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THE WEEK.

FREE Trade has won a victory over Protection
in the ranks of the Demoeratic party by the
nemination for the Speakership of the House of
Representatives of J. L. Carlisle.

*
* »

TrOUBLE is brewing between (rangemen and
Nationalists in the North of Ireland. The revo.
cation of Lord Rossmore's commission as Justice
of the Peace has created great excitement among
the former.

.
. -

Tre Liberals have won a victory in Leunox,
Mr. Allison being retwined by a majority. This
is the first direct loss the Government have sus
tained since the last general elections. The re-
sult will strengthen Sir Richard Cartwright's
hands.

»
> e

O'Dosxent has teen [ound guilty of the
murder of Carey, and is sentenced to deatk. It
is not altogether clear from the evidence whether
he figures as a private assassin or as the emissary
of some secret society, though the burden of
preof lies in the latter suppesition.

-
+ .

O~E cause of agitation and dissatisfaction has
been removed by the issue of the proclamation
granting a charter to the new Citizens’ Gas
Company of Montreal. It comestoo latein one
sense, but it is an act of justice performed, and,
in so far, there is matter for congratulatios.

-
. -

Afrrairs in Tonquin continue to be critical.
The French are beginning to find out that the
Chinese will fight, and will not simply submit
to be intimidated. Diplomatic negotiations are
still in progress, and there iz yet a faint hope
that arbitration will prevent the outbreak of
Lestilities.

3
+

TnEe sitvation in this Province has not im.
proved. From appearances in the early part of
last week, it was expected that there would be
some Ministerial changes tending to a stronger
adininistration, but it is now stated that MM,
Mevkzseau is determined to retain the sfatus quo
and hold on to office.

-
» *

Ty Irith National party are utterly opposed
to the emigration of their people to Canadla,
Archbishop Cioke says that, after what has been
achieved during the last few years by the Irish
party in Parliament, he had no doubt, if the
people avoided crime and refused to he trans-
ported to Canada, a good dral would be achieved
within a measurable period of time,

L
. &

AX interesting meeting took place in Loudon
op Saturday. The annpal dinner of the Scottish
Corporatiou was held, over which the Marquis

of Lorne presided. Sir A, T. Galt, formerly
Canadian High Commissioner, and Sir Charles
Tupper, the present High Commissioner, wers
among the gueste, Lord Lorne, responding to
a toast to his health, said that any merits which
his tenure of oftice in Canada possessed were
negative, as the Governor-General was simply
like sn ambassador to tell the colonists of the
love borne them by the wmother counntry. Sir
Charles Tupper, in mesponse to a toast to the
visitors, referred to the profound gratitude of all
Canadians for Lord Lorne’s work in the Da-
minion.

-
- -

DE LEssgrs has issued a note in which he
asserts that the Suez Canal Company can enlarge
its canal upon its own land, without being under
the necessity of asking authority or money of
anyoune, A convention relative to the Suez Caual
was concluded between the English ship.owners
anid M. de lesseps. It provides that either the
present canal shall be enlarged or u second canal
shall be coustructed. A commission of engin-
eers and shippers, half of whom are to be Eng-
lish, will examine the question. Seven new
directors, chosen from English shippers and
merchants, are to be admitted as members of the
bourd. A consultative committee of English
directors is to be formed in London. The com-
pany is in futnre to bear all the expenses result-
ing from accidents on the canal, excepting col-
lisions, or resulting from damage to the com-
pany’s prospects, provided ships are not in fault.
From January 1, 1884, pilotage dues are to be
are to be diminished according to the rate of
of dividend.

LADY LANSDOWNE.
FAREWELL GREETING AT THE DUKE OF ABER-
CORN'S HOME,

The new Governor-General of Canada, who is
connected with the noble House of Hamilton,
leaves [reland to-morrow, and to-night Barons-
court bade him and the Marchioness of Lans-
downe bon voyage. The enthusiasm of the ocea-
sion was a renewal of that which less than a
weck ago welcomed Sir Stafford Northcote at the
charming Irish estate, ouly that more abstract
feelings governed the people than these ex-
pressing loyalty to the Sovereign and devotion
to the institutions of the country. A current of
warmth, born of personal acquaiutance more
than of political position dictated to the huun.
dreds on the Baronscourt estate what their con-
duct to-pight should be. They felt in Lady
Lansdowne's departure almost individually a
foss. The youngest daughter of the Duke, she
has ever attracted to herself in the district sur-
rounding her paternal mansicn & very large shar”
of popularity, and that their “‘dear Lady Muude
may not for a Jong time revisit the loveliness of
Barousconrt was the consideration that impelled
all to make the farewell one whose remmembrance
the mighty power of changing scene canuot
obliterate. Lady Laisdowne and family have
during the past few weeks been remaining at
Baronscourt with the Dachess of Abercorn. On
Tuesday she was joined by the Marquis. The
influences of home and its associations are strong,
and the day of sailing has been almost dreaded.
The circumstances of to-night's demonstration—
for the leave-taking assumed the couditions and
extent of a demonstration—were of a gratifying
nature, and regarded as the spontaneous outcome
of the desire of the cottagers to show their es-
teem and love for the daughter of the kindheart-
ed Duke. The proreedings were surprisingly
elatiorate, During the past weck preparations
bave been in progress. The occupants of nearly
every cne of the comfortable hamlets dotting the
“Court'” Demesne have been at work, with the
result that, some time pact dusk to-night, afrer
the company at Baronscourt had dined, an ariny
of twenty score torch-bearers, marshalled in re-
gular order,wound a way along the main avenne
leading to the front terrace, scattering abroad
a lurid light that danced among the stately elmsg
and stalwart oaks, and found reflection on the
witers of thie pretty lake. The scene was a pic-
turesque one. It sermed that every man, wo-
man and child in the neighborticod was includ-
ed in the assemblage that was headed by Barons-
court Brass Band, playing in grand marching
time “Forward, Chiistian Soldiers.”” The object
of the visit was not, of course, to be known
until the hundreds of voices burst forth in the
following verses, composed for the occasion and
entitled—

OUR FAREWELL.

Tn thy old howne, lady. we come to proffer
Our r;;nyer.w tha?¥ the new may all happinesy
er
Home #til} thongh indistant Iand,
VWhen with children and husband,
: Furewell, furewell,
Farewell uwhile.

With the new day, slas! soou comes the
parting ; . L
From all henrts and lips but one wish i5
wtarting :
*Sufe the journey o'er the deep:
Al goodd angels vigils keep,”’

Farcwell, farewell,
Farewell awhile.

abolished, and from January 1, 1383, transit dues.

And he who will rule there for Country nmd
Queen, R
May his toi] in the weal of hia people be seen,
Aud crown him with love and tame
Far higher than jewel’s flame.
Farewull, farowell,
Farewell swhile,

Farowell ! Tef itz mew'ry still liveinyour
hearts,
Till with our glad weleome the echo departs;
And when once more we greet you here,
May your loved vnes allbe near.
Farewell, furowell,
Farewell awhile.

On the first straing, the party staying at
Baronscourt, ineluding the Duke and Dachess
of Abercorn, the Marquis of familton, the
Marchioness of Blandford, lord Claud Johu
Hamilton, Lord 2ad Lady George Hamilton,
Earl aud Couuntess Winterton, accompanied the
Marquis and Lady Lansdowne and family, Farl
Kerry, Ladies Evelyn and Beatrice Fitzmaurice,
avd Lord Chatles Fitzwaurice to the terrace
colonnade. The entire domesties were assemblad
in front. The singing was led by the Batons.
ceurt Church Choir, under the leadership of
Rev. W. H. Winn, who, with Mrs. Winn, Miss
Charlie and Rev. Ao G. O'Donoghue, were
amongst those present.  The bright Hght from
the torches shone on many huudreds of faces,
The singing was very effective, * Auld Lang
Syue” haviug been heartily sung.

Lord Lansdowne, amid cheers stepped forwanld,
Lady Lansdowne remained beside him while hn
spoke as follows :—My friends, there are mo-
ments when even a Governor-General elect feels
that he is bound to recognize the fact that he is
nof, entirely his own master, and on this ovea-
sion I am obeying the mandates of a domestic
tyrant—(langhter)—whose rule 1 acknowledge,
and in her name~—in the wame of Laly Lans.
downe—(cheers}—1 thank you for your most
touching and most impressive demanstrations ;
but ! can assure you | have sowe doubt as to
whether I am the proper person to speak to vou
to-night, because 1 stand here as the one who,
fourteen years ago, stole away from Birouscourt
your Lady Maud, who had won the hearts of the
greater part of the country side—(cheers)—and
now [ am afraid [ am going to do worse still,
for | am going to take ber slong with me many
hundreds of miles across the wide ocean, on
which 1 shall be to-morrow. I feel I owe yon
some explanation and apology for my couduet.
It is simply this : | thought it my duty 1o under
take the honoursble po-ition that was placed
within my reach, and Lady Lansdowne like the
good wife she is, thought it her duty tostand by
me.  {Cheers.} I think if she spoke to you naw
she would tell vou that during all the years of
her married life, in spite of the attractious of her
Euaglish home, to which she iy deeply attached,
in spite of the attractions of anather Lrish home,
of which she is very fond, ler heart has re.
mained true and loyal to her old home nt Barons-
court—(cheersy—and 1 think she woull also tell
vou that, of ali the triais of the parting hour,
that of separating herselt from Baronseourt, and
breaking, at least for a time, the maoy tender
associations that cling around her here, is one of
the worest.  She will tell you that she will dur-
ing our absence look forward to thie thne when:
in God's blessing, she may come back agan--
(cheersi—and she would weld that she wishes you
all, during our absence, yon and your funily
belongings, all peace and happiness, and that
those kindly feelings and those cordial relations
that have so long existed between you and her
family mey never be iuterrupted or impaired.
(cheers.) Wve thank you trom our heatts for
what you have doue this evening, and we shall
never forget this memorable ocewion.  The
sweetest song mast end and the brightest toech
burn out, but your sweet songs have toused in
our hearts au echo that shall hnger within them
while we live, and your bright torches have
kindled within our breusts associations  and
a warm glow of gratiiwle that time, distancey
nor the cold tomperature of Canada shall ever
extinguish. We thank vour heartily for yeur
farewell demonstration to-night.

Loud cheers were then ealled aud heartily
given for the Duke and Duchess of Abercorn,
the Marqunis and Marchiouess of Hamilton, Lord
and Lady Claud John Hamiltor, Lord and Lady
;. Hamilton, and Earl und Countess Winterton,
The Choir then sang * Come Back to FErin"
effectively, the band accompauyving., The plea-
sant proceedings terminated with the singing of
“ God Save the Queen.” A number of the
tenantry and villagers shook hands with Lard
and Lady Lansdowne. The band play+d a num-
ber of lively airs and the evening was passed
with village festivities.

Lord Lansdowne will leave Baronscourt by
special train, At Nawtonstewnrt, Strahane and
Derry adilresses were presented to him attesting
the esteemn in which he is held by the Irishmen
of Ulster.— Eaxchanye.

THE DECAYED GENTLEWOMAXN.

There is a familiar figure in novels, which is
sametimes armusing and sometimes very pathe.
tic. It is the person unhandsomoly descrilid
as a decayed gentlewoman,, the ludy who * has
seen botter days,’” and whose sole remaining
pride and comfort seems to he in recalling that
fact. Her present oceupation is generally de.
picted ns letting lodgings, and she easty a gla-
mour of state and elegance over her dingy nul
forlorn apartments by recounting to the appli-
cant the aplendor of her uncestral home und the
luxurious delights to which she was accus.

tomed in other years. But whileoften the story-
teller can hardly refrain from giving s ridiculous

turn to this tigure, gently satiriziug its weak-
nesses and caricaturing its aspect, the original
is exceedingly sad and touching, und deserves a
kindly sympathy and regard.

Many of the fine and smiling queens and
leaders and “ornaments” of gay society ars po-
tentially the figures to which wo allude.  Espe.
cinlly in groat cities a tman who receives an
ample salary, or & revenus from his business or
profession, who is young and well and sanguine,
with all the world before him where to chuase,
spends his income, lives profusely and luxu.
rivusly, believing that the evil day iy afur off,
and that he has ample time to provide for the
tuture.  Such men are very apt not to contite
the aetual pecuniary situation to their wives,
who usk no questions, und nnvonsciously trust
their husband’s good sen-e.  Easy and plasaut
living beeomes o habit. The wife's veeaption
is the care of her funily and howsehold, and the
ustal routine of visits wind amunsements, Ouae
bright and busy and watisfactory day follows
another, nutil swddenly the darkest of days ar.
rives, and endsoin a night of bercavemens, sor-
row, and destitntion,  Th+ husband Jdies,  His
income dies with him. The woman who was
living vesterday without o thonght of the means
of living, is to-marrow alone in the world with
a family to support, without an meome, with-
out the least knowledge or experience how to
obtain it, without a trade, or a profession, or an
accomplishment which she ean turn te account.
Her hubity, her tastes, her requiremen.s, all
imply leisure and amiple resources. She iy at
more terribls disadvantage than the poor woe
man whoin it has been part of her daily routine
to relieve,

t is, in fuct, one of the most tragical of si-
tustions, and 1t awaits st this moment many a
woman whose sustuspeetivg eyes aro glaneing o
these words.  When it suddenly opens upon her
she will think of teaching a ittle schanol, of tak-
ing in sewing, of writing for the magazie s, of
copying, or of letting lodgings, Batig als
etforts she will enconuter the most relratiess
comprtition, AU the plices aie takeu betore she
areives.  There are Leachers aud  sedmadresses
and writers aud  eopyists and lodging-haoase
keepers enouygh ael tospare. Is a woman caughy
in thos eruel snate, fronting the grimmest po-
verty,~—for that is the situation,—essentiiiy a
tigure of comedy # Is there a sadder fgure in
familiar exeerience ! Doubtless there is the ori-
ginal Mrs. Lirripper, shallow and volubie, wud
there are the easy women whose pleasure i re-
calling better duys is greater than the pinch of
days which are worse. But there is 2 multitude
of sensitive, refined, educated, aceomplistied
women, of whom the awkward and cumbrous
phrase devayed gentlewomen i traly descrio.
tive, and whom every vine who understands the
situntion wouul giadly help. Toere am a few
rietreats providied tor them, Hampton Coudty i
England, i sueh an asvhun for dadies of Cgoold
Laraily,” Mr., Corcoran’s ** Lewmsa Home” in
Washington, is another.  But these houses can-
not be regarded with complaceney by many of
the women of whom we speak, and they are of
course inaccessible to those wao have fannhes
to support, snd who prefer to keep theiseives,
which in the tustinctive prefereuce of the Ame.
rivan woman and moder whom poverty sud-
dealy overtakes.

It is not surprising that the impaise of cha.
rity, which was never so wisely directed as st iy
naw, should have tucluded this clas< of women.
If the feeling of & cominon huwanity alwavs
nuderlies all movements far eharitable relinf, the
rineiple of sueh relivf has never been so fntel.
Iigvntly comprehended as it is now.  Whit is
called selentitic charity ts one of the signal dis.
tinctions of the time, It proceeds upon a prin-
ciple which has never hefors been so cleatly per.
ceived, that trae charity cousisty in helping the
needy to Lelp themselves,  Some, indeed, the
aged and the infirm, caunot help themselves,
They must be wholly relieved.,  But the relief
must be so given as not 1o increase the evil it
would remady. “T'he saddest woral of the no.
velist's decaved gentlewoman is that she ix o
natural product of u soctal spivit which holds,
in ifeet, that “a lady” is o being designed

Diseran

* To vat strnwherries, sugnr, and cren,
T it ona cushion nsl sew up a seam.”

Men and women are mntually helpmates. But

the condition of helning others is ability to help

one's self.— W, Curtis, ‘a “Harper's Mogas
- "

RN

CHARLES DIVKENS.

In his book on Dickens, Mr. A, W. Ward
writes thus of same of his habits:

He was an early riser, if for no other resson,
hepanse svery man in whose work imagination
plays its part must sometimes he alone ; and
Dickens hns told us that there was to him some-
thing incomparably soletun in the still solitude
of the morning ; but it was ouly exceptionaily
and when hard pressed by the necessities of hia
literary lubors, that he wrote before breakfust,
Tu veneral, he wag contented with the ordinary
working-hours of the morning, not often writ-
ing after Tunchean, and exeept in early life,
never in the evening. Ordinarily, when engned
iu a work of fiction, he considered three of his
not very lirge MS. pages a good, and funr an
excellent day’s work ; and while very ear fulin
making his corrections elear and unmistakable,
lie nover re.wrote what & morning's labor had
ultimately produced.

] [ ] » »

A temperate liver, he was at the same time a

zoalous devotee of bodily exerciso, * *



Decevpez S, 1883,

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Lo

5t
3]

But walking exercise was at once his forte and
his fauaticiam. o is said to have constructed
for himself a theory that, to every portion of
the day given to intellectual lahor, should cor-
respond an eynal nuwber of houraspent in walk.
ing s and frequently, no doubt, he gave up his
morning'’s chapter ! efore he had begun it, “en-
tirely jersuading bimsel{ thut he was under a
mora] obligation  to do his twenty miles on the
road. By duy, he found on the London thorough-
fares stimulstive variety, and at a later date he
atates it to be *“ pue of his fancies that even bis
idlest walk must huve itsappointed destination;
and by night, in scasons of intellectnal excite-
ment, he found iu these same streets the re.
treshment of isolation among crowds,  But the
walks ho loved best were long stretches on the
clitls or across the downs by the sea, where, fol-
lowing the track of his ** breathers,” one half-
expeets to meet him coming along against the
wind at four and a half miles an hour, the very
embo.iment of energey, and brimful of 1ife,

Aud, besides this energy * * ¢ hie hated dis-
order, ns Sir Artegal hated ivjustice ; and if
there was auything agaiust which he tock up his
parable with burningindignation, it was sloveu-
liness, and haif-doue work, and ** shoddiness
of »ll Kinds * ** ** Everything with bim,” Miss
Hogrth told me, * went as by clock-wark 3 his
wovements, his absenees oo home, and the
times of his return, wiore all tixed beforehand,
and it was seldom that he failed to adhers to
what he had fixed.”  Like most men endowed
with a supertiuity of energy, he prizled himself
ou his puretaality. e could not live ina room
erin a house, Gl be bod put every plece of fur.
uiture into its propee place, ner could he begin
to wark till all his writing gear was at baad,
with uo stem missing or misplaced,

MICE IN POETRY.

Mice are not suitble subjeets for poetry.
There is very hitle of the hieroglypl, fow sub-
tle sigatticanees, in the pantiy-invading, cat-
caling, mouse. It js diffieult 1o dicmfy it
Munse chatuctrr is very onesided : there ate no
cnormities ahout it, no pieturesgne feroeity, or
blood-cnr fling woltishiness 3 nor does it conceal
itself sutliciently to be worth ealling ¢ oliscene.”
Besides, it is so absanlly small. Ouee in oo way
1t was well enough to make *“ the crumb ravish.
t'l‘,“ eheeserind hﬂn‘:\l"l," ‘e L».w\\n-liukur,"
und their comrades.in-arms,  heroic ; hut the
Joke does not bear repetition, It ia sad that eats
shonld think so well of thens as food, and that
mouse-traps should e <o etficacions, but what
is to be done? They insist on being where
they shoabl not go, wel affront iman hinself by
tampering with his victuals,

Sach is the poetical seceptation of the mouse.
As ©Tom's fuod”™ they are benignly congratu.
Iated upon their utility, and though expected to
rejoice when cats decease, are sternly reminded
thal pussy alive wos a wholesame corrective to
monse eXeesses,  Thua Clare -

Ah niiee relnice ! ve've Jast vouar e,

Wi wiatehiod vour seheming b ries s

Thatvwbiie shie itved pwang yours (o Kuow
Acramb ol bren -

i vourvs Lo tiinmph, o
Now gy s

Wihile pusy dived ce'd o Wi,

No soaner pevped ve oal your jgose

Bitt ye were ingtant in her elaws,

) With sqavakings dread ;

Yo'ro bow set free trom tvrant’s laws,

'our paesy s dead,

"« the wor,

They may eat erumbs if they can, hat if the
cat comes, 1t will serve them rightif they get
eaten theus s
Sa the brick mouge may feaet herselt with crumbs,
Tl the grvensey ed Kithing vomes,

Then to her eabin, blest she can escape
The sudden danger of a4 rape.

So also when the moense is caught in a trap,
the porcts hold it inevitable justice that it shenld
die.  Thus Somerville speaks of ¢ the vigorous
deeree of fate” that condemmns cheese-hunting
wice to decapitation, and Clare of the “‘rigid
fate” that awaits the tiny pilferer,

But outstde the poets, the mouse has ~onsi-
derable dignity. It is “the mavisher” of Vedie
legends, and in the solar nevth the wive are the
shadows whish creep out from under the hills
and whicli the eat moon and her kitten, the twi-
light, hant. 1t was turned duto o tigeras a
reward for sxsisting a Brahimin, and might have
Been o tiver stilly, had it not in its new shape
vraceeded to eat the Brabmin, aud for this been
prompty turned back juto 2 movse again. Nor
can an avimal be called werely a pautry thief
that sowetimes eats kings and archbishops, to
~ay nothing of the sous of Polich dukes®. s the
mouse, portentous 1o Rowme, to be perpetually
cowering before *Cgreen eyed  kitlings U0 1f
peets huve no respect for moee, lave they none
for St Gertinde, thelr pateem? Tuke again

their pesition in fniry tales,  The mice are al-
ways heneficent,  Their fend with the sparrows
is doubtless deplerable, Tut did it arise from
the fault of the wire 7 Were not they and the
sparrows firm fiiends till the former behaved so
meaply in that matter of the odd poppy seed,
eating the whole of it thentelves fnstend of
fairly dividing it with the mice?  Nor shounld
it be remembered as disereditable to the mouse
that it is uot ou goml terms with the eat, for
the eat bebaved very shabbily toward its littls
pattner about that pot of fat which they had
storedd pway in the ehureh, for joint winter con-

* King Lopelux was eaten by miee, also Duke
Conrod's sou (of Poland) aise ththo, Archbishop
of Mentz : so it ia said.

sumption ; for, not content with faithlessly
eating all the fat by herself, Grimalkin also ate
the mouse for reproaching her. The majority
of fables are to the eredit’of the mouse: its gra-
titude is conspicuouns, its services to princes in
trouble momentous ;
of its own life, release a lion ?
mouse enters,

But the mouse, apart from the man’s house-
hold and yet more sacred person, that is to say
the field-mouse—for poets consider corn-stealing
in the country merely an smiable weakness as
compared with the iniquity of crum-stealing in
the town—receives wore sympathetic treatment.

Thus Clare delights in the pretty little animal
with its nest swinging from a wheat stolk ¢

Lions are great

The little chumbling mouse
tinarls the dead weed for her houze.
The fields are clenred, the laburing niice
Tu sheltering bedge or wood patrole,
When hips and hawes tor food suflice
Thut chumbled lie about their hote.

[furdis sits out to watch

The wanton mouge,
And see him gumbol round the primrose head,
THI the still owl comes smmoothly #ailing forth,
Ancd with o shrill to-whit breaks off the dance
Ated sends him seouring home,

Parus bunents over the
Wee sleiket eow'rin tum’rous beaste,

and its little home in the stubbie ruined by the
plough,

That weo bit heap o leaves and stibble
H{as cost thee suony 8 weary nibble.

1t is not, however, out of place here ta remind

poets that the ¢ delightful ™ ficld-mouse, as
they thiuk it, and as it undoubtedly is to all
lovers of nature, ** the corn destroyer” of Holy
Writ, aud that they are *“ the mice that marred
the land ** of Philistia, the scourge of an angry
Jehovah,  Nor to descend to lesser catastrophes
—are the filed-mice that ate up the Bishop of
Bivgen altogether trivial creatures. In England
and Europe generally, field-mice sometimes com-
mit very serious dupredations in the barns and
rick-yards into which they have been carried at
harvest time. Those that have been left behind
in the ficlds beecome partially torpid, and take
refuge in little grass-lined burrows; but their
more fortunate friends in the barns keep awake
in the winter ** as if on purpose to show their
gratitude for their liberal provender.” .
" Iieferences are made to many of the mice of
story-~Wyatt's fiendish mouse ; the town mouse
and ity country cousin ; the golden mice ot the
coveuautal ark ; those that fought the frogs, the
mouse in {Crabhey,

That trespassed and the treasure stole,

Found his lean body fitted 1o the hole:

“Fitl having fatted he was fareed to stay

And, fusting, starve his stolen butk away.

and those of the Mouse Tower on the Rhiue,
while the morals and wise, saws_derived from
the swine animal are unexpectedly numerous.

[ hold i mousae’s wit not worth a leke, :
That bath but'ene hole for a stenten . ~Chauerr.

The mouse that always trusts to ote poor hole,
Cun never be a mouse of any woul,

So Herbert—
The mouse that hath but one hole is quiekly taken.
"Tis a bobl mvuse that nestles in acat’sear, .
give a mouso the hole and she is beeome my heir,
—Hevbert,
Dronke as o mouse. — Chaneer.
The mouse .
Finds uo pleasure in a poor man's house.—(Juerlor
Ntate vermin, gnawing inte labor's bread.—E. vk,
Show him o mouse’s tail and he will maess,
With metaphysie swittness, at the monse.—Reary,
Women, it is proverbial, dread nice.

She who will trewble if hereye explore
The xmallest monstrous mouse that ereeps on flosr.
But they do not, as u frule, altogether lislike
them, or the poet® 'night regret Lis simile who
writes ©

Her fect beneath her petticoat,

Liko Little wice erept inad out,
Asif they feared the light.

In Jean Ingelow there is a pleasant reference
to the ** water-mouse™ among the reeds:

1is bright oyer gleamiug black as beads,

o happy with a bunch of seeds,
and several poets refer Kindly to the ““drowsy,”
¢ wondering,” “*sleepy ” dormouse. In Red
Tudian fairy tales, tha dormouse, the ¢ blind
woman,” is a thing of some consequence. Once
upon a time, a dwarf, annoyed by the sun, per.
stinded hig sister to make a net out of her hair,
aud going out to the edge af the praivie next
worning. he eanght the sun just ag it was rising,
and pinned it down inside the net to the ground,
Prodigious was the consternation in nature when
the sun did not rise, amd long and serious the
pow-wow of the beasts. But at last the vener-
alle dormouse {at that time the largest of all
animals and the Ulysses among them) guessed
what was the matter, and going to the edge of
the prairie released the laminary. But in doing
80 it was shrivelled up to its present size.

As regards its forethought for the winter, the
dormouse s even more interesting than the
squirrel.  For not only does it, like the squirrel.
Iay up its little hampers for oceasional picnics
in the snatches of fine weather, but it takes
care, before turning iuto its cosy little moss-
ball for the winter, to fatten itself up to an

+ Pope has it weakly—

and did it not, at the risk !

extraordinary obesity. So fat, indeed, does it
become, that without any food at all laid by, it
could sleep out a whole winter comfortably. But
the delightful little Sybarite is not going to run
any risks ; so, like the jurymen in Punch, it
first of all eats itselfl into invineible fatness, and
fill its pockets beside with condensed food.

1t wag their capacity for fattening that en-
deared the dormice to Roman epicures. Their
‘““gliralia” or *‘dormouse parks” were most
extensive and costly erections, planted with
oaks and nut-trees for the sustenance of the
small deer, who as required for the table were
caught and put into jars provided with every

. sort of mouse luxury,

HOW TO SWEEP A4 RONM.

To sweep and dust a room properly is an art,
and, like all fine arts, has a right method. Well
done, it renovates the entire room, and the oc-
cupants tuke possession feeling that ‘“all things
have become new.” It is not merely a perform-
ance to be done by the hands, but a work inte
which taste and judgment —in other words,
brains—niust enter. Are these closets ofening
into the rooro to be swept ? Arrange the shelves,
drawers or clothiug prepiratory to sweeping-day,
then let this be first to be swept. Cover the bed
with soiled theets ; as also all heavy articles that
cannot be removed ; first, however, having care-
fully dusted and brushed them. Remove all the
furniture that can easily be set in hall or adjoin.
ing room, having first dusted it 5 then, takinga
step-ladder, begin to sweep or brush, or wipe
the cornices or picture conls and pictures. Draw
the shades to the top of the window, or, if there
are inside blinds, dust them carefully, Open
the windows. All the dust left in the room now
is in the carpet or air, and the current of the
windows will soon settle it. Now begin to sweep,
not toward a door or coruer, but from the outer
edges of the room toward the center, where the
dast will be taken up with a small brush or dust-
pan. Go over the room once more —this time
with a dampened broom ; that removes the last
bit of dust and gives the carpet a new, bright
appearance.  Replace the articles of furniture as
soon as the air is entirely free from dust, un.
cover the rest, and the room is new and clean.
All this seems an easy thing to do, but there is
not one in a huudred will fullow out its details,
Some will sweep the dust into the hall or from
one room to another, and then wonder why their
house is so soon dusty again. Others forget cor-
nice und pictures, and thus leave a seed of future
annoyance ; while a third class will do all but
using the damp broom, which is the finishing
touch of a picture.

KECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, Nov. 17.

It is said that the Christian World will ap-
pear next year as a morainy daily paper.

Tt has heen discovered that the house in
which Lord Lytton's distinguished father was
born is 81, Baker street. At present the house
is a milliner's shop.

EvERY member of the band of the Grenadier
(uards has Lren presented with a massive gold
ring by the executive committee of the late
Fisheries Exhibition,

A RADICAL contemporary, alluding to our re.
marks relative to the change of political feeling
in the country, exclaims, quotingly, ** Tell me
where is fancy bred ¥*  Auvswer: ** Fauey bread
may be had at most superior bakers.”

Tuw proposal has been made that chess-boards
and fixing or peg-men shonld be on hire at chiet
railway stations, to be delivered up at another
chiel station on the line. A deposit would be
necessary, which would be refunded.

Tie yvoung ladies of Girton College, Cam.
bridge, propose to give during the winter a re-
presentation of a Greek play. With the excep.
tion of “* classical tutors” —favored and erudite
beings—the stronger sex is to be jealously ex.
cluded from the performance.

M. SPuRGEON, who is so strongly opposed to
pictures ol saints in a church that he denounces
the adornment of churches with figures of the
apostles as almost idolatrous, preached at Exeter
Hall the other night before a big picture of
Luther, which he hoped would carry home to
the minds of his hearers the reality of the man.

Somr of the ventilators in the Fmbankment
gardens ave being reduced in size. This, they
aay, is to prevent so much steam from rising—
a very strange reason for the alteration. It is
much more likely to bo a sort of compromise to
get rid of the still standing quarrel between the
no-funuelists and tho funnel-for-ever partizans,

NEXT session u demand will be made, at the
instance of Colonel Hoge, for money to extend
and develop the Metropolitan Fire Brigade, 1t
is generally admitted that in the by no means
improbable event of threo large fires oceurring in
the metropolis at the same time the brigade

would bo found utterly inadequats to cope with
theu,

Wito sent the mutton? This is the last
burning civic question of the day. Next year,
if the Australian mutton story be true, we may
look for a Lord Mayor's Show which will be a
novelty. FEvery good man in the metropolia
will mount the speciality of his bnsiness on four
wheels, and run it into a foremost place us the

Guildhall company proudly piee the varioua
atreets.

THAT i8 un interesting story sb.ut the memn-
ber of a suburban School Bourd who attempted
to quote the Bible and failed. It was promptly
moved and carried that a Bible be laid upon the
table for reference: The unenlightened meniber
is said to be a follower of Mr. Gladstone in his
views with regard to the admiuistration of the
oath to the elected M.P.’s, and the relmke ad-
ministered to him is well invented, if the tale,
as is very likely, happens to be a figment.

AMONGST the expected arrivals in London is
one which will be of the greatest interest to our
artists. Deng Tong, a Chinese painter, who has
been practising with immense suceess in Chicagn,
is about to visit us. Deng Tong professes to be
fur superior in knowledge of his art to the more
skilful of the brotherhood amongst the “ foreign
devils.” The likenesses are reailv striking, buat
the execution too smooth and 72:4¢ to please the
‘* outer barbarians” of the. craft. His oil paint-
ing is as highly finished as miniature, and loaks
like water-color.,

IT seems that we are to have another monster
hotel, and it is certainly carious that while the
tendeucy of London life is westward the ten-
dency of London hotels is to spring up eity-
ward, Of course, if they are intended for busi-
ness people the explanation is simple. The
trath is, it is the theatves that feed the hotels,
and all the Strand, like all the world, is now a
stage. The new hotel, however, finds its attrae-
tion in the new Law Courts, anid it is to become
the hostelry of litizants. [t will be built close
to the new Palace of Justice, and within sound
of the new cleck.

THE Royal Acsdemy finds that its space iz
quite inadequate to the just demaads upon it.
The builders are at work in Burlingtou House,
It is said that we are to have two new galleries.
Though these are to be built in ord:r to hold
water-colors and architectural drawings, the
benefit of the new addition will really be for
the oil painters. They will get the rooms in
which hitherto the drawinus and water-enlors
used to hang. And it is quite right they should,
The water color rooms, thrust in as a sandwich
between the stronger oil paintings, were always
seen to disadvantage.

Tur Kensingtonians complain, and with jus.
tice, that the noble gardens are being rapidly
cleared of the fine old trees which used 1o add
such a pictwiesque chavm to this quarter of
London.  More than one hundeed truuks were
to be seen lying ou the gruss receatly, and
mare are yet to fall. Quite as many more are
decayed, anmd will have to be removed ; hot this
ueed not have been the case if a little conmon
sense and knowledge had been excraised.  Large
forest trees can hardly be expected to flourish
when the carth aud moisture vpon which they
depend are removed. It woull be more s-nsible
to cut them down at first, the timber woutd at
least be valuable. Now it is ugly, rotten, use-
less, and the gardensare distizured.

IT is refreshing to hear that Mr. Milhais has
gone to *‘fresh fields and pastures vew " for snh.
jects to paint. It reems that we are ta expect
some Highland scenes from his brush at the next
Academy exhibition, his lahours havinge itely
been expended on the land~eape sernery n-arhis
seat at Birecham. N. B. Ttisnot the first tioe
he has gone to Scotland for a theme, and his
picture of * Effie Deans '’ will alwuvs be remem-
bered as one of his most charming yroductions,
But of late years Mr. Millais has been assaciated
either with portraits of great personages, the
latest edition being that of Mr. Henry Irviug,
or with the heroine who dees duty for sneh pic-
tures ‘“ Cherry Ripe,” ** Pomona,” and othersof
similar character.

CHAPTER IT.

%' Malden, Mass., Feb. 1,182, (Gentlemen—
I suffered with attacks of sick headacho.”

Neuralgia, female trouble, for years in’ the
most terrible and excruciating manner.

No medicine or doctor conld give me relief or
cure until I used Hop Bitters.

‘‘ The first bottle

Nearly cured me;”

The second made me as well and strong as
when a child.

“ And I have been so to this day.”

My husband was an invalid for twenty years
with a serious

** Kidney, liver and urinary complaint.

 Pronounced by Bostou's best physiciang—

‘* Tncurable !

Seven bottles of vour bitters cured him and 1
know of the

* Lives of eight persons ™

In my neighborhood that have been saved by
your bitters,

And many more are using them with great
benefit.

‘“ Thoy almost

Do miracles;?”’ ~—Mre. E. D. Slack.
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YE ANCIENT O. T,

It was an Ancient Travelier,
Who stayed me on my way,

With, ** Stop ye here: no need to fear;
Hear what I have to say.”

He wore a suit of dingy clo'es,
1lis hat was shoeking bad:

A man of woes, ane would suppose,
Goes melancholy mad.

lie seemeqd a cove worn down by eare,
Some gin of blood or greed

His watted bair and gruesome air
Bear hints of diresome deed.

1lis heavy breath suggested rye.
His nose carbunele-crowned !

But, standing nigh, it was his eye
By which he held me bound.

s0 roving, fierce and gray
sseased strange powers of stare;

And what Lsay of one I may,

Ayx! say about the pair.

“ Now, Ancient One.” T said, ** detain
Me not, for Iwould go

To cateh my train: it soon will main,”
Vain! For he muttered, * No.””

* Pray, tell me, Ancient Travelier,
What style of man ve be.

T seew to speer the Marinier
Seer Coleridge brought frown sea.

" Afeard am T to linger here
Beside 8 wight like you.”

He answered, ™ Near 1s lager bier
Steer hither: ™ order two.”’

He grasped that fonming
U Twas principaily foam

He eved its brink, and with a wink,
“*Think, as ye benceward roam

{101 of drink

*(f sne who knoweth not the sea
Norany trade save one.

T used to be abrave Q. T,
Believe me, it was fun.

** But that is past. to never more
Return, “lis now my fate

To bore nnd bore, one ora score ;
For none may choose but wait.

*Tis mine 17 Wurn, <o ¥o may sce
"he sad re<uix if op-
Por-tu-ni-tee neclected be.
C. T.. that’s why you stop.

Atravling biz [ used to do
With satuples gaviy borne,

And but few, "twixt me and you.
Blew any louder horn.””

T tried to steal away just here,
For T did not note his caze

From bold and clear was waxing blear:
Queer grew bis cranky ways.

But.re! He may not let me pass,
His urms aloft he swings:

** Ho! by the mass, another glass:
Bass!" This the waiter brings.

In what a dreamy way he 1akes
That foreign froth-filled eun!

* T tonk the eakes and won the stakes,”’
Breaks forth this sudden man.

He satid this with so fierce a shout
It raized my erizzled bair,

T set about the finding out
Mout he bis cecret share?

**The C. T. market I counld buli,
And none mote corner me:

O'er all I'd pull proverbial wool,
Full toned I uzed to be!

" One gloricus advantage T
Possessed, as you'll infer,

T'id scarcely try. vet I could lie
By instinet, as it were.

“Far T could lie without regard
To facts T had to face:

T'd li2 by eard and by the yard ;
Hard practicc won the race.

' And many tried to rival one

Whase fame did brizhtly glow,

But to ontrun thetm all was fun,
Munchausen had no show!

nrity will lead

clesaness cometimes:

# deed which broke ny ereed:
it be told in rhyme?

Idi
Need

**Oneday—ah ! T was but a vouth,
And thought not of the end—

In speech unconth 1 =poke a truth!
Sooth, that I ne’er eould wmend.

“The story spread the country o’er
That [ one truth had told,—

My heart's tno sore to travel more,
For this thing made me old !

** Except that ooee T always lied
Consistently and straight: |

It wnewmy pride! Ah, how [ sighed,
Cried ut this change of fate.

' Farewell, my friend, ihe tale iz through,
Excuszeny foolish rhyme :

Tt doesn’t do to lie a few,
You must lie every time.”

e loosed hig grasp and dropt his gaze,
Andd suffered me to go;

In blank amaze | went mylways.
Praise it! it ended so.

Jonax Avrngro.

THE HISTORY OF THE MONTREAL
HUNT.

tisu pl-asing feature, devolving credit on
the character of Canadians that our commercial
prosperity has also developed arts and science
1 a fair measure, and that with the advance-
ment of all our aims, due attention for healthy
bodily development has not been lost sight of.
We Jonk upon our snowshoers, oarsmen, skat.
ers and Lucrosse players with just pride.  They
have materiully added to bring the name of Ca-
nada into prominence, haviog cornmanded re-
cognition for our Dominion from the nations of
the world along time before our vast natural

resources were better known to the world, or
had become matters of successful speculation.
To-day, we deal with another manly recrea-
tion, which by its long flourish amongst us and
attending successes, merits to be annexed to
the number of Canadian sports of which we
may justly be proud of. It is the sport of fox-
hunting, inangurated nearly 60 years ago, and
carried on through many vicissitudes to the pre-
sent day by the Montreal Hunt.

Visiting their elaborate Kennels, in Col-
borne Avenue now, one almost cannot help
getting an insight into the scientific treatment
of horses and hounds, and of the careful stuly
bestowed on all matters connected with the
chase. And when in connection therewith, one
hears the thrilling tales of glorious runs had
during the last seasons, a taste for the exhilar.
ating plessures of the chase is imbibed, and with
continuully growing interest one regrets only
that early training, as far as horsemanship is
concerned, prevents the participation in a sport
which is carried on with so much enthusiasm
and conscientions forethought, labor and ex-
pense.

From recollections and notes of one of the
oldest members of the Moutreal Hunt we gather
some intsresting historical facts which we trust
the present generation will take pleasure in
hearing.

The founder of the Hunt, Mr. Wm. Forsyth,
was a sportsman to the core, a straight rider,
gifted with high administrative talents. Up to
the present day, no more care for the well-being
of horses and honnds has ever been bestowed
than in his day. When removing the pack
from Three Rivers to Montreal, in 1529, the
keunels were located on the right side of Papi-
neau voad, opposite Logan's farm. Although
consisting ouly of wooden structures, they con-
tained all necessary appurtenances which the
standard of well regulated hunting establish-
ments in the old country required. Besides
stabies for hunt-horses, there were kennels with
sleeping, lodging and feeding rooms, covered
and open yards, a boiling and a slanghtering
house. The premises were in charge ot hunts-
man Quthet, who acted al:o as kennelman, whe
in those days was in the habit of riding a stout
cab, on the near side of which were fastensd two
stirrup leathers of different length to the saddle,
sa that Ouathet, who seems to have cousidered
usefulness more than s yle, could regain his
seat comfortably after the miny necessary dis-
monatings the state of the country required.

We are told that Outhet kept always near his
hou:nds. He would gallep up to an impraeti-
cable jump, dismount in a wink, seramble over
and leave the well-trained cob to follow him as
best he could. The country principally hunted
over was on the Longusuil side, between Chaw-
bly aud Laprairir, where miles of good gallopping
conld be enjoyed without meeting a single en.
closure., The hounds met twice a week, at 11
o'clock, and the average field nambered upwards
of fifty riders.

Foxes, in those days, seem to have been very
numerous, fuor we are told on good authority
that on an average ten brace were killed every
season in this district alone, besides those killed
on the Tsland of Montreal. Under thes: circnm.
stances, the meanings of the words * Jdrag ™ and
‘““bagman " were nlmost unknown, and the fol-
lowers of the chase enjoyed genuine sport, un-
adulterated with *‘red herring” or *“ auniseed ™
which cannnt be said of the sportsmen two or
three decades thereafter.

In 1834, we find Mr. John Forsyth, master,
with Morris as buntsman, and Kenaedy in the
position of whip and kennelman.

From an illustration, in a London sporting
paper of that time, now adorning the Secretary's
roour :n the Club house, a humorouy incident of
hunting in those days is transmitted to us.

It represents huntsman Morris with a field of
hunters in his rear, mounted on cob-tailed and
crop-eared horses, parlaying with some French.
Canadian farmers about the passage over their
fields, which they try to preveut with sticks and
pitchforks. When no fieal arrangement can be
arrived at, the huntsmau sounds his horn to
draw off his tounds which the farmers take for
the signal of a military attack, and falling on
their knees pray for their lives. We find that
the vack consisted of twenty-seven couples of
entered hounds, at this period, with the ken-
nels still on the Papineau road.  Also, Mr, John
Forsyth was a keen sportsman and fearless
rider, bnt mounted on his thoroughbred stallion
‘ Competitor,”” by ¢ Cock of the Rock” out of
‘“ Roxana,” the last get of *‘ Fclipse,” of whom
““Competitor "' was the dead image. We muy
say, that Mr. John Forsyth, who is new in his
78th year, still enjoys hunting three days a
week, at Leumington, England, where he ke.ps
a stable of six capital hunters. Mr. John For-
syth bas, within the past year, corresponded
with some of the members of the Moutreal
Hunt, expressing his great pleasure at still be.
ing remembered in Montreal, and his satisfuc-
tion that the institation in which he formerly
took 30 much active interest continues in a flor-
ishing condition.

After the rebellion, in 1337, which had
brought to this country a large number of mili.
tary men, many of whom took an interest in
foxhunting, Captain Wm, Jones and Wm. T,
Stockley, Sen., R. A., became successively mas.
ters, and at thiy time steeplechasing was first
introduced in connection with the Hunt. Purses
and prizes roade it worth while to keep good
horses, as we learn cups valued at £100 and
£150 were run for, and thence date the annual
Hunt steeplechaser,

Ou the retirement of Mr. Stockley, Sr., his

son, T. T'. Stockley, Jr., became his successor,
who again was followed by Captain Hon. Keane,
R. E.
It is a characteristic of their times, that the

enjoyment of fast runs, which legitimate sport

would not furnish, was frequently enforced by

the laying of drags over an o&mn country, which

sometimes became so fast and sovere that at the

end of arun a number of hounds would drop

dead, and others had to be carried home in an

exhausted condition. After the retiroment of
Capt. Keaue, in 1547, financial troubles neces-

sitated the disposal of the pack to a company of
sporting gentlemen residing in Cobourg, at the
hend of which wag a Mr. Hubert. Howeverin 1851

the pack reappears in Moutreal. Mr. Huabert
returning to L)ngland, resold back to the ol
members of the Montrenl Hunt,  Lieutenant C,
fntgens of the 20th Regiment, then stationsd at
Montreal, acted as master for a season. We may
here remark that Mr., (now Captain) Lutpens
is looked upon in England, to-day, as the suc.
cessor of the late Sir Edwin Landseer ns an
animal painter, some of hix pictures of hunting
scenes having been admirted to the Royal Aca-
demy. 'T'wo or three of his early etforts are held
by parties in Canadn, and are highly priz d by
them. A very fine hunting scene, **A Kill in
a Fog,” is owned by D. Locn MacDougall, Esq.,
and has, we believe, been exhibited in our own
Art Gallery,

Lieutenant Cox, R.E., succeeded Mr. Lutgens
and was master for two seasous. la had to
contend with wmany ditticulties, for the gradual
withdrawal of the military who bad for sowme
time been the principal supporters did not tendd
to improve matters in tins critical period in the
Hunt's history. However, Mr. D. Lorn Muc-
Dougall who had always taken au active i :ter ot
tu the hounds, came forward, aud it s to hua
that the memb-rs of the present duy are indebt.
ed that the pack is in exstence.

For severai yrars, he alinost supported them
at his own risk and ous of his own povket, the
subscriptions amouuting to only §700, whilst
expenses were §1,500 per vear,  Uwmler bis mas.
tership the Longw-uil amd Laprairie coverts were
often hunted, which siways held foxes that gave
good rups.  Polute Claire was another favonite
country, being open and the enclosures consist-
ing mostly of stonewalls, which receive prefer-
ence to stitf timber fences oy en 10 the present say,

All those who tellowed Mr. D. Lorn Mac-
Dougall admired him as a strught cross country
rider and look back with pleasure at the capitat
sport turnished by him.

It was during his mastership that, in 1350,
the late Mr. Alloway, formerly master of e
““Ewms " hounsls, Queen's County, Ireland, came
to Montreal aud relieved Mr, MacDougalt, ina
great mea<ute, of hus arduous Jduties of hunting
the hounds.

Whilst Mr. Alloway wa«in charge of the pack,
the kennels were removed for a time to the cor.
ner of Gay and St Jowph Strects, and Mr,
Atloway coutinued acting us huntsman, not oniy
during Me. MacDougall's mastership, bur aiso
under the Isllowing regimes—nntil 1566,

In 1861, Major Barke was elected wiuster for
one season, then eame Captain, now Coloneal
De Wintan ou His Exceliency’s staft, who de.
serves great eredit for having handled the pack
so well as he did, consdering the Jiscouraging
seant subgeriptions and the madequate muterid
at hig disposition, from all of which he knew
how to make the most of it, as many members
of his day are testiiving in his praise.  Alter
Col. De Winton's Jdeparture, no regular master
was appointed for two seasons, during which
period the Hunt was in charge of a Com-
mittee, of which Mr. W. M. Ramsay was Chuir-
man, the hounds being huuted aitermately by
one of its members, ameongst which C/cpt,.ai;)
Mooney and C. . Cunninghum, Esq., held pro.
minent positlons,

In the fall of 1366, Mr. Allaway's contract
was not renewed, and Mre, Drysdale, the present
huntsman, who previously had been whipper in
Mr. MacDongall's time, was engaged, which
position he has held without interruption to the
present time to the satisiaction of members and
officers of the Uinb.  Being connected with the
Huont now for more than twenty-<ix years, he
hus acquir-d a considerable knowledge of the
country which matenally aids him to fultil his
daties in the fiell,  Althouzh a judicious rider,
no impedini-nty are too high, wide or diep to
prevent him remaining close to his hnumfs of
which he is justly proud.  Within the last
years, the kenoel management as well ag the
wode of hunting have materially heen changed,
but he has shown his adaptability to enter with
zeal into the new methods which have heen advo-
cated for the sport,and it may therefore beexpec-
ted that Wi, Drysilale, will, for years to come,
remain the faithful and useful huntsman of the
Clab.

In November, 1567, Mr. Juhin Crawford wag
elected master for the first time, which position
lie most ably filled for the period of six years,
and pretty trying ones they were.  However, by
his energy awl business habits, he carried along
the Club, with the assistance of an active com-
unttee, until 1574, when Mr. Andrew Allan was
unanimously elected master. Although not him-
self a cross.country rider, he was most worthily
represeuted by his two sons, Mr. J. Allan ani
Mr. Hugh Allan, who were always to be fount
in the first flizht. It was with great reluctagee,
in 1876, that Mr. A, Allan’s resignation way
accepted, when the fine meets at his two coun-
try seats, ““Sunderton” and ‘* Arelgowan,”
which will ever bo remembered in red letters in
the annals of the Clab, came to an end,

In March, 1876, Mr. John Crawford accepted

the mastership for the second time, and we
need hardly say, that under his leaderdshid
in the field, there was some lively work, Cock-
tails hiel & poor show, when the pack took np
the scent, and the worthy master on “Foreste”
got under weigh.  The hardest riders in the
Hunt admit they had « hard road to travel and
a tough aue to beat when following Mr. Craw.
ford on his game old horse, with whom when.
ever he liked he could hound the best man oun
the best horses, ‘¢ Forester,” this favorite hun.
ter’of his, is now in his 27th yeus and atill fit
asa liddle when houuds are iu frout of him,
Mr, Crawford's well-known tice snd figure is
seen daily in our streets, but on a huuting Jday
it is & treat worth travelling o humlred miles to
take in hiv chicerful conntenance, his faultless
getaup, style of riding and keen judgment in o
rn when hounds are at fault. Delicacy alone
prevents our saying all we ghould like to res-
pecting Mr. Crawlond, but it must be conceded
that by his sterling qualities in the field, his
example nud friendly advien to all inexuerienced
ones he was cherished ahnost like a father dur-
ing his mastership, and his geninlity and hos.
pitality at the pleasant githernigs at *Verdun,”
beforn and atter the day’s run, which have
tended s0 much to awaken a keener and more
general interest in vue hunt will ever be remen.
bered with the greatest of pleasure by those who
were present.

After acting two years on his second term most
eflictentiy, and we ¢t say most hiberally towards
the Club, Mr. Crawford’s resiguation wus very
relnetantly accepteld.

Mr. T. R tHutehins was the next taster, bat
sereef onlv from Decomber, 1375 til Augus:
1379, 1t can truly be sal of M. Hatenins,
that ot ever, excepiing his pradecssor Mr,
Ceawlord, was thete evaer auoee daring eross.
countryrnter than he was or a membier with
more enthustasm for the chase or more lively
iutecest in the weltare of the Club,

In Angust, 1870, Captain Campbeli, of St
Hilaire, was tnannmonsiy chosen Master, which
posttion he heid for three vears,

When fiest wlected the Club's floaners were far
from being in g satistaciory siat, owing tn tne
CoOmMMeLCLiti (1(\‘irt‘ﬁ,\il\u of the few pres dmg yrars.,
However with the aasistiues of ot energetic
Committer composed of Messes, Ho Bouthillier,
Hugh Patoa, A Baamwgerten, T. K. Hutehins
aned AL Galarsean the cluo was graduadly brought
to a stancand, wineh to-day is far shead of any
other one on this Cnninent and second to few
in Bogland, as far as tis cvuplete arrangrments
aid bwbdings ure conesrued. From Captain
Caonpbell’s military tratning he was pardcular
that all details connected with hunting wers
thoroughly errried out and that the Moutreal
Heat sitoald b managd as near as possible Ly
recaguiz b systems zoverning BEuglish estabiish.
ments.  ft may spectally be mentioned that the
successes of the Annual Hunt Stesplechiases
were in g greal mecsnre due o s eaperienes
1 racinyg  matieis and to his integnty and
thorouyghiy honest desire that everything con-
necied with these races should be unsathed by
any taint of wrony,  haring his mastership hie
regularly entsriained the nennbars on the open-
ing day at his heautdul country seat at St
Huawe, which were dehighiful reaniens. Al
though preveoted in consequence of his distant
home from takng active pat in the thorough re-
organisation of  hutulivg matters whicn took
plics during his tersa, he was the most energetic
sipsprdrier

hat all sirag-hunting should be dis.
carled and that the experiment should be mwade
1o re-wstabilall trne nunting  with  strepuous
eifort. It s nneder his mastership that the mnost
honest hard work to further this abject was doue
by an Fxecutive Committee aud only an un-
equalied  enthusiasin for the chase conld have
accomplished so much in comparatively so short
a time, It haviug breeome evident that attempts
to huat the wild animal with a degenerated
pck of hounds aud without the asistunee of
thorough knowieldge of conntry and earths, re-
sulted Arequently in wilid.goose chases, it was
firsi resolved to produse a grographteal huntiog
map of the Island.  The Executive Committee
unsfertook this task most energutically, nvesti-
g twice weekly for six months the enuntry
i alldireetions, taking measuremenis aud draw.
fug ap plans with the result of producing a nice
mspiow at the disposal of each wember, show-
tng all coverts, roads, villages, and brook+ in
the realin of the hunt. Then au earthstopper
was engaged whoge duty it was furing the non-
hetnting season to find, —~especially in winter by
following ap ** regnued’s ™ track in the snow, —
uew earths and hding places, and the loetion
ol nearly fifty eartns, which on hunting davs
can now be stopprd, are the result of this work,
facilitating the systematic und sensible prosecu.
tion of genuive sport. 1t was also during Cap-
tatn Camiplicll’s term of office, that, feeling the
quality and mumber of their hounds not baing
up to the standard that the Executive opened n
subscription list for the importation of new
hounds, whieh way liberadly and quickly filled

by tie leading gentlemen of the 1lunt, so that
Captain Campbell was enabled to communicato

with Mr. Leooard Moonogh, Dublin, Master of
the Ward Union Btaghounds for the purchase of
s fine » lot of hounds ascould by tound. Owing

to the disturhed stats of Ireland Mr. Mooungh

succeeded in securing the whole of Lord Hun-

timglou's puek, consisting of 27 couples. They

27
arrived 1o town last year and compose now the
buik of the Moentreal pack, which in all numbers
forty couples of entered hounds, The whole
have proved a superior lot as the cesult of lant
season's hunting—twenty-five “killa’ in twenty-
8ix hunting days—proved,
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1 {There ia one pleasing feature not to be omitted
in thig ncconnt, which is: that nll the ox-.
masters’ from Mr. Crawford’s first election in
1867 np to this time, though out of harness, are
amangst thegmost active members both in the
field and iu® furthering {the prosperity of the
Club,

The spirit to advance the lutter and to work
for the genernl good has fora long time governed
all the officers of the Hunt, but were it not for
one gentlemnn’s good business tact and arduons
labors, its affairs would not be in so well-regu-
Inted and favourable a condition as they are
now. The position of Secretery and Treasurer
which Mr. Patou has held for the last three
years is a diflienlt and trying oune, but his
geniality and popularity, his business capueity
and social standing have overcome all difliculties
and whilst in former times subseriptions came
in reluctantly, like collections towards a charit-
able institution, it is due toghim that now it iy
cousidered wn honor to be admitted a wember to
the Montreal bunt and that!the annual balanees
do not show defieits as was nlmost the rule in
the pust.  In wll his actions in conneetion with
the tlaut, frequently entailing sacrifices of time
and money, Mr. Puaton is governed alone by
Lis true love for the sport, whieh he has evi-
dently inherited from his unele the late Mr.
Shedden, who did as much, if not more, than
any man in the Provinee of Quebece for the ad-
vancement of sport in the field and on the turf.

We now come to the last chapter in the his.
tory of the Hunt and wo commence it with some
ditidence, fecling onr 1nability w Jdoithe sub
Jeet that justice it desevves,  On the retirement
of Captain Campbell in December, 1852, Mr.
Baumgarten was unanimonsly elected Master,
copitment most deservedly earned by him.
Sivee his arrival in this couutry, eleven years
suro, e hus been an active member in every way
and the moving spiritof the Executive Commit-
tee stnee its innoguration, (our years ago). Ashis
appreeiation of the sport of fox-hunting inereused
Mr, Baummgarten determined to make the pack
and kentels of the Montreal Huut wadla s crneda,
How his encrgy, perseverance and liberality
have sucereded to achicve this atm it is alost
unuecessary Lo say. The reputation of our Hunt
has apreai far and near; few visitors coming to
Montreal leave withour paying the kenunel a
visit, awd aily from his Exeellency the Marquis
of Lorne, who lately inspected them, are loud
in their praise and adnt they are more comyplets
in every respect than even the finest in the land
of fox-hunting, Ol Fogland. It may not
generaliy belknown that the property on which
the Evunels, ete. are builtis the private property
of Mr. Bwmgaten.  Having purchased the
land in 10, frein 1851 built the kennelsand
stables us well as 1 wooden club hous:, which
latter, however, was last year path-l down and
the spleadi U brick baihlings ercetcd which are
now 1a use.  The premises are Jeased by hun to
the Huut al 4 nominal rent. Owing to the
restriction of hanting the wild aniiual exclu-
sively the statf of servants had ty be inereased
and double the number of hunt-servants, horses,
and hoteds became negessary and with the un-
avoraable expenses to keep this establishment
in repuir the annual expenditure of the Club has
alinost trebled, But vhe present generation of
huunting-men is satined that this expense is well
spent atd continually fncressimyg nunwmbers enjoy
the genutae sport atfor b d thewm, The wish ol
all for wore froguant runs in the open and less
chopping up in covert will, however, nnly
gradually be reclised when onr deep woodlinds
ditnish or become easder of access,

As the Lslind of Montreal holds large nuwm-
hers of foxes it s dae to the farmers, who, out of
friendly freling towards the Hunt, preserve them
for the majutainence of sport against shot and
poison, that they should not become the sul-
terers [rom an increase of the * varmint” and it
is for thewr sakes that the satisfaction of a kill
miust often be greatest, which eould be avoided
if the gume were less abundant, Were we not
afraid that this article is already too long we
coulil expatinte on the advautages derived by
farmers, saddlers, horse-boatders, blacksuni hs,
etc., in fact all tradesmen,as it is computed that
the expenditure ou account of the Hunt directly
and indirectly amounts to $60,000 per year, but
we close our temarks in giviug the nunes of the
officers of the Club for the eurrent scason :

A Bawmgarten M F.HL 5 Hugh Paton, Scere-
tary and Treasurer, T. B, Hutehins, C. Galar-
neau, W, t: Richardson, Execative Committee,

MISCELLANY.

A CERTAIN newspaper has promiseed to senit a
grold necklace as a Christmass gift to the bare
niaid who shall, between now and the 25th of
December, have been adjudged the Lest-looking
of her class in London or the provinces. Eich
¢ gentlemun’ is at liberty to bastow one vote
on the object of his choive, the Jady who has
received tire greatest number of votes being wg-
counted the winuer of the prize. [t is almost
incredible that several hundred of people have
engaged in the competition,

T Guuleis special interviewer in London
who attempted to see Lord Granvilie vu Lord
Moyor's day received the following answer:
“ Monsienr, 1 beg you to thauk the tfawulols
director for his polite note. It is always most
agreeable to me to meet distinguished French-
moen. | greatly regret that the multiplicity of
atluirs prevents me frow receiving you now. 1t
ig probable that you may want to know my
politica} views. As to that 1 have nothing at
present to say.  We shall see Inter.—Your most
obedient servant.”

CHRISTINE. |

It was the twenty-third of Decembr, a still
heautiful night, not a breath of air stirring in
the trees, with the light powdering of snow,
that sparkied and shoae in the weird moonlight.

So still, so bright, was it, that a spider's web
spun in delicate, intricate fashion from one
frost-bitten rose-leaf to another, stood out from
its durk background as if outlined in diamonds ;
and far-off church bells sent their strokes so
solemmnly and distinetly through the rovmn, that
Lufore the eleventh had sounded, even Rolert
Lavell’s absorhed attention was roused, and put-
ting aside his book, he rose, crossed the room,
and flinging open the unshuttered window,
lovked forth into the quict winter night. Looked
slawly from its glistening diamouds, up to where
shone its numberless stars,

A year ago he had stood by the same window,
at the same lour, thinking how, if all liad gone
well, it wonld have been the evening of his
wedding day ; aud alost unconsciously he be-
gan comparing his sensations of to-day with
those of that bygone time, tearing down the
dividing curtain that twelve mouths had drawn
between past aud present.

“ Though there is not much to remind me of
of it,” he thought, *“this quiet scene, and that
other Decembrer night, with the wind rosring
through the trees, and the rain falling in  tor-
rents, and an echo of its fury in my own breast.

“1said then I would never forgive her. |
womdder do I forgive her now 1 No, | do not
think § forgive,” folding his arms, *‘but perhaps
I understand her better,”

** She was so weak and timid, and  they per-
sutded her tosay * Yea!  Ah, why did she ¢ If
she had only told me the truth ; but,” sighing,
*“she had not the courage, and I-—~1 never
guessed it Aad so—Yes, | suppose the seque
was natural.”

Awllis mind for a minute lingered over the
sequel. The timid, gentle girl, strugeling to
put aside the love that had been forbidden her,
and be kiud to the snitor who had found favor
w her parents’ eyes. Then the old story :—a
chance meeting with him who had won her heart
before wealthy  Lobert Lovell came a-woning ;
afew words from ham telling of the wherefore of
his departure in silenew ;—a soft reply fromn her
which told how the silence had broken her heart;
then one day a letter signed ¢ Johu Fane,” ad-
dressed toold Mr. Daviuson, informing him that
his daughter had preterred poverty shared with
the writer to that other future to which he had
essayed to beud her nawiting feet. Aud by the
same post an envelops coutsining one small
sheet of paper was put ioto Robert Lovell's
hands, a smull sheet all b otted with many tears
and on it only two wurds written 1 —** Forgive
we,” and a sigaature, which for the moment
puzzled him—-* (. Fave.”  But that had all
happened mure than a year ago.

It was an old story now, quite thrust ont
of his life, aml the woman who had been his
love was the wite of Jobu Fane, living far away
in Tadia.

No tidings of her ever reached him j he did
not wish for any.

She had  cut herself adrift from bim—I{rom
the Jove and the wealth that would have stood
brvween her and the rough places of life—and
bt chosen instead—-—he paused in his thoughts
atd said half aloud © *“ Hus chousen instead, a
bad-tempered man with a narrow income. That
18 about it,”

He sighed quickly and impatiently when he
had o spoken aud shifted bis position, lean.
tug more heavily against the window frame.

** I wonder if she has ever repented 17
The thought thashed quickly through his mind,
and perhaps from slight conscrousness of motive,
that wax the mainspring of tue thought, he
colureda little in the moonlight.

Then he shivered, roused to the fact that the
night was cold if still, aud that he had been
standding o long time by the open window.

He wok a tinal look sbroad, noticing, as he
did so, that the couservatory Jdoor sioml open.

*1must go and shut i, he decided, and
closed the window,

¢ Last year, as 1 did that,”” he reflected, ““my
lust thought was that 1 hoped she wonld live to
repent ; to-night,”” waveriugly, and there paused,
and added, as he turned the arm-chair round to
the fire, ** to-night [ am not sure.

And yet she wrecked my life ; took out of it
all the bappiness that she had herselt promised
it should contain.  Why should 1 wish her life
to be happy either 17~

Tarmny from the chill contemplatian the
outstde world to the warmth of the fireside, did
not break the chain of his thoughts, did not
cause these to shitt from the centre figure, round
wiich the honr and scene had served to group
them, )

He searcely  noticed that the fire needed re-
plenighing, ws e traced in its red caverns the
story of his Dife. Tie little, lurid tongues of
flawe, lighting with transient gleam the few
bright hours ol his engagement with the shrink-
ing, timid girl whose love ho had once felt so
sure of winning.

And ns he watched, bis thoughts grew harder
toward her, though hohad fancied sometimes in
these late mouths they had been softening, or
perhaps they had ouly usurped a less prominent
phice in lus life, thrast aside by the endless
work with which he strove to replace that other,
happier lite that wus to have beon his,

“1 must not let my mind dwell on it—it
changes me, hardens we.”

But for the moment he did not check tho
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current, rather allowed himself to contemplate
with a kind of defiant satisfaction the idea that
she was learning in her Indian exile that there
were worse things in life than remaining true to
the man who loved her.

“ (ome in."”

The knock, gentle, hesitating ag’it was, made
itself distinctly heard through all the turmoil of
his brain.

“ Come in,’’ he repeated, as there was a mo-
meunt’s lingering still ; then very noiselessly the
door was pushed open and a slender woman's
figure entered the ronm.

Long before she stood beside him, almost be-
fore his eyes had done more than take in the
slim outlines in the shrouding cloak, Robert
Lovell knew wha it was.

And seeing her, he felt no surprise, no wonder
that she should be there, that no dividing ocean
stretched between them ; on the contrary, she
seensed to him for the moment merely the em-
bodiment of his thoughts—that was all.

Even her unannounced arrival failed to startle
him ; the open conservatory door seemed to ex-
plaiu it.

But seeing her thus standing before him,
gilent, for shespoke noword of greeting, it was
strange how his thoughts changed. The point
of view had shifted at once. This was the girl
he remembered, who had striven to please him
and her father and had failed.

Not boldly declining the task she fonnd too
hard, but slipping out of it, leaviog others to
bear the burden she had shirunk from. Yes, the
weakness that had faltered before her share in
the hattle of life was plainly visible in the
pleading eyes, the trembling lips. But then it
was for all these things he had loved her —before
he knew.

And for a moment it was of his love alone
that he thought.

“ Chiristive ! he eried, and for the moment
only the past was present to him, **what brings
you to meto-night ¥’ And then as she lifted
her eyes und looked at him, he realizad the
change the yeae had brought to her. 8o white
her cheeks, 99 large and sad her eyes, he felt
that it might have been passible even for him to
have met and not have known her.

* How changed you are,” he said then, and
hig voice almost involuntarily softened, *¢ have
twelve months done so much !

‘¢ Life is too hard for me,” she sald, and there
was a suggestion of tears in her voice, which had
the sad emphasisof her eves. ““1 made you suf-
fer, 1 know it well.  Ah,” cominga step nearer,
“ how many gray hairs you have, that you had
not when 1 saw you Iast! Iy that all my
doing 7

““Yes,” he answered slowly, *“that is all your
doing.  And you,” lifting his eyes, and looking
at her again. ** Ave you happy 7 But, no, | see
vou are not. Ten minutes age 1 hoped you were
not. I hoped your life was as bare anid wretched
as mine is.  Now that | have seen you——"'

Well 7' she questioned as he hesitated.

¢¢ Now | wish that you were happi=r. But 1
knew it,” almost exultantly, a moment later re-
peating his owu words of so thort a time ago.
“ A bad-tempered man with a small ivcome,
what chances were there of happiness ¥

“ But did you wish,” she cried, knoeeling
down by his side, and laying her slender un-
gloved kand ou hiy, a haad on which gleamed
her wedding ring, ¢ did you w sh it? Are you
elad to kuow that he is tired of me, unkind to
me, that I find life oo hard to bear?! I this
all your love was worth ! Cou'd sueh a flower
inleed yiell such a poison 7

His own words! Just that which he had
thought himself, but letting the idea half
vagualy, haif fearfully surge throngh his mind,
was ditferent from hearing it put in plain words,
with those sal, heartbroken eyes looking into
his.

¢ Na,'t he said, sitting more upright, and
taking the smull trembling hands in his. ** No,
you are right, that would be a paor sort of love;
mine was of better worth than that.”

“ 1)y uot ery, poor child, poor child,” smooth-
ing back the tair hair from her forehead.

‘| feel your tears still fulling upon iy hand.
Tell me, what can I do for yon ! Why have you
come to me "

She half lifted herghead, bat did not take her
hands from his.

** Now youlook kind and good, as you did in
the old days wheu you were always so teuder to
me, and | almost grew to love you.”

* Almest,” he repeated.  ¢© Ah, child, if you
had stayerd, I wonld have mads you love me!”

¢ No, | eonld not—1 loved him always, al-
ways,  But 1 knew you were goad, very good-—
only "—she sighed- ¢ But you ate changed.”

“ 1 also

“ Yes, vou are not like the Robert Lovell I
onee knew.  Your eyes have grown stern and
hard—they frighten me, trighten me so, that
when | camo in and saw you, 1 esuld not tell
you what [ had come for.”
© “What was it " he said gently. “Irust me,
tell me.”

“Only for your forgiveness,” she sobbed,
clasping her hauds tighter, “ouly that; but 1
am afraid to ask you. 1 thonght always that if
you knew [ craved for it, you were so goad you
would grant it, but wheu 1 looked in your face,
I read there, that yon would not, I read in your
eves that you were glad that [ had suffured, too,
that yon had been hoping all this year that he
was making my life miserable, that yon wounld
rojoice when you kuew it wasso.”

““You were quite right,” he answered slowly.
1 have never forgiven you, never. But—-—"

She had slipped her hand away, and had risen

to her feet, wrapping the heavy folds of her
cloak about her,

Phen that is all,” she said,her voice falling
sadly in the ¢mpty room. ‘It would have made
me happier, I think,” hesitating aud looking
toward him once again—*‘and *

“ Come here,” he said gently, stretching out
his hand and taking hers.  *‘ Come here, and
look again intn my eyes. Do you not gee written
there, as plainly as you hear my words, Chis-
tine, that all I have to forgive, is forgiven, aud
I wish that with my life T could buy back your
happiness

“ Yes,” she answered softly ; I see it all
there.

And having so spoken, she sank down to the
ground at his feet.

He felt the tears raising o his eyes as he noted
her, and then :—‘I trust you may be happy
yet,” he said.

““ Forgiven,” he heard her say very softly ;
““yes, I am happier.”

There were a few seconds’ silence, whilst he
watched the slender outline of her figare in the
firelight ; seconds in which he was wondering
what he should say next. Then the door of his
study wasg suddenly flung open, aund lookins up,
he saw standiug on the threshold a lovely dark-
eyed woman, a glad vision of white satin aund
diamonds.

“ Cecile,” he exclaimed, vising hastily to his
fuet and moving toward her, with the vague idea
of standiog between her aud the timid, shrink.
ing figure 1n the fireglow.

Jut something in his sister’s face changed the
current of his thoughts. Something was wrong,
but the something must surely have to do with
the other, and he glaoced unconsciously back ;
but no shrouded figure met his hasty glance.

“Where is she 7" he cried.

¢ Robert ¢ his sister’s hand was on his arm,
her lovely eyes, misty with unshed tears, were
looked into his, ““Robert, I have come straight
to you; | wasat thr Davenants’ where I heard
the saddest thing, Amd 1 was so afraid,” her
voice trembling, aud a tear falling, *“ that you

5

might hear it first from some one else.”

“What is it 7 he quastionsd.

An awed feeling stoie over him, duz in part
to the shadow of the past, in part to the shadow
of the future.

“She is dead—="

’* Who ?” he faltered, but there was no need
to ask.

He kuew, thongh no name answered his ques-
tion.

‘¢ Yes, she is dead, her biby was born—and
they both died. Oh, Robert, is it not too sad ¥’

He was sitting down now, not in the chair
drawn close up to the dyving embers of the fire,
but in the big arm-chair from which he had risen
to look at the beauties of the outside world.

Aund Cecile had her arms about his neck ; he
could feel her tears falling fast.

*“ You must never again feel hard about her,”
she said.  ¢* Of course, you had a great deal to
bear, but 1 kuew her well, and was so fond of
her—and she was never brave.”

““No,” he said, gently, ““no.” Auad then,
“ poor child. No, Cecile, 1 do not feel hard at
all.  If,” hesitatiogiy, “1 ever have been so,
such is no longer the case. I have quite forgiven
her,”

‘¢ Ah, yes, now,” began his sister.

¢ No, not now, Cecile, I forgave her befirel
knew of this. and-night,” he said a mowent
lat.r; ** it was kind of you to come, but 1 should
like bast to be alone.”

His sist 'r stoeped and kissed him, and noted,
asshe did so, that the dark hair was growing
sadly gray, but that oa the kindly fave was an
expression of tender pathos, that had beeu ab-
sent from ir, she had oftzn noted, with a sigh,
of lite. She said nothing, ouly turned away in
silence, and had reached the door before his
voica ealling *¢ Cecile 7 arrested his attention.
She turned round to tind that he had followed
her.

“ Tell me,” he sald, in a slow, constrained
voice. ** You have often heard of her since she
married. Was she " —his eyes shiftiug from hers
—*¢ happy 1"

“ Yes, quite happy—TI am sure. She wrote
to me once’ —speaking timidly—*‘ and told me
s0.  You are glad, are you not, to know it #”

¢ Surely,” he reptied. ¢ Oh, Cecile, it cannot
be that vou”-—he paused abruptly—*‘ Good-
night,” he said again, aud, openiuy the door,
watched her until she had disappeared, theu re-
closed it.

He walked slowly back to the chair on the
hearth-rug, and stoed there a mowment, in silence
watching the place where the kuceling Hgure
had been ; whence she had tarned her pathetic
eyes toward him. ¢ It was all a dream,” then
hesaid, ““ but so real that I still can seo hier eyes
amd hear her soft voice.”

He moved over to the unshattered window,
and tluug it open, as he had doue earlier iu the
same evening, aud looked abroad at the peace-
ful night, where moonbeats still were turning
the light snow to diamonds, myriads of stars
still shining overhead. Through the still cold
night came the foud strokes of a church-bell,
cleaving their way distinctly through the frosty
air—twelve, he countel—nud then: 1t is
Christmas Eve,” he said, ‘¢ Ouly oue hour since
I stood here before and said | could not forgiwe
her—and now | have learnt that she is dead.”
—The Author of ¢ Miss Molly."”

Ax authority assures us it has bewm decided
that Parliament shall meet on the 24th day of
January.
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DOWN BY THE GARDEN GATE.

BY MBEs, . AL JONES,

Come out in the sunshine, fair Indy,
Lume ont "moeg the flowers with e,
We'll wander “mong bacbells and roses,
‘\\ hite T whisper my leve tale to thee,

Iveusteryomy darhng to tell you,
For to-duy T wonld kunaw my fate,

Then came and walk with me, darling,
Down to the garden gate.

b would tefl you the story. fair Iady,
The story so uld yet so nesw,

The sweet story of fove that is burning,
Lamy bosow, wy darling, for you.

Then eome outl fuir budy, amld listen,
While the dove ts calitng 118 age,

‘Tis thos L woubl woe thee, iy durling,
Diwn by the ganden gate,

ing load inthe branches,
ts bisoim i thedell,
thre Lirds and the blosgoms,
fove T woal
trhoits Jon 8
oAb aveeplance awaits,
Ol tere would woe thee sud win thee,
Here by the minden gate.

Jeeothe

he o i mate is teturning
And e !

s his Tove ever and ever,
Arad the gld binds sing in the branches,
BvVer,

i the bivds hue foud ius
Aud he 1 the t May wmeruing,
My heart fer s } S5 wiite,
Cotve, tell me gy ¢ vadarling,
Here by the o

.y
o otende at t

A WOMAN'S TRICMPH.

= aneng a rolling mass
, that part 1eluctautly

i of Jving day,
R wovlors it Jony after the
{ bail of five hassunk into the st only to
T

-1a

‘hen the last kiss Das liegered aud left
sweepin g nebulous shapeotbiat seens
~ Nntastie, chuamaimyz form, as
iouse the borrowed tinery that
sdarned it into cold, vlack, tum-
tening clowds, whose harshress has
e the coming
siiken curn bend before
toaweeps up the vailey,
and iess playinl as rambling
rvous, fitful Hwhes ill the heavy
lift up their heads and acknow-
minipotencr of nature’s power in
atfmghied stfss The birdsare dumd and swing
in mute womder amonyg the swayiug branches.
No sounsd, save the tolling of the villge church
bells, breaks the stillpess thut marks the in-
tervals batween grinubling storm-bursts, Nature
rules abread anw huzhs at death’s presence.

A butle white cottage, back from the road,
surmennte: by a ganten plat, bright with pinks
and carnations, that try to iude their trembling
feuves fron the inereeing violence of the ap-
proaching storm, sevtns ighiten the diminish-
ing twitight., A forge adivins the house, but the
fires are vz, the hearth strewn with cold ashes,
toe wheezy bellows atill, wnd the clink.clank ot
the busy hammer gives place 1o dreary silence.
The swmih's leather apron hangs against the
door, but tihe swtth has but little use now for
sprou, furge, or hummer.  Within the guniet cot-
tage, whuer twinkling, green blinds are tightly
ciosed, atl that is eaithly of him lays cold and
giiff,—the museular frawe, the brawny arms,
ard toil wern hands chained in death,

Across the nnconscious furto a young girl has
thrown herseit, in the heavy zbandoument of
grief.  No loud weeping marks the extent of
her terrible sorrow ; ounly hard, dry sobs, at
frequent iutervals, t2ll the story of her saddened
heart. 'The ¢ comes.  Large, rapidly-de-
scending drops patter harshly on the roof, aud
then bursis the storm @ the thunder rolls, the
lghtuing fashies, and th: wind howls itself in
vind fury against the cottage, seemingly iao-
tent on teanng away the sight barner that
separates 1t trom death’s havee, The girl is
heedless of 1he shrieking elements ; vo power
can overcowse the geief that vuwmbs her brain,

The docr suddenty ies open; a man crosses
the threstold,  The ruin that sweeps in before
he can close the door again reaches the girl,
Witls a shudder she raises lier head and tear-
stained eyes, and sering the stranger jumps to
ber fewt, snu a light, as near anto giadness as
the sorrow drawn {ace will permit, springs to her
eves oy ~hie Lolds out her hands to him. He
turows oil Liis wet coat, removes the slouch bat,
and reveals a handsome lace, marred by a  deep
scow] and an expression of annoyance, Without
noticing the welcoming gresture of the girl, and
casting a cursory glance at the dead form, he
sents himsell pear the door,

¢ Dead ' he asks of the girl who stands be-
fore him. IHer arms have dropped at her side,
and w pitiful, pleading goze seeks the face of
the man.

** Yes,'" she whirpers geutly, with a quick
glance at the dead form, as though half expect-
1ng it to stort at his course toue, There seems
to be something in common between this man
and wonian, and yet it is casily apparent that
the onetwoves in a strata of society to which the
ather is a stranger.  Although « beautiful, wo-

ranly girl, labor stawnps her with its mark. She

ile
witd ths

=

that haughty air and indeseribable something
with which aristocracy favors her scions.

“ Well, you have sent for me ; now what do
yon want 1"

The girl gazed silently atthe man as he utters
the words grutlty, without meeting her eyes and
in a tone which plainly tells he ix there without
his will. Yor a wmoment or two there is silence,
until he, awaiting her reply, looks up to find the
cause.

She is very still.  Her hands are clasped be-
fore her, and her eyes, which seem to pierce his
very soul, are overflowing with tears. A picture
of misery confronts him.

* What do | want,” she replied in a low, sub-
dued tone and with a nervous glance at the other
oceupant of the apartment—** what do I want?
O Richard, not wuch, not mueh; only a little
love, a little sympathy, a little kindness. Not
much, Richard; but it would go so far, so far
toward easing my wenry, breaking hewrt. 1 am
alone now ; there lies all that bound me to home,
the cold, dead body of my fither.  Take we, oh
take me to yvour heart, Richard ; take me away
from here, or I shall die.

“ Whatdo I want i The girl strivhtens her-
self up here, and a look almost as haughty as
the man’s comes over her face.  She is a beauti-
ful woman. ** What should a woman want of
her husbund t—his protection, his love in the
hour of trial, which comes to us xil alike.
Riehard, by that holy union which has bound
us tagether for a vear in secret, 1 dvmand that
vou acknowledge me as your wife. 1f you can-
not give we the leve 1 ask, give me justice at
least,  Husband, did you know this 1s the an-
niversaty of our wediing-day, whict for most
wowen 18 fraught with joy, but tor me is laden
with soirow,——desp, hard sorrow.” .

“ Bother!” grumbles the man, moving un-
easily at her snd plead:ng, but not once meeting
her eves.  ** You know well encogh that six
months age 1 was ready to present you as my
wife, but vou preferred to remain with vour
tather ; now he is gone, you tly vutat me. You'll
have to bide my tirne now. My atfiirs are in too
coufused a state, aud wmy father a tritle too augry
at the last draft to atlow of wy presenting bim
with a blacksmith’s danghter us my wife.  Your
father’s ivterests have been consulted without
reference to mine ; 50 BOW YOU HIUsD Test satls
fied to wait upen my pleasure.  Herd's money,
I'il send vou wore when 1 can ; awid wind this,
do not sttempt to communicste with me by
word or letter until 1 give you permission.  Re.
wember,”

The man rises as ke spaaks, amd tosses a purse
at her. [t strikes her skirt apd rolls down un-
heeded to the floor. The coutact seems to
change her very naiure.  Tihe face in which sad-
ness and love were softly bieuded becomes colid
and sct  an angry light Hashes v her dark eyes
aund her slight, ercet frame is fixe1 as stone.
Slowly ra:sing herarm she points to the door.
“ Yas< you tor my rignt, for simple justice,
and you try to buy me with gold. You could
uet buy my love, yet you think to purchase
what love or hiate alone could yield you,—silones.
I refuse to sell it, Go ¥'°

* But—"" He now hesitates and starts.

“ Donot fear. What 1 will not sell T fresly
give. Go! Heucelortn we are strangers. |
uate you. Get from my sight.”

He bows before her wrath, but draws a breath
of relief at her words.  The lateh is raised, the
cold rain bursts iu and caresses the uncouscious
form on the bier. The man passes out into the
storw, and as the girl closes the dvor behind
him, the purse of gold rattles on the gravel path.
He stoops aud picks itup.

She isalone with death again ; and she longs
to join him who has goue before,

* * » -

-

« By Jouve, Carleton, isu’t that a beautiful
woman '’

*“ Yes ; don’t you know her? She is Made-
moiselle Alicia, the prima donne at the Stan-
dard. She'satl the rage.”

¢ And well she may be,” mused the first
speaker as the object of their remarks, a stately,
slegant wonian, whose youny fuce was doubly tas-
cinating for the streaks of silver that nnugled
with the ebon biackness of her hair, passed 1n
an open cartiage.

As sherolied by, she turned partly round, and
her eyes rested ou the two men who wete stand-
ing on thesteps of the club,  For a moment she
gazed at them, and then reabized her position,
blushed vividly and luoked away. Her eyes had
met those of the man who hiad fisst spoken. He
seemed numbed by the concact of glances.,

* Strange,” he muttered; ** who can she
be ¥ Turning to hLis culnpamon, he continued,
“ Do you know her t”’

*¢ Ny ; but it is an easy matter to make her
acquaintance. She is to be al Ehc reception to-
uight after the performance. Why, what's the
trouble, Liwrence,—touched ¥ Butter have a
eire. She is a married woman, | understand,
although the husband is kept in the back-
ground. Shall we go to-night ¢*

¢ Yeq, 1 will be there.”

» * » - »

The reception was a brilliant affuir. The
spacious apartments of the Leowinsters were
thrown wide open, brilliant with light and
music. ‘The company, though very select, com-
srised alarge nuwber of literary, musieal, und
})ixtrionic geninses, it being the pride of the
host and hostess to gather together nt their

.

rleasnut. assemblies the cream of professional
ife.
There were more, however, present this even-

is of the werking classes,—that wass which ‘ ing than was usaal, on account of the desire to

struggles day by day for existence. 1o wenrs‘

meet the reigning star, Mademoiselle Alicia, the
beauty whose face and veoico had captivated
tho entire metropolis. Mrs, Leominster way
somewhat astonished to see Lawrence, s it was
ot bis custom to join these gatherings ; but she
divined his motive for appearing, and greeted
him heartily as soon as she caught gight of his
tall, aristocratic form.

*“Goold evening, Mr. Lawrence ; shall [ have
the pleasure of introducing yeu personally to
the prima donna '

It wonld give me p' sure,” he answered.
** Tx she here 1"’

* Yes, there she comes, just entering. You
have seen her, of course,  Come with we before
she is discovered by the multitude.” The bright
old lady grasped his arm, and trembling i
spite of himself as he ueared the brautful wo-
man, they approached Mademoiselle Alicta.

The diva stood in the doarway, her lovely vyes
wandering over the guests as though in search
of some expected face.

Suddenly her eyes met those of Lawrenee, and
they both started involuntarily.  She recovered
herself in a moment ; but he appeared over.
come, ax he had on meeting her glance in the
afternvon, and hesitated to approach nearer,
pausing, forgetful of his surroundings, while a
tremor ran through his frame.  He started as he
felt Mrs. Leomiuster's hand upon his arm, and
ulmost unconsciously moved up in front of th-
star, his eyes the while seeking hers, which re.
fused again to look into his.

The introduction was over. He wus on speak-
ing tertus with this rarely teaunful  woman,
Mrs. Leominster left them, and they were alone
together ax mineh as two persons can be in a
crowded room Still he was powerless to speak;
his usnal easy manner forsook huu,  He seemed
under some spell that controlied his very
mind.

“ Were you at the theatre to-night £

t was the woman who spoke.  The toune was

lowand subiiued.  He looked quickly up into
her free ; her voiee thrilled his soul, bnt he
conld ot et hereyes.  She was looking away
towand a farther corues of the room, and toliow-
ing her gaze, Lawrence san a mag, a ittle older
than hime~elf, til!, well bmit, und with & noble
face.  He did not seain o nottce the prisa
donna ; bat pocwithstanding, Lawrenes tedt a
sudden foeliug of angry jeatousy come over lim,
that sent the hot blood 10 his cheek,  He couls
not contrel this passion any more than his
thonghte, aul he grew angey with himself and
with the woman wh had such an unacoountabile
inflaence over him.  He had seen her but twice,
had vot spoken 1o her at all, and had heard her
voice but onee ; yetshe filled his soul, that hal
uo mare right to harbor sach thoughts than a
stranger in the stecr, with a fieree burming
Jealousy, which he could not stather,
He had no opportunities to answer ber ques-
tion, as she was now sarrottinied by szores of
adsirers, whe, not bound by such strange, over-
whelming sensations, swon clalmed her atten-
tion, and Lawrence, finding himself anheaded,
moved off 1o unother part of the roow,

He tound himaelf, suddenly, face to face with
the mau who catsed the unaceountable jealousiza
that filled his breast. [t ssemed that he must
strike him, and hishands elinchet nervoasly at
hig sids as they passed.

Two ar three times he wmade ane of a group of
men who hovered abont the prima donr ; and
although his tall form rose above the athers and
could easily huve chuinied her attention, still he
could not speak, but diseovered himsedl over and
over again seeking Lo mvet her eyes, and devours
g _h"r eve'y expression  with unconscious
avarice,

At last she divappeared.  lawrence with a
sharp pang saw her pass out on Ais arm. He
rushed to a window and throwing wsside tue
portiére watched her get into her earriage, and
then—he followed.  Lawrence odug his finger.
nails into his flesh, and a groan he could not
suppress burst from him,

““ Who was this woman?”" he asked himself
again and again, and fruitlessly endsavored to
sulve the problem of her intluence and the
strange, fasctnating, doubtful seuse of lamiliariny
with her face and voice. That night, 1 the
solitude of his elegant apartments, e sat and
theughe and thought, but he could ind no au-
Jwaer,

As Loawrenee was feaving his 10otns the tol-
lowing moruing, his valet brought word that o
gentleman waited hiv pleasure below.,  With »
petulant *seud himia,” he seated himsell wt
his study table. The man was ushered in, and
without a word handed Lawrence a tolded legal
document, and st aeling buek waited tor him w0
read.

Lawrence carelessly unfoldeid the paper, and
statted visibly as e reshzed the purport 5 but
soon a hard, cructismile curled the coruers of his
mouth, Tt was a libel fur divoree and a petition
for leave to marry again, filed by Edoa Alice
Lawrence, charging her husband, Richard Law.
rence, to wham she had been legally married
cight years previously, with desertion,

Lawrence read it through carefully, and fin-
ishing with a whort laugh, twisted it into u
lighter, and touching it to the coals that burned
in the grate, lighted bis cigar,

Taruivg his head toward the man, while he
held the consuming libel over the henrth tili the
last vestige became ashes, he said, ensily, ** ft's
all right, my good mau; 1 shall not contest
it."”

He sat some time gazing thoughtfully into
the fire. The libel of his wife had passed from
his mind, however, with the smoke ; it was with
the mysteriously beautiful singer his thoughts

had to do.  * What a strange, nickening long.
ing | have to possess her!” he muttered. *‘ She
fills my heart with n wild fire,%and 1 seem, until
awakened, to be living in some other world, or
not living at all, but dreaming some intoxicat-
ingly sweet fancy where she i all wine, all mine;
and | awake and believe her so, evenlas 1 gaso
upon her; and when I meet thowe eyes my soul
goes out to her and T am bhadgto all else, 1t
soems that 1 have kunown her and loved her a
lifetime, until reality breaks upon me, and then
I am filled with that overpowering desire to
meet her gaze again and return onee vore to my
fantasy.  What is this futinenco that chains me
and holds me ewptive ut her teet f 1 cannot
shake it o5 | canuot try.”

Brushing the hair away trow his forehead with
a quick, nervous movement as his thoughts
ramble ou, he grasped his hat aud throwing his
half-burued cigar tn the tire, went ont into the
air.  Ho made his way tojthe elub e eager ex-
pectaney, hoping she would pass again in her
carriage.  She did,

He was standing on the steps, swinging his
cane idly, when 1 thie long row of vehieles pues-
ing he vapiod her.  She was ravishingly beanti-
ful.  Recognizing him by a slight nod of her
quecnly head, she turned to tne gentleman at
Brr st snd said afew words, Lawreoes conld
not meet her eye; she seemed o steadfastly
avert his gaze sinee that briel moment in M.
Leaminster's diasing-room the previous night.
He recognized her woanpation when the earnagu
had passed so early by as to hide her faee, and
his eyes wete refteve Uoof the fasciuation that
rendeced thens poweriose o aee but hero 1t way
“that man’ He cvdshed thie siaeder,cann
his band wnd suappedat,

That myght Laweesee st the stage-box at
the Standard, and the followiug night aud the
night after, unttl the andicnce were as contident
of seving that dark, tixed fuce in the box ny they
were of withessing the perforatanee.

A month passsts Tae List night of Malenoi-
selle's engagement was anaotuesd,  Lawreuce
had grown nervous anst freettud, and seldom went
amotig his Mends, attiongh he attended evory
receplion, batl, ar par.y, 1o the vain hope of
lll\‘(f(!l];’_( trer :4;; (SRR S AU T 'll\i ol Colipe, .\.HH'C
the meeting at Mes, Leominster s he had not
seen her exXoept in et caritage or at the theatre,
where b eal it wlier mgut domkmyg i the
CEAT tobes that eame from et fall red Lips. He
was growiuy desperate,

iz file was winpt up
s ters, As herlast periernaace wits slvertiand,
e feil an awiul scuse of trigat come over b,
N wonid go away
ated T wonod e adoue. Absue ! 1 sowcned that
e cound not itve were st ta beave L, Ogly
tr Nee 1wr, \mi_\" 1 i her Valbie, WS hx:l'u"-r
than to e withouat ner.

Fowas noou of tne sy which was to bring
wita darKueas this tast opporituity (o see her,
There was o annonn went ob Wther engage.
w=nts, and rwmmar clharn 1 that sie wonld retire
frow the staze, e owas sitdug at the elub,
Hytlessly ewleavonng 1o disttat fus thoughts
WL the Bewspnpers, whet bis eve tefl upon a
parsgraph woich tual that o deeree had been
wranted 1 the e of lawrencs vs, Lawrence,
Fora nmimentt teld no sigutficanee tor ham,
When siowiy an exvited eXpresston erept over his
aow ervossand pradd conatenance, Ho threw
the paper astde aud passol quichly out into the
street,

Slam fre ! Daw free I he mnttered again
amd agan to hlmsat; and possessed of tew en-
ergy b caltbed o caband wasdniven to Mademos-
seide Aeta's hotel,

Here, mowever, e was dosined tao disappoint.
wznt,  Madenoseils bt feft that morning ;
her bilis had teen pasd amd her traoks removed ;
but woere, 1t was uul Knowa., Mo returmed to
the ctub, bur wita tiee liom determination that
ere she conbi feave the theatre that mgnt he
would throw Inmseilat her leev and pourout his
love for ur, aud abie woutd hear hun yes, she
mnst pear n and Bieed hiw, tor he wus ree ;
tree, and the sweet word mang in his ears like a
refratn,

.

He aws gotug G lose et

» - - "

Theonrtain rose, but the mau in the box saw
nothung tili the deca wall Ler wondroas beauty
apprared.  Then he sterted up trom his goat,
uttered o sharp ery fike that of & wounded ayi-
wal, and grasping bis head with Loth hands,
stoud tremblung and stating st the prime donna,
w npeniucal Lignt thashing from his distendesd
eyes, which were ixod wpon a luge loeket of
uuusaal waguilicenes, the Lrilhant stones with
wineh it wo stadded annost bhiading him as
they vetlected the rays ol the footlights,

He kuew 1t well. Jt contained his photo.
graph.

Like an overwhelming fload, the light burst
upon  Mis burnuig beam.  The problem was
solved. e understood the inluence this wo.
man had over him, kuew the catse of the intox-
ieating dreams which connected her life with
his inwdebinite, mazy, unuceountable, ravishiog
funtasios, e koew, with a cald, numbing
seuse of  hopeluss despair, that his heart was
filled with o terrible yeurming, n devouring, mad-
dening love foc~Ais 1eipe,

The face, the cyes, the features which had
held him in willing, mysterions submission were
his wile's.  This bewutiful, majestic woman was
his wite.

Hig wife, The thought was torlure to his
weakening aenses.  His wife, whom he had
spurned from him in the presonge of doath,
when she had pleaded almost on her kuees for
one word of love,  Now hehad thonsands upon
thousunds that burned his lips aud choked his

breath, but she would not receive them.
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He was (ree, {reo. Oh, the ngony the word
brought him now ! It meant a shattered life, a
broken heart, and a world of misery.

She was lost, Jost, lnst.

is eyes met hers. She did not withdraw
them ; they seemed to burn into his brain and
moek him, She approached the hox. He held
ont hiv arms to her, a picture of agoniziug re.
morse,  He trembled as she came toward him,
aud ns sha lifted her fair soft hand to her throat
and detached  the locket from the glittering
chain that held it, he cowrred before her and
tried to spenk, but his lips refused 10 move.

With a quick movement, she tossed the
trinket at Wim. 1t fell with a hollow rattle
upon the thoor, the elasp flew open,  his pieture
fell out and rolled beneath his foet,

He uttered w vrsping, choking moan, aud
tearing ut his throat convalsively, fell graveling
on the carpet.

The next duy the papers announced the wod.
ding of Mademoiselle Aliciv and Carl Repler,
noted tenor,

It brought no joy to Lawrence's remorseful,
suffering heart.

H

CoFpwarn Rien.

KCHOES FROM PARIS.

Panis, Nov, 17,

Tre death is reported of the Conntess Turgot,
the granddrughter of the celebrated minister of
Lauis the Sixteenth,

Tur Grad Dake and Duchess of Mecklen-
Laurg S chwerin and their children, with a vae
werons suite, bave grrived i Paris, The Grand
Duke is the brotherdan-daw of the Grand Duke
Wladimir,

Gexrnat Avieer, grond ofticer de 1o Légion
A Horsear, and {ormerly commandant of the
17 th Corps " Armie, hias been apesoiated French
Ambassador at the Conet of the Czar,

Tur daughter of the Das de Cagtpesdie s had
noBarfoN e cape whilst Y”in‘_{ the other rll_\'.
G oasproaaching the Avenue Kleher, her horse,
a thoraughebred wadnad, tonk fright, boliet and
dached nto a pasdng tramear, Fortnuately,
tieeccar stapped at e some oment, ar the coge
s quenceianizht have heen fatal,

Ty T:winf_’ ables of the Drae s (".\»'».T@M,
who ae vesornated with Connt Hhe-Caparede
sred e de Sonhevean, have assurecdly done o
tiee ved’s stroke of husiness, W report speaks
tendv, which credive the <tables with brinuing in
L Frontin has eontribute U oa fady Balf
of the »um.

etion hein

Trrns iy pasitively an agi v ool nn
tn Patis againet payi mt. Why stpat the
Pandlord, aned he ke at inelndine the but.

cher, tator, Tuker, oad the wine wnd spinig
merchant b T is oeed, sav the revebiionigts,
apos ddeas that foned faver du drefarband with
the Betish administration,

Accortna to the Fiyare the auimosity be-
tween the sailurs of the Eagdich and navat Jivi-
ston in Moiagasear waters, far from dimiuishing,
has eonsuderably duereased sinee the departar
of Adnerd Pierres B suys, 0 endlision s
foared, whoel would he a carastrophe for hath
Fogland and Franee, What is most nnfortunate
is that the etheers share the sentiments which
animate their men.”

Tue pavers aunounve the death of Privce
Charles Eimend  de Bourbon,  otherwiss M.
Clisrles Padbmond Nanndot], brother of the famous
Prinee Adalbert, captain in the Dateh Army,
and, according to hits own acestunt, son of the
unfortunats Lonis XVIHL M. Charles Naandorf
leaves  tour  children, who entitle themselves
privecs sl prineesses, On the other hand, they
seet to beoin acondition of great want, fo their
ather has boen barted ot Beedlaat the expense o
the poor relief authorities,

Covxt CurreMetIEry svent his honeymoeon
in ths envious and novel fastion, The Coung
chartered o steamer, the (g, aud navigated the
Volgs, theteoy avouding the discamlirts of a
ernise un sait water, while ke enjoyed the res)
pleasure of vachting, for the Volgais the largest
river in Furope.  The Ofeg was fitted out in the
most fuxurions style ; thers were on board afine
orchestra, singers, a photographer, a doctor,
and a great nnmber of attendants. The uatives
restding vear the river flocked to the banks in
crow-s to behadd the floating paluce.

Stortn the gossip going torward at the Court
of 8pain ever veach the ears of the Freneh peo.
ple,and e believed by them, it will cause an
irreparable briach hetween - the two conntries,
1t seerus that the young king had heen nursing
hix wrath wainst the Paris mob during his
journey howe, and, by the time his maj sty had
reached his own  capital, it had waxed quite
warm.  Great, then, was the admiration in-
spired Ly 1he order given to his seeretavy to
dispateh immediately, the sum of 10,000 franes
for the poor of Paris,  ** Aud let the money be
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sent to the Minister of Public Instruction,”
added his Majesty, “it may Le of uss for the
purpose of education, of which the Paris people
stand in need as great as of fosd and clothing.”
After a little while, however, his majesty yield-
ed to persnasion, and the jnoney was dispatched
in the ordinary way.

A eeriNe of high political personages has
Just taken place at Veniee, at which resolutions
were come to which will be shortly made
kinown, and are calenlated to crente a great sen-
sation, The news may be considered seusa.
tional, and not entitled to credit, We were at
first inclined to attach but little importance to
it ourselves, but in the present instance, and by
veagnn of certain  declarations recently made
publie, it is possible that the statement may be
trae. It refers to the fact that the Bourbon
Princes belonging to the Houses of Spain and
Larma are preparing & manifesto in which they
intend claiming the quality and rights of the
inyal House of France, We have even been
told that they have in connection with this
matter sounded an important journal on the
co-operation of which they thought they could
rely, but that the journal in question gave
frigid reception to thess overtures and reserved
its freedom of action,

FOOT NOTES.

Tur directors of the South-Eastern Riilway
and the Metropolitan Railway Companies have
presented Sir Moses Montefiore with life-nasses
upon their respected lines of railway.  There is
soup thing ironical about the aet, as life-passes
for a gentleman who has passed his century of
vears are uot likely to be of louy service,  1f the
companies will present sons and heirs on thetr
birdh with sueli documents the idea wonld be a
lurye one,

Passexeees on the railway have no fear.
For the preseut all the lines are being earefully
watched; winl the platelayers are becoming rich
wen in consequence of the overtime money they
eutn by this duty. It is a eurious sight on the
M~riet and Metropolitan Railway, when a
tran stops ina tunnel, to wateh men with lan-
terus eagerly seannivg the passengers, and when
people deliver up their ticket sn unconcerneid
prerson stands near the eollector in a manner
that savors of Neotland-yard.,

Mu, Guapstoxe love of bestowiug houors is
ifinsirated by the fact that titles have been
wiven to eaech Lond Mayor sinee he has been in
oiftce. Sir WM Arthur was made a KO MG,
Sirdohn Elis, a baronet, and pow the retiring
iord Mayer is knighted, 1f Lord Mayor Fowler
s any ammbition in that dircction he hasa
dual chanee, firstly, from Mr. Gladstone as a
provensity, secondly, if the Canservatives sliould
ru-h into power, fram the two Prime Ministers
Lond Sabisbury, and Sir Swafurd Northeote, in
recoznition of the Lord Mayor's stannchness as
& party mamn,

Fraxeisque Sanciy, “the great bearof Pans
Journadism,” is described asa large, elderly man,
with braad ehest, a wild, thick, iron-gray beard,
and a ferocions glare in his eyes that gold spee-
tacles cannot conceal.  His criticisms are mer-
cilessly severe, and hie was onee fined for speak.
in tuo hashly of a priest. That evening his
fecture was a terribly sarcastic review of some
voor author on whom he wreaked fall vengeuce
for the day’s annoyance. But as the lecture
drew to an end, his conscience-—for Lhe had one
«troubled him, and he abruptly remirked :—
My dear hearers, T am laboring under the effects
of a very great annovauce, and I am afraid |
have been too severe, even unjust, toward the
author and the book | have been talking to you
about.

Tur attention of the authorities of the Post
Ottier hias been ealled to the inetlicieney of the
sxisting method of cancelling postage-stamps ;
and 1t is probable that new defucing muachinery
will, in vonsequence, be supplied to the post-
masters threughout the country. It has beeu
demoustrated that labels are often cancelled iu
so slovenly a fashion that the ink only comes
intacontact with a fourth ora fitth of the surface.
Fragrants of two or more stamps, which have
been thus partially deficed, may be joined to.
gether so as to deceive all but the most carefnl
observers 3 and, in fact, the Deputment is in
poasession of stamps which, after having been
manufactured in this manner, have passed un-
diteeted through the Post Ofice.  The fraund is
safd ta be casy to carry ont ; and, under the cir-
cwmstanee, it is not surprising that in certain
quarters there s a large demand for ol1 penny
stamps of the current issae,

How long will it be, writes a London corres-
pondeut, ¢re Prinee Vietor, should he live, will
become King of Kogland, of course, is beyond
huwnan ken to determine.  There are two lives
hetween him and this goal, oue of them, though
old, very tough, for T am told that the deca-
denes of Vietotia’s physieal powers bears no pro-
portion whatever to the rapid decay which seems
1o be settling down upon her mental faculties,
The Prince of Wales, however, is not strong,
though he is getting corpulent. Since his severe
illness twelve years ago, lte has had to be very
carefnl of himsell,  Mauy predict that he will
never reach the throne, simply because his mo.
ther will outlive him. Dot that the prioce in.
tends to cheat these prophetsif he can, is shown
in the trouble he takes to bundle himself up as
he emerges from the theatre into the night air,
and iun that abstemionsness of diet which Jends

him to confine himself at the richest banquets
to the plainest'food.

Ax intimate friend of Hawthorn2's has relat-
ed the following charming littl: anecdote, show-
ing the circumstances under whick one of his
best novels was written, One wintry day Haw-
thome received ot the offize notification that ;
his services would no louger be required. With
heaviness of heart he repaired to his humble
home. His young wife recognizad the change
and stood watching and waiting for the silence
to he broken. At length hs faltered: — ¢“J am
removed from offizce.” She left the room;
soon returned with fuel and kindled 2 bright
fire with her own hands ; next she brought pen,
paper, ink, and set them befors him. Then
she touched the sad man on the shouller, and,
as he turoed to the beaming fice, suid :—**Now
you can write your hosk.”  The cloud cleared
away. Thie lost office looked like a cage from
which he had escaped. ¢ The Searl:t Letter”’
was written, and a mrvellous success rewanded
the anthor und his stout-hearted wite,

KEexT is the great orchard county of England.
It hag been so from time immemosrial, Jo 1084,
the year that William of Normandy invaded,
conquered and was erowned king of England,
several of the royal followers settled in Kent,
among whom was a lady of his court named
Mahilta. Thig lady fixed her residence in the
vicinity of a forest of apple orchards, and in
consequence she received the surname of Mahi-
Ha d’Appleton, or Mahilia of the Apple Or.
chards.  Frowm this Norman lady sprang the fa.
mily of the Appleton, who for e¢ight centuries
have maintained their grounl as an ancient fi-
mily ia Kent and the adjweent countiss, In 1641
a mentber of this fumily, Johin Appleton, was
one of the “Paritan Fathers” who sailel in the
Maypower for the American continent, and from
him sinmng the fawily of Appletons in the
United States.  Charles Sumuer and the poet
Lougfellow inter-married into that family. The
crest of the family became at a very early datea
bough with leaves and apples, and it still re-
mains the crest of the family.

Tur Viceroy of Fgypt is about to send ten
vouug Fgypuans to Europe, six of them 1o
Franee to study law, aud four to England to
becowre practiced in mechanical arts.  The lat-
ter part of the scheme recalls ‘he experiment
made forty years agns by Tewtik's great grand-
father, Mohammed Ali.  The great Pashit not
beiny satisfied with his experience of jmport=d
British workmen, because of their temdency to
deteriorate uoder the relaxel conditions of
Foyptian life, asked Mr. Nasmyih 1o receive
three Fgvptian workmen into his cmplovment
tor traiming. Al three showed themselves to
be intelligent sand indusirious men.  They were
kindly received Ly their follow workmen at the
celebrated  Bridgwiter foundry, and beeame
quite favorites with them. At the end of four
years they returned to Cairo, and were placed
in their =uitable departments in the Pasha's
workskops.  Oae of them, however, Allith Lalli
by name, gifted by nature with giest voergy
and aptitude, found the companionship of the
‘slow, didatory, and stupid workmen " of his
native country, in contrast with his late fellow
workmen at Manchester, sa intolerable that he
wot seereddy away to Lugland wgiin, where he
romained. He married a % Warwick-hire lass,”
and he has now a thriving foundry and engineer
workshoep of his own at Hedditch,

Tue Ngw Hean or Toe Jesvits.—F. Antou
Auderledy, has been selected for suecessor to
the present aged CGeneral of the Jesuits, He
was horn at Brieyg, in the Swiss Canton of the
Valais, in 1819, When nineteen yvears old he
entered the Society, and he pursued his philo-
sophical and divinity stndies in Rame and Frei-
burg. The events of 1247 drove the Jasnits out
of Switzerland, and with his fellow students he
fled to Piedmont, Bt the next year witnessed
the expulsion of the society from Piedmont,
and even from Howme. e then went to Ameri-
ca with hundreds of Twalian Jesuits, and for
some tine he acted as rector of the parish of
Green By, The reaction which followed upon
the suppression of th- revolutionary movements
in Germany opened that country to members of
the society, and Anderledy returued to Earope
in 1851, and for two years he was employed
preaching in  Bavaria, Fwt Prussia, and the
Rhineland.  1n 1853 he was placed at the heat
of the Institute for Theological Studies, for
young Jesuits, in Cologne, a proof of the high
opinion already entertained of him by the heads
of the ovder. Three years later he was wade
rector of the Theologicul Callege ac Panderborn ¢
in 1850 he was appointed “ Provincinl” of the
order in Gerinany ; in 1866 Professor of Divini-
ty at Maria Laach, th: ehief educational esta-
blishment of the society in Germany ; and iu
18690 rector of this establishment. In the year
1870 he was nominated *assistant’ for G rmany
to the General, Backx,  The ** General Congre-
gation” of delegates from all the * provinces™
of the order met at Rome on S:ptember 15, and
the election of F. Anderledy took place on the
twenty-fourth. His position is that of ** Viear
of the General,” whose great age {eighty-uine
vears) renders him unable to discharge his duties
with satisfaction, 1t is estimated tuat the total
number of Jesuits at presnt is about eleven
thousand, more than half of whom are legally
excluded froiu their nataral homes. F. Beckx,
n Delgian, was eleeted Gonerad in 1358, in sue.
cession to I, Roothaan, a Datchman, who had
himself, on account of his intirmities, swinmon-
ed & * Goueral Congregation ” to give him a
vicar. But before the delegates had assembled
in Rome he was dead,

THE OLD LOG CHURCAH.

On olden walls, in memory’s hall4,
With roses rownd us elingiong :

A picture rare, ol antique air,
'l'h(e old lug chureh is »winging.

Of timbers rough, and ganried antd toa gh,
Jt etands in rustic beanty :

A onuinent to gonl intent
And loyul Christinn duty,

The forest trees ki » the bhroere
Of early autuma we r,

Stanud grimiy by, nne s 1o sigh
And bend their bonghs together,

Down by the mill and up by the bill,
And through the hazel thicket,

Anid o'er the mread brown pa hw ey Lead
Up to the rastic wicked

And up by these ways on haly days,
Lae villuge foiks callec:

And humbiy heard th
And worsnipped una

te

wereld \\'nral

st

Sw ot faney’s arl and poet's huart
Can gew the ol time preas

An i villuge puge now turu th
Asminister or teacher.

pate,

Forin the chureh, with dreate hireh,
COn week days e prreaiald,
Inseeful mien a tutor seen,

"Iwixt fore an | heks divisied.

kS

But whers it stood in dapple I wood,
Aeity sprang to lile,

And jolly aoize of barethot hoys
Is fostin busivess lite.

With yvears now flow 1 the elitbdren grown,
Are Linanehed on nte’s moud biiows,
The pretty maid i= morpon =il
Thie wrster’s “neaty tae willows,

VARIETIES.

ONE of the ne wiy discovered sources of scarlet
fever is the horse stable.  Now comes a German
savant who claiins to have traced diphtheria to
the poultry yard. The malady broke oat in
1831 in a large fowl rearing establishment in
Nesselhausen and destroyed fourteen hundred
birds. The {foliowing summer one thousand
chickens were hatchied from egus collected from
many diftereat plazes.  Six weeks alter their
otrth diphtheritts manifsstel itself amonyg the
young chickens, and so baidly thut in a4 short
time they all died. Five cats that were kept
in the establishiment also became ill with the
same malady and died. A parrot that hung in
a cage in the house was also uttacked, but re-
covered. Last November an talian hen, while
being ¢* painted '’ about the jaws with carbolic
acid by the chief keeper, bit the man's wris
and foot.  Presen ly he became ill with a smart
tever, considerable swelling at the wouinted
parts, and all the symptons of triamatice di h-
tueritis, His recovery was very tedions. This
was not the only case of the transmission of the
discise to men.  Two thirds of ull tue fubering
persony employed about the establishment be-
came ill with ordinary diphtherids, and one
man conveyed the iutection to his three chil-
dren. It is worth noting that during all this
time no  other diphthentic cases ocenried  at
Nesselhausen or in the neighboriood.  The in-
lerence seems obvious that all thes: cuses on-
ginated with the sick fuwls.

Tur Geodesical Society met in couvinticn
recently in Rome to determine the exact shaye
and weight of the globe, in order to facilitaie
the simultaneons regulation of time all over the
world., Sinee the lnvention of the eleeiric tele-
graph the general diserder in the reckonings of
time has beecome of serious importance. A tele-
grant wired in London ou the eveuing of oue
daay would not arrive at remote places eastward
till late on the worrow afteracon—acesrding to
the tale told by the local clocks ; while auother
telegram sent westward would be hauded iu at
an eurly hour of the day before. For instance,
duted filteenth from London it will reach 1is
destination in South America the day previous
on the fourteenth. It was to correc this must
agaravating error in the ealeulation of the t we
keepers, who vary in every locality while the
dial remains permanently correct, the Geodest-
cal Society had been summaned, and the resnid
has been to fix tho time all over the world by
the meridian of Greenwich. Hencelorth th:
hours will be counted according to the custom
of astronomers, withoul any division of wig.t

or day by the twenty [sue hours from the noaon
ol oue day to that of the next. This arrange-
ment will necessitate a fresh regulating meiam
for clozks and watches. Qaly ouc2 in our ge-
neration has the time been reduced 1o an una.
nimous observance, and that was ou the occuasion
of the first mass celebrated Dby the present
Pope, when the first words uttered by his Hoh-
ness in the early light of dawn were rec:hoed at
the same moment throughout the whole o1 Ua-
tholie Christendom, whether ou the banks of
Ganges or on those of the Danube ; on the sum-
mit of the Himalays or on the Andes. As Pupe
Li=o mounted the steps of the altar of St. Peter’s,
and chanted forth the solemn words *“ lutreibo
ad altare Dei,” the same worls asceuded to hea-
ven, whether in the glare of the hot noou or
the frazeu darkness of the silence of the deatn-
like atmosphere belonging to the Arctic, wher-
ever the acknowledgment of the power of the
Pope over all who agree with the worship of the
infallible sovereign over the Catholic yorld,

LATTLE CrREER, Mich,, Jan, 31, 1879,
GexTrEMEN—Having been afllicted fora num-
ber of years with indigestion and geueral de-
bitity, by the advice of my doctor 1 vsed Hop
Bitters, and must say they atforded me almost
instant relief. | aw glad to be able to testily iu

their behalf, THOS. G. KNOX.
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AN IRISH HERO.

{ The subject of the anrexed poem is an Irish-
man, named Johu legan, who elicited the ad-
miration of Clement Scott, the editor of Punch,
by an act of heroism performed at Truro, in
Cirnwall, Regsn is a coastguard, who was
born in Quect stown, where his futher was well
ktown. j

CAUGHT BY THE TIDE,
(<A story of a Coa:tynardman.)

They sing their songs and their life-beat lays, and
the gossip from puest to host

Is of wreekage wilid in the winter-time round the
dar gerons Cornish enast . .

There are plenty of yarns of the sailor, and of fisher-
men ot wl sea, X

There are tales of the lighthonsekeepers, and of
women who bend the kaee

When their mates soe away in the storm-tisne, and

the fert to the roar .
Qf the burrieane lashing the surf to foam, and

sorenming abwut the shore; .

But Lest of all tales Uever heard to minke me think
better of wen

Who fling i their lives for duty—it happened—yon
ask e when?

On i wonderful summer’s evening, just as holiday
time began !

It haed forits scene ofld Cornwall—its her a coast-
puaniman!

A party of 7 trippers” had ventured to visit the rocks
and caves,

Where the sea-bird: find their houses, and ignorant
folks their graves;

Yeou may <earch tor wild adventure on the sex-coas:
seuth amd north.

But fur beauty travel by Truro to the village of Per-
ranperib,

It was there on thisz summer eventong, on the beach, ns
the daylizbt died,

That a wardering, thourhtless fellow was caught at

 the turn of the tide:

Up came the aud trupped him. cutting the ground
fronm his feer

He rashed, but he conldn’t go onwanl—then back,
there was oo retreat |

Fp eame the sea still eloser—was it death? Not a
se¢int o count—

Then setting his teeth at the danger, o the clifls he
bhegan 0 nount.

Tearing the sarf and the gruss
i Lest,
Clinging with feet and fingers, and bruising his arms
and breast,
At last with a desperate scruggie he lifted his life s
_ astoae.
Where he held witho a ery for 2 secend, suspended in
_adroalope! ‘
O1 ¢2 more death baurred his passage : and his territied
. fuce turned eray.e
For the ledse of the roek be clung to was erumbling
siowi way !
¢ Wher the mau fir a reseue””" o the ery of
. agony ran.,
S 1w thet man, God willing ! said Regan, the
enastzuardman ! ’

s, and searing the sea-

Then fliowed a terrible sileuee, a horrar thar mizit
. hefeir,
Yor the village was ewpried of women, who muttered
_ their prayer. tel '
Taey enuld see the eyes of the shivering iwan. with
the agonized § utrned gray.
s stone sfier stone of his safety-ladge kept crumb-
ling slowly aw.
“ Bring me a rope
my waist:
Lok ut that wretehed fellow! In u seeond he'll fall !
_ Muke huste.
Keep the cond ticht in your hawl, mates—there,
. nizhter 20, and s,
Naw wait 3ill Dgive the signal? Then haui we over
the eliff.
y oo yeu stand there staring? I'H save him.
ates, it ] ean:
[ have done my duty ! said Regan, the
constgunniman !

1] Regan, * and bind it abont

e swonped to his prey like an cugle, as they Jowered
with bated breath

This man with his brave life given to a fellow ¢on-
demnped to death,

The silence grew more awful and agony paled on the

o
Of the women and men who waited—till av last wish
a mighty grip

The man of the constguard seized him, and tightened
_his arms around
Thisz prize he had risked his life for—then searching
for safety ground

Therx swunz from the ledge together, for the rope was
taut and stiff,

Tiil it dragred the burdened hero to the arma of the
crowd on the oliff'!

» » . .

There are titnes when the hearts tuo full, sir, for
even our Engli-h cheers,

But the women they erowded around him, with kisses
and prayerz and tears !

So tell "about it from zouth to north, proelaim it
where you can :

Go spread’ it forth from Permanporth this tale of
constgunrdman

CLEMENT SveorT.

S AND RAGS.

I.

BOTTLE

[}

* Toby er not toby ; them's the words he said.
Fm puttin’ in my oar what sez that Bottles is
just goin’ to make his mark in the hist'onic
walks. Il te a cold day when Chamjpagne
Bottles, Esquire gets left.” Now for a sample
dose of me galorious gift : Right smart and high
mirhty signurs, that 1 Aaee skipped the gntter
with ver darter, tra-la-loo, su'passes the toby or
not toby.

** Ah ha ! there's the rab { If it’s Letter fura
noble duke like meselfto yank bottles, paltry bot-
tles [rom the ashes, er fling me heelsin the glim
of the theayter, then 'tis more fittin' fur genius
1o let slip the dogs of war-r-r, and nip her up,
Eliza Jane.  This is a pignard in me grip ; oft
have 1 carved Bologna sassengers with this
tiusty blade in me father's festive banquet hallg
ou the Rhine, Toby er not toby ; that's the
sub Lefore this September mob, Toby an actor
om the min’ stage er to yank bottles. Shall [ er

shall I not? Iawait yer response, me luda."

The soliloquizer braced his sturdy little limbs,
clizchcd his chubby, dirty fists, and gazed about
him as though pausiug fora reply. His face was
red with the exertion of his emotional elocution.
His hair, black and coarse, foll over hiz brows
like the forelock of a Shetland pouy.

* Bully fer you, Buttles! yer the daisy actor
of this theayter ; and I'm critiz, jedge and jury
as sez 50" The speaker, a slim mite of a girl,
came (rom behind a barrel at the other side of
the dock. A louk of would-be scorn came upon
the aspiring histrionic’s face, as he ejuculated,
in tones of breast-deep tragedy,—

“Avaurt! Thy comiug from the lower re-
gious brings we fell news. What ho! me reten-
urs ! spictral form ot strange garh, dost bring me
news from me dad's festive halls ¢ Hast with thee
Yorrick'sskull 2 Oft have I seen him caress his
downy moustache, which would cling there like
fur on a sick cat’s tail. Al ha! poor Tow's a.
cold! I say, Rags, shat have yougot " Bot-
tles jumped down from ihe barrel, sud with a
stage stride approsched the girl. They are a
qusint pair: he a gatherar of empty bottles, she
s tag-picker,  1f they ever had names they are
now no lomger spueken, for they are kuown
among the quarters they visit as Bottles and
Rugs. .

Bottles is one muss of tatters and flitters from
crownless hat to torn shoes, through which his
bis frost-bitten toes peep.  And the girh, if any.
thing, is more ragged than he. A tiny bounet,
which in its palmy days must have graced a gay
belle, is perched upon'a dainty head.  The face,
pinched, yet roguish, is wreathed by a mass of
corn-yellow curls hangiug in tangied negligs.
Que fi=t, blue with cold, 1 held ¢ chind her, the
other is outstretched to greet the boy. As he
grasped hold of the hand, the spirit of the man
within him :peaks, — ]

¢ Poor little Rags?! ecll as a huvk of ice.
Where you b'en ¢ what you got ? and what you
moin’ to do withit? If you've b'en, and got
wuthin’, and can’t do anyihin’, then come with
ver father.  He’s got ten ceuts; and ten cents'H
buy a plate of fried cakes, Kid.” )

it was interesting to siudy the expression of
utter trust which came upon the face while the
boy ts spraking. Her tather! that was only a
pet termt he wos wont 1o Use, expressive of bis
cuardianship over her.  He was fourteen, she
eight., Wafs, Straws ficating upon the under-
current of Bo-ton's ebb aud flow of humaunity.

* Botties, " said the girl, atter a shott pause,
“what's the most money you ever had in all yer
lite ¢

“To onct, do you mean, Rags 1"

“Yup” ]

“ Well, let mesee ; | had—wiy ¢ last Christ-
mas [ bad as wuch as one seventy-ive—""

“You puor thing ! yer too poor fur me to
"sociate with,”” broke in the i, as she drew her
ragged skirt away with mock pride. ]

#3ee here, Rags, you've allers b'en square with
ver father.  You've got sumthin’ on yer mind.
Jist tell me the huli thing er—1"1 cut you ofl
with ten cents, not havin' the reg'lar shiilin’.”

 Feast yer eves on that,” said the girl, hold-
ing out the hand which she had coucealed be-
hiud her.

The boy fell back a step or two, as he gozed
upon the article which she held.  Then he fast-
ened his besd-like eyes upon her face as he ut-
tered, i tones ol reproach, —

“HRags, hain’t | vrougut you up better ner
this ! You, wou who [ picked out the gutter!
Oh ! it’s sharper than a snake's tail to have a
priggin’ darger.” .

“dut I didn’t prig the puss,” quickly ex-
claimed Lags.

**Ab! spoken like me own dutiful child. 1
say, Rags, 1s the puss well heeled 17

1 hain't looked ; it's heavy, though, and it
jingles. I only found it while 'go over on India
Wharf. I run all the way to tind you.”

Bottles tonk the purse in his bands.  As he
felt the magic touch of 1ts contents through the
silken meshes it drove all thought of cold or
hunger away,

In the purse wus more ruoney than either had
ever before touched.  1n it was warmth and vic-
tuals; though Bottles gave no thought to
either, 50 oveijuyed was he in the possession of
the precicus money, real gold and silver, for he
could tell that by its clinkipg.

11

The two waifs finally, cold and tired, reached
‘he tummble-down structure in South street,
where they lodged. They climbed up the rick-
ety stairways, passed through the nuirow, dark,
aud ill-smelling halls, until they reached the
attic door, upou which Bottles tapped softly.

A small cireular disk in one of the upper
panels slid back, and a thin, besk-like nose
with a pair of red-rimmed eyes appeared in the
opening, as a sharp, raspy voice mqguired, —

“Who's there 1’

¢ Bottles and Rage,” responded the boy. The
door was opened, aud the pair passed into the
low, wusty-smelling room.

* Got ‘nything ¥’ asked the raspy-voiced fe-
male, .

“ Nixy," returned the boy. The purse in hix
pocket seemel determined to jingle. This
would have been a dire ealamity ; tor the old
woman woull have pounced upon it like &
hawk,

““And yout” ssked the woman, turning te-
ward Rags.

The gtrl held her hands out, palms down and
open.

*“ Humph ! purty fair. No bottles, no rags;

got mothin' ;' Can’t stay here to-night.”

“0Oh, yes, mammy,—I forgot. I've got a
dime. Can't you lot us stay fur that?’ broke
in Bottles.

“A dime! small 'nuff. I— Well, gi' me
the money," said the woman.

Bottles laid the piece upon her outstretched
alm. The touch of the silver seemed to awaken
a sympathetic thrill, 2 desire (r stimulant.
She thiew a bag-hood over her iron-gray locks,
and takiug a noseless pitcher from the window-
+itl, went ont,

*“ Good. She's gone fur beer.  When she
drinks beer she sleeps, and when she slecps, we
counts the contents of this puss. Rags, 1 suy,
kid, we'll have a daisy time to-motrow., [hd
you kuow to-mortow was the day fur doin’ big
eatin’ ¢ It's a reg’lar hollerday, and all us rich
ccons don’t have to do uothin’ but {njoy our-
selves.”

‘¢ A hollerday ! will the band and the p'lice
and fire-works--"

“ Rags, yer out of yer lattytude, as the sailors
down at the Hum sez.  To-mworrow's Christmas,
kid.*

““ What's that, Bottles "

“The duy set "part fur doin’ big feedin’,
sabe 1"

““Yup,” responded Rags,

‘1 say, Rags, did 'ay one see you pick it up,
—the pusy ¢

“No; Ijist seen it kinder jammed down in o
bigerack. 1 kuowed it was ducats, and when
knowin' a thingof that sort, I made sure noone
was lookin’ when ] lifted it.”

““And a purty guod bt it was, Rags. That
one hft means big feedin’ fur you amd 1 'lonyg
with the swells. If there's nutl ducats lett we'll
get suwm new togs and board round a spell, “fore
settlin’ down to biz ‘g'in.  Nixy, uow, here
comes the old womau.”

The latter entered with the pitcher of beer.
The waifs went to the snutl-box window and
gazed out upoun the chiily-looking roofs and the
stippery streei below. The old woman drauk
the beer, alter which stie rolled Lerself up in a
tattered blanket, land down upon a creaking
bed, turned her face to the wall, and was swon
loudly snoring.

** She's gone up, Rags. Now fur it, but hang
a rag over the keyhole tirst,”” said the boy. The
girl dbl ax he requested, then cams and sat
down by him. He poured the clinking pleces
upon the soap-box nnder the window siit.

¢ Rugs, I reckon there’s nutl ducais here to
buy & hull hovse from bottom to cabaza.””

*eally, Bottles 1

“You hear yer father talk! 1 hain't wmuch
on the count, but I guess 1 can strike it within
a few huudred.  Jist foller me—-hello t here's
surnthin’ else in the puss. A ring. Baht |
aon't teke no stuek in thom things. Can get a
hull cartload jist like it down 1o Salemn sereet
fur ten cents a one. Puat her on, kid.” The
rirg, evidently designod for a child, just fitted
the dirty little fiegor over which the giel slipped
it.

‘¢ Now fur the dueats. Rags, ducats is the
rsot hoger die; and I'm jist porker nuil to root
into 'em.  Uue, two, three,—grand and wdor-
ious signurs, here's mare’n ten deubls buzzards.
Them stands fur twenty dollars, two of "em is
forty, and so on xeetry.  Here gaes fur a count.
Une, two, thiee, four, tive, That's jist an even
huudred.  Pne rich is no uame furit. Pat
ver finger on that pile.  fluas, yer holdin® duira
ore hundred doilags,  Does it burn yer fingers t
I"Hleven up with that pile aud-—presto t—thers's
two hundred doilare.  Two hunidred dollars and
other chicken fewl too numerous to mention !”
exclaimed the boy, sweeping the money into the
purse.  ** Better drop the sparkler in.  If the
old woman gits on to it, good evenin' ducats,
sparkler, big feedin’, and all. T reckon we'd
better get sum ba'my sleep now."”

““Buat, Bottles, I'm hungry. [ want some-
thin' to eat first,” said Rags, turning her big
hlue eyes up at bim. )

‘“Chew on that, then, you poor little hungry
kid you. AN I got. Eat ‘way, Raws; ! can
stand it till moruin’ ; wo, till dinuer to-mor.
row.”

The boy laid down upon a pile of rags; snd
after the girl hud eaten the soda cracker which
he had given to lier, she, too laid down uear
him, and was soon wrapped in slumber. ‘They
awakened early, rose, and stole from the attie,
leaviug the old woman still aslecp.

1.

‘*1 say, Rags, hain’t this jist old serum
shus "'

“Yup,” mumbled Rags, as she took a great
hite of bread.

¢ See here, kid, don’t be waistin® yer eatitite
on sich common grub as fread.  Sajl into the
heans and salard, and ham’n eggs, and craun.
berry, and sase, aud—turkey, ‘Turkey is the
galorions bird of freedom to-day,"" urged Bottles,
helping himself in turn to each of the daiuties,
a8 named.

Perhaps the Crawford was never graced by
sich a pair during the whole of its extent of ca-
tering to the pablic,

Never in all their lifo Lad the pair sat down
to such a glorious spread. It would have given
a dyspeptic the horrors could he have gazed
upon them while eating.

Bottles had purchased two rogular diuner-
checks, and chosen a table in the corner o s to
be as free as possible from the hungry crowd
which thronged the place. The wails’ faces
were washed clean ; thoy were as tidy as their

dilapidated garments would permit, A new

yvellow ribbon held Rags' curls back from her
really pretty face, with its roguish, big, blue
eyes, cute little mouth, and turn-up nose.  And
Bottles, he had luid out a portion of the wealth
on a paper eollar, green tie, and huge, glaring,
red glass piv.  The ving which the purse had
erntsined was npon Rags' forefinger.  She was
possessed of the excusablo vanity of her sex, and
wanaged her handiso as to show off the spark-
ling em tothe Lest possible advantage.

* Hold up, Rags,” whispered the boy, touch-
ing her foor with his; ““don’t lick yer fingers,
Huin't | learned you better ner that 1 'm goin’
to wake a lady of you, kid; and I'm bound to
have you git on to them siall items,”

“ Al aight, Bottles ; 1 gness yer right, |
bain't up in sich ecatin® as this, und you must
pardin slips.”

“ Here's the wine-list, Do we want Mumm 3

*“Nixy., "aint fur such as uws, Bottles.
"Sides, vou'n' 1 has started cut on the temp's-
anee rackef, and it bain't the thivg fur us to use
blhlgl'.

“Yer speakin® inoaoright toot vow, lags. |
ouly wentionid the fuck for tun. Can’t you
swugele one of them tarts, Kags 17

*Hain'tit steadin’ 1 asked the girl, looking
up yuickly.

“ Not 1f the court knows hisself. 1 paid fur
all thut comes to this table in the way of grab,
Lown all, but thewm dishes, spoons, forks and
sich, and—  Bat hold up. 'l go and put a
flea 1o this feller’s ear who sold me the checks.”
Bottles rose and went to the cashier’s desk, A
peculiar expression cames npon his face as the
boy spoke to him., Then he reached down
under thedesk awd handed out w paper sack. The
boy's face wus wreathed with suitles whea he
came back,

s all right, Rags 1 told hiw as how |
reekoned we'd have o make this Teedin' Last till
next Christuris alsu that we _wasu’t bloated
bankers wud el tand digpin® tur grub, He give
me s bage, and aaid T eouid take all that we
conldu't eat. Hatu vt slick ¢

“Weil, 1 oshouid smile. Here's two jam
tarts—"

“Howd en, Rigs ;o put the solids in first, er
you'll smash the o

A saile passod over cach face as the waifs
1o uled their bag wita the remaius of the meal,

S Ready, Rags

“ Yes et we get my opers hut on all square,”

She arranged Bier dead-gear to suit Ler, aud
totiowed Botties 1o the aduut.

Then-—all thia trigntuess tarned to clouds,
tor a wall, biwcoat denm, with double rows of
brass buttons upon the Lroust, stood there.

CUonge with ey, kids,” sand the oflicer, tak-
g hoid of vach other by the shoulder.

S You dow’t mean us?o 1 osay bows, veu've
got the wrong party.  We hain’t done votlng’,
have we, Rags !

Bat joor fittie Ruags wus eryivg,  The Llue-
coats laud always been the terror ot her lite, She
hal hewrd ternble storns abioat them,  Now,
site awd Bottles are in the care of one, and she
1s ready to drop o fright.

What's the racket, boss 7 asked Bottles.
He, too, was troubled 1 but he must put on a
brave buee To, Uhe gind's sike.

*Lifbug a parse. Come onl”

Aud this was the enid of tee post Jittde waifs
graud Uhrictas licuer. Ou the way to the
stativienoase woth an ollicer.

A variots wtowil of strect.boys, newspaper
vende s, buatblacks, and the like followed the
poticeman and his two httle pri-oners tu the
statton-hunse,

His Honor was taking dinner; would not
hobld court to-dey, and the two wals were put
into s conttertable cell upstars.

Hags erwed Lerseil 1o sleep, while Bottles,
heru-itke, sat by her side upon the cot and kept
chieting her by telling her that it would all o
Hght i Do morning.

And dowu-stairs, under lock and koy, the un-
lucky purse and ring were lyivg in the desk
drawer.

v,

“Next,”

The two waifs, Dottles and Rags, were pushed
lorward untit tiiey stood in frout ot the desk
before * his Honor”

¢ Bless me ! what's this 7 Little ones, what
ara you doing here " asked the Kind-fuced
Judge, beaming down upoun the pair, through a
set of gold-howed glasses,

Bottles knew 1t was not proper for him to
spoak, and Rags eould not.

“Oflicer, whnt is the charge against this
pair " asked the judge of the policemun who
had nade the arrest,

¢+ Stealing a yurse, your Honor,”

Ab ! that s a seitous charge.””

Bat, sir, "tain't-"’

Never mind, my little man ; your turn will
cote.  Let the party who made the compluint
stand forwanl,”

A tull man eclad in clerical garments, with
long-drawn visage, stepped forwurd. The cor.
ners of his trap-like mouth were drawn down 1u
n most solemn expression.  He clusped  his
bands in front of him, and turned his eyes upon
the little waily, as though eveu their presence
way unholy 1o his cloth,

“ Your name 1 uttered the judge.

‘‘ Rev. Abraham Clearstarch.”

Buottles could hardly hold in the titier, which,
notwithstanding the solemuity of the occasion,
was ready to bubble from his lip.

““ You are u minister, are you not ?'

.

““

The rev. gentleman howed.
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‘¢ Mr. Clearstarch, you may state your ease in
as fow words as possible,”

**Yes, sir.  Day before yesterday afterncon, I
purchascd a ring for my (iuughlcr. I put the
ring into my purse, and walked down to India
Wharf upon Lusim-ss. Upon returning to my
hotel 1 found that my purse was gone. 1 re-
traced tny steps, but to no avail ; I could not
find wy purse.  Yesterday afternoon at dinuer
in the hotel where 1 wua stoppiug 1 saw the ring
upon the finger of this girl, | recognized the
ring, and knew at once that she must know of
the purse. 1 left the diniug-room, found an
officer, and had bim make the arrest.  The girl
picked my pocket.” '

“Nare of thaty, Mr. Clearstaveh ' agked the
Honor.

¢ She must have Idone so, 1 certainly could
not have lost it,” vesponded the reverend gen-
tlemaan.

# Was the purse and ring fouud upon the per.
son  of the culprit 1" wsked the judge of the
officer,

“The ring, wis npon the girt’s finger ;. the
purse in the boy's pocket”

“ Bad case. Now, my little man, tell your
story.

*Af yon please, sir, I'm oonly a boy, rough
and all that, »ir. 1 swear sumtimes, and-—may
be you wouldn't believe we. She'll tell vou il
"bout it Yousee, she's only a Jittle girl, what
Yi2in't got no friend in all the world but Bottles:
Bottles is e, sir. Hegs is ber nmne, She
ni- er swears ande—she never picked his pockets,
I nuw that, feanse P beer father, yow seel”

Potties hized Jonud his tongue, and he deliver-
ed the foregong ina straightforward way, which
made the judge sinile good-naturediy,

“Now, hags, tell it all. Don't be feared.
The gospel shurp ean’t hart us,” swhispercd
Betties to the trembling wirl by his side,

With freguent sobs and vhoking exclunations
Rags told ber story, which yon wdrewdy know.
She tohl hsw wood Pottles had been o her s how
he hiad ofteu gone without anything to eat so
that she shonld huve fond. Tuoall, she pave w
faithiul picture of the pecatiar lite which sar-
rounded the pair, T

Phe pudue was assared of her
truth : oatel atrer she hael ceased, he sadd, -

“1ts evident that the wirt has told what i
trie, by thete any oue in the foom sequainted
with the patr 770 A sheok, fut, Jolly lovking naan
stepped forwani and said,

SO know thew, vour Honor, b keepoa but
char shop down u Xouth street. A newshoy
cate aud tebl me Jast might St Botties und
Rags hued teen arrested. Yeour Hovor, T ostand
here ta say, from the bottom of my heart, that
1 Lo Yot of them to be hourst, square and
npright.  They are unfottonate euibdren of the
stieet who make an honest hiving T Lope your
Honor won't be hanl on the two pour hittle
kids.”’

¢ Thev are both dischiargad. Mr, Clearstareh,
you wiil get your purse and ring of the derk.
One thing mere~-vou'll nor find the whale
amount.  The cashier of the Crawfond restanrent
just sent we a note, telling how the two dntle
unfortunstes aajoyed their Christwas disner at
his place yesterday.  Of course, having reeov.
ered vour property, you will willingly denate
that dinner tor charity’s sake. Nextl”

The fiev, Abrabae Cleatstarch got his purse

and ring, nd went on his way matalizing,
And Bostles wied Hags Tound in oo kindly
stranger who had heen present a fitend in whom
philanthiropy was Logely developed. The pai
ure to-day, this dav of, Christmes, eatinga toble
diner at w home 1u one of our greal Western
States.

At dast the two wails, Bottles amd Rags, are
safely harbered from the sterner blows of pover-
ty.

H. 8. KELueR.

YARIETIES.

GEORGE AUGUs1Us Bara gives a curious ace
count of his ancestry.  Some writer inquired
whether hie was a jew.og e answers t—1In reply
to my esteemed correspondent, whase contmuni-
eation is evidently of [a lowi, fde character, 1
beg ta state that | have no knowledge of ever
having any Jewish ancestors. tin the oﬂ‘wr
hand, wy maternal greategrandmother was a Red
Indiun.

Tug erusade which Mewsrs, Moody and Sankey
have just commenced v London ix to helmore
protemeted, amd on a larger scale, thon on the
ocrasion of any of their former visits. Then they
confined their nperations to the nothern districts
of the metrapolis, und althongh they attracted
hearers from all parte of the eity, yet there were
monv whe would have taken part in their meet-
ings who were deterred hv the distance they
would have had to travel. But on this oecasion
Messrs, Moody and Sankey have decided to visit
in turn all the districts of the eity, the huge
iron nud waod structure in which their Islington
mission is being just now rcondueted being so
arranged, in a fow hows, it contd bo pulled to
pieces, and removed to and erected on another
site when the Ameriran missionaries desite to
change their scene of operations.

Morners Dox't Kxow,—tow many children
are punished for being uncouth, wilful, and in-
Jditferent to instructions or rewards, simply be.
cause they aroout of health I An intelligent lady
anid of a child of thia kind @ * Mothers should
know that if they would give the little ones
moderate doses of  Hop Bitters for two or three
weeks, the children would be nll a parent could
desire.”

OLD JODDRELL.

THE OLD SHOP,

(Concluded.)
11.

Mr. Braithwaite advanced,, gave one long,
earnest, pitying look, rubbing as he did so his
large mosaie thumb-ring as if, like Aladdin, to
inveke some reluctant genie. ¢ Joddrell,” he
said, his eyes filling with generous tears as he
spoke, and enunciating the words as if he was a
Juwlge passing sentence of death, ** it paiss me
to tell you, but I see nothing but a confusion of
paiut.”

Joddrell staggered as if he had received a
bullet in the heart ; he went up to the picture,
looked at it enrnestly, then shook his head, sat
down, buried kis fane in his hauds, and rocked
to and Iro, bursting into an agouy of tears,

O am, theny un bhot, 0owadmun. 1 have, |
suppose, neither talent nor genivs. | have pro.
dnced nothing.  What ¢

The old man looked at the picture weain
through his tears, then rose and sproug forwand,
kissed it in twenty pluces, and glared at his
visitors with eyes that sparkled with insanity.

¢ Why do you sob se, viper " he said clinch-
ing his fist at Rase. ¢ Sister, 1 renounce you ;
away with you, hypocrites, thieves, ¢

caty !
Braithwaite, by the glory and brightoess of the
daylight, | swear never Lo ¢ross vour door again,
Yuu are come hiere todnve me mad, and to get
my poor little hoard of money sooner. Ay for
vou” (here he stamped his foot at Garrod and
Tollemached, you are jealous, defeated rivals ;
boys who eame  here to persuade me | have
spoiled my picture, in order to steal it from me,
jut 1 see her, 1 =ee her. Thauk Heaven for
that great merey. I see my queen, my goddoss,
rising from the clear blue waves, the spray fall
ing in melting diamonds from her caseada of
unlden hair. | see those arms that Juno might
envy, that bosom that only the gods can behold
without adoring. 1 worship the vrowued aod
glorious fimage of my lifv’s tded.  Marvel of
beauty, sister of the stars, angel of the day-
break, child of the sunshiae 1"

Ashe uttered these raving words, Joddrell re
covered the preture with the ¢ serge eurtain
with all the gravity and calmuess with which »
jeweler closes and locks his case when suspicions
persons are approaching.  Then he burst forth
into a whirlwind of rage, which slowly couled
down to a stspivious aud withering contempt as,
with i convalsive haste, be threw wile open the
door of bis room. **Out, 1 say,” he crivd;
“outall of yon, chieats und hypoerites, each with
his own mean, selfish purpuse of detrection and
deception ; out, and urver more dare to enter
this holy sanctuary of art '

* Dear, dear nuele I osobbed Rose, brautiful
in her tears and 1 a paroxysm of loving soi-
row !”

“ Brother, dear John 1" said the sister.

¢ Joddrell,” said Braithwaite, with pomypons
steruness, *‘ this is unworthy of you, sir.”

* Mr. Joddrel),” said Toilemache, 1 tmplore
you---"

But Joddrell was inflexible. As they left ling-
eringly, he slammed behind them the pond rous
black vuter door, and the roar of it echoed down
the dismal wooden staircase.

They stond there in the fitful light of the
stuir Jurnp like disconsolate spirits on whom the

doors of Paradise had closed,
» » »

- »

1t was the noon of the second day after this
extraordinary scene that, at the earnest request
of Kose aud her mother, Mr. Braithwaite, Gar-
rod, aud Tollemache went to inquire after M.
Joddrell. 1t was a sunshiuy, hopefal day, and
just at the foot of the stairs at Number Two, out
of which three young, shouting lawyer's clerks
Lurst like escaped school-boys, aithough they
bore under their arms  red-taped papers enough
to nudermine the fortunes of half & dozen happy
families, the two friends met Joddrell’s laun-
dress, lean as Milton's ¢ Death and Sin,™ and
as dusty—well, no metaphor can express how
dusty she was.  She bore in one hand a bunch
of jniler-looking keys, and in the other a dust-
box aud a broom, She handed the keys of Jod-
drell's room to Braithwaite, whom she kuew as
her master’s erony, and said that she had not
been into the roum for two days, as she had been
tld neverto o up ull she was sent for. A
vague unxiety seemed, however, to agitate her
spoontul of dusty brain. ) o _

The friends went up-stairs singing ** La
Donna ¢ Mobile " in rough trie.  Braithwaite
was proud of his bass.  They teached the \;qor.
They kuncked in vain, and alter n long waiting
opened with their keys tinst the outer then the
inner door of Joddrell’s chambers.

A dense smoke filled the room.  Bursting
through this, wow thoroughly alarmed, they
found Joddrell dead aud cold in his armi-chair
before s hegp of burnt canvas, from which
emerged the ouly fragment \‘unnjured! the
beautiful foot that has Deen befure mentioned.
tHis heart had bLroken in an interval of reason.
It was a sad ending to a life's ideal,

Winter cannot be eternal 3 still April comes,
lnughing by her grave. .

In n recent pajer we rend the following un-
nouncement ; *¢On the 13th ultimo, at Saint
Paneras, Robert Tollemache, Esquire, of 6 Ab-
bey Road, Snint Johu's Wood, to Rose Joddrel
only danghter of the late Captuin Herbert Jod-
drell, R.N.  Nou cards."’

Lorp Nozoo,

OUR CHESS COLUMN.
TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Al communications intendud Hor thiz Columao

should be ndidpessed to the Chess Editor, Caxanian
TLLesTATED NEws, Montreal,

We have reeeived the following list, which we
hasten to publish. It c¢ontaing the standing of the
players in the Cineinnati Commereinl Correspond-

cnee Tonrney. This Tourney, which is ably mannzed |

by its Condactor, Mr. W. J. Ferris, Ezq., of New
‘astle, Deolnwnre, hus several Canadian play
amoug its coutpetitors.  The ladies, who did uot h
tate to enter the field with so mauy of the sterner
Mirx, have nur best wishes for their sucee<s at the elo-e
of the contest.

The stmpling of contestanta in the Cineinnati Com-
mereinl tiazette Corrospondence Tourney to Nov,
12th, 1883 :—

(iames,

Players, Wou. Fist,
H.J. Anderzon.. .. . 113 :
A B Bloek ... : [
. A, Boivi . [0
W, Braithwait . 11
JoDoCotton. . . L3
A, Ferris .. 123 k3
E. B tircenshi T 73
E. Hendrieks. R 3 v
AN Himraod. B %
Miss H. B, Lunrens. ... K3 T
Lo P Meredith oL . 10 4
J.E. Narraway . i It H
DL C Robertson ..., 33 5
J o Readt. ..., ; 94 Gl
J. W, Shaw.. oy a1
Jas Tarbell .. 113 1t
Gieo. Fatuall ... .. 113 6l
C. W, Waterman .. Q
Jna. T Wylde... ... I3
IL. N Kittson. ... PP i
§

We seoit stated that Mr. Zukertort wis 1o give an
exhibition of hie blindtold play on the 10th L
thee rooms of the Manhattan Choess Club, Ne
anowhick veension he was to play against rdrreon an-
tagenists, withont sight of hoard or men. There are
o many blindtold pluyers now, that very little s
touishment is expressed wher such a playeras Zul
tort thinks it an easy matter to koep fitteen games
with all their changing positions in his mind's eye.
and call enel one up for consideration an a moment's
notice.  Philidor’s three games blindteld test of
nbout & eentury ago has lost muaek of ity brillianey
by compurison with modern achiovements in that
line.  Ineonncetion with this, the gquestion, how the
best play of Philtdor over the board compares with
the best play exhibited by gur professiomls in their
lute contests is an interesting one.

Mr. Blackburae cave his annual blindfold perform-
ance at the City Club on the 10th October, whon he
comducted eight mimes simultaneonsly. His oppon-
vuts were Mro Ho B Gustinean, Ciptain Be
Messrs, B G laws, Ho Lee, H. B Tudor, B,
path, the Revo B0 Wells, and the Rev. 0. J. Scaraili.
“hn Blackbarne won four games, drew with Lee,
Fuslor, and Seargit, and loxt o Mr, Bl Laws, It
buat tair to Mr. Laws 1o state that lie won his gome
in gl styles notwithstanding the stapid suegesiious
aud itl-uatured advice inciessantly tendered to him
thronghout the contest by host of juvenile on-
[onkers, L W. Lord dischurzed the dutes of

Mr. F.
tefler tn o manner that gave perfeet satistaction to
Al the combatantss On Friday, the 12th Oetonber,
Mr. Blackburne conduacted twenty-oue games imui-
taneousiy werinst 21 strong wmembers of the iy
Clab. He wou 19, drew 2, and lost—well, =av the re-
matnder! The fortanate ” drawers ™ were M, B,
Innes and Mo Wo Constidide. Lol and prolonzed
pplavse grected the eonqueror ot the elose of these
exhibitions.

Meantime I maay mention that wmengst nther cele-
brities present on the vecasion of the wnnual dinner
of thie North London Chess Ciub was Dr. Zukertory,
whe, in a graceful speech. announsed his intention ta
suil for America on Saturday, 2oth, and  further, his
willingness, nay, eaper desive, ta enconnter My,
Steiuitz immmediately atter his return to this country
next spring. The professar was rapturously ap-
plawdedo—"" Mo”0 Sporting aad Drramatie N\

RYATEN

In respontse to a cirealnr tssued by severa!l chiess
players, a meeting was held on Satunday evening at
* The Tunnel,” st Francols Nuavier street. tor the
purpose of estublishing o down-town resort ior chess,
A largze mnnber of'the lovers of the game were pre-
sent. After some discussion, it was resolvod (0 or-
ennize the City Chess Club, with headquarters at
* The Tuovel ™ My, J, G, Ascher was elected Pre-
sident 0 Mo Jo W Shaw, Vice-Prestdent: Mr. 3. ¢,
Buker, Seeretary, and Mr. J. Bemrose, Treasurer.
The members will meet every afternoonand evening.,
—~Montreal Star, Nov. 10th, )

PROBLEM No, 62,
By T. B. Bowlnud.

BLACK.

b

b2

’
Z "///-";
i

WHITF.

White (o play and mate in two moves,
SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 4,
\White. Black.
1 Bto R 8 1 KtoQ
2 Pto K7 2RtoB3
3 Phecomes r Kt mate

i I

BLINDFOLD CHESS,
One of the sight blindfold gnmes played

by Mr. J.

i H. Blackburne at the City of London Chess Club, on
- the (0th of Ostober instant,
(French Defence.)

: White. Black.
i (Mr, Bluekburne.) (Mr. B. G. Lawz.)

] ProK4 1 PtoK3

Z2PtoQ 4 2PwQ4

3Kt QL3 JKtiw KE3

-i]’»tn K Kt5ta) t BloK?2

B tnkes Kt 5 Bnkes B

33 6 Bto K2

T Pakes P >
8B K23

g Ktta Q2

-
~
<

St (33
Castles

Lo mets:

lit B o K #q 10 PieQ B3
N Kt K2 11 QB2
12 Kt to Kt 3{e) 12 Pro K Ku3 ¢4
I Ktto K5l 13 B3
HPwRKB H Castles Q R
5P 1Rt K osq
WPtoKtd(n % ProBa

17 Kt takes Kt 17 Brakes Kt
Qs 15 Btakes B P
19 Koo K By Ju P oK By
20 P K s 20 R ey

20 PR 21 Kiakes R
22 I otakes R 2 Rt Ko

& L takes B

4 Qo R

2 L 5B to 2

i PP rakes P
2T P Bt
N Qrokes B P
N Rt B2
MR Batg

5‘.) Biro Roeh
O takes P . . .
Sl Qo)) 31 Q takes Q P ciy

32 rakes )
PtoB5

M BiLolr 3

S5 R to D2

32 1 tukes 3
talkth

tikes P
Q@ BA

HRtak?2 tot) R4
ST Rt o X5
3 Kt kit gq ty Kt 2
Jaltob4 to K5
1 KttoQ?2 to B7
1 Bro ks il P R
2B 22 Ko

B RtoB3
PRy

B tolls
4 Ry
SKtiao kK3 45 P R
PR otakes P 45 o Qs eh
TR wks T Pts7
White resigns,

NOTES.

£} This enntinuation is iwlefensible oo theory, in
consequenes of the power vested i Bluek’s Bistops
after tise Knight o1

9 Without pinuing shsolute appraval 1o Mr, Law’s
‘urcvmus litre of play. we may concede that he has the
wller gnmse of the 1w,

o) oo B 3 woubd be our choles, il we aden con-
sider that € to Q 2 s betier thop the text move,
thourh we sckuuwledie certain ohjeciions:,

S The corree! reply, aud it 18 0 move that may
often be plaved in the French Defuace, when the ad-
verse 0 It Das come to KR 3 the reasou bieisgg that,
whatever woeakness s thos intealineed is coanter-
haluveed. by the ttme required 1o get that Knirht oo
play atterwards,

o) Q to 13 21 the besi line now, undoubtedly.

{7 Hereby civingup a Pawn, which Joss eould be
aveoblded by Ko K 2, thoush we must allew that the
gaine thus brog abant 1= not one to be relished by
‘ot o, nor woubl 1t be suited to Mr. Blackburue's
le any move than to his et
L B perhaps, ina theoretical sense: but such
considerations have not maeh to :do with o guoe al-
rewdy Tast upon theary.  Hetainiug the Rook would
wive o better chanee, we ninsine,

o 'This hold dine intflicts a deep wonnd on White's
gatne. Sotge ather skilful moves bave been from
time to time made by My, Laws,

fip At onee a saving clause and g winuing stroke.

(9 3Qto BT eho Kto Kil 82 P ro Q5 i of eourse
worihless, onacevunt ot Q1o Q0 el

Ly Kt to Q3 el would proiong the struggle, but the
gy s lost any way.—Land ced Waeo r,

FREE ! FrEE D! FREE!!!

This Season’s Now Desceriptive Catalogue and Price
List of

X
-

Plays,
Dramas,
Farees,
Guirde Dookz,
Scenery (Papery,
akers,
Ethiopian Treamas,
Laldeanx Lignis,
Colared "‘in‘-
Pantomine,
Durnt Cork,
Wigs,
Beard. e e
Ln fuet, everything for Amatenr Lheatrieals.
SAMUEL FRENCH X SONR EHth St New York,

[ERV AR

luding n

TplE gy Aty at

Ta

S{. LAWRERCE CANALS.

Notice to Contractors.

'l‘]”‘l letring of the works at the upper entrance ot

the CORNWALL CANAL, snd those at the
upper entranee of the RAPTDE PLAT CANAL ad-
vertised to tuke place an the 15th day of NovEMBER
xlth, are unaveidably pustponed to the following
dates 1— .

Tenders will be recvived untl Teespav, the Furrry
day of December next. .

Nans, specifiontions, &e., will be veady for exa-
mination at the places previeusly mentioned, on and
stfter Tresnav, the Twestteri day of NOVEMRER.

For the works at the head of the talops Caual,
tenders will be received until Teesoay, the 18th day
of Drckuger.  Plang and specifientions, &e., can be
seen At the places botere wmeutioned, on and ufter
Teesvay, the Forrri day of DresMneR.

By order,
AP BRADLEY,
Neeretary.

Dept. of Railways and Canals, }
Ottawa, 20th Qct., 1883,
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CHILLED IRON ROLLS

XN

~ THE SUBSCRIBERS HAVE FOR SALE

TWO CALENDER MACHINES

Each of two sets of CHILLED TRON ROLLS,—une
of 14 inches dinmeter by 38 in length; the otber, 13}
inches dinmeter by 20 in leugth. Both Machines are
p0\¥erflnl and in good runuing onder, and could he
used for rotling Metal, Leather, Paper, Straw-Boeard.
Cloth, &e. Wili be s0ld cheap and upon satisfactory
terms. Apply te

THE BURLAND LITHO. CO.,

5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.

{Under the Direct Patrouage of H. M. Government.)

JORNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
in scientists
and physicians
everywhere to
be the moest per-
fect form of con-
centrantinguonr-
izhument at pre-
gent knowu.

. It i rmapidly
superseding Tea and Coffec in the colder Europeun
countries, and is ferved hot on drrught in the fash-
ionable Saloonsand Restaurants.

Asa Winter Bevernge it is simply perfection, sup-
piing hear in its natural state: stimalant in a
thoroughly innceuons form: eoncentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaettion impossible : and,
sbove all, furuishing tone to the nerves, and sub-
santial fuod for brain, bone and musele.

CASTOR FLUID e

A delizhtfully refreshing prepamiion for the hair.
Should be used daily. Keeps the sealp healthy, pre-
vents dandruff, promeoetes the vrowth, A perfect bair
dressing tfor the family. 23 per bottle.

HENRY R.GRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manufacturer,
144 St. Lawrence Main Streot.

40 CARDS all lap-corner, Gilt Edee. Glas-. Motte
and Chromo, Love Letterand Caze namy in gold
and jet,10e,  WEST & Co., WESTVIILLE, CONN

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPIIG COMPANY

{LIXITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5,7,9 & Il ELEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

——

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest au“ most complete Estab-
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canaila,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and emboss euveicpes by ous operxtion,
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 BTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHIVE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES.
2 PHOTO-EXGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMUBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE VRINTING and ail uther
Machinery required iz a first class Lusiness.

Al ¥inds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRADPHING, FIFC.
TROTYEING AND TYPE PRINTING exc¢cuted IN THERE
BE>L JIYLR

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SFECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Tublishern of
the - .

LNADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L'OPINION FUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANAIIAN.

A large stuff of Artiste, Fuyravers, and Skilled Worke-
men in every Department.

Orders by mail attended to with Punctuality; apd
prices the eame axif given personally.

7. 8. BURLAND,

Maxacern

CANVASSERS WANTED. —'T¢
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent young women
would find this agreeable and pro-
fitable employment.

Address, G. B. BURLAND, 3 & 7
Bleury Street, Montreal.

GENERAL
FRENCH

MINISTER

CAMPENON,
OF WaR.

An invaluable and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion

sad debility.

*“Is & success and a boon for which Nations should feel
—8ce Medical Prems, Lancet, British Medical Journal, #e.
To be had of ali Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemists.

LIEBIG CO
' /4

MPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
c-zimile of Baron Liebig's Signa-
gratefal.” tyre in Blue Ink across Label. This
. Caution i necessary, owing te

Sole Agents for Canads and the United States (wholessls only) Yarious cheap and inferior sub-

0. David & Co.. 9, Fenchurch Avenue, London, England.

stitutes being in tho Market.

thus—

LEA & PERRINS SAUCE
In consequence of {mitations of THE WORCLSTERSHIRLE SAUCK

wwhich are calculated o deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo reques:
that Purchasers sec that the Label on cvery bottle bears their Signafure

Loo ortnio

without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
is genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce, and sec Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and

Stopper. ' Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &., &¢.; and by Grocers and Oslmen throughout the World,

To he obtained of
MExsRS. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.. MONTREAL; Messks. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

BELLAMY’S
Healing Samaritan Ointment
HAS CURED

Salt Rhenm for T, J. Claxton, of Moatreal.
Ringworm for J, M. Watson, of Morrisburg.
Barber's Itch for W. H. Jackman, of Toronte.
Scalp Ttehings and Dandruff for Rev. T. Pickett, of
Brockville.

Use for all kinda of skin diseases and sores.

Price 25 and 30c. per box. Sold by all first-class
wholesule and retail druggists in Canada.

H. H, BELL. AMY, Proprietor,
BROCK VILLE, Oot.

b

THE "'SKREI"

Cod Liver 0il.

L
s ere e
LG

© Pure, Pale and almos;

tasteless. No other Oil to compars with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.
STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates,

Attorneys and Commissioners,

3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(()ﬁnoaito Exchange Bank).

C. H. STrruENS, | W. Dovw LignrRaLnt,
B.C.L. B.C.L

banatanMagame

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Enrror—Ilkxey ‘I, Bovey, M. A, (Camb.), Assoointe
Memb, Inst. C.E.: Membh. of Inzt. M.E. (Eng) and
Awmeriean Tnst. MUE,, Professor of Civil Bugineoring
and App. Mechs,, MceGill University.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication & useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Scienee and the Arts,

It is hoped that the Macazixe will also be
medium for the diseussion of questions bearing
upon Eugineering in its various branches,
Architeeture, the Natural Sciences, ete., and
the Editor will gladly receive commuuieations
on these and all Kindred subjects. Any illus.
trations sccompanying sush papers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
eare.

A Netices and
Reviews of New Books, wund Hesumés will be

spuee. will be reserved  for
given of the Transactious of various Foagineer-
ing amd Seentitic Socicties.

The Parent OFrice REcorn will centivue to
bee o special feature of the Magaszine @ aud will
b published ws an Appendix to each number,
The Hlustrations, however, wiil b ronsiderably
entarged, 5o that cach Invention being more
easy to examine will be mmade clearer snd mere
intelligibie to the geneml reader. This Res oun
gives tuturpatin of the greatist value w en-
gineers, wanutucturers, and o all persons in.
terested in the different trades,

Tu view of these yreat improvemnents the sub.
seription price will be 82.50 payable in
adeance, aud it is confidently anticipated that
4 large iticrease will be made in the number of
subseribers,

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canuds, must ina
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Norg.—All communications relating.to. the
‘Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

All business communications, snbseripiions,
aud payments to be addressed G. B, Bukuaxp,
Manager, BrrLasp Litnosrarnic Co, 5& 7
Bleury 8t., Montreal.

Advertising rares will be given on application
to the Office of the Campany.

¥ILE AT GEO. P,

THIS PAPER &z e v

Newspaper Asdvertising Bureau (10 BPRUCR

STREET), WHERE AD- NEw Y K
ORK.

MATY B8 FOUXD OX

YERTISING CONTRAQTS
may be msdo for it in

. ,“ %;‘) @HAYDSﬂ
{7 @Q S COUGHS§COLDS
E ), SOLD 8Y ALL DRUGGISTS

British American

B Nott [[oeisy

e e !
Inoorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

Jomeral fngeavers & Printers |

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECELPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Broculed in the Best Style of Steel Plede
Engraving.
Portraits a Spocinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager




