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A DEFENCE OF AFFIRMATION.

In his great speech on the important question
of Affirmation, Mr. Gladstone went about as far
as he could go, without falling into direct con-
{radiction with the whole rule of his life. He
lays down as a pricciple that, on every religious
and political ground, the wisest course is to
make no distinction between man and man of
the score of religious difference from one end of
the land to the other. This is very well as a
premise, but one must be careful Low he makes
his deductions. Atheism is no form of religion
snd must be regarded as the negative of every
form of worship. Fortunately, as Mr. Glad:
stone well remarks, that is an opinion rarely to
be met with, and indeed, metaphysi-ally it
cannot exist. What we have rather to deal
with is that large class which admits the abstract
idea of Deity, as beyerd all reasonable doubt,
but as strongly deny that there can be no prac-
tical personnsl between the Creator and the crea-
ture. With his old classic habit, Mr. Gladstone
quoted the grand lines embodying this doc-
trine .—

Qmnis eniin per ge Divom natura necesse est
Tmmortali ,evo summis eum pace {ruatur,
Sejuncta a nostris rebus, semotaque longe,
Nam privata dolore omni, privata perichs.
Ipsa suis pollens opibus, mhilindiza nostri,
Nee bene promeritis capitur, nec tangitur ira.

The veteran Premier held that opposition to
his bill did not touch upon this prevailing form
of mischief. It essayed to raise a jest of theism,
but this had not been sufficiently defined and
circumscribed.  And hence his contention that
the oath shculd be replaced by simple Affirma-
tion, which involves no such test. Mr. Glad.
stone, warming up with his sabject, goes further
and declares that it is bad and demoralizing to
force the ocath upon men who cannot take it
with a cordial acceptance.

Mr. Gladstone has no fear for theism in the
House of Commons or elsewhere. Without at-
tempting to understand the relations between
man and the Deity, he says justly that we may

leave the matter in the hands of our Maker and
assure ourselves that a firm and courageous ap.
plication ¢f every principle of justice is the best
way for the preservation snd maintenance of re-
ligion, He concludes Ly expressing his convie-
tion that grave mischief has Leen done in many
minds—eduacated as well as uneducated—by the
resistance offered to the admission of Mr. Brad.
laugh, which a portion of the people believe {6
be unjust. When they see the profession and
interests of religion ostensibly associated with

what they are deeply convinced is injustice, they
are led into questions about religion itsell, a re-
sult which is always to be avoided.

Notwithstanding these truisms, we had ex-
pected that Mr. Gladstone, who has ever been
au adept in theology, would lay down the divid-
ing principle between the oath and ailirmation,
in syllogistic forw, and then explain it with
logical scquence. ‘While what he says is un-
questionably tiue, he does not go down to the
root of the controversy, and this is no doubt
the reason that his great discussion produced so
little effect. Notwithstanding all the efforts of
the Government whips, he was badly defeated
on the bill, and public opinion, outside of Iar-
liament, scems to approve the action of the
House.

THE WEEK.

ONE more advance. A project is on foot to
establish the first Canadian Worsted factory in
this city. After the first Print factory at Magog,
this intelligence is encouraging.

+
» »

Tue French Republic is disposed to be rather
aggressive in the atfairs of Torquin and Mada-
gascar, A little military and naval excitement
might quiet brewing trouble at home.

+
>

Hox. Ma. Pore has made another step in the
cause of immigration. He undertakes to circu-
late in Europe pamphlets descriptive of British
Columbia, and otfers a bonus for each settler in

the Province.

L}
L

A VENERARLE representative ccclesiastic has
withdrawn from the active discharge of the min-
istry, in the person of Rev. Dr. Cook, for 47
years pastor of St. Andrew's TPresbyterian
Church, Quebee. A longcareer and well filled.

]
- s

NEew York STATE has moved at last in the
wake of Ontarie. The Governor has signed the
bill for the preservation of the scenery at
Niagars Falls, and the laying out of a State
Park. This is Lord Dutferin's excellent idea
being carried out.

»
- >

TaE investigation into the Quebec Parliamen-
tary fire still continues. Dilatory, as usual.
Why not push this important matter through,
and apply the remedy assoon as possible ! The
Ancient Capital has no idea how much she
loses in the eyes of the world, by these disas-
trous and inexplicable conflagrations.

»
* =

As we predicted would be the caselwhen she
was here a few weeks ago, Mrs. Langtry has lost
her fictitious hold on public favour. She no
longer ““ draws” in the United States, our neigh.
bors having discovered at length that hertalents
are not first rate, and her beauty not ideal,

'
. »

A FARMER of St. Darthelemy has sent Mr.
Joly a sample of syrap drawn from maples only
six years old. If the Negondo variety of the
maple can yield in so short a time, it would be
worth everybody’s while to have a little *“su-
gary” on his premises. Let us plant maples on
Arbor Day.

*
*» *

Tne salary of the Governor of Connecticut
has been raised to §4,000, to take effect upon
the accession of the next incumbent. The Nut-.
meg State is behind the times. In the Province
of Quebec, our Governor costs the snug sum of
$10,000, while the expenses of his residence foot
up nearly three times that amount,

»
> »

Tng British Government are moving very
slowly in the demand of the extradition of Sher.
idan and Tynan. It would never do to expose
themselves to a refusal from the United States
Cubinet, and the latter, with the fear of the
compact Irish-American vote before their eyes,
will not surrender the men if they, by the least
possibility, can help it.

»
LR

Tue Gladstone Government is apparently on

Two defeata within a

the dewnward grade,

week are some signs of weakness, while it is re-
warkable that the energetic prosecution of the
murder trials at Dublin, and the satisfactory re-
velation of the whole diabelical plet, do not
tend to enhance the prestige of the Govern-

meunt.
*

* »

It is satisfactory to learn that, in spite of
repeated statements to the contrary, the Domin-
ion will make a creditable show ut the Inter-
uational Fisheries Exhibition, in London. As
a matter of fact, vousidering our piscatorial
wenlth, we should allow vo country to surpass
ug in this respect,

-
* ¥

Tue friemds of Mr. Chapleau swill regret to
learn that bis health is not being restored so
rapidly as was anticipated. Indeed, hois lying
very ill at New York. The Svcretary of State
has many political adversaries, but few personal
enemies, and there is a general feeling of hope
that he may yet sufliciently recover to assume
his oflicial duties_at Ottawa.

-
L

Tng Province of Ontario has displayed its
usual foresight and enterprise in sending a
special commissioner to England, with the
mission of attracting the ewmigration of tenant
farmers to the Province. It were desirable that
Quebee did something like this. Ay it is, very
little is being donme toward promoting emigra-
tion, and as to M. Fabre, the agent and com-
missioner at P'ariz, we have yet to see what he
has done to earn his salary.

-
-

TuE Provinee of Quebec has received another
blow. The business tax imposed by the Govern.
ment has been declared wltre cires by the Court
and thus the important sum of $125,000 drops
out of the estimated revenue for the coming
fiscal year, The Treasurer will have to be very
careful about pressing these cuses to appeal. In
presence of a judgment which bears the appear-
ance of being irreparable, Mr. Wurtele should
think twice before he saddles the Proviace with
the costs of an almost countless number of ap-
peals.

.'.

THE two great parties in the Province of
Quebec are impairing their usefulness by bitter
divisions. The breach between the leader of the
Opposition and the * 0ld Guard” Literals is
widening instexd of parrowing, while there is a
Senatorial wing at Ottawa that is striking point
blank at the Provinecial Government. If these
gentlemen were to abandon their personal quar.
rels, and unite in helping the P'rovince out of
her difficulties, they would be acting more like
statesmen and patriots,

+
. »

Tar Recorder of Montreal nceds looking
after. When a young fellow was brought before
him on a charge of rowdyism in the gallery of
the Academy of Music, Le not only released
him, but declared that he would have done the
same thing under the circumstances. The plea
was that the opera played on the occasion was
immoral, and had been exchanged for a *‘ pure”
one.. If his Honor had taken the trouble to in-
guire he would have found that *‘ Carmen,'' the
superseded opera, is hardly less immoral than
*¢La Perichole” that replaced it. Herein lies
n huge joke at the Recorder's expense. Practi-
cally M. de Montigny's judgment means that a
man can take the law into his own hands.

L
+ W

Tar result in the Jacques Cartier election
case is a profound disappointment. Mr. Mercier
had declared with cmphasis to a representative
of the Star that he would carry the case to the
better end, spite of the ““scoundrelsand fanatics
of both parties.” Tustead of doing so, he with-
drew the attack sfter the first onret, In view
of this action, he should not have put the
Premicr to the annoyance and expense of & con-
testation, because ns we said last week, thern is
not a seat in the Proviuce, not even Mr. Mer-
cier’s, which could not be voided, when tried iu
the crucible of our very severe election law. In-
stend of being allowed to attend to the official
wants of the Province, M, Moussean must now
devote weeks to the personal requirements of a
by-election.

THE BEACONSFIELD MEMORIAL
STATUE,

The coremony of unveiling the National
Memorial statue of the late Earl of Beaconsfield,
in the garden space north of Westminister
Abbey, opposite New Palace Yard and the
Houses of Parlinment, whero the s*atues of the
late Farl of Derby, Sir Robert Peel, Lord Pulm-
erston, and Cauning are erected, took place n
fortnight sgo. It was the anniversary of his
death two ycars since.  This statue, which is of
colossal size, standing 9 ft. in height, is the
work of an Italian sculptor in London, Signor
Mario Raggi, whose design, a small clay model,
was selected by the committee from those of a
number of compotitors. It represents Lord
Beaconsfield wearing his robes as « peer over a
diplomutic uniform, with the Collar of the tiar-
ter, and with a dress aword by his side. The
likeness is good, being taken from a bust of his
Lordship modelied by signor Raggi from the
life shortly before the decense of Lord Beacons.
field. The attituwle and expression are those of
meditation and of pn-pnre-luess to speak ; the
head is slightly bent forward, the right hand
carties a scroll, and the left, which is elevated
to tho chest, upholds the rubes. The statue
faces sonthwards, in the direction of St. Mar-
garet's Church., It stands on -a pedestal of
polistied Aberdeen red grunite.  On the south
side of the plinth is the word ** Beaconsfield,”
in gold letters. On the north panel of the
pedestal, or, in other words, at the rear of the
statue, is the inscription, ** Benjamin Disraeli,
Earl of Beasounsfield, K. (r.; 1804 1881."” The
figure, which is from the second design ordered
by the Committee, was cast last December st
Messrs Young and Ce.'s Eecleston Art Foundry,
Dimlice. Messrs. Macdonald, Field, and Co.,
of Aberdeen supplied the pedestal, which is 10ft.
7in. high, and weighs sbout 23 tous. The panel
on the front will be fitled with the lute {iarl's
coat of arms in bronze.

Tke act of unveiling the status, at threo
o'clock in the afternoon, was performed by the
leader of the Conservative party in the House
of Commons, the Right Hou. Sir Staflord Nerth.
cote, who was supported by the Marquis of
Salisbury, leader of that party in the House of
Lords, by Earl Cairne, the Dake of Hichmond,
the Right Hon. W. H. Smith, Sir Richard
Cross, Lonl John Manners, and other leading
Conservatives, besides noblemen and gentleren
of both parties, amopgst them such emineut
Liberals as Sir William Harcourt, Lord Rose.
berry, and Mr. Shaw. lsfevre, membersof the
present  Administration.  Some ladies were

aesent on this oceasion. Lord Arthur Russell,
M.P., vice-chairman of the executive committes
for the Beaconsfield Memorial, opened the pro-
ceedings, and invited Sir Stalford Northeote to
unveil the statue.  Sir Statford then teok hold
of a cord attached to the crimon cloth with
which the statue was covered, and before he
pulled this cord, delivered an appropriate
speech. A vote of thanks to Sir Statford North-
cote was moved by Lord Salisbury. Lord John
Manners seconded the vote of thanks.

Morst of the ladics and gentlemen present
wore primroses, or carried them in their hands;
thiy flower, as o Known favorite of Lord Bea.
constield’s, having been adopted for a memorial
token of regard. Primroses were freely sold at
a penuny the bunch all over London that day,
and were very abundant in the streetsat West-
minster.  Placed against the pedestal of the
statue, as shown in one of our Sketches of the
ceremony, was & massive wreath of primroses,
on which the words ** Peace with Hunor " were
wrought with violets. This wreath, eucitcling
a device of roses, shamrock and thistle, haﬁ
been there placed, in behall of the Hon. K. L.
Belilios, of Hong-Kong, by Mrs. Willis, the lady
who performed the ceremony of casting the
statue on Dec. 23,

THE STORY OF THE THREE APPLES.

One of the Turgenefl’s latest tules has a
shrewd  touch . of humar. He recounts low

_Giafar, the renowned Vizier of laroun Alra.

schild, while yet young aund undistinguished,
rescued a mysterious old man froin assassins
and afterward visited the old man at his re.
quest. The old man tock Giafur by the hand
and led him into & garden inclosed by high
walls, in the midst of which grew a strange
tree, in semblance likea cyprese, only its leaves
were of an szure hue. Upon this tree hung
three apples; one of longish shape, and white
as milk ; the second round and red ; the thind
little, shriveled and yellow. ¢ Youth,” said
the old man, ‘ pluck and eat one of these ap-
ples.  If thou eatest the white, thou wilt be the
wigest of men; if the red, thou wilt be the
richest ; if the yellow, thoun wilt be singularly
acceptablo to all old women. But muke speed’;
the charm loses it virtue within an hour.”
Giafar raminated with much perplexity. < If |
know everything,” thought he, “I shall know
nmore than is geod for me ; if I become too rich
other men will envy me. [ will eat the yellow
apple.  And he did so.  The old man laughed
with his tootliless mouth, and exclaimed :
“Good youtl! in sonth thon hast chosen the
better part.  What need hast thou of the whits
apple I thon art already wiser than Solomon.
Nor nredest thou the red apple, either ; thon
wilt be rich encugh without it, and none will
envy thee,” *‘Venerable soge,” responded
Giafar, ¢ deign to dictate to me the dwelling of
the augnst mother of the Commander of the
Faithful.” The old man bowed to the ground
and showed the way, Aund Giafar is the greatest
subject in Bagdad,
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A SERMON IN RHYME.

1f you have a friend worth Joving,
Love him. Yes, und let bim know
‘Fhat you love himere lifo’sevening
Tingo his brow with sunset glow
Why shoenld goud words ne’er be said
Of n friend—t{ll he is dead?

If you hear a song that thrills you,
ung by any child of song,
Praise it. Do not let the singer
Wait deserved praises long:
Why should one that thrills yourheart
Lack that joy it muny impart?

It you hear a prayer that moves you
By its humble, pleading tone,
Joinin. Do not let the speaker
Jow before his God alone;
Why vhould not your brother sharo
The strength of ** twoor three'” in prayer?

Tf you see the hot tears fulling
“rom n loving hrother's eyea,
Share them, and by sharing,
Own vour kinship with tﬁc skies ;
Why shiouhl nny one be glad,
When Lis brother's heart is sad ?

If asilver lnugh goes rippling
Throngh the runshine on his face,
Share it. "Tig the wise man’s saying,
For both grief and joy o place;
‘There's health and goadpess in the mirth
Tu which an honest lnugh has birth,

If your work is made more easy
By a friendly, ln-lyinz hand,
Say so, Speak out brave and traly,
Fro the l’;llrkll‘:.‘-: cil the land.
Sheuld n brother workman denr
Fulter for a word of cheer ?

Seatter thns yoursceds of kindnoess,
All enriching as you go—

Leave thew, trust the Harvest Giver:
He will make enchseed to grow,

Nao, untilits happy end,

Your tife shall never Iack a friend.

A bending staft I wanld not break :

A feeble faith T would uot shake ;
Noreven rashly pluck awny

‘Fhe errer which some truth may «tay,
Whose Inss might feave the soul without
A chield against the shaft of doubt,

—Wurrrmnn.

OUR 11 LUSTRATIONS.,

Tue Parz S Feecrrie Lenrineg 8ys.
FEM. —The Pz systemr of street electrie-dight-
ing, if not new, aims at fwproving the best
known wethods, and its object is to focus a
great deal of lightin oue spor, o0 as to give forth
n substaotial reflection that will illuminate an
entire street or square at one and the same
moment. The machine for working the Parz
light is undergronnd, as is also the lamp.  The
teflector iy three metres in diameter and fifty
metres above the street-level. The Jight ascends
and strikes the reflector, which gives it back a
thousand fold.  The light thus prodoced is
mellow ps moonlight and inteusely picturesgue.
The smalest objeets can be discerned, and the
street, o all intents and purposes, as well light.
ed av in the day. To & new-comer this shaft of
light, bearing the ** white radiznee of ctermity,”
is a wondrous and beautiful sicht, while the re-
flector-supports are as grim aml uugainly ssmav
be. That this method of street-lighting is but
in its veriest infuncy goes without saying,

THE CHICARO BASE-BALL SLROUNDS.

The grounds of the Chicago Ball Ciub, indis.
putably the finest in the world in respect af seaz-
ing accommodations und conveniences, are lo-
cnted on wiat iy known as the Lake Frout pro
perty, the title to which is in the City of Chi.
cago. The inclosure begirs at Randolph street
ou the north, and extends along the east line ol
Michigan Avenue southward to a point about
midway between  Waushirgton and  Madison
sirvets.  On the east are the tracks and switch-
yards of the Mlinois Central Riitroad Company,
which has for several years past made a standing
offer of R800,000 {(not one half its value) for the
property ; but as the ecity has been enjoined
cither from selling the truct or from permitting
its nse for permanent buildings, the ball club has
continued to enjoy the rare privilege of grounds
situated within a two minutes’ walk of State
Street, the chief retail thoroughfare of Chicage.
Partly on aceount of the convenient location of
the grounds, but more by reason of the excep
tional management of the Chicago ball team,
and its snecess in winning the Natioual Leagne
championship for three successive sensons, be.
giuning with 1881, the game of base-ball is ex-
tremely popular in Chicago, and the average at-
tendance at League championship gauvies is con-
siderably groater there than in aony other city in
the United States. During the season of 1882
the attendance at the forty-five League games
plaved in Chicago was upward of 130,000, or an
avernge of 8,000 persons toa gume.  With this
fine putronage, made ap in good part of the bet-
ter elasses of the commaunity, the Chicago Club
is amply able to maintain its costly team of
players, and to equip its grounds and fixtures in
a wanner that by comparison with the usual
style of base-ball appurtenanees might be tormed
palatial. At an outlay of §10,000 since the close
of the playing season of 1882 the Chicago Club,
uuder the directlon of President Spaldimg, has
completely remodelled its seating srrangements,
Every exposed surfoce is painted, so s to admit
of thorough clesnsing from dust, the item of
paiut alone mnouutinf to $1,800. The grand
staud sents 2,000 people, and the uncovered seats
will accommodate 6,000 more, so that with the

standing room the total capacity is fully 10,000,
aud this without invading the playing-fieild, A
fence six feet high encircles the field in front of
all the seats, which are elevated so ns to com-
mund the best view of the play. Overlookin
the iy entrunce is a handsomely ornamente
pagmln, built for a band stand, and to be occu-
pied by the First Cavalry Baund throughout the
senson. Surmounting the grand stand is 4 row
of eighteen private boxes, cozily draped with
curtains to keep out wind and sun, and furnic<hed
wiih comfortable arm-chairs. By the use of the
telephione and gonyg President Spalding can con-
duct all the preliminary details of the gawe
without leaving his privste box. B-sides club
oflicers aml players, the services of forty-one
persons are required at each game to attend to
the grounds and seating arrangements, viz.,
seven ushers, six policemen, four ticket-sellers,
four gate keepers, three tield-men, three cuthion-
renters, six refreshment boys, aud eight musi.
cians.  Aside from players' salaries, ground reut,
and including advertising, the cost per game on
the Uhicago gronuds is $200; add to this the
salaries of players, reut of grounds, travelling
and hotel expenses, aud §10,000 expended this
vear on improvements, aud the total outlay for
the season 1x 560,000, so that the Chieago Club
must average 8525 for each of the ninety.six
Lengne chumpionship games to be plaved during
1823, Bus the patronage attracted by the
futneus chamypion team both at home and inother
cities may be depended upon to make good this
large sum, and pos-ibly leave something buside
for stockholders.  Tne fact that so large an out.
lay can be safely wade tel's its own story of the
popularity of base ball.

THE COCK TAVERN IN 4.D. 1750.

From an antiquarian avd sentimental point
of view, the removal of uncient Jandwarks is
more or less a matter for regret, and vspecially in
old cities aud towns. The neighbourhoerd of
Temple Bar has gradually and egpecially sulfered
the extinction or modernisation of ancicntlau i-
marks in the way of old collee houses aml ta
verns, which had histerical, social, and literary
associations connected with them. Where is
the ¢ Dovil ** Tavern, and its Apolle Ruom, the
resort of the wits of Ben Jonson's tamily ! Whers
“ Dick's* Catfee Honse, saered to the glorious
humour of Addison and Steeie? Where the
“Cat and Fiddle,” or Christepher Kat's Pie
Heuse in Shire Lane, both of which are eredited
with having been the rendézvous of the Kir Cat
Club and origin of its title ? Where the “Tram-
pet, " afterwards the © Duke of York 17 Where
the ¢ Angel and Crown ¥ Where the * Ruiu-
bow ” Cutlee Hones, the second of the kind
opened in London which coukl boast of its
“token money 1" Where the * Mitre ™ Tavern
in Fleet Street, the favourite haant of bDr.
Johnsou, Galdsmith, Perey, Hawksworth, and

wewedtt Where the ¢ Hauneh of Venison 27
and where *¢ Peele’s ™ Cotfee House, also of the
Jonsonian pericd 7 Some have altogether dis-
appeated ; sowe have changed their pames and
even localities ; and some have been so0 *‘ trans.
mogrified ' as alimost to huve lost their identity.

And last but not least —where is ““The Cock”
in Fleet Street ¢ Not to know ** The Cock” is
ta “argus oneself unknown.”  Even if it lack-
ed the rates sueer generations ago, bas it not
Leen immortalised with its ** plump head wai.
ter ™ by the living Dot Laureate? ‘¢ Will
Waterproof's Lyrical Monoelogue ™ may not be
i Tennyson’s best vein 1 and evidently he did
not latour that it should be. Itis, bowever,
tull af gracefui faney and genial thought ;2 not
unworthy etfusion of one who could make.

The violet of w bewemd hlow
Among the chops and steaks:

and who in his unknown days dwelt in Jotty
chambers at 57, Lincoln’s Tan Fields, and regu.
larly frequented ** The Cock™ for his five
o’clock dinner and @ perfeet pint of stout” or
“port.” But even without the aid of the
Laureate ** The Cock ™" would have had its place
in the annals of taverns, and would be lovy re-
membered, +ven though, in the whirlicig of
time, its place *should know it no more.”
When the Great Plague of Loudon was raging
in 1665, the Jandlord of **‘The Cock " shut up
his house and retired into the country, as t‘he
following advertisement in the Infelligencer 1m-
timated : — “ This is to notify that the master
of the Cock and Bottle, commonly called the
Cock Ale House, at Temple Bar, hath disuissed
his servauts and <hut up his house, for this long
vacation, iftending (God wilthng) to return at
Michaelmus next, so that all persons whatsoever,
who have any Accompts with the Master, or
Sarthings beluiging to t}w said house, are desired
to repair thither hefore the 8+ of this l'x’xst:mt
July, an ¢ they shall receive satisfaction.” Une
of these farthings or tokens, we believe the only
kuown specimen of the coinage of the ¢ Cock,”
is carefully proserved in the house, whereit may
be seen by the curicus, The Great Fire of Lon-
don waus stayed at Temple Bar, so that the
“* Cock Tavern '’ looked upon and survived it.
A few years later we find Popys frequenting it,
and on April 23rd, 1668, being “mighty
merry ' there with Mr. Pierce and Mr. Kaipp
and their wives, Judging from the wood carv-
ing above the mantelpiece, aud the mantelpiece
itself, which is the name now as it was in 1750
—the date of our engraving—the old cotlve room
existed some time before the reign of Jawes 1. ;
and with its pew like boxes of wahogauny black
as ebony, with curtains above them, its luw

ceiling, its skylight like windows, and its sand-
ed or sawdusted floor, it has experienced but
slight alteratio .s during many generationa.

The settng back of one ride of Fleet Street
westward of Chancery Lane, in connection with
the building of the new Law Courts, has ne-
cessitated the destruction of the old frontuge of
““The Cork’ ;and this some few months ago
eeems to have prompted some unsentimental
miscreant to steal the old sign above the tavern
entrance — a gilt cock said to have heen carved
Ly no less cunning a hand than Grinling Gib-
bons. This was a redoutable bird, decorated
with fighting spurs ; and it mwav be charitably
said that the wretch who purloined him, whe-
ther as 4 practical joke or with the purpoce of
some day converting him inte mouey as a (ial-
lic antiquity, would have robbed a church
without any compunction oa the score of sacri-
lege. It is suid that, like its neighbouring
tavern, “ The Southmmpton,” in Southampton
Building:, Chancery Laue, sacred to the memo-
ry of ¢ Hudibiras *’ Butler, Dr. Stoddard, editor
of the 7imss, Porsan, of Greek and ink imbib-
ing celebrity, Charles Lamb, and Hazlitt, “The
Cock " will probubly assume the more nindern
form of a *restaurant”; and t .us it will be
raid of it—

' Miratur novas frondes et non sua poma.’,

But if -0, we will still hope that it will pre.
serve the gonius loci, and supply its customers
as heretofore with nurivalled chops and steaks,
and good liquor withal to ease their passage
downwards,

OBLIQUE TALK.

A man atlicted with a peculiar form of mental
defarmity was chatting a tew days ago with an
attendant in the insave department ol the alins-
house,  Snddenly raising his voice he exclaim.
ed: “Take off my coat!” The attendant
atar. d, but took no notice of th- demand and
coutinued the conversation, The request was
repeated several times, each time more forcibly
thau before, Lut whenever the attendant ronched
the pitient's coat the latter resisted indignant-
ly.  Both men were sitting near the window,
and a fow minutes atter the fiest request the
the insane man's keeper unconsciousiy pulled

duwn the blind to keep ont the sun. The pa- |

tient at onee breathed a sigh of relief and cried,
f* Why didn’t you da it betore 7

tors call ammesic aphasia. [t is a peculiar

atil etion, the victim of which forg-isthe uses of
words and substitutes whole sentences, wlien he

and kind. At other times he will even make

use of one of his limbs and imagine that he is: sleeps upon occasionally.

moving avcther. He will manipulate his foot
while talking, under the delusion that he is ges-
ticulating and giving force to his words in an

elegant manner.  The real reacon for this:

strange coufusion has uever been fathomed. A

VARIETIES.

Mrs. FaAnxy KessLe, the celebrated actress,
relates an amusing sketch of a lady of her ac-
quaintance, who was addicted to the hLabit of
cousulting ¢ Planchette,” in its popular days
years ago. She seriously inforiped Mrs. Kemble
that she had got to give it up on acconnt of the
language it used. **The langnoge it nsed ¥’
exclaimed Mrs. Kemble. *“Yes," continued
the acquaintance, ‘‘the languages it vses is so
teprehensible that it will be impossible for us
to consnlt or to have anything further to do
with it.  Why, the last time we cousulted it it
told us we were all a pack of fools1” ¢ Oh,"”
exploded Mrs. Kemble, *‘I believe in Plan-
chette! I believe in Planchette !

Tur London Telegraph, in speaking «f the
danger of uncovering the head at the grave on
the accasion of a funeral says: *“ Many of the
distinguished and more clderly mouruners at the
interment of the Duke of York died from bron-
chitis within a few weeks of the royal ohse-
quies ; the Marquis of Londonderry’s faneral in
Westminster Anbey in 1822 was equally d'sas-
trous to the aged or delicate aioong those who
gathered rouud his tomb ; and the funeral in
Pere Lachaise of the celebrated French juris.
consult M. Robert de St. Vincent is said to
have decimated the senior ranks of the Paris
bar, one of the victims being Drillat Swvarin,
the author of the ¢ Physiologie du Gott.””

As Minnie Hauk was singing au echo song
from ¢ Mignon,” in Bruiford recentiy, a hood-
lum on the outside caught the refrain and sent
back an echo in the same key with horrible
effect. Several personsio the audience tittered,
aud a flush of anneyance was visible on the cheek
of the fair cantatrice. She resentsd the inter-
ruption so much that she failed to respond to
an encore for a long ti ne, and when she finally
did come she sang, possibly out of a spirit of
revenge, *“Coming Through the Rye.”  After.
wanl Mme. Hauk exhibited signs of petuiance
aul her courtesies were yuite frigid; bur the
awiience insisted upon being forgiven, and
toward the close the lady became somewhat
more gracious,

Jerrensox Davis estate, writes a correspon-
dent of the Chicago Tribune, covers an area of
about five huudred acres, a considerable portion
of which is devote! to grape culture-~the scup-

; pernong and the tible grapes of France—and to

. : L betol j vhe culitivation of orange trees. Mr. Davis®
The patient was suffering from what the doc- Dstudy is a deta-led oetagon-shaped, verandaed

builting, with a conical roof standing about

_one hundied f et to the left and in swlvance of

general theory, of course, existe, which, trans.
lated into English, describes the disense as a’
general imxing up of the machinery of the brain.

As a ruly, there is no mathod in the madness of
sich patients. 1 oue call a soup tureen a pair

i
!

of shoes once it does not foltivw that he will do

so always, He may call it “a gronnd-hog™ on

the very noxt duy, or describe it as a State

Senator.

Obliquity of talking hus only once during

many years been brought to the atteuntion of the
police authorities Ly the arrest of <he talker. A
neatly dressed, respectable man went into a dry
goods store on Arch street, above Eichth, and
resquested to speak with a certain member of the

firm.  When taken to him he eyed him from toe '

to forehead very critieally aud remurked, to the |

man’s surprise ¢ You look very stupd, but it's
my opinion that you are more of a thief than a
fool.™ A very elaborate disturbance ensued, in
the course of which the visitor with the unkind

¢ sent . i the manor house. It is cosy, well lighted, well
wishes to express a certain idea, for others’ veptilated, and with an open fireplace. Three
\\-lncu'con.\‘ey somex!n_ng entirely distinet or ! gides of the cctagon iuterior are lined with
vven 1 direet oppesition to what he means. ‘ books, an oaken table is in the centre of the
Sometimes  he will bresk out in a torrent of | ryom, and three or four wooden chairs occupy
blasphemy when he iutends to be complimentary Y

as many corners. Between this table and the
hook shelves is a lounge bed, which Mr. Davis

Canpixarn Maxyixne relates this amusing in.
cident as having happened to himself :—** One
night I was returning to my residence in West-
minster, when I met a poor man carrving a
basket and smoking a pipe. I thought over
this Aristotelian syllogism — He who smokes
gets thirsty , he who is thirsty desives to drink ;
he who drinks too much gets drunk ; he who
gets drunk is lost. This man is in danger of
mortal sin.  Let us save him. [ aifectionately
addressed him. ¢ Are you a Catholic !’ ‘[ am,
thanks be to Heaven !’ * Where are you from ¢
‘From Uork. vour reverence.” ‘Are von u
member of the Total Abstinence Rociety 2' ¢ No,
your reverence.” ¢ Now,'said I, ‘that is very
wroug. Look at me. [ am a member.' ¢ Faith,
may be yourreverence has need of it !* I shook
hands with him and left him.” This is related
as a joke.  Where is the joke? It reads like a
very simple and real conversation.

THE first tapestries that have bren made

, within sound of Bow Bells since the extinetion

views was sandwiched in by policemen and

station-housed. It transpired that he had
known the member of the firm muany voars ago

where he was snustruck, and that wheu he ac-
costed his late friend he thooght he was sayving

*“ Well, George, old fellow, how are you? You're |

looking plump and well.  Let's go and take a
drink."— Philadelphia Times,

SLAVES HELD BY INDIANS.

It ixa curious fact that the chiefs of the perty
Seminole tribes still hold negroes in bondega in
the free State of Floridn. In South-castern
Florida, in the neighborhood of Biscayne Bay,
the Indians hold negro men, women and chil.
dren in bondage, just as they did before aund
during the war. Recentlv ane of these slaves
came into the Town of Minmi, on Biscayue
Bay, aud was surprised when the people inform.
ed him that he was a free man. He had never
heard of the Emancipation Proclamation, and
kuew nothing of the results of the war. This
well illustrates the ignorance of the negroes and
the shrewdness of the Indians. 1t is probable

! that the slaves of the Sewminoles do mnot see a

white man once in ten years. The fact that
slaves are held in the United States should re.
ceive the attention of the Government and the
evil which caused so much sectiona) Litterness
and finally eivil war totally eradieated.

of the Mortlake works< in Charles 11.'s time have
recently been completed by a firm in Belgrave
Square, At Windsor the attempt to revive this
ar: has late’y been made with some suceess, and

-now Loudon itself shows a series of four large

R nu . ! 80 . panels int nded to1 one of the principal rooms
in this ity ; that he had since visited Austealin, |

at Moy Hail. The series repres=nts four {amous

- incitents in the history of the Clan Chattan, of

which The Mackintosh is the chieftain—*“The
Battle of the Clans,” duscribed by Sir Walter
Scott in ““The Fuir Maid of Perth;” “The
Treachery of the Comvus;” “The Tragedy of
Bog of Gight,”” and ** Lady Mackintosh raising
the Clan for Prince Charles Edward in 1745."°
The tieatment is thoroughly pictorial and real-
istic, for, as the same room is to hold four
vattels which cover & space of mure than four
eenturies, it was thought better to deal with
all faur in one style, and that a comparatively
modern one.  The resnlt ought to gratify both
the designer and the executants, 1t is impos-
sible to wistake the technical excellence of
Gobelins work, aud the excellence is fully shared
by the Mackintosh series, which oy require
the softening influence of time to make them as
pleasant tor decorative purposes as they are ad.
mirable in workmanship.

Burent's DISEASE of the Kidueys, D abetes
and other Diseases of the Kidneys and Liver,
which you are being so fiightened about, Hop

, Bitters is the ounly thing that will smely and
- permanently prevent and cure.  All other pre-

tepded cures only ielieve for a time and then
make vou many times worse.
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f. A Prairie * Schooner " in a Squall.—2, Buffalo Soldiers.
Oranges for Two ** Bits.”—8. Cow-

—3. A Colony of ““ Dug Outs,”—4. A Tooth-pick.—5. A Passing Shot.—6. A Gentleman of Arizona.—3. Twenty
Boys Amusing Themselves.—9. Sublime Nature Imposed. Upon.—10. A Sequestered Nook in the Desert.

ACROSS THE PLAINS TO CALIFORNIA,

LUMBERING IN THE

i

ST. CROIX RIVER. SHOOTING THE RAPIDS.
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WHAT IS LOVE LIEKE?

BY NED P. MAlL.

1 lay "mid the feathery bieath
Stretched prone at the feet of my love
Her soft lap was ty pillow beneath—
Her tresses my sun-shade above.

An Havanna, hali-smoked, from my lips,
She with roseate fingers withdrer,

Then procluimed it—held high in their tips—
* An emblem of passion most true!

** A vain_toy, yet a much valued treasure—~"
She continued, pursuing the joke—

“An amusement for men’s hours of leisure,
Evavescent, nud ending—in smoke I

Then answer I dubitant, made :

* et arose the similitnnde fill,

Which. thoush Time may ernsh, wither. or fade,
Its sweet edor will eling to it still™”

“Ne! She yields of her sweetness to all,
And what for that fault can asone ?

True passion seeks not to enthrall

Rut cunsuwmes for the loved onc alone.”

We disputed until we grew tired,

Yet Iteit at the elose ot an hour,
That,as cwmblem, "twasg clear 1 desired
Nulonger the weed, but the flower,

For cheice brands finest flowers may pall,
S tenderly elerish my rose,

True. its beauty and fragrauee charm all,
But it is in my garden it grows,

" and stay with the whites !
‘ do that, and then they can’t take you to the
. Reservation at all,” added the colounel, more

“she is hiding trom the mau-hunters?
" need any words to tell these men that she wonld

looking beck, as if she feared she was followed,
trembiing, stmiting, quiveriug, scarcely daring
to breathe,

*Hello, Madge, what's the row now !”

The girl did not anawer. The stern and un-
friendly voice of Colonel Bill Williams and the
half sneer on the fuces of all showed herat a
glance that she had not fallen among friends,

¢ Madge, why don’t you claim to be white
You have a right to

kindly,
Should she copen her proud lips to utter the

" scorn she felt for a race who could treat her and
" lier people as they were treated?
" stoop to say, My mother is starving up yonder

Should she

on the rocks vuly a stone’s throw away, where
Did it

live or die with her mother aud her mother's
people !

4 Say, Madge, vou could get a job down at
the Hurdy Gurdy House to sing and dance if
you'd claim to be white; then you could get
some clothes,” urged the colonel, as he looked

. at her thin, bare arms, while she »till stood

tremtling, locking back, listening, her nestrils
extended, her pale lipsset in silence.

Givger, nieantime, had risen and moved cau-
tiously arcund towards the door er entrance
throvgh the great high »t ne wall, and, before
she could guess what it meant, he stocd between
her and her beloved mountains. She was a pri-
soner. The hard, merciless man laughed wick-

tedly as he threw his strong atwm befors her

“COLORADO MADGE."

BY JOAQUIN MILLER.
1

The sharp, siiver born of the clear curled
moeon—hangiuy so low in the marvellous sky of .
Colerido, it seemed you might tiptoe up amd -
touch it frem the billtop—slid hastily down
behind Pike’s Peak on this evening, asif it did
not like to see what wasubout te bapper,

TLis was in the curlier days o: Colorado, when
miners slept on their pewly discovered claims.
A wall of 1ock and Aedris from the mine made a
sort of fortress agains: the savage and the storm.

Tlis mine here at Boulder Uanon was a pew
discoverr—the richest, the v ost marvellously
rich that ever yet had been found.  But sy all
this has been said of nearly every discavery,
these glaring adjectives add but littie to the vt |
line o! this vrude little sketeh. This elaim, like
all otLer tearfully rich omes, was also for sale.
That was why it was so rich. That was why
all sorts of people from all sorts of places cawe
stragghing in through the patrew passes left in
the walls to where Colonel Bill Williams and
his friends greuped atout their pive-knot fire
under the stars of Colorado.

Uld Kit, the lust of the trappers, a withered,
dried-up old maun, reaiy to blow away likea leaf
into the river of drath—a man who had held

orsrssion of a'l this land of gold long years
efure—sat moodily aside smoking his last pipe
of tobueco.  Suddenly he started up, or rather
balf-uudoubled, with Lis band to his ear,

**What's th.t 7

¢ Guess you've got ‘em agin, Kir."

“Got 'em agin! It wasu't a woman, [ tell
vou. Bntl torgot vou mnew fellers can’t hear
like old Mountain Kit. Yes, thar it is agin !
Ipjin womer up yonder! Injiu women in
trouble.  Sumebody’s after 'em,’” muttered the
old man, as he again doubled up and silently
sucked his pipe-stem. )

‘‘Shouldu’t wonder. Snagly, the sgent, is
red hat afrer Mailge, you know,” squeaked out
the little doctor.

*“Yes, Madge and her old mother have got
away from the Reservation aguin,”’ growled
Ginger.

*“ And is be goin’ to take Mzdge hack " quer-
jed Kit, sympathetically, as he again hali-un-
doubivd and sbhutflea forward,

*Take her back, if it takes the whole united
Stst s arwy,” said Ginger, savagely.

¢ Poor gal, poor gal 17 mused the old trapper.
** Why her tather, boys, was white, Yes, white
as—es—well now, he was white as the whitest.
And e for Madge, why, she’s whiter herself than
that agentis.”

The old man wass fuil of rage, and stood al-
most ¢ rect.

‘“ Now, you loak here,” and Ginger, Lke the
bully that he was, came close up to the old trap.
rer, ““ Snagly, the Indian agent, is a pard of
mine 1n a tradin’ post.  And you just vo slow.
1f he wants that g-1 he'll have her.”

““ Have her, will he? Well, not while old

. Moaontain Kit can lifta fisf, he won’t, Now, do
vou jnst stick a piu there.”

But, from the minsner of the miners, it was
clear cncugh that neither Madge nor any of her
uphappy rsce had friends in that camp other
than the old trapper.

Suddenty Msudge stood, ar rather crouched, as
a hunted wild beast might crouch, right theve
in their midst. Of course she bad come in
throngh the narrow pass in the stone wall that
had been thrown up there by the lovrg strong
arm of the now resting derrick, Lot no one had

seen her enter. She had come as silent ard sud-
deu asthe moon had gone, Her limbs were as
supjle us the panther's—her footfall as light,
Sbe locked to e only a waif—a hungry, tired
b geer. She had a spotted skin over her shoul.
der, » short, tattered petticoat hung from her
waint ¢ her feet were naked ; her breast way al.
mecst hare, rave the storm of hair that hungand
blew about her shoulders as she crouched there

when she was about to spring past him aud
escape.

She had not spoken yet.  But now she turned

i about,half-threw up her Fandsin sign of submis.
. sion, and for the first time stoed erect.

She was tali, and, had she not been starving,
she weald bave beeu strangely, savagely, fear-
fuliy beautiful. Had she been well clad and
cared for, she would at that moment have looked
the roval princess in body that she was in soul.
But this valid rose, set thick with therus, was
only a bud that perhaps would never blossow.
These men all had seen her before. This canon.
this land, thise mountains were her home, her
inheritanes,  She had played when a child with
the shiny bits of gobl and stlver that these streng
men were going mad over now. Her people had
galloped their herses over all this gold for a
thousand years. But now the white man had
come and was digging, digging, digging every-

cwhere—digging graves for body and tur soul.

Yes, all these men knew Madge very well--
her pride and her recklessness. Not a man there
that did vot know how impreguable was this
g'tl's virtue, how she scorned and despised them
every one, too,

Ginger sat himself down on a rock near by the
Pass in the walli and waited for Swnagly, the
agent, whom he knew was afier her and would
soon be there. The girl moved about the in-
closure dimly lighted by the flaring pine knots,
but did vot speak. This was a wild beast that
Lad been caught in a cage., Sne was gliding
about as if to t1y the burs, to sce how to escape
from the coge. At last her eves fell on a little
uncovered 11u bucket back among the Luffule
robes and blenkets.  She leaned over cautiously
and lovked at ite contents. It was tull of pre-
visiens—sandwiclies and a roast fowl for sutne-
body’s sapper.  The girl glanced vp towards the
rugged meuntain above her. Then she measured
the height of the stone wall before her. Her
Llzck eyes gleamed with a terrible purpose. Her
mother was starving up there, She was going
to steal this, leap up and over that wall like a
starving wolf and rave her mother, who wonld
die rather thun surrender and go back to the
Reservation,

Oid Kit, bent, broken, helpless, had sot all
this time back obscurely in the coruer; bur his
eyes, Lils every sense, had followed and under-
stood her.  Hecame our from bis place and sat
between the flaring and fittul pine-knot ligh
aud the little tin backet. . But how could he
help her, this man whocould not even help hin.
teif 1 The girl did not secm to notice him, or
indeed to see any one now. She stretched her
loug slender arms just once, as if to make cor-
tain that they were free ; she diew the thouy
that girded her a little together, put the storm
of midnight hair back a little from ahout her
piercing eyes, and that was all, She had not
spoken one word. She had not even deigned :o
lsok at the mun who sat keeping watch at the
narrow little pass throngh the great ugly wall.
Only old Kit seewed to suspect her purpose.
The winers taiked in little groupstogether about
their mines. They had forgotten the girl was
there. At length she seemed ready, She threw
her hund up to her ear as it listening, looked up
the ugly elifl wbove her where her mother was
hiding and starving, looked hard at the steep
and savage stoue wall before her, and then dart-
ing down like a huwk <he caught up the little
bucket and leaped scross the open space at a
bound aud ou up the stone wall,

Up, up ! She stops. It is too steep for her
failing atrength, The jegeed quartz cuts her
fret and hands till the white wall of reck is red,
Her hunds relax their bold on the sbarp rock,
and she falls back blezding and-braised at the
very fect of the man who had sprung forward

from where he was keeping watch ut the pass in
the wall.

** Now, what do you mean t called out the

colonel,

‘“Told you so !'" shouted Ginger, as he took

her by the hair and foreed her to tise.

““Iujine will be Injins, beys,” seid the doc-

tor, aud he picked up and set aside the little
bueker.,

* Now, 1 guess you'll help mo keep her here
till Suagly comes, won't you t 1 seed you fellers
lookin® dark at me as I sat there, you in particu-
lar. colopel. Well, now, den’t you see 'm
right. lnéins s Injins, It's the cussed bad
blood that’s in ’em. The Injin will out every
time."”

“ Yes, send the little cuss back to the Reser-
vation. Let Snagly have her if you like,” said
the colonel, as he brushed the dirt from a bruised
kuee and Jimped aronnd to the other side of the
fire, For be, too, had sprung up aud tried to
reach the girl when he saw her about to fuil,
But whether to help or harm was not certain to
any one.

At mention aof the Reservation the girl became
wild and desperate.  8he threw hersell jimplor.
ingly befere the stroug, bearded colonel, and
lifted her face as in piteous prayer.

“ Well, whatdid you go and steal for 1

Still the girl did not speak. But now she
could wvot hft her face. Her eyes fell to the
ground, and she stood mute, wotiouless—all
howed aud broken bifore him as he accused
her.

¢ Madge, if you hadn’t stole my dinner ; if
vou hadn't doue that, Madue, I'd let you go.
Yes, I would ; hang it, gal, I'm sorry for you ;
ves, Lam, and if you haldue’t stole that tittle
bucket, wmy gal, 'l a chucked that Ginger out
of that door before two minutes more and let you
go; yes I would, Madge. But you sce now 1
can’t, for you've stole.”

The trembling old trapper stagzered furward,
and, standing between, cried wildly :

“She didn't steal ! 1 stole 1t and 1 gave it
to her."’

* What, you—you, honest old trapper Kit "

“Yeu, 1T old trapper Kit.  Now, et her yo,
won't vou ¢

*Yes, I will. Go gal.’" and the man pointed
to the pas~ in the ugly wall.

Just as he spoke there was 2 rattle of bootnails
over the boulters in the little narrow pass, and
Snagly, the Indian agent, foilowed by an oth-
cer of the United States army, and two men
with manacles at their wrists, entered the little
inclosure. The Tudian agent—the muu-hinnter,
with the United States anwmy at his back —stop-
ped there and glared at her. The girl lifted Ler
fare now in silent petition to every man thers,
Gaeafter another, us her eves met theirs, they
turned away without a word, shi.king their
heads sullen'y. Three centurics of tatred to
wands the Lintian was tn their binod.

S Caught ut Tast, ch 7 trumphantly chinekled
the Indian ageut, as he at length came torward,
followed by the wen with manades «t their
waists,
utter discomfiture and helplessusss, Now she
shonld Le his—his at last, body and soul,

She steod wp, tall no longer.  Her eyes had
lost their lustre, her long, bony srms hung
down, low down, tired, so tired now.  Her misg.
nificence of hair mantled her.  Her breast difted
a little.  That was all.  What could she bave
heen thinking abour ?

The fire burned low at her feet. The stars
above her - every one—came out, stealthily, ax
it were, on tip-toe and peeped through the key.

was doing there now under the vast free skies of
Col rado.,

“Crught at last, eh P77 again ejscalated the
brutal Indian rg-nt, as he took one step nearer
to the trembling child, as it about to lay hold of
Ler,

“Caught, caught! Why, man, you speak of
her as if she were a dog for the pound.”  The
brawny Scotchman who sabl this had just un.
rolled himscIf from a pile of Blankets back under
the other wail, where he had takeu shelter after
a hanl day’s digging, He way a foreigner, and
af a race slow to comprehend.  He was now for
the first time, «ic ce the fugitive had entered the
inelosure, getting pretiy well awake,

The agent only lecked st the stranger and
then motion~d his mento approach. The oflicer,
who evidently did npot like hix work, was slow
to obev his master, the Indian agent

* (h, save me from that man-—from that man
of all!” at last ctied the gicl, throwing hecself
before the kindly officer. **1 will die rather
than be taken. O, you did save me once. Yon
did help me once to escape——"'

“Quiet ! You will hetray me and rain all.
I dare not help you, Madge, where the agent
in”

“ But it is death to be taken.
than death ¥

“ Well, now, it is not so bad as that, Madye !
1f Snagly wants you, you go back,” said Ginger,
familiarly coming forward.

“Put see how she trembles.
her,” protested the ofticer.

Y Oh, she’s just making ont! Say, where did
you sleep last night 17 called out the red. hended
ruflian.

The sirl shrank from the monster and erouch.
ed bifore the stranger, as if he could help her,
Theu, rurning to the mffiap, she eried, us she
thiew her Jony, bony arms in the air, end point.
ed to the rocks alove

“Whera was L lust night? Upyonder on the
high, racky ledge, with my pom starving mother,
hiding ! hiding t biding from him and his men !
Aud there were rutilesnakes there in the rocks,
rattling and hissing all night as we lny erouch.
ing, hiding, starving!”’

 Paor, poor lass "' mattered the foreigner.

“0Oh, why is this? You all can come und go
y 8t will. But I—I am hunted down likea wuﬁ'.
Why iy this 1’

Oh, it is more

This will kil}

He ~tcod befere her, gloating at her!

hotes of heaven to see whit the United States |

* Bh, vou Injin, don't take on like that,’”

sneered the agent, as he again spproached.

* Come, your mother must go back tothe Reser-
vation. Don’t you want to go back, too "

¢ P'd rather die I and with aun instinct that
saw something kindly in the free of this quict
but determined foreigner, she turned to him
again and pleaded, ¢ Oh, sir, loug, long ago, my
father lived and was rich in horses and gold in
yonder mountaing—long, so loug ngo, it seems,
for 1 was happy theu, and oh, so wretched now |
Loug, long ago, and he loved me, and ealled meo
Margie. But now, dewn at that Reservation
they mock a* me when T pasy, and call mo
¢ Madpge. Colorado Madge, lojin Madge,” Oh,
I could kill them~kill them every ouaet”

The Indian agent in the name of the United
States was growing angry and impatient. e
began to fear that posstbly this girl might move
this man's pity, and somechow at last escape
him. He advanced closer, and roughly laid husll
of her shoulder.

' Come, comne now, | want to be gentle with
you. But, remember, I am your lawful guar.
dian, aud | must take you back. Come, go
back peacefully under my protectinn.*®

The el sprang trom him and threw back her
hair.  Her whole form shook, but it was not
with fear now,

** Your protection! Your protection | What
isit? Tosee wv mather's people sicken and
perish on the deadly Reservation with only the
Gireat Spirit to heed or to pity them ¢ To see a
race of warriors die 1n savage silenca while your
Great Father at Washington, and his chiefs
about him, hug themselves in happiness and
baast 1o the world of peace and prosperity in the
land 7 Your protectiont What i< it To see
little chiblien starve that yon v grow rich ¢
To see hielpless women debased 7 To bear your
insults, your perseeutions?  Yours, yes, yours !,

No ! ne! It ruther live with the rattle-
spakes !
* Now, look here, vone of that! Remember

P dow't tuke one more word of insalt. S0 come.
And eome right along now.”’

The brate clutched ber thin shouliler angrily,
and threw her towands the twe wmen with the
manacles as he spoke,

Jut the girl sprang back to the side of the
stranger, and, half-hiding thers w4 the agent
agaiu attempted to take her, cried ont in her
desperation:

¢ Don’tyou touch me! Dom’t you dare to
toush me, or T will kill vou!”

' Nae, don't you toneh the laset Don’t vou
date to touch ber! 1 vou do, begad, e, 1127
Tho mighty fist wis in the air, but he was too
angry to finish the centence, e did not want
to tatk now. He want-d to fight.

Snaziy, the Todian xgent 1o the name of the
United States, fell ek tefore the lifted fist of
this fureigner, and the gleaming eves ot the
halt eresed girl, and eried :

“Uaptaie, eall upon vou to enforee my an-
thority. Arrestand deliverme that giel "

“You wreteh I mutzored the officer between
his teeth, as he drew his sword | then, hesitat.
ing, he let i1« peint fall to the gronnd. Whether
he had drawn his swond for the agent or the
StEAnger Was et certain,

“Oh, vou will help me !
officer.

< Madge ! Madget

cried the girl to the

A soldirc can only obey
arders.  Adas, the Jaws make this man my mas.
ter.  An Indian sgent commands the army 1"’

Once wore Snagly attempted to lay hold of
the slwost frenzied girl, Bat the mun from
under Euglaud’s flag threw him back and turued
to the girl.

S Come hirey me law ™ And throwing ecne
arm about her heshook his tist at Sungly. "*You,
stop there.  There's the line! Now you cross
that, aud 1f | don’t knock you duwn, Jdom me?
No true Britan allows any iunoeent Jass to be
put iu chains, whether she be red or black or
white, and | am & son of bounie bBriton !

“Well, rou of Briton you mmy be, bLut this
ain’t British seil,” shouted Suagly. The strauger
started at this; he held his hend in thought,
and Snagly continued : ** No, you ain't on Drit-
ish soil here I”

““ Not on British soil. Not on brave old
Britain's soil.”  The man said this as to him-
setf, and then, rlowly, tenderly, pitifully, lifi.
ing up the now «lmost prostrate ehild, he handed
her towandy the ageat, saying: *“ Well, then,
me poor, poor lass, I'll have to give ye up. -
can't save you, lws, I ean’t.  Here, sir, tako

her. Dot pleise, sir, treat b r gently. She's
only a p.or, friend ess lass, sir. Treat her

geatly, | implore you t"’

“Mind your own affuirs and keep yonr advice
to yoursell,” cried Snagly, as he again clutched
the girl and threw her towards the men.
“ThereY  Iron her!”

The girl no longer resisted or remonstrated
now. Her head bent very low. Mrekly and
mechauically  her two bony little hands fell
across each other to receive the (old rattling
shackles. Her bair hung down abeat her bended
face, ax il to hide the blush of shame that
mantled it in ber captivaty,

The mouth of Colanel Bill Willinus had been
working; had been watering to devour that
monster, the ape t of these United States, His
hands hwd elurehed Gl his finger nails nearly
drew Llood from his palms.  But the rattle of
chainug now seemed to awaken hitn to a sense of
the awfal insult that was being put upon his
country, his manhooil and his pressuce. He
cauglit up the neareat thing at hand--p pick
that leaned agninst the wall ; he dashed for-
ward, throwing the men with their manacler to
the ground, and roared with the voice of & Nu-
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widian lion ss he cleared the way for the girl
throngh the ugly wull ; ’

* Well, if this ain’t DBritish soil it is God Al-
wmighty’s soil, and you can't irou her! There,
girl !—go, us free asthe winds of Colorado 1

The girl started up with all the grateful re-
membrance of her race in the single glance she

ave her deliverer, and she passed out, with
ier {uce lifted to the cliff above. And old Kit
stood there as she passed, and adroitly forced
something in her bony hand for the  huugry
mother on the rocky hill,  Surely, with the con-
tentsof the little tin bucket went a (ind's bless-
ing ou her from the heart of c¢very man there,
save and except the agent of these United
States and the cowering anid red-headed deputy,

ESCAI'E OF EUGENIE.

LAST DAYS OF THE THIRD EMIIRE,

The tidings of the emperor's capitulation at
Redan circulated in Paris on the evening of the
third of September, and throughout the night
cabinet councils were held at the Tuileries—
that is, ministers, legislators and generaly kept
coming and going to proffer advice, or bring
idle bits of news,

The erapress would not consent to tuke rest,
her exeitement was too great.  Revived by the
idea that a great display of cnergy would be
required of her presently, she begun to bhusy
hersell jn a womanly way as to what kind of
riding babit she should put on.  She retired to
hier dressing-room  thinking to don a plain
black habit, on the Lreast of which should be
pinned a small cross of the Legion of Honor ;
but by some inexplicable mischance the only
habit available was found to bLe a green one,
embroider:d with gold— the costume of the
fmperial Hunt at Foutainbleau and Compiegne,
which had to be worn with a threc-cornered hat
A la Louis XV, This was provounced to be too
theatrieal for the occasion. There had been some
other habits in the wardrobe but they could not
be discovered.

Little things can make ormar great events.
When a lady bas dressed herself expressly to do
a thing, she generally does it and it cav hard-
Iy be doubited that if the empress bad put en a
habit, her appearance in that attire would have
bad an electrifying offeet on her entourage,
whose enthusiasm wust have reacted upon her.
self. Ay it was, she returned to her drawing-
room disheartened, and nobody who saw her
jaded face contd have advised her to take any
action requiring vigor of body or mind. Never-
theless she clung tenaciously to the Lope that
* Marshal Baraguay d'Hilliers — a onearmed
Crimean veteran—would keep order in the city,
and her spirits rose a little as the morning
passed wil}xout bringing any reports of the in-
surrection,

Wt the awaking of Paris on that fourth of
Septemter bad been like the simmering of a
vast cauldron—crowds bubbling up all over it,
and vaporing on their feelings in talk, There
was no violence ; only a very small party of
anarchists had their minds set upon revolution.
M. Thiers wanted the regency to be maintained,
and sent several messuges to the palace to say
so: M. Gumbetta was in doubt as to what
wotld be best for the country, but was not eager
ta assume the responsibility of carrying on the
the war. Under these circumstances there was
o organized attempt to overthrow the empire
-~it was borne down, so to sav, by the over.
powering force of mobs pressing upon it from
every direction.  Frem the momeut when no
order had teen issued to the militmy 1o keep
the Place de lu Concorde clear, all tdea of resist.
ance became useless. DBy one o'clock that
cnormous square was covered with a multitude
that looked like a sen—not & stormy one bnt
ralmly waving with irresistible mi{;ht.

Soon after two the human tide overtlowed
into the garden of the Tuileties, and began to
roll toward the palace in long, slow streams.
All the faithful of the second empire, the friends
of the eleventh hour, the courtiers of misfortune.
were gathered in the white drawing-room, coun-
tiguous to the empress’ private apartments. A
report was brought to her majesty that the
(Count de Cosee Brissae, and some other comba-
tive voung men, had revolvers, and expressed
their intention of usivg them on the first repre-
seututives of the canaille who should try to euter
the palace. The empress at once sent word to
these gentlemen requesting that they should do
rothing so rash as to fire, or even to exhibit
their arms, A moment afterward she asked for
an opera-glass, nnd standing bebind the curtain,
serutinized the crowd, which had advauced as
far as the private garden. She was amazed and
shocked to see M. Victorivn Sarden, the drama.
tist, apparently leading the rabble; but the
truth is, M. Sardou Lad put himsell at the head
of the mob only that he might control it. It
was a very courageous thing he did on that day,
and it was largely owing to him that the palace
wag not sacked when the populace got posses-
sion of it. . ..

At twenty minutes past two Signor Nigra,
the Italian Ambassador, passed the white draw-
ing-room with o rather jolly air on his face, as
though nothing were bappening.  ** What
wews 1™ asked somebody. ‘' Mais rien,” he
nnswered cheerfully, and strode off, erect and
long-legged, into the empress’ rooms,  He had
.come to tell the empress that it was time to fly.
Her fortitudo l'orsoolk her at this during a few
seconds, aud she could not articulate, but she
wade & sign that she wishod to go and show
Therself to those who hiad stoed by her faithfully

to the lnst. The door of the white drawing-
room was thrown open, and the empress
appeated for a moment on the threshold—an
inexpressibly touching little figure in her simple
black dress und white collar, She tade a
courtesy end waved her hand, trying hard to
smile, while many—not all of them women—
were sobbing aloud.  Then with gentle persua.
sion Prince Richard Metternich, the Austrian
Ambassador, drew her back, and the door was
closed again.

There was a common looking cab standing on
the Quai du Louvre, but the driver was no less
a person than the emperor's deputy master of
the horse—Mr. Gamble, an Englishman, Mr.
Gamble had been servant io Prince Louis Napo-
leon while the latter was living as a refugee in
London in 1847, and with touching fidelity he
insisted upon resuming his menial position,
when his master went into exile again after
losing his throme. He always drove the em-
peror and empress at Chisethurst, though his
post as deputy master of the horse under the
empire had given him social precedency with
colopels. On the fourth September he had
dressed himself to look as much like 2 cabman
as possible, but there were firearms in both his
pockets, and the borse in the shafts of his cab
was one of the fastest trotiers in the imperial
stables. The empress presently came out from
the eastern gate of the Louvre with Madame
Carette, both veiled. They were escorted by
Signor Nigra and Prince Metternich. M. Fer-
dinand de Lesseps marchel in front to see if
the coast was clear. Just as the empress was
about to step into the cah, a street boy recogn-
ized her, and raised the cry: ** Voi'a I'lmpeéra-
trice1” With great presence of mind M. de
J.esseps sped him a kick, saying, ““Ah! you're
crying ¢ Vive "Empereur V' are you ? that will
teach you.” Aund this was enough to set by-
standers against the boy while the cab drove
off.

The empress was taken to the house of Dr.
Fvans, the Awerican surgeon dentist iu the
Champs Elysées. It was at first intended that
she shonld remain there for two or three days
aud then take refuge in the Convent de Picpus
—these arrangements having been made under
the assumption that the revolutionary govern-
ment would set a close watch upon all the sta-
tions to prevent her majesty from cscaping.
But Count de Keratry, the new prefect of po-
lice, who was appointed at four o'clock, at once
gave his predicessor to understand that the em-
press had much better, for her own sake, leave
the conntry that night, Lowever tired she might
be.  “The best way,” be said, ** would be for
hier to leave by an ordinary train, and to be ac-
companied to the station by no man who was
well known to the public.  Deteetives should
be seut to the waiting room to protect her in
case of need.” This message was brought to
Dr. Evans toward seven o’clock, while the em-.
press was sleeping souudly.  Her friends hesit.
ated whether she ought to be disturbed, for she
had sunk quite prostrate, and it was feared that
a break in her rest, followed by great fatigue,
might bring on Lrain fever. On consideration,
however, it was decided that she ought to be
removed out of harm’s way ; and Mr. R—o,
the voung Euglishman who had already been
emploved in the empress’ secret service, was
instructed to nttend her to the station in the
evening, take tickets for her, and see her safely
cff. Al this was dono without auy hitch ; the
cmpress, with Madame Lebreton, took the eight
a’clock train for Maubiuge, on the Northern
line, wnd none of the ordinary passengers in
the train knew that she was travelling by it.
The guard was aware of the fact, and four
gentlemen, travelling in different carriages,
went with the empress as private escort (though
she did not suspeet it), and only returned to
Paris when she had roached Belgium. Hence
she made her way to England by a roundabout
route, returning to France by way of Calais to
avoid a long sea passage. Finding at Calais
that it would be unsafe for her to embark, she
proceeded to Deauville, arriving there on Wed-
nesday, the seventh. The Gazclle, a forty ton
cutter yacht belongivg to Field Marshal Sir
John Burgoyne, happered to be lying in the
poert, and it was in this boat that her majesty
crossed with Madame Lebreton. The seamen
on board had no idea whe was their passenger.
The empress, after a stormy passage, reached
Ryde on the morning of the eighth, ard alight-
ed atthe York Hotel, whence she started on
the following day fer Hastings, to join the
I'rince Imperial.

Such was the confusion attending upon the
collapse of the emy tre that the empress forgot,
tefore going away, to diaw a sum of sixty
thousand pounds which remniued in the hands
of M, Wolrer, the smperor's cashier.

ECHOFES FROM LONDON.
Loxnox, April 20,

s, GrLBERT AND SULLIVAN are at work
comic opera, which will be ready in

on auew
Qctober.

Tnrure has been no contradiction to the report
that Mr. Santley has become a lay brother of
the Passionist Fathers at Sutton.

Tug water ball, whichhas found favor at the
French shooting matches, is to be tried shortly
at Hurlingham, 1t is, we hear, somewhat of an
improvement on the French article,

Tur National School of Cookery is busy ex-
perimenting upon novel and economical methods
of dressing fish, especially the cheaper kinds.
Chenp fish dinners are to be a great foatuse ut
the Fisheries Exkibition.

Peruars, after all, the Duke of Wellington's
statue will find a resting-place opposite the
Horse (+uards. The authoritics have been a long
time waiting foran idea, sand not a bad one has
come to them at last, )

Tur Birmingham trade in idols is rather hrisk.
A thousand glass gods have just been imported
into Burmal from Birmingham. They cost ouly
Js. Bd. each, and sell for cight rupees. . Whose
likeness do the manufacturers employ ?

It is believed that the proposed railway which
is to connect Brighton with the Devil's Dyke,
an old Roman encampment, from which an ex-
tensive and magnificent view of the Weald of
Sussex, Surrey, Hampshire, &e., is to be ob-
tained, will be commenced in a few weeks,

A stLvenr ship has just been manufactured
in Sydney in order to be presented to Mr, Plim.
soll. Tt is the gift of the seamen of New South
Wales, in recegnition of his distinguished ser-
vices to the seamen of the world. We presume
it is & big ship —~over a thousand tons at least,

Ix London there is an ageney for forwarding
to subscribers’ notices from all London and Pro.
viucial papers and periodicals to art and other
exhibitions, theatres, concerts, books, &c. The
idea is not a bad one, for many artists, actors,
and suthors will be very glad to read criticisms
about themselves.

Twa out of the five members of the Chaanel
Tunnel Committec chiosen from the House of
Commons are not untavorable to the project, and
the others are doubtful. Sir Edward Watking
believes that the tunnel conld be completed in
three years.

IT is understoed that a new play and novel
from the pen of Mr, Wilkie Collins will shortly
make their appearance simultancously, the play
at the Imperial Theatre, uwuder Mr. Edgar

Sruce's management, Mr. Wilkie Collins resorts
to this method of simultaneonsly publishing his
novel and his play in order to protect the former
from unscrupuleus adapters.

M=, Joux MonLEY is ahout to retire from the
editorship of the Pull Mall Cazctte to devote
himself to his Parliamentary duties, and to un-
dertake charge of Mavinilian's Magazine, which
is intended to be more of the style of the Fort-
nightly, and other periodicals of that class. Mr.
Stead, his assistant, will succeed him in North-
uvinberland street.

Nosopy, except an intimate friend, knows
where Mr. Parnell lives in London. When he
takes a cab from the House of Commons ke in-
variably drives to Charing Cross, and on leaving
the conveyance walks toward the Strand. Mr.
O’Kelly shares with Mr. Parnell the secret of his
abode. They live together in the same rooms,
it is believed, in one of the side streets off the
Strand.

AT London public dinners of late it has ceased
to be fashionable to rise to any toast except that
of the Queen. Lord Aberdeen incidentally ex-
plained, at the Biitish Orphav Asylum dinner,
the real reason for the change in London society
manners. He stated that the Prince of Wales
discouraged rising to any toast save that of the
Queen. At the Mansion House dinner the other
night, the toast of ‘“ The Prince of Wales and
the rest of the Royal Fumily > was received by
the company sitting, even although the Duke
of Edinburgh was sitttng at the table, and was
going to respond to the toast. When the toast
is the guests of the evening, they will rise from
their seats during the panegyric.

—

Hicn Churchmen, whose brau 7dral of a
sacerdotal successor of the twelve poor fishermen
of Giallileo is that of a good Geoflrey Chaucer——
‘“a poor fisherman” —will rejoice 10 hear that the
lately proved will of their great leader and pa-
triarch, Dr. Pusey, upsets the long-cherished
idea that he was a man of wealth. It was the
belief at Oxford that the chiefof the Tractarians
was an opulent man, and that he possessed large
property ; but the probate shows that £16,000
is the most of his personality, which is hardly
consistent with the rumors of fabulous wealth,
There is, however, no gainsayiug of the fact that
the late Regius Professor of Hebrew was a muni;
ficent patron of various charitable and benevo-
lent objects, and, more than that, he gave liber-
ally in a way that the or pollor knew nothing of.
He was truly a generous, benevolent, and bene-
ficent man,

Turxre will be an exhibition in May of men
and woman's rational dress. It will take place
at Prince’s Mall, Piceadilly, which will be
opened by the Princess of Wules, on the 29th of
this month. There will be a prize of £50 for
the best woman's dress which will preveat all
pressure of her Lody, be beautilul, convenient
and cheap ; but those who are going in for the
prize had better obtain oflicial particnlars.

HHOP BITTERS ARE THE PUREST AND
BEST DITTERS EVER MADE.

They are compounded from Hops, Malt, Bu.
chu, Mandrake and Daudelion,—the oldest,
best, and most valuahle medicines in the world
and contain all the bast and most curative pro-
perties of all oth:r remedies, being the greatest
Blood Purifier, Liver Regulator, and Life and
Health Kestoring Agent on earth. No disease
or ill health can possibly long exist where these
Bitters are used, so varied and perfect, are their
operations.

They give new life and vigor to the aged and
infirm. To all whose employments cause irregu-
larity of the bowels or ‘urinary organs, or who
require an_Appetizer, Tonic and mild Stimu-
lant, Hop Bitters are invaluable, being highly
curative, tonic and stimulating, without in-
toxicating.

No matter what your feelings or symtoms are,
what the discase or aliment is, use Hop Bitters.
Don't wait untill you are sick, but it you ouly
feel bad or miserable, use Hop Ditters at once.
It may save your life. Hundreds have been sived
by so doing. $500 will be paid for a case they
will not cure or help.

Do not suffer or let your friends suffer, but
use and urge them to use Hop Bitters.

Remember, Hop Bitters is no vile, drugged,
drunken nostruni, but the Purest aud best Me-
dicine ever made ; the “Invalid’s Friend and
Hope,” and no person or family should be with-
out them, Try the Bitters to day.

VYARIETIES.

Tue dynamite scare in London has grown to
most extraordinary proportions; but it iy notice.
able that fear has not got the hetter of curiosity.
For instance, it was rumored that the gas-works
in the Old Kent.roud were to be blown up,

and, strango to relate, thousands of people as- .

sembled 1o witness the destruction of the largest
gasometer in the world, evidently forgetiul that
there would be extreme personal danger in being
even within sight of such a catastrophe. The
mixture of simplicity and curiosity in such
sightseers is simply incredible.

A rrorosal has been made to specially cele-
brate the biceuteuary of IHandel’s birth, which
oceurs the year after next; and Mr, Goorge
Grove has suggested that there should Le a per-
formance of oue of Handel's oratorios as Hun.
del wrote it, with extra oboes, bassoons, trum-
pets and homs, and without additional accom.
paniments. 1t is a question if modern ecars
would beable to endure it, although our modern
vboes are not nearly so strong and coarse as the
old English and German oboes were. Handel
wrote for an orchestra with more oboes than
violins,

Prize rox Revic-Husxters.—The following
note was written by Dickens in reply to one
consulting him about the purchase of some old
furniture in London :

*“ There i3 a chair (without a bottom’ st a
shop near the office, whieh I think would suit
you. It cannot stand of itself, but will seat
somebody, if you put it in a corner, and prop
ene leg up with two wedges and cut another leg
off.  The proprietor asks £20, but says he ad-
mires literature, and would take £18, He is of
republican principles, and 1 think would take
£17, 195, 6d., from a cousin ; shall I secure the
prize ? It is very ugly and wormy, and itis
related, but without proof, that on one occasion
Washington declived to sit down in it

Tue Homes oF L1terARY Prorie. — The
great literary names of the country stasd for
domestic purity aud the home virtues. lrving
did not marry ; but after Miss Hotfman’s deatn
he lived like a true knight, carrying his heart
for an invisible bride. Longfellow’s home was
sweet aud beaantiful as any poem he ever wrote,
Nothing could exceed the genial pleasantness of
the home life of Bryant, of the Danas, father
and sou ; of Hawthorane, whose gifted wife gave
him so much cheer and aid in his work ; of
Dayard Taylor, and of Dr. Holland. Emerson's
home at Coucord was an idyl, and hard-hearted
people who visited him did not wonder that he
talked so loftly and awectly and believed th.t all
human beings have an angel side. How could
he help being everything noble or believing
everything good who livesin paradise ?

Tur AvuTHOR'S Havro.—There is a certain
halo of romance about a successful man of letters
and a genial iltusion among the inexperienced
that an autiior wmust, in his person, represent
those qualities which are admired in his works
—that & poet’s appearunce and conversation
conversation should be redolent of & graceful
melancholy ; that wits should be always wirtty,
and orators fiery and eloquent. Hence it iy
something of a shock to a hero-worshiper to hear
his favorite poet disconrse upon the weather or
his wife's rheumatism; to find his brilliant
satirist & young wan with red hair aud sleepy
eyes, or his impassioned orator in private life a
dullard.  Mrs. lanuah More, aiter her first
season among the big-wigs of London, remarked
that ‘“wits, when they get into a cluster, are
just as dull as other people.”” Miss Mitford
found that “ most writers were mere good.hu.
mored chatterers, neither very wise nor very
witty, but nine times out of ten unaffected and
pieasant, and quite removing, by their conver.
sation, any awe that might have been excited
by theirworks.”
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HER LETTER.

{A correspondent of the Kansas City Times
revives a striking poem, of which this is the
history. A Southern prisoner of war, at Camp
Chase, in Ohie, after pining of sickness in the
hospital at that station for some time, and con-
fiding to his friend and frllow-captive, Colonel
V. 8. Hankins, ot Tennesses, that he was heavy
of heart because his affinnced bride in Nashville
did not write to him, died just before a letter
arrived, in which the iady curtly broke the en.
gagement. Colonel Huwkins had been requested
by his dving comrade to open any epistle which
should come for him thereafter, and upon read-
ing the letter in question penned the following
lines J:

Yuur letter eame, but came too late,
For Heaven bhad eclaimed its own g

Ah, sudden chauge, from prison bars

U ntathe tereat White Throne.

And yet, T think, he would have staved
For one more day of pain,

Coulid he have read those tardy words
Which you have sent in vain,

Whr did you wait, fuir Jady,
Through o many a weary hour ?
Had youother lovers with you
Inthat silken, dainty bower?

Did others kneel before yonr feet,
And twing bright garlands there ?
And vet. T ween, in alt that throng
His spirit had nopeer.

T wish that you were by me now,
As Vdraw the sheet aside,

Aund see ow pure the lovk be wore
Awhite hefure he o died.

The zorrow that you gave him

1ins teftits weary truce,

A Ctwere, the stindow o the eross
Upon bis pallidd fuce.

© Her love.” he satd, © woubd chanzge furme
The winter’s eold to spring
Ah?trust to thoughiless maiden's love.
Thow art & bitter thing !

Yor when these valleys
Unee more in blossoms w

r.in May

ave,
Tie Northern violets shall blow,
Ahove his humble grave

Your dole of seanty word«< had been
Pt oue mere pang to bear:

Thouch to the hast he kissed with jove
Tois iress of yoursoit hair.

T did not put it where be said,

For. when the augels come,

I would uot have them find the <o
Of fadsehond tn the tonb,

[ve read the etter and T know

The wiles that you have wrought

Te owin that peble heart of his

eartul thousht b

it favish wenlth men sometimmes give
For o tritle, bricht and small

What manly furms are often heid

In fedin s dinesy thratl,

You shall not pity him, for now

He's past vour hope and fear:
Alttouch I wish thut you could stansd
With e beside his bier,

Sl forgive you : Heaven knows,
For merey you'l} have need. )
Siuve Gl s awful judgment sends
On each unwerthy deed.

iche, the cold wind whistles by,
Az 1wy vigils keep

Within the prison dead-housze
Where few mourners come to weep.
A rade plank endlin holds him now,
Yet death zivesuhways grace,

And Dwonid rather “ce him thus
Then clasped in your embrace,

Tao-night, yeur rmoms are very gay

With wit,and wine and song,

And you are swiling just as if

Yon never did u wrong. .
Yourhawl so fair that none would think
It peuned the<e swords of pain ;

Your skin 1= white—would Gl your soul
Vas half so free of stain.

1'd rather he thiz dear, dear friend,
Thun you in all yeur glec:
Faryou are hell in grievous bonds,
While he'z furever tree.
Whem gerve we in this life, we serve
In thar which is tocome:

¢ chnse his way, vou, yours: let tiad
Prenousnce the ithing doom.

—ExcHiNoE.

ARARIC VERS DE SOCIETE.

EL BEHA ZOHELR,

Although the poems of El Beli Zoheir have
possessed 8 great reputation in the East, they
were absolutely unknown in Europe until Pro-
fessor I'almer laid the world of letters ander a
debt of obligation by publishing a complete text,
accompanied with a metrical translation. Until
thex, with the exception of a few verses qnoted
by Thn Khallikan, the Arabic biographer, and
cne or two poems cited anonymously in the
¢ Arabian Nights,” not a single verse of his
poetry had ever been printed or translated.

El Beha Zoheir lived and wrote at a time when
the intercourse between East and West had al.
ready made itself felt—during the crusades of
St. Louvis of France—and his poems are remark-
able as showing the eflect of western civilization
and refinement upon the language of the desert.
Thus we find in bis pages proverbs, sentiments
and metaphors which we are accustomed to re-

gard as peculiarly our own, and although this is
by no means a characteristic of his poetry only,
for instances of it abound in the works of many
enstern authors, it is still remarkable how often
we here come upon the exact parallel for an
Euglish rroverb. Thus, to take a single ex-
ample, the poet says to his mistress :
“ Dut oh! beware lest we betray
The recret of cur hopesz and fears,

}'.:[ I have heard some peoylc Ray
That * walls have cars.’’

There are, too, many points of contact be.
tween the great poet of Fgypt and the produc-

tions of the Furopern muse other than sush de-
tails as these. * The whole tone of thou&ht and
style of expression,” says Professor Palmer,
“ much more resemble those of an Xoglish cour-
tier of the sevent:enth century than s Moham-
medan of the middle ages. There is an entire
absence of that artificial construction, exagger-
ated wetaphor, and profuse ornateness of style
which render eastern poetry so distasteful to a
western critic ; aud in place of theso defects we
have patural simplicity and epigrammatie terse-
ness, combined with a genial wit that remind us
of the very socitté of the poet Herrick.”’

It is proverbially a want in Oriental poetry
that although it abounds in glowing imagery,
aud in metaphors drawn from natural ohjects, it
rarely displays any real appreciation of natural
beauty. In the same way eastern love sougs,
while they are remaikable for power and iwm-
agination, but seldom exhibit deep feeling and
true teuderness. Bela ed din Zoheir must,
however, be regarded as a distioguished excep-
tion to these general rules.  The beautiful gar.
dens on the bunks of the Nile have eften called
forth the wlmiration of travellers, and are, by
deseription at any rate, mere or less familiar to
most people.  Orange trees, with deep green
foliv e, the spreading banana leaves, varied by
the bright Llooms of the flowering cactus and
the Iuxuriant roses, combine to make up a pie-
ture of almest perfect loveliness. Let Zoheir
describe it for us:

** There minedrops trickle through the warm, still
air,

The child-bern firsnlings of the snmmer skies:

Full oft 1 sircil in eirly morning there,

When like o pearl upon a bosom tair,

The gitsteniug dew-drap vn the sapling Ges,

There the young tlowerets with sweet perfume blow g
Their fesxthers pals their pendent clusters hold,
Like fixes” brushes waving oo and tros

There every evening cones the nfier-glow,

Tipping the leatlets with its liguid gold.”

The evident appreciation of nature which
marks these verses stamps their author at once
as in the first rank of her admirers. The lmagery
too is exquisite, and it is as cxguisitely repre-
duced in the English version.  The comparison
of the dewdropson the Lrauches tu the pearls on
a maiden’s neck could not Le surpassed, and
while we must admite the original we are com-
pelled to pause in appreciation ¢f the beauty of
the rendering. .Agairn, the vivid picture of the
after-glow comies home with peculiar toree to
those who Lave seen or sre in any way familiar
with the fabled glories ¢f'a sunset ou the Nile.

Ei B ha Zoheir i< emivently the poct of senti-
ment, and many of his love-songs are possessed
of a rare beauty aud tenderness.  What, for in-
stance vould be more touching than those lines
on his blind love :

** They called iy love a poor blind maid:
I tove her more tor that, Laaid ;

I love her, for she cannot see

These eray bairs that disfigure e,

We wonder nat that weunds are maele
Ly an uushesthed and nake d blade;
The marvel is that swords should alay
While yer within their sheaths they stay,
She 1= a garden {alr, where §

Need fear no gnapldian’s prying eyve.
Where, thoush in beauty blooms the rese,
Narcixsures their eyelids close”

Again, it would be difficult to find a prettier
conceit than the following |

“* Nor, though her voige be pass
Tuke heed of i1

For lutes are often a deceit
Tomortal wit!

Nor iet bertace, so tnirand bright,
Thy heart betruy @

Full ot the stars that shine by night
Lead nien astray.”

There is no more hackneyed Lyperbole in the
whole category of love song thau that of dying
for love, and the metaphor scarcely srems to lend
itself to anything more than a pretty warn, such
asthe following :

*Oh, tortare not my Jife in vain,

But take itonee forall away !

Nor ¢auze me thus, with constant pain,
To die and come to life azuin

A thousand times o day "

But Zoheir elsewhere expresses the same idea in
a pew and very beautiful form, which has some
claim to be styled truly poetical :

* Thou art my gwul, and all my sounl is thine;
Thou art my life, though stenling life away !
J die of love, then let thy breath divine
Call me tolife again, that so | may
Reveal to men the secrets of the tomb.
Full well thou knowest that no joys endure ;
Catoe, therefore, ere there come on us our doom,
That union may our present joy secure.”

It maust, however, be admitted that Zoheir
frankly confesses himself to be an inconsistent
lover :

“I'in fickle, u6 at least they say,
And blame me for it most severely ;
Because I eourt one maid to-day,
To-morrow love anvther dearly.”

His ready wit, however, enables him to account
satisfactorily for his faithlessness.”

¥ *Tis trae that though I vow and awear,
They find my love is tulse und hollow,
Deceiving when it Feoms most fair,
_Like lightning when no rain-drops follow.
You'dlike to know, I much suspect,
The vecret which iny conduct eovers;
Well, then, I'mm founder of o scet,
Grand Master of Peculiar Lovers.”

Tuarning to the poet's more serious verses we
find them imbued with the spirit of much sound
{)hi]osophy. Thus in some lines to a friend who
iad lost his ship at ses, with everything on
board, hesays in conelusion :

“ To taste mirfortune thou wort not the first:

. &o goes the world, nor {:lnya new-fangled tricka;
Things often mend when they nre at the worst

As Inmps burn brighter when we cut the wicks."”

Agnin, tho lines on * Life," a qua'rain in in)ita-
tation of the Persian, show wus the peet in a
serious mood :

“How oft does this life in sad trouble go by,

Yet of it how careloss, how thoughtivss, am !
Ah,lite ! ifto-day bring not pleasuro to me, oer
Whun thou'rt gone is there any fresh lito atter thee?

El Beha Znoheir was the author of numerous i
panegyrics which are of the greatest value in
elucidating the history of his time. They are
not, however, by any means happy exnm{»lcs of
his style, and do not readily lund themseives to
elegant translation.  They are at the same time
full of allusions and references to current events,
which are of little interest to the general reader.
He is much more at home in satire and invective,
From his numerons verses on ** bores *’ he seems
to have been as much pestered by them as are
our modera literary lions.  Thus he says:

“ I'd as lef have the Angel of Death for a guest
As that dalt, Not s friend has he ever poxsexsed ;
It you breathed but his name vver water, 1 think
Tt would wake it unfit for a persen to drink,”

Again he says e

** That fellow puts all joy to tilht
His tadkis ke s winter's nicht,
Lomg, cold, and vaid of all delight.’

Soms of Zoheir's epigrams too are very good,
avd fullil all the conditious of these diflicult
compositions.  Thus he says of the wewther :

Y The summer, with uotimely heat,
Has comre upan us far ton svon.

Oh, April ! this unwonted fess
Witl leave so work at all for June ™

A governor had been dismissed from his pro-
vinee, and the poet takes the opportunity to
write an epigram containing oue of those jeu de
wots, of which he was a perfect master :

** They turned him out for roguery,
And very aamd he scemed to be,
Sayshe,* Wheo things Hike that befall
Nu grief e7er entnes to me st alll’

Sayx we, ' You lie, grief comes toyon.
And you have cone to griet, siv, too !’

There are numerovs instances of Zsheir's
facility iu the compesition of satirical verse,
but we must coutent ourselves with a single ex-
ample :

Wit is for ornnment designed,
Praise Him who to you zave it not !

When wits were ipeted to mankind,
You were not then upon the apotl’

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, April 24,

11 is reported in Paris {we cannot say with
what foundation) that the Duke of Argyle has
taken a large house near Fontainblean.

TuE nomination of the Due de la Rochefou-
canld Bisaccia assaccessor to the much-regretted
Marquis de Biron as president of the Jockey Club
cives unqualified satisfaction.

A Frexcd lady of title, of wealth, married,
and happy to all wppearances, has just shot her.
self at Nice. She went into ber room, put on a
white satin dress, and blew out her brains.

Tue latest continental idea is to slip a fox :

out of a bag, huat it, and, when * caught ™ by
the houn'ls, rebag it. Some brushes ars kept in
stock, and on cach gccasion a brush is presented
to the lady who i3 in at the death, or rather at
the ““bag.”

Tur black coat evening dress has never Ueen
loved, except for those who are init. There are,
consequently, frequent etforts mude to get eman-
cipated. The last atterpt has been by the Duc
de Morny. He has figured in a plum-coloured
velvet instead, adorned by sapphire buttons.
Perhaps the idea may have been picked up in
New York, but it wiil not do for civilization.

Trosg English players who are troubled at
Monte Carlo T)y having to make a meutal caleu.
lation as to the relative value of the louis they
are winning () to English sovereigns may have
their labor lightened by following the rule of
wmultiplying the louis by cight and cutting off
one cypher. For instance, forty louis multi-
plied by eight give 320 louis ; cut off the cypher
and the product is thirty-two sovereigns.

Trxxis fever hag set in strongly amoung the
Americans, and has attracted the attention of
aristocratic male Paris. The French ladies do
not admire the exercise. It is rude and rough,
they say, and may pass for a boarding-school
girl. Fe that as it may, the greatest pleasurc
was shown in witnessing the match between the
various American young ladics, who showed
great skill.

Tug five o'clock tea is liked as a custom in
Paris, but the tea itself is not quite to the taste
of French society, which never will take to tea
as o beverage. We hear that this summer nor-
bets are, consequenﬂ{, to be substituted, as they
are usually delightfully perfumed with essence
of rose, lily.of-the.valley, jnsmine, and berga.
motie. Consequently, they have a valuable al-
terative quality when administered to gontle.
men who smoke potent ** bacen.’’

Soxe of the French mad doctors are of opin.
ion that the bloedthirsty proclivities of Feninns,
Nihilists and Communists are due to a species of
mania. It is said that the objeet of tho recent
arrest of Lounise Michel is to institute an inquiry
into her meutal condition. According to Paris.

_ian scientists women are most liable to the epi.

demic of phrexzy of this species, and they

‘account on this ground for the extraordinary

ferocity of the female ferocity during the Com-
mune., Louise was originally a servant girl,
and the currently.-received story of her political
aberrations i3 that she conceived a  violent
attachment for a son of the house in which she
served, was irritated beyoud contre! by the
social considerations which forbade a union,
and hence wildly adopted the principles of So-
cialism.

A sraTrr of Lamartine is about to be erected
by subscription, and each subscriber is to receive
as a premium a lock of the poet’s hair. This
much was known, but it was lft to a contem.
porary to explain in what way the desired locks
of hair were to be oltained.  Tue explanation is
as follows: ** M. Ysopy, nephew of the Cardinal
of that name, iuherited the latter's lurge for.
tune, sbout thirty vear's ago, and got rid of it
all in a bad speculation, the establistiment of a
kind of Cremorne, called the Salle Ste. Céeile,
which entirely collapsed at the Revolution of
1843, Ysopy resolved to turn harber, obtained
Lamartine's custom, and coutinued to attend
him in a professional capacity till the end of the
poet’s life,  During this period of twenty years,
the barber carefully collected every hair that was
cut from the poet’s head, and it is this goodly
crop which is to be shared amidst the subseribers
te the statue”

FOoOT NOTES.

Mavaxr Morveska will spend her summer
vacation on the Dacitic Coast, and instead of
*‘doing” the fashionalile watering places she
will camp out with ber husband aud a few
friends in the National Park.

Pave H. Havse, ‘the poer, is living near
Angusta, Ga., in a cosy little white cottage set
in fifty acres of ground. Tt was presented to the
Kloet by cx-Govertor Colguitt, of Georgia, after
Mr. Hayne's residence was bursed down.

Carxt Diriva, son of ex-President Dalea of
Hayti, who arrived fram Havana recently, is as
black as a conl, bat Le is very intelligent and
his maunners are pleasing.  His sister, known as
the *' Black Countess,” created a sensation in
Paris a year ago by attempting to poiscn her-
self. Her melancholy was caused by disappoiut.
ment iu love, but she has since fully revovered,
and is again a prominent figure in Parisian life,

As English literary man makes a sweeping
acensation against women. He declares that
Le would never, if he could help it, trust a wo-
woman with s beok, Yirst, he says, that if she
leaves it on a talde, she invarinbly puts it open
face downward and breaks the back, and next
that she never cuts it well into the corners, so
that as soon as it {s really opeucd the leaves are
torn.  Are these iniguities confined to the
weaker sex 1

Joux QuiNey ApAvs, during his long term of
service in Congress, was never known to be lute
at his seat.  On one oceasion, just as the clock
struck the hour for the commencement of the
session, 8 member inquired of the Speaker if it
was not tirme to call the Jlouse to on&er. *No,
sir,”” was the reply © ** Mr. Adams is not yet in
hig seat.”  Just then Mr. Adaws appeared and
it was shown that the clock was three minutes
faat.

Astoxa the persons recently presented to the
Emperor of Russia at Cratsehing was an old ve.
teran of ninety-eight, from Tavastehus, in Fin.
land, who received a gold coin from the bands
of the Empress Catherine ., at vleven years of
age, and wears the medal of Alexander 1. for
the war of 1812, Ile was taken prisoner by the
French at Moscow, and waa personally interro-
gated by the great Napoleon. The Czar took

reat interest in the old man's account of tlie
urning of Moscow, and afterward introdured
him to the Fmpress and her ¢hildren.

T ancient gate of the Scheldt at Antwerp,
which was erected, in 1624, in honor of Phillip
1V., from plana by Kubens, has Jately been 1e-
moved to make room for the new dock. Aflter
being thoroughly repaired, it is to be re-erccted
as mear to its original site as possible, The
ate is adorned with sculptures by Artus Quel.
in, and on the riverside of it is u Latin juscrip-
tion :——"The Scheldt delights to roll its obedient
waves for him who rules over the Tugus and the
Ganges, the Rhine and the Indus; under thy
auspicer, great Phillip, it will bear the same
vesscls it bore formerly under the emperor, thy
grandmother.”

AenoviTes,—The Jargest in any museum in
United States try is in the National museum.
It was found in Northern Mexico, the region
where most of the ncrolites have been found.
Its weight is 3,000, The second largest isthe
Gibbs aerolite, in the musemin of Yale College,
weighing 1,600 pouunds ; and the third in size is
also in the National Museum, its weight being
1,400 pounds. This last is called the * Tucson
acrolite.” The governmeut alyn owns a heavy
mass of iron found in the interior of Greenland,
which for a time was belicved to be a monster
nerolite. Several smaller aerolites are to be
found in the Smithsenian Iustitution and other
muscums of the ceuntry,
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THE SONG OF FAITH.

Fuith sat, nnd swiftly span she, & white-robed, deep- |

exed maiden,
While the antomn sunlight buthed her, like a
shower of ruddy rain ¢
And her votee rose Iifw w harp, which a skillful hand
has played on,
Which has caught o thought of beanty, from n weak
uncertatn gtrnin,

All thro’ the Dislian summer, she marked the ewul-
OWs going,
While the chestnots and the beeches change from
green to liery guld,
The robin suug out rmhlly to the stremmlet’s voftened
Howiug,
And she learned that ere U'will youthful be the
world mast first grow oid.

" 0h o swablows, and oh finehes l——  She puuged no
in her spiuning,
Ul her wheel went whirring gaily as in July's
fa, st day —
“ Uur Sunnmer must be ended, ere we look for Spring
beginning,
" And our tlowers mast die to bring us fruits more
preecivus still than they.

*There must be nhnegation, to muke a perfect end-
ing,
Toa tule however -imjnlu. to# lite however grand;
A-ihere is death in Nuture, to insure the perfect
blending
O the seasons, ere the Sumnier we ean welcome in
vur fand,

“ From Nuture pussing upward, we rend the solemn
story,
Woenn juin the tny stie authem, which abeve the
anigels sing
How Uheist, this Harth's Redeomer, must fisst dio to
win us wlory,
How the Earth was ¢lothed in mourning, ere she
Kuew eternal Spring,

UL steeams are ehainesdand zdilent, the plensant sky
ix clouded, ;
e in June we mark their beauty, though for June

wu st waig long,

The apper reom is silent, and swi Golgotha les

stiroudest,
Avi to lend richer chorus, unto Oliveds elear song.

Ul ethe 7 v the angels.  That word had
ne'er beon spoken—
i the s Tetedostay not on Culvary been said.
I weave hie’s faulty nunbers, te n sone of joy un-
hroken

.
:
Li o hook whase blazoned pages mortal eyes have
.

aever rewd !

Sy to yoar cager swallows,  sercoelyespinniung
muiden,
Wihite the chestunts and the beeehes stund fa eanlm
and grand :
Yo wiak i shiving
1= baeden,
Yo huave tangd
eternaedly !

yi ,
tabirie, which with hope and peace

MASTER OR MAN?

Lois Brand lraned over the low railing of the
bridge to wateh the nipples on the waters for
one brief idie mowent, and the mnows durt.
ing abont in that vestless fashion of theirs
which made ker think of the shuttles tlying back
and forth thromgh the warp in the weaving-
room of the grest factory wiere, duy by day, she

totled for the biead she ate and the clothes she !

wore.  She wished she might forget everything
connected with the tactory for a little while, 1t

she could, she thonght, ot wonld be reste Bur

she had watchod the shuttde tiving back and
forth so louy that the sight of alost uny mov-
ing thing brought it betore her. And tur so0
many vears had she listened o the thunder aud
vrash of the great lomns that she heard them
vverywhere,  She otten wondered if she should
ever get the sonnd of themn out of her cors,

As £he stood there on the bridge thinking in -

a spiritless king of way of what a plessant
thiug Jife wust be when there is no such drud-
gery, no such teriible monotony in it as had
been hers since chilidhood, shutting out like
cruel hands that Yar a deor, all she Lad hoyped
for and Jongedd tor mest, a step aroused her.

Shr tned and caw Ihick Evans,  His honest

face grew bright at sight of her.
Tw him she was the oune woman in the world.
“Good-merning, Piek,” she said, in a tired
kind of way. ““Are you goingto the mill ?7
 Yes o of course,” he answered, s if it were
scarcedy possible for bim to be going anywhere
else.
*“ What a foal I was to ask such s questiou,”
she satd,  ** As if there was any other place for

us! When we get into the mill once we nover |
get ent till death puts an end to the work. 1

it wasan't for Fun, I wouldn't ¢are much how
soon wy work was over, 1 think, though 1
never liked to think of dying.  But if one were
dead, he'd know something about rest, wenldn't
he? That's more than any of the mill hands
will while they live.”

“ 1 don't like to bear you talk in thut way,
Lois,” Dick said, in that grave, gentle way of
his, when talking to this woman he loved.
“There's no need of your killing yourself at the
lovm 28 you are doing.  1t's only for you to say
Yy, Lois, and you know there is nothing I'd
he gladder to hear”

“1 know, Dick,” she answered, a little more
tenderly, bat with nouch bitterness in her voice
yet.  ““1am sure | could be quite happy with
you, Dick, hut there's Fan. It wouldn't be
right for we to marty y-un and Lring you such
a lond 08 two women, and one of them helpless
ay a baby weuld be. You'd find your hands full
with moalone, 'm aftaid, and when you come
to think of ¥an! No, Dick ; when ! think of
the burden both of ns would be, 1 cau’t make
it seem that it would be right for me to say
Yes."

“ Didn't | know all about Fan when Uasked
you to warry me?’ cricd Dick. ‘Do yen
think I would have asked you any such ques.

sht eur soul> a fesson, which will Tast

tion if 1 hadn’t been willing to take care of
 both of g‘ou? You kuew better, Loic. ['ve

thought the matter ali over, and 1'm willing to
run the risk of the consequences. Poor Fan
wouldn’t be half the burden to me, il you were
to marry me, that she isto you. I can work
well now.  I'm laying up a little money every
year, A mun catt work better if he thinks he's
working for some one whe loves him.,  Now, it
doesn’t seem as if I was working for anybody or
auything in paticular.  Don't you know that
the thought of howe puts life and encrgy into a
man? [ knew that you were waiting for me
in a home of our own, no matter how humble it
was, the hardest day's work would seem plea-
sant to me.  The thought of the kiss you'd give
me at the door would help me more than the
! promise of n better place or extra weges. You'd
better say Yes, Lois.”

Clang ! clang ! clang ! rang out the fuctory
bell like a great brazen voice that bade men and
women who heard it ceuse thinking of anything
else but work. Lois shivered. The sound of

two eculd never be separated, she thought, as

she rouscd herself fiom her listless mood and °

turted towards the fac ory.

“1Tdon’t think 1"l better take your advice,
P Dick,” she said, with a little shake of her heand.
2**Not yet a while, anyway. [t wouldn't he
right, 1 thivk."”

“1 den't ask vow to say Yes till yeu've
thought 1t all over,” he said, walking along he.
side her through the strect leading to the Fsctory.
“Don’t let the thonght of Fan, or the hard
work 1'd have to da, keep you from saving Yes,
if youlove me, Lois. It you love me, you've
‘noright to say Nu. Thot's the way to look at
it, Lo%s.”

They went iuto the factory ‘ogether. A« they

}

crossed the threshald the machinery started into !
motion,  The wheels bepgan to turn in thiir

tireless, switt way, and everywhere was din and
clangor. Dreams might answer for ont of duors,
bat there was no place, to time for thewn here,
No time to think ot love, etther.

The warp was waiting for her at her leom. It
made Lois think of a spider’sweb.  The old fuc-
tory seemed more like a great spider to ber to-
day thun it ever Lad before.  How muany men
apd wotien were cinght fast in its webs, she
thenght, av she lovked down the long 1e0m and
saw the white, wun, tired faces by their loows,

1t was neatrly noon wheu Ralph Leverson
crme to her leam and paused there to wateh her
at her work,

Ralph Leverson was her employver.  This
great tuctory and the wen und women in it were
Li-.

He stood there, silently walching her deft,

well-traitied fiogers as they woved anonyg the

threads tor many minutes.
© By and by
“Thaoze fingers of yours secwm to work of them-
selves, Miss Bramy,” he said.
“Yos," abewered Luis, seareely pausing to
Took up, ** weare machines.”
She said it with an aceent of Litternessin her

: : Al : j
voice.  Poor Luisl Tuis life was wearing her ;

out, It was waking her old before her time,

and vm!ittered Lier thoughts,

1 want to talk to yvuu,” youug Leverson
snjd, leaning over the loom, and pushing back
the fever that caused the irou-brained machine

which scemed to keep up a steady thinking of

one thing from worning till night, to stop its
tireless motion.

COWell 1
¢ Lois folded her hands upoen the iron frame
cand waited for hin: to speak.

He .curcely sevmed to know what to say,
He began once and paused,

“Something was wrong about my last web, 1
Csuppose,”’ she said, at lets ¢ Don’tbe siiaid
to find faalt, Mr. Leverson. We are used to
that.  MilLhands don't mind such tritles. We
Pean't atforid to be sensitive, you know, Such
i luxuries aren’t tor ug.”

“1f you thirk I came here to talk about such
things yon are mistaken,” he said, ¢ J—1 sup-
! pose you never thought about such a thing as—
i a8 my caring tor vou, Lois?’

She looked at him in blank amazement. Had
'she goune crazy at Jast 1 She had often said that
she believed the roar of the looms woulil make
her insane some day.

* You are surprised,” he said,  ** I supposed
you wauld be. T do not wonder, for it comes to
you suddenly. 1 onght to have made you un-
derstand it by degrees, perhaps, but 1 have
i always been an abrupt man, nml» you must
pardon ne. | do care for you, Miss Brand. Uve
iy watched your faee for a long time, and lve
i grown fond of it. - Will you be my wife #”

Lois had often wondeted why le was so kind
“to her.  Now she understood.
| He wasa pertect sentieman,  She knew that
he was in eamnest, for he was too honorable 1o
! steop to Jeeeit, too honer.ble to allow any doubt
“of his motives.

I She thought nbeut it in a swift, muddled
Pwiay.  She thought aliout Dick, snd ber heart
i gave o little thnll ai the recollections of hislove
{ for her that was like a reaching out of harnds
E to him, And yet, Dick wes poor——miserably
j poor. Teverson wus rich. e conld give her
|

!

all the teautiful things she had eraved co loug.
A confused vision of pictures and flowers, of
!rich dresses and heantilul boeks went whirling
"through her Lrsin to the accompaniment of the
grinding, pitiless wheels,

“ 1 ean’t think vow,” she cried, putting up
“both her hauds to her thiobbing brow, ¢ Doun't
"ask me to. Some other time 'l tell you.”

that bell was so tangled np in her life that the |

sud the wearinees of it 1old upen her temper

“Take your own time to think it over in,”
che said. ** Try to think favorably, Leis, for |
want you very much. | need you.''

When she went back to her loom after din-
ner she was more like a machine than ever,
for she scarevly comprehended the details of her
werk, It is likely that she attended to them
all, but she did so mechunically. Her thoughts
were elsewhere.,

The wheels went round and round. Her
thoughts went on and on.  Should she choose
for her heart 7 If she did, she should choose
Diek—dear, patient, willing Dick. Should she
choose for her selfish self ¥ Then she thought of
what Leveison's wealth could give her. The
wachinery seemed to be crashing at her with
iron jaws. She fancied it was a great animal
snarling at her.

“I'm goiug home,” she eried, at length.
“1'm sick, dizzy, faint.  If 1 stay here [ shall
Pgo erazy.  ['ve got to get awav by myself and
;think. | shall have no rest till 1 get it all
! thought out,””

She put on her honnet and shawl and went
tout into the cool October air,

How peaceful the blue hills looked far off.
i Slie wished she were one of them. Then no-
i thing would fret her; her restlesspess would
be gone,

i Oh, which to choose—which to choose !

% The woirds made a little verse of themselves,
. and Lier brain set them to the monotonous tune
of turning spindles and durting shutiles.

She went towards home in a slow, roundabout
way. She saw men and women and little chil-
dren. Some of them bowed or spoke to her.
i She did not recognize one face among them all.
. Her thoughts were not with the things about her.
i She seemed a thousand miles awuy from earth
jand everybody.

Suddenly the great factory bell filled the air

with a swift claugor that hurt her aching Lead
“as if cruel hands had smote it, '
| **Something has happencd,” she eried, turn-
iiug to look back. DPut the houses hid the fac-
1 tory from her sight.
| The bell rangout its hourse alarn.  She ran
cup the street. When she reached the end of
i the bleck shie saw a great black cloud of smoke
, breaking aliove the roofs of the building be-
i tween lier and the factory. Theu she kuew the
“tiuth,  The factory was on fire,
Pt oh, Dick, Dick ' she thought, end Luorried
stowards the buruing building. Perhaps there
“was something her tired hands could do to help
the yoor wrotches who were Diving to ereape
death. What would beeome of tuem, of bier, if
the factory burned ?

she knew, before she reache d it, that the fac.
tory could not be saved. The windows were
Ioopholes of fire.  The vaves were wreathed with
flames that coiled and uncoiled themseives like
wrnithing serpents,

Suddenly a great ery rang out from the crowd,
aned she suv hunds pointing to the window of &
romn over the main evtrance.  Louking up, she
saw  Leverson standing there. His face was
very white, He must have been asleep, men
sadd, and the fire had roused him from what
might have been a plewsant slumber, to put bim
face to face with an awful dangir,
¢ ““lo is death for him,” thought Lois, with
¢ stifled Lreath. ¢“There’s no possible way of
vescape.”

“Pl try to save him,” cried a voice sle
knew—Dick's voice, and there was rometling
grand in the scund of it.

Then she saw him fighting his way through
the flames, and the last glimpse of his fuce
showed her how brave it was in the wild tom-
Epest of fire and smoke,

She held her breath, sud waited, pale and
trembling, while her Leart kept saying over
and over, in « praverful kind of way :

© Dear Diekt O, God save him t*

She knew then, in the face of the awful dan-
grr, that the lover who was risking his life so
nobly was more to her than the lover he was
risking his life for could ever be, She had made
her choiee at fast.

Saddenly, through the flame and smoke, she
caught sight ol Dick’s face at the window of
Leversou's room. Ie had Leverson in his
arms,

**Throw up a rope,” shouted Dick. *Be
quick, tor Ged's sake.”

Some strong hand Huug the line he asked for.
He fastened one end of it beveath the arms of
the unconscions Leverson, and lowered him to
the ground just as the flames burst out of the
window below him, wrapping the whole front
of the mill in a sesthing sheet of tire.

A groan went through the crowd. There was
no hope for Dick. He had saved a life at the
loss of his own,

* Dick, Diek " rang out a wuman's voies,
sharp and shrill, and foll of terrible entreaty.
*Ury to save yonvself fur my sake

He hidard, anil leaned far out of the window
in a wild desire to save his hife for the sake of
the woman he loved.  He raw the wire of one
ol the lightning reds not a fout away ifrom the
window, Mavbe it was strong encugh to hold
his weight.  But could he go shrough the hell
of firo beneath him 7 It seemed death to ven:
ture. It was cortaiuly deuth to stay where he
was,  Lois had called him.  He would make a
wild eifort to save himself.

e Jeaned cutand grasped the rod, and swung
him:elf over the window sill, and slipped down,
down, down ! The rad blistered his hands, but
bie clung toit. The flames billowed up all about
him, but he held his breath, and slid down,
down, down ! The last ho remewbered was that
he was in the midst of a whivlpool of fire, with

the thought in his brain that he was always
going down, down, down !

Tue first thing he yememb. red after that swas
a womnn’s face bending over Lim, and a wo-
man’s tears divpping on Ais face, and then a
woman’s kiss was on hig lips, and a woman’s
voice #aid, brokenly :

*“Ob, Dick ! poor, noble, brave, dear Dick 1"
And he saw Lois above him and thought he had
got to heuven.

They told him he was a hero. Lsverson came
and took his poor, wounded hands in his, and
told him he had saved hiy lite, and that he
should do great things for bim to prove his gra-
titude.

And he 2id!

Aund Lois is satisfied with the choice ehe
made.

MISCELLANY.

AN English writer says:—[ have almost
ceased 10 believe that gastronomic enjoyment s
to be procured at a French bunguet. Nothing
is done to u turp, and every dish is smothered
in sauce. Wild ducks, quails and other such
delicacies are deprived of their natural flavor,
Indeed the ideal of a French cook is to give
everything he sends to table the taste of many
other ingredients. Asparagus is one of the few
vegetables which is sulfered to retain its own
character.  The gastronomic cunning shown in
the preparation of tomatoes and artichokes is
not objectionable ; but delicate green peas are
too much operated on by the chef. Servants
hurry through the courses. Soup is one of the
few things which keeps up the repatation of the
French cuisine.

A CoxgrEssioNal Box Mor,—Whatever hurd
things we may suy about Congress, we have to
confess in our just moments that it differs from
the poor in this world in one respect—we can
not always have it with us. Congress has risen
for good, contrary to a wide-spread opinion that
the late body was incapable (f ristny, and left ug
only the precious legacy of its records—precious,
but disappointing to the historian, fur some of
its best wmiofs ure not in the Congressional Globe,
During the last days a Wesleru mnember of the
House, vinidicating himselt upon the tloor, struck
a Henry Clay attitude, and cried our, with all
the fervor of original conviction, **8ir, T'd
rather be right than be Presidest.” “ Don't
worry yourse.d about thuat,”” shouted another
mewder across the aisle; *‘ you'il never be
either.”

Oscan WinpeoN THE UNvrrEraney WHEEL,
—** A wheel as in itself,” said Oscar Wilde, ¢ a
very boantiful object. At the nublest forms of
the cennmie art are detiven from the potter's
wheel.  Andyetin England I bave alvuystound
machinery such a pitiful and ugly tiivng; a
juble of eranks and cogs and petiy pieces, you
know, without a touch of grandeur about them.
So 1 euntered that castellated horror ut Chicago,
and there at last 1 came upon a wheel—the
wheel of the Chicago Water Works—1 mighty,
wajestic, unutterably harmonio s wheel. I saw
the beauty aud the poetry of America in that
revolving wonder; and I said to myself, 1f ever
America produces a grestmusician, let him write
a* Machinery Symphony., IHe could have no
more worthy subject.  Buatal course they never
will have a grea: musician out thery,” continued
Qscar, dropyring from the clouds to earth with
singular suddenness, ““until they have nbolisli-d
the shrieking s cam wiistie. Theirtywpaucws
bave all been ruined by these whisties,

Hew Fasioy SECRETs Go OUT.—Luey Hocper
witites frm Paris that notorious Par'sisu journals
get their accounts of fumily secrets from the
servaats of the house. This has been done iu
New York by more than cne * keen.witted
valet or lady’s waid " —the making of money
by revealing their masters or mistresses’ secrets,
A few years ago a prominent gentleman here
found lus conversativns at his dinners repeated
word for word in & moruing paper.  He finally
questioned his swaiter, who coufessed that he
belonged to a waiters' club, aud that he was
well paid by a reporter who came mnightly to
gain informaticn. A lady recently dismissed s
most accomplished butler beeause he was seen
writing at odd hours and as she had reasou to
believe that he was putting down the conversa.
tions which he overheard. As she had been
betrayed by a wicked poverness a mounth before,
she was naturally suspicious. A stray fragment,
however, of the butierinn foolscap redeemed his
reputation, for it was found to be a sensational
novel.

Macavravy's Pex.—It seems no doubt to
many & reader of Micaulay's History as if he
wrote witbout etfurt, and as if the charms of his
style were the gift of nature rather than the
product of art, so spountaneously do thev
appeat to flow from his pen. It was the general
opterion of his lierary friends that he wrote with
great rapidity and made few corrections in his
wanuseripts,  On the contravy, we arc told by
his uephew and biographer, that he never
sllowed a sentence to pass until it wasas geod us
he conld mske it, and would often rewrite
paragraphs and whole chapters, that he might
gain even a slight improvewent in arrangement
or expression,  After writing thus carefully ho
corrected again, nnd hismanuseripts were covered
with erasures. He paid equal attention to proot.
sheets.  He could not rest until the lines were
level to a hair's breadth, and the punctuation
corrent ta & comma ; until every paragraph con-
cluded with a telling sentence, aud every sen-
tence tlowed like running water,
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UNTO DEATH,

Canvas!—you bear
A face false as the perjured air
He breathes, Ilack a kuite to cut thee through,
fut fire will do!
This fiame~I hold it high that I may seo—
Will erisp the lips which seem to be
Moving to speak ! This flamo will blast
The proud tj:u:c ‘\cucilml out to lust
When he is dead. Tier over tier
Old faces, good and bad, hang in the gallery here
Black with the erust of time : and you ?
You would be here, I knew,
Why, I have managed well
To tind thee, creeping through the dark. Tell
Al thy proud leoks out, for see, I reach—
Do thy falze eyes beseech?
Eyeswonderful as fulse.
So wonderful, that fanlts
A little less might be torgiven: even the wise
Might trust such eyes!
Hovw true they look. The brash spoke right
Tn giving to the lids that Lttle dronp, and quite
The air of dreams, so that ane turns
To see where sutne fair vision burns.
Why, | dreawed with them onee: dreamed, taking
false for true @
Direamed, seeing things o new:
Dreamed—there ! the Hght talls new
Just right. awl tells me how
T came to think no face bad ever been
Ro free trom touch of sin—
I lack a biade to eutit shred from shred !
This weicht 1 eaunot 1ift above my head :
I caunot hiold it up!
» Why, I am strong, so strong—if I could reach some
cup
To cool my Hps, T might keep yet
The vow I nuede. My brow 1s wet s
My hands refuse to hold,
Shivering —unt with cold !—
I lean against this shaft;
Rink fuwer to this stone—the eves which lanzhed
Solong ago in mine, lauzh now, 1 lie beneatk
The mpicr in its painted sheath
Kept by his hand !}
The siifled air, ot his command,
Hasz mocked me  Uwill yet
Rize and be gone,  Above, s eyes are sei
They widen, ooking down @
They seorn me, seowl and frown ;
Those exes upon the wall
Bebold me writhe and fall !
Wheulam found
Stark, sttff. and straight beneath the eyes
frowned
. Hewill, nareld.
Kuow thed fors cannot grow cold.

which

AN INSURANCE COMEDY.

There was a beted discu-sion going on in ene
of the Fopuali v Life Tu-urasee rooms, London.
On prescnting his claim fur iwenty thousand
pounds for which the ufe of his late wife had
been insured, what answer do you suppose Jack
Dunstan receiveald ?

Perhaps, first, yon had better be told some- |
thing about Jack Dunstan. Three years ago, :
to the astonishment of all nis fashionable
friands, he had thrown up his comumi-sion in the
Guards and sold his handsome person to a Scotch
heiress of extraordinaiy  wealih and hideous-
ness.  Perhaps the our lie of Jack's life was the
one uttered at the altar. In his favor be it
urged that it was uttered to save his father from
ruin aud disgicee, and that to the day of her
death, Jack wus a sdevoted hushand 10 his ua-
loved bride. Dunstan, senior, managed—or
mizmataged —the praverty of the married pair,
All but the parties wo-t interested saw that the
old man's mind was totally unhinged : but
Jack, ignorant as a clnld in husiness matters,
firmly believed bis futher to Le the sharpest,
shrewdest man alive.  And whatever Jack
wished was right in his wife's eyes. Among’
other things, he lad insuted bis daughter-in-
law's lite, Juck aud she goive throuch the ne-
sessary formsas he bade them. 1o tne course of
time Mre. Dunstan died, and J.ck claimed the
insurauce. uid the poitie cflicer of the cou-
pauy, atter hearing him out: ¢ We prefer to
give you apcther wife rather than pay the
amoun!,” '

Dunpstan told him, rather stifily, that was not
a su’ject to Le joked upon.

‘1 am perfectly serious, Mr. Dunstan. Just '’
rast your eyes over this policy. You will see !

«at it gives us the option of replacing the
Joss. He paused for Jack to read the pelicy, '
and pursued, triumphantly : ¢ Which is exactly
what we propase to do. We think it will be;
cheaper for us, and, and—may I say—pleasing :
to vou!”

¢ No, you may not !"" snapped Jack, Then, I
regret to say, he swore. ** D—n, do you mean
to say that after receiving twenty thousand
prounds, all you are bound to do in return is to
otfer me the first wowman you pick up 1" |

*“0Oh, my dear sir,” deprecatingly, ‘we
should not think cf presenting any but a young I
ludy of good birth and reputation.” :

“You are very kind,” savagely.

‘““It was an unusual method of insuring, 1|
admit, tut the amount in question was so
large aud everything else so satisfactory, and |
Mr. Danstan, senior, so determined, that we
concluded to yield to his whim. Pray be calm,
sir 1"

But Jack could not be calm. When it was
made clear to him that this was no practical

Jjoke, bis anger knew no bounds.  To appeal to
the law was the last of his threats, }t was,
however, the only one which could be answered.
The polite gentleman pointed out to him that
he could not deny his own signature, nor his
father's, nrr his wife's.

*“ And po one can blaume us, for we wrote you
full information i

““My father attended to all correspondence.’

**Our letter remaining unanswered, we sent
a confidential clerk, instructed to find out whe-
ther these extraordinary terms were your ulti-

watum., You would not even see him. You
referred him to Mr. Dunstan, senior,”

It was too true., Jack was confouuded.

¢ Nevertheless, he said, doggedly, “1 do not
believe it would stand 1nlav, ] should like
to seo the president of the company about it,
sir.”

The polite gentleman believed the president
was engaged, but would inquire.

Left alone, Jack paced the room, mentally
confounding his carelessness in intrusting such
matters to his father’s failing mind.  So ab.
sorbed swas he in his gloomy thoughts that he
did not notice the door slovly open aund the
charming head of a young girl prep into the
roow. It was one of those delicious, bubyish
faces that seem made for love and laughter, with
the bluest eyes man ever »aw, and soft, red lips,
that curved in a mischievous smile,

But when Dunstan suddenly turned the smile
fled. The loug lashes fell demurely, and in the
gentlest voice imaginaltle, she * feared che must
have entered the wrot g room.”

“ Can 1 be of any service I'* he asked.

*You are not Mr. Dunstan, «re you!'" timid-
Iy,
“1am,” said Jack, foeling ready to depy his
identity if it displeased her.

* 1 you are,’”” pursued his fair visitor, quite
calmly, “1 am the person chesen te replace
vour wife,” :

“There 1s no necessity tor replacing her,”
briefly.

“ Must marriage always Le a matter of we-
cessity I sauecily.

Then she was aghast, {1 she sow that she
Lad wounded a proad man to the quick.

Duustun grew pale, aud began in a quick
harsh touwe :

“1f marriage was ouce a matter of necessity
with me !

“Ohtoh! 1 did not know—how could I'?
Pray, pray torgive we,” she begged, with tears
of real distress 1n her pretiy eyes. € 0h, do not
explain !

But Jack wouid explain.  And somehow her
sweet sympathy led him on from one confession
to another. He sketehed his carly life of gay
luxury—that of a wealthy and popular man
about town ; the erisis iu his fath-r's atfairs
the oid man on the verge of tuiu—ail of in-
sanity, for his losses attected his reason—dis-
tractedly imploring his son’s assistance. ** Aud,
God knows, 1 cculi not help him,” said Dun-
stan, sadly. 1 could speak three languagis.
Peeubd ride and shoot. | ecuid hold my own
at biihards or poio, but [ kuew nothing of busi-
Less, atd 1 was up to my cars in Scbl, and

"

S0

And so—Jack had married a8 woman some
tweive vears his senior, whose infatuation for
Lim was an open secret, and her money had
paid his debrs and wound wp his father's busi-
nes=s hoporably,

1 tried to do my duty to her,” added ltack,
simply, *“ and she was fonder of me than 1 de-
served.  DBut she knew, aud every one knew,
that t married her for her mouney, poor thing.”

¢ If she loved you, and vou were kind to her,
1 do nat see thut she was so suuch to be pitied,”
said his fair companion, earnestly.

Then Duustan took her Land, gratefully. The
vouny iady binshed. He Rissea 1t She binshed
decper,

“Will you not tell me,” he asked, gently,
 Low yolt ever calne in such a position, as

. this ¥

Oh ! for some probabis and touching excuse!
Bat it is hard fur « girl to collect her thonghts
when a handsome and interesting man persists
in holding ber hand and locking iuto her tace,
particulariy if she is not used 10 Iying.

“1 am curiovs, 1 admit, Besides,
like to belp you it you witl allov me.
not confide in me " ke urged,

At her wits’-end, she broke out, confusedly :
“ Left a widow at ap early age "

“A widow! Yout”

“Certainly. Why not?" defiantly, ¢ with
six small childres and—and—oh l—~and an aged
mother dependent on me, [ was ready to fall
into the company’s plans.  Of course they pay
me, sud if—if—I had suited vou, my future
would have been assured. But, believe e,
now that I kuow of your early sacrifice, 1 will
be no party to forcing you into a second loveless
marriage.

Dunstan had preserved an amused and incre-
dulous silence ; but to her last words, which
seemed *‘those of truth and soberness,”” he an-
swered, sofuly:

¢ Will you not.”

‘Do not think so poorly of me. IDiesidey, if
you went to law about it, I am sure you weuld
win your suit.”’

¢ [ shall not go to law about it,"’ he said,
slowly.  ““1 am thinking ¢f accepting the com-
pany’s terms.”’

“Will you authorize me to tell the president
50 ¥’ eagerly.

*“ I you are satisfied as fur as you are person-
ally concerued.”

‘| am not personally concerned at all.”

“What 1"

‘‘ Surely you remember that you distinctly
refusedd me. Please move from the door, Mr.
Dunstan ; I wish to go oat.”’

*“ Not until you explain this comedy you
have been playing.”

There was a pause.

* Well,” hesitating, *“if [ must confess, the
residert of this company is my father. 1 was
in his private office when your affnir was dis-
cussed. [ wagered a gold bangle that 1 would
get you to agree to his terms. Now, you are
angry—I wish [ had not told you ! Oh, don't
stare at me so, you make me nervous, I diil

I shienld

" not think you would take it like this. Dospeak

Can you .

tome! 1 only didit for a joke. Youmust ad-
mit the situation was fonny.” 3he laughed to
think of it, and then there came a little sob in
her voice. ** But I would not have hurt your
feelings for anything.' :

“You have done worse than that,” said
Duustau, speaking at last,

“Bah! Yen are not in love with me ¥’

““1 am not so sute of that.  Ah, why did you
let me think you might be my wife 1’

The voung ludy stood with downeast eyes,
flushing aud paling.

“1f 1 have done wrong,” she faltered.

“ You will try to repair it, will you not ¢ You
will give me a chance of winning you—unless,
indeed, you are engaged, or feel sure you can
never like me.”

“Iam not engaged,” she faltered, ‘‘and 1
do bike you—so far.  Aud if you wish to try"”—
slippiug her satin-smooth fingers into his ¢ No ¢
you may not kiss me.  Wait till we are really
engaped,”

1 could not possibly wait ! 7 eried Jack.

““Ah !t somebody is coming in 1"

Somebody came in—a tine.looking, elderly
genthoman,  He sald @

**1 think 1 sbhould apologize for this mad-
cap's freak, Mr. Dunstan.  Sune 1wists me round
Ler little finger or 1 should wever have al.
lowsd ——  Bless me ! Madge, what does this
mean 1

*“Tt means,’’ sail Miss Madge, blushing like
arose, “‘that you owe me u goid bangle, papa.”

THE POLTRY OF HOME.

I am very shyat veuturing into vour *“ House-
held ™" without an introJuetion, but seeing the
kindness with which others have been received,
I venture forward with a few remarks on the
subject above numed, for wiat suhject has drawn
forth mote pathos in poetry than home life
and  its association<?!  Coldest hearts have
wared, aud cynical mimds relaxed their sar
castic smiles for a richer glow, at the magical
touch of home jove.

Goldsmith, the warm-hearted Irishman, for
whom, inspite of fuibles, our hearts are touched
with love, and who, midst all bis ** wandernngs
rouwd this world of care,” ** boldly proclaimed
the happiest spot his home,” had tu that large
saul of nis tms well-nigh universal atiachment
quite as strong as uny of us, perhaps more, for
his must indeed huve been love when we reflect
how Jittle he kuew of resl home cowmfort. We
regrat that his ** hopes his latest vears to
crown,” were not ciowned with a brighter
reality.

Savage, the forsaken and dissipated son of the
heartless Countess whose title cane lrom our
town, who says—

Nu mother's care
Shielded my infant innocence with prayer :
Neo father' guardian band my youth maintained,
Catled torth my virtues or my vice restrained.
wrote of an ideal mother as ¢ queen of the
people’s heart:’” how lefty an opinion! how
wide and expressive !

Thvimoun, wloaws, but Tavable, speaks of
trie household thus—
elegant sutlicieney, vontent,
ircment, rand quict, friendship, hooks,

e nesd alternate Inhor, geetul hife,
sressive virrue, aud approving Heaven,
These are the matenless jovs ol virtuous love.

An
])

[t

And then procecds even paxsionately to deseribe
the progress of tinie over sach w home !

Tl evening comes ar last, sercte and mill—
When atter the long vernal day of life,
Enawmored more, as more remewbrance swells
With many s proot of reenliected love,
Together down they sink in socinl sloep ;
Together trved therr gentle spirvits iy

cenes where love wnd bliss immaortal reign.

Dear Thomson, your ideal is ours; your
spoken thought has prodefined ours ; every line
of your picture is poetry itself.  But we canuot
linger, though we fain would, over each phrase.

Home, home, cweet home!

The representative of the brightest star of the
hume firmawent—>Mrs. Hemans— says

Bower of repose ! when torn from sl welove,
Thro' toil we strugele, or thro' distanee rove ;
To thee we turn, still taithind, from afur,

Thee, our bright vi<ts, thee our magnet-starl
Untettered thought still roves o bliss and thee !

 Bliss and thee I"" Oh, the blisa of those days
of childhood, the experience of “*that mother’s
love *” which Montgomery ealls

The noblest, purest, tenderest flaie,

That kindles from above,

Within n heart of earthly mold—
As much of Heaven as earth ean hold.

How many can say with Mrs, Sigourney :

Andifle’erin leavenappenr,
A mothoe's holy prayer,

A mother's hand and gontle tear
Have led the wand'rer there,

Mother's love and father’s loving admoni-
tions ! Would our after hfs had always such
living guides. .

Have you ever read richly pathetic poor Tomn
Hood’s * Retrospective Review 1  How thor-
oughly reslistic 1t is—the hoop which ** was an
cternal round of pleasure;” *' the top a joyous
thing ;" and how telling the sigh which fol.
lows :

But now theve pnst delights I drop,
Ry bead, las! is all my top,
And eareful thoughts iy string,

And later:

Oh for tho garb that marked the boy,
The trousers made of corduroy

Well inked with black and red ;
The c¢rowaless hat, ne’er deemed an ill—
Itonly lot the sunshine still

Repose upon my head.

Hood, large-hearted brother of all mankind,
sweetest home poet, whose heart, on secing “a
child embracingsts mother” gave an earnest
admonition to all of us who have living
mothers :

Oh, revere ber raven hair!
Although it be not silyer-gray,
Ton early death, led on by care,
May snnteh save one dear loek away,

But, ah, we find our theme growing. The
more we write the greater serms the unwritten ;
the furthor we go in the lnud of poetry the wiler
seetus the expanse of rich landscape, fragrant
with the flowers of love, and | must rest.
Perhaps, if your heurt warms nt these examples,
and you appreciate them, I mny sometime come
aguin,

lam afruid [ have, however, contined myself
too strictly to our English poets, and with an
spulogy [ will close my gossip by & quotation
trom a charmiug little poem by one but lately
gone home — Longiellow :

Stay, stay at home, my heart, and rost;
Home-keeping hearts are happiest,
Por those that wander they know not where
Arce full of trouble and fuil of care;
To stay at homo iy best.

Macelestield, Fog. Eurura Treke.

AN INPENTION FOR LADIES.

Ever since the days of Eve, a long-drawn wail
has gone up from the heart of womun touching
ber trizzes, und shie has passionately yearned for
something that would prevent tham uucrimping

at inopportune tiwmes. lu respunse to this
toucking popular want, behold a scientific

Ameriean holdiug up to the delighted eyes of

his countrywomen **a critnp protector for pre-
venting the unerimping of fadies’ fri It

was Artemus Ward who onee sand of au ilius-
trious Americen that ev.ry time an cimergency
arose he got up und ““busted in the emergency’s
bead” To view of this crimp-prot ctor, who
shall say that Ward's tnbute 10 I\\'am’niugwu is
uot equally spplicable to the variety of screntific
American under cousideration ¢ I this protec.
tor reuliy proteets we huve no doubt that its pa-
teLtee Wil come unto such wealtlh us to be
moved to axclaim : ¢ Let me muke the critmp.
protectors of & nation and I care not who does
s plumbing.”  And then to think of women
all over the civilized world spesking bis name
with gratitude and adwiration, down through
the ages until time and frizzes shall be no
more.

4 TENDER SPOT TOUCHED.

**1 don't suppose you sllew sny one to go
over the bridge yet,” said a counuryman, ad-
dressing one ot the workmen ou the Fast niver
bridge,

** Not vet,” raid the workman.

“Wel, Iithought I'd ju-t like ter kimler
walk up ter the top of the tower 'un lock the
thing over. 1 suppuse you woulda’t wming—"'

“ No oue allowed on any part of the tridge,”
sald tne workmai,

* I've heard teil agood deal "bout this bridge,
and theught since I was a stranger in the city

o

“We have had too many people bothering
us alteady,”" s0id the workman, **and the boss
wou't alluw uny more in-ige the gutes,”

** Well, thavs Kinder tough on a wan what's
come migh outo seviniy-five milea o see that
bridge. Now, | expect you feel mighty high
when ye get up there,  Must be over 106 feet
to the top of that tag tower,”

Y Four ur five hundred,” sand the workman,

Do tell !’ said the countryman.  * Now |
expect as I'd get giddy-like it I went up there.
I don't mind runmn’ the risk, though.”

“Can’t be done,” said the wotkmao.
against orders,

*You don't happen to be a dunkin’ man, do
youl’ asked the countrymun, winkixg, and
peking his band into hie pocket.  ** Cor if von
do, 1'd like to have you drink my "

““You needn't expect to bribe us 7' said the
workman., * We're used to that sort of thing,
and the hest thing you ean do is to dust right
out.”

““ Dust what 17

“ Get. Move on.”

““When will you be ready to receive visitors,
anyway '’ asked the countrymun,

** Not in months yet.”

“ Now, that's too slldfived bad,” said the
countryman. ‘**Alore | left Lum, Ehza says
she, ! Zekle, if you com’ hum trom Yok with-
out crossin’ that bridge, you hain’t wo busband
of mine no more. It's your big cliduce to be.
come famous in our village,’ suys sue, ‘an’ you
hain't got a drop of go or snap in ye, if you
don't take advantage of it.”  Now, strunger, be
you a married man 1

| am,"” said the workimnan,

““Then you can understand how 'm pl—"'

““ (o acrows,” said the workman, stepping
aside,”’ aud altowing the countryman to pass on
the bridge. '

“ Dead

Useress Fricnt.—To worry about any Liver,
Kidney or Urinary Trouble, especially Bright's
Disease or Diabetes, as Hop Bitters never fuils
of acure where a cure is possihle. We know
this.




S

May 19, 1883.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

319

FLOWER VESPERS.

I walkod in mny gardenat closing of day,

The dun-gold of twilight was melted to gray;
'he flowers’ sweet faces wero hidden in gloom,

But told of their presence in richest perfume,

The soft, holy quiet, the exquisite rest,

Were lost on u spivit with error oppreat ;

For, wenricd with weoping and fevered with pain,
The cool of the duy brought its henling in vain,

With infinite longings for dreamless repose

T Inid iy hot cheeks on the lips of n rose,

And while its cont petals were brushing my fuce
A zemseof weird musie stole over the place.

A soind sweet and strange, dwelling soft, dwelling
ong,

More tender than speech, and more solemu than
song,

Tn heavenly chiming it sinks and it swells,

Forlo, ull the lilies are ringing their belly,

O, saintly white filies, ye nuns nmong flowers;
Yo burn heaveu's incense in gardens of onrs,

)\ hile, swayed toand froin the soft evening air,
The Tily-bells eall all the Howers to prayer.

The rose’s sweet splendonr, all glowine and red,
tirows tender and 2of't, ns she bows her brizht hewd,
While little blue violet, law on the ground,

In meck adarntion sways sof't te the sound.

The heave, patient punsy of parple and gobl,
Bt fecenss equal sadness and gladness to hold,
Littg up its deep purple - sl cmblem of wriet—
While ?:nld-gl:-:unr: shine out fram the heart of cneh
caf,

The frail. pensive helivtrape sends an the wir
Anineense that 14 in ireelf 1 Jow prayver;
While stately camelin, of sunlight and snow.
At vesper-bell’s catl bends her roval hiend low,

And still it chimes on, soft apd sald. sweet and low,
While the geatte winds <Cer the bended tlowers blow,
Audthere, wsit passes away on the hrecere,

Alone with the flowers I full ooy kneew

With Gud and the floawers, Hiwse!f nnd 1= sign,—
A< they bow their bright bends, =0, meckly, 1 mine:
The sorrow and anger roll oft to the yast,

Aud the bells of the Lilies are silent at Just,

01, Yilles, my white ones, tao heavenly fuir,

I eonsidersd your <weetness wnd found henling there;
I shatl find you sane Jay. when fife's vesper is o'vr,
Tu Lloom that shudl fuiot or shall fade never more,

ANNE SHELbON,

MARKING GaLly RINGS.

tiold rings are aunde from bars nine or fifteen
inches long. A btar tifteen inches long, about
two inches wide and three-sixteenths of an inch
thick, was warth 1,000, Tt wonld make 360
tour-penuyweight rings, .\ dozen processes and
twenty minutes of tane are required to change
the bar inte merchantable rings. A pair of
shears ents the bar into strips, By the turn of
a wheel, one, two or three times, the guillotine.
like Llade of the shears chops the bar into slices
one, two or threegixteenths of aninch wide,
A rolling machine presses out the strips and
makes them it or grooved.  Fach strip 1s then
put under the blow.pipe and annealed, The
oxide ¢t copper comes to the surface and is \'-ut
into a pickle of sulphurie acid, the bit of gold is
stamped with its quality and the name of the
maker, and is put through a wachine and bends
it tothe shape of a rings, the same machine
making & 1ing of auy size.  The ends are 2ol
dered with an alloy of inferior tineness to the
quality of the ring.  Mauy people imagine that
rings are run in a mold because they can't see
whete they are soldered, The ring spins through
the turning lathes, is rounded and pared and
polished, first with tripoli and then with steel
filings and rouge. They are now ready for the
market and matrimony.

DREJECTING EOUGRS FOR VARIOUS
REASONS,

1 once picked ont a handsome assortment for
n cnstomer about to refurnish his house. e
had no acquaintance with books, but he looked
over the titles, and wade some rather interest-
ing expurgations. He told me to put all the
standard authorities in, anyway, and he would
attend to the rest.  Ile threw out “in the
Meshes'"-—which he supposed to be a boek on
fishing-—because he was ** no augler.” Boswell’s
“Life of Johnson” was rejected because hn
didn’t want political campaign  works, and
wouldn't have the biographies of the Presidents,
they all lied so. His wife disearded **The
Sparrow.grass Papers” ou the gronnd that they
did not waut any books about vegetables, and
“The Law and the Prophets” was not wanted
becanse the old gentloman bhad given up busi-
ness altogether.  The man who cnee purchased
*“The Mill on the Flosy,” belicving it to be an
aecount of a prize fight, was a toleably well
informed man compared with this customer,
who said that * Beanties of the British Deam.
atists” was a sell, teeause the werk ¢ did not
contain a picture of oue of them.” e expected
to find 1t full of portraits ol actresses. The man
event held up a tine edition of ** Plutarel,” and
asked how many lives a man was sup pesed to
have.  Ile had not onve thought of wpening the
work. Ihese men do not bother us much, for
they are ensily satisiied ; bnt what do you think
of a gentleman who rvefuses to pay his bill be.
cause you have “‘left out the dictionary —the
most important work of all"—{rom a complete
edition of * old Daniel Webster’s works,” This
mixingup of the Websters seems to ho a chronic
disease with a certain sort of buyers,

A Voice From the People.

The Greatest Curative Successofthe Age,

No medicine introduced to the public has ever et
with the success necorded to Hop Bitters, [t stands
to-day the best known curative article in the world.
Its inarvellous renown iy not due to the advertising
it hag received, It is famous by renson of its in”
herent virtues.  Ttdoes all that iz elaimed for it. It
i3 the most powerful, speedy and effective agent
known for the huilding up of debilitated systems and
general family medicine,

Winston, Forsythe Co., N.C., March 13, 1880,
Gents—] desire ta express to you my thanke for
your wonderful Jlop Bitters. | was troubled with
Iyepepsin for five yeuary previous to vinmencing the
use of your Hop Bitters some six months ago, My
cure has bc‘vn wonderful, 1 an pastor of the First
Methodist Church of thiz place, and my whole con-
gregation can testify to the great value of your bitters.
Very respectfully, Rev. WL Ferenge.
Rochester, N. Y., March 11, 1850,
Hop Bitters Co.—Plense nceept our gratefal ae-
knowledgement for the Hop Bitters you were so kind
uz to donste, and which were such ahenefitto us. We
are so built up with it we feel young again.
OLY Lavks or i Hon or 1k FriesoLess.
Delevan, Wis,, Sept, 4, 1560,
Gents—1 have tnken not quite one botile of the Hop
Bitters. 1 was u feeble old wman of 75 when [ got it
Fo-doy T nx active nuld feel ns well as [ did at $0,
1 scen great many that need such o medicive,

I Rovee.
Monroe, Mich,, Sept. 25, 1575,
Sirg—1 have been taking Hup Bitters for inflamusa-
tivn of the kidney~ und bindder: it has dope tor me
what four dactore taited to do—cured e, The effect
ol the Bitters seemad ke mngie, W, L. CakTer.
If you have asick friend, whose lite i @ burden,
oue battle of Hop Bitters witi restore ithat friend to
prerteet headthnnd hnppiness,
Bradford, Pa., Muy 5, 1881,
* 1t hus cured e of severad disenses, sueh as ner-
vousness, sickness at the stomaoh, wontuly troubles,

se, e but seen a sick day sinee L tonk Hop
Bitters,”

Mus, Fasxiy Geres,
Evansviile. Wiz, June 24, 1aa2,
tientlemen—No medicine has had one-halt the sale
hers: and given suceh universal sutistaction us your
Hop Bitters buve,  We tuke plensure in speaking tor
thete welture. as every one who tries them iy well
snbaficd with their results. Sceveral such remarkable
cures bave been made with them here that there ure
unther of varnest werkers suthe Hep Bitters cause,
Ot persan gaited cleven poands from taking wuly a
few bHotiies. h3VEE SR SEII
Bay City, Mich., Feb, 8, Ins

Hop Bitters Company—1 think 1t my duty to send
¥ou a recvonnuend Tor the beoelit ol any person wish-
g o know whether Hop Bitters are, «l orn
Kuow they are goesd Tov generad deindity and fmhiges-
tion o stremethen the nerveus systemn std muke pew
lite. X reconupend my pativits 1o use theu.

Dr. A Praer, Treater of Chronie Piseuses,
Superior, Wiv,, Jau., 1sso,

1 heard iu my neighborhont that your Hop Bitters
was deinz sueh nogreat deal of gowd awong the sick
atddattlicied with inost every kunl ot disease, and as {
had been troubted tor fitteen ycars with neuralgia and
ail Kinds ot vt sonatie conpladite od Kidoey troable,
1ok nae bote accening to divections, It at onee
did we wogreat dead ot (004, and 1 used four bottles
wore, D anran old ma, put am uwow aswell s eun

Pwish, There sre ~even or eight Gamthes i car place

using slop fitters for their tanoly mobieme, and are
o wull satsfied with it they wiil tse by gther. Gue
fady bere hae heen bedridden tor years, s well and
dotng her work S e thie tse ol Three bottes.,

Leexanu Winttre K.

‘What It Did for an Old Lady.
Coshioeton Station, NJY ., Dee, 2%, 18375,

tients—A number of people had been usiug your
Bitters here, and with nmrked effeet. A lady of over
seventy years, had been sick tur the past ten years
she hud not Been able to be arewad. Six woenths
she was kelploae, Her ald vewmedies, or physicians
beime of o avail, 1 sent fortysiive miles, and got a
bottle of Hop Bitters, 1t had such an effvet en ber
that she was able to dress herselt wnd walk about the
honre.  After tuhing twa bottles e she was abie
to take care of her wwi rovin and wualk out (v ber
neiglibor’s, e bas improved all the time sinee. My
wife and children ulso have derived great benefit from
their use, W. B Hamiaway, Ap U8, Ex. e,

Honest Old Tim.

torham, N H. Jaly 14,1574,

Gents—Whaever vou nre, { don’t koow s hat Libauk
the Lord, and teel gratetul to youte kuow thatin this
workd of adulterated medicines thero is one com-
pound that Lroves wind does all it advertises to do,
and more,  Four vears azo 1 ad oo glight shoek of
wilsv, which unnervedd me to znchian extent that the
L-ah: exeitetnent wonld make me sheke ke the wgue,
Last Mav Pwas induced oy Hep Parters. 1 ased
onne botrle, but did not see nny change ; apother did
g0 change my nerves that they are now as steady as
thoy ever were, Lt used to take both haods to write,
hat pow iy good right hand writes this, Now iU yon
continne foonauntactnre as honest and gaod an ar-
ete ud you due, yorr witl necutn i honest for-
tune, ated vonfer the grontest blessing v your fellow=
men that was ever conterved on tuankind.

Ty Buae,

Anna Maria Rrider, wife of Tobias K.

Chambershurg, July 25, 18
This is te tet the people konow that B Auna Maria
Keider, wit: of Tobin: Krider, min now post seventy
tour venrs ot age, My health hns been very had for
many years past, 1 was trouliied with weakness, baed
compin, dyspepsiy, great lebility aml constipation ot
the bowels, T was so miserable T eould eat nothing,
1 heurd of Hop Bitters and was resolved o try them,
1 bve only used three bottles, and T vel wondecful
woml, welland stromz aenin, - My bowels are regular,
my appetite good, and cough gone, . 1 think it my
duty to let the people know liow buad Twas and what
the medieine has done for me, fo they enn cure them-
selves with it

My wife was troubled for yeare with hlotches, moth
pntches, freckles and pimples on her face, which
nearly unnoyed the life outof her. She spent mun
dollars on the thousand infullible (?) cures, wit
nothing hut injurious efifects, A lady friend of Syru-
enso, N.Y., who hud bad similar experience and had
been cured with Hop Bitters, indueed her to try it,
Une bottle hus made her fuce ns pinooth, fair and soft
u8 u child's, and wiven her vuch health that it secms
almogt & miracle,

A MEMBER oF CANADIAY PSRLIAMENT.

A Rich Lady's Fxperience.

I travelled all over Europe and other foreign coun-
tries ut a cost of thousands of dollars in search of
henldth and found it not. [ returned di~couraged and
disheartened, and was restored to real youthfml
hiealth and spirits with less than two bottles of Hop
Bitters, [ hope others may profit by my experience
and stay at home. | A Laby, Augusia, Me.

T had been gick nnd miseruble so long, causing my
husband so much trouble and expense, no one know-
ing what ailed me. I wuszo completely disheartened
and discouraged that I got a bottle of Hop Bittersand
used them unkoown to my family. 1 soon began (o
improve and gained so fast that my huvband and
farnily thought it atrange nnd unnataral, but I told
them what had helped me, they said, ** Hureah for
Hop Bitters! long muy thes prosper, for they have
mwnde mother well und us happy.” Tue MuTHER.

My mothersays Hop Bitters is the enly thing that
will keep her from her old and severe attacks of pir-
wlysig and headuche,—En. Oservrgn Nun,

Lubpixgtox, Mich., Feb, 2, 1380,
. I have sold Hap Bitters for four years, and there
i¢ no medicine that surpasses them for bilious at-
tacks, kiduey ¢omplaints and mapy diseases incident
to this malariul climwate. . T, ALENANDER.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All cominunications intended for this Column
should be adidressed to the Chess Editor, Cavantax
IvrestraTED NEws, Montreal,

The exteaordinay «tory which has appeared in one or
twu chess eolumns respeeting Paul Morphy and Lis
reeent contest with a2 Mexican player of wondertul
*kill, will be received with much hesitation by chiess-
players both here und elsewhere, It seems u pity, us
we have before ohserved, that one, whoo when in the
full possession of his sivrudar gifts, was not at ufl
anxtons to parade bitngelt botore the publie, should
every now and then, be drawn from bis seclusion
whilst a cloud is hanging over his mental powers,

The chess student who is in pos o vl the great
player’s gmwes, and who, in playing them over, aufi-
cipates the time when he wny apoin eleetrity the
world with his genius, does more to henor him than
ail the concocters of sensationud tales put together,

The telegraphic notices of the great International
Tournament which i3 now goingon in London must
bee of much interest to chessplayers all over the
world., It isimpossible at this early dute to =
thing respecting what may be the final resulrs,
clally o5 there 12 an gncertainty in chess as in muny
other thiugs, and nae donbt there will be some sur-

prises, sug nve manitested themeelves in former
great struggles of o like mature, Steimtz and Zuker-

wrt appear to take the lead in scoring victories as
wizht have been expected, but this, however, way be
materintly chauged in w few . The large number
of drawn games which have already been played is un
evidence of the cquality of skill engnged, and, also, a
<tern that the contesants determine to lose nothing
for want of cire and cantion. Montreal plavers, uo
doubt, teel interested in what wmay fall 1o the lot of
their former visitors, My, Bird and Capt. Mackenzie.
In the first encounter which taok pluce between these

Vo ers on the Tth inste Mro Bird suceeeded in
defeating his powertul opponent, according to the
telegraphiv netice which we publi=h in cur Column

An explanation of the term “enok’ given in the
Mietlack Reaisto e attracts our notice,  Its witty
edirress. whe is by her vwn contession of Hiberuian
extraction, says that the cook * spoils the mate.”
Jokes are often reoted in truth, and it happens that
the Matlock Hapister pests very near the mark., As
the origin of the term “eook,” nntwithstanding its
aceeptuuce amongst Anglo-Suxon problemists all
over the world, iay not be generally known, we may
us well placv it upon record,  In the days when Hor-
witz and Kling eoncocted their well-known series of
end games, Horwitz was wont to come to Kling with
w position, sayiug ot the seme time, " Tt is only a raw
iea,”  Kliug would survey the board, and his fittle
bright eyes would glisten wmove thau ever as he =aid,
U Oh, iUe a rew Tdead it well, then, 'l cvok your
raw vlen,'’ and he would therenpon proceeld to de-
muonsteate wars of winning or drawing as the case
wiczht he, not by any weans intended or desired by
Horwitze  Ttmnst be admitted indeod that the exeel-
lentt veteran™s notions were often, not to sy gener-
ally, far from mature at thedr fiest production, so thut
Kbug sreuurkable aptitude for analysis was afforded
every scope when dealing with thume—Land vad
Watep,

Wo learn from Schachzeituap that at the annual
meeting of the Pesth Club it was voted to hold an ln-
tertionad Tourney in conneetion with the exhibi-
tion which i= announced to take. place at Pesth in
188G A committer of five members was appainted to
arcatge the necessary pretiminaries, and Baron van
Kotiseh was unanimously eleeted an honorary mem-
ber.—Twsf, Picld and Farm.

THE INTERNATIONAL TOURNEY.

Loxpax, May 7,—1n the chess tourpament on Sa-
turday, Rosenthaland Winawer, and Noa sad Mazon
phived drawn games.  Bugliseh d ted Nollraan,
To-dny Resenthal beat Mortimer, Blackimrue beat
Englivel, Bird beat Muackenzie, and Tzehigorin, Zu-
kevtort, Steinitz and Meson bent Winawer, Nea,
Skipworth and Sellnan,

Loxpos, May S--1n the chesa tonrnament to-day
Steinitz beat Zukertorr, Englisch beat Tzehigorin,
Zukertort’s odetent i3 the firs: hie bas experienced:
he bal won seven panesagd Steinitz ix. Skipworth,
Mason auwd Mackenzie played deawn gaues with
Bivd, Rozeunthnl wul Nellwnne., Winawer defeated
Mortimer, and Blackburne deteated Noa,

Loxnox, May 4-—In the chese tournmment to-day
Mason heat Rosenthal, Bird beai Skipworth, and
Blackburne and Winawer played drawn games,

Lozpox, May I0,—Tn the chess tonrnament to-day
Mackenzie and Rosenthal played a draw cawe, Za-
Kertort deteated Bind, Bogliseh deveated Mortimer,
Muason and Winawer plaved a deawn game, Skip-
worth, Tzehivorin :uni Steinitz detfeated Sellman,
Liackburne and Noa,

Tosvox, May 1L.~1In the chezs tournament to-day
Blackburne beat Steinitz, Teehigorin beat Mortimer,

Nea beat Rird, Skirwnnh and Mazou plaved deawn
gtes with Rosenthal and - Englizeh : Zukertort amd
Winawer bent Sellmuan and MeKenzle. ‘

PROBLEM No, 433,
By Samuel Liayd.
BLACK.

_ % /4//2@////&///////
L DA

7 wy é/

7 %"' ‘
; e

White to play and mate in three moves,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 420,
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White. Black.
1 QtoK3$ 1 KoK R2
2t K R5ch 2 Kimmoves

3 R mates
There are other defences,

GAME 53011,

The following interesting game ceeurred in the
tourney held at Leipsie, 1y bonor of Herr Anderszen,
inJuly, 1877, )

(Hampe Gpening.)

WaITE.~(Herr Zukertert.) JLacKk.— (Dr. Goring.)

1PtoK 4 1Pkt
2RKttoQ B3 2Bt 4

3PtwkKiBi
4 Ktto KB3
5 BtoKi)

PtoQ 3
KrioQ B3

LtoK Kt

P AT e

5 Keto QR4 Jto Ktd |
7 Krtukes B R Prakes Kt
8 Castles htto K B3
9 Progs 9 Custles
M ProBa 16 P aakes P
11 B tnkes I 11 Krte K L ¢
12 Qo2 12 Ktto K2
13 PtoQ4d 13 Kito Kt 3
4 Bte K2 14 PtoeR3
15 Bio @ B i 13 Keto B2
16 hto B2 P4
17 P takes P 17 Kt take: P
LBy I8 Qegd
v Prok R2 19 Bto K3
D BeQ3 2 Keto Bd
21 B takes Kt 2 Kttuke: B
22 Bw KT ch R to Ry

P Ktto K S

3 PtoKRB3

IR

R takes K (4) Pk t
3 R takes Heh it takes B
o2 P takes P Py takes P
27 Rto g 2q (e} Htakes KR P
24 P (ukcs{h ) taKedch
Y KitoRs Q tnkes Pah
30 Kto Kt =q h 1o Ktieh
31 KtoR gq g Rach
a2 Qo Ktich

KtoKtz
22 KieR2

34 Rta Q 4

A Qo kKt 2()
3 K Req
AT KwR?2

N BroK4

& K takes R

HtoBoin
Lo B

2 to K $ch
V) to KSceh
RtoB7

L takes Qch
ProK Kttt

10 Ko B3 WK K2,
41 Ro Q7 ¢h 41 KwhB3a
2 Ko K7 2 PRI

And White resigued.
NOTES.

fu) We should have played the Bt @
where indeed it is foreed to go in the conrs
moves, R

th White waould have done berer here by 24 Kt o
Ktt—iu line of play which produces an enual gau.e.
Should Black in that case attempt to winthe Q R P
hie would lose a plece inthe enterprise. R

() This is tatal, but we see ue hetter move for
White, )

wh The deetsive mave: Black by the series of
cliccks having defended the @ square frow the cheex
vt the White Rook,

i+) There is nothing better to do.
& () The end of the gume is excellently plaved by
Dr, Goring,
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CARDS all tap-corner, Gilt Edge, Gla-
43 L aud Chrome, Love I.otlern!n.l‘l".:lie namesy
and jet, We,  WEST & CO. WESTVILLE, U N

LACHINE CANAL.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

SEALEDTENDERS, addressed tothe undersiened
and endorsed " Tender for the Formation of Basing
near 3t. Gubricl Locks," will be received at this eflice
until the arrival of the Eastern and Western mails
an WEDNESDAYTHE 611 DAY OF JUNE next,
for the Portnation of TWO SLIPS or BARINS, en the
uarth side of the Tachine Capal, ut Mantreal.

A plan and speritication of the work to be dono ean
be seen at this Office, amd at the Lachine Canal Ofiee,
Montreal, on and arter TUESDAY, the 22ml day of
MAY next, at vither of which places printed forms ot
tendoer enn be obtained. . i

Contretors nre reqieestod to bear in mind that tens
ders will not be considered unid nmade strictly in
aceordsuee with the printed forms, e

An accepted Bank cheque for the sam of 32000,
must aecompany cacht tender, which sum shall be
forfeited, i the parry tondering deelines enteringinto
contract for the works at the vates and on the termd
stared i the offier submitied. The cheaue thus sent
in will be returned to the respeetive parties whoso
tetnders are not aceepted, e e

"This Departinent does not, however, bind itself to
necept the lowest oxi any !!\,'ndcr.

iy order, .
AP BRADLEY,

Seurctary,

-
oz

Depi. of Railways and Canals,}
Qttawa, 21st April, 1883,
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.
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May 19, 1883.

THE *'SKREI"
Cod Liver oil,

. Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless. No other Qil to compare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

2

B %Q':‘”:r“*iﬁ'

257 Bl s COUGHS S COLDS
s GBS souo sy ALLDRUGGISTS

BANK OF ONTRRAL

NOTICE is hereby given that a Dividend of
FTIVE PER CENT.

upon the paid-up Capital & ock of this Institution
has been decjared for the current half year, and that
the same will be parable at its Banking House in this
¢ity and at its branches ou and after

Friday, thhe First day of June
next.

The Transfer Boaks will be closed from the 17th to
tke 31st May next, both daysinclusive.

The Anotal General Meghing of the Sharsheiders
Will be held at the Bank on
Monday, the Fourth day cf June mnext.
The chair to be teken at one o'clock.
By order of the Board.
W.J. BUCHANAN,

(Geperal Manager.
Montreal, 2h April, 1333

THE COO0X’'S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER
Has become a Housenorn Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

In every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kiads of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantty
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usua shortening, and make the food ‘more
digestible.

SAVES TIME, !
. IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
Fer sale by storckeepers through the Domini
wholesale by the m:umfzcmxe:ug out fae Domigion and
' W. D, McLAREN, Uxion Mitts,

52362 g5 Callege Streat.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

‘LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 3 & Il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

& "

457 A TABLISHMENT has » capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun.
try, and is the largest aud most complete Estab-
lishmentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improveinents in machi.
nery and eppliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES.
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and embuss envelopes by one operation.
1 PATENT LABLEL'GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 BSTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
. 2 PHOTO-ENGRAVIX(? MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and ail other
‘Machinery required in a first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, FELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING exccuted 1N THE
BEST bITYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITBOGRAPHING from-
pen and ink drawings A SPECTALITY.
The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the : . P
CLNADTAN ILLUSTRATED KEWS,

LOPINION PUBL'QUE, and -
) BCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,

A large staft of Artists, Engravers, nnd Skilled Work-
men in every Departiment. .

Orders by mall attended to with Ponctuality; and
prices the same as if glven peracnally.

Q. 8. BURLAND,
: MaNigxR,

THE PARZ SYSTEM OF STREET ELECTRIC LIGHTING.

L DN k.

thus—

Stopper.

LEA & PERRINS SAUCE]
| In consequence of Imilations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

% which are calculated fo deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have o requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on every ‘bottle bears their Signature

oz X2

without which no botile of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
s genutne.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wrapber, Label, Bottle and

Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and

* Blackwell, London, &c., &%.; and by Grocers and Oslmen throughout the IWorld.

To be obtained of
MEessgs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CQO., MONTREAL; Messes. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

ané debility.

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

An Invaloable and palatable fonic in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

41 u success and & boon for which Nalions should feel gratetul.” i
~—See Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, dce ture in Blue Iuk across Label. This
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemists, A R A
Bole Agenis for Canada and the United States (wholeanls only) various cheap and inferior sub-
0. Dasid & Co,, 9, Fenchurch Avenne, London, England.

‘ Caution is necessary, owing to

stitutes being in the Market.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Opposzite Exchange Bank).

C. H. Stresry W. Douvw LionraaLr,
fome | B, BCL Y

CASTOR FLUID oo

A delightfully rei_‘reshixt?r preparation for the hair.
Should be used daily, Kceps the scalp healthy, pre-
vents dapdruff, promotesthe growth. A perfect bhair
dressing for the family.  250. per bottle.

HENRY R, GRAY, Chemist,
Bole Manufroturer,

(Under the Direct Patronage of I. M. Government.)

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
ing scicutists
and phyriciane
overywhero to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
. contrating nonr-
fshment ut vre-
sent known., -
L °, It is aapidly
superaeding Tea and Coffeo in the colder European
countries, and is served hot on draught in the fush-
jonable Buloons and Restaurants. .
Az a Winter Bevernge il is silnply porfection, sup-
plying heat in its natural state} stimulunt in n
thoroughly innocuous form; aoncentrated nourish-
meat, rendering languid ronction impossible ; and,
abovo all, furnishing tone to the nerves, and sub-

144 St. Lawreaco Main Street.

stantial food for brain, bone and muscle,

CanadanNagazig

‘| Science and the lnd»ustrial‘ Arts.

PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Enrror~HEexrY T. Bovey, M.A. (Camb.), Associate
Memb, Inst. C.E.: Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.) and
Auwcrican Inst. M.E., I'rafossor of Civil Eaginecoring
and App. Meohs., MeGill University,

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

1t is hoped that the Magazixe will also bo a
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, ete., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Any illus.
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
care,

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, nnd Resumés will be
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Socicties.

The Patext OrFrice Reconp will contiuue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; wnd will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The Hlustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that euch invention lwing more
casy to examine will be made clearer and mere
intelligible tu the general veader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gincers, manufacturers, and to ull persons in.
terested in the different tmdes.

In view of these great improvements the aub.
scription price will be 82.50 payailc in
advance: and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the nuwmber of
subscribers.

The cfliciency and success of the Magazine,
the ouly one of the kind in Canada, must ina
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation aud support of the Publie,

NoTts.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addreased to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

All businesa commuunications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BusLaxp,
Mansger, BvrRLaxp Litnoeraruic Co.,, 5&7°
Bleury St., Montreal.

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Oflice of the Company.

7O~ Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertigsements, for which liberal
commissions wiil be paid.

British American
B Note [oreir

- MONTREAL. = -

Tnoorporated by Letters Putent.
Capital $100,000.

{loneral fugeavers & Printers

dank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,

i - Bills of Ezchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Exocuted in the Dest Style of Steel Plata
Engraving.
Portraits a1 Specinlty.

G. B. BURLAND,

DPresidest & Mavagyr

CANVASSERS WANTED. —7To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tiscments - for . the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS,  to.
whom liberal commissions will bo
pald. Intelligent young women
would finid this agrecable and pro-
fitable oemployment. v

Address, G. B. BURLAND, O &7

Bleury Strect, Montreal.




