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THE WEEK.

A sTaTEMENT made by an eye-witness of
the attempt upon Her Majesty's life at
Windsor Railway Station differs some-
what from accounts previously given. He
states that while the crowd awaited Her

Majesty’s arrival outside the station yard-

a suspicious-looking-man was seen forcing
his way in front of the Eton boys, who,
as usual, occupied the foremost position,
" and while Her Majesty was being ascisted
into the carriage by JomN Broww, this
man was seen to be fumbling in his
pocket, and was unable to release his arm
owing to the pressure of the Eton boys.
Immediately on Her Majesty giving the or-
der to start he withdrew his hand quietly
from his side, and, placing it in his breast,
quickly pushed himself further to the
front. A moment had not elapsed ere he
raised his hand on a level with the Queen’s
carriage, and it was then seen that he held
a pistol. A sharp little Eton boy—his
gaze on Her Majesty having been dis-
turbed by the sudden jerk the man gave
to his arm—when he saw the pistol ut-
tered an alarming cry which instantly
brought all eyes to bear on the man.
Without hesitation threo of the bigger
Eton boys threw themselves on the
would-be assassin, and, catching his arm,
lowered the level ‘of the pistol, which

went off pointed towards the hind hoof of

the near horse drawing the carriage, which
at that time was about 11 yards distent.
The bullet struck the stones of the yard,
and ricocheted over the luggage waggun
on to the railway line. It thay now pretty
safely be concluded that MacLeaN is in-
sane. It has been ascertained that the
accused had been confined in the Wells
Lunatic Asylum, whence he was only dis-
charged last September. Since then he
has been a patient in the Weston-super-
Mare Infirmary, and, judging from his
manner while under examination, there
can be little question as to his state of
mind.

W alluded some time ago to the pro-

d scheme for a breakwater to connect
England with the Emerald Tele. But the
new idea is & step in advance. Instead,
says its speculative author, of one break-
water in the Channel, two might be
formed, one from Holyhead to Dublin,
another from Milford Haven to Wexford,
and the intermediate sea might be pumped
out in the ssme way that the Dutch
pumped out Lake Haarlem, and are now
about to do with the Zuyder Zee. The
valley between Wales and Wicklow could

be sold in lots, the whole forming an area
of seven thousand square miles, or nearly
the size of Belgium. Supposing there
were five million acres to sell at four
pounds per acre, theré would be a great
opportunity for profit. Then the company
would have the right of granting conces-
sions for railways, which would bring in
a large amount, and they would have a
right of toll for overland traffic between

| England and Ireland. = Possibly there

would be also valuable royalties for coal,
tin, or gold mines Moreover, it is
pointed out, that the climate would be so
mild that numbers of Londoan families, in-
stead of going to Devonshire or the Con-
tinent, would certainly prefer St. George's
Valley as a winter resort, being so easily
accessible ; and with a certain outlay a
forest of Australian gum treés could be
raised along the Irish or Welsh slopes to
form a sanitarium like Arcachon for con-
sumptive patients. Thescheme may seem
just at present somewhat Utopian, says
the author of it, but that it is quite as
practicable as the Channel Tunnel at
Dover no one can doubt. It is stated that
the depth of the Irish Sea nowhere reaches
five hundred feet, and in some places the
width is under forty milgs. It is believed
that a breakwater thirty feet wide and ten
feet above high-water mark could be con-
structed at a cost not exceeding four hun-
dred thousand pounds per mile.

Iy a little volume on the secrets of the
Stock-Exchange and the Stage, Coulisses
de Bourse et de Thédtre, there is one
curious chapter in which a chef de claque
e plains with great plausibility five kinds
of laughter which he and his subordin-
ates employ in the exercise of their duties
as professional applauders. These five
laughs are based on the five vowels
AE10U, pronounced according to the
French wanner. The laugh in A is pro-
voked in a witty trait Ah! Ah! Ah!
How smart! How delicate ! The laugh
in & is the laugh provoked by some ir-
resistible sally of wit: eh! eh! eh! Isn’t
it fundy! The laugh in 1 is a laugh of
sympathy, provoked by some amusing
gtupidity : th! ih! ih! The laugh in o
is that of frank gaiety : oh ! oh! oh! aw-
fully fanny ! The laugh in v is reserved
for mots & double entendre, little more than
an audible smile uh ! uh! uh! not bad!

HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW.

On Friday last there passed away from
amongst us one in whom many, who
never saw him in the flesh, will mourn a
true friend and & hearty sympathizer.
The characteristic probably most notice-
able in LoNerFELLOW'S poetry is its wide
epr.ad sympathy, appealing to its readers
with a directness which few modern
poets have ott in~d. It is true that the
delicacy and 0. refinerient of his utter-
ances have little in common with the
rude, rough battle of life. His imagin-
ationsympathizes more with the correct and
classical and refined than with the rugged
and stern aspect which the world bears
for many of its children. Still there is a
soothing touch, a refining influence which
seems to calm the angry passions and to
pliad for a hearing in tones too winning
to be resisted. Thus it is, as we said, that
his loes will be felt by many as~ that
of some friend, known and loved, rather
than that of some great genius, whom they
needs must worship afar off. .

The story of LoxgrFELLOW'S life is sin-
gularly free from those outward commo-

upon the genius of many a brother poet.
His father was. a jurist of some local
celebrity, a graduate of Harvard, and in
his latter days a member of Congress. His
mother was a descendant of JOHN ALDEN,
thus linking the descent of our ) oet and
his great contemporary Bryant. Henry’s
college life commenced at the early age of

lege, where he had for fellow students

aud J. S. C. AsBorr. He graduated in

1825, and his early proficiency in master-

|
ing foreign languages led to his . selection |
for the Professorship of Modern Lan- t

guages, for which he was enabled to fit

himself by a course of travel and study |
abroad. His first attempts in the field of

literature were translations, a branch of
art requiring special faculties, and to
which throughout life he devoted himself
with unusual success. His translation of
the “Coplas de Manrique” and several
sonnets of Lope di Vega, which were pre-
faced with an essay on Spanish devotional
poetry attracted some little attention,
which was intensified by the later publi-
cation of Outre-Mer, itself of no great li-
terary merit, but possessing at the time it
was written all the charm of novelty.
Tt is from 1836 that LoNeFELLOW'S liter-
ary life may be said to have commenced.
In that year he began to reside at Cam-
bridge, latterly in the now historic Craigie
House. There amid duties he loved,
friends devoted to him, and ample leisure
for literary work, he lived a life to be
envied, and died a happy, peacetul death.
Apart from his poetry his universal
benevolence and kindness of disposition
won him numerous friends. Eapecially
was he ever ready to help his less for-
{unate brethren. None could be a more
indulgent critic or a more encouraging
Mentor to the young aspirant who went
to him for advice and help. Above all, be
it said, he has died after a Jife spent in the
endeavor to carry out his own principles
of living, embodied in his Psalm of Life—

¢ Life is real and life is earnest.”

Such was the burden of his daily song ;
and to him pre-eminently may we point,
in words that have become household
amongst us, and say—
¢ Lives of great men all remind us
We may make our lives sublime,

And departing leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time.”

DOINGS AT THE CAPITAL.

(FROM OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.)

Ottawa, March 25th, 1882.

Last Saturday, the Hon. Mr. Caron, Minister
of Militia and Defence, took a large party to
Kingston to inspect the Royal Military College.
Some 150 members availed themselves of his in-
vitation, together with a number of ladies,
among whom were the Hon. Mme. Caron, Mme.
Langevin, Mrs. Brooks, Mme. Mathien, Mrs.
Armstrong, Misses Colby (2), Miss Giroux,
Baroness Grant deLongueuil, and Misses Leliévré
(2), of Quebec. .

The party, although a Ministerial one, was
not a * corkscrew *’ party. The excursionists,
for the greater part, beguiled time with whist-
playing.

The whole of Kingston turned out to welcome
us, and we marched up to the City Hall, headed
by tke B Battery band, between two dense lines
of spectators, the while feeling uncomfortably
like a Patience company.

At the City Hall lunch was served up in ex.
cellent style, and the band discoursed national
airs, ‘¢ La Canadienne '’ doing duty for Canada.
Of course the Mayor read an address, and of
course the Minister and the Speaker made good
replies, The Hon. Mr. Caron most felicitously
alluded to “‘our” Princess, it being her birth-
day. The chair was taken by Mr. Kirkpatrick,
M.P., our host.

Thence by the steamer Pierrepont across to
the College, where the unfortunate cadets had

fourteen when he entered Bowdoin Col ®ice,

been kept stauding at ease (1) awaiting us for a
whole hour, and shivering from the blasts of a
biting wind, in summer uniform.

tions which have impressed themselvesi The lads went through their infantry drill,

bayonet exercise, and exhibition of gymnastics
and fencing in a most creditable manner. A
colonel of regulars might well be proud of them.
The heavy ordnance shift was got through in
2 min, 50 sec. Cadet Lang, who commanded,
was warmly congratulated by the Minister.

A quantity of gun-cotton was exploded on the |
Venus coming to the aid of Mars in the per- !

son of Miss Colby, who pressed the. key of the

Nataanigr, HawrHoRNE, G. B. CHEEVER electric battery by means of which it was fired. .
Visitors. inspected the drawings of fortifica- .
The latter are

tions, etc., and the bedrooms.

all tastefiflly ornamented, the fair ones* portraita
being naturally in great favor with the brave.
It is to be hoped they will ever deserve them.

The return trip was accomplished without any
incident worthy of special note. Altogether, it
wasa pleasant excursion, and visitors went home
edified by what they had seen.

A paragraph of scraps : On Monday last, con-
cert at the branch institution of Villa Maria in
this city. Grand simultaneous banging of six
pianos, all that could be got on the stage, fol-
lowed by songs and a dramatic representation.
The whole was well carried out.—This week,
Lady F. Balfour *‘ did ” the Temporalities Com-
mittee.—Deceased Wife’s Sister’s Bill passed
the Commons. Look out for all the horrors
prophesied by clerical and other cranks.—
Accident to a member of the press gallery. Was
elected an Alderman of the City of Winnipeg.
Dreadful !

On Tucsday, private theatricals in the Speak-
er's chambers. Madame Gélinas, Mlle. de Mar-
tigny, with Messrs. St. Louis and Cholette per-
formed a musical comedietta entitled ‘‘ Les Re-
venants Bretons.” Songs by Mme. Christin
and Aumond, and a piano solo by Mlle. de
Martigny. Mme. F. X. Archambault, of Mon-
treal, accompanied. Madame Boucher, the Speak-
er’s sister, gracefully helped him in doing the
honors.

«0ld Soldiers” is the name of the second
farce to be performed at Rideau Hall.

Major-General Luard has just been granted- &
three months’ leave of absence, and will return
in time to give friendly admonitions to officers
of rural battalions, who are laboring under the
delusion that they should be allowed to admon-
ish him. .

Miss Genevitve Ward’s performances of ¢ For-
get-me.Not” were well attended. His Excel-
jency was, owing to a cold, unavoidably absent
on the second night, but he expressed his regrets
through the ¢ heir of all the Bagots,” and the
Vice-Regal box was occupied by Mr. and Lady
Frances Balfour and the staff.

Nothing that pen of mine could write would
add to the talented actress’s laurels, whose per-
fect impersonation of the Marquise de Mohrivart
holds her audiences enthralled. Ladies went
into ecstacies over the Worth dresses worn by
her, and to several, her features and truly Im.
perial carriage forcibly recalled the ex-Empress
of the French. Miss Agnes Barnett’s rendering
of the role of Alice Verney was worthy of the
occasion, and her support was valuable ; the rest
of the company was fairly good. - Miss Ward’s
visits are unhappily for us few and far between,
but we forget her not, and to us she is, like unto
Sir Horace Welby, ¢ Evergreen.”” Au revoir.

A paragraph has been going the rounds of the
press to the effect that the Empress of Austria,
the Prince of Wales and .other notabilities are
to come to Canada this year to take part in a
great hunt projected by the Marquis of Lorne.
It is a case of O mihi, beate Martine. The
Fourth Estate and the public have to thank the
fortile imagination of a Senator for this tit-bit
of information. '

He is said to be projecting a pic-nic, to which
are to be invited George Francis Train, Dr.
Mary Walker, Guiteau, Oscar Wilde and Tal-
mage.

Referring again To the private theatricals at
Rideau Hall, the first performance is to be on
Thursday, the 20th April.

The debate on the budget came to a close on
Friday morning at four o’clock, to the great re-
liet of all who were compelled to listen to it.

The Guards’ ‘“at home * this afternoon was a
grand.affair. Lady Frances Balfour was there,
and made, I regret to say, her farewell public
appearance amidst us. Col. Ross and the offi-
cers of the regiment ably did the honors. The
decorations were of the usual military kind, the
regimental flags presented by Lord Dufferin at-
tracting much attention. Mr. Carter, the Cana-
dian Godfrey, gave some excellent music.

Dancing was kept up with spirit for some
three hours ; lawn tennis found a few votaries.
Refreshments were served in the military
museum,

The afternoon was bright and sunny, the floor
was well waxed, the officers were gallant, as
ever ; and the girls, well, they were eclipsed by
a young married lady from the Prairie province,
a prairie flower; she wore a rich, dark claret-
colored velvet dress, and her stately presence
and "handsome, clear-cut profile called forth ad-
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miration ; an Ottawa belle, dressed in five shades

of ¢laret, with a huge bow of brocaded ribbon in
frout and another of plush ribbon behind, wus
wuch noticed.  ““ She only needs blue to be a
rminbow,” was whispored close to me. ‘Ihere
was yet another sweet thing in o beu de condre
dress scolloped ; depending from each scollop
was what looked like a golden spple.

The alfair wis & success and the “* at home '’
of the season,

Mr. and Lady Frances Balfour leave for
Niagara Falls on Mouday ; thence they will go
to Halifux, whence they sail for England on the
st April.
them.

Lady Frances will be missed in Ottawa, where
she had endeared herself to all those with whom
#he has come into contact.

Major-General Luard  accompanivs

Bon vouage !

THE ATTEMPT TO SHGOT THE QUEEN,
ATTEMPES TO ARSANSINATE BOVERLIGNS SINCE
1850, A LONG AND BLOODY RECOKD,

A paper published at Berne has compiled a
list o} n‘l the known attempts at assaxsination
that have been made since 1850, under the head-
ing ¢ Recent Hegicides,” a term which, however
expressive, is scarcely aceurate, inasmuch as the
compilation includes attempts on the lives of
magistrates awd tradesmen, as well as on the
lives of wrinces und potentates.  The first erime
recorded in this register is the attempt made in
May, 1850,by the Wentphuliau, Safelage,to shoot
the King of Prussia to the ery of ** Liberty for
Al On June 28 of the sume year, Robert
Pate, a retired lieutenant of the Hussars, struck
the Queen of England with a cane--an assault,
certainly, but net an assault with intent to kill.
In October, 1852, a conspiracy to blow up Louis
Napoleon with an infernal machine containing
1,500 projectiles, was frustrated by the activity
of the police. On February 17, 1853, the Ew-
wror of Austria wan stabbed in the back by a
‘lnn rarian  shovmaker of the name of Libeny.
o the 5th of July following, a second attempt
was made on the life of Lows Napoleon «n his
way to the Opera Uomique. Un March 20, 1554,
Ferdinand Charles 111, Duke of Parma, was
stabbed by an unknown haud.  T'art of the Jag-
ger remained tn the wound which it inflicted,
and the Duke died after twentyvothree honrs of
terrible sutfering. The murderer escaped, Tn 1855
the Italian, Piapori, shot twice at the French
Emperor in the Tuileries garden.  In Masch,
1856, a Spaniard of the name of Ralmond
Fuemes was arrested just as he was in the act of
firing a pdstal at his sovereign, and the execution
of his murdercus design prevented.  On Dicen-
ber § in the same year, Ferdinand {1, King of
the two Sicilies, was attacked at a review by
one of his own soldiers, who wounded him with
bis bayonet.  ln 1357 the Italian conspirators,
Tibaldi, Bartolett, and Grelli arrived in Paris
with the intention of mnrdering the Fu peror,
but fell into the hands of the palive before their
design could be varried intoexecution. Ou Jau.
14 of the following year, Orsini, Gowes, Pien,
and Rudio made their famous attempt to blow
up the Emperer and Empress with &)olnl._.;h(q]S
on their way to the opera.  Their Majestics vs.
caped  with  seme  slight  contusions,  bat
more than 100 persons of their escort were
killed and wounded. In December, 1862, an.
other attempt on the life of Napoleon was made
by a band of ltalian assasvins. The attempt
failed, and the would.-be murderers captured.
The same year the then Queen ol Gieece was
wounded by a pistel shot, tited by the student
Dosios.  On the 14th of April, 1865, President
Lincoln was murdered in Ford's Theatre, ot
Washington, by the actor, Booth ; und Secretary
Rewnrd dangerously woutnded by an accomplice.
A vear later, alinost to a duy, the Emperor of
Hunsia was shot at by a mun of good position, «of
the name of I'etronik, in the garden of his
palace at St, Petersburg. A peasant who stiuck
up Petrouik’s pistol, and so turned theshot aside,
aud in all probabisity raved the Emperer's life,
was rewarded with a title of nobility and the
cotnmission of a captain in the army. The month
afterward, or, to be precise, tn May, 1866, Fa.
gene Cohen fired five shots at Bismarck, while
the latter was walking Unter den Linden, in
Berlin, one of which struck and shightly wonnd.
ed the great Minister. On June 10, 1868,
Prince Michael of Servia and a lady of his
fwmnily were bratally murdered in the purk of
Topeider, 1n 1872 Bismarck's life was again
wttetnpted, this time by « man of the mune of
Kesterwelie ; and in 1874, yet sgain, this tiwe
by Kallmann, at Kissengen. On Augnst 6,
1575, the President of the Republic of Feuador,
Gabriel Garcin Moreno, was murdered iu the

Jovernment House at Quito, and in April, 1877,
a sit lar fute befell the President of the Repub-
lic of Paraguay. On May 11, 1878, the German
Experor was shot at by Hoedel ; and on June
2, less than a month later, by Nobiling receiv-
ing on the Iatter ocension wounds by which his
life wus seriously endangered,  Nobiling kitled
himself in prisan, while Hoedol perished on the
scaffold,  On October 26 of the anme year an
attempt to assnssinate the King of Spain was
made by the Socinlist, Moncas, who, taken red=-
handed, paid with his lifo tho peualty of his
crime.  Less thau a month thereafter, Novem.
ber 17, thelife of King Iumbert, of Italy, was
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_attempted by Passanante, whose sentence of
death was commuted, at his Majesty's own in-
stance, to one of perpetnal imprisonment.  As
will bo fresh in the memory of all, the Emperor

, of Russin had two uarrow eseapes from death at
the hands of his Nihilist subjects, and his sub-

- sequent tragical end is the last of these trapical

» eptsodes recorded.  The closing day of 1880 wit-
nessed theattempt of Oter. to shoot the King
anid Queen of Spain.

QR [LLUSTRATIONS,

CTur head on the title-poge is (rom a beautiful
pieture by Paul Baudry, deservedly recognized
a8 a ¢ Typeof Beauty,” in its own class,

Turk illustrations of Sorel, which we publish
this week, will gain an increased interost from
the opening of the Sorel Kailrond, which will
bring that town into greater promivence than
heretofore.  Later we intend to give a fuller de-
seription of this charming city, which istoo late
to appear in this nnmber.

Trr sketches of life on board the Ceylon, now
oh its pleasure tour sround the world, are con-
tinued in this nmunber with w series of picturesqur
views in Cairo, Egypt.

Tur other illustrations will e found deseribed
under separate headings,

A BRACE v} P1ENAN.

Doetor Barton, wanlen of Merton t'ollee, was
the oddity of his tiwe.  Of the puns belunging
to Dr. Barton we belivve the following is little
kuown.  As he was st of very cemarkable
insensibility, people old hin: evervthing that
happened.

A gentleman cowing one Jday into his oo
told him that Dr. Vowel was deql,

Y What,' said bk, *“Vowel dead !
Heaven it is neither u nori”

Dr. Fverleigh, who, with his family, was
sgme years ago at Weymouth, gave oceasion to
old Lee, the Jast punster of the ald school, and
the master of Baliol Collewe, for more than half
acentury, to make his dying pun. Dio Ever.
leigh had recovered from some consnmptive dis-
ander by the use of egg diet, and had soon after
married,  Wetherall, the master of University
College, wont to Dr. Lee, then sick in bed, re
solved to discharge a pun which he had made.

CWell, sin,” sadd he, “Dro Everleigh hus
boen exged on to matrimony.*

“Has he? said he, ¢ Why then I hope the
yoke will set easy”

P fow hourslaftersands Dy, fee died,

Thank

A LIFE FoR AN QVERCGAT.

The Duily Tolegrapi says @~ Among  the
charred Jé2ris of humanity that have been re-
moved from the King Theatre very recently
were the remains of enry Samek, the chief of
the claqus, whe, after displaying extraordinary
gallantry in rescuing seversl persons from the
galleries of the Lurniug honse, lost his ife ina
vain effort to save-~his overcont ! Histhorcugh
knowledge of the ins and outs of the theane
enubled hiw to enter it again and again, each |
time with impunity and suecess, in his heroic
purpose, while the contlagration was raging. He
had just brouglit an jusensible wenun from one
of the jobibies into the baleony overlooking the
Hess finsse, when he suddenly remembered that
he had left his suitout hanging {rom a peg close
to the exit from the thinl gallery, in which pan
of the house he had been scated when the fire
broke out, and ferthwith resolved to recover it.
Our of his subordipates entreatrd him to forego
so perilous an enterprise, aud even endeavoured
to {u-ep him back by main foree  But Samek,
au extremely powerful m n, shook him off, ex-
claiming, ** Nething can happen to me, for |
know the house as well ax my own pocket,” and
vanished iuto the smoke, never more to emerge
thence alive. Thus perished the head purveyor
of upplause to the ill-fated Ring Theatic on the
sevne of his llighl')‘ labors,  He died for ] cout,
it is true: but not until he had proved himself
a hero iu o better cause than that for which he
thiew away his life.

HWONDERS 0F THE HUMAN FRAVE.

In the human body there are about 263 benes,
The muscles are abont 500 in number. Tie !
leugth of the alimentary canal is about 32 feet.
‘The nmount of bload iu an adult averages 30
pounds or full one-fifth of the eutire weight.
The heart is six inches in length and four inches
tu diameter, and beats seventy times per minute,
4,200 times per hour, 100,800 times per day,
36,792,000 times per year, 2,565,440,000 in three
seote and ten, nud at each beat two and a half
onnees of blood are thrown out of it, 175 onnees .
per minute, 656 pounds per hour, 73 tons per |
day.  All the bloed in the body passes through
the heart in three minutes. This little organ,
hy its ceasrless industry, pumvs each day what |
is equal to lifting 122 tons oue {oot high, or one
ton 122 feet high.  ‘The lungs will contain about |
one gallon of air, at their usual degree o( in.
flation.  We breathe on an average 1,200 times
per hour, ivhale 800 gallons of air, or 24,000 per
day. The nggregate surfuce of the air cells of
the Jungs exceeds 20,000 square inches, an area |
very uear equil to the floor of a room 12 feet
square.  ‘The average woight of the braiu of au
adult male js three pounds and eight ounces, of

i
;
!

a female two pounds and four ounces. The nerves
are all counected with it, directly or by the

s{;innl marrow. These nerves, together with
their branches and wminute ramifications, pro-

bably exeeed 10,000,060 in pumber, forming a
* body guard” outnumbering by far the greatest
army ever marshalled ! The skin is composed of
three layers, and variés from one-fourth to one-
eight of an inch in thickness. Tbe atmospheric
pressure being ubout 14 pounds to the square
inch, a person of medium size is subjected to a
preswure of 40,000 pounds ! Each square inch of
skin contains 3,500 sweating tubes, or perspira-
tory pores, each of which may be likened toa
litthe  drain pipe one-fourth of an inch loug,
making an aggregate length of the entire surface
of the body of 201,186 feet, or a tile ditch for
drainiug the body almost forty miles long. Man
is marvellously made.

MISCELLAN Y.

“ You'ke a pretty smart fellow,” sneered a
lawyer to o witness the other day in court. *I'd
return the complimnent if { wasn't under oath,”
replied the witness, prepuratory to being told
““that’s all.”

‘I wist you would give me that gold ring
on vour finger,” said a village dandy toa country
girl, *“for it reserbles the duration of my love
for you-~it hax no end.” *“Excnse me, sir,”
she said, ** 1 choos to keep it, for itis likewise
emlblematical of my love for von— it has no he.
ginning."

A Scotcusan havivg bired himself to o far-
mer, had a cheese set down before him, that he
might help himself.  The master said to him,
“Randy, you take a long time 1o vour break
fust.'”  **In troth, master,” auswered he, ** 4
vheese of this size is nac sav 5000 eaten s yve may
think.

A GexNtLr vaN, while bathing at sea, saw his
lawyer rise up at hix side after a long dive.
After exchanging salutations, says he, ' By the
way, how about tiunter?  Have von taken out
a warrant agaiust him ' He is'in gaol,” re-
plied the lawver, and dived agaiu.  The gentle-
wan thought no wors of i, but on getting his
aceonnt he found @ *“T'o consultation at se ,
anent ’Lhe incarceration of Gunter, six and eight-
pence.”

Avecnstory of the Viennese carnival is current
iu the Austrian eapital. At a bsll given by the
Vienuese Choral Society, which is always sure to
be so thronged that it is the work of hours to
reach the entrance, a member of a well-knowun
financial bouse hit upon an original but suceess-
ful wode of conveyauce.  He arranged with four
bearers to carry lim through the crowd on a
Liospital streteher.  Of course, the crowd made
way ; aul great was their amazement when he
threw off the covering and jumped out alive and
hearty.

A Terron was recently talking about forecasts
in the smoking.-room of a Cunard steamer,
* Look here,” said he, ¢ [ dell you vat it is, you
petter don't dake no stock in dem weader bre-
dictions, Dose beoble don’t know noding.
They can’t tell no petter as Lean”™ ¢ But, my
dearsir,” said a person present, *¢ they foretold
the storm which we have just encountered.”
* Vell, dat ish zo,” repli-d the German contem-
platively : “hat I dell vou vat it is, dat shrorm
would have come yust de same if it had not been
tnedicted.” )

IN a lesson in parsing, the sentenve, ** Man
courting in capacity of bliss,” &¢., the word
*courting” came to a voung miss of tourteeu to
parse. She  commenced hesitatingly, but got
alony: well enough until <he was to 1ell what it
agreed with, Here she stopped short. But as the
teacher said, “ Viry well o7 what does courting
agree with 2 Ellen blushed and held down her
head. *“ Ellen, don’t you know what courting
sarees with ¢ Ye——ye—yes, ma‘am.” *Well,
Eller, why don't you parse that word * Blush.
ing still niore and stammering, Ellen at last said,
*ltagices with all the girls, ma'aw 2™

A MixisteER with a ruther Yorid complexion
went into the shop of «w harlier, one ot his varich-
joners, 1o be shaved.  The burber was addicted
to heary bouts of drinking, after whicls his hand
was, in consequence, unsteady at his watk, 1o
shaving the minister he intlicted a cut snfliciently
deep to cover the lower part of his face with
Vlosod. The minister tnrned to the berber und
said, in o tone of solemn solemaity, ¢ Yon ser,

 Thowas, what comes of taking too much Jdrink.”

Ay, replied Thomas, with the utmost com
posure, *¢ it makes the skin very tender.”

Oyt of the maost striking characteristics of
woman is her cheerful perseverance in looking
under the bed for a man. No manin his senses
ever looks under the bed for a woman, but there
are millions of women in this country who
would find it quite iwmpassible to sleep in any
bed under which they had not previously search-
ed for a coneerled man.  Experience is lost
upon them. The average unmarried woman of
forty years of age has usually looked under the
bed at least 7,500 times, without ever finding
the expected man, but she is not in the least dis-
coursged by zo long a course of failure: and it
would be easy to tind womeu of eighty or ninety
years who nightly search for the wan whom they
have neverfound.

ORIGIN OF SanNpwicnkes.—To the temory of
“ Lord Sandwich” belong the uame of that
edible. Being, during his administration (as was
very usual with him), at 1 gambling-house, he
bad, in the taseination of play, for more than

five-and-twenty hours forgotten fatigue and
hunger, when suddenly feeling disposed to break
his fast, though still rivete(ig to the table, he
ocalled to bid some one bring anything that was
to be had to eat, which happened to prove a
slice of beef and two pieces of bread. Placing
them together for the sake of expedition, he
devored them with the greatest relish. The
most  ecstatic encomiumy published his dis-
covery, and givingjit his name, bequeathed it
as 4 meinento to his country, as one of the most
important acts of his admiuistration.

DIRECTIONS CONCERNING FAINTING, —Never
fuint when you are alone. Alwuys select some
good opportunity. The more persons there are
about you, the more successful will be your fit.
A friend’s house, when there isa dinner or even.
ing party going on, is far from a bad opportunity.
Never faint more than once in the same even.
ing. us there may be a falling-of! iu the sympathy
on the second experiment. A woman should
vot only faint well, but be above suspicion. Be
very cureful, therefor, never to risk a faint
unlss you have some object in view-—such as
zoing out of town, or u mew dress, or a box at
the opera, or being taken to some féte, or any
other little caprice which your husband may
have obstinately refused you. In such cases,
hysterics are someties jus“ifiable.

Tur MistrEss.—The best household mistress
i the womnan whoe has a practical knowledge of
houschold duties. A knowledge of cookery will
~uable her to point out to inellicient cooks the
catse oF mistakes and failure ; and she should
not only know how things should lovk and
taste when sent to table, but he able to judge
of and chose well every kind of provision. It
wili not be easy for vooks to fmpose on a lady
who knows exactly how much of every ingredient
is requisite for sach dish, and who i5 able to
estimate the quantity of food required daily for
her household. 1t may not in all circamstanecs
be uecessary for a lady to exercise her knowledge
in these matters, and if she has a cook who has
proved herself trustworthy, she will do well to
delegate large powers to her ; but it is obvious
that 1o judge the.skill and honesty of her cook
the lady mast possess the knowledge indicated

NEWS oF THE WEEK.

Tre Autoneli will case is to be re-opened.

Citos has been again visited by an earth.
quake.

[T Ganr has returned t Londou from
Pari-.

Tite coronation of the Czar is fixed for Aug-
ast,

AN outrageous kidnapping case has occurred
i Switzerland.

Tur Government have released five suspects
from Limerick jail.

Tonoxto University four-oared erew has ae.
vopted a challenge from Cornell.

Tue leader< of the Corean rebellion have been
IR el

A veekmne railroad aceident has oceurred
near Bismarck, Dakota,

Miss Mackay, the American heiress, is to
warry Don Philippe de Bourbon.,

Tur "z hux spared the lives of the five
Nihilists 1 whose bebalf Vietor Hugo pleaded.

Eieir hundied Jews were reeently  expelied
from Moscow Tor net betvg provided with pass.
ports.

Tur shed at the Royal Albert doek in Lon-
don was burned on Saturday week, it is sup-.
posed by Feniaus.

Tuw Greek Minister to Lomden, M. Germad-
ins, has been tecalled by the new Cabinet at
Atheus,

A snepysaker uamed Ftienne Geupest was
murdered on Saturday week 1n St, Sauvear,
Quaebee, by a gang of rowdies.

Tukr vote tor the demolitivn of the Tutleries
was carried by a large majority of the French
Chamber of Deputies.

Tuge Pacific Mills at Lawrence, Mass., were
shut down indefiuitely last wek. Operatives
are to be brought from England.

Tugr Marguis of Huatly, who sutrendered on
acharge of fraud, wus releas-d on bail, lmt re-
arrested on two wartants on leaving the Counrt.

A Benuy despateh says Bismarek's resizna-
tion is agaiu talked of, on account of the rojac.
tion of the tobacco bill by the Economic Connerl.

Ax influentially signed  petition has twen ad-
dressed to Messrs, Moody and Sank.-v 1 woking
them to spend 2 year iu London in Evangelical
wark.

CotoXgL Buryasy, of Kbhiva fame, erossed
the Eaglish Channel in a balleon, starting from
Dover and landing some five miles south of
Boulogne.

Tue motion for an additional anowmty of
£10,000 to Prince Leopold was carried in the
Comuons after the usual opposition by a vote of
387 10 42.

A vEsparcl trom St dobin's, Nfid,, says two
steamots and nine sailing vossels, with crews
uumbering wpwards of 1,200 wen, are fast in the
jse rt the mounth of the harbor,

A RATE vollector named Franford has been
dangerously shot while driving to church near
Clonmel, and police sub-inspector Doherty wa
fxtally shot in a street fight at Tobercurry.
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“BONNY

A TALE OF

XK ATHE.,”

SOUTHERN LIFE.

BY

CHRISTIAIN REID.

CHAPTER XXVIi.—(Continued.)

and starts towards Lightfoot, who stands a few

s a. . | ato . ** Would it not be better to take him
- Mr. Proctor sits in his saddle as if transfixed : >-°8 fm‘ 0 A
he certainly is by amazement—until roused | \® the boat? We should lose less time.

to action by the closing adjuration. Then he '
springs to the ground as quickly as if he had
been shot himself.

*“Good Heavens, Miss Kate !’ he says, *‘is it
you ! 1 had no idea—"

| will bring the boat just there,”

** Of course it would be better,” he answers

r‘{uickly. ‘¢ I forgot that you had the boat here.
Vhere is it 1"

‘“A few yards lower down. DBreak a direct
path from hero where he lies to the river, and I

AR
5y

mailed knight could have felt a purer chivalry
of sentiment than is his at this moment toward
the wormnan he has loved and failed to win.
““ Poor girll poor girl1” he says to himaself,
and then sloud he says :

** That will do now, I think. With your as-
sistance | can bring him to the boat, and
then—-""

He pauces, awd she says: *“Then what? I
can row to Fairfields, while you ride there and
have everything made ready.”

“I am thinking that perhaps it would be
better the other way,” he says, hesitatingly.
‘¢ Nearly two miles against the cnrrent wilF be
very hard on you, while Lightfoot will carry
you swiftly to Fairfields, and you can have
everything made ready.”

‘“Oh, 1 cannot 1—I cannot |—I must go with
him {” ghe cries. * What does the current
matter! [am strong, oh, very strong! Don't
say I must notdo it 1”

Unconsciously she
clasps her hands, and her

assionate, pathetic face
ooks at him through the
dusk with an entreaty
which touches his heart
to its depths,

*You shall do what
you please—exactly what
you please,” he answers.
* But remember this—
1 am stronger than you,
and I can, tiherefore,
bring him withia reach
of help wore quickly.”

There is an instant’s
—barely an instant’s—
pause, but it is long
enough for a sharp strug-
gle with Kate. Then she
says, ‘ You are right—
it is you who must take
the boat. 1 will ride to
Fairtields.”

“You will be doing
as much service in that
way as in the other,”
says Mr. Proctor. “Now
let us bring him and put
him in the boat.”

This they do together
—Dbearing bim as care-

Her hat fies off and is picked up by Rex.

He breaks off abruptly, for, stooping down !
beside Tarleton, he sees, even in the dim light,
that there is uo time for words. With two en-
ergetic jerks he takes off his gloves, then
throws open the coat, the vest, the blood-
stained linen, until he comes to the wound —the
first sight of which draws from him an exclam-
ation of dismay, for he has been a soldier, and
has seen men shot before. Putting one of his
thumby on the wound, he says, hurnedly :

‘“ Give me your haundkerchief. 'We must stop
this bleeding at once. Fold it—fold it in two ;
pow double it again ; now give it here. Can
you get my bandkerchief out of my pocket ! It
is in the broast pocket on the left side—yes,” as
Kate, bending over him, puta her hand into the
pocket indicated and draws forth a handker-
chief, *‘ Now double i for a bandage.”

She is quick in obeying, and almost imme-
diately has the bandage ready. Then Mr.
Proctor, still holding with one hand the pad
which he has placed ever the wound, puts his
other arm under Tarleton’s shouldera and raises
him alightly from the ground. 1% requirescon-
siderable muscular effort—for ho is at the dis-
advantage of being on his knees, and has the
use of only ons arm for lifting—but he is a
strong man, and has an able assistant. Kate
comprehends what is to be done—and does it
without the delay of a second ; while Mr.
Proctor, dull as he has proved himself in the
character of a lover, displays in this omergency
all the promptitude and energy of what he really
is at bottom, a thoroughly sensible snd kind-
hearted man. .

After the bandage has been tightly fastened
around the wound, he looks at Kate and says :

‘“How did this occur? Who shot him "

‘“] don't know,” she answers. *] was on
tho river, rowing alone, when I heard the shot,
and then | saw bhis horse dash by riderless, and
then 1 heard the dog howl, and then 1 came and
found him-—so 7 .

*‘ But when you came, did you see no one !
Have you no idea who did it1”

‘I did pot losk for any one,’ she replies.
“I think I should hardly have seen any other
terson—even if he had been atanding by him.

hat is, at first—afterward I looked for some-
body because I needed help, but there was no-
body to be scon then.”

‘“It is vory straoge !" mutters Mr. Proctor.
“ However," he adds, '‘ we are not so much
concerned now about who shot him, as about
what to do for him, It is fortunate 1 was de-
layed in Arlingford, snd wds 0 lats iu passing
along the road.” | was nol going to Fairfields
but to Woodlands, so 1 shoxﬁd not have pmeti
hers at all if your voice had not called me, It
reached me just in time—barely in time.”

“Thank God 1" she says, more ferventl
than over she nttered the words before, ¢ If
we can save him—if we can only save him |
What are you going to do now 1"

“] am n('rniﬁ 1 shall hava to lesve you with
him while I go for help. 1am sorry, but it
can't bhe avoided, and %‘airﬁelds is only two
miles away. I'll return as soon as Lightfoot

She turns and darts away, s she speaks—
digsappearing through the close growth which
borders the stream. Before Mr. Proctor hss
finished making the path she directed, he hears
the quick dip of her oars in the water, and the
n:xt instant she has pushed the boat close to
the shore and sprung out again. The youn
man, who is b:gahngg willows and alders tg
right and left, looks st her with hall-uncon-
acious wonder as she comes and begina to assist
him. His idea of women, in connection with
such an emergency as this, is an idea of help-
lessness and distress. He could have imagined
a girl sobbing or fainting over the wounded
form of the man she loved, but he could never,
until this moment, have imagined her working
for his safety with almost the strength and five
times the quicknees of & man. In the light of

this revelation, he reads all the socrets of Kate's
heart, and realizes with an absolute certainty
how entirely she has set that heart on the man
who lies so pitoously near death. The know-
ledge touches and lifts him out of himself com-
pletely. In the days of his somewhat clumsy

can carry me there and back at hia best s et
‘“Stop 1" crics Kate, as he rises to his feet

wooing, Kate would have smiled if any one had
over called Goorge Proctor ** chivalric,” but no

A dark object comes in sight on the stream,

fully as possible, and
laying him down, with
Kate's shawl asa pillow for his head. Night
has fallen by this time, but the young moon is
shining above the western hills, and pours a
flood of faint radiance over the scene. By this
light, Kate takes her last look at Tarleton’s un-
conscious face-—a face which she will carry pho-
tographed on her memory for many a long day.
'I‘lg:n stepping back, she says to Mr. Proctor,
45 o l)’

He hesitates for a moment, ¢‘ But you!” he
says. ‘‘]1 must see you mounted—do you think
you can ride on my saddle ¥’

““Don't stop to think of me !’ she answers.
‘““I can mount alone, and, if there were need,
I could ride without any saddle. Go 1"

This time he goes—pushing out into the
stream, and bending so vigorously on the oars,
that the boat seems to fly through the water.

Kate turns, then, and, with Rex following her,

s back to the place where Tarleton was
ying. For a minute she knesls again by the
spot where his heart's blood was poured out on
the ground, and lifts her clasped hands and an-
guish.stricken face to the sky, whete the stars,
iike pitying angels' eyes, are shining down upon
her,

“0 my God,” she cries, in agony too deep
for tears, ‘“save him, spare him, and do what

Thou wilt with me ! I am willing never to look
on his face again—I am willing to resign every

hope of happiness that life may bold for me-—
or, if life may purchase life, I am willing to die

in his stead—if Thou wilt only save him! All
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But he takes her hand and kisses it.

that I am, or have, I pour out before Thee as a
sacrifice, only beseeching Thee to save him, to
save him, to save him !”

The last words—full of a passion which tran-
scends description—have hardly passed her lips,
when she falls forward on her face, as if the
death which she invoked had come upon her.
But she is not dead—neither kas she lost con-
scionsness. She bardly knows wkhat is the sen-
sation which has prostrated her—she is only
aware that a great and terrible pain, like a
violent contraction of the heart, is mingled
with a faintness which only escapes insensi-
bility by a strong efiort of the will. As one
who struggles with a mortal foe, she fights the
physical weakness which threatens to over-
whelm the dauntless sovl—and, so fighting,
conquers. Presently the pain ceases, the heart,
with a strange sense of labor, resumes its action,
the awful sickness passes, the black mist clears
away from before her eyes—she lifts her head
and sees the hills, the sky, the faint moonlight,
and delicate shadows. She has not gome into
that datk, mysterious land which we call un.
consciousness—she is still here in the familiar
world, with something yet to do for the man
she loves.

That thought brings her to her feet, and she
goes to where Lighttoot is quietly and content-
edly cropping grass by the road-side. What are
the traé,re ¥ of hate and the drama of love, just
enacted, to him ! God pardon and ity us, that
we are so often driven, through sheer stress of
misery, to envy the soulless brutes that live in
calm serenity around us! He suffers Kate to
take his bridfe, lead him to & stone, and mount.
She is too good a horsewoman to let the mascu-
line saddle inconvenience her ; and when she is
seated, she gives bim a stroke which starts him

on as fast & gallop as that which Tarleton fol-
lowed on the morning of their first meeting.

As long as life and memory last, will she ever
forget this ride ! The spreading fields, the dark
woods, the piacid river—all flit past her like the
features of some dream landscape. Her hat
Hlies off, and is picked up by Rex, who follows
at tho top of Ads speed, carrying it in his mouth;
her long, rich hair, shaken loose from all con-
finement, floats on the wind which her rapid
motion creates, and so—a strange sight, indeed,
were there any to see—she gallops on, faster
and yet faster, until the gate of Fairfields is
reached. A moment’s pause to bend from the
saddle sud open it—then, at the same thunder.
ing pace, along the avenus to the door of the

‘" house. This, as usual, stands wide open, with
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 at once,” Will answers.
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a flood of cheerful light pouring over the piazza,
The rush of the advancing horse has been heard
and several figures hurry out as she draws up.
. “Who the deuce is riding like this 1" asks
Will’s voice. ¢ What |—by Jove !—Kate I’

“Yes, it is I, Will,” answers Kate, from
whose nerveless fingers the rein has dropped,
and who is trembling like an aspen-leaf with
:gont excitement. ‘*Come, take me down—and

en go to the river to meet Mr., Proctor, who
is bringing Mr. Tarleton in a boat. He has
been shot.”

¢ Who—Proctor ! asks Will in amazement,
a8 he advances'quickly and lifts the slender
figure from the saddle.

“Oh, no— Mr. Tarleton,” she answers. *I
gund him in the road, wounded and insensible.

on’t stop to ask questions,—dear Will—go at
once! Isungcle here?’

““Yes,” answers Mr. Lawrence, advancing.
¢ What is this #—Tarleton has been shot?
How! By whom?”

Kate endeavors to say, **1 do not know,” but
voice and strength and sight forsake her utterly,
all at once. She puts her hand tc her heart,
ahd, with a gasp, falls faivting on the ground
at Will's feet.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“Go! be sure of my love—Dby that treason forgiven ;
Of my prayers—by the blesssings they win thee from
Heaven;
Of my goief—(guess the length of the sword by the
sheath's)—
By the silence of life, more pathetic than death’s!
Go—Dbe olear of that day!”

% Who could have shot him

This is the guestion which Mr. Lawrence
asks Will, as they take their way down to the
river, followed by three or four servants carry-
ing s door which has been hastily lifted from
its hinges—and it does not require much consi-
deration for Will to answer :

¢ That fellow Pierce, 1 am convinced. I was
alm{a sure from the scoundrel’s looks that he
had black blood in him, and this is the revenge
he takes on Tarleton. Well,” shrugging his
shoulders slightly, *the r fellow seems
marked out for ill-luck, so T suppose he might
as well be shot to-night as to-morrow morning~—
he was to have met Vaughn at sunrise.”

1 suspected as much,” says Mr. Lawrence,
E‘avely. ““On that account, unless his wound

very serious, I can hardly regret that this has
occurred, I don't expect you to agree with me,
Will —my sentiments were different at your age
—but it is better to be shot than to shoet an-

" other, better to be killed than to kill.”

¢ 1 should say that depended emtirely upon
the relative value of the lives in question,” re-
plies Will, coolly. * But one thing is very cer-
tairi—Vaughn will not be sorry for this.”

Few more words are spoken between them,
until they reach the river and pause on the
bank to wait for the boat, which has not yet ar-
rived—so fleetly had Lightfoot carried Kate. It
is not a long waiting which is required of them,
however. Before many minutes have elapsed, a
dark object comes into sight on the stream—at
first faintly discerned in the dim light, but soon
resolving iteelf into the boat, with Mr. Proctor
still rowing as vigorously as when he parted
from Kate.

“Have you sent for a doector?’ is his first
nestion. ‘‘1 am afraid this poor fellow is
lone for— he is shot through the lungs.”

." % Yes, 1 despatched a messenger for Sanford
““ Here, boys, pull the
boat higher on the bank, so that we can lift
him carefully.” :

They 1i‘t out the form of the wounded and
still unconscious man, and, having placed him
with ‘the utmost gentleness on the hastily ar-
ranged litter, bear him up the lawn to the
house. Not until they have n: arly reached this,
does Mr. Proctor say to Will, with whom he is
walking :

“Since you knew I was ‘coming, Miss Kate
must have arrived safely--I was very sorry to
let her takesuch a ride alone.”

¢ The ride was a trifle -to Kate,” Will an-
swers. *‘She would have taken it for anybody
—but I fear she took it more willingly for Tar-
leton than she would for any one else.”

¢ 1 am sure of it,” says Mr. Proctor in a low
tone. * There is no doubt Lut that she loves
him, as I always knew she could love—God
bless her!” )

4 God lLelp -her!” :ays Will, who is not
usually devout. ‘1 am afraid it is a very bad
business all round.”

This is an opiuion concurred in by every one
under the roof of Fui:filds that night——by Mrs.
Lawrence, who dors not fancy the louleverse-
vhent attendant upon h.ving a desperately
wounded man iutroducel into lier household ;
by the doctor, who does not lesitate tu say thai
he considers Tarleton’s chances of rccovery very
alight ; by Miss Vaughn, who is shaken out of
her usual selfish calm by emotions of which she
hardly imagined herself capable ; by Janet and
Miss Brooke, pr rhaps mast of all, as they watch
together over Kate, whose death.like swoon is of
long duration. Despite all restcrative weasures,
it is long befure the durk laghes lifr, the eyed
open aguin to the wri tchedness of life, and the
breath comes throogh the pale lips with the sad
sigh of returning consciousness.

She ask+« but one question—"'‘I» he dead ¥’
and when it is answered in the ncgative, says
1o more. lu tinth she seems strangely and ut-
terly prostrated—by the nervous shock, the
doctor, who is presently called in tolook at her,
says. On some high-strung organizations, an
overwhelming blow has this effect. To Kate,

who suffers as she enjoys, with her whole heart

‘and strength, pain means something which a

duller nature can no more comprehend than the
Jowest forms of animal life can comprehend the
keen sensations of the highest. Surely it is &
sad and terrible gift, that of a soul capable of
sounding the full gamut of passion, for

“ Ohords that vibrate sieetest pleasure
Thiill the deepest notes ot woe,”

and who needs to be told that woes are far more
plentiful than pleasures along the path of life ?

When Tarleton is restored to the conscious-
ness of which the fall from his horse and the
loss of blood together deFrived him, ne is able
to answer the question of who shot him. It was
Pierce, he states-at once. ‘** The instant 1 was
shot, 1 turned and $aw him. It was like a
flash, you understand, for the next moment I
was falling froin my horse, and I knew 1o more;
but there was no room for mistake. Youn must
make my apologies about to-morrow morning,
Will,” he adds, more weakly. ¢ Tel! Viughn
that if I live, I will meet him when and where
he pleases, as soon as I am able.” .

] think you may be satisfied with your pre-
sent condition, without sending any such blood.

-| thirsty message,’’ says Will. * I'll se# Vaughn,

however, you may depend on it.”

In consequence of this promise, he rides early
the next morning into Arlingford, and sees Mr.
Vaughn, who has already heard of Tarleton’s
accident, and expresses regret for it—which re-
gret is understood {o mean that ke counld not
have the pleasure of shooting him. No arrauge-
ment is made with regard to the future, for Will
knows that Tarletou’s life is Yanging on & thread,
and Mr. Vaughn himself has too thorough an
appreciation of the benefit of being alive to de-
gire to press the matter further than necessary
toward a bloody conclusion.

Later in the day, this gentleman appears at
Fairfields, and muakes his adieux to the family.
He finds Miss Vaughn feverishly anxious to be
gone—feverishly anxious to escape from an at-
mosphere which, even to her epicureanism, is
fraught with pain—and so the carriage is order-
ed, trunks are brought down, and, tog:ther with
Randal, they take their departure. Miss Vaughn
does not see Kate before going. Since she
dropped senseless at Will’s feet, no one hasseen
her except her aunt, her cousins, and Miss
Brooke. When the carriage containing the
people whose coming was destined to so g eatly
affect her life drives away, the girl whom they
came to seek is lyiug in the heavy stupor pro-
duced by opiates, with circles under her closed
eyes, and strange, new lines of suffering about
her mouth.

So shelies, as day follows day—only rousing
herself to beg that if Tarleton is dying they will
tell her, so that she may go to him. There is
no absolute illness, the doctor d clares—at least,
no illness that medicine can reach. If there was
anything to do, she would rise up to do it—but
there is nothing. She knows that they would
not let her go to him even if she asked to do so,
and why should she ask ? She has no right to
be by his side. That place is for the woman he
loves, and he never loved her—she was only a
plaything for sunny days, not a helpmate to
sweeten with tender love any storm that Gud
might send.

This is what she says to herself again and
again, during the long hours that seem as if
they would never end—hours in which the sun-
light is, for her, blotted from the earth. She
eannot eat, she does not sleep, except under the
influence of narcotics; shesimply lies in un-
complaining silence, consuming her soul with
grief and suspense. ‘¢ Kate,” say< Janet once,
“were you engaged to him ¥”  And Kate looks
at her with eyes full of pain the o*h-r never lor-
gets, and auswers, ¢ No!"’

During these days Tarleton is hovering on the
narrowest point of that narrow line which div-
ides life and -death. Despite the fuct that his
death-warrant has been read by every physician
in or near Arlingford, he does not die. Men
ma{lbe shot through the lungs and yet recover
—though their recovery must, perforee, e long
and tedious. Tarleton’s promises to be this, but
as soon as the physiciaus give hope of a favor-
able issue, he is, by his own urgent request, con-
veyed to Southdale. Kate is told nothing of
the intended departure until after he is gone.
She utters a low, bitter ery when she hears it—
for it seems as if now, indeed, the last slender
link between them was snapped—but, happily,
she does not know with what yearning wistful.
ness Tarleton’s eyes looked to the last for one
glimpse of her—and looked in vain.

On the following Jay Miss Brooke announces
that it necessary for her to think of departure.
She has only waited for a decisive result in Tar-
leton’s case, and now that it is believed he will
recover, she tells Mr. Lawrence that the sooner
Kate is taken away the better.

] am sure of it,”” he says, ““and I cannot
tell you how much 1 am indebted to you for tak-
ing her away just now. Though I have a regard
for Frank Tarleton, nothing would induce me
to consent to her marriage withhim ; and I am
anxious for the unfortunate atfair to be put as
completely as possible out of her mind."’

¢ 1 shall certuinly do all in my power to ac-
complish that end,” says Miss Brooke, emphati-
cally—aud then she betakes herself to Kate.

‘I received a letter from Herbert this morn-
ing, my dear,” she says, *‘ and he is growing so
impatient over my delay, that we must prepare
for flight. Do you think you can be ready to
start on—well, this is Tuesday, so we will say

Thursday ¥’

Kate—who is a.mere shadow of that blooming .

girl who gave hor last radiant smile to Tarleton
on the Arlingford race-course—looks at her with
surprise.

“Do you mean to take me with you?’ she
asks. *‘ I—had almost forgottenit. But I should
not think you would care for such a dull com-
panion as | am now.”

« We will change all that,” says Mis: Brooke,
cheerily. *Trust me, you will not be dull long
after I get you away.”

“ 1 fear you are mistaken,” the girl answers
simply, “but I will go with you, if you are kind
enough to want me—and I shall try to make the
best of everything.”’

This docility astonishes and delights Mies
Brooke. She expected resistance, perhaps even
refusal, and she announces the result to Mr.
Lawrence with great satisfaction. That gentle-
man is fully as mach gratified as herself.

¢¢ In fresh scenes and with fresh assosiations,
my poor little girl will recover all that she has
lost,” he says. “‘2o one dies of a heart-
trouble.’’ '

This wonld seem at the present time scant
comfort to the poor little girl of whom he speaks.
It would be far easier to die, she thinks, than to
summon resolution enough to rise and face the
blank prospect of life, The grayness which set-
tles over the world when the sun has gone is but
a poor type of the dull color which existence
wears as it stretches before her eyes. Yet she
makes & breve fight with regret, and night and
morning pours forth her whole soul in passionate
prayer for strength to forget—just to forget.

Those around her feel that that they have
hardly realized how much she has changed until
they see the apathy with which she prepares for
her joarney. ‘A few months ago the Eroapect
now opening before her would have. filled her
wit mingled sadness and delight—sadness for
leaving Fairfields, delight at goinginto the bril-
liant world which she has never seen. Now she
seems to fee! these things but little—the last,
indeed, not at all—though when she goes with
Mr. Lawrence on the evening before her de-
parture, to bid farewell to the horses and dogs,
this trying ceremony nearly upsets her com-
Kosure. Her eyes are full of tears when she puts

er arms round Diana’s neck, and when she
finally tears herself gway from the fawning car-
esses of the devoted hounds. Then, as she takes
hier way baek to the house, by her uncle’s side,
clinging to his arm, with the friendly twilight
about her for a mantle, she summons courage to
utter something which is on her mind.

¢1 could not go away feeling that 1 was keep-
ing a secret from you,’’ she says. ‘I must tell
you something, and —and why I did not speak
before —"*

So the story is told—all save the part which
Miss Vaughn bore in it. 7That Kate cannot
bring herself to relate. It is not necessary, she
thinks—it will throw a light on Tarleton’s char-
acter and conduct which she feels sure her uncle
could not forgive. And it is well that she re-
frains, for Mr. Lawrence's indignation is great
enough without that addition.

*1 hardly suspected Frank Tarleton of such a
thing !” he says. ‘1 thought that with all his
faults he was a man of honor. I can never par-
don him for daring to trifle with you, and draw
you into a secret love-affair. Have you ended
it ¥ —are you sure you have ended it ¥’
© ¢ [ am sure,” answeis Kate, with a bitter
pang, as she remembers that passionate parting
in the starlit garden. ‘‘Everything is ended be-
tween us.”’

“Tam glad to hear it,” siys Mr. Lawrence.
« It would have been my duty to end every-
thing if you had not done so. Kate, I told you
before thit I could not consent for you to marry
this man. [ tell vou so again, and more em-
phatically.  Unless you choose to defy my
wishes, you will not listen to. another word of
love from him.” ]

¢ | ghall not do that,” answers Kate. “I could
not repay all I owe to you by disregarding your
wishes. Lf—if it killed me, I should do what
you said.”

¢ It will not kill you 1" he replies. in a kind
tone. “ You hve too wuch courage to pine for
the sake of a man who is not worthy of you. My
bonny Kate is made, [ am sure, of better stuff
than that.”

His bonny Kate does not answer, but.when
they enter the house, and shegoes to her room,
she falls on her bed in a passion of sorrow. Oh,
tosee him! Oh, to hear his voice once—only
once more! The iron walls of a hopeless sepa-
ration are closing between them ; and look
where she will, there is no hope of escape. If
she were free to act as she pleased, she would
still say as she said when they parted, that all is
ended ; yet, notwithstanding this, her uncle’s
emphatic prohibition seems to set them farther
apart, to make her understand afresh how en-
tirely he has gone out of her life—gone, though
her heart cries and sickens for him with a mighty
and unatterable longing!

The next morning—her last morning at Fair-
fields—she rises eagy from a sleepless pillow,
with her thoughts full of the parting which lies
before her. 1t is not alwaystrne that

** In )ife’s oup of parting,
Theirs is the bitterness who stay behind,”

for there is no sadder thing than exile from some
spot to which the heart-etrings cling, and asthe
moment of departure draws near and mnearer,
Kata feels already the hopeless desolation which
will settle upon her when she has left behind all
the familiar surroundings of her life—that happy
life which ends to-day as .eatirely as if it was
death, not absence, that lay before her. She does
not realize thisfact in its completeness, or her

heart would be still more heavy. It is only
when we have grown older, and have fully mast-
ered the sad knowledge that ¢ nothing can be
as it has been before,” that time is relentless in
its changes, and that human feelings alter as
much as human lives, that we feel the keenest
pang which lies in parting, * We will return,”
we cry, *‘ next year, perhaps.” But who can
forecast next year ! Say that we are unchanged,
say that we return, shall we find the old sun-
shine on the spot, orin the tender eyes that grew
moist over farewell? Who can tell ! Therefore
let us hoard the golden minutes of to-day, while
they are with us, and count on no to-morrow—
siipce to-morrow never comes as we have dreamed
of it.

Tears are the order of the day at Fairfields.
In all the household there is not a dry eye, and
the ehildren howl in chorus when the carriage
drives up to the door, and they realize that Kate
is really going from them. Kate herself feels
spent with emotion, and she bids a speechless
good-bye to all except Janet and Will, who are
to accompany them to Arlingford.

There 18 still another farewell before her, for
which she is not prepared. They bave disem-
barked at the station, and are waiting for the
train while Will buys the tickets, when a horse.
man rides up at full Resd, dismounts quickly,
and comes forward with his honest face—the face
of Mr. Proctor —full of eagerness.

<1 was afraid I would be too late to see you,"
he says, taking Kate’s band in his cordial grasp.
“ 1 knew you were toleave to-day, and I have
come twenty-five miles since daylight to bid you
good-bye.” - - . . . ;

“ Have you £’ she says; and grateful tears
rush into the eyes that look more kindly on him
than they eéver looked before. *‘ How goed you
are I—how good you always have been! Iam
very glad you came. I thought last night, when
I was thinking of all my friends, that I should
like to tell you good-bge-—which, one is glad to
remember, means ‘ God be with you.'”

The sweetness of her words, and still more of
her voice, touch him beyond expreasion. Some-
thing like a mist comes over his sight, and he
says, hurriedly :

“ Will you walk down the platform with me !
'é‘hel:e are still five minutes before the train is

ne.”

She turns without a word, and walks with him,
One minute of the five passes before either can
speak—Kate, because her heart is full to over-
flowing, Mr. Proctor because he hesitates how
to begin. But the shortness of the opportunity
warns him to utter quickly what he has to
say, and, therefore, he begins abruptly :

“1 told you the last time—the last time but
one, I mean—when we were alone together,
that 1 loved you, and I asked you to marry
me. No—don't say a word ! I understand now
that it can never be, and 1 have only mentioned
it again to tell you that I want you to think-
of me as your friend—jyour friend who would
do anything to serve you. I am not a man to
make professions which mesn nothing—every
one who knows me knows that—and you must
believe that I mean exactly what I say when
1 tell you that if ever you want a friend, or need
a-service, you have only to call upon me, and I
will go to the end of the world at your bidding.
Will yon remember this ¥

*¢ Oh, you are too kind I” says Kate, choking
back her sobs. ‘‘ How can I thank you }—how
can I tell you how sorry I am for any pain
I have cost you?! If there was anything I
could do to serve you, I would do it,” she says,
looking up with tender, liquid eyes. ¢ But you
see how it is—youn would have nothing but love,
and that, alas | I cannot give you.”

“1t is not your fault that you cannot,” he
says, gently. * How could I ever have expected
you to love a common. place fellow like me ! But
you will do me a great service if you will pro-
mise to remember that there is no effort 1 would
not make to serve you.”

¢ 1 will remember it,”" she says, holding out
herhand to him. “ I promise that if ever I
need the service of a faithful friend, I will call
upon you, and I shall be both proud and sorry
to my dying day to have won the love of such a
brave and generous heart as yours.”

To his dying day George Proctor will catry the
picture of her as she stands before him, uttering
those words. He cannot speak, but he takes her
hand and kisses it—careless what eyes may be
upon him—and then they turn and go back to
the others.

(To be econtinued.)

ORGAN FOR SALE.,

From one of the best manufactories of the
Do_muuon. New, and an excellent instrument.
‘Will be sold chean. Apply at this office.

The WALKER HOUSE, Torento.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modc_arn improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
%mms' and the bill of fare is acknowledged to

e unexcelled, being furnished with all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the prinei
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Torento Bay
and Lake Ontario, readering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day Special
arrangements made with families and partiea
remaining one week or more.
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ONE RAINY DAY.

At Chamouol I woxa ooe morn,
Henrlog nfiar wa Alptas horn
Upon some glacter to the North,
Aud thonght, although it ruiom) forlury,
T'o nanunter forth, ’

‘There, ia the hull, outside n door,
Walting thelr ownere, on the ooy,
Tanw two shiniug purs ol shoes ;
Dne pair wae eights—or, may be, more—.
The uther, twos.

I wondorat who thosn guiters wore
That sueli a Iook vf courage bore
‘Thoy aeemned nlert and battlemoarne,
And ull thelr heels were woumled sore
Ou mountain shard,

The tofty ftstepa spurned the groand
Aa ifup bigh Olviapus hanod
The tirelnan soles wera worn RAuY
The amoatl aud tuper (ver were round
Aud retrousss,

Sindden my euvioas thunht eassyed
Towount the eonqgueats they bad made,
Aod sl their pilgrimges view :
Ver glew aud glacier, gorgs st glade.
My fancy flew,

Psnw thew thresd *he Brunig Pess;
Lenw them renle the Mer de Glaoe,
And Bitllebers, bnvoud Zermatt ;
1 snw them mmona? the wighty mass
Of Goruergrat,

Fanw them ¢ fmb Berniuds beight
1 auw them bathe in Rigd e gl
And Loger by the riessbach tail;
Faaw them greope tu tionda's night,
And Muueter Tlal,

Paiw them ) the Jungtraw's head,
Apd tenp the Grimae! garges drend,
And bound oer Col de Colivu's jce,
Aud vun Belle Tolids suminit tregd
The vdelweins.

The vision sbamed oy lintless mood,
Basished uoy inert inswitude,
And Bred me with fntentaublime |
I vowed when sanishine came | woull
Liv torth sod et

Wh vew nmbition | urose,
The fant-genr scanued fron hee! to 2oas
thne patr was vighta—he cther twust,
And binsead the owners brave of those
Hoaride stines,

WA CROFFUT, in The {entury.,

LITTLE CARROTSON'S
HOLIDAY.

Mr cuthill wasa .’\'.l.*}' l:t\\‘.\‘l'y"‘ a h:n‘hv]nr, and
nat very fond of children, <o that his married
sister who lived in the camntey made o mistake
when she wrote to Lep that he woald provide a
day and an eveuing'samusement fur il Care.
rotson, who was returning to Westminster school
after his cheistuas bolidave, The boy was ajue
at hix tutor's e o Dean’sovard o a Wed-
nesday 3 but Mo Cuthidl's sister suzgested thae
il he came up o Loredon on the Taesiav, her
brother might make hiw spemdan agreesble day,
and take him to see a patomitne afterwands,
Little Carrot<an was not related in any wav to
Mr. Cutbill’s sister, but e was the son of g
friend ot hers, and was sadd 1o be an inteiligent
bav well worth knowiny,

Mre, Curhill cansentod to entertain the youth,
awd Hitle Carrotson wecondingly arrived at the
Lawyer's private residence in Gowerstreet one
January morning, towands halt-past el Itowas
raining hand, wel My Cathill thoneht it wounld
wever do o take the boy our of sdoors n such
weather,  He would be getting wet fuer, eateh
\‘(‘tlcl. Al so forth ‘Ul"-l'i!‘n, the ]:n\'_\'ur wiuy ab.
solutely oblige d to o o his office for two or
three Liours ; <o as soon as Carrotson had beep
tustalled apposize a enp of cofee and a sausage,
Mr. Cuthill sxbd to him ina tone that was meant
to he paternal, Look bere, James s can T trust
vou to be a good boy whilst T aa ant o 1 shall
be back far huacheon, sud then P take you to
see the wax-works, and in the evening we'll go
to Drury Lane.  So, as vou're going to have two
treats to-day, 1 hope you'll keep out of mis.
chief”

*Oh, eertainly, if von wish 31,7 said littde
Carrotsou, eyeing the lawyer with some sur-
prise.

*Of vou'lt mind not to leave this room, and
not to play with the tire, Uloseedt 1 have any
picture-books.”

“Pon't trouble vourself, sir, answered the
boy, on whose chubby face there was a alight
flush of offended dignity,

“There's adriend of mine who lives in the
neighborhood, and 1 thought of geng to hunt
him up.”

“ A triend ? I3 bea boy, like yourself I

“ Well, he's fourteen.”

It was so long since Mr. Cutbill had been a
Yoy, that he had forgotten all the habits of the
specics and the wauner of addressing them,  Iu
the red-headed, blue-eved, merry-faced lad be.
fore him he saw only o mere child who wanted
to go andd splash about in the rain, porhapa to
make mud-pies and be run over by eabs, ¢ No,
1 must positively forbid that,” he suid.””  You
are under my cliarge to-day, and must do as [
tell you.  Think what your mmumma would say
if you were bronght iome on a stretcher.” Then,
suddenly, a happy thought oceurred to Mr. Cut-
bill, Why should he not set the boy to doa
little useful work by way of making the time
ss 1 He had road somewhere that hoys enjoy
Lnlf-holidnv better than a whoele onv; so he
darted out of the rosm and returned with his
washing-book. ‘¢ Look here, James; ' see
how you can do sums. Just go through this
book, add up all the weekly aacounts of Lhe past

"

quarter, and then divide the total of the num-
ber of weeka 8o as to get at the average of my
woekly exporditure. If you do all that correctly
by the time | return,” and without making
any blots, I'll give you half-a-crown to spend at
school,””

~ Having said this, Mr. Cutbill retired, think-
tug he had hit upon an ingenious device for keep-
ing his chargs out of mischief, Little Carrotson’s
fuce wus a picture,

Public-schon] boys have strong sxpressions for
deseribing such men as Mr. Cutbill . they call
thew “ howling snobs.”

The egregions * check® of forbidding Carrot.
sou ' to play with the fire,” and the utter vil-
lainy of compelling him 1o do sums in a house
where he had come as a guest in holiday time,
could only be matehed by the fmpudent offer of
half-a-crumn o one wha had no L‘.ss than four
suvereigns in his pocket.  The whole thing was
indeed so “rich,” that after a brief spell of
speechless indignation, Carrotson l;mghms. He
took up the lawyer's * beastly” wushing-book,
and gut through the work set him iu half-an-
kour, after which he added some supplementary
averugos of his own. He computed how many
shirts Mr. Cutbill woull wear in the course of n
lifetime,  supposing he lived to the age of se-
venty 1 and how much he would disborse in get-
ting his socks washed during the same period,
and so forth : bt these caleulations only amnsed
him for another half-hour. Then be yawned,
started out ot the window, aud was startled by
the postman's deuble knock. What devil of
vindictive misebief was it that made him
whisper then: ** By Jove, 'l just unswer the
obd cad’s letters for him 1*°

Little Carrotaen shunk into the passage and
found for letters in the box.  He left one, in
caze o setvant should come np and collect the
delivery ; but the otherthree he earried into the
diniug-room where he had been working.  The
breakfast things had not yet been removed, and
there way some water in the slop-basin, by means
of which the boy speedily ungummed the three
envelopes. To say that bLe felt the dightest
compunction at what by was Jdoing would he
incotrect 3 be thought unly of having a lark,
aud paving out old Cutbill for his suobbery.

The tirst letter was a printed invitation to dine
with a Peer: the second was a note from a
tady who signed herself ** Flora Higgine," and
wrote thanking Mr. Cutbill fur a legs) opiuion
he had given her ina friendly way. She ailuded
several times to hier daughter Rosa, who was 50
pleased 1o hear Mr. Cuthill’s cold was better,
amd hioped so much Mro Cuthill would look in
soon to take a cup of tea, and hear her sing one
of his favorite songs which she had been prac-
ttsing.  The third letter was ina man’s hand,
and referred evidently to some ditfvrense that
had arisen between Mro Cutbill and the writer.
The Intter—one Brown-~wrote, however, to sav

cept the explanations he had tendere), and that
the painfui misunderstanding between  them
\\‘u\ﬂll NOW vense,

It has been sard that vouuy Carrotsen was an
intelligent boy.  He proved it by the calm de.

for, having found a sample of Mr. Cuthill's hand-
writing in the adjeining study, to which he re-
paired on tipstoe, he applied himself during
halt-an-henr to bmitating that writing, 11l he
attained proficiency.
following answers to the lawyet's correspondents,

wrote, though there was i suspicions twinkling
in his eves,

1o the Peer he addressed himself thusi—

“ My Lord, —1t is very kind of you to mnvite

me o dinner but T oam afraid 1 eannot aceept, |

braanise, sinee 1 last saw vou, | have suddenly
vhanged my political epinious, and think vou
are altugether wrong about evervthing. iall
be happy to make fricnds with you again it you
will agree to think as 1 do; but, perhaps, beiug
obstinate you won't Jike to do this, )
¢ So no more at present from

 Your Lordship’s cbedient servant,

Long Cuthill.

Next came Mrs. Higoing' tarn 10—

“ My Dear Mrs. Higgins.—Your kind letter
has pleased me so much, because of its allusions
to dear Hosa, T am so tund of her, that | have
been quite wmiserable from wondering all night
whether she would marey me, and that wust
excuse the shakiness of my handwriting this
morning. [ am sure 1 should muke a good hus-
band it Rosa would promise to keep my washer-
woman's aceount correctly balanced. T am
very particular about this. Please think over
the matter, and let me have an early favorable
answer, which will oblige,---Your truly.

Loang Cutbill,

. 8.-—Shouldn’t 1 like to cateh dear Rosa
under the mistletoe !

The geutleman who wanted to be recouciled
to Mr. Cutbill came in for this kindly mis.
sive 1-— )

“My Dear Brown.—1 was 1 who was in the
wrong all through our quarrel, so please say
nothing mere in the matter. 1 have n vile tem-
wr, which 1 freely acknowledge, and if you had
Lickvd me downstairs when we last met it would
have served me right, though I might have ob-
jected at the time,  Pray come to dine with me
on Saturday evening at seven o'clock aud we
will have one of the best bottles of champagne
out of my cellar.  Don’t trouble yourselt to
write and say you'il come, as 1 shall out of town
to-mortow and next day, but will be back in
time for our dinner, which <hall be a rouser.—
Ever your friend,

Long Cutbill,”

‘Littlo Carrotson put the letters in envelopes,
directed them, and staped them with stamps of
hisown ;after which,baving hesitated a momwent,
he flung the three original letters into the fire,
He thought at first of restoring them to their
coversand laying thewm on the lawyer's tuble, but
he concluded that the fun wonld be much greater
if he simply suppressed them. He was seated
by the fire, stuiying the police reports in T'e
Times, aund looking us innocent as possible,
when Mr. Cutbill returned home towards one
o'clack.

Now, il the lawyer had behaved *‘like a
gentleman” for the rest of the day, little Car-
rotsen might have had mercy on him. The boy
wasin doubt abont pesting the letters he had writ-
ten, and kept them io his pocket like loaded wea-
pons, ready for reprisals if Mr. Cuthill *“checke
ed” him any further. Unfortunately, the lawyer
was a dull person, and committed bVlunder upon
blunder in dealir g with his amall but sensitive
vuest.  He took him to the Tussaud show, bLut
opposite the wax effigy of Williain  Rufus he
asked him what date that manarch had ascended
the throne ! He refused to let little Carrotson go
the Chawnber of Horrors, saying it would excite
him.  He bade him admire the noble hrow ot
Richord Cobden, and took a mean advantage of
the oceasion 1o bore him about Free Trade.
Finally, he drew down on himself the contempt
of Carrotson by wusquoting Shakspere ay they
were surveving Charles Kemble in the part of
Hamlet : ““That’s Hamlet saying * My kingdom
for a horse,’ ' remarked the mendacious lawyer,

At Drury Lane in the evening it was worse,
Little Carrotson Jderived some amusement from
the pantemime, aud alwost relented in his re-
vengieful purposes ; but the wmiserable lawyer
refused to stay for the harlequivade.  He said
that little boys sught not to be kept out of their
beds after half-post ten. Little Carrotson si.
lently ground his teeth, and from that mement
Mr. Cutbill’s punishment was decreed beyond
Lope of pardon.  The three letters were posted
in the pil ar box of Dean’s vard ou the following
day, when the boy returned to school.

They were destined to have very remarkable
effects on lawyer’s future, In the first place,
there came to him on the Frid'y moming a
short, but sweet note from Mrs. Higgins -

My Dear Mr. Cuthill,-~Your original and
amusing way of propoesing for dear Rosa'’s hand
has made us borh laugh, but my beloved child
is quite alive to the honor which are conferring
on her, and 1 can promise you that all the afiee-
tion which you lavish upon her shall be amyply
repaid in kind. Please come at once; she is
waiting for vou.—Very faithfully vours.

Flora Higgins.”

** What the dence dees this mean U7 asked
Mr. Cutbill with a blank look. He wrote at
once fur explanations, and then received a curt

Lypote, beggng him to call at Mrs, Higgin's,
that he trusted Mr. Cughill would frankly ac. | X

That lady aud her davghter imagined that the
tawyer cherishied the unchivalrous  design of
retracting his proposal, and this they were de-
teymined to prevent.  Mr. U, was confronted
with his own handwriting. He vowed it was

| ! not bix, but was doven at last to own that pos.
Hberation with which he new went to work )

sibly he had written the letter in bis sleep.  He
had heard of such thinus happening, and though

the did not btelieve he was a somuambulist, he

ceould not, of course, swear that such was not
Cthe case,

He then indited the three !

*Buat if you wrote the letter in your sleep, did

it tetray your umspokeu thoughts I was the
his face being as serious as a judge's whilst he

cdever Mas. Higpins' next searching question.

i She smiled kindly os she said this, and Mr,

Cuthill gave in.  After all, why shouldu’t he
wmarry dear Rosa! He returned to Gower-street
an engaged man ; butby that time he had come
to guess who was the culprit who had played
Lim this trick, and he thonght with indiguation
of the prococious depravity evinced by little
Carrotson.

This wus on the Saturday, and Mr, Cutbill had
scarcely reached home when Brown his quon.
dam friend, marched iu with a beamiog face, It
should be said that this Brown had behaved very
badly to Cutbill ; but now there was emotion in
his eves as he advanced upon the lawyer and
foreibly grasped his hand. ** You have acted
aobly in forgiving me Cutbill. . . . . 1shall
never forget it . . . . No more generous letter
thin yours was ever penned ; but enough ; 1've
brought a good appetite with me.”

“1 dou't in the least understand you,' Mr.
Cutbill was about 1o say, coldly, but he checked
himself. Since Brown praised him for his
generosity, it was as well to take credit for such
a rare virtue. Brown had evidently come to
dinner, and as the lawyer always dined well, his
sudden sirival did not matter much. But over
their wine,by.and-bye, when the two gentlemen
had guite cemented their recouciliation, Mr.
Cutbill thought it best to tell the truth, and
avow that it wasto a pestilent Westminster boy,
named Carrotson, that he was indebted for the
plensure of having Brown to dine at his table.
As if to corroborate this assertion, that very
evening’s post brought a letter from the lawyer's
third correspondent, the Peer which ran thos :—

“ My Dear Mr. Cutbill,—What on earth is the
meaning of the enclosed note, which, | presume,
is a forgery '—Your truly, c.”

A visit which Mr. Cutbill paid to Westminster
Schoel on the Monday night might have had
distressing consequences {ot little Carrotson, but
for Mis. Higgins' interference.  Asit was, the
lawyer only weunt for the purpose of asking how
wany letters Carrotson had thought proper to
write in his name, and he smiled—rather & grim
smile, though—in cautioning the boy against
ractical jokes for the future, Little Carrotson
aid the lesson well to heart, He got wmanya

-
=

welcome reminder to this end from dear Hosa,
who, after her marriage, became his firw ally,
and often invited him to dine in Gow r-street,
where she gave him no washing bills to balauce,
but treated him like a man, and tipped him sov-
ereigns, earniug in response his unqual fied opin-
ion &4 to her being a “brick.”

A STORY OF AN OLD BACHELOK.

There was a fine old bachelor once, who, hav-
ing spent most of his life in the ﬁc'ld of Marg,
knew very little of the camp of Cupid. He was
one of those rough-and-ready and honest spirits
often met with in his gallant profession—inno-
cent as an infaut of almost everything save high
integrity and indomitable bravery. He was fifty
vears old, and his toils nearly over, when Dan
Cupid brought him acquainted with a widow
Wiaudman, in whose eve he began to detect some-
thing that made him uneasy. During his ser-
vice he had never scen anything worthy of no-
tice in a womnan's eye. .

Well, the general had settled down into an
amiable, gentlemanly old fellow, living alone,
with cowmfortable wealth around him, aud having
little to do, save now and then to entertain an
old comrade-in-arms, and, together, to fight
their battles o’er again. But, alas! over this
calm evening of the old general's day a deal of
perplexity was doomed to fall, and he sron found
himself in troubled water. He floundered about
like a caged rat under a pumyp, and such an-
other melancholy fish out of water never before
swallowed the bait, hook and all, of the angling
ged of love. Atlength, however, the blunthen-
esty of his disposition rose upperuost amongst
his conflicting plans, and hLis tourse was chosen.
At school he once studied Othello’s defence to
recite at au exhibition, but made a great failure ;
and he now recollected there was snmething in
the defence very much like what he wanted to
say. He got the beok, immediately clupped on
Lis hat with a determined air, and posted off to
the widow's, with Shakspere tunder his arm.

“ Madam 1" said the general, opening his
book, at the marked place, with the solemnity
of a special pleader at the bar. ** Madam—

* Rude am | in speech,
And little bleased with the set-phrase of peace,
For since these arms of mine had seven years' pith
Till now some uine movns wasted they have used
Their dearest getiun in the teuted fieid.
A little of this great world can 1 speak
More thao pertainy to feats of broil anit batile,
Aund therefore——"

Here the general closed the book, wiped his
forehead, looked up at the ceiling, and said with
a spasmodic jerk, 1 want to get marriel.”

The widow langhed for ten minutes by the
wateh before she could utter a syllable, and then
she said, with tears of humor rolling down her
grod-natured cheeks—

*¢ And who do you want to marry, general

* You," said he, florishing his sword.arm in
the air, and assuming a military attitude of de-
fiance, as if he expected an assault {rom the
widow immediately.

* Will you kill me if [ marry vout" suaid the
widow, with a merry twinkle in her eye,

¢ No, madam," replied he, ina most serious
and deprecating tone, as if to assure her that no
such idea had entered his head.

* Well, then, ! think I'll marry you,” said
the widow.

“ Thauk vou, ma'am: but one thing 1 am
bound to tell you of. 1 wear a wig.

The widow started, remained silent a moment,
and then went into a longer, louder, and mer.
rier laugh than she had induiged in before, at
the end of which she drew herseat nearer to the
general, gravely laid her hand on his head,
gently lifted his wig off, and laid it on the table,
T'he yeneral had never known fear in hot battle,
but he now felt a most decisive inclination to
run away. The widow laughed again, and the
general was about to lay his hat on his denuded
head and bolt, when the facetious lady placed
her hand on his arm aud Jetained him. She
then deliberatcly raised her other hand to her
own head, executed a rapid manauvre with her
five fingers, pulled off her own head of fine glossy
hair, aud placing it upon the tuble by the side
of the general’s, remaed seated, with ladi.
erus gravity, in front of her accepied lover, quite
bald. As may be expected, the general now
laughed slong with the widow, and they soon
grew so merry over the affair that the s.rvant
peeped through the keyholo at the noise and saw
the old couple bobbing their bald Y.ues at each
other like a couple of Chinese mandarins. They
were very shortly united.

MUSICAL AND LRAMATIC.
Muye. Canrexo has been quite ill in lowa,

Gapr's ““ Crusaders” is to be given in Boston
on April 4.

Tre Loudon College of Music may be consi:
dered a fait accompli.

Mapameg ScnuvmMaxy wmade  her
rentrée in London A few weeks since.

Tur latest thing in musical prodigies is Miss
Dorn Beeker, violiniste, aged eleven.

WiLngLMs has been touring in Australia and
Now Zeaiand, but without much finacoial snccess,

LEvVY has made his début in Paris, at the
Folies Bergires. He was warmly reoeived. His wife
or at least one of them, is studylng tor the operatio
stage at the Conservatoire.

SAVE for a slight relapse, Sir Michael Costa
hus continually progressed towand couvalescence, bat

the complete revovery of the famous Loudou condunotor
will be a work of some time.
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THE CHARGE OF THE HEAVY
BRIGADE AT BALACLAVA,

October 25th. 1854.

EBY ALFRED TENNYSON.

L

The charge of the gallant three hundred, the Heavy
Brigade !

Down the hill, down the hill, thousands of Russians,

Thousands of horsemen, drew to the valley—and stay'd :

For 8carlett and Scarlett’s three hundred were riding

b;
Who:the points of the Rnssian lances broke in on the

sky ;

And be eall’d * Left wheel into line !” and they wheel'd
and obey’d.

Then he looked at the host that had halted he knew not

wh

And hayt‘urnsd half round, and he bade his trumpeter
sound

To the charge, and he rode on ahead, as he waved his
blad

e

To the gallunt three hundred whose glory will never
die—

‘* Follow,"” and up the hill, up the hill, up the hill,

Follow'd the Heavy Brigade.

1I.

The trumpet, the gallop, the oharge, and the might of
the fight!—

Down the bill, slowly, thousands of Russians

Drew to the valley, and halted at last on the height,

With a wiog push'd oat to the left, and a wing to the
right,

Buat S‘onlott was far on ahead, and he dash'd up alone

Thro' the great gray slope of men,

And he wheel'd his sabre, he held his own

Like au Englishman there and then ;

Andrthe three that were nearest him follow’d with
foroe,

Wedged themselves in betwben horse and horse,

Fought for their lives in the narrow gap they had made,

Four amid thousaods; and up the hill, up the hill

Gallopt the gallant three hundred, the Heavy Brigade.

III.
Fel. like a cannonshot,
Burst like a thanderbolt,
Crash’d like a hurrioane,
Broke thro' the mass from below,
Drove thro’ the midst ot the foe,
Planged up and down, to and fro,
Rode flashing blow upon blow,
Brave Inniskillens and Greys
Whirling their sabres in circles of light!
And some of us, all in amaze,
Who were held for a while from thefight,
And were hu'y standing at gaze,
When the dark-muffled Russian crowd
Folded its wings from the left and the right,
And rolled them around like a eloud,—
O mad forthe charge and the battle were we,
‘When our owan good redcoats sank from sight,
Like drops of b ood in a dark-gray ses,
And we tarned to each other, muttering, all dismay’d,
Lostare the gallant three hundred, the Heavy Brigade !

Iv.

Bat they rode like Viotors and T.ords
Thro’ the forest of lances and swords
In the heart of the Russian hordes ;
They rode, or they stood at bay—
Btruck with the sword-hand and slew,
Down with the bridle-hand drew
The foe from the saddle threw
Uaderfoot there in the fray—
ed like a storm or stvod like a rock
In the wave of a stormy day;
Till suddenly shoek upon shock
Stagger'd the muss from without,
For our men gallopt up with a cheer and a shout,
And the Russian surged, and waver'd, and reel’d
Up the hill, up the hill, up the hill, out of the field,
Over the brow and away.

V.
Glory .:: 'es_oh and to all, and the charge that they

made!
Glory to all the three hundred, the Heavy Brigade !
Macmillan, March.

PARALLELS TO THE FURNEAU X
CASE.

Cask 1.

At the battle of Ramilies, after much hard
fighting, the regiment succeeded in penetrating
into the village of Autreglize, and were honored
in receiving the surrendtr of the French ‘ Re-
giment du Roi,"”” with arms and colors. At the
close of the battle a very curious circumstance
was brought to light, affording an illustrious
examgle of woman’s love, fidelity, endurance,

eroism. Amongst the wounded of the
Scots Greys, a female (Mrs. Davies) was discover-
ed, who, donning the habiliments of man, had
enlisted in the regiment, braved the perils of
Schellenberg and Blenheim, that in this disguise
she might follow her husband, who was a sol-
dier in the First (Royal Scots) Foot, then with
the army. Her case at once excited the interest
and sympathy of the whole army, and awaken-
ing the generosity of the officers, especially of
the colonel of the regiment, she was restored to
her true position 18 a waman, lived to be of con-
siderable service as envoy to the army, and at
her death, in 1739, was buried with military
honers at Chelsea Hoapital.

Case II.

In some manner, but how was not explained,
a young womn, about niveteen years of age,
arrived at Cairo with the 24th Illinois,dressed in
soldier's uniform and serving Captain Crane, of
company 2, in the capacity of servant. She
deported herself as a male, attended theatre, and
answered as prom|tly to the sobriquet of ¢ Char-
One Saturday
she went to 1he theatre, and took a seat among
her feliow solticrs, but her disguise could not
conceal her sex from the searching eye of the

NOTE.—The ' three hundred" of the ‘ Heavy Bri-
a::e" who mate 1his famons charge were the Socots
ys and the 2nd wsqiadron of Ioniskillings; the re-
malnder of the “ Heavy Brigade” sub tly dashi
up to their support.

1 {4

rovost marshal. Her feminine form and woman-
y ways were such, in his estimation, as the
sterner sex never wore or employed, and he
caused her to be arrested. Captain Crane saved
her from incarceration in the guardhouse by pro-
mising that she should adept proper apparel and
be herself again. The secret leaked out, and
during the Sunday the boys in camp became
deeply interested. They gathered about the
captain’s quarters to see her, and learn, if pos-
sible, the wherefores connected with the presence
of their remarkable companion. The colonel,
receiving an intimation of the affair, at once
determined to investigate it, and despatched
his adjutant to make suitable inquiries. The
woman, discovering that her secret was out, and
that her presence in such a garb was the thee
of a thousand tongues, determined to put an
end to her life. Accordingly, she tovk up the
captain’s revolver, stepped from his room, and,
placing the muzzle to her breast, fired, and fell a
corpse upon the parade ground, without a groan
or exclamation.

Case III.

A widow, whose name figures honorably in
the military annals of France, died in the Hos-
pice des Petits Ménages, Paris, aged 87. Her
maiden name was Thérése Figueur, and she
served as a dragoon in the 15th and 9th Re-
giments from 1798 to 1812. She was known in
the army by the name of Sans-Géne, and was so
much esteemed by her officers that when the
Committee of Public Satety determined on ex
cluding all women from the army an exception
was made in her favor. The history of her cam-
paigns was published from her own dictation in
1842. She began her military career at Toulon,
when that port was besieged by the English in
1793. She was there put under arrest by Com-
mandant Bonaparte for a delay of 26 minutes in
executing an order. Some years after, when her
old commander had become First Consul, he
sent for the dragoon Sans-Géne to St. Cloud,
and afterwards gave her a good-service pension
of 200 francs. Sins Géne remained in active
services till 1812, when she fell into the hands
of Priest Merino’s guerillas in Spain, where she
remained till 1814, In her 20 campaigns she
had four horses killed under her, and was often
wounded, the first time being at Toulon, when a
ball struck her on the left breast. She entered

| the hospice in 1840, and lived on her pension of

200 franes till the Emperor made a handsome
addition to her income from his private purse.

Case 1V,

One of our provision dealers was in want of a
shop assistant, and placed an intimation an-
nouncing this in the window. Among the ap-
plicants was one who, apparently, from manner
and address, was suitable, and who was accord-
ingly engaged. All went on for some time in
the usual course, the supposed lad giving extra
satisfaction. Some little things, by-and-by,
however, came out which the honest, unsus-
pecting provision dealer thought a little strange,
when an intimation from the landlady of the
house in which the young man had gone to lodge
was given him that she wished to see him. A
meeting of the landlady and the provision dealer
was at once got, when, lo and behold, he was
told that the young, active shopman, instead of
being of the masculine was of the feminine gen-
der. 1t turned out, after a firm denial once or
twice to the contrary, that, after all, the assis-
tant, smart, active, and obliging, was only a
young girl of 1. The story she told of herself
was tiat she had come from the Highlandssome
years ago with a young man, under whose ad-
vice she had donned male attire, and that she
had since associated with him with the intention
of getting married, and appearing like ¢ herself
again’’ when better circumstances came in their
way. This story turned out, however, to be a
mere fabrication, as, on further investigation,
it transpired that the girl belenged to Glasgow,
and that her parents and friends were in respect-
able circumstances. The Lest part of the story
is that she has been personifying the part of a
young stranger in some revival meeting+,” hold-
ing forth most eloquently, and gaining the con-
fidence of some of our ministers, as well as of our
merchant princes, at” whose table she had ocea-
sionally dined. What makes the matter more
wonderful is the fact that, after being dismissed
from the one shop, she passed herself off again
a8 & young man, and got a situation in another
shop, where she might have remained, but for
ap Intimation which fouand its way there, an-
nouncing her real sex. Her parents were dis-
covered, and she was taken back to her paternal
roof, from beneath which, we trust, she will only
make her exit to retain in future her proper posi.
tion as a daughter of Mother Eve.

Casg V.

An extraordinary case of a girl concealing her
sex for several years has come to light at Pui.
tiers. Augustine alias Augustus Baudouin, a
young person of 17, wasknown in the town and
neighborhood as a particulary smart, active lad,
anif hal been in place in respectable houses as
*“ odd boy.” This individual was tried and con-
victed tor a robbery. The prisoner lodged an
agpeal, but before it oame on the prison au-
thorities conceived some suspicions, and ascer-
tained her to be a female. On being asked
what reason she had for wearing men’s clothes,
she observed that men got their living easier
than women, but she refused to give any in.
formation as to her birth and parentage. She
was removed to the female vm.ngl of the prison,
but her repugnaneeto show herself in woman's

attire among her fellow-prisoners was so great
that she committed suicide by hanging herself
to an iron bar with a pocket-handkerchief.

Casg VI

At the Gateshead Police Court, John M’Cabe
and Marie Dixon were placed in the dock as
suspicious characters. Notwithstanding the dif-
férence of sex, the magistrates found it neces-
sary to ask which was M'Cabe and which Dixon,
for, on the names being called, two persons,
both apparently stout strong lads, were brought
forward. It appeared, however, from the state-
ment of Superintendent Schorey, that Dixon was
a female in man’s clothes, and that she and the
male prisoner went into the Steamboat public-
house, and sold to the landlady some petticoats
and other female habiliments. Suspicion being
aroused, information was sent to the police, and
they were both taken into custody. Dixon, on
being asked if she was a female, acknowledged
the. soft impeachment. She was a rouundly-
formed, strong looking person, and with hair cut
short and parted on the left side, might well be
mistaken for a young man. Her companion,
M'Cabe, might be either a farm laborer or a
navvy. Hesaid that he met the female, and that
they had agreed to go harvesting together, she
putting on man’s clothes, because she could earn
more money in the male character than in her
own. From questions put to her by the Bench,
however, it appeared that this was not a new
freak. She said she was a native of the High-
lands, and had generally worn male attire, he-
cause she could get more money by working asa
man. She had so worked at Witton Park for
nearly twelve months, she had also worked at
Spennymoor Ironworks, and had been working
down a coalpit at Leasingthorpe. At Bishop
Auckland she had a quarrel with a man about
wages, in consequence of which she was for three
months in Darham gaol. There her sex was dis-
covered, und when she came out she put on
female garb. She had put herself, she said, into
man’y c%othes again to work for money to take
her to-Australia. She was 24 years of age. The
bench recommended her to assume her proper
attire, and on her prowmising tu do so, she and
the male prisoner were discharged. Amongst
other articles found in her possession were a
looking-glass, a photograph of a female, who, she
said, had fallen in love with her, and a lock of
hair presented to her by another female, who
had been captivated by what appeared to be a
very handsome boy of 19 or 20 years of age.

Case VII.

A story of running after a lover in masculine
attire has often been told, but in one of the
principal towns in Bussex the male attire was
adopted from exactly the opposite motive. A
young lady, not out of her teens, pretty, and in
well-to-do circumstances, had pressed upon her by
friends a matrimonial engagement to which she
had the greatest aversion. To escape the perse-
cution which this brought upon her, she did as
many 2 heroine of romance had done before her—
she.ran away from home. To be discovered and
taken home was no part of her purpose. She
procured malt attire, doffel her pretty locks of
1aven hair, and with great industry worked for
her living. A large fruiterer was in need of hely,
and employed her. The young lady in disguise
worked hard, and with satisfaction to her em-
ployer, until the time came when her services
were no longer required. She again sought for
‘¢ leave to labor,” and this time got employment
of a more laborious character—that of plumber’s
laborer. In this capacity she toiled up and
down ladders, over scaffolding, and in other
inappropriate positions, often bearing heavy
burdens, until by some chance suspicion fell
upon her that she had stolen zome of her em-
ployer’s lead, and eventually our heroine found
herself in a station-house. On investigation,
the charge proved to be unfounded ; but the sex
of the captive was discovered. The superin-
tendent discovered who she was, and then com-
municated with her friends. They were, of
course, very glad to hear of her, and the super-
intendent had the satisfaction of restoring her to
her home, a handsome douceur rewarding him
for his care and trouble.
said there was a hearty reconciliation between
the yparties, and the obnoxious marriage will
never come upon the carpet again, except as the
foundatiou of a tale of adventure.

Case VIII.

‘When disaster everywhere overtook the Federal
States, a young lady, scarce 19, just from an
academy, conceived the idea thatshe was des-
tined by Providence to lead their armies to vic-
tory, and the nation through successful war. It
was at first thought by her parents, who were
highly connected, that her mind was weakened
by reading continual accounts of reverses to their
arms, and they treated her as a sick child. This
only had the effect of making her more demon-
strative. The doctor was consulted, the min-
ister was spoken to, family meeting: were held,
interviews with her former companions in the
academy were frequent, but nothing could shake
the feeling which possessed her. It was finally
resolved upon to take her to Michigan. An old
maiden aunt accompanied the fair enthusiast,
but travel had no effect upon the girl. The
Rern command of her aunt alone prevented her
making her way to Washington to solicit an in-
terview with the presjdent fur the purpose of
getting command of the United States army.
At length it was found necessary to restrain her
from seeing any but her own family, and the

¢ need scarcely be |.

private parlor became her prison. To a high-
spirited girl this would be unendurable at any
time, but to a young lady filled with such an
hallucination it was worse than death. She
resolved to elude her friends, and succeeded, and
although the most distinguished detectives were
employed to find her whereabouts, their efforts
were of no avail. None could conjecture her
hiding placc. She was mourned as lost, the
habiliments of mourning were donned by her
grief-stricken parents, and the grave of the sui-
cide was assumed to be hers. But it was not so.
The infatuated girl, finding no sympathy
among her friends, resolved to enter the army,
disguised as a drummer boy, dreaming, poor gitl,
that her destiny would be worked out by such a
mode. She joined the drum corps of a Michigan
regiment at Detroit, her sex known only to her-
self, and succeeded in getting with her regiment
to the army of the Cumberland. How she sur-
vived the hardships of the Kentucky campaign,
where numbers of, strong men fell, must remain
a mystery. The regiment to which she was
attached had a place in the division of the gal-
lant Van Cleve, and during a bloody battle the
fair girl fell pierced with a Minie bali ; and when
borne to the surgeon’s tent her sex was discov-
ered. She was told by the surgeon that her
wound was mortal, and advised to give her name,
that ber family might be informed of her fate.
This she finally, though reluctantly, consented
to do; and the colonel of tha regiment sent a
despatch to her father. This incident in the
war reads like romance. But to the sorrowing
family romance loses its attraction, and the ac-
tual, sad, eventful history of poor Emily will be
a family record for generations to come.

Case 1X.

At the City Police Court, Manchester, a case
occurred, revealing strange conduct on the part
of a woman, named Ann M’Gaul, alizs Ann
Hughes, alias John Jones, who, for six years,
had passed as a man, apparently for the sole pur-
pose of obtaining 2s. 6d. per day, instead of 1s.
per day at woman’s work. The prisoner was
dressed in a fustian suit, having been working
as a farm laborer in the neighborhood of Hulme,
and her  make-un” was in every respect like
th‘at of a man. A woman, named Sarah J ones,
with whom the prisoner had been living as hus.
band, was in court s well as the landlady of a
lodging-house in Fir Ytrect, Hulme ; and: the
complaint against the prisoner was that she had
annoyed the landluly by coming to her house to
inquire for Surah Jones, and that she had
threatened to beat Sarah Jones. It appeared that
the prisoner changed her attire from woman’s
garments whilst living as a servant at Rainhill ;
that she then went to Warrington, and after-
wards worked as 'a banksman at a colliery at
Little Hulton. After this she came to Man-
chester with Sarah Jones, and lodged at the
house before-mentioned in Fir Street, Hulme.

Subsequently the landlady became aware of
the prisoner’s sex. When the prisoner came to
inquire for Sarah Jones, the landlady refused to
let her in, and in consequence of a disturbance
which occurred, the prisoner was given into the
custody of the police. - '

HUMOROUS.

THE honeymoon only comes to a close when
the last quarter is spent.

'WHEN an old actress paints her face to look
young she is making up for lost time.

- A GROCER had a pound of sugar returned with

the comment ** Too much sand for table use, and not
enough for building purposes.”

THE answer of a German shoemaker to a
doubtfal customer who called for an order is character-

tio: “ Der poots ish not quite done, but der bee! ish
made oud.”

A LOVER writes to his fair but-fickle fiancée s
‘‘Ihave wasted a choir of paper writing notes to you,
and now if musick bethe food of love it's played out.”

A LITTLE boy in Chicago thought it would be
fun to go into the field and tie a rope round a calf’s neck,
and the other end to hisdwn body. Hedid it. Then the
fun began. N.B.—Therope was removed previous to
the faneral.

“Is this my train !’ asked a traveller at the
Kansas Pacific Depot. * I dou’t kuow, bat I guess not,”
was the doubtful reply. *‘ It's got the name of the rail-
ro:d oo'zyl'lpany on the side. Have you lost & train any-
where

ZESTHETIC wife (sobbing)—*‘ Dearest, I'll see
that your grave is kept green—bat nut one of those hor
rid bright greens. A nice olive gray green, with an old.
:);;)nze'wmbswne. will look too awfally lovely tor auy-

ng.

Last Monday morning a poor but cheeky
young man went into the employ of one of our leading
dry goods houses, determined to get a speedy footing
there. He got it Saturday night—the footing,” we mean
—and now he is open to engagements, work no objeot if
salary is satisfactory.

ProrLE whe suffer from Lung, Throa,t or
Kidney diseases, and have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or no benefit, and wno des.
pair of ever being cured, have still a resource
left in Electricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potent ,and harmless; it is the safest system
known to man, and the most thoroughly scienti-
fic curative power ever discovered. As time
advances, greater discoveries are made in the
method of applying this electric fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using electri-
city is by wearing one of Norman's Electric
Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Norman
4 Queen Street East, Toronto, Ont.
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SLIDING DOWN HILL.

‘When you and I were young, my boy,
And snow lay on the hill,

How joyfully we stole from sohool.
With Ikey, Tom and Bill.

And how we scrambled to the top,
Anund rattled down with glee—

All gone but me and yon, my boy,
All gone but you and me.

How fresh these faces long ago—
The maiden’s ah ! how fair!
1 seem to hear their merry laugh,
And see their waving hair.
I would some fairy back could bring
_Those joyous days of yore,
But they no more will coms, my boy,
They'll come again no more.

They've beat upon the sea of life, -
These hearts that once were light ;
‘T'he eyes that beamed in sunny morn -
Are looking for the night ;

These maidens with the roguish smiles
Are mothers staid and gray—

Like us, they've had their day, my boy,
They've had, like us, thelr day.

1 hear a moaniong in the trees,
The nights are sad and chill,
For Winter has been here again,
It slept upon our hill;
But Spring will take it from the grass
Though uvot from out our hair—
The snows will deepen there, my boy,
The snows will deepen there,

Aud other shouts now fil! the morn,
That tell of fresher joys,

Of all the feelings that we felt
‘When you and I were boys.
love to hear their merry langh,
‘With not a care o’ercast—

Apalo it brings the past, my boy,
It brings again the past.

We've clambered up the hill of life,
And now we've reached the top ;

Our sleds are wearing out, my boy
'Tie almost time to stop;

But you and I must run the race,
Oar comrades all are gone ;

Alone we're sliding down, my boy,
We're sliding down alone.

COLONEL V8. GOVERNOR-GENERAL.

When Lord —-- was Governor-General of
India, the 117th regiment (I give this cipher
because such a regiment never was seen in
Bengal, and I don’t choose to give the real num-
ber) was quartered at Fort William. His lord-
ship was a very good man, probably a very great
man, bat he was a sad ‘tyrant, dnd sometimes
was apt to fancy that instead of the representa-
tive of royalty he was royalty itself. This was
a mistake which occasionally led him into errors.
Now Colonel S., who commanded the 117th,
was about as good an officer as ever wore a pair
of epaulettes. The regiment under his command,
one of the most distinguished in His Majesty’s
service, were proud of him, and loved him
dearly, because, although he drilled them daily
till they almost fainted, he never suffered any
one to pass a slight, or do anything against the
. corps that he commanded. Heisnow a K.C.B.

or G.C.B. Few officers have better deserved
this ill-bestowed honor. Colonel 8. is a soldier
—as the world expresses it, ‘‘ a soldier every
ingh of him.”

My Lord —, who, by-the-by, was a civilian,
ardered a grand review. The troops were drawn
out on the esplanade. The day was burning
hot. The Governor-General could see, from his
vice-regal mansion, that they wereawaiting him.
His Excellency chose to remain lonfer at tiffin.
‘The troops having drooped for pearly two hours
beneath the lingering rays of a tropical sun, were
nearly worn out when Lord -—— came prancing
out to look at them. Itis a great honor to be
looked at by a great man, so the troops presented
arms and the officers dropped their swords. In
a moment, however, the eagle eye of Lord ——
beheld a flag, stiff, bold, upright. He instantly
despatched an nide-de-camp to comman that it
should be lowered. Colonel S. respectfully de-
clined, on the score that it was the kins’s enlor
of the 117th Kegiment, and could only do hom-
age to a member of the royal fumily.

““Am 1 not the representative of majestyt"’
said his lordship.

“ You are, my lord,” replied Colonel S.

¢Then I desire that flag to be lowered,” said
his lordship. :

« 1 extremely regret, your Excellency, that I
am compelled to decline complying with your
order,” replied Colonel 8. ¢‘ Theking's ensign
can only be lowered to royalty itself.”

« Sir, I insist—"' commenced his lordship.

¢ My lord,” interrupted the Colonel, ““I will
not give an erder contrary to the rules of the
service, and the directions given me when [ had
the honor of being placed at the head of this
gallant corps.”

“You shall repent this disobedience,” said his
lordship. ¢ I shall instantly refer the question
home, and if you are wrong I'll have you dis-
missed the service.”

The enraged Governor-General, thwarted for
the first time in his life, galloped back to his
palace, where his anger considerably impeded his
digestion. The 117th regiment marched into
Fort William, well knowing they had made a
dire and powsrful enemy. During the twelve
months which elapsed for an answer from
Europs, no officers of the marked corps were in-
vited to His Excellency’s banquets. Many petty
slights were shown them—in a word, they saffer-
ed all the little grievances which superior au-

tharity can, when it chooses, inflict. 'At length |*

the answer came. Colonel 8. was right. He
had acted strictly ac:ording to regulations ; but
arequest was conveyed to him, that in futare, as
His Excellency seemed to make a pointof it, he
would lower the king’s colors to the Governo

7.

General. Each considered he ﬁad gained ai'

triumph, and the 117th were marched down to
Calcutta again, to prove before the world at large
that Lord —— was to receive a bow from a red
and blue flag, yclept the king™s colors. A re-
view was ordered. The salute wag given, and
all went off well. That evening the Governor-
General gave a grand party. He, as usual, com-
manded the band of tgxe European regiment in

the fort (the 117th) to be in attendance ; it being
the custom in those days always to strike up

*“God Save the King,” tge instant the great man
emerged from the drawing-room. Occssionally,

¢ See the Conquering Heroe Comes " was thrown
in as a delicate compliment, while a flourish of
trampets announced each course in succession,

and the military musicians delighted the ladies
during the meal with several pretty airs. On
the evening in question Captain C. (the aide-de-

camp) stepped out of the room and audibly pro-
nounced ** His Excellency.” This was s signal

that Lord —— was handing down the first lady
in company, and should have been followed by

the openiug crash of the national anthem. But

alas | not a sound responded to the appearance

of his lordship. / -

“ What's this ! what’s this !—eh "’ exclaimed
his lordship. ¢ Is there no band ?”

“ Yes, my lord,” tremblingly replied Captain
C., *“ the band of the 117th regiment.”

. “Why don’t they play  Go and see. These
men are sadly drilled, I{ear," blandly remarked
His Excellency to the pretty Mrs. P.

The aide-de-camp returned—he actually look-
ed pale with horror,

““Well, well, why don’t they play ?” demand-
ed his lordship.

¢ They have not brought their instruments,”
replied the aide-de-camp.

“ Not brought theirinstruments !” exclaimed
his lordship. *‘Stupid fools! Tell them to go
instantly and fetch them ; and if they are not
back in balf an hour I’ll have them all punished.
Here, you sir, you bandmaster, do yeu hear
what I'm saying? Quick !”’

¢ Please, your Excellency, I can’t,” replied
the bandmaster.

*“And why?” inguired his lordship. *‘ Do
you mean to bandy words with me ¥’

*“No, my lord, but—" :

1’1l have no buts,” interrupted the enraged
nobleman. ¢ Be off, sir, directly, and fetch
your instruments. What could Golonel 8: mean
by sending the band here like a paroel of sticka
I'don’t want the men—I want the music.”

«¢ Please you, my lord,” commenced the band-
master, ** [ was ordered to say the men of the
band are under your lordship’s command, and
attend according to order ; but the instruments
belong to the officers, who purchased them by
subscription out of their own pockets, and they
refuse to lend them to you.”

¢ What !” roared the irritated Governor-
General.

“It’s not my fault, sir,” ejaculated the poor
bandmaster.

We shall not paint the anger of the great man
or the joy of the officers at finding they had fuily
succeeded in conferring the ¢ retort courteous "
on the proudest, the haughtiest man that ever
landed in India.

GARRICK AND PREVILLE.

Preville occupied about the sume position in
public estimation in France that David Garrick
occupied in England, but in no respect was he
to be compared with the brilliant and versatile
Englishman. When Garrick was in Paris, Pre-
ville, at the theatre, invited him te his villa.
As Garrick happened to be in a gay and fanny
humor, he suggested to his friend that they
should take one of the regular Versailles coaches,
the villa in question lying in that direction.
The twain speedily found an empty coach, and
gotin, after which Preville ordered the coachman
to drive on., He answered that he would do so

as soon a» he should have got his complement of

four passengers. He coul
that distance for half fare. A freak seized Gar-
rick. Simply changing 1he position of his hat,
and putting on the faee of Ben Israel, heslipped
out from the coach on the far side, and came
around as though he had just come up.

‘“Ho! Versailles?’

“Yes. Getin.”

And ke got in, and immediately got out again
as before. This time he simply threw his hat
back, exposing his whole face, and his only dis-
guise was the facial contortion. Even Preville
was this time deceived. As the man started to
enter, having addressed the coachman in the
idiom of Bohemia, he put out his hand to keep
him back, at the same time petulantly exclaim-
ing, -

& No, no—my friends are away, but are—"’

He had got thus-far when Garrick’s face
changed into a smile.

¢ Grand diew /"’ burst from Preville's lips as
his friend passed through ; but, as the latter was
again in the act of leaving the coach, Preville
whispered to him— ’

¢ No, no, we are full. We have the four.”

« Let in no more,” returned Garrick, as he
passed out. And directly afterwards, as the
conchman was gathering up his reins for a start,
a little hunchback Dutchman came puffing up,
wishing to go to Versailles.

¢ Can't take you—all full,”” was the coach-
man’s answer.

s¢Ho, coachee—let him come! We'll make
room for him! Now away you go, and pull up
at my villa mind 1” )

At Preville’s residence the coach wasstopped,

not afford to drive

and the two actors got out, wundering what the
poor driver would do wheu he reached the end
of his journey.

A few nights afterwards, as Garrick came upon
the stage in one of his favorite characters, a
voice was heard in the pit—a voice as of one
upon whom a great and sudden light had sud-
denly burst—

“Ah! My third nger! Ohol

It was that of the Versailles coachman.

Ahe!”

AN IRISH FISHING YARN.

A correspondent of the Field who was helped
in landing a good fish by a chance on looker, re-
ports a poaching story told him by his timely
asgistant :—

¢ [ used to fish on the sly when [ thought the
bailiff and peelers were out of the way. And
one beautiful October afternoon, when a fresh
west wind was bringing up the clouds over the
sun, and the river was nicely. ran down after a
fresh, just the right color, I ran down to the
pool where you hooked the fish to day, and on
the second cast was fast in a beauty. ¢ Twenty

unds to an ounce,” ses I, as I see him' throw

imself. Well, I played him alongas you did,
and just when I came to the spot where I came
out and startled you, be jabers, I heard a voice
say —

¢ Good sport you've got, Misther Doolan.”

I looked up, and saw the sargint of police and
his pathrol grinning like mad at me. ¢ Bad
luck to you!"” ses I to myself. But anyhow I
gave him a nod, and ses—

*“ Well, as you've got me, I may as well kill
the fish.”

¢¢ Now, the sargint himself was mighty fond
of a bit of angling, and was no bad hand at it
either ; so when Isaw him getting down the
rocks to where I was, a bright thought struck
me, and 1 kept it ta myself. But as I worked
the fish down the stream, I saw his eye brighten
with the excitement.

¢ Well, sargint,” ses I, ‘‘’tis a pity that I
am a few days over the time. Faith when Isaw
that fine fellow throwing himself in the hole
above, 1 couldn’t resist the temptation, and ’tis
now that I am sorry forit.”’

‘¢ Well, Misther Doolan,” ses he, ‘“I'm
mighty sorry too, but I must do my duty. The
Fintlemen were saying in coort that | never

ooked after the river, and as the pathrol have
seen you too, faith, I must summons you next
coort day.”

“ Well, while we were talking the fish was
pretty well done, so I slips off the gaff and
works him in under the bank, reeling up fast.
When I got him nice on his side, I makes a
drive with the gaff, and just scrapes it along
him, waking him ap again—sending him up the
river at 50 miles an hour.

“Holy murther I” cries the sargint, getting
excited, ‘“ you'll lose him, you bluntherer.
You had & ﬁood chance, and you missed him.
Well, well, 1 thought you were some good be-
fore this.”.

¢ Aisy, my friend,” ses 1.
man so.”

Well, sir, to shorten the story, I knew I
had a firm hold, and again I brought the fish to
bank and missed him. Begor, sir, you should
have seen the sargint’s face. Faith he danced
about like a madman, and, catching the gaff
out of my hand, jum into the wather and
drove it well into the fish, lifting him then out
on the bank, as i! he was a pound weight. He
was a powerful man,

¢“ Well done, sargint !”” cries I ; and the pa-
throl sets np a howl of delight.

¢ "hiny pound, if an ounce,” ses he. ¢ Weigh

““Don’t fluster a

him.

So I pulls out my sgring scale, and he turns
it at twenty-five pound.

“A grand fish,” ses the sargint.
run. Look at the say-lice on him.”

¢ Now then, sargint,” ses I, “yon may as
well be taking your fish home, and perhaps
you'll give him to the gintlemen at the coort
on Monday.” .

¢ My fish I” ses he, astonished like.
'tis yours.”

““No,"” ses I, “you gaffed him, and aided
and abbetted at the slaughter of him. So you
may summons ms if you like ; but faith, you'll
have to pay half the fine.” :

Well, the sargint looked foolish, and the pa-
throl foolisher than ever I saw the Royal Irish,
as they are now called, look before or since.
Thin we all laughed, and I took my fish home,
and seld him at a shilling a pound to one of the
gintlemen of the coort, aud the sargint, pathrol
and I had a drink over it, and nothing more
was said until the sargint, poor man, died, and
then I told the story to the gintlemen, and it
was many the hearty laugh they bad over it.

¢ Fresh

“« NO,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

MoRE troops are demanded for Ireland ; the
cause is not stated, but there is evidently a grave
reason, or it would certainly not be allowed to
be even breathed at such a moment.

CoONSIDERABLY more than 2,000 telegrams of
congratulation and anxious inquiry have been
received by Her Majesty and the Royal Family
since the infamous attempt on the life of the
Queen.

It is said that the calves of Mr. Irving's legs
as the young lover Romeo were especially de-
signed by Mr. Alma Tadoma. Seats are being

booked at the Lyceum as far in advance as the
middle of May.

IT is a gross libel on the Scotch tn say that
they cannot appreciate a joke. Mr. Gladstone,
Prime Minister of England, hes been nominated
as a Candidate for the School Board of Mauch-
line at the approaching election.

Boxes of sweetmeats are diily reaching th.
Zoological Gardens addressed to Jumbo, but
these are not given to the elephaant, the keepers
fearing that some tender-hearted Briton might
endeavor ‘o defraud Barnum of his bargain by
giving the elephant poison concealed in the
cakes. It isclear that, in London, human be-
ings are at a discount. -

THE question of lighting the House of Com-
mons with electricity is to be allowed to sleep
for the session. Last year's attempt was not a
success. Mr. Daniel Grant, who is sunposed to
represent the new illumination, has decided to
wait yutil the Crystal Palace Exhibition and the
experiments flowing from it mave matured pub-
lic opinion.

SoME of the leading Court dressmakers are
trying to assist the Countess of Bictive in her
endeavors to introduce wooll:n gonds of British
manufacture. By exercising some taste, very
successful costumescan be invented, such as the
one worn by Mrs. Chandos Pole for travelling,
on the day of her marriage, which won great
admiration for its great caché.

A NEW plan for a fire-escape consists of a cir-
cular brick tower, inside of which is a spiral
tube having a glazed inside surface. This tube
opens through fire-proof doors into every storey
of the building, next.to which the tower is
erected. The person wishing to escape enters
the door and slides gradually down the spiral
tunnel which is sufficiently inclined to propel
the inmate without injuring him by too speedy
a descent.

MR. STREET died three months too soon. He
missed the sight which burst upon London this
week of the full front view of the new Law
Courts in all their glay. The judges will not
enter into their new habitations until next year.
‘When they do, so, the next work will be that of
destroying the Westminster Law Courts, which
are now little more than sheds—an excrescence
spoiling the symmetry of the Palace of West-
minster and destroying the dignity of Westmin. -
ster Hall,

GEOLOGISTs who are not retained for either
scheme are gravely shaking their heads over the
proposed Channel Tunnel. It se¢ms that in the
very centre of the Channel an old valley filled
with gravel is believed to exist, cutting the
chalk in two. - If this is so the whole scheme
becomes impossible, and an attempt to carry it
out dangerous to the workmen. It is rumored,
by the way, that Mr. Knowles, the editor of the
Nineteenth Century, purposes getting up a pro-
test against the Channel Tunnel, and that he
hopes to get the signatures of many men of let-
ters to it. .

L]

AN expefienced theatrieal critic has lately
divuiged what has been for some time an open
secret. He shows how fond English actors are
of changing their namts, which one can under-
stand in a woman, but not so easily In a man.
Although **Henry Irving’’ is making something
like £30,000 a year, he does not acknowledge his
own name, which is Henry Broderip. Miss Ellen
Terry, it is known, is married to Mr. Charles
Kelly, but as his name is Wardell, she is Mrs.
Charles Wardell. All the Swanboroughs of the
Strand are really Smiths ; Hare and Kendal, of
the St. James’, are Fairs and Grimstone respect-
ively. Jamesand Thorue, of the Vaudeville, are
Belasco and Mackay, while John Clayton, of
the Court, is John Calthorpe. Truly ‘¢ all is
vanity.”

TuEe Bishop of Honolulu is coming te Eng-
land for a cathedral. When the King of the
Sandwich Islands was here, he forgot to tell the
English people that his capital needed a modern
edition of Westminster Abbey. Bishop Willis,
who is a mis-ionary bishop, and has been work-
ing for eleven years without a cathedral, is on
his way home to rectify the omission. He wants
£6,000 from Eoglish Cburchmen ; another
£6,000 he will raise in the island. The stone
is being hewn in England ; much of it is ready
to emigrite; and with £12,000 he expects to
raise his edifice.

VERY considerable alterations have alieady
been made, or are contemplated, at the Royal
Academy. The sculpture gallery, which was a
most hideous room, has been done away with,
the windows blocked up, the light brought in by
means of a skylight, and the space thus gained
will for the future be devot:d to oil paintings.
Then, again, following the example—not to say
the better taste—of our lively neighbors across
the Channel, the sculpture for the future will be
surrounded with flowers, as at the Salon, and,
most important of ail, the Academy are about to
build a new water-color gallery, which will also
contain prints and arch’tectural drawings, and
whieh, although it leads from one of the: ordin-
ary rooms, wiﬁ be separated from the rest of the
building.
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MARMION'S DEFIANCE TO
DOUGLAS.

fl‘HIS spirited - engraving illustratez the mo-
ment when, after his precipitate retreat from
Tantallon Castle, Lord Marmion halted for an in-
stant to hurl delinuce at his foe, before meeting
his fatc at Flodden Field, To refresh the mem.
ory of our readers, we subjoin the stirring lines
of the Wizard of the North, which gain a new

and vital interest from the exquisite picture:

The tealn from out the castle drew,
But Marmion stopp'd to bid adien:
*Though something I might plain,'"he sald,
" 0Of oold reapeot to stranger guest,
Sent hither by your King's bohoat,
While In Tantallon's towers 1 stald,
Part wo in friondship from your iand,

“MARMION'S DEFIANCE TO DOUGLASR"-—Fron t8BE PrcTvRe By Sik JouxN GILBERT.

And, noble Earl, receive my hand.™

But Douglas round him drew his cloak,
Folded his arms, and thus he spoke:

" My manors, hails, and bowerx, shall still
Be open, at my Soverelgm's will,

To each one whom he lists, hbowe'er
Unmeet to be the owner's poer.

My castles aro my Kiug's alone,

From turret to foundation-stone;

The band of Douglas is his own,

And nover shall in friendly grasp

The hand of such as Marmion clasp.”

Burm'd Marmion's swarthy cheek like fire,

And shook his very frame for Ire,
And—"*This to me!" he sald;

“ An ‘twere not for thy hoary board,

Such hand as Marmion's had not sparod
To cleave the Douglas’ head!

Aud, first, I tell thee, haughty Peer,

e who does England's message here,

Although the meanest in her state,

May well, proud Angus, be thy mate:

And, Donglax, more 1 tefl thee here,
Even in thy pitch of pride,

Here in thy hold, thy vassals near

(Nay. never look upon your lord,

And lay your hands upon your sword),
I tell thee, thou'rt defled ! .

And f thou said'st, 1 am not- peer

To any lord in Scotland here,

Lowland or Highland, far or ncar,
Lord Angus, thou hast lied !

On the Earl's cheek the fush of rage

O'ercame the ashen hue of age:

Fierce he broke forth—‘ And darest thou, then,

'To beard the lion in his den,

The Douglas fu hls hall?

And hopest thou hence unscathed to go?

No, by Saint Bride of Bothwell, no!

Up draw-bridge, grooms—what, Waider, ho
Let the portoullis fall.™

Lord Marmion turn‘d—well was his need—

And dash’d the rowels in his steed:

Like arrow through the archway sprung;

The ponderous grate behind him rung:

To pass there was such scanty room,

The bars, descending, razed his plume.

The steed glong the draw-bridge files,

Just as it trembled on the rise;

Nor lighter does the swallow skim

Along the smooth lake's level brim:

And when Lord Marmion reach'd his hand,
Ho balts, and turns with clenchdd hand,
And shout of loud deflance pours,

Atd shook his gauntlet at the towers.
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MUSIC.

‘Where does sweetest music linger?
In the voice of gifted singer, )
In the throats of merle and theostle and the nightingale’s
soft lay,
In the streamlet’s silver gushing
And the river's royal rushing,
Sweeping onward, ever onward to the ocean far away —

In the wind of Summer even,
‘When tke stars are white in heaven
And the tremulous clear crystal of the moon is pure as
suow,
Through the green leaves lightly straying,
In the forest branches playing, ,
Swoopivg dowrr with dewy kisses to the sleeping flow’rs
below—

In the mighty organs swelling
Through the churches and foretelling
All the harmonies of angels and the ecstasies unknowo,
In the stormy waters beating
On the wild thores avdt repeating
The sublimest chants of Natore in msjestic monotone |

Bat the music that is purest,
And the notes the traest, sarest,

_'Stm enduring, never ceasing, deep, ecstatic, sweet and

stro
Th#é divine and bumaa blending,
God and Nature comprehendiog,
Meet and mingle, shrined for ever, in the Poet’s golden
song!

T. FERGUBON,

LET THE CHILDREN SING!

BY GRETCHEN.

One hears 80 much about * naturally” musi-
cal countries—such as Germany and Italy, for
iustance—that I feel tempt« d to say a few words
on the subject myrelf, although perhaps my
ideas may pe no novelty to the majority of my
readers.

To a certain extent some countries undoubt-
edly possess more *‘ natural’’ music than others;
but I am convinced that much of what is con-
sidered as ‘‘indigenous” music can be traced
to cultivation. By cultivation, in this case, I
mean that the constant association with music,
the constant hearing and joining in harmonious
sounds must gradually train a people to become
music ] unless they are singularly devoid of ear.
Take one instance alone. Many, many years
ago England was called an unmusical nation.

Look at England now. Will anyone assert that’

music is woappreciated there? Where can we
Where is
there one «qual of the celebrated Grenadier
Guards Bund ! Where will you find the fine old
classical masters listened to with more rapt at-
tention ! Let any one go to the famous “ Mon-
day Populsr Concerts,”” pay his shilling and
take bis seat, surrounded often hy rough labor-

2 Note
the silence (except now and tien a subdued
murmur of delight) watch the faces —one whole
attitude of attention an. appreciation—and
then say if England is ummusical/ What bas
caused this? Cultivation. Eagland is becom:

-ing—has, indeed, decome—a naturally musical

nation, and is known to possess not only musi-
cal appreciation of the highest order, but to
possess also some of the finest voices in the
world. I bave cited Kngland as one example,
but I might also—if space allowed—speak at
some length of the gradual musica] development
of Irvlgmd, Sgotlaud and Wales. I repeat that
1 consider this development as the work of cul-
tivation, especially the cultivation of the rising
youthful generation. The facilities offered for
hearing (without large expense) the finest music
and the large vocal clagses held almost every-
where in the 0'd country.

Now why should not this fuir Dcminion be-
come ““uaturaily” musical ! 1 see no reason
against it.  Make music a part of education as

- common as reading and writing, and you will

have a mu-ical people. I now take the fitle of
this paper ‘1.t the Children Sing.” I would
have chi'dren’s classes all over the country.
People talk of straining chillien’s voices, There
is no neel fer straining nny more than when
they are speuk
goad teachers in this country, amd thiy mav
achieve a greut work -hy training up the lirtle
one- to ‘xig.as naturally ns tiey speak Of
course I know that mpsic forms a part of the
public cchool education, and this is & greut ad-
vantage (if properly taught). There aie many

* childien, however, who do not attend the pub-

lic schools, and thus a large number get no
class teaching at all so few children’s vocal
clasnes being hel),  Stil) whether children have
of have not the advantage of cutside musical
terching is not the only point upon which I
would dwell, but upon the home singiLg which
should form as it were a yart of every house-
hold as fir as possible. Of coure there are
many homes where this is not possible. Perhaps
the pdrents know nothing of mu-ic, or are so
placed that they have no time to spare even for
the slightest recreation. 1 do not, therefore,
address myself to persons so placed, but to those
who kare the knowledye and the time to further
this good cause, hut who do pot srem to think
about it as serionsly as needs. Aunyone with a

fair krowledge of music yet without being

either afine player or a cultivated singer, can
do wonders with our little folks. See how
quickly children pick up the dear old nursery
songs or any simple hymn tune! A little
child may be unable to sing a tune alone partly
throygh timidity and partly because the musi-
eal ear is not thoroughly formed , but there are
few children who cannot sing with others, and

one or two good leading voices will help the rest
wonderfully. - B P

i

ing. There are uow plenty of

Every facility is now at hand for teaching our
very tiniest trots. The charming nursery
rhymes, set to music, and other easy part-songs
—all perfect boous to lovers of music—can be
had everywhere, and at a price within the reach
of every one. I lately came across a most de-
lightful and useful little book, * The Childrens’
Choral Book” (Boosey's Edition, obtainable
through Wm. Pond, the New York music pub-
lisher). This book has a short preface by the
editor—Rev. C. 8. Bere—telling of how the little
German children take their song-books to school
just as naturally as they take their spellers and
copy-books. What wonder that Germany is
musical when the little folks are thus encour-
aged to sing ! .

Now, I am going to suggest a plan by which
mothers, who are musical, could greatly assist
children who have no advantages in music at
their own houses. Why not form a little class
with your own children and their young friends ?
I believe that most children would hail this plan
as both novel and pleasing. They might have,
too, a sort of little concert or rehearsal ence a
mounth—or at any convenient interval—with a
good game and a big tea thrown in, if you like.
How would that do for a childrens party ?
Then how nice it would be, at a Christmas
Tree—that special delight of the youngsters—
to have some simple Christmas song sung by the
youthful voices just as the tree is exposed to
view, radiant in its gorgeous dress of pretty
presents! At a pic-nic, too, the little class
could sing a sweet song or two under the trees.
I know that something of this sort is sometimes
done at Sunday-school festivals and other public
gatherings, but does \nyone ever think of it in
a private home ?

Never mind how simple the music, so long as
there is music. [ would have everything sung
in unison until the children were accustomed to
singing together in tune and ¢me. Then gra-
dually a few would be found capable of takingan
eagy second, and from that the young c%ass
would very soon be able to sing simple three-
part songs. ) ’

Before, however, attempting any harmonizing
of the voices, children should be accustomed to
hearing some one sing the lower part whilst
they sing the melody, otherwise they might be
pyt out . f tune at the first attempt amongst
themselves. I have tested this by taking differ-
ent parts whilst my own little ones were singing
in unison some nursery songs, &c. The first
time I struck in with the alto, my eldest bo?
cried, ‘‘Mother, m. ther, you're singing wrong !”*
I explained matters, and have now accustomed
them to hearing any portion of the harmony
added to their melody, without putting them
out of tune.

I am afraid that some of my readers will
think I am writing a music lesson, and telling
a great many things which everyone knows, but
1 often come across people who know 3 great
deal, but who do not bring their knowledge into
practice ; and it happens to be the practice that
we want in this case. Once let a few ‘really
musical people set to work, and it will not be
found a very difficult tesk to gradually train
children until their musical faculties are quick-
ened and their tastes refived. And thue, when
thei eventually hear good music, they will do it
with an appreciation and an enjoyment utterly
foreign to those with whom music has been a
sealed book the best part o their lives,

‘We must be prepared for disappointments. I
know people who have lived all their lives
amongst musicians, and who are vet utterly un-
.musical, just as, on the other hand, one meets
with those who have scarcely heard a note and
yet can appreciate the very be.t music; we
must take the rule, not the exceptions, an 1
repeat wh t I said at the commencement of this
paper, viz., that what is generaily considered as
¢ indigenous "’ music is largely due to enltiva-
tion, commenced 1y accustoming young people
to hear, and join in, sweet sounds. Al over
Canada, then, ‘‘ Let the children sing.”

ZE BOAXE.

This is the simple story. 1t was at the Court
Theatrs, in the Duchy of Lagerbeerheim, that
the celelrated tenor, Franz von Dickerkopf,
was pightly entrancing the audience. The
opern was quite new. Oune of its chief sensa-
tions was the fighit iu the last act between the
tenor, and a big bear, the temor saving the
heroine and her father from the clutches of the
-brate, and felling it 1o the earth with one hlow.
The cartrin fell nightly on the tablean of the
victorious tenor standing over the slain bear.
The part of the bear was played by a super —one
Karl Schmidt--who, in the day time, was em-
ployed at the principal "hotel in the town.
Amongst other seasonable visitors to Lager-
beerheim was a stalwart English tourist, mid-
dle-aged, somewhat taciturn, and possesse.l of
smple means. He patronized the opera nightly.
Ouc day he entered into brief conversation
with Karl at the hotel, and Karl somehow man-
aged to briag in his own pet topic, the opera.

e ngkel the Englishman’s opinion of the new

piece. ,
‘It is very good, but the bear does not please
me,” :
N Karl explained that he himself played the
ear.

** What did his performance lack ¢’

The Englishman declined to state the ground®®
of his dicaporoval, but turned suddenly and
offered Karl ten thalers if he (Karl) would
allow him (the Englishman) to take his place as

“the bear for one night. Ten thajers were a for-
une to Karl. He consented. Next night the

Englishman, smuggled into the theatre, dressed
in Karl’s room, anﬁ stood ready on the stage in
the last act. The heroine and her father were
cowering before him. The tenor approached.
His silvery  voice rang through the house. He
saw the danger of his beloved. He flew to the
rescue. He dealt the master blow of the Ger-
man fist that was to annihilate his ursine foe.
To his surprise the bear dodged the blow and
replied witE one, two, three, after the apiroved
Jim Mace style. The tenor staggered back, but
renewed the attack, hitting out in the most in-
effective mode of boxing practised in Germsny,
and entreating the bear, sotto voce, to fall. It
was no use. The bear plugged first the silvery-
voiced tenor, and then the old father, who
came to his rescue, and finally the curtain de-
scended to the reversed tableau of the trium-
phant bear standing astride the prostrate body
of the silvery voiced, who had all the wind
knocked out of him for that night. Karl
Schmidt understood the Englishman’s little ob-
Jjection,

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

NEckLACES of Coptic coins-are fashionable
novelties in jewellery.

THE Empress of Austria occupies the rooms at
the Bristol Hotel which the Prince of Wales
usually retains. It is given ‘out that Her Ma-
Jjesty will pass a few days in Paris. There is
gaiety enough to attract, of that sort, however,
which does not inconvenience itself much about
Lent. !

THE Commission which has been sitting with
regard to the crown jewels has decided that the
renowred diamond, the Regent, shall not be
sold, neither are the Mazarin jewels to be sold.
The whole are valued at twenty-two millions ;
the gems that will be sold are estimated to be
worth from eight to nine millions.

o

SvucH truly magnificent arrangements are be-
ing made for the grand ball to be given after
Easter by Madame Bamberger, in her hotel in
the Avenue of the Champs-Elysées, that it is ex-
pected to be the success of the season. She was
equally fortunate last year in pleasing the
fashionable world, and leaving a happy remem-
brance of her kindness, taste, and lavishness.

THE French Meteorological Association in-
tends to celebrate the centenary of the invention
of balloons by the brothers Montgolfler next
year by an exhibition in Paris, and by balloon
ascents from Lyons, Dijon, Calais, and Annonay,
the starting points of early balloon voyages.
The exhibition is intended to embrace every
natoral and artificial means for flight, and all
sciences are invited to co-operate.

MME. DROUYN DE. LHUYS, who was one of the
most fashionable ladies at the Imperial Court, is
about to sell her residence in the Rue Francois
Ter. It wasip this miagnificent hotel that the
wife of the former Minister of Foreign Affairs
was compelled, on her return from Biarrits, to
remove—so runs the story—a part of the stair-
case’ to get up the enormous boxes containing
her toilettes. .

Muie. Ina CoRrANi, a young and highly-gifted
prima donna, having already earned a brilliant
reputation in Italian operatic circles, is at pre-
sent in Paris adding fresh laurels to her fame in
our musical salons. We trust that the rumors
that Miss Ida Corani is in treaty with one of

sour lyric theatres is correct, in which case we

anticipate for her as great success in Paris as
she has already achieved in Italy and London.

Rreims, EPERNAY, and other wine producing
centres in the champagne country are up inarms
because the Austrian Government proposes to
raise the duty oa sparkling wines of French
origin from 1fr. to 24fr. per hottle. The Min-
ister of Commerce has taken the matter up,
and promises to doall in his power to maintain
the status quo. The equanimity with which
French manufacturers regard any increas: in
home duties at ouce abandons them when it is
a question of plaving their wares at a disadvan-
tage abroad. :

_ A WORKMAN the other morning *e?airing one
of the roofs of the Central Markets of Parls fell
from a height of 100 feet. Happily he alighted
on & qnantity of buiter, into which he was
thoroughly immersed, and the full beiug thus
broken, he scrambled out of h s soft bed safe
and sonnd, to the satisfa-tion of the by standers.
The butter wom=an had fainted from sheer fright ;
bat when she came to herself, her first words
were instinctively expressive of her sense of self-
interest. ¢‘ Come here, my little man,” she said
to the individual, ¢‘let me scrape you, Jest you
take away with you too much of my butter.”

THERE has been a good deal of talk recently
ahout the début of a young Russian lady, Mile.
Feyghine, at the Comédie-Frangaise. Thnis is
the second time the house of Moliére has opened
its doors to snbjects of the Czar. Years ago,
Mme. Louise-Fusil, who was a long time an act-
ress in Russia, adopted an orphan girl and di-
rected her artistic education. The girl was
named Nadedge. Brought to Paris by her pro-
tectress, she made’lér début at the Comédie-
Francaise, but obtained little success, in spite of
the interest excited by the story of her life,

which was narrated here and there before she
appeared on the stage, just as has been done for
Mlle. Feyghine with no better success. Nadedge
became known under the title of the “Orpheline
de Wilna.” o

A YOUNG clerk of a French merchant recently
received an invitation to a masked ball
at his employer’s, and was the envy of his com-
rades. Ii was considered a mark of very great
favor, and was looked upon as a sign that he
would soon be offered a place in the firm itself,
Resolved to do all he could to make the oc-
casion a success, he spent a good deal of time
and considerable money in devising and making
his masquerade costume, which, after long de-
liberation, he resolved should be that of a mon-
key. Then he spent a week learning a number
of tricks—grinning, clambering on the chimney,
springing over the bed, balancing himself on
the back of a chair. The evening came. He
rang the bell, flung his overcoat into the ser-
vant's arms and with a grin and chatter turned
a somersault under the chandelier. The gentle-
men stood stupefied, the ladies screamed. His
mask prevented him from seeing much, but the
noise encouraged him to bound over a sofa and
throw down a cabinet of old china. At this
moment a hand seized him, tore off his mask
and the voice of his employer asked him what
he meant by this disgracefnl conduct. Before he
could explain he was hustled out of the house,
learning by one glimpse that the rest of the com-
pany was in evening dress. The next day he
was sent for and entered the office with tremb.
ling knees. “‘I had the pleasure of & visit from
you last evening,” said the gentleman. * Yes,
sir—that is—I—" “No excuses,” said the
other, ‘* no excuses—I have raised your salary.
I noticed you were overlooke for promotion last
year. Good morning ; shut the door after you.”
His employer had made an early investigation
into the matter, and found that the other clerks
had hoaxed the young man by sending him a
bogus invitation. .

VARIETIES.

ONE Sunday, in August last Naples had a fefe
of an extraordinary character. Tradition says that
on the 31st of August, in some year a long time
ago, a number of the inhabitaits of Santa Lucia
who had been captured by corsairs were saved by
the interposition of a * local” Madonna. How-
ever that may be, the denizens of Santa Lucia on
the last Sunday in August assemble on the border
of the sea. They wear garments made of paper
decorated with all kiuds of fireworks ; some carry
umbrellas decorated in the same way, and others
carry on their heads baskets of fruits surrounded
with ‘fireworks. On the tolling of the bell of
the neighboring church, there is a general ex-
plosion, men and women are ready to throw pit-
chers of water over the zealous devotees, the
baskets of fruit are upset, and a regular scramble
takes plare. Again the church bell sounds, and
hundred of persons, either clothed or nuade,
throw themselves into the sea, doing so time
after time. Among these crowds are the aged,
the young, and women. *‘We have seen the
infirm,” says a witness, *“ who have risen from
their beds throw themselves into the sea.” The
firm persuation is that, us the former inhabitants
of Santa Lucia were liberated by the sea from
certain death, the water'at Santa Lucia can, on
that day, heal every species of infirmity. ‘¢ We'
can verify only one miracle,” says the Roma,
““ and that is that, notwithstanding there was a
large crowd, a continual explosion of fireworks,
and though hundreds threw themselves into the
sea, no accident took place.” ’

Nor sucH FooLs.—Mr. Gilbert the dramatist
once heard that his T'rial by Jury, renamed and
slightly altered, was being given at a certain
hall ; and not liking to be swindled, he called
upon the manager. The author opened pro.

' ceedings by inquiring whether the hall was not

fet for‘amauur thmtricafl.s somt;times. It was
certainly, any evening, if not alrealy en d,
and the mapagerin n%red what his vyisittgn gero-
posed to play. ‘4 Well, there’s a piece called
Trial by Jury. 1 was thinking of that,” the
visitor replied. ** And a very good piece too,”
the manager kindly assured him ; *‘sure to
take.” ‘1 know who could play the principal
parts very well,” Mr. Gilbert said, * but I was
doubtful about the chorus. Could you help me
iy this, do you think ?” * I think [ could—in
fuct 1'ra suvre of it ; you need not trouble about
a chorad that knows the’ music,” the manager
replied. : ¢ Thank you; you are very kil
Mr. Gilbert gently answered ; ** bat,” he con-
tinued, “ by the way, are there not some char-
ges—fees—ol some kind to be paid for the right
of playing pieces of this sort? [ fancy I have
heard something to that effect.” Then the man-
ager grew very confidential indeed. He looked
sly. He even wiuked : and he said, * Never
you mind about that. Idon’t.. Why, we play
the very piece you're talking abeut every night ;
only we don't call it Zrialby Jury. We ain't
such fools. Gilbert and Sullivan don’t know
anything about it, and ain’t likely to. Yon
leave it to me, and you'll be all right !"" It was’
now Mr. Gilbert’s turu, and he quietly replied,
¢ I think you've made a slight migtake in my
name. [am Mr. W. S. Gilbert, and I had heard
that you were good eunough to play my piece
without meuntioning it ; so I came to see.” Mr.
Gilbert declares that the man shrank visibly.
For a huge creature six feet high he seemed to
descend to the dimensiouns of a child in petti-

coats ; but Mr. Gilbert mercifully spared him for
the sake of the}fun he had afforded.
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[For the NEws.]
BELOVED.

I know a maiden,~ have known her for years
Long since we parted,—parted with tears
But we shall meet again, spite of all fears.

I know a maiden, true, tender and kind,
Clear as yon azure the thoughts of her mind ;
Wherever she goes, love lingers behind.

1Ilove a maiden, and she loveth me
And our lives shall mingle together and be
As the waters of rivers that meet in the sea!

R. 8. WLIR.

THE LEG.

ATRUE STORY — TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN,

1n the autumn, 1782, Lewis Thevenet, a dis-
tinguished surgeon in Calais, received a note
without signature, asking him to go to an inn,
not far off, with such instruments necessary for
amputation. Thevenet, thinking the anony-
mous request a hoax, paid no regard tojt. Three.
days after, he received another invitation, say-
ing at nine o’clock the next morning a carriage
would stop before his house in order to convey
him ; accordingly at the time mentioned the
carriage came, and Thevenet resolving to let
things take their course, was driven to the inn.
He was received by a handsome young man, who
conducted him up stairs into a large chamber,
where he held the following dialogue :
Thevenet.—You have sent for me ?
Englishman.—I am obliged to you for this visit.

Here is coffee, chocolate, or wine, if you will
take anything before the operation.

Thevenet.—Show me the patient, sir; the in-
jury may not be necessary for amputation.

Englishman.—It is necessary, Mr. Thevenet. 1
am your patient, and you must cut off my
right leg. Here is a purse of one hundred
guineas ; if the operation be done success-
fully, it is yours.

Thevenet.— But the leg is sound ; you sprang
upstairs just now with the agility of & dan-
cing master. What ails your leg?

Englishman. —Nothing. | only want it off

Trevenet.—Then, sir, you are a fool.

Englishman.—Why, does that trouble you,
Thevenet ! Are you ready to take it off

Thevenet.—Yes, sir, as soon as you will give
me sufficient reason for the mutilation of
your body, ard evidence that you are of
sound mind.

Englishman.—1 cannot tell you the truth now,
but I can assure you my reasons are most
noble, and my happiness, my very existence
depend upon my being freed from the leg.

Thevenet.—Tell me yovr name, residence, and
occupation.

Englishman.—You shall know hereafter.

Thevenet.--Sir, 1 have duties towards you as a
stranger. 1 will not mutilate you. °

The Englishman seated himself, placed the
mouth of a pistol close to_his knee, saying,
¢ That which you will not do for money, you
shall for compassion. I will break the leg by
discharging my pistol. Now, Thevenet, will
you increase or lengthen my pains for nothing #"”
Thevenet.— You are a fool, but it shall be done,

I will take off the unfortunate leg.

The Englishman calmly laid aside his pis-
tol, lighted his pipe, and swore it should not
go out until the deed was done: Ile kept his
word, the leg lay upon the floor, and the Eng.
lishman was still smoking. Thevenet did his
work well, and was rewarded like a king. In the
course of three months, Thevenet received a let.
ter from England with the following contents :

You will receive enclosed as a proof of n.y
warmest gratitude a cheque for 250 guineas upon
Mr. Vauchard, in Paris. And now, my friend,
1 will tell you ‘“ why " my leg was a hindrance
to my earthly felicity. Atfter my return from
the East Indies, I became acquainted with
Emilie Harley, a ladv of great beauty. I loved
her passionately, and was influenced greatly hy
her noble heart. She made no secret of her affec-
tion for me, still she rejected me. In vain I
sought her hand. At length, the secret was be-
trayed to me by one of her visitors. Miss Harley
had but one leg, and through this imperfection
refused to be my wife. My resolution was taken,

aleg ; had I done so, I should, at this dai, have
said—** Thevenet, thou wast a fool.”

I have the honor to be, yours, &c.,
LEwis THEVENET.

In 1798, during the horrors of the revolution,
Thevenet fled to London. He inquired after Sir
Charles Temple, and was directed to his house.
Upon_ making himself known, he was well re-
ceived. In an arm chair surrounded by news-
papers sat a corpulent man who was too un-
wieldy to rise. *‘ Ah ! welcome, Mr. Thevenet ;
excuse me rising,” cried the corpulent man, who
was Sir Charles Temple ; * this cursed leg is a
hindrance to me in everything, it has disquali-
fied me from the service of my country, &c., &c.
My wife’s wooden leg preveuted her dancing, so
she betook herself to cards and fashions. There
is no living with her.” ** What ! was my judg-
ment correct then 1’ cried Thevenet. *“O,
Thevenet, be silent on that point. Had I my
leg again I would not now give the ¢ paring of a

nail’ Between thee and me, I wasa foul.”
OUR CHESS COLUMN.
AD com t ntended for this Col should

6. PtoQKt4 6. BtoK 2 (¢
7. PtoQBS5 7. Castles (d)
‘' 8. KttoKB3 8. PtoQR 4

9. BtoQKt2 9 PtoQKt3
10. P takes Kt P (¢) 10. P takes P
11, BtoK 2 11, P takes P
12. B takes P 12. B takes B
13. R takes B 13, R takes R
14, Kt takes R 14. Q takes P
15, Castles 15. BtoR 3
16. Q Kt to Q Kt 5 () 15. Ktto K 5 (g)
17. Q to Kt 3 17, Kt to Q2
18. Rto Kt sq 18. R toKtsq
19. QtoR3 19. Kt to Q3 (h)
€0. Qto Kt 4 20. Btakes Kt
21, B takes B . 21. Qtakes B

White resigns.
Notes by Mephisto.

(a) This is preparatory to advancing the Pawn oo
the Queen’s wing. We cannot approve of such a course
with all the White’s pieces yet undeveloped.

(b) In most openings, where the first player opens
op the Queen’s wing first, P to Q B 4 (to be followed
if feasible by Kt to Q B 3) will be found effective, as it
attacks the centre Pawns, which threaten to domineer
over Black's game.

(c) The Bishop is sometimes withdrawn to Q B2 vid
Kt 3, the idea being that on B2 he is available for at-
tack oo the King’s side (thisis preblematical). We preter
B to K 2, for, in the first Instance, it affords some protec-
tion against Bto Q Kt 2. Secondly, we cousider the
hostile Queen's wing weakened, and from K 2 the Bishop
will render assistance in attaoking the White Pawus

be adJressel to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEWS, Moutreal.

J. W.S., Montreal, P. Q.—Papers to hand. Thanks

At the aonual dinner of the Glasgow Chess Clubs
held on the 9th ult., which seems to have been a very en-

joyable affair, some things were said which chessplayers
elsewhere may direct their attention to, and profit by so

doing. Ooe member of the clab gave it as his opinion
that & brotherhood existed among chessplayers just like

that of the Freemasons and kindred sucieties, and that a
lover of the game was sure of & hearty welcome every-

where,

Another speaker in replying to the toast ‘¢‘To other

clubs of Glasgow and the West of Scotland,” stated
that the club he belonged to, the Central Club, had dove
a great deal to make the game popular amongst the
working classes. A more important fact than this coanld
not be bronght before 8 meating of chessplayers, and we

earnestly recommend the conduct of the olab in this
respeot to the covsideration of amateurs all over the

world.
Should simil.r endeavors to popularize the game

among all classes be made, we shall no longer hear of
the diffioulty of securing the efficiency of clubs owing to

the want of members.

Sheriff Spens, whose name has been so long asso-
ciated with the game in the old country, in alluding to
the remarks made by the member of the Central Club,
said that he was glad to bear that workingmen were
being led to take an interest in the pastime, as there was
no game better oalculated to promote the best interests
and bring out the real capabilities of a mar. The only
thing to be avoided was, not to let the immense ameunt
of pleasure to be gof, detract from the real busi

of

[ fully (this is positive.)

(d) Necessary before beginning the attack. Many
good games are often thrown away through rashness in
attack and insufficient regard for one’s own safety.

(¢) There is nothing better : it 10 P takes R Pthen P
takes B P, und the Rook’s Pawn islost; orif10 Qto B
210 P takes B P, 11 P takes B P11 Kt to K 5.

(f) It B takes Kt, then Qto B 3 would win the piece
back. White intended to bring his Ktto Q4, but it
gonld have been much simpler to have brought him via

2.

(9) Taking the proper advantage of White’s weak
move, Black threatens to win a piece by B takes Kt ;
or, If the Kt retires, by Kt by B 6.

(h) This ends the struggle, Black now wins the Kt
for if 20 Q Kt to B 3, then 20 Q takes R, and the White
Knight cannot take the Queen on pain of mate in four
moves. If20 K Kt toQ 4, then P to K 4 wins.

A FANTASTIC goject to establish a burial-
ground near Londen for the special reception of
pet animals has just been produced under the
title of the ** Zoological Necropolis Company
Limited.” The prospectus proposes to make a
burial ground within a few miles of town,
¢ where faith{ul dogs, cats, and birds can be
placed after death, and if wished for, a tribute
to their memory erecttd by those who love
them.” The promoters probably derive their
chief inspiration from associations connected
with the Jumbo craze. Part of the scheme is a
¢ Home for Aged aud Infirm Animals.”

life. ‘They would all agree with him when he said that
chess was of all games the best in the world caloulated
to do good to mankind.

The foregoing remarks on the noble game will do
much to make it popular among all classes of sooiely.

A new ohess board, on which the figures retain their
position in spite of shooks—for example, those oocurring
in railway carriages or on board ship—has been recently
patented in Germany. The action is magnetio. The
board is of iron, and aocts as an armutare to small mag-
nates screwed to the lower parts of the pieces.

The chess match between the Oxford University
Chess Club and the Kuight (fourth) class of the Git! of

THE COOK'S FRILND

BAKING POWDER

Has become a HousexoLp Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD XNECESSITY

in_every family where Ecum—)my and Health are studied.

It is used for rais ngz ! kiads of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &, ac.. and a smalt qz;an:::ly
used in Pie Crust, Puddin s, or other Pastry, will save
h_alf the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

London Chess Club took place at Oxford on 8 Y,
the 18th alt. After an exciting and well-played match,
the result was exactly the same as last year, that is, the
City of London woun by one game.

Mr. Zukertort recently played ten games simnltan-
evusly zans voir at the Cambridge University Club with
the following r-sult :—Games won, 8: lost,1; drawn, 1.

The telegraphic chess matoh between Toronto and
on

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
. I'l' SAVES MONEY.
‘or sale by storekeepcrs t"rough ki ini
SR kg, vhons e Dominion and

I

Quebec was brought toa i y last,
March 25th, The resalt was in favor of Toronto whose
score was seven games wou to Quebeo's four won. We
hope to give faller pa-ticulars in our next Cotumn.

PROBLEM No. 374.
By M. Kondelik.
(From La Vie Moderne.)

i///”/éz %

7@@7%% A%%%
o i1 A

» »
A B2

and thanks to you I hecame like her. I came
with my wooden leg to London, and visited Miss |
Harley. It had been reported that by a fall
from my horse 1 hal broken my leg. Euwilie
was for a long time inconsolable, but now she is

my wife. Come to London—visit us—become
? uvainted with my wife, and then say I was a
ool,

CHARLES TEMPLE.
ANSWER OF M&. THEVENET.

Sir,—I thank you for your valuable gift, and |
eongratulate you on your marriage. It is true, &
leg is much to lose even for a beautifal and |
affectionate wife—but not too much. To gain
gossessiou of Eve, Adam parted with a rib; and

eautiful women have cost some men their
heads. But allow me to adhere to my former
judgment. Sir, I ¢ lay » wager " that after two
years, you will wish your leg had been taken off
below the knee ; after three years, you will be '
convinced that the loss of the foot had been
sufficient ; after four years, you will think the
sacrifice of the large toe, and after five years, of
the little toe had been too much ; after six years

ou will agree with me that the paring of a nail
Kad been enough. I do not say this in pre-
judice of your charming wife. In my youth I
devoted myself to love, but I never parted with

h
AT M
EEEn
En

‘White to play and mate in two moves.

'

Solution of Problem No. 372,
Black.
1. Any

White,
1. BtoQ Kt5
2. Mates aco N

GAME 5018T.

(From the Chessplayers’ Chronicle.)

Recently played at Simpson's Divan, between Mr. A.
P. Barnes, of New York, aund Mr. Gunsberg.

(Queen’s Gambit declined.)
White.—(Mr. Barnes.) ' Blaock.—(Mr. Gunsberg.)

1.PtoQ4 . 1.PtoQ4
2. PQB 2. PtoK3
3. PtoK3 3. KttoKB3
4. PtoQR3(a) 4. PtoQB4(b)
5. P takes P 5. B takes P

W. D. McLAREN, Union Miris,
5% College Street.

litish_ﬁmeri_cal\_ |
B Norg [ompay,

MONTREAL.
Tnocorporated by Letters Putent.

Capital $100,000.

{ousral fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenuo Stamps,
Bills of Exchan
DRAFTS, DEPQSIT RECEIPTS
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Eyoouded in the Best Style of Steel Plut.
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
’ G. B. BURLAND,

President & Mananer

19-52-363

Montreal Post-Offce Time-Table

MaArcH, 1882.

DELIVERY. MAILS. . CLOSING.
A.M.| P M. |[ONT. & WESTERN PROVINCES.| A. M. | P. M.
8 900|......[(A) Ottawa by Railway ... | 815 8 00
8B840)...... (A) Province of Om tario,

Manitoba & B. Columbia| 8 15/ 8 00
Ottawa River Route up to
Carillon........ IR
QUE. & EABTERN PROVINCES.

Quebec, Three Rivers, Ber-

thier, Sorel, per steamer. -
...... 5 35/Quebeoc, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &ec., by Q. M. 0. &
O. Raillway....oo.ccoee fonunn. 150
8 Ov|...... (B) Quebec by G. T. Ry...|...... 8 00
8 00f...... (B) Eastern Townships
Three Rivers, Arthabasks
& RiviereduLoup R. R |...... 8 00
...... 12 50{Occidental Railway Main
Line to Ottawa. ......... 7 00f....-.
9 20|...... Do S8t. Jerume and 8t. '
Lin Branches .......|...... 430
...... 8 on| Do St. Jerome & S8t :
Janvier....... ..... 7 00}..-.--
11 30}..-... St. Remi, Hemmingford &
Laprairie Railway.......}.--.-.. 215
8 00| 12 45|8t. Hyaciothe, S8betbrooke, )
Coaticooke, &0......-... 6 00{2 15 8
Acton and Sorel Railway..|...... 8 00
8t. Johns, Stanbridge & St.
Armand Station......... 7 00]eceaes
..|St. Johus, Vermont Junec-
tion & Shefford Railways|...... 215
..|South Eastern Railway....|...... 4 45
.|(B) New Branswiok, {{ova
Bootia &P.E. I.........01...... 8 00

Newfoundland, forwarded
daily on Halitax, whenoce
despateh is by the Packet
leaving Halifax on the

(A) Postal Car Bags open till 8.45 a.w., and 9.15 p.m.
(B) Do 9.00 p.m

Mails leave for Lake Superior and Bruce Xines, &c.

Mails for placds on Lake Superior will leave Windaor
on Mondays, Wednesdays and Friday«. Mails for
Bruce Mines, (Garden River, Little Current, & ,
will leave Parry Sound on Tuesdays.

Mails leave New York by Steamer :
For Bahamas, 8th and 21:t December.
** Bermuda, 181, 15th and 29th December.
« Gabe 1o Posio Riog, 3rd
‘¢ Cuba and Po 00, , 1Tth and 2204 Decambie
« Cuba, Porto Rico & Mexico, 3rd, 15t & 24rh Dee,
‘ Cuba and Mexico, 8th and 20th December.
** Cura and Venezuela, 10th & 24th Deceuitien.
‘ gnmaica and West Indies.
*¢ Jamaica and the U.8. of Columbi CURY
15th and 3Uth December. 18 (exoept Fan iy
:: For Hayti direct, 6th, 17th and 28th Decem! or.
** Hayti, Bt. Dumingo and Turks Isiand, 13th Der.
. Porto Rico, 10th December.
. Santiago and Cientuegos, Cuba, 6th Decemtwr
South Pacific and Central American Por s 1f'th,
" 20th and 30th December.
Brazil and the Argeutine Repubiic, 5th and 2:th
. December.
Windward Islands, 10th and 28th Decembs r,
‘** Grevtown, Nicaragua, 16th December.

Mals leave Sam Francisco .

For Australia and Sandwicb Istands, 17th Decenber

For China and Japan, 3rd and 218t December

AMOUNT of N

COCOA

)
Ca'dbury S ESSENCE.

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

1t is often asked, ** Why does my doctor o ’
absolutely neuu[ue,’ and cnncentrn{wl by tg:cggr:g?;? Co?dt‘;:a"u: o s «
TTROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUENT

mixed with sugar and starch. Beware of imitations, which are often pushed by Shopkeepers for the exira profit

The reason is that being
rfluous fat, it eontains FOUR TIMES the
of the average of other Cocoas which are

.

7th and 21st November ..{...... 8 00
LOCAL MAILS.
9 45|...... anl7yﬂeld. Valois & Dor-
L P P

11 30f....-. Beaubarnois Route........ 6 00| 430

11 30{...... Boucherville, Contrecceur, docess
Varennes & Vercheres...|.-.....

9 00| 5 30|Cote St. Antoine and Notre 145

Damede Grace.......... 9 00!

9 00] 5 30/Hochelaga.....c.co.co.o.. g8 (0} 100
11 30f...... HuntingdoB. ...cco.oo..un. 6002155
10 00] 5 30|Lachine.......ccccceeenn.. 600 200
10 30| 3 00|Laprairie. ................ 700 200
10 30|...... Longuenil. ..........c.... 600f 215
10 00)...... New Glasgow, St. Sophie, 145

by Occidental Railway
Branch........ ... s

10 00j...... Longue Pointe, Pointe:aux- 4 30
Trem, & Charlemagne-..{8 €(

8 30/|2 30 6|Point St. Cbarles.......... eee..| 200
11 30]...... 8t. Cnnegonde............. 6 00[1 15 5
10 00...... St.Lambert. ...........cco.feccen-]oezees
...... 1 30{8t. Laurent, 8t. Martin & 1215

8t. Eustache ............ 7 00

11 30| 5 30|Tavneries West (8t. Henrl ceesee
de M.).ooniniiiaannnnns 6 00

10 00|...... Sault-au-Recollect & Pont 2 00

: Viau (also Bougie).......]..----

10 00} 6 55/8t. Jean Baptiste Village, 330
Mile-End & Coteaun 8t.| g9
Louis............ccooeii] 11 45

’ 330
UNITED 8TATES.
8 9 40|...... Bostun & New England|
States, except Maine..... 7 00
8 840|...... New York and Southern 5 40
-10 30 States...oceenicaeanann. 6 00
8 00| 12 30{Island Pond, Portland & 2 15&
Maine.....ooour aonlll I PR 5 40
8 8 40| - (A) Western & Pacific 230 8
tes. . ...coeiuiiinennnn 815
: 8 00
GREAT BRITAIN, &o.
By Canadian Line on Thursday ... .....
Bx‘.(!anndian Line for Germany on Thurs 700
By (,Yunard on Monday.......cooeennn... 700

Do.  Supplementary, 13th and 27u |. 525
December......covueneiiananoranann.

By Packet from New York for England 213
on Wednesday . ........o. cvnvraeeantoenn
By Hamburg American Packet to Ge 215

many, Wednesday ................... 1...o.

By White Star Line on 16th and 30th 25

DecemBer .......cvannananannns e ]

e
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WOODROW’S

ZEPHYR FLEXIBLE HATS,

In ali the new styles, just received. Ao, PLLLOYER
HATS always on hand and made to order.

R. W. COWAN & (0’8,

THEHATTERS AND FURRIER
CORNER OF

Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets,

N Choice Chromo Cands, or X elegant new Chromes
name on, 1. Crawn Printiog Co, Northford. Ct.

NI

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.
HENRY J.NHAW &L CO,

'.'b ( rnh. \l. ‘,.\wlr A\ 3 iﬂorla \q.;

A vear amd ex;ene tir axents. Ouatfi free.
-\ddre-s P O \ll K:iRY, Aurusta, Mea.

CASTOR FLUID »e

A Gelightfully refresku
Sheuld be need dad
vents dandras? pron.
dressing for the Aau \.

HENRY R. CRAY Chemist.

Soie Macutact:

Preparation for the hais.
hn,- K‘n- sealp healthy pra.

urer,

'41' st Lawsruncs \lu g Street

LAUNDRY BAR.

BEWARE OF IMITATION.
Trade Mark. | Made by T8 ArLsrer Toois:

SCOUGHS8GOLDS |

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS Qj

(ARDS. 12 Lilly & imporisd Glass, 1 Trassparent, |
urs inceer, & 1
Weatville, |

X1 Meto, Seroll & e'.gnvml in o
I/we Lettsr. natme oa all 15 West & Cu.,
Ce.

Q M0 & 0. RALLWAT.

C‘hange of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1882.

Trains will run as follows:

Mrxrp. MAlL. ExpPress
Leave Hochelaga for
S £ S f20pm. 8Wam. 5060 p.m.
Arrioe at Ottawa,...... 735am. LW p.m. 9.50 p.m.
Leave Ottawa for Ho-
chelaga.............. 10.00p.m B.10am. 4.55p.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga... 945am. 1.00 pm. 9.45p.m.
Leave Hochelaga for
Quebec..... ....... 640 pm, 3.00 p.m. 10.00 p.m.
Arrive st Quebeo ...... EMam. 9.5 pm. 63%am.
Leave Quabec for Ho-
chelaga. ............ 5.3 p.m. 10.00 a.m. 10.00 p.m.
Arrive at Hoeheh}m;.. . 730sm 450 pm. 620a.m.
Leave Hochelaga for St
Jerome.............. 6.0 pm. ———
Arriveat St.Jerome. ... 7.45p.m. —
Leave 8:. Jerome for
Hochelaga............ 6.45am ———
“Arrioe at Hochelaga.... 9.00am. ——
Leave Hoobelaga for
Jolette............... 5.15 p.m. ——
Arrive st Jollette. 7.40p.. ————— ——
Leuve Joliette for .
ga...ooovviiiiann, 6.20 a.m ——
Arrive at Hoohelaga.... E50am.

{Local trains batween Hull and A ylmer.)

Trains leave Mile.End Station ten minntes later than
Hochelaga.

9" Magnificent Palacs Cars on all Day Passeager
Traina, and Sleeping Cars on Nigbt Tralins.

Tralps lo and from Ottawa connect with Trainafo and
Jrom Quebea.

Banday Tralus leave Montreal and Quebec at 4 p.m.

All Tralns Ron by Montreal Tims.

GENERAL OFFICES—I13 PLACE D'ARMES.
TICKET OFFICES:

13 Place D'Armes,
202 Bt. Jamen Street,

Opposite 8T, LOTCI8 HOTEL, Quebeo.
Opposite Raase)) Hoase, Ottawa.

L. A, BBNECAL

}uou'rnx.u..

Gea"l Bup't.

A per!e-«' 5 4

£,QUEENS

Ask for it, and take no other. '

Sear (o ¢

¢

i
i
'
'

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.
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NOT QUITE STEADY AT FIRE

f?:f‘fr? UNRIVALLED EXHIBITION HONOURS

o ‘J R THEPERSONAL
§ o l‘ ) T X T DECORATION
3 3 355 OF THE
\g 9 CrOSS

oF TaE
MANUFACTURLRS OF 1L

o vt LEGCION

QU E EN i
EhGLA\D

AND
ThE PRINCIPAL
COURTS r‘f-’

or THE LARGEST $%5&m> MANUFACTURERS
EUROPE — N THE % WORLD —

Trazt Marn 8cua Miay

“AsK FoR CENUINE OR DOUBLE SUPERFINE"

L RASENh .

mitaiions of IHL' 'f(}[(‘( £ S[f/\‘\///"\

SALCH
shich are caleuialed to decerve the Public, Lea and Perring have lo requesi

Iy consequence o

that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears thewr

thus—
Lo o

without which no bottic of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
15 genuine.
Ast for LEA and PERRINS Saure. and see Name on Wrapter, Label, B

Stopper.  Mholesale nand for Expure by the Proprictors, H Dreester !
Bluckweil, Londo:, & 3¢, ; and by

Stgnature

vi2ie and
Crosie and
Grocers and Orimen Arougshons the Workd,
To be abtained of

MESsRE, J. M. DOCGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; M&s3ks. URQUHART & Co.. MONTREATL.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY CO.

The CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY fl)MY NY oifer lsnds in the FURTHLUE BELT

" Manitoba and the North.west Territory for sale at

=250 PER ACRI.

Pavment to b made one-sixth at time of parchass, and the balanee in five annnal inariments,
with interest at ¥ix per cent.

A REBATE OF $1.25 PER ACRE

heing allowed on certain conditions, for cultivation and other improvements,

TEHEIZ TLAND GIRANT 130NDS

of the Company, which can be procured at all the Agencies of Ui Bauk of Mantreal, and other
Banking lustitutions throughout the country, wili be

RECEIVED AT TEN PER CENT. PREMITUM

ou theit par nlu', with interest acerued, on account of wnd dn payment ol
thus further reducing the price of the land 1o the purehaser
Nymweial arrangements made with Emigrution and Land Companies.
For full particuiars apply to the Company’s Loaud Comanssioner, JOHN
Winpipeg, or to the uudemgned
By otder of the Bosrd,
CILIA LIS

the pirchass moury,

MoTAVISH,

DNRINKWATIOIR, Socretary,
Montreul, Dec. Int. 1781,

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST

MEAT-FLAVOURING
m,;nd:r'n';‘:.l;sbh snd palatabls tonis tn s!l asses of weak dlqoitlon STUGK FOR SOU PS
R i s e MADE DISHES & SAUGES

mm Grosers and Obemiste.
Bole Agenta for the United Btates lesale only) fag-simil gna-
4 MK Lane, London, Endenge (120 0. David & Co, tare in noln:f 122%%”

| OUR NE\V FPACK FronRt 1

50A Chromo Carde, 2o,

] [Katre foe Bloeh] Are

\si:u- d-‘-ln-{‘l' ﬂwl‘n:.li‘lo;-l
w-viow.\Wreath,lLan

“Juiiver pusal, Tiird Motio frageidse

ooul‘lfht, Summeoer & Wiater fSoencs, al) (o huu,!

uolm, wilh youe neme in {ucy tn«.‘ o ﬂnn'ah Bork

TRl S, g, Wt L0 M o e ey

¥ m giren for clu ar

e, CAXTON'P HINTING 00, Noriafora. 08 ""’

THE “ SKREI "
Cod Liver 0il.

‘,nﬁ»t

e
: ‘.‘)‘:: irr A%

- Pure, Pate and alinost
tastloss, No other Uil to compare witls it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & Co.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZLINE

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechantes.

THX ONLY SBCIENTIPIC AND MECHANICAL PAPRR
PUBLISHED IN TIIR DOMINION.

PUBLISHID BY

THE BURUAND LITHOGRAPRIC (0.

OFFICES O¥ PUBLICATION,

6 and T Bloury Street, Montreal,
. B.BURLAND Uewtral Nanager,

TERMS :

(ne copy,0nn yFaar, J:w'mllng postage. ..., 3‘2.00
One copy,stx monthe iachuding poataye. .

Satwerintions te be pald in ADVANCE,
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THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

[ARAIS RS 0y

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,
3, 5,7, 9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithograpine firms in the cona-
try, and is the largest sru‘ most complete Fstak-
tshment of thekindin the Dominion of Canala,
possessing all the latest impravements in machi.
nery and applianees, comprising : —
12 POWER PRESSIIS
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, nhich
make, priot and embeoes ryvelspes by  one uperRiion
1 PATENT LABEL HLOSKING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 FHOTOORAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO.ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CPRTTING, PERFPORATING, NUMBERING, RM-
ROSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING snd all other
Machinery required fn a Arst class business.

Al kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRA PHING, RLEC
'Hnr\ 134G AND TYFE PRINTING executed [N THE
HEal w0 VLE

ND AT MODFERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-EXGRAVING snd LITHOORAPHING from
pun and fnk drawings A SFECIALITY.

The Company are alea Propristars and Jv4lishera of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATRD NEWS,

L'OPINION PUBLIQUF, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large ataft of Artists, BEngravers, and Skilted Work-
men in every Department.

Orders by mall attended 1o with Puncluality; and
prices tho same seif glven personally.

G. B. BURLAND,

MAXAGRR,
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