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THE WEEK.

THE Alfonso incident has passed off without
ti e tragic ending which seemed imminent last
week,  Public opinion was general that Frauce
bal done all thar conld reasonably be expected
of her in the way of reparation for the insult of
the Spanizh King, and Spsin was given to
understand that it would be best to let the mat-
ter drop. .

L 3

‘Tae elections in the States of Ohio and lowa
have terminated in victories that counterbalance
exch other. The I[lemocrats have carried the
tormer State, and the Repubiicans the latter.
The gain, on the whole, is with the *Democrats
who did not hold Ohio last year.
the clections, as hearing on the Presidential

The resultof

contest, next year, is not much to be depended

upon.
»
e

Lorp and Lady Tansdowne are on the sea

bl
bearing toward Quebee, where they are expected
to isnd on Satarday. Th
Crown will meet them at the ancient capital on
Saturday, where His Lordship will be sworn in
We bid Lord
and Lady Lapsdowne o hearty welcome to our
shores, and trust their stay amongst us may be
fraitful and pleasan:.

Ministers of the

as Giavernor-tieneral of Canalda,

-
» »

O~ Thursday, a banqguet will be given to Sir
Hector Langevin by his fricnds and admirers in
this city. The event is the spontaneous offer of
a number of citizens, without distinction of
race or politics, and the compliment to the Min-
ister of Public Works is all the greater thercfor,
And the compliment is well deserved. Sir
Hector Langevin is an able administrator, a
zealous anid enlightened public officer and a
statesman of broad, liberal views.

»
*» &
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BEFORE the appearance of the next number
of the News, the Marquis of Lorne and the
Princess Louise will have left our shores, and
closed their official residence among us, e
therefore take this occasion to bid them farewell
and God-speed in their pew carecr. The Muar-
quis of Lorne has been a painstaking, conscien-
tious Governor, the patron of art and literature,
a friend to our philanthropic societies, and a
zealous promoter of everything tending to the
development of Canada. His administration
will be assuciated with a term of unexampled
prorperity, during which the country has made
rapid strides. We wish his Lordship a long
career of public usrfuluess, and ghall always be
glad to hear of his success.

ke Real Solutien of

collany—A  Little Bit of Praise~My First !

THE REAL SOLUTION OF THE BOUN-
DARY TROUBLE,

(To the Editor of the Iortd,

Sin: | have observed that vour journal, tak-
ing, as it usually does, a fair and independent
course between the eccentricities of partyism,
has stated sowme undeniable truths to the etfeet
that the cause of Mr. Mowat with reference to
the boundary awand is the cause of Ontario-—and
the cause of & greater than Qutario—~the cause
of right,

Perhaps you will ullow me space in your jour-
nal to supplement this, and an opportunity of
endeavoring in my plain way to make what ap-
pears to me the commencement—the root—the
cause, in fact, of all this trouble, and its possible
remady, a little more plain to your readers,

The mass of Frenchi-Canadians, as every one
who has bren among them is aware, are not
people who, if left alone, would be likely vither
to cherish an nureasoning animosity against
their tellow provineialists of Ontario, or to use
any exertions to hinder their advancement.
They ate a ¢ivil, a fGauk, and a friendly race,
and tar more Jikely, T am well persuaded, of
their ovwn unbiascd natures, to rojolce at than
to grieve aver the prosperity of Onturio,

There is v reason in fuct why this should
be the ca The prosperity of Outario is pre.
Pewinently the prospenty and the security of
setec,  Fvery Legooe adiitdonal inhalatants
dned by Outario mieans a passible regiment for
defenve of the Provines of Quebieer [u the
st ity vears Quebec has advanced greatly. It
<ot so advaneed agatnst the wishes of On-
. Dutario recognizcs the moral of the bundle
ticks and the mutnal strengih, She does not
divve that Quebiee has forzotten Lundy's Lane.
COnrario will never cease to remember Chateau-
guay.

Take the commercial view.  Since the union
Legan the resources of Ontario have in vo slight
degree enriched the Province of Quebee, uad
have very greatly enriched the city of Montreal.
{1 the energetie citizens of Untario can pepulate
the wastes round Rat Portage, it mians so many
more packages landed at Queber, so many more
articlrs manufactured in Montread. If the pro-
gress of Uutario be unhindered aud rapid, if her
exchequer be full, the inhabitanis of Yuebec are
Pwell aware that the saume prosperity aids to fill,
| broad and derp, the Dominion stropg box at
j Otawa.

No much the richer Ountario, so much the
richer the Otiawa Government, and thenes di-
rectly and often, und with no grudging hand,
so much the richer uehee.

The people of (Juebec—the paople themselves
—-were they conversant with the matter, could
not fail to see this.  Buat, uufortunately, it is
nnt the people of Quebee with whom we have
to do.  The politicians stand between us and
them. There are in the province of (Quebec a
sort of pesple corresponding in some respects to
the least capable of our old family compact men.
They are not rich meu. They are nat capable
tusiness men. They are nat capable paliticians.
v wre utter impossibilities vs statesmen. Rat
they chonse politics, the uatural refuge of the
ineompetent and the loud.voiced, as an easy
irde. These men are ever busy descanting be.
fore Queber wudicuces on the possible aggres.
sions of Ooraric and the {tjury inevitable to the
laws, custows, religion and presperity of ¢nes
tee, shenld fntario gzt the upper hand.  The

spest fact ig, Ontario s very well inelined to
protect ail these, and Las no wish whatever to
injure them.  But the whele capital of the peli-
telans referred to liesin denying the facts. They
pose as the elampions of Quebee, They declare
themselves the defenders of the faith-—the lan-
guage—the lusws of the habitants.  They gointo
Parliament, in fact, pledged to keep dewn On-
tario, and, not haviug the ebilities todistinguish
themselves inany other way when there, they
keep up the cry on which they came in, exercise
pressure on the Government in that direction,
and make capital with their constituents, not
that they have assisted Quebec, bLut that they
have hindered Ontario.

The true remedy is the circnlation throughout
Lower Canada, of the actual facts of the case.
That there is not, on the part of Upper Caunada,
any desire to act unfairly towards Lower, their
history should prove. Wkatever could reason-
ably be done to muke confederation profitable
and agreeable to Nova Scotis, to New Bruns.
wick, to (tuebec, that Ontario has never grudged
to do. Coucerning laws, concerning customs,
eoncerning religions, it iy, and has always been
the wich of the great majority of Outario, that
they should be left to the management of those
who are affected by them, Asg for interference
with Quebee local rights, Ontario has never in
any instance proposed, still less effected it.

Ontario wishes heartily the advancement of
fucbee. She has every reason to do so. If the
great arca of possible agricultural land now
largely unworked and almost unknown, inter-
spersing and outlying the more settled districts
of (Juebec, were yielafing the returns proper cul-
tivation ensures—if the great forests Quebec yet
retains were judiciously managed with a view to
continuous timber supply—if the great mechani-
cal adaptability of the Lower Canadians, now un-
patrintically poured out to benefit unsympathiz-
ing New England, were retained and employed
at home—and all this is possible—Quebec would
speedily treble her population and her influence.
There is not one man in Ontario, save he be
some paltry schismatic, trained in European
bigotry, but wou.d rejoice to see this. It may

H
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come to pass, but if it will come it will be by
the aid of Ontario. Amoeng the Anglo-Saxon race
the sweeping measures of development must in-
augurate, or they will not find existence.

How shall we hasten the progress of these ?

It is in tha power of the people of Quebec,  Let
them check with a sharp hand the attacks their
politicians are making in their name, but I am
sure never with their will, on the development

of Ontario. Let them declare with, | ueed not

say, the spiritof their ancestors, but with their

own, which in time of need they have proved its
equal, that to deny the ratitication of an arbitra-
tion is unworthy of them, even were it agninst
their enemies, but most unworthy as against
their friends,  What is it if the boundary of
QOntario extend to the west?  What is it il her

vopulation increase ! The increase of territory,

the increase of population form no mennce to
Quebee,  The real danger to Quebdee exists in
the vature of her politicians, who force them-
selves to the front.  [f their present mistaken
course unfortuuately continue, if Ontario by iu-
duced to form the belief that Quebee is her
enemy, that will indeed form a danger—a most
serious davger to Qiebec.

1 would urge them—as one who wishes their
development, their inercase, their prosperity ; as
one who ~ees in them mwnch to admire, much
which the Anglo-Saxou race might wisely imi-
tate—not to aronse in the leading section of
their coufederation a feeling of bitter hostility.
Already their course hus caussd, among Outarie
men, deep annoyanee and deep regret.

Had not the people of Queliee better, while
ver thete is time, break loose from the schis.
matics andd Jrom the small politivians wha woulil
array them ggainst theiv best hiends? Wounld
it not be tore in accardance with their Jineage,
with the ideas of fairness and honor which we
have been accustomed to ss-ociate with the
French Canadian character, to say, ** Our fellow.
eolonists of Ontario wish bat their own ;) itas
not fit that we hiuder them in obtaining it ?
Would not this be better than to allow their
leaders to excite all throngh Uatario the feeling
that a member of our partnership is hostile to
our interests amd cares unly for her ownt ]
wauld varuestly warn the people of Quebee that
thisis not a small atfair, not a business which
will stop with the adjustment of the bonudary.
1t is a little fire which will kindle a great mat-
ter. It will set all Ontario considering whether
they can not help themselves, and they will
certainly find a way to do so.

The people of {
allowed their politicians to bring them to s point
where two roads diverge.  They may, by fo\lmv-
ing the dictates of their own natural good feel-
ing, compel the leaders to cease the vbstruction
of Ontarian progress—may make of Ontario the
fricnd she is willing to be—and may secure their
own advancement in population, in territory and
in material interests,  They may take the ether
road,  They may continue toallow their leaders
to attack Ontario.  They may excite all through
the upper Provinee that angry jealousy of which
at many a poiut the smonidering smbers are be-
ginning to bumst into a Hame, They mayv make
an enemy of the most powerful sumber of the
confederation, apd the mast cipable of turning
other members of that confederation against
them.  They may leave themselves no resourcs
bt an ajlixnee with the States--an alliance in
which they could se nre no terms to save their
customs from change or their religion from in-
snlt. )

Quebie has the choice of there two roady, |
trust she will choose the former,

Toronto. ANTIGUNT S,

4 PROTRUDING TOOTH:
BETWEEN SAAS AND SIMPLON,
BY M. SCHUTE WILSON,

“ 'nd immer wicder zog die Reihe der «lin-
zenden Eisgebirge das Ang’ und die Seelp an
sich. Man giebt da gern jede Pritension aus
Uinendliche auf, da man nicht einmal mit dem
Fodlichen im Anschauen und Gedanken fertig
werden kann. . . . Das Erhabene giebt der
Seele die schone Ruhe, sie wird ganz dadurch
ansgefullt,fithlt sich so gross als sie seyn kann,”
GOFRTHE. )

It often happens to a mountaineer to be ask-
ed, by persons who love but do not know the
high Alps, what the mountaing are like, and
how ascents are made. At such times, one
wishes that the friends who ask so cagerly for
descriptions could be put in possession of some
magic glass, which would enable them to see
you at work in climbing or resting upon a sum-
mit. Modern science has, howaever, done away
with the wirror of the Eastern enchanter or the
medieval magician. Such charming adjuncts
to imaginative vision belong, indeed, to the
fairy-land of grammarye in which the naive
youth of men and of mankind lives; nor can
we hope that in our day any wise Corneling will
supply & glass which will show Geraldine to
Surrey. Art can, neverthelass, still do some-
what, and literature now aflords, perhaps, the
best means of lending a magic glass to inquirers.
It can seize ideal fuct, and present a picture
through words which shall have power to raise
a tolerably vivid image in the minds of those
who long for and who love high Alpy, but whe
yet can never accomplish an actual ascent, or
see the grent mountains in their sacred and se-
cret solitudes. So many persons now know some-
thing about high Alps, eapccially as seen from
below, that a mountaincer may hope to take

tebec at this mowment have
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them with him to the fur-ofl’ lofty peak, anid to
present a word l)icmru which, however fmper.
feet, may yet aid imagination to realise some.

* thing of the lubour of the climb, and to eonceive

to some extent the glory attained as the result
of labour,

On Mouday, the 25th of Augnst 1874, at three
A, punctaally, we were called by Melchior
Auderegg, and respounded with the unwilling
alacrity ol practised mountaineers ; nen who
detest all such unuaturally early rising, and yet
are willing to get up at any hour in onler to
ascend n good mountain,  After the well-known
dreary breakfast by the dull Haring of jong-
wicked candles, we emerged from the hotei at
Saag, in order to look about us while the gaides
were gatting ready.

The morning way very still and rather warm,
but was heavy with mist, though now aund then
the wan stony glare which indicated the coming
of daybreak gleamed chillingly in the faint east,
through the darkling shroud of departing night,

_The qniet white hotel looked deathlike in its

sleep. The little brook before the house ran
along with a sleepy murmer, while the great
hills opposite and up the valley were but Jdiwly
stggected through darkness,

Lyvetiie, eager to set out, was moving rest-
lessly about, while Marks amd myse1f were con.
tent to guae at the prospect until Melehior siveuid
give the order to start,

Soon the great goide appeared, follow -1 by
his brother, Peter Auderegg, and we aciually
started at four Aoy, Melehior thought well of
our chances of a finy day, but catne prejored
with a large fantern, which be proposed mllight
soosoon as we shnall have got clear of S,

Direetly behind the hotel the aseent bezins,
aind, in ten ninutes, lony grass slopes are tra-
versed by gargling water-courses, The gras was
wet with heavy dew s we ascended the steep
meadows, and Melehior soon it his lansery for
the guilanes of hisuil nt morning party.

We were bound for the Flet-¥horn, or Ta<k.
peak 5 a tooth.like mountain, which rises sharp-
Iy some 13,200 fert between Saas nnd the road
of the Simplon, and whick commands as Mel-
chior assured ux, a very distinetive and juost
magnificent view, as it is exceptionally well
situated for a fine prospect vver ltaly. A< we
rose, we found the mist denser than it had been
in the valley. In the still early morning it rested
sluggishly apon the breast of the bare hill. Tue
vapour rolling round King Melchior made of the

N

“guide’s derk figure the amorphons phantom of a

giant, and, whea he pressed on abiead, b wonld
have been swallowed up in the folds of the wet
mist, but for the sullen glare of hix gniding lau-
tern.  The morning suggested October among
Highland hills, and this idea was strengthened
ns we began to thread our way between great
pine-trees, each showing ghoxst-like through the
damp gray cloud vapour.  Leaving the slopes,
we reached a rugged way, bordering a swiftly
running stream,  But for the mist it waz uow
daylight, and Melehior here extinguished the
Iantern, biding it in a block of rock, which he
mwarked by u swall cairn, Soon we saw a claster
of chiilets perekied high ap on this steep stope,
and Jearned that these were the Sennhatten of
the Tritt Alp. We paseed rapidly between these
cow chelters in the still early wictning, and
nodded to two human faces which reganded us,
with surprised interest, from out a halt.shut
door.

A fow wreaths of vapour still lingersi lazily,
bat Melchior again annonnesd conigently a fine
day. Grass and trees exist at an unusual altitnde
on this ascent, awl just as they cease a poble
procpret is got of the jaggel Rossbodenbors, of

Cour own stately Fleteehiborn, wud of the white

Weissmies on the right of the great groay. Then
tarp round, and a view s obitalned acroes the
valley of Saas, the buze Mischabel range rising
up mistily behind, From this moment ail s
raptare. A zlad day s apening in the royal

- Alps, and we feel no depression as we enter

upon the desolate waste, and leap from oue
frezen tock boulder to another aervoss the torrent
which separates slupe Trom moraine, Where the
moraine terminates we halt for the second break-
fast. By this time every one is thoronghly
awake, aud the tall, the langhter, aud the jest
begin. After breakfust, just oue little pipe, and
then we prepare for the real work of climbing.
The mists have faded away, the sun darts out
briliiantly, and a fresh keen wind begins,  The
sun is hot, but the air is cold.  All the better,
says Melchior, for the view, The wind is from
the North, and the day will be unusually fine
and clear. Hurrah?!

From this point a very long steep rack arréte
runs in a wavy line up to the far top of our
mountain. On either side of the arrdte iy glacier.
Rometimes the rocks sink down nearly to the
snow ; at other places the arréte is high above
the crevassed and upwards-sloping ficlds of
whiteness. Occasionally the recks are tolerably
bread ; but generally the long ridge is rather
narrow. *‘ The rocks look good, dou't they,
Melchior 2" -¢ Well, yes; pretty good,” replies
onr guide ; “but they get steeperas you get up,
and the last slope is very steep. They are loose
too, as you'll soon fiml.  That which looks from
here like snow is all ice round the top, so that
[ shall atick to the racks all the way up as much
an possible.”  Clood, Melchior, as you like ; and
now for the long rock arréte.

The rocks are very loose, as we soon find,
Nearly every block rolly away under our fect,
and we start half o dozen other large stones at
every atep. It is laborious work, and we toil
on at it for a long time, until Mclchior calls s
momentary halt just under the final wall, which
looks decidedly worse than anything which had

-
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receded it Tilted upwards as it is, it 1ooks|

ad, but not very long. “‘Ilow loug will that
bit tuke us, Melehior?” ¢ Eine qute Stunde, a

long hour, Herr,” responds Melchior, who never

deceives ng to slistance. It strikes me, as we
clumber up this last diflicolty-—which does take
us a good hour —that the coming down will Le
worse than the ascent ; but | kerp this opinion

to myself.  Wo have a rough seramble, and see

cloge by us the shining sunlit 1ee, which glistens
as wa neat the top,  One more ceffort, and lo, at
twelve o’ciock, ufter oight hours’ stiflish work,
we are on the summit of our peak. The top is

five, aud two little hollows make a couple of
pretty comfortable arm.chairs fur those who do

not mind their legs dangling over the dizzy |

edge.

The first feeling upon attaining a summit is
one of deserved rest; the next one of eager
eestasy.  Forgetting the long labour of eight
hours, you fancy yoursell a bird %o have got up
where you are. Above is the iufinitesky, around
and below is the wide glorious prospect, and
beneath your feet the proud summit of a lofty
Alpine peak, You dally with the wind and
scorn the sun. The azure air of the immense
biue sky-arch is golden with splendid sunlight,
and the sun-beams are reﬂcclml dazzlingly from
the enormous expanse of wide surrounding
snow. The air is tremulous with keenest light;
the bare blue sky, *‘stripped to its depths by
the awakening north,'' is intensely clear and
vivid in its hue, despite the force of colour
which the lieavens ever weur on the rare occa-
sions ou which we are uplifted closely to them.
But the wind is strong and very cold. Bleak is
our sun-smitten rock aerie.  There is, bowever,
comfort in this colduess, because without it
the view would not be so perfect, especially over
rarely.seen [taly.

We wil! take 8 good hour for repose and rap-
ture, for chumpagne and for pipes. High peaks
are ditlicult to reach, und their summits seldom
attained. We loo's around, and our gaze is level
only with those highest peaks which raise them-
selves far above the valley nud the plain. Rarer
still i3 a day so clear. ‘“‘Finest prospect over
Italy that | ever saw,” says Melchior ; therefore
we will linger, and recline, and gaze, and enjoy
ourselves.

Close to us on our right is the pure-white
bulk of our well-named friend, the Weissmies.
The sun shines fiercely on the glistening massy
of his cold snows.  Just to the right of the near
Weissmies, but far away behind him, is the
Grand Paradis and the Graian gronp. Next
comas the majestic cluster of great Monte Rosa ;
behind him, again, stand the Lyskamm and the
ratge extending to the Breithorn, A mere point
of the Matterborn all but covers a suggestion of
Mont Blane ; and the smooth Allalein slopes
gently beside the rounded Alphubel.  The
Strahihorn and the sharp Rymptischhorn are
both visible ; and then towers the suberb range
of the great Mischabel Hurner and of the finely-
outlined Balferin Horn. The eye next sweeps
aloug the summits of the Weisshorn and of the
Brunegghorn, and then passes over a series of
brown aiguilles, until it rests on the whole
nmagnificent range of the distant Oberland, in-
cluding the seven-and-twenty famous mountains
which extend between the Diablerdts and the
Galenstock.,  Next comes the Todti district and
the Orneler group, with the Pizzo Bernina, the
Piz Roseyy, and the Disgrazia. The Dolomites
follow, with all the peaks of Tyrol, snd then
the eye exchanges sunbright snow for purple
colour, and rests on Italy.

Even thers it is cloudless, although a faint
haze of hieat and of aeriul distance sleeps softly
around the extreme remoteness. In ltaly lake
alternates  with mouutain, and the shining
gleam of far broad waters lowers the jagged
reasses of the wavy hills.  There is Lago Mag-
giore, there Lugano ; those are the Apennines ;
that is the Gorge of Gondo, that Pallanza, and
you can-—~yes, you can—sceo the white blocks of
houses on Isola Bella, Italy seems to lie lower,
to be more widely spread out, than Switzerland;
but then Switzerland is seen only through its
ginnt mountains.  Of all the many glaciers that
the view includes, the uoble Aletsch is the

reatest and the grandest. The ever sullen

Jietschhorn is distinctive in his livery of dark

stripes.  You sit sloft in the centre, and have
the mountains standing, nearer or farther from
vou, all around. Towards the south there is onue
steadfast roll of golden cumulus clouds. The
prevailing tone of the prospect is white—the
whiteness of immense tracts and almost count.
less mountains of snow ; but, even apart from
Italy, there is much colour in the prospect.
The doep violet of the sky shiunes in some places
upon dark ruddy rocks. Velvety purples and
greens aro strewn widely about. In other spots
the sun pales the rocks into a faint light brown,
which contrasts exquisitely with a pale delicate
blue in the adjacent heavens. There is the Feo
Alp and other green Alps; there are also
threuding torrents, and shadow-holding valley
chasms. The mind resolves totality into detail,
and the imagination restores detail to totality.
When tirst you look from an Apiue peak yon
canuot analyse ; the overpowering ghory annihi-
1ates all faculty of distinguishing: but after you
have gazed from many a summit you gain the
power of sering and of enjoying both in detail
and in mass, And this is gain, not loss, It
does not imply & dimivution of enthusiasm ; it
means ounly that the mind has grown larger and
therefore calmer, and can combine ecstasy with
analysis,

While we were basking ou the top, Melchior
emitted & remark which, comiug from such a

man, was very striking, and deserves record.
He said suddeuly, ** And now, gentlemen, tell
me frankly—is not such a day on such a moun-
tain, with such a view, better than scramblin
with difficulty and in danger, perhaps in ba
weather, up the fuce of the Dent Blanche t—a
thing merely diflicult to do, which yields very
little gnad even when sucerssfully done.”

Here was the first mountaineer of any d .y, a
man who e¢rn with ease do anything, rebuking,
with a question, those awmateurs who rank the
physical above the mental, who yearn after the

~barren reputation of having achieved mere ditli-
small, and is of rock. There is just room for

culty, and who, as a just penal consequence,

y are led to overlook the highest and purest men-

tal wountaineering joys. The remark was strik-
ing. May it have its due weight and infla-
ence !

But how, by & catalogue of peaks, aiguilles,
ice or snuw masses, raise in the mind of a reader
an adequate image of the scene before ns ? it is
impossible. I can only suggest the gigantic
combination, seen from such a pointed altitude,
of muss, form, colour, air ; an(} can only essay
to produce a reflected conception of the impres-
¢ion made upon me by the grandeur, glory,
sublimity, of the rare revelation of such an Al-
pine prospect as-stretches all around the de-
lighted mountaineer who has attained and gazes
from the small aud towering peak of the nobly-
placed Fletschhorn.

Imagination must piece-ont my imperfect
suggestion, and the reader who would try to see
what | then saw must bring with him the eye
of funey and of faith.

Too soon the time for returning came. We
had spent more than an hour upon the summit,
aud we quitted it with extreme unwillingness,
A finer view there can hurdly be, and a clearer
day could never be hoped for. A saummit is left
so reluctantly because life atfords so few oppor-
tunities of standing on ileal elevations. The
thing is au allegory as well as a fact. The mind
lingeringly «uits a height from which it can
overlock a world. One's whole nature is elevated,
sublimed, when one is raised so high above the
level of ths lite of the ordinary years.

The first stevple of rock down which we had
to come was decidedly troublesome, and needed
care. We had, between the upper block of rock
and the main arréte, to cross along the face of
a steepish slope of hard ice. Melchior ran up
above us to the very edge of the sharp ics arréte,
and [ ean see now his dark figure standing out
against the far-off blue of the sunny sky, as he
held on tirmly above our heads in order to hold
us in case of u slip, while we, led by the ~kilful
Lyvetdite, cut steps and passed across the hard
and slippery slope. The arréte itself regained,
we found that the descent of those rocks occu-
pied as much time as the ascent, the stones
being so terribly loose and insecurs that foot-
hold was precarious and tumbles frequent. The
chill and shade of early afternoon spread over
the desolate waste of the dreary bleak moraine,
and the cold glacier torrent helped to make a
welcome claret cup. Next came the soft sweet
evening musie of the dulcet cow-bells, and these
bells in Switzerland announce the approach to
the haunts of men as well as of cows, At the
Trift Alp the cows had returned from the pas-
tures to the huts, and we enjoyed the moun.
taineer's luxury of a bowl of fresh Swiss milk.

On the return from a mountain in the after-
noon it often strikes one that the way which
was traversed in the obscurity and enthusiasm
of moruing without thinking of labour, is very
long ; and as we came back from the Fletsch-
horn it seemed to us that we had passed over a
great deal of ground that morning. In the dim,
more than twilight, of the rugged path which
wound through the gloomy pine-wood, we saw
between the trunks and beneath the branches
the low round moon, an erb of silver tlame. We
lost her as in darkness we reached the last grass
slopes, down which we ran, We reached the
old hotel ; and then came a bath, a change, and
a merry dinner at about eight .y, which repast
was brightened by the presence of ladies curious
to hear about our delightful ascent of the
Fletschhorn ; the “‘protruding tooth,” as its
name implies, which rears itself so loftily on
that wost beantiful site between the Simplon
and fair Saas.

We had had the finest weather experienced
for any ascent during the mouth of August last.
Ouly on the beautiful Col du Tour had we a day
that could compare with the one on which we
did the Fletschhorn. Fine days were very rare
in the past year's August. On the Lake of Ge-
neva | saw the singular spectacle of a really
rough sea and of a sea-sick crowd of passengers
on board the Bonivard. On other peaks we had
dreadful weather, no views, great hardship, and
greater danger.

On one occasion during the sesson I saw the
rare and memorable spectacle of the unspeakably
beautiful Alpengluth, or Alpine glow. The sun
had set, the chill light of evening was just be-
ginuing to render cold and stern the whiteness
of snow and the darkness of rocks, when 1 was
descending a pass, walking and talking with
Melchior Anderegg. Suddenly we both stopped.
That magic mystery of colour-light glowed on
the snow aud Hushed upon the rocks. The warm
red-rose tint sutfused air and light, and all
things stood idenlised in the unearthly witchery
of fairy hues and tones. This phenomenon is
only rarely seen, but when it does come it is
one of the loveliest phases of Nature streamivg
love upan her Alps. It faded slowly out of earth
and sky, and we resumed our walk with a blank
sense of the cessation of an enchantment, It
was a8 if ravishing music ceased, and left the
dull air void and empty of charm. An illusion

died away, and rock-horn and snow-peak looked
forlorn, heartless, repellent. ‘I think I have
only once before seen the Alpenglath so beauti-
ful as that,’” said Melchior thoughtfully. The
great guide has a true susceptibility to the won-
ders of Nature and to the glories of his Alpine
world. He sighed as the vision was withdrawa,
and his mind avenged itself for its sense of losg
by swinging onwards at a tremendons pace. We
walked away from the wpot with eyes bent upon
the ground.

I saw too, last year, another splendid and dis-
tinctive sight, which lives vividly in my moun-
tainecr’s memory. 1 mean a solitary piece of
rock-climbing by Melchior Anleregg, which for
Adanger und difliculty, for courage and skill, has
scarcely, I should think, ever been equnlled,
has certainly never been surpassed, by man.
We started to cross from the Montanvert to
Courmayeur by the newly-discovered Col des
Hirondelles. At the top of the Lechaund glacier
is a lofty and precipitous wall of smooth lime-

riences, and who has, in every sense, gained a
treasure which enriches his whole life.  And so
it is, adds Goethe, with the man who has seen
and has become intimata with such great won-
ders of Nature as the high Alps. It he desire
to retain the impression made by them upon
him, he must kunow how to connect it with the
thoughts an:d feelin s which have bien gormi.
nated by it in him ; he will then cert:iuly have
attained astock of plotius memories v iily which
he can ennoble the {1t level of every.tuy living,
and will bave spread through his whole life and
being an added strain of higher flavour and feel-
ing.
I had discovered the truth contained in this
passage before I knew the passage itself. [ can
, confirm its truth from experience. Age caunot
" wither, custom cannot stale, the glories of those
sublime mountains, or the ideal images and im-
pressions with which they ennoble our whole
after lives.

stone rock, which has, however,one weak point, °

one couloir by which, if there be good snow in
it, the summit of the hopeless-looking rock wall
may be attained. When we arrived at the top
of the glacier we found this couloir bare of snow,
and we found further, to our dismay, that the
huge bergschrund had soincreased and widened,
aud had so fullen away from the rocks, that the
attemnpt seemed to be iinpracticable.  Melchior,
after sweeping the whole range carefully with
his eagle eye, pronounced the ascent impossible,
and said that we must abandon the idea.[ knew,
from his tone, that this was so : but that irre-
pressibly ardent mountaineer, Lyvetéte, could
not readily consent to turn back from an expe-
dition in fine weather, and he began to argue
the question of possibility by other routes. It is
probable that he dropped some incautions word
which stung the awour propre of the first and
greatest of Swixs guides. Melchior said positi-
vely, that to try an ascent by the one practica-
ble couloir was wholly out of the question, and
that he woanll not a'low of any attempt.

‘‘Now,"” added Melchior, ‘‘as you think that
another route may be found, I will go alone and
try. 1 won't have any oune with me; wait. If
the thing can be done at all, it must be by
those smooth rock slabs to the left. 1 don’t
believe that it can be done; but I will show
you whether it can or cannot. Unrope me, and
wait here till [ ecome back.”

We were sitting on frozen snow, just on the
narrow brink of the great bergschrund, and
above a loug steep slope of the sime material,
which descended from our seat to the glacier.
How differently Melchior works when he is
climbing alone! At what a pace he goes! I
never before so fully realised his immense su-
periority to the best amateur mountaineer. No
one—except one or two of the best guides—
could have worked with him as he performed
that daring, pique-stung feat. He disappeared
somewhere into the huge schrund. He appeared
next, climbing up a sheer straight-up wall of
ice thinly covered by snow. It was so steep

that he could not swing the axe ; he could only |

peg the point in with hischest ; yet up he went,
and rapidly teo, Beneath hin was the terrrible
depth of the huge chasm of the giant bergs-
chrund. After about a hundred feet of this work
he got ou to the smooth large slibs of limestone
rock, which shelved sideways. 1 watched him
with delight at his working, with dread of his
dauger. My pipe went out as I gazed with all

my eyes. Lven Peter Anderegg, his stolid !
brother, was anxious, and looked on with ail'!

the emotion of which he is capable.

Melchior proceeded, sometimes extended flat
upon his face over sloping slabs with hardly a
crack »r a projection visible. He had got so far
ofl' that his recnmbent slowly-moviung figure had
become very small. Presently we saw him stop,
and grope about blindly with hands and feet.
““He can’t get farther,” cried Poter, “and [ only
hope that he can get back.” We saw that he
just raised his head, and was looking carefully
up and round him. Then he turned on his back,
and descended a little way, with great ditliculty,
in that position, “‘A nasty place that,” said
Peter, in great excitement. * [ am afraid that
he can't get back.” Here the brother freed

himself from the rope, in order, if necessary, to |

try to help Melchior. We watched again, and
I fell a terrible teusion of the nerves as I say a
man in such a dangerous position. He moved
very slowly, creeping on from point to point
with out.gtretched legs and hands, which clat-
ched after every crack and fissure. He turned
again upon Lis face, and seemed to move better.
““He'll do it now,” cried Peter, *‘He's safe now,
I think.” Gradually the small dark figure of &
man got lower and lower. At last he returned
to the snow, let himself down that very care.
fully, and again disappeared. In a moment he
emerged close by us, and advanced coolly with
his quiet firm step. *‘ If any Herr likes to try
that,’" said Melchior calmly, looking rather par.
ticularly at Lyvetéte, * he must go alone; |
wout't go with him. There is one place at which
1 thought that [ could neither get forward nor
backward, and there are other ﬁmces higher up
that are probably as bad, No; no one will get
up the Col des Hiroudelles to-day,and the sooner
you see that the better. But we can try the
Aiguille YVerte to-morrow, if you like."”

Great Goethe says— and he is speaking, be it
remembuered, expressly of the Alps—that even a
mean man, who is placed in immediate contact
with great events, acquires thereby a certain
nobility more than is native to him; that sin.
gular traces of very great occurrences remain

permanently & part of the life of even such a’

man, who is never tired of relating his expe-

MISCELLANY,

Max O'Rewy, the author of that clever sketch
““John Bull et Son Isle,” is said to be a French
professor in an English school. Nine editions
of his book have been issued.

Tur wife of Lieutenant Greely, of the Arctic
colany, i3 described as a very beautiful woman,
tall, with fair, fresh complexion, black hair and
blue eyes. She belongs to an old New England
family.

THE ex-Khedive, Ismail Pacha, has just con-
cluded the purchase of the Gheradeska palace,
Florence, one of the finest in Italy, an enormous
structure, with extensive outbuildings and spa-
cious gardens. The price was about two hun-
dred and twenty thousand dollars,

Rarru Mobpieska, son of the actress, who
graduated last spring at th: Ecole Polytech-
nique in Paris, is nineteen years old, stroungly
resembles his mother in features, and is a good
pianist and billiard-player. His special study
in civil eugineering is roads and bridg»s.

Ix 1878 a remarkable discovery of bones of
the fossil mousters kanown as iguanodons was
made in a coal mine of Belgium. Three years
were occupied in removing the remains which
are supposed to belong to twenty-three skeletons.
One of the skeletons is now mounted in the ani.
“mal’s semi-erect position, and stands fourteen
feet high, and ex:ends over a horizontal floor
space over twenty-three feet in length.

Dr. Opiver WespeLL HouMes recently said
to a friend, ‘‘I have written much that
I would willingly let die. The public have
treated me beyond my deserts. It would be bet-
ter i{«I should be found out in my lifetime. A
life of Emerson engages my whole attention at

‘ present, and whatever light reminiscent etfort 1
am capable of in intervals of time must be put
forth for the Atlantic. I receive, every day, re-
quests to write for this or that publication, but

.1 must decline them all.”’

i 1T is reported that a collection of eighty-eight
drawings by the great painter, Greuze, has just
i been discovered in the library of the Academy
' of St. Petersbnrg. They appear to have been
. purchased by Count Strogonoff when he was pre-
sident of the Academy of Fine Arts, and remain-
ed there seventy years completely forgotten. The
' Grand Duke Viadimir Alexandroviteh, who now
_occupies that post, has given from his private
purse a suflicient sum to permit the iltustrated
journals to reproduce them by photography.

THERE is a story told of the late Professor
Henry Smith, that when explaining some new
discovery in the theory of numbers to his Ox-
ford pupils he added the remark, “ And the
great beauty of the thing is that it canuot pos-
sibly ever be of the slightest practical use to
anybody.” FEducators have begun to query if

upils other than Professor Smith’s are not being
! Faboriousl_v drilled in many branches that “‘can-
| not possibly ever be of the slightest practical
i use,” to the great detriment of health and brain
! power.

IT is quite true, says a London letter, that
i Premier (tladstone is slovenly and cheap in his
attire. His trousers are baggy at the knees, his
coat is a bad fit, and his collars—well, you bave
probably heard enough about his collars. But
fancy him in what is called a tourist suit—a
eutaway coat and a light soft hat, shoes that
show his white stockings, and cuffs that give full
play to his large hands. But traly the Premier
is a very remirkable man, and, barring the
malico of his personal rivalry to Beaconsfield,
an upright, conscientious minister no doubt,
too impulsive perhaps, aud given to sentiment,
which is very well in an ordinary wortal, but
sometimes leads Mr. Gladstone into political
ambushes.

Wnex Queen Flizabeth, of Roumania, first
entered her realm as princess she was struck by
the pomp and lavish extravagance of dress that
prevailed, aund has ever since been energeticslly
working against it, and in favor of simplicity,
modesty and cconomy. For herself, sheis fond
of the plain costume of the Roumanian peasant

ome, among the Carpathiaus. Her mauner of
life, both there aud at Bucharest, is unassuming.
She rises early, often as four o'clock, even in
midwinter, and, without disturbing any of the
household, lights a lamp and sits down to work.
Her rooms are richly adorned, in great part with
her vwan handiwork, and she welcomes visitors
. in the most affable and unconventional manner.
On state occasions, however, she bears herself
with imperial diguity.

girls, and habitually wears it at her summer -
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A LITTLE BIT OF PRAISE,

RY JOSEPHINE POLLARD.

My Uncle David was a man.
So proper and su nice,

Wealways used to o to him
When needing good advice;

He knew the rules of etiquette,
And all the pointa of law,

And in cach finished piece of work
Was sure to note a tlaw.

Severely simple were his tastes,
Yet no one could deny

That in his views of men and things
He used a critic’s eye.

Aund oh! the look of stern reproof
Qur worthy kinsman gave,

If any little rascal dared
Tocall him Uncle Dave!

As dignified as any don,
He held himself aloof

Trom all the merry pames and sports
That shook the household roof;

In manners we were s0 uncouth
And rude--it was a shame

There was so little to commend,
fovery much to blame!

To uncle Ben, who was. in truth,
A simple-hearted man,

With all our little woes and griefs,
And greater enes, we ran:

He seemed tounderstand the case,
Thoueh blunderingly told,

And often kissed the very one
We thought be vucht to seold.

And babies alwars used to set
Their very worst. and cry.
When Uncle David was around ;
I need not tell vou why ;
And these same titile onex would faugh,
Stretch cut their arms and crow,
Whenever Uncle Ben appeared,
Because they loved hitn so.

The one was wise in books, and all
The knowledge they itupart;
The other understand the need
Of every human heart,
And wisely did his best to smooth
Life's crooked, tangled ways,
By giving, every now and then,
A little bit ef praise.

A little bit of prajse will do
A world of good. you'll find;
'Tis strength and courage to the heart,
'Tis medicine to the mind;
And oft has welcome sunshine lent
A brightness to our days,
Because of one who kindly spoke
A pleasant word of praise.

MY FIRST DUEL.

It is the fashion nowadays in this country to
reprobate dueling as foolish and immoral. How.
ever much it may still linger amongst other
civilized nations, e, at any rate (so we tell
ourselves), have drifted far away from theTab-
surd habit of considering u cartel as the neces.
sary consequence of the slightest provocation,
the most cflectual settlement of every trivial dis.
pute.

It may, perhaps, be donbted whether the
eutire abandonment of the practice of duelling
has, io its results, heen productive of unmitiga-
ted good ; whether cases have not arisen, and
de not frequently arise, of which a duel wonid
be by far the most satisfactory solution,—cases
in which the most severe moralist could scarcely
sternly condemn the course,—where s man
might take his own life in his hand for the sake
of inflicting well-merited punishment upon an
other, and yet hope to meet with no harsh, in-
exorable doom if summoned to the presence of
the all-merciful Judge ; where the mere know-
ledge that a certain 1'me of action must inevit-
ably be pursued at the risk of hisown life would
saflice to deéter 2 man from an infamous, and at
this age, too little punished erime. Such cases,
however, if they exist at all, are, it must be ad-
mitted, rare ; and at any rate duelling is now
extinct in England. Nevertheless, it 1s not so
very many years ago since the practice fell into
disrepute, and I have still a vivid recollection of
311 tge incidents connected with my own first

uel.

Malta, in 18—, not Malta as it is now ; no
mighty casemated fort towering in colessal
strength below the Barracea ; no huge cavernous
tank or naval prison on Corradino ; no dry-doek
at the Marsa—no, not Malta as it is now, cer-
tainly, but still the same Malta, still the same
paradise for nine months of the year, the same
gurgatory for the remaining three. The fierce

eat of summer is giving place to the more tem-
pered warmth of autumn, and men, worn out
and enervated by an unusually hot season, are
rejoicing in the prospect of a change, and look-
ing anxiously, longingly, for the first shower of
rain that shall impart some slight degree of cool-
ness to the air and render life somewhat more
endurable. The eye, wearied with the continual
glare reflected eternally from the white houses,

usty roads, and the bare, glowing rock, in vain
seeks relief from the brown, hardened fields,
The grass is parched and withered, save in some

few favored sheltered spots ; and the only green
thing upon which the throbbing, blinded eye
can rest 1s an occasional carob or fig-tree. The

very ground isathirst for rain, and the shrunkea
earth opens in great yawning fissures, ay if riven
by some dire convulsion of nature. Every one,
1lid and enfeebled with the heat, is looking
orward to the approaching winter ; and many
are projecting pic-nics and excursions to some
one of those few spots where vegetation is atill
to be found, and where, under the luxurious
shade of some welcome tree, with the slnmber.
ous murmur of a tiny streamlet, or the ceaseless
ripple of the ever-heaving ocean, falling sooth-

ingly on their oars, and the sweet odor of the
orange-blossoms hanging heavy in the motion-
less nir, they may alternately watch the shim-
mering heat arising from the glowing ground and
refresh their eyes, weatied with the dazzling
glare of the Valetta strects, with the sight of a
green tree or a small patch of verdure-clad
ground.

Just at this time the ship to which T belonged,
his Majesty’s frigate Spartiate, came into Malta
harbor to get a new bowsprit fitted, in place of
the one which she had ¢ spnm%" in a squall off
the Greek coast a few days before. Weo had
been at sea nearly the whole of the lung hot
summer, and ofticers and crew were now equally
delighted at the prospect of a run on shore.
Most of as, however, were very soon tired of the
parallel dusty terraces and steep flights of stone
steps that constitute the streets of Valetts, and
longed for something more nearly allied to the
greon fields and shady lanes of home. 8o, start-
ing off one forencon, and tsking my servant
with us with a hbamper of provisions by way of
luncheon, four of us chartered a caleche and
bade the driver take us to Elm Tahleb, a preci-
pitous valley hidden amongst the rocky hills,
somewhat to the southward of the centre of the
island, calw, secluded, beautiful and green ;
and, even then, lamed for its strawberry gar-
dens, and a favorite resort for a day’s excurston.
We strolled about and lounged under the trees
snd dreamily smoked our cigars, and had lun-
cheon, and lazily smoked sgain; and then I,
who had never visited the place before, quitted
the others, an‘l started otf on a short tour of ex-
ploration in the reighbothood. 1 had not pro-
ceeded far, and was sauntering meditatively be-
side a thick hedge of the prickly-pear cactus
that separated me from the narrow path running
threngh the grounds, when ! heard a scund
that caused me to stop short in my walk and
look eagerly around, It was a slight cry, evi-
dently born of fear, and issuing from feminine
lips, and appeared to come flom the other side
of the hedge, to climb over or break thsough
which seemed equally an impossibility.

Fortuuately, howerver, a few yards in front of
me, where some herdsman had torn down the
sucenlent plants to eke out the scanty susten-
ance which the withered herbage afforded to his
milch cows, was a large gap. Thither | quickly
bent my steps, and emerging upon the pathway,
became at once aware of the cause of the cry
that 1 had heard. Standing hesitatingly, evi.
dently unwilling to turn back, and yet afraid to
advance, was a tall and beantiful girl, while
coiled up in the centre of the path, directly in
front of her, fierce and menacing in his li-som
strength, with head ecrect and his bright, red
eyes gleaming with malice, lay a large black
snake,

I have often since thought that, much as the
girl was terrified at the reptile, those two form-
ed, by nature, no ill-assorted pair. Bat 1 did
pot think them so0 then. 1 suppose no man ever
cares to expatiate in detail upon the charms and
beauty of the woman who has aroused in his
heart all the passion of which his nature is ea.
pable. It sounds too much like profaning the
sacredness of love, and putting the woman upon
whom one’s dearest affections are concentrated
on a par with a horse one is anxious to dispose
of. At any rate, [ am not going to give a de-
tailed description of Rose Cormewall. [t is
sufficient that, as I saw her then for the first
time, timid and shrinking, with her cheek
pallid, and her large, lustrous eyes dilated with
aversion and fear, I thought I had never gazed
upon s sight so beautiful. As I ran toward her,
the snake took fright, and, gliding away, suc-
ceeded, much to my apnoyance, in making good
his escape amongst the strawberry plants that
fripged one side of the path; and then the least
[ could do was to offer my arm to the trembling,
terrified girl, and crave permission to escort her
to her party. We had not far to go, and then I
gave my name, and was duly introduced to her
sunt, a Mrs. Luton, who warmly thanked me
for my opportane interposition. Aunt and
niece, [ found, had not long come out from
Englund, and were going to spend the winter in
Ma%’ta. 8o, after expressing a hope that I should
meet them at some of the balls during the
coming season, and obtaining leave to call upon
them in the mean while, 1 rejoined iny com-
panions and recounted my adventure.

The season began early that year in Malta.
The summer cruise of the Mediterranean fleet
was an unusually short one, and when the ships
had returned to their winter moorings, ballsand
parties soon commenced in earnest. The inter-
vening period had been a busy time for me.
When once the Spartiate got into the hands of
the dockyard, it was discovered that she stood
in need of all sorts of repairs ; that she wanted
calking ; that her Jower rigging was worn out
and required to be replaced ; so altogether my
time was pretty well occupied. Nevertheless,
1 had found leisure to call twice at Mrs. Laten’s,

and each time I had had the good fortune to
find her and her niece at home; so that I was
already engaged for several dances before 1 en-
tered the room at the first ball of the season,
and found that Rose Cornewall had arrived
there before me.

There is no need to chronicle the events of the
next few weeks. They were very much a repe-
tition of the old, old story. Absurd as it may
seem to say so, I was really hopelessly in love
with a girl whom 1 had not seen halfa dozen
times ; and before Christmas came, standing
with her in the shelter of one of the bastions of
Saint Elmo, watching the huge white waves as
they came towering in, driven onward before

the fury of a fierce gregale, and sending great

| showers of spray high into the air over the high

battlements of tho fort, 1 received from her lips
the solemn promise to be my wife,

Only a fow days after my engagemont to Rose
had received the formal sanction of her aunt,
Harry Gordon, my old messmate in the drgus,
camae to join the Spartiale. 1le was ane of the
best fellows that ever drew breath, high-minded,
honorable, and true as steel, and proud of my
boautiful fiancd, 1 took him one day te be intro.
duced to her. Rose's back was turued as we
entered the room ; she was standing by the
window, and had not heard the servant an-
nounce us; but hearing my voice, she looked
round and cameo toward us.  As she did so, her
gaze rested for & moment upon Harry. She
started, as 1 fancied, perceptibly, aud every
particle of color left her face, returning in an
instant with a rapidity that Hushed even her
neck with the deepest crimson, In astonish.
ment 1 turned te Harry, and, as 1 did so, fun.
cied I intercepted o quick glance of puzzled re-
coguition ; but as he did not claim acyuaintance
a momeut afterward when ! introduced him, and
as Rose ascribed her momentary indisposition to
the shock of suddenly meeting a stranger when
she imagined I was unaccomlpanied, had no
option but to conclude that 1 must have been
mistaken. Nevertheless, | had an uneasy, in-
definable sensation, almost amonuting to a dread
of I knew not what. The conversation flagged,
and Harry and I presently left together.

My companion was unusually silent as we
walked along; so, partly by way of starting a
conversation, partly to quiet the nnecasy feeling
in my own mind, Iasked him whether he and
Miss Cornewall had met before. He hesitated s
moment ere he replicd, and then said, —

“No. To tell you the truth, Charlie, she is
the very image of & Miss Douglas that 1 used
to know in London a couple of years ago, after
we were paid oft in the old Aryus. That was
what made me look so queer when ! first saw
her. But of course they cau't be the same.”

44 No, of course not, as your friend’s name
was Douglas, and Hose's is Cornewall,” 1 an-
swered, pettishly.

“Yes, of course they are different,’” he assent.
ed. **Well, I will go ouv board again. 1 sup-
pose you won't come just yet 1 Good by."

1 went for a short wulk that day before 1 re-
turned to Mrs. Luton’s. I was thoroughly vexed
and uncomfortable. That Harry was not quite
sure that the resemblance between Miss Corne-
wall and Miss Douglass was only a resemblance
I was perfectly certain of from the tone in which
he spoke, and I could pot but confess that
Rose’s sudden pallor was, at any rate, an aufor-
tunate coincidence; but then, to adwmit the
possibility of this opened up the way to a whole

| train of suspicions that 1 would not put into

words, even to my own heart; that, indeed,
when [ returned to Miss Cornewall’s, 1 felt
ashamed 50 far to yield 1o as to ask her, as I had
intended to do, whether she had ever before met
Harry Gordon. From that day forward, how-
ever, au estrangement gradually sprang ap be-
tween Harry and myself. 1 felt instinetively
that he did not like Rose, and would not be
sorry to see tny engagement to her broken off ;
and this gave rise to a feeling of irritation snd
pride on my part that frequently prompted me
to say things to him which but for his uniform
courtesy and good-nature might have cansed an
open rupture. And so a coolness gradually
grew up between us that threatened to increase
as time went on and to gap éven the very foun-
dations of our old friendship.

All this time, too, the uneasy feeling that or-
iginated in my wmind on the day that I intro-
duced Harry to Miss Cornewall had been gain-
ing strength. 1 could not mecount for it nor
analyze it ; it seemed like a vague Jdread of some
impending evil, and, much as I struggled against
it, T could not shake it off. Even in her pre-
sence it did npot always entirely disappear ; but
there, at any rate, it was repressed by my pas-
sionate love for her, which forbade me even to
hint at anything that might imply any want of
coufidence on my part. And sothings went on,
until the day was lixed that was to make Rose
and me one. I had made up my mind that 1
would invite Harry to the ceremony, and the
following morning 1 took an opportunity of
doing s0, moved thereto more, perhaps, by bra-
vado than by any wish that he should actually
be present on the occasion. He congratulated
me, as I thought, very coldly, upon the ap-
proaching event, and courteously declined iny
invitation ; then turning suddenly toward me
with a burst of his old cordial manner, and
speaking very rapidly and earnestly, he said, —

‘‘ Nolan, | can't let this go on without an
effort to stop it. I must tell you—I ought to
have told you long ngo. For heaven's sake,
don’t marry Miss Cornewall. 1 have the best of
reasons for knowing that she is the same girl 1
used to know in London as Hester Donglas, and
you know I was not living a very steady life
then. VYes, strike me if you like, Charlie,” he
continued, as I made a step toward him ; ““only
listen. You and I are old friends, and I can’t
stand quietly by and see you innocently marry
& girl that 1 Anow ought not to be your wife,
Don’t believe me ; nsﬁ her——ask her whether
she ever koew a Miss Douglas in London, or
ever lived at Surbiton ; and draw your own con-
clusions from her answers. You might have
seen from her face, when you introdnced me to
her, that we had met hefore,”” he went on with
a half.sncer.

I had been silent with astonishment during
Harry's speech ; but the last few words, the
cutting reference to that event, the origin of all
those uneasy doubts and half-formed suspicions

that had sver since so cruelly haunted we, gave
words to my anger, and caused mo to form a
swdden determination.

* 1 will ask her; and if, as 1 suspect, your
statement is false—"' I puaused, almost choking
with passion.

“ | will abide theissue,” he said, calmly, and
left the cabin.

Two hours afterward 1 was iu Miss Corne-
wall’s preseuce. [ had heen at first all impa-
ticnt to hear her denial of any acquaintance
with Miss Douglas; but during the long row to
the shore, and tho toilsome walk up the steep
hill that leads from the custom-houss to the
sates, 1 had full leisure to grow cool, and to re.
flect that Harry hnd spoken of no suspicivns, but
had made a positive statemont, which he, with
his habitual caution, would be, of all men, the
least likely to do unless he had good reason for
believing in its truth,  And if it were true ; but
by the time my refluctions had reached this
stage | had arrived at Mrs. Luton’s door, aod
aftor a moment’s pause I rang the bell.

Rosa was geated at the table, writing « letter,
as | entered.  She got up and camo toward me,
aud taking her haud in wmine, | led her 1o the
couch at the end of the room, and seated myself
beside her.

* Rose, when you were in London did you
ever hear of a Miss Douglas?”

Her eyes flashed under their long black silky
lashes.

* Mr. Gordon has been talking to you,"” she
said, vehemently,

I looked at her in awazement. 1t Harry's
stateizent were untrue, what possible wssecia-
tion could there be in her mind betweeu him
and Miss Douglas t She saw that she had be-
trayed herself, nud continued gently :

‘“1 thought you kuew that he called here the
other day. Did he uot tell you of it? I for-
got to do so. [ don't think be likes me, Char~
fie.  Oh, my darling, don’t Jet him come be.
tween us 1" she murmured softly, ay she uestled
closer to my side.

I am neither able nor desirous to follow out
the interview. A loving woman's (and with all
her fuults Rose did love me) endearments agd
caresses are too sacred to be lightly spoken of ;
and, excepting in so faras the narration of them
may serve to the gratification of & morbid
curiosity, it can be a matter ot but littie 1uter-
est to any excepting the two most intimately
coacerned. [ suppose I was afool; perhups my
love blinded me. No doubt I onght to have seen
through it all, but somchow I didun’t. [ only
saw & beautiful girl whom 1 passionately loved,
an angel who had been ma{xciously slandered.
Carrie§ away by the witchery of the momeut,
I forgot my long cherished doubts ; I forgot the
probabilities, the suspicion circumstances of the
case. It seemed impossible to associate any-
thing evil with one so fair, so geutle, soloving ;
aud returning once more to the nnswerving al-
legiance, to the unwavering confidence of old, I
wondered with shame how 1 could ever have
allowed mysell to doubt. My heart wanted to
be convineed, and it was couvinced ; but my
reason was stubborn, however much I might de-
cline to listen to its voice ; and this Jdid not
tend to abate the irritation which, by an utterly
irrational but perfectiy batural reaction, I f{elt
against Harry, and which induced wme to regard
him rather as one who had wilfully insulted mv
future wife than as oame who, wishing to save
me from what he justly regarded as an irrepar-
able disgrace, had been led to make a false state-
ment under the belief in its truth,—a mistake
for which an apology might be a sutlicient atone-
meunt.

No doubt, had I time for reflection, | should
have viewed it in this light ; but unfortunately,
befare T had left Mrs. Luton’s house many min-
utes, whilst the glamour was still upon me, 1
met a party of men, foremost among whom was
Harry Gordon. They were most of them ac.
quaintances of my own, and little as a conversa-
tion with them accorded with my mood of the
moment, | knew it was impossible to puss them
without speaking.

*“Wa are going up to Marti’s to play a pool,
Nolan,” said Bertie Uhestle, when the first greet-
ing was over. ** Will youcome1”

* Thanks, I'm going on board.”

** Oh, nonsense ; you'll do better ou the board
ofgreen cloth. Cotne along.”

‘It's no good, Chestle; Nolan has given up
all that sort of thing,” broke in Harry, with a
laugh.

The speech was innocent enough ; but in my
then state of feeling toward Gorlon 1 was
chafed that he should make any remarks about
my actions ; and in as hard, cold a tone as I
could nssume, I replied, ** Mr. Gordon is re-
quested to confine his attention to his own
aflairs, and, when he does meddle with other
reoplc's, not to make statements whick are de-

iberately untrue.”

Every one looked at me in astonishment.
Harry turned very white, and from between his
compressed lips came the word ' Charlie 1”

* T gaid, sir, that your statement was deliber-
ately untrue, Need I say more 1"

Ono glance of pained surprise, and, with a
slight sgmg of the shoulders, he took thearm of
one of his companions and walked away. As
soon ng he was gone, I turned to a man whom I
knew, a captain in the 205th.

* Lane, you must see me through this,” 1
said, impetuously.

¢ WitE all my heart. letusgo to my quar-
ters. Gentlemen, au revoir. If Gordon or De
Lacy want any information, tell him that
Nolan is with me, will you? Nolan, what isall
this about 1" he continued as soon as we were
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out of hearing. *‘1 don't want to be inguisi-
tive, but no one will believe but that there was
some concenled motive for what you said-—you
and Gordon such old friends, too; and if I am
to act for you, don’t you think that, for your
#ake, 1 ought to know it, so as to set you right
in cnse of aceidents ¢

“Lam alraid 1 ocan’t tell von,” | replied.
“There is a wotive, of course; hut vou must
forgive me for using my own discretion abont
eonunicating it to any one.”’

Lane looked at me n manent iu silence, and
nothing more was suid on the subject (ll we
reached his quarters, There, about an hour
afterward, Do Lacy joined us, Heand | had
never heen introduced to one another ¢ but after
# hnrried glance round the reom, to assure himn-
self that there were no easual intmders, he walk-
ed towards me,

“ Lieutenant Nolan, 1 believe 1" 1 bowed
affirmatively as 1 took big card. **§ ueed hardly
say, | presume, that | am here on the part of
Mr. tiurdon,  This secms a sad business.  Can
nothiug be done

¢ Nothing,” 1 replied, briefly.

“Gordon hay not been very explicit; but he
Linted that there were reasons,  Surely you will
explain ¥ he broke off abraptiv.

1 will explaiv nothing.  Capt.
for me.”

“Then things must take their conrse,”’
he turned to Lane.

Their ennterence was long and earnest. 1
heard afterward that De Lacy tried again to
bring aleut an understanding, and even admit-
ted that he had been instructed to use every
effort to induce me to apologize ; but that Lane
told him e was satisfied that it would be per-
feetly useless to endeavor to obtain uny retrac-
traction or apology from me, At Jast De lLacy
left, bowiny eeremoniously to me as he gquitted
the roam, and then Lane turied to me.

“Iuis settled for to morrow morning at five
o'clock, behind the Phenician rins on Corra-
dino ; pistols, of wourse.  We had better have
somo dinner now, and that will give yon an
hour or two before you turn in to see after any
business you want to attend to. | suppose
you'll like along night for the sake of steadying
iue hand, und you'lf have to be up early.”

*“1 have ““been out” several times since, but
P dou’t think that I ever «xperienced the same
fielings on the eve of a meeting that 1 did on
this oceasion. Il way not anly that it was my
first duel, that all the seusations conneeted with
it were novel ; but 1 seemed to be impelled by
perfectly savage ferocity, by a sheer animal Just
for blood. 1 knew that Harry wasa dead shot ;
but the possibility of his Litting me did not
greatly atfect my mind. The sole feeling of
which I was conscious was one of intense Jde-
light that I was abont to have an oppsriunity of
avenging what I had induced myself to consider
bis maliciously false imputations upon Miss
Cornuwall.

1 hud bat little to doin the way of preparation,
and that little was soon done,~—a letter to my
mother, another to Rose, aud a few lines to one
or two old frienis on the ebauce of the worst,
and then Lane and L drew our chaies up to the
window, and smoked and  talked until our
watehes wirned s that, with the prospeet of an
early journey before us, we coull wo lovger de
fer going to bed.

Lane awoke me in pood time the next morn.
ing.

* 1 have given you till the last minute,
Nolan.,  Edwards will be here directly with the
caleclie : Fsent him for it gnme time ago. You'll
find & cup of cotfee in the next room ; or would
vou prefer a nipof brandy--just a something to
steady the nerves 1

Out through the Porta Beale, across Floriana
parade-ground, round the Marsa, with scurcely a
word spoken hetween us ; and toward Burole,
we left vur caleche. A scramble over a low stone
wall, & tive minutes” walk through the young
barley sproutinmg beneath our feet, and we
reached the grouud, — a simall field encompassed
with Jow walls of shapeless bloeks of jagged,
unhewn stone piled one on another, lu oue
corner of it was a circle of upright single
stones, commonly known as the [Phenician
tiius—n sort of Stourhenge in miniature, and
toward this we bent onr way,  There was no one
behind them, and we were evidently first on the
ground ; so we sat down to await the arrival of

was one of those elear,
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our adversaries, It
glorious mornings that are so common in the
Mediterranenn in the early spring.  Behind us,
the slope of the ground, while it concealed us
from observation frowm the ships in the harbor,
also shut in the view in that direction ; but in
front of ug the country stretched out for miles
in a highly cultivated plain, till in the distance
the rampart aud towers of Citta Vecehia bounded
the scene, and stood out, white with the early
rays of the morning sun, above the purple-blue
haze that toneu down without obscuring the
varying tints of the intervening valley.  Every
now and again the rumble of some country cart,
or the monotonous drone of some peasaut hast.
ening to his daily toil, broke upon the silence ;
but beyond that all was still. Suddenly we
heard the sound of falling stones, and leoking
round saw Gordon, Do Lacy and some thir
person whomn ] did not know, vaulting the low
wall that encomparsed the lield.  Qn seeing us
they stopped, and Lano rising and advancing a
step or two toward them, he and De Lacy drew
a little apart and 1 was left standiug alone.
Presently I saw the seconds measuring the
grouud, and then came to me and led me to my
post, saying, as he put the cold Lutt of the pis-
tol into my hand,—

“(lordon has brought a doctor with him,
Mind and nim low,” 'Then he added in a louder
voice, ** Gentlemen, are you both ready ? My,
Be Lacy gives the words, one--two—three ; at
the last word you fire.”

‘There we stool —Harry and I—in the bright.
ening light, half facing one another, sombre anl
stern, cuch of us with his pistel in his hand,
waiting for the word. How long this state of
expectution luste:d 1 can not say, not more than
a few seconds, [ suppose ; but it sufliced tn carry
e back ju thought many years, and to bring
before me a vision of the okl parsenage house
aud ivy-maentled choreh, the green fields and
shady lanes, amongst which my childhood had
been pagsed. At length De Lacey's voicerecalled
e to tyselly as in clear, incisive tones heslowily
uttered the words, —

“One-~two—three.’

The two reports rangout simultanecusly, and,
with a slight ery, Harry fell on his face on the
ground,  Then, forgetting all about Hose,—re-
membering  only the old (riendship between
Gordon awl myself, —1 rushed forward in o par-
oxysm of remorse at my handiwork.  But the
seconds had anticipated me ; and before 1 coulid
cover the intervening grouud, e Lacy was sup-
porting Harey's head upon hig knees. The dost
tor, too, was kneeling by him, examining the
wound. The bullet had entered on the right
sitke, where Hurry had exposed it by raising his
arm to fire, but the tlow of blood was very
slight. The surgeon, however, evidently thought
it serious ; for after a shiort examination he rose
and shock hiz head sadly. Slight as the motion
was, Harry's eye detected it, and e made a sign
to the othiers to draw back.  The seconds looked
at one another for a moment, snd then, in spite
of the irregunlarity of the proceeding, they com-
plied ; and taking De Lacy’s place, 1 bent down
to catch the words as they fell from Harry's

Tips

“Charlie, 'm o afraid I'm done for this time,
Don't reproach yourself, old fellow ; it couldn’t
be helped. Of course we know what it was

about, however little others may. I didn’t want
to do any on: harm,” lie went on almost plaint-
ively, *fur to violate any one’s confidence ; bat
T was in hopes that what 1 said to you vesterday
would have led to your engagement being broken
ot'; but as yon have chosen to fight for her, 1
suppose it is on still, Charlie, you mustn’t marry
her; indeed youwmustn’t.  Put your hand into
my poeket, avd vouw'll find a bundle of letters—
that's it—that will tell you all about it.”

Harry's voice had been growing weaker and
weaker as he spoke, until the last few words were
wlmost a whisper ; so I made asign to the others,
and carefully, tenderly we carried him to his
cajeche nod placed him init. e was taken to
De Laey's rooms, where for weeks he hovered
between life and death, and where 1 saw him
frequently. A good vonstitution pulled him
through at last, however, in spite of the doctors;
and the Spartiate being then up the Adriatic,
he did not rejoin her, but invalided to England.

And the packet t When I had gone on board
and could open it quictly in the seclusion of my
own cabin, [ found that it consisted of four let-
ters.  The first was from Harry to myself, and
was merely to the effect that, having in view the
possibility that the duel might be fatal to him,
and thinking that 1 ought to be made aware of
the truth, he had prepared this packet to furnish
me with the evidence of it in case of hisdecease.
Then came two other letters, addressed to him,
and dated about two years back. 1 had little
need to read them--~the handwriting told we
who the author was 3 but I read them throngh.
They were both signed ¢ Hester Douglas ;" and
their contents were such as to leave no doubt of
the relation which the writer bore to (Gordon at
the time they were written. The blow had fullen.
All Harry’s imputations——all those suspicions
that his words had suggested, but that | had
never allowed wyselfl to entertain—were true.
There was no need of further evidence : but as
if to render it camplete, there wag a tourth letter
still unread, and 1 resolutely forced myself to
read it,  Fren at that moment 1 found time to
notice that it looked newer, less sotled than the
others. It was dated ““Strada Stretta, Malta,
Feb. 2, 18—" (the day that 1 had iuntroduced
Harry to Miss Cornewall), and ran as follows:

4 1 knew it must come at last,—that we should
meet again,  Dut you will keep my secret won't
you ! O Harry, for the sake of the love you once
bere me, spare me. He kuows nothing, need
vever know anything,  Aud I love him, Harry,
and have put away the part with the old name.
Why should you visit the sins of Hester Douglas
upon “ Rose Corvpwarn 1’

When | had finished reading the letters, 1
couid not at once decide on the next step. My
brain was in a whirl, aud for the time 1 seemed
incapable of volition. At length, however, I
determived to adopt a suggestion contained in
Harry's note to myself, namely, that I should
forward the letters to Miss Cornewall. 1 in-
closed them, therefore, in an envelope, together
with a fow lines from myself, telling her the cir-
cumstances under which they came into my
possession, and intimating that, all things con-
sidered, it would, in my opinion, be better that
we should not meet again. From that day to
this I have never seen Rose Cornewall; but
some twelve months ofterward T heard that she
had become a Roman Catholic, and had entered
a convent at Naples.

As for myself, 1 did not long remain on the
station. The duel wasa great deal talked about,
and all sorts of reasons were assigned for it by
popular rumor ; and 1 was sick at heart, and not

ambitious of notoricty. 1 wanted some place

< where I could see new faces and tind new oceu-
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pation. So, within a month of the duel,—aa
soom, in fact, as Gordon was out of danger,—I
applied to be superseded, and came home to
England,

When I came to think coolly about it aftar-
vard,it did appear somewbat extraordinary that,
congidering Harry's renown as a shot, I should
have come scathless out of the affair. I had not
heen home long, however, wheu 1 made a dis.
covery that perhaps aceounted for his Lad shoot-
ing.  Hu was then, and had been for some time
previously, seererly engaged to my sister.
whole thing came out when he invalided to Eng-
land, and they were married shortly after. 1 do
not know whether Harey ever made a clean
hreast 1o his wife of what happened in Malta ;
hut [ am inclined to thiuk that their seeond
daughter, Rose (she is the mother of two chil
dren hersell now), is not unhkely to benefit by
the will of her crusty old bachelor uncle.

L. .M.
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ECHOES FROM PARIS.
Paris, Sept. 29,

A Lacee Italian pilgrimage to the Vatiean is
going to Rome at the end of this month,

A xew volume by Emile Zola, entitled Nuis
dliconlin, is announced for publication early
next month.

M. Broavrey, whodefended Arabi Pasha on
his trial at Cairo, has< heen appointed, by decree
of President Grévy, Avocat Defenseur ot the
French Bar,

AN idea has struck a poreelain manufacturer—
namely, ornamenting plates for desert with por-
traits of members of the family, a very charm.
ing way of perpetuating and preserving a like.
uess, if the cat is left out of the reckoning,

A vorxe American lady, Miss Detchen, re-
cently at a fere given in Paris, mde a sensation
ag a reciter of a peculiar and original gears. She
has a facile taleut for imitating birds, and says
~he spent hours in the forests of America in
listentug to birds, and then reproducing their
notes,

AMaNGsT the pietures exhibited by M. Mels.
sonnier at the Triennial Salon tigures the por-
trait of Mrs. d. W, Mackay, which was com.
menced over two years ago, and which is only
just finished.  Of course, so far as the execution
woes, it is admirable. Mrs. Mackay is, how-
ever, a young, begutiful and refined woman, and
is particularly remarkable for the small size and
delicate proportions of her hands.

TuE Burmese Ambassadors, whose singular
appearance delights the Parisians, are still ju
Paris.  Of evenings their silken gownsare to be
seen in various places of amusewment, and they
sevm to appreciate the character of the perform-
ances, s may be supposed, they run in s pack,
and do unot do their Parils sight-seeing singly.
Their sojourn in the French capital will soon
conte to 8 close.

AN enterprising Chinaman has recentlv open-
ed a restaurant iy Paris, aud is now endeavoring
to educate the Western palate to appreciate the
subtle excellences of rutten eggs and birds -nest
soup. In order to prepare the former luxaries
in their full perfection, fresh ducks' eggs are
covered with a mixture of cinders, chalk, lye,
soda, powdered liquorice root aud oil, and are
then left for several months until their yolks
became fiest green and finally black. The darker
the yolk the greater the delicacy.

Tur waiters of Rome have been loudly pro-
testing against the employment of female waiters
in several of the cafés and beershops. They
have published a protest which is being hawkad
about the streets. The Romans when they are
wronged are terribly in earnest, and especially
severe with ladies who compete iu life with the
Roman wmale. As a rule little can be said in
praise of the Roman waiter: he is dirty, in-
attentive, and, if his tip Joes not come up to
his ideas, frequently insolent.

A Frevcn medieal journal has been amusing
itself by preseribing for the ailments of illus-
trious people who liave been loug dead, but
who, according to this aathority, ought not to
have died as early as they did. 1t scems that
Molitre conld have been saved by a few graius
of eafeine : Raciune's neurosis would have yielded
to bromide of potassium ; while any modern
doctor could have cured Napoleon of his bilious-
ness, and altered the course of history by making
the great Emperor live to a green old age.

As soon as the National Salon is over the
Palais de I'Industrie will be used for holding a
baby show, orgauized by M. Hervé de Lorin, a
gentleman who has a speciality as {mpresario of
various sorts of exhibitions. The baby show is
not to be for infants alone, but for children of
all countries, from one to six years of age,
dressed in their national costumes. Baby shows,
frequent in America and Eugland, are, we be-
lieve, a novelty in France, and probably the

one in question will attract a certain amount of
attention at the Palais de U'Industrie,

FraXcols is an excellent servant, and always
sits up for his master, Onone occasion Viscount
d'B,, I'rangois’s master, came home from hnis
clnb at three o'clack in the morning.  Heatound
his faithful valet in his bedroom, reclining fast
asleep on the sofa near the fire. Instead of
waking him, he quietly undressed and got into

bed. Ten iminuies afterwards Frangois awoke
and exclaimed, “ Padt three o'clock, and the
beagt hasu’t eome in vet!” The Viwount

raised his head, and said, in a very gentle voiee,
“ You may go to bed, Frungoig; the beast has
got hack to its lairt”

Tire foulest and most dangerous of the rook-
eries with which old Paris used to abound has
only just disappeared. It was a small court
kuown as the Cit¢ du Turn; and, although it
practically corsisted only of the two houses
nttinbered 84 and §6, Rue de Meaux, and of ad-
ditions to them, it gave shelter at one time to
no less than 2523 ditferent famniiles, comprising
in all 1,750 persons. The Cité du Tarn, or ay
it was sometimes called, the Citd Gand, main-
tained its evil reputation until the last; and,
althoguh it was a relic of an ol and interesting
phasz of Paris life, no one regrets its demolition.

TuERE is a story alloat to the effect that the
Cowte de Chambord's fatal stomach wmalady
arose from Bantingism. He wasin youth in-
jured in sueh way by a full fromn his horse that
he never aft:rwards was capable of tuking as
much active exercise us was good for him. He
made drives through his splendid park that
he might shoot deer from his chariot. He had 2
good conscience and an excellent apretite.  He
grew enormously stout, and, having lieard of
Mr. Banting's systems, he studied it first, and
then practiced it rigidly, until he not only re-
duced his weight greatly, but enfeebled his
stomach in a manver which led to chronie
disease. Be fat and live rather than reduce
your size, and life is the moral poiuted; also
don’t try and be a king if you would be comfort-
able in mind as well as body.

AN Alpine accideut befell a few days ago on
Mont Chavel, in the Chablais, whither people
from the Valais are in the habit of going at this
time of the year to colieet z-ntian, from which
they distill a sort of brandy. One of the ga-
therers, a man named Tobie Charvaz, who had
taken a drop too mueh, missing his footiny,
rolled into a desp and almost inaccessihle ra-
vine, whete, after two days, s body was found
trightfully mangled. The uniortunate Tobie
was thus in a double sense the victim of drink,
for if he had uot wanted to collect the material
for makiug it he would never have gone on Mont
(Chavel at all, and if he had not been the worse
for drink he would not have rolled down the
ravine. Hix story would make a very ellicient
awlul warning for teetotal lecturers.

SOME SUMMER FLOWERS.

The fragrance of the sweet-briar is the quality
that endears it.  We can sceat the odors us we
rexd the following lines trom ** Midsumwmer
Night's Drean” :

T know u bank where the wild thyme blows,
Where oxlips aud the nindding viele

Quite aver-canopied with lush wowlbine
With swest musk rosas a ml with eelantine.

But Shukespeare surpasses even this allusion
to its fragrance in the simile, or shall we say
hyperbole, contained in the fotlowin ¢ lines fron
“Cymbeline’’

* Thou <halt not vk
The flowers that's like the thee, pale primeose: nos
The nznred harebell, like thy veins: uo, nor
The eat of eglantine, whian not to slander,
Out-sweetened uot thy breath.™

In the following lines of Sheunstone we feel
ourselves transparted at once into the midst of
the loveliest country scenes in spring :

" Come, gentle air, and whiie the thickets bloom
Convey the jasmine's hreath divine:

Convey the woodbine's rieh verfume.
Nor spare the sweet-leaved eglantine.””

Keats refers to the * dew.sweet eglantine,”
and Cowper says:

‘“ Gratefal eglantine regales the smell.”

Scott, describing the scene in “‘the Trosach’s
wildest nook,” where James Fitz.Jimes lost bis
steed, gives us the following lines, aud perhayps,
for their beauty, our reader may pardon us for
quoting at more length than is really relevant :

* Boon nature, seattered free and wild,
Each plant or flower, the wmountain’s child;
Here eglunttine embalmed the air,
Hawthorn and hazel mingled there:

‘The primrose pale, and violet tlower,

Found in each elitf a narrow bower,

Fox-glove and nightshade, side by side,

Emblenms of punishhment and pride,

Grouped theitr dark hues with every stain

The weather-beaten erngs retain

With boughs that quaked at every breath,

Gray birchand aspen wept beneuth

Alofl, the azh and warrioroak

Cast auchor in the rifted rock ¢

And, higher yet, the pine-tree hung
isshattered trunk, and frequent tlung,
hero seomed the oliffs to meet on high,

His boughs athwart the narowed sky.”

There is hardly an adult person living but is
sometimes troubled with %(idnoy ditliculties,
which is the moast prolific and dangerous cause
of all disease. Thele is no sort of need to have

any form of kiduey or urinary trouble it Hop
Bitters is taken occasionally.
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VILLANELLE,

Just to please my Bonnie Belle
With hier welcome vyes of blue
Lo, 1 sing & villanelle.

List the merry music swell !
Haste, ve rhynies, inmoasure true
Just to please my Bonnie Belle.

Huvea eare to foot it well,
Tripping like a fairy crew:
1w, 1sing & villanelle,

ome from where the Pixies dwell,
Danee with sanduls d\vad in dew
Just o plesse my Bonnie Belle.

tabier enr, the tiny shell,
Let my peerfess passion sue:
Yo, Dstng w viltanelle,

Will she listen? Whoeantell?
Does she fave me? Would I knew !
Just to please my Bonnie Belle
Lov, sing a villaneHe,
Sawven Mavteny Peek.

SINOMONTHS OF BLISS.

A Lousekeeper i< apt to regard thoss of her
friends who, for any cause, are abliged to board,
much as murried women look at old maids.
Whetker it is because “ misery loves rompany,”
or that theyv really believe in married bliss or
heusekeseping happiness, is hard to tell; vet
women are notoriously match-makers, and as
notarinusly anxious to convert all their board-
ing friends into believing that housckesping is
full of delighs and vlea-ures and devoid of any
carea or worries.  To be sure, servants are hard
to manawre sometimes, and a few minor troudbles
atise, but they are nothing in comparison with
the diseomforts and uupleasant experiences of
life in 1 boarding-house. So 1 had come to bo.
leve, from what my friends had told me and
from what [ remen:bered of my wother's fault-
less hous2keeping. 1 had known nothing of it
all by experience, and 1 felt that if the time
ever cune when 1 should have a home of my
own 1 should be peri-ctiy able to manage it to
perfaction, and I often bailt air.castles,in which
a lovely future home was a central and promi-
neut figure. 1 had boarded for about ten vears,
avd, like Noal's dove, had found no resting-
place.  Cousequently one day 1 was lifted to
the seventh grade of hapuniness when a dear
littla woman, a8 staunch friensd aud splendid
housekeeper, ran in and said, —

Ok, 1'm going to Europe next week, for six
months, Won't you come and live in our house
while we zre gone ! You can then have a home
of your own and will not be obliged to put up
with so much discomfort and annoyanca, Do
say *‘ves': I shouli then leave home without
a care on my mind.”

I managed, liowever, to preserve wmy wifely
dignity cuough to ask delay till evening, in
order ty find out *‘his™ opinion, though of
course I had already decided, for wmy friend’s
house was largs, haudsome, asar the purk, fur-
nished most elegantly, and with enough brie-a-
brac and pictures to satisfv Oscar Wilde him-
self.  So when my better-half iwhom 1 will call
Demosthenes, for short, and also because he is
something of an orator, especially when any-
thicg vexes him,—on which occasions he rise
to sublime heights and is traoly eloquent, iu
fifteen langn-:ges, ton!) came home, 1 told him
of the gool fortune whick had come to us, for it
seemed like something too goad to be true, that
we were actuslly to have a whole, big house to
ourselves, and all the world-fumous comforts of
a8 home instead of one good-sized room in some-
bady else’s hause ; that I conld have just what
I desired for hreakfast, dinner, and supper, and
at the hours 1 liked. My fancy ran riot at the
marvels of gool things that I was going to
cook just as mother did bLefore her dear, tire-
less hands were folded away in their first and
last repose, i

My friend went away and we moved our mod-
est household goods into the big, Lrownstone
house. I was happy. I surveyed everything
with a new iuterest. 1t belonged to me now for
six mouths, and I was mistress of a princely
home. Demosthenes had accepted with the
geutle remark that he “was afraid that it would
cost us much more than our boarding had, what
witt servants, ete.,” and ] had answered sweetly
that ‘“ he should see that it would not cost us
half as much, and that, with the help of my
washerwoman, I iutended to do all the work.”
He looked at me a moment in astonishment,
and simply said, —

“You!”

His airof mocking incredulity put we at once
on my dignity, and 1 read him a long homily
against servants, -— their insolence, their un-
trustworthiness, — and told him that it was
really child’s play to do the work for two per-
sons and a half,——meaning my little boy. I
furthermore said that intelligence in housekeep-
ing was more than seven eighths of the work,
and I knew that I enuld do it, etc., etc. I think
I convinced him then. Anyhow ! didn't en.
gage & servant, and all the help | wished was
that of the woman who was to come once a week
und serub for me.

The house was in “apple-pie order,” with the
excepticn of the cellar, where my friends’s sor-
vauts had been wont to bury their dead, or, in
other words, throw all the ?irt, ashes, and bro-
ken dishes, until there was about three tons
(forty-four barrelsful), when we had it finally
taken away,

How [ reveled in the immensily of the house
that first week { [ put Demosthenes in one large

room, with dressng.roum, bath, and a half a
dozen closets attached 3 and 1 took another to
myself, with quite as many modern improve-
ments. | give my little bay, “Toots™ by name,
a haudseine, large roow for nursery and play-
room. | had breakfast in the pretty little break-
fast-room, and dinuer in the dining-room. | sat
in the frout parlor evenings, and used only the
back parlor mornings, and enjoyed the novel
sensation of space for eertainly a week,  Then
I began to think of burglars,  What hould 1
do all nlonet | decided that 1 preferred De.
mostheues, with all his eloquence, to being left
alone ; besides which, 1 concluded that it was
Bot necessary to have those extra rooms to keep
in arder, for, to speak the truth, the dust did
seem to sift and filter into that honse as if by
magie. The windows and doors were all right,
and the walls were sound ; yer dust was omni-
present. | swept and 1 dusted, and u last de.
cided that 1 wounld close tightly several of the
upstiirs roams, which 1 did not nead. That was
all right, until one Jduy, when U had occasion to
euwfoue, a dozen moths flattered about, causing
a speedy opening, dusting, peppering, and in-
sect-powdering, according to the most approved
methods, and only then 1 became aware of the
fact that vooms must be attended to whether
used or uotl,

1 have said nothing of my culinary triumphs
and failures. The trivmphs would bz easy to
enumerate ; the lailures would require more
space than you would be willing to allow. Still,
as | bonght wmy bread, used no pastry, and conld
make really good cotliee, I maniged with the
aid of fruit, to get along. It is true that 1 be.
gan by ordering the amount of meat necessary
for ten persons, but a very eonveuicut beggar
relieved me of the surplus. I kept it a pro-
found secret, but 1 really believe 1 alwmost en-
tirely supported three indigent familics during
those six months. They never left food untasted
ou their plates (they took it in baskets), they
never looked askawce at anything, but always
“iod blessad me,” until 1 felt really grateful to
them,

1 would rise early and tell Demosthenes uot
to hurry himself, and I could generally get rid
of all the remains and failures of the previvus
day before he was down.stairs, aud by the time
breakfast was ready, the pirlors were in order
and all the little odds and ends picked up, and
when breakfast was over and Dewosthenes sat
back in his easy-chair for me to read the morn-
ing papers to him, he actually begen to show
sigas of impatience when told that I could no
longer spare time for that very intellecturl amu-
mwent, that now I must wash up tne breakfast
things, and prepare the Jdinner, and make the
beds, and dust, go to market, or that the ice
box must be clesned out, and — the rest was
wasted on the desert air.  Dewmosthenes was left
gruwbling to himsef that, since we came into
the house, we did n’t havea bit of cowfort ; that
I must always be doing this or that, and he
didn't see any reason why 1 could n't leave
those things and do them later. 1 tried to con-
vince him that it would do to read the papers
after dinner ; bur he weuld not sve it so; and
then 1 asked him what reason there was tu
hinder him trom reading them himself ; he could
read ; and that 1 didn't see why he newled to
discuss all the news when he never agreed with
me snyway ; and | thought it real hatefal and
selfish’of him anyhow. Here he gave me a look
made up of saduess and reproacy, put on his
hat without a word, aud went out. .

I supposed 1 hat gained a vietory, for it s
wrong of him to expect me to sit down cosily
and read the little bits of news (aud 1 always
picked out the bits that interested us both, and
he discussed them as he smoked his after-break-
fast cigar); but somehow, I didn’t fezl like
cryving ¢ Hurrah *’ over ir, and the day was
long and dreary, and the work dragged, for I
kept sitting down and rehearsing mentally all
that little story, and T would fwel nearer like
erying over it all thau 1 liked to almit, for 1
am not a crying woman. Lut, you see, we never
had quarreled. | determined, however, that 1
would try and arrange things so that | could
have half an hour to read after breakfast ; but
after that morning he would put his hat on at
once alter he had eaten, and, kissing Toots and
I, go directly out. 1 did ery after he went out,
once or twice, but | did not give him the satis-
faction of knowing it.

The work seemed to me to grow harder all
the time ; not because there was moro to do, but
because | carried a heavy heart about with me.
We could not go out together any wore. | had
so much to do in the day-time that 1 was
obliged to do my sewing in the evening. I sel.
domw had time to look at the papers, and the
splendid library of excellent books up-atairs
never received more than longing glances. 1
had promised myself much pleasure from those
bsoks, and had pictured long, peaceful after.
noons, wherein 1 should lie back in an easy-
chair and revel in my favorite authors.

My little Toots grew fretful and unhappy.
What to him was a big house if he had no one
to keep him company ! What to him were the
treasures of Goleonda, if his mother could not
share them ? He wanted to study his book, to
write his copy ; and he could n’t play soldier
without a general, nor have a bit of fun. Ho
hung about me until, at last, what with the
work, the worry, and the sorc heart { carried, 1
grew as petulant as he ; and he often went cry-
ing up-stairs while [ was laying the table, or
washing dishes, or sweeping, or doing some
other necessary work.

One day, when everything seemed strained to

such a pitch that something nus! break, a young

:
Claly friend eame to visit me,  She was fond of
“my little boy, and made much of hin. Rhe was
| bright, pretty, atluctionate, and a fine musician,
sin fact, was studying for the graud opera ; and

the Chickering pidho up in the baek parlor,
which had Leen voicelesssinee 1 came, now rnn%
with glirious melody that rested me, charmnud
little Toots, and gave Demosthienes the deepest
pleasure,  Lizzie was in raptures about our de-
lightful home. How charming, how delightiul,
how diffarent from the pent-up Utiea of a board-
ing-house ! How happy 1 ought to be! Ob,
would u't Ulet her come and hive with us t She
would make no troubls at ali.  sShe did n’t care
what she had to eat, if' it was only home.like ;
and as she hal to board (heing away from
home), she was =0 lonely, and wanted 1o be with
fricods ; and would u't 1 let her come, for a
while, anyvhow ? 1 demnreed at first, fearing that
1 could not fultil the duties of a hostess, parti-
cularly when I thought of the expense, for |
knew that I was already sponding more money
than st had cost us to beard, aud having all my
labor for nothing.  But she begged so hard, and
ins’sted so delicately on paying her board, that
1 tinally consented.  Demosthenes agreed with
me, and Toots was & happy boy again. 1 argned
that it could not cost me any wore than it hud
done, as three can have sutlicient on what is
provided for two. [ gave her the room D..
mosthenes had used, wad sha beeame voe of the
family. Al went well for a while; she was
delighted with everything, and took ‘Foots te
the park and made him happy by uulimited
sights of the roaring lious ;\uh chiattering moun-
keys, Tiaen in the afternvouns, while 1 was
getting dinuer, and doing up the dishes after-
ward, and preparing for breakfast, cte., she
would pluy und sing to Demosthenes, who seem-
ed very well contented. 1 wasn't a bit jealous,
—1 knew I had brought it all upon myseif—nud
yet I could not prevent two or three tears drop-
ping off the emi of my nose. 1 could n’t play
on the piano; my hands were rough and red,
aud the joints stitf; and I faucied that Demos.
thenes tmagined that they swelled of dish.
water; for he did not Kiss them any more, even
when I brought him his lighted pipe.

Oue worning, we were all sitting around the
breakfast-table, | dan’t know how it happened
that | felt that I had the time to spare, when [
knew that [ ouglit to be at work : the (ront-
partor windews peeded washing, the high front
stoop was full of dust, the area and stdewalk
all needed water, and my washwoman had not
come ; but I could nat go out~deors nud do that,
I drew the line right there ! S0 while we were
all sitiing there, a Dutch woman who peddled
vegetables came along, and 1 offered her her
hreakfest and a quarter of a dollar if she would
‘“clean up” forme. She was willing, and sat
down to her hreakfast, When she was done,
Demosthenes went and zot the garden-hose from
its nail and fixed it all right’ so that Ly the
time she got out into the area he was ready to
turz on the water. The hose hala hall-inch

nozzle, and there was gy very high pressure oo, !

About an inch below the nozele there was o hole
in the hose as big as your thumb-nail. | heard
nim ask her if she ‘was all ready ; she replied
Y8, and he went upestairs to dress for busi-
gess ; and | left the dining-room, which, like
all dining-rooms in New York, was at the front
of the hous». 1 went into the kitchen, leaving

Lizzie amd Toots still at the table.  Suddendy 1
heard a smothered soream from Toots and 2 wild
yell from Lizzie, and 1 hurriad back inte the
dining-room to find the talle and floor flooded,
and Toots wiping the water out of his eyes;
while Lizzie ru-;%:ed up-stairs to change her
drenched dress. The Dateh woman was playing
the hose an the pirlor windaws, She held it
stifly with both bands, frightened, and only
anxious to keep the furious stream from strik-
ing her, sublimely unconscious of the spiteful
little stream pouring from the fatal hole and
setting every movable thing in the dining-room
affoat,

I dared not go to the open windows,and had to
make quite a tour before 1 could get to the urea
door.  When I had got there she had decided
to go up ou the front steps, the landing of which
was abrut ten feet high,  She began playing all
down the front and on the tops of the parlor
windows, when the gentleman next deor on the
left came ont with his two little girls, dressed
for a trip to Coney lsland. The hole in the
liose answeresd all purposes of a bath for all
three, and they retired to the sacred sanctity of
seclusion. In the mean time | had reached the
area and called her to come down, but the rush.
ing sound of the double cataract deafenvd her.
A nice old gentleman started up our steps to tell
her she was wanted. He went home, too, before
going down town; and as she turned, she
poured from the hole about a barrel of water
1ato our right-hand neighbor's vestibule.

Finally she heard me call her and stooped
over the stone balustrade to see what 1 wanted,
still pointing the fatal muzzle straight in front
of her, T opened my mouth to speak, and then
1 sat down on the dripping stone arca to muse
on the mutalility of things, and try to think of
gome word « little more expressive than “‘darn”
that would still be suitable for & lady to use.
Then she turned her undivided attention and
the full force of the nozzle on the front door. |
got inside as best 1 could, leaving a trail of
water behind me, and told Toots to go and call
his papa quick to go and stop that lunatic. He
called, and of course his papa had to run to the
frout door. He opened it, to take to his bosom
as much water as could reach him before he got
the door closed again, and he rushed down cel-
Inr to cut off the water, before any more damage

was done,  She) having tinished up there, and
sent all the pedestriang to the other side of (he
streot, came slowly down the steps, reaching
the groumd and turning just in thwe to strike
our mitkmau a little abave the pistol-pocket ;
and he, uot having the fear of the Loard before
his eyes, swore until T could fairly smell sulphur,
Al this while she was as innocent of all the
damage xhe had done as Toots,  Just as she got
into the urea, Demosthenes had reached the
eellar.  In his haste he forgot the pile of aghes,
aud fell full length upon them, When he arose,
no one could find a fitting nawe for his appear.
anee. He stopped off the water so swldenly that
the foolish woman just stood there looking into
the nozzle to see where it had gone to, when, as
hie wound up the hose, it spurted up suldeniy
and hit her in the eve, aud she felt back agninst
the railing, frightened nearly to death. It took
me half aduy to repaic damages, and after tha
I depended upon friendly radinstorms to clean
down those windows and things.

We had a garden at the back ot the house, or
rather a place for one, and we decided that the
middle woull look well with grassfor Toots to
play upon, and that we would have tlowers all
around the walls, 5o we pgot soue grass-seed
and planted i, and s flower seads and
planted them.  Some of them were morning-
glories, sonte pausies and mignonette, and others
of variouy kinds.  No geass ever made its ap-
pearance and no flawer ever grew ; but the
whole yard was soon filled with a ttonrishing crop
of rag-weed, the very raggedest kind too.  See-
ing that grass was not fortheoming, Demosthe-
nes thought that rag-weed was better thau no-
thing ; so every night he watered that, with
delightful paticnce. A& fow of the morniug-
glortes did grow, and a sweet-potato also took
root, and sent up long vines full of heart-shaped,
shiuing leaves that covered the gray wall with
rich color ; but it was not long before the loaves
hegan to grow scarer, and when we searched for
the reason we found that every vitne was nour.
ishing whole families of caterpillars,

It was not lony bLefore little Toots began to
call the back vard his mauagerie and it did not
lack much o! meriting the name, for he bad
preserve-jars full of grass-hoppers, katydids, po-
tito-bugs, wnd lwrgt'm of several kinds, and
mare ditferent colors and xpecies of caterpillar
than 1 ever was aware existed.  FEvery lule
while | would tind him laughing iu glee over
the vicious fighting of a couple of cateruillars |
and it was really horrible to seq how they woull
tight, taking each other by the neck, und bite,
and writhe, and froth at the mouth. They wer-
wicked things, Lut he felt just asg grand as P, T,
Barnum, with his “collection,’” as he called it.
Gften at pight § would find lus pockets full of
delunct specimens,

When we despaired of the garden, we thought
a couple of baxes of windaw.plants would he
pretty. 1 obtained a box for each windaw, and

we set to work to fill them with dirt. That had
! tee be earried np twa fliurhts of staira to the sit-
P tingeroom, and it seemsd as if we should uever
got them full. At Jast we suceeeded ; but lift
them when foll, neither of us could. So we felt
cthat they were safe on the wile stone ledges,
Pamd began to ook about for plants,  Demosthe-
Fues et a Chinnman who was selling roots, which
i he gravely asserted wonbl come out very good-
Hlooking,  He bought two, alss a paper contan.
i ing several kimls of seeds; and plinted them.
U There were bolivhocks 5 dwarl sunflowers, lark-
fspur, and sweet-pras among them; and he eor.
Ptainty put a hapdiall in that box, besides a tea-
Ccupful of flax-seed, the two rtoots, & Japaneses
P lily bulb, and a few morning-glories, 1 asked
P why the flax-seed, and he answered that it had
L pretty flowers, when it blossomed,
. 1 was determined to show more taste iy the
i selactinn of the flowers in wmir box ; so 1 went
jout aud bought a calla bulb, four tuberuses,
fonr gladioli, und several mignonette plants
. Then, when he was gut, | took hiy Jananese.
!hly bulb amd put it fn the wilile of my box,
fand put aored-skinned onton in its place. [ also
" thought a fair exchange could be made by giv.
i ing hin an Irish potato in place of evach root he
i had bought of the Chinaman. But our plauts
» did not seem to grow, and when the rain came
{ it wag astonishing to seo how the dirt in those
boxes shrank in volume ; in very shame, it
secmned, forits poverty ; so Demosthenes made
midupight excursions to the street with a fire-
! shovel and a basket, and soon the plants began
to look thrifty, and mine grew apace. But if
mine grew apace, his certainly grow ten paces,
for everything came up so faat, the flaxsced par-
ticularly, that it lifted the soil right out too.
Iy the most persistent slaughter of the planta
undegired, he reducod his garden to something
like decent proportions. Then his potatoes be-
gan to push up pretty s(yrouts, and his onion to
thrust forth its pointed lance. How proud he
way of them, and how he did brag over my gar-
den ! | just bided wy time. I did regret u little
that I had n't planted some geraniumns, or some-
thing that would flower quickly ; for all 1 had
to show was the border of mignonette, the spikes
of the gladioli, and the pointed leaves of the
tuberoses and Japanese lilies, But they grew
a0 slowly! Still, the time did come when my
garden bloomed out into a rure sweetnesa of per-
fume and a richness of color that made me
proud and him jealous. Then one fatal day
there ¢ame a sudden storm. One pull of wind
took both boxes as thought they were but leaves
of paper, and threw them into the middle of the
[ntroet, whers plants, flowers, and boxes Jay un-
heeded, for fenr and sorrow had taken possession
j of our palatial residence.
Tt was this way : Toots, I prided mysclf, was
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a bright child, sensible beyond his vears, and 1
used to write mny marketing orders and let him
carry them to our grocer, who lived just around
the coruer. 1 had sent him there, and ho had,
for the first time, found it pleasanter to go ofl

laying with some children t‘mn to como home.
Ii‘hun, all of a sudden, this terrible thunder-
storm came on 8o quickly that it was dark in five
minutes, at only two o’clock r.». Demosthenes
wag out, Lizzie at Coney Island, there was no
other key, and if 1 left the doors open to hunt
him up, some one might getin and steal my
friends's valuables (mine were as nothing now,
while, if 1 shut the door, I could net get in;

and what to do 1 did not know. The child was:

only three years old, and he kad beon gone an
hour. 1 felt sure some one had stolen him : he
wag 80 pretty and bright ; and I conjured up all
the dreadful tales of stolen children { had ever
heard, and just then the plants went, and the
blinds flapped, aud the thunder rolled, and just
as the first big drops began to fall, home came
Master Toots, and, in response to my frantic
greeting, he said,—

1 fink we 'se going to have rain.”

From that day to this I never knew where he
had been. Persuasioun, questioning, even threats,
could not force him to tell; and he shuts his
little wouth tight with a resolute look when.
ever | ask him, though three years have passed
since then,

Lizzie atill remained with us, and | found that
a young girl that will make wo trouble can still
make a great deal of work. She had the habit
of tearing up poper and scattering it all over
the carpets: of leaving her clothies exuctly
where :Ihn: took them ot ; and | always had to
keep track of her gloves, fau, parasel, and purse,
to cook up all sorty of litile odds and ends of
things to please her, and to get used to her
habits of going to bed and getting up, One
night she would go to bed at ten, and then 1
wonld bie wakened out of my first sleep to hear
her practice her scales and irills at all hours in
the morning. Perhaps the next night she could
not be induced to retive nutil one or two o'clock.
Then, again, some days she would rise at five
and walk in the park an hour, and come back
s0 vexeid becaunse her breakfast was not ready
that she would goto a nrigbboriniz baker's for
it. Then, the next day, she would not stir out
of her bed till twelve. Sometimes she would
want a simple men] of boiled codfish, and pota-
toes with the skina on, or some other such
thing, aud this always at the moment that
dinner was served ; and, while preparing what
she wanted, the rest of the dinner would grow
cold and spoiled. And yeu never knew the mi-
pute she intended to practice her trills, and
they would break into conversations or reveries,
oddly sometimes, and voxutiously always. The
Turks say that to know a person you must eat
bread and salt with them. 1 fouud that out,
and 1 grew oot to like Lizzie so well as 1 had
done. But now I wasin an inferior position.
I was no longer her social equul; she was a
boarder and 1 nothing but the *‘missus.””  Oh,
how I used to feel when rhe would put on her
things and go ont to have a good time, while 1
had to stay in that detestable kitchen and cook
something for her toeat! But ] had no cause
to send her away. I often wished 1 had.

About this thne little Toots began to grow
languid and pale. He had no appetite, and
every day complained of cold. At first 1 did
not notice it : 1 was so busy i and his papa was
away to much of the time 4furing the day, so it
escapad his watehful eyes, until one morning,
just at daylight, the little fellow was taken very
], The docter came and said it was malaria,
and though we declared everything in the way
of drainage perfict, be iusisted on an examina-
tion. He found the pipes all right. Then he
insisted on visiting the cellar ; aud there the pile
of asher at onge received his severest condemna-
tion. They discovered, too, a leaking pipe, that
was dealing destruction.  We could not leave
the house : we were in honor bound to stay un-
til my friend came back ; but Lizzie waa de-
tained by no such sentiment. She was sure that
she was ill ; she knew that she would get seme-
thing that would injure her throat; and she
thought she had butter go home fora few weeks.
I answered that I thought she had better; and
80 | was at liberty to take care of my poor little
boy. e soon grew well, and when the offend.-
ing cause was removed, and the whole house
thoroughly disinfected, we were all better. The
danger he had been in had caused the cooluess
to disuppeat between Demosthenes and 1, and |
am afraid 1 neglected my work a little; but 1
was far happier.

1 used to be greatly annoyed by strange cats
that would get into the house, jump upon the
tables, and into the ice-box even, in spite of
me ; nnd the cockroaches in that splendid kit-
chen and elegant dining-room were awfult No
amount of borax, Paris green, or anything olse,
excopt boiling water, had any effect on them.
The npper rooms were infested with bugs, the
cellar with fleas, and the whole house with
mice, I tried my best to rid the house of
these pests, but without avail, and gave up the
battle.

One day, when Toots was better, I had to go
down celinr for something, and there 1 disco-
vored that one of the stray cats had a nestful of
protty littlo kittens. Livo pets always have the
honrts of children, and he was wild over the
protty little things, and 1 promised him that as
soou ns they were Inrge encugh he should have
them all upstairs : one would not satisfy him.
The next time I went down they were all gone.
The old e¢at had hidden them inside the big
furnace, and we could not get them ; aud we

never saw them much afterward ; for, as they
grew older, they bucnmne so wild that they would
all scamper ofl aud hide whenever we went down,
At last the old e¢at weaned them, then deserted
them entirely, and they could not cat.  We put

meat and milk in their reach, but they would ;

not touch either. Then we found them dead
one by one, until the last one lay dying. We
caught that, and tried in every way to feed it,
but uselessly ; it died too. Poor little Toots

nearly broke his heart crying over the starved |

little creature, and he sobbed out, “Wasn't
that old cat an un-human mother, mamma ¥
¢ The range was a splendid one ; but one day
it took a notion to smoke, and to save my life
"I could neither stop its smoking nor put out the
fire, and we had five days of discomfort before
the men had given me permission to clean up
; their “muss,” after taking o bucket of soot from
| the flues. One day the smoke was so bad that
. the neighbors thought there was a fire. A bi
policeman came to the door and wanted to ﬁnﬁ
out all about it. And then again, some days |
would have a Jovely fire, and perhaps the next
day I would have to ruin myselt in kindling to
get sufficient fire for breakfust. But worst of all
the vexations was that of running to the doors
every titme the bell rang. | would scarcely get
to the top of the house befors some one would
ring, and ring so persistently that 1 would have
to go down, fearing it was a friend, and there |
would be politely asked to ‘' help a poor man,”
or for “cold victuals,” orif I ‘“didn't want to
buy a nice ‘‘Lives of all the Saiuts” on instal.
ments,” or ““if Mrs. Jones, Smith, or Robinson
did n't live there ™ ; and 1 would scarcely get
one door closed before some one would ring at
the other, 1 dared not send Toots, for it was
not safe ; and se, tired or not, busy or irying to
rest, it was all the same, [ had to go. 'Then,
100, it was not conducive to a pleasant frame o
mind to have a friend call when | had some-
thing in the oven or on the stove, or was get-
ting dinper. | could not send them away, aud

many & good ditner was spoiled, and [ almost
grew to hate my friends, I had once been noted
for my exceeding uneatness and good taste in
dress. 1 defy any one to cook aud keep house
and be alwaysin “company trim.” My wost
eloquent, but, alag, not very wise, Demosthenes,
once asked me, why I didn't dress tor dinner
any more. | lot loose a flood of eloquence that
must have been a convincing one, and asserted
that all the stories about women who can keep
a big house without help,cook three meals a duy,
and always be dressed for company and dressed
for dinner were absolute falsehoods, and that,
though I knew there were hundreds and bun.
dreds of women who did more work iu a day
thao 1 ever dreamed of, even they could n’t do
impossibilities.

3ut all things end, if you wait long enough,
and the six months drew to a close. 1 was al-
most broken down with work, though trying ‘o
keep that fact from Demosthenes, who always
wanted me to have a servant. 1 got a woman
to come and clean the house from top to bottom,
and make ready for my friend ; and I had the
meluncholy satisfaction of seeing the house shine
with cleanliness and time to doctor my skinned
kuuckles when my friend came home aud found
everything in readiness, even to cheerful fires
all over, for it was chilly now. And what do
you suppose I Why, she wanted me to remain
there whiie they weut to Culifornia fur the
winter ! | thanked her, but declined, and she
was positively offended ! OQur balf & yeur of
housekeeping had nearly cost me tmy baby’s life,
my own health, and the love of my dear De.-
mosthenes. [ revel nnw in the most delightful
laziness, I don't get up till I feel like it, if it
isn't until noon. 1 can read, write, or go out ;
aud [ never shall care what 1 have to eat again,
nerver, only so that 1 don't have to cook it my-
self.

OLive Harrer,

VARIETIES.

Miss Kevpig, to whom the task of writing
the ** Life of the Queen '’ has been entrusted, is
a Scotch lady, residing at Kensington. The
work will be a companion volume to the * Life
of the P'rince Consort :” but as yet only partial
progress has been made in the preliminary stages
of the work, such as consulting authorities,
classifying material, ete.  Of this Indy a Lon-
don correspondent writes as follows @ *¢ Miss
Keddie lives at Kensington with her surviving
sister, and the days ou which she is not at work
in the British Museum she may be scen taking
a quiet stroll under the trees of Kensington Gar-
dens, A very picturesque tigure is the old lady,
with silver hatr aud bright, sparkling eyes—
now, unfortunately, requiring the aid of fnsses
—.and an oval face, with sharp, well-defined
features. Once a week, for an hour or two in
the afternoon, she is visible to friends; but no
one intrudes on any other days or disturbs her
as she walks,”

SuorTLy before her death George Eliot made
o tour through the midland counties of Kng.
land, and on one occasion passed through one of
thoso charmingly quuint and severely silent vil-
lage churchyards, where time alone marks life
and death so quietly and effectively. There a
situplo flag-stone bore the suggestive and mys-
terious single inscription: ¢ The Unknown.”
This attracted * the great anthoress.” Making
inquiries, she learned this was the spot where a
cultured and disappointed woman lry at rest
after living the life of an * unmarried wife,”
and being deserted by that very ** humanity

George Eliot had so much praised in seductive
chapters. Living out the remnant of this worldly
existence in a retired corner of a village, and un-
known and uncared for, this fair and frail one
breathed her last in a tiny room, leaving a writ.
ten request that she should be buried in the
neighboring churchyard, and that her only
epitaph should be ** The Ubnkuown.” A small

" sum of money was found to defray the funeral

. expenses, and put up the stone which gave

I could not ask them into the kitchen, aud so |

¢ George Eliot "’ a serious view of life at homo
and abroad over aud above *“ the humanities.”

M. Rexax delivers his lectures in one of the
smallest and most poorly furnished lecture
rooms of the College de France. In size it is
only thirty feet long by fifteen feet wide. The
principal furniture consists of a long table laden
with old Bibles, an eunormous blackboard and a
faded map ; ils sole ornaments are two busts—
one of Aristotle, the other of Quintilian, The
audience issurprisingly small, consisting mainly
of elderly schofars, with here and there a clergy-
man, a rabbi or an occasional visitorr Renan
appears punctually at the stroke of the clock.
He is short aud stout, his large head covered
with long, thick gruy hair, and his whole ap-
pearance suggesting a mild-mannered, easy-go-
ing curé. He begins his lectures in a quiet, al-
most indifferent sort ot way, but soon warms up,
and never fails to charm his hearers. [n strong
contrast with the indifference shown by the
fashionable world of Puris toa man of M. Re-
nan’s importancr, the lecture room of the popu-
lar philosopher Caro—the largest of the Sor-
bonue—is crowded with the élite of the Fau-
bourg St. Germain, whose equipages block the:
street long before the beginmng of the lectures,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpoy, Sept. 29,

_ Tuere is every prospect of the Criterion
Theatre being opened in December,

I7is said that Mr. Wyndham has been offered
& premium of £6,000 for the site of his theatre
in the Avenue.

AX agsociation is being formed in London for
the purpose of insaring articles sent through the
parcels post.

Miss ANDERsON of the Lyceum honored the
Dean of Westminster with her company at din.
ner the other evening,

The idea is prevalent that Miss Fortescue was
earning a fortune, and had made consequently a
little financial sacrifice on her side. Her salary
was only six guineas a week.

Tue Prince and Princess of Wales are expect-
ed to return to Epgland in the course of next
month from the Continent. They will reside at
Sandringham during the autumn.

Turre have been no less than four silver
cradles given this year to the wives of mayors.
It is a strange custom, and evidently encour-
ages an increase of population.

AN extraordinary bit of sporting is to be doue
to-day in Epping Forest, namely, a *‘fangus
hunt," at which the people of Essex are request-
ed to assist in large numbers.

Trne Duke of Beaufort is credited with con.
templating authorship. His volume will be on
sporting matters — *‘ reminiscences” of good,
pleasant and instructive things. These he will
deal with deftly.

Tuk fashionable French paper Le Sport, is
extremely wrathful at the endeavor to introduce
bull-fights into France, and advises all its friends
rather to cultivate ballooning. 1t is none the
less anxious to get rid of them apparently, it is
only the mauner and method about which it is
fastidious.

IN the general scattering of the Orleans
princes which is taking place, now that the
solemnities immediately following the Comte de
Chambord's death have concluded, the popular
and very English Duc d'Anmale has come to
England, intending, it is said, to spend the an-
tumn among his friends of the British nobility.

THE latest novelty in the male costume is a
further development of that principle of economy
which suggested no gloves shonld be worn. The
new idea is to dispense with the waistcoat and
have the trousers made somewhat higher. This,
too, is for evening full-dress; but we hope that
the leaving-ofl innovation will stop at this,

A Society for Universal Education inteuds to
infuse into the minds of the suburbans this
winter, by means of evening instruction and
lectures, some of the higher features of educa-
tion. A number of cminent professors will
undertake the work. 1t is a novel idea, and
doubtless will be well patronized when ball,
concert and private theairical engegemouts do
not interfore or call seductively in another di-
rection.

THe appearance of Mr. Tennyson is a source
of much satisfaction to his friends. It has been
known for some time that the Poet-Laureate has
not been in as good health as might have been
wished, but his voyage on board the Pembroke
Custle has set him up agaiu, and it is the gene-
ral hope that it may yet be mauy years belore
this song may be heard again.

Tar British Associatiou have now confirmel
the general impression that Kreois a remark-
ably well-formed young female. Her figure is
quite statuesque, and really was the envy of
many of her visitors. They would on this point
have willingly changed, aud young men want-
ing hirsute adornment would have gladly taken
to her other peculiarity. She could have pleased
both—and been a true, if not the missing link,

1t is said that the pecaliar and startling jux-
taposition of the plaunets and the terrific conval-
sions of the fiery elements in the sun are the
causes of all the disasters on sea and land this
vear. lndeed, we saw the manuscript of a long
and remarkably ingenious article on this subject
the other day. It was so learzcd and at the
satue time o0 mtcrestiog that the breath had to
be held for over two miuutes. 1t is the work of
a very beautiful woman.

TueRe is a story going the round which re-
lates how a desgning change of babies resulted
in a poor woman's child becoming a lord, and a
lordling & poor woman'’s babe and grown-up son.
This is, however, a very old story, aud relers
not, as is supposed, to a Living generation, but
a past and goueoue. The young noblewan died,
and the spurious one agreed never to marry. He
was, in all other respects, every inch a noble-
man, and his name s smongst those who will
always be revered. Tne nurse was evidently a
very far-seeing and iutelligent woman ; if she
had had more arrangements of this kind excel.
lent results would have ensued,

Loxrp JErsEY, at Bicesier, gave the Kadicals
a bit of his ming. e said that at the great
KRadical demonstration held at Newcastle almost
all the speeches contaiuned attacks upon the
House ot Lords—not for what they bau done,
but for what it was apprebended they would do
to a Bill which had not reached the stage ot ap~
pearing in the Queen’s Speech. They might rest
assured that the House of Lords would not mis-
take the braying of an ass tor the voice of the
veople of England. It was their duty 1o obey
the latter, aud their privilege to disregard the
former. When these gentlemen were inclined
to indulge in abuse of the House of Lords he
should like to know what the people thought of
the way in which business was conducted in the
House of Commons.

Mr, W. E. ForsTER must have been greatly
flattered by the courtesy of the Greek Govern-
ment in sending a man-ol-war to escort his ves.
sel into port. At one time the right hon. gen.
tleman made ap his mind to go to India for the
vacation, but the dread of the cholera dcterred
him ; and, accordiug to letters that have been
received here by his triends, he in no way re.
grets making the Greek iour instead. Since
Mr. Forster resigned the Chief Secretaryship he
has been aditferent man, During the peniod of
his office he dressed slovenly, looked wretched,
and scarcely ever swiled. Now he (requently
appears in glossy black, aud positively suining
shoes, and stops in the lobby chatting aud jok-
ing. At his own special desire, the police pro.
tection that was so long atforded him has been
withdrawn.

TuEe idea has been broached that the statue of
the Duke of Wellington should be left where it
is, opposite Apsley House, and that it is, after
all, by no means objectionat le 1n appearance at
such a low altitude. The solid pedestal should
not raise the statue higher than at present,
Some say that it is an excellent idea, and there
is a **striking aspect in a statue thus seen.”
1t will certainly familiarize the younth of Londen
with greatness, and they may, by the aid of a
chair, get up and shake hands with the duke,
and mount his metalsome steed and feel what
glory is like. The statue lvsks quite rural too,
embedded in green leaves of the surrounding
trees. What is to Lo done with the grass-plots
that have been made by the new roads? Surely
they cannot be left as they are? In this fioral
age the natural suggestion would be to plant
them with tlowers, and we mught also recom-
mend an improvement in the lighting ; let it be
either electric or the handsomest and most
blazing thing in gas, shining out of magmficent
lamps on splendid tripods.

A VOICE FROM THE PRESS,

1 take this opportunity to bear testimony to
the eflicacy of your * Hop Bitters.”” Expccligg
to find them nauseous and bitter and compos
of bad whiskey, we were agreeably surprised at
their mild taste, just like a cup of tea. A Mrs.
Caesswell and a Mrs. Counor, {riends, have like-
wise tried, and pronounce them the best medi-
cine thoy have ever taken for buildiug up
strength and toving up the system. 1 was
troubled with costiveness, headache and wanot
of uppetite. My nilments are now all gone. X
have a yearly contraet with o doctor to look after
the health of myself and family, but 1 nced him
not naw. S. GILLILAND.

July 25, 1878, People’s Advocate, Pittsburg, Pa.
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{For Tar Nrwx.]
THE FELON.

PART FIRsT = ontinued.)

I loathe each one of Lrish birth
As the vilest worin that erawls the earth.
—UALLANAN,

XXt

The hernit heard, or seemed to hear,
And waking from his tranee of fear—
“Timely. old mau, thy blow was dealt,
Or my poor breast the steel had felt
Ware't not for thee thy {urivus foe
Had taid O Neil's last relic low.

Tine was 1 would not dread to see

The flower of Suxon chivalry,

Nor quail tohear the cannon’s boom
Between me vibrate and the tomb.
This hand could onee uplift the _sh:el
Responsive to the shout—' 0" Neil!

This heart—olt! “twas a heart of fire—
Could dare undaunted dangers dire,
Could face the blazing oulverin,

Or throb to mingle where the din X
Of armour, hoofs, and swords, and shields,
Rung out o'er blood-besodden fields
Then knew this finger. now though small,
To loose the dead, uaerring ball,

Yes, thou—ah. then. there was one blade
Whose every blow set free a shade, (17
Whose terror run among the foe,
“Beware ! beware !— Fis Rioaree Roe!
Rut let that pass—'tis of the past.
From youth to age doth rarely last

(At least it lasted not with me)

The spirit of the brave and {ree,

That love of fame and chivalry,
Choice scene of which the batdle-field
And proudest deed the swond tu wiel .
This world’s in truth * a fleeting sthow,
From daily chapge to chauge we goi—
I had my triends —those friends are gone,
We had our day—that day iso'er:
Above their graves a marble stone
Tellathat they were, but are no more.

I am of all that gallant band

The Isst sad vestige that remaing;

The Hower of old Tyreonpell’s land
Sleep far and wide o’er Erin’s plains.

XXV

I left the world, its woe and weal,
Life’s latest hours in peace to steal,
And close my eyes and Iay me still
On this sequestered, cragey hill ;
But peace in life ¥ uat even for me,
Earth is a turwnoil, sud will be.
Here was—and 'tiz but yesternight,
Sole dwelling of an anchorite,
To-night beholds my lunely cave

A hermit's home, a soldier’s grave,
The refuge of—I know net whom-—
Perchanee th—""

* Herald of the tomb.
Enough, good father, thou shalt know,
Prepare thee for a tale of woe,
A record write with ¢rimes and throes
Whose page shall soon for ever cluse i —
Hast hosnd of Shawn MeTwohilbwe?
Bebold that wretched man in me!

XXVEL

I amn, or tather was the son

Of one who was a son of twil, |
Whase fi 1z =on of the suil,
And s0 my ancient race has run.
The bleod of roval pedigree

Ne'er flowed in vein of mine or e,
An old, but not tlnstrious, race
We bore nor stigma nor dizgrace,
But lived and labored in sur place;
We never kuew of rank or fame,
Of wealth we knew it but by nawe,
And thus it s [ ecannot claim
Renown my fathers nesver won.

XXVIL

My sire. whose only child am [—

Or was—God thought fit he should die,
And then (the phrases his little lands
Fell on my widowed mother’s hands,
Said I that she was void of wealth ?

'Tia true. and in deelining health,

Alone and helplesa~for, who would
Help destituted widowhood ? .
Yet, still, with more than woman's might,
She strove and labored day and night
[’ntil her very life was spent,

To live. und pay the landlord’s rent :
For, as she zaid, it gave her joy

To struggle that her baby buy

May have, however poor, a home;

And not be furced away to roam,

To beg hiv bread at stranger hands,

And truvail in far foreign lands

Where life drags drearily along,

And hope is weak, despair is strong. (13}

XXVIIL

fur lord, that iz, he of our land =
(Not He whose work this world fair,
Whose powerful will divine command
Iave frec to all earth, ocean, air},
Wax as foul tyrant a3 on earth
E’er lived, or had of woman birth.
He was a soulless wreteh, in sooth,
A bard, relentless heart had he ;
Nor age o'erwrought, nor helpless youth,
Nor death, nor dearth, nor misery,
Could touch his adamantine breast,

Or claim « gentle word, or have a wrong redressed |

XXIX.

I grow, and #he declined. We strove
ith cold and hunger and despair ;—

0 God! is there with mother’s love

A soutiment that ean compare?

Philosophera! where have you got

Dame Nature's knowledge? say you not

Ambition is the highest feeling

Can be conceived in buman heart?

Nay, then, if this you call revealing,

I scorn and I disdain your art:

And ~ou.[vo lovers, whose pure flame

Ia fed by lips and beaming eyes.

Think ye it is, and dare ye name

It purest love where gumon liea?

I xnow of one hoth these above.

*Tis filial and maternal love.

XXX.

How oft, how oft the hot, hot tears
ewed iny infunt brow !
And thauih they've trickling ceased for years,
I think I feel them now ;

What voice i3 this—what nceents sweet
That tull me to repose? ,

What lips are these my lips that meet ¥
What fuce so gladly glows?

What pallid form is o'er me bent
When 1 awm still in steep ?

By whow is my vouug free besprent ?
Whe doth abeve me weep ?

It iz my mother—umother dear !
No, 'tis not, but ‘twas she

Who shed the hitter, boiling tear
In torrents over wme.

XXXI.

Q mother, couldst thou seo that child
‘To riper manhood grown, R
Theu couldst have eried, but ues er smiled
To think he was thine owu,

The limbs 3o oft by thee embraced
Strong irons sinee have bound,

And thy ¢ sweet child * has been encased
In dungeous under ground.

Peace to thy dust—thine hounared dust,
) dearest mother mine! |

This heart is cankerad now with rust
That tdol was ot thine!

I've had my share of woman’s love :
A faithleas wite was she—

And yet 1f 1 were free above,
My soul would fly to thee,

XXXIL

Woe lived and labored, sbeand I,
Waestept upon vur eabin floor;

That hat, thaugh low and rude, was dry,
Of comforts we could buast no more,

The years flew on: und on flew we,
Uchione ! we neithier tlew nor ran :

Time - lingering time passed wearily
Thst ripened we into a~man.

Aund though there be who say or sing

* Time's ever active vn the wing,

Time runs,’ I contradier, and say

At sad, slow pace, a weary way.

XXXIIL

Atlepgth I was a man. Alone
I toiled, for old and feeble grown,
Withered with care, with hurdships bent,
Oppressed with woe and discontent,
Was she who hitherto with me
Had worked und toiled unceasingly:
Alas ! her dnys were numbered now,
Upon her deeply furrowed brow
Apd on her ghastly, wrinkled face
Time teftr deeply graven trace,
Which but too 2adiy, truly told
Her wrocked too prematarely old.
'Twas plain to see ere long that she
Who, like a reed, “twixt life and death
Was shaking, calin and stifl should be
Where lord i3 nene and land is free,
Where is nor low uor high degree,
The cold, green grave beneath.

XXXIV.

I watched her and I saw her pins
Away Jay after day:
I took the bony hand in mine,
Its touch was cold as elay. Lo
Her eyes methougiit hud Jost their light,
I wmissed their wonted rays |
They looked farints empty night
With dim, broad, vaeant gaze.
With eriet [ saw the moment nigh,
te me by her side,
I spoke, but there was no reply,
Thaose Hightless eyes were turned on high,
And without moan or pain or sigh
The best 68 muthers—died !

XXXV,

I wopt—what could Telse but weep ?
I secupeda narrow grave and deep,
Wherein | found my father's bones
Within a little square of stones, (19)
I maoved them, nndd beneath there lay
A layer of inoreanic olay.

My soul grew chill to think the fate
Of ull the peoud, the good, the great,
The gay, the beautiful, the grand,
The worthless, nueless of the Iund,
Was thus to share the comman lot,
By general laws regarded not,

To crumble thus and thus s rot

[s thelr inheritance by birth,

Their own impure, primeval earth,
Contemplate tiod's great ways, whocan?
Oh, what a mystery 12 man !

XXXVL

Where lay my father’s bonea at rest
My mother’s last remains [ laid ;
Upon them clay and turf I pressed.
And then I wept, and then I prayed.
I wept becuuse in hallowed ground
Nor ancient abbey was their grave,
No weeping willows bent around ;
The thorn and brier only wave
Above their inonumentless mound
On the green slopeof Russ-na-lave, (203
Where sulumer breezes blow, and winds of winter

rave.
XXXVIL

The world grew dark, Lknew not why,

I would I conld—but ¢ould not—die ;

I sat within my cabin door,

Mf buried mother to deplore ¢

*“ T hate thee, life! Whatartthou now
Can I endure thee ? No—Yes—How ?
Whatain I 7—who ?—what would I he ?
Man—Shawn MeThi—""

“ What! Shawn machree,
Why thus indulge in reverie ?
I am thy Sheelah come to thee,
Make good thy prumise now to me,”

“ What ? ho, my Sheelah !” ** Yes, agra.”

** My mother """ * No, your ”"—""Life ! ah, ha,
}hate you "'—** Shawn avournecen, whist”’—

« And death I"—"* (Frein-gnl, asthore,, just list,
Athisma-chree ugin «vinis mhanuma’—

‘1 do defy you—come ! HHuanuma /(21)

» - » - -

“ Well, wonder not, thero is that power
Within uag—grief must have its hour—
Which, one ﬁy one, and in their turn,
T.ets every passion chill or burn,

My soul is andd and sorely moved,

I've lost my all on earth I loved

Save thee, to whom my promiso free,
Do as thou wilt [ do by theo.

Thou clain'st 2"’

“ [ claim ; 'tig timo

. ‘' 'Tis o’or.
Wo meet to part in life no mors."

XXXVIIL

Father! she was tho frirost maid
On which my cyes ['ve ever laid,

Hor striking mien, her artless grave,

Her wetl-proportioned, smiling tuce,

ler oyes which spoke ten thousand things

1o sitencs, while In murmurings

Her lips siu,\'ctl on the passing thought

She 1.,\-0,5 te utter, yet would not.

Oh, why is beauty womnun givea

To elaitn the love man owes (o heavon ?

Why those eleotrie, subtlo darts

Which pierce the stoutest, haughtiost hearts ¥

XXXIX.

In nature's naked loveliness,

Without the trashy pomps of dross,
Without the pertumes, powders, Pamts
Of jilts andg cm‘mcts—hu‘y saints |
Hard task for me the nrts te name

Of every ranting Misz and Dume,

OF garret-brod lemmx. she-wil,

For window, niche, or muscunn it ;
Without that sour, contemptuouns pride,
Estectn of self, nud the ullied

Coenceits with which we are appalled

By betles and beauties so misealled,
’l'fmt grucetul rastic maiden shone

By all my eyes have looked upon
UVarivalled, unsurpassed—alone,

Alas | that lower so fair should fadeo
Ere fuily blown. O matehless mad !

XL

We joined our lanids
Qur hearts and hands,
And [ might say our souls ;
We thought te sup
Coutentment's cup
Not life's most hitter bowla,
We entored on the world asnow
With all our might and main ;
To prosper we resolved, tho” few
And small our ineans ot gain,
Our land was now ot fair extent,
And fertile as could be,
And tho' wo patd n heavy ront,
Yet we were young and free.
Nour vain was vur resolve, for soon
We found ourselves improve
With honest toil’s rewnrd, the boon
Of mutual peace and love,

XLIL

Alack-a-day ! we soon found out

That where the tyrant reigns
Thero is, except tor zervile scout,

Nor peace, nor life, but chains,
Scarce had we been two summers wed,
When, by misturtune hither led,
Qur despot lord—a churp-un-dhoul !
Came with a dark, demoniae seowl ;
“ And who be you, my man?’ said he,
With emphasis, confronting me,
** And who your wife ?2—my soul be blest,
What beauteous bird in rural nest !
My lord, Pat Keena’s duaghter she,
I souof Ihige McTwohilbwe.”
“ McTwahilbwe, Put Keeua's daughter—
Papists, Popes and holy water!
Well, well, that's rhyme: but, my good man,
Explain, and answer it you can,
}How came this land. two years since bare,
To be s0 green, so fresh, 8o tair ?
How came this hut, 1 wished removed,
S0 much enlarged and so improved ?
Giod bless my soul! nad what is here?
A 1rig, two cows, o goat—oh dear |
Sowe chickens, oh ¥ what number? nine,
Is that a goose ur guoder ? Swine !
Yo powers, what erunts in yonder stye?
Let's see~—unbolt the Jdoor—six—why,
As sure as daylicht shines, [ think
You've foumd good fortune’s nussiog link.
Truth, I command you, have you tound
A hidden treasure under ground ?
Declare by what mesns you amd wife
Enjoy the fuxuries of lite
* Where food is scarce, and paapers rife 2

XLIL

My most benign and gracions Jund !

(1t grieved wy soul to 2udl him so,
Mocdurngha<dhamin were the world,
Buat there are tinies we must forego
What we beiieve, and cali binck white,
And play the smooth-tongued hypoerite.)
In cfiff concented, by genii stored,

Not nine to finid the makic hoarnd,

No miser’s tressure have I found
Hidden above or under ground,

Yet (thank the donor) 1 have wealth,
My wifs:, two babes, und best of health.
Gurs j» an huwble, lowly lot,

Of life's luxunianee know wo not,

When Winters freeze nnd Suminers broll
We work our living trom the soii ;

Clad by exertion. we are {ed

By daily totl with daily bread.”

XLIIL
Y'Tiz true : andso I 2hould have known,

You've got the philusophic stone.
I see it all—""

My lord U
** Now, now,
Iet's hear no moro—""

“ Will you allow—"

* Enough, the devil self’s not fit

For all EouA Irish und your wit:

Your whining aud your begging tones,
Which well-nigh would druw tears from stoues,
Are counterfertsa: your sigh and moan
Serve but to hide your hiss and groan.
The system workz, what could it mar ?
Among younot a few there are
Whoin their purses close bave pent
What | should have received in ront ;
But let that be, there is a wry

To reguiate theze things, good-day I"’

XLIv.

He went—hard fortune in histrack !
ile went, | say, and goon cume back
With valuators to immpose
Fair, equnble (rack) rents on those
Who held his tand “ for next to nnufht.
And higher lived than peasants ought.”’
Who were thu judges, need [ say ?
Two tyrant blockhcm}_s bribed were they,
Of hiz own kindred, kith and kin,
Who thought it neithor shame nor sin
To say, unsay, doand undo,
Call blue rod and red enll bluo,
Deolaro truth swas fulse and pronounce falsehood truo.

XLV,

I was the chief, of course the first,

On whom wisfortune’s bubble burst.

My ront, a)rondy much too high,

To threo timoes 1ts amount they raised:

“* My lord, nod gentlomen,” aaid I,

They checked me—*"* What! art thou amazed ?
Why, man, ’tis worth ten times as much,

Tu tho estate there’s none olse such;

I€you, howover, think it dear,
W fl)'. whao is to detain you here ?
“ Not L, in twith,” the lnndivrd cried,
¢ Seattered ad far ny winds oan blow,
Deep i’ the dust Iaid sido by side,
Or headlong to tho devil go,
1 could have seon with placid face
That hated class—the Irish rnece.
f to act as to think were mine,
To the vile dust T would consign
Thase Epanish vipors, ill-hegot,
Milesinn dogs,—detested lot!
!l\mr you, (to we) I want my rent
In three months henee,”’—awny they went, (22)

XLVE

Milesian dogs ! nty heart it smote,

**‘Fhon liest, thou reptile | in thy thront,”
I vhonted, nx ho turned nway,

* Nor vipers vile nor dogs are they,

But mon whose sires and ruce wore known
Long, lonyg, youdastard, "foro your vwn. {(23)
Mou, the sons of sires who stood

Whero slaughter rotled o’er fields of blood,
Whore iron, lead, and bomb, and ball
Ruzed turret, battlemont, and wall,

Whore blazed the fortress wide and high

In oue vast columun to the sky,

Undaunted by the brunt and shock,

Which mude the ground beneath them rook.
The block, the gibbet and the stake,

The hold nnd keep hinve taided to shake
The tirm soul, or cheek the pace

Of the cuconquered Irish race.

NSome bl and seven hundred years

Of bundage, blvod, and widows’ tears,

Of desolation, plague and war

Have pised—behold you what we are:
Retrset, promd mon, what you have said,
It 1y wreak vengeance on your head.”

XLVIL

Turning, he shook his clonched fist,

** Hark thee, menial. vassal tist !

Of British lord the will, werd, way,

Let uevor Irish slave guinsay,

Bethink thee well what thou bast spoken.,
For less have many necks beon broken ;
Mighty the arm ol the groat!

Who dares it foree, deties its weight,
l}uys deuth at much tvo desr a rute,”

" Tdo defy you; do your worst,

Your ire restrain not, ict it burat,

Hereis & heart tor you prepured

You're spurned, coutcmnu‘ll. aud doubly dared,”

Montroeal.

"

* Dexsor.”

NOTES.
(17} Shade—Soul or spirit.

18) Streng—The [rish peasantry aro totally advorse
to elzigration ; let uo man say, as some malicious in-
dividuals have said, that they aro ' an idle, roaming
people.” daxon ! cease thy hold, give them their
own laws and rights in their own land, and where iv
their rival as a pation

[he groat life-aim of Irish parents is, " To de
somethin' for the chilidher, the erathurs ; 'cause any-
thin' at home, barrin’ starvation, is betthur cor ga
fur sarvice to sthrange spulpeens uerass the wathur.'!
I doing this * somethin’,” which generally is by
over-exertion to wmeet the demands uf some rapacious
landlord, it often happens that the parents suddenly
break down, and wake their exit from s world of
care to un untimely grave.

(19) Rquare of Stones—Who has travelled the Irish
glens aud uplawds must have obyerved those several
tumuld nt which the peasant reverentinlly uncovers
his hend.  What is there beneuth them ? There is a
square or rectangular sort of sarcophagus of unce-
mented stones, covered with a siab, and containing
the dust »f sume famished vietim of the ** Black *47.%

{2 Ross-na-lnve =Comprised the mdern townlands:
of Derryerkhawn, Moulikeive nand Breeneymore, in
the parish of Baotry, Countey Cork,

21) Nheaen mackree—Juy of wy heart; agra, love:
avourneen, darling @ presn-gal, asthore, bright sun,
dear : athiv puchres agis vrinias mhanuma, joy of my
heart anid ecstasy of wy soul : hanuma! your soul!
(expressing weleome niwl surprise.)

{22 There are in Ireland two elasses of had Jand-
lonls—the ane, totaily ignorant of the condition ot
his tensotry, sports uver Eurnpe, and cares not 20
lung av he gets Lis rack rent: while lord No. 2is not
satisfied with getting hig rent ; he hates the Irish,
simply beenuse they are Irish, and avails himselt of
every opportunity to work the rain of an old-stock
Paddy.

(23) dwn~—Far politeuess and respect to superiors,
as well az for hospitality to strangers, we aro reaidy
to back the Irish against any nution: but woo to the
arroeance that ventures wfonling with the natiaual
character of Milesinn Pat ] Pat 1+ extromely sensi-
tive, and i3 roused by the first sting of aristocracy.
when he instuntly loses all sight of rank, pours cut a
vehement retaliation, or disputes the tame aud name
ef his ancestors at tho risk of his life,

DID SHE DIE?

““ No!

*“ She lingered and satfered along, pining
away all the time for years,”

‘“The doctors doing her no good ;"

f“ And at last was cured by this Hop Bitters
the papers say so much about.”

*“Indeed ! Indeed !

_*How thankful we should be for that medi-

cine.”

A DAUGHTER'S MISERY,

¢ Eleven years our daughter sutfered an a bed
of misery

* From a complication of kidney, liver, rheu-
matic trouble and Nervous debility,

¢* Under the care of the best physicians,

“ Who gave her disease various names,

** But no rolief.

** And now she is restored to us in good hoalth by

as simple a remedy as Hop Bitters, that we had shun-
nod for years bofore usiug it.”"—The PArENTS.

FATHER 1S GETTING WELL.

‘““ My dnughters say :

M How much botter fathor is sinco ho used Hop
Bittors.”

“ 1o in gotting woll nfter his long suffering from &
diseaso doolared incurahle.”

* And wo nro ao‘?h\d that he used your Bittors.”
A Lapy of Utica, N.Y.
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SONGS OF FAIR WEATHER,

The writer in Heuarper's who attacked the
whole body of British poets Jor their neglect of
all hut the commonest varieties of birds, and
their ignorance of their haants aud habits, could
uot well bring this charge against Mr. Thowmp-
con.  Forin less than a hundred pages he men-
tions nearly fifty different binls, and that not in
a foreed, eatalogning way, but with the familiar
knowledge and sympathy of a sportsman to
whom hirds are intimate wequaintances, and as
much a part of natural scenery as clouds and
hills to an artist, and trees and flowers to an
¥aglish poet. Mr. Thompson hay a sportsinan's

quick perceptions and a genuine enjoyment of |
the vegetable and animal life of woods and:
fields ; and they are not the ordered woods and !

fields of the Foglish poets, but the forests and
rivers of the West, and the lakes and swamps
of Florida, where he is at home,  Euglish sport
has become - very prosuic ailuir, with its pre-

sopvey and ity game-keepers; but the ¢ Death !

of the White Heron" bus ny pieturesque a set-
ting ag any of Alen A Dale's exploits, especially
ag the author scorns the vulgarity of firearms
and admits no weapon  less poetic than the bow
of Robin Heond, for whom he has a great tender.
ness.  After a deseription of the eypress swamp,
with its wondertolly varied Jife, we have the
heron himself:

U The wind drew faintls from the soutlh,
Like breath Lown fyom a slecper's mouzh

And dewn ity carrent 2aihing low
Cugize o dutie Beron, white s sias,

He elelt with wrandiy »J-rlnnii_w: Witng
This hzy sunshine of the spring ;

Throush wraceful eurves he swept abave
The gleiny, nse-hinng oy press grove

Then gtulitg down o fone jorline
o s hiod his polden oye onnine,

Halt turned, e poised b in the air;
The prize wis grewt, the mrk was fair

[ riiced iy how wned steady drew
The silken string, uutit 1 knew

My trasty arrow’s burhed poing
Lay cnomy lete foreficeer’s jmnt @

Untit | 1ol the feather seek
My ear, swirt drawn aeross my cheek.

Then from my fingers leapt the string
With sharp recesnd and deadly ring,

Closed by a sibilant sound soshrill,
Tt tande the very water thrill ¢

Like twenty serpents bonnd together
Hiveed the fiyving arrow’s feathoer !

A thud, a puff, a feathery ring,
A quick enifapse, a quivering,

A whirl, n headlone, downward dash,
A heavy fatl, o sutlen plash,

o, or ciaut finke

And ke white fos

OFf snew, Loe Tay upen the ke,

Tt is o his quudity of sportsman and Jover and
knower of the waoods that My, Thompson is at
By strongest,  He hasescaped better than some
mrove fished and ambitions Aerican pocts the
overpowenng tnthieuer of the great Fuglish
models,  “The Death el the White Heron,”
nbove quoted, * In Haunts of Bssand Bream,”
o Exile)” and M Dropping Corn,” all hiave
the churm of genuineness, and freahness, and
sitaphieity, aud seem to come straight from the
author’s heart of expericnes, antroubied by re.
miniscences of Keats, or Swinburne, or Teuny-
son.  In bandiing weae traditional subjeets)
stch as * Birfore Pawn,” & Pailigng ™ 40 AL
Night,” *¢ Maorning 1hily)” Mr. Thowpson,
though generally pleasing shows no great orig-
inatity ; bul there is one chauming little poew,
"ALlana” too pretty to miss -

"W hen spring erows ol and sleepy winds,
Set trom the south with cdirs aweet,

[ sen v Tove, ingreen cond groves,

Speed down dark aisles oushining teet,

“ She throws w kiss and bilxme run,
In whispers sweet as roses” breath s

1 kun\vs sannot wan the raee,

Arud ot the end, | know, is death,

“ Butiuytully 1 haro my lmbs,
Anoint e with the tropie breeze,
And feel through every sinew thrill
The vigor of Hippomoenes,

0 mace of fove ! we sdl have ran

Thy happy course throwgh groves of 2pring,
And cared not. when ot last we lost,

For life, or death, or auything,™”

Mr, Thompson's versification is often careless,
and shows cither a defective ear or inditference
tometrical beauty. There are frequent little
roughnesses like this:

 Uniil T eeached nospot T knew, .
Orer which each day the heron tlow ;
or this:

" Whoge slightest puneture noteven death can eure;™

where any reader would instinctively substitute
“oer” and **wound,” just to avoid the
awkward foot. It would be hard ta devise a
wmore clumsy termination to a line than this:

* Shestood between two gold pillars.”

Faulty versitication like this makes one feel that
Mr. Thompson is unfamiliar with the principles
of Fuglish verse, ill-defined as they are, or else
will not condescend to observe them, There is
n pretty little poem to Diana, whom a sports-
man nataraliy delights to honor, which opens
vigorously like a tirmly-struck chord at the
beginning of u piece of music:

et e L a1 s by i e S easba e e e 5

** She had a bow of yeHow horn,

Like the old moon at early morn,

She had three areows, strong and good,
Steel set in Feathered cornel wood.”

But ne poet with a delicate sense of the value
of words would speak of Diana as *“ nude,” but
leave it a8 w technical term for painters and
sculptors 3 nor would he speak of Psyche’s
tpracile limbg,"

Notwithstanding these reservations, ** Songs
of Fair Weather " is a little volume one woulil
wixhi 1o luek into more thau once, forits delight.
ful open-air freshness and the movement and
spirit of some of the poems. It slows that an
American poet can find bis rewanl by going
straight to the nature about him,—the nature
thut be kuows the best. He can find there
plenty of charing inspiration, and preserve a
frankuess and simplieity which he often loses
when he is lead by admiration and reverence to
mosdel himself more closely on the masters of
English literature, which only became the great
literature it is by being faithful to iis own in-
spiratious.

K. AL

VARIETIES.

Thr Princess Dolgorouki, morganatic widow
of Alexander [1., will spend the winter at St,
Prtersburg.

Mes Winnias Brack has returned from Seot
Land and will at onee begin his proposed Strat-
ford-on-Avou story of Shakespeare’s time.

Waes (haeen Chiristing was in St Sebastian
sl wore apray waterprool and large poke bou-
net, plainly trauined, that nearly concealed lier
face. Tu this seasthble attire she was mistaken
for wn English governess,

Pris stated  that the QQueen wishes to confer
thir star of the ved cross on Miss Florence Night-
ingale, but the health of the Crimean heroiae is
so unsatisfactory that she cunnot accept Her
Majests’s invitation to receive the honor,

~ GrEaT preparations are being made at Hamne-
burg for the celebration of the second eeutenary
of the birth ot Handel, which ocears in 1355,
The chief attraction will be a grand musical
festival at which all she principad works of the
celebrated composer will be performed.

Miss AMenia B. Epwarps, the novelist, is
preparing a series-of papers on the lite and art
of Gustave Doré, which will be published in the
Art Jowrnal, and illustrated by s number of
reproductions from hitherto unpublished draw-
ings which Jor some time have been in Miss
Fdwards' pessession.

Turrr is being manufactared at the Derby
Crown Porcelain Works, o costly service of tine
Prerby Ching, intended as a gift from the work-
ing people of that town to Mr. Gladstone, When
it 1s completed w deputation of working men will
present 1t with an appropriate address,

Tir sixth Congress of Orientalists, which has
just concluded its meeting at Leiden, has been
areat zuverss, The number of scholars who at-
tendad it was greater than st any previous
asthering of the kind. Fngland senta large
(ti):x'.ih!:!-ni, and rvl-rosmnzkti\'rs came from the
Duteh coiunies tn the sty from fndia, from
Turkey, from Greees and trom Portagal,

Ax Intertationa] Congress will be held ut
Rone this month to arrange for & comwon
we ridian, audi common tiwme for railwayvs and
telegraphs. Faglaid will be represented by the
astronewer roval, teneral Cooke, and Colonel
Clarke, and 10s hoped thaz they will be able to
fuduce the delegates o recommend Greenwich
as beiny the only possible commen meridian ;
which ouzhit not to be a dilicult task, as de
tavto it is alveady accepted as such,

Trostas Hoonos is established in the Hughes
cottage at Rugby, Tenn., and is enjoving the
mountain air in its full perfeetion. e came
from England, fitst, to sce his venerable mother,
who, at the age of eighty-six, is a ploneer inthe
wilderness, and secondly, to enjoy arest from his
judicial duties,  He has recovered from his ill-
ness of fast year. There is in Rugby the nu-
clens of a delightful community. The air is
fragrant with the perfume of pine forest, as ex-
hilarating as champagne.  The forest trees lean
over and look into Mrs, Hughes' cliarming gar-
den, which the skill of her English gardener has
converted inte a bank of blossoms, over which
couniless hmmnmivg-birds hover like so many
animated emeralds and rubies.  Mr. Hughes
issued, early this week, invitations to a banquet
to which all the Rugby people were invited.

A LivE-stzr portrait of President Arthur,
painted by Andrews, has been hung in the cor-
ridor of the White House. It is a remarkable
likeness, and the execution is very tine, though
some might pronounce it a little too ideal to be
in good taste.  The subject is represented as
stepping from the portico, and has paused with
one foot still lingering upoun the last step, where
lies a red rosebud that has fallen from his but-
tonliole. Portraits of all tho Presidents, except
Buehanan, now cceupy places upon the walls of
the White House, Fine bust portraits of Adams,
the first occupant of the White House, and Van
Buren, which have been cousigned to the dust
and oblivion of the garret ever since their re.
spective administrations, have been rescued from
a pile of rubbish, and by decree of Mr, Arthur
hang in the red parlor, after having been re-
tonched, with the life-size portrait of General
Graat,

Oult CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

All eommuuications intended for this Coluwan
shpuld be wddrossed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN
IuLesTRATED NEws, Montroal,

J.o W. 8., Montreal.~Letter and paper to hand.

Thauks. Solutions of Problem Nos. §13-451 correet.

About two years ago o _chessplnyer from Montreal
during a short sojourn in Chicago mude inquirics
everywhere for a chess club.  Anxious, however, as
he was for a fight he sought in vain, Sowme months
ngo, 08 we lesrn from the Brooklya Chess Chroniele,
a club was xet on fuct, but uow, uwing to a dispute
wmong its wembers, it has collapsed, and the royal
gatne is not represented by oy a wtion espeeially
waintained tu promote ity advancement in thizone of
the mest Hourishing cities of the Unitel i
dering the high positions several of the T
chesspleyers hold in the chess world, aned the large
number of cluba which exist in other great cities of
the Union, we would advise the Chicago plavers to
bhave no contests to settle in the futnre except those
whieh may be fought over the checkered board, and
resclve mmong themselves to orgunize 4 elul which
shall correspond in every way with the wenlth and
enterprise of the tiarden City,

Lads chesspluyers, we lenrn, are increasing in
wumber, and we are glad to fiud it so, aud Iady pro-
hlets composers, no doubt, ure every day showing
their ability to produce positions which will compete
with any that oy be found nsony the gems elabor-
uled by the sterner ~ex, awd now we find that the
Chess Column of the Seioure Moathty i= to be placed
under the mangement of Miss F. F. Beechiey, nud we
feel certain that it will become nne of the bost amang
these rupidly incrensing adjunets to the titerary and
seientific periodicals of the day.

The first year of the Liodily Choas Clran vl has
eloved and are ploased to <ce i stated that thos
who undertook its manacement ate wd with
the amount of patronage they have receiv Wenre
ot surprised at thiz, wy the Chroniede hus been very |
ably conditeted, and the eare which has been taken
to provide it readers with the best intormation eon-
nected with the chess doings on Loth sides of the
Ovenn, independent of ciurctally =eleered wunes and
preblems, hus been highiy commen dabice, and ewden-
vars af this natare should meet with a ficting return,

This ciiess mugazine, which tn the future 1s 1o ape-
war monthly instead of tortaighty, should be in the
sands of all onr readers,

A spreint genern! meering of the Ciry of Lomlon
Chesa Ulub will take plice at Moutlet's flozel, N
pute street, an Monday, October st Tt chiet b
ness will be the annual han wooone hundred en-
tries are intended. Nearly this number of members
huve alremdy given in their names,  There has never
yet been in any part of the world 2 chess tournament
of such proportions. - Land and Water.

PROBLEM N0, 435,
Ly J. B., of Bridport.
BLACK,

ey,

LR
":%’4

WHITE.
White toplay and mate in rwo i es.,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM N, -
White, Biack.

I Rto K3 T Any
2 Mates aee.

GAME &y,

Played ut the International Tournamout between
Mesers. Engliselh and Bird,

Sieilinn Defence.
Wirtr.~{Mr. Englisch.) Braow. —Mr, Bird

tPwoK 1 PtoQ B¢
2Rttt K B3 2 Kt toQ B3
I htta B3 J Pt RKt3t
4 POy 4 Ptukes P
5 Kt takes P SRtokel
6 Broa K3 6 Ktew B3
THioK?2 T PR3

S Uastles S Castles
ePtw KRS O Q2
Wt Q2 10 Rt it

11 Kt takes Kr {4 1N B takes _]\'l

12 Po B3ty 2Pt QRS

1

WQRwQ IRt R4
H B l%4 4 Qto R4

15 Rto 2 13 Biukes B
16 Q tukes B 16 Kt eo B3
17 kto R2 17 Qto K Kt 4
ISPtoK Kt 2 18 Kt to K 3
19 Qto Q“.’ WOQto QB4
2 BtoQd 20 Qo Kkt 3
21 Pto Kt 8 21 Qto B4 G
92 Bto b4 ® P Q Ke4
1 Rio ks (o) 235 Bto it 2
H Ktto Qo 24 B takes Kt
25 P takes B 23 Kt to Ke2

PP toK ¢

12

B Pto KR4

" White Queen

27 P takes P on pax 27 Ptakos P

W Pto) B 28 P tukes PP

2 Btakes P DPtaQRY H
0 BroQ s (@ 30 PtoQ4

A Qrak A Qo v

32 Qo3 32 ({(0 K B3

a Pe B 33 Rto B

3 ReoK2 {4 KRto B

3 Qo Kts 3B QeQ

W6 Qo QL WHWRoQ I

T QroBe 37T Rto BR

e Q(Ktn Q2 B QoKL3

D RtoK B2 M RWKS

40 K to Kt 2 4 Ktto R4

41 QoK Al R to K6 (1)
2 Reo B3 42 K takes R

13 K takes R 41 Qo Kts

1 Rto Q B2(p 44 QoQ8ch
HKtaK3 45 Pto Q5 ch
46 K takes P 46 Qto kt8ch
T KtoKd 47 Kt takes P ch
S K toB3 45 Qo Q% ch
9 KtoK3 49 Ktto BEch
K to () 4 M QtoRRch

5 KtoK 4 51 Qo K& eh
52 Ktol33 52 Kutn Q7 ch (&)
5 Kto Kt 2 M Rtb
HQtoKt3 Moy a

5 PR3N 5 Ptok 4

5 RP takes P W RKttn BS

ST PR
A KtoKe2
Resignas,

5 Quoilts
R Qo Kéeh
50 R to B7¢h

Notes by Dr. Zukertort,

() Stightiy premature: otherwize Black’s treat-
went of the opening is of a very high order indeed,

(Hy Not to opur tagte, and elearly improving the ad-
versary's game,

(c) Weakening his Pawns on the King's side—com-
pare Blick's 13th move.

(d) A pretey Hittle muneruvre, which weakens cone
siderably the adverse position,

.3 Tukivg the Knight would be hetter.

(/) Leading to an exchange which §x again in
Bluck's favor,

(9 K to Kt 2would be better,

(h) 'The vommenceeinent of a =eries of manmavres in
which Black all but outplays his opponent.

() Te s rather ditficuit to decide whieh woald be
‘s strosgest vontinuation : he must in carrying
inta the hoa<tile einp be afl the Ge re
event any misehietarizing itom the entry of the
P to K4, we think, might have been
and  woabd have greatly aesisted

to g

played  =atd
Black's attack.

70 A fine resouree, which -eaures the oo,

oy Not satistied with the draw, Blick trivs in vain
to turee the gawme, and pays tually the wsual penalty,

() A pewerful rejoinder, which turns the tables,—
Steendard.

ST. LAWRERCE CANALS.

Notice 1o Contractors.

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned
atd endorsed " lesder fur Sto Lawrenve Canals,”
will be received at this affice until the srrival of the
Eastern and Western mnils on TUESDAY, the 13th
day of November vext, tor the construction of i lock
and regulating weir and the decpening and enlarge-
ment of the upper entrance of the Cornwail Canal,

Alsa for the construetion ot o lock, together with
the enbargement and deepening of the upperentranco
of the Bapide Plat Qanal, or widdle divisiou of the
Willinnsbuorge Canals, .

Tenders \\‘x‘fl also be received until TUESDAY, the
27t day of Nevetshoer next, Yor the extensien of the
pierwork and deepening, e, of the channel at the
upper entratice of the tialops Canal . ,

A map of the head or upper entrance of the Cern-
wall Canal and the upper entrance of the Rapide
Plat Cnnad, tegether with plaes and specifieations ol
the respective works, can be seen at this citice, and
at the Resident Engineer's office. Dickenson's Land-
ing, onoand atter Tuesday, the Soth day of October
next, where printed forme of tender enn be obtained.

A map. plaus and specitieations of the works to bho
dane at the hewed of the Galops Canal ean be seen at
this oftice and ar the lock keeper's house, near the
place, on amd atter TUESDAY, the 15th day of N- -
vewber next, where printed turms ot tender can bo
obtained. i )

Contractors are requesied to bear in mind that ten-
ders will not be considered unless made strietly in
accordance with the printed forms, and—in the cuse
of firms—cacept there are attaehed the actnal sis-
putares, the nature of the eeewpation and residence
wf each mewaber ot the vane ¢ and further, an ne-
cepted Bank cbeque for the sum of Tico Thowsand
Lieilar mnst aceompany the Tender, which suwm

I shall be furteited it the party tendering declines en-

tering inte contract for the works at the rates and on
the terms stated in the offer subuitted.
The cheque thus sent tn will be returned to the
respective parties whose tenders are not aceented.
This Depurtinent does not, however, bind itgell’ to
aecept the lowest or any tender.

Iy onler,
AL BRADLEY,
Secretary.
Dept. of Railways and Canals, §
Qttawn, 23th Sept., 1883, Y

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a Hovswiorn Worb in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSUTY
In evesy family where Economy and Health are studied.
It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &o., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

{THE COOK

SAVES TINE,
IT SAVES TEMPFR,
11 SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storckecpers throughout the Domimen and

S FRIEND

. whalesale by the manufazturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Union Mivas,
53 Collego Strect.

19-53-36a

i e
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CHILLED IRON ROLLS

X

THE SUBSCRIBERS HAVE FOR SALE

TWO CALENDER MACHINES

Eaoh of two sets of CHILLED IRON ROLLS,—one
of 14 inches diameter by 33 in length; thg other, 13}
inches diameter by 26 in length. Both Machines are
powerful and in good running order, and could be
used for rolling Metal, Leather, Paper, Straw-Board.
Cloth, &e. Will be sold cheap and upon satisfactory
terms. Apply to

THE BURLAND LITHO, CO,,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.

CARDS ali lap-corner, Gilt Edge, Glass, Motto
4 and Chromo, Love Letterand Cnse name in gold
and jet, 10¢.  WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN

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

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

bas besn pro-
nouncedby lead-
in dg scientists
and physicians
everywhere to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
sent Known.

" . It is_rapidly
euperseding Tea and Coffee in the colder European
countries, and is serred hot on draughtin the fash-
ionable Saloonsand Restaurants,

Asa Winter Beverage it is simnply perfection, sup-
plving hest in its natural state: stimulant in &
thoroughly innocuous form: concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible ; and,
above all, furnishing tone to the nerves, and sub-
santial food for brsin, bone and muscle.

THE ‘‘SKREI"”
Cod Liver 011,

" Pure, Paic and almost

tasteless. No other Oil to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

- THE BURLAND

LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY |

{LovarTED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Priters

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has s capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun.
try, and is the largest and most complete Estab.
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi.-
nery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES.

. ‘@ PATENT EXNVELOPE MACHINES, .which

Hko, prist.and_smboss envslopss by oue operatics.
~ 731 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
+ 1 8TEAM POWER ELECTRIQ MACHINE,

' 4y PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PEOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also OGTTING, PERPORATING, NKUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING;COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Iuhinoii’fequlred in a firet class business.

All Xinds of ENGRAVING, LITROGRAPHING, ELEC-

TROTYPING AND TYPR PRINTIKG executed IN THR
BEST dCYLE . -

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING . and LITHOGRAPHING from'
Den and ink drawiags A SPECIALITY.
The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the e -
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NXWS,

’OPIRION PUBLIQUE, and
- BCIRNTIPIC CAXADIAXN,

A large staf of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
man in every Depariment.

Orders by mall attended to’ with Punctuality; and
peicss the same as it given personslly.

3. B..BURLAND,
MaNicEnR,

CANVASSERS -WANTED. —To
solicit : subscriptions .and ‘adver-
tisements for. the :CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL -ARTS, to
whom liberal. commissions will be
paid. Intelligent young women
would find ¢t agreeable and pro-
fitable .employment.

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

1HE MARCHIONESS OF LASSﬁOWNE, WIFE OF THE XNEW
GOVERNOR- GENERAL OF CANADA.

<

thus—

Stopper.

LEA & PERRINS’SAUCE

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are caleulated fo deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo reques:
that Purchasers see that the Label on every boftle dears.thar Signature

é d/”b?w
G D
without which no botile of the oq'g:'nal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
s genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wrapser, Label, Bottle and

Wholesale and for Bxport
Blackwell, London, &., 6{; ; and by

To be obtatned of
MEessgs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mgssrs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

z the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
s and Otlmen throughout the World.

ma debility,

uhnmblcudpdxhblehdc!ngl cases of weak digestion

MPANY'’S
EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAYOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's 8igna-

,*Xs 2 sacoess and s boon for which Nations should feel gratetul.” i Ink acro
—Boe Medical Press, Lancet, Britith Medical Journal, dco turein Blue 88 Label. This
g:lb.Ah;d al 'lll g(ox:ﬁ:epez;, grocen‘;d and Chemista, i) R d inferi b
o Agents for-Causda and ‘the United States (wholesale only) various cheap and inferior gsub-
0. David & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avenne, London, Englazd. =) R .

Caution is necessary, owing to

stitutes being in the Market.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

341" NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Opposite Bxchange Bank).
C. H. SrerH2NS, l W. Douw . LionraaLy,
B.C.L. : B.A., B.C.L.

MAY BE FOUND ON
FILE AT GEO.'P.

THIS PAPER Iiims

Newspaper Advertising Bureaun (l) SPRUCE.

e connos NEW YARK.
CASTORFLUID ==

A delightfully refreshing’ preparation for the. halr
Should be used daily. . Xeeps the scalp healthy, Kre-
vents dandruff, ptomotes the growth. A perfect hair
dressing for the {amily, 25c. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
Bole Manufacturer,

144 8t Lawrenco Main Street.

REDSFRUGE Gl

TeavANCETCNIstIUIT UL IR,

BELLAMY'S

Healing Samaritan QOintment
| HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxton, of Montreal.

Ringworm for J. M. Watson, of Morrisburg.

Barber’s Itch for W. H. Jackman, of ‘Toronto.

Sodmhipfs and Dandruff for Rev. T. Piokett, of
- krille,

Use for all kinds of skin diseases and sores,

Price ‘25 and 500, per box. Sold by all first-class
wholesale und retail druggists {n Canada.

H. H. BELLAMY, Proprietor,
BROCKVILLE, Ont.

itisUmerican
I [T NI

MONTREAL.
Incorporated by Letters Prtent.

Capital $100,000.
| foneeal fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bvocuisd in the Best Style of Steel Plats
Engraving,
Portraits a Spoecinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager

LanadienMagezis

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Eprror—IIExzy T. Bovky, M. A. (Cawmb.), Associate
Memb. Inst. C.E.: Mewmb. of Inst, M.E. (Eng.) and
American Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Engineoring
and App. Mechs., McGill University.

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

Itis hoped that the MacazINe will also be s
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Enginecering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, etc., and
tho Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Any ilus.
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reprodoced with the utmost
care.

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumés will be
given of the Transnctions of various Engineer.
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PaTexT OFFICE RECORD will continue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The 1llustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that cach invention being wmore
easy to examine will be wade clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-.
gineers, mauufacturers, and to all persons in-
terested io the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub.
scription price will -08 $2.50 payabla in
advance and it is confidently anticipated that
a large incresse will be made in the number of
subscribers.

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

Nore.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department should bs addressed io the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

All business communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BURLAND,
Manager, BUrLAND Lrruoararuio Co., 5& 7
Bleury 8t., Montreal.

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

b~ ad Agents ‘Wanted in ev
Oity in the Dominjon to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which Uberal
commissions will be paid.




