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THe CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWs is printed
and published every Saturday by THE BURLAND
LiTHOGRAPHIC CoMPANY (Limited,) at their
offices, 5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal, on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum, in ad-
vance ; $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAXND, General
Manager.

TEMPERATURE

a8 observed bgiHea.rn & Harrison, Thermometer and

Barometer Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.
THE WEEK ENDING
Sept. 3rd, 1882,

. Min. Mean.
S 622 TS5

Corresponding week, 1881
Max. Min. Mean.
84S 64° 42

lay aside the sorrowful burdens of this weary
life and pillow your head on that narrow bed
to which we all must come, sooner or later.”
¢“Well ” interrapted the elder man, impatient-
ly. * Whereas,” the young man went on, “1
am in the first fair flush of life. A fature, rich
in dreams of ambition, lies before me. My soul
is full of fresh, high, noble purposes and pure
and sweet hopes ; and amethystine realizations
are before me. Now is it not better that if a pall
of gloom must fall on one of us, it should over-
shadow the few sad and sober-hued years that
you have before you, rather than that it should
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means,” said the young man, ‘‘ that I am going
to let you take the first experimental plate of
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It is pretty clear that the wily Sir Garnet hss
adopted the same tactics as to newspaper corres-
pondents as the late Lord Clyde did. When
W. H. Russell made his appearance at Calcutta
as the accredited correspondent of the Times
o | during the Mutiny, Lord Clyde sent for him
and said, *¢ Look here, Mr. Russell, I have much
pleasure in seeing you. I propose that you
should be an honorary member of our staff-
mess, and I propose showing you all my plans
of operation on the condition that if you ever
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betray my confidence so as to reveal to the
enemy what may be used against us, you will

can be little doubt that Sir Garnet has taken the
correspondents at Alexandria into hisconfidence

. THE WEEK.

THE visit of the American Association is over

on similar terms, and that his loudly an.
nounced intention of sailing to attack and land
at Aboukir was a mere blind.

and we look back with some regret at a pleasant P

week past and gone.

their homes in the States. On the whole th

meeting may be regarded as a most satisfactory
one, not only from a social point of view, in

which its success is undoubted, but also from
scientific standpoint.
visitors it is true did not arrive after all, amon,

them Mr. Herbert Spencer, whose delicate
health kept him in New York to the disappoint-

ment of many who had come from far to s

him. Still there were enoogh and to spare of
wen famous and otherwise, whose visit we have
enjoyed as much as—well we trust as much as

they have enjoyed it themselves.

*
* »

Our illustrations of the session "given last

week, are concladed in this number with a fe

sketches taken on the ground by our special
artist, and dealing mainly with that refresh

ment for the inner man which the presenc

of s0 many “‘minds” in close consultation made

necessary from time to time.

*
» %

It has been suggegted in some quarters that
England might buy the sovereignty of Egypt
from the Porte, and that this would cost her
nothing, because the amount would be provided
by the difference between the security of the
tribute when guaranteed by England, and when

dependent upon the good will of Egypt to pa
it. Such a plan wounld, however, be imposs

ble. England could not oblige the Egyptians to

pay a tribute which is an unjust exaction, an

she could not increase the sum total of her lia-

bilities in order to indulge in speculations base

upon her security being better than that of

other people. If the Egyptians are wise, they

will absolutely refuse to pay one farthing of

tribute, either to Turkey, or to Turkey’s credi-

tors, br to England. The Egyptian tribute is

ove of the vilest exactions that has ever been
- imposed by one country en another.

*
* %

AT dinner the other day in a well-patronized

botel at a fashionable watering-place, th

following conversation took place between two

patrons of the hotel :—*¢ Yes,” said the younge

man to his companion: * You are, as you
have often remarked, older than I am. You
are nearing that shadowy verge of life where
you can see right before you the golden realms

On Thursday our visitors
went en masse to Memphremagog by the South
Eastern Ra ilway, a bourne whence the majority
of them did not return, going thence direct to

One or two expected

FroM Paris a story comes of an “honest
robber,” not a robber who was virtuous in pri-
vate life, because probably many of them are,
but a robber who combined honesty and robbery
® | g0 skillfully as to make a goog living out of it.
His method was ingenions and simple, like all
great inventions, and had the merit of protect-
ing him and keeping him out of the scrapes that
beset people’ who think that it is necessary to
€ | sell stolen property in order to profit by it. In
opening carriage doors for ladies he invariably
managed to take their purseg, sometimes even
their bracelets, and ther made for the nearest
police station, where he deposited them with his
name strictly according to the regulations. He
never stole, be it observed ; he lived on the mo-
mentary gratitude generated in a lady who finds
her purse at a police station. He found so
wany purses that the police began to think him
almost too scrupulous. At last a lady caught

a

€

w

credit fur good intentions, and despite his assur-
o | 3nces that be waa only going to take it to the
policestation for her, he was given into cns-
tody, and is wow, no doubt, moralizing on the
effects of too much honesty.

. *
»

THE * political assessments” question, as it is
called, has attracted much a:tention in the
United States since the Civil Service Reform As-
sociation succeeded in getting General Curtis,
one of the principal officials in the New York
y | Custom House, niulcted in a fine of a thousand
i- | dollars for infringing the law which forbids any
Government servant to make application for
d | money to be spent for political purposes to any
functionary of the United States whose appoint.
d | ment is not derived from the President, with
the ratification of the Semate. The practice
which the Civil Service Reform Association
wishes to suppress is that which the various
electoral committees have for many years adopt-
ed of sending out circulars to all Government
officials asking for subscriptions. In many cases
a refusal to subscribe has been followed by dis-
missal from office, and during the electoral
campaign of 1881, in Pennsylvania, several offi-
e | cials who had delayed replying to the circular of
the Republican Committee received a second, in
r | which the president of the committee informed
them that * when the campgi,n is over the list
of officials who have not responded to the appeal
will be handed over to the head of the deparl~
ment to which you belong.” In view of the

of eternal rest. Theslow round of years is draw- | coming elections to Congress this autumn, a
ing to a close with you, and very soon you will Republican Committes has been formed, and

be treated as & spy. Good-morning!” There-

him flagrante delicto, and without giving him | P

the President, Mr. James A. Hubbell, bas sent
to all the Federal officials a letter asking them
to subscribe two per cent. of their salary, and
informing them in so many words that * by so
doing they will be making themselves agree-
able to the Government.” This circular the
Civil Service Reform Association has answered
by another, in which those to whom it was ad-
dressed are informed that Mr. Hubbell, as a
member of Congress, is not one of the function-
aries appointed by the President, and that if
they comply with his request they will be liable
to prosecution. In the meanwhile, Mr. Huabbell
traverses the assertion that he co'nes within the
category of ¢ functionary,” and he has obtained
a consultation from Mr. Brewster, the Attorney-
General, who is of the opinion that members of
Congress are not officers of the United States, as
the phrase goes. The question will have to be
settled by the legal tribunals, and it is certainly
to be hoped in the iriterests of electoral purity
that the Civil Service Reform Association will
succeed in putting a stop to a practice which
cannot be defended upon any ground whatso-

ever.
LIRS
-

We have received from the Rev. C A. Para-
dis, the Reman Catholic Missionary to whose
kindness our readers are already inidebted for
several charming sketches, the following letter
in explanation of his drawings which appear on
another page.

(Translation.)

To THE EDITOR OF THE ‘‘ CANADIAN
ILLUSTRATED NEWS.”

Lake Abittibi, 14 July, 1882,
Sir,

1am hag’py to be able to respond to your kind
invitation by sending you some little sketches
of Indian curiosities which Mr. Thomas Hen-
derson, the Hudson’s Bay Commissioner for
Abittibi, has been %‘ood enough to present me
for the museum of the Collége d’Ottawa.

The first represents : The war hatchet sur-
mounted by the pipe of peace. The hatchet (A)
which is in good steel, but somewhat rusted,
is exactly 6 inches in length by two in breadth
at the edge. It is surmounted by a small copper
cup (B) in which tobacco is placed. Thislittle
cup communicates with the head of the hatchet
by a coumon tube. The handle of the hatchet
(D), made of willow, is also hollowed through-
out. The tube makes a turn at right angles
where it meets the orifice of the calumet.
Such was the famous peace-pipe which used to
go the round of the council of war. I will not
enter into the history of these celebrated coun-
cils of which our historians speak. Those who
desire to look upon this curious instrument
with their own eyes are cordially invited to visit
the museum of the Collége d'Ottawa, where
they will have the satisfaction of seeing a num-
ber of rare avd carious .objects, among which
the following will be deposited ou my return.

A and B. Two anti%ue Indian pipes, found
underground at Lake Temiscaming. These are
robably the property of daceased persons placed
in their tombs. One of these pipes (A) is in
yellowish white stone, very fragile, the other
18 in a sort of dark red marble. This lutter is
broken in two fragments. The handle is a
hollowed stick orthe bone of some large bird,
which was fixed in the orifice (0). The little
hole at R near the base was designed to receive
ribbons and other decorations.

The third relic (C) is no less worthy of atten-
tion. It is a fish-hook in the style of the ar.
cient savage. It is simply a fish bone fixed at
an aogle of 80 © in a small picce of wood. This
hook, somewhat repulsive in appearance, was
given to Mr. Henderson by an old sorcerer of
Wanowega, named Ka-mik8aindipete — Curly-
head. This old savage declares that these
hooks are more efficacious than those made by
the pale-faces. This is not all. - The manufac-
ture of these hooks belon%:i to the Black Arts
and must be accompanied by a chant commenc-
ing “Kinongetok, etc.”” Iam sorry not to be
able’ to send you this chant in full. But I
Yromise that the first time I meet old Curly

will send yon not only the chant, but a por-
trait of the original.

Lastly fig. C is the bone of the head of a
species of Achigan, found in Lake Abittibi. An
aged Canadian, named Robichon, who leit Sorel
60 years ago, and has been domiciled since
then among the "Savages, is the Christopher
Columbus of this new curiosity. He says that
‘he used to catch this species of fish at the*‘Grand
Moral ” in his early days. But he adds that it
was very rare in the waters of the St. Lawrence.
It appears that this fish makes a dull noise on
the surface of the water when the lake is calm
and that this is a sign of approaching bad
weather. .

Among the specimens which I have sketched
here I have also a human skull, quite remark-
able for the depression of the facial angle. It
has all the characteristics which we are accus-
tomed to attribute to great malefactors.This skull
was found cast up by the waves on the banks

of the Ottawa rivet; near its source, above Lake
Wanoweya. Old Curly-head is said to know its

whole history. It seems that the deceased was
the chief of & tribe of Cannibals. If I can
find any proofs of this I shall communicate
them to you.
I have the honour, etc.,
" C. A. M. Parapis, 0.M.I,,
Missionary.

RUSSIAN POLITICAL PRISONERS IN
BANISHMENT.

In the cheerless region of Archangel, of which
the aborigines say, ° God made Russia, but the
devil made Archangel,” thereare more than two
hundred of those banished ones — men and
women, all young, all poor, most of them sent
without trial, few amongst them knowingeven
of what they are accused. Victor Ivanovitch
dines with his friend B., for instance, and -after
a stroll along the boulevard they separate. B.
is arrested that very evening, and when Victor,
astounded and horror-stricken, hastens to in-
quire the cause, he finds everybody, even B.’s
own father, as much in the dark as he is him-
self ; all questions and petitions on the subject
receive vague administrative answers; all
friends and relatives are systematically dis-
couraged and silenced ; eagerly they wait and
watch for the numerous political trials that
come on without intermission, hoping to see the
miscing one's name on the list of criminals, or
see his face once more, let it be even in the
prisoner’s dock ; but as they wait and watch
the prisener is, without any trial, en route for
Archangel.

Arrived there, the routine is the same ; what-
ever the crime alleged, the age or sex, the

risoner is taken to the police ward—a dreary
og building, containing two sections, one for
mep, the other for women. The solitary table
and chair, the four walls, and even the ceiling,
are covered with the names of youthful prede-
cessors, whose pencilled jests and clever carica-
tures bear witness to the strength and confi-
dence in themselves with which they began
their life in exile. In this dreary abode a week
or ten days is spent, while the governor of Arch-
angel, after due reflection, marks out for his
dangerous personage some final place of exile,
some miserable little district town, such as
Holmogor, Shenkoursk, Pinega, or Mexen. He
is then told his “documents’’ are ready, and a
gendarme enters, saying it is time to start. The
prisoner jumps into the jolting post-waggon,
two gendarmes jump in atter him, the troika-
bell above the horse’s neck begins to ring—aud
rings on for days and weeks—through wood,
and swamp, and plain, along roads inconceiv-
ably drear and lonely, until the weary convoy
at length arrives at its destination. The little
town is small and black, consists of log-huts,
two unpaved streets,’a wooden church painted
green, and the only live stock visible, ten or
twelve raw-boned horses, a herd of sickly cows,
and thirty or forty reindeer. The population
rarely exceeds one thousand, and consists of the
Ispravnik, ten subaltern officers, the Arbiter of
the Peace, the €rown Forester, a priest, a few
shopkeepers, thirty or forty exiles, a chain gang
of Russian felons, and a crowd of Finnish
beggars. On his arrival, the prisoner is driven
straight to she police ward, where he is inspect-
ed by the Ispravnik, a police officer, who is
absolute lord and master of the district. This
representative of the Government requires of
him to answer the following questions: His
name ! How old ! Married or single! Where
from? Address of parents, or relations or
friends ? Answers to all of which are entered in
the books. A solemn promise is then exacted
of him that he will not give lessons of any kind,
or try to teach anyone; that every letter he
writes will go through the Ispravnik’s hands,
and that he will follow no occupation except
shoemaking, carpentering, or field labor. He is
then told he is free, but at the same time is
solemnly warned that should he attempt to pass
the limits of the town, he shall be shot down
like a dog rather than be allowed to escape, and
should he be taken alive, shall be sent off to
Fastern Siberia without further formality than
that of the Ispravnik’s personal order.

The poor fellow takes up his little bundle,
and, quly realising that he has now bidden
farewell to the culture and material comfort of
his past life, he walks out into the cheerless
street. A group of exiles, all pale and emaciated,
are there to t him, take him tg some of their
miserable lodgings, and feverishly demand news
from home. The newcomer gazes on them as
one in a dream ; some are melancholy mad,
others nervously irritable, and the remainder
have evidently tried to find solace in drink.
They live in communities of twos and threes,
havs food, a scanty provision of clothes, money,
and books in common, and consider it their
sacred duty to help each other in every emer-
gency, without distinction of sex, rank, or age.
The noble by birth get sixteen shillings a month
from Government for their maintenance, and
commoners only ten, although many of them
are married, and sent into exile with young
families. Daily a gendarme visits their lodgings,
inspects the premises when and how he pleases,
and now and then makes some mysterious entry
in his note book. Should any of their number
carry a warm dinner, a pair of newly-mended
boots, or a change of linen to some passing exile
lodged for the moment in the police ward, it is
just as likely®as not marked against him as a
crime. Itisa crime to come and see & friend

off, or accompany him a little on the way. In
fact, should Ispravnik feel out of sorts—the
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offocts of cardy and drink—~he vents his bad
temper on thc_ oxiles ; and ax cards and drink
are the favourite amnsements in these dreary
regions, crimes nro matked down agninst the
exiles in nstonlshing nambers, and a report of
them sent to the Governor of the provinee.

Winter losts eight months, a period during
which the surrounding conntry presents the
HppRRrAnCe of n noisele{s, li.!'c»lvnn, rozen warsh,
No rads, no communieation with the oguter
world, no meaus of escape, * In course of time
almost every individual ‘exile in attacked Ly
nervous  convulsions, followed by profonged
apathy and prostration. They begin to qnarrel,
and even to hate gach other, Nome of them
coutrive to forge false pussporty, and by .
prcle, as it were, muke their escape 3 but, the
great pmjurity of the vietims of the Third See.
tion either go mad, commit saivide, or die of
Aelirium tremens,

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Arorge Gagant Gk bo peacelal days for.
merly, espeeially when the gardens were kept
v, Gabart was a place of great resort, The ree
conrse was chose by and the termes in front of
the palaee butlt by Sadd Pasbin served us the
virand Sfawl. Our sketeh (whieh, as well ay
that entithed ¢ Repairine the Railway Line,” is
frv ann ofhesr of the ROMUL L <hows the picket
st the Gabart Bridge occopied by the Marines,
s the foreground iv s Gutling pun, behind s
e Jarrbeades and g wool store now dsed as
faarracks by the Marines,

SpaING GENscsTThis sketel tepressnts aue
of the spiking parties whivh landed on the 1k
Suly, atter the forts had  cessed nring. The
Pty in guestion were covered by the gons of a
wean-ofowar, stitl the duty was o o very hazar.
dens character, as the enetsy micht have Leen
copivealed in awbushy, or g omine might have

ent sprovy on them. The work, however, was
acentaplisliod without  opposition or casoalty.
Some sans were apiked, others were haist by a
POl charge of compressed gnueeation, Ouar
~ngtaving s {ram 4 sketeh oy an othicer of
HOM.S Wi,

HevateiNg rur Batia vy s, -~ We e
abready spoken of the fronchol train, Heettisg
el witkon Novdeatdt and o Gatlone guns,
ard maneed By apartv af Pogtneers, Matine
Infantey, sud Mane Aatllery for the purpose
of tepamring o fine of ratinay whieh bad been
traken by the envmy. Though within o bane

wan taken by the Fovptians, and the work was
camplrted before daybreak witheut a <ot have
ing been &

Tue ¥her WITH 3 HE FNEUY N
Foaves o This skirmash tonk place un Setunday,
July Sl betwern Arabi’s cutpests and on
mounted dnfantry imen of the futh Ritless
Tlos was the fint time monnted qofantiv had
been used, They are represeptsd suouting on
tle banks of the Canai. The horses were ren-
dered rather reatless by the poise of the shots.
oo Villiers of the Fifsalrated  Levdon Newrs,
mays that he ond Mr.o Drew Gay, of the Tl
Peivgraph, were the vnly correspondents pre.
»enitat this e allain,

U st

Thw hianus oF Swonprianrtg, - Now that
whaling has te so Jwrge an extent peased to be

i Unportant industry it onee was, the most
ftuge sport whivh the hardy fishermen of
Wanticket and Martha’s Vinevard find left 1o
thews 1 the cdching of swordfish. The name of
this hah deseriben sty test peculiar featare, the
pHe s iun of Ny lnn)_{ ;HM b}ulrp :.\\‘trhi i)t"in‘,h("l
ta i snout, and, although it cuts but o siadl
e boside the whade o polut ot soie, 1t does
wot vickl to the wate ponderous denizen of the
deepan the e kless duriny with which at tights
for dite when altackod, A schonner BUNFRITH
b tha capture of cwonitisdois provided wnh o a
gt whichi is the name given tooa littde
plattorn buddt un the exooome point of the how-
spatt, alumit throe and one hall foet 1n hagh,
ancd havilg 4 semieirenlsriton strap, supposted
Ly stanchions, When s fish j syghted by the
fenkout, whio starnds wn a sort of platform aflix
ed to the hewl of the forsmast, the vessel s
brought as near as possible, and then the cape
tain toke his ’»)m:n ou the “pulpit,” armed with
w harpoou. The barb of the harpoon, which
is about six inchies in leugth, is backed with an
won pocket in whirh the iron shank rests, sod
the shank is attached to the vessel by a short
B by whirliit ds {reed from the tish when be
i ostruck.  bn order to secure a great swordfish
the barh st be driven right thrmgh bim.
Then when the shank comes out and the line w
palled tant, the barb *<toggles ou, "' as the
tishiermain call it - that is to sy, it catches on
the other side, and no effort of the victim will
free him from the line. When the fish feels
the sharp iron penetrating his flesh, he usually
springs hallout of the sea, then plunges back
wito the depths sud makes off so fast that water
tis 1o be ponted over the line attached to the
harpoon a it ruus out from the hoat to Phevent
s eatehiugg tive, When the fish linally conies to
standstill the men begin o draw iu the lite,
Sometimes all will go well antil the monster is
brought alongside, while, agnin, the fish, after
being drawn wall in, will dash off afresh with
such apeed that the men hauling the line will
be shot over the sule into the sex. Fven when
he has finally beeu dragged near the vessel, the
fish” may suddenly summon wdl: hiz energy and
ysh' upon the eratt’ with a vielence. which will
shake 1t from stem to stern, aud if he aucecods

.

in hitling it with his swond, may drive a hole
through which the wate r will pourin,  Gradu-
ally, however, his strength iy exhavsted with
the constant loss ot bloml, and at bast b is
hanled alongside, when two iron ** landers,
reseinbling boat hooks, nd huving curved ﬁt:-ul
hooks at thi extreinities, are honded over the
side nnd thrust into bis gills, By the use of
these his great head is held, whife « stalwart
suilor clinby down over the side with the
“thumper,” a weupon between a tomahawk and
asledge-hummer, and gives him a series ol pon-
deraus blows between 1he eyes, despite his
sl.ﬁlg:._(iv.ﬂ. Then a great hook is got vver his
wide, extemling, crescent <haped tail, the throat
halyards are hronght into requisition, and he is
haisted alwrd, aithongh he niny yef ke o
st W desperate Napm bwfore e dies. When
several fish ave xighted at'onee, @ serew will not
watt for the death of one before wttacking an-
sther, but buoy him by meaus of i water-tight
barrel, having a ring attached to two lines
wountid fightly around i, This is beut into the
line as it is ran out by the fish, and then the
bartel ix thrown overboand, The fisl is always
puzsded to mike out what this means, but al

s strigyles to eseape fonn it prove (ritless,”

amd at Lst the barrel toaty cally npon the
water, pointing sut to the fishiermen where theis
victim lies. A goad sized swondti bois Bifteen
Seet dn Jength, wnd weighs abowt 709 [ounds,
Fiue, juiey steaks are secured fro 1, which
command a good price i the marker, and s
sehoutier which has good fortune off the Nan-
tuchet coast can carry to Boston o bowd which
will well tepay the vrew,

Trr Waw ax Foverss The death of Lirute-
vant Howard Vys, of the duthe Kiue's legi-
ment tRoval Bitles), the fist otlicer of the Arny
Killa au this Feyptian Canpaign, is the subject
of one of our Sketehes, This young ofticer, who
reeeived 0 wound in the femoral artery, and
Bled to deatl iu teu minutes, is sinony the
carhest victims of the war. The sketeh repre-
sents the seetie of his being varnied ofF the Held
by hix comrnle, Lieatenant Piggott, nud three
soldiers, while others, ander Cuptaiu Parr, are
tighting belund to cover the party, The ironclad
ur armoured ratlway train, equipped vy the sea-
wen of the Naval Brigode npaer ommand of
Captate Fisber, of MOS0 fetlexibde, was des.
ctibed tnoenr fast s but we now add 1o the former
Hlnstrations those of this hughly ariginal warlike
contiivanee travelling adony the Jine trom Adex.
asdiiy, and the Navai Bogade skimmishing in

Padvanee of it when engaged in supporting the

ired vards of the enemy’s cutposts no notice : military reconnoissance of the ith inst., tewands

King Ussimn, or Kmdjy Osman, the nearest
puint of Arabi Paska'’s fortified position.  An
armour-plated railway tiain wis used by the
defenders of Paris in 13715 and Mr. L Evelyn
Liant-t toek buta patent forsuck an invention,
with very togenious mechanioal appliances, in
the folluwing year. Port Saul, with the Medi-
terrativan enttance of the Savz Canal, and with
the British and other Furopean ships of war
new lying there, aifords the subjects of our se-
sond speeial Artiat’s Sketehes for this week.
The port is entirely artificial, and is formed by
twao rough, narrow, and low breakwaters, in-
closing an ares of some 450 acres, with an
average depth of only 13 ft. or 14 ft. of water,
exerpt in the <hip chaunel (about 300 it wide)
Teading to the inner basins, where the Jdepth is
from 25 {120 23 ft. The western breakwater,
which extends Yor 6240 fr. at right angles to the
shorv, and is slightly enrved to the eustward
towarids its exiremity, was conunenced in 1868,
and carried out ahout 1500 {t.; beyaud which
potrst wid ot 1 short distance from it, was depo-
sited a beap of stones that was surronnded by
tron pites, and from its detached position was
called *the istand.””  The work was then left
untanched il 1866, when the breakwater was

jotuad to the lawd, and it was continued to its

present length, and tinished in 15580 From the
maintanid to the ixband the breakwater is fornued
cuits anner side of a Lank of rublile stones, sur-
mounted by & promenade, over which the spray
hreaks with a very modetste north-west wind,
and on the outer or sea front of concrete bloeks;
but beyomwd the island to its termination it s
vitirely eonstructed of large blocks of artificial
stone, comnpused of oue part of Freueh hyvdrauhie
lime with two parts of sand, and some of which
were transferred to it from the eastern break-
water.,  This Iatter, which also consists of large
masses of concrete, is of more recent construe-
tion, extending to abaut 6620 feet, and converg-
ing towards the western harbour. Such i the
harbour of Port Said. Tt cannot, according to
these  authoerities, be considered ax a harbour
either in respeet of extent or depth for vessels
of large tonnage and great dranght ; but, shghtly
improved :\mi’ well maintained, 1t has, a8 we
have seen, nobdy served its purpose,  Near the
commencement of the West: Mole is the light-
house, the tower of whieh, composed of a solid
niass of conerete, is 160 11, high, lighted by an
vlectric light fashing every twenty secotds, and
visible at a distance of twenty miles.  Three
other lighthouses of the same height, though
differing in coustruction, luve been erectenl
along the coast between the fort and Alexandria,
It is wtevestimg to know that the solid hlocks
ol concrete of artifivial stone so extensively used
have, at least Lelow water, become lfirmer aml
more trusthworthy by reason of the growth of
seaweed npon them,  Port Said is a town regun-
laely Jnid out in streets sud squatres, with doeks,
quu}*s. churches, hogpitals, mosques, _£\|ul hutels,
and all the adjuncts of a seaport.  Fresh water
is supplind to°it from Ismails, half-way on the
Suez Canal.  The town, we are told no longer

, . :
" presents the samg busy appearance which it did
when it was Lhe hend-quarters of the engincering
work ; but the insreasing traflic throngh the
isthimus always imparts a certain activity to the
place,  The sketches of inor incidents, both
ut Port Said and at Aléxandria, are those of the
Jiritish gailors disporting themselves ina ride
on the native donkeys ; British soldiers trying
to conduet a bargaining conversation, by nieans
of finger-signs and head-shaking, with native
cake-sellers, in the ubsence of an Arabic inter.
reter ; and that of the superior tradespeople,
in the Grand Square of Alexandria, putting up
temnporary wooden shops amidst the roins of
their handsome business houses,

SAVED 'Y o SHAOI,

The shadow is a favorite with poets,

“ Life is but o walking shadow,” sayvs Shake.
speare, and Fletcher spraks of onracts as aur
atal shiadows that walk by us still”? Bnt o
Yeading clergymaun in Virginia, who was a Con.
federate scont in the Civil War, hind good reason
tor spruking of u shadow in more juyous wands,
seeing that by it he wias saved from death, A
writer in the Philedelphin 7000 telis the
story @

The house was surronuded. The scout tuek in
everythiog at « glanee, aud determined 1ty to
cut his way through the Union soldiers and tisk
the chances.. But the ladies represented to him
that was certain death. They could voneeud him,
atd S assented,

The youny ladies seted promptlhy. Oue ran to
the window and wked who was thers, while au-
uther closed the back door-~that iu front beiug
already Gustened.

8- - was then hurried np the stairease, oue
of the ladies accompanying bim to show him his
hiding-place,

The Federal troops becume bupatiznt.  The
door was bumst in and the troopers swarmeld into
the bouse,

So - had baen condneted toa warret bare of
all furuiture, but some planks lay apon tle
rafters of the ceiling, wud by lving down an these
a4 man wmight coneeal hingelll  He monuted
quietly and stretehed himsell at full Jength, and
the young lady returned to the Yower flaor. From
his perch the scont then heard all that was said
in the hall beweath,

“ Where is the guerilla
eral otticer,

* What pnerilla 7 asked one of the Lelies,

“The raseal 8. -

** He was here, but e is gone.”

YThat s untrue,” the othicer said, ““and 1 am
not to be tritled with 5 1 shail search this house,

e first read the onders to the men," he added,
turning toa sergeant. The sergeast obeyed, and
S distinetly overheard the reading af his
death.warrant.  The paper chronicled his ex-
ploits, dencunced him as a guerilla and bash-
whacker, and direeted that he should not be
taken alive. Thix was not reassuring to the
scout concealed voder the ralters above, 1t was
probable that he would be discovered, in which
case death would follo v,

There was but one thing ti de—ta s« It¥s life
dearly. After ransacking every room o the first
and second tloory, the troopers ascendad o the
girret,  The ladies had assembled to divert the ¢
attention from it, but vne of them
* What roow is that up thers

i garret,” was the reply.

“He may be there—show the way,”

“*You see the way,” returned the yanng Ledy
“ I douot wish to go ap in the daxt it would
soil my dress.””

“You go hefore, then,” said the trooper to a
negra girl, who bad been neade o enrry urhied
candle, for might had come vow.  The ainl
Langhed, and sabd, “there was uobady up thers,””
hat at the order went apstares ta the :
tollowid by the LrGapers, Noeo = leard
teawping feet, oud vocked Ris pistols, Vhe 1ol
atrewoed nto the garret, anl he sow the goeed
] with troopers. His discovery seemed eortain,
He was abaut to cprigy dowp and Bie, when the
men e led, S There’s nothing here,™ aud wens
down the stairs again, The servast el hodd
saved o by arase,  She hol taken By tond
directly beneath the broad plank apen which
S wasextended, aml the deep sisndow Jeed
comeraled hume To this rase he donbtless owed
his hfe.

An hour afterwards the Federsl detachiment
lefr in extreme il-hnmor, amd before morniuge
S was miles away from the . agerons
locality where e hod overheard his sentenee of
death. e is now one ol the leading clergyvuen
i Viedintr,

Fed-

exelabied the

ilsk(‘ti. .

RRAMN AN L0CK-PICK NG,

About the time of the Gireat Exhibition of
1851, this subjset was bronght jute pablic no.
tice in a shegulae waye  An Amercan lock
waker, Mre. Hobbs, declared apenly that o/ the
Euglish loeks, includ ng Bramab's, wmight be
picked ; and, in the presence of eleven witnesses,
he  picked o saforydock ol one of the best
makers i twenty-five minntes, withont having
seen or used the Koy, snd withont ingnring the
fock. . After mnch controversy cuticerning the
fairness or untairuness of the process, a hotider
attempt was made. There had, for many vears,
been exhibited in the shop.window of Messrs.
Bramah, a padlock of great sive, bewty, and
complexity : to which un annonuneement was
atlixed, offering -a reward of two hundied
guineas to any person who should steceed - in
picking that lock. Mr. Hobbs aceepted - the

#

challenge 5 the lock. was removed: to an apart.
ment specially selected ; and a committee was
appointed,” chosen in equal number by Messrs.
Bramuh ' and. Mr. Hobbs, to act as arbitrators.
TLe lock was serewed to, and between Lwo
boards, and ¢n fixed and sealed that no acces«
could be obtained to any part of it except
through the key.hole, Mr. Hobbs, without
onece sceing the key, wasto open the lock within
thirty days, by means ol groping with small
instruments threugh the keyvhaole, and in such
a way ax to avoid injury to the lock, By one curi-
ous clause in the written agreement, the Messrs.
Bramah were to he allowed to nse the key in
the lock at any time or times when Mr. Hobbs
was not engaved upon it, to insure that he had
not, even temporarily, either added to or tuken
front the mechanisin in the interior, or disar-
ranged it in any way. This right, however,
wayg afierwards relinquished ; the key was kepr
by the committee during the whole of the
period, under seal; and the keyhole was alwn
sealed up whenever Mr. Hobbs was not engaged
upon it, "Phis agreement, elaborate enough for
a great eommercial enterpnse, jnstead of merely
the picking of a lock, wis sigued in July, 1351
and Mr. Hobbs begau operation on the 2ith.
For sixteen days, spreading over a period of a
wonth, he shut himself in the roow, treing aud
testing the uwmeraus bits of fvon aud steel that
were to énable him to open the lock ; the hours
thus employed  were dfty-one in number,
averaging rather ware thau thyee on ench ol the
duy s enguged. On the 23nd of August, Mr.
Hobbs exhibited the padlack ope, fn presenee
ol Dr. Black, Professor iooper, Mr. Edward
Bramab, sl Mr. Bazalgette.  In presence of
two of thess gentlemen, he then both locked
and nnlocked it, by meaus of the implements
which be had constructed, without ever having
obee seen the kev, O the 2uth he again Jock-
ed and unlocked it, under the serutiny of all
the members of the committee.  On the 20th
tue proper key was unsealed, and the lock
openad and shut with it in the usual wav : thus
showing that the delicate mechanizsm of the
ek bad not been iujured. Mr. Hobbs then
produced the instruments which he useid. The
wakers of the lock took exception to some of
the proceedings, as not being in accordance
with the ters of the challenge @ but the arbi-
trators were unanimons in their Jdecision that
Mr. Hobbs hud fairly achivved his task. The
two hundred gnineas were paid.

NEWSOF THE WEEK.

alians defeated the Al Hnglawd
Fleven by 185 to 173,

A pestian 11vE hailstorm oceurred near Perth
on Monday, killing many workmen.

TaE Poll Mall Gazedte denies that Sir Garnet
Wolseley has applied for reinforcements.

Axorgee reserve of Indian troops has been
sent forward for iinnediate service in Egypt.

Tur Cork Corporation Las resolved to confer
the fresdom of the city ou Mr. Dwyer Gray

A Loxpox cable announces the death of Fred.
Godfrey, bandmaster of ths Grenndier Guards,

Frvg hundred and thiriy-s-ven died in Manitla
on Teesdiny and Wednesday from cholera.

Matvorn Fensy, Arabi's chiel engineer and
military adviser, has beou taken prisoner.

t1e military party in Caien is muel exeited,
aud has already commenced house-harning.

Tiur British ironclad Miwstrwr has shelled
the Euyptians our of Mandara, beiween Ramleh
and Aboukir.

/,

11 appears that Arabi means to meke o stand
at W odr-el-Dwar, frow whenee, in case of defeat,
e vould esvape into Tripoli.

Av=ruia supports the demand of the Husith
Ambossudor that the fnad solstion of the Bayvp.
tin question be referred ta Earops,

A Port Saisd despateh sves Arabi bins asieod for
au awrnnstice for crght davs, Sty Lot Walae.
bev pefisest this, but ordered an wrmis fur
one slay.

Trewinny riots bave scenrred at Sdeos, i
Mudras, between Hindoos wnd Moderoanedans,
Fhe former commtted horrible atrocitios vi tie
Mohamumedans,

Magra Speansway has confessmd tn thee s
der of MeCastrey, the young farmer shotdeed at
tonbdbourne, near Olawa, on Sauelay gl
The gigl s upder areest,

Tuv tranble at Hurmovy Mitly, Cohoes,
NOY L ended yesterday by the strikers gotug to
wark again, at the 1 per cent. redietion. The
actual Joss o operatives in wages during the
strike is $270,000,

Ax outbreak has ovennied wt the Corean
eapital, leaded by the father or unele of the
King. Al the tumates of the pabiee, fneluding
the Queen, their heir and thirteen Ministers
and other high dignitaries of the State, were
munlered.

Ox Monday night the Arabs stticked the
British positivns at Kassasin, but were mepnlsed
with heavy logs, leavinyg their guns in the bands
ot the British. * The latter lost only eight nen,
but Rir Garnet Wolseley reports the number of
wornded ax 5,

*CATM high,” said Boneroon, ¢ Vimplow,” said
Gegeral dacksou.  Verhaps,afier ail the hest way is
to shut your eves and ;m!} thee friveer, : :

GENTLEMAN tram the voumry o *“May [ have
the pleasure 2 Miss Soeteny " OV Gentlotan
oo theeaanny o What does * we’ mean?™ Misy'

Nawtety r VO U amd 117 ;
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A PICKET AT THE GABAR( BRIDGE, ALEXANDRIA, HELD BY Tilk ROYAL MARINES ’

"1t take me five minutes to ‘ammer this yer spike in, but it'!! take
hold Harabi a month to get 'm hout.”

A WORKING PARTY REPAIRING THE CAIRO RAILWAY DESTROVED BV ARARI
THE WAR IN EGYPT.—SKETCHES BY OFFICERS OF THE NAVY AND MARINES,
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THE ANCIENT COTTER.

BY F. B. DOVETON.,

I met him but the other day
In our most lovely lane,

An ancient cotter, gaunt and grey,
A toothless, ed swain ! .

Hig jaws were sunk, his eye was dim,
His heavy head was bent—

I spoke, as was my wont, to him,

8 on his gtaff he leant.

He answered in a stupid way—

_ Words fitting such as he!

I thought how vast a barrier lay
Between this man and me!

For I could boast a cultured mind,
God’s smile illumed my face ;

But here was nothing buat a hind—
Stuns sense, or wit, or grace !

A gleam shot through his dull grey eyes,

is fingers olutched my dole,

And then beneath the pitying skies
Crawled on that sotfish soul !

I went my way and held my head
Aloft in conseious pride— .

** Ah, what a gulf there ?'uwns 1 1 said,
“How infinitely wide

Between this animated clod,
Half-cousin to yon swine, )

And one who bears the stamp of God
Upon his brow divine !

No sound of earth or from the sky
Has meaning in his ears,

Whilst all my %eing is shaken by
The mutic of the spheres !"

. em- . .

And now he holds the dgolden key
To portals vast and dim—

The deep oppressive Mystery
Is alllaid bare to him !

’Tis I who, blind and fettered, move
That ferny lane along.

Whilst he is list’ning far above,
To soft geraphic song !

THE MARQUIS JEANNE HYA-
CINTH DE ST. PALAYE.

BY J. HENRY SHORTHOUSE, *

In one of the mountainous districts of the
south of Frauce, which in the last century were
covered with forests, the highway ran up through
the rocky valley by the side of a roaring torrent.
On the right hand and on the left the massive
foliage descended to the banks, and filled up the
small and intervening ravines with a bosky
shade. Here and there a lofty crag broke out
fromn the sea of green leaves, and now and then
the pointed roofs of a chiteau or the spire of a
village church witnessed to the existence of
‘man, and gave an interest and a churm to the
beautiful scene.

It was a day in the late autumn of the year
1760. The departing smile of nature, which in
another hour would be lost in death, was upon
every tree and leaf. The loveliest tints and
shades, so delicate that at the moment of their
perfection they trembled into nothingness,
rested upon the woodlands on every side. A soft
wind whispered through the rustling leaves
laden with mellow odours and with the pleasing
sadness that comes with the falling leaf. The
latest flowers of the year with unconscious resig-
nation wasted, as it might seem, tints whic
would not have disgraced the warmest hues of
summer upon heaps of withered leaves and dry
moss, and rotting wood. The loveliest hour of
the year was the lust,

The highway crossed an ancient bridge of
great height with a, cunningly pointed arch.
Just beyond the bridge a smaller path turned
up on the left hand as you ascendes the valley.
It wound its way up the wooded valleys as
though with no definite end, yet it was smooth
and well kept, more so indeed than the highway
itself, and (E)ubtless led to some chéteau, by the
orders of whose lord the peasantry kept the road
in good repair. Let us follow this road on an
evening st the end of October in the year we
have already mentioned, for we shall meet with
a pretty sight. .

ome distance up the road on the left was a
small cottage, built to mark and protect the
vath to a natural terrace formed, as far as art

.had had a hand in the proceeding, by some

]

former lord of the domain to command a view
of the neighbouring mountains and country.
Several of these terraces existed in the wood.
At the point where the path entered the private
road of the chiteau the wood receded on every
side, and left a wide glade or savannah across
which the sunshine lay in broad and flickering
rays. Down this path there came a boy and
girl, for they were little more, though “their
dress and the rank of life they held gave an
appearance of maturity greater than their years.
The lady was of supreme beauty even for a
heroine of romance, and was dressed with a
magnificence which at any other period of the
world would have been fantastic in a wood. She
was clinging to the arm of a handsome boy of
some two-and-twenty years of age, whose dress
by its scarf and some other slight peculiarities
marked the officer of those days. is face was

" very handsame, and the expression on the whole

was good, Lut there was something about the
eyes and the curve of the lips which spoke of
violent psssions as yet unsubdued.

The girl came down the path clinging to his
arm, her lovely face upraised to him, and the
dark and reckless expression of his face was
soothed and chastened into a look of intense
fondlees as he looked down upon it. Rarely
could & lovely autumn afternoon receive its
finishing touch from the passing of so lovely a
pair,

* Author of John Inglesant.

The valley was perfectly solitary: not a
single sound was heard, nor living creature
seemed astir.
and held her breath to further the purposes of
their lonely walk. Only for a moment however.
At the instant they left the path and entered
upon the grassy verge that bordéred the way to
the chiteau, they both started, and the girl
gazed before her with an expression of wild
alarm, while the young man’s face grew darker,
and a fierce and cruel look came into his eyes.
But what they saw would seem at first sight to
give little canse for.such emotion. A few yards
hefore them, walking leisurely across the grass
from the direction of the road,appeared a gentle-
man of some twenty eight or thirty years of
age, of whom at first sight there could be no
question that he was one of the most distin-
guished and handsomest men of his day. He
was carefully dressed in a style which only men
of exceptional &gure can wear without extrav-
agance, but which in their case seems only fitt-
ing and right. He wore a small walking sword,
s0 hung as not to interfere in the least with the

evidently harmonised. His features were fault-
lessly cut, and the expression, though weary
and perhaps almost insolent, bore slight marks
of dissipation, and the glance of his eyes was
serene and even kindly. He saw the pair before
him and instantly storped. It is probable that
the incident was equally embarrassing on both
sides, but the visible effect was very different.
The two younf people stood utterly silent and
aghast. The lady was evidently frightened and
distressed, while her companion seemed prepared
to strike the intruder to the earth. On the other
hand, the Marquis, for such was his rank,
showed no signs of embarrassment.

‘‘ Pardon, Mademoiselle,” he said; *I per-
ceive that I have committed a gaucherie. Grow-
ing tired of the hunt, I returned to the chateau,
and hearing from the servants that Mademoi-
selle had gone down into the forest to visit her
old nurse at the cottage by the terrace, I thought
how pleasant it would be to go to meet her and
accompany her home. 1 had even presumed to
think,’” he continued, smiling, and as he spoke
he turned to the young man with a gesture of
perfect courtesy—‘‘1 even presumed to think
that my presence might be some sma'l protec-
tion to Mademoiselle in the wilds of the forest.
1 was unaware, of course, that she was guarded
with such loyal and efficient care.”” He paused
for a moment and then.continued with ter
dignity and Kindliness of expression, ‘I need
not add, Mademoiselle, as a gentleman whose
name hitherto, 1 believe, has been free from
taint, I need not add that Mademoiselle need
fear no embarrassment in the future from this
chance encounter.”

It was perhaps stran%e, but it seemed that
the politeness and even friendliness of the Mar-
quis, so- far from soothing, irritated the young
man. He remaiued silent, but kept his black
and angry glance fixed upon the other.

But the girl seemed differently affected. She
hesitated for a moment, and then took a step
forward, speakingwith her clasped hands before
her, with a winning and beseeching gesture.

““You see before you, Monsieur le Marquis,”
she said, ‘“two as miserable young creatures as,
I hope, exist upon the earth. Let me present
to you Monsieur le Chevalier de Grisolles, of the
regiment of Flanders.”

The gentlemen bowed.

¢ — Who has known me all life,” continued
the girl, speaking rapidly ; ¢ who has loved me
—whom I love. e meet to-day for the last
time. We should not have told you—I should
not have mentioned this to you—because I
know—we know—that it is useless to contend
against what is fixed for us-—what is decreed.

e meet to-day for the last time ; the fleeting
moments are running past—ah ! how quickly—
in another moment they will be gone.”.. ..

Here the emotion that overpowered her choked
her utterance. She stoYped, and to prevent
herself from falling, she clung to the Chevalier's
arm.

The Marquis looked at her in silence, and
his face became perfectly beautiful with its ex-
pression of pity. A marble statue, indeed,
might almost have been expected to show emo-
tion at the sigh’ of such beauty in such distress.
There was a psusé. Then the Marquis spoke.

] am most honored,” he said, ““to be per.
mitted to make the acquaintance of Monsieur
le Chevalier, whose name, if I mistake not, is
already, though that of so young an officer,
mentioned with distinction in the despatches of
Monsieur de Broglie. For what you have said
to me, Madewmoiselle4-and what you have con-
descended to confide to me has torn my spirit—
1 fear I can offer you but little consolation.
Your good sense has already assured you that
these things are settled for us. They are inevit-
able. And in the present case there are circum-
stances which make it absolutely essential to the
interests of Monsiéur, le Comte, your father,
that these espousals, at any rate, should take
place at once. Even were I"—here he turned
to the Chevalier with a smile—*‘ even were I to
pick a guarrel with your friend, and a few
seconds soomer than in the natural course of
events it probably would, allow his sword to
pass through wmy heart, I fear the result would
be simply to substitute another in my place,
another who, I, with perhaps a natural vanity,
may fancy, would not place matters in a hap-
pier light. Bat let us not look at things toe
gloomily. You say that this is your last hour
of happiness ; that is not necessary. It is true
that the espousals must take place at once. The

”

interests ot your father require this. But there

It was as if nature understood,

contour of his form, with which his dress also

is no need that Mademoiselle’s feelings should
not be consulted with regard to the final con-
summation of the nuptials. These need not be
hurried. Monsieur le Chevalier may have other
opportunities of making his adieux. And I
hope that my influence, which, in after years,
may be greater than it is at present, will enable
me to further any views he may have with re-
gard to higher commands in the service of his
majesty.”

'g‘he words were those of ordinary compli-
ment, yet the manner of the Marquis was so
winning that had it been possible it would have
affected even the Chevalier himself ; but if a
highwayman is threatening your life it is not
mauch consolation that he offers to return you a
frane piece. : )

The Chevalier remained cold and gloomy.

The Marquis looked at him for a moment;
then he continued, addressing himself to the

irl—

¢ But 1 am intruding myself on Mademoiselle.
I will continue my walk to the terrace, theafter-
noon is delightfully fine. As you are aware,
Monsieur le Comte is hunting in the valleys to
the west. All the piqueurs are withdrawn to
that side of the forest. I should hope that Ma-
deml;)iselle will not again be interrupted in her
walk.” -

Then without another word he courteously
saluted the young people, and continued his
walk up the path, e never turned his head,
indeed he would have allowed himself to be
broken on the wheel rather than have done
anything of the kind, but the others were not so
reticent ; several times they stopped and looked
back at the Marquis as he paused every now and
then as if to admire the beauties of the scene.
At last he reached the corner of the cottage and
disappeared from their view.

Tl‘:e beauties of the scene, however, did not
entirely occupy the mind of the Marquis. At
the most encﬁanting point, where opening val-
ley and stream and mountain and distant tower
burst over his view, he paused, and murmured
to himself, ‘‘Some men, now, might have made
mischief out of this, Let us wait and see.”

IL.

The Chateau de Fronténac was built upon a
natural terrace half way up the slope of the
forest with the craggy ravines clothed with
foliage surrounding it on every side. It con-
sisted of two courts, the oldest of which had
been built in the earliest days of French domes-
tic architecture, when the detached buildings of
the mediseval castle were first brought together
into a compact block. In accordance with the
singular notion of those days that the south and
west were unhealthy aspects, the principal
rooms of this portion of the chiteau faced the
porth and east. They consisted of vast halls

antique portion of their chiteau, they invar-
iably hung the portraits of the family as they
were painted in these old and faded rooms, re.
serving for thé modern apartments the land-
scapes and fancy pictures which from time to
time they purchased.

‘When the moment had arrived at which the
contracts were to be signed, there was a move-
ment in the room, and Mademoiselle de Fron-
ténac, accompanied by her mother, entered
and advanced towards the table. She was per-
fectly collected, and bowed to the Marquis with
an unembarrassed grace. No one ignorant of
the circumstances of the case would%‘x:ave sup-
posed that anything approaching to a tragedy
was heing enacted in that room.

The Marquis signed more than one document,
and as he stepped back from the table he ran
his eyes carelessly over the room, with which
he was unacquainted. Fronting him, above a
massive sideboard with the full light of the
opposite window upon it, was the portrait of a
young man in the cuirass of an officer of cavalry
of a previous century, whose eyes were fixed
u{)on the Marquis with a stern and threatening
glance. It seemed that, stepping from the
canvas, there confronted him, as a few hours
before he had met him in the forest, the Cheva-
lier de Grissolles, whom he had found with Ma-
demoiselle de Frontenac.

Nothing probably could have made the Mar-
quis start, but he gazed upon the portrait with
interest not unmixed with surprise, and as soon
as Mademoiselle had retired, which she did when
her signatures had been obtained, he turned to
the Count with a courteous gesture.

‘“ These appartments, Monsieur le Comte,”
he said, ‘“are certainly as fine as anything of
the kind in Europe. I have seldom, indeed,
seen anything that can be compared to them.
And doubtless the portraits upon the walls are
of exceptional interest. By your leave, I will |
glance round them ;” and, accompanied by the
Count- he passed through several of the rooms,
listening attentively to the descriptions and
anecdotes which the different portraits required
and sug%:sted. There was somewhat of same-
ness perhaps in the story,for the French nobility
had little scope of action other than the battle-
field, and the collection lacked the pleasing
variety of an English portrait gallery, where
the variety of costumes, here a soldier, there a
divine, now a lawyer or judge, and then a cour-
tier, charms the eye and excites the fancy. The
Marquis came back perhaps all the sooner to
the great saloon.

The saloon was empty, and the lawyers and
rolls of parchment were gome. The Marquis
went straight to the portrait which had attracted
his attention, and stood facing it without say-
‘ing a word ; the Count, after glancing carelessly
round the room, followed his guest’s example,

The vast hall was perfecily empty. The tables

and saloons succeeding each other with appar-
ently purposeless extension, and above them a !
suite of bed chambers of solemn aud funereal
aspect. These saloons and bed chambers have
been left unaltered for centuries, apd the furni.
ture must have been antique in the reign of
Henri Quatre. The other court had been built
much more recently, and, in accordance with
more modern notions, the chief apartruents
faced the south and west. From its windows,
terraced ens descended into the ravine, and
spread themselves along the side of the hill.

he architecture had probably, when first the
court had been added to the chiteau, contrasted
unpleasantly with the sombre pile beyond ; but.
the lapse of centuries with their softening hand
had blended the whole into a unity of form and
color, and adventarous plants creeping silently
over the carved stone work of the straggling
fronts wrought a soft veil of nature’s hafdiwork
over the artificial efforts of man.

The saloons in this part. of the chatean were
farnished more or less in the modern taste
with cabinets of ebony and ivory of the days of
Louis Quatorze, and bahl work of the eighteenth
century ; but as the modern articles were added
sparingly, the effect on the whole was quiet and
pleasing. The De Fronténacs, while enjoying
the more convenient portion of their abode,
prided themselves upon the antique apartments,
and kept them in scrupulous repair. In these
vast and mysterious halls all the solemu meet-
ings and> cercmonies of the family had place.
Here when death had touched his own, the De
Fronténacs lay in state ; here the infant heir was
baptized ; here the important compacts of
marriage were signed ; here the feast of Noél
was held. Itis true that for the last century
or 80 these ideas had been growing weaker, and
the usages of modern life and the fascinations of
the capital, had broken in upon these ancient
habits, and weakened the attachments and as-
sociations from which they sprang ; but the De
Fronténacs were a fierce and haughty race, and
never entirely lost the characteristics of their
forefathers, Now and again, at some distaste of
court life, or some fancied slight on- the part of
the monarch, they would retire to their for-st.
home, and resume for a time at least the life and
habits of a nobler and a prouder day.

In the largest of these old saloons, the day
after the meeting in the forest, the whole house-
hold of the chiteau was assembled. At a long
table were seated several gentlemen well known
in Paris as among the highest of the noblesse de
la robe, and rolls of parchment and masses of
writing, with great seals hanging from their
corners, covered the table. The walls of the
saloon were hung with portraits of several
epochs of art, including the works of artists
then alive ; for it #Was a peculiarity of the De

Fronténacs that venerating, as they did, the

had been pushed aside into the windows, and
the superb figure of the Marquis, standing upon
the polished floor, would have been of itself
sufficient to furnish the scene, but in proportion
as the interest which the portrait had excited
was manifested in the attitude of the Marquis,
so much the more the figure on the wall scemed
to gather life and intensity, and to answer look
for look with its living opposite. .

¢ That painting,” said the Count, after a
moment’s pause, .““ is the portrait of a cadet of
my family, or rather, I should say, of & female
branch -of it, a Chevalier de Grissolles. He was
a youth of lgx'eal: promise, a favourite, and aide-
de-camp, of the great Prince do Condé ; and he
fell at Jarnac by his master’s side. Enough of
him,” and the Count’s manner changed s be
glanced round the chamber. and advanced con-
fidentially to the side of the Marquis. * Enoungh
of hxm_; but I am not sorry your attention has
been directed towards his portrait, because it
enables me to introduce, with somewhat less
embarrassment, a subject to which I have
hitherto shrunk from alluding. I am sorry to
say, Mopsieur le Marquis,” continued - the
(_Bount, with an uneasy smile, * that the cheva-
lier whose portrait you see before you, was not
the last of his race. There have been others who
have borne the name, and there is one now. He
isalad in the regiment of Flanders, and was
brought up :in my family. Unfortunately he
was allowed to attend Mademoiselle de Fron-
tenac in her recreations, and a boy and girl
attachment was formed between them, from
which harmless child’s play no one foreboded
any evil. The young fool is constantly breaking
away from his regiment, in which he is a great
favourite, and is hanging about. my daughter ;
and from what Madame la Comtesse tells me—I
—J hardly like to say it, it is so absurd !—she
is positively attached to him, seriously and
devotedly attached. Positively I cannot sleep
sometimes ; this stupid affair has given me so
much annoyance.”

It did net increase the good humour of the
Count, who was already in a sufficiently bad
temper, to mnotice, as he could not help oing,
that the Marquis did not seem in the l-ast sur-
prised at the information he hed received, and -
what was still more irritating, that he seemed
to regard it with perfect inditference. He ap-
peared, in fact, to be much more interested in
studying tke portrait before him, probably ad-
miring it a8 a work or art,

“ My dear Monsienr le Comte,” he said at
length, “I am really sorry that you should allow
yourself to be so much annoyed over what seems
to me to be a mere trifle. This marriage con-
tract, so honourable to me, is now signed : at
the present moment messieurs de la robe are en-
gaged, I doubt not, in arranging those pecu-
niary matters which you explained to me were
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of so much importance :-why, then, should we
trouble oursclves? As to thiy little pastorale
which it seems is being enacted as a sort of in.
terlude to the more serious business of the stage,
it is what I imagine invariably tekes pluce,
What would become of the poets and romnn.
cists, otherwize ¥ We must think of our own
youth, Comte, nnd_ not be too hurd upon the
voung people.  Positively 1 feel quite old when
} think of those delightfu) days——that spring.
time of existence, those fimt loves,” and the
Marquis tlosed }.nis eyes anl sighed deeply, ap.
;mmutly from his heart.

The Count took a turn or two in the ealson,
but it did not seem to soothe his temper.

“This is all very well, Monsieur le Marguis,”
he said, sharply, “and very witty ; in delicate
badinage we all know no one ean equal Mon-
steur de §t. Palaye, but | assure you, this isa no
laughing matter.  This affuir has grown heyond
a juke, When my daughter has the honour—-
an honour Tam well aware far higher than any
Jhe had a right 1o expect—of signing herself
Madeleine, Marquise de St. Palaye, it wil] not
tue iy pluce, of course, to say n world. Then her
benaur will be in her husband’s keeping—her
wonour and his.  But while she remaing in my
house she is my daughter, and in my eare, aml
1 toll you plainly that this matter is past a
il'k"-"
T A teeting expression of extreme ennnd passed
weer the Marquis’s faee, and he evidently sup-
pressed an inclivation to yawn. Then with more
fephoniic than he had previously shown he put
s hamd on his companion’s arm.

“ Well, my dear Comte,” he said, smilingly,
» 1 will do anything yon wish—anything, that
i-, shiort of unpleasantly hunying the nuptials
abat 1 oeannat o It would be-—-in fact it
wonld be such wretehed taste—tears -~ scene !
it vstlancdee iy general, my dear Count
Then lukiog his arm in that of the Count,

T

v

he led bim, still sulky and grombling, out of
the saloon, and into the modern court of the

rhitean ; snd the long Bnes of aneestors an the
watis fullowed them as they passed, with angry
and windietive looks, ne though enraged that
that they conll nat deseend from their places
aud oin again in the tunnoil of Hife,

1.

The sevond morning after the voutmet had
Leen signed, the Murquis was seated in his
dreasingetoom, alout an hour hefore dejeuner,
reafinag, apparently with grest entertainment,
thangh not for the first Yime, Lo Tarpran Rlane
«f Maonsieur «de Valtaire,  Whils he was thuas
agrevably oceupbsd the door was wiolently
thrown open, awd the Count, heated sud excited,
hirat iuto the toom.

“ Marquis,” lie said, utterly regantiess of any
whu might hear, 4 1et me beg of you to et to
lewse at once and come with me. | have po-
wive information that my danghter is at this
momest givirg sn intrview  to that youny
sootmsirel on one of the terraces in the woed,
While we speak thiy way be planning an
wlapenent—-may, even carrying it into etfect,
et e beg of vou to come at otice 1™

The Marquis lard down his book, crossed one
Ynee over the other, and leaning bark on hix
chair Jonked the Count in the face steadily for
asevutnd of two, axif be wonld say ** This man
will Lo teo mineh for e ¢ { shall have 1o press
forwazd the nuptinds, 1 sev, fn self-defence.”
Then he sighed deeply and rose from his seat,

“ Nery well, my dear Count,” he said, 1
wous quick as passible,  Plerre, see that
Lring some horses round ; come into my
Lyonreslf, and send Charles and Alphonse
and all the men bere at once. 1 will make hasie,
v adear Count, imleed 1 will,”

Whether the Marquis did make haste as he
1:d, or whether the number of valets impaded
b other, it is certain that it was a loug time
befare hie descended to the court of the chitean,
where be fonnd the Connt pacing up and down,
tuming and enrsing his delay. '{‘hc:y Lot to
Lorae s soon ks possible, and rode down the
furest 1oaid, hut the Marguis reined his horse in
sacoften, and made such inappreciate remarks
upon the heanty of the moraing and of the view,
that the Count could bear it no longer.

** Muonsienr Je Marquis,” he said, **Tam sorry
T have distntbed you so much : 1 am very an-
sioux o press forward, 2ot 1 will net harry you,
b will ridn forward at once.”

* Pray do not delay a moment on wy ne-
sotnt,” said the other; ' I ‘shall rejoin vou
anon.”

The Count put spurs to his horse, and, fol-
lowed by his servunts, was lost to sight behind
the windings of the path. ’

The motnent he disappeared the Marquis drew
his vein, nnd turning to his valet, said in a toue
perfecily different from that which he had hi-
therto used -

* On the north termee, do you say 17

“ Yes, Monsicur le Marquis,” replied the
wman, with w smile ; *“ on the north terrace to
glm left ; not on the old terrace, as the Count
is wrongly advised. They have beeu there a long
time; I should think they must be about part-
g .

The Margaia turred his horse, and, followed
by his men, retraced his steps until they renched
a searcely perceptible path which now on their
right hand, found its way down into the road.
Hero he dismonnted, and taking his riding-whip
with him in place of a eane, bogan leisurely to
ascend the path. - When ho had gone « yard
or ltwo, howover, he turned to the valet and
said

* Wait here with the horses, and shonld

¥
¥
{

will

Monsieur le Comte return, say to him that
have taken the opportunity of the fine morning
to enjoy one of the numerous views on his de.
lightful estate, - Say that to him, neither more
nor less,’’ . :

When the Murquis reached the head of the
path e found himyelf at the end of a long and
grassy terrace, from which the path was sereened
by thitk bushos, Standing for & moment, o
concealed, hie became conscious of the presence
of the two young lovers whom he had met gnme
few days ago in the forest. Again he conld see
the face of the young girl, and again he wax
moved by the sight. He waited till they had
reached the other end of the terrace, awl they
came forward, so ay not to startie them by his
sudden appearance. They met half way.

““ 1 nm sorry once again,” said the Marquis,
speaking nim\vly, and without affectation, * to
intercept Mademoisolle, especially as this time
I have no excuse hut have acted with prepense.
:\Iunuieur le Comie, your father, is ridden out
in hot haste and temper upon some mischievous
information he has reecived conceruing Made-
wolselle and Monsieur le Chevalier, 1 did what
I conld v delay him, and finally left him, hav-
ing better information, it appears, than he had.
But he will be heve anon. | was compelled to
leave my harses in the road below, and when he
returns from his fruitless quest he will doubtless
follow me here.  Mopsicur le Chevalier will
donbtless see the !rrupriety of avoiding an un-
pleasant meeting.
"1 have to thank you, Munsirur le Marquis,”
said the young man, whose manuver seemed com-
pounded of an intense dislike, and a sense that
politeness was due to one who, under siugnlar
cireumstances had behaved in o more frieudly
manner thar could have baon looked far; ¢ 1
have 1o thank you for previens courtesy, and
for, 1 have no doubt, much consideration to-
day. T will not linger any more,”

He took the girl in his arms, and imprinted
a kiss upon her lips, which, under the circum-
stances, was perhaps xcarcely courteons ; then,
gloomily bowing to the Marqais, he plunged
inte the thickest of the wood wnd disappeared,

The Marjuis ook no notise of the warmth of
his leave-taking, but, wuvivge his eiding.whip
and fiat in one hand, he otfered the other arm
to the girl, saying-—

1 Mademeiselle will honour we by taking
a turn upon the terrace before her father's arival
1 shall estoemn it a favour, as it will give e the
opportunity of saying a single worl”

The il taok bix arm willingly, and as she
did no she said, with 2 winning anel confiding
gesture —

¥ Mousienr e Marquis, | think vou are the
hest and kindest men.”

“1 wish to put befora Mademoiselle,™ said
the Marqais, speaking gently, but very gravely,
“one or two cansiderations ; and T could wish
that it were possible for her 1o repard it as the
advice of ab absolutely impartial friend. The
tirst & one of which b hesitate 1o speak, becanse
it seems to cast a slur, in some manter, upon
the character of Monsieur le Chevalier. . Bat
wan i very weak, espeeially when exposed to
such temptition ay, fortanately for bim, rarely
in this world crosses hiz path. These shady
groves and grassy banks are the places where
the deceitful gl Jdelights to work his mischief
—n mischisf which is never repaired, | kuow,
of course, that there are many who speak of
these things lightdy, and who even view these
flowery, but dangerous, paths with approbation ;
Bt 1 oeannot think that Mademoiselle would
tread  them without vielating the hicnsdunce
which alone makes life tolerahle or tainting the
pritety of thosi Justrons ranks of which she will
he the brightest star, T pass, at onee, to another
thought which it is not impossible Mousienr le
Chevalier has alrendy suggested.”  He paused,
as the tremor of the girl's hand upon his arm
showed that he was not speaking in vain, ¢ ]
wivan,” he vontimaed, * the project of seeking
in another land that happiness which 1 fear
appears to Mademoiselle to be denied her in
this. Conld 1 see any permavent prospect of
happiness in such a course 1 would ot shrink,
(duivotie as it might seem, from advising you
ta adopt it. But there appear to me insuperabls
objrctions to such a conrze. 1 do not see how
it is possible for Maldemoiselle so to elude the
affectionate solicitnde of her family as to obtain
more than a couple of hours’ start.  Couriers on
swilt horses would be sent to the Tufendunts of
the provinees, to the postmasters on the great
roads, and to the oflicers on the frontiem. After
experiencing toil and hardships which it is
pitiful to think of, Mademoiselle would probably
be overtaken before she reached the frontier.
But supposing that such was not the case ; sup-
posing that she snceceded by the skill of Man-
sieur le Chevalier and the swiftness of his horses
in reaching a foreign land, the Chevalier is &
servant of the King of France. e would be
artested in any court and city of Eurepe ; he
would be bronght back to Frauce, and the
Rastile, or some inferior prison, wonld be his
home for life. When 1 add to this the haniships
of life in a forvign land, of the rupture of family
ties, of hatred and animosity where there should
e nothing but serenity, of the failure of family
schemes and hopes, and of the tie which binds
persons of our rank atl over the world to dis-
countenanee actions which are regarded as sub-
versive of family order, and even life—1 cannaot,
1 say, when I think of such. certaiu hardship,
of such possible disgrace and wisery—1 . cannot
advise Mademoiselle to adopt such a course. The
cortainty that she would socon be separated
from her friend seems to me to decide the
matter.”

reply, he continned-- ‘

* For inyself, 1 say nothing ; it is my misfor-
tune that I have been introduced to Mademoi.
selle under circumstances which render it im-
possible that I :should inake that impression
which it would have been the ambition of my
life to achieve; but this, perhaps, Iiay say,
that should Mademoiselle decide to let matters
m'ke their course, and as far as circumstances
will perinit, to repose in we her confidence, it
would indeed seem a ftality no less strauge than
sad, should she prove the first who, in the long
course of centuries, had reason to regret that
they placed confidence in the worl of n St.
Paluye.”

It scamed that something in the wardy of the
Marquis, strauge as they may appear to some
people, or something in his munner as he spoke
them, did not affect the girl unpleasantly, for
she was in the act of saying, what indeed she
had said before, but now with one slight but im-.
portant modification—

** Marquis, you are the best and kindest of
men “’—when her father, heated with riding and
with anger;, burst through the trees st the end
of the terrace, and overlooking in his fury what
waus before his eyes, exclaimed—

“Well, Marquis, { told youhow it wauld be:
feancot find them ! This wretched girl—" he
stopped sudilenly, open mouthed, as straight be-
fore him, apparently on the most friendly terms,
the girl hanging confidingly upon her com-
panion’s arm, stood the Marquis, and she of
whomn he was in such desperate chase. It was
impossible for cither to conceal a smile.

““ My dear Comte,” said the Marquis, *“1 am
sorry vou have had so much unuecessary trouble.
The truth is that after you left me it ocenrred to
me that, in the little domestic scene you wers
anticipating, I should ylay an insignificant, not
to say a somewhat ridiculous figure. Warm as
is the iuterest which | must naturally feel in
everything that concerns Madewoiselle, 1 think
that these family matters are always hest man-
aged by the family itself. I therefore turned
aside to enjoy {mrhaps the most beautiful of the
many beantiful views to be found on this estate,
and to my delight 1 found Mademoiselle en-
gaged in o precisely similar ocenpation. It an.
gurs well, T am sure, for our future happiness,
that at this early period our tastes are found to
he sn stilar.'’

The Count saw that he was being laughed at,
and indeed it may ay well be confessed at once
that the Marquis erred In the manner in which
he treated the Connt.  This, however, should be
remembered in extenuation, that nothing eould
be anore intolerabl: to him than the part of
jrealous husband and lover which the Count ap-
peared determined to force nim to play. It was
not in human nature but that he should take a
little quiet revenge.

“ But did you see nothing of the Chevalier ¥’
blazlered out the Count.

‘Heally, my dedr Cougt, | have not had time,
had 1 possessed the power, to challenge my ad.
versary to mortal ¢ombat, to run him through
the heart, 1o cat him up into small bits, and to
bury him beneath the sod. Besides, yon will
ohserve that the grass all around is perfectly un-
disturbed. 1 assure youn solemnnly, Monsieur le
Comte,"" continued the Marquis, apparently with
the greatest earnestness, ** that ISxe Chevalier
does not lie murdered beneath my feet.”

The words were spoken in jest, but they were
recalled to memory, afterwards, by mae than
one.

The Count turned sulkily sway, and
danghte

hi.s
and the Marquais followed him back to

(To be continucd.)

NEW YORK CAUSERIE.

The Langtry stories are beginning to circulate
freely ; harmless little things enough, for they
are too ridicnlons to believe. The nasty ones
that were rife a year ago, and which have been
repeated by the lowest writers in the lowest
neWspapers ol occasion, no one Fives any cre-
denee to, and our most straight.laced set will re-
ceive the Jersey Lily cordially. Those who were
in doubt about her were inclined to her fuvor,
and since a certain lady, prominent and imma-
culate, of the Dutch set, wrote for a “‘character”
it has been settled that Mrs. Langtry is fair in
fame as in face, and worthy of their best con-
sideration.

She will be well received, and it is to be
hoped that her wit (and they say the whis})ers
that have reached her of the social pitfalls
here) will keep her foom lioniziug at the wrong
houses.

s it uot strange how people can belicre the
stories they hear, unless it takes a more superior
sort. of iutelligence to disbelieve than to accept
blindly. 1 caunot acconnt for it. 1 have heard
how. Mrs. Langtry slipped a piece of ice down
the Prince of Wales' back, told as solemuly as
one relatiug an aceident at sea—the narrator
bolieving as firmly in it as the Creed. | wonder
who started that “cram " It isn’t in the least
witty ; by far the best is one, 1 heard in Lon.
don two years ago, of n garden breakfast at
Lady-——, which the Prince attended to meet
Mrs, Langtry @ ¢ Good morning, your Reyal
highuess” (this iz what Mrs, Langtry is sup-
yosed to have said), “Does your Royul Ma know
you were cominyg here to meet me to-day 1"

* Your Royal Ma” is very delicious.

The charm of the Lily.is the play of light in
her eyes,  Her features are not severely beau-

tiful,  She is chie, charming; there iy an at

The Marquis pauged i but as the girl made no

mosphere about her that attracts one and all;
she is—irresistible. Her pose in public is utter
repose ; but in talking she is the soul of ani-
mated grace. - Her expressions are changeable,
and her eves can look very sad indeed. .

Do you kuow [ think public opinion i im-
rmving? I think people are more true to:the
if’ht within them, than, say for a starting point,
fifteen years ago.

There is a family licre who were social leaders
—the husband’ was a stalking sovul ged ; his
wife’s ““movements” were mentioned in 1l the
society journais from Dan to Beeisheba. Too
much extravagance caused them to fail, and the
creditors, even to the -butcher and baker, were
paid nothing on the dollar. After a short hy-
bernation out of town, they returned here and
took nup an abode, where they still reside, at en
expensive hotel, giving sclect dinners *¢ semi.
occasionally,” whatever that means. Dut they
are simply tolerated, and everybody thinks he
or she is only expressing just indignation, or
doing the cause of truth a faver by repeating
behind their backs what he or she thinks of
wople who pay two hondred dollars a week
ogrd with a butcher's bill of two thousand dol-
lars unpaid.

1t is no longer (o to despise people who have
not got big incomes. I blush to coufess that I
fear this new order of things, by really unthink-
ing prople, was brought about by coutact with
onr foreign friends, who, at least apenly, do not
worship the golden calf. [ am well aware that
the eynic is saying < Don’t fheye indeed ?° but
they don’t, however experience may prove that
mere money ‘‘wing” the world, it is only a sur-
face success. If they could only Awar what is
said of them, their yulgar lives, their ridiculous
Suux pas, their harrible estimates of what liv.
ing life is, and their ignorance of its possibili-
ties, their imitation fine airs—with their butter
at dinner and their prid dewr in the drawing
room. If all the ridicule and mute contempt
were counted up, how much would they have,
after all, of what human beings most strive to
obtain, praise and sympathy from their fellow-
men ? The shallower the parrenw, the quicker
is he blinded in the belief that the court is paid
to bim and not his bank account—but even
now people have feelings. American girls are
quick to see, swift to detect ridicule, an:d there
are daughters I could mention whose parents
had no social advantages, and are ignorant, whe
have caught the sensible idea, that they, atlast,
need not be ridientous if they are not to the
manor Lorn, and such are wisely adopting an
easy democracy and are beginning to afiect an
imditterence to pa's purse, which is not only
prettily done, hut is wise, and if oue must have
an affectation, the healthier it is, the better.

American girls are very, very quick ; in three
generations they will be wiser, better, lovlier.
— Twris.

BOY LOVE.

One of the queerest things to think of in after-
life is boy leve.  No sooner does a boy acquire
a tolerable stature then he begins to imagine
himself-a man, and to ape manuish ways. He
casts side glances av all the tall girls he may
muet, beeomes a regular attendant at charch or
meeting, cirries a cane, holds his head erect, and
struts a little in his walk,  DPresentdy, and very
soon he falls in love— fuile is the proper,
word, because it best indieates bhis happy, delir-
ious self-abasement. He lives now in a fairy
region, somewhat collateral to the world, and
vet blended somehow inextricably with it. He
perfames his hair with frageant otls, seatiers es-
sences his handkerchiel aud desperately.
shaves and anoints for & beard.  He quotes
poetry in which ““love” aund *“dove” and
“liears” and ¢ dart,” peculiarly predominate ;
and he piunges deeper in the delicious tahyrinth,
fancies himself fillel with the divine afiatus,
and suddenly breaks inte a searlet mash-—ot
rhyme. He feed upon the looks of his beloved ;
is raised to the seventh heaven if she speaks a
pleasant word ; is berraved into the gloomiest
regions of misanthrepy by a frown.  He believes
himsell the most devoted lover in the worid,
There never was such another. There never wiil
be. He is the one great idolator ! Wealth ! he
despises the grovehing thouski,  Poverty with
the adorable beloved, he rapturously apostro-
phises as the first of all earthiy blessings, and
“love in a cottage, with water and a crust,” is
the brau-ideal paradise of dainty delights.  He
declares to himself, with the most solemu em-
phasis, that he would go through fire m.n.i water ;
undeitake a pilgrimage to China er Kamschat-
ka ; swim storm-tossed oceans ; seale impassibie
mountains, and face legious of bayonets, for but
one sweet smile from her dear lips.  He dotes
upon a flower she has cast away,  He cherishes
her glove —a little worn at the fingers—next to
his heart. He serawls her dear name over
quires of foolseap-—a titting medium for his in-
sanity.  He scornfully depreciates tha attention
of other boys of his own age ; cuts Peter Teb-
bets dead, because he said the adorable Angelina
had carroty hair; and passes Harry Bell con.
temptuously for daring to compare that gawky
“ Mary Jane" with his incomparable Augelina.
Happy | happy t foolish boy love ; with its joys
and its hopes, its sorrows and its iealousies, its
raptures aand its tortures, its ecstatic fervours
and territde heart-burnings, its solemn ludicrous-
ness, and its intensely prosvic termination.

over

- A CARDPLAYER's epitaph :—

Hisz eard i cut—long days he shuflled through

The wame of e, He dealt as others do,

~Though he by honors tells not its amownt— .
When the last cvuenp is played his tricky will count,
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XIL—(Continued.)

She shook her head with a melancholy smile.
“You do not understand. You have not had
I do not think
lightly of these things. Next to the love be-
tween man and his Creator (if there is such a
thing, and I believe we must admit that there
is), the love of one man and one woman is the
loftiest and the most illusive ideal that has been
set before the world. A perfect marriage is like
a pure heart ; those who have it are fit to see

Any other is profanity to me ; it is a de-
secration to think of. I should be tortured. It
would kill me to miss it. It is a matter in which
I cannot risk anything, or I must reduce the
risk to a minimum. Oh, women of my sort are
thought not to reverence marriage, to under-
valueit, to substitnte our little personal ambi-
tions for all that blessedness ! I neverspoke of
these things before. 1 am not ashamed to tell
you. Oh, it is we who know the worth of it |—
we who look on out of our solitary lives, per-
haps through our inmstructed experience and
trained emotion. We will not—I will not have
any happiness that is not the most perfect this
world can give me. I will not stoop to anything
I can fathom and measure. Love should be like
a mighty sea. It should overflow everything.
Nothing should be able to stand before it. Love
is a miracle. All laws yield to it. I should
scorn to take anything that I feared for, or
guarded,—to look on and say, At such a time,
such a consequence will follow such a cause.
Then he will feel so and so. And then I
shall suffer this and that,—and to know, by all
the knowledge my life’s work has brought me,
that it would all come as I foresaw,—that we
should ever look at one another like the married

le I have known. Oh, I have watched that
itterness too often ! 1 know all the steps,—I
have had their confidence. You don’t know
what things people tell their doctors. I have
heard too much. Years ago, I said, I will never
suffer that descent.’”’ .

¢ Do you mean,” asked Yorke, trying to speak
with a courage which he did not feel, ¢ that you
took a vow never to m at all #”

‘ On no,” she said, with her ready candor,
“1 am not one of those woman. It is not hon-
est to assume that there is any perfect life with-
out happiness. It is idle to pretend that happi-

" ness and loneliness are not contradictory terms.

I have always knowu that I should marry if the
miracle happened. I never expected it to hap-
pen. 1 ﬁl:t it out of my mind. I have known I
should be a solitary woman. I am prepared for
it. I would rather live twenty lonely lives than
to suffer that desecration,— to see you look some
morning as if it wearied you.- I have seen them!
I know the look. It would murder me.”

“The miracle has happened " He approach-
ed her with a passionate movement. *‘Trust it.”

She shook her head.

“We love each other,” he urged,—** we love
each other !” .

“ We think so,” she said sadly. ‘¢ ¥ou think
80. But voudo not know what it all means. If
I had been like the other women—Oh, I am
sorTy you have wasted all this feeling on me. If
it had been some lovely girl, who had nothing
to do but to adore you,—who could give you
everything" —

“1 should have tired of her in six weeks,”
said Yorke.”

¢ And I will give you sixteen to tire of me !”
she said quickly. But when she saw how this
wounded him she was sorry she had said it, and
hastened to add more calmly, *“You see, Mr.
Yorke, you have been s¢ unfortunate as to be-
come interested in a new kind of woman. The
trouble is that a happy marriage with such a
woman demands a new type of man. By and by
{ron would chafe under this transitional position.

ou would come home, some evening, when I
should not be there (but I shonld feel worse not
to be there than you would to miss me). You
would need me when I was called somewhere
urgently. You would reflect, and react, and
waver, and then it would seem to you that you
were neﬁleoted, that you were wronged. You
would think of the other men, whose wives were
always punctual at dinner, in long dresses, and
could play to them evenings, and accept invita-
tions, and always be on hand, like the kitten. I
should not blame you. Some of the loveliest
women in the world are like that. 1 should like
somebody myself to come howme to, to be always
there to purr about me ; it is very natural to me
1o accept the devotion of such women. There
was one who wanted to come down here and stay
with me. I wouldn’t let her; but I wanted her,
With you it is more ; it is an instinct of her-
edity.” Generations of your fathers have bred it
You would not know how to cultivate
happiness with a woman who had diverg:d from
her gereditary type. Happiness must be culti-
vated. It islike character. It is not a thin
to be safely let alone for a moment, or it wi
run to weeds, It would slip out of our hands
like thistle-down, and I should be made to feel
—you would feel, and your mother and all the
people gon had been taught to care for—that I
was to blame ; that it was a life-long mistake for

' m to have married a woman with a career, who

anything else to do but be your wife’"—

¢ My mother, of all women, T know would be
the first to uphold you,” interrupted Yorke.
¢ She believes in all that sort of thing about
women. I never thought of it till this minute.
It used to mortify me when I was a boy ; thenit
only bored me. 1 shall kiss her for it when I
get home ! You need not give a second thought
to my mother. She has never got over what you
did for me last sammer, and she’s dying to see
you, in any capacity. If you came to her in that
of a daughter, she would set you on a pinnacle,
and fall down and worship you.”

It has been very manly in you,” said Doctor
Zay musingly, “‘never once to ask me to give
up my work. I shall not forget it.”

¢ 1 never thought of asking it,” said Yorke.
“ It’s not because I have any particular theories,
and Ishould be ashamed to let you credit me
with any sort of nobility about it. 1 don’t want
it any other way. It would undo everything.
It would make another woman of you. I want
you just as you are. Come !” he said, with a
different tone. He leaned above her. She had
never seen such wells of tendernessin any man’s
eyes. She tried to look into them, but her own
fell. )

¢ You make it so hard for me !’ she cried, in
a quick, anguished tone. :

Then Yorke drew back. *‘ You do not trust
me.” he said hoarsely. ‘‘ You do mnot believe
that I love you.”

She stretched out her hands to him in a mute
n.p?eal. .

¢I have waited on your caution and protest
long enough,” he went on excitedly. “ I went
homelast summer, as you bade me. I let you
think I thought you might be right. Ilet you
treat my love like a fit of the measles. You sup-
posed I was going away to convalesce like a boy,
and establish your theory. I never believed it
for one moment ! I knew all the time that what
you call the miracle had got me. It has got you,
too, thank Heaven ! You can’t escape it. You
can’t help it. Try, if you want to. I'll leave
you to work it out. A man can stand a good
deal, but there comes a point beyond which he
must retreat in self-defense. I have reached that

int."”

poHe turned from her, glowing with swift wrath.
His face looked as if it were carved out of hot
white lava ; it seemed to her as if it would cool
off in that color and expression, and remain by
her forever, like a medallion. The rare tears
sprang to her burning eyes, She felt how deso-
late she was to be.

At the door he paused, and looked, relenting,
back.

¢ How tired you are !” he said, with infinite
tenderness. *‘1 would have rested you, poor

irl 1”

¢ Oh, don’t!” she cried piteously. He ap-

roached her ; she motioned with her warhing
gwds. He stood hesitating, and she saw how
perplexed and tossed he was.

“If you had truly loved me,’’ he said savagely,
¢ we should not have parted in this way. It
would not have been possible to you. You could
not have tortured me so. You would have
trusted me. You would have risked anything.
We should have taken hold of our problem to-
gether. Our love would bave carried us through
all these—little things—you talk of. I have
over-estimated the miracle— that isall.”

Before he had finished speaking she glided up
to him ; her deep-colored dress and waving femi-
nine motions gave her the look of some tall vel-
vet rose, blown by the wind. She put both her
hands in his,.threw her head back, and looked
at him. For that one moment she gave her soul
the freedom of her eyes.

¢ You shall know,” she whispered. ‘‘You
shall know for this once !....Do you see ¥’

He drew away one hand, and covered his
face. R
¢ It is because I love you that I—hurt you so.
It is because I love you that we must part in this
way. It is for your sake that I will not let you
make a life’s mistake. Oh, how could I bear it !
1 should waste myself in tryiu§ to make you
happy. 1 could not live unless I made you the
happiest man in all this world,—no, don’t inter-
rupt me ; I know what you would say—but it
would not be so. I will never marry a man un-
less I can make him divinely happy ! I will not
wrong him so. 1 will not wrong myself. This is
right that I am doing. Iam accustomed to mak-
ing difficult choices and abiding by decisions. It
is hard at first, but I am trained to it ; I know
how to do it. Don’t worry about me ; I shall
get along. Go, now,—gn quickly ! I can’t bear
any more of this.”” She drew back from him by
a subtle movement, and gathered herself com-
mandingly. He hesitated for a moment, opened
his lips to speak, said nothing, obeyed her, and
went.

XIII.

He decided not to see her again, and left by
the morning stage.

‘When he had got back to Boston, he wrote
to her what he thought a very deep letter. She
answered it by a beaatifully straightforward,

‘| simple note, in which there seemed to be nothing

*

concealed, because there was.nothing to con-

ceal.

He wrote at intervals during the remainder of
the winter ; she anawéred him kindly. He tried
to keep himself informed of the state of her
health, but did not succeed in the least. She
Once she sent him

inquired minutely after his. C
a prescription marked ars. 2 m., for influenza.

She exhibited the best of good comaraderie, and
was vigorously destitute of tenderness. She
seemed to have accepted a certain relation of
kindliness and frank mutual interest, with that
mysterious faculty by which women substitute

such things for a passion. He was far more dis-
heartened than if she had intrenched herself be-
hind a significant silence.

In April Mr. Butterwell had occasion to write
concerning the purchase, in Boston, of a horse
to replace the sorrel. Mrs. Butterwell added a
posteript. She said that the doctor was growing
very peakéd, and had gone to Bangor on a week’s
vacation, visiting a co%lege classmate. She said
the doctor had done a terrible winter's work.
She said she hoped the Lord knew how the small-
pox got to Sherman, for she was sure she didn’t,
She said Dr. Penhallow had gone to Europe.

In May Mr. Butterwell wrote again, to say
that the new horse was satisfactory, but that the

lawyer was drunk ; and if Mr. Yorke felt any un- |.

easiness about his uncle’s estate—

Mr. Yorke did experience great uneasiness
about his uncle’s estate. He took the first boat
of the season, and steamed away promptly for
Machias. He arrived there in the afternoon,
and got & horse and boy, and started for Sher-
man. He reached the cross-roads at dusk, dis-
missed his driver, and, carrying his light bag,
walked as briskly as the atrocious state of the
roads permitted towards the village.

In going by a little group of lumbermen’s
cottages, he noticed a covered buggy standing
at a ragged gate.

He would have passed it without a second
thought, but for a sudden consciousness that the
horse was an acquaintance whom he was likelg
to cut. He perceived then that it was indee
Old Oak. He looked into the buggy and recog-
nized the blankets and fox.robe ; for it was win-
ter still in the reluctant Maine May. Without
a moment’s hesitation, he got into the buggy,
and wrapped himself up in the robes and waited.

He had to wait a long time. It grew dark.
Several people passed, but no one noticed him.
Some men were hanging about the house, and a
woman or two ; they seemed to be neighbors.
He could not make out what was the matter, but
inferred that these good people had some source
of serious excitement connected with the lum-
berman’s cottage. He asked no questions, not
wishing to be seen. Now and then, he thought
he heard cries in the cottage.

It might have been half an hour, it might
have been more ; butshe came out at last. She
had on a brown felt hat, with along feather.
She walked fast, nodding to the loafers, and
speaking curtly ; and, coming up, swang herself
into the buggy, in her supple way. She had sat
down beside him, and begun to tug at the robes,
before she saw that she was not alone in the
dark carriage.

“ Don't let me startle you,” said Yorke.

She sat quite still, half leaning forward, for an
instant ; t%en sank back. She did not speak,
nor take the reins. He perceived that she trem-
bled from head to foot.

¢¢] have done wrong I’ he cried remorsefully.

“1 did not —expect—to see you,” she panted.
¢“] was not quite myself. I have been going
through a terrible scene. Where are the reins ¥

‘] have them. I shall keep them, by your
leave.” He touched Old Oak, and they started
off glowly, plunging through the deep spring
mud.

“ You will upset us in this quagmire,” she
complained. ‘P;e know every st%ne and hole.
Give me the reins.”

He did so, without comment. She drove
steadily, but feebly. She began to talk at once.

¢ There's a mar in that house in delirinm
tremens. It is the worst case I ever had. They
called me at three o’clock. I've just got him
quiet. He was firing a revolver all over the
house when I went.” ~

‘¢ Yorke uttered a smothered cry.

¢ At everything and everybody,” said Doctor
Zsy. ‘* Ball after ball, as fast as he could pull
the trigger. They were all frightened. Nobody
could do anything. I— Heis all right now.
Nobody has been hurt. I got it away from him.
He is asleep. I—Mr. Yorke—will you please—
to take—the reins ¥’ She sank backwards, and
slowly leaned and fell aga.inst the buggy’s side.
¢ Don’t be disturbed,” she gasped. ¢¢ 1 shall not
faint. I never did—in my life. I am only—out
of breath. I shall be—all right—soon.”

He resolutely put his arm about her, and got
her into a more comfortable position. She

panted, aud was very pale, but had herself
He saw that she was

under soldierly "control.
right ; she would not faint.

“ Either, alone, would not have been—too

much,”’ she said apoloﬁetioally. ‘- Bat both to-

gether—to find you t!

voice.

“I'm 51;(1 you had a buggy,” observed Yorke

maliciou:

¢ Oh, I had to,” she said innocently. *‘Since
&: diphtheria my throat has been a little
ublesome—and these cold spring winds—

Thank you, Mr. Yorke, I am quite myself, now
I can sit up alone,”

“I don't think you can,” he said decidedly.

ere—and then I was up
all night with a patient who suffered horribly.
And T haven’t—eaten very much to-day. I am
ashamed of myself!’’ she added, in a stronger

¢ Mr. Yorke”—

- ¢ Dear ! )

¢ Oh, hush !’

‘I have overtaken Atalanta this time. She
stopped for a leaden apple, -for a revolver ball,
and I got the start. Do you suppose I am
going to forego my advantage so soon ? Do youn
think you are going to send me off again, after
all we have gone through? Do you think I will
give you up to your pistels. and your diphtheria
and small-pox,—you—you,—my darling, my
poor, brave, lonely girl ? Do you think I will
ever leave this accursed State of Maine again
without you? You don’t know what kind of a
man you're dealing with, then,—that’s all,’” he
added, by way of anti-climax. But his heart
bounded to see that she did not protest and
battle ; nor, indeed, did she answer him just
then, at all. She was worn out, poor girl.

He did not disturb her silence, which he felt
stealing upon himself deliriously, as if it were
the first fumes from the incense of her surren-
der. How should she breathe when the censer
swung close ?

“Mr. Yorke,”” at last, *“are you sure ¥’

‘“As I am of my life.”

*“That it is me you want,—a strong -minded
doctor ’

‘¢ A sweet-hearted woman ! It is only yon.”

““ How do you know I shall not make a—what
was it?—‘cold,’ ‘unnataral,’ °‘unwomanly’
wiifc; ? How can you expect anything else,
sir ¥’ .

“ T never saw a woman in my life who would
do as much, give as much, to make a man happy
as you would,—as you will.”

‘¢ 1 wonder how you dare !"” she whispered.

She turned her neck, with.a reluctant move-
ment, to look at him, as if he had been some
object of fear.

““Oh, I dare more than that.”

¢ How long have you—cared—for me 1"

“ From the very first.”

She sighed. ‘I -wish I counld say as much !
I can’t. It took me some time. I cared most
about the case, till you got better. And then I
was 80 busy ! But”—

¢ But what ?’

b *¢Oh, I could make up for that.
e”_

“Don’t stop,” rapturously. * What wouldn’t
you be ¥’

1 wouldn’t be outdone in any such way. If
we ran the risk, I mean,—if it seemed to be
best for you. I don’t believeitis! I think it
would be the worst thing that could happen to
you. Why don’t you get out of the buggy, and

o back to Boston! What did you come here
or "

“To look after my uncle’s estate, to be
sure.”

“Oh!....
it

“] am very anxious.”

The buggy lurched and lunged remorselessly
over the dark and swampy road. She sat erect
and white. She did not lean against anything.
She did not speak, nor turn her face towards
him. - He dimly felt that only another woman
could understand her at that moment, and had
a vague jealousy of the strong withdrawal which
nature had set between her strength and his
tenderness, as if he found a rival in it.

“ Dear,” he said once more, with that linger-
ing accent on-the word which gave to his urgen-
cy more the force and calm of an assured, long-
married love than of a crude young passion,
“you told me that love was like a mighty sea.
It has overflowed everything. Nothing has
been able to stand before it. It is a miracle,~—
like eternal life. Dear, are you ready to believe
in the miracle ¥’

¢ Be patient with me,” said Doctor Zay. **I
have a scentific mind. The supernatural doesn’t
come easily to it. How shall I begin 1”

“Say after me, ‘I believe in the life ever-
lasting,'—~that means my love, you know. 1 -
want to hear you say it, first of all.”

1 believe—in—you. Will that do ?”

1 will try to make it do,’” said Yorke.

“But I don’t believe in your driving,” ob-
served the doctor. “‘ There is a ditch four feet
and a half deep, with a well in it, off the right,
here. You are making straight for it. Give
mo the reins ! If you don’t mind—please.”

““I don’t care who has the reins,” he cried,
with a boyish laugh, ‘‘as long as I have the
driver !”’ )

They had got home, by this, though neither
perceived it, till Old Oak stopged in the delay-
ing spring twilight, and sighed the long sigh of
the virtuous horse, who rests from his labors,
aware that his oats shall follow him. Yorke
accompanied the doctor, without hesitation, to
her own rooms. She experienced some surprise
at this, and vaguely resented his manner, which
was that of a man who belonged there, and who
intendeld to be where he belonged. He held the
office door open for her to pass through, and
then shut it resolutely. Ku- the scent and
warmth that he remembered were in the rooms.
in the_uncerta.in light she looked tall and far
from him. Ha felt that all her nature receded
from him at that moment, with the accelerated .
force of a gathering wave.

It is not too late,” she panted. “‘ You can
save {ourself from this g;iat risk. You can go.
1 wish you would go ! is is not like simple
happiness, such as comes to other people. It is

a problem. that we have undertaken,—so hard,
8o long! No light feeling can solve it ; no"
caprice or selfishness can live before it. If we
- | fail, we shall be the most miserable people that

<laver mistook a little attraction for a great
ove.”

I wounldn’t

You must be very anxious about
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wAnd if we sueceed” —hie began, unabashed
by this alarming pictare.

She gave him one blinding look.

“Come,” said Yorke, passing hix haml over

his eyes. “You have had your way lan
cnough, My turn has come. Husn't it Tl
wmel”

s What do you want 77 she said humhly.

sipdon't want to feel as i | were tnﬁiug a
wort of—advantage. 10 you {»m e off one min-
ate longer, T-—shall, 3 shall take all 1 oean get.
1 shall Yike to remember, all my hife, that you
came to we first, of your own secord 3 that yon
loved e so much, you would grant me this -
little proof.”’

He held out bis arms,

e thal all 10 she whispered, With a switt
and splendid motion she glided acrosg the little
distance that Iay between then.

THE END,

MORPHIA M T AT,

(AN ACQUAINTANCED

If I cannot sympathize, | can at least stand
in awe of a woman, a mother of six chibdren,
with w struggling, consamptive hushand, who,
after sewing on  buttons, spreading bread and
jam, and doing honsehold finauce, can vet find
time to get up enthusiasm enough to write
wanet to o young hachelor,  Ruch a woman is
Marphia McTwat. She is alse a personitied
yearn,
© Fver since the second year of her marriage
G has been writing welancholy poctry.,

At first it wax of & mysterions tone, then it
merged iuto a skeleton-in-the-house twang
then it sonnded as if—1f-l.only-dared-tellothe-
workl gasp @ then it got into a--l-poan-in.
secrot-p’er-what-might-have - been igh, followed
with a Far fron-the-madding-crowd shiver, un-
il last week it culmsnated o wild despair.
She wrote a sonnet to Oscar Wilde, | remon-
sratid, for this reasou,  You see, inoa round
about sort of way, ! hold myself respousible for
her marriage ; she met her husbanmd 1o ey in
anr gapden - my secondt cousin’s mother-in-law
introduced them - cand, 11 worsl cawe to werat,
atd she were W take an overdose of her own
namme, [ might be hield ascensory before the fact
4t the camner’s nguest.

! shoulil not bave meddled—or remonstrated,
i it had not so happened that 2 murual fricwd
called on me bursting with news,

©*See here ;o vou hnow 0

“Yex, of course s what s 307

“Why, MeTwat beats her”’

0, rubbish

“Well cvour own commotssense--read her
Last poemn i Machl ser'e Magaziae, 1 that
poem was not writlen by a woman whose hus-
band had not thrashed her until she was black
and Blse, thes— D adonkey.”

clread it ¢ Plecte pasetur sow £ for pab.
tication —with a vemgeance,” 1 commented.
CWell, it's not bast verse, but ity awfal statf,
Now, o not konow ahout peets, but [ do know
abiut woren, and 1o know il a woumn has a
tronbie that amounts ta the real dignity of a
wrief she does not go and tell eversone about
i1, 1 don't belteve MeTwat teats hier: § think
tie shower took the stazeh out of the caollars -~
or the irou stuck to the hosomy.
turped sour, and she harst into seng with Woo.
Kensic's Mwpzine as a valve, MeTwat isu't a
bad sartt } wobnder he does axn well as he does
Ly sure b doessn’t Bt fiep =

YT

ut, listen to this:

- . 1] b
~ur the bread

saps since Tounet thiee,
Clatpde—"""

Y
i

AN, when did she meet MTwat

1% seven veéars and six monthsage ™

“Clearly--donr't you sev ! Clande was the
man she tinst loved amd she wated with the
wrnng man.,”

“Fiddlestiok 3 T dan't believe she over knew
a man named Clawde i her Lifeo she’s been
reading Bulwer,”

“ fat then, how e you eapdain

CFHECmy eves towintey skivs oot siche-
Al Wela-day b

*Pd like to shake the nousense out of her
the idea of o womsn, with six stout chibdren
and only one servant, writing such paiu<in-the.
side poetry 1

“Yon're unjust: to her. botell youand
everybody says the same thing —that she's a
wranged wontan,  UHere hasband is s smiling
villnin, and if hie does not walk pretty straight
he'H) et tarred and frathered,  We Know what
we know in the village, and we have our nyin'
ton abent a man whose wife hears suelt bapdens
as she evidently does,  Listen to this:

*He chutehed we icreely Ly the throat,
{0 his blnek éc:llmhs‘.
Aued suid ="

4t Now I don't want to hear it—I kuow the
ding dong by heart. [t is the lashion to write
ealicky postry und she follows bell-wether,”

“ But, really, il you're a friend of her's, you
onght to give her ‘a hint that the village is
roused over MeTwat's abuse of her, and the
-ecomimnunity’s game to give him a ducking.”

¢ Are you in dewnright carnest 1"’ :

“Truth 'm telling you. . Why, she has been
screaming murder in-her poems for six yoars.
don't take your view. 1'll wager you a new hat
no I won't, that's wicked-—-but wait-—-you see
—if the community don’t  interfore, o'l kill

her by brate force or persuade. her out of the
world with u dase of arsenie.”

“O P eall and talk reason to her—but it is
noto o pleasant thing to find fault - with a
wutitu's poctry umder her own roof--uow i it ”

*Conldn’t you tell her o roundabont story—
say that some other village was going to thrash
rome other man for abusing sowe other wife,
who wrote some other just such poetry 1"

GV eyey
1 did nat get time that day nor the next—but
on the seventeenth, the day my magazine comes,
when V waw her poem, ber sonnet to Oscar Wilde
b sald to myself, now this is *“too much,”’ as
the little datkey said, when he fell into the
molasses barrel-"and I put on my things and
ealled, )
She was up, well, ami cutting out knicker-
bockers for her son Tommy, = After fidgeting
awhile, T told her the prepared parable.  Bless
vou, she didn't make t‘lc application one bit—
but remarked casually that it must be a fool of a
village and that some people had no poetry in
their soul.” :
“You people who sre nat poets have no
breadth,”

O have we not? | don't see the mighty
browsdth iu taking the whole world- into one's
confidence about one's private affairs, It strikes
me it about ag proper to tell all one kpows
about one's self to an indiscriminate unlovely
public, even in o poem, as it is to receive vour
company in your night-gown--precisely,"

She curled her dip, proud in the conscious-
ness thaut she was the superior idiot.

“* Now don't tury your nose so high, Morphia
—I can se¢ a chureh by daylight as well as you
can-—--but 10 me, poetry must mean something.
It must have some truthin it- now your colicky
rowlﬁs are perfect humbugs ; vou write as if you

skeletons, when, in pent of fact, there'snothing
the matter with you ; vou're horribly well—.and
Osgar Wilde -take my ward for it, he is not in
immediate need of sonnets nor of sympathy.
vou have an aching void, and the unfeeling

business, you know, why dom't you bumst in

to a man in jail,” or “an ode to a child whose

of that sort, 1 don't believe you have any real

vour tongue for all time.”
** My husband is the best of men 3 but,
M course,” T osaid heartily.

o Ine ¢ 1
warning enough !

married
plano,

they'd

it
vow, why not make the best of it !
I don't think your potry |

tary to Mr. McTwat, and—"

tg e,
With anu **excuse
opened i1 and then

me,"”
st ihiiu iears,

sent to the Junatic asylum,

my forte-—{hr,

MARR TWAIN'S LIFE,

tures.

of the humarist :

the leadiug facts rather than to offer fresh in-
formation.  He was remotely of Virginian origin

Sputh, where a senator, a cougressman  amd
other dignitaries had worn it ; bat his branch
of the family tled trom the Jdestitution of those
vast landed possessions in Teunessee, celebrated
in “The Gilded Age, ” and went very poor to
Missouri.  Mr. Clemens was born on the 30th
of Novembur, 1835, at Florida in -the latter
State, but his father removed shortly afterward
to Hannibal, n small town on the Mississippi,
where. most of the humorist’s boyhood “was
spent.  Hannibal as o uame is hopelessly con-
fused . and ivetlective ;. but if we can know
nothing of Mr, Clemens:from Hannibal, we can
know: much.of Hannibal from. Mr. Clewmens,
who, in fact, ins studied a loafing, out-at-el-
bows, down-at-the-heels, slave-holding, Missis-
sippi river town of thirty years ago, with -such
strong- reality in’ his boy's romance of *‘ Tom

Sawyer,'" that we noed inquire nothing further
concerning the type. Tlie original ‘perhaps no

yad one fout in the grave and a house full of

It
world is cobd, and Fate frowns, and that sort of
poetry over some real wrong-—write a ‘ sonnet

shoes are in pawn,’ or *a right merry dlladeola
striker, who hias three meals a day,’ somethiog

trouble-—un I don’t -{ know you haven't, aud if
you have, either tell it to we: woman, or hold

*“ Then why
waste God's good time writing sonnets to Osear |
No husbaand is perfect, and 1 told you before
you were married, they were all frauds--yon had
1 told you they all say they
would die for yon, and belore you're a month
put their cigar ends on the
I il vou that they all take the biggest
pirve of chicken and leave vou the seraps — That
little shaoes cost every month, and that the oat-
mead would stick 1o the pot if you did pot oil
You were warved and you wonld marry,
And really,
3 exactly complimen-

The maid brought in a big letter, interrupt.
Morphia MeTwat

It seewns that her MSS. poem,  The Drama
of the Groping Sonl,”” has been returned. Some
complicatious had arisen at the offiee in conse.
gquence of the overworked wlitor having been

“CNever mind,” she said, wiping her eyes,
“Vean cook it over for MarKvizis Mayazine,
Plett my regands for her insband, and her to
her destruction and the solace of cooking vver
“ The Groping Soul” for the monthly guardian
angel of cohicky poetry-— Missionary work is not

Mr, Howells contrilmtes to the September
Coatury o notably elever and sympathetic sketeh
of Mark Twain, which contains the following
authentic nccount of hig fumily and his adven-
The frontispicce of the same namber is
an engraving by Cole, after Thayer's portmit

In ane form or other, Mr. Samuel L., Clemens
has told the story of his life in his books, nnd
iu sketehing his career 1 shall bave to recur to

longer exists anywhere ; certainly not in I{an-
nibal, which has erawn into a flourishing little
city since Mr. Clemens sketched it. - In® his
time, the two embattled forces of eivilization
snd barbarism were encamped ut Hannibal, as
they are at all times and everywhere ;the mora-
lity of the place was the worality of a slave.
holding community : fierce, arrogant, one-sided
~~this virtue for white, and that for black folks ;
and the religion was Calvinismn in various
phases, with its predestinate aristoeracy of
gaints and its rabble of hopeless sinners.
Doubtless, young Clemens escaped neither of
the opposing influences wholly. Hiy people
like the rest were slave-holders : but his father,
like so many other slave-holders, abhorred
slavery — silently, as he must in such a time
and S»lace. I the boy's sense of justice suffered
anything of that perversion which so curiously
and pitiably maimed the reason of the whole
South, it does not appeac in his books, where
there is not an ungenerons line, but always, on
the contrary, a burning resentment of all man-
mer of cruelty and wrong,

The father, an austere and singularly upright
man, died bankrupt when Clemens was twelve
years old, and the Loy had thereafter to make
what scrawble he could for an cducation. He
got very little learning in school, and like so
many other Americans in whom the literary
impulse is native, he turned to the local print-
ing-office for some of the advantages from which
he was otherwise out off, Certain records of
the three years spent in the Hannibal “Courier”
office are to be found in Mark Twain’s book of
sketchies ; but 1 belisve there is vet no history
anywhere of the wanderjalre, in which he fol-
lowed the life of a jour-printer, from town to
town, and from city to ecity, penetrating even
o far into the vague and fabled East as Pbila-
delphia and New York.

He returned to his own country —~ his prtria
--sated, if not satisfied, with travel, and at
seventeen he resolved to “learn the river” from
St Louis to New Orleans as a steaw-boat pilot,
OFf this period of his life he has given a full
account in the delightful series of papers,
“Iiloting on the Mississippi,” whiel he printed
seven years ago in the *“ Atlantic Monthly. ™
s - : A
The crowth of the railroads and the outbreak
of the Civil War pur an end to profitable pilot-
ing, and at twenty-four he was again open to &
vovation, He listened for a mowment to the
loudly calling drum of that time, and he was
actually in camp for three weeks on the rebel
side ; but the unorganized force to which he
belonged was disbanded, and he finally did not
‘‘wo with his section” either in sentiment or in
fact. His brother having been  appointed
Lieutenant-Governar of Nevada Territory, Mr.
Clemens went out with him as his private se-
eretary © but he soon resigned his office and
withdrew to the mines,  He failed as a miner,
in the ordinary sense ; but the life of the mining-
cawp yielded him the wealth that the pockets
of the mountain denied @ he had the Midas-
touch, without kuowing it, and all these grotes.
que experiences have since turned into gold
under his hand.  After his failure us a miner
had become evident even to himself, he was
wind 1o take the place of local editor on the
Virginia City *“ Euterprise, ' & newspaper for
which he bad amuced himself in writing from
time to time,  He had written for the newspu-
pers before thin; few A escupe  1hat
fate ; and as an apprentiee in the Hannibal
“Conrier” otlice his humor had embroiled some
of the Jeading citizens, and imypaired the fortu-
ues of that journal by the alienation of several
delinquent suhseribers,

But it was in the “Futerprise’’ that he first
used bis pseudonym of ¢ Mark Twain, © which
he borrowed from the vernacular of the river,
where the man heaving the lead ecalls ount
‘ Mark twain " instead of ** Mark two ! In
1Std, he saccepted, on the =an Franeciseo
“ Maoraing Call,” the same sort of place which
hie hait held on the " Faterprise,’”” and he soon
made his nowe dv guerre familiar ““on that
eoast 5 he not only wrote *local items' in the
“Call, " but he printed huworous sketches in
various periodieals, and, two years later, he was
et to the Sandwich Islands as correspondent
of 8 Sacramento paper,

fn 1867, Mr. Clemens made in the Qualer
City the excurzion to Europe and the Fast which
lie has commemorated in - “The lunocents
Abroad.”  Shortly after his return he married,
and placed himself at Buflule, where he bought
un iuterest in one of the city newspapers; later
he eame to Hartfond, where he has since re-
mained, except for the two years spent in a
second visit to Burope,

nendans

"

and wore remotely of goold English stock ; the R
name was welldknown before his time in the

‘.

“ Father, you are an awful brave man,” said a
vouth, us he smoothed down the old man's gray
locks the ather evening. * How do you kuow
that, Willie * ¢ O, [ heard some men at the
store say that you Kkilled thousands of soldiers
during the war. **Me? Why, I wusa beet con-
tractor for the army 1'° **Yes, that's what they
said 1" exelaimed young innoceuce, as he slid
from the kitchen. ‘

ONeE upon a time, while Field Marshal Murat
Halstead was discussing the othies of journal.
st with a few friends, he felt moved to remark :
“ Well, you may talk about the idiots you have
known in the profession, but we have the blue-
ribbon ass of th Ohio press up at Dayton.” At
that moment the door onened and a visitor’ en.
tered. ** And, dear me 1" here he is,” continued
the imperturbable Field Marshal : ¢ Gentlemen,
this is W. 1.'Bickham, of the Dayton Jaurnal,
Bickham, we wore-just speaking of you.”

TRYING A NOVEL CURE FOR DRUNK.
ENNESS.

He came in with an interrogation point in one
eye and a stick in one hand. -One eye was cov-
ered with a handkerchief, and one arm in a sling,
flis bearing way that of a man with a settled
purpose in view, :
““1 want to see,” said he, ‘“the man that puts
things inte this paper.”

We intimated that several of us earned a fru-
gal livelihood in that way.

“Well, T want to see the man which eribs
things out of the other papers. The feilow who
writes mostly with the shears, you understand.”
We explained to him that there were seasons
when the most gifted among us, driven to frenzy
by the scarcity of ideas and events, and by the
clamorous demands of an insatiable pnblic, in
moments of emotional insanity, plunged the
glittering shearsinto our exchanges. He went
on calmly, but in & voice tremulous with sup-
pressed feeling, and indistinct through the re-
cent loss of half a dozen or so of his front teeth :
““ Just 0. I presumeso. 1 don't know rauch
about this business, but | want to see a man, the
man that printed that little piece about pouring
cold water down a drunken man’s spine of his
back, and making him instantly sober. [f you
please, | want to see that man. | would like to
talk with him.”

Then he leaned his stick against our desk, spit
on his serviceable hand, and resumed his hold
on his stick as though he were weighivg it.
After studying the stick a miaute, he added in
a somewhat londer tone :—

“ M:ster, | came here to see that ere man ; |
want to see him bad.”

We told him that particular man was not in.

“Just so, I presume.  They told me before I
come, that the man | wanted to see wouldn’t be
anywhere. I'll wait for him. [ live up north,
and I've walked seven miles to converse with
that man. 1 guess I'H sit down and wait."”

He then sat down by the door, and reflectively
pounded the floor with his stick ; but his feel-
ings would not allow him to keep still.

* [ suppose none of you didn’t ever pour much
cold water down any drunken man’s back te
make him instantly sober, perhaps "

None of us in the office had ever tried the ex-
periment.

“Just so. I thought aslike as not you had
not. Well, mister, 1 have, I tried it yesterday.
and 1 have come seven miles on foot to see the
man that printed that piece. It wasn’t much of
a piece, I don’t think, but I want to see the man
that printed it, just a few minutes. You see,
John Smith, he lives next door to my house,
when 1'm at home, and he gets how-come-you-so
every little petiod.  Now, when be’s sober, he's
all right if vour keep out of his way ; but when
he’s drunk he goes home and breaks dishes, and
tips over the stove. and throws hardware around,
and makes it inconvenient for his wife, and
sometimes gets his gun, and goes out calling on
his neighbors, and it ain't pieasant. Not that
| want to say anvthing about Smith; but me
aml my wife don't think he ought to do so. He
came home drunk lately, and broke all the Kkit-
chen windows in of his house, and followed his
wife around with the carving knife, talking
about her, and after a while lie lay down by my
fence aml went to sleep. | had beon teadiug
that little plece—it wasn't much of a piece—and
I thought if I could pour some water down the
spine of his back, and make him sober, it would
be more ¢amfortable for his wife, and a square
thing ta doall arcund.  So I poured a bucket of
spring water down John Smith’s spiue of his
back.

< Well,” said we, as cur visitor paused, *“did
it make him sober °

Our visitor took a tirmer hold of his stick, aud
repliad, with increased emaotion :—

* Just so. | suppose it did make him as sober
as a judge in less time than you could say Jack
HKobinson : but, mister, it made him mad. It
made him the maddest man 1 ever saw, and mis-
ter, Johr Smith’s 2 bigger mau than me, and
stouter. tleisa good deal stouter. I never
knew he was half so stout till yesterday : and
he's handy with his fists, too, 1 should suppose
he's the handiest man with his fists 1 ever saw.”

“Then he went for you, did he?" we asked
tnnoceutly.

s Just 5o, - Exactly. 1 suppose he went for
me abont all he knew ; but 1 don't held no
grudge against John Smith-—1 suppose he ain’t
agood man to hold a grudge against; only 1
want to see the man what printed that piece. 1
want to see him bad, [ feel as though it wonld
soothe me to see that man, [ want to show him
how a drunken man acts when you pour water
down the spine of his back. That’s what | came
for.”

Our visitor, who had poured water down the
apine of & drunken man's back, remained until
six o'clock in the evening, and then want up
street to find the man that printed that little
‘piece.: The man he is looking for started for
“Alaska, last evening, for a sumimer vacation,
and will not be back before September, 1888,

Arerrinue epidemie, of the nature of red
thrush, is prevailing at Maluo, Sweden.
VEsskLs arriving at Spanish ports. from Man-

illa are quarantined on nccount of cholera nt the
latter place. . S

“Tur F.g{vptinns have: abandoned .all po's4it.ions
they held between Suexz and lsmailia previously

to their defoat at Shulel, and ave retreating in
disorderon Zagazig, - ~ Sl
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SHE LOVES HIM STILL.

BY NED P. MAH.

Murmuring sephyr, softly sighing
Round about my cottage eaves ;
Rustling, whispering, sweetly dying

n among the summer leaves—

Zephyr, gen.r my message to him,

With a kiss his doubting kill;
With softer kisses I would woo hin ;—
Tell him that I love him still.

Golden sunbeam, brightly streaming

My chequered window lattice through ;
The orb which sheds you must be gleaming
On his distant pathway too. .
Sunbeam, when that path you brighten,
With fond hope his bosom thrill,

Whisper love life’s way would lighten ;—
Tell him that I love him still.

Gentle rain, in mercy steeping

Arid earth In pitying tears,

Till we think of angels weeping

Over mortal hopes and fears. L
Gentle rain, from heaven descending
His eyes with sober visions fill,

Tell him how mi" heart is rending ;—
Tell him that I love him still.

Streamlet, hurrying to the ocean,
Rippling o’er thy pebbly bed

Wilh interesting, ceaseless motion,
As of one whose peace has fled ; |
Tell him, when his bark is cleaving
Waves which issue from thy rill,

Of this bosom’s anxious heaving ;—
Tell him that I love him still.

Song bird, never tired of singing
Amorous ditties to thy mate;

Soon thy way thou wilt be winging

To far lands less desolate;
Songster small my message bring him,
In his ear sweet tidings trill, .
Sweeter love-songs I would sing him ;—
Tell him that I love him still.

Heaven’s blue vault that bends above us.
Changeless vault that must endure,
Telling how heaven’s God will love us,
Though stormy clouds his face obscure ;
Tell him, wheresoe’r he y
Led by fate or selfish will, .
Love 18 constant through all changes ;—
Tell him that I love him still.

" THE RATTLESNAKE HUNTER.

The following is the story of a man known
amongst the Green Mountains as the Rattle-
snake Hunter :— '

“ We had resided in the new country neatly
a year. Our settlement had increased rapidly,
and the comforts and delicacies of life were be-
ginning to be felt, after the weary privations
and severe trials to which we had been sub-
jocted. The red men were few and feeble, and
did not molest us. The beasts of the forest and
mountain were ferocious, but we suffered little

_ from them. The only immediate danger to

.

which we were exposed resulted from the rattles-
nakes, which infested our neighbourhood. Three
or four of our settlers were bitten by them, and’
died in terrible agonies. The Indiacs often tuld
us frightful stories of this snake, and its powers
of fascination, and although they were generally
believed, yet, for mryself, I confess I was rather
more amused than couvinced by their marvellous
legends. '

* In one of my hunting excursions abroad,
on a fine morning—it was just at this time of
the year—I was accompanied by my wife. It was
a beautiful morning. The sunshine was warm,
but the atmosphere was perfectly clear; and a
fine breeze from the north-west shook the bright
green leaves which clothed to profueion the
wreathing branches over us. I had left my com-
panion for a short time in the pursuit of game ;
and in climbing a rugged ledge of rocks, inter.
spersed with shrubs and dwarfish trees, I was
startled by a quick, grating rattle. I looked
forward. On the edge of a loosened rock lay a
large rattlesnake, coiling himself as if for the
deadly spring. ‘He was within a few feet.of me,

_and 1 paused for an instant to survey him. I

know not why, but I stood still, and looked at
the deadly serpent with a strange feeling of

. cariosity. Suddenly he unwound his coil, as if

relenting from his purpose of hostility, and
raising his head, he fixed his bright fiery eye
directly on my own. A chilling and indescrib-
able sensation, totally different from anything
1 had ever before experienced, followed this
movement of the serpent ; but I stood still, and
gazed steadily and earnestly, for at that moment
there was a visible change in the reptile. His
form seemed to w larger and his colours
brighter. His body moved with a slow, almost
imperceptible motion towards me, and a low
hum of gnnsic came from him, or at least it
sounded in my ear a strange sweet melody, faint
as that which melts from the throat of a hum-
ming-bird. Then the tints of his body deepened,
and changed and glowed, like the changes of a
beautiful kaleidoscope—green, purple, and gold
—auntil I lost sight of the serpent entirely, and

-saw only a wild and curiously woven circle of

strange colours, quivering around me like an
atmosphere of.rainbows. I seemed in the contre
of a great prism, a world of mysterious colours,
and tints varied and darkened and lighted up
agein around me ; and the low music went on
without ceasing until my brain reeled ; and
fear, for the first time, came over me. The new
sensation gained upon me rapidly, and I could
feel the cold sweat gushing from my brow. I
bad no certainly of danger in my mind, no_de-
finite ideas of peril, all was vague and clouded,
like the unaccountable terrors of a dream, and
yet my limbs shook; and I fancied 1 could feel
the blood stiffening with cold as it passed along
my veins. I would have given worlds to have
been able to tear myself from the spot—I even
attempted to do so, but the body obeyed not

the impulse of the mind, not a muscle stirred,
and I stood still as if my feet had grown to the
solid rock, with the infernal music of the temper
in my ear, and the baleful colourings of his en-
chantwent before me. : )

¢ Suddenly a new sound came on my ear. It
was & human voice, but it seemed strange and
awful, Again, again, but I stirred not;-and
then a white form plunged before me, and
grasped my arm.” The horrible spell was at once
broken. The strange colours passed from before
my vision. The rattlesnake was coiling at my
very feet, with glowing eyes and uplifted fangs;
and my wife was clinging in terror upon me.
The next instant the serpent threw himself
upon us. My wife was the victim ! The fangs
pierced deeply into her hands ; and her scream
of agony, as she staggered backwards from me,
told me the dreadful truth.

¢ Then it was that a feeling of madness came
upon me; and when I saw the foul serpent
stealing away from hig work, reckless of danger,
1 sprang forward and crushed him under my
feet, grinding him upon the ragged rock. The
groans of my wife now recalled me to her side,
and to the horrible reality  of her situation.
There was a dark livid spot on her hand ; and
it deepened into blackness as I led her away.
We were at a considerable distance from any
dwelling ; and after wandering for a short time,
the pain of her wound became insupportable to
my wife, and she swooned away in my arms.
Weak and exhausted as I was, I'yet had strength
enough left to carry her to the nearest rivulet,
and bathe her brow in the cool water. She par.
tially recovered, and sat down upon the bank,
while I supported her head upon my bosom.
Hour after hour passed away, and none came
near us, and there, alone in the great wilderness,
1 watched over her, and prayed with her, and
she died. ’ .

The old man groaned audibly as he uttered
these words, and as he clapsed his long bony
hands over his eyes, I could see the tears falling
thickly through his %nnt fingers. After a mo-
mentsry stroggle with his feelings, he lifted his
head once more, and there was a fierce light in
his eyes as he spoke :—

¢ But I have had my revenge. From that
fatal moment I have felt myself fitted and set
apatt, by the terrible ordeal of affliction, to rid
the place of my abode of its foulest curse. And
I have well nigh succeeded. The fascinating
demons are already few and powerless.” .

Years have passed since my interview with
the Rattlesnake Hunter ; the place of his abode
has changed—a beautiful village rises near the
spot of conference, and the grass of the church.
yard is green over the grave of the old hunter.
But his story is fixed upon my mind, and Time,
like enamel, only burns deeper the first impres-
sion. It comes up before me like a vividly re-
membered dream, whose features are too horri-
ble for reality.

ABUSE IN PLACE OF ARGUMENT.

¢ 1f you find that you have no case,” the old
lawyer is reported to have said to the young,
“abuse the plaintiff’s attorney,” and Judge
Martin Grover, of New York, used to say-that
it was apparently a great relief to a lawyer who
had lost a case to betake himself to the nearest
tavern and swear at the court. Abuse, in any
event, seems to have been regarded by both of
these authorities as a consolation in defeat. It
is but carrying the theory a step further to resort
to abuse in argument. Timon, who is a club
cynic—which is perhaps the most useless speci-
men of humanity—says that ’pon his honor
nothing entertains him more than to see how
little argument goes to the discussion of any
question, and how immediate is the recourse to
blackguardism. ¢ The other day,’”” he said re-
cently, 1 was sitting in the smoking-room, and
Blunt and Sharp began to talk about yachts.
Sharp thinks that he knows all that can be
known of yachts, and Blunt thinks that what he
thinks is unqualified truth. Sharp made a strong
assertion, and Blunt smiled. It was that lofty
smile of amused pity and superiority, which is,
I suppose, very exasperating. Sharp was evi-
dently surprised, but he continued, and at an-
other observation Blunt looked at him, and said,
simply, ¢Ridicalons! As it seemed to me,”
said Timon, *¢ the stronger and truer were the
remarks of Sharp, the more Blunt’s tone changed
from contempt to anger, until he came to a tor-
rent of vituperation, under which Sharp retired
from the room with dignity.
¢ 1 presume,” said the cynic, ‘‘that Sharp
was correct upon every point. But the more
correct Sharp was, the more angry Blunt became.
It was very entertaining, and it seems to me
very much the way of more serions discussion.”
Timon was certainly right, and those who heard
his remarks, and have since then seen him
chuckling over the newspapers, are confident it
is because he observes in them the same method
of carrying on discussion. Much public debate
recalls the two barbaric methods of warfare,
which consist in making a loud noise and in
emitting vile odors. A member of Congress
pours out a flood of denunciatory words in the
utmost rhetorical confusion, and seems to sup-
that.he has dismayed his opponent because
he hes mads a tremendous noise.. He isonly an
overgrown boy, who, like some other boys, im-
agines that he is very heroic when he shakes hi

head, and pouts his lip, and clenches: his fist, |

and *‘ calls names ” iu a thrill and rasping tone.
Other members, who ought to know better, pre-
tend to regard his performances as worthy of ap-
plause, and metaphorically pat him on the back

and cry, “’St, boy !” They only share—and
in a greater degree, because they know better—
the contempt with which he is regarded.

In the same way a newspaper writer attacks
views which are not acceptable to him, not with
argument, or- satire, or wit, or direct refutation,
but by meta})horically emptying slops, and di-
recting whirlwinds of bad smells upon their sup-
Forters. The intention seems to be, not to con-

ute the arguments, but to disgust the advocates. |

The proceeding is a confession that the views are
80 evidently correct that they will inevitably
prevail unless their supporters can be driven
away. This is an ingenious policy, for guns
certainly can not be served if the gunners are
dispersed. Men shrink from ridicule and ludi-
orous publicity. However conscious of rectitude
a man may be, it is exceedingly disagreeable for
him to see the dead-walls and pavements cover-
ed with posters proclaiming that he is a liar
and a fool. If he recoils, the enemy laughs in
triumph ; if he is indifferent, there is a fresh
whirlwind.

A public man wrote recently to a friend that
he had seen an attack upon his conduct in a
great journal, and had asked his lawyer to_take
the necessary legal steps to bring the offender to

Jjustice. His friend mglied that he had seen the

attack, but that it had no more effect upon him
than the smells from Newtown Creek. They
were very disgusting, but that was all. This
is the imevitable result of blackgrardism.
The newspaper reader, as he sees that one man
supports one measure because his wife’s uncle is
interested in it, and another man another
measure to gratify his gradge against a rival,
gradually learns from his daily morning mentor
that there is no such*thing as honor, decency,
or tg:lblic spirit in public” affairs ; he chuckles
with the club cynic, although for a very different
reason, and forgets the contents of one column
as he begins upon the next. If a man covers his
milk toast, his breakfast, his lunch, dinner, and
supper with a coating of Cayenne l{-epper, the
K{epper becomes as things in general became to

r. Toots—of no consequence.

This kind of fury in personal denunciation is
not force, as young writers suppose ; it is feeble-
ness. Wit, satire, brilliant sarcasm, are, in-
deed, legitimate weapons. It was these which
Sydney Smith wielded in the early Edinburgh
Review. But ¢ calling names,” and echoing the
commonplaces of affected contempt, that is too
weak even for Timon to chuckle over, except as
evidence of mental vacuity. The real object in
honest controversy is to defeat your opponent
and leave him a friend. But the Newtown Creek
method is fatal to such a resalt. Of course that
method often apparently wins. But it always
fails when airected against a resolute and earn-
est purpose. The great canses persist through
seeming defeat to victory. But to oppose them
with sneers and blackguardism is to affect to dam
Niagara with a ;,}\lieoe of paper. The crafty old
lawyer advised the younger to reserve his abuse
until he felt that he had no cuse. Judge Grover
remarked that it was when the case waslost that
the profanity began.

DYING@ WORDS OF CELEBRATED PER-
SONS.

¢ Kiss me, Hardy—I thank God I have done
my daty.'’—Lord Nelson.

¢ Head of the army.”— Napoleon.
“Don’t give up the ship.”— Lawrence.
It is well.”— Washington.

*¢1 must sleep now.”—Byron.

‘“1 feel asif I were to be myself again,”’—Sir
Walter Scott. )

“Don’t let that awkward squad fire over my
grave.”—Robert Burns.

¢ Clasp my hand, my dear friend, I die.”—
Alfieri.

¢ Let the light enter.”—Goethe.
‘¢ Into thy bands, O Lord !"’— Tasso.

““ What ! is there no bribing death ?"’— Car-
dinal Beaufort.

It matters little how the head lieth.”—Sir
Walter Raleigh.

. *“1pray you, see me safe up, and for my com-
ing down, let me shift for myself’’ (ascending the
scaffold).—Sir Thomas More.

¢ I'm shot if I don’t believe I'm dying.”—
Chancellor Thurlow. .

¢ Give Daryoles a chair.””—Lord Chesterfield.

¢¢ Independence for ever.”—4dams.

‘1 have loved God, my father, and liberty.”
Madame de Stael.

¢ Be serious.’’—Grotius.

1 resign my soul to God, and my daughter
to my country.”—Jefferson. .
““ It is the last of earth.”—J. Q. ddams.

1 wish you to understand the true principles
of the government. I wish them carried out. I
ask nothing more.”— Harrison.

* I have endeavored to do my duty.”— Taylor.

“ A dying man can do nothingeasy.”’—Fran-
klin. C

‘¢ Let me die to the sounds of delicions music.”’
—Mirabeau.

““ Let not poor Nelly starve.”—Charles I1.

“ Al my possessions for & moment of time.”
—Queen Elizabeth.

‘1t is small, ver? small indeed " (clasping
her neck).—Anne Boleyn.

¢ There is not a drop of blood on my hands.”
—PFred. V. of Denmark

¢¢ Is this your fidelity "’ —Nero.

* You spoke of refreshment, my Emilie ; tak®
my last notes, sit down to my piano here, sinf
them with the hymn of your sainted mother;

et me hear once more those notes which have so
long been my solacement and delight.”— Mozart.

¢ God preserve the emperor.”’—Haydn.
¢¢ The artery ceases to beat.”’—Haller.

HERBERT SPENCER .IN AMERICA.

The visit of Mr. Herbert Spencer to this
country cannot fail to be greeted with pleasure
by all intelligent Americans. Few of his many
admirers, indeed, are likely to see him ; for he
comes without any intention of speaking in pub-
lic, and expects gencrally to go about very
quietly. But, whether one actually sees him or
not, there is a certain sort of pleasure in feeling
that one to whom we oweé so much is at last in
our country, and is coming into deily contact
with our ways of living and thinking. The
K;ople of the United States may fitly welcome

r. Spencer as a friend. It has been said—and,
we believe, with truth—that he has found a
greater number of intelligent and sympathetic
readers in this country than in England. This
sympathy may be partly due to the strongly de-
mocratic character of Mr. Spencer’s political
Ehilosophy. His earliest work * Social Statics,”

as always found many interested readers in
America ; and, although in some respects it does
not represent the author’s matured opinions,
there can be no doubt that it is the very best
text-book of sound democratic political philos-
oﬁhy that has evér been published. It is a pity
that all our legislators could not have its wise
lessons instilled into their minds in early youth,
even as one learns how to compute compound
interest, or studies the rudiments of history or
geography. Much jobbery and much ill-advised
legislation would doubtless be prevented.

Popular as the ¢‘ Social Statics ”’ has been, it
was only ten years after its publication that it
began to be known in America. Thirty years
ago foreign literature found its way to this
country much more slowly than at present. It
was in 1860 that Mr. Spencer’'s name began to
be somewhat generally known to American
readers ; and the book to which this popular re-
putation was primarily due was the Yi(:;tle book
on *‘ Education : Intellectual, Moral, and Physi-
cal,” which was published in America in that
year, before its publication in England. This
adn(;irable little book has been very widely
read. ... :

The influence of Mr. Spencer’s views is to be
seen very plainly in the changes which have
taken place in our systems and methods of edu-
cation during the past twenty years. Not only
has there bgen a very marked increase in the re-
lative quantity of scientific study, but there has
also been a notable improvement in our methods
of teaching.,To abandon rote-learning, to stimu-
late instead of repressing the natural curiosity of
the pupil, to strengthen the observing faculties
and the judgment, and, as far as possible, to ap-
peal to whatever native ingenuity the pupil may
possess—these are the chief desiderata in teach-
ing.—Century.

HOMEOPATHIC TREATMENT.

Talma, the great French tragedian, once cured
a tribulation by aggravating the disease.

Yor several weeks, each time that he played,
Talma remarked a hunchback, who always sat
in the same place—one of the front stalls at the
right of the theatre. This little hunchback was
critical, and often evinced, in the most marked
and impatient way, his disapproval of certain
llr‘oints made by the actor. His conduct annoyed

alma. He called upon the gentleman at his
own house, and said to him, *‘Sir, I have come
to beg a great favor of you.
wish to deprive you of the pleasure of attending
the play ; butI entreat that you will take some
other place in the hounse, that 1 may not have
you directly under my eye ; for I confess that
you exert a strange power over me, and that your
gestures, your manner, your whole person, oc-
cupy me 8o entirely that I feel scarcely able to
go on with my part.”

The little hunchback refused, and Talma de-
parted in a great rage.

He went to the theatre, engaged the five
other stalls sitnated beside the one occupied by
his vexatious.enemy, and passed the day in giv-
ing them away. In the eveniug a gentleman
came and took his ﬁace in one of these stalls.
“See,” said the habitués of the orchestra, *‘our
friend the hunchback will have company this
evening ; his neighbor is deformed !” The door
again opened—a seeond gentleman entered.
‘Oh, another hunchback!" Why, one would
swear this was expressly arranged—a rendezvous
of three hunchbacks I" Avother person entered.
A burst of laughter greeted the new comer ; he
was a fourth hunchback ! At last the fifth—all
invited by Talma—made his appesrance, and
was received with laughter and stamping ot feet.
Upon the rising of the curtain the accustomed
hunchback arrived. He received an ovation of
applause. Pale with vexation he took his place
between his brethren, who themselves laughed
at the oddity of the position. During the entr’-
acte he made his_escape, not to appear again.
Talma was avenged.

A WOMAN'S features are less disfigured by her
age at 60, than by her.rage at 20.

Of course I do not -
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THE SOLITARY KING.

(Transiated frmn Théophile Ganticr.)

Debarred from love and ainiles und tenps,
1 live immured in elojstered gloun
Lonsly ux God, Thave na peors
Save wy forefathers in the tomb,
tirantdonr, alas ! is wolitude—
Like royne vast idol, 1 n‘qml
Eneh eringing slave that dares intrade--
1, ehndd in purple, lord of ali !

From my cstranged Olvimpian height
The Nativrer’s voies bs nll § hear ;
Ondy the fuwning tmrmsite
Distile b honey iy ear
It eler opprossed, my vieouls pray
Far juster liws, or chink theie chaines,
A passing Blorm,”T iy courtiers say,
Vhe sky will soon be elone again?

Whate'er Twill to do, | ean;
Woubl b had only sie desive,
Weadd Teunld foel myself o uan,
Whan earth’s least rapture might inspire !
Bur doftiest bitls are veilled i eload,
The sun doth watk the skies, wpart,
Al neught can wmelt the snows thet shroud
A mnntsin-—nr a Monareli's beart ¢

Montrend. G Moeseay,

EVIL IN GREER MY THOLG Y,

(lods who ebtained their power only alter 4
tong-protracted struggle with Titans, fn which,
indeed, they were sinsuceessinl until wssisted by
strong albies ; who shed tears, and where in.
ftnence ceased during their sleep ;s who fonght
in earthly cowbats, wnd who, Bke mortals,
sonld be wounded, — stich gods were not owni.
petent or amuisciont, Just as Oslysseus, though
able to sninlue the Cyelopg, could not reguiate
his own destiny, so the gods, who rould contrel
jen, were themselves i turn governed Ly a
supenor foree. The Groeks felt that there was
sotnething greater than divinity and humanity,
—samething whivh cavsed the mortality of the
oue and the immaortality of the other, Goed
and evil, pleasare and pain, #e abatract powrers
were not the ereations of  Zeus amd Apolle,
though these gods could give their clients von-
crete forms of happiness or unhkapponess, Al
furces, whether vatural or supernsturd, were
tased ou the law of necessity, and weighed by
the measures of catise and etfect. Certain actions
wonld inevitably be foliowed by cortain results,
ainl the seeds that were sown in the beginuing of
rime wonld bring forth thew own fruit, in spite
S men and gods.

T sy day of destiny s oome _

No wean iy take my bfe; awd when 8 vomnes

Nor brave une evavatd can cerape that day,”’
Heetor eried when parting with Aadrowache,
Thetis might bescecel Zous to bnder the suecesc
of the Greeks, but sbhe would not usk b to
projoug the life of Achilles, since fute decrend
that i e stayed at Troy he wnst be the short.
eat-lived of morntals, Creesus consulted the arach
at Delplid, ouly to be told that it was fmpossible
even fora god to ercape the Jotappaiuted by
fate.  Notwithatamding their mysticism,  the
Momns af Orphens cleatly declare fate to be
greater than gods and oedesticl spheres, g
above rven the primal Triad and the Onel There
wign i meed of wodeetnee of drimnal Sinoand «
Ledeetaer, or the creation af hordes of demons,
S miey whe Lelteved rieht and wrang to be
Ptpste in bunmosn ure, and arder agof sdisonder
inherent tu thy ebrnentss Phvsiead plevomena
st troral desenpd wore tot chanes work ot g
wtod cevidy, bul wore sudet toow Jaw wlach
e coutd vet adtoseevher wmderstand, aad
fi, dor want of a betior taie, ight be
eatied Lato, Gresk weabism had nothiog tu cor-
mon with Fastern pessitnism of mosdern o sacled
Sehopenhnueriam, sor was iU stengthened with
thee sterpaess of Preshytesian predestitntion,
Potiet vn fte usunlly neplics hopelessness in
stoigehing agenat tive i o0 ey and a strony
conviction that wmivery taust oXeval pdessure,
o the Greeks it tweant  eopfidenes 1o the su-
premacy of order wud havmopy, for it was the
powsr which tisured the symmetrical seguence
H Hindow philosotbers prochaned life

pohs

u! events.
10 be ak evil, and thercfore trivd to free them-
setves from the chaing of the senses by inflicting
sutfering upon their budies.  But penanes and
humiliation wennt nothing to the Greeks, whe
field that their Yives were ruled by o law against
whieh their resistance wonhl have bren useless,
H trauble and sin must be, they felt there was
1o 11ne wisdom in thinking only of them, when
the corld was still beantiful and buman plea-
sIreN were sweet toe

* Beeauss thou st not desais theu needst ot then
deepiiv!™

The snalyais of evil in Greek mythology hears
an impertant relation to the seience of ethies.
{t supplies a substaztial proof to- the modern
argument that smorlity por s is g growth apat
Irom religion, though the two have uflen seeted
tentical. In Greece it may be said that mo-
rality prew in spite of religion. The vilest ae
tinus and loweat passions were attributed to the
wods ; and when we temembei the peculiar rites
held ju houor of Hérmes, Dionysus, or Aphro:
dity, we must confoss that, while art would kave
tost fmmensurably liad the early myths been
forgotten, morality might have gained therely.
1 the vonception of divinity was purified, aud
the sense of rightand wrong mnde wore definite,
it wag not owing to priest, ricual or dogm, but
hecause of philosophers, poets, and nrtists, It
was 16 learned Rrahman or Angelic Doctor whe
declared Zeus to be the creator-of heaven and
carth, the god of justice, the ommipatent, the
iord of all, These ware tha words of Eavhylus,
of Pindar, of Therpander ; and Fhidias was the

divinely inspired, who, by his chisel, taught the
people that the qualities which are truly godlike
are strength, wisdom, and bencvolence, The
fact that it 1s impossible-to draw a distinet line
of sc{)n}'x\tiou between the good and evil powery
In their mythology gives us the key to Greek
zuMure.  Their religion was never more thay o
collection  of traditions.  Mystics introdueed
strange doctrines from Asin and Egypt, endeay-
aving to turn men's thoughts to the futnure life,
wnd philosophiers threw doubts upon the truth
of 6ld myths and bLeliefs.  But the number of
the initinted was never very large, and schools
of philosophy were formed ‘anly to give way to
new ones, The popular relizion, however, still
lived on 5 it was dear to the prople, because its
legends of gods and goddesses were inextricubly
blended with the corly history of Hellas,  Al)
the thoughts and hopes of ‘the Grecks wers
centred upon Hellas and upon the present, Their
religions philosophy uiay be summed vp in this
maxim of Theognis, which, to show that the
sentiment received divine sanction, was in.
seribed in the temple of Leto, at Delos: “That
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which is most just iy wost noble : health most
preferable ; but the gaining the object of one's
desirey is the most plessant feeling.” Now mon
who love the world in which they hve will
cantribute more to its hmprovement thau these
who despize it.  The 1eason of the perfection of
Griek art and literature, and of the jovensness
and serenity of Hellenes ns o race, was their
honeat, earnest love of life.  Acenrdive to Spin-
vz, *the free man thinks of uothing so httle
as of death, aud his wisdom is a meditation not
of death, but of lie I this be true, then the
Girceks alone attained perfect wisdom sid fres-
dam . Atlantic.

THE MANUFACTURE F BANK NOTES,

Abont the yvear 15319 a great outery was rased
against the Bank of England for not adojting
a style of note whieh could uot b imitated, o
a8 to prevent the sacritiee of life whick at this
period was far too common, the punishnent for
furgery being death. The subject at Jast beoumne
so pressing thst the Govermment appointed
calnmissioners 16 fuvestigate the onnses of the
numercus forgeries, and whether o mamd: conlbd
be devived whiersby the forming of tank.note,
prevented.  Previons to this investigution, the
direetors of the bank had bwen enduavounng to
remedy the evil, many plans  having Geen
submitted to them, ali of which they were
abliged to rejeet. At one time they were abiout
to adopt & curinus aud very costly wmachine for
printing the noles ou both sides, so exact]y
alike, a8 to ap pear one Iinpression, when a work-
man came forwanrd and showed that the same
thing might be done by the simple contrivauce
of two plates counected by a hinge. The bunk
placed before the commissioners a handred and
cighty ditfirent projects which bad bheen reeowm-
mended for their adoption, and seventy vari-
eties of paper made at theit manufactory, by
way of experiment, in which almest vvery ul-
tetation recommended for adoption had been
tiied. The result of this laborious investigation
was the bank.sote of thy present sfuy. The
colour of the paper ix peenliar, sl cannet ex.
actly be imitated by a forger, excopt at great
expense,  The combined thioness and strength
ot the paper are alvo nuiipre, The paper ts mids
in sheets luree enough for two notes | vach sate,
before it s sized, weighs abont eighteen grains,

and if then doubled it is strong encugh o
suspend w weight of thintyesix ponnds. The

texture of the paper is abw pecaliar s it has s
crisp feeling, invariably the same, and suen tha
bank . elerks of experience ean readily deieet
forgeries by this test alone. Then the wire mark,
inpressed fnthe making by o frawme, costly G
make and diffienlt to nee, s practieally tuimit.
able,  Each note bas thin, rongh edges, nueat,
not o be produced by any mode wof catiug
paper that is not wade expressly for the purpose,
The papar for printing s damped with wate
in the exhausted receiver of ap aivpuwp. . Fhe
tuk used in the plates printiisg is maole of Frank.
fort black, which is eomposed of the charenal
of the temdrils and busks of the Gennan gape,
ground with linseed oil. This ink has a peeadiar
and very deep shade of black, eomnwon black
tnks being tinted either with bhue or brown,

QUR CHESS COLUMN.

Al - communieations “intended  for  this Column
shonld ba addressed to the Chess Edilor, Cananiay
LunusTRATER NEws, Montreal,

Tnteresting positinns in chess play. where, by «kit-
ful wanwuvres, and hrilliant moves, one playver sue-
vewls i overcoming another, are slways very inter-
esting wud instrnctive, and it is o womdee that hither-
to ua nne has publizshed a xelection ot thew, althogeh
there would be no  difficalty in obtaining nmany
exnmplos from the games of cetebrated players of the
past and present. - Added to these, there might be
exnmples of positions whore, not tor want of skill,
hut fron carclessness, o perhups from_exeitement.
firet rate plavers have dropped inte pitfalls which
were 80 c‘lm\rly hetfore their eyes that the merest
tern eould hardly have fuiled o pereeive them.

“Tndeed, it ik one of the ehiofdangers over the bourd
to allow the mimi to he so thoroughly ceenpied with
one ohicot—one desigu to he- earried ont-—that anr-
rounding dangere are lotally lost sight of.

To ttlustrate this, wa givain our Colump to-day o
position in oue of the games played in the recont
tonrney of the Connties’ Chess Association heid io
Manchester, Eng. A L

In -thiz position, White having the move took
Knight with Kuight. Black then pinned tha White

ueen’ by wmoving Rishop to. Kuight's fourth, and
White gava checkmate in two moves, o000

The porition -is taken trom the ffawgowe . Heralid,
and is well ‘worth the notice of chnsgplayers.  The
ame  was hotween  Mr. Spoars {White), and Mr.
tako (Black.) o .

.y

WILITE.

5Bto KKtS 5PtoKR3

8 T takes Kt 6 Q takes B
TKttoB3 TRtto K2

8 KttoQ Kt5 8Bto Kt 3
APtoBI3 SPty Bl

10 Ktto R3 10 Castles

1 Pto K R3{weak) 11 Kt to Kt
12QtnQ2 | 12 KttoB 5

12 Castles () R) 13 Kt takes Kt P
14 Kt takes K P

By this hold sacrifice White strengthens his Pawns
and gets a good attack.

. i 14 Q takes Kt

15 K R to K1 15Qto RT(Ktto B5)
16 Pto Q! 15 BtoQ

17 Pto B 4 (fine) 17 Q takes B P

18 R takes Kt 13 Q take¢ Q ch

19 K takes Q 19 B checks

20 to Q3 20 P Lo Q 4 {heat)

21 P takes P 21 I takes P
2Rk B2 2QRtoK

2 Kttn B2 Z Pto KKl

P oto Q Kt 4 first were better. Now White, by
judiciously giving up the exchunge, gets anadvantage
in Pawns.

24 P 1akes P
25 R takes B
26 I takes |

U BroBich
25 P tukes 1L
2Kt Kt 2

ACHAPTER ON CIHESS BOARDS.

The distination of colurin the chess board is com-
parntively modern, The Aziatic and African boards
are to thi= day ot a siugle color divided fnto squnres,
A travellor rolates that he saw Moors sitting upon
the groand which bud been marked off into a1 rode
chexs hoand, and plaving chess with black and white
pebbles of different siz

Louis NI of France had s boand yailted with
waiol, the men being fitted with o aliarp point ut the
battons s by ineans of this the monarch used tu play
in his earnage, stieking t nen into the enshing,

1 Most couvenient for a chess bourd is a
fieht visteen inebes sguar We Jizve zeen bonrds
made of heavy plave eluss, huviug the squares in
back and whize velver benesth the glass,

The boavd ured by Charles Vo ois 20l g existenes,
s spres are of elaborate ebopy and ivory, L
Bonrdonnais whe played with wstonishing rupddity,

3 be Grat to introducs 1he tisn of ptereing the
of the chess baard inond o wark with smeadl
i nipher of mrmes plaved at a sittine.

Che beaged aeed by A5-Mumiay, Caliph of Bagmlad,
WHS Twa bl sy,

A remt ot e Partigoent of Pavie, dated 1200,

e Caiyhe yonede ad sor and oh o3

sags b

(3

3
swodiah pos  Frithiet’s il
Gentnd his t:;n v, Bier, play apoa s b
! ! ;

afwhibeh it s suded thae

oNliver wos eavh o slrerunte square.

Avd eneh slternate opore wis gold,”

Teibore a German writer, deseribes a Bilipauan

dondy coe luedosgnars, bavingevery square

Tl e whiel wcenmpunied it coubl all be
A s a connuen quill,

Ter yeurs ngo Mr, Loxdt invented and desioned g

pieturesgne shess brard, enech syusre ot which eon

tainied the ikeoess of sote distinzni=hed choss eele.

hrity.
Me  HLF L Me

T, Lhnting his

e
¥

uf Ltadon,
sefeetion bow

M. Haen |
pletid aph
the prpcsient
which the
CONTeSEE /T

5 o hs Just come
ardad A ggeweits of

pondence Maich, in

* it i this remurkable
sruphisd uton rhe squares, the re-
maining ered being eompiiinentary to apecial
wuesi<e Mps, frithert represents the White Queen,
and Mr. Gossip, her Britteh antagonist, the King.—
Nearnritie Y

I

PROBLEM No. 390,
Ly W, Frrvival.

Bi.af K.

WIHTE.
b .
White tr play and mate in three myves,

SOLUTIONS OF PROBLEM No, 305,
White, Diack,
1. Rto K osq . Aoy,

2, Mates ace.
GAME MM,
CUESS IN AUSTRALIAL
From the $delaide 1haereer,

The secoml game in the mateh at the Adelaide
Chess Cluh between Megses, AL . Laughton and b,
¥, Macdow bl .

Playod Pecembeor 16, 1881,

{Twa Knights' Defence.)
Wintk.~(Mr. Eaughton) Brack.—{Mr, Macdonald.)

1PtvK 4 TPio K4
2RKito K B3 TKrta QB3
3Rt JKtta B3

LA R
PR3 QH 1 Bta B

2T Bro Kt 5
X Bto e
2P 5
2B takes |
31 Pta Kt

L RwK?2

2 HtoQ Kt

22 R oar K 2 takes P
3R takes B

A Pwhs

2Rk 2 Rin ()2

)E‘, i’ M,l\g é BPQRA

24 Rt £ HPtaB3

SRR S RN
ZiRttuQ 4 B Pk KR35

37 Pt Q4 thad) Kt B2

2R K Teh 2 Riakes R

30 P rakes R 32 K takes P "
KoK HRKwQs

I PtoRy 1R tBy

2 Rtto K B3
43 P 1akes P
4L Rewo R2
5 KtoB3

2 P19 Q R 5 fgoody
43 K takes P
1 HteBd

Drawu gune.

 BURTON’S
> ALL HEALING TAR
"~ GLYCERINE S0AP

. Cures all Digeases of the SKIN
> in MAN or BEAST. Makes the

hands soit and smodtn

A3F FCR BURTON'S

Mutio, in Cag
» Westrille, Ct.

13
THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKING POWDER
efas beuome o Hovsenoln Ween in the land, and is a
HUUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health: are studis

Tt is used for raising ail kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pa
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quant ¥
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

falf the wsual shortening, and make the food more
digestible,

THE cooK's

SAVES TIME,
IT' SAVES TEMPER, )
1T SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughaut the Domin; ]
wholessle by the manufacturer, " © ominien an
W. D. McLAREYN, Ustox Mivts,

55 College Street.

2 and
et d

vt i gaid g jer, e

‘FRIEND

1953352

British American
ARK NOTE  {,OMPANY,

MONTREAL.

fnoorporated by Letters Puatent.

Capital 8€100,000. )
{eneral fugraversd Printers,

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps, -
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Erxocwdsd in the Brst Style of Stoel Plate
‘ - Kngraving.
Portrajits a Spocialty,
G, B BURLAND,

Preev-tent ff Mangiey

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

It 8 often asked, ' Why does my doctor recommend
ahsolutely genunine, and enncentrated by the remaval

AMOUNT of NITROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUBNT

Cadburs’s Cocoa ResancaP? . The roanon is that being
of the msemuoun fat, 18 contains ‘FOUR . TIMRES tha
00 the avarago of other Cocoas which ars

mixed mm sugay and stareh, Reware q( imitations, which ara qnoq pushed by Shopkeepors for tho exira profit




176 CANADIAN 1LLUSTRATED NEVWS. SEPTEMBER 9, 1882,

—————

Montreal Post-Office Timem.

Avoust 1882,

P W,

D R1LIV RRY. MAILS, Crosing,
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A | P M JONT, & WESTERN PROYINCES.] 4wt j .y,
5 30)...... (A) Ottawa by Rallway ...{ 815 y [
30} eeennn {A) Province of Ontario, ’

Manitobn & B. Columbia] 8 13
Ottawa River Route up to
s ee ] 630 Cadllon.....oiiol 6 ()

QUE. & EASTERN PROVINCES.

Quebeo, Three Rivers, Rer-
8 00]..ean. thior, Sorel, pur steamer.
...... 5 351Quobec, Three Rivers, Bar.
thier, &o.,by North 8hore
Rallway. .ovvaevnvenanann
4 8 00]...... (B) Quebec by G.T. R'y_.

e e e e e T §00}.cunne (B) Kastern Toweships,

; e Three Rivers, Arthabaaka
EGYPT.~BACOS STATION BETWEEN ALEXANDRIA AND RA

800

& Riviere duloup R. R,
MLERL 19 0{Can. Pac. Rallway Maig
Line to Ottawa. .. ....... T 00
9 Wieoenoo Do 8St. Jarume and St
Lic Braochea........
9 2}...... Do 8t. Jerome & B8t
Jaovier....... . T

COLLEG‘E OF OTTAW.A. 920...... St. Li{;:’sh.xh.:l,,w;foé{lé

l E J 3 ool 19 45(St. u{l.osn:na.&sn.ri;}&i}', """" +o

> TN 0019
2lal l B I G 8§ 00]...-.. A:;:: :::;B't;ul Raliwny. . b‘ igag
Condncied by the Oblate Tathers of Mary Immacsiate.

10 00} «...- {8t Johina, Stanbridge & §t.

Armand Swtion....... .. LT 1l SO
10 004...... St Jobns, Vermont Jone.
tion & Sheflord Railways!..... 218

COURSE OPENS SEPTEMBER I16TH.

. . re ['IK 1 N Soath Eastern Rallway. . .{... .| 413
Cnnpr:;;?tl:gigznéiisﬁlmes:g)cimm:;isl. [ 4 é - 800l ..... (8) New Brunswiok, g"ovn
D e o Cotege ! Frcuen sad Draiog fres v4 OF MEAT Nowtoaodtiad forwnsded] 1%
the langoage of the Coliege—French and Drawing free A h Pl A T warded
of obarge. . . .
Larse siaf of sble aad experienced profeson —STT00 FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT deapatah s by the Packes
iscipli atherly care su. -
Saet bealth wad progress of students—MoBidly reports to FLAVOURING STOOK FOR SOUPS, 10th a0d 41b Angust. . |1
P‘g:i‘l:ﬁnn besutifally situsted, ligkted by mbba?i:d MDE DlSHES & SAUGES"“h LOCAL MALS.
by bot water, sod provided with coid and warm batas— CAUTION.~-Genulne ONLY , . .
nymnuinm uiemnq‘: ’p'.av-gron;‘i!‘ses;::;h:g;o Col. An fnvalushis and palstable tonic in all cases of weak digestion simile of Baron Liebig’s ﬂg}; @45 et A} :ll‘;yﬂold. Valols & Dur -
uoairy-house wit. arm ong H . m‘ ..................... e d
lemnc:“o Deparunent under the case of the Sistens of o ﬁ’i’?i’&.. snd » boon for which Nations should feel grateful.” ture in Blue Ink across Label. 1130} ....nn Beaubarnots Reats. .. £
Charity. —See Medical Press, Lancet, Britsh Medical Jowrnal, Le. Caution is necessary, owing to 10 H...... Booclherville. Contreamar, P
PAPAL MEDAL Grocers, and Obamista. A b~ Varennes & Vercherme _.}.... .1 !} ¢
. To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, bolossle only) VBTious cheap and inferior su q 3 30jCote St Asntolne and Notr !
Anpually granted for successful competition in Philoso. Sole Agents for Canads snd the United Stl:h; (who e only stitutes being in the Market. 400 e de Notre g
phy by His Holiness Pope Leo XL as & speoial mark O, Darid & Go. 43, Mark Lane. London, Fralmn® 9 0ol 5 30{Hoobelaga...............
of commendsation apd favor. . 11 30 Huutingdos, aves
For full particnlars concerning ocourse of atudles ____ - ———— T L 1 30 Lachiakdos.
method of teaching. examinations for degrees, &ec., send Lapralrie Lo...........
for Prospectus. . ST
TERMs—Bosrd, Tuition. Ped and Bedding, Washing :3:2::":‘-‘01&‘. Pointe aux
and Doctor's Fee, payabie half-yearly in advance :— Trem, & Charlemagno .
Classical Comrse. ... cuvvavnmnennnnn & 1% 236 6 Poiot St Charles.........
Commerdal_...~-1 -~ "o 0 Tmitats THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE |8t Crnegonda............
vERT Rev. J. H. TABARET, 0.M.I, D.D I consequence of Imitations of ‘ "|BC Lambert....... 1000
E .J. H. , O.M.I., D.D.,

which are caleulated fo deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have fo ‘requess
that Purchasers see 1hat the Label on cvery bottle bears their Signaiure

thus— é M_ﬂ .

without whicA no boltle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

s genuine, UNITED 8TATES.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wr:fﬂer. Label, Bottie and
Stopper. Wholesale and for Expert the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and

President.

T URNITURE

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

8t. Laarent, 8t. Martio &)
8t. Eustache

de M.
Sault-an Recolleet & Poot
Viau (atso Bougle) .. .. ..
St. Jean Haptiste Village @
Mile-End & Cotean 8t

Bt

= g 5 9 138)...... 3t. Albans and Boston. ...
HENRY J.SHAW & CO’ Blackwell, London, &*c., &¢c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World. 8940 Boston & New }}:Rlud
e Se (Near ¥ictorin So To be obtarned of A \.Suu‘a_, .:oem M:«?” ...
726 Crnig 5t O - Mzaszs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; MR&srs. URQUAART & CO.. MONTREAL. N tataa Tk aad Bouthern
— N € 00§ 12 30{Tsiand Pond, Portland &
.. $ LLENE Cholos Chromo Carda. or 50 elegant naw Chromos
h < Maloe........... ...
‘,fﬁsz,’,’:\’%}..’ THE SKRE' [ O oame ou, 100. Qrown Printing Co.. Northford. €t 88 30 (A ) Wenters & Pao. Ntutas.

, e ICASTOR FLUID =, 2

I By Cucard from N.Y. Mon. 7, 14, 91, & 0%
* Pure, Pale and almost

- . Do. Bapplemen . Tuea, B & 22 0.,
s . fob A delightfally refreshin reparation for the halr. oL a
tastlezs, No other Oil to compare with it. Should be sed dally. Keaps ihe scalp healthy. . g; White Star from X, V. Tome. e
vents dandrull, promotee the growth, A perfect hair By Ioman Lios from New York ".‘th.. .... ¢
KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO. dreasing for the family. 230 per boitie. B’;;H;manrg a\mc;‘luu Packet Co. from i
Y., Wad 2,916 23a0d 0. .. . ..b b 208
G \ pS HENRY R. CRAY, Chomist, By Ipman Line from Now Tors, Sth o iooo. | 08
=/ AN -] Rule diangoincinrer, By Hamburg Am. P. Co. from N. Y. 16 3

(PR

. By W . New ¥ ..
- . . 144 Bt Lawrenocs Main Street. B; " r;;,ﬁ:;g:;::‘?;;:;‘;{ _‘"_m
By Caa. L. from Rimonsk! Fri. 4,11.1

io-e
v

PAREIRCECATt [ THE ALBERT TOILET SOAPS| Bt Sulisstet ™ T

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS (& . . - Mail for St. Thomas, W.1., Brazil, Argentine Kepublic,
; = AREPURE AND THEIR ~ |y
P - ey w SR : o .

s L_Q_y-Li StreeT o BritiSh American ' P[RFUME CHOICE AND LASTING Mails leave New York for the fol-

lowing Countries, as follows:

r"::‘?.: S Z,“g;&\:i;} \ﬂ?_::@‘:s?" - —_— _— For ’l;:hﬁn Rlle-.)l z'i:w@‘.‘fmgnas 'i"ml and 18th,

ey A pﬂ?‘—-:\, N ' 13 ' :: n "::a W "vs':m::nr:a. q And xnd 17

@ Russell okl gy B ANK N OTE ],OMPANY The Scientific Canadian | : EEmi¥n i pomme -,
it e e 2 ZEEm———

1 lmh,Fl?ﬂ;* 19?;. Mth“ 261h and 3iat. .
o *SSELL, B mt. * For Brazil and W.1., Auguet 9tk asd 0
WILLIS l“‘sm.bl-' "d"f“ MECHAN]CS' MAGAZ!NE " Bouath Pacific And Central Amerioan Poris, Augun
This Hotel, which is hnrm;l"ed u‘{ff e ’;{‘;r ‘gg MONTREAL. AxD 10th, 19th and 30tb,
locality in Quebec, is open throughou ; 3 ** Bermuda, August 10t and 94th.
pleastre rod busins travdl, having accomedation for Inoorporated by Letters Patent " Jomaion Tarks Talasd aod fagth, Aagust 11th.
s00 Guests. e Lo s . : _— PATENT OFFICE RECORD ' Venezaeln xod Qursgoa, August 19th aad 30th.
4“—OARDB o1l Chromo, Glast aod Motto, in Case came Capital $100,000. A MONTHLY JOURNAL T A U of Columbla, except Asp. and Tar-
in gold & jet 10c. West & Co., Wastville, Gt . o .
- £ i J ) 0t Devoled to ths advancement and diffusion of | . %?;g‘fm“ﬂg;?.’)‘m‘ig‘:g&f“"" 15tk
EI}.&?& ngﬁvua Jmngﬂg Practical Science, );‘aﬂd”“ Education of e Cr:\pa Hayt, Baint Domingo asd Tuark's lalasd,
; f . . aguat 22ad.
Mechanics 't Jamalca, Turk's Ialandland U. 8. Col, except Asp.
Ba.nk Notes, Bonda. THR OXLY SCIENTIVIO AND MRCHANIOAL PAPRR . "Patnl. ﬁuwnu;ﬁé:.
PUBLISHRED IN THR DOMINION. Ayt, Aogust .
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps, rusLtsEaD BY Kalls leavs San Trancisco : B
For Austealla and Bandwioh Islaods, Augnat 2fth.
Revenm Stampﬂ, THE BURLAND LITHU GRAPHIC CO. For Chlon and Japan, Anguss 121 and 24th
BmB Of Excha.nge, —— $77‘, 8 year antl expenses to agenta, (Juthtfree
Address P, O, VICKERY, Augusta, Me.
OFYIORS OF PUBLICATION, y Me.
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS, (ARDS, 10 Lily and imported Glass, 10 Traneparert,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c. 6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal, Motio, Seroll and engraved, in colore ig case, ant
Y ) " 1 Love Letter, name on ail 150ta,  Weat & Co,, West-
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