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The CANADIAN I1LLUSTRATED NEWS is printed
and published every Satarday by THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COoMPANY (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. BURLAND, General
Manager.

NOTICE.

Our Mr. Nolan is about to start this week
ou a Western tour for the purpose of collecting
subscriptions and canvassing for the CANADIAN
ILLusTRATED NEWs. We trust our friends and
subscribers will give him every assistance, and
facilitate his work as far as may lie in their
power.

TEMPRRATURE

a9 observed by Huarx & HARRISON, Thermometer and
Buo;nmr Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

THB WREK ENDING

Feb. 5th, 1882. Corresponding week, 1881

Max. Min. Mean Max, Min. Mean
Mou.. 28° 6° 17° |Mon.. 6° — 8°—_ 10

Taes.. 34° 22° 28° |Tues. 9° — 6° 105
Wed.. 220 140 18°5|Wed. 8° — 8° (0°

Thar,. 37° 16 26°5Thm. 2° —150— 8°5
Fr... 23° 110 17° |Pri... 10° — 6° 2°
Bat..... 8> —5° ,1°5/8at... R° 8° 159
Sun.... 140 2° 82 |Sun.. 20° 2° 1o

CONTENTS.

ILLUSTRATIONS.—Cartoon— Grand Skating Carnival at
Halifax—A Laocrosse Match on the Ice— Shanty on
Rouge River—Light-houses and Light-ships on the
English Coast—The Blind Minstrel and his Daugh-
ter—William Harrison Ainsworth.

THE WEEK.— Women's Rights—Mr. Sykes Thornton—
The Philharmonio Society.

MISCELLANEOUS.— Literature for Boys—Local Criticisms

~Our Illustrations—A Social Nuisance—Bounaparte
{ and What He Eat—Bonny Kate (illus.)—Persever-
ance—-Echoes from Paris -News of the Week—Too
Late—The Dirty Work of Scotland Yard—Humorous
—Musical and Dramatioc—At the Mess Table—
Ethelred the Unready— Personal Characteristios of
Irviog—God Has Hidden It—Pope Boniface and
His Mule—A Problem—Varieties—The Solo—A
Distressed Father—Arts of the Toilet—Echoes from
Loodon—Chess Column.

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS.

A few weeks before the close of last year we
addressed an appeal to those of our subscribers
who consider that the fact of their having or-
dered the paper to be sent to them does not im-
pose upon them any corresponding obligation to
pay for it, requesting them to change their opin-
ions upon that subject and forward us without
delay the amount of their subscriptions in
arrear.

It is an old story, but obe it seems that must
be repeated until it is taken to heart, that
no newspaper can possibly continue long with-
out prompt remittances on the part of its sub-
scribers. We have every week to meet large
expenses incident upon the publication of an il-
lustrated paper, and we need large sums of
money for this purpose, for which we not un-
naturally look to those who owe us money. Itis
not fair or reasonableto suppose that in addition
to the expense of supplying the paper we should
be put to the inconvenience and cost of collect-
ing small amounts throughout the country.

Our recent appeal has been only partially
successful, and while we thank those who have
promptly responded to it, it becomes necessary
to warn those who are still in arrears that
it will shortly become necessary to discontinue
sending the paper to all persons who have
not settled for their subscriptions of the past
year. This step has become imperative, and
we trust that those who wish to continue
upon our subscription list will see the propriety
of promptly settling their accounts.

This notice is not intended otherwise than as
the announcement of a disagreeable necessity,—
the impossibility of our going to the expense of
supplying the paper to those who will not pay
for it. We feel that, as the only Canadian illus.
trated literary paper, we have claims upon our
subscribers which their patriotism should lead
them to recognize, and we hope that we shall
not be disappointed in our expectations of sup-
port from those who owe it doubly to encourage
and pay for the paper.

N

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

Montreal, Saturday. Feb. 11th, 1882.

THE WEEK.

THE question of women’s rights is again
being brought rather prominently before
the public. The ladies have, indeed on
this continent, experienced of late years
very little difficulty in filling many posi-
tions which were formerly monopolized
by men. We have lawyers and physi-
cians, and clerks by the score, and last
week we heard of the appointment of two
lady lay readers by a certain Bishop in
Minnesota. Nor is that-all. ANNA Dick-
1N8ON, the actvess, appeaved in Rochester,
a few days sinee, in the role of “Hamlet,”
a character hitherto (mainly, we should
suppose, on “ Ophelia’s ” account) invari-
ably represented by a male creature. After
this who shall say but that “ the ways of
women are wonderful.”

The subject has been discussed lately
mainly upon the question of the
retention of female clerks in the
London Post Office, which the Court
Journal describes as having become “ one
of the greatest evils of the day.” Many
and specious are the arguments urged for
and against. We are reminded that the
women of to-lay are placed by the laws
on an equality, as regards the commission
of crime, of which fact they avail them-
selves by getting imprisoned and other-
wise dealt with as the law directs. In
the ancient regime the proof given by
the revolutionary sans culottes of the
gallantry of Frenchmen was the fact of the
condemnation to the guillotine of women
as well as men. This feeling has certainly
been satisfied of late in Ireland—for do
we not see the ladies of the Land League
carried off in batches to prison for all the
world like gangs of coiners? And we
have ladies brought before the magistrates,
condemned without any extenuating cir-
cumstances founded on the weakness of
their sex, to the full penalty for libel, for
shop-lifting, and for every other small
offence for which ¢ their small capacity,”
according to Brantdme, has fitted them.
We have, to be sure, female forgers, and
even a female burglar. Indeed, we make
no doubt that should the ladies take to
this latter profession their proverbial deli-
cacy of manipulation would enable them
to leave their male competitors far behind.
All this, however, is not in disparagement
of the Post Office scheme, which has
worked admirably, and which we should
be indeed most sorry to see dropped.

WaILE the Marriage Law Reform Asso-
ciation are making strenuous efforts for
the abolition of the restrictions at present
in force against marriage with a deceased
wife’s sister, the party in Eugiand in favor
of the movement have lo-t a powerful
ally by the death of Mr. SYkEs THORNTON.
It appears now, from an investigation of
his books, that he spent little short of a
nillivn of money during his life towards
the furtherance of that end, he himself
having anticipated the passing of such an
Act by his second marriage. We expressed
some time since, in a somewhat lengthy
article, our own views on this much de-
bated question, to which we refer such of
our readers as take any .interest in the
matter.

THE PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY.

Last year, when the daily papers were
Joud in their unreserved praise of the do-
ings of the Society under Mr. CouTurE's
direction, we were obliged, in all honesty,
to point out many defects in its perform-
ance. It is the province of musical criti-
cism unfortunately to find fault. Its re-
ward is invariably to make enemies and
arouse ill-feeling. Such was, to a small
degree, the case last year.

Nevertheless, in writing of the Society’s
last concert, we expressed the belief that

a great improvement was already apparent,

and that work alome, aided by a judicious
selection of music within the grasp of the
chorus—with perhaps the slaying of one
or two members of the orchestra—was all
that was needed to bring the chorus into
a very different position musically from
that which it then cccupied.

We do not flatter ourselves that our
criticism, however correct, had any direct
influence upon the Society’s movements.
Nevertheless just what we pointed out as
needful has been done, and as the result,
we have to record a complete success at
the concert of last Thursday. We have
no hesitation in saying that the chorus,
under Mr. CoUTURE, sang on Thursday as
they have never done before, butas we
sincerely hope they will often do again.

The performance consisted of MENDEL-
s80EN’S 42nd Psalm, in which the So-
ciety was seen at its best,so much so that
it seemed almost a pity that the two parts
of the programme were not transposed.
The chorus worked most steadily through-
out, and Mr. Couture's conducting, with
the single exception of the last chorus,
which he begins to work up a little too
soon, was most admirable.

A great element of strength was the use
of the organ for the first time at the So-
ciety’s concerts. Unfortunately this was
less assistance than it should have been,
owing to an unfortunate change of organ-
ist at the eleventh hour. Still, its effect
can hardly be overrated, and without it,
ouce or twice the orchestra would have
dragged terribly. The absence of brass,
too, was a great boon to many of us, and
the orchestra, with this element omitted,
and the orgap to help them, surpiised us
all. Mrs. RockwooD was the soloist, and
sang with her usual taste, though her voice
was a little slight for the work.

The * Oratorio de Noél” of Saint-Saens
completed the programme (with the addi-
tion of a couple of songs from Mr. REip-
TAYLOR between the parte, which call for
no special mention). It is impossible to
criticize in detail the performance of this
work, the feature of which, perhaps, was
the very remarkable playing of the piano
accompaniments to the solos by Miss
MuLLER, especially that to the ¢ Tecum
principium.” Of the chorus, when we have
nothing to say, it is to say that there were
no noticeable faults. The Philharmonic
has made a great etride, and we are proud
and happy to be able to record it. Go on
and prosper, ladies and gentlemen, and
may your next coucert be even better than
this your first.

LITERATURE FOR BOYS.

The old-fashioned stories which the unhappy
boys of the last generation read have been suc-
ceeded by the manly and fascinating criminal
novel. In the old story-books it was assumed
that truthfulness. honesty, and obedience to

arents were virtues, and that the Christian re-

igion was not wholly devoid of merit. If these
views were not directly taught in the juvenile
literature of our fathers, at all events they were
never directly or indirectly attacked. Boys
could learn nothing from their story-books ex-
cept preposterous platitudes—nothing that was
ot any practieal use, or that tended to develop in
them manly and brilliant traits. No such com-
plaint can be made of the dime and half-dime
novels of the criminal schoul which are now
read by all our boys, either opeuly or secretly.
In these delightful stories new forms of profanity
and slang are taught in the most effective way.
The pleasures of burglary and highway robbery,
the manliness of gambling and fighting, and the
heroism of successful lying, are set forth in what
is regarden by youthful readers as glowing elo-
quence ; while the great truths that all pareuts
are tyrants, that all religious people are hypo-
crites,and that disobedience to fathersand teach-
ers is obedience to the nobler instincts of juven-
ile nature, are sedulously taught. Such stories as
these develop all that is manly and lawless in
our boys, and teach them lessons that can not
fail to be of immense service to them in what-
ever criminal career they may adopt.

There are a few old-fashioned people who de-
nounce the new juvenile literature in unsparing
terms ; but that nearly all fathers approve of it
is self-evident. They know that their boys are
reading novels illustrative of the excellence of
crime, but they make no effort to suppress that
sort of literature, as they certainly would do did
they disapprove of it. Nothing would be sim-
pler than to drive those novels out of existence,
All that it would be necessary to do would be to
‘¢ Boycott’ the news-dealers who keep them for
sale. The truth evidently is that fathers either

do not cate what their boys read, or that they
have no fault to find with Jack Harkaway and

the Boy Burglars. It caunot be that respecta-
ble gentlemen who dislike erime, profanity, and
vulgarity wilfully refuse to know what their
boys are reading, or weakly hope that by some
happy chance their reading will do them no
harm.—W. L. ALDEN, in Harper's.

LOCAL CRITICISMS.

1 have often been greatly amused at the con-
cert reports which appedr from time to time in
local newspapers. It seems to me that the unfor-
tunate reporter must have a hard time of it, and
especially so, when any entertainment is given
by residents of his particular town. Even should
he be capable of criticising a concert (which is
seldom tge case), he has no chance to display
his ability ; he must praise everybody, good,
bad, and indifferent, or bring down upon his
devoted head a perfect storm of abuse and ill-
nature, perhaps even the losa of his situation,
People won't hear the truth in these cases, and
if they do hear it, they don’t believe it ; for who
80 vain as the amateur musician who is thonght
by his admiring friends to be‘* so talented ;" but
who, in reality, hardly knows his notes, and
scarcely ever, his time.

I know a gentleman who was once asked to
write a criticism on a local concert ; he was a
good judge, conscientious withal, so he told the
truth, sparing no one ; but ke was never requested
to perform the like favor again.

Some of the expressions made use of in these
local reports are remarkable for their ignorance
and absurdity. For instance, ‘‘Mr. A’s song
was n good time ;"' ** The style in which Miss B
rendered her number elicited a hearty encore ;*’
*“ The rendition (s favorite expression) of the
piano duet by the Misses C was very skillful and
well in time ;'’ ** Mr. D nextgave theiwell-known
song,” etc., *‘in his usual voice,” (alas, it were
often better had Mr. D sung in his wnusual
voice, methinks); ‘Mr. E, always so great a
favorite, next appeared in violin solo, and showed
himself a perfect master of his instrument”—in
this case you may be quite sure that Mr. E never
has and never will master his especial instru-
ment so long as he draws breath. Now, here is
a sentence which is a tremendous hit, and the
man who invented it is a benefactor to his bro-
ther reporters:  Where all did so well it is
needless to particularize.” If people would only
content themselves with this amount of praise.
How easy for those amongst the audience who
did not enjoy the *¢ well-doing"" of the vocalists,
to substitute, in their own riinds, ‘‘ Where all
did so badly,” ete., ete. Some criticisms are im-
mense, such as, ‘The quartetby * * * was
a perfrct gem, the deep basso of Mr. F rolling
forth like the thunders of Niagara, while the
clear soprano of Mrs. G seemed like glancing
flashes of vivid lightning!!”’ This is neither
exaggeration nor hearsay. I read it myself some
time ago, and many a laugh have 1 had over it.
One aggravating feature in this sort of reporting
is, that when a gbod thing really comes in the
way, there is no distinction in the criticism. In
fact, the praises are, if anything, rather fainter
than those given to the * local talent”—another
very favortte expression, by-the-bye.

Writing of a well-known German violinist,
whose playing is remarkable for energy—some-
times, even, .at the expense of perfect ac-
curacy—but who is, nevertheless, a really fine
player—I read the following review : ‘ With a
little more fire, Mr. H migbt rank amongst the
heads of his profession!” I told an accom-
plished brother musician of his of this criticism,
and he replied, with a hearty Jaugh, * Why, H.
nearly tears himself to pieces with his energetic
playing.”

A lady friend of mine, & first-rate pianiste,

layed at a local concert Mendelssohn’s ‘ An-
Kante and Roudo Capriccioso.” It was thus re-
viewed : ‘¢ Miss J. played, in a pleasing man-
ner, that beautiful piece, * The Songs without
Words I"

A young voealist (I think from Boston), who
had a really beautiful voice and pure style of
singing, far superior to anything that had been
heard for many a long day in the town where
she sang, was thus patronizingly noticed :
¢ Miss L sang very pleasingly ; with more cul-
tivation and experience she may attain a good

osition,” ete., etc. Now, if a *‘local talent”

ad wailed forth a touching melody, or screeched
an Italian scena (not one word of which she
understood), she would probably have been
described as follows : *“ The town has cause to
be proud of such a singer as Mrs. M, who can
favorably compare with many a first-class pro-
fessional vocalist. Whenever this lady appears
she may be sure of a cordial reception.”

I might go on quoting for all time, but I de-
sist, and hope no indignant local reporter will
challenge me to mortal combat, for I won't fight.

GRETCHEN,

LoD RoNALD GOWER has forwarded to the
Crystal Palace his masterpiece, the Shake.
spearian monument which was first shown in
the Salon at Paris. The bust of Shakespeare,
which forms the central object, is admirably
executed, and the figures of Tragedy and
Comedy, which present him the trophies of
dramatic success, are very happily conceived.
The plinth on which these figures are grouped
ix guarded by four Shakespearian characters—
Hamlet, Falstaff, Lady M&Zbeth and Prince
Hal. Of the four, Lady Macbeth and Hamlet

are the best ; but the whole work is a decided
success,

«
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DOINGS AT THE CADPITAL.

Ottawa, February 3rd, 1882,

With the approach of the session Ottawa
springs into soeinl lifo. Ridenu Hall has ()Iu-nml
t*w season  with a skating party, and the
Kussell House has been **Insugurated” by a
dinner and a dance,

The dinner woas of a private nature, invita.
tions having been iuuc«s to some fifty friends
of the Minister of P'ublic Works; no speeches
were wade, the only Fealth drunk being that of
tlee Queen.

Last night, wwler the auspices of Col. Roas,
irteligently  assisted by the officers of the
Governor-General’s Foot Guards, was given the
fiest pobhie ball this winter. it went ot
ccothly and to everyoue’s satisfaction ; every.
thing lt}vnami, even ‘*the lsuf[]_\‘ tinted walls,
thaank unlnhu‘ﬁ.ﬁ not axthetio i their hues.” |
anpspeting o local eribe who is evidently not a
Jever of the benutiful. What is aore to the
prrpose, s that the walla were not decorated
with “tlowers,” duncing men heing in full
Totee,

Une vouny lady attracted favorable notice by
bor dress of pale blae satin; her make-up vi-
vidly broncht to mind Sir Joshus Keynoldw!
o Lattle Micenief)” who seemed to have stepped
Yo'y omt of her frome tnto the balloroem, At
thive won, o st aed enongh tille, musling, ete.,
to diees n bevy of dalls remained to show that
there hud been oo dance,

Weare promised a host of Ameriean viaitory
Jos rous of enjoving the hospitality of Govern-
Howse.  Anent these, the [orddd inforing
ue that these geed folks soe coming to **melt the
fricedity of the Vieesovad Connt™ sud **intro.
Jnee B publican pinewent,” for which we are
trudy thank(al.

Iy next week, | shall bave matenals for a
fenger, amd 1 trast more interesting etter,

.
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tie cartoon on the frapt page maths a1
markahle fitilment of & praphesy made B yvears
ago. We have repeoduced  the cartean exactly
as it appeared in Nevember, 1870, and we leave
st readers to teace the fuihbment u the recon?
decistan of the Canrts,

Asornrne of Mr, Henderson's eharming land.
weape photographs furnished our arist with the
st of the thiustration entitled A Shooty on
Fouge Faver,” Ottawa Hiver,

Tir lacrasse wateh an ics i< Al amusemseng
which a0 far a8 we know has been tried this
weason for the St time, aud is represented pic.
tortally by our artist an anather page.

Tur ilustration on  juge 24 represeuts thy
tirat {ancy dress shating carnival of the season
Lebi in  Halitax, iN.50 on the evening of
January 15th.  Altheuwh the number of skatery
was not as large of the costimes sy oot as it
venr, the thowands of sprtators who crowded
Mesere Sarpes’ vink greativ engoved themseives,
Musie was furngshed by tle bands of the Tolsy
Yooval Munster Fusiiers and the dsrd Ritles,

THE FLIND MINSTREL
LA HTEE.

AND HIN

A tomantic interest, since the time of Hamer?
1 not before, haw always belonged to the figure
of a Whind manstrel, or suger, who may be poet ;
rivd, 30 e b nccsnpaned by oa youngs oird, with
aty sott of mosien] tnstrusent = harp, woitar, or
accordinn «-we have sixpence ready far the tune-
fu} couple, wherever we chanee o meet them,
Faney han great power, in cerinin moods, to
ctalt the seeming character of strangery thus
tnexpectedly envountered ; and supposing, as
w c\mmuh!v mayv, that the maiden iy really
thiv obl wan's dutiful e, our sympathies are
tetehed by their siiustion, in the wandering
e that they lead. We imagine theie depens
denve on one another, and their tidelity to ench
othier 5 till we wonder how the minstrel would
fare by himself, i she were seisd aud cartied
away by the mtniona of & wicked Baron to
vouder Castle an the hill. Waould she continue
tv play the acoordion, at the window of her cel}
Ligh upin the westorn tower U And then, would
the blind old father hesr {t, groping at nightw
the moat around the Castle walls, in peril of
bemng shot with an arquebuss . and so would he
respansd with the voest part, singing a plaintive
ditty of their distant native land? - Wonld they
spesk to one another, or pass letters up and
down with a string, sud devise weans for her
raape With n n)pu-lm]nl('r? Would l]ll‘)’ consent
ta be aided by the gallant and chivalions
Ruight (““ which his nnme perhaps i« X7 who
mecosted them yeaterdny, and who generously
gave them mixpence ? Ah, and then, wonldn't
the gallant Kuight have a regular set-to with
the wicked Baron, and stick nin through with
aldatiee or & rapier, and give his earcase to the
rats and mice and black-beetlex? And wouldn't
we tuke possession of the Castle, and get it v
pited, decornted, and furnished in the most
fashiouable style, that we might dwell there in
the height of chivalry, taking to wife the madest
lovely noneieing, who wonld prove to be of noble
birth 1 Her father, no 1onges » poor outeast and
pPeripatetic voearict, would he peprieved fran
*xile, and would be restored to hisancestinl title
atd estate,  Ho is the patriotic Connt Bawler,

of Middle.pumpkin, whose nnjust and tyranni-
cal Prince, sinee deceased, drove him out of the
country, having first put ant his eyes with
red-hot crochet-peedles. The romance is brought
to a happy and glorions consammation in abont
five minutes, while the dirty old itnpostor finishes
his twad ling performance. But ** here, my girl,”
wo say, Ullgive youtwapence more ; and | hope
your shoes are all right, or it will b eobl for
your fueet, sitting there so loug in the snow.”

THE LATE HALRRISON AINSWORTI.

The death of this gentleman, in his seventy-
seventh year, was announced lnst week, He waa
a native of Manechestor ; and it ix not many
weeks sinece he was entertained with a oompli-
mentary dinner, prosided over hy the Mavor of
that city, and attemded by many admirers of his
Hiterary talent and of his social chameter, Wi,
Harrison Minsworth, the eldest son of a Man-
chester attorney, was educated in the Manchester
Granunar Sehool, and was articled to his father's
profession in his youth.  Buat, at & very enrly
age, he wrote, and determined to devote himself
to literature.  In 1224 appeared the first of his
more popilar novels, ** Hookwond,' in which
the highwayman Dick Turpin tmakes o conspi-
cuoun figure.  [ts success was very great, owing
in great measure to the spirit with which the
fumous ride to York was deseribed. He then
turned his attention to Jack Sheppand ; and at
the beginning of 1530 the first gumber of his
novel relating to that noterinus burglar appeared
in Brotley's 8 “Jack Sheppard.” was
read with avidity hy the vulgar and «illy ; and
several ditferent versions of it were played on the
stage, one of them, an opers, with Mr. Rodwell's
A{‘)H’i‘.l‘d nud pretty muste,  The illustrative
sketches contributed to the story by Grorge
Craikshank did something to inerease this popu-
larity. Batthe veice of criticistn was not silent
v regard 1o the deleterious etfeet which such
sales might produce 5 and Mr. Alnsworth having
reason to fear that * Roskwood® sud ¢ Jack
Sheppard” might svrve ne o stimuius to crime,
abamdaned what had come to be kunown as the
tabber school of romanec, In 1340 he
Drickens as editar of Boatl ;s Misa
retired from the post at
iy vear, to eatablieh the
bis own name.

e,

E X!‘a"v(‘dv'\l
bhut

i
the end of the tollow-
magazine issued under
In 1240 he became proprietor
aud editor of the N Montily Magaziie. Mean-
while he had bhegun that long series of historieal

romances. on which his fame chicfly rests—
CUtiehton,” C Gn o Fawkes,™ * 0id St Paul's,”
the  Miser's Daughter,”” “ Windsor Castle,”
mrdameds,"" ¢ Laneashire Witches,” *¢ The
Star Chamber,” ** Flitch of Bacon,”™ ¢* Oving-
dean Grangs, ™  The tonstable of the Tower,”
“ The Lord Muvor of London,” ¢ Cardinal
FPole' *Johu Law,” and other «tories of past
tnes in Foglavd . In 1854, Mr. Ainswerth
Vweame the proprietor of Hoof MisveeZlann, in
which one of hisx s, ** The Spewdtiirng,”
was ariginally pubdished. He had also consid-
wrable talent s o writer of verse,  lu earlv life,
under the o de jdame of M Cheviot Tiche-
bourne,” he brought out a volone of songs, de-
dicating them to Charles Lamb, Many juaeces
i verse are seatiersd over his prose with excel-
tent etfeet s but the best proof of his poetical
gifts 1s to be fhamd dn s Combat of the
Thirty,” tounded upon the obd Breton legend.
Mr. Ainsworth martied a davehter of Mr. Ehers,
the pablisher, and was at one time connuscted
with the pablisting trade.

The partrait 1s from a photograph taken ahout
ten or twelve vears sinee, by the London Ster-
soscopi: Company,

BONAPARTE AND WHIT HE (TE.
That which prabably preveuted Bonaparte
from becoming o gourimand was the rdea which

constantly pursined him that that toward thirty-
five or forty he would beeome obese. Fur from

Laving enricled the gastronomic repertory, one |

Jishoonly is due te himamong all his vietories—
the ‘xm).'l':{ o fa Mary kAN Tie hastorie ‘]lﬂil{"({ WAS
first fried 12 o2l owing 1o Noapoleon's cook being
for the moment short of batter. He drank very
little wine, always Bordeaux or Bargundy : he,
Lhowever, preferred the latter, and Clmbertin
above il other growths,  After breakfast, as
after dinner, he took a8 cup of cofive, He was
ireeprudar with his meals, ate fast aud badly ;
but therein was pereeptibile that absolute will
whivh he brought to everytmng; so soon as
appretite made Btaelf folt, it must be satisied, wnd
L4 table service was soappointed that anywhere,
or st any hour, hecoult ind a fowl, catiets, amd
RHEY l‘lu\d)’ tar him. He breakfasted i los bed.
room at ten o'elock, invitim almest abways
those who happened to beuear him. Bouris nne,
his secttary, durieg the four or five years he
was wi b him, never saw him partake of more
than twa dishes at ameal. Oue day the K-
poror asked why his table was never servod wath
eripinelieg e covhose o ragout mnede of lshed
meat mised with morsels or fring s ol pork)
Dunand, the Faperar' s e ftee D hate!, mearinnd
tor ai tustant soagpeted by the question, and
replic d, ** Sive, that which s indigestibie 1> nat
gastropomie.” An oflic v present asdded, ** Your
Mujesty vannot eat erspinettes amd work nuae-
Jintely mftevward,” ¢ Balo ! bude tille abes 5 1
shall work for all that.” © Stre,” Dunnnd theu
sabd, ' your Majesty shall be ubeyed at break-
fast to-worrow.” And next day the head maitee-
Ahite! of the Tutleries served up the vequired
dish, only that the crepinettes were mwie with
slices of partridge, a ditferenee unpcm-ivo-l. Ly
the Emperor, who ate with great relish, ** Your

dish is axcellent, and I compliment you upon
it."  Napoleon, when campaigning, frequently
mounted on horseback early in the morning and
remained in the saddle throughout the day. Care
was then taken to place in one of his holaters
hread and wine, and in the other a roast fowl.
[{r genorally shared hia provisions with one of

h:q officers till worse provided than himself.—
Fraser's Mogazine,

SOME MORE.

The mantle of Oliver Twist has descended 1.
This time, it is pot for pudding, but for Wilde !
Our anbacribing eorrespondents, are converted
inta eritiea,

Yt after all, vou did not tell us mueh in
last Quiz what Oscar Wilde chatted
Didn’t he say anything more 1

Our attentive readers, and eritical eorres-
pondents ignare thas editors have to  con-
dense.”  To be sure Mr. Wilde did talk abont
mare than bheauty and fashinn—the msthetic
school and jts priestese—Ameriea and Weostern
Ozane.  He talked of some people that he lavad,
“dearly’ he said, and these people are little
children.

{A man can't go permanently astray who
loves little ehildren.)

We were talking of lower s, and their healthy
influence every dav in +he hiome, above all, in
the sick-roons.  Mr. Wilde has spent a great
del of his leisure time in visiting children's
hospitals, he loved to take the little sufferers
flowers, and he bore earnest testimony to the
power that flowers have to cheer the tired spirit
and rest the weary eves—and give respite from
the plain square white—one conld alinost say
too white—look of thi hospital-ward.

All the members of the flower-missions have
the same experience, and if our correspandents
will turn to the pages of ¢heiz, of some months
ago, they will read the heart of the matter, very
sweetly and nobly expressed by one of our con-
tributors, a lady, who has as much practical
koowledge of flower missions, and their true
pawer, as any woman in the country. This
article was widely copird, and | wention the
fact because the parts of it most commented
upon, were sentiments so perfectly in accord
with Mr. Wilde's expressions.

“Omne hears,” said Mr. Wilde, *“the swoetest
things in the world said by childten.  One day,
I was taking a lady friend a large bunch of
areat red lilies, (we have beautiful, rich, red
tilies in Fogland ; they would never do for a
lady to wear, hut they are splendid in decar-
ation), and a pretty little wirl stapped me, one
of the dirty, litile street children, very pretiy
thanuh, saving -

*CLar, Mister, ko rick wou are

I thought it was such a beautiful thing to
have said, and athought so true, that there is so0
wwch that we have, so much real wealth in
flowers.

Same of the critical correspondents are de-
sirous to know what Lomeant by saying Mr.
Wilde ““said o that which others have not
the coursgy to say.

Brietly, a great deal: few of us lave the
ccurage to run the risk of ridicule, by being,
well—ererntric enongh for a strong stand for
what we know is right and proper—but is not
ustal or customary.

about.

The mission wf genius on earth—to uplify,

Purify and redesm by s own cracions ¢ift,

The world, in apite of the warld'sdutl sandeyvour
To drag dowa sod degrade, and opposait forever,
The mission of genius—1o wateh aed to wait,

To renew, to redeam, and regenerate,

ur my eorresponding critics are saving .
“ Now vou are quoting Owen Meredith—and is
Mr. Wilde, the first man in whom this thought
his blossomed !

Certainly not ; not by a century ; he is sim-
cpiva popularizer of beanty.  Suppose we look
about nnd see if we are such perfect joys forever
{that we need mo preachers in our streets, our
i howmes, to our men and owr women--and, oh,
Piutarch ! our business lives—here in this very
country where politics is a trade, statesmanship
gambling-—and the greed of money-got-any-how
-—-a leprosy.

This very day men blush if they are found
doing a sweet, pure kindness to a fellow creature.
From modesty? Not a bit of it, becanse they
think it feminine. (So it is, thank Gol. A
man who has his conception of heauty tully de-
veloped, will never degemrate into a mere
house-tyrant. He need not he “too, too”
Catter,” or “intense” as we love chetl now-a.
dayx: he nred not voll up his eves, in eestacy at
the sight of & yellow ¢rewel lower on a square
ot Hineo erash-~but he may feel warmed to the
very covkles of his heart, when he sees a youth
showing promise of genius - let that promise he
ever so eride or bizarre,

Beauty means something more than erewel.
work and chromns, Tt Mr, Wilde only setsa few
of the people thinking, will he not have Jdone
something ?

THE annl me ting Quiz of the shar hol ters
of the Burland Lithographic Comp ny w.s held
last Wednestuy, the Istinst, at No 5 Blenry
street, Montrealy the Poesadent, Mro Go B, Bar.
Laned, in the e, o report presented by the
Secrenry showed a very prosperons condition of
the company’saflairs, witL prospects of a steadily
incressing  business during the coming seson,
The Board of Directors and officers of the Com
pany were jeeelected without change for the
eusuing vear,  During the past year the Come.
pany has declared two dividends of 4 per cent,
each.

LCHOES FROM PARIS.

Ax American hotel, on a grand scale, iz about
to be built in Paria.

Tue latest freak in fans is a gort of frame-
work fi'led with natural flowers so as to form a
sort of flut bowruet,

A Manntace is arranged between Count
Camille P cei, a nephew of the Pope, asd tha
dunghter of the Marchese Giulio Merigin, an
enterprizing Italian finanecier.

IN view of the Bals de I'Opera the famous
eabaret da Lyou 4'0r is adding two more saloons
to the suwmptuous accommodations so well-
kunown to the gourits of every nationality.

TuEre are complaints on the part of the
memberg of the orchiestra of the Paris Opera at
their seanty salary, [t will hanlly be believed
that the sum they received for a whole year's
engagement is from £30 to £1320,

Tur circulation of camels is prohibited in the
streets of Paris. Of late several persous had
used camels, surmounted by a kiosk and led by
a negro, for advertizing purposes, The phe.
uomenan attracted attention, but it frightened
the horses.  The ingenious persons referred to
have immediately replaced the camels by don-
keys,

Tue Parisian sivs that the wodern tendency
is to laten evervihing. Forty years ago people
used to dine in Paris at half-past five o'clock.
Now-a-days yon cannot dine at half.past five
nuless vou go to aun érablissement Dusal, and
yor canunt call that dining. The restaurants
will not feed en<tomers before six o'clock, and
if vou dine in =ociety, o i/l as the phrase
Tuns, you must not expect the soup before hali-
seven at the earliest.  The theatres begin later
and later every vear. Take the life of a fash-
wonable Parisienns of to-day. She rarely goes
to bed before two or three in the morning.
During the months of April, My and Juue, she
will be seen gailoping in the Bois between nine
aud ten, freshas a ro~-.  When iloes she sleep ?
1f you ask her she will reply, *“In the autnmno
dowu in the country. The men ps s the day
shooting ; when they come home they are tired
amd hungery ¢ after dinner they o to bed. Then
we women, what canwe do? We go to bed too.
That ix what is called chateau life, la vic du
chuitount tel, wnaris reposant”

P coont nipsd

NEIWS OF THE WEEK,

GUitEar was sentenced on Saturday to be
hanged.

THe Pope is about to create a Papal Delegate
to America.

Tue British steamer Aesna hes foundered in
the Black Rea.

Axornet outbreak of yellow fever is reported
in Senegal.

The steamship dtw of Limerich is a week
overdue at Landon,

Tur Comwmercial Elevator iu Butlulo was de-
stroved by fire on Friday.

A wosmay awaiting trial in Moscow with a
great bateh of Nihilists has gone mad.

Tue hilliard match in Paris besween Slosson
and Vigneaux was won by the former,

Senjovs collisions are feared bhetween the
military and townspeople of Limerick.

It is feared that 600 fishermen perished at
Astrakban, St. Petershurg, in a terrific gale.

Mr. A, M. Svrrivax has definitely resigned
his seat in the lmperial House of Commons for
Meath,

THe Government has given a large onler for
rep-ating rittes for the army to an Austrian
manufacturer.

Tue ball given by the Count Sesmaisons,
French Consnl-tieneral, in Quebee, last Mon-
day, was a grand »ifair.

Tre Bank of Faglinod's IVrectors to-day de-
cidedd ta raise bank rate to 7 per cent. if further
withdrawals ave threatened.

Dr. GriFrFitis, an emplovee of the Railwaya
and Canals Departient at Ottaws, has been
arrested on a charg of bigamy,

frvey  men belonging to the Britich ship
Milton, burned at sea an Deceher 22, wera
pieked up starving on Januacy 15, and have
bern brought to San Fraseisco,

Fatactaren, hagaard victhns of a emgh re-
cover health, spints and tlesh, it they are but
sensible enough te adopt a remedy which the
popular voive, backed by professional opinion,
provonnees reliable.  Traquility 1o intlamed
and  hamssad langs, vigor to depleted and
emaciated frames, quietude and strenwgth to an
unrestful and debilitated uwervous system, ore
among ‘he physical bewrtits confarved by that
supreme  pulmonie invigorant Northrop & Ly-
man's Emulsion of Cod Liver Ol and biy.
pephasphites of Liqve awi Soda, a chemieal
combination of the finest lang specific known to
the pharmacoperin with tonies and blood de
pureuts of the first order  Phosphorus, lime
and soda co-operate with and render the Cod
Liver Oil of this preparation trebly offective,
Sald by all druggists. Prepared ouly by North.
rop & Lyman, Toronto.
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"“BONNY KATHE,”

A TALE OR

BY

CHRISTIAN REID.

CHAPTER X1V,

¥ eannt mysell in nathing #lse 5o happy
Asin & sou! remembering my good foends”

The houschold are aswwembled at Jupcheon,
when Miss Vaughn and Tarleton finally piake
their appenmuce-~-manifestly ta the relief of
Kandal, whose restlessness has been exceedingly
great.  Fven Janet, who has deelared herself
callous on all matters of seutiment, confiles to
Kate that she is sorry for him.

SOUTHERN LITFTE.

*Todeed ! Happy Miss Drooke! But do
you not think you might find some one on
whow to bestow your heart who would appre-
cinte it more ¢'*

*“1 am sure Miss Brooke appreciates it very
much,” says Kate,

** Who could fail to appreciate it 1 Put there
are degrees in everything, you know. And 1
hope the best part of your heart is still in your
own possession,” he adds, in a lower tone, as
thew walk across the hall.

v

j

“1 am rlad to know you.”
g 2

*¢ Not that a man who s «o fochish deserves

for one to be sorry for him,” adds that uncom-
sromising voung personu . “but hoaw can one
lz-'lp ittt He is jealons of Frank Tarleton, «nd
says he believes that there has been some ar.
tangement between Miss Vaugha and Fravk
meet here. Wonkl not that be mean of Miss
Vaughn *--to 1ake advantage of Randal « in-
fatuation e cotie hete to nest another man 7

It would be werse than mean—it wonld he
dishionourable '™ cries Katwe, tudignantdy, © But
why sbouid vou think of such s thing 7

“Itis Bandal who thinks it not L Buat itis
very evident that Frank is one of her victims,
They met ag it they Lad known each ather sinee
the Flead, and in abont half an hour they
started Lo walk, and have no! been Neard of
sinee.”’

This conversation takes place when Kate firct

returns home, A Httle later, the beli for Inn.
chron rings, amd sle goes down, meening Mr

Vaughu in the hali. He s probadidy waiting
for her, stnce Le fs engaged in exandmng a gun,
shich he puts down as soon as she wpprars

3 wouder i vou know now takind vou have
born this morning, wy far cousin ™
advaneing.  **1 have been watehing and wait-
irg for vou for houri—-pud bored to death, 1ot
me add, fur the want of vou-—-aud ull the while
vou were suttering veurself to be seifishly
wonopolized by Miss Brooke™

“was very wildog te be moaopelized,” an-
awers Kate ** 1 wy bear? to Miss
Preoke,”

BT

Have Gast

Janet, Kate and Will bring up the rear.

Tt ‘does not occur to Kate that this is more
than a trick of flirtation, such as society men
like to practise, especially on an inexperienced
subject, so she flashes in reply one of her bright.
eat glances

1 8ays Mr. Vaugbn to Kate,

Tarleton offers his hand with a smile.

“ You looked asif you had no ohjection to
resting indetinitely,” responds that lady.

*“ How could one be anxious to leave such a
delightful place 1" says Miss Vaughn, no whit
discomposed.  * Probahly vou know {t"-—turn-
ing to Randal—**a devp, bosky glen, in which
u pretty spring rises.”

“Yes, 1 know it,” he anzwers. * But the
proper way to sea the country is on horseback :
and if vou are not too iired to ride this afrer-
noom, there is a very good lady's horse in the
stable ™

*“1 shall certainly not be w0 tired,” she re-
plies, graciously ; for it is no part of her policy
1o lassen one link of ber chuius until she has vo

ifurther need forthie cuprive they bind.

© Wil vou ler we make the same proposal
I ven are uot too
tired, will you ride this afternoon *

“1lam never tired,” she answers: © hnr--"'

And here there is good renson to suppose that !
she meant to excuse herself, if she had not at:

that moment met Tarleton's eyes with the same
expression which they have so often worn af
late when resting on herface.  Why she shonld
resent this expression now, is not dirtivalt to
imagine. She meets the gaze ane justant full
and clear—no drooping of the lids—then turns
to Mr. Vaughn. ‘“But [ fear thereis ne mount
for me,” she says.  *‘Miss Vuughn, of zourse,
must ride Diana.” )

‘ Nonsense, Kate ! zays Wiil ¢

As it you
are no: able to ride

any horse in the stable

There's Harry Lee ™

*“ The best part of my heart is very safe,” she
gays.

“sSafe, but not out of reach, I hope,
whispers, as they euter the dining-room.

* That depends entirely upon whao reaches
after i1,'" she answers, advancing to the table,

A few minutes later Miss Vaughn and Tarle:
leton appear, the tormer still wearing her hat,
nnd looking radisntly haudsome with the bright
glow of exoreise on her face, )

“*Such a beautiful day, and such a beautiful
country I' she says, with an air of enthusiasm,
“Mr. Tarleton has been kindly acting as
cterrone, and taking me to all manner of lovely
places.—We were resting from our exertions
when you met ug,'"” she goes ovn, addressing
Miss Brooke,

he

‘* No, thanks, I won't trouble vou,”

“ Youn are’ not going to use him this after
noon, then "-—for Harry Lee is Will's own
horse. .

““No ; 1 am going shooting It is not worth
while to offer yon a guun, 1 suppose, Mr. Vaughn.
But you'll come, Turleton--won't you ¢

Tarleton assents ; but, pending theshooting,
makes an effort, aflter luncheon, to see Kate
alone ; in which endeavour he is frustrated by
Fate and Mr. Vaughu, aided and abetted by the
girl hewself, who, after the information she has
received, capped by the scene at the spring, has
no desire for a ffte-d-téde.  She fences hiw off
with adroit cleverness, and at last has the satis-
faction of sceing Wilt aud himself tramp away,
agun apicce on their shoulders and two pointers
in their train.

This satisfaction, however, is not apparent in
her face, or her eves, which gaze rather wist.
lully after the retreating tigures.

!i “How strunge,” she observes, a-ldressin'%
Mr. Vaaghn, *“that you should prefer a stupid
* 1ide witl me to going with them '
«Allow me,” says that geuotleman, ‘‘to
correct your term. ‘Stupid’ is ap expression
\ which in not in the least applicable to the ride
as far ug | am concerned. wgatever it may beso
far as you are.”

“0n, ¥ always find riding pleasant; but
if 1 were a mau, 1 should like sport much
better.”

“ § like it as a diversion now and then ; butl
shanld not iike to make it the staple amuse-
i ment of my life. as wen who live in the country
j often do.” :

*t1g it more frivolons than many things which
mnke the staple annsements of men who live in
cities 7" asks Kate, who has in her all the parti-
szn spirit which often accompanies stanch
loyalty,

““ Perhaps not ; hnt you will adwit that there
mre greater possiiiiitirs of culture in a different
order of amusements. [ think”—herc the
speaker siniles—'* that, wlien you come to know
anothe r forni of iife, vou will wonder how you
hiave ever tolerated thes things’’

“That shows how litle you know of me,”
savs Kate. *“Nolife in the world could ever
win iy heart from *these things,” as you call
them.”

“ Pardon me if [say that you have never tried
the life of which 1 speak.”

“And in all probability never shall try it
but still T knew tue I should slways love best
the life I lead now.”

“What! Zan yuu not imagipe that operas
am! balls are better than fox bunts, and jewels

,oo @
N " I

i N e |l

e ' I P
okt <
e -
- fi‘! =

i jotl
‘ S%S.|

1o

4

i
;
{
]

S i
e L

—

**Oh " says Rute, ** L+ is a widower ¥

m

even more bacow ug than autuman-leaves
glincing st some of the atter which she wears
tu her hudr.

“*To wany people, no doubt,” she answers
“butl not to me.  Don’ttry

Totarp 8 conutry head
For pasiime, £re You go (o tlowDp

: know what suits me best.”

**Bat it o1s exactly on thit point we take
sue b am sure vou do not know what suits
voir.  Lite hiolds 4 better réle thap that of Di
Vernon for von, or 1 am greatly mistaken.”

“Daes it " (carelessly.r  *“ Well, we shall
see. Now | must go and mend my hadbit, which
I was so unfortunars as to tesr the other day.
1 hope you are a good horseman.  The lust time
I rode-Harry Lee he mn away with me, and
Duredevil i~ a hors: who fully merits his
name ’

I will take wsre of yon to the best of my
ability,” save Mi. Vaughn: “ard 1T hardly
tlunk Daredevil will yun away with m..”

* What, Piercel” he says, *isit you?’

Having eudravoured in this kind manuner te
secare the discomfort of her escort, Kate retires
to mend her habit.  In crossing the hall, she ja

accosted by Mrs. Lawrence,
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‘“Kate,” says that lady, *“‘ask Miss Brooke
if her letters are ready for the mail. Your uncle
is about to send to Arlingford.”

This errand Kate willingly undertakes. - Run-
ning up-stairs, she knocks at Miss Brooke's
door, is bidden to enter, and opensit. In the
centre of the apartment Miss Brooke is sitting,
with a writing-case on the table before her. She
looks up and smiles.

“ 8o it is you, Kate,” she says. I thought
it was a messenger for my letters, Come in. 1
will be at leisure in a moment.” )

““But it s the messenger for the letters,” sa
Kate: “I have come to see if they are reag;
for the mail.”

‘“ Just ready,’” Miss Brooke answers, address-
ing one as she speaks. “* But you need not take
them down. I will ring for my maid.”

“Let me ring;" says Kate. She does so, and
then comes back to the table. ‘‘May I look at
them ¥’ she asks. “ Whata clear, firm hand
you write I’

* Look at that,” says Miss Brooke, pushing
one toward her. “Itis a name which repre-
sents over{thing in the world to me.”

Kate takes up the latter, and finds that the
name which represents everything in the world
to her companion is *“ Herbert Fenwick.”

‘‘ A pretty name,” she says. *‘Who is he ¢’

‘‘ My nephew,’’ answers Miss Brooke. ¢ Per-
haps I am a Toolish old woman, but he seems to
me absolutely perfect. I should like you to
know him, Kate. I hope you will know him.
I have been trying to describe you to him. Poor
fellow! His wife—a very sweet girl—died
three years sgo, and he has cared nothing for
women since then.” :

““Oh !” says Kate. ‘“He is a widower |”

“Yes, a widower, though not more than
thirty. His wife only lived two years. See !
here are their likenesses.” )

She opens a locket attached to her watch-
chain, and Kate, full of interest, bends down to
look at: the faces contained therein. One is the
face of a girl—a pretty, delicate blonde, with
pearly skin, and the golden hair on which

“*light drops a diadem.”  The other is the face
of a man—a grave, dark face, refined but not
handsome, with deep-set eyes and intellectnal
brow.

* 1 like his face,” says Kate. * He must be
kind, and very sensible. As for the lady, how
charming she is l—and yet—"

'** And yet the earth is over her' '

says Miss Brooke, with a sigh. * Poor Clara !
But life was not given to be spent in mourning,”
she adds, shaking her head with an air of ad-
monition at the picture of Mr. Fenwick, *and
ll hope that Herbert will marry again before
ong.n

““Ob, I hope not,” says Kate. It would be
so much more poetical to be constant to the
memory of this lovely lady until he dies,”

‘Poetical nonsense!” says Miss Brooke,
sharply. ‘“And so you would have him live
thirty or forty years alone for the sake— Is
that you, Emily ?” as the door opens and her
maid appeais. ‘‘Take these letters down.”

“If you please, ma’am, I was told to let
Miss Kate know that the horses are at the door,”
says Emily.

‘““Dearme ! and my habit not yet mended 1"
says Kate, flying from the room.

The mending of the habit does not occupy any
considerable length of time, and, not long after,
she appears on the portico, where she finds her
uncle and Mr. Vaughn in conversation over the
horses that stand before the door.

“You seem to be a good judge of horses, Mr.
Vanghn,” her uncle is saying as she comes out.

‘1 have puid great attention to them,” Mr.
Vaughn answers, ‘“and have acquired confiden ce
in my judgment. Now, that horse of Tarle-
leton’s—"

But here he sees Kate, and stopsshort to look
at her. In truth, she is well worth looking
at, for a habit is one of the mnst becoming cox-
tumes a woman cun wear—granting that she has
any good looks, and if she has not, all costumes
are very much alike to her. Kate’s good looks,
which are pronounced enough on all occasions,
are this afternoon strikingly apparent. There
isa suﬁpressed excitement about her—of which
she is herself only partly conscious—that lends
new beauty to her face and new charm to her
manner. Mr. Vaughn regards her approvingly,
as they ride at an easy pace down the avenue.
He is a connoisseur in feminine loveliness, and
appreciates many points which would escape a
more careful observation. The delicate, shell-
like ear turned toward him, the slender neck
which bears the head *“as a branch sustains the
flower of the year's pride,” the well-shaped
hanc and wrist—all these he notes, together
with the ivory skin, the radiant eyes, and sweet
mouth. *She will do me credit I"” he says to
himself, with a sense that virtue is, someties
at least, its own reward. He came to Fair-
fields in & frame of mind more akin to re-
signed melancholy than anything else—confi-
dent that the heaviest kind of *‘ duty-work” lay
before him—and to find that anything like
pleasure to be gained from this duty-work is a
great and unexpected relief.

Kate, on her part, begins to find him not
disagreeable as a companion. She has grown
more at ease with him, and his evident admir-
ation arouses all the latent coquetry of her na-
ture. Women often take to coquetry as men to
strong drink, for the pure love of excitement—
and something like this carries her forward. If
she were in the least aware of the significance
which Her tones and glances bear to her com-
penion, there can be no doubt that she would

restrain that ¢ perilous lightnings” of her eyes,
and restrict her speech to the simplicity of a
schioolgirl's ““ Yes” and * No ;” but the thought
that he is doing more than merely amusing him-
self does mnot for an instant oecur to her, and
would be set down as sheer absurdity if it did
occur., .

So they ride on throngh the golden afternoon
—Harry Lee and Daredevil behaving in an ex-
explary manner— until Kate is suddenly sur-
prised to observe how near t¢ the horizon the
sun has sunk. She points to it as she turns her
horse.

‘“ We must go back;’’ she says, *“aind ride
briskly; too, or we shall be late for dinner. The
sun will set in half an hour, and we are six miles
frow Fairfields.”

. *“So far, do yon think?’ asks her compan-
on. :

“Fully that far ; but we may shorten the
road by making a cut through the Southdale
plantation. Do you object to opening a few
gates ¥’

Mr. Vaughn does object, but he refrains from
saying as much. He only asks, *‘ Are you sure
you know the way ¥’

¢‘ Perfectly sure,” she answers. *We turn
in here,” sheadds, pausing before a gate fastened
in & manner which makes it necessary for Mr.
Vaughn to dismount in the dusty road in order
to open it. This necessity is as little as possible
to his taste, but he is too well-bred to express
his opinion ; so they ride in, following a plan-
tation-road through a large cornfield.

*“This is Tarleton’s land, is it ?" asks Mr.
Vaughn, glancing round.

‘“ Yes,” Kate answers.
dale.”

It seems a fine plantation—a pity that he
should lose it througﬁ reckless folly.”

She flushes a little. Her heart is hot against
Tarleton—hot with pain and resentment—but,
nevertheless, she cannot hear such words as
these without shrinking. When she is able to
steady her voice to a sufficient degree of care-
lessuess, she says :

*“I do not think it is certain that Mr. Tarle-
ton will lose it. Though it is heavily mort-
gaged, he hopes, I believe, to be able to save
it.”

“This is South-

‘‘Impossible,” says Mr. Vaughn, with quiet
decision. **] chance to know something of his
affiirs, and he is hopelessly involved.”

‘‘ But he means to sell his horses, and by that
means, perhaps—"'

*“He has no horse of remarkable value except
Cavalier, and I have the best possible reason
for knowing that ke is very much let down in
his racing qualities. It is for that reason that
Tarleton is anxious to sell him ; but he will not
get anything approaching the price he asks.”

Kate is silent—a silence full of coucern. She
may have the best reason for believing that
Tarleton has been trifling with her, but her
nature is too affectionate and too unselfish for
her to thereby lose at once all interest in what
affects his life. *‘No doubt it was my fault,’”’
she thinks; ““no doubt it was I who mistook
amusement for something else. I will try not
to be unreasonable ; and I am sorry—oh, very
sorry |—if what this odious man says is true.”

The odious man, meanwhile, being rather
near-sighted, draws up his horse, saying :

‘‘Is this another gate before ua

“ Oh, no—only bars, and low enough not to
trouble about,” Kate answers. ‘‘Harry Lee
will go over them easily.”

Before her companion can remonstrate, she
puts Harry Lee straight at the bars in question,
and that good horse, too well trained to think
of any foolishness, goes over bexutifully. Mr.
Vaughn, whether he likes it or not, has no alter-
native but to follow. He does this fairly well,
and, riding up to Kate’s side, says:

“Is it worth while to tell you that you ride
more boldly and gracefully than any woman I
ever saw ! But pray, give a warning next time
I may not be ready to follow so daring a leader.”

Kate langhs, but there are no moie tempting
bars of just the right height. They cross
several fields, and presently find themselves
near the out-buildings of the house. One large
gate which they are approaching leads direct
into the stable-yard. *‘We must pass througg
these,” says Kate, ‘“and I wish there was time
for a glimpse of the horses. Yonder comes some
one to open the gate for us.’’

The ‘‘some one’’ proves to be the head man—
half groom, half trainer—of the stable, who,
strolling back and forth near the gate, sees the
advancing equestrians, and, coming forward,
opens it for them.

Kate nods her thanks in graceful, kindly
fashion,. as she rides past ; but Mr. Vaughn reins
up his horse abruptly.

‘¢ What, Pierce!’’ he says, * is it you 1"’

The tones makes Kate glance back, and she
catches an expression on Pierce's face which is
singular—an expression that can scarcely be
described, but which strikes her as at once
startled and crafty. Yet he answers respectfully
enough :

‘““Yes, Mr. Vaughn, it's me.
lookin’ to see you here.’’

‘1 suppose not,” says Mr. Vaughn. Then he
lowers his voice and speaks for a few minutes
rapidly—so rapidl, andPZ: low that Kate does
not catch one of iis words  Pierce answers in
the same tone, after which Mr. Vaughn rides on
and rrjoins her,

‘¢ Excuse me,’’ he says. ‘I did™not mean to
delay you, but I find that Tarleton’s groom is
an old acquaintance of mine, and I was asking
him a question or two.”

“I wished you had asked him to let us see i

But 1 wasn’t

Cavalier.” sayy Kate, ‘‘only it would have de-
tained us so long that we should have lost all
benefit from our short cut.”

CHAPTER XV.
* Dost thou look back on what hath been 1"

Tarleton does not return to Fairfields with
Will, and the eveniug passes in rather dull
fashion. Miss Vaughn, exhausted by her ride,
or out of sorts from some other cause, declines
to exert herselfin any manner—is too hoarse to
sing, is too languid to talk, and, after looking
on at a game of whist for a little while, retires.
Mr. Wilmer has returned to Woodlands, Mr.
Proctor’s place has not been filled by any new
comer—although, as Janet candidly remarks,
‘“affairs are undeniably stupid.”

““ You had your new cousin, however, so I
don’t suppose you found it so,” she says to Kate,
after they have sough® their chamber. *‘You
seew to get ou with him very well. I begin to
think that you are a born flirt 1"’

‘““No, Tam not,” says Kate. ‘I only en-
deavour to extract all the amusement [ can out
of everything—and everybody. There is no
harm in that.”

I don’t know. The people out of whom you
extract amusement might think there was.
Heigho ! how very plain one looks after Miss
Vaughn 1” )

‘‘She is very handsome,” says Kate ; ‘‘but she
strikes me as a beautiful animal. I am sure, if
one could see her soul, it would be very insig-
nificant and ugly.”

1 coosider that very uncharitable,” says
Sophy. ¢ What can you possibly know about
her soul #’

‘“ And whatkind of a soul has Mr. Vaughn?”
asks Janet, ¢‘ Is he also a beautiful animal? I
thought Miss Brooke seemed a little uneasy to-
night when you were with him at the piano.
She looked at you so much, that her mind be-
came quite distracted from whist, and she de-
liberately trumped her partner’s triek.” .

‘“ Probably she thought my young affections
in danger of being trifled with,” says Kate, with
a careless laugh.

The next morning there is the usual®uproar of
horn and honunds before the breik of day, and
at breakfast Randal and Mr. Vaughn are the
only gentlemen who appear.

““ What, Randal !” says Kate. ‘Don’t you
mean to take a single run with the hounds be-
fore you leave the countiy ¥’

“ I'am not sure that I shall,” replies Randal.
‘‘In my opinion, one's pillow is better than
one's saddle at five o’clock in the morning.”

‘“ I agree with Kate in thinking that rather
a singular taste,” says Miss Vaughn. “If
were a man, I should like what are called manly
sports, and I should certainly desire to excel in
them.”

Before Randal can answer, Mr. Vaughn says :
““ You would only desire to excel in them,
Florida, if you liked them. Otherwise you would
not care to undertake what requires an immense
expenditure of energy and time, with little or
no return.”

‘¢ No return ! cries Kate. ‘‘ You certainly
have never enjoyed a chase, or you could not
say that.” .

‘“ And why are you not with the chase this
morning, Mademoiselle Diana " asks Miss
Brooke, with a smile.

Mademoiselle Diana colours slightly. T did
not care to go,’’ she says,

““That is something remarkable,” observes
Mrs. Lawrence. ‘‘ You usuallydo care to ge.”

‘“ One does not always want to leave one’s
pillow for the saddle at four o’clock in the morn-
ing, as Randal remarks,” answers Kate.

“ And one displays excellent taste in not want-
ing to do 80,’’ says Mr. Vaughn.

Then it flashes upon Kate, as she sees a signi-
ficant smile on several faces, that she may be
supposed to have remained at home in order to
enjoy this gentleman's society, and a hot blush
springs to her face in consequence of this reflec-
tion—which is taken by two people, at least, as
added proof of the fact. Miss Brooke lo ks at
her gravely. Can it be possible that, after all,
the girl is likely to fancy Ashton Vaughn ? ¢ If
80, 1 must try a stronger warning,” she thinks.

Breakfast over,Miss Vaughn slips her hand into
her brother’s arm and proposes a walk. *‘[ shall
not keep you long,” she says. *‘You know I
am not partial to exercise of this description.”

‘‘ Not with a merely fraternal escort,” he says.
‘‘ T have no objection to going, though I should
like to light a cigar.”

“ Light it, then. I don’t object to the odour
of a cigar in the open air. In fast, I have some
idea of learning to smoke, myself.”

¢‘ Take my advice, and don’t. Such things
are in very bad taste. You may do what you
like so long as you keep decorum and grace on
your side. Accept that as a maxim,”

‘1 have heard worse,” she says. They have
have by this time left the house, and the cigar
is lighted, so she goes on: ‘ Accept, in retarn,
my coungratulations. Your success is marked,
and it has come soouer than I expected.”

‘I don’t see that it is particularly marked,”
he answers ; “‘but I entertain no doubt that the
result will be satisfactory.”

‘¢ And the girl herself is 80 much better than
we expected. Have you written to Mr.
Ashton

““ No ; I shall not write until everything is
settled ; but you might write, in the meanwhile,
and describe her, He would trust your opinion,
as that of a woman—women, as a rule, dou’t |
exaggerate the good points of their own sex —
and he seems to admire you immensely.”

“1 reall_y think he does; and he is such a
fastidions iceberg, that even I am flattered by
his admiration. He told mamma that I remind.-
en him of the Princess Somebody—a beautiful
Russian, whom he had seen in Paris. I have
half a mind to enter the lists against you for his
fortune.”

‘“ You had better be content with gaining a
fortune through the ¢ holy estate of matrimony.’
When do you mean to give Merivale his an-
swer P’

“ When I like.”

““ You surely forget that you are playing with
half a millien !”

¢¢ Nor at all ; but there are other half millions
to be found, and I am not passé yet.”

He turns to look at her as she walks by his
side, her hand stillin his arm. You are a very
handsome woman, Florida,” he says, quietly,
‘ but take care that you don’t overrate the
power of your beauty, and take care, also'—his
voice is very siguificant here—-¢¢ that you don’t
go-down on the rock which has wrecked many
women. I fancy you know what I mean.”
¢ Impossible to say whether I know er not, un-
less you tell me.”

“] mean an infatuated passion. No, you
need not draw your hand away. You know, as
well as [ do, that Frank Tarleton is a rained
man, and yet you cannot let him alone.”’

““ What of that ¥’ (a little defiantly.) ¢ So
that T do not marry him, you have no reason to
complain.”

‘Tt is never wise to play with fire.”

“ Why not, if one has been already scorched ?
Don’t waste words on me, Ashton. I shall marry
to please yon and mamma and myself, of course ;
but I will—I will take an hour or two of

leasure first ! You are right in thinking that
care for Frank Tarleton more than for any
other man I have ever known ; but did that keeg
me from sending him adrift seven months ago ?
¢ And what good did sending him adrift do,
if you bring the affair on again 1”

“Set your mind at ease. The ‘affair’ will
never be on again in the sense you mean. I
think you ought to trust me on that point.”

* But what arrant folly, to Put in jeopardy
such chances as you have, by deliberately wast-
ing time in fooling with a man you don't intend
to marry ! What absurd, inconsistent creatures
you women are at best 1" .

¢ I hope you don’t consider me a specimen of
women at the best I’ she says, with a faint,
self-mocking smile.

“ Not quite,” her brother answers, coolly,
¢ or you would not be here now.” .

 How oddly people judge one, and how little
anybody knows omne!’ she says, musingly.
““ You bring me in guilty of an °intatuated
passion,’ and Frank Tarleton accused me yester-
vay of having no heart.” .

1 hope you'll kee% him of that opinion.
Now, I must take you back to the house, for I
am going to Arlingford with Lawrence-—poor
devil ! how well you are treating him |—on
business connected with the races next week,
and we shall stop at Southdale as we return, to
bee that horse of Tarleton’s. I madean appoint-
ment with him yesterday.”

¢ Do you think of buying the horse t”

‘¢ If he will take my price. I shall not give
his.”

While this conversation is in progress, Miss
Brooke has been endeavouring to discover why
Kate declined to join the hunt—but without
success. She can elicit nothing more than was
elicited at breakfast. *‘I thought I should like
to sleep this morning,” Kate avers. *I am very
lazy at times.”

€ At rare times, then,” says Sophy; “‘and I
never heard of such a thing before in connection
with fox-hunting.”

But still Kate is non.committal. Nothing
beyond the plea of laziness can be drawn from
her. At last she declares that she will hear no
more aboat the matter. *¢Surely, one may do
as ope pleases,” she says. ¢‘There is no law
compelling one to go fox-hunting 1” .

*¢ Especially when one is better entertained at
home,” says Randal, saunteringin. ‘I think
you,_ begin to consider your new cousin very
agreeable—eh, Kate.

““ Do you mean Miss Vaughn ?*’ asks Kate.

¢ Of course, ] mean Miss nuﬁ{hn ; you have
been riding and walking and talking with her
at such a rate !”

“ Don’t trust Kate 1" says Janet. *‘She is,
considering her age and opportunities. the great-
est flirt I know. A month ago poor Mr. Proc-
tor's star was in the ascendant; then, Frank
Tarleton had some days of favour; now, it is
Mr. Vaughn’s turn. “ Lerot est mort/  Vive le
rot !’ seems to be her motto.”

‘“ But some kings are crowned for good,” says
Randal. .

Kate catches Miss Brooke’s glance at this
moment, and langhs. *When I crown a king,’’
she says, *‘ you may be sare he will be of differ-
ent stuff from Cousin Ashton.”

The gentleman thus designated makes his ap-
?earance before long, and departs with Randal

or Arlingford. ‘“We shall not be back till din-
ner,” the latter says to Miss Lawrence; and so
the feminine household are left to their own de-
vices,

They support the desolation with commend-
able fortitude. Miss Vaughn soon goes to her
chamber, but the rest gather around Miss
Brooke, as she sits in the drawing-room, and
listen while she describes, in pleasant faskion,
her travels abroad. The girls drink it all in
ea%erly. Quite one thing is it te read of London
and Paris and Rome, and altogether another (in
their fresh, simple lives) to talk with one who
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has been over this enchanted ground, and who
has seen all the famous personages that are to
them mere names.

¢¢ Surely you did not go alono!” some one
presently says.

¢ No,” Miss Brooke answers; ‘‘ my nephew
accompanied me both times when [ was abroad.
We talk of going again soon, and, if so, we shall
not content ourselves with Europe, but shall
turn our faces toward the East.

¢“Oh, how delightful I"” cries Kate, clasping
her hands.

“You would like to go, then?’ says Miss
Brooke, looking at her.

“Like to go! What a question! I should
like to go everywhere—and then come back to
Fairfields afterward.” .

“How likely you would be to appreciate
Fairfields uuder those circumstances?’ says
Sophy.

““Do you think not ¥’ cries Kate. * Ah, I
wish you would try me {”

‘“ We have not the least deubt that you are
perfectly willing to be tried!” says Jaqet.
““Now, dear Miss Brooke, tell us something
more."”

The morning passes in this manner. At noon
the horsemen and the dogs come in, tired and
dispirited. ‘¢ A hard chase, and no fox,”” is the
report. ‘ [never saw the hounds more com-
pletely baffled,” says Will. ‘“They came to &
loss on Rocky Mount. The fox was some cun-
ning old villain, with years and iniquities thick
on his head.”

‘“ Never mind,’’ says Kate, who has gone out
to hear this. ** Fate means to console you, for
the Nortons are here. Come in to luncheon, and
let Carrie pour balm on your wounded feelings.”

At which Will blushes, and, muttering some-
thing about being “not fit to be seen,” departs
to the upper regions of the house with celerity.
He does not remain there, however.  Before
fifteen minutes have elapsed, he is seated at
luncheon hy Carrie Norton’s side, with all recol-
lection of the old and cunning fox banished
from his mind.

In the afternoon there is a game of croquet on
the lawn, in which even Miss Vaughn conde-
scends to take part ; and while the game is at
its height, and Kate, who throws her soul into
croquet as into everything else which she under-
takes, is vindictively playing upon a ball which
chances to be at her mercy, there comes a sound
of horses’ hoofs, cantering up the avenue, and
Miss Palmer cries,

*“ Yonder is Mr. Tarleton !”

¢ There, Kate, you missed that finely!” eays
Will, for Kate’s last stroke was indeed pit'able,
and she pauses, mallet in hand, with a deeper
flush on her face than the exercise warrants—a
flush which rises as much from self-vexation as
from any other cause.

““You are a contemptible fool !” she says,
with uncompromising severity to herself, and
she keeps her head resolutely turned away from
the direction in which Tarleton is coming over
the grass. But, though she may keep her head
turned and her eyes averted, she cannot close
her ears to the tones of his musical, dabongur
voice as he speaks to those mear her. Despite
herself—despite the conversation she is main-
taining with one of the young Nor‘-tons—.—she
hears every word, and presently she is obliged
to look at him, for he walks directly across the
ground to address her. X

““ Why were you not with the hunt this morn-
ing I” he asks.  “1 looked, and hoped to find
you, but was disappointed ; and yet, Will told
me that he offered to take you.” .

¢ 8o he did,’’ she answers, ‘‘ but I thought it
best to stay at home. My last fox-hunt satisfied
me that neither Diana nor myself are capable of
following the hounds.”

* Granted, as far as Diana is concerned ; but
‘a8 far as you are concerned, I disagree with you.
Nobody in the country is better able to follow
them ; but you need a good mount, and I have
come to ask if you will not go to-morrow morn-
ing if I leave Mignon for you ¥’

is kind voice, his caressing eyes, his whole
manner, seem to Kate so eloquent of sincere
desire to give her pleasure, that, feeling it be-
youd her power to be ungracious, she is about
to utter an assent, when two or three voices
cry, *“ It is your turn to play, Kate,” and she is
Obgfed to move away after her ball.
. Miss Vaughn improves the occasion by turn-
ing to Tarleton, and saying, in her beli-like
voice :

‘“ I see you still keep Florids, and she is as
pretty as ever. You should have brought her
over to see me before. I wonder if she will
know me, and remember all the lomps of sugar
I have given her.”

‘‘Hardly, 1 am afraid,” answers Tarleton.
‘‘She is as as fond of sugar as ever, but it is
too much of even s horse to remember the sweets
of last year.”

‘8o equine memories are no longer than
buman ones 1” she says, with a soft laugh.

** ‘Such a little while ago, such a little while |
At our own inconsistency, shonld we sigh or smile?

1s that what you fancy her saying ¥’

“* By no means,” he replies. * I am sure she
has enough of her sex in her to find no diffi-
culty in knowing that it is always best to
smile.” - ’

Kate's nerves are strung now, and she sends
her ball flying through wicket after wicket with
firm, steady strokes, never pausing until she has
Efmikl the stake, and cried triumphantly,

on 1

* You are the first rover,” says her partner.
*Now, come and help me.”

But, shaking her head, she throws down her
mallet. “‘I am sorry,’’ she says, ¢ that I can-
not play the game out ; but I have just remem-
bered something that 1 must go and do.”

Before any one can protest, she turns, and,
Sassing across the lawn, enters the house and

isappears.
(To be continued.)

PERSEVERANCE.

On acertain day in the year 1819, Mr. Chitty,
an attorney in Shaftesbury, was leaving his
office for the day, when he was met at the door
by a respectable woman and a chubby-faced boy
with a bright eye. He knew the woman slightly
—a widow that kept a small stationer’s shop in
the town.

She opened her business at once.

¢Oh, Mr. Chitty, I have brought you my
Robert ; he gives me no peace ; his heart is so
set on beingin a lawyer’s office. But there, I’
have not got the money to apprentice him.
Only we thought perhaps you could find some
place or other for him, if it was ever so small.”’
Then she broke off and looked so appealingly,
and the boy's cheeks and eyes were fired with
expectation.

Most country towns at that time possessed
two solicitors who might be called types; the
old-established man, whose firm for generations
had done the pacific and lucrative business—
wills, settlements, partnerships, mortgages, ete.
—and the sharp practitioner, who was the abler
of the two at litigation, and had to shake the

,Rlum tree instead of sitting under it and opening

is mouth for the windfalls.
No. 2.
But these sharp practitioners are often very
good-natured ; and so, looking at the pleading
widow and the beaming boy, he felt disposed to
oblige them, and rather sorry he c®uld not.
He said his was a smsll office, and he had no
clerk’s place vacant ; ‘and, indeed, if I had,
he is too young ; why he is a mere child "’
¢¢ | am twelve next so-and-so,”’ said the boy,
giving the month and the day.
*¢ You don’t look it, then,” said Mr. Chitty,
incredulously.
¢ Indeed, but he is, sir,”” said the widow ;
¢ he never looked his age, and writes a beauti-
fal hand.”

¢ But I tell you I have no vacancy,’’ said Mr.
Chitty, turning dogged.
¢ Well, thank you, sir, all the same,” said
the widow, with the patience of her sex. ‘“Come,
Robert, we mustn’t detain the gentleman.”
So they turned away with disappointment
marked on their faces, the boy's especially.
Then Mr. Chitty said, in a hesitating way—
“ To be sure, there 7s a vacancy, butit is not
the sort of thing for you.”
‘“What is it, sir, if you please #” asked the
widow.

¢ Well, we want an office-boy.”
“ An office-boy ! What do you say, Robert ?
I suppose itis a beginning, sir? What will he
have to do ¥’ . .

¢ Why, sweep the office,,run errands, carry
pers, and that is not what heisafter. Lookat
im—he has got that eye of his fixed on a
counsellor’s wig, you may depend ; and sweep-
ing a country attoruey’s office is not a stepping-
stone to that,” He added wariiy, ‘“at least,
there is no precedent reported.”

““La ! sir,” said the widow, ‘ he only wants
to turn an honest penny, and be among law
apers.”
P Aye, aye, to write 'em and sé¢ll ‘em, but not
to dust 'em !”’
¢¢ For that matter, sir, I believe he'd rather be
the dust itself in your office than bide at home
with me.”” Here she turned angry with her off-
spring for half a moment. ]
s And so I would,” said the young master,
stoutly, endorsing his mother’s hyperbole very
boldly, though his own mind was not of that
kind which originates mesaphors, similes, and
engines of inaccuracy in general.

“Then I say no more,” observed Mr. Chitty ;
‘¢ only mind, it is half-a-crown a week—that is
all.”

The terms were accepted, and Master Robert
entered on his humble dnties. He was steady,

rsevering and pashing ; in less than two years

e oot promoted to be a copying clerk. From
th.: in due course he became a supérior clerk.
He studied, pushed and persevered, till at last
he became a fair practical lawyer, and Mr.
Chitty’s head clerk. And so much for Persever-
ance. .

He remained some years in this position,
trasted by his employer, and respected too ; for
besides his special gifts as a law clerk, he was
strict in morals, and religious without parade.

Lawyer Chitty’s nt was Mr. Bishop, a
judge’s clerk : but in those days a judge’s clerk
had an insufficient stipend, and was allowed to
eke it out by private practice. Mr. Bishog was
agent to several country attorneys. Well, Chitty
had a heavy case coming on at the assizes, and
asked Bishop to come down for once in a way
and help him in person. Bishop did so, and in
working the case, was delighted with Chitty’s
managing clerk. Before leaving, he said he
sadly wanted & managing clerk he could rely on.
Would Mr. Chitty oblige him and part with this
young man ?

Chitty made rather a wry face, and said that
the young man was a pearl. “I don't know what
I shall do without him ; why, he is my alter

Mr. Chitty was

ego
However, he ended by saying generously that

he would not stand in the young man’s way.
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et .

Then they had the clerigin and put the question
to him.

¢ 8ir,” said he, ‘it is the ambition of my
heart to go to London.”

Twenty-four hours after that our humble hero
was installed in Mr. Bishop's office, directing a
large business in town and country. He filled
that situation for many years, and got to be well
known in the legal profession.

He was nnw amongst books as well as lawyers,
and studied closely the principles of law whilst
‘the practice was sharpening him.

He was a Baptist, and lodged with a Baptist
minister and his two daughters. He fell in love
with oue of them, proposed to her, and was ac-
cepted. The couple were married without pomp,
and after the ceremony tha good minister took
them aside, and said, ‘“I have only £200 in the
world ; I have saved it a little at a time, for
my two daughters. Here is your share, my
children.” Then he gave his daughter £100,
and she handed it to the bridegroom on the spot.
The good minister smiled approval, and they sat
down to whst fine folk calfbreakfast, but they
called dinner, and it was.

After dinner and the usual ceremonies, the
bridegroum rose and surprised them a little. He
said, ““I am very sorry to leave you, but I have
a particular business to attend to; it will take
me just one hour.”

He left them, went to Gray’s Inn, put down
his name as a student for the Bar; paid away
his wife’s dowry in the fees, and returned within
the hour.

Next day the married clerk was at the office as
usual, and entered on a two-fold life. Has worked
as a clerk till five, dined in the Hall of Gray's
Inn as a sucking barrister; and studied hard
at night. This was followed by a still atronger
example of duplicate existence, and one without
a parallel in my reading and experience—he be-
came a writer and produced a mastor-piece,
which, asregarded the practice of our courts, be.
came at once the manual of attorneys, counse’,
and judges.

Time rolled its ceaseless course, and a silk
gown was at his disposal. Now, a popular

Jjunior counsel cannot always afford to take silk,

as they call it. Indeed, if he is learned, but
not eloguent, he may ruin himself by the change.
But the remarkable man, whose career 1 am
epitomising, did not -hesitate ; he still pushed
onward, and so one morning the Lord Chan-
cellor sat for an hour in the Queen’s Bench, and
Mr. Robert Lush was appointed one of Her
Majesty’s Counsel in' the Law, and then and
there, by the Chancellor's invitation, stepped
out from among the juniors and took his seat
within the Bar. So much for Perseverance.
From this point the outline of his career is
known to everybody. He was appointed in
1865 one of the Judges of the Queen’s Bench,
and after sitting in that Court some years was
promoted to be a Lord Justice of Appeal.

A few days ago he died, lamented and revered
by the legal profession, which is very eritical,
and does not bestow its respect lightly.
—CHARLES READE.

| The person alluded to in the above sketch is
the late Sir Robert Lush, one of Her Majesty’s
Justices of Appeal in England.—Eb.]

T00 LATE.

‘““Have you brought any witnesses!” asked
the Rev. Mr. Wood of Bathgate, of a middle-
aged couple, who hud come to be married.

‘“No, we ne’er thocht o’ that. Is it neces-
sar ¥’ :

¢ Oh, certainly,” said the minister, *‘ you
should have a groomsman and bridesmaid as
witnesses.”

““ Wha can we get, Jen, do you think 1”

-The bride so addressed suggested a female
cousin, whom the bridegroom hggenot previously
seen, and after consultation a man was also
thought of.

“gtep ye awa’ alang, Jen, an’ ask them, an’

I'll walk aboot till ye come back.”
Jen set out as desired, and after some time
returned with the two friends, the cousin being
a blooming lass, somewhat younger than the
bride.

When the parties had been properly arranged,
and the minister was about to proceed with
the ceremony, the bridegroom su(rdenly said—
* Wad ye bide a wee, sir "

¢ What is it now ?”” asked the minister.

‘“ Weel, I was just gaun to say, that if it wad
be the same to you, I wad raither hae that ane 1”
pointing to the bridesmaid.

“ A most extraordinary statement to make at
this stage! I'm afraid it is too late to talk of
such a thing now.”

“Is it ¥ said the bridegroom, in a tone of
calm resignation to the inevitable. ‘ Weel,
then, ye maun just gang on.”

THE DIRTY WORK OF SCOTLAND
Y AI\BD.

A scare was caused on the occnsion of the Czar
visiting the Crystal Palace. The expediency of
this visit had been much questioned, and the
authorities of Scotland Yar:} Wwere very nervous
about it. Their fear was not so much that' the
Czar would be assassinatéd, as insulted. In
1867, while going through the Palais de Jus-
tice, in Paris, he had been mobbed by French
Radicals, who had shouted In his ears, * Vive
la Pologne !’ and some demonstration of the
sort was to be apprehended on the part of Com-

maunist refugees living in London. On the day

before the Crystal Palace féte word was brought
to Zarouboff that a Pole who earned his livin
as a fencing master intended to throw himsel
at Alexander IL.’s feet and present a petition for -
the release of his brothers, who were in Siberia.
This had to be prevented at all costs. The Pole
lived in Wardour street, and the Russians were
for getting him arrested out of hand. The
English police doubted whether they could do
this, as they had no warrant, but they astutely
suggested that some charge might be preferred
against the Pole. The wretched man’s resi-
dence was accordingly watched, and in the
evening, as he was going out to dine at an eating-
house, an English hireling ran_against him,
collared him, made an uproar, and accased him
of having picked his pocket. A broken piece of
watch-chain dangling from the Englishman's
waistcoat seemed to bear out the latter’s accusa-
tion, and the poor Pole, despite his indiguant
protests, was marched off to the police station.
On the following day he was brought up before
a magistrate, a charge was sworn against him,
and a remand asked for. The magistrate granted
the remand, refusing bail, and the Pole remaived
a week in jail, the prosecutor, of course, failing
to appear at the adjourned hesring. Zaroubeff
is very sarcastic at the underhand stratagem the
English police countenanced to get this P.leout
of iarm's way ; and he adds that ‘“anything
csn be done” in England by keeging up a sem-
blance of legality. *In very delicate cases,”
he remarks, ““as when you might wish to kid-
nap somebody, the official police will not give
you overt assistance, but they will get you
helped by one of the private inquiry offices,
whose agen A are often discharged policemen.
Tuese agencies do the dirty work of Scotland
Yard. They render important clandestine ser-
vices, and their proceedings, even when notor-
iously illegal, are winked at.—Cornhill Maga-
zine.

HUMOROUS.

“ No, ma,” said a Harlem maiden, 1 don't
like Charley Jones coming every nmight. Bat | don’t
want to tellh m so yet. e is so fat and heavy that, by
placing my autumn leaves on his ohair, I am getting
them nicely pressed.”

‘“ WE all knows,” said a cockney school ¢o n-
mitteeman to the new teacher he was foing for her
position, “that A, B and C is wowels, but wot we wants
to kuow is vy they isso0.”

A CHICAGO naturalist stated in his lecture
that a black bear could hug seven times as bard as &
man, and the next time a menagerie visited that towa
every girl in the crowd made eyes and waved her hand.
kerchief at the black bear, and paid him so much attes-
tion that he got confused and blushed.

“You can't add different things together.”
said an Austin school teacher. ** If yoa add a sheep and
& ocow together, it does not make two sheep or two
cows.” A little boy, the son of a Texas milkman, heid
up his hund and said: ** That may do with sheep and
cows, but if yoa add a ‘quart of water, it makes two
quarts of milk. I've seen it tried.””

IRISH LANDLORD (hotly)—‘‘ But how will I
collect me rents, man; tell me that now?”’ Jocular
Friend (who, owning no land, can afford to be witty)—
‘“ Rents, is it ? Wait now, me dear fellow ; just yoa go
round to the tenants and say you've come for your rents,"
and sure the very olothes on yonr back will be full of
rents, in less time than it takes me to say it. Begorra,
80 they will 1" .

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Bouctcauwt will act in New York in March.
ANNA DickINgoN is playing Hamlet in Roch-

ester.

NrssLer's “ Rattenfinger von Hamelin ” is
to be produced in English at Loundou,

RUBINSTEIN has been invited by the London
;hmi?m?’n‘o to direct the first performance of his *‘Para-
se Lios'.

THE directors of the Coffee Music Hall Com-

pany are extending their operations in Loodos with
great success

J.C. FREUND'S new musical journal is mak-
ing thiogs lively in the piano trade.

Rossr is playing ‘‘ Edmund Kean’ in New
York.

CARL Rosa’s season opened in London with
* Loheogrin.” The Prince and Princess of Wales were
present, and a great success was scored.

A SCHEME is afoot for bringing the Théitre
Fravgais and the Od6éou under one administration, at the
head of whish would be M. Perrin, with M. de la Rounat,
the present director of the Odéon, for his lieutenant.

IT is stated by an American journal that Mr.
Charles Warner is going to make & professionsl tour
through the United States next season We are afraid
this industrious soribbler has evolved this * fact” from
his own vivid imagination. =

CoNsumpPTION CURED. — Since 1870 Dr.
Sherar has each year sent from this offics the
means of relief and cure to thousands afflicted
with disease. The_correspondence neceasitated
by this work becoming too heavy for him, I
came tohisaid. He now feels constrained to
relinquish it eutirely, and has placed in my
hands the formula of that simple vegetable re:
medy discovered by an East India missionary,
and found so effective for the speedy and per-
manent cure of Consumption, Bronchitis, Ce-
tarrh, Asthma and all Threat and Lung Di-
seases ; also a positive and radical cure for Ner-
vous Debility and all Nervous Complaints. 1ts
remarkable curative powers have been proven in
many thousand cases, and, actusted by the
desire to relieve suffering humsnity, 1 gladly
assume the duty of making it known to others.
Address me, with stamp, naming this paper,
1 will mail you, free of chm, the recipes

e

wonderful nm;dy, with Tt directions Tor its
reparation and use, printed in German -‘!l‘l‘h )

o English. W. A. Novms, 149 Power’s Block,

Rochester, N° Y. B o B
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AT THE MESS TABLE.

At the mess table brooded silence,
And the fire flickered low,

And the guests seemed thinking sadly
Of home and long ago;

And the G 1 bade the Captai
Bearded and.bronzed and hale,

‘* Come, give us one of your stories,”
And the Captain told this tale :

“ THE PHANTOM OF THE PECOS.

'* It was a sultry summer, some tweuty years ago,
‘When the émigrant train left Texas, bound for New
Mexico.
Strong ::on and gentle women threescore were in the
1]

And nlﬁl’: as many children left wee foot-prints in the
sand.

o Nonhdw.rd they travelled slowly, and bitter was the
roada.

The sun, a ball of fire, in the brazen heaven glowed ;

The'u:dl were like red plonghshares beneath-a martyr's
eet ;

And the thorny spikes of cactus drooped, shrivelled in
the heat. .

‘‘ There was no wind till evening, and then its feverep
breath

Like that was of the angel that bears the brand of
death ;

And Ctal:. moon, a flery crescent, swooned in the sky

afar,
As it had been the reddened blade of kis balefal
scimetar.

“Al:gd as they travelled north ward, within its sandy
The river shrank away from them, as if with guilty

And nam;wer grew the water, and shallower, until
The rﬁlver had dwindled to a oreek, the creek to a muddy

o Tll:endhere and there a languid pool in those accursed
an:

s,

And then the river-bed was naught but rocks and arid
sands,

And the little water that they found by digging long and

eep
‘Was bitter as that on sea-side rocks when the tide is at
the neap.

i And as into the flinty earth the treacherous river sank’
Fewer the following footprints were upon its burning

bank ;
Twenty beheld the red sun rise, fifteen flagged faint at

noon,
And only ten went into camp under the lurid moon.

** And twice again the red moon sank, twice rose the
copper sun,

And the ten that staggered on were eight, were five,
were three, were vne, .

Ooe man was left of the emigrant train that two short
weeks ago

Had left the Texan valley bound for New Mexico.

' And as he tottered northward across the endless sands,

His :loo(;i-nhot eyes still shading with thin and blistered
ands,

Sudden from out the desert, up to the cloudless skies,

A vast and awful figure the traveller saw arise,

“It was the watery mirag There shi

to hie
view

Fleecy cascades down-falling and !akes of deepest blae ;
But though he strains to reach them, and desperate stag-
gers on,

Evers m;; beyond him {he vision is withdrawn.

** Ever before him huvers, and seems to bar the way,
The Phantom of the Pecos, a eloud of dusty gray ;
Its mooking eyes glare on him, and through the fervid

air
Ita voice of doom makes answer to his question of de-
spair.
*
‘* The dying wanderer listens the Phantom speak his
name,

And moves his cracking lips in vain one piteous prayet
to frame ;

And-the awful vision mutters on the sali sand as he

sinks, '
‘ Don'tyou think that it’s along time—a long time be-

tween drinks ¥'

The General started from his chair
As he had felt a wound.

‘ Captain,’ he sald, ** you’re right, I swear—
Bend the decanter round.”’

—G. T. LANIGAN, in Harper's, for February.

ETHELRED THE UNREADY.

BY NED P. MAH.

I love the night. I seem just to begin to
live when the lamps are lighted. I hate early
rising. I never felt the benefit of it, I never
saw the good of it. To get up before the world
was ready to receive me, before that useful ser-

vant of all work, the sun, had quenched the

stars that shone with pallid flame, like the wax
ends in & chandelier at dawn, before he had
swept the cobwebs of night mist from the walls
of hills and ceiling of the sky, or dried the dew
with which the floor of the world had been liber-
ally sprinkled as an antidote against dust, to me
is misery. . i

‘What an unsociable meal breakfast is ! People
come straggling to table one by one. Isn’t there
something melancholy in the broken egg-shells,
and rims of toast, and empty cups, and pushed-
agide plates? The man who shall tell me that
he thoroughly enjoys breakfast, that he feels
genial, or merry, or witty at that repast is to me
an arrant hambug,

‘We can all of us, no doubt, remember happy
days, probably more, miserable ones, but are not
our most cherished memories conneeted with the
evening and the night? When dinner has im-
g:ned a sense of comfort and satisfaction to our

ing, when wine has brightened our intellect,
then first we enter on the true fruition of our
existence, then we cast away till the morrow the
care and worry and turmoil of the day, and sur-
render ourselves to society, to pleasure, or to
romance.

Who does not love to wanderat night through
the moon-lit streets of some quaint old city, or
to revisit in that soft pale light the scenes of his

I

earlier life. Are they not invested with tender-
est memorier, with sweeter melancholies, with

urer joys, with loftier lessons, than when viewed
1n the broad glare of day?

So thought Paul Chester as he sauntered,
cigar in mouth, down the steps of the Hotel
Cimbria, and through the crooked, gable-shadow-
ed streets of the queer old town of Z—. He
had just arrived by the night-mail, which was
itself an innovation ; there had been no railway
here when he had known the place, no other
public conveyance than the unwieldy, sluggish
diligence that clattered mightly up to the hotel
door at a town pace of five miles an hour, but
with more fuss, and cracking of whips, and ob-
jurgations, and hurrying of hotel waiters, and
universal scurrying and pushing, and anxious
faces and general excitement, than the arrival
of a tidal train makes now-a-days at Dover or
London.

Paul wondered whether, if it were day, he
should see the old familiar faces at the old fami-
liar windows. The twenty years that had passed
since he last had paced the uneven paving stones
of the old town seemed but as yesterday, yet in
those twenty years people must have died, and
been born, and married and been given in mar-
riage. The fair-haired Frauleins with whom
he had danced and flirted twenty years syme,
were doubtless portly matrons-now, and the
laughing children whose heads he had patted,
had taken their sisters’ places as belles and
reigning beauties. Only he did not realize all
this, and as he passed the corner window from
which lovely Flora Guldenberg had been wont to
beam upon him in the olden time, he mechani-
cally took off his hat in rehearsal of the mor-
row's low salute. As he strolled on along the
Nordenstrape the old memories came thick upon
him. Here was the Dier Konigen whence the
echoes of the sweet German songs seemed once
again to steal on his ear. The club, where he
had tasted to the full the simple pleasures of
the kindly German folk, where he had played
billiards, and sixty-six, and imbibed beer, and
grog and Burgundy and champagne ; where he
had danced with Flora, and Franziska, and
Laura, and last, and least, and charmingest of
all, with little Sottchen Rosenkranz—where he
had played Kegle with a count, a doctor, a horse-
dealer, a tailor, and a riding-master at one and
the same time. He passed the Wilhelm’s Platz,
and saw with loving eyes the spot where the hap-
piest days of his life-time had been passed. The
well-known windows seemed to glimmer at him
with subdued flashes of recognition. He passed
the harbour, where bluff bowed gallints, apple-
laden, lay peacefully moored, as of yore, the
garments of the crews fluttering, from lines
stretched across the rigging, lazily in the soft
night wind. He strolled on through the arsenal
gardens, where the subtle incense of the slesp-
ing flowers stole upon his senses ; under huge
trees, that made dark caverns with their cluster-
ing foliage, through the interstices of which the
struggling moonbeams threw weird streaks and
gushes of light upon the sandy path. On till he
reached the little rustic bridge across the creek
that led down to the baths. Here he paused
and leant upon the rail and gazed down upon
his own reflection in the water. Presently he
became sensible that he was not alone. Some
other lover of the lonely night shared with him
the solitude, like him puffed the fragrant weed,
like him was lost in midnight meditation.

A beautifal night,” was Paul's original re-
mark to this mysterious being.

The mysterious being turned its face toward
Paul with a gesture of assent.

The moon, emerging from a cloud, shone out
in all the fullness of its pallid glare. The eyes
of both became rivetted.

*“ What ! Red!”

¢ Why, Paul {”’

And a hearty hand grasp followed. The only
reason they did not embrace was that they were
both Englishmen, and continued travel had not'
eradicated their native phlegm.

“ Who'd have thought of seeing you !’

¢ What the deuce are you doing here, and
what brought you to this out-of-the-way hole #”

¢ What brought me here is a long story.
‘What T am doing here is a short one,” rejoined
Tom Hinton, better known to his familiars as
Red. * If you will come to the hotel I will tell
you both ; or do you prefer to have the relation
al fresco ¥’

“]t’s too hot to go in-doors.
jaw here.”

¢¢ Allright ; but first I will rout out the bar-
maid and get something cool to moisten what
may prove a dry narrative.”

AdI;ancing to & small rustic building he tap-

d at the window. Presently it opened, and a

amsel with black hair, witha crink in it, with
black eyes—with a devil in them, with brawny
arms—with dimples in them, appeared at the
orifice.

¢ Hand us out a coolerand a counple of bottles
of La Rose,” he entreated ; and apfropriating
two chairs from the pile of those articles beneath
the pent house, the two friends sat down upon
the planking of the little wharf, and while the
lap, lap, lapping of the stream against the bows
of the pleasure boats moored at their feet beat
its constant refrain, Tom began :

“What I am doing here is trying to decide
whether 1 shall accept the traffic mannﬁgmento
the Holtzenburg line which has been offered me.
1 have been shilly shallying about it because it
will tie me down to a residemce in this dull hole,
and doubtless, I have already lost my chance
by the delay. 1t is but one more instance in
which I have played the réle of Ethelred the
Unready. You have heard, of course, how I

Let us have a

.

“1le didn’t do it!

ined that soubriquet? No! Well, it dates
g:ck to my childhood almost, to my school boy
days at least. Once during the holidays a crowd
of us juveniles were having a jollification
and shindig at home when forfeits were in-
troduced and 1 and a certain Polly something
or other were turned out of the room to perform
some penance or other which, divested of all
metaphor, in plain English meant kissing. I
shilly shallied as usual and had just mustered
up sufficient resolution when the impatient
Polly broke from me and rushed back coram
populo exclaiming, with a gesture of supreme
contempt, that brought a hot flush to my cheeks,
¢ Ethelred the Unready’
quavered a youngster proud to show his wit and
knowledge of English history at the same time.
There was a universal titter, and the nickname,
thus bestowed, was of such obvious applicability
that it was universally adopted, and abbreviated
into Red has stuck to.me ever since. I could
multiply, till I wearied you, the chances in life
I have thrown away through sheer want of de-
cision. The cause of my being here at this mo-
ment was one of these. You remember pretty,

entle, winning Patty Riverton? Well, I be-
ieve that girl really liked me though I could
never believe it, and never understood why,
though I got awfully spooney on her. You see
I was so different from her, so fond of hunting
and shooting, and didn’t go in for poetry and
music and dancing like some of the fellows she
had round her did. Anyway she gave me plenty
of chances, and seemed to try to make me un-
derstand I might win her if I choose. At last
things came to a crisis. One day she had been
more than usually amiable all day, and after
dinner she followed me into the library whers I
had gone with a new number of the Ficld in my
hand, just come down from town. It was an off
night and there was nobody at the house.
¢ Will you give me the paper knife, please ¥ I
asked ; it was near her hand on the table. She
looked round beaming, radiamt, blushing, ‘I
will give you anvthing you ask, Tom,’ she said.
Then she bent over some engruvings at the table
but I could see that her neck and the little piece
of cheek not hidden by her curls, were- scarlet.
I slowly cut my paper, with & whirl of thoughts
rushing through my brain, with a host of pretty
speeches sticking in my throat. Presently she
shut the book with a bang. ¢Are you going?
Isn’t your book interesting ¥ I asked. ¢No,
it's stupid. As stapid as—ycu,” and with a
sweeping mock curtsey she vanished through
the French windows. ! didn't see her any more
that night. Next day a crowd of guests arrived,
among them Harry Dangerfield, with those
odious Dundreary whiskers. She danced with
him all that night and was as frigid as you
please to me. My chance was gone. She has
married Dangerfield since. I wondered about
the Continent till funds got low and—here I am.
I am awfully miserable here. 1 scarcely know
a soul and have not your facility for making
friends. Tell me, what is the secret of your po-
pularity ?*’

‘1 was not always popular,” said Paul. At
one time [ had hardly one of my acquaintances
intimate enough to be called a friend. But one
day'1 got the blues, and I said we wnust change
all this. [ did violence to my nature. I ex-
punged the words ‘No, thank you' from my
vocabulary. I ‘went in for everything that
offered, accepted every invitation, joined every
club, attended every tea fight, ball and party.
What was the result? After three years of re-
morseless dissipation, my feet became so weary
of the social treadmill, that I longed for a re-
lease. I had no zest, no Eleasure, and I tell you
honestly that if I could have known at an - time
when I laid my weary head upon its pillow that
my sleep that night would be the sleep that
knows no waking, I would have closed my eyes
with a real sense of relief. At last this state of
things became unbearable and I rushed away to
seek for peace and solitude and rest. That is
why I am here.”

The two friends, who had met so strangely,
parted presently as the first streak of dawn
warned them of the coming day. Tom went up
to his pleasant little room in the Bellevue which
looked out towards the sea. Paul retraced hist
steps through the quiet gardens to the quaint
old town.

Paul's influence secured his friend the position
for which he was in treaty, and prevented his
iundecision of character from hesitating to accept
it.

¢ Constant occnpation is the best thing to re-
concile you to existence,” said he, ‘‘and here,
though your duties will be by no means arduous
they will increase your happiness, and put you
in funds till your finances recover themselves,
when you can sell out.”

Paul stopped & week in Z—— when a restless
fit came on again and he wandered away south-
wards.

¢ Don’t be unready any more, Tom,” was his
parting advice to his friend. ‘* Don’t repress
your emotions. Repressed emotioun is the cause
of nearly all the misery in the world. Aectupon
impulse, and you will be a great deal happier.”’

¢ Rot {” muttered Tom to himself. ¢ How
am [ to act upon impulse when I never have
any? That would be equivalent to Paul’s plan
—doing violence to my nature.” But he trea-
sured his friend’s words nevertheless.

There were races—heaven save the mark | at
Z—— every igring. Let us rather translate
the native word and call it modestly a *‘ horse
running.” Next year Tom was there on the

rand stand. Immediately before him was a
%ttle party of English people. Under the
brown straw hat of one of them he discovered

the gentle winning face of the erewhile Patty
Riverton. Dangerfield was dead and the doc-
tors had prescribed change and constant amuse-
ment of not too exciting a nature for the young
widow. That accounted for her being here, in
the charge of friends, out of the beaten track
of tourists.

There is no privacy like that of a crowd—so it
proved now.  Little did the excited spectators
wot, while they gazed intently upon the equine
contest, of the two lovers in the quiet corner.
“ Well done, White Jacket,” they shouted. -
¢ Go it, Green—Blue’s ahead. Well done, Red
—Red and Blue—Blue’s ahead! Well done,
Blue! Blue has it! Red and Blue neck and
neck. Blue, Red,—Red, Blue. Red’s won!”

Red %ad won. Not unready this time, he
had poured out the words he had meant to
say years ago, to Patty’s not unwilling ear, and
they had sealed the bargain with a kiss.

Tom had done violence to his nature. - He
had permitted himself no hesitation. For once
in his life he was up to time.

They were married, he and Patty, in the
quaint old red charch. with the quaint old
square tower, and the queer pagoda-like steeple.

PERSONAL CHARACTERISTICS OF
IRVING.

Irving’s is a singularly impressive face. He
is one of those men who would arrest your at-
tention and excite inquiry wherever you might
meet him. The other day, at the house of Mr.
William Winter, on Staten Island, New York,
I saw a portrait of Edwin Beoth which reminded
me much of Irving. Great actors have a phy-
siognomy of their own, to be sure, but the face
of Booth in the picture had something in the
eyes and expression of the mouth so much like
Irving, that at first sight it might have been
taken for the English actor’s portrait. I heard
some gossip in New York about the two artists,
which was ubjust to Irving. It suggested
rivalry and jealousy of Booth on his part.
‘¢ Here is a programme showing Hamlet under-
I'ned for the Lyceum during October and
November! That is the first note of the Eng-
lishman’s opposition.” The truth is, Hamlet
was underlined for the ususl Lyceum morning
performances before Mr. Booth’s opening part
was announced. When the Princess’s manifes-
to came out Irving at once withdrew the an-
uouncement of Hamlel, leaving the field clear
and open to the stranger, in whose success
Irving has shown real and practical pleasure.
He was one of the first leading artists of London
to call upon and congratulate him. He made
Mr. Booth a characteristic present of an inter-
esting picture illustrating the play of Rickelicu,
and shortly afterward arranged for his appear-
ance at the Lyceum to alternate with himseif
the two leading parts in Othello.

Genius is rarely without a sense of humor.
Mr. Irving has a broad appreciation of fun,
though his own humour is subtle and deep
down. This is never better shown than in his
Richard III. and Louis XI. It now and then
appears in his conversation ; and when he has
an anecdote to tell, he seems to develop the
finer and more delicate motives of the action of
the narrative, as if he were dramatising it, as he
went along. :

A notable person in appearance, I said just
now. Let me sketch the famous actor as we
leave his rooms together. A tall, spare ﬁ;ﬁnre,
in a dark overcoat and grayish trousers, black
neckerchief carelessly tied, a tall hat, rather
broad at the brim. His hair is black and bushy,
with a wave in it on the verge of curl, and sug-
gestions of gray at the temples and over the
ears. It is a pale, somewhat ascetic face, with
bushy eyebrows, dark, dreamy eyes, a nose that
indicates gentleness rather than strength, a thin
upper lip, a mouth opposed to all ideas of sen-
suousness, but nervous and sensitive, a strong
jaw and chin, and a head inclined to droop a
little, as is often the case with men of a studious
habit. There is great individuality in the whole
figure, and in the face a rare mobility which

otography fails to catch in all the efforts I
gave yet seen of English artists. Though the pop-
ularlidea israther to associate tragedy with tlge
face and manner of Irving, there is nothingsun-
nier than hissmile. It lights upall his counten-
ance, and reveals his soul in his eyes; but
it is like the sunshine that bursts for a moment
from a cloud, and disappears to leave the land.
scape again in shadows, flecked here and there
with fleet reminiscences of the sun.—Joseru
HatToN, in Harper's. :

ORGAN FOR SALE.

¥rom one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument.
‘Will be sold chean. Anvlv at thia offine

The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

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

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200

ests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
%Iel unexcelled, being furnished with all the deli-
cacies of the season. '

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

Terms for board $2.00 per day. Special

arrangements made with families and parties
remaining one week or more,
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GOD HAS HIDDEN IT,

(From the Novweglan of Jorgen Ingebrigtsen Moe,)

BY NEO . MAM,

I have o ebild bat tour years old,

A waldon small nod pretiy,

With deep bloe oyes und balr of gold,
Mutchless in all the city.

She stood and watehed the sun go down,
Upon the window settle ;

Theaky, far out beyond the town
Blushed like 4 red rose petal.

And the blush spread wud sprend, on high
T ward heaven fta nre upralaing.

T3 alt the browd expunae of aky

With red and gold waae blszing.

Stlent the smnll uneatond, uod wrappad
In reverie and musiog,

A though the Anmes before it mapped
The tiny aval were fasing,

Shea uttered nut & wond.  Intent
Her agrneat wnzing stilied her ;
Untl} she found the gluries spent
Wulch with amazement it od her.

And awad yel never tnlght nppal,
The litle one turned slowiy
Pty at Daad Yine (dden {tal)
She murtuared, soft wad Jowly,

Al ! Yes my elill, T will inppen ac
In lifn's caurae very often,

You think tu find God's Hglit, and 10!
‘The more your soults soflen

He will, quite suddenly, in gloom
The welenme glimmer busnish,
And whrren glery atiould illame
Wiil ail in dnrkness vanish,

Yot ever lot your mind forestall,
As you so quatntly said 11—
Toat oo bas ouly hidden it all
And to one pide b Jaild it

As mother Liden vour favourite tyy
Fro tie e titne, and makes it
‘Fhe herald of & doubie toy

Wihen from her drawer she takes it

Sa, from His faved ones, God wiil Lide
Hitnaei? sametimes, G renider

At dark bat thit the gl deuied

May shine with doulie splendour

1OPIE BONIFACE AND HIS MULE.

Awmong sl the chotee saviogs with which
Provenors peasants embellish their discourse, |
do not kuow of a moere graphic or curious one
than the following (= For Siteen loagues around
my mill, when they speak of o spitefnl, vindictive
mat, they say, * He i hle the pope’s mule that
kept her Kick Jor seven years.”

He who did not ser Avignoen in the days of the
popes bas seen nothiog, Never was there such a
city for gaiety, apimatien aud #7% . See how
well the popes of Avignon Knew how to govern
their people, atd why tieir jeople have missed
thems s much.

There was one pojs in particular-a gond old
man, called Boniface, and oli, how manv tears
were slied at Avigron when hie died ! He was
such wn amialde and cogmnng prinee, he sisiled
at you so sweetly from the hack of his mule ;
and he gave you his benedeetion so politely, no
matter whether you were a poor Bittle madder-
picker or a prand city mgnsirate, He was a0
true pope of Yvetat-.lnt of an Yvitot in Pra-
vence—with something subitle in Ly sonde, w
sprig of sweet margornin in his hat, wd siot a
sipgh of o sweetheart,

The only sweetheart which this good father
had ever kpown wis bis vine—a little vipe
which he himself had planted ameng the miyrtles
of Cladvaunen!, thive deagmes from Avignon.
Fyery Sunday after vecpers he went to pay his
court to it,  There, seated in the sunshine, with
his mule and his cardinads abont i, he would
Luve a tlagen of native wine—that beautiful
ruby wine which has ever sinee been known as
the Chateaunenfades Papes. This he would con.
sunre very leisurely white he looked with teuder
regard at his vine,  Then, when the flagan was
empty and the day dechiniing, he would jovously
re-vnter the town fullowed By =11 his chapter
and, as he crossed the bridge of Aviguon, in the
mudst of the tambourines and the farandoles, Bis
mule would be fnspited by the ninsic to fall into
& Nitle tripping gat, while he himself kept time
to the danee with his cap--a proceeding which
greatly seandalised his eardinal, but which made
all the people exclaim, *“ Al 2 the good prince.
Al ! the gallant pope.”

Next to his vine the dearest thing in the world
to the pope was his mule.  The good man was
passionately fond of this beast.  Every night
before retiring he went to see that the stable
was sccurely closed and and that ther was
nothing lacking about the manger ; and he never
left the table without baving prepared a great
basin of French wine with plenty of sugar and
syit‘vn, which he took to hier himself, despite the
observations of his cardinals.  Buat it must he
admitted that the brute was worth the trouble.
She was a beautiful black wule with red spots,
R’ glossy coat, Iarge aund full hindquarters, nud
mure of foot ; she had a haughty eatriage of her
little lean hend all harsessed with pompons,
Lows, silver bells and ribbony ; she was gentler
than an angel, and had a naive eye and two long
ears which wera always jogging, and which gave
hor the appearance of a” good girl. All Avignon
respected }wr, and when she passed along the
streets there waa nothing in tlw. way of polite-
ness which wan not shown to her, for everybody
knew that this was the surest way of atanding
well at Court, and that she, with her innoceut
uir, had led more than one person to fortune.

Tistet Vedene was an impudent raseal whom
his father, a gold engraver, had been obliged to
drive from his house becanse ho refused to work
and debauched the other apprentices.  For six
months he wus seen dragging bis jacket through
all the gutters of Avignon, but chiefly alongside
of the papal paluce ; for the rogue had for some
time been directing his mind towatds the pope’s
mwule, and there was mischief in it, as you shall
88,

One dsy wheu his holiness was walking with
hiy benst under the ramparts, behold Tistet thus
accosting him, with hands clasped in an atti-
tude of adiniration :

** Ah ! mon THew £ what 8 noble mule you bave
there, holy father! Stop a moment while |
look at her. Ahlmy pope, what a benrutiful
mule ! The Emperor of Germany has not one
equal to her!” and he carressed her and said to
her, a5 wweetly ay if she were a young lady,
"' Come here, my jewel, my treasure, my cun-
ning pearl.”

The good pope, greatly moved, said to him-
sell 2 ** What a nice little boy ; how polite he
is to my mule !

And do you know what happened the next
day ! Tistet Vedene changed his old yellow
jncket tor a Leautiful lace alb, a camail of violet
silk and buckled shoes, and he entered into the
wervice of the pope, where hitherto nobody had
ever been received except the sonx of noblemen
and the nephows of cardinals,

Nor did he stop there.  Ouece in the palace,
the rogue continued the gauwe which hnd proved
<0 "r()ﬁ(nhlc to him. e wasinsolent to every-
bady except the mule, npon whom he bestowed
8}l his attentions. He was always to be seen
about the courts of the palace with a haniful of
oatsor a bunch of French grass, whick he would
shuke gracetully, locking all the while at the
Loty father's baleony, us if to say, “Hey ! Who
iy this for

Ro well Jid this trick work that the good
pope, who felt himsell growing old, finally
allowed him to wateh aver his stable and to take
the munle her basin of French wine—all of which
did not please the cardinals very much, nor did
the mule enjoy it. At the times for serving her
wine she now saw five or six little clerks, with
their camatis and their laces, thrusting them-
selves into their stable, and then, in 3 moement,
there was & delicions odour of caruuel and spices,
atd Tistet Vedene appeared bearing the basin of
French wine,

Fraw that instant the poor beasts martyrdoin
began.  Thaese cruel profligates brought the per-
futhed wine which she so mueh loved to her
manger and made her il her nostrils with its
wilour 3 then suntched it away from her aud
poured it down their own gullets.  Nor were
they satisfied with steahing her wine, forall these
littie vlerks became like so many devils after
they had drank it Ouwe would pull her eary,
auother her il Quiquet wonld mount upon
ber back, Beluguet weuld try his cap wpon her,
and not aue of the rogues imagined that witha
single kick the poor %u‘-:-st conld send them sl
into the polar star, But, no ? one is not u pupe'’s
wale, a mule of Lenedictions and indalgences,
for nuthing.  The boys had doue their part well,
and she was not angry with them. It was only
to Tistet Vedene that she wished wny harm.
When she felt him behind her, her foot ftehed
for him : and naturslly enough, such wicked
tricks did he play upon her and such eruelty did
he concoct for her aiter his drinking.

Ind ke not owe day conceive the plan of
making her ascend with him in the bell-tower
to the very summit of the palace? 1 am not
telling yous an idle tale ; 200,000 people of Pro-
vence saw the cecurrenve. You can imugine the
terror of thisunhappy mule, when, atter haviog
revolved for an hour in a spiral staircase, and
chmbed 1 know not how many steps, she sud-
denly found herself upon the platform~—dazzled
with light and lsoking down 1,800 fvet upon a
fantastic Avignon, with s market.sheds no
biggrer thau hazel nuts, its papal soldiers like red
ants, and stretehing across a thread of silver, a
Hittle microscopic bridge upon which the propie
danced and danced.

Ah ! poor beast, what a panic she was in. The
ery which ahe uttered shook all the window
paues in the palace.

“What is that 2 What has happened ¥ eried
the good pope. rushing out upon his balcony.

Tistet ) mlvuv was already in the court muking
a pretence of weeping and tearing his hair,

*“ Ah ! holy father, it is your mule. Mon
Jricu 7 what will became of us ! Your mule has
ascended into the bell-towor.”

Al ulone t”

* Yes, holy father, all alone.  Hold ! look up
there. Do you not see the ends of her ears
moving about like a t‘ou}»le of swallows !

* Merey on me,” said the poar pope, raising
his eyes ; * but she has become insane.  Sheis
going to commit suicide. Will you not yet
come Jdown, unhappy creature §”

Alas ! she would have asked nothing better
than to come down ; but how?

The stairense was not to be thought of, she
might mount it, but to descend it would break
hor legs & huudred times.  And so the poor
animal was roving disconsolately about the plat.
form with her big eyes full of vertige and her
mwind fnllof Tistet Vedene.

Al ! you ruftian,” she thonght, *if I cacape
from here what a kick you shall have to-morrow
morning "

This thought of the kick puta little heart into
her legs, mu{z without it sho would have dropped.
At length the peaplo arrvived to Lring her down,
but it proved a serious aflair. 1t was necessury
to lower her with ropas, 8 jackserew, and a hnnd-

barrow. And think what a humiliation it was
fur & pope’s mule to find herself dangling from
such a height and working her feet like a May-
bug on the end of a thread, and all Avignon
looking at her. The unhappy benst could not
sleep that night on account of it. It seermned to
her all the time as if she were still whirling
round on that cursed platforin, with tbe city
laughing at her from below. Then, too, she
kept thinking of that infamouns Tistet Vedene,
and of the fine kick which she proposed to send
after himn the next morning. Ah'! my friends,
what a kick that was to be! The smoke of it
would be vigible from Pampeluna.

but while this beautiful reception was heing
prepared for Tistet in the stable, do vou know
whut he was doingt He way sailing and singing
down the Rhone upon a papul galley, on his
way to the Court of ;\'up‘cs with a troop of
young nobles, whom the city sent every year to
Quern Joan to perfect themselves in diplomaey
and good manners. Tistet wasnot of noble birth,
but the pope wished to reward him for the care
which he had given to his beast, and especially
for the activity which he had displayed on the
day of her rescue from the tower.  So the wmule
wan disappointed the next morning.

“Ah1the ruflian, he suspected something,”
she thought, as she shook her bells with rage.
‘ But no matter, go along, you wicked fellow ;
vou will find your kick upon your return. |
will keep it for you ;”

And she did keep it for him. After the de.
parture of Tistet the mule recovered her former
tranquil life. No more Quiquet and no more
teluguet abont her stable,  The good old days
of Freneh wine returned aguin, and with them
came goad humour, Jong stestas, and the little
daneing pait when she crossed the bridge of
Avignon.

Nevertheluss, a slight coolness was observable
in the town since her alventure. There wore
ominons whisperings along her route ; the old
men shonk their heads, and the children looked
at the bell-tower and laughed.  Fven the good
pope himselfl bad less confidence in his friend
than formerly, and when he took his little nayp
npon her back, while returning from his vine
on Sundays, he was always Launted by the
theught,

* Ruppose I should awake and find myself
upon the top of that platform.”

The mule saw all this aud en-lured it without
a word 3 caly when the name of Tistet Vedene
was mentioned in her presence, she smiled and
whetted the irou o her hoots upon the pave.
meng.

Seven yvears passed in this way, and then Tis-
ter Vedene returned from the Court of Naples.
He Ll not served his full time there, but he had
heaid that the first mustard-maker to the pope
had just Jdied suddenly at Avignon, and, as the
position seeaied a good one to Liim, he hal hur-
ried back o apply for it

When this tuiriguer entered the hall of the
patace the holy father had trouble in recopnising
nim, so large had he grown.  But on the other
hand the geod pope had grown old and could no
Toner see well without his glasses,

But Tister, not at all intimidated, said :

** What, holy father, do you not know wme 7 It
is 1, Tistet Vedene.”

“Vedene

“Yes; ven kunow me well--he who used to
carry the Frencl wine to your mule.”

CCAWY wes, vest [ remember. A good listle
by that Tistet Vedene.  And what isit that he
now Jdesires of us

“ Oh ! holy father, it ix only a little thing
that I have come to ask of you. By the way,
have yvou vour mule still F And she is well 2 A}
so much the better. ] came to ask you for the
position  of the first mustsrdemuker, who has
Just died.”

* Fist mustand-maker! You?! But you are
ton young. How old are you t"

*“Twen:y years and two months, illustrions
pontitl; just tive vears older than yvour mule.
Al fsew ! the gallant beast. If vou only
knew how Tloved that mule! How [ languished
for her in lialy! Would vou not let me see
her ¥

* Yes, my child, vou shall see her,” said the
Pope, greatly overcome ; ““andsince you love her
somuch I no longer wish vou tolive far away from
her.  From this day I make you my first must-
ard-maker. My cardinals will ery out about it,
but so much for the worse for them. 1 am used
to it. ome to us to-morrow, at the close of
vespers, and we will bestow upon you the in.
signis of your rank in the presence of our chap.
ter, and then—-1 will take you to seve the mule,
ami you shall go with us to visit the vine,
Ha!ha ™

Tneed not tell you with what impatience
Tistet awaited the morrow.  And yet there was
some one in the palice still happier and still
more impatient than he, aud this was the mule,
From the moment of Vedene's return, until
vespers the next day, the terrible beast did uot
ceise cramming herself with oats and shooting
at the wall behind her with ber hoofs.  She was
also preparing herself for the cevremony.

When vespers were over on the following
day, Tistet made his entry into the court of the
palace. Al the clergy, high and low, were
there~~the cardinals in red robes, the devil's
advocate in black velvet, the abbots of the con.
vent with their little white mitres, tke church-
wurdens of 81, Agrivol, the papal solidiers in
grand uniforms, the hrmherhoon of penitents,
the hermits of Mt. Ventoux, the scourging bro.
thers, the sacristans in judges' gowns, all, all
were there, even to those who lighted and ex-
tinguishad the candles.  Ah )it was a fine ordi-

nation, with the bells, the petards, the sun-
shine, the music, and slways those mad tam-.
bourines which led the dancs down on the bridge
of Avignon.

When Vedene appeared in the midst of the
assemblage, his noble carriage and beautiful
mien gent & thrill of admiration through it. He
was a magnificent Provengal, with long fair hair,
curled at the end, and a little soft beard, which
looked as if it had been taken from the golden
shavings which fell from the burin of his
father the engraver. There was a story that the
fingers of Queen Joan had sometimes played in
this blonde beard, and Sir Vedene had, in truth,
the proud bearing and heedless look of men
whom queens have loved. This day, in honsur
of his country, he had changed his Neapolitan
vestments for a jacket bordered with rose of
Provence, and a great stork’s feather of Camar-
que which trembled upon his hood.

As soon as heentered, the first mustard-maker
made a gallant salute, then started toward the
high steps where the Pope was waiting to bes-
tow upon him the insignia of his rank—a spoon
of yellow boxwood and a saffron coat. At the
bottom of the stairway stood the maule, all har-
nessed and ready to set out for the vine. As he
passed near her Tistet smiled, and stopped to
give her two or three friendly pats on the back,
looking all the while out of the corner of hiseye
to see whether the Pope was watching him.

The position wag auspicious. The mule gave
a spring.

““Take 1t! catch it ! reprobate! Seven years
have I kept it for you”—and she sent after him a
kick so terrible that they saw the smoke of it
fromn Pampeluna—a whirlwind of golden smoke
in which fluttered a stork’s feather, all that was
left of the nalucky Tistet Vedene.

The kicks of mules are not ordinarily so dread-
ful, but this was a Papal mule, and only think
how she had kept her kick for seven years.
There is not on record a finer example of eccle-
siastical spite.

4 PROBLEM,

That the standard public morals would be
greatly elevated if no one drank to excess on
any occasion is a proposition that no one cares
to combat. The evils of intemperance have
beeu discanted upon since the day Lot yielded
to temptation. The ‘*frightful example” has
never been wanting, and the crimes and casu.
alaties resulting from exeessive drinking, have
stood out as danger warnings along the pathway
of time for hundreds aud thousands of years,
Yet people drink, and unfortunately, not a few
will drink too much. No one ever saw an ad.
vocate of intemperance. No man, no matter
what his occupation or profession, delights in
the debasement of his fellowmen. No man
derives pleasure from seeing other men drunk.
The manufacturers and dealers in spirituons li.
quors are not those who wish to see men in the
gutter. Yvery man deprecates intemperance.
There are none wha do not detest drunkenness.
The problem—and it is a ditficult one to s.lve
—is how shall we prevent those who cannot
drink in reason from putting an enemy in their
mouths that they well know will steal away
their brains.  Will legislation reach the much
desired end !  Fxperience has not demonstrated
that it wi'l. It seems as dilicult to legislate
the passion for drink out of 2 manm as it is to
force religion into him by due process of law.
The most stringent anti-hiquor law fails to pre-
vent the inordinate use of intoxicating beverage.
The most enthusiastic advocates of prohibition
admit that so far the experiment has not proved
a success. It is a contest. One side seeks to
to remove temptation and the other side insists
on being tempted.

Liguor dealers can aid in the solution of this
problem, by firmly refusing to sell to any one
already under the influence of liquor to excess —
by so doing they will accomplish more than all
the prohibition laws that have been passed since
Adam was a yearling —Saturday Review.

VARIETIES.

Mizy Bexsox learned that Randall, who was
wooing her at Mouut Vernou, Ohio, already
had a wife, She waited until he made a formal
proposal of marriage, and then applied to s jus-
tice for his arrest on a charge of bigamy. Being
told that a crime of bigamy required a doubls
msrriage, she kept her secret, let the engage-
ment result in & wedding, aud then triumph-
antly sent him to jail immediately after the
ceremony.

Tur Boyxet Lamp’s CavTioN.—In a Seote-
country parish church & young and very ener-
getie preacher was officiating for the parish min.
ister.  As he warmed with his subject in the
sermon, he used liberties with the old pulpit
not quite cousistent with its rather crazy condi.
tion, sometimes throwing the weight of his body
on it, as he threw out his arms toward the con-
gregation ; at other times, bringing his hand
down with a heavy thump. An old latrd, sitting
in a square table-seat below, had been anxiously
watching all this with visions of an assessment
for maintenance of the fabric. At last, things
seemied to be approaching a crisis,as the preacher,
piling lis periods, had wrought himself into s
state of intense fervour, which would inevitably
have veunted itself on the rickety pulpit. Just
as he was gathering himself for the final burst,
he was snutfed ont by the warning voice of the
laird—** Noo, ma man! mind, gin ve break
that, ye'll pay't.”
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BLIND MINSTREL AND HIS DAUGHTER.

-

THE




THE SOILO.
I oaze on the blazooed w {ndowa,
The columns ashy and cold,

The {retted groinings and arches,
The ceiling of azure ami guld.

The organ shndders and wutters
Like a mooster dying in pain:
The chorus has wailm its partiog,
Lamaenting, repenting in vain

Then out of the sadness tises

An anwe! whaose wings are faried |
You lift your voice in the sola,

Acd 1 &y trom & stricken warld.

I traverse the shining oceans
Where melody rims the skies,

Aol pass the idands of glory,
Ard the beadiands of Pamdise,

You bear me, 1 care pot whither,
S0 long as U hear you sing,

For toil and grief are forgotten,
And Iife is 8 heavenly thing.

The masic ends, and 1 shiver,
Far my soul bas merurned to earth,
Aud the sitence falis lixe a sorrow
Whick blaaches the face of mirth,

J. W. DE FORE>T. in flarger's.

A DISTRESNSED FATHER.

Let me tell you my story.
am s father.

lam a man. 1
1 have a daughter, She iz musi-
cally inelined.  She has been musically inelined
for some time. Sometimes ] think she may be
much more inclined towands music than is music
inclined towards her.  But 1 do not know, 1
am not a musician of any sort. [ cannot turna
tune successfully round a corner. 1 do notkuow
a musical sharp from a flat, nor » baritove from
8 &Cprano.

Sometimes I think that as regards musical ig-
porance. | shonld make an interesting euriosity,
to be hest apprecisted by professioral musiciaus,
to be labelled a5 a fine arti=le of musical dark-
ness and hung op in a musical museem,  Bu
there iz no musical mu<eum, unless it be Xiein-
way Hall on the occasian of cue of the Saalfeld
concerts.

To recommence. 1 have a daughter : wh
or no s musical daughter time alone will show.
She has now been ‘‘studving music U for three
vears. During that peried there Las been a pro-
cession of music teachem through our honse —
as well as pianos.  The girl has been taught by
music teachers of the burly Tentonie sort, who
seemed to smwell permanently of beer and 1obaceo,
the impreanatien of which lingered long in th
varlour after their absence. There have been
dapper, danditied American teachers, and long,
lean, bilious instructors of wneertain nationality
but certain charges.

As 1o progress, the girl remains in situ guo.
When or where that statu gus commenced, |
don't kpow. She commenced with running up
and down the octaves, and it seews to me she is
there yet.

All these teachers have united in saying that
my danghter has ¢ musical ability,” and that
all she peeds 15 “ practice.”  Practice, pructice,
practice ! that is their erernal ery.

Now, the giri does practive.
do much ejse.  She practices with an
and a perseveraves worthy, [ was abous to say,
of a better cause.  Sir, if the physical strength
and muscular energy put on that long sutfering
piano had teen expended in household avoca-
tions, we need never have employed a cook or
washerwoman, and even then 1 think there
wonld have been several jounds 32t over daily,
to e put into quadrilles, waltzes, or Broadway

the

She does not

promenades.
Sheisa good daughtar. She pever seems dis-
couraged. Thoagh to.day she cannot play =

tune without stopping, as it seems tv e, pain-
fully to rest, or breaking down on an average of
s+ ven times to each tune~, or runniog oif the
track at intervals of sixty seconds, or coming,
as it seems to me, into disastrous collision, vn-
tanglement or juxtaposition with some other
tune, yet she practices ypainfully, hopefully v,
with an air of sweet and patient resignation,
filling the house {to mv #arj with a jangle of
poise and monotonnns discord, while our pre-
sent teacher, who is atmospherically a stronper
compound of beer, tobacco and old ciathes than
any preceding, eays that she certainly has
‘“‘musical abality,” and that “*all she needs is
practice !

I she han inasical ability, where isit?
don’t thry get it out of het?  Is it to be found
with the Notth Pole? How long in such ex-
treme cases muat it require for soch a crop of
musical ability to come up? 1 kuow this  f
she has musical ability, she didn’t get it from
her father. [ can’t even sing *“ Home, Sweet
Home.” Because now, and danng all these
throey of musical labour, for yeats | have had
no *'Sweet Home.” | have heen brought to
that paen that | regard a piano with the dread |
would a small-pox eeffin, no matter how nicely
1t smells of varoiech. no matter how beautiful its
ornamentation.

Nor did she get this asserted mosical ability
from her mother., My wife carnot turn a tane,
neither -ounless at & right angle.  She seldom
#ings. | pever stay at home when she does sing,
When she sings and my daughter i practicing,
Padjooin the Coart to the nearest beer saloon,

Such is my story. It is not all. The grand
question it lesds up to, and the question I would
ask of you, is this: ** In cur present system of
tesching music entirely right ** I know what
musical tradition will say. | know what the
‘“ masters”’ will say. They will say that music
muat be taught through certain scientific methods

Why

and formulae —that the scales must be learned
thoroughly and so on.

Sir, d-—n the scales,  Pardon this outbunst
of feeling from a distressed father. 1 am not now
often profane. | wonld not be. 1 disapprove
of such methods of expression.  But rough wax
1in my youth and little apt to the set and pro-
per forms of speech, aud the foree of uld aud
former habit still lingers with me.

"The point to which { desire to whittle Jdewn
my musical question is this, Is it really a neces-
sity, that in order to develop wusical ability,
this long and dreary nechanical  svstem of
pounding must be praciced t Practice which,
does it please theear 1 Practice which tives body
and mind,  Practice which drives every one
within car-hot —peariy cruy !

Some months sitive I heard a Iecture from a
Iady on s new svstem of teaching foreign lan.
cuages,  She argued in favour of Jdispensing en-
tirely with the graneaar and dictionary, with
verbal defininiens, and the lang sand tiresewe te-
petition of srammatical ruies,  She said - “let
the pupil learn a single gentence in French,
.\‘p&uis}\ or Germman,  Let him or her learn its
pronunciation from the lips of oue native born
to that particular tenzue, Never wimd its tran-
slation,  Let them first get the ‘swing of the
sound " peculiar to that lapguage.  Let them
repeat thisover and over again uotil thar cars
know it perfectly. Lot the ear, wfuve 2!, be
first ejuvated.  Theu, this sentenes serving os
a Dase ansd corner-stone, {ot them go on aud add
to it other sentences learned in the same wan-
ner.”

Ts ot this the way in which farelyn fay s
ate learned by those who best speaX them Is
1t not subatantially the way in which the Fuyg-
tish or Awmerican ohild preks up
the Freneh nure.  And do nat these tauyght in
this manner really speek the language as they
do their wether toneee, and speak it without
that frar amd trembling peculinr o the schonl
tatight French of our time ?

“ Now, how wide s step between language
and music ¢ Both are let wito the brain through
the s-me door—the rar, rhvthm, melody, in-
tonation and aceent belonz to both.

Why could not ny danghiter have been tanght
a simple air at fimt —cenly one tune. 1 don’t
know that she's yot a tuierin her. 1 doubt if
she has, 19 there be one it must be stowed away
in the deepest and most inscesssibie
her being.  Butlet us auppese a mirgeie, Supe
pose she bhas that tune, coulin't
ather—-1 Jdon™ i

e
Res

the

Trovases ol

soinehow or
this tune
it nat

i t
senvey all

know how- conkin
have been tauwght first, and then o
Lhave served as a basis wheteby 3
this techoigue which misicad scirpee says can
only be wained by the long aud weary travel
through the Sshara of mnsical practice !

Just as language has been so successfully
tauzhit through laying ihe corner-stone »f awingle
simple sentenes, anti! the ear gots * the awing of
the sound

I know what musical sciener will
I can bear its ¢ Pooh to you.”
with neariv all sclence,  [U's always tying itesdf
1 its crowtar of dogoatie wethd, sud
ing that no one can swim i Waters Uniless
this crowhar be -s:r;.m.‘,-.i 1o

The martinets wha surronnied
the First Napsleon savi,  Pook toovon,'" at his
new methods of warfure,  Heo said, © They will
barn their hooks on tactics in six weeks” This
was just before the fira Halian campaign, They
satd batties must be tonght an the ol u;v‘»rs-vmi
sclentific prineiples,  He sabd, 01 wiil gl
battles cut of my brain.”  Hesdid D we konw 2
result.

And in every seienre and srtoa man comes
along from tite to time whe cuts aw from
<and rules and ¢ eatablished prineiples,”
1, after being proven by the professionals and

riinets tn be a fool and an idhint,"starts anew
ball o relling, and when it doea 1oll we all sav
“ltmeeves, 1t s a surcess-—a wanderful thing™
And then we erown bum Land of ail, and the
world goes on and ties iteedf to his syetem il
annther rebel startsup and improves upon it, or
deviesa better,

Enough, §ean say norunve. 1 am interrupted,
I hear my danghter's peaeding. She i labonr-
ng on theacales.  Thisgs the third yrar. 'oor,
itl ! where can that tups ha 2 Thiwe yvears five
eparate teachers, three pianos, and no tune yet,
How long, O Lord, how leng e W,

T

sav 2o this,
That'« the way

treIst-

[

the veuth of

hre

ARTS OF THE TOILET.

It is commouly theught that to paint the
face, ta wear rouge and pearl-powder, isa very
meretricious practice.  To these wha like fook-
ing at pretty things, tlis heightering of the na.
tural beauty onlv aecmn inexcusable when it is
badly done.  Whether it i< intrneieally a
greater sin than the wearing of Worth's corsets,
or of twelve-buttoned gloves, iy a question
which may be left to those whoare ensuistieally
inclined.

The aito of a4 wornan of the worltd is to Jonk
as Jovely a8 Nature will permit and art will
alinw 3 and it is esay to forve her the them
wnnd and one Dtthe artifioes by whieh this charm.
ing effect i produesd.  We il know that s
iw used wherever Nature fails; hut what does it
matter, if the face i« heantitul, whetlor the de.
lieat flush upon the cheeks be ruge or unt
There 18 a great number of prrsans 1o whom
what i ealled making up the foce ia an ol
thing induiged inonly by painted Jezebela of
the wtage and the demionimde. It ia fondly
belicved by the great majority that no lady ix
guilty of such a thing, and that sven if a lady

goes upou the stage she will remain from it.
She may refrain, it is true, but the result is al.
ways unfortunate.  ‘The loveliest woman in the
world pales behind the footlights, amd the terti.
bie upward-thrown shadows produce deep lines
s uf illness or sorrow.  The painted Jezebel of
the stage is seldom or never painted in private
life. T'o her the rouge.pot belongs to her pro-
fession as much as the artist’s colour-box does
to his,

Thoe lady of fashion, on the other hand, puts
off her pallor with her morning \\‘my;mr : puts
on her rouge with her fringe and her figure,
Her muid, her corsetiérs, her haindresser, alone
share with her the secrets of her beauty.  She
deceives her best friends, and wears always the
artistic muke-up with which she appears in
society,  She is always prepared for inspection,
theugh hee visitor may be only some intimate
friecnd —whose loving tougue would be the first
to proclaim that which should be nuknown.

When vou find Amoret asleep in her tea-gown
by the dmwing-room tire, and she starts from
her slumber to entertain you and give you ative.
o'clock cup of tea, you immgine that it ix the
siests she has indulped in which makes her
cheeks so charming a eolour and her eves so
bricht. You do not stay to argue it out; but
vou tmagine, being a man, that no reasenable
watnan would make up her face in onder o go
to sleep by her own dmawing-room fire.  You go
away convineed that Amoret, at least, does not
paint, You forget that Amorel was awars of
the possibility of your ealling ; that she knew
her dreamys fgnre and bright ayes, lt by the
fre-flames, would make a verv pretty picture for
your wetnory ;5 and, abwave all, that Antet lives
anlv to be fovelv. 1t is her professtan 1 oshe Jas
nothing else 1o da.

1t s thess wianen, the wotnen that are in so.
i ~whuse serions business is visiting, and
most important coverrn to be weil dressed oo
who are it reality the most artiticial, 1t is our
and daughters wha deceive us the maost
delieately and consistently.  And it ia to b re.
membered with  them  the deceit v grnuine
They would have us believe that they pwssess
every beanty which they exhibit. The aciress
makes no such pretension. To her all the aid
which art can give may iw vitally nnportane,
hut ouly at nizht. Then she 1~ anarting, and
hias & right to utiitre eversthing o her jower to
hetghten the otfect which shie has ta produee.
Whien a great ariress appwars in such a character
as Frou.Frou she despices no detall of her ap-
apprarance ; her eolour, her hair, the very har
of her evebrows, is part of the artistie whele,
The arraugement of the Latr alters the shape of
the face: the line of the eyebhrows changes the
expren-ion,  No one will sneer at the actreas
for making up her face who has evnr seen the
troubile it entails, or haa appreciated the exper.
fenve and intelligonee which it tequires. A
tzthe rouge and powder, such as satiee for the
ardinary drawing-room beauty, are ta the actres:

eelens,

he actress, acenstomed to make up,
who thought herself 1o pale for a party of plea-
sare, would only put an a little reuge, and then
rub it neariy all off again. A dust of rose-pank
pewder would complete the offect.  Whereas in
the evoning she must o through an elaburste
prowess, Faret the skin of the face must be de-
teately coated all over with vaseline,
that 15 rubded

Slipd ol for,

‘:‘ix,}
in & coat of pink eduw dr
Then comes the trg of war e
rouge ; and only a clever woman ever o
knows where to put it,

Hy
: it ia patin the right
piner, the maore rouge the bettor,  Aripeaces
who appear mast delicatsly and ightiv nsade
up, loaked 2t from the frant, put Of inanees of
totge 3 but they know weil where it shouid g,
atid how perfectly it must be shaded off,  Over
that comes any quantity of Fayv's rose-paw-der |
an-d then the evebrows and eves myst b jwn.
cillest, And this bas 1) be done with the ulm\
ot an wtist,  Thear pencillings are nat merely
o produce adilitional beauty, bat ta pive "'X;'.'t".~
sten and character to the tage.  The akiljed
actress knows how much Hes in all theae doraile,
She will play no tricks with herart ;- and though
her natoral complexion may be w Ineely aw a
peach-bioom, she will not maky the vain attemypt
to rxbibit it upon the atage,

Triere Is nothing meretricions in this, Arting,
like all other arts, iy essentially npreal,  The
actur is for the time pot himself, b sotetbang
eatively different ) he is represetting ; apd the
greater the illusion, the better the art,  An ac-
trews is justified in making berself beautifnl by
fulse means as much an au artist is justitied in
Inying eolonr on his canvaa, The questien

becomies a very different one when the ludy
whom we love and the girl whom we fanev
wenuine  carry  these  deceptions into dails
life,  OF course, if we are content o acerpl a
woman off the stage an well as on 5t for what
she Jonks, not for what she really i, then afl 1.
well, Hut thongh art s a glorions thytg in ats
place, and artitice well enough on oceaninn s,
moat of us have a not unnatnral preferenee for
the beauty which ia fresli and home
/ﬂnm’:m I"’(Ifl‘l-

grown,

LCHOES FROM LLONDON,

A xrw wrinkle at esthetic dinner parties i l
to serve the champagne from large cut glass
pivehers, and into the anme style of glasnes,

Tur. opening of the elrctric exhibition at the ,
Crystal Palace has bean delayed, but it js ox. !
pected to be the most perfeet thing of the kind |
seen,

FEBRUARY 11,

1882

Mu. Texvvson i uow aceredited with twy
shart plaxy, ane or both of them resembling the
old masque comedien, 10 one is not woun pro-
duced they are 1o be published,

Mu. Grapsrong, by the elevation of Sir Johy
Holker, will sceure bimself o much rcasier time
in his wttempt to introduco Mr. Bradlaugh
Sie John was o determined  opponent  of the
etfort,

Ax Trish tenant has had the audacity to write
to n Wexford paper denouneimg as ** 4 fudaw and
wivked calumuy™ the report that he had © eithe
and his rent or inthienced other to pay theirs.
This report he *absolutely and empliatically
denges.”

11 iz stated that, in thuc event of the ¢firy ..

betny extablished 10 the House nf('mnnmm’
the Conservative nmjnrity 0 the House of Lords
will, in future, unhesitatingly  exerciae its un.
doubted right of freely snd prompuly rjecting
any meaare which may liave paxaed the Lower
House without fair aud adeguate diseainn,
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§ i i 3 i1 i W1 | { mit CARDSR all Chirome. (aseand Motto, jo Case name A ol N . .
! R 3 O A 2 skt & O LN . an, showing the relative position of the proposed
N URM AN \ BLE’G l I{U- G UR l BEL P I quI I U .[ IUN ‘ l ( ogebd & det He West & Con Wetville, Gt Hclm:. can be seen at this Office and st the Otlive v the
l‘ ' T - Resident Bugineer Thorold, where u printed copy of

(ESTABLISHED 1874} general conditivns aud other information can be obtained.

o Privale Medical DISPEDSAT. | =i ata A Wi e e
—

cotditions,

{Established 1860), 20 GOULD STRERT, This Department does not, howsver, bind itself to

TORUNTO, OXI. Dr. Andrews’ Purifie | accept the lowest ar say tender.

cant o, Dy Audrews’ Femanie Pills, and sil By onler,

A of r. AL's celebrated romedies for private ° F. RRAUN,

- B} iseases, can be obirined At the Dispensary,

o uears Freeo Al letters avswered promptiv, witbont

Cebnrge, whet sthmp i etclosid,  Commanications confis . Dept, of Rallways and Canals, 1
soontial, Adsiress. R, J, Andrews, M, S,, Toronte, Ont. Ottawea, et Junnary, 18820y

g

Secretary.

COCOA

'*Cadbury’s ESSENCE.

S eRG Mo Y O
AL NORMAN., Tlectrician, ' PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.
; sked, ¥ Why ¢ v doct snd Cadbury's Cocon Fasence?  The reason is that belng
4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ON T e e il eammiot vt (1o mmovst of fhe anperfuone fat it containe SCR TINEY ths
e B AMOUNT of NITROGENOUS or FLESR-FORMING CONSTITUENTS of the average of othor Cocoas which are
T T ' mixed with sugar and starch. Beware of imitations, which are often pushed by Shopkespers for the oxtra prott

91y

Ac’(mm;,ﬂ. ATION FREEB, Lurge Girculars, with Testimonials may be had on applioation.
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e

‘_...._w_ B e
We are now offering the mont ele-
gaot and stylish assartment of Ladies’.
Gentlemen s und Childreo™ FURS to
e found in the eity.
We lovite fnspectivn.
R. W. COWAN & CO'§,
- THEHATTERSAND FURRIERS,
CORNEER OF

Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

‘I s ;-_e:r and expentes lo sgents. Dutlt free.
Addreaa P. 0. YICKERY, Augusta, Me.

CASTOR FLUID -~

A delightfully refreading prepantion for the hair.
Stoald be utad daiiy. Kaeps the scalp baslthy, pre.
vents daodruff. promotes the growth. A perfeet bair
Areasing for ike family. 6o per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,

Sole Masutactarer,
144 St. Lawrence Main Street.

Choice Chromo Cards or 50 elegnot tew Chromoe
name og, le. Crown Prioting Co , Northford, Ct

CHINESE

use
or Ory Soap. It pos-
setses ali the properties
of the Finest Soap in a

b AS HE concentrated form.
brard )

NEW STYLE GARDS. 2.

] Motto, Ivy.Wreath, Fringed Hn.:d Beagquet.,
e (5112 ¥ £ Roacs, poto slibe, Rame in Ty .l
it 14 nazzes ll.‘.‘\eg:nu wmaks 40 per rent. Ssumpia Book‘e( 80
atyles fre 1264 2Gataoe free with §1 erder. Packed 30 a3 to arcnd
& CLAXTON PRINTING Ce. Northford Conn

MAY 85 FOUND O3

FILE AT &5C. P.

THIS PAPER 553 o2

Kewspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

= NEW YORK.

For washing Flannels
so they will not shnnk,

THE

(Extra toe

VERTISING CONTRACTS
nay be msade for it in

thus—

ARDS. 10 Lilly & imported Glass, 10 Transparent,

20 Motie, Seroil & epgraved io eclors ip case, & 1

Ct

THE BURLAND

(ITHOGRAPHLC CONPANY

{LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,

Love Letter, name oo sil 156 Weat & Co, Westriile, |

Stopper.

-3 Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Hra
Wholesale and for Export
Blackwzell, London, & c.,, &¢. ;

{35 genuine.

the Proprictors, Worcester ;

and by
To be obtarned of

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculaled to deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have 1o reques:
that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery bottle bears thar Signature

e oo

without which no boltle of the onginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

, Label, Bottle and
Crosse and
rocers and Qslmen throughout the World.

Mrssps. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MON I REAL: Mrssra URQUHART & CO., MONTREALL.

Ann sso LOVELY Ohremo Cards,our Orawiag Roey
fland and Bowguet earims, snlirely new snme on 10c(a

Samplebock fres with @ Londee. Frandils Priy.Co, Now Haven (y

“NIL DESPERANDU M;‘.’
CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

TRADE MARK. The Grent Knglish . KADE M RX,

Remedy. Ao unfal).
Ing oure fur Naminal
» Weakonss, Sperwa-
101Thaea, lm{‘ulanny.
and atl Vaennny
that follow &s & se-
qitetica ofNelf. A baes,
as ioss of Memory,
SEURR T BEE Universal Lassitude, riVRK
Refore Taking Puiu in the Baek  After Takin
Dimoess of Viston. Premnture Oid Age, and
othior Discases that lond to Inannity or (»"""'"mPihm "y
a Premature UQmve. ¢ Fnlf particulurs iy "?d
pampbhist, which we desirs o send free by mail 1o ".\. S
aze. [W" The Specific Medicine 1s anld by ay er'
Kista st §1 per package. or six packages fur &3, or wilt b
seut free by mall ou reosipt of the money hy u(ldln;o;r:;

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO.,

Totoslo, Oot, Caoada,

mag

USTRATERZA(E 4 v
[ DesoniP T Biteo,

!}Q'
INUAL S8
.v Y p < '-
Wil he snatand PN by &) appiicaste, akd 1n ructomere iAot
erdoving (L 11 coptalee Rer cnd ond Slates, OR ragres
abeeal PN and full dwerrptoisy, p3nes aod dlewetizs e
ianteg § Tartelne of Vegetadie ...5 Flower Yeada, st
Pt T 61 Tavataatis 1 ail. Send for it Abdoens ™

D. M. FERRYra CO.. Detroit, Mick.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER

Has become s Houvarmoro Woan a the land, and iy a
HOUSEHOLD NECESAITY

in every family where Eovmomy and Health are o1

e used for raanng a’l kimde of Hreat, K
caket, Griddle Caker, A¢  &c, and 1 smal i
used in Pie Crust, Poddingy, or aehier Pantry, wil cave
balf the usual shorteming, and make the fd more
digestibie,

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
U SAVES MiNEY.
~ and

For sale by storekeepery theoughonit the Pam. o
whiderale by the mansfa tirer

WD McLAREN, Usson Magzs,

s~ vy Crdiege Street

*British American

pc Nots (e

MONTREAL.
Incorporated by Letters Pnient.

Capital $100,000.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY CO.

The CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY offer lands in the FERTILE BELT of
Manitoba and the North-west Territary tor sale at

®2.50 PER ACRELE.

{{enmlﬁnmmﬁ&f’-rimég

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,

GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5,7,9 &1l BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

vy

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital eqnal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, and is the largest and most complete Estab.
lishment ofthe kind in the Domininn of Canada,
poseessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising:—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, wbich

make, print and emixas snvelopes by one operation, !

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 BTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PEBOTOGRAPHING MACHIXES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTIRG, PERPORATING, NUMBERING, FM-
BOSSIXG, COPPER PLATE FPRINTING and ali other
Machinery required in a first clars business,

All xinds of EXGRAVING, LITHNGRAPHINSG, ELEC-
ng“';&AND TYPE PRINTING executea {5 THER
R8T i1

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAFPHINRG from
pen and ink drawinys A SPECIALITY.

The Company are alao Proprietors and Pul)ishars of
the
CANADIAR ILLUNTRATED NEWS,

IJOPIRION PUBLIQUY, and
BCTENTIFIC CANADIAK.

A Jarge siaff of Artists, Bngravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department.

Orders by mafl attended to with Punctuallly; and
prioes the same s {f given personally,

G. 8. BURLAND,

MarAGER.

{ Pavment to be made one-uixth at time of purchase, and the balance in five aonual instalments,
j with interest at six per cent. -

A REBATE OF $1.25 PER ACRE

being allowed on certain conditions, for cultivation and other improvements.

THE ILLAND GRANT BONDS

~f the Company, which can be procured at all the Agencies of the Bank of Montreal, and other

B.nking Institutions throughouat the country, will be

RECEIVED AT TEN PER CENT.

PREMIUM

ou their par value, with interest sccrued, on sccount of and in payment of the purchasa money,
thus forther reducing the price of the land to the purchas-r.

Sperial arrangements made with Emigration and Land Companiea.

For tull particulars apply to the Company’s Land Commissioner, JOHN McTAVISH,

Winpipeg, or to the undersigned.

By order of the Board,

CITARLYTSB DRINKWATER,

Mountreal, Dac. 102 188},

Besretary.

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING

An invalaable and palatable tonio fn all oasea of weak digestion 8TUCK FOR SOUPS,

and debiliry,

“ Is a *ncosas and a boon for which Nations shonld {.u‘l gratefal,” MADE DISHES & SAUCES'

~ Reoe Medical Pren, Lancel, British Medical Jowrna,
To be had of all Btanke;r«', Groeers and Chemiata
Bole Agenta tor the Unitad Btatan (wholesals only) O,
-~ Mk Lane. Londen. Eusiand,

e CAUTION.—Qenuine ONLY with

David & Oo., fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

tare in Blna Ink asrnas Taha).

Bevenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEI!
Promissory Notos, &c., &c.,
Erocwdnd in the DBeat Styla of Steel Plate
Eniraving.
Portraites a Specialty,
G. B BURLAND,

Freridont d Mosuwpg

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGALINE

AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MOXTHLY JOURKAL

Devoted to the advancement and d\'[\uio'\ of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanicr,

FHR ONLY BOIENTIPIO ARD MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IX THX DOMINIOX.

PURLISHED BT

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPRIC 0

OFYI0RS OF FUBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury Btreet, Montrosh
0. B. BURLAND @sweral Nanager.

R

[

‘ T ERMS

One copy,one year, inoioding postage. ..« tlm;»g
Ons oopy.slx months, (noluding postage. .- 1

Subsoripyions te he pald o ADYARCE.




