Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

Canadiana.org has attempted to obtain the best copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d’autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Canadiana.org a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il fui a
été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire
qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique,
qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

v'|  Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /

Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d’une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.

Commentaires supplémentaires:



SINGLE COPIES, TEN CENTS.
¢4 PER YEAR IN ADVANCE.

\\\\‘\

= \
an
. \ X \Wﬁ\
N M Rk \\ TN
\\\\\\\ N LI \!\\\ .
: 9 NIRRT

N

R
\\\\\\\\

S RGs
/

T
' THE TURN OF THE TIDE.
?ROM TUE PICTURE BY DA\’XDSON KNOWLES.




L4

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

JuLy 16, 1881.

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is print-
ed and published every Saturday by Tex Buz-
LAND Ernloammw CompANY (Limited) at
their offices, 5 and 7 Bleury St., Montreal, on
the following conditions : $4.00 per annum in
advanoce, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.

Allremittancesand business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAND, Geners!
Manager.

TEMPERATURE

a8 observed by HxArX & HaRmS0ON, Thermometer and
Barometer Makers, Notre Dame dtreet.lontrul.

THB WERK BRNDIKG

July 10th, 1881. Corresponding week, 1830

Max. Min, Mean. Max. Min. Mean
Mon.. 82° 62° 72° |Mon.. 835° 75° 80°
Tues.. 85¢ 600 7295 Tues. 83° 680 7505
Wed.. 850 6509 175° |Wed. 84° 650 74¢5
Thur.. 84° 66© 75° |Thm . 80° 630 7295
Fri.... 88 659 76°5|Fri... 76° 69° 72°5
Bat.... 950 68° 81°5|8at... 860 64° 750
Sun... 98c 75° 86° |Sun.. 89° 70° 7905

CONTENTS.

ILLUSTRATIONS.—The Turn of the Tide—July—The
Royal Pheasant Park at Westendorf—A Concert at
Potsdam with Frederick the Great—Sketches in
the Camp of the Victoria Rifles on 8t. Helen's Island
—Pigeon 8hooting on Coney Island—The Old Eng
lish Fair at the Albert Hall—A Timely Suggestion
for Dominion Day.

. THE WEEK.—The Supposed Loss of the Arizona—The
Decline of Drunk A Temp Exhibition
The Sorcery and Marrisge—A Question for the
United States.

MISCELLANEOUS,—The Haldimand Papers—Our Illus-
trations—Duelling of the Last Century—News of the
Week—July—The Bells—Snake Fascination—A
Golden Lining— Echoes from London—Echoes from
Paris—Euphrosyne—Anecdotes—Vous et Moi—Foot
Notes—Dumas at Home—Bees in the Strand—
Hearth and Home—Varieties—Niobe in the Clouds
— Our Chess Column.

The present number of the

Canadian Illustrated News

contains the first chapters of a romantic

novel from the French of
MM. ERCKMANN.-CHATRIAN,

ENTITLED :

THE BELLS.

Arrangements are being made for other new

and interesting stories to follow.
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Montreal, Saturday, July 19th, 1881.

THE WEEK.

We are glad to see that the report of
the loss of the Arizona, which sent a thrill
through the readers of Saturday night's
pavers, has been contradicted. There is
a sense of relief in the contemplation of
s horror which we have been spared-
which seems an absolute gain. Mean,
while we have little reason to be thankful
‘to those who are the means of spreading
such conards as that of Suturday. It ap-
pears now that the reported accident to the
Prince of Wales’ son was a stock-jobbing
trick. Can nothing be done to punish
those who wantonly or unscrupulously
trifle with people’s feelings for purposes
_ of their own. , ,

THE pride of the Englishman, which
resides, on no less authority than that of
the favourite opera of Marta, in the free
consumption of beer, is like to have a
fall. Despite the deplorable prevalence
of drunkenness which still exists in the
British Islands the cause of temperance is
making distinet and steady progress.
Especially is this the case in the country
districts. ~ Total abstainers are now as
common a8 ten years ago they were rare.
Even in Ireland one may to-day ride be-
hind a temperance car-driver, a being who,

a few years since, would have seemed a
contradiction in terms. Since the days of
the gentleman who, when asked if he had
really drunk three bottles of port without
assistance, replied that he had had the as-
sistance of a bottle of Madeira, a change
has come over the scene. Drunkenness
has become first unfashionable, then indis-
putably vulgar, and no gentleman to-day
boasts of his achievements with the bottle,
as fifty years ago our fathers were wont.
Abolished from society, its evils have been
concurrently preached to the million, and
though much remains to be done, much
has unmistakeably been done in this direc-
tion. Education, and the increased self-
respect which follows in its train, have

done much to alienate the middle and.

lower classes from the indulgence of their
grosser appetites, and will no doubt do
more. Even in the large towns, drunk-
enness, if deplorably frequent, scems mcre
confined to localities and less anuoying in
its effects, and the scenes of old Greenwich
Fair are as rare as the diinking bouts of
our grandfathers. Coffee taverns have
their patrons and temperacce drinks are
replacing -intoxicating liquors, and now
wo have the significant project of a tem-
p rance exhibition.

TruLY, of the making of exhibitions no
less than of books, there is no end. Since
the great glass house rose in Hyde Park,
in spite of the opposition and evil prog-
nostications of its critics, we have had
every conceivable description of exhibi-
tion in every conceivable place. But it
has been reserved for the present day to
bring forth a Temperance Exhibition, an
exhibition, that is, of tempersnce drinks,
with the various appliances for making
them, which is to be held at the Agricul
tural Hall, Islington, this summer. Itis
the more remarkable that an attempt -to
hold a wine exhibition at the Albert Hall
some years since proved a total failure,
Not in the matter of the exhibits, indeed,
for much good wine was there, and for the
sum of a shilling entrance, and sixpence
for a tasting ticket,a man might drink as
much wine as was good for him and a
good deal more ; but the public did not
take to the idea, and the stall-keepers
were reduced to hob-nobbing with one an-
other, while the free list bore more than
their share of the wurden and heat of
the day.  An attempt to revive the Ken-
sington project would be hopeless, and the
success of the Islington scheme may go far
to prove that Temperance has become
popular. Once this is really the case :
cnce the diunkard becomes as-much an
outcast amongst the classes to which he
lias been relegated, as he is amongst these
from whota he has been driven, and the
battle is well nigh won. The insatiate
craving for liquor may ruin some men,
but the popularity of drinking has tempted
and will tempt many more. Only one
question suggests itself and may bo left
for later discussion. Are all these drinks
necessary, temperance or otherwise? It
seems now to be allowed that mankind
must be provided with appetizing drinks
of .the most seductive kind, and the Tem-
perance idea seems to imitate the seduc-
tiveness of the soi-disant John Collins by
the temptations of ice-cream sodas and the
like. "It may be all right. Only it seems
a concession to the thirstiness of the human
race in general which is suggestive and
needs investigation.

—

FroM Paris comesa deseription of the trial
in which the Countess p'IMECOURT, seeks
to have the marriage of her daughter with
M. Paur Musurus declared null and void.
Some of the evidence, especially that part
of it which is documentary, is of the kind
familiar in actions for breach of promise,
and is, as Mr. CARLYLE used to say, pro-
fitable to no mortal. But one of Madame
p'Imecourt’s allegations is of some his-
torical or antiquarian interest. She ac-
cuscs M. PauL Musurus of having used
sorcery.. It would be interesting to know
how this charge is to be proved. The
black art of the Middle Ages was generally
employed for some more deadly purpose

than that of overcoming a young lady’s
objection to marriage. The melting wax
of the image before the fire typified the
wasting of the body rather than the soft-
ening of the heart. A lady who merely
experiences a ‘soft sweet emotion” on
receiving her lover's photograph may be
in a perfectly natural, if not a highly ra-
tional frame of mind. The mysterious
wheel described by TBEOCRITUS, in a weird
poem, was intended to act upon male ob-
duracy, and fot upon female disinclin-
ation. The wife of Lucrerius too, pro-
ceeded by philtres, and produced terrible
results. But there is a modern prejudice
against accepting such obvious explana-
tions of psycholog cal changes as msgic
affords, and though the power of such arts
may still be, “admitted at the Vatican,”
it is doubtful whether the Countess will
make out this part of her case.

t THE QUESTION FOR THE UNITED
STATES.

The assassination of GARFIELD of course
excited unusual surprise, and condem-
nation. GARFIELD was not an hereditary
ruler, he was not an autocrat, he was not a
dictator who had usurped power, but the
constitutional choice of a people who, at
least, suppose themselves to be free. A
man who was not personally unpopular,
not even obnoxious to his murderer. No
wonder the foreign nations, and particul-
arly those of Europe, should be puzzled
to account for the act, and yet such acts
are as nat -rally the outgrowth of the vi-
cious -spoils system in the United States
Government, as Nihilism is the fruit of the
d spotism of Russia, A large and ill-re-
gulated class who have lo:t the habits of
industry, are kept continually in an abo-
normal state of excitement by the perpetu-
ally recurring elections, federal, state, or
civie, which offer their possible prizes in
the shape of place, and plunder. [t is nut
to be wondered at that out of this wer-
cenary host, this army of political Bashi
Bazouks, some one or two of the hundreds
of thousands of disappointed men, a little
more delirious than the rest, shuuld be
guilty of an act of violence against the ob-
stacle which he sces standing between him
and the object of his hopes. There always
hus been, and daily is growing with fear-

the United States. :
One thing was very significant immedia-
tely after the attempt on’ GarrieLD’s life.
‘The great majority of the newspapers be-
gan crying out “Thisman is a lunatic, he
alone is responsible for his act. No sane
man supposes for an instant that he was
instigated to the deed by anyone interested
m the present struggle in Albauny, &c.,

{ &c.,”—and they fell foul of those who

hinted that the parties most interested in
the death of GARFIELD had anything to
do with the shooting. This effort to hush
up, or frown down any whisper of sus-
picion, shows the terror with which men
were filled at the possible consequences
which would result should the mass of
the prople once obtain the idea that their
public servants in their mad struggle for
power had after trying everything elso
taken to assassinationas their last weapon.

Doubtless it is most advisable, in- the
present state of affairs, that no passion
should be needlessly excited, and no
charges wantonly made, but it is far more
important that this attempt at murder
should in no way be hushed up. Itshould
be investigated by the whole people. It
should be sifted by the most acute minds,
and hunted day and night by the most cun-
ing skill the nation can command.

It is by no means clear yet that this act
is merely the individual one of a delirious
office seeker, and the nation owes it to
its own security, now and for generations
to come, to fix clearly, positively, incon-
trovertably, whence the crime grew, from
the soil which nourished it, to the. remot-
est fibre of the roots which supplied the
sap, and follow this up to every ramificat-

ion of the branches to ascertain if there be
any more fruit of a similiar nature ripen-
ing there. It must be settled whether this
is an Upas tree or simply a fungus,

ful rapidity, danger in the spoils system of:

To the Editor of the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED
NEws :

OUR DOMINION ARCHIVES.

Dear Sir, —The partiality your Journal has
ever evinced in favor of the cause of History, in-
duces me to enclose you the following which
throws much light on what has been done by
the Dominion Government, to render available
historical documents relating to the early his-
tory of Canada.

An indefatigable searcher of old records, Gen.
Horatio Rodgers of Providence, has recently had
access to the MSS. of the Literature and Hist.
Society of Quebec, after examining the Haldi.
mand papers at Ottawa, which he pronounced a
real mine of historical lore which only recently
were procured at the British Museum, London.

‘Would you reproduce the enclosed article from
the ¢ Providence Press.”

Yours truly,
J. M. LeMotnE.

THE HALDIMAND PAPERS.

The Dominion of Canada is doing a good
work, not only for its own history, but likewise
for ours., Sir Frederick Haldimand, though
born in Switzerland, was an officer in the Bri-
tish army who attained very high rank, and who
saw much service in America, his mo-t import-
ant duty upon this continent being as Governor-
General of Canada during the latter portion of
our revolutionary war. Sir Guy Carlton, feeling
himself aggrieved at Gen. Burgoyne's being se-
lected, inst. ad of himself, to lead the expedition
into New York, promptly resigned the governor-
ship of Canada, but Geu. Haldimaund, his suc-
cessor, did not arrive to relieve him until late in
1778.

It was Sir Frederick Haldimand that sought
to detach Vermont from her sister states during
ourstruggle for nationality, and nearly succeed-
ed in doing so. It will be remembered that,
thiough his subordinates, he carried on an active
correspondence with many leading Vermonters,
and used the difficulties of Vermont, then better
known as the Hampshire Grants, with the
State of New Yurk, as an important lever in
aid of his purpose. The surrender of Cornwallis,
in October, 1781, effectually thwarted his
efforts, but the correspondence reveals some
strange phases »f history.

Sir Frederick collected together a vast number
of documents during his service, which instead
of turning over to his successor, as Carleton had
done before him, he kept and handed down in
his family. This collection of papers is a perfect
miae of wealth pertaining to American history,
and contains orders, correspondence and reports
relating to the war which affected the British
couguest of Canada ; the formation and occupa-
tion of the British outposts on our northern
frontier, including Niagara, Oswego and Detroit ;
Montgomery’s invasion of Canada in 1775, and
the expulsion of the Americans therefrom during
the next year ; the organization and equipment
of Burgoyne's expedition in 1777, and Carleton’s
relations thereto, as evidenced by his letters and
orders, which attest the thorough nobility of his
character ; and generally the whole military
conduct of British affairs in' Canada during our
struggle with the mother country, and the rela-
tions then existing between the British minis-
ters at home and the British commanders across
our northern borders.

This valuable collection forms 233 large vo-
lumes, and was sometime since presented by one
of Gen. Haldimand’s descendants to the British
Museum, where it now remains. 1t has never
been printed, save very small fragments of it
upon particular subjects, the most considerable
Eortion that has appeared in print, to our

nowledge, being some of the letters relating to
the Vermont affair, printed in Vol. Il of the
Collections of the Vermont Historical Society,
and Vol. II of the Records of the Governorand
Council of the State of Vermont.

Requests for leave to copy the collection in
whole have always been re?used until quite re-
cently, when permission was given to the Ca-
nadian Government to ake a complete copy for
its archives. This work is now being vigorously
prosecuted under the direction of the Depart-
ment of Agriculture, Arts and Statistics of the
Dominion Government, and much credit is due
to the distinguished minister holding that port-
folio, "for the enlightened enterprise that
Erompts and pushes forward so important an

istorical work in its entirety, withont niggard-
ly attempting to save a little expense by con-
tenting oune’s self with extracts—an economy
utterly false and parsimonious, since no one can
beforehand correctly estimate the of times para-
mount importance of seeming trifles in fixing
and. illustrating great events. As et but
ninety-nine volumes have been forwarded to the
archives at Ottawa, but, in the course of one or
two years more, thie whole collection will be com-
pleted. The work of arranging for binding and
of cataloguing the collection has been entrusted
to the able hands of Mr. Douglas Brymner, of
the Department-of Agriculture, to whose zeal
not a little credit is due for the idea of having a
copy of this valuable collection upon this con-
tinent.

Having recently spent some days in examining
this historical treasure, we cannot Torhear calling
the attention of students of American history to
its riches, now so happily, throngh the enlight-
ened liberality of the Canadian Government,
being made accessible to those upon this side of
the Atlantic. At the same time we can, from our
own experience, assure all who desire to consult
its stores, that the unfailing courtesy and the un-
wearied aid that Mr, Brymner and his assistants
will extend to them will make their visit to the



Jury, 16, 188].

vault of the Departinent of Agricalture at Ot-
tawa, where the arehives are kept, a sunny .
mory, nud will giveull American visitors an ex.
alted idea of the excellence of the Canadian civil
service, which they witl loug to have that of their
own country strive to emulate.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Py Ters oF rtue TioeS - A Bsberan's
yonny wife, who has came out of the humble
eottage home delineated inw subordinate com-
partuient, appears in this picture, one by Mr.
Davidson Knowles, standing upon the rocky
sea shore, and cagerly watching for the return of
her husband’s boat, It is, we may suppose, at
early moruning dawn, when the in-coming tide
is tikely 1o bring back thoxe ont all night ut
their toil in the wide and Jdeep waters of the
distant offing. This is & subjert which artisiy
have often hefore treated, hat whicrh has a per.
petual interest, as it may be deemed a typical
example of the pathetic truth, so plaintively
exprossed in Kingley's  wel-kuown  ballad,
“ The Harbour Par,’” and in a not less touching
Seattish ditty, “Caller Herrin',”" Tt is well to
remind us that the comman imiustey of some
classes of the poor, as here alonyg the British
goasty, is attended with frequent peril to life,
and that onr symputhy is due to their wives and
families npon many sad occasions of disaster at
sea.  There wre nol wanting, in the course of
each year's season, Upportunities for the exer-
sise of aetive cotmpansion in particular cases of
this nature, as well as for pemdering assistance
to such excelleut pnblie institutions as the
¢ Loyal Nationul Life-Boat.”

Prceox SpoottNc.—The 1wintyv-thind An-
nual Convention of the New York State Asso-
ciation {or the P'rotection of Fish and Game
began at Coney Island on the 20th of June and
continue:d nine days. Tt was the most faiper-
tant convention, in respeet of wttendance, the
number and quality of the prizes, and variety
of coatesty, hield by the socivty sinee 5 organ.
iration. The value of the prises was a little
ware than 812,000, The pigeon tournament, of
which we pive sketches ou page 44, was held on
the Brighton Beael Fair Groonds, Tt was
Tareely attended ; but the details of the several
comtests have been so fully reported by the
dailies that they peed not be recited here, Those
whnse knowledge of this asxociation ix Hmited
to the reports of it annual conventions are
likely to form an erronrous inpression ol itc
chatacter and purposes. [t has an iportant
funvtion, and one which it has vxerelsed greatly
Lo the honetit of the community --the enforee-
went of the lws for the protection of Ssh and
gate iy NUY, State, without which the nivers,
striatiey, telds and forests would cease in a short
time to e sourees of food supply. Clubs and
individusl members of the assoctation have
Been aetive in the epforeemont of existing laws
a= well nx in the efforts to socure more stringent
ventations, by which fish and gone of all
Linds shall be protectsd against destruction,
and Uie propen methods and seasans of killing
be rigidly preseribed. For it eonest eiforts to
carry out the present Lews, and to introduce
neede { reforms, the assecintion is fairly entitled
1o the thasks and sapport of the community.

Tuw Oup Excrisu Fame This pieturesque
atid (it exhibition of antupacicn cnriosities,
beldan the Boval Atbert Hadl duting fonr days
of last mionth, produced ot Tess thon £7 540, of
which £330 was trom the charg s for adnis-
sion, whilr £3,248 was the proeeeds ot the sale
of faney articies to the prfit of the Chelsea
Hospital fr Women.  The “rnd English
Far, with the attractiveness of the ladies
abt-fashitoned costumes, thus proved a great
suecese al Reasington ;and it was afterwands te-
movesd to the groands of the Baolingteoke House
Pay Thespital, on Wandsworth Comman, where
it was kept ap three days, from Welnesday to
the llewing Saunday inelusive, for the benetit
of that institntion, The patronesses were Maria,
Muarelioness of ,\I)"\l\lll‘\', tie Countens of Eg-

went, Flgin and Southesk, and other ladies
of auk A page of dncudental  sketches,
preaented 1o this wwmber, sets before the

veader suelt figures as that of the shownan,
Fowetly 1 iing spectatars ta o see © the fun of
the daiy 77 e twa ministering pricstesses o
fortune at her aracular wheel s the dvues i
eomploir deahing in tea and eekes aml other
light velreshient ;5 the purchasers ol toys, floral
bougnets, sl other tritles, which setie of them
are Diardly able to carry awav ; sl the seene ut
the back of the mimic mketplice houses,
where many peogde were faiu to stay a0 long
time for want of room. [t was, on the whole,
un vntertianment cleverly anrrnged, awd man
ageld with entire suecess, The commitree of the
Chelsen Hospitad for women hope when all
Hiabilities are discharged 1o add a sum of nearly
£6,000 1o the building fnd Tor their new hos.

pital.  Among the special attmetions of Satur.
day may be meuwtioned w short seene from
Shakespeare’s © Ring John,” by Miss Fllen

Terry nud Captain Claremnont, when the little
temporary  theatre was crowded with visitors,
Severn] hudies and gentleman who had not pre-
viously shared in the Inbours of the " Olde
English Fayre ' now volunteered their services,
and the Iast hour preseuted an unusually busy
scone through the energy of numerons amatenr
anctioneers, whoe did their best to dispose of the
retpaining articles at the various stalls,

Tur Vicrorta Rirnks i Camre---Owre ar-

o, t.ak_ml in the camp of the Victoria Rifles,
incluling porteaits of a uumber of the offizers.
He feels keenly that his pencil has fallen far
short of donig justice to the good looks of so
many handsowe gontlemen, but then it is al-
ways difficult to portray the highest types of
human_beauty. When' it is ensy enough to
trauscribe the features of Mr. Hill Sykes, it
takes all the skill of the most cunning pencil to
('(:]l(.!llllll‘ those of the Apollo Belvedere, in Col.
Whitehead.,  The central picture is our artist,
gronp represents the offiemy’ quarters, with the
genial and anriferous fignre of the paymaster
sextant in the fore ground.  Certainly no spot
outside of & mahomedan paradise could exceed
this in loveliness,  The sloping lawn, the deep
shady glades on all sides save one, and that one
open to a sweeping view of the broad waters of
the St Lawrence, wnd the beantiful city of
Mgntreal.  Another sketeh gives a  general
view ol St. Helens Islind as seen from Montreal,
A third is a picture of that arsenal of vital foree,
withont which heroes becomes as useless as
cabnon withoat ammunition, we mcan the Couok
House, when comestables are compounded to
blicegud, instead of combustibles to dlow-up.
Tn the right of the picture is Hardy an officer,
to the lefta private, and in one niche isa sketch
of oflicers, taken at one of the most interestiug
iomwents of eamp Jife. At that moment when
Diann was most interesting.  Why when pre-
paring for the Lath,  As this moment gentle-
man of the Vietoria Ritles might have been
seen in the most elegant dishabille, frem the
Doric night-rebe, to the comfortable fatigue
jacket and underdrawers, marching, limping,
writhing down to the shore to lave their martial
bodies in the waters of the great river.  Alas!
the tents are now scattered and the Vies have
returned o the habits of civil life. We must
avow, 1o our great regret, for the camp was cer-
tuinly 4 most enjoyable place to  visit, amd
acded another churin to the lovely Island of
Nt. Heleny'

T ELLING THE LAST CENTURY.

A man of the present age, not thoroughly
conversant with the state of Europe during the
cighteenth century, would lirdly be williug to
believe the truth of the matter.  We speak par-
ticnlary of the Duel.  Really, much of the ad.
venture ont the so-called field of honour of that
time is entirely unfit for poblication, and, if
published, would be helieved but by few, When
reading of the duel n Treland, the impression
tests in our mind that the Fmerald Isle must
take the palin in the way of horeors and abu.
winations of persoual combat. Bat anen we
visit Fngland, then  France, then Germouy,
Italy, Austrin, Spain—-in short, wherever fash-
ion had introduced the sword aud pistol us
sociul arbiters, go where you please, and read of
the doing there, and yon will feel that vach in
turn was the most Floody of the Joio T those
times men fought just for the fun of the thing,
These theaghts have been suggested by the lob
lowing carious story oo

During the reigo of Geotge 1., tao military
officers: of London—~Major Walsh and Captain
Hudun—having heard rejweated wecounts of the
suecess of  two Irish pentlemen in oatfairs of
honnnr, determined 1o o0 Oover and test their
much  boasted skill. To Dublin they came,
where Mr, Fitz Mlon and  Colonel Callahan
were pointed out to theur »s the heroes whom
thev saught. Walsh ebiraced the first vppor.
tunity al a public ball, and brushed  rudely
against Mro Froe-Allan, The latter turned, and
saw a stranger 3 awl thinking the atluir mast
have been only an accident, be went his way
without further notice.

On the following day Major Walsh, in =a
pubilic reem whete many  gentlemen were as-
sembled, told of the civcwmstance - declared that
he tid purposely fnsulted Fitz-Allan, who bid
not dared to respond.

Colonel Callahan chaneed to be present. He
advaneed to the Englisboag and politely -
formed him that he wos Fiz-Alan's frie
that he would take it upon himselt to dechar
that his fiend had slighted the fnsalt, eleving
it ta have bees an wnavotdable aeeident ) and,
further, in behalf of his friend, he would extend
a challenze, the fight to take place at onee.

The Major aceepted, aud the other went in
seareh of bis friend, who was quickly fonnd and
bronpght upaon the scene,

Fitz- Atan came in smiling.  No wonds were
wasted,  The company repaired 1o an adjacent
riding-yard, where the preliminaries were ar-
ranged und the comlstants placed in position,
sword in hand,

“Upon my soul,” suid Callahan, addressing
Captain Hudon - the two acting seconds to their
friends respectively, ¢ 1 thivk we may as well
take s hand in the pastime, 1t ds a pity to
Tose such s opportunity.”

Nothing at that moment could have pleased
the English Captain better. He consented fm-
mediately, wnd the twain drew their swords,

And then commoencs! the double duel—a
duel brought about upon the merest whim-—to
test the truth of flving ramour,  Cdldmn wud
Hudon being sceonds, and feeling that they
ought to be ready to attend their principals,
went at it with the quickest and most evergetic
movements.  Very soon the Euglishman  was
surprised,  He had Tancied himself au expert
at sword-play ; but heve was a man who be.
willered him. The hishman’s blade flashed
through the aiv like a1 ue of light leaving be-
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three places, and then Callahan gave the coup
de grace, passing his point through between the
ribs and out at the back. As he removed his
sword, he turned to his principal and said, "1l
attend to you now, Fitz. My man is laid
away !"

““Oh! Then, egad! 'l finish mine!” And
gathering himaelf Tor a feint—a twirl--and a
pass that had never yet failed him, he spitted
his opponent throngh from side to siie.

The two Englishmen were taken in hand by
the best surgeons and faithfully nursed.  For a
time their lives were despaired of, both ; but they
finally recovered, and lived to hecome warm and
ardent friends of the men who had given them
%0 severe a lesson in duelling.

A SEASIDE REMINISCENCE,

About this time of the year a good many peo-
ple will be at the seaside, and visitors to Folke.
stone may probably be amused by the following
seldom-quoted anecdote of Queen Bess's visitto
that place.
The ** Virgin Monarch” was wont to he ex-
ceeding smart in her replies to those of her sub-
jeets who showed any signs of inflicting a long
address upori -her, and on this oceasion was no
less ready than usual.
On arriving at the centre of the town, Fliza-
beth found the *“ Right Worshipful the Mayor”
attended by the principal inhabitants all drawn
up in line, and in their best clothes, 1o welcome
her,
As it happened, his worship was a very small
twan, and better, perhaps, to give dignity to his
uitice he was nccommodated with a stool. U'pon
this he stood, and as soon as the State cortéye
drew up he commenced to let off the orthodox
llourish to royalty, then as now, appareutly, iu-
cumbent upou municipal big-wigs.
The dittle man, whose belief in the largeness
of his office was palpably as great as his own
person was insigniticant, pompously began :—

© Must gracious Queene,

Weicome ts Folkensteene.”
But this was enough. tJur-en Bess cared much
more for her dinner than she did for a fathem
or two of [oalish und fulsome tlattery,
As soon as the Mayor arrived at the end of
the second line, Flizabeth prowptly and in-
cisively said :--

“* Must gracions fool

(iet off that stool,”

whereat the Mayor *“ gat him oif quickly.
Poor little mun! He deserved a kinder
areeting ;3 but then Elizabeth had to lister to so
many addresses that small wonder her temper
sumetimes failed her.

AncHiraLp McNEILL

TENNYSON'S ERASURES.
The Port Laureate has a peculiar habit of re.
touching his work.

HUMOURS OF TIHE ROYAL ACADEMY
CATALOGUE.

A good deal of amuseinent has been caused
this year by the amusing series of mistakes made
in the cowpilation of the Royal Academy Cata-
logue. The *“famous forty’ appear to have
wilfully determined that what Shakespeare and
Tennyson wrote needed u Jittle eorrection, and
the result is a langhable muddle of mis-
quotations  For instance, in Gallery VI,
Solomon Hart’s picture of *“The Hourder”
(614) is solemnly set forth as the original of
Shytock’s speech- -

** Safe bhind, safe find ;

A proverb well in atore in thrifty miad.”
This may be all very well as it stands, only
the Shuksperian Shylock never said auything
of the kind. What that old gentleman did re-
mark was—

¢* Fast bind, fast find ;

A proverb never stale in thrifty mind.”
Almost as funny in its way is the wanner in
which the Academy Catalogue, picture 533,
u{)[»eum to represent ‘¢ A Shipwrecked Sailor
Waiting for a Sail,” and *“ deposited on his
election as an academician.”
A shipwreckedosatlor-acwdemician, waiting for
asail, and mweantime depositing » picture some-
where on being elected among the magnates of
Barlington House, would be 4 novelty even in
these days of marvels.
But the Catalogue compiler is at his best
when he hawdles Tennyson.  Milton's * Lyvei-
das” is spleadidly mangled (1,229); the new
Tennyson, however, surpasses it entirely. The
Poet Laureate sang-—

"' O rare pale Margaret!

Wbo lent you, luve, your mortal dower?”
The bard of the Aecademy Catalogue is on
much less familiar terms with Margarer, and he
refuses to so fondly apostrophize the lady, con.
tenting himself with saying-—

0} rare pale Murgaret!

Who tent you love, your mortat Jdower !
This question is left unanswered —prubably
from the fact that Margaret had never borrowed
any ““love” at all. The last slip of the pen is
remarkable for the ditfrence that the omission
of a comua makes.

NEWS nF THE WEKK.
TiE President is getting along very satisfae-
torily,
M. Gladstone has refused o introduce the
Oaths bill this session.
NEGUTIATIONS between St Petersburg and
the Vatican have been broken off.
Tue Queen will review over fifty thousand
volunteers in the Park at Windsor to-morrow.
Tue rumoured drowning of Prince Vietor Al-
bert turns out to have been a stock jobbing
hoax.

Hurdly any of his earlier poems, and very fow
of his later works, stand cxactly as they did
when they left bis band in the first fustance.

“ In ** Morte d"Arthur,” for example, the
provt wrote—

**The day
Was slowly westering to its bower.”

This is finely poctical.  The phrase used is a
strong one, an almost new one, and as felicitous
as could be wished.  When Tennyson, however,
altered it he made it as conmmonyplace as conld
be wished, and more the expression of an or-
divary reflective mind than the happy coinage
of the poet’s brain, The amended Rines read—-

*The day
Was sloping towand his western bower,”

There is about as much ditference between
the last quotation aund the former as between a
polished gem and a street pebble.

In ¢“Sea Dreams,’’ too, the poet has hacked
about his couplets in a most unfortunate man-
ner ; at least, so the critical ones say,
couplet referred to runs, iu its first draught,
something like this—

*IUEs not trae that second thoughts are beat ;
But first, und third, wlicl are a riper firet.”

veats, took this couplet  in hand,

tered the sense, by saying-—-

*Ia it so true that second thoughts are best }
Not ficat, aud third, which are a riper first 1"

1t would be amusing to learn, were it possible,
what had made the Poet Lauveate alter his mind
about *secoml  thoughts”

with, doubts this. In fact, he sets a danw
wuainst it valiaotly.

Nlrl'llll\' on any aceount,
I ¥y Y

doubting question —
3418 it 30 true that decond thoughts are best ¢

ANOTHER comet is said to have been lis

north-west by north.

hind it « wetwork of flame that seeued to create
a dezzling veil of Blindig ravs.

tist has this week given snather batch of sketehs

time, till the Foglishman bad been wonuded io

So for a little |

passing  through American territory.

The

When Mr. Tennyson, after an interval of
he quite
spoiled the sving of the lines, and totally al-

The old proverb
declared, frowe time mmmmemorial, that secoud
thoughts are best. Mr. Tennyson, to cotpinenee

e will not believe it, ap-

A few yoars pass, aud once more, in revising
kis poems, the Laureate thoroughly etluces hime.
self, by turning his first assertion into a very

covered, about 30 degrees above the horizon

Out of a bateh of recruits for the North-West
Monuted Police,-which left Ontario some time
since, uo lessthan twenty-three deserted while
This {s

Twerve hundred pounds sterling were sent
from America to the lIrish Land League last
week. .

Four members of the Dublin Universitv Row.
ing Club have offered to row the Cornell crew
on any water in Englaud or Irelamd.

A TERRIBLE fire has oceurred in Cinecinuaty,
four of the largest manufictories of the city be.
ing totally consumed.  The loss will reach half
a miltion.

Arrangements have been male for the pre-
sentation of Wagner's trilogy in Loundon next
May.

A prsastrotvs avalanche is reported from
Switzerland, 1,300 sheep with their shepherds
having perished.

TreEAsURER Egan is accused of grossly mis-
managing the funds of the Land League, and
there is also much talk of trcachery,

GamsETTA and Leon Say have aceepted the
Prestdency of the Committee at Paris for velief
to the sulferers by the Quebcee tire.

A nater number of Canadian cattle and sheep
were thrown averbonnd recently from the British
steamer Jdshbourne,  She was ashore ou the
Banks of Newfoundland,

The weatlier in Furope has been terrbly hot
tn Paris the thermumeter indicated 03 €. Four
soldiers died from snnstroke during » sham tight
at Aldershot on Monday.

Trig Governor ol the Colouy of Vietoria has

refused  to dissolve the Colonial Puarlisiaent,
which he was asked 1o do by the defeated Min-
istry,

Erecrnieriy s Now RecoaNtzed as a re-
medial ageat of prime Buportance, and medicinal
articles in which this principle is developed by
contact, are among those most highly esteemed,
Physicians and others wio have observed or ex.
porienced the action of Dr. Thomas™ Electric 0il,
testify to the thoroughuess and promptitude
with which it affects curative results. Losing
no strength by evaporation, like other oils, pure
in its constituenty and etlicacions inwardly and
outwardly, this sapreme remedy is, moreover,
sold at a price whic‘h ennbles all to avail them.
selves of it, 1t is a prime remedy for atfoctions
of the throat, chest and lungs; conyuers rheu.
matism aml nearalgia ; subdues inflummation,
eradicates piles and remedies all manuer of out.
ward hurts.  Colie, sweeney, warget, harness
and collar galls, and other maladies and injuries
of the brute ¢reation, are completely cured by it,
Kold by all medicine dealers.  Prepared only by

.

certainly « clieap method of emigration.

Norruror & Lvyax, Toranta, Ont.
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THE BELLS.

A Romantic Story.

FROM THE FRENCH OF

MM. ERCKMANN-CHATRIAN.

.

CHAPTER 1.
““THE KINGS OF COLOGNE.”

1t was Christmas Eve. The fires burned
bﬁght in every stove in Alsace. Such a winter
had not been known for years. In fact, the
weather was so fierce without that no one cared
to face it, so that once the shades of night fell
on the little village of Lauterbach without fill-
ing the Gastube of the * Kings of Cologne,” the
principal inn of the place, and the first you
come to in the main street as you drive from
Ribeauville to Saverne. So Madame Martha,
the wife-of the innkeeper,—and of the burgo-
master too, for Mathias was both, —sat qnietl{
sginning in one corner, trying to drown wit
the whizzing burr of her wheel the howling of
the storm without. A great fire roared in the
jron stove in the corner, and its reflection il-
lumined the snow-lined panes of the window,
lanced off to the polished panels of the oaken
oor, lit up with a lurid glow the copper face of
the clock that ticked slowly in the corner, and
finally, unwarily entering the door that stood so
hospitably.open just before it, was-lost in the
depths of Jeanne's kitchen. All day long had
the gleams from the fire been pursuing this same
unvaried round, so that by 9 in the evening, for
such was the hour by the clock near the door,
& very genial glow had gradually prevaded the
room, and raised the temperature to that point
which sensible people should score on their ther-
mometers as comfort mark. In fact, nothing
seemed wanting in the room to make it a pleas-
ant abiding spot ; and yet Madame Mathias was

ill at ease, and turned with-an air of such wel. | lage

come to old Kobel, the forester, as he entered, as
one would have thought the blast of cold air
and burst of flaky snow that forced their way in
with him would alone have chilled and pre-
vented.

“More snow, Madame Martha, more snow,
and nothing but it1” cried old Kobel, as he
began vigorously to clear his boots of the pow-
dery element. He still stood on the door-mat,
80 a8 not to soil the waxed and polished floor,
and give the thrifty housewife double trouble.

“So you are still at the village, Kobel ¥’

“Why, yes, Madame Mathias,” replied the
forester, stamping vigorously on ihe mat to rid
himself of the last vestiges before venturing far-
ther into the apartment, *‘ why, yes, Madame
Mathias. You see it’s Christmas Eve, and one
can allow oneself alittle extra enjoyment."”

“ Your sack of flour is quite ready for you at
the mill.” ’

¢ 80 it may be,” giggled the old fellow, ¢ but
I'm not ready for it. No, I'm not in a harry,”
and the old fellow giggled again, and fumbled at
the buckles of his long bouts as he stood warm-
ing himself at the stove. Kobel was a jolly little
old man, with a red, grinning face, a funny
little turned-up nose, and bright twinkling little
eyes ; a head of what had been light brown hair,
but was now fast becoming iron grey, and a
fierce grizzly moustache, twisted up at the ends
a la militatre. Kobel had turned out nineteen

ears ago at the invasion, and doue his duty
ike a man at the defence of Pfalzburg. Of this
episode he was rather proud, and considered
himself as & ci-devant soFdier, entitled to a cer-
tain amount of respect from the boys aund of ad-
miration from the girls, a tribaute which far the
greater number were nothing loth to pay.

“No, Madame, I'm not in a hurry. - Old
Father Trinkvelt will take the flonr forme in his
wagon.” *

* What !"” cried the hostess, glad to have
something to talk of, ‘isthat old reprobate
here still? 1 thought I had seen him drive by
an hour .

“ Not he, not he ! If you want him particul-
arly, Madame, the ‘* Golden Fleece ” is the place
to find him. There he is sitting at his bottle,
and I won't mind whispering to you who is with
him, if you'll promise not to tell his wife.”’

¢ Well, out with it, Kobel.” * ~

“ Why, it's Hartwig, the grocer !” And the
little old man giggled all over with delight at
the very innocent scandal he had been retailing.
¢ I've.just seen Trinkvelt's wagon before the
grocer’s door, with his sugar and coffee and cin-
namon drowned in the snow, Ha ! ha ! ha!
Father Trinkvelt certaiuly is a jolly old fellow,
and fond of good wine too.”

“ And are you not afraid of being upset?”
‘Without waiting for an answer the hostess con-
tinued, *‘ I'll lend you a lantern.”

¢ Thanks, M:dame, thanks; and now just

one glass of your white wine, and then I'm off.’"

And by way of showing how unalterably fixed he

- was in his determination, the little forester sat

himself down on a bench and began quietly
tucking away his little legs under the table,

The wine was ordered and brought, and Jean-
ne aft.r narrowly escaping s scolling for stop-
ping to listen to the clatter of the little forester,
of whom she was a fervent admirer, was dismissed
to fetch the lantern for Kobel.

¢ Ah1" exclaimed the little man, smacking
bis lips after & long pull at the glass, ““Ab,
that does warm one; considering the festive

character of such weather as this, one does re”
quire something better than melted snow.”
“Take care, Master Kobel,” interposed the
hostess, warmly, *‘for our white wine iz very
strong.”

« Never tear, Madame Martha, never fear ;
the brandy we bought of old Moses daring the
giege of Pfalzburg was stronger than thisa good
deal.” And Kobel grinned again with satisfac-
tion at his own smart reply. ‘‘But where is the
burgomaster, Madame? I have not seen him all
this week ; is he ill ¥’

*¢Oh, no, Heaven forbid he should be. No,
he went to Ribeauville five weeks ago ; we expect
him home to-night, and I don’t like to think of
him travelling about in this bad weather ; that’s
what’s making me so nervous.” And Martha
looked anxiously round as the storm howled
louder and louder without.

¢ And so the burgomaster has gone to Ribeau-
ville. Might oue venture to guess what for?"”

“Yes !”

¢ To get wine "’

o Yesg:"

“ For Margaret’s weddingt” And the little
forester burst into a me ringing laugh, in
which Martha jeined, and the storm without
was, for the moment, forgotten.

““Yes, do you know, Madame Mathias, that
not five minutes ago Father Trinkvelt and I were
talking the matter over at the ‘‘ Fleece.” It was
he tolg me of it. I could scarcely believe it at
first, for, though Fritz is a fine, brave, hand-
some fellow, yet he has nothing but his pay,
whil?, Margaret is the richest match in the vil-

“And do think then, Kobel, that money is
{he only thing one should wish for in a son-in-
aw ?’

““Oh, no, not I; only I thought the burgo-
master—'’

“Now, see how you wrong him ! Mathias
never even asked, ¢/ what have you?’ but sim-
ply said, *if Margaret consents so do I.””

“ Well, if you consent, and the burgomaster
consents, and Margaret consents, I don’t see how
I can well withhold my consent. All I can say
is that I call Fritz a very lucky fellow, and I
heartily wish I was in his shoes.”

At this moment the door of the kitchen open-
ed, ;nd the daughter of the Burgomaster en-
tered.

CHAPTER II.
THE DAUGHTER OF THE BURGOMASTER.

MARGARET MATHIAsS was a little beauty.
Short and plump, though but seventeen years
old. Down her back hung a wealth of yellow
hair, arranged after the Alsatian fashion, in
long plaits nearly sweeping the ground, while
her pretty blue eyes, deep as a mountain lake,
and as pure too, peeped out so confidingly from
amidst the dimples of her rosy cheeks, that
every man who saw her felt an almost irresistible
inclination to take her on his knee, smooth the
hair from her pretty low forehead, give her a
kiss, and call her his darling. Indeed, until
within a year everyone had done so, and not a
fow grumbled at having .to resign the privilege
to the quartermaster, Fritz Bernard. ¢ Ah, he
is a Jucky dog ! look at her,” thought Kobel to
himself *“look at her in her pretty dark blue

ticoat, just short enough to show as neat a
ittle ankle as ever was joined to a dainty foot,
enclosed in the striped stockings and smart
buckled shoes ; her pretty drab silk apron, a
particolored stuff shawl, deeply fringed, crossed
on her breast, and the whole capped with the
black bow on her head, the points coquettishly
twisted upwards. Doesn’t she look a beauty ?
Ah! Fritz is a lucky dog! Ah, Ma’mzelle Mar-
garet,” he continued aloud, °‘good evening—
good evening to you! we were talking of you
just now.”

“Of me?’ asked Margaret, modestly.

“ Yes, yes, of you | were we not Madame Mar-
tha #” and, without waiting for an answer, the
little man rattled on in & tone of admiration,
with just the least mocking ring in it. * How
smiling you look, and how well dressed too !—
it's odd, but one- would almost say you were
goiug to—a wedding.”

« Don’t tease her, Kebel,” interposed the mo-
ther, as the little one blushed to the eyes.

“I'm not teasing, Madame Mathias; I was
never more serious. Look at these little shoes,
and that quaintly trimmed little skirt ; do you
think they were put on to feast the eyes of a
rugty old forester like myself? Not a bit of it ;
it was all done to please some one else, and”—
winking knowingly, he added, ““I happen to
know who that some one else is.”

¢ And 8o do 1!” cried a voice that seemed to
issue from a cavern of comforters. It was Father
Trinkvelt entering from the road, a hale,
hearty, jolly old man of over sixty, Hehad

come, according to promise, to give Kobel a lift
on his way. Margaret’s motion to the dooy, as

he entere, had not escaped the sharp-ayed old

' fellow, who immediately shouted out, at the top
' of his cheery voice, ‘“It’s not he, it's nothe!” |

 Not who ! asked Margaret confusedly,

4 Ha, ha, ha! That's just like all the rest of
the girls! Up to the last minute she will pre-
tend that she knows nothing !’ And a burst of
laughter followed from the two knowing old
rogues, while Margaret blushed in, and
Martha cried out, *“You're a couple of old
fools I

“No, no,” expostulated Father Trinkvelt,
still laughing ; *“ you are not.such an old fool
as you look ; sre you, Kobel "

i No—and yon—you don’t look such an old
fool as you are ; do you, Trinkvelt ¥’ Then the
old forestes.goared again at his own wit. ~ This
fierce. exi;e?dj“g%er of tongues might have lasted
some time Jonger, but suddealy Margaret turn-
od und ran to the window—this time not in vain,
for in another moment the door opened, letting
in the wind with & howl], the snow with a puff,
and Fritz, the gendarme, completely enveloped
in his great service-cloak. He, too, was ap-
parently smothered in the all-prevading snow,
a great load of it being packed upon his should-
ers. And broad shoulders they were, too,—fit
to bear many a heavier burden. His tall, stardy
limbs showed to advantage is his close-fitting
uniform, while merry, twinkling black eyes lit
up a round, handsome manly face, set off to ad-
vantage by short, dark, curly hair, of which a
stray lock every now and then escaped from its
fellows, and straggled over his forehead, to be
tossed back in a sharp, decisive maunner that
alone might have served as the key to the cha-
racter of the man. Short, sharp, and decisive
in actiou, he was not at all likely to trifle with
rogues. He had been for five hours on the Hoch-
wald, waiting for some smugglers who had pass-
ed the river the ‘previous night with some to-
baceo and gunpowder. [t was in vain that Ko-
bel and Father Trinkvelt jeered the young man
for feeling the cold. He had a plain reply ready
for them, namely, that it was easy for them to
defy the snow, sitting, as they were, by the side
of a warm fire ; for his part, he had seen snow-

-gtorms in Auvergne and in the Pyrenees, but

never anything like this.

«¢ Never mind, Fritz, you are fortumate to
have artived thus early,”’ responded the hos-
tess. * Listen to the wind,” she continued,
¢how it howls round the house! I only hofpe
that Mathias will have the prudence to stop for
shelter somewhere on the road. T was right,
Kobel, in advising you togo. You would have
been safe at home by this time.”

¢ And all the better for being there,’’ struck
in Fritz. *“Thank goodness, I'm home. I
shouldn’t care about another five hours’ duty in
such weather as this. Why, your winters are
terribly severe.”

< Oh, not always,” struck in Father Trink.
velt, unused to being quiet so long. ¢ For fif-
teen years we have not had & winter so severe as
this.” No, I don’t remember to have seen so
much snow since what is called the Polish Jew’s
winter. In that year the Schneeberg was cover-
ed in the first days of November, and the frost
lasted till the end of March ; and when the thaw
did come, every stream burst its banks.”

¢ And that’s why you call it the Polish Jew's
winter?” asked Fritz. The quarter-master was
a stranger at Lauterbach, coming from Felsingen,
thirty milesx the other side Saverne.

“ No, no, young man ; it is for another and
terrible reason that none of us will easily for-
get. Madame Mathias remembers it well, I'm
sare ¥’

“You are right, Trinkvelt—you are right.
There was talk enough about it at the time.”

¢ ndeed there was; but not to much pur-
pose, though. Had you been here then quarter-
waster, you might won your Cross of the Le-
gion.” ’

‘“How so ¥’

“ We'll I'll tell you all about the affair,
from the begiuning to the end, since I saw it
nearly all myself.” And old Trinkvelt, de-
lighted to be able to tell something to one of the
officinls that he had not known before, settled
himself comfortably in the great arm-chair,
while Kobel began ramming a pipe with so
much Kanaster that you would have thought he
wrs preparing for another siege of Pfalzburg.
While the old men were thus employed, the
lovers had not been idle, Fritz had drawn his
chair close up to Margaret's footstool, so that she
sat almost at his feet, %lancing up in his face
ever and anon with a look of trustful, loving
affection. Meantime the storm raged wilder
and wilder without. Jeanne drew the curtains
of the windows, and all the inhabitants of the
inn settled themselves down for a long winter's
tala by the side of & roaring fire.

CHAPTER III.
THE STORY OF TIIE POLISH JEW,

¢ Curionsly enough,’” began Trinkvelt, *‘it
was this very day exactly fifteen years ago, that
I was sitting at this same table. Mathias was
with us. Yes; don’t you remember, Madame
Martha, the burgomaster had only just bought
his mill six mopths before ¥’ :

*¢ Ah, but he wasn't the burgomaster then.”

“T'rue enough ; and, upon my word, nobody
ever thought he would ever be. No matter,
burgowaster or no burgomaster, he was Ma-
thias, the innkeeper afd the miller, and there
he sat.”  After a pull at the pipe, *‘ Over there,
opposite to him, where Kobel is sitting now,
were seated Diedrich Omacht, and ola John
Roeber—don’t you know—they used to call him
the little shoemaker ¥

3o they did, Trinkvelt ; so they did.”

“ And wany agother, Kobel, whom youn and I

knew well, and who is now sleeping under the
turf on the hillside yonder. Ah, well, we must
all go there some day. Hawy is he who has
nothing ou his conscience. ell, we were just
beginninﬁ a game of cards, and the room felt
warm and cosy, just as it does now, only that it
was full of people, when just as that old clock
in the corner was striking ten, we heard the
sound of sledge bells. A sledge drew up out-
side, and almost immediately a Polish Jew en-
tered. He was a vigorous, well.made man,
and might be forty-five or fifty years of age. 1
think I can see him now, coming in at that
door, in his n cloak and great fur cap, his
long jet-black beard, and his great jack-boots,
lined with rabbit skin. He was a' grain-dealer.
As he entered, he said, in a low, distinct voice,
¢ Peace be with you " Every head in the room
turned towards him, and was for the moment
busied with the thought, ¢ What is he doing
here? For, you must-know, the Polish Jews
who come to these iarts to sell their grain sel-
dom or never reach here before tlie month of
February. Mathias was the first to speak.
¢ What can I do for you,’ asked he. But the
Jew never replied a word; only opened his
cloak, and, unbuckling a great girdle he wore
round his waist, placed it on the table, not so
gently but that all might hear the clinking of
the gold it contained. He then turned to Ma-
thias, and said, in the same low, penetrating
voice as before, ‘The snow is deep—the roads
difficult. I need rest. Put my horse in your
stable. In an hour I will continue my journey.’
He then walked away from the stove over to-
wards where Madame Martha is sitting, and, or-
dering a bottle of wine, drank it in silence, and
sat like a man depressed and anxious about his
affairs. At eleven o’clock the night watchman,
Yeri, came in ; the room was cleared, every one
went away, and the Jew was left alone.”

Trinkvelt was still for a moment, and puffed
away quietly at his pipe. The weird story bad
begun to have its effect. Margaret was crouchin
closer to Fritz, Madame Martha’s wheel st
still, Kobel smoked oa in silence without utter-
ing a word. Suddenly the wind—that everand
anon, during the sombre recital, had howled and
whistled round the house—seemed now to ac-
quire redoubled force, till its voice rose to a
yell, followed by a loud crash. All was con-
sternation. Margaret hid her face on her lover’s
shoulder, and Fritz himself for a moment seemed
to feel the pervading influence.

¢ What can it be ?” asked he.

¢ Oh, nothing—nothing,” rejoined Martha, in
that flurried tonme that instantly restores con-
fidence, and seemed to make all ashamed of
their momentary alarm ; ‘¢ I suppose some win-
dow or other has been left open. I'll go and
see.”

«No, not you, mother,” cried Margaret,
springing up; “I'll go.” ‘

¢ No, no, child.” And the consequence was
that both went, leaving Fritz alone with the
two old villagers. )

¢ But, to return to your story, Father Trink-
velt,” cried Fritz, drawing his chair away from
the stove, and nearer his interlocutors, *‘1
don’t see yet how I could have gained my cross.”

«« Well, 'll tell you how. The next day the
Jew’s horse was found under the great bridge at
Waechem, and about one hundred paces further
on were the cloak and cap, deeply stained with
blood. As for the Jew himself no one has ever
known to this day what became of him.”

There was silence for a moment, while Fritz,
leaning his head on his arms crossed over the
back of his chair, seemed to be seeking for a
clue to the murderer. At last Kobel spoke.

¢¢ Al that Father Trinkvelt has told you is as
true as Gospel. Next day the gendarmes came
plodding over from Rothau, notwithstanding
the fact that the snow was neatly as deep as it
is now. Iu fact, it is only since that fearful
event that your brigade has been stationed here.

¢« And was no inquest held ¥’ asked the
quartermaster, thought fully.

¢ Inquest ! re-echoed Kobel; *I should
think so. It was your predecessor, the old
quartermaster, Kelz, who. undertook the in-
quiry ; and wrote great reports, six yards long
and with nothing iu them, and sent them to the
old judge, Baron Buedum, and to Dr. Glauter,
and made them analyze the cloak and the cap.
But in the end, they found they were ¢just as
wise as before.” :

¢ And was no ono saspected even I’

¢ Oh, yes , gendarmes are very clever at sus-
pecting.  Only you see, unfortunately for yon,
Master Fritz, you are required to prove that
your suspicions are grounded. Now, at that
time, those two brothers, Jokel, who live at the
other end of the village, had an old bear with his
nose and ears jagged and torn, and three great
dogs, which they used to lead round the country
from one fair to another, and make the dogs bait
the bear. This bLrought them a good deal of
money, and they were able to live a rollicking
dissipated life, and drink their glass of cognac
whenever they pleased. Well, just when the
Pole disappeured, they happened to be at
Waechem, and the neighbours whispered one to
another that the Jokels had made the dogsand
the bear kill and eat the Jew, and that it was
only because the animals were gorged to reple-
jon already that they refrained from swallow-
Tng the cloak and cap. Of course, the brothers
were arrested, and they passed some fifteen

_months in gaol, but at last, as nothing could

be proved against them, they were released. In
the meantime though, their animals had died
of hunger, so they turned travelling tinkers,

and Mathias let them have that hut of his, rent
free, to live in.”
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“Yeou,” growled out Trinkvelt, ** Mathias i8
8 great deal too good to the vagabonds. He
ought to have sent them packing long ago.”

At this moment Martha returned from the
kitchon, followed by her daughter. She brought
with her the explanation of the crash they had
heard. Of course, she knew she was right,
Jeanne had left the kitehen window unfastened,
and now every pane in it was smashed, ¢ By
the way,"’ she added, addressing Fritz, and in a
rather more placable tone, “ Your gendurine is
outside and wants to see yon. | asked him to
come in, but he wouldn’t, He said it was on
somte matter of duty.” -

“Oh, 1 know what itis.” And obeying the
call of duty, the young fellow roge, threw his
great coat over his shoulders and bent his steps
towarils the door.,

“You'll not be
Margaret at the door,

' No, Ma'mzelle Margaret.
minute,"”

And a sound was heard at which Kobel
wiggled, wherenpon  Madame  Martha rather
crossly exclatmned, **Will you shat that deor.
or do you want us all to catch onr deaths 1

The door had closed before Madaine had fin-
ished speaking, and Fritz was Jeft out in the
anow.  Well, he deserved hix ek after all. He
wag & brave, manly -ves, and gentle yoang
fellow, and the burgomaster hiad beon Tortunate
in secaring ~o goud 4 son-indaw,  Bat there,
evervthing had sucecedel with Mathias,  Why
here, this very inn, why Mathias bongebit it just
after it had rined George Houte,  Fvervbody
said it never could pay, —when suddenly every-
body was wrong, for the best customers kept
coming there continually.  Then Mathias bays
—always wisely aml always welll First, the
great meadow by the Bricie o then that little
wood at the bottom of the Houx valley, then
his twelve arpenta on the Finckmath, then his
sawmill at the Three Oaks, and lastly the tour
will that he had only rented before Theu he
lends out money on good sonnd security, amd st
last bie is named burgomaster. His danghter,
Ma’mzelle Murgaret, has grown up in the
meanwhile, aud all Mathias can wish ({;r now is
a soncin-law, Not some wild miisleap, but a
sensible, plain-dealing, honest man, one that atl
shall  respect, and that Margaret may love.
Well, wha giras up but Fritz Berand 3 Frity,
of whom nobody can say any L Ascuredly,
Mathins was born uuder o Incky star.”

CAnd the bestof G0 eried out Trinkvelt,
“that vou deserve it all, Madwme  Mathias
Nuobady envies von. QOu the contrary, every
ane says, f they are goud honest people,” wha
have carned all they have by hard work.”

At this woment footsteps were heand outside,
and all looked upinquiringly.

CPerhaps 1s Frite retarning, as bhe xand he
would ©°

*“Neo, Mangret, wo,” veplivd the wmothe,
Then after a seeund’s panse, with a Yot shout
of joy, shie exeluimed, 1t is b, vonr father
Mathias 1™ )

Audon the word, the dovr lung open, and
the burgomaster entrred,

long, Fritz t”  whispered

I'l} return in a

CHAPTER 1V,
THE BURGOMASTER'S EELURN,

He was o fine man, was Mathias. Tall aml
comneuiling in appearance, with a habit of
haunching up his great <healders, that seemed
toadd to rather than detraet from the dignity of
s demeanonr, 1t was a ine head, the forelewld
high but veceding, the nose an eapgle's, the
mouth perfeet, with a massive underjaw aad
chin like a lon's,  There was danger in the
ook of that mouth and chin, joined to such
forehead.  The fiereest passions of a heast of
prey seemed to lurk there, uncontrolled by the
finer feelings of the sonl.  Still jn the prime of
life, his black hair had just begun to turn grey,
bat this every oue sabd was more the elfset of
thinking over hisbargaive than a sign of ap-
Yrm\ching olld age.  The face was likely to grow
iandsomer as it grew older.  The dark flashing
eyes, full of fire i weaning, were not of akind
to pale and fade with vears. There was an in-
describable brightness about them at times.
Yot the excitement of aver-indulgenee, although
the burgomaster often did drink, and drivk
rather heavily, It was more an expression of
incessant instability, a continuous search for
something that was not, a restless, ceaseless ine
quiry that found no answer.

None conld have detected anything of the
sort in the burgomnster now though. In fact,
you could searcely see him, mutlled as he was in
an enormous houppelande, or driving coat of
bearskin, with gloves to mateh, fur-lined boots
veaching half-way up his thigh, big head securely
protected by o sighty enp of budgerskin, with
wor Grimbart’s tail hanging down behind, and
1is face decorating the front, the glass eyes just
peeping out from the midst of the snow in which
the hurgomaster, from head to foat was smoth-
ered,

“ Ha, ha,"” excliimed he joyously, still stand-
ing on the mut, and throwing open wide his
arms; “ liere 1 am, safe home again ! Aud
mother and daughter were clasped for a moment
in a close embrace.

“ And so you are back aganin, really
Martha, overjoyed.

“Yes, yos, thank goodness!  What a storm !
Why, 1 was {orced ta leave the waggon at Wae-
chem. Nickel can go over for itin the morning.
You must have these things well dried,”" added
Mathins, pointing to his coat, gloves and cap.

¢ Nuvar fear,” answernd Martha, folding them

eried

together, ready for Jeanne to take into the kit.
chen.,  Then, turniog to Mathias and embracing
him, she added in a softer tone, ** Tt was very
kind of you to coie ont home to us through the
snow i we were getting so frightenod abont
you.

**Sa I thought, my dear Martha, se I thought ;
and that was why 1 determined to reach home if
I possibly eould.” And Mathias embraced his
wife and daughter again, shook hands with old
Trinkvelt and Kobel, and ngain turped to his
own loved ones. How full of gontleness and
affection was this hard man of the world. Could
he have anything on his mind, any secret re.
morse hidden in the intnost recesses of his sou) 1
Impogsible !

Margarot was kneeling at his feet with his
house shoes,

“Don’t touch those, dear,” remarked he, as
she was about to unfasten the buckles of his
great jack-boots ; “*don’t touch those, dear,
they're nasty and wet.” Then turning to old
Trinkvelt and Kobel, “You'll kave nice weather
w go homein, Why, by tho side of the river
the snow’s at least six feet deep !”

‘“ Poar dear father,” ejaculated Margaret.
“T'a think of your coming over from Waechem
such a night as this ! and all to please us too

““ We thought your cousin Block would not
let yougo away soon in the storm."

“ Obh, I finished my business with him yester-
duy marning.  In fact, | wanted to start away
then, bt he would make me stay to see a sort of
performance,””

‘A performance ! cried Margaret, and the
round wirlish face lighted up with joy at the
thought ; **is Hans Wuarst at  Kibeauville
then '

Hans Waust is a sort of travelling Punch that
we have in Alsace.

*“No, it wasn't Hans Wurst,"”' answeredl
Mathias, drawing oft’ his great boots, and jock-
ing lovingly first at his daughter, then at his
wife, as both knelt at his feet with his house
shues. ¢ No, it wasn't Hans Wurst, No, it
was some fellow who came all the way from
Paris.  He certainly did do the most astonish
ing things,  Why, he pasitively sent our cousin
tosleep.”’

“What 1" re-echiord Martha, “* sent him to
sleep 77

Y

“Oh,” eried Martha with a merry laugh.
*He uave Block some new liquor to -Jdrink.
Bloek's ready enough for that. That wonld send
Lim to sleep fast enongh.”

“ No,”" answered  Mathias, merrily ; “ no, it
wasn't that. It was certaiunly a wost remark-
able thing,  Assuredivif | hd not seen it, 1
should uever have believed it.  He did nothing
hat fook stedily at him, and make a few signs,
ated ol he went fast asleep " And the burgo-
master lent down to fasten the strings of his
house shoes,

“Yes," stiuek in Kobell  * The Brigadier
Stenger was telliug me about that the other day.
He waw exactly the same kind of thing doue at
Saverne,~~pethaps by the same man. At all
events, it was, as you say, a Parisian, who sent
prople to sleep, and when they were asleep, he
made them tell all they bad wpon their con-
sivnee.”

Wiy did the burgomaster Iook np 7 And what
wis the eaning of that curions uneasy expres.
sion iu his eyes 0 Whatever it was it was soon
come, tar turning to Margavet, he exelaimed, in
wvoiee so cheery that it seemed almost unna-
tural, * My darling, look in the big pocket of
wy ceat. Aby Jeanne” he continued, as the
smiling little maid entered to earry off the bur-
ponaster’s boots, Y how are you ! You must
Pave those spirs seoured, and then Nickel ean
haug them with the harpess””

*Yex, burgomaster,” amd Jeanne vanished
into tie depths of the Kitchen to see to her mas-
ter'ssupper.  In the meanwhile, Margaret had
followed her father's adviee, searched in the
pocket and drew thenee a box of eardboard.

 What is it, futher

< Open the box, child, open the box,"” ex-
claimed Mathias, playfally, The box was nlpenpd,
aud frem it there issued an Alsatian cap of crim-
sou velvet, trimmed with ermine, and decornted
all over with glittering gold aud silver spangles.

“0h, how lovely 1t is! Is it for nie,
father ¥

“ Well, 1should think so!
Jeanne, eht”’

Aund Margaret ran to her father to kiss hin,
and so more than repay the present. Then off
to the glass, with the happy mother to put on
the cap, first undoing the silk bow : while
Kobel and Trinkvelt left their pipes and jogsed
over to the other side of the Guststucde to admire
the belle of the village in her new finery.

“ How well it fits you, and how beantiful!
why one would think it had been made for
you.”

T ¢ What will Fritz say when he sees it 1

“tSay, child?  Why, he'll say you are the
prettiest gitl in the village.” And the burgo-
master folded his daughter in his arms as it his
whole sonl were bound up in her, and as if,
without her, life would not be worth the living.
Aud that was strange, for was he not rich and
the burgomaster )

“Phat is my wedding present to you, Mar-
mret,” he added, taking the blooming girl on
his knee ; ** T want you to wear it on your mar-
ringe-day, and then to keep it as long as you
live. ‘Do you believe, my darling, do youbelieve
that in fifteen or twenty years {rom now you
will remember that it was your father who gave
ityout”

il

It's scarcely for

* 1'm gure 1 shall, father," replied Margaret,

Jacetious, ““for your sake, we'll try and make

touched, and she buried her head on the burgo-
master’s shoulder.

**Don’t ery, my pat, don't cry. Don't you
know that I'ask nothing better than to see you
happy with Fritz, and living here with vour
little ones about you, and the old grandfather
sitting behind the stove. And now,” he added
cheerily, *“let me have something to eat, and
tell Jeanne to fetch a bottle of white wine."

And Martha hurried off to the kitchen to
hasten the supper. Meanwhile, Mathias turned
towards the two old foresters. * Well, Kobel
and Trinkvelt, you'll have another glass of wine
with me hefore you go ¥*

““Oh, with pleasure, burgomaster; with
pleasure,”’ and Father Trinkvelt's old eyes
twinkled as he spoke,

“Yes, burgomaster,” wilded Kobel the

that lastlittle ettort.”

““ Ah, here’s the supper,” cried Mathiag, and
he settled himself to the table, where Martha
proceeded to spread forth a tempting  ropast.
There was a ham than which Westpnalia could
boast no better, and steaming hot gansagos, with
potatoes half-baked, half-fried in the gravy.
Jeanne came at last with the bottle and glass.
Mathias fell to, nothing loth, and seemed to eat,
drink, and be merry. Where was the furtive
look of uneasiness that just now peered forth at
hiseyes 2 Had it ever Jurked there ! Surely
not : it was but our fancy,--the burgomaster
could have no sceret weighing on his con-
scienee. tieh, respected, happy, what more
could he wish for in this world? what zause
could he have to hazard losing the worid's re-
gard ¢

{To be continued.y

SNAKE FASCINATION,

The phenomenon of smuke faseination hus
never heen satisfactorily explained, though
many explanations of it have been attempted.
One of the most recent and most plausible of
these has just appeared in a scientific paper, and
is given.

““In 1859,"" savs the writer, ““1 followed in
the rocks of Avon, closa by the Park of Fon-
tainebleau, the fairy paths of Denecourt, when
the approach of « storm induced me to leave the
blue arrows, indicating the right path, for a
short eut.  Isoon lost my way, and found mv.
self ina maze of brambles aud rocks, when | was
startled by seeing on my left hamd, at a distance
of about ten yards, a snake, whose body, lifted
up from the ground, at a height of about a yard,
was swinging to and fro. | renmined motion-
less, hesitating whether toadvance or to ratreat,
but soon pereeived that the snake did not mind
e, but kept on maintaising its swinging mo-
tion, and some plaintitf shricks attracted wmy at-
tention to a greenfinch perched on a branel of a
youug pine overhanging the suake, with his fea-
thers ratled, following by a nod of his head on
each gide of the branch the motions of the suake,
He tottersd, spread his wings, alighted on g
lower branch, and so on nntil the last branch
was reached. T ttung iy stick at the snake,
but the point of a rovk broke ity and the snuke
disappearad with the vaphlity of an arrow.

“On approaching the spot——a real abale of
vipers—which T did with the groatest precaation,
knowing by observation that death may be the
result of the bite of a viper, | saw the greenfineh
on the gronwd agitated by convalsive aud spas.
madic motion, opening and shutting his vyes
P put him in my hosow to try the eflect of heat,
atd hastened to reach the park of Foutaiueblean,
The Jittle elaws of the bird, opening and <hut.
ting, perhaps as an effect of heat, made e think
that he wight be able to standd on my finger,
awd hedid elntel it, and held on with spaswo-
die squeezes.  In the park | got some water, and
made him drink it.  In short, he revived, and
tinally Hew off inthe lime-trees ol the park.

¢ Now, while following the motions of the
snake and bird, T experienced o stngular sen-
sation, 1 felt giddy ; a sqneezing like an iron
hoop pressed in my temples, and the ground
seeted to me to be heaving up and down. In
fact, the sensation was quite analogous to that
experienced on a beginning of sea sickness.
From these facts, would it not seem probable
that fascination is nothing more or less than ex-
treme fatigue of the optie nerve, produced by a
rapid gyratory motion of a shining object, and
resulting in n nervous attack aud a coma. Cur-
iosity rivets at first the attention of the bind,
unconscious of any danger, and when giddiness
warns him of his peril it is too late.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Tur pronunciation of the Doerby winner's
name is being agrued.  *“Iro-quaw® seems to be
the favourite way, but how is it to be justified,
for Iroguois is the name of a tribe of North
American Indians, not of a French town or
statesmen. Yankee friends say Irp.quoise—the
Tast syllable to rhyme with our word ¢ poise.”
But it will always remain & vexed question.

Tur phenomenal success of Mr. lrving's
management of the Lycoum Theatre is strik-
ingly illustrated by a fact that has just
been made public. The aniud of which Mr.
Irving took the theatre on lease is drawing to n
close, and the question of renewing the tenancy
has been rnise:}. Mr. Trving propose to s-ttle
the matiter in a most effeetive manner. He is
going to buy the freehold of the theatre. The
sum named is £128,000, and this he will be able
to pay out of the net earnings of his manage-

ment during the few years that have elapsed
siuce he became lessee and manager.

It will perhaps shock many to hear that Sun-
day dances are spreading, and threaten to be-
come n regular social institution. Sunday has
long been a fashionable day for quiet dinners,
especially among artistic, literary, and theatrical
sets, because it is the only day that many of
them seem ta have quite free ; but three or four
years ago everybody began to give dinners on
Sunday, and now Sunday dances are spreading.
In the suburbs people play temnis—you may
hear it going on in all the gardens around town,
and in two or three of the big squares. Think
what people will, it is done in spite of comment
or even protest. Recent]y the fact being dis-
cussed in the presence of a clergyman, he said
he and many fellow clergymen approved of lawn
tennis and ericket on Sanday !

AN Ofibway chief has appeared among us s a
clergyman and is o somewhat remarkable man.
His name is I'ahtahquahong Chase, hereditary
Chief of the Ojibway tribe.  He wears on his
hreast two medals, one given to his grandfather
by George 11, the other presented to himself
on bebalf of Qu-en Victoria by the Prince of
Wales during his visit to Canada in 1360, when
the chief was selected by the Indian tribes to
present an address 1o his Royal Highness. He
is wbout sixty yuars of age, of midde height, and
of the dark reddish brown hue which marks his
race. His conversion to Christianity arose from
an attendanee at Divine service, in which he was
deaply impressed with the solemnity of Chris-
tian worship, aud having been ordained by an
English bishop in Canada, he has for about eigh-
teen years been emploved as a missionary in
conneetion with the Colonial and Contipental
Chureh Seciety.

THE satirists of the day are loud in the depre-
cation of the shortened petticoats and lengthen-
ed stockings of the little maidens who, some-
titnes even up to the age of fourteen, are seen
fluttering about the park like so many sylphides
displaving «lmost indelicate bareness of limb.
The censors of modern manners declare that all
the fast habits, carelessness of language, and
bold address of the young English ladies haye
their origin in this” baring of the legs up to the
very kuee, which is observed in the school-girls
of the middle class.  The French, whose watch.
fulness over the retiring and modest appearance
of their youny girls was once proverbial, wereat
first mnnst indignant at such exposure, hut have
ended by adoping the fashion, although with.
out the exaggeration which otfends all taste in
the cuse of the English girls.  They call the
made @ Ja valet dr piod, Because lackevs alone
display the shape of their leus to the knees.  Les
demoizslles en wallets have became a favourite
subjret of earicature in the cowie journals, the
letpicaes on piodlots being the familiar appellation
of the footmen in Pavis. The Princess of Wales,
whase exquiite simplicity of taste is exhibited
in the atore of her daughters, has never adopt.
e this immodest fashion,  The dresses of the
vouny Princesses are made to reach just above
the ankle for convenienee sake—never to show
the ealfl of the leg, u8 sometimes seen even in the
vase of otherwive well-dressed children in the
ark.

Ty fashion of wearing natuaral flowers in the
hair hasx received a terrible check in the acci-
dent which befel a ¢ rtiin distingnished lady,
the other evening at a targe dinner party given
in Portuan-squave. The Tady's hrow was erown.
el with a wreath of 1oses~—pink, white and
ciimson, It beeawe her exceedingly, softening
the usually stern expression of her beautiful
eountenance, for she is considered in the world
as a S furte, fearing nothing, investigating
the canse of all effects without shrinking, in
shart a kind of moral amazon, always ready to
place hersell at the head of every kind of reform,
aud proclaiming slond the rights of woman te
every one willing to listen.  The laly wasseated
next to a gentleman whose opinions on soecial
matters differ entirely from those which were em-
anating with extreme amd decisivevolubilityfrom
the lips of his fair neighbour. Her idea of the
sovereignty in all matters of domestic policy
had just been submitted to the consideration of
her listener, who was opposing it with all his
eloquence. At some objection made by him the
lady shook her head in re<olute defiince, declar-
ing that women, although not possessed of the
physical strength of men, were endowed with far
more cournge, which apherism she was about to
prove by quotation of facts, when suddenty turp.
ing deadly pale she uttered a terrible shriek and
began tearing the roses from her head, flinging
thie wreath to the other side of the room iu the
wost frantic manner, as she rose and stamped
about as if in agony, exclaiming all the while,
“ Help me, help me, for Heaven's sake! An
earwig ! an earwig !""  And sure enough, as she
jumped away front the table, upsetting soup
plaie and wine glasses in her sudden movement,
the peor miserable inyest was seen running across
the snowwhite tablecloth towards the ladies op-
posite, who in equal dismay began to shriek and
serean with equal vehewence,  The tumult was
comiplete, and it was some time hefore quiet was
redored. The earwig meanwhile had trav-lled
no one knew whither, and the conversation grew
cold. The anxiety mumfested by every one of
the fair guests concerning the destination of the
insect put a stop at once to the feast ol reason
and the low of soul which had been promised by

? utterol by the beansiful jomme forte,

the host through the brilliant argumeunts to be
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EUPHROSYNE.

(From the Swedish of Esaias Tegnér.)
BY NED P, MAH.

Much of this Grace wrote the sages
'Mougst the Gireeks in bygone ages-
Henr what I can nearest trace

Of her figure and her face.

Her form—(so runs the text)—her figure
Tall, and full of youthful vigeur,

Like a rosebud here and there
Rounded—rosy, sweet and fair.

Nobler was her form and featare
Far than any earthly creature ;
Not voluptuously developed

Yet with every charm enveloped.

And her eyes—yet, with what mixture
May the painver Maylight picture!
Dangerous to behold their hue

S8un warm—deeply, brightly blue.

Dimples sweet her gheek were set in
Hearts to catch. as Hies & net in
And:-each time the Graoce but smiled
Some poor heart was aye beguiled.

Legends are—have you read any ?
Ofher hands and arme and many
Other charming points which ought
Not to be spoken—only thought.

Yet fleshly oharms are bagatelles
Awong Olympian Mamselles ;
Heart and spirit attributes

Are the Grace’s noblest fraits.

Joyous is her name’s sweet meaning,
From her name her nature gleaning
Critics to desocribe her would

Say—Not more joyous than she’s good.

Peerless in waltz by all confessed,

A nightingale her throat possessed ;

Bat in her heart, by day and night,
Nestled a sweet, pure dove, snow white.

Closed is now Olympus’ portals
Dea.l are all the s immortal ;
But this Graoce survives them still
Where! Ican say, ifI will.

A GOLDEN LINING.

BY EMMA W, PHILLIPS.
1v.
NOT GRATITUDE BUT LOVE.

Mr, Marner ceased his calculations, and look-
ed up with raised brows. Had the bombshell
Gertie had.referred to really burst, her ladyship
could not have displayed more astonishment ;
she sat looking at Gertie like one stunned, then,
““ You have accepted him ¥’ she gasped. * Ger-
trude, ar» you mad? Do you know what you
are saying? Do—do you know to whom youn
are speaking ?—who you are

¢ Mamma, I am very sorry; | feared this
would pain you. But whatcould Ido? I can-
not help loving Mr. Vane, therefore could
never marry anyoune else. So why should I
destroy his happiness as well as my own, by re-
fusing him ?”

¢¢ Gertrude,” —her ladyship’s pale cheek slight-
ly flushing as she rose to her feet—* I tell youn
it shall not be! Recollect, I am your mother.
This Mr. Vane shall leave at once ; you shall
never see him again! If you cannot save your-
self, you must be saved. You the wife of a poor,
penniless artist "’

‘¢ Not quite poor, mamma, nor penniless,” said
Gertie, a trifle pale, and speaking firmly, yet
quite respectfully. ‘¢ But even if he were, how
should that make auny difference to me? Mr.
Vane's profession is'that of a gentleman ; he
himself is one. Did he think of social position,
of meney, when he risked his life to save mine ?
Oh, mamma, if you had seen, as I did, that
cruel sea creeping upon you, then, at the very
moment of despair, been suddenly revived with
hope, by one who rigked his life, not only to try
to save yours, but to encourage, to support you
in meeting death, how would you regard such a
person ! I confess, as I looked om the brave,
kindly face by my side at that moment, when I
feit his arm.putting its strength between me
and death, T thought that earth had not his
equal—that it never could have in my eyes;
and, mamma, it never can have. After the
past, rank, money, must form no barrier be-
tween Mr. Vane and myself. Even did I not
love him, as I do, most dearly, I should hold it
my duty to think of his happiness before my
own.” .

“Though you know really nothing of him ¢’
ejaculated Lady Hannah, a quiver -of sup-
pressed rage in her voice. ““ For what you can
tell he may be a gambler, thief, forger! That,
I suppose, could make no difference in so ro-
mantic a young lady ¥’

¢ Mamms,” answered Gertie, rather scorn-
fully, “I said rank and money, not crime ; and
that is not likely.”

Lady Hannah gazed at her, too enraged to be
able fo speak; then abruptly turned to her
husband.

‘““Have you nothing to say, Mr Marner?
How can yeu besilent before this—disgrace 1"

] cannot call it exactly by that name, my
love,” said Mr. Marner. “I am very sorry at
what has happened. I confess I like Mr. Vane,
who, in every way, save in a pecuniary form,
is a gentleman. Nevertheless, [ say to Gertie,
do not be impetuous ; reflect calmly.”

¢ If, Mr. Marner, you cannot exert your au-
thority s a step-father better than that,’’ broke
in my lady, with passionate scorn, ‘‘you had
better be silent 1”

¢ My dear,” tappingl his chin with his pencil,
“¢ gg you are aware, I have no authority. Your
first hugband’s will——"'

-

Lady Hannah did not wait for the conclu-
sion. .

¢ Gertrude,’’ she exclaimed, ‘if you marry
Mr. Vane—if you disgrace me—I will never
forgive you !’ o

And she swept, in a torrent of passion, from
the room.

¢ Gertrude,” remarked Mr. Marner, * this
family disturbance is very sad. Are you really
resolved "’

¢4 Yes, papa.”

“'Pon my word, I can’t blame you ; he’s a
fine young fellow ! Still, he is only an ar-
tist.’

““And to that very fact, papa,”’smiled the
girl, putting her arms round his neck, ‘I owe
my being now here, instead of havin been
drowned in the Bristol Channel. Indeed, I
must marry him or no one.” .

At the same moment Lady Hannah, ascending
the stairs, was reflecting, * She shall never
marry him !—never ! She shall not so disgrace
her family !

‘While the above conversation was proceed-
ing, Vane, strolling through the woods, came
abruptly upon the river ana a handsome young
fellow lying on the bank with a clouded brow,
idly flinging pebbles in the water.

The artist had a strong liking for this young
man, not only because he was Gertrude’s bro-
ther, but for his own claims to affection. He
was, however, rather given to horse.racing and
other expensive pleasures.

¢ HnlY: ! is that you, Vane ¥’ exclaimed Lord
Belliston, rising to his feet.

“Isthat you ?’ smiled the artist. ‘Why,
what's the matter? You are looking as plea-
sant as snow in harvest !” -

 Matter "—and confidently his lordship,
who had a great liking for this new friend,
placed his arm in the other’s. ‘I never was in
such a strait as at present! The factis, it's
settling-day in town, and, you know, if a fellow
chooses to back horses, he is bound to put in an
appearance at the setiling, and I'm dead beat
for four hundred 1”

¢ Four hundred ¢’ .

“Yes; that’s all 1’ proceeded Lord Bellis-
ton. *¢A trifle, isn’t it ? but as difficult to get
as a thousand at the present moment, I can’t
ask my step-father ; he's such a good fellow,
and has been so generous, yet I must get the
money somehow !

“Iam not very well acquainted with such
matters,” said Vane ; “but those who have ex-
pectations——"" .

¢ Can get bills 1” put in his lordship, quick-
ly. “Ofcourse; but I can’t. My own father
left the strangest will that could be made.
First, it makes Gertie come of age a year before
I do. Then it specifies that, should I raise
money on my future wealth, borrow at usury—
in fact, have anything in the slightest way to
do with bill-discounters—my coming of age is
to be delayed four years.”

¢ A strange will, certainly.”

¢ Yes. The fact was, he had lost half his
own income by that sort of thing, and had had
to retrench awfully afterwards ; so I suppose he
was resolved to prevent my following in his
steps. It's an awful bore.”

1 wish I could help you,” said Vane,
earnestly.

“] know you do; that’s why I tell you.
You're a jolly fellow—one of the best I ever
met. Yon would never split on a fellow. I
should have liked you, you know, even if I
hadn’t owed you Gertie’'s life. That was a
plucky thing. 1 know those Lynmouth rocks.”

Vane’s heart began to beat. Would the
voung fellow by his side speak thus if he knew
to what he aspired t Should he tell him? No,
until he knew how Gertie had succeeded.

“Well,” exclaimed Lord Belliston, rousing
himself with a shake; ‘it’s no good being
down. The money must be got.”

¢ | wish I had it to lend you,” said Vane.
“1f thero were time I might be able to raise
it.”

¢ Thank you, with all my heart; but, you
see, there isn’t time. They’d want recommen-
dations, securities, and all that. There, never
mind ; the money will come, Idon’t doubt. By
the way, wh.n it does, I'll pry you the fiver I
borrowed. What a shame I should be so
stamped ! My mother might do it, only—oh,
the lecture I should get 1

“Do not speak of niy debt,” said Vane.
““ Forget it.”

¢ No, no; I shall not do that. TI'll go into
the library and write a letter that I must send,
then ride into Alcester, and you see if some-
thing doesn’t turn up.”

With the hopefal buoyancy of youth, Lord
Belliston hurried off. At the same moment
Vane beheld Gertie coming down another path.

““They refase consent ; I feared it,” said the
artist, on hearing of the interview.

“Yes; as I knew, dear Halbert,” responded
the girl. ‘““But can we not wait? At twenty
I shall be my own mistress ; and by that time,”
she smiled, *“ your name may be renowned.”

He shook his head. He thought of her, and
she of him, and Gertie conquered. He would
not give her up. They would wait and hope.

“But, dearest, I must no longer remain
beneath this roof ; I must leave at once.”

“No,” said Gertie. *““You must go, of
course, but not until noon to-morrow. Papa
has arranged that. Your sudden departure
would create suspicion among the servants ;
they would talk. To-morrow it can be said you
had lettel:s summoning you to Londo®. Until
then——""

«] will not offend her ladyship by crossing

her path,” smiled Vane. ‘A few hours’ work
will complete the last sketch I began. 1tstands
now on the easel in the library. I will go to
it at once. Let Lady Hannah know where I

I will ; and, Halbert, you will trust me !
We will wait.”

¢ Until our hairs are gray, dear love, if then
I may hope to call you mine. Oh, that I may
prove worthy of the sacrifice yon make I

“Qacrifice !"” she laughed. ‘I am ashamed
of you, there !” as she broke away from his arms.
“ Get to your work, sir, and let our motto be
that true love levels all mankind.”

Vane obeyed her. He went to the library
and set to work, taking his meals alone. At
dusk he went out. When he returned, rather
late, he ascended at once to his room.

On his table was an envelqpe addressed to
himself. It was from Lord Belliston. 1t con-
tained a five-pound note, and these hurried
words :—

¢ All right, old fellow! Have got the
money ! Told you it would come. Enclose
you the fiver with a whole heap of thanks,
Can};t write more. Going up to London to-
night.”

(¥ 1 wonder where he got it ¥’ thought Vane.
But what business is that of mine? By the
way, I ought to get this cashed. I shall have
to fee the servants to-morrow.”

A footman entering, he asked if he could get
it changed, as he had forgotten while out.

¢ | daresay the bautler, sir, could change it.”

Mr. Moxon, the respectable, gray - haired
butler, was quite able and pleased to do so for
Mr. Vane. Halbert placed the coins in his
purse, undressed, and went to bed.

By noon to-morrow he would have left Cum-
ber—Ileft Gertie.

V.
FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS.

¢ Five hundred pounds in bank notes! They
were in my desk yesterday afternoon ; now
they are gone—not one remains !”

“But, my dear Hannah, reflect a moment !
Are you sure you have made no mistake ?”

¢ Mistake, Mr. Marner !"” exclaimed her
ladyship, impatiently. ¢ Reflect! What is
there to reflect upon ! The notes, 1 repeat,
were there, and they are gone !”

The hour was about nine. Mr. Marner had
been seated, according to custom, in his private
room, attending to his morning’s letters and
other matters, when Lady Hannah had sailed
in, erect and indignant, with the startling news
that since noon of the previous day notes to the
amount of five hundres pounds had been stolen
from her desk. .

“Don't you think it was unwise to leave such
a sum in an unlocked desk ¥’ suggested Mr.
Marner.

¢ The fact is, | had been writing letters in
the library, and going to the moraing-room for
something, saw the new book, which I was just
glancing through, when Gertrude came in with
that astounding information concerning the
impertinence of Mr. Vane, and that made me
for the time forget all else. When later, I would
have gone to lock the desk, Gertrude informed
me that that fellow was finishing his sketch
there.”’

1 thought, Hannah, you always banked
your half-yearly income ¥’

¢80, 1 do generally ; but I had need of most
of it this time, consequently delayed. But”—
and she rose from her chair—*‘ we are losing
valnable time, Mr. Marner. The thief may be
escaping, or at least destroying all clue to dis-
covery.”

«¢ | suppose I had better send for a policeman
to help us ?”

*“No. 1 should prefer interrogating the ser-
vants first, Mr. Marner.”

“Have you the numbers of the notes ?”

““They are here.”

That is fortunate. They can be stopped ; it's
a most unpleasant affair. Supposing we ring
for Mrs. Bramble first, and hear if she has cause
to suspect any of the servants of dishonesty ¥’

Mrs. Bramble duly arriving, had only good
characters to give of all her staff of domestics.
After ten in the morning, none of them would
have any business in the library, and she did
not think it likely that they would go in, as Mr.
Vane had been there all day sketching the view
from the window.

A strange expression came over Lady Han-
nah’s face.

¢ Oh,” she remarked, ‘“Mr. Vane was there
all day ¥’

The voice was quiet, yet there was a some-
thing in it that cansed Mr. Marner to throw a
quick glance upon her.

Yes; if her ladyship remembered, he had
had even his dinner there. Mrs. Bramble didn't
think any of the servants could have been in the
libraay alone, unless when the footman went to
light the lamps.

¢ Agcertain which footman it was, Mrs.
Bramble, and send him here, if you please,”
said Mr. Marner. Then, turning to his wife
on the housekeeper's withdrawal, he added,
“ Hannah, your tones just now seemed to imply
that you thought Mr. Vane capable of taking
these notes.”

] could sooner believe him guilty than any
of the servants. Put the matter into the
hands of the police, and see whom they will
suspect ¥’ .

¢ Hush! here is the butler !”

He came to say that he had been with the
footman when the lamps were lighted, and that

the man hadn't been a moment alone in the
room.

“Then, Moxon, I see nothing for it but to
_put the case into a detective’s hands.”

“Ifit's any of the servants, they’ll find it
difficult to pass ’em, sir, and that might lead to
their detection.”

““ Well, thatis true, Moxon ; and, fortunately,
her ladyship has taken the numbers. Make a
note of them, in case you should come across
any in the village.”

The butler, whose hair had grown gray in
his present service, took the paper Mr. Marner
had passed over, and began cop; ing the nam-
bers in his note-book. Sudden{y e stopped,
and regarded one with a strange, surprised ex-
pression.

¢ What is it, Moxon ?”’

¢ Why, sir, if I'm not mistaken,”-began the
butler, I have—that—is— —Excuse me g mo-
ment.”’ ) .

Taking out his pocket-book he produced from
it a five-pound note, and compared it with the
numbers.

“1 thought so !’ he exclaimed. *‘It’s the
same, sir. It's one of 'em—219,641 1

“QOne of the notes? Impossible !"” exclaimed
Lady Hannah, leaning quickly forward. ~

““Yes, my dear,”” said Mr. Marner, with
knitted brows. ¢‘It's one of them. Where did
you get it ?”

“ When Mr. Vane, sir, returned home last
night, it being late, he went direct to his own
room, and shortly after the footman brought me
this note to ask if I could change it.”

“From Mr. Vane ¥’ exclaimed Lady Han-
nah,

** Yes, your ladyship.”

“ Mercy on us !” ejaculated Mr. Marner.

1 beg pardon, but I knocked twice without
receiving any answer, so thought the room un-
occupied. You desired to see me here at this
hour, Mr. Marner, before I left.”

The speasker was the artist, Halbert Vane
himself. He stood just within the door, erect,
handsome, self-possessed.

¢You are engaged, I perceive ; I will retire.”

“No, no ; come in, Mr. Vane. Mozron, you
may go, said Mr. Marner, nervously. *‘Take a
chair, Mr. Vane.

But the artist stood, seeing his host had
risen.

What was the matter ¥ Something, he could
tell by their countenances. Lady Hannah
looked white, vindictive, yet a trifle scared.
Of course it was about his love for dear °
Gertie.

¢ Mr. Vane,” said Mr. Marner, fingering his
watch-chain, ‘‘a most unpleasant thing has
happened. I scarcely know how to put it ; but
out of her ladyship’s desk that stands in the
library a roll of notes of five hundred pounds
value was yesterday sto—taken.”

*¢ Five hundred pounds !” ejaculated Vane.

¢ Mr. Vane,”’ said her ladyship, ““ we have
questioned the servaunts, and they have said
thet you were sketching there all day. That
being so, possibly you may be able to give us
some clue to the thief.” .

] regret Lady Hannah, that I am unable,”
he answered. ‘1 would I were ; thatis——"'

* You wish it would be safe to do-so ¥’

He looked at her, believing she had divined
his suspicion, but the scornful smile on her lips
revealed the truth.

¢ Lady Haunah,” he ejaculated, astounded
yet indignantly, surely you do not—you dare
not suspect that I would be guilty of such a
crime '’

¢« Mamma ! oh, what does this mean ?’ ex-
claimed Gertrude Belliston, at this moment en-
tering. * Bramble tells me that notes have
been stolen from your desk.”

« And, Miss Belliston,” said Vane, inclining
his head, *‘her ladyship has honoured me by
regarding me as the thief !”

“ You, Halbert ¥ cried the girl.
shame, mamma !”’

¢« Have the goodness to hear before you con-
demn,” said her ladyship, haughtily., ¢ Will
Mr. Vane deny that his manner was singularly
conscious when he heard of the loss ¢’

¢ And for that your ladyship would condemh
me ?* he said.

« No, Mr. Vane,” put in Mr. Marner, grave-
ly. “ We merely ask if you suspect anyone to
tell us —to give us, if you can, any information.
We have reason to think you can, for yesterday
my butler tells me he cashed for you this
note.” i

¢ He did,” said Vane,

¢ Then, as it is one of those stolen, will you
inform me where you obtained it §”

Vane had small doubt as to who was the
thief. He remembered Lord Belliston’s desper-
ate need of money ; how he had gone to the li-
brary to write letters, and how, in his letter, he
had said the money had been procured.

Bat could he betray Gertrude’s brother $—de-
nounce him as guilty ?

Impossible !

¢No, Mr. Marden,”” he said, quietly, but
with an effort ; *‘I deeply regret that I caunot,
for I perceive how in some eyes it will condemn
me. But I cannot give you that information.”

Lady Hannah leaned back in her chair,
smiling. :

“ Oh, Halbert, why not ¥’ exclaimed Gertie.

“] would have given twice the money that
this had not happened !” said Mr. Marner.
“Mr. Vane, I am deceived, and it pains me!
Had you desired a loan—" *

¢ What, sir!” cried the artist;
too, believe me guilty ¥’

¢ Oh, for

“do yoa,

¢ What can I believe? The very night the
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money is atolen you change one of the notes, yet
you refuse to say how it came into your posses.
sion.  Ask yourselfl what verdiet a jury would
)vrnnonncc.”

*That, Mr. Marner,” smiled Lady Hannah,
coldly, ““is luoking into the future, is it not

“Mamma,” exclaimed Gertie, throwing her-
wlf on her knees by Lady Hannah’s chair,
*“you cannot believe Mr, Vane guilty 1

“And why not? retorted her ladyship,
harshly.  *“ tle who could stoop to steal an
heivess may surely be capable, to satisfly the
same greed, of stooping yet lower 1”

“Xo,”” put in Mr. Marner, firnly ; 1 will
Lave no conrts of law---no publicity { Wy owe
vou, Mr. Vane, our daughter's life, It is vour
own fanit that we eannot guake a more Hitting
teturn. 1 you have not taken this money you
know who has.” ’

“That, sir, | cannot admit,” began Vane,

“Atany rate, you have one of the notes in
vour possession, and refase to give any account
of it. You are in that case an accessory or ac-
comyplice, consequently —""’

“Can uo longer be recrived under this roof ?
Farewell, Mr. Marner! Thix unhappy iatrer
shall be made clear, and earlier than you
think '

“f hepe you are correst; until when, sir,
for the sake of an unfortunate friendship, I ad-
vise the athuir to be kept a seeret by the four
uow here”’

“Alko)" exclanmed her Tadv dip, haghiily,
*if you still possess the feast spark of honour,
vou will release this anhappy girl from the vows
inte which you have drawn her. You surely
would not disgraer hee by holding hier bound to
one saspected of a erime 1

“Certunly not, Lady Huannah,
van bowill never ek Miss Bellisten’s hand
while this shadow is upon me,” he rejoined.
o orelease Mis Bellistan from this moament,”

*Halbert 1 exelaimed  Gertie, Yvon st

I promise

et Would you break my heary
“Break  your heart! <aid Vane, his eyes
sparkling, 4 Oh, Gertrude ! is it possible that

your hold me innocent b--that vou trust me

*As firmly, as conttdently, Halbery,” she an.
swered, taking his hand, *as 1 dil when we
stood side by side on the rock awaiting death !
I felt that you weuld trinvmph then, and o
will you do now i I am sure of it she ox-
claimend,

“You are an angel U0 elasping her to lis
hiasr,

Caertrnde,” ejnenlated Lady Havoah, are
vou lost toall <hame T Would vou anire your-
sedf to one who, at least, must live umder sus-
piciton "

CNamamma,” she answered,  quietly, her
band o her Jover's arm. 2 Whep | tolid von
Halbert and 1 were betrothed, | sadd we wonld
watt untl was of age. That is two vears ver,
Belore then these eried suspicious will Tae pes
toved

*They shall be, mer brave datling ¢ sooner,
fur suoner, than that, 18 there be honourin man.
Farews b 1

He o pressed her bamd feevently to his ipec:
teftned bis head to M and Lady Marper,
The fatter tarned her back oy bim, awd petived,
writhime with rage.

“Poor Standey ! Mad) foelish bov 7 b res
heeted ax e hastonal to his raon. 0 eould
tiot dencanee i, Nooo ter thens belivve e
zwlive i they willl They muat Jdo untl
Lard Belliston's awn Lips cimifess iy snitoraies
amd his o}y 1’

=i

T

THE SUN THROUVGH CHE Crarns,

Theargh Halberi Vane would not state to Ly
tHavnah his suspicions as to who had taken the
notey, he fued poitention to remadn ander the
boase sticma cast upon hun. s purpase was
toget Lard Belliston ta make the contession
Limadf ; consequently, on teaching Loudan he
he procested at onee ta the young noblrnan's
romns - bt to his mortdication, dearned that
Lord Belliston had gone ona vachting eruise,
and ut present it was not known whene to ol
dress s Jetters. Vane however, left one to he
forwarde . He merely sibd

¢ My dear Lord Belliston, -

Y Pray inforne me at enee where 1nay see or

write to vou. 1 desire to acquaint yoan with
that which is, tieme, a very serious natter,
<Y ours sineerely,
*Harerer Vaxe’

Day« passed, yet un reply eame. The artist,
at the end of the week, called at his lordship's
raams. The letter had with others been for-
watded to the Cantire Post-afiiee,

“Then,” thought Vane, **lie may nat yet
have got it."

At the end of three weeks an answer came :
short, vold, formal ;-

“Tord Belliston had peevived Mr. Yane's
tetter, the contents of which had eaused him
satne sarprise,  He believed he kaew the matter
to which Mr. Vane referred, and could not but be
astonished thet Mr. Vaue should write or desipe
to see iy, Lovd Belliston, on such an aflair,
Lord Bulliston had only one reply to mak
that ke considered it best to hold no further
communieation with Mr, Vane,”

*The raseal ! eried the artist, angrily throw.
g down the letter.  “ Would he shift his
crime ou to my shoulders

1t was nearly the end of June, when Vaue,
crossing the Park, saw Lord Belliston. He was
on horsebaek, wnd pereeiving the attist, averted
his face, which h:u‘ tlushied somewhat, and in-
creased his pace.

_ii‘at r—

That uxme evening he sent up his card and a
note to Lord Belliston. The note contnined
merely these wordy :—

‘Ddemand, and must, and will see you.”

He was ushered into the presence of lord
Belliston, who had risen. With a cold, haughty
expression on his fair face, he made no response
to the artist’s slight inclination.

“*Since, Mr. Vane,” he began, “you have
farced yourself into my presence ——""

“Yor an explanation, my lord,” interrupted
the artist, sternly, *“which 1 must have, and
which you ought to be anxious to render.”

“l am quite nnable to understand what
explanation you have a right to expect at my
hands.”

*“On the night you left Cumbermere you en-
cloxed me a bank-uote '

The other bowed.

“That note, Lord Belliston, l.ady Haunakb
declured to be stolen, and as 1 refused to give
the name of him from whom [ received it, her
ladyship was 80 good as to believe that I had
robbed her.*

Great was the change that came over the
young mnobleman’s countenance. He stepped
back, and after an exclamation of surprise,
stared at the artist as though stunned.

“Mr. Vane, are you mad " he. ejaculated.
‘Al this is pure absardity. If it were a

v
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, Lord Beiliston ' 1t has been uone to
me,”" add the artist, bitterly ) *“to be sent
from  beneath your roof, to be cousidered a
thief, to have to bear the stigma of another's
crime 1"

The vounyg lonl, greatly agitated, paced the
rovm, then stopped, and said, *“ Mr. Vane, 1
owe you a deep reparation. On my word, 1
never imagined such a result possible ; but,
mark me, 1t was 4 folly, not a erime.”

“You took the notes, Lord Belliaton 17

“Yee: and her ladyship knew that 1 took
them.”

" Lady Hanopah knew ?” exclaimed the ar-
tist,

Lawd Belliston nodded.

¢St down, Mr. Vane,” he said.
has been o great misanderstanding.
parently was the first cause, itis my duty to
clear it up.  You recollect the lust time 1 saw
vou, [ left to write a letterin the library.  Per-
ceiving Lady Haupah's desk with note-paper
on it, | wrote it there.  Tn searching for an en-
vielopr 1 found the mil of notes. You know
the desperate state 1 waxin. H 1 had not the
woney | needed T omight be dishonoured. 1
hesitated. the temptation was  toe great. 1
took the notes—that is, 1 borrowed them, leav-
ing in their place aletter to Lady Hannah ex-
plaining everytiing.

“That fetter, Lord Bellisten, her ladyship
never found.”’

The wher looked curiously  at the arvtist,
then, rising again, tosk one or two turns in the
roam,  After resuming his seat, he said, ¢ My
dear Vane, T oam sorry to confess it, but [ awe
you too much to refrain, Her Ladeship did
tind  the noter she conldn’t Lielp doing so;
but  she suppressed 1t becanse she  wished
tore

*Ruin wmie 7 sirgested the artist,

NG slisgraee vou in oy sister Gertoude's
eves”

“And, my lord, does this account also for
the caldness of the letter T received from vou
from Cantire 7

“Yes L have, T believe, Vane, beeu made
a dupe. T will not enter inte the matter—1
canpot 1 hat her ladyship led me to believe
that--that vour swlden banishment from Cum-
ber arose frome conduet not betitting a gentle-
man : alvo owing o your having sought most
dishonouraldy to force my  sister’s aflvstions
under the phea ol the gratitnde she owed yon
for hier Bife being preserved,'”

“xurely Miss Belliston could have given a
ditlvrent

** There
As 1 ap-

acconnt, my lord ¥ remarked the
artist.
* Had 1 asked her, na doult: bur Lady

Hanuah vequested me not to mention it to
CGiertie. Tt s ol elear now, and”’ —extending
his hand —** 1 apelogize. Yon shall be righted.”

*But, my lord, are vou aware that | de love
your sister--that she has honoured me by re-
turning my atlection !

S gmessed something of it but vou may
never hope for sugeesss Her ladyship looks
higher dor Gertivg awd, 1 1ol yon, 1o not
blane her. U wealthy snitor will alone find
favour in her eves,  Could you only, by some
tucky chanes, lav claim to the Fardyce propes-
ty, which I believe to this day she regrets
having allowed to escape, vou would be received
very ditferentiy.”

“The Fordyee property ' said Mr. Vane.
“What's that 1

“What ! haven’t yvon heard of the great
Fordvee property, that for nearly ten years has
been lying by, acenmulating for want of an heir
to John Fordyce ¥ Linghed the other.

“Nuta word,” answered the artist, a little
tremulonsly. ¢ Most of my time, stuce | was a
boy, has heen passed abroad,  You know all
about it ?’

1 should think T did, remarked Lord Bel-
liston.  “ Johu Fordyee, the rich erchant,
fell down the stairs of his elub, and was killed,
a few days before he was to have married my
mother.™

“ What *** ejaculated Vane, leaning lorward
eagerly 3 ** Lady  Haunah wed John Fordyee-—
my nuele ¢

“ Your unele " eried Lord Belliston.
gracions, Vane! you are dreaming 1"

“ Goad

“Ne; not if you mean

Gresham street.”

““The same."”

“Then,” said the artist, drawing a deep
breath, ‘¢ his only brother was my father.”’

Lord Beulliston stared in silence at his com.
panion.

‘“ And you never heard of this property ¥’ he
said,

¢ Never."”

“You will have clearly to prove your iden-
tity, you know."”

““I can easily do that. My old friend and
master, Maurice Waln, can aid me. But, my
lord, my statement seems to have overcome
you.”

His voice was shaken by agitation.

Could wealth be his?! Might he indeed wed
Gertrude as her equal?

** Let me tell you my story.”

He had to pause a space to conquer the
emotion lord Belliston's anuouncement had
occasioned.

His brain, indeed, felt dazed.
menced.

“ From my earliest recollection | can remem-
ber a life of poverty. 1 knew nothingof my
father’s antecedents : but in heart, in appear-
ance, he was a gentleman, and of an upright,
generous nature. Poverty might wear him to
the grave, as it did, but it could never debase
him.

** My mother died before § knew her; and |
never heard my father mention relations until
the night of his death. We were lodyging in
Newman street. My father had been suffering
from a chest atfection, and we were very, very
poor.

1 was not quite fourteen, and shall never
forget the pale, handsome, aristocratic face of
my father one dull Ducember day, as he sat
silent over the fire,

** Suddenly he rose, saying, I believe, uncon-
sciously aloud, ¢ I'l! make one more effort ; he
can’t refuse—he can't !’

“ Despite my entreaties, he went out. It was
late before he returned: then a paliceman
brought himn.  He had been knocked down by
a cab in Oxford street.  His limbs were unin-
jured. He had hardly a bruise : but the injury
was internal, and also, in his state of health, it
was fatal. My father kuew that as well as the
doctor summoned. He vassed uu hour in writ.
ing, and euclosed that which he hud written in
an envelope : then valled me.

¢ Halbert, my boy, if 1 idie, open this, and
read the contents. It will inform you that vou
have a relation who may assist yon,  Ivis all |
can do for vou.'

“Ewaotion  checked him. He averted his
face, saviug he would tell e more ina few
minutes, !

John Fordyce, of

Then he com-

He never did, tor in less than an hour
he ceased to breathe.

“ It was the evening of the next day that 1
rememberad the better. 1 apened it, 1t in-
formed nie that Vane was not our truae name ;
that it was Fordyee : that my  father had a
brother, John Fordyer, 1 wealthy mun, whein
his prosperity had felt ashaned of that lwother
whom misfortune ol pmsued.

S need not enter fully inte that Jetter,
Enougls that it said that on that dall Deconber
day my father had made o last but inetfectunl
:Ap]bv.'ll to lis rich l'l'utlu'l‘, not for rioney, it
cmployment.

i e refused, Halbert. He held me as a
disgrave to him, Yet,” voutinned the Istter,
*his heart may be touched when he hewrs 1 am

no more--that you are It an orphau. Go 1o
him.’
e Never | oexelaimed,  fiereely ; 41 will

never go to him ! 1 hate him —hate his very
pante 1 will never be beliolden to the man
who allowed my father to starve U

1y my indymation T was about to Sing the
fotter in the fire, when 1 remembered that it
contained the last communieation, the last
wishes of my father ou earth, and | preserved
i’

 Lucky that yea did,” eommented Lord
Belliston.

“Then 1 threw wmyself on my Kuoess by my
dead father, and wept as youth only can. My
grief attracted a fellow.lodger, an artist, whao
had been kind to us, and who had diseavered

that 1 passexsed talent with the peneil, He
catne in, and trivd to comtort wme.
‘¢ Have vou no relations, my boy? he

askend,

¢ Not one.' 1 answered, ‘andnota friend.’

¢ <'Chere you are wrong, Hal.  You have me,
aud, better, you have art,’ he sail. * She will
prove true to you.  One day vou shall wake a
a name for vourself.  In a few days L am off to
Houe, aud you shall go with me.”

“ Maurice Waln became my friend and master
from that mement to this”

« And never knew that yon were——vo

“'The heir, according to you,” laiighed Hal.
bert Fordyce, mnervously, ‘‘ to haltf a million.
Belliston, can it really be true?  lsit notall a
dream ¥

 Nao dream, old fellow, if you are the nephew
of John Fordyce. You may assuve yourself of
that If you apply to Messvs. Tolkein & Tolkein,
Lincolun's Inn Fields. Now I'm off,”

* Where 1" inquired the artist.

“To Cumber. 1 told you I'd put all right ;
and 1 shall have ne ditficalty, 1 expect, now.”

Halbeit Fordyce walked back to his apurt-
ments feeling as if treading on air.

“ Gertrmde, my darling Gertrude, 1 may
claim you now before all the world! But
never will 1 forget that my cloud has hal wmore
than a silver—it has had a golden lining, for

you loved e in poverty and apparent dis-
grace !” .

“Why, lad, asked Waln, looking up from
his pipe as the young artist rather impetnously
entered, * what's the matter? tlas the British
public become aware of the genius they have
amongst them ¥

‘ Better, Waln—better, dear old man, and
dear old master! Have you ever heard of the
Fordvce property '’

“Yes; | think T have,
next of kin-———" . .

“But | am, Waln! It's true—yes; it'sall
true " cried the artist, with a g.eat liuugh, as
he flang his hat in his rapture to the cex’hug.

- * * »

O)nly not being the

A fortnight later. Halbert Fordyce received
a letter from Lord Bulliston, enclosing oue of
apology from Lady Hanoah.

“ My mother,” wrote the young wman, *‘de-
clares that she never saw my note—has never
found it. You will, 1 am sure, old fellow, be-
lieve me and—forgive.”

¢ Forgive " langhed theartist.
my darling's mother ¥’

L 4 *

14 she not

* - .

It iz July, and Halbert Fordyce hastens with
a light step aml joyous heart through the
C'umber woods to the Priory, at Ly Hinuah's
invitation.

Suddenly there flits out from the trees a
pretty, loughing girl, at sight of whom the
artist springs forward with a cry, impnsoumiug
the graceful figure in hisarms.

“Gertie, my own dear Gertie !

“ Pray, »ir, do not be so impetuous!” she
laughs, blushing, 1 ought not to be here. |
know | ought to have waitel with proper
young lady-like self-possession, and patience in
the drawiug-room ; but—well, 1 couldn’t help
it. T am sohappy, Halbert !

“Then how must 1 feel, dearest?” he re-
sponds, gaily. “All the clouds that obseured
our happiness have passed away.” .

“Or, rather,” she says, ** huve shown their
silver linings, you millionaire I’

“ Nay, (iertie ; my cloud is brighter even than
that,” he rejoined, looking into her sparkling
eyes—*‘*for it has the golden lining of a idear,
brave woman's love t”

THE END.

ANECDOTES, Ei

Tu the court, or in the camp-—at the bar, or
on the rostrum—it made no odds to O’Connell ¢
he was at home anywhere where witand jntelli-
gence were required @ and if keen repartes coubl
come into play, he was wever tound wanting.
Never was there 2 more dangerous wan to ate
tack. The following shows the man’s ready
wit, and is eertainly worth telling: —

It was when O"Connell was coutesting the
city of Dublin with Mr. West for a seat in par-
lament, and the two candidates were before
their constituents in the great hull, or rotuuda,
of the Conrt Heuse  Ax might te sappsed,
the annouucement of two sueh  speakers on
sueh an oceasion filled the Touse wellonigh to
tfoeation.  Both were in the best of humonr,
sutlering nothing to drag.

lu the course of his remarks, O'Conuell, in o2
hamorous wanner, alluded ta s opponent’s
personal appearance, declaring that Hozath's
Line of beauty didn’t touch his face auywhere, if
it touched his headat all. Tt was not o much
what he said as the manner in which he said it
that convulsed the people.

When Mr. West's turn came e attemplid to
pay  his triend off for this: aud, after a funny
prelude, be exelaimed, ©Tvis all very well for
Mr. O'Connel! to artack me upon my prrsonal
appeatatee o but let me tell you if von vould see
Dapiel O'Conuell  without  his wig
wouldn't shaw a face nor a henl wuel 10 boast
of.

Refore the peaple could find time 10 Tangh,
and 1o the utter surprise of evervhody, Mr.
" Conuell stepped quickly upon the rostium,
close by Mro West's side, and, with a flonrish,
pulled off Lis wig, at the same time exclaining,
“There ' Now wy wig is off, waich of us tno
ix the betivr looking "

The effect was electrie. The giant fonn, with
the grandest head in Ireland, by the side ot the
dimtnutive person of the other, showed to wan-
derful advantage : and wha shall say how uch
the quaint passage, coming so o nnexpectedly,
may have had to do with returning the Great
tor to Parliament ?

7
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ORGAN FOR SALE,

From one of the best manutactories ot the
DPominiou. New, and an excellent fnstrument
Will be sold cheap.  Apply at Lins office

The WALKER MOUSNSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 badroams, com-
modious partours, public ant private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenuer «levatar,

The dining-rooms will comlfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is arkwie byeed to
be anexcelled, being furnixhed with all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leadiog
wholesale houses and Parlinment Buildings,
‘This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Outario, re ndering it a pleasant resart
for tourists and travellers at all seasans,

Terms for boand §2.00 per day  Special
arrangements made with famities and  parties
remnining one week or more.
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VOUS ET MOI.

Your eyes, serene amd pure, have deigned to look upoun

me,
Your tand, a flattering bird, has Hngered in my
bhands ;
And yet the words I would, alas! have all foregone me,
Because your way and mine lie through such alien
Jands. ’

You are the rising sun that fair day follows after,

And I the deep of night, the gloomy clouds and gray ;
You are a flow’r, a star, a burst of tunefal laughter :

I am December dreary, and you the merry May !

You steep yvourself in rays and breathe the breath of
roses,
For you are dawn of day and I the twilight set;
Needs must we say farewell, ere time the why diseloses,
For yoa are very Love, and I am Love's regret,

-

DUMAS AT HOME,

The writer of *La Dame aux Camélias®’ is a
very correct person in private life. Iu his youth
he sowed a smaller crop of wild oats than his
father sowed in old age. In fact, the example of
Dumas the elder was of infinite service to Dumas
the younger, who, being quick of perception,
and fully alive to his own interests, gathered

from the paternal mode of existence some im--

}l'yortant lessons as to what men should not do.
t should be added that M. Dumas has always
expressed and doubtless felt the warmest ad-
miration for his father, who was a great as well
as a loveable man in spite of all his faults.
*“Did you mean Le Pére Prodigue for your
father ¥ asked an indiscreet friend of Alekandre
the younger.  *Hardlv,” was the reply.
“Had T nieant an illusion to him, I should ra-
ther have said Le Pére Prodige.” There isa
droll story told of the two Dumas which shows
how curiously the order of their natural relations
was inverted. The son, then a lad of eighteen
or so, met a friend on the Boulevards. They
had not seen each other for some time, and Du-
mas suggested they should dine together. “It’s
far from home,” he observed; “but I've Jjust
fifteen francs in my pocket, and I dare say we
can manage pretty well on that.” As a matter
of fact there are restaurants in Paris where you
may get a pretty little dinner for two, and a
sound hottle of wine into the bargain for that
sum. 8till it is rather a tight gt; and great
was the joy of Dumas, when they had proceeded
a few paces, to behold his father on the street.
“ Wait a moment,” he exclaimed to his com-
panien, “I'll run across and get some money
from him.” The friend beheld them in earnest
conversation for three minutes; then Dumas
the younger returned looking rather crestfallen.
‘“ Well, has he paid up '~ “ No, and what's
worse he’s yone and borrowed my fifteen francs.
I'm afraid there’s nothing left for it but to go
home.” ' To do the papa justice, he was extrem-
ely generous with his money—when he had any.
He Ioved to change his notes into gold and pour
the coins into a wooden bow! which lay on his
writing-desk, Everybody who came to ask for
coin was then bidden to help himself.

There is another anecdote of his father that Du-
mas tells in a half-apologetic and half-laudatory
tone. Certainly you cannot be ve angry with
the hero of the tale. Dumas (the elder) came one
afternoon to a gentleman of his acquaintance and
begged the loan of a hundred francs, for want
of which he declared he was seriously pressed.
The loan was readily accorded, and Dumas was
entreated to stay for dinner, to which he agreed.
In the course of the repast some pickles were
served, which Dumas highly praised. His host
begged him to take away a pot with him, and
gave the servant directines to make one up. By-
and-by Dumas took his leave, and was just get-
ting into a cah, when the maid ran forward with
the pickles “which Monsieur had forgotten.”
“ Thauks, ma fille,” said Dumas, and he slip-
ped into her hand the five louis he had just bor-
rowed.

Old Dumas was rather slow o believe in his
son's powers. He laughed at the *Sins of
youth,” which were sins indeed, but pardon-
able enough to seventeen, and even indicative of
something better. Young Dumas however had
the good sense to discover that poetry was not
lua.fort.e, and sinned no‘more in metre. His oc-
casional wvers de société are scarcely ms,
though often charming productions, reminding
one of Milton’s sonnets to Leonora in their in.
geniousaffectation. After atour with his father
in 8pain and Africa, young Dumias wrote * Les
Aventures do Quatre Femmes et d’'un Perro-
quet,” and the old gentleman began to admit
there was something in the boy. The latter was
then twenty-two. A yearor two later he showed
the MS. of the * Dame aux Camélias” te his
sire, who was dclighted with it, and became
henceforth immoderatel proud and fond of his
son, theugh always standing somewhat in awe of
his higher moral qualities. And yet Dumas fils
could searcely have been regarded in those days
as a model nephew to a moge-l aunt at Clapham,

He has long since married and settled down,
leading a quiet life of hard work. His practice

is to fet ap tolerably early —sometimes at six
o’clock—when

he proceeds to wann himself a -

plate of soup, which has been prepared the night

I‘e.forejmnd, and consume the same. “‘I have
tried,” he will tell you, “all sorts of things in
the' morning—tes, coffee, chocolate, or a glass of
white wine—end 1 find there is nothing like
soup for the health.” On the stren h-o?tlnt
glate of soup Dumas goes till noon, the honr of
reakfast. Meanwhile he writes letters or com-
s ; he seldom writes' in those hours and I
gncy readslittle now-a.days. French literature
—-at least, all the gayer part of it—he knows hy
heart. With that of other languages, including
English, his acquaintance is slight.

N 1

0

! ashamed to se¢ how profoyndly they have |

At noon the Dumas family meet in the din-
ing-room, with now and then a friend. The
host is then seen at his best. Some person—I
suppose a duchess—in one of Lord Beaconfield’s
novels, says that breakfast is the pleasantest
meal, because people have not time to get
conceited at so early an hour in the day. Certain
it isthat more than one famous man—notably
Walter Scott—has shone most at the breakfast
table. Not that Dumas js a conceited man,
though Paris has done its best for a quarter of a
century to render him so. ¢ Oh, the letters I
receive from women,” he says, and adds that
they would dirgust him with human nature, did
he not know it under better aspects. He holds
women to be divided by nature into three
classes ; the first destined to be wives and
mothers, the second to the religiouns life, and the
third, well, consult the works of Dumas passim.
He considers each section indispensable to the
existence of society, and does not, apparently.
believe that education or any other external
influence will much change nature’s original
intention as to a woman.  Part of the secret of
Dumas’ immense success consists in the fact
that he is a Frenchman talking to other
Frenchmen, on the suhject which interests them
above all others, in language absolutely devoid
of cant. He writes of facts rather than of
fancies, of facts which he neither approves nor
laments, but is only careful to marshal with a
view to their examination.

Is he an immoral writer? Since M. Taine
has brought a charge of immorality against
Shakspeare one need not be afraid of entering
frankly into the discussion of the question. But,
by way of preface, here is another anecdote of
Dumas. There was a worthy old priest, who
was noted for never giving a direct Yes or No
in reply to a query. It wasalways, “ Distinguno.”
His bishop tried to pose him one day by asking
whether it was lawful to baptize with soup. But
the priest was equal to the occasion :—
‘¢ Distinguo. 1f with such soup as we are now
eating at your table, monseigneur, it would
doubtless be wrong ; but if with such soup as is
usually served to us poor curés, and which differs
little from water, it might be permissible.”

S0, in estimating Dumas as a moralist,
¢ distingusmus. He is a good father, a good
husband, and an exemplary citizen; and
everybody who knows him must be firmly
convinced that his intentions in writing are of
the most honorable kind. He sincerely wishes
to enlighten his countrymen, to render them
more generous and more humane in their judg-
ments, and this effect he produces. But, ac-
cording to the sound Pauline maxim that
offence against one part of the law is offence
against the whole, Dumas must be pronounced
an offender. His fault is rather one of omission
than of commission. It lies in that too great
readiness to sit down contentedly under facts
which have been mentioned above.

One word more. Let us honestly confess that
we have thoroughly enjoyed Dumas, without
troubling ourselves much about his moral theo.
ries. Unlike Sand or Eliot, Tennyson or
Victor Hugo, Dumas is never tedious. There is
nota paragraph in one of his volumes which the
most listless reader would think of skipping.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

THE initials of Napoleon on the bridges of the
Seine are now being chiseled off; nothing
symbolic of his ex-Majesty remains, save the
coin—rapidly being melted down.

THE newest material for summer ball dresse8
is a transparent white gauze striped with flat
strips of silver tinsel, a vety effective stuff, hut
as perishable as it is pretty. Worth makes of
this gauze delicious striped tunics to cover the
fronts of ball dresses, these draperies being held
down by wreaths of flowers, crushed roses being
t;hg favourites.

A CURIOUS collection is about to be sold at
the Salle Drouot. It includes the posters stuck
up on the walls of the capital during the Revo-
lution of 1848, the Empire, the Prussian siege,
and the Commune, under the presidency of Mar-
shal MacMahon, to which have been added the
‘“canards” published during the same period
(1848—1874), the illustrated political journals
published during the Empire and subsequent to
that reign, the political organs of the Commune,
&c. The whole includes some 7,000 pieces, and
is interecting as affording historical data of con-
siderable value,

THE confessions of Francisque Saucey. ** Dur-
ing the pust three years,” says the eminent
critic, ‘1 have been in the habit of going to
London in the month ot June to be present at
some of the prrformances given hy our artists at
the Gaiety Theatre. 1 propose to go once
more in a fortnight. Naturally I have en.
tered into relations with the writers who
exercise in Eauglish journalism the same
profession as [ myselt, am very much ,

all studied our theatre, how they know it in its !
least important works ; and I feel myself so ig-
norant ide them! Outside Shakspeare, 1
have hardly read here and there a few works

whose celeblity has forced my indifference.
My indifference ! It is not mine specially that
is to beaccused. We are all more or less in the
same state. Foreiguers do not interest us.”

Tak victory of Foxhall has inspired some of

i

our French contemporaries with sad reflections
on the American invasion of Europe. The
¢‘ performances”’ of the Americans are indeed
becoming important. Foxhall and Iroquois
carry off the blue ribbon of the French and Eng-
lish turf; Marie Van Zandt reigns supreme at
the Opéra-Comique ; Miss Griswold—whose petit
nom, Gertrude, is prettier than her family name
—is making herself a reputation at the Grand
Opéra ; the great modern scientific discoveries
—the telephone, the megaphone, and the phono-

raph, come from America ; Edison is the Hum-
ﬁo]dt of the nineteenth century. At the Salon
American pictures may be seen on the eye-line,
and America furnishes by far the largest con-
tingent of foreign artists ; the studio of Bonnat
is full of them. Go te the Louvre or the Luxem-
bourg, and you will find dozens of American
girls copying and studying the nfasters. Who
are the largest buyers of French art? The
Americans. If it were pot for American corn,
France, and England, too, would soon be on the
high road to starvation. American beef, Ameri-
can hams, American poultry, American fruit,
may he seen in all the shops.

A SWARM OF BEES IN THE STRAND.

A good deal of amusement was caused among
the people who chanced to be near the corner
of Upper Wellington-street Strand, on Tuesday
afternoon of last week, by an unexpected visita-
tion of a swarm of bees in that central part of
Londen. The Field office is close by there, and
it was at first supposed they might have arrived
from the country as a deputation to inform the
editor of some matter in the department of rural
natural history. But Mr. W. B. Tegetmeier
had not been prepared to receive them, and was
quietly sitting and writing in his editorial
study, when a brother naturalist came in to tell
him that the bees were assembled just round
the corner. He went out.and found them be-
sieging the door of the Gaiety Theatre, and
ﬁeatly alarming some of the lady members of

r. Hollingshead’s theatrical company, who
wanted to go in for a rehearsal at that hour. ' The
stage manager, Mr. R. Soutar, was at the door
in much donsternatjou, and begged Mr. Teget-
meier, by all his science and skill in the way of
insects and other winged creatures, to disperse
the buzzing mob as quickly as he could. Mr.
Tegetmeier at once sent for a ladder, as the bees
had swarmed high up the front of the Army
and Navy Gasetle office ; then, having armed
himself with a short broom, and with a cylind-
rical cheese-box and a dish-cloth from the Res-
taurant, he boldly ascended, and cleverly, with
one sweep, brushed all the insects into the box,
clapped the cloth over them, and had them fast
prisoners, to the admiration of all spectators in
the street below. He then placed a hive, with
the queen bee, in the balcony, and set the box
there beside it, allowing the whole swarm to pass
into the hive and ral y round their queen ;
¢ which they did,” he says in the Field, ““as
loyally as if they had been Britons, and she had
been Queen Victoria.” They are now doing well
ina frame hive, and he hopes the queen bee will
be the parent of many stocks, to be called ** the
Strand bees.” In explanation of this odd little

.incident of London life, it is stated that Mr.

Neighbour, a hive manufacturer, in Holborn, had
that morning got from the country several
swarms of bees, which he had ordered to be sent
to him, to stock some hives for his customers ;
and one swarm had wmade its escape and flown as
far as the Strand. :

HEARTH AND HOME.

BEAUTY is not everything. A pretty face and
an amiable maaner may win a husband, but
something more is necessary to retain his ad-
miration.  When beauty begins to wane, the
enduring qualifications of a good wife hold him
in the bonds of love and duty ; and one of the
best qualifications of a good wife is the ability
and inclination to make home attractive.

It was an exclamation of the great orator
Cicero, * How many things we do for others we
should never do for ourselves!” And this is
perfectly true. We do a thousand things 10 at-
tain even minor objects for friends, which we
could never be tempted to do to attain far
groater objects for ourselves. Money is hy no
means the only thing in the bestowal of which
generosity may be shown. Time, ease. conven-
tence and comfort are sacrificed by friend for
friend, and such sacrifices make up no small pro-
portion of the sum of every generous life.

IT may seem of little moment.to be punctual,
but to use the words of an eminent theologian,
¢ our life is nade up of little things,” Our at-
tention to them is the index of our character,
often the scales by which it is weighed. Punct-
unality tequires no undue exertion, and its in-
fluence is & most salutary ome.  Its cultivation
seems the most important as we witness the de-
leterious influence of dilatoriness in habit, the
evil effect of which none deny, “ better late than
never,” transformed into ‘‘ Better never late,”
is an excellent maxim. No matter in what
walks of life we move, punctuality amply repays
us for what little effort we make in its cultiva-
tion.

Artificial Graces.—Leave to actresses all ar-
tificial contrivances to enhance beauty. Girls

. will derive no benefit from them-—no real advan-

age in making dark bair golden, in preparations

render the eyes lustrous, in artificial bloom

for the cheeks, nor in the abundant use of
-~

_with a stru,

powder. All these artifices have a rather ghastly
effect in the light of day, and should be left to
the stage. It is a part of the profession of the
actress to understand and avail herself of all
such cosmetics as art places at her disposal ; but
this does not in any way excuse young ladies for
having resource to them. The best means to
preserve the charms of youth are ‘abundant use
of the bath ; quiet, regular living ; plain, whole-
some diet; early hours ; a proper amount of
exercise in the fresh air, and sufficient useful
occupation both for the mind and body.

Sweet-Minded Women.—So great is the in-
fluence of a sweet-minded woman on those
around her that it is almost boundlrss. It is to
her that friends come in seasons of sorrow and
sickness for help and comfort ; one soothing
touch of her kindly hand works wonders in the
feverish child ; a few words let fall from her
lips in the ear of a sorrowing sister does much
to raise the load of grief that is bowing its vic-
tim down to the dustin anguish. The husband
comes home worn out with the pressure of busi-
ness, and feeling irritable with the world in
general ; but when he enters the cosy sitting-
room and sees the blaze of the bright fire, and
meets his wife's smiling face, he suceumbs in a
moment to the soothing influences which act as
the balm of Gilead to his wounded spirits, that
are wearied with combating with the stern rea-
lities of life. The rough school-boy flies in a
rage from the taunts of his companions to find
solace in his mother’s smile ; the little one, full
of grief with its own large trouble, finds a haven
of rest on its mother’s breast ; and so one might
go on with instance after instance of the in-
fluence that a sweet-minded woman has in the
social life with which she is connected.. Beauty
iﬁan insignificant power when compared with

ers.

Chossing @ Husband.—That woman is wise
who chooses for her partner in life a man who
desires to find his home a palace of rest. It is
the man with many interests, with engrossing
occupations, with plenty of people to fight,
le to maintain against the world,
who is really the domestic man, in the wife's
sense, who enjoys home, who is tempted to
make a friend of his wife, who relishes prattle,
who feels in the same circle, where nobody is
above him and nobody unsympathetic with him,
a8 if he were in a heaven of ease and reparation.
The drawback of home-life, its contained possi-
bilities of insipidity, sameness, and consequent
weariness, is never present to snch a man. He
no more tires of his wife than of his own happier
moods. He is no more bored with heme than
with sleep. He is no more plagued with his
children than with his own lighter thoughts.
All the monotony and weariness of life he en-
counters outside. It is the pleasure loving man,
the merry companion, who rekuires constant ex.
titement, that finds home-life unendurable. He
soon grows weary of it, and considers everything
so very tame, and so like flat beer, that it is im-
gossible for him not only to be happy, but to
eel that he is less unhappy there than elsewhere.
‘We do not mean that the domestic man, in the

wife’s sense, will bealways at home. The man

always at home has not half the chance of the
man whose duty is outside it, for he must some-
times be in the way. The point for the wife is,
that he should like home when he is there ;
and that liking, we contend, belongs, first
of all, to the active and strong, and
deeply-engaged, and not to the lounger, or
even the easy.minded man. In marriage, as
in every other relation of life, the competent
man is the pleasantest to live with, and the safest
to choose, and the one most likely to prove an
unwearied friend, and who enjoys and suffers
others to enjoy, when at home, the endless
charm of mental repose.

VARIETIES.

A Colorado physician writes—*‘One bitter
cold night I had a call to visit a patient about
thirty-five miles distant, the trail lying over an
uninhabited plain, vasts tracts of which were
enclosed in fences of three wires fastened to
cedar-posts. We entered one of these ranches,
as they are called here, through a gap left for
the purpose, and, after a short time, the tril
was eutirely obliterated by the snow. No shel-
ter was near, and we wandered about for some
time, when I rémarked to my driver, an * old
timer,” that the advantage of being inside
u ranch of five or six thousand acies, enclosed
hy a wire fence,swas not very apparent, as we
had lost our way all the same. “ No,’" drawled
my compauion, swinging his arm vigorou.ly ;
‘“but I suppose we aren’t quite so liahle 1o take
cold.’, :

THE other day a Frankfort publisher forward
&d to Prince Bismarck a copy of an importune
gamphlet‘, printed in latin characters, which h.

ad just brought out. The present was acknow
ledged aud returned, accompanied by a ncte
fiom the Chancellor to the following effect : —
* We have the honour to advise you of the re-
turn of the pamphlet which you bave been good
erough to send to Prince Bismarck. There is a
general orde: prohibiting the presentation to the
Chancellor of Works yrinted in the Latin cha-
racter, a8 the reading of such works would take
up too much of his Highness’s time.” Prince
Bismarck’s patriotic devotion to the fatherland
and passionate love of his mother’s tongne are
known to all tife world, but it was hardly known
before that he never read books or pamphlets
not printed in his beloved Gothic characters.

VPSS
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NIOBE IN THE CLOUDS.

[Suggested by a spelt of ralny weather at the South,
unparalieled in deverity and duration.]

A volee ot angulsh ia tha courts of air!
Sowme cload-born Niobe, by night anid day,
Strives the drear burden of her lovg despair
o woup and weep, but vaiuly weep sway !

Hinat thou, atheren] Mourner! lost thine A,
(W hate'er thut Al of life or love may ba;)
‘That thas from yonder mist, unwoven pall,
‘I'bou rainest down thy woe on enrth and seq?

Alb! Barth replias ber saympnthetio bhreast
‘T'ouched to and murmuring through her woodlnonda
lone,
While the mystery uf the Hensven's unrest,
Wild wave and wnndering wind responsive, monn !

Yet, ahull thy tears be measnrelenn 1 .
Lest unture, worn by itersnce thus forlory,

Neine the red Lightuing from its turid tair,
I'v biast thee with the fervors of her scorn '—

Pati HasiLtox HaysE,

Beware !

FOOT NOTES.

A uosristE murder in a ratlway carrisge on
the London and Prighton line is creating a
semsation in England.

Hotr White's death hus not been thought
worth a paragraph, vet, he swas no cowmmon man,
and had seent no common things. As the corpes.
pondent of the New Jord Tribuar in the Fran-
en-German war, he stood on tue hill of Frenols
with the German King, when the flag of truce,
and Napoleon's letter came to that monarch up
from out of the pandemonium of Seday.  The
white rag that was the flag fell into White's
batds,  Grasping the splvmﬁmr of his chanee,
Le took his life in his hand aud started across
the recking battlefield for the frontier and free.
dom 1o telegraph in Belgium.

When he reached the telegraph ottics in Brus.
sels, the day after the battle, the people there
gavo him the pleasant alternative of being cou-
sidered either a taving lunatic or a knive trying
to influence the European Bourses by fulse news,
and refused o forward his intelligrnee. S0 he
came on to England ; and ot mauy who read it
van have forgotten the brief hurid story of the
buttle from Lis pen which the Pait Mali iz tie
printed on the evening but one after it was
tonght.

Later he was present in Parls on jourualistie
duty dunipg the whole of the Commune.  He
amd Archibald Forbes were with Dombrowsky
in the Chitean de la Muette on that Sunday
afternoon where the Yersaillists ciume streaming
over the Comtnuuist defences: and these two
journalists, when, later in the same evening,
Dombrowsky was wounded pear the gate of St.
Cloud, dragged him out of the »e'léy, and saved
hits life for the e,

Caitbdoon.-- The qualities that are the most
attractive in childhowl are not by any meaus
the wost valuable in matunty,  We look for
determination, will, deciston of character, firm-
ness in the man, auld refuse him onr respect i
he have thens not. But, when the child exhibit
theae quadities, even in their incipient stages,
we are annoyed aud perhaps repulsed.  Tostead
of rejoicing ju his strengih of will und guiding
1t into right channels, we kanent it as a grievous
fault in s‘xim, and 1 misfortune to us. It is the
meek and yielding child who cares not to decide
anything for himself in whom we delight, and
whose feeble will we make still fecbler by deny-
g it all exercise.  Yet, when he grows up and
enters the world and yields to temptation, and
perthaps disgraces himsell and his lawmily, we
ok at him in imbecile wonder that o good a
clidd should have turned out to be so bad a man,
when in truth, his course hay teen ouly the
uatural outcome of his past lite and traiutng,

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

10 Solutions ta Problams sent an by correspondznts
will be duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

J. W, 5., Muotraal,—Papers to hund,  Thanks.

Student, Montreal,— Corcect solutivn received of Pro-
bisw No. 325,

We have received the following letter, wheh is in
the formy of i circuiar, amd hasten to pubiish it. Wae
suppose 1he tourney is open to &1 eomers, and w8 this
i the time for holiday trips, some of our Cunndian
plsyers muy make it conveniont te be presunt ol tho g
theriog at Buffalo.  The mesting shows the lively in-
terent tken by our Amervican trivhda o the nobin game,
nud we nre sure it will be s very enjoyable testunion.”
The arraagements for the ‘Pouwraey wall give sl pliyees
4 chance of taking part in the contests, und should any
mewbers of our Canwdinn elube do xa, we foe] cortain
that they will do all in theip power to sliow that chess
is not ueglected in the Dominion,

Buffulo, N. Y., June 1%, 1851,
Drear Rir-

The Annunl ‘Tonrnament of the Centeal aml Wontorn
New York nad Centrud and Weatern Ponusyivanin
Chest Asmociation will take place in this eity in the
second weok in July., & mesting will be beld on Mon-
lay evening, the Vth inst, at the City Clih, to arcange
the difforent clusses in which the respective payers are
to be placed. Play in the Tonrnament to commence
Monduy night or Tuesduny morsing. It is proposed to
divide the players in the Tournumaent into fuur clivswes,
the pluyers in ench olass to play o eertain nember of
Kamen with avery uther player in the sume oluss, the
winuer of the most games fin the first cliass 10 be cousi-
dered the chumpion of the asxvciation fur the coming
year. The winner in each cluss to play with the winner
in the uther olasacs two or more gumes al the following
odds: first oluas to give the sevond clnss the odds of 1
And move; the third class, I nod two moves; the fourth
olusa, the odds of the Kt. The secoml olass to give the
third olass P and move, nod the fourth class P’ and two
moves. The third olass to give the tourth elues I and
move, 'The winner of the most games to be the winner
of the Llandioap Touruswont.

_The City Club have gonarously tendered to the Asso-
'm_nﬂon \heir apacious amd elagunt curd-roomn for the
Tournnment. A large number of the leading players of
Wosters Now  York have already signitied thelr inten-
lio.n of fmlurinu tha lista. ‘The committes have ulso re-
ceived informution from lending cheas players in Pean.
sylvania that that Btute will be represented. We feal
nafe, tlu-refun-, in stating that thera in every pruspest of
W very enjoyable chess re-unioni, We trust that you
will be uble to be present.  Plewas advise the Secretary
M roon an possible i you iutend to ks part io the
Fournament,
JUIN COSTELLO,

21O
H. A. RICHMOND, Presidont.

Secrutury,

The I"ittshurgh Teleyraph thinka tuat for the benefit
of the chess truternity of the United States euch chess
publication shauld devote a short spnee at the head of
the cofumit to u gegernt chias directory of the conntry,
so thut when chess players travel they cun visit the
chenx resorta of the elties o which they happen to be so-
juurning. The sume argoment holds good on this side
of the Atluntic—( heszplayers” Chronicle,

The fourth game in the mutch hetween Mensra. CGlere
wnd do Riviere was won by M. Clere in 21 moves, M. da
Riviere having undeptad the Freuch delence. ‘I'he fifth
gume, k Roy Lopez, was slso lost by M. de R. throngh
# futal blunder committed on his 38h move, "I'he score
vow is: Clere, 3 de Riviere, 1; Drawn, 1.

In the recent amutenr tonrnament st Leghorn, the frat
prize wina won by Prot. Lelo Ascoli, the second by Sig.
Emillio Orsini, and the shird by Sig. 3. Mureno.— Tur/f,
Field and Furm.

PROBLEM N«

Hy A. Beck.
BLACK.

a37

WHITR.
White to play And mate inthree moves.

GAME 46471
{From lhe Glasgow Herald.) .

The following ruther cnrious yame oceurred in the
cuntest for the West of Scotland Coalienge Cup,

1Queen's Gambit.y

White.——(Me* Jenkin.) Bluek.—{Mr, Milis)

I.Pto Q4 LPQ4
LT B 2, P oiakes P

3. PwK3 LUk 4

4. Brakesa 1 4. P rakes I

S.0P tukes P 3. Ktto K B33

G, QuQ Ktd 6. Qo K 2 el
TRtts K2 T.Q e Kt S et
~QRKttuQRB3 2, Qtahes Q

W R thkea Q

-

BtoQ

Biack'a
B to K2 would bave bean better,

1, B K Kt

This move is the cause of all

subsequent
troubles.

The correct uove, of course. White nuw

hold which e retains tu the end. |

10, QKitoQ 2

abtaine a

1. "ta K BA

fa order ta pravent the Bishop being foreed away by
Pto K RRund Py KRt ¢
L PtaQR3
12, Castles (K ide) 12, Castles
1fthe K Rund Kt Pawus be now advuueed, White re
tires the Bio Ko 3,

13, Ktto K Ko i 18 T AT A 3 L]
1. Bte K R ¢ H. PtoQ Kt 4§
1 QKtioK 4 1% Kt takes Kt
I, Ktiakes Kt I B @ Kt o
1T B Qb 17, Hta Q@ Ktsg

W Q R
19 Bto Q@ Ry

I~. Biog R
1 R Q Kt 3

1t ia avident that Black cut pluy veither the Rook noer

the Kt to K13
QR Qe o,
2L Ktte @ Bt N
2 Ktto Q5

P KB
Ktto K B3

Chreateniug to break ap the Pawns on the K side.

22 Kt takes Kt
2Kt R2

MR Rito K oxg
200 B g Kt 2

i B otkes Kt ety

M. B K3

2h K Rt K osg

Tt Q2 wonld have boen batter,

W Rie K RT W Rt K Rsq

7. RinKS6 W R K S

we. Bota K Ko (oh) s K lo Rtsq

2 P K K g

We batieve this is the wuly
vAantage.

wove to tnaintain the ad.

MW BQRT
W Htoqp K

0. R Qe
: . B to K e

a1 R K2

32 K KPP tahes I° NP KR
3 KRton KKtd 3 P KR
AR K K JhOP e KR4
B QR R W Rt K o

36,

RIS

Bitakes &
Rto K R

4. PlaR e

37. R tukea B

W QR KKt 3

Thin ixquite aato, "The advene
into the gume withoot danger
48, B takes ¢ 1" (ch)

B can notw be allowed

M KB .l(} BB trkes Q Ko 1Y
40, R tukes P (0l) 46, R takes R
4t R takes R (e¢hd AL K to R #q

2. PloKB7
13 Rto E Kt 2

2. Rto QB »

And Whito wins,

SOLUTIONS
Nolutron of roblem No,335,

1. R1oQ G

1. Any.
2. Mates ace.

Solution of 1°roblem for Foung Players Ve, 530,
WiiTk,

1. BtaQ RS 1.
LR QKt?Y
3. Kt mates,

BLACK.
Kt P moves
< Kt mnves

PROBLEM FOR YOURNG PLAYERS, No. 5372,

White. Blaok.
KatK2 KatK5
QutKR PPawns at

Ktat KB4 Kiuund K4

Ktat K B 5
Pawns ut K Kt

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GONPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

| Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

White te viav apd prute 'n two moven,

SN e > o~ SEi ey

Saéﬁ: Eastern Railway

ANDy
Montreal and Boston Air Line
THE DIRECT AMD BE*T ROUTE

TO
mEmL L, oAm AL
Whits Mountains,
Concord, Manchester, Nashua,
Worcester, Providence.

BOSTON

ali points i NEW ENGLAND,
FASTERN TOWNSHIPS,

and alsu  to the

Un and after MONDAY, JUNE 27th, South Euaster®t
Rutlway Troaios wiil run to sud from Besaveature Siu°
tiun ue fellows c—

LEAVE MONTREAL.

DAY EXPRESS running through to Bostog at 230
.., with Parlear Car.

LOCAL TRAINS to Knowlron and Al Way Sration®
this <ide at 300 pon ., on Sktundays at 200 pom, instead
ot 3000 pom., and arrive on Monduys ar 220 a0n. justead
of 15 wam.

NIGHT EXPRESS, with Puliman Sleeper, through
to Ronton ot .30 puaa.. will stop only at Chambiy, Can
ton, Weat Farsham, avd Coewanaville, between St Lum-
bert and Sutton Juuction, except on Saturdays, wien
this train will stop at all stations.

ARRIVE AT MONTREAL.
NIGHT EXURESS from Boston at ¥ 25 4.m.

LOCAL TRAINNS frem Koowlton and Way Statione
At 15 s, on Moodays gt 20 aane instead of 940

a.m.

DAY EXPRESS trovi Bostan at 545 pu,

Expreas Train arriving b 820 won, witl stopodadty o
Richelivn, Chambty, Canton and Chambiy Basin,

The moat comturtable wnd elaborite Xloegd Cars
rith vt the niaht traioa tad eater Bonayventors Sation,

ALL CARS AND TRAINS run betwesn Booaven
tire Stution, Montreal, and Boston W T 1t o U1
CHANGE, Baggnee checked throagh to all prineipad
points in NEW NG LAND.

BAGGAGE PASSED BY THE CUSToMS AL
BONAVENTURE NUATION, thius saviog o) teonhie
to Passengers ! the Boundary i,

For Tickets, apply at S St Jawmes stieet,
Heotel aod Bosaventare Staiion,

BRADLEY BARLOW,
Uresiste ot vl General Munapger,

Woinkisor

Lowell, ¢

MONTREAL.

\ 3,5 7, 9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
i
l

i THIS FSTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
! to all the other Lithographic firms in the coune
o try,and s the largest mnll most complete Fetbe
’ lichmentof the kindin the Dominion of Cuanscda,
| possessing all the latest improvements in muchi.
| nery and applianees, comprising :—

I 12 POWER PRESSES

! 1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE

l 1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO.ENGRAVING MACHINES,

! Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPFER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

Al kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAFHING, ELEC.

TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed 1N THE

BEST STYLRE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and Ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company ars alsg Proprietors aqd Publishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L)OPINION PURLIQUE, and
. SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,

A large staff of Artists, Enyravers, and Skhijed Work-
men in every Department.

Orders by mail attended to with Punctuality. and
prices tha same as if given parsonally.

6. 8. BURLAND.

The Sciantific Oanadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoterd o the adrapcement and diffusion of
Practical Scicnce, wad the Education of
Mechanics.,

TAE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CG.

OFFICES OF 'UBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.

G. B.BURLAND weweral ¥anager.

T ERMS ;

Ona copy,ons year. inclnding postage. ..
One copy.six moutis, includiog postage. .. 1.10
Subseriptions ta ba paid in ADVANCE,

The fullowing sre aur siv ~ing rated:—Yor one
miontnly insertion, 10 ¢te o line, fur turee months,
LG 7N p;tr fine . Porsix monthe S ets, per For ane
yoar, 7 ctaper Lue; one page ot Binstration, including
aae entyma Jdeseription, $407 L -pawe ot Hinstration,
incimding halfeolumn descripslon, 289, quarter-page of
lustrution, inelu-ding quarters dumy deseription, 10,

10 par cont, atf v st payienss,

INVEXTIONS AND MACHINERY, &+, 07 ather matter of
an otivinal, nseful andinstructvechiracier, and suitable
tor subiect waiter 10 the enitmns ol the MAGAZINE, and
not as an advertisement, witl be jllustrated af very

reduced rates.
FILE AT GEO. .

THIS PAPER ;iir e

Newspaper Arvertising Burean (10 Srrece

. STREET), WHELE AD- BJ
VERTISING CONTRACTS NEW YGRK
anv be made for it in -

MAY B FOUND OX

 NORMAN'S KLEGTRO-CURATIVE BELT INST

{(ESTABLISHED 18740

010,

A NOR"L, IN. El(ttrici:\n.

QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

CONSULTATION FREE. Laryge Circulars, with Testimonials, may be hsd vo application.
I3




CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

JuLy 16, 1881,

Comfort during the Hot eather.l

Db Merino Shells, Soft and Hard Felt Hata; also, Silk
and Pullover Hats, styles varied, stock large at

R. W, COWAN & CO'S,
CCORMNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.
MONTREAL, P. Q.
—AND--
11 FRONT STREET,
TORONTO, ONT.

Love Letters, ™4 Tlostrated Escort Cards. 6 Popalar
sougs assorted, all 30c.  West & Co., Westville, Ct.

If you waat fashionable and weil-ftting rarments made
In the latest atyie. whetn a perfeot it and entire satisfac-
tion is guaranteed, gu to

A. GRUNDLER,
302 ST. JOSEPH STREET,
who was awarded FIRST FRIZE FOR CUSTOM

TAILOPING at the Dominion Exbibition.
A WEEK. $i? a day st home easily made.
$12 Costly Qutfit free, Address TRUE & CO., Angusts,

Maine

“NIL DESPERANDUDM”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE MARX. The Gireat English . RADE MARK,
Remedy. An uofaii- O
ing care fur Seminal
Weaknesa, Sperma-
torrheea, fmpoteney,
and ajl Diseases
that fullow as a se-
qnence ofSalf-Abuse;

S S, a8 low of Memory, 439 B
RTRR T N {ipiversal Lassitads, maGey B
Before Taklug Pain in the Back. itter Taking

Dimuess of Visivn. Premarure 0id Age. and many
other Diseases that iead tu Insanity wr Consnmiptisg asd
a Premature (irsve. (78 Full partieulars in our
pswphiet, which wa desite to send free by mail to every
one. L The Specific Medicine is sold by all drog.
gists At §1 per package or six packages for $5. or will be
sent free by mail ou receipt ot the mogey by sddressing

THE GCRAY MEDICINE CO.,

Toroote, Oot., Canada.

ARDS 10 Lily and imporied Glass, 19 Traneparent,
20 Motto. Scroll & engraved. fio colors) in casne, & 1
Love Letter, name oo all 15¢. West & Co. Westvilie, Ct.

HENRY R. GRAY'S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

A Fragrant Tooth Wash. Saperior to Powder
Cleanses the teeth.  Purifiea the breath, Only 25e. per
bottie, with patent Sprinkier. Forsale atall Drug Stores,

WILLIAM DOW & CO.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTRFEAL.

¢

R UTAR
FUENTRA

Buﬁﬁor

India Pale, and other Ales, Extra Double and Single
Stout in Wood and Bottle. Shipping orders promptly ex-
ecuted. Families supplied. 18.6-52-292

“~ AREPURE AND THER ~
PERFUME CHOICE AND LASTING.

<% MARINGO i
{1Qxa2 QTS i
RICH CRYSTALLINE JELLY

EAMLPOLIHHAL 2

MONTREAL.

me—

A TIMELY SUGGESTION FOR DOMINION DAY,
Gen. L-gD . —Now, Col Wi-1-1-D, av | tec your boys have comfortaldy established themscives in camp, supgne
you turn cut and jein us ot St Jobn's.

In consequence of Imitatiens of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are caleutated o decetve the Pubiic, Lea and Perrins have fo requesr
that Purchasers see that the Lab:l on every bottle bears therr Signature

thus— e ™
s -
Y

eéw”)uma 1*% 5}’

" ':,'g
without which ne bottle of the erigina! WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

3 genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wrapter, Label, Buttle and

Stopper.  Wholesale and for Expurt by the Proprietors, Horcester ; Crosee and
Blackwell, Lendon, &.. &%¢.; and by (rocers and Oilmen throughout the World,

To be obtained of
Mesers. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL ; Mraars. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
An invaluable and palatable tonie tn all cases of wesk digestion STOGK FOR SOUPS,

xnd debility. MADE DISHES & SAUCES,

*“ s a ruccess and s boon for which Natlons should feel gratefnl”
! CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

— See Mridical Preas, Lancet, British Medwal Journal, £¢
To be had of all Storekeepera, Groceen and Chemista, » Ve .,

Statas (wholeaale oniy) C, David & Co., fac-simile of Baron Lisbig’s Signa-

43, Mark Lane, Londun, England, ture in Blue Ink across Label.

Sole Agents for the Unit

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION

Sarpycie]

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remedy Sor Indigestion, which is
the cause of nearly all the diseases to which e are subject, being a madicine s0 uniformly gratefid
and beneficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”
Y Nortow's Pills " act as a powerful tonic and gentle aperient ; are mild in ther operation, safe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can wow bear lestimony fo the benefits to be
dertved from their use, as they have been a never-jailing Family Friend Sfor uprwards of 45 years,
Sold in Bottles at 18. 14d., 26. 9d., and 118. each, by ali Medicine Vendors throuphout the World,

CAUTION.
Be sure and ask for “ NORTON'S PILLS," and do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation,
ELEQANT NEW STYLE CARDS, (HU Fringes

E\G(I;!Nl'l";‘: WANTED for Viumn} 5

Jaedw, rtation, Facort, Yam Yum, Chromo, Fan, vy Wreath, GOtV

Liove Latter, Nip & Tnck & Hidden Y e
. Scene Cards.  Toys, Chromos, Books,

no two allke, nama on, 100, by rotorn mall. Agent'
auifit, 100, QOnrd Mitle, Northford, t. Knerllw'

Water Pena, Tricks, & all Jate Noval.

ttas, Duifit 3o, Blg Profits. A.W.

CARDS, all Chromoe, (Hlam apd Motto, In case,
name lo gold & Jet 10e. West & Co. Wostville, Ut.

KINNEY, Yarmounth, N.8. 40

Y
R e A B R

& LagiE Snaer
O e S NPT S

@he Russell Botel Emnpany
WA HUSSELL, Pemdent

This Hotel, which is unrivalled for size, 531 and
tocality in Quelec, is open throughout the yeur for
pleasure and baviness travel, having accomodine, fr
soo Guerts,

$5 to $20

snd, Maine.

7533 * oy

Cray's. &=
By v .

DK
& ' " '

SotpBy X o

25wy ALLDRUGGIS TS ~CN L
in Now T;EQ”'{SE

frrte

YOUR NAME &.%e%
70 Now Stiylea, Ly bosg -ni.u7; lk~u'a;:gj

(iold Chromos. landseapes, Water Scansn, 4o
no 2alike. Agrat's Completo Sampla Book, 25 tiregt
variety Advertlaing lm{ Boveol-Edge Canis. [ . 5o
pricns to dealers und prioters.  J00 Samples Faceo Ade

vertisiog Cards b00.  Addras. STEVENS BYNoS,
Box €& Nertdford, C1 !

Private Medical Dispensery,

(Established 1850), 25 GOULD KT%
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Aundrens’
cantio, I)r. Andrews’ Pemale Pilla,
of De. As celebmuted remedios fc;
Hsonses, can be obiaioed at the s
Circalars Free. All letters aoswerat pramptly,
eharge. wheo uum{: oncliwed. Cammaricatic 4
dentini. Address, R. J. Aadrews, M. B, Torouts Ont.

56 en X
THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER

Has become a Hovsmuown Woko 1n the lapd, 2l s

HOUSFHOLD NECESSITY

1

};ﬂ! day at home. ﬁampluﬂ;;r—';..!‘s
ee, Address STIXSOX & Co. Pop.

AAY

R

a woek in yourows town, Terms aod &5 3¢
free.  Address H. HALLETT & Co, Puria

in every family where Fovoamy and Health see or

Tt is weed fow raiung 2l kasds of Mread,
cakes, Giddie Cakes, &<, &, and a 1
used in Pie Urust, Puddings, or other Fausy
half the usual shortening, and make the {3}
digestible.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
1T SAVES MONEY,
Fisr sale by storekeepers throughout the Llom.n =.nd
whulesale by the manufacturer,

W. D. McLAREN, Uniox Mirts,
o5 L otleun Ctreet

ALY 3
fene

1r853-3¢2
"‘0 All Gold, Chiromo aod Litbograph Cards. 'N- 2,
:) Alike,) With Name, 10e. 25 Flirtation Cnrds i0e.
Game of Anthosy, 150, Auntograpb Alham, e, A Ve
Clintos Bros., Qlintonvilla, Conn

ﬂitigﬁ __t}merican B
INE ot

AN ONEANY,
; MONTREAL. |
“Ificorporatad by Letters Puotent

Capitnl 8100,000.

feneral Ejngmetﬁ & E’rinterls [

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenus Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DXPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c,,
Buocuted in the Best Stylp of Steel Plute
Fngraving.
" Portralts n Spocinlty.

' G. B. BURLAND,
Presiident o Manager,




