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Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.
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as observed by
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THE TIDE OF IMMIGRATION.

The tide of immigration which, iy 1872,

| we think it is only right that

In studying these figures, the question
very naturally arises.—how much of this
emigration comes to Canada? The papers
are strangely reticent on the point,although
we have been promised great things. If
the Americans are to gain 400,000 this
year, Canada, at the least calculation,
ought to get 30,000,

—_—
THE PROVINCIAJL, PARLIAMENT.

The Quebec Legislature met on Friday,
the 28th ult. Scarcely are the sittings of
the Parliament at Ottawa terminated than
we are called upon to assist at the de-
liberations of another body, which is only
less important becauser its sphere is more
restricted. For the people of Quebec,
however, the interest is fully equal, and
due atten-

The present
is of unusual

tion should be given to it
session, more especially,

moment. The Spe.ch from the Throne
abounds with subjects, not only practical
in their nature, but vital in their results,
If we are not mistaken the members of
the Legislature have met with the decided
purpose of working, not talking. If they
understand the temper of the people they
will certainly adopt this course, Displays
of declamation, outbursts of oratory, the
game of reciimination have had thejr day.
Business must now be attended to. We
want no further waste of time in mere
“showing oft,” and those who are wont
to pose for the galleries will have to fore, .
go their ambition. We anticipate and
hope that the work of the Government
will be thoroughly overhauled. If there
has been mismanagement let them suffer.
But if it shall appear that they have done
their best, let them not be unnecessarily

reached the extraordinary figure of 400,000
souls, for the United States, went on de-
creasing during the financial crisis extend-
ing from 1873 to 1878 ; but, in 1879,
the crisis having passed, it resumed its
course.  This year the current is still
stronger. In the the three months from
January to March, no less than 35,000
emigrants arrived, as against 11,000 in the
corresponding months of 1879, and for
the single month of April 35,000 more are
recorded, making a total of 70,000 up to
the first of May.

As the interval between May and Sep-
tember is always the most favourable for

emigration, it is estimated that 100,000
Kuropeans will land on American shores

this year. Thege travellers cross the ocean
in steamers, some of which CAIry as many
as 2,000 passengers,

Such facts give rise to curious calzula-
tions.  From 1827 to 1870 fully ten
millions of able-bodied persons from
foreign lands became citizens of -the ["nited
States. Valuing each man at $1,000,
which is the estimate of the Commissioner
of Immigration at New York, we have the
tremendous sum  of $10,000,000,000
brought into the country. Or, let us tdke
only the sum of money which each immi-
grant brings with him. This has been set
down at an average of £60. For the
400,000 souls expected this year, this

would give us the round sum of
$24,000,000. ’

The nationalities of these people are a
further point of curious interest, The
Dritish head the list with a total, from 1st
January to 1st March, of 12,700 souls,
of whom 7,000 are Irish. Then conie the
(iermans with 9,900 ; the Scandinavians
(Swedes and Norwegians) with 3,700 ;
the Hungarians with 2,000 ; the Italians
with 1,700 ; the Swiss with 1,500 ; the
Russians, mostly Mennonites, with 700 ;
the Dutch with 600, and the balance in
small proportions, ascomposed of Belgians,
Spaniards and Frenchmen.

l‘ee chief cuuse of emigration is poverty,
but With the Germans tho desire of. escap-
ing from military service is a great in-
centive.  KFrom 1871 to 1879, according
to official statistics, the total number of
German emigrants was 567 ,000. Thanks to
this tide, the United States rose from
1,000,000, in 1790, to 50,000,000, in
1880. There will be 65,000,000 in 1890,
and, perhaps, fully 100,000,000 before the
end of the century.

worried. The Opposition is too feeble to
form a Government, and if the Govern-
ment are beaten there must ensue a
dissolution. A dissolution may indeed
have to be resorted to, but not until the
extreme is reached, because it is a costly
transaction.

THE QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY AT
QUEBEC.

Perfect weather attended that celebration in
Quebec, notwithstanding that storms were pre-
dicted, and that many an old woman knew for
a certainty, by the aching of her special corn,
that it was bound to rain. Indeed, Queen’s
weather, as it is called, was the order of the day
for the 61st celebration of Her Majesty’s Birth.
day in the loyal old city of Quebec ; and while
great was the rejoicing thereat, equally great
was the advantage taken thereof by both small
and great, for the people turned out in thou-
sands and tens of thousands to witness the re.
view.

St. Louis street that morning was like the
road to Epsom on a Derby day. It was crowded
with people and vehicles, but it lacked the
itineraut shows that are to be seen on the way
to Epsom in such numbers. One enterprising
individual had rented a vacant lot, and therein
established a lager beer garden, where many a
thirsty soul slaked his appetite for fluids.

A% the review grounds the scene was a lively
one. People were scattered on all sides prepar-
ed to enjoy themselves, while the grand stand,
with room for a thousand people, was becoming
rapidly occupied. Shortly after ten o’clock the
military arrived in one long, almost unbroken
line, and took up their positions on three sides
of a square, of which the grand stand, if con-
tinued on both sides, would have made a fourth.
Beginning from the left, the various troops,
latteries and regiments were as follows : —

On the left, A and B troops of cavalry ; B
Battery  Rloyal School of Gunnery ; Quebec
Field Battery.

Ou the centre, B Battery of Garrison Artillery;
Brigade Garrison Artillery ; 5th Fusiliers (Royal
N.ots) ; 6th Fusiliers; 62nd St. John, (N.B.)
Infantry (Scarlet Brigade) ; 1st Prince of Wales
Rifles ; 8rd Victoria Riffes,

On the right, the 8th Royal Rifles; the 9th
Battalion Voltigeurs de Quebec ; 65th Mount
Loyval Rifles.

Having taken up their positions Lieutenant-
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grounds on horseback surrounded by a brilliant
staff and followed by the cheers of multitudes of
spectators. They rode down to the royal pa-
villion where the Lieutenant-Governor had in
the meantime arrived. His Excellency having
graciously honoured the Lieutenant-Governor
with an invitation to ride with him, the royal
party accompanied by his Honour rode rou. d
the field and inspected the various bodies of men
drawn up awaiting them. They afterwards re-
turned to the flagstaff.

The march past then commenced, and was
carried out with the carefulness and precision
that distinguishes our Canadian volunteers.
Twice did the infantry pass the saluting point,
once at quickstep in column, and once at quarter-
column ; while the cavalry and artillery passed
a third time at the gallop, and well they did it
too. This concluded the review and the troops
marched off to take part in the sham battle con.
sisting of an attack and repulse on the citadel,
After the field-day, the troops formed in line of
quarter columns at close intervals on the original
ground, advanced in review order, gave a royal
salute, and upon the departure of the vice-regal
party fired a salute of twenty-one guns. Neveral
of the visiting corps left for Montreal that after-
noon, and the 62nd Battalion took their de-
parture for St. John, N.B,

The dinner took place in the Music Hall,
Quebec, and was attended by a large number of
the officers who took part in thereview. But
as many-—indeed a great many-—-of them had to
leave by the boats early in the evening, in order
that their men might. reach home in time for
work on Tuesday morning,many £aps were to be
seen at the tables, and not until nearly the close
ot:the dinner,were the chairsdrawn together.The
d‘mner Was uncommonly good, and was done jus-
tice to by all. It was exceeded only by the de-
lightful music furnished by the band of the 65th
Battalion of Rifles, of Montreal,

PRINCE LE OPOLD.

H. R. H. Prince Leopold arrived at Quebec
by the steamship Sardinian on the 23rd ult.,
attended by Colonel MeNeil, V.C., equerry to
the  Queen, Hon. A, Yorke, R. H. Collins,
equerry, Dr. Royle, Lord Elphinstone, &c. His
Royal Highness had an excellent passage, was
perfectly well the whole way, and enjoyed him.
self much. When the steamship rounded the
point Her Royal Highness Princess Louige and
the Governor-Gieneral attended by Colonel De
Winton, drove down from the citadel, escorteq
by a detachment of the Queen’s Own Canadian
Hussars, to the Queen’s Wharf, where B
Battery was drawn Up asa guard of honouyr.
The staff present on the occasion were (ieneral
Sir Edward Selby Smyth, Colone] Duchesnay
D.A. ; Colonel Strange, Commandant ; Captain,
Smith, Major Forrest, Colonel Colfer, &,

The Governor-General and Her Royal Hich.
ness embarked on the steamn yacht Doiphin and
steanied to the Levis side, when they bOt;rded
the steamship, being received at the gangway
by Capt. Dutton. On meeting the Princeg}](e‘y.
Royal Highness tendered hin .

1 t an affection,
greeting. The united party crossed in the stegltlf
yacht back to Quebec, whey the Royal salute
was fired.  After thig they

Citadel.

drove direet to the

.Tl.le Lieutenant-Governor
Ministers,
present on

and some of his
also the Mayor ang Councillors were
the wharf, byt na i pre-

—_—
LORD BYRON'S Dy UGHTER.

Few persons, 'probably
commencing and concludin
canto of ‘l‘ Childe Harolq »
terest in the “AJq” he t i i
The story of her life, in:il;(:;lé: gy rough panzes.

5 unwritten b i
the aristocracy—the Pall Ma bwﬁ%};esngtf
d

only

to Miss Milbanke was just five

A weeks
the n}other and wife, for Teasons lze:ltrl sv:;.ltlie .
factorily explained returned to her father’s hous:-

Here the infant rew in i
care of her mothe%, and h::e,g ;;égl??::dunger tl}e
ageession to her property, werg the foﬁyndyr.o“ 8
of f\l}xlgugttg Ada’s education laid. stions
nheriting uncommon genj
shall presently explain, w oll;s(’iivt"f::szgg::: hwe
father’s, she was Lrought up with the most te der
care, and educated by the most thorougy, t;] in.
ing.  Her personal beauty developed with s;:n-
mind.  She is described by a person wh, fer
quently saw her, when at the age of t:; e
years she was living with her Mmother at Cliﬁ’::lt
Springs, as of the most queenly pregence 333

licueral Smyth and staff placed themselves in
the centre of the field facing the flag staff and
the royal pavillion and awaited,

Preciscly at half-past eleven a royal carriage
arrived, in which were seated H. R. H. Prince
Leopold, Col. McNeil, equerry to Her Majesty
the Queen, and Mr. R. H. Collins, C.B., equerry
to H. R. H. Prince Leopold. The carriage wag
driven up to the royal pavillion amidst the
cheers of the assembled thousands and attended
by a Jdetachment of cavalry. Shortly Lefore

noon a bugle call announced the arrival of His
Excellency the Governor.General and an escort
gate to meet him.
Excellefhy
entered the .

of cavalry rode out to the
Almost immediately afterwards His
aud H. R, 1. the Princess Louise

graceful carriage, her com lexion
features of perfect contour, l})le.r eyes[;::g; ,ﬁﬁ;
brilliant, her head set upon her shoulders lik
her father's, her hair chestnut, abundant am(la
wavy, and her person slightly enbonpoint, byt
perfect in proportions. To these charms t’here
were added a voice of great sweetness, and 5 vi-
vacity in conversation that held in thra]] all
who approached her.
Her tastes, however, were for pure mathe.
matics. Whether owingto hereducation—for ghe
read no poetry, and never saw a work of Lord
Byron’s till past her puberty—or to inheritance
from her mother, ler understanding of the ex.
act sciences was excelled by no. woman of her
time, except Mrs, Sowerville, and, indeed, by

Marriage of [,opq Byron.

Juxe 5, 1880.

few of the other sex. In proof of her extraor.
dinary attainments in this respect, it is men-
tioned by the late Charles Babbage in his ¢ Pas-
sages from the Life of a Philosopher,”” that she
informed him she had translated for her amuse-
ment, ‘‘ Menabrea’s Memoir of the Analytical
Eugine,” from the ¢ Bibliotheque Universelle.”
He proposed that she should add notes ot her
own. This she did, extending them to three
times the length of the original memoir. Bab-
bage says that to all persons capable of under-.
standing the reasoning, it furnishes ¢ o demon-
stration that the operations of analysis are
capable of being executed by machinery.” Thig
translation with the notes may be found in
volume XXXI. of the * Transactions of the
Royal Seciety.” '

Ada Byron was married to the Earl of Love-
lace in March, 1835. The marriage was not an
unhappy one. Her hu-band, respectable in
talents and domestic habits, lord-lieutenant of
his county and high in social position, suitable
in age and possessed of large estates, regarded
his wife with mingled feelings of affection and
admiration, Unwilling that she should be
known publicly as an authoress, lie, neverthe-
less, oftener than once gave permission that
certain of her atticles on various branches of
science, about which thinking men made in-
quiry, might be acknowledged as hers. Child-
ren were born to them ; their tastes were no
more dissimilar than was consistent with com-
mon if wot promotive of unusual harmony ; and
their home was often spoken of by those old
enough to remember the two, as furnishing a
happy contrast to that which her mother had
abandoned twenty years before.

But  Lady Lovelace craved excitement.
Neither town lite nor country was sufficient to
satisfy her inherited desire for constant stimulus,
Neither her studies nor her pen; the care of her
children or the pleasures of society ; her rank
among the aristocracy, or the admiration her
beauty and gifts received wherever she appeared,
were sufficient. She speculated in the funds,
bet at horse-races, bought and sold in the stock
market, and finally, during the railway mania,
that, under the lead of Hulson, was second only
1n 1ts universality among the rich and great to
the South Sea Bubble of the early days of the
last century partook lurgely in the ventures.
All this could well encugh be without the know-
ledge as it was, of her hushund. Beside the
ample ““ pin woney * all wed her in the war-
Tage-settlement, farge returns came to her from
trast funds held for her i her own right.

But she went too deep. Her risks were unfor-
tunate ; and though she might have recovered
from all this, most inopportunely her attorney
became a baukrupt, and ler operations were
exposed, in his assets hefore the courts, to the
world, Terribly mortified, she appealed to her
husband, who, "to save the scandal of any legal
P'rocess, cancelled her liabilities by a very con-
siderable pecuniary sacrifice. The shock, how-
ever, was too great for her excitable nature, and
it has always been believed, by those who know
best what followed, that the shame she felt at her
exposure was the remote, if not the proximate,
cause of her death,

A NEW INOUSTRY FogR WOMEN,

In many parts of the country, women will Le
appointed as census enumerators, with the pro-
bable result something like this : .

Neatly-dressed woman of an uncertain
with book on her arm and pen in her hand, rings
the door-bell.  Young lady appears at the door.

Census enumerator—** Good morning. Lovely
morning. I'm taking the census.  You were
born ?”

““ Young lady—Yes'm.”

“Your name, pleasc? What a pretty dust
cap you have on. Can [ get the pattern? It'y
just like the one the lady of the next house has.
Let's see, your name 2"

“I haven't the pattern. Don’t you get awful
tired walking aroun.l taking the census ?’

“Oh, yes, it's wearisome, but I pick up a
great deal of information. How nice your

age,

dinner smells cooking. Plumn pudding 1"
“In Dundas. No. Haven't plum pudding

to-day. I'm looking far a new recipe—

““T’ve got one that I took down from g lady’s
cook-book across the way. Are you married ?”’

““No. Want an invitation to the wedding,
dou’t you? It will be a long time before you
get it.  You can keep your plum pudding re-
cipe, thank you.”

““Ish’d think ’twould be some time. Have
you chil—? O, of course, I forgot. This hall
carpet is just the pattern of Aunt Prudy’s.
She’s had it more than twenty years. How
many are in the fan:ily ??

*“If this hall carpet don’t sait you, you can
&et off from it and go about your censusing.”

“Well, youw're an impudent Jjade, anyhow.,
You haven’t told me when you were born or
What's your name, and when you expect to get
married, and there’s $10 fine ior not answering
the census-taker’s questions, and if T were youn
I wouldn’t be seen at the door in such a slouchy
morning dress—so there.”
“Oh, you hateful thing.
away. Il pay $10 just to get
smile doing jt.” [’

You can just go
rid of you, and
nope of your business, nor
€ ceusus’ ejther, No, it isn’t. You can
€ep your pattern and your plum pudding and
%’01111‘ saucy, impudent questions to yeurself.
“G?od morning. I must be getting on. |
haven”t done but three families all the fore-
noon, * and an energetic bang of the door just

missed catching a fooy of her trailing skirts,
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By the words of malice spoken,
Half in earnest, half in jest,
Loving hearts are daily broken,
Hearts the purest and the best.
Listen, brothers, be discreet.,
Words of malice ne’er repeat ;
Loving hearts are tender things,
‘Words of malice deadly stings.

By the words of love when spoken
To the lowly and oppress'd.
Loving hearts, tho’ almost broken,
Feel as if forever bless'd.

Sisters, brothers, comfort, cheer,
Banish thus the silent tear,

Words of love you may be sure,
‘Wounded hearts can quickly cure.

Words of truth when holdly spoken,
Faithfully reproving sin,

Ever is the surest token

Of a spirit pure within,

Sisters, brothers, guard the tongue,
Utternot a word that's wrong,
Boldly speak the words of truth,
‘I'nus become the guide of youtb.

Ckatham, Ont.

MUSICAL.

The concert season of the Philharmonic
Society terminated on May 27th, at the Vie-
toria Rink, under the distinguished patronage
of H R.H. the Princess Louise, Prince Leopold,
His Excellency the Governor-General and suite,
consisting of lady Pelly, the Hon. Mrs. Lang-
ham and Mrs. Russell Stepheunson, ladies.in-
waiting; Lord Archibald Campbell, Lord El-
phinstone, Colonel McNeill, V.C., C.B. ; Lieut.-
Col. DeWinton, the Hon. Captain Harbord,
Capt. Chater, Capt Collins, Dr. Royle, and Mr.
Russell Stephenson.

The distinguished guests arrived at ten min-
utes past eight, and were received by Mr. Gilbert
Scott, President of the Society, Miss Scott and
Mr. A. M. Perkins, Hon. Secretary, who con-
ducted the party to a gayly-decorated reception
room. .

At twenty-two minutes past eight a herald
announced the entrance of the party, led by Mr.
Scott and Mr. Perkins; His Excellency the
Governor-General, with Miss Scott, Prince
Leopold, with Princess Louise and suite.

The audience remained standing until the
Vice-Regal party had taken their seats, which
were erected in the centre, between the ranks of
M. and U., and the concert opened with the
Canadian National Anthem, written by His Ex-
cellency the Governor-General, which was set to
music by Arthur Sullivan, of sacre | music and
¢ Pinafore” fame. Though the rendition of this

new, anthem was superb, especially as the first |

verse wassung in chorus, the second by sopranos
and contraitos in unison, the third by men’s
voices, which was followed by the chorus again
—the air lacks all that is essential to
becoming popular.  Arthur Sullivan has suec-
ceeded in many compositions, still, if this Cana-
dian Anthem is to supplant the sweet little tune
which is sung throughout the British and Ger-
man Empires, the United States, and, in fact,
all over the great universe, then we pronounce
it a failure. .

Ch. Gounod's Second Mass, ‘‘Des Orphe-
onistes,”’ arranged for mixed choir by Mr. Lucy-
Barnes, followed the Canadisn National Anthem.
The singing of ** Kyrie, Credo, O Salutaris,” and
« Agnus Dei,” were particularly pleasing to the
musical ear, while the parts of *“Gloria " and
«Domine Salvum Fac,” added greatly to the
effect of their precedents ; but we cannot refrain
from saying at once that the voices were Lot so
evenly balanced as they ought to have been, as
it was clearly noticeable that the sopranos fre-
quently drowned the contraltosand all themen’s
voices.  There cxisted a practice in Italy and
Germany, which, in order to have harmony in
the voices, necessitated a private performance in
as large a hall as the concert had to take place
in, at which professionals were the audience,
wio stopped the proceedings at once if such an
unpleasantness as mentioned above came to their
notice, for, practising in small halls and perform-
ing in large ones, before large audiences, are two
different things. .

¢ Hear, ye Israel,” from Elijah, by Men.
delssohn, was next sung by Mrs. Lucy-Baraes,
who, at the beginning, betrayed alittle nervous.
ness, but soon became self-possessel again, and
sang her parts admirably, which piece concluded
with the fine chorus, ‘‘ Be Not Afraid.” The
Messiah’s ¢ Hallelujah Chorus,”” by Haudel,
brought the whole audience to their feet, a prac-
tice invariably found throughout the United
Kingdom, though no one seems to be able to ac-
count for it.  This beautiful piece of music is
generally listened to with the greatest attention,
and the audience expressed their appreciation,
with which the tirst part of the concert came to
an end, followed by an interval of fifteen
minutes.

The second part opened with the overture of
Weber’s “Freischutz,’’ in which ull instraments
had their important parts, and the players ac-
quitted themselves to the great .atisfaction of
everyone. In fact, the leadership and the fout
ensemble in general, would have been a credit
even to the Dresden or Munich Hoftheater.

The Society deserves great praise for having
brought—at an expense of three hundred and
twenty-five dollars—two Bassoon and three

French Horn players for this concert from New
York, and though many hearers were somewhat
disapyomtcd at the entite absence of foreign
vocalists, compared with the last coneertof 1879,
it is gratifying to know that the management
had no selfish motives, but made great outlays
in another direction to please its patrons.
¢ Mithers,” by Mr. Lucy-Barnes, a purely

A.MACFIE.

Scotch song, was splendidly given hy Mrs.
Barnes, and seemed to take so much with the
audience that she had to re-appear with ¢ Kitty
Darling” as an encore. Mr. Alfred Deseve gave
the violin solo, *¢ Fantasie sur Martha,” by
Leonard, and has on this occasion more than
confirmed the good opinion which we hold of his
talent, for we have never before heard him play
with as much pathos as in Martha. The in-
cessant applause brought him again on the
platform, and though he acknowledged the
tribute not with an awkward, but graceful, bow,
rarely met with among profegsionals, he had to
bring in his instrument again and delight the
hearersa little longer. But while we view his
musical talent with a true regard to justice, we
# not hesitate in saying that his chances to per-
fect himself in his art would be brighter if he
had a few more yearshard study in Europe. We
should also like to see his attitudes easier and
less constrained, and at times less theatrical.

. Beethoven’s Choral Fantasia for pianoforte,
orchestra, soloists and chorus, closed the enter-
tainment brilliantly.

Mrs. Lucy-Barnes, Mrs. Thrower, Miss Green-
shields, Mr. C. C. McFull, Mr. C. Bourne, Mr.
W. Millar, with Miss Abbott, who ably presided
at the piauno, were the soloists. Thos: who at-
tended cannot but say that the whole pro-
gramme was, with th: exception of two little
hitches, carried out to the entiie satisfaction of
every one, and the Choral Fantasia gave usa new
proof of what the Society can do under the able
leadership of Mr. Lucy-Barnes. How we shall
account tor the awkward suspense caused to the
Vice-Regal party and the audience in general by
the profound silence between the last chords of
the Fantasia and the departure of the distin.
guished guests, we know not, but it would have
been quite proper to have played the National
Anthem, though the Canadian National Anthem
is to supersede it.

Now, a word for those who areinvariably late.
Good judgment should prompt eveiy ore to be
in time, especially when something takes place
which we cannot have frequently. At this con-
cert particularly, many came in late, and created
such a bustle, perhaps in order to be noticed by
every one, that many a part of the soft and me-
lodious music was entirely lost to the ear. There
are many people who hear music of some kind
or another every day, but seldom classical pieces,
and it is unfair that half of their enjoyment
should be lost through disregard on the part of
a Dulcina, Preciosa or a Juliet. Many a gentle-
man, too, walks in as boisterously as possible,
and takes pains to let the fair sex know that his
portly figure is among the assembled kaute volée.
it is about time that noise, which is considered
in European concerts unladylike and un-
gentlemanly, should also be bauished from our
halls.

THE POET KEATS.

Of all the poets who have died before their
time, Keats is perhaps the greatest. Fervid im-
agination, delicious fancy, the faculty of pictorial
representation, an ear for exquisite music, are
among his gifts ; but he possessed also, and this
is surely a rare possession in one so young, the
artistic sense of fitness and proportion. When
as a youth Keats wrote his ¢‘ Endymion,” the
faults of an undisciplined but luxuriant imagina-
tion are apparent. The reader is alternately
charmed and repelled—delighted at one moment
with the glow of colour, the wealth of fancy, and
the suggestiveness of a bright intellect ; and of-

fended the next moment by a looseness of rhythm-

and crudity of thought which are the marks of
immatarity. * Endymion” was published in
1818, when Keats was 22 ; two years later ap-
peared ¢ Hyperion,” *“ Lamia,” *“ The Eve of St.
Agnes,” and the immortal ** Odes,” one or two
of which are of almost peerless beauty. The poet-
ical growth of those two years is amazing ; we
know of nothing like it in literature, and it has
sufficed to give Keats a place among the great
poets of his country. * * * It may be true
that Keats is not wholly a sensuous poet, but his
wetry, of all that was written during the first

alf of this century, has the least in it of what
one may call a spiritual clement. Whatever is
lovely in a world of loveliness forms the theme of
his verse, and its pathos consists in the thought,
uttered in words of surpassing beauty, that all
which so stirs the pulses or lulls the senses with
languorous delight is but a vision and a waking
dream.  All earthly beanty has melancholy for
its shadow in the verse of Keats, and this heauty,
which enriches his lines with their choicest im-
agery, isnever used tosymbolise what is heavenly
and unseen.

Most readers familiar with Keats will be, there-
fore, surprised to read that the harinouy of his
peetry is due to its prophetic element. And the
writer’s chief effort thionghout his work is de-
voted to the discovery of an inner and far-reach-
ini meaning in the exoteric art of the poet. Be-
cause * Endymion,” * exquisite as it is, is not
of sufficient strength to stund ou its merits as a
story aloue,”* the author jumps to the conclusion
that it must contain some inner meaning. Keats,

we are, therefore, told has written an allegory-

which admits of two interpretations, the first
and *“ mnst obvious '’ being that Endywmion him-
self ¢ has the Imagination.in all time searching
for the spirit of Beauty ; that Cyuthia, the en-
lightened side of the Moon, represents the beauty
of & bygone age when the world was young ; and
the dark side, the Indian Princess, shows the
newer phases on which Imagination has entered ;
Jmagination at last discovering the eterual Unity
of all Beauty, and becoming one with it for-
ever.”

.HONOUR TO WHOM HNONOUR IS DUE.

As Canadians we may well be proud of the
native talent and enterprise displayed, in the
elaborate, exquisite sewing machine, the pro-
duction of one of oar leading local industries,
the C. W. Williams’ Manufacturing Company,
and which has latelv been graciously accepted
as a present by the Princess Louise. Itis ques-
tionable if anything at all approaching it in
firish and taste has ever been made by any
similar manufactory iu America. It is now on
exhibition at 347 Notre Dame street, and should
be seen by everybody as a samp'e of what Cana-
dians cau do.

SKULLS, BRAINS AND SOULS.

The weight of the brain has often been held
to be the criterion of the mind, though, apart
from the want of confirmation obtained by in-
vestigation, there are gerious theoretical diffi-
culties. The brain, whatever other functions
it may have, is undoubtedly a source of power
supplied to the muscles, and we are ignorant to
what extent the activity of the museular sys-
tem or the size of the body may influence that
of the brain. We kuow that a muscle grows by
judicious exereise ; why, then, should not the
brain, supplying it with the nerve force uecessary
for its increased duties, enlarge pari passu? It
may be doubtful whether we can prove that this
is so. Dr. LeBon has decided that the height
of a person has an effect, though a very slizht
one, on the size of the brain. He found that
the influence of the weight of the body is greater,
but by no means sufficient to account for the
variations of the brain. Another disturbing
element is age. It has been estimated that
after a rather uncertain date, say 45 years, the
brain gradually dwindles. Again may not some
wasting diseases preceding death cause a shrink-
ing of the organ and may not other pathological
changes increase its density? All these sources of
error must make™us sceptical as to individual
results, though, at the some time, we cannot
free ourselves from some share in the general
belief that the weight of the brain is an index
of the mind. The weight of the brains of num-
bers of known men, distinguished and otherwise,
has been cited for aud against this theory.
Cuvier is usually found heading the list, with a
brain weight of 64.33 ounces. (The average for
the male is between 49 and 50.) . One is struck
with the af rent propriety that this vast intel-
lect should have worked through a heavy brain.
Within the last ten years, however, a labourer
has died in England, whose brain weighed 67
ounces. Of his history and habits little is
known. Though intelligent for his rank in life,
he apparently gave no signs of fitness fora
higher one. His most intell-ctual trait, if I re-
member rightly, was his fondness for reading
newspapers, probably the only literature he
could easily obtain. ¢ Chill penury”’ may have
¢ repressed his noble rage,” if he had any. He
may bave been a ‘‘ mute, inglorious Milton.”
But who knows whether the sublime imagina-
tions of the poet betoken remarkable cerebral
developement ? The late James Figke, jun., had
a brain weighing 58 ounces, surpassing Daniel
Webster, Chauncey Wright, Dupeytren, and a
mathematician of the first rank. Indeed, all
these, except Fiske, come after a man who from
his second year was reckoned an idiot. A cele-
brated philologist is below the average, and a
distinguished mineralogist much below it. In
spite of many exceptions, however, we find dis-

tinguished men most nunterous near the top of

the list. Anatomistsgive very discordant direc-
tions for determining the sex of skulls. In a
great many cases it cannot be determined. The
female skull, as a rule, is smaller than the male,
and moreover, the jaws and prominences for
muscles are less developed; consequently the
brain case, though smaller than in man, is larger
in proportion to the face. Dr. LeBon gives
sone very curious statistics concerning the capa-
cities of female skulls. There is no question
that the differences in skull and brain' between
the sexesincrease with the degree of civilization ;
but it is nstonishing that while the skulls of
male Parisians are among the largest, those of
the women of Polyunesia are but little above
those of the women of New Caledonia. This is
a fact not easy to account for.

A GROUP OF SHYLOCKS.

Macready first essa{:d the part of Shylock on
the occasion of his benefit at Covent Garden
in 1823. He has noted that the audience were
most liberal of their applause, but that he was
dissatisfied with his own performance, which
ssthe study of after years very greatly improved,”
however.
Huymarket in 1839, when severely criticising
himself, as was his wout, he described his im-
personation an ““utter tailure.” ¢ feltit,”” Lie
wrote in his journal, *‘ and suffered very much
for it.” He was better pleased with his subse-
quent exertions, and Shylock usually found a
place in the round of characters he undertook
during his engagrment in England and America.
It was as Shylock t}mt the late Mr. Phelps made
Lis first appearance in London, at the Haymarket
in 1887.

Charles Kean’s Shylock was naturally a close
following with inferior means of Elmund Kean’s
conception and execution of the character. It
was at the princess’s in 1853 that *¢ The Mer-
chant of Venice' was revived with extraor-
dinary splendour of scenery, costumes, and stage
appliances. Until then Mr. Charles Kean had
been content to appear in very unadorned

editious of the play. Accurate viewsol Vinice

in 1600 were presented to the audience with a
state procession of the Doge, strings of gontlolas,
busy throngs, nobles, citizens, inquisitors,
foreigners, trade s, soldiers, servants, water-
carriers, and flower-girls ; and very ample musi-
cal embellishiments. Bye-and-bye a Venetian
carnival, with a masquerade—-in the midst of
which Jessica was abducted—occupied the stage.
Belmont was a gorgeous picture of mediwval
architecture and domestic luxury. The trial
scene took place in a grand representation of
the hall of the senators. The princes.of Aragon
and Morocco, long excluded from the acting
editions of the play, was suffered to reappear.
Mrs. Charles Kean played Portia ; the Bissanio
being Mr. Ryder. As Launcelot Gobbo the
veteran Harley appeared for the last time upon
the scene, August 20th, 1858. Dismissed by
Shylock, Luuncelot lightly passed along the
bridge which crossed the stage amidst the
laughter and applause of the audience ; but he
was seized with paralysisas he reached the wing,
and scarcely spoke coherently again ; in a few
hours he lost recollection, sank gradually, and
expired on the afternoon of August 22nd. His
last intelligible words were a quotation from his
old part of Bottom in the * Midsummer Night's
Dream”— “‘ 1 have an exposition of sleep come
upon me."”

At the Princess’s Theatre in 1869, the German
basso, Herr Formes, appeared as Shylock ; in
1878, at the departed Queen’s Theatre, Long
Acre, the character was assumed by the Hun-
garian tragedian, Herr Neville Morits ; these
essays did not win the approval of the Knglish
public. In 1875 ¢“The Merchant of Venice,”’

resented with much scenic elegance at the
Prince of Wale’s Theatre, introduced the Portia,
Miss Ellen Terry, who obtained forthwith ex-
trordinary applause. The revival failed, how-
ever, to sati~fy the expectations of the manage-
ment. The calm and colloquial Shylock of Mr.
Coghlan met with general disapproval, aud geue-
rally the representation was felt to be a defiance
of Hamlet’s advice to the players—** be not toe
tame neither.”

HISTORY OF THE WEEK.

MONDAY. May 24.—Negotiations between the British
mission and Abdal Rahman are proceeding satistac-
torily.— The Russian Government announces the
issue of & new 4 per cent. loan ef 103.000,000 silver
roubles, at 933.——M. Waddington is to take the post
of French Ambassador to England, replacing M.
Leon Say, who b President of the Senat
Germany has withdrawn her objections to the pro-
poused conference at Berlin, concerning the enforce-
ment of the uncompleted portions of the Treaty of
Berlin. Ithas also been decided that armed inter-
vention in the Balkans, should it be necessary, shall
be by concerted action of all the Treaty Powers.

TUESDAY, May 25.—Bend Or won the Derby, Robert-
the-Devil second, and Mack third.——A fresh insur-
rection has broken out in Burmah, near the British
frontier.——The Powers have acoeptel Austria’s
proposition to isvlate the Albanians.—-The Italian
Government will have a majority of about 24 in the
new Chamber.—The Nibilisttrials were concluded

He appeared as Shylock again at the-

at St, Petersburg, and sentences pronounced, yester-
day.

WEDNESBDAY, May 26.—Calcutta despatches say the
Ameership of Afghanistawhas been formally offered
to Abdul Rahman.—Hanlan won the race with
Riley at Washington yesterday. Riley was a good
slice of a mile behind when Haulao finished. ——Mr.
Guschen’s propusals relative to the course to be pur-
sued with the Porte are said to have been coldly re-
ceived at Paris and Vienna.—~'Fhe Suez Canal re-
ceipts for last year amoavted to some 3i million
francs. which, after payiog a 5 per cent." dividend,
left a balance of npwards of 3 million francs.

THURSDAY, May 27.—8ir John Maedonald is in Toronto
He goes to Orchard Beuch for & brief boliday, —
Another party of 50 persons, principally agricul-
turists, bave left Ottawa for Mauitoba,~—Mr.
Prittie has started from Toronto for Manitoba with
85 families, comprising several families recently from
Scotland, the remainder being from East Ontario.
——Sanford Fleming, C. M. G., has besome Con-
sulting Engineer of the Pacific Railway, instead of
Chief Eogineer, aund Mr. Collingwooff Schreiber,
Chief Engineer, in Mr. Flemiug’s place.—~Mr.
Gooderbam, of Toronto, has recently purchased the
Toronto and Ottawa Rallway Charter, He states
that there is every probability of the road being com-
menced this summer.

FRIDAY, May 28.—Dennis Kearney was released yester-
day.——Abdul Rahmann has imp.wed a forced loan
on 'Turkistan.——Another boat of the steamer
America has been picked up.——The re-establish-
ment ot & German legation at the Vatican is talked
of.—The ravuges of the corn beetle in Russia ure
esti nuted this season at £5,000.000.——Jennie How-
lett won the Oaks yesterday. Rethschild’s Fashion
won the Epsom gold cup, leaving Lorillard’s Parols
second place.——A motion by M. Clemeneeau, cen-
suring the Government for interfering with the re-

© cent Com tic d ration in Puris, was lost
by 309 to 31.

SATURDAY, May 29.—Crop prospects in Ireland are very
encouragiog,——The Berlin Congress is to be limited
to the Greek question.——The Millers' Exposition
opens in Cinciunati, 0., to-day.——The Vulean Iron
Works of Chatauvioga, Tenn., have suspended. —-
Abdaul Rahman is to mest the Afghan chiefs in Cabul
shortly.——A despatch from Rio de Janeiro says the
Chilisns bave captured Tacna, and are marching om
Arica.——Montenegro has issued a circular te the
Powers, charging the Porte with connivance in the
Albanian insurrection.——"The arbitration in the
Liverpeol dock labourers'strike has awardedthe men
the demanded advauce for six months.

P —

LEARN TO BE SHORT.—Loug visits, lon
stories, long exhortations, long prayers, an%
long editorials, seldom profit those who have to
do with them. Litk is short. Time is short.
Moments _are precious.  Learn to condense,
abridge, and intensify. We can endure many
an ache and ill.if .it 13 soon over, while even
pleasures grow insipid, and pain intoleralle, if
they are protracted beyond the limits of »eason
and convenience. Learn to be short. Lep off

‘branches ; stick to the main fact in your case.

If you pray, ask for what you would receive, aml
get through ; if you speak, tell your message,
an-l hold y.ur peace ; boil d nwn two words inte

one, and three into two,  Always fearn tu be:
short,
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FAIRY CORRESPONDENCE.

"I must write to my love,” a fairy suid,
Asg she sat in her morning bower,
Hidden away from the scorching sun,
In the midst of a myrtle flower.
" I'l write to my love, who is over the sea,
Seeking the rarest of gems for me ;
I'll do it now e'er the wild bee come
To disturb my thoughts with his busy hum.
First, I must gather some paper and ink
From the beds ot flowers or the streamlet's brink.”
Aund out of the myrtle fluwer she flew

To a shady spot where some violets grew.

** The violet’s paper’s too thick,” xaid the fay,
Idon’t think I'll gather of that to-day.”

And she winged away to a briar rose,

Whose tuce with perpetual blushing glows,

As if seme lips had left a debt,

Which the simple fower could ne'er forget.

But the rose was not to the fairy's whim,

1t was much too large and the tint too dim s

So she left it in scorn and flew away where

The jessamine sweet perfumed the air :

‘Where lilies, and harebells, and white hawthorn,
And flowers of all hues did the earth adorn H
Butnone ot them pleased the particnlar sprite ;
This was too sombre, and that too bright 3

One was tuo coarse. and another too fine,

On that one she ** couldn’t have written a line."
I know whereto find some,” at length s"e cried,
Axd down to the streamlet straight she hied.
There by the banks, in a moss spot,

Grew the bright-eyed little forget-me-not.

‘The fairy seized on the flower in glee,

** The very one I need,” said she H

‘* For when he sees my paper blae,

My love will know I'm ever true.”

So she plucked one delicate petal, amd then
Cried, * Now I must wander in search of a pen.”
Just then a silver butterfly

In passing caught the tuiry's eye,

With a ery of delight and an agile spring,

She goftly alights on the insect’s wing,
And‘scarcely waiting to ascertain whether

He liked it or not—she plucked thence a feather,
And. seated on the insect still,

She made for herself a tiny quill.

!The fairies think steel pens so slow,

I'hey always write with quills, +ou know)
Then back to the myrtle flower she flew,

A‘nd g{;thered in passing a drop of dew,

For f‘mry. dew is invisible ink,

And in fairy-land lovers never would think

To write with aught else. So the fairy wrote
On the pale blue petal a tiny note,

Breathing of tenderness, love and bliss,

And she sealed it up with a fairy kiss.

-_—

GOURLAY BROTHERS,

A STORY OF TWO LOYAL HEARTS,

Tu a quict street off one of the quiet squares
there is a tall, gloomy house, with narrow, dusty
windows and a massive double door, that still
bears a brass plate with the words ¢ Gourlay

« Brothers” engraved thereon. ’

The lower part of the house was used as an
office, hut the Llinds were rarely drawn up, the
door seldom swung back tc the energetic push of
cu-toaners, the long passage echoed no hurried
footsteps, and Eli Haggart, the clerk, wes to all
fAppearance the idlest man in London, till one
came to know his masters,

The Gourlay Brothers were
than‘their faithful old servant —never hurried

- flurried or worricd ; never late and never earlyi
Every morning at 10 o’ clock they entered their
office together, read their letters, glanced at the
paper, left instructions for possible callers, and
then went to the city. They always tool'( the

" same route ; at 11 they might be seen passing
along the sunny side of Cannon street, at 1.30
they entered the same restauraut, and s’at at the
same table for luncheon, Wet or dry, shade or
slu!ne, summer or winter, every workiz'ng day for
thirty years they hud gone through the same
routine, always excepting the menth of Sejt m-
ber, when they took their annual holiday,

They were elderly men—John taﬁ thi
me!uucl_xoly-lookip;v, with light gra’y eyes’ scanlt]'
gngv hairand whiskers, and s general exfxressim}:
of drabbiness pervading his whole face and fault-
leasly neat attire, Roger was shorter, rounder
more cheeri_'ul and geuerally warmer ’in colour,
His pervading hue wag brown; keen, reddish e es
that must have been TEITy once ; crisp, aubg’rn
hair that time hsd not yét quite transn?mted to
silver ; a clean-shaved ruddy face, and brown
hands lull of dents and dimpies, John was th
eMer; stili he looked up to oger with grave r:
spect, constlted him on ev. ry subject, and never
either in or out of business took any step with-
out his advice or approval. And lfoger was no
Jers deferentinl : without any profession of affec.
tion or display of feeling, the Gourluy Brothers
dwelt together in the closest Iriendship.and love -
theirlife was a long harmony, and dwriug all the
years of their partnership no shadow had fallen
vetween them, and their public life was ag har-
1onions as their priyate int reourse.

In business they were successful ; every specu-
lawon they made prospered, everything they
touched tarned to gold ; and as their whole lives
were spent in getting, not spending, they were
believed, ard with reason, to be immensely
wealthy. *“Cold, hard, stern, enterprising, "’
men called them ; with an acuteness of vision
und a steadiness of purpose only to e acquired
by along and close application to business. Re
served in suanner, simple in their tastes,econom-
ical in their habits, the Goutlay Brothers were
the last men in the world to be suspected of sen-
timent, thoir lives the least likely to contain
even the germ of a 1 mance. And yet they had
not always been mere business machines ; the
sole end and aim of their existence had not -al-
ways been money. In early years they had
brighter dreams, nubles amibitions.

At school Johu Wud distinguished himself,
and his brief university carcer gave promise of a
Vrillinnt futwre. Regor had been w bright, ar-

never any busier

dent boy, with a taste for music that was almost |

a passion, and a talent little short of genius. |

The nextAday was the longest of John Gour-

With his deep earnestness, intense steadiness of lay’s life—a bright, warm, happy day, that made

purpose, and clear, vigorous intellect, John could
scarcely have failed to make a distinguished
lawyer.

Roger was horn an artist, with a restless, lofty
ambition.  Life seemed very bright for the
brothers ; there was nothing to prevent and
everything to assist each in following his in-
clination.” But in the very dawn of their career
their father died, and they were suddenly re-
duced from afiluence to actual poverty. Nothing
remained from the wreck of a magnificent for-
tune Lut the bitter experience that always ac-
companies such reverses. Fine friends failed
them ; flatterers looked coldly on their distress ;
those who had most frequently partaken of their
lavish hospitality passed by on the other side.
Not a friend remained in their adversity but
one, and she had indeed the will, but not the
power to help them.

The boys left college and turned their
thoughts to business. It was hopeless to at-
tempt to follow up their professions with an in-
valid mother and idolized only sister depending
on them for support. John secured a situa-
tion as clerk in a city warehouse. Roger ac-
cepted a desk in the office of Bernard Russell, an
old frirnd of his father's. They moved to cheap
lodgings, and for scveral years plodded on
wearily, the only gleam of sunshine in their
altered home heing the occasional visits of Alice
Russell to their sister.

Maude Gourlay and Alice had been school-
mtes and friends ; they usually spent their va-
cations together, and Alice felt the misfortune
that had fallen on the family as if it had over-
taken herown. Butshe could do nothing but
pay them fiving visits, send trifling gifts of
fruit and flowers, and write pietty sympathetic
notes to Maude.

A few years of hardship and poverly told on
Mrs. Gourlay’s always feeble frame ; still for her
daughter’s sake she clung to life with a strange
tenacity ; but when Maude’s lover, who had
gone to Australia to make his fortune, returned,
not wealthy, but sufficiently so to claim his
bride in her altered circumstances, Mrs. Gourlay
seemed to have no other object to live for.
Maude’s marriage was hastened, and the very
day after the ceremony, the poor, weary, broken-
hearted mother died. George Leslie took his
wife back with him to Sydney, and John and
Roger Gourlay were literally alone in the world.

Az if in bitter mockery of their loss and lone-
lincss, immediately after their mother's death
the brothers inherited a small fortune. But it
was too late for John to go back to his studies ;
too late for Roger to return to his piano; they
had fallen into the groove of business, and John
at least was seized with a feverish eagerness to
turn his small fortune into a large one and be-
come wealthy. So they went into business on
their own account as Gourlay Brothers, with the
firm resolution of retrieving the position their
father had lost, and a very few years saw them

I

established in Whitier sireet, and fairly on the !

high road to fortune. Then one quiet summer
evening as they sat over their dessert John open-
ed his heart to his hrother and told him of his
hopes, dreams and ambitions for the future.

“You will be surprised, and I trust pleased, to , in the afternoon ;

hear, Roger, that 1 love Alice Russell,” he said,
laying his hand on his brother's arm; *I can
hardly remember the time when she was not
dearer to me than all the world beside. The
bitterest part of our misfortune to me was that it
separated me from her ; nothing else can ever
compensate me for the min of all my hopes and
glorious ambitions. 1 orice dreamed of being
famous, Roger ; for her sake 1 put that behind
we, and , have grubbed for gold like a miser.
We, Gourlay Brothers, are on the high road to
fortutie ; 1 may aspite to the hand of Alice
now !”
¢ Surely, John,” and the younger brother's
voice was husky, and his hand shook as he took
up his glass ; ““1 drink to your snccess.”’
. ‘“Thanks, VWrother. | should have confided
In you, but I feared troubling you on my ac-
count ; you would have seen a thousand shadows
across my path ; you weuld have been more un-
happy than | was myself. And now I want you
to promise that it shall make no ditlerence be-
tween us.
Roger stretched hishand across the table,
John grasped i, heartily,
¢ ourlay Brothers to
old fellow, and may
serve.  God bless you, Joln.”
John’s face became a shade

tmotion, und he walked
0 ' up and dow ]
alew times; then f Db oo

chair, he stood behind his bl'ot!lerfs

** Roger, you will thi

the end of the chapter,

or two paler with

nk me v
nervons, but 1 dare not spenk to e?l’ic‘::‘nk:wlv;r.‘l’
could not endure refusal from her e
uever even giveny her th, .
my leelings. " I have ne
suppose that she regards
acqnaintauce, almost ag
we have alwnys.heen friends as wel} as brothery
—stand by me in this ; you are less shy and
more acoustomed to women ) 8ee Alice foy;'
Roger, and ask her to be my wife,” e
¢ John, yowremad ! You do not mean it 1"
“1doj itis my only chance. y
happiness, brother, ag | would plead for vours
Iam a man of few words, but I feel deeyly. A
refusal from her lips would kill me ; lcoult{ henr
it from you 1"
“As you will, John; I'll do m

Dest,”
Roger leaned his htad on his han o e

and shaded

his face from the light.

fi “I'llcall an Alice to-
Morrow.

-

Plead for my’

We shall be Gourlay Brothers still.” |

people in the city look glad and cheerful. He
went about his husiness as usual, ate his lun-
cheon, and walked home leisurely. Roger was
standing at the window watching for him, and
he kept his back to him when he entered the
room.

‘“Well,” John said gently, * well, Roger,
have you seen her ?’

““ Yes, I've seen her,” said Roger, facing round
suddenly. ¢ John, old fellow, it’s no use.”

‘“ Brother !"” and he lifted his hand as if to
ward off a blow, .

““1t’s no use,” Roger went on in a hard voice.
““ She does not love you ; she loves some one
else. Bea man, John, and bear it, for there’s
no hope.”

One low, stifled groan, and then Jokn Gour-
lay wrung his brother's hand and walked
steadily out of the room. What he suffered in
the hours that followed no one ever knew, and
when he appeared at the dinner-table he was
calm and self-possessed, but something had
either come into his face or gone out of it that
altered him. But of the two Roger looked the
most unhappy. The blow had really fallen most
heavily on him.

““Jack, old fellow, we’re Gourlay Brothers
now to the end of the chapter,” he said, huskily.
‘I know you'll never marry, and neither will
I,” and somehow John felt that Roger meant
what he said. .

* * * »* *
*

Twenty-five years passed by, a quarter of a
century of changes and chances, and still the
Gourlay Brothers held the even tenor of their
way. They were rich beyond their wishes or
desires, and not altogether unhappy in their
solitary friendship.

Alice Russell seemed to have drifte 1 completely
out of their lives ; her name was never men-
tioned, and whether she was married or dead they
did not know.

One morning about the middle of September
they were walking along the king’s road at
Brighton, whither they had gone for their an-
nual holiday. Roger entered a shop to purchase
something and John stood outside looking
dieamily at the passers-by. Suddenly he stared
and advanced a step as alady in an invalid
chair was wheeled by. Chancing to look up, she
met his glance with a smile of recognition.
¢ Mr. Gourlay, it must be you. Iamso glad
to see you.”

“And I to meet you,”’ John said with a cour-
teous bow. *‘Ihave not the pleasure of know-
lng‘ My name—I am Alice Russell still,” she
said, frankly. At that moment Roger appeared.
For an instant the blood forsook his ruddy face,
while a hot, crimson flush rose to Alice’s pale
cheek as she tried to stammer out some words of
greeting.  Roger was no less confused, and the
expression of both faces was a revelation to John
Gourlay. He felt as if the world had suddenly
drifted awuy from him and he was left solitary
in some usknown infinite shade. But there was
nothing of that in his voice when he asked Alice
for her address and permission to call upon her
then taking his brother by
the arm he led him away, and they continued
their walk without exchanging s single word
about the strange encounter.

In the afternoon John called at Miss Russell’s
hotel, and in a few moments he found himself
sea'e | Leside her in & pleasant sitting-room over-
looking the sea.

“ Alice,” he said, plunging into the subject
at once, *“do you remember a conversation you
had with my brother a long time ago .

‘“ Yes, [ remember, Mr. Gourlay,”’ she replied,
sadly. o

““ He made a request for me then which it was
not in your power to grant; 1 am coms to
make a similar one for him now. Roger loves
you, Alice. He has loved you all these long,
weary years, though you will at least believe I
did not know it then.”’

¢ Poor Roger I”” Alice said softly.

“*You care about him? you will make him
happy even at this late hour 2 Tell me, Alice,
that you love my brother 1"

“Yes, Mr. Gourlay, 1 do. Why should I

and deny it? 1 have loved him always, though I

did not know that he cared about me, and if the
little life that is left me can make him happier,

you be as happy as you de- I will devote it to him gladly, proudly—poor

Roger! You see I am too old for pretences, Mr.
Gourlay, and I fear I amn dying ; tkerefore, I
tell yon all.”

““Dying, Alice? No, no ! you will live many
years yet, 1 hope, to make my dear brother
happy—brave, loyal, great-hearted Roger. Let
me send you to him now, and, Alice, for my old
and long affection’s sake, make him happy.” He
deserves it, and that is the only way I can ever
help torepuy the devotion of his life.”

‘1 love him,” Alice replied simply, *“I can-
not do any more.” i

In their lodgings Joln Gourlay found his
brother pacing restlessly up and down.

‘“Roger, I’ve found out your secret and
hers,” ‘he gnid, laying both his hands on his
shoulders ; *“loyal, faithful friend, go to her;
she laves you, she is waiting for you.”

““Poor Alice ! how she must have suf.

fered 1

*“ How we all have- suffered ! but it’s nearly
"ﬁ” now, Roger—the grief, pain, regret. It's
all clear and bright, Roger, dear friend, can
You forgive me ?**

‘““ Forgive you, J.

. oy
. ohn ? say rat Y - .
give mo 1 y rather can you for

.influence,

‘“True to the last,”’ John murmured as he
wrang his brother's hand. “ Now, Roger, go
to her ; she is waiting for you. She loves you
—loves you, Roger! Good-bye, and may you
both be happy 1

Late that evening, when Roger Gourlay re-
turned home full of a deep, quiet gladness, he
found his brother sitting in an easy chair near
the window, apparently asleep. The full moon °
shone down on his pale fuce and showed a smile
on his lips : his hands were clasped on an open
book that rested on his knee. The attitude was
lifelike, but at the very first glance Roger felt
that his brother was dead. The doctors said he
had died of disease of the heart. Perhaps they
were right. More people die of that malady
than the world knows of,

HEARTH AND HOME.

GoonNEss.—A good mother, when her son
was leaving the home of his childhood and going
out into the great world, knowing that he was
ambitious, gave him this parting injunction :
‘* My son, remember that, though it is a guod
thing to be a great man, it is a great thing to be
agood man.”  No sounder, no truer words were
¢« ver spoken, . A great many may dazzle, but a
guod man is a beacon shining afar, by whose
beneficent light a multitude are enabled to walk
in safety. The best success is often achieved by
the humblest ; and an obscure life well spent is
better than a wicked renown.

How Goop RESULTS ARE To BE ATTAINED.—
The education that is to wear well can only be
gained by self-denial, hard work, self-control,
concentration.  The friendship that is worth
having demands unwearied kindness, self-sacri-
fice, thoughtfulness, loyalty. The work of hand
or head that is to last must he performed with
patience, industry, energy, and zeal. The wealth
that is to be a perinanent blessing must have
been gained by honourable exertion, and ex-
pended with beneficent wisdom. The idea that
we can extract value from anything, when
nothing valuable has ever entered into it, is a
delusion which the sooner we get rid of the
better.

PRAISE.—As a general thing we are too chary
in praising and encouraging the efforts of the
young, too free in criticising and depreciating
them. Many a child’s powers in various direc-
tions are thrust back into inactivity by the cold
inappreciative reception they meet with. Chil-
dren quickly adopt the sentiments of their
elders, and soon learn to put the same value on
their own powers that others do. The parent,
the teacher, and the employer can easily teach
lessons of self-depreciation which may cling
throngh life, and forever prevent the develop.
ment of powers that under more favourable
auspices might have proved a blessing to the
community ; or, on the other hand, by cheerful
encouragement and wholesome comnmendation,
they may nourish many a tiny germ of ability
and talent that may one day come to be a might-
a perceptible power, in the world.

INTELLECTUAL TRUTHS AND MoRAL TRUTHS
—The only difference between what are called
intellectual truths and moral truths is that the
latter bear a special and intimate 1elation to our
conduet, and thus appeal to the sense of duty
and awaken the moral susceptibilities within
us, while the former are supposed to be held by
the intellect alone. The laws of chemistry, for
instance, or those of the heavenly bodies, are
truths which may quicken thought or stir up in-
vestigation, but which are not supposed to have
any bearing upon our moral life. On the other
hand, the laws of society, the traths and prin-
ciples which underlie human welfare, are not
only food for thought, but for action. They not
only enlighten the understanding, but excite the
sympathies and create an obligation.

WorDps oF CHEER.—Few persons realize how
much happiness may be promoted by a few words
of cheer spoken in moments of despondency, by
words of encouragement in seasons of difficulty,
by words of commendation when obstacles have
been overcome by effort and perseverance.
Words fitly sj:oken often sink so deep into the
mind and the heart of the person to whom they
are addressed that they remain a fixed, precious,
and often-recurring memory—a continuous sun-
shine lighting up years, perhaps, after the lips
that have uttered them are sealed in death. A
whole life has been changed, exalted, expanded,
and illnmined by a single expression of approval
falling timely upon’ a sensitive and ambitious
nature.  Words of cheer cost nothing to the
speaker. On the contrary, they are to him as
well as to the hearer a source of great happiness
to be had for the mere effort of uttering them.
The habit of speaking such words at appropriate
tines is easily acquired, while at the same time
it is of 80 much importance that it should be
sedulously cultivated by all.

Doctors Gave Him Up.

““ Is it possible that Mr. Godfrey isup and at
work, and cured by so simple a remedy?”

‘1 assure you it is tiue that he is entirely
cured, and with nothing but Hop Bitters, and
only ten days ago his doctors gave him up and
said he must die "’

** Well-a-day ! If thatis so, I will go this
minute aud get some for my poor George. 1
know hops are good.”
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GONE. promoting annexationist views by persons who | habits, their fitness—nay, even their honour. | And the agonized conviction that Valborg is
— used it as capital to that end ? (I rel:'er tof I:I)r. Sl;lrely ;;1115115 no{ a h;aglthy s;gnt a:)xgog'{gr?hp‘eoplls gone is « Like an axbiow
vi i 5 e r o le | who ca emselves the greates i . . - Y
IN MEMORIAM E. 1. Do) AGED 18. - gglllisilz?n ﬁlglii:‘())f Clgxm:r?gfel'ltl'i]rzlrllzelf brave | these money-making dt\yirwe often hear a great | - T hat descendsand stops all power of thinking."
(:0d's smile is streaming v’er the earth endubh to urge it as a reason for severance irom deal about the selfishuess of .Great Brit‘ain. Bn’t Mr. Hf»ughton stems to !mve made a close
Upon this golden day; the Motherland ¢ If Canada admits England's | has she never made sacrifices? England’s | study of Tennyson, whose tricks of style he has
. Life revels in d‘;l]'c;‘f\““ mirth— right to make treaties she must not forget that | domestic history from 1215 until the passage of | perhaps followed more closely than he is aware. .
It is the month of May. the British Government, as a rule, selects|ihe Habeas Corpus Act in 1678, was for over 450 | His sensitiveness and tenderness are, however,
Dear England’s blossoms now are bright, diplomatists of experience and ability to canduct | years an intermittent period of sacrifice in the | all his own, though the latter is sometimes
Sweet song-birds carol free, their negotiations, and who as Sir Francis etfort to secure the most perfect constitution the f-}nllled by a too realistic touch in description.
A'i;" cathes :‘I"“:‘]“: fmd e sight Hincks has well put it, “are better informed wisdom of man has ever yet devised. And she | Thus, when Valborg P o
reathes Dhsd eostusy as to what it is expedient to press than those | has never yet grudged that liberty to.o(hers she  Felt a great sob behind her Iips,” ‘
The air is filled with happy things who ecriticise their acts.”” She must not for- has won for herself. From 1829 until now slxg ) d
Aﬁf'“f,l'v‘iiﬂf :kmeu};.l::‘:‘;:‘)? i wi get, too, that powers when disctl](ssmg trea}le: ?:sﬁ:f:&tead;fl)} :t;g:;vcgz;;;glzo;ltﬁ i;g;ellllt}: the reader feels it, too; but when he reads that
) ; inted wings i * s ession . sha e .
An atmosphere of balm. E:::]l :]t):::zlrgtgswgicisl;aol;‘{):gl;’n:p}(io(;g:;cby the | British Constitution to-day, it would be tanta- Tears ﬂ‘OOd fhe ']u‘cfu of hel:‘e; b
Alag! to her whose spirit mourns Opposition of the day in all Parliaments. mount to universal revolution. ~She is truly | his attention is turned. from his emotion to
A flower-like daughter's doom,

It is rather singular to note that the strongest | the mother of all free peoples. No Canadian, physiology. Minute detail often belittles an

(Pluck’d though she he from earth’s keen thorns

objections to British connection have not ema- | be he ot French or English speaking origin, | emotion, as a lavish use of words hides the
In Paradise to bloom), . | nated from Canadians but from Englishmen. | cannot but feel that the dear old land with her | greatness of a thought; and especially is a
Each scene, with joy and beauty rife Goldwin Smith urges it because British con- | magnificent recqrds of daring deeds, fu]} ofvmoml scwupﬁc term a 'dar'lgerous elgment to_intro-
Glares forth. a senseless show, nection means England first and Canada no- | 4s well as physical valour, has contributed to duce into the description of sentiment. Despite
This prodigality of life where. Hon. Robert Lowe, formerly Chancellor | * this Canada of ours” the safest and best ele- | these small faults and a few common phrases,
Secms but 1o mock at woe. of the Exchequer, urges it because England has | ments of a true Canadian nationality, a good | like dumbv"wnh. awe,” and ¢ Welcome, to
I marvel not—May's sunlight shane everythirg to lose by the present relationship, | and wise form of government. And knowing | pallid death 1" which the poet tolerates, its ar-
Upon the natal day

while the colonies have all the advantage and | this he would indeed be an ungrateful sluggard | tistic merit, tasteful style, and the interest of the

Of guileless Emma, who hath gone give nothing in return. Both.cannot be right, | if he failed.

story, make it complete in its way from begin-
Where beams  purer ray ; surely. ning to end. Nearly forty years ago this legend
. . In some respects Canadians are freer than ] - was dramatized, and made a_ great sensation in
And vow it seemeth passing sad, Englis] Where is the mtry  besid LEGEND OF ST. OLAF'S KIRK. the Scandinavian world. Possibly the interest
‘When earth with flowers is spread, :nghs lmenj 8 coun Ty Dbeside ) X ind 3
To keep, while Nature's face is glad, England which would exenupt a portion of her The story of this poem is taken from an ol excited by the present work may induce some
The birthday of the dead. subjects from war? as is the case with the Danish‘ tra):iition .“Axcl and Valborg,” which one to translate that powerful tragedy.
it s i \ -West t " ’
We cannot choose but weep that she, Mennoniz s in the North-West. has found its way into English through Alex- —
Who sleeps beneath the mould, . The unequal laws of land tenure have no un- ander Prior's translations of Vedels and EPIGRAMS.
Bird, blossow, butterfly, and bee, just bearing upon us. The unjust law of Grundtvig's l;allads So shaneed is it, however . T
Shall never more behoid : primogeniture does not exist here, for in Canada f;om theg original 'plot eo interwoven with | A good epigram is this one by Lord Holland
a y distri his proper . . . : POAN n Southey :
That while a myriad lives are born a man may distribute his o Iy hty as he pleases. | ., vies of his own, that but for traditional names | % 5 ¥y :
Each hour from every clod, Th,e,F rench C“nad'a." finds that his religious it might almost be called a new creation. The Our Laureate Bob defends the king,
One life, which Jeft fond hearts forlorn. privileges are not subject to the iuterferenceof the | (o) S laid in Norway, about the time of the Te takes his cash and will not sing.
Lies mingled with the zod. State as in Franc'. He votes as he pleases and twelfth century, and tyh’e story, according to the Yet on hfe goes, Ihk"""?n"”‘ v‘v’hy,
3 < i ish- i ’ ’ & Singing for us who will not buy.
1, too, three thouvand miles away, }sil?s strf)tx‘l'ga party man as his English-speaking poem, runs as follows: Axel Yorsend, * boon .g g ‘Y ‘ .
Beneath Canadian skies, ¢ ow(icl';)/,etui . far Detter the who i ¢ | companion of the Prince,” loves and is beloved Here is another by Lord Frskine on Sir
Muse sadly in this lauzhing May, A”' l“ A ll"ual € "te’:w st:t]:an of ﬂo. 18 npn by Valliorg, daughter of a lady of the court. | Walter Scott’s Jong-forgotten poem, The
Aud tears are in oy eyes; ?'f“:;:f( is“flrte:a to“lae;::zrl F he soe d esire.em&sit;] Bat so jealously does she guard her preference | Field of Waterloo "
‘anada 18 C 1T, Sy : : .
F'fr, slie, whose memory we monrp, out the slightest fear that he will be prevented that Ei)ve-n the}?‘i:en’ who desires her for her oWl On Waterloo's ensanguined plain,
To oar imagining f takine his departure as he. would be in | %™ Pringe Hakon, and who, therefore, warily Lie tens of thonsands of 1he slain :
Se?‘nvd, likedlxe month when she was born, }gom. ‘:)l' Girmt;m P ‘ . conjures her to “ Choose then the likeliest, who But none by sabre or the shot, .
The very Queen of Npring. ussia y. . .. can offer thee most honour,’”’ is in the dark Fell half so flut as Walter Scott.
There are many other questions arising out of upon which of the two she has placed ho]r affec- i Pors :
Fresh, joyous. innocent and fair, this subject which I cannot enter upon. Possi- | ./ Th ince himself. 1 placed her allec Here is 2 well-known one by Porson on some
She danced Lefore the sight, bly there may be some who will take exception 10n8. e E}‘mce. imsell, however, discovers | yeilow of Trinity College, Cambridge, but which
With sweet, unconscious, winning air y th y d. but 1 trust 1 have, at the secret, while listening one night to a song
That shed abroad delight, to those I have advanced, but I trus ave, a

. . is s0 good that it never grows old, the test of
least, shown to the satisfaction of the most of which she sings to her lover. From that time | ¢yqe v g ’
ast,

he secretly hates his rival At Axel wins it :
n e e ple . H " 1 y . ast Xet wins
Kind deeds, the pl dge of loving will, you that in the hght of interest Canada should Y X n

Were native to her choice,

. s llere lies a Doctor of Divinity,
in loval to British connection the day over the prince in 2 tounmmc:m, and Who was a Fellow, too, of ’I‘ri’nity;
And gentle words seemed gentler still remain loyal 1o ’ ' demands Valborg as the prize. The king con- 11e knows as much about Divinity,
When uttered by her voice. LOYALTY IN THE LIGHT OF SENTIMENT, sents and the weddmg isset. Meantime Prince As other Fellows do of Trinity.

With mournful joy I call to miod
How oft my simple lays

The most devoted Canadian can never forget Hakou, with the help of Blackfriar Knud, has Here is an excellent one by an unknown

e mo unearthed an old churchlaw which forbids those - o critten in such
P . that in his freedom he reflects the glory of the | o¢ 1in from marrying. Axel and Valborg are author. It it had not been written in such a
Acceptance ia her eyes would find . : 3 . o see-saw, common-place rhythm, it would have
’ hich made his a free people. The vast- P ; § f ¥ s
And win endearing praise, nation which made Iree people. C cousins in the fourth degree; and as the bridal been in its way nearly perfeet :
’ . ness of his country, the richness of its soil, the perty stand in St. Olafs Kirk to celcbrate the 4y nearly p ’
That voice is hushed ; but till the breath wealth of its minerals, the vigour of its climate marriage rites they hear from the Iriar, the When Orpheus went downto the regions below,
That warms our clay shall cease, all converge to one central thought ﬂ).al he words : ““Inthe name of God these bans 1 do Which men are forbidden to see,
Lone musings on her life and death owes his inheritance to the pEl'fECt secunty of forbid.” l{?‘lurned.up‘ his ]yre, as old histories show,
Shull bring us dreams of peace. itutional freedom-—a freed hich is | TOToC. . . . . To set his Eurydice free.
constitutional free omd a lree hom w lll(:ll 181 The ceremonies following are interesting as a AN oni .
Like some faint breeze in summer’s heat liberty governed }.)y order, without which it relic of those times. A table-spread, or, as the élu)(:xllldwrzz}\als Oenxil:i}t]szd:r?ﬁ;!ﬁ?em e
0 51": falded to repose, would de‘generat({)mtq license. hi ballad has it “a kerchief,”” is given to them, And venture sg,far; bl;!l. how vast their surprise
rolf .';’..'.3;1?93‘7} dlmlﬂnd sweet, 'ljhe !n.shn!an urning under his sense of Im- and, each holding a corner, it is cut in twain by When they heard that be came for his wife !
sie’s dying clese ; perial injustice, finds here a new home, and a a sword, thus symbolizing their eternal separa- T'o fiud ont » Puniahment due for his fanit
A . * E 1 18 14l
So calmly, that ye scarce could know rich compensation for hones’g laboll:r’ arduouy tion. Then they take from Valbory her ring 01d Plato h‘;ng puzzled 4is brain ;
Life's tide had cessed to creep, though it may be. If} he gives the matter a and golden ornaments and give them to Axel But Hell had not torments sufficient, he thought—
The Angel, Death. resembled so thought he will recognize the wisdom of those ? d : ) > So he gave him his wife back again.
His Angel-brother, Slee e P who in wrath and despair hurls them upon the
% ) P- British statesmen to whom he is indebted for | ... ctone But pity succeeding soon vanquished his heart
The silver cord was softly riven the sec“mg h: "“”g.s' '“’ld he los=s sight of past | “a¢ thiy point Axel is fired with & sudden pur- And pleased with his plaything so well,
That bound her down 1o Earth ; wrongs and adapts himself as a loyal citizen to pose to journey to Rome and influence the Pope He took her again in reward of his art—
Immortals huiled with joy in Heaven the laws of the land of his adoption. to unmake the cruel law. Tearing himself e Such merit had music in Hell.
A mortal’s second birth. The Scot in Canada is oftimes more Scottish : e g imselt away | i is log i
h A o) from the disconsolate Valborg, he sets out on his On a man who, to hide his loss of hair, had
than the Scot in Edinburgh. And it is by no r's bileri Th ; -d his head i 11 1 d
No lounger, then, fond mother, weep. means necessary that he should have been born SCVC{I years piigrimage. he recital of Val- | wrapped his cad 1n a woollen mafller, under
Remember in thy pain, I borg’s utter loneliness after his departure is per- | pretence of having the ear-ache :
“ God giveth His beloved sleep,” in Scotland to become so. Here he at once haps the most touching part of the story. .
Thy Juss hath been her gain. takes a place in the affairs of his adopted coun- rince. Hakon, who has skulked in the back- },0'!, wrap your bald head, and pretend
try and wins honourable distinction among his round until Axel is safe out of the way, now Y:’)‘Jf‘;ﬂf:’;;!‘e.‘;“t‘”-atohhe. Bl;:. my friend,
Think only of that hour of bliss, fellow-citizens. g hi It cork . \ Ys That aoar tm’t;ﬁ :‘“h were nown,
When, Life's pror drama play’d. The Englishman although he ma sonall sets himself to work to win the favou.r of the 0 thiok how scant 'tis grown.
Thine arms shall clusp, thy lips shall kiss e Lnglisiman although fie may occasionally | yopely Valborg. But the seven years it seems| On a peet who, when reciting, wrapped his-
A radiant Angel-maid ! drop his ¢ h's” has his aspirations and casts in 1 ;1 2i] too short to accomplish his_purpose ; for | throat up in a Weollen mufllor - & pp
May, 1620 Montreal. GEo. MUkzay, | his Jot with the rest, feeling persuaded that the | 1y . Axel re-appears at the end of that time she :
_— Union Jack of old England will always is still repelling him. In chagrin he retires he- Why, ere your o reite,
. . . . s mufile up your throat so tig!
. R , , . “ Fill her foes with dismay,” fore the victorious lover, and so universal and "Pwould better auit this crowd that hears :
LOYALTYIN THE LIGHT OF INTEREST . . b it. Pluckil hearty is the rejoicing, that even the bells of St, Give us that wool to stuff our ears, )
AND SENTIMENT. %nd mever wearies 3‘ talking about it. ‘:thlhy Olat seem to shout,  Axel’s come ! He's come R
ut quietly he finds his level according to the ! Oh, he’s come—come !’ It would
Mr. Lowe thinks the union with the colonies | quality of the stuff that is in him. —come: L Tiie BLooM oF AGE.—A good woman never

is one-sided. In the case of war he says, *“ We| = Those who are not of British descent but seek S‘;‘."l;“ th‘alfe:so:nail:x:a:?;g 519 ‘:ifl:'{a];elsmzﬁ;l tl]]’;’ ‘tl‘;f grows old.
are bound to defend Canada and Australia just { Canada to escape the intolerance of some ot s([;pl to arms. In thelbt!'\]" al "l (:ti Axel
as much as we are bound to defend Great Bri- | Kuropean monarchy, do so with the full know- ku‘ligHOI‘l: are mortally woun d;—fv ‘L‘l oth Axe
tain and Ireland. But there is no reciprocal | ledge that under the flag which protects them | #nc faxon heads.”? {V'tl his last b ,mile ‘11" .
obligation. ~ The colonies do all that we require | confentment may be hud, and the sentiment of other’s spear heads. 1th Qs last breath, the

and more than we expect, if they defend them- | loyalty becomes inspired in their hearts by prince confesses :
selves.”” Then supposing Mr. Lowe to be cor-

Years may pass over her head, but
if benevolence and virtue dwell in her heart the
is as cheerful as when the spring of life first
opened to her view. When we look upon a good
woman we never think of her age ; she looks as
charming as when the rose of youth first bloomed

gratitude. « Refore Heaven’s judgment seat, whose cherabim | 01 her cheek. That rose has not faded yet ; it
rect the advantage of British connection is on In brief, the freedom enjoyed hy every British Will soon salute me, it was I who dealt will never fade. In her ne’{ghbourhood she is
our side and Canadians will not complain of | subject has been purchased and’ paid for over {5!&‘;’:‘&1;‘2:?:‘{]‘23:{,}:";‘(‘i‘i‘fg i‘;-"b;i‘:‘gl““iv the friend and benefactor. Who does not respect
that. It, therefore, hecomes a pertinent enquiry | and over again by the Motherland. The first But not so 1, for in my heart of heatts o and love the woman who has passed her days in
to ask who has the most to lose by separation— | instalment became due in 1215 when Magna Have I in years gone by oft mused on this, acts of kindness and mercy—who has beg,n the
Canada or Great Britain ! Certainly not Great | Charter first saw the light. The History of Euovious of him, and murdered him in thought.” friend of man and God—whose whole life has
Britain. 1t may be argued that the British Crown

r : ) ) British Liberty is the text-book of all free Valborg, who arrives to close her lover's eyes, been a scene of kindness and love and a devotion
might become involved in a war in which we} gcvernments and the same element of gratitude

S a s have e i e i hi ? We repeat, such a woman cannot
K i s i : and, at his request, be united to him by the to trnth ’
as Canadians have no interest, and that such a | which beats in the heart of the illiterate Lluss ’ s y ey

bishop, cannot survive the shock. For grow old. She will always be’fresh and buoyant
war would prove expensive and onerous. The | of the North-West is identical with the loyalty - K in spirit, and active in humble deeds of mercy
same possibility might arise in the event of | which does not shrink when the emergency From Axel's bn“;"’l':o']:‘fhf,"‘?;‘;"m her's axnl})enevolt'llce. If the young lady desires to
annexation with the United States, and were we | arises of defending to the death tRe cause of She, too, had taken flight—the virgin wife, retain the bloom and beauty of youth, let her
even an independent nation the same thing | British honour and the British Empire, The The queen unscarleted—flown with her song not yield to the sway of fashion and folly ; let
muy happen with far worse results. 1 Canada | character of the Sovereign is a safe index of the And him, Saint Valborg, of the violet plumes.” her love truth and virtue ; and to the close of

united with the Kepullic she would do so for | condition of the people. In no case is this| The poem thus ends more dramatically than | life she will retain those feclings which now
better or worse, and it is doubtful whether she | more true than in the person of the Angust | the Lallad, whichleaves Valborg to drag out an make life appear a garden of sweets—ever fresh
would not eventually be swamped by native °

American immigrati 1 o .‘.l'v W \\'9tl(1elight hl) revere as our Queen. | xistence in a convent. and ever new.

Aterican immigration andin time cease to exist | And it is to the great honour of the British i : .

a8 a Canadian population.  Argnment on sach a | Empire that !lll(l(ﬁ' no cireumstances has the | The introduction of the Spaagnin, the court ‘The Greatest Blessing.

basis is inadmissable because it applies all | personal conduct of our Empress Queen been prophetess, is original and dramatic ; and amoung Asimple, pure, larmless remedy, that cures

rout\)d. ; assailed in the most indirect wmauner.  (lan the | the many appreclatxvel'y written portions ol the | every time, and prevents disease by keeping the
Exception has been taken in the first place to | same be said of the Chief Magistrates of the | poem may be mentioned Axel's return to

the di:«advnmages Canada has e

. 0 . ; ) blood pure, stomach regular, kidneys and liver
N xperienced in | neighbouring Republie, who have assumed office Uidaros after his seven years’ absence. When
the treaties made b

! } er v ¢ Wh active, is the greatest blessing ever conferred

: . ¢ v England in which she has | since her aceession ¢ No. Take almost any | the °ld, familiar landmarks meet his eye, his im- upon man.  Hop Bitters is that remedy, and .

4 qfle" ‘,m”?; ted, and notably the Washington | United States paper during a- Presidential con- | petuosity turns to tremulous fear, its proprietors are being blessed by thousands

¢ . mf::;"ﬂ)m 11 1{19 (_]uunlkss. has b«:en cause for | test and you will find the most flippant, and at ** And but for pride he would have turned and fled, | WHo lave been saved and enred by it. Willyou
plaint, but was that a sufficient cause for | times the most indecent references to their As from a foe too terrible to fuce." try it ¢ See other covlumn. : :

. ¢
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CHAPTER XLIX.
THE SAILOR’S FUNERAL.

Scarcely had the long-delayed daylight of a
winter morning appeared, when Uncle Jacob
called upon Charles Freeman, anxious to relate
the discovery he had made. Having aroused
him from his bed, he called him the most idle
fellow in the world, and that to teach him the
habit of early rising he should be under the ne-
cessity of paying the fire brigade to exercise the
engine in his bed-room. Indulging himself in
this assumed indignation, he then related to him
all the story. He was surprised at what he
heard, and taking the hand of his old friend he
warmly congratulated him.

‘“ But how shall we make it known to her
enquired Jacob Winter.

¢“ Leave that with me, sir.”

‘“By no means, young man. On you may
rest the duty of making the fact known ; but 1
shall go with you.”

“T will attend to it the first thing.”

““ Yery good, Charles, ““but when do you
mean to cominence, for at the rate you are going
now your first thing will not commence until
the day closes.”

*“ When do you wish me to go ?”

““1 have ordered a coach to be here in an
hour.” :

Charles Freeman hastened to prepare for
going with his eccentric friend, while Jacob
Winter paced to and fro, watch in hand, in.
dulging in a thousand speculations on the
possihility of the coach being a minute too late,

¢ True to the minute,” said the old man, as
the coach drove up to the door; * that rascal
knows my habits anil expects half a erown for
being punctual. Well, I would rather give him
& crown than he should be a minute behind
time. Now then, Chailes, jump in.” But at
that minute John Williams appeared, hat in
hand, and requested the favour of speaking
W’lth t,he gentleman. The mission of the man.
O0-wars man was a sad one. He came from
Dick Backstay to say that he was seriously ill.
Charles Freeman feit annoyed that he should
just then have to attend on Uncle Jacob.

*“Tell him I will come to him immediately on
my return ; and go to my physician and request
him as a personal favour shown to myself, that
he will attend him directly.”

_“And I trust that you mean to attend on me
d}rectly; f:or unless you wish me to kick the
sides of this coach out, you will not remain an.
che_r minute,”” said Uncle Jacob, who while
playing in nervous excitement with the window

of the coach, in pulling it up and down, had
caught this latter sentence,

““Be good enough to do
Charles Freeman to the saj
thanks withdrew,

““Now then, coachman, neck ing "
shouted Uncle Jacob, um’l respo(:,l.dir:l‘;_:h;ggti]e
dema.nd‘ thg coach started in earnest. The two
sat vis-d-ris as the carriage rolled away, and for
a few minutes neither of them spoke, being ab-
sorbed by their own reflections, At length
Charles Freeman addressed himself to the old
man.

** How strangely mingled are the incidents of
human life, joy and sorrow stand side by side
and seldom does one move, but the other
quickly followss To balance the human mind
and keep us alike from presumption and despon-
dency, the afluirs of life appear so mixed,——

“I'll take it neat, thank you,” replied Uncle
Jacob, who, as the word “ mixed” fel] upon his
car, abstrgeted ‘with his own affairs, fancied
himself at that momient in Samphire Cottage
with his sister, who was requesting him to take
a glass of grog, and wishing to have a little
*“neat,” led tothis egregious blunder. ¢ heg
your pardon,” said he, catching the mistake he
had made as soon as the words fell fromn his
lips; ““1 blush for my abstractedness.”

As the coach moved on toward the Priory,
the two again relapsed into silence. They were
now drawing nigh to the place, and it was not
yet eleven o’clock.”

“We shall be early visitors,”
Frecwan,

““And shall Te hardly welcome,” was the
reply.  *“I might have waited two hours later,
but an hour, when in a hurry, is an age with
me.”’ .

** We must make the best of it.”’

The coach drew up at the door, and entering
the house the visitors were recejved by old
Alice, who bade them welcome, and requested
them to wait a few minutes while she made
“ my lady” acquainted with their presence.

«"Why didn’t you tell her thut she was my
gister 77" said Unele Jacob, almost petulantly.

e My dear sir,”” said (‘harleg" “You would
not Liave me deal so abruptly in the matter.”

as ['wish you,” said
lor, who bowing his

said Charles

“Abruptly ! Didn’t you come here for the
purpose of telling her ; and now you have let
the opportunity pass awav. 1 cannot under-
stand you landsmen at all.”

Charles would have replied, but at that mo-
meunt Clara entered the room, and with a smile
of weleome expressed her grateful sense of their
kindly sympathy in visiting her thus carly.

The sight of the beautiful heiress almost
drove from Uncle Jacob the purpose of his visit.

“Clara,” said Charles Freeman, ‘‘the old
adage, that we know not what a day may bring
forth, appears likely to maintain its character
for being true.”

““ Pray explain yourself.”

*“We have seen miany strange things of late ;
but what I am about to relate is not less strange
than those which have preceded it.”

“I am impatient to know.”

“Itis this then. Uncle Jacob has found a
relative.”’
¢ Impossible !’
surprise.

““1t is true ; a sister.”

A sister
“Yes, Clara; a sister in the person of your
good old friend, Alice.”

““ Are you jesting ?”

“Upon my word it is true ! exclain:ed
Unele Jacob.

Charles then related all that he knew of the
matter; and on hearing, (lara withdrew to
speak with Alice on the subject. The proof she
laid before her was in part convincing, and as
one in a dream she permitted herself to e
conducted into the presence of Uncle Jacob. 1t
was now the old man’s turn to speak, and ad-
vancing to meet Alice, and holding out his left
hand, he said,

“ Alice, you had a brother ; he sailed from
England when a vevy little child on board the
Two Brothers, on a voyage to the East Indies.
That brother of yours had lost a portion of the
little finger of his left hand. Do you know this
hand ¥’

““Stay !” said Alice ; ‘‘ what you say:is true,
my memory brings it all to me now ; but before
I'ean be fully satisfied that you are not mis-
taken, I have another test I must apply.”
‘“Name it!” exclaimed Uncle Jacob, now
nearlydistracted.

““1 remember as though it were but yesterday,
that in playing with my brother, 1 let fall'a
knife which cut him a deep wound on the wrist
of the hand before injured. I recollect well my
soriow at that occurrence, for although acci-
dentally done, 1 could never forgive myself.
Show me the mark of that wound and T ask no
further proof.” ’

** It is here !" he exclaimed, baring his wrist,
and in a moment brother and sister were locked
in each other’s embrace.

. Nothing would satisfy Jacob Winter but his
sister must accompany him to Samphire Cot.
tage for the day. For although contented that
she should remain at the Priory for a time, he
was determined that she should spend that day
with him. The desire of Alice to see again the
benefactress of her childhood supported this
reso]_ve ; and Clara, ever forgetful of her own
comfort in the happiness of others, readily con-
sented.

Having obtained the consent of (Clara, Uncle
J!{cob conducted his sister to the coach in
triumph. Only one thing marred his happiness,
a.n'd it was that he could not re-enter the town
El‘\tth tahgaﬁ i{‘}élgf (f:ot]x]lo_t‘h‘e roof of the carria_e ;

e 0 isting a flag was soon
gratified, for scarcely had he alighted before a
string of bunting was seen tlying from the mast
in his little garden. The ol man would have
set the church bells ringing had not Chs ‘.1 )
Freeman dj i N doi raries

_ issnaded him from doing so; but
being dgtermined to do sorething to‘d(:m
strate his joy at finding a sister, he dealt ]']n,"‘-
ally of food to the poor, and ga:re five hur ll'ui
pogm]s as a benef)'action to the old town 1drec

8 soon as Charles Freems ould

from Uncle Jacob he direci:?lnlr:is Ls(;:ld tescape
the dwelling of Dick “"Ckstay Orf)sre o‘l“inrd
the cottage, where his Presence was an:\ic m;g
looked for, he was buth surprised and rf)us&
at the condition of his old friend gheve

- : . He was i
scriously 1ll,.:md but little hope could 1,eismlgf
tained of lis recovery. He lay on his rude

little bed, not in pain, but in a benumbed con-
it deprived his thysical

dition, which while
encrgies of their power to act, left his infellect
as lucid as ever.  He appeared as one droppin,
gently from this mortal life without the ea:t{;
distraction. On seeing his fiiend enter. the
room his countenance blecame radiant with
pleasure : he smiled feebly, and stretching out
his hand bade him a hearty welcome.

“Mister Charles,” said the old mai, ‘1 am

heing piped aloft; 1 can hear the bo’sun's

replied Clara, in genuine

whistle, and I cannot remain below.” -~

_‘““Not yet, I hope, Dick,” replied Charles
Freeman with deep emotion.

“Yes, ] am under orders for sailing, and 1
have my papers signed by a good conscience.”

‘I am pleased that you are happy in the
prospect of dying, but I am sorry that you must
so soon leave us.”’

‘“Don’t fret, Mister Charles ; the cap'n, your
father, has long since been into port, and 1 dare-
say has been looking for me, and when he sees
me enter the harbour with flying colours, I do
think that he will be there to bid me welcome.
1 don’t know much, but I do believe the cap'n
will be glad to see me enter the port, and that
he will take notice of me for old acquaintance
sake.”

This simple faith of the old sailor moved the
soul of Charles Freeman, and he remained
silent. But Dick Backstay felt that time was
short with him, and he continued,

“ Mister Charles, you have been good to e
ever since you could remember me, and never
but once grieved me. I thought I should never
get over that ; it disappointed all my expecta-
tions for your future. Still, it is all for the
best. 1 was for many years sorry that I was not
drowned with your father in the Fuiry Queen,
but had that been I could not have served you
in the little 1 have ever done. Everything is
for the best, Charles. And now that 1 am about
to leave you, will you accept a little token of
the love of my old heart for you. Itis not
worth much, but it will remind you of me when
I am placed under hatches. This is it,” and
taking a Spanish dollar which he had perforated
and worn around his neck for many years, he
passed it to Charles Freeman. ¢ That dollar
once belonged to your father ; he gave it to me,
and for his sake 1 have wornit. The reason
why the captain gave it to me, was this: Being
under orders to call at the island of Ceylon, on
our voyage out, the captain went ashore, and as
it was my dnty 1 followed him. Passing along
the streets we met a number of black fellows,
drunk from drinking arrack. As we hove in
sight they were quarrelling among themselves,
and what was the reason for it I cannot say, but
on seeing us cruising aloug one of the rascals
dashed toward your father, having in his hand
an open knife. I was just astern of the captain
carrying his parcel, when] saw the fellow rush-
ing toward him. In an instant I was to the
front and with a blow of my fist sent the darkey
reeling to the earth. That saved the captain’s
life; but in doing so the knife of the black
fellow touched me on my chest. The captain
was full of thanks for his deliverance, and lend-
ing me his handkerchief I held it to the wouud
until it left off bleeding. Your father didn’t
forget my conduct when we reached the ship,
and among other things he gave me was that
dollar for a keepsake. On receiving that trea-
sure, in a jiffy I put a hole through it, and
slinging it around my neck I have worn it ever
since, letting it rest upon the scur. Having
told you how I came by it, you will now keep
it in remembrance of the captain and myselt.”

*“ How is it I never heard of this until now.”

“Your father never named it at home lest
it should frighten your mother, and make her
more nervous; and he gave me strict orders
never to mention the event. 1 have obeyed the
captain’s orders, and but that I am going on a
long cruise, I should not have named it now.”

‘“And in all your privations have you never
been tempted to part with it ?”

¢ Never, Mister Charles; and had I been
dying of starvation I shouldn’t have let it go.”

Promising to retain the relic asa remembrance
of his old friend, Charles Freeman arose to de-
part ; but the old sailor stopped him, saying,

¢“ Mister Charles, there is one thing I should
like before 1 die, but I'm afraid to ask, for it
seems too great a favour. Yet, were it possible,
1 know that she would do it.”

‘1 should like once more to see ‘my lady.’
I am afraid it is foolish of me, and perhaps
wrong to wish such a thing, and especially so
soon after the funeral of Sir Harry; Lut you
don’t know how good she Has been to me.”

Charles Freeman loved Dick Backstay, and
was resolved, if possible, to gratify his desire
In this he was successful ; and waiting until
evening he came from the Priory in ¢ompany
with Clara. It was Christmas Eve, and as they
rode along thoughts of the past crowded on her
mind. Three years had rolled away since in her
own little room she had listened to the ¢ Waits”
performing in front of the Priory, at a time
when her spirit was overwhelmed with anxiety,
and her lheart saddened by the dread of Sir
Harry, on account of her aftection for him she
loved. Now the scene was changed, and she
was riding with him free from all apprehension.

On reaching the cottage, and ascending to the
little Ledroom, they beheld the old scaman
lying pale and thin, on the horders of death.
He saw them enter the room, and a tear, mute
herald of the joyous feeling which had now en-
tered his soul, rolled down his weather-beaten
cheek.  He Deckoned them to approach him ;
and lying on the border line of that state of ex-
lstence where all human distinetion is dropped,
he spoke with the frecdom of familiarity.

‘ My lad;, you are too good in gratifying the
desire of an old man. Yet | longed to sce vou
ouce more before | slipped my cable. [ am woing
to my home, and to my rest. I have striven
to do my duty, though I have often failed,
yet 1 trust that the will to do right will not
pass l]ay erega rded by Him, who when on earth
;Y“": :};fl 5"*“‘11]?“‘ :‘"f‘l;llit“m‘l. Jam going from earth ;

HE D . t behind in happiness. Your
\‘(.'Ist dn_\'s are over. '"The ﬂpring-time of your
life has been stormy, but it will end in o happy

future. My lady, I shall soon cease to be a
poor man ; I shall soon be free, and such being

the case permit me to employ the freedom of -

that equality 1 shall soon possess.”  On utter-
ing this latter sentence, the old sailor raised
himself slightly, and taking the hands of (‘lara
and Charles Freeman in his own, looking up-
ward, he exclaimed, ¢ Good-bye friends ; may
Heaven reward you!” ““Amen!” hoth of them
responded ; and the strength of their emotions
prevented any further expression.

This last effort. had exhausted the remaining
strength of the old seaman, and he fell back on
his rude little bed as though in a stupor. A
deep silence now pervaded that little room,
and not a word was spoken. The fire burnt
dimly, and a rush candle, fixed in an iron candle-
stick, shared the space of a small round table
with the Bible, a prayer-book, a doctor’s bottle,
aml a teacup, and cast forth its feeble light from
one corner around the apartment. The little
room was the abode of poverty, but now also of
tranquility and joy.  On one side of that poor
bed on which was lying the dying sailor, stood
Clara and Charles Freeman, and on the other
Johim Williams and a hired purse.  Wlile
Unecle Jacob, who had crept into the house uxn-
observed, stood gazing on the scene, with si-
ply his face showing through the halfopen
doorway. Not a sound was heard in that room
save the oceasional falling of a ciuder from the
grate, and the monotonous ticking of an oll
Dutch clock. All was wrapped in silence—a
silence it was becoming too painful to endure ;
but when that quict had become insupportable,
the sound of human voices without fell on the
ears of the wateliers.  The ““ Waits” were in the
street, and as there came again from their lips
the words—

To you in David's town this day,

Is born of David's line,
A saviour

they floated into the room, and were recog-
nized by the ol sailor.  On hearing them Le
raised his hand, and from the corner of his
closed eyes the shining tear-drops stole forth and
ran down his furrowed cheek. The charm
of silence was now broken, and ('lara and Char-
les withdrew. As they were leaving the room,
she whispered,

“Oh, that such a death bad been Sir Harry’s 1”

““They who would die happy must live vir-
tuously,”” replied Charles Freeman, and the two
passed on.

The next morning the Union Jack hoisted at
hall-mast in the garden of Samplire Cottage,
told that Dick Backstay had departed from
earth. Jacob Winter loved the old sailor for
his affection toward his fovourite, and it was
simply a feeling of jealousy which led them to
anuoy one another.

The remains of the dead are kept unburied a
long time in England. A week had passed
away since the death of Dick Backstay, and
during that time Uncle Jacob had been busily
ecmployed in preparing for the interment of hiy
rival.  He insisted on taking personal charge
of the funeral; and by means of bribes, per-
suasions, and the promise of a gond dinner, had
got up a procession for his humble friend,
Charles Freeman strongly  oljected that one,
although faithful and good, who had spent his
life in obscurity, should have any display made
on such an occasion : but he might as well have
tried to bind the north wind. It is true Dick
Backstay was respected by all who sailed from
the port of Folkestone, and this to some extent
relieved the extravagance of the scene.

On the day of the funeral, precisely at the
hour of two o'clock in the afternoon, the
knell fromm the old gray tower raised its
mournful voice. At the sound the procession
was formed, and the corfégr proceeded to the
place of graves.  ¥irst in the procession was the
coftin covered with the Union Jack, and borne
on the shouldersof seamen.  Afterward followed
Chatles Freeman and Uncle Jacolb as chief
mourners, and after them a long line of sailors
from all nations.  Slowly the procession wound
its way to the churchyard, and when the service
was ended, Uncle Jacob exclaimed aloud, 8o
let the nobility of virtue be honoured of man-
kind !”

The darkness of night as it settled down on
the surrounding scene, found the tomb of that
humble, yet faithful man, a rugged mound of
barren carth ; but the morning beheld it eover-
ed with choice and beautitul flowers. During
the silent hours of night, lichted only by the
star lamps in the vast concave wbove her, Lisette,
alone, had visited the poor man’s grave, and
while weeping tears of regret for the loss the
little civele gathered by circumstances had sus-
tained, seattered with her own hands these re-
lievers of the gloom of death.

As the tuncral of Dick Baekstay was passing
the Folkestone Arms, a post chaise left that inu,
having for its only oceupant a mun of gentle-
manly aspcet, but with a countenance pale and
sorrowful, as thongh the vesult of a sericuns ill-
ness.  Instantly the quick eve of Fred Holman
recognizcd him as heing Lord Lushington, aund
there flashed on his mind the conviction that it
was he whom be had shot on the night of the
return of Clara from Samphire Cottage.  Being
wounded, he had been taken to the inn, and
now somewhat restored to his former health, was
leaving the town a sadder, if not a wiser man.

CHAPTER L.
THE LAST SCENE.

Christmas had passed with its festivities, and
such a season Unele Jacolb had never before

seen.  His bounty to the poor was boundless,
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and his home was thronged with strangers and
visitors whom it was his delight to entertain.
Among those who shared his benevolence was the
apothecary, who had been placed by him in busi-
mess in Folkestone, where, wanting neither skill
mor energy, under the patronage of the Priory,
and the influence of his friend, he flourished.
After the de_ath of the old sailor, John Williams
went to reside with him, and one evening after
business hours, in the course of couversation it
was discovered that a relationship existed be-
tween them. This united their friendship
closer, and ultiinately left the apothecary heir to
the little savings of the mian-o’- war's man.

After the death of Sir Harry, the Priory be-
came the centre of attraction for the elite of the
district. This change in her condition was
grateful to Clara, an(§ all that grace and wealth
could command were employed to render such
visitors happy. Society felt the loss it had been
subject to through her long seclusion, and wel-
comed her appearance in the world with a sin-
cere pleasure. With the young she was s
heroine who had struggled and overcome in the
cause of pure affection. While Clara was being
the admired of another eircle, the beautiful
gypsy and her hushand elect, had visited the
encampment to bid farewell to the tribe. Thgy
had now broken with their clan forever ; not in
anger, butin a friendly separation. As a matter
of course the tribe pitied their want of_good
judgment in not preferring the fagitive life of
the wild rover to the monotony of the house-
dweller ; but they offered no opposition. Jethro
loved his daughter too well to oppose her wishes
on such a subject, and Rachel had always a pre-
dilection for a settled life.

Jethro, although a thorough gypsy, a.nd one
by whom that vagabond life was held in high
esteem, was too keen and intelligent not_to see
the corruption and opposition to their leaders
which dwelt with the tribe, and to be agsurgd
that the day was not far distant when their dis-
tinetiveness would be lost, and they would be-
come mingled with the people of the land.
Moreover, the tribe was about to remove their
encampment, for Lisette had given her father a
hint that he might be far happier in another
locality. She told him of the oath she exacted
from Charles Freeman, and gave him to under-
stand that because of his doings his presence was
distasteful to many. Jethro took kindly this
intimation of his daughter, and this led to a re-
mti;:éixel parted with her beautiful daughter
with tears and blessings, and even the stern
chief relaxed a little as the princess embraced
him in the fervour of her warm heart. But it
was not for the leader of the tribe to show a
weakness in the presence of his people ; and
subduing his emotion, he turned, and in the
sternness of authority said,

« Dick, [ am proud to give you the hand of
my daughter in marriage. You are a good man,
worthy and true. I had hoped you would have
maintained the cowrse of life in which you were
born, and after my dedth have become the leader
of your people ; but I rebuke you not. Go, and
take with you my child ; you are worthy of her,
and the Llessing of a gypsy chief shall attend
you. By such as live leyond our circle this
would be considered valueless; but its worth is
known to you. " Go, then, my daughter’s happi-
ness is in your keeping, and the tribe will never
lose sight of you.” Uttering these words Jethro
turned ou his heel and‘ walked away in the
pride of conscious nu'thonty.

Ou the morning Lisette left her people, Clara
was riding in company with Charles Freeman
As they approached (‘lara enquired, "

¢ Ave not those persons our fl‘e)}ds r

¢ |t is Lisette and her gypsy prince. =

¢ What can we do for that brave girl? )

“She is anxious to enter into a settled life,
and has persuaded her future husband to adopt
the same course."’ » id

““ Well, Lisette, I am glad to sce you, sald
Clara, as the gypsies drew near to where their
horses were standing.

“Thank you, ‘ my lady’; but you honour me
too much.”

“We can never do that; nor Brother Ar-
thony neither,” replied Charles Freeman. The
gypsy smiled, and said,

‘ What L have doue for either of you, T fear
was more from self-interest than from any par
ticul.t regard for yourselves.” )

 May I enquire your meaning P said Clale’..

«lisette can bhest tell you, ‘my lady’.
Lisette blushed on being appealed to 1n th's
manner ; this was seen by Clara, who smilingly
said,

_ “I will not trouble you, Lisette, 1 can guess
it all ; the labour of the journey will make the
rest the sweeter.”

“ May it be the happiness of us both,” return-
ed Lisette.

“Shall Ibe stopping beyond the limits of
propriety if I enquire what brings you in this
dlr‘e:ctwn this morning ?”

« .Ivg)etlﬁz‘:;‘l;?;\"to the camp, ¢ my lady.””

““Yes, our tribe rem
with to-morrow’s dawn.”

“ You will not go with them
““Not any more ; this mcﬂu‘.
ning 1 Lade them
farewell. 1 have long despined the ire of n
¢ypsy, and this day I have left it. | have for
saken the fugitive habils of my' o e for-
will now learn to live by means fp,0p e, u_nd
dustry.’ 8 of honest in-

1 praise your resolve: g
thony prepared to leave :h;t?i%eifl"Bmther An-
¢« T have linked my life wit ’

¢my lady. Ihave conﬁdenc:i:h;:rofw Ii‘si:;:)tr;e’-

ove from the locality

nor do I think it any sacrifice of my"manhood
to be guided by such a clever woman.

« Peace, peace !"’ replied Lisette. .
«1 praise your judgment, Brother Anthony,
said Charles Freeman ; *¢ there are times .wl‘uen
manhood loses none of its dignity in submitting
to follow in the path perceived by the keener

perception of woman.” . :

¢« T believe you, Sir. . -

« But what will you now do, Lisette 2"’ en-
quired Clara. "

-¢ At present I can scarcely tell you.

¢ Come with us then to the Priory, and let
us discuss the matter.”

On reaching the Priory, Lisette told how
Unele Jacob had promised to devise some plan
for them ; and such being the case it was
thought best to leave the matter with him.

Samphire Cottage being at length prepared
for the entertainment of guests, the day was
fixed when Uncle Jacob should welcome to the
festive board those whom the strangeness of
circumstances had brought together. No ex-
pense had been spared to make the entertain-
ment a success, and the strangeness of the
assembly was characteristic of the strange old
man.

Clara was present; to please the caprice of

Uncle Jacob she had consented to be there.
l.isette was also present, and Madame and old
Alice, and all who had taken a friendly part in
the drama they had played. The banquet was
of the most elegant.
By an extraordinary whim of that extraordinary
old man a cover was laid, and a seat left
vacant, in what, had he been living, would
have formed the place of Dick Backstay. The
cloth being removed, according to the fashion
of the times Uncle Jacob was to attempt a
speech, and rising to his feet, he began :

¢ My friends, I am a sailor, and I know not
how to employ ceremonies. My heart is honest
and full of feeling, but I take my own way to
express it. Persous may despise my rudencss of
manner, but I prefer mrintaining a genuine-
ness of feeling at the expense of formality.
Formality would but have encased me in armour
1 could not have worn, and would have sacrificed
Jacob Winter at the shrine of appearances.
This I could never submit to, as, whatever may
| e the hearts of others, 1 wish to appear natural.
I need not remind you how pleased T am to
meet with you on this occasion, as it would be
impossible for me to -conceal my feelings did |
attempt it.”

¢t Clara, pardon an old man, I had nothought
of making your acquaintance. Your birth, your
position in society, would have prevented such
an act, had I ever indulged such an idea ; but
my wildest dreams would never have taken such
a course. 1 was advancing in life wheu I came
to this town ; my bitth was wrapped in mystery,
my education had been neglected, and my
manners were Tude. [ might have purchased
the friendship of those in position by my
wealth ; but 1 chose rather to remain in my
own sphere than in public to be courted and
applauded as a rich man, only to be laughed at
in private as being a rude and ignorant clown.
Yet circumstonces have done for me what I
never expected, and 1 have the honour of your
acquaintance. 1 rejoice in such a favour, and
especially in the relationship you sustain to
Charles Freeman. For his father’s sake, as well
as for his own persvnal excellencies, he is
the object of my strongest affection. Parden
the fimiliarity of an old man, but I think you
happy, Clara, in your choice. The birth of
Charles Freeman is lowly ; but your good sense
taught you to see virtue in humble origin, und
excellency in what others might have despised,
The heart and head, and good taste of my boy,
will not disgrace the heiress of the Priory. He
is an honest man, nor would he have presumed
to the honour he now enjoys, had not your
affectionate heart beckened him thither ; and
now, lest through his humble patrimony the
tougue of scandal should cast a shadow on your
path ;—Here, Charles, take this——this doc-
ment conveys to you on the day of your marriage
the sum of two huudred thousand pounds. Be
not surprised, frien 18, it wasall hon: stly earned,
although at a time, and in a place where
colossal fortunes were to he made in a few years.
Nor is thisall he shall possess on CO!llllti?n
that he proves himsell by !us benevolent d.ls-
png;tion to be worthy of being entrusted with

money. On these teims he is my heir, and may

he prove to be a better man than myself. My

children, permit me now to c&}ll you such, your
happiness will ever be my delight.

Turning to Lisette he said : ¢ But for you, my-

i is day’s pleasure would not liave been
g thl“‘}will)hmrlnothing of the past but such
as is favourable to yourself, a_ml in your resolve
for the lutme you are acting wisely. T re-
(uested you to feave your affairs with me ; you
did so, and I have made a selection which 1
hope will please you. A very excellent farm
adjoining the Priory estate was for sale, with all
that is necessary fof working it. 1 have pur-
chased it, and if you accept it, it is yours.

¢ Fred Holman, you have not beeu forgotten.
I know your past and your present, and through
the little interest I possess, [ have }»rocllred a
situation \\'orthydof y(l)]n'r’ acceptance. Prosper
in i and do well. )
in ‘lit'l"ll:er er(i;t of you are with me, and lam hnl)]‘v_y
in your society. Madame, whose tenderdsoly,l-
tude for my long lost sister and mysell ur}};ﬁ
the period of our childhood, shall remain “lld
us until she takes her flight to a higher worl ,
and those she nursed in infancy shall close] 1ter
eyes in death. My pleasure 18 now complete.

ours.

’have made the liftle circle of my acquaintance
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happy ; and did mankind each in his separate
sphere practice this, the world would be in a far
better condition. Friends, in conclusion let
me say that the motto of my life has been,
¢ The virtuous of mankind are the world’s traest
nobles.’

* * * * *

Several generations have passed away since
such happiness characterized a wedding at the
Priory. The entire district shared in the joy of
that happy occasion ; and Clara ever remem-
bered the vow she made when standing by the
corpse of her father, and lived long to maintain
the name by which she was familiarly known on
the Coust of Kent, ** The Pride of the Cliff.”

THE END.

ARGYLL AND AIRLY.

A Glasgow contemporary, which is giving a
series of articles on the ¢ Ballads and Songs of
Scotland,” thus notices the ballad of ¢ The
Bonnie House o’ Airly,” which records a feud
between the Earls of Argyll and Airly :

“The ballad is popular to the present day,
and deservedly so, for its tenderness and beauty.
The Earl of Aitly did not share in the general
enthusiasm for the Covenant in the middle of
the seventeenth century, and he left Scotland,
leaving his sou, Lord Ogilvie, at home with his
mother. The Scott'sh Committee of Estates,
having learned of his defection, asked the Earls
of Montrose and Kinghorn to occupy his castles,
but their attempt was unsuccessful, and then the
Earl of Argyll, a personal enemy of the Airlies,
was commissioned to subjugate the place. Argyll
raised 5,000 men, and against such a force it was,
of course, impossible to hold the place, strong
as it was. The custle was abanldoned by Lord
Ogilvie and his mother, and was plundered and
destroyed by Argyll. The ballad was first
printed by Finlay, but there are a great many
other versions. The one the first stanzas of
which we give has at least the merit of an-
tiquity :

.-

It fell on & day, and a bonnie summer day,
When the corn grew green and yellow

That there fell out a great dispute !
Between Argyll and Airly.

The Duke of Montrose has written to Argyll
To come in the morning early,

An’lead in his men by the back o’ Dunkeld
To plunder the bonunie house o’ Airly.

‘“In Kirkpatrick Sharpe’s ballads, Argyll ap-
proaches the lady in this wise :
“ Come dowo, come down, my Lady Ogilvie;

Cowme down an-' Kiss me fairly.” i ’
* O I winoa kiss the fause Argyll

1€ ye shouldna’ leave a staunding stane in Airlie.”

“But Argyll is anxious about the lady's
dowry, and extracts from her some vague di-
rections as to where it is hidden, and after a
long search his men

They faund it in the fiir plum tree
That shines on the bowling green of Airlie.

He has taken her by the middle sae small,
And O but she grat sairly ;

And laid her down by the bonnie burn side
Till they plundered the Castle of Airlie.

Argyll ought to have been moved by the appeal
of the ludy, and probably he was, for she tells
him that she has ten sons, all of whom she is
willing to devote to the cause of King Charlie,
and the ballad ends in this wise :

** Ten bonnie sons I have bore to him,
The eleventh ve’er saw his daddy ;

- Baut though I bad a bundred and mair
I'd gie them &’ to King Charlie.”

In point of fact the lady had never more than
one son.”

THE HOMER CLUBS.

During the past winter what may be called a
literary fashion has been introduced in the shape
of ‘“ Homer clubs,’’ the membership of which is
mainly confined to the fairer portion of the com-
munity, though gentlemen are by no means de-
barred. As the name indicates, these clubs are
devoted to the study and elucidation of the
great poet who has been the wonder and admira-
tion of all ages, ar.d whose fame seems to broaden
and brighten with the flight of time. Nothing,
perhaps, could more gracefully illustrate and de’-
monstrate the vigour and immortality of true
genius than the fact that twenty-five hundred
years after this man is said to hare lived—for it
is not altocether certain he livi d at all— cultured
people in the heart of a hemisphere then un-
known and undiscovered should be striving to
increase their cultnre by carveful and critigal ex-
amination of his work—the wortk he embodied
in fleeting song, without even dreaming that its
echoes were destined to go on forever and for-
ever. Verily there are some things ““on this
bank and shoal of time” over which death has
no power and which challenge the mysterious
ordeal of eternity.  We cau fancy that a smile
of satisfaction, mingled, perchance, with a little
amusenment, would have touched the face of the
blind old bard had some Kind prophet told him
thiat in 1880 of a new era, in a laud of which he
had never hearl, far beyond the western sens,
ladies guiltiess of Greek would wrestle with his
lines, and.draw from them music and morals
whose existence he never suspected. Nor is the
Jabour of love in vain, for there is profit as well
as pleasure in it. The human nature which re-
veals itself in the bravery and brutality of
Achilles, the valour aud patriotism of Hector,

the fond folly of Paris, the wild and wicked fas-

cination of Helen, the pure and noble affection
of Andromache, and jealousies aud quarrels of
heroic men and contemptible gods who fought
for and against a city which never would have
been heard of had not Homer hymned its history
—is very much the same human nature we see
and feel to-day, and which we cannot investigate
too often or too thoroughly.

Still we think the same quantity and quality
of labour would bring richer and more substan-
tial rewards if bestowed elsewhere ; assuming,
as we venture to do, that the acquisition of
valuable knowledge is the object. For instance,
what could be more entertaining and instructive
than the systematic study, under competent
direction, of the rise and progress of civil liberty,
beginning with the foundations of the Dutch
republic as laid by William the Silent, going
through the tremendous struggle between Hol-
land and Spain, thence passing to the seven-
teenth century revolution in England, and its
legitimate frait in America in the eighteenth,
and closing with the French revolution in 1789.
What a field for reading and for thought is here !
It is hardly too much to say that whoever knows
this period of historical development well holds
the key to all that preceded and all that has
followed and will follow it. Whoever watches
with intelligent and impartial eye the shifting
scenes of that wonderful drama in which were
enlisted the souls and bodies of heroes greatcr
ang grander than any in the pages of the Illiad, ¢
wil obtain clear and comprehensive views both
backward and forward ; will understand why
and how liberty grew from soil fertilized by tears
and blood, and has sent its roots down to the
very bed-rock of humanity ; will appreciate at
something like tbeir real worth the blessings
purchased at such terrible price, and guard them
accordingly. Compared with that long and des-
perate contest which lifted the people out of the
mire of medizval serfdom to the solid ground of
freedom, the siege of Troy is emptiness itself.
Achilles and Hector, Ajax and Agamemnon, and
their comrades with them, have less courage,
less endurance, less of that rare stuff we call
heroisin, than the phlegmatic Dutchman who
confronted the world-embracing power of Phili
11 ; or the stern Puritun who rode to battle wit
a prayer upon his lips, and in the name of God,
“gewed he throne to a block ;” or the calm and
patient Virginia farmer who led ragged rebels
from colonial oppression into independent na-
tionality ; or the fair Frenchwoman who fell a
victim to the liberty she had helped to create,
and died as gallantly as she had lived. The
fighting of Greeks and Trojans—supposing it to
be a fact and not fiction-—was *‘mere sound and
fury, signifying nothing.” The fighting which
began behind the dikes of Holland, and is not
yet ended, siguifies the emancipation of the’
race.

Books ix GLAsGOW 1N THE MIDDLE AGES.—
In the catalogue, still extant, of the books of
the Priory of Lochleven, only seventeen volumes
are named, and among them there is not a com-
plete copy of the Bible. The Cathedral of Glas-
gow could boast a much better collection in the
Middle Ages. In a list which has been handed
down to our own time 165 volumes are par-
ticularised, many of them characterised in terms
which show that they were rare and expensive
books. Among them were some fine Bibles.
There were also concordances and psalters, seve-
ral lives of the saints, including a life of St.
Kentigern and one of Servanus, several costly
missalx, and a number of works on theology and
philosophy, but very few of the classics. Other
books are meutioncd as chained both in the
choir and in the library. This collection is all
now lost or scattered. In a minute of the Town
Council of 20th September, 1660, Bailie Pollock
reports that ‘“he had gotten in from James
Porter the three great Bybillis belongs to the
Kirks, and that they are now lying in the
Clarke's Chamber.” But these were in all like-
lihood English versions belonging to a much
later period—probably the first large folioof 1611,
or other folio editions of the versions now in use.

DOMESTIC.

Drixk 18 Cases ofF FEVER.—There is no
moie refreshing drink in cases of fever than weak green
tea, with lemon-juice added instead of milk. It may be
taken either cold or hot, but tbe latter is preferabie.

BEEFSTEAK A LA FRANCAISE.—Let the meat
be eut from the sirloin or other priine part. Pour over it
two large spoonfuls of the best salad oil and let it remain
all night’; then put it and the oil into a frying-pan with
some finely-chopped parsley, pepper, and salt ; fry it
until the gravy dries up and it becomes rather brown.
Pour the contents of the pan over the steak as sauce aod
garnish with slices of fried potatoes.

Druivrinc.—Mutton dripping is not in any
way so valuable a8 that of beef or pork, it being fit only
for frying purposes ; but bacon fat should never be dis-
carded, it being equal to lard for cakes or pustry, A
great objection to 1t, however, is that it looks so dark;
but this can be remedied. Bacon should be cooked ina
perfectly clean frying-pan, and the fat, when the pan is
emptied, be run through a tin strainer previously dipped
in hot water; then a little boiling water should be poured
with the fat itself into the ba-in.  This will take all re-
maining impurities to the bottom, leaving the upper
crust white and pure. Not only bacon fat, but ajl drip-
ping should be treated in this way while it is hot.

Browy Peppixe.—Take a quarter of a pound
of bread-crumbs, & quarter of a pound ot flour, three
ounces «f suet, a small tencupful of brown sugar, balf a
teaspoontul of carbonate of wsada, half a teaspoonfal of
baking powder, a quarter of a teaspoonful of salt, one
teaspoonful of cinnamon, half a teaspoonfal of mixed
epice, vne and a haif pint of milk ponred upon s table-
spoonful of jam; mix well together; steam for two
hours. Sauvce for the pndding : Beat the yolk of one egg

with a tablespoonful of sugar, aidd a teaspoonful of eorn-
flour, one ounce of fresh butter, and a teacupful of water; .
put it into a small saucepan und stir till it boils; add &
&lass ot sherry, and serve iu a sauce tureen.
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CANADIAN ILLU

ODE TO LIBERTY.
Hail to thee ! holiest daughter of God,
Gift of the Infinite, blessed to mankind ;
Peacemaker after the strong-scourging rod
Ot adversity, unlovely and blind.

1 come and I worship thee, sad as a slave,
Ask thee if haply thy presence may save ;
Litt up my spitit, redeem from the grave,
Loose the fetters that fasten my mind.

In the days of eld, when the ancient men
Of the slow-thinking ages dwelt X
Darkly and joylessly, hardened by pain;
The weary no freedom felt,

As the Sainted One who was crucified

On the ragged Cross, cried in agony .
** My Father, why bast thoa forsaken me 1"
So we, also, all driven and mortified

By the dim, dull, soulless and iron reign

Of slavery never were ranctified.

Rige up. shining goddess, merey crowned,
Beamn o’er & world still in evil drowned,
Seek out the wand'ring, proclaim them as found
Change all our losses, restoring our gain.

T am weak with the weight of my tears.
Like & child sick through weeping all day,
Let me clagp thee in light Hying vesrs,
Let me know thee revealed, if I may
From the errors, the vileness of sin,

From the fierce burning passions withiun,
From the strife and the tumult and din
Remove me away and away.

Yea, my coufideuce, love for the Son

Of the Holy One, spotless, sincere,

Led me onward, with vietory won.

My fuint courage, my rescue begun

And Love laughed at the dull-dreaming year.
Mighty cheerer, sweet giver of Hope,

O regard my long doubt and neglect,

Raise the fallen and grant him respect,

Bless all mourners 'neath heaven'd wide cope
Sound the trivinph from sea unto sea,

Tune the antbem ** now let us be free,""
Upon each as thou hast upon me,

Bestow fortune, bid all weaklings look up.

Shall I plead ! there are some in their chains,
Wilt Thou heed the loud murmurs of time 3
Yet the labour of glory remains,

Lives of heroer forever sublime,

But the paltry disdain that abides

Where the throne awaiteth the king,

And the diffidence never that hides,

And the winter that hateth the spring,
‘T'hese unlovse by the breath of Thy name ;
Call me not till my missiou is sure,
Cleanse n.e not till I learn to be pure,—
Fill with power and in greatness endure,
Send me forth and enrich me with fame,

These Thy praises I cannot well sing
In humility left by the way ;

I am troubled, yonder cometh a king,
And Night yielded her sceptre to Day,
Though in suivess whatever reward
Men of wisdom may calmly afford

Let me wait for the Voice of the Lord
Kueeling meekly, O, teach me to pray !

CHARLES W. RITCHIE,
Moutreal.

IN 4 STUDIO.

‘T am mad to speak of love to you,” he said,
with 2 sad, womanish smile on his handsome
mouth ; ““no one knows that better than I do,
and yet sometimes I have faucied that I saw a
look in your eyes that has made me forget every-.
tl'zlmg. Oht’e Francia, it isl true that 1 am a pen-
niless puinter, a man with nothi i
e ;pbut—’-" nothing but aspira-

‘‘ But people cannot live
swered the young girl in a ¢l
singularly cold and calm.

She stood in the soft s
embodiment of the day,
of promise aud budding beauty, a little chilly
out of the sunshine of her favor, with a warmth
that was not to be trusted, as it wag liable to
cloud over and die away into a stormy coldness
at any time.  She was young, slender, yet softly
rounded as to form, with a proud head, crowned
by soft masses of blonde hair, very low on the
brow, very light and fluffy and curling in sun-
shiny tendrils about her face. The eyes were
bluish-gray, like a cold morning sky, but the
face was full enough of warmth and rose-tints.
She wore a dress of some soft clinging marerial
a dark blue in color, that pleased Herberi';
Wayne's artistic fancy well. She had, indeed,
a natural artistig taste in dress that had at first
touched him, and he had painted eagerly and
by stealth a picture of her in that very costume,
over which he was wont to gloat in the hours,
the llonkg hours, wlkzlen he could not see her,

« now it,” he said, simply, but wi
sort of heartbreak in his,voice.p ¥ ith

““You said,” the young girl went on, *“that
you had sometimes fancied you saw a look in
my eyes that made you forget everything.
What did you mean ?’

The young man hesitated. * As if—mind, 1
say 1 fancied—as if you cared for me .

‘It was fancy,” Francia said, looking down.
1 do care for you, but not in the way you
want--I care for other things more.”’

““You are frank,” said the other, in a pained
voice.

*“ It is best. 1 wonld not mislead you.”

The man’s face—a handsome face, tender but
not strong—with dark, passionate eyes, changed
and quivered with intense emotion. He would
not charge this girl with lesdicg him on ; he
had too much nobility to recall her wiles, ¢ her
sweet eyes, her low replies,” or the hundred
subtle nothings that had forged his chains. It
was not in his nature to say a harsh word to
her now, when he stood there madly longing
to touch one of the slender, girlish hands, feel-
ing that he could give his life for one moment’s
happiness—if she loved him. Yet he had never
really hoped. He knew what things Fraucia
cared for more than any man’s love—pretty toi-
Jots, flashing jewels, praise and flattery, and a
whirl of excitement—and yet it was true that
the vain little heart had been more fluttered by

« his love than ever before. It was an uncom-

on aspirations,” an.
ear, composed voice,

pring sunshine, the
as 1t were, lovely, full

.

fortable sensation, and Francia hastened to get
rid of it, as she always did with unpleasant
things ; and the knowledge that he might have
read the heart tumult in her eves made her
more cold and decisive.

* Well, my dream is over,”” he said, with a
sudden etfort. ““Spring, you know, is a time
when, as Tennyson says :

‘A y(lmnpz‘ man's fauey lightly turus to thoughts of
ove.

8o, let the season excuse me. Everything looks
S0 pron‘nsing, 1 thought the year might have
something for me, but it's all over now. 1 will
get used to it, I suppose, and learn content.
Good-bve, Miss Francia.”

*“ Are you going ! she said, looking into is
changed face with an uncomfortable twinge.

“Yes; I must go and work,” he said, in an
absent way, his glowing eyes fixed upon the
young girl’s face with a devouring glanee, as if
taking farewell of it.

_She held out her hand with an impulse of
kindness. He seized it, half raised it to his
lips, then dropped it,  He eould not trust him-
self, but turned swiftly and went away along
the road, under the fresli green hranches that
made a verdant arch over it. Francia stood
watching him with absent eves.

‘““If he were rich,” she said, with a little
sigh ; and then she b8gan to dream of a lover
who could give her all she longed for—a man
who had lately singled her out for marked at-
tention. Her fancy rioted in a succession of
Worth’s toilets, billows of gleaming satin with
foam of lace, ropes of pearls and the glitter of
diamonds and the red span of rubies turned be-
fore her vision like the confused figures of a
kaleidoscope ; and vet, after all, she [ound her-
self walking somewhat slowly and sadly home,
seeing only a quivering face, pale as ashes, a
pair of dark, eloquent eyes full of passionate
pain, and her heart seemed to be stirred with a
dull pain that would not be stilled.

‘1 believe I love the man,” she said, with a
petulant laugh.

The sunshine struck athwart the trees and
kindled the vivid greens of some, the dark red
buds of others into new brightness, the next
afternoon, as two people strayed in=a lingering
and lover-like way beneath them. Francia
paused suddenly, with the prick of memory at
her heart, and said :

‘“ Let us go home ; [ am tired.”

The gentleman laughed.
“Yeou are frank, at least.
into Wayne's studio. He has wanted me to
look at his pictures. I think it would encourage
him to buy one, poor fellow ! 1 am afraid he
has a hard time of it. Will you go with me?
I should like to have your taste in selecting.”

Francia hesitated a moment. If she could be
of any use materially to this man whose hopes
she had slain, why not do it? She had some
kindly feeling, and she knew the sale might
depend on a word from her. Perhaps the artist
might kindle to new enthusiasm over his work,
if success smiled on him, and so lose that other
maddening dream that Lad blighted his life.

“Yes, let us go,” she auswered.

So they mounted up the stairs without fur-
ther words till they stood, somewhat breathless,
at the top—the rooms were nearest the sky.

¢ Artists like to get above the small affairs of
our lower life,” said Mr. Thorne, somewhat
pompously— “ near the stars and comets, 1 sup-
pose.”

There was no answer to their knock, but
Chester Thorne pushed open the door and went
in. Palette and brushes were thrown about in
that disorder that seems somehow fitting to a
man of dreams. The place seemed filled and
permeated with the immediate presence of the
owner, so that Francia looked about for him,
and rather expected to see him emerge from a
dim alcove before which hung a faded bit of
rare Gobelin tapestry. There seemed some sort
of figure there; buf, then, the room was full of
_phantoms. A woman’s form here, with classic
Gregk drapery ; a wooden model there, with an
tfmclent toga about it; plaster hands, a foot, a
aat?::!e?llds }?;‘Tfur, a Malay creese, a carven chair,

Francia looked about curiousl

! y enough, and
;}tlilhzt-::]t?? })ack with a ery,  She was Tooking

The artist had not expected such a visitor, or

;‘: ::;‘lg‘ri‘:(‘:}! turned that picture to the wall.
) @ in the dim-blue dress, but he
had paicted her as Juliet in the balcon

About her round, young neck were three striny‘
of pearls.  The blue silk was cut squaré in tgz
neck, and some sort of white under-robe came
up to the throat, and was puffed with b]
ban_ds across the rounded, plump young ' ar g
whl.ch were covered to the wrist with Ft;i h:‘])s,
fitting blue sleeves. Through the massﬁes y-f
blonde bair a blue ribbon was careless] drawo
She leaned her elbows on the gray stoie of t;:é
balcony, and rested her cheek ugainst her two
slender clasped hands. Her face was palé and
there was an inexpressible sadness about the
small mouth, and unshed tears in the eves
over which the lids drooped heavily You
could see she thought of her absent lover
Life at that moment looked hard and drear
to her. A word would make those lips trem-
ble and the tears fall.

*“ How ke youn, and yet how diflerent 1 *’ eX-
claimed  Thotne, in a  matter-of-fuct wav.
“ How did he ever ree that expression igyyour
face ? ow could he paiut such a heartbreak
there ?

“I don’t know. 1 do not see how he paipted
we at all, as I never sat to him,” Francia said,

Suppose we go
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staring at the picture in an uncomfortable way.
It was so like that it seemed to her as it some
time that look must come to her, as if she would
verify it by having some heartbreak t> complete
the likeness. Francia shivered a litcle with ap-
prehension and turned away.

1 will buy that picture.” Thone was say-
ing in the assured way in which millionaires
are wont to speak. ‘‘Here is something he
spoke to e about the other day,” continued
Thorne, “and 1 said 1 would come and look at
it. Do you know [ have found a change in him
lately. There was something curious, vague,
and drear in hLis eyes. T wonder if he was not
in want ? 1 kunow there came a very eager look
into his eyes when I spoke as if [ might possibly
buy his picture. Poor fellow ! 1 don't know
much abovt these things, but it strikes me there
are elements of greatnessin it.”

The picture was a large one of Prometheus.
Bare, cold rocks uplifted high and above a hea-
ven full of thunderous glooms. A desolate sky
ahove a desolate sea, as if both were in league
with fate, and in this atmosphere of doom lay
that awful figure chained to the barren rocks—
that face of untold agony, yet contemptuous,
scornful, bold—those awful eyes turned to the
unrelenting heaven, those wordless lips eloquent
with despair.

“] will take it,” said Mr. Thorne, after a
pause. ‘“It is not to say cheerful, but I feel
that it is great. Yes; I will take thisstruggling
young lellow by the hand. 1 will foster his
genius ; he shall go to Rome for a couple of years,
il he likes. He can repay me with his painting.
When | get a home of my own I shall need a
good many.”

¢ It woulld he a noble woik to hielp him,” said
Francia, with a pretty blush, which made her
companion look at her instead of at any other
picture,

“ He does not come,”” he said ; *“he does not
know what good fortune awaits him.  Let us sit
down ; you are looking tired. Why may I not
say here some words that I have been longing
to say for a week or two ?”

Francia flushed still more, but did not olject,

“ These shadowy people will not iuterrupt

us,” said Thorne, with a comprehensive ges.
ture towards the pictures. ¢ When 1 think of
a future home, 1 think of you, Francia. You
would grace any home, however stately. Will
you share mine "
" It was an odd sort of love making, the girl
thought, and yet she had dwelt so much on
material things, why should they not be offered
instead of hearts and undying love and sighs
and vows ?

Chester Thorne came nearer, and took her
haud.

*“You would make me very happy if you
could care for me in that way,” he went on,
some eagerness coming into his tone. ¢* I have
money, as you know, but that is not everything.
1 want you. 1 cannot be happy without you.”’

Well, that was something, Francia thought,
with a stir of gratified vanity at her heart. She
wished Mr. Thorne had chosen some other place,
for it still seemed as if the artist’s presence was
there. The room must be full of his aspirations,
as he had called them, his dreams, his soul.

Perhaps that prevented the answer that rose
to her ready lips ; or was it the sudden gleam of
the afternoon sun that seemed to push through
the dim curtains and irradiate the roum. It fell
on the old china, the armor and the lace on the
stift wooden model; on the faded Gebelin
tapestry of the alcove ; on the strange eftigy with-
in hanging trom a beam. Ah ! the light sought
that out with terrible power. The smile froze
on Francia’s lip! A horror sprang into her
eyes ! Her face paled as she pointed with a
trembling hand to the strange spectre !

‘“ He has hung himself !’ she moane.l, with
stiffening lips.

Thorne sprang forward, gave one glance of
horror, and then took her hand.

““Come,”” he said, *“it is no place for you.

She shivered. She did not look back.

¢ He is dead,” she muttered ; ““and [ loved
him !

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Solutions to Problems senl in by Correspondents
will be duly acknowledged.

J. W. 8., Montreal.—Paper to band. Many Thanks.

Student, Montreal.—Sclution received of Problem No.
278. Correct.

T. 8., St. Aundrews, Manitoba.—Correct solution re-
ceived of Problem Na. 276.

E. H., Montreal.—Solution received of Problem for
Youog Players No. 275. Correct.

E.D.W., Sherbrooke, P.Q.—~Correct solution received
of Problem No. 276. In the solation of Problem No.
<74, it Black should move P to Q 4, the white pawn
would be obliged to take it en passant in order to force
mate in two moves.

We have just been informed by Mr. Shaw that the
last game in bis Canadian Corre-pondence Tourney has
beeu brought to a conclusion, and that -he will shortly
l'):eefr;::).':t:% pnb:hh the final results of a contest which

as given m
ioe qure b R uch pleasure and profit to all

We shall be glad to insert in
:rl:enlti s‘he;vh:g the relative standi

e list of prize winners, and any other particnlars which
:‘lsl.}::’irz:srelting to lovers of chess here, and, perhaps.

We congr.tulate Mr. Shaw on. the t i i
enterprise, and we have no hesj o oo of bis

A tation in saying that i
Success has, from its begioning, depeaded ;-regtly ‘:xp::x:

his tact, assiduity, and d. i i
self with refmyﬁ?éa etermination not to spare him-

to a very large amount of ulmost

daily labour.

In order to finish the recent Chess Telegraphic Tourna-
ment between Montreal and Quebec two games had to be
brought to a conclusion, one between Mr. Barke, of
Quehe~r. and Mr. Ascher, of Montreal, and the other be-
tween D . Bradley, of Quebec, and Dr. Howe, of Mon-
treal.  ‘The games have at length been terminated, and
each io favour of Moutreal, so that the result of the en-
colinter, as it now finally stands, is Quebec 63 games, and
Montreal 54 games.

As far as onr eXperience goes, problewms of more than
three moves find little favour with the great majority of
ordinary solvers. and even these, in order to he certain of
imuch notice, must not be of the smothered kind which
give the royal personage, whose tate i3 impending,
little chance to escape his pursuers.  What will be said
then, of eight three movers on one hoard, which we see is
the latest novelty in chess pro A few
problems of this nature and half a doz-n of those which
we have seen lately whose solutions reqnire more thao a
hundred moves would, one would im 1gine, be enough to
satisty any ordinary chessplayer fur his lifetime.

The following particulars respecting the contest be-
tween Messrs. Zukertort and Rosenthul wili be accept
able toall our chess friends.

The first two games were draws, and the third was
won by Zukertort. In this gume it appears that Mr.
Rosenthal at one time had the advautage which, how-
ever, he failed to maiotain. The fourth game resulted
in a draw, and the fifth brought abont the same unsatis-
factory conclusion. The score 1l ere*ors is—Zukertort 1 ;
drawn 4 We insert the second gawme in this contest in
our Column to day. It is taken from the London Field,
but the valuable notes appended to it in that journal, we
are obliged to omit, for want of space.

PROBLEM No. 279,
By J. Pierce.
(From Mechanics’ Magtzine.)
BLACK.

o
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White to play and wate in three moves.

GAME 40YTH,
CHESS IN LONDON.

Second game in the match between Dr, Zukertort und
Mr. Rosenthal.

(Ponciani Opening.)

White.—(Mr. Rosenthal.) Black.—(Herr Zukertort.)

I. PtoK4 I.PtoK 4
2. KttoKB3 2 KttoQ B3
3. PtoB3 3. PtoQ4
4. QtoR4 4. Ptu B3
5. Bto Kt 5 Ktto K 2
6. PtoQ3 6 BtoQ 2
7. P takes P 7. Kt tukes I
8. Qo K4 8 Ktto Kt3
9. PtoQ4 9. PtoQR3
10. BtoK 2 10. Pto B 4
11.Qto B2 1. PtoK 5
12. Ktto Kt 5 12, QtoB3
13. Ktto KR3 13. Pto R 3
4. PtoR 4 14, Casties
15. PtoR 5 15. Kt to Q 4
16, Kt to B 4 16. Kt takex Kt
17. B takes Kt 17. P to K Kt 4
i8. BtoQ2 l~. BtoQ3
19. Pto Q Kt4 19, PtoBS
. PtoKt5 20. Ptukes P
. Btakes Kt P 2. Kt to Kt sq
. PtoR6 2. P takes P
. B takes P (ch) 23. Kt tukex B
. R takes Kt 24. BtoKt4
. R to R 8 (¢h) 2. KtoQ 2
i. R takes R (ch) 26. K tahes R
.PtoB4 2. PtoK 6
. Castles 28, P takes I}
. Ptakes B 29. Q takes P
. Kt takes P 30. R to K sq
3L Kt to B4 3. BtoKr 5
32 Pto Kté 32, P takes I
. RtoQ sq 33. R to K 8 (¢h)
. R tukes R 34. Btakes R
: ' Kt takes P 35. B takes P (vh)
. Q tukes B 36. Q to Y R (ch)
37. Qto B sq 37. Qto Q 5 (¢

Drawn game.

SOLUTIUNS.
Solutior o/ I'voblem No.277.

White. Black.
1. R to K sq 3. Ktp K4
2. RtoK3 2. Aoytbing
3. Mates accordingly.

Solution of I’roblem for Foung Players No.27h.
WiliE, Brack.

1. Rto K 6

1. Anything.
2. Mates ace.

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No 7.

W hite. Black.
KatQB35 KatK 4

Rat QR #q KtatK B3

Ktat K KtH Pawnsat K 3 and 5,
Pawn at Q6, K Kt 3 and Q 2

aud Q B Q.

White to play and mate in three movea.

NOTICE.

In orler to prevent any delay in the delivery
of the NEws, or loss of numbers, those ot our
subscribers who chaunge their place of residence
will kindly advise us of the fact,
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WELLAﬁjiE ANAL,
NOTICE T0 MACHWST-CUNTRAC{UHS.

EALED TENDERS, addresse | 11 the undersigued

(Secretary of Railways and Canais). and endorsed
* Tender for Lock Gates, Welland Canal,” will be re-
ceived at this oflice until the arrival of the Eastern and
Western mails on THURSDAY, the 3rd day of June,
pext, for the construction of gates, and the necessary
machinery convnected with them, for the new locks on
the Welland Canal.

Plans, Specifications and (ieneral Conditions can be
seen at this office on and after THURSDAY, the 20th
day of MAY, pext, where forms of tender can also be
obtained.

Parties tendering are expected to provide the special
tools necessary for, and to nave a practical knowledge
of, works of this class, and are requested to bear in mind
that tenders will not be considered unless made strictly
in accordance with the printed forms, and—in the case
of firms—except there are attuched the actual siguatures
the pature of the occupation and residence of each mem-
ber of the same ; and. further, an accepted bank cheque
for & swm equal to $250, for the gates of each lock, must
accompany each tender, which sum shall be forfeited if
the party tendering declines entering into’ contract for
the work at the rates and on the terms stated in the offer
submitied.

The cheque thus sent in will be returned to the re-
spective parties whose tenders are not aceepted,

For the due fullilment of the coniract the party or
parties whose tender -it is proposed to accept will b_e
votified that their tender is accepted subject to a deposit
of five per cent. of the bulk sum of the contrae:- -of which
the sum sent in with the tender will be considered a
part—to be deposited to the credit of the Receiver-Gen-
eral within eight days atter the date of the notice.

Ninety per cent. only of the progress estimates will be
paid until the completion of the work,

This Departmaent does not, however, bind itselt to ac-
cept the lowest or any tender.

By Order,
F.BRAUN,
R Secretary.
DEPT. OF RAILWAYS AND CANALS, §
- Ottawa, 29th March, 1820,

LACHINE CANAL.

Notice to Machiqist-tunlracturs.

EALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigoed
(Secretary of Railways and Canals), and endorsed
' Tender for Lock Gates, Lachine Caunal,” will be re-
ceived at this office unti! the arrival of the Eastern and
Western mails on THURSDAY, the 3rd day of JUNE,
next. for the construction ot (iates, and the necessary
machinery connected with them, for the new locks on
the Lachine Canal.

Plans, Specifications. and (General couditions can be
ceen at this oflice on and after THURSDAY, the 20th
day of MAY, next, where forms of tender can also be
obtained.

Parties tendering are expected to provide the special
tools necessary for, and to have a practical knowledge
of, works of this class, and are requested to bear in mind
that tenders will not be considered unless made strictly
in accordance with the printed forins, und—in the case
of firms- -except there are attached the actual signatures,
the natare of the occapation and residence of each mem-
ber of the same ; and. further, an accepted bank cheque
for a sum equal to $250, tor the gates of each lock, must
accompany each teuder, which sum shall be forfeited if
the party tendering declines entering into contract for the
work at the rates and on the terins stated in the offer
submitted.

The cheque thus sent in will be returned to the re-
spective parties whose tenders are vot acecepted.

For the due fultiinent ol the contract, the par'y or
parties whose tender it is proposed to accept will be
votified that their tender is accepted subjeet to a deposit
of fice per cent. wf the bulk sum of the contract--of which
the sum sent in with the tender will be considered a
part—to be deposited to the eredit of the Receiver-Geun-
eral within eight days after the date of the notice.

Ninety per cent. ouly of the progress estimates will be
paid uatil the completion of the work.

This Department does not, however, bind itself to ac-
cept the lowest or any tender.

By Order,
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.
DEPT. OF RAILWAYS AND CANALS, }
Ottawa, 29th March, 1880,

7 ; 23

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.

Tenders for Rolling Stock,

FPPENDERS are invited for furnishing the Rolling
Stock required to be delivered on the Canadian

Pacnﬁc.Railway‘ within the next four years, comprising
the delivery in each year of about the following, viz:—

20 lImcommiwz Engines.

16 First-class cars (a proportion being al .

20 Second-class Cars.p po do. g elecpers)

3 Express and Baggage Cars.

3 Poatal and Smoking Cars.

%4 Box Freight Cars.
100 Flat Cars.

2 Wiag Ploughs.

2 Snow Ploughs. "

2 Flangers,

40 Ifand Cars. .

The whole to be manufactured in the Dominion of
Canada and delivered on the Canadian Pacific Railway
at Fort }Vllham, or in the Province of Manitoba. !

Drawmz:‘,}pqmﬁcatious and other information may be
bad on application at the office of the Engineer-in-Chief,
at Ottawa, on and after the 15th duy of MARCH next.

Tenders will be received by the undersigned up to
noon of THURSDAY, the !st day of JULY next.

By order, R
F. BRAUN,

Pepartment of Rnii\vnys and Canals Set:retary.
Ottawa, 7th February, 1880, ' i .

ILLUSTRAT

ED NEWS.

AL
WELLAN AAL,
Notice to Bridge~Builders.

EALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned
(Secretary of Railways and Canals), and endorsed
** Tender for Bridges, Welland Cansl,” will be received
at this office until the arrival of the Western mails on
TUESDAY, the 15th day of JUNE, next, for the con-
struction of swing and stationary bridges at various
places on theline of the W elland Canal. Those for high-
ways are to be a combinat'on of iron and wood, and
those for railway purposes are to be of iron.

Plaus, specifications and general conditions ean be seen
at this office on and atter MONDAY, the 31st DAY OF
MAY, next, where Forms of Tender can also be ob-
tained.

Parties tendering are expected to have a practical
knowledge of works of this cluss, and are requested to
bear in mind that tenders will not be considered unless
made strictly in accordance with the printed forms, and,
in the case of firms —except there are uttached the actual
signatures, the nature of the occupation, and residence
of each member of the same ; and, further, an acec pted
bank cheque for a sum equal to $250 fur each 1dge,
for which an oftfer is made, must accompany each Ten-
der, which sum shall be forfeited if the party tendering
declines entering into contract for the work at the rates
and v the terms stated in the offer submitted. :

The cheque thus sent in will be returved to the re-
spective parties whose tenders are not accepted.

For the due fulfilment of the contract, the party or
parties whoge tender it is proposed to accept will be noti-
fied that their tender is accepted subject to a deposit of
five per cent. of the butk sum of the contract-~of which
the sun sent in with the tender will be considered a part
—to be deposited to the credit of the Receiver-General
within eight days after the date of the notice.

Ninety per cent. only of the progress estimates will be
paid until the ~ompletion of the work.

This Department does not, however, bind itself to
accept the lowest or any tender.

By Order,
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.
DEPT. OF RAILWAYS A\D CANALS, }
Ottawa, 29th March, 1880,

WELLAND CANAL.
NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS

HE construction of Lock (tates advertised to be let
on the 3rd of JUNE next, i3 unavoidably post-
poned tu the following dates:—

‘Tenders will be received until
Tuesday, the 22nd day of June next.
Plans, specifications, &c, will be ready for examina-
tion on and after

Tuesday, the 8th day of June.

By Order,
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.
DEPT. OF RAILWAYS AXND CANALS,}
Ottawa, 13th May, 1880.

LACHINE CANAL.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

TTVHE construction ot Lock Gates advertised to be let
on the 3rl of JUNE, next, is unavoida .1y postponed
to the following dates : —

‘T'enders will be received until

Tuesday, the 22nd day of June next.

Plans, specifications, &c¢., will be ready for examina-
tion on and after

Tuesday, the 8th day of June,
By Order,

F. BRAUN,
Department of Railways and Canals,
Ottawa, 13th May. 1880.

Secretary.
A L.ADY

having a superior country residence, would receive two
or three youog girls to educate with her own child,
under a highly-qualified English governess.

Address H. S.,
Care of Editor * Canadian Illastrated News."'

LIEBIG CO

“Ts a success and boon Yor which Nations should feel
grateful.” — See Medical Press, Lancet, Brit. Med. Jour., &e.
¢Consumption in England increased tenfold in ten years.”

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemists.

Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-
only) C. David & Co., 43. Mark Lane, London, England.

FINEST - AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

ture in Blue Ink across Label.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICE is hereby given that a dividend of
FOUR PER CENT.

upon the paid-up Capital Stock of this Institution has
been declared for the current half-year, and tlmt.the
same will be payable at its Bankiug House in this city,
on and after

Tuesday, the first day of June, next.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 17th to
the 31st MAY next, both days inclusive.

The Anuual General Meeting of the Shareholders will
be held at the Bank, ’ -

On Monday, the Seventh day of June, next.
The Chair to be taken at ONE o'clock.

CHS. F. SMITHERS,

Montreal. 20 General Manager.
o .
ntreal, 20th Apl’l‘l 1880.

2 all Gold and Silver, Motto and Floral Cards 10c.
Stevens Card Co., Northford, Ct.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD,
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

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

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.
PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,

5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.
G. B. BURLAND, General Manager.
F. N. BOXER, ARCHITECT & CIVIL ENGINEER, Editor

TERMS:

One copy, one year, including postage. ....$2.00
One copy, six months, including postage... 1.10

Subscriptions to be paid in ADVANCE,

The following are our advertising rates:—For one
monthly insertion, 10 cts. per line; for three mouths,
9 cts. per line; For six months, 8 cts. per line; ) For one
year, 7 cts. per line; one page of Hlustration, mclud}ng
one column description, $30; halt-page of Illustration,
including balf column description, §20; quarter-page of
Illustration, including quarter columa description, $10.

10 per cent, off on cash payments,

INV#NTIONS AND MACHINERY, &c., or other matter of
an original, useful, and instructive character, and suitable
for subject matter in the columns of the MAGAZINF, and
not 48 un advertisement, will be illustrated at very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.—AIll remittances of money
should be in the form of postal-orders. When these are
not available, send mouey by registered letters, checks
or drafts, payable to our order. We can only nm}ertake
to become responsible for money when sent in either of
the above ways. L. .

This journal is the only Scientific and Mechanical
Monthly published in Canada, and its value as an adver-
tising medium for all mattet connected with our Manu-
factories, Foundries, and Machine Shops, and particu-
arly to Inventors, is therefore apparent.

Newspaper Advertising

Mli- \l- H. BATES, Agent, 41 PARK ROW

(Témes Building), NEW YORK, is authorised to con trac

W. 8. WALKER,
IMPORTER OF

Diamonds, Fine Watches & Jewelery,
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,
SILVER AND SILVER-PLATED WARE,
No. 321 Notre Dame St., Montreal.

N ELEGANT AUTOGRAPH ALBUM, containing
Aabouc50 finelv-engraved and tioted pages, bound in
Gold, ao ! 54 quotatious, all postpaid, 15c. Popular
Giame of Authors, 130. Clinton Bros. Clintonville, Ct.

Gold, Chromo, Marble, Snowflake, Wreath, Scroll,
5 Motto, &c. Cards, with name on all, 10c. Agent's
complete outfit, 60 samples, 10c. Heavy Gold plated
Ring for club of 10 names. Globe Card Co., Northtord

Ct.
FILE AT GEO. I*

THIS PAPER iy

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

et NEW YORK
a

TORTOISE, Scroll, Wreath, Chromo, Motto and
Fioral Cards, 10c. Steven's Card Co., Northford, Ct.
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VERTISING CONTRACTS
may be made for it in

s icormren xwsatowr BES T RATES.
THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER

Has becomea HOUSEHOLD WORD inthe land,andisa
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where EconomyandHealth areatadied

Itis used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolle, Panl
oakes,GriddleCakes, &o., &o.,and asmallquantityused
in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save half
thensualshortening,and makethe food moredigestible

THE COOK'S FRIEND
e ]

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers throughoutthe Domipion,
and wholesalebythe factarer.

W.D.MCLAREN, UNION MILLS,

17-19-52-362 55 Qollege Street.
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0.1, 0, AND 0. RAILWAY.

Change of Time.

COMMENXNCING ON

Monday, May 3rd, 1880.

‘Traing will ruo as follows :

ManL.  EXPRESS.

Leave Hochelaga for Hull........ 830 a.m. 515 p.m,

ArriveatHull ... ... 2.40p.m.  9.25 p.m.

Leave Hull tor Hochelaga. 820 a.m. 5.05 p.w.

Arrive at Hochelaga ........._... 1230 p.m. 9.15 p.m.
Night.

Passenger,

Leave Hochelaga for Quebec ... .. 3.00 p.m. 10.00 p.m.

Arrive at Quebeo ............ .. 9.00 pm. 6.30 a.m.

Leave Quebec tor Hochelaga .....10.40 a.m .30 p.m.

Arrive at Hochelaga...._......... 4.45p.m. 6.3V a.m.

Mixed, Mixed.

Leave Hochetaga for St. Jerome .. 530 p.ms.  —— ——

Arriveat St.Jerome. ... ...._.. .. 75 pm. e

Leave St. Jerome for Hochelaga.. ———— .43 a.m.

Arrive at Hochelaga ......... ... —_— Y.00 a.m,

(Local trains between Hull and Aylmer.)
Trains leave Mile-End Station Seven Minutes Later. N

137 Magnificent Palace Cars on all Pussenger T'rains,
and Elegant Sleepivg Cars on Night Trains.

Trains to and from Ottawa counect with Trains o and
Srom Quebec.

All Trains Run by Montreal Time.

GENERAL OFFICE, 13 Piace d’Armes Square.
TICKET OFFICE, 202 St. Jumes Street.

L. A. SENECAL,
Gen'l Sup't.

E.N. FRESHMAN & BROS.

Advertising Agents,
186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNAT!, 0.,

Are authorized to receive advertisements for this paper.
Estimates furnished free upon application.

3% Send two stamps for onr Advertisers’ Mannal.

CARDS—IO Lily of the Valley, 10 Scroll, 10 Engraved,

10 Transparent, 1 Model Love Letter, ] Card Case,

Name on all 15c. ' WEST & C0O., Westville, Conn.
Silver or stamps taken. J. B.

20 ‘
IN THE Canadian

GONTRAGTS i casavian

MAY BEMADE AT OUR LOWEST RATES WITIL

il NEW YORK.
British American
Bank Nore (ompax,
MONTREAL.
Incorporated by IL.etters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

feneral fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Brecuted in tie Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving. ;
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

new Gold and Silver Chromos Card 10c. with name,

Husted, Nassan, NY

FOR ADVERTISING

[ onpany

Presiden. & Manager,




JLLUSTRATED NEWS.

Ju;{g _6, 1880.

CANADIAN

LSS U AT
N

AN

NDRY BAR.

Ask for it. and take no other.
BEXWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Trade Mark. | Made by TBE ALMERT TOILET Soar CO,

g ¥

_giii JOHNSTON'S
o " K 1‘ .

\ FLUID BEEF is
REY¥ being adopued in

g4 the BRITISH,
French, (. S,
§ apd Aunstrian
Naval, Military
and Genearsl hos-
pimls. I8 is pre-
scribed by the
i N § Queen’s physi-
ER¥ TR XT3 cian,and by every
medical man who has tested its merits 11 is the only
essence known which coniains all the nutritive coust
taects of beef, and is prononuoesl by sclentific men every-
where 1o be the most perfect food for invalids ever in-
trodocad. Sold by Druggists and Grocers, Bc., 60e.,
and §1.00.

LIVE AND LEARN;

or One Thoassnd Mistakes of Daily Ocenrreace in
Speaking, \Writtng and Pronuncistion, Coneci.‘-d snd
Explained. 213 pages: fancy papeér cover; I evnts
ree by mail. Cloagher Bros., Boovksellers, Torooto,

EIL NEW YORK,

THIE GEM.
3 tnch. 82 ineh,

28 Beekman St. \(/ /;\ MA KERS,

h \,‘i [N ETE T

ON THE GLACIS, QUEREC.

 BOOK BINDERS

e

\‘\} PAPER BOX

PRINTERS and

CHICAGO.

77 Monroe St

TEFIE STAR
Yiinch, inch. 3ipeh, 38inch, W inch. R ineh.

GLO. B. SANBORN,
HStandard Muaehinery Co.

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,

MONTRFAIL.
M Dy
AR 3&'\;.:'545,’?
[ LR SE L
SUNDAPALE )] % JINTIY
ONTRY-

Superior Pale snd Brown Mals

h;;nf’;le, eod other Ajee. Extra Double and Singls
8tout iz Wood and Bottle. Shippiag orders promptly ex-
scated. Families supplied. 16-8-52-202

" THE DUCHESS CORSET.
Awarded Extra Prize, Grand Dominion Ezhibition.

R IR 18 apecially dadigned for Stowt Ladie,
"“7’5[‘3‘; 16 mees tbz reqniremeota of fashion. 1s
Skl ool oaly elegun: in form, but very com-
W fortabie ic wear. Onee wors, wjll wear
%0 Other,
Satven Jean. $2.50 ; Contil, $3.50 and
upwaids.
Sent by post W any of the Dn
minion oo recsipt of price and address.

[78end measure Ronnd the Waisl
and  Fust, tight—not 00  tight—als
lengtt of Waist under arm anid leogth of front.

Otlawa Corset Factory, 70 Bpurks Street, Otlawa, Ont,

"OUR NAME ¢n 25 Pretty Chromo and Flors!
Cards, 10 cents; or, 25 Beautiful Facey Mixed, 19
cents,  Hend 3 cent stamp for 10 sampies sod price Jist,
or 10 cents for full oulfit. Queen City Card House,
Torouto, -

20

Lovely Rosebud Chromo Cards or 20 Floral Mot
with name 10c. “ Nassao Card Co, Naasau, N.Y.

In consequence of spuricus Imitations of
LEA AND PERRINS SAUCE,
whick are calculaled Lo deccive the Pudlic, Lea and Perring
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing therr Signature,
thus, '

e,

laced o every botlle of WORCESTERSHIRE
AUCE, and anthout which none is genune.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wrapfer, Labdel, Bottle and Stopper.
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, London,
&c., &.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World,
To be obialned of
Mrases, J. M. DOUGLARS & CO, MONTREAL; Measns. URQUHART &CO,, MONTREAL.

REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

whick s

52.1312

MARK.

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recomniended as a simple Remedy Sor Indigestion, whick is
the cause of nearly all the disenses to which we are subject, being @ malicine s0 uniformly grateful
and beneficial, that 5t is with justice lled the ** Natural Strengthener of the Fuman Stomach.”
N Norton's L5 " act as & pounrful tonic and genlle aperient ; are mild in thesr eperation, safe
under any cireumstances, end thousands of persons can now bear lestimony to the benefits ta be
derived from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for upwards of 46 years,
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 134., 28. 94d., and 118, cach, by all Medicine Vendors throughont the 1&orld,

P42y

o : CAUT/ON. ~
Be sure and ask for * NORTON'S PILLS,” and do not b¢ persuaded to purchase an imitation,

e s e

ST Louis STREET

e UG -
@ie Ynssell Fofel umpany

WILLIN RUNSELL, Fresident

This Hotel, which s narivalled far aiza, atvie xr

Towality fa Qoebee, ia open thmnghout the year 1o

tensuire wnd busipras travel, baving aecvinedi g fo
G ueats,

TRUTHS.

HOP BITTERS,

(A Medicine, not a Brink,)
COXTAINS
HOPS. BUCHU. MANDRAKE,
DANDELION,
A¥D THR PUREST AXD BEsT MEDICAL QUallrizs
OF ALL OTHER Brriea,

THEY CURIZ

1l Diseasas of the Stomach, Bowels, Blood,
Liver, Kidneysand Urioary Organs, Nervons-
neas, Sleeplewsness, Female Complaints aud
Drunkenness.
81000 IN COLD

Will be paid for a case they will not cnre o
elp, or for anything impure or injurious (ouyd
in them.

Ask your druggist for Hop Bitters sud§
ree books, and try the Bitters before v f
leep.  Take no other.

HOP BITTERS MANUFACTURING COMPANY,
Roobester, New York and Torounta, Ont,
FOR SALE AT

LYMAX, BOXS8 & CO., Montra!
H. 8 KVANE & (0O, -
H. HARWELL £ €O, T

THE BELL ORGAN ~ COMPAK'

- LARGEST AND OULDEST ORGAN FACTORY IN
THE BRITISH EMPIRE.

Eatabdlished 1883,-13,000 mow In use,

Sll"(‘?l' Meda! and Diploma, Provincial,
STt

Sllver. Medal and Diploma, Centenntial,

22 4R

International Yedal and Diploma, Ryd-
ney, Ausiraita, 15737,

Only Stiver Medal for 'artor Organs, Pro-
yinclal, Toronto, 1878,

Only Medal at Industrial %xbibitlon,
Toronto, 1879

Mr Hagae of the Morchants Pank saye: " Tha Orgs:
vent mo | it oot anppose eapabie of telng prodieetin
Cacada, the tone i pore, rich sl decp, snd the et
prodaoed by sombination v the stogs js cbarmdeg. -
Fue Catalugnes, address :

W.BELL & CO,,

$1-47 East Marxel Bauare, Gaelph, Ont.
Or J. HECKER, 14 Phillipe Rquare, Moutreal,

JOHN McARTHUR & SOR,

OIL, LEAD, PAIRT,
60LOR & VARNISH MERCHANTS

IMPORTERS OF

Engliry and Belgian Windeow (lass, Rolted, Rough
and Polished Plate g, (Wlovr:d Plainand
Slained Enamelled Sheel Glass,

PAINTERR & ARTISTE MATERIALR, BRUSHER
CuRMICALA, DYR BTUrrs, Naval STORES, &C.

310, 312, 314 & 318 ST. PAUL 5T,
ARG
255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST.

MONTRIEAL.
261752108

ELECGANT CARDN, Al Chronsn, Mottn and giass
name In gold and ot 100, West & o, Weslviils, Gt

S

ROBERT MILLER,
BOOXKBINDIZIL

TAKD

WHOLESALE STATIONER,

4

10 Viotoria  Square, - Montvoal,




