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FALSE CANADIANS,

It has unfortunately been a frequent subject
of complaiut for several years past, that certain
public men and & number of public journals,
in the prosecution of partisan ends, have seized
every available opportauity to abuse this coun-
try, or at least to place it in a false light.
Better terms are asked for Manitoba; the
Prairie Provinee is desenbed as a wilderness of
Britizsh Columbia seeks admission
into the Confederation. The Pacific I'rovinece
is pictured asa *‘ sea of mountains.” lmmigra.
tion is urgad as a vital condition of the progress
of the North-West; Keewatin and the other
territories are set down as bleak expauses of un.
fraitful snow. If the Government advertize
land tosell on the track of the Canadian Pacific
Railway we are instantly told that the laud is
given away at half its price. [f the Canadian
Pacific Railway or the Hudson's Bay Company
wish to dispose of their land, we are at once in-
formed that they are asking far too much for it.
Then our institutions are belittled, and our
colonial connection is made a pretext to charge
us with narrowness of aims and a purely selfsh
patriotism,

There is no need mincing words in the denun-
ciation of such wretched tactics. Party spirit
is one thing, love of country is another. We
may be an ardent Liberal or s staunch Tory,
and yet bea Canadian above all. Indeed, we
should be a Canadian above all. The principle
of ¢* Canada First’” has been abused, but it ex.
presses a national idea, and is the foundation
of & vivacious patriotism. They are very wiser.
able men who prostitute their peus or speech in
the lowering of their native country, aud if one
party systematically did thiy, that party would
deserve to be ostracised for ever. Unfortunately
men of sll parties indulge in this abominable
practice whenever it suits their purposcs, alto-
- gether regardless of the general cotisequences on
the well-being of the country. It is one of the
relics of that colonialisin, out of which we are
rapidly emerging, that party is set before any
thing else. But now we are much more thau
colonies. We are a distinet nationality aud
Canadians can boast of having a country,

Our American neighbors set us a salient ex-
smple in this respect. No where does party

sage bush.

passion run higher than in the United States ;

nowhere do personal politics have such unlim.
ited sway ; nowhere are the characters of public
men so outrageously traduced, and nowhere are
more unscrupulous means employed to secure a
partizan victory, yet in no other land is the
national spirit so alive and active. An’ Ameri-
can is never heard, uuder any circumstances, at
home or abroad, to “run down' his uative
country. No American paper, however scur-
rilous, but will spring to the defence when the
least woud is uttered against the Republic and
its institutious. One may occasionally laugh at
the iniocent egotism of Americans when speak.
ing of themsolves, but we cannot help admiring
their undoubting and inexhaustible patriotism.

Canndians are engaged upon a very arduous
work. They have undertaken to build up strong
and high the tower of a new nationality. To
succeed in this attempt there is need of an
union of hearts and hands. 1§ we fall 1o uar-
relling amoug ourselves, our construction may
turn out a second tower of Babel.

GOSS1r OF 1HE WEEKR,
Iris calculnted, with some show of reason,
that the Winter Carnival brought between
$75,000 to §100,000 to Montreal.

-
» -

Tue tide of immigration is still pouring in.
This is the first winter that there is not a com-
parative lull in the arrival of settlers from
beyond the sea.

.
@

A tawse number of Methodist bodies held
their annual meetings in Ontario last week, and
with remarkable unanimity voted in favor of
the basis-of Union new pending in the Church.

-
.« 8

Tue Ontario Legislatare has been dissolved
after a fraitful session of tive weeks and, with-
out lo-s of time, unew elections have becu
ordered to take plave on the 27th inst.  All the
probabilities point to the return of the Mowat
Administration.

.
v e

Tur Dominion Legislature opens on Thurs.
day of this week. 1t will be interesting as the
initiation of a new Tarliament, but beyond
that the proceedingz will probably be brief and
rapid. With proper management, the adjourn-

ment should be reached by Easter.

-
* *

There is no improvement in the condition of
Ireland. The welcome intelligence comes that
the aathorities are at last on the track of the
hasnix Park murderers. more than
Irishinen should be anxious to have this dread
mystery unveiled.

None

-
.

It wounld be improper to prejudge the report
of the School Inquiry Commission in this city,
but certaiuly enough has been revesled to justify
the appointiaent of that body. They are about
proceeding to investigate the books and papers
of the Protestunt Board,

-
-

WoRKINGMEN's candidates have been nomin.
ated in East and West Toronto for the coming
Provineial elections. We beli this is the
first attempt of the kind hithérto made in
Canada, and is significant of a movement which
ia bound to develop itself in this country as it
has done for years in the older lands.

-
- .

Tue chief scientific and literary bodies of the
country have chosen delogates to represent
them at the next meeting of the Royal Society of
Canada next May, This is as it should he. [f
our Royal Society is ever to signify anything, it
ought to be the rallying point of all the intel.
lectual activity of the Dominiou.

*
. o

Mg. Joux Reape, F.R.8.C,, read 2 very in-
teresting and important letter on ** Pre-Colum.
ban Discoverios in America,” before the Liter-
ary and Historical Society of Quebee, last
Friday. Mr. Reade is one of our foremost liter.
ary men, and it is s source of satisfaction that
e i coming forwurd to stimulate inquiry into

the primitive aunals of our Continent,

THE Quobee Government met with a percep-
tible check lnst week on resolutions pointing to
taxation in municipalities, This is the burn. !
ing «question in the Province at present, but
there is no use shirking it. There scems no
escape from onr present financial troubles ex-
cept through taxation and the sooner our people
understand this the better.

.
-

Ler us not forget the poor.  The wiunter has
boen bright and bracing, but unusually severe,
and the destitute have suftered in consequence.
It is pleasant to kuow that the different bene-
voleut societies have so far been equal to the
occasion. It is the duty of us all tosee that
they are kept supplied till Spring.

-
= -

Tur political erisis has subsided in France, a
uew Ministry has been sworn in and the wheels
of Government are again moving regularly. The
Assembly did not go the length of banishing
the dynastic princes, but accepted a compromise
whereby these should be under surecillunce,
with their nltimate fate in the hanls of the
Executive.

»
v »

I spite of the etforts of good men on both
sides, it is to be feared that we are about to have
a Mayoralty contest on the narrow lines of ua.
tionality. This is deplorable and discouragiog,
Mr. Henry Bulmer bas consented to stand at
the requisition of sowe 3,000 representative
voters, aud it was hoped that Mr. Daaudry
would peacefully withdraw in presence of such
a manifestation of the public desire.  There is a
dim chauce that he may yet be prevailed npon
to do seo.

-
. »

Tur transfer of the North Shore Iilway to
the Grand Trunk Company, if it really takes
place, will be an event of the highest commer-
cial bearing, inasmuch as it will give the latter
corporation command of the tratlic on both sides
of the St. Lawrence between Montreal and
uebes. Henceforward we must look to the
Grand Trunk and Canadian Pacific Railways
exercising powerful infleence on the political
destinies of the country.

-
. &

Tur Quebee Brauch of the Dominion Tem-
perance Alliance held an execative mecting in
this city last week, at which the following
general plan of work for the ensuing year was
adopted :—The organization of more county
alliances : the organization of local alliances
where  deemed desirable ; assisting county or
local allinnces when necessary ; an alliance pic-
ni¢ daring the summer; promoting vigilauce
committees for the enforcement of lawy and co-
operating with such committees as far us prac-
ticable ; promoting the circulation of temper-
ance literature ; collecting statisticsin reference
to the liquor trattic ; securing improved Provin-
cial legislation, aud co-operating with the Con:-
cil of the Alliance in reference to Dowminion
legislation.

JAMES PAYN, NOVELIST.

Perhaps it will surprise mauny people to hear
of Mr. Payn ns a poet. Yet he first appeared
before the world as a poet of great prowise, if
we are to trust the judgment of Miss Mitford ;
or, indeed, the judgment of a critic of to-day.
It is only a week or two since that the Aca.
demy, in its notice of ““The Friend+hips of Mary
Russell Mitford,” quoted as Jane Porter's these
twa stanzas, with the comment that *‘they
deserved a place in every English Authologia :”

PAST 18 PAST.

Dieinter no dend deolight. |
Bring no past to lifo agein ;

Those red ¢hecks with woe are white,
Thase ripe lips aro pale with pain,

Vex not then the huried Llixs

© (Changed to wore divine regret),

sweet thoughts eome from where it livs,
Underneath the violet,

The praixe of the eritic i just, but not justly
viven ; for the lines are not Jane Porter's but
James Payn’s.  Before he was five-and-twenty
he had paoblisked two volumes of verss—** Sto-
ries from Boccaceio " and * Poems "-—but after
that age—ns ants nip of their wings when they
take to dowmestic life—he monlted the learian
plunies of poetry and took to more profitable
prose. He wrote for The Westiminster Review,
for Household Words, and for Chambet's Jour-
nal, of which lust he beeame editor in 1858. 1In
it appeared his firt novel, A Family Scape.

grace ;" and in it appeared also the novel which
first won him fame, *‘Lost Sir Massingberd.” It

lis said to have inereased by twenty thousand

the circulation of The Journul, Unfortunately,
however, for *“ this too, too solid ' serin), some-
thing, which reminds one of an incident in
“Gill Blas," oceurred to sever Mr. Payn’s con-
nection with it.

The severance of Mr. Payn’s connection with
Chambers, which wus as little to the advantage
as to the credit of that jonrnal, was greatly to
the ndvantage of the reading world, for it enab-
led Messrs. Smith and Elder to secure his ser.
vices as their * Reader.” 1n this responsible
post Mr. Payn has made wany brilliant hits
and very few mistakes ; and has some diverting
experiences, A recent and digustrous one of the
latter we have reason to remember. Calling not
long since to see him upon busiuess, we found
him in tears—of laughter. It scemed that just
before a young gentleman of modest mien and
manner, and apparently of not much more than
twenty summers, had called to propose with a
blush the publication of his maguum opus by
the firnr. His youth, hismien, his blush assured
the *‘Reader” that & poet stood before him. But
all doubt upon the point was set at rest when
the young gentleman murmured with maodest
indistinctness the romantic title of his book,
“Phrenitis,”

My dear sir,” said the “Reader,” laying Lis
soothing hand upon his shoulder-~*AMy dear sir,
1 am traly sorry to have to tell you that poetry
is n drug tn the market”

“TPoetry I" exciaimed the outraged author.
“Sir, my work is a treatise ou a disease of the
brain "' and he strade from the room in a rage.
To confound poetry with a form of brain disease
was, after all, a venial mistake in one who had
himself in his youth been so atllicted.  The lu-
natic and the poet, says Shakespeare, are akin.

Mr. Payn’s engrossing and rather harrassing
duties as *‘ Reader” to a great publishing honse
interferes so little with his own work that this
mast prolific of authors bias fiiled overa handped
volumes with his stories, whils contribuzing,
besides, essays to such a magazine as the Nine-
teenth Century and to such a journal as the
Times! Nor, again, does this extraonlinary
fertility affect the quality of his work. Fuw, we
venture to think, will agree with the correspon.
dent whose comment upen his latest venture,
“ Thicker than Water,” our author read to ng
with much gusto the other day :

* Dear sir, you have made a most extraordi.
nary mistake in the commencement of your
new novel.” Here the page, ““writ Inrge ™ of
malice prepense, ended, to give the shocked
suthor time to picture hosrible and unheard.of
mistakes, printers’ errors, ete. Ou turning, with
trembling hand, the leal, hie reads: *“You have
called your novel ¢ Thicker than Water:™
surely you must have meant “ Thinuer than
Water """

That this gentleman is singular in thinking
Mr. Payn has spun himself ont is proved by the
circulation of our author's books mereasing with
the increase of their urber. From the date
of the publication of ** Lost Sir Mussingberd,”
and of its no less brillinnt successor, * By
Proxy,” his popularity has gone on rising
steadily till now, when the first thought of
editors, anxions either to give u fair start to a
new magazine or a fresh spurt to an old one, i
the hope of the help of James Puyn.  Hence.
forth, however, they will have to reckon with
him as their most formidable competiror, through
his recent appointment to the post once filled
by Thackeray, and now vacated by Mr. Leslic
Stephen-—the editorship of the Cornhill Maga.
zine.

Nor is it English editors ouly who compete
for his work. His stories are as widely read and
appreciated in America as at home, and are
translated into half a dozen langunges. We
remember, indeed, but one set of stories which
wers not appreciated in Awericn; and yet they
were goold—too good, perhaps. For years Mr,
Payn maintained & private and pleasant corres.
pondence with an American editor, to whose
magazine he was a regular contributor. To
this correspondent he retailed all the best stories
of his club; and club stories , we know, are
gentlemen'’s stories. When we say ¢ gentle.
men's,” we mean all the word implies, and could
miean no less in speaking of Mr, Payn. Stil),
gentlemun’s stories are not Ladics’ stories.  Pic.
ture, then, our authot’s horror when the inform-
ation was one day delicately conveyed to him
through the proprietors of the magazine that
“their editor was a woman " The long.sufter.
ing Iady could stand it no more, and made her
shy appeal to the nuthorities.

Yet we feel assured that the lady was not
more shocked than her correspondent, for all his
novels have not only the distinction which a
commentator elaimed for Dr. Watt's sermons,
that *‘thero was nothing in them to bring the
blush to the eheek of modesty ;" but also the
distinction of a respect for womanhood as deep
and delicate as that of Lamb’s preux chevalier,
Joseph Paice.. To this in semo degree they owe
their extraordinary popularity—to thisgand to
the genial view they give of human uature in
general.  Aud herein his books reflect their au-
thor—genial, generous ; tha pleasentest compn.
nion, the fastest friend, the most sympathetic
adviser ; equally ready to hold out a hand of
help to the stroggling and of congratulation to
the sucecesstul ; foeling no envy and ingpiring
none, The suceess all wish him, a4 ho takes
commund of the Cornhill, seems aysured already
by his popularity at once with the writers and
with the readers on whose joint support he

relies,
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MY PET BIRD.

" Why de you not have your little dead pet bied
emwhalmed aud mounted 27 Beenuse—

It would not be my hird if he
Could turn no dark, bright eve

Down to the green earth lovingly
Nour upward to the sky ;

Never iny coming step to greet
N LCould speed on fluttering wing :
Nor with a merry ** Peep, peep'” greot
The dainty I might brinz,

At sunvet hour, all still rxnd eold,
JUpona pereh to stand—
Not nostliox ax iu daysof old
Warm in my hollowed hand,

O no, itwould uot be my bird ;
My Jove to him outpoured,

And iu his little breast was stirced
A symputhetic chord,

In him lived memory, hope, delight,
Ilis heart with joy cuuh'l brim.

Allthat in me ix strong and bright
Shone, too, a spark, in him.

Then fold around the little heml
The linen white and fine,

And mnke a 80l and tiny bed
Beneath the towering viae.

What onee with conscious life doth thrill
I deem ean never die:

My bird is living somewhere still—
A spark in the spirit sky.

CoxsTANTING B, Brooks.

A GREAT LIBEL SUIT,

The Belt libel case, after lasting 43 dafs, has
comu to an end, the jury giving a verdict for the
plaintiff. They have awarded him, as compen-
sation, the heavy damages of £5,000; and the
tremandous bill of costs in the activn—except
those ‘‘between solicitor aud client,’" which
must in themselves amount to a considerable
sum--will have to be paid by Mr. Lawes, the
defendant. In artistic cireles the issas of the
trial will probably give little satisfaction ; hat
the geueral public will be heartily rejoiced that
a conclusion has at length been reached in this
peedlessly spun-out law suit, and will not, we
think, be disappointed or surprised ut its result.
Had their verdict been for Mr. Lawes, Mr. Bt
would have been a man ruined not only in
pocket but in reputation.  Toe defendant chose
to asperse his character, and to call him an im-
postor and cheat, to which, in the witness-box,
he also added an imputation of forgery. Mr.
Lawes, therefore, has only his own indiscretion
to thank if he has, in the supposed intorests of
his profession, dug a pit for his adversary and
fallen into it himsell. Originally thelibel which
was the casuse of this action appeared in the
pages of a well-known weekly journal, and im-
puted to Mr. Belt, the plaiutitf, that b had
falsely and systematically claimed 1o be the
author of works, for which he was only the
hroker ; that, while he represented himsell as
an artist and a sculptor, he wus nothing better
than a “statae jabber.”  Mr. Lawes made hiwa-
self responsible for the stitements contuinel in
the libellous paragraph, and actually thought it

incumbent upon him to dispatch a copy to the

Lord Mayor, as Mr. Belt was then engaged in
the civic competition for the bust of fLonl Bea.
constichl, which now stands in the Guldhall,
Mr. Lawes expressed his belief that the state.
wments about Mr. Belt being an impostor were
true, especially as they had remained uncontra.
dicted for a consideralle time. Tustead of sning
the publisher of the paper in which the Libet
was printed, Mr, B:1t secius to have gone to the
office of the jourual and densnded an explana.
tion : and he was then challenged to submit
himelf to an exunination of his whole career,
Consilering that the libel had already appreared
in print and bad been widely read, 1t s seareely
to be wondered at that Mr. Belt preferred to
place his case in the hands of u jury rather than
consenl to an investigation which in fnirness
~hould have taken place prior to the publication
of the charges.  Duriug the progress of the trial
Y nsmurkatle change come over the tactics of
the defence. At first Mr. Beit was decried as
a vulgar swindler, without an atem of artistie
ability or talent; but finally Mr. Webster, tor
the defendant, had to adnnt that My, Bt was
at least capable of making **superticial” altera-
tions in busts, and of modelling a bust in clay
%9 as to bea very good likeness of & person ; but
this, it was argued, was o widely different thivg
from being able to **invest a statue with artistie
merit.” ¢ The greater the uubikeness to the
original, the more the artistic merit,'” seemed to
he the only answer which could be made when
it was seen that Mr. Belt had, under the eyos of
the Court, executed an excellent representation
of M. Pagliatti.  The case, bowever, fur the de.
fence was that Mr. Belt was an arrant impostor,
and that he with threo others had entered into
a conspiracy to palm off as his owa productions
works which he had never execated.  Thethree
chief co-conspirators were alleged to be n Mr.
Verhydon, who was the real nudis:overed gemus
that put on the *tartistic” merit in a secret
studio; Mr, Curtice; and Mr. Walter By,
brother of the pluintitl.  The whole story was
of the compl xion usually wot with in the pages
of sensationnl novels. There was, Uy begto with,
the seeret studiv to which nubudy but the cou-
spirators were namitted.  Heve the wod 1ot the
colossal statute of-Lord Byron, now stending in
Hyide Park, was supposed to huve been ** built
up.  Mr. Scholtz, u wealptor who worked tor
Mr. Belt, snid that he bunselt and Mr. Haevi-
son, ulso a professional assistant, were in the

seeret studio helping to “ build up™ the model ;
and auother witness, Mr. Mellen, n caster, swore
that he asked Mr. Harrison who it was that mo-
delied this colossal figure, tv which Mr, Harri-
sou replied mysteriously, *¢ The ghost.”  Here
is another sensational element alded : only it
must be wdmitted, in justies to Mr. Harrison,
that he denied having ever saidd anything of the
kind, aund that Mr. Mellen appeared ty biea wit-
ness on the s'de of the defendant.  The argu-
ment for the defence was that Mr. Belt had no
notion of sculpture himself, bat had a very good
notion of obtaining commissions and passing
himsclf off as a heaven-born gening in high so- ial
speres. A general atmosphere of fashionable
life was thus ¢ist over the ease. Perhaps Mr.
Belt rany be a master of the knack of insinuat-
ing himself into the graces of the aristorraey ;
bat that fact alone is not sutlicient to negative
the supposition that he niy alss possess the soul
of au artist and the skill of a seniptor. His own
side averred that he was a man who had raised
himself by his own exertions to Lonourahls
prominence in his profession, and that therefore
tie had been made the wark for the jealousv of
rivals, who tried to drag him down by libeling
bim. Between these two versiony the jury were
called upon to choose.  There cau 12 no nse in
denying the fact of astrong preposyrssion amiust
Mr. Belt existing amon 1 painters aml senlptors,
The freliug of his owu profession was against
him, and no wander, coustlering the persistent
blackening to whieh his charater had been ex-
posed.  The artistic air was thick with rumours
of impostures practised by Mr. B2lt, which -
mours had their source in the quarrel that took
place between Mr. Belt and Verliyden, alter
which the latter went about declaring that most
o Mr. Belt's supposed works were actually
sceulptared by himself,  Mr. Balt was undonbr.
edly injudicions in the manner of his money
payments to such a person as Verhylen, and in
ot keeping a strict account of all the sums he
disbursed. Bat this is only to say that Mr.
Jeit wasa bad man of business, which probably
his most intimate frieuds would be the last to
deny.  The strong point in Me. Belt's favour
was the unmber of independent witness2s wha
came forward to. swear that they had seen him
with his own haudy executing and alte-ing
buasts. .\ large number of Royal Aeademieians,
inchuling Sir Frederick Leighton, My, Thorney-
crott, and Mr. Millaiv—who is a painter, aunl
not a sculptor——were called for the defence, and
most of them gave 1t as their opinion that the
old terra-cotta head of M. Paglistti waz, as
compared with Mr. Belt’s bust, a beantiful crea-
tion, and that the rival busts were distinetly
the work of two diff-rent hands. Unfortunately
for the evidence of these “exporty,”” M. Malen-
pré then came forward and stated that he saw
Mr. Balt warking on the first, or terra-cotta
bust.  This incident shattered the whole mass
of testimouny furnished by the Raval Aeademi-
elan~, thus once arain showing the worthless-
ue-s of were hypothetical expert svidence com.
paresd with that of a single credible eye-witness.
What was the good of the most talented seulp.
tors and artists saying that the Conway bust
“eould not” have been modetled by Mr. Belt,
when Mr. Morris swore positively that he had
seen Mr. Bolt model it ? A tremiendous amount
of incriminatory evidenco would have been re.
yuired to destroy the effect of Mr. Belt's wit.
nesses, and the most weighty nitter which the
defence could single ont was the money pay-
ments made by Mr, Belt to Mr, Verhyden.
The latter kept a dimny in which he put down
what be had reeeived, with the avowed object —
so he stated-—of some duy being able to use it
against Mr. Belt, The jury evidently attached
no value to this diary or to any of its coutents,
They probably theuzht that a man whe, by his
awn confession, allowed another to palw ofl his
productions as hisx own was a witness whose
word aud whoese diary were equally open to sus.
picion.  Verhyden swore that Mr. B+t pad
tim £300 tor the miodel which won the Byron
Memonal competition, Mr. Belt, on the other
band, asserted that the som was in compensa-
tion fur sowe et toons of Verhyden's which had
Been fost throngh his— M. Belt's-—fuuit, The
atuunt seetls cootiious toc the loss of a few
dtawings by an uckoown wan s but the evi
deee of Mr. Roburson partly bore Mr. Belt ont,
as that gentleman deposed that he was present
in M. Belt's studio waen Verhyden cane i and
rabd thod “the cartoons were worth far move
than £300 to him” The questionable evidenee
supplied by Verhyden andg bis diary, gotng to
show that the plaiutift had paid favge sums
without nuy obvious catise, was yiite tiwdoqtate
tu shake the effeet of the positive testimony of
those who had wituess:d Mr. Belt periorm ul)
the delicate manipulative processes of the skilled
senlptor. 1t was himpossible for the detence to
justny the statement that Mreo Belt was it o
sculptor, but & sttue jobler Thus the at.
tempt to rake up the whole careor of Mr. Belt,
and hold bim up to public scorn, has been a
miserable fajure, and the vesult of the present
trial will tend to show that calumnious siate-
wents are uot to be printed and retuded us tact
without investigation, in order to 1uin the re-
putativn of a profussiousl rvival ur w private
vliiey,

Muesars, J. B Lteerxcorr & Co, will adl to
therr series of foreign clissivs tor Baghish readers,
edited by Mrs, Oliphant, a new book on Rous-
soau by Henry Gray Grahaow ;5 and in i new set
of volumes to be called the Philosoplideal Clns-
sie, they will issue, as the initial number, o

work by De. Johin Veiteh ou Hawmilton,

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, January 19.

Tir Geand Hotel’s prineipal visitoe is Prince
‘T'ukahito, the heir to the throne of Japan, who
has been stuldying in Eogland. The young
geutleman has bern giving some very elegant
entertainments, ‘

Tue death is announced of M. Desvignes, a
well known member of the French turf, He was
liberal in the fuilest and best sense of tiie word.
H1s Chidteau de Bazouges was the rendezvous of
men of the highest distinction and true sports-
men.

Barox Sriscurrz, the Hothschild of Rusgia,
is expected in Paris with the greatest pl asure,
It is not only fur the reason that he i~ a very
agreeable man, but for the fact that he is worth
about two millious sterlinga year.  He is gener.
ous and a bouatiful buyer.

Pavxg, the famous pisto! shot, his returned
to Paris to give exhibitions of hisskill. One of
hiv achievements is to shoot an apple off the head
of his mother-in-law, He has never swerved in
affectionate care for her, and the wonder is that
he should do 5o, seeing that his pistol shot tar-
yets show a divergence from the dead centre.

Tir Mediterranean Fleets of various nations
are exceedingly polite to the various towns on
the Riviéra which they visit, and, of course,
protect one after the otaer during the fétes The
French flzet is at present at Cannes, and will re-
main there till the festivities are at an end, and
than proceed to Niee for the same purpose.

Tie French arein the height of expectation,
They are to he allowed to smoke real good Ha.
vannah cigars, which the Gavernment, the mon-
opolist of tobaueo, is going to import. Of course,
they will be dear, bat still they will be at the
disposal of the public that can pay, which is uot
the case at present.  How is it that the French
have 53 long submitted to this tobaceo slavery ¢
One would have thought that it was a better
cause fora revolution than auy of the former ex.
cuses. .

Paris has been shocked by the many girls
who, yet in their early teens, crowd around the
hatels and club houses nuder the pretence of sell-
ing lowers, The end of these girls reqnires no
prophet to sea. This new phase of Paris hife is
charged to the laxity of the police uader the Re
public, forit is said that when Napoleon ruled
there were no such shameful sights, de<pite the
licentionsuess which prevailed.  Som« three
hundred wirl children have been rescued by a so-
ciety, and placed in a home.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, January 19,

A sHoRT time sincs at a fashionable marriage
—in which the bridegroom was & member of one
of the most aristocratic houses—saveral geutle-
meun, who were gaests, wore plaia gold rings in
their ears.

It is proposed to establish a White Ribbon
Army, the emblem b-ing the pledge of virtue—
the protest agiinst all Kiuds and forms of vice
and »in, the pratest agaiust war and bloodshed
uader all or uny eircumstauvces.  Why uot the
white fe ther?

AMoxe the mysterious clubs of which we from
time to time h:oar, not the least curiously named
is the High Hat Club, which it is presumed was
founded to resist the encroachments on society
of the Clevical Bowler, the Dodger, and the
Round Turn.

Tur pigeous of Monaco have had a bad time
of it.  The slaughter of the doves has been very
large at the recent pigron matehes.  Among
our countrymen who have ligieel successiully
are Colonel Veruon, Ciptuin Shelley, and Mr.
Wilson,

Iy is state 1 that the authorities have in con-
templation the institution of brouza earrings
with ¢ Morit” engeaved on them. These oraa-
ments are 1o be given to female nurses who have
distinguished themselves in hospital service dat-
ing war.

Havixe attained the dignity of & baronetage
and passed his seventieth year, dir Henry All-
sopp. head of the worl{-renowned tirm of Burton
brewers, hus retired from that protitable position
in favor of his sons, the member for Taunton and
Me. AL Py Mlsapp. .

Wit reference to  the proposed Roman
Catholie Cathedral in Westnmunster, it is said
that Sir Tatton Sykes bas offured to contribute
£3100,000 towards the building, aund it is likely
that suberiptious will be asked, sud subscription
lists for small as well as lurge subseribers will be
openedd throughout Eagland, as well us in cer-
tain parts of the Continent. 1t is calenlated that
trom first to last the proposed cathedral will cost

over £200,000,

ONE of the odd%singa which is the outcome«
of agricultural distféss is the announcement of
# hare farui—{o wit, 8 large tract of land taken
for the purpose of breeding kares for the market,
the same as rabbits are. There might be some
extra prolit made in letting out the shooting e r
day ami week when trade rquires tbe killing
down to supply demand. Whether ths nobl-
sportsmau would shrink at batcher business is
doubtful, seeing how near it is often approached
in the ba.tue.

“Gurar efforis are being made to “get the
Beaconsfield statue ready in time to be placed iv
position on the day before Parliament opens. It
1t be not ready then the oceasion will be Jeferred
to some tius when the House has gettled down
toity work. Whenever that happeus s great
Couservative dem mnstration will take place, at
which it is expected that both Lord Salishury
and Sir Statford Northeote will be present with
a large following of members of both Houses.

Horel-KEEPING I8, apparently, profitable in
London, to julge from the numbers of new
hotels building or to be built. Tae proprictors
of the Grand Hotel at tha corner of tha North-
umberland Avenue are building the Hotel Mé-
tropole on the opuosite side of the roadway,
vhiie not far oft unother immense hotel is to be
“fixed,” which shall be the biggest in Londoaq,
containing 5014 rooms, with a dining-room 100
feet long by 42 wide and 32 feet in height, Then
there is the one which is nearly finished in Hol-
horn, and a large one to be built in Coventry
rtreet, on the sume site as Mr. Elgar Bruce's
new theatre, the Prince's,

Is any millionnaire in want of a steam-yacht?
If g0, that whitest of white elephants, the
Great Easlern —the despair of its owaers, though
monarch of the se 's—is available for a bagtelle
of £5,000 p-r annu-u.  Sinee it was long ago
anavailing'y off:red by anction in tho city, the
gigantic vessel, once described as the chief
tinmph of Mr. Scott Russell’s genius, has been
wdly lytng at Milford I iven, not only eating its
head off, but—as the sharehsld-rs could tes:ify
—other portions of its stupendous frame, What
to do with the 25,000 tous burthen thns wasting
their aweetnesson the oceau air the Great Easern
3.eamship Company know not; s0 onee again
they appeal foe sowe offer, tnit th- nauteal
misterpiece may not gradaally verish of senile
decay unatilized. Is aoy sesport in want of a
breakwater, or auy Baraum esirous of opaning
A penuy peepsnow o4 the Toames? Now 1s the
time to strike a bargain,

MISCELLANY.

S5 impressed were the Indian Contingent with
the aracious condesceusion of their Hmpressthat
they propo-e to make a presentmest to Her Ma-
Jesty, prayuny that she will be graclously pleas.
»d T2 appoint a spoctal bo lv-guard, to be selected
from her Indian regiments, to s=rve a term of
two years, titl the ro'a ha beea thoronghly
exhausted. With real esprit de curps these gallant
soldiers have determined that, in case their
prayer is answere-d, the cost will not come out
of the lmperial Exchequer.

Titk origin of the term “‘grag’ has hitherto
bezn shromded in sume mystery, but a writer in
a morning coatemporary has lately given its
derivation.  About 130 years ago Adwural Ver-
nou, wuo then comnun-led our et in the West
[ndies, advised his sailws to dijute their ram
with water.  The ol L Admire was in the habit
of weariug breeches mude of a silken material,
called by the French yrosoprale, bat vulgariy
grogram, and in this way he reeaved the appel.
lation of **Old Grog.” Tae diluied rum was soon
preferred by his men, and, ot ot compliment
to their old commander, they always called it
tgrog.'’

To the Blus Ribbon men who never take a
glass, and the Yellow Ribbon men who never
refuse one, must now be added the Scarlet Rib-
bon Army that has been established at Broad-
henbury, in Devonshire, and which takes for its
motte the words of St. Paul in hLis Epistle to
the Philippians, iv., 5 :—**Let your moderation
he knowan unto all men ; the Lord is at hand.”
The Army d:Afers {rom the Blue Ribbou Army
and kindred bodies in one important particualar,
inasmuch as total abstinenee ix not imsisted
upon, the wearerof the scarlet ribbon promising
to abstain from smoking, swearing, and from
excessive drinking.

THE tuins of the Tuileries have just been sold
for 32,000f,, the bLuyer being Mr. Picard, who
pulled down the Fxbibition buildings of 187s.
Taere is thus an end of the royal palace which
had sv many sswelations.  Part of the site was
purchased by Francis for his wmother, Louise of
Swvay.  Catherine de Medicis, some years after-
wards, revived the sawe, bought additional
land, and ordered Pailibert Dalurine to draw up
plens,  The architeet, dying in 1377, lived to
see only a staall portion of the desigo executed,
and his suceessors had neither his genius nor
that senise of their inferiority which would have
deterre ] them from tampering with his plavs.
Additions and alterations went on at futervals
till almost the eve of the destyuetion of the
bailding by the Commune ou May 23, 1871,
The incongraities of architecture and the sean-
tiness of any vemiins of Dilorme’s work were
addueed as arguments against any attempt at
restoration, but it is tolerably clear that the
building las buen sacriticed to Republican pre-

judices.
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GUSTAVE DORR,

'l‘hg uews of Gustave Doré’s death comes up on
us with a shock.  We were not prepared for it.
\Ye recoil from the idea, ~ He was too young to
'd‘u'-. His work was in nowise completed.
Phers was more to come, and his bost. Death
had no business witk him. He of all shoutd
have been pagsed over ; the biack roll need not
huve included hiy name, The shock still vi-
brates.  Dord wus born in Strasburg, the city of
the church of the beautifal spire. His picture
of Alsaco in later years showed his inuer feeling
in regard to the unuexation of his beloved pro-
vince. The 7fh of Junuary, 1832, mive him to
the world which he has guitted all too soon
o gpeut his child-life in the mountains of the
Vosges.  From a very early period he betrayed
his leanings towards’ the peusil, and when but
vight years old, his skerches of animals were
exceptionully clever. At thirteen he came to
Paris. A portfolio of the lad’s sketches fell into
the hands of Phillipon, the art dealer, and this
expert induced Dord’s father to allow the boy to
follow art.  During the subsequent three years
Gustave execuated some three thousand drawings
for « little journal just started, and which has
now a fabulous circulation - pamely, Le Petit
Journal powr Birc, Doré now leaped into name
and fume-~leaped too soon, for his early success
set back the disl of his greatness. His work
lacked the rich mellowuness of wmaturity,  Life
became well worth living, He was the centre
of the best, th- most delightful, people in Paris.
Gustave had the hand of o countess and the
muscle of an athlete. He wag 2 mateh for the
*“fittast forin ' among the undergraduates of
Oxford or Cambridge. He performed on the
violin « ravir — »o Rossini said — and was gra-
cious aud simple, and winsome and earuest in
his ways, He was rich, yet lived without dis-
play : he worked and walked in a blouse. His
mother wa« his first love - his art his second.
When twitted on being a bachelor, ** Bah !** he
wouid lnagh, ““1 am wota Turk. )am twice
married already —to my mother and to my nrt.”
Madame Doréd’s attachment tor her son was
idyllic.  All new-comers shonld pass her inspec-
tion ere reaching the great artist.

Doré had a far-off, dreamy look in his eyes,
especially noticeable when he was eu%{\ged in
lnying the violin, pizao, or guitar. He wore
glli bair long, his mustache short. He loved
dogs. At the first nights he was ever present,
his delight m the theatre recognized no lmits.
He was fund of wood food, a3 the manager of
Brébaunt's knew full well, while, of all the Cha-
teaax, Margeanx was bis favorite.  His morn-
ings in his atelier, o real rongh-and-ready work-
shep, were shared with a few select friends; hia
evenings were spent with wmusic.  Doré’s works
are kunowu to the ecivilized world, At tweuty-
oue he published the inimitable series of draw-
ings to Rabelais, in which the euré of Meundon
would have recognized a most thoronghly con-

1

genial and symfmthetic pencil. The * Contes
Drolatiques” followed in 1856, the ‘¢ Essais’’ of
Montagne in 1857, Taine's  Voyages aux Pyre-
nées” in 1859, and in 1861 that truly great pro-
duction the illustrated ‘“Inferno” sppeared, as
well as the ““Contes de Perrault.” Other works
and dates are, ““Atala” (1862), ‘* D-m Quixote”
(1863), the Bible (1865-6), Milton (1865), * The
Fables of La Fontaine” (1867), ‘“The ldyls of
the King,"” Dante’s ** Purgatorio” and *‘ Para-
diso"” (1868), “‘Elaine,” *Vivian,” ** Enid,” and

““Guinevere " (1866-68), *“ Works of Rabelais ”

(1872), *“ Spain” by Baron Ch. Davillier (1873),
““The Song of the Ancient Mariner” (1866).
‘¢ London ** by Louis Enault (1877), and ** Or-
lando Furioso” (1879). M. Dore had been
engaged for several years in illustration of
Shakespeare, a work in which he was greatly
interested. He said to a friend in 1877: **1]
dream: only of Shukespeare. It will be the su-
preme effort of my lite. 1 have alreaty givea
some years to it, and I am only at the hegin-
ning, or, rather, finding a way to begin, Beside
him everything appears small — mesquin.  If 1
can succeed in producing in & nauonal way,
worthy of the subject and of myself, your great
Shakespeare, I shall close with glory my caresr
as an 1illustrator. But it is a mighty task to
tackle, and who will undertake it ¥’

Of M. Doré’s paintings thers are happily
mauy specimens in this country. The list of his
contributions need not be recapitulated here,

The Doré Gallery in Bond Street, London,
has log been a feature of the tewn, and his
principal works were shown there. Among thewn
are “Cirist Leaving the Pretorium,” ‘“The
Entry into Jerusalem,” * Moses and the Brazen
Serpeat,” ““ The Dream of Pilate’'s Wife,” ““The
Triumph of Christianity” and ** The Martyrs in
the Arena.” Later works were the ‘* Ecce
Homo” and ““The Ascension,” placed in the
gallery in 1879, some illustrations of Shake-
speare and *“The Tortured Soul.” A few years
ago M. Doré took up sculpture, and has had
much success. His work, especially that of
decorative guality, is excellent. Ot this class is
the vase emblemacizing the “Vine” and a mir-
ror of bronze with Cupids, execated, we believe,
for the Empress of Russia. He exhibited at the
Salon the following plaster groups: ¢ Love and
Fate " (1877), * La Gloire " (1878), ** L'Effroi
(1879), a *“ Madonna '’ (1880), ** Christianity "’
(18S1), and ““ The Vine” — as a bhronze vase
(1882). He also did & bronze figure of ¢ Lerp-
sichore” ">r the Theatre of Monte Carlo.

Doré used models for his statues, but none for
his pictures. It is related that he once stated
to an inquiring but illustrious personage, “‘We
do nst paint with models here ; we paint with
our brains.”

The great artist, on leaving a musical recep-
tion, neglected to mutlle his throat. Inflamma-
tion set in, and on Tuesday, the 23d of Jaunuary,
he died. His name willlive. He has painted
it in undying color.
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AFTER THE OPERA.

We rtood one nizht in Beacon street,
Before her family mansion,

While in my heart the throbe of love
Were strugeling for expansion.

Wejust had left the theatre,
Hnd heard 71 Troavatore,

And on the door-step talked about
The music und the story,

She rared about the wondrons voice
Of Signor Campanini @

She praised his acting and his face;
While I stood like a ninny.—

____Iwanted to—hut why explain?
cwe _ 1 half snspeet she knew it,
T bemmed and twisted like a foul,
And hadn’t pluek to doit.
' X waited long, fur some excuse
My stupid brain perplexing,
17 And then at length a silevee fell,
o awkwand and o vexing,
But suddeniy she brizhtened up,
This loveliest of misses -
# Oh. by-the-war, did you nheerve
How gracefully he kisses 29

TALE OF MYSTERY AND
MUSIC.

BY M. SIHARP.

1.

1 suppose evervone hasa ruling passion; 1
know that music was mine,

It was more—it was mv verv existence ! With
ine, it took the place of all that is summed up
in the word *‘life."

1t was as meat and drink, as sleep, and light
and air,

1 place it in the foremost rank as a necessity
of my being.

A native of Leipsie, and a memberof a family
highly gifted in mnsical entertainments ; tanght
by Robert Schumann, and ranking the Men.
delssohns, Moscheles, and Soohrs amongst my
{riends, it may be said that my advantages were
excentional.

When I was voung, great things were prophe-
sied as to my future career.

] was to bea star, and leave anundying name
behind me in the musical world.

Bat a remorseiess fate dogged mv steps in
life, and blighted my early prowise fron the
day when I left my home. [ only brought one
triend with me, and that was my G:rman

*‘grand.” but there was a band o sympathy
between us, and we thoroughly understoodeach
other.

From childhood [ had bren accustomed to
give expression to all I saw or felt upoa my
plano.

1 could not, therefore, feel utterly lonely so
long as I was possessad of an instrumient such as
wine was, nor have [ ever since seen one that |
would exchange for it.,

In a pecuniary point of view I was a snccess,

I gave lessons, anl my terms were high.

1 had good introductions, and before long my
time was fully oceupied.

1 bad not, indeed, a vacant hour in the day,
apd often my pupils would break in upen the
sweet solitudes of my evenings; but this I did

not like.

Besides being a performer and a deep student
in the works of the great masters, 1 was also &
composer, and the qaiet of the evening hours 1
craved for my entire use.

1 asked nofriend to my rooms ; my piano was
wy sole companion and ronfid ut.

My simple dinuer once over, I would light
two long candles and dreamily play for hionrs at
a time till they were burnt to their sockets, un-
til a cold sensation creeping over me would
rouse me to realize that it was long past mid-
night. ]

When 1 first rame I took apartments in a
jquiet street chiefly composed of lndging hou-es,
and 1 was fortnnatein my landlady.

She and 1 were soon on cordial terms, and al-
though it was not long before my means justi-
tfied me in moving to a better quarter of the
city, my affections, Jike a cat, had gons out to.
wards my surroundings, and 1 never thought of
deserting them.

All this is in the past—1I speak of my former
self as 1 might of another man, for in no parti-
cular am I now what | was.

An ocean of sorrow has divided me from those
neaceful days, throwing them into the remote
‘“ Long ago."

To go back to the past, to trace the chain of
events—I might almeost say the succession of
sensations, so subtle were they—that wronght
this strange change in me is the painful task I
have own set myself.

1 was one alternoon on my way out to give
my customary lesson to a favorite pupil, anid
was debating in my mind as I drew on my over.
cost what was the best study to rccommend
him.

Works of Beethoven, S:hubert and Handel
passed in quick succession thronugh my mind.

A churc.}x clock close hy struck two.

! was late for my appointment, and hastily
enatched up my. last composition, which | was
to play to this pupil to-day before cousigning it
to my publisher.

As | mwde for the door it opened suddenly
from the outside, sud I nearly came into colli-
«won with my landlady., ‘

Rhe was par ting for breath, and her fat, hon-
et tace Jlocked rodider thet vanal,

b, Mr. Kramer, sir!’ she said, with a
gasp; ** 1 beg your pardon, but there’s a lady
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coming up who wants lessons. She's poor, sir,
but most deserving ; and it would be a real
charity. Everyone knows about her, and how
anxious she is to be taught. Susan will tell you
all about it.”

Susan was my attendant, and the landlady’s
daughter.

I was a little surprised at all this, and at n
loss to imagine how these two inestimable women
came to be interested in any possible pupil of
mine,

““ You know, Mrs. Plumber,” I mildly remon-
strated, *“that my hours ave fully oceupled. 1
have had to reluse several pupils lately.”

** I know, sir; but this lady could come at
nig)xt."

! stared at her; but she winked and said :

*“ Hu-sh ! while her face twinkled all over as
she backed out of the room, and the uext
minute, in her place, stood a lady, dressed in
black from head to foot.

She threw back her veil; and | then saw
that my visitor was a pale, sweet.faced woman
of ubout forty, with a careworn, patient expres.
sion, that went to my heart,

She bowed, but 1 hastened to begin the con-
versation,

“1 am told you wish to take lessons from
me,”" 1 said.

A faint color, and the shadow of a smile,
tlitted across her face as she answered :

“ Nog; it ismy youug daughter.”

“ Your daughter ! Pardon me ; it is my land-
ladyv’s mistake.”” Then, alter a momentary
pause, 1 continu~d : *‘Perhaps vyon are not
aware that I only teach advanced pupils? 1
have, indeed, no time for elementary work, and
consider that a competent lady teacher is the
hest for an early course of training.”

¢ She would not care for a lady-teacher,” said
my visitor, sadly, *‘for she has set her heart
upon learning from vou; and —and she is so
precions to me that [ find it hard to refuse her.
I thonght I would call and see you.”

““Whers and how did she come to hear of
me " 1 questioned, cousiderably perplexad,

“We live opposite,” she replied. in a low
voice. *‘Lily is an invalid. Tne doctors say
she is in decline, aud I came here to seek medi-
cal advice. She has unever been strong enough
to apply her mind to study, and I never knew
untii Itely that she had any talent for music;
but siuce she has heard you playing in the
evenings her love for it has rapidly developed.
She sits by the open window entrauced, en-
chained for hours at a time, though the nights
are so chilly that T dread the effect upon so de-
licate a constitution. She has promised ta close
the window in future if 1 will contrive that she
shall learn from you. Bug, sir, we are poor, and
your terms are high.”

The last sentencesshe spoke slowly and relue-
tantlv, and tears came to her ryes,

““Tairty dollars tor a dozen lessons are my
terms,”” I said, with my fice turned away from
her, ‘“and half an hour is the time given ; but

LA

“ But perhaps in the evenings V'’ suggested the
lady.

‘yThe evenings, madam, [ reserve for my pri-
vate study,” 1 said, hastily. ¢ But, I was about
to remark, | have other terms for another class
of pupils. Those who are working in order to
become professionals, and whose means are
limited. Of course I refer to very exceptionul
cases, nor do I wish it known that such exist,
for there are wore deserving people than I could
powibly find time to help furward. | propose,
however, to accept your daughter npon those
terms, provided ouly that after « trial I Jo not
find we are both wasting our time."

““You are very kiud,” she said, avd [ could
see that the words came from her heart,

¢ | awm late for my sppointent,” I cantinued,
taking out my watch, “ butif you wiil leave
your name | will drop you a line.”

She took ont a card-case and lett & card on my
table,

I bowed her down-stairs, and then hurried on
my road, finding myselt considerably behind
time for the rest of the day.

In the evening I took vut my pocket-hook to

new pupil.

Alas!it did not seem possible.

Euch day had its own cugigements, nnl not
one moment conld | spare,

I had only the alternative, to rise early in the
mornings, or to sardice some of my precious
evening hours.

Of the two, the latter was preferable, for con-
sidering my usual time of retiring to rest, it
was scarcely possible that 1 could live with less
sleep. :

Yet I could mot disappoint that sad, sweet-
faced lady. )

Cost what it might, I must certainly give her
romantic little daughter a trial.

[ accordingly wrot: & line to my oppnsite
neighbor explaining the matter, and ollering to
give half an hour's lesson to Miss Lily Duuglay,
twice a week, at eight o'clock in the evening. .

This note I sent acros« by my landiady, and
an answer was returned in a few minutes,

Need I suy what the pn-port of it wis ?

That night, as | lit my eand’es and prepared
forwtudy, [ had a vivid picture b-fore my mind
of the girl sitting in the darkened room, with
the cold October wind blowing in upon her, as
she listened for the first notes of my piano.

e iuflaenced me in the music played, for un.
conscionsly I' drifted into Chopin's nocturnes—
mnsic that seems the embodiment of dreary sad.
uess and vague forebodings.

It influenced me also in the hour that I

aee how [ could best contrive to tind time for a

censed practising, which was long before mid-
night,
As 1 extinguished my light, I took n look at
the rooms at the other side. o
“"That child ought to be in bed earlier, l‘_rc-
flected. ** 1t is no time for her to be awake !

L

Mrs. Douglas and her danghter cama punec-
tually at the appeinted hour next evening.

Sach a slim, fragile creature 1 beheld iz my
future pupil when the heavy wrappings were
removed from her tigure.

Lily was indeed s suitable name; for she
was unlike anything else that ever was scen ou
earth.

It is not ensy now for me to recall my first
impressions.

1 believe that I saw nothing remarkable about
Lier personal appearance, exeept the extreme
teansparency of her skin and the beauty of her
hazel eyes. .

Her manner was timid, yet not without its
own sdiznity, and there was a gravity about her
bearing that was far beyond her years, for she
was not sixteen on the night of our first lesson.

One thing was evident from the begivning—
in her wish to learn music she was thoroughly
in earnest,

She set herself to work steadily aud conscien-
tiously.

sShe drank in all T taught her with eagerness,
and she seldom if ever forgot anything once
told.

! have no recollection of correcting her twice
upon any point.

To save me all the troubls possible sermed her
greatest wish.

To astonish and delight me by her rapil pro.
gress was what she succeeded fu doing.
~ 1t was wonderful to me with what power
those small hacds conll play, and with what
arcuracy she could imitate wy own style of ren-
Jdering her pieces.

Nor did she seem to suifer from the {atigues
of practising, so cutire was her heart in her
work.

On the eontrary, it gave her a new interest in
life, apid before long I noticed a change for the
better in her appearanee.

She did not look so pale, and her cheeks had

at our first meeting.

Sa six months passed away.

My papil and her mother had come to lodge
under the roof with me.

when 1 plaved, as was my wont in the eveniug,
they were often miy quiet, silent andienee,

N3 accustomed did I become in time to their
presence that they ceased to interfers with my
studies, and | was able to conceutrate my
thoughts on my practice, or even upon my com-
positions, as though I were alone,

Douglas n‘l.lil_\' lessons, and 1 farthensd her vdu-
cation by taking Ler to the best conecerts of the
seasou.

When the hot summer came, and [ went to
Kingston for change of air and secene, | easily
persuaded my friends to accompany me to my
temporary new aboie,

We shared a sweet little house close to the

{ by train, with my attention always on the qui
veve for any amusing sight or trivial adventure,

long summer evenings upan wy return home,

Late in the autumn we retuened to our old
wnarters in town, and received a warar weleome
trom sur dear lamdlady, Mrs. Piumber, and her
rosy - chieekeid danghuer,

cessity of taking Lily to winter abroad,

She, too, saw the wisdom of it ; but an obsta.
ele stood 10 the way, and that was none other
thau the strous disinelination on the part of
Miss Lily hers«if to auy such proceeding !

At the mnetest alluston to the subject tears
would spring to her eyes, and she would show
an evident reluctance to continue the conversa-
tion.

I driven into a corner, anlobliged t» speak
her mind, she would say tht she could not be
tiappy it separated from her friends and usual
occuputions.

I had learnt to uunderstand her long ago, and
I read her heart aright.

She and 1 had become indisponsable to each
other, and we could not live apart.

Our friendship had gradually ripened into
something deeper, sweeter, more saered,

In iy mind she had beeome 1dealized-—the
heroine of iny musi.—the only woman 1 had
ever loved.

Yes; our attachment’had that charm which
is toov often lacking in the romances of life.

I was thirty.six, she sweet seventeen ; and
wheu we loved each other, we loved for the Hist
“and last time in our lives,

{ Mrs, Douglas had watched the progress of the
strange, matual fancy with satisfaction.
She way a clergymnn's widow, poor and
" friendess.

Lily wus heronly tie in life, and Lily wus
now drawn towards me,

Mrs. Douglas could have desirad nothing
better, for was not I steady and clever, with a
i pame that was already known and highly

spoken of in the masical world ¢

Bosides, she had learned to care for me as a
son ; and if there was o differenes in our social
rank,it was amply compennated fur by my ability
to make them happy.

}

lost thase fatal hectic spots that had startted me :

They had taken the rooms beneath mine ;and !

1 had long «iwece found time to give Miss:

water, atid for three wonths 1 went up and down

that | night have something to narrate in the |

And now I urged npon Mo, Douglas the ne-

And so Lily and 1 drifted into an engage-
ment.

This was in the month of November, and
since sho would not goaway without me, 1 de-
termined to hasten our wedding.day, and to
take her myseli for an extensive tour through
the south of France, and thence to ltaly,
until the trying winter months had been tided
over, .

Perhaps then we should settle in my own dear
conntry—who vould tell ¢

I tiadd many influentinl frionds there,

| was young enough to make anuther fresh
start in life, and under nny circumstances, wy
bride's health would be the first considera-
tion. . .

So we used to talk together, discussing our
plans in the pleasant evenings, Lily no louger
apathetic or reluctant, but taking a keen iuter-
est in all that related to the future ] delighted in
picturing. .

How happy we three were!—like so many
children witlout a foreshadowing of comiug
evil. .
Best of all, Lily loved to hear me at the
pisno. .

OF that she never tired, and thers nover was
a more appreciative listenar. .

She would ensconce herself in n corner of the
sola--Mrs. Douglas havieg fallen comfortably
to sleep in an arm-chair—while [ would play for
an hour at u time, happy beyand all expreesion
in the consciousness that 1 was nat speaking to
her in an unknown language. -

Que unight, however, which 1 have reason to
remember, | had not lit the lamp, prefering to
bumor my little girl, who had a fancy for the
tlickering light of the fire,

[ had been plaving some delicions fragments
by H-ler—ideas clothed in music that were to
me like the waking dream of an idle man, lying
in some spot of surpassing loveliness.

S0 absorbed was T iu my own thoughts that
Lity had twice spoken before [ noticed that she
was Isaning over me.

“ What are vou thinking of, Oscar ' she was
saving, earnestly.  *¢ 1 do so want to kuow ! |
fev:lje-.-lonﬂ. for | faney it was natol me, It way
of something or somebady elve’

# And why so, lieheckhen 1* 1 answered lightly.
“ Dan't you know that Iam always thinkiug of
Pyon 1
T ¢ Yes, vos ; hut 1 have haard vou play those
pieces bofore we ever met, 1 huve often sit in
the durk, awl listened to them. Upon thoae
P mights 1T conld always tell that you were feeling
bappy, and [ used to wonder——oh, so much !~
ali about it. D> you know, Oserr, 1T ual to
| wenve 8 rasance about you, ami— "

{0 And what was it, Laly ¥

I My arm was ronnd the slim waist, and 1 was
|

i

looking into her eyes.

Tohey were unusually bright, and her face
looked tlushed,

“ 1 cannot quite explain,” she sid, with a
deep-drawn sigh : “ but { think | had something
i of the jealous tecling T have to-night. 1 thought

4

Uamongst your pupils there might be a special
| one, gifted with the power to inspire you. |
! thought of her as being very beautiful, with
" wonderful hair and eyes, and a voice like an
tsngel's.”

“ A veritable Lorelei, and [ one of many vie-
Ctims,” D oassented, laughing,  * What an im.
aginative little one it 13! Would she like a
i novelette all to herself =Qacar the hero, and
P Lily the heroine?”

* Oh, ves, yes!” she cried, in childish de-
i light, ** there iy uothing I should like better.
. But wait tith I get back to my sofa. I mast
tliv en in the dark, a3l used in the old times,
" Now, t).ear, begin, begin 1™
i She darted off into her favorite corner, and |
began that fatal composition.

Gradually my mind became abstracted from
my surrouudings until even the presence of Lily
Leraelf was forgotten,

Absorbed in iy subject, my bands mechani-
cally followed the leadings of sowme inuer power,
nod liad another mau been the porformer, and
I but u passive listener, T could not have heen
less accountable for the muosic I evoked.

T only know that, actuated by a fatal spirit of
geuius or of prophecy, I pliyed that night as |
never had played before, and as [ sincerely trust
L never may play again,

The notes at first fluwed along in aneven rip.
plingtime,

They were low and sweet, full of exquisite
harmonieq and pleasant cadences,

Gradually & melody was introduced, but in it
there was an under-current of sadness.

The music next assumed a graver tone,

The time slackened; then came a break, a
craghing dise~rd, followed by another and ao-
other.

And now came 2 movement, wild, passionate,
sud bewildering, like the angry surging of the
Rea,

1t wailed ; it sereamed ; it stormed ; it tore
dementedly up and dowu the keys, -

Treble and basy seemod at cross-purposes ;
time and rhythin had ceased ; there was no
longer an attempt at either.

Stormy passages ceme to a clors by will de-
tiched chords, only to Le followed by other
passsges mbre stormy and wild or hopelensly
dreary.

Was this musie, or was it but the terrible rav-
ings of n madman.!
| Tnevercouldsiy; and it is a subject that [
*dare not dwell upon.

A calm came at last,

The first melody bad somehow creptin upon a
ninor kay, liko the wailing echo of the past.
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Slower aud slower the movement became, nntil
a minor chord, that wa< like n humnan sigh,
brought the novelette toa close,

» » 3 » L3

Then [ bec ime conscious of a sound that was
not any own masic, ,

It proceeded from the sofa in the dark carner
of the room, and wis something between n yob
and a ery.

I started to my feet, and hastened aeriss the
ronw, tripping over Mry, Douglas’ footstool in
my haste, amd nearly coming to griel in conse-
quence,

She must bave been weleep, for she looked at
me with asudden fright in her eyes as | stooped
over her and begged that she would ask Susan
for some water.

Asure instiuct told her that all was not well,
but she had learnt {rom experience that | best
eould mavagy her girl, aud mechanically she
1eft the room to do my bidding,

I found Lily rolled up in a cornov of the sofu
weeping bitterly.

I tried to take her into my arms, bat she
wvently tesisted, and ddrew herself away with a
shiver,

The more 1 tried to soothe her, the more mis-
vrable she beeawme.

“ What is 1, my dacling, my own P71 eried,
in an agony of avprahiension. ¢ Are vou ill?
Are vou tired ¢ Did [ play too long ! Tell me,
dearest t”

1t was long Lefore shie would speak, but at last
an answer came that went to my heart like the
stab of a daguer.

*That awinl musie, Osear! [t will always
be ringiong in wmy ears. I shall never forget i1--
never ! never! Aud it was composed for me,
tan —speeially for me!  You wero the hero and
I was the hervine I”

Yeos; | understood it now !

I myself had doue the mischiel, and had dealt
a fatal blow to this delicately-srganized, sensitive
plant !

I

We had nomore huppy evenings.

From that night Lily seemed to have under-
wnne i mysterions chaage for the worse, and ull
the distressing symptoms returned with reneweid
virulenee.

The hollaw cough, the heetic spot oo each pale
chieek, and the brightuess in the eyes so unlike
the sparkle of liealth.

jut her illuess had taken na peeuliar turn,
which 1 noticed with great pain,

St could not endare the sonnd of music.

Her nerves were uanscrung 19 such an ex.
tent that the slightest sound—but, above all,
the notes o a pisno ~had the etiect of torturing
her.

Sie woabl twiteh asd paiver in every dimb,
this being followed by vio ent hysteria.

17 papil feed had alessa in my rooms Lity
wounld invariably be worse, and the doctor at
length gwarned me that my piano must be
clased, or he could uot answer for the vonse.
quences,

I was, therefore, ohliged to sev my pupils at
their ewn houses, and to desist mysell trom
practising.

The day fixed for vur weldding had come and
gme,

Fortanately the winter was mild, and 1 still
entertained hopes that my de o one might regain
sutlicient strenyth to ennble us to go abroad, aud
once safely fanded in some warm sunny climeall
mighi be well.

Mrs. Douglas was not so sauguine; but |
ennld see that she pitie 1 me, and forbore Trom
auticipating evil.

Al this time | was as one in a dream.

] got through my work mechanically, and
musie, so fatal to her 1 toved, had now lost its
charn for me,

True it is that it had not lost its nscendancy
aver my mind.

On the contrary, it had gained a power over
me that at times wax uite alarming.

1 would start from wy sleep with the notes of
that last composition, the novelette, ringing in
my ears,

Pay and night it followed me about like a
spectre. o

I could not rid myself of it.

When | sat down at the piano to perform a
picce for some pupil, [eonll scareely resist the
unpulse to play the music that was h:\uupug me,
uutil nt last [ would spring up and hastily take
my leave, in dread lest it would gain the mastery
over me. .

Alagt  this dreadful feeling grew strouger
every day.

Soon the sound of prople’s voices in the street
and the grinding of the barrel organs in the dis-
tanee, seened to join in mocking refrain, and go
where [ wonld, ['was sure to hear odd snatches
of my own music.

My daily vocation was thus rendered pecu-
tiarly distressing, and | would count the long
hours that dragged so heavily away, till the
welcome time of freedom came—for the evenings
wore still my own, or, 1 should rather sny,
1ily's.

To hasten home with a_new book or a set of
prints in my hand, and then to sit by ber side
reading ou in silence, and feeling happy it ]
had succoeded in bringing one smile to her lips,
—this wasall tho plaasure that remained to me
in this life.

Bat oven then I was obliged to be on my
guard, .

Many a tie I have caught myself, or fancied

that I caught myself, on the point of humming
a bar of tha novelette.

Whenever 1 found this danger at liand, 1
would start out of the room, and lock myself
up alone, or loave the house for a solitary
walk. )

The constant dread in which I lived receted
unfavorably on my health.

1 could not eat nor sleep, and 1 £ 11 at length

into a state of such melancholy lespondency
that even the kaowledge thav Lily could noet
last much longer, failed to vouse me from my
lethargy, to a keener sense of sorrow,
. Andnow | come to anevening that is vividly
impressed upos my mind, and around which
there liangs the mysterious horror of a night-
mare and all the unreality of a dream.

Indeed, it is only of late that | came to dis-
tinguish between what had been only the wild
fancies of u fevered brain, and what had really
happened.

Fxcept a glimpse carly each morning, | had
not seen Lily for several days.

That sweet consolution had heen denied me,
fer in the evenings she was too exhausted to sit
up, and the doctor had furbidden that she should
be disturbed.

Lpan this partienlarnight, the 3ed of April, |
had fallen asleep on the sofa in my sitting-
room.

I had wot Jit my lamp, for | could not play,
and T did not ears to read, and so the flickering
tirelight made me drowsy.

I remember hearing the church clock close hy
chimiug nine before 1 dropped off, and I must
have slept close upon twe hours, durinyg which
I had been dreaming strange thinus.

I thought Lily was dead, and that her disem-
bodied spirit was in the room, anl speaking to
me.

She was telling me that my novelette was
haunting her, and that shie wished to hear me
pluying it aguin, for she had learnt to compre-
hend its full meaning in a manner that before
was impossible,

This dream gradually melted into half uncon-
sciousness, and presently 1 was nwaka,

b osav up, feeling coll all o.er, and looked
round me.

The light of the fire fell upon my leloved
piano that had been Jdumb fr two long
months,

The effvets of that dream were still strongly
on my mind, and an unaccountable longing tonk
possession of me.

Jdid not resistit.  Hoaven forgive me !

No; | went straight to the pians, opened it,
and commenced to play.

I playad the vovelette that Ly had asked me
for, and which, I telt v mvineed, she wished to
hear.

How delicioussounded the notes of that sweet
rippling melody !

Fhingered over them, 1 dwelt lovingly upon
them ; 1 was {u the seventh heaven.

Aud now the time was slackening ; a plain.
tive tone was stealing into it : a sobbing, wail-
ing voice scemed to mingle through the accom-
pauniinent, until there came a sudden crash, a
horrible discord, that was followed by a human
ery.

I sprang to my feet and looked round.

Lily was standing behind me, her fair hair
hauging loose on her shoulders ; her slight fig-
ure clad in a Jong dressing-gown ; her eves look-
iu;‘i; large, and awfully bright ; her cheeks deadly
p;l Lo
Was it her voice that 1 had tuncied | heard a
minute before beseeching me to stop, and crying
out that the music was killing her.

[ dou't kunow,

My mind was all confusion, aulin a wild
chaos.

But [ caught her in my arms, ant 1 conld
then realize that it was no spirit, but a creature
of tlesh and blood that 1 had te do with.

I think this restored me to my senses, and 1
carried her to the sofa.

I cinld have sworn that semeone tonk my
place at the piano, aud was playing a mad, tem-
putuous movement, but this must have been
only in my imagination.

Aund now-1 hung over her, and ealled her by
every loving name, and kissed her white face
again awd again, bulin vain : [ could get no
reply.

Then I goutly laid her down, and raun for
nssistance.

[ met the nuarse and my landlady on the
kitchen stairs.

They had heard the musdie, and were hasten-
ing up to inquire what it meant.

How Lily had come to leave her sick-bed
nobody vould tell.

The nurse had left her a few minutes before
apparently very well, and had gone helow for
her supper.

Mrs. Dounglis, wearied out by watching and
fretting, wasasleep in her room.

Sad waking !

She came down, pale and alarmel, only to
read the sad truth in our fac s,

Lily never again spoke or opened her eves;
and when the doctor came in he pronounced her
dead. R

The musi¢ hal distressed her, and she had
come up-stairs to begof me to cease playing.

This had caused her death, and 1, therefore,
had been her murderer ! )

I wns ill—dangerously ill—for months after-
wards ; delirous from brain fever.

But who cared about that ! -

Mre, Douglas, it is true, watched by my side

with all the tenderness of a mother, yet that
ouly added ta my remomse; aund my misery
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reached its climax when I was told that I shouid
recover,

My story is ended.

With Lily's death the one romance of my life
was over, and there was nothing left worth liv.
ing for.

Music had become hateful, as well ay danger-
ous to me.

I fluw from the sound of it, though I could
not be deaf to the spectral tones that constantly
rang inmy ears.

Fortunately, as an artist I had no inconsider-
able talent, and [ turned my mind into an en-
tirely new channel,

I wentabroad, aud Mra. Douglasaccompanied
me.

She and I became all-in-all to each other, and
we shall never separate. ’

To work for hier is my one ohject in life, and
the only happiness lett for me ou this side the
grave.

BLACK, AND WIHITEW LSI.

Throughout the "nited States aud the Colo-
nial Empire the popularity of Black’s novels is
as great,if not greater,than in the United King-
dom, and as many of our readers will doubtless
have read the biography of the great novelist
which appears in last mouoth's Harper's, we
make no apology for reprodicing the following
from the IForld :—~*“The series of *‘Culebrities at
lHome,”” which for some yeurs has been running
through this journal, has receivel the sincerest
flattery of imitation in many quarters. 1t is not
for us to grumble at this, but, on the contrary,
to endeavour to learn something from our dis-
ciples ; and, though our researches have becnin
most cases barren of result, we have at last come
upon something which, in the slang of the day,
is *‘very precious,” very precious indeed. This
tronraille is an article published in Harper's
Magazine, and written by Mr. Joseph Hatton,
a gentleman known as a most industrious jour-
palist and novel writer, but who in his latest
work his given evidence of the possession of
many «qualities, notably of a fund of humour,
of which he had not hithcrto beewr suspected,
Mr. Hatton's subject is ** William Black at
Home,'' and in his first santences we are strack
with the fact that, however much inclined to
deal tenderly with his friend, the writer means
to take stern truth as the keynote of his article.
‘“Tightly built, lithe of limbh, strong in the arm,
capable of great physical endurance, the novelist
is nevertheless below the medium height.” A
damaging admission, this, and not v be ex-
plained away by the immediately succeeding
s*atemont that ¢ Black gives you the idea of a
small parcel, well packed.” We further learn
that “Black might pass for an ordinary ventle-
man of the time, until you come to know him
well enough to talk to him familiarly,” which
is agiin a doubtful compliment; and it is cu-
rious to learn.that, after talking to Mr. Black,
one finds ‘‘something extraordinary in his ap-
pearance.” What the extraordinary something
is Mr. Hatton does not divulge ; we are left in
doubt, whether, under conversation, the various
physical characteristics on which the writer ex-
patiates are modified, whether the < dark hazel
eye "’ bzacomes green, the '*firm mouth ' weak,
the “square forchead " round, or whatever hap-
pens.

* We are not merely favoured with a portrait
of Mr. Black, spectacles and all, but we have
sketeh of his lodgings—we beg pardon, ¢ cham-
bers " —in & street off' the Strand ; a view from
the window of those lodgings, which is simply
a reproduction ol the pictorial head-line on the
cover of the Jllustrated London News ; a sketch
of ““Black’s Yacht," uncommonly like any other
vacht, with a reminiscence of Dlack’s back,
very like any other back, only smaller than
most ; & view of the ‘“‘hallway " — what does
“hallway"” mean iu Hattonese :-—*Hallway in
Black's Brighton House,” ani another of
“Drawing Reom in Black's House at Brighton.”
These are most interesting pictures, and will
carry comfort to the heart of many a dour
Seotchman exiled uuder pecuniary pressure to
inclement Minnesota or wearisome Winnipeg.
The fire-irons of the fender in the ‘“hallway ™
are evideutly portraits; aund there is a touch of
the home-affections in depicting the sewing
machine between the windows of the * Cham-
bers** which is inexpressibly pathetic. Besides
pictorial rerresentation of these delightful in-
teriors, we have lengthy descriptions from Mr.
Hatton’s graphic pen. **The blinds are primrose-
coloured silk, a deeper tone of which is repeated
on the walls, which have & dado of Indian or
Japanese matting, mounted in ebony. And
ebonised mantelpiece elaborately carved, and
having cabinet like niches and shelves for china”
—ho, oh{ Mr. Hatton, at last we have dis.
covered the long-sought author of Maple's cata-
logue '—*“is in artistic harmony with fireplace
and fender of brass repoussé work.” *On both
sides of the fireplace are iuviting lounges”—
lounge is American-Hattonese for ottoman or
sofa. **Easy-chairs are frequent iucidents ou the
velvety carpet, so also are cabinets and tables.”
11 Mr. Hatton and his hero think alike, this last
sentence is full of meaning.  To Mr. Hatton an
ensy-chair is an ““incident "' in Mr. Black’s
uovels there are not many incidents, but plenty
of easy-chairs. Mr. Hatton, with an eye to
Luginess, is carsful to point out that on Mr.

LTI LD EITIITT

Black's table there are the “‘latest Harpers and |

an American newspaper;” and he gives the
most elaborate description of & house which, if
we remember rightly, Is up a back street, and
oppasite to a steama brewery and a livery
atable.

- siderable discussion.
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‘¢ ‘Black’s taste for bric.d-brac runs rather ia
the direction of spiril and wine bottles than in
the way of teapots. He hand¢ me hottle after
bottle from his sideboard.” This candid con-
fession explains a good deal of the conversation
recorded between the two novelists, a conversa-
tion which by no means degenerates into a mo-
nologue, as is ant to be the case in such inter-
views, Mr. Hatton was noi going to let Mr.
Black have al] the tall talk to himself, and the
manuer in which cach tries to tramp the pon-
derous platitudes of the other is inexpressibly
comic. Thus, Black replies to a question whether
he makes notes ot scenery, &e:—*¢ ‘Yes, often
very elaborate and carefal notes, and especially
in regard to atmospherie surroundings. 1{ one
does not correctly and completely frame a cha-
racter or an incident, with all the circumstances
of the time and place, one gets only a blarred
page. For example, one may say, * It was a
beautiful day.” But what kind of a beautifal
day ¢ It must be deseribed, so that the pictore
shall be truthful and finished, Every human
being in real life has a backgroumd, and must
have ju « novel if the story is to appear real to
the reader.” Sowe people, after Jistening to the
delivery of a little essay of this kind, might feel
doubtful as to what to suy next-; but Mr. Hatton
is equal to the oceasion :—* * There is nothing
moare charmiug in fiction or in essay writing,”
I feel impsllod to add, *‘than the artistic use of
natural effects in the illustration of character,
and the development and exhibition of incidents,
tragic or o'hierwise : the pathos that may belong
to a gray morning or an evening mist, when
wowen in with a sad thought ov a tender episode,
must have often tonched you who are so great a
student af Nuture's moods?” Conversations
sneb as these, free,unstilted, aud wholly natuaral,
abound in the article. From them we learn that
Black, *‘in common with Tennyson,” is reproved
as responsible for the words he put into the
mouths of liis characters ; that, ‘‘in common
with the late George Elliot,” he does not read
the press comments on his works ; that he once
wrote a letter in the Duily News sigued “J.
Swmith ;" and that he * ecannot endure the least
noise when he is writing” which must be awk-
wara, considering the immediate proximity of
the steam brewery and the livery stable. Mr.
Hatton thinks that ““the city by the ses, ' of
which he gives an elaborate deseription, and
pavs an unwonted compliment to the ‘‘famons
huuting in the neighbourhosd,” shuld be called
hepeeforth ¢ Black’s Stady.”"  Poor dear old
Brighton ! after all you huve recently goue
through, Loacet-attached, Richardson-def2nded,
a dull suimmer and 4 bad scason, this is the an-
kindest eut of all! And yet you have brought
it on yourself ! Over.built, over-chimneved, you
are rivalling London in your climate as well as
your siz: aml your omnee pare atmosphere is
sullied and poisoned by the constant presence
of Blacks.”

LITERARY GOSSIP,

“Tur Bridge to America” is the title of ano-
ther Book by Mr. Philip Kobiuson.

ALFREDR Mixegs, editor of ¢ Select Works of
Johnson,” publishes through W. Swan Sonneun-
schein & Co., London, an excellent student's
book on ‘¢ Problems and Exercises in Political
Fconomy."”

THE first number of the second edition of
*The Greenwich Landmark,” an amateur paper,
edited very ably by Mre, T. J. Burton, and run
in the interests of the Greenwich Library Asso-
ciation, has come to hand. It contains eight
pagss of printed matter including a large num-
ber of good advertisements, The articles are
very well written, and the paper is nicely got-
ten up.

AN exceptionally interesting book is ““Living
English Poets —1882."” The aim of its unnamed
editors is to give representative pieces from all
the English verse-writers whoe may really be
called in any high and lasting sense poets. The
selections begin, with 8ir Heary Taylor and
close with A, Mary F. Robinson. Sir Henry
was born in 1800 and Miss Robinson in 18596.
Betweeu these two the cream of the poetry of
the last 50 years is largely given. Exquisite
taste marks the getting up of the book. Itisa
sort of Valhalla for the poetic guild. The outer
fashion of the book is as choice as its contents.
1t is bound in vellum, and is printed on hand-
made paper.  C. Kegan Paul, Trench & Co., are
the Fuglish publishers. 1t is 2 work that ought
to be widely appreciated in this country.

M. Joux SRELTON's “Fasays iu History and
Biography™ include a defonse of Mary Stuart,
but is partly made up of short obituary essays
on notable Englishmen and Scotchmen who
have passed away during the last half century.

This author, whois best known to the readers
of to-day under his nom de plume of * Shirley”
in the lately defunct Frascr, as well as in the
pages of Rlackiceod, in the present volume,
which is not to be his last, enters upon a confi.
dential chat with his readers in ‘‘some last
words by way of preface.” Herein appear letters
from Lord Beaconsfield, Thomas Cariyle, J. A.
Froude, D. E. Rossetti, and Dr. John Brown,
which give a delightful glimpse of literary
friendship. “‘Shirley " is a strong writer on
historical subjects, and his ‘“ Defense of Mary
Stuart,” which occu\l)'\os nearly a quarter of the
present volume, will ba likely to provoke con-
Tho book is published Ly
the Blackwoods, of Edinburgh.
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LIVE IT DOWN.

BY THE REV. EDWARD O, FLAGH, WD, OF GRACE
CHURCH, NEW YOouk, .

Has a foolish word been spoken,
e an evil deed been Qoue ;
Has the heart been shmost broken
For the triends that now disown ?
Lot nut coldness or the frown
Shake thy manhood—"live it down.

Ix the steru tradueer suecring
_ Trasting innnenido vile
With the warkil's opinion veening.
.. Busking inits fickle smite?
What are gossips with their frown ?
Buzzing inscets=live it down,

Verdict fairer will be given
n the sober atter-thoaghr ;
Charity, sweet child of heaven,
Judgmeat harsh will set at noughe,
Then will grieved merey's frown
~mite the slamd rer—live it down,

Bar if man refase to solten

For that weaknese he may feel,
There s One Morgives ax of ten

Asto Him we choose to kneel.
Dirowp notthen if w1l shonld frown @
With such fricodship—live it down,

THE COLONEL'S LOVE.

Maay persons have experienced the heat of
miti-=unmaer's day in India, aad believe there is
none s averpawvering elsewhsre 01 the globe ;
bat if th2 sune person experienced two or.three
days on the ealm waters of the Pacific Qcean,
teemingly without a breath of air, noteven a
ripple on the mirror like surface to disturb their
fairy beanty), they would concur with me in
siv.nz: There isyet another spatas insutiorably
hu:as fudia.  Tu spite of the awniong which had
been spraad over our heads and the numerous
tans iu constant re juisition, we wera, that i3 to
say the group of lady passengars on the deck of
tae steamer, a very *“ weather-beaten' party. In
fact, wost of us too hot, therefore too uncom-
fartalsie to work, ren-lered too exhausted by the
excessive heat to have energy enough to read ;
=n we piss2i the time in idleness, or, if wetalk.
ed at all, our qo=stions wou'd have fitted inside
of a nutshell, and our answers were merzly a
nxl of the hal or simply given in mono-
svllabl .

Th- g-ntlemen of our party had taken the n-
selves off —some to the smoking-room, others to
the afterpart ot the vessel, where they might
stretch themselves at their ease, and not be
troubled with < women's frivolous que-tions,” as
tuey express=d it. To tell the trath, we were
e illy oblig+1 and relieved, for the time bring,
to be r.d of sach monstrons Englishmen, whose
¢ waracteristic grow! hid b-en mide more fierce
than usual by the excessive heat of the atmos-
phere.

It was imme Hately after our early dinner (5
p-m.), and, althoush the breez: which we ar.
den:ly long:d for, ought to have made its ap-
pearance if it iuten led daing so0 at all, stili the
‘> orbof day '’ quic:ly held sy in the heavens,
as thouzh it had a malicious pleasure in depriv-
tug the *“lesser light” of some of her allotted
reign.

Gradually, hywever, to our infinite delight,
w: gaw the red ball disapp:ar from view in the
wake of our vessel. As it did 8o, spreading a
¢oT 26018 tint over the waters below, as it had
done a few minutes before over the firmament
above. We ladies awoke to new life, took up
our work, chatted or resumed our diseirded
books, as the gentlemen joined ns, walked the
deck with them chatting even more gaily than
usual, for on the morrow we expected to arrive
at Panama, where s me of our fellow-pis eugers
were tolsave us and re-embark for the ditferent
porty in South Americt.

The gentlemern hal either evaporated their ill-
humor with their pipes, or the weather had
made a decided improvement with their tem-
pers.

L'bere were virions groups made lor the even-
ing, som= whos: giy repartee made the air ring
with their mirth; others, and they were not a
few, stood apart—and silently longed for the
time to ¢awme, when there should be nosu *h world
as parting ! I also, stond apart, looking out on
th: gathering darkn283, trying in vain to read
my tature from the cilm clear waters below, and
the gloom around me; as | stood, I felt a great
teeling of loneliness creep over my soul ; for on
the morrow 1 was to part from opne whose ac-
quaiotanceship, though brief, had kindled a
triendship between u3, warm and siocere. The
friend way Sir Charles de Vere, formerly colonel
in H. M. ——th regiment, a gillant gentleman
o’ the good old school we so0 often haar our grand-
mothers talk about, but now go seldom see. Ah!
but perhaps the ladies of the Nineteeuth cen-
tury, are alas, a little to blame for the new or-
der.of thinga—so, we will not digress farther

upon this subject

Tu proceed, however, the colonel and 1 had
become fast friends in the three weeks pissed to-
gether; for you must know that the usual
stearner had m-t with an accident on her home-
ward trip, so that the eompany had been obliged
to replace her by an old blockade runner, and
our engineer diJ not think it advisable to crowd
on all steam with so old a eralt.

We were none of ug sorry forthe consequeance,
viz., another week at ses ; for the captain and
shis’: officers were very attantive and did all in
thelr powet to make the voyage agreeable Lo the

reverie the colonel joined me. Hesee nelto read
my thoughts, for he also leit that the delightfal
freedom eujoyed on board ship was soon to be
broken. ** [ wond v how far apart you and I
will be on the next twelfth of June,””  He said
this in a sad tone, yet one of inquiry, which |
did not deem it wise t> r:spond ), as wo were
parting the next day, n ve: again tomeet in this
wa:ll” So tarning to hin 1:a'd w.th gay voice,
sailing, though the smi e ¢ivered 8 sad hoart:
“Col. D2 Vere, I have been waiting for you.

to-night.” For you must remember S C. De
Vers, or, tas they cilled him on board ship, Col.
De Vere) was not & young magn, and I, though

my years. 1 had koown mueh sorrow iu my
young life, therefore wis, perhaps, btter able
to sympathize with thos: in atllietion than
others, who had always lookei upon the bright
side of life. This may have been the bond which
drew us tagether, for, 01 brth his expres.ive face
and mnly form were unmistakable signs of the
waters of atlliction.

Indeed, when he first came on board we had
noticed the colonel as he walked the deck —up
and dewn—up and down incesantly—or, ocea.
siomally, we would ¢ upon him smniig in

of water, seemingly lost to all bur his own
thoughts.

My companions had laughed and jeered about
his uncouth ways-—his utter avoidce of the
ather passengets, but I felc sure he had expsr-
ienced syme deep sorrow, aad longed to be of
som= comfort to him.

Waether ot no he suw this pretension ou my

many days ou bosrd before we exchanged & few
word s trivially, and from that wsn* on bravely,
uutil we had com: to be fast friends. Bat to
return to my story ¢ When the colonel saw that
I wished to change thesubject, hesaid instntly:
] have not forgatten, 1 wiil tell you now.
Tuen taking his otfe e {arm, wo moved to wlire
soma vacant invalid chuirs seemed to {avite the
passer by, Thry eoald not huve Leen placed in
a botter positinu for o1r conventence, as they
were close to the ship's sideand near the stern ;
therefore out of the way of the promenaders.
Having ensconcel ouss-lves—I with my head
thrown forward ia an attitude of attention, ail
eagerness {for | had alwiys bewn fond of these
stories from earliest chidhod b, and the colouvel
with the sadn2ass 1 have beture spoken of more
plainly visible, now that he wisabout todivu'ge
hix secret grizf.  AMl this dimly persepsible by
the moou's soft ray, and the innumezble stars
shining down o us trom their airy height,
capped by the “Souhern Cross,”” distinetly vis-
ible ju t i our vess:l's wake. AU scemed in
unison ! Tne very night for revealng secrets!

Furst assuring me« that it wasa sud tale he
was abyut o relate, but thit the sting of the

blessed healer, the cilonel com neue o his story,

which | shall endeavor to relite in his oxn
word« : ** You may think it strange that a man

in my position shoul{ be wan:lering here, 3o far

than that-—a mind strick-n with asal, sad grief,
have mude m» the wan lerer yon ses to-pight.”

““Bat o my story.

1 was boro in Inliy, where my father wus
colonal in thy —--th regimdnt, but in my
youny days I was sent home to Englanl to the
care of my father’s brother, a clergyman livivg
in the raral district of D ——— coanty. My par-
ents did this in order to remosve me from the
poisonous air ot Jadia before it had Licome too

b+ educated to follow in my farher’s carezsr.
““Among my carliest recollections there were

fragrant rose-leaved bushes, the nob'e ol elms,
the pictnresque site, aud the garden—1 very
Eden of loveliness ! Last, but by no mesnsleast,
my dear un:le and aunt, both to me more like
pirents in their loviag cire o and coasid ration
for me. And, my cousin and playmate, Baat.
rice.”
his cousin I felt tht the ““gist *" of hi< story
lay there. After he hal cmjuered his evident
emotion he coninued :

“ We will not relivarse how I grew up from
beyhood to manhool within the dearold rectory
walls, or how, from the intimacy cotamenced in
childhood an | gradually ripeuinginto love ag we
grew to ‘years of discretion ; suffise it to say
that when 1 lefc my yuiet home to ¢ mplete my
studies at the military school, I took away a
heart, and willingly left mine behind me, Dar-
ing my occasiouasl vucation visits Beatrice seem-
ed to me more lovely, more my ideal of what 1
wished my future wite to be, than when in my
young days” | hald the pleasure of her company
day after day.  Wus it that old proverb, having
its will out, * Ahsenca mukes the heart grow
fonder ' Whatever it was, upon my lust visit,

wholly to.my care, upou tha repari of my being
gazetted to wmy regiment, the — —th,

1 left the pirsonage with the earnest risolve
of working hard, 80 a3 to yass with eclat the
com’ng examinition, If Batrice hul been given
to me then, alt might have been well, but 1 hind
po soouer past with honors when the terrible
war cry sonnded through Eagland, There was
uot tims to think of marriage bells then, [n-
deed, if I had proposed such a step it would
have been madoess—tak:ng my wife ton aceno
of disaster too horrible to mention. No! Our
regimint was ordered off on the tostant. [ had
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passengers. As | was standing in thoughtful

You siid you wou'd tell m- the s ory of yourlife !

voung, was ol a thoughtful disposition, beyond :

an abseat mood, gazing upon the vast expanse .

part 1 never iaquired ; bur we had not beeu :

grief hiad been long agy banishel by time, that

from my native land ; but ill-health and worse

deeply imb:dded in my system, also that I might

the old parsouaz+, with its vine-covere | portioo,

As the colon=l mentiouzd th: name of ;

it was arranged that Deatrice should be given up

only time for n brief farawell, 2 run up to Lon- '
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dou, where my uncle brought my betrothed, to
bid me farewell. [ remember how brave she
was,  We had only a few moments to speud to-
gether, and she scemed to lose all remembranee
of self'in her aunxiety and loving care for my
comfort.

“We purted, and 1 remember well her 1t
words—they were: * Charles, dear, you are {ree
from your engagement to me. | shall always be
yours, and when you come back you will find me
waiting, but 1 do not wish an engagement to
exist between us.’

¢ There was no time to remonstrate then, a0
with a hasty embrace | resigued my beloved to
the care of her father until I returned to claim
her for my very own.

1t often oceurs to me now, in thinking over
the past and painful records of my life, that
Beatrice wnst have had some natural iustinct
that we were never to meet again, but, at the
time, [ thought ouly of how pure, noble and
generous the heart must be which, on the eve »f
puarting, could utter such sentiments.

» - - > -
| *In ludia I soon won my way to distinetion,
and in the years that | spent there was cheered
by the letters of my Beatrice, each one breath-
ing more interest in and more desire for my
welfare, .

¢ Ilost my father shortly after my arrival.
He nobly fell nuder the enemy's fire, amd as 1
i bad almost completed arrangements for wy

mother’s return to England, ste caught the low
fever, peculiar to the couutry, and | was aloue,
. in the world of India. A natural depression of
spirits came over me, which 1 could only chase
Caway by the remembrance of one day being able
to bring oue yet dearer from the beloved land.
¢ After the terrible Indian mutiny, in which
1 had helped to save some brother oflicers, and
performed a few brave deeds unsupported, for
which 1 was loaded with honnrs, Jud in time
received the honors of the Viatoria Cross, 1 took
leave of absence—~having been incapacitated from
actual service—and with svine brother officers,
likewise in the same predicament, started for
Foaglan L
{1 then held the rank of captain, and was all
“eagerness to clasp any promised bride to my
heart, never to part ayain !

“ Wejarrived safely in London. and I fear if
uny of ouroli acquaintances had met us as we
made our way to a et hotel on the Strund,
they would never have known us for the men
who left Fugland not many years before, for
what the hardships of war hal not dune for us,
climite had taken iv hand, anl we were
‘vouthful looking' ne longer, but ‘bronzed
veteraus,”

. *We made the best of our time, however,
after getting ‘ pat to rights,” and as a celebrated

actress was to perforne at the theatre that even- |

ing | was induced to make one of w party, as

Boatrice for several days.
“We went—and well 1 recollect the night.
"It was a glorious suminer evening i the stars
shune brigntly, and the moon lent her soft light
as woe —two brother oftisers and myself —eoter-d
" the G—- - theatre.
© “The play was “Kyneo ani Juliey,” and
Mademaiselle C. was an adegt in her part. 1
“had not been in a theatrs or seen a beautiful
fwomau for some time.  You must remember |
had not been inside of a theatre for swvars. |
must say this on my owu behalf, and leave you
s pity, or perhaps despise, bat we have bren
drawn togeither by the boud of sutlering, and 1
pray you hear me out belore your gentie heart
julges me tow rashly.  For of this my grievous
fault I have repeunted years age in dust and
ashes.”
1 Saying these words with intense pathos, the
colouel praceeded with his recital, atter o fow
mamsnts of silence,

““1 do not know whut possessal me, but the
woman's eyes fascinated me. “They were not the
true blue eves of my Beatrice, but the wild eyes
of the ‘snaks charuer’—of the passionats wo-
man.  Toe last act she performed magniticently
aml ouc box, near the stage, seemed to possess a
charm for her. It was not { alone who noticed
thiv. After that part where Jalia awakens and
. finds her Tover dead before her she fairly brought
down the house ; after stonping to lift her bou-
quets with much grace and winuning manner, she
turned an { regarded me fixedly ; and [ must say
that I, Col. De Vere, who had stood the fire of
handreds of cannon, the hiot hreezes of Tudia, 1
succumbed beneath the woman’s baleful glances,
and went forth to my doom., We made our wany
to the ‘ green room,” aud there, surroauded by
a host of admirers, the enchantress sat.  She
had dukes and nobles of high degree to do her
biddiug. Oh, why could she not have satisticd
herselt with these, and not added another vie-
tim to the throng? She had evidently expected
me, for, after having beea presented, she quietly
but firmly dismissed her worshippers from her
immediate vieinity, and tyrned her full atten-
tion and fagcinating manuners to me from that
motent, together with o well-timed compliment
from such beautifal lips.  She had heard of my
fame ay a soldier, but alds that | was an invet.
erate woman hater.  How conld [ tell her there
before her attendants. of my betrothed, and my
eager desice to keep only unto her. Puerhaps
thingy might have turned ont differently if 1 had
done so. At all events it wasto come! And 1

i did not leave Mlle. C. that wight antil I had
! L.romiued to meet heragain. And so on 1 rushed
, headlong inte the abyss ‘ yawning in front of
me.’
“My thraldom pever ceased until in a moment
of desperation and drunken debauchery 1 made

i

Mlle. C. my wife.”  Here the colonel covered
his fuce with his hapds, and it was some mo-
ments before he conld reguin his composore
then with blanched fuee, yet with a calmness
born of despuir, he finished the recital of his
love,

* You must not think thatall this time 1 huwl
not given a thought to Beatrice-—ah, no ! the
very first night after my visitation to the en-
chauntress' presence | had sworn never to sve
her again, but she Dad in seemiug carelessness
given me a commis.ion to exeente for her, which
she said she would not trouble me with unless |
cousidered it of enough consequence to do fur
her. &, though unwilling, I telt bound to 1e-
turn to Mile, C.—then my thraldom contmeneed,
Under the intluence of her fascinations, with vo
warning whisper near to guide me, T 611, as you
have heard, too far to recover from the eilvets
of my wicked folly,

* - - - -

AN MBS friends ealle Tme a ‘lucky fellow,’
aned | oat liest tried to thak myself one. Bat |
soon fonnd ont my mistake—-or that Mlle. € ax
Lady e Vere, was a totally Jdifh rent person. |
had been slecsivel. ™ T [mmediately
aftor our warringe she iusiste Lupon betng taken
down to my estate, where I had fondly boped
Poatrice micht rawn suprome. Her fiest step
was to tnvite her tonmer friends, and {rivolity of
every kimd was the arder of the Way, and cven
far iute the vight--antd, at last, we grew u.
tunlly tired of one anothier,

o not wish to lay the blame on hero for,
pour soul, though she did tewpt me, [ should
have had suftivient self-command to resist.

“ Tuorder to satisfy this woman’s rapacity -~
[ ha b to eelinguish the hall ot my fortune —this
I willingly did, bint my life had become irk.
<ostre, unbearabie, aud she returned to her alid

Dlife sapparently with as wuch zeal as formerly,

Bat, for we, everythiog was choioged, 1 had
now sulli-irnt time to retleet upon my weak anid
dastardly conduet, aud wdas, tos Jite, 1 osaw the
extent of my wickedoess,

] dared ot g to my unele’s, but 1 heard
apon making inquiry that Beattice perfurmed
her round of duties as forimerly ; at times seen.
mi eveu bitghter thau ever, and tied to cheer
her father aud mother, whiie 1 koew her own
heart ached, 1, who kuew her best, telt that
under all this falee exterior Iurked the deep
wottid - the unconquerable Iave of vears., ...
Let us pass over the nex: few years, in which 1
traveled fucassantiyv s amd one day, alter alon cer
absenee frowe BEogland than waal, 1 ouad -
self in the country town of D——0 @ having d=-
termined upon onse more seeing my darling,
and letting  her see for herself, in the ntter
wreck she behiehl, what a horrible thing romacse

fhel mads of me,

© Tlett wmy traps at the inn, drew on a heavy

coveromt, and padting wy hat well over iy face
some important legil basiness detained me from

5O
fo-th,

“As Pideew gier the personage 1 noticed an
airof ¢ neral neglect abuut the garden, and |
wonstored A0 the heart of the one T soaght was as
dreary as the utter waste aronad me.

“Lapened the gate, walked ap to the door—
then my heart failed me and | was about to pe-
teace my fuot-t py, when the fawmiiar face of
Jane, my aunt’s favonte maid, wmet my view,
Sne had come ont of the side door, and came
[ roerlasif to Luquire my errand,

*CShie centeeyed politedy, heving apparently
no recolleetion o having ever seen me before

to entivelv conceal my featares, 1 sallied

‘nml I for the first time noticed her sorbowful

demeanor, aud her hlack robe.

) saw something wos aniss, so I sand hagt-
itv st dane, i it possible you de not hnowv e ¢
The vower she hud so otren chided for boister.
ous mirth, in the day gone by, she now reeng-
nized, nnd taking wy  han! letween hoth of
hers, she aaid {as the t-ars rolled down upon
my lind, foldid Fetaven her withered pilingy:

sl Inved vou to the last | with slmost her
last breath she bade me forgive you.  She said,
please sir: <1t may b years, but he will come.*
Piease sir, she left a note for vou, and if you
come with me | will give it you.'

“ What could } do ¢ | followed her hack in
silence ; down the deserted garden, where Pea-
trice and | had played together in chilidhood ;
then, in riper years, had wandered to and from
amongst its vine buried patha, fmll of our own
Lappy love.

“Jane told me that she pined away, At
first she would not believe the sad news, but
when she herself read it in the columns of the
Timesshe could no longer frame excuses for me,
but, even then, she strove to shield e from the
indignant attacks of her parents. She said she
behieved 1 had not done the thing with my eyes
open, but in a {moment of reckless dissipation,
and my remorse after, she considered, would Le
hard enough punishment for me to bear.,

“ But Jane said, though cheerful to the last,
she slipped away from us almost imperceptibly,
until one morning upon going into her room to
call her voung mistress, she beheld her sleeping
her Tast sleep her hands meekly clasped upon
her breast with her favorite lily between them,
hat not before she had left her message for me
with her fuithfal old domestic,

*When [ had hecome more composed |
thanked the good old woman and as my uncle
ambaunt were away traveling, for the lutter's,
ghattered heaith, after visiting my last love's

grave, I left the place, a biroken hearted, bhut
penitent man. :
It wasnot until seated in my quarters,

Lonion, that T summoned courage to open my
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inspired Beatrice's note.  When 1 did summon
resolution to do so, it comforted me much. The
lnst wordd were @ ‘1 helieve it was iufataation
for that woman that possessed you—weak and
wicked at the time, therofore unworthy of yoar
manhood ! | am sorry for her and sorry for
you! Work !l now, for the future crown * where
neither sin nor sarrow enter jn.' "

[ have tried to follow her advice. [ could
not remain longer in Kuglaud, and my rank
obtained for me my present foreign post. |
am striving to win tho erown. D) you think
now that you have heard my story, that one day
1 may obtain it 1 | answered goftly in the words
of seripture, * Il thy beother trespass against
thee, tebuke him; sund if he trespass against
thoe seven tims 1o one day and tarn ngain
to thee, saying I repent, thou shalt forgive him.
He meekly bowed his head in resignation, whilst
1, too much overcome by this wad history, moyed
apart, silent, to gaz: upan the vast exprose of
wiaters and to miase over “Trath stranger than
liction.”*

THE DEVOTEE.

Miss Thornicraft was a sickly, motherless
girl, with a tendeney to hysterin, which wasthe
true sourco of her celebrity.  She had a poor
mind, a nervous nature, and a lean soul, with
little of human sympathy or generons feeling ;
but with a quantity of vanity stored up z2hout
her altogether surprising tn so frail and small a
creature. She felt a desire to mike herselt ro.
markable before she wag out of her teens ; and
as the thing was difli:ult to manage by ardinary
means, she threw herselfl juto devotion, much
as a2 person who wanved to attraet attention
rather than ty be drowned might stand seream.
ing on the parap-t of a brilge in a puhlic
thoroughfare, and give ostentations evidenee of
a purpose to commit suicide.  She wanted ex-
citement o relieve the nonotony of existence
in Cadago terrace, and she got it that way.
She took up pious atfctation as tipplers resort
to stimulan‘s, and her sane ifizd airs and graces
were mental dreams from which she derived ex-
citement. What balls, theatres, and coneorts,
are to healthy minded youns women, vestments,
ritualivm, and iutowing, were to Miss Thorni.
craft.  She adopted o lugh (alsetto tone of redi.
gton.  Sie learned strauge fashions of turning
up and cvting down her eyes, as though they
moved on hinges; and her mnners conveved a
tacit aseertim that she cousitersd herself a
chosen vessel.  She se-mel to Uik it for granted
that her fellow-croatur s had no idea of the way
to Heaven, and would be guite at a loss
to understand the plice if they got there,
by meaus of her gutlance. She impliel that
no other road could possibly be open to them.
She talked a sort of ecclesiastical gibherish,
from which it appeared that she wasregenerated ;
but she was not pleasunt to her fricuds, or kimi
to her servants, or attentive to her honsehold
duties, She gave way freely to her own ca-
prices, just as she had doue when unregenerate.
She hada sharp eye for her own snmdl interests,
she had an unforgiving temper, and was seeretly
very fond of good living.  But in the uphol-
stery of her new profession she was perf ot She
fitted up n room, which was never used, with
all the applinnces of picturesqae noceticism, 1t
looked like a cell belosging to a unn of a rigid
order. There was a prim bed in tr, and at the
head of the bed there was a erucitix ; at the side
of it there was a dim oil-lamp always burning,
and an odourof incense pervaded the apartment,
which had originally been a Kind of closet Tead-
ing out of a bath room. There were also some
bonks about, with maortified bindings.

P'erhaps the secrt of Ber perverse ways tnight
have been found in the fact that she was not
good-looking, and had no admirers.  Her home,
100, was not so pleasiit ws it shonli hove been :
she was the daughter of & somewhat blostering,
over buzy man, who hved much i public, and
tiad no time to notice her whims and her wavs,
Ile gave her so much » week to manage the do.
mestic concerns of his extablishment, and then
thought no more of cither of them. For this
parmpt—~l0\1»l, atout, and commonplace-—she
cherished a shrinking contempt aud aversion,
and she often bemoaned her fete in not havinga
father more in aceordance with her tastes and
aspirations.  lndesd  she went generally into
the martyr business, aud the resigned manner
in which she would help the padding (viewed
by striet sectariing 4 an unnecessary ereature
comfori) which fignred at their Sunday dinner
was truly edifving, for on Sundays only Mr.
Thornicraft shared the family meal. Before it
was over, his daushter had mutely lelt the room,
and was on her way to hear some preacher who
happened juat then to be before the law ecourts,
with the serious butler behind her carrying a
conapicuous prayer-book, while a charwoman
cleared the table, The worst of it was that Mr.
Thornicraft, who was commonly eatled ** Jolly
Tow" amony his fumiliars, was not pven aware
of whnt was go'ny on under his own eyes.  He
thought her rather a romieal girl, and told her
803 but it was his practicr never to interfere in
househald afleirs, She did precisely asshe pluased
without comment from bim ; and this angered
her the more. ludeed, sha was so incensed at
one time that she became aguressive, and deter-
mined to convert Mr. Thorniceaft. She put
tracts on his dressing-room tably, and elimin-
ated meat from the Sanday diuner during Lent.
But Jolly Tom only wiped his rizars on the
tracts, whigh he fwncied were specions adver-
tisomonts of some new nostram ; and, thinking
that an necident had happened in the kitchen,
went quickly off to dine at @ club. His house

was not cheerful, and he saw less and less of it
ever afterwards,

Having thuy estranged her father and practi-

cally got rid of all her dutiss, the outward signs
of devotion oceupicd all her time. She had
uothing else to do than to invent sauctimon-
iouy phrases and attitudes. Her family were
well off, but they were not rich enongh to enter.
tain sycoplmuts or depenidents; so that if she
had wantd socicty she must hive worked for it,
and then have been content to play a subor-
dinate part, as she had discovered greatly to her
annoyance when she turned that way for amuse-
ment,  Io truth, society is only plessant for
very rich or very agrecable people, and Miss
Tuorniceaft hat no place there. She derived
mach  more entertainment from conversations
with ardent clergyiren upou the ahstruse prints
which geparate the Church of Eagland from the
Church of Rome aud she could uny day take up
the afteruoon of o Catholic Archbishop if she
expressed a desire to be converted as soon as her
mind was fully saticfiad touching the doctrines
upheld by the Papacy.  Catholie Archbishops
amd their coadjutors are amony the most pol-
ishe l and genttemenly men in the world, They
treated ther new disciple with a delicacy and
urbanity that made her abhor the very shadow
of “* Jolly Tom,"” wowlering more and'more how
she, wha was of &5 clegant and refined a natuare,
the very parcaldn of humaa clay, esnla have
come of such a progenitor. Shamet people very
ditferent from hee father at the oratories and
chapels of the Catholic Prelates and Mansignori.
Some of them were pale men with lofty foreheads
and weditative mien, given wholly ap to prayer
awd  fasting; others  were pleasant, me-low-
votred priests, who had & fund of nics small-
tulk, in which wore common-sense than she
yuite liked was Weapped up. Oae or two of
them wlvisel her to get married and busy her-
self with common things, as the lifs most agree.
able to the Divine will in such a case ag hers ;
and an illustrious seholar and divine whom she
saw last recommendad her, after three days® re-
floction over the eommunication shs had made
to hiur, ““ to consult a physician.’”  She went no
more to consult him after that ; but there weore
Protestaut theologians enongh o serve her
turn, and they did it vagerly, enthusiastically,
when she aunvnnced hersell’ in their vesteries
aud stwlies as a branl to be gaved from the
barning,  She ought to have been better ae-
qurinted with the piteh of religions controversy
thn any other person of her age wod gener-
ation, 82 much snd so often did she hear of the
Thirty-nine Articles and the infallibility elaimed
by the soversign Pontith.  Zealous eloruy were
never tired of defendine their futh, anl were
ready to goover their arguments again and agiin
ts carry eonvietion to her understanding where
it was stillin doulit, They received Miss Thorni-
eraft as a highly superior person, far above the
common run of young women. She became
first an houored guest and then a privileged
prreson even in episcapal palaces and cosy dean-
eries, [t grasified the innocent vanity of the
tight Reverend the Bishop of Honeymeads o
address his favorite arzument awainst the
Jesuits to the sympathetic ear of Miss Thorni-
craflt over a cup ol bohet sonwl as his doctrine
and sweet as his langoage, for lis Lor iship was
a mighty champian of the Fstablished Chureh,
an s printed works had not always met with
so wide a welcome as they deserved, so that
he had mueh to explain when he found a willing
and respectfal lat-ner. The Very Reverend the
Dean of Chelsea was also not unwilling to con-
vinee the world that he too was a stalwart la-
borer in the Vinevard, and eoul? show a convert
on veeasion a< weli as Henry Ilward of West-
minster ot Mousiznor Capel on the other sule,
Lt wus gomd o hear the Doan wd ressing Miss
Thornieratt in bis richest and most metlituous
voice when select company were present at his
wellspread boavd, and mildly rejaicing over her
as a sheep that had been lost but was found
through his hamble endeavors and tfiual victory
over the great, he might say the immense,
sniritual temptations and subtleties opposed to
him.

Poxably Miss Thornicralt could hardly have
done better for herself in a social point of view,
for she succeeded in gotting into much bulter
eotntpany than wonld have been otherwise ae-
cessible to her. She saw somn women of whom
the world wuas uot worthy, and some perhaps
who were not worthy of the world; but they
were all decorons ant intlaential peaple, who
overlooked her defects, or were bliud to them,
while repeating over their own, eitherin reality
or in appeveance.  She formed almost an juti.
macy with Miss Morton, who hatd met with an
overwhelmiug  sorrow —her aflianced husband
having been condemned to ignominions panish-
ment in error, . The trinl Rad been noised
abroad as usual when a réputation is murdered.
The public amends afterwards tardily made
hul no sueh echor and when her betrothed
had died of bis disgrace, Miss Merton beeame o
Lospital nurse awd o Sanday school teacher,
honored und ravered by hall the Church digni-
taries in London who were brought in coutact
with her. Mus Thornicraf: also made ae juaint-
anee with Mrs. Winuingion, whase children
hiad emigrated, and whase belonging: were all
dead, leaving ner no consolation suve in prayer
und doing good.  The beautifal charity of these
noble ludies in & manuer conseerated  Miss
Thornicraft 3 aml after she had lived lon
among them in communinn of speech an
action she, too, grew tender and better, living
gradually upwards as they beckoued to her; till
at last sho rose, on whiter and whiter wings, to
a level of worth and honor with them. As she
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advanced in years she left off much of her
eeclesiastical millinery and adornment, growing
always more modest and more helpfal. IHer
health improved as her heart way quioted and
her aflections were satisfied ; till, by-aund-by,
she took her father iunto favor, and made his
extremns old age sweet with daughterly care and
loving words, She had adopted piety as a gar-
ment till it had become the habit of her life,
aund give a sober grace and fushion to her works
and ways.

ENGLISH OPERA.

THE INFLUENCE OF BALFE IN DRAMATIC MUSIC
—ENGLISH OPERA COMPANIES,

The recent delicition of a tablet in West-
minster Abbey to the honor of Balfe has
awakeae:d discussion as to the powers of the com-
poser, and his influence on dramatic music.

It is truly remarked that Balfe's great dis.
tinction lay io the fact that he possessed snough
farce of genius and of character to do thoroughly
well the work for which he felt himself fitted,
and to leave untouched such work as that to
which, since bis death, our English composers,
numerous enough, and able enough, have nearly
all devoted themselves.

Balfe was » dramatic comnposer, as every com-
poser of Furopean reputation has been since
Handel's time with the exception of Bach—and
even Bach’s Passion Music is almost a3 much
drama as it is oratorio.

The case of Mendelssohn neel not be counted ;
since, setting aside his little op'ra for home
purposes, he was always on the look ocut for a
suitable librette, and, having at last found one,
was engaged in setting it to wusic when he was
surprised by death.

If any one should ever undertike the thank-
less task of writing & history of Enyglish opera,
he will sisaply, after devoting perhaps « chap-
ter to Parcell, Storace wn:d Bishop, have to re-
write the life of Bilfe. No Euglish opera
earlier than those of B.lfe is remembered, or in
auy way knowu, in the present day; vor has
any Eunglish opera that has left a permanent
mark beeu brought out since Bidfe ceased to
write. Benedict, Wallace, Mactareen, with
other composers of less note, worked for the
operatic stage when, under the Bidfe influence,
it enjoyed a vitality which lastel in an active
productive form for rather more than a (uarter
of a century.

There can bz no question whatever as to
Buife’s having been the compiser by whowm ths
musical periol was domiuated ; and it 1s there-
fore nothing less than ridiculous atlucration to
dispate thie rank that legitimately belongs to
him in the history ot Enghsh composers.

[t is only by the test of continued su:cess
that one can jn ige of such tulent as his, and his
success endured from 1822, when his ¢* Rivali
di se Stessi’ was givea for the tirst tim2 at Pal-
eruto, to 1863, when his ** Armourer of Nantes™
was placed on the stage at Drury Lane.  Mean-
while he had comy.~el operas for Pavia anud
Milan, and had rounght out *° Le [Puaits
dAmour,” ¢ Las Quatres Fils o' Aywon,” wad
* L, Etoile de Sevihe,” at Paris.  Many of his
works, no matter where produced, tound their
way from oue eity and from one coantry to au-
other.

The two comic operas of French type, both
written to ‘‘books” by Seribe (the coustant
literary caollaborator of Auber), were periurmed
i England and Germany ; thongh here they
have stucs been sadly neglected, tor they are in
the light style of BRdte's best works. The
“* Bondman,™ ton, was plaved with sucess at
more than one German theatre, and e-pecially
at Berlin ; while the °* Bohemian Giel” has
been played in »ll the first languages of Farope ;
in English, that is tosay, in [tsban, in German,
and in French, 'The ficst version was given at
the Taditre Lyrigue, in 1879; and it had
svarcely been prodaced when Balfs began plan-
ning a new opera for Pavis to a libretto winel
was to be furnishad to hind by a well-known
drvnatist.

Buy Paris soon after was invested by the
Germans, and Balfe was not to live to see 1t set
free. Just twelve years ago, on 2k O ctober,
1370, he breathed his ast.

ART.

WniLE the Royal Acalemy shows a collection
of the works of Dante Gbriel Rossetti, the Bur-
lington Fine Art Club will have a supplement.
ary exhibition ol minor works by Ros«etti, to-
gether with several very important painting.

The Paivt and Clay Clab, of Bston, hs had
an exhibition, nt which were sald Mre. Cole’s
“Spring Day,” 8350 ; “’I'wo Orphans,” 8200,
and “May | Dine with You " 8100 ; on2 of Mr,
Carlson’s pictures of still-life, $100; Mr. Siad.
ham ** Allurement,” $200, ant NMr. Taylo's
¢ D) agerous Passing,” black anl whits, $150,

"

Tue Chicazo Acadamy of Fine Arts has chang.
ed ity name to *Cae Art lastitute of Chicigo,
and propose to found a permanent art mawemmn
in their now quartsrs on Van Buaren street. C.
L. Huchinsou iz President ; N. H. Curpeuter,
Secretary.  Thy Winter term of the art sehool
begins in January, and oo the 13th an opening
reception will be held tor the loan exhibition.
Ten dollars entitles a member an+t his family to
visit the premises for one yoar. ¢

Ix Kngland it is reported that a collection of
portraits of Royal Academicians is being formed

by a Mr. Macdonald, of Kepplestone, Aberdeen.
Portraits of themselves have been, or will be,
painted by Messrs. Watts, Pettie, Richardson,
Leslie, Ouless, Armitage, Marks, Wells, Hors-
ley, Tudema, Colin Hunter, Holl, and John
Tenniel.  Mr. George Reid paints Millaix, San-
hourne. Keene, Hook and Calderon. Pettie
paints MeWirter, Calderon is responsible 1or
Briton Riviere, and Milluis has undeituken Du
Maurier. 1t is not improbable, when the col-
lection is complete, that the owner may sanction
its exhibition in London for the benefict of the
Artists’ Benevolent Fund.

Ix 1879 the desigus for the miin building of
the Catholic university at Notre Dame, lnl,
made by V. J. Elbrooke, of Uhicagn, iucludad
a dome, ut the height of 200 {eet, mude ot irou
and gilt on the oatside. Until recently this
portion had to remain untinished, but now the
dome is to be placed ou the massive briek walls,
75 feet high, which were built to hold it. A
statue will stand on its apex and will be illu-
minated by right with electric lights. Tae in-
t-rior of the dome will be divide i uto 25 parts,
in which Prof. Gregori will piunt allegorical
pictures of the arts and sciences--lax, astrone-
my, theology, &c. Tae cost will be §25,000 or
330,900,

AT New Orleans a collection of Indian workas
of art has been shown to a few ; it is owued by
Mr. N. W. Raadall, United States Consul at
Savaailla, Cslombia, aud is said to have been
made by a tertain Sznor Ramos L iiz. Accordiug
to the Times-Democrat there are 1,500 precs,
of which 200 are gold and 109 stone.Tue greater
part is pottery, with oceasional ot.j-cts 1 copper
and wool. Oupx of the gold preces represznts
the human victim offered to the god of narvest
by the Chibetia ladwus.  The couectiva is rich
in “money preces” which the Chibeliis are said
to have coined before as well as after the con-
quest, Were it to be decisively settied that any
Indian nation coined metal into pieces of money,
the fact would aid materially ia raising the
status of the red race in the estimution of ethno-
lozists.

FOOT NOTES.

YeELLow-TICKETED Saxoxy.—You cunng
live in Saxony without hun ling an assortimeut
of vellow tickets every day. You get a ticket
for everytlung. When you pay your fare on the
street car the conductorgives youa yellow ticket,
B :fore reiching the end of your trip, another
otfi~ial enters the car and tears a coraer ofl the
ticket. [t vousend a package by express you re-
ceive a yellow ticker, and if you receive an
express packet you get a yellow ticket. If vou
send moaey by mail you get two yellow tickets,
one for the consignee and one for yourself, and
when the consignee receives the mouney he alsy
receives u yellow coupon, and signs a yellow
ticket.  When you buy a bill of goodsin a store
you are handed a yellow ticket, and when they
are delivered at your house the bundle boy gives
you another yeliow ticket and takes the one you
tirst recuived. [ don’t know whether the maa-

awd groom yellow tickets or not, but [ believe
they must hrve one when their ficst buby is boru.
If you live at 3796 1} street, aud yoa move to
3745 A street, you must go to the Cuy Hall aud
get a yellow ticket. 1f a servant girl jeaves Mrs.
X, and goes to work for Mrs. XX, she must also
go to the City Hadt aud get a yeilow ticket. [t
ts probable that the Saxon goes iuto the next
world with a yellow ticket in his huud, but that
is wnother point upon waich I have no defiunte
taformation.

Tue Tongnies.—Delenda  est 7 The  spec.
trele of the nnns of the Toileries sold for less
than £1,300 to a contractor, and carted away
as old building materials, is a sight to tove
vods aud men. Tais most historic of palaces
had a wondrous history. The original Tuileries
—then a county chiteann —was haught by Fran-
cis 1. as a summer residence tor his mother,
Lowse of Swvoy. The bumlding, whoss ruins
are now abouat to disuppear, was corumenced in
1554 by Philibert Delorene, at the instigation
of Uitherine de Medicis. He died before he
had so much as half finished his task, and  was
sucereded by Jean Bullant, but ere long the
building was lef’, unfinished, in deference
some astrologicul superstition which atlected
Catherine. 1t was not until the time of Heary
1V, that the building was resuma |, and theace,
almost to the time o! the semaine soylate,
the work of ad lition and alteration weat on.
It was reserved to the lale E uperor to carry out
the old idea of conuecting the Tuileries with
the Louvre. There was some ressou in the tra-
dition thu the Tuileries was fatal to its occa-
pant.  “Oh, Taileri-s, Tuilerios 1" execlaims
Alexandre Dumas in © La Comtesse de Charay,”
*fatal heritage, bequeathed by the- Quaeen of
Saint Bartholoawew to her descendants and to
her suecessors ! Palace of gulliness, which at-
tracts but to destroy ! What fascination dwells
1a your gates ! Without doubt, thervis in thy
stones, chiselled even as the works of B-uvenuto
Culini, sme faitat aedignaney.  Wahout doube
soma fatal tilisman hitt fouad a refuge beueath
thy roof. look back on the kings thu Wt
re eived, and say whit thou hast done with
them ! Of these five kings only one hus been
dismisse L by you to the tom)d where his auees.
tors awaited him ; and of the four others whowm
history cluitus of thee, one hias been d-diverct
to the scattold, ani the threo others to exile!”
To this melancholy list there is now to be added

Napoleon 111~ Land.

ister who ofticiites at 2 weliling gives the brie’
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SHROVE-TUESDAY.—JUVENILE FANCY-DRESS BALL AT MANSION HOUSE, LONDON.
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WITHIN THE SANCTUARY.

BY MRS, M. W. POWERS,

Oh, soft amd low and full the organ tones
Blend with the =acred stillness of the hour,
Voicing an invocxtion from each heart,

And bringing Heaven soncar to human need
That, haliowesd by the Father's answering love,
Their echues breathe a benediction ealm.

Now reverently puttiog off the shoes

Ot worldliness friom weary, il-worn feet,

i sacred ground we stand ; subdoed, we yield
ourselves as to the loving guidancee of a friend,
Responsive to the spirit’s gentle ** Come.™!

Straizhtway o wonldrons peacee fitls all our soul,
Andanxious, wearving Uare shrinks back apace,
Aund Doub:, the ofcpring of our misery,
Assumes the piginy's stature as we rise

From the Jow level of our haser selves

Al press aloaw the path that ever leads

~. migiht 1o the Father's heari: at leagth we feel
Our srapi g sp rits filled with sudden joy,

And know tue living presence of the Lonl,

ta rapturous, cager huste we follow on,

Up. up the mount where Faith sereaely suiles,
Till un the summir we would fain behold

The glory withe Presence,

. Eagerly,

With vision keen, gnined on taese heights glone,
Where henven and earth, the hinman and diviue,
Man’s vearping and the Maker's matehless love,
Unite for human weal—wa look adown
The longz, dim vesta of the ages past,
And lo! the halo of its own pure licht
Keveals Teath—omaipretent and vari-formed,
Now besming bright, with no uncertain my—
A star of hope athwart the midoight age
O dark despair: and now, refreshing, pure,

¢ sparkles forth, u fountain to the soul
A thirst upon the desert plains of sin :
oir, fulling on the famished realm of thoughe,
Enervate with an blle, sensucus creed,

L3 manna, frrom Ganiseient sent ;

Now, wonderingly, x workd of fife inert
Thrub~into ~entient being, vitalized
By Truth's resistlos=, tendor, browding breath.

Oh. miracle of merey, that our eyes,

Bhind from «ar birth. should open to behold
The glaries ol a world invisible,

And clear, distinet above the diu of earih

A new-found sense dis¢cern new hannonies!

1, volee =0 strangely sweet ! " T the Trath !
Oh, joy inetfable ! > Whohath seen Me

Hath seen the Father also.”  Lurd ot Life,

We praise Thy tender merey for the boon,

Uh, sweet and elear and fall the organ tones
Blend with the holy hush, the suered cali,
Voicing a benedietion on cach sl
And raising curthly aims until they gluw
With the near mdiance of God's design
While feevid, calin and clear their vchoes ring
From bearts inspired and pulsite with new zeal,
An tuvoentinn to the throne of trod,

FRANCOIS COPPEE.

There is nothing that more nearly appeals to
otte sympathies than the pages we too often meet
in the early life of a man of genios, where we
find an srtist, with true intunitions of the great.
ress and scope of his art, striving to reabze his
ideal with imperfect tools and inadequate ap-
pliances. Often and often genius has triumphed
magnificently over such impediments ; but there
is always lett the regret that obstacles should
have existed at all to hinder full, natural de-
velopment, and to restrain perfect freedom of
expression. Something of this feeling is inevit-
able as we study the splendid achievements of
modern French verse, where we find, as Mat.
thew Arnold patsit, ** French people of genius,
irresistibly impelled to express themselves in
verse, launching out into a deep which destiny
has strewn with so mauy rocks for them.” Not-
withstanding these frequent “rocks,” one is
amaz-d at the endless series of volumes of
French verse which has streamed forth in un.
cearing tlow since the great revival of 1530,
comprising every variety of manner and matter,
narrative poems, épics, odes, elegies, lyrics and
songs. Undaunted by incormemodious metres
and inflexible rhythws, and the hampering
alternation of masculine and fewinine rhymes,
modern French poets have vahantly borne testi.
mony to the necessity of poetry as the only true
expression of the highest iustinets and aspira-
tions of a nation or an individual. When 3
nation has ceased to struggle against every ob-
stacle ot nature or man's devising that prevents
its expressing itself in verse, its finest intellec-
tual activity bas hecome numbed, and the
thovghts and ideals that are the worthy sub.
Jeets of verse are no longer poweiful in it. The
difficuliies both of nature and man's devising
ure serious ohstacles to the French poet ; but
the lngt filty vears bear ample witness that the
activity of the French spirit is in  this respect
unimpaired.

Oune of the most interesting of this galaxy of

lesser lights, that by their number rather ob.
scure each other's individuvality, is Frangus
Coppée.  Gautier, the ardent apostle rather than
disciple of Hugo, and himself the idol of the
generation of poets who began to write after
1840, saw him rise above the horizon, aud
npeaks of him as *“Cavteur du Reliquaire, chur.
mand volume qui promet et qui tient.” Like so
many other Freuch poets, Coppée is u child of
Par.s.  Not ouly is it his  birth place (he was
born there in 1842), bat his home and his world.
Its atmosphere iy bis native air, and the 1ife of
its streets and saburhs is the only life that he
knows intimately, - His father held some small
position in the ministdre de lu- guerre, and his
carly years were spent in a quict and huppy, but
mwodest, home.  His childhood and youth were
passed amid these prosaic ‘surroundings, which
hardly seemed s congeniul stmosphere for a
young poetic soul to unfold in. That his spirit
chafed within these narrow limits is evident, for
he says of himself wournfully :—

Je suis wn pale enfunt duvicws, Paris, of j'ai
Le reyretl deg reveurs qui w'onl pas voyaye,

It is sad to think of the melancholy young
poet longing in vain for the wide outstde world
vevond the dim horizon-—for the free, uutar.
nished life of woods and fields. The nature
that he knew best was the formal, ornate nature
of the Paris gardens whieh made & pleasant
beekground lor groups of neisy, commonplace
artisans in their Sunday clothes, and sheltered
the awkwatd couriships of many pairs ol subur-
ban lovers. Or more often he would wander
away to the silent loneliness of the remote
suburb and dreary banlicn, spots which have all
the furbidding desolation of fhe poiuts where
nature and civilization are disputing  the
ground, and which seem to have been his fa-
vonte haunts.

Though Coppde’s feeling for nature is ten.ler
and sympatheuce, he cannot wnite of it with the
clase tanuliarity und loving intimacy which only
long und coustant assoctation can give. He
never could have written this:

The dove did lend mo wings. 1 lod away

From the loud world which lung had troubled e,
Ob, lightly did 1 flee when hoyden May

Threw ber wild mantle on the hnwthora tree.

For even the early Freach poets, with all their
treshuess aud charm, and with ail the pictur-
exque and exquisite luspiration they drew from
nature, never seem to have been able to throw
themselves into its arms with the pure, happy
abandonment of their Eaglish brothers,

Couppee was a slight, tragile child, and even in
matare years has never attatned robust health.
His face is refined and sensitive in its expres.
sions, with that tinge of habitual saduess which
is hard:y consistent w th a vigorous physical
condition. He was early sent to the Lycee S,
Louis, but was unable to tiaish the courss of
stinly there on account of his delicate health.
He read widely and eagerly, however, aud gave
himself the sort of irrvgular education that vet.
ter suited his  poetie temperament than the
sicreotyped course of a {yede.  He waya dreamy,
thoughttul child, and poetry had for bl that
fascization that it possesses for all young minds
that are not wholly destitute of imagiuation,
He tried his band early at verse-making, bat
his youthtul efforts never saw the light jor our
day ; in au accession of despair at thie coutrast
between his aspirations and his  performance,
despair which all young poets have telt when
trying their wings, he threw bis papers into the
fire. In spits of Gautier’s witty saying that no
poet ever burit h's verses without naving a
copy  carefully stowed away sowewiere, these
early effurts seem  to have perished in good
faith ; and it wo dd have been weil for their re-
putatton if some other poets had shown the
same Llyman sternuess iu condemuing their
offspring, for in first experiments in  verse.
making the echo of some favorite master is
alwost always very distinet, and the lack ot
assured individuoality of manner 13 not cotpen-
sated for by strong or mature ideas. FYrench
poets have a passion for producing themselves
in frequent small instalmeats, 1 numerous
mioute volumes, and one of these littlo recueils,
‘¢ Le Reliquaire,”’ of which Gautier speaks, was
Coppée’s tirst formal introduction to the public
in 1566, Several of the poems it contained bad
already appeared in ‘*Le Parnasse Contem.
poraiu,’” a volume of selections, as its name 1m-
plies, trom the multitude of young poets, who
at that time were every yeur producing a host of
recuetls of every variety of style and rmerit.
Although ' Le Reliquaire” coutmned none of
Coppée’s best works, it was very warnwuly re-
ceived, aud the promise of true poetic feeling
and the vote of individuality whieb it showed
were recoguized and welcomed by those crities
of refined taste and guick perceptions who are
giways on the wateh twor whitever iz really ad-
wirable, and have the pleasant task of discov.
ering and intio lucing it to the duller apprehen-
s1on of thie general public which 18 usually (oo
wuch preoccupied with its porsonal atfairs to
have leisure or pattence to investigate uu-
familiar ground on ity own account, and preters
to be distinctly told not only what to read but
wha to admire.  For some time Coppés made
scattered contribuitions to numerous reviews and
journals, and in 1868 yublished « little pawmph.
let, *“ Les Intimités,” 1n which he very bappily
dis~ngaged himsell from outside inffacuces and
begran to let his talent work in tts own  way.
Ve Las_Intimites” consists of a dozen or more
graceful little fragments, episodes, nemories,
monients, thase all-ibsorbing nothings of an
early love.alfair, which are so precious and so
brief. i

The French langnage, notwithstanding its de
ficiencies in- more serious poetry, is charmingly
adapted to remder such situatious, and several
of these fragments express very siuuply and
gracetully the exquisite happiness of the fortu-
nate lover tempered by that tinge of melancholy
wich is s0 refiuing to all snecess in love or in
lite.  Coppée, however, remained unkoown out-
side of a suall cirele of choice apirits autil his
str.king poew ¢ Ly D3uédiction”™ appeared in
C Artiste. When one thinks of the cambrous-
pess and wouotony of the Alexandrine metre,
one wonders at the fondness uwnd still more at
the facility for narrative verse which French
pouts display, Among  Coppée’s narrative
poems, and they are numerous, there ar: many
in which his muse ix bourgeois enough, sn.l the
guhject has ouly pathos and delicate sywmpa-
thetic feeling to rodeen it from  the comwmon-
place ; one feels that the verse is heavy aad in.
convenient and that Balzac would have done it
butter in prose.  Anl this in itself is one test of
true pootry. Al genuine poetry should make
us feel that it would lose irrecoverably and hope-

legsly if pat into prose ; ity vitslity aud charm

would be gone. But in *‘La Dénddiction,” in
spite of Alexaudrines, in spite of the unsatis-
factory rhythwm, sometimes, as in all French
verse requiring very nice meénagemeont to read it
without breaking the motre, we feel that even
Balzac would huve spoiled it in prose. The
verse tives to thesuljeet a ring, a foree, @ gran-
deur that prose could not give, ns verse always
wast when it i3 worthily employed. The narra.
tive is so dueet, the manver so simple, the
dramatic eflect so unforeed that it conld only be
quoted asa whole. The porm won universal
recognition and was warmly adwired.  Anatole
Liounet aud Mdlu. Agar of the (klden, often
recited i1, and the latter nsed all her inllucoee
to persuade Coppée to  try something for the
stape, which has in iv: gift the great prizes of
the literary carcer and which exercives such o
uagietic altraction that there is scarcely a nu
of tetters in Paris thut has pot been tempted by
the sudden and brilliaut fame that a theatrical
suecess can so abundintly bestow.  The modest
voung author was at last induced to muke the
attempt, and wrote * Le Passant,”” a pretty,
tender little piece in one ast. It was produesd
on the stage in January, 1869, and thanks to the
grace and intelligence of Mddle. Agar, obtained
a contplete suecesa,

After the second corilinl reception on the part
of the public, Coppde brought out several more
recueifs varving very mueh in interest and e
portance.  Oue of these collections, ** Réeits
Epiques,” consists of & unnmber of narrative
poems, some very slight and some of constder-
oble puwer, but the dramutic interest is always a
trugic one.  ** LaTete de la Saltane” s the
wost striking of thess,  ludeed, the note of al-
most all Coppde’s poems is tragic or mournlul.
Taere is very Hitle of the exuberant enjoyment
of existence, the love of life for its vwn sake,
that breaks the melancholy musings of most
young poets.  His owa life was colorel with
very sober hues,  He had an oflice in the civil-
servige, and the mouotouy and continement of
sich spiritless routine work, reacted with de.
pres-ing  effeet upon  his impressible nature.
Little but the varied forms of the struggle for
existence which the life of o large ety presents
met hig eyve, aud he had pot th~ buvyaut ant.
m ul spirits to detach himselt from his surround-
ings. He took ulwost morbidly to heart the
sorrow, and misery, and suilering of mankinl,
not in the egolsstical, subject.ve vein of Byron
and Alfred de Musset; but he seems to have folt
with @ wom.n’s sensitivenvss the paugs by which
the humblest amd least 2ompiex of tuman hearts
are being daily wrung.  This plaintive, melan-
chaly tone runs through so manv of his poems,
especially a series called ¢ Los Humbles,” that
onte hecowes painfally oppressed with a sense of
general sutfering, aud itls a positive physiecal
relief to come upon anything so radhantly tresh
and so utterly removed from the sorrows ot
human destiny as the exquisite little poem,
“ Le Printemps.” 1t was suggssted by the weli-
kuown picture of the same name by Cot, which
is hardly worthy to have iuspired anything so
wenuinely charming. The picture, which before
load ouly flunsy, superiisial prettiness and geaee,
is averflowed with tresh morning light, we are
transported from rhe artiticial atmosphere of a
Paris studio to conl, dewy Areadia, wnere ¢ love
and all the world wers yonug,”  In this perfeet
little poem there is such ircespansible abandous
ment to the charm of the maent, such dyitie
grace, such spontanrousness, such rippiing verse,
thut it scemis almost ungracioins, with the ecito of
it still in one's ears, to make uutovorable voure
parisons. Buat wetre must alwava be a stambling
block to the Irench poet, The maltitude of
instguificant, unaccented words in the Fronch
language, and the number of words of two
sylliubles in which the stresy falls atmost equally
on bath, such as lufsor, gaon, ete., snd the
tendency always to throw the accent to the end
of the longer wonls, juevitably give to French
verse an uneven unrhythmical movement, What
French poet, however incomparable his genius,
eonld equal the liquul Bow, the rase of

Al time reaetubered s grief forgotten,
And paets are slain, and lowaers begottes,

Ge how could French be rwisted tnto the lonyg
phiaut Hexible lines of tie **Forsaken Garden ™'t
Nor does French possesy, in anvthing like the
sume degree as English, the anguage of poetry ;
certain words and forms of expression set apart
froms the common nse- of every-day life and con.
secratid to poetry, which separates itself from
prose by 114 forin as an imagvabive way of  exe
presaing the wdeal side of nmatme and cmotions,
Though French paetry eannot, like Eaglish or
German verse, strike the protoundest note of the
soul or the decpest chord of pathos, thongh it
can never attaiu the ulmost fatness and gray-
deur of fortny yet we must admit that in its own
speeial province, when used by i master hund,
it leaves oue little inclined to divparage or criti-
vise. There is perhaps no langeage that can give
a more graceful settivg to o graceful faney.

Coppee’s latest considerable work is ¢ Madame
e Matatenon,” which was purlormed at the
Odéon in 1881 and was very well reeeived,  In
spite of ity defecty, it containy some extremely
fine passages ; theided it smbodies is noble, and
the verse vasy and flueut, as his verse generally
in.  Coppée, it is to be hoped, has many years of
literacy wctivity still before hun, His deas ars

ahmoat slways distinet and elear-cut, wisl though
hie has somu of Victer Hngo's pawer of dramtic
conceptions, he is free from the mmbling rvitera-
tions and frequent lapses from the over-wrought
sublime to the unconscions commonplace, which
5o often disfigure the finest work of the great
prophet of the Romantic School,

T.F. G

TARIETIES.

Laxpow's LitErary WorkMANsHIP.—Lan-
dor had the gift of litorary expression from his
vouth, aud in his mature work it shows as care.
Tul and high cultivation as such n gift ever re-
ceivell from its possessor. None could give
krener point aud smoother polish to a short
scutence ; none could thread the intricacies of
long and  invelved cunstructions more uner-
ritgly.  He had at commund all the grammati-
cal resources of lucidity, though he did not
alwayx care to employ them.  He knew all the
dovices of prow composition to conesal and to
dis lose 3 to bring the commonplace to issuo in
the unexpe t-d : to lead up, to so.ten, to haesi-
tute, to dec.aim ; toextortall the supplementary
and new suguestions of an old comparison ; to
trame a new and perfect simile; inshort, he was
thoroazhly traioed to his trade. Yot his prose
i1 not, by present canons, perfect prose. 1t is not
selfspossessed, sublued, ani graceful conversa-
tion, modulated, making its points without ag-.
gressive insistence, yet with certainty, keeping
tater st alive by a brifliant but natural turn and
uy tae o ! vud lwinous flash of trath through
a perfect porase.  His prose is rather the mono.
logue of o seer.

Pacanist Bewitberen.—Oge day, while
approaching Paris in a deligence after a visit to

- Fagland, Paganini had the mortification of see-

1y his beloved Gaarnerius full from the roof of
the eoach.  The delicate instrument received a
palpable injory, and had to be taken to Vuil.
faumne, the famous maker and repairer of violius
established in the Freuch capital.  Vaillaume
not only mended it, but—as the story goes—
made an exact fies simife of it, taking both to
the Halian #ictuoso with the remark that the
two instrutients, lving side by side in his labor-
atory, had puzzied hiny as to their identity. The
disayed musician seized first one and then the
other, played upon both, and carefully examined
them togethivr and apart, und ended by exclaim-
iug distress that he could not decide which was
his own. He strode about the room, wild,
vestatic, and io tears, faith and fary alike strug.
ghing for the mastery in him, till the honest
Parisian, evercome by the vight of a grief and n
hewilderment so genuine, and never from the
first tntending to deceive his client, asked bim
to keep both violins as a pledge ot his esteem
and admiration, at the same time pointing out
the sham Guarnerius, for which he begged an
honorable place in Puganini's memory.

Pewstax Carrees.—lu the general havac
which the spread of Islain brought about in
Oriental art, 1t is fortunate that no ban was laid
upon the magufecture of carpets, but that con-.
trariwise, the new religion gave a fresh impetus
to this famous branch of Eastern industry.
Carpets are even more essential to the Moslem
thau pews to the Christiau. The many prayers
of the Mohammedan ritual must be said toward
the point of the comypass whero Meced stands,
and no better indication of that peint can be
devis-d  than that which the pattern of the
prayec.carpet supplies.  Moreover, the pious
Moslem delights 1u decorating his sacred tem-
ples with hangings of fine tapestry ; and the
most eXxqguisite products of the lvom were fre.
yuently destined tor the adornmeut of the holy
Kaaby, or some scaresly less venerated shrine.
Somettines the whole interior of 4 mosque, such
as that at Mestihed Ali, washang with beautiful
carpets 5 and  the Mihrab, or niche toward
Moeves, was always a lavorite subject for such
oritamentstion, which in this cass corre~ponds
with the altar-hangiogs of Furope. Muts of a
uss ¢ostly nature were spread on the thoor ; and
itis on recond that tu 1012, ALD., the Mosque
of El-Hlakun, at Cairo, was strewn with thirty.
six thausand eils of carpeting, at acost of five
thowsand  dinars, whie the Azbar required
thirteen thunsand ells of striped mats a year,

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC

The fawmous Jancer, Rosita Mauri, has re-
covered from the sprained ankle which has tor
some time Kept her from the stage, o graitude
to her patren saiut, Saint James, of Compos.
tetla, she had s modet of her foot made in gold
and forwarded to his shirine.  The churcin 1
full of such ex voto oflferiugs, mostly, however, in
wux, representing every part of the huwan body.

Banriere was once present at the first repr..
sentation of a new five act comedy, which prov.
wl a frightfal fatlure, meeting with umot 1he
smatlest wark of approval.  Alter the fourth neg
Barriére letv the tueatre, und ander the portico
he met one of his foeads.  “ Are you going
awiy 27 the Intter nsked, “Yes” “Why ¥ #‘My
dear fellow,” replied Barridre, **1 never go all
the way to a funeral.” .

Tur revival of The Overland Monthly was
rulebrated in San Prancisco the other day by a
dinner to the coutributors.  An intersating in-
cident of the affuir was the explauation by Mr.
Carmauy, the publisher of the series of the maga-
zine under Mre. Bret Harte's editorship, of the
relations between him and Mre, Harte, M.
Carmany said @ ** 1t has been often asserted
that | did not appreciate Mr. fats, and that 1,
wore than any one, was the cause of his leaving.
When the wave of popularity was mounting, 1
suggested to him that we take atrip Kust on a
Jecture tonr, the financial manageinent to be in
my hands.  Bat the tonr failed, aud us n final
proposition, being so well assured of the success
of the publication under his editorial care, 1 of.
fered him asalary of $5,000 per annum, payable
monthly ; $100 for every story, und $100 for
every poem he contributed, together with o
quarter interest in the magazine.”

i
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CHANGE.

We lny our dear ones in earth’s prisoning mould,
And, when we seo the grasses growing green
Between us and the faces that we fove,
'\) e cullit sorrow.  Call it sorrow, thongh
I'he ministering monthy do tend our sleepers wetl.
Mellitluous spring, through tender-throated Teaves,
Rains down her melodies to Jull their rest
And summer, il her earnival of bloom,
Drops tenrs of dew upon their tived heads,
Anitautinn, all forgetting to be sear,
More pied with splemlor than the bowery June,
Broth bind her jowels on ench low-laid brow :
While beryl-lenves, hossed on her blizoned vest,
Are arimson-stained, n i€ her heart had bled,
Sl griefs red wound toall the world lay hare.
I'hen winter soltly in herhowded suows
Foldx every darling,  Comfortless we grieve
When enrth takes back into her gentle arma
Her weary chiliven, when the loving Christ
Fulds on his berutn suuls he died fur onee,
When, far from this world's bitter blight wted cold,
Onr lnmbs are tnken, evertmore to roan
Tu tuirer pastures in the wppee fold,
“Fis not Hife’s saddest sorrow @ nlbeit we ery,
And blnme the Shepherd that he Toved his own,

- - ® - * -

I orend one day Cowasin o qiidng, ofil hoak)

Thut every friend<hip, like an ancient glove,

Drih grow ungainly, waxing Ioese at last,

Aol ity wenes ont,. Wetling ithy

Aol tlaunt a newer, suiting newer need,

=o bl | poll the denwer of memory out ?

Aol ross ohd namez abont—as oft ol gloves,

A ~oited ol marved, with gaping rent disteaneh b

Yot sweet with-Livender, whose tang they stole

fre bsh May inorns, to muke euressiog airs

Ful franebt with fragranes when they weno with we?

Shall 1 forgetfol—ay o, ungratelful—suy,

With conrabid toteloasd tos=: 0 O ves, old gloves,

Yoan'se <oiled, yout'ro udl worn out @ yvet sooth § fuin

Woaonld ind 2 pair niong yon, eas=t away,

T =uit my necd wpon uoraoy day v’
- * A * ¥

Nur ~separation. with its saddest chanse,

Uan ehange tor e the faees that T love,

Fhe twilight's purplestain the leaning hilts
Thee fsttrg of primro-c lighe beyand

Iide alf the Edern that 1 i heyonl ;

Pt tides of memory e setting i,

Aned b e downward throuen e sunset gates,
A treighted ey with troasure. 10D T osee
Fier after Paee Hout in the witter enlm

A kot af fudad flowers—a soavenir
£ one tosblav, serene in peace—odrift: by

A ripple of soft ~ound breaks through the waves,
The heerisg ocho of heloved speeehy ¢

T cindenee low of mest melodiis song

Fhriti= through the sitenee of the juatst Lo e,

O absent, untorgotten I wine onee,

Mine alwavs, Thaongh vo renl, sighed for taue
Pierves the stillness s thoueh 1 sit adone,

Al deaning buek, glean every helpful wonid
A seattervd joy that L deorped yectenday,

Meus. Cruavrn,

TiHE TMPLROVEN STATE o IRELAND.

A strong bedief is now held in usually well.
inlormed husiness quarters that Treland i< rapid.
Iv and permanently recoveling  prosperity,
Railway and bauking affuirs in the sister kiv g
dom certainly show vitality.  Apart from vppo-
site palitical views on the subject of the reedial
Trgislntion which has been applied, it is possibide
1o take a purely busitess view of the position,
and to congratuiate those concerned on the im.
provement in lrish business prosprets with
which the present yesr is ending.  Awmang the
rerspns for this hopeful view may be mentinned
the improving state of the railway traflic iy
Ireland.  For the current haltoyear the oross
“rnkes of the Irish lines have, one with anothe,
disclosed an inerease nt the s xtrasnlinerye rate
of T to & per cont, ou the cortespending retnrus
of Tast year, showing that the people have maor
gocds 1o send abont the country, and are hetter
uble to pay for the cast of transit. Thiszate of
inerease, it may he mentioned, is treble thar of
the Engliali Hoes, similarly compared, Capital,
moreover, woeuld be returning to the counvtey
wider present cireumstanees. To go on with
the statistics of Trish progress, it may be stated
that the circulation of the Irish vote-izsuiuy
banks in the middie of last month was returned
At £8,493,000 compared with £7,565, 000 at the
corresponiding date last vear—an increase at the
rate of 12 per cent. Nothing eould he better
preof of the inereased activity of business in
Treland than these figures. It should also be
recarded, in this connection, that the number
of marringes in Ireland, which had dwindlid
from 26,912 in the year 1872, 1o 25,363 in 188,
has since tended to augment again.  Similarly,
the pumber ot paupers relieved, which had in.
creased from 73,262 in 1872, to 114,670 in 1880,
has since tended ta decline at ax marked wnd
satisfactory rate. ‘The ground bheing propareld
for a revival, the revival has come with extra.
ordinary impetus. Reliet from the grindivg’
sense of insolvency having been given, snd sur-
phus population having meanwhile drainad off, |
while the remainder are less illiterate aud help
less, the two things still wanted were goed
seasons and A veturn of capital to_the country.
Ruth these things have been siven to Ireland
since the extrene depression of 1874, and appear-
ances are that capital will in the absence of
pobitienl disturbance—the apparent canses for
which are wore or le 8 removed——nor ol great
and uncoutrolisble accidents, continue to flow
thither, The ever-ready prowoter of the joint

QUR CITESS COLUMN.

All communiceations intended for thiz Column
ahould be addressed to the Chess Eiditor, CANADIAN
IususTuated News, Montreal,

The Chean Mauthly for January, 1885, containg s
list of subsenbers to the fortheoning Tonrament,
wud the remarks on the prospests of this mportant
CRlerprise are very cneourising

The number also eoutnins news connvcted with the
gae of chess from differents parts of the world, the
most interesting to Buropean pluyers  beiug that
which b renea ty Mr, Xteinitz during his sojoarn
in the United States. Seven of the gumes played in
the mnteh hetween Mre Xteinitz snd Mr, Martivez «t
Philadelphia occapy the pruges dovoted 1o chess ens
cotnters, and the remnrks appended (o cach contest
will he properly apprecisted by the student of the
game.  The Problews and End-Gam an excel-
fent seleetion, nnd add considerable interest to this
month’s number of @ well coudiicted ehiess periodical.

Leasud woned Weate o of the 10th ult., gives the pro-
gramme including the rales of the approsehing dn-
ternational Chess Tournmpent,

The rades which secin to have been most enrefuily
arpingesd appenr, in many pespeets <o wodl ealeataned
to regalate play in contests of this nature that we
shall feel fnclited to sulvert to them on some tuture
aceixion,

Mr, Steinitz has heen cusaged by the New York
Manbattan Club for ten alternuons and evenings,
npon his veturp frow New Orleans in Februury, tor
exliihition play,  The proceuanme inelades <ix gones
with Capt, Muckensie for 5200 gome (315 10 winoer
el 23 1o oser s blindfoll simaitaneous games with
four mewbers of the elub ; sinulticeous games with
wwenty-live wembers, el indivicbad games with
playerse Capt, M., desives it to be understood that
these six ey wre pat fo be considered as o mateh
with the chnmdion.—~0 b Deownr o, Neo Lowin,

The Burnine of thos Newhall House has brought
aorvow and rriet toomnny a socisl cirele. Among the
sufferers o thet Getal mght wa= 1 L. it whose
tereible denth k o ghedn over the Milwaukee
Whist el € Club, Mreo Fliiett was heloved
there, os be was wherever he was known, One and
allwonrn over the irreparaide lass of w0 aan of the
HIY ttpulres, the nebjesd jpsrinets, the traest,
P hotnghts. N possessed not meerely the desire
to he jusr taado vighty bt the wiil that Yaltilhed the
a pointed work, Tender hauds have Toviegly faid
fiin b lis fast restine plaecs s aemory wid live
Lotie in the hearis of those whio kuew him best,—
Miiveecotor Toligroph.

Ivten-Coray U s Muorcais, == Yorkshive vs,
Paneashive.~This impagtant nuacl to take place
cin Batucday, the 20h o of oty wexis Over one
bBondred of the styongest plasers tuosach eounty will
take part bu the cont We ey note that on ap-
phicatinn pari sed by the captam
ar JORNUITIY v teamis aut the

: Cluab, Mebidpes~ Mosonie Jall, Kelsall

Moo Do Y Ml is the erptain of the
*tenur, und b tress i~ 4 Park Row,
Lewiso Mr, BB Huosley B honarery soeretary,
S Qneea s Square, Leeds o=t g oo b,

r
aary of e

PROBLEM No. 410,
W &L Thomas,

Bl AfK.

WHITYH.

White ta play and wate in two mves,

SOLUTION oF PROBLIM No. 417,
White., Dack.

T Koo K8 1 Any
2 Mates aee.

GAME S,
EF e Tacty Foeld aid Foavind
CHEXS IN NEW YoRK,

An o irderesting gamn ploved . reeently hetwean
Mesars. Fo M. Teed awd Phitip Richardson,

: Ruy Lepea,
Wasre, —(Mr, Teed) Brack, ~ (e Richurdson,)

1 PtoK ' Ptoe K {

stoek cumpanics appears to he turnit g attention
to the oppurtunitivs for prafitin lrelaud, which, ‘
on the grounds set forth, we are inchined 1o
thiuk are good for business generally. The mave |
money fluws to Treland, the brtter 1sthe hope of |
a return to comiplote solvency and to that huppy
state of thiugs, & general surplus of assets (ver

linbilities in the balances;heefs of the furning

and trading classss, i

¢ Recentkerions of My Youth," by Dr. ¥
neat Renan, is annonnced to appear shortly.

TRitto kK B3 T RtteQ B
3Rt Ke s 3P ot BB
1 Bto} R P Irta kK B33
SRt b S R0 B
6Kt takes PP BNt fakes Kt
TPQt TRt RS

S P akes Kt N Kt takes 1
St 4ORE tnkes Kt
10 Q takes B K takes B
]I ) takes Wi U Pro Kt
20K Kt 5538 NS TR E0

15 Castles B kY

H BioRKta H QoK s
15 Q Riot) -y Qe ks

16 Q takes 1) WO P takes
1T R Q7 1T RtoQ By
IS K Rie Qs X B
Pt Ko 10 Pro 0 RA

Qo Prakes I}
AP takes P
DRI K RS
M Pto S

S0 Pre OB
20 Piakev B3
22 RQ 7) takes B
RN Ptak i

‘..:! l|{’ (tu l'} 1o ‘.Z!‘ lﬁ ‘u: ll'{;.il .

2 Kte B2 o ak ;

28 Pro K 20 1 takes lg‘l' thy
9 Pte K Ked 97 Pito B3

WPtoK Kt M RtoQ3

3K tukes P B Pta KKt
RNKwKKet N RtoQ B2
B RtoKk8ch B Ktell2
Glte K RS SRR Q2
35 Rto K RTeh 29 Kot sy

5 Rto K K8 ch K to Kt 2

3T RAK #q) K R o~y ST Ktold2

W R KRG () SRPre ) 154 )
ORISR T e BN to By

40 Rtakes B
11 Rotakes |*
£2 1 tikes P
R o
K
PRy
4 K to i
I LT N vt

11 Rotakes R
1Pt B5
12 Pinkes P
HRwQ:
4 1 t6 G
1Py
1H K to K =
17 Hesivns,
NOTES,
() X\ poor merve, at onee getting him into diffical-
ties.  Castling was far hetter,
Y1 1akes P oen pusvant was the correct move,
White™s pawns now becnmne very formidable,
ey Mr. Toed play= at) this very skillfull
fy Binek's e is hapele 1d there i3 nothinge
tos b ddone hatt i, " like patience on oo momminent,”
aned wadl the eudd,

Ty bunt at S Baphael will be long remem-
hered 1w the inhabitants of that balmy clime.

j The forest ot the Esterel albunds in game

whieh had never been molested il ery died’es
S Eniiish et about disturbing it. On the 3uth
of Jast month Loard Sdishurs, with  his vouny
son, and about thirty gentlemen, landed pro-
prictors of the nueighborhool, started forth te
chase the wild hoar,  This descevigtion of hunt
is Far more difliu't, i1 not so dapgerous, as the
woud old Fuglish foxhuut.,  The boar will leac
his pursuers vver miles and instes of gronnd, and

Psonietimes-—even after twa or three ayv’s chase

—=will he Tost amid the furze wud noderwood of
the vafregquented perts of the forest, so that the
wild boar may besuid to try the physical power
and enducance of the huntsuun far more thay
the stay or auy other guarry.

"THE COOX’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Hus bevome a Houvsznorn Worn in the Land, wd is s

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every fumily where Economy and Health are wudied.

It is red :’nr rajsing afl kinds of Bread, Roli., Van-
cakes, Gnddle Cakes, & &, and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pustry, wil] save
half the usual shertening, and make the food more
digestible.

fTHE CooK's FRIEND]

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
Il SAVES MUNFEY.
For sale by starekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer. .
W. D. McLAREN, Uxion Miws,

19-52-362 35 College Stree.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPIEC GOMPARY

[NERENST

CAPITAL $200,000,
GINERAL,

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AXND PUBLISHERS,

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

——

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to ull the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, atd is the largest ml-\ inst eotplete Estab.
lishwentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canata,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
wery and applisuess, compesing: -

12 PPOWER PRIESSES
2 PATENT LNVELOPE MACHINER, which

wikey print aed emboss cuvelopes by o Gperation.

1 PAUTENT LABEL GLOSSING MACLIING,

1 STEAM POWER LLUICTRIUC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING Y ACHINES,

2 PHOTOLNGRAVING MACHINES,

Vian CUTTING, PERVORATING, NUMBLIUING, 1M
BOSSING, COPPER PLAPE PRINTING el ail olher
Machinery reguuned it a first eigss busitn es,

VU F s of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRAVHING, KL

H
KR NG ANDBCTYPHE PRINTING executot IN THE 5
1. B !
{
i
)

AND AT MODERATE PRICES,

PHOTO-UNGRAVING and LITROGRAVHING teom
pen sl ink dran by s N SPLOEALITY
Tl Comvpanty wre als@ 3aprivtars and Put listiey e of
the
CONABAN THLUSTHATED NEWS,]
LPOVINION FUSLIQUE, ant

SCIENTIHIC CANADUAN,
A barre st of artisty, Fouravers, sond SkHed Wark-
wen Inevery Departiment,
Orders by mallattendad to with Punctuality; and
prices the sate as it given personaily,

8. BURLAND,

9 Rte N sy m I fahes I
o 1313 9) tukes 1P oh S0 R te 1Sy

MazaGrn,

TITXS

Camada. Co-Oerative Suonly

ASSOCIATION
(LIMITED) .

8 and 10 St, James Street West,
MONTREAL.

Authorized Capital - - - 150,000,
- $5 each.

This Sociery s for 35« obieet the supply and dis-
tribution to it= members, of the best swl purest arti-
eles of w ostaple charcter that are of daily wse and
requirement, af the very lewest remunerative priees,
The following departinents are now open and fully
storkesl with fresh il seasonable gowds hought in
Englanl, France, Germany, Ansteia, United States
and Cionaedian iekers,

The Grocery and Provision
Departments.

Uirovind Floae)

Shares - - -

wifl be ol to estain, hasides the wsual staple
wroceries, Freste ¥Fraits Gelaed anl ervantized;,
Finest Malagn Raisins,
Cu rants, Nuts, Jiuns.
Mauarmnlades, Chocolites.
Engtish and Canadinn Bacon and Cheese,
American Iams,
French Concentrated Soaps. expeciilly
saitable for cumping ant, exploring
. putties and invalils
Spreatt's Patent Doz Cakes, (e,

The Wine Department.
Alevunl Fioors
P two Bundred varieties of undoubredly GENUINE
AWINES AND LIQUZRS trom the tirst Faropeau Houses,
Cignrs, Tobaccos, Cignrettes, Pipes,
Matehes, Cignr Cases,
Aud other stnokers” pogquirites,

The Dry Goods Department.

st and Necoed P

R

I Kkent well supphied with the best STAPLE aud
FANUY GOoODS,and the Ltest fu-hionuble articles
woed materiais, A Tew chetee FURS and DRESS
CORTUMES wilf be tound nuorked in this depariment
at very Low faures,

Gentlemen's Furnishings.

VFiest Flour b

Hus o Boese stoek, invluding
solitl Leather Portmanteans, Travelling
Baskets, Dress and Unitorm Cases, Jlat
‘Boxes and Contineatal Trunks,
sl other travellers” necessaries of the very best
quality. The Divectors can tmport for sharelolders
wnd members,

Stationery Jewellery, Plated
Ware and Fancy Goods
Department.

LRt ey

Heroin wi

went ol

be tovsed o Lovoe el attvaeive s

vr-
trepent Novelties, sutiable for presenis
annd horise selortment s sdsn a darse variety of Pasey
AND S et SeaTions kv, Vo bk Protoczavis, Tasvn
Pavten Pavens, Brass avo Bovze Wons, Crorss
aof bl staes anl peesased Lo <7 ovp teentar e NS
Firren Dressize avo Traovenn va Baos,

|y 2]

Drug Department.
. N
(Neceed Fiooe

Cuttbains a very entmplete stoek ot

Druaas, Pertimes. scent Bottles,
Pert
atal wil toiiet necessaries from Loxpoy and Pawis,

Crockery Department,
\.\'r':'('l)" Feonr s
Hees received an extensive stvek of
Gloass, Paney Earthenware., @rnmaaental
and Uselul China, Ten Sots,
Dinuer Scots, G,
Meaooa dudsame coliection of Duplex Lamps
with Colored and Faney Globes, Stooles mpd Bases,

Furnishing Department,
it Floaes

This derartiment = now heing extended by the

e Cases, Brushes,

arvival of the latest patterns of
Brass and Ivon Bedstends,
Invalid Chnivs and Bed Rosts,
Woren Wire Matirosses,
Ovammeninl Coal Vases,
RBrass amd Tron Fend e,
Pive Irvons. (e
249 New Goods ave aeeivimg dadviv . ied no et s
e Lheing sparred ba the MANAGEMENT 10 e
wat 1o the fullest extent the b

s of the Assoeia.

tion ated to inerense s w ity tethe Shaveholders and

Moewbers  Conniey enders are Shipped humedintely

after they nre reevived, nmd aveanzeinents have heen

tnade to give Stoeehoblors the benefits of pre-paid
freight on theiv onders chjeet te the conditions
published in the price list, which can be procured,
together with Application Forms of Shares wnl Onler
Forme for Goods, by addressing the Seevetary,

N

i
i
!
}
i




THE CARMIVAL
NEW MUFF AND CAP

A. BRAHADL.

PRICES VERY MODERATE.
Also all Kinds of

CHOICE FURS,

SELLING AT GREAT REDUCTION
IN PRICE.

A. BRAHADI,
FURRIER,

249 Notre Dame Street, Corner St. Lambert.

Under the Direct Patronage of II. M. Government.)

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
in sclentists
and physicians
averyvwhere to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
seiu known._ il
L . I 18 MpIC
. superseding Tea and Coffec in the colder Eurux;'e:u’;
countries, and is served bot en draught in the fash-
ionable Saloons und Kestaurants,

As a Winter Bevernge it i~ <itoply perfection, sup-
Plying heat in its natuml state; stimulant in a
thoronghly innocucus form: concentrated pourish-
ment, rendering languid reuetion impossible ; and,

s a'

above a]l, furnishing t to _th 5 .
stantial food for brain, gﬁge and emxlil;cﬁ.%‘ m(i_,gnb-
@) ; A
v LR

RED SPR
<O H é*GOUGHS&GOLD%j

il SOLD BY ALL DRUGG!ISTS

THE SNOW BIRDS.

THE “‘ SKRE!"
Cod Liver 0il.

. Pure, Pale and almost
tasteloss, No cther Qii to cempare with it,

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

_@g‘iﬁsh American
B otz o,

 MONTREAL.
Tnoorporated by Letters Patent

Capital $100,000.
{anaral fngeavery & Printers|

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Rovenuo Stamps,
. Bills of Ezchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
_ Promissory Notes, &c.,; &c.,
Exocutsd in the Best Style of Steel Plate
: - Engraving. :
Portraits a Specianlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

: L ; President & Mannge
APPRENTICE.

WANTED a respectable young man to learn
tlfxefAr:cgf Pictorial Engraving with a knowledge
of french,

Apply t0 G, B. BURLAND, Manager British
‘American Busk Note Co, | '
: i 8t. John Street, Montreal.

snd debility,
*'Is 8 succews and a boon for whick Nations should

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

An invaluable and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

fect gratetal.” i
—See Mcdicnl Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, & Yeale ture in Blue Ink across Label. This

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocars, and Chemiata. A 2 A
Bole Agents for Canads and the United States (wholesale only) various cheap and inferior otub-
C. David & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avenue, London, England.

-

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOGK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-
Cauntion is necessary, owing to
stitutes being in the Market,

PIANOS !
ORGANS!!

DEZOUCHRE & CO.
233 ST. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.

SOLE AGENTS FOR

Decker Bros.’ Pianos,
Emerson Pianos,
Stevenson & Co. Pianos,
Mason & Hamlin Organs.

SEND YOR CATALOGUES.

DeZOUCHE & CO.,
22 BT. JAMES_ STREET,
MONTREAL.

TH'S PAPE AT ni; FOUND O

FILE AT GEO. P.
ROWELL & CO'8S

- Newspaper Advertiaing Burean (10 SPRUCE

NEW YORK:

STRERT), WHEWE AD-
YERTIBING CONTRACTS
may Lo meade for it in

[RNTTRE,

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK..

HENRY J.SHAW &CO.,

726 Craig 8t. (Near Victoria 8q.),

CASTOR FLUID e=sme

A delehtfully refreshing preparation for the hair.
Should be used daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, pro-
vents dandrufl, promotesihe growth, A perfect hair
dreasing for the fnnily. 25¢. por bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manufacturer,
144 8t. Lawrenco Main Streot.

"STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

8413 NOTRE DAME S8TREET,
(Opposite Exohange Bank).

N

T{ONT REAL. |

" Prospectus for 1883.

CanatanMager

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Eprror—ITENRY T, Bovevy, M.A. (Camb.). Aasociate
Memb. Inst. C.E.: Memb. of Inzt. M.E. (Eng.) and
Americap Inst. M. K., Professor of Civil Xnginecring
and App. Mechs.. MeGill University.

THE PROPRIETORS have yreat pleasure in in-
forming the Subscrilers to the SciextIiFic
CANADIAN, and the Public in general, that ar.
mngements have been made by which Pror.
Bovey will undertake the editorship of this
Magnzine at the beginning of the New Year,
when the name of the 1ublication will be
changed to the CANADIAN MAGAZINE OF
SCIENCE AND THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vchicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
S cience and the Arts, .

It i3 hoped that the Macazive will also bea
medinm for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in_ its varions. branches,

the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred sibjeets;” Any illus-
trations nccom[:nnying such papers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost

re,

The First Number will contain, among others,
articles on Technical wducation by J. CLARKX
Muvrray, L.L.D.; on Cable Traction for Tram-
ways and Railways, by C. F. Finpray, M. A,
Associate Memb, Tust. C. E.; and on the Tran-
sit of Venus by ALexaNpER Jouxsow, L.L.D.

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumbs will be
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Socidties.

The PateNT OFFIck Rcorp will continue to
he a sperial feature of the Magazine ; and will
be pum‘ished as an Appeadix to each number,
The Dlustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged. so that ench invention being more
easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in-
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub-
scription price will only be 82.50 payable in
advance, and it is confidently anticipated that
a large incresse will.be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canada, must in a
great measrre, depend npon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Publics

Notr.—All communications. relating to the
Hditorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish 8t., Montreal, ~

All business communications, snbseriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BurLaND,
Manager, Burraxn Litiograrnic Co., 5&7
Bleury St., Montreal. ]

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Office of the Company. Co

o Agenhs Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tiops and Adverti--ments, for which liberal
commissions will ‘. paid. .

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

C. W, 8rrrnRNs, I w. I%?t‘xcv lI}nngmu,

Address, G. B. BURLAND, 5 & 7
Bleury Street, Montreal.

‘Architecture, the Natural- Sclences; "ete,;>and " -



