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THE WEEK

Lorp Grasvitie has addressed a me-
morandum to the American Minister on
the subject of « Copyright Treaty, and
there seems to be a likelihood of some ar-
rangement being arrived at on this im-
portant question. This time it is from
America that the strongest arguments will
come in favour of the treaty. For people’s
eyes are opening to the fact that it is the
American writer who suffers, far more
than his English bro‘her, by the literary
pillage for which American publishers are
noted. It is of course one of the greatest
dangers of Protection that it is liable to
protect one industry at the expense of an-
other, and reciprocity is often the only
weans of avoiding the difficulty. As It
stands at preseut the American author
has not unly to compete with his rivals at
home, not only even to meet those of other
countries with a fair tield 2nd no favour.
The works of English authors are given to
the American publicata price with which
home talent cannot compete, 8 price
simply sufficient to pay a profit on the
publication, where the original material
bas cost nothing. Against this injustice
American writers are protesting vigorous-
ly, and for their sake perhaps the United
States Government may be willing to do
tardy justice to the rights of their English
brethren. Charity begins at home, and
the sureat way to get a man to do you a
favour (even if that favour be one you
have a right to ask, and the concession of
which simple justice demands) is to per-
suade him that it will benefit himself
even more than you. Meanwhile the
publishers will be very little if at all the
losers, for at present prices their profits
can be but small, and the additional sum
which will go into the pockets of English
authors will be paid; by those who read
their books.

Tus Editor of the Irieh World bas
addressed a letter to the Secretary of State
of the United States complaining of the
infringement of the Postal Treaty in the
matter of the suppression of his paper iu
Ireland. In the absenmce of any specific
information on the subject it seemns not
unreaspnable to suppose that Mr. GLap-
sTONE has taken proper advice in the
matter ; it i3 not even impossible that he
may have communicated with the United
States Guvernment before takiny the pro-
ceedings which the /rish World com-
plains of. But even without this, there
are few people, we should imagine, who
would support the contertion of the in-
jured proprietor that the right of trapsit

secured by the Postal Union is to be in all
cases superior to the suporvision of the
Home (Government, or that an American
agitator may make use of its protection to
spread treasonable matter amongst Her
Majesty’s subjects. And we cannot be-
lieve, in view of the satistactory retations
between the two countrios, that Mr.
Braing will be in a hurry to take umbrage
at Mr. GrapsToNE'S action or to embroil
his Government with England for the
sake of Mr. Parrick Fomrp. As to the
reasons which induced the Prime Miunister
to take this step, Mr Forp makes them
plain enough in this very letter. While
denying that the Irisk World is in fact
a “treasonable publication,” he uses lan-
guage actually in the same paragraph
which belies his own words. The /rich
World holds “that Ireland is fully en-
titled to the full possession and control of
herself,” but with the utmost censiders-
tion ** does not just now advocate an armed
mmsurrection in  that country.” Bat, in
spite of this kindly deference to the po-
pular -prejudice sgainst immediate blood-
shed “If the British Government,” says
Mr. Forp, *insists op war, then let her
prepare to read the bulletins of that war
by the blaze of her cities.” And again
“As the Irish World has repeatedly said
¢ If ete., ete England not Ireland
must be the scene of destruction.’” We
may laugh at this rbodomontade (we can-
not help atall events a smils at the femin-
ine gender atiributed to the British Go-
vernment-—a fine piece of délicately veiled
sarcasm, Mr. Forp,) but we venture to say
that it would be a Jittle difficult to find
any definition of treason which would ex-
clude such language as this

Wi are graleful however to the [rish
World for a piece of information which
will, we fwagine, be as new to most of our
readers as the gender of the English
Cabinet. Some of us have been in the
habit of copgratulating ourselves that we
belonged to a country that was known
among Datious as the liberator of the
slaves. We bave heard that WiLBERFORCE
wak an Englishman, and we have bugged
to our bosoms the thought that the abali-
tion of slavery throughout the greater
part of the civilized world was due in
the main to the prestige of the British
Flag. It lias remained for Mr. Forp to
open our eyesto the true state of the case,
1t is the British Empire or Mr. GLapstose
(we are not clear which) that has “ op-
pressed the White man, enslaved the
Black man, aud extermivated the Hed
man.”  They (or he) and they (or he)
alone are responsible for slavery and the
war uf Secession, not to mention the
Antirent troubles and the in fact all the
evils from which the States have suffered
from the begioning. Well! well! to
think of it: And all these evils might
have been avoided if oply Mr. Parrick
Fory had had the ear of Queen Evizanern
in the first instance.  Verily history i in-
comprehensible and Mr. Parrick Foru is
a marvellous expounder thereof.

Tue last mail from England has brought
newspapers which show that the Syndi-
cate, or as it is now called, the ¢ Cana-
dian Pacific Railway Company,” has very
generally advertised its lands for sale in
the United Kingdom at $2.50 per acre.
But from this price they make a rebate of
21.25 per acre for every acre put under
cultivation during five years. This prac
tically reduces the cultivated parts of the
farm to $1.25 per acre, leaving the uncul-
tivated at $2.50. The cost of ** breaking”
may be set down at £2,50 or $3.00 per
aere, 8o that the rebate nearly pays the
half of this. It isx fmpowsible 10 vver
estimate the effeet of this policy ; and we
think it will pay the Company well. The
same purlies, or nearly the same, were the
first to inaugurate the rebate principle
with very great success in the sale of lands
on the St, Paul and Manitobs Railway.
It must also compel a change of the Go-
vernment policy, for the latter cannot con-

tinue to sell lands ut 5 an acre, or pre-

ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

empt them at $3, as provided in the pre-
sont printed regulations, while the public
can buy the syume lands adjoining the rail-
way for $2.50, or practically for $1.25.
It happens also that'as tho Government
and Pacific soclions are arranged like the
squares on a chequer board, each square
boeing divided into four parts, the home-
steader on any free graut of a quarter see-
tion can have the option of buying tho
Company’s chonp lands instead of the
Gove.nment dear ones, as at present ad-
vertised, near the milway. It is cloar, too,
tbat if the Government put free home-
steaders on their lands, they cannot fuil
to bhenefit also the Company’s lands.
There will be besides a converse naction.
A man may make up his mind after read-
ing the Company’s advertisements to buy
ome of their yuarter sections and home-
steid the adjoining Government quarter
section, He would thus got a farm of
320 acres of the best wheat land in the
world at a really nominal price. These
facts cannot fail to become generally
known. They are now advertised, and
we may in comsequence expect n greal
stimulus to immigration from abroad and
migration from the older Provinces of the
Dominion to Manitoba. Altogether this
land policy is more liberal than any which
is elsewhere to be found on the American
continent, or than we have hitherto had in
Canada, and it canpot fail to produce
great results.

Ir the Ottawa Citizen have any right
to the title of Liberal, the claim is cer-
tainly not founded upon the liberality of
its opinions, if we are to judge by its
strictures upon Mr. DaviN's article in the
Cunadian Monthly of which we spoke
last week. Our worthy coutemporary is
full of houest indignation that any but a
free-born Canadian should dare to criticise
our glorious ipstitutions, or predict the
future of that country to which he is enly
affilinted upon ~ufferance. The idea of a
man presuming to think that because he
has forsooth made Canada his home for
many vears, identified himself with her
interests and accepted u position under
her Government, that he is on that ac-
count entitled to give un opinion upon her
political condition.  Canada for the Cana.
dians, and let every hody else hold their
tongues.  We absolutely tremble at the
idea of bringing down upon our ourselves
the invective which the Citizen knows so
well how to wield, and we feel sure we
are ouly expressing Mr. Davin's feelings
in the matter when we say that he, and
we, and all of us who have unwillingly
trespassed upon the prerogative of that
Journal, and expressed onr erude and un-
svasonable views of Cauadian politics, do
Lerebiy most humbiy apologize and prom-
1se never to do it again,  But it seems a
little hard on us.

Tue Duke of SutHerLsNp and his party
are expeeted in Montreal before this will
be read.  They will probably spend some
time hetween this eity and Quebee, and
the Duke "and the Marquis of Starronn
are to be the guests eventually of the Mar-
quis of LorNE in Ottawa,  Aprepos we
have not all of us learned as yet 1o con-
sider the knghsh nobility as our natural
enemies or the guests of the Governor
(teneral ax fit subjects for vulgar per-
sonalities. Hence we admire the good
taste with which a contemporary heads a
local with *The ¢ Dook’ coming to Mont-
real.” The recognition of hix title will be
doubtless extremely gmtifying to the per-
sonage in question, though it seems a
little iucovsistent, that the journal Jid not
goon to inform us of his contemplated
visit to the * Markis."

WE are pleased to hear that the
banquet to be given on Thursday next to
Sir Hoen and Mr, ANDREW ALLAN prom-
ises to be a nutuble success, It is unneees.
sary to apeak here of the benefits which
have accrued to Canada from the eiforts
of thuse gentlemen, to whom in the main
are due the immonse facilities of ocean

transit which we possess to-day. Mont-,

e —

real has probably more directly reaped the
advantage of the impotus which has boep
given to the commerce of the Dominiop
by thoso lines of which the Allan was the
pioneer, than any other cily in Canada,
and it is gratifying to learn that she is not
insensible to the dobt of gratitude whicy
she owos to the men who have done s
much for her. The arrival of the Parisi,
soems a fitting occasion on which to pay
this tribute of respect, and with it to in.
augurate a new ora of steam navigation
and it is to be hoped increased proéperil)’-
as well for the Allan line as for the com.
mercial interasts which have been encour.
aged and supported by means of it.

AMUSFEMENTS.

This week has been o reat, after the theatriea)
surfeit of the last month. The Holmans strug.
gled through three more nights 4t the Roval to
a steadily diminishing honse, too amall and tug
inditTerent to expreas any very marked disappro-
bation of this singularly nosuccewful Alteuspt
to produce ¢ Billie Taylor.” I promised to give
a criticism of this opera, but as an ideas which
1 head formed {rom the score have been convider.
ably confused by listening to the Huolwaus
*special version,”™ 1 think 1 had better wa
for its proper performance by some future
troupe.

At the Academy Mr. aud Mrs. McKee Kankiy
have curdled up the blood of the most phley.
matic with the ** Danites.” As a welodrama,
in which category, we think, we way place it
without offeuce, the play has some strong points,
and the acting of Mr. and Mra. Rankin, repe-
cially the former, was fully up to expectation.
The story deals with the adventures of a it
the last of a family vamed Williams, Lunted
down by the ** Danites,” the ** destroying au-
gela” of the Mormouy, on account of the connec:
tion of her father with the murder of the pro
phet Smith. Her concealment in the disguis
of a boy, amonget the rough winers of the
Sierras, her discovery by the schaalmistres, whe
ultimately becomes the wife of one of the minrry,
with all the complications which such telation-
naturally suggest, form the basis, as T hLave
said, of u\'eg strony situstions and dramatic
incidents, which were not lost in the rendering.

I must not forget my promisc to say somwe-
thing of M. tis Rockwood’s Chamber ton.
certs, the last of which took place last week.
Mr. Rockwood has endeavoured to 6l an ac
knowledged Aiatus in our list of musical atirae.
tiony, by establishing ® series of chumber con.
certs of classical music.  Thres ont of the tour
wers held at Mrs. Rockwood’s own house, the
attractions of which added greatly to the pleasure
of those who attended them, bnt the last, by re

ueat, took place in the new Weber Halll O
the econcents themselves, we may speak fa torius
of the highest pratee, and :xlﬂmughl the attend.
ance has been small throughout, yet nisny caiers
contritmted to thiy result, snd we feel contident
that by next season, if the poor sucecss of the
present series does uot deter Mes,
from further efforta in the «ame directian, Mon-
trealers will hiave learned enough to appreciate
them, Muster-,

{ockwod

REVIEW AND CRITICIS M.

Probsbly ne tian wes more quadified to Lave
Leen the historian of the stirring evenuts which
succeedmd ta the Freneh Revalution aud culmin-
atedin the Battle of Waterloo, than the great
leader of the Conservative party in Vienns,
Prince Metternich, {17 A leading figure in the
conferences and diplomatic moves which, aiter-
nated with the sterner realitivs of war, his action
mainly brought about the alliance by whick
Napoleon was at length overcome.  Such a nian
might give ns better than another, not ouly the
bare events which can he yleaned from the
chiroicles of the times, but what we look t the
true histortan for, the causes of those eveuts and
theireflect uvon the world’s history.

But {or such a task the leisure of a literary
life in required, nnd as the Chancellor himself
pat it, the time for writing history is denied to
those who make it.  Neverthelews, Metternich
was not blind to the great value his own intimate
knowledge of the diplumatic rvelations which
nnderlay the outward events of the war, the
causes which Jed to it, nnd the men who took
part in it, would bear lor posterity,  With th
conviction e was moved to provide for the his
torian of the future the rwnterials lor Lis history
in the best possible form, and of this inspiration
the present work ix the truit,

After twenty yeam, the period which he bime
self preseribed as necessary to allow the writings
he left to becotue ripe for the use of the literary
world, the papers have heen clansified and pub-
lished by his son. Wisely following the rule
laid down by hisfather, Prince Richand Metter
nich has not attempted to write & history of his
life or of the period which is identified with his
name.  That only ix added in the way of notes
which may be naeded to fally illustrate the papere
themselves, which, for the most purt, tell their
own story. luthis and all respeets the editor’s

(1) Memolra of Prince Metternloh, Vols, I. aad 1.
Edited by Prinos Rishard Matternioh. }#81, New York,
Hurper & Bros, ; Moniren), Dawaon Rros,

‘Tue same—rrunkiin 8quare Library.
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work has been well done, and with s modesty
and self-forgetfulness which ia worthy of all
praise. . .

The writings themselves, viewed in tho light
fn which I bave spoken of thewn, afford little
opportunity for crilicism.  They do not rest in
any sense upou their literary merits,  But the
Cbancellor in his diplomatic experience aequired
the faculty of expressing himsell in a true and
vigorous style, which is emineatly suited to a
work like the present, und his judgments upon
the men and meuners of the period are as voncise
and telling as the narrution of the fucts them-
selves. Interesting nbove all is the portrait he
given of Napoleon.  His own intimate velations
with him, as well socinlly as diplomatically,
combined with the wonderful sugacity which en-
abled him to take the wr-asure ot t{w “Little
Corporal " from the first, placed him in a position
in which Napoleon scareely cared Lo conceal
from him hia true aims,  Morcover, as the inti-
inate friend ‘and adviser of the Empress, his
position in Paris was quite unique, and his op-
portunities for exercising hiy acute perceptions
were unbounded, nor were they in his case ne-
glected, o

As I have said, it is impossible to criticize the
present work. Its great and lasting value it
secins unnecessary to insist apon ufter what has
been already said, and [the sucereding volumes
will be Jooked for eagerly. | miay add that the
papers are most readable throughout, a condition
to which the excellent translation of Mry. Napier
has contributed in no small weasure,

Keviewers sectn divided over Mr. Schouler’s
History of the United States, the first volume
uf which appesrs from the Morrison's press. 12)
While oue party describe it uy a strictly political
history, there ure others who point out that as
much space is given to the squnabble of Lynn and
Griswold in 1788, us to the Virginia aud Ken-
tucky revolutions of the satue year. The truth
is the history is by no mesns a political one
solely, oreven principally. Its avowed object
is to trace the u&vunr-e of the new Republic and
distinguisk  the influences which impelled it
furward, **whether individual or collective,
political, moral or social.”  With this end in
view, Mr. Schouler has laid under contribution
» vast mass of heterogencous material, and pro-
duced a work which, whatever its ultimate rank
amongst histories, hus in a great measure fulfilled
Lis object of bringing into notice the side issues
which atteund the better known events of the
period he deals with.  Nuch information as we
way gain from newspaper or magazine of the
wanters and customs of those of our own time,
precisely this is what the present volume pro-
vides ig relation to the men of the young ie-
sublic.  Following Hildreth for the most part,
Le vet takes a far diflerent estimate of several of
the charmcters dealt with in his puges, especially,
we may say, of Jeflerson, whow better qualities
have appealed to hissympathies to the excludion
of much that is brought againat him by others.
A strong partigan, his work needs correction in
the comparison of Hildreth and Ven Holst,
though in aceuracy and fuluess of information
it probably surjasses either.

In a different wental attitude, and with a
slightly different purpose in view, Mr. Henry
C. Lodge has applied himself to the task of
writing the History of the Colonies in America,
<3) and his work, which takes us up to the
threshold of Mr. Schouler's History, wight, if
vontinned, serve as the very corrective which we
have intimated that the latter work has need of.
Mr. Lodge is already knawn us u :painstaking
student of history, and the three chapters which
present the position of the various colonies in
or about the year 1765, mark the main purpose
of the volume, and have been slready before the
public for the most part in the form of lectures.
Supplementing these by s conscientious endeavor
to trace the history of each colony separately,
and to mark in the main the processos which led
to the coming Republic, Mr. Lodge has, in spite
ofthe dry statistical nature of the facts with
which he has had to deal, and the absence of
contemporary gossip to enliven his pages, sue-
ceeded, nevertheless, in interesting us at every
turn in the political development of the unpro-
mising materials of which the colonies were, in
the first instance, composed. In this we are re-
minded of Mr. Green's fascinating History of
the English People, with which for conciseness
of style and directness of purpose Mr. Lodge's
work way fairly bear comparison, Herein surely
lies the true art of the historian. Not to the re-
tailer of contemporary gossip is that name truly
n}\plicable. nor yot to the pains-takiug chronicler
of the events which, aflter all, are the mere
framework upon which history is built, but to
the man who uses both gossip aud statistics, not
as the end, but the means’; whose history is the
history of a people and through them of a
country. Sucha Slialorian Mr. Lodge hasshown
himself to be, such a work, albeit of unpretend.
inq dimensiony, is the prosent short history, a
'

uable “contribution to the annals of the
country.

Cultare in Cooking (4) is the title of the last

(2) The History of the United States of America nnder
the Constif{ution, by James Schouler. Vol. 1. Washiog-
ton, W, K. & O, H Morrison ; Montresl, Dawson lhos.

{3} A Bhort story of the Coloniax fu Americs, by
Henry Cabat Lodge, 1881, New York, Harper & lros. |
Moaotreal. Datwson Bros.

(4) Culture snd Cooking, or Art ju the Kitoheu, by
QCathierina Owen, 1881. New York, Londou and Purle,
Qurrel, Petter, Galplu & Co.; Montreal, Dawson Bros.

thing in cookerz booky, and though, perhaps,
the namo may be a trifle migleading, as being
suggeslive of lilies in blue china pots and sauce-
pans in the style of Queon Ann, yet once asgured
thus this is not so, und the book will be welcome
for ity practical and somewhat novel method.
Recoipts, the author tells us, we have already
enough and to spare ; the trouble is, that many
amateur experimentalists in the culinary art
find that it is one thing to get a cookery book
and avother 10 understand it, and that a receipt
closely followed to the best of the student’s be-
lief and ability occasionally turns out not ex.
actly according to expectation. This order of
things Miss Owen feels herself called upon to
revolutiotize, and without sttempting to give
receipts for evervthing—though some fow she
does attempt, to our gratification —the book be-
fore us endeavours to guide the aspiring house.
wife rather to the understanding of what is dark
and unintelligible in the oracles by which she
already is supposed to be guided. A capital
little work, aud one that may be honestly re-
commended to those ladies in particular, who,
in this land of general servants, prefer not to
entrust Bridget with the task of ruining, unas-
sisted, the digestion and temper of their lord and
master.

Recent additions 1o the Franklin Square
Library are . Miss Thackeray's ‘* Miss William.

son's Divagations,” and * From Exile,” by
Jatwes Payn. )

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

. Tue Dolorosa pictured upou our front page
is from ap exquisite engraving in the Leipsig
Hlustrated Times. The ujturned eyes and
pleading, mournful face tell wonderfully the
tale of sin and repentance of the beautiful Mag-
dalen.

Tug  Carvso-DEsLer. —If there is auy
one thing in America that is cheap in all its
forms, it is the chromo. From the stencil daubs
which are turned out by the thousandsin a fesw
days to the bits that show merit, taste and skill,
the chromo is an institution of vast prevalente.
W_here it does not exist, human life could not
exist ; where it cannot be given away as a pur-
chusing inducement or sold or bartered, the
spirit of traflic must be long dead. Tht gaud
ones that cluster auction-rovms, dazzling wit
ill-matched colours, monstrons in conception
and astounding in execution, are laid out, fin-
ished up and varnished within an hour, and
when mounted in sumptuous-looking frames
may be bought by the wholesale at from two
dollars to twenty per dozen. The itinerant
chromo-dedler is the superior of the insurance
agent, the book-canvasser, the lightuing-rod
fiend—is more than equal to a combination of
all three. His sales are limited only by the
stock of goods and the duration of life.  His
profits would turn a Wall street broker or a
Chicago *‘ corner” king green with envy. He
has worked all sections of the land, and yet
there is not a single patch of all this blessed
country that is not in a condition to be worked
by him again. e is the most successful mer-
chant in the United States. No Senatorial
dead-locks engage his attention, and itis all
the same to him whether the World's Fair of
1883 is held in New York, Hoboken or Santa
F¢, or whether Riddleberger is confirmed or not.
He has placed in every negro cabin in the
South, in every miner's ranch in the great
mineral region, in every voor labourer's hut in
the North and East and West, a specimen of
hia stock in trade. The number of Rembrandts,
Huntngtons, Morans, Bierstadts, De Hasses,
Gitfords, Meissonders, Leightons, ¢t al, i? that
he has disposed of for three, four, five or
ten dollars at n profit of several hundred per
cent., will constitute a museum for every eity in
the country, His name is legion. He is
nbiquitous as the air, But his favourite field is
the thickly populated negro districts of the
South, where our artist recently found hiw, and
sketched him in the very act of victimizing a
typical household.

Tie Doo's Dav.——The annual bench show of
dogs, held this year in the American Institute,
was opened on April 26th.  The dogs were ex.
hibited in boxes furnished with straw, and, in
the case of particularly valuable animals or spe-
cial petg, with carpet and varions fineries. At
regular intervals the dogs were released from
their kennels aud given an opportunity for ex-
ercise on the floor, Over 1,000 dogs in ell
were on exhibition. The judges were: For
mastiffy, St. Bernards, Newfoundland, Siberian
or Ulm dogs and deorhounds, Paul Dava; for

rayhounds, black.and-tan  setters and  fox-
gounds, Hon. John 8. Wise, of Richmond, Va.;
for pointers, 8. T. Hammond, of Springfield,
Muss, ; for English and -lrish setters, and
bengles, Major J. M. Taylor, of Lexington, Ky.;
and for spanicls, terriers, Yorkshire toys and
Italian grayhounds, Dr. J. T, Nivin, of London,
Ontario.  The scones in tho ring while the dogs
were being judged were interesting.  Men of
position and wealth held their dogs for nearly
an hour, all the time in nervous antigipation of
the awards. They wore far more patient than
their pets. When the bulls aud bull-terriers
wore sarrounded by o ring of spectators the
brutes, with faces so ugly that they were pro-
nounced beantiful specimens of their kind, rolled
the wrinkled skins of their brond heads into
deeper folds, showing their teeth. A sudden
snerl and springe wmﬁd compel their handlers
to exort all their strougth in keeping them
upart.  In the points of quality of the exhibits

and attendance of the public, the show was far
ahead of its predecessors. i
Tae Missours Rives Froovs.—The extent
and terribly devastating effect of the recent
floods in the Missouri ﬁiver Valley, especially
in the vicinity of Yankton, Dakota, are but in-
adequately appreciated at this distance from the
scene. The })rnctical obliteration of towns, the
inundation of arcas of territory, wiles upon miles
in extent; the imyrisonment of thousands of
settlers in rural neighbonrhoods within icy and
impenetrable barriers, so that their rescue was
for eight or nine days impossible ; the absolute
suspension of all means of railwny communica-
tion over long distances by the resistless sweep
of the angry floods--these were all elements
in a situation which isaltogether unprecedented
in the Northwest or elsewhere. At Yankton
the ice was for days piled to a height of from ten
to thirty feet along the banks of the Missouri
and on the bars and bottoms. The bottom from
that point to the Big Sioux, sixty miles long
and from five to twenty miles wide, was com-
pletely under water, and all the stock—hun-
dreds of thousands of head—was drowned, while
the farm-houses and villages were literally atloat.
On the site of Green Island, where the ice was
twenty feet decp, enly one house ont of twenty
was left standing. Refugees from the low
lands were brought in in yawls, the rescuers in
some cases haviug to cut their way through
dense fields of ice. Steambuoat property sutfered
vast damage, several vessels beinug carried from
the river current and landed on mountains of
ice far iuland. One steamer was carried out on
the prairie a mile from the channel; annther
struck the railway-shops at Yankton and de-

molished them, und others were high up ou the
wharves.

ON TtHE WEARVES.—Qur artist has been
paying a visit to the Montreal wharves this week
on which an impetus has been given to life by
the opening of uavigation. The characteristic
sketches, many of which present types familiar
to all frequenters of the place tell their own
atory. The arrival of the first steamer from
Quebec is, of conrse, ove of the great events of
the season, while it the opposite corner is de-

picted the fire which recently broke out in the
sheds.

St. PereRssune ArTek THE Czar's DraTn,
—The correspondent of the Lilustrated London
News sends to that paper a series of capital
sketches which we reproduce in this number il-
lustrative of incideats in the city during the
confusion which followed the assassination of
the Czar. The artist himselt found no little
difficulty in extricating himself from the grasp
of the police, who, as depicted in one of the
sketches, insisted on believing him to be a con-
spirator of the deepest dye, and attempted to
treat him as such.

Ox TRE Daxvse.—Many of us who have
danced to the strains of Strauss lovely waltz
have little idea of the beautiful blue Danube as
it really exists ; and the accormpanyingsketches
“will be perhaps a surprise to some. The names
of some will suggest novelties to the reader,
while others are but incidents of the ordiuary
pavigation which is common to all vivers. A
great deal of barge tratfic takes place on the
Danube, which from the sluggish nature of its
current is admirably adapted to supply the place
of the canals which are few and far between.

Seat HUNTING 1IN NEWFOUNDLAND.— Seal
hunting is one of the staple industries of the
coasts of both Eastern and Western North
America. The recent cession of Alaska to th:
United States has jiven valuable sea grounds to
the fishermen of the Union, while the New-
foundland fisheries have long been a source of
wealth to the denizens of the Dominion. Iun
the Alasks territory the fishery is mainly car-
ried on in two islauds—St. Paul and $t! George,
where the seals are driven inlaad from their
“ rookeries,” or gathering places on the coast,
to the killing grounds, so that their surviving
companions may not be scared away by the
sight and smell of blood. The hunting also is
carefully superintended by Government inspect.
ors, so that the animals are not recklessty ex.
termiuated, as they have been in Kerguelen.
land. It is probably owing to the want of such
precautionary measures that the seal fishery has
decliued on the coast of Newfoundland. There
formerly about the middle of February, every
available vessel was wont to be fitted cut for
the great spring fishery on the ocean fields of
ice in the northern regions. The teet, as a rule,
was absent three week or a month, and during
that time the hearts of all classes in the colony
palpitated between hope and dread.  All had
& stake in this monotonous vovage; the wer-
chant in his venture, the tradesman in his ship
stores and winter credit to the fishermen ; the
fishermen, to pay their debts in order to obtaiu
more credit for the summer cod fishery.

AMMONIA For HEADACHE.—There is nothing
that will relieve the headache so eflicaciously as
very warm water, with a lew drops of spirits of
ammonia mixed with it. Have the water as
hot as the handcan bear it, and bathe the head
freely with tho solution ; it acts like a chanu.
The same remedy is good for bruises or blows
on the head or any part of the body ; it takes
out the soreness and the black and blue spots
quickly. 1 know of nothing that is so eflica:
cious, and it is very simple and quiet to apply.
The bumips that are always happeuniug to chil-
dren, can be cured in a few wminutes by a
thorough application of ammonin and hot water,
and just s soon as the pain is gone they are
_ ready to run and try it over agniu.

THE ORIGIN OF THE NAHE “ ARTEMUS
IWARD.”

There has been not a little speculation ns to
how Brown came by his nom de plume, ** Arte-
mus Ward.” Doctor Shattuck says, that having
some confidential business with him during one
of his last visits to Waterford, he took the occa-
sion to inqguire in particular about.it. Brown
said it was in this wise : While engaged at the
“Plain Dealer” office, in Cleveland, Ohin, he
made the acquaintance of an eccentric old gentle-
man whose actual name was Artemus Ward,
though assuming some more pretentious titles.
This man was in the show business, having a
few *“ wax figures,” .birds, ** snaix,”" and a kan-
gareo. While waiting on the printers for his
bills, he amused Brown by telling an endless
number of anecdotes, all of which were duly
treasured up. Among these were some of the in-
cidents in Brown's article entitled * Edwin
Forrest as Otheilo.” He referred to the follow-
ing as one af the contributious of the original
Artemus Ward :

“ Fid was actin’ at Nihlo's Garding, but let
that pars. I sot down in the pit, took out my
speictacles, -and commenced peroosin’ the eve-
nin's bill. = " * A5 | was peroosin’ the
bill, a grave voung man who sat near me axed
me if I°d ever seen Forrest dance the Fssence of
d Virginny.

‘“ He's immense in that,” sed the young man.
““ He also does a fair champion jig,” the young
man continued, * hut his Big Thing is the Es.
sence of Old Virginny.”

“Rez 1

¢ Fair youth, do you know what I'd do with
vou if you was my sun '’

“ No,” sezhe, .

* Waal,” sez 1 * I'd appint vour funeral to-
morrow afternoon and the borps shouwld be ready !
You're too smart to live on this yeurth.” *

The old man claimed himself to be the hero
of this story. Brown, however, wanted the
credit of correcting the speliing, and of dressing
thestories up in good literary style. Pleased
with the name, he attached it to several of his
comic productions, and tiading that it took
with the publie, adopred ““ A, Ward™ as his
own,—Sertbuer

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
TuE French areabout to re-fortify Tabarca.

A casE of trichinw in fi-h is reported from
Cincinnati.

A Dursax despateh says a general rising iu
the Transvaal is feared.

TiHe English men-of-war at Malta have been
ordered to Tunis to protect British subjects.

Nisitist proclamations have been discovered
in Easter egus distributed through the streets of
8. Petersburg.

It is feared thai a great religious rebellion is
impending in Algeria.

GrLsert & Sullivan's new work, ‘¢ Patience,”’
was produced in London recently for the first
time, :

WaLLAcE Koss has accepted Evans Morrig’
challenge to row a five-mile race for §2,000, and
the mateh will come off in June.

It is likely that the Greek Ministry will re-
sign and appeal to the country.

Jaxes T. Fierps, the Awmerican suthor, died
in Biston recently, aged 64,

Ax agrarian outrage is reported from County
Galway, John Leyden being shot dead and his
son murdered.

A NeweastLE, Natal, despatch says an Eug-.
Nishman has been bratally murdered by the Boers
at Yokeskei River.

Drorsy is essentially a watery condition of
the Blood, dependent upon disordered kidneys.
Burdock Blood Bitters are strongly Diuretic,
and consequentiy the bist kuown remedy, act-
asit does upon the entire Secretory System.
Trial bottles 10 cents,

HUMOROUS.

QxE fool at a time in a house is quite enongh,
but be very careful that that one is net yourself.

Ox a chilld being told that he must be broken
of & bad habit, he replied, * Papa. hadue’t I better De
mended 17

AN American traveller, lately  describivg o
tropical shower, wrote 10 8 {friend ia the rollgwiuz
words :— * 'The rain-drops were extremely lnrge, vary-
iog in size from n dollar to » dollar and a half.

Ix anneuncing the visit of Her Majesty to
Brighton, 8 Sussex papér informs ns thut * preparations
are now being made for her reception. several trades.
men beving reccived orders to be immediately exccuted
at the Pavilion.”

Purin: * What is a hero, Mr. Birchem 1"
‘Pencher (Mr. Birchem): ** A hero is a was who con
quers himself.”  Papil: ** Ak 1&ee;n man who can sit
down on & tack and only feel 2ad about it.’

Mans now rises abont an hour and a half be-
tore the saw.—derald, £ 1. "I they didn’t, they
would uever get the sous up, their Iessons Joaroed, and
ready tor school by uine o'dluek,”— Vonker's Gaette,

Sotb 1—Neighbour's pretty danghter : * Hpw
much is this n yanit" Draper's son (despesste ** spoons™
on her): “Oolv one kiss,” N. D D, 1 will take
three yards. Grandwmn whl pay !

NEervous debility is a result of indiseretionin
the mode of living, Heed nature’s unerring
Inwsand take Burdock Blood Bitters, the Great
System Renovator aud Bloud, Liverund Kiduey

regulutor and tonie.  Sample bottles 10 conts,
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FORSAKEN.

As late yestreon I slowly walked

Along yon beach where wild waves maan,
1 spied a maid among the rooks

Sittiag alone.

Her eyes were dark, her long bair fell,
Tn raven fresses softly down ;

White was her braw as the foam along
The sea-sand blowo.

She sang 8 song—a tenJer atrain—
Replete with meludy and grave,

While through hec tears divinly shona
Her pale sweet face.

“ Lady,” I said, " why here alnoet
The moon is up, the wind is chil),
The ow! hoots from the old vak-tree
Behind the hill,

“ O lady fair! why sit'st thon here,
Afar tfrom bird, and flower and tree?
What fov or rousic in the waves

OFf the lone sea!

© Often at eventide,” sha sakd,
“ When the biack abadows eastward oreep,
I come and sit apow the rocks

Raside the dsep.

** Aod wben the starry night comes down
And siivers all fbe landscape o'er.

1 watch the biliows flash and hreaak

U'pon the shore.

** There is & music in the waves—
A wild—s melaoehnly atrain—

1t fows abont the burdened heart
And soothes its pain.

" Last pight it inlled ma into sleap
Aad an the gleamiag ncean wide,
Close 10 the land T saw a azip

At anchor ride.

-+ 18 sails were fus'd, Migh on the maat
They glimmered to the setting maon
The snilors sang—1 heaani thein «ing

A merry tune,

1 saw them paae the deck along
In sirrpge attire—a foreign crew—
Yetove among those seamen there
Methought I Xnew.

*“ He lsaued upon the iaffrail high

Apd looked trwants the winding shore ;
Somewhere I'd apen—1 Rnew 0ot whera—
His face before,

“Aad as 1 gazed he seeme i (o grow
Dogrer and ¢411 mare dear 1o ma,
Yet sorrow grew wirh Jave—1 wapt
Fuil bitterly.

A light apoa my epirit brake,

Ah me! full welil then did koow
“Twars wha had lett me here fosiorn
Reveo years ago.

rEdwio V' 1 ered, and on me broka
The past with all Jove's agooy ; .
‘O Bdwic ' and [ shadd'ricg woke
Hera by the sea.

** The moon had sank hensath tha waved
The pigbt was dark, the wiad was ehils,
I heard the owl npon the cak—
Bekind the bill™
Ho M, STRANRER.
Paris, Ont.

The  Professors  Darling,

AN ORIGINAY NOVEL.

CHAPTER NV,

Madame Berg was sucesssful on her irst appli-
cation for a home for Stannie.

Mrs. Hall, the widow of an English clergy-
man, who lived alone with her two servants on
the principal fleor of a handsome house, ex-
iressed har willingness to recsive any friend of
Madame Berg’s, and that before she had heard
the very liberal terms which the Professor hud
anthorized Madame to offer.  She promised to
take every care of Stannie, and to do her best
to make the young lady feel somfortable and at
home. Thers was a good dral of English soviety
in she town, she added, helieving that thet cir-
cumstanve would be lonked upon as a derided
advantege. She was surprised, therefore, when
Madame firmly intimated that beyoud, perhaps,
the English clergyman, she wished that Staunie
should form no acquaintance cut of the artistie
world.

““ Take her to the theatre often, and to good
concerts, but to no social gatherings, not so
much as & coffee party ; she bas come here to
work, not to amuse herself. ®ive her one of
rour most cheerful apartroents for a wusic.
room, and prepare yourself for a vast amount of
practising, 1 hope the nnise will not diaturb
you ¥’

“ Not in the least,”” answered Mra. Yall.
‘1 like music. Is Miss Ross to be a regular
student st the Conservatoire 1"

*“ Not in the usual wey. 1 shall arrange that
her instructor comes. I myselfl was a profes.
sional student in the Milan Conservatoire, hut |
wag very poor. Miss Ross's circumstances are
different. [ have decided that she shall he a
private pupil.”

Madame mext procreded to hunt up the
director of the Conservatoire, an old friend,
whormn she surprised at his simple mid.day meal
of boiled carrots and macaroni.

- Like all Germans, his eyes were shaded with
the inevitable blue spectacles. His complexirn
was lemon-tinted, his musical bumpx fearfully
and wonderfully developad. He had long,
straggling black hair, which he wore brushed
straight back from his forehead, and falling
upon hisshoulders,

His figure was short and dumpy, and his
junpner nervons and jerky in private life, He

was & very important personage in his own
world, and knew it, and maguified his oflice.

“Berg! Madame von Berg I'" he exclaimed,
springing to his feet, * What honour you do
me ! My poor room is not worthy of the pre-
sence of so distinguished a visitor. Will you
take a seat on the sofat” Aad he waved his
hand majestically in the direction of the seat
of honour, ** What can 1 do for you? Speak,
aud 1 am your humble servant.”

] came on a matter of bosiness,” she re.
plied. “Can you spare me half an hour I’

He consulted 8 handsome gold repeater, and
then answered, “Yes; and a quarter more.
Madawme is in luck. 1 have not often so much
leisure.”

“ You work as hard as ever, 1 see.”

“Yes: I must, or | would stagnate. [ love
my wark. Mine is a glorious profession. 1 can
point to the great prima donnvas in Berlin, in
Vienns, in Lomlon, and say, ‘ Behold, theyare
my children ! 1 taught them.""

““That is very satisfactory. You deserve
that they should do you credit, for you spare
no pains upon them. 1 have brought you s
new pupil—a Scotch girl.”

¢ Scotch ! Few of that country come here.
What is she "

¢ A clear, pur soprano, of even greater com-
pass than my own.” .

“Mein Gott I"° he exclaimed, in a frenzy of
surprise and delight, performing an impromptu
dauce npon the waxed floar. ‘¢ Where is she 1—
when can 1 see her? [ have contraltos—many
of them, just new., "Contraltes are getting
commeon. | have mezzo-sopranos and thin
sopranos, but a pure soprano of greater compass
than that of the star of Milan, as we justly
called vou long ago, it is a pearl—a diamond—
n great treasure | s she to be professional !

*¢ She is : but her case is ditferent from most
others. 1 wish vou to give her as much time
as vou can every day st her own house. Yon
mnst take her quite into your own hauds ; if
necessary to find the time, you must pass others
over to vour colleagues and assistants. In shorrt,
she must be your chief care for twa years, then
she shall go to Milan."”

“You are quite certain about her voice- -2
pure soprano ! he asked, anxiomsly. ‘' You
have not made s mistake t——people so often
dal”’

* Could [ be sa stupid 7' she answered,

“No, no: it must be!" and he hesitated.
“But 1 have much to do: | cannot give her
all the time you ask for. 1 never teach begin-.
ners myself. | finish them when the drudgery
is aver. 1 caonot neglect my pupils ; I have
many—many, this vear: It cannot be.’”

‘““It must bet No oune shall teach her but
vourself. She is no beginner; an old Milan
student has grounded her well. You wmust
carry on his work."

*“A private pupil vou say, too! That will
cont a great deal of money. 1s she a Roths-
child ¥’

** No: but her guardian is wealthy, aud de-
sires no expense to be spared upon her; if it
were otherwise, 1 should pay all her expenses
myself.”’

“ Madame always has her own way ; it shall
be as vou ssy; the young lady shall be my
chief care.  If she were a peasant maiden who
could not pay one thaler I would do as much
for her if Madame asked me to, and if her voice
Wwas pure soprano,”

‘1 knew you would come round.”

‘“So Madame has sung her farewell to the
footlights 1" he said, regretfully.”

“Yes; [ am going to live quietly at home.
You must come and see me there, and we shall
talk aver old days.”’

“That will be & pleasure and ap honoar !
said the musical oracle, bowing mid-way to the
floor,

** Oh, Carl Richter, what a flatterer you have
hecome ! nce vou thought it no honour to
kuow Laly Myer! Time works wonders, truly !
Can you come to supper this evening, and wee
vour new pupil, and some other Fnglish friends
who are here with me ¥

“1 am engaged till pine o'clock ; if it will
not be too Iate after that, { shall be more than
charmed to come. 1 long to ses the Scotch
singer. 1 have only had one Scotch pupil
before, and her hair was—ach !-—30 red—like
tire ; and her mouth was very wide—the sound
that came from it was appalling! Haa Fraunlein
--Miss Ross a wide mouth! Perhaps it is a
characteristic national feature 1"

‘“Come and see! Before we part, one word
more—your terms #’

The Herr Director poudered the stupendous
qnestion for full two minutes. It was rarely
that such a golden chance came within his
grasp.  He was to give up daily several honrs
of his valuable time to train this Scotch girl
in the way that she should sing. She was
evidently wealthy. Should he take advantage
of that fact, and reap a little harvest while tﬁe
sunt shonel! He was poor! When was there
ever u rich enthusiast? He had often given
his time for nothing—had been casting his
bread upon the waters for many years—and as
{ft there was no apprarance of it returning to

im in a tangible form.

Only for an instant, however, did Carl
Richter entertain what scemed to hi-o later a
thought tinged with Jdishonour,

He was like a patriot who givea time, fortuns,
and even life itsell if need be, for the 1and of
his Jove.  He lived for music only ; he was her
bondsman, her slave, her passionate adorer,

He must live, He rust have his simple
dmuc; and his red wine, and must be clothed

in respectable garments. Otherwise_, hisA ro-
quirements were few. H_e had no family tiea;
no poor relations depending on )npx H cm'\ld not
make his art s medium for securing gain; so
named & compamtively modest sum.

I3 that for the year!' asked Madrmo
Berg.

¢ For the year,” he answored, smiling. 1t
is the usual fee.”

She took a check-book from her pocket, and
tore out a leal.

“ You will ind this correct, 1 think,” she
said, laying it on the table. ‘1 prefer to make
my own terms with people so disinterested as
vourself. You will never be a rich wman, Carl,
We shall have to look well after you when you
are old, or von will land in the poor-house!
Good-bye till nine o’clock !

When the big-hearted, ugly little director
looked at the check he nearly lost his bodily
equilibrinm. It was four times more than he
had asked.

On Madama's teturn to the hotel, she found
that her party were gll out walking, so she
employed herself writing letters until they
came home.

Lotty was in raptures with everything.

Such a lovely place tolive in! FEverything
was so quaint and pretty! The old ducal
palace, the residence of the Grand Duke, was
the realization of a poet-sculptor’s dream. The
gardens and park surrounding it were a wilder-
ness of flowers, especially roses—such roses 1—
even Stannie, who seemed dull and dejected,
geew warm in enlogizing their {ragrance aund
size ; and the fouutains flung their cool spray
upan the air all day loug.

“It is a nice little town,” said Stannie.
** The strvets are very clean, and | hike the bal.
conies iu front of the houses.  We saw a number
of orange trees iu green tubsy in some of them,
and in others there were gronps of Jadies knit-
tiug and drinking tea.”

“Cotfee,” corrected Madame.  ** There is
very little tea drunk here, excoptin the English
households. 1 have found a temporary home
for you in a house which you will he pleased ta
hear has a charming baleony.”

‘“ How deligh:fu?! With arangn-trees !’

“No; 1l am afraid not. There is onlv a
dusty, wild grape.vine—which the firat shower,
however, will make clean and frexh—clustering
around it.” '

“ With whom am 1 to live 1"

“ With Mes, Hall, an English lady. 1 have
know her for vears. Sheis very good aund gentle,
and leads a sleepy, still life, varied by going to
church and FEnglish cind-parties.  You will
think her very uninteresting, for she is not
clever, but ahe is a lady who is greatly respected,
aud her houseis very comfortabie. 1 have done
my best, Stannie, and if you anc not happy
with her you must let e know, that ather ar-
rangements may be made. Perhaps I have done
wrong in not consulting you and Mrs, Hunter
before making final arrangements, bat whes you
see Mra. Hall 1 think you will be satisfiel.”

“1f you are, ! am ceriain to be alss.  When
does Stannie take possession P°

1 don’t know ; when we all leave, | suppose,
At Iatest, 1 must start the day after to-morrow :
and Lotty, of course, comes with me. How long
can you and Gordon remain 1

*“tnly oueday longer, | fear.”

“How lonely it will be when you are all
gone " said Stannie, * These good-liyes are 100
painful.” ’

** Cheer up, Stannie ; don’t let your spiritsgo
down,” exclaimed Lotty, ‘1 am going to enjoy
myself in German style to-morrow,” i

““What do youintend to do ' asked Madamne.

31t outside in nue of those pretty cafe
gardens in the morning, and ent icos and drink
chocolate.  1'11 be generous, and treat vou all
round if you like. Theu I'll go and hear the
band play in the Schloss gardens in the after.
noon, and look st the officers. I saw heaps of
then hanging about to-day, in blue and white,
and black uniforms. They were all smoking or
drinking bLeer, and clanking their swords when
they walked. Then can’t we go to the theatre
in the evening! There's a good one here, isn't
there, Madame I

“Oue of the best in Germauy,
well. I sang in it four months agn *

“ Was that when they gave you a diamondd
bracelet ' asked Lotty,

“Yes," answered Madame, lightly.

' We have company at sapper to-night; my
old friend, good Uarl Richter—your future
master, Stannie,”’ )

‘1 shall be very glad 1o make his aequaint.

"ot
ance,’” waid Gordou. ** | shall be able to report
him to Professor Neil, 1Is he a good-locking
fallow 1

* He will strike you ns being rather remark-
able-looking,"” said Madame, *“ and not strictly
handsome. I have arranged eversthing witi\
him execept the hours, Stannie; that he will
decide on later. To-morrow we shall go and
choose & piano for you. Professor Neil asked
me to do 80 ; and then, I think, thero's nothing
more to be done in the way of husiness.”

“ What a deal of trouble you have all taken
on my account, and 1 never ean repay you!"
said Stannie, with quivering lips,

“Don’t talk of auch a thing vet," uaid
Giordon, ' for you nre certain to put ux to a great
deal more trouble yet.”

Walking to the window, Stannie looked
across at the vine-clad hills, seckingto trace in
their gentle undulations some resemblance to
the cloud-ecapped mountains in the distant north
land, but they were widely ditferent. Au old

I know it

lady in a greou taptay alosk came down the

atreet, gesticulating earnestly toa young gir)
who might have boen her maid, and .
immediately thought of fusay,
Mrs. Mactavish.

For the sccond time in her short life Stannje
was realizing the exquiaite pain of home-sick
ness—unostalgia, some people call it.  Nomayyer
what name we give it, there are few who havs
not felt its pangs at one time or other,

I would not envy the man or womay who
leaving native land and kindred bohimi thun'
for an alien shore, could trmly say that zh‘..l
never suffered one throb of pain from that heart.
crushing malady, which the physician's skil} i,
powerless to soothe,

Herr Richter arrived punctually at nine, 4.
tired in what lotty cnlle({ A musical suit, '-\:nt
that the material was animated with sound, by,
they were clothes which sho declared nonn i\m a
* music man”™ would wear.

His trousers were ornamented with a hragd
gold stripe down the sides, and on his hreaat
were severnl ribands and orders, honours cop.
ferred on him by reigning sovereigna. Ry
waistcont was lemon-tinted, matching his eqpq.
plexion ; ho wore violet socks nud low slippers
and altogether had evidently taken no Yjni.
pains with his toilet,

** Which is my pupil 1" he asked, eagerly
before Madame had Smd time 10 introduce higs,

* Thix is Miss Ross," she s«aid, leading fr-
ward poor Stannic, whe blushed and hung hey
head.

*Ach 8o !” he articulated, bowing with pat
ungraceful dignity. ** Miss Ross does nat ra-
semble the Scotch girl that 1 had for a pugal
before.  Her hair is not like the fire.  And thi.
other young lady, is she Scoteh 17

**No; I am Eoghish,” said Lotty, nlding aye
her hand te him ; but German etiquette was
proof agmnst grasping the little white palo,

Herr Richter bowed agrin, and oddeyly
backed, treadingupon Gordon's toes, and nearic
upsetting himi, which movement coversd the
poor little man with confusion.

Lotty beheld him with astonishment, ai} n
the Jdark as to the cause of his agitation. Wi,
her Fnglish frankness, she had imagined s
it was the right and proper thing to shake hanle
v being introduced ta an elderly German gon.
tleman-—and lo ! it takes years to sstablish tha
rght to such an intimacy.

“ Miss Roas v an angel U he whispered ta
Madame Berg, on parting.  **She shallgo brk
to London and to Scotland a »srcond Mahbran,
though 1 have to resign my poat in the Canaer-
vatoite and devats all my time ta her”’

All the way home he murnmured softly ta ham.
self, ** A pure saprano, and the beauty of an

cre

ungel *

Staunis
warm-heartad

CHAITER XV

HERYE NIVHTER S PARTY.

Madame Rerg and the Hunters remained a
day longer in Wirtstadt than thev had 1.
tended.”

Madanie's arrival in the plsce got bruited
abroad, wnd she wax besieged next day with
visitors, who came in crowds—from the atfalia
Grand Duchess, in her splendid chariot with the
arms of two roval honxes quartered upon itv pan-
els, to the latest debrtante at the theatre, wha
went up unannonneed, apd knocked Umidly o
the prima deane’s drawing-room doers.

No august sisitor could have created 8 groater
sensation than did she io the musie-loving litzle
capital, where she was »0 well known and ap-
preciated,

She received all her guests with  the sam~
grave, calm dignity.  What was a royal or 1m-
peral visitor to her, who hiad been & quesn
smong the queens of tragedy, and welcomad
kings and emperors within her halls?

Neither did she think it a condescendon to
befrinnd the humblest and most timid climibar
of the ladder on whose topmost rung her own
feet for years had rested s securely.

No envy or jealousy had ever founid harbonr
for an instunt i Madame Berg's kind, generoms
heart.

Others had helped her onee it was her turn
now to bend down from her exalted place, and
hold out her strong hand te others.

’ Staunie’s piano remained unhought for that
day.

Lotty ate ices nnd drank chocolate to an
extent which would have imperilled the sdiges.
tion of a healthy ostrich, and patronized the
flower-girls vo Iargely that Gordon hired & boy
to carry home her tloral treasures.

Stannio was very miserable.  Her heart was
heavy as lead, and Lotty's gay badinage, so far
as our heroine was concerned, might as well
have been addressed to one of the bronze statues
in the royal gardons,

Aternoon drew on, and still Madame held her
involuntary levés.

* Wy must go by otirsalves and hear the band
play,” said Lotty, losing patience at last. *1
wonder when thesn wretched peopls will stop
trooping in ! It's too bud of them. She's here
on private business, and they ought te kuow it,
and leave her alone."

“low ecould they possibly know that she
didn't wish to see thom, when she does 7" nsked
Gordon, provokingly.

“1 don't know ; they ought to.
will you came with na 7"

Mra. Huater dranding tho full glare of the
afternoon ann, declined, and the three started
out alone—Stannie silent, and lotly talking
sud laughing enough for two,

Hor plan of goiug ta the theatre in tha evon.

Mother,
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ing also fell through. On returning to the hotel
they found Herr Richter sitting grasping a huge
white cotton umbrelln. with both hands, and
talking Foglish volubly, e had called to in-
vite them all to supper in his rooms—a roal
Ttalian supper, such as Madamo had often par-
taken of in Milag, he said

Madame was in perplexity nbout accopting the
invitation, as she had refused at lenst a dozen of
a aimtlar nature that afternoon. At the same
time she was unwilling to pain the earnest little
man by a refusal, the possibility of which he
had never dreamt of, having made all his pre.
parations hefore isuuin};'his invitations,

T.otty, ns usual, decided the matter by accept-
ing at once for tho whole Imrly.

v« We shall be charmed,®’ she said.
did Madame hesitate 1

¢ She fears to offend the many great poopls
who have iuvited her by coming to my hnmble
rooms,” answered Herr Richter, beaming upon
lotty as if he thought her au Euglish angel.

« Oh, never wind them ; if they hear of it
they will only be sorry that they were not
asked too!  You ean't sit here alone all the
evening. Madame, doeay you'll como ?

And Lotty threw her armx around her, and
insisted that she should say ** Yes,” until sho
amited and snid, “ You make me do anything
vou like, Lotty. This youny lady says 1 must
come, Carl.”

** There will be no other people.  Just your-
salves-—a family party, as the English call it 1
thought you would prefer it so."

“You are right.  We shall enjoy onrselves
much better alone, When du you expect
us '

“Jmmediately I he  exclaimed,
up. ‘1 shall run home and see about the
walada, | trust no one to mix them hut myself.
Oue drop of oil too wany, and it is ruin.  Not
avervone can mix a good salad. You will fol-
Jow when it isready? Adieu till then.”

| wonder how long he will take to mix the
horrible ingredients 1. asked Lotty, as she
watched him trotting briskly down the street.
1 should like to put on a clean white dress, 1
am so hot and dusty.”

L \\'hy

The salads, the crowning triumphs of Herr
Richtor's culinary skill, wero a picture of [resh
crispness, and occupied important positions on
the_ board. There were wonderful sausages,
which no one but himself could eat ; there were
plump ducks, done to a juicy hrown, reposiug
in & bath of rich gravy and “vermicelli ; there
wore light wines and ‘coffis, the vory aroma of
whxph way nectar ; there was Neapolitan maca-
roni and Parmesan cheese, ono mouthful of
which mude Stannie shudder, but Madame pro-
nounced it perfection.

In the other room, arranged upon a similar
table, or bed of moss, were the rarest fraits
which could bes procured, both in and out of
season. A huge block of ice, like a miniature
berg from the northern seas, stood in a great
circular crystal dish, in the middle of the base of
which floated water-lilics an pure as angel’s
wings, their whiteness relioved by their broad
dark leaves. Madame beheld it with surprised
delight.

*Carl,"” she said, ““ you are really developing
an artistic genius for rovm and table decoration.
Where did you pick up all thess beautiful ideas 7
I never saw living green table.cloths before,
You have, indeed, charmed us. But we shall
?ot] thank you ; for you understand all that we
eel.”

The director flushed faintly at the delicate
compliment. He had curtailed his short allow-
ance of slecp toa minimum the night before 1o
find time to decorate his barcly-furnished rooms;
had sent two boys with a light cart miles into

the woods for that particular description of

, moss with which to drape his tables as he had

bounding .

once seen some done in & summer palace in
Russia ; he had sent avother to a lake ten miles
off where the water.lilies grew ; he had robbed
the early market of its choicest fruits ; in short,
he had taken trouble little short of superhuman,
But he had his reward. Few people could coax
Madame Berg to spend a quiet, friendly even-

“ing with them ; and there she was in all her

““ Wa shall be in good time an hour hence,” :

answered Madame, ‘1 know his ways,  He
will trust no one to spread the table but him-
solf, and will superintend the compounding of
rach dish.  We muut give him an hour at least.
I suppose it woul'l not have done to disappoint
him ; but if | had known earlier, it would
have ruade it much easier for me to decline the
invitations with which 1 have heen beset this
afternoon. He was always the same in Milan,
He used to prepare his little feasts first, and
then come into the Conservatoire and invite
five of us to jein him at supper. He never went

besuty and splendour, her velvet robes sweep-
ing the wixed floor, and her diamonds flashing
like Jittle lamps as she moved around, examin-
ing and admiring everything.

The Grand Duke himself would have given
hundreds of thalers to have supped in the Herr
Director's rooms that night.

At one end stood a grand piane. [t was of
salid ebony, most leautifully finished. ['pon
the carved side were three exquisitely-painted
miniatures on Dresden china, medallion in form:
they represented three singers who had passed
away, but the echoes of whose voices still

“lingered over all the civilized world.

hevond six, although his room would have held :

thirty. Lorne Graewm has been at many a cozy
little gathering there.*’

** Does Herr Richter sing himself I
Stanuie.

* Yes, divinely : but his shyness unfittedfhim
for the atage. So rarely does he sing, that we
call him the * Mute Tenor.”

“ Will you ask him to sing this evening 1"

** Yes: but 1 tear he will refuse. Singing
affects him cnriously —it exhausts all his vitality.
He sang once with me in the operaat 8t. Peters-
burg. He fairly startled the andience one
minute, and threw them into transporta of de.
light the next. His voice expre.«m«ll lave, hate,
rage, and melting sadness with such power and
pathns that 1 fairly forgot my part, and made a
dreadful blunder.  He had nerved himself for
the oceasion, baut it was too much for him ; he
fainted when it was all over, and we feared that
he would be seriously ill afterwards ; but he soon
recovered, and treated it asa jest.  He hasonly
sung now and then at concerts since. In the
onservatoire he is a different man, and a stern
enough master sometimes. [t is only before
farge sudiences that he gives way ; he lacks the

asked

. one."”

Herr Richter approached it, and opensd the
lid, which was lined with vellum, and bore
many a valued signature.

““You have never seen my pisno, Madame.
You must try it, aud then write your name
here,”—indicating a place upon'the vellnm with
the tips of his fingers.

*“ Where did you get this instrument I she
asked, as she seated herself before it, and ran
her fingers across the keys.  “* Itis a very fine

‘It was made for me in Berlin after my own
design. 1tis theone great extravaganee of my
life. 1 love it almost as a child. You will
not believe me, but it speaxs to me sometimes
for hours. [ sit here in the dark and think,
and then I touch the notes earclessly—anvhow.
I€ 1 am sad, a wail comes floating up like a voice
frow the churchyani, aml vanished forms flock
around me in the darkness——my mother, whe
hus been gone for twenty years ; my father, whe
sleeps beneath Italian skies; and my birother,
who lies buried under the snows in Stberia. -
and they whisper loving words to me. | hear
each volce as clearly as a bell.  You would
laugh and call me fanciful, and say that their
voices were sounds of my own creating. Per.
haps so, but the delusion makes me happy.

At other times | hear the booming of cannons,

courage born of self-esteem, which carries so |

many on to triumph.”

Anxious todo n\l honour to their entertainer,
the little party arrayed themselves in fostive
garments.  Mrs. Hunter’s toilet was not up to
the standard ay she could have desired, her one
maodest travelling trunk containing nothing
more stylish than a dove.coloured silk dvessand
some soft, creamny laces ; but Madame Berg made
up for all shortcomings on the part aof others.

and the roar of artillery, and the neighing of
horses on  the battle-field, Aguia there comes

“a change, and [ see the youths and maidens

She appearedin a trailing robe of ruby velvet,

and luminous jeweis blazed upon her neck and
atms, and amongst her frost-like hair.

Lotty wore a Princssse tobe of rich white silk.
Stannie had dressed herself contrastingly in
black lace, lightened with knots of pale blue
ribhon ; while Gordon varied the conventional
evening costume of an Fnulish pgentleman by a
black velvet coat, and a collar »uch as Byron
might have considerad appropriate.

*“ How is 9o much splendour to be conveyed
to Herr Richter'st” Lu asked, as he seanned
each onoapprovingly. ¢ Mudame, do you think
your friend the Grand Duchess wonld lend us
one of hercarringes for the night 1"’

“ No doubt she would ; but 1 have begpoken
our landlord's, «nd it is now in waiting.”

Herr Richter's two rooms, which were of good
proportions, were converted into very bowers of
greenness, Garlauds of tosen festooned the
walls, twiated sround the door and window-
frames, aud clasped the poreelain stoves in s
frn'iimnt embrace,

he supper-table looked as if it had been
stolen, ready.spread, from Fairyland. {t's sur-
faco was entiroly covered with delicate green
woodland moss, in which dninty china dishes,
wreathed with small vine-Jepyes, were embedded,

dancing in the ring at the fair: T hear the
fiddles and the band ; | see the lighted booths,
and hear snatehes of rollicking songs, and my
heart bonnds with a wild delight, for 1am a
boy once again. ¢ Fancies,” you zay ; 1 do not
contradict you. Fancies are happier things, often,
than realities,'”

“You are just the same old visionary being,
Carl, who used to play and sing so wounder.
fully, that listening crowds would gather out.
side the window until the little street would
be blocked up.  And when any of us asked you

LA
" afterwards w{mt brillinnt fantasia you had been

performing to your unseen audience, you would
smile, and say that you did not knew—you had
been in the past or the fature, or some equally
fanciful lecality. Do you remember this air ¢
With one hand she touched a few notes as she

- apoke,

¢ Remember it ! Could I forget 7 Miss Ross,
that lttle song cost the Russinus two thonsand
pounds one night.  Will Madame singit now ¥

 (ladly, on one condition."”

* Whatever that may be, it is granted.”

“ That you sing afterwards.”

“With pleasure,” said the little man, so con-
fidently that everyoune thought his nervousuess
must either be o myth or something belonging
to a bygone period,

Madame's song concluded, he took her vacant
place, and touched a few chords,

A rustling sound, like summer breezes pl:\).'-
ing nmongst forost trees, filled the room, and his
listouers were walted aeross the Channel to
where the old monastery stood lous and gray

among the giant oaks. The key changed, and
Stannie was walking in the pine woods at St.
Breeda.

It was winter, and the ice-king was abroad
with his frosty breath, piping and whistling
shrilly to the snowflakes which were his chil-
dren. Then came tha sonnd of floods gnd tor-
rents, which had burst their bounds far up the
mountain walls, and were rushing down in
boisterous turbulence to swell the river usntil
it overflowed its banks, and spresd like a soa
acrons the fields. Once more the measure
changed, and the lark sang in the golden morn-
ing, and the cuckoo cooed’in the shady groves ;
and, last of all, the nightingale trilled her even-
ing love-lay to her mate. Then his own voice
glided in, singing an evening hymu. Instinct-
ively each one rose to their feet, as il they had
been in a consecrated place ; they heard the
notes of the piano no longer, but the roll and
s;wel} of 0 mighty organ, played by a master's

wand,

What a voice the little man had! Madame
had named it well when she called it divine.

The last note died away in a mournfnl cad-
ence, and the plaver rose and staggered to an
arm-chair. He was pale as a ghost, and trem-
bled in every limb.  He lay back as if insen-
sible, and closed his eyes, whils his hands,
which an instant before had seemed possessed
of supernatural strength, hung down limp and
useless.

““ Has he fainted ?—is he ill 7*
Hunter, anxiously.

**No; he will be all right in five minutes. |
have often seen himso, I told you he was ner-
vous. He pours all his energy into his music ;
and when it ceases, is fairly used up. A little
wine will revive himn ; hand me a glassful, Gor-
don "’

“Wouldn’t brandy be hetter?”
Gordan.

“Yes, for un Englishman, but not in his
case, [ don’t believe there’'s any in the
house.”

He handed her the wine, and she held it to
the pale lips of the musical director.

He soon revived, as she had said. He opened
his eyes slowly, aud they fell upon the anxious
friends gathered around him. Inan instant he
comprehended all.

*“ Pardon me, lasdies,” hesaid, “and you alsn,
Mr. Hunter. 1 ought not to have sung. 1 am
always so after 1 sing ; it takes the vitality all
out of me, particularly when I compose. 1| fear
I have alarmed my new pupil,” he added, look-
ing at her with a troubled expression. * Madame
knows me well ; she knows that | am not so in
the Conservatoire ; it is only when I sing.”

*¢ His nervous temperament is very peculiar,”’
she said, addressing Stannie. 1 have seen
him half crazed behind the scenes on the night
when a pupil made her first apprarance. The
girls themselves never endured half the doubts
and agonies of possible failure that he suffered
on their account ; and the stupid part of it is
that it'sall necdless. His pupils never fail, for
if he isn't certain of them at first, he will have
nothing to do with them. I am sorry | asked
you to sing, Carl, but if I had not, my English
friends might never have heard you. You must
forgive me !

] am better now ; it is nothing,” he said,
rising from th- chair, and geoing to the piano.
“ Hereis a pen ; will yon write your uname,
madame, instde the 1id 1 I cannot ask vou yet,”’
he said, turping to Stannie.  © Only profes.
siousls’ siguatures are suitable here.  One day 1
hope yours will be added.”

Madame took the pen, and in bold, ciear
charneters wrote her name upon the vellum—
Taly Myer Berg.

“ Music ixa strange thing” sald Gordon,
thoughttully. 1t alwmost frightens me, It
seems like a living power.”

*Ro it is,” auswered Herr Richter, quickly ;
**it is a subtle living influence which we cannot
see, but we reatize it. 1t grasps our heart-striugs
inits hands, and we weep or smile as it wills ;
it incites us ta courage and noble deeds; it
makes us gentle and goad 5 it leads us 1o the
very gates of paradi-e ¢ and there it lingers with
us unnl the grander purer wmusic breaks in
triumphant crashes on our waiting ears.”

** Yet thers are some prople who do not care
about it—who frinkly own that they are not
musical,” observed Loty

“ Dou't speak of them @ such people are grov-
elling in their nature, and should be drowned
in afish-pond "'

Lotty thonght of several very nice people, and
not at all @ovelling people, in England who
quite disliked music, and whom she would have
been sorry to see drowned.

Turuing to the sylvan-looking table, and lift-
ing up aslice of golden melou which had ripen-
ed in a Spanish ganden, shie said, “ People such
as you like poetry. | like prose, and can’t un-
derstand you. 1 can understand this, though,
and enjoy it. Like Gordon, 1 am begiuning to
be afeaid of music. Am 1 awfully grovelling,
Herr Richter 1

Had she been less beantiful and winning than
she was, Herr Richter’s answer might have been
vory ditferent.

He looked at her and smiled, then carefully
closed the piano.

¢ No, you arenot that,'" he said.  **You are
not inspired like us** (with a wave of his arm
he included Madame, Staunie, and himeself) ;
“bhut you like music all the same. Perhaps
it's better that you are not quite like us; wo
need a few practical people to kevp the scales
even,”

L

asked Mrs.

suggested

- - » .

They were all gone, and Stannie was alone in
her new home.

Madame Berg and Lotty had left first, Mrs,
Huuter and Gordon a day later. .

Stannie’s new piano had arrived, and she was
bus( unpacking books, photographs, and other
little ornaments, and arranging them about the
room in order to give it a more home-like as-
peet.

But her most artistic placing of carved brack-
ets and old china (Alice and . Gordon had pre-
sented her with several intensely blue cups and
jugs) failed to satisfy her. The German room

! was obstinate, and would neither look Scotch

nor English, The tall porcelain stove, with
an urn on the top, bore a striking resemblance
to s mural tombstone, and the painted floor gave
her a chill when she thought of the coming
winter,

‘"Il ask Mrs. Hall if ] may get a carpet before
then,” she soliloquized ; ““but it will never
look like the parlour at home. I'll mite to
Uncle Alan thisevening and ask him to send
me some framed photographs of St. Breeda, the
dear old college, and the church and Manse, and
the old mill. I should like to have them al-
ways before me."

She was considering where she should hang
them on their arrival, when a servant entered
and handed her two letters.

Cne was from the Professor, a closely-written
budget full of home and college news; the
other was from Flma,

‘“ Dearest Stannie,” she wrote, **I miss you
and Lotty very, very much. I wish you had
both stayed here. Eily Blennerhasset iz with
us just now ; she is nice, and I like her, but 1
love you. Tom has gone away to a military
college, and isn't coming home till Christmas.
Bill is well, and sends his love ; only he called
it regards, not love. So does Alice-—sends her
love I mean. She has written no poetry since
yvou left. Mamma and Gordon came home last
night ; 1 am glad they are back. T am zoingto
write to Lotty. Good night !

“ Your loving
“Frva HuesTER.”

Letter-writing was not one of Elma’s strong
points ; she disliked it extremely, and it was a
mark of special affection for anyone to receive
even a small note from her. She had 8o much
writing to do, poor child, that her brothers and
sisters when they were absent never cared to tax
her by adding to it. Knowing this, Stannie had
expressed no desire to hear from her directly, as
her old correspondence with Mrs. Hunier was
to be resumed. Consequently she was delighted
with the short, abrupt scrawl, in the well-known
round, childish hand, and read it over and over
again,

(7o be continned.)

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

CLara Lovise KELLOGG will snon return to
America on account of her mother's ill-health.

SavviNt is giving farewell performances at
the Academy of Music, New Yurk.

TueE New York Mnsical Festival takes place
daring this week.

Mn. HArrY PavLroN goes to America soms
time during the summer.

Mre. JaMEs Prarce veturned .to Christ
Chureh, New York, as orgaoist, on May 1st, this being
his ninth year at that parish,

DrpLey Brek, the composer and leader, is
1o receive the compliment of a8 concert by the Apalia
Clndb, of which he is the conducror,

Tre latest novelty at the Théutre du Chateau
d'Ean copsistx of 8 drama in four acts and sever
tableaux, extracted from a novel of M. Emile Gaberiau,
and entitled ** La Dégringolade.”

AN interesting and creditahle performance of
selections from !Handel's Semele was given by the Royal
Academy ot Music studenta, at St. James's Hall, oo the
9th ult,

TiE latest play of Senor Ecliegaruy, E! Qran
7aleato, has met with great snceess in Madrid, although
the critics are by no meaus s0 unsnimously enthusiastic
as the public. Complaints are mmades of the arbitrary
nature of the catastrophe an.t the lack of trath in tha
characterisation.

Mzi. MarrLesoN has issued hig prospectus for
the seazon, Mendames Nilsson, Gerster, and Vanzandt,
Trebelli, Tremelli, and De Belocea: Signori Cam-
panisi, Faseelli, Runcio, and Maas: Rota, Del Pusota,
and Galassi. are old favourites ra-engaged.

ConstMrrioy, that dread destrover of the
human race, is often the result of bad blood and
low vitality, a scrofulous condition of the
aystem.  Burdock Bloed Bitters cure scrofula in
its worst form. ‘Trial bottle 10 cents.

The WALKER HOUSNE, Toronto.

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

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fars is acknowledged to
be unexcelled, being flrnishad with all the deli-
cacies of the season.

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

Terms for board $§2.00 per day. Special
artangements wmade with familivs and  partieg
remaining one week or more,
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1. A Night Watchman at a Houss Door, 2. Coesacks Patrolling. 8. Bentinel under Canel Bridge. 4, Our Special Artist in a Difficulty. 5. Coasackson the Alert,

SKETCHES IN ST. PETERSBURG, DURING THE LATE TROUBLES.
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BURIED.

1 wan the only mourver at the grave
Where, huried evermore trom martal aight,
The fair ideals and goldes prophecies )
Which for long yesrs had bern my sonl's delight
Were by my band, with bitterness untold,
Consigued to dust asd mould.

I did vot shed a tear, though buried there
Were ere the bigh sspiration and endeavonr
(¥f a long hopeful life, to reach the height
Which Jured me ever on, regading aver
From my upreaching eyes—till one dark day
Behald it melt away.

Above thesa reconds of hopes unfuliilled
The dust of ages undisturbed may lie .
1 do not ask of thase who iove me best
Or those 1 love, the tribute of & sigh.
The past Is buried naw-—its joy and pain
1 cannot teel agaln,

Perhaps sume hand these relics muy exbume,
When my so weary heart has gone to rest,
Some voice may speak the kind, approviog words
Which might have made my earthly life mors hieat
And lightened, it may be, the load of nure
Which wae so bard to bear,

£ this should be, I know that wheresoa'er
The realm where my ecfranchised soul shall dwell,
Rome slumbering chord of memory will wake
And thrill responsive to love's sacred spail.
Buat the aad retrospect of pain &ad care
Csannot o'ertake me thers.

One look-—the last—atid now a sad farewell,
How sad. Gl acd my secret heart aione
Can understand : no earthly friend can shaee
My grief 10 whom my hopes were never known.
Life's earpest purpoies and hixh epdeavour
Lia buriad now forever.

Va
.

A NIGHT AMONG THE NIRILISTS.

- Robinson, the boss wants yvou !

*“The dickens he does !'" thought 1; for Mr.
Dickson, Odessa agent of Bailey & Co., corn-
merchants, was 8 bit of a Tartar, as | had learn-
ed to my cost. ““ What's the rownow " 1 de-
manded of my fellow-clerk ; ‘¢ has he got scent
of our Nicolaretl escapade, or what is it

** Noides,” said Gregory : * the old boy seems
in a good enough humour ; some business matter,
probably.  But don’t keep him waiting.” So,
summoning up an air of injured innocence, to
he readv for all contingencies, | marched into
the lion’s den.

Mr. Dickson was standing beside the fire in a
Briton's time-honoured attitude, and motioned
me into a chair in front of him. ¢ Mr. Robin.
son,”’ he said, **I have greatcontidence in vour
discretion and common sense. The follies of
south will break ount, but I think you have a
sterling foundation to your charmcter under-
lyiug any superficial levity.”

I bowed.

‘| believe,” he continued, ‘“that vou can
speak Russian tluently.

1 bowed again.

**1 have, then,’” he proceeded, ‘*a mission
which 1 wish you to undertake, and on the
success of which your promotion may depend.
1 would not trust it to a subordinate, were it
not that duty ties me to my post at present.

““You may depend upon my deing my hest,
air,” I replied.

“* Right sir, quite right ©  What [ wish te do
is briefly this: The line of milway has just
been opened to Soltefl, some huudred miles up
the country. Now [ wish to get the start of
the other Odessa firmue in securing the produce
of that district, which | huve reason to believe
may e bad st very low prices. You will pro-
ceed by rail 1o Solteff, and interview a Mr.
Diridotf, whe is the largest landed proprietor
in the town. Make as favaurable terms as vou
can with him. Both Mr. DimidotTand I wi-h

-the whole thing to be done as quietly and sa-
cretly as poasible, in fact that vothinz shonid
be known about the matter until the grain
appears in Odessa. I desire it for the iutrrests
of the firm, aud Mr. Dimidoff on account of the
prejudice his peasantry entertain azainst exyor-
tation.  Yon will find yourself expected st the
+nd of your journey, and will start to-night.
Money shall be ready for your expenses. (ood-
morning, Mr. Robinson ; 1 hepe you won't fail
to realize the good opinion 1 have of your abili-
ties.”’

* Gregory,” 1 said, as | strutted into the
office, I'in off on s mission, a secret mission, my
hoy, an affair of thoarands of pounds. Lend
me your little portmanteau, mines too imjpns.
ing, and tell Ivan to packst. A Russian mil-
lionaire expects me at the end of my jonrpey.
Don't breathe a word of it to any of Simpkins's
veaple, or the whole game will be up. Keep
it dark !”

| was so charmed at being, «y it were, hehind
the seenes, that § crept shout the office all day
in a sort of cloak.and-bloody.dagger style, with
responsibility and brooding care marked upon
every feature ; and when at night 1 stepped out
and stole down ta the station, the nnprejudicsd
abserver wonld certainly have gnrnwd’, from my
general behaviour, that 1 had emptied the con-
tents of the streng-box, before starting, into
that little valise of Grogory's, It was imprudent
of him, by the way, to leave English labels
pasted all ovar it.  However, I could only hope
that the ** Londons” and _* Birminghams"
would attract no attention, or, at least, that no
rival corn-inerchant might deduce from them
who I was and what ny errand might be.

Having paid the necessary roubles an:d get
my ticket, [ ensconced mnyself in the corner of
wanug Russian enr, and pondered over my ex.
traordinary good fortuns, Dickeou was growing
old now, sod if I could make my wark in this

matter it might be a great thing for me.
Dreams arose of a partners \iﬁ) in the fitm.  The
noisy wheels seemed 1o clank out * Bailey,
Robinson & €o.,” ** Bailey, Robinson & Co,,”
in a monotonous refrain, which gradually sank
into a huw, and finally ceased as 1 dropped into
a deep sleep. Had 1 known the oxperience
which awaited me at the end of my journey it
would hardly have been so peacenble.

I awoke with an uneasy feeling that some one
was watching me closely, wor was 1 mistaken.
A tall dark man had taken up his position on
the seat opposite, and his black sinister eyes
seemed 1o louk thoough wme and hevond e, as
if he wished to read my very soul. Then | saw
him glance down at my little trunk. :

** Geod heavens ! thought I, *‘here’s Simp-
Kins's agent, I suppose. 1t was carcless of
Gregory to leave those confounded labels on the
valise."

1 closed my eves for a time, but on re-opening
them 1 agnin canght the stranger's earnest
gaze.

* From Eagland, [ see,” he said in Russisg,
showing n row of white teeth iu what was meant
t0 he an amiable smile.

“ Yes,” 1 replied, trying to look unconcerned,
but painfully aware of my failure.

"!l'mvelling for pleasure, perhaps ¥' said he.

“Yes,"' I answered eagerly.  ** Certainly, for
pleasure ; nothing else.”

“*Of course not,” said hbe, with a shade of
irony in his voice. ** Foglishmen always travel
for pleasure, dou’t they b O no, nothing olse.”

His conduer was mysterious, to say the least
of it. It was oaly explainable upon two hypo-
theses—he was either a randwan, or he was the |
agent of some firm bound upon the same errand |
as myself, and determined to shew me that he
guessed my  littde game. They were about !
equally unpleasant, and, on the whole, 1 was!
relieved when the train pulle up in the tumble.
dewn shed which does \L):y for a station in the
rising town of Solte{f— Soltetl, whose resources
1 was about to open out, and whose commere
I was to direct into the great world chanuels. T
almost expeeted to see a trinmphal arch as [}
stepped on to the platform, :

I was to be expected at the end of my jour-
ney, so Mr. Dicksen had informed me. 1 looked
sbout among the motley crowd, but saw no Mr.
Dimodofl.  Suvddenly a slovenly, unshaved man
passed me rapidly, and glanced first at me and |
then at my trunk-—that wretchea trunk, the!
cause of all my woes. He disappeared in the
crowd : but iu 1 little time came strolling pust
me again, and contrived to whisper as he did
s0, * Follow me, but at some distence,”” imme- |
diately setting otf out of the station aud down |
the street at a rapid pace. Here was mystery .
with a vengeance ! 1 trotted along in his rear
with my valise, and turning the corner found a
rough droschky waiting for me. My unshaven
friend opened the door, and I stepped in.

““Is Mr. Dimi—"" | was beginning. 1

“Huash ! he crield.  ** No names, no names ; i
the very wallx have ears.  You will hear all to-
night ;7" and with that assurance he closad the
door, and, seiziug the reing, we drove off at a
rapid pace ; so rapid, that | saw iy blavk-eved
acquaintance of the rmilway.carrisge gazing .
after ws in surprise until we were out of sight.

I thouglit over the whole matter as we joggeld
along in that abominable springless convey-
AniCe, 3

“They say the nobles are tyrante in Hussia,”
[oyosed 5 ¢ but it seeins ta me to be the other
way about, for here’s this poor Mr. Diwmidotf,
who evidently thinks his ex.serfs will rise and
murder him i he raises the price of grain in the
dirtnet by exporting seme ont of 1. Fanpey
betng abliged 19 have recourse to all this mys-
stery and decsption in arder to sel one's own
property 1 Why, it's wors than an Irish land.
lord.  Itis monstrons T Well, he doesn’t seein
to Live lne a very adstoemativ quarter sither,” |
solilequised, as [ pazed onr at the narrow
cronked streets and the nnkempt dirty Mackao-
vites whoni we passed. 1 wish Gregory or
some one was with me, for it's n eut-threat look.
ing shop ' By Jove, he's pulling up ;. we must
be there '™

We were thene, to all appearance ; for the
droschhy stopped, widd my drivers shagey head
appearad throngh the aperture.

“Ieix here, st honwured waster,” he said,
as he helped me 1o alight,

s Mr. Dinde-" 1 coneneed ; but e in-
terrupted me again,

“Anything bnt nanies,” e whispered ; ¢ rny-
thing but that.  You are too ised tu 4 land
thut ix free.  Cantion, O sacred ane ' and he
ushered we down a stone-lagued pi-sage, and
up a stair at the end of it ** Sit for a few min-
utes in this joom,” he =aid, opening a door,
“utid a repust will be cerved for you ;" and
with that he 1eft e to my own reflections.

AWl thought |, ** whatever Mr. Dimi.
doff’s house may be like, his servants are un.
doubtedly well trained. 0 <iered rmaster '
and *revered master 17 1 wonder what  he'd
call obl Dickson himeelr, if he jx co polite to the
elerk U | anppose it wouldnt e the thing to
smoke in this dittde eoih s bat 1 conld do a pipe
nicely. By the way, how confonudedly like a
cell it looks 1 ’

It certainly did look like w ecell, The dnor
was an iroa ane, wnd enormously strong, while
the single window wasx clm ely barred.  The
flont wax of word, and scunded hollow and in.
weeure an | strode acroas it. Both floor and walls
were thickly splushed with colfee or same other
durk liquid. On the whole it ws far from being
s place whers ane would be likely 10 begoms
uarsssonably feutive, ’

i
i
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. that Alexander noticed them.

:in the business bimself, whoever he s

! the best advantageous terms.

1 had hardly conclnded my survey when 1
heard steps approaching down the corridor, and
the door was opened by my old friend of the
droschky. He aunouuced that my dinner was
ready,and, with many bows a nd npolngim fur lm.n'.:
ing me in what he called the * diswissal room,
he led me down the passage, and into a large
and beautifully fumia‘wd apartment. A tablo
was spread for two in the centre of it, and by
the fire was standing a man very little older than
myself. He turned as 1 eame in, and stepped
forward to meet me with every symptom of pro-
found respect.

“Sa youug and yet so honoured ! he ex-
cluited ; and then secing to recollect himself,
he continued: * Py «it at the head of the
table.  You must be fatigued by yvour long and
arduous journey. We dine ttr.a-téte ; but the
others nssemble afterwands,”

“ Mr. Dimidofl, 1 presume I said L

“ No, sir,” said he, turning his keen eyes
upon me.  ** My name is Petrokine ; vou wmis-
take me pethaps for one of the others. But now,
not & word of business until the council meets.
Try our ches"« soup ; you will 8ad it execllent,
I think.”

Who Mr. Petrokine or the others might he |
conld not conceive. Land stewards of Dimi-
doil’s, perhaps ; though the name dild not sesm
familiar to my companion.  However, as he ap-
peared to shun any bhusiness questions at pre-
sent, 1 gave in to his humour, and we conversed
ot social life in England--a nubioct in which
he displaved considersble knowledge and acute-
ness. His returks, too, on Malthus and the
laws of populstion were wonderfully good,
though savouring somewhat of Radicalinm.,

“ By the way," he remarked, as we smoked
a2 cigur over vur wine, ** we should never have
known you but for the English labels on your
Juggage : it was the luckiest thing in the world
We had had no
personal description of you; indeed we were
prepared to expect a somewhat older man. You
are voung indeed, sir, to be intrusted with such
s mission.’’

My employer trusts me,” [ repliea ; *‘snd
we have learned in our trude that youth and
shrewdness are not incompatible.”

‘“Your remark is true, sir,” remarkad my
newly-made friend ; “but 1 am <urprised to
hear you call our glorious association s trade !
Such a term is gross indeed to apply to a bady
of men banded together to supply the world
with that which it is yearning for, but which,
without our exertions, it can never hope to at-
tain. A spiritusl brotherhood woubd be a2 more
fitting term."”

“ By Jove!™ thought I, * how pleased the
boss would be to hear him ! He must haveboen

‘“ Now, sir,” said Mr. Petrokine, ‘“ the clock
peints to eight, and the conncil must be already
sitting. Let uws go up together, and I will in-
troduce you. 1 need handly say that the great-
est secrecy is observed, and that your appear.
ance is anxiously awaited.”

I turned over in wy mind as I followed him
now 1 might best fulfil wy mission and secure
They seemed as
anxious as | was in the watter, aud there ap-
peared 1o be no oppositivn, so perhaps the beat

i thing would be to wait and sce what they would

propose.
I had hardly vome to this concluxion when

Dy guide vwung open a large door at the end of

a pasaage, and | found my=elf in a room larger

“and even more gorgeously fittad up than the

one in which I had dined. A long table coversd
with green baize and strewn with papers, ran
down the middie, and round it wepe aitting
fourteen or fifteen men converving earnestly.
The whole seene reminded me forcibly of a
gambling hell 1 had visited some time agn.

Upon our entrapee the company roce and
towed. 1 could not but remark that my com-
panion attractesd no attention, while every cye
was turned upon e with a strange mixtare of
sarpriw and almost servile raspect. A man at
the head of the table, who was remarkable for
the extreme pallor of his face as contrasted with
his blue-black hair and wmoustache, waved hix
hand to a reat heside him, and sat down,

1 need hanlly way,” said Mr. Petrokine,
*“that Gustave Derger, the English azent, ia
now honouring us with his presence. He is
yvouny, indeed, Alexis,” he continued to my
pala-faced neighbour, *“*and yat ba ix of Enre-
pean reputation.”

¢ Come, draw it mild " thenght 1, adding
aloud, *If you reter to we, vir, though 1 am
indeed acting as Fuglish agent, myv name is not
Serger, but Kobinsen -~ Mr. Tomn Robinuson, at
your serviee.”

A lnugh ran round the table,

' So be it, 8o be it said the man they called
Alexis. 1 eommend your direretion, maost
honwured xir.  9ne cannot be too careful,  Pre.
serve your English cobrigust by all means, |
regret that any ypainful duty should be perform.
el upon this anspicious evening : hut the roles
of our nkynciation must be preserved at any cost
to our feelings, and a dismisaal is inevitable to-
night.”

** What the deuce ix the fellow driving a1
thought 1. ** What is it to me if he does give
his servant thesack ' Thix Dimidoff, wherever
hie i, xeenun to keep n private Junatic asylum,”

“Take out the gng ™ I'he words fairly shot
through me, and 1 started in my chair. Tt was
Petrokine who spoke.  For the first time 1 no-

ticed that s barly stout man, sitting at the other
el of the table, had his arms tied behind his
chair and a handkerchief round his wouth, A
horrible suspicion begau to creop intq my haart,

PRy WA

Where was 11 -Was 1 in Mr. Dimidoff'nt Wy,
wore these men with their strange words ?

*“"Take out the gag 1" repeated Potrokine ; ang
the hrudkerchief was removed. '

“ Now, [aul Ivanoviteh,” wrid he, *“uhy
huve vou to say belore you go 1

* Not a dismissal, sir,* fm ploaded, *“ not
disniissal ; anything but that 1 I will go jute
some distant land, and'my mouth shall he elosead
for ever. 1 will do snything that the sosiaty
asks ; but pry, pray do not dismiss me.” :

“You know our laws, and you know your
critme,’” waid Alexis, in a cold hamh voica
“* Who drove us from Odessa by his falye mnm,,;
and hin double face? Who wrote the anony.
mous letter to the Governor?! Who cut the
wire that wonld have destroyed the arch-tyrany 1
You did, P'aul lvanoviteh ; and you must dje."

I leaned back in my chair and fairly gasged.

“ Remave him ! said Patrokine ; ln(ll the
man of the droschky with two others foreed him
out. )

I heand the footsteps vass dawn the pansage
and then a door open and shut.  Then camn o
sound as of a atruggle, ended by & heavy crunch.
ing blow and a dull thud.

**So perish all who are false to their oath,
said Alexis solemnly ; and a boarss ** ey
went up from his companions.

* Death alone cau disuriss un from our order,”
said another man further down ; “hut Mp
Berg- -Mr. Robinson is pale. The scens has
been too much for him alter his loug jouryey
from England,” . :

0 Tow, Tom,” thought I, ““if ever yuu ot
out of this scrape you'll turn over & new leaf
You're not fit to die, and that's o fact.” 1t was
only too evideut to me now that by some strangs
miscouception I had got in among a gnng of
cold-blooded Nililists, who mistook me for ane
of their order. 1 felt, after what [ had witneas.
ed, that my only chance of life was to try to
play th e réle thus foreed npon. mo until an op
portunity for eseape should present itself ; w |
tried hard 10 regain my air of solf-posseasian,
which had been so rudely shaken.

“am indeed fatigued,” 1 replied, ** but 1
feel stronger uwow.  Excuse wmy momentary
weakness.” '

“It was bat vatural,” said 2 man with o
thick beard at iy right hand. ** And now, mnat
hogoured sir, how goes the cause in England

“ Remarkably well,”' | answered.

* Has the great comnmissioner condescanided 1n
wetsd a missive to the Solteff branch I askad
Petrokine,

** Nothing in writing, " I replied.

* Bus he has spoken of 212 17

* Yes : hie said be had satched it with fael.
inges of the liveliest satinfaction,” { raturned,

SOTIe well i well ™ mn round
table,

I felt giddy and sick from the eritical nature
of my position.  Any moment a question migh:
he asked which would show me in my trua
eolours. 1 row and helped myseif from a do.
eantur of brandy which steod on & side tak]e
The potest Hguor lew to my sxcited brain, and
as I sat down 1 felt reckirss enough to be half
amased at wy position, and inclined to piay
with my tormenters. 1 xatill, however, had il
my wits atvint me,

* You have been to Birmingham I asked tha
man with the beard,

“ Many times,” waid 1.

** Then you have of course seen the prizats
workshop and arsepsl 7

**1 have been aver them
anrs,”

“Itisetall, T suppose, entirely unsuspectsd
Ly the police ' continued my intarrogator.

‘Ertieely,” 1 replied.

“Can you tell us how 1t in that so large o
conrern is kept uo completely sacrue 1™

Here was a poser, but miy native impadencs
and the brandy seered to come to my sid.

* That is information,” 1 replied, * which 1
do not feel jostified in divulging even hern.
In withholding it | am acting under tao dire-
tinn of the chirl commissioner,”

* You are right-—perfectly right,” aaid my
original friend Petrokine,  *“Yon will no doubt
make your tepiort to the central offios nt Moneow
before enteriug into suh details.”

*Exactly ao,” I replied, anly too happy to
get a lift out of my diffieulty.

*We have heand,” said Alexin, *“ that yon
wers sent Lo inspect the Livadia.  Can yon give
un any particnlars abons it 1°

“Auything you ssk T will endeavonr to an-
wwer," 1 peplied, in desperation.

* Have any ovders been made 1n Birmingham
concerning it 17

“ None when | leoft England.””

* Well, well, there’s plenty of time yot,” and
the man with the beard—** many months, Will
the hottom be of wood or iron 1

“Of wond,** | anawered at random.

*'Tis well ' said another voice. ** And
what is the breadth of the Clyde below Green-
ack 1"

“ Tt variexmueh,”" 1 replied ; **on an average
about eighty yards.” '

“ How mnny mnen doex ahe carry 7 asked an
anwmic-lonking youth st the foot of the table,
who secined wore it for w public achool than
this den of murder, .

* About three hundred,” said 1. :

¢ A floating coffin I said the young Nihilist,
in a sepulchral voice, .

** Are the store-rooms on a level with or un-
dernenth the state cabing 1’ asked Patrokine.

“ Underneath,” wid 1 dacisively, though |
u{wd haedly say | had not the wualleal couceps
tion, .

the

both more than
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« And now, most honoured sir,” said Alexis,
te1a1l us what was thoe reply of Bauer the German
Socialist to Ravinsky’s proclamation.”

Here was a dendlock with a vengeance,
Whether my cunning would have extricated
me from il or not was never decided, for Provi.
donce hurried me fromm one dilemma into an-
other and a worse oue.

A door slammed downstairs, and rapid foot-
steps were heard n“rprouching. Then came a
loud tap outside, followed by twosmaller ones.

#The sign of the society !’ said Petrokine;
“and yet we are all present; who can it
be 1’ )

The door was thrown open, and 2 man en-
tered, dusty and travel-stained, but with an air
of authority and power stamped on every feature
of his harsh but expressive face. He glanced
round the table, scanning each countenance
carefully. There was a start of surprise in the
room. He was evidently a stranger to them
all.

* What means this jntrusion, sir ¢* saild my
friend with the beard,

* Intrusion I'" said the stranger. “ 1 was
iven to understand that | was expected, and
1ad looked forward to a warmer welcome from
my fellow-associates, | am personally unknown
to you, gentlemen, but I am proud to think
that my name should command aome respect
among you. Iam Gustave Rerger, the agent
from ¥ngland, hearing letters from the chief
commissioner to his well.beloved brothers of
Solteff.”

One of their own bombs could hardly have
created greater surprise had it been fired in the
midst of them. Every eve was fixed alternately
on me and upon the newly-arrived agent,

*“If you are indeed Gustave Berger,” said
Petrokine, *“ who isthis "’

* That I am Gustave Berger these eredentials
will show,” said the strauger, as he threw a
packet upon the table. ‘* Who that man may
be | know not; but if he has intruded himself
upon the lodge uuder falss pretences, it is clear
that he must naver carry out of the room what
he has learned.  Speak, gir,” he added, address.
ingme ; ** who and what are you ?”

| felt that my time had come. My revolyver
was in my bip-pocket ; but what was that
against 8o many desperate men? | gracped the
butt of it, however, as a drowning man clings
to a straw, and I tried to preserve my coolness
as 1 glanced round at the cold viudinetive
faces turned towards me.

“ Gentlemen,” | said, **the rile | have
played to-night has been n purely involuntary
one on my part. 1 am uno police spy, as you
acem to suspect, nor, on the other hand, have |
the honour to be a member of your association.,
[ am an inoffensive coru-dealer, who, by an ex.
traordinary mistake, has been forced into this
un}»h‘-asnm and awkward position.”

paused for & moment. Was it my fancy that
there was a peculiar noise in the street—a noise
as of muny feet treading softly 7 No, it had
died away ; it was but the throbbing of my own
heart.

1 need hardly say,” | continued, “that auy-
thing I may have heard to-night will beaafe in my
kevping. | pledge my solemn honour as o gen-
tleman that not one word of it shall traunapire
though me.”

The senses of men in great physical danger
berome strangely acute, or their imagination
plays them curius tricks. My back was to-
wards the door as | sat, but [ could have sworn
that | heard heavy breathing behind it. Was it
the three minions whom | had seen before in
the performance of their hateful functions, and
who, like vultures, had suniffed another victim !

I looked round the table. Still the same
hard cruel faces. Not oue glance of symymthy.
I cocked the revolver in my pocket.

There was a painful silence, which was broken
by the harsh grating voice of Petrokine.

** Promises are easily made and easily brok-
en,” he said. * Therv is but one way of securing
eternal gilence. 1t is our lives or vours. Let
the highest among us speak.”

** You are 1ight, sir," said the Eoglish ageut;
‘‘there is but one course open. He must be
dismissed.”

I knew what that meant in tneir confounded
jargon, and sprang to my feet.

“ By Heaven,” I shouted, putting my back
against the door, ** you sha’n’t wurder a free
Fnglishman like a sheep !  The fimst among yon
who stirs, drops 1"

A man sprang at me. | saw along the sights
of my Derringer the gleam of a knife and the
demoniacal face of Gustave Berger. Then |
pulled the trigger, and, with his hoarse scream
sounding in my ears, I was felled 1o the ground
by a crashing blow from behind.  Half uncon-
scious and pressed dowu by some heavy weight,
I heard the noise of shouts and blows above wme,
and then I {ainted away.

When 1 came to myself 1 was lying among
tho debris of the door, which had been beaten
in on the top of me. Upposite were & dozeu of
the men who hind lIately sat in judgment npon
me, tied two and two, and guarded by a score
of Russian soldiers. Beside me wag the corpse
of the ill-fated Fnglish agent, the whole face
blown in by the force of the explosion. Alexis
and Petrokine were both lying on the foor like
myself, bleeding profusely.

*“ Well, young fellow, you've had a narrow
cacape,” snid & hearty voicein my ear.

I Yooked up, and recognized my black.eyed
acquaintance of the railway carriage.

*Stand up,” he continved ; ** you'rs ouly a
bit stunned ; no bones broken. 1t's no wonder

} mistook you for the Nihilist agent, when the

very lodgo itself was taken in. Well, yon're the
only stranger who ever came out of this den
alive. Come down stairs with me. 1 know who
you nre, and what you are afternow ; I'Ml take
you to Mr. Dimidoil. Nay, don’t go in there,”
he Cl"ll:d, ns | walked towards the door of the
cell into which I had been originally ushered.
‘“ Keep out of that; you've seen evil sights
enough forone day. Come dowr and have a
glass of liquor."”

e explained as we walked back to the hotel
that the police of Solteff, of which he was the
chief, had had warnivgand been on the look-out
duriug some time for this Nihilistic cissary.
My arrival iu so unfrequented a place, coupled
with my air of kecrecy and the English labels
on that confounded portmanteau of Gregory's,
had completed the buginess,

[ havelittle more to tell. My socialistic ac-
quaintances were all either transported to Siberin
or executed. My mission was performed to the
satisfaction of my employers. My conduct dur-
ing the whole business has won me promotion,
aud my prospects for life have been improved
since that horrible night the remembrance of
which atill makes me shiver.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Two Fuglish ventriloquists are now attracting
large houses to the Folies-Bergéres,  Their per-
formance is really worth seeing,

Panrisis full of people who have each some
splendid scheme, the bare realization of which
would make their fortunes sure.  They lack but
one thing—just sufficient cash to launch the
undertaking, a sum usually ranging between
one hundred thousand and ten million franes.
Oue of these concacters accosted a friend of ours
recently on the boulevards, and button-holed
him a full hour in the hope of bringing him
over to some wanderful enterprise he had just
planned.  When the man ha& done speaking,
our friend asked, ** How much would you need
to Jdo the busivess ¥ **Seveu millions,” an-
sweredd out John-a.-Dreams, with zZreat com-
pusure.  ** Well, now,” replied the patient
Hstener, ““that is too much money for me you
know, but as I would not have you lose s0 much
time on my account, here are seven franes.’’
They were at once pocketed.

[ is xaid that Wachtel, the famous Vienna
tenor was in early youth a postilion, and that
his fine voice wuas remarked by some manager
who sat in the chase he was driving.  From the
postillion of a diligence he became the Postillin
dr Longjumeau. . . . Sellier, the tenor
who so excellently interprets Mano¢l in the
Tritte de Zameora, began life as humbly as
did Wachtel.  He was a guron in a wine shop,
and, instead of **floods of melody,”’ poured
forth adnlterated wine to white-bloused work-
men, One day, while about his business, in
the Rue Dronot, he was espied by a well-known
demimondaine,  Her salon was opened to him
and his fortune made.  For, by her {m)tvction
and the pen of M. Edmond About, Sellier passed
rapidly from the Conservatoire to the Opera
where he to-day holds so prominent a place. -

HEARTH AND HOME.

CHEERFULNEss. —[t takes a great deal of wmis-
fortuue to have a fretful dis'})ositiOn. It takes
the fragrance out of one's life, and leaves ouly
weeds where a cheerful disposition would cause
flowers to bloom. The habit of fretting is one
that grows rapidly nnless it be sternly rep.
pressed 5 and the best way to overcome it is to
try always to look on the cheerful side of
things.

A Narvran Desing.—To desire the approba-
tion, gouvdwill, and esteem of others is a natural
aud perfectly legitimate feeling, and one which
largely conduces to the welfare and morality of
every community. Itis folly to try to banish
it as a totive power, to depreciate it as being
au unworthy source of action, to despise those
who are influenced by it all this is simply
fighting against nature, and in every such battle
defeat is eertain. While men and women are
woven together in the web of social relations,
and dependent upoun one another for their hap-
ﬁ‘)inms, and even their very existence, so long
will the desire of enjoying the esteem of one an-
other continue to form a strong and a valuable
influence in their lives,

Tur Howax Frevee~The height of the
human figure is six times the length of the feet.
Whether the form is slender or plump, the rule
holds good : any deviation from it is a departure
from the highest beauty in preportion. The
Greeks made all their statues nccording to this
rule. The face from the highest point of the
forehead, where tha hair beging, to the chin, is
one-tenth of the whole stature. The hand, from
the wrist to the end of the middle finger, is the
aame. From tho top of the chest to the highest
poiut of the forchend is the seventh. If the face,
from the roots of the hair to the chin, be divid-
ed futo three equal parts, the first division de.
termines the place where the oyebrows mect, and
the socoud the nostrils. The height from the
fent ta the top of the head is the distance be. !
tweon the extremities of the tingers when the
arms are extended,

A Hasrr or CoqpLaisy, ~There ave sonie un-

happy people who are never cheerful—who are

always under a clond. Now, we may be born
under a clond. Now, we may be born witha
melancholy temperament, but that is no reason
why we should yicld to it. There is a way of
shuffling the burden. In the lottary of life there
are more prizes drawn than blanks, and to one
misfortune there are fifty advantages. Despond-
ency is the most unprofitable fecling a man can
bave. One good, hearty laugh is a bombshell
exploding in the right place, while spleen and
discontent are a gun that kicks over the man
who shoots it off.  Then give over complaining.
Take outdoor ¢xercise, and avoid late suppers if
you would have a cheerful disposition. The
habit of complaint finally drops into peevish-
ness, and people become waspish and upap-
proachable.

Uscnarirarte JupcymeNta. — Mr. Lecky
says that ** the great majority of uncharitable
judgments in the world may be traced to a defi-
ciency of imagination.” The respectable man,
surroanded by every inoeutive to virtue, and
beset by few temptations to gross vices or crimes,
does not enter into the state of mind of the
drunkard or the violent man of passions, the
housebrraker or the forger. e witnesses with
Jjust displeasure theiractions—these he compre-
hends and rightly condemnps—but he has no
adequae idea of their real guiltiness, for he can.
not stand in their place, feel their emotions,
endure their temptations, realize their condition.
Thus he estimates their culpability by what his
own would be in committing a similar crime,
and in so doing he usually does them great in-
justice. In the same manner the old often mis-
Jjudge the young aud the young misappichend
the old, the rich and the poor censure each
other undeservedly, and antagonistic parties in-
dulge in unqualified disapproval and unmerited
abuge.

VARIETIES.

A Breian-rLACE oF THE CARLYLEs.—~In he

opening years of the seventeenth century we
discover Carlyles among the merchant burgesses
of Dumiries, one of them figuring as Bailie Wil.
liam Carlyle in the municipal records ; and we
have onls to enter such a burial-ground as that
of Hoddam, on the readside, & mile and a half
to the south of Ecclefechan, to find from the
grave-stones that Carlyles have for many genera-
tions been settled as farmers in the district.
When we visited the place the first inseription
that met our eyes was in memory of a Thomas
Carlyle, who died at Eaglestield in 1521 ; and
near it was the memorial of a still earlier Thomas
Carlyle of Sornsisyke, who died in the last cen.
tury, two vears before the philosopher was born.
Thiy quaint little City of the Dead, not more
thun thirty-five feet square, is shrouded by a
thorn hedge on one hand and a strip of dark firs
on the other. It was quite by accident that we
lit upou it, and not without some difficulty that
we discovered an entrance. Once within the
enclosure, nothing outside was to be seen but a
patch of blue sky overhead. There is no church
near to remind you of the living—amid the old
tombstones, thickly planted, vou are alone with
the dead. XNo more skilful chisel than that of
the rustic mason has been employed ; but when
we read the iuscriptions that connected the
reasants sleeping beneath aur feet with the most
Liugly Scot of our century, the spot became more
impressive in its primitive simplicity than the
stateliest mausoleum. Greater than the proud-
est lord of Torthorwald- is he who sprang from
the ranks of the homely farmers of Hoddam.—
B, Howie Wulie.

Grerxa Gree> has long sinee ceased to be an
institution among us, but it has a rival at pre-
sent in the United States. In the town of
West Alexander, Penusylvania, there lives a
magistrate who iy quite as famous for his marry-
ing powers as was the historic blacksmith. The
laws of the 3tate of Pennsylvania do rot re-
quire a marriage licence, while those of the
neighbouring States of Ohio and West Virgiuia
do. " The West Alexander magistrate is in con.
sequence in great demand, and is reputed to
have married eighteen hundreds couples within
the last two vears, and to have built a tine
house with the wedding fees. His manner of
procedure is simple. The couple who arrive
trom either of the neighbouring States can be
married without leaving their carriage, or if
they prefer it they can remain all night aud
take breakfast with him at a fixed charge for
board aud lodging. His regular price foran or-
diuary marriageis three dollars, and these terms
are considered so moderate that he often has as
many as five couples at a time anxiously wait-
ing to be joined in wedlock, and all of coursein
a state ol the most romantic alarm lest they
should not be married before the invariable
harsuers arrive.  1f, however, by auy chance
nn offended relative of some fugitive pair does
tarn up at West Alexander, the marrying
magistrate is .}uito ready for him ; for his son,

=

dead to gauge her place in literature. To many

of us herconversation, which was hetter than her

books, her sympathy and large heartedness, -
which was even more remarkable than her con-

versation, and our great personal affection, may

have in some degree dimmed the keen edge of

criticism. We do not, however, think that this

is so, or that the judgment of those of her own

time will be verv greatly reversed. Of somse

mannerisms we are conscious-— mannerisms

which perhaps prevent her, when she speaks in

her own person, from ever being considered

among the great masters of language ; neither

wag she among the very greatest of story-tellers.

We can not as such place her on as high a pedes-

tal as Sir Walter Scott. When she deals with

that which was originally unfamiliar to her, asin

Romola, the effort of preparation iy somewhat

too yisible, the topographical and antiquarian

learning too little spontaneous. In poetry, tha

thought was overgreat for the somewhat unfami-

liar element in which it movel, and brought to
the reader a certain sense of stiffness or con-

straint. The canvas on which she worked aa
suited to our age, was not the ecanvas of Hschy-
lus, of Dante, or that on which Shakespears, who
worked in all kinds of arts, drew the figures of
Lear, of Lady Macbeth, and of Othello. But in
the description of the tragedy which uoderlies
50 much of human life, however quiet-seeming,

in the subtle analysis of character in the light
touch which unravels the web of complex hu-

man motives, she seems to us ahsolutely unri.

valled in our English tongue except by him who
is unrivalled in all the branches of his a-t,

the mighty master Shakespeare. No; history

will not reverse our judgment, and geuerations
to come may find n pleasure in tracing the resem-
blances, with all their unlikeness, between her
and the great dramatist, and in recognizing how
thoroughly Euglish were the minds of both.
They were cradled in the same county ; they
wore nursed by the same outward influences, the
same forest of Arden—for Shakespeare’'s Arden
is in reality the Warwickshire, not the French
one. The same forest of Arden was round them
both, the sanie forma of gently sloping hills and
fields ; and the scenes of George Eliot’s youth
reproduced in the novels may be joined, and
joined easily, with the pilgrimages from afar to
Charlecote and to Stratford. —C. Keeax Pavy,
in Harper's.

GEoroE ErioT’s RECEPTIONS AT THE PRI-
oRrY.—It is difficult for any one admitted to the
great honor of friendship witheither Mrs. Lewes
or George Eliot to speak of their home without
seeming intrusive, in the same way that he
would have been who, unaunthorized, introduced
visitors ; yet something may be said to gratifya
curiosity which surely is not now impertinent
or ignoble. When London was full, the littls
drawing-room in St. John's Wood was now and
thren crowded to overflowing with those who were
zlad to give their best of conversation, of infor-
mation, and sometines of music, always to listen
with eager attention to whatever their hostess
might say, when all that she said was worth
hearing. Without a trace of pedantry, she led
the conversation to some great and lofty strain.
Of herself and her works she never spoke ; of the
works and thoughts of others she spoke with
reverence, and semetimes even too great toler-
ance, But those afternoons had the highest
pleasure when l.ondon was empty or the day wet,
and only a few friends were present, so that her
conversation assumed a more sustained tone than
was possible when the rooms were full of
shifting groups. It was then that, with-
out any premeditation, her sentences fell
a3 fully formed, as wise, as weighty, as
epigrammatic, as any to be found in her
books.  Always ready, but never rapid, her talk
wis not ouly gnod in itself, but it. encouraged
the same in others, since she was an excellent
listener, and eager to hear. Yet iunteresting as
seemed to her as well as those admitted to them,
her afterncons in London, she was always glad
to escape when sumumer cawme, either for one of
the tours on the Continent in which she so de-
lighted, or lately to the charming home she had
made in Surrey. She never tired of the lovely
scenery about Witley, and the great expanse of
view abtaiuable from the tops of the many hills,
It was on one of her drives in that neighborhood
that a characteristic conversation took place be-
tween her and one of the greatest Knglish poets,
whom she met as he was takiug a walk. Even
that short interval enabled them to get into
somewhat deep conversation on evolation ; and
as the poet afterwards related it to & companion
on the same spat, he said, ““ Here was where 1
said ¢ good-by” to George Eliot; aud as she
went down the hill, I said. ** Well, gond-by, you
nud your molecules ;' aud she said to me, “ITam
quite content with my molecnles.” A trifling
anecdote, perhaps, but to those who will read
between the lines, not ather than characteristic
of botl sperkers.-—C. KroaX Pavt, in Harper's,

who is his father's constable, imwediately lays
the serious charge of disorderty canduct agrinst |
the indignant relative, who is promptly coun- |
veyed to prison. On one occasion the incensed
kinsmau of a runaway bride was so violent that ;
the constable found it jmpossible for his un. ]
aided strength to arrest him ; but the whole
town, {veling its dignity iusulted, rose en masse

. 10 get there before the parents eaught up.”

and put the offender into gaol. The place is
popu‘lnrly known as ‘‘ Hard-scrabble,” because,
as the magistrate is reported to have abserved,
it was such a hard scrabble for the runaways

Grokak EL1or's Prace 1N LITERATURK, -~
We have sleady sald ﬂm_ we live too near the

ProrLe who sutfer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases, and have tried all kinds of
medictne with little or no benetit, and who de-.
spair of ever being cured, have still a resource
left in Flectricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potent and harmless ; it isthe safest system
known to man, and the most thoroughly scien.

“tific curative power ever discerned.” As time

advances, greater discoveries are made in the
wethod of applying this electric fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using elee-

“tricity is by wearing one of Norman's Electric

Curative Helts, manufastured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, 4 Queen Stroet Baat, Torouto, Ont.
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CALLER WATER.

BY DANIEL CARNMICHAEL.

Let ithers siog o sparkling wive
Until thelr throats be salr,

The * pectar” o' the gods divine
12 bat 8 devil's soary, .

Inapirin’ fules fn their wad minbd
To spates o' senseless chatter;

Na. mine's a ;aug o' modest birth,
1 sing guid Caller Water.

Guid Caller Water, pure an’ bricht,
Sent richt frae Heaven's ain doors,

A coulln’ drrught that keeps ug riche,
Anu' free frue drucken ** #carse.’

Nae headacbes sfter it we ba'e,
Enough por wits to scatter;

We're clear ap’ bricht as e Wy spray
After gaid Caller Water.

Ssae, joiz my soage wi' s’ your micht
Nor miod the senseleas jibe,

Oz water ye will ue'er get " ticht,’
Though gullovs ye imbdibe,

Noe troubled be wi doctars’ bills,
But grow baith rick an’ tatter,

It ye but driok the sparkling rills
That flow frae Caller \Water.

HOW THE EMIR WAS OQUTHWITTED BY
A BARD. '

Allamagoozler, Emit of Bedad (may his tribe
increase), was a man of such prodigious memory
that be could recite the longest poem after hav-
ing heand it once repested.  lu his household
also there was a ennuch who could repeat any
poem which he had heard twive, and a female
slave who could do as wuch if she bad butheard
it thrice,

The Emir, who was very fond of poetry and

is sequins, then issued a proclamnation anuounc-
ing that vontributious were respectfully invited,
and that such ws were accepted would be paid
for ut the rate of their weightin gold; butit
was added that, if any poet should attemp: to
pelw off ujun the Emir plagiarisms or old com-
positions, not only sbould Le receive no rewand,
put he should be instantly bastinadoed and
paraded through the streets of Bedad on a white
mule with his face toward the animai's tail.

Hundreds of poets, auxious to win the Emir's
applanse, visited the court of Bedad, where the
Emir received them, the eunuch standing amid
his attendants, and the fernale slave sitting be-
hind a screen of lattice-work., When the poet
had recited his ede the Emir's face would darken
with indignation.

** Dog of a poet I he would thunder, *tha:
dost dare to enter my presence with a lie upon
thy lips! The verses thou hast just recited 1
tead many vears ugo,—are as familiar to ma as
my prayers.”” Then he would repeat the ode to
the astonished poet, and when he ha concluded
he would say: ‘“ Not only is it known o me,
but that esnuch vonder read it to me long ago,
xs his own tongue shall witness,”" aud when the
cunurh had repeated it the female slave also
would be appealed to and would favour the com.-
pany with a recitation.

Thereupon the Emir would sign to his black
ulave Mesrour, and the poet would be hastled
forth and bastinadoed and paraded through the
streetsof Bedad on a white mule with his face
towards the animal’s tail, and as soon as he had
recovered the use of his feet would depart to his
own cityin an utterly dazed condition, and pre-
pered toadmit that after all there might be some-
thing in the theory of an Unconscious Memory.

Meanwhile the poet's ode would be written in
letters of gold upen illuminated vellum, and
placed in the royal library, the Emir thus ob-
taining & priceless collection of the cream of
contenmiporary literature at the minimum of ex-

Now, there was a poet who dwelt in a remote
oasis and had followed with interest the literary
movement of the time. He too declared his in-
tention of presenting himself before the Emir.
For seven years, therefore, he wreught, and
produced an ode beside which the wildest writ-
ings of Carlyle, and Walt Whitman, and Staphen

earl Andrews were even as a-b ab. The shortest
wgrd. in it made two lines, and the nominatives,
fainting beneath a burden of adjectives, grew
gra{ before they found their long-lost twin
verbs. Having completed his work he set forth
for the court of Bedad amid the lamentations of
his kindred.

When the Ensir was informed of the arrival of
snother poet he bade the attendants summon
t}m‘ eunuch and female slave, select two new
whips of hippopotanins hide, saddle the white
wule, and admit the bard.

The poet made his vbeisancs to the Emir, and

thus addressed him : **Commander of the Faith.
ful, yourslave has Lere a little thing which he
threw off in five minutes lust night. Your siave
belongs to a naw literary uchool, and the produe-
tion which be hasthe honour of submitting is a
xincere, though perhaps inadequate, specimen
of the Poetry of the Future.”
' Buk, buk ! It is good, my son ; proceed,
in the name of the thirty-nine fmaums ! re-
plied the Emir, snd the poet thus encouraged
recited his ode.

As he proceeded the complacency of the Emir
gave place to, in rapid succemion, eager interest,
astonishment, and despair, while the ennuch
lamented to his neighbours that he had never
studied phonography, and the female slave de-
clared that it was hard to die so young,

At the conelusion of the recitation the Emir
sighed, frowned, passed his hand across his fore-
head as il to collect his thoughts, and said:
**My son, your verses are not without « certain
merit, though it seems to me that | have read

or heard somothing very like them bofore. Let
me see if I can recallthews. Hem!

* Mammastodocephalic monarch—

curious I cannot remember the next line, and
yet I seem to bave it st miy fingers'-ends. Did
you sver hear that poem 1"* he continued, address-
ing the eunuch. )

“Commander of the Faithful 1" cried the
slave, prostrating herself before the Emir, *“1
have a faint recollection that my grandmother
once sang me to sleeiw with a song very like that,
but, of course 1 could not positively say.

* And you, Fatima I'" cried the Emir to the
slave. )

** Light of the Sun " stammsred the beautiful
slave, feeling, (as she subsequently averred) that
she did not know whether sho was sittingon her
hesd or her heels.  ** T have & vague idea that |
ance read something very like it in the Poet's
Corner of the Bedad Zimzem, but my wind was
so occupied with admiration of my gmeious
sovereign—--" . .

* Epough ! said the Emir; *we will give
the poet the benefit of the doubt. Hang up the
whips, ausaddle the white mule, and let the
Treasurer give the poet the weight of his manu-
seript in gold.” )

** Commander of the Faithful ! said the poet ;
** commanid that sixteen stout slaves be sent to
fotch it, where it is on my insignificant camels
that wait at your illustrious pate.”

¢ Rixteen stout slaves ¥’ gaspad the Ewir.

* May it please your highness " said the poet,
* owing to the exactious of the wood. pulp ring,
it was beyond the power of your slave to pur-
chase paper, and, judging that an ode toso
mighty a monarch shuald endure nearly as long
as his fame, your slave carved his poem upon
the tragments of an obelisk in the oasts, and thus
the msnuscript made a load for four stout
vamels

CH'm ! wid the Emir, reflectively ; then
waving his band to the Roval Tressurer, he cried:
 Appoint a Commission on Interuational Copy-
right!”

THEGDOGRE THOMAS.

[n considering the musictans of New York,
one colossal tigure stavds, like Sanl, head and
shonlders above his brethren. Eogland re-
ceived Hundel from Hauover, and to the same
little kingdoin America is indebted for Theo-
dore Thomas. He holds an exceptional posi-
tion in the history of music in Amvrica, He
came to this country when he was ten vears of
age. Successively a child-violinist, member of
an orchestra, oue of a string jquartette, leader of
Italian and Gerwan opera companies, violin
soloist, and conductor of his own orchestra, he
kas run through the whote gamut of musical
practice. By many he is regarded as the
‘apostle” of Wagner and the new school,
whose music through his instrumentality has
become to us *‘ familiar as household words."
1f this implies & uneglect of the old masters, it
does him 3 great injustice. A comparison of
pames on the programmes shows that Beet-
hoven has been oftener presented thaa Wagner,
and Havdn, Mozart, Schubert, and Mendelssohn
oftener than Liszt, Brahms and Berlioz. Mr.
Thomas is not wedded to any Ear:icular schonl ;
but with a strong leaning to that of Wagner, he
has always kept in view the sterling and beau-
ziful compositions of all the great masters, and
has played the best orchestral wusie, old and
new, against oppaxition and misrepresentation,
often the result of inditference or prejudice.

In 1861 he begau the formation of an orches.
tra that for seventeen years was the pride and
boast of New York : and as soon as he lelr that
be could safely rely on the suport of the pub-
lic in an enterpri-e that should appeal to the
cultivated taste, the famous Symphony caacerts
were begun, and these were artistically his
greatest success. That the orchestra might re.
main together during the whole year, the
famous Summer-night Festivals were instituted
in 1865, There, with an orchestra capable of
interpreting any work, Mr, Thomas did not seek
to enforce a severe clasy of iusic, but gave the
public danee tusic, marches, and selections
frsm the popular operas, as well as enmpositions
of a higher order. By this means the frequenters
‘of the Terrace and Central Park ganlens by de.
grees grew to hike and ask for the better musie,
and trivialities were gradually digmisced. It
seemed a hazardous experiment to give daily
concerts in Fifty-ninth street and Sixty-third
street at a time when the ceutre of the popula.
tion was two miles down town, and when slow
horse-cars were the only means of access ; hut
distance could not keep away the great publie,
to whom these concerts were the Symphony
aw! Philharmonic coucerts of the select few.

When the plan way adopted of giving an en-
tire evening to the works of one vompoaser, the
masical camp divided into numerous armies,
each under the banner of its favonrite composer.
Every one who called him<elf an admirer or fol-
Jower of Mozart, Beethoren, Mendelssohn, or
Wagner felt himasell vuder obligation to be pre-
sent when his favourite works were presentad,
and great were the crowds, and animated the
discussions that ensued as to the relative attend-
ance on the various evenings. The Wagnerites,
being the yonnger and the more enthusinstic,
thronged the garden when & Wagner night was
announced ; but the admirers of Beethoven and
Mendelssohn would at times run them a hard
vace as to numbers, and would applaud quite as
vigorously as the most dsvoted advocates of the
musie of the future,

In 1899, Mr. Thowas couceived the idea of

travelling during the time lmoccu}uml in Naw
York, and for nine years he made an ‘aunual
round of the chief cities, and euapled other
places to enjoy the services of his unrivalied or-
chestra. . .

Suddeuly an offer emme from Cincinnati to

make him the director of the College of Music
in that city, at a liberal salary. The terms were
graerous, the work congenial, and, nbove all, it
would eunble him to enjoy a comparative rest
fromr his intense labours. 3r. Thomas felt it
his duty to accept the offer, and for n short
reriod New York lost him --not altogether, for
e came periodieally to the city, and, as the
conductor of the Brooklyn and New York Phil-
harmonic societies, retained his hold on the
public. . o o

Disagreements arose in the Cincinuati Col-
lege, and in the spring of 1880 he resigned his
position, sud returned to New York.

Mr. Thomas is munloubtedly a born canductor,
and 1o better proof of this could be given thsu
thie eagerness with which the members of lus.old
orchestra teturn to his leadership ot the .t\n‘.{
opportunity.—~Frepenick Nast, in Harper's,

THE “BOGAKDUS SURPRISE”

Representatives of the press, the Mavor, twa
ot three clergywen and several members of the
Scientific Association, took sleighs st the City
Hall yesterday aftergoon and drove out on Cass
Avenne to witness the workiugs of a new inven-
tion lately brought ont by Joha Bogapius, the
same gentleman whe invented the uewspaper
ottire attachment, known as the ** Bogardus
Kicker.™ It took some little time to conviare
the pewspiper fraternity that the Kicker wax
Jjust the wachine which had been looked for ever
since newspapers began to ** X' with each other,
bot this invention will be sold on sight. It is
called the ** Bogandus Sarprise,” and is a very
simple piece of machinery. It can be attached
to any sort of sleigh or cutter in three minutes
without the aid of any tool except a wrench. 1t
18 nest and compact, uble to stand a very heavy
strain, and is furnisied at a very masonable
price.  The object and workings of the inven.
tion were clearly seen within five minutes after
the party was on the ground. fige was at.
tached to a cutter, the horse started off wa a
trot, and several children belonging to the Ulay
School at once rushed for the vehicle with the
ery : ** Here's a hiteh 1" A boy about 12 years
old had only just caugbt on whea the **Sur-
prise " picked him ol hia roost, turued him end
for end, shook him till his teeth rattled, and
heaved him clearover the walk into a snowbank.
It was just threo minutes from the time the boy
was picked up until he got breath suilicient w0
remark :

*“(Oh ! you think you've dons it, don't you!”

The next victim was a boy with a qoart of
molasses in & tin pail. The machine was given
an extra pressure, as the hoy was strong and fat,
and he was turned end for end three ey and
pitched over the port-quarter in just seven
seconds by the Mavor's watch.  The pail of
molasses struck a hitching post and was seatter.
ed a distance of eightesu paces, as paced by one
of the clergymen, In two minutex from the
time he way seized, the fat bay aruse 1o his feet
with the remark. :

“1guess I'd better walk the rest of the wey
home U

fn the course of an hour the ** Surprize " was
worked on fifteen ditfferzut boys, none of whom
will ever ** hitch on’ again as long as he lives,
Total surprise and utter annihilation were com-
plete in every instance, and yet no victim re-
ceived a fatal injary.

treders for fifty were given the inventor on
thespot.  The Mayor said of it :

It s simply immense, [ shall now drive
from sunrise W sonset.”

One of the savants passed his cigar-case around
and remarked :

1t will be of mote value to the worlid at large
thau s 8100,000 telescope, ~— Delroil Press, ’

A TEXAN VIRRINIIS.

A Dallas (Texass letter says :—* A tragic
death has just occarred in onr neighbouring
County of Hill, worth relating and worthy of
Virginius or any other Roman father. One year
ago Gearge Aruold came to Dallas on private
business and while walking the streets was bit.

-ten by a worthless cur which was frothing at

the mouth and showing other symptoms of
hydrophobia.  Mr. Amold became alarmed,
snd very much excited when convinced in his
own mind the dog was mal, He went to a
physician and had the wound severely cauter-
ized. Then, going home, hn was atill very un-
easy and dreaded hydrophobia sa much that he
hunted up & mad.-stone and had it applied for
several weeks, off amd on.  He took every ather
precaution that was suggested, reating all the
time under & mortal dread that the virus had
rone into his fysterm and would sooner or Iater
ill him. He had a wife and several amall
children liviag on n rather isolated farm, and
the thought that he might wuddenly lose his
reason and harm his little babes harrified him,
The other day he begun to experience strange
feelings, and at once concluded his time had
come. e then procured n twelve foot trace
chain and strong lock ; and wont to the woods.
After writing his wife & calin letter, in which
he told what was about to happen, givin
directions as to his wishes after death, an
pouring out a veluwe of love for her and the

children, he run the hein sround a tres, drew

it through the large ring &t the end snd the,
wound ‘{ho other end around his ankle ao tigh,
that it would not slip the foot, locked it wiy,
the lock and threw the key far beyond hiy
rench.  The body was found two days wfter stj))
chained to the trev. There was all the evidence
necessary to show the horrible death froy,
hydiophobia, Tho grouud was torn up . to the
full length of the chain, the vails of the fngery
wrenched off aud all his fromt teeth out iy
seratching and biting the tree, and every threagd
of clothiug off his body. The body was dread.
fully lacerated with these, the only weapgn,
that the madman could use. He had jllhl(ml
rightly what  would have been the cop.
sequence had  he  remained at howe, und
koowing that there was no human skill thay
could have cured him, preferred deathi alone,
and in that way, to doing harm to those no near
and dear to him ay wife and ehildren.  Arpold
was originally frowm Talladegs, Ala., where ki,
married, aud where his widow has many friends
and relatives. - - Lowiseille Jooranal,

MISCELLANY,

Not even in London bas dramatic eriticiay
been reduced to one of the exact sciences.  The
Lowdon  Telegraph says of Mr. John M.
Cullough's acting in Firgindus, that ** he i,
Roman from his head to his sandals,” mussive
in mould, and tull of wobility and grndeur.
The News, pervontea, remarks that the nctor 1
not of very commanding presence, nor does e
conutensuce strike the beholder ay wet in the
tragic mould.  The News adds that he Pporsenses
ap excellent voice, giving distinet effect 1o 4
bis utterances ; the Telearaph records that Ly
voive was lost at the buck of the stage, exoept ot
fitful intervals, :

Lorp BracoNseienn left all his Py,
land, meney, etc, to his nephew, Coningaty
Disracli, son of his beother Kalph, unﬁ;;é.
** The boy has the wmaking of & wan in Lim, i
I will s#c that be has the chance”  The herr oy
a oy of fourteen, attending school at sty
ming, and has s strong Hebrew fwee. T,
amount of the brquest is given as §1,00000,
but this most be an  exaggeration, a« the
Hughenlen estate rent-roll in buw thon 87 500
a year, and Lord Heaconstield admitte § bis -
derate circumstancss by taking his Mintsterial
pension of 310,000 2 year when out of ot ..
A London correspondent telegraphs cotiomruing
this : —** By the way, the uiemoranda of which
Lord Beaconstield spoke during his illuess bave
not yet been found. It is supposed that they
coutaied iustructions for the payment of smali
legacios to ol servants and retainers at Hugher.
den Manor House, but there is no proof that he
ever drew them out, or if he did, he probably de-
stroyed them. 1,ond Beaconsfield's ruling passica
was to found & family bearing the vame of
Dizracli, and to that end he devoted all Lis
money, leaving not a penny to reward faithitul
service in any quarter.  Even Baun, kis favonr.
ite valet, who served him for x generation and
waited on him aight and day duniag his illoess
with singular devotion, is unprovided for.

For Love or ART.~—The tenor Ducheanre wis
the hero of an interesting incident during the
fighting wt Chateawdun, in the Franco- russian
war. 1t was ten at night, and the Paris Frane
tireurs, who had been fighting all day azains
odds of twenty to one, were retreating. The
Prussians were masters of the town, which wa
lighted up by the burning houses. Eleves
wotnded Franc-tireur had fallen into the hands
of the enemy, and were in Jdanger of being exe-
cuted.  Among them was Duchesne, the iy
artist. They wersall searched, and their papors
examin=d carefully by a Prassian Captain, wh,
in looking through Duchesns porttolin, cam~
Beross a paper eontaining the names of a number
of opas.  ** What ia tgie 1" he asked. it
the };iat of operas 1 sing.”  Among others was
the name of Weber's great work. ' Ah,” re-
turned the captain, who was a musician, ** you
are an opers singer, aml have sung in lir
Freischutz! Where was that 1 **In Paris, at
the Théitre Lyrique,” *“Then 1 must have
heard you : you sang with one of our country-
women, Madatnoisslle Schroeder, did you nat ¥
** That is %0 !""  The captain appeared toreflect .
he drew Duchesne aside, and then, while passing
through adark afley, said, * Run for your life I
Duchiesne dill not wait to be told a second time ;
although wounded, he was not disabled, and
uuc?:eded in escaping from the town during the
mght.

UNarrarAoLe TORTURES are experienced by
the neurnlgic, and these bewet thom upon the
alightest occasion, particularly when they eatch
w trifling cold.  Until the attack passes off they
are racked with pain nnd renderod sleopless and
miserable. Their sufferinga are, however, alto-
gether unnecessary, for that pain-soothing ape-
cific, Thomas® Ecloctri¢ oil subdues the inflamma-
tion and tranquilizes the tortured nerves in au
inconceivably short apace of time. This inex-
pensive, economic and effective proparation,
which, unlike other oils, loxes nothing by
evaporation when applied outwardly, is alws
taken inwardly ax a smedicine, Used in both
ways, it is a superlative fine remoedy for rheuma-
timmn, lameness, kidney troubles, piies, conghs,
colds, bruises, Lurns, acalids, corns and other
physical ailments, Elderly people who suffer
fromn sore or weak backs, ahould by all means
use it. = Jold by all modicine dealers. I'repared
only by Nournnror & LyuaN, Toronte, Ont.
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PARIS,

uevn among cities, arrogantly fair,
Brilllant with )ife thro' all thy broad eaxpanse ;
Thou art of b«nntr what inen hold moast rare—
Ol, wonderful aorts of great France!

Artbloomsia flowsers upun thy faound breast,
Thy warm, alloring voles greets one and all ;
And lo dark hours, when natlons are opprasaed,
Or fawineg relgng, itis to ther they call!

Selenoe and Song, Wit, Progress, Grace and Powars,
Are thine and ever smanate from thee ;

T'hy streets are bathed in blood or decked with flowors- -
Thou makest slaves, thou grantest liberty 1

Plenaure bas wade thee its enduring bome ;
Alike thou act admired by boor and king ;
And when apun thy humblest ways we roum
Lifs seems maore fuir, und Daath doth lose jta ating.

A Ulrne—strange aod terrible —thon art !
With charms na biack as hell, ks mad as wirth;
Bys even tny oritten sceti = et uuto the beart—
Thy swiles atd sing nitke dofis®; she carth,

‘Thou wrt the perfoat Kden of the vyes,
Thoe Paradise of sensas and of mowds ;
Thou nrt the strange chameleon of surpriae,
With pameloas noises uud snd solitudes.

Bat somatimes, marvetlous towen, thou doat seaume
A wilder sispe, and then the world, dismayad,
Bees, rising in the midoight's wogry gloom
Tlue uminuns shad.aw of the barricade!

F. N Katita,

URGAN FOIR SALE.

From one of the best mannlactories of the
Dotiniun.  New, and an excellent insteans 5t
Will be sold cheap. Apuly wt this ottice.

OUK CHESS COLUMN,

5?' Solutivng v Prolilems sent an by corceagmndents
be

i duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTSN.

J W, N, Montreal.--Papers xond jetter tw Lbod .
Thaoks.

Studeat, Muatrend - Coreset solution recotved of Pro.
biew Neo. Jib.

E. D. W, Sherlirvake, PoQ.—~You nre rights. Thote
are two solutions to Problem Nu. 324

Carrect solution received of Problem No. 33e

Probleas No. 337, rat De rolveml (o two thoves It 1
cotreetly privted from she nuthor’s peosttion

From the Cheas Column of the St Lonis lle leme-
craf we laaro that the match betwean UCapt. Mackeozie
and Mr. Judd has been brought to s close, 1he thirtesath
and sl game baving beeo fought on the uight uf the
30 alt. The match ended in favour of the Cap-
tain, the scorm standing : Markeazin, 7 Jadd, 3 ;drawn
1. Knuwing the interest felt ta the mateh by chass-
players generaliy. we have fuserted in vur Coluton the
s0ores of the games an they reached us, aod will con.
tinue 10 da so till they have all appearsd,  The nbove
reaalt of this trin} ol sakill betwesn tao of the best play-
ors atthe day, will, we Ine) convincad, be satisfsotory 1o
thetnselves and also 10 their friends on either side.  The
Captain has shuwn bis abllity o maintaby the proud
position he bolds ws Champiin of Amenca, wnd Mr.
Judd nan still look forward to o futnre time when he Diny
again chler the dists with his tarmidable opponent. Both
players bave lost nothing of their past standing by their
receut enconnter,

Four years wgo thers appeared i the Wostininster
Papers a portrait uf a * Distinguisbed Aruateur,” whose
earvest attentivn secmed tu be fixed un sume ohieo! be
fore him, which we were led o conciude was nn intee~
wativg position iv & game of ckess. such, iodesd, wons
the case, and the individual represented  wius Mz, Jnines
AYytogn, who wan stated 1o be n Keen politician, n grace-
ful writer, an exceilent chesepinyer. and a stiil better
spectulor.  We nre surry to sy his nhme can 1o longer
ve putnbered amoug the amntears uof distinction frequent
fug the grest clube of the metropolia at the preseut time
He died on the 3ty ult., at the age of ¥ vears. Qur
space will pot allow un to give the sery pleasing aeconot
of this veteran chemplayer. which appearsd in n recent
number of the ramatic News, but we miuy stute thut
bis namne tx weanviated with those of most of the great
pluyers of the lnat Aty years, thut be wias au intinate
friend of M. (Jrévy, the Preddent of the Freoeh Repub.
He (himsolf A devoted cheas player). ant that he wis o
great favourite with a lurge vumber of the chess mug-
oates nf the day,

We find, also, thut annsny somn of his chess pecuiinriting
thers ware twouf rare occurrencans characteristion of
modern players, the gue wus g determivation tu vnfures
sileace on the part of himse f nid antagonist v any gume
he was playiog ; and the other, a like dispunition tu pre-
vent auy remnrks on the same by onlookers. We can
understuad uow what was meant by his betug. vut only
& good player, but, airn, o goad spectator -

PROBLEM No. 3%
By Conrad Bayer,
HLACK

, %%%%% ;/;;
A i
o

WHITR,

Whits 10 play sud mute Jn thiee moves,

GAME 40511,
THE. CHESS MATGH AT §T. LOUIS.
(From the (Mbe. Damocrat.)

M:;::::::i:“m« in tha mateh between Mesars. Judd and

{Beotoh (inmbit,)
White.—(Mr. Mackenzie.) Black-—(Mr. Jndd,)

L PtoQ 4 L. PtoK 1
2 PtoKKt3(a) 2.!’:»](;4
3. BtoK Kt 2 3 PeQB3
4. P toQ_B{ 4. Ktto K B3
5 KttoQ B3 3. PwQ4
6. PtoQKt3 6. BtoQ Kes
7. BtoQKio T.KtwXs
H. B takes Kt 4 BPtakes B
a9
10

9. e K3 . Castles

19. KKt to K2 . Kttt Q@
11. Cuntles 1. Rto K BE
12, K to Kt @ 12, Pto KKt 4
13, K Kt ts Kt 3. Pto K Kt 5 (c)
M. QKttoK ¢ M. KttoKB
15. Ktto K B 4 15 Ktto K Kt
16, Kt takes Kt 16, P takos Kt
7. Pto KRIW) 17. P takes ¥ (ch)
I KtoR 2 1. RtoK B2
1. Pio K B 4 (o) 19, Rto KRQ
20, Rt QB @), Qo KB3
2. Rwg e 2L Byl

W Ko it 20 Bo Q¥
LR K Ry 23 K tn Kt 2
. Rwskea KR P 4. QRuK R
M. K 1o Kr g W B K 2

M R otaken B oteh) 25, R takes K
Kttt K R3 27 K to Ky
Rt X B9 W oYto K B
TRt KR 2 K otakes B
B0, Kt takes 12 ¥ QKR4
g1 Kt to e 31 Kw #32
P K Kt 4 2. ¢ KRS
B P K Ke s T R1eQ3

4 BtoQ B3 M4 Kbl

U B K 4. QoK Ky
WP QK d o PloQRyY
Lo RS Y. KtnK 2

e Qe K 2 g% Kte Q

S P QRSN . BoQ R
10K te Kt 46. Kto kK2

11 B QB 4. KtoK B
8 G Q 4 KoK«

44 Ko Kt 2 5 KoK 8
HoK B 4. Kto K 2

5 Hro K 4. Qlu K R7T
QK 46 Qo Kt & (eu)
47T KwoQ2 47. Qto K Rt 7
. KtoQ 4 Kl

49, 1o K 4. KtuR U
HORRIRTR N £ 31 2L Ktol

BLoB g Kty S, Kto K 2

A BtoQ RI 1y i KteQ
Kby S K toK

. Rtto KK 4 HQ takes Q fub)
S0 K takes (3 5% Kto B2

o, Ktto B o 5. Bto K
JI.oKteBY 5. Bte g

S Kt Kid S Btol w2

i Ko Kre M Blo

ny Kt Be w0, B K :
ti. Blo Kew Bl Bt Q

LI Ktite Kt d Gl BtoBu

@ Bwiy . Kto Kt 2

And the guie was Sually wiven up as drawo

NOTES.

(a) Mr. Nteinitz, we belleve, 190ks upnou this us the
beat reply to Black's last move,

(0) P 1o K Bl s muck strouger combination.

tcr Mr. Judd thought afterwards that he would ba‘e
now done better in taking @ Kt with B

() Tuking the Rook would lnave the White Kiog iv s
very eramnped situation.

(e Q i K Kt 4 wan decidedly preferuble

() White would bave improved his chance of winuing
by new playing ' to @ Kt

1) Hasiog fu view the advance of Pawe to Q K10,
SULUTIOND
sviviter a1 1 roldem No, 300,

Btagd

i i Auythiay.
2 Mutes wovardingd y.

Solulson of I'rotiess for Young FlayeraNo. 3.

WHItY. BiaAce,

1t Ktto K B3 L Kk By
¥ R mntes ’

CHOBLEM FOR YOUNG FLAYLKN Noo2b,
White.

RatkK B3

Rt Bt o

Ktat Q4

Pawns st K B &

W BAand g ke
White to jday sud mate b three woves,

1iach.

Kut Q4
Pawns ut K B3 nud b,
QRO and QKiu

66 n week to vourown towa. Terms nnd 85 onfit
free.  Address H. Hatieim & Co, Portiand,
Mainr

(‘ Love Letters, M4 THustrated Escort Cards, 6 Popular
songs assurted, all 100, West & o, Westrills, Q1 .

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINCG POWDER

Hus borome o Hotseaonn Worn i the Tand, and i
HOUSTHOL D NECESSTTY

in every fanely whete Poonemy and Healih are cadivd

It is aeed for iy w U Rimds of Brewsd, o, Pan
cakes, Grddle Cakes, &0 we, and o sl guantiey
weed in Pie Crust, Paddings, or other astey, wall wive
Bt the naual shortemng, ad wmake the food wore
digestibile.

THE COOK'S FRIEND]

SAVES TIME,
PP SAVES TEMPUR,
TP SAVES Alaxhy,
Foa vide by storekeepers Ciroughont the Dominion and
wholesde by the manufucturg

WL M LAREN, Usion Miras,

1y $9-36 55 Lollege Ntreet

{(\TORTOISE, Soroll, Wreath, Curomu, Motte mnd
Florat Curds, 100, U, 8, Qard Cu,, Nurthtord, Ut.

LEA & PERRINS’ SAU
g In consequence of Imitalions of THE WORCLESTERSIIIRE SACCK

which are calculated 1o decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins have to request
that Purchasers see thatl the Lalel on cvery bottle bears their Signature

thus— M) R ﬁ., —
: v,
& @ Kt 500 !«@ﬁ} .
withoul which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
s genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wrapter, Label, Rottle and
Stopper.  Wholesale and Sor Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and

Blackwell, London, & ., &¢.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World.

‘T'a be obtained of

Messis, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL: Messus. URQUHART & .. MONTREAL. -.

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
lhin‘hi.:;-]:;::ahle and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion STOGK FOR SOUPS,
“Ia a -uceess and a boon for which Nations should feel grateful.” MADE ["SHES & SAUGES.

~See Medical Preas, Laneet, British Medical Journal, d¢. .
’I:u he hai of vl Sturekeepers, (Grocers and Chemists. CA'U:FION.——Genmne ONLY with
Hate Azentn for the United Staten (wholesale only) C. David & Co., fac-simile of Baron Liebig's 8igna-

43, Mask Lane, London, England, ture in Blue Ink across Label.

The Seientific Canadian NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN.

: H 11f you wact faskivnable and weil-fittiog garinents made
M ECHANlCS' MAGAZI N E . b the latest style, where a pertect it and eatire satisfue.

AND ion i gaaranteed, 2o to

PATENT OFFICE RECORD A GRUNDLER,

W2 ST, JOSEPH NTREET,
A MONTHLY JOURNAL " why was awsnled FIKST PRIZE FOR CUSTOM

BANK OF MONTREAL.

! Notice is hereby vivens that 4 Dividend of FOUR PER
TUENT. and o BONUS OF T'VO PERCENT. upon the
Paid-up Capital Stoek of this lostitation bas beea ds-

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC (0, -t boavie at is fausins 1 nmiein s vy wod ot

Levoled to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanies.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISHED BY

Branches on and after WEDNESDAY, the [at day ot
June next,

The Transter Buoks will be closed froa the [Tth to
the 3ist of Mav next both duyvs inelusice.

The ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING of the Shace-

6 3Dd7 Bleury Street’ Montreal, Loblers will be heid af the Bank oo MONDAY |, tue Gth
DAY OF JUNE pext.  The Cbair to be taken ut ONE

G. B. BURLAND @Genéral Manager. weleck
— By order of the Board.

OFFICES OF PCBLICATION,

T ERMS : CHARLES P SMITHERS,
{reneral Mauager,
One copy,one year. including postage..... £2.00 e e

One copy,six months, including postage. .. 1,10
Sabscriptions v be paid in ADVAXCE.

Tbe following are our advertising rates:~For one
monthly insertion, 10 cte. por line; for three moatha,
¥ ¢ts. perline; Forsix moutbs, € cts. perline;: For one
year, 7 cta. per ling: one page ol 1tustratinn, ineluding
one colomn deseription, §30; hall-page of 11lustration,
fncluding balfcaluma deseription, §20; quarter-page of
Rinstration, ineluding quarter column Jdeseription, §10.

10 per cent. off ou cash payments,

IXVENTIONS AND MACHINKRY, &¢., or other matter of
an original, useful, and instruotive character, and suitable
fur kubject matter in the columps of the MAGAZIXE, and
not us am advertisement, will be (lluatrated at very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.—All remittances of money
sbould be in the form Lf postal-wrders. When these are
not available, vend mouey by registered letters, checks
or drafla, payable to our order. We can unly undertake
te become reaponsible fur muney whenseat in either of
the above ways.

This Journal ie the anly Secientific and Mechanioal
Monthly pablished in Canada, avd its value as ap adver-
tising medium for all matter connected with our Manu-
tuctories, Foundries, and Machine Shops, and particu.
arly to Inventors, iatberefore apparent.

British American

ANk ors (joupany,

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5,7,9 & I! BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

. THIS ESTABLISHMENT has = capital equal
to ull the other Lithographie firms in the couu-
try, and is the largest aud most complete Estab-
listiment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canads,
pussessing all the latest improvements in machi.
nery and appliances, comprising :—

12 IP'OWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 IHOTO-LNGRAVING MACHINES,

Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required {n s first class business.

Al kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTY PING AND TYPE PRINTING executed 1IN THE
BEST STYLE

AXD AT MODERATE PRICES

Postage, Bill & Law Stamps, FHOTO-ENGRAVING aud LITHOGRAPHING frow
poen and Ink drawinges A SPECIALITY.

Revenue Stampsv The ¢ 150 Propriet d Publishers ot
. e Company are also Propriefors an nblils
Bills of Exchange, e
DR;&I“TS, DF;POS IT RECI‘:I PTS CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L)OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
Promissory Motes, &c., &c.,

SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,
Bxecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plade A Jnrgo Btaff of Artists, Engravers, andt Skilled Work-
Engraving,

men In overy Dopartment.
N Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality) and
Portraits a Spcoecinlty.
(.. B. BURLAND,

MONTREAL.

Inocorporated by T.etters Prient.
Capital $100,000.

{fenaral fugravers & Printers |

Bank Notes, Bonds,

pricea the same asif given personally.

6. 8. BURLAND.
Manians,

President & Masager,

i




A M S L e A el

- May (14, 1881/

SPRING STYLES 1881.

Our PULLOVER HATS give satiafaction 1o ever.
rexpect. All the new stylea Soft, Fldxible and Sti
Hats, of the finest materials and best finih oa baad. -

Prices t0 sunit the timea, e

R. W. COWAN & CO'S,
CORXNER OF
Notre Dame and St, Peter Stroets.

‘CANADA PAPER CO. %

Paper Makers and Wholesals ‘Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

'MONTREAL, P. Q.
= AND—

11 FROXT [ STTREET,
TORONTO, ONT.

TIME “T0: TRADE -

fn C-Mksm No itdck dabbling. Purotiniey

apon Wwide only.” Proft oo Savenshares fecorad
by iavesting price of one ;- 1000 per cont. realfied last
year, Chances om almoit montbly to make frod 85 6}

100 per cent upon investment of fmm £330 to SXC, This]

u aot mﬁng bat & fact t¥at can be proven by the
of oar stock market. The time presents

ehance( Tor amall eapmnm to maké money  Pawpblet b

mailed free.. Address . Wm. Walkerton & Co, Stock,
Bn:;ers,(}axﬁernauk Ridg. Montreal. Capleal, 25,000

g 2w AGENTS WANTEDN for Visitiog | * ¥
- Carde, Flivtation, Bseory, ‘\‘wm Yrinesd .
Lota Lettsr, Nip & Trok & Hidden | SESEE
Soene Cards. Toys Chramos; Books T IR
Water Pens, Trieks, & all late Novel-

tied. Ouatfit 3c. Bir Profis AW,
KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.§,

HENRY R. GRAY'S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

A Fragrant Tootb Wash, Superior o Powder
Cleanses the teeth. Purifies the breath. Only 25¢. per
bottle, with patent Sprinkler. Forsale atall Drag Stores

BURTON’S

ALL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE SOAP

Cures all Diseases of the SKIN
in MAN or BEAST. Makes the
hands soft and smooth.

tFASK FOR BURTON'S.

N Luxury Unknown

“IN"“CANADA !

FRENGH GOFFEE |
AS USED IN PARIS!
In Its H:.ghest Perfection.

GET CIRCULAB.S FOR "PABTICULARS.

S0 B GRUEERS GENERALLY,

WHOLESALE BY

“Wm “Johnson & Co.

77 8T."JAMES STREET,

TE

A "GENTLE HINT.

2" New and Beautifn! sapavese, Roee Bud, ‘f'rans-

all; 100 Twelve packi jor one dollar. ‘Agent's &om-
plete outfi, 100, Sampie of Magic Cold Water Pen
{writes without fnk}, S0 Agents waasted. Queen City
Card House, Torooto.

Private Mediﬁali_ Dispensary.

{Established 1350), 25 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Andrews' Purif-
cantio, Dr Apdrews' Pemale Pills, and all
ol De. A.'s celebrated nmvdiu for private
- ., caD be obiained at the Disp

Um:unm ree. Al lettars answered promptly, whhout
when stamp is enclosed, Communications confi-
Address, B, J. Andrews, X, §,, Toroate, Ont.

&) parest; Qomin sad: file Bird Cards, with name on-

MAY e FOQUND Oy
THIS PAPER (o5,
VELL & CO'S -

Newspaper Advertising Bumu (10 §PRUCE

BTREET), WHRKE AD-’
eones NEW YORK
may be madoe for it in ’ [ ]

Eray's S
e Dh

SoLoBy QRN k:é
aw &y ALDrussIS TS ~C2 /6

TRADE

THE BEST REMEDY FOR

INDIGESTION.

MARK.

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommendat as a nmﬂ( Remedy for Indigestion, which i+
the casse of nearly all the diseases to whick we are subject, being a maficine so wniformly grotefid
and beneficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”
Y Norton's Pills™ act as a powoerful tonic and gentle operient ; are mild in their operation, sufe
under any circumitances, and thowsands of personi can now bear lestimony to the benefits to be
derived from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for upwards of 48 years.
Soid in Bottles 2t 18, 1}d};'28:9d:, and 118, each, by all Medicine Vendors throughowt the World.,

CA U TION.
, Be ture and ask for “ NOR TON 5 PILLS, and do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation.

) THE STAR.V )
wlncb S’Jlnch ﬂ(lnch. Nlnch. “lnch. 48 lnch.

MONTREAL,

WILLIMMB&W & 0.

| | BREWERS and MALTSTERS,

IVION TRFA L.

Superjor Pals and Brown Malt

India Pale. and other Ales. Bxtrs Double snd Stingly
Stout in Wood and Bottle. Shippiug orders provnpuy or.
scuted. Families supplied. ua G0 (._.2

~N BLEGANT NRW STYLE (}ARDS. (}m 1.-,‘,,'"

Chromo. Fan, Ivy Wreath, Gilt Vase of Rosss, &,
10 two rlike, name on, 10¢., by retorn wail, Agen:.
outfit, 10a.  Card Mills, hurlh!urd Ct. A

ICE. 1881. (

ICE.
PURE BRIGHT ICE!
ORDERS NOW BEING RECEIVED BY

D MORRICE & CQ,,
24 VICTORIA SOUARE.

Trices the samo 04 Iast season.

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS.

IPROPRIETORS OF THE
CELEBRATED

WHITE LEAD

MON’I‘REAL.

TBE Prettieat Toy Book yet pumuh«l Provty llon 3
and other Batlade, by Rosioa Emimet.

Illustrated (o eolours. Faocy covers #2000 Mailed .'r«m

CLOUGHER BROS,, Dookseliers, Torunto,

Heautital

50 All Gold, Chromo and qu:ogn\pb Cards. (N« 2,
Alike,) With Name, 10c. 35 Flirtation Carde, 1%,
Game of Anu:on. ido. Autograph Albam, 20c. Atl Se.
Clintan Bros., Clintosrille, Coon

$ A -WEEK. $12 & day at home easily made
¥ Coelly Outsl free. Address TRUR & CO., Angusta:
»o

W. 8. WALKXIER,
. INFORTER OF
Diamonds, Fine Watchos & Jewaelery,
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,
SILYER AND SILVER-PLATED WARE.
No. 3% Notre Dama St, Montreal.

Dl‘ day at home. Bamples worth !'
$5 tO $20 Tow. A{!dmu Srivsan & Co., Purs

“NIL DESPERANDUM"

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

TRADE MARK. The Great Eaglish ~ADE MARK,
Sen. Remedy. An onfail- IHe
fog eure for Semisal
" eakons, Sperma-
§ torrhos, Impotenny,
and atl E)
that follow ax a se-
quenos oiSell-Abaae;
% as lom of Memory, <R
Universal Lassitude,
Be(ore ‘hklnx Paln in ihe Back, Alter 'hkln:
Dimoess of Vision. Prematare Old Age, and masy
other Disesass ihat fead to ]nunil{ ov Consumpting 20d
A Premsiore Orave, Fall partiealars iu oor
pamphiet, which we duln to sand free by matl to avery
ose. L@ The Specific Medicine i sold by ail drog
gists at §1 par package or afx puekages for 85, ar will be
aent frme by mall on teceipl of the movey by addrassing

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO,,

Torupta, Ont., Cansla.

BOOK BINDERS

V PRINTERS and

NEW YORK, SR pAPER BOX

28 Beekman St. ‘2\\/1/\

CHICAGO,

V

7'7T Monroe St.

GEO. H. SANBORN,

MAKERS

A

“Standard Maohlnory ‘Co.

T E GIBM.
%0 inch, @2 ingh,




