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1HE WEEK.

Tne French Canadiau Convention and Cele-
bration at Windsor, on St. Jeau Baptiste Day,
is noteworthy as being the lirst event of the kind
cver held in the Provinee of Ontario.

*+
*

T'ur notorious and pextiferous Louise Michel
has at length been silenced. The ill-favored re-
volutionist in petticoats has been sentenced to
six years’ imprisonment and ten years' police
supervision.,

*
* ¥

I'r were indeed a trinmph of upright diplo-
macy if, us it is stated with some anthority, a
friendly settlements of the difliculties betwoen
Irance and China were made, on the eve of a

military outbreak.

*
»* ¥

I'r now appears transparently clear that AL,
Mousseau cannot maintain himself at the head
of the Provincial Government without the intro-
duction of new element into his Cabinet. The
disaffected Conservative wing must be placated
by all means and at once.

*
¥

Tur Pope has at length thought fit to protest
agninst the course of the French Government
toward his Church. The wonder is that he did
not do so before.  The protest takes the form of
n personal letler to President Grévy, and is

regarded as n warning of the highest import.
mee.

»*

- »

IN answer {o a deputation of the U. 8. Irish
National League, President Arthur very proper-
ly stated that, while the existing laws with
vegard to pauper and other disabled immigrants
would be rigidly enforced, great caution shonld
be exercised before pronouncing any opinion
adverse Lo the policy of & friendly nation,

Tus iden has been thrown out of a national
demonstration next year in honor of Sir John
Mucdonald, on the fortieth anniversary of his
entranco into public life. We highly applaud
the project. 1t is eminently fit and appropriate,
There is no man in Canadn more deserving of
such a compliment, beeause none has done more
for his country. We would suggest, in addition,
that steps should bo taken to have a new token
of Royal favor come in at the same time. Sir

John is only a Knight, let him be made at least
a Baronet.

W+ incline to think that Mr. Gladstone was
right in not accepting the services of Prince
Leopold as Governor-General of Canada. With
all due respect for the talents, zeal and patriot.
ism of His Royal Highness, we are decidedly of
opinion that the noblest colonial office in the
gift of the Crown should be the prize of merit,
not of rank. Canadians themselves expect this,
a. they apprecinte talent as well as the work of
their Confederation. Canada was the making
of Lord Dufferin, and it is men of such ability

that we want.

*
* *

Me. GLapstoxy frankly stated in Parliament
that Canada had not been consulted in his
choice of & new Governor-General, 'We wonder
that our press has not taken note of this omis-
sion. It is the universal rule that when a di-
plomatic agent is appointed to any Government,
that Covernment is always asked whether the
intended individual is a persone grale. The
least that conld be done in our case would be to
make a similar request. This is said quite in-
dependently of the merits of Lord Landsdowne
who, we have every reason to believe, will make
a very creditable Viceroy.

THE LIFEAND TIMES OF SIR JOHN
A. MACDONALD.

Having read throngh more than once with
great delight the proof-sheets of the ¢ Life and
Times of Sir John A. Macdonald,” by Mr. J. E.
Collius, of Toronto, published by the Rose Com-
pany, I should like here to give some slight
descriptions of it—no severe and ciitical review
—but a few rambling observations, which may
serve to give my readers a general idea of a very
able and delightful work. To begin with it is
not so much a biography of the great conserva-
tive leader as it is a rapid and sketchy history of
his times, written in a very clear, nervous,
English style, not too crowded with rugged
dates and facts, but abounding in, vivid pictur-
esque descriptions of scene and event, strong

gery and apt illustrations. Mr. Collins has done
all that a wide acquaintance with general litera-
ture and a teeming fancy of his own can do to
give interest to a subject which does not aftord
mwuch to exeite the imagination. The ealm and
peaceful flow of events in our time and coantry
does not ofter & very promising lield for the
power of an imaginative historian and consider-
able art is required to-make such an attempt
acceptable to the gemeral unpolitical reader.
Ours istoo happy acountry to have a history.
The main bedy of the work opens in the
second chapter with the story of the family com-
pact and the troublous days, which immediately
preceded the first appearance of Sir John upon
the political scene, It is told simply and strong-
ly—for one of Mr. Collins’ chief merits is the
clearness and precision of his narrative—detail-
ing impartially the struggles and misunder-
standings, bitterness and héart-burnings of that
restless time. e may be said to sum up the
dillerences of party feeling and party illusion in
the following plain sentences : *“ It was a battle
between prerogative and the power of the people.
In prerogative the times saw the stability of our
institutions, and the maintenance of owr connec-
tion with the empire. In the power of the peo-
ple they saw a democracy, that to-day might
rush into republicanism and to-morrow into
chaos. In prerogative the reformers saw the
most baleful engine of political oppression, the
evil which had convulsed the provinee in rebel-
lion and blood, a something which was not
eveu a prerogative, but a system by which a
large majority of the people weve 1uled according
to the interests of a favoured and irresponsible
few. Iu the power of the people they saw not a
privilege but only a birth-right an went to the
polls to defend that right.” During a stormy
transition period like this, the character of a
governor-general was a matter of vast importance
—und Mr. Collins has dvawn with a vigorous
hand the portraits of those of four of those rulers
who helped either to smooth or foment the dis-
turbances, He speaks affectionately of the
*“great, the high-minded Farl of Durham”
whose name, he says, is one of the foremost in
our affections and our listory, and describes
vividly his brave efforts, his disgrace and death
and how in the end ** while he lay gasping away
his last breath by the seashore at Cowes, came
the tidings, but all too late, that even bis bit-
terest foes bore tribute to the wisdom and broad
statesmanship in hisreport.’”” With Sir Charles
Metealfe he deals roughly, but we think fairly.
The ““man who looks upon reformers as he did
upon rebellious negroes,” whose “ contact with
the wiles and treachery of oriental craft,’”” had
made him so ““incurably suspicions,” that he
“ trusted any man who diftered from himself as
he would an adder-fanged” wha ¢ knew nothing
about the governing ol a colony under respon-
sible government " was surely but ill-fitted to
soothe the heart-burning of a country, suffering
under the assumptions of a tyrannical and priv.
ileged class. The sanguinary Sir George Arthur
suflered under a like disqualification.’” Armed
with the experiences of Hondurasand Tasmania,
he began to rule pper Canada. - In tumalt, he

stamped every rebellion splutter out with the

downright painting of character, powerful ima-.

heel of a Claverhouse; in peace he was bugy
with the halter.” Sir Francis Bond Head, who
¢ came among us with the pomp of an Alexander
and the attitudes of a Garrick,” is not very
highly spoken of, .

The brave and clear-sighted lord Elgiv, Mr.
Collins calls the ‘¢ greatest of Cauadian gover-
ners up to that day, Durham excepted.” ** He
had studied carefully the doctrines laid by his
illustrious father-in-law (Lord Durham) and
fonnd they they were good. He frankly and
heartily assisted the effete and unrepresentative
body he found in office, but plainly told them
that he should as cheerfully and not less
heartily assist their opponents. The Governor
was doubly tied to his duty. Canada had long
been looked on as & stormy sea, studded with
breakers, where administrators were as likely to
meet with shipwreck as to win laurels and he was
determined to avoid the rocks. Then as dear to
him as his own suceess was the reputation of his
futher-in-law, Lord Durham, which still trem-
bled in the balance, and must so remain until
the principles he had laid down had been worked
out for weal or woe. Ie was here to win a re-
putation for himsc1f by following out the prin-
ciples laid down by the father ot his absent
bride. We may be sure most earnestly did he set
himself to his duty. His manly form was seen
at several public meetings, exposed to the fierce
winds of our Canadian winters, and he had not
appeared upon many platiorms hefore it was
learnt that he was the most eloguent speaker in
Canada.” .

It was in the latter days of Metealfe's govern-
ment that Sir John A. Macdonald first appears
upon the scene—and our author vigorously de-
scribes the circumstances attending that stormy
clection, which but barely supported the *“Gov-
ernment of Sir Charles Metcalfe” by a majority
of three votes, the questionable success which
made him a peer. There was an_intensity and
coarseness of party violence which Canadians
have now happily forgotten. °“Some of the
most brazen demagogues had gone about the
country for two years before the election pluming
themselves on their disloyalty and the aid they
had given to rebellion. They openly declared
that henceforth the Government should cousist
of men who had been either rebels in act or
sympathy.”

“It was not uuusual to see proceeding to
these meetings, a hundred teams, each carrying
a dozen stalwart voters, to stirring music with
flags flying and every 1aan armed with a club.
Violent collisions often oceurred, and the polling
places were frequently the scenes of the maddest
and most brutal party strife. In the midst of
the tumult of this election we find the future
premier face to face with the bullies of Monahan
in Kingston. Mr. Collins describes one of Sir
John’s first speeches, oue of those simple genial
bits of straightforward talk, which have gained
for the great leader the peculiarly afllvctionate
place which he holds in the hearvts of most Cana-
diang, He addressed meetings, * composed of
riotous men inflamed with whiskey and the worst
passions of party. At one of these meetings he
had mnch diffienlty in getting an opportunity
to begin his speech. , . When silence was
restored lie said he knew most of the electors
and they were all manly fellows—too manly, in-
deed, to refuse another fair play. They were
opposed to him, he said, and they had a right
to be and he wounld not give much for them if
they would stand not up for their own candidate ;
but if they had a right to their opinions—and
he would be glad to listen to them at another
time——he had also a right to his. He only
wished to present his side of the case, and if his
hearers did not agree with him, they might
afterwards vote for whom they choose. Here
was something more than soothing speezh ; here,
indeed, was the genius of « Mark Antony—that
could by the very force of subtle knowledge of
character turn » hostile mob into friends on
the spot.”

We have a fine description of the yonng mem-
ber’s first speech in the House—a calm and
masterly one, unlike the speeches of most young
aspirants, and involving a daring passage of
arms between a novice and the long-lived leader
for form. *1t is not to be wondered at that
the austere reformer glanced darkly trom under
his brows at this young man whom he had not
seen till yesterday, who now stood up coolly re-
buking him and exposing his errors as if the
ex-minister were the novice, and the novice the
veteran. But the speaker spoke on indiflerently.”
Here we may take the opportunity of quoting a
lew sentences from our author relative to the
many contradictions, which are to be found in
the public life of Sir John. Alter making a
brie{ extract from one of his early speeches on
behalf the law of Drimogeniture, he adds:
““ How ashamed of him his party would now be
to hear him from his place in the Dominion
parliament defend what Gibbon calls the *in-
solent prerogative of primogeniture.”  How
sshamed of him his party and the country now
would be to hear him oppose a measure here”
for the very reason that it was ndopted in the
States. But these openings, held for some years
later, were ns the vapows which hung about the
face of the morning, but which are hurrvied away
as the strength of the day advances, We know
that Mr. Macdonald’s public life has been de-
scribed as a series of contradictions, but in what
statesman do we find the morning song and the
evening song always correspond I sud instances
startling changes of view in the carcers of Glad-
" stone, Beacounsfield and Peel. “*A man who
first sets foot in the Lewildering paths of public

i life is like one who has just begun to learn a

trade. Experience is his school and there must

be many a defective blow dealt, many a wrong
step made before the apprentice comes out a
master of his eraft.” .
In describing the rictous and disgraceful
scenes which accompanied the furious discussions
on the Indemnification bill, brought in by the
the Baldwin and Lafontaine ministry of 1849,
Mr. Collins has done some of his best work, He
makes a glorious quotation from Mr. Blake’s
speech against the Tories in the IHouse, ** the
long pent-up stream of manly wrath and con-
tempt’”’ under which the unfortunate Sir Allan
writhed, tortured to the quick ard which nearly
produced a collision between the two gentlemen.
The disgraceful sack of the Parliament buildings
is described with great strength and vividness,
In his chapter on the ““Lights of 44" our author
gives us brief, rapid descriptions of his chief
heroes of the Compact troubles, aftixing to each
in a few downright touches, strong and impres-
sive sketches of character. We must quote his
sketch of Dominick Daly, that * political Nor-
man,’’ perpetuel secretary under Metealfe and
oue of the fantastic figures of the period. *‘1If
cver benchman deserved reward at the hands of
his Crown, Dominick Daly did. His idea of
political duty was to show unswerving fealty to
the Crown and support every government that
came to power. He was a body upon which the
political sun never set. When a government of
which hewas a member waxed strong, Dominick
became full of party sinew and vitality ; but as
that party waned and the end drew mnear, the
colour faded out of him ; he became a sort of
political jellyfish, and calmly awaited the change
of parties, when he developed new affections, a
new frame ond fresh marrow and muscle. *
In the best of nature he assisted the successor
of Burton and his clique to thwart and oppress
the French majority ; and he aided Durham in
laying the broad fonndation of an enduring
liberty. He strove with Sydenham to found the
bases of aun equitable political system ; and he
aided Metcalte in strangling popular rights, * *
He wonld be an odd figure upon the scene now
and even in his own day was a curiosity. He
was the Anseramhis of the Cabinet, its never-
fading flower. * * His prefoment in after days
to high place and title, is an eloquent commen-
tary on the wisdom and diserimination of Down-
ing strect.” Afterthis Mr. Collins traces clearly
and racily the struggles of the reform ministry,
its decline, the deitection of the Globe and the
clear-grits, the retirement of Lafontaine to Bald-
win, the final collapse of the weak and ill-sup-
ported ministry of Francis Hinks, the leadership
of the now incompetent Sir Allan MceNab, whom
Mr. Collins compures to the asbatross, hanging
about the neck of the tories, and the final triumph
of Sir John, with the first loose formation of the
modern liberal conservative party. Dauring
these changes we catch the first glimpse of the
political eharacter and influences of Mr. George
Brown. Mr. Collins’ description of the many
sturdy etlorts of the great reformer to gain firm
ground in the Cabinet, his vigorous wheeling
charges on the various ministers who ignored
him, his luckless one day’s administration nnder
the Cilobe-hunted Sir Edmund W. Head, form
very amusing passages in his book. Let us
quote a few sentences from his estimate of George
Brown, in which he endeavours, as he says,
though little admiring the sturdy man, to do
him simple, naked justice. ** e never moved
withottt noise ; and whether it was his entry
into the legislature, or that he addressed a meet-
ing in a school-house ; iutroduced a bill or pro-
sented & medal to a school girl, the fact was
announced by a clatter of kettle-drums and a
bray of bugles.”” ¢ Ie was ambitious, and had
a great deal of lonest, worthy ambition too, we
may be sure, but under his brisqueness, which
was the result of a lack of refined atmosphere.
During the formative period of his character and
manners, he was inordinately vain of his powers
and his position.” His first speech in the
1fouse revealed all his strength and not a few of
his defects. He had a prodigious capacity for
getting facts together, and these he flung with
tremendous force in the face of his audience.
Only the one qualification of an orator had he,
however, and that was this force, a quality
whieh was, perhaps, made better by having to
it a nervous side. It was a homely, blunt
speech, strongly made, and that was all.”
“Duty to some men is as the fixed star, that the
mariner sailing over the unknown main, follows
with unfaltering faith till it leads him to his
heaven ; but it is clear in the record that with
all the robust honesty and sense of right which
Mr. Brown possessed, this higher and moral duty
was not to him a cowstant star.” We leave
these extracts in the hands of the reader, as he
will probably in any case judge of them in the
light of party prejudice. Mr. Collins vigorously
condemns Mr, Brown’s onslaught upon Roman
Catholicism, which was, to say the least, intem-
perate. His chapter on the *‘ Ruuning Ques.
tions™ of clergy reserves and seignerial rights
is well worth reading as it contains an uncom-
monly clear and suceinet estimate of the question
in issue. Sir Edward Head's treatment of the
great Brown ministry is ably and justly defend-
ed from the assaults of the Globe and Mr.
Mackenzio. We do not so thoroughly sym-
pathise with our author’s justification of the
famous ‘‘double shuflle” manceuvre, which
facilitated the conservative return to power,
though it is done with much skill. The move-
ment was not a strictly honourable one. In
the question of * representation by population'
the position token Ly the ministry, is, we
think, justly and logically npheld, The very

*

virtue of the union consisted in the quality of
political power held by each section of the
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united province; whereas the moment that
balance was destroyed, a larger representation
given to one portion of the province, than to
the other, the virtue departed, and one section
became bound neck and heel to the will of the
greater for ever.”

Chapter XVI. describes in Mr. Collins’ best
manner the final deadlock between parties and
the unexpected adhesion of Mr. George Brown,
which set the ministry upon its legs and gave
sudden facility to the union scheme then in
hand. Of Mr. Brown's action in this matter,
he says, while questioning the reformers motives
and his subsequent conduct, *what he did do
we shall endeavour to regard as a bright spot in
a career of noisy and unserupulous ambition
and peace-disturbing damagogism.” In the
same connection we find the following observa-
tions upon Sir John's conduet in this as in other
cases, ‘‘Not alone in his attitude toward this
great question, but to many other important
political events, the birth of his time, in which
he has felt the deepest interest, has he been re-
garded hostile. * * ¥ The truth is M.
Macdonald has not pretended to he wiser than
his time or sought to move faster than the peo-
ple. He showed then, as ever siuce, that he re-
garded it to be his duty in the governing place,
not to create but to obey public opinion. * * *
This has been Mr. John A. Macdonald’s pre-
eminence. * * * Brown’s proposal of a coalition
he saw was a favourable turn to the tide, which
had up to that hour set adversely. Because his
efforts for union before would only have been
energy wasted, and a defeat tarnish on the pro-
ject, he had, up to that hour, held aloof, beeaunse
his exertions now could be turned to triumph,
he not alone joined hands with the unionists,
but with heart and bead became the leader of
the movement, halting not, or flagging not, as
we ghall see, till his ideal victory had been won.”
Mr. Collins’ acconnt of the mectings of confed--
eration delegates at Charlottetown and Quebec
is rendered the more interestiug to us from his
intimate acquaintance with the maritime pro-
provinces aud their political aspirations. He
is able to give some delightful touches.of scc-
tional feeling and character, as he describes the
impassioned speeches that were made and the
vanity of sentiment with which the all-absorbing
topic was regarded. The reception of the Hon.
Ambrose Shea in his Newfoundland constituency
after his uupopular conuection with the famous
conference, Mr. Collins describes with a humour,
which the solemnity of history does not always
enable him to restrain. The anecdote serves as
an indication of the violence of feeling, with
which this *“solitary virgin out in those cold
Atlantic waters resented the proposal for politi-
cal wedlock"”’ .

It would be impossible to speak too highly,
from a literary point of view, of the admirable
chapter ““The First Dominion Cabinet,” in
which Mr. Collins draws a brilliant set of por-
traits of the distinguished statesmen, who are
still most of them living, and fresh in ourhearts.
Of George Cartier, who so indefatigably sup-
ported the Union in Quebec, he draws a strong
picture, which, however, as it is somewhat
heterodox, we shall leave without comment in
the hands of our readers. Mr. Cartier had many
fanlts ; for some of these, however, he was not
responsible, as they were the inheritances of his
birth, * * * He had an unbounded ambition,
a profusion of nervous force, an unflagging per-
severance, an activity as restless as the winds of
heaven ; and, to erown these invincible tools in
the hands of a man who sits excelsior for his
motto, he had an aggressiveness that pushed
wide obstacles and all-opposing pretensions,
and a capacity for orgauization that always
ustonished and sometimes bewildered those who
are not given to analysis, but who are charmed
by flush. No political leader could ignore M.
Cartier, for he would prefer being matched
against half a dozen sirong men, to feeling that
they had arrayed against them a tireless vnergy
that never slept, never paused, that drilled on
and would work its way through iron walls till
it reached its end.”” Mr. Collins places Sir H.
Langevin above Cartier as a statesman.

After this the narrative passes on to the Red
River troubles, which are discussed with our
author’s usual clearness and vigor, the fisheries
question and ‘the great Pacific scandal. Mr.
Collins tells this last story in his own way, with
admirable skill and givesus vivid pictures of the
peculiar scenes in the House, during the first
diseiosures. The administration of Mr. Macken-
zie as pass rapidly over and the political char-
acter of that leader thus briefly described2 “ We
differ from Mr. Mackenzie in our view ol many
publie questions * * * but nevertheless we do
not hesitate to say that his influence upon the
political life of Canada has been good ; that he
was faithful to his trust and strove to do his
duty. Weshonld like to be able to say that he
was @ popular administrator ; but_we cannot,
He was, and is, out of sympathy with the spirit
of our time ; and the robust judgment of the
young country is against him, Cast-iron theories
always hedged him in and set bounds to his
every impulse and plan ; at last they grew so
nariow as to become his collin.” Mr. Collins is
an admirer, warm and at the same time regret-
ful, of Mr. Blake whom he calls : ““‘Opportunity
in ruins’’ and considers ** intellectually as great
an orator as Gladstone” and superior to hiw
“in showing cold indifference to petty annoy-
ange.”’ .

Before finishing his book, Mr. Collins intro-
duces o long chapter on the ¢ Thought and

Literature’’ of the time, which to us is the most
interesting part of the work ; for here ho appears
o us peculiarly at home, and as he passes in re-

view the scanty ranks of our past and present
authors, he is master of his subjeet ; his criti-
cism is warmly appreciative, and almost always
Just. A great part of the chapter is devoted to
glowing and masterly examination of the works
of the two lirst of Canadian singers, Roberts and
Frechette, in his unbounded admiration of whom
we outirely agree, In this chapter will be found
what eharms us most in the whole work, the
author's perfect and loving patriotism—patriot-
ism, as we understand it, devoted wholly to
Cunada, which regards Canada no longer as a
child in leading sirings, but as the apportioned
home of a people who have accumulited a pecu-
liar feeling and character of their own, who are
in truth rapidly becoming one of the distinet
upon earth, self-dependent, jealous of their man-
hood. There is a feature in Mr. Collins’ writing
which will doubtless and on good grounds be
unacceptable to most of his readers, but which
we must state here as it is the key noie of his
whole work, and that is his earnest advocacy of
Canadian independence—a principle which he
urges with an energy and eloquence, which
whether we agree with him or not, cannot fail
to impress us. The book closes with a warm
and genial picture of Sir John's home and
family.
A, LaMpyAN.,

“THE IMPERIAL DICLTIONARY.”

Half a century has elapsad since Noah Web-
ster frightened the British Isle from its pro-
priety by publishing “ An Awerican Dictionary
of the English langnage ” (firs¢ American edi-
tion, 1828 ; first linglish, 1832). In spite of
English conservatism and the strong prejudice
of literary magnates in favor of Dr. Johnson’s
authority, the substantial merits of the new
work secured for it wide acceptance and popular
appreciation. Strenuous efforts were made by
Todd, Latham, aud others, to furbish up Dr.
Johnson’s work for modern use ; but no work
of equal merit and success was produced until
Dr. John Ogilvie prepared the first edition of
“ The Imperial Dictionary ” (1847-53). 1In
this he followed in the main the example of
Webster, but added a new feature in the liberal
introduction of illustrations in aid of defini-
tions,—a practice which has since been adopted
by ail dictionaries that make any pretensions
to completeuess. In other respects the work
was a good exemplification of that peculiar
talent of the Scotch for arranging, condensing
and imparting information which has made
Ldinburgh a publishing centre for dictionaries
and encyclopiedias. Down to the present time
‘“The [mperial Dictionary ’’ has passed through
four complete revisions, the last being by
Charles Annandale, A. M. It has now reached
such a stage of perfection that it is justly pre-
sented to the American public by The Century
Coumpany of New York as the complete stand-
ard Knglish dictionary.

1t is 1ssued in four imperial octave volumes.
Lts external appearance is indeed prepossessing,
and on opening it the eye is refreshed by the
excellence of the paper and the clearness of the
print. lach word defined is printed in bold-
taced type which readily catches attention as
we glance down the page. The illustrations,
alreauy referred to, are superior in finish to those
found in our American dictionaries, and their
usefulness and frequency can be judged from
the fact that'we find on one page illustrations
of the ¢“farthingale ” of Queen Klizabeth’s time,
the ¢ fasces*’ of the lloman consuls, the ¢ fas-
ciculate ” root of a plant, and the ¢ fascine™
of military art. It will thus be seen how ser-
viceable pictorial presentations are in many
historical terms, in botany, in zedlogy, in
architecture, and the various arts and sciences.
Delinitions are often made more clear in this
way than they could be by whole pages of text.

in justification of the claim of ““The Impe-
rial Dictionary” on American patronage as the

‘the most complete and accurate dictionary of

the Knglish language, our attention is lirst
called tu the number of words delined, amount-
to one hundred and thirty thousand. Compound
words have been omitted wherever the meaning
is obvious from the simple parts ; but this rule
is uot so construed as to exclude such words as
** boot-jack ”” or ¢ erush-hat '’ which are here
in their proper places. The aim has been to
give the words of every author of prominence
in English literature, from Chaucer down to the
present day. In addition to the words used by
standard Inglish und American authors, the
Scottish words which are found in Burns’ pocms
and Sir Walter Scott’s novels are properly in-
cluded. Through the influence of recent poets
and. popular novelists, the use of such words is
rapidly extending in general English literature.
For instance. the word “eerie,” for which De
Quiney pleaded, though ho acknowledged it to
be provineial, is here quoted from Tennyson
without any limitation in its use being marked.
The lighter literature, and espeeially the realis-
tic novels of the present day, admit colloquial
expressions and slang so lreely that there is a
necessity to have such terms defined ; and we
are pleased to find this want_suiliciently sup-
plied.  Americanisms” are also given as fully
and explained as correctly as in works devoted
especially to that department of our language.
1t is a pleasure, indced, to find sometimes words
that are commonly regarded as American or
provincial here given without any indication
that their use or special meaning is contined to
the United States. Among these we may in-
stance ‘‘ vest,’” and ““switeh " (in  connection

with railroads), which is given as both noun
and verb; while “shunt,” the so-called Fng.

lish equivalent, is given asa verb only. The
peculiar verb, ¢ to telescope,” is treated in the
same way. Ior the word, ““bottoms,” denoting
a}luvml lands, we find Addison cited as authou-
rity.  The phrase, ‘‘let slide,” is referred to
Shakespeare ; ““let on,” is pronounced Scoteh
und American.  Poker " is delined as *“ a favo-
rite game of cards in the United States,” and
again as ““any frightful object, especially in
the dark ; a  bughear (colluquiat 17, S.\,”
Atmong the terms marked as American, we find
*“ bob-o-link,” ¢ bushelman * (said to be erived
from **bush,” a thimble), * bush-whacker”
{for which Washington lrving is quoted). ** bun-
l‘{‘um, or b:l‘ncomb’t;," ‘‘checkers” (for draughts),
oouss” d‘&.u'l} \l’og’ something stronger),
]y Greuse’l", llly-pa:d, “scct_mu " of laud,

stoop "’ (noun, with quotation from J. T,
Cooper). Among these which are missing, per-
haps as of too recent introduction, are * bee-
gum,” ““blizzard,” “boom.”” “ buuko,” * cus-
pidor,” *¢iliiterate” (as a noun) *‘tony”
(though we find “ tonish, or tonnish,” with the
same meaning). OFf political terms, ** repeater’”
and ““ bull-dozing ** are here ; but ** Stalwart”
is missing, and the definition of * IFederal ” is
defective, With the exception of these Ameri-
canisms, we have missed no word of common
occurrence, or even of recent introduction. As
an instance of its completeness, we mention
that it has the geographical term, ‘¢ versant,”
in its proper place ; whereas it is found only in
the appendix of ¢ Worcester,” and not at all
in ¢ Webster.”’

Attention is called to the wide range of «u-
thors from whom illustrative quotations are
cited. The list is given in the fourth volume,
and comprises more than fifteen hundred au-
thors, whose special department and date ure
also given. The quotations also have been selec-
ted with much care, and in this respect ¢ The
Imperial Dictionary ” is superior to any other
since Richardson’s. The extracts often supply
important information concerning the use and
meaning of the word, and are sometimes full
definitions from competent authorities. For an
example of the former, see the word ¢ collee-
house,’’ and of the latter the word, ¢ corral."”

The department of etymology also receives the
special care which the recent advauces in philo-
logy Have required. The labors of Latham,
Wedgwood aud Skeat, and the contributions
of scores of others, have been duly examined
and the merits of each suggestion weighed.
That there has been independence of judgment,
is evident from a comparison of the etymologies
given by Skeat with those in ‘“The Imperial
Dictionary.” Some venerable errors are here
corrected, one of which is making ‘‘calumet”
an Indian word ; whereas it is Irench, derived
from the Latin ¢ calomus,” and is a parallel
form with *“chalumean.” See also, ¢ beel-
eater,”’ the derivation of which ¢ bugeticr ™ is
properly pronounced fanciful.

The special feature which distinguishes this
dictionary from all others is its encyclopadic
character. Terms including a sufficiently wide
range, instead of being dismissed with a brief
statement of their meaning, receive also a state-
ment of their relations and associations. His-
torical references are supplied wherever neces-
sary, and abundant information is given uader
the terms of arts, sciences, philosophy, theology
and law. Something similar is found occasion-
ally in other dictionaries ; but it is here nsed
to such an extent that the editors and publishers
are justified in claiming it as the new and
distinguishing characteristic of ** The Imperial
Dictionary.”  In regnrd to this they have
anticipated the needs, not only of gencral read-
ers, but of students; for science is now so
mingled with current literature that readers of
all classes are compelled to resort to books of
re ference frequently, and it is desirable often,
in order to understand fully a particular passage,
to have more than a mere statement that the
word in question is a term of a certain science.

We are pleased to learn that all controversy
as to the copyright of any part of the dictiounary
which is tounded on the work of American
scholars has been happily avoided, as the pub-
lishers have taken care to make liberal arraunge-
ments with the holders of American copyright.
1t is also announced that a further revision and
extension of thisjwork been has commenced, un-
der the direction of the eminent philologist, Pro-
fessor W. D+ Whituey, of Yale College ; but as
the labor involved will probably require years
for its completion ¢ The Imperial Dictionary ™
in its present form will continue to be oftered
for American patronago.

NEW YORK'S FREE PUBLIC BATIIS.

The free public baths which were opened at
New York last week have proved a source of
infinite enjoyment to multitudes ol people —
especially to youngor persons of both sexes. At
the DBattery swimming-bath, where there are
sixty-three dressing-rooms, as mauy as 400 per-
sous an hour were accommorlated during the hot
days of the past weck, and in oue instance there
were more than 5,000 bathers between sunrise
and sunset. The streot Arabs find the baths
especially attractive, and the sceues in the
swimming-tanks, when crowded with bathers of
this class, are picturesque and lively in the
extreme. The bathers of both sexes woar cos-
tumes of all sorts and sizes—some of the smaller
boys and girls sometimes appearing in garments
evidently belonging to their parents, which are
far too large for them, while in some cages the
dresses nre almost as scant as that worn by the

first ocecupants of thoe Garden.

PERSONAL,

Mrss Crana Lovise Kunnoce has taken pas-
sage in the Germanie, which sails from Liver.
nool on the twenty-cighth.  Miss Kelloge has
rented a house at New Iartford, her favorite
country resort, for the summer. It is a pretty
place, built by a Hussian gentleman on the sidy
of . mountain and fitted up as conveniontly as
a.city house.  Later in the scason Miss Kellogg
will . go for a while to Saratoga and Long
Srangh.-.,

1@ ARGE monument of gray granite is {0 he
placed by Queen Vietoria aver the grave of John
Brown in the kirkyard of Crathic. A cairn isto
erected to his memory somewhere near Balmoral
~probably on one of the neighboring moun-
tains.  In addition to abrass in the Prinee Con-
sort’s mausoleum at Frogmore, it is understood
that Brown will be commoemorated by 5 tablet
which it is proposed to place in the nave of 81,
George’s Chapel.

Grorer W, Canuk, the novelist, is a very
quict little man, who was formerly a elerk. His
life has been spent in New Orleans. lle is a
pious man, who attends largely to the oflicial
business of religious corporations.  He does not
read French novels, although one might, from
his style, think that he does : and he has never
attended a theatre. e is about forty-two years
old, and he does not think that he writes novels
when he is deseribing Creole life.  He does not
know what aleoholic liquors taste like.

Tur Marquis of Lansdowne, the new Gover-
nor-Gieneral of Canada, is the representative of
a family which has heen distinguished for gen-
erations Dboth for ability and liberality. He
himself has held several offices under liberal
ministries, but being a large landowner in re-
land, where he is said to own one hundred and
twenty-five thousand aeres, he has devlined to
support what he probubly considers measures of
confiscation, although he has on general policy
adhered to the Government of Mr. Gladstone.

Cuanune Govxon, the composer, is sixty-five
yoars old. Heids a man of fmll medinm size,
stout and vigorous. Ilis face is pale, his eyes
large and luminous, his hair gray and the top
of his head entirely bald, as it has been for many
years. His bioad forehead is furrowed with many
wrinkles, his cyebrows are heavy but well
formed, his grey beard thick and loug, and his
lips pale but heavy and sensual.  He lives in
the Place Malesherbes, Paris, close to the home
of Bernhardt,

Tue Christian life, says Dr. Oliver Wendell
Holmes, may be compared to a system of rail-
roads. Some are hroad-gage and some are nar-
row-gage. Some run parallel and near to cach
other, some diverge and follow what scem to
others needle-s roundabout ways.  Dut all lead
to the celestialcity. "Thechurches are so many
stations. These have walls which inclose a cer-
tain number wha want their protection, and wide
projecting caves which shelter a great many
more who wish to be near the track, but musi
have plenty of air at any vate. ‘T'wo churches
have the broadest eaves of all. 1T will not nume
them, but this I will say, that they spread their
eaves s0 farout toward ocach other that a poor
sinner can slip from one stalion to that of the
neighboring track without getting very wot in
the worst theological weather,

Mante Van Zanvr.—laey Hooper writes
from Paris regarding the fimous American prima
donna, Marie Van Zindt.  Everybody calls her
¢ la petite,” thongh she is in reality of the full
average height of American womanhood. But the
slender form is very slight, and graceful as a
reed, the small, delieate featured face, overilow-
ing with fun and brightness and intelligence,
seems searce larger than the palm of one's hand,
and the tiny leet and hands and the slender
wrists and ankles help out an ensemble of ap-
parent fragility, which is apparent ouly, for the
little girl 1s in vigorous health, can stand twice
as much fatigue as women of « heavier build, and
as one of the comrudes of Surah Bernhardt onee
said of the great actress, she is made of wire. The
small, bright, changing face is illuminated by a
pair of great sea-blue cyes, which on the stage
darken and deepen till they scem positively
black.

A sciox of the Kuglish nobility was visiting,
not long ago, in this city, says the Boston
Transeript, one of the most honored representa-
tives of Jayflower aristocracy ; a dinner party
was given in the visitor’s honor, but when the
guests arvived, and the dinner was about to be
served, tho Englishman sauntered into view in
the same attire he had worn all day, not appar-
ently deeming Americans worthy the trouble of
dressing for, as he wonld feel obligod to dress on
a similaroceasion in his own country. The host
was naturally deeply annoyed, but his guest bo-
ing a young mau he turned the matter over to
his son. The latter walked over, took out his
wateh, glanced at it, and looking the English-
man in the eye, said, ¢ It lacks five minutes of
our dinner-hour ; if you cau dress in that time,
come to table, if not we will dine without you.”
The rebuke was effective.  The Fuglishman
performed the feat, and perhaps learned the les-
son that an American gentleman will not. brook
an insolence that mignt be overlooked by an
American suob.

BRIGHT'S DISEASE, DIABETES, KIDNEY,
LIVER OR URINARY DISEASES,
Have no fear of any of these diseages if you

use Hop Bitters, as they will prevent and curs
tho worst cases, even when you have been mado

warse by somo great pufled up pretended cure.
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The Brothers Montgolfier.

Prof. Charlier
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Filling the first Balloon.

Montgolfier's second Balloon Balloon of the period.

TﬁE 100th ANNIVERSARY OF THE DISCOVERY OF THE BALLNON.
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THE FEE OF THE DIOSCURI.

Loud the muluight revel roared
Tu the home of Cranou’s lord.
Lytes were ringing, Hute: re shrifling,
Fuuned in hywer-wreathud bowls the glowing

wine.
Torehes

shing through the hall
Lit t} tnor on the wall—
Stout Chaleidian Bades and haees,
Shiehl mnd helm and cuirass, vanged in line,

[re the mid=t, in princely pride,
With hix Kinsmer nt his side,

Lay proud Sceopag, lord of Cranon,
On Milesinu purples conched ot eave,
Then, with hadf-uplifted hand,
Searcely deigning to coammanid,

Al the nngquet’s din he silenced,
Beekoning to the bhard Simonides,

Hel the swan of Doriawn cong,
With the common feasters’ throng
Lay, uot wholly mingling, silent,
Musing great thoughts in his poet heart,
Slowly, ot the chief’s commund,
Nearthe throne he took his stand,
Ar who wakes from dremins of heaven,
On dull enrth to play o mere man’s part,

Glanciue halt in scorn the while,
Seop miled a prinee’s smile:
“He c¢ now how lyres of Ceos
Skill ro celebrate Thessa
Grudoe me not thy choicest,
What U poct still, men
Crares his fee. U gold thow eravest,
Gold have I for fifty Homers” meeds!

<, my victories."’

e

* Sing my
There he censed. Simonides
Wrenthed his hrow with bays, and lightly
Ban his hand in prelude throwgh the chonds,
1 he ehanted how in fight
¢ tanved i

ravaged Tempe:
on vitnqui<hed Phera?’s lords,

Tribute &

Now anobler music flows,
For to worthier thewes he ros

Dwelt i n's mes
v his

“in earhi
r stemmed the yieldin
Polvdences in Therpnae A

Thus with plumes of teinmph decked his brow !’

Then in melting strains he told

All that sweet ¢ of nld—
Of the twi 1,

Cat bow in strife
:and at his grave
Palydeuces gave,
is inortal hrother,
talt Bis own imanorial fife

flow the prison honds of hell
From reviving Cistor fell
And, theneeforth, the Twing alternaie
Life in Heaven and denth in Hades share @
How their hero spirits reign,
Worshipped in Olympia’s finne:
And theiv ‘Cwin Staro’er the Fzean
(Heaming grants the storm-vexed seman’s prayer

Sreatthiess hung the sobered throng
On the nugice o the song,
Only Cranon’s lord ungracious
Deemed his praise by praise of others mnrred.
*Priend,” he sne “Aake helf thy fee:
Helf thy sony w fen Lo me:
Lt thy Twins, thy Dioscuri, .
PPy, themselves, their shave of thy reward.””

At the hratal prince’s jest
Ench sleek courtier siniled his best,
Buta Voice came: ** Ceinn stranger,
At the door two horsemen ask for thee.”
Fven s he beft the hall
Down it erashed upon them all:
Al but him, That Voiee hal saved hin,
Thus the Dioseuri paid their fee.

Fraxews Davio Mower, in Hearper's.

NEAVLS, NANSE, & NEAVIES.

BY ZADEL BALUNES GUSTAFSON.

At about 10.30 in the morning of the 3uth of
December, 1881, young William Nanse sat at
his desk in the ceunting-room of the publishing
firm of Neaves, Neville, & Neaves-—¢ N., N.. &
N.,” as the employés shortened it.

The window at his left looked out on one of
the busiest sections of Oxford Street, or wonld
have looked out but that o thick chocolate-
colored fog hid everything save the sounds of
confusion going on in it.

Nause looked up from the heap of papers on
his desk, and called to an oflice-boy, “ Sam, let
me know the woment Mr. Neaves comes in,”

“ Yessiv; 'e’s—'¢e’s u-comin’ now, sir.”

Nanse swung round in his chair, and rose
quickly. A middle-aged gentlemon of almost a
military lirmmness of bearing wasapproaching the
eounting-room, surrendering his overcoat to an
attendant ns he moved. Nuanse met him at the
door,

“ Mr. Neaves, can you give me a few mo-
ments, sir " he asked.

“This morning ¥

¢ Yoy, siry U'dlike Lo getit over,”

Mr. Neaves drew out his watch.  ““Come to
me at cleven —uo, suy five minntes past, pre-
cisely ;" and he passed on to his private oflice.

Nanse returned to his desk, and rapidly sorted
and arranged the papers there. The minutes
dragged, the minntes liew, and he was cold and
hot by turns. Tle wrote on a fresh envelope,
* Miss Lulie Featherfew, 99 Marleybone Road,”
considered it with a heavy frown for a moment,
and tossed it into the wasle.basket, with a deep,
impatient sigh. ““ No,” he muttered, * it’s dane
and ended, and in o few moments 1 shall have
cut the bridge behind me.”

When it wauted but thirty seconds of the time,
Jjust enough to exactly keep the appointment—
for “XN. of N., N., & N. never waits or keeps
waiting,” was the current saying— Nanse sprang
up, looking a little pale, saluted, in passing, a

handsome, sallow young man with ‘¢ Good-
morning, Hartington,” ecrossed over, tapped at
Mr. Neaves's private office, and was promptly
called in.

The clerk who received the mail entered the
counting-room and laid aletter on Nanse's desk®
Hartington, whose desk was next beyond that
of Nanse, observed this, and drew indolently
near.

e stood perhaps & full minute mechanically
twisting his long davk mwoustache and looking at
the letter. Then, first throwing a slow, careful,
keen glance around him, he picked from the
waste-basket the discarded envelope Nanse had
addressed to Miss Featherfew, and slipping into
it the letter from Nanse’s desk, sealed and put
it in his breast pocket. He then laid down an-
other letter in place of the one he had just re-
moved, and went to his desk: There he seemed
to become almost immediately absorbed in his
work, yet had any one taken him by the hand it
would have betrayed his agitation. '

In his private oflice Mr. Neaves, sitting with
his hat ofl, his shoulders squared, his thick iron-
gray hair pushed back from his forehead, was a
man well worth looking at. If you had been
going to describe him essentially in three words,
you would have said, ‘‘Business, experience,
heart”—a reversal of the usual order of things.

“Well, my boy,” said the head of the firm,
motioning to a chair, *‘ what is it? By your
looks it's trouble, so let us get it behind us as
soon as may be.”

“I’1n going away, sir, exclaimed Nanse, speak-
ing with difliculty. Then, aftera moment’s si-
lence, hethrew up his head and went on rapidly:
“¢] can’t explain, and 1 hope you’ll not think
bardly of me, sir, but I must go away; and if
you had the man you wanted in my place, 1
should beg you to let me ofl’ at once—to-day. But
of course 1 don’t ask that, omly, sir, if you'll
please arrange it as soon as you can, it will be
the greatest kindness to me, sir.”

*“This is a strange request—very,” said Mr.
Neaves. After a considerable pause, “Is your
mi»d quite made up ¥’ .

“Quite.”

“We have been thinking lately of some
changes in which you are interested. Don’t in-
terrupt me, but listen. With the new year Mr.
Neville, who is rich enough, and tired of busi-
ness, goes out of the firm by agreement. You
have been with us some time ; you know the
business ; you suit us; and we have made up
our minds to offer you 2 place in the firm, be-
ginning with the new year. See!”—pushing a
proof slip toward him-—¢¢* Neaves, Nanse, &
Neaves. 1t looks well ; it sounds well ; we think
it will be¢ well.”

Nanse had risen and taken the slip, and now
stood quite mute, and very red in the face,

“ Come,” resumed the older man; * you've
made me crack the shell a day sooner than I
wanted ; but young folks always do force mat-
ters a little. Come, mnow, doesn’t this change
things a bit! Can’t you explain ¢ Or, better
yet, let explanations go, and you stay.”

*“ Oh, Mr. Neaves, all this makes it horribly
hard for me,” suid young Nanse, beginning to
tremble like a girl ; ¢ but—but it doesn’t chunge
things at all. Do you believe how grateful—"

“ One word,” broke in Mr, Neaves—‘‘are you
dissatisfied with me, with us, with anything
here ?7

‘ No, sir—never, sir.”

““ Yery well, I'll look up a man, and let you
ofl' as soon as [ can.”” Mr. Neaves had already
turned to his desk, but he stopped the young
man in the doorway; ‘“Stay! Your address—
I might want to use it—is with Miss Ingram,
isn't it ?”  Mr. Neaves shot one of his keenest
glances with this simple question.

““No, sir; I left my aunt’s 2 month ago. I'm
stopping in Guildlord street.” Ile was so con-
fused that he did not give the number ; and Mr.
Neaves, who was not at all confused, ignored the
omission, and occupied the next sixty seconds
in writing a note, which was delivered by the
postman that same night at 99 Marlebone
Road.

Nanse looked very tired as he sat down once
more to his desk. ““It’s an ill turn you have
done me, Lulie Featherfew,"” he muttered, under
his breath, ““and I hope youw’ll be satisfied with
your work.” Then observing the note which
Hartington had left on his desk, he opened it,
read it twice, tore it into tiny bits, and drawing
toward him a sheet of plain business note, wrote
a {ew lines, inclosed, addressed, and stumped it,
with an air of tinulity and dejection.

“ Shall T post your letter for you 2 said Hars-
ington, turning to him at that instant. *I’'m
just going myself.”

This note also was delivered that same night
at 99 Marlebone Road, and the house-maid took
them up to the drawing-room floor, dropped a
courtesy, and handed them to Miss Betsy Ann
lugram—a pearl of a maiden lady, with slightly
silvered brown hair, blue eyes, and delicate skin
set off by o dress of silver-gray silk. To the
young lady seated near her at the same table,
knitting with searlet wools, the house-maid gave
a third letter. .

This young lady was exceedingly fair to look
upon, by reason of a sort of witchery which was
neither of eyes, hair, complexion, nor shape.
The free-spirited gazeand certain movements of
the mouth indicated great pride and willfulness,
yet soltness and generosity too.

Miss Ingram’'s letters were short,

"The Vriefest one ran thus :

“Drar Miss INaraM,—Telegraph if you can
not see me at eleven o’clock to-morrow, the 31st.

“Yours truly,

Narnaxien NEAVES.

The other note vead :

“ DEAR AUNT,—You mean most kindly, but
you don’t know Miss Featherfew’s mind. 1 do;
so let us leave it. Assoon as Mr. Neaves can
supply my place, I am going away—to America,
I think. Iam so sorry you must be vexed by
this, but it can’t be avoided. Of course, if you'll
be alone, I'll come and see this old year out with
you, as we've been used to do_ever since I can
remember. Don't think that I shall ever forget
how good you've always been to me—more than
a second mother, God knows. But when I come,
don’t let us speak about Miss TFeatherfew,
please.

Yours, WiLL.

“P.S.—I hope (Lulie, carefully scratched
out) * Miss Featherfew is well.”

Miss Ingram slipped the letters into her
pocket ; a smile had at the last crept into the
anxious expression of herface. Taking up a copy
of the Gentleman's Magyazine, she glanced over
the top of it at her companion, whose head was
a little bent, but not more than was natural in
picking out a tangle in the skein.

It rose again to its natural willful poise, and
the fingers followed the needles lightly along the
scarlet meshes. A vivid color had come into the
young cheeks within the last few moments, and
the fine white line marking the outer crimson of
the lips showed that some powerful excitement
was being resolntely repressed.

Whatever her letter had been, she had got it
quickly into her pocket.

“Little Minx ¥ murmured Miss Ingram,
mentally, ‘1 know that letter was from "Will,
and she knits away as if she hadn’t any heart,
and as if I hadn’t any either.” i

The next instant the naid announced ¢ Mr.
Hartington, ma'am,” and in walked the hand-
some sallow young man with the voluminous
dark moustache who had taken to the post at
least one of the letters that might delivered in
Miss Ingram’s drawing-room.

Mr. Hartington was received by Miss Ingram
with quiet courtesy slightly shaded with anxiety;
by the young lady with an unusual show of
cordiality. .

“ I thought I might meet Nanse here,’”” he
said, replying to Miss Ingram’s vague inquizy if
all were going on well at the office.

¢ Oh dear no,”’ exclaimed Miss Featherfew,
quickly. ¢ Mr. Nanse seldom comes here now.
He is too busy, of course, and then he is likely,
we hear, to make quite a rise in life soon™”

““Lulie ¥’ cried Miss Ingram. It was won-
derful how intensely willful the girl could look
while so quietly slipping along the needles in
her work; but neither of them observed the
¢ Ah 1 of relief which had eseaped Mr. Harting-
ton on being assured that Mr. Nanse was not
likely to be there.

A veiled and confused blending of curiosity,
caution, interest, calculation, passion, and re-
solve strangely animated his face and manner
during the rest of the interview.

‘ So yeu have heard of it ?”” he asked, looking
at thein alternately. ‘¢ Well, then, I suppose I
am free to speak.”

‘ Yes, pray tell us everything, Mr. Harting-
ton,” said Miss Ingram, eagerly. *¢ You know
how good and true my nephew is, and how much
I care for the least things concerning him. But
his modesty makes him reserved.”

¢ Oh, Mr. Hartington,” said Miss Feather-
few, crossing to the piano, and taking up some
music, *‘1 have that lovely Hungarian air at
last. Do come and sing it for me. We can hear
about Mr. Nanse later, can’t we, aunt ?’ with a
challenging llash of the eye.

f“If you don’t mind,” said Mr. Hartington,
‘“ I would like to speak now, dear Miss Feather-
few, because—because now we are alone, and I
am afraid I may have to give some pain. Later,
some one might drop in, you know,”

*“ O, very well I said Lulie coldly, resuming
}:l.er seat and her work wtth an air of abstrac-

ion.

Miss Ingram, who had grown a little pale,
gave her whole attention to their visitor. *“Yes,”
said she, ‘‘ we have heard—that is, 1 have known
some little time—that Mr. Neaves was thinking
of taking Will into partnership soon ; a great
thing for him, dear boy, so young as he is, but
he richly deserves it.”

Hartington looked at her a moment, then
said, with a burst of emotion : * You know how
much I have always liked Nanse, and I am so
grieved to have to tell you— By Jove! he
ought to come and tell you himself."

“ What is there to tell me P’ eried Miss In.
gram, in a changed voice. “ Speak out at
once."”

Lulie Featherfew laid down her knitting,
‘Yes, do pray speak out, Mr. Hartington,” said
she, in a soft, steady tone. ‘“We should never
know anything of Will's doings if you didn't
tell us”’—with a look at her aunt.

““Why, he's going away out of the country,”
exclaimed Hartington.

“ Oh, yes, he’s written to meabout that,” said
Miss Ingram, with a retorting glance at her
niece.

Il'“ B}lt be's going awny in spite of Mr. Neaves's
offer of —"

““Mr. Neaves hasnot made the offer,” inter-
rupted Miss Ingram ; ‘“he does not intend to
make it till the day after to-morrow—New-
Year’s,” -

‘¢ Oh yes, he has, though ; I happen to know
that the mutter of the partnership was proposed
to Nanse this very day; and—and afterward
Mr, Neaves withdrew it, and Nanse is to leave,
and we think—they say at the office—that he
must have doue something ‘very wrong ; that's
what’s whispered at the oflice.”

¢ What's whispered ¥’ demanded Miss In-
gram, T want to know every word about it,
Mr. Hartington ; I want to know exactly what
is said.”

“Well, there's been a good deal of talk for
weeks back. Nanse has been very gloomy and
absent-minded, and now they think that he’s—
You know he’s had all things in his own hands
in the counting-room.”

¢ Ah I” gasped Mrs. Ingram, ‘‘ you mean
that they dare insinuate my boy would steal—
that’s the plain English of what you are telling
me. And you—you Mr. Hartington, his old
friend—vou have thrown back their base lies in
their teeth 1”

Hartington recoiled a little, cast down his
eyns, and remained pensively silent.

Nothing could have affected Misz Ingram more
than this air of disinterested regret. Sherecalled
the note from Mr. Neaves —couched, indeed,
like so many of its predecessors ; but could it
perhaps have this heavy meaning?

There was o rustle of the silver-gray silk. Miss
Ingram had left her chair, and sunk on one knee
at Hartington’s side, and there she spoke, in a
low, broken voice : “ Your silence is terrible. I
do not care for what people may say who do not
and ean not know my nephew ; but you, his cld
friend, yon know him—obstinate, high.spirited,
and wayward, but true as fine gold ; and if he
has in haste, by some nccident which perhaps
palsies him with unforeseen consequences, done
anything—if you have any reason for the hor-
rible fear you give me—'"  Sobs interrupted her
pleading ; she crept back to her chair, and cov-
ered her face with her hands,

At that instant Hartington looked up with a
sudden start. Lulie Featherfew had come around
from the table and taken his hand in an almost
powerfully nervous grip. She was quite pale,
her voice was steady and sofr.

¢ Come, Mr. Hartington,” said she, and drew
him—his hot fingers closing passionately around
her cold hand—into a curtained recess. i

“ Now,” said Lulie, in a voice that shook a
Jittle for the first time that evening, ‘‘what has
Will done, and how can we help him out of
it ¥’

*¢ Miss Featherfew—Lulie—you must let me
say something else first. Nanse and I have
been friends, but we are rivals, and we agreed to
give each othera fair field.” .

¢ Oh, Mr. Hartington, is this giving him a
faiv field ¥’ she murmured, putting her free hand
to her eyes. .

The young man breathed fast and heavily.
* Wait—hear me out. He has done—I'm bound
by solemin oath not to tell what he has dome.
but—but if you’ll promise me that you'll be my
wife, I can and I will clear him.”

A ghiver ran through her, an outburst seemed
on her lips, but she checked it, and presently
said, ¢ Come to-morrow night and 1 will answer
you, but please leave me with my aunt now.”
He drew her close, aud covered her hands with .
kisses. ‘“ Go! go at once !” she gasped, widsly
averting herhead.

When the door had closed upon him she ran
across the room and lociced it, then turned and
flung herself at Miss Ingram’s feet, straining her
arms around her knees, and broke ount in grief
so wild and passionate that the older woman was
frightened into calmness.

¢ Oh, aunt, do anything, everything you like
tome ! Itisall my fault., I'm the worst, the
wickedest girl that ever lived! Oh, what can
Will have done? Whatever it is, I drove him
to it. And this—this man, his friend, will help
him out of it if I'll marry him. Oh,” laughing
wildly, ¢ of course I will! He’s inuch tro good
for me ; but, oh! I hate him so. Ah, I could
cut my hands off! And 1do love Will | I have
loved him more and more, every day, every
hour, of this wicked time that I’ve been so crue
to him, and driven him to despair 1’ ‘

“Tell me how it all happened, child,” said
Miss Ingram, putting her arms kindly round
the struggling girl.

¢ Oh, it was all my vile temper—my vile,
vile, hateful pride. He didn’t like me to waltz
with Mr. Hartington, and when I said I would,
he got angry, and said that—that any modest
girl would know instinctively that he was not
the right sort of man to be so familiar with. And
then I'lost my temper quite, and I gave him back
his ring, and told him I hoped he’d find a girl
modest enough to be Mrs. Nanse some day.
And I knew Mr. Harrington was looking on, so
1 spoke up loud to vex Will the more, and then
I went off and danced every round dance with
Mr. Harrington. But that’s not the worst’’—
pushing back her loosened hair from her flushed
wet face. ~ ““The next day will came—yon re-
member, for it was then he sent for his things
away from here—and he spoke so kindly, and
begged me to forgive him, and said I had made
him so jealous he couldn’t help himself ; and
then he tried to put the ring on my hand again ;
but I wouldn’t let him, and I laughed and told
him to keep it for the future Mrs. Nanse ; that
I thought Mr. Harrington could find a ring that
would do well enough for me.”

¢ Oh,’how could you {" cried Miss Ingram,
drawing back a little. She could not help re-
senting this for her nephew. But Lulie canght
her hands and sobbed out :

‘1t you were only in love yourself, you'd un-
derstand how a girl could be awtully wicked and
yet want to be good all the time, and—and wish
somebody would manage her and make her be-
have. If he'd only kept the ring in his hand one
instant longer I should have snatched it and
kissed it before his eyes, and if he had only
wg.ited a moment I should have got over my
wicked pride and thrown my arms around him ;




Juxe 30, 1883.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

but lo! he just gave we one strauge, white,
cold look, as if he did not in the least love me
any morve, as il 1 weve the dirt under his feet,
and then he was gone, and then 1 didn’t care
what became of me. It got worse and worse,
and T would not have any one guess how
wretched 1 was, and the very first time Mr.
Harrington asked me to be his wife, 1 half
promised I would.”

“What a wretched, wretched business!”
sighed Miss Ingram. “ But in one thing,
Lulie, I can’t understand you. 1 have heen
proud in my time, but had I heen in your place
I would, at least when 1 had come to my senses,
have written to the man I had wronged, and
and acknowledged my fault.”

“1 did write,” whispered Lulie, her head
drooping, “‘and he—he sent buck the letter
unopened this very night. Oh! oh! he never
will eare for me again 1”

Miss Ingram pursed her lips and looked over
her niece’s head into the fire,

After a long pause—

¢ Lulie,” said she, I sent a note to Will by
Mr. Harrington, and his reply came to-night. 1
can understand it still better from what you
have told me. I'm quite sure he loves you,
child, and though Mr. Harrington did frighten
me at the moment, I do not believe Will has
done anything wrong. What I do feel is that
unless this trouble can be made right between
you two, it will have spoiled his life. 1t is plain
to me that he is throwing everything away for
ypt{r’ sake, and you certainly have been a bad
girl.

Lulie nestled closer and sobhed more solily,
as one comforted ; and sooun after the aunt and
niece parted for the night.

The last morning of the year opened with that
winter brightness which so rarely smiles on
London ; and at eleven o’clock precisely Mr.
Neaves was shown into Miss Ingram's drawing-
rooni, and found her alone, and evidently under
some excitemement.,

¢ Oh, Nathaniel !”” she exclaimed, taking his
hand quite eagerly between her lady-like palms,
“what’s this about Will? Mr. Harrington
really frightened us. But I can't think—no,
I'm sure he has done nothing wrong.”

¢ 1 can’t understand,” said Mr. Neavés look-
ing very much surprised, *why Harrington's
name should come in at all.  You got my note ?
I’ve come about your nephew. We must not
let him throw up things in this way, you know.
Of vourse I've seen what was the imatter all
along ; he's been jilted, and thinks life has no-
thing left in it for him any more. I felt that
way myself, Betty—you know when I mean”—
a wonderfully sweet smile breaking over his
face ; *“but 1 pulled through, made a mint of
mouey, and like my chop as well as another
mau.”

As she remained silent, Mr. Neaves, after a
short sigh, went on in his usual tone: *¢1
suppose Miss Lulie has been fractious, and you
and I, as the two best and nearest friends these
foolish young people have, ought to be able to
get them to kiss and make up, and ring in the
new year merrily. So, as there’s no time to be
lost, if youw'll just please send for Miss Lulie,
we’ll talk over things comfortably.””

** Oh, I—1 don’t quite think that would do,”
said Miss Ingram, hastily putting out her hand
as he would have rung the bell. *‘ Fortunately
I can tell you how matters stand. It’sjust a
lovers’ quarrel, and at first my niece was most
at fanlt ; but it was very foolish of Will to take
a headstrong girl at her word.” Mr. Neaves
turned abruptly toward her, but she burried on :
‘“Then, when she repented and wrote to him,
it was certainly very unkind to merely fling
back her letter unopened. Of course you can
see the next overture smust come from him. I
can’t have Lulie, who is a dear good girl with
all her faults, too much humbled.”

*Nanse sent back her letter unopened! I
shonld not bave expected that of him,”

““Then matters got worse through Mr. Har-
rington’s trying to step into Will’s place. You
see 1t was about him they quarrelled ; and last
night he was here, and he told us that Will had
got into some dreadful serape, that it had leak-
ed out in the oflice, and that you had first offered
and then withdrawn the offer of partnership;
and, oh! he’s coming here to-night, and he
made a point of it with Lulie that if she would
engage herself to him, he would help Will out.”

* Why, Betty, the man’s a scamp—a thorough
scamp,” cried Mr. Neaves;, with a very stern
face. * Nanse has done nothing whatever out
of the way, except that he’s an ass, and the
best, straightest, truest young fellow in all
London ; amd this Harrington, I think the
worse of Miss Lulie . that she could ever have
anything to say to such a creature as that aftev
having a man like Nanse at her feet. 1 dou’t
half eare to get this quarrel made up between
them ; Idon’t half care—"

“Stop, Nathaniel. ] can’t have you speak
like that of Lulie. She has suffered quite
enough from her own foolish pride, and now
from Will's and'’'— quite fiercely — ““a man
should not leave the field in that way. If he
cares to win, he should stand his ground.”

Mr. Neaves sprang forward, his face trans-
formed with sudden kindling energy : “ Why,
then, Betty, Betty, that'sa good lesson, and
I’ve got it by heart first time saying.”

Miss Ingram started back at the advance of
her two apt pupil ; but the seene was changed
entirely by the entrance of Lulie Featherfew, to
whom Mr. Neaves addressed himself with his
characteristic abrupt directness : L.

¢ Good-morning, Miss Lulie ; for I hope it is
a good morning ; and will you tell me—I'm old

enough to Le your father, mv dear—will you tell
me whethor vou love Mr. Nanse? Because”—
keeping fast the hands that tried to futter from
his—* if you do, why be unhappy, and make
him unhappy, when the least little bit of com-
moi sense will set all right, you kuow 2’

There is no knowing how the girl would have
borne this ouset from anybody else, but theve
wus something so unmistakable in the simple,
plain, whole kindness of it, and in his disinter-
ested unconscionsness of the possibility of
offending, that the true ring in the girl's nature
answered to it ; and besides, hor heart was soft
with true repentancs, and sore with the fear of
having lost her lover past recovery. So, with
much blushing and hanging of the head, the
proud givl faltered out, softly :

*“ But he wouldu't even read my letter.”

““Oh, just let. me have that letter, please.”

Pat came the Ietter out of her pocket, us if it
had known it would be in request.

“Now don’t be afraid, my dear; I'm not
going to read it. And you can trust me—tel
her that, Betty. I'll not put you to shame
before any man ; and just stay in, both of you,
please, till you hear from me.”

‘““Why, aunt, he called you Betty " was
Lulie’s dnmfounded ejaculation as the door
closed on Mr. Neaves.

‘¢ An old habit he sometimes falls into,” said
Miss lugram, quickly.  We knew each other
at school.”

* What can he be going to do with my letter ¥’
murmured lulie, re.-absorbed in her own feel-
ings, and in hot and cold shivers of conjecture.

This is what Mr. Neaves did with it. On
reaching the office he sent for Nanse. The
young man looked very wan and heavy-hearted.

¢“1 called for you,"” said Mr. Neaves, *‘to ask
you if that is your handwriting”—and he
plumped into the young man’s hand the letter
he had brought away from Lulie Featherfew.

““Yes, sir, that’s my hand.” The hot blood
flew iuto his face ; he was staring at the post-
mark, and burst out in great agitation : ¢ But,
sir, this was posted yesterday, sir—see here,
‘ December 30'—and I have notwritten to—to
that address for weeks.”

““The envelope is broken; see what it con-
tains,” Mr. Neaves spoke tersely.

Nanse drew out the inclosure, and gave a
short ery : * Why, sir, it’s a letter to me from—
from—Oh, sir, here's foul play 1

“Iush !’ said the older man, almost as
excited as the younger. ** Ask me no questions
yet. Cet away somewhere and read your letter.
Wait, though., Make me one promise—that
you'll not answer it, whatever it is, but meet
me to-night, eight o’clock sharp, at Miss In-
gram’s, and not a word about anything to any-
body. Your word on this?”

““Yes, Mr. Neaves.”

They wrung hands and Nanse hurried away.
He was met on the street by Hartington.

Halloo, Nanse ! what's up? Have you seen a
ghost ¥

¢ Yes, the ghost of a wronged love and of a
sham friendship!”’ Nanse flung out these
words at Hartington. The latter leaped to the
sudden reckless resolve of risking all on a last’
throw.

¢ Oh, come, Nanse, a girl should be allowed
to choose, and if you had woun, I'd have wished
you joy, old boy—by Jove, I would !”

¢ What do you mean ?” asked Nanse, facing
round upon his old friend. )

*“That Lulie Featherfew last night gave me
her promise to be Mrs. Hartington.”

“1f that is true, you stand in no need of my
or auy congratulations,” said Nanse, so quietly
that he had gone many paces on his way belore
Hartington recovered from his surprise.

The five o’clock post brought Miss Ingram
the following epistle :

¢ Dear Betty,—Nanse and 1 will be with you

to-night at eight, If Hartington calls, keep

him, and ask Miss Lulie to stay in her room till

I send for her.
. “Your

“ NATHANIEL.”

“ Oh, what does he say 7' cried Lulie Feather-
few, in a great fintter. *¢ Can I see it ?”

But somehow Miss Ingram thought she would
not show this note.

¢ Mr. Neaves will be here to-night, my dear,
and bring a friend with him; and, Lulie—I
don’t think yon need mind—he expresses a wish
that you should keep your room till he sends
for you.” :

““How very odd !"

¢ Nathaniel always was eccentric.”

¢ Nathaniel 1" echoed Laulie.

“Well, that's his name, child, and I told you
we were at school. There’s nothing in thaty 1
should hope.”

When Lulie was gone, Miss Ingram drew out
her letter and looked at it again, with blushes
and flutterings like any yonnggivl. ¢ Dear
Betty I'  Oh, yes, if you would give way in the
Jeast, thoy will have all! and, * Your Nathan-
‘el Well, I never t” . »

And when, at cight o’clock precisely, Mr.
Neaves was announced, it is a question whether
he observed as quickly as young Nanse did on
hig arrival, three minutes later, that Miss In-
gram’s soft brown locks were pufled and plaited
more claborately than usual, that the laco at her
throat and wrists was of « bridal fineness, and
that in her cheeks was a rose like that of early
girlhood. . .

_When, in answer to the summons, Miss L}xlle
came in, with soft lace at her throat and wrists,
and such a rose in her cheeks as only youth and
love and tender fear and hounding hope could

paint, there was just no explanation at all, but
2 grlad soft ory of each other's names, and then
they went off together into the curtained aleove,
wheve only so few hours before Lulie had stood
shrinking in such wretchedness from the ear-
esses of Hartington.

Suddenly Lulio gave & great start, and laid
her finger on Will’s lips, as they both heard
Mr. Hartington announced, aud the next mo-
ment heard Mr. Neaves saying,

“You are just in season te congratulate mo
on what 1 consider a very fortunate change in
my business, by which, though a tried old friend
goes out ol the firm, a denr young friend, and
one ol the most capable and upright young men
1 ever knew, comes in.” )

_le went to the alcove, and retured leading
Nanse by the hand. “1t will be ¢ Neaves,
Nanse & Neaves' from to-morrow, aund Mr.
Nanse has all the appoiutments for the count-
ing voom and outer oflices. Now tell me, Mr.
Hartington, have 1 not prepared a pleasant sur-
prise for you in securing you the first chance to
wish u friend joy of well-merited promotion ?”

The eyes of the young men met, Nance's
literally ‘danced with the happy light of love,
so happy in its renewal that he could not bear
tolook on the sullen and pale countenance of
his defeated silent foe.

““ Ah, sir,”” he exclaimed, ““if it’s left with
me, there’ll be few changer, and certainly none
in the counting-room ;" aud his looks entreated
some compassion of Mr. Neaves tor Hartington.

“ Where's Lnlie?” said Mr. Neaves, ignoring
these looks. Ile went behind the curtains and
drew the young lady forth into the light, and
laying her hands in those of Nause, he turned
again to Hartington,

You know they were engaged to each other
long ago, and had a little tiff, as lovers will,
and to-night they're making up for lost time.
By Jove, sir”—with suddeu ferocity—*‘take a
lesson by this night, and by the furbearaunce of
these loving hearts make me show you !”

Hartington, who had not spoken, turned and
went towards the door. There, Mr. Neavey,
who withheld Nanse and Lulie from approach-
ing him, put out his hand.

“Take a week's leave, and then come back
to your old place if you choose. All here are
agreed to let by-gones be by-gones.”

Hartington went out without look or word.
Then the young lovers, alter one or two exclam-
ations of that compassion and pity which are
such a sacred part of happy love, went back to
their tryst behind the eurtains, and quite forgot,
in their sacred bliss, that the hours llying so
swiftly for them might be long and tedious to
their kind guardians left all to themselves.
When the hour of midnight struck, Lulie started
with a little pang of remorse for this neglect,
and peeped beiween the curtains.

“ Why, Will !” she whispered softly. Then

Will peeped forth, and then they pressed close.

together, and laughed. Soft as was this laugh-
ter, it was overheard. Mr. Neaves and Miss
Ingram came toward them.

** He laughs best who laughs last,” said Mr.
Neaves, looking in triumph at young Nause.

Miss Ingram and Lulie clasped each othher.

¢ 1 know—he was at school with you,"” saucily
whispered Lulie.

THE KAISERNS FAVORITE FLOIWELR.

That the blue-bottle (also called bachelor's-
button) is the favorite flower of the Emperor of
Gerinany is a well-known fact. The reason why
the simple field flower should be preferred by
him to other and much finer ones may not be so
well known. On the occasion of a small festiv-
ity given at Konigsberg, the Emperor’s mother,
Queen Louise, appeared in the presence of seve-
ral French generals, sent by Napoloon I. to the
unhappy Prussian King, in a very simple white
dress, wearing some of these flowers in her hair
and a small bunch of them in her corsage, much
to the astonishment of the rude warriors, who
did not hesitate to exchange in a loud whisper
derogatory remarks about the plainness of her
toilet. Murning with an indescribahly sad yet
dignified smile to the generals, the Queen said :
“ Kver since your horses have trodden down
our corn-fields, gentlemen, these pretty wild
flowers may well be counted among the rare
treasures of my uohappy country.” L

That scene and the {lowers connected with it
belonged henceforth to the Bmperor's sad but
aweet reminiscences of his youthful days.
When, shortly before the buttle of Friedland,
Queen Louise had once more to flee from Ké.
nigsberg to Memel, the carringe in_which she
travelled with her two cldest sous, Princes Fre
derick Willinm and William, lost a wheel on
the rond. Thoy were obliged to alight, and
being far away [rom any habitation, to sit down
by the side of the deserted road while the da-
mage was repaired. Tho little princes, being
tired and very hungry, loudly bewailed thoir
fate to the dejected mother, who did not know
how to appease the wants of hor children. The
young and delicats Prince William in parcicular
clung beseechingly to his dearly beloved parent,
who finally rose from her grassy seat and culled
blue-bottles in the adjaceut fields, encournging
the two boys to follow her example. With the
flowers thus plucked she twined wreaths, which
occupation the princes looked on with great cu-
riosity and interest.

The feeling of helplessuess and the thought
of the unhappy condition of her family, her
country, and the future of the sous by her side
brought tears to the mother's eyes — hot tears,
which slowly trickled upon the flowers she held
in her hands. DTrince William, deeply touched,

threw his arms round her neck, aud tried to
?omfnrt her with his child-like citresses, whicl
brought a sweet smile on the maternal face and
lips, and wou for the irresistible comforter a
wreath  of  the blue  flowers  upon his
ten-years-old  curly head.  This  touching
road-side scene, Prince, now Emperor, \\’illium::
has never forgotten. On every corn-llower
(this being the German name) he still thinks
he sees the glitter of & maternal tear. Hence
his fonduess for them.  Still it is not the flower
alono he loves ; ho has also a great partiality for
its color. A peeuliar construetion of the Empe-
ror's eyes causes this partienlur shade of blue to
strike it wore pleasingly than any other, to sueh
a degree, in fuet, as to render him almost indif-
fevont, nay, insensible, 1o all other colors. This
is also the veason why he likes to surround
himselt” with this his favorite shade, and the
ladies of his court have long made it a point to
appear on lestive occasions in blue toilets,
which not only produce an agreeable effect upon
his sight, but also upon his mood, impuarting to
the latter that happy tinge of cheerfuluess and
amiability which have long become proverbial
in his case.

ON T'HE CONGO.

The *¢ Pall Mall Gazette’’ says thal the in-
terests involved on the Cougo are very coasider-
able. The impoeris of English manufactures are
said to amount to £600,000 per nununi.  Two
British steam companies call regularly at the
mouth of the river, and the gross exports and
imports are stated to amount to 42,000,000 per
annun..  The Portuguese claim to have twenty-
five or twenty-six of the forty-nine Kuropean
factories established on the Congo, and nine-
tenths of the foreign population is of Portuguese
origin. But JKuglish traders deny that there is
a single Portuguese merchant on_the Congo,
and say, with the exception of a few unimpor-
tant factories on the coast north of Ambriz,
Portugal has no commercial interest in the ter-
ritory. Some idea of the depth of the Congo
may be gained from the fact that vessels of
5000 tons burden can anchor in the stream off
Vivi, 120 miles from the sea. Above Isangila
the cataracts form the first serions obstacle to
communication with the interior. Mr., Stanley
has made a road 100 miles long past the eata-
raets, across which he has transported to the
Upper Congo three stermers in sections.

Two steamers, the Belgique and the Lsper-
ance, trade between Vivi and the mouth ol the
river, the Royal plies between Manganya snd
Isanglia, while the IXn Avaut was launched in
Stanley Paol on Dee. 3, 1881. IFrom Stanley
Pool the Jin Avant ean steam for 800 miles into
the very heart of Africa.  Mr. Stanley, who left
this country last December, is now on his way
to the Upper Congo at the head of 300 well-
armed negroes from  Zanzibar. The Baptist
Missionary Society has cleven missionariey,
four stations and one steamboat on the river.
In August, 1877, Mr. Stanley concluded his long
march of 6900 miles from the east to the western
coast of Africn, and arrived at the mouth of the
Congo with the discovery, made at n cost of
three white men and mors than 250 natives of
his escort, that the river Congo, or, as he called
it, the Livingstone, was the most magnilicent
waterway in Africa, draining a watershed of
860,000 square miles, and opening a highway
for luropean commerce to the whole of the
Eyunatorinl region of an almost unknown conti-
nent.

Wuy are French ludies, Parisians especinlly,
so reluctant to appear ou horseback?  Beeause
they have not the moral courage to act in oppo-
sition to an old-estublished conventionality. Al-
though the attempt to do so is very gradually
gaining grouud, it has not yet advanced so far
that a lady can mount or dismount at her door
in the quarter of the Champs Llysées without
being curionsly serutinized Ly the little crowd
who havestopped on their way to witness the
performance. A similar prejuwlice makes it im-
proper for girls trom their schooldays up to the
age when they ean no longer be strictly ealled
girls—say thirty—to be seen in the streets, even
two or three together, unaccompanied either by
their parents, a married-sister, n governess or
servant. They may be as serious” as sisters of
merey, as ngly as—no, we don’t mean that—as
guileloss us babies, they may not have entered
their toens, or they may have passed them by
half o dozen years, still it is not comme il faut
for them to go the length of a street alone.
The inconvenience of alwnys finding some
one to accompany them is not taken into con-
sideration. The absurdity of a girl whois of an
age to take care of herself in other respects not
being held eapable of preserving . her personal
dignity is lost sight of. ~Appesrances forbid it.
French society, it may be argued, is peculiar.
And then, ces messicurs—well, then, the sooner
ces messiours can decide to put their eyesin their
pockets when modestly conducted young ladies
wish to go for a walk, or on errands for their
parents, the better.

{IF YOU ARE RUINED
in Tiealth from any cause, especially from the
use of any of the thousand nostrums that pro-
miise so largely, with long lictitious testimonials,
have no fear. Resort to op Bitters at once, and
in a short time you will have the most robust
and blooming health.
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1. The Plant. 2. Hoeing young Cotton. 8 and 4. Picking. 5. Just one Bale, 6. Acadian Planters bringing COotton to the Gin. 7. Ginning. 8. After Ginning.
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COTTON CULTURE IN THE SOUTH,
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JESSE AND COLIN.

A Viear died and feft his danghter poor—

It hurt her not, she was not rich before:

Her huamble share of worldly goods she sold,

Paid every debt, and then her fortune told ;

And found with youth nnd beauty, hope nnd health,
Cwo hundred guineas was her worldly wenlth ;

It then remained to choose her path in life,

And first, said Jesse, * Shall 1 be n wife ?—

Colin is mibd and eivil, kind and just,

[ know his love, his temper I ean trust ;

Dat small his furm, it usks perpetual enve,
And we must 10i) as well ax trouble share:

True, he was tunght in all the gentler arts

That raise the soul and soften human heurts 3

And hoasts n parent, who deserves to shine

[n higher elnssex, and T eould wish her mine
Nor wante he will his station to improve,

A just nmbition waked by fnithful love ;
Stillis he poor—und here my Father's Friend
Deigus for his Dangliter, as her own, to send ,

A worthy Indy, who it scems has known

A warld of griet's and troubles of her owng

Lwas nn infant when she entne n guest,
Benentl my futher's humble roof to vest
l_lcr kindred all unfeoling, vast her woes
Such her complaint, and there she fuund repose 3
Burieh'd by fortune, now she nobly lives,

And nobly, from the bless'd abundance, gives
The grief, the want, of hinnan lite she knows
And comfort there and here relief bestows:
But are they not dependnnts ?—Foolish pride !

Am L oot honer'd by such friend and guide ?

Have Ta home 7 (here Jesse dropp’d ntear),

Or frieml heside " —A fuithful friend was newr.
Now Calin enme, nt length resolved to Iny

His henrt before her, nnd to urge her stuy :

True, his own plow the gentle Colin drove,

.'\'ll humble furmer with uspivinglove :

'\} o, urged by passion, never dared il now,

Thus urged by fears, his tremblime hoves avow :

,l‘h:r futher's glebe e munaged : eeery venr

'he gruteful Vieur hold the youtt pure dear ;

He saw indeed the prize in Colin® view,

And wizl'd his Jesse with o man so troe:

Fimid ax true, he nrged with anxious air

His tender hope, and winde the trembling peayer.
\\'Imn_.h-ssc snw, nor conld with coldness sce,

.\.‘uch Fonul vespeet, such tried sincerity ;

Cientefud for fnvors {0 her father dealt,

hjnc more than grateful for his passion felt;

Nor could she frown on one so good and kind,

Yet fewr™d to smile, and was unfix’d in mind ;

But prudence placed the Female Friend in view—
What might not ane so viek nnd grateful do ?

No Lutely, too, the good old Viear died,

His fuithtul Doughter, must not cast aside

The signs of filinl grief, wnl be o reurldy bride.

’l‘hus. led by pradence, to the Lady’s seat,

I‘hu Villuge-Beauty parposed to retrent ;

h}lt, ns in hard-Tought fields the victor knows

What to the vanqnished he in honor owes,

Sa, fu this conquest over powerlul love,

Prudence resolved @ generous foe to prove,

And Je elt amingled fear and pain

I her disission of afaithful swain.

tinve her kind thunks, and when she saw his woe,
Kindly hetrayed that she was loth to gos

But would she promise, if abroad she met

A frowning world, she would remember yet

Where dwelt o friend?”’—*“Chat could she not forget.”
Aud thus they parted: hut each tuithtul heart

Pelt the compulsion, and refused to part.

Now, by the morning mail the timid Maild

Was to that kind and wealthy Daune conveyed 3
Whuse invitation, whien her fnther died,

Jesse us comtort to her heart applied ;

She kuew the duys her generous Friend had seen—
As wife and widow, evil days had been
She married early, nnd for half her life
\\;_m: i insulted and forsuken wife ;

W _ul}nw A and poor, her ungry futher gave,

Mix'd with repraneh, the pittauce of o slive:
Forgetiul hrnl_hyrs puss'd her, but she knew
Herlwabler riends, and to their home withdrew ;
l\ln-, good old Viear ta hor sire applied

Porhelp, and help’d her when her sire denjed :

W ln'::“lln few yeurs Death stalk’d through bower and
st ’

Sires, sons, nud s of sons. were buried all,

She then :5bnum.lc(_l. aned haned wealth to spare

Thae i {'she onee was doom’d to share :
Jhus ¢ ' in misery s school, and taught to fecl,
ahe would rejoice an orphan’s woes to henl :—
So Jesse thought, who look’d within hor breast,

Aud (lu.-!mu conceived how bounteous minds are
bless'd,

From her v

0 ast ng:msim.l look’d the lndy down
i humbler builidlings of @ husy town ¢
fhenee enme her friends of either sex, and all
With whm'n she lived on terms reeiproeal 5.
l!u.\' pased the hours with theirneenstom*d ense,
as gnests inclin'd, hut not ¢ompell’d, to please;;
But there were others in the mansion found,
'l~_ur oflice chosen, and by duties bound ;
Ahree emnle vivals, cuch of power possess’d,
‘,‘, nttendant Maid, poor Friend, and kindred Guest.
To these eame Jesse, ns 0 seaman thrown
By the vade storm upon 5 const unknown :
e view was tlttering, eivil seemed the race,
Bu‘t, all unknown the dangers of the place.
o Few hours had mss’d, when, from attendants freed,
Phe ludy utter, * "This is kind indeed ;
Believe me, love! that 1 for one like you
{)I‘u‘u flml,\' pray'd, a friend direreet and true
Ml owonder not that [ on you depend,
oware mine own hereditury {riend :
Bu_:nrkun, my Jesse, never can [ trust
‘ﬁntmfs un!:mtcl‘nl. selfish, and unjust ;
Ymﬁ"(l):: .Xl‘lu._lll't{SCIll, wnd my lond of enre
four '“\._L.\\\ll serve to lighten and to share ;
(e u .II‘I e, Jesse—let not those helow
¥ reitinee an your friendship know
li(m‘\ nx they look, bo in their freedoms tree,
But all they say do you convey to me.,
- »

~ * *

And T, when none your watehful glance deceive,
Muy ke my Will, and think what 1 shall leave.”

Jesse, with fenr, disgust, nlnrem, surprise
Henrd of these duties for her enrs m eyes 3
Heard by whal serviee sho must guin her bread,
And went with scorn and sorrow to hor bed.

June was aservant titted for her place
]:‘.\'_DL;I‘N}IH:U(I. cunning, fraudful, selfish, buso :
Skilld in t 08¢ menn humilinting urts
That malce their way to proud mnd selfish henrts ;
By insiinet taught, she felt sain awe, a fear,

h,n' Jesse’s upright, simple charaeter;

Whom with gross finttery sho awhile assail’d,

And then beheld with hatrod when it fail'd :

Yet, trvingstill upon her mind fov hold,

She all the seerets of the munsion told ;

And, to invite an equal trust, she dvew

OF every mind n bold and rapid view:

But on the widow’d Friomd with deep disduin,

And runeorons envy, dwelt tho treachorous June :
n vain such nris ; without deeeit or pride,

With & just taste and foeling for her guide,

l:rmn. all contagion Jesse kept npart,

Free in her manners, guarded in hor heart.

soesse ono morn was thoughtful, and her sigh

The Widow heard us sho was pussing by ;

And=—"Well I sho sid, ** is dmt somo distant swain,

Oraught with usg, that gives your bosom puin ¢

Come, wo nre fellow-sufferers, slaves in thrall,

And tasks and griefs are common to usnli: .

'l‘llll_lk not m,\',lnu!knuss strange : they love to print

Their state with freedom, who endure restraint;

And thore is something in that speaking eye

Aud soher mien that prove 1wy vely :

You cunoa stranger : tomy wordsattend,
Accept my offer, and you find a friend:

Tt is & lubyrinth in which you stray,

Come, hold my clue, and T will lead the way.”

“ Goad Heav’n ! that one so jenlous, envious, buse,
Should be the mistress of so sweet n place;

She, who =0 long herself was low and poor,
Now hroods suspicion on her useless store s
She loves to see us abjeet, loves to deal
Her insult round, and then pretends to feel @
Prepare to cast all dignity axide,

For know, your talents will bequickly tried;
Nor think, from Cavors past s (riend to gain,—
"ig bat by dutivs we our posts maintiin:

I read her novels, zossip throngh the town,
And daily go, for idle stories down :

1 ¢heapen all she buys, and bewr the enrse

OF honest tradesmen for my nigeard purse :
Aud, when for her this mennness [ display,
She cries, ‘ T heed not what I throw away ™

OF secret bargaing I endure the shame,

And stake my eredit for onr fish and game 2
Of't bax she #miled to hear* her gencervus soul
Would gladly give, hut stogps to my control :
Nauy ! T have heard her. when she chanced to come
Where [ contended lora potty sum,

Affirm "twas painful to behold suclh cave

‘Put Issop’s uature,is to pineh and spave 3
Thus all the meanness of the house is mine,
And my reward—t19 scorn her, nnd to dine.

* Nee nexs, that giddy thing, with neither pride

T'o keep her sufe, nor principle to gaide ;

Poor, idle, simple 0irt ! as sure asz fate

Her maiden-fame will have an early date :

Of herbewnre : Forall who live below

Ilave taults they wish not all the world to know,
And xhe is fond of listening, full of doubt,

And stoops to guilt Lo find an error out. .

" And now once more observe the urtful Maid,
A lying, prying, jilting, thievish jude ;

I think, my love, you would not coislescend

To eall & low, illiterate givl your friend :

ut in our troubles we are apt, you kuow,

Tolean on all who some compassion show

Aud she has flexile features, acting eyes,

And seems with every lovk tosympathize;

No mirror ean amortal’s grief express
With more preeision, or can feel 1t less
That proud, mean gpirit, she by Iuwiing courts

By vulgar flattery, and by vile reports 3

And by that proof she every instant gives

To one so mean, that yeta meaner lives,

* Come, I have drawn the curtain, nnd you see
Your fellow-netors, all our company :

Should you incline to throw reserve aside,
And in my judgment and my love contide,
I eould some prospects open to your view,
That ask attention—and, till then, adieu.”

* Farewell 1" said Jesse, hastening to her room,
Where all she saw within, without, was gloomn ;
Confused, perplex’d, she pass’d : dreary hour,
Betore her reason conld exert its power:

To her all scemed mysterious, all allied

To avarice, tneanness, folly, erat't, and pride :
Wenried with thought, she breathed the gnrden's air,
Then eame the lnughing Lass, and joined her there.

“ My sweetest friend has dwelt with us w week,

And does she love us? be sincere and spenk ;
My Aunt you cannot—0h ! how I shoulil hate
To be Vike her, all misery and state;

Proud, and yet envious, she disgusted sces
Al whoare bappy, and who look at ease,
Let friendship bind us, I will quickly show
Some fuvorites near us you'll be hiess’d to know;
My aunt forbids it~but, can she expect,
T'o soothe her spleen, we shall ourselves neglecr ?
June and the widow were to watchand stay
My free-born feet; L wateh’d as well as they :
* * * * *

“ My freedom thus by their nssent secured,
Bud as it is, the place may be endured ;
And bad it is, but her estates, you kuow,
And her beloved hoards, she must bestow :
So we can slily ournmusements take,
Aud friends of demons, if they help us, make.”
* Strange crentures, these,” thought Jesse, hall in-
., Clined
To smile at one malicious and yet kind ;
Frank and yet cunning, with « heart to love
And malice prompt - the serpeut and the dove:
Hero could shedwell ? or could she yet depart ?
Could she he artful ? could she hearwith art ?—
This splendid wansion gave the cotfage grace,
She thought o dungeon was o happier place
And Colin pleading, when he pleaded best,
Wrought not such sudden change in Jesse’s breast.
* it - a

Days full of eare, slow wenry weeks pass’d on,
Lager to go, still Jesse was not goue;
ler time in trifling, or in tears, she spent,
She never gave, she never felt, content :
The Lady wonder’d that her humble guest
Strove not to please, would neither lie nor jest ;
She sought no news, no seandal would convey,
But walk’d for health, and was at church to pray :
Al this displeased, and soon the Widow eried,
© Let we be frank—1I im not satisfied ; :
You know my wishes, I yourjudgment trust :
You can be usetul, Jesse, and you must :
Let me be plainer, child—I wuut an ear,
When [Dum deat’, instend of mine to hear s
When mine is sleeping let your eye awake;
When L observe not, observation take:
Alas ! I rest not on my pillow Iaid,
Then threat’ning whispers make my soul afruid ;
The tread of strangers to my ear asconds,
Fed at my cost, the minious of my friends:
While you, without a care, a wish to piease,
Bt the vile brend of idleness nnd ease.”’
Th’ indignant girl, astonish'd, answer'd—"" Nay !
This instant madam, let me haste away ;
Thus speaks wy Cather’s, thus an orphan’s friend?
This instant, lady, let your bounty end.”
Tho Lady frown’d indignant—* What ! she eried,
A viear's daughter with o princess’ pride
And pruper’s lot! but pitying L torgive;
Haow, simple Jesse, do you think to live?
I‘lu\'c I not power to help you, foolish maid ?
Lo my concerns be your attention paid ;
With cheerful mind th’ allotted duties tuke,
And recolleet T haven Will to make.”
Jesse, who felt us liberal natures feel,
When thus the baser their designs revenl,
Replied—'* "Those duties were to her nnfit,
Nor would hor spirit to her tasks submit.”
In silent seorn the Ludy sat awhile,
And then replied with stern contemptuous smile—
Think you, fauir madam, that you came to sharve
Fortunes like mine without a thought or enre?
A guest, indeed ! from every trouble tree,
Dress’d by my help, with not a eare for me
When I o visit to your futher made,
[ for the poor assistunes lirgely puid ;
To his domesties L their tasks assigned,
1 fix"d the portion for his hungey hind
And had your tnther (simple man ) obeyed
My good advice, and wateh’d as well ag pray’d,
tle might have let't you something with his prayers,
Aund lunt some eolor {or these lotty airs.—
*In tears, my love! Oh then my sottened heart
Cun not resist—we nevor move will pavt:
1 need your friendship—1 will be your friend,
And, thus determined, to my Will attend,”
Jesso went torth, but with determined soul
To fly such love, to break (rom sueh control :
1 hear enough,” the trembling dnmsel evied :
* Flight be my enre, and Providencs my guide :
live yet o prisoner, [ escape will muke ;
Will, thus display’d, th’ insidious uvts forsake,
And, ns the rattle sounds, will fly the tatul snuke.”
Jeese her thanks upon the morrow puid
Prepared to go, determined though atraid.
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** Ungrateful creaturce!” said the La(jy,"‘ this
Could [imagine ?—nrg you frantic, Miss ? L.
What ! }gyuvc your friend, your prospects—ig 1t

trie ? X
This Jesse ausweor’d by o mild * Adieu 1”

The dume replied, ** Then houseless may yOu rove,

The sturving vietim to n guilty love.

A3 * * * *

Relent you not 7—speak—yet Ienn forgive; L
Still li\§c with we.”— With you ! said Jesse live ?
No! ['would first endure what you describe.
Ruiher than breathe with your detested tribe ;
Who long have feign®d, till now their very hearts
Are lirmly fix’d in their accursed parts;
Who all profess esteem, nnd feel disdajn,
Andall, with justiee, of deeeit complain:
Whomw [ could pity, but that, while I stay,
My tevror drives all kinder tfmug}xts wwuy
Grateful for this, that, when I think of you,
T tittle fear what poverty ean do ”

The angry matron her attendant Jane
Swnmon’d in haste to soothe the fierce disdain :—

** A vile detested wreteh 7 the Lady eried,
** Yet shull she e by wiany au efort tricd, X
And, clogg’d with debt and fear, against her will

abide;

And, once sceured, she never shall depart
Till I have proved the firmmess of heart ;
Fhat when she dares not, would not, can not gu
1} make her feel what ’tis to use me so.”

The pensive Colin in hisgarden stray’d,
LBut felt not then the beauties it display’d
There mauy a plensant objeet met his view,
A rising wood of oaks behind it grew ;
A stream ran by it, and the village-green
Aud publie voad were from the garden seen :
Save where the pine und lareh the bound’ry made,
Andon the rose-beds threw a softening shade.

The Mother sat beside the gnrden-door,
Dress’d us in times ere she and hers were poor ;
The broad-laced eap wis known in ancient days,
When wadam's dress compell’d the villuge praise 3
And still she look’d as in the times of oid,
Ere his last farm the erring husband sold 5
While yet the mansion stood in decent state,
And paupers waited at the well-known gate.
* Alas, my son P the Mother eried, ** and why
That silent grict and oft-repeated sigh?

* * * ”»

“
ULhere is no mother, Colin, no, not one,
Jut. envies we so kind, so good a son
Dy thee supported on thisiniling side,
Weankness itsell awakes o parent’s pride :
I bless the stroke that was my grief before,
And feel such joy that ’tis disease no more;
Shiclded by thee. iny want becomes my wealth,
And, soothed by Colin, sickness smiles at health
The old men love thee, they repeat thy praise,
And say, like thee were youth in earlier days;
While every villnge-maiden eries, * How gay,
Hlow smart, how brave, how good is Colin Grey ¥’
“ Yet art thou sad : alas ! my son, I know
Thy heart is wounded, and the cure is slow :
Fain would I think that Jesse still may come
"To share the comforts of our rustic home;
She surcly loved thee : I have seen the maid,
When thou hast kindly brought the Viear aid—
When thoun hast eased his hosom of its pain,
h !—T have seen her—she will come again.”
The Matron eeased s and Colinstood the while
Silent, but striving for a gratefu) smile;
e then replied—" Al ! sure, had Jesse stay’d,
And shared the comtorts of our sylvan shade,
The tenderest duty and the fondest love
Would not have fail’d that generous heart to move ;
A grateful pity would huve ruled her breast,
And my distresses would have made ine bless’d.
_‘* But she isgone, and ever hasin view
Grandeur and taste,~and what will then ensue ?
Surprise and then delight in seenes so fair and new ;
“For many a day, perhaps for many o week,
Home will have charms, and to her bosom speak ;
B3ut thonghtless ease, and affiuence, and pride,
Seen day by day, will draw the heart aside :
And she at length, though gentle and sincere,
Will think no more of our e«joyments here.”’
Sighing he spuke—but hark! he hears th’ approach
Of rattlingwheels! and, lo! the evening coach ;
Onee more the movements of the horses’ feet
Makes the tond heart with strong emotions heat :
Faint were his hopes, hut ever had the sight
Prawn bim to gnze heside his gate at night ;
And when with rapid wheels it hurried by,
He grieved his parent wlth a hopeless sigh;
And could the blessing have been bought—what sum
Ilad he not offer’d to have Jesse come !
She eatne~ he sauw her bending {rom the door,
Her face, her smile, and he beheld no more;
Lost in his joy—the mother lent her nid
I nssist and to detain the willing Maid ;
Who thought her late, her present home to make,
Sure of & welcome for the Vicar’s suke;
But the good parent was sopleased, so kind,
So pressing Colin, she so much inelined,
T'hat night advanced ; and theu, so long detain’d,
No wishes to depart she felt, or feign’d ;
Yet long in doubt she stood, and then perforce re-
main'd,
Here was o lover fond, a friend sincere:
lere was content and joy, for she was here :
In the mild evening, in the scenearound,
The Maid, now free, peculiar henuties found;
Blended wilh village tones, the evening gule
Gave the sweet night-bird’s warblings to the vale;
The Youth, embolden’d, yet abash’d, now told
His fondest wish, nor found the maiden cold:
The Mother smiling whisper’d, “ Let him go
Audseek the license I’ Jesse answer’d “* No 3
But Colin went—Iknow not if they live
With all the comforts wealth and plenty give;
But with pure joy to envious souls denied,
To supplinnt meanness and suspicious pride ;
And village-maids of happy couples say,
*They live like Jesse Bourn and Colin Grey.”

ENGLISI SONG-BIRDS.

The song-talk of the finches rises and sinks
like the tinkle of a waterfall. The greenfiuches
have been by me all the time. A bullfinch
pipes now and then further up the hedge where
the brambles and thorns are thickest. Boldest
of birds to look at, heis always in hiding. The
shrill tones of a goldfineh came just now from
the ash branches, but e has gone on. ILvery
four or five minutes a chafliuch sings close by,
and another tills the interval near the gateway.
There are linnets somewhere, but I cunnot from
the old apple-tree fix their exact place. Thrushes
have sung and ceased ; they will begin again in
ten minutes. The blackbirds do not cease. The
note uttered by a blackbird in the oak yonder
before it can drop is taken ud by a sccond near
the top of the ficld, and ere it falls is eaught by
a third on the left-hand side. From one of the

topinost boughs of an elm there fell the song of
a willow wurbler for awhile ; one of the least of
birds, he often seeks the highest branches of the
highest tree.

A yellowhammer has just flown from a bare
branch in the gateway, where he has been
perched and singing a full hour.

Presently he

will commence again, and as the sun declines
will sing him to the horizon, and then again sing
till nearly dusk, The yellowhammer is alnost
the longest of all the singers ; he sits and sits
and has no inclination to move. In the spring
he sings, in the summer he sings, and he con-
tinues when the last sheaves are being carried
from the wheat field. The redstart yonder has
given forth a few notes, the whitethroat flings
himself into the air at short intervals and chat-
ters, the shrike call sharp and determined, faint
but shrill ealls descend from the swifts in the
air. These descend, but the twittering notes of
the swallows do not reach so far, they are too
high to-day. A cuckoo has called by the brook,
and now fainter from a greater distance. 'That
the titlarks are singing, 1 know, but not within
Learing from here ; a dove tliough is audible,
and a chiffchall’ has twice passed.  Afar beyond
the oaks at the top of the field dark specks
ascend from time to time, and after moving in
wide circles for awhile descend again to the corn.
These must be larks ; but their notes are not
powerful enough to reach me, though they
would were it uot for the song in the hedges, the
hum of inumerable insects, and the ceaseless
¢ erake, crake’” of landrails. There are at least
two landrails in the moving grass ; one of thew
just now seemed coming straight toward the
apple-tree, and I expected in a minute to see the
grass move, when the bird turned aside and
entered the tufts and wild parsley by the hedge.
Thence the call has come without a moment'’s
pauss *‘ crake, crake,”’ till the thick hedge seems
filled with it. They have visited the apple-tree
over my head, a wren has sung in the willow, or
rather an a dead branch projecting lower down
than the leafy boughs, and a robin across under
the elms in the opposite hedge. . Elms are a fa-
vorite tree of robins, not the upper branches,
but those that grow down the trunk, and are the
first to have leaves in spring. .

The yellowhammer is the most persistent in-
dividually, but I think the blackbirds when lis-
tened to are the masters of the fields. Before
orie can finish another begius, like the summer
ripples succeeding behind each other, so that the
melodious sound merely changes its position.
Now here, now in the corners, then across the
field, again in the distant copse, where it seems
about to sink, when it rises again almost at
hand. Like a great human artist, the blackbird
makes no effort, being fully conscious that hiy
liguid tone cannot be matched. He utter a few
delicious notes, and carelessly quits the green
stage of the oak till it pleases him to sing again.
Without the blackbird, in whose throat the
sweetness of the green fields dwells, the days
would be only partly summer. Without the
violet all the bluebells and cowslips could not
make a spring, and without the blackbird, even
the nightingale would be but half welcome.

It isnot yet noon, these songs have been cease-
less since dawn ; this evening after the yellow-
hammer has sung tkLe sun down, when the moon
rises and the faint stars appear, still the cuckoo
will call, and the grasshopper lark, the landrail’s
*“ erake, crake” will echo irom the mound, a
warbler or 2 blackeap wiil utter its notes, and
even at the darkest of the summer nights the
swallows will hardly sleep in their nest. As
the morning sky grows blue, an hour before the
sun, up will rise the larks singing and audible
now, the cuckoo will recommence, and the swal-
lows will start again on their tireless journey.
So that the songs of the summer birds are as
ceaseless as the sound of the waterfull which
plays day and night.

VARIETIES.

THE school of the nobles in Tokio, Japan, has
in the court behind the school building, a
physical map of that country between three and
four hundred feet long. It is made of Turf and
rock, and is hordered with pebbles, which look
at a little distance much like water. Every inlet,
river and mountain is reproduced in this model
with a fidelity to detail which is simply wonder-
ful. Latitude and longitude are indicated by
telegraph wires, and tablets show the position of
the cities.

AX instance of the irouy of history is furnish-
ed by the fact of pianos being made at the pre-
sent moment {rom oak timber more than two
thousand years old, recently taken from the
bottom of the Rhine, near Mayence, being evi-
dently the remains of the bridge built hy Drusus,
and mentioned by Ceesar in his *“de Bello Gal-
lico.” A Berlin firm has purchased most of the
ancient piles, which, owing to their hardened
state and texture, are admirably adapted to the
above-named purpose, and are said to admit of a
remarkably fine polish.

REv. Rovert CoLLYER writes to a friend that
lie is preparing to cross the ocean this summer
and take a long vacation among the scenes of his
early life—*‘lie among the heather, you know,
and hear the lark, and drink in at old wells,
and eat oat-bread and milk, and hunt up old
cronies, and tumble rouud in a river I know of,
and go to an old farm-house 1 know of, and to
the church where I was baptized, on one or more
Sundays, and hear the parson preach—he does
not mind that 1 amm a heretic, and if he did 1
should not cure—and there is a little tavern
where the landlord knew my folk forty-five years
ago, and I shall put up with that landlord for
a spell, as it is a pleasant place and haunted
by pleasant ghosts as ever anybody didn’t see,
and I shall toddle through sotne woods I know

of, between an old abbey and tower, where 1
nsed to go a-court-ing.”

RS

e
At




,

June 30, 1883.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

411

GRACE DARLING'S BOAT.

IN TUE FISHERIES' EXHIBITION.

It stands—amid a myriad objects strange,
Mm’g; of o fisher's life:

A lovifrg sight, to glorify the range
Of sea-born joy and strife!

It speaks—above the tumult of the hour,
Stronger than thought or speech—

This memory of self-devotion’s power.
Further than sound can reach!

To brave the perils of the heartless deep,
When every wave meant death,

With woman’s earnestness to save and Keep
Alive each struggling breath!

To fight the pitiless seas and wrest the prize
human lives in victory,
This Heaven-gift hoat reculls to happy eyes
A soul’s nobility!

The pride of race, the boast of duuntless deeds,
Must pale beneath her fume,
Eternal as the ocenn’s breath—so speeds

The memory of ker name.

To raise our thoughts from grovelling desires,
To keep us stauneh and hrave,

To wake the nobler impulse that inspires
Self-sacrifice to save !

To touch our lives with that far tenderness
That reaches everywhere:

Until thedeeds which human kind may bless,
We almost seem to share, '

Isipork (. AsCitkR.

THOMAS CRANE'S OATH.

BY CLAREXCE M. BOUTELLE.

I.

Thomas Crane counted the strokes as they
were given by the tall old clock in the hall,
and rose regretfully. “‘Twelve, and I must
go,”’ he said, which to Harry:Fenton meant
that his friend would stand up and talk for an
hour in exactly the same way in which he had
talked for six hours’ sitting, that he wonld talk
for a half hour longer in the hall, finish with
fifteen minutes outside the door, and that at
fifteen minutes before two o’clock in the morn-
ing—with a chance of not more than five min-
utes’ error either way—it wouald be possible to
go to bed. Thomas Crane had the reputation of
being sure ; he was certainly slow,

One could scarcely blame Thomas Crane for
his slowness at this time. ‘I'he room in which
he and Fenton had spent the long evening was
the ideal of comfort. Some rooms are furnished
to please those who may happen to see them
from time to time, and are elegant ; some are
furnished because rooms are necessary; and are
commonplace ; some are furnished to please the
one who speuds his time in them, and are com-
fortable and homelike. Harry Fenton’s study
was of the latter kind. Iivery chair and table,
every paper and book seemed to have something
of Fenton’s individuality, and to his friend
could but beattractive. The night outside was
equally unatfractive. The icy wind was piling
the snow into long hard drifts in the darkness.
The contrast was not a pleasant one to one who
must soon face the storm.

On the table nearest the fireplace were the
books the friends had been using from time to
time in their discussion ; curious works on the
strangest features in mental science ; collec-
tions of instances whiech have never been ex-
plained, and perhaps never will be ; books on
the brain and nerves. 'These two old college
chums never failed to meet once a week in the
young lawyer's study to spend an evening in
their favorite way.

Standing near the open fire, Thomas Crane
spid ¢ “1 must maintain that there is not
merely a possible, but a probable, connection
between any two persons you may name. Trace
back your life, and somewhere it crosses the
life of the beggar you pass in the street. But for
me, the man who makes my clothes and the
woman who cooks my food would have different
lives from what they do. You grantit? Well,
then, trace it on, and what happens?  Bat for
them,what!? I tell you,Fenton, yourlife and mine
sways that of human beings beyond the seas.”
‘What grew out of this took place about the hour
which Fenton had felt from experience would
be spent standing in the cheerful firelight.

In the hall the conversation had drifted to an-
-other phase of the fascinating subject, and as
‘Crane took down his overcoat he was saying :
Ot course, there is such a thing as indirect,
unintentional responsibility. The man who
does o good deed may rob some one bebind Lim
-of deserved praise when he allows the deed to be
counted to his own credit ; and the man whose
life set in motion the train of events which re-
sulted in the good may never even dream of it.
And, on the other hand, we meet men cvery day
who are really responsible for' the crimes for
which other men endure punishmeut. Not
knowingly, not purposely, not with malice,
but, in truth, vesponsible for all that.”” From
this the discussion went on for o half-hour or
more, and then Crane opened the door to go.
The bitter cold rushed in in a ficree blast, as
he said in answer to his fviend’s last remark :
““An oath should be sacred. I can conceive of
no circumstances which would warrant its being
broken,”

“Well,” said Fenton, “I think we have
pretty completely covered the whole ground to-
night. You have brought up the theories of n
connection between all human beings, and of a
far-fetched kind of vesponsibility in which 1
don’t believe, aud 1 will take pleasure in & con-
flict with you on these points next week., And
now, do you know it's confounded cold ? I am
half inclined to drive you away, old friend ; can
vou deduce suything mathematical or psycho-
logical from that #’

‘“Both,” said Crane, *ftwo straight lines in-
terseet in only one point.  Five minutes might
make a man too late for the inevitable. T cer-
tainly ought not to be foo carly for my fate.”
And with these laughing words on his lips he
indeed went straight to his fate.

Crossing the little park which seemed doubly
desolate from night and storm, as though to
balance its Summer beauty, there was a sudden
cry a little ahead. A quarter minute two men
seemed engaged in a terrible struggle, but before
he could reach them oune had rushed away amoung
the trees, and the other had fallen to the earth.
Crane’s first impulse was to lollow the runaway ;
his second, and the one he acted upon, was to
assist the other. Crane had studied medicine
before his father had prevailed upon himn to be
a bauker, so as to perpetuate the business in
which the family had grown rich for three gen-
erations. It scorcely needed more than the
glimpse he could get of the wounded man’s face
in the darkuess and the sound of his failing
voice to prove to him that all that the poor
fellow had to say must be said at once. The
knife in the other man’s hand done its work
only too well.

“How long will T live "’ said the stranger,
in a wonderfully calm and even voice. There
was perfect sincerity in the tones he used ; he
evidently felt that ¢ Will Ilive?’ would have
been a wasted question. :

Crane answered with equal fraukness: * Not
five minuntes !”

‘¢ Are you rich ¢ in a wenker tone,

s Xfes'7’

‘¢ Charitable ?”

Thomas Crane felt a doubt, but he said ¢ Yes”
again. '

“Will you give a strauger—a dying stranger
—a year of your time ¢’

“Will T give " began Crane,

“ Listen,” with sudden energy. 1 hadn't
an enemy in the world. 1 am dying by the
hand of a murderer. Will you give me one year
to find the man who is responsible for this?
And will you make it cost him bis life ¢”

Crane hesitated, Lut looked ‘into the eyes
turned towards lis face und said ** Yes"” again.

““Swear it 1’

A longer pause, and then Crane said, solemn-
Iy : ¢“1 do swear it 1"

A wilder blast swept across the park, and
when it had past, Crane was looking down on
the dead face of the man whose path had crossed
his that fearful night, and to whowm he had
pledged a year of his life.

II.

Thomas Crane testified at the inquest to the
conflict he had seen, and to being with the man
at his death. To his father and to Iarry Fen-
ton ouly did he tell of the fearful oath he had
fuken in the tempest of that January night.
Both grieved that he had taken it, but neither
said one word to induce him to break it.

* My legal knowledge is at your command,”
said Harry Feuton.

¢ My fortune is at your command,”” said his
father.

Longz before noon the dead man’s relatives
had come to claim him—his widowed mother
and his sister; but they had nothing to tell
which would throw any light on the murder.
Churlie Jackson had spoken the truth when he
said he had not an enemyin the word. He had
no great amount of money. It was a most ter-
rible mystery.

T'he next day Thomas Crare began his senrch.
Search around the scene of the murder was re-
warded by finding the knife with which the
deed was done. 'T'he police had failed to find it.
Crane found it himself,

Days (ollowed in which he carefully examined
the stock of cutlery in one store after another
in his search for kuives like it. IHe found its
mate at last in a little variety store far out in
the suburbs, the onlv one like it which he had
scen for sale in the whole city. He bought it,
treated the man who sold it to a glass of beer,
praised the little child who came into the store
from the dwelling behind it, and so won upon
the man that he learned where the other two
knives from the quarter dozen he had had, had
gone when sold.

Ie took the likeliest cuse first,

A fellow who had been indicted for man-
slaughter once, and who was popularly believed
to have escaped by false swearing, was followed
first. Whatover he had been doing, he was
evidently covering up hig tracks. But when
found at last, late in March, a thousand miles
away from where Crane lad commenced to
follow him, he was sitting in a bar-rcom whit-
tling a shingle with the mate of the kuife which
had killed Jackson, and two months of hard
work had come to nothing. Crane was disgusted,
not disheartened. )

"I'he next day he was on his way hack to begin
again

The other man was an  express messengor.
An honest, hardworking, straightforward man,
it seemed almost & mockery to follow him.
Crane took another step forward in regard to the

knives themselves before he began. 1o went to
the manufucturers, and from them to the whole-
sale dealers, telling them Jjust enough of his
purpose to secure thenr aid, and traced the
knives from the place where they were made,

In towns not far away knives like these had
been bought and sold again, but ouly the three
he h:!d already known of had ever béen sent to
tll?‘cxl,y in whieh the murder took place.

There was nothing left to do but tu follow the
express messengor,  Crane began his work, e
h:.ld seen the man once or twice, and so knew
him by sight. tfe found him oue morning i
his neat yard at home. He was catting limbs
from thg trees next the walk; and, to Crane's
disappointment the knife he nsed was wot the
mate of the one which had killed younyg Jack-
son. .

~ Thomas Crane went that alternoon to see the
Jacksous. They had known for some time that
he was following up the case, and he hal been
to see them several times,  He told them what
he hawl done, and what le had found out ; but
he did not tell thews yet why he “was following
the wurderer. 1t was beginning to be a ghastly
piece of business in his estimation, yet he
scarcely. dared hope for so welcome a tlfiug us
failure.  Think of it! A man bending all his
energies 1o one dread end, and hoping that the
ghastly necessity of being the sveng v of n
murder may pass by him. How the man longed
for Jannary again, that beautiful April moru-
ing. 1I he could only [all sick ; but his oath
kept him from exposure ; the year of his life
was to be given in honesty, even though unwil-
lingly.

In the evening Crane called on Hary Fen-
ton.

““I'd give anything for a look at the inside
of that man’s house,” said he, in conclusion.

“Well,”” said Fenton, “ the case is a strong
one already. If the express messenger is guilty,
he could never be convieted and hung on what
we know now. But with proof thut you have
given your time for months to following up this
case, it would be the easiest thing to clear you
if eaught and arraigned as a housebreaker. 1f
you want to examine the inside of that man’s
house, break in some night when there is no oue
at hame,”

‘“You, a lawyer, my friend, advise this "’

““ Under the circumstances, yes."

111

The next day the express messenger’s wife
was sick, the day alter better, the day after that
worse, and so on for weeks. -Thomas Crane
watched the premises, nights, for a chance to
become a burglar, aud spent a large part of
every day at the Jacksons’ homestead.

It happene:d as might have been expected.
Lizzie Jackson Dbeeame the wife of Thomas
Crane, after un cngagement of one short month,
late in December. He told her of his feartul
oath betore the marriage. She was shocked,
even though her husband was following the
murderer of her brother.

“Itisn't long now, barely a fortnight ; and
you may put what evidence you have in the
hanls of the authorities and be free yoursel,
then. Be brave and true only a little longer,”
she said.

And Thomas Crane answered, *¢ I will.*

That night the evening paper contained the
following item :

“We are glad to be able to aunounce that
Mrs. John Land is able to travel. The doctors
have informed her, however, that a change of
climate is absolutely necessary. Mr. and Murs.
Land left for Florida this morning with their
two little omes.  Mr. Land will return in a few
days.”

Thomas Crane laid down the paper, kissed
his bride, and said, sadly :

““Daty first, you know. 1 must break into
Johu Land’s house to-night.”

An hour later Crane was inside the express
messenger’s house. His heart ached as he look-
ed around him. Privation and saerifice every-
where. Little devices to make discomfort more
comfortable, of the possibility of which the rich
man who was looking it over had never dreamed
Thomas Crane was ashamed ol his suspicions.
He half turned to go, but a vivid memory of the
dead eyes of a man looking into his nerved him
to do what he lelt was mean and treacherous.
“1 swore it,"” he said, and he remained,

The desk in which John Land kept his papers
was easy to find and easy to open, Bundles of
letters were cnst aside, old account-hooks were
not opened. DPresently a ueat bundle was
found. The fiest paper was “The Last Will
and Testament of John Land.” The next was
an envelope, closely sealed, and addressed to the
lawyer who had writton the will, It was in-
dorsed ““'T'o be opened only at my death.” But
Thomas Crane opened it. Inside wuas nuother
envelope indorsed, *“T'o be opened only when
some person shall have been indicted for the
wmurder of Charles Jackson, January 7ch, 1881.”
Crane opened that also. 1t wasa Jong and cir-
cumstantial account of the murder and all facts
connected with it.

Mrs. Land’s brother was a desolate fellow, who
was a disgrace to the whole family, Ile had
been with Land the whole of the day belore the
murder, A package, said to coniain five thou.
sund dollars, had been found at night to contain
ouly one thousand dollars, The express au-
thorities did not suspect Land, but they did
suspect his brother-in-law, They boldly claimed
that he had changed packnges, having had
uceess to the envelopes in which money was
sent. They offered Lo retain Land in spite of

vh‘iﬂ earelessuess, il he would get the woney back.

Fhe bauk to which the money was sent” ngreed
with the express managers.  The whole matter
should be hushed up ou the return of the money.

He returned home tofind that his wife's brother
lind gone away, no one kuew where.  He must
have the woney, or must face disgrace and dis-
hounor, He hadseen w gentlennn draw five thou-
sand dollars from the bank wlitle he was there,
He resolved to get it.  “The man was u gambler,
usually u successtul one, and would go home
lnte at night,  Land resolved to wateh lor hin.
He told those who had given him time that he
would find his Lrother-in-law during the night,
secure the mouney, and get Lim to leave town.
lle mistook Charles Jackson for the man with
tho money, and wis being overpowered by him
when he mauaged to get his kmfe and eseape by
killing him. A hail'hour later he robbed the
half-drunken gambler without ditliculty.  The
robbery, reported the next day, sunk into insiy-
niticance beside the murder, and had scareely
been heard of outside of police cirveles. The
five thousand (liars which Ld presented at
the bank next worning was expected there ;
Land believed bis wife’s brother was soffering
no injustice in being sunposed to have given it
up under threat, and so he said lie had.” Land
closed with a solemn protestation that the
““man who had changed the money package was
alonoe respousible for the murder.”

Aud Thomas Crane shook his head and said :
““1 believe he is rignt, and 1 shall try to find
that man.”  But he hai the following message
sent to the city, through which the passengers
for Florida would pass the n-xt morning, for
ull that:

¢¢ Arrest Johu Laud for the murder of Charles
Jackson, in this city, on Jauuary 7th, 1881.
Full and complete proofs of the crime are se-
cured."’

At home—that is at Mrs. Jackson's—he foumd
aletter from his father. lIle laid it unopened
upon the table while he bade his wife and her
mother good-night. ** 1 shall sit up in the par-
lor to wait foranswers to my messages,” he said,
sfter he had explained all, “and will come up
Iner.”

" " » - * ”

In the morming when Mrs. Jackson and her
daughter ecame down-stairs, the little table in
the hall was seen to have been moved to the
very foot of the stairs. On it Iny the letter
which Crane had received from his father, open
now. They stood together aud vead it:

¢ Come down aund help us straighten oul a
queer mistake, for which youw are vesponsible.
On January 7th, 1881, after | had left the bank,
vou transacted two items of business, as shown
by the books. Oune was the putting away of a
package suid to contin §1,000. The other was
sending to the —— Bank a package containing
$5,000. 'The express compauny lave dane so
much business with us that they might not in-
quire closely, Lut why the bauk never made
trouble 1 dow't understand.  Bat, in a nutshell,
the package here was opened to-day and con-
taius $5,000, and as $6,006 left our balunce all
right, only $1,000 went to the —— Dank.
Cowe and help us fix it all right, as you are re-
sponsible forit.”

They dropped the letter. The brideof a day
glanced at her mother, and her mother back
again to her. There was nothing of hope in
either white face for the other.  Both looked to-
wards the parlor-door and shwdderad, Theutter
desolation of despair in their new loss was chil-
ling their hearts. T'here was no need to open
the room to kuow the horrible thing it held
for them.

The chain was complete.  Thomas Crane was
responsible ; they knew he had kept his oath,

MISCELLANY,

A weyarkastt book made and decorated by
Miss Alexander, daughter of a portrait painter
well known in Boston years ago, has been
bought by Luskin for his Shellicld museam at
the price of three thousand dollars. 1t is nlwge
quarto, and contaius the folk lore of the Tuscan
contadini, The text, music and pictures are
done by Miss Alexander in pen and ink. The
verses are {ramed or separated by exquisite draw-
ings of the beantiful monntain plants indigenous
to the region. Miss Alexauder was four years
in making the book.

Frox the first of next August Great Britain
aod Ireland will-enjoy ths benefits of an ** in-
land parcel post. ' The government not only
takes the precaution of limiting the weight of
packages—seven pounds—Dbut also the size, for-
bidding the transter, by this method, of any
having o combined length and girth of more
than six feet.  Postage for parcels weighing less
than one pound will be three-pence. Over oue
und less thun three pounds, six-ponce. Between
three and five younds, nine-pence. Over five
pounds, one shilling.

Querx Vioronta attained her sixty-fourth
birthday on the twenty-fourth of May, an age
which has been exceeded by ouly eleven of the
sovereigus of England, daling from the Norman
conquest, On the twentieth of June her Ma.
jesty will have reigned over the United King-
dom for forty-six years, a length of reign which
has been exceeded by three of the Kings of Kng-
land only—viz., Henry VII,, whose reign ex-
tended to fifty-six years ; Fdward UL, whose
reign lasted filey-six years; aad George 111,
whose reign extended to the long period of
nearly sixty years. The queen has now been a
widow for nearly twenty-two years, the ’rince

Consort having died on December 14, 1801,
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A RAINY EVENING.

The twilight shadows darkling fall ;
Oh, memorics denr! agninst thy theall
My heart strives adl in vain,
Yet wherefore strive against iy mood ?
I eannot silencee, il L would,
Thesoftly talliug rain,

At such an hour,on such nn ove,

Biright hopes, that yeu | inly grieve,
Spreange wp, to trde wnd wane.

Al never more, hand ehisped in hand,

Shall we within the doorway stand,
And watceh the Calling rain.

Yet still the sweetness of that hour
‘Returns, with all its wonted power
Of mingled joy and parin. .
When, dropping down from the window-enves,
Or gontly talling on the leaves,
[ hear the summer rain,

Oh, cruel memory ! thus to hring

That glad, briet hour, with bitter sting,
Back to my heart again g

Those purting worils of fond regret

With glad pretext, love lingering yet,
Unmindful of the rain,

Al brief, indeed, poor aching heart,
The joy those ficklo hopes impart ;
Griel fullows in their train,
Nay, nay, my heart; take upward wing.
Oh, eruel memory ! thy sting
Shall vanish with the rain.

Though snelider seem the songs T trill ;

Yet sorrow, with its plaintive thrill,
Adds sweetness to the straing

As fragrant perfiumes softly flow

From hawthorn blossoms bending low,
Beat down by wind and rain.

L.OUIS VII. OF FRANCE.

Kings and queens, though they stand, as it
were, upon a pedestal which renders both their
faults and their virtues couspicuous, are not al-
ways remarkable people in themselves, and yet as
links in the chain of history each one must pos-
sess a certain kind of imyortance.

Louis VII. of France, as a private individual,
would in all probability have been one of those
very ordinury men whose lives are moulded by
their circumstances.  Kven as a king, he, per-
haps, figares most largely as the unfortunate
husband  of FKleanora of Aquitaine, and his
whole life seemns but o sad illustration of the
evils that may—-nay must—result from ill-
assorted unions amonyg the highest as well as the
lowest, and the prolonged woes which are often
hrought upon & nation by the domestic distur-
bances of royalty; for wmany of the wars and
jealousies between Fngland and Yrance in after
years may be clearly traced to this period and
cause.

France was not in those days as we see it now
on the maps, nor as it had been in the days of
Charlemagne, but only a small half of it, and
ont of that came several large independent pro-
vinces.  Nor was this all.  Kven the part called
the kingdom of France was subruled by petty
princes scarcely less powerful than the sovercign
himeell, the management and control of whom
required a vast amount of wisdom and disere-
tion. The futher of our present sketch is most
highiy spoken of as possessing these needful
qualities.  Ie was called at that time Louis the
“ Wide Awake,” and had been brought up in
the monastery of St. Denis where he had for
his fellow-student the Jearned Seger, his own
and his son’s life-long counsellor.” This mon.
arch did not direct to a distance lrom home his
ambition aud his ellorts ; ‘it was within his
own dominions, to check the violence of the
strong against the weak, to put a stop to the
quarrels of the strong amongst themselves, to
make on end, in ¥rance at least, of unright.
eousness and devastation, and to establish there
some sort of order and justice, that he displayed
his energy and perseverance.”

Such was the father of Louis VIL., and wocan
easily imagine the tender, anxious care he
would bestow upon the son who was to succeed
him on the throne. IHow little he dreamed
that one of the last acts of his life would be the
cause of that son’s greatest misery and misfor.
thne,

Louis le Jeune was one day summoned into
his father’s private audience hall, some ambas-
sndors from the Duke of Aquitsine having just
departed. e was surpriscd to find the old gen-
tleman in & most juiilant humor. Afcer a cor-
dial paternal greeting, he bade him sit beside
him and hear the good news in store for him
and France. *“ Kuowest thou, fuir son, the
goodly domain of Aquitaine? What thinkest
thou of adding it to thine own possessions by no
greater sacrifice than accepting a lovely young
bride ?”

A startled look of surprise passed over the
young wan's fave. Among royal personages
whoss marringes are almost governed in great
measure if not entirely by policy, it must ever
be a dreaded subjeet.

“Duke Wllinm hos wisdom worthy of his
years,” the king continued.  “He would fain,
he says, before his death bestow the hand of
lis manddaughter and heiress on ono worthy of
Ler, und thou wilt, as her husband, unite ouce
morg under one Lead, poor dismembered Fran-
ce.

““ But Father,” the prince questioned with
slow uncertainty, * will they submit to u foreign
]‘ll'lt‘l‘ even though he be husband to their lady?’

e king gazed steadily into hisson's eyes for
a mowent and turned away with a shade of dis-
appoiniment. Not much of his own self-reliant,
detetmined spivit he saw there ; would he indeed
be able to win and hold the rich acquisition ?
If such a golden opportunity had but come a

generation sooner, but—Louis was a dutiful son
and a most devout Christiun ; when he himself
no louger lived, the boy must depend on the
help of the Lord and the faithful Suger, Think-
ing thus the father answered slowly, ¢ The
Barons of Aquitaine agrec to the marriage on
condition that the consent of the princess be ob-
tained, and now it rests with yow to win the
maiden who brings so pleasant a dower.”

** And suppose she please me not,” quoth the
prinee still doubtfully, “ must I needs wed her
neverthelesy, for the good of France ¥

“What wmore canst thou ask, man'?’ de-
manded the sire a littleimpatiently ; ¢ they say
there is none more beautiful in all the realm
than this same southern-born maid. However,
we will tuke counsel with Suger; he may be
able to scutle thy doultful mind. But kuow,
when thou art ready to go and briug back thy
bride, thou shalt command the best of my king-
dom for thy retinue.”

Liouis might truly have said, ¢ the hall was
not told me,"” when he stood in presence of the
lady ol Aquitaine. Under the severe rule of St.
Bernard, and the rigid tutor:hip of Suger, the
young prince had grown up in the palace as in
a convent, turning away with a monk’s asceti-
cism from the very thought of woman. But
few proved callous to the charms of Eleanora of
Aquitaine, when she chose to exert them.
Young in years, scarce fifteen, but marvelously
beautiful, aud with that almost magical gift of
fascination that gave her such powerall through
life, no wonder the young lows showed no fur-
ther seluctance in carrying out his father's
wishes,

And what of Eleanora? With the hot
southern blood in her veins, born and raised in
the land of the troubadours, idolized by her gay
pleasure-lovivg people, was she too, satisfied
with the husband chosen far her? Was there
any thing in the simply attired, self-repressed,
grave looking young man to attract the poetic
fancy of the maiden ? Or, had ambition already
begun to stir her young heart 2 Was it simple
aciquiescence, hecuuse nothing more desirable
presented itself at the moment ; or was it the
desire to be queen of all fair Irance that indu-
ced her to profess herself pleased with the inter-
view? Who ecan tell ! Sufler the future to be
still a sealed book, and let the old grandfather,
Duke William of Aquitaine, and the brave, dis-
creet king ol F'rance die in peace, hugging to
their patriotic souls the bright dream — France
is one, no more strife and division, the glory of
Charlemagne has dawned again.

The father of the young prince kept his pro-
mise, and a brilliant embassy, composed of more
than five hundred lords and noble kuights, with
the king's own intimate adviser, Suger, at their
head, accompanied him to Aquitaine, where the
ceremony was to take place. At the moment of
departure his father gave him his blessing,
little recking e would see his face no mare.
“ May the strovg hand of God Almighty, by
wiom kings reign, protect thee, my dear son,
both thee and thine.” And so young Louis
went on his way to meet his fate.

The rejoicing of the marringe-feasts, the dueal
crowning of the youthful bridegroom with all
its attendant gayeties, in that land where every
thing was made the master of pleasure, and
above all, the irresistible efleet of intercourse
with his gay, pleasure-loving bride, had well
nigh made a different man of Louis. When,
on the way back to his own capital, he met at
Poitiers the messenger who brought him the
dying words of his now deceaserl sire: ¢ Tell
him,” he said, *‘ to remember that royalty is a
public trust, for the exercice of which a rigoreus
account will be exacted by Him who has the
sole disposal of crowns and scepters,”

On the morbidly conscientious mind of Louis
V11, these words made a deep impression.  His
young queen could not again tempt him into
the gay frivolities she so dearly loved, and he
returned to his palace steadily purposed to carry
out all his father’s good works, and to maintain
the strict regime which that monarch had esta-
blished at court. Of the year that follewed in
their wedded lile we know but little.  We can
easily imagine that Eleanora sorely fretted
against the enforced dullness and irksome seve-
rity of her palace home, and it may be, Lonis
did not show the forbearance he should to her
so different temperament. At any rate, we
know she must gladly have welecomed the time
of her yearly visits to her hereditary domains.
There, among her own people, shie could be her
natural sclf, and accept the homage all were
ready to give. IFrom all accounts, Louis really
gave her his young heart’s first aflection, and
though he wonld not, to please her, relax one
iota in the austerity by which he regulated his
own lile, some histerians attribute to her in-
fluence his disagreement with the Pope in 1142,
and the war with Theobald 1, Count of Cham-
pagne. This war resulted in the siege and burn-
ing of Vitry, and led to more far-reaching con-
sequences than any anticipated, for the fire
unfartunately reachivg the church, it was en-
tirely consumed, with thirteen hundred men,
women, and children who had taken refuge
there.

For this nccident King Louis felt a most
lively serrow aud sincere repentance. Yet all
his penances appeared to bring no comfort to
his- soul, and his longing desite to find some-
thing to do, whereby he might expiate his sin
and makKe his peace with Heaven, prepared him
for the second Crusade, which soun alter began
to be preached in France and Germany.

““ You will come with me and hear the Abbot
of Clairvaux lo-day, will you not ?” Lonis said
to the Queen, looking at her with an anxious,
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deprecating expression. He could not but
know she had small love for these things, but
she generally complied with his openly express-
ed wishes. So she sat beside him when the
reverend St. Bernard tock his place to address
the assembled grandecs and people. A careless
listener she promised to be, but nome ecould
remain careless under this most eloquent man
of histime. Scarcely conscious of her fixed at-
tention, her mind took fire from his bLurning
zeal, and suddenly possessed with the romantic
idea of a female crusader, to the surprise of all,
she knelt beside the king while St. Bernard be-
stowed on each the sucred cross.

It was an evil hour for France and for Louis
when he and Eleanora listened to the irresisti-
ble eloguence of St. Bernard, Abbot of Clair.
vaux. IHe must have felt this himself when
his honest friend, Suger, so strongly opposed
his going. Not that the abbot did not believe,
as every body did in those days, that the holy
‘war was a needful and meritorious work, but he
felt that the king was needed at home, while
some one eclse might lead the crusading army,
And Louis must have felt still more apprehen-
sive when he saw to what lengths the queen’s
intemperate zeal was Ieading her, appoaring in
public with the ladies of her court all attired in
Amazonion costume.

But every thing gave way before the resistless
fervor of a new crusade, and they started on the
expedition, leaving Suger in charge of the go-
vernment.

It is needless to follow them through their
various adventures.  Although apparently
plonned with the greatest deliberation and
judgment, and though there was mno lack of
bravery in leaders or soldiers, the crusade was
an utter failare. The fair leanora and her
bevy of Amazous, were no doubt responsible in
part for Louis’s share of it, as*they were a con-
tinual hindrance, with their inconvenient abun-
dance of baggage, their need of protection and
care, and their willful fancies, and Louis was
not one of those indomitable men who sweep
all difficulties out of the way, and carry their
point iu spite of obstacles. One incident may
serve as illustrative. At one point of their
journey, as night approached, Louis sent for-
ward the queen and her ladies escorted by his
choicest troops, to select a eamping ground for
the night, bidding them be careful to choose the
high positions above the valley. The king not
finding them where he expected, was thrown
into the greatest consternation and immediately
started with the rest of the army in search of
the missing party. Marching hither and thi-
ther, they were attacked by swarms of Arabs,
lost all their baggage and provisions and seven
thousaud lives, only escaping with his own by
almost incredible feats of bravery, and all be-
cause Eleanora, instead of obeying his injuue-
tions, had insisted upon halting in a lovely ro-
mantic valley. At any rate, they were not
thereafter so much encumbered with bagage,
but all these disusters which she had brought
upon her husband do not seem, very greatly, to
have disturbed Queen Eleanora. Her frivolities
reached a climax at Antioch, where her unseem-
ly conduct exasperated the king beyond endu-
rance. ‘‘She was,”’ says William of Tyrs, “a
very incomsiderate woman, caring little for
royal dignity or conjugal fidelity ; she took great
Pleasure in the court of Antioch, where she also
conferred much pleasure, even upon Musselmen,
and when the king, her husband, spoke to her
of her approaching departure, she emphatically
refused to go.” .

There is searcely a doubt that her handsome
uucle, Raymond of Poitiers, at that time Prince
of Antioch, encouraged ker in this rebellion for
selfish purposes. Ie wanted the assistance »f
Louis in some of his own ambitious designs
before he proceeded on his way, and when
persuasion failed, tried this method of detaining
him. Great, indeed, was the surprise of the
imperious beanty, when her irate lord took the
matter in his own hand. Hurrying her oui of
Antioch one night * with slight leave-taking,”’
he decamped for Jerusalem, the goal of all his
hopes, whence he had received most wrgent
messages,

From that time, all allection seems to have
been at an end between the royal pair. As the
chronicler says, ¢ They both hid their wrath as
much as possible, but at heart they had ever
this outrage.”” Eleanora was burning with
indignation at her husband’s unwonted severi-
ty, and it would appear never made any eflort
at reconciliation.

If it was true, as Willlam of Nangis says,
that Louis loved his heautiful queen ¢“with an
almost excessive love,” we can better unders-
stand how he had no heart for any thing after-
ward. And though loth to return with solittle
accomplished for the holy land, he at length
yielded to the earnest entreaties of Suger, and
turned his face homeward.

Letters written by Louis during the absence
from France, declare his intention of procuring
a divorce immediately on his return, but he was
probably deterred from it by those who coveted
for France the queen’s fair dower. And so they
seem to have lived two or three years of dreary
estrangement. The queen, although treated
with all due honor, was kept in considerable
personal restraint, and not allowed to visit her
hereditary dominions. But when his jealousy
was again aroused by her too evident partially
for Henry DIlantagenet, no considerations of
self-interest or country’s weal could weigh with
him. He neccepted the plea of consanguinity
suggested by lerself, and almost at the very
moment when Suger, the faithful friend and

adviser lay dying, the marriage of Louis and

Eleanora of Aquitaine was aunulled. Eleonora,
in avery short time, married Henry of Nor-
mandy, afterward King of lngland, and trans-
ferred to him the rich provinces of her posses-
sion. .

Louis himself married twice afterward, first
Constance of Castille, and after hor death,
Alice, sister to the Iiarl of Champagne. 47¢y ¢

From this time we find but little to record in
the lifu of Louis VII. Most of his after life
was occupied with unprofitable wars, pacifica-
tions and wars again with Henry ITof England.

No doubs King Louis deeply folt the death of
Suger, and must have sadly missed his counsels
always. His son, Philip Augustus, although
only filteen at the time of hisgfather’s;death,
had already been crowned and ‘married, and
early gave unmistakable evidence'of a vigorous
reign.

SOME OTHER FELLOW'S SISTER.

“You seem to think a great deal of your
sister,” said one of Jack's chums to him the
other day, as if the fact was rather surprising.

* Why, yes, I do,” responded Jack, heartily,
¢ Kit and 1 are great friends,”

““You always,” continued the other, *‘seem
to have such a good time when you are out to-
gether.”

“Well,”” laughed Jack, *“the fact is that
when I have Kit | keep all the while forgetting
that she isn’t some other fellow’s sister.”

I pondered somewhat over this conversation,
wishing that all the brothers and sisters in the
world were as good f{riends as Jack and Kate
Hazell, and wondering why they were not. It
struck me that the answer to my query was
contained in Jack’s last sentence. Boys don’t
usually tveat their sisters as they would if they
were ‘“some other fellow’s sister.” Jack is a
shining exception. He kneels to put on Kate's
skates as gallautly as if she were Bessie Dare,
and Bessie Dare is at present Jack’s ideal of all
that is loveliest in girlhood. He keeps his en-
gagements with Kate punctiliously; for in-
stance, when Jack has Kate at a company, he
tales her to supper, and cares for her in all ways
as an escort should ; and Kate knows what tu

expect of him, and what to do herself, andisnot’

in dread of desertion, or of being left to the
tender mercies of any one who notices her for-
lorn condition. And 1 don’t wonder, when I
sec how nicely he treats her, that Kate declares
she would rather have her brother Jack for an
escort than almost any one else in the world.

At home, too, Juck is a pattern. Though
there is a constant merry war beiween brother
and sister, and jokes aund repartecs fly thick
and fast, yet it is always fair cut and thrust be-
tween them, all for sport, and naught for
malice ; the wit never degenerates into rudeness.
Then, too, it Kate does any thing for him, her
kinduness is always acknowledged. Does she
take the trouble to make for him his favorite
rice griddle-cakes, and then stay in the kitehen
to bake them herself, that they may acquire
that delicate golden brown which is so dear to
the taste of all who love them truly, Jack never
fails to assure her that her eflorts are appre-
ciated.

Does she paint him a tea.cup and saucer, or
embroider him a hat band, he is as delighted as
possible. :

He does not take all these things as a matter
of course. On Saturday nights he is apt to re-
mewmber her by a box of candy, 2 bunch of
flowers, or a bottle of her favorite violet per-
fume. Best of all, he talks to her. He tells
her his thoughts, his hopes and fexrs, his dis-
appointments, and his plans for the future. In
short, they are, as he said, ¢ great {riends.”

Some of Jack’s cormrades rather envy him his
good fortune in possessing so devoted a sister as
Kate, and they have been heard to say frankly,
that they wish their sisters were as Kate Hazell,
1f those boys would pursue the same course of
action toward their sisters that Jack does to-
ward his, they might, perhaps, be rewarded
with as delightful a result; for it is by little
acts of kindness and courtesy and considera-
tion, that Jack has made of his sister a friend
whose love wili never grow cold, whose devotion
will never falter, and whose loyalty will never
fail while life shall last.

HOME ITEMS.

—** All your own fault
If you remuin sick when you ean
tiot hop bitters that never—Fail,

The weakest woman, smallest child, and
sickest invalid can use hop bitters with safety
and great good.

—O0ld men tottering around from Rheumatism,
kidney trouble or any weakness will be almost
new by using hop bitters.

—My wife and danghter were made healthy by
the use of hop bitters and 1 recommend them to
my people. —Methodist Clergyman.

Ask any good Qoctor if hop

Bitters are not the best family medicine
On carth.

—Malarial fever, Ague and Biliousness, will
leave every neighborhood as soon as hop bitters
arrive.

““ My mother drove the paralysis and neu:
ralgia all ont of her system with hop bitters.” —
Ed. Oswego Sun.

—Xeep the kidneys healthy with hop bitters
and you need not fear sickness.

—Tee water is rendered harmless and more refresh-

ing and reviving with hop bittersin each draught.

—The vigor of youth for the aged and infirm in hop
bitters.
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FORWARD.

Dreamoer, waiting for darkness with sorrowful, droop-
ing eyces, . .
Linger not in tho valley, bemoaning the day that is

ong, .
Climb the Enstern mountains and welcomo the rosy

skics—
Never yet was the setting so fair as the rising sun !

Dear is the past; its treasures we hold in our hearts

or aye ;
Woe to the hand that would scatter one wreath of
its gathered flowers; )
But larger hlessing and honor will come with the
waking day— X
Hail, then, To-morrow, nor tarry with Yesterday’s
ghostly hours!

Mark how the Sumimners haston through blossoming
fields of June

To the purple lanes of the vintage and levels of
Iden corn ;

-4 N )
“ Splendors of life I lavish,” runs Nature’s mystical
rune

’ .
** For myriads pross to follow, and the rarest are
vet unborn.

Think how eager the earth is, and every star that
shines,

To cirele the grander spaces ahout God’s throne
that be :

Never the least moon loiters nor the largest sun de-
clines—

Forward they roll forever those glorious depths to
see.

Dreamer, waiting for darkness with sorrowful, droop-
ing eyes
Summers xtmd suns go gladly, and wherefore dost
thou repine? A
Climb_the hills of morning and welcome the rosy

skies—
The joy of the boundless future—nay, God himself
is thine!

Epxa DEax Procron.

WINTER CHURCH GOING.

In the autobiogaaphy prefixed to the memoirs
of John Adam Dix, the author describes the
winter church-going of his boyhood in the little
New Hampshire village where he was born :

The meeting-house was, like most others at
that day, painted white, covered with shingles,
full of windows, with plain, plastered walls in.
side ; it was cold and dreary inits aspect within
and without. It had no window-blinds; and as
the sun moved round the building in summer the
congregration moved about in their pews, to es-
cape from his burning rays. The winters were
awful ; the thermometer often fell twenty or
thirty degrees below zero. There was no fire-
place or furnace, not even a stove. To this
arctic temperature we were exposed two hours
in the morning and two in the afternoon. The
sermon was almost always an hour long ; and the
prayers and pseims, and reading of the Scrip-
tures, occupied about the same time. In my
whole life 1 have never suftered so much from
cold., My mother always took a foot-stove with
her, and it was more frequently uuder my feet
than hers, In the sleigh on our way to meeting
we were always comfortable, for we were envel.
oped in buffalo-skins. But we could not take
them- with us into the meecting-house. When
the wind was high the cold was nearly insup-
portable. The window-sashes vibrated and rat-
tled in theirloose frames, and the cold air poured
upon us throngh numberless inlets. My feelings
were anything but devotional ; and 1 pray God
to forgive me the many secret irreverences of
which I was guilty. The preacher was a learned
and a conscientious man ; but I hated his long
discourses (drawn out, as it seemed to me, with
a malicious perverseness) when I was perishing
with eold. The strangest speculation took pos-
session of my mind.

1 had read in some book in my father’s library
that certain holy men had voluntarily submitted
to the severest iuflictions.- One, whose name
does not occur to me, lived on the top of a col-
umn for a number of years, exposed to all the
vicissitudes of the seasons.. Supposing him to
have lived in a good climate, I wondered
whether he suffered as much as our preacher,
holding forth by the hour in an atmosphere fifty
degrees below freezing point. I wondered
whether the latter, like the holy father, was act.
ing on a principle of self-infliction, or whether
he was punishing his congregation for their stub-
borness in sin. If his motives were merely
personal, then I wondered why he could not
dismiss the congregation and perform the pen-
ance by himself, instead of making us the com-
panions and the victims of his martyrdom, I
could not help secretly wishing, on these wretch.
ed occasions, that he might freeze his feet, that
his arm might become so benumbed with cold
that he could not gesticulate, or that his tongue
might cleave to the roof of his mouth. It was
not that 1 bad any malice against him in my
heart, but because he was, by protracting his
sermons so unreasonably, inflicting on me suf-
{erings too great to be borne. Iknew him better
in after years, and became sincerely attached to
him ; and if he had not been ignorant of all
that passed through my mind during those win-
ter services, | would have confessed my un-
charitableness and implored his forgiveness. But
there never could have been any reconciliation
between me and the meeting-house. Ialways de-
tested it ; 1 never looked upon it as the house of
God. Town meetings and elections were held in
it. 1 had seen it defiled with tobacco juice; I
had seen it desecrated by fisticufling in the heat
of political conflicts ; I had heard its bare walls
ring with tumultuous laughter, when some man,
who had beer prosperous in money making and
assumed airs, was clected heg constable by nc-
clamation. These scenes were too often upper-
most in my thoughts when the sermon was in
brogress, and a devotional frame of mind was
impossible.

FOOT NOTES.

THE ancient and eminently French ceremony
of crowning the rositre was this year gone
through with as usual at Nanterre, in France, on
Whit-Sunday. The heroine of the oceasion was
Mlle. Marie Louise Deshayes, who, according to
all the French jownals, is ‘‘une blonde ruvi--
sante,’’ nineteen years old, and n model not only
of feminine virtue, but also of filial piety. She
appears to be the sole support of her widowed
mother ; and it is therefore pleasing to kuow
that this charming young woman has been re-
warded not only with the crown of roses, but
also with the accompanying dowry.

SeveraLinteresting discoveries are announceld
from Athens. The excavations at Eleusis, now
being carried on hy the Athenian Archicologieil
Society, have laid bare the whole of the floor of
the great temple, and that part of it which was
the scencof the mysteries has been recognized
at the back of the temple, where the foundations
of a kind of spiral labyrinth have beeu traced.
At Athens two very curious archaic statues have
been found at the foot of the Acropolis, and with
them an arm of Parian marble. Veins of silver
have been recently found on Mount Hymettus,
which promise to yield enough to repay mining.

A ureHLY interesting invention has been
patented by engineer Alexis Kohl, of Copen-
hagen, consisting of a most ingenious apparatus
for cypher-writing, especially adapted for diplo-
matic and military purposes. This apparatus,
similar to Malling’s writing-globe, contains
forty-one signs, with a corresponding number of
tangents or keys, which the person using it
strikes, thereby causing the letters or signs to
appear on the periphery. The apparatus can be
so arranged that two correspondents, after agree-
ing upon a given key-word, may communicate
witheach other in a text absolutely nndecypher-
able to persons uninitinted. The “inventor has
given the name of cyptogiaph to his apparatus,
the succession of letters in which is entirely ar-
bitrary, and may be varied ad libitum. Two ap-
paratuses, exactly alike, and once arranged ac-
cording to agreement, will enable the respective
possessors to cypher and decypher readily and
with very little loss of time. = Let electricity or
the telephoue get hold of this invention, and
the last hour for bearers of despatches, special
messengers, and orderlies will have strack.

THE editor of one of our exchanges has beeu
overhauling some old newspapers. In one of
them, the dmerican Mercury, published by
Elisha Babeock, of Hartford, dated Monday,
May 10th, 1790, is a letter from Benjamin
Franklin to Noah Webster, on the subject of our
language. In it Mr. Franklin says: ¢ During
my absence in France, I find that several new
words have been introduced in our Purliamentary
language. For example, I find & verb formed
from the substantive notice : ¢ I should not buve
noticed this, were it not,’ etec. Also, anoiher
verb from the substantive advocate; *The gen-
tleman who advocates, or who has advocated that
motion,” ete. Another ifrom the substantive
progress, the most awkward and abominable of
the three : ¢ The committee, having progressed,
resolved to adjourn.” The word opposed, though
not a new word, I find used in a new manuer,
as ¢ the gentlemen who are opposed to this mea-
sure. If yon should happen to be of my opin-
nion with respect to these innovations, you will
use your authority in reprobating them. The
Latin language, long the vehicle used in distri-
buting knowledge among the dilferent nations
of Europe, is duily more aud more neglected,

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All _communications intended for this Column
should bo addressed to the Chess Editor, Caxapiay
ILLusTRATED NEWS, Montreal.

Although our space for chess news is limited, we
feel bound to give the scores of the best games play-
ed in the International Tournument, as sreat interest
centres in this contest, and the skill exhibited has
never heen surpassed in former mutches of a similar
nature. The game we publish inour evlunn to-day
will well repay the attention of the student, and the
notes appended will be found very usetul andinstrue-
tive.

It is stated that Steinitz has secured the sccond
prize in the International Tourney. 'Lhere must be
agreat anxiety ou the part of many to know who will
be the next prize takers.

The Vizyanagaram, or Minor Fourney, has been
brought to & conclusion, and Bardiehen has won the
first prize, 3300; Iisher the sccond, $250; Mue-
donnell tho third, $200: Gunsherg the fourth, $150;
Ranken and Gossip, fifth and sixth prizes, $175, and
Lawmbert seventh prize, 875. I'hescores were respec-

i 214, 20}, 194, 19,174, 174 and 16}, There were

tively: ) 3
twenty-six competitors,

Mr. Zukertort, or rather * Doctor’ Zukertort, as he
loves to cull himself, is o Prussian by birth, and at
the present writing is about forty years of age. In
chess he wasa pupil of the celebrated Anderssen,
and in 1862 he was receiving the odds of Knight from
the old master, In luter yenrs he heenme nssosinte
editor of the Neue Berliner Scachzeitung and was
promoted to play “ on cven terms.”  Many were the
games that Anderssen and Zukertort played together;
and the good Anderssen cared little what the gnnes
were ' callod,” though it chanced, euriously cnough,
that whenover the veteran lost . majority the aftnir
was at once dignified by the nameo ot ** mateh.”

Zukertort’s public play has, however, been very
creditable, and in some instances remarkable. Just
after his arrival in London Steinitz bent him 7 to 1.
In 1878 he uchieved first honors in the Paris Con-
gress. He bent Rosenthal 7 to 1in u wateh, and
Blackburne 7 to 2. In the Vieunn gathering of lnst
year he tied with Mackenazie {or fourth place, and in
the present tournament he is doing the best play of

| his hfe.~Philudelphic Times.

We have recoived from Mr, Ferris, the Conduetor
of the Cineinnati Commereinl Correspondence Tour-
ney, u table showing the gumes ended in this contest
toJune 11th, 1883, " We will endeavor to find room
for it in our next Column.

PROBLIEEM No. 439,
By Walter C. Spens,
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(i) The right move at the right time, nnd, indecd
o Wwinning imove,

AN 102 P takes Py P takes P.oand White eaunot
follow up with 28 B takes P, for then K R to 1} 5,
winning.

(&) This illustrates our note (4). ‘Tiwe has to he
ost, and thiz Rook is rendered unable to do its vight-
nl part in the strugsle.

(D Ingenious in its way. but hiz thirst remains

unshuked, for there is uo milk in this cocoanut.

G} Frusteating any further Pawn hanting, The
position now heeomes exceedingly interesting.

(n) He is.uul to he !)K“mm( for this, though it serves
Mr. Mason's ends. The idea is 1o have n Pawn in
hatd in ease of any little slip on the enemy’s part.
fle likewise hopes somethime trom the play of this
Rook.

(o) Very ill-advised,  Tle ought to reserve the
chanes of his King tnking retoge at KRS, that is to
say, he ought to play K to Kt 2. Mr. Mason now las
vietory in his grasp, and, ns will be seen,
tight hold.— Leand i Weter.

he keeps a

WHITE.
White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 437.
White. Black.

1 Ktto B3 1 I takes Kt
2 Kt to K3 ¢h 2 K moves
3 L mates

GAME 565tn.
THE INTERNATIONAL TOURNEY.

The following mame was played last Saturday, and
its result was to place Mr. Mason second in the
Tourney's first moicty, & prouwd position to seeupy in
sueh w contest. The game will ‘)c intevesting to all
vompetent judges on account of the delicate skill
chavacteristic of Black’s play as a whole, and the
snatches of refined subtlety which at various stages
oceur, In otlier words the mume is a felicitous tllus-
tration of Mr. Mason’s style whon doing himself tull
justice. Ierr Buglish, though some of his selections
were unfortunate, displays in various ways much in-
sight and capacity.

(Queen’s Gmmmbit Declined.)
WaitE.~(l{err Knglisch.)
1PtoQ4

2PtoQ Bt
3RitoQ B3

JLack.~(Mr. Mason.)

"1 Pto QA
2PtoK3

{PtolL 3 4 KttoK B3
5Qtokty 5 KttoB3

6 Kt to B 6 QtoRK2
TPtoQR3 7 13 takes Kt ch
S Q takes B (h) 8 Castles

9 BtoQ3 9 D takes I ()
10 Q takes > (d) 10 Pro 4

11 Piakes 11 Kt takes P

The Bnd Uihogeghic ()

NOTICE is hereby given that a Hall-Yeary
Dividend of

FIVE PR CIEENT

on the Capital Stock of this Company has heen
declared, and that the same will be payable at
their oflice, 7 Bleury street, on and alter

Tuesday, the 10th day of July Next.

The trausfer book will be clused from the 30th
of June to the 10th of July.

3y order,
F. B. DAKIN, See.

Lanatian Magan

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Eorror~Hexry ‘I Bovey, Mo A (Camh)), Associate
Memb., Tnst. C.I5. : Membh. of Inst, M.EL (Eng) and
Ameriean Imst. M. E., Professor of Civil Bngineering
aud App. Mechs,, Metiill University,

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vehicle for the vonveyivg of
information vespeeting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts,

1t is hoped that the Macazixe will ulso be s
medium for the discussion of questious beaviug

12 Kt tukes Kt

ISQtoR2

19 R takes Q

20 B to Kt 2(/f)
21 BtoQ+

22 R tukes B
WRoQB2
24 P to L (I

2 K R1oQ Basy

26 Pto QR4
21 Pto RS ()
25 R Piakes P
20 P takes P
30 Rto B

3 BtoKe2
Zz? {{, to 13 4 (k)
33 RioQsq
31 Pto l\; 4

3B PtoKt3W)
AW RtoQ 7eh
37 R takes P

GBS RO 1o Kt 4

30 1 to BB sq

40 Rto R4

41 R to B sq
42 Rtakes P(n)
43 K to B2 (u)
4 RtoRTch
45 Blok3

49 Kto 33

50 Rto K 6ch
5l Rto K§

52 R to KtSch
53 R takes R
5t RtoQ Bsg
55 K to Kt 4
56 Ptolt 4

5T KtoR3

88 R to K Bsq
M RtoQ Req

12 Q takes Kt
1B LBto K3
14 KR to Qsq
15 Q to Q.

17 Bto B4

18 Qtakes Q ()
WHto Q6

2 Kt to Ka(n
21 Btakes B

2 P toQNRL3
23 Q RtoD}sq
24 Pilo B3

23 Rto Q3

26 Pte QB4 (D
2 KNRtoB3
28 R P tnkes P
29 1 takes I

3 KtoBB2
SLKttoN3

2 Rto R
BQURtols

3 RtoRS

35 It tukes K 1
36 K to Ksq

37 R to Kt.3 (m)

o

=
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33 R (Kt 3) to Kt 5
3 Ptol

48 Kt to B7disch

JOR (RS to R6
50 KoKt d

51 Kt tukes I3
52 Kto 33

58 R tankes R

&1 Kt takes P dis ch

5 Ktto ki 2
80 1o Kt.5eh
57 P to B4

58 R to Kt ¢q
B PoQBh

upon Engineeving in its vavious branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, ete., and
the Lditor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjeets. Any itus.
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmos:
care.

A space will he reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumes will e
given of the Transactions of varions Engineer-
ing and Sefentilic Societies,

The Parext Orrice Recond will continue to
be a speeial feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number,
The 11lustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being meore
easy to examine will be mude eleaver il anore
intelligible to the general reader, This Ricorn
gives information of the greatest value 1o en-
gincers, nanufieturers, aml to all persous iu-
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub.
seription price will be 82.50 P(ly(?[)/@ m
advance and it is conlidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the nnmber of
subscribers,

The cfliciency and suceess of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canade, uust in a
gieat measure, depend upon the  hearty  co-

G0 K to Kt 2 60 Kto Qi
6l Ktol33 61 Kt to K3
White rvesigns,
NOTES.
{a) There is much to be snid for and agninst, this
line, perhaps less for than against,

(4) Contrary to various principles, and therefove to
be condemned.

() This kind_of wove is often bad, as leaving the

K P like the stiffened tail of a dying dog, hut here it |

is good, beeause the K P enn be afterwards advanced,
(/) B takes ' iz decidedly preferable, even though

it will not prevent the advance of the adverse K 0, if

and when advisable,

() Amateurs may here learn something, at least,
those may who are capable of learning anything,
Foudly and fualishly they chierish the Queen, but My,
Mason lets her go af onee, vather than loge valuablo
time.

() Playing for a draw, and this ingeniously, but
noi wisely. for his position il the bait be not hitten
will be worse than before,

() 1020 B takes B, 21 B takes Kt, Btakes R.22H
fnkes R, and White would have s good chunee of
drawing,

(%) Importing fresh weakness. Ilis bost resource is
K ]'t. to Q B sq at once, followed by P to X} Kt 3.

asn
el

operation and support of the Public.

Nore.—All communieations relating to the
Bditorial department should be addressed to the
Fditor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal,

All business communications, sihseriptions,
and payments 1o be addressed G, B Brinasn,
Manager, Brrraxo Lrviocrarme Co, 5 &7
Bleury St., Montreal,

Advertising rates will be given on applieation
1o the Oftiee of the Company.

2~ Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liveral
commissions will bo paid.

B ¥ AAY 1 FOUND OX
l APER FiILE AT GEO. 1%
ROWELIL & (O'S

Newspajper Advertising Bureaa (10 Srruck

\ STREET), WHHELE AD-
PERTISING CONTRACTS
nay bo made for it in s
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NORMAL AND DEFORMED HORSES.

TSR
‘ I (CCer,.o -
PPN LA R~

o

THE “ SKREI”
Cod Liver 0il.

-1 Pure, Pale and aimiost
tasteless  Nooother Oil to compare with it.

KENNETR CAMPBELL & CO.

(Undeor the Direct Patrouage of Il. ‘M. Government.)
i

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lend-
ing scicntists
and physicinns
everywhere to
be the most per-
feet form of con-
centrating nour-
-ishment at pre-
sent known.
L. It is rapidiy
superseding Ten and Coffee in the colder European
countries, and is served hot on draught in the fush-
ionable S:iloons nnd Restuurants,

As e Winter Bevorage it is simply pe-fection, sup-
plying heat iu its wnatural state; stimulant in a
thoroughly innocuous form; concentrated nourish-
ment, rendebing languid reaction impossible ; and,
abovo all, furnixhing tonoe to the ncrves, and sub-
stantial food for brain, bone and musele.

ot

PENITENTIARY SUPPLIES.

SEALED Tenders, addressed to the undersigned
and endorsed ** Tonders for Supplies,” will be receiv-
ed at the oflicg of the Wurden of tho St. Vinceni do
Paul Ponitentinry till TUESDAY, 10th day of JULY
next, at twelvg o’clook, noon, from parties desivous
of contracting for snrnlynm that institution for one
year from the First day of July, 1883, with the arti-
clas comprisod in the following classes: .

No. 1. Flour, best strong bakers’, in barrels in-
gpectod. In bag, *“best oity bags,” Graham, best
strong bakers’, in barrel, Oatmonl,

No. 2. Hard Coal and Smith Coal.

No. 8. Grocerios and Conl Oil. .

No. 4. Fresh ment (Boof and Mutton).

No. 5. Sult Pork, Moss, iuspected.

No. 6. Peas aud Oats (not weluded for seed), Hay
and Straw. .

No. 7. Leathor and findings.

No. 8. Hardware. .

. Not less than one of tho foregoing clnssos 115 ou-
tirety shall form the subjeot of o tender; but several
classos may be ineluded in one tonder.

Snmples of articles comprised in the 8rd, 7th and
8th clusses m.u‘s; be furnishoed by the tenderers at the
same time with tho tendors,

Tho signnturoes of at lonst two responsible parties,
willing to become surotles, iii the ovent of the iendur

. being nceepted, aro required to subscribo to it before
. "it beaccopted.

. .»}né tonder niot in tho proseribod form will be re-
jeotod, ; i
All informntion rogpeoting the dotails of tho above
supplies, togother with .blank forms. of tendors and
copies of specifleations and conditions and also suin-
p'les,dmll @ furnished on applicution to the under-
signed. o

The printod forms and slgl)ociﬁcuﬁ.ona will require to
be filled u&) in dotail, both extensions being earricd
out and additions comploted, and signed by the purty
or parties tondonngl.

. GODF. LAVIOLETTE,
/ Warden.

St. Vincant do Paul:Penitentiary, 1853,

thuy—
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Stopper.

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRL SAUCL
which are calculated lo decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo reques:
that Purchasers see ihat the Label on every botile bears their Signature

é 2 dé@»w
without whick no botile of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS’ Sauce, and see Name on Wrapser, Label, Bottle and
Wholesale and_for Export by the Proprietors, VWorcester ;
Bluckwell, London, &'c., &¢.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throwghout the World.

To be obtaned ot

rosse and

MRESKS, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL ; Mussns, URQUHART & CQ., MONTREAL,

An invaluable and palatable tonic in nll casvs of weak digestion

sud debility

**18 a puccoss and s boon for which Nations should feol gratelnl.”
~—Seo Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, &c.

To bo had of all Storckeepers, Grocers, and Chemiata,

IPANY’S
EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES,
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
ac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-
ture in Blue Ink across Label, This
Caution is necessary, owing to

Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesalo only) various eheap and inferior sube

0. David & Co., 9, Fanchurch Avenue, London, England.

stitutes being in the Market.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneyg and Commissioners,
3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Exchango Bank).

(VRN ﬁrg:ﬁmus. l W. Douw Lagursawy,

i}
\¢/ 4 >
= ST REN SPRUCE GUM
: 7S COUGHS § COLDS

ot GBS soww v aLLpRusEISTS @

CASTOR FLUID 2=

A dolightfully rofreshing proparation for the hair.
Should bo used dnily. Ileeps the sealp healthy, pre-
venis dandruff, promotes tho growth, A perfeet hair
dressing for the fumily. 25¢. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Sole Manufucturer,
144 St. Lowrence Main Street.

\
)

40 CARDS all lap-corner, Gilt Edge, Gluss, Motto
and Chromo, Love Lettor and Case name in gold
and jot, 106,  WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a Houskronp Worn in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pau-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pic Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortcning, and make the food more
digestible, .

SAVES TIME, .
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY
Fur sale by storckeepers throughout the Dominion a:

-} wholesale by the manufacturer,

W. D. McLAREN, Uvion Miuws,

19-53-362 £5 College Siree.

" THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL .$200,000,
GENERAL

Enpravers, Lithapraphers, Printers
AND PUBLISHERS,

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

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canada,
posgessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES -

2 PATENT EXVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and emboss envelopes by one operation.

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,

1 8TEAM POWER BLECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPUING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHIXNES,

Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING aud all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYING AND TYPE PRINTING exocuted IN THR
BEST SLYYLE .

AND AT MODERATE IRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRATHING from
pon and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the :

CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS, .
L'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

men in overy Departnient.

prices the same asif given personally.

6. B. BURLAND,

MANAGER.

CANVASSEIERS WANTED, —To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements for the CANADIAN

THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent young women
would find this agrecable and pro-
fitable employment.

Address, G. B. BURLAND, & 7

Bleury Street, Montreal,

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Works

Orders by mafl attended to with Punctuality; and’

MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND

3
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