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THE WEEK.
ON Saturday last

at the news of Sir

Montreal was thandersiruck
Hugh Alian’s sudden death
in Edinkorgh.  Asthe Guvris of this {Monday)
morning expresses 1I, *“ No event since the
intelligenee of the tragic death of poer Thomas
D'Arer MeGee khas cansed a more genem! feel-

“ing of surprise and genuiue sorrow,”  Sir Huogh
Allan’s life was ene of those rare instauces of a
purpose maintained steadfrsily through life, in
spite of all obatructions, dificnlties and dangers,
which leave itz ultimale never for a
moment doubtfal. - 1t is too late to give to oar
subscribers a portrait and life of Sir Hogh this
week. Next week we shall endeavar 1o do full
justice to one of the greatest men who has Jived

SUCCLSS

amoug us, great from what he accomplished, as
well as from the perseverance, courage aud op-
rightness which he displayed iu its accomplish-
ment. Deep as must he the sorrew of those
who bave been most intimately connected with
him, great the loss which the generzl public of
Montreal have sustained, they have at least the
comfort, and it is no small one, that they will
follow to the grave one whose life has been, in
the truest sease of the word, well speat.

-
» @

Tuxr preparations for the Winter Carnival are
going forward with unabated vigor, and it is
very pleasant 1o see the general interest which
is taken in the project by those who have not
before displaved any special activity in ou:
winter sports. We had hoped ere this to have
been able to publish the final arrangements a4 to
date and the programme of the festivities, but
the end is not yet, and we can only promise ocur
readers in the country that the attractions pre-
sented fo them on their coming visit to Mont-
real will be in their way unique and to be un.

rivalled elsewhere in Canada or indeed in the
world,

Already we hear of torchlight processions,
snowshoe steeplechases, an ice palace and many
“other devices for displaying to the utmost the
glory of our Canadian winter and the prowess of
our *‘boys.” The Gazelle throws out a very

- semsible and timely suggestion, which we are
:glad to endorse, that the committee should not
~ forget, in laying out the programme, the im-
mense facilities afforded by the frozen aurface of
" the St. Lawrence, and the vast area of which

they may avail themselves in making a display.

“which perhaps the Neva alone can vie with.
Of the advantages of the proposed scheme ‘we
bave already spoken, Commercially of course
anything which brings our city prominently
into notice and induces the visit of a largo

‘number of strangers and the necessary bustle in

trade which ~ goes 'with such au influx, is to be
commended. But apart from this we may be
pandoned if wo turn aside from the mere practi-
cal view of the case, to take an honest pride in
the resources of our beantiful city, and to wel-
cote with opeu nrms these fiends from far and
near to whom we trust to prove that the Cana-
dian winter is indeed something of which we
may never be tired of beasting, and thst our
hearts are as warm in our welcome to our visitors
as our snow and ice are cold, our spirita as high
as the thermometer is low.

By the way, why, oh why does the Gazetle in
writing of the Caruival fall isto the prevalent
error of speaking of St Petersburg? Sarely
we ought at this day to know semething wmore
of the city built by Peter the Great on the
banks of the Neva and ealled after bim Fricrs.
tirg. Peter, with all his faults, never, s faras
we are aware, laid claim to the title of Saint,
and his canopization withont any sulssquent
anthority from the Mother Church is to sy the
lesst of it unorthodox, and, whai is perhaps
warse, productive of much confusion in the
minds of the unlearned.

LiTExany as well as musical pecple will be
interested in the loctures 1o be given here this
week and next by the eminent English organist,
Mr. Frederick Archer, The lectures, though
dealing of conrse with Mr. Archer's specisl
braseh of study, will be of wide general inter.
est,and it will be specially interestiug to welcoms
as a lecturer one who is bitherto vuiy known 1o
as in Montreal as a performer, probably without
equal on this continent. Mere we ahall be able
to say after we have heard what will be sall -
morrow night, but judging from Mr. Archer’s
literary productions as a musical jourasiist and
critic, we may st least predict that his lecture
will not e of the insipid mediocerity with which
rosy performers endow the remarks they are
from time to time indused to utter.

.
- .

THr meeting at the Marquis of Szlishury's, in
Arlington street, Londor, on behalf of the Pusey
Memorial, w2s a representative and intluential
one, and the decision was unanimous. Recent
experience of the success of wemorials, even to
popular as well as distinguished persony, hasnot
been very encouraging ; and the particular form
the Pusey Memorial is to sssume is not caleu-
lated to excite enthusiasin, however appropriate
it may be. Jt is not quite clear to outsiders
why Dr. Posey’s daughter, to whom his library
is left by will, should b+ willing to make money
by it. One can understand her refusing to part
with what she might regard as a precions relic ;
bat it is difficult to apprebend the state of mind
which would not make a member of the family
rejoice at the library being banded down, as =
heiltoom, to future generations of Charchimen,
That the decision of the meeting is A wise one
cannot be doubted ; and many who had no sym.
pathy with the late Regius Professor of Hebrew’s
theological opinions will subseribe to the proper
care and retention of the library, seleated with
such loving cars and discriminating judgment,
The Chancellor of the I'niversity of Oxford made
a remarkable speech ; contending that the great
aim of the deceased’'s life was uot to establish
any pariy, or propagate any peculiar theolegical
tenets, but to furnish secure data for opposing
unbelief. It was a specious argument, and
significant of the noble lord’s grasp of the ten.
dency of public opinion; but there is more
truth in his statement that posterity, ns & rule,
attaches but little importance to those passing
controversirs which have provoked the greatest
passions at the time,

»
LK 2

Ambition is a good thing and Excelsior a
good motto, But .it is ordained that geese
should be more numerons than eagles; and it is
of no use to goad the gooss to attempt the
eagle’s flight—or for a frog to inflate himself
in a ‘vain endeavor to rival the ox’s stature,
You can't make a silk purss ont of n sow's’ ear,
says the old ‘adage. ‘And ‘yet a great many
people spend a largs portion of their lives in the
endeavor to- do so—and a great many other

‘'people are made miserable, or live'in a constant |

state of inveluntary humbug, through being ex- .

perimented upon by them. How many sous
have been badgered by their mothers who con.
coive an idealized and altogether wroug estimate
of their characters ; how many men are nagged
and jeered at, and rendered sltogether wretched,:
by their wives—men who would make capital
husbands if their helpmeets, who are anything
but helps, would ba contont to ‘take a just view

of their good qualities and mako things plea=:

sant by rubbing off the asperities of their own
angles instead of being resolutely beat on im-
proving them up to their own special, and pro-
bably very narrow, stamiard of excellence.

Often when men, or wowen, have found thejr
lines fallen in pleasant places, amid the sur-
ronndings that best suit them and the society
that is, to them, the most congenial—the very
peaple they like best will themselves cry out,
“What a pity, what n waste of life when one is
so elever, or 50 well wonuceted, or so good—eso
well worth betfer thing.” And with the best
intentions and & strange wisconception of dis.
posttion and prociivities, they try to foree, by a
perversion of kindness, the victim into a position
aud among persors, which result, for the indi-
vidual thus honored, in a continual sense of
géar and fish-out-of-waterism. For, talk as yon
may of the cynicism of human vature, and the
ill-humored judgments of fellow creatures, there
are fewer silk purses condemned 1o pass as sow’s
cars than there are sow's ears which are forced,
at great diszomfort to themselves, snud to the
pity rather than the ridicule of those who com-
prchend the situation, to do doty as silk purses,

Genins is not frequently oppressed ar over-
locked ; but, often enough, medioerity has been
foroed, by the hot bed presstre of apmerited
praise and  portial judgment to do duty for
genius—and many who would have passed their
lives usefully, at least, if not ornamentally, as
gnod bonest sow's ears, have been uiterly apeil
and rendered unsightly and pitcous objects Ly
the attempt to twist them into 4 resemblance
to the genteel and narrow.minded M, Grundy's
tdea of a stk purse.

A GLANCE AT LONDON, A D, 3689,

A geod mapy things in this world seem to go
on because they are so bad. No one has the
courage totouch them. The longer corruption
ia 1ot alone, the more vested interest gathers
eouml (i, and refermers seon discover what
Carlyle used o cail “*the strength of ancien
formulas carmparvd with the weskness of nascent
realitier.”  In the present case the divided and
subdivided government of London stands for
the ancient formuias, and the London Munici.
pal Reform League represents the “ nascent
realities.”

! supposs by.and-bye, when Macanlay's New
Zealander, A.p. 3082 stands on the rmins of
Lonidon Bridge, and turns over his guide-book
to find a description of Leondon as'it existed in
1832, he will probably regard the extract dew
eriptive of London governinent in those far.off
days in the light of a joke. ** Either,” he wil}
sa¥, ** this facetions but lying antiquarian bas
invented the ridiculous aceount, or else Lou.
doners in the nineteenth century were idiots,
What 1" he will exclaim, **a Municipal Cor.
poration in the middle of Louden ruling over a
ventre called the City, and every other sort of
thing not Municipal aud not a Corporation,
raling over, or trying tn rele over, the adjoining
districts ] The idea iy too absurd! It is more
than probable that London in. the ninetesnth
century did a great deal of business, The ge.
mwains of these strong bridges and the moss
grown cavitiea of what must have been vast
warshouses assure me of that, even if 1 had not
read in ancient European history that Londen
was once held to be an important city-—aven by
New Zrealanders. 1t is thereflore impossible to
believe that men of huniness, accustomed to
commerce of a radimentary kind, probably alive
to cconomy, and with evidently somo powers of
organization, could have sat down contentedly
under such an addle-pated aystem of government
as thiz entiquarian writer describes,”.

H prompued to dive further into the reprints
of ancient documents profesaing to give some
detsiled summary of the governnient of London
in the ninetgenth centnry, the intelligent
tourist of A.n. 8082 wonld have to open his eyes
wider and wider. He woull find that the “City,"
with its separate government for -its tiny popu.
lation of 70,000 in the heart of four millions. of
people, was allowed to expend a million sterling
over about ona hundredth part of the whole nrou
of * London ;" that it held enormous estatcy,
out of which the rest of the Metropolin never
get a farthing—enormoun funds for education,
poor relief, and other puplic purposes-—which
four millions of prople wére content to stand by
and seo improperly or imperfectly utilised ; that
the City, in virtue of nnecient charters (dated
back to a time when the City waa actually the
metm{:oli;):_wns allowed to tax .all'gmin coming
into the port of London, and every ton of coa},

and-~strangest fact of all—that the four mijl.
lions of noodles stood by aud allowed the *City"
to interfers with their tood supply by retainin
the mounopoly of the weat and fish markets, anﬁ
by compelling the inhabitants of the Metropolis
to buy their foed in the City—thus enhancing
the cost, whilst limiting the supply.

i~ The curiosity of aur incredulous touriat of
{ 1200 years hence would then be not unnaturally
: exeited, and tarning from the “City" he would
!inquire. how the Metropolia, with ita fourymil.
! lions or so of noodles, got on.  Before he had
gone very far into that | should think he woulq
rub his eyes, lay down the book, and exclaiy,
in the ancient language of Artemus Ward, by
that time doubtless n classic on the same shelt
with that other old wag, Aristophanes, g j;
somdé dream 7

o would find that o body called the Motre.
politan Baard of works looked after the main
draing, the buildings, bridges, open rpaces, cur-
side the City, and even a few things inside thows
precinets saercd to the ! Farldermen ' and thay
nmysterions  potentate known as the *f [ord
Mayor.," That the satd Boand spent £2,000,000
a yvear, and was usually in debl to the tune of
£16,000,000 or wore ; still the confiding four
mithions of poodles bad vo control over iy ae.
tion, and did not know the wawes of s mnem.
berx,

Then he would read of Vestries and Districe:
Boards, thirty-etthtin number, controlling pav.
ing, lighting, cleaning, &e., all cuwtside thy
City, and all for the benefit of - the metropalitay
aodadles ; and find that all the boards had sepa-
rate statls costing about £160,600 a year, with
Pno unity of systew, payinz wilely ditferent
Pprices for the ssme work sud the ssma artiele,
thus runuing up the total expenditure to £200 .
GO0 n yesr.

Then he would see that thers was a Biver
Thames Conservancy Boand, and a Lea Coneer.
vaney Board, and a Laeal Government Board,
and a Poor Law Boand, sand an Asylum Board
aud an indefinite number of little hugger mugf
ger devices for smploving a8 wany people as
possibile 1o do as little sa peosiblde, and to peried
as wuch money as ey could get the “noodles”
tu trust thew with, .

ARl this our New Zealander woubl find iy
marvellous—us good x¢ a play, snd quite an in.
credible as most.  But truth, of those antiqua.
riatt facts and §igares were inoany way trast.
worthy, was ne donbt stranger than fietion ;
and when our toutist fonnd himself called npoy
to sanliow as a boawe brwcke that London bl
twe police forees, one for the 70,000 clect of the
Sacresd City, under the Lord Mavor, amd the
wther for the fonr miuiions of prolane nondles,
unider the Home Sccretary, that the * noasdies ™
spemied unabie to manage even theirown “eals,””
amd that she Metropolitan *eab” of the nine-
teenth century was netually a matter of impenial
canvern, and also ander the Home Secretary,—
why 1ean fmagine our New Zealander canung
the “welkin ™ - whatever that may be— ' 10
ring” with the Joudest laughter of the sonthern

‘oie

Al this may read like a joke, Lat there's
many a irde weord spoken in jest, and 1 have
niot jested with the facts and figures cited above,
only with the selting of them.

To speak sericusly, the government of Lon.
don is a scandal of unprecedented magnitade
awl olstinate duration, nith which the plucky
“Municipal Deform Leagoe” hax set itaelf o
dsal.  The objerts of the Leagus are aimost
iilentical with thowr contained in o Bill whick
will very shartly be placed on the table of the
Heuse of Usmmaons by the Atterney-General,
and it fx of the utmest jwportanee that the
public shonlil wake up to the fact that public
apathy and iguorance alone have prevented
London from enjeying thore benefits of sniferm
economical government which the Municipal
Reform Corporation Act of 1838 bas secured for
every other great town in England.

oW JUPITER CAME T SNEEZE,

General Ho——, who was atationrd for many
yrars in Algiers; was quite an original character
fn his way.  He had great natural ability, bot
hie was not so highly educated as he might have
been.  Hw knew very little abont art or liter-
ature, as his sarly  edncation ‘had been very
much neglected. He made a great many ludi
crous errors, but he alwavs maneged to get ont
of bis dilemmas gracefully, and to throw the
laugh an the other party,

The General, a3 we shall call him, owned a
heautiful villa and grounds, and, on the oica-
sion we are reforring to, hind determined to give
» grand lawn party, to which the Governor anid
all the higher afficers were invited. It wag to
be a prand affuir. He spared no expense in
making it the event of the season, his idea
being that it should eclipse in splendor and at-
tractions a similar. entertainment which had
been given by the Governor a'short time pre.
vieus. | Al the preparations had heen made,
and _n.most  attractive programme of amuse
ments wax prepared, when it occurred to the
General that his beautiful-garden, or rather his
elegant- park, wag destitute of statuary, while
that of the Governor was densely populated, so
to apeak, with the most popular statvary. A
garden party without atatuary was never to be
thought of. - Lol I ;

The General remembered that there was in
one” of hix regiments a worthless vagabond
named Zepher, who was generally in the gusrd
house, but ‘who “had n  wondesful * talent . for
sculpture, ho laving carved - a beautiful monu-
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ment for the garden of a colonel who had fallen
in battle. The Gouoral ordered Zepher to report
to him. o

[ hear that you are n sculptor, Now, 1 want
gou to.sculp ‘me a lot of gods and goddesses,

upiter, Apollo, Venus, and all the rest of them,
and have them on hand by eight o’clock sharp,
next Saturday evening.'’

¢“Buat, General, I can't have thom done
by next Satarday. It will take me three
monthsg——""

¢ Qilence 1" thundered the General, ¢ when |
arder anything to be done, it has to be done.
Yon have them statnary done or I'll have you
locked up for n month.”

“ But, General——-"

“ Keep quiet! How much money do you
necd to buy plaster of Paris 1

Zepher Jooked at the General, and saw that
he was in good earnest, so, after he had studied
over the matter the sculptor replied :

‘Al right, Genoral, I will do my beat. I
will waut a hundred franes to buy plaster of
Paris.” .

*“Here itis. Now get to work right away,
and have them statuary by eight o’ clock Satur-
day night, or you will wis%n you had never been
born. CGiet them up in fine style, part-eniar:
Yonus.”

This was the last the General saw of Zepher
for several days, but he heard of his going from
one bar-room to another, treating everybody,
and having s good time of it generally, so he
sent for the artist.

** What is this | hear about you! Instead of
sculpturing themm gods, vou are going about
filling your hide with wine, rmaising distur-
bances.”

“ General,” replied Zepher, humbly, “1 am
getting along finely. We artists have o get
drunk to eatch the inspimtion.  That's the way
it is with all great geniuses.”

*¢ 1 have heard something about that,” replied
the General pensively, ** hut be sure you don't
overdo i1, for them statues have to he on hand.”

“ General, I wish you would tell the guests
not to touch the ststuary, for it ruins fresh
atatuary to have it handled.”

« All right. T will attend to that, Now go
to your work,” said the General, twisting his
moustache. Zepher went,

Saturday night arrived on time as usual
True to his word, Zepher had carried the sta.
tuary, wrapped in blankets, into an arbor in
the ganden. The pedestals on which to place
the figures had already been put in position.
Zepher, assisted by a friend, unrolled the Llan.
kets from the life-sized plaster of Paris figures,
and carefully placed them on the pedestals,
Then he escorted the CGeneral through the
garden, and showed him his works of art. They
were, indeed, splendid.

*¢ Ah, you are indred an artist, This is a
splendid Jupiter and his thanderbolt. He looks
for all the world like that big corporal of the
Zonaves, He has the same beard.”

* He was my madel,™ replied Zepher.

““You have made a perfect image of him, but
why do vou cough so much ¥

“ 1 am nervous for fear that the statuary way
not please you.”

“ Dismiss your fears. 1 am well satisfied.
Here are a hundred francs for you tospend with
vour friends. The Governor's statuary eannot
compatre with these deities.”

Zepher disappeared, snd the delighted General
soott re-appeared with the Governor and the
other guests in the brilliantly lighted parden,
To say that they were natonished at the artistic
skill displayed, is to use a feeble word., The
Governor was lost in admiration, and he candid.
ly stated that he could not boast of anything to
compare with it. Jupiter, iu particular, was
much admired.  Everybody kuew the gigantic
Znuave vorporsl, with the big beard, nnd pro-
nounced the figure perfect. Al the other
statues were wonderfully lifelike, and the dra.
very excellently arranged.

Suddenly, the Governor, who was examining
Jupiter through his eyegloss, uttered anexclam-
ation of astonishment, and started back.

““What is it, Governor ¥

“1 must have been mistaken, but [ imagined
that Jupiter moved his head. It must have
been thoe light.”

*Yes, | suppose sa,"” replicd the General.

Suddenly the éntire eompany broke into ex-
clamations of horror and astonishment. Jupiter's
face was distorted in a most inexplieable man.
ner, and without any warning. he sneczed a
terrific sneeze.  Before the guests could recover
their astonishment, great Jupiter said solemn-

1 know 1 was told not to move, General,
but 1 just could not helpit. 1 believe 1 have
caughtcold in thise——""

Jupiter did not finish the sentence, for the
outraged and exasperated General tore a limb
from au orange tree, and sailed into the god asif
to destroy him bLodily.

“We had better got out of here,” remarked
Mereury to Venus, and:jomping down from
their pedestals, they made  tine timo for the
fence, ‘u‘lpiug ench ather over ax fast as they
conld. . Several of the henthen deities who were
a little late in stmting, were assisted m:}h-.rinlly
by the Geniral, who eontinueil to chnstise them
with his weapon na long as there was a single
deity within reach. S

“The flight "of the deities put the company in
“mich a good humor that, for the snke of the jake,
even the inspired scuiptor was for;;wen. The
lnwn party was the grentest event of the season,

- “and is still the subject of much merrimeut at
2o Algiors. Conne BRI

A TRUE STORY OF A BEE AND A
BRIDE.

1t was & gem of o garden-—tho little music park
and parterro—full of natural beauty,” arranged
and embellished by art, and’ oren two nighta a
week, during the summer, to the public for pro-
menade concorts, and this was one of the most
glorious ¢venings of the season ; the uir was soft
and soothing as the zephyrs of Araby the Blest;
# thousand flashing jets™ of gas set up o vain
rivalry to the cloudless moon ; the assembly was
large snd gay and animated, and every instru-
ment of the monater orchestra was present and
m tune, .

Tired of the busy scene about the music.stand,
surfeited with a concord of sweet sounds, a pen-
sive painter strolled around the miniature lake,
along the winding walks, until he found a va-
cant Seat beside the re-entering angle of the
flowering hedge. Here he sat, communing witl:
his own thoughts, not heeding the gentle whis.
pering carried on the while on the other side of
the projecting hedge.  Presently a merry laugh,
that- had escaped the guard of the whisperer,
brought him suddenly te his feet with the men-
tal ¢jaculation, ‘* My daughter 1"

Two hours later he saw the lovers, from the
sheltered window of his stelier, slowly approach
the entrance door. The mooun revealed the lovers
parting, and by the same illumination the
tather measured the manly form of the youth,
a8 he moved off gaily from the domicile.

As father and daughter sat together at coffee,
next morning, the former said :

“ My daughter, last evening at nine o'clock |
sat on the upper side of the angle of the flower-
ing hedye, beyond the lakelet in the music park,
and was aroused from a deep reverie by your
laugh, which you were cautioned to restrain, by
a masculine voice ; and later | saw you permita
fine-looking youth to take u lover's an revoir at
my door. What is the young man's profession 1

Blushes mantled the fair face of the daughter
as, with downeast eyex, she answered :

‘A blacksmith, father.”

Silence for some minutes ensued, during which
the roses of the young girl’s cheeks were supplant-
el 1'1)' lilies.

The panse in the colloquy was broken by the
father saying, iu measured tones, and with firm
hut atfectionate emphasts @

<My daughter can never marry other thanan
artist.” And rising, he walked slowly from the
room, withont observing his child's deathly pal-
lor and gaspiug for breath.

Two vears had elapsed. On a Lenutiful au-
tumnal afternoon the maiden appeared at the
door of the atelier and said :

“ Father, you have wrought long and ar-
duously at your easel ; let us walk for relaxation
and amusement.”

Along the street they sauntered, until return-
ing into the welcome shade of the ! Green
Square,” they soon stood in the open space be-
fore the Cathedral, in the presence of the Iron
Canopy of wondrous conformation. 1t was con-
structed of pounded iron. Some genius with
his kammer bad wrought out in most patient
wanner perfect marvels of angels and humaops,
of flowers, fruits, and leaves, of animals, and of
many real and mythical existences, and the
whole was arranged and consorted with such ar-
tistic taste and skill that the painter stood wrap-
ped in admiration. At length be inquired :

“ Whaose work is this, my daughter 1"

The flush again surmounnted her face as she
answered, in subdued exultation :

* T'he young blarksmith, father ; is he not an
artist '

They walked home in silenes, and having en-
tered, the painter kissed his daughter and said,
tenderly :

' Yes, he is an’ artist, surely ; but I ‘meant
my child should marry enly’a painter.”’

"Another interval of two years has lown.

The painter has, for months, confined himself
in concentrated theught andlabor on his great
picture of the ** Fallen Angels,” and at last it is
finished.

Having taken his matutinal coffer, he leads
his daughter to the atelier and, pointing to the
painting, suys:

“ Bebiold my masterpiece.”

The daughter responded enthusiastically

“ 1t is beautiful t sublime! But, father, you
have wrought ton intensely 5 you confine your-
self too closely ; you must take u littlo rost and
recreation ; it is yet eacly in the day, you shall
take a earriage and drive through the luxuriant
fields to the cottage of Mr. Moyeanx, and loiter
the long summer day in the cool shade of his
maple grove, and at six o'clock you shall return
to a dinner worthy of the artist who could con-
veive and exccute the ‘ Fallen Angels’™

As the sun was verging toward the horizon the
father returned, refreshed and strengthened by
rest and the invigorating ait at the rural retreat
of his congenial frientl, Mr, Moyeaux.

At the threshold his daughter received him
anid escorted him struightway whither she knew
his heart was yearning to go, into the presence
of his freshly finished and hisgreatest work,

Gazing in mute adniiration, he drew forth his
handkerchief and step.ped to the picture to drive
away & bee that hat alighted on ounv of the
figures. The bee woull not be frightened, and
he sought to brush it from the canvas, and then
only realized that it was a painted bee, executed
in his nbsence. : R

Turning to his daughter, who stood pallid and
motionless by a curtained alcove, ho nsked :

My daughter, who did this 1" :

_ ¥ My biacksmith, father,” she answerwl,
trembling with emotion,. v il

Tarning - again to the glowing canvas, the
father gaid : )

*“The man who painted that bee can marry
my child, if she willsit.” o Sl

The blood rushed in torrents to the girl’s face,
the curtains of the aleove parted and the noble
form of the artist, painter, blacksmith, steppod
to theside of the blushing maiden, and knelt
with her before the father, who laid a hand on
each head in tender blessing.

It was late that evening when the happy trio
arose from the dinner that had been a' fea-t fit
for artists, painters, and lovers. !

To-day every visitor at Antwerp finds the gar-
den of music, that nestles under the frowning
battlements that protect the city, of frequent
sumier evenings, a fuiry scene of natural beauty,
heightened by art, populous with the best and
brightest society, while the ambient air floats
saturated with music’s most perfect snd inspir-
ing harmony. And every tourist passes through
the ** Place Verte,” and in the open space bofore
the great Cathedral he arrests his steps and stills
his voice in admiration, as he contemplates the
Iron Canopy, and feels it isa marvel of artistic
beauty, wrought by some cunning hand under
the one only inspiration that could make its
achievement possible.

And lastly, every lover of art will find in the
magnificent picture-gallery the great painting
of the ‘“Fallen Angels,”” the masterpicce of
Fran Floris, and on it the bee painted by Quen-
tin Matsys ; and he will see other noted pic-
tures by both artists in the same collection ; bat
the sentimental visitor will linger in the pre-
sence of the bee that was painted in love, and
won a painter’s daughter for an artist’s bride.

A FABLE FOR THE WISE.

And all created things rebelled against Man.
He had come among them, they knew not
whence, with a commission to rule them; and
they had discovered that among them all, he
was the weakest creature. *“1can drown him,”
said the Sea ; “1 can burn him up,”” said Fire,
““like anything else.”” ‘“What can he do to
me? " said the Air, ““ that | shiould listen to his
word!” [ wounld bury him, with pleasure,’’
said the Earth, *“ but he would only rot.”” “He
cannot run,” said the horse; *“ or swim,” said
the shark ; *“or fly,”" said the eagle ; ““or even
climb,” said the monkey, *‘like me.” ¢ Ile
has no tusks,’ said the elephant ; “or teeth,”
said the dog ; ““or claws,” riid the tiger; “or
fang,” said the snake. * We will bear this no
longer ; let us go before O.din, and have him
sentenced to death, or, at least, deposed.” And
they swept the unhappy being, cowering with
cold and shivering with fear, all naked and
torn, up to the top of Jokull, where above the
eternal snow Odin dwelt in Valhalla, within
the Happy Plains.  And as Odin sat at wassail,
they flung Man before his feet. And as the
created things made their complaint, the Gods
looked on Man with tearless eyes, and con-
demned him in their souls. *¢This creature
master ! thought Thor ; * he is not even the
strongest.”” ‘' I see no foresight in him,” mns-
ed Heimdaller. ¢ And where is his beauty ?”’
smiled Freva. - ** Why should the All-Father
choose him 1" asked Odin ; and he avose aad
stepped towards his throne, to pass the sentence
of the Gods.

But as his foot reached the lawest step, Odin
Jdrew back and trembled, for above the throne
he saw two luminous Eyes, piercing, vet calm
as stars ; and he knew the presence of Destiny,
always the bearer of the All-Father's will. Form
was there none, or robe; only the LEyes were
seen, but into those Eyes even Qdin dared not
gaze; while from below them came forth a
Voice, gentle as the south wimd, yet chill as
the blast from the glacier, freezing the resis.
tance in everv heart. ‘It is the will,” said
the viewless Voice, *“of the All-Father, whose
messenger 1 am, that Man shall rule, and that
some created thing shall give Man an iastru-
ment of power ;' und the luminouns LEyes were
veiled. Then the Gods and all ereatures, re.
lieved of the dread presence, murmured discon.
tent. *“ Shall we give him our imwmortality ¥ "
asked the Gods ; “or [y derth 177 moaned the
Sea; ““or 1y brightness 1" tlashed the Fire
“or I wy omnipresence ! murmured the Air;
““or | my riches?” gasped the Earch, “*Can 1
give him my speed 1 said the horse ; ““or 1 my
strength 17" said the elephaut; “or | wy
spring 1" said the tiger; ““or I my venom?”
hissed the suake. Fverything created refused,
and the grey goose, most spiteful of creatures,
hissed contempt, and struck in its malice at the
wrotched oreiturs, cowering powerless at Odin’s
foet, so hard that a feather tell, all bloody, on
his lap. .

Then once more the luminous Eyes shone
forth, once more the soft rush. of speech from
below them was hoard, and all were still to
hearken. *‘ Now, as ever, the will of the All-
Father is done.: Thou hast thy talisman, O
Man1l Go forth to rule.’’ And Maun arose,
and went forth comforted, for he knew that
with the feather had come to him that which
other created things know not of, and which
the unchanging Gos cannot have,—the power
of accumulating wisdom. And he sought for
knowledge, and stored it; and year by year
his sway ‘grew. wider, and stronger, and wmore
stern, - He crossed the sea at -his will, and har-
nessed tho fire to his car, and stored riches from
the ‘earth, and flow through air without fear,
aud made of the lightuing a slave, and used, or
killed, or tortured all the bsasts ‘as he would.

-} At last the Universe was his, and he'its lord,

‘non-confoymists was prosent. -

and, weary with conquest, he said,—‘* The AIl-"
Father must will that I be happy. I willgoto =
Valhalla again, and see the Gods,: and learn
from_them the secret of joyous immortality.”
Aud-Air and Fire bore him up above the ‘eter-
nal snow to the Happy Plains above Jokull;
but lo ! there were no Gods there. - And Man,
eoraged, called the lightning, and, swift as
thought, raged through the Universe, seeking
where the Gods might be hidden. In ‘the
depths of the sea, in the centrs of the earth, in -
the boundless fields of air, he songht for the
Gods, but found them not, or any sore tidings
of whither they bad fled. By times his ser-
vants brought rumours, and he =et off again on
his quest ; but he found them not, and wea
and angry, he once more betook himself to see
them in Valhalla. He found them not, but as
he stepped from the Happy Plains on to the
eternal snow, to recommence his downward
path, he turned, and once more saw above him
the calm, laminous Eyes, and waited for the
softly-rushing Voice from below them. It
cume forth at last, as of old, soft as the south
wind, chill as the blast from the glacier. “This
is the will of the All.-Father whose messenger
I am. When Man shall rule all created things,
then shall he also have gained the secret of the
Gods. Go forth to rule onee more, O Man.”
Aud man went forth in pride to search for the
created thing that he ruled not, and he is
searching still, though he sees it in every wave.
—The Spectator.

A PRACTICAL JOKE.

A story is told of a plot by two men to steal,
in a joke, a friend's property, which ended in a
manner both painful and unexpected. They were
neighbors of a Mr. Duffy, and in some way that
gentleman became aware of their intention to
steal his pet calf ; therefore he removed the calf
from its box-stall, and put in its place a he goat
of a vicious disposition. He fixed a spring on
the doorof the stall, that would cause it to close
unless held open, and he also attached to the
door a spring-lock that would fasten and could
only be uanfastened from the outside. Then he
went to bed, but notto sleep. It was at the
witching hour of midnight that the two ma-
rauders entered Mr. Duffy's barn. They had ex-
amined the premises the day before, and knew
exactly where to go. They entered the stall,
and the door closed behind them. Evervthing
was still.  One of them opened the slide to his
lantern. There was a clatter of hoofs, and the
man with the lantern found himself knocked
into a corner. He was very much surprised.
He thought such conduct in a calf the queerest
he had ever known. Then the other man opened
the slide to his lantern to see what the matter
was, and the next moment the breath weut out
of him with a ““yah’’ that made the listening
Duffy laugh all over. Then all was silent again
except for some emphatic exclamations from the
men, and soon the man hit first recovered
enough to endeavor to find his lantern. He
found it, re-lit it, and turned the bull's eye to-
ward the goat; then he went into the corner
again. The goat’s temper now being roused, he
did not wait for more light, but began to butt
wherever he had a mind or heard a movement,
and the robbers concluded that it was time to go
home ; the goat, however, was of another
opiniou, and, besides, they were locked in. They
called for help, and Mr. Duffy could tell when
the goat hit them, because instead of screaming
“ Help!" they cried * Oh!" After he had
laughed till his sides ached, he opened the
door,

NEWS OF THE IWEEK.

YEevLow fever is reported from Senegal.

Ax uvknown steamer foundered during the
gale of Friday oft Penzauce.

Ismatt Evoun has been appointed Minister of
the Interior for Egypt.

ADPDITIONAL marines have been ordered to
Ireland for police duty.

Prerona has refused the terms proposed by
Chili as unreasonable,

Tre ¢ Passion Play” will be presented in New
York about Christmas.

Muven damage to shipping has been caused
by recent gales in the Black Sea. :
Tug plan of the Panama is to be changed from

a sea-level canal to one with locks.

JEws have been adjudged incapable of hold-
ing landed property in Russia.

Tug jary iu the trial of Higgins, for the
murder of the Huddys at Lough Mask, dis-
agread, )

Sin- EveLyy Woon sails for Egypt on the
16th to take commaud of the Khedive's new
army.

Tus remains of the late Anthony Trollope
were interred in Kensal Green Cemsotery on
Saturday. : o

T'ug lire in London on Thursday night burned :
ovar two acres of ground, destroying property
estimated worth £3,000,000.

Tue Prefect of Police at St. Patersburg has
ordered the expulsion of all Jews residing with. -
in- the: municipal -boundaries of St. Petersburg
without official permission. _ G
' Tuk funeral of the Amhbishog of Canterbury,

luﬁe. including ~
ep

was' attended by a large assem
many promineunt clergymen.: . 4
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FOUND DROWNED.

Shoe searahas, searches evervwhere,
“As one wounld treasure find—

Old Susan with the wandering eve
‘And long-bewildered mind.

All up and down the shining sands
With cagerstep sho goes;

And speaks with hesitating voice,
Not knowing friends from foes.

* 0Oh, hare you seen my pretty boy,
My little haby hrother ¥ .

She left him to me when she died,

And bade me be his mother—

* Qur mother. She frowns out of heaven
On e, a3 once she smiled :

So I zo searching night sud day
Until T find her child.

¢ *Tis a fow weeke ago’"—{alas,
She has lost count of years }—

*Ilaid him ou the so® warm sand
Asleep, and had no fears,

“ 1 only went a little sway,
And sat behind that stone,
Writing to William Beverley,

That i to India gone.

“ He will come back and marry me,
He says, in two years more:

I shall be then but just eichteen,
And hescarce twenty-four.

* Bat can he marry me ¥ she chricks—
** Me that waz hanged? I mean
They would have hanged me, but perhaps
Somebady wld the Queen,

* And she said—what. T do not know ;
I think I slept or died,

And woke np in & world of dreams
Most horrible and wide.

““ T did not kill the boy,” she moans:
* 1 only lef?t him here— A

Forzot him—and the tide flowal in
And ebbed out—no cne near.,

* Not guilty ! oh, my loni. my lord,
* Not gailty ! zobbing wild 3

** I only let him foat away X
‘ And drowp—my mother's child !

* And so my mother made them shut
On me the prizon duor, |

Tili I was dead: yet now, it seems,
I am alive once more.

I walk aloag the shining sands,
I hear his shout of joy :

I know I'll find him very soon,;
My little darling boy.”

o on she goes with cautious tread,
Apd cagereves agd wild: .3
But never, never will she indl

The little drowned ¢hild.;
—Divag Mrock Cralk, in Harper'e,

FRANK LORIMER’S LOVE
TROUBLES.

BY NED F. MAH.

1
FRANE,

Fraok Lorimer paced the little sitting-room
which adjoined his studio, smoking fast and
furious.  He could not paint to-day. His colors
were intractable, his brushes obstinate, his hand
had lost its cooning, his model was irritable
and fidgety. He had sworn at her a dozen
times till finally the poor weak thing burst into
tears and he had sent her away, with a snarl
disguised into an apology. He was restless,
excited, nervous, feverish, altogether onut of
sorts.” He counld neither sit, nor walk, nor lie,
nor staud, nor maintainithe same position for two
consecutive minutes. He rang the changes on

ipe, cigar and cigarette and back again ta pipe ;

ut neither hookale, briar, or meerschaom
‘pleased him. What could these strange symp-
toms of derarg:ment signifly but that Frank

Lorimer was in love? - .

Frank wasa handsome fellow, very fair, with
slight, finely cut features, which would have
seemed effeminate but for the massive brow, and
the sufficiently muscular frame, which counter.
acted their somewhat girlish beauty. And if
any of his acquaintances had been inclined to

. ridicule the poetic, musical and artistic procli-
vities of his temperament as womanly, none
could deny that he was a daring gymnast, pulled

a good oar, and rode straight to heunds. Only

it must have been a hardy partisan who woulid
~ have attempted to assert that he was wise in

what the werld calls wisdom, or to prove him
keen in judgment. Sanguine, impulsive, frank,
open-hearted and generous to a fauit, feeling
vain or pleasure keenly, but pleasure more keen-

Iy than pain, he was likely to encounter his fair

share of happiness, since he knew nothing of

that greatest bar to happiness—repression of
emotion. . ( ‘

This was the man who now, restlessly and
with slippered feet, noisclessly as a ecaged pan:
ther—passed 1o and {ro over the Brussels which
covered the floor of his snug room. Among the

pictures ou its walls were the portraits of twe

. women. - Oue was a {ull length photo, h, the
other & water color nkexch.gl T}?c la.ftmzas his
- oan.work and it wag' a gem inita way, . Never,
even ‘in the pictures: which sheuld hereafter
grace the Academic walls, and win the plandits
of the multitude, was” he destined to achiev
" snything which might do him more credit. It
“seemed,, 80 hanpy was ‘the -likeness, as though
the living Dora Annerley herself agreed with the

_candor of innocence from out the rustic frame.

An

those ‘eyes "so bright and yet so mild.

‘1 & suubeam and kept it prisoner.

How could he see ta d them ! The pearly teeth
lancing through the half-parted, - ruby lips.
g‘he golden hair which seemed to hare entangled
The axpres-
sion, radiant with all that makes womanhood
lovely —infinitely sweet and tender, yet grand
in the pride of its maidenhood. He never
paused before that picture now. Yet when he
painted it, he painted it with his whole heart,
The photograph presented ‘the semblance of
an older woman, yet still in the first bloowm of
vouthful beauty. ~She united the form of an
Amazon with the dignity of a Juno, aund the
grace of a Venus. The face was full of charae-
ter, as of one strong for good or for evil. “'A
Joel, a Judith, or a Joan of Are,” Frank mut-
tered to himself, the odd combination being no
doubt suggested as much by the alliteration as
by anythiog else. But ever, as he strode to and
fro his eves were fixed upon that figure, shown
to exquisite advantage in its black velvet robe.
This was the torch that now enflamed him—
this the shrine at which he worshipped. Of this
woman he dreamed night and day. For her he
lost his rest, his appetite, his energy, his desire
for fame, his delight in all that gave him plea.
sure.  Wasshe worth it !

He thought so. You see her's was just the
kind of natnre likely to attract him. It wasthe
attraction which = strong nature always exer-
cises over a weak one. For the astute reader
has already discovered that Frank Lorimer’s
strength of character was in nowise proportioned
to his strength of body.

[ wonder whether she'd have me,” Frank
said to himself for about the hundred and fiftieth
time. “ You see,” said Frank apostophising
himself like the man in the song, who

Az he walked by himself he talked to himself
And thus to himself said he—

*¢She's such s swell and 1'm1 only & poor ar-
tist. And a fellow would feel awfully cut if a
woman said No to him, wonldn’t he ! Bat then
1 suppose & fellow might put outa feeler in a
sort of way to make her show she liked him,
without altogether committing himself, mightn't
het Yousee,’ he ‘pr\xeeded. arguing the point
with himself, *‘a fellow who was unsed to this
sort of thing would understand how to do it;
bat then this is the first time 1"ve had the thing
to do, and 1 don’t exactly know how. Of course
there was Dora Annerley, but that was differ.
ent. There was no doubt at all about her and
of course | could bave her any day I liked. A
good-nstured, jolly little fool was she,” turning
a moment to the other portrait with a self-
satisfied glance, ‘“and just as good as gold, bat
not fit to tie the shoes of such a woman ss my
Judith. XNone of your little, maling, bread-
and-batter saints for me. [ like & womag with
a dash of devil in her. And then I've caught
her looking at me some times in such & peculiar
way and she sayssuch flattering things to me,
and puts her hand on my coat sleeve with a
soft cat-like touch that isn’t at all like her nual
way of doing things. But perbaps she's just
the same with other fellows when they’re alone.
Who knows?! Oh lord! | wonder whether
she’d have me 1"’

Angd 50 he ended where he had begun—as he
always did in his cogitation on this important
subject.

By Jove!” he said after awhile, “I'l]l run
nver to Tom's rooms and have a jaw to him."”

1I.

Frank Lorimer, taking the first street to his
left after leaving his own apartments, proceeded
some hondred yards along it till he reached
double doors over which stood the inscription—
Exyptian Chambers. Entering, he traversed a
flagged vestibule, and ran up a great oak stair-
caze which faced the door. Half-wn{'u he met
a saucy, bright-cyed serving weuch, Ecr rosy
face set in a natural frame of yellow hair, and
her brawny arms—to say nothing of the black
lead brushes in her hands-—give unmistakable
evidence of a recent acquaintance with one of
the *¢ Egyptian’s” stoves.

“lg Mr. l.ane at home!” inquired Frank,
chucking her under the dimpled c{xin.

“Yes, sir,” replied the Aucilla, ‘‘ but you'll
find his oak sported. He's got the working fit
on to him this day.”

“T'1l draw  him, never fear,” said Frank,
leaping up the remaining step, and ﬁoing along
the passage till he stood before the door No. 9,
which he belabored manfully with the under-
side of his clenched fist. ) .

Maledictions, not loud tut deep, resounded
from within, but presently the key grated in the
lock, and Frank obtained permission to enter
‘“if he wasn't a dan or a tout,” and the next
s\-’cond he stnod within the sanctum of Egyptian
No. 9. R e '

If the acene which met his view was not a
strange one to Frank's eyes it ‘inay appear sin.

gular enough: to those who have not the pri. |

vilege of being the cronies of the occupant, te
warrant & description. : .
The chamber was large, squareand lofty, The
ceiling was beautifully ornamented with a group
of flowers cxt)uisitel'v painted by a German
artist whom' Tom had hunted out to do the
work. The pale blue wallx were almost covered
with ;. pictures ~-chiefly genre au!jects — little
gems gome of them—among  which, however,
safficient apace was left for & stag's antlers and

a pipe rack. -The floor ‘was painted—rot car-:

‘peted-<though here and there a great soft mat
was - Jaid befors “or benieath some - article of fur-
niture,  Before the fire-place was a leopard skin
rug on. which a great,. gaunt ‘deer houad lay

stretched, blinking the keen grey oyos above his
tafted jaw. A large Angola - eat modestly oc.
cupied the opposite corner. -A fire smou\gekmd
in tho grateand the window was wide opou..

- Seated in the chair which he had just resum-
ed--a folding chair of cane and bamboo, with a
swing desk attached, the mechanism of }hc
whole of Tom's own invention—was Egyptian
No. 9. He was habited in. a. boating jersey
trimmed with blue, leaving his muscular arms
exposed almost to the arm pits; his lower ox.
tremities encased in a pair,of loose'white trou.
sers; his naked feet thrust into scarlet Turkish
slippers.  On his head a damp towel was foldod
tarban-wise. By his side was n spitoon ofiren,
filled with sand, completely hidden beneath a
pile of cigar stumps, relics of cremated Havanas
similar to that which now blazed between his
lips: Befors him stood a mahogany table lit.
tered with books and papers, proofs and pamph-
leta; while a lottle of some chaice liquor,
strong yet sweet, reared it head among the chaos.

Tom l.ane was a handsome fellow, so the men
said.  Women, who sometimes took exception
to this, aliowed that he wns essentially manly-
looking, ** which,” said they, **is better than
beauty in a man."” His nose was aquiline, his
teeth white and regular—a trifle large perhaps—
gleamed beneath the hirsute moustache, Keen,
frank grey eyes twinkled merrily beneath arched,
bushy brows, surmounted by a forchead whiter
than the towel which now hid it from view.

From this room, written by the pen of thia
man, issoed many an anonymous magazine ar-
ticle, which has amused or instructed multitudes;
many & pung-nt satire which has done much to
correct & popular folly or a fashionable vice ; and
several novels, full of a nervous force and virile
energy, with a healthy tone and elevating ten-
dency which have roused their readers to a setse
of the trae dignity of manhood, and given a new
impulse to the flagging courage of many a faint
heart.

Yet Tom Lane was no hero, certainly not to
his valet, for he never had one—the little imp
who blacked bis boots and ran his crrands as-
saredly did not merit the name. He was not
even a hero to himself, for his lifs, and he
judged it with no partial judgment, was far from
blameless. Yot his sins were such as the world
looks leniently on, and had he covetad popu.
larity, he might have been its idol. In public he
always apprared well dressed and with a full
pucse, and if the soarce from which it was re.
plenished was wrapped in mystery, there was a
dignity in his bearing which ‘brooked n» ques.
tioning, and, when he'so willed, an irresistible
attraetion in his manner which disarmed all
enmity.

* Tom,” said Frank, 1 ses vou're under the
intluence of the divine afiiatus : sacry to inter.
rapt their flow of ingpiration, 'm sure, bat, in
fact, I'm out of worts and awfully down inthe
mauth, aud a chat with you is the best tonic I
know.”

Tom turned back his swing desk till it hung
at right angles with the chair arm, eomposed his
limbs with s good-natured air of resignation, and
sent a quick succession of smoke rings ceiling.
wanls. )

There was a silence of some minutes, Frank
pulfing huge blasts of smoke from hin cigar
stump.

_Tom foresiw that he wax to play-—not the first
tune by many—Mentor to Frank's  Tele.
machus.  Perhaps he was not altogether nnans.
picious thata Calypso was aboat to enter on the
scene.

** Try another weed,” gaid Tom. i
Frank helped himsell from the box an tl
table. Then he ung bimself at full length upan
;he-} sofa and eoaxed the soothing vegetable to

ight,

**1t’s a glorious day outside, Tom : »o bright,
and such adelicions freshness ia the sir.”

““ Did you come here to tell me it was a fine
day 1’

- " No. 1 wish we were in-Italy ; we ahonldn't
talk of the weather thery,”

Silence again.

*“You were never married, | know. So you
uever asked a girl to have you, did you 2"

‘ My dear Fravk, if you want my biography
I had hetter begin at the beginning. | was born
at— " )

** Hold hard, Tom, what's the nss of bring
cantankerony and cutling up rough, The fact
is, I'm pulling myself togethar to pop Lo some-
body, and I want a few useful hintws.”

““Whao iait 1"

“CGuesal”’

* Yourold flame, Dora I

** Little golden-haired doll! No, [ never
really cared for ber. [ never think of ‘her now.
I dare say she has forgotten all about me.”

*“Now, you know perfrctly well, if you saw
her marriage in the pipers you would feel vour
self an injured being.” - :

““Why ahonld 11

‘“You wonld, nevertheless,” :

¢ Well, she did pretend to be awfully spoony
once.'’ ' o

‘*1 don't think there was much pretence
about it, and.1 don’t think you will ever sce hiar
marriage in the papers.” : '

“But1 don't tove her. Naver did love hér.

You wouidn’t have me.marry a woman:l don’t:

love " -~

* Lave ivseldom equal on both sides, A« the

French say, *There is alwaya one who kiwses,
and one who oifars the cheek.’ “There would bo
a . great: many more. lappy marriages if inen
would marry the women who love them, mther
than the women they love, It is a man’s view
of the case, perhaps, but thon I speak a3 'a man,

 ab table.

——
mrecims

The woman who "marries because the

eligible, or ‘out of compassion, because hz?rﬂ;%rvi:
worries her into it, wilf not find her compwio;,
strong enough to remind her of her duty whep
she meots tho man she gan rveally love nmi ought
to bave married. Trust we, he'is 8 wiso man who
mnrrics the woman that loves him. Sarely it iy
no hard task 1o bo sufliciently affectionate in
return, " and, at least, he ‘may be fres from
joalouay." ‘ .

*1 don't cate,” cried Frank, with an impa.
tient kick of his dexter foot  at the Angola cat
which, frightened from her cosy corner of the
mg by a miniature bombshell which had sprang
froma Mazing coal, had erossed the cold floor
with as hurried a gait os her feline dignity would
permit, and moditated » spring which wax 1o
and her in the immediate neighborhood of
Frank's patent leather shoes,  *“['m got going
to have Dora Annerley, though 1 know shed
have me, and I min going to have Di. Burton
whether she'll have me or not 1 '

Tom Laue didn’t start.  Nothing ever scemed
to surt)rim Tom Lane. But hix oyes brightoned
slightly. e left off blowing rings, and bent his
bead 80 a8 to bring Frank within his range of
vigion.  Then he said, quietly :

“1f you will take wy m{vice, and wish to
spare yoursell the homiliation of a refusal, veu
will never ask her.”” ~ ’

Frank sprang erect.  The frightened cat, who
had remained irresolute near the sofa foot, with
ears bent back and twitching tail, now tad,
completely routad, to the mat bufore the bouk.
case, and there entrenched horself, disconsolas-
apd indignant.

** What do you know about it1  What right
have you to say such a thing?" he asicd
fiercely.

‘I 'believe | am corrret enough in my eati-
mate of Diana Burton's charscter, when | say
that she wonld neversericusly think of tskini
any man for # husband whose present circum-
stances and futare prospects are as uncertain as
your own, She has too much sense to let ro-
wance run sway with her.  Still, 1 have uot the
slighteat right to control you. 1 offrred wy ad-
vice as a friend, bat I must not expect you to
take it.  Poople never o, vou know,” he adided
with s0 completely good-humored & smile, that
Frank's frown vanished befare it

*“ Well, he said, *‘ thank« for your warnjag,
but I'tn sfraid [ shan't profit by it. '

He cither fears hia fate ton mnsh,

Or his dexert 1o small,

Who dares ot put it to the touch,

To win of s it all.
For my part, I amn not yet old enongh to think
a girl a fool if she has a few grains of romancein
her composition, and I'd work like the very
deuce, if she'll only promise 1o wait for me.”

**Wiln, man, gang your ain gait! Bat if |
were a betting man 1'd wager you ten to one in
anything you chossa she dan’t have you. But
| never bet, and you'd better keep your mouey
to buy canvassea. L2t us change the subject,
Dine with me at the Cave, and then we'll go
round to Pollie’s"”

* Anything you like,” asid Frank." *!'m as
restlexs as a skeleton on wires,”

“I'mglad he told me” muttered Tom to
himself as he dived into his dressing.room to
muke himself presentable 1o the outer world, '
like the boy too well tolet him fall a prey to
IH.  Aond he'd never have told me if he anw I
hekd hin fate in my handa, Ignorance will prove
bliss in his case at any rate.’

11
POLLIE.

The Cave was a club for artists—dramatic,
masical and literary people. 1t was called the
Cave becanse it was umdergronnd. The entranes
was from n queer little bark street callal Seven
Sisters’ Lane.  You went down steps ty it, and
through a mysterious little door with a wicket
init.  Oneo upon a time tradition said it had
been the headquarters of a secret society, and
its portal had only opened to those possessed of
the open sesame urn counteraign.  The Uave
had this peculiarity @ it wav an Epicure Club.
It posseased aladiex’ dining-room and a ladies'
reading-room, but although these were designed
for the specisl accommuodation of its fomale m-m-
bers, there was no reatriction which forbads the
marrie:d Iadies to share the society of their lords
or such of the unmarried subscribers an were
sufliciently emancipated to display their skill in
the scientific ‘diversions- of the billiard-room, or
to add the perfume of their cigarettes to the
denser incense of the devotees of the narcotic
weed in the smoking-room, or to seek for part-
nern at whist in the eard-room.

As the friends entered they saw thiough the
open door of the billiard room that Pollic was
engaged in n game of carambole with a noted
billiand player and vetoran actor, who though
usnally resarving himaelf for such characters as
wiley monks, bishops, dukes, “or ministers, or
other elderly and respectable roles ~aceasionally
astonishes the public by the youthfuluess of hix
make.-up, and tho vivacity and verve of bis ren.
dering of Dozzle or Charles Surfuce. :

J ¢ Come, you two,” ‘oried Tom, **and pick a
bit of dinner with ua.”’ ‘ .

I cannot, for my part, accept,” said the
veteran,” ** [ -play in thros pieces to-night and
in two of them there:is oating to be doue—a
bronkfast in the first and an oyater supperin the
Iast-~and we are. fur teo. realistio -at. the Sans
Houei to have property viands, - But: Pollie can
stopi, - She is not wanted titl nine o'clook."”

‘801t wag nrranged, and the throe wers soon
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Pollie wau a splendid creature of two or three
and twenty. lHer fnce oxhibited. the peeulinr
pallor, the firmness of flash und mobility of
feature, together with the wide awake and brit.
tiant ey= which are generally characteristic of
the theatrical profession.  Her hair was tightly
gathered up on the buck part of Lhe erown, being
cunningly turned outsicde in there somehow so
as to reduce it to the very smaillest compass—-a
procecding at which it apparently rebelled, to
udge by the crisp curling of the small quantity
Ll’t froe upon her forehewd, which way so full
of electricity that when Pollie passedl a eomb
through it in a durk reom it emitted o perfect
cortscation of kpurks. Ierintense vitality, was,
perhaps, one of her chicfest charms.  Her fua-
tures were regular, her figure perfect, and her
walk, whon she wished to expross dignity—n
poent.

After dinner they entered a eab and drove to
the theatre, where the two young men watched
Pollis for about an hour, while she depicted o
young soubretle, ddemure and innocent eyed,
who waa called *“my dear child” by her mis-
stress, until she ran away with the sop of the
house, married him, and beeame her child in
reality.

Then Pollie sugueested they might as well go
home and have a game at canls, and her com-
panions assenting, they drove off.

“CJust let us see i the babiss are all right,””
said Pollie, leading the way into a spactoud bed
chamber to the left of the salon us they entared,
Here, in a dainty crib, lay two small chilleen,
asteep.  Dut on little Wow's face there way a
troubled air, amd a feverish Sadh. As Pollie
knelt and pressed alight kiss upon the cherab
face, the child tarned sligitly, folded its chinbuy
hands and babbled—

“Dod bress pappa and Dol bress mamma,
and make us (lm)»:ll tildren,” and then with a
sigh of relief, turned to its pillow and fell prace.
fully asleep.

< Didu’t the children say prayers to-night 1
inquired Pollie of the little mait who was fold-
ing the tiny garments, and otherwise neatening
the apartment.

O, yes, ma'am but Miss Hovey was so very
tired shr went off before she could get throngh”

“So that was what was troubling my darling,”
said Polly, a« adjusting the lace curtain, she
rose from her knees, ancd turped taward Larimer
who, standing bashiully near the door, watched
the scene with a purzled face,

*You seem surprised, sir,” satl the mother,
fUyet you fee we wotriswes are nat all quite
heathensafter all. When vo know us better, you
will ind we are more like other people than you
think."”

1f Johu were ot so busy,” procesdad Pollie,
as they regnined the sitting rosm, ** ] wouhlask
him to take a hawd at whist, but 1 know it
would only bather him. The fact ix,” she went
on, *‘thatlittle Bose is to wmuke her first ap.
pearance next month and Judin s busy fnishing
the play in which she and 1 take yars. It be.
gius with a mother and child-—that’s Boye--
getting lost in the snow, and being discovered
by a St Beruard dog. The mother dies, but
the ¢hild s saved, and tarns out o be heiress
to a big amount, bur it {s difficait to prove her
identity.  Meantime she aceidentally meets the
man who —failing this—claims the fortune, and
they fall in love; so that everything is nr-
ranged happily, and the lawyers are bamboozled.
Pretty, isn't it1 And there will be lots of real.
istic seenery. T am the dead mother in the
first act, and little Rose, grown ap afterwands.
Now, an John is nat avalable, we wust play
enchre by ourselves,”

Presently, Tom declard b had an appoint.
ment, but would he hack i less than an hour,
‘“you and Pollie,” saisd he, * can keepthe game
alive till | reappear.”

But Frank, limu:h he had managed to take
a third hand tolerably, soon shewed that he was
distrait.  He made no ewd of mistakes and
finally threw his cands on the table in despair,

“1can’t play to-night, Mrs. Morriy,” said
he, ““let us talk,  Can yon advise me on a dehi-
cate point 1 What are the best words inwhich
to por the question 1 v

* Please don't call me Mrs. Morris,” she re.
plied. - ¥ 1 am never apything but Pollie tnside
these walls.  And as for your question, a man
who is renlly in earnest can nover Tack wornds,
I fancy, and the more carnest ha ix the sdmpler
his declaration will be, I know John just sail
to me * Pollie, dear, will yon be my wife t' (f
course ha had a deal more tosay, you know. e
tald me how young | was in the profession, and
how bad it was far n youny girl to learn such a
life when she had no settled object for her
aflection, and how ha wouid make me happy
and take carc of me. Oh,” she said, clasping
her hands together in her lap, and lowering her
voico ay if speaking to herself, while grateful
tears dimmed her bright eyes, - ““ John has been
o very, very good to me. When | martied him
he was partner in a theatrical sgency and we
lived {n the suburba of Loudon, and oftan and
often | bave driven hame in a haudsam or gone
down by the early morning train, only in time
to kigs K(m ‘gomi-hyv,' on the door mat as he
left for the office in the morning. 1t ix such a
happy thing to have a husband who you know
trosts you. Only:think, in a profesion such
-a8 mine, what misarable lives we should lead i€
ho were unjustly jenlous. “And when men talk
- nonsense, [ just potnt to my wedding ring and
toll themn that little gold band goes right ronnd
‘my heart, and’ that there isu't the loast little
. bit in the:world vver for anybody else.” - 7

w8 But) ™ she - said, brushing away ‘her tears

. and reauming her. bright smile, *‘to veturn to -

our mauttong! There is an infinite choice of
ways,  For ‘example there  is the plain and
straightforward way as illustrated by the Ames-
lean sitting on the fence, whittling a stick and
saying * Liook here, Sall, if you're for gittin’
hitched, I'm in.” Or there's the humorous-senti-
mental a8 iustanced in-a case confiled ‘to me
the other day. Jack Bryent, you know, brought
his wife home from Scandinavia. ~ He was tonr-
ingin the North when, at adance in Stockholm,
his partner finding a difficulty in conversing
with him, conjured up from the depths of her
memory, # few words of the Fnglish she had
learnt at school, and asked : * Are you Engels-
man ¥ ‘No,* he angwered, ‘not exactly just
yet, though who kuows if some day | may not
marry some Swedish Froken, beautiful and good,
and 8o become en engéls man ; If you divide the
word 50, you kuow, it means—angel’s husband .’
That little bit of blarney canght Zer. Or there's
the tragic style, * Say yey, or by all the fiends in
hades, T'11 ber-low out my ber-rains I' Orthere’s
the poetical atyle made use of by Claul Mel-
notte, ‘Lik'st thou the picture ? Or, to come
back to the pmint from which we started, there
is the simple phrase which will never be old
fashioned, and is not to be excelled: *ilove
you, do you love me? Anyway, when the
time comes, be sure the words will come too.”

“Oh, ity all very well to say that,” said
Frank, * when it's an ordinary girl, that you
feel equal to or superior to.  But when it is an
ungel, a being immeasurably one's superior,
whom its seems an wudacity to address at all—
then its a different thing.”

Pally laoghed.  ** T wonldn't give much for
a marriage where the suitor had the sentiments
vou profess.  He is in love with an ideal, and
before the honeymoon  was hall over, the
pinions wonld fall from his angel, the gilt rub
oll the golden idol, and he would turn disgusted
frows the discavery of the faet of clay."”

Lortmer fad risen unpercsived.  “Mes,
ris, 1 pray you to foruive me if I go.  We
scareely see Tom any more to-night, and

Mor-
shall

it is

getting late.”
“ No, no, don't go,” pleaded Pollie.’” Tom
always keeps his promises. At any rate Jonn

and I are going to have stout and oysters direct-
ly, and "

Bat Frank was gone.

* Haity-toity.” said Pollie, a4 she softly cu
tered her hushand's den and prossed her pouting
lips to the little bald spor just commencing to
make an appearance on his cranium— * What «
queer little thing love is, Joha 1’

And Joha, as he turned to her's a face which
brighteusd at her smile, drew hier an his knee,
and pressed her to his breast, would have made
it very plain to any beholder, had such there
been, that at least, Aisidol necded nd regilding
yet, ‘

Iv.

D‘;\N:\.

When a young man is very much in love, he
is not u it suhject for common sense,and mast he
spoken to according to his folly.  Fravnk Lorimer
left Pollie’s rooms in dudgeon, and as he found
a brilliant moanlight outside, congenial w the
tndulgence of poetie rapture, he was soon wan.
dering across the roeky path that led in the
direclion of his love's abode, and prasently was
standing in the shadow of & tree, gazing, as he
might have expressed it, on the casket which
contained the jewel. While follding his arms,
crossing ane foot over the other in that pesition
which ix the nearest hinman up{vmach to that of
a horse resting, and arranging himself generally
in un casy and romantic attitude to gaze at
length upou her  window, he became aware
that a xmall gate in the garden wall was stand.
ing open, and that twa fizures were approaching
it over the turf, wha as they reached it separ-
ated-—the man going mpidly dowa the path to-
wards the town—the woman entering and clos-
ing the gate behind her. “That wasawtully like
Tam,"” was the thought that first struck Lorimer,
sand the other was jast Diana’s size, but of
course it could not be. Bah! Some servant girl
philandering with her young man-—ouly what
servant girl could walk like that!”  And when
a figure, unmistakably Disna’s -this time, came
out upon the baleony in front of her window,
bent over some plants, looked around at the
seene made fairy-like by the moonlight, aund
then rientered, closing the French windows of
the apartment--his suspicious beeame ecertain-
ty. But was it Tom ! Was Tom his rival, and
a rival so favoured as to make appointments by
moonlight ¥ When he reached the outskirts of
the city and passed Pollie’s windows all was
dark thera—the portals of the Lgyptians frowned
impregnable on all who owned not the Open
Sesame of a Inteh key, and all he could do was
to betake himself home to his own bed to suatch
suih sleep as a disturbed mind would let him,

Awaking late from an uneasy slumber which
had delayed its advent till morning, he dressed
and sought the Egyptian Chambers, with an
intention of * having it out” with Tom Liue.
In this e was banlked, however, as on reaching
Yo. 6 ke found a notiee on the doer in Tom's
bold, black scrawl— “ Gone West, - Back” on
Friday"—an-l_his  steps. turned instinetively
towarda the hills with » somewhat Juss defined
intention of *having it out” with Diana, Tt
ix-doubtiul, perhiaps, if he would not have found
his caurage oozng at his fingers' ends before he
reached the house, had not fortune favoured him
by prosenting before him among  the rocks,
Diana herself; sccompanied by her great taway
mastil Lion, and armed with'a botanicil cassin
which she was “collecting specimens for an- old
achool [riend and constant correspondent.

What Frank said it is doabtful if he himself
could tell, but after the first greetings were over
he found the words come fast cnough, and,
no doubt he pleaded his cause well, because he
did 8o earnestly,  But -as socn s Diana por-
ceived his drift, and, after that, conld gst ina
word edgeways, she stopped him. . :

-1 am very:sorry, Mr. Lorimer, that youn
should have been at the pains to say all this to
me before you could have learnt that it is alto-
gether impossible for me to listen to you. "1 am
already engaged to be married.” :

*“T'o the gentleman who met you by moon-
light alone last evening 7’ He could have bitten
his tongue ont, but the words were uttered.

“To Lord Xi—= [ shall no doubt be his wife
before Christmas.”

““As such, you will have everything that can
ensure happiness.”’

She raisel her eyes and looked him in the
face. She looked more like one who has heard
a Jeath warrant than one who has news. that
»;'puld turn her future life into an earthly para-
dige,

1 am going to become a very fine lady, I
dare gay," she said, ““I know I am going to be
1 very miserable woman., Yoa have called me
ong of the noblest of Gad's ereature—a little
lower than the angels —What not? You said
you would acquire fame, make yourself a posi-
tion, be worthy of me, if 1 wonld give you a
hope—I, whose robe you are not worthy to kiss,
Listen to me. [ know the lady president of the
city refuge.  She told me of a woman who came
there destitute, whose husband had cast her
out in the sireet—whose lover had deserted
her. Now what that woman did to her ruin, I
had thought to de with impunity. 1 loved, but
with a love that was so selfish that first 1 wished
to acquirs a secure position, before I indulged
it. Bat I had reckoned without my host, and
when | faintly foreshadowed to the man I loved
the project that 1 scarcely dared ackpowledge
to myself | was vile enough to entertain, he
poared out upon me such a scorching torrent of
words, that I sometimes wonder I could hear
them and live. So | have lost my love, and
all that is left to me is my misery and my gran-
deur. And Itell you this that I muay destroy at
one hlow your love and vourrespect, and restore
to yvou vour peace of mind. As well thut you
should, at what»ver cost to myself, hear it from
me, as that it should be told—as it would have
bren, if necessary for your happiness—by an.
other. Now that [ have learnt what vou taught
me—amnd yvouhave learnt what T am-——all further
words are nseless. Farewell™

Her auditor, as he listened 1o this fierce seli-
denunciation, stood as one dazed. A strange
sense of unreality possessed him.  He could not
convinee himsell’ that all was not a dream—
some hideous pageant—where, though we ae-
tually see and hear, we know that all i3 fiction.
Rousing  himself he was about to say some
commonplace—** If ever she required a friend—
if his services conuld ever be of the slightest use”
—hat it eccurred to him as an absurdity. Whaz
were the serviess he could offer Lady X.— 1 To
permira portrait of her favourite dog—her mare
—her husband's mansion viewed from the most
picturesque point I Doadly pale from intense
cmation, he ouly bowed low and turned upon
hia heel.

vi

DORA.

Returning to the town —not by the shady
meuntain path, but by the dusty road on which
the scorching sun shown with pitiless glave,
raising whits clouds with slovenly tread, care-
less of his comfort, nnheedful of appearance,
Frunk Lorimer allowed his feelivgs to work him
into frenzy.  Was Tom her lover? Did he call
that love } Had she offered herself to him—he
eried in his wadness—on any terms, would he
have refused ¥ What had Tom said to her lasf
night. Had they spoken of him. If he thought
Tom had been intarfering—and lashing himself
into an insensate fary against Tom he clenched
his fists and felt that he could have flown at and
torn his enemy. Then with his head feeling full
of clockwark, and limbs refusing their offive; he
staggerad and fell by the way side, grovelling in
the dust.

There was a sonnd of rushing wheels and De.
Baller, Do Annerley’s foster father, drew up
in his little trap, and leaving the reins to the
boy in buttons, hastened to succor the dust-
stained mass of humanity.

*That you, Doctor,” muattered Frank.
head's all on fire.”’

* And legs no use at all, eh? Yes, yes, we'll
get home as soon as we can and then yon can
lis down and vou'll soon get all right. Come
along,”” and he half earried the dizzy Frank to
his canveyance and speedily rattled him off to
his rooms, 5

Next-day the pationt was in a raging fever,

When the crists had come and goue, and, out
of danger, he lay with, shaved head snd claw-
tike hands, drifting slowly back to convalescence
out of the valley of the shadow of death—Mrs,
Buller and Dora Aunerley would como and visit
him, bearing otferings of small refreshing nice-
ties.  One day, as %\e had swallowed -the last
spoonful of a jelly -with which Dora_herself. fel
him—=he seizad her land and dace §her to deny
that she had nursed him_ through the worst of
the disease. L o

Taxed thus—she owned she had,

““Then promise me that T'may devote the life
that belongs to you, to making you as happy as
may be inmy power. © Promiss my you will
make my life worth living-<that you will ba my

6 )[_\'

wife”

-and clinging kind, that forgives the delinquin-

“Hush 1" she said, *‘ We mustn't talk of that =
until you are well and strong.” e .
“ But if you don’t say yes, I won't get well. -
I'll do all [ am told not to do.- LIl talk, and
excite myself-and warry, and rave, and die,”

“Then I will say yes, but only on condition
that it is'to be considered unsaid if you wish
when you recover, and your strength of judg-
ment returns to you."”

“Then [ will get well very fast indeel and
next time you shall say ¢ yes' in church.”

* »
+

There was a very grand wedding indeed,
when Diana became Lady X.— which was short.
Iy followed by a less pretentious ceremony at
which her sweet ** I will’" made Dora Annerley
Mrs. Lorimer. We are very sure she will never
do anything to give her spouse a heart-ache,
althongh we should be sorry to promise as much
in regard to Frank. Yet we auger well for the
happiness of their married life, for whatever may
be Frank’s faults, Dora nature ig of that sweet.

cies of others unto scventy times and seven. But
ag it is not our provinee to follow them through
the vicissitudey of their future ; we will take
leave of theni as they enter the carriage destined
to take thew on the first stage of their wedding
trip.
“Well, you have got me at last, Dora,” said
Frank, as the door was closed on the pair
‘¢ Make the most of me.”

‘“ And we may be sure—if the influence of a
true, pure, and good womau ever made the most
of 2 man—she did.

THE PGETRY MARKET.

A timid, but really rather pretty young man
came stepping softly into the sanctum recently,
when nobody was in but” the advertisement
solicitor, who was writing a half eolumn puff of
Slab & Headstone’s new marble shop. The
young man took off his hat and said,

“(ood morning,” and the advertisement
man snarled.

““ What is poetry worth I’ asked the timid,
but pretty youug man.

“Forty cents a line,” said the advertisement
man, promptly aund rather tenderly, “and you
can’t do better anvwhere. The advantages we
offer for the publcation of poetry are unsur-
passed.  Qur cireulation, standing in  five
fignres the first year, has steadily increased
three times an hour ever since, and poetry pub.
lished in this paper is placed in the hands of
150,00 families before night.  How much have
you ?”

“ Perhaps,” said the timid young man, fairly
reeling with delight, ““it i5 a little too long.”

“ Makes no ditference,” said the advertise-
wient man, beamiog upon him kindly, “ we'll
put it all in if we have to issus a supplement.
And everything over 3,000 lines goes at thirty-
fire cents.”

The timid young maan looked disappointed.

1t isu't so much then,” he said, ** when it's
very long I’

¢ Never,” replied the advertisement man mag-
nanimously. *“ Never : less room, more pay;
that’s the way vou muke a living, Got your
copy withyou!”

““Yus, sir,” replied the voung man joyfully,
¢ would you like to read it,sir, or shall 1 read it ¢

“No, don't care to read it just mow. Sit
down and we'll count is.”

So they sat down and counted it.

My heart. my heart in throbbing numbers
tells,” read the ad. man. *“Ieart medicine,
youug maun " he asked, in the patroniziug way
of a man who knows everything.

X, sir,” replied the young man in amazed
toues, while the ad. man counted away for dear
life. **No, sir; a thapsody, sir.”

“Qh, yes ; yes, of course,” said the ad. man,
in reassuring tones.  * Hundred nine, huad
ten, hund 'leven —course, hund fourteen—hain't
done much in rhapsodies since Helmbold failed
—hund twent-three—good things, though ; we
took  gross of "em last spring on Pad & Lotion's
column—hund for'-two—and [ wore ono myself
two weeks and it made—hund &ft’-four—man of
me. One hundred and sixty-eight lines, sir,
and we'll throw in a fonr-line haad and won’t
count the odd half lue-~867.20; call itan evou
863 cash down. Just step down to the business
oflice and 1'll give you a receipt.”

But the high-souled poet had tled.

Presexcr o Mixp Brronsg Brixg Mur-
BERED.—1In © lrish History and Character, ' by
Goldwin Smith, we vead the following story: A
party of Whiteboys entered a house in which
were a man, his wife, and their danghter, a
young girl,  The three were all together in the
same room.  The rutlians rushed into the room,
dragged the man out of the house, and murdered
him. 1o the room there was & closet with a holg
in its'door, through which o person placed in.
side could sve into the room. The woman con-
cealed the girl iu this closet, and said to her,
‘¢ Now, child, they are murdering your {ather
downstairs, and when they have murdered him
they will come up here and murder me.  Take
care. that while they are deing it, yon look well
at them, and mind you swear to themt when you
see them in the court. - 1 will throw turf on the
firo to give you light, and will strugale hard that
you may have time to take a good view,”  The
young girl looked in through - tha hola in the
closet door whilo her: mother was being marder-
ed ;-she marked tha muarderers well. - She swore
to them whau she saw thom in a court of justice,’
andd they were convicted on her evidence, R
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ONLY A SHOP-GIRL.!

=7 to her tale, and then )
- Xou'll feel the ache, and you'll taste the tear,
7 hearts of women whe trust inmen.
. Tt wasn’t like this in the dear old times, with mother
5 and father alive, that day X
When a party of  innocent country girls went off te
.- the cricket where gentlemen plav;:
+And it seem'd noharm, tn the eventide, when the sun
S sunk and the teats were furled,
To wander away to the leafs lanes_ by the side of the
* handsomest man in the world.”
*There was nothiug on earth that he conld not da: she
knew sa little. and he so much:
His touch was tender, hix eyes wore blue:i—Dear wo-
__.men! You know there are thousauds such !
‘With women sa silly, and men %0 vain, 'tis swoet to
begin, aud sorry to stop,— .
‘It was only s Shop-iiir} learning to lave ! Only a Girl

X

of the Shop!

in the

And the man meant well—as they sometimes do—and
. be loved this child in his selfish way:
- He could speak sosoft, and his eyes woere blue, and
: he bought so mach—with solittle to pay :
But her father stormed. and the mother she wept, and
the dear little home in the country lane
Was emptied quite of its great delight—she had gone,
and could never return amin. N
. For youth that loves—it's the way of the world - will
leave old agw, that hasloved. tn the lurch:
: And the careless Jovers te London came, to be married
. by Iaw—yes ! instead of the Church! .
So they dream’d a little, and. when they awoke, it
: wasn't the pood fitile weman who shirk'd,
For she took her place at the counter-side, where
many a brave httle woman has worked :
- But the couniry roses left her cheeks: if she didn't
g quite starve, she was ready to drop,
It was only a Shop-tirl learning to tve! Only 8 Giel
of the Shop!

" But the lips that love can belipsthsat lie, and a manly
i mouth may be eruelly curled,
ough women keop loviue the eyes that are blue,
and liking the " handsomest wun in the world.”
So the tor that is breken is thrown sawsy, and the
heart embittered that cnce was prized:

And women who work like slaves can find their lsber
of love is at last despised.

They profess tv be sick af the shop—these men—who
nail their wives to counter and Uill;

They :nart aod snap when they find her faint, and
proceed to curse when they see she'sill 1 -

For brave little wives must be muthers st last,—there
islittle fur three, when sulicient for twas

So the Gordian knot is cut by the man—who departs,
az sach chivalrous fentlemen do.

*Tiz only & wife and a child who are left, by the cow-
ardiy foel or the ignorant fap;

And i’ ouly a Shop-Girl—thinking of sip—onlya
Girt of the Shop !

Only a Shop-Girl! Spare her, men !
ters tr love and wuthers to pray

She would like iv be hanest, but tnust not leok i1l ; at
least, so the good-natured customers zay:

So they kindiy saggest that a down-tn«dlen wife does
not it with the trade of 8 practical ape,

And she leoks the wide world pretty full in the face,
and turns, with a «igh of relief, to the stage :
Notthe stage as it should be—ihe stage as it 1s—with

its daxzle of jewels and glamor of dress,
Where womaakind buzz round the candle of fame,
seareh their pour wings—they could searcely
do Jess! .
- From the shop to the stage 'tisa patural step—forthe
E bitter in spint and broken in hearl.
Who find that, pomatzer how little the wage, the pro-
: fession contrives to be mightily smart!
7 But the life is worth licing ! S0 gay it beeomes ! From
pleaszare to pleasure it spins 1ike a top
See! it's only a Shup-iiirl—painting her face i—only
a Girl of the Shop !

Who have sis-

What & sermon is here! Is Mormdity Jemb? Or why
doesn’s virtae whine snd preach

At a wowman who's driven from shop to the stage, and
diteovers that honesty’s out of her reach !

She thinks soce more of the days at home ! we down
on her pillow she sinks: her head:

She sees her sisters flauntily fine, and hears herlittle
one ery for bread !

Axd then comes love—nont the old, old luve, as she felt
it once in the country lanes—

Bat a passionate fever of gilded youth,—who reckons
the enst, and who cnunt: the gains?

Still. a'dinner or &0 in a time of need ! and 8 soff new

: dress for a locely form.

Are things that most women are grateful for, they are
- sails of life thar weather the storm,

~Only 8 Shop-Girl fallen away !—by the road of life!

: Samaritan, stop !

Only a Shop-t3irt! Waking the end ! Only a Girl of
the Shop i—Punch.

« LEEK-SEED CHAPLL."

~ Soon after the émxmulgation of Methodism in
~England it spread with great rapidity over the
- counties of Devon and Cornwnall, and especially
i 'amo:(g the mivers and lower orders. - For a long
period after itsintroduction the clergy and higher
classes of society in the west of England mani-
fested a dislike to the new dcetrines which ean

“ scarcely be imagined in th-se days of modern
“ toleration.

two young gentlemen, became the subject of an
investigation, and the (rolicsome youug men had
to pay very dearly for their praciical joke.

e vicinity.

ing and preachin
“called them, in. the evening.

of

ing ;- ol
ample evidence : ~

0nls s Shop-Girl! Stop your sneer! or listen at least

: It 'was thooght by many young
.+ gentlemen good sport to treak the windows and
.pail op the doors of a Method st chapel. The
. Tobbery of a Wesleyan preacher, as a spree, by

» Among the uninstructed focal preachers was
oune known by the nanf of “Old Gardener.”
.This old man was no comtnon character—inceed
he was quite original, and by far the most poou-
< lar %reacher among the disciples of John Wesley

int

He kept a small nursery garden about two
“miles from the town of St. A——, working hard
. at his occupation of gardener by day, and pray-
to his fellow-sinners, as he
He lived in the
ﬁooxeat manner, giving away all the  surplus of
* his earnings in charity, distributing B:bles, and
~promoting to the utmost of his ability the ex-
‘tension of Methodism. -~ His complexion' was a
sort of dirty, dark, iron grey, and his whole ap..
pearance lesn and grotesque, Although extremely
“ignorant, he possested no small ‘degree of cnn-
;i this the following - incident - alfords

* The * Old Gardener a8 once subjected to
i ry and attempt at robbery. He Jived with
in a small ‘and  somewhat  dilapidated

young ** squires,’” who all ‘despised and hated
Methedism, having heard that the old man had
been recently making a_collection "to build a
Methodist chapel, thought it wonld ‘ba a grod
frolic to. rob him temporarily of the proceeds of
this collection. The resuit of the frolicis best
relsted in the words of oue of the actors -

“ We set ou’,” said he, ** upon our expedition
with blackened faces, upon a dark night, a little
before tivelve o'clock.  We had dined late, and
all of us had Dutch as well as’ Cornish couragn ;
yet | confess, when it came to the paint, 1 felt
myself a cowanl, I began to reflect that it was
bat a dastardly frolic to frighten tha poor old
man and his wife in the dead of night.

*The clock struck twelve. ‘Now is the
very witching time of night,’ exclaimed Tom.
““¢Don't let us frighten the poor people out
of their wits,” said 1. ’
+¢Ne," said Ryder, ¢ we will be gentle robbers
-~gentle as Robin Hood and Little John.'

*¢ | said that I would mther return than pro-
ceed. ¢ Recollect.” said 1, ‘the old fellow is an
old soldier, a3 well as a saint, and fears nothing
human.’

¢ Nonsense,' exclaimed Ryder, ‘here goes.
He pressed the feeble door of the cottage in
whict the old maa resided ; it immediately gave
way and flew open.  We entered, anl found our.
selves in a sart of kitchen. To our great sor-
prise there was a light shining from sa inuer
room. This made us all hesitate.

“+Who is out there at this time of the night ¢’
exclaimed a hvarse voice from within. 1 knew
it to ba the unmistaksble voice of the *Old
Ganlener.”

* ¢(Give us your money, and ne harm shall
befall you," said Tom, * but we must have your
mouey.’

*¢+The Lord will be my defence,” rejoined the
¢(Nd Gardener." ‘You shsll have no moaey
from me ; all in the bouse is the Lord's—take it
if you dare.’

“ ¥ We must and will have it," said we, as we
entered the inner room, after taking the pre-
cattion of fastening the chamber door as we en-
tered.

“* We soon wished we had suffered it to remain
open, as you will see.

** Now, consider us face to face with the < Old
Ganlener,’ and & pretty sight was presented.
Three ruffians (~urselves) with white waggoners’
frocks and blackened faces; before us the *Old
Gardener,” sittit.g on the sideef his bed. He
wore a red  worsted nighteap, a checked shirt,
and a flanunel jacket ; hisitou grey face, ftiuged
with s grizzly beard, locking as cool and undis-
n.ayed as it be had been in the pulpit preaching.
** A table was by the side of the bed, and im-
mediately in front of him, on a large deal tabie,
was an open Bible, close to which we observed,
to our horror, a heap of ganpowder, large enongh
to blow up a castle. A candle was burning on
the table, aud the old feilow had a steel in one
hand and a Jarge flint inthe other. We were all
three paralyzed. The wild, iron-faced, deter-
mined look of the * Old Gardener,” the candle,
flint and steel, and the great heap of powder,
absolutely froze our blood, and made cowards of
us all. The gardener saw the impression he had
made.

““*What! do you want to rob and murder I
exclaimed he ; 1 think you had better join with
! me in prayer, miserable sinners that yonallare
Repent, and you may be saved. You will soou
be 1n another world.’

“ Ryder first recovered his speech.

1 ¢ Please to hear me, Mr. Gardener. [ feel
that we have been wrong, and if we may depart
we will make reparation, and give you a!l the
woney we have in our pockets.’

“ We laid our purses cn the table bafore him.

** *The Lord has deliver-d you into my hands.
It was sorevealed to.me in a dream.  'We shall
all soon be in auother world.: Pray, let us

ray.’

"yAnd down he fell upon his knees, close to
the table, with the candie burning, aud the vgly
flint and steel in his hand. He prayed and
prayed. At last he appeared exhausted. He
stopped and eyed the purses, and then emptied
one of them out on the table. He appeared
surprised, and I thought gratified at the large-
uess of its contents. .

** We now thought we should have leave to re-
tira; but, to our dismay, the *Old Gardener'’
said :

¢ Now, we will
100th psalm.’

* This was agony to us all. After the psalm,
the old man took up the second purse, anc‘ while
he was examining its contents, Ryder, who was
close behind Tom and myself, whispered softly :

*¢ ¢ | have unfastened the door, and when you
hear me move make a rush.’ .

_'*We did 80 ; and at the same moment heard
the old fellow hammering away at his flint and
steel.  Weexpected to be instantly dlown into
fragments. The front door, however, flew open
‘betore us ; the next step we found ourselves in
the garden. The night was pitehy dark.  We
rughed ‘blindly. through brambles and prickly
‘shrubs, ran our heads againat trees, then forced
curselves through a thicket hedge. At last, with
scratched faces, torn hands, and tettered clothes
wetumbled gver a bank into the high road. -

praise God by singing the

to Ryder’s residence. Liglus were produced,
and we sat down,  We were black, ragged, and
‘dirty. - 'We lovked : at each other, and, in spite
of our miserable adventure, roared with langh.er.

6 We may laugh,’ exclaimed Tom, ! but.if
this adventure is b% :

2% Qur horses we soon found, and we galloped .

own, and ‘we ‘are -found out,-

pray for two lon irs, before-a great heap of
gunpowder, while that. grim-faced, -ugly, red-
capped brute threstenad newith an’immediate
passage into eternity. Aud our “money forsooth
must go to build a meeting house ! Bah!. Itis
truly harrible. The old fellow has played the
old soldier on us with a’ vengeance, and wo shall
be the laughing.stock of the whole counatry.’

*“The affair wasnot yot ended, Raports were
spread that three men disgnised as black demons,
with horna and tails, had entered the cottage of
the * Old Gardener,” whe had not only terrified
them, but had frightened them out of A good sum
of money, which he intended to ievote to the
buildicg of a new Methodist meeting-house, . It
was given out that on the following Sunday,
*0'd Qanlener ' intended to preach a- sermon,
and afterwanls solicit subseriptions for the meet-
ing-house, when he would relate the remarkable
manner in which be had been providentially as-
sisted with funds for the buildings.  OQurmorti-
fication was complete. Tom, whose hatred of
Methodism was intense, deelammd he wounld blow
up the wiceting-honse as soon as it was huilt.
Qur curiosity, however, was excited, and we all
three determined to hear our adventure of the
night related by ‘Old Gardener,” if we could
contrive to be present without being suspected.
‘' Sunday eveningarrived. The meeting-housn
was crammed to sutfocation ; and with the dull
lights then burning in the chapel, we had no
difficulty in concealing ourselves. The sermon
was short, but the statement of our sdventures
was related most minutely and circumstantially
in the old man's quaiat, homaly, aud huworous
phraseology. This evening he seemed to excel
himself, aud was exultingly homorous.

“ ¢ | never,” said he, ‘saw black faces pray
with greater devotion. | have some doubt, how.
ever,' he slily observed, ‘i their pravers were
quite heavonwand. ' They sometimes torped
their faces towands the door ; but alifiing of the
flint and steel kopt them quiet.

*¢ He then added. with a shake of the heal
and an exslting laugh. *But they had not
smelt powder like the old soldier they came to
rob. No, no; it was a large heap—ay, large
enough to frighten old General Clive himself.
The candle was lighted, the flint and steel were
ready. You may ask, my f{rends, if { mysell
was pot afraid. No, no, my dear friends,’
shouted he, * this large stock of apparent gan-
powder was—it was iy whole year's stock of
leek {onion) seed ¥

*“Tha whole congregation somehwhat irtever-
ently langhed ; even the saints almost shouted ;
many clapped their hands. 1 was for a2 moment
stupefied by the announcement, but at last could
hardly suppress my own laughter.

** We subscribed to the fund to aveid suspi-
cion, and left the weeting. After the sermon
we joined each other, but could not speak.  We
could hardly chuckle * leek seed,’ aud then roared
with langhter,

*“ 1t was a good joke, though not exactly to
onr taste, It has, however, wors than once
served for subsequent amusement.

“The chapel was built with the money cal.
lected by the gardener. Time and circumstances
now induce me to think that there has becn no
detriment to morality or religion by the erection
of the meeting house, which was afierwards
known as * The Leck-seed Chapel.’ "—8t. Jamss®
Magazine. :

THE OLDEST PAFPER IN TI{E IFGRLD,

The oldest pewspaper in this world ix called
the King.Pay, or Capital Sheet. It is now, and
has been, published at Pekin, Chiaa, ever since
the reign of the Emperor anug-Sm, who, as it
is generally kpown, dird late tu the afternoon
of the tenth century, )

‘When the first number of the Kiag.Pau was
called on the street of Pekin, in the moeath of
May, A.p. 811, some uf the smartest men in the
town shook their heads and predicted that it
would not last more than three months, at the
outside.

There are pleaty of these smart mon now,

A very peculiar feature of this Chiness organ
is that. for the first five or six centuries of ita
existence it only nﬁxearezl at irregular iutervals.
There were intervals of fifty, sixty, and even a
hundred years, between the isaues; so it was
not a daily paper by any mannér of means. It
appeared semi-occasionally, 8o to speak, China
is not a progressive country even now, and a
thounsand years ago a uewspaper that managed
to get tu press once in fifty. years waa regarded
as & marvel of journalistic’ enterprise. . The
people were: not accustowed to rushing thin
nnd shook their heads at the recklessness of &‘é
editor. ' ‘

: There. must. be-a great many advantages in
managing -a - paper according to _the. ancient
Chinese - plan, _After: the paper was. out, the
editor conld take such a nice, long rest. He
could go out fishing, stay as long as he pleasad,

the next issue. If a long haired poet came
prowling about with a long.winded atrocity of a

m, instead of having to stand him off with
ame excuses, the editor could say, **1 print
your poem with pleasure. It will-appear.in my
next issue, soventy-five. years and six: months
from to.day.”"  That would. sottlo the matter.
In'thoss days, when a man paid s nickel for a
‘paper, being anxions: to obtain:the latest news,

| the mere fact.that the last fssue of that paper

was: published ' before he' was born, did not
wmatter. - . R 200 did

. We'shonld

think that thers waa sonio danger

i v 2 , ; Cornwall will ba too hot for.us, the next soven’
tage, not far from the high road.  Three !yeatg." We bave made a pretty night of it. Wo

Lof the editor becoming a little confused es ta

havelost our mone{ ; been oﬁligbd to pretend to
hot

and still have time: to prepare some copy. for

dates,  Tho cditor nover rocoived any postal
cards complaining that the three lnat issues of
the Ktng-Paw hal’ not been reseived, as thas
wonld cover no less than 250 years. Unless the
mails were much like our own mails, thore was
not much dangsr of the country subseribers
getting two issues of the paper. at one and the
same time, - [* must have been very difionlt for
tho: public to nscertain when that kind of a
nowapaper was really dead. - If there way no
issue for a hundred yewrs, the ‘constant reader
wonld begin to say, ‘* It seems to me 1 haven't
got my last umnber of the Aing.Pau. It must
have got lost in the mail.” I the papor did
not appear sfter a lapse of a century and a half,
rumours unfavonrable to the financial standing
of the paper were heand, and there was some
talk of a splendid opportunity to start a uew
paper ; that there was a veid in the newspaper
world that might be advantageonsly illed, if
sowme parties with brains and capital were to go
at it with a vim.  HRegular subscribers were in
the habit, no doubt, of dropping into the Kiny.
Pau oftice, and asking when that paper was
coming out, Prople who wanted to tusert ad.
vertisements in the coming issus did not have
to hurry up te get thun 10 the piper, whes
there was seventy-five years or mote time o
write them oat, aml take them to the office,
Daring the latter part of the twelltk ¢sntury,
the proprietors of the Aling-Pau determined to
pash things, so it appeared regularly every lifty
years. Fverybody said that the proprictors were
crowding on too much steam, and that there
would be an explosion, but thay were mistaken,
About the time that Columbua discovered A me-
rica & niew partner was admitted into the fiem,
and he had the PAper put every twenty five
years.  For several conluries it came out regu.
arly on the year of publication. After a while
the western barbarians began to educate the
Chinese ap to the English standard, and now it
is flourishing. Here 15 what an exchange says
of the present statos of the King-lau ;

‘" Now, however, it appears in three editions
daily, The frst, issusd early io the morning
and printed on yellow.paper, ix called Hiing.
Pun {Business Sheet), and contains trade prices,
exchange questions, and all masuer of eommar.
cial intelhgencs. 1t cirenlation is a little over
8,000, The sewond edition, which comes out
during the forenoon, alss printsd upon yellow.
paper, is devoted to oflicial announermenty, fash.
1onable intelligence, and general news. Be.
atdes its ancient title of A'iwg Fur, it owns
another designation, that o! Shuen-Fiux, or
¢ Otlicial Sheet.” "’

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

. Pans, Now, 25,
Titr. Advanced French Republicans, who al-
ready have civil marriages and civil funerals, are
now beginning to practics civil baptisme,

Axoxa the latest fashionable arrivals in Paris
are the Dachew of Neweastle and her danghter.
They have the intention of passing the winter
here. )

Mrs. MACKAY has, we are glad to hear, quite
tecovered from hier recent severe illness.  Mr.
and M. Mackay have returned to the Rue Tilat,
Paris, where society hopes that they will soon
resuse their most pleasant parties.  Mr. and
Mre. Mackay are most deservedly popnlar, and
they spend their enormons wealth right royally ;
augrudgingly seeking to make others enjoy that
which riches only can procure.

——

Tis Prefect of the Seine is abount to remove
from the gates of cemetories crossss and other
symbolx not accepted by all religions.  Families
will atill be at liberty to place snch gymbols on
the tombs of relatives ; hat the divisions between
Catholic, Proteatant, and Jewish graves being
ahout to disappear, under & recont law, the gates
or other sceessories will henesforth be of a neu.
tral character. :

-

Mr. TENNYs0N'S new drama has during the
past week attracte !l larger and more favorable
audicnces than might have been anticipated
from the augury - of its stormy first night. It
may, therelore, eventuaily prove a satisfactory
production, at any rate from one point of view ;
but it should be borne in mind by those who are
anxious to-reverse the earlier venlict, that such
a succmss may, through varions causes, be at-
tajned without any real referencs to the qualitiea
of the piece as o work of dmmnatic art.

I is Tumored that M. Loyson (Pére Hyacinthe)
is about to visit London with his wife, in order
to raise funds for the expenses of a new chapel-—
the one he ‘now occupies in the Rue d'Assai be-
ing too shabhy to tampt fresh proselytea to: his
OGallican ereed,” Phre. Hyacimj;c will be accom-
}mﬂied ‘by his wife, who inan excollent canvaser,
mvin}; before. her fimt marrisge acted in: that
capacily to Mme. Domerest, a famous drcas-

maker of Néw York—for whose book of fashions
slia waa a moat auccessinnl agent for soms time.
-t svoma-that Mme. Loyson waa the inventor of
np;in‘;eni‘ou'_s method of bmeing for young girls
and the patent taken out at:New York ls still
in aativity, ™ It was' thin  circomatance - that
cansed tho' report -which appeared in .all the -
Paris papors at the time. of t.ge; union that Pbdra

Hyacint o had married a stoymaker.
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RANELINE.

Evcnin ‘s shmlés were darkly elosing
';illy night began Lo roign, !
or that fnstness whero reporing

Lay the wounded and the elain,

Nono there was o vigil kecping:
Conby’s hloody fiag was down ;8

Strewn in denth, his hosts were sloeping
'Mong the heather deop and brown.

Thon it was a form camo stonling,
Soft and silent wan the tread ;
Ateach maugled enrease kneoling,
Viewing the faces of the dead.

Qlosoly viewing, yot little heeding,
Every remnant one by one;

Kinsman, foctnn, dying, bleeding,
Shattered sword and broi(cn gun.

On she went, no dunger fearing :
tione her feelings of distnay—~
Lo! when to n eavern nenring,
There a glittering sabiee lay.

"
Then came forth the tear-drops strenming,
Thon the sad and piercing \\‘ngl. '
Thero her Donal’s sword {ny gleaming,~—
Who, O who shall tell the tale ?

Heart-rent now, in anguish weeping,
Oh, thiid ery. how sad and vore !

** Art thou, dear, forever sleeping ¢
Shall [ nover sec thee mare 77

** Thon shalt seo ma lowly lving,””
Said a voien that whispered near,
* 1o this cold enve bleeding, dying ;
Tither Raneling, dear 1

"I'was their last, shart pensive meeting,
Yet n taceting ne'er ti part ;

While hiv dying henrt was beating,
Stilled to death her benting henrt.

One moment saw their sorrows over ;
(D;_uh?l ' siw}cctly,aml serone

ied that brave, young Irish lover.
Died the lovely Raneline,

“*Despoy.”

“OOR DRAWING ROOM."

It has often been observed that some of the
communications in the agony column of the
Times would afford material for o thrilling
romance, If we were 1o descend lower in the
scale of journalism, we should find in the or-
acular utternnces of some editors abundant
foundation for a tragedv, a larce, or a melo-
drama. It must be admitted that by a similar
agency valuable and otherwise, inaccessilile in-
formation may occasionally be conveyed.  This,
however, is rather an exception, and, as a rule,
the questions with which editors are beset are
extremely fuolish. The sporting papers, for
instanee, devote o column ta replies 1o corres-
pondents, who appesl to the editor to decide
incomprehensible bets, to give his opinion as o
the comparative trustworthiness of advertising
tipsters, or inform ** an anxious reader'’ whether
the colors of the winner of the Chester Cup
nineteen yeara ago were blue and orange, ot
scarlet with white sleeves.  Until lately, before
those nnisatices were suppressed, complaints
from idiotic victims of *‘discretionary inves-
tors,” or ‘‘sworan bookmakers' of the Benson
and herr type were extremely frequent ; but |
believe that in yuch cases the more usnal course
was 1o suppress the letter and increase the charge
at which the advertisements of such rascals
were inserted.

Perhaps, however, the most frivolous and
ridiculous aspect of this hranch of journalism is
to be found in the newspapers which are devoted
to the ladies. 1t was nnce my fortune to come
across a copy of a curious periedical of this kind,
and [ think it may fairly be congratulated on
having attained the fame of abwurdity in this
direction.  The number, it is tiue, is not » very
recent one ; but it may, 1 imagine, be regaried
as a lair sample of a publication which appears
to enjoy a cousiderable circulation among the
gentler sex.

Itis the eustom of this journal to print the

questions of ita cortespondents uunder the title
of ““Qur Drawing.roow.” These queries scem
to be invariably written by ladies, almost in-
variably-——according to their own statement—by
youny ladies. The contributors evidently are
not of the class known as strong-minded fe-
males; they do not evince the slightest sympa-
thy with Miss Lydia Becker or Mr. Jacob
Bright, or express any futerest in the cause of
the higher oducation of ~women. Their in.
quiries, though of the most heterogenous de-
scription, are on the . whele of an eminently
prictical and prosaic order.
. The first, for example, s from ‘* A Country
Subseriber,”  whe, 1 read with o shuadder,
“ would frel greatly obliged for a tecipe for
making black puddings.”

The next question 1s from ** Minnie,” who,
being unfortunately nfilicted with freckles, has

——

* On the ove of the ever memorable day of Rlon-
walure (25th. Aug., 1580), suy the lrish peasantry,
when, in vengennce for the bloady massacro of Mul-
laghwnet, the flag of England  went down hefore the
swoop of the exaspernted: Irish, Raneline Doyle, the
lvouu‘p: and beautitul daughtor of a Wicklow cotter,
1oariug that 4 yaung noble of the 0" Moares, to whow
sho was affianced, had fallon, traeed her way, with
bare foof, through the recks nnd heather of that ro-
manti fastness, nnd,nitor a protracted searchamong
the dlymk soldiory, found her lover woltering in his
Llotd in a eava to which her attention was attracted
by thewoll-known hilt of his swond which lay at the
entranco, - I*ereciving the loyal {uuth convulged in
tho mngs of death, she fell upon hia horow, and both
diod simultnneously, - How far this necords with su-
thentie history wo o uot pretend to koow ¢ but cer-
tuin it in that the peasuntry of lenmalure, oven o
his day, nnrrate, in” the native Innguags of old Erin,
tha pathatia story of ' Moors and-Raneline.

bought some ¢ Antiphetic Milk,” in order to
remove them. It appears that the directions for
using this invaluable cosmetic—which will, 1
trust, prove less disastrous in the results of its
application than that which was once purchased
by Mr. Tittlebat Ti‘mouse-—are printed- in
French, and “ Minnie,” ay she modestly pats it,
*‘cannot decipher them perfectly.” She ‘¢ has
those about her" who are possessed of that rare
and enviable accomplishment, but with an in.
genuous candor, charming to observe, she does
not like to apply to them, and flies for help to
her friendly editor.

Then, ** A Welsh young Lady” is ** disturbed
to find a great many smnﬁ hairs growing on her
chin,”  Can the editor tel) her %mw to remove
them? The omuiscient editor, flattered by an
adroit compliment which this crafty young
woman from Wales pays to bis cxcellent maga.
zine, to which it appears sbe is a constant sub-
scriber, recommends her to *‘ remove the hairs
one by one with small pincers.”’

This bearded damsel is succeeded by *¢ Geral-
dine,” who ‘‘ would be much pleased if any one
would give her a recipe for whitening red hands,
with which she is troubled.” [ cannot help
fancying that ¢ Geraldine” must be a nom de
plunie called from a sensational romance ; it is
certainly diflicult to believe thata lady who
really posscsses so aristocratic a name should be
troubled with such vulgar appendages.

Leaving “‘ Geraldine” with this incidental
remark, | next come to the query of ** A Lover
of Muasic,” the absurdity of which iz ouly
matched by the incoherent language in which
it is couched. She begins by stating that about
a year ago she was troubled with a * swelling on
her neck,” which compelled her to wear specta-
cles. I confess that the relation of cause and
effoct does not strike me as particularly clear;
but perhaps some of iy medical readers may be
able to explain how a swollen neck can pro-
duce shortsightedness. Be this as it may, the
glasses have hitherto been kept a strict family
secret, unsuspected by the most intimate
friends.

But now a difficulty arises. *'A Lover of
Mudic” is about to be married, and she is
anxious for the editor's opinion on the important
question whether the mystery of the spectacles
shonld be divalged to her future husband. A
wide question is thuy uncousciously broached ;
and I should myself be yglad to learn whether
voung ladies who are in the habit of supplement-
tug their natural attractions by adventitions
charms, usaally regard aute-nuptial confidences
there auent as a matter of maoral obligation.
The ** Lover of Music™ next proceeds to justify
her sobriquet, and informi the much-enduring
editor that it is only within the last year that
her papa has beén able to afford - a piano ; but
that, since the state of the family exchequer
has permitted him to indulge iu the luxury, she
has practised steadily two hours every day,
‘“and can pnow play some tuves very nicely.”
Her friends, however, unsympathizing wretches,
‘“say it is nonsense this waste of time” —per-
haps **A Lover of Music” had exasperated
them by lorgetting to make the beds—*‘and 1
shall have plenty of other things to do after |
sm married.”” The editor, however, who can,
of course, atford to indulge from a distance the
wathetic proclivities of his fair correspondent,
counsels her to persevere with ber piuno ; but,
taking into consideration the spectaeles, the
earbuncle on the neek, and the two hours' prac.
tice which she thinks will be *‘ 30 nice for her
husband and herself” I do not know that | am
disposed 10 envy the admirer of ‘*A Lover of
Music” his prospects of matrimouial felicity.

*“ Mina,” who comes next, is delighted to find
that another lady is of opinion that *‘it is fast
for girls to sit on the stairs; she has seen
couples do it this season, and has thought how
foohsh it looked.” Most reprehensible, indeed !
and if Mina, who evidently moves in fashion-
able circles, has found vo sympathetic swain to
share a stair with berself, I can fully compre-
hend her virtuoas indignation.

1 observe that almost every inquirer attempts
to gain the editor's good will by eunlogizing his
magozine. * Dark Eyes,” who sends some
trival question about a petticoat, is particularly
fulsome in her compliments. *‘1 subscribe,”
she writes, *‘to your magazine, and like it so
well that no one could induce me to give it up;
and I only wish 1 had begun to take it sooner.™
The editor -is good vnough to express his appre.
cintion of this gushing tribute.

* A Country Gir),"” evidently some bashful,
ingenuous maiden from  Venusia, wishes to
know **if it is allowable to wear little brown
holland aprons in the morning.” A question of
such difliculty and importance the presiding
aniug of *“Qur Drawing Room' uyrobably re-
erred to his wife. Ifany ol my remlers are ex.
ercised on a similar subject they will be glad to
learn that the oracle gives an affirmative reply.

My~ last quotation must bs from the letter of
“A Subscri%wr," who would * be glad to know
why people turn to the enst in the Creeds,” aod
il the editor would ** kindly give her a pattern
for a jackot:body.” ‘A Subscriber” who. thus
nairely illustrates the ‘smnllness of the interval
between the subliwe and the ridiculous is evi-
dently - a person of large: and - gympathizing
mind, equally interested - in, and equally ignot-
ant of, the mysteries of millinery and theology,

‘of econotnical habits < nud—inquiriug disposi-

tions. . . .- S S

I have now givon a specimen, taken almost at
random, of the contents of * Qur Drawing
Room,” and it will bo seen that those feminine
confossions of which the-editor is the vecipient

| are, if not highly intellectual; at all ovents of a

perfectly innocent type. At the same time, 1
feel bound to observe that if the young women
of the period are adequately represented by the
correapondénts of the magazine, [ sincerely pity
the young men.

OUR HORSE.

The following are axioms =

1. A barn or stable, attached to your house,
leads to a horse.

2. A horse leads to a coachman and gig.

3. A horse and coachman lead to a pair.

4. A pair leads to a carriage.

6. A carriage leads to bankruptey.

Of course the foregoing axioms are based on
the supposition that you are a married man. If
you are still revelling in the delights of bachel-
orhood, or more gedately, but qaite asthorough-
ly, enjoying the adjourned pleasures of widower-
hood, {ou may be satisfied with Shaoks’s mare ;
but, if ‘you are blessed with a better half, you
had better hire a place on which there is no
stable, and, if possible, a place on which no
stable can be put.

‘We reached the one-horse stage very soon after
our removal to our rural home. As soon as [

laced my eyes on the stable in eur back yard, |

new what would happen, and 1 waited
patiently for Mrs, Lot to gzvelop her ideas. The
next delightful point in Mrs. Lot's character is,
that one i3 not compelled to waitlong under such
circumstances, We were returning from church
at noon on Sunday, when Mrs. Lot made the
first move in her little game.

““Don't you think,” she suggested, “that it
would be pleasanter to ride to and from church 1

““ Oh dear, no!” replied I. It is ever so
much better to walk., Walking stirs up the
blood, refreshes the system, limbers the muscles,
increases the appetite, invigorates the limbs—""

“ Dear me !" exclaimed she. ““1 don’t want
a lecture on physiology.”

I knew she did not ; but Mrs. Lot should have
studied the history of the horse, who could be
led to the water, but could not be compelled to
drink. [ determined that I would not aid her
in her manceuvres.  As | made no answer to her
exclamation, she paused for a moment, and then
continued : *‘l think,” said she, ““that we
should have a horse so that you and | can rideto
church.”

‘ Nonsense !” said I, ““1t's no distance ; only
a mile.”

“Well, I think it is some distance,”” said she
with tome temper.

“ Assume that it is," said I, in my calmest
manner, ‘*still you must admit that it would be
foolishness for us to keep a horse, merely for the
purpose of riding to church once a week.””

“ Oh, 1 could use him on other days,”” she re-
marked quickly.

“ Dounbtless,”
afford it.”

That was a very silly move on my part. She
brushed that objection aside as easily as she
would a cobweb. She knew as much about my
income as [ did, and she proceeded at once to
prove to me conclusively that we could afford it.
Then I ohjected to the expense of a coachman ;
but she at once dropped into figures, and then [
knew that the fight was over. Of course, figures
car’t He; buat if there is any proposition which
cannot be proved by figures, I have not yet met
it. They have a provoking habit of upholding
the ideas of the person who uses them.

The resclt of our discussion was that, before 1
had demolished my share of the pudding atthat
Sunday’'s dinser, the purchase of a horse had
been determined on. Of course I had expected
to yield from the first, and I had stood out chiefly
to see how Mrs. Lot would mansge the business,
and with the hope tbat, by making the purchase
of the home nrpear as a tremendous sacrifice, I
might succeed in avoiding the purchase of some
other expensive luxury on which Mrs. Lot had
set her heart. :

It was arranged that I should look up a horse ;
but, as I am a very deliberate person \vEen called
upon to look up things which I do not wish to
buy, 1 was not surprised that my wife finally be-
came impatieut.

“ Are you waiting for that horse to grow ¢
asked she one day.

¢ No, my dear,” I attempted to explain.

*“There,” said she, ** never mind! To-mor-
row I’ll go with you to help you to look him up.”

On the morrow wa went to that part of the
city where horscs do most abonnd, and the very
first stable we came to had on it a sign on which
was written the legend, ‘‘ Horses for sale eheap
here.” ;

“There,"” exclaimed Mrs. Lot, *is exactly
what we want.”’

¢ My dear,” said I, ““allow me to observe to
you that there is one thing, which you should
never buy cheap. Buy your bonunets cheap.’”

11'd like to see myself.”

*“Qr your gloves.”

*“And have them burst on my hands.”

¢ Or your shoes.”

¢ And have them leave me barefouted.”

¢ Qr your hose."’

¢ And have the colars run.”

‘ But never buy horses cheap.
are invariably bad.”

For onee in ler life she took my advice ; but
1 believe if that sign had read * Horses for sale
dear here,” I should not have succeeded in keep-
ing her oat of the place. ‘
We finally entered a'stable, and we were shown
a very nice looking hnrse. -1 assumed an ap-
carance of wisdom as I'examined his teeth and |

I responded ; but we cannog

Cheap horses

his limbs, and then I asked Mrs, Lot if sho liked i
him, U B

‘¢ Oh, he’s splendid !” she gashed.

1 happened to glance at his optics.

‘“ There's something wrong abont that ani-
mal’s right eye,”” I said to the dealer,

“*Ounly a slight cataract,” said he.

¢ 1t doesu’t injure him " asked Mrs. Lot.

*¢Oh, dear, no,” said the dealer; ‘‘not a
bit.” .

Mrs. Lot looked at me appealingly.

“ My dear,” said I, ‘“a cataract in a horse’s
eye often leads to a fall.”

We examined quite a number of animals on
that day ; but I sugzested 8o many diceases to
Mrs. .ot that she became afraid to buy a horae.
Finally she exclaimed :  “‘ [ know what I'll do
You evidently do pot know a good horse from a
bad one. I'll get Tom to buy one.”

So the matter was turnel over to my brother,
who soon bought us a very nice horse and gigat
a moderate price.

Mrs. Lot soon learned how to drive the horse,
and she apparently obtained a large amount of
pleasure from him. Uafortunately my wife's
mother was too timid to drive the horse alone.
Oh, if she had only driven herself some day, and
the horse had only run away, I should have been
perfectly satisfied to have had the gig smashed
to smithereens, if—but let me not be blood-
thirsty. The funny thing about the matter was
that the horse and gig were ostensibly purchased
to take Mrs. Lot and myself to church ; but, in
practice, Mrs. Lot and her mother rode to
church, while I trudged along on foot. Mrs.
Lot, however, insisted that that was my fanlt
because I could buy a victoria, and then we could
all ride. | knew however that & victoria meant
2 pair, so [ walked.

We tried a variety of coachmen. Some got
drunk and smashed things generally ; some
scarcely knew the horse from the giz; some re-
fused to cultivate our garden ; some were saucy
to us, and some raised rumpuses in the kitchen.
I endured them all with complacency, for [
hoped that Mrs. Lot would finally become dis-
gusted with all coachmen. Whenever she com-
plained to me I agreed with her, and suggested
that we should sell the horse.

Our horse isa playful sort of a beast. He gets
just about one-third the amouni of exercise he
shounld have. As hespeudsa lirge part of his
time in the stable, he exereises bis brain in con-
juring up extraordinary performances.. He has
a trick of taking off his halter, whenever the
humor strikes him. One day, having freed him-
self froin his shackles, he went to the corn bin
and ate at his leisure, When we found him, he
looked like a hogshead mounted on four legs. If
we had given him adrop of water, I am sure that
he would have exploded. We a:ut for a horse
doctor, and the whole family sat up all night
nursing and doctoring the stead.

On another occasion, when he hadslipped out
of his halter, e found the stable door upen, and
proceeded to march out into the garden. The
coachman was away from home and so was I,
The horse pranced around among the vezetables
and flowers, until Mrs. Lot happened to see him,
Mrs. Lot went out quite boldly to catch the ani.
mal, but she might as well have tried to put
salt on & robin’s tail. He pranced around, and
finally rolled in the flower garden. Mrs. Lot
followed him around till her feet were wet and
muddy ; and she thought she was about to catch
him, when he suddenly turned, and with his
hind heels threw a great mass of dirt all over the
front of her person. The blow was so sudden
that she tumbled down and ruined her dress.
Fortunately I entered the vard at that moment,
aud I soon put our steed in the stable.

““ He’s a nasty, mean, ugly beast !’ said Mrs.
Lot.

“ Jpheis,” said 1. ““ Lat’s sell him.”

Thersupon Mrs. Lot cooled down. We still
keep our horse, but there is one thing about
which Mrs. Lot dares not complain.

THE uatives of Lucca, in Italy, assert that
the scorpion will destroy itself if exposed to a
sudden light, and Mr. Allen Thompson confirms
this assertion in a letter published in Nature,
He says that his iuformant and her friends,
whilst residing during the sumwmer months at
the baths of Lucen,were so much annoyed by the
intrusion of small black scorpions into the
house, and there being secreted among the bed-
clothes, in shoes, and in other articles of dress ;
that they soon became adepts in catching the
scorpions, and disposing of them in the manner
suggested. - “ This cousisted .in confining the
animal under an inverted drinkiug glass or
tumbler, below which a card was inserted when
the capture was made, and then, waiting till
dark, suddenly bringing the light of a candle
near to the glass in which the animal was con.
fined, No sooner was this done than the scor-
pion invariably showed signs of great excite-
ment, running round and 1ound the interior of
the tumbler with reckless velocity for a number
of times, This state having lasted for a minute
or more, the animnl suddenly became quiet, and
turning its tail or the hinder part of its body
over its back, brought its recurved sting down
upon- the middle o% the head, and, piercing it
forcibly, in a few seconds became quite motion:
less, an t in fact, quite dead. This observation
was repeated  very frequently ; ‘in trath, it was”
adopted as the best plan-of getting ‘rid of the
animals, and the yonug people were in the habit
of haudling the scorpions with impunity .imme.

diately after they were so killed, and of preserv.

" ing many of them as curiosities.”” ~1t-has- been

fully proved by other writers that the scorplon
will invariably commit suicide when surrounded
‘by a ring of Rre. S
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HER PORTRAIT.

Yes, I keep the pioture, nllboufh. my dear,
The face isthat of a wotoan L hate.
You oan read a name in the corner here,
" And underneath it is scored the date.
Reginald painted it vears ago,
: .\ﬁ fair, sweet Regrie, my ouly son.
He was killed in the ‘\:ar..a‘s‘gorhnps you knaw,
In s nameless skirmish in 61,

Yes, the face is fair, so thought my lad,
And he painted it well—="twas the Iast he did.

He shut bimself in, for his hesrt wassad,
And the picture when finished was safely hid.

I found it after my boy was dead ;

I thought when 1 saw it my heart would break.
The girl is living, unmarried "tis said ;

Perhaps she 13 single for his dear sake

They played together in babyhood 5
I have held them one upon either knee,
For 1 loved the girfas I always should
Had she never takea my boy { rom me.
No, I was not jealous, a mother knows
She must yield her san to a later elaim.
e will cheose a mate as his father choge,
For love’s own sake snd bis pride of name.

Their creeds were different.  All wy life

1 had looked an her's as a damping cheat :
And ” rsther than see that girl his wife,

I would have my Reginald dead at my feet.”

20 I said—(h God !---snd my chaice was given.
T thought of my wonds when iy boy lay dead.

It is eruel te think that avenging heaven
Should judge a woman by rash wonds said.

His heart was broken and he could die,
But I live on through the dreary vears,

And pow yeu kpow, though T hate her, why
When I Iouk at her pietare vou sec the tears.

MagGARET COMPTUN.

THE BOSS AND HIS AIDS.

One of the nation’s prominent beings, indi-
genous with American politics, is ““*The Boss.”

The Boss 1s a great man, and stands forth
mighty and inscrutable, an autocrat wielding
his seeptre with a strong hand.

He must be brave as a lion ; sagacious as an
elephapt ; with all the cunning of a fox and the
obstinacy of a ball.-dog. His hide should be
thick as that of the rhinoceros, and he must be
as quick as the leopard in the mythical ability
to change his spots. Like the hyena he must
have an appetite for ghoulish work, while his
eyes must be powerful as the eagle’s, and his
talons equal to these of any bird of prey. He
must have a backbope combining all the verte-
bral rigidity of the whole animal kingdom, and
bis heels should resemble in their trip-hammer
power the catapalts of the great American mule,

He must be a man of quick conzeption, ready
to comprehend situations at once, and when an
emergency suddenly rises he must be able to
take it by the coat-collar and make it resume
its seat, He musi be a positive character in all
things. ~ He cannot be a boor, for socisl quali-
ties are usefnl to him. .

He is vot the creation of kuman hands ; be is
born, not made, and his qualifications are
merely perversions of noble gifis of the Creator.
In all deals on the political card.table, the Boss
stacks the cards just as really as do such mag-
pates as Vanderbilt, Jay Gould, ed omnes, in
Wall Street.

The Boss dictates candidates and sketches
plans of political action, and if the man desir.
ing ap office does not suit the Boss, he may as
well take a back seat without waiting to be sat
upon and rolled over afterward.

The Boss does not always act openly, but
generally prefers to keep in the background.
Sometimes he isa judge ** out of politics” as he
eays. He does not opeoly take part in the com.
positios of tickets, but when a candidate comes
to the surface the question is usunally asked,
“ Does he suit the Judge I”’

The Boss has his trusted lieutenants, selected
for their fealty to their leader, and no man can
expect to obtaiu an appointment within the
territory of any Boss unless the latter espouses
his cause. In many cases the Bo:sis a Senator
or an Assembiyman, or even a lesser county
official. Oftentimes ke holda no elective office,
but may be an appointee of the Government or
State. - In office or out, he exists, and seems to
be as inreparable from the political mechinery
of this Republic as the engineer fromn the ma-
chinery driving a steainboat.

Sepator Hamblin, the Boss of his senatorial
district, had his trusted aids in every town.

*» » - > L

As the Senator dismissed two persons from
“his office, tbe door opened and Psddy Sullivan
entered. Paddy was a large, red-faced, sandy.
" huired Irishman, hia.cheeks covered with along
rough  beard. Holding a  cigar beiween the
second and third fingers cf his left hand be
teized his black slouched hat with his right and
dropped it. on the table. His appearance
seemed to please the Senator, for he extended a
more cordial welcome to Paddy than to any pre-
vious visitors. .- o
Sz i ¢ How are you, Paddy ¥’ he said, warmly
.~ grasping the great mass of flesh that individual

“used for a hand.’ :
...:* Foine 88 a top, Sinitor, and how's yersel’ 1’
quickly answered Paddy. :
S Well—very well. . Sit down and let’s have
" a quiet: talk. " Throw away: that old stump,
. there—try a choice Havana,” and he passed the
. cigar-hox - 1aken from a private drawer. :
- Now, Paddy, how are all the boys, and how
go politics at ‘The SBhades’ 1" L
i..*¢ Politics ‘hss:been 50 'dull- that we're only
been’able to. dhraw about two kegs of Jager.a

- I've’ always' noticed, Sinitor, that when

the heer tap only runs driblets. . Ab, Sinitor, if |
I was in Congress, be jabers 1-1'd go in-for a law

that wounld have elickshun hild ivery mouth. .
Rut see heré, Sinitor, look out for that blagyard:
Daley. He bought four kegs of lager lasht week ;
bat shure I sot up six kegs for the b'ys—and—
sh-h-h-h, d'ye moiud — 1 tould 'sm Sinitor
Hamblin had loft onders for me to do it—that |

did. When the Daleys get the shtart of Paddy
Sullivan and his frinds it's when Paddy’s
shlapin®.”

*You did right,"* said the Senator, ‘‘and;
vou can send the bill to me. By the way,
Paddy, are the boys all right? How many of
the Iaborers at the mill can you poll for met
Ahb, Paddy, you are a clear-headed mau ; no one
can control as many votes as yourself."’

** Ah, bedad! yee's jist roight. Ayven the
good Father Burns wid his blissed callin’ can’t
run ss many mea wid his holy power as Paddy
Sullivan wid his lsger and whishkey. The
b'ys kuows who's their friend, and when they
was swallowing Daley’s lager I tips 'emn the win

and says I, ‘B’vs, dom Daley, but here’s to
the hilth of the Boss ' and Sinitor, ivery mo-
ther's son of 'em was rid hot for yees!"”

** Well, Paddy, keep vour eyes open. The
caucus will be held in about six weeks. In the
meantime set a keg of lager on tap each Wednes-
day and Saturday evenings and let the boys
drink. If Daley comes around let Miller know.
I shall be ahsent a few days, but on my return
we must open the ball.  Oue hundred copies of
the Inrestigntor will be given you each week.
Give them 1o the boyy, and call special atten.
tion to the leading article. Right must win.
Daley is engaged in an infamous couspiracy to
help the corporation, and if it takes every dol.
lar I am worth | am bound to stand by the peo-
ple against monopolies. Ah, Paddy, to just
such men as youare we indelted for a sound
government founded and apheld upon patriotic
principles. Without such, America as a nation
would be a failare. Yes, sir, a failure.”

¢ There's where your head is livil, Sinitor,
and when yees git Paddy Sullivan’s intlovence,
yees mit as thrue a heart ax iver went pitty.pat
benaythe & man's vist. Bat I must go, and
never ye fear but that yee'll bate that Daley,
Good-mornin’, sir, good-momin’,” snd Paddy
was gone.

The Senator quickly threw open the window,
and the fumes of tobacco, whiskey, and onions
passing out, he thus soliloquized :

“Whew ! that chap is not a very sweet-
smelling bouquet. Gracious! it makes me
sick. What a dirty road is the political high.
way to success. Bah! But a man cannot
secure good fruit without the use of unsavory
fertilizers, and so it is with politics ; the tree
must be nursed, and if the gardener wants pal.
atable fruit he must not object tu the fertidiz.
ing element peeded to give the tree life and
strength. No, I can stand a thousand Sullivans
if they are as strong politically as Paddy.”

At that moment the door opened and Cyrus
Hart Miller entered. ‘
““Well, Miller, what is it?! .You seem hot
and flushed. Aanything new I’ quickly asked
the Senator.

“Yes, and you must act at once. You re-
member a military company is about to te or.
ganized here. Those in charge have succeeded
in getting enough nanes enrolled to obtain the
necessary papers for organization. The com-
paoy is an assured fuct, the pext thing neuded
is a name. Daley has offered to by them a
complete set of colors worth four hundred dol-
lais, if the company is named for him. I just
learned this fromn Kip Rogers, who expects to be
captain, and 1 said to Kip, ‘Senator Hamblin
would do better.” How would Hamblin Guards
sound.1 The organization is to be composed of
the best blood in Clevendale, nnd every man
would be a strong friend of a generous patron.
It is a good scheme, Senator, and a magnani-
wmous offer from von would make the company a
powerfui auxiliary to your other strings. Of
course there is the * Hamblin Mutual Benefit
Death Lottery Association,’ named for you:
then there is the ¢ Hamblin Steam-Engine
Company,’” the ¢Hawmblin Yacht Club,” all
good, substantial aids to your ambition ; but,
Senator, the ‘Hamblin Guards' would be of
more real benefit to you than all the rest put
together. ~ What say you? 1 told Kip { would
see him in an haur’s time, for Daley wanted an
answer thig evening.”

““ Miller, you are a shrewd manager. Yes,
you are right. You can +ay to Kip that | will
present. a stand of colors worth seven hunilred
and fifty dollard. The company can' command
n:e for one thousand dollars cash beside to fit vp
their parlors if the organization is named lor me.
Nota bad idea, and when the grand centenniala
oceur “the * Hamblin  Guaards’ shall go.- Yes,
Miller, they shall go with all the glory, the mnen
and their patron -can cotnmand. Go at once
and bring me their answer.” '

Miller was off in an instant, when the Sena-
tor seated himself and thus solilequized :

“ Hamblin - Guardsi ‘eh ? yes; ‘it will read
well in the newspapers. Ah, it is pleasing to
ses one’s name in print—/{for other “people to
read, - Such things aathis, for instance, tell at
the polls: ST Ry
' *¢Senator Hamblin is the generous -patvon of
our loeal -churches. - He %iv_ea large sums for
the support ¢f the gospel. His charities are
generously bestowed, while his name ia rocorded
upon tlle hearts of all ,wi‘l‘o‘ love tzmrchurcb.’ "o
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politics is a little haxy, the boys are busted and !

. boy

o . ¢ Investigalor Oftice,
“ Dear Senator,—1 will be at your_houso at.7
p.m.: Will you be at home! Tell boy yos or
no.
 Yours faithfully,

: OJ, RawriNos.”

**Pall hitn yes," said the Senator, and as the
sed out he remarked : ** What the devil
does he waut now 1" ~
- e - .

Promutly at soven that evening, Editor Raw.
lings was admitted iuto the librury at Senator
Hamblin's residence.

“Good-evening, Senator !
calling. I will not oceupy much of yout valu.
able time. I have called to inquire concornin
our business matters. 1 want to go to New Yor
on Friday to buy that press and engine (which
Senator Hamblin had already promised bim, by
way of purchasing the support of hia newspaper
—The Investiqalor—in the coming campaign.)
1\)’hal shall 1 do about pagments " said Raw-
ings.
“You can buy a press and engine for fifteen

Fxouse me for

said the Senator.  ** After election | will make
over same to you after you render me a bill for
legitimate services and distribution of campaizn
papers. Do you understand I'*

“Y.e-s, | understand, but Daley sent word
he would give me out-and-out’ two thonsand
dollars to support him. Business is business,
Senator, and I must make hay while the sun
shines. Now, I don't want to be inean or go

the two thoosand. dollars ' You needn’t say
yes now, but let Miller come around and see me
—he can fix it, for Miller is a man of business.”
Senator Hamblio rose and walked toward the
door. He was not in an agreeable mood, for he
knew the man was a knave. Yet he was at his
wercy. Had he followed the impulse of his
mind he would hava kicked him ont.doory, but
conquering bis feelings, hs said :

If 1 accedo to your demand sow, will this be
the last 7 | must know where [ stand, as 1 can-
vot pay all [ am worth for the help of a news.
reper. Everybady thinks 1 havea gold mine
and that they can tap mo at their will,” .

that kind, but the railroads are shelling out
money to overthrow you, aod you know that
business is business. 1 wonld mther be with
vou, by thunder, and awm enly asking what is
fair.”

Senator Hamblin aware that Rawlings would
desert him if he did not accede to his extortion-

view, replied ¢

* Well, I suppose I must submit.  Milier will
call in the morning snd arrange wmatiers. 1
have an engagement at eight, and time is most
ul".‘

Rawlings, not atall put out by tha Senator's
mantier, rose and said.:

Al right, 1 will leave you. 1 am solid,
Senator——a regulzr thoroughlired—and when 1
go for aman I go my whole length,” and passed
ont. .

*“Solid!  Yes, you are solid—in your check,
You are one of the representative men of the
political arena.  Bad—bad ; and still you must
be tolerated—yes, courted and paid. It is a
blot upon our iastitutiona that such raseals
sometimes mould public opinion, all becaus
they can wield a puwerful pen. They prate of
honesty and rob.a man by their disgraceful
blackmailing and— But how could politicians
get along il it weren't for such rascals 1™

ECHUOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, Nov. 25,

Miss FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE was presant at
Saturday’s review. She »tood beside Mr. Giad.
stone on a atand erected in the garden of his
official residence in Downing street. ‘

* 8oxr thousands of pounds were expended for
the privilege of seeing the troops pass throngh
the streats. Many householders in (‘nvomd parta
obtained arich harvest, and one houss in Par-
linment street—or the windows of that houge—
were let for no levs tnan £90. - This was merely
to see the men march down the street.

Trne death of Dr. Hawkinos, the venerable
Provost of Oriel,” will not only cause a good
deal of regretat Oxford, sud possibly some com-
petition {or the hendahip of the college, but it
will place a canonry at Rocheater of the value of
£1,000 a yeur in the hands of the Prime Minis-
ter. The Prime Minister's ecclesinstical patron-
age seems to know no bounda. . There was some
talk at one time. of. transfurring some of the
Rochester Chapter endowments to St. - Albans,
where there is_now no chapter, but it is doubt.
ful whether the idea: will be acted upon.

torinn

" THERE is Treason to believe that the Duke of
Hamilton, .in carrying out the recent sales of
valuable pictures, manuscripts, - &e., which be.
Jonged to his family, had alaudable object in
“view, viz., that of enabling him Lo attain sach
position financially as shonld fres him from the
control of trustees. . Tt would also appear that
his grace has now reached that position, at least

~Thus he soliloquized, uatil interrupted by a
note which read s follows: =~ .

.

this is_the. inference drawn froin: the circum:
stance that the receipta of rent given to the ton-

hundred dollars and have them billed to me," :

back on a bargain, but hada't you better se:

*“ Rawlings, you are not playing fair with me.’

**Oh, no, Senstor, I don’t thivk anything of |

ate demand, and anxious to terminate the inter.!

‘ants on the Iamilton eétntos, at the term i@g
passod, had the worda * Trustoe of  erased, and
wero accordingly in the name of the Duke alono,

At a School Board meoting convened tho other

‘| day by the Lord Mayor, he ‘allowed each cand.

dnton quarter of an hour's speaking. -~ Sir John
Bennott was the first to enter tﬁe liats, and
when he had goue through his fifteen minutes of
vigorous declamation the Lord Mayor brought
down his hamuier with a resounding bang. |y
timo np, my Lord Mayor " inguired Sir John,
1t is," replied the Presidont. * Not yet, |
think, my Lord Mayor I' insinuated Sir John.
‘1 think »o," repliedd the Lord Mayor,” 1 have
i two minutes more by my watel,"” said Sir John,
24 and you cen always depend on my watch.”
" This neat advertisement was received with con-
siderable merriment.

How was it that the people who made the
crowd knew the distinguished ofticers so well
who rode by 1 one and all of them ; they never
mnde & mistake, singling out Sir CGarnet Wl
seley, General ‘Drury Lowe, Sir Evelyn Wood,
General Willia, 8ir Johu Adye, and othors, and
messuring the warmth of the reception they gave
: them with a well-judged appreciation of tgm de.
* serts of each genaral at least ~such appreciation
ns civilians ate capable of after a careful and fall
perusal of ths deeds of the eampaign.  General
Drury Lowe catire in for a very splendid ovatiog
all aleng the line. Neadless to say Sir Garnet
was treated as the hero of the day.

i
¢ v wasa fancy, but one that was to be suppors-
{ ed on the score of prolability, that the ao]Jium
of the campiigu showed, as they marched past
oo Satunday, & soupeon of fatent ferceness which
smacked of the bloody business in which they
had Jately been vogaged, and it followed that it
would be a matter of perfect indifference to them
: whether thay began again or not.  Such i the
inevitable fruit of war. [t wax not difficult ¢,
recall to the mind and compare the somewha?
Jarouche mapect of the men before us, who had
shed blood, with the placid aspect of the seldiens
_of peace which they had beats but a fow months
; past.
P Tar review had s curfoms and unexpectad
effect apon the theatres, and more than one
manager was half inelined at the last momens to
i close his house.  Others wem compelled to 1
: main open-——as the Lyveum, for instance-.hy
: reason that scats lisd been booked for weeks in
i advaner. Certainly, not a fow tried to get rid
i of their bargains, but this was not permitted, s,
" a8 the owners of the seats in question could net
get relicved of them ~they kept their seats and
ccamein late to the play. My, 'l'«.so)e, by the kind.
i nean of the Commander-in-Chief, was the re.
! cipient of three rewryed seats at Whiteball; but
{ this did not prevent the genial artist getting 1o
i his theatte 1n good time to oarry out the pro.
- gramme he had announced for a ** morning jt-
: formance."

————

0x Saturday morning the counterpart of the
¢ scene which was witarssed vears ago on the re.
i tarn of the troops from the Crimea took placein
* front of Backinghsm Palage, where the Foor

Guaards were musterad—this time being cow-

manded by the Duke of Connaught, who wai

then, perhaps on the balcony where our grasioss

Queen now stood, and received the troops with
; Wost marked expressionys of pleasure, and the
{ greatest condescension. The men were intensely
i geatified at this faver, elevating their bearsking,
and waring them on the tops of their rifleg, giv-
ing round after round of hearty cheers for their
sovereign.  This was the most strikiug ineident
of the many which will bs memorable on this
day, and we aro not surprised to hear that it wili
be celebrated in illustration fmt, and later on
{ A[ipeAr On canvas.

TiAT was a hreathless moment on the review
ound, andall eyrs strained to take in to the
i Tull the most simple yot the most important sul
i touching evenmt of the day, when Sir Garnet
, Wolseley waa conducteml to the (Jueen by the
" Duke of Cambridge, aud remained in attitude
; of -attention \vh'hvx Her Majesty spoke to him.
i We all knew by her fervent and ecloquent map-
i per that the words she spoke muat be of grest
{ thanks and high elogium, special to himself, and

general to his officers and men. Sir Garnet conld
! not have been unmoved at such n moment, #0
i proud a one for » soldier 5 indeed, he repeated
; his walutations sevoral times hefore the brief znd
! emphatie address wan concluded,  The Queen at
. this moment, as also throughout the day, showed
- that she entered with all her heart into the act
. of honoring, while she scomed to evinee little
i ahort of deﬁnht at her own brilliant reception
; from her right loyal and enthusiastic subjects.

Wosan's. HoLiewt Wonk.—In the highest, -
holiest type of wile-love there is always a large
f_sroportion of mother-love, that kind which finds
“deoper “plensure in watehing over, sbielding,
Fnurding, warnling off troubls from him in whom

8 centred a woman's holiest affections, than in
boinﬁ watched over and  shielded herself. - To
spend and be spont for him is her chiel juy. To

watch and ‘nurso iz -wowman’s holiest work, nol
*.to bo pamypored, petted, and kept from care and
responsibility until she becotnes the most. use-
-losa thing - on ¢arth-~—n helploss- baby in a wo-
‘man's form, R
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WILLIAM BLACK AND HIS METIIOD OF
SR IWORK. ‘
“If Mr.. William Black were an Irishman 1
should fee] inclined to pay tribute to his nation-
ality by saying that he is most at home when
ke is out ; which is an easy way of saying it, all
the samo. 1t ia difficult to tell where he is most
at home~—on the deck of a'yacht in the Northern
seas ; tramping the cliffs at Brighton ; study-
ing charncter in the United States and wstron-
omy in Egypt; brooding over a favorite land.
seape in an arlist’s studio ; talking polities at
the Reform Club; or doing the honors of Pus.
ton Honse. 1 have seen him under sost of
these conditions, and have always found him
the same pleasant, sympathetic companion, the
samo thoughtful, unostentatious, quick-witted
ntleman,. Tightly built, lithe of }imb, strop
in the arm, eapable of great physical endurance,
the novelist is nevertheless below the mediom
height.  Short black hair, a thizk brown mous.
tache, n dark hiszel eye, a firm mouth, a square
forchead, Black gives you the idea of compact
strongth—a small parcel, s0 to speak, well
acked,
artillery officer who had seen serviee, a yachts.

man, ora man who spent most of hiy life in .
out-door sports and pastimes, than set him down -

us an author, and particularly as a novelist,
Black wight pass for & member of any pro.
fession except the clerical, or for an ordinary
gentleman of the time, until you came to know
him well enough to talk to him familiarly, aud

then you wonld find, as you always do in men -

who have made a mark on the current history
of the times, in whatever direction, something
extraordinary in his talk and in his sppear.
ance. You would first be impresced with the
bead-like brightness of his eye, and ity stead-

fastness ; and then you would “probably tw’

strnek  with the fact, i you were trsvelling

with him, that every bit of natural phenomena *

going on around him is an object of constant
Jaterest to bim g that he krows the names of

the birds you see and their babits 5 if you are

at a sew pott, then e knows every class of
craft, and every pope tu ity rgaing s if you are
talking of art, or Hterature, or poltiiny, }}ml he
has strong, well-informed apiniong, and {hat he
is perfectly frauk snd open in expressing then ;
and, moreover, that if you do not want to talk,
he can be silent as an oyster.

It is iu these wements of quict that Black is
busiest.  His Muse s reflective.  She jndulges
in long periods of incutmtion, At these times
the novelist ix possessed not by one spirit, but
by many, by spirits both good and evil; aud
nat only by spirits, but by plots, and not only
by plots, but by words and sentences.

“ My method of work,” he says, in answer to
iny imguiries, ““is, I think, a pernicious one, and
1'p_.hou‘\d be sorry to have it mentionsd if it

were 1o lead any yvoung aspirants for literary !

fame to adopt it Every man has hix own way
of working, and mine, T repeat, is most ob-
jectionable, and a way | warn any youug man
to avoid.  From now until Octolwr in every
year 1 write nothing, hardly put pen o paper
except in the way of a private letter or to make
an occasional note. Hut ] am at work on my
next nevel, 1 put it into compiete shape, even
to the very constructien of some of my sen-
tences. 1 often keep these in my mind lor two
amd three months, 1 ani thus wlways chead of
my writing to the last.  OF course the method
ias this advantage
cidents or circumstances oceurring in the inter-
val that may suit you, end you get familiar
with your characters ; they become, as it weie,
part of your family, part of veur duily life,
which to me rerms the awful part of the busi-
ness ; working in this way you have your story
continnally on your mental shoulders, a Siod-
bad’s Old Man of the 3ea”

We are a3 the novelist’s chambers overluok-
ing the Thames Embankment, Jt is Apnl.
The aftetnoon is warm, the atruosphere gray.
Sitting with his bLack te the window, my host
turns now and then as if to let hig thoughts
wander down the river with the vessels that
pass to aud fro--now a lumbering barge, now a
penny steamer, now a tug towing along a sort vl

.equatic procession.

* Do you make a summary ot preeds of your
atory before you b«*{(in to write '

** Not on paper. .

““Do yon make notes of scenery, localities,
atmospheric eflects 1

“Yes, often very elaborate and careful notes,
and especially in 1egard to atmospherie sur
roundings.  1f one does not correctly and com-
pletely frame a chameter or an incident, with all
the circumstances of the time and place, one
gets only a blurred page. For example, oue
may say, ‘1t was o beautiful day.’ But what
kind of a beautiful day? It must be deseribed
so that the picture a‘mll be truthful and fin.
ished. Every human being in real lifo has a
background, and must have in a novel if the
Btory is to appesr real to thereader.” .

*T'here ia nothing more charming in fiction
or in essay-writing,” - feel fmpelled to add,
* than the artistic use of natural effects in the
illustration of character, and the development
and exhibition of incidents, tragic or otherwise ;
the pathos that may helong to a gray morming
or an-ovoning mist, when wovon in with a sad
thought or a tender episode, must have often
toueﬁed you who are so great n studeut of
Nature’s ‘mood V"—Joseri  HATTON, in Har-
per’s,

Tyrioin fover, which has ‘been 8o _very pre

You might sooner take him for an’

you can ‘work i’ any in.

2 . .
. . MY POODLE.
One day last week | was marketing ebout the
town of Dieppe, and wondering. why under Pro-
tection everything was two-thitds the price paid
in our own bleased Free-trade country—saddlo of
mutton for instance tenpence 2 pound, bread
gixpence for an immense loal as big as a year
old baby, fresh butter thirteen peres a pound,
and other things in projortion —when | gaw a
Poodle. Now I'like Pucdles, so I inquired, and
finding that this oue belonged to a grocer who
lived: hard by, [ interviewed the grocer. |
found him conversing with u fiiend of his—sg
peasant who had come in from the country to
sell sotue pigs, that being market-day. As he
was telling me stories of the Poodle and meking
him do his litue tricks, the peasant said, Ab,
I have a much finer dog than that, and if Mon-
sicur wanted to buy one, T would sell him.”
Mousicursaid that he would at any rate like to
see the dog ; and it was arranged that he should
be brought next day for iuspection.
i The next day accordingly the peasant appear-

ed with a very splendid” young Poodle 0¥ the
¢ Maaten ™ kind. The dog was extremely dirty,
his hair maited in great Jumps all over him and
all unkempt snd uncared for ; but he had so fine
a curringe und s0 intelligent an eye, more like a
; woman's than a dog'y, that I was taken with him
at once.  *‘ He's called Fawk,” said the man,
*“an English nawe, becanse these dogs as Mon-
sieur knows are English or Scotch, which is the
satse thing.” It was news to me that Poodles
were un English race, but 1 arked why he was
nummed ** Fawk,” being prepared to find that ny
lamented friend Guido Fawkes had retained in
France the admirers he had so0 completely lost
in England.  “ Well, we call him Fawk becau-e
it means Renard, and he is ay clever as a Ren-
ard.”  **Oh, I see, Fox.'" “ Wky, yi5, Fawk,
as you say."”

The peasant wanted a hundred francs, but
sfter some burgaining sold him to me for sixty,
while a stray triend of his volunteeisd ta get the
animal beaniifully shaved as he should be for
another ten,  So the bargain way struck, and
“the dog was sent off to be warhed aud barbered,

The result proved, when he was boought back,
- to be s0 far disappointing that the dog looked
* rather worse than belore. Meantime, howewr, 1
: had by chanee heard of one who way described
to meas a real artist in shaving Poodles, and
baving found bim and induced him to under-
take the business afresh the first thing in the
wotning, | made the dog comfortable for the
night iu the passage at the foot of the comypanion
lidder. He had already becomie endowed with
the new name of “ Froggie,” and seemed dis-
posed to be friendly 1 but he was still much dis-
tiessed at finding himself away from home and
, friends, aud howled preity continunlly forsome
{ hours,  Finally he seemed to take somewhat to
ime. Soloug as I was close to him he stopped
" Lowling altogether, but as soon as [ Wit him he
Legan again, the howls dying away gradually as
Lonee more spproached nim, when he nestled
up to me as thouch to appesl to me personally
. for protection against all those fearful strange
wen and things Ly which he was surrounded.

At daylight the artist came.  He looked over
the dog and the barburian trimming that had
been given bim withsighs and groans, ¢ Ah!
les malheureux ! said he, *“ me 'ont.ils abimé ¢
Tenez, Monsivur, they have disengaged bis eyes
vinoan absurd manver. They should have let
the hair come down in a point alobg his nose,
u la Maric Stuart; then it is wbsoluiely neces-
sary that a Mounton should have moustaches,
hese, d la Bismarck, youkoow 11 will be dithi-
; cult to arravge him properly, but 1 will do what
v 1ocan, wud 1answer for it that you will not
{ know him. lcan tell you one thing. You may
pride yourself ou having one of the best of his
race.  Hig head is maguoificent, and when heis
praperly arranged en lion, with his mane washed
and combed, you will nowhere find a better. 1t
is a splendid dog, un mditre chien”

Now it was high water ut twelve that day, and
1, being bound out and having to getout of the
batbor by three o’clock at the latest, had sti&ur
lated 1hat whatever was 10 be done to the deg

when U'had got* into the outer harbor, no dog

the artist’s hous.
wife and five children—all clean, smart, and

shears, but taking in everything nevertheless |
out of the corner of his bright brown eye. He
wagged his tail without moving his bady when
he saw me, and the arti-t began to apologize for
being late, and said, ** There, as Mansieur must
go, there was the dog.  He regretted not to be
wble to finish him, but at least he was less dis-
graceful than he had been.”

Therewith the artist rose, Froggie jnmped off
the table and shook himself, and we hurnied
down to the ship. Froggie is now lying on the
cabin floor, with his eye steadfustly ixed on me,
Heis fast friends with the crew, who put him
through circus performances and flying jumps
through a life-belt on deck ; and he 18 very fond
of perting down the forecastle hatchway at the
hour: of meals,  But he regurds me as his par. -
ticular friend and refuge against the steauge
world ; he has to be tied up to prevent him from
jumping overboard after me whenever I go away .
without him, and.he seams to be then-only truly -
happy and at peace when he'is within reach of
mo. So that I think him-a charming beast, - l

‘valont in aris, is now happily on the decroasc.

MARsHAL MacMatoy is seriously ill,

st be done by two o’clock. But at twoo’clock,

came, and utter fming and fretting some time, |
as I kaw the water falling, | went ashore and to |
Here § found him wihth his

well-looking— and Froggie lving ouhissideupon |
a table, submitting himself motionless to the

OUR CIIESS COLUMN.

J. W. 5., Montreal.~Paper to band Thanks, So-
lution received of Problem No, 400. .

F. H,~Correct solution received of Problein No.
410. (S, Loyd's.) o

Annexed we give ntable showing the number of
5nmcs'alr0mly ended in the Cincinnati Correspon-

ence Tourney, ~

We congratulate Mr. Ferria, the Conductor, on the
Aucceys, so far, of an enterprize which we feel sure
occupies a large portion of his time and attention.

Games ended in Cinéinnuti Ceommereial Correzpon-
dence Tourney to November 6, 1882,

BLT 1915 o s et ek b kot vt ek
ERRREEENERERE S Semimm ot
RPN S vem .
SRSl PSP PR AT P LTLEE
==X = A2 =z522:= S22 22
EE»?Lf::—g:—-:;:‘_:.C', Eancy
PR 4 R R E - AR 22352
=3 SPCFZLS 2-—,—;:‘.: =3
SETE Bl TERT. SZALT Pzt
- IS ek N i N < . N
TE LB BT R BEEETLEE 2
AT g AR e SERE LT AaE e
T a =eEEES -~ -5 >
3 2. FZEZEs L= it 3o -
M HrE R %S ZE %A= B
ZTP3REEAT I F P F
SEEw 85 =2 E=EEEZ g
Az 2%, 37 FZE2Z25 )
ESzo. 50 2L A= 4
P R e IS
EIRSR R} = = .
PR 3. *
. - 3.. .
. M L2
Sz Pemnzaon =
S asss SRg RS i Sl Ts
:~:i=- sEoS e
S223%¢ ~xc 3 =1
2=2z3:2 TeF. Z
=TZE. 2 2735 . =
e AR =2 =" - . =
=3 = 2] =
B e 2
- - o~
. - =
D I T TR S e : F
Tf vea N f -
Ire=
£2EE
a25
TET s
LR -
A =
. m
P4
PA

A few days ago Captain Mackenzie played at the
Manhattan Chess Club twenty games simuitaneously.
There was o large attendance of the members of the
club and also of strangers, and great interest was
manifested in the procecdings.

In contestz of this nature there alwayz occur a
sufficient number of expected snd unexpected events
to afford scope for the amusement and excitement of
the onlvokers, but it is not often that such a treat is
furnizhed us the following, which we take from
Turs, Field und Farm.

“One of the xmusingincidents of this blogdless eon-
test was found in the game of Mro * Little,”” This
gentleman, 1o whom Captain Mackenzie, Messrs.
Delmar Teed and others are in the babit of yielding
the odds of the gueen in otf-hand games, made u most
extraondinary fight, parrying all of hiz walking op-
ponent’s attack with rare skill and judgwent, till at
miidnieht he had acquired for himself a position
which gave promise of eventaally proviog victorious
over the eaptain’s science.  The spectators crowded
around his board and encouraged him to persevere,
which he did “‘up to a certain puint,”” wheu, by a
hidden and subtle coup the captain won a piece by
foree, which so demorulizesd Mr., * Little” that his
nerve deserted him, and his restemation “was grace-
fully tendered in a few more moves,”'

As every one predicted, the mateh between Steinitz
and Martizez was won by the former, the seore at the
close standing 7 to 0 in fuvor of the former. Mr.
Steinitz is now playinga mateh with Mr, Thompson,
of Philadelphia, where the champion will remain for
some tiwe.  From thence it is announced he will go
to Uincinnati and other cities, including St. Louis,
Yruvidcd‘thc plavers there wish a visit from him.

Jefure hig return to Europe he will probably play a
mateh with Captain Mackenzie.—Glbe- Democrat,
Nt Lanis.

Mr. Max Judd. the present_holder of the 8t, Louis
challenge eup, has been challenged by Mr. Willinm
Haller to play a mateh for it. Under the rules
governing such contests, the former has to give the
odils of Knight.—Cinciunats Comme reful,

PROBLEM No. 411,
By Robert H. Seymour.

RLACK,
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g
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SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 438.

White, Black.
1BtoQKt4 -1 KttoQ3
2Qto K5eh 2 Any

3 Q or B mates
GAME $00ra. g

From Turf, Field and Farm.

The sixthgame in the match at Philadelphia, be-
tween Mr, Steinitz and Mr, Martinez,

(Evans Gambit.) )
Warre.~(Mr. Martinez.) Brack.—(Mr. Steinitz.)

1 PinK4 1 P14

2KKttoB3 2({kttoll3

3BwBY IBtoBY

{4 PtoQ Kt 4 4 Btakes Kt P

5PtoB3 5RBtoB 4

6 Castles 6PoQ3

TPwQ4 7 Piankea P

8 D takex P 8 Bto Kt3

9 BuKt? 9K KttoB3

10 PtoK5 10 Ptakes P

11 BtoR3 11 Bto K3

12({1{&!«:(22 12Pto K5

12 Kto K zq 12 P takes Kt

HQtoKt3 14 Q takes P

15 Kt takes P 15 Q 1akes PP ch

15 K moves 16 Castles (Q R)

17 R takes B 17 Ptakes K

18 Rto K B sq 18 KttoK 5

19 R takes 19 Kt takes R ch

2 K moves 20 RtoQ3ch |

21 Qakes R 21 Kt takes Q discov,
check and*wins,

GAME 4101,

The seventh game played in the match at Phila-
delphia between Mr. Steinitz and Mr, Martinez,

(Steinitz Gambit.)
Wurte.—{Mr. Steinitz.) Brack.~{Mr. Martinez.)

1PtoK { 1PtwK+
LRttoQB3 2Ktto QB3
3Pto KB4 3 P takes P

4 P4 4+ Qto Rich
5 KtoK?2 S5PtoQ Kt3
6 Kito Kt5 6 BtoQR3
TPQRY TPtok Kt 4
SKKiteB3 8 ( KOR4_
GKnQ2 9 Brakes Kt
10 ¥ takes BB 10 Kito R 4
11 Ptio QB3 N KrtewwKB3
12BtoQ 3 12 Ktto KKt5
I3 Kittok3 18 Ktto K B3
4 Qtakez Q 14 Kt takes Q
IShwB2 15 Ptc K B3
15 Ktto B3 lg‘Pw({lH
17 Ptakes P T RtoBsq
18 ProQKtd 1S Ktto Kt2
19 R takes P 19 KttoQsq
20 P to B& 2 P takes P
Kt takezs P 21 Q takes P
2 BiokKts 22 Bukes P
23 Krto Q4 23 Castles

24 Piakes Kt A4 RioQsq
23 BraQsch 25 K to Rer
3B KtwQBe 26 R takes Kt
27 Biakes R 2 B B4

2 BtoQ 5 23 KttoKt?2
2 Prokh R4 B3

30 Prakes P 30 P takes P

31l KRtvR$

A BtoK4
32 Rinkes QK P

B Prokts

BRivKT B B3
H Riakes B 3t Riakes R
33 Brake 5 Rrokt3
FB Bk W PwKRe
37 Rto KSch ST KwoR?2
3B Bwkisch lesigus

A Prusstaxy Grack DARLING.—-At Pilau, in
Piussia, there lives a woman who has for some
years consecratest her Life to the noble and dan-
gerous task of rescuing persons from drowning.
Whenever a tempest comes on, day or night,
Catherine Klenifeldt, who is the widow of a
satlor, 18 ready with a beat, in which she puts
out tosea, and froquently gees farther than any
other, in order to give help to those who may be
shipwrecked. More than 300 individuals have
been saved by her efforis ; and, accustomnrd for
twenty years to make voyages with her husband,
slte possesses askilt and hardihood that render
these efforts unusually successful.  When sheis
seen, the greatest respect is paid to her, and the
sailors regard her as their guardian angel ; the
very children of the fishermen go upon their
knees to her, and kiss theskirt of her dress. The
Pruss:an and other Governments have decreed
her medals, and the Principality of Pilan bas
made her au honorary citizen for jife. She is
about six'y years of age, with an athletic figure
of great strength {a Grace Darling enlarged 1oto
wiguntic proportions), she has a masculine coun-
tenance, which, however, is softenced by the
benevolem expression that it constantly wears,

FREE! FREE !! FREE!!!
New Derariptive Catalegae and Price List of

iPlays,
1 Drawmas, )
Furees,

I "Guide Books.

{ Seencry Paper,
k E(hinyiun Dramas,
i

{

|

Novelties!

Tableau Lights,
Colored Fire.
Pantomimes,
Wigs,
Beands, &e. i

In fact evervtbing for Amateur Theatricals,

in the World!

Including many
Lateat Assortment

L7/}

AMUEL FRENCH & SON. 8§ East 1ith St. N. Y

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

COCOA

It is often uked, “ iy\'h'y doen my doctor recommend Cadbury’s Cocoa Essence ?* " Tha Tenson 1s that belng
absolutely genulne, and concentrated hy the removat of tha superttuous fat, it contatns FOUR TIMES the*
AMOUNT of NITROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUENTS of tho average of other Cocoas which are

mixed with supar and starcli. . Boward of fwitations, which are often pushed by Shapkeepers for the uxtra profit
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A.—Look there, that must be somebody wonderful, he Myrs. L.—What are you going ta do with your daughter?

aceds two chairs to himself.

B.—OX! he must be a shoemaker, advertisiag his Mrs. L.—Aad your son ¢

specialty.

CHARACTER SKETCHEES.

b .. ) 'l“i@."!ﬂ";;' R
Al .:RM Ll

e

Mis. S.—Oh! she is going to be an actress.

Mrr. S.—He? Uh! he needn’t be anything, if bis
sister 13 an actress,

She ~-look, John ! whatever makes those scldiers stand
so long on one leg !

He —Don’t you know, dear, it’s to get them into prace
tice in case they get onc shot off,

THE NORTHWEST RAILWAY
TRAVELER.

When you Advertise Put Your Money
Where it Will Do the MOST GOOD.

This paper is officially recognized by the St. Paul,
Minneapolis & Manitobas Railway, over whose lines it
has the exclusive right of circulstion. It ¢overs an
extent of country, the greatest of any other paper of
this charscter in the Northwestern Country, and is
therefore far ahead of all others in the advantages it
offers to advertisers in the foliowing respects:

THE REASONS WIiY:

It is the only daily paper of the kind and has the
Jargest circulation in Manitoba and the Northwest
Territory.

It reaches more cities. hotels, depots, reading rovms,
real esiate offices, and traveling men and iscoming !
settlers than any other periodical of like character,

Copies sent free on application. All communiea-
tions relative to advertinng zhould be addressed to
ths msnsger,

D. E. ROSELLE,
257 and 23% First Avenue South,
Minneapolis, Minn.

P. 0. Box 838, Winniyeg.

CASTOR FLUID e

A delightfolly refreshiog prepamation for the balr.
Sbou!d%e used daliy. Keeps the scalp healthy, pre.
vents dapdruff, promotes the growth. A perfect halr
dresaing for the family. 23c. per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,

Sole Masufaciurer,
144 St. Lawrence Main Street.

British American

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAYOURING STOGK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
An invalaable and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion CAUTIGN.—Genuine ONLY with
‘n:‘ili.:::}u?éeta and 2 dron for which Natf hould feel gratefal fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Sigma-
s {nr which Natioas shog R 3 .4
—See Medical Press. Lancet, Brituh Medical Jourmal, dcr " t0re in Blue Ink across Label. Tais
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grucers, and Chermiats, Cantion is necessary. owing to
Solz Apentx for Cenada and the Nlnited States (wholesals only) Yarions chesp snd  infertor sud-
€. Dsvid & Co., 9. Fenchureh Avenue, London, England. stitutes being in ths Market.

In consequence of Imilations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated o decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on ecvery botthe bears thesr Signature

{Aus—
Lo irnio

witAout whicA mo boitle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
13 genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and 3¢ Name on Wropser, Label, Bottle and
Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export ? the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &-c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oslmen throughout the World.

To be obtamed of i
Mragus. J. M. DOUGLASSE & CO., MONTREAL; Mxasrs. URQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL.

THE " SKREI” | B2
KREl” | B < G«RAY”Sﬂ

Cod Liver 0l QS
&S [

S COUGHSCOLDS

SOLD 3Y ALL ORUGGISTS

. o Pure, Pals and almost
tasteless. No other Oil to compare with it. =

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

Yt o (e

MONTREAL.
Inoorporated by Letters Patent
Caplital $100,000.

| auaral fngravees & Printers
Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postags, Bill & Law Stamgs,
" Bevenue Stamps,
Bills of Ezchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Exocwded in the Best Style of Steel Plute
; - Engraving,
Portraits a Specialty.
C. B. BURLAND,

Prerident & Manager

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates,

Attorneys and Commissioners Tha SCienﬁfic canadian

3413 XOTRE DAME STNEET, MECHANICS" MAGAZINE
AXD
( te Exchange Bank).
Opposite Exchance Buak) PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONRTHLY JOURNAL
Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of

Practical Science, and the Educalion of
Mechanics,

I'B3 ONLY SCIRNTIVIO AND MRCHANICAL PAPXR
PUBLISHRED IN THR DOMINION.

TR BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

O¥Y¥IORS8 OF PUBLICATION,

8 and 7 Bleury 8Street, Montreal,

Q. B.BURLAND General Manager.
MAY B2 FOUND OB ——
FILE AT GRO. P. TERMS

ROWELL & CO0'S .
~ -, Oneoopy,one year, Inoluding postags..... $2.00
= One oopy, six montha,inclnding postage... 1.10
Bubecriptions te be paid o ADYANCE.

6 H, 8terErxs, l W. Doow LigutralLt,
B.C.L. B.A.,B.C.L.

UNNITURE,

PINE AND MEDIUX.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J. SHAW &CO.,

726 Cralg Bt. (Near Victoria 8q.)

THIS PAPE

Newspaper Adverttaing Bureau (10 Srruon’

BTRERT), WHERLR AD- ’
i NEW YORK.
nay bo msde for {% {n oy -

gt

THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
¢1as become a Hovsanorn Worp in the land, and 1 .
HOUSEHOQLD NECESSITY

'in every lamily where ¥oonomy and Health are studial

It is used for raisng | kinds of Bread, Kolls, Pin.
cakes, Geiddle Cakes, ke., &c., and a small quantiey
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will sare
half the usual ahortening, and make the food more
digestibie.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

SAVES TIX

E
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by tincckecpers th, hout the Domisn:
wholesale by the mamfactur;?q‘ " si08 end
W. D. McLAREN, Usion Mirss,

53 Coliege Strece.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

{LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

Em——

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all tha other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, snd is the largest mni most complete Eatab-
lishwment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRE&SFES

2 PATENT ENVELOPH MACHINES, which
make, printand emboss envelvpes by one uperation.

1 PATENT LABEL OLOSSING MACHINE,

1 BTEAM FOWER ELECTRIC MACRINE,

4 PHOTOOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also QUTTING, PERFORATING, KUMNERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATR FPRINTING and ali other
Machinery required tn a Arest olass Luslness.

All kinds of FNGRA VING, LITHOGRAPIING, RLEC.

TROTYPING AND TYP ax ted IK THR
TROTVI NG £ PRIXTING axecu

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ERORAVING and LITHOORAPHIRG from
ven and luk drawinge A SPRCIALITY,
u:n“ Company are siso Propristors and Publishers of

[ ]
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L’OPINION PURLIQUR, and
SCIENTI¥IC CANADIAN,

A Jargs ataff of Arilats, Rngravers, and Skilled Work.
men in every Dapartment, .

Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the sawe s if given personally.

G. 8. BURLAND, -
MaxAoxs.




