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Sus... 56> 34° 459 |Sun.. 50° 34O 42°
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THE WEEK.

MR. TENNYSON'S new song has been
much criticized on account of its supposed
anti-temperance teachings, but no one
seems to have noticed an absurdity which
is latent in the propoeal itself to join
hands and drink. Somebody once de-
scribed one of TENNYsoN'S poems as
* prose in an awful tangle,” and a corres-
pondent, apropos of the National Song,
points out that the protest on the part of
the Good Templars was perfectly unneces-
sary. ‘“ How,” he asks, “ can men drink
anything holding hands all round 1 Even
~ the cannie Scotch keep ¢ Auld Lang Syne’
till the last, when, as a rule, every drop of
liquor has been consumed !”

It is reported by a-correspondent of the
Lanterne, from Avignon, that at the gate
of a cemetery near that town the parents
of a child certified to have died of croup
insisted on having the ecoffin opened to
have a last look. The child was found
breathing, and is expected 1o be saved.
The story is probably not in the least
true, but that ia of small consequence to
any one except the child and its relatives.
The general and deep-seated horror which
exists on this ghastly subject can feed it-
self as well on fictions a8 on facts. That
such a thing as premature burial is possi-
ble even in the remotest degree is enough,
and any scrap of wild evidence which
seems to confirm the possibility is grasped
at as eagerly as a testimony to immortality
might be. It is vain to assure the alarm-

ists that their jnstructions as to the dis-|

posal of their moital remains will be at-
tended to, 80 as to ensure extinction of
life.” That is the very root and suhstance
of their doubt. If they could attend to
the matter themselved their minds would
be easy, but the everyday injunction, “if
you want a thing done, do it yourself,”
casts hideous uncertaiuty over the prom-
ises of soothing friends, It is not in the
power of every ome to attach heavy
pecuniary penalties to disregard of his
wiches, or rewards to their performance ;
snd besides there exist public rules which
must not be outraged. The by no means
unfrequent oceurrence of sataleptic. fits,
in which people are conacious but abeo-

lutely incapable of giving sign of life,

keeps np the “dreadful apprehension 'of
" waking in the confinement of a narrow
coffin to die again the most agonising of
deaths, That this is a thing practically
impossible, owing to the deficiency of the
air necessary to life, is & detail, The
horror of the thought swallows up the
improbability of it. The plan of certain
savages who bury their dead in hollow
trees assumes to persons afflicted with
these npervous spprehensions sn aspect
almost agreesble, It invests death with
a sort of sylvan charm. The basket
pcoffins, which were exhibited some years
ago in the grounds of a ducal town-house,
were cheering and pretty objects; but
" they .were Dot so poetic as the hollow

't

THE NEWS FROM JRELAND.

On Sunday last the world was startled
with the news that the new Secretary for
Ireland, Lord FrepEriok CAVENDISH, and
Mr. Burkg, the Under Secretary, had
been murdered in Pheenix Park within
sight of the Vice-Régal Lodge, and it is
even reported under the very eyes of the
Viceroy himself. Just as the new pro-
gramme of the Government had been an-
nounced, and all parties as it were had
sat down to await the trial of a policy of
conciliation instead of force, the tempor-
was rudely broken in upon by
this terrible news. : '

So terrible it is al once in its aspect as
a brutal act of murder, or considered as we
must consider it in relation to the future
of the Irish question. With the prick of
the assassin’s dagger the bubble of the
conciliatory programme has burst. The
hopes of Ireland have been thrown back
full twenty years by the brutal interfer-
ence of her enemies—for worse enemies
she has none than those, whoever they
may be, by whom the blow was struck.
That the Home Rule party recognize this
is clear at once. It would seem even as
though the deed were purposely com-
mitted to destroy the rapprochement
which Mr. GLADSTONE'S new policy was
about to create. Were it in truth. the act
of professional sgitators, frightened at
the idea of a ppeedy settlement of the
difficulties between England and Ireland,
and"determined to keep up the ill blood
at whatever cost, it could not have been
more directly plauned to suit that end.

With all their faults the present Go-
vernment have been earnestly and honest-
ly struggling with the so-called Irish
Question. The withdrawal of FoRsTER,
whose real cause of failure was that he
had made himself unpopular and that it
was felt that Ireland must be governed in
future by a popular leader; the mention
of Lord DUFFERIN'S name 8s a possible
Viceroy, and the appointment of an
amiable nobody as Secretary, in order to
leave the real government in the hands of
the Viceroy ; all these things pointed
to a new and most friendly policy, a
policy from which the National party had
everything to hope, little to fear.

And now the chance is gone. What
good could ever have been hoped frem
the murder of Mr. Bugrkg, still less of
Lord CavexpisH, wno however we fancy
had no part in the original scheme of
murder, it is impossible to conceive from
‘even a fanatic's point of view. As anact
of personal vengeance it was:singularly
ill-timed ; as a move in the game of rebel-
lion it was the falsest move ever made on
apy board. By those alome can it be
viewed with satisfaction who like vul-
tures fatten on the corpses of the slain,
and who have their place alone where evil
deeds and foul rebellion are hatched.
They and the Evil Spirit who is their
master, may well gloat over the destruc-
tion of Ireland’s future, and the revival
of the buried hatred that must spring up
afresh, :

‘As to the immediate effect of the mur-
der, it will probably, in Ireland at all
events, strengthen the hands of the
Government. They have tried a gener-
ous course and they have been met with
foul ingratitude. For the moment the re-
action will. doubtless be in favor of a re
turn to the coercion polioy, nay more of
an energetic attempt to stamp out the
lawless epirit which makes such deeds
possible, and to provide adequate ma-
chinery for the instant execution of the
law's vengeance on those who do such
things. Well will it be for Ireland if her
wrongs be not forgotten amidst the out-
ery of indigndtion which must arise. Well
will it be if a Government be found etrong
enough and wise enough to say, “ Mur-
der and outrage shall be stamped out, but
TIreland’s future must be settled indepen-
dently of the deeds of her children.”

LORD CARLINGFORD temporarily takes the
Presideucy of thg, Council in the Imperial

Cabinet.

STRENGTH OF CHARACTER.

Of all the powers which men and women need
for their permament well-being thers is, perhaps,
no one more universally essential than that
which enables them to do what is for any 1eason
unpleasant. In the natural reaction against
Puritanical sterness of discipline and condemna-
tion of pleasure there is some danger of over-

| looking this necessity. While it is true that

happiness is the best soil for virtue, it is also
true that tae virtue which can flourish in no
other soil is vaworthy of its name. Indeed,
even a true idea of the highest happiness itself
always implies the frequent sweeping away of
present gratification that intetferrs with noller
aims, ose who cannot do this firmly, will-
ia{ly, and continuously, will never be of much
value either to themselves or to others. We
often make rough divisions of men into the
educated and the ignorant, ‘the rich and the
poor, the young and the old, the famous and the
unknown, but a division more marked than any
other might be made between the strong and the
weak in this respect. We meet them both in
every walk of life. Their birth or education, or
general surroundings may be the same, but a
sharp line divides those who govern their in-
clinations from those whose inclinations govern
them. On the one side we see strength, accom-
plishment and value ; on the other, weakness,
spasmodic and ill-directed effort,and inefficiency.

'wo youths, for instance, may have equal intel-
lectual ability and advantages; one makes the
most of them one by one, prtting forth his
energy alike on the studies that he prefers and
on those that are distasteful ; the other devotes
his time mainly to such branches as please his
taste. Now the difference between them as they
enter life will not be chiefly in the kind or amount
of their knowledge, or even the degree of their
mental power, but in the strength of will and
character they have laid up. The one has learn-
od the lesson of patient effort, the other has not ;
the one is able to put forth whatever of his
powers are needed, the other can only put forth
such as are in coincidence with his inclination ;
the one will be felt as a living force in the com-
munity, the other will fail to leave an impres-
sion. Two children are alike Ilymphatic in their
dispoesitions, but one is taught by wise nts
to arouse himself, is trained to labor and study
and play actively and at proper seasons, however
disayreeable the effort may be ; the other is
allowed to indulge his love of ease until exertion
of any kind becomes well nigh impossible. The
future lives of these children will in all proba.
bility show, on the one hand, the development
of strength and value ; on the other, a gradual
enfeeblement of natural power. This difference
is seen in all life’s occupations, and reveals the
secret of much of the success or the failure that
attends them. In every case the thoroughly
successful man, that is, he whose labor is of
real value to the community, has formed the
habit of doing what is before him, unhesitating-
ly and manfully, quite indepen-ently of whether
he likes it or not. He has chosen his work, and
takes it just as it comes ; if it chance to be
agreeable, so much the better ; but if not, his
energies do not swerve. His question is, not
“ how much shall I enjoy doing this piece of
work. or carrying out this new plan in my busi-
ness T’ but ¢ is this work necessary ¥’ ¢ isthis
plan wise I If so, no question of like or dislike
comes in to interfere, But he who suffers his
personal predilection to govern his plans, and
postpones or shrinks from such parts of his labor
as involve self-denial lacks the main element
of success. 8o in home and social life, we all
nged the power of doing promptly and energeti-
cally and disagreeable things —things that
interfere with our ease and comfort, that baulk

our desires, that trouble our sensibilities, that |

are hostile to our tastes. That such.things are
often needful, wise and best, is admitted by all,
but the strength of character that can do them
quietly but firmly is not so universal. The in-
tellectual power to discover the best path or the
1ight course is far more commonly poesessed
than the practical .power to follow it. Yet no
man or woman ever rose te full mo al stature
without it. It has often been noted with sur.
g;i: how many of our eminent men have riten
s youth of the most limited intellestual
nduuhg:c. As a general thing, however, their
lives, when studied closely, will reveal that in
some way, from their youth up, this power of
heariy, emergetic effort, apart from sny consider-
ation of pleasures, has been exerci It ma
have been in the hard laborand restraints whic
poverty has enforced, or in the strict discipline
and wise gunidanoe of honorable parents, or in
the early responsibilities ‘which circumstances
laced upon &m. “Whatever be its source, they
ve thoroughly learned to control their wishes,
to conquer their passions, to put their heart and
soul into whatever comes to them as the best
thing, without pausing to consider whether it
would yield them pleasure or pain. In this lies
one grand secret of their present eminence. It
is a key which unlocks many doors. How then
shall we acquire this invaluable power, and how
shall we cultivate it in the young? Like all
other faculties it grows with exercise. Each
time we actually perform what is disagreeable
because it is the wise-or the right thing to do,
we are a little stronger to do the same :Tm.
Yet it does not folfow that there is anything
sPecially meritorious in choosing what is dis-
agreeable for its own sake, still less in compelling
the young to do so. oeticism is as far re.
moved from right pri e as weak indulgence,
There ir no need: for serking difficulties or mak-
jog.ertificial oconsions for gelf-sacrifice, Enough

if we take hold of those that life itself presents,
one by one as they ococur, and dispose of each as:
our intelligence and moral sense suggest. Thus
may we, without any harsh or nyaatnnl means,
accumulate this power, which lies at the very
foundation of onr value to society smd: our own.
highest welfare. .

\WHAT A LIBEL TO SAY 80!/

¢¢ The Cambridge Examiners report that the
ladies do not manifest much exactitude of in-
formatiou, but are inclined to be discursive upon
a question instead of exhaustive.”

xaminer : State, in round numbers, the
population of London. .
dy : O, millions. .

Examiner: A little more precisely.

Lady : Well, one can’t s:znprmsely, because
I don’t know what you London. Some
persons would estimate only the civilized parts
of it, the West End, you know, and others quld
throw in that horrid city, where 1 never with-
out being frightened out of my life of being run
over by those dreadful vans, which ought to be
put down, or at least made to go in the night,
or when no respectable people are about. It is
quite dreadful the way they crush against &
brougham, as mamma and I found when we
were going down to the Crystal Palace the other
day, and we thought that we would go thl:oug’ll
the city that we might get some turtle at Birch's
for papa, who has got it into his head that none
is except what comes from there, though
we had some from Gunter’s that quite satisfied
our guests last Christmas-day, and indeed Col.
onel Capsicum, who has been in the Fast Indies,
and onght to know what turtles are—of course
I know they come from the West Indies, but

anybody who has travelled understands these .

things, especially military men, who are obliged

to wake such good nse of their eyes, and I have

heard that some of the cleverest sketches in the
Tllustrated News are sent home by officers, which
is a great credit to them, and Mr. Gladstone and
Mr. well ought to be ashamed of themselves

for imputing. any want of information to the offi--

cers of our army, which may not be 50 large as
that of anceyuptlil Prussia, geetnae we {; :::
care to so much texes, an ness

pa mP:Zs fuss enough about what he has to
pay, and declares that we shall have a revola-
tion, which would be the most shocking thing
in the world, for though the dear Queen is not
well enongh to be about much, and the Prince
of Wales, who is a gentleman, may not care to
put himself forward in a prominent manner, we
are none of us Republicans, and a pretty state
of things Republicanism has brought Fraace to,
and they had much better have kept to the dear
old Emperor, who might have had his faults,
but who knew how to keep the French people
in order, though of all the restless, monkeyish—

Examiner: 1 regret to be unsble to connoot

all these details with the question I had the

honor to propose.

Lady : Oh, you are a bother | [Passes.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
PRINCESS MARIE of Wurtemburg, is dead.

A FATAL colliery explosion is. reported near

Leeds.

F1VE sus
ally from Naas jail. .

A DESTRUCTIVE gale visited the English cosst
on Saturday. - )

A FIRE at Aberdeen, Scotland, on Saturday,

did £110,000 worth of damage. Three lives -

were lost.

THE cost of the pro
Sonth of Algeria an
$15,000,000. o

PArNELL does not intend to visit America.
He says there is no thought of reviving the
Land League. .

SuspECTs in Nase jail burned an effigy of Mr.
Forster i}{ispibe of the Governor's threat to call
in the military. . :

Mg. CnAurgmum has accepted the office of
Chief Secretary for Ireland.

Tunis is calculated at

Turer Tralee Lady Land Leaguers have

been sent down for six months in default of bail.
PrE Jewish exodus from Russia is causing
great confusion in the foreign corn trade there,
they having it almost entirely in their hands.
EARL SPENCER’S sppointment as Lord-Lieu-
tenant of Ireland is said to be proyiuond only,
pending the arrival of Lord Dafferin.

THE ex-Empress Eogenie was robbed on the .
| way from her hotel to the railway station at

Lyons. -

PARNELL, Dillon and 0’Kelly have been re-
leased from Kilmainham jail. They are to be
in Londou on Friday.

F1oHTEEN persons have been arrested in cone
nection with the discovery of & mine under the
Royal Pavilion in Moscow.

THE steamship 4laska has arrived at Queens-
town, making the passage in 8 days, 21 hours,
said to be the fastest on record.

THIRTEEN pereons have been discovered by
the authorities in a crowded tenement in New
York, suffering from typus, typhoid and spotted
fovers, .

A DESPATCH from Engineer Melville received
at Washingto:
afﬂc{:h 24th, says De Long aud party were found

ead.

have been set fngb uno;o,ndi_tioni ‘

d inland sea to the

n, dated frem the Lena Delta, .

S
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MARRIED YOUNG.

Henutiful youth and nohls maid,
Weddod you go your wulks tugether,
He it n diay of snu or shnde
Happineas makes you chavgeless wenthar,

Often | ment you as { atroll

Diogenes-like through anme protennde,
Yo are the Xind to move the aoul!

It waa fur you thi world wus e !

Knightly devotion ! grundenr of henrt!

Tane ye your Hife to s atrsin bighstrung,
Jorva inn painter who knows hinnrt .

Look on his visions while ye are young

The days move by, and the snaseless crowd
Goraap for their aeibali Jeasnt inya.
Marsied too late, wrewt fove s proad
And gradges his pleasares to go for toy s,

On a heart stuffad fall of the campmonpinee
He will not preae s stores divige
They wes tar thome ol i higher raee
Net apart by a natsre e,

Remamber bt one thing, youth and wad
e, and your leve shatl never doe
Faach ooue the other pwint anl wid
Up to the Lighest you know of high.

Al ykMI-{.

BERMI L,
(BN
Sewne further views and shetebios taken in

Prrmeda will be found on pagee The ey
tral proture shows o poble wrove of pralrus chir.
faronsty misealted which  were
rronght here from Jamaiea sixty years ago, and
are now conseqientiv ina green old age

The oranges and s of Bermuds, of whick
apecitnens nay b seenn the nriueipal mosenms,
ate very teripting, Hut the supply for the nae of
the vulgnr s omes from New York--when it conmes
atall, TUis o common notion that onions con-
stitute the chyef prodiet of ths asland. 18 hins
also heen currently l’l‘[)ﬁl‘!"«l that the prmh:v:iun
af caty was something glcommon, bt this is
Al amistuke 5 an reabity the principal erop s
plass beer bottles, which bLestrew every nehd,
every hitloch, and he in clusters under every
Vdgoerenw. Whether they -
neath of their own aveand,
by the matives as mat

cablugee ')

ropped up fron e
or were Jaid down
sl uncertan, bhut
the Jatter canjecture seems the most probmbie.
Atall events, they fallow the Vincentian rde,
andoare to betound “evervawhuere, st all times
and by alt " brivthing with inhospitable jotuts
on the tops ot walls, huking i svmietneal
sroups under every sofa and bedstend, striving
with pigs and poultry for the ocenpaney of wvery
stve atd cockdoft, and, broken, but still npe
conqueted, constituting the pavement of every
bathing place. Now here s o chanee for some
enterprising Yankee 1o nwke his fortune in a
week without the risks of Wall
fornin. Lot hire eharter w five thousand on
steamet, take her to Bermuda, and  offer thiree
cents & dozen for beer bottles. In three Javs his
ship would be Joaded to the jumwale, three or
four more would suthiee to take his cargo 1o New
York, where it might readily be disposed  of at
tve huudeed per cent. profit. )
A winter through, brilliantly.colored thewers
tiossoiu in the hedges. Oleanders gom the road.
ades tn pink oand erimaon patehes, and blue
convolvelt cover the ruggedness of the <tone
heaps with nomantle of beauty.  The number of
ruined houses ix prodigious  every darkey who
l"?:‘lfh(“* A SAW lln‘l KA
imself out w honse, designing it with wreat
mieety tojast tifty vears. Ry that time fis olnd-
dren have erected cabing for themselves, and the
uld man and his obd shanty crumble away and
disappear together. Prickly pears and almettoes
grow wild, but the nvariehle answer to the
question whether they wetit for food is, **Some
eats them and some don’t " - othe latter
dently level-headed.
A enlored i onee advised us to taste the
fruit of the papaw tree, which looked ruther
wice, Wo did so, aml have regretted it vves
sinee. We didn't swear at all —we were too weil
Bred, but we cane as near it as the time when
we tried to carve the under-done goose for u
party of hungry ladies at a picnie.  Ohserving
st discomtiture, the black seoumirel, who lind
recamnended the dose the very minnte Lefore,
How w'-nwd to ll\ill‘b\ h" MW Jn‘)kt', for ]\n' levrs
ed most facetionsly, sl said, © Some gives then
tochnldren for the worm,
The negroes are very highly cdweated, and
sometimes exhibit remrkable cagacity. Aa old
urizzly-hearded fellow onee took us out boating.,
At tinst hie trwcd o keep quiet for fear of fright-
ening the ish, but kept wmuttering to himself
he was evidently wiesthing with some weighty
thoupht. At lsst he ecouldn’t stand it any
touger, and be spake and said :

*There's woowonderful power o Methodists
Hves down our way, and the amount o’ tea their
ole people drinks is a caution.  One ole lady 1
wsed 1o meet in socioty a good deal was a searer
and no mistnke. [ guess her folks had 1o keep
the big copper kettle a bilin® putty near all the
time ** (having indicated his cocent, we continue
the parrstive in Faoglish),  **She drank more
tea oevery day and constastly wanted it hotter,
until ut last they gave it to her boiling off the
tire, and even then she wonld driuk it oft with.
out the least inconvenience. At Jast she died,
and her frionds got her analysed, when it was
found that the tannic acid contained in the ten
had converted the whole mucus tnembruue of the
throat ard coats of the stomach into leather.”
‘This story may be true, but we don't beheve a
word of it. Thetea they used to give us wouldn't
have tanned anvbody.

ey In

Street or Cali-

mwan's estate borrows

are evis

The spongy walls of a Bermuda churel hold
about four tous of water after a shower of rain,
and at such times the atuosphiere of the interior
enn be better imagined than deseribed, Al the
m!t.iwﬂ bave colds 0 it st respeetable to be
without one, A man without a cold in the head

is suspected of being an atheist, who stays at
home on Snnduys,

A County Down regiment i at present quar-
tered at Prospect, the military cunp, Mast of
them fook s if they lead been taken too soun
from their mothers) and the inbumanity here
shiown by the Government is un])’ |'l‘llil“!‘(l 153
the fine drony ol the ofivial regndation which
presevibes that nether officers nor nen shall
went beands, The pecimental barber 15 kept
closelw at work, but b tses a Inersseape,

Between here aand the Dockyand, a elase bt
deBerous competition is audntaieed in picnick-
e, private theatneals, ad other military daties,
bat withont any decided advantage on vither
side.

Overat the Dockyard is to b seen the largest
Houting doek 1 the world, looking very much
Hke a gigantic sewing machine shttle ;) it will
Hit the greatest ship in the British navy high
and dry out of the water fur repairs, anid it has
even been said it s large enough to hold all the
beer battles in the place 1 bt this is sayving a
wood deal. Ooe mast draw the lne somewhers
ancd maske allowances for POCTiv eXar e alion,

A gieat poiut of attruction i Faieybael, a
vomantie islandesprinkled bayv, oy on-
tered by oa nartow and tortuous ehavnel, and
much havnted by somewhat subernntiad sviphs
i ulsters wnd Tanoshanters. Ditticuls as s the
cutraniee, 10 1 a4 Lol deal hurder te pget out
apain, espectally by mosnlicht, awd, in faet, 1
s JM);'rrmxx‘ grongel for water: inmwore wavs than
one. Opposite the vntranee o s etchanted
region, o mlitary antpost frowns onow ittle
rocky wsland, coustrocted with great skill so as
Vo protect the harbor acainst an enemy descend-
myg frovg e clonds. A single otficer, exiled
here for Bias stos, for bae whole weeks at o time
wears the narrow pavenent with his unhappy
steps o chinined o bt solitary rock ke Prome.
theus, or Tun y

ta he

s, or semenad v, e s compeiled
to luger within sight of tutoment plenstres
which e must not shore, while Bns haunghty
Blood boils nuder the npacsastomed fredignmity of
Laving tu appear in the untonn of s country.,
On entering the harhor o pleturesgue object at-
travts the sttention - thiy 1voa very lomg, low
shed, i which two or three companies of ouen
are drawn upon military order, bat with thedr

tuils presented to the enemy, an arrangement
hardly soldier-tike. These are brought here in
sailting ship, and are kept and staljed for the
sustenancy of the troops and inhabitants ;) if a
contrary wind shoald cut o thoe supply for any
bength of tinne, those who don’t Tike onions and
arrewriat woulid be Hable to sutler trom famine.

Hers we must stop, ere the render’s patience
breonmes cxling-ted, and only patise for a glance
into the turtle ponds cut into the wlid rock and
fited with great monsters, B enenghi to take a
tede on. Laoking into the cool depths at these
sty brutes (¢ vedtiles,” we think, s the proper
wopd s, otie sees nothingg
af what unpromisinyg
poelry extract Her foud !
that-

remantie, hut out

«will the genius of

Wio hs not

Bieard

Lowve da Bl an cmnpty sound,
The windern fair one's jest,
(hy e th Huseen, or «»111)‘ Toined

To warm the turtle’s nest?

QUR ILLUOSTRATIONS. »

Last week we presenzed to e readers a0 view
of the exterior of one o the lumbering shanties
an the Upper tiiaows turnished us by the Bev,
CoAL Paradis, the enereetto aud faithful mis.
sionnry peiest. Thizs week our front page dis.
vphs the dnterior of one ot these howes of the
lnmberers, Tu the centre is the huse tireplaee
on which Lurn whole Jogs twelve feet dony, the
stoke esenping throngh o huge apertare i the
roof, the most priminive and vet the most elfec.
tive form of chimney, for wo aneke is to be
tound in the interior of the hut, Around sit
the lwmberers taking their ease after a hard
day’s work in the woads, while if we could Jift
the lid of one of those cnormons kettles, a fra-
gr;\nt odor of bouillon would revive vur ;q-!n-‘,i[o,
if inderd at the close of a day in the open air,
appetite needs any artiticial stimnodun,

Tie Hanlan-Trickett boat-race was perhaps
the most signal exhibition of the clinnpion’s
absolute superiority to all rivals that he hus vet
iven. From the start he rowed farly anay
from his antagonist, amd art v fonshing many
lengths abead, he turned his boat and roweld
back to meet Trickett, turning again and
passing the post ahead for the second  tinme.
Hanlan's day is by uo means over yet,

Tur object of the Deweon’s visit ix by ne
means far to seek, and we should betray @osreret
were we to publish itabroad. Nevertheless the
lady appears fairly well o understind what 1.
to come, and the int Higeot veader will wot be
far behind in guessing.

Last week we published a portrait of the late
Avchbhishop Hannan with the promise that this
week we wonbl give some cketehes of his fu-
aeral, a prowise which we now tullile For the
full aceonnt of the tate prelate’s lite and works
we reler our teaders o the ast nupber of thes

journal.

SrRING-TIME, -~ Youth and Spring —- with
youthful love at that tender season of the genial
year —seews in perfect harmony amidst the rustic
seenery of the agreeable picture. The birches
are putting forth their fresh leaflots of the
brightest verdure, answering the pentle eall of
Nature to repew  the glories of her Summer
foliage, while the May-blossows have already
begun to adorn the ncighboring hedge | whers
this happy young couple are seen loitering on
the plank-bridge over a moorland stream, Iook.
ing down upon the clear water that bathes the
roois of trees and fragments of hard rock, but
thinking only of one another, and with thoughts
which are exceedingly sweet. The girl has
filled ber hat with Spring flowers 5 and now she
finds it a couvenient by-play to cast them one
by eur into the stream, pretending to watch
them as they float down, oras they are stopped
by the stoues ; but she is really listening, with
hier full heart and mind, to the
her Jover, and she means to give 4N an-
swer in her own good time.  There is 4 certain
ait of adecision, tempered with self-respecting
reserve, in the conntenanes of this youny laly,
which seems to promise that she will not tease
him and waste his coniidener by any sort of
corjuetry or feminine finesse, Such®is one of the
urdinary  processes of Nature in Spring-time ;
and we sincerely hope thet both these voung
prrsous will find it the prelude to a life of con.
tinned and increasing happiness in their mutual
affeetion.

-

REVIEW AND CRITICISM.

Tue terrifie fire in Park Kow, N.Y., on the
Sist of January last wiped out the othees, toge.
ther with the great library and picture galiery of
the Turf, Firld and Farm, aud sinee then the
paper hus occupled temporary  quarters at 20
Vesey street. The jourunl, however, has been
aned with the greatest prowptuess, and the
quality of the matter seews to have improved.
The coursge with which the publishiers faced
advirsity has been warmiy commeaded, and the
cirettdation is larger than ever, New and hand.
somne aifives have been secured in the Tomes
saibding, 39 amd 41 Park Bow, tor the Turf,
Fooldccd Parm soand as every member of the
sttt feels at hieme inthat locality, we may look
for hime to do good work, and we mnay expect to
~ov the paper made even Tetter than it s, if

stuelowothing i possible,

ECHOES FROM IL.ONDON.

Tay number of pictures <ent to the Academy
this vear is gquite without parallel. The average
15 6,000 canvuses, but it is said that 4,000 were
sent in.

FrronTs are being mude to have a grand ex-
Libition of Fuglish textile fabrics.  The idea
is the issue of the movement in favour of Eng-
lish woolen materials and English made silks.

In the event of suthcient fund< being sub-
scribed in Liverpool for the propesed uew Roval
College of Music in London, the promoters
have wareed that local scholarships may be es-
tabdishad,

W are wssured by those whe are behind the
seettes that the <lender Rara was mueh beloved
by some of our galden vouth--who are golden
only ax far as moving in @ilded <aloons goes.
she was much wooed, but net won, theugh
many chertshed golden hopes, that is hopes of
gold, on aceount of her exveeding kindness to
them and  her great familiarity-—but that is
Sara’s maunner to man, preuy nearly always,
and it has made her the host of friends and ad.
wirers she will always he able to boast of among
the stroug sex, though  they must hope no
more,

Tur coming exhibition of pictures at the
Boval  Aeademy s awain to have a popular
hattle seene, painted by Mes, Batler. 1t s the
deadly episode of ¢ Laing’s Neek,” and it is
~1id by those who have seen it to be atine and
powertul production.  Mrs. Butler rather went
hack in reputation last year with her ¢ Charge
of the Scots’ Greys,” which, though it had
wany puints of power and vigor, was unequal as
a whole,  The Royval Academy promises to be a
better Exhibition than it was  last Summer,
when it was, comparatively speaking, common-
place.

At a dioner given in a certain little literary
avd dramatic club a fortnight ago, to a distin-
cuished military  officer -4 member-—who has
been specially promuted for bravery on the fickd,
e of the party, a well-known  dramatist,
brought down the house in the conrse of the
eveming by singing ** Viliking and his Dinah”
e Prench, Later on s certain eminent .,
was called upon for a song. He, after some
persuasion, complivd, and gave ** Vilikins and
his Dimah™ in Greek ! Not so bad that by way
of an impromptu!

A CORRFSPONDENT calls
esting fact worth noting that during the last
dav or two ademand has arisen at the florists
in London, at least in every part of the West.
end, for what are called ¢ Beaconsfield button.
holes™ ~that is, small bunches of primroses, for

attontion to an inter-

>

wearing on the anniversary of lord Beacons-
field's death on the luth inst. It will be re-
membered that the primrose was his favorite
flower, This spontancous expression of popular
sentiment is, 30 far, altogether apart from party
feeling, any exhibition of which, on such an
accasion, would, indeed, bLe a desecration of
Lord B -aconsfield’s memory.

Mavasre NitzsoN-Rorzavh intends to return
to the stage for three years in order to repair
the breaches recently made in her fortune.  She
leaves Paris for Loudon, where she is to create
an oratoria, inspired by Delaroche’s celebrated
picture, 7hr Martyr. She will remain in
England two months, singivg ouly at concerts.
While she is in mourning Mme. Nilsson will
not appear  on the operatic stage.  Next
January she intends to go to Hugsia, and the
following year she will visit Sweden. After
thiz three years’ campaign Mme. Nilsson pro-
poses to setile down quietly at Paris and to live

like a bourgeoise,

Whey the announcement first appeared that
it was proposed to establish a cemetery for the
interment of domestic pets, most persons treated
the matter as a joke.  We have before us, how.
ever, the prospectus of “ The Zoological Neero-
polis  Association, Limited,” established to
supply a burial place for “ pet animaels, dogs,
cats, and little birds.""  The capital consists of
£10,000, in 5,00t shares of £2 each, and
amongst the patrons of the mwavement are the
Countess of Portsmouth, La Marquise de Vin-
chiaturo, Hon. Miss Melesworth, and Viscount
Molesworth. Tombstones may be erected to
the memory of departed pets, and the promoters
have no doubt about the commercial success of
their venture,

Wi have not yet heard the last of Tewmple
Jar. It will reappear still under the patronage
of the Corporation.  When it was pulled down
to make way for the Grithin there wis a kind of
understanding that, like a leading attraction at
a popular theatre, it wis only withdrawn.  The
stones of it were all labelled, and carefully put
aside, and it was within the resources of modern
architecture to re-comstruct it and set it up for
the public tolook at.  The public, us 4 rule, are
fonid of what they are accustomel to-—how else
would they tolerate a tfour-wheel cab?’—uand it
would be a kind of comfort to see ¢ld Temple
Bar anywhere where it might not be greatly in
the way. It has a Doctor Jolinson flaver about
it, and really appears to be much older than it
is. It would have been a satisfaction to meet
it suddenly in some unexpected scene, like a
familiar quotation in a Shakespearian play.
Jut this, it seems, is not to be. The City Ar-
chitect has been otherwise imstructed. He is
going to make Jdesigns for an obelisk, and the
obelisk will be built out of the Temple Bar
stones aund statues. 1f Temple Bar could be
nsed as a gateway into one of the parks, it
might be made useful.  Could it not be utilized
at some spot where the alterutions are to taka
dace to lessen the obstruction to tratlic at
&()‘du Park Corner?

A srory about Mr. Gladstone is being told
wiiich treshly illustrates his restless desire to
see and know evervthing, however remote it
might be from his customary fields of ianbor.
When the Corcican Brotiors was revived at the
l.veeum Theatre the Preniier went to see it, and
between the acts he went behind the stage
under the guidance of the manager.  He was all
over the place, lvoking into everything, in-
quiring into evervthing, and quite as eager as
it he were about to bring in a bill for thereform
of the stage, or to disestablish the prompter.
“ Did vou ever see an audience from the front 1
Mr. lrving asked.  “No,” said the Premier,
and his eves glistened at this discovery of some-
thing he had never yet seen. *¢ Well, the best
way to see it is to go in ss a super.” ** Thank
you,” said Mr. Gladstone, laughing, **but !
fancy 1 am too well kuown even to minugle
with impunity in one of your crowds.” ** Bat
it can be done without danger of discovery,”
said Mr. lrving, ““in the next scene, which ia
the carnival scene; thereis a private box on
the stuge in which we generally have two or
three supers in evening Jress. Now, if vou
will sit there | don't suppose anvbody will re.
cognize yow.” Tne Premier jumped at the
idea, took his seat in the hox, and when the
curtain rose the right hon. gentleman-—oune of
the 200 supers—looked upon the crowded pit
and stalls and boxes. In his time Mr Gluol
stone has played many parts ; but thes was the
first occasion in which he, or indeed any other
Euglish Premier, filled the part of a super.

.

Rovie RocHy once seid in the Trish Parlia.
ment,—** Mr, Spenker, 1 would give the half of the Con-
atitution——nay, the whole of 1t—to  preserve thea re-
mainder.”

AN advertisement  reads: ¢ Wanted — A
youog mao to be partly outdoor and partly bahind the
ouutnter ;! and the Clereland Leader usks, What will
be the result when the door slams ¢

WANTED, at once, Nos. 2 and 23, Vol.  xxiii,,
of the Caxaptay lirvstrRaven NrEws, 28c.

each will be paid for clean copies of either of the -

abave,
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THE NEW BISHOP OF ALGOMA.

Throughout Canada the greatest satisfaction
has been felt in the choice which the Provincial
Synod have made of Bishop Fauquier's succes-
sor. Oune of the best proofs of this, if proot were
needed, is to be found in the fact that his selee-
tion has solved in a great measure the difficulty
which had bean felt, of providing the necessary
funds for the support of the Bishopric, The
knowladge that the office will be occupied by
Dr. Sullivan has already, as our readers will
have seen by the reports in the daily papers, re-
moved all hesitation from the minds of the se-
veral dioceses to contribute worthily to the sup-
port of Algoma. Of the importance of the charge
to which Dr. Sulliven has been called no one
can doubt. The Gazeite in speaking of the
Bisopric of Algoma says:—

*¢ Let any oune take the map of the Dominion
and find that vast waste regien which is there set
down as the District of Algoma, stretching away
round the northern shores of Lakes Huron and
Superior, and he will have some notion of the
labor involved in the spiritual oversight of such
a diocese. It includes communiti=s 45 remote
from each other ss those of Muskoka and Thun-
der Bay. The great Manitonlin Island aloneis
more extensive than many European Kingdoms.
The area under the charge of a single missionary
is over 2,000 square miles. It is no uncommon
thing for a settler to walk fifteen or twenty miles
to hear the service of the church, and if the
diocese had not been organized, administered
and served by faithful men, the great bulk of
the people would be wholly destitute of the
ordinances of their religion. That, during the
nine years of its existence it has been of ineffable
ben:fit and solace to hundreds of souls, men,
women and children, who must ctherwise have
been out of reach of the means of grace, and that

, s > 110 W+ o e Rt

it has brought many Indians, otherwise abap.
doned to idolatry, within the pale of Christigy
civilization--surely these facts alone Justify i
waintenance a8 a dioceso.  As the fimst bory of
the Cunadian Church, moreover, until it )iy 4.
tained strength enough to be sell-supporting, 1t
hus claims on the Feclesiastical Proviuee of
Canada scarcely inferior to those whick fach

divcese acknowledges towards its proper i
sions."

Nevertheless the sacrifice which Dr. Suilivay,
was called upon to muke is no small ene, ot
his readiness to accept the nomination 1,
settled  definitely the fate of the misaionary
bishopric which was indeed st Bishop Fatguior,
death trembling in the scale.

What is Algumna’s gain is Montreal's .,
More than half of Dr. Sullivan's cureer ..
cleryman has been spent in this city, in
nection with St George's Church.  Ornlas.g
by the Iate Bishop Cronyn in 18559, he po<.oy
the early vears of his ministry in the Diceoo.

Huron, at no great distance from lLondon,
the resignation of the Rev. Dr. Leach, ani -
sucersaion to the Rectory of St George's o7 -
Rev. Dr. {now Bishop) Bond, he tirst cane
Montreal as aseistant minister of that chu:
After fulfilling the duties of that position
vight years, he aceepted s preasing invitatio:
take charge of Trinity Chureh, Chicago, wi:
he was to return nine years later as Dr. 1 -
successor iu the rectory.  He now goes, w0
the prime of lifs, te undertake thé highur
most responsible duties of a chief pastor i =
Church, and that, as he has acquitted i

with faithfulness and diligence in the I'no
terate, he will preve himsell equally worih¢
the higher office to which, with such pleas
unanimity, k¢ has been called, all who k-
Lim must have the fullest conviction,

THE DEACON'S VISIT.—~FROM THE PAINTING BY [, G, BrOwN,
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CHAPTER XXXVIIL

@ The offeuder’s sarrow lenda Lt weak relinf
‘To him who beara the stroug offence’s srosa. ™

Despite Fenwick’s generous intercession in
Kate's behalf, it is impoasible for Miss Brooke
to extend anything hke cordial forgiveness to
that culprit. i
person were she uble to do 8o, sinee a woman
cau much soover fargive a wrong done to her.
self than ahe can forgive another woman for re.
jeeting her son, or any man who takes the place
of son in her affection.  Apart from the natura

N

He valeinto a-

resentment, Miss Brooke's disappointment is so
keen that she cannot be patient or reasousble
with Kate. She is w0 fond of the gir] that this
very fonidness turns to bitterness against her.
“ But for ber mad and seltish folly, we might be
so happy ! she thinks—and to surrender all
tha bright dreams of the future which she has
been weaving, costsher no slight pang.

This is very evident to Kate, and pains her
deeply. Tt ia nosuerifiee to put away wealth
and ease tor Tarleton’s sake, but it is very hard
to inflict disappointment on those to whom she
iz 80 much attached, and who have been so kind
snd generous to her.

‘1 cannot remain here--that is very certain,”
she says to herelf, after an interview with Miss
Brooke,which is eonstrained and painful on both
sides. ‘' | must go back to Fairflelds until-—
uutil Frank iz ready to take me.  What will
they all think, | wonder T What will uncle say 1
But, though they may blame me about this, |
know they will be glad to see e, and 10 how
glad { shall be to see thein "

The mere fancy of such a thing lights her faca
up brillinntly, and her month duples into ity
softest smile as she opens bier writing desk and
takes out Janet's last letter. *‘.Janet, at least,
will not be sorry,” she says, with a laugh—for
on one page of her epistle this a2 what Janet
BRYS

“1t is reported in Arlingford--you know how
such things get about on the wings of gossip -
that you are engaged to Mr. Fenwick. Of conrse
1 know that youare not engaged, or you would
have told us of 1t, but 1 can imagine exactly how
matters stand.  He is in love with you, you
like him very much, and Miss Brooke 15 strain-
ing every nerva to make it o mateh.  Well, if
you are certain evough of your own heart to
marry him, do so in Heaven's vawe, and nobody
in the world would be gladder to know that you
are happy thun 1 -but, if you are not certuin of
your heart, O Kate, take care! 1 cunnot help
giving thiy warning, though 1 know that the
right and proper thing to say under the ciream-
stances would be, * Put the past behind you aund

do the best you can with your lite, trusting that |
your heart will come ont all right after a while.’

Acting on this philosophy, multitudes of women
marry men for whom they care littlo or nothing,
aad, as far as ona can judgo, are happy enough.
But I should hate to see you make such » com-
romise. 1 daronot say anything moro—1 fear
bave said too much now. 1 bhope 1 have not
done any harm.
must marry the man who loves you the best "~
but I think that is poor advice.” .
Kate lnughs again, and kisses "the letter as if
it was Janet hersell. ¢ Yoy, 1t is pooradvice, my
doar,” she says. **Oue must marry the man
whom one loves the bost-—as 1 mean to do.”’

Indeed she would be a remarkable |

Madamae de Stael says: * You

It does not taka her long to decide that she
will write to Janet-~Janet, who will anderstandd
and svmpathize, und break the news to the rest
~-und she sits Jown, draws pen and ink toward
her, aud has written the date at the top of her
1age, when the door apens and Susan enters
with a eard.

- pasteboard bears, and her heart rises like mer-
cury exposed to the snn—only to aink, -like the
same substance when visited by a cold blast,
when she looks at it and reads: ‘‘Randsal Law-

{rence.”’

fane, and vovers e T with A blaude

** What can poasibly have brought him here?”
she thinks. ‘" Has he followed Miss Vaughn ?
—or has he come from Mr. Vanghn about that
duel 3" )

The last thought makes her rise to her feet
with alacrity. If that be so, and if there is any
appeal which can move Handal t¢ act as peace-
maker, she is prepared to make such an appeal.
She goes dowun-stairs quickly, enters the draw-
ing-room, and is shaking hands with the voung
j man, who advances to meet her, before she ob-
serve- how strangely haggard he looks. Then she
SAYS

*“ Have you been ill, Randal ! You are not
looking so well as whea I saw you last.”

“ 1 have not been ill,” he answers, **but wer-
ried and harassed—by Jove, Kate, yvou look
well 1"’

¢ So every one tells me,” savs Kate.

Then they sit down, and in the course of the
couversation during the next few minutes—con-
versation which follows the beaten tiack of in-
quiries answered and reciprocated— Kate becomes
aware of a change in Randal, at once more sub-
tle and more deep than the change in his appear-
ance.  What are the signs of it she can hardly
tell farther than that the air of self-assertion and
the condesceuding patronage against which she
! has often rebelled are conspicnously absent, and
! there ig an effort underlying his manner, a wan-
dering of his attentiou, both of which strike her
forcibly. What can it mean ! While she is usk-
ing herself this question, her cousin leaves the
commonplaces which they have been talking,
and says,” nbruptly :

“*You must be surprised to see me, Kate.
Don’t you wonder what has brought me here ¥’

1 was just wondering,” answered Kate, with
her nccustomed frankness, *‘for | know, of
course, that you did not come to see me.”

“ There you are mistaken,” he says. ** 1 came
for no other reason than to see you. I have not
seen any one else—1 shall not ses any one else.
If you cannot heip me, Kate, there is no help
for me on enrth.”

“* What do you want me to do for you I”” she
asks, startled and amazed.  ‘That Raundall, the
sublimely patronizing msn of’tlm world,'shonld
appeal to her for aid of any kind seems incred-
ible and absurd.  Again she thinks of Miss
Vaughn. It must be it can only be-—that he
wishes her to plead his cause with that hard-
| hoarted syren ; and yet how strangely unlike
. Randal is such a desire.

While she considers this, and reflests how she
. can best express hor conviction of the uselessness
! of anything of the kind, Randal rises and walks
to one of the windows, then turns and comes
back -—his face paler than it _has been, his eyes
full of nn expreasion which Kate has never seen
in them before. A sense that something terrible

|
|
t
|

Kate has no doubt whose name that bit of
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love-trouble —comes over the yirl. She rises
quickly, und lays her hand on his arm.

“Tell ma what is the matter, ' she gays. ** |
will do anything that T can for you—surely you
know that.”

*“ But you don't know what it is that 1 have
come to ask of you!" he savs. ¢ You can't
imagine what | have to tell you. Kate, you
know how high we Luwrences have always held
our hieady, you know how proud my father ia of
hig stainless name. Well, it will not be stain-.
less much longer! Unless 1 can raise twalve
thousend doliars within three days, | am reined
and disgraced.”

‘“ Randal 1"

Kate can say no more—but her face adds
everything which is to be added, as the dilated
eyes gaze at him with incredulous horror.

““ Yes,"” her cousin gnes on recklessly, ““and
the disgrace will fall on those who sre innocent,
while the person who should suff:r is the woman
who threw my heart away as you might throw
away a worn-out glove. [ knew that she would
never marry any but a rich man, and | was de.
termined to win riches in order to win her, so |
have been speculating deeply with money which
! had no right to touch-—until this is the end.”

He sinks into a chair, and covers his face with
his hands, while Kate stands beside him as if
transfixed.  What can she say ! She can hardly
realize that she is not in a dreadful uightmare,
from which she will wake toery @ * Thank God,
it was a dream.” Bat it is nodream. Thesun-
light streams into the room, the motes dance up
and down in it, the clock ticks with painful dis-
tinctness, she feels her pulses beating with a
sickening rueh, she sees Randal lift his face—
and she kuows that it is true.

** Why don’t you say something ¥’ he asks,
sharply. *“ Don't von understand—I never meant
to do it. Have vou no pity for the most wretched
man on earth ¥

*1 am thinking of one who will be more
wretched when he hears this,” she says,
slowly.  ““ ) my uncle, my dear, dear uncle !

She lifts her arms, as if in appeal against
the bitterness of fate, then lays them on the
lew mantel, ansl buries her face upon them.

A minute passes in silence. It seems an age
to Randal, whor this silent reproach cuts more
keenly than any spoken wards could do, and at
last he rises and walks upto her.

1 don't ask anything of vou for my sake,
Kate,"" he says. **1 know vou have never cared

to care forme—hut for my father's sake will vou
helpme 77

She raises her face—almost as pale now as his
own-—and looks at him with steady, tesrless
eyes.

“ For his sake-—to spare him this terrible
blow, this great anguish—there is nothing under
heaven that | would not do,” she says: ‘“ but,
in all the wide world, who is there more power-
less to help you than 1! You say you must
have money, and | have not a dollar which is
not given to me.”

“ But there are those who would give if you
asked,” he says hosrsely. *‘ I have heard that
you were engaged to Fenwick. Sureiy he—-"

She stops him by a gesture, and her fuace grows

een counting.

* I am not eugaged to Mr. Fenwick,” she
says, ‘‘ and | never shall be. There is nobody
—nobedy in the world—of whom I fould net
sooner ask such a favor as this, than of him.”

Silence agrin—a silonce of blank, utter disap-
pointment on one side, of keenest sutlering on
the other.
with vivid distinctneas every featurs of a land-
scape, 80 Kate soes clearly the position in which
i she stands. On her-—on her alone—rests the
"hope of shielding those whom she loves most

waler still, for she sees now ou what hope he has |

{

i often of Mr.
for me—1 know you have never had any reason :

has bofallen himn—something far worse than any [ dearly from this dark cloud of ruin and disgrace.

If she had yesterday spoken the words which
would have made ber Fenwick’s promised wife,
she could now go te him with implicit confidence

! in his generosivy, and say, ** Do this for me "—

After Randul’s departure she goes to her room and
puts ¢n her hat.

but siuce she did not speak those words, since,
iostead, she is pledged to marry a man as pow-
erless as herselt to help others, what remains for
her to do?

“ Let me think,” she says, in s stifled voice.
“Let me think ! That of which you speak, is
impossible ; but if there is any way—any way
which is honarubls, no matter what saffering it
r;my cost—to serve you, and to spare them, I will
do 1t

*“ Whatever is done, must be done guickly to
be of service,” he says. *‘ Mr. Elliott has been
in the West Indies for some time, but he will
be back in three dave, and then—"

No peed to say what then. Kate has heard
Eiliott —the distant cousin who
took Randal into his business house—of how

. sternly just, how intlexibly upright, heis. To

1

As a flash of lightring brings out:

hase a single hope on him would be folly—this

' she koowy, even if Ruudal’s face did not express

as much. Everything is dark before ber, yet her
nerves are strung like steel with the realization
that all depends on her. She thinks of Fairfields,
of the simple, generous lives led therein—af her
uncle, of Will, of the girls—and she cries to
Heaven in the depths of her soul that she will
count no sacrifice, flinch from no suffering, to
spare them.

But where does the road to serve them lie ?
Ske turns and walks down the long, rich room,
with her hands clasped so tightly that the fingers
leave their prints on the soft, white flesh, while

© You have a right to make your own terms. ™

she asksagain, and yet again, ** How i3 it to be
done 1"’

Such agonized questions are often asked, to
whick no answer cormes—but an answer does
come here. Suddenly Kate stops, like one thrill.
ed by the shock of a suddeun thought, and gazes
at nothing more remarksble than a low, deep,
easy chair. But this ohair, though empty now,
is filled witha visiooary presence. Inimagina-
tion she sees Mr. Ashton in it, as she saw him
last night, and her heart almost stands still, as
she says to herself, ** 1 will go to him 1”

Randal, who remains motionless where she
luft him, is fairly startled by her face when she
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yeturns to him—for it is the face of one who has
made up her mind to-walk over burning plg?h-
shares, even though they be sevenfold heated.

I have thought of something to do,” she
says, ‘‘ & way in which I will try to help you. I
may fail—I cannot tell—do not hope, but if you
know how to pray, pray for me. Now go, and
;)'okmo back to morrow morning—as early as you
ike.”

Even the selfish nature before her is roused by
;he white resolution of her face to an instinctive
ear.

% Kate,” he says, ‘ what are you going to dot
1 do not want you to—to make any mrg}ﬁee for
me, I am worthless and useless in the world—
Jetter let me go and blow out m‘y brains.” -

* If we only made sacrifices for those who de-
serve them, there would not be much merit in
them,” she says, with a wan smile. - *“But I do
not think otlgou only-—I think of those who de-
serve everything from me. Go—and do not blow
out your brains.

I may have good news for you
to-morrow.”

CHAPTER XXXIX.

** If this long, fearful strife
‘Was but the work of hours,
‘What would be ) of life
Heaves -
For such great suffering call ¢ -
And why--ob, still more erael I—
Must her own words do allt”, .

Kate gives herself no time to waver in her re-
solution. There is no ene whose advice she can
ask, there is no one whose sympathy she can
claim. She must depend on her own judgment,
and do in her own strength all that is to be
done.  After Randal’s departure she goes to her
room and puts on her hat, looking with a sense
of strangenessat the pale, set face which the
mirror gives back, and wondering agsin if it is
not all a hideous dream, from which she will
sently awake. ‘‘ Can it be possible that I, Kate
Lawrence, am going to ask Mr. Ashton for
money !” she says to herself. A day—nay, even
an hour before—such a thing wounld have seemed

- to her beyond the wildest range of possibility.
No personal need which humanity knows would
induce her to make such an appeal for herself—
but there are many of us who have done for
others what we would have walked through a
furnace sooner than have dome for ourselves. To
Kate it seems that life can never hold a more
bitter mg.h her lipa than this which she must
drain to-day ; but, bitter though it be, she does
not falter. ‘1 have often said that there is not
anything I would not do for them,” she thinks,
¢ and now the time has come to prove that I
meant what I said.”

.She leaves the house without seeing any one
—for Fenwick has gone out, and Miss Brooke is
nursing her disappointment in the seclusion of
her own spartment—and takes her way to the
hotel where Mr. Ashton is staying. Itis acon-
siderable walk, but she wishes tgn,t it could be
lengthened ten times when at last she finds her-
self at her destination, and a servant has
taken her card. Fortunately the parlor into
which she is shown isempty, and she sits down,
saying to her sick, faint heart : * Courage 1—it
will be over soon {"’

There is scant comfort, however, in such a
thought as this. We can suffer—ah, what can
we not suffer, even in the of a minute |
The fable of the eastern prince whe lived a long
life in the moment of plunging his head under
water is but an allegory of a truth which most of
us huve experienced. *‘ We live in feelings, not

" in figures on a dial,” snd & minute, which is

long enot:}sl‘x)to send a soul into eternity, is long
enough, , vo-bregk a heart or ruin a life.

Her time of waiting—which in reality is not
long—scems to Kate interminable, yet she
would not abridge it bge:n instant, if she could,
and words sre altogether insdequate to express
her sensations when Mr, Ashton finally enters
the room, and she knows that her hour is
o T d pleas »

* This ix & very unexpecte ure, m:
dear Kate,” he says, with the courtesy wln'ehy,
like winter sunshine, has no warmth in it. I
had not expected to see you aguin before my de-
perture, since I leave to-night.”

“] am glad I am not too late to find you,”
says Kate, struggling with an overmastering
temptation to say anything—e dozen conven-
tional falsehoods occur to her — except the
truth, to account for her presence. But con-
scious of her own weakness, and conscious, also,
that Miss Vaughn or her mother may come in
st any moment, she lun'fl headlong into her

e door of retreat on

1 have come,” Uncle Ashton,” she says,

“on what you may think a very singular
errand—to u{ my first favor of ot:"y
¢ Indeed 1” says Mr. Ashton. {’bi‘ beginning
does not so much startle as its directness amunses
him. What the favor is, he has not the remot.
est idea, nor does he care; but he has been
y}md from tlh(: fmth wli‘th Kate, and he is
+ pleased now. te, who has gone through life
winning hearts on all sides, has never tested her

power of attraction 8o thoroughly as on this’
. To say that she has won his | her
Leart would be incorrect—since it is exceeding- | has

animated ice

ly doubtful whether he has & heart to win ; but
e has won his admirstion and plessed his
taste, and beyond that point it is not possible

foraly_ouetoﬁ.
*‘ I shall be happy to serve you ifitisin m;
power to do says the man of the worldz

courteously yst osutiously, as he looks with ap-
proval at the fair face and the fearleas eye.

)

It is in your power if you will,” says Kate.

30 Uncle Ashton, do you notlike to be gener-

ous I—do you not want to do good?! It seems
to me that one would only care for money—a
great deal of money—in order to help and benefit
others,"’
“JIt seems so to you, does it?” says Mr.
Ashton, with a dry smile. He has nof antici-
ted a demand on his purse, and he stiffens a
ittle as is the usual wont of human nature when
called upon to exercise benevolence. *‘ Allow
me to remark that you do not know a great deal

-about the matter,”” he goes on. *‘ But—though

1 make no pretensions to philanthropy—I y
refuse to give, in measure, to charitable under-
takings, and I presume it is something of the
kind in which you are interested.”

¢ Yes, it is certainly charitable,” says Kate,
drawing a deep breath. The word cuts her
like a whip as she utters it, for she thinks of
those at Fairfields, who have always held their
heads so-high in honest pride—and now she is
asking charity for them | How can she do it?
For one moment—the last—she feels as if she
cannot, let the alternative be what it may ;
but then strength comes to. her *‘that equals
her desire ;*’ she looks at Mr. Ashton with a
light of resolution in her eyes.

“¢It is not for any charitable undertaking,”
she says, more like a princess than a suppli-
cant, ‘it is for myself that I have come to ask
your bounty. Uncle Ashton, will you give me
twelve thousand dollars "’

If she had lifted her parasol and knocked Mr.
Ashton down, she could not have amazed him
more utterly than by this request, unequaled,
it seems to him, for audacity and coolness. He
is noted among all who know him for retainin%
self-possession and the power of speech in al
emergencies, but for once  the latter absolutely
fails him. He gazes at Kate, like one who
cannot trust the evidence of his ears, and eja-
culates: ¢ What 1"’

¢ Twelve thousand dollars,” says the girl,
with a flush rising into her hitherto pale
cheeks. “ Ii seems a large sum to me, but it
is not a large sum to you; is it? Every omne
says that you are verg rich. I never thought of
your riches before,
very much, that you will do this for met”

“] am not & Rothschild by any means,
young lady,” says Mr. Ashton, recovering some-
what from his amazewent, or at least from the
effects of his amazement. ‘ Twelve thonsand
dollars is not a bdagatelle, even to me ; and you
will allow me to ask you what you want with
it.”

¢ That I cannot tell you,’ says Kate, clasp-
ing her hands tightly together ; ‘‘but I want
it. Ob, wantis a r word! I would pour
out my blood, I would sell myself into slavery,
to get it—and you are my only hope! Uncle
Ashton, will you give it to me —not because I
am your niece—I make no claim on that
ground—but because I am a human creature in
need and pain !”

“A t many human creatures are in need
and pain, whom I feel no obligation to help”
replies Mr. Ashton, coolly. *‘ It would be better
to base your claim on the ground of being my
niece. And this fact gives me a right to inquire
into the need of which you q:tgk It strike
me’’—here his keen glance takes in every
detail of her appearance—*‘ that you do not
look like one who stands in need of pecuniary
assistance—unless, indeed, you are in debt.”

“1in debt!” says Kate. ‘I would sooner
suffer anything than owe a farthing which I
could not pay. For myself, I need nothing; 1
have the kindest, the most generous friends in
the world ; but for others——"

¢ Ah, now we come to it I” says Mr. Ashton,
as he pauses abruptly. ‘‘So itis not for your-
self, but for others, that you want twelve thou-
sand dollarst My dear niece, however willing I
might be to oblige you, do you not think that
it is asking a little too much to expect me to
give sueh a sum in the dark to some unknown
person or persons I”

¢ But I ask yon to give it to me,” says Kate,
imploringly. - * Surely it is my affair to whom
1 choose to give it! Oh, Uncle Ashton you
ought to know that only the most terrible ne-
cessity would make me come to you with such
arequest ! Iathere nothing I can say, is there
nothing I can do, to move you ¥’

Passionste eyes, passionate voice, passionate
quivering lips-Mr. Aghton ;udsb th;m al!i a8 he
might reast the:open pages.of a book, and says
to‘ﬁuulf : “She wants it for her lover ; go
woman would plead so for any one else.”

Acting o this opinion, he says aloud, in his
most eaustic tone : * You leave me no alterna-
tive but to say that [ am not too dull to ﬁe”
for whom you are willing to do so much. Miss
Vaughn told me this morning that you had re.
jected Fenwick in order to engage yourself to
that reckless spendthrift, Frank Tarleton. Con-
fess that it is for him you want the money.”

He sends his arrow home triumphantly, as
one who, confidentin his own sagacity, expects
to see shame and confusion follow. Bat it is
neither shame nor confusion which flaghes upon
him from Kate's eloquent countenance. Her
face blossoms into color like an opening ross,
eyes.expand with a full.orb glow such as he
never seen in them before, and she lifts her

head as dly as & queen.
““8o that is all you know of me, or of him |”
she says. *‘ Do you think I would come to you,

or to any other man upon earth, to ask such a
favor for Frank Tarletont Ah, how little yon
know! how little you know! He would

into beggary, and I would follow him, before he

would permit, or I would wrong him by doing

ut now I hope, oh, 1 hope

such a thing! No; vou may rest satisfied, if
you give me this money, that not a dollar of it
will ever, directly or indirectly, pass into his
possession.”’ .

¢ Humph !’ says Mr. Ashton, completely
baffied and at sea in his conjectures. It might
be very readily possible to doubt the assertions
of some people, but he is wise enon h to recog-
nize the fact that Kate’s are not to_be doubted.
Consequeutly he is puzzled as well as baffled.
‘What can he think of a girl who passionately
declares that she is ready to make any sacrifice
to obtain a sum of money-which she does not
want for herself or for her lover? The puzzle
begins to interest the man who has not had a
great deal to interest him in his life, who knows
exceedingly little of the unselfish side of human
nature, and has hitherto been decidedly incre-
dulous of the existence of such & side. There is
8 minute's silence, while he debates with him-
self whether or not he shall make an experiment
—a rather costly experiment, it is true, but one
which may repay him in the end. Kate is
aware that her fate is trembling in the balance,
but she does not utter a word further, and, after
some time, it is Mr. Ashton who speaks :

¢ The matter stands in this way, then : You
wish me to give you twelve thousand dollars for
the benefit of some person to me unknown, and
you are willing to pledge yourself—did I not so
understand you !—to do in return anything
that I may require "

Though the girl hardly expected this Shylock-
like construction of her words, she does not
flinch. The: proud, delicate face looks at him
calmly, the eyes are as brave and steady as
ever.

“ Yes,” she answers ; ‘ you understand right.
Nothing which is honorable is too heavy a
price to pay for this which I need. I pledge
myself to do whatever you require, if you will
give it to me.”

He looks at her curiously, deciding as he
looks that the experiment is worth making. He
.will test her thoroughly—as thoronghly as a
woman can be tested—and, if she stands the
test, he will acknowl (to himself) that
women are sometimes made for other uses, and
capable of higher ends, than he has hitherto im-
agined.

“] will do you two favors, then, my dear,”
he says, calmly, *‘though yon will probably not
thank me for the second. | will write you a
cheque for twelve thousand dollars, and make
no inquiry with to your disposition of
the money, if you will agree -to resign your en-

ment, or love-affair, or whatever it may be
called, with Tarleton, and accompany me when
I go to Europe.”

Dead silence for a minute. Then the girl
looks at him, and says in a voice utterly unlike
her own: *“ Do you mean it!—do you really
mean it " )

1 mean it, emphatically,” he answers.
% You are going to wreck your life as your mo-
ther wrecked hers before you; and, though I
failed to save her, I find, oddly enough, that I
should like to save you. There is no need to
speak” —as her lips unclose—** I know all that
you would say ; I have heard the sentiments of
an infatuated passion before. If you choose to
ruin your life, go and do it—we will shake
hands and say farewell here and now ; bat, if"
you want the assistance for which you have
asked me, I can only give it on the condition
that you resign Tarleton and come with me.”

No need to ask again if he really means this

ultimatum. Kate reads his face as a criminal
might read the face of a judge who has power
to doom or reprieve, and sees in every line that
this decision 18 final. The supreme hour of her
life has come. She is face to face with a neces. -
sity of choice such as the bravest might shrink
from, and with which few.souls, even in this
hard and cruel world, are confronted.

For a moment she gits motionless—stunned
by the magnitude of the renunciation demanded
of her—then she rises and walks away, as she
walked away from Randal, to ask herself what
she could do to avert disgrace from those she |
loves. Now it is a sterner question which fate !
puts before her. In her hands lie the means to
save them—but at what a price! She must
place on the altar of sacrifice all that gives value
to the barren husek of existence ; she must put
away the love which onli a little while ago
came back to gladden her heart ; she must say
farewell to the life which stretches before her
like a dream of paradise—a life lighted by hope
and blessed by love ; above all, she must inflict
g:in and dissﬁpointment on the man who has

en true to her through absence and aliena-
tion. Is she strong enough for this? Does not ’
the yearning heart, the passionate human na. |
ture, cry out: * It is too much |—too much I"

Yes, they ery out with exceeding bitterness—
with an appeal which words can as little embody
as art can paint the tumult of Nature's fiercest

must be done, I can do it.” That there is no
other alternative, she sees plainly. Before her

arms and e eyes, a3 she saw him last.

self ! Can love, and tenderness, and happy
days, ever. sweeten the thought that she, wﬁo
z}ght have averted, instead, suffered disgra
friends ¢

And, indeed, the comparison is very poor, for
one does not inflict death upon one’s self, nordo
we clearly know what follows after—but in her
own hand Kate holds the knife which must cut
away the better part of her, and she knows, well
she knows, what will follow, what weary days
when she will be sick of the sun, what nights
of sleepless misery. In all the dreary aftertime,
she can never think: “ I did not kmow how
terrible it would be! I did not fairly count
the cost I”’—for she realizes the future as clearly
now as she will realize it when it becomes the
present, and she counts the cost to the utter-
most fraction. .

Mr. Ashton, who has been watching her with
the calm curiosity with which.a scientist would
watch the agonies of an animal undergoing vivi-
section, is, despite himself, almost moved to
compussion by the suffering written on every
line of the rigid young face, which presently
turns to look into his.

“ You have a right to make your own terms,”
she says, ‘““and 1 acceft them. Give me the
cheque, and I will do all that you require.”

(To be continued.)

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Her Royal Highness the Countess de Paris
has quite recovered from her recent confine-
ment.

Tae Russian colony has received an accession,
the most ble to the Paris world fashion, in
the arrival of the Princess Troubetzkof and
Princess Alexandra.

Tk Parisian actors have opened a club-
house, intended to imitate the London Garrick,
at 34, Rue de Provence. It is called *““Le
Cercle des Artistes Dramatiques.”

M. o TRIGOFF, the theatrical critic, writes
of the marriage of Sara Bernhardt—‘‘She has
lived & wandering, lonely life, but there will in
future be no désert de Sarak.”

IT is no longer considered in good taste in
Paris to have costly toys or knick-knacks as
favours for the cotillion. Flowers, knots of
ribbons, rosettes of crépe and tinsel, and snch
intrinsically worthless objects, are alone em-
ployed. :

AT the last winter reception of the Duchess
de la Rochefoucanld-Bisaccia, fashion seized the
occasion of Lent to display the effect of a sur-
plus of diamonds on the ihck costume neces-
sary for the penitential time. It was a beauti-
fal sight to see the blaze of gems, and yet
strange to think we were indebted for the effect
to a religious motive.

IT is not true, as reported in some of the
English papers, that the highest French mili-
tary officers think the doubts of the English
officers are ill-founded with regard to the pro-
posed tunnel. On the contrary, a French
general of great renown, candidly admits to his
English friends that he should be dead against
the making of the tunnel were he an English-
man. ‘

ANOTHER trouble about the use of a name !
M. Rantzau, a resident of Fleusburg (Holstein), .
is on his way to Paris to have his name at once
taken off the notice-boards of the Comédie
Frangaise. He threatens M. Perin, the man-
ager, and the adthors, MM. Erckmann and
Chatrian, with legal proceedings if they refuse
to comply with tgz request.

THE examination of the late census shows
that France, despite her dismemberment, the
loss of two provinces, still possesses 37,321,000
souls, but each quinguennial muster brings up
the deplorable fact that the increase of the po-
pulation is gradually decreasing. At the present
ratio the diminution must soon begin, unless
some change should come over the spirit of a
people who feel themselves bound to adopt the
principles of Malthusa

A FrENCH paper rather sourly tells Sars, in
the midst of her honeymoon, that all the world
knows that the marriages of the French in a
foreign country are not valid in France, there-
fore Madame Damalas is advised that she would
do well when she is in Paris to rearrange her
marriage according to French requirements.
The reply to this unkind ecomment is that
Madame Damalas is a Dutch woman and her
husband a Greek, and they need not therefore
conform to French martial law, and both Ho}-
land and Greece are satisfied with a marriage

tempest—but the soul rises up and says: “If it legally performed in England,

CounT BgusT, the Austrian Ambai;udor,

she seems to see Tarleton, with outstretched went the other day to the residence of the Min-
If ister of Justice.
she goes to him, there will be no one in the | door of that
world to cry shame upon her—but what are all ' met the wife of the minister, and of course made
the voices in the world to the voice within one’s her a very respectful bow. Eyeing him askance,
Madame Cazot asked him what he wanted, *I
wish to speak with the Minister, Madame.” At
ce to that Madame Cazot half opened the door of the
upon the heads of her tried and faithful cabinet and ealled out, *‘Here, Jules, a man
wants to to

The struggle is short, us we measure time, ' blow in his face and
butgit is sharp and bitter as death—as death matic placidity may be imagined at hearing
which comes to tear away the happy, not as himself called ‘‘a man.” The explanation was
death which comes to relesse the sorrowful. an awkward one on all sides.

. -~

Just as he had reached the
great official’'s cabinet the Count

ou.” Poor Count! The
overthrow of his dighr
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LIFE MAY BE HAPPY.

Call this not life

A scena of misery, or n vale of tears ;
{i0d made i rife

With Llensingn, auid his goodness unye nppesrs.

He mnde us an

That limppineas we seek, nod can obtaio |
And this we Know,

‘T'he trathifal secker never secks io viln.

Choore vittiue's ways;

Live ju the bonds of bratherhood and tove -
Phen stint! thy duys

Being spontio warthy actions, happy prove.

Life's purpose ¢ee .~

Druty to God and man alike boiog dane -
Forth from the ahore

Brenth's fricadly bark cunduets to realan ukoown

And an we hers

Fiad that God's Inwa ure wereiful wod juet ;
There, withuut fene,

W bl unerring wisdom tirmly trast.

JESSE JAMENS

LHE TRAIN RoBbys,

The ren who bad faught their way through
afegion of deteetives many titmes, started ba k
i absolute distay s the dark bheanty of the
Lackwoods, wirh lashing, determined eve aud
teaolute faee hollly  cafronted  the would-be
minitderers of Wardel) the deteetive,

Jense Jamies Lad torned w shaede paier, un
avgry aath brake fram Bole Vounger's lips, while
tucher, with ]n\\'vl‘illg hrnw, n‘-l;,(ml Lis way

through the crowd G where the dunntless girl
324;&',-:1.
James, his revolver dropped to his side, had

turned to his men.

*Areund the tront wye, ™
anick undertone,
reaches the rond,”

Drap that pistel,”
sird.

owill ot

The Tandlord™s Baming fatne « 2ald Low wild
wias the pentonp angerin his breast,

“ltwill b better for you if vou da," be mut-
teeed tuenacingly.  * No Jdurter o' wine shall
help these infernal detectives 1o git sway.

The gir! regnrded hing fixedly, )

* You are a vitlain, Jacol Boeher,” {1l deli-
berately, calmly, from her h’ps{ ‘e
blaoded viilain to betray a guest”

“Heur her ! ered Bucher,
oid father.””

" Youiare not my fathp”

Had a thunderbolt fallen at the foet of the
tavern-keeper it eondd scarcely have amszed him
more than did thes words, Tnvx;wutm!, start:
Haog, they secged alvo to impress Cole Younger,
who nttered an excited vacalation in an under-
tone and @lanced in some alarm at Bucker.

Ve deny yor parents, ongratefud girf v

_“ Ve are ot My parenis, ity vou can
cEive  aue Do Jacob Bucler. 1 have
learted the seeret vou and vonr associates hoga
to profit by

he ordered, iu oa
*Head b off before he

ordered  Bucher to the

& coblds

“This to her

lonyger,

She bead Kept the revolver m e hand, com-
snandinmg the narrow s cway thraugh which
the detective had cseapmd. Intent upon wlord-
ing him titwe and opportunity 1o «:M-u;w, and
keeping the bandits at bav, <he hat antivipated
uo seeret for, Shie was not aware that her
Hberty was metaced until astealthy form ereen-
ing behind Ler from thee karehen” grasped the
vevolver and pindonecd ber baml with a power
ful grasp.

It was the womwan she cadled mother, Mea.

dachior, the tavern-keeper's wife.  Her eouree
fuee leered trivmaphant!y down into that of her
pretended daughter's as she roughly dragged
Yier after her. o )

TN fix o the gal,” she eried vindietively.
T teaeh her of she'll disown her nat'ral
parents and befricn] the white-livered detec.
tives when her husband that i< to be stands in
peril of being hung.”  And she glaneed sig-
nifieantly at Cole Younger. '

* What does she know-~hiow comes she to
suspect that she is not your daughter £ inquired
Younger in nlow undertone of Bucher.

‘1 dunno.”

“Well, you've made a proty kettle of fish of
it. I won't feel safe until she's married to me.
Remember, Bucher, thete's a fortune tor both of
ws if we carry out our plans,”

“*Then why dan’t you marry her ¥ inquired
the tavern-keeper testily, '

“* When t" )

¢ Now"”

“Here 1"

“Yes. I kinseml for a parson and hev the
knot tied at ance.”

“Thut swits me,” replied Younger, heartily.

CBut it don't mee, " interrupted James, un-
cerermoniously,

“ Why not 1 asked both men in 2 breath,

' Beeause we've got work todo.”

“Tomight ¢

“*Yes. I the men capture that infernal de-
tective we must be ol by wmidnight. 11 not
we'll siml.ly huve to undo the work we've set-
tied on.'

“ Very well, Bucher, keep the girl locked ap
until woe get this little job otl our hands, and
we'll settle her case,”

James had tarued to Bob Younger.

“That detective,” ho said, 1t will bother
us alittle if he escapes.”™

CCANADIAN

Clow??

“He overheard our conversation.”

‘* About thetrain robbery 7

(X3 \"‘H.i'

SOl e

W, gy phain that he'll make his way to
the vearest station and wlarm the road.  When
we et to the Junction we'll find o band of
vigilants there.

B Ah men were anuxious for the return of the
h':(n'llt.'l' ,wh.“ biad started in pursuit of the detec.
tive.  Their faces wore an eager expression of
suspense as they heand them returning, amld
bastened 1o the v ranei.

CCWhat huek dones,” inquired  James of the
taremaost of the men,

COHS setthed, Captain.”

CDend v

COPed s aherring,”

* Where i< he 17
Y Floating down the
fishes,"”

Auevelamation of satisfaction escaped the

outlaw's le.
o

river, food for the

Good I L eried e xultantly,
You see” evplained .lom-f.«, we drouve him
close to the creek wed e Jumped for it Just
ax he was reaching the opposite shore I fired.
Hesunk Lkew dewd weight, done for)”
“You think he contd not have eseaped 1
‘- llll]n)‘i\”‘l“.”
James turued
sebwene, ™ Y said,
I eotes off tacnighin t
YCertainly” ‘
“When shall we starg
YA agreed, at midnigh”
Three tiours Tater ecight men, superbly mount-
=y drove away fron the Lackwools tavern in an
casterly Jirection,

to Younger, *“The railroad

iuquired the other,

Thev hatted wfvr }vrm'w'!ling a few rods, as a
formy eame: S1ing from the tavers, wildly gesti-
culuting and shonting to them (g stup. i

fowas Bueker, vaented, pae and breathless.
Jnes reined up hig stewd,

OWCIL, what 15 it P he asked.

ST gall”

“\What of her

¢ She hus eseaprad,”

“Rhe won't run far,” Taconically  remarked
the nut! ow, ’

Hat Cole Yanuger, somewhat perturbed, ap.
lxru:n'hrd Poelier,

Sheets gone, ot sav e asked,

“Ves My wife Jorked her in the garret.
dJust now she found the window open, a sheet
torn in strips hanging  from ir, and the gal
gone.  Can't ve foller her @

©ONo, " spoke Tanes, peremptorily, ©if Cole
can’t ran his hove affuirs without bothering our
plans, hie'd better co to farming.” '

SN seareh for her when we return,” said
Younger. *You don't think she'd give us
away, Bucher @ he supplemented, anxiously.

*Taint dikelv,  She's found out she ain't
my darter, aud has got tired of this backwoods
life,

The cavaleade woved on. The drive was a
elear ten leagnes streteh, mainly throngh tim-
ber, amd it was towards carly dawn that they
veachied that section of the track where they
vroposed to put their nefarious project to wreek
amd piliare a tratn, it execution.

Ten wales north was the Janetion, south, for
twenty miles there was no station, At the
peoint where they bl stonped, the express train
wouhl come dishing around w sharp citrve, ion
time, witivin hadt an hour,

T wak, bova" ardered James, as they
disinounted trom thoar stends, )

HCwas evilent froon their actions that the
plan they wore about to exeente had been pro-
gected and provided for during the preceding
day,  From a thicket they procured two large,
hrowd iron claimps, with an adjustable centre.
piece, adaptable to the gasge of the road. These
they procecded to fasten tirmly to the rails, and
then securing several pieees of heavy timber,
woedged the Jutter in an upright pezition be.
tween the tvo clamps,

A dozencor wore Jogs aud raitroad ties were
piled carefully on this barrieade, and several
heavy roeks placed on top of the heap fornming a
formidabie harrier to the expected train,

Within ten minutes after their arrival the
bawdits, working with rare sv=iem and rapidity,
had pefected the initial step in their desperate
undertaking.

s adl ready U inquired James,

AN ready, captain,” sang out one of the
nien.

“Very welll Four of you mount the horses
and divide, twa on each side of the track,
When the crash eames hold the men in the
teain. 1 any one ruus for it shoot them. The
rest of us will take the jnside of the train.
Dan't hesitate to shoot for keeps, i in
danger.”’ i

The onthiws looked to their revolvers, as in
the distanee they Jeard the long shrill whistle
of the engine announcing its approach to the
cave, .

James had walked to a position commanding
a view of the track,

The next monent the distant headlight of
the engine revealad to the bandits the outline
of their lender's form watehing the train. .

He, like the others, hal placed a mask on his
face covering the upper portion of his features.
Through the eve-holes  his glance was keen
and prneteating as the watchful glare of the
ferret.

Tu excited expectation the band awaited the

denouctment of their desperate scheme,  They
saw the engine near at haud ; their leader ready
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to spring amid the wreck as gnon as the barri-
cade was reached,

And then they siarted, and a unanimous
ejaculation of dismay aud snrprise broke from
their lips,

For there, plainly visible, in the rading of
light shed forth by the headlight of the advane.
ing locomative, was the form of a mauy,

He was dashing down the slight incline lead.
ing to the track.  Hatless, pale, his hair dis-
ordered, his manuer that of wild excitement, he
held in his hand a white handkerchicf which
W waved frantieally as he sprang towards the
track,

His parpose was apparent to the cutliws at a
glanee-—to sigual the eugine wd warn the en-
gineer ere he turned the curve, around which
awaited the futed train, destruction, disaster and
death,

v,
TOO LATE.

The wan wha recked not that he risked his
Jife iu his framic endeavors to save life and pro-
perty, was Wardell, the deteetive. The events
which led to Lis singolar appearanes at a
eritical joneture in the plas of the outlhors,
were exaiting and stragge, and deserve the re-
trospect their reaital involves,

When in the Buacher tavern he had fonnd a
fricudly protector and auxiliary to eseaps in the
charming backwaoods maiden, known as Lillian
Bucher, he had not been slow to avail hiwself
of her command.

¢ Fscape !’ she had said, aud a3 e saw the
handits shrink back from her extended revol.
ver, he comprehende:d at vuce that she realized
whitt she was undertaking, and that by rewain-
ing and sharing her peril he would only cowm-
plicate matters.

He therefore darted throngh the narrow hall-
way and out of the kitchen door, almost gver-
turning the startled Mrs, Bacher in his wild
tlight.

Fndecided which way to go, and knowing
that he would soou be pursued, he did not take
the road, but struck off towards a belt of timber
in the near distance, hopinglio gain u temporay
Liding place before being discovered by his
eryeriey,

He was regretful that he had not huarried to
the front of the tavern sod mounted one of the
horses of the bandits, but kept on at a rapid
gait, bent upon eluding his pursuers in the
forest if possible.

He h;n& almost reached the belt of thinber when
a shot whizzed close ta his head, and lowd shouts
behind him told him that the chase on the part
of the bandits had comumenced. A quick glance
directed towards the tavern revealed to his
startled waze the forms of several men hastening
on his trail.

Dashing into the woolds, he did not pause in
his light.  He bad been discovered, mu‘i to hide
would be to court Jdeath, for the woods were
small in extent and surrounded by the outlaws.
His place of concealment would doubtlessly be
soon discover

1 run for it he determined, and his foet
traversed the green sward ata rapid zait,

He paused wmomentarily dismayed as he
found that the timber terminated at the wlge of
a river, broad and swifterolling, e hued no al-
ternative save to turn awd Gee his paisaers and
fight them baldly, or to gain the opposite sile
of the stream.  He decided on the dntter cours s,
and resolutely plunging into the cuilling water,
began to swim across the stream.

The ¢urrent at mid-river was strons, and b
breasted it with ditficulty.  His heart b
hopefully as he saw the willow-lined bank of
the river near at hand, and was about 1o cateh
at the overhanging branches and swing himsf
ashore when a ~hot struck the water near where
he was.

A quick thought flashed into his mind, and was
as rapidly placed in execution.
cerned the copse-lined bauks of the river, he
determined to risk an experiment.  An expert
swimmer, feigning to be shot, he dodged down
under the water and struck out tor the shore,

As his head again cante above the surface of
the stream, he observed with satisfaction that
he had reached & spot where the dense branches
of the interlaced willows formed a thick shield
between himself and thie view of his pursuers.
He remained perfeetly quiet, his feet touching
the pebbly bottom of the river, and watched his
ene-nies as they regarded the spot where he had
disappeared.

“ e is dene for,” he heard one of them say.

“CCertain,”’ assented a eompanion : fcome,
let us get back to the tavern.”’

A sigh of relief biroke from Wardell’s lips as
his pursuers retraced their way to the inn, but
he remained in the water for some time uatil
certain that he was safe to clamber to land,

Seated on the banks of the river, hix mind
was busy as he enjoyed a breathing spell after
his exeiting adventure,

‘< What shall 1e,” hemused.  ““These men
meditate a terrible erime, involving a possible
lavge loss of life. Now that [ am out of the
way, they will not hesitate to put these plaus
into execution, Forreston is the nearest towy,
but the railway does not come near there, and
besides the James boys have many friends there.
The Rock Island road is sheer thirty miles
across the couutry, and ten miles more it [ hope
to rench a station. The outlaws start at mid-
night. With several hours start of them, why
can | not anticipate them aud save the train, 1
will try it at all events,”'

s his eve dis-
¢
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He arose to hix fiet and with an emotion of
gratitude towards the plucky backweods girl
who had suved his life at the risk of her own,
traversed the stream for some distanee, forded it
at a shullow - por, anld struck off towards the
east at a kewn ron, .

Thirty miles, with possib’y less than six
honrs to giin the railroad., He witg confident
that e eauld accamplish the leat, and he did
not relax his energies as he kept up a steady
run aver the peaitie and through the timber.
Onee a large track of swamp land necessitated a
cireuitons conrse of many wiles and involved a
losy of over an hour's preciony time, but he kept
on regolutely, and wearied and breathless as he
was, resolved to devote every eaergy to reaching
the romd in time,

He had avoided the highways which he
crogsed, for unfamili-r as he was with the coun-
try, he knew not but that he might run directly
upon the bandits. 1t way towards wmorning
when he eame very nearly heing discovered by
the men he sought to avoud. e was about to
eross a road, preparatory to again pursuing his
journey throvgh the wonlds, when he dodged
behind a tree just as o band of horsemen came
into view a few rols down the road.

“The JJames bavs, " murmared . Wardell,
They were riding alone lefairely, evidently to
rest their horses, The detective Hstenad eagorly,
as they passed him. s vigilaoee aed cantion
weri: rewarded by oa valued discovery, for as
they passed hinn, e heard one of the bandits
ask,

“ How much farther is the railroad

“Two miles,” was the reply. We have a full
hour yet.”

When  they hadl ridden on, the detective’
accelerated his fontsteps to gain the track in
time to hasten sonth aud and wara the train,

He became coufused in his journsy through
the forest, and fervently wished he had taken
the rowd despite the risk, As he gained an
opening in the timher, he was startled as he
heard in the near distanee a whistle.

Too Late U b groaned, despairingly, it is
the cxpress train.’’

He did not see the ontlaws a short distance
to his lefr, djd not even observe the silent
tigure of Jesse James near ot hawd. As he dise
covered the rowdway of the track a handred
vards distant, e ~trted on a keen ran towards
the =pot, his tattering haadzerchief in his
hand.

At that mament, just as he reached the side
of the trank, the giant monster of iron and
steam dashed arounud the curve ata tremendons
rate of speed,

He waved the Lhandkerchief frantically anld
shouted londly o the engioeer,

Movement and  voice failed to attract the
attention of the latter any more than was War.
dell conscions that James hal nred a wild shot
at him.

tin, on thundered the train, the detective
choked by the clonds of dust, deafene i by the
roar of the fust-whirling wihieels,

Then a crash, an awful series of shrieks of
pain and alarm, then as the fast-rushing cars
wers abruptly stopreed, piled n inhiscriminate
confusion by the sbde of the track, a tying
timbher strock the lLrave detective and felled
him insensible to the groumd.

The ouly persons present who preserved a
calm camposute throughout the entire affuir
wore the ourlaws,

Those of the passengers who were uot stunned
or fnjured were terrified, as, in addition to the
hissinng of the steam and the cries of their com-
panions, a voliey of pistol shots rattled into the
wreeked ears.

desse JDawes had bosrded the palace car, his
brotiter Frank at the other end.

With leveled revolver Le approached  the
frightened passengers. The ear had been de-
patled, but was not otherwise injured.

€ Shell oal vour mozey and valtables,”” he
artersd, ¢ or Josse James will leave the memen.
o of a ballet in yoar carcasses.”

Tie mention of that terrible nume hatl s
due effet. Watehes, jewellery, pocketbooks
fished from behind pitiows and from pockets
were hastily thrown into the bag earried by the
ontlaw, while hiv companions ransacked the
remainder of the train.

The engineer and combuctor dared not move,
Covered f\y the revolvers of the vutsple bansd,
they were powerless to resist.

With a mocking langh, James called hismen
around him, after they had raiied the ears,

“ Nearly seventy thousand delburs,” e said,
o goad haule Hat” ;

He had discovered the detective’s body lying
by the side of the track.

“Rtooping over, he deitberately placed the
muzzls of his revolver against his forehead,

o 1"} finish his bold career,” hte vaunted.

o Spare vour powder, he's dead already,”
said Frank James,

¢ They're firing from the train.”’

The outlaw turned, and ordering his men to
follow his example, directed a volley of bullets
to silence the weak fusilade.

A minute later the bandits mounted their
horses and rode rapidly back towards the
forest.

Aud an hour later Wardell, the detective,
still confused and bally braised by his scei-
dent, stagaered from the spot to a neighboring
tree 1o rest his weary frame.

Vanquished, he was not despairing, for as he
sank upon the green sward he murmured,
My turn will come, aud then let Jesse James
and all his murderous baud beware !

(T be continusd,)
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WINTRY WINDS.

BY 8YDNEY GREY.

Tbhe wintry winds are up and away;
- Ploughing a path o’er the stormy ses,
They oclothe the rock in a oloud of spray,
They make the stag; ng ships their prey,
‘With the bowl of a fury they seem to say,
Who 0 mighty as we?t

The wintry winde are having their will
Qut on the desolate country side ;
Aloog the valley, across the hill,
And through the wood, when the night is chill,
Come a rush and a roar and a warning shrill—
Room for the storm to ride !

The wintry wind is wandering by,
Herein the heart of the city ways;
The rich may gally its power defy,
The poor, alack, at its meroy lie, . .
Aund the wind, while it echoes their patient sigh,
Laughs at the pranks it plays.

The wintry winds may whistle and shriek,
Holding their mission from Oae above ;
Let Spring but waken and softly speak,
Right s00u will tempest and gale grow weak,
Like a tumultof anger—a frenzied freak,
Conquered at last by love}

ONLY A BRAKEMAN.

BY GEORGE R. PARRISH.

““ACCIDENT.—An extra freight train on the
B. & C. R.R. was wrécked, last night, by a
broken bridge, just beyond Carlyle. A son. of
the Hon. Carlton Ballon was on the train; but
lortunnte‘lg escaped injury. A brakeman by the
name of Marshal was the only person killed.”

It was only & short despatch cast into one
corner of the morning paper amid a score or two
of others, but it interested me, for I knew the
whole brave story so well, and I felt in my heart
almost a hatred for the writer, who had done
such injustice to a noble life and overlooked so
grand a deed.

I was only the night telepraph operator at
Carlyle—not a very exalted position, perhaps,
but yet one of considerable responsibility and
trust. From seven in the evening until the
sameé hour in the morning I held in the hollow
of my hand the life of almost every man passing
over our divigion of the road.

I remember one night, when I was sitting
alone in my little cramped-up office and listen-
ing, from mere foree of habit, to the varied mes-
sages as they went clinkiui‘l:y to the other sta-
tionis on the road. The last train for several
hours—the freight-accommodation from Bright-
on—had been in for some time, and I
nothing to disturb me but my thoughts.

“ Well, Billy, how’s No. 5T a voice suddenly
asked, as the outside door was pushed ajar.,

* One hourlate,” I re , hastily, and then,
looking up, I saw Tom , & brakeman on
the last freight, filling up the doorway. “ Come
inside and have a chair, Tom,” I added, as I re-
cognized the face of my questioner.

** Only for a moment, to-night,” he answered
me, as he sat down at my invitation, his lantern
resting between his feet on the floor.  ** I have
a call to make this evening, and must wash up
a little first.” . .

‘* Where away to-night, Tom—not up on the
hill again surely I”

He nodded his head in the aftirmative, his eyes
fixed upon my table where the instrument was
ticking away. -

** Of course it's none of my business, my boy;
but it seems to me you go o the great white
honle.too often of late. Ballou might object,
and ’tis said they’re engaged, you know,” and 1
looked up at his strong Saxon face from
where 1 lay atretched on a bench by the wall.

¢ I think they're mistaken about that, Billy,
but Ballou has more opportunities than I dan
enjoy,” he replied, very slowly. * I only get
in here two mqhta a week, you know, but I do
the best I can.”

. “Then it is serious, Tom ?” I asked, for I
liked this broad-shouldered, fair-haired fellow,
brakeman thongh he was.

““Pm afraid it ts with me, Billy,” he replied,
his eyes gumg steadfastly at the lantern between
his feet.” * But, good-night ; I must go ; will
80 you.-again as I come in.” And the heavy
door closed behind him.-

As 1 sat there alone in the office after he had
gous, 1 thought of all thess things—thought
them over over again., I had known Tom
for two years, and I liked the boy. I knew, or
thought I knew Kate Carr, up in the big white
house on the hill. A proud l"gix-l enough in her
way—proud of her father’s riches, her own
beauty, and the guun suitors who had knelt at
her feet. Ever since Tom first sought her so-
ciety I wondered at his welcome. It seemed so
m&-th to me that one so proud of her
Em s 80 thoroughly a slave of society as

ate Carr appeared to be, should so openly
encourage the attentions of a mere freight brake-
man—a man of whose family connections we
knew nothing, and whose only wealth was his
monthly pay. Still Tom was a young and
good-looking fellow enough, and, perhaps, after
all, she was a little vain at having so hand-
some a suitor, even though so poor, to add to
her lengthy string of victims. I never eould
believe that she had the heart to return his
great honest love, and be willing, in exchunge,
to sacrifice all her hopes and pride for his sake ;
and then, besides, rumor had it that Geo
Ballon, the son of a rich banker of a neigh-
boring town had already gained her promise,

m many little things which had come

under my notice, I began to believe that ru-!if

)

mor for once was right. And Tom loved her, |

and I thought it over all night when I was
pot busy, and wondered in my own heart how
it could end.

Tom never came back to the depot that
night, though I looked for him, and his train
left eastward while I was taking my breakfast
at the only hotel the place afforded, and I caught
but a glimpse of him as they swung round the
curve. I afterwards heard the whole story from
his lips, but I can tell it best for myself. ~From
his car he d up the long hill to where the
lights of the Carr mansion were twinkling
among the trees, determined to learn his fate
from Kate's own lips that very night. The par-
lor windows were dark when he ascended the
stone steps and rang the bell, and the servant
who answered it, recognizing his face, told him
he would find Miss Kate in the garden. In
the moonlight, dreaming the ever new dream of
love, he passed with quick step down the grav-
eled path by the well-trimmed flower-beds to
wheré the Summer-house, thickly shaded by
clingir g vines, stood at the further end. This
was her favorite resting.place, and many a
pleasant hour came flooding his mind, passed
there with her—his idol, his queen. As he ap-
proached now, he was surprised to hear, borne
on the still night air, the tone of voices in earn-
est conversation. In all Tom’s mature there
was nothing cowardly, nothing base ; but his
own name, spoken in a man’s deep voice, caused
him to halt almost without knowing he did so.

“I naturally supposed from all I saw and
heard that you careg for Marshall ¢”

It was almost a guestion, and the silent lis-
tener outside in the moonlight bent forward to
catch the low tones of the reply.

“Oh, George, how could you?! Why, he's
nothing but a freight-brakeman ! What would
pape say if he heard that ?’

It was the soft, tender voice of Kate.

““And you truly only cared for me, darling ¢’

““ I only loved you, George,”

That was sll ; and the strong man that lis-
tened, whose only crime was poverty, turned
back rlietl{ in the darkuess—turned back
through the low hedge and out into the moonlit
road, with pale face and heavy heart. He had
loved her with all the giant strength of his
strong, manly nature--he never knew how much
before, as he did now, alone in his misery, his
suffering, and those cold, heartless, stinging
words, ‘“He's only a freight-brakefaun,” ring-
ing in his ears with every heavy step he took.
He was poor, was nothing but a brakeman, had
neither wealth nor lineage of which to boast ;
but, after all, he was a man, and like one he suf-
fered his loss—suffered through the long, still
night, patiently and silently.

As the long summer days faded into the
shorter ones of early fall, and his train passed
back and forth by the station on its daily tri
I watched Tom, and, knowing so much as I did,
I could read his sufferings, though he tried so
bravely to hide it all and appear outwardly ss
cheerful and light-hearted as ever. Poor Tom !
the blow was a hard one struck by her little
hand, and the strong man bent beneath it,
whether he would or no.

It was nearly winter when the end finally
came, and that ending was indeed terrible.

For several weeks heavy storms had been rag-
ing along the entire line of the road, and many
fears were expressed by railway officials about
the safety of the road-bed between Carlyle and
Farmersville, the next station east. All alon
these few miles there were heavy grades ang
numerous small bridges and culverts already
loosened by previous storms. That night when
I went on duty it was rainin% hard —a cold, bit-
ter rain, Lalf.sleet, blown here and there in
gusts of heavy wind. The night itself wasinten-
sely black from swiftly-scudding clouds, broken
now end then by vivid glares of forked light-
ning that seemed almost to tear them in .twain.
My instruments were almost unmanageable ow-
ing to the electricity in the air, but abont mid-
night a message came through in jerks from the
Division Suyerintendent at Balten ¢
¢ Opr., Carlyle.

¢ 8end Bond with extra east, to report track
at Farmersville for No. 2. Move cautiously.

. “W. B.C.”

Bond was Tom’s conductor, and I handed the
crder to him immediately. An engine was ready
at hand, and they soon had the short train of
ten cars made up in the yard. Just as the en-
gine backed down from the tank and was being
coupled on, George Ballou, muffled up to his
chin, and holding a small leather valise in his

- hand, came hurriedly around the edge of the

depot building.

“‘ Bond," he said to the conductor, who stood
there with the lantern raised to give the signsl
for starting, ‘I want to go-down with you. I
maust be bome to-night.”

Bond looked around rather surprised at the
request.

* We’re more than likely to be wrecked before
ever we ?et there, Mr. Ballou,’’ he said, quickly.
¢ But, if you must go, take your own risk and

t on. I don’t care.”’

¢ Rallou, don’'t go!’—it was Tom’s voice
speaking very low, * Take my advice, for there’s
not one chance in ten of our going through to-
night without trouble.”

* Bat I must go,” came the answer. “My
mother has been taken ill—a telegram just re-
ceived.”

* Wait for ¢ No. 2,’ then—that will be nearer
daylight.”

** Yes, and it might be too late. No, I must
go to-night, danger or not. Surely I may risk it
if you can 1" .

‘Tom Marshal has gone home to a Father who

T have no one to think of but myself.” The
words were almost lost in the wind. *‘ You have
Kate, and it is my duty to go, not yours.” And
the brakeman regretfully turned away. Only a
moment did Ballou gaze after his lantern, as it
went flickering down the wet platform, and then
as the short train started he stepped into the
caboose, and I leaned frown my seat to watch Tom
swing up on the little iron ladder and mount to
the top.

J ustp exactly how it all happened to.day I do
not know, but at the bottom of the second grade
the earth had been washed away from beneath
the rails, and they hung almost unsapported jost
below the surface of the water. Thundering down
the grade in the rain and night, every brakeman
athis post on the top, the great freight engine
plunged into the water and went crashing déwn.
Car after car was piled up there and hurled to
one side down into the ravine.. Clinging to a
brake just back of the engine, and peering ahead
through the storm, his hands wrenched clear by
the shock, Tom was hurled outward into the air.
The crash stunned him, but the cold water into
which he fell revived him again, and he crawled
out from the déiris on to the bank and worked
his way back towards what should be the rear
end of the train.

When the first terrific crash came, the caboose
had been pitched violently forward, and then
flung down, and now hung tremblingly suspend-
ed upon a single timber of the culvert, which
trembled and threatened each moment to part
and let the battered car fall on the ragged
rocks below. <

‘‘Isthere any oune hurt, Cal " Tom asked,
anxiously, as he finally found the conductor
standing alone in the rain beside the track.

‘“No; all outsafe, I think—close call,though,
Tom ; awful wreck ! I never saw a worse in
thirty years ¢

“ Help me ! help " ’

The cry rang out shrill and agonizing from
the suspended caboose below them.

““ Help! I'm wedged in! Quick 1”

It was Ballou’s voice beyond a doubt.

¢ Give me the axe!" and, seizing the weapon,
Tom sprang out into the tottering car and drop-
Eed down through a shattered window. He

new the slender, trembling timber could mot
sustain that weight long. He knew he was go-
ingto almost certain death. He knew a mo-.
ment’s delay might rid him of one who had won
from him the woman he loved. It was a moment’
for vengeance, but he forget it all. He knew a
moment’s delay and all of George Ballon would
be a dead, mangled body. But he never hesi-
tated, never doubted what to do. . He was only
a brakeman, but he was willing to sacrifice his
own life, wreck his own happiness, to save the
marf Kate Carr loved. A martyr, you say—a
hero. No; how could he be +—you forget he
was but a freight-brakeman.

¢ Here, quick !” he cried, as with a few rapid

blows he cut aside the broken seat which pinned |-

his rival to the floor of the car.

““ Quick 1" for he felt the car settling, and
heard the groaning of the timber giving way.
“Cal, catch him!”’ and, gras by strong
hands, Ballou was drawn up through the broken
window to the ground above, and then, with a
lurch and crash of breaking timbers the heavy
car plunged downward on the rocks, splintered

tﬁ unge , Splinte
on their sharp points and dashed to pieces.

Just as the morning came, they found Tom
lying there, crushed out of all shape, between
two great timbers.

‘‘She loved him—she loved him !’ was all he
said ; and, as the sun came over the high bank,
he breathed his last sobbing breath in Cal Bond's
arms.

They brought him up to the depot and laid
him reverently in the ladies’ waiting-room,
and, as the railroad men bore him by my win-
dow, some one in the crowd said : :

‘ How lacky that only a brakeman was
killed.”

Some way it seems to me that great-hearted

never looks to the irimy clothes and the
weather-beaten faces of his children, but rewards
them according to their deede. If so, it must
be an exceedingly great reward.

WHEN THIEF MEETS THIEF.

" Three sharps confederated together in Paris
in the pursuit of their rascally profession, were
working each on his own account to discover
some new dupe.

One of them, a young Italian, nicknamed
¢‘ Candour,” probably on account of his decep-
tive address, at length informed his companions
that he had become acquainted with a young
man of pasition, just arrived in the metropolis.
This young man was rich, a gambler, and pro-
digal to excess-—qualities much ap reciatedp by
our three sharps. The Italian farther informed
them that his new friend was to be at the Opera
that same night.

So good an opportunity was not to be lost, and
they immediately arranged their plan of attack,
and, when all was settled, they separated, after
having made an appointment to meet at the

Opera-house.

At the appointed hour the three sharps met
in the lobby of the Opera-house, and had not to ’
wait long before they came across the young
capitalist. .

he Italian advanced to meet him, and intro.
duced his two associates, giving them titles bor-
rowed from the nobility, .

The introduction over, they strolled about in

friendly gossip, and the conversation me so

‘-

Interesting that they did not part company the
whole evening. The three sharps were extrem-
ely affable to the young man, and, delighted
with his new acquaintances, he invited them all
to sup with him at the * Maison Dorée ** res-
taurant. -

The invitation, as may readily be imagined,
was accepted with pleasure. The repast was
worthy of the host. No expense was spared to
make the entertainment worthy of such agree-
ablé compauions.

To prolong the pleasure of so charming a re-
union a game at cards was suggested, and bouil-
lotte being proposed, wus recsived with accla-
mation. :

Whila the card table was being prepared the
three sharps managed to have a little private
conversation, and, by the advice of *“ Candour,””
they that, in order to draw on the pro-
vincial, and indace him to play high,they should
allow him to win at starting to the extent of
3,000fr. (£120), after which they would fleece
him without remorse.

The game began, and appeared to promise
well for the sharps ; the young man placed on
the table a‘wellrfgfled cket-book, and took out
of it a note for 500fr. (£20), which he staked.

Fortune, assisted hy the three sharpers, seem-
ed to smile on the young countryman, and in
a short time he found himself the possessor of
the sum it had been agreed he should be allowed
to gain.

“Upon my word, gentlemen,” exclaimed he,
putting the notes he had just won into his
pocket-book, * I am so ashamed of having such
a wonderful run of luck, that T am determined
to work it out, so as to give you the chance of at
least winniug back your momey. Come ! I
won’t stake henceforth less than 1,000fr. (£40.)"

Scarcely had he uttered these words, however,
when, drawing out his handkerchief from his
pocket, the young man held it up to his nose,
which had begun to bleed violently.

* Excuse me, gentlemen,” ssid he. I will
be with you again directly. I shan’t ask more
than five minutes grace, for this little weakness,
to which I am very subject, very seldom lasts
longer than that.”’” 8o saying, he left the apart-
ment, leaving his et-book on the table.
¢ Candour,” filled with compassionate interest,
rushed after his friend, professedly to see if he
could be of any assistance to him, but in truth
tﬁ bolt with him as fast as their legs could carry
them.

The rich provincial, in point of fact, was
neither more nor less than a Parisian sharper,
with whom *‘Candour ” had concocted a scheme
to rob his accomplices of 3,000fr. The bleeding
at the nose and the pocket-handkerchief stained
with blood were the demousment of the comedy,
the first act of which had taken place in the
saloon of the Opera-honse.

Let us, however, returu to the restaurant to
see and hear what is taking place there.

I say, Patoche," said one of the rascals who
had remaiued behind, to his comrade, e eing at
the same time the wellfilled pocket-book on the
table, * fortane favors us beyond our hopes. Let
us suppose we have already won the yokel’s bank
notes. Let’s pay ourselves and be off.”

Y Yes, but,” said the other, ** you forget, the
bill must be settled before we can go.”

** Good gracious ! What a simpleton you are !
Let us pay the bill, the pocket-book will reim-
burse us forany money we advance.”

** But suppose we should meet the owner ?”

“ Well, what could he say to us?! We were
on our way to meet him, to return him his
pocket-book, which he left on the table.”

““True ; I understand ; he could only thank
us for 80 doing. A very good idea.” -

The two roguesthen asked for the bill, gave
the waiter a handsome fee, and hastened down-
stairs. Just as they reached the bottom of the
staircase, the one’ who had the pocket-book in
his possession stopped short.

¢‘1say, Patochse, another thought strikes me.
Go back and tell the waiters that we shall wait
for our friends at the Café Richo to continue our
game. This will give us time to get clear off
with our prize.”

No soonerhad Patoche hastily departed up the
stairs to execate his errand, than his companion
vanished with the well-garnished pocket-book.

Which of these two biters was the most sharp-
ly bitten ?

The pocket-book was full of waste paper ; the
bank notes won had been cleverly abstracted by
the pretended eountryman.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.
MADANE PATTI has arrived in England.

MpmE. PAULINE Lucca’s health is fa: :‘;:.::_\
satisfactory.

THE comeetitions at the Quebec Academy of
Musio will take place on the 28th June next.

Wu. FARREN, jun., has left this continent
to falfll his engagement with Miss Genevidve Ward.

MDME. NiLLsoN intends to retarn to the

stage for several years to repair the pecuniary losses she
has suffered.

BaLiL and Bijon, the spectacular drama
whioh had snch an uaparalleled success at Cuveat Gar-

1 den some years ago, has been revived at the Albsmbrs.

n'A QUAR!Bi.EL lfm;iarisen between Sardou and

mupioi t,

play of Ocette Teflocting upon that sowar oo 10 bis
ON the 10th inst.,, Mr. and Mdme. Oscar

Martel, assisted by their pupils, will give a concert at
Nordheimer's H.Iyl. pap ¢ "

ON the following day the Philharmonic So-

ciety give their second concert ofthe season.




IR, e R

May 13, 1882.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS. -

299

SONNHET.

(Translated from Alfred de Mussel.)

E'en if the bitter martyrdom of love

By this dead heart col be endured once more,
E'en if a flower of hope might bloom above

M'y lite’s trae pathway, as in days of yore ;

E'en ifthy purity and girlish grace

Loved me from pity of my care-worn brow,
Dear child, so innocent and fair of fuce,

To thee my rapture I would ne’er avow.

Yet thou wilt Jove hereafter, I foresee,~

‘When all on earth save love theu wilt despise,
Oh! then remember how I worshipped thee
‘With a cbaste passion. ’'Mid thy smiles or sighs
My hand to thee shall still be true as steel,

And my fond heart each throb of thine shall feel !

Moutreal. GEO. MURRAY.

RIDDLES.

- BY REV. FREDERICK R, MARVIN,

That our riddles are degenerating injo mere
jeu d'esprit is a t calamity. When the
solemn questions of life and destiny are changed
into idle conceits, of what consequence can it be
how they are answered! The fatal riddle of the
sphinx was no matter of wit and laughter. The
strange question : ** What being has four feet,
two feet and three feet ; onllyl one voiee ; but
whose feet vary, and when it has most, is weak-
est 1’ so moved the men of Thebes that they
gave (Edipus their kingdom and the hand of the
queen for answering, ‘‘ Man!” It required
oideo-pous, swollen feet, to explain a riddle of
the feet, and a man under the pressure of neces-
sity to solve the problem of mankind. The fable
relates that when the sphinx found her occupa-
tion gone she leaped from a high rock ; but she
certainly did not destroy herself, for the poet’s
lines are still true :

The sphinx is drowsy,

Her wings are farled ;
Her ear is beavy,

Sbe broods on the world.

She will continue to ““ brood on the world,”
every moment demanding ““the fate of the man-
child and the meaning of man.” They who
solve the riddle of their own humanity save
themselves and.otbers, while all who fail are de-
voured. It was no shrewd guess on the part of
(Edipus—he was the answer, and in ulf-reeo;ni-
tion he solved the problem. It took the right
man, but the moment of necessity was needed to
bring him out. That moment, so fatal to all
the fools in Thebes, was the coronation of
(Edipus. For nothing should a wise man retura
deeper thanks than for necessity. It brings him
in contact with himself, disciplines his affections,
ripens his understanding, strengthens his na-
ture aud enriches his experience; it thrusts
goodnessand greatness upon him—it does more,
it reveals to him the goodness and greatness
latent in his nature. A moment of necessity is
worth an age of opportunity. Ohnesargen’s
sphinx in six volumes shows us how the riddle

. isfallen from its high place. A riddle is now

only a conundrum, and often a very coarse one
at that. The *“Demands Joyous,” the treatise
of the Abbé Cotiro, whose modesty did not pre-
vent him from sssuming the title, * Le Pére de
I'Enigme,” and the Mercure de France alt bear
witness to the degradation of the riddle.
Sameon’s riddle is nal and comes nearer
to our ides of an enigma, but the. men of his
time were deeply exercised over its solution.
‘ Samson said, ‘ Qut of the eater came forth
meat, and out of the strong came forth sweet-
ness.” And could not in three days ex-
pound the riddle. And it came to pass on the
seventh day, that they said unto Samson’s.wife,
* Entice thy husband, that he may declare unto
us the riddle, Jest we burn thee and thy father’s

house with fire.” And Samson’s wife wept be-’

fore him and said, ¢ Thou dost but hate me, and
lovest me not : thou hast put forth a riddle unto
the children of my people and hast not told it
me.’ And he said unto her, ¢ Behold I have not
told it my father nor my mother, and shall I tell
it thee ¥’ And she weg:'hefore him the seven
days, while their feast lasted ; and it came to
pass on the seventh day that he told her, be-
cause she lay sore upon him ; and she told the
riddle to the children of her people. And the
men of the city said unto him on the seventh
day before the sun went down, ‘ What is sweeter
than honey ¢ and what is mnﬁ:ﬁ than a lion ¥
And he said unto them, ‘If yeo not ploughed:
with my heifer, ye had not found "out my rid-
dle.’ "—Judges xiv., 14—18. The riddle was
one of rare ingenuity, and in_the original could
be turned in every conceivable direction with-
out di its true meaning. It was clear
a3 glass, and yet 50 obacure that the Philistines
utterly failed to solve it until they ploughed
with pon’s heifer. The riddle has a curious
parallel in the German story of a woman who
interceded for her husbund. The man was under
sentenca of death, but the j promised to
release him if his wife would give them a riddle
they oould not solve. The woman remembered
that she had that day passed a dead horse by
the roadside, and that between its ribs was a
bird's nest containing - six young birds,
which she took with her. 8he therefore pro-
pounded this riddle :
As ik hin giing, as ik wedder kam,
ls);f" I(‘::.h‘:)l ‘i‘lk fou ::‘Sla)::::nm siebenten) quitt,
8
Raet to; gy Hmnﬁm Tyt* e

* As 1 came along, I took the living out of the dead ;
six got quit of theseventh : guess away, my masters,
now is the time,

| 48—45.

K
The judges had no heifer to plough with, and

so the culprit was released.

Some of Solomon’s Proverbs are, strictly
speaking, riddles. Josephus describes a contest
in riddles, in which Solomon vanquished Hiram,
King of Tyre, and was himself defeated by one
of Bginm's subjects. An English- writer calls it
a philosophical gambling match. sums
of money were lost and won at ancient riddle-
matches. The ‘‘hard questioms’’ with which
the Queen of Sheba proved Solomon are believed
to have been riddles. Erasmus thinks the
Saviour employed the riddle in Matthew xii.,
e have a riddle in Revelation xiii.,
16, and a challenge to its solution in the eight-
eenth verse. The Syrinx of Theoeritus 1s a
famous example of the classic enigma. Homer’s
death is said to have been caused by mortifica-
tion at not being able to solve a riddle. The
most inexplicable riddle of the ancients is called,
from a Latin inscription at Bologna, ‘¢ Aelia
Laelia Crispis,” and may be translated into Eng-
lish thus: -

AELIA LAELIA CRISPIS,

Neither man, nor woman, nor androgyne ;
Neitlier girl, nor boy, nor eld ;
Neither wife nor maid ;

Bat all (of these).

Carried off neither by hunger, nor sword, nor poison ;
Bat by all (of them).
Neither in heaven, nor in the water, nor in the earth ;
- But biding everywhere.

LUCIUS AGATHO PRISCUS.

Neither the husband, nor lover, nor friend ;
Neither grieving, nor rejoicing, nor weepiug ;
Bat ali (of these)— :

This— neither a pile, nor & pyramid, nor a sepulehre
That is built, he knows and knows not (whioch it is).
It is & sepulchre cortaining no corpse within it ;
It is a corpse with no sepulehre containing it;
But the corpse and the sepnichre are one and the same.

—Translated by E. Cobham Brewer,

Oriental riddles are mostly in the form of
poetry ; even the impromptu *‘‘cup-question,”
given out at a festival or banquet, must be in
verse. When the riddle was published the au-
thor appended the answer “‘up-side-down.” Here
are two illustrations from Hariri, elegantly tran-
slated by Rev. William R. Alger : '

Itis a more prodigious tree,

A wesaker man it seems to be.

It {s its fate to join with all

‘The solid things upon this ball.
But with the h{l'in of its foo—
How strange it is |—itself doth go.

90p Mo
m‘ﬁn- o‘:"uqmn

‘What dried-up stiok, before or since the flood,
‘Was tarned into a thing of flesh and t
oyxvus ¥ajimem phe ea
. oxem soroy Nglm!'luvl
One of the best forms of the riddle is the ana-
gram, specimens of which may be found in He-
brew literature. The ancient Jews asoribed to
it cabalistic and occult qualities. Plato enter-
tained curious superstitions with regard to it,
and thonght that every man's destiny might be
discovered from his anagram.  The solemn
Puritans employed it in sermons and hymns,
and for political purposes. Thus Cotton Mather,
extolling the virtnes of John Wilson, the first
pastor in Hoston, speaks of
His care to guide bis fiock and feed bis lambs
By words, works, prayers, psalms, alms and asagrams.

J

Camden has devoted considerable space in * Re-
mains’’ to the subject of anagrams, and a very
pleasing chapter on both anagrams and echo-
verses may be found in Disraeli’s *¢ Curiosities
of Literature.”” The best of all anagrams is that
which changes Pilate’s question to our Saviour
——Quid est veritas t—into the only true answer,
E.t vir qui adest. The author of the famous
anagram is unknown, but he was certainly a
very devout and skilful artist in words. Some
of the most ingenious and interesting of the
many anagrams on retord are : Charles James
Stuart (James 1.), claims Arthur’s Seat ; Marie
Touchet (Mistress of Charles 1X.), Je charme
tout; Frére Jacques Clement (assassin of Henry
I1L.), C'est l'enfer qui m’a crée ; Georgius
Monke, Dux de Aumarle, Ergo m reduxit
Ano. Sa. MDCLVYV ; Sir Roger Charles Doughty
Tichborne, Baronet, You horrid butcher,
Orton, bj
Honor est Nilo. Lady Eleanor Davies, wife of
the poet Sir John Davies, thought herself a pro-
phetess, because she found in her name the ana-
gram ““Reveal, O Daniel I” She published a
number of mad predictions of questionsble pa.
triotism which brought down upon her the ven-

noe of the authorities. The discovery of the
g:l.lowing anagram robbed the good lady of her
dear delusion—** Dame Eleanor Davies, never
8o mad a ladie!” It was & better anagram than
the first, which had an.L that did not belong to
it, and was wanting by an S. Frenzelius, an
eccentric German, boasted that for fifty years he
had kept up the practice of celebrating, by way
of obitua:ly, the nantes of distingnished persons
¢¢ called down into the grave,” and that inevery
case he had produced a successful m. He
tells us that the cheerful otcupation was at-
tended with physical torments resembling the
death-pangs of the persons whose names he ana-
grammatized. L

The modern riddle is generally a puzzle—
sometimes it is little more than a coarse jest.
Having no object in view but that of amuse-

ment it is so arranged as to provoke langhter. | s}

Here is a specimen from the sixteenth century—

riddles have not improved since then : ‘ What
is the worst bestowed charity that one can give !

est rascal here; Horatio Nelson,.

Alms to & blind man ; for he weuld be qhd to
see the person hanged that gave it to him.” Here
is a riddle in the form of a conundrum and bear-
ing evidence of very recent construction : “Why
is this insurance policy a contradictory thing}
Because when I can’t sell it I can-cel it; and
when I can-cel it I' can’t sell it.” Schiller
sought to restore the riddle to its original re-
ligious solemnity, and he succeeded so far as to
invest it with a certain liten}xiy finish, but no

farther. Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes has given
us one of the most ingenious of rhymed rid-
dles.

* I'm going to blank,” with failing breath,
The falling gladiator said ;
U q d, he ts to death ;”’
One gasp-—the hero’s soul has fled.
* I'm going to blank,” the schnol-boy cried ;
Two sugared sweets his hands display—
Like snow-flakes in the ooean
They vavish, melted both away.
Tell with one verb, or I‘li tell you,
‘What each was just about to do.

From a dozen answers to the above we select
two :

*‘ Succumb,’’ the gladiator ns,
And breathes away his life with moans ;

* Suock 'em,” the school-boy cries in glee—
You needn't, Dr. Holmes, tell me—SUCKRR"

This blavk, blank verse is well, no doubt,
Although it breathes a Holmeslc strain ;

But ceriain facts have been left out,

*_ Which mark this interesting twain.

Obedient to some mystio plan,
Like language still their lips employ—

‘' I'm gladiator,” sighs the man,
 I'm glad I ate 'em,” ories the boy.

And lie whom mortal thrust hath pricked
Quite fails his rival to outdo,

‘For while he‘'owns he's badly lioked, .
The schodl-boy boasts that he's licked two.

THE LAWYE’R WHO WOULDN'T GET
: UP.

An amusing story of Daines Barrington, Re-
corder of Bristol, is related by one of the Eng-
lish press. ‘Having toappear for a plaintiff in a
case at Clonmel, he let into the defendant in
unmeasured terms. The individual inveighed
against not being present, only heard of the in-
vectives. After Barrington, however, had got
back to Dublin, the defendant, a Tipperary man,
named Foley, lost no time in paying his compli-
ments to the counsel.

He rode g}l day and night, and, covered with
sleet, arrived ' before Barrington’s residence in
Harcourt street, Dublin. Throwing the reins of
his smoking horse over the railing of the area,
he announced his arrival by a thundering knack
at the door. Barrington’s valet answered the
summons, and opening the street door, beheld
the apparition of the rough-coated Tipperary
fite-eater, with a large stick under his arm, and
the sleet sticking to his bushy whiskers.

*¢Is your master up ¥’ demanded the visitor,
in a volge that gave some intimation of the object
of his journey. :

B 1 o.”

¢ Then give him my compliments, and say
Mr. Foley—he’ll know the name—will be glad
to see him.” - :

The valet went upstairs and told his master,
who was in bed, the purpose of his visit.

* Then don’t let Mr. Foley in, for your life,”
said Barri m, ¢ for it is not a hare nor a
brace of ducks that he has come to present me
with.”

The man was leavin,
rough, wet coat push
voice said :

¢ By your lea
Foley entered the

““You know my business, sir,”
Barrington. ¢‘ I have made a journey to teach
you manners, and it’s not my purpose to return
until I have broken every bone in your body,”’
and at the same time he cut & ﬁfn.re of eight with
his skillalagh before the cheval-glass.

¢ You do not mean to say you would murder
me in bed ’

¢“No,” replied the other; ‘“but get up as
8oon as you can.”

‘¢ Yes,” replied Daines, **that you might fell
ine t!\e moment I put myself out of the blan.

ets.”

“ No,” replied the other ; * I pledge yon my
word not to touch you until you are out of
M” .

““ You won't 1”

“ No.”

¢ Upon your honour #’

¢ Upon my honour.” .. .

¢ This is enough,’’ said Daines, turning over.
and mnki.ng himself comfortable, and seewming
as though he meant to fall asleep. *“I have the
honor of an Irish gentleman, and may rest as
safe as though I were under the Castle guard.””

The Tipperary salamander looked marvelously
astonished at the pretended sleeper, but soon
Daines began to snore. . .

¢ Halloa 1" said Mr. Foley ; ““ain’t you going
to get np "’

5‘;{0}3. said Daines ; “ I have the word of an
Irish gentleman that he will not strike me in.
bed, and Iam sure I am not goinf to get up to
have my bones broken. I shall never get up
lﬁd‘. In the meantime, Mr. Foley, if you
should want your breakfast, ring the bell ; the
best in the house is at your service. The morn-
ing paper will be here presently, but be sure and
air it before readi or there is nothing from
which & man so q‘mckly catches cold as reading
a damp journal.” Aand he affested to go to

the bedroom, when a
by him, and a thick

” and at_the same time Mr.
room. :
ssid he to

e;‘l;e Irishman had fun in him as well as fero-
city ; he could not resist the cunning of the
counsel.

“ Get up, Mr. Barrington, for in bed or out of
bed I haven’t the pluck to hurt so droll a heart.”
The result was that in less than an hour after-
ward Dainesand his intended murderer were sit-
ting down to a warm breakfast, the latter only
intent upon assanlting a dish of smoking chops.

THE SAVILE CLUB.

The Savile Club is a comparatively modern
but cozy and characteristic institution. It is
located in Savile Row, the quietest of by-ways,
yet but a step from Piceadilly, and almost in
the rear of Burlington House and the lively
bustle of the Burlington Arcade. The dainty
booths and bazars of the Areade, wherein every-
thinifrom a walking-stick to an eyeglass can
bought, are dear to the hearts of Londoners in
exile. When I congratulated a late Governor
of the Bahamas upon the earthly paradise to
which he had been transferred, he e his
hatred of banishment in this.wise: ** My
sir, I would rather have a half-hour jn Bur-
lington Arcade than & whole season in Nassan,”
which I took to be the unconscions Mayfair
ﬁuinlent of a hackneyed line in * Locksley

all.” A turn throngh the Arcade, and you
are speedily in Savile Row, where the grass
would soon crop out between the stones were it
not for the chariot wheels of those who are fitted
to their coats at Poole’s. The young London
writers as they take their lunch are little like to
envy the patrons of the-swell tailor ; theirclothes
have at least the easy work-a-day grace to which
Poole’s can never attain—that which becomes
the garb of the gentleman and scholar whom
nine tailors could not model, and this with all
due respect to every craft. The Savile is essen.
tially a literary club, compact of writers, critics,
journalists, and of poets a 1goodly number in-
deed ; now and then a poet’s publisher, like
Mr. Kegan Paul, who takes his pick among
them, from thelaureate to the youngest of those
who reach for the laurel, amf who has every
claim to their fellowship in his capacity as an
author and metrical translator. His arti m«
George Eliot is fresh in the minds of the rea:
of this Magazine. The Savile does not a|
our Century in years and wealth, and in the
number of prominent lawyers, divines, college
professors, and the like, belonging to it, nor
does it pay ial attention to art, and count
some filty artists upon its muster-roll. But.it
is equally & literary club, and a comfortable,
unpretentious haunt for working men of letters.
A nice feature of their usnal life is the lunch
which your London writer, even in the civil
servioce, feels it his prerogative to enjl?‘y at mid-
day, the best, to my mind, of Eng h
with its joint and salad, cheese and beer; an
at the Savile I counted upon meeting not only
native Londoners, but stray writers who chanced
to be in town, such as young Stevenson, who
told that idyllic story of his gypeyings with a
donkey in the Cévennes, and two of my own
countrymen — George W. Smalley and Hans
Breitmann—who, think, were regular members
of the club.—E. C. STEDMAN, in Harper's Ma-
gazine for May. .

VARIETIES.

CHEEK.——What is known as *‘ cheek” is, if
remarkable, charming, provided you are not the
victim of it. And this country can show some
smazing examples of it. The story is told of an
American visiting Montreal, who gave a waiter
a silver trade dollar as a fee. Scig the waiter,
*¢ 8ir, di(%vyou intend to give me a dollar t” *“ 1
did.” ‘“ Wel), sir, this coin is at a discount. I
can only take it for ninety-two cents. Eight
cents more, please.”

WaEN Morice Margorot was tried for udidoa
Lord Justice Clerk Brayfield, who always talked
broad Sgotch upon the bench, said * Ha'e yo
ony counsel, mon ”* ¢ No.” “ Do ye want tae
ha'e ony appointit t” ¢ No ;I only want an iater-
preter to make me understand what your lord.
ship says.” This was received with a burst of
laughter by the whole eourt, in which his lord-
ship heartily joined.

ON an interesting occasion, an intending Be.
pedict ap‘-eued in such a bemuddled condition
that the clergyman was obliged to refuse to Ppro-
ceed with the marriage. A few days later, the
same thing occurred with the same couple
whereupon the clergymn ravely rémomtnwi
with the bride, and said they must not agsin
present themselves with the bridgegroom in
such a state. *‘ But, sir, he —he winna come
when he’s sober,” was the candid rejoinder.

As the car sped up Shawmut Avenue, his arm
began to steal around her waist, and his head
inclined lovingly, unconscious of observation.
Just as the car approached Sawyer-street the
conductor thrust his head inside, and shouted
¢ Bawyer” close to Hayseed’s head. The latter,
hum]z drawing himself into form, in
remarked, ‘ You needn’t hev howled it throw
the.car, if you did. We're engaged 1” and the
rest of the freight set their faces towards the

‘driver and grinned.

Two oF A TraDB.—Scene—H Pier:
artist and hotise-painter withtn!s leaving Gare.
loch steamer. ﬁom-ptinm: I see you're s
brother brush.” Artist, annoyed : * I l”-';
sarcastic. *‘Is figure or landsoape your forte 1"
H.P.: ‘¢ Architectural. A wis pentin’ the in.
side o’ a stable the day. What were you
at ¥ Artist : ‘I gave the first coat to the out-
side a loch, second-coated a couple of villages,
a few pine-.trees, and a hill-side, and finished a.
thunder-cloud and a flash of lightning.” H. P.:
¢ Goodness gracious | Piecework, I sappose I’
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MARRIAGE, AND THE CARE
OF IT.

Jobony said to Mollie, in the Summer weather,

As they pulied ripe strawberries in the patch together,
. *Ihave got some cattle, I've a little dwelling,
Cabhages and berries, that are sure of selling,

Avd 1iove you, Mollie—van've been long aware of it.
‘What say you to marrisge, marriage, and the care of it ?

** True, my house is lonely, we shall have uo neighbour,

Early morn and late at night we shall have to labor,

Wod’dh"s not all sunshine, and we shall have our
[erosses ;

Farming 's not all profit, we shall have our losses :

Life is fall of tronble, we must have our shars of it.

Mollle, will you dare it, marriage, aod the care of it ?

! Now the times are good, and the days are sunny,

Bat we shall have storms, and we shail want mouey ;
And there’s no insarauce against wrong or sorrow,

And we caunot say what may come to morrow.

Yot I love you, Mollie—yon've been long aware of it
What say you to marriage, marriage, and the care of it 1"

‘* No, dear John, I thank you, and I won't dissemble,
‘What you say of marriage, puts me in a tremble.

Just & single woman, I've esough of trouble,

Should I nat be foolish if I made it double ?

Though I love you, John, I had best beware of it.

And “thanks’ for showing me all the toil and care of it.”

:* Ab! but Mollis dear, there's the sweet affection,
There's the comfort, love, of « man’s protection ;
There's our own fireside,—and dark or sunn y weather,
We will work, aud hope, and live happily together.
Tukou_n. Mollle, darling! Just you make a dare of

i
Love“.l".lhwouen marriage, and make light the care of

Thon(l}:: Inid her hand in his—said, “I'll take my share
of {t: : .
When yo’u speak of Love, dear John, I don't mind the
whnn of it, . .

on you spesk of home, of joy and grief together,
I can walk beslde you, Jobn, fair or stormy weather.

Ibave not & single fear—marriage, and the oare of it, .
Is & burdes light enough, if Love bear a-share of it.”"

THE ETHICS OF VIVISECTION.

It is to be regretted that the question of * Vi.
visection” should still call for further discus-
sion. If was reasonably hogd that after the
result of the inquiry by a Royal Commiasion,
and the subsequent legislation, physiologists
might have been permitted to pursue their in-
vaatxtiona, hindered only by tﬁe.law as it now
stan This expectation was the more resson-
able inasmuch as physiologists have loyally ac-
cepted the restrictions of the Act in question.
Bat the anti-scientific agitation continues. Some
opponents of physiological inquiry maintain that
experiments on living creatures are altogether
cruel, immoral, and di .and should
therefore be entirely augpmaed; others, yield-
ing to the evidence of the importance and use-
fulneas of thesv inquiries, but misled by & daud-
able dislike to the infliction of pain, would limit
much more the sanctions of the law, and reduce
these studies slmost to a nullity ; others, un-
influenced by either of these considerations, are
Wh of tvi.'iivinection, a8 B._t:ey v;ould be of

other sclentific progress.  Baking dogs alive!
How horrible and disgusting :guldgge a na-
tural exclamation. What purpose could there be
in anything so cruel ? This we shall see directly.
Aguin, Lord. idge, apparently reforring to
these experiments on fever, says :—““I den
altogether that it concludes-the question to ad-
mit that vivisection . enlarges owledge (of
ocouree not, bat it concludes one important step
In our argument). I do not doubt that it does,
but I deny that the pursnit of knowl is in
itself always lawful ; ‘still more, T deny that the
gaim knowledge justifies all means of ining
it, 0 ever pretended that it does 1) T%abegin
‘with, ogropottion is forgotten. it ca-
pable of proof that by putting to death with
hideous torment three thoasand horses, you
could find out the real nature of some feverish
symptom, I should say without the least hesita-
tion, that it would be unlawfal to torture the
threg thousand horses.” Now, why, it may be
asked, does Lord Colsridge, for the purpose of
- his argument, select 4orses, and why so large a
number as three thousand } He must know that
the horse has been but little experimented upon
in the investigations fespecting animal heat and
fever, and then under the influence of ether,
and therefore without suffering ; the operation
consisting in & division of the branches of the
sympathetic nerve in the neck whilst the animal
is insensible ; so that the supposition of three
thousand Rorses aund hideows torment is an ex.
aggerated supposition, ont of proportion to facts
— ing, and in no way conducive to a fair
judgment on the question at issue. From the
expresion ‘‘ baking dogs alive” auyone uuac-
quainted with the subject would sa pose that
exfenmepu upon snimal heat smdP fever in-
vo, ved !udool\g torment, and from Lord Cole.
ridge’s expression, *‘ to find out the real nature
of some feverish symptom,’’ that these dreadful
doings were for a tnfling object. But a few
words of . explanation will put this matter in a
different light. In tbe whole range of nature
there is a no more wonderful fact than the uni.
formity of the temperature of the blaod in health
in the different warm-blooded animals, In man,

Sup

dogs, cats, foxes, seals, &c., this temperature is
uniform, whether they be living at th’:Equator
or- the Poles, whether in summer or winter,
whether in aotiyity or repose, whether fasting
or recently fed, provided they are in health. In
birds the natural tewperature is higher by se-

veral degreés Farenheit than in warm-blooded | T

uadrupeds ; and it is a curious fact, that if the
glood of the latter be raised to the temperature
of the blood of birds, the result is fatal. For
instance, if a dog be put into a heated chamber,
and his blood be raised to ten degrees higher
than in health (the natural temperature of, ¢ g.

a swallow’s blood), the animal quickly dies ;
and the same happens to man, whether this in-
crease of temperature arise through injury or
disease. The animal or man is, under such cir-
cumstances, ‘ baked alive.” Now, yearly in
this country, more than twenty thousand per-
sons, children and others—mostly children—die
of scarlet fever; and nearly tv enty thonsand more
of typhoid fever ; and ore of the chief canses of
this mortality is the high temperature of the
blood, which results from the disturbance-due to
the fover process. To use Bernard’s expression,
¢ le fait le plus important de tous, celui qui do-
mine tous les aulres, celui qus constitue le véri-
table danger, c'est la chaleur.” No wonder,
therefore, that physiologists and physicians have
anxiously and luboriously occupied themselves
in investigating that mechanism of the living
body which in health maintains so constant a
temperature under varying circumstances, both
internal and external, and which becomes so
easily and fitally deranged in disease. Thanks
to the very intelligent and exact experiments of
Bernard, part of th&:} complicated machinery has
been traced omt; but the whole matter is so
beset with difficulties_that the wonder is, not
that physiologists have done no more, but that
they have explained so much. Those who carp
and cavil may perhaps ask why, if these exper-
iments are so useful, have we not been able more
certainly to control this fever state 1 The answer
at present must be that the end is not the be-
ginning ; and that the complexity of one of the
most wonderful of the many wonders of our
frame is not to be fully unravelled in twenty
years. The subtlety of nature in a living or-
ganism demands the labors of many and various
intellects before we can hope to obtain even a
small instalment of the reward.of their labors.
A living body is not a common piece of ma-
chinery, framed and fashioned from withoat ; it
is evolved from within, and every portion,
even to the smallest, is a system in itself. Ber-
nard, in these experiments on lfavor, saorificed
two pigeons, ‘two guinea-pigs, less than twent
nbh?te, and six dtg:n One might think that
the slaughter of even three thousand horses (if
they were suitable for the parpose) by a Pprocess
far less painful than that by which thousands

.are sacrificed in war, would not be unjustifiable

if thereby the machinery for regulating animal
heat could be fully discovered, and ﬁe power
of controlling fever put into our hands. Granted
that such a_sacrifice of life would only be be-

coming under the sanction and direction of very | th

high intelligence ; that provided, it would not
be an extravagant price to pay for the redemp-
tion of even a part of those who die nnnualli‘:f
fever, as Miss Cobbe says, “‘ baked alive.” e
twenty thousand deaths from scarlet fever, and
the twenty thousand from typhoid fever, con-
stitate but a small ghrt of the annual deaths in

this conntry in which the high tetngentun of | ha
the blood is a fatal factor. gl'llo fabrile atate

must have arrested attention from' the infancy
of man. The mothers of a paleolithic age must
have watched their children consumed to death
in it, a8 do the mothers of to-day. The name of
this fery state is as old s literatare. Phy-
sicians have never been weary of writing on the

‘symptoms of it. The thermometer we now use

at the bedside bears the name of Fahrenheit,
who, a century and & half ago, in concert with
the famons physician Boerhaave, made exact
investigations upon the subject. _But it is only
during this century, through the labors of many
observers both in this country and abroad, and
prominently of Sir Benjamin Brodie, that the
actual conditions producing and controlling
animal heat are becoming known. This fiery
furnace, with its uncounted millions of victims,
science hopes to close. And it is quite reason-.
able to believe that the time will come when
fever will be as much under our control as are
the movements of a. chronometer.—Nineteenth
Century.

BULL-FIGHTS IN MADRID.

In every crowd and café you see the tall, sha-
Pely, dark-faced, silent men with a cool, pro-
essionally murderous look like that of our bor-
der desperudoes, whose enormously wide black
hats, short jackets, tight €runsers, and pigtails
of braided hair proclaim them chulos, or mem.-
bers.of the noble ring. Intrepid, with muscles
of steel, and finely formed, they are very illi-
terate. We saw one of them gently taking his
brandy at the Café de Paris after a and combat,
while his friend read from an evening paper a
report of the games in which he had just fought,
the man’s own education not enadling him to
decipher print. But the higher class of these
pm&ionals are the idols, the demi-gods, of the
peopls. Songs are made about them, their deeds
are painted on fans, and popular chromas illus.
trate their loves and woes ; people crowd around
to see them in hotels or on the street as if they
were heroes or star tragedians. Pet dogs are
named for the well-known; aud it was even
rumored that one of the chief swordsmen had
scoured the affections of a patrician lady, and
would have married her but for the interference
of friends. Certain it is that a whole class of
young bucks of the lower order—*‘ Arrys’’ is the
British term — get themselves up in the closest
allowable imitation ef bull fighters, down to the
toft of hair left growing in front of the ear.

‘he t:‘fmdm or maladores (killers), who give the
morta] blow, hire each one his cuadrille —a
corps of assistants, including picadores, bande-
rilleros, and punterillo. For every fight they

receive one hundred dollars, and sometimes they"

lay up large fortunes. To see the sport well from
a seat in the shade, one must pay well, Tickets

are monopolized by speculators, who, no less
than the fighters, have their *ring,’’ and gore
buyers as the bull does horses. We gave two
dollars apiece for places. Nevertheless, the route
to the Place of Bulls is lined for a mile with

omnibuses, tartanas, broken-down diligences, -

and wheezy cabs to convey the horde of intend-

ing spectators to the fight on Sunday afternoons ;.

a long stream of pedestrians files in the same
direction, and the showy turn-outs of the rich
add dignity to what soon becomes a wild rush
for the scene of action. The mule bells ring
like a rain of metal, whips crack, the drivers
shout wildly ; and at full gallop we dash by
windows fall of on-lookers, by the foaming
fountains of the Prado, and up the road to the
grim Colosseum of stone and brick, set in the
midst of scorched and arid fields, with the faint
peaks of the snow-capped Guadarrama range
seen, miles to the north, through dazzling white
sunrhine.

Within is the wide ring, sunk in & rircular

it of terraced granite crowned by eries.

he whole great round, peoplel by at least ten
thousand beings, is divided exactly by the sun
and the shadow—sol y sombra; and from our
oool place wo look at the vivid orange sand of
the half.arena in sunlight, and the tiers of seats
beyond, where swarms of paper fans, red, yel-
low, purple, and green, are wiclded to shelter
the eyes of those in the cheaper section, or
bring air to their lungs. No connected account
of a bnll tourney can impart the vividness, the
rapid changes, the suspense, the skill, the pic-
turesqueness, or terror, of the actual thing. All
ocours in rapid glimpses, in fierce, dramatic,
brilliant, and often ghastly pictures, which fade
and refornf in new phases on the instant. The
music is sounding, the fans are fluttering;
amateurs strolling between the wooden barriers
of the ring and the lowest seats; hatless men
are hawking fruit and aguardiente—when trum-
Pets annouuce the grand entry. It is a superb
sight :. the picadores with gorgeous jackets and

y long lances on horseback, in wide Mexican hats,

their armor cased legs in buckskin trousers ; the
swordsmen and others on foot, shining with
gold and silver embroidery on scarlet and biue,

right green, saffron, or puce-colored garments,
ﬂrm“h of crimson, violet, and canary.
At the is the mounted alguazil in ominous
black, who carries the key of the bull-gate.
Everything is punctual, orderly, ceremonions.
Then the white handkerchief, as & signal,from
e president of the games in his .box ; the
trumpet-blare again ; and the bull rushing from
his Iaig | There is a wild moment when, if he be
of gond breed, he launches himself impetuous as
the ball from a thousand-ton gun directly upon
his foes, and sweeping around half the circle,
puts them to flight over the barrier or into mid-
ring, leaving a horse or two felled in his track. 1
ve seeit one fierce Andalusian bull within ten
minutes kill five horses while making two eir-
cuits of the rings. The first onset against a
horse is horrible to witness. The poor steed,
usually lean' and decrepit, is balmlpo:ntil the
bull will charge him, when instantly the picador
in the saddle aims a well-poised blow with his
lance, driving the point into the bull’s back only
about an inch, ay an irritant. You hear the
horns tear ¢ gh the horse’s hide ; you feel
them go ¢ ‘yourself. Ribs crack ; there’s
a clatter of hoofs, harness, and the rider’s armor;
8 sudden heave and fall — disaster! — and then
the bull rushes away in puarsuit of a yellow
mantle flourishing to distract him. .

The banderilleros come, each holding two or-
namental barbed sticks, which he waves to
attract the bull. At the brute’s advance he runs
to meet him, and in the moment when the huge
head is lowered for a lunge he plants them
deftly, one on each shoulder, and springs aside.
Perhaps, getting too near, he fails, and turns to
fly ; the bull T, within & few inches. He
flees to the barrier, drops his cloak on the sand,
and vaults over ; the bull springs over too into
the narrow alley, whereupon the fighter, being
close pressed, leaps back into the ring Hght as a
bird, but saved by a mere hair’s-breadth from a
tossing or a trampling to death. The crowd
follow every turn with shontsand loud comments
and cheers, ‘‘ Go, had little bull !” ** Let the
picadores charge "’ ** More harses | more horses!”
“ Well done, Gallito '*  *“Time for the death !
the matadores ” and so on. Humor mingles
with some of their remarks, and there is gener-
ally one volunteer buffoon who, choosing a lull
in the combat, shrieks out rude witticisms that
bring the laugh from a thousand throats. )

Bat if the management of the sport be not to

their liking, then the multitude srow instantly }.
on the benches, they bellow

stormy : rising
their opinions to the president, whistle, stamp,
scream, gesticulate. It ia.the tamult of a mo{;.
appeasable only by speedier blood-shed. And
what blood-shed they get ! A horse or two, say,
lies lifeless and crumpled on the earth; the
other, with bandaged eyes, and sides hideously
pierced and redspluged. are spurred and
whacked with long sticks to make them Zo. Bat
itis time for the bunderilleros and after th it for
the swordsman. * He advances, glittering, with
a proad, athletic step, the traditional chigaon

fustened to his pigtail, and holding ont his bars | ‘

sword, makeda brief speech.to the preident :
‘1 go to slay this ball for the: ho

people of Madrid and the most " xoetler
sident of this tourney.” Then throwing
away, he proceeds to his task of skill and dan-
ger. It is here that the chief galluntry of the
sport begins. With a scarlet cloak in one hand
he attracts the bull, waves him to one side or the

other, baftles him, re-invites him—in fine, plays
with and controls hjm as if he were a kitten,

or.of the| -
is hat | -

though always with eye alert and often in peril.
At last, having got him *“in position,” he lifts
the blade, aims, and with a forward spring
plunges it to the hilt at a point near the top of
the spine. Perbaps the bull recoils, reels, and
dies with that $hrust ; but more often he is in-
fariated, and several strokes are required to
finish him. Always, however, the blood gushes
freely, the sand is stained with it, and the ser-

ried crowd, intoxicated by it, roar savagely. .

Still, the “ many-headed beast” is fastidious. 1f
the ball be struck in such a way as to make him
spout his life out at the nostrils, becoming a
trifle f00 sanguinary, marks of disapproval are
freely bestowed. One bull done for, the music
recommences, and mules in showy trappings are
driven in, They are harneesed to the carcasses,
and the dead bulks of the victims are hauled
bravely off at a gallop, furrowing the dirt, The

rooms run at topmost speed, snapping their
ong whips ; the dust rises in a cloud, envelop-
ing the strange cavaleade. They disappenr
through the gate flying, and you wake fromn a
dream of ancient Rome, and her barbarous games
come true again. But-soon the trumpets flour-
ish ; another bull comes ; the same finished
science and sure death ensue, varied by ever.
new chanoces and esca until afternoon wanes,
the sun becomes ahns::'v, and ten thousand sa-
tisfied people — mostly men in felt sombreros,
with some women, fewer ladies, and a sprinkling
of children and babies — throng homeward. —
GEORGE P. LaTHROP, in Harper's.

THE STUDENTS AND THE YANKEE.

Some waggish students of Yale College were
regaling themselves one evening at the Tontine,
when an old farmer from the country entered the
room, and, taking it for a bar-room, inquired if
he could obtain a lolging there. The old fellow,
who was a shrewd Yankee, saw at onos-iliat he
was to be made the bntt of their jests ; -but
quietly taking off his hat, and telling a worth-
less little dog he had with him to lie undera
chair, he took a glass of ered beverage. The
students anxirusly inquired after the health of
the old man’s wife and children; and the faraier,
with affected simplicity, gave them the whole
pedigree, with numerous anecdotes re, his
farm, stock, &c. *“Do you belong to the
Church 1” asked one of the wags. ** Yes, the
Lord be praised ; and my father before me.”
““ Well, I suppose you would not tell a lie 1"
replied the student. ** Not for the world.”
¢ Now, what will you take for that dog 1" point-

ing to the farmer’s cur, which was not worth-his

weight of Jom‘( mud. *“ I woun’t take twenty
dollars for that dog.” “ Twenty dollars ! Why,
he’s not worth twenty cents.” “*I assure you [
would not take twenty dollars for him.” ** Cotne,
my friend,” said the student, who, with his com-
penions, was bent on having some capital fun
with the old man ; *‘ now, you Sy you won't
tell a lie for the world, let me see if you will do
it for twenty dollars.” I'll give you twenty dol.
lars for your dog.” * FH got take it.” * You
will not? Here, let me see if this won’i tempt
you to a lie " added the student, producing a
small bag of half-dollars, from which he .ce-
menced counting numerous small pilwmho
table. The farmer was sitting by the ‘with
his hat in his hand, appareatly uncomosrued.
** There,” added the student, “*there ate twenty
dollars, all “in silver, ¥ will' give you that for
your dog.” The old farmer quioﬁl’y raised his
hat to the edge of the table, and, as qaick as
thought, scraped all the money -into it except
one half-dollar, and then exclaimed, *I won't
take your twenty dollars; nineteen and a lLialf
is as much as the dog is worth. He i.lmr
proE::ty." A tremendous laugh from his fellow-
students showed the would-be wag that he vas
completely * rowed up,” and that he nesd not
look for help from that quarter, 30 he good-
naturedly acknowledged himself beaten. The
student retained his dog, which he keeps to this
day as a lesson to him never to attempt to play
tricks on men older than himself, and espeeially
to be careful how he tries to wheedle a
Yankee farmer.

N :
HUMOROUS.

Visrror—* Sally, what-tisté do your folks

dine 1 Sally—*‘Soon s you go .w'cxw'.

orders.” . ., S e 0 Tt
IT is maid the prairie dog will dig'200 feet for
Thers ace othier sly dogs who will 0. da’ many

water,
rods for whisky. . T 2

A CINCINXATI man who had $85 stolen from
him, recelved a mote vdﬁ._is,qgf,s'*l lod: 3 0ur
wmoney. Romorse waws at my ocontiense, asd U .sdnd
some of it baok.: When remorse naws agaiii I'il ssnd
you some more, R

?e"!":

On’y & face at the window, '
Only & swain with a late, .. °

¢ Oanly an irate paternal, S
Oaly a double soled boot.

onl l.iwm uoﬂnh‘,‘; K »
Onlg & door on the = E
Oniy au awfsl eollision, .

- Ouly -ohuoklf-( paps.

Stare of the Surmmeer night ! -

Fario yoo asare deeps, . :

" "Hide, hide your geld on Jight !

_ 8he sleeps! Pllns PR

My lady sieeps! . . Lt
Sleeps !

Bo& with the muddy boot !
bich o'er the carpets creeps,
. Gather yourself and sooot !
Sbe sweeps !
My lady sweeps!
Sweeps !
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THE MESSAGE OF THE ROSBE. .

HE. “
O
She gave me a rose at the ball to-niiht,
And I—I'm a fool, I suppose,
For my heart beat high with sfWhgue delight :
Had she given me more than the rose ?

1 thought that she had, for a little while,
T4l I saw her—fairest of dancers—

Give another rose, with the same sweet smile,
T'o another mav, in the Lancers. .

Well, roses are plenty and smiles not rare ;
1t is really rather sudacious

To grumble becsuse my lady fair
Is to other men kind and gracious.

Yet who can govern his wayward dreams?
And my dream, so precious and brigbt,

Now foollsh, broken, and worthless seems,
As it fades, with her rose, to-pight.

SHE.

1 gave him a rose at the ball to-night—
A deep red rose, with fragranoe dim, .
And the warm blood rushed to my cheeks with fright,
1 could not, dared not, look at him.

For the depths of my soul he seemed to soan ;
His earnest look I could not bear,

80 I gave a rose to another man- -
Any one else—]I did not care.

And yet, spite of all, he has read, [ know,
My message—he could vot have missed it ;
For his rose I held to my bosom, so,
And then to my lips, while I kissed it.

«The Century,

WHOM TO MARRY.

Don’t marry a rich man. I put this first, be-
cause, after long and weighty reflection, I have
arrived at the conclusion that the principal vir.
tue a man can possess is to be rich. A rich
husband is like a wild buffalo, excessively dif-
ficult to catch, and excessively disagreeable
when you have caught him. Leave ten million
dollar men to foolish girls who don't know bet-
ter ; do you be satisfied with a one million dollar
man. 1f he has made his own money, then he
isstingy ; if he hasn’t made it, then he is a
spendthrift. In either case he is sure to be in-
tolerably conceited and thoroughly spoiled.
Don’t marry a rich man unless you have as
much money as he has, for the first time he
quarrels with you he will throw his magnanimity
in marrying you in your teeth, and never let it
out of your sight again.” Above all, avoid that
ambulating museum of monstrosities, caprices,
and absurdities — a rich man who is the only
son of his mother. He has been educated at
home, under private tutors, and then, if an
Englishwan, sent to spend his money at Oxford ;
if an Amarican, to spend itin Paris, and I don’t
know which produces the worst effects. Re-
member this, too—that every man is under the
thumb ot the woman who flatters him the most
subtly. There is a no more subtle flatterer of a
man than his mother; no wife has a chance
aga'nst her. Don’t marry a popular man. The
man who knows everybody and is known by
everybody ; who calls all the you'nq ladies “‘ m,
dear child,” all the young men his * boys,” an
every one in general his “ dearest friend.” The
man who squeezes your hand tremendonsly the
first time he meets you, and tells you he feels
on affinity for you. ~The man who adapts him-
self in all things to all men, who interests him-
self in your smallest affairs, and draws out your
confidence like a poultice. ' The man who buys
horses and ci for his masculine acquain-
tances, and chooses toilettes, dismonds, and
drawing-room furniture for his feminina ones.
The man who gets invitations to balls and in-
troductions o ““swells” for everyone. The man
who arranges picnics, The man who tells comic
anecdotes, sings comic SODES, and gets up
charades, round games, and dances; who is
the centre of attraction wherever he goes, and
whom everybody calls “a delightful pefson"
and an * invaluable soquisition.” Don’t be
tempted to try and bind that acquisition toyour
private chariot-wheels. Depend upon it after
heh as married you he will be everybody’s slave,
treasure, and joy—except yours. The man can-
not always be charming, o he will anbend him-
self to you—Fe will take it out of you. Don't
marry an economical man. The man who turns
up his trousers at the ankles when there is a spot
of mud on the pavement, and who will run a
mile after an omnibus if he is caught in a
shower, rather than take a csb, or, if _he does
take one, haggles with the driver over his fare.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

pem———

All communioations intended for this Column should
be adiressed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN ILLUS.
TRATED NEWS, Montreal. :

J. G. A., Montreal, P, Q.— Letter received. Thauks.

Thue game shall appear next weoek.

—

We are desirous of giving s fow words of adyice to
someof the titors in the-O Cinolnpati
Correspondence Tourney, whioh, we trust, they will

consider as intended to be of some 8ervics to them in

their nnurrrlu. and save them from & fow af ble
thingeewhich may be easil avoided;

Our advioe is only intended for those of the competi-
tors who have never entered a contest of thisnature be-

fore, a8 we presume that those whohave bad experience

is vo trifling matter. We would recommend our inex-
perienced friends to distribute the receiving and forward-
ing of the moves as much as possible over a certain por-
tion of time, say & week, and thus lessen the chance of
their being overladen with work at a moment’s notice.
and compelled to send off replies, the soundness of which
might be a subject of doubt. The legibility of the writ-
ing describing a move sent or received is of great impor-
tance. Every competitor should feel bound to give es-
pecial care to this point. A competitor in a late corre-
spondence tourney received a pot card, the writing on
which bad been blarred by the Post Office mark. The
move sent was Q to K 7, but it was so defaced as to ap-
Q to K sq, 8 move which could then bave been
made, and pot an unlikely one. The reply was in ac-
d with the misinterpretation, bat it led to the
loss of the game. The receiver countested that a move
onoe sent could not be withdrawn, and the referee gave
a similar decision. . -

Punctoality in sending moves aoccording to the time
rule should be strictly attended to, and will do much to
maintain that good feeling between contending parties
which is one of the chief pleasnures connected with chess
of every description.

Apd now a few words with reference to chessplaying
by eorrespondence. There can be no doubt as to its be-
ing beneficial to those who enter a tourney merely for
the purpose of practice in the game, and also, it may be
said to be of advantage to those who love the pastime,
but few bave upportunities of meeting with o] ts ;
but in order to produce in a lesrner all the qualities that
enter inte the composition of a first-class ohessist, there
is nothing like chess over the board; and suoccess in
tourney play is no evidence of chess skill of & high
order. In tourney play, the competitor who has the
most time at his disposal has much in his favor. Heoan
analyze his positions to his heart’s cuntent, the pieces can
be moved about to prod any ber of bi

Mr. Maodonald is now in his element, and he well dis.
plays his skill in end games. His manceuvriog for posi-
tion in this ending is worthy of special attention.

2. KtoB3 " 2. Pto K Kt4

30 P to Q 5 (bad) 30, Kt toK 5

31, R takes Kt 31. P takes R (oh)

32. K takes P 3R. PoKR4

33.PtoQ B4 33. PtoQR 3 (fine)

4. PtoB3 3. PoQR4

35. KtoB3 35. KtoB4

3. KtoK3 36. PtoKt5

37. P takes P (ch) 37. P takesP

38. KtoB? 38. KtoB5

39. Kto Kt2 - 39. Pto Kt6

40. K to Kt 40. KtoB6

41. PtoBS 4i. P takes P

4. PtoB4 42. Pto Kt7
And White resigns.

AGENTS WANTED |

FOR

Professor Maconn and Principal Grant's

NEW WORK ON

MANITOBA AND THE NORTH-
WEST TERRITORIES.

No book sells like this one. Apply to
WORLD PUBLISHING Co., Guelph, Ont.

tions, and there is little chanoce of his making what is
oalled a hasty move. A mere beginner in chess at the
commencement of a tourney game, should he have the
move at starting, may play by the aid of some elemen-
tary book, sixteer or more of the best moves, yet de-
vised by first-class anslysts, in the particalar opening
he may choose ; and in many works he will find illus-
trative games, that will aid him in some cases still
farther.

Chess over the board between two opponents, equal,
or nearly so, in strength, the time limit, & common-sense
one, and strict attention to the rules of the game, con-.
stitute the perfection of play in our noble game ; and he
who is ablein a short space of time to grasp all the
dangers and advantages of his position and that of his

uent, is the true chessplayer.

hat the good general is on the field of battle, the
good chessplayer is before the chess-board. Correspond.
onoehplny will do something to make the latter, but not
mach. :

PROBLEM No.' 380.
By G. J. Slater.
BLACK.
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. White to play and mate in three moves.

Solution of Problem No. 378,
‘White. Blaok.
1. Bto K4 1. Any
2. Q mates
GAME 507TH.

CHESS IN AUSTRALIA.

Game played recently in & matoh Ibetween Messrs. A
J- Laughton and D. F. Maocdonald, of the Adelaide Chess
Cilab.

‘White.—(Mr Laughton.) Black.—(Mr. Macdonald.)

(Two Knights’ Defence.)

LPtoK4 1. PtoK+4
2 KttoKB3 2. KttoQB3
3. BtoB4 3.KttoB3
4. PwQ3 :
P to Q 4 or Kt to Kt 5 is more attackipg.

5. Grstd 4. Btog:

astles 5. Pto (PQ3

6. P takes P 6. Kt takes P y

7. B takes Kt 7. Q takes B

8. Ktto B3

Gaining & move *
8.QQ

9. Rto K 9 (?u'lul

i layed, regaini
Qr;;n&lg ir; White tebes %  the P by B takes P (cb), and

10, Bto K3 .. 10.BwQKt5
Guod agein, weakouing the White Pawns.

1. PoQR3I(BAY. 11 B taxes Kt

12. P takes B 12 Bto Kt5

13. Bto BS }} R to K

4. PtoKR3 15 B fakes Kt
1;.0!1{.“&8 lﬁ~g:§g .

1 to - t3

B eES 17.RtoB3

18. BloKt 5!

An ingenious retort, which must win Sometying,
- 18. R takes
- 19. B takes @ 19. R takes R p
@iving up the exchange seems the ‘;“‘“ Sourse,

. P taki 20. R takes B

.310. 11,1:) Ka 2l. PtoKB4

22 R from Q to K 2 KtoB2

23, KtoKt? 23. KtoB3

2. Pto KB4

Ospital. Black dare not take op 8000Untof Rio K ¢
(ob) . .

in eorrespondence play bave learnt sll that is necessary . RtK
for their 33& comfort and convenienoe. 05, P takes P (ch) . R takes P (best)
Much may be gained by orderly srrengement g4 re. | 96, R takes R 26. Kt takes R
gards the receiving and tor'ugillt of moves. The| 27, P Q4 . KtwoB5
playing of six games simultaneously by 00rrespondence = 96. P to QR4 ®. Ktto Q
- - B, -

4: CARDS all Chromo, Glassand Motto, in Case name
in gold & jet 10c. West & Co.,Westville, Ct.,

‘i" o L] ; .z
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Penitentiary Supplies.

EALED TENDERS will be received at the Office of
the Warden of Bt. Vincent de Paul Peniteatiary,

endorsed *‘ Tenders for Supplies,” till thirteeath (13th)
day of May, 1882, st twelve o'clock noon, from perties
1 willing to enter into a contract to supply the Institution
with sach quantities of the iollowiag articles, viz.:
Meats, Flour, Greceries, Dry Goods, Flannel and Wool-
leo Cloth, Forage. Leather and findings, Coal and Cosl
0il, as may be reqaired f r consumption at the Prison,
from the 1st July, 1882, to 30th Joune, 1883.

The Flour to be inspected and branded before delivery.

All supplies accepted, suhject to the approval of the
Warden, from whom any farther information may be
obtained. :

Semples of the Tea, Sugar, 8yrup, Tobacco, Coal Oil
and Dry Goods, will be required. . .

The real signatures of two responsible parties, will.
fng to enter into » bond with tire principal for the falth-
fal performance of the contrast, must be glven in the
tender, forms of which may be obtaiwed from the War
den, and no others will be .

Parties tendering will state the price askoed for deliv-
01% at the Penitentiary.

hey will also be required to make out the extevsion

of the price on the tender form for the specified quantity
of each articlp required.

GODFROI LAVIOETTE,

: Warden,
Penitentiary. April 20th, 1883.
29~ No other paper to copy above advertisement.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICE is hereby given that a Dividend of FIVE PER
CENT upon the paid up capital stook of this Institation,
has been declared for the current half year, and that the
same will be payable at its Banking House in this oity,
and at its branches on and after,

Thursday 1st day of June next.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 17th to_the
31st of May next, both days inclusive,

The Annual G 1 Meeting of the Sharehold wilt
be held at the Bank on Monday the 5th day of June next.
The ohair te be taken at one o’clock. .

By order of the Board.
A. MACNIDER.
Assistant General Manager.
Montreal, 25th April, 1882. ’

Y LI RN R i

Muntreal Post-Office Time-Table.

Mav, 1882.
D ELIVERY. MAILS. Crosing.
A M. | P M. ONT, & WESTERN PROVINGES.| A. M. | P. M. .
8900{...... (A) Ottawa by Railway ...| 815 8 00
8 840]...... (A) Province of Om tario,
Mapnitoba & B. Columbia| 8 13{ 8 00
Ottawa River Route up to|
Carillon..ceceneeecancnn.
"|QUE. & EASTERN PROVINCES.
Quebeo, Three Rivers, Ber- -
thier, Sorel, Qr steamer.
...... 5 35/Quebes, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &o., by Q. M. 0. &|
0. Rallway...cccveeee.. ceeess] 1 80
8 00|...... (B) Quebec by G. T. Ry...|...... 8 00
8 00}...... (B) Bastern Townships
Three Rivers, Arthabaska
& Riviere du Loup R. R.|...... 8 00
...... 12 50|0c¢cidenial Railway Main
Line to Ottawsa. 7 09
9 201...... Do 8t. Jervme and 8t
Lin Branches..
...... 8 on| Do St. Jerome
10200 81, Row), He mmingford &
o Wjeeoone . y S, fm
Laprairie Railway.......|--. .| 218
8 00( 12 45/8t. Hyacinthe, Bherbrooke,
Coaticooke, &o:.........| 600{815 8
8 00|......|Acton and Sorel Raflway..|......| 800
10 00|.:.... 8t. Johna, Stanbridge & St.
Armand Station......... 7 00}......
10 00|...... St. Johns, Vermont Juumo- :
tion & Shefford Railways|......{ 8 18 -
9 00}...-.. South Eastern Raflway....|.-.... 445
8 00|...... (B) New Brunswiok, Nova|
Seotia & P.B. I.........|...... 8 00
Newfoundland, forwarded
daily on Halitax, whenoe
despateh is by the Packet
leaving Hal on the|
10th and 24th April......J...... 8 00
LOCAL MAiLS8,
o 45{...... Valleyfield, Valois & Dor
Valooceraeireaoneecnnanas ceseee| 430
11 30{...... Beaubarnois Route........ -
11 30...... 3 W secess
- Vareones & Veroheres...}...... )
9 00| 5 30{Cote 8t. Antolne and Notre 145

Stw;“ (lluBo. Bo;ugle) ............. 3
. Jean i »
Mile-End r Oohlm
Loui#.ceueouenncnnan.. 11 48
330
UNITED 8TATES.
®940|...... Bosaoa"b Nwml;uhnd v
tates, exoept Maiuve.. ..
Blg g ...... New York and 540
8 00| 12 30|Tstand Pomd, Portlasd &, 154
{11 T N SO 340
88 40 (A) Western & 2 30 8
.................. 8 15
8 00
GREAT BRITAIN, &s. '
By Canadian Line on Thursday ......:..}.
By Oasadian Line for Germany on Thurs- 700
700
. 918
ber
By Packet from New York for England, 315
on Wednesday........coevicuecannaaafuenns
By Hamburg American Paoket to Ger- 818
many, Wednesday ..coeeoveeniieannanafions .
By White Star and loman Lines 14th and - 918
Wth APril cevnvevnneinncncoceccnnans [N JR— 218

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a HousexoLp Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
in evety family where Economy and Health are. studied.
It is used for raising a!l kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c.. and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible,

D |
THE COOK'S FR|END

SAVES TIME

_ T SAVES TEMPER,
T1 SAVES MONEY.
_ For ‘%’e‘:’y}' &ﬁ:fekeep;rs throughout the Dominion and

W. D»McLAREN, Usion Miis,
s-$2-362 53 College Street.

ARDS. 10 Lilly & imported Glass, 10 Transparent.
C 20 Motto, Boroll & engraved. in colors in case, & I
Love Letter, name on all 150. Wast & (o., Westville,
Ct.

(A) Postal Car Bags open till 8.43 a.m., and 9.13 p.m
(B Do 9.00 p.m.

Mail for 8t. Thomas, W.I., Brasil, Argentine Repubdlie.
and Montevideo will be dnlﬁahid from Halblax
N.8., onoe a month-<date unoerigis. S
Nails lave New York by Steamar:
For mn::s:;ﬂd:, thpﬂllmlm. : ;
* Bermu 1 20th and I7th.
. ** Brasil, April 5th and l"‘l.l'. Snd 7R .
hgomeo. April 81 and 290d. .
* Caba, Porto Rico & le:go, Ap:lnl Oth, 90th & 27¢h,
* Ouba and W I, via Havana, April 15th asd 29th, -
Baatiago and Clenfuegos, Cuba, Aml stk

“ Bouth Pacific and C ‘
10th, 20th snd Soe o A Forta, Aprt

‘' Windward Islands, April 5th and 90th.
 Venezuela and Cnnqo’i, Ap;ll.:gth.

Malls leave 3an Francises : -

For Australia and Sandwich Inlasds,
ForChina and Japan, A:d‘l*l Jh A”“ ”'

T“ls PAPE FILE AT GBO. P,
Newspa,

HOWELL & CO'S
e A & Co'S
0!

STREET), wgm.l AD- Y A
vay be made for it in nE' m

MAY pe FOURD OF

absolutely wenuine, and chncentrated b
of NITROG:

adbury’s

It 1s often asked, “ Why does my doctor recommend Oadbury™ Cooos Essence P
he remowal of th:’:.grrﬂuoul fat, it oemtai
often

A
AMOUNT of N ENOUS or FLESH-FORMING
mixed with sugar and starch. Beware of lmmmw.“

COCOA
ESSENCE. -

B!
of the average of other Cocons which are
Pllll‘dbylho’tﬂpﬂlfotthomm
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‘WOODROW'S
ZEPHYR FLEXIBLE HATS,

Aise, PULLOYVER

HATS always on hand and made tw ordes.

In all the new stvles, tust revenad

R. W. COWAN & CO'S,
THEHATTERS AND FURRIERS,
CORMER )
Nctre Dame and St

oo

TR

Peter Streets.
THE " SKREI™
Cod Liver 0il.

- Pure, Pale and almost
tastless. No other Oil to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

'H\. 11}
|

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

726 Craig St (Near Victoria 8q.)

Dewpor - —
every balf vear I have a drawing,

*You see, this s the way Tdo: T throw ol
and thase

1 i

Litlsinto thus basket, am! then
that are deawn 1 oyegularty pay.

anpad

I'm

VOrY sorry il vours Has not come Gp as ot

BH < COUGHS&COLDS |

SOLD 8Y ALL DRUGGI STS @J

ASTOR FLUID

A deligbtfully refrasbiog prepamation for the bair
Shounid be used daily. Reeps the scalp henith:. pre.
vesis dandruff, promotes the growth. A periesi nair
dreesing for tte family. 25c. per Lottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Role Manuisctutrer,
144 &7, Lowrence Maiy Street.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A XONTHLY JOTURNAL

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

THR ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MRCHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IX THR DOMINION.

PUBLIZHXED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OYFICES OF PUBLICATION,
& and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,

G.B.BURLAND Gentral Manager.

T ERMS :

One copy,one year, ionluding postage.... .§2.00
One copy,six months,fncluding postage. .. 1.10

Bt Amerioan
B otg (pay

MONTREAL.
Inocorporeted by Letters Parent.

Capital $100,000.

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Bevenue Stamps,
Bills of Ezchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPCSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Easewted in the Best S'yle of Steel Plute
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,
Praident & Manaper.

i

i

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

An tuvaiashle and paistable tonic in all cases of weak digestion

and dabituy

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOOK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
CAUTION.—QGenuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Bigna-

“ 14 A sneecss and & beon for which Nationa shoold feel gratefnl.” ture in Blue Ink across Label. This

— Qup Meadical Prees, Lancet, Rritiak Medical Joesmal, Le.
TR B trftaf Al Htngrkenpars, Gtrnerw, 3nd Cheamice,
Rals Agenta for Cansda snd the Unita! Sistes cwhalesale only!

C. David & Ca.. 48, Mark Lane, London, Fngiasd.

Caution is necessary, owing to
varions cheap and inferior sub-
stitutes being in the Market.

thus—

e

Stopper.

In conzequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
whick are calculated 1o deceive the Public, Lea and Pervins have fo requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears thetr Signature

i
m
without whickh no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

15 genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on WWrapser, Label, Rottle and
IVholesale and for Expor:
Blackweell, London, & ., & ., and by

v the Proprietors, Worcester | Crosse and
F Grocers and Qilmen throughout the World,

To be obtained nf
Mesrrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO. MONTREAL: Mrasia URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

TELEGRAPH LINES.

SELKIRK 0 EDHONTON

NOTIOE.

SEALED TENDERS will Ve receivid by the andar.
signed up 1o Noot on WEDNESDAY, the 1Tt day of

i MAY pext,inn lump sum, tor the putcoane of the o

vernment Telegraph Line fembrucing the Poles Wires,
Trontators and Inetrumenta), Letween Selkirk ard Kd.
wonten,

The conditione to be that a line of telegraph cam-
muoieation I8 tu be kept up Lerwean Winnipey, HHum-
hat, Battietord nad Fdmonton, and that Goverament
meeeagen tie transtnitted tree of charge,

The purtien tendering must pume, in adlitinn to the
Inmp auvin they are prepared 15 pyive for the telegraph
line, the mazimum rate of ciarge tor the traosmission of
messugen o the public,

POBRAUN,

Secretury.
Dept, of Railwaya and Canals, ¢
Ot wn, 18th April, 1HEQ, )y

t OCR NFEW PACK FOR 3882,

All Chromo Card —

5(,(531"1 Gna Hunk ] Ar‘-‘
Q NOT ::.uc d-‘ﬁxm‘o"'ﬂwh‘u ’Flurtl

s-view. Wrenth L.andacupe, Goldls
UANTITY. | Rilver panel, Illrd Motto, y;;u«rﬂ
mnwhl. Rummer & Winler Reenes, ati bn lmmum
A y}eolurs, with your name in fancy 1ype, § O, Kemple Bork
of D0 enetfy Siyles for [BHL, Llicta, 40 prr cont paid  Agenta,
of beautifnl pnrisea plven for chike, Full S:rﬂvn!.u with evivy
orda, O TON PRINTING CO. Nortuford, Conn.

t

i

i

Timber,

. s,
A RIVER.

Grenvile and St Anne Canals,

Notice to Contractors.

SEALED TENDERS addresssd to the undorsigned
and endorsed " Tender for Tinber for Loek (ates,'”
will br received at this ofies antil the arrisal of the
Easern and Weatern malle, on THURSDAY the 11th
day of MAY next, for the furnishing xod deliveriog, on
ar betare the Srd day of Oetabaer, 1H22 o Oak and Vige
sitwn o the dimenaione reqncred for the eon.
sMraction of Lol Gatea tor the new Locka at (Jrevce's
Point, Grenville Cavad, aod the nnw Loek at 8t Abne,
Ottnwa River,

The titnber muet be of the qualitics descebed, wind of

i the dicensions stuted on o primted il which wili be
Jomapplied o application, pereonally oe by ietter, at hia

otthee where tarma of ‘Fendar eun nleo be obtained

No puymseat wiil be wade onthe timber not) it has
been duiiverad ut the place required on the respeclite
cannle, nor uutil it hus been examined sud 8y proved by
an officer detatled 1o that survieea,

Covtractors are requostrd (o bear in mind that ae an
copterd brok chieque for the snm of 00 must accampany
ench tendar, which abiad) be farfeited 11 the farty tender
ing declines to entar into n ecoutrnot for supprylng the
timber at the rates wnid o Gie terms atated (o thn offsr
submittad,

‘The cheqne thus aent in will he retared 1o the 1e
kpretive purties whoae tenders are not secepted

Thin Depnrtment does not, however, bind iteelf to pe
cepttha lowest or any tender,

iy ordaer,
F.BRAIU'N, Kecrntnry
Dept, of Ha'lanyva wnd Cronls,
Ouawa, 1 te Apnt, I8 g

BURTON’S

ALL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE Soap

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

LV ASK FOR BURTON')

G RS W N
i

I 0. & 0 BAWAY

Change of Time.

0

COMMENCING ON

Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1882

Truins will run as follows -

MIxyh,

Matt.  BExpioo.

f.enve Huchelags for

Ottawn, ... ......... RMipm, F0am Lo, .
Arrfve at Ottawn,...... T85inm. LMo, e
Liauve Qitawn tor Hao

chelagn. . ....ooo.., Ny m ¥ i0am 400
Arrire at Hochelaga. . 24ham. LtMpm o4n .
Leave Hochelagn fu !

Quebee ... .. o84 pm. MDD pm e
Arrive at Quebec ..., Hidpwm QM pm. n
Leava Quebae fuor Hn-

chelagn. ........... SHpaw G am, joe .
Arrive at Hochelagn.. .. .00 am. 400 poan. 6o
leave Hochelagn for 8t

Jercme. . ... .... S0 pom ———
Arvirent St. Jerome. .. 743 pan [ESEBEEESA
Leave S1. Jerome for

Hochelagn.. . .ovoo. e 645 nm N
Arrice at Hoohelaga. .. 400, —— " .
Leave tlochelaga for

Joliesta, . ... 3A8 pm. e————
Armive at Joliette ... .. T4 pm. e e L
l.eave Juliette fur Hoohe-

MR - 8Mam  ——— .
Arrice at Hochelagn..., ¥ am —— en

(Loeal traing betwaea Hull and A ylmer.)

Tralos leave Mile-Eund Htalion teu minutss later -
Hoehealaga

” Magpificest Pulace Cars on all Day Paxer -

Tralns, and Sleeping Cazs on Night Tratns,

Traivs to and from Otlawa connect with Traine e oo
frem Quobea.

Sanday Trins leave Montreal and Quebec at 4 o

Al Traine Ran by Muntzeai Time.

GENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES
TICKET OFPFICES

13 Pince D'Armen, L4 R
002 N1 James Ktrvet, ) MONTREAL

Opposita ST, LOUIS HOTEL Quebes.
Opprosite Husaell Haase, Ottawn,

L. A. SENECAL,
3ep’) Spy 't

~ N Chuiee Chromo Uanis, or M) elegant new Ol
name un. e Crown Pristing Co, Nonthiford o

~ THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

(LIMITRD)

CAPITAL $200, 000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printer:

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & {t BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has & capital equal
to all the other Lithograplioe tins in the con
try, and is the largest nn-‘ st complete Bt
listiaent of the kind in the Dannnion of Canadds,
ponsessing all the latest improvements in mwaeli-
nery and applinuces, comprising ;-
12 POWER PRESRES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES,
make, print and emboss eoveloprs by
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSKING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHINGE MACHINES,
2 PHOTOENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also QUITING, PERFORATING, NUMEBRRING, M-
BOSKING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and allother
Machinery required 1n a first cines business

A1l kinds af ENGRAVING, LITHOGRATHING, BLVC

TROT. NG AND TYFER FRINTING caccuted I8 THb
BEST L VLR

AND AT MODERATE T'RICES.

PHOTO-EXGRAVING and LITHOAGRADIHING from
Pen snd tnk deawtypa A BPECTALITY

The Campany are ala0 Proprietors and I"'ublishers
thn
CANANIAN TLLUSTRATED NEWS,

JOPINION PUDLIQUR, and
BCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artista, Engravers, and 8killed Waork-
men in every Department.
Ordars by raall attended to with Punctuabity, and
pricos the same anlf yivan personally.

G. B. BURLAND,

whica

nee aperatoo

14

MANAGRS.



