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THE WEEK.

Tae Toronto journalists, in 1esponse to
the invitation of the members of the press
in thiscity, areto visit us next Saturnday
to play a return match of lacrosse. We
trust that Mr. Vesyxor will see the pro-
priety of providicg betler weather fur the
occasion than he suceesded in duing for
last Saturday’s match.  We shall see a:
all events whether the much eried-up
¢ influence of the press ™ will be a suth-
cient check upon Jupiter Pluvins, Other-
wise the word may have o be read
“1niluenza.”

THE question «f what iz 1o e dene in
the matter of “corners ™ 15 becoming a
most serfons one. Facility of communi-
cation and unlimited command of ecapital
enable certain fines with large busipess
connections to establish * corners ™ in ar-
ticlexs of umiversal consumption and of
absolute necessity. One coiton corner re-
cently levied tribute upon the entire ent-
tonn manufacturing -interest of  Great
Britain. Another cotton corner has been
formed to atlect the Liverpool murket.
There isa corner in beans,  In this con-
nection the Arwmour corner in pork last
year will be recalled, as well as the suhse-
quent corner in lard. The present specu-
lation in grain in Chicago is probably the
greatest corner known to modern commer-
cial operations. It is the universal nature
of these products in which the danger
lies, and it is becoming obvious that so-
ciety will bhave to protect itself againat
such an artificial augmentation of prices
in the case of the necessariesof life. It is
otherwise than with legitimate specula-
tion. The capitalist who anticipates the
future by buying grain when it is cheap,
to sell when it is dear, equalizes prices and
iz a public benefactor.. The speculator
who increases the price of food in » periwd
of scarcity benefits the commmunity by pre-
venting waste and enforcing an economy
which makes the supply of food last the
longer. There would be more famines if
there were few: r grain speculators. But «
corner is not s legitimate speculation, It
is an artificial raising of prices by the em-
ployment. of the power of capital, which
has no utility and no justification, It is
asing the power which wealth gives to roh
the consumer, and society needs to declare
war against the principle, and, if possible,
prevent the practice,

]

“Traose of you who have been in New-
gate”—as Artemus Ward used to begin,
stammering out his apologies for the mis-
construction which might bo put upon his
words,—those of you who have boen in
Newgute, as visitors presumably, will enter
its walls no more, in that or auy other
capacity. The fates bave decreed that the
dingy old pile, still aftectionately termed
by Loudon thieves the “ stone jug,” shall
vanish from the earth, and the ill-favored
liquor, which for centuries it has coutained,
be trapsferred to other receptacles.  The
historic pile, which Ainsworth and his
followers have immortalized, and which
the undying feats of Jack Sheppard have
impristed on the memory of every dime
povel reader, iz about to be even as Baby-
lon and other equally disreputable glories
of the past.  On the whole there iz little
1o regret. It is a misfortune for a prizon
to be surrounded by romantie assoctations,
and we cannot conscientiously recommend
the perusal of the Newgiate Calepdar in
the bosom of our families, Dut a more
direct reason for itz 1emoval may be found
in the defective sanitary armangements of
the locality, which render it an unsuitable
site fora great prison, If its dewolition
he recretted by the © profession ” and the
voung gentlemen who devour the garbage
of the Police Gazette and the dime novel
writers, these are members of the com-
munity whose mortification can easily be
endured, and whose own disappeamnee
could be supported with scarcely less
equanimity than that of Newgate itself.

Tur genius of the West is not vet dead.
Neither are all the liars in that favoured
region, which is at once the faseination and
the despair of the ordinary tmaveller.
Until to-day the possession of a chicken
soup spring in one of the territories wus
considered & piece of nunusual good for-
tune, and in the language of the countiy
“ hurd 10 beat.”  But chicken soup is no-
where in comparison with the latest won-
der. A spring has been discoverad in
Arkansas which pours forth a fluid rosem-
bling in tavour wnd etfect the best old
apple brandy. The village of Witherspoon
in congequence has experienced a ** hoowm,”
while the inhabitants have freely * sam.
pled " the spring, the effects of which are
said to be most striking, the new intoxi-
cant bheing ©’'way aliead”™ of even old
Bourbon. The condition of the townsfolk
clearly proves the truth of the anecdots,
which, however, we eould not in reasen
have Joubted, seeing the extreme suit-
a leness of the locality for sueh a gift of
Providence. It is zaid that a remarkable
lift has been given to immigration in con-
sequence,

Tue quarterly returns of the British
Board of Trade show that £1,306,000
sterling in excess of the corresponding
peried of last year has been added to the
wealth of Great Britain, Notwithstand-
ing the heavy influx of zold to this
country, there 13 a marked decline in
American exports and a large inerease in
imports.  This fact is not calculated to in-
spire the commercial community with the
helief that  American prosperity is inde-
finitely assured.  The indications are
rather the other way, and even the Ameri-
can journals recognize the siguificance of
these facts.

AL work and no play, as the old adage
tells us, is apt to produce very unsatisfac-
tory resulte. With this the world has
learned to agree, and a certain proportion
of our lives is devoted to play a8 of neces-
sity. [t is the more strange, then, that in
the training of our chilaren we assune,
s it were, that the working side of life is
the only one which possesses any import-
ance, or for which any schooling is neces-
sry. We endeavour to teach our chil-
idren how to work, we superintend their
studies, exact the performance of their
daily tasks, and then we turn them loose
into the playground to complets their
education forthemselves. Yet a few yoars
Iater we recognize how important o part
in & man's lifo is the manner in which he

spends his leisure time. It is often the
most important part of the day to him—
it is often tho most dangerous. And the
trainiug needed to make this leisure time
of value should begin, as it rarely does,
early in life.  The parent should feol aa
responsible for the charge of his children
in their play hours as in any others, and
should endeavour, without interfering
with natural spoutanvity, so to arrange the
spending of them as to assure the use of
the wany fuculties that ave not called into
exercise during school or working hours,
Nature gives us many hints as to the
methods of doing this.  The child craves
vigorous excreise, asks innumerable ques-
tivns, mimies the actions of s elders,
sevks the companionship of other children.
All these desires, if judictously gratified,
may supply the chitd-life with happy roe-
sources, and lead him gradually to provide
for his own leisure time with the same
eare. The vouth thus brought up will be
in little danger of being led away into un-
wholesome and immoral pleasures. 1 he
learns 10 stem the current for a definite
port, he will not drift into perilous chan-
nels.  He will respect his leisure as much
as his labour and prepare for it as care-
fully.  He will not be willing to become
#0 absorbed in one pursuit as to neglect
other elaims, nor to relinguish for the sake
of any imagined benetit, those periods of
freedom from labour and care which are
at once a source of enjoyment and a means
of development.

STULY GF 4 HEAD.

This pictars, now in the Landon Water.celar
Eahibition, is a striking work by the Crowy
Princess of Germany, the oldest doughter of
Gaeen Vietoria,  Last year she exhibited twe
studies, of Freleriek the Great and By sister,
which the Lomder Toas deseribed as fine,
Like all the rival fatdy of Bucland, thic jae
perial Baody has sought to cultivate ker artiste
taste,  Chaeen Victaria berself, morte particular.
v whey she 20 bad the eompanionship of her
accamplisbiod husbaad, devoted moch time nos
only e music, bot te the art of ofeling, in
which sheattaine ] -ifor we kave s sge clmens)
— e dnconsplersble shib Her chilidbren not anly
possss 1 bereditary lave for act, but seceivid
ander their father’ s care o carsful articic truin-
. The Prises<s Boyal exhibited hor first pies
ture tn 18507, in ald of the solliers' fyod after
the Crimvan war, The fate Prigesss Allee was
perhaps more hterary Uian artstic. [t is saud
that the most weeomplished of the sicters {5 the
e whope devation to ber mother bas kepd onr

- N ‘e . H .
of publie sighit cthe Prineess Beatriee,  Oge of

fiatias buoks of thic year will be o hirth.

& itustranst by Gers The deaens an
e pharoingly vxvented, and pepresent
by their approprite fhawers the fwelve manths
af the year, The Prinecws Christian alw has
dieplayed her talents with the chifsel, A the
Prigce of Wales boughy Sara Barnhaplt's pic-
tures, big taste had better be desoribed ac un-
developend © he bas, hike Vearge THL and Gearge
IV cotinisderadle taste tn neowie, The musician
of the family, however, i< the Duke of Fdin-
bhurch, who ts far above the uaal atandand of
stnteur vialoniste,  He plavs segmlarly in the
Phitharmanic opehestra, and hLas :;p;'-;.arv.nl it
PtTie e solodal, Prineess Matd, the vonngest
diughiter of the Prines of Wales, althengh anly
teeive years obl, shiows o Xtraondinary  vecal
powets, amd is so devoied 1o hor mnsteal stndios
thas ber parents have o restrain ber enthusiasn,
Prinee Leopold, cti whose advior his mother
relies more than on that of auy other of her
ahtldren, but is eondewned W his wtate of
health 1o g hife of comparntive weclusion, has
grent literary abilities.  Last, but not Jeast,
we nay menton our own, the Viee.Queen of
Canada, who ander the teachiug of M. Thor-
nycroft displayed far niors than oplinary taliag
with the chizel, anl is in na wense inferior to
her ehder sister with the brush,

At Burlington House a bhust of the (ueen ex-
vetted by the Prineess Lowise was pronosneed
nus of the most remarkable warks of an unas-
sisted mnateur,  Her pictore, ** In Aid of Saof.
ferers,” represents a plain strewn with dead and
dying, ministered to by Sisters of Clarity, with
burning houses iumining the darkuess,

AT THE RESTALLRANT,

““Thix is the porter house is it anked the
wiel pamnsenger sitting at the corner table in the
restanrant.

“ Yex, sir,” waid the waiter, with the wenry
alr of & man who was fired of inving to tell the
same e a thonsand times a day, ** porter honse
steak, sir, sane as you ordered sir,”

* Do you cut porter honse steak from bebind
the horns thin year 17 asked the sad possenger
with the intonation of a man who wanted to
know,

“8ir1" sl the waiter,

SOt meemed to be a trifle temderer Bt year,”

.

————

a tired man indulging in ploasant reminiscenc
of the past, *‘but I remetnber now ; it wuy cf :
a trifle lower down then. Last year you N:'-
your porter house steaks from the curl in (i
forehead, and.the sirloins from the shin hut ?
think this comes from between the hn;m |
wsed to live in a boarding-house where the:y.cut
the porter house between the horns, and thiy one
reminds me of them.  Animal dead thiy ;lwﬂ;
eame from 1" :

“Dead 1 echoed  the  wstonished waitey -
““course, sir.  He was butchered, sir,” '

“Butehered to nmke n Roman holiday. ™
sighed the sad passenger.  ** e would be mors
Likely to make n Roman swear.  Well it w,u;
tinte he was killed, He hadn't many more
years to live on this earth.  Ab, hero iy the
brass til{\ frotu one of his horus, Dropped into
the steak, no doubt, while you were slieing it o
Whit do you do with these steaks whey the
guests ane through with them

The waiter looked puzzled,

Why, sir,” he xaid, “they ain't vothine
left of e, when customers gets through wiﬂ‘;
‘e, sir'

* Poseible ¥ satd the sad passenger )
breeaes of them ¥

The watter loked uervous,

". What ©* he <aid, *the custunmers eat then,
up

C The sad passenget looked up with ag ajr of
mteresy.

Ineredible 7 b excbdmad @ eanne aee
‘:c-ll»t your statement withont proof.  They iy
hide thein nuder theis chairs, or secrete then:
in their naphine or they may carey them qway
in their pockets to theow at Larglars, b 1
vaunat helieve they cat them.  Here, et e
seo one of them vat this and T will Lelieve voy
Trast me, gond waiter, oot T

But the waiter pointed 10w plavand insepied
Cpesitively no trost, ' and went to the canhier's
dexk to tedl the boss to look out for the man ae
the corner table, as he didn't semtn 10 1o oazie-
ted with his steak and had asked for trust,

“wlhiat

NEIEN OF THE BERR,

The Gareld Tund ix to be clased an SRaturday
next. :

AN Ameriean Exchianer v to dae aataididihed
in Paris

Frrnestte fver is carrving hwmdseds ot 00
in the Punjil ’

Twre Rritich <hip Zo%on ey, Lae 1o
wreeked (o the thinn Sea,

Tur Land oagoe s patting a geoerad wg s,
hanting throughout Treland.

)"Ii%w'_‘- A}z:‘\. Ywen awanded nve }.'"-!v‘; tondals at
the Fleetric Exlabinion at Pars,

Jereor Basinsan, of Ulivagn, has inaizoerated
aentade azarnst the gram gamblers,

TraE meeting of the Fanperors of Auaria o}
Bsain ix o take place an Tue fay next,

SINGEEN pereens are being tried at Lo for
treasar awd fnfringing the Socialist fawe.

A Tevas Bighwovinan bas beea ontensed te
ninety-btne Sears o the pemiteniiary,

Tra datest autrage o Drebanl o ming

: : . X
newiles with the foad of Tayeonttnd farnere
caliie.

Toy Viereoy of India telegraphin that Yuead
Rhan hun feft Canedabar with a large foree Lig
Girtshk.

Tur whole of the new State Bank fasue of
Russia, amenntinge o 100,00 i tonhiben, Lo
heen subseriined,

Srebianwit Wornnney aays the channel tun.
el i enpliernd, would be a dasting eoanree of
danger to Fuglasild,

A sir for 83,000 Gt hiae beeen entered
against the Stantan! Ol Comyauy for unpaid
taxes and pendltion,

Tir Marquia of Waterford has apphied to the
Land Commissionrrs tn have the rent of two of
histenants fncreasl,

A vager porkeparking howe in Philadelphia
lias fallen & victim to the Chicage grain corner
to the thnue of a million.,

Tur damage vesulting frou the recent fire in
the Fourth Avenue ear stables in New York
mnounts o pearly {000,000,

A NEw plob agningt the Czar's life has been
discoveremd, Nihilist telograph operators having
disclosed to the conspiratom information regard-
ing the intended journeys of the Crar.

AN extensive system of bribery and corrup.
tiun, it is found, has been carried on in the
tranaport and commisiariat service during the
Aghan eampaign, and has led to the arrest of
several infhuential bankers in Tudia,

HUMOROUS.

SYNONVMs for the announcement of births,
roarringos, and denthe continue to be multiplied by in-
gernlous Journais. One paper slyles them * Bablea,
Hetden, nnd Bodies.”

Jova of the Beaxide, —Brown : “*What beastly
woather ! And the gluan is going seadily dowa !
Loont tradmamnn ¢ * Oh, that's nothing, sir. T_hﬁ gines
has o effeot shatever on our pattof the conat !’

Tie man who ** usually kot * when married,
recently led No. 7 to'the altar, and wlion Aekad for the
ring. replind, ** Parson, F'es hook outo six of "em with.
out a ring, And | teckon we Kin git along thia tme, ')

the snd pussenger went on, with the air of, try and omember 1 in fusare, though,”




OcroBEr 22, 1881.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

259

REVIEW AND CRITICISA,

wpAMESY (osT” is a book that takes a
good deal of rending—at least so I found it ; it
may be nthorwise with those who are sufficiently
intorested in the laws of the State of New Yor
to wade through the vicissitudes of a cortain
piece of property, the Listory of whose (is that
right 1) legn wanderings form the mainstay of
the plot. I can only express my hope that the
legal knowledge of the writer (I am utterly ig-
norant of stich matterm mysel) may be greater
than the classical learning of hior beroine, who
may be gently inforqmd that the namne qf the
gentleman who ‘”‘P" into t.hc(;zulf was Quintus,
not Mettus, Cartiea, My dear young lady,
where ever did you light upon that remarkable
name. 1 your desire to find a word commencing
with an “M" was superior to nug" considerations
of historical accuracy, you might at least have
called him by a Latin name. And, by the
way, do New York Iymmg Indies say *“1 don’t
know ns | will” don’t know—-ay they do,
but 1 hope not.  (Round Robin Series.)

Messks, ArrLEToN's last issue in fiction is
the ** Bloody Chasm,” by}, W de Forest, of
which | may say that the name is worse than
the book. 1t is a sufliciently ingenious tale,
perhaps in parts & little too ingenious, of a mar.
riage hetween 8 violent partizan of the South
and a Northern connection.  The wife consents
tu the union only on the undemtanding that
they shall part witheut cver seving one another,
immediately after the wedding, which takes
place 1n the dovk. The husband makes nsre of
aubserquent opportunities to maske love to his
wife under an assumed name, and the climax is,
of course, their concilistion of the happy pair.
The state of Charleston immediately after the
war i graphically described, as is the biunrm:ss'
of feeling between the North and South, in
which the wamen took the lead.  On the whele
the book is worth perusal, and the atyle, theugh
marre 1 by a few vulgarismg, is easy and plea-
«ant throughout.  (Dawson Bros, Montreal.)

A nook of Canadian porms is not quite such
a povelty ax it was a few years since, yet it na-
tirslly awakes a coertain interest apart from its
antents,  Ruch interest in the ease of the book
before us i The Times and other Poemx,” by
1. R. Newell,vic not doomed to be disappointed.
Mr. Newell writex pleasantly and thoughtfully,
andd 1f hie does not soar to the readms ot imagin-
ative poctry, he hos at least mustered the art of
conveying his thoughtsin easy flowing rhyme,
That thix apd little more is his object may be
githered from the preface, which s quite &
wem i itself and will bear reproduction here, as
wsperimen of his style,

The hopes, the fenre —the virtaes xand the crimea
The joys, the woes—~realitien and dresma,
The favea, tne tumnita—ehadows and the gleams

€1f praet and prerent, cnnstitote my rhymes,

Wich echa back the scogs of other times,

And catch the hues and momeniury beams
Of loag-forgotien days, whose Hihtnnks srems

Unreal thus in unimpamioned climes

Hat Thoa, my own Mwwenas in wnose truth
My sattl conlfides, wiit sever desm it Yan
it me s maoy boars thas to have spent

Foe hore stirvive the bettar dreams of youth,

And bere deaid hopes and fancies live agaiv,
To chear the wildarneas of discantaant.

The reader too will, or weare mistaken, think
that the time spent has not been wasted, and
will read with pleasure much  that follows,
Toronto : Huonter, Rose & Uoy

Tne latest addition to Appleton’s Handy
Voluwe series is devoted to ** Balph Waldo
Fmerson,” and comes from the pen of Alfred H.
Guernsey,

Tur discussion of ** The Christian Heligion,”
by Col. Tngersol! snd Judge Black, which was
commenced in the Angust namber of the North
American Revierw, is continued in the November
ixsue of that publication.  Col. Ingersall now
replies to the strictures of his opponent, and
presents much more fully than ho has ever he-
fare done the logical grounds for his opposition
to Cliristianity.  The article will be received
with interest by those who have read the first
y.\rt of the debate, ay well as by all those who
swlirve that the cause of truth ts best advanced
by free discussion,  An early namber of the
Reviere will contain an exhaustive reply.  In a
symposinm on Presidential Inability, four of our
most erminent jurists, Judge Thomas M. Cooley,
the Hon. Lyman Trumbmll, Prof. Theodore W,
Dwight, and Gen. B, F. Butler, discuss the
severnl weighty problems arising out of Article
2 of the Constitntion,  ** England’'s Hereditary
Republic " is the title of & significant paper con-
tributed by the Marquis of Blandferd, and
Senator George F. Hoar writes a statesmanlike
article on *“The Appointing I'ower " of the Pre.
dident of the United States,

OVR ILLUSTRATIONS,

Toroxta, ahead of the world in so many res-
pects, is not to be behind it in the matter of a
' 700."" The article in question is of recent
importation, but of undonbted value, aud s
one of the latent glories of the Queen City of
the west we reproduce a drawing of it on another
poge.  For the drawing in question we are iu-
debted to the kindness of Mr. Arthur Elliott, at
presont ataying in this city, some of whose
sketches of Westorn Ontario we hope to shortly
place before our renders.

Az a pondant to the illustrations of Halifax
which have appearod in reeent numboers of this
journnl, wo give this week an ougmvinﬁ of the
Government - House, from n druwing by Mr.
James Weston, A, R. C, A,

:\lth'nugh Iate in appearing we think that our
allegorical tribute to the memory of the late
Presideat of the United-States will not fail to be
apprecisted ns a memorial of one whose touching
fute awakened an interest in all our hearts. The
motif of the composition is described in the foot
note, being founded vpon an incident noticed
in connection with th- funeral, viz., the floral
offering of our own Queen.

The sdilhouettes taken from animal life by
F. Specht have been often commented upon be-
fore in these columns, and the present series
can only be introduced by similar words and
left to speak for themselves.

THE BROKEN TRUCE,

See illustration on double page.

From the very commencement of the art of
war it has been necessary for the commanders of
opposiog armiecs to hold communication with
each other. [Tu olden days hostilities were sel-
dom suspended unless for the purpose of burying
the dead who had fallen inaction.  But nsmen
became less sanguinary, armistices took place
in order that the generals mizht diseuss terins of
wence, or at least arrange articles of surrender.
o all ages the messengers who were charged
with communications between armies in the
field have held an nlmost sacred charueter. The
personu of the herald was inviolable, and injury
or insult to hitn was sacrilege of an aggravated
kind. Howeverun: elcome the messapge he car-
ried might be to the recipient, the messenger
was respected.  The doctrine still prevails that
to fire on a flag of truce is the grogsest violation
of the law of nations. But, like all laws, there
are exceptions to such a general statement. The
enemy may refuse to receive a flag of truce, and
is perfectly justified in firing on it if the bearer,
after due warning, persists in advancing. The
reason is ohvious. A flag of truce may be—in-
deed, often has been—used a3 a means of recon-
noitering the strength of a position or the num-
bers of the foe  That illustrious solduds Ritt-
meister Dugald Dalgetty remarks, in one of his
inimitable apeeches, that the duty of the bearer
of a flag of truce is less to deliver his messige,
which could be done by anv base and mechani-
cal varlet, than to bring back good information.
Another case in which a flag of truce can be fired
upon is when the messenger attemps communi-
cation with any one except the commanding
officer.,  When Cornet Graham went with a flag
of truee from Claverhouse, Balfour of Barleigh
receivel him. When he gave a refusal to the
demands, the cornet appealed to Burleigh's offi

cers and men within ear-shot.  Burleigh at nnce
—-and legally-~drew his pistol and  shot him
dead.

The gallant knight in our engraving who is
sinking from his horse, struck above the gorget
by a cloth-yard shaft, is clearly too far from the
rauks of the enemy to have entend into commu-
nication with the men. At worst,he hasadavanced
incautinusly. He is evidently a formally com-
missinned wessenger, aceomypanied by his siquire,
a moun‘ed cross-bowmau, and i man-at-arms,
who holds aleft the white flag. In moedern
usage a porbementaire is always attended by a
drutn or a trumpet. He halts as scon as the
enemy sends out to meet him. He is theu again
stopped at the outposts, blindfolded, and led by
a circnitous road to the head-quarters. When
the interview is over he is in sinilar fashion re.
conducted to the outposts.  The cermmonial ix
of old standing, aud contains nothing but what
is simply necessary. The white flag may be of
any size or any material. At Sedan, Colouel
Law, of Luuriston, displayed a cloth taken from
the breakfast table.  White handkerchiefs have
been repeatediy used, aud there isa story told
of one beleaguered garrison which could find no
white emblem till their general <tripped off his
Iast shirt.  Although every flug of truce isa
white tlag, every white flagis not a tlagof truce.
The royal flag of the Stuarts of England was
white, and this was its color when it floated for
the Irst time over Holyrood. The flag of the
house of Bourbon was white, anid 1t i< ouly three
or four years ago sinee the Count of Chambord
threw away a good chance of betig, in deetas
well as iu name, Heury V. of Franer, by refa- !
sing to exchauge it for the tricolor. But we
have got centuries away from the date of nur
illustration. The form of the plate.armor points
to the last epoch of the Middle Ages. The
Normans who canquered England, the Crusaders
who fought Saladin, wore a chain-armor, which
turned the stroke of a sword or the thrust of a
ke,

But the Middle-Agpes witnessed on land the
experiments we see now made in uaval arma.
ments.  There was a close rwe between attack
and defense. The old <hort bow became de-
veloped in Eugland into the long bow with its
cloth-yard arrows, while Ttaliau ingenuity  cre-
ated the eross-bow, in which the bow was n
spring of steel plates, bent by the aid of a wineh
on the stock, till the string was in its noteh,
from which it way let go by a trigger very like
that of the modern musket. The loug thin
arrow of the long-bow, the sipuare bolts of the
cross-how, led to the construction of stout plate.
armor, which was shaped so0 ax 1o muke 1};.-.
missiles glance off.  The arrangement of arwmies

tanother fortuight

undorwent s corresponding  chauge.  Under

ranks, bannerets, kpights, and squires, to
whom were added men-at-arms, while a crowd
of varlets without organization formed the vear,
and in ease of victory robhed and killed the
fallen.  Tu the actual field at that period the

Philip Augustus, an army consisted of three |

bebind them. Then came a period when, in an
array of battle in the open fleld, the free archers
and knights were placed in the centre or on the
wings, while the foot proper wassent forward to
skirmish in groupe of five, We say the foot
roper, beean-e during the engagement the

nights dismounted and fought on foot. The
Swiss and the Spaniards, under the grent cap-
tain Gonzalvo of Cordova, wers the founders of
modern tactics. They were the first to manouvre
iu dense masses, or to move in heavy columns-
The pikemen continued to form the main body
of an army, while the troops, armed with pro.
Jectiles, fought in lines two or three deep This, it
will be geen, is the formation in our picture ; the
infantry stand a dense mags, with a forest of
pikes rising clearly defined against the sky,
while the foot-archers, stepping to the front, are
bending their deadly bows. The scene might
aliost be deseribed in the words of “ Chevy
Chase :"’

** Just then there cawe an arrow keen
Out of an Eagliah bosy.

That struck Earl Dourlas to the heart —
A deep sod dendly blow.”

It wis a lony time alter the invention of yun-
powider, and even after its employment in field-
pieces, that it superseded the old weapons, In
the tinie of Henry VI, an English archer could
discharge twelve arrows a winute, and would be
ashamed if he did not kill, wound, or at least
strike an enemy. Fornovo, the battle which
drove Charles VI from Italy, in 1463, may be
considered the last of the Middle Age struggles,

and in it the chief weapons were the sword and
the how.

A CRUISE ROIUND THE WORLD.

Mrs. Brassey's account of the maritime tour
taken by herself, her husband and her family on
board the Sunbenm has enjoyed such a wide po-
pularity. that nuwmbers of persons after reading
it have wished that they could do likesise. But,
to say nothing of Sir Thomas Brassey's skill asa
seaman a.nd navigator, since these qualities, if
wanting in the owner, may be supplied by the
engagement of a professional captain, few peopie
possess the means to carry out 3o extensive an
enterprise at their own expense.

As, however, in these days the ascociative

rinciple has been found to work wonders, a
ew gentlemen, who wera resolutely bent on
realising this scheme of a camprehensive ocean
excursion, resolved to establish a jeint stock
company for the purpose, and t. invite others
"eside their own personal friends to join them in
the enterprise. At the same time. the charac
ter of a private yachting party of friends, as
distinguished from a complement of ordinary
passengers has been as much as possible nre-
served. The regulations by which the expedr-
tion will be governe:d permit of a certain amount
of discretion being exercised in the acceptance
of passengers, and the promoters of the enter-
prise are, it is understood, making such a s»lec-
tion from the applicants on their buoks, as to
ensure a company of ladies and gentlemen who
will be welcome to each other.  Desides, it
shonld be remembered that the misunderstand-
ings whichi too often arise among passengers are
in a great measure cansed by the monotony of
ship-board life. During the voyage of the
Cenlen, this monotony will be effectually broken
by the shortness of the intervals between har-
bour and harbour ; for our own experience has
taught us that there is no ware potent dispeller
of the petty syuabbles of ~hip life than the cry of
¢ Land hot™ )

The number of passeuger will be limited to
one hundred, aud the subseription for the cruise
is £300.  This is not an immoderate tigure, if it
be boroe in uind thut no hotel or extra expenses
need be inenrred at any of thes ~~wi5 of call, as a
steam launch will be in attendsnce to keep upa
constant commun-cation with the shore while 1n
port, sa that passcuiers, while in harbour, can,
if they choose, live on board the vessel.

Thy Ceplon is tntenied to start frowm South-
amptan on the 1ath Oct, for Bordeaux, jproceed.
ing thenee successively to Livhon, Gibraltar, Ma-
lagz, Marseilles (where passeagers can, it they
pirase, join her on November 3rd, thus gaiing
at home), Genoa, Naples,
Palermo, Malta, Pirwus, Constantinople, Smyr-
ny, Rhodes. Alexandria, Port Said, Ismailia,
Suez, Aden, Bombav, Colombo, Galle Madras,
Caleutts, Penang. Singapore, Maniila, Hong
Kong, Shaughai. N« asaki, Hiogo, Yokohana,
Honolulu  (Sandwich Ldands), San Francisco,
Mazatlan, Panamy, Guayaquil, Callan, Valpa-
raiso, Stanley (Falkliud Islaads, vid Straits of
Magellan), Monte Vileo, Buenos Ayres, Rio de
Janeiro, Bahia, Parto Praya (Cape Verd Islands),
Tenerifte (Canary Islaads), Madeira, and South-
smpton, where the voyage will end.

This is something like a ** grand tour,” and
possesans for the enthusiastic ** globe trotter”
the additional attraction of taking him to places
not often visited because, by the ordinary modes
of travelling, expensive and diflficult of access.
Asregards the cost of this unequalled survey of
the varth’s surface, it may be observed that for
wany bachelors in easy circumstaness the trip
will be rather an ecosomy than otherwise, since,
il they please, they van live like tighting-cocks
briween Qctobor 158th, 1881, and July 7th, 1852
@t which date the Ceglon is expected to veturn
to Southampton), and need expend nothing
beyond their five hundred pounds’  passage-
money, a few ponnds for sight.aceing purposes
aid purchases of curios, ete., excepted,

Wao nust add that those who have not leisure

pikemen were in the van, with the foot-nrchers ' fur the entire voyaga can, il they please, leave

-

the Ceylon at San Francisco, where she is ex-
pected to arrive about March 28th, 188¢4. Fromn
San Francisco free first-class pisses to New York,
vid Pacific Railway, and thence to London,
Liverpool, or Southampton hy mail steamer, will
be provided for thoss wha, being pressed for
time, may desire to return home by that route.

Our engravings need little or no further ex-
planation. Being unencumbered with * houses™
the Ceylon poswesses an unrivalled streteh of
deck. The fittings of the dining saloon are
auiet and restful to the eye (there are punkahs
for hot weather;. The wheel in the ladies’ bou-
doir is what sailors term a “ stand-by” wheel,
only to be used in case the regular wheel on the
bridge should break down.

Tue Keltic Cromlechs are undoubtedly tombs
of chieftains or other important personages.
They are composed of large boulders, hut lirtle
hewn by artificial means, and arranged in imita-
tion of a human habitation, hut or temple. They
were  originally covered with earth, making
harrows or mounds which are still so frequent in
the countries of the Kelts. Let us go vack in
imagination to the erection of one of these
structures. Hither, some dav five thousand
years since—perhaps ten thousand for all that
sctence can aay-—a crowd of brown-skinned,
short-statured tribesmen bore up the dead body
of their chief frum the village in the clearing on
the little stream below. Here with wooden
levers and round logs for rollers thev toilfully
brought together by sheer force of straining’
sinews these four great ice-worn boulders which
lay scattered upon the slope around. On the
crest of Mynydd Mawr they hewed them into
rough symmetry and built them into a rude
imitation of the royal but, first placing the three
uprights in position, and then prizing up the
flat roofing-stone with their log rollers over an
inclined plane of loose earth. In the hut thus
formed they placed the dead body of their chief,
with his weapons, his ornaments and his house-
hold goods, that his ghost might eat, drink and
fight in the world of ghosts «s it had doune in
valley below. Then they piled up the great
mound of earth above it, to keep the body safe
from beasts or birds ; aud aronnd the fresh heap
they performed | kuow not what barbaric orgies
of dancing and sacrifice anl Luman massacres.
Perhaps the wives and slaves of the dead man
were slain and buried with him, to atiend him
in the other warll ; perhaps the bload of humaa
vietims were poured over tie new made grave as
an offering to the thiesty ghost.  Sitting in this
peaseful, industrial nineteenth century on the
dry heather under the shiadow of these pietares.
que old xtanes, oue can hardly realize what
aameless horrors they may nat have witness«l
an the day when th. neolitine dwsllers in the
Li nfair valley first rased them above the sum-
mit of Mynvdd Mawr.,  Wa think ot them only
under the seftening and romntic influence of
titme ; we look upon their Heben vovers § surface
through the tinged halo of portical rmagiua-
tion 1 they are to us the hoay rannant- of our
forefathers’ world, the titantie, archaie, irame-
morial temples of a torgotten erevd. Werdo not
remember how terribic and sickeniug were the
realities of which these gray and vellow.staine 4
grinite bossas are the sole remaining vouchen <
Tims has tarued the relivs of some Dahomey
custom into a pretty antiguated landmark, aro-
mantic spot for kalding aod -ca pie-nie festivals,
—Home Jonraal,

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.

It is rumauare§ that Mr. Froulde i~ about to be
elevatad t) the peerage.
will

CHARLES DepLey Wanpsen and wite

apeud the winter in the s .ath o Spain.

LokDp SALIsBURY (nuenichos the fands for the
netw London pablieation, The .tnchor.

0 8rsax Coontpsr ™ (M Sarah Woalsey),
paints as woll, or nearly so, as she whites.

Epwarb A, FreEMaN, the ewmin ot historiesy
writer, arrived in New York last Friday trom Eaglasd.

TWENTY-FIVE prges of the British Museam
catalogne are filled with the lists of Harrison Ains-

worth's writings,

Tur Western Railway of France nw requires
each season-tieket holder to depucit 4 photographic por-
trait of himsaif with the Compauny.

Mg. Browxixa hashesn staving in the Soath
of Franes; he goes on to Venice, and whl probubly be
baek in Loadon by November,

Tue International Literary Congress, having
for its objeot the protection of literary property, will
open nt Vienna on the 19th inst., and close oo the 26th at
latest.

A stascrirtion has been started amony the
Japanese residents of Paris, now very numerons, fir the
pusrpose of erecting 3 Japauvese temple in which to cele.
brate their reliyious rites.

Tunrte valuable paintings of the English
school have been huny in the Paris Lonvre ~Coustable’s
¢ Qlebe Farm.” & portrait by Sir Thomas Lawrence,
aud vae of Mulready's works.

11 is announced that Mr, Thos. Armstrong
will anoceat Mr. Poyntar, R AL, a5 Arnt Director at
South Kensington; and Mr. Spark«< (Low head-master)
as Prinoipal of tha National Avt Traiping school,

Mu. Georerk Muxuo, pablisher of the ¢ Sca-
side Library.” is putting up another large boilding ad.
joining his present printing and publioation otfices in
Vandewater straat.

For & romauce which will begin in Black-
wood's Magasine next Jaouary, ant is to ran throagh

sowe doaen or fourteen numbers, Mr. Aathony Trollope
is to recalve no less R sum than 1,000,
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THE LATE HON. E. G. PENNT.

[n Edward Gofl Penny a patriarch smong
journalists, has passed away, and it is with feel-
ings of undisguised regret and sympathy that
we take up our pen to record the fact. Although
the editor-in-chief of the Montreal Herald has
been in i1l health now for a considerable period,
his friends cherished the hope that many years
of public usefulness and of private happiness
might yet remain to him, but it was decreed
otherwise, and on Tuesday night Mr. Penny
passed away in the sixty-second year of his age.
Mr. Penny, though a native of England, may
be fairly reckoned as not only a Canadian, but
a representative one. He was born at Hornsey,
near London, where he was educated, and
where amid Chartist surroundings he early im-
bibed those principles of Liberalism which dis-
tinguished his career to the end, and which he
did so muck to propagate in Canada by his
writings. He came to this country in 1844,
and seems to have turned his attentiou to the
law, as we find that he was admitted to the Bar
in 1850, butthere are no indications that he
ever engaged in active practice. Almost from
the time of his arrival in this city, he devoted
kimself to journalism, and soor became one of
the proprietors of the Montreal Herrld, with
which be was identified for forty busy years.
As s politieal editor, Mr. Penny had no superior
in the Dominion, while there was a literary
finish in his compoaitions which is not often
found in jouwrnalistie literature, and so mach in-
dividuality that it was easy to determine
whether a given article in the Herald was from
his pen. As a reward for his long and faithfol
services, he was called to the Seuste in March,
1874, and the appointment gave universal sa-
tisfaction. Mr. Penny proved a vigilant, able
and influential member of the Upper House,
and was always heard with respect, especially
on economical questions. In 1876 he was named
s Dominior Commissioner to the Centennial
Exhibition at Philadelphia, s mission to which
his cultured tastes were specially adapted.

The chief politicsl event of his life was his
oppesition to the Confederation scheme, apon
which he wrote a remarkable psmphlet maintain-

ing his views. Judged in the light of what hay
happoned since, that drochure would bo interest.
ing resding to-day. It creatad some flutter iy

English officdal circles at the time. M, Pouny
took the view that the proposed Union of the
Colonies by an Act of the Inperial Parliament,
was an eucroachment upon the right of self gov.
ermnment already recognized as existing in
Cauada, He contended that tho asct of 1840

uniting the two Canadas, waa passed for the purt
pose of giving to the cnlony self-government iy
the broadest sense, and that self-governinent
having been established—not without a struggle
—the Tmperial authorities had no right to again
interfere. By the Act of 1840 Mr, Penny claim-
ed that the power of the Caunadian Legislature
was recognized to deal with all constitutional
questions, and that therefore no act of the Im.
perial Parliament, even if pasaed at the requeat
of a Coalition Government, conld change the
Canadian counstitution. The constitutional puint
was by many considered well taken. Mr. Pangy
also urged strongly that so great aud radics:
a change as the Union should not be carried ints
effect before the poopls had an opportunity of
proucuncing upon it at the polls. Ha also fore-
saw the conflicta of authority which have sin. .
arisen botween the Federaland Provincial Layi«.
latures. The Act of Confederation, he maintaiy.
ed, did not consistently respect the autonony
of the component Provinces.

Mr. Penny’s style was, as we have said, cha:.
acteriatic, but as a journalist he was probal
most remarkable for the good humour whick 3«
never failed to maintain, even in the most 3.
termined controversy., The fact is noticeabln a:
least in the unanimity of grief at his decease,
which afflicts both partics alike. 1t iano exng-
geration to say that the late Senator nuwbared
as many warm personal friends among his i
tieal opponents as among the members of kis
own party.

THERE is a rumour that the Electric Exhibi.
tion, which is attracting so much atteniion st
Paris, is to be brought over to the Crysisi
Palace when its doors are closed in the French
capital.
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 SUMMER ANDAUTUMN.

Qorgeout leaves are whirling down,
Homeward comes the scented bay,
O'er the stubble, sear and browa,
Flaunt the autnma Sowers Tay ©
Ab, nlas!
Summers pass—
Like onr foys, they pass away

Fanued by many a balmy breeze,
1o the spring I loved 1o lie
"Neath the newly-badded treas,
Qasing upwant to thesky:
But, alas?
Tiwe will pass,
Auvd the flawers of spring must die !

Oft a maiden sat with ma,
Listealog to the thrush's tone,
Warbled forth from every tree
Ere the mrwdow bay was woown :
Rat, alas!
Summears pass —
Now, I wsnder all alone!

Love, like snmmmer time, is fair,
Decked with buds aud blossoms gay ¢
Bu: upon this autuma air
Fioats n voice, which deems to say.
* Laves, alas !
Alse pass,
A the summers pass away &
GEURGE ARNOLD.

NEMOROSA.

I1,

In the height of a gloricus month of August,
when the leafy retrests of the forest were at
their loveliest, and the resinous fragrance of the
pines filled the air on dewy mornings, and the
cool evening breezes on the high lands were lik~
drapghts of life—when lary artists, lying supine
at noonday, smoked pipe after pipe, gazing
sleepily up at the green canopy overhead snd
sweariny that it was too hot to think of work—
when Madame Vaunne, proudly surveying her
wehand and kitchen-ganden, predicted such a
fruit vear as had never bewn known ; and when
ail the werld was rejoicing 1o mere existence,
Victor Berthon was an entirely unhappy man,
H: could unot give humsell any definite reason
for his unhappiness: and that made it all the
worse.  He was an object of ill.cencealed envy
tevall his friensts ; Nemorosa was as kind to him
as she had ever been—perbaps, if anything, a
shade kinder; he met her constantiy; there
were merty evenings at Marlotte and joyous
little 7 frvoo Inncheon-parties in the woods;
and all seemed o be coing as sinoothly as eould
be ; but, for all that, he koew very well that
serething was amiss.  His lover’s instinet told
him that Marguerite did not love him; and if
it"had not seemed impossible he would al-
most have fancied that he had a rival.  What
ailed the girl that she was in wild spirits at one
moment and plunged in a melanchely day-
dream the next? He could not flatter himself
that these significant symptoms were in any
way connected with his owo presence.  Onee or
twive it had occurred to him to wonder whether
she was always alone during thoss protrcted
rambles which had latterly becanme of somewhat
more freqoent occurrence ; but he put this sus.
picion awav from him with a feeling of shame,
declaring to himself thar Marguerite was inca-
pable ot daplicity.

In truth the suspicion was only too well
foundrd ; and yet the girl was vot intentionaliv
deceitfal.  She was very sorry for Victor, and
wenld gladly have made him undersiand that
his suit was hopeless ; but how is ene to an-
swer a question that has never been pat?! Ofa
deceit which most people would have counted
far mor: heinous—namely, that she had omitted
ta inform her worthy old aunt that she was in
the habit of continually meeting in the foresta
gentleman of a rank evidently atove her own—
her conseience did not excuse her,  She had al-
ways been reserved, alwavs been alloweld to go
her uwn way, sud to speak or bold her peace as
she pleased.  Hesidrs, there was uathiug to
tell.  She made no appointments with the un.
known ; only, somehow or other, she waa for.
ever comivg across hime; and ahe was too little
acquainted with the world and its ways to see
auy harm in that.  She bad never cared to ask
him his name; when ste thought of him <he
called him Réne, and he was her ideal ; and he
talked to her as no ene had ever talked lefore ;
and in the depths of her heart she knew, or
thought she knew, that he loved her; and in a
still deeper depth ke was aware that she loved
bim. It was all atterly vague—much too
vague for the question of difference of rank to
have disturbed her.

Thus it was that Victor Berthon was uneasy,
withont knowing why, and jealuns of he knew
not what ; and it was really in some sense a
godrend to him wher a jralpable object of jeal-
ousy presented itself. It chanced on a sultry
afternoon that some errand took Margnerite to
Montigny, whers Victor met her; and the two
were standing talking by the dusty wayside
when suddenly a brilliant apparition, in the
shape of an officer of hussars, flashed upou them.
This officer was young and good-looking and
bad a fine black mouatache, and the hlue and
searletand silver of his uniform became him ad.
mirably, and he was mounted uvpon an Arab
charger with a curved neck and a beantiful long
tail, and war altogether the sort of person
whotn a civilian in a shabby coat might renson-
ably regard with suspicion.  Greatly to Victor’s
disgust the new-comer drew rein in front of the
conple by the roadside, and raising his cap in-
quired, with an insinuating smile, whether this
were the village of Montigny-sur-Loing. On

recoiving an affirmative reply he pursued, smil.
ing more insinuatingly than aever, *' Perhaps
mademoiselle would have the extreme kinduness
to point out to me the situation of the wanu.
factory of pottery #'

There is nothing like these hussars for impu-
dence. What business had the fellow to address
himself to a lady, when there was & wan stand.
ing by ready to give him any reasonable infor-
wation of which he might be in need? It was
alrendy annoying enough that such a liberty
should have been taken ; but what was a gront
deal worse was that Marguerite should step for-
ward with positive alacrity, and answer, ** Cer.
tainly, monsieur ; it is but a few minuatey' walk
from here. [ will show you the way.”

Off she started, without so wuch as a glauce
at her lover. The hussar rode beside her,
bending down to talk to her as they went ; aund
soon a turn in the road hid them from sight.

At first Vietor felt that it would be inconsis-
tent with his dignity to follow thewmn ; but when
ten minutes haﬁlapsed and ;\(nrﬁuelite did not
reappear, mnxiety got the upper haud of pride,
and he strolled down the road with his hands
in his pocket, thinking bitter things of the
whole female sex.

The manufactory consists of a few unpretend-
ing buildin grou togethier among the
W'Slnws andgs’aldem pfgat flank the sluggish
Loing. In one of these there is a small show-
room, where specimens of the art-produce of the
place are displayed for the benefit of casual
visitors ; and pausing before the open door of
this ante-chamber Victor could hear the voices
of the proprietor, the hussar and Marguerite en-
gaged 1n animated conversation within. A little
boy was leading the Arab charger up and down
in the shade. While Victor was hesitating
whether to enter or not, a showy, open carriage
dashed up, in which sat a very fashionably.
attired lady. At the sound of the wheels the
officer came ont hastily, and was greeted by a
nonchalant, ““Ah, M. de Chaulnes, is that
you? After which the two went into the
house together, and Victor lighted a cigarette
and waited outside for Marguerite to emerge.

She emerged after a time with the others ;
and the proprietor, catching sight of Victor,
cried, **Ab! here, madame, is precisely one of
my best artists, M. Berthou.”

The lady bowed graciously and said some
pretty things, which failed to restore M. Berthon
to good humour. It was not pleasant to be ex-
hibited iu that fashion, as though he were a
tailar’'s foreman, and he ihrew an angry glance
at his employer.  Bat that worthy man was Je.
void of all fine freling. He went on with a
shrug of his shouldens :

** These gentlemen give me a great deal of
trouble, madame. [ have to pay them very
highly, and they work when it is their goad
pleasare.  What wonld you have! I should do
& better business with inferior workmen ; but
when | started I promised myself to produce no-
thing second-rate.”

“0Oh 1" answered the lady politely, ** we 4ll
know that genius must be left free, and that in-
spiration does not come to order. It would he
too much presampiion to dictate to an artist ;
but if | were M. Berthon, 1 know where |
should turn for my nex: subject. There,” she
caontinued, pointing to Marguerite, who was
leaning against the door-post, twisting between
ner fingers a spray of the climbing vine that
covered the wall—a tall, white figure, half in
shadew, half in moonlight—'* there is a picture
ready made."”

Having thus made herself agreeabls all round,
this urbane persnnage got into her carrisge and
was driven away, the hussar riding beside her,
She had l:ft her name and address—the (oun-
tess de Valmy, Fontaineblean—and, ss her
purchasss had not been less extensive than her
manners had heen charming, she left a highly
favourable impression behind her inta the har.
gain. Even Victor allowed that the woman had
a pleasant way with her.

As for the young officer of inssars, that was
another thing. When Marguerite went home
that night, she descried a group of artists, ga-
thered iu frout of the little inn at Marlotie,
laughing heartily over a sheet of dmwing-paper
which Victor was holding up for their inspec.
tiou, aud, approaching to see what might be the
cause ot their merriment, she btehekl a rough
sketch representing a cavalry officer, with a gi-
ganutic moustache and a sabre -as big 1y himasslf,
astride upon an animal which much resemnbled a
rocking-horse,

*Itis D: Chaulnes to the life ' cried one of
the young :nen, whose rank and fortune were
~omewhat above those of his fellows, and whoe

way understood to miz freely in the most dis-
tinguished Parisiau circles. *If 1 were yon,
Berthon, | would not make him a prescot of
that likeness, De Chaalnes, you ser, is a man
who appeecintes himyelf at his full vaine.”

“That I can quite believe,” remarked Victor
sardonically.

““Yes; and he is capable of eating you up,
baidy and banes, if you permit yourself to laugh
at him.”

** Perhaps I might stick in his throat. Ma-
demoiselle, 1 am sorey to uee, has not # word of
praise for my ponr effort.”

“] do not iike caricatures,” answered Mar.
guerite coldly, turning away. * There is no.
thing funny in this one; and anybody can tw
ill-natured."”

B0 Victor returued to Montigny in the sulks,
and did net hongur the eustomary symposium
with bis company that evening.

Marguerite however was present at it for a
short time. She came ostensibly to ask whether

M. Royer had returned from Paris, but in real-
ity to make her peace with Victor, to whom she
falt that sho had been rude and unkind. Not
finding him there, she lingored awhile in the
hope thut he might yet appear; and, by way
of passing the time, she related the incident of
Madame de Valmy's visit to Moutigny. ** Did
anybody kuow the lady " she inquired.

‘he young man who had so promptly recog-
nized the portrait of M. de Chaulnes nodded
two or three times significantly and laughed o
little.  “* I know her,” he said ; and bis tone
appeared to imply that what he knew was not
greatly to her advautage. * Somebody told mo
the other day that she was spending the summer
at Fontainebleaun,” he continued, *“ and 1 won.
dered what in the warld could have brought her
to such as sleepy place. But some people are
clever enough to find amusement anywhere ; and
she is fond of amusing herself, that dear coun-
tess, So she happened to meet Do Chaulness
at Montigny, did she ! His regiment has been
ordered to Funtainebleau, I hear.”

“Come, Ravillier, uvone of your scandalous

stories,” broke in his neighbour warningly. For
it must be reconled to the credit of the younF
gentlenien that they kept a very strict watch
over their tougues in !‘xe presence of Néwo-
rosa.
“ My dear fellow, 1 am not telling scaudalous
stories. Madame de Valmy is not scandalous ;
far from it. She is discretion itself—after a
certain point. Her hushand is scandalous, if
you like, They say he mnde the poor countess
shed bitter tears during the first year of their
marriage ; bat she dried them long ago, or
somebody dried them for her. Anyhow, they
ceased to flow. Now.s-days it is she who gues
about the world smiling, and he who wears a
dismal countenance. Everybody is very sorry
for him—particularly the ladies. Ta look at
him, with his haggard face and half-shut eyes,
you would say he was the picture of au injured
and heart-broken husband. That is his rdle, |
believe. 1t is very amusing.”™

“ls M. de Valmy also at Fontaineblean '
asked Marguerite, suddenly.

1 believeso. You will know him at once
if you meet him. A tall, thin an, slightly
baid, with a fair complexion and dull, blueish.
coloured rcyes, who looks as if he hardly
thought it worth while to go on living much
longer. 1 think, mademoiselle,” added this
sapient youth, hesitatingly, ** that if you should
meet him and if he should speak to you (as he
provably would!, vou would do just as well not
to answer him.” .

The advice was doubtiess excellent: but it
pariook of the nature of good advice geneelly
tn being of very little practical service. For
alas ! M. de Valiny had already spoken and had
been answered at considerable length.

Marguerite escaped from the roem samehow -
how she handly knew—without betraying her
secret, and hurryiog home, threw herself face
downward upon her bed, dazed and sickened by
the blow which bad fallen upon her. She had
never known pain, mental or physical, in her
life before, aud it affected her with something
of the surprise and anger which wild creatures
feel when they are wounded. It was not with
M. de Valmy that she was angry ; she kept re.
peating this to herself as she lay there, dry.eyed
ahd motionless, through the long night houps.
He had never spoken to her of love, much Jess
of marriage ; she hersell had scarcely thought
of their intimacy in that way until now. [t was
not by him but by her own insensate folly that
she had been deceived ; and there might have
been « sort of miserable consolation in this view
irit hwl been veally heartfelt. But in truth,
M. de Valmy, if he had uot said mach, had
given a great deal to be understood ; and wha.
ever protestations Marguerits might maks 1o
herself, she knew with the erutobliliy of her
happiness ver idol too had fallen 10 pisces. Al
was lost ; 1t only remaioed for her to die. So
she murmured again and again with the itpa-
tience aud ignorsnce natural to her uge.

The first peep of dawu saw her stealing nnt
of the house and down the village street into
the glades of the forest. She would be expected
to keep one of those unspoken trysts to which
allusion has been made, at eleven o’clock, on the
heights of La Solle, some four miles away, and
she resolved that for the last tine she would be
true to it. Wandening up hill and down dale,
straying through imany devious wayx and
;musinghonm with a vain and painful effort to
shape the chaos of her mind into wome clear
purpose, she yot reached the appointed sput loug
belore the appointed time ; nu«[ hayving reached
it, seated herself npon a rock and waitedd with-
out impatience. Whoever yet wished to hasten
the hour of his execution? It may even have
been that Marguerite, like many of those ap-
pointed 1o die, may have had a vague faney that
all wag not aver, aince the end had not come,
and may have hoped agaiuat hope for some im-
Possible reprieve.

She aat, with one knee drmawn np and her
hands clasped rouni it, gazing in o sort of mel.
ancholy lml;wildefnmnt at the familiar prospect
before her. Beneath her was the sandy foas-
path, twisting and turning through a luﬁyrmlh

e T

the forest, like the banks and brae

Doon, persisted in looking its Mr':i;?e?mhe;?(’“")'
Ni{nolrosn't; hisltrt was broaking, » though

t length the souud of rapidl R

footsteps was audible ; he “['ua {o;?i‘x‘;r?‘,\cgl‘“x
guerite did not atlr, ' She romained mgtio lee,
while he drew nearer and nearer; she wn' o
till he was close to her, till his shadow fel] o
her, till he touched her shoulder ; and thunu ? "
she had prepared horwell for this momeyy it
knew what she had to dojshe roge Lo her nluii
height, and looking him struight iy ul
said, ** Good morniug, M. de almy,*

Well, it was a failure. He did not start, nor
turn pale, nor turn red, uor stugger by 'El
strikiug his forehead with a gesture of dimut .
He did none of these things ; he only look :"
tritle put out, and said, *So somebody hnsttul:;
you my name. I am sorry tor jy. | would
rather have beon only Réué to you.” )

‘I never ealled you Réné "7 exclaimed 3
guerits indignantly. ur

*Did younot? | fancied—but no doyly it
wasonly fancy. 1 hope you will always calj 4,
Ré;é in future.” e

his was so utterly unlike what Margueri.
had anticipated lg‘nt all  her pn_.uur-i:’f.?:‘,'
speeches went out of her head, and she h:m.nmii
silent for o few minutes. Then she said gy
simple directnesy :

1 ahn:ll not need to call you by vue naye or
another in future. Ishall not see’vouw auy more
aftor to-day. It is not right.” .

** Not night 1" he echoed, looking dreasmily
away (rom her across the blue mista of the vy
ley ; **who kunows what is right t Ths priesy
has one definition, the law has another, r«.«).,i(-,\“"
has a thind.  For my own part it seems tu e
that whatever is beautiful, whatover L 4.
above the pettiness of duily life, wust be
right."”

*“You make things very hard for me,” cried
Marguerite, with an impatient shake of th.
shoulders; ** you make me say what 1 4, 1ot
Like to say. 1 know it cannot be right tur e
to meet you as | havo been doing, and—arni .|
don’t think Madame de Valmny wouald approve
of it."’

He turned and looked at her with z smaje
and a trown.  “ Some one has been puttig
notions into your head.  You talk hke . Ez:ti:
bouryeaise, not like Némerosa, e il fog,

** And you talk hke —like Mr de Vialmy, |
suppose. | amnot Nemorosa | lam unly M.
guerite Vanue, the gramb-dagghter of  peasat
who would touch his cap to vou and cali v
‘ Monsteur le Comte' il be were 58! fiving. e
that is nothing. 171 not becnuse you are <
far above me in rank that Ishould e afred 1.
walk and talk with yvou, but Lecanse. "

“Well ? becanse

** Because-—of your wile,” snaweted  Mar.
guerite, blushing suddenly all over ter fuee anid
neck, and lowerning her eyes.

My wife!” he repeated with botter con.
tempt ;. ““ob, my wile ! Listen, Margurrite
if you would kuow auytlung about iy wiir you
would know that she is & woman of whom i}
Paris talka with a peculiar Kigd of amiie, | oo
not wish to speak of her. Al L wil] say i tuat
[ owe bher pothiug. My lifeis as miserasic an
vne can well be; but muce 1 have known you
and loved you—yes, loved you; it caunct
surely be any surprise to you to hear mie sey that
~—it has had more brightuess than | thoaghs 12
could ever have again. Do not reluse we o few
happy houts. | shall only be in Fontuinbiean
for another mounth or two, aud all | impiore s
to be allowed to see you svmetimes. That 1y not
very much to ask.”’

The astounding selfishuess of this wpeuch
fatled to strike Marguerite as 1t might nave
dotin a leas partial hearer ;. but she stiook her
head. ** We owust part, " she sad.

M. de Valmy s eyes flashied, 0 Fwiil not port
from you ' ho exciaimed passionately. "1 tove
you ; | know—nu, do notueny 1t it would be
seless-—1 know that you fove me.  What are
conventionalities to us ! Uan we nol agree to
torgrt for a few sunny alteruoons that 1 am .
slave 7

© Ah 1" she cried, ** now you insult we !

And without waiting to hear more, without a
word or a sign of farewell, she turned trom hiw
and flod.

He followed her, calling ont ‘‘ Marguerite !
Marguerite 1”7 She beard him crashing heavily
after her through the thickets which she treaded
with the agility of a hare ; but she never turned
her head, and he soon abandoned the chase.
Truth to tell, he was ueither us young nor as
active ax he had once been ; moreover, he bad
aatrong sense of the ridiculous--a strong wwuse,
that is, of the unpleasantness of appesnng
ridiculous—sc he let her go.

Marguerite kuew that she waa safe, but that
did not prevent her from ruauing oun at the top
of her spead for a couple of miles or more,  She
was close to Fontainbleau when her progross
waw arrested by the sound of voices 1o the 1m-
mediate neighbourhood.  She  advanced eau.
tiously a faw paces to the edge of one of those
grussy carrefours which ame ddoted at intervals
all over the forest, and which forsn the meeting
point of many tracks.  Leaning againat the

the eyeq,

of rucks and broken gronvd which'they call the
Chemin: des  Aristes ; beyond lay the broad
Vallén de In Solla, with its old beech trees over.
shadowing s thick growth of bracken and broon;
and beyond that again ross woodid hills bathed !
in tho sunny mista of morniug. In the far dis.
tunce somehody was blowing uw Freuch horn, the
blasts which were echoed aud reidchoed through
the still alr, Nature was cruel, and showed no
sympathy with one of her most ardent votares ;

pedestal of the iron cross which stesd in the
centro of this space was u lady whao strongly e
sembled an illustration from the Journal des
AMicdes, aud Ly her side wns a gentleman
in hussar umform. Their bucks were tuned to
the intruder, otherwiso the gentleman would
hardly have been kissing the lady's haund with
#o much fervour. The lattor responded by play-
fully beating him on . the shoulder with her par-
asol and Marguerite heard her say, ** Enough
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like that, M. de Chaulnes! You know that
nothing wearies me so much as a scene from a
comedy in five actu, snd my coachjnan, whe is
sbominably intelligent, will be asking himself
what hias become of me.  You may dine with us
to-day if you like ; but do not come too enrly,
or wo shall bo yawning in one unother's faces
before the evening is over.”

She moved off at a leisurely pace, her parasol
over her shonlder, and her long train sweepin
the ground ; and ere long n carriage was lmm-«'f
olling away along the high rond.  Then De
Chaulnes turiied round, and beeame aware of
Marguerite,  For au instant ho looked exeea.
gively foolish ; but, as he was blessed with
plenty of aplumd nnd l»rcm:ucu of mind, he soon
recovered himself, and taking off his cap, with
a fnxcilmtiu% swile, wished mmlunmisol\u gool
morning.  Was she walking towards Fontaine.
bleau ' - Yea! So much the better, for he was
himself going in that direction.

The incident of which Marguerite hal just
been an unintentional witness had not been alto-
gether displeasing to her.  She wanted to think
well of the man whom =he loved, and in her
haste to wnke excuses for him she conld not
help r«joicin§ a little in any proof of hix wife's
treachery.  For M. de Chaulues’ company she
was by no means apxious ; but, altheugh com-
won sense told her that de Valy must be far
away, she was haunted by & nervous dread that
he might resppear at any woment.  Therefore
she willingly accepted the hnwar's proffered
escort.  Aud this was an unfortunate thing for
the pesce of poor Victor Berthion, who happened
to be stralling up the slopes above the town,
with hix portfolio under his arm, in quest of
sylvan subjects, aud, who, deseryiug the couple
from alar, saw his direst suspiaiens confirmned,
and made up hiv mind there aod theu that he
would never more believe in the honesty or
innocence of woman.

That afternoon Madame Vanne received a
shock, which, to use ber own expression,
« turned her blood in ber veins.”  Her nieee,
without asaigning any reassan for such a step,
quictly announced that sheintended to go away
llor the remainder of the summer.

“To go away V' eried the old woman in
amazement 1 What is the child talking
about ! Togo away where, if you please 17

¢ 1 shall go to my cousins at the restaurant
at Franchard,” Manguerite answered. I kuow
they have a spare room, and they will te piad
to have me with them,"’

“Eht I would not be too sure of that. And
in the middie of the busy wewson, toe.  You
kriow what Plerre Vanoe i, and his wife is one
of the same sort; they would never understand
your ways, Life for them means work, and
plenty of it.  They would not be very well
pleased to have s guest just now, unless she
came to lend them 8 haunsdl

*That is just what [ meanto do. 1 want
work 1 I am tired of being idle and useless.”

** Stay where you are, theny, foolish child. If
you want work there is enough of it to be had
i Marlotte ; and you need not seek for It any
farther mway thau this house, either.”

* But 1 want ta leave Mariotte fora tine.”

“Abat isthat it ¥ Madame Vanue thought
she began to see daylight, and assumed an ex-
ceedingly knowing air.  ‘‘ You waut to get
away from somebedy, is it not so3  But what
has he been doing then, that poor young man ?
Nothing very unpardonable, Tam sure. He came
here this moeraing to wsk for yoo, locking as
ashamed of bimef as if he had stolen half a
dozen of my chickens, ami I would wager that
he brought an upolegy with him. Come, it
wonts but a word to set these little misunder-

standings right ; and between ourselves, wn
petite, M. Vietor Berthon —"

There is uo question of M. Berthon,”" inter-
rupted Marguente, * There never will be any
question of him in the way that you mean ; and
1 have not quarreled with himat all.”

*| was going to say that M. Victor Berthon
is a man whom any girl might think hiersell
fortunate to have at her fvet.  He will be a hus.
band of the good sort. 1 do not speak of his
position or his prospects—~though theseare good
things not to be despised—but ot hiy disposi-
tion. I have lived sixty vears in the world,
keeping my eyes open all the time, and it would
not be easy to deceive me as to what & man is
likely to turn out after marriage.  This cne
will allow his wife to lead him by the nose al
ways, and will thank her for doing it.”

“‘lis nose is in no danger from me. 1 tell
you we shall uever be anything to cach other,
except friends. T go to Franchard because |
want chauge—change and work.”

Madame Vanne shiugged bher shoulders.
“Take your own way, then,” she answerad
rather crosaly, *“ and 1 hope you will find the
work at Franchard to your taste. 1 can see you
carrying enps of coffee to the Fontainebleau
shopkeepers on Suuday afterneons, and disput-
ingover the hill with Eaglish oll ladies—a
{»muy occupation for your father's daughter!

{ you are uot back here before a week is out, 1
will give you leave to call me a simpleton.”

It must be assumed that, in this particular
instance, Mudnme Vanne's customary shrewd.
ness was at fault ; for 8 week passed away, fol-
lowed. by a socond und a third, and Maiguerite’s
room at Marlotte remained vacant, and she was
seen no more among her friends tho artists,
where her rbsence was loudly lamented.  Victor
nursed his wrath, but kept his own counsel.
Not unnaturally he attributed Marguerite’s de-
parturo to n wish to be less hampered in her
meotings with the gay hussar ; sod he siled
bitterly, without replying, when Madame

X)m}mc’k\iﬂl&)f-ddmucy of touch way hardI’y equal
er kind heart, urged him not to neglect the
neighbourhood of Franchard in his walks. ** Go
and bre:.xkfust there one of these mornings, M
Victor," she would say, My brother-in-law
will not atarve you, and there are other people
st Frunchard who will perhaps give you a
warmer welcome than youn expoot.”

These hinta, supported by nods and winks of
u most knowing and confidential kind, filed in
their effect.  Victor, vexed by their frequent
recurrence, annoyed by the half-ironical con-
dolences of Lin comrades, and angered 1most of
all by hiy inability to shake off « passion which
he felt tobe hopeless, began to think that a gar-
ret in Paris was, after all, preferable to com-
parative affluence at Montiguy, and to contem-
pl:\t'r: nrenunciation of his :«:iylcmcs for the ele.
vition of the ceramie art ; and Madame Vanne,
becoming despondent also, went back to her
fruit and her poultry with an anathema upon
the sentimental fancies of hoys and girls who
did not know their own minds for two days to-
wether,

Mc.-:mwhih’-, wor Némoross was growing thin
and miserable, like o caged bird, in her voluntary
exile at Franchard, where her life was very much
of the kind prophetically sketehed by her aunt,
and was to the full as distgsteful to her as that
senstble woman declared it would be. She was
R)_ro.[’mrml at all points for visits from M. de

ahiny and Victor Berthon, and would have
knswo how to dismiss the one and make friends
with the other had they appeared ; but neither
of them did appear, and Marguerite would not
have been a woman if this had not been more
or less of a disappointient to her,

§Ta be continued, )

THE LARGEST FARM IN THE
WORLD.

Farso, D, T.-~Can you imagine a wheat field
of giou acres?  Thirty thousand acres of
slender golden stems, each bearing a cluster of
yellow beads, bowing and nodding as if in ac-
inowledigment of admiring glances, I you
cannot faney such a picture, vou perhaps will
admit that it must be one of the sublime scenes
the human eye can witness.

I stond this morning at the centre of the
largest farm in the world @ the largest piece of
territory ever cultivated under the direction of
a single man, As far as the eye could reach,
north, south, ¢ust, or west, there was nothing
visible but the bluest of the blue sky, the red.
dest of the red barns, the great awkward-looking
threshers, with their smoke-begrimmed engines
beside them, the whirling harvesters, and miles
after mwiles of wheat, 11 this fanin were stretched
out ltke a ribbon, half a mile wide, it would
reach as far ax from Chicago to Milwaakee. [
it were in « single rectangular piece, a mile in
width. it would be forty-five miles from end to
end, and there is not a {ence, uot a tree, not a
bush ; only an ovcasional strip of green across
the golden that marks a road or section line,

Near us was & little white house where the
storekeeper  lived—the commissary of a great
army, for an army it is--and we inquired of the
sentlemanly Mr. Mandell how we could get
acrass to the otlice of Mr. Dalrymple. He im-
}-m-,ewd a mule team that happened to drive up

or supplies, and sent us to hradguarters,

There was a cluster of great red barns, an acre
or two of cabbages, beats, onious, and waving
corn ; alazy-looking windmill that swung around
as inditfervutly as if a regiment of thirste men
were not working in the field, and a cosy cot-
tage, plaiu but comfortable.  We mpped at the
door, and were shown into the parlour. The
roomy was handsomely furnished, with some evi-
dences of luxury, but no more than are found
in the houses of ¢ fore-handed” farmers all over
the West.

We asked for Mi. Dalrvmple, and he came
down from some room above ; a slender, quiet-
looking man, with a pen behind his ear, whom
you would judge to be a schoolmaster orclergy-
man at sight.  His hands were saft and white—
wore accustomed to the book or pen than the
©lough-—and his face, were it not covered with
{)mrd, was not so much burned as mine. He
met us cordially, invited us to spend the day
aud dine, and suggested that he would have a
team hitched up to drive us over *‘ the place.”
[ noticed he always ealled it ** the place.”

{n the meantime 1 asked him a few questions.
The first oue was asto the yield this year,

**1t was a late spring,” said Mr. Dalrymple.
+¢ At the time when we are usually putting in o
crop the ‘;lﬁce for wmiles around us here was co-
vered with water from the melted snow, and you
could have sailed a boat over a field where now
thare is wheat that will yield. 1 feared at one
time that the erop would be a failure, but am
very positive now that the average per acre
will not be below twenty bushels.”

“ Have vou sold your wheat!"

< Our plan is different from the ordinary me-
thod.  We are sonding about three train loads a
day to Duluth.”’

“low many bushels is that

« About 30,000 bushels.  We lond n vessel at
Duluth every two days and send it to Buffalo,
where it is sold on arrival at the murket place.”

““ What is that ¥

“The yprice to-day,” said Mr. Dalrymple,
consulting a telegram, **is $1.27 at Bullulo.
Freights are sbout 27 cents, 50 it uets us about
§1 a bushel.

““What will your crop amount to "
“] am expecting about 6U%,000 bushels. Be-

sides this we have about 90,000 bushels of oats
which we keep for our stock.”

“ Do you keep stock enough to eat up 90,000
bushels of oats. 1

Mr. Dalrymple smiled pleasantly and vemark-
ed that 800 horses and mules eat up a.good
many oats.

* How much does your crop cost you 7’

‘¢ 1t costs about 86 an acre to produce a crop
when we use our own stock and pay our men by
the month, but when we hire men and terms by
the day it costs us about $8 an acre.”

“ What do you pay your men t”

“ We pay $30 a month for regular hands aud
$2 per day for extra hands during harvest.”

‘“What machinery have you going to.day "
“Two hundred self-binding harvesters and
thirty steatn threshers. 'These 200 harvesters
cut an average of 2,800 acres a day, and the
threshers turn out about 30,000 bushels a day.
Ad fast as it is threshed we hag the wheat, cart
it over there to the cars, empty the sacks, and
send away three train loads daily.”

¢ Where do you keep your men 1"

“H you had been here at 5 o'clock this
morning you could have seen 840 men at break-
fast. We keep forty cooks.”

Mr. Dalrymple explaiued at length how this
enormous business i3 conducted. The 30,000
acres under cultivation are divided into five di-
visions of 6,000 acres each, under suprrintend.
ents, who are responsible directly to Mr. Dal-
rymple, the commander-in-chief.  Each of these
regiments is divided again into battalions, with
a foreman or mujor, who has charge of 2,000
acres. Under him are three companies, each
having a captain and cultivating a section,
which is 640 acres of laud. Each superintendent
plants his crop and harvests it, reporting from
time to time to Mr. Dalrymple, who directs and
oversees the whole, butl spends the greater part
of his time at the office, planning and calculat-
ing for the best results from the smallest ontlay,
The superintendents are responsible for the good
order of their men, stock and machinery, and
there is a decided rivalry between them as to
which can produce the bigyest crop.  When the
ploughing commences in the spring the men go
out in gings, each taking 640 acres, under tue
direction of a foreman, who rides zlong on
borsebuck to see that the work is doue properly.
Everything isin military style.—fater-tecan.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Tue marriage of Mlle. Mathilde de Morny
with the Marquis de Belbaruf will take place at
Madrid in the early part of October.

Tuk latest style of new shoe has a heel of the
dice-box order, poetically called Louis Quinze,
and has a lattice work of straps across the in-
step,

BLAUKBERRIES, tomatoes, red and vellow,
greenguges, dark red piumy hazel nuts, eider.
berries, Scottish thistles, acorns, caterpillars
made of silk chenile, and binds nests fiiled with
tiny eggs, appear upon French bonuets for the
awitumn.,

AY vountry seats it is becoming the wode to
luminate lawus with coloured glasses to repre-
sent glow.worms, aud to give balls where the
jocal vostumes only shall be woru ; another ex-
cellent plan to pass an eveniuyg is: some guest
iy selected to unprovise tie nrst chapter of a
novel, and the other iirids are compelled to
contribute, originally, of course, a chapter.

How many hearts have been powerless to re-
sist the smiles or to turn away from the hands
which the pretty horsebreakers’ kiss as they
gailop round and round! Clotilde and Emile
Loysset have long bewitched the Aalitués of
Francoui’s Circus. Their equestrian gyrations
have been brought to a dead stop. Clotilde has
married the reigning Prince of Reunss-8chleitz-
Ebersdorf-Lobenstein, and Emile is floucéd to
the Count Batthyany, one of the most illustrious
of the Hungarian nobles.

AT the Bois de Boulogne, where raw meat is
Jdistributed ad libitum to the Fuegians now ex-
hibited at the Jardin d’Acclimation, one of the
females experienced the trouble incident on the
eating of too hearty a meal. The woman rejected
the pratiered services of att experienced medical
practitioner, but accepted those of the ‘‘ medi-
cine-man” of the tribe, who, after well rubbing
and shampooing her limbs, put the climax to
his healing operations by blowing through the
patient's fingers as if to dispel the evil genius
conjured up by him on the occasion. This final
process seemed to act in a beneficial way, for the
lank and sable lady at once put on a grin ex-
pressive of satisfaction experienced by herat the
treatment adopted by her male congener.

A Fuexcn paper describes with approbation
what it represents to be an American contri-
vance for making happy marriages. A number
of young men and maidens, known to each
other, are invited by a discreet matron to a
dance ; towards the close of the eveuing, each
of thum places in an urn {us or her cand, having

writien upon it the name of the lady or gentle-
man Jdesired for & partuer in life.

compared in absolute secrecy, which is, of
course, an essential feature of the scheme. The
cards of the youug people who have not mutually
chosen each other are destroyed, and nothing
more is said of the matter. When the names
inscribed reveal mutual love the parties are in.
formed of it, and the parents of the young peo-
ple are advised, and they are then supposed to
promote matches 8o auspiciously sat on foot.
The French paper asks how lony France will
have to wait for such an institution.

THE Brénsment gives the following fragment

‘trom a forthcomiug sensational novel by Alexis

Jouvier, the Crime du Trou-d Enfer :—** When
once the crime was accomplished, the old man
assassinated by blows from an axe, and the girl
burnt on bundles of straw in the stable, Fil-a-
Plomb and Cascaret set out. The reader will
not huve forgotten that they had a rendezvous
with the mysterions person under whose orders
they were acting, on the morning of the 7th, at
the inn called the Rat.-Enragé. They had to
reach Vaise in two days. Cascaret and Fil-a-
Plomb walked all night. ‘1 think,” said Cas-
caret, suddenly, ‘that wa have lost the way.’
The two looked around. They were in the
midst of a sort of clearing at the edge of a ditch.
“Ah ! exclaimed Cascaret, ‘what do [ see
vouder I ¢ Telegraph poles,” said Fil-i.Plomb.
They hastened their steps, and came to the rail-
way that stretched away and away in both di-
rectinns, They coula not tell whenee they
were coming, or whither they were going.
¢ Wait a bit,” said Caseret, ¢ I ses something on
the line” The two companions advanced.
What Cascaret had seen was a heap of five mu-
tilated corpses. When he saw this he sprang
forward joyously. *We are ou the right road ¥’
he cried.  * How do you know ¢ asked Fil-a-
Plomb. *‘Thesecorpses . . . . wearecou
the Lyonsrailway t*"’

MISCELLANY,

Gexerat Hesey L. Arwzorr, in charge of
the Engineers' School at Willet’s Point, N.Y.*
has recently perfected an apparatus by which
photographs can be taken iustantanesusly, It
betny necessary to destroy an old mule, the ani-
mal was placed in position before a camera. Six
ounces of dynamite were placed upon its head
and were connected in the same electrical cir-
cuit with the slide of the camera, which was
supported by a fuse. The fuse and dynamite
were thus exploded together, and the photo-
sensitive plate was impressed with a pictare of
the headless mule before the body had time to
fall.

Tie idea that lawn tennis is of wodern origin
is a mistaken one. It is analigous to a game
played by the Greeks aned was not ankuown in
Rome. There was a game, in many respects
similar, played in France in the iifteenth cen-
tury, called *“paume,” from the fact that the
ball was scruck with the hand, aud there is a
pleture in Froissart's Chrouieles, which illus-

trates the game. In the latter part of the
seventeeuth century it received the wame of
tennis, from the French verb ¢ tenir,” to hold,
and a thick glove was worn by the players to
protect the hand while striking the ball. The
racket was afterward added.

Lipvreyaxt Bovrke, United States Army,
has seen more snakes than any wman in the
eountry.  The Lieutenaunt, who is on the staif
of General Sheridan, savs he witnessed a Moqui
snake danece in which naked Indians danced
round » great eirele, carrving rattlesnakes in
their hands and even ix their mouths, to the
accompauiment of the serpents’ rattles. Huge
heaps of writhing, wriggling snakes, some of
which were nearly six feet lon:, were grouped
around the grand lodge of the Maqui high priest,
and the celebrants, as they passed from one to
another of these piles, seized whole armfuls of
the reptiles, which they deposited near a sacreld
altar, but, at the same time, never relinquishing
the snakes which they held between their teeth.

I~ Loundon, recently, Mr. J. Brauder Mathews
suggested to Mr. Austin Dobson the {raming of
a code of laws for the composition of vors de
sucidte, or, as Mr. Dobson prefers to call them,
¢« familiar verse.” The next day he received a
note from the author of * Proverbs in Porce-
lain,"”” containing these twelve maxims, which
are here reproduced from the Philadetphia Zress -
1. Never be valgar; 11, Avoid slangand puns;
111. Avoid inversions ; IV, Be spariug of loug
words ; V. Be vcollogquial, but not commun-
place ; V1. Choose the lightest and brightest of
measures; V1I. Let the rhymes be frequent,
bat not forced; V1L Let them be rigorously
exact to the ear; IX. Be as witty as vou like;
X. Be serious by accident; XI. Be pathetic
with the greatest diseretion : X1I. Never ask
if the writer ot these rules has observed them
himself.

HUMOROUS.

MUGerNs says he dou't wonder that his sweet-
henrt is afmid of lightoing—she is so awtully stirsetive.

“What is your income P’ was asked. of a
noted Bohemian in Paris. It is bard to tell, was the
reply, ** but in good years I can borrow 10,000 tranes.

11 was somewhat hant on the student when
his friend complimented him oo his choice of & retired
looality that he should have said, * You could read and
serite here from morning til aight, and 00 human being
be & bit the wiser.”

“Horg for bald heads ?7 angrily exclaims

The cardsare !

the editor of the Jersey  City Journal, after ronding the
beading of & newspuper advertiseraent, ** Now  bope ix
pot what we waut. We oeed hair,”
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

TP A BACKWATER.

The picoic at leagth it was over,
Fizz and questions were poppedt |
Hints and bandkerchiefs drop

With some lines about * olover © aed “lover ™
Which somebody’'s chapsron stoppedd.

We mast of us sarely remsmbder
Some similar scene,
As cocurring between

The months, say, of March and September,
Whoen we, like the saiad, were green.

The tablecioth held down by peddles:
The exquisite fiare,
And fair exquisites thers ;

The chorus of dassy and tredles
Which frightened the birds inthe &ir ¢

But aow, as I said, it was over, -
And nobody knew
That & damsel in blue,

Not guite by herself, was g rover
lo a craft to accommadate two.

Smaoth dreamy, Jdelicious the motion
As they glided aloag.
With a thythm like song

(And neither, of course, had a notion
That either meaut snything wroogh,

To a hackwater sun ve'er invadel —
An agquatic side-street,
Over which the dboughs meet ;

Where others have loitersl, as they did,
And found the seclusion was swevt.

From clonds that curl roued his manilia
An sérial estate
Car his faney create—

A lswn, aod a Hverside villa,
And a dnmsel in blue for his fate.

He laugchs aa it joy were (mmortal
And who'd ptuphesy
How a chaocein the »ky,

Makiog Poverty peep throuch the porial,
Makes Love through the window Gy’

The dream was 0 sweet!
Bath forgos for the day,
In their inoocent way,

Reile'd soceptal o Ball " ic the City,
Fred hadn't a cent but his pay.

“Twas a pity

Butl koow whes 1 vursed him through fever
Duowa ia deil Baltimore,
How he'l mvye, and implore

ine word trow his T dasiing deeeiver,”
And pray to bebold ber once mmore.

Atd [ Xvow neath her <ii1ks and her laces.
Auvd ' clowl " of sl ool
Un a heart, of love full,

Lies a locket ip which there & face is
That bears no resembinoce w Balll

Tar.

IN LOVE WITH A MANIAC,

“* Mr. Penblot.”

““ Yes, sir.”

** Will you kindly go up to Stockton to-mor-
row and stay & week at the asylum 1"

The request appailed Mr. Arthur Penblot, whe
had the honour of being myself. However,
there wasa stipend of thirty doilars a week de-
pending upon obedience 1o the city editor's
orders, and 1 remarked -

** Yes, sir.”

‘ Here is a letter to Doctor Osborn, the as-
sistant-suy~rintendent in charge, whom, I be-
lieve, you already know. He will look out for
you, and I want vou to send ns some realistic
sketches, a little hash of romantic manis, queer
delusions and that sort of thing.”

* Yes, sir.”

And the afternoon train took some Chronicle
copy paper, some lead pencils aud myselt 19 he
vity fur sloughs and moonlight.

The Stockton Asylom is a queer place. It is
queersst to that class of individuals who ima-
gine, through their experience in church, so.
ciety or journalism, that thev can tell a maniac
when they see one. After a dusty ride in a bob.
tailed car I entered a tree-hung gate and found
myself ina large and well-kept area of flower-
grown and tree-filled garden, and was advancing
along a gravelled walk to the main door on
the right, when I saw a gentleman in black,
with a venerable and benevolent face, stooping
over a rosebush.  With that lady-like deference
which always veils the true journalistic cherek,
I said:

‘“ Pardon me, »ir, but can you tell me where
I can find Dr. Osborn 1

He looked at me searchingly and gravely
said )}

* Must you see him !’

*“ Yes, sir, on particular bosiness,"

He hesitated a moment and said :

*Iam surry ; but Dr. Osborn is not visible
exeept to relatives.  Daily contact, you know,
with the poor unfortunates here has affected him,
as it affects many, and he i» pow under treat-
went. If you have any busivess | am the per-
sou to cousult.”

I bowed deferentially and asked the favour of
a few minutes conversation, as | had some cre-
dentials to present.

1 will see you shortly,” said he. “ | am
waiting for the Czar of Ruavia, who sent me a
note this morning. If he brings Bismarck this
trouble can be adjusted. And it must be fixed
soon. Oh, if it isn’t! Bat stay; 1 know who
you ure.  If you represent England, say so
frankly,” taking me by the lappei; of the coat.

““I represented the Chronicle, however,’” and
for o moment indignantly contemplated hang-
ing the diplomat, with a section of adjacent
garden bose.  Then | abruptly left his Majesty,
who [ afterwards learued was Napoleou T, and
rang the bell.

Dr. Ostorn received my bewildered self gra-
cioualy and luugbed over the harangue of the
parlour Loarder. We talked of insapity, and

»
drank a little choice Clos Vongeot. We tinished
the bottle, a fat, historic looking one, but only
uncorked the subject. He assured me that
could not tell alunatic when 1 saw one. 1 said
I could, whereat he smiled and said 1 ** Wait
and see.” Then we went on the rounda

The yard was # great, bare, hideous arena of
dethroned reason. The moment we left the
donr I was surrounded by a group of half a dozen
tattered maniacs in «!ulf blue rags, who I\lncml
their faces as near to mine as they could, and
looked squarely into my eyes with that metion.
less, unflinching, unwinking, cast.iron stare that
is 50 trying to sensitive nerves. The feather man
picked all the feathers off my coat ; the peg-top
spuu for me until he whirled himself off into a
corner aud went to sleep on the ground; the
reader read an editorial from an old paper in the
guttural, senseless, yet stmns:elv connected
gabble which might be expected of a complais.
ant and talkative gorilla; and the long, low,
iron corridor of the mad-house disclosed its
strapped, naked and snarling human beasts.
Then we went through the female warnds.

1 had looked forwand to these eagerly, nud 1
was dreadfully disappointed. The women were
nuanimoeusly old, fat and homely, and were not
crazy enough to tear their clothes off—an eceen-
tricity which 1 deplored, and yet, with pyscho-
logic perversity, rather desired to hald.
Their hair was combed straight back, They
were dressed in ungraceful calicos and 1 voted
them 2 bore.  Being full of Clos Vougeot, 1 told
the doctor so.  His eyes all of a sudden twink-
led as with an idea, a smdden inspiration.
Kuowing him well, this would erdinanly have
made me suspicious, bat it did not then. | wish
it had.  He said :

*“There is oue patient, who superintends
““ward 19, That 1 should not show you, but
as vou are interested in insenity in all its
various phases, [ will, But you must be care-
ful. Sheis voung, belongs to a wealthy and
very estimable family in Grass Valley, and is so
sane on all subjects but oue that we have given
her charge of the ward.  You may, perhaps, sev
much of her during the week, and if I introduee
you, you must promise ope thing: never to
wake love to he¥in word or uct, as it is an un-
requited affection that brought her here, and
we are strenueusly endeavouring to keep her
mind from romantic thoughts.

1 promised. [ was introduced.
at the tirst fire.

The brown eyes had an irresistible quality of
intelligeuce and appreciation. The dark brown
hair surmounuted so pretty the oval of the face
and the Grass Valley peculiarity of full and
rounded contour was so delicionsly evident un-
der the clinging folds of the hospital =rapper
that I made up my mind on the spot that it
would require two weeks at least to do justice
to the asylum.

The doctor whispered to her some worls that
in my confusion 1 did not catch. Afterwards,
lonyg afterwards, they took definite shape in my
memory, and | think they were:  “ * Ipterest-
ing case—thinks he's a journalist——don’t talk
newspapers.”

She dined at the doctor’s table. I pitied her
intensely. She was 40 bright, su appreciative,
and wonled her ideas in so clear aud sympa-
thetic s voice. And hir eyes, when she regand.
ed me, had a pity miogled with reserve, that
moved me potentiy, despite my knowlaige of
her condition. Her lunacy endowed her with
some ma merisms that [ could not understand.
Ouce when I mentioned the Chronicle she hastily
changed the sutject to the eccentricity of one of
the women patients, and | thought that the
doctor looked at her approvingly. At anuther
time when I said I had been wnting for three
years she had a sort of a dull, apathetic look, as
if what I was saying did not appear to interest
her and she did not enjoy it. 1 was fairly puz-
zled by it all, but too much interrsted in the
beautiful phenomenos to stop to pencirate the
vapour of mystery.

She talked as all bright women talk—discnr-
sively, though mpot flippantly.  Finally, she
touched upon a marriage, the local sensation of
the week in Stockton, and spoke quietly of the
the paries, their long and motual love and the
roses and raptures before them. | felt very bad,
as | was afraid the topic would affect her, and
looked gravely at the doctor, whose brow was
troubled as he looked at me. When I inter-
rapted her hastily and began to taik of balloons
and their dangers, she appeared surprised, and
glanced at the docter, who nodded and coughed,
At least, I think he coughed, as he hid his
mouth for an instant in hiy napkin. [ suspected
n]c,]\thing, for the doctor was an old friend and
ally.

That night I dreamed of manrying a brown-
eyed maniac and raising a family of lanaties,
and strangely epough, when I lay awake and
thounght of it, it didgnot. weem 80 terrible. | rose
early, for a journalist, and found her in the gar-
den. Wehad an hour’s talk before breakfast.
It way strange and w0 pitiful. Lovely aund in.
telligent as she was, her mind was most inter-
ested, in a modest and non.sentimentsl way, on
topica of love and marriage. Oftentimes | had
t turn the conversation abruptly to horse-cars,
or the grain product, or the weather, or any-
thing prosaie, and when § did a0 she would look
in a very kindly and sympathetic way at me and
keep still while I talked on. 8o, nlro, when-
ever | spoke of my business, and tried to yet
some information to write about, her ingauity
shoune forth and she turned the conversation in
an abrupt and erratic way to something else. As
& matter of course, | did not wention her misfor.

{ went Jdowu

tune to her, but my pity and growing platenic

atfoction for her were as apparent iu ty looks
and my manners as they were repressed in my
conversation. .

So passed three dolicious days and evenings.
My letters were writton with ditliculty, as
brown eyes disturbed thought as they got be-
tween oie and the pages, and dark laiv eta.
phorically clogged my pen. Finally Friday
evening came, the last night o_l' wy stay.
I had smoked my cigarette on the vine-bordered
veranda, and then went up to her reom, where
she sat on the sofa st twilight, looking at the
still, beantitul world of shadows, Through the
open door we could aee nshe-Junatic or twoin the
corridor, but 1 had last all interest in that claxs,
save in the one nearest me.  Slowly the light
faded. From out the garden rose the scent of
flowers, of the trees and of the earth, in faint,
dreary, delicious fragruee on the dew-moistened
air.  Now and then ] looked nt her face in pro-
file, lookiug at her with that uagging, itchiug
desire to throw my armx arcond her—a desire
the more irresistible sinee [ knew, by subtle
telegraph of Jove, that she would not restst. My
hand aceidentally tonched hers on the window.
sill. It was cold, and 1 carelessly tonched the
wrist-artery to find it throbling quickly snd
hotly.

I left my seat and walked up and down the
roon.

Still she sat by the window, looking out into
the night. 1 could not keep away from her. 1
went up, stood silent by her sde for some mo-
ments, and said :

1 am going away to-morrow, Mo——, I want
you to sing my sony onee more.”

She arose withouta word, aud, without look:
ing at we, went to the piano in the shadow. |
leancd against the end.  How she foand the
keys I know not ; but in a low, heartfelt vorer
she began the puasioned wonds of that sweetest
of soms, ** Let me Devam again.”

There was a trvmor in ber vaice, aud her hrart
was on her lips.  Never have | heard, or will |
hear, » song that approached it. 1 forgnt she
was 8 manise, | forgot my promise. [ forgot
evervthing bat ber. 1 gripped the mseworl in
my hand to relieve the teniaton on my perves,
till there stole forth so sadly and sweetly the
finale :

15 this a dreaw,

That, wakiag, will be pain !
th, do not wake me-—

Let we dream again.

Ske stopped ; my arms clasped her | hor heaid
feil upon wy shoulder in passionate, s iGatand.
onment, aud there, in the darkness, our lips
tound each other ina kiss ;2 finet kixe; adream
that entirely tnay dissolve, but time never ean |
the ripe blossoming of a love that cast all sober
thonghts to the winds,

We heant coming steps. | loused my habl
Dr. Osborn came in with alight. Heset 1t down
iu time o receive het in his arms, as she buest
intoa freney of tears and said: 0k, doster,
Ut 50 sorry for him.”

1 atarted as if shot, Then 1 attributed this
unasked-far pity, this conversational botabshell
to her mania. 1 said:

“ Doctor, T have acted inexcusably. 1 cannat
nsk vou to lorgive me. | was ool envagh to
forint this lady's nufortanate Sun-bition,

She jumped out of the doctor™y arme, electri.
fird.  Her team dried Likea shower at Yama,

**What anfartunate comdition " she impe-
riously deananded,

Overwhelmed with sorrow, 1 lsoked at her,
and unconscieusly and slawly sheok my hoad, aa
T murmured @ My God, whata puty 1™

A ringing box on wy rar Jaged me. She was
intensely indignant.  Like an enmaged tragedy
queen she tashsd forth |

“ You are out of your hewd, sir”

A suspicion as big »s a mountain rose befure
me. | turned quickly to the doctor.

His infamous self was olling around on the
sofa, shaking like a dish of blanc.mang» and ju-
dulging in u spasm of repressed haughter that
gave way to the hzalthiest and heartiost roar on
recond,

The sell was too cruel, both on her and my
self. 1 had uo words for my indignation, and |
could not strike « man who was fast laughing
himsell to death. She had disappearsd. |
rapidly sought my room, packed my valise and
walked 16 town. Aud ue | lay awake all npight
at the Yosemite, nuz\thcmaﬁzing the doctor,
maniacs in general and myself in particuiar, )
desired only one how of the Almighty —that |
might control that asylum for a week and have
Dr. Osborn for » patient.— 7 #aep,

SOCIETY AT LARGE.

Tar Three Mackerels nt Dover, where Jack
Brag slept, is uow tarned into a milk.shop.
This circumstance ought to glulien the heart
of Sir Wilfrid Lawson,

Tie statutes of Wadham College require any
wraon clected warden to take the degree of

octor of Divinity within n year alter his
election, None but clergymen can, of course,
take this degree. Dut the Fellows, being
clever, casuists, have devieed a1 wmeann of
evading this restriction. They intend, it is
said, to elect. Mr. Thorley, who is o lnyman,
and when, at the end of the year, Lo is foreed
to vacute his oflice hy fuilure to comply with the
statute, they will olect hing anew for another
yeur, and repeat the process wd infinitum.

Ir would ba difficuit to conceive anything

more cruel than the dog-racing—we canuot call

0

it coursing—that took plitco recently at Komy,.
ton, in England. ~ Many of the haros had boep
on the ground but a few hours, amd, conge.
quently, knew nothing of their surmnudingu'-
while they wore stiff and cramped from their
confinement during o long journny by mil, Tpe
ground was so uarrow that they had no chayeg
of escape. Conaequently, on dm first day only
two hares were not killed by the R"l')'hnund)
and they were alterwands found dead. *

Two prisoners were brought up Intely at oy
of the London police-courts charged with ,.,r
chnging sentences of imprisonment by t'u'ch
answering to the other's name.  This is not ay
uncommon  thing in ladia, where, indeed a
uative gnolor has been known to allow g o
sonet Lo go ont of gaol to gel married, and xpend
his honeymoon iu the city, so long as be foynd
o friendly substitute willing to endure incar.
cerution in the meantime,

n pri.

A MoxvmeNT has been erected in Haular
Ceetery, G sport, to the memory of those ]Q,t
by the capsizing of the Eurydive off the 4
Wight in March, 1875 The wemorinl s teo
feut high and twenty.threo by seventeen at il
base. It is of novel desiygn, tepresenting aroagh
rock with scaweed thereon, and the sea p\mri; .
over it . whilst the orgiual aochior and r‘uu:
of the ill.fated ship surmouut the whole, T
stonework ia of polished granite aud Fortlap
stone.

NOoTwiTnHsrANDING the Irist Jdictator's uhse
against honting in lreland, the members of the
Ward Unton, the famous Laoinster Hunt, . u-{
to have a ** poud try” whsther ar not the (o
antry of the home countivs will aerpt the Lagd
League decree. Same peojde wonder why Mr
Parnell, who is something of a huntsian, \h:-
clines to hunt this season, He has not decliged -
he merely changes his game, and jutenis n;
spend his tiute ranuing landlords th earthy,

TrovsLs is expected in Rome in the day b
tween the 12th and 17th of October, The
ltalian Catholic pilgrims will then be “hant.
festing’ in favour of Lo XTI and Moo
s of Giuseppe, is gathoring bis o .
vigorous pronunciaments.  This s
from Rom-, with this additlon, howevsr, that
the Ring's Ministers ane making eladaorate {re
parations for the preveation of disonder, and
that only on the Reyal undertaking e tha
effect has the pilgrimage been detinitely .
ranged. A

e

A writel in the Okserter, in a bl 50
Richard Poman, the great iipek schol
had beea dead, 1t sesma, just ser
years on that day, staies that he

AT \;1« he
original Thackeray's Doctor Silenus, W

v Ale
very possibly wrong ; bat we can call s mind
no [hctor Stjenas, We remenber well s contain
rich and prosperuns Silenus, who gave splendid
bauqueta at his clut, at which he dehulited ia
makiug a certain poor and hongry old gentle
man drunk.  But surely there lies oo paraliel
between such a man ant Richard Poivin, who
was never rich nor prosperous, tisagh vy fre
quentdy drunk.,  Perhaps Bardolph, whom oid
Spec and hitle Grig met at the Cave o Har
mony, might be nearer the mark,

BY the unwniten yet immutables laws of the
Spanish Jourt no one but a Spanish phs soan
can attend a Quean of Spain. When theilnes
of the late Quesn Mercodes became Wlovjerate
ber doctons called in their Germnan esiloagse m
cansultation, but 1old him he miust prociente
for Dona Mrrvedes without seeing her vu ther
report of the symptoms and comhitiny only.
Dr. Risbert declared that it was essential fur
him to examine the patient before he conld in
dieate what remedies would be efioacious.
That however conld on no acenunt be permittel
He then saggestod that he might be allowed 1o
we  her through some open door or wiiow
without approaching her or even entenng the
sick-room.  That concession too was retused.
“ Then, gentlemen, I can do nothing,” was the
reply.  *‘1 am wiiling to prescnibe, but | caz
hardly do so with good effect without peron-
ally iuspecting the patient.”" He wrote a pre-
scription and left the palace.  Threr diya later
the fair young queen was dead, but the laws of
Spanish Court etiquette remained intact.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

My, Tessvaon has just written a new play
{or Henry Iiviog,

Crana Lovisk Kuttaons is growing stout, but
louks younger and prettier than ever.

SINTIA Griv, when asked for heor autograph,
ance wruta, ' 1 nm 8 sound, and 88 the echo of a sund
alone 1 ileein the memory,

Tir Mapleson Opera Company  will begin its
aenacn a1 the New York Aendemy of Music on Monidsy.
Oretobor 17, with Miss Minnie Hauk as prima douns aed
Bignor Campanial ne primo teaora.

Mu. Marreson las offered Mae  Aidelina
Patti £1,000 atarling a night for tvelve performances of
ospura ja Nesw York, it Mme. Patti has for the preseut
deelined that anm.

Mu. Fouar Bruck, the leasce and manager
of the Piinee of Wales ‘T'isntre, bas bsen houwonted by
thalr Hogal Hlighoesses the Prince and Princess of
Whles by u reqaest (0 take bis company to Abergeilie
Castle, and give a private representation befure the
Ruyal Family aod their guests,

Haxs Maxanwr, the celobrated  Austrisn
pwintar, bas designed Minnle Hauk's costumen for Selioa
{Aficatne), and they promise o be the faest snd most
Qnturmun which have yet besn worn in that opers.
Mr. Mapinon bad tu pay & bif) of over 3,000 francs fof
them lo Parls.
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FIRST LOVE.

** On revient toyjours
A st premiers amours.'’

1 lovad her when | scarce knew why.
Ere Jove was joy or pain ;

Now yoath It gooe, 1o cholae have 1
Bat tove my love again.

Theuv I was but & schoolboy, and
A little malden abe,

Wae loved to ramble hiaud §n hand,
No other loys had we,

Suob falth doth wiser manhood lone
To compensnte its gaint

1 oannot tell—bat { would choos
That anme old love again,

1 have loved sinos and heeded naoght
‘I'he love was ours of yore—

KRhort-lived each love, for Oh ! "twas pot
The love | luved bafore.

Lave cumes and goas as yoars rolf on,
And youth to love is (ain;

But when new lovas ura past and gone,
Ol Love, come back again ?

R.w. 8,

THE HIGHLAND LAND STEWARD AND
HIS CLEVER FAMILY.

We take the following from a paper entitled
¢ Reminincences of a Commercial Traveller ' —
A Mr. bavid, from Edinburgh, in the nursery
and seedman line, paid a visit once in five years
10 a nobleman’s estate in the far north, for the
purpose of getting orders for the replanting of
the fir trees which the rough blasts of the pre-
vious winters had destroyed. Upon the occaston
in question the land steward, or prieve, was a
man valled Alexander Mackintosh: he was a
quiet, inaffensive, and singularly reticent indi-
vidual, and the utinost Mr. David conld extract
from him were the monoayllabic answers ** yes"
amd **po,” ax the case might be,  As usual,
when the bargain was completed, the uursery.
man asked the land steward to ciench the bare
gain with, of conrse, a glassof whisky. Mackin.
tosh never spoke, and even the electrifying in.
Huence of the ** usquebaugh®™ availed not; his
lipes seemed hermetically sealed. Torniong over
in his mind some subject to get the Highlander
to speak upoun, ha said-—

“Oht by-the.by, Mr. Mackintosh, | saw in
the Seotsnten, the other day, that & young man
from this distriet hiad passed his examination as
Master of Arts of the University of Fdinburgh,
I saw it was the same name as your own, Alex.
Mackintoal. s he any relations of yours t”

My son.’

“Your san !"" exclaimed Mr. David. ** Why,
he must be w elever chiel ; the examinaticn is
Ly no means essy ; it requires preparation,
study, sml, above all, indomitable persever.
auce. Why, vou must be proud of your son 1

* Yes, yes," said the slighl:mdor, and then
relapaed into silence,

“Well, 1 unly wish 1 had a son who could
ass with sueh honours,” remarked the Edin-
Lnrgh gentleman,

“Yer, vos, nodded the grieve, and added,
“Iain very proud of Alexander, but itis my
other son | think the mostof.””

* What, have you another son
David 3 ** and what may he be 177

O, yea ; 1 have another sou ; and he iy a
physician in Liverpool, in Fogland, where he
hax 2 large practice ; not amoug poor people,
but in the most aristocratic part of the town.
He makes much wmoney, anmd is not old yet,”

“Well " eontinund My. David, * you have
two gony-—one of them a physician and the
other & Master of Arts. Why, you must be
proud of them ¥

Oh, yes? oh, yes ! returned the ground
oflicer,

And your exeelleat wife, Margaret, she will
be very proud also "

*Oh, yes, aheis, poor body : but, if 1 had
Known,” he rmn.\rku«s. iu risiug to leave, ‘‘ that
ny family would have attaiued such eminenee,
and become so distinguished, 1 would have mar.
ried a lady, waed had another mother for them.”™

* asked Mr.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

The circulution of the Masing Pos i reported
to have inereised Iately at the rate of a thousand
\‘npin‘s a «ln}‘.

I'risin contemplation at the Bank of England
to make a new aud much-nceded entrance at the
cornier of Princesa street sndd Lothibary,

Mouse jewellery iv fashionable.  The littl-
animal s wronght in silver nid fastened ju the
folds of lace wor sitk tiea. 1t is alsa popular for
culls, made of bronze, jet, pearl, or hght metal.

Os and after the 4th of O.-tober, prople going
to or coming from lodin will not go near South-
ampton.  Tha steamers of the Peatusular und
Orieutal Compnuny  will henceforth start from
Gravesemd, call ut. Plymouth on the way down
Channel, and cowe back to the same port by the
same route,

Titg young lady attendants at the Court
Theatre are now vjml in & yellow waistcoat,
navy blue swallow tailed dress-coat, orect collar,
and black silk evening tie. - They certainly wear

a black skirt clinging closely to the legs, bLut
with their hair cropped close to the hea&bir’x tll:e

prevailing style, one might easily mistake their
sex.

—

‘Tur managers of the Alexandra Palace an-
mounce that they have nrranged to give the mil.
lions of Londoners who have never witnessed
fox-hunting an ides of what it is like, 'This
remarkable series of hunting representations
will take place in tho Alexandra Palnce Park
daring the winter months,  Auyone may take
part in the ““hunt” on payment of five gaineas.

THE new omnibuses have bheen so suceessful
that it is determined to put them upon fresh
lines and develope the whole working of the
schemo, The monopoly of the 1.G.0.C. has
long been extended and very profitable to its
sharcholders. The company certainly did good
work and greatly improved the condition of auch
vehicles,  But it has not moved with the times.
fts omnibuses remain exacily what they were
ten or fifteen years ago. It gives its shareholders
big dividends, but it also gives the customers
Very narrow seats.

N

Tir managers of the Alexandra Pulace have
solved the Sunduy question. Upwards of 30,000
people paid for admission to the Palace last Suu.
day—or, rather, to be more accurate, they paid
for admission before and went there on Sunday.
They took tickets for a sermon to be preached in
the Palace in the afternoon. The fact that they
went in the morning may have been due to
their unxiety to be in good time for the religiouns
service, but it is not so easy to explain (ou reli-
gious gronuds) why they remaiged till late in
the evening.

Tur belmet, flag, and other iusignia belong.
ing to the lat: L,rl Beaconsfiell as a Knight of
the Gaiter, having been removed from St.
Grorge's Chapel, Windsor, and sent, by special
onler of the Queen, to Hughenden, have just
been huny upin Hughenden Church, undear the
direction of Sir Albert William Woods, Garter
King of Arms. They are suspended on the
vorth wall of the chancel, just within the arch
which separates the chaneei from the nave, im-
mediately over the seat which Lord Beacons.
field, as Jord of the manor aud patron of Hugh-
etilen, used to geeupy on Sunday during Divine
service.

Ix one of the new theatres there will be a
photograph gallery whers the portraits of visit-
ors can betaken by lime-light. Thisis a good
idea, becauss many people, especially ladies, are
glad to be taken in evening dress, and ordinarily
the facilities are not great for the purpose. A
{)hmogmph is pre-eminently a thing (Ione in a
wrry aud on an impulse. [t is rather cold-
bloaded to send a ball dress to the photographer’s
the day before and put it on by daylight in his
boudoir, while the other alternative, of driving
in evening dress down Repent street at noon, is
still more distasteful.  Quite naturlly you go
from the dinner-table to the theatre, and in the
same dress from your box to the operating
room, ’

Me. Joux Warnren, M. P, who has goue ta
America ona visit, had scarcely arrived at the
Windser Hotel, New York, when he wasac-
vosted by the nbiquitous reporter.  Mr. Walter,
it appears, was quite prepared for his fate; for
he anticipated any introduction by saying that
he knew the customs of the country, and would
be very happy to say anything that might be
foumd of interest to the readers of the ierald,
This graceful and prompt submission was appre-
cinted by the reporter, who proceeded to ques-
tion Mr. Walter as delicately as he could con.
sistently with his duties.  Amongother things,
he asked him about the circulation of the Times,
which Mr. Walter said was between 50,000 and
60,000, And the reporter said, ** Is it true that
the Tt calwavs tries to follow public opinion,
and pever to lead it **The Timss,” Mr.
Walter replied, ** professes to give that view of
public affairs which has been gathered from the
moat eapahle, the best informed, and most long-
headed men in Fagland, and  sometines it has
distinet views of its own.”

HEARTH AND HOME.

WoseN SUFFRAGE, — Make it law that only
women over thirty-tive shall have a vote.  How
many would come to the palling-both? There
would unt be much danger of a rush at voting
then.

Haxesty, -The mwan wha is ouly honest
when hounesty is the best policy is not really an
honest man,  Honesty is not swerving llyo icy,
but stable principle.  An honest man is honest
from his =oul, nor designs to stoop to anght that
ix mean, though great vesults hang on the petty
frand.

Srergrs —The difticulty about a secret is it
takes so many men, and even women to keep it,
1f it has been poured inta yourear you wrestle
with it for a while, but it is too much for you.

to whom he tolla it, tells it to some one else,
clse, nlwaya in the strictest confidence, until at

last it veases to be a secret.

The man you tell it to wrestles with it, but it is |
too much for him ; ulso, he tolls it, sod the wan |

Foun Goop Habrrs.—There were four good
habits a wise and good  man earnestly recom.
mends in his counsels, and also by his example,
and which he considered essentially necessary
for the managentent of temporal concerns.
These were punctuality, accuracy, steadiness
and despatch,  Without the first of these, time
is wasted ; without the second,mistukes the most
hurtful to our own credit and interest and that
of others may be committed ; without the third,
nothing can be well done, and without the
fourth, opportunities of advantage are lost which
it is impoasible to recall.

Apvice 1o YOUNG MEN.~-Never use a lady's
name in an improper place, nor at an improper
time, or in mixed company. Never make as-
sertions about her that you think are untrue,
allusiony that you feel sze herself would blush
to hear. When yan meet with men who do not
scrurle to make use of a woman's name in a
reckless and unprincipled manner shun them,
for they are the very worst members o' the com-
munity—men lost to every sense of honour,
every feeling of humanity. Many a good and
worthy womau’s character has been forever
ruined, aod her heart broken by a lie, concocted
by some villain, and repeated where it should
not have been, and in the presence of those
whose judgment could not deter them from cir-
culating the false report. A slander is soon
propagated, and the smallest thing derogatory
to & woman's charact-r will fly on the wingy of
the wind, and magnify as it circulates, until its
monstrous weight crush the poor unconscious
victim,

Loarise.—Does the youug man who persists
in being a loafer ever reflect how much lesy it
would cost to be a decent, respectable man ?
Does he imagine that loaferism is more vconom-
ical than gentility ¥ Anybody cau be a gentle-
man, if he chooses to be, without much ecost,
but it is mighty expeusive being a loafer. It
costs time, in the first place—duys, weeks, and
wmonths of it; in fact, about all the time, for no
man can be a first-class loafer withoat devoting
his whole time to it. The occapation, well
followed, hardly affords time for eating, sleep-
ing, dri—we had almost said drinking, but on
reflection we will except that. The loafer finds
time to drink whenever invited, at the cost of
friends.  Once fully emabarked on the sea of
louferdom, and you bid farewell to every friendly
sail that sails under an honest and legitimate
Hag. Your consorts will only be the buccaneers
of society. It costs woney, for though the
loafer may nut earn » cent or have oue for
months, the time lost might have procured him
much money, if devoted to industry instead of
sloth. It costs health, vigor, comfort, all the
true pleasures of living, honour, dignity, self-
respect, and the world when living, and finally,
all right of consideration when dead. Be a
gentleman, theu ; itis far cheaper.

Wosmayx, tHE QUEEN oF Hoxe.—There is
protably not an unperverted man or woman
living, who does not feel that the sweetest cou-
solations and the best rewards of life are found
iu the loves and delights of home. There are
very few who do not feel themselves indebted to
the influences that clustered around their
cradles for whatever good there may be in their
characters and condition. Home, based upon
Christian marriage. is so evident an institntion
of Giod, that a man must becoma profane before
he can deny it.  Wherever it is pure and true
to the Christian idea, there lives an institution
conservative of all the noblest iustinets of so-
cicty. Of this realm woman is the queen. 1t
takes the cue and hue from her. If she isin the
best sense womanly —if she is true aund tender,
Joving aml heroic, patient and self-devoted—she
consciously and uncoensciously organizes and
puts in operation a set of influences that do more
to mould the destiny of the nation than any
man uncrowied by power of eloguence, can pos-
sibly etfect. The men of the nation are what
mothers make them, as a rule; and the voice
thut those men speak in the expression of
power, is the voive of the woman who bore and
bred them.  There can be no substizute for this.
There is vo other passible way in which the
women of the nation can organize their intiuence
and power that will tell so begeti Aally upon so-
ciety and Stato.---Seriburr,

VARIETIES.

A NEW valet was warned of his behaviour
toward a crusty and capricious old bachelor into
whose service he had just entered,

‘¢ Above all things, approve of every thing he
does, and always agree with what he savs.”

That very evening the old fellow began to
growl and grumble,

* Good gracious ! T wish T were dead.”

The valet, faithful to his instructions, said :

*“The fact s, sir, considering the condition
of Monsienr, 1 think it would be best for him if
he were 1aid in the churchyard.”

“LoNvon papers spell the name of Shak-
speare several way, but we are urateful to
see that none of them spell it Shaigkspe ghere.
They don't take much stock in the spelliug re.
ferm movement, that's evident,.” 1t has been
sale that Sha-—we refer, of abserve, to the ¢ di.
vine William” (that's the way we designate him
to keep out of trouble) did not know how to
spell his own name.  Qf course that is one to the
Delin Bwon romances.  But he might have
spelled it (giving s the sound it hus in sugar and
_swmnacly,) Saxpier, or peer, or even per, and main.
‘ tained his grouud phonetically.

‘

Tue silver bangles which have been worn so
long at porte-bonkeurs, and supposed to bring
00d Inck to the wearer, are entirely superseded
y the Mascotte, belioved to be more powerful
atill, The Mascotle is so called from the operetta
of that name, wherein the heroine bears a charm
which brings good luck to all those whom‘sbe
loves, The Mascolte now worn is & smelling-
bnttle of fzience, made at Ronen—witha gold or
silver stopper.  The form in that of a heart, in
the midst of which the head of an old woman is
painted. The eyes are of real jet black and
sparkling, and the trinket is believed to be an
antidote to that jeltaturs which, according to
Paris ideas, our best friends are sometimes dis-
posed to throw over us.

Trear Myser' 1o A Heawse, —The follow-
ing is a' grave incident which occurred in the
churchyard of Kinuef, at which De. Mearns,
the minister of the yarish, was present. The
deccased was a second wife, who was carried to
the grave by her husband, along with others, on
a very hot summer day. The Tiusband likewise
assisted in lowering the coffin into the grave.
At length he became completely overcome with
the heat, and taking off his hat, and out his
haudkerchief to wipe off' the perspiration from
his head and face, he said to the bystauders,
‘“ Fan [ buried my last wife I was like to be
smored wi' sna’, and this time [ am like to be
plotted wi’ heat ; but gin | hae this job to dee
again, | dinna think but Ull treat mysel’ toa
hearse.”

RecexTLY a remarkably delicate surgical
operation was performed in & manner extra-
ordinarily singular. Last fall, a3 the result of2
cold, an ulcer appear:d on the right eye of a
young gentleman of this city. The uleer was
removed, but a sear was left on the corner di-
rectly over the pupil, completely obscuring the
sight.  While riding in the cars recently the
young man met with the customary fortune of
travellers, and for several days sutfered from the
evil etfects of u large cinder in the eye. When
the bandage w.is removed, much to the surprise
of the patient, he found that he could see almost
as well as before the growth of the ulcer. The
rough edges of the cinder had removed the scar,
a feat which surgeons had in vain attempted te
perform. —Clevelund Leader.

Tue Bride of Limmermoor was indulgently
treated in comparison with a t’hinese woman
who turned up her nose at a man whom the
family authorities recommmended as a husband.
In most countries the consoling feature of
widowhood is its delightful freedom. Not so in
China  Thus, last Jupe Mr. Morgau, of the
Custom House, Hankow, while enjoying his
evening cheroot on a steamship, saw two Chinese
men actively epgaged in drowning a woman,
whom he proceeded 1o rescue. She deprecated
his benevolent energy and explained that her
fate was sealed, and that she might as well die
then as at any other time. Next day the men
succeeded in drowning her etlectually. Her
offence was refusal—she being a youag and
bleoming widuw—te marry an old man. Her
brothers-in-las were the diowners, apd they
mildly remonstrated with Mr. Morgan on his
interference.

It was one of the dreams of the city authori-
ties who have been experimenting with the elec-
tric light that the moon was the proper model
for us. They would place the light as near the
sky as possible, and let its etfulgence descend.
30 they erected very tall and by no means
shapely masts in front of the Mansion Hounse,
and put the lamps on the top thereof. Very
pretty the light, looked ; distance took off its
glitter, und it provided 8 magnificent light for
the cats on the tiles, and for any stray house-
holders who follow the Eastern practice of using
their roofs for perambulaticn. But it did uwot
light the pavements. So the light has been
lowered, with an odd result. In its new posi-
tion it snggests a tlag at half-mast, and makes
the city seem in mourning. The reflector
brought lower becomes ugly, and the light itself
rather glares. 1n consequence, we begin to forsee
that the tall lights have had their day.

Fatr PrLay a1t THE QUEsTIONs.— Wheun in his
peregrinations about Dalry, in Ayrshire, Wall
Spiers made it a poiut of duty to attend all the
dicts of exawmination held by the minister
throughout the parish. Having for a time left
otf this duty, Wull was one day met by the
winister, who said, « Hollo, Will, what's come
over you now! You never show your face at
an examination sow 7 ¢ Juist for cause,” said
Wull. **Just for what cause ! queried the
minister. ‘o, juist canse ; ye dinna gi'e fuir
play, cause.”  ‘“ What fuir play wad ye like,
Will, tell me? © 0o, just spier quastion
about.” ¢ Well, come Will, and I'll gratify
vou on that point,” On & subsequent day an
examination took place, aud Wull was there.
Beginuing at the lowest cluss of juveniles, the
class with which Wall always associated, a
question or two was put to some of the tiny at.
teadants  from  the mother's catechism,  The
minister said—* Now, Will, it is your turn,
now.”  Looking as grave as an owl, Wull said,
“lmphan 1 Are there more Gods thau one
“ There is but one only, the living and true
Gad. ' ““Quite right, Will; how many—""
* Na, na; bargains, bargains, an' fair play’s a
jewel 1 it's my quastion noo.  ** Well, what is
{ your question " ‘“Hoo mony deevils are
i there 17 ““Well, 1 cannot tell,” **Therens,

yo're wabbed ; yo maun get yer quastions better
or ye come tae wa "xawiunstion ; sae ye mauu
{ own beat.”
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“LEFT UNSAID.”

““ A happier bour [ nevar spent "
Thao that with you whan last we met.
Alar we're never quite conteat !
Thera's alwars somethiag to regret;
And, when we ree our love no more, -
Sadly we count those errors v'er.

Thare’s always something loft unanid
At lovers meetings brief and rare:
The dear ope's presence seems 1o shed
Some atrange ercbantment in the air,
Arnd we, to cateh thosa accents Jow,
Furget our owp heart’s overflow—

Forget too soon the anxicus thought,
The tear to which vur trust Tave way ;
Such rlowing deauty Life hath caught
Prom thoee dear lips that speak to-lay
That we must leave still uoconfesaed
The Joabt, the bope that 8113 our breaar.

Though Death and change are ever near,
We quite farget them for a while
Aod all Love's mistrust and its faar
Are chased away by one sweet smile,
Tao soon the golden hours are spad,
And still is somethiog left unsaid.

We part and sigh, '~ The day is pasi;
U nspoken still the wonds remain.”
Ab, what if we have looked ouar last,
Nor see tbat face on earth agnis ?
Love's I8t propiticas houor hatk ows.
Such hapless parting some bave knews

And all their life throngh after years

Is apddeped by this keen regret—
 Had she but Kuswn what for my fears

I wouid have said when iast we met—
Had sbe but knows, had I foreseen—
O heart, bow blest we might have been !™”

THE PIECE THAT WAS LOST.

There was 3 promise of a capital hay duy ; =
Rilas Rogers decided as he stood in the back
porch after milking, polishing his face with a
coarse towel aud noting- the weather signs be-
tween the rubs.

A capital hay-day ; but a “ bad spell of wea-
ther'” might be expected scon : for did nat the
almanac say, “ About this time look out for
storms !

Sa all hands wore warned to be in roadiness
1o mow the lower intervale in the morning, and |
lnge no time getting at it, for the lower inter-
vale was swampy after a rzin.

The chores were done, the snpper eaten
Silas, with his chair tipped azainst the wall,
sleeping the sleep of the just, while his good
wife portered abont the kitchen setting her
spenge, beating up some ““riz” griddle cakes for’
treakfast, grinding the coffee, and, in a dozen
provident wavs, squeezing out of the tired day
a little help for the morrow.

Reuben went to the store for a pew scythe- |
snath ; Albner, the hired mar, bhung over the |
bharnyard gate with the beloved pipe that tried !
the hrusewife’s sonl, and pretty Mistress Hetty 3

|
H

wrinkled her forehead and pricked her fingers :
over the new dress she was trying to make in
the few leisure moments snatched from house-
work. She made 8 charming picture in the |
frame of the vine-wreathed window, her sleeves |
still rolled above her plump eitbows, the bright |
hair drawn bzck from the rosy facs which was .
turned full to the lamp as she threaded her

needle, or paused to brush some deluded moth ¢
;wa_v from the dangerous fame that fascinated !

im.

A charming pictare. but no one tn look at it;
for the great Norway pine held a screen of solid
blackness between the window and the mad,
even if any helated traveller had chanced to
walk that way, and only Hetty's white cat -
crept stealthily aleng the tep of the garden
fence with murderous designs tpon an untimely
brood of chirping birds in the carrant bushes.
Ouly this—ah, beware Mistress Hetty ! Eril
eyes are looking at you ; eyes from which a
hirathen mother wonld cover your face with her
hands, and breathe a prayer to break the unhely
spell they might cast upon you—a woman's eves
peering from a thick jungle of lilass and sy-
ringas 80 near that it seems as if Hetty most
feel thern. But Heity feel: nothing, sees uo-
thing but the troublesome dress: and, as the
perplexing ruffles are conquered one by one, her
heart growy light, thelittle frown smooths away
and Hetty begins to sing. What a sweet voice
sbe has! It reaches the tired mother and light-
ens her heart, too. [t wakes her father, and
then lulls him pleasantly to sleep again, Now
Abner hears it and draws bis hickory shirt-
sleeves across his eyes; and that wataler in the
green tangle—who can guess what she thinks or
feels as the sinks down with her chin upon her
hands, and her face quite in the dark, and
listens to the pathetic story of ¢ The Ninety I
Hetty herself is not half conscious of the pathos
with which she bewails tha lost sne,

‘“ Away on the mountains bleak and bare
Away from the tender Shepherd’s care,”

and goes throngh the tender story to the final
rejoicing when the shepherd brings back his
own. Ske is ntill bumming it fitfully over and
over when her mother opens the door of the
keeping roow and Lids her go to bed and not
ruin her eyes with sewing by lamp light.

* Just a mwinute,” sayx Hetty 1 ‘a8 s00n as |
finisk this sleeve,™

And the minutes glide ou and on, the sleeve
is finished, held up nud admired, and Mistress
Hetty takes off ber shoes and slips softly up
stairs to bed.  She does not even close the win-
dow. What shouold come “iuto the house un-
Lidden, save the cat and the conl night air?
Everything is silent. The mother bird broods
her little oue securely, unconacious of the cruel

eves near by, until Renben comes whistling
along the road and, boy like, stops to shy a
stone at the tompting white mark on the garden
fence. The  prowler leaps away with long
bounds over the wet grass, and a tragedy is
averted with unothing ta shew for it but dirty
tracks upon the piece of ¢ factory™ spread out
to bleach. By and by there is a little stir in
the lilac junyle ; & woman comes cautiously out
of her hiding plsce snd steals away to the
barn.

Tha cows are lying here and there under the
long shed sleeping, perhaps, in a cov's uneasy
fashion, but with certain air of motherliness
and content about them. They do not even
wonder at the late comer as she treads her way
among them, enters the bary, wounts the scaf-
fold already well filled with the sweet new hay,
and is soon asleep, hearing now and then a
broken twitter from the restless swallows under
the e ves, or perchance a faint sweet voice sing-
ing, with lingering pity in its tone,

# Rick, wounded and ready to die.”

Who cau tell when the summer day begins !
One instant a dusky silence, cool, moist and
fragrant, hanging over the hill, the next a bumt
of song from some tree-top, caught up from a
hundred green coverts, swelled, repeated and
pralonged  in mad chorus that presently settles
agmin into silence. The slow stir of life awaken-
ing, the bustle smong the ponliry, and the low.
ing of scme impatient cow, ar the sound of her
companion nipping the short, juicy grass, the
unwilling creak of a rheumatic pump handle,
and here and there the dull thu({of an impro-
vident axe preparing the kindlings for the kit-
chen fire.

The day was well under way in Silas Rogery'
household before the majority of his neighbours
had reached this peint.  The cows were milked
and tarned into the green lane to make their
own way to the pasture, the steady whirl of the
crindstone and the sharp ring of steel told that
the moments hefora breakfast were being made
the most of, anid even at the table thero wers
few words spoken, and no useless lingering. But
after hreakfast Silas Rogers took down the
leather cnvered Rible that had been his old mo-
ther's daily vomupanion for eighty years, and all
the family sat reverently down to wosship.

The golden moments might spred as they
would,but no day in that house hold began with-
out its portion from the Bible. It might have

 bwen a hogering recollection of Hetty’s song, it

might have been one of thosw cclestial provie
denees which we vall chance, which led him to
reasd from the gnspel the story of the wandering
sheep and the lost piece of silver. It is doulit.

i fut if auy of them were very deepiy touched by

it. It was a familiar story to the good wife,

{and ske could not keep her thougnts from
i straying anxiously to the loaves rising peril-

ously in the pans, while Hetty glanced at the
clock and secretly hoped that her father had not
chanced upon a long chapter. The reading

i came abruptly to an end, an earnest though

howely prayer and the service was ended.
Abner and Reuben almost stumbled over a
woman sitting absorbed in the door-way. Silas
looked at her but did not stay to question, and
when they were gone she rose and said abruptly,
* Will you give me some breakfqat ¥*
Mrs. Rogers looked at her. She was a tall

;and net uncomely woman of about thirty, but

with <omething indefinahly evil about her face,
The hard moutk, the bald, defiant eves repelled
her, yet seemed as if at any instant they might
break into scornful tears.

*“ Who ate you ! asked the good wife, coming
nearer with the pan of bread in hier hand, Aga:n
the face lightened, gres hard and then vielded
with the sndden declaration @

1 am the piece that was Jost "

Martha Hogers had not » particle of postry in
her natare, but »he had the most profound re-
verence for the seriptures, thersfore the words
both puzzled and chocked her. But she was
not a woman to refuse biead to the hungry, so
she placed food upon the table, xnd mationesd
the woman to a chair, with a brief * Sit np
and eat.”

All the time that the woman was eating, and
sbe did not ha-ten, her eves followed the mis-
tress and Hetty, antil Martha Rogers grew ner.
vous #nd sent Hetty to ““right up the cham.
bers.”

As soon #s she was gone the womau turned
abruptly from her breskfast.

“Will you give me work to do 1" she demand-
ed, rather than asked.

““Who are you?” asked Mra. Rogers again,
simply to gain time.

‘1 thought you knew. I am Moll Prichett ;
and they have turned me out of my house ;
burned it over my head,” and the eyes grew

lorid with evil.

“What can you do?" asked Mrs, Rogers.
** Anything that a woman can do, or a man. 1
can work in the firld with the best of them; |
have done it many a time ; it | should like to
do what—to b like other wowen "’

‘CAre yon a good woman 1"

The question came steaight and astrong, with.
out any faltering.  She had heard of this Moll
Prichett, n womau who lived alone in «n old
tumble down hut below the saw-mill and won n
miagre living by weaving rag-carpets, picking
berries {or pale, and it waa suapected in less ro.
jutable way«, hat Martha Rogers took no stock
in idle rwmor«. - If whe had not divine compas-

sion she had something very like divine justice,
which is altogether a sweeter thing in ita remern.
bering of our frame than the tender mercies of
the wicked.

The woman looked at her curiously. At first
with a mocking smile, then with a sullen, and
at last with a defiant expressian, -

“ g it likely '’ she said fiercely, ‘A pood
woman?! How should 1 be a goo«} woman t 1
tell you * 'm the piece that was lost,’ and no.
body ever looked for me, If I wasa good woman
do you suppase 1 should be where T bo—only
twentyv-eight vears old, well aud hearty, and
every door in the world shut in my face 1 1 tell
ye the man that wrote that story did not know
women ; they don’t hunt for the ,\ivce that is
lost ; they just let it go. There'srenough on
*eut that don't get lost.”

Poor Martha Rogers was sorely perplexed all
the mom that her way had lain so smooth and
plain before her that she might have walked in
it blindfolded. If this was a lost piece of silver
it was not she who lost it but what if it were
the master's, precions to his heart, and s careless
hand had dropped it, and left it to lie in the
dust? And what if he bade bher seek it, and
find it for him? On this very day, when she
needed so sorely the help she had looked forin
vain, had not this woman been sent to her very
door, and was it not a plain leading of Provi-
dence T It is a blessed thing for us that we are
usually driven to act first and theorize after-
wards, even though the after-thought sometimes
brings repentance.  The bread was neady for the
oven and the wood-box was empty.

* Yon may fetch in'some wood,” ssid Murtha
Rogers, aud the woman prowptly obeyed, Slling
the box with one load of her sinewy arms, and
then stood humbly waiting.  Hetty came into
the room and began to clear the table, but her
mother took the dishes from her hands,

“Goup stairs and fetch a big dpron and oue
of your sweepin§ caps, and then you may getat
your sewing and see if von can finish up your
dress.”

Away went Hetty, her lght heart hounding
with unexpected relesse, and her mother turned
sgain to the woman, (urnisted her with a coarse
towel and sent her to the wash.house for a
thorough purification.  Halfan hour afterwani,
with her hair ludden in the mnslin cap, her
whole figure envelopsd in the clean calien
apron, a comaly woman was silently engaged in
the honsehold tasks, daing her work with such
rapid skifl that the critical housewife drew a )
sigh of relisf.

“There's a hav'ful of towels, and rcoarss
clothes left from the ironing you wmight put the
iron on, Mary, and smooth ‘em ont.”

The woman turned a startled {ace upon her,
and then went quickly for the clothes, but
something—was it a tear boeralled down  the
swarthy cheek and miogiml with the bhright
drops she sprinkled over them.  When had <he
ever been calledi Mary? When had she heard
any name hut Moll?  Notsinee away among
the hills of New Hawpwhire s pale woman had |
laid hier hands upon the mug‘ﬂl curls of her:
little daughter and prayed that from the strange |
world to which she was sperding she might be
allowed *o watch over thes waywand fret lost
they should go astray,  Hud she watehed ¥ did
she know ' Moll fmp(-d not: it made her:
shadder to think of it.  What would heaven Y
worth if ohe could see and know ¥ and yet, what *
did she hear about joy in heaven over one sin-:
ner that repentad U If there was joy it must

he that they Koew ; or perhaps only good news ©
was carried there, !
Tha: night Hetty sang again at her sewing by
the Limp, aud from the attic window {ar above
her head the wamlerer leaned ootinto the dark
to listen.  The little chamber wax bare of orna-
ment ; there was rot a pinture on the cleanly
whitewashed wallsand the sirmight curtain was
far decency, not drapery ; but it seemad to this
abea very chamber of peace. The great Narway
pine almost brushed her chirek with its resinous -
plutmes, balmy with maotst night air, and a bind

hidden somewhere atnong its branches sent out

a startled, lisllawake ery, and then Jropped ofl
to sleep agein.  There was a pa'e young moan
Iow in the western sky, with h&z\ck clowis seud.
ding acrosa it, and the Jduil, steady sonud of the .
river, pouring over the great dam in the vallev, |
seemed to come nearer, like the trawp of feet.
Martha Rogers went out to the milk-room and
stoand for 8 moment in the door, shading the |
flickering eandle in her hand.  She was only,
taking o housewifely shservation upon the ga-
thering storm but ¢ seemed to the wanderer |
that she might w-il be the woman who had
lighted a candle to search for the lost piece of :
silver, and with a Jim comprehension of love on |
earth and joy in heaven she tried to pray aund .
fell asleep. i

Silas Rogers liatened to the day's story ns he
sat meunding a bit of harness with clumay fin.
gers. He may be forgiven if bis thoughts some.
times wandered to lﬁe hay 8o fortnnately se-
cured from the atorm, or ran over the grist to
be sent to the mill in the morning if it proved a
wet day, or speenlated curiously on the super.
human knowledge of nlmanic men; but on the
whole he was tolerably attentive, and certainly
grasped the idea that bix wife had weeured a
valuable and much-needed helper.

1t seemns v risk to run,” said Muartha,
anxiously ; “and [ don't Znow but it's pre-
!‘»”umpt.xmun; thero's  Hotty, and there’s Rey-

-~

““ And there’s the Lord,” said Silas, stopping
to opan his knife.

*Yes," maid  Martha, with o little atant,
“and 1 can't quite get vid of what she anid
about the plece that was Jout ; though to be
sure, the woman that lost it ought to hunt i,

*Bhe never does ; folks are always loning

s perforsnee Ioever heard.,

things for somebody elae to find ; "taint many

Of 'em can say, ‘ those that thou hast given jye
bave I kept, right straight along,' " ’

“ But if you lose your own piec
after other folks —**

Silus cnt off his waxed end and gave the har.
ness an experitental pull before he answered

** Well, there's rinky, as you say, bat I'd
ther tako u rink for the l,«)n{ than agin hig ’

Martha Rogers took the risk for the Lord 'uml
he abundautly justified and rewarded hor f:'mh
For the piccs that was lost becomes peace 1o the
heart that finds it and lays it again in the Mo
tor’s hands ; aud locking the atory of the
dererin her own breast it was only to the
that she said, ** rejoice with me.”

Aund when, vears afterwad, the woman her.
sell said, before the committes of the churel
“1 am a woman over whom there is great jrm'-
in beaven,” there were not wanting those wha
thought ¢he was presumptuousty claiming to te
a satut,

¢ looking

wan.
angsly

FOOT NOTES.

GueaT minds can unbend, ns was seen the
other night when a blackbeetle appeared on the
fivor of the House of Commons and earried im.
mense excitement, hilarity, and even chesrs
it turned to various political sections for a 1ok
Finally a general “Oh ! oh ™ uprose ¢ which
stapped  the bewildsred  Attorney-Geners) for

ireland in his speech) ax n Member entered the
House, and, not seeing the eause of the amye.
ment, put his foot on the beetle and terminated
its Parliamentary carver,

as
fuige,

Tur Turkish woman i marriagealle at 1.
age of nine years, and by Turkish law ap 1ha
age, if married, sbe is competent to manage Lor
property and dispose of one-third of her forsune,
The Jaw allows her to abandon her Lushand's
house for just canae, and will proteet her i ay
doing.  She cannot v cum;n}hvd to Jatagr for
the support of her hushand,  On the enntrary,
he s compellad to support her oand i a
penal offenve to fnsult or iHetevat her.  Shanld
he nat furnish her with funds she i anthorrad
ti horrow in his nam2 and even well his T
properiy.  Alter mareiage she has the abealnte
cnn{;ﬂ! of her own property, which be cannot
tount.

N

A BrarniFvi young Hajpot of twenty, Wy
name Padmaning, i attracting much attention
at Madris, 1 wae present at one of e perform.
ances, which are [ike the spirit ualistic seapees
in America. e Wgan the perfannoe g
playing on the fidile, the exquisiteness of whish
1 am at a losc to deserihe. Tt was the grandea
These wae a
tent abont a yard and a half in height oo

ali
the

s eentre of the house where the jerfonmanc: was

wiven. This was made up of fouriran hars
hase formed a spnare, and the top of 11 was a
dene wade ny n} sticks. The tent had wred st
cover,  The canstruction of this tent, -5 wine
ever vou may call {t, waw such that it oo
takew to plves andd adjucted o a minute,
came the  Dosavatlnnm ™ This was des
plaving ten Kinds of musical instroments,
had the tent examined and feund nething o
side.  The young man entered it and tonk o
thainstrnments that were outatde. A 2

fnstrnmenta were played apon at the sane te,
areotfipastied hy singing by the young man sbone.
Then all the dustruments were taken on?, he
remaining insile the tent. Seareely 4 few
minutes alter thers was a toiwe of hias vess
Lmsediately {ollawed the imiae o water b
wired from one sessel ta auother, Shorts
after he threw ont taa cloths-onue he wope 2
the time he wotered the tent and another. Then

ke

S

—

“he manga bedl, which waca token | think of b

performng 2 Poo)u ™ At fast th tent was tdon
to pivees, when we found the voung san dres
ed Bike o bragtifind lathsed, an i decorated with
flawers and jewels after the fadunn of trousa.
Hiedn danciae givlx, and wearing white mu-hin
with lace horders, snd a vialet bolice, the con.

ctente of which a copstable tried 1o examine

dWfore he entered the tent he had three tnafra,

twhen he care out his head was ke # Venale's
By 0 . .
- The genaral helief of the Hindio s that it i

all done by the help of spirits.

A Cotrarsy or ViTarn ENkrey in lung i
seases in greatly acealerated by the low of flesh,
strength and appetite which invariably attends
it. It ix ane of the chiefl recommendations of
Notthrop & Lyman's Emulsion of Cod Liver uil

; and Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda, that by
i reaxen of the blood.euriching and wounshing

propertirs of the last-named ingredients, it e
news failing strength by compensating for fosses
alrendy sustained, while a healing and soothing
3n!hu~uw ixat the same time exerted upou the
inflamed membranonus lining of the throat,
lungs and bronchis, by the Cod Liver Dil.
Digestion is stimulated and appetite improved :
the nervous »ystem aequires tone and vigor, and
the secretions nnderge a healthy change when
itisused.  Porchascsrsa shonld see that the bot-
ten {sold Al 50 centa and 81.00) have the firm's
name blown in thein, and that the wrappers beas
8 fac simile of our siganture,  Sold by all drug-
gists. . Prepared only by Nogtitgor & LyMay,
Torouto, t

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From oue of Lthe best manufactories of the
Dominion, New, and an exerllont fuatrument,
Will be sold choap,  Apply at this offiee.
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THEY ALL DO IT.

There are sowa strange results from that delu-
sionn which women so generally entertnin, that
if they Are no Worke thnp their umg_mmrn, they
are oll they should be. Frequently, if o woman's
admirers discover rome wesk point, ahout her,
she will endeavor to make light of her fnult.by
representing it 3 being common to her nex. She
hides behind the assumed frailty of the whole
sisterhood. ¢ Every one does it,” 1s her tavourite
excuse ; and who ean disprove such an assertion t
Lax morals, lnzy babits, rcckh;us extrnvaganee,
are all, to her mind, slight offences, becnuse wo
often to be met with, * My extravagance I’
aays Lady Teazle; * 1 am wsure T am not more
extrnvagant than n woman of fashion ought to
be ! This is a thoroughly feminine argument,
and one which men find it diflicult to answer.
if v.oman really are all slike, it is useless to
demand eccentricities of virtue. It is the women
themselves who give the idea, no commonly cu-
tertained by young wen, that the whole sex is
frail at heart, and would be frail indeed but for
lack of opportunity. The daring ones who h.uv..-
kicked over the traces promulgate tlngs doetrine,
and even persunde themselves that it is true. [t
fatters their vanity very pleasantly. Men come at
Jast to believe it, and 1o necept it with a certain
rrsignation. But it ix .mmzlx harder to become
rexigned to what the painted and blended bean-
ties of the day perpetually tell us, that *all
women make-up more or less.”  The wasculine
understapding grows restive under such a gene.
ralisation.  There must be a few fine women left
whe wear their own figures and their own hair,
wherwise the hollowness of all things is indeed
appressive. A reckless inquirer recently said to
a ladv who had rather abruptly ¢ improved’ her
hair, ‘ls all that ou your forchead really yonr
swn 'O, she said lastily, ‘1 have pleuty be-
hind ¥ Then seeing how great an adwmission
e bad made, she took refuge in the regular
femivine ery @ ** Hut surely,’ said she, with an
air of the greatest vonfidence, *you know thast
all women wear false fringes 1 Of course they
do. Tt saves tronble, and looks so much more
stylish,  Hoas very difficult 1o muke one’s own
hizir tute the right shupe always. o fact 1t s
mueh better to wear false ; and every one does
it.” Raxh cnnosity had brought s punishmet
The man was bewildered by her bold assertion :
he went away sad, but belteving,  He reganded
witk inward apprehension the various fringes
worn by the women e liked—esthetie fuzzes,
Caman-like  tourdes, stylish heaps of eurls ¢
Were these indevd all unreal

Fulse hatr and painted faces are after all but
things of the surface; the woman may beas
nioe without  these additicns—pothaps even
nieer. A womst with a good form, a lovely
shape, a Bine physique, may be forgiven for mak-
ing use of the haindreswet's art, for darkening
her eyes and powderipg her chin daintily when
she pepares hepself for the evening or the pro-
menade,  There is a real beauty and charm un.
dernentl that delicate hoightening and artiticia-
My, Men like a woman te undemtand the
sttistic details of the torlet. They will readily
torgive small sins of maketelieve in dressing
while they have faith that these artifices are
vasily Jaid astde, and that underveath there isa
piece of generons nature.  But even this fond
vanviction gives way when yvour mest intimate
trmale friend begins to develop an elegauce of
contour hitherto unknown to her, and on severe
pressure reveals that she apent the Lt quarter’s
allowaner on a figure with the newest palpitating
nprovements,  Thisisappalling ; it iy risky to
tuuch hier ; she might dent fnwards Hke an in-
diamabier ball, Remonstrance is useless. * Non-
senne ! she eries ;o they all doit, ] kuow for a
fart that the Lest tiguies in society and en the
stage are mwade.  Why shovid 1 Le o dowdy any
utore thun these other women ¥ Do yon suppose
the professinpal beauties amd the setresses grow
thase Jovely fignns themselves T Fiddle de-dee !
you men are so innocent.  Thev den’t get the
mimiration unless they have the fizures; there.
fore they buy the figures in order to yet the
admiration.’ There is something uncomfortably
possibile abaut this nesertion, snd you cannot go
out provided with n large pin with which to test
the reality of uny beauty w%m may captivate you,
It may be true that the stage Rosalind’s legs
cost ber but ten pounds.  That, after all, one
can forgive. It is only part of the unreality
of the theatre——in keeping with the paint and
tinsel.  But it is & ditferent thing when your
Sister, your consin, ol your nunt, who used to
be somewhat scraggy, but of unimpeachable
honesty, suddenly blossoms out in an evening
toilet, with plumyp pink arms and neek. It is
better, as you ait by her in the carriage, wot to
look too eluse. 1T you suspected, if you asked
her about it, she would Ielll you that she only
followed the fashion ; that the girl you daunced
with so often last night certainly had false hips,
aud the sun-my in her hair was only Eriue.
Seepticiam settles gloomily upon the male mind ;
the frequent iteration of * They all do it has its
offeet by slow and sure degrees.  Many women
have the belief that they can make their male
telatives acerpt anything ns true if they only
tell it to thewm often enough. There is xome-
thing in the theory. A woman’s persistence in
some amall assortion of which she has no proof
will by degrees produce a kind of conviction in
the hearer. 1t ix dillicult to resist n statement,
made o great many times. And so men walk
down Piceadilly, and knowingly observe, when
they uotice a prot.le- woman, ‘Fine creature;
awiully made up—they all aro 1’

This is hard on the genvine beautics, who
bave all that they show.  For n long lime wo-

men with fioe hair have rosigned themselves to
the fact that nobody believes it to be their own ;
other women who are made up in this respeet
sneer at them so confidently. But now that a
slur is cast wpon every lovely figure, it must be
trying indeed.  Beautiful ‘women will allow
their sharpetongued sisters to destroy their re-
pulntlon and take away awny their good namek ;
ut when il comes to easting doubts upon the
reality of their charms, then j-deed the ¢ sean-
dnlous tales’ are not to be endured.  Wo-ns will
turn, aud maligned women will arise like wraty.
ful linnesses if too bitter a slavder is whispered.
Only hint that their lovely forms come from
Worth's, that the voluptnous bust is uothing
but a patent palpitator, that the Hossy fring.
cost some four or five guincas, —these slanders
are unbearable. There will dawn a day of de-
finnce, when there will be some:thing invented
in the way of » ball-mark, worn only by those
beauties pronounced by competent judges to be
genuine,

oun CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, 8., Montreal.—Papers to hand, Thanka.

J.B., Lachine. ~Problem No. 350, Dr. Ryall's, in a
two-move problem, aa you say. Your solution is corraet.
The mistake is ours.

Ot all the games invented for the uamusemeat and re-
credion of man, the one which has heen the most
praised, nnd which has found the most favour fo all
civilized ecommunities 18 wadoubtedly chexs. 1t is called
the Roysi game, wa believe, because it has. from the
€arlieat uges 1eceived the putrapage of crowned heads,
and those o coubection with them, awd it has been in-
varinbly consldered #a forming a part of thut genernl
calture whicrh wa expect to find in the educated yentle.
man.  ‘The literary student, when ton busy to practise
it, haa rureiy neglected W sound its praise, and in
many instancea has advanced its progress by hiv skiil
aver the bonrd ; Mre, Buckle, the historian, being a noted
inatanes of thia, and bis axill in the game was ooly in-
feriar to his literary ability. Its soientific nature, its ud.
vantages us A mental disciptine, its literature, which
consiata of bundreds of volumes, written in every Euro.
pean laoguiage, it history which dates so far back in
the rrconts of nations, that it is lost in obseurity, all
these facta. snd many more could be added to them,
atteat thut the game of cheas forme au important paurt of
those things which bave been lnvented by man in the
caurse of his history [or the parposes of inental develop.
ment wod profitable recreation.

Wae are led to ake thess remarks from the fact that
we have rend with no pleasurmble feeliogs an article in
the lust number of the Canadian Monthly Magarine on
Chers and Chessplayers.”  We must any that we are
much surprised to ind steh a paper in & jonroal io which
we have seeg much deserving of great caminendation.
W feol sure that the chessplayera of the Dominivo will
regret that cns, who evidentiy han a fair knowledga of
the gume, shonld turg so bitterly againat it and use hix
intftuence tu induce athers to follow his exampla. We do
not jotend to follow the seniter throngh all he save, and
it ia but rigbt to mention that he ioveighs strongly
agninst many indoor gumes of amusement and chess in
particular. X

We cannot do¢ beiter, however, in trying to prove
the urfalraess of this attinck on the upblemivhed char.
acter of Cairea, thun to give an sxirant, which, we may
add, s the congluding part of the article, sud uek any
caadid render whut he thinks af such wholessle deaun.
cistion o1 the roval purtitne. He aays 1 -

* Mubtitndes of yoang men, starting in life with fair
proapecis, and avermge abilitiss, unsuspicious of ita per.
aiciotis efveis, have been led to becmne infatuated hy it
sinking grviuatly ot a caresr Serminating often in dis
wrace and roin .

Fellowing the sxample of a {riend, we hiuve rea i this
axtrret tn aevearal prraons, teaviung them 1o gtiess the
sabiect to whieh it rederred,  An i mMAter of course,
many thiogs of n highly nr-jw:iunublr NatNre Wware aur-
mised. but the diflenlty of naming the right one, wax
waly rqualied by the amazemeat Which resnitet when
they were Irformed that multitudes of young persons
were fed (o rain by chess and its fascinutioos,

In giving examples of llustrinus obaructers in the
warld’s histary who misemployed their trae by playving
Al chieas, the writer mentions the nempes of Chartes 1ot
Eriland, Geveral Baxe. Nepoleon, and Giitbon thw his.
torinn. We tail ta sea, reviewing tha liven of these
Zreat men, ip what wuy they were wrongly influenem?
by thie use of the chequersd bourd, and we feel asdured
hnt, i pver thair consciences tubled them, i1 was by
wei hiier matters than playing n sitnple gama of chess,

The weiter in giving the muties ot distiognichod per.
sns whu hiave heen describmt ax indulgiog in this mode
of re reation broaght o mind the fullowing anecdate,
which swous related by Profeasor Wayte at a poblic din.
ner, given, if we mistake not, hy the St Gearge's Chess
Clab in London, Fug. 1t had teen stated by a previous
spenker that Prinea Leopeld was a member of the St
George’s Club, and the learned Professor proceadsd to
shiow that chean had been A favourite game with the
iate Prioce Albert and Her Majesty the Queen. Ouon vpe
vocasion Her Majesty played o game with the Quesn of
the Helgians, who was then an s visit 1o Fogland, and
in the conrre of the contest Lord Palmerstan straioed
hin constitutiona] privileges so far as to give his sover.
eign som= hints about tha game, which, notwithstanding
his nsasistance, was won by the Belihan royallady, It
was the fanlt of your Majesty's humble adviser,” said
the I'rime Minleter consolingly.

How little the notors in the stene just deseribed im.
agived that they were indulging in an Amusement which
was caleninted to lead young men, to use the wonis of
our writer, to become * nnfitted for healthy and Aonour.
able pursuits !

The nunun! meeting of tha Moutreal Chest Clab was
held at the Gymnasium, Mausield street, on Tuesday,
the 11th joat.  There was a very fRir attendance of mew
bers.  After the rending of the repart, the ofticers for the
ensning yeur ware clected, with the following results:

Prosident, Dr. Howe,

Vice-Presidonts, Thomas Workmau, FEsq., and Prinei.
pal Hicka,

Secretary, J. Henderson, Esq.

Cotnoillors—Messrs, John Barry, J, G, Ascher and J.
Sterling.

The following gentlemen were enrolled za members (—
R. B, Hantohinson, W. 8. Myth, E. A. Beulamin, R, K,
Thomas and Dr. . C. Melaaron,

The Turonto Chess Club met Inst avenlug to orgavize
for the senson. ‘The wecting was largely attended,
Several new wmembers were cleeled, and  everything
polnts 10 n succesaful season.  The following officers
wers olocted for the year:~W. A, Litgiejohn, Presi.
deot: H.F. Les, Vies.President; A, C. Meyers, Secre-
tary Treaswrer; J. 1L Qordan, Aoditer: H, J. Rose,
James Aahfield, G, Gibson, Masagiog Committes; U,
J. Roas, 11, Northoote J. I. Gonton, Mateh Committes,
Chess players of the olty are cordially invited to pay
the club a” vinkt at their rooms fn the Mechanica' laati.
tute. T'bo olnb mesta avery Thursday eventug during
tha senavn,— Torontn Marl, Oct. thh,

Problem No. 250 in onr Iast Colump s to be solved in
tt:;(o moves instead of three. We are sorry fur the ls~
a.

The following table shows the vesult of the Berlin
Taurney, As will be seen, Mr. Blackburne is first. nud
M-. Zuakertort comes next Mepers, Winawer and
Tsobegorin tle for third place, and Mesars. Mason and
Wittek for fifth,
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EXTRACT == WiLD

Cures Cholera,Cholera Morbus, Dy-
sentery, Cramps, Colic, Sea Sick-
negsand Summer Complaint ; also
Cholera Infantum, and all Com-
plaints peculiar to children teeth-
ing, and will be found equally
beneficial for adults or children.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGCISTS.
T. MILBURN & CO,,

Proorietors, Toronto.

ARDS. 10 Lily and imported Glads, 10 Transparent,
20 Motto, Serall & engraved, (in colors) in case. & 1
Love Letter, same an all 156. West & Co. Westville, Ct.

British American

-:I eSS mm—ze = :—:........,.ISchal]npp.

-:' e 2o, u_,_ﬂ_.,__._(r)r. Schmid.

[e.s

E_l —————— S .._...,‘_.._l\'unSchuu.

T e S C T - ! J. Schwarz.

DT T ——D ‘ ‘Tschigorin.

} Wittek.

- S e ! Zukertort.

- qq,;..r.._ml'rnlul won.
Cam PSS

* Resiguei after playiog three gaines.

1 stands fur won . 6 for lost o § for drawn.

PROBLEM No. 351,
By R. B Waormald,

BLACK.

WHITE.

White to play and mate in 1wo moves,

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. 349,
White. Biack.

1. BtoKth 1. Rtakes B
2 Bobt 2. Any
3. Mates aec.

Selution of Problem for Young Players No, 43,
W hite. Black.

1. Bto K7 - . Any

2. Kt mates

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS No. 348,
W bite. Black.
KautKKt3 K at Q R sq
QatQ R Rat QKtaq
Rat K Ktr BatQ Kt 2
RatQn PawnntQ R2

White to play and mate in twa moves.

Private Med_iggl Dispensary.

(Matablished 1860}, 25 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Andrews' Purifi
cantio, Dr. Andrews’ Female Pills, and al
of Dr. A’ celebruted remadies for private
lireaans,can be obluined at the Dirpensary.
Circuinrs . Free. AR latters answaorsd promptly, witbout

ounrgs, when -h\mx s enolossd,  Commnnications confi-
ential,  Auddress, R, J, Andrews, M, 8,, Toronts, Ont,

B Nor [owpi,

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Puient.
Capital €100,000.

(General fogeavers & Printers.

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
4 Bills of Exchanzs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIDPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Execuded in the Lirst Style of Steel o,
Frraving,
Portraits a Spcecialty.
G.'B. BURLAND,

Presvdent o Manaper

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHL.G CONPANY

(LINITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,6, 7, 9 &1y BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographio firms in the couu-
try, and is the largest am& most complets Fatahe.
listix:cutof the kind in the Dominion of Canuds,
posseasing sl the latest improvements in machi.
nery and applances, comprising :—
12 OWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MAUHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHIXNES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
ROSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required In a first claas business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING exccuted IN THRE
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICER

PUOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
yen and Ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company ars also Propristors and Publishers ot
the
CANADIAN ILLOUSTRATED NEWS,

1'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
} SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staft of Artists, Bugravers, and Skitled Wark-
men in every Dapartment.

Onders by mall attended to with Punctualityy and
prices the anme as it given personally.

Q. 8. BURLAND.
MaNioxx,
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, BOWELL & CO'8

OcrosEr 22, 1881,

New styles {o Men'’s, Youth’s and Boys Hate. Scoteh
aed Pole Cape in great varisty. *'Olivetts,” the new
Conluray Hat, at

R. W. COWAN & CO'S,

THE HATTERS AND FURRIERS,
CORNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

MONTREAL, P. O
—AND-—
11 FRONT STREET,

TORONTO, ONRT.

I 0. &0, RMLWAY

Ghange > of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Monday, July 25th, 1881.

Trains will run as follows :

MIXED. MaiL.  EXPRRS&
Leave Bochsiags for
Ottawa. ...o.onnunnns 8 sm. 515 pm.
Arrice st Ottaws, ..... 112 pm. 955 p.m.
Leave Ottswa for Ho- s s
chelaga......coannne. ————— E.10a.m. 4.5 p.m.
Arrive st Hochelsga... ———n

1230 pm. 935 p.m.
Leave Hochelags for
300 p.m. 10.00 p.i.

Arrive at Quedec .. 9.55 pm. 630 a.m,
Leave Quedbec lor H&
chelaga. ............ ———— 10,10 a.m, 10.00 p.m.

Arrive st Hochel
Leave Hochelaa for St
Jerome...conoavana.. 530 p.m.

3.6 p.m. 630 a.m.

Hats, Cap‘;_;a_md' Fux;s T

OPENING of the FALL AND WINTER CAMPAIGN. |

Arriceat St Jerome. ... 7.15pm. ———
Lesve St. Jerome for

Hochelaga....coo..... 6.45am.
drrive at Hochelags. . 900 m, —————
Lesve Hochelagas for

Joliette.......coen.... 5.00 pm, ——— ———
Arrive at Jolietie. ...... T Bp.m, ——— ——
Leave Joliatte for Hoche-

T o I 6am. —m—— ———

Arrive st Hochelaga.... 8.20 am.

{Locsl trains between Hull aad Aylmer.)

Traics lsave Mile-End Station ten minates later than
Hochelaga.

3~ Magrificent Palace Cars on all Day Passenger
‘Trains, and Sleeping Cars oo Night Tralns.

Tralns to and from Ottawa connect with Trains to and
from Quebec.

Sunday Traians leave Montreal and Quedbec at 4 p.m.

AN Treins Ran by Montreal Time.

GENERAL OFFICES—-IJ PLACE D'ARMES.

TICKEY OFFICES:
13 Place D’Armaes,
202 8t Tnime Buest,  § MONTREAL.
Opposite ST. LOUIS HOTEL, Qusbeo.
L. A. SENEGAL,
Genl Bup't.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

SEALED TEXDERS, sddressed to the nndersigned,
and eodorsed ™ Teoder for Piers. 8t. Maarice Works,”
will be received uvntfl THURSDAY, the 20th day of
OCTOBER vext, inclusively, for the conatruction of
Two Piers at the mouth of the River St Manrice, Que-
bec., nocording to a plao and specification to be seen on
spplication at the office of the Superintendent, §1.
Munorice Works, Three Rivers, where printed forms of
tapder can be obtajced.

Persopa tendariog are notified that tendsrs wiil not be
oconsidered unless made ou the prioted farms sapplied,
and blanks properly £iled in, and sigued with their aco-
tasl signatares.

Each tender must be accompavied by an accepied
banx cbeque, made payable to the order of the Honoar-
alle the Minister of Pablic Works, equal o fire cent.
of the amount of the tender, which will be forfeited if
the party decline to eater iuto a contract when called
upon to do 80, or if be fajl to complete the work con-

tracted for. If tbe tender is not accepted the cheqoe |
will be returned.

The Department will ot be bound to accept the lowest
or any tender.

By order,
¥ H. ENNIS,
Secretary.
De ment of Pablic Worka,
Opt:anv-. 23rd September, 1£81. §
’ 2y . . - o
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Newspaper Advertising Buarcau (10 SPRUCK

SR NEW YORK.
 YERTISING
: mybe made lor u in

South Eastern Railway

AND

Montreal and Boston Air Line
THE DIRECT AND BEtT ROUTR

Whits M,ou..-tams,

Concord, Manchoster, Nashua,
Worcester, Providence,

BOSTON
and sll polots In NEW ENGLAND. also to 1he
EASTERN TOWNSRHIPS,

On nad after MONDAY, JUNE 27th, South Vestery
Rafiway Traios will run to and from Hooaveoture Sia.
tion aa followy

LEAVE MONTREAL

DAY EXPRESS ruoning through to Boston at s 39
a.m,, with Parlour Car.

LOCAL TRAINS to Koowlian and All Way Statlury
this slde at 5.00 p.ow., uo Baturdays st .60 pom., fnstesd
of 3.00 p.m., and arrive oo Mandays at 8.5 a.w. Justesn.d
of £.18 am.

NIGHT EXPRESS, with Pollman Hlseper, through
to Bostos at 6.30 pan,, will stup oaly st Chambly, gy
tan, West Farnbam, acd O ownpaville, between 8t. Lun -
bert and Sutton Janction. except on Satundnys, wheg
this train will stop at all stativos.

ARRIVE AT MONTREAL.

NIGHT EXPRESS fram Boeton at 823 s,
LOCAL TRAINXS from Kpowliton and Way Statless
l(ﬂ 15awm., va Moodays at £.20 aw. instead ofG:

DAY EXPRESS trom Roston st F.43 pow.

Lowell,

Expresa Tralo arriviog st 825 a w. will stop datty a1
Richalirn, Chambly, Caoton and Ohambly Basia.

The most comfurtabla and elaborate Sleeping Unse
ran on the aight ralns thatenter Busaveniure Stativn
ALL CARR AND TRAINS ruon between nn.-_.“,,
tnre Staticn, Montreal, add Boston WIT3H O
CHANXGE. Bagzeare checked through to all priecipal
polats in NEW ENGLAND.

BAGOAGY PABSED BY THE CUSTOMS A
BONAVENTURE BTATION, thus saviog all troale
10 Passangers at the Boundary Line,

Far Tickets, apply at 202 St James steest, Windeos
Hotsl and Bonaventurs Btation.

BRADLEY BARLOW,
Pm(dou'. sl (}caenl \(uuso.-.

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING

Y tevatusble and pustabte tonk ta sl easee of weak geetics STOCK  FOR  SOUPS,

“‘?I?:ms:e’eeu and s boon for which Natlons mﬂm MADE DISHES & SAUCES

— See Medical Pres, Lancet, British Wedical J
To be bk ot ‘all Srorekee .o, Grocers und Checl CAUTION.—Genuine OXKLY with

Soie Agenta for the Unitad States (wholesale only) C. Dam X Co., fac-simile of Baron Lichig’s Signa-
48 Mak Lane. London, ture in Blna Ink asroan Lahal,

In consequence .:y’ Imitations of THE WORCI..SIY;R.SH/RL SAUCE
which are caleulated 1o decerve the Public, Lea and FPerrins have (o regues
‘that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery botlle bears their Signature

o éd/ M) "W

withou! whick no bottle of lee original WORCESTER S‘IIIRF SAUCE
s genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and sec Name on Wrapder, Label, Ruttie and

Stopper.  Wholesale and for Expore by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &c,, &¢.,; and by (r‘ym:er: and Ofimen throughout the World.

To be obtaned of
Meespd, J. M. DOUGLABS & CO., MOXTREAL; umu. URQUHAR'

N(]RMAM ELECTRO-CORATIVE BRLT®

(ESTABISH ED i874.)

[

S

TV
{153

: A NO’RMAN"'Electnoxa,n '
4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO ONT.

. COhi_BUL’l‘A'I‘ION FREE, Large Oircolars, with Teatimonials, may he had on applioation.

CASTOR FLUID -

© for the bair
o Q'rl Be soalp bealthis, jre.

vnu dnuamt! pmmoln the growih. A perfect Lar

dresing for the fmily. 230, per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,

Bote Manufsctarer,
144 8t Lawrenoe Maia Strwer.

& year aad expense Lo ents, athe foee.
$1 AddrmP 0. \ll’!?k" “‘m‘f Me
“NIL Dl'.Sl’I‘RA N DU M

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE MARK The Great Engliak . &
Remedy, An unfail-
: ing enrs for Reminal
Wankoess, Sperma-
torrhaa, Impatenny,
and 1t Vaaasen
that follow at a se-
quence ofSaif-Abuse:
as ines of Memory,

< Universa) Lassita e ‘ Y, -
Bcforc 'hklng Pain o the Baek, Aller nking

Dimseass of Vislon., Prematare 0Oid Ags, snd many
otber Diseasas that lead to Insasity or Copsumpting and
s Premature Omve " Emr particalars is var
pamphist, which we desire to sond free by mai! o wvery
ons. The Specific Mediciae 1 sold by all drug-
giats a1 §1 per puekagn or alx puckages for 89 or will be
sunt free by muil 0o receipt ol the maney by addressing

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO,,
Tarunto, Got., Cansdn

4 CARDS, all Chromo, (Ilass and Motto, In ocase
neme lo gold & jet 100, West & Co. w.mm. CL

/,QUEEN]

LAUNDRY BAR.

Ask for it. and take ng other.

. BEWARE OP IMITATIONS.
Made by THE AvLuknT ’rm:.xr 8oar Cn

e vl
THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER -
Has become p Housxioro Wonn in the land, and s 2
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Economy and Health are studies.
t is used for raising all kinds of,Bread, Roile, Par:
cakes, Griddie Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity

used in Pie Crust Puddmgs or athet Pastry, will save
half the usual ;‘mrtcnlng. and make the foud more
digestidle,

THE COOK'S FRIEND|

SAVLS ’I’IME.
I'T SAVES T F.Ml ER
I SAVES MONEY.

For sale by atorekeepers lhraug\mut the Nominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer,

W. D, McLAREN, Uniow Mitts,
53 Collego Stroct,

yrga3ba




