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ANALYSIS OF METEOROLOGICAL OBSEKRVATIONS BY T. D.
KING, FOR TIIE MONTH OF FEBRUARY, 1874.

Mean temperature of the month, 17.47; mean of the maxima and
minima tewperatures, 17.37; greatest heat on the 20th, 41.2; greatest
cold on the 2nd, 18 below zero—giving a r nge of temperature o¥r59 deg.
Grentest range of the thermometer on the 13th, 36.5; lowest range on
the 1ith, 1.0. Eight nights below zero—(note mipus sign—)

Mean height of the barometer corrected for temperature 320, and
reduced to sea level (constant applied - 0.100) 30.012; highest reading
of barometer on the 1st, 30.814; lowest reading on the 16th, 29.42%5—
giving arange of 1.389 inohes.

Rain and snow fell on nine days: amount of precipitation when the
snow wus reduced to its equivalent of water, 2.28 inches. Reckoning 9
inches of snow to be equivalent to1inch of rain water, the depth of
the snow fall may be estimated at 1foot 2 inches.
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MONTREAL, SATURDAY, MARCH 21, 1874.

The United States have sustained a double loss in the
deaths of ex-President Fillmore and Senator Sumner.
The lives of these two public men represent two distinet
epochs in the national history of the Union. The former’s
administration will remain memorable for the supreme
effort which it made to reconcile the contending parties
of the North and South, on the irreconcilable question
of slavery; while the latter's career is identified with
relentless war against and final victory over the ¢ nation’s
curse.” The strict retirement to which Mr. Fillmore
withdrew after his Presidential term, and. the stirring in-
cidents of the civil war, have caused that statesman to be
almost forgotten by his countrymen, but in his day he
was a shining figure, with administrative talents of a high
order and patriotism devoted exclusively to the welfare
of his native land. The successes of the war render the
discussion an idle one to-day, but it will ever remain a
problem whether the gradual solution of the great slavery
issue which Filimore advocated, along with such intellec-
tual giants as Clay and Webster, would pot have resulted
in effects more enduring to the United States than the
violent and precipitate course urged by Garrison, Phillips,
Seward aud Sumner. The present generation is too much,
dazzled by tiie stupendous material results of the war to
judge dispassionately of its probable or possible effect on
the ultimate stability of the American Union. But of
whatever nature this future effect may be, there can beno
question that chiof among those who battled with force of
word and strength of character in the “irrepressible
conflict,” stands Charles Sumner. In the phalanx of thoze
who led the charge against the South, his position is
clearly marked. He bad not the massive power of Chase,
nor the tactical skill of Seward, nor the popular magnet-
ism of Greeley, but he soared far above the demagogueism
of William Lloyd Garrison, the charlatanism of Wendell
Phillips, and the petty malignity of Gerritt Smith. Sum.
ner was an Aristocrat by scholarship and too much of a
recluse to be a leander of the people. He lacked the
higher qualities of a statesman and his name is associated
with no great Congressional measure, Still he had the
courage of his opinions, and suffere.d for them, both phy-

sically, mentally and soccially. He was pre-eminently a
speaker—not an orator in the full sense of the term. His
discourses were written essays, declaimed with rare elocu-
tionary elegance, Their quality was more than rhetorical,
but less than a philosophical, and they were never exhaus-
tive. Some of them are superb models of oratory; others,
a8 often happens with much greater men, are common-
place indeed, and notably the harangue against Great
Britain, in respect of the Alabama claims and the Washing-
ton Conference, is little better than ridiculous. The real
services rendered to his country, the dignified bearing,
the fine literary tastes, and the long congressional career
of Senator Sumner make of his death a marked event, but
we opine that his place will be easily filled and that
twenty years hence—when who knows what the United
States may have passed through?—his name will not stir
stronger emotions than has that of Millard Fillmore.

Men are very much like children. When something
new is presented to them they wish to try-and test it to
the full. We have an almost amusing proof of this tend-
ency in the numerous cases about to be brought up under
the recently-enacted Controverted Elections Act. While
it is certain that the late elections were conducted with
no more bribery or corruption than usual, the number of
appeals is greater than it has ever been on any previous
occasion. Doubtless itis well to make a trial of the new Act,
but in many instances there is prima facie evidence that this
otherwise innocent curiosity is indulged in at the expense
of the feelings of the defendant, and without sufficient
cause. The fact is, the law, as now constructed, isso wide
in its application that there is not a single election, of the
two hundred and six in the Dominion, which could not
be brought up under it. All that the contestant is re-
quired to establish is, either that his opponent, by him-
self, by his agents or others in his behalf, provided enter-
tainment to the electors; or lent, or promised to lend,
money to voters, or made gifts to the same, or ‘ treated ”’
them, or paid for horses and vehioles, and all this before,
during, or after the election. Knowing, as we all do, how
elections are conducted, not only in this country, but in
all countries, there is not a single returned candidate
who may not be unseated under one or another of the

_ provisions of this law, Henoce, though the law in itself is

a good and necessary one, it should obviously be appealed
to only with discrimination ; and we expect to have some
amusing accounts of its application in the many cases
recorded. It is very much to be feared, from information
that has reached us, that many of these cases will prove
farcical, with & tendency to cast discredit on the new law.
Fortunately, all such things correct themselves with time,
and the abuses in the present instance will operate for
good on a future occasion. The probability is, that after
subsequent elections, the controverted cases will be
notably fewer.

The defeat of the German Military Bill is a noticeable
event. It testifies to'the disfavour with which the majority
of the people of the Empire view the huge armaments
and the iron discipline attempted to be kept up by the
Gouvernment. After the gigantic efforts put forth in the
late war and the splendid successes with which these ef-
forts were crowned, the German people naturally looked
to a long era of peace and expected that the army would,
in consequence, be reduced to a reasonable peace footing.
Furthermore, after counting up the losses of the war,
they found that they had suffered proportionally as much
as their vanquished adversaries,’ and trusted that they

would be allowed to return in large numbers to their P

usual avocations, in order to repair ;those losses. When

therefore, all the military authorities, from Count Moltke
down, declared that they must; maintain a large estab-
lishment, of all arms, for some fifty years to come, the
people rebelled and foroed their representatives to record
an energetic protest. They went further. They threat

ened to emigrate in crowds to the United States in order
to escape the service. What the Government will do

- respeoting the Military Bill itself remains to be seen.

What they have done to prevent emigration is already
well known. But in this matter, their efforts will be
futile. It is just as easy to dam the Nile with bulrushes
as to attempt to stem the torrent of emigration, when once
it has fully set in. Military glory is all very well for Prince
This and Grand Duke That, but it is a scourge for the rank
and file, a curse to the peaceful homes of the hamletand a
source of terrible demoralization to the bulk of the coun-
try itself.

The new U. 8. postage law brings a considerable revenue
from the New York advertising agencics. Geo. P. Rowell &
Co's quarterly bills upon newpapers received exceed $130 ;
those of 8, M. Pettengill & Co.are above $350, while the
agencies of W. J. Carlton, Bates & Locke, W. W. Sharpe and
others most prominent, pay {rom one-fourth to one-eighth of
the 8buve aMounts:
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TENNYSON AND ANDERSEN.

Hans Christian Andersen gives, in the Scandinavian Review,
the following account of a recent visit to Alfred Tennyson :

That was a melancholy meeting between me and the great

English poet, in his quiet, unpretending home on the Isle of”

Wight. Fifteen years before I had visited Alfred Tennysom
in company with Charles Dickens. Then we were in the best.
of humour—Dickens'’s sparkling wit carrying away with it,
not only poor me, who have always had a weakness for hamour,
but even the grave Tennyson, who looks as if it cost him a
labour to smile.

At that time Tennyson was a fine-looking man, with black
hairand beard, and his face was hardly farrowed. I thought
that I bad greatly changed in those fifteen years; but Tenny-
son had evidently grown older much faster.

As we shook hands we looked in each other’s eyes, and his
filled with tears, Why, I don't know exactly; I suppose it
was a tribute paid to the memory of Charles Dickens. Indeed,
the words he uttered were these:

¢t Ab, this time you come alone Mr. Andersen. Do you re-
member the theatrical performance at Gadshill ?”

Why should I not? The play was *Loundon Assurance,”
and the leading part was given by Charles Dickens. That was
in 1858, and in the audience were Alfred Tennyson, Charles
Reade, Goeschen, Delane, and others, whose names have since
become famous. .

¢ What a time we had 1" exclaimed Tennyson.

« Yes,” I replied ; « and do you remember getting us out of
bed at four o'clock in the morning so that we might go with
you to the Isle of Wight?”

Of course he did, and he made me walk with him through '

the garden, as he had done fifteen years before. There was
the tablet to the memory of young Hallam. It looked some--
what dimmer than in 1858, but it had been surrounded in the:
most @sthetic manner with the finest growth of ivy.

« Ivy seems to be your favorite plant,” I said to Tennysoun..

« To tell you the truth, it f8” he replied. ¢ Ivy needs no:
nursing. It knows neither cold nor heat. It is the plant of
immortality.

« But what about laurel ?7” I rejoined.

t Laurel-wreaths,” he sald, playfully, “look well enough in

pictures ; butin reality, they wither too soon.”

This was a golden saying. How many writers have I seen
wreathed in laurel, and how soon the laurel became dry and
withered "

We returned to Tennyson's library. He showed me the
manuscript of his first volume of poems. I opened the first
page—‘ Where Claribel low lieth.” ’

To me there is in this quiet little poem something inde-
scribably charming. The small country graveyard is described
in a. few lines, with such consummate ability that you actu.
ally believe yourself to be there; and that, while you inhale
the fragrant brocze fanned by the branches of the old tree.
you seem to hear, a8 if coming from far away, that “ancient
melody ” which will be sure to vibrate in your heart when you
read ¢ Claribel,” provided there is & poetical vein in your
bosom.

«Tell me about dear Scandinavia,” said Tennyson to me.

¢« When I left the Sound,” I replied, laughing, it was
raining, and the Kattegat was lashed into a fary.” :

« Now,” he rejoined, “that Kattegat of yours is horribly
destractive of shipping-craft, but | take it to be the most in-
teresting sea in Europe. Old Kanneguy, the man-eating giant
was buried in it, right off the shores of Jutiand. Kattegat, the
young. hero, overpowered him ; but, when he himself died ofa
broken heart, on account of fair 8igrid’s faithlessness, he swore
he never would be at rest until the whole of Jutland was
buried in the blue waters of the sea; and so his spirit storms
and raves almost incessantly, giving the sea painters sublime
subjects, travellers the sea-sickness, and marine-insurers the
headache.”

The transition from the weird and sublime to the laughable
was so sudden and unexpected, that we both burst into hearty
merriment. But this was the peculiarity of Tennyson's genius
that he will suddenly contrast the grandest flights of his ima-
gination with something droll and ludicrous, which will
startle you at first, but ultimately @1l you with all the more
admiration for him. )

He asked me about my last writings, I peinted to my eyes,
and exclaimed :

« How can I be expected to do much when my lights every
moment threaten to go out ?”

Teunyson suggested an amanuensis,

¢.No,no,” I replied, “I cannot dictate original matter. I
am at a loss to account for the faculty of some writers to doso.
Mr. Thiers told me the other day that he dictated the whole
of his “¢ History of the Consulate and the Empire.” I was
amased at this. I, for one, must be alone when I write. The
resence of & secretary would disturb me. Did you ever dic-
tate any of your works to a secretary ?”

¢¢ No, no,” he replied, eagerly. ¢ I think like you. Original
composition through another person seems to me impossible.
All the copy I ever sent to the printer was written with my
own hand.”

When I loft him he said to me : # My old friend, both of us
are past the meridian of life; but I believe there is still a
great deal of work in us. You have eclipsed the splendid
imagery of the ¢ Arabian Nights.’”-

1 interrupted with a deprecating gesture, saying, ¢t And you
have verified what Macaulay wrote about your splendid lan-
guage, that ¢ English, in the right hands, can sound as melo-
dious as the tongues of Italy or Spain.! " = ¢ ¢

“« We par t, then, with compliments,” said Tennyson.
good that both of us are sincere.”

I am sureI was.

“ 1t is

SECRET WRITING.

Perhaps one of the most extraordinary deceits ever known
in cryptography was adopted by Histissus in his message to
Aristagoras, advising him to revolt. This Histismus, then,
chose one of his most faithful slaves, and having shaved his
head, tattoed it with his advices, and after keeping him till
hir hair had grown again, dispatched him to Arlstagoras with
this message ouly, ¢ 8have my head and look thercon” Two
objections might be urged against this method: first, if the
communication was of an urgent nature (which indeed it
was), the growing of the hair involved some little delay ; and
secondly, it is difficult to see why, if his slave was most faith-
fal, Histizus did not intrust his message to the slave’s mind
instead of his skull, especially as the slave must have known,

.
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from the pain of the operation, that some mystery lay there,
and, in his time of trial by threats and promises, would pro-
bably have said so. The account we have given is that offered
by Herodotus, who has been irreverently called ¢ the father of
lies.” The story i8 better told by Aulus Gellius, who says
Histiseus chose for his purpose a slave who had an infirmity in
his eyes, and shaved his hair under pretence of healing his
diseased vision, and after; when his hair was grown, sent him
to Aristagoras, bidding the slave tell that ruler to repeat the
operation. By this version the slave’s suspicion was less
likely to be aroused, but the difficulty of the delay still re-
mairs. Aulus Gellius denominates the whole undertaking
as “an unexpected and Jprofound wile excogitated by barbaric
craft,”

Most people have tried their hand at that so-called secret
writing which is effected by various vegetable juices, and
brought to light by fire or water—here the use of sal ammon-
iac and juice of onions, of solution of galls, and of copperas, is
well known. From the time of Ovid, who advises a young
lady in his Art of Love—as if, forsooth, young ladies required
instruction, at least on that subject—to deceive all prying
eyes by a letter written with raw milk, till the present day
recipes have been prescribed of various values to this end,
One of the most curious is that which recommends an ink to
be used made under certain conditions with the ichor of glow-
worms. The writing, says the author, may be well read in
light of moon or star. This is a sure recipe

The story of Histizus may be compared with that of Har-
pagus who rens a letter Cyrus to in a hare ; or with that of a
certain surgeon, who, wishing to disclose a matter of great im-
portance to a brother of his craft, sent him a live bull-dog to
be dissected, to whom he had previously administered a bolus
containing the letter he wished kept secret. So his friend was
guided by that dumb, dead, dissected beast, as the wise men
were guided by a star. Another applied a MS. to a sore leg
instead of, or under, the bandage. The sewing of the letter in
a shoe i8 recommended by Ovid, and rolling thin leaves of
metal contaiuing the secret into ear-rings by another ancient
author ; a third directs the communication to be written
afterward on a blown bladder, the bladder to be placed
in a flask and filled with wine. Letters may be also
written on the inside of the sheath of & sword, on an arrow, on
a bullet, in an egg, or rolled np in a hollow stick—which last
proceeding calls to mind the story of that unfaithfal deposita-
ry,who hid the trust-money in this manbper, and when called
before the judge for breach of trust by the depositor, asking
the plaintiff to hold his stick while he kissed the Bible with

* fervent devotion, swote he had returned the money, and it was
at that very time in the plaintiffs possession. Another method
explained at large by a learned Datchman, which consisted in
first writing the letter in lilliputian character and inclosing
it in a hazel-nut, can not, for other reason than want of space
be more than alluded to here. Among a hundred other de-
vices suggested by affection or by fear, letters were hidden in
women's hair, which would now, we sappose, be represented
by their chignons. But we can not refrain from adding one
more method which has been proposed for secret transmission
of sound. Let a man, says the ingenious author, breathe his
words slowly in a long hollow cane hermetically sealed at the
farthest end, then let him suddenly and closely scal the end
into which he breathed. The voice will continue in the tube
till it has some vent. When the seal is removed at the end
which was first sealed, the words will come out distinctly and
inorder, but if the seal at the other end be removed, their in-
verted series will create confusion. This happy conception,
which seems to have been proposed in all good faith by its
author reminds us of that famous one of bottled sentences,
and may be compared with Joseph’s grunt, to which he gave
vent in the execution of his trade, and which is preserved, it
is said, in crystal among other equally valuable and sacred
relics in & celebrated church in Madrid.

A secret message ought, like a telegram, to be composed in -
ag few words as possible, nay, in as few letters, like short-hand,
since this will save trouble to the writer and to the reader,
and will, moreover, render less likely the danger of detection.

PROTESTANT SISTERHOODS.

Mrs. J. M. Parker states, in a weekly paper, that there are
now within the Episcopal Church in the United States fifteen
well-organized and prosperous communities called Sisterhoods
or Associations of Deaconesses. The founder of the first was
Dr. Muhlenberg, an acknowledged leader of the Evangelical
party. The inspiration of the opposite party, who adopt the
more rigourous system, is the Rev, Dr. Dix of Trinity Church,
New York, the Cha.plnin of the Bisters of Mary.

Dr. Dix has written geveral papers in defence of the revival
of Community life, of which his two pamphlets entitled ¢ The
Two Estates ” and « Religious Orders and the Community
Life ” have attracted much attention. It is understood that &
new treatise upon the restoration of the confessional is now in
the hands of the printer.

These sisterhoods are not 8o accessible to new members as
some may imagine. They are not intended as asylams for the
world-weary, but households of disciplined, unwearying
workers.

A comparison of the published rules of the various organi-
zations reveals a striking similarity. The Sisters of 8t. Mary,
New York, may be considered the prototype of the orders
under the RigouronsSystem, and the prosperity and growth of
these communities is given as proofof the necessity of a stritt
sacramental system for the perpetuity of an order. The work
and the religieus life are strikingly similar to that of the
Roman Catholic sisterhoods. The difference is in matter of
faith. No sister—and the statement is made upon reliable
authority—hag yet ¢« progressed ” to Rome.

The sisterhoods most, firmly established and endowed with
members, zeal, and financial strength are those under the
Rigourous System. The Sisters of St, Mary, the Bisterhood of
St. John, at w-shlngton, D. C,, and the Bisterhood of the Holy
Child Jesus, recently organized at Albany, N. Y., come under
this head. Bat classify the various communities as we may
—either as Lax or Rigourous, High or Low Church—one aim
they have in common—a desire to serve the Master in humble
quietude, seeking no publicity, renouncing all worldly ties,
that a consecrated life may be given withont hindrance to the

poor, .

“ They who lead this life,” writes Dr. Dix, ‘“must bhave
évery help which human nature requires for perseverance. An
organization, a uniform, a rule, a ritum ; & devotional system
mach more minute than we need in the world ; a pastoral

_street door,

supervision much more intimate and searching—these will be
found in practice essential to the realization of the idea of an
unworldly, sacrificial, and devoted life. The oratory, the hours
of prayer, the religious picture, the crucifix, the devotional
manual, the coarse dress, the minimum of personal expenses,
the simple fare, the narrow bed, the severely plain room—all
these belong to the life, and will be preferred by thosé who
lead it.”

There is no vow from which even a confirmed sistaer\ may
not be honourably released. The Sisters of 8t. John engage
with the order for a term of not less than one year and not
more than three; the Sisterhood of the Holy Commaunion
three years. The Good Shepherd, at Baltimore, admits the
candidate as a fall sister after a probationary term of two
years, upon the suprosition that the applicant interds a life
service. The Bisters of 8t. Mary require no vow, yet they
regard the perpetual vow as within the limits of a Christian
woman's liberty. Ifa slster desires to consecrate her life to
the work she is not denied the privilege. * We who take this
strict view,” says Dr. Dix, “do not contend for vows. She
who could not make her vow and keep it has not the spirit
needed in this vocation and is not the right stuff for a Sister
of Mercy.” In the words of another, ¢ No vow binds them.
The love of Christ and of their neighbour holds them.”

DICKENS'S ADVICE TO HIS SON.

The following letter was written upon the'youngest of his
children leaving home in September, 1868, to join his brother
in Australia : I write this note to-day because your going
away is much on my mind, and because I want you to have a
few parting words from me, to think of now and then at quiet
times. I need not tell you that I love you dearly, and am
very, very sorry in my heart to part with you. But this life
ig half made up of partings, and these pains must be borne. It
is my comfort and my sincere conviction that you are going
to try the life for which you are best fitted. I think its free-
dom and wildness more suited to you than .any experiment in
a study or office would have been ; and without that training
you could have followed no other suitable occupation. What
you have always wanted, until now, has been s set, steady,
constant purpose. [ therefore exhort you to persevere in a
thorough determination to do whatever you have to do as well
as you can do if. I was not 8o old as you are how when I
first had to win my food, and to do it out of this determi )
tion ; and I have never slackened in it since. Never tako'a
mean advantage of any one in any transaction, and never be
hard upon people who are in your power. Try todo to others
ag you would have them do to you, and do not be discouraged
if they fail sometimes. It is mncf; better for you that they
fail in ebeying the greatest rule laid down by our 8aviour than
that you should. I put a New Testament among your books
for the very same reasons, and with the very same hopes, that
made me write an easy account of it for you, when you were a
little child. Because it is the best book that ever was, or
ever will be, known to the world ; and because it teaches you
the best lessons by which any human creature, who tries to
be trathful and faithfal to duty, can possibly be guided. As
your brothers have gone away, one by one, I have written to
each such words as I am now writing to you, and have en-
treated them all to guide themeelves by this Book, putting
aside the interpretations and inventions of man. Never aban-
don the wholesome practice of saying your own private prayers
night and morning. I have never abandoned it myself, and
I know the comfort of it. I hope you will always be able to
say in after-life that you had a kind father. You cannot show
your affection for him so well, or make him so happy, as by
doing your duty.”

A ROMANCE OF WAR.

-Bympathy has been roused by a family drama which has
just ocourred in. the Vosges. A young married soldier was
hurried away with one of the contingents hastily got together
at the outbreak of the war. In one of the first battles, while
flying with his comrades, he ta:ew away his knapsack to
lighten himself, escaped death, But was made prisoner. An-
other soldier brought back to the fight afrer having also thrown
away his knapsack, picked up the one the first had thrown
down, fought, was killed, and, recognised by the number of
the kit he carried, was set fown among the dead under the
other man’s name. The official announcement of his death
was made to his widow, who wore mournisig for him until
1873. For some reason or other, the soldler taken prisoner
did not return to the village till last month. He found his
wife legally married to one of his friends and mother of a child
only a few months old. The perplexity of justice how to give
each man his own may be imagined, though this sort of pain-
ful complication is not so rare as is believed. An adventure
almost similar happened some years ago in the environs
of Cattaro. In a house, which on one side looked upon the
street, and on the other overhung a canal, lived a woman,
still young, who had been married for five years to the brother
of her first husband, whose death had been officially registered
in the account of the wreck of a vessel of which he was the
captain. Five years after her second marriage, in the middle
of the night, and while she was alone in the house, her hus-
band having remained at Cattaro, some one knocked at the
On opening the chamber window to ascertain
who was knocking she beheld her first husgband, who, over-
joyed, inform-d her of his having been unexpectedly saved
from the wreck, and of his return. Instead of opening the
door, the woman ran to the back of the house and plunged
into the canal, where she was found dead. Two days after
both brothers, in deep mourning, each holding a child by the
band, followed the hearse of their unhappy wife to the grave.

PRESIDENT LINCOLN'S DREAM.

“On the aftornoon of the day on which the President was
shot, there was a Cabinet Council at which he presided. Mr.
Stanton, being at tho time commander-in-chief of the Northern
troops that were concentrated about here, arrived rather late.
Indeed, they were waiting for him, and on his entering the
room, the President broke. off in something he was saying,
and remarked : ¢ Let us proceed to business, gentlemen.’ Mr.
Stanton then noticed, with great surprise, that the President
sat with an air of dignity in his chair instead of lolling about
it in the most ungainly attitudes, s his invariable custom
was ; and that instead of telling irrelovant or questionable

na- In being introduced

stories, he was grave and calm, and quite a different man. Mr.
Stanton, on leaving the Council with the Attorney-General,
said to him, ¢ That is the most satisfactory Cabinet meeting 1
have attended for many a long day. What an extraordinary
change in Mr. Lincoln !?, The Attorney-General replied, ¢ We
all saw it before you came in. While we were waiting for
you, he gaid, with his chin down on his breast, “ Gentlemen,
something very extraordinary is going to happen, and that
very soon.’” To which the Attorney-General had observed
¢ Something good, sir, I hope?’ when the President answered
very gravely : ‘I don’t know ; I don't know. But it will hap-
pen, and shortly too!’ As they were all impressed by his
manuer, the Attorney-General took him up again: ¢ Have
you received any intormation, sir, not yet disclosed to us?’—
‘No, answered the President ; ¢ but I have had a dream. And
I have now had the same dream three times. Once, on the
night preceding the Battle of Bull Run. Once, in the night
preceding such another (naming a battle also not favourable to
the North). His chin sank on his breast again, and he sat
reflecting. ¢ Might one ask the nature of this dream, sir ?’
said the Attorney-General. ¢ Well' replied the President,
without lifting his bead or changing his attitude, ‘ T am on a

rolling river—and I am in a boat—and I drift—and I
drift |—But this is not business,'—suddenly raising bis face
and looking round the table as Mr. Stanton entered— let us
proceed to business, gentlemen.’ Mr. Stanton and the Attor-
ney-General said, as they walked on together, it would be
carious to notice whether anything ensued on this, and they
agreed to notice. He was shot that night.” )

A Fortusg x IresLy.—Civility is a fortune in itself ; fora
courteous man generally succeeds well in life, and that even
when persons of ability sometimes fail. The famous Duke of
Marlborough is a case in point. It was said of him by one

.contemporary that his agreeable manners often converted an

enemy into a friend ; and by another that it was more pleasure
to be denied a favour by his Grace than to receive a favour by
most men. The ious manner of Charles James Fox pre-
served him from personal dislike, even at a time when he was
politically the most unpopular man in the kingdom. The
history of every country is full of such examples of success
obtained by civility. The experience of every man furnishes,
if we. may recal the past, frequent instances where concilia
tory manners have made the fortunes of physicians, lawyers,
divines, politicians, and, indeed, individuals of all pursuits,
to strangers, his affability, or the reverse,
creates instantaneously a prepossession in behalf of, or awakens
unconsciously a prejudice against him.
e ——————

A female club in London has often been talked about, but
it is at last to become one of the imstitutions of the English
metropolis. Premises have been secured in St. James’s-street.
‘There is to be an institution called a ‘¢ Husbands’ Hall” in
connection with the club. This is to be a room where hus-
bands may wait for their wives till they are ready to go home,
and which is te be extensivoly stocked with female rights lit-
erature. i

m

North Adams has a tallor long known for his keen, pungent
wit. Not long since a well-known olergymaan called at his shop
with a pair of pantaloons, and asked him if they could be repafr.
ed. The knight of the shears unrolied them, held them np in a
most artistic manner, carefully examined them, and replied,
“ Yes, yes, the knees are the best part of them.” The reverend
gentleman saw the joke, smiled blandly and gracefully bowed
himself out.

%it}mg Mﬁ@fifw.
" An English penny newspaper has been started

called the Vertoe Mail.

The late Dr. Strauss ha‘s left unfinished biographies of Beetho-
ven and the poet Lessing.

A volume containing a collection of letters of the late Mrs

at Venice,

. Julius Hare, entitled ¢ Words of Hope and Comfort to those in

Sorrow,” which was printed for privale circulation s few years
ago, will, says the Athenaum, be shortly 1ssued in England, and
wili be dedicated by express permiasion to her Majesty.

A remarkable paper on the Book of Jonah by M, Astrue,
Grand Rabbi of Belgium, will, says the Indépendance Bslge,
appear in a forthcoming number of the Resvue de Belgique. The
author places the date or the buok two centuries later than the
time of the prophet himself, and regards it as utterly unhistori-
cal.

‘Willlam Cullen Bryant disrelishes being called the Nestor of
the press. He enjoyed it the Arst nine or ten thousand times he
was 80 designated, but he now thinks the epithet is becoming
a little worn. He even says In pure Attic what may be freely
translated Into « I can punch the head of any fellow who refers ¢
to me as the Nestor of anything.”

A new weekly paper is announced for the 8speoctal u‘e and
benefit of ¢ Fanolers,” or those who breed for exhibition any
kind of pet birds or animals, such as dogs, poultry, pigeons,
birds, rabblits, cats, &c. It 1is to be called The Funeters' Gazette,
and will be under the editorship of Mr. Lewis Wright, so widely
known by his varions writings on poultry.

“The Cyclopedia of Costume ; or, a Dictionary of Dress, Regal,
Eccleslastical, Civil and Military, from the earliest period in
England to the reign of George the Third,” 18 the title of a work,
oy Mr. J, R. Planche, F.8.A. It will be published by Messrs.
Chatto & Windus, in twenty.four monthly parts, at five shil-
lings, profusely illustrated by wood engravings.

The Manchester Evening News 8ays :—A London correspondent
writes that'a movement has been get on foot to raise a sub-
scription for Mrs, Moxon, widow of the eminent publisher. The
reeent lawsult with Mr. Payne, although it terminated in Mrs,
Moxon’s favour, has virtually ruined the lady. Mrs. Moxon has
& persoval claim upon the public sympathy which ought not to
be forgotten. She was the adopted daughter of Charles Lamb,
and she nursed both thegentle « Elia ” and his siater with tender
asslduity during their last illness. Lamb coustantly spoke and
Wwrote of her as his « little brown maid.”

Mr. Willlam Black, author of 4 Princess of Thule, Was al- -
most unknown in his own oountry, and a year agounheard of
here. After some years' service on the editorial staff of & Glas-
g0w paper, he went to London, seeking literary employment,
and working hard for some time without success. Finally he
€0t work on the magazines, and pablighed in the St James The
Monarch of Mincing Lane, which wag not remarkable as a fic-
tion, His Daughter of Heth Was much better, and proved an im-
mediate and great succees. His lagt work has been equally
successful, and Mr. Black may be now reckoned among the best
English novelists.
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VEDAL STRUCK BY THE CORPORATION OF THE CITY OF LOXDON COMMEMORATIVE OF THE THANKSGIVING

THE NATIONAL
THANKSGIVING
MEDAL.

This medal was struck
by order of the Corpora-
tion of Londoa (Eny.) to
~ommemorate <he Na-
tional Thanksgiving for
the recovery of the Prince
of Wales, held in St
Paul's Cathedral on the
27th February, 1872. The
obverse bears an alle or-
ical group representing
tho City of London in-
viting Her Majesty the
Queen and the Prince of
Wales to the Cathedral,
with Britannia looking

on aporovingly. In the

background we catch o

glimpse of the sacred

edifice, and - beneath the'

group is the text which
was placed over the west
front of tha Cathedral on
Thankegiviog Day, 1
was glad when they said
unto me, Let us go into
the house of the Lord.”

WAS GLAD WHEN THEY SAID

UNTO ME LET US GO INTO.
NE HOUSE OF THE =
\!.'_Q_R.,‘)”’//

1

PRINCE OF WALES.

R

THE MUSEUM OF ARMS AT

RY OF o
>

e TOR THE RECOVE

‘GREAT GUN IN THE KREMLIN AT MOSCOW.

“mrzn]

ARSKOE-SELO. -

SERVICE FOR THE RECOVERY OF THE

On the reverse of the
medal is a view of the
Interior of the Cathedral
during the Thanksgiving
Service ; on either gide

of which appear the
Royal Arms of the United
Kingdom, and those of
the City of London, with
wn  appropriate iuscrip-
tion. The medal is ex-
actly three inches in
diameter, and the min-
uteness of detail has
rendered the work one of
more than ordinary diffi-
cuity. It was entrustied
to Messre J. S.and A. B.
Wyon, engravers to the
Queen, but the former of
those gentlemen died
while it was yet unfin-
ished, and it has been

smpleted by bis brother,
Mr. A B, Wron, whe
bas yet auother commis-
sion from the Corporation
of Londou to execute one
in commemoration of the
visit of the Shah of Fer-
sia.
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STAGE TRICKS.

Notwithstanding the reformation that has taken place in all
that concerns stage matters, there is a good deal left to com-
fort even the most unyielding Tory. Floods of lime-light
have been turned on; the air has been filled with suspended
women," ag the French programmer style At; streets have
been built upon the stage, primaval forests planted, theatkical
drawing-rooms equipped, ( “ the furniture by Messrs. )
“the carpets by Messrs. ,” to eay nothing of other in-
formation)—in short, a new world has been created behind
the curtain which would make Garrick’s bright eyes stare,
and George Frederick Cooke express his astonishment. But
with this headlong march of improvement there is one trifling
‘matter that has not kept pace, The upholstery, colouring,
u_nd light may have developed ; but there are certain old tradi-
tiona of * business ” which are as unchanged as the yellow
waistcoat, high collar, and the ¢flap” pockets of an old
country squire, These time-honoured traditions handed down
from (theatrical) father to son are as tenderly cherished as
though they were heirlooms, and every night at the Royal
Thaumatrope or some other well-known Temple of Thespis”
we are certain to see some of these stale and ancient histri-
onic peculiarities in the fullest vigour,

First as to servants. Now, who, though a martyr to his
menials—suffering daily bifiousness by his cook, and plun-
dered weekly byhis valel—would consent to accept the ser-
vices of the gentry who are #in place” on the stage? The
classes of these beings are innumerable, but all alike are un-
natural and digagreeable. In the  comedy drama ” we are
often introduced to an attendant in a white livery coat and
plush breeches, with long weeping whiskers down to his arm-
pits, who closes his eyes as he speaks, puts his arm into the
shape of a teapot handle, aLd struts about as though his legs
were made of china, A roar attends him as he comes on and
goes, with grotesque antics worthy of a paotomime. This
outrageous caricature is meant to be a portrait of the London
“ flunkey.” Not less odious is the red-faced, drunken butler
In some ‘ Sir George’s” family, who, when the drawing-room
is full of company, Walks about addressing various persons in
a thick utterance, and helps on the plot in some way. Every
one knows the dapper valet of the farce, who serves a rollick-
ing young master, and is employed to carry letters to some
young lady in a boarding-house. He is always making puns,
laughing privately in his hat, or flying to avoid the kick his
master makes at him. Sometimes he is personated by a young
lady who wears top boots and a kind of dress livery, and the
combination is singularly disagreeable. Another peculiarity
of stage menials is their gait. Whatever they do, be it & mes-
sage, or answering the bell, or announcing visitors, it is done
at a sort of headlong pace. Itis curious, too, that no sooner
does Mrs. Chesterfield, after writing and sealing the letter
which is to announce to her husband that she quits him for
ever, ¢ strike upon the bell,” or press the little spring of the
little gong, than the servant appears at the door with the ab-
ruptness of a Jack-in-the-box. Needless to say that this
prompt attention to our wants is not known off the stage. It
may be said, too, that in most drawing-rooms people go over
to the fire-place and ring the bell, otherwise we might go on
chiming the little instrument for hours, and be told, in remon-
strance, that * it was not ’eard in the servants’ 'all.” Again,
when a menial delivers a letter on the stage, he comes rushing
in as though he were a postman, with a salver extended, halts
like a soldier, answers the question in a loud, off-hand fashion,
and gets off, right about face, at the same speed. The way in
which announcements of visitors, carriages, &c., are made on
the stage, is simply detestable. At some houses there is a
walnut.faced, Diggory- looking person who seems to be always
selected for livery——a preference he no doubt owes to this
brisk style of doing his work, which has secured the stage
manager’s approbation. How curious, too, the hash of French

names. “Mussier le Shevaller de, &c.!” «A letter for
Mardarm !’

The pert valet is associated with some extraordinary tra-
ditions. ¢ Did you give my letter ?” asks his master on many
occasions, «Yes, sir, [ did.” ¢ Well, what did he say, sir?”
‘ He told me to go to the Devil!” « And what did youdo?”
“Well, sir, I came to you!” It would be impossible to say
in how many pieces this time-honoured jest turns up. It may
be suspected that it is often introduced as a valuable piece of
repartee. But, after all, what would his purt be, shorn of one
important piece of business ? or, indeed, what would the drama
itself be without it? Repeated again and again without vari-

-ation ; renewed two or three times during the conrse of a per-
formance, the exercise in question always rouses the flagging
attention of an audience into delighted sympathy. Need it be
said that the allusion is to the practice of stage-kissing ? Kiss-
ing at the close of a scene has obtained, and will always ob-
tain, 8o long as the British drama shall flourish, The servant
—notably the pert valet aforesaid—always _enjoys the chief
share of this pastime. He has brought his master's letter for
delivery to Susan’s “young lady.”. “It's very nice, ain’t it,
Susan, for people to be in love with each other?” « I'm gare
I can't say, Mr. Smart.” I wish somebody was in love with
me, Susan.” Busan tosses her head, and wonders why on
earth he should wish that. ¢ Because "—drawing nearer— I
say, Suran, you're uncommon pretty ; you are, indeed.” :« For
shame, Mr. Smart. Let e go, or I'll scream out.” Then, of
course, follows kiss-kiss, with an agitated ¢ There's missus’s
belll” and both run out at opposite sides. If the valet be a
man of infinite humonr he will call out, “I say, Susan, I for-
got to tell you something,” and by this ingenious ruse secures
another salute. Who has not seen this all again and again?
Among the higher classes it is not nearly so effective, nor
does it evoke much sympathy. The proceedings of the valet
and Susan are, no doubt, reproduced at a bundred suburban
villas and Blue Lions, and touch the true chord. 1In genteel
comedies there is a small amount tolerated between two lovers,
and with certain actresses of a highly correct tugn of mind the
proceeding is carried out in a mimetic way, the kiss being
about a8 genuine as the slap the clown gives the pantaloon in
the pantomime.

The conventional mode on a stage of opening and reading a
letter must almost jar on a spectator of nice sensibilities.
Dramatic instinct, or even a little reflection, would show
players how effective this simple proceeding could be made,
But no. It must be carried out in a highly forced and un-.
natural style. « A letter!” says Henry Mordaunt, who opens
it by tearing off the envelope in strips—a tashion peculiar to
the stage. A very mean solution may be offered for thig—viz,,
that stage letters are written on a cheap, thin material, which
will not open in the simple style that a gubstantial envelope

of ordinary life does, but from its flimsy materiale has to be
destroyed in this mincemeat fashion. When Mordaunt has got
his letter open he gives it a tap with the back of his fingers
to smooth it out, and reads it invariably at arm’s length,
holding it with both hands. He reads it also aloud, with ex-
traordinary emphasis (often to slow music). All this is absurd
and unnatural, but our actors would sooner go to the stake
than resign this * business.”

Connected with the letter reading is the important inter-
vlew—when ons of the characters brings down two chairs, and
sets them in the middle of the stage, a proceeding that is
really unknown in polite life. The chair may be drawn for-
ward for the lady, whilst the host drops carelessly on a sofa close
by, but this formal ¢ setting of chairs,” which must date back to
the days of Garrick, has a depressing effect on the spectator,
who knows that he i8 “ in” for a long and serious conversation,
Could not also the absurd arrangement of farnishing a front
scene, with the necessary two chairs and a little table, brought
in specially by a stage servant, be got rid of? No amount of
habit or tradition can get rid of a disagreeable jar attendant
on ft. Bo with the two menials who came to unfarnish the
room, one carrying out the table and two chairs linked to-
gether in an ingenious combination.

There are certain primitive arrangements as to scenery
which still obtain, notwithstanding the march of colour and
canvas. There is an air of incongruity, to say the least of it,
in seeing the opened archway of the castle scaring aloft,
swinging and fluttering like a sail, only to disclose a banquet-
ing hall within. More disagreeable is it to see a whole cathe-
dral, as in « Faust,” in Covent Garden, hoisted aloft into the
clouds, At some houses the two halves of a * flat” scene
still come merrily together with a loud and startling clap ;
and in the same opening again we see the legs of the scene-
shifter, whose shoulders are applied to the framework, can-
tering alone briskly. Sometimes we see a loose canvas scene
drawn upwards in sudden twitches, clearly revealing the fact
that the hands of men are busily engaged in the task. On
the same principle great folding doors often flap to as the lover
bursts indignantly from the apartment, with a ricketty airi-
ness but too significant of their canvas material ; and a draw-
ing-room with real gilt cornices, on which hang real curtains,
does not atall harmonize with the sham and)painted windows.

Another direction, t0o, in which there is room for improve-
ment, is the fashion of eating and drinking on the stage. In
operas we all know there is nothing in the pasteboard jug ;
but the singer, when he fills his goblet, does it in really too
careless a manner, and does not care to conceal that he is
filling out air and drinking nothing. The generous rebel, who
is called on to drink to a usurping sovereign, will fiing his
goblet on the floor, quite reckless as to whether the peculiar
‘¢ cardboard ” sound may not be inconsistent with the metallic
appearance—for it affects to be silver, It must be conceded,
however, that eating is carried on ina thoroughly realistic
manner. Actors must look back to that unique night of the
production of a comedy written by a certain noble lord, and
produced at the noble lord’s theatre; when the realisation of
eating could not be further carried. There were breakfasts in
a crowded country house, a picnic in the woods attached to
the house ; and on every occasion rich and genuine banquets
were get forth—meat-pies, hams, and tongues from Messrs.
Fortnum and Mason, real champagnes, and other wines. ‘This
was what might be called putting the piece “on ” ina satis-
factory and generous spirit. Only it was too appetizing for
the audience.

It must be owned that the question of money payment in
specie is rather an embarrassing one. When it is spurned, a8
it often is, the intended recipient of course flings  yer gold
on the ground, where, being made of tin, it makes a peculiarly
light and unsatisfactory sound. On the other hand, if it were
made of heavier stuff, say of iron, the rattle on the boards, the
rolling aboutin circles, would be equally undramatic. Some
Juste milieu should surely be thought of. Objoctions might be
also taken to the fashion in which the soldiers in helmets
come in to execute their arrests, filing off three to this, three
to that side, and keeping close to the wall of the chamber, A
body of privates, or of police detailed for such a function would
enter in more disorderly and business-like fashion. All these
things are inconsistent with the great advance of scenic art in
other directions, and indicates an undue adherence to tradi-
tion.—Graphic.

Music and the Drama,

Appleton’s Journal calls a prima donna a compound of vulture
and nightingale.

M. Alexandre Dumas is going to Italy to .work on & five-act
ocomedy for the Odéon.

Mile, DI Murska has returned to New York to enter into an
engagement for an elaborate operatic tour through this country.
The season, in which she will be supported by Natali-Testa,
Vizzani, Marl, Rossl-Galll, and other well-known artists, will
begin on the 2d of March, in Albauny, whence she will g0 to
Utlea, 8yracuse, Rochester, Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Pitts-
burg, and Philadelphia,

It is ramoured that Mr, Mapleson may probably commence
his season of Her Majesty's Opera, at Drury Lane Theatre, with
some performances in honour of the Royal marriage, about the
middle of March. It is said that the lessee has engaged two
young prima donnas who have recently achieved great success
abroad—Mdlle. Lodi, from Milan and other Italian eities; and

«“How I Opened My Box Office ” would make a fine farce;
“ Who Painted My Aot Drop,” a capital comedietta; « My Arch-
itect’s Bil),” a three-act melodrama, and “ Chorister's Wanted,”
& lovely comie opera.

Herr Wagner’s last appeal to the public for subseriptions to en-
able him to complete his theatre at Bayreuth seems to have pro-
duced but little effect. The total amount subscribed, including the
profits of Herr Wagner’s concerts in North Germany, is about 100,
000 thalers, and nearly the whole of this sum has already been
expended in constructing theé outer shell of the building. The
few workmen who still remain are employed in removing the
scaffolding, but nothing more can be done for want of funds. It
1s estimated that a further sum of 200,000 thalers would be re-
quired for the construction of the stage, the purchase of scenery,
and the engagement of painters and musicians. As there does
not seem to be any prospect of obtaining this amount by public
subscription, it 1s proposed to apply to the « crowned heads ” of
Germany for their combined assistance in behalf of the under-
taking. ’

GERMAN PLAYS.— A German oorrespondent writes: The
stage teems with new pieces. For example, the manager of one
of the princlpal Vienna theatres recelved for examination over
200 original dramas last year, from various known and unknown
authors, of which he found only eighteen avallable, and this is
said to be the case at all the principal theatres. The plays that
are accepted are in general excellent studies of character, and
fall of satire upon the foilles of the day. And yet, however cor-
dially a new plece is received, it seldom has a « run.” The crav-
ing for novelty soon pushes it aside, after three or four perform-
ances, and these do not follow each other in succession, but at
intervals of two or three weeks. A «run of a hundred nights
of a pilece, however magnificent it might be, would be considered
by the amusement-loving public as undesirable as it would be

Oddities,

The first thing a promising youth said to a dog presenting his
nose at his heels, was: «Go away! Do you think I'm a bone?”

Two hearts that beat as one are singularly oblivious to mud.
We never knew a man in love to circulate a petition for a new
pavement or an additional lamp-post.

A Peoria naturalist, in attempting to warm the ears of a frozen
wasp over 8 gas jet, discovered that the tail of the insect thawed
out first, and worked with a rapidity that was as astonishing as
the hideous profanity of the naturalist, who held the insect by
the tail while thus experimenting.

An Iowa school-teacher has been discharged for the offense of
kissing & female assistant. Whereupon a local paper inquires
¢ what inducement is there for any person to exile himself to
the country districts of Jowa to direct the young idea in its
musket practice if he ls to be denied the ordinary luxuries of
every-day life?

In Galloway large crags are met with having anclent writings
on them. One on the farm of Knockleby has cut deep on the

‘upper side, “ Lift me up and I'll tell you more.” 'A number of

Mdlle. 8ingelli, from Berlin ; besides a new tenor, Signor Pala. '

dini, from La Scala. 8ir Michael Costa will again preside as
conductor and musical director.

Lord Minto, in his recollections, describes Mrs, Siddons as be-
ing very beautiful in a room, but of the strong, powerful sort of
beauty that reminds one of a handsome Jewess. ¢ She does not
speak mueh, and that modestly enough, but in a slow, set, and
studied sort of phrase and accent, very like the most familiar
passages of her acting, but still in a degree theatrical. Mr, Sid-
dous i3 quite & plain, modest, well-behaved man, tall, stout,:
clean, and well-looking, but nothing theatrical, romantic, or
witty, and his appearance not such as one would conceive the
mate of the Tragic Muse ought to be.”

PRACTICAL PLAYS.— Mr. Thorpe Pede has written for the
Alexandria Theatre, London, & plecs called « This Plot of Ground
to Let,” which describes his own adventures 1n procuring the site
upon which the Theatre is bullt. Messrs. Baker, ] lontelll,
Chamberlain, Elton, and Hilton did their best for this and
Mr. Pede was calied before the ourtain. This piece, @élthough
only interesting to those immediately concerned, is notieeable
beoause it opens up a new and fruitful feid to anthor managers.

)

people gathered to this crag and succeeded in lifting it up, in
hopes of being well repaid; but instead of finding any gold, they
found written on it, ¢ Lay me down a8 I was before.”

FIFTH AVENUE POCAHONTASES.—A correspondent writes :
¢ A brand-new thing is the ¢unbleached face powder,’ a clear
olive tint, considered much more stylish thap the old-time
pearl-white and flesh tints. On Fifth Avenue of a bright after-
noon can be met any number of these brune complexions—a
dash of rose upon the cheeks, and the hair parted one side and
plastered in scallops across the front. This olive powder is mak-
ing Pocahontases of the already beaded and feathered damsels.

Some years ago a letter was received in New Orleans, directed
to ¢« the biggest fool in New Orleans.” The postmaster was ab-
€ont, and on his return one of the young clerks informed him of
the recelipt of the letter. « And what became of it ?” inquired
the postmaster. * Why,” replled the ciérk, «I did not know
who the biggest fool in New Orleans was, so I opened the letter
myself.” ¢« And what did you find in it?” inquired the post-
master. “Why,” replied the clerk, “nothing but the words,
¢ Thou art the man "

“SAND.”—At & masquerade given one evening last week at &
private residence two or three miles out from Boston, fears hav-
ing been expressed that ethers might come who were not in-
vited, a lady prominent in getting up the occasion sent round to
the invited some cards which were formerly used by her hus-
band, said cards to be given up at the door. The novelty con-
sists in the card, on which was printed « Good for one load of
8and.” Itis not known whether the order on the cards was
filled, but it is safe to say that only invited guests were present.
- GEORDIE'S RUSE.—Before the adoption of the Police Act in
Airdrie, & worthy named Geordie G. had the surveillance of the
town. A drunken, noisy Irishman was lodged in the cells, and
he caused an «“awful row” by Kkicking the cell door with his
heavy boots. Geordie went to the cell, and, opening the door a

little, said, « Man, ye micht put aff yer buits, and I’ll gie them a

bit rub, 80 that ye'll be respectable ‘like afore the Bailie in the
mornin’.” The prisoner complied with the request, and saw his
mistake only when the door was closed upon him, Geo:dle cry-
ing out, ¢ Ye can kick as lang as ye like nco.”

CALIFORNIA SCIENCE.—This, from a California paper, is char-
acteristic of the scientificspirit in Bret Harte's State: « A miner,
fond of whiskey, attempted to obtain a drink surreptitiously
from & soda-water bottle which the foreman had in a box in the
waggon. Watching when the overseer had turned away for a
minute, be slipped up to the waggon, slyly inserted his band,
took out the soda-water bottle, and swallowed the contents—

but just then the foreman discovered him, and saw that he had )

drunk a bottle of quicksilver instead of the coveted whiskey.
All the window giass in the neighbourhood was collected, and
that miner was kept busy for two days breathing on the panes
to convert them into mirrors.”

HINTS TO HOUSEWIVES, BY ONE WHO KNows.—1. The near-
est way to your husband’s heart—and pocket, is throngh his
understandings. 8o if you desire a new frock, never lorget to
have his slippers 'well warmed on his return from the city.

2. Every body knows how heat affects the hand. 80 when
you go to church, wear your very oldest gloves to the hot even-
ing services, and be careful to keep the stiff new ones for your
morning devotions—when the plate goes round.

8. How to get a new bonnet. Give your hubby nice littie
tasty dishes every day for dintter, and stick to the cold mutton
yourself. When he asks the reason, shake your head, sigh, and
say, “ I am obliged to economize, dear.” Keep on like this for
& week, then, afier you have given him his second edition of
grog, hint that your « poor old bonuet is getting 20 shabby.”

4. Recollect that connubial bliss is like raspberry jam, it will
keep & long time if properly preserved.

5. It 18 the duty of wives to be submissive and obedient to
their husbands in everything. When, therefore, your lord and
master tells you to go and get yourself & new silk dress or two,
and seal-skin coats for the winter, obey him at once. By acting
thus you will do your duty, and at the same time gratify your
own-——~conscience,
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THE LANGUAGE OF 1HE BELLS,

Down in a peaceful sylvau dell,

Echo responding to the bell,

Repeats the call to rise, to rise, ’
Before the sun has lit the skies.

The time, the time, the time has come,

To toll, to tofl, to toil; the hum

Of wheels whispers ’tis well, ’tis well,

Obey the morning workshop bell !

’Tis noon—gone is the dew that fell.
The hollow sky, llke a vast bell,

Is ringing with the cheerful chime
Of music, like the rythmic rhyme
Of singing birds, of singing birds,

Or ringing words, or ringing words,
‘Too soon ’tis noon, ’tis noon, ’tis well,
‘To heed the welcome dining bell !

Day closes like a closing shell,

‘The sileace broken by the bell

‘Gives place to tones that fill the atr,
Like music melting into prayer.
Another day has passed away ;

The evenings gray, like nuns to pray,
Come not to dwell, come not to dwell,
Bays the evening bell, evening bell,

The loving hearts with raptures swell,
"The soft notes of a cooing bell
:Sound sweetly to the list’ning ear :
¢ Oh, darling, dear, time’s near—'tls here !
Bwift iying, happy, golden hours
Come crowned with fragrant snow-white
flowers,
Through life, sweet wife, we'll dwell
¢ Inlove,” rings the sweet wedding-bell.

Loud clanging like an angry knell,

At midnight hear the awful bell;

Loud and louder, nigh and nigher,
Ringing, ringing, fire! fire! fire ! fire !
Awake! arise! the crimron skies

Seem all ablaze ! a banner files

Of flame, where stormy tem pests swell !
¢ Put out the fire | ” exclaims the bell.

Soft sounds of love and duty tell

The heart attuned to a sweet bell,

That beats in holy harmony,

And tbrobs with joyful ecstasy

To worship here—to worship here

‘W ith contrite soul and heart sincere.
“’Tis here the Christian loves to dwel!,”
Exclaims the cheerful Sabbath bell.

For Gverpbody.

The End of Poland.

The designation of the « Kingdom of Poland ” having been
abolished, the kingdom itself is about to be broken up. As
Ruski Mir represents, the Government Augustovo and part of
the Government of Lublin are to be detached. - The former
will be joined to the Government of Vilna, the latter to Kieff.

& Interesting.”

It is stated that her Imperial Highness the Countess d’Eu,
heiress presumptive to the throne of Brazil, is in a condition
which will, it is hoped, secure the succession after her death
through her own line. As the Princess justly enjoys general
popularity in the empire, the realization of this hope will be
4 subject of universal satisfaction.

Laborious Old Age.

M. Guizot, who is now in his sighty-ninth year, said re-
cently : ¢ Last year I finished my History of France, and this,
please God, will see me commence my Universal History. I
come of a hardy race. I can hear well, see well, and work
well. Pius IX. can do the same; we are the hardiest old men
in Europe, and will outlive many who are yet young, if God
please.”

My. Disraeli’s London Residence.

Mr. Disraeli has taken up bis quarters at No. 3. Whitehali-
gardens, a small thin house belonging to a Dowager Duchess
of Northumberland, and of th:e usual London type., A contvm-
porary observes that, ¢ Had he lived in the year 1649 he might
have witnessed from his west windows the decapitation of
Oharles 1., who was beheaded at Whitehall, within a pistol-
shot of Mr. Disraeli’s door.”

Sguaring Timber.

At Muskoka, Joseph Arch met with Yankees squaring some
pine trees for exportation. “ You're an Englishman ?” it was
asked. ¢ Yes, I am,” hereplied. ¢ Wall, I never knew one of
your people who could square timber well enough for us.”
“‘ You never did?” said Arch; ¢ lend me your axe.” Withoat
any aid Arch took the axe and squared the timber to the fall
satisfaction of the critics. He was offered forty-five dollars a
month to cut timber.

Tobacco for the Troops in Ashantes.

Tobacco, it is well known, is often serviceable to the soldier
on the march and on sentry-duty, and, above all, when pro-
visions become scanty.. Besides conserving tissue, it has a
soothing and solacing influence—facts which did not escape
the keen eye of the First Napoleon in the Russian campaign,
Medical authority bas prescribed its use in the Ashantee war,
. and accordingly supplies of it are now on their way to be
served out to the troops. 5 ‘

4 Strange Duel.

A duel has taken place in Paris not of an ordinary character
-=—except that the principals were not, as usual, killed—but
in conformity with orthodox rules. Two cooks dlspuwd, and
it was arranged to settle the quarrel then ani there, by fight-
:ing with roasting spits, in the kitchen. Witnesses placed the
parties at a measured distance, and when the first blood was
- drawn honour was declared to be satisfied, The man who was
hurt with the roasting spit was taken to the hospital, us he
could cook horse meat to perfection.
Farming Extraordinary.
In Texas, United Btates, there is a man, a native of Kentuc-
. ky, named Samuel Allan, who is said to be the greatest cattle.
~xalser in the world. On one.of his farmas, which embraces an

area of eighty miles long and forty wide, extending to three
counties, he has s herd of 120,000 cattle, On two other farms,
he has very nearly as large a herd, making a total of 225,000
head of cattle, all fattened on the native grasses. Besides these
he has three thousand horses. Sixty thousand calves are
branded every year to keep up the supply.

Sad if True.

A writer in the Victoria Magazine, of which Miss Emily
Faithfal is the editor, says: ¢ Germany, in spite of its mili-
tary successes, and splendour of its triumphs in the realms of
science, stands lower in the scale of civilization than any other
European country, except Turkey; for in no other country
does woman occupy so ignoble and servile a position. In
England women are treated with respect. In France and
America, 80 long as they are young and pretty, they are wor-
shipped. But in Germany they are simply utilized.

Handing Over a Church.

At the ritualist church of 8t. Mary Magdalene the mission
was commenced with a ceremonial that was almost ludicrous.
The incumbent, Mr. West, shut himself in his church, and
after a little while a knock was heard at the great oak door,
and Mr. West, advancing in solemn state, went towards the
door and asked, *“ Who's there?” The reply was « William
James Earby Bennett ;” whereupon the door was thrown open
and Mr. West, addressing Mr. Bennett, formally. hauded the
?rhur;:h over to him for the rest of the week in the name of the

rinity.

Dickens and the Queen.

Mr. Forster denies point blank the statement that a baronet-
cy, or any other Court honours, were offered to Dickens by the
Queen ; but the Queen sent for bim to Buckingham Palace in
1870, had a most friendly chat with him, and gave him her
book on the Highlands, with an autograph inscription. Her
Majesty said she, as the humblest of writers, would be ashamed
to offer it to one of the greatest, but that Mr. Helps, being
asked to give it, had told that it would be valued most if
given by herself. After this he went to a Royal Levee, and
his daughter was presented at the next Drawing Room.

Serrano and the Carlists.

News has been received in London according to which it
would appear that negociations are being actively carried on
by 8errano and the Carlist chiefs. Taking this fact into ac-
count with Serrano’s utterances concerning the impossibility
of concluding the war by force without utterly devastating the
country, it leads to the conclusion that the President of the
Republic either contemplates a second edition of amorivieta, or
else, if the accounts ot an entire rupture between himself and
Don Alfonso be true, an alliance with Don Carlos with the
object of placing him on the Throne of Spain,

Theatrical Profit.

Play making seems to pay pretty well in the U.8. To
Sardou’s representative the management of the Union Square
Theatre gave 56,000'dollars for ‘“Agnes,” to Mr. Jackson, the
representative of D'Enery, for ¢ Le Contenaire,” 2,500 dollars;
about the same amount to Mr. Daly for ¢ Frou-Frou;” rather
less to Messrs. Jackson and Daly for « Fernande ;” over 3,000
dollars to George Fawcett Rowe, the Micawber of pleasant
memory, for “ Geneva Cross;” and 700 dollara to Mr. Gilbert,
of London, for one fortnight of “The Wicked World.” Mr,
Boucicault receives nearly 115 dollars nightly for ¢Led
Astray.”

Queer Freak of a Horse.

8ir Greville Smyth went into the stable to see a favourite
horse of his, which is being made quite a pet of by him. He
generally takes with him a lump or two of sugar, which he
gives the horse. However, on this day he forgot the sugar,
and while caressing the horse, the animal, probably angered
by not getting his usual sweet morsel, suddenly turned on the
worthy baronet, seized him by the throat, and severely tore
the flesh. The laceration was congiderable, and a medica! man
had to be immediately sent for, who did what was neces-
sary.

The Cathedral Cities of England.

Not the least singular feature in connection with the eleg-
toral contests is the change of feeling which has taken place
in the twenty cathedral cities of England. At the general elec-
tion in 1868 they were represented by thirty-one Liberals and
only seven Conservatives, whereas the latter, by a net gain of
eight seats, now number fifteen a3 against twenty-three Libe
erals. Two seats have been won at Exeter, and one has been
secured at Bath, Gloucester, Hereford, Lincoln, Manchester,
Salisbury, and Winchester, the only loss being at Worcester,
where the second seat has relapsed to the Liberals.

New Discoveriefat Pompeis. .

One of the most remarkable discoveries yet made at Pompeii
took place in the presence of M. Foumur (ex-Minister of
France in Italy), who was making a casual tour to the ruins
of this ancient c{ty. Two skeletons were turned up, one in a
perfect state of preservation, as life-like as though he was
merely sleeping. The muscles of the arm, wrinkles of the
neck, the aqueline nose and crisp Roman moustache are all
there, while his cheek is resting on his hand, showing that
death had overtaken bhim while taking his mid-day siesla,
just as the Pompeiian of the present time does.

The Disadvantage of a Long Beard.

Gentlemen blessed with long beards should be careful how
thoy smoke in the streets of Paris, A M. Morien was lately
sauntering along cigar in mouth, whea a child with one of
those little coloured balloons 8o common in the French capital
ran against him. The balloon burst in coming in contact with
the lighted cigar, and the exploding gas set fire to Mr. Mori.
ew's beard. This, we may add, from experience, is no unfre.
quent occurrence, and visitors to the Carnival would do well
to soak their facial appendages in a solution of alum and water
which, according to Professor Pepper, renders everything im.
pervious to fire.

A Qreat Ship.

The “Three Brothers,” 8aid to be the largest sailing vessel
in the world, sailed from 8an Francisco recently with a large
cargo of wheat for Europe. She ig the old steamer # Vander-
bilt,” which was presented to the Government for the U.8.
Navy, and which, not long ago, the Navy department sold.
As a steamer, the enormous consumption of coal, although it
produced high speed, made her too costly for mercantile ven.-
tures. She was therefore changed by her purchasers into &
sailing ship, and.when she went out of S8an Francisco harbour
she spread 15,000 yards of canvag in her suit of sails. Her

mainmast measures 99 feet, her mainyard 100 foet, and other
measurements are in proportion. Her tonnage is 3,187.
Live it Down. .

Never flinch before scandal ; if your good name is assailed,
take it quietly. Breath is wasted in nothing more lavishly
than in negations and denials. It is not necessary for truth
to worry itself, even if a lie can run a league while it is putting
on its boots, Let it ran and get out of breath, and get out of
the way. A man who spends his days in arresting and knock-
ing down lies and liars, will have no time left for s;’yeaking
the truth. There is nothing more damaging to a man's repu-
tation than his admission that it needs defending when
attacked. Great sensitiveness to assault, on the part of any
cause, is an unmistakeable sign of weakness. A strong man
and a strong cavse need only to live an affirmative life, de-
voting no attention whatever to enemies, to win their way,
and to trample beneath their feet all the obstacles that malice,
or jealousy, or selfishness throws before them.

The Young Chinese Emperor.

We recgive some int};:esting news from Pekin. The young
Emperor—this reminds us of the famous Caliph Haroun-al-
Raschid—has already twice made by night, incognito, prome-
nades in the city, in order to see with his own eyes what is
done and thought by the people of his capital, which courtiers
represent to him ag the happiest, the most beautiful, and the
best governed city in the world. The proceeding 18 so con-
trary to the principles and doctrines of Cont‘uclnsi to the
dreams of Lan-Tan, and to all the traditions of China, that
people hesitate to believe it. Nevertheless it is not the mere
gossip of the lower orders, but & truth which has the property
of alarming the highest classes. Foreigners, on the contrary,
look on this fact a8 a manifestion which gives the brightest
hopes for the future of Chius, a8 denoting on the part of the
young Emperor ar independent character which promises a
vigorous reign.

The Grievance of Ignorance.

Victor Hugo, in his Année Terrible, & poem on the year in
which Paris was burnt, hits upon one of the reasous of the
grievances of the lowest classes. Going along the street during
the second terrible siege, the aged poet meets with & Com-
munist, who informs him that he has just set fire to the Na-
tional Library, ¢ What!" cries the poet, “ Burn Homer and
Plato and Socrates ; burn all the historians and poets—those
who have given men wider hopes and better lives—those who
have made discoveries and perished for liberty | What! Burn
Galileo and Newton and Kepler, to whom the world owes
science and so many discoveries! Burn those who make life
merry and good—burn Rabelais, Molidre, Lesage—burn Ra-
cine and Shakspeare—burn the preachers and moralists, and
finally burn the Bible itsalf] Wretch, what have you'done?”
The man answers with a grin and an epigram, ‘¢ Je ne sais
pas lire | "=t T don’t know how to read!”

-Dickens' Profits.

He twice received, Mr. Forster tells us, a thonsand pounds
for a story not half the length of one of the numbers of Cop-
perficld; and Mr, Forster adds that there are no “other such
instances in the history of literature.” The success of his
writings was beyond all precedent. The Christmas numbers
of Alithe Year Round had asale of 300,000. He was to receive
£7,500 for 25,000 copies of Bdwin Drood, and to have half the
profit of all sales beyond that number, whilst during his life
sales reached 50,000 copies. Scott in all his glory was not to
be compared with Dickens in point of immediats popularity,
Surely, one would think, a man in such a position might be
independent enough of pecuniary cares to allow his mind due
rest and employ it upon worthy tasks. The arguments, how-
ever, which induced Dickens to lecture in America simply
come to this, that he calculated upon making £18,500 by
eighty readings. On his return from America he continued
his readings in England, and calculated that by both together
he would have made £38,000 in & year and & half,

The Actress and her Lover.

In & provincial town in France—in which couuntry it is
almost an invariable rale for managers to engage artlstes on
the condition that they are approved by the public—a youag
actress, who had met with several very stormy raceptiouns, the
real reason for which was that, being attached to a young
comedian of the troupe, she would not accept any bouquets or
billsts-dour from her admirers, was about to wake her last ap-
pearance on trial. When the evening arrived, and she app :ar-
ed on the stage, she was received with hisses aud hootings,
and the theatre was ‘‘alive ” with apples, beaus, and the like.
The climax was reached when there fell at her fest a bouquet
of hay and thistles, the noise increasing every moment. ‘I'ne
poor girl nearly fainted, but the young comedian above men-
tioned, who was playing in the piece, supported her, and,
having led her to a couch, coolly picked up the bouquet. In
an instant one conld have heard a pin drop. The actor ap-
proached his companion, who was crying bitterly, and, drop-
ping before her on one knee, said in & diltinatvvoice, ¢ Allow
me to beg your acceptance of this pressnt, madame. Tho
donor must certainly have deprived himself of his breakfast
this morning.” Instantaneously the current of public favour
turaed, and thunders of applause were heard. 'The young -
comedian's presence of mind had saved his fiancse,

Mr. Qladstons’s Honeyed Words.

A correspondent present at the Greenwich election says : —
A funny incident came under my own notice. The Premier
advanced to the front of she hustings bareheaded. Standing
still for a moment, he took from his pocket a mysterious look-
ing bottle, very like a pomade pot, and eyed its contents with
great attention. ¢ I'll bet I know what he's going to do
with that,” said 8 woman in the crowd. “He's going to put
it on his head ; it's balm o’ @iliad, that's what it is.” “ Balm
o' Gihad ?” echoed & woman, ¢ why he's a-eatin’of it; he's
a-eatin’ the balm!” ghe screamed. “Well, then, rejoined-
the first speaker triumphantly, “ you may reckon it's the pro-
per sort of balm, or he woulda't do it. Let him oil his throat
well; he'll let the Tories have it” The fact is that Mra,
Gladstone, ever mindful of the duties of a wife, and awarc of
the fact that the Premier's throat is somewhat given to bron-
chial sttacks, provides him always with a neat little pot of
honey and , of which Mr. Gladstone partakes somewhat
plentifully before delivering a splech of any length; and it
was this Jubricatory mixture which led to the remarks that I
overhesrd in the crowd. After all, honey and balsam is better
fors man who intends to speak clearly than champagne or
gin and in which some of our great speakers
are wont to indulge. But Mr. Disracli will scarcely be in-
clined to think that there was much honey in the Premier'

speech.
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SIR GARNET WOLSELEY.
SXKTOR OF RIS LITE AND OARKER,

Iu 1854, when a British army, distributed in
transports, was bound to the East at the out-
bLreuk of the war with Ruseia, 8 moderate-
sized man in the undress of an infantry regi.
meat might have been seen, any day o' the
week, op boatd the troop-ship Orontes, dnilling
his company by squads, to the disgust of the
raflors aud less zvalous military passengers,
in out-of-the way corners of the steamer’s
main deck.  There was nothing very remark-
able about this ofticer; he was always scru-
ptlously neat, not at ail troubled by sea-sick-
ness, only afllicted by a sleepless sort of ener-
gy that seemed rather out of place in a soldier
on shiptoard. When he was not drilling his
men or showing some of the recruits how to
“back up” the knapsack, with its forty-two
pounds weight of spare ammunition, and so
forth, soas to afford the lungs free play under
the chest-strap, he might geuverally be found
in his cabin with Petchirine’s Kersonege on
his Kuces, and the Admiralty chart of the Ev-
xine spread sut for reference. That officer was
Captain Uarnet Wolseley, the present Com-
maader-in-Chicf in Ashantee.

Arrived at Gullipoli the division to which
Captain Wolseley’s regiment was attached had
8 time of inactivity, little of which fell to the
share of the subject of this sketch. His was
the privilege to incur an early rebuff from the
divisional commander, whose faith in the red-
tapism of & by-2one. -age induced him to faill
foul of o startling an inonovation as that the
youog fusileer captain wished to initiate ;
that, namely, of allowing bis men to dispenss
with the choking leather stock when the glass
marked 90 digrees Frhrenheit. Capt. Wolse-
ley, however, was an irrepressible innovator ;
checked in oue dircction this impulse broke
out in another; and when the division was
moved tv Varna his company was, through the
judicious changes effected by bhim in the sol-
diers’ kit, in lighter heavy marching order
than any other in the regiment.

Upon the investment of Sebastopol after the
defeat of the Russians at the Alma by the com-
bined armies, Caitaiu Wolseley's regiment was
incorporated with the Fifth (Sic Ricbard Eog-
land’s) Infantry Division, which was severely handled at
Inkermann. That batile gave Captain Wolseley his majority.
He had now sufficient influence in the regiment to carry
through tome of the mipor reforms in the condition of his
command. He was the first cfficer who dispensed with shav-
ing in the ranks, and, when the rigours of the Crimean winter

set in, to encourage the roldiers to wear sheepskin coats and
caps, whereby the regiment obtained the sodriguet of « Wolse- .
ley's woolley boys.” '

Duriog the desperate fighting to repulse the Re-sian sortie

W
N

GEX. SIR GARNET J. WOLSELEY, K. C. B.

on the 9th of December, 1865, Major Wolecley, who was ﬁgld
officer of the trenches, observed the left wing of the Third
Buffs, that was scting as covering force to the ad s';fnccd
working parties, suffering severely from the enemy's artillery
fire, and, moving up to the officer in command, suggested that
he should order bis men to lie down. :

«Excuse me, / command the wing,” was the repeilant an-
gwer. The next ipsiant the utterer fell mortally wounded.

# Come lads, your officer has set you the example, lie down,”

said Wolseley drily, and the men complied. Shortly afterwarda

s half troop of :Russian’ horso attillery wy,
“ pushied forward to enfilade’ the advancing o)
* umnof the French reinforcoments led by Qe
. Aurollrg do Paladine, - .
" #'Thero'is a time for all things, boys ™ ga(q
Wolseloy quletly : *atlme totake rost and
time to take guns. We'll have thege h\'o‘-
follow mel” .- - )
And have them he did. - They may Yo seen
to this day on Clifton Down, in' England, wig
« 3rd Buffs” serniched at the time of ca’ptum
on the chase of ench plece by Garnet Wolgele "
sword-point,  The ioterval between the firgg
and sccond bombardment of Scbastopol afforg.
ed Major Wolseley opportunities to distingujgy
bimself, which he was not the man 1o neglect
The sudacity with which he threw bimge)f
with & portion of his’ regiment iuto redoy;
Kakh which the Turks dad abandoned, ang
from which he held the whole Russian attack
in check until Sir Colin Campbell's brigad
had chavged {ront, carned him mention jp
Lord Raglan’s despatches, and the conclusin
of the war found him a licutenant.colone], 5
Kuight Commander of the . French Legion 'of
Honour, holder of the Victoria Cross, and of
the Turkish Order of the Mejidie of the firgt.
class, .
In 1868 Sir Garnet oblained his majority,
At that time he was attached to the 80th tegi.
ment, from which he ratired on half pay, aft
serving in the Burmese and the Crimean warg .
but obtained the rank of Licutenant-Colone|
with an lndian. appuintment, in April,1859'
and that of Colonel in 1865. He was at thy
siege of Lucknow and defence of the Alumbagh
fn the lndian wmutiny. when the despatr}m'
mentioned him with praisc, and his cotd et
was rewarded with n step of brevet rank
He served in 1860 on the stafl of the Quoarter.
manster-General, through the war in Chioa, for
which, as for his jrevious services In thres
other wars, he received medals aod other tokens
- of distinction. 1n October, 1867, he wagap.
pointed Quartermaster-General in Canada, and
b 14 that office several years. He commanded
the Red River expedition in 1870, in which his
skilful managiment was justly applanded,
and he has gince lis return to England shown
much ability in command of a division of the
troops vogaged in the autumn campaigns of
the Jast two or three years, - Various articles frcm his pen upon
the subjects of coast and uran fortification, recruiting, defen-
sive and offensive systema of war, and modern tactics and drill
made the name of Garnet Wolseley more of & houschold word
than avy of his deeds in the fictd.  The attention his pen won
for him bLrought him a major-general’s commission when his
uge was far below that at which that rank {s generally attained
to jn the British service, and the action of Mr. Cardwell in
nominating him to the command of the Ashant-c expeditiop
wag such a departure from Horée Guards traditions that it
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startled public opinion into unquestioning approbation. The
result, ho_wever, has fally justified Mr. Cardwell’s action, and
General Bir Garnet Wolseloy—soon to be, it is expected, Lord
Wolseley of Coomassie—is the hero whose name is in every
man’s mouth,

HOW MR. PENLAKE EXERCISED
A PROCTOR.

——

In the year of grace 18—, it pleased the ancient house of
Congregation of the University of Oxford to enact in dog-
Latin—which out of mercy to the scholastic instincts of our
readers we forbear to quote—that, whereas candidates for
¢ responsions Svulgurly called “ smalls,” or the ¢ little.go
examination) hitherto had paid a fee of one pound for the
privilege of running their chance of being plucked, in future
the University would charge one guinea to each undergraduate
who should offer himself to ¢ respond "—whatever ¢ respond-
ing” may mean.

Shortly after the promulgation of this solemn decree, which,
by the way, occupied half a column of the Times, & notice was
igsued to the effect that the Junior Proctor would attend in the
hall of College, between the hours of one and two on
the following Friday, in arder to receive the names of candi-
dates for responsions, who were required to adduce certain
papers a8 evidences of their identity, sanity, and membership
of the University, '

Obediently to this summons, some three hundred youths
attired in academicals, congregated in and about the hall
aforesaid, wherein on the dais was seated the Junior Proctor,
engaged in the thankless task of latinising the homely preno-
mina of Joneses, Smiths, and Robinsons.

- % Your name, sir, and college, 8ir?” snapped the officer at
a tall stripling.

“ Herbert Maurice Smith of Wadham,” was the intelligible
reply. Whereupon down went the young man's name as
Herbertius Mauritius Smith & Collegio Wadhamiensi. « Smith,”
you will remark, being incapable of latinization, was permit-
ted to remain in all its native cacophony. :

“A guinea, sir,” observed the Proctor perfunctorily ; an
Mr. Smith, having come provided with a sovereign and a shil-
ling, popped it down smilingly, and departed, devoutly hoping
that the examiners would overlook his very Oxonian Euclid,
and exceedingly gentlomanly arithmetic—his exercises in the
latter science having hitherto been almost wholly confined to
the study of « odds,” and the mysteries of book-keeping in
general.

To him succeeded a young gentleman, whose sporting 'cos-
tume contrasted moet strangely with that curtailed caricature
of the old Benedictine habit partially covering his shoulders.
He announced himself briefly as Mr. Richard Penlake of Bra-
zenface College; which respectable patronymic, after being
duly amplified to suit the medismval proclivities of the Univer-
sity, was written down carefully by the Proctor. Looking
over the dignitary’s shoulders to see that there was no mistake
about it, and being satisfied 'with the accuracy of the entry,
Mr. Penlake proceeded to pull carelessly a sovereign out of
his trousers-pocket. Then he flung it magnificently on the
table with the air of a man paying away money which was
not of the slightest consequence.

‘A guinea, if you please,” remarked the Proctor, looking
rather foolish at the sovereign, and perhaps a trifle angry with
Mr. Penlake.

. “The fee's & pound,” replied that gentleman coolly.

“The fee, sir,” retorted the Proctor "deliberately, «is a
guinea.”

‘ But,” urged Mr. Penlake, appealing to his brother students,
who were crowding round the lable, “I've always been used to
P8y a pound.”

At this sally there arose a complete roar of laughter. Mr,
Penlake was well known as a gentleman who had made very
heavy efforts to ¢ respond satisfactorily, but hitherto without
success. In fact, he had already paid many pounds to an un-
kind University, which does not return fees to those whom
the examiners in their discretion think fit to reject.

“8Bilence!” cried the Proctor, rising angrily from his seat.
Then turning to Mr. Penlake, ¢ A shilling if you please, or I
ghall erase your name from the list.”

Mr. P, fambled first in one pocket, then in the other; but,
slthough he found several pipes handy, he did not seem to be
possessed of either silver, gold, or notes. In his perplexity
he faced right about, addressing himself incontinently to
every one : .

‘‘Look here. This is my last chance for smalls. I wish
one of you fellows would lend me a shilling.”

In a trice & dozen hands proffered the needfal coin. Where-
upon Mr. Penlake, ejaculating ¢ Thanks!” clutched at the
Dearest, and then with great gravity deposited it by the side
of the sovereign on the table. ' )

“Next time, sir,” observed the Proctor sarcastically, ¢ you
will remember—a guinea.” '

“ Next time, sir” rejoined Mr. Penlake, “I propose to give
the University of Cambridge a turn.”

Whereat the audience grinned—the general impression being
that, unlike  Adolphus Smalls” of the famous ballad, he
would be plucked again, even though he might ¢ put on
coaches three,” and “ read all night with towelled head.” M,
Penlake himself thought otherwise, and as he strolled back to
his college, he registered a solemn vow.that when he had
Secured his testamur, or certificate of having passed, he would
take his revenge on that sharp-tongued Junior Proctor who
had raised the laugh against him, not altogether u B8~

merited success in life. No doubt they often laugh over their
hard-fought battles with the examiners. Forsan ef Ame olim
meminssse juvadit. )

To return to Mr. Penlake. This little brush with proctorial
authority put him on his mettle. Of course the story of how
he had always been used to pay one pound spread like wildfire
over the University, where men will subsidize you for any
bon mot, which will serve to fire-off at a wine or a breakfast,
provided that it be quite fresh, and safe to raisea laugh. In
the merriment occasioned by his words no one joined more
heartily than their author; but perbaps he felt all the more
acutely that he would be singularly stultified if he miesed his
mark in the Schools. Hence he set to work with a will; to
him Sunday was as & working day, night as morning. Hecut
all parties, eschewed liquors, from champagne down to small
beer, and the outcome of such energy was, that he got his
previous reading into ship-shape ; and when once in the cock-
pit, and face to face with the string of ugly questions, so
effectually floored the papers, that he was let off with & mini-
mum of vivd-voce, and departed from the Schools bespattered
with the cold compliments of his ancient persecutors, who
congratulated him both on the quantity and quality of his
work most condescendingly.

‘¢ Now,” said Mr. Penlake, as he accepted his testamur from
Purdue, bearing the autographs of two individuals whom he
had cause enough to abhor—+: now, to serve out my friend the
Junior Proctor.”

About the date of this veracious history a certain M Lecocq
had just retired from the honourable office of cook of Boniface
College. Whether he and the then Master agreed to differ,
this deponent sayeth not ; suffice it, that Mr. Lecocq trans-
ferred his artistic ability from Boniface kitchen to a restaurant
in the High-street, which straightway became the place for
the juvenile gourmets to eat, and learn what art can effect Mr.
Lecocq found kis enterprise rather more arduous than he had
anticipated. The Vice-Chancellor of the period was a very
stately courteous gentleman ; but not at all disposed to relax
academical discipline. He it was who, when Mr. Thackeray
requested permission to deliver his lectures on “The Four
Georges ” within the precincts of the University, agsked the
great satirist, innocently enough, who he was, and what work
he had written.

“I am the author of Vanity Fair,” replied Thackeray.

“ Vanity Fair!” exclaimed the Vice-Chancetlor; “ a dis-
senting publication I presume.”

The good man, not being a novel-reader, imagined that the
grandest work of that period was a tract. However, if severe
upon the guild of letters, the great don could also wield the
rod of office against another branch of art with rigour. Gas-
tronomy to him was as sinfil as fiction. Hence, shortly after
the institution of the Restaurant Lecocq, he was down upon
its talented proprietor.

‘‘1 understand,” said he, “that you have infringed the
statute which provides that no person shall sell to any mem-
ber of this University, being in statu pupillari, cooked meats.”

“You vould not have me serve ze gentlemans vid raw ?”
urged the monsieur, by way of defence.

Whereupon the Vice-Chancellor respouded by inflicting &
fine, called in University parlance ¢ a sconce,” and M. Lecoc:
departed, as one may imagine, tolerably disgusted with this
specimen of official tyranny.

Now it happeued on the return of M. Lecocq from his inter-
view with the Vice-Chancellor that he encountered Mr. Pen-
lake, whose features were exuberant with joviality, waving in
triumph his testamur,

“ Look here, Lecocq,” he cried ; * look at these autographs
—very rare, Talk about the autographs of Bhakspeare, Mil-
ton, Gay Fawkes, Oliver Cromwell, and all those kind of peo-
ple—they’re nothing to these, simply nothing. Lecocq, I must
dine—sumptuously, mind you—all the delicacies of the season
~——expense no object—seven o’clock—youn understand.”

Then, without waiting for the worthy Frenchman’s reply,
Mr. Penlake darted away, and was soon buried in the recesses
of & hair-dresser’s ‘establishment, from whence he emerged,
after a time, carrying & largish brown-paper parcel,

Next he wended his way towards the establishment of a
well-known tailor, where he exchanged his commoner’s fora
scholar’s gown, to the utter amasement of the honest trades-
man, who, to use his own phraseology, “ Allers guv Muster
Penlake credit for belng a gennelum, but not for being a
achollard.” The credit part of the business was, we fear, only
too true, inasmuch as our hero occupied two pages and a half
of & large ledger, the total being in three figures. A warm
bath, a glass of bitters, a shampoo, and & game of billiards
made up the time to seven o'clock, when Mr. Penlake daly
presonted himself at the door of M. Lecocq’s establishment in
the classic High-street.

“ Dinner, sir? " said the walter. ¢ Yersir. Fust pair, left.”

Upstairs lumbered Mr. Penlake, very hungry indeed, and
most anxious to do full justice to the best dinner in Oxford.
He thought he heard a titter on the stairs, but it dida’t disturb
him. The room locked bright and cheerfal, and his feelings
were those of a man at peace with all the world except the
Junior Proctor.

“ What will you drink, sir?” asked the waiter,
with something approaching a grin on his features.

¢“‘8ham, Charles, sham—dry—that'll do to begin with. And,
1 say, Charles, look sharp.”

Agaio a titter. However, Charles rapidly reappeared with
the seductive fluid, the cork of which he drew deliberately.
Then he remarked with an effort at sang froid :

“ M. Lecocq, sir, sorry, sir; no soup, sir. Will you have
up the salmon, sir?”

An expletive was on the tip of Mr. Penlake's tongue, but

returning

fully.

For Mr. Penlake, though exceedingly idle, and in debt, and
impecunious, we must not regard as & dunce. The great Sir
Robert Poel, the present Lord Chancellor, and a host of other
celebrities have been ploughed for this same examination, and
yet subsequently have attained to the most exalted academical
distiuction. A “plack” often operates favourably in taking
the conceit out of young persons, who at school have been so
worshipped as paragons that they have already begun to deify
their own very ordinary brains. Nor is a s pluck” in any
case to be regarded as a disgrace. It remains on record that
three undergraduates of ome of our best colleges, all three
being men of the highest social position, achieved no less
than twenty-seven plucks between them. nkach of these gen-
tlemen is now a beneficed clergyman, highly respected, and
occupying a sphere of wide usefalness. In short, their early
fallures have not one whit impaired their subgequent well-

he suppressed it, intimating that he didn's care what they
brought him 8o long as they did not keep him waiting.

Clank, clank of the plates, and, presto ! the salmon was on
the table, and Charles out of the room, laughing as he went
rather explosively,

“ What the doose!” ejaculated Mr. Penlake, as he endeay-
oured to help himself with the fish-slice, which somehow
would not penetrate. « What the doose! Why I'm dashed if
it isn't raw ! 7 :

With a bound he raghed to the bellrope and pulled till it
ylelded with a crack. He was about to inflict summary chag-
tisement on the luckless Charles, whose voice was heard oqt-
side the door, convulsed with merriment, when, with a serious
countenance, entered no less a personage than M Lecoog,

“ Plait-il, Msieur 2" imperturbably,

“ Look here—I say—_this is some confounded practical joke
of Charles’s.”

“ Not so, sare I ’ave been, 88 you say, sconzed by your

-

Vize-Chansellor. Hoe say that I must not geef se gentlemans
cooked meads. Zo I obey ze statudes, aud I geef them raw /"
Zol? :

“But I can’t make myself into a cannibal or a German,”
exclaimed Mr, Penlake; “and I'm doosed hungry, upon my
honour 1 am, R

« You musd obey ze statudes of ze Univairsits.”

“ Hang the statutes! I suppose my good friend, the Junior
Proctor, has hauled you up before the Vice, eh ? *

“ Yace,” answered Lecocq. “It vos’im.”

Whereupon Mr. Penlake took monsiear by the button-hole;,
aud commenced confidences which caused much laughter to
both speaker and listener. In fact he was revealing his pro-
ject of playing a practical joke on this very Proctor whose
officiousness had caused M. Lecocq to be mulcted.

“Goot, goot, vare goot ! ” shouted the Frenchman. ¢ Yace,
Yyace, you shall 'ave some cooked meads for dinner—in faive
minits, Meester Penlake. Bud you muzd pay ze sconze if you
are caught in the act of eating ze mead which is not raw.”

‘¢ That’s a bargain,” was the ready reply.

Accordingly, within the stated ive minutes, Charles, with *
tho humblest apologies, was engaged in serving Mr. Penlake
with a delicious menu. The soup was discovered, salmon ap-
peared done to a turn, entrées succeeded, and, in one word,
Tepletion was attained within five-and-forty minutes after
feeding commenced.

‘To champagus succeeded claret, curagoa, coffee, cigars. By
the time that Great Tom of Christ Church was booming away
his hundred-and-one discords, to announce that it was past
unine o’clock, and the number of students on Wolsey’s Foun-
dation had not yet been altered by the authority of Parlia-
ment, Mr. Penlake was pleasant, jovial, perhaps larky, but
certainly not inebriate. A soda-and-brandy caused him to
rise just one degree further in th» direction of liveliness, after
which he declared himselfas ¢ altogether fit,” and accordingly
proceeded to prepare for action.

First, he took his innocent trencher-cap, and smashed it to
a jelley. :

Secondly, he slewed his tie round to the back of his ear.

Thirdly, he extracted from the before-mentioned brown-
paper parcel a beard and moustache of copious dimensions,
with which appendages he invested his own smooth downleas
countenance. Then he superimposed the battered cap, doffed
the scholar’s gown, and lighted a fresh cigar, carefully scent-
ing himself by sprinkling brandy over his beard, linen, and
clothes.

Having surveyed his appearance in the looking-glass, and
being satisfied that he simulated intoxication successfully, he
rang the bell and dispatched a messenger to inform him when
the Junior Proctor was going his rounds.

We may inform the non-academical reader that Proctors are
irresponsible magistrates, who, in our two University towns,
can enter houses forcibly, dispense with Agbeas corpus, and
commit people to prison without the formula of a trial, These
privileges they exercise most freely after dark. Hence their
habit of perambulating the town by gaslight, attended by a
_posse comilatus termed appropriately ¢ bulldogs.”

After waiting nearly an hoar, Mr. Penlake's outpost advised
him that the Proctor was sheering dowa the street, having just
benevolently stepped into the Mitre to stop a quiet supper
party.

Ony receipt of this intelligence, our hero staggered forth into
the stréet and, affectionately embracing the nearest lamp-post,
vociferated a popular melody, in order to secure attention.

Authority, thus challenged, hove down promptly upon him.
Nothing daunted, Mr. Penlake continue his ditty in thorough
maudlin fashion, stopping ouly to whiff his cigar, which, as
all the world knows, is a luxary regarded by the University
as somewhat more immoral than any of the mentioned sins in
the Decalogue.

“ Your name and college, sir?” asked the Proctor sternly,

Mr, Penlake mattered thickly and inaudibly, blowing the
smoke in the inquirer's face.

“ Your name, sir; and college, sir 7

% Ben'l—Wooshter,” was the reply.

4 Bennel of Worcester, do you say ?”

‘8chpel it with a P., old boy,” answered the hardened Mr.
Penlake,

“ Pennel. Then, Mr. Pennel, what business have you to be
in this disgusting state of intoxication? Go home to your:
college, sir, and call upon me at ten o’clock to-m ,rrow morn-
ing.” . .

“I think, sir,” murmured the Marshal, as the chief bulldog
is termed, “ that the gentleman is—hum-—cha—is unable to
take care of himself.”

This indeed seemed likely, as Mr. Penlake continaed to
cling incoantinently to the lamp-post, as if he needed its sup-

rt.
po“ We had better take him to Worcester,” answered the Proc-
tor, by no means in a tone as if he relished the march of &
good half mile with an inebriate man. Accordingly, two of
the bulldogs, advancing, seized Mr. Penlake's arms, and offered
their assistance. i

But Mr. Penlake was not going to be removed quietly. He
struggled and lurched and tumbled into the gutter, until he
had fairly got the Proctor into a towering passion.

%Carry him!” he shouted indignantly. And thus it came
to pass that a procession was formed, and the word to march
having been given, they bore the recumbent Mr, Penlake to
Worcester and deposited him comfortably at the college gate,
But the porter, on buing summoned, disavowed 411 kgowledge
of Mr. Penlake. Nor was there, as it appeared, any under-
graduate of the name of Bennel or Pennel on the college books.

“What is your college 7’ shouted the Proctor.

“ Maudlin,” grunted Mr. Penlake stupidly.

“ Then why did you say Worcester?

# I—1 didn't shay Wooshter ; I shed M-Mandlin.”

There was nothing for it but to resume their march, To
the reader unacquainted with the geography of Oxford, we may
state that Worcester College is distant from Magdalen (or
Maudlin) College abpuy a mile and a quarter,

¢ Dear, dear,” yawned the unlucky Proctor, # I'm tired to
death as it is, and, besides, it's getting late. This is very, ,
very unpleasant.” :
Tramp, tramp down Beaumont street, Broad street, Holy--

well, Long Wall, Atlength they arrived at Magdalen College,

the bulldogs almost ready to drop from carrying some thirteen
stone of inert humanuity.

On summoning the janitor of Waynflete's Foundation, Mr,
Bennel, or Pennel, was indignantly repudisted. What waa to
be done? The man sevmed too idiotically intoxicated to be
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guilty of a practical joke. However, the Proctor began to
entertain suspicions. '

“If you don’t tell me, sir, at once your true name and col-
lege, I'l—D'll expel you, sir, from this University, sir!”

These terrible words he shouted in Mr. Penlake's ear. .

“Whash use of making such row? I shed Sin Johnsh.
Take me to Sin Johnsh.”

‘* You prevaricate, sir,” replied the Proctor. * You have
dragged us to two other colieges : and let me tell you, you have
done so at your peril.”

Mr. Penlake was acting with some nous.
his enemy a good walk in order to have the laugh of him.
For this reason he mentioned the names of colleges a8 far
apart as he could, thereby entailing upon the weary official
and his officers the maximum of hard work.

In high dudgeon the whole party retraced their steps towards
8t. Giles’s, and after several stoppages, caused by the fatigue
of the bulldogs, they eventually reached St.John’s College,
where, as before, the porter denied Mr. Penlake admittance.
Here, however, the bulldogs began to protest their inability
to act as beasts of burden beyond a reasonable limit. So a
council of war was held. The Marshal opined that Mr. Pen-
lake, who was reposing cosily on the pavement, was a mem-
ber of Christ Church, One bulldog could swear that he
belonged to Merton ; another that he bad seen him in a sur-
plice in New College Chapel. The Marshal’s opinion, being
entitled to most weight, prevailed ; and therefore once more
the burden was lifted, and borne, amid the muttered execrations
of the bulldogs, to Canterbury gate. There the porter, having
strict instructions from brave old Dr. Gaisford, the then Dean
of Christ Church, to hold no parley with Proctors, slammed
the door in their faces. Indignant beyond measure at this
rebuff, the Proctor gave orders to convey Mr. Penlake to the
lock-up, in spite of a remonstrance from the Marshal that he
would in that case be associated with parties of the opposite
8ex, who, for real or supposed naughtiness, were confined in
the University prison-cell—an eventuality which, to the mind
of the Marshal, appeared more than terrible. The Proctor,
however, wanted to get to bed, and, inasmuch as something
must be done with this man of no college, he preferred to put
him under lock and key. Accordingly, the bulldogs prepared
to lift Mr. Penlake once again. That gentleman, however,
had no idea of anything so serious as imprisonment. He felt,
therefore, that he must escape from his present situation by
hook or by crook. His first move was to regain his legs,

“I'm better now,” he muttered. “I'll try and walk.”

“ Why didn’t you tell us your college?” whispered the
Marshal confidentially,

. % T'vetold you once,” he said, more rationally; “it's Wad-
ham.”

Finding that the prisoner could walk, the bulldogs very
readily allowed him the use of his legs, retaining him by his
arms only. In this fashion the procession reached the quad-
rangle formed by the Bodleian, All Souls, Brasenose, and St.
Mary’s Church, in the centre of which stands the Radcliffe
Library. As they pussed the church, Mr. Penlake dexterously
thrust one leg under the bulldog who held his right arm, there-
by tripping him up. Then, by a quick movement, a8 one
man fell, he wrenched himself from the grasp of the other, and
thus in a trice stood at liberty. Before the Marshal, who
realised the hoax, could seize his gown, he had bounded away
from them down Brasenose Lane at atearing pace; turning
sharp round by Exeter, he made for the Broad street, where,
distancing his pursuers, he divested himself of his beard and
moustache, flung away his scholar’s gown, twisted round his
tie, and then deliberately turned back and encountered the
Proctor in thé Tarl.

 Your name and college, sir?”

¢ Penlake of Brazenface.”

‘¢ Where i8 your gown, sir? "

“I've left it in Trinity.”

¢ Did you meet any one running in the Broad street 7’

“Yes, sir; a man with a beard, about my height.”

“Thank you, sir. Dou’t let me meet you without your
gown again at this time of night.”

M. Penlake bowed, and triumphantly marched off to his
college, where, at a supper of superlative festivity, he told the
story to an admiring circle,

Luckily for Mr. Penlake, the Junior Proctor went out of office
during the next vacation. Of course, by degrees, it oozed out
that Mr. Pennel, of so many colleges, was really Mr. Penlake,.
However, he never suffered, directly or indirectly, from the
results of this adventure. Iudeed, it was whispered that the
good old Head of Brazenface was so delighted at a joke peing
played upon one from whom he differed ecclesiastically and
politically, that it was solely on account of this escapade that
he awarded to Mr. Penlake & certain valuable exhibition. We
must, however, accept that as mere scandal. Our hero, having
once passed the dreaded smalls, took more kindly to reading,
and eventually achieved his B.A. sloeves, to the credit of him-
self and his college. Hence, perhaps, he merited the patronage
of his wdrthy chief.—Coumeron Reaps, 1v Belgravia.

Soeaps.

Willlam Ged, the inventor of stereotyping, was a Scotchman.
He was a Jeweller in Edinburg,

The vineyard of Clos-Vougeot is to be put up for sale by aue.
tion on March 19th, at the Chamber of Notaries of Paris. The
upset price is 1,800,0001r.

It was recently remarked by & young lady at a party at Man.
chester, of a solemnly precise youth :—« He looks as if he were
setting an example to his ancestors, ”

A biographical Dictionary, containing more than twelve
hundred pages, has just been published in England, without con-
taining the name of Charles Dickens.

The statue of Napoleon I, with the traditional hat, which
Louis Philippe placed at the summit of the Vendome cnlumn,

He meant to give

is to be reinstated in its old position as 80on as the monument is '

restored. .

According to a French journal, horses and other animals may
be protected from the persecution of flles by ‘painting with g
pencil the inside of the ears, or other parts lable to be bitten,
with a few drops of empyreumatic juniper ol (huile de cade).

A discquery of interest to wood engravers is the fact that plates
of polish&d slate may be used as substitutes for box wood for en-
graving. " These plates will furnish over 100,000 impressions
without loss of detail, do not warp, and are not affected by oil or
water. . :

At a recent hearing before a Massachusetts Legislative Com-
mittee in favour of repealing the law exempting churches and
educational institntions from taxation, the claim was mad2 that

the press, as u disseminator of religious trutbs, and as a pablic
educator, had as good a right to Immunity in that respect,

The word husband, with which young women before ma
assoclate 80 much postry and romance, is not in its etymology
all that fancy may Pepresent it. It is Anglo-S8axon —husbonda,
composed of hus and bonda, meaning house boor. We fear the
significance of the word 1s truer than many spouses would wish
to admit,

Mr. Sothern has been good enough toinform an ¢ interviewer”
that he plays Lord Dundreary in the same wig and whiskers
which were made for him when he first assumed the part. «1I
am not a superstitious man,” said Mr. Sothern, «but I am con-
vinced that I never play the part as well as when I have the
original wig and whiskers on.”

Two of the sons of the Stamese twins were enlisted in the rebel
army during the late war, and when a conscription was made in
North Carolina the names of the twins themselves were put on
the list. When the drawing wus made the name of Chang came
out, but Eng’s remained. The recruiting officer was nonplussed ;
he could not take Chang without also taking Eng, but Eng re-
fused to go, and finally both were left alone in peace.

In Cooperstown they tell the story of an English joker who
one visited Fenimore Cooper. Cooper was then the most con-
splcuous man in the little town. One day, while Mr. Cooper
was dining with the Enclishman, he poured out some native
wine—wine from grapes raised in his own garden. Takingupa
glass and looking through it with pride, Cooper remarked,
““ Now, Mr. Stebbins, I call this good, honest wine.” « Yes. Mr.,
Cooper, I agree with you, it i8 honest wine—s poor, bat honest.””
Mr. Cooper went on telling his * Injun’ stories.

Onr Flusirations,

In none of his numerous works is Sir Edwin Landseer happler
in suggesting analogies between the canine races and the dif.
ferent orders of men than in the two celebrated pictures of
“HIGH-LIFE” and « Low.LIFE,” now in the Vernon Collestion
in the South Kensington Museum. In the former the dog 18 of the
purest breed—thin, sinewy, agile, fond of field sports—yet, as he
reclines against his lord’s cushion, he has a thoughtfal, even me-
lancholy, air. And every accessory about him — sword and
casque, books and manuscript (perhaps the rent or pedigree roll),
hawking-glove and eagle’s-claw—tell of aristocratic life and
tastes. The other dogis a vulgar cross of two plebeian breeds.
He is neither active nor graceful in his movements, nor is he beau-
tifal to look at. There is, however, plenty of fight in him ; and
though out of condition, he would be & match for most dogs in
& short tussle, and rats would have small chance in his neigh.
bourhood. He has doubtless been at many s dog-fight, ratting-
match, and pugilistic encounter. His master’s habits may be
inferred from the pewter pot and pipe behind the dog, and the
empty bottle above. His sporting proclivities are probably in.
dicated by the top-boots and blue spolted necktie; whilst his
employment {8 evident from the butcher's block, knife, &c.
Fat, overfed, indolent, impudent, blinking or winking one eye
in the sunshine, and licking his lips over & well-polished bone,
the butcher’s dog stands at his master’s door in stolid self-satisfac.
tion, and perfectly content with the « Low Life” he leads and
represents.

On pages 179 and 180 is a serles of sketches of places and
things of interest in connection with the recent royal marriage
at 8t. Petersburg. TSARSKOE SEL0, where the bridal couple spent
their honeymoon, is a town seventeen miles soutia of St. Peters-
burg, the site of an Imperial park and residence. CZAR PUSHEKA,
or, “ The Emperor of Guns,” lies in the arsenal at Moscow, It
was cast in the reign of Theodore (1590), whose effizy it bears.
It is nearly forty tons in weight. The OzAR KoLokoy, “ Em-
peror of Bells,” was first cast at Moscow in 1553, It then weighed
86,000 1bs., and twenty-four men were required to move the
clapper. During a fire the bell fell from its position and was
broken, and in 1654 was recast, its weight being increased to
288,000 Ibs. In 1706, owing to another fire, it again fell, and was
broken, the fragments lying on the ground neglected until the
reign of the Empress Anne, who had it recast in 1733, Onoce
more, in 1737, owing to fire, the Czar Kolokol was injured, the
side being knocked out, and it remained burled in the ground
until 1836, when it was placed in its present position by thelate
Emperor Nicholas. The bell now welighs 444,000 1bs., 1s 19 feet 3
inches in height, 60 feet 9 inches in circumference, and 2 fee!.
thick, while the broken piece weighs 11 tons. On the beli are
sculptured the figures of the Czar Alexis and the Empress Anne,
and on & scroll are represented the Saviour, the Holy Ghost, and
the Evangelists, surrounded by cherubims, and an inscription.

The CAMP oF PRAH-SU, we learn by a recent dispatch, i8 to
be maintained as & permansnt garrison post, ‘The illustration
shows the huts and tents on the bank of the river, with the
General’s fiag above the head-quarters’ residence, and the bridge
of planks, constructed by four men of the Royal Marlnes, with
the assistance of native labourers. The battery of native artil-
lery, with three small guns, is seen crossing the bridge. On the
opposite page the illustration shows the smbarkation, at Cape
Coast, Castle, of a number of invalid British officers and soldiers
for the voyage home, or to Madetira, or some other place of sant-
tary treatment, ) )

A sketchof an ENGLISH PoLLING PLACE and two plotures
apropos of the PHILADELPHIA EXHIBITION complete our list of

. illustrations, which is supplemented by a map of the English,

Russian, and German railway routes for connecting Europe and
Asia, after the plan presented by M. de Lesseps to Baron
Schwartz-Zenbron, Director-General of the Vienns Exhibition.
The Eastern terminus of the existing rallway system of Russia
is at Syeran, & town on the Volga, situated at a distance of about
280 miles from Orenburg. From this point M. Lesseps takes
his projected line across the bare, unwatered steppes which lie
between Orsk and Kasalinsk, and 80 on to Cabul and Peshawur.,
This route, however, the Rusalan engineers state to be imprap-
ticable. It bas farther been strongly objected to by the four
Powers most interested in the opening of rallway communica-
Hon between the two contivents, viz., England, Russia, Germany,
and Austria, each of which is desirous of adopting the route
which will best serve its own interests. The Engli<h route takes
Scutarl as its starting-point, cuts across Asia Minor, by way of
Erzeroum and Tauris, to Teheran, thence almost due east to
Herat, and south-east to Chickarpoor, where it would join the
line from Hyderabad to Peshawur. - The length of this route
would be about twelve hundred leagues, The propoeed line is,
however, objected to by the other Powers. The German route
starts from Rostow, on the Sea of Azov, runs through the pro-
vinces of Caucasla and Circassia, and following the western coast
of the Casplan Sea Joins the English line at Teheran. 'This pro-
Ject meets with as little favour from Russia and Austria as the
purely English line from Scutarl. That proposed by the Russian
Government takes a totally different course, Its starting-point
is Nijni Novgorod, whenoe it branches out eastwards and south.
eastwards, by way of Kasan, Sarapour, Perm, and Ekaterinen-
burg, to Kouldja, the capital of the district annexed by Rusgis
three years ago. From Kouldja, which lies in the fertile valley
of the Ili, the road would follow an almost straight !ine through
Chinese Tartary to Shanghal. A second Russian line woulg
form & loop from Sysran to Tashkend, and theunce to KoulYfa,

glews of the &Verk.

THE DOMINION.—Two more clergymen of the Ottawa Episco-
pal Diocese have been excommunicated for joining the Reform
movement. ’ .

GREAT BRITAIN.—The Duke of Edinburgh and his bride
made their entry into London on the 13th inst., and, in spite of
most unpropitious weather, the streets through whieh the pro-
cession passed were crowded with people. As many as 50,000
are said to have gathered in front of Buckingham Palace.
The total cost to the Bank of England, incurred in the pursuit
and prosecution of the Bidwells, was £46,000, The London
press seem to regard Gladstone as the only person capable of
leading the Opposition as a body, a8 any other would be the
leader of a section merely. Still Mr. Gladstone will resume the
leadership of the Liberal party in the English Commons only
next year, if his health will permit his doing so. A meeting
in favourof a Fenlan amnesty held in Hyde Park recently was
attended by 20,000 persons. Good order prevailed. Linocoln's
Inn guthorities have considered the charges of unprofessional
conduct against Dr. Kenealy. The King of Ashantee o8
to pay fifty thousand ouunces of gold to the British Governm&nt
for indemnity. It is rumoured that General Schenck’s visit
to the United States is with a view to negotiate & new recipre-
city treaty between that country and Great Britain.

" UNITED S8TATES.—8enator Sumner died at 8 o'clok on the
afternoon of the 12th inst., and was buried at Boston with great
honours, Bishop Cummins accepts the Rectorship of the
Reformed Episcopal Church. The snow blockade on the
Central Pacific R. R. is raised. Stokes is said to be specu-
lating in stoocks to raise a library for 8ing-Sing prison. The
Ladies’ Temperance Crusade in Ohio continues amid great ex-
citement. In many cases the ladies were subjected to the
grossest insults, which were borne with meekness and resigna-
tion, tending to increase the numerical strength of the erusade.
The Directers of the American Steamship Company voted
& thousand dollars to Brady, formerly third mate of the Atlantie,
who brought the Pennsylvania safely into port. .

FRANCE.—The tickets distributed for the celebration of the
Prince Imperial's majority at Chiselhurst exceeded 5,000,
Among numberless presents, the Queen sent from Windsor a
flag, an order of the Garter, and also a brass plate with an in-
scription, to be placed over the Emperor's sarcophagus. There
was an address read by Duke de Padoue, to which the Prince
Imperial replied. The Empress Eugenie and her son have
broken off relations with Prince Napoleon, he having refused to
g0 to Chiselhurst. A proposition has been made by the
Right in the French House of Assembly to disfranchise the
French colonies. ! .

GERMANY.—Bismarck has had a slight attack of gout.

SPAIN.—The Governor of Bilboa says he has provisions to
last over April, and means 1o hold out. Marghal Serrano,
with 34,000 men and 90 pleces of artillery, is now face to face
with a Carlist force of 85,000 men, while Gen, Loma, with a
column 8,000 strong, {s moving in the enemy’s rear,

AUSTRIA—The Hungarian Ministry has resigned.. The
Pope urged the Austrian Bishops to combat the passage of the
Ecclesiastical Laws Bill, and has written to the Emperor Francis
Joseph to protect the Church in his Dominions,

TURKEY.~There is great distress in Constantinople, on account
of a heavy snow-storm. . .

JAPAN.—The late political disturbance was confined to one
province. All the offenders have surrendered to the Govern-
ment,

S0oUTH AMERICA.—The fire at Panama on the 19th ult. did
damage to the amount of upwards of $1,000,000. The police and
soldiers got drunk and pillaged the place.
Pernambuco has been sentenced to four years’
for resisting the laws of the State,
disappeared from Buenos Ayres.

CuBA.—Substitutes In Havana are scarce at $1,000 goid.
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MEMORY AND HOPE.

Ah, Memory, all potent is thy spell !

How many a lonely life thoun makert bright !
Alded by thee, how sweet it is to dwell -

On vanish’d youth and childhood! Thy pure light
Flung down the vista of receding years,

Hallows and softens hours of bitter pain,
Brings back our brightest days, till Life appears

80 fair that we could wish to live again,

And Hope's bright presence was most kindly given
To chase Despair with her celestial ray—
To show us glimpees of the promised heaven,
And turn our thoughts from present griefs away.
Yet Memory, thou art very dear to me,
Though oft thy tenderness is mixed with pain—
Hupe shows a picture which has yet to be,
But Memory keeps what cannot be again.

The fairest hopes of earth too often fade
As we approach them ; Memory is true,
For by her hand are faithfully portrayed :
The joys and serrows that we have passed through.
She sings again the earols of our youth,
Restores the fragrance of our witqered flowers,
Gives 10 the Past reality and truth,
The guardian angel of departed hours.

Earth has much beauaty; and in joy or sorrow
Let us thank God for these two angels bright—

Hope that looks forward to a glorious morrow,
And Memory that cheers us through the night.

For Memory gives us something here to love,
The carefal treasurer of transient bliss;

And Hope points upward to the home above,
And leads us to a better world than this,

[Rk@i8TERED 80cording to the Copyriglit Aot of 1868.]

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.

A NEW NOVEL,

By the Author o Lady Audley's Secret,” ¢ Strangers and
Pilgrims,” &e., de.

CHAPTER L.
8YLVIA I8 DISAPPOINTED.

After that moonlight meeting in the churchyard, Lady Per
riam lcoked upon her lover's subjugation as a set'led thing"
He would come to her next day, he would declare herself her
sluve for ever, and they would only have to settle between
them how soon they could decently marry.

Not until a year after Sir Aubrey’s death—that delay seemed
inevitable. However she might sigh for Edmund’s compan-
ion hip and protection, for the sense of security that there
would be in that union, she must needs conform in some mea-
sure to the usages of society. Not until after this year was
dead and gone, and a new year's snowdrops were gleaming
whitely in the shrubbery borders could she be Edmund Stan-
den’s wife.

He might repent and forsake her in the meantime.

‘ Forsake me,” she exclaimed, with a little Iaugh of tri.
umph, “No, he will hardly do that. I know my power over
him now. He fought his hardest against me last night, but I
think the struggle is over. He will never try to break his
fotters again.”

All that day, the day of Edmund Standen’s journey in the
Monkhampton express, Lady Peuriam watched for her lover's
coming. She had no doubt that ere the day was done he would
be at her side. e would not pauge to calculate the effoct of
such a visit, the possi bility of gossip or even scandal ariging
therefrom. He would come, full of & lover's rapture, reckless
of all the world, come to ratify his impassioned vows of last
night, come to set the seal of certainty upon their re-union.

He would come early perhaps, even before noon. He would
hardly stop for conventional hours, She scarcely touched the
daiuty breakfast, not set forth in the solemn state of the din-
ing-room, but neatly spread on a low round table in her bou-
‘oir, a table garnished with a low wide centre dish of biscuit-
china full of summer's loveliest flowers, roses, seringa, Aus-
tralian clematis, velvet-petalied geranium,

Breakfast, an idle dawdling meal with the widowed Lady
Perriam, was over at last. She turned over half-a-dozen books
and could read none of them, so wandering were her thoughts,
8he looked at herself in the glass and wondered if the ch
that Shadrack Bain had presumed to speak of were visible in
her face to-dsy. No, it was all beaming, radiant loveliness.
Triumph and hope had renewed .the old lustre. Happiness
was the true Medean bath. It had m.{io her young again.

The day waned. Luncheon, a meal at which Lady Perriam
tried to be maternal and sacrificed comfort to baby worship,
succeeded the long blank morning. The young heir of Per.
riam ate his morsel of boiled fowl, minced to suit his budding
teeth, cried a little, said mam-mam, was kissed and sent back
to his own domain of the nursery. Lady Perriam dismissed
him with a yawn.

* I do believe she cares less and less for that blessed little
lamb every day of her life,” said nurse Tringfold to Nurse
Carter, in an indignant outburst, when the latter crept into

‘the nursery to hang over the child’s scrib for a minute or two,
and bless him as he slept. )

“I never did see such & mother. She looks at him some-
times as if she didn't see him, and if he frets and whimpers a
bit,"—in this gentle manner did Mrs. Trinffold gloss over the
bantling’s shrieks and yells of rage whenhis infantine wishes
were for the moment crossed,—¢ she shivers and looks as vex-
od as if he was somebody else’s baby.”

u “ ]Ilmdy Perriam is very young,” said nurse Carter, apologe-
1cally. . ’

“ If she's old enough to have a baby, she ought to be old
enough to care for him,” answered Mrs, Tringfold snappishly.

As the aftornoon lengthened Sylvia grew too impatient to
eudure the restraint of the four walls. She folt that Edmund
Standen must come very soon now. The conventional visit-
ing hour had arrived. If he wished to be strictly within rales
now was histime. Her impatience over-mastered her. She
puton her bonnet—the widow's little crape bonnet, which she
rarely touched without a shudder of aversion, took up her black
parasol and went out. She went down the long avenne, where

the monkey trees spread their spiky arms above the smooth
bright grass. This way was the only ceremonial approach to
the house, the only carriage way. Edmund Standen would
drive most likely,and would come this way.

More than once she had thought of his employment at the
Bank. It was just possible, after all, that he might not be
able to come till the evering—just like a shopman at Ganz-
lein’s, who could only get out when the shop was shut. The
idea was humiliating. He to be bound by any such restraint
—he who had once been 5o grand a gentleman in her sight.

8he walked all the way down the avenue—looking straight
before, between those two stiff lines of interminable monkey
trees—the tall elms rising grandly on either side behind them
shutting out the world beyond Perriam. She looked straight
before her for distant dogcart, or pedestrian, but there was no-
thing— nothing but the spiky branches, the soft spreading
greenery of the elms, the grass, the long straight road dimii-
ishing to a point in the distance, the blue warm sky.

Yes, there was something human in the remote distance. A
few minutes ago he might have looked like a robin redbreast,
with that spot of scarlet on his neck. Now he had developed
into & distant boy. A telegraph boy, evidently, with those
patches of red which enlivened his garments.

“ Who would send me a telegram,” thought Sylvia, alarmed;
not Edmund certainly. There was no telegraphic communi-
cation between Hedingham and Perriam—no railway— no
public conveyance—nothing but the rustic high road. The
modest meadow path., The short cut by wood or corn field.

The boy came up the avenue whistling. What matter if he
sometimes carried tidings of ruin or death? To him his avo.
cation was commonplace enough, He had no idea that he
was a kind of spurious Mercury, messenger of gods and men.

Lady Perriam stopped him as he came up to her.

¢ What message have you there ?” she asked.

“ A telegram for Lady Perriam.”

“ Give it me. Iam Lady Perriam.”

The Yoy looked at her suspiciously.

“I'm bound to deliver it up at the Place,” he said, “ and get

the time wrote on it. I beg your pardon, my lady, but I must’

stick to rules.”
‘“ I've a pencil,” she said, # will that do?” emphasising the

question with a fat clean shilling—not an attenuated worn®

out button of a coin, but a fall-bodied shilling.

“Pencils don’t do ia geuneral,”” answered the boy, “but I'll
see if I can make it do this time.”

Lady Perriam filled in the hour—a-16—more than time that
Edmund should have come, and dismissed the boy.

Then she read her telegram.

“ From Edmund Standen, London, to Lady Perriam, Perri-
am Place, near Monkhampton.” « Edmund Standen, London {”
Were the telegraph clerks mad to write such nonsense ? ”

“I have left Hedingham, for an indefinite time, on my way
to Germany, After what bappened last night it is my only
course. I could not face home difficulties, and thought it well
for all interests that I should .be away. More by letter.”

¢ Coward,” whispered Sylvia, with a serpent-like hiss, «Is
this what his love is worth, after all. His love, for which I
have hasarded so much.”

CHAPTER LI,
RANDONM SHOTS.

The receipt of that telegram was a blow that struck home,
8ylvia had brought her lover to her feet as she firmly believed,
and behold, at the moment when she felt most certain of his
allegiance he had been able to leave her for an indefinite
period ! Was this the love that had made him so weak a slave
last night in the moonlit churchyard? Had the cold light of
day 8o completely restored him to reason ?

She dragged her steps slowly back to the house. What a
weary length of monotonous green sward she had to tread,
with leaden lingering feet. She had come . this way so gaily
a little while ago, looking down the long vista for the figure
she expected to see. She had felt so utterly sure of his com-
ing, and instead of that dear presence, that strong hand clusp-
ing hers, there was nothing but the crumpled telegram in her
feverish palm.

‘I suppose Mrs. Carter will be glad of this,” she said to
herself bitterly, remembering the reproachfal look that had
chidden her wild talk of happiness.

* Bhe would like to see me in sackcloth and ashes, or
branded on the forehead with a redhot iron,” thought Sylvia,
brooding upon her mother's reproaches of last night. ¢ She
would consider that for my good No harder judge than you,
penitent sinner.” ’

The sun beat down upon her head, the fierce August after-
Doon sun, a3 she crossed the broad gravelled expanse before

ange the hall door, and in this open sanlight she found herself face

to face with that person whom of all others she dreaded, for
no definite reason, perhaps, but with an instinctive fear which
reason could, not stifle,

Shadrack Bain met her in front of the hall door, whip in
hand, the dust of a long ride upon his stout country-squireish
boots. He had come to the Place by the servaut’s entrance,
from 3 round of inspection on the home farm.

* They told me you were out, Lady Perriam,” he said, as he
shook hands with Sylvia, ¢“but I could bardly believe it, on
such a blazing day, knowing your predilection for closed vene-
tians and a cool room.”

“One must take & walk now and then,” answered Sylvia,
coolly. She made no secret of her indifference to any sug-
gestion of Mr. Bain's; but the agent was not to be put down
by those small tokens of disdain. He went on suggesting all
the same, and could not 8ee, or appear to see, that his interest
in her welfare was unappreciated and unwelcome, .

* Wouldn’t it be wiser to choose the cool of the evening for
your walk,” asked Mr. Bain.

“ If you were my doctor, Mr. Bain, I daresay I should ask
your advice upon that point,” retorted Bylvia,  but as you are
nlot my medical adviser I prefer to consuit my own inclina-
tion.”

“ If I were & doctor,” repeated Mr. Bain, with a curious lit.
tle laugh, « that's a singular way of putting it, Lady Perriam.
If I were a d .ctor I might do g great many things that I don’t
do now. IfI were a doctor I ghould want to see & little more
than I do see of that poor half-cracked Mr. Perriam. IfI
were a doctor I might wani, to know a little more than Ido
know of the manner of Sir Aubrey's death.”

That blanching cheek, which had been flushed by heat and
I-ngt:: 8 moment ago, told him that his shot had struck the
mark.

“How white and tired you look, Liady Perriam. I am sare
»

that walk was a mistake. Come into the saloon and sit down
for a little before you go upstairs to your own rooms.”

They were in front of the saloon; the sashes of the long
windows were raised, and the butterflies floated in now and
then upon the summer air, and cooled themselves in the stately
gloom of that disused apartment,

‘I hate that room,” said Sylvia, looking towards the open
window with a shudder.

 Because Sir Aubrey’s attack happened there. Yes, I'can
fancy the association must be painful to one so truly attached
to him as you were. Well, we won't go into the saloon. You
seem to like the open air better. We'll go on to the terrace.
I want to have half-an-hour’s talk with you.”

“ What can you have to say to me? I thought we settled
‘all business matters yesterday.”

“This is not exactly business—nothing connected with the
estate, that is to say.”

Lady Perriam walked by his side as far as the terrace, re-
luctantly, but with that feeling of helplessness which she
always experienced in Mr. Bain'’s presence. She hated him,
she feared him, and she always ended by submitting to his
will—that will which had ruled Sir Aubrey in days gone by,
which had awed the tenants into closest adherence to quarter
days, and which had exercised itself in the vestry of Monk-
hampton, until it had made Mr. Bain a power in the sleepy
old country town.

" She sank down with a tired air upon a bench on the terrace,
a broad marble bench, in an angle of the marble balustrade,
an ancient orange tree in asculptured vase crowning the angle,
and screening her from the fierceness of the sun.

“This 18 better than the saloon, isn’t it, Lady Perriam ?”
asked Mr. Bain, as he seated himself by her side.

“ It will do very well,” she answered coldly.

No tinge of colour had came back to her marble-pale cheeks,
There was a dogged look in her face, the lips set tightly, the
eyes looking straight tefore her, every feature accentuated by
the fixity of her expression. She looked like woman who
had nerved herself to face some fatal crisis in her life,

“ What do you want to say to me ?” she asked, not looking
at Mr. Bain, but always straight before her.

What a different interview this was from the one she had
expected. She had hoped to watch the sultry close of that
afternoon with Edmund Standen by her side; to have planned
the future with him, and to have shown him the splendours of
her house—her’s for the twenty long years of her boy’s minor-
ity—to have told him of her wealth, and that it should be his
to spend as he pleased. Her smaller nature had never imagined
Mr. Standen’s probable repugnance to wealth so won.

“I want to talk to you about your own interests, your own
reputation, Lady Perriam,” said the agent, after a thoughtful
pause. “I need hardly remind you that the world is cen-
sorious, or that & woman in your position is an easy mark for
slander.”

‘“ What can any one find to say against me? Is not my
life secluded enough to preclude the possibility of slander.”

“That is just the question. Your life is too secluded to
satisfy the neighbourhood. You bury yourself alive in Per-
riam Place ; and the malicions, who are alwdys on the look
out for sinister motives, begin to ask if you have any secret to
hide, that you keep so close within yonder walls, From one
speculation they have passed to another. As a man of busi-
ness I get to hear these things. I may outstep my functions
as your business adviser—your son's guardian—in broaching
this sabject to you ; bat, right or wrong, I ccnsider it my duty
to put you in possession of the truth.”

“Pray go on, sir. What is your Monkhampton gossips’
complaints against me 7 :

“It is not a complaint; it is no positive statement, your
enemies—the grocers you don’t deal with, the botcher whose
rival supplies your household—can allege nothing against
you. But people begin to wonder and speculate about the
cloge restraint in which you keep Mr. Perriam. If he is mad,
they say, he ought to be put into a mad-house ; i ha is sane,
he ought to be allowed more liberty.” :

Lady Perrlam’s eyes, go long fixed on vacancy, shifted un-
easily, and stole a look at the steward’s face. The counte-
nance of the man of business indicated little of the mind
behind it. The face of a datch clock could hardly have been
less expressive.

* He has as much liberty as he cares to have,” answered
Bylvia «[t is his fancy to lead that dull, muddling life,
pottering about among his books, amusing himself in hisown
way, and troubling no one, seeing no one but the servant who
waits on him. He lives now exactly as he has lived for the
last ten years.”

“ Not exactly. He used to walk in the kitchen garden daily,
fair weather or foul. He never does that now.”

“ He is weaker than he used to be. The shock of his brgther’s
death has shaken him.” .

“Then he ought to have medical advice. Ifhe were to die
suddenly some day like his brother, what would the world
say? Might not the malicious say that both deaths were in-
directly your work ? ”

“ Mr. Bain!”

¢ Don’t look at me so indignantly, Lady Perriam. [am not

going to slander you, I am not going to doubt your kindness
ot your justice. Ifever you should need a champion, you’ll
find me very ready to defy the world in your defense. I only
wish to protect you from the consequences of your own in-
discretion. But the People of Monkhampton have taken it
into {heir heads that Mordred Perriam is kept under undue
restraint—deprived of all natural liberty——and that this
seclusion and restraint are your work. More than this,
they go so far s to hint that you must have some strong rea-
son for keeping your brother-in-law out of sight—that he has
knowledge of some secret of yours, Pray don't be angry with
me—I am only repeating vuigar gossip.” .

How deadly white the face is now—colourless as the marble .

balustrade against which Lady Perriam leaned,

¢ [ do not wish to hear their gossip,” she !&id, after a pouse,
and there was a dull muffled sound in her 8peech ag if she
could hardly articulate the words. “ What does jt matter to
me how these stupid country people slander me ? If I went to
London, and spent money, and enjoyed my life, a8 many wo-
men would do in my position,” with a faing laugh, ¢ they
would call me heartless, Because I live in seclusion they
try to imagine some secret motive for my quiet life: Mr. Per-
riam leads the life that pleases him. Why should I drag his
harmless eccentricities before the eyes of the world? Even if
he is a little wrong in his head, he does no mischief, and Mrs.
Carter is quite capable of taking care of hjm. "

‘* Are you aware, Lady Perriam, that it ig illegal to keep a
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lunatic in a private dwelling-house, or in any house not espe-~
clally licensed for the accommodation of lunatics ?”

“ Who said he was a lunatic?”

“ You did, just this minute.”

¢ 1 said he was a little wrong in his head.”

¢ Which in plain Eoglish means that he is mad. Come,
now, Lady Perriam, I'll put this gatter as simply as I can.
If he is sane you have no right to deprive him of his liberty.
If he is mad you have no right to keep him in this house.”

“I donot deprive him of his liberty.”

“ Don't you? Would you object to my hearing him acknow-
ledge as much with his own lips? Will you allow me to ask
hiw the plain question—is he satisfied with his mode of life ?
If he answers that question in the affirmative, I will answer
for you to all Monkhampton. No one shall dare to slander
you if once I am in a position to give them the lie.”

Sylvia had wiped her pale brow with a cambric handker-
chief, a little square of thinnest tissue. She held it now in
her clenched hands—held it twisted into a rag by the writhing
of those restless hands.

¢ Mordred objects to see anyone,” she said ; “he has shrunk
from every one since his brother's death. He is perfectly
happy in his own way. Why cannot you let him alone ? ”

t* The world will not consent to his being let alone, Lady
Perriam. If you refuse my advice in this mattdr, if you won't
let me help you, as I can help you, other people will step in.”

% One of the magistrates? Would they dare to come here
and question me? CannotI do as I like in my own house ?"’

% Unhappily, no. The law has a knack of looking inside

people’s houses. Come, Lady Perriam, be reasonable, I am
here for your own good, for your own safety. Let me sce Mr.
Perriam, and judge for myself as to his condition.”

“ You shall not see him,” cried Bylvia, rising suddenly and
confronting him ; still marble pale, but with a desperate look
in her face which meant defiance.

¢ You refuse me so slight a favour ?”

“You shall not see him; no one shall see him unless I
choose, or until 1 choose. Let the magistrates come here. I
will show them that I can be mistress in my own house.”

“ What reason can you have for denying me access to him ?”

“ I have no reason. But I will not accept dictation from
anyone, least of all from you. You have long tried to be
master in this houss. 1 will show you that it is not so easy
to be my master as you may bave thought.”

She sank down upon the bench again, exhausted by that
burst of passion, One little spot of crimson gleamed in the
white cheeks, and the restless hands were still working
nervously.

‘Lady Perriam, you are wrong when you say I have wished
to be your master,” said the steward, bending over her, and
speaking in an altered voice, a softer tone than was common
to Shadrack Bain’s lips, yet with the old grave earnestness
of the business man. ¢ From the first hour I saw you I have
been your slave, Nay, you need fear no torrent of passionate
words from me. Iam not versed in the language of passion.
I only know that I love you. I will not say that I loved you
from that first hour when you came into my office, brighter
and lovelier to look upon than anything I had ever seen in a

.
¥

dream, but from that hour I was your devoted servant—oon-
sidered your interest before all others—pleaded your cause
with the husband who would have stinted your dower, watched
over your welfare, 8o far as it was in my power to protect and
benefit you.”

‘¢ You have always been very good to me,” replied 8ylvia,
looking up at him with a quick, questioning glance, as if to
gauge the depth of his meaning. ’

“ In those days, at least, my devotion must haves been disin-
terested,” continued the steward ; “ what had I to hope for?
You had a husband—I a wife. What two people could be
further apart than you and I? I served you, because I ad-
mired and respected you; and if, even at that time, some
warmer feeling lurked in my heart, I had never confessed as
much to myself. But now the day has come when I dare
speak plainly. You stand quite alone in the world, Lady Per-
riam—a world not too kind to defenceless youth and beauty.
I am your equal in education ; before your marriage with Sir
Aubrey, I was more than your equal in social status. I am
too well off to be open to the charge of mercenary motives.-
Nothing remains but the disparity of our years. I dare to
hope that the strength of my devotion is enough to weigh
against that, Sylvia, Ilove you. The one hope of my life is
to be your husband.”

Lady Perriam gave no indication of astonishment, audacious
as this address may have secemed to her. She sat motionless,
looking downward. The agitation of a few minutes ago had
passed away, and left her very calm.

To be continued.
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INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
1874.

1874. Winter Arrangement.

On and after MONDAY. 24th inst., a Passenger
and Mail Train willleave Halifax daily, at 7:30 a.m.,
and be dne in St. John at 8:30 p.m. A Passenger
and Mail Train will alao leave St. John daily, at 8:00
a.m., and be due in Halifax at 9:00 p.m.

ins will connect )

At Painsec with trains to and from Shedine and
intermediate stations. | .

At Truro with trains to and from Pictou and inter-
mediate stations. )

At Windsor Junetion with the trains of the Windsor
and Annapolis Railway.

At 8t. John with the Conso'idated European and
North American Ra.ilwaz for_Bangor, Danville
Junction, Montreal, Quebeo, Portland, Boston,
slso with the International Steamers to and from
Eastport, Portland, and Boston.

LEWIS CARVELL,
General Supers:
Railway Offices, z
Moworon, N.B., Nov, 1873. 7-2-tf

SAVE YOUR EYES!
) Restore your Sight!
THROW AWAY your SPECTACLES,

By reading our Illus-
trated PHYSIOLOGY
AND ANATOMY of the

A Gem worth Beading!—A Diamond worth Seeing)

1

ed Vision and Overworked Kyeos

to cure Weak, Watery, Inflamed,and
Nosr-l}‘h,ud Eyes, and all other Dis~
easos of the Byes.

WASTE NO MORE MONEY BY ADJUSTING
HUGE GLASSES ON YOUR NOSE AND DIS-
FIGURING YOUR FACE. Pamphlet of 100
z'.gu Dll.ll!ed Free. Send your address

us also.

Agents Wanted,

Gents or Ladies. $6 to $10 a da; ranteed.
Full p::ucnllu sent free. Wﬂu’ﬁnn.«lhuly,

to 7 DR, J. BALL & 00,, (P. 0. Box %7.)
Ko. 81 Liberty 8t., New York City, X. ¥.”
8-22 1an-0s—597

5.30 p.m. i8 original preparation }
Tral i . tained a world-wide reputation.and
gm {;"1:.. {b.&? l:.mf ors.%o:)l.tx?:l;.ﬁ is manufactured by ’.I‘AfLOB BRO-
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Tmp%.voin%f" .T.mn rans through to experience of the 'inventors, and will be
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A“::‘(ﬂ‘l’lt:r:::dilg‘:ht?:m.'...ﬂ e 7.00 . the Frisw Nyr.

Mail Train for Island Pond and interme-

diate stations.......................... 4.00p.m.
Night Express for Island Pond, White

Mountains, Portland, Boston, and the

Lower Provincesat................... 10.00 p.m.
Night mail train for Quebec, stopping at

8t. Hilaire and §t Hysscinthe......... 11.00 p.m.

! GOING SOUTH.
Train for Boston via South Bastern Coun-

ties Junotion R.R.....coovvvennncnen.. 40 a.m.

Exprequl for Bozton via Vermont Central s
1) o Blacescertsnereccenccncinsanne
Mail Train for 8t. John’s and Rouse’s
Point, connecting with trains on the
gomth“.l‘f Shefford and Chambly, and
1]

20a.m.

astern Counties Junotion

Railwaysat..........ocoeveeivr., 2,45 pam,
Express for New York and Boston, via
Vermont Central, at.................. 3.30 p.m.

As thepunotuality of the trains depends on con-
nections with other lines, the Company will not be
responsible for tratnsnot arriving at or leaving any
station at the hours named.

The Steamship “ CHASE ” or other steamer,
lﬁtm_s Pﬁnslsnd every Saturday at 4.00 p m. for

SLIaX, V.05,

The International Com%&ny'l Steamers, also run-
ning in connection with the Grand Trunk Railway,
leave Portland evorﬁMonday and Thursday at 6.00
p-m. for 8t. John, N.B., &o.

BAGCGAGE CHECKED THROUCH.

Through Ticketsissued at the Company’s princi-
pal stations, - )

For further information, and time of Arrival and
Departure of all Trains at the terminal and way
stations, u:rgy at the Ticket Office, Bonaventure

0.

D al 143 8t. J. Street.
opot, of Ay, me_Degg, "
naging Dirsctor.
Montreal, October 6, 1873. 7-153%

“BEST IN USES?”

THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER

18 THE ORIGIVAL AND GENUIVE.

I
FOR SALR BY ALL
9-11-271

NEVER DISAPPOTNTY,
GROCERS

WOMAN'S FAVOURITE.
HE ROSS STEAM WASHER, STAIN-

Remover, and Bleacher, an invention that has
no rival. No rubbing, no pounding or teari olothes.
Steam dues the work. There is nothing like it in
use. The finest fabrics are washed in a superior
P Tour e d e S e o oo LU

s .
ftn awn work. Ev:no P.:lly lggnld have one.

T\ SAUCIER, Manufacturer,

9-6-12(-5688 110 8t. Antoiug Street, Montreal.

‘18-14 1y

SOLUBLE CHOCOLATE.
Made in One Minute Without Builing.

THE ABOVE ARTICLES are prepared
exclasively by TAYLOR BROTH% RS, the

largest manufacturers in , and sold

in tin-lined packets only, bg Storekeepers and
others a.lld over ;.!ho 'otﬂciﬁ tel.n‘:m lblm sB. Brick

e, on. Xpor! 00! s, Bruges,
Belgium. i ’8-14 f:‘

Earo

¢ HEALTH THE CBOWNING BLESSING OF LIFR>

WINGATE'S
Standard English Remedies,

'!'Ihcsedvaluable Remedies which have stood the td‘hc'l
ial, and b a household ity, are the best
experience and careful research ean produce for the cure
of the va¥gus diseases for which they are especially de-
N in n.-.h:x prompt in action,
:wec:ual.in ues); "a;J employ& wi 'pest luq:- the
most cminent Physicians and Surgeons in ital and
private practice in all parts of the world.
THE FOLLOWING COMPRISE THE LiST:
‘Wingate’s Oathartic Pille.—For all derange-
ments of the Svomach, Liver and Bowels.
Wlngaw- NervosTonic Pillge—
remarkable success in all Netvou: mvud i
. Wingate’s Chalyboate Pillse—Designed espe-
cially for Female use in complaints paculiar te their sex.
Wi te's Tablotse—A powerful
aid to digestion, and cure for Dyspepsia.
Wingate’s Pulmonic Trochess—An excellent
Remed‘;sfor all Irritation of the Throat and Lungs,
I‘?MM safe, pleasant
orms,

Wingate’s Werm
and effectual Remedy for
Th 1
and baer Bomt e gl byt o
t, post SI“. :: recelpt of price.
Dr. N. 4. SMITH & o,

BOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA AND THE UNiTED STA'
No. ss ST. JAMES ST., it
T-l4m

AVOID QUACKS.

A victim of early indisoretion, ca; nervous de-
bility, mmstunydm. ,il&ﬁ%odin v-ll:
every advertised remedy, has discovered s sim;
means of relf-oure, which he will send free to K‘!
fellow-snufferars. /%isreu. :

J. H. RREVES, 7 Nassau St., New York.

Manufacturers, S h1p-
owners. and every insti-
tation where the faith-
* fulness of the * Watch-
wan” iz to be dopendeli
upon.

REFERENCES ©

A. G. Nisu, Harbour Engineer.

C. T. I8y, Ma r Express Office

THOMAS MusskN, Merchant.

Messra. ScHwoB Bros., do.
For further particulars s{ ~l§ to

NELSON & {E ORT,
Importers of Watches and Jewellery.
£6 8t. James Street.

.Montreal.

August 5. 8-5 lan

————

JOSEPH GILLOTT'S
STEEL PENS.

80ld by all Dealers throughout the World.

8-23 lan—584

Reduction in Freight Rates.

THE GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY WILL
continue to send out, daily, THROUGH CARS

for CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE. 8T. PAUL, and
other Western points, at reduced rates from the
winter tariff,

Shippers ean get full information by applying to
Mr. Burys, AgentG. T. R., Chaboilles Squsre,or
at the Office of the General Freight Agent.

‘ 0. J. BRYDGKS,

; P. 8. STEVENSON,

1) |

+

MaNaeiNG DirecroR.

General Freight Agent. 7-21 ¢f
THE '
Red River Country, Hudson’s Bay & North
West Territories,

Considered in relation to_Canada, with the last two
reports of 8. J. DAWSON, Esq., C.E., on the line of
route botween Lake Supcrior and the

RED RIVER SETTLEMENT.
ACCOMPANIED BY A MAP.
Third edition. m%m?{ﬁ by ALEXANDER J.
Sent by mail to any addresa in Canada, 75 cents:

88,
U. E. DESBARATS,
8-26-t1-588 Mootreal.
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* PROPOSED RAILWAY ROUTES, RUSSIAN, F\GL]bH, AND GERMAN, FOR CONNECTING hbhOI‘F AND ASIA.—Frox & Fresxcn Drawixa,

: THE
OOMPA Y ‘have ex-
penienced a his- tory  that
tnight serve for tho life of
anation. They strug g led
for vears. they endured
persecution and slander,
they bore coun- terfeiting,
andnowfrom their own
- offspring they contend with competition. The result

of ail in the past has been continued succesy, in-
creared consumption. and uubounded satisfaction,—

rosults which give everv promise of continuance.
The Company now manufacture by latest improved
machivery svery grade of Wateh for Ladies and
Gent'emen, all of which are fullv guaranteed. The
brands are W. ELikry. P. S, m‘er WALTHAX
Watcr CoMPaNY. AppLrTOS, TRACY., & Co., and
< AMERRICAN WaATCH CoupaxY. Aoy of these can be
purchased with confiderce, and can be relied on'ns
the best money’s worth in the world. They will all
run, thoy will all keep time, aud. they will "all last.
BILVER Cass are made from Coiy Su.vn, and war-
ranted. Goup Casxs can ounly ba relied on when ob-
tsined through our agents. as many inferior grades
are stamped 18 K. 'These celebrated -Watches for
Ladies, (3enta, or Boys, can be had (with guarantee
of Company) from 'all watrhmakers. and wholessale
only from our sole wholesalo agent for the Dominion

of Canada.
ROBERT WILEKES
. WROLRBSALR JE®1.L.ER,

1 8-26-t£-5¢9 Montreal and Torono.

GENTS COIN MONEY SELLING OUR

Novel Watch Key. Sowething entirely new.
Four separate and - distinct articles in one. - dolls at
sight,  Euclose sta:np for circulnrs. . Sample to any
dreu for 25 cents, or two for 4) cen’s.
CITY NOVELTY CO.,
08-7-22-22 Buffulo, N. Y.

trimsby Fruit Canning Com'y,,
GRIMSBY ONT.

The only Canadian Pavkeu of Hermetically Seaied
Fruite a.d Vegctables in the Dowminion.”  Their
goods are the beat value offered  to cousumers, being
uniform. Ask your Grosers for them.  [f they }l"l ave

rice

© lists to the trade oaly, or apphcumn
. PORBES,
9-3-121-595 Manager.

Grand Trunk Raﬂway

ON AND AFTER MOVDAY \TE‘(T 18th
instant, an Accommodation Tram for MON-
TREAL and lntennodmto Smlions will ‘leave
. RICHMOND 885.30 4., vy amvmz at MO‘ZTIIEAL
i %£9.10 4%,

Roturmng. will loave MOVTREAL nt5. 15 P.M.
u'rivmz at Riohmond atdp.u.
‘ C J. Brydges,

e - MaNactxa DikxcToR,
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Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CIILORODYI\'E‘

THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE.

CHLORODYNE i3 admitted by the Profession to be the most wonderful and mlunhla re-
medy ov er Qlsensered,

(,ﬂ[,ol{ﬂ-x; NEL s the best remedy knm\-n for (,nuuhs, Comnmpunn. Bronchltls, Asthmn

CHI T LGDVNE effectunlly checks and: arrests those Loo often fatal Hseases—Diptheria,
Fover, Croup, Ague,

CHLORODYNE ucts like n charm in Diarrhoea, und 18 the only specific in Cholera and

Dysentery,

CHLORODYNE cﬂ‘cctunlly culs uhort all.attacks of P‘pllcpsy, Hys!.erln, I”nlplt.atlon. and.

Bpasms, :
CHLO ROI)YNE is the nnly paliiative ln Neuralgla, Rheumnunm Gout, mnccr, Tooumche,
Meuningitis, &e. -
From Logp Francis (“oxwamu Mount Charles. Donegal: 14th December. 1868, - -
tLord ancm Conyngham, who this time last year bought some of Dr.J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne
from Mr. Dnvongort and has fouml it a most won erful medicino, will be giad to ba.vo hn.lf-s-dm.en bottles
sent at onco to Lbe above nddreas.’

' Earl Russeli communicated to the Oollege of Physmlana that he reomved a dispatch-

from Her Majeaty's Oonsul at Manillg, Lo the effect that Cholera has heen raging foarfully,

a.nd that the ONLY remedy of ary rervice was OHLORODYN E/—S¢a Lancct 15t Deccmber

CAUTION.—~BEWARE OF P RACY AND IMITATIONS,

CAUTION —V\co-Chuneollor Sir W. Pagw Wonn statod that Dr. . Cortis Brownr wua,nndouhtodly. .
;:nuux, was dolibcrntoly untrue,

the Inventor of CHLORODYNE; that the story of tho l)nl‘ondnnt.)"

which, he regrotted to my. ha.d boen sworn to.—See ‘Times, 13th July,1
Sold in Bnulcz at 1n;] L.l . 94d., 48. 6d.. and 11s. each.

COLLIS BROWNE'S cu ODYNP‘ on the Government Stamp. Overwho!minc Modicnl Toatimony

accompanies each bott] ey DAVBNPO T3 G . S
OLE wunc’muu'—- R 3 nu‘r Kunszu, ﬂuu‘ Bl.oousu RY N ou.
8-2 oy e2w-26¢--582 ! e ,Lo ;

Illnnmted olmlozuel cuntainiug pm«
list, giving full information

How to Choose o Good Watch

Sent free. ‘Address ~ S. P. KLEISER,
7-20 r208 P.0. Box 1022, Teronte.

W IXLS ON’S

ADJUSTABLE CHAIR
THE NOVELTY OF THE AGE!

‘An ingonious piene of mechanism, whnch ¢an be ar-
ranged in

THIRTY POSITION

AND Qi)NVXRTlD INTO AN -

Iuvahd I’nrlmar, Library, Reading. Writing, Reelin-
ing,  Smaking. Ntudent's, l’lwncwu '. nnd
Dentint's (lm;r. or 6 Loungg, Bed
Child’s Criband étmna

Circulars with explnnlton diagrams pont (’(uiou
‘application. * Ordera bé mail, or otherwise, rece ?
prowit attention, and Chuirs carefully and secarely
packed, xhipped. to any address on recsipt of price,
or forwnrded by expreas, payable on delive:Y.

- Addrose,

THE WILSON MANUFALTURING C0.,
. 8ole Manufacturers, -
9245 St. Jamos St., Montreal.

P. 0. Drawer 292, os7-H 12

$510 $20

nor day. Agants wnnlml' All classed
of ‘working poople, of cither sol,

‘young or old, mnake. ynore monoy at work forusin

their apure tnomenta, or all the timno hnn nt an
thing o'!,:o. Partigulare free. Address’() 50{‘
£CO., Portlnud(Muine. "
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