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PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE.

Our agent, Mr. 0. Aymong, will visit Ottawa
and all places on the Q. M. 0. & Q. R, to Hoche-
laga during the nest tortnight, for the purpose
of collecting subsecriptions due to this paper, and
obtaining new subscribers.  We trust that those
who are in arrears will make a special effort to
settle with him.

TEMPERATURE

a8 observed by HEARN & HarrisoN, Thermometer and
Barometer Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal,
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THE WEEK

Tae news of the. termination of the
war in the Transvaal would have been
welcome on almost auy terms. As it
stands, however, it is impossible to
shut our eyes to the fict that the war
has been in its result an absolute
failure, and that a large expenditure of
money and blood has gained absolutely
nothing. The terms of peace amount in
a word to the acknowledgment of the in:
dependence of the Boers in return for an
acknowledzment of the sovereignty of the
Queen. That there never was any un-
willingness on their part 1o acknowledge
such sovereignty may be gathered from the
tenor of the criginal petition to Her Ma-
Jesty.  DBut, as we said before, peace on
whatever terms is most welcome, though
it seems a little hard that Sir Georce
CorLey and s0 many other brave men
should have laid down their lives for an
idea, and that idea never consummated.
And, if we sympathize most, as we na-
turally do, with the sufferers of our own
race and country, w» may feel a pang of
regrit for thesuffering entailed upon a brave
race whose only countention was for that
loyal independezce which the Government
has been driven after all to grant them.
And we capnot even console ourselves
with the thought that even if we do not
know * what they killed each other for"
at all events “ it was a famous vietory.”

WE have a genuine grievance, and one
which we recommend to the attention of
Mr. BLake and the Opposition generally
for ventilation during the recess. Time
was when we had some distinctive pation-
al features, when 'Ariy as he walked down
the Quadrant would unhesitatingly pro-
nounce upon the identity of a Canadian
portrait in the windows of the Stereoscopic
company. Toboggan, snow-shoes, with a
sleigh and possibly a snow-plough in the
middle distance, and an ice railroad
puffing in the background would cven
prw lead many a man to say with Sir
Wiarrer, “This is my own my native
land,” if he happened that is to be a
Cauadian. And yet such a man would
bave to0 much, far too much confidence
in the traditions of his country. We had

reluctantly rome time ago to admit that
snow was to be found elsewhere than in
the Dominion, avd that the delights of
bursting water-pipes and blockaded pas-
senger trains wore nol unknown to outer
oarbarians—but now, with an ice railroad
in St. Putersburg, “ Montagnes Russes”

(which being translated become toboggan
slides) by the dozen in Paris, and, worst
atrocity of all, a snow-plough in Thurin-
gia, which, with shame at our fallen glory,
we illustrate on another page, how are we
to distinguish the genuine Canadion frow
the European variety 1 And thero are
rumours—but these we refuse steadfastly
to believe—of snow-shoes, actually, gentle-
men, snow-shoes—being used in Great
Britain ! Heaven grant that we may be
preserved from this last humiliation.

CoLox1zaTioN is the means by which
it is now proposed to congquer the diflicul-
tiea connected with the journey to the
North Pole. Colonies are to be established
amongst the Esquimaux as near as possi-
ble to the Pole, and gradually pusbed to
the north. Nothing could be more charm-
ing for everybody except the colonists and
possibly the Esquimaux, who may have
objections not hitherto published to being
pushed pole-wands and made to do “all
the hard work,"” as the proposal contem-
plates. The ple:sures of the climate, the
abundance of game and other loxuries,
and the delightful sensations attending
the three or four months during which it
is not necessary to get up in the morning,
or rather when there is no morning to get
up in, will, it isexpected, attract colonists
in large numbers to this favored region. It
is understood that a Syndicate has been
formed for the purpose of providing
proper means of transportation, and that
alternate blocks of territory between
Smith’s Sound and the Pole will belong
to them. This is expected to greatly en-
courage forthcoming settlers, and apphi-
cations for allotments should be made
early to insure attention.

AX amusing scene was provided in thn
House of Lords the other day—and they
don’t have many amusing scenes there
either—by the absent-mindedness of Lord
Deacossrierp. Whether he was thinking
out the plot of his new novel, or engaged
in the preparation of some peculiarly
pungent criticism of the Government will |
probably never be known, 3o faratall;
events was his mind from the consideration |
of purely mundane affairs that he seated |
himzelf upon thoss sacred benches whence |
but 2 short time since he was wont to |
“reign supreme,” and was only re-called :

to a sense of the mistake he had made by ;
the Conservative ery of “ An omen' An;
omen !’ which filled the House. When
he did discover his position the ex-:
Premier joined heartily in the laugh which
attended his crossing to the ranks of the
Opposition.

It is probable that managers of rail-
roads in Russia as elsewhere conceive that
iu setting apart a coupé on their passenger
trains for ladies only, they have done all
that could be reasonably expected of them
to ensure the fair sex that convenience
and comfort which they naturally expect
as their due in travelling the world over.
Neither is it strapze that it has pever
oceurred to the said officials to place any
restrictions upon the behaviour of the
ladies who occupy such compartments, or
to provide, as in the case of the more ob-
Jjectionable male, a special compartment
for those addicted to the consumption of
the fragrant weed. Consequently when a
lady recently at the St. Nicholas Station
in St. Petersburg, applied to the condue-
tor for a seat in the ladies’ eoupé, and
found it for the most part occupied
by lady smokers, and filled with smokn
to an extent which would have rendered
even s mnon-smoking male thoroughly
miserable, the lady wassurprised, and the
conductor wa= in a difficulty. Application
to the chicf station agent revealed the fact
that no rules existed prohibitory of such
indulgence on the part of Jady smokers in
the compartment reserved for their sex,
and the complainant had the choice of
being ssphyxiated with the approval of
Mrs. Gruxoy or of eharing the compara.
tively small space allotied to the few outer
barbarians of the male population who do

‘come into mote general use,

not smoke. For bo it remembered, inatead

of one or more cars set apart for smokers
as in this country, in Russia and Germany
and elsewhere on the continent.it is the
compartmont reserved * for non-smokers”
which is alouo the subject of any restrie-
tion. Our correspondent does not relato
the choice of the fair traveller, but wo may
conclude that she preforred the temporary
society of dreadful men to the stifling
atmosphero of tho sacred refuge of unpro-
tectod females.

Tug applicability of the electrie light to
photographic purposes has been known
for some years, aml made oceazional use
of for the photographing of objects where
sunlight wis not procumble, as in sub-
terranean chambers, or in the night time.
[t is a new thing however to find elec-
tricity in direct competition with the
sun, as the source of light for portrait
photograpny. Mr. J. von Ronzien has
recently armnged his studio in Berlin ox-
pressly with a view to the accomplish-
ment of this object, and has succeeded
bevond expectation. The time of ex-
posure is scarcely longer than that required
in ordinary daylight (from 7 to 9 scconds)
and the portmits are said to be actually
superior in sharpuess of outline and
distinctness of feature, no less than in the
delicacy of their shading. The motive
power which supplies the electricity is a
4-horse power electro-dynamic machine
situated in the cellar of ths house, and
the studio is placed on the first floor, in
itself po small couvenience to those who
are accustomed to climb up =ky-high to the
operating room. [t has been found that
the direct impact of the light casts too
deep and sharply defined shadows, and
to obviate this, the light itself is enclosed
in a parabolic mirror which throws its
beam: upon a metallic reflector of about
13 meters diameter, fastened to the ceil-
ing, thus distributing the lght over the
whole surroundings of the sitter. By
this means the original light power,
equivalent to 3000 caudles, is reduced 30
per cent. The rellector is arranged for
easy adjustment, and the light can be
drrected ab the pleasure of the eperator.
The advantage of the new system in
a  country whem the photogmphcr,
especially in winter time, is so much at
the mercy of fine weather, is very marked,
and the process will no doubt spembily
We givean
illustration of the studio in this issue.

THE SEAT OF GOVERNMENT.

CLOSING SCENES—ARRVIEW OF PROCEEDINGS Lo,

(Froin Onur Special Correspondent
OTTAawa, March 26th, 1581,

On Monday afternoon the Parliamentary seu.
sion was brought to a close by His Excellency
the Governor-Gearral.  The prorogation tank
place with ail the apcient forms, His Exeel-
leney woag driven up in o earriage and four, vs-
corted by the Princess Lonise Dragoons, wha
rede very  well, and loaked verv hand<ome,
At the Parlinment baildings the Foot Guards,
with their band, formed a gmard of honour. A
salute was fired as Hin Excellency entered the
grounds. The day was fine and there was a Jarge
crawd, The cheering waa hearty.

The members of the House of Commons who
had remnined, while waiting to be summoned
manifested great good humour.  The Speaker
was complimented 5 and he being & thoroughly
able man, much above the common, deserved it.
Sir Juhn gave notice that next session he intend-
ol to move a resolution in recognition of the
services of Mr. Patrick, the late clerk, of whom
he spoke in the highest terms.  Mr. Alouzo
Wright good.naturedly remarked that the Oppo-
sition had not followed the advice of the Jate
Abrahwm Lincoln, in that they had * wapped
horges," that is, had changed theit leader, while
trying 1o eross the stream.  Mr. Trow, who was
the acting leader fur this day, Mr, Blake and
Mr. Mackenziv having left, asked the Minister of
Agriculture some question about the Mennonites,
Mr, Pope did not immediately cespond, and Mr.
Kirkpatrick eansnd a good laugh by remarking
thay he wus gathering hix census (sensen).  Mr,
Popr, however, viry well retrieved his poition
by remarking that it wis 1ot everybody who had
#elinen Lo colleet,  Amidat thix geod humour the
three traditiona! knocks were heard, and the
arder given to admit the messenger.  The Black
Ro { entered, with his three profound obeisances,
and stated that His Excellency desired the
presence of the Commons at the Bar of the
Nenate Chamber.

The first and main topic of the apeoch was, of
course, thoe measure for placing the responsibilicy
of coustructing and operating the Canading
Pacific Railway in the hands of a comprny of
capitalists, nn assurupee being oxpressed that
this nct would be followad by the most favour.
able results and securs tho  rapid coupletion Jof
this great national enterprise.  The belief of His
Excellency was further expressed that it would
be the duty and interest of the Company to dis.
wse of nmi canse settlement to be made on their
ands without delay. Buat he added that
his Ministers did net iutend to relax their
efforts to promote immigration.  Further assur.
ance of great importance was given from the
Throne—namely, that the system of free grants
of land to actual settlers would be maintained
in its integrity along the whole lins of the rail-
way, while the beliel was expressed that the
proceeda from those lands reserved for sale would
be sutlisient to recoup the expenses for bailding
the milway, Reference was further made to the
Manitoba Boundary Extension Avt; to the Nat.
uralization Aet; and the Railway Consolidation
Act; of all of which | have given you the lead-
ing features in this serics of letters.

Tha temperance people will be glad to learn
that the Scott Act Amendment Bill which was
pussed by the Senate did wot suecend in puosing
through the House. 1t wns the same with the
Patent Law Amendment B, which the Gar.
ernment did not manifest any desire ¢ pres,
In fact, it was clear that it embadivd at least a
doubtful principle. 1t was really a il to re.
vivea numberol patents, which their owners
had allowed to expive, an i which hy proper at.
tention they might have had oenewed before the
date of the expiry. 1t iva doubtful prineiple
to legislate to cure earelessne s,

The leading fenture of the session which has
closed was the extreme bitterness anid parsistence
of the Oppoaition, under the leadership of Mr.
Blake, to the Pacific Syndrcate measnre, 1t was
attended by a failure ns mamfest as its own bit.
terness and parsistence. At the irsg, some of
the members were shaken by the bolduess and
confidence of the denuncistions ef the measure,
But as the debate went on and the several liney
of argument became more eleariy defined and
handened, the contidense of the Ministerialisty
became streagthened : while it brcame apparent
fremm such outside mantlvstations « f public
opmnion as could te obtained, that the sense of
the conntry was fuvourahle ts the measure, and
that the violent denuncistions apamst it had
failed to enlist avy uctive sympathy—a clear
proof that they were a mistake, Natwithstanding
Mr. Blake's greater bridlianey as s debater, it
yet remaing 10 be proved whether the net of de.
posing Mr. Mackenzie to make way for him was
wise. [t wertainly was not gracious,

I noticed that the a'tacks uwpon the Pacific
Svodicate have already beey mmi 75 & Very pow-
erful handie by thos who have intereit 1o di-
vert the current of imrmigralisa from the Cana-
dinn North-West to the ratlway fands in the
United States. A very sericus injury is thua
done to the country, comparel with which the
mere interests of partics, az between the tue and
the outs, are as nuthing ; and it is ta be re.
marked that whatever other svifs W& may tind in
the pstty strifen of our neighbours across the
frontier, wi da not find this particuler form of
suicide.  There is notling more sensitive than
either capital or immigration.  Both are very
easily frightencd away, amd thus 1t is that the
neighbonrieg conntey is enriched by the folly
or worse of Canadian factins, 11 the sperationy
of the Syndicate conld pow be diseredited by
streams of vitaperation, this country would be
put back for more than a quarter of n century,
and every man in it made poorer,

Thete was ane othier shart pasaage  in the
F!)cvrh from the Thrune, which catls for notice.
The Governor congratul ded the Honze of Com-
mons wpon sutheieney of the revenue,  This is,
indeed, & matter for cangratul i n and aatisfac-
tion. 1t ix a prool of revival of prosperity ; and
a further pronl how very unwise it often is when
men are heated in debate o muke predictions
respecting matters which are gertain to be an-
swered by facts,

The session being over, this letter closes the
series for this season,

-

SCIENTIFIC.

THREE cases of antiquities from Mr. Rassam
bave arrived at the Britiah Muosenm. They uro prinal.
rrlly of obleats found at Keuvanjik and the Nebbt
Younnis.

AT the petition of the Parisian refiners of
beet raot sagnar, the Prafect of the Saine hen proseribed
beea in the neighbaurheod of the city. A single refiner
‘{" the 331k arrondimement eatimates bis losses at 25,000
ranca,

Tue ingenions iden of lighting buoys with gas
has benn unw for amne 1hme demanstrtml 1o bha 0f great
practical valus, A aumlior of them are nitendy in ose,
and one is ubout Lo be despatehet to the Suez Canal.

Woot.— Manufnaturers of woollen goods may
Toak forwurd Lot some time ta o cheap and 1all sapply of
wtol, The fiest nrrivals for 1981 are she grentest known,
being 310,000 trales, ne ngaost 213,000,

Ax examination has tuken place at Brussels
of the raliway employds in onler toinat thelr ayes. More
than one-twentieth o them bave been foun:d delentive,
aud conssquently will ba discbnrgml as bricg unable to
fu!fl thelr functions with a suttlolant avoarity for tra-
vellors,

Tue Lick Oprervartory TrLescoye.—Ths
trustees of the Liok Onservatu-y hava flually olosed the
contractsfur the opteal part of the gront telesonpe.
Theta has baen conddpranie doubt whother 4 refrantor
«r an eno'maus reflector wonld Lo aeleoted, Lt the de.
ciston {s 0 Lavour of the furimer. The oljeot glaes fe to
he three feet In dimmeter, nnd the Clarke of Qawbridge,
Maaa., are to make it for $30,000.
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VERNAL FAITH.

AWhen heaven was stormy, earth was cold,
And sonlight ahaaned the word aad wave,
Thongbt burrowed in the chureh-yard mould,
And fed on dreams that hauut the grave.

Butnow that beaven ia freed from strife,
And earth’s full heart with mpluro swells,

Thougbt goars through fields of andless life
Above the shining aspbodels.

What flower thit drinka the south wind's brenth.
What sparkliog leal, what Hebs morn,

But floats the suilen gray-beard Daath,
Aund laughs onr aretio doubts to acorn 1

Pale sclentlat, seant of healthfal bload,
Your ghastly tomnes ons moment alose ;

Pluck fieshneas from u apring titne buad,
Piod wisdom in the opaniug rose.

Mark the white llly. whonre sweat onre
Hath many & wild.-hea swarm enticed,

Avd draw tharefrom a honeyed lorn
Pare ss the teader creed ot Christt

Yes, even the weed, which upward holds
Ita tiny ear past bower nad Jawn,

A loveller tuith than yours uafohis,
Caught from the far faint winds of dawn,

Pavl H. HAYSE, io Harper's Mapasine for April,

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Ouk frontispiece this week has displaced the
ordinary cartoon by theright of the courtesy ex-
tended to the fair sex the world over. Plece anr
dames.  Even Mr. Blake himwlf could not re-
fuse to concede the place he vecasionally occu-
pies to so fair a beauty as this.  We wish we
were going to meet her at the ball for which she
has attired herself so carefully.

Wi give a charming faney sketeh this week
by Giacomello, the great inimitable delineator
of the feathered tribes, emblematic of the mouth
of April.

We had hoped with the illustration of the old
barracks, now in course of demolition, to have
been able to present a chapter of Freneh Cana.
dian history, to which they should serve as a
motive, but we have been disappointed in the
arrival of the gMS. in time, and must conse-
quently refer our readers to the next number of
the News for a full account of the barra-ks, anid
the reminiscences which cluster around their
antiquity, leaving the illustrations for this num-
ber at least to make out theirown case,

Tue expedition of Generad Skobelet) against
the Turcomans—or Turcomen, as the proof.
reader insists it ought to be spelt—will gain
an additional interest in our readers’ eye from
the clever sketehes by the erlebrated Dick,
which we reproduce Lere from Weler Land wund
Meer. A {uil description of eazh subject will
be fourd at the foot of the page, and the story
of the campaign itself is too stale now for repe.
tition,

THE INNER Live oF MeXico axp ve MExi.
CANS, —One of the sights of the capital is the
street letter-ariter.  He is to be found in a
shaded nook in close proximity to a piazza, or

lace of public resort, the portutes wirrea lores
ing hishappiest hunting ground.  Attired in
sombrera and srraps, he awaits his customers,
while he munches a tortdlla or indulges in the
dearer luxury of pamlaso.  His clients are
chiefly composed of voung Indian girls, with
copper coloured sking, blue-black hair and eyes
black ax sloes.  The master passion urges them
te commit their feelings to puper through the
medium of the letter-writer, and as he clumsily
rforms  his task, droning the ¢ gush while
¢ reduces it to writing, the absorbed and eager
_expression of his client is a wondrous study,
Young fellows, in from the neighbouring ran.
ches, also come tohim in their distress, and uo
matter how kunotted the cowplication, how
delicate the situation, he is cqual to the emer.
gency, preserving a stolidity of fuce that would
reflect credit an one of Moutezuma's stone
idols. The sidewalks of the principal thorough.
fares are striped with bars of gold. These barg
are rays of sunlight coming from out the tene-
ment courts. The court 15 usnally an oblong
square surrounded by galleries, the keeu full
blue sky serving for a canopy. The Mexicans
are passionately fond of flowers, and the inhab-
itants of these courts vie the one with the other
in having the most gorgeous and deliciously per.
fumed flowers all the year round.  Yellows and
crimsons and purples, fit to sct the teeth of an
enthusiastic hortieulturist a-watering, nbsolutely
dazzle, while orchards worth thrice their weight
in gold, and ferns of luminous green, hang in
festoons, the molten sunshine actually illuminat-
ing them. Water is searce in the capital, and
the appearance of an agu ador, or water-carrier,
never fails to bring the inhabitants of a court
out to their respective balconies.

A race of domestic life will be welcome to
many of our readers, amongst whom the chil-
dren are never forgotten. The story of the
monkey, who made theo cat’s paw take theplace
of his own in helping himselt to hot chestunts
off the hob, has added a word to our language
and will servo asa good story for the youngsters,
and many a mother wishes for as quiet a ménage
as geems promiscd by the other picture of
‘ Harmony."

ProteaTivg Acaixst THE CHANGE IN THE
Scoren TaArTaN.~—There has been great excite-
meut throughout Scotland aund the Scotch cireles
of Loudon over the proposed changes in the tar.
tans of the Highland regimeuts, and an entha.
stastic moeting to protest against the contem.

Jated nct.ion,%m)d in the hall of Stafford House,
ndon, is the subject of our illustration. The
particular moment chosen by the artist was

when Lord Archibald Campbell, son of the
of Argyll, and brother of trxe hinrquis of L?:r}{ee
with tarnest action and voice quivering with
emotion, swore upou his drawn dirk to preserve
the tartan.  As the weapon was passed round to
be kissed by the Maclntosh, who. occupied the
chair, the Dake of Sutherland, the Duke of
Athole, Lord Elcho, Donald Currie, and others,
the nndml_u:@, who had watched the action of
Lord Archibald silently, and with keen, wistful
looks, burst into an irrepressible shout of heart.
lest approbation. A petition wes drawn up for
presentation to Her Majesty, praying that the
change be not made, and, after receiving up-
\yards of sixteen thousand signatures, was de-
livered nt the War Office.

. Ovr illustrations of the electric light in Ber-
lin, and the snow-plough in Thuringia will be
found alluded to in the editorial columns, and
scarcely need any further remarks. The uscfol-
ness of the snow.plough in clearing the gullies
through which the mountain roads of Thuringia
runis out of comparison even with the service
which it does us here in Canada.

AMUSEMENTS.

Jast weck the frequenters of the Theatre
Royal had an unusual treat in the production of
the ** Banker's Daughter,” by the Union Square
Company of New York. The play itself abounds
in strong situations and goo({)dinlogue, and the
acting was far better than we have been accus-
tomed to see here, Where the special excallence
was shown, to iy mind at least, wasin the supe-
riority of the all-round acting, to which the Star
system has rendered us unaccustomed, it be-
comes very difficult to pick out individuals for
special notice. The story is based upon the
marriage of Lilian the banker's daughter toa
rich cousin, who has long loved her, but whom
she has looked upon only as a friend, to save her
father’s house from bankruptey ; she stipulates
that her future husband should be told of her
love for another, but the father suppresses this
and under such a mistake the marriage takes
place.  So far the story is old. The novelty in
the plat comsists in the discovery of the
truth by the husband, who at once leaves
his wife, who did not kunow how she had
learned to love him until departed from his
side, and their ultimate reconciliation, (after
the old lover has been conveniently killed in a
duel) by the good offices of their child. Mr.
Bangs as Johu Strebelow, the husband, made an
excellent type of the best kind of American
gentieman, & type by no means comnmon, while
Lilian fell to the lot of Miss Auna Boyle, whose
acting on the whole was very creditable though
2 little overstmined at times and wanting in
tendrrness, a greater show of which might have
often taken the place of melodramatic passion
with advantage. The necessary foils to the
serions cast of the piece are found in Mrs. Brown
the typical American girl who marries an aged
millionnire and gets rid of bim in time to marry
the early object of her liking in the }wrson of
George Washington Phipps the equally typieal
American tourist, who does Paris in thice days,
and Lovrdon in four, and who proposus to his
Jady love in the jutervals of checking his pocket
order-baok.  Both these characters were capi.
tally represented by Mr. aud Mrs. Waleot who
were o host in themselves, The Count de
Carojac a French nobleman whose chief utility
appears to be to polish off the troublesome early
lover, fell to the Sot of 8ig. Majeroni who played
in a natural and unaffected manner which won
him many friends. 1 did not think a great deal
of the ““ Petite Edna Bankson” as the bills call
her, who maoreover is surprisingly well developed
as the result of a six vear marriage only—1 near-
Iy forgot Mr. Forberg's old man which should
not be forgotten as a finished picce of character
acting. 1 hope Mr. Sparrow will give us
many melodramatic treats as this. 1 am sure
he only needs a little enconuragement to do so,
and the good houses of last week should prove
such,

Mrs. Otis Rockwood announces a series of 4
Chamber Recitals at 959 Dorchester street on
April 4th and following Mondays. The sub-
seription list | am glad to see is filling up rapid-
1y at DeZouche's, and I trust they will have the
support of all music loving people.  Mrs. Rock-
wood’s own merits as n musician are well kuown,
and she will be well supported by professional
talent. .

Musiers,

VARIETIESN.

Svcu is fame. Only a few days ago, Congress
was crowded to hear eloguently told the old and
ever new story of the privateer General Arm-
strong. The sword presented to her heroic com-
muander, Samuel Chester Reid, was recently, and
probably still is, for sale at a second-hand store
on the Bowery, in New York.

GryeEraL Noves, our Minister at Paris, said
a very neat thing the other day when a host of
peeple pestersd him to obtain iuvitations for
them to Mrs. Mackay's grand entertainment.
* Ladies,” gaid the Minister, firmly, ‘¢ Mr.
Mackay is an American citizen, and it is my
duty to protect him."’

Tur Hugo celebration had, inevitably, its
ludicrous features. Probably the funniest thing
connected with it was tho poem presented hy
the students of Albi, who alluded gracefully to
the ** mystery” of his initisls—** Victor liko
Yirgil and Hugo like Homer.” This reminds
one irresistibly of the toast offered by n much
impressed admirer of the bard, *1drink to Vie-
tor Hugo, so worthy of that great name!”

CHRONIC CACHINNATION.

A correspondent of the Philadelphia ZTimes
writes the following stupendous story from
Frenchtown, New Jersey:—

Straight across the Delaware from here and
back among the hills which run parallel with
the river for many miles lives a family con-
corning whom the strangest stories are told.
The father und son are farmers, and all live in
» large, substantial house, a few yards from the
road to Doylestown. They are all chronic
laughers, having an affiiction of the muscles of
the mouth and threat which compels them to
give vent to apparent merriment at stated in-
tervals, The malady first appeared in the father
about ten years ago. He was usually a very
quiet man, enjoying fun, but manifesting his
enjoyment without much noise. He was seated
at the dinner table one day in the spring of the
Year, eating steadily and not engaging in any of
the conversation which the other members of
the family were carrying on. Suddenly, with-
out any cause, he burst into aloud fit of laugh-
ter, 8o extremely different from his accustomed
laugh that all ‘were attracted by it at once.
When asked what was the reason for hissudden
outburst he made no reply, but continued his
merriment. Some of the boys thought he had
hysterics and pounded him on the back, but it
did no good. After a few moments he made
motions for pencil and paper and wrote that he
was unable to control his risibles, and asked
them to send for a doctor. The rural physician
came, but could give no remedy that stopped
the laughter. Peal after peal of what sounded
like the heartiest kind opfun came from him,
and nothing would avail to prevent it. The
doctor finally came to the conclusion that he
was the victim of a nervous attack, and, leaving
a mnervine, departed. The father continued
laughing until about sundown, when he sudden-
ly stopped and fell on the floor, completely
prostrated. He soon grew better, however, ate
a hearty supper, and spent the evening much
as usual. No signs of a return of the old trou-
ble appearing he went to bed and was soon fast
asleep. About 2 o'clock in the morning, how-
ever, his wife was awakened by his langhter,
and the same symptoms manifested themselves
as on the afternoon previous. He keptit up
until 7 o'clock, laughing loud and long. At7
o'clock the noise suddenly ceased and did not
return again until dinner time. Thus it con-
tinued, recurring cach day shortly after noon
aud in the night about 2 o'clock, and has ever
since. As the weeks passed he grew so accus-
tomed 1o the disease that he was caused very
little inconvenience by it. He did not get tired
out, as at first, and soon was able to go about his
work-—sowing seed and planting corn, digging
vegetables and watering the cattle — while
laughing immoderately. He could not talk
while under one of the spells, but carried
a slate and pencil about with him, after the
fashion of a deaf and dumb person. The trouble
was very regular in its coming and goiug, and
only cccasionally broke forth at unlooked-for
seasons. Once the old man was taken in church,
just wheu the niinister was exhorting bis hear-
ers in the most solemn strains, and spoiled the
effect of the discourse, besides disturbing the
equilibrinm of the clergyman. Another time he
was fouud by one of his neighbours along the
road, lying beneath a bag of flour, laughitg at a
terrific rate.  He has been taken while driving
home from the mill, and the suddenuess of the
sounds frightened the horse, causing it to run
away and dump the man and part of his load
out in the road. For eighteen months the father
was the only one of the household aftlicted with
the malady. Several of them had complained
from time to time of an mchin=t1en to join the
father in the laugi, rut none of them did so
until nearly two years after he was taken, when
Susie, the youngest child, suddenly burst into

‘a similar fit during one of her father's attacks.

From this time on she has langhed at about the
same hours | er father does. One by one the re-
maining members fell victims to the strange
complaint, uutil about three years ago there
was but one left free, and that was Charles, the
eldest son. His long exemption led him to be-
lieve he would escape the contagion.

But he was mistuken, and it is said he had his
first attack while petitioning for the hand of a
Harrisburg damsel.  So frightened was the lady
by the queer behaviour of her suitor that she ran
from the room, and it was weeks before the pro-
per explanations could iuduce her to see him
again. She is now one of the family here, and,
esciping the malady, never minds the hideous
chorus of laughter which twice a day resounds
through the house or grounds. It is regarded
as rather strange that none of the neighbours
should have caught the infection, but such is
the casve, although many of them miogle con-
stantly with the family. Everything possible
has been done toalleviate or remove the malady,
but without perceptible effect. Several eminent
physicians from the leading cities have visited
the home and grown exceedingly interested in
the case. They all coufess themselves baflled
by the malady, and want one or two of the family
to go to the city, where they can receive con-
stant treatment. This they steadily refuse to
do. Their poculiar trouble, so noticeable and
odd, has made them vory sensitive, and they
will not travel where thc{ will be subjected to
public scrutiny and remark. They zo to church
or the store in the village close by, and attend
social gatherings occasionally in the neighbour-
hood in ths evenings, but only among life-long
friends. Pcople within a radins of a few miles

are so accustomed to the thing that they never

mind it or mention it. Conset_lucntl_y very few
people outside of ‘the immediate vicinity and
the physicians who have attended them are cog-
nizant” of the circumstances. People passing
the house, especially in the summer time, have
been filled with curiosity by what they saw and
heard and have carried accounts to distant
places. These reports are very vague, for the
passers-by have no definite idea of the matter.
They only know that it looked remarkably
strabge to see a father and his sons out in a field
ploug%:ing and sowing many rods apart, yet each
one laughing as though he had heard the best
joke in the world. i

Curious stories are told of the travellers
who went that way. Several years ago two
young men came from Doylestown to attend a
party at Erwinna, o summer resort on the
Pennsylvania side a few miles below here. It
was a warm night, aund they did not start back
until late. They drove past the house of the
laughing family soon after the regular attack
had begun, The windows were all open, and
every sound could be clearly heard. As the
young men approached they heard the most un-
earthly. noise their ears ever received. It
seemed like a perfect pandemosinm, and they
felt sure they must have struck the entrance to
the lower regions. The horse took fright and
nearly ran away with them. Coming to the
conclusion that, at the least, the place was
haunted, they hwiried bome, and the next
morning, spread the news, Parties were formed
to investigate the matter, but none of them
solved the problem tillinforined by a man in the
village near at hand as to the nature of the case.
We were urged to remain reticent about the
matter and have doume so. The years of inces-
ant laughter have told somewhat on the faces
of the famnily, but not so as to be very notice-
able. There are scores of lines under the eyes
and above the cheeks, caused by the drawing
up of the skin. Then their mouths have become
wider and they keep them closed with difficalty.
The most marked result of the disease, however,
is in the voice. The entire family talk in the
same tone, resembling as nearly as aunything
the voice of an alto-singer. Males and females
have the same inflection and intonation. Most
of them have more or less trouble with their
eyes, several having become near-sighted. The
pupils have contracted and the eutire eyeball is
diminished in size. This is accounted for by
the contraction of the eyes in laughing and the
effort -required in working or reading while
undergoing an attack. Very little physical
annoyance is caused the laughers. They read
and write, sleep and work without any trouble.
The only thing they seem unable to do, while
attacked, is to eat, and that cam be readily
understood. Several grandchildren have been
born, and in all but one instance they were
taken, soon after birth, with stated attacks at
the same hours as their parents. Of course they
do not laugh as the older ones do, but they crow
and express all the signs of baby glee twice a
day and never cry while in that state.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

Peace has been finally declared with the
Boers.

NAVIGATION on the Hudson river opened last
week.

TuE public debt statement of Mexico shows a
deficit of $142,000,000.

At a land meeting at Woodford, County Gal-
way, on Sunday, Dillon made a strong attack on
the Irish judges. The matter is to be brought
before Parliament.

THE prisoners in Kilmainham jail have
formed themselves into a branch of the Land
League.

A proclamatien of the late Czar's marriage
with the Princess Dolgorouki will be issued by
the new Czar.

A GREAT international conspiracy has been
discovered by the St. Petersburg police, which
has led to numerous arrests.

A Constantinople despatch says anarchy pre-
vails on the Armenian frontier, the Kurdsopeuly
defy the Turks, and a general ontbreak is feared.

MR, Gladstone proposes to anuounce in his
coming budget a reduction of 1d in the £ of the
income tax.

A Cuicaco despatch says a large excursion
arty from Ottawa to Manitoba had been snow-
ound near the former city for several days.

ToURr1sTs, commercial men and others will
do well, when in Toronto, to visit the Walker
House, one of the best appointed hotels in the
Dominion, having ample accommodation for
200 guests. This hotel overlosks bay and lake
and stands in its own block, thus giving light
and air to each room. Visitors will find all the
comforts of a home at moderate rates. The
Walker House has been supplied with all the
most meodern improvements, anl every new
feature which can tend to enhance the comtort
of its guests has been introduced. The Walker
House is within three minutes’ walk of the prin.
cipal steambont wharves and railway stations,
where omnibus and porters are in constant at.
tendance, .

Mr.J. H. Gould is at present on a tour through
Ontario in the interests of the NEws, and ia
now .in Toronto, where we trust that he will
meet with a good reception from our friends thut

are and those that are to be.
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When the sky begin to darken
And the chilly min to fall

Young und thoughtless sparrows grumble

““ What's the use of this at el}.”

Bat with philosophic patience
Taking sunshine with the miu

Says the wise old sparrow fatber
‘It will soon be fine again.”

ARTHUR J. GRAHAM,

(- sAPRIL, 2, 1881

e




40 2

NEWS.

CANADIAN' ILLUSTRATED

Eoa
£ e (U

TR

\ i

A SNOW PLOUGH IN THURINGIA.—Drawx py FERDINAND LINDLER.




i
i
i
.

214

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Arrir 3, 1881,

[Written for the NEWS.] .
THE LORD OF THE HARVEST.

The fields are ready for barvest,

And the Dawn with her tender eyes
Looks down on the thousand ears of corn
That walt tor the sun 1o rise.

And the windiog path thro’ the bending grain
Is weeping with fallen dew,

And tbe birds are waking one by one,
And the stars creep out of the blue.

Up there like wings of nogels

The pearly clondlets lie;

And tke bliss of Heaven speaketh

In the silence of the sky.

Sure, 8 happy day will follow

Such a fair apd blessed dawn!

Sure, the evening must be gracious

Thdt ls crowned by guoch a morn!

o

The sun has risen, bis glory

Streams over all the plain;

And the wind shakes out the tassels
Of the corn and beanded grain

Oue by one the reapers gather
Singiog as they pass sloog,

For the burdes of their gladness
Would be heavy witbout socg.

Oue alove, of all the reapers,

With po heart for work or plsy,
With dumb lips and soul of anguish
Toils through all the neary day :
Far before that dawn of promise
The Lord of the Harvestcame

With bis owr hand gently gathered
One ripe esr of precious grain.

“ Oh, my Lord I the lonely watcher
Had sobbed i her agony,

= Stay thy band oat of pure pity,
Bear me in my misery.

Reap me, reap me, if thou wilt. but
Oh. this other gently spare.”

* Child."” the Master's voice made snswer,
*Child, thou knoweat not thy prayer.
Trust we fully acd forever,

Only best the thing [ do;

Shall T stay mv baod ard jeave her
The old life wheo 1 have new t
Can'st thou spare her on the morrow,
Paio and sorrow at thy door!

I wili stretch my baud snd spare her
All earth’s woes for evermore.”

QOut into the solemn darkness

Of the deep and silent nlght

Went the Master of the Harvest
Bearing something oot of sight.

I

Go, the weary day is over,

Aand sbe goeth home agaio:

Oh, her feet acd hands are weary *
At ber Leart a sharper pain.

1o the evenicg sky above her
Wakes a solitary star:

Anpd the young moon lifts her torebead
1o the western aktes afar;

And 8 dim ethereal glory

Clothes the fields anid dusty road,
All aropnd ber sud above her
Speaketh ofthe peace of Ged.

Then the reaper's teurs are fulling,
Yet, throagh all tte blisdiog rain,
Hope creeps back icto her boesom
And she guthers streogth again.
Through the silence of her spirit
Heavenly sweet the voice sbe hears .
* Ye wto go forth in the morniag
Beaping amid bitter tears,

SBall reitru egain with giadness,
Larger thaa thy soul 2onceives,

Far within the Fatber's siore-house
There are garnered all thy sheaves.”

Moutreal. MapLy LEAr.

ONE TOO MANY FOR HIM.

A COMPLETE STORY.

CHAPTER I.
31 NEVEER WILL MARRY & WEALTHY WOMAN."

¢ So this is Aspern Court. A very fine place,
Madge ; & great deal too fine for you and me,
so I'm very glad there’s no chance of your having
it.”

“I"m not!” is the quick, feminine reply. “1
should not find it too fine. If it went with me
you wouldn't say ‘nu’ toit, Archie ¥’ looking
up, with a winning smile. ‘

““ Most decidealy I should,” he says, warmly.
“] never will marry a wealthy woman. The
world might say I'd married for money.”

¢ 1t wouldn't matter what the world said,
surely, as long as your wife knew otherwise.”

The young ceuple—a pair of loveis—are pro-
ceeding along a gravelled carriage-drive, over
which the splendid elms arch and interlace their
hoary arms. They emerge presently elose to a
fine old country mansion built of gray stone,
and which hes long been a home for the trailing
ivy. It stands amid its hot-houses, and fair
lawns, and shrubberies, which extend away to
the belt of wood and park-land yonder. Every-
thing about it is in good preservation, and very
trim and wmice. [t is spring-time, and the
quaintly-shaped Hlower-beds on the lawns are
bright with snowdrops and crocuses  Only the
house itgelf looks dismal; the blinds are all
down, and there is not the least sign of anima-
tion about the closed doors and windows.

““ When does your asunt’s funeral take place 17
asks the young wman, as they stand looking at
the old house.

*‘ To-morrow, Archie,” is the sad-toned reply.
¢ By her special instructions none of ler rela-
tions are to attend it, you know.”

‘*Strange ! Tell me how it was, Madge, that
she quarrelled so with everyone, and lived
alone? Stay, thoogh! We won't go any fur-
ther; it looks like intruding. 8hall we re-
turn 1" '

They retrace their steps down the avenue in
silence. The girl has & pensive look. The
young man—a stalwart, handsome fellow, with
crisp-curling flaxeun hair and bright blue eyes—
10:1? at her {oodly from time to time as they
w

An old mau hobbles out from the lodge as
they approach, and undoes the park-gates for
them. .

“ Good day, Miss Margaret—good day, sir,”
he mumbles, in & quavering falsetto. *‘Hi, it’s
a bad day for me—a very bad day for we I And,

ing out along the couutry road, they hear
Ei‘:f mumbling this to himself as he closes the
gates behind them,

Archer Darrell and Mar§nret Grey are in love,
and engaged to be married. They are both or-
phans, and have nothing in the world but what
they earn for themselves. He i3 & tutor {n an
acsdemy, and she a governess in a private
family, both in the neighbouring town, Ham-
bleton, about three miles away. This being
Sunday afternoon, they have passed it together
in walking out as far as Aspern Court.

¢ Now, Madge, can you tell me why yeur
aunt would always live alone P’ he asks, tuck-
ing her little black.gloved haud under his arm.

*Because 1 think she was very morose and
ill-tempered,” says Madge, sighing. ‘‘And 1
am forced to say that she was very cruel to poor
mamma. When mammsa married a soldier,
aunt said she would never see uor hear of her
again, although her own sister. Neither did
she, not even when poor papa died, and we were
dreadfully poor. Then mamma died, and 1
went and lived with her counsins, the Tura-
balls.”

** And so your aunt has left sll her wealth to
charities ¥° exclaims Archer, after a minute or
s0.
“ Yes, evervthing! She has told that over
and over again to all her relations, until no
one expects & farthing now. Aspern Court and
all the property isto be sold. Doesn't it seem
a shame, Archie?”

* Yes, indeed. The willis to be read the day
after the funersl, isit not 1"

“Yes; and all the relatious have beeu iu-
vited. Of course 1 sha'n't go—where’s the
use ¥’

¢ suppose your cousin, Mr. Turubull, will
be there ¥

Mr. Turnbull is 8 builder and contractor in
Hambleton. He is continually leoking out for
“‘jobs,” and getting bankrupt.

¢ Very likely, he has nothing to do now
that he is bankrupt egain. Poor Mrs. Turabull
sits and cries sll day long.”

¢ 1f she has done that on each occasion, she
must have nearly washed herself away by this
tite,” observes Archie, with grim humour.

** For shame, Archie! Poor Mr. Turnbull
can't help it. He says it’s all through the mor-
tar in that last job being so bad. He's going
to look ont for a job in Canads now."”

¢ Better luck to him! But don't you con-
sider, Miss Madge, as an instructress of youth,
that ‘job’ is an objectionable word 1'" casting
s siy glance at her, and drawing a cigar from
his pocket.

“Now, Archie, don't be a tease! ‘Job'is a
very proper word in the meer place, as Mr.
Turnbull oses it. Sir, you haven't asked me
permission to smoke,”” turming on him, and
playfully confiscating the cigsr before he has
time to light it.

She withdraws her arm, and moves away
from him a little with her prize.

“] warn you, young lady, you will dmw
sterm retribution on your devoted head, unlesy
you restore that property,” he exclaims, follow-
ing her up.

*“ Really, Mr. Darrell, you don't mean it ¥’
her brown eyes dancing with merriment, asshe
waves the cigar temptingly before him. ' And,
pray, what form will it take "

He looks up the road, then down the road ;
but twilight is coming on, and it is quite de-
serted. Thereapon he seizes her in his arms,
and balf stifles her with kisses, despite her
struggles.

¢ Oh, Archie! how dare you?
gir 1

““ My cigar, then.”

*“Never, you bad, naughty- ther., there!”
iving it him, and being released, disclosing a
ushed, charming countenance and panting

little figure. .

**1 would never have given it up,” she re-
torts, smoothing down the dark, wavy hair
which had been ruffled, ““if | hadn't been afraid
of some one coming."”

““T see,’’ he says, langhing ; “ you were rather
enjoying my stern retribution.”

She only bestows on himn a comieally indig-
nant glance, and they walk on separately now.

‘¢ Cigars are extravagances,” she says, after a
few minutes’ silence. *‘‘I thought, Mr. Darrell,
you were saving up to get married " .

“Sol am. This one was given me,” he re-
turng, more humbly. ¢ By the way, Madge,
talking of savin%; that little house we were
looking at is to be let, I understand early in
the autumn. T have been calculating and con-
sidering, and I really think we might—we
might get married, and take it by that time.”

** Do you, really, Archic!" she excloims, in
high glee, and ci]uite forgetful of her mock anger.
‘It 13 a nica house, and we could arrange the
rooms as we said, and you could have the little
one for a stady,”

“Noj; it sgould be your sitting-room.”

¢ No ; your study, Archie. It would suit ad-
mirably, What a dear, kind, considerzte love
you are )" taking hisarm again,

He smiles. They are approaching Hamble.

Leave off,

ton now, by the lights that are beginning to
twinkle through the trees, and the people they
meet.

‘“ And you are contented enough not to have

; 8 fortune, Madge 7 ho asks, *‘You think, with

me, it would bie a shame to spoil all our little
plang

“Why should it spoil them 1" she says, with
a sauay, demure glance. *‘Oh, I see! You
could never bring yourself to mary a woman
with money, Archie”

“ Again, Miss Madge, take care, 1 can tell
you that more unlikely things have ocenrred
than that a fortune should be left me. My fa-
ther's cousin was disappointed in love, poor
fellow, and went to New Zealand. He grew
wealthy, but always wrote and said he should
never wmnarsy ;3 and my father, who kuew the
man, said he would be sure to keep his word.
He has not been heard of for xears; but sup-
pose 1 should come into meney .com him ! The
tables would be turned, my lady, and how would
you look 1"

“QOh, 1 could never marry you I"—with a
waggish shake of the dainty little head. * [t
might be said 1 marzied for money, you know.
1 never could bring myself to that.”

Archier twisted his tawny moustache with &
look of amused forbearnnce.

“It's lucky for you, Miss Madge, there are
too many people about!” he says, in & meaning
whisper. -

“ But is it true, Archie,” she unsks, after she
has indulged in a httle rill of laughter, ‘“that
you have a rieh cousin abroad? What is his
vame 1"

“Joshua Hawthorn. We last heard of him
at a town named Blenheim, during my father's
lifetime."”

““ Here we are at Mrs. Audley’s! What a
happy walk we have had! Our walks are sl
ways happy, Archie. Good-bye, dear love ¥

And he takes his farewell, s they part in the
time-honoured fashion that lovers follow, and
will continue to follow, to the eud of the chapter
—of love.

11
15 1T FAREWELL, THEN ¥

** Hallo, Mr. Turnbull, where are you rushing
off to! Got another job oo hand ¥°

A stout, middic-aged man is pursuing 4. im.
petuous course down the Hambleton High
Street, when he is arrested and addressed thus
by Archer Darrell.  His full, red countenance
shines with penspiration sbove a blue, spotted
choker, and he is a good deal out of breath
but this is Mr. Turnbuil's ordinary state of
beiug, suggestive, in the first place, of Laving
twice as much to do as time todo1tin; in the
secoud of *‘beer.’” At the present moment,
however, he 15 labouring woder sume unusual
excitement.

*Mr. Darrell, by Jupiter ! Have you heard
the news, Mr. D. 7 You're the luekiest man
on this earth ! By Jupiter, yon are, 1 tell yen'!
Here have | Deen waiting, sud the missus and
the youngsters have been waiting il our bies.ed
lives fora bit of luck, and here you are—hy
Jupiter !

Mr. Turnbull would seem o be on {utimate
terms with the great heathen deity, whose aid
he invokes to a large extent in Lis daily con-
versation.  Archer stares at him in sowe sur-
prise.

““ What 15 the news, Mr. Turubull! I've
heard of nothing unusudl.”

** Not heard that Miss Crompton, my own
cousin, has left everyvthing to little Madyge
Grey ! [ mean it, by Jupiter! Everythieg to
her, and not a shillivg for me or the misas?
Isn’t that luck enough for yout It's something
to be engaged to Miss Grey, of Aspern Court,
by Jupiter "

To do Mr. Turnbull justice, he doesn’t seem
to bear Miss Grey any 1ll-will on this seore, and
glows more with exultation than envy.

For a moment Arclier has a look of glad sur.
prise ; then it gives place tola gloomy expres.
ston.

““So that's the great news ¥ he says, mood.
ily. **Idon't mind telling you, Mr. Turubuli,
that | should have been batter pleased to hear
that the property had been left to vou. [ would
rather have imd Miss Grey as she was than as
she is. T don't believe in ¢ marrying money.'”

** Nonsense, man alive ! You know she's the
truest-hearted girl in the world.  Mouey makes
no ditference i that, By Jupiter, you're in
luck every way, 1 tell youl ’}'h-'r«,-,'n many a
man would snap at your bargajn, and have no
scruples sbout it, neither. But, there, | must
huarry ! Good day—good day 1"

And off rushes good-natured Mr. Turnbull,
having, in his brusque manner, left behind him
the most unfortunate words that he could to
tingle in his listener's ears. .

“Snap at the bargain!” repeats Archer
Darrell, retracing his  steps with a alight
frown, to his little lodgings close to Hambleton
Acadewny.

‘Though it is a half-holiday, and the afternoon
sun is glorifying his shabby sitting-room as he
enters it, he flings himself into an old arm-chair
in high dudgeon, and resigushimself to morose
reflections,

“ Archie 1"

He looks round at the low musical ntterance,
to tind the door has been opeued softly, and to
sce prett Mnd;];e peeping round it at himuelf,

She closes the door as he rises, and, trip.
ping across the roum, throws hersell into his
arms.

**Oh, Archie, lot us be joyful!
master of Aspern Court. 1t'a too good Lo be
true almost '

But he doesn’t seem to reciprocate hor rap-
tures, and she stauds back to seo thie cause of his
coldness,

You will be

Hois pale, and has a look of pain, as if her
rejoicings grated harshly on his cars.

1 could have found moro happiness in the
little home we planned than in 2 dozen places
like Aspern Court,” he says, stifily, and avoid.
i;lg her gaze. ** Miss Grey must have forgotten
that !

And he pauses abruptly, and walks to the
window,

The shadow of & great dread has fallen on
Madge.

“You don't mean, Archice, that this fortune
can mako any differencs in—in our lovet”

] mean that it must muke a great differ.
ence in our lives,” he returned from the window,
*“Has Miss Grey forgotten what | said on
Sunday, or did she think I was jesting? 1 wag
never moré in earnest. The lady [ warry must
bring me no fortune but herself.”

*¢Oh, but, Archie, you cannot be so cruely”
And she goes to him piteously. *‘“Everyono
knows that we were going to share our pover-
t{; and, now that wealth has come, what can
they say to our sharing that ! You cannot mean

it, Archie,

Rut his interest must be u good deal absorbed
by the game of cricket going on between the
school-boys in the suwnlit field yonder, for he
turns not towards her, and answers only by g
little shrug of his shoulders,

And Madge is shedding silent tears as she
murmurs, brokenly, * What is to become of me,

my love? 1 hate the wretched fortune if it is
Fuiug to part us. Ohl, Archie, we must not
etit! I'll give it all away at once, if yon say

* M

80,
*“ 1 think, Miss Grey, we had better spare one
another,”” he savs, in a low, bitter tone. “ Thig
is a painful matter. Of course, now that your
aunt has left you well to do, you cannot refuse
her generosity, vor dispose of it summarily, It
would be absurd, and the world would Justly
sueer if we were narried afterwards. NMo: we must
accept the inevitable, and make the Lest of it
It is hard, 1 must admit : but you, at least, will
have a good salve fur your wonnd.”

“Archie, Archic " she wails, snd letting ¢o
his arms, leaves hin. ’

There ix silence a few minutes buat for her sh.
Bing, and when he Iooks ronmd at length, sha
has cowered down in the old easy.chair, with
her face buried in her hands on its shabhy,
leathern-coversd arm. i

At this mement a shrill little voice i3 heart
from the road below,

“ Mr. Darrell, Mr. Darrell !
won't play fair., Hes been *out’ twice, and
won't go ‘out.”  Will you come to him ?°

The young tutor nods from the window, and
sayy, somewtint huskily, ** Ina litle while ™

A minute later, and the ahrill little voice 1+
heand gleefuliv in the distance.

* Harrab U Mz Darreil is coming, aad Tommy
Bowies will eatehiat e i

Archer Darrell hears the rustling of a woman'<
dress behind hins, and turning, finds that sbe
has risen, and s confronting bim with flushed,
tear-stained cheeks, '

*“Then | am to andemstand, Mr. Darrell,” she
exelaims, with a touch of defiance in her tonn
that is new, ‘““that you wish to deliberately
hreak off vur engagement in order to gratify
this absurd whim of vours v*

“Notso ! he replies warmly.
cause | woukl not sacrifice
even.'’

*1'm sorry Mr. Darreli’s honour is 5o feebls
that an ill natured sueer from the world could
blight i1

**My honour is not eoncerned in what the
world may «ay, Miw Grey,"” he cries, alimost
tiereely, ** but yo my keeping the word [ passed
en Suuday, rashly perhaps, but still Linding,
not to marry a wealthy woman,”

She mukes no reply, but as she lowers her
veil preparing to go, he notices a cutious ex-
pression on the charming featores, which he
canunt explain, It is niot one of resignation,
nor of sorreny, nor of pique, even. )

s it farewell, then?' she asks, without a
tremor in the musieal tones.

“ 1 fear it must bhesn,’" he rays, doggedly, but
with & great pain at hix heart.

She holds out her little hand frankly, and
again he gevs an expression of feature that
puzzles hitn more than before, Now that the
moment of parting hac come, he has a feeling
of disappointment that it should seem eaxy to
her.  However, he takes the little haud and
presses it passionately to his lips.

But she snatches it from him, and darting to
the door, is goue, leaving behind her & murmur-
ed “ Good-bye,”” like the whisper of a soft,
sweet breeze,

Tommy Bowley

1 do it be.
hounour for love

. -
1 WONDER WHAT SHE'LL 5AY TO MR,

“Dr. Warboys' compliments, sir, and he
sends you the Times. o says you will read
the place ho hay marked.

The maid-servant speaks thus to Archer, as
he takes his seat at his solitary breakfast-table
one morning.

Dr. Worboys is the principal of the Hamilton
Academy, and for him to wend his fayourite
Journal, though only the advertisement shoet
thereof, thus enrly in the day for the young
tutor's perasal, is something so unprecedented
that Archor gazes at the part pointed ont with
considernblo eagerness, .

‘I the next-of-kin of the John Edward
Darrell who, ten yenrs ngo, was dwelling in
Percival Square, Kondon, will communicate
with Pyke & Carpit, solicitors, of Bedford Row,
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they will “hear of something to their advan.

‘Archer rends this throngh twice,

Yes ; therg i3 not a doubt of it. This John
Edward Darrell was his father,

In the course of tho day be wrate to Messrs.
Pyke & Carpit, and then awaited the result.

It is some weeks now since Madge Grey and
he parted, and he has neither seen nor heard
of her since that afternona, 1t has left a great
blank in his life, and he feels like a ship drift-
ing without a rudder. It came so suddenly,
passed so hopelessly, that & shade of regret will
sten] sometimes into his heart that he acted so

eremptorily when he held that happiness in
{;iu hand.

In due course he receives a letter fromn Messrs.
Pyke & Carpit, the result of which is that he
obtains a holiday, goes to London, and proceeds
to the offices of these worthy solicitors.

On first entering, he is welcomed by a sour
visnged clerk, with the rather sharp inguiry,
“ Well, sir, what can we do for you, pray 1"

Archer hauds his card, which produces o
magical effect on the clerk.  ““This way, Mr.
Duarrell I he says.,

Archer iz shown into u room marked ** Pri.
vate,” and there sits a little decrepit old man
whore small head is sunk low between his
shoulders, and whose yet black hair is combed
down to meet & pair of bushy eyebrows, giving
him a very sinister appearance,

*Mr, Darrell, we have some good news to
announce to you. Your father had a cousin,
one Joshua Hawtnorn, who went abroad many
years singe 77

¢ Quite right ! replied Archer,

* Before we go sny further, we may inform
vou that our sgents in New Zealand”—here the
awyer pauses with importanee, and clears kis
little throat-—‘“ our agents in New Zraland have
supplied us with the particalars which we ure
putting to you. This Mr. Hawthorne was so
eccentric as to sllow himsell to be disappointed
in love, we understand, and in consequence re-
main-d a bachelor all his life 1

“ When we last heard from him it was so."”

“ And that was—--""

‘‘Oh, seme years ago; during my father's
lifetime,"’

“Just so-—-just so! Well, Mr. Darrell, we
hope it will not prove u shock to you to learn
that Mr. Hawthoru departed peacefully from
this workl of woe und care during this last
winter.”

“ Indeed " ejaculates Archer, expectant.

“ Anmd, morvover, that Mr. Hawthorn died
possessed ot u goodly fortune

** And thar, after besqueathing much of it by
will to his New Zealand connections, he leaves
your father—belirving him ta be still alive—
the sum of twenty thousand pounds, which sum,
our agent informs us, is invested in Fnglish
Government sccurities, and can, therefore, jmss
immediately into your possession.”

Archer stands up. He feels a tightness across
the chest, as if he conld not breathe, Oh, if
thisx had enly come six months—three months
earlicr!  What use iy it to him now 1"

“We are alraid, Mr. Darrell, it has been
somewhat of & shock to vou ' exelaims the firm
from 1ts high chair.  “* May we offer you o glass
of our ol port 7" striking & haud-gong. ** A
rare old wine, we can assure you ; laid down by
our senior partner some forty years ago !

“ And now, Mr. Darrell,” concludes the firm,
after gulping down its own glass, with hlinking
eyes, aw iU in wemory of its senior partner, *'it
only temains for o3 to place our check-book en-
tirely at your disposal until such time as you
have reslized a portion of your securities,  The

articulars of identity You sent ux in the first
Instance are quite satisfactory to us.'

“l am wuch obliged to you,” returned
Arclier, ““Thisis o great surprise to me, no
doubt. I shall have much plaasure in accepting
your pffer.” '

Aud hulf an hour later, Archer finds himself
in the express for Hambleton. He is a wealthier
man than he lad been in the meraing by a
weighty réll of bank-notes, but scarcely a hap-
pier one.

What is twenty thausand pounds to him ? He
is much obbiged to his decewsed cousin, but it
daesn’t place him on o jar with the wealthy
Miss Grey, of Aspern Court, whe must be worth
three or tour times that sum.  Six wonths ago
it would have seemed a godsend to them, and
they wonld not hnve desived a farthing more.
Now, it comes too late ; his lifo i a weary de-
solation to him.  And what of hers? He won-
ders,  Perhaps, like most women, she has
found consolution in her sudden prosperity, and
hie is ulready among the forgotten shadows of her
ast.

His thoughts have about landed him in these
forlorn depths, in which he finds a certain mel-
ancholy vujoyment, when the train comes to a
standstill ut a soall station, the last belore
reaching Hambleton,

Just as it is on the move again, Archer per-
ceives Mr, Turnbull, shiny and red of visage as
usual, rushing trantically through the statiou
burrier to enteh it.

By Jupiter! i, hi!  Sto.op it t”

A ru{uer flings open the door of his compart.
ment, and the next iustant Mr, Turnbull is pre-
cipitated in headlong by n . sturdy railway
porter, who slams the door to again,

“ A close shave, Mr. Turnbull{” exclaima
Archer, asgisting the breathless contraetor ou to
the seat opposite himsolf.

They nre alome in the compartment. Mr.
Turnbull gasps and giunts for the next few
winutes in his attempt to get back his breath,

snd mops his shiny forehead with a yellow silk
handkerchief,

* Train started—two minutes—bhefore time,"
ho pante, wrathfully. ¢ No punctuality—on
railways, by Jupiter | Mr. Darrcll—how are
you? You haven't been up—to see—my new
place yot.”

. " What place 7" inquires Archer, surprised.

I understood last that you were going out to

Canada."”
. ‘“Canada, by Jupiter! Ha, ha! You're jok-
ing, Mr. Darrell{ The Squire of Aspern Court
go to Canada! That was before ] came in for
——  What, haven’t you heard ¥'—as he meets
Archer’s astonished look.

¢ Nothing ; I've heard nothing about that,”
cries Archer, anxiously, as a strange presenti-
ment dawns upon him.

‘‘ What, not about the will that was found—
Miss Crompton's later will —executed a week be-
fore her death, leaving all her fortune and the
Court to me, my missis, and the young 'uns?
By Jupiter! 1 thought all the town knew it.
My creditors did, precious soon.”

““And—and Madge-—Miss Grey, ! mean?”
falters Archer.

“Oh, Pegyey !

“What Peggvt 1 mean—-"

““That's right.  We call her Peggy now. It's
the short for Margaret. She’s had to come down
iu the world, you know. Pride had a fall. By
Jupiter! she was Miss High-and-Mighty while
she thought she'd come in” for the lot. [ can
tell you this, of conrse, now that you've broken
with her.  You had erough of her uppishness, |
should say.  Now she’s going to tesch our younyg
‘uns, and glad of the job."”

Archeris too much astounded at this intelli-
gence, or he could not have failed to notice how
Mr. Turnbull has been vainly endeavouring to
distort Lis ratner jovial features with a vindie-
tive frown as he speaks,

“ Hambleton ! Hambleton "' and the train
runs into that station hefore Archer has had
time encugh to recover his self-possession and
question further.

He and Mr. Turnbull descend together, and
the young tutor follows the whilom contractor
out of the station mechanically.

There, sute enongh, waits a little phaeton
from the Court for Mr. Tarnbull, in which he
places hims.If necordingly,

‘“ Now, Mr. Durrell,” he exclaims, offering a
great rough paw to shake, “* I shall be delighted
to see you up at the vew place; and so will the
missis and the young "uns.  Come up any after.
noon this week, and take us as you find us. We
don't care for style, you know. By Jupiter!
come to dinner to-morrow.  Biled leg o' mutton
and eaper sauce, at one punctually—missis is a
rare "un for dishing up to time. That's fixed
now. You mustn't be surprised at the look of
the place ; | must have my job, you know, I'm
doing it up mysell—single handed; we don't
want a lot of men about. We packed all the
servants off, and just live sociable-like in the
down-stairs rooms.  Here,”—beckoning for
Archerto approach his ear for a whisper—* one
of the county families called the other day 1o
congratulate.  Jupiter ! when they saw e mix-
ing the mortar, and the missis with her arms in
the wash-tub, how they stared and drove off
again ! Ha, ha, ha ! and with this powerful
joke, and a strong wink to back itup, Mr. Turn-
ball rolls away in his phaeton, chuckling
merrily,

“ And these are the people,” retlects Archer,
as he betakes himself to his Todgings, * who
are lording it over the poor little pirl - ¢ 1ak.
ing her down,’ ax that fellow would put iv
Poor little Madge ! T wonder what she'll say
to me "’

She's——"

v,
Cho YOU WISH Tu SPEAK TO ME, MR, DARKRELL T

It is a warmn, sunshiny afternoon in early sum-
mer as Archer Darrell walks along the rosd to
Aspern Court.  He thinks to himself of the Jast
time he came this way, with Madge Grey's little
hand tucked under his arm.  What change and
heartache have come to him since then ! Now
her great inheritanee is all a myth, as far axshe
is concerned, nud he is comparatively wealthy.

“ It may all coms right vet,” he exclains,
as he quickens his pace at sight of the lodge.
“Hullo! What daes this mean?”

The ladge s deserted, and  its  neat
trimness has fled.  The thateh is ot the roof,
and the pretty trellisswork isoall broken and
trailing on the ground.  The great gate is chain-
ed and padlocked.  Archer can find no bell
handle nor other means of making hiy presence
kunown ; but, looking through the bars of the
stnll side-gate that serves for pedestrinus, he
perceives o huge white board, with the iuserip.
tion, ** Pull the handle once, and wait."”

The handle in question is just before him on
the other side of the gate.  He is able to reach
it by putting his long arms between the bars.
He does so, and gives it one vigorous tog.,

Oue is quite sullicient. The cffect is prodi.
gious ! From iuside the lodge comes a deafen.
iug brazen clanging, as if a bell almost as biyg
as the small temoment were in full swing.
Archer puts his hands to his cars with a start,
The country-side must be ringing with it.

“What n din "' he ejaculates, sheering off
into the road. ** Whatever ean Turnbull be
about? This is one of hix absurd notious !’

Presetitly he henrs footsteps coming down the
drive, and then the head of u lontish-looking lad
is projected between the bars of the small gate.

¢ Who's there 1" he shouts, staring hard at
Archer, ** Air you Muster Durrell 1

i

“1am,” replies Archer, in astonishment at
this method of welcoming guests at Aspern
Court.

“ Then the dinner be all done,’”’ observed
the boy, unbarring the gate and holding it open,
““There ain't a bitleft, 'cause 1 had the mutton
Lone ("

_This gratuitous piece of information does not
distress Archer, as he has come late on purpose
to miss that saire dinner. He enters, and pro-
ceeds up the drive, while the boy fastens the
gate agaln.

Inside, everything is changed for the worse.
At a glance he n%tices how the gravel is cut up
by the heavy wheel-ruts ; lLow here and there
the green turf that borders the drives is dis-
figuredd by mounds of lime and clay.

** Well, this is a pretty state of things!" he
mutters to himself, as he sees the present pro-
prietor hastening down the drive to meet him
with every demonstration of joy.

Mr. Turnbull, who is in his shirt-sleeves—a
red-striped shirt—looks as rubicund and jolly
iy ever,

‘“ Jupiter ! but I'm glad to see you!” he ex-
c¢laimsy, shaking Archer’s hand furiously, and
pufting over the exertion. *‘ Knocked off work
directly I heard the front-gate bell. You're
rather late for a feed, but I told the wmissis to
save you 4 bit.”

Archer responds as warmly as he can bring
himself to do, and states that he has dined. As
they walk towards the house, he makes an in-
quiry about Mr. Turnbuill’s ““ front-gate bell,”
as he calls it.

* Ah, isn't that a brilliant idea, Mr. Darrell?
My cousin, Miss Crompton —queer old lady—
paid a lot of money for that bell. Had it stuck
up in a turret—sort of alarm bell for fire—
where it was no earthly use. By Jupiter,’
says [ to the missie, that’s the very thing!
We'd kicked out that eld chap at tbe lo dge—
I've seen enough of money flowing away in those
sort of extras—and locked those gates up fast.
Clonsequence was a man came over from town
about a job, and shouted himself hoarse in two
hours outside, and went home in a bad temper.
So 1 has that bell down, fixes it in the lodge,
and there it is—-better than a man, ’cause it's
always at home, and wants no keep. The only
thing was the boys would be up to their larks,
aud there was [ the first day dancing up and
down this drive every ten minutes. Then 1
conceived the ides of sticking the handle inside,
just beyond their reach.  Brilliant, ain'tit ¥’

““Yes, but are there no complaints in the
neighbourhood ¥’ asks Archer.

* Complaints! By Jupiter, the first day |
had the fire-brigade over from Oakside ! Itscems
my cousin—ueer old ladv again —had promised
them 1 guinea if they came every time they
heard that bell.  They went back pretty quick
as they came, I tell you. Then there’s the deaf
ohl maid lives at Singleton Hall, down the road,
sent, a messags about the bell setting her nerves
off, and oune or two others round about that
grumble, but it's all their ill-nature. What 1
sty is, why won't folks be friendly and sociable,
and notso uppish ! But that's the way with
them round here.”

By this time they have arrived within view of
the old house, and Archer stares again, and
with a rising sensation of wrath at what he con-
siders such desecration.

The fine, stately portico is choked up with
rubbish ; the front of the house is oruamented
with scatfolding poles and ladders of all deserip-
tions, appearing to be a sort of repository for
them 3 the trim, quaint lower-beds—evidently
the late owner's pride—are trampled and seat
tered quite out of shape ; long sitacks of burnt
bricks und huge mortar puddings make a dis.
wnsting appearance on the lawn, and everywhere
around him is no.hing but havoe, dirt, and dis.
order, where last” he had seen rural charm and
beausv,

““ Weil, how do vou think things are look-
ing " inqnires Mr. Turnbull, with an air of pro.
found satisfaction, as thev panse. “ Pretty tuly,
eh 7 I'm makinga good job of it. From the
side of the old house, just where that greenery
is, I'm gning to 1un wy shop out, just todo odd
Jobs in, voo know. Il pay, "eause I shull al-
ways be pulling about and repaiving 2 big place
hike this; it's something to do.  Now, all that
tackle,” pointing to the superb old ivy that
Hterally elothed half the house, *“ that'll have
to be peeled odf, you kuow, and a precions long
job iUt be. It reguiarly spiles good bricks and
wortar.  Well, let’s go in and see the missis
and the young Juns.”

Archer says very little, for fear he should be
fmdneed to say too much.  His attention is
divided between the ruin before his eyes amd
his th- ughts of Madge. Has she seen kim!
How will she meet him ¢

Mr. Turnbull seems quite equal to talking for
the two of them, however.

“Come this way, Mr. Darrell.
you think things look nicely. We always use
the back way., What's the vood of two doors,
say 1, "eept to go out at vne to look for your
friend just as he comes in at t'other t”

Across the rubbish and wreek of glass-houses
and cucumber-frames, for all of which Mr. Turn-
bull has a supreme contempt, they make their
way, till they come to a flagged yard at the
back of the house.

Iu the middle of this yard are at once dis.
cernible two children, engaged iu a great tussle,
in the course of which they roll over aud over,
and enjoy the favours of a slimy pool with per-
feet impartiality.

“Peggy, Peggy " roars Mr. Turubull;
** thyse children are wt it again b By Jupiter!

'm so glad

they're always at it! Peggy! Why don’t you
look after them ! Here's a pretty game | Bobby
and Dicky up to their eyesin mud 1"

For an inatant Archer is aware that some one
has come forth from a low doorway in response
to Mr. Tarubull's wrathful appesl. Then his
heart gives a great bound, and the colour
mounts to his cherks, as he sees the young
blushing face and graceful figure in its demure
brown dress.

It is Madge Grey.

She starts when he bows to her, then turns
towards the squabbling juveniles without a
word,

‘ Now then, pirl ; don't stand staring!” re-
sumes Mr. Turnbuoll, with unnecessary severity.
** Just separate those children, and take them
in and make them decent.  I've got com-
pany.”

She seizes them, one by the sleeve, and the
other by the coat-collar, and they go in will-
ingly enough with her. Mr. Turnbull saper-
intends the operation of removal, while Archer
stands apart, with a very unpleasant, grim
expression about the lines of his mouth.

‘“ Now that job's done we'll go in, Mr. Dar-
rell—ch #” and the ex-contractor gives a sharp
side glunce at Archer. “ Those young 'uns are
always at it—fighting from morning till night.
There’s no doing anything with 'em. Come, the
missis is expecting us, 1 fancy.”’

The curious look of patience and repression
on the features he loves so well has touched
Archer to the quick.

He thinks he can read it. This man Turn-
ball mast be a bully, and she is helpless, and in
his bands.

“One moment, Mr. Turnbull,”—he speaks
rapidly, in a low, thick voire. 1 want a
word with you ahont—about Miss Grey.”

‘“ About what 7' exclaims Mr. Turnbull, in
open-mouthed surprise.

‘“Abont the young lady"—accenting the
words—** whom I have jnst seen you treat worse
than any household drudee. 1 wouldu't take
up the cudgels for Miss Grey more than for any
one else, but [ couldn.t stand by and see any
young lady bawled at like that without expostu-
lation, and something stronver, if necessary. 1
wish to know, does Miss Grey submit to this
under compulsion, or of her own free will

Mr. Turnbull edges alittle away from Archer,
and both dismay and astonishment are depicted
on his red, round countenance as he stares at
him.

“ Whatever’s the matter with the man?! One
would think 1'd been ill-treating the girl. 1
told you she'd had to come down a bit. It’s
good for her.  She can’t be a fine miss now on
nothing a-year. By Jupiter! 1 board, and lodge,
and dress her, and all she has to do is to look
alter my young 'uns. She's treated like one of
ourselves, and free enough tn go if she lik=s."”

* She can go if she chooses ! queries Archer,
pale with suppressing his anger,

¢ Of course she ean.  When the rights ahout
the property came out, 1 told hér she might stay
and share with us—loing her bit, of conrse—or
she might go.  So there's no need to flare up,
Mr. D She'sall right, or she woulln’t be here,
I can tell vou. Dou’t vou get hathering vour-
self about her, or 1 shall think you haven't got
over that bit of a fancy—eh ?* By Jupiter ! here’s
the missus co:ue to find us.""

A small woman, pale, and with watery eyes,
stands feebly in the doorway, gazing towards
them.

* Well, Mr. Tarnbull,” says Archer, as they
approach her, ‘T dou’t nnderstand it. It ap-
peirs to me Miss Grey was better oft as a gov-
erness.  By-and-hy T may have an opportuaity ~
of speaking with her, perhaps ¥
¢ Cortainly, certainly ' responds Mr. Tura-

“Well, mnther, here's

bull, good-naturedly.
Mr. Doirrell at last. He's been siying how well
he thinks the jub's looking.”

“I'm glad to hear it, James,” says Mrs,
Turnbull, shaking her head sorrowiully. I
hape 1 see yonvas well, My, Darrell, as cin be
expected.  We are here to-day, and gone to-
marrow,"—heaving a deep sigh.

Mrs. Turnball is one of those women to
whom grief—ot a certiin fretful deseription—
seems congenial ; who manages to extract as
much serrow out of the gool things of life as
most {olks do pleasare, Bat thoush a self-made
martyr, she likes the world to {ret with her.
She renonnces all the delivh's and sweets ot life

i as things not conducing sulliciently toits mourn.

fulness.

Archer has met her once before.  If it were
not that he knows Mrs. Turaball isrealiy a
hard -working housewif«, he micht be surprised
at there Leing any wedded hliss for Mr. Turn-
bull.  As it is, the latter gentleman is quite
content.  He seewms to appropriwte all the hap-
piness, leaving its reverse to his wile, after the
manuer of the legendary Jack Sprat and part-
ner with the fatand the lean.

They ent:r, and for the next hour Archer has
to endure an exploring excursion through the
house, in company with Mrs. Tarnbull's mouwin-
fulness, and Mr. Turnbull’s talk about ¢ jobs.”
Neither Madge nor the two juvenile Turubulls
appear on the scene. Archer perceives no sigan
of a servant, with the exception of the loutish
lad, whose duty it seems to be to lounge about
the back-yard. Two-thirds of the house nreshut
up, and Mr. Turnbull frequently announces that
the tasteful and luxuriant furniture is not to his
mind.

¢¢ I shall sell it all off,” he says. ¢ What's
the good of keeping a lot of capital locked up in
gueer-fangled stufl like this 1

His wite makes no complaint, though Arthur
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opines that her sudden accession to wealth is nl THREE EVENINGS IN A LIFE.

very great trial to her, yet she bears it with the
fortitude of 3 martyr.

They return down.stairs to the room used as
the living room of the family, which is, in fact,
the servants’ hall.

Archer is disgusted, and it is as much as he
can do to conceal his feelings in silence.  That
this fine old place should come to such people as
the Turnbulls, people who cannot appreciate its
refinements, whose vulgar tastes ounly desccrate
its beautv—this is bad enough 7 bat that his old
love, Madiwe, whom, whatever he may have
thonght of herself, he believed to bein full pos
session and enjovment of the luxuries of lite—
that she should be living with these peaple, and
daily have her finest feclings outraged--as she
must have—by what was going on around her,
maddened him.

He would ack her now to be his. He wonld
entreat for her love. And here his thoughts
pavsed with a birter seuse of remorse.  Would
she be willing still ?

“Now then, mother, let’s have tea!” ex-
claims Mr. Turntaull, briskly.  “It's quite half
a dav’s job getting the run of this place—eh,
Mr. Darrell 7 1 speculated first whether 1
shouldn’t let it out in ledaings; but there!
Jodgers don’t payx, and Idon’t want their money.
Peggy! Jupiter ! where's that girl? ¢‘ome and
help the missis cet tea. Not she! That girl's
enotgh to provoke Ah., 1 forgor, Mr. Darrell
—ves, yes !

This hreak-off is caused by Mr. Turnbull's
suddenly catching sight of Archer’s pale, stern
features.

After this the ex-contractor sits moodily ab-
stracted for a while, and his wife prepares ten
sobmissively, and as if she might be expected
every moment to burst out eryving.

Meanwhile Madge makes no appearance.
Every five minutes that he remains in the house
i3 purgatory to Archer; Lut he must wait to see
her.

Tea is duly anpounced, aund he endures it,
thongh he do=sn't want apy : and Bobby and
Dicky, who have lundled into the room, will
persist in pawing him all over with greasy
fingers.

StHl no Madge. At last he can endure no
Joager, and rises to go, resoived to see her first,
despite whatever construction 1nay be put on
it.

“ RBefore I Teave, Mr. Tumbtwll, [ shouli
like to see Miss Grey a few minutes” he says,
coldiv.

“Whar!t Pegay ! Of coors» vou can, if vou
can find her. Mother, what's Pegoy doing ™

““In the wash'us', I expeet,” responds Mrs.
Turmbull, with a sigh. **She’s taking her turn
at the wask to-day. Ah, Mr. Darrell, pride's
bad a fall there !

“ Washing ! cries Archer, excitedly. “ You
don’t mean to zay that vou force her to do
washing ¥’

“* And why not ¢’ asks Mr. Turnbull, a little
nettled at last. ** My missis does washing ; why
shouldn’t she 1

Archer turns away with oten contempt.

“ Will you be so goed as to send for her " he
says, calmly, to Mrs. Turnbaoll,

““There’s the wash'us’, across the vard!”
shouts Mr. Turnbull, warmlv. “We don't
keep sarvants here. Go for her yonrself,”

estraining himself, Archer goes out into the
vard, aud crosses to the spacious, cleanly
laundry on the «ther side.  He looks in. It is
quite emply ; there are no signs of anyone bav-
ing heepy there, !

“ What ean have become of her ! he won-
ders, as he retraces his steps.

Suddenly a terrible suspicion tlashes across
his min i, Are they keeping her from hime—de-
taining her by means of force—against her will,
perhaps ¢ His opinion now of that man Turn-
bull is that he is fiz for anything. How does he
{Archer) know thi re was any second wili 7 Why
shouldn’t Turubull have fabncated the aceconnt

of if, come in, made himse!f master of the place, )

and now he keeping Madge locked up, so that
she sha'n't tell the tale of it? Forthe moment
he overlooks that he has reen her. 1t is possible
—nny, such thing= have been done,

His braiusaims asthe ideas Hood in.  He can
see nothing elearly. A minute he stands at
the entrance 1o the yand, defating whether he
shall seek further, 2o for the nearest constablia
or enter, and viclently wring the truth out ot
Mr. Turuball.

At that instant he feels a light gouch on his
arm, and s low voice from behind that sends a
sweet thrill throngh him, says, * Do you wish
to speak to me, Mr, Durrell "

{To be comtin ued.)

Prorte who suftfer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney discases, and have tried all kinds op
medicine with little or no benefit, and who Je-
spair of ever being cured, have still a resource left
in Electricity, whioh is fast taking the place of
almost all other methods of treatment, heing
wild, poteut and harmless 5 it is the safest yystem
kuown to man, and the most thoroughly scien-
tific curative power ever disterncd. As time
advances, greater discoveries are made in the
method of applying thisy electric fuid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using elec.
tricity is by wearing bne of Norman's Electric
Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
mau, 4 Queen Street East, Torouto, Ont,

— ——

In a bright and pleasant drewing.-room on
Sherbrooke St., Montreal, & young girl was
standing one winter afternoon. It was the l_ast
day of the old year—and as sha stood looking
down into the glowing coals with fixed abstract-
ed gaze, her thoughts were busy with the past
and what it had brought to her. Joy, nllj()}’.
she could think of nothing else just now, with
her lover's words sounding in her ears and fill-
ing her heart,  Life scemed too bright almost,
amd in surh new and complete happiness she
thought with a vague pity of those to whom
warried ov single, that erown of woman's exist.
ence, & true and perfeet love, had been denied.
Isabel Hamilton was the only aud petted daugh-
terof a rich man ; hershort life hat uever known
a care, hanily even an ungratified wish,  She
was very beantiful, tall, almost too slight, but
the graceful lines of her fizure wanted only
greater fulness to be perfection, and in the fair,
sweet faes with its large, soft violet eyes, and
tender month, few wers critical enongh to dis-
corn a certain weakness ot expression.  In her
first season she had met Artlar Verner, an
ofticer in one of her Mujesty's regiments then
stationed in Montreal.” His frunk ways and
pleasant words completed what his handsome
face had begun, snd before they had known
each other many months, they had both quite
forgotten that this matter-o-{ewt world requires
to make what is called a saitable marriage, some.
thing besides a large store of matual atfection.
Tireir dreams of bliss, would probably have
lasted sowe time longer, but Mr. Verner had
baen called home to see his mother, who was
dving in Enwvland, and be had gone with the
happy  contilence of a young man and an
Engli-hman t» ask Mr. Hamiiton for his
daughter, and laabel was wiiting in the firs.
light, her pretty lips earling in involuntary
smiles as b pictnred the coming meeting. As
the dorr ojeued slowly, she mised her head, and
the clul look of weleams chinged to one of per-
plexity and distress when she saw the cloud
that rested on the hatdsome face of the new-
comer,

“OWell, Arthur,” she ~ail quickly. Without
answering he put his arms around her and
smoothed back her soft fair hair. * Well,” she
repeated, 1< it all righty, what did papa say ™

“CHow can § ell vou, mv darling,” he said
in a Iow unstesdy tone, ** He says, vour father
savs, that it must be all over between us, you
must forget me as soou and as completely as you
can.'’

“ Forget you '™ she pepeated, drawing herself
from his emibrace, sad standing apright. ‘¢ For-
get vou ! Itis rathur too late for that,  What
does he ean !’

* He means simply this,” said Arthur, *“that
he will never let von marry me. He sayvs plain-
Iy enough hie will pive no child of Liis to & beg-
gar.*’

“But you ar not a begear,” said Isabel,
op~ninyg her blue eves to their wilest extent.
1s that areason | Wha! nonsense.””

*¢Nyg great nonense, Isabel dearestt 1 am
very poor as yon koow well, and 1 told your
fatlier T could not give you the luxuries you had
all your Life bieen acenstomed to unless be pro.
vided them, aud he was angry at such plain
speaking,  God kuows [ don’t want the money
for my-»1f' "™

¢ Bar, Arthar, conld we not do without them
ajtosether &7 .

1 am willing to try, myv own darling,” he
said, bending o kiss the fair face raised to his
in sneh pertect trust and eonfidence, 21 ang
atrabd vou have small idea of what poverty really
means”

S anppose {tsounds very sentimental, like o
girl in a novel, bae teady, Arthur, 1 don't think
Iowvanld wiad iy 3f yon did net,”’ she added
afteT a4 pasiae,

Arthar losked her with his heart in his
eyes. ‘D wonder whar in the world a follow
would mind with var for Wis wife, my sweet.
Butwe have nnot even o choier. Your father is
going to forbil you positively to have anything
mare todo with o 1 oam ouly here now to
say good-bive forever”

At the lasy wards, Dsabel's face grew very
white, aml the fwige -yes dilated with pain and
wonder. ' He cannot be so cruel,” she gasped
rather than spoke.  ““ You are trying e,
Artiar )

HIndeed, itisenly voo true,” he said, “Unless
—but that would be fally aud only lead to
misery 10 the end.” Then hall to himself, he
added, ] .dure not tewmpt her to that,  Poor
sweetheart,” he wiid alond, und drew the pretty,
slight figure vearer to him. *“ You are adelicato
littie flower and not fit for knocking about in
the world.”

The long silencs that followeml was broken by
the soft strikes of a little old-fachioned clock
in the room beyond. * The teain leaves at eight,
Dmust go now, Tabel, my darling.”  There was
ne auswer, only two living acms pressed closer
round his neck. It is hard lines to leave
you,”” he went on, *“if the poor old mother
were not so ill, T owould stay and risk Mr.
Hamilton's angur, anud 1 daresay some other
tellow will be hackier thao [ have been. [ don't
like to think of that, T wonder how long it will
be hefore they make you forget me, [ubel 7

I ohall never forget you," shecried in a low
cone, * But oh, Avthar, [ cannot, oh I cannot,
let you go.  Why can’t | speak to pxapn? surely
he must jistey to me, oh, do let me, dearest,”

‘*No, Isabel, no. I'll take nothing from your
father now. He hus said words that cannot be

resalled, but if ho will g‘ivo you to ma-—you

without a penny—I will gladly accopt the gift,,

and I'll do all in my power to make you happy.
But I won't ask you to come to meo against his
will. Some day you would reproach me, and
hard as this is to'bear, that -would be harder
still. But for now it must be good-bye. A long
goad.bye 1 am afraid.”

“ [ cannot say it, Arthur.
my heart out.” )

* My darling, be brave, don't make it worse
for me, give me one kiss before I go, ol your
own sweet will,"

She raised her lips to his obediently, and he
strained her close to his heart for a moment,
short indeed. but touching in that brief time
the bliss and torment of an eternity, and then
putting her gently (rom him with one last look
at the slender form buried in the wide, low
crimson chair, her white dress and bowed golden
head, looking like a lily bending before the
storm, he turned and was gone.

One year had passed, and robed inwhite satin,
her galden hair crowned with oranwee blassoms,
Tsabel Hamilton stands, Isabel Hamilton no
longer, a bride of an hour.  Her lovely face is
calur and serene, and only a very close observer
woulld notice when her flickering smile dies
away, the sweet lips have n mournfnl down.
ward droop, and the violet eyes have lost that
bright outwarnl glance that only belongs to the
very young or very happy.

1t is evening, but the wodding has been by
special license nt six o'clock, and Mr. and Mrs.
Murray are to leave by the 8 o'clork train for
their wediding journey. Drawing off her gloves,
she sinks wearily into a low chair beside the
fire while the maid Iays out her travelling suit,
aud numerons cousins and bridesmaids stand
round, chatting, langhing snd teasing each
other as only gay, light hearted girls cin do.
There was a knock at the door, and a waid en.
tere:d with some l=tters on a small walver

 These are yours, Miss Isahel,”” that habit
getting the better of the girl. ¢ They came this
morning ; [ give them to Miss Alie,” turning
to one of her consins, but she must have for-
gotten, for | found them on the mantle-shelf in
the little sitting-room.™

*Oh, yes, 10 be sure.” said the young lady
addressed. “* They are the English letters. 1
gave Aunt Matilda hers and put yours aside for
vou.”

Isabel took them listlessly, but even as she
took them, that strange magneticinfluence which
so often warns us of something about to happen,
thriiled through her, and it searcelv seemed a
surprize when she saw the straight, firm writing
of herold love. It was enough to senid the bload
from her cheeks however, and hier hands shook
as she tore it hastily open.  The lettrr was long
and closely written, but the first few words were
suflicivnt, and Isabel sat as if turned to stone.

Delicate and fragile as she looked, she was
not given to fainting, or she would have done a0
then, for she learnsd that the love she had
mourned asz lost—the man she had believed
wmarried to another—was still her own, and now
with riches and honours newly wiined, ready
and longing to claim his promised wife. How
she did it she never Knew, but she rose quickly
from her seat, and saying in a low, constrained
tonse -

**Tell mamma I want her immediately, Ann,”
she erossed the wide hall and went straight to
her mother's room.  Wheu her moather came,
Isabel hawled her the letter in silence. She
read it and looking at the f{ace of absolute des-
pair before her, trembled for the consequences.

“laabel, my darling, yvou must uot thiuk of
this now, what is done cannst be undone.” ©Dig
you know of this1” was the only answer she
got. ““Da you believe such a thiug possible,
my danghter

*Where is papa?! | must speak to him,”
and she moved toward the door,

* Nuy, no 1" said her mother, standing before
her. **Nat now. You would say what yon
would repent of later, yon must make the beat
of it now, you have & good husband—"

Her words were cut'short.  ** Mother,” gaiil
Tsatel, in o tow dehiberute tone,  ** 1 never will
be his wite—his wife in name ] must ba—hut in
reality, never--you ean tell him that, and my
fathor, ton.  Tell him he hns ruined my life.
I helieved him when he said Arthur was married,
I believed that Iying paper, t3od help me, what
a blind {ool 1 have been”  And the nnhappy
girl caversd her face with her hausds. Her
mnther looked on in silent misery.

“ Pear lsabel,” she said at last,  “jt §s a
trial harder to bear than even death, but it hew
to ba borne, my own darling child, if T could
only suffer for you, how gladly would I do it,
but ench one must beac her cross alone. This
great sorrow has been sent for xome wise pur.
pose I am sure, anid you will arcept it bravely.”

¢ Mother, I canuot, indeed | cannot, do it,
[ don’t wish ever to see Mr. Murray again.”

¢ Bnt, laabel, be reasonable, think of the
scanidal.”

“What do I care for that "' interrupted
Tsabel, raising her head, her brautiful eves flash.
ing through her teara.  “* When everything you
caro for in the world is loat, do you think you
mind what people say 1

““ But what good will it do you 1" urged her
mother. “Yon cannot marry Mr. Verner
now.,"’

 Why not,” wnid Isabel sharply.
marriage as wmine is a mockery.”

“You can't do that, my child, and if you
could it would be no use. Arthur Verrer is too

{t is like tearing

*“Such a

proud to marry & divorcad woman."
Slowly but surely the words sank into lsabel's

———
—————

heart. Sho know too well the truth of whay
her mother said, and for the first timo the utger
hopelessness of her situation burst upon her
with the force of a revelation. The shock
seemed aluost like a physical blow, somethin
seemed to snap within her and she fell forwnrﬁ
unconscious at her mother's feet:

There wns no happy leave-taking that evenin
and the bowildered guests went to their home;
to tell the strange story with a thousand coq.
jectures and ruwours. In the long days angd
nights of mortal sickuess that followed, the
mother's task was a hard one, forin her delirium
Isabel had her lover's name forever on her lips
sometimes coupled with bitter reproaches for
leaving her, sometimes in tones of tenderest
entreaty, that made the loving heart listeniy
to her bleed with bitter self reproach, and m-eff
in the short moment that the new-made husband
was nllowed to stand beside the hed, words wore
utternd that were hard toexplain sway and thay
were layiug, up asshe well kniew, a bitter harvegt
of doubt and jealousy, that would have to b
reaped hereafter,

When Isabel rase from that bad of sicknegs
there were atreaks of white in the gold of her
hair, and the once soft yet brilliant color had
faded to return no more. But she never recurred
to the rash rasolve of that night, and wigl; o
sweet and touching resignation, took up the
burden luid upon her, apd bora it bravely, Hae
position and her wealth shicllod her from imper. -
tinent remarks, but she well knew people talked
and the remembrance of this was a conutnni
ating to the proud aud jealons nature of her
husband.  Other people’s troables are however
soon forgotten, and aftera while even this faded
into oblivion, and when strangers wondered why
a woman who seemed to be fortunate ahove ai
others, should have her beauty shuded hy sych
a look of sadness, her fricnds said @ ** She hﬁ
had a story, some old love ailsir before her ma;.
riage, and she has never quite recovered i, "
S0 easily are the tragedies af real Life skimmed
over by the world which has no time 16 Jook
helow the gurface of the ever moving, hurrying
stream of existeuce. .

A good many veats after that unhappy bhridgl
day, a lady and her maid entered the \'\‘uiling.
room af one of the great London stations. [t
was a winter's night, thick, and fogzy, as such
nights in England alone can be, and the lady,
wrappeld in fars thaaygh she was, shivered agnd
came close to the fire, putting out her hand. ta
try and pather some heat from the blaze which
leapt ap every now and then, only to mike
desolation wmore complete, when it flickered agd
went out.

* 1 don't think we will have many passengers,
ma’am,"” the wabl ventured to remark after fivs
minutes of deeary warting.

“No,” answered her mistress, absteactediy,
then rousing hersell from her thoughts, 7}
supposs mwost peaple are toa well emploved tn
travel on New Year's eve, Juyoe, but se whould
not have Leen any better occupied if we had
staved at home."

“No ma'am,” respondud Jovee, obwedirntly,
but nat very cordially.  She had her own 1deas
on the subject,

At this moment the porter came to inform
them time was up, and a tall man who, his
hands deep in the pockets of along dark evercoat
and his hat well pulled down over his vyes, had
been walking up and down the platform gutside,
slanced curioualy at the two travellers., But
8 long erépe vetl coversd the lady’s face and
only a knot of galden hair was vistble under the
heavy erépe honnet.

Even experienced travellers take some time
to settle down for a long journey, bnt after s
while our passengers have safely disposed of
their numerous trapw and wraps, and having the
rarringe  to themselves, prapared to trv and
obtain what rest was poxstlde. Jovee had a
5{re.u deal of philosophy 1n her composition, and

wer mind set at rest about dressing cases and
shawls, she lost no time in lamenting the
vanished delights of New Year's eve supper,
bat straightway compased herself to sleep, where
prechaps, i her deeams they re-appeared more
tascinating. Bat, alas ! even m re flreting than
the “reality. Her mistress was leas fortunate
try as she might, sleep would not cone, a rest-
lessness unt-ual to her seemad to pervade every
nerve ; her fimbs, forced to be still, revenged
themaelves on her mind, which, against her
will, searchied the past, and bronght before her
with startling n‘:\‘ily seenes she had fancied
almost forgotien, or al least put out of sight.
Two New Year's Eves long gone by came before
her, and all she had sutlered then, and a longing
for the unattainable, the most painfal while it
lasts of all senations, came over her with irresis-
tible force.  Lost in the past she forgot the pre-
sent. The solitary, oljeutloss life, the changed
home to which sha, widowed and childlass, waa
hastening ; and though hours had passed, it
seemed only & few minutes after they left the
station, when something.—n swaying motion
of the carringn—ronswl her from her dreams, and
in another accond everything seemed 1o have
changed places. The seats had taken the place
of the rool, an:d she lost sight and seuse together.
When Isabel Murray woke again to life with a
sound of rushing waves in her ears and a dim-
ness before her eyes, sho thought she must still
by dreaming, for over her was bending, not
stern, an sho had always seen it, but fmll of ton-
dersst pity, the very face memory had brought
back from the past and which tormenting con-
acience had transformed into the relontless ghost
of a ““might have bevn.’" But that this was
real flesh and bloud was very plain, and- what-

ever Capt. Verner might have felt had he met
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elsewhere, the woman who had so soon appar-
ently forgotten her vows of Jave, hie could not
be angry with tho sweet face blnpched with pain,
looking up st him from a hastily extemporized
gofa in the roogh farm house where the sufferers
from the collision had been carried.

t Are you very much hurl, lsabel?” the old
familiar neme coming unconsciously from his
tips.

“Yes ! no!" she answered. *‘1don’t know,
my arm, I can't move it,”

0 Yes, it is broken,” Le said touching it ten-
derly. ** But there will be a doctor here direetly,
who will put it all right for you. You have a
cut here too,” he said patting the soft thick
hair. “*It is very lucky it was not lower
down.”

“ Where is Joyce ' said Isabel, fuintly, <[
hope she is not badly hurt,”

“Shall I go and see ' he acked, then added,
“that is your maid, I suppase 1"

* Yeu," ghe naid.

“ But yon must net iry to move.
patiently untit 1 come back.”

Joyee was not hard to find.  Whatever her
wounds were, and they wers several, though none
of them severe, they had uot deprived her of
the use of hier tengue and her lamentations were
loud sud veay audible over her mistress’ fate
and her own apprasching end.

Meanwhile sabel lay quict, slowly gathering
strength to feel surprised at Arthur's presence,
Where did he vome trom T She wondered could
he have been the tall stranger in overcoat and
tweed that she had passed withont s second
glance and who had only suggested to Joyee's
cureful mind, fears for hermistress” dirssing-cuse,
Puor Joyce ! where was she now, perhaps dying,
and at the thought Isabel tried to rise, but her
limbs refused to vbey and she fell back, saying
fuintly, -

“1'must wait till Arthur comes back.”

It secmed easy ta say that—to depend on him -
and yet she had peassed him like astranger only
a few hours ago, and across her mind tfloated
clearly something Arthur had once said to her
under sunny Canadian sKies, in that saddest and
aweetest of all love stories, ** Evangeline, '
where her boat meeis Gabriels au the browd
waters of the Mississippd, and pas-es it unknow.
ingly in the darkness, but she, a happier Evan-
geline, had had another chance given to her,
and the pain of her broken arm seemed a swall
price to pay for 80 great a boon. At Just she
saw Arthur's tall figure entering the low door-
way. He came up to her at onee, saying-—

“ Your maid is all right, » few bruises which
she is making a tremendous row over.  She
will be with ven direetly,” and he turned to go,

* Don't leave me, Arthur,” «aid Isabel in the
lowest possible tone, with u now or never feel.
ing in her trembling Leart,

He looked surprised, but bis face enly grew
mote grave and stera.

1 can do nothing for you nt present, and
there are a great many who want my belp. The
doctor is just coming,’” he said more gently.

“Can’t you forgive me even now, Artha ¥
said Tsabel, lier blue eyes fixed in foverish éagor-
ness on his face.  “DHd you never know how
little it was my fault. Did you never hear when
1 read your letter 17

* Does that excense you, Isabel, did you think
I could bave forgotten so socon ' You must have
judged me by yourself,”" he suid, his lips curling
alittle scarntully.

“Dont be so hard, Arthur” she pleaded.
* remember all 1 have emlored. You seem to
imagine you were the only one who sutlered,”
she added, a little indignuntly,  *“1 could say
nothing, net a word. But 1 had none the less
pain 1o bear.”

© 1t is easy to tell me this now, Iabel,” said
Arthur, the more eoldly that he felt as it he had
never loved her one-half so well, “but T can’t
forget that 1 Lad scarcely left vour fathar's
house before you engaged yourselfl to another
man ; a woman who is so fickle, so uncertain, is
hardly worth grieving fur. 1 have daneany best
to forget you. [ have almost suceceded, it will
only—-""

But st opping himself as he notived her crim.
son cheeks and eager eves.--

“ | must not 1alk to youany waore, Tam doctor
enough to know exiitement is bad for a broken
armi,”’ he added with a faint, very fuint smile,
“goodbye,” he said, turning? to leave her,
o ﬁ;o(»dlxyn, Tsabel.”

sabel could not answer.  Her breath came
and went quickly, in shart and painful gasps,
Jet no words would conte, only her eyes tilled
with unutterable pleading were tixed ou his face.

Arthur hesitated as he who Lesitates is lost,
but he coull not so soon yiclhl.  Pridd came to
the reseue of his fast waning anzer.  ** Yon are
stifted with heat here,” he said moving restless.
liy under her steady gaze.  **Shall T get a win-
dow opened 1"

Isabel’s only answer was to lay hier hand with
a weak yet firm hold upon his arm, ¢ Waig,
Arthur, don’t move,” shesaid, each word coming
with an effort, * I have no strength. You may
not be hers after,”” and the blue veined lids
closed over the imploring eyes, and lsabel did
what was perhaps the wisest thing under the
circumstances, fell back on the piYlows in n dead
faint. Arthur could say nothing more ; that
pale fair face pleaded more eloquently thun any
words, and to see the woman he had loved xo
long, before him, helpleas—utterly dependent on
bim-—was enough to soften the hardest heart.

A week after the accident, one cold Janusry
morning, whose glistening frost and clear, blue
sky, reealled to Isabel the ¢ountry which was to
be hor home no more, in the little church of the

Wait here

country village where they had so strangely
met, Cuptain Verner and Isabel wero married,
with no witness but the old pew-opener and.
Joyce, who, highly scandalized at such an un-
orthodox proceeding, looked anmything but
Jeyous or congratulatory. But the principal
actors in the ceremony were tos happy to care
for surrounding circumstances, and [saboel had
never Jooked younger or fairer than that day.
Her delieate eoloring contrasted well with the
dark furof her Canadian cap, the only available
substitute for a honnet which had suffered
severely in the collision. And with those who

believe that even in this world sorrow and joy !

are more equally distributed than one imagines,
we will hope that the real and deep trial Arthur
and lsabel had passed through apart brought
with it a blessing which would over-shadow
and make happy their future life together.

AV, W, L.

fitting, and by no means becoming bonnet that
has been the fashion during the past season.
Perhaps the hat that will be found to suit all
requirements, suitable alike to old and young, |
plain or pretty, is the capote, or tuque hat,
which has been such a universal favorite abroad
for some time past. It is somewhat turban in
shape, with usually a puffed velvet brim, and
shirred crown of satin, and is made of one color ;
or sometimes the brim is of black velvet or
])lush, and the crown of some bright shade.
They are invaluable as a head covering betwesn
seasons, ag any lady with taste and ingenuity can
easily make them herself to look as stylish as
from the hands of a first-class milliner. Such
are quite inexpensive when thus made. We
ssw in a fashionable millinery establishment a
very charming hat composed of heliotrope velvet,
very full puffed brim, and shirred satin crown
of the same color, with a branch of heliotrope,
and a small ostrich plume of the same tint.

NEW YORK FASHION NOTES.

Spring has rome. At least we are made to be-
lieve so, not by any spring-like weather, but by
the infallibility of our almanacs, and more deci-
sive wrgument still, the general blossoming forth
of the New York shop windows. It is rather
tumtalizing to promenade the busy strects, shiv.
ering in heavy winter clothing, to observe on
every haud evidences of the good time coming ;
and awmong thousands of pretty things to be worn
by lovely woman is an endless variety of *“ ducks
of bounets,’” ready to tempt the vanity, when
the weather shall be really fine.

Awong the most charming aml appropriate
head-gear offered for the coming season are the
lovely flower bonuets—perfect gems in their way.
Although the idea is by no means new among
awmong milliners, yet like the flowers they so
closely imitate they are always lovely. They
differ somewhat in construction this season from
former years, being composed entirety of blos.
sams, without the addition beyond the founda-
tien of any other material exeept strings, which
are wotnn on o mast bonnets wider than usual,
Une very elegant hat shown wis made up entire-
Iv of ivy leaves and j-ssamine. The small,
giossy, rich.Jooking leaf formed the bed or foun.
dation upon which were closely clustersd the
white starrv-like tlowers.  Broad, white satin
strings completed this perfeet *‘love of a bon-
net.”  Another very pretiy one was made of
delicate pink and white apple blossoms, with «
rather Bnrge hunch of roses of several tints at the
side, pale tender preen leaves being placed to
form a fringe round the entire shape. One
other still more charming, if possible, was of
purple and yellow papsies, with very wide pur-
ple satin striugs s the shape was somewhat lar-
eer than the others given, and quite suitable for
Ladies of mildle nge. These bonnets, though
extremely benutiful, are not suituble forany not
possessing a well filled purse, becanse unless
they are made up of the finest quality of tlowers
they appear tawdry and common.  Ladies who
are comprlled to make one bonuet serve till the
it wenther would do well to aveid them,
notwithstanding the temptation to purchase,
The season o April and  May showers ap.
prosches, and a few minutes sprinkling will
suftice to reuder their ““thing of beauty” a joy
no lenger, but a mere vexation of spirit.

Frait is also being made to do duty as a gae-
niture for millinery purposes.  We see on Broad-
way amd Sixth Avenue ripe, delicious strawber.
ries coquettishly displayed amidst their green
Jeaves on many a spring bounet.  So naturaldo
they ook that the poor sparrows must be great-
Iy tempted.  Qunelittle girl was heard to remark
whilst gazing into u shop window * they look
nice enongh to eat.” She had evidently not
Iearnt the vanities of Jife, else she would have
hnown there is more satisfaction to be had in
the wearing of & pretty thing than in eating it.
Not alone are the smaller fruits used for hat
trimmings, but lemons, pears, and even small-
sizmd  oranges with their toliage. The taste
evineed in this caprice of fashion is, I think,
questionable. 1t is searcely appropriute, and
the fashion is notlikely to have any permanence,
American ladies have the reputation abroad of
bring, next to the ever fiultlessly attired Pari-
sicnnes, the best-dressed among eivilized people,
amd it is well, even in small mntters, that they
should look to it that they always deserve their
well-founded reputation.

For young rosy misses the general favourite
will undoubitedly be the pretty modernized })oke.
bonnet—that fascinating head covering of our
grandmothers. It has been worn to some ex-
tent during the winter.  Nothing can exceed
the pictnresque effect of this shape, with its soft
full crown, and wide shelving brim, which en-
hanees, rather than conceals, the beauty of the
fave beneath.  These bonnets are made of the
old-fashioned Leghorn, and Tuscan straws, and
various fancy yellow straws of which there is al.
ways such variety. For the hot season will be
worn the faney lace straws, which of course,
will be but slightly trimmed. At piesent light
felts are to be had in this shape, and daintily
trimmed, are very pretty for the spring.  There
is one dmwback, however, to this attractive
head-dreas, that although lending fresh benuty
to n pretty face it fails altogether in giving grace
to one Incking that quality. . Ladies with small,
thin facesshould avoid them altogether.  Youth
is not so essentinl in this respect as fall, round

deasant features, and any lady with those qual.
Mfications can wear them to advantage without
reference to age.  Though specially suitablo for
young ladies they will be very largely worn, and
afford & delightful change from the small close.

Nothiug has been so popular in the millinery in
loondon and Paris for n long time as these hats,
Young ladies soon found how becoming and
easily made they were, and it early became the
fashion to have one to match each costume.

To make a rapid descent from head to feet it
may be mentioned that stockings are to be worn
this season gayer in color than ever. Stockings
with stripes of half a dozen shades, stockings
with crossbars, and an endless variety of !)laids
to match the fashionable dress material. These
are not the time-honored Scotch plaids. The
colors are brighter, and altogether Fremch in
style, with an audacity of color that is startling,
but, nevertheless handsome in appearance. For
indoor wear we have pink, skyblue, and old gold
embroidered elegautly in contrasting colors, and
in somewhat more sombre tints, with low shoes
[ for the morning promenade.

Talking of stockings reminds us of shoes.
High-heels, those dear delights of the feminine
heart, are now things of the past, and doctors
and all such sensible folks are at rest for the pre-
sent. Flat-heels are the fashion, and aceording
to tle above authorities ladirs will now be able
to walk till such times as fashion returns to
them heels bigher than ever.

Rep Riesox.

HEARTH AND HOME.

I'm  GrowiNG OLD.— There ts a period at
which men come to be strongly impressed with
the thought, ““ I'm growing old.” We snppose
there isa year or two in which all have the feel.
ing—it may not be a painful one, but itis a sad
one; it is a tender minor feeling—‘I have
passed my youth ; [ am never to be aboy again;
I am never to be young any more ; not only am
! a man, but eg 2 man [ have signs and tokens
of the failure of some parts of my organization.”

A GraceFun WomaN.—What is more charm-
ing than an agreeable graceful woman? Here
and there we meet one who possesses the fairy.-
like power of enchanting all about her; some.
times she is ignorant herself of the magical in-
fluence, which is, however, for that reason only
the more perfect. Her presence lights up the
Liome ; her approach is like the cheering warmth;
she passes by, aud we are content ; she stays
awhile, and weare happy. To behold her is to
live ; she is the aurora with a human face. She
has no geed to do more than simply to be; she
makes an Eden of the house ; paradise breathes
from her, and she communiecates this delight to
all, without taking any greater trouble than of
existing beside them. 1s not here an inestim-
able gite ?

THOMAs CARLYLE AND HIS CRritTies.—Mr,
Carlyle's severest critie, and a critic of his own
school, was the old parish readman at Feele-
fechan. ‘¢ Been a long time in this neighbour.
hood 17 asked au American traveller on the out-
look for a sight of the sage. *‘ Been here 2’ ina
days, sir.”  * Then you'll know the Carlyles ?”
“ Weel that ; a ken the whole o’ them. Ther
was, let me see,” he said, leaning on his shovel
and poudering, * There was Jock, he was a kind
o’ throughither sort o’ chap, a doctor, but no’ a
bad fellow Jock—he's deid, mon.” ¢ And there
was Thomas 1" said the inquirer eagerly. *‘Oh
ay, of course, there's Tam—a useless mune-
struck chap that writes books and talks havers.
Tam stays maistly up in Londou. There's
naething in Tam. But mon there's Jamie ower
in the Newlands—there's a chap forye. He's
the mon o' that fumily ! Jamie tak’s wair
swine into Ecclefechan market than ony ither
farmer in the parish.”

Be Harry.—It is the easiest thing in the
world 40 be happy, if men and women eould
only think so. Happineasis only another name
for love, for where love exists in a houschold
there happiness must also exist, even though it
has poverty for its close companion ; where love
exists not, even though it be in a palace, happi-
ness can never come. e was a coldand selfish
being whoyoriginated the saying that *“ when
poverty comes in at the door, love flies out of
the window,"aud his assertion proves conclu-
sively that he had no knowledge of love, for un.
questionably the reverse of the axiom quoted is
nearer the trnth.  When poverty comes in at
the door, love—true love—is more than ever in-
clined to tarry, anid do battle with the euemy.
Let those who imagine themselves misorable,
before thoy fiud fault with their surroundings,
search in their hearts for the cause. A fow kind
words, a little forbearance, or a kiss, will opeu
the way to a flood of sunshinein a house darken.
cde by the louds of discord and unamiability.

LITERARY AND ARTISTIO.
G. L. GoMME and James Britten are engaged

, upon a dictionary of English folk lore. .

Mers. HoLyay Huxr, wife of the artist, has
written a little book on Jerusalem for children.

Tug third volume of Mr. Lecky’s ‘* History
of England in the Eighteenth Century’” has
been completed.

Ix Notes and Queries will shortly be publish-
od a series of hitherto unpublished letters by
Dr. Johnson.

Tue new work on which Lord Beaconsfield is
engaged is not his autobiography, but a sort of
sequel to ** Endymion.”

Dr. J. J. Jusseraxp is preparing a second
edition of his ** History of the Theatre in Eng-
land before the Time of Shakespeare.”

Mes. Arma Tapesa, wife of the artist, and
an artist herself, is engaged in illustrating 2
Christmas book, **A Holiday Among the
Mountains.”

WHeN publishers fall out, readers profit. The
competition hetween Scribner and Harper has
brought Carlyie’s * Reminiscences,” in cloth,
down to fifty cents.

Tue Exrminer, a well-known London paper,
died recently, after an existence of above seventy
years. The Morning FPost, once the organ of
uristocratic London, will soon be turned into a
penny paper.

Tue N. Y. Metropalitan Museum has now about
two hundred visitors a day Mondays and Tues-
days, and about four thousand a day the re-
mainder of the week. Mondays and Tuesdays
are pay-days, the others free.

““Expysmion’ did not pay, and Lord Bea-
consfield offered to return the money given him
by the publishers—longmans—and place his
contract on the half profit system. The pub-
lishers, not to he outdone in genernsity, insisted
that the original contract should stand.

Tue death of a great author is the inevitable
signal for a revival of interest in that author's
works, a fact which publishers do not always
appreciate. The demand far “ George Eliot’s”
books continaes beyond the ability of the Eng-
lish publishers to supply, and at oue circulatin
Iibrary in London there were over a thonsan
applicants in one week for ** Adam Bede.”

DOMESTIC.

To soften sheet-cork, so as to make it pliable”
and easily shaped, steam it thoroughly, or boil
it in water for an hour or so.

Tuk best way to carry flowers a distance is in
a common market basket; place a2 layer of damp
moss in the bottom, bunch the flowers as cut,
each kind as far as convenient by itself, set
close together handful after handful until full.
Then cover with strenz brown paper.

Dois should be washed about oncea fortnight,
and the operation reguires more care than you
might at first imagine.  There is some dunger
to be attached to the washing of a dog, for, if
the weather be unot fine, he may catch cold,
and inflammation of some important internal
organ be the result.

A Prerry Mar —Cuat a circular mat of white
card-board ; take raw cotton: card or pick it
until fleecy ; lay it on the cavdboard around the
edge in a rounded form, about one and a half
inches high, leaving space in the centre; when
shaped evenly, slip off and sprea:d the space to
be covered with mucilage ; lay back into place;
when dried, rum bits of bright scarlet or blue
zephyr about on it.

OX TAIL Sove.—Scald and scrape the tail ;
divide it at each joint, and stew it with plenty
of water ; peel and eut into slices two large
potatoes, two large onious, two large turnips,
aud two carrots; chop a banch of pot-herbs
tine ; when the meat is tender, skim the soup,
add the vegetables, aud boil till they are done ;
stir in a tablespoonful of burned sugar, and
strain the soup ; season the soup with pepper,
salt, cayenne, and lemon-juice, and break in
hall’ a pound of vermieelli ; boil till this is ten-
der, then serve,

and

EVIDENCE 15 CONSTANTLY ACCUMULATING
in fuvor of the popular remedy for throat and
Iung disoni-rs, rheumatism, neuralgia, stitiness,
soreness, Niduey troubles, piles, sores, scalds,
burns and the maladies and injuries to which
horses are lable,

Of Dr. Thomas' Eelectric Oil, Dr. Beaudoin,
Hull, L. Q., says, I have sold it for over three
yearanmi 1 have never soid a medicine which
has given more general satisfaction.

G. A. Dixon, Frankville, Ont., states that he
was ¢* Cured of Choronie Broncehitis that troublde
him 17 years by Ecleetric O1l."

Joseplt Rusan, of Yercy, troubled with lame.
ness for vears, writes: **1 found it the best
article I ever tried. [t has been a great blessing
to mo.”

P, M. Markell, of West Jedidore, N. 3., who
“had 2 horse so lame he could handly walk,”
states that *“ two or three applications complete-
ly cured him.”

Buat why multiply proofs in behalt of a remedy
so widely recagnized as etlicacious ?

Sold by medicine dealers everywhere.  Pre.
pared by Nervuror & Lysmax, Toronto, Out.

CARLYLE held the most decided views on the
subject of indexes for bovks.  And the irony of
Fate therefors erdered that Mr. Froude should
bring out the old mun’s ‘¢ Reminiscences '’ with.

out an index 1
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THB GIANT,

{Translated from Victor ITugo.)

Brave Chiefs! {o the land of the Giants I was bora,

Ay ancestors leapt o'er the Rhine stream in scorn;

1 was only A babe, when my mother. fond soul!

Used to bathe me each muoras in the snows of the pole ;
While my father, whese shonlders ensnred him respect,
With three shaggs bear skins my cradle bedecked.

My Father, O Chiefs I was astoundingly stroug,
Now alas? heis weak, for bi< I'te has been jong:;
His bair is like snow, and deep wrinkles appear

On his brow, telling plainiyv bis end draweth pear,
When he wants a new stafl his frail steps to sustain
He can searcely uproot s youny cak from tha plaio !

But 1 will replace him ; 1 scotf at all fear,

T am beir to bis steel bow, his axe nod bis spear,

1 alone can snoveed the old man at bis death,
Who am able the poplars to bend with wy breath,
Aud can dangle my feet in the valley at will,
While I carelessly sit on the top of a bill.

T was mereiy a boy, when [ openad & road

'er the snow peakstoat form Winter's Alpine abode;
My head, lixe a mountain that vapour enshrouds,
Arresiad the course of the ga'loping olouds,

And, often, uplifting my hands to the sky,

1 selzed the pruud eaglesd far sailiag oa high.

1 fought with the storm. and my breath, as It streamed,
Extinguished each fash of the lightniag that gleamel,
Or, baat npan spart, [ waald sagerly chase

The waliowing Kings of Lev.athio’s race.

While I troubled tar more than the hurricaue’s blast
The ocean, that upensd s plain as T passed,

From my grasy, which was merciless, nothing coaid
save

The bawk in the sky, or the shark ia the wave ;

The Lear, whose huyge budy my arms were thruwa
roend,

Breathed his last in my orip witheut cisible wousd,

And ofttimes, while trucking wiid beiss in the snow,

I have crushed the white teeth of the Iynx with a biow.

These pastimes were ovly the f
For maphood’'s ambdition too tri . tforsouth @

War now is my passion. 1 glost o'er the fears

And curses of muliite-des, mingted with tears,
Ijove the finpce soldiery, bonuding in arms,

Who gladuen my soul with their shoats and alarms.

ies of youth,

TWhen the onser is glowiog ‘mid powder aat bload,
And the rage of the Scbi. like a turbulent food,
Sweeps hurriedly onwani the warrier wnd horse,

I rire ig oy micht, asd, direcling its conrse,

1 feuriessiy pluoge in the racks of the brave,

Like a sea-bird tha? swoops oo the dark-roiling wave,

Like areaper alope 'mid the ripe waving corn,

1 stamd, wiils the rquadrons in taitle are torn,

W ben the rear of my v is but heard 0 resoand,
Their velis ia the ecnoing sthaoader arw drownad,

And ;v band, like seme rigid bard kootted. oid oak,
Unarmed batters armour with death-dealiog siroke.

Stark caked I dghs, for
That Iscorn the pro® n of irud ar steel ;

I laugn at your wacric nd void o alitear,

Carry ponght to the fay bot my tenzh ashea spear,
And this belmet so ticht thut tes baits, stont and strong,
If well yoked tsgetber, might drag it aloog!

o dawatless [ feel,

No ladders I pead. when besiegiog a fort—

To shiver the chafag ot & drawbridge is sport—

Like & catapait frmead of s ineiiie brass

I eramble bigh 1owers ta 0oe TainoNs mass,

Apd 1 wrestle, as 'twere, with the walis of 8 town,

Till its woats ace filed up with the ramparis palled
down.

Bat, Warriers ! the day will arrive, when at length
I mas: foliow my vietims, despoit=d of my strzogth,
Oh ! leave nOt my COTPse As A DARGIE for crows,
Let my sepuichrs be the Alps’ lofite<t snotwrs,

That strasgers, who gusze oo each far.soaricy peak,
What monstain my tomb is may wonderisg seek !

GFO. MURRAT,

ADELINA PATTI.

Adelina Patti is Italian by descent, a Madri-
lene by birth, » Yaukee by nurtare. She was
born very nearly thirty-eizht years ago, that is
on the ninth of April, 1343, receiving at her
christening the suphonious names of Adelina
Maria Clorinda. Taken at an early age to
America, she made her first appearance on the
stage in New York in the winter of 1359.6%, be-
fore she was seventeen.  Her success was com-
plete, for which she had to thank first her own
geniug, and secondly, the lovingly careful train-
ing of Maurics Strakosch, her brother-in-law.
She soon made up her mind to cross the Atlan-
tic. She went to England in the spring ot 1861,
English opera-goers still remember the {our-
teenth of May in that year, when Patti, as
Amina in the *‘ Sanpambuld’ first confronted
them. From that day Ler life hay been one long
series of trinmphs. [ may mention that the
late Prince Albert, whose last opera season it
was to be, expressed himself with unfeigned
rapture on the snbjrct of Patti; but she stood
in no need ¢ven of his kindly patronage.

For seven yearsshe lived faney free, and fewer
stones were flung at her than at most ladies of
her profession.. Then followed the first great
mistake of ker life. Yet the Marquis de Caux
was a fine-looking man enongh, of conrtly pre-
sence, and of agrecable manuers. His nolnlity
too was of the most suthentic description, the
Cahuzaes being a very old Guscon family. 1Itis
to be feared, indeed, that the marquis is doubly
s Gascon. He had however so far lowered his
nobility as to accept the post of chamberlain to
‘¢ the prince’—the only title his kith ard kin
would accord to Napoleon HI. The emperor
was much annoyed at the marriage. Too con-
scious that his court Jacked prestige in the eye
of Guelphs and Hohenzollerns, he knew itslustre
would scarcely be intemsifiel by an official of
the palace esponsing a singer. However, he was
too §ood-natuml and indolent to say anything
unpleasaut to the marquis; while the empress
also constrained hera-lf to be civil. She s0 far

_ unbent as to congratulute the Pattiin a grave,
materaal sort of way, and hoped she was aware
of the responsibilities that woald be attached to
her high station. Patti took thelecture meekly
enough, aud seems to have been rather awed by

tho demeanor of the first lady in France. On
ouo point their majesties were inexarable. The
busband of Adelina Patti could not retain his
post as imperial charaberlain.  But as the post
was not & Y:crative one, the marquis cared little
:l\t the time, and when Sedan supervened, still
oss.

The marriage took place in England, in the
unsympathetic neighbourhood of Clapham.
Patti called on Mr. Gye a few days before the
ceremony, and lamented over the difficulties
which she asserted the clergy put in her way.
**] assure you 1 would never have married if I had
known it would be such trouble.*’ Thas fact is,
the poor girl’s parents had given her an excellont
musical education, and generally speaking, be-
stowed all possible secular care on her, but as
for religion —why, ther would be plenty of timo
for that by-and-by. So Adelina had never even
‘“‘made her first communion,” nor been con-
firmed, nor been to confession. And the priests
will marry no one who has not taken the sacra-
ment of confession. Patti had accondingly to
submit to a hrief course of theological instruc-
tion. Of course the marquis too had to confess,
and to receive a certificate to that effect. It is
said that on the morning of the wedding he
could not find this document, and expressed his
annoyance in extremely vigorous Freach. To
soothe his nerves and aid reflection he sat down
to smoke a cigarette, when the precious certifi-
cate was fonnd in the case, where the marquis
had deposited it for greater security.

The marchioness-elect was very anxious for
Mr. Gye to be present at the ceremony, and
pouted at his refusal. The fact is, Mr. Gyr had
made a rule, to which he inflexibly held, to
hold vone but strictly professional intercourse
with the ladies and gentlemen whose services he
eugaged. *“If1 receive any,” he said, *‘ 1 must
receive all, or make distinctions, which would
be tlie beginning of endless jealousies and mis-
understandings” No one can question the
wisdom of Mr. Gye's policy, nor can any one
who bad the pleasure of his acquaintance doubt
that his tenacioss adherence to it must have
often cost him a sigh, for he loved good company,
and was the kindest-hearted of men.

The remainder of poor Patti’s damestic history
is too well known. A year or two age she
learned to her cost what it is to be overpraised.
She was actually hissed at Vieuny, possibly be-
cause the Viennese are about the most immoral
people in Christendom, and sought to make
vicarious expiation for their sins. Patti burat
out crying, and Signor Nicolini looked like
challenging a host of Germans. It might have
been a bad business for some of them if he had,
for the tenor is a dead shot. One of his priuci-
pal amusements 18 pigeon shooting: and it ix
said that he never tmavels withont a whole
arsenal of arms. It seems a thousand pities that
he did not becume * Signor Patti’” thirteen
years ago, for, nat to speak of other incon-
veniences attending on the Caux marriage, the
manjuis gives a good deal of trouble about
money, and the judges are nearly always ou the
side of ths honorary husband —loubtless to their
infinite regret.

1f the Vieonese hiss, the English are too polite
to do so; while, if raptured adoration is what
Patti seeks, she has but to go to St. Petershurg,
to be sure both of incens: and roubles (golds.
The Eastern question was once being discusssmd
in a London drawing.room, when a gentleman
who had lived long at St. Petersburg was ap-
pealed to for his opinion as to what Russia
wanted. ‘1 think” Ee answerad, *that Russia
wants to get Patti back and to keep h-r as lony
as possible.”  Certainly, Russian society was
mach more frequently engagad in 1379 in
discussing  the merits of the diva than
those of the Black Sea Treaty., That way
the year of her first sojourn among them, and
everyboedy fell in love with .er. The melan.
choly countenance of Alexander would relax
irto a smile at the sight of her; and the em.
peror never fails to give substantial marks of
his approbation, whenever he condescends tn
bestow it. Patti received the Croas of the Ocder
of Merit, and an appointment as first singer at
the Imperial court, with a peusion annexed
thereto. Also a splendid necklace of diamaonds.
No wonder Patti considsrs the Russians the
most delightful people in the world., Buat she
liked the English too tiil the other day. That
purchase of a castle in Wales was certainly a
curions blunder on her part.  Her amazenent
and indignation when the truth at length
dawned on her-—that the squiressses had con-
spired-to send her to Coventry can easily be
imagined. The freak proved an expensive one,
for to have a country seat on your hands in
which yon cannot live ia no joke.

Patti, if the truth must be told, is alieni
appetons, sui profusa.  She spends her money
freely, and must, perforce, ilrive hard bargains
with managers. But she is a charitable soql,
and helps many a broken.down artist with a
quiet manificence of which the world never
hears. Then she buys whatever she hasa fancy
to, and she oftens fancies jewels and lace. Her
kitchen costs her comparatively little, hier tastes
in this direction being of the simpleat. She
likes a mutton chop, and can toss off 1 glass of
porter with relish. When she is going to sing,
Patti dines about four, the meal being an ex.
tremely light one. ~ A longish nap follows, and
she is fresh for the evening's warf{. Her relec-
tion in the intervals of singing is of various
kinds, now a ra.v egg, now a glass of lemonade.
She has even been known to take a cup of teu.

After the play she is occasionally the lifaof &
supper party. Though lacking the gift of wit,
she enjoya it keenly in others, and has a lively

sense of humour. The secret of her charm lies
perhaps in her animal spirits.  She is gay, and
makes others gay. At one of these entertain.
ments Verdi was present, also Patti’s dog, a
diminutive English terrier. The maestro hos-
itably handed & bone to the dog, who let it
}lmp disdaiafally on the floor, Patti explained
that the dog was regularly fed on milk and the
white of chicken. Vendi apologised, nml soon
after made the DPatti’s favourite a preseut of a
beautiful porcelsin plate, adorned with a repre-
sentation of dogs at play. The great composer
felt himaelf hnunnm{ in paying homage to the
reat singer’s dog. 1t is a pleasant thing to ba
xgllus:rimxs ; and Patti enjoys her fame. —FHome
Journal,

INDIAN EDUCATION IN VIRGINITA.

The effort has been for a natural all-round
growth rather than a rapid oue. Books, of
course, are for & fong time of no avail sud ohject.
teaching, pictures, and blackboinds take their
place with every other device that ingenuity is
equal to, often on the spur of the moment to
keep up the interest and attention of the undis.
ciplined minds that, with the best intentions
aud a strouy desire to know English, have small
patience for preliminary steps. A peripatetic
class was thus Jdevized to relieve the tedinm of
the school-rvom, and had, to speak literally and
figuratively, quite a run. It usually began with
leap-frog, and then went gayvly on to find its
“books in the runuing brooks, sermons in
stones,” ete.  Geography is tavght with mould-
ing sand and iron raised dissecting maps |
arithmetic at first with blocks. The Indiansare
particularly fond of each, and the advancel class
13 quite expert in adding up columns of figures
as long as a ledger page, and equal to practical
problems of every.day trade and simple business
accounts.

Nothing, however, can equal the charmof the
printed page. It has the old mystery of **the
paper that talke’ ©IFFoan not mad whea l
go home,” sabl a voung brave, * my poople wili
fangh at we.” The gratituds of the St Augas.
tines over their fir<t toxt-bonk in geography
was touching.  KReading, writing, and sp
are taught together by the word meihod
charts.  Later, attructive Jutds primaries
been very useful, and anbound pumbors of
children's magazines, such as ape wed 10 the
Quiney schools.  Most af the Dukotss can now
read at sight as simple English as v fonnd in
these and are beminning to take ploasunc e redl
ing or in listening to easy versions of our vhitd.
hood clagsins of Kobinson Cruser, and Chrieto.
pher Calumbus, and Georgs Washing:
his Jittle hatchet, s whae
tried the hatchet story on them an preparaliosn
for the 22nd of February =2 s Sieh atten.
tive Disteniers I pever saw Tiry woie
perfectly enraptured.  Tuey umdersiorl every.
thing, even to the moral. A few shays after
this 1 was annoyed by talking in the ¢olass
When [ asked who did 51, evary oae blamed his
neighbonr. 1 aaid, * Now, bove, don’t li 2
He. Wha will b a Reorae Washitmeron " ¢ Tou
bavs stord up anmd sand, © Wa Lidie?

Another teachsr was less suncezalul with bher
moral, in trying to explaiun a hymm they had
learned to recite

ot with

One of thoir tea

efore,

©Yisld pot to tempiation, for yletiing tasint
Earh victory will help you some vihier to wiaf

The next day one of the girie came o her, ox-
. N A
“V

elatming trinmphantiv, <1 victory ! tory !
Toutsa Ballnedd 2ot mal w me, She big
temptations.  [8042 hers 1 ovictry ' CHELEN

W. Lroraw, in Harper's Mg

STOCK-RAINING IN THE WEST.

The freedom to pasture eattle on excelleny
graziog land, together with an acoessible mar.
ket, are the main reasons why at present stozk-
farming is particalarly profitable. The first of
these conditions is paocarions, awd 1t is evudent
that in ten years there will not b much gosd
range loft east of the Missount River. When
immigration to that extent shall have shut bim
off from free pasturage, the stockman can eitlor
well his farm at protubly four timed its prosent
value, and move to Dakota or Montana, or ol
turn hisattention to tattening stock on grain for
other partics, as I have already suegested,

For instance, as a practical case, there jua
esttle man of Council Blutfs who is said to cwn
100,000 head of cattle in fdaho. He has n
range of sinty square miles of land not worth
one cent to the acre for agriculture, yet afford.
ing excellent pasturs for eattle, He has ten
men employed at wages varying from tweuty.
four dollara te forty dullirs per month 1o look
after the stock.  These men require 200 ponies
to handle the cattle. An overseer is hired at
$1,200 a year. During the winter, however,
four men can do all the work required, whicli
ia maiul( breaking the ice in the streams that
the cattie may have water. Stresms serve ay
the great cheeks upon the vattle straying away,
for they never will go far from water. In the
spring of the year the cattle men of the plains
have o grand ‘“ round up” (as it is called), the
stoek is picked out by weans of the brand, and
those cattle that are meant for the Eastern mar.
ket are started for Omaba. They travsl abont
ten miles a day, and generally take the whole
season in the journey from the winter ground to
the Missonri bottom, At Omaha the catile are
put on the train and shipped nominally to Chi.
tago, but really to different points nﬂmg the

road, to be handed over to farmers for fattsning.

Mr. Stewart delivered over 1900 hiead to farmers
last fall, and of thess only eight were lost dy.
ring the winter, The 'smrtins who reeaive the
cattle agree to fatten them at the rato of five
cents for every extra pound during a wiy.
ter and where two hogs are fed from the
refuse of each ox, the farmer finds that the re.
sult to him is equivalent to selling his corn at
100 per cent. profit.  The large cuttlo raisers, of
course, have their inspectors, who travel from
farm to farm to look after their property, and
gather them together in the spring for shipment
to Chicago, where they are either slaughtered ar
shippad to Europe. The ceattle men have «
great advantage over mere furmers, in that they
are to a great extent independent of railways,
If they are badly treated by one corporation,
they have a simple remedy in driving their
atock a fow miles 1o the next road.—Pourrxgy
Bicurow, in Harper's Magazine.

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the best manufartories of the
Dowinivn.  New, and an exeellent instrumeut.
Will be sold clicap.  Apply at this office.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

5 G Soludions ta PProblems sent in by urrespondents
will be duly acknuseledged,

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Jo W, 8., Monureal.—Papers to haad.

Tusaks,

¥ 1LW, Sharhrooke, Q. Correat solation recsived
aof Probliem N 3L Wabave repiied o your card by
JATE TN

. HL Montrew! ~Catrect solttion ressived of Problem
for Young Poayera Noo 518,

J. L Peterburough, Oat.—-Cortect salativa recsived of
Proble:n Noo 3220

In the issan of the Tarf Feld and Farma ol the 141y 4y
19 te gtated PAL thare T Do bore af 3 cheey matesy taking
prace et een Monteesd and Torante, aithuagn the
of the Lottner, 3t that revent v tgathetiag, vore

A eyt e nae he cind ol the Iaiter (o a 2w
CraiiR obliest { farthrer, thats nithongh the 1.1 ,
Clah hae siace then favite diue 250 Do GoLas has laey
taken o lte matisr,

W think it 1% Dyl falr that these two stalamenty o
et Beo pllowed T pass aue

Teshow atr eontennyrgey
VEOAERA ona was [ gt
tuke pains Lo aive the who'e of the part
I the Rrsd pinew, woeaty sud del o staler Inal &t the
al gatiiering wentoned alwve, 6o challenga (o

el bave been gathorized by thoen;
oy rweeting bay Born eall-
alnond Y Were nivey

Lare, the Neorat
ragr aander s
1o tha maeeee

rAY e Loen tasiified in ant
elinge.

ate rhilierge sont b the
tradepen fent of goy
e Mo Hihat o coutest was deat 1
B A4 Bave Dewn wilag)y entrels ol byroihs ar
trr 1 Ltisieds arrangements Ll nol prevesnted anvers)
of tue memtrats Frum tabing paatt in thae sacannter

THE CHESS MATCH AT ST, 1L.OUIS
From the Glabie Demperat.

defrnem—in the mateh lee.
Mre Ju tl which was com.
. was ooneigfed sn che
voto whichinne it was s dtonm
An s vinit 40 New Orleuny

ta “a fax
el o Arvsito

Jine L
adiaarament the game bind & favaumables appe
Mr.odudd, and whea the Gwo experte remumad play he

seod his pppoanent o resign of the Mith move At ike
iesinn, the defegtad player muintaiond that ke anoald
trawn {he gun Woe banrily think the

te it i adcaw, bad saving uver the #od g
afoalalise of play toal seemel ta prove hie as.
m. This prrtie was quite remarkebie, for, at the
coternngrement, the Western playet had a very tad
jeesition, and on the Dth tnave the Bystamlers had lost
aid ntereel A e reanlt siened to b foredhadowed hat
By oa tnasteriy play Me Toodd ratised bia forces, mate 8
alden But not poe xpected seantit aAnd brteh? woeand
denlds o hes pdvarsary. [tis na waere than t o sate
*hat wa think the Asneriean champion does et soem to
bLa putting forth his {alf sirengih, bavieg probaliy o
deprated Bik uppenent. These fizet four games, we pre
s, have cow tanght hum that, since thetr fGrel meets
ing ten years aguo, 1he yuunger player has andountedly
heprovetin bin chess playing tn a geomerncal satiog
asti ha bas become abe of 1o fovt players of the Age.

i Feam the Chesaplayer's Chromicle.i

There swern no bmes than 1LEX) competitors, all under
taeaty yrars af age, who rirtecad far tha firet quarieris
Sulvioy Csmpetitivu in conuesction with the 7 Bay's
Newspaper,” oo that the Cheas Bufitor must have bad s
very Iabonoae task i moking his award. Tae przes
have bowy adizdged eilsg Mo B (G, Laws, (204 Mr,
Ky Leatter, and {31 to Mr. G, Hume, Hastiags. Be
largm aa antry speaks weil for the isteres! taken by our
youny {rike in the gume of cbesy.

PROBLEM No, 292,
By C. 11, Whesier,
BLACK,

WHITR
Whiis to play and mate In two moves,
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GAME 44971,
CHESS IN AUSTRALIA,

Played in Melbourne, n year ago, belween M essra,
Tullidge and Connell,

White.

(Mr. Tullidge.)
(Kiog's Gambit.)
LPtoK4
2 PtoK B4 L P takes PP
3. Kt K B3 3. Ktto KB 3
Nut & bad defence, although raroly adopted.
4. PoKS5 4. Ktto KR4
5 110Q4
If B to K 2 then nrises:
5 BloK2Q
6. Kttakes A P
7. B tukes Kt 7. Qtakes Kt P
B Qto 83 B Qtakas Q
9. B takes Q, und the Luoks pronounce the positions
even.

Black,
(Mr. Coonnell.)

1. Pto K {

5. PtoK Kt ¢
6, Q takes Kt

5 PtoQ4

6. 13 takes P
7. Castles

B Kt QU
9, Bto K3

6, I tnkes I’ en pas
T HQ B4

8. Casties

Y. P H3
10. 13 takes BB
L P to Q5 Black canplay Kt to Q R 4

10. P rakes B
1. QuQ2
12, Q k1o Kt
14 PoKR3

11. Qto Kt

12, Q kes Kt P 1 (bads
13. Qo R 6

4. QRtte QU 1. Ptuk4

15. P takes b’ 15. H takes I

14, Kttakes @ 1. Kt taked Kt

17. Kito 83 1. Qo K

18, K1 takes Kt B, i takes Kt

19, Q takes R P T )ow K7 {(gved)

0. QL Q4 W@ te B4
21, RoK 8¢ 2L P B
22, I takwe R L2 U takes R

3 Bto K3
Thureatening mate agatn.
M. Btle B2

w Qo QK4

A4 Kt B3 S

An lasidious move.

5 PtoQ iy 25 QK B4

Pest. 25 QB3 foreea the Queet for the Kt bat it
slluwa White 14 delny the juevitatde, & move which b
eaunot du new Ly WG QT en. M Counell plays the
epdiog in the most fnished style.

26. Rt K M QuWwKKLS
White reaigas.
SULUTIONS
antunios. of ’'roblem No, 300,
1. Ktto K Kt D {oh) LKl
2. RwQ 4 (¢ieb) L KtoK4

3. Pto K B¢ mnate

Solulion af $'roliem fur Young PlayersNo, 318

WHITE. BLack,
IL.KtoQR3 1. Rta Q Rt 6
2 Rto K Roagich) 2 K ocovers
3. Kt mates

PROBLEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 190

White. Black.
KatK B3 KatK B4

R at Qeq Parwncat K 4
BatK Kt 5 and K Kt 3
KtntK 4

Pawnat K R ¢
White ta play and mate in three moves.

Have; Couragr.—Yvu may sufler from wserofuin or
soms foul bumor. yoar ) ver may be congested, your
langs dinenssd, your kidneya dernaged, your fainte dis
torted with rheumntism, you may be almost 4 wathing
sheleton, yot despait not, Burdock Blood Bitters Lias
cared others, it gy ces yon.

Burdock Bluod Biters cures serotula, erysipelas,
81t theum, piles, kot ali bumors of the blowd.  Cures
dyspepein, liver evmplaint, bitiaasness, coustipation,
drupsy, Kidoey complaints, headache, nervousoess, fee
male weakneas, nud generni debliity,

The tireat Triumph «of the 19th contury ia the great
madical climax Burdock Blood Ritters, cures all
diserses of the Llood, Tiver awl Kidoeys. nervoue and
general debility, and is the pureat and best tenie ju the
world,

A STRANGCE & WONDERFUL BOOK
0id Gypsy Madge's Fortune Teller
And the Witches Key to Lutky Dreams,

You ean now tell your
own Lartine — what  wiit
happen yug~—how te win
the ienrt and hand yvu de.
sire——huw to loterpret any
drenm - the love charm—
~who your husband or wils
& Wil be—when you will
2 £\ marry - what fortune you
will have — your lueky
§:«Iuw—whm you witl sue
B3 coed in—whnt your absent
vne ia doiug — whether

Ed vour husband or wifn I
{ traw — whether you will
MY warry—will yoor marringe
I L happy — nhout year
ehildren — how you cau
catquer tn luve-—~whether
©yon witl be a widow—
whethor you will die rieh

~—saven signa of speedy mareisge—how 1o unrnvel se-
erets and flud hidden trcisturac—bow G control uthers —
it Is Hfo's luntern-—troiible vimlshes—Old Madpe can
bring you good fortuue—don’t spuirn her- gha is power.
ful for good or esil, Tule book sent prstepaid for 23
onnta nurrency or L0 three cont stunps,  Pive bovks for
11.00 Viluable catatogue of 1, O fust-wolling uttictes
for agents free.

E. NASON, Pobiishiers, )1 Nassan St,, New York

70 LATEST 8'yles of Photograph, Giltedge Chromo,
Impurted Bavelodge, Embossed & Pletorinl Sample
Crrda, 156, 50 STYLES Chromas la Leautiful anlours,
oame neatl’y printed, 10, {4 Packa for $1.00 Caxton
Printing Co., Northford, Gt

20 per day athome. Samples worth §3
fraa. Address 8TINBOX & CO., Port.

$5 to

and, Malne.

EALED TENDERS addressed to the Superintendant
) (let_n-ml' of Indinn Affairs, and endorsed ** Tender
for Indian Kupplies,” will bu recoived at this affics ap to
oon of ‘THURSDAY, 11th APRIL, 188], for the de-
livery of the usual Indian Supplies, duty paid, at FPort
Walbsh and Fort Macleod for the year 18:1-82, aconsisting
n'{ Flour, Bacon, Groceries, Ammunition, ‘Twine, Oxen,
Cows, Buila. Ageicultural Implements, Tools, &o.

Forma of Tender and tull particalars relative to the
sapplies required, can be hud by applying to the under-
sigoed ur tu the Indlan Saperinieadent, Winnipeg.

Ench tender must be scesmpanied by an nocepted

cheque of A Canndian Bank for the sum of ive thousand

dollirs, which will be forfalted If the party declines 10
enter intn u contract when ealied upon to Jdo ro, or if be
tuits to complete the work contracted for.  If the tender
be not secepted the cheque will be returned.

The lowent or auy tender not necessarily accepted.

[No newspaper to insert without special anthority
from this Departinent through the Qusea's Printer.}

L. VANKOUGHMNET,
Deputy of the Superintendent
(ieversl of Indino Affalrs.

Department of Indian Affairs, }
Oitnwa, 20th March, 1581

Privatﬁﬁméﬂical Dispensary.

{Eatalilivhed 1560, 25 GOULD KTREETD,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Andrews’ Purii-
cant o, Dr Audrews” Femu o Plle, and anll
af Dr. A crlebeated remedies for private
. Liapuaes can be abinined at the Dispeasary.
Corstas o oves All Jotters nuswered prompily, without
charge, when stusnp ix enclosad,  Communications eonfi.
dentinl. Address, R J, Aairews, M. §,, Toronto, Ont.

L

01 0, AND 0. RAILWAY

Change of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Thursday, Dec. 23rd, 1880.

Trains will ran as foilows :

MIXED. Mait,.

EXPRESN,

Leave Hochelaga for
. 830 a.m.
Arrive at OHIAWA,. ... .. 11.30 a.m. 1.10 pan,

Leave Ouaws tor Ho

5.15 p.m.
9.58 p.m.

1210 a.m.
Arrive st Hochelaga ... 1030 a.m.

H10A.m. 4.55p.m.
12530 pom. W3 pom.

fieasw  Hochelngs tor

Quebee, ... ... 600 pom. 300 pom. 1000 pam,
Arrive nt Quebec ... . X0 Am. 050 pan. 630 am. |
Leave Quebee tor Hoe-

chelagn. ..ol 5.0 p.m. 1210 a.m. 10.00 pom,

Arrive at Hochielnga.. .. .00 am. 5.60 pom. 630 a.m,
Leuve Hochelugn for St.

Jercme. .ol
Arriveat St.derume. ..
Leave 5t. Jerome for

Hochelaga,..ooonnnns

5.30 pom.
7.15 pom.

6.45 A.m.

Arrive at Hochelugn. ... %) a.m. ———e
Leave  Huochelugs  for

Jatiette, oo 500 pm. ————  ————
Arrive st Jodiette, .. . TN pm, ——— —————
Leave Joliette fur Hoche

LY S 6aMam ——— ———

Armive at Hochelagn, .. 820 0m, —_—
(Loenl trains between Hollund Aylmer.)
Trauipe ieave Mile.End Station Seven Minutes Later.
§5 Magnificent Palace Curs on all Passeuger Trains,

and Klegnut Sleeping Cars on Night Truins.

Truins to and from Ottawa connect with Trains o and
from Quebee,

Sunday Truing leave Montreal and Quebee at 4 pan.

All Trains Run by Montreal Time.

GENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES,
TICKET OFFICES:
13 Place D’ Armes, 1 : Ny
A St Jumes Street, s MONTREAL.
Opposite 8T, LOUIS HOTEL, Quebeo,

.. A. SENECAL,
MR. J. H. BATES, Seernv o ik Row,

Timer Building), NEW YORK, is authorised to eontract
Inr aslvertinementain the CANA

play HLLUBTRATRD .\'Rws-m var BEST”R”A_I_—E_S »

=, WALKIER,
IMPORTKR OF
Dlamonds, Fino Watches & Jewelery.
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS.

SILVER AND SILVER-PLATED WARE.

Gen'l Sup't.

W,

ROBERT MILLER, SON & €O.,
BOOKBINDERS

AND
WHOLESALE STATIONERS,
15 Victoria Square, Montreoasl.
~ New and Deautiful aapanese, Rase Rud, Trans.
2-) parent, Comio and Btue Bird Cards, with neme on
&il, o, Twelvepnakes ior one dollar.  Agent’s com.
plete outfit, 100, Sampie of Magin Cold Water Pen

(reritea without jnk), 5¢. Agents waunted, Queen City
Card House, Toronto,

“NIL DESPERANDTUDM.”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

TRADE MARK. The (ireal English  HKADE MARK,
; Remedy. An unfail-

y ing cure fur Nemioal
Wenkuess, Speraia-
torrhupea, Inpotency,
and ull  Disenses
that follow as n se.
qitence ofSelf- Abuse;
/ ? ux loss of Memory,
Pt . Universal Laswitnde, —“SSPERA-\
Before Taking Pain in 1he Buck. After Takin
Dimness of Vision. Prematare Old Age, and

other Disenses that laud to Insanity or Cuﬁnumplionm::§
a Prematuro tirave. P Full pertiealars in ooar
pamphlet, which we desire to wsad free By wail to every
one. [C The Specific Mudicine is sold by all drug-
gista at $1 per package orsix packages for 33, or will be
aent free by mall on receipt ot the :noney by add ressing

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO.,

‘Torunta, Oat., Canada.

5 Gald, Chrninano, Marble, Snowflake, Wreath, Beroll,
[ Motto, &e. Cards, with pame onall 10s. Agent's
completa outfit, G0samples 10c, Henvy gold ring for
oab of 10 nawmes. Globe Card Co., Narthford, Conn.

HOTICE T0 PROTOGRAPHERS

One of the oldest established stands in the
city to let furnished.

Inclading f.eases, Cameran und all necessary appar-
Atua, together with ten thouennd negatives, !'urnilnre,
sarmnple trames, show cuses, &e, Located in the best
business centre ot the city  Terms very moderate
A pply to -

BURLAND LITHOGCRAPHIC CO,

$66 a week in vourown tawn,  Terme ami 3 ont it
free.  Adidress HHALLETT & Co., Portiund,
Muine,

OARDS—IO Lity & Dnported (Glass, 11 New Transpar-
enf 20 Metra Nersil & engraved in colors in cxne, & 1
v West & Co,, Westvilin, Cr

Love Letter, Nawmne onali §

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG COMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

O

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
ta all the other Lithegrapiiic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest awi most complete Estab-
lishnaent of the kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the Iatest improvements in machi.
wery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSKSING MACHINE
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTOLNGRAVING MACHINES,

Alro CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COVPER FLATE FRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a firet class business.

All kinds 9f ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC:
TRUTYPING AND TYIE PRINTING executed IN THR
REST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHIXG from
pen and Ink drawings A SPECIALITY.
The Company are also Proprietors and Puhlishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,
JOPINION PUBLIQUE, and

SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,

Alarge staff of Artiats, Engravers, and Skifled Work-
men n every Department.

Onders by ‘mail attended to with Punctuality: and
prices the samoe asif given personally.

8. B. BURLAND.

*ANAGER.

,"‘0 Al Gold, Chromo and Lithograph Carda. (No 2,
t) Alike)) With Name, 100, 35 Flirtation Cards, 1te,
Autegraph Albowm, 20, At e,
, Clintunville, Conn

Game of Authors, 15,
Clintn

LroR 1881 339 ),

N~

e L
W bematied Frxr to all sppiteants, and to costomery without

ordsring . {L contains five volured piates, GO0 enpravings,
abut 8% 3, And full desreintions, prices and divections fo-
stanting b carieties of Vewclable and Flower Secds, Plante.
‘iuwﬂ. ete, Invnlunble to all. Sond forft.  Addreess,

D. M.FERRY & CO., Detroit, Mich

THIS PAPER [ihuieas

Newnpaper Addvertising Burean (10 SPRUCK

STREET), WHKLE AD- NEW YﬂRK
]

VERTISING CONTRACTS
way bo made for it in

Tho Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE®

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD®
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
MMechantes.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAFPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO,

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G.B.BURLAND Gensral Manager. .

T ERMS :

One copy,one year, including postage..... $2.00
One copy.six months,including postage... 1.10
Sabscriptions to be paid in ADVAXCE.

The following are our advertising ratee:—For one
monthly issertion, 10 cte. per line; for three montbs,
9 ots. per line; For six montha, B cts. perline; For one
vear, 7 cta. per line; one page ot Iliustration, including
uoe column description, §30; halt-page of Illustration,
ipcluding balfcolumn description, 820; quarter-page of
[llustration, including quarter column description, 210,

10 per cent. off un cash payments.

INVENTIONS AND MACHINERY, &¢., or other matter of
uo origioal, useful, and ipstructive churacter, and snitable
fur subject matter in 1he columps of tbe MAGAZINR, and
not a8 am advertisement, will be illustrated at very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.—AI1l remittances of money
tboald be in the form >f postal-orders. When these are
not available, send mouey by registered letters, checks
or drafts, payable to our order. We can only undertake
‘o become responsible for money when sent in eitherof
theabove ways.

This journal is the only Scientifc and Mechauical
Monthly published in Casaiia, and its valueasan adver-
tising medivm fur All mattet conected with cur Mana.
tactories, Foundries, and Manchice Shops. and partico.
ariy 1o [aveators, is therefare Aurarent,

~ N\ All Lithographed Ciromo Cards, oo 2 alike, 10¢.
DO Agte bigQutit, 1o, GLoBE CARD Co. Northford,Ct.

~ MTORTOISE, Seroll, Wreath, Chrowo, Motto and
-’)O Fiom! Cards, 10e. UL $. Card Co., Northford, Ct.

FOR ADVERTISING
SONTRAGTS i it
Illustrated News
MAY BEMADE AT UUR LOWEST RATES WITH
MR. E. DUNCAN = .( .
SNIFFIN, ASTOR Ew Y ﬁ
HOUSE OFFICES | ]
¥ ’

THE COOK’S FRIEND
SAKINC POWDER
Tasbecomea HOUKEROLL WORD intheland.andira
HOUSEHOLDNECESSITY'
in every family where Fconomy and Health are

stadied. )

Itis used for raisingall kinds of Bread, Rolls, Papl
oakes,GriddleCakes, &¢., &e.,andasmallquantityused
in Pie Crust, Pnddings. or other Pastry . willsave halt
thensuxalihortening.and makethefood moredigestibl

ITHE COOK'S, FRIEND

THE COOKS. FRIEND

1 I RS R -
SAVES TIME,

I'T SAVESTEMPER
IT SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepersthronghouithe Domirtn

and wholesalebythe mannfacturer
W.D . McLAREN. UNIOX MILLS,
55 College Street,

19.52.3A2
~ ) CHROMOSN, nam» in new type, 10c. by mail. 40
. Agis. Sampleg 10e. UL 5. Caro Co., Northford, Ct

 Brtsh Aneriom_
Dk Nore {oupany,

MONTREAT.

Incorporated by lLetters Patent.

Capital $100.000.
fremeral ngravers & Printers)

Bank Notes, Boads,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,

MAY B VOUND OY !
FHLE AT GLO. £

DRAFTS, DEIPOSIT RECEIPTS,
§ Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Executed in the Best Style or Steel Plats
Fugraving.

Portrnits n Speocinlty.
G: B. BURLAXND,
President & Nanager,
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SPRING STYLESV 1881,

Our PULLOVER HATS give satisfaction in every
Tespect. . All the vew atyles in Sofr. Fiexible aod st
Has, of the Snest marerials and best tiyish oo band,

Prices to scit the timrs. -
R. W. COWAN & CO'Ss,
CORNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

3874, 376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

MONTREAL, P. Q.
. —AXD--
11 FRONT STREET,

TORONTD, OXT. _
Profits are pow made io Canadian Baok Stoeks. : A
Poan\‘e n:mm againat k=i lavestmmeats : -
rom $3- up. Bahmc« laced Hypo- .
thecate plan. Wru to W. W ERTON & CO,

Bazskess and Brokers, Jacqaes Cart er Mk. Moatreal.

hus placed secares a!l pr. £t by {pereased
market ralue asg dividends opon E3V
worth of any Canadian Baak Shares. This

MRT
HAM,

-mm BALDNESS CURED f;
149 HING S* i TORONID O/

WlLLIAM DOW & Co,
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONT IH'.AI '

S0y,
;N i"*" l*'r;

' h\"l RA

Suparier Pale and Browa Malt.

Iadia Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double wad Singly
Stont in Wood and Bottle. Shippiag erders pramptly ex.
ecuted, l"cmhu mpplud. 106592 am

e« i 8 vt o 78 <y e ks A 5 st e A i

JOHN MCARTHUR & SON,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS,

IPROPRIETORS OF THE
CELEBRATED

MR.TS CHfSlW
HAMILTON  Dwr
A e emce———ed

principle is sanctioned by sstute ficanciers as the only
safe one for stoek speommou essariog returas of from 50
to 1,000 per ceat sonoslly upan small invesiments,
.Capital 835,000. Explanatory pamphlet free.
tes. Ourfit 3e. Big Profu. A.W.

KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.S.

HENERY R. GRAY’S

AGENTS WANTED for VYistng

A Fragrast Tookd Wask. Sapenor o Powder
Clea=ses tke weeth. Purifies the hreath. Ouly 3¢ per
botsie, with patest Sprizkler. Fso zale atall Drog Stores.

BALDNESS. ’

Neither Gasoline, Vasoline, Carboline, or Allen's, Ayer’s or Ball's bair restorers have pro-
Cards, Fiirtatioo, Escort. Yom Yom, | dueed luxuriant hair on bald heads. That great discovery is dne to Mr. Wiaiercorbyn, 144
Love Latrer, 5"!’?0 & Srgm : %:::f. King street West, Toronto, as can be testified by Aundreds of livimg witnesses in Toronto and’
Seene Cards. Tors. the Province. He c.hallengas all the so-called rest rers to produce a like result.

N ! p P
Water Peas. Tricks, & all late Novel- The Restorstive is put up in bottles at §1 per bottle, or six for §5. N Q_‘""’O""‘ froe. Address TRUR & (0. Anguate

WHOLESALE AGENTS:

DENTAL PEARLINE!/SUGDEN, EVANS & CO,, MONTREAL.

Testimonials will be furpished in a future issue of the flustrated News.
WRITE FOR CIRCULAR AND TESTIMONIALS.

WHITE LEAD.
MONTREATL.

$72A WEEK, 12 a day &! hotme ensily made

THE Pretiest Toy Book yat publisbed. Pretty Pegry
sod otber Ballads by Rosiva Emmet. Beasutifully

Mostrated i coicurs. Fascy covers $2.00. Mailed from

CLOUGHER BROS.. Bookseilers, Toreoto.

6 Lovs Letters, 24 Illomtrated Escort Cards, § Fopular
songy axsorted, all 100, West & Co., Westeilie, Ct

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
- MEAT-FLAVOURING

“1s 2 success and boon for which Nations should feel STOGK FDR SOUP’O

grateful.” —See Medical Press, Lavicet, Brit. Med. Jowr., &c.

**Corsurmption in Bngland increased tenfold in ten years.” MADE DISHES & SAUGES-
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemists. =~ CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

Bole Agents for Canads and the United States {wholesale fac-aimile of Baron Liebig’s Bigns-

enly) C. David & Co., 43, Mark Lane, London, Fngland. ture in Elne Ink scross Label,

CAFE DES GOURMETS.

ACEERMANN BROS.

Iz is & weil-known faet that Co"‘ee roasted ta the ordinary manner aad oot
piaced i air-tight receptacies, is greatly deteriorated by svaporatica of the
| 2romatie particles, and as this process goes oo for moutbs alterwards, the resalt
is apparent 10 every ose.

WHAT IS CLAIMED FOR IT.

Being roasted and groond lv 5 Patent Apparatus, pscked in Glazs Jars
while bot and ther bermeticaliy sealed; by thiz process vot a particie of the
Aroma is L.

It is mach stroager, for the reason that it is roasied Lighes, after the maoner
ot the Fremek. They put ve water with it wkile in the process of ruastiog, 2s is
aniversaliy doos 1 save weizht.

It is more ecomomical, aa two-thirds of this s equiralent 1o one poand of the
other Coffes]

ItisclariSed, has & beantifnl colour, the favonr is daligions, wholesome szd
. -invigorating.

WILLIAM JOHNSON & CO.,
77 Sz‘ James Street, Sole Agants, Montreal,

LEA & PERRINS'SAUCE

In consequence of Imiiatrons of THE WURCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
wwhick are caleubated 2o decetve the Public, Les and Perring have lo requess.
/}:ar Purchasers sec I)mf the Luabel on erery botlle bears ther S:gnatura

withous which ne botie of the eriginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
(33 ._E'(H“IH(.
4:& for LEA and PERRINGS Sasice, und see Name on Wrapter Lade!, Bottle and
Stopper.  Whalesaie and Ser E.r;'qr‘ by the Peoprietors, Worieater | (razse and
Blackweii, London, &, &, and by (rrers ard Oitmen .‘hroug‘nm.d the orld
To de cbunel of

Missgs. J M. DOUGLASS & CO. MONTREAL  Missg URQUHART & G, MOXNTREAL.

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

TRADE MARK.

CAMOMILE PILLS are conbdently recemmended ar a simple Remody for Indigastion, whick i
the cause of nearly all the disensrs t> which we are subiat, being a medicine 10 uniformiy gratefd
and bengficiol, that it is with justice callei the ** Notural Stremgihener of the Human Stomack.”
H Nortow's PilsT act ar o powerfid tenil and gemile aperient ; are mild in their cperatiom, safe
under any circumstances, end thousands of persoms ram new beav lotimony ts the denefits o be
derived from their use, o5 they Rave been o mever-faifing Family Friend for uptwards of 48 years.
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 1id., 28. 8d., and 11s. eac/i haﬂ.‘{n{mn lodor: throuphout the World,

CAUT. 1 ON
Be sure and ask for “ NORTON'S PILLS." and do net ¢ persmaded to purchase an imitation.

ot an xhc Shavmg

IR OH AV E S

pubfic, BOIOT’S
HlEN 4§ the best..? l;_w—y.

duces a rich, non~dry-

AMPBELL S

mjurc the skin.

' . THE STAR.
J51 " 10 ineh. 32 inch. Pf inch. 3 Inch, ¢ inch. 48 inch.

o &> Au.Dnueclsn >
) : mu *‘x sy Taemy RS

S

BOOK BINDERS
"Y PRINTERS' and

KEW YORK. Q. PAPER BOX

2B Beekman St, q)\

CHICAGO, ®
'77. Monroe St. Qt
 GEO. H. SANBORN, _ .

‘Standard’ Muohlnory Oo. N 1 e




