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THE WEEK.

Tue appeointment of Mr. G. W, Ross as On-
tario Minister of Educatien is a deservedly popu-

arone. Mr. Ross is an ejucatal man, a fine
speaker, and much devored 1o the cause of
teachers, .

PR

THerre are still hopes that we may have a
Wimbledon team again this year. An Ottawa
gentleman has succeeded in making arrange-
ments with the Allan Lise for a great 1eduction
in the price of fare.

+
*

Tue German Crown Prince bas been well re.
ceived in Spain, but the reception is evidently
official, and does not come frora the people. The
papers deprecate any German-Spanish alliance,
and Marshal Serrano, the new Ambassador to
France, has been making speeches of gushing
friendship for that country.

.
. »

THERE are again rumors of changes in the
Quebec Provincial Cabinet. One thing is very
certain—affairs cannot remain in their present
condition. While politicians are wrangling,
ministers travelling about, and public money is
being spent in useless electoral contests, the Pro-
vince is allowed to drift, and the condition of
things is growing worse day by day.

-
* &

TxE war in Tonquin seems at last to have
broken outin earnest. Three thousand Chinese
troops attacked Haidong on the 17th. The
French garrison, supported by a gun-boat, held
the fort from nine iu the morning till four in the
afternoon, when the Chinese retreated. It is to
be hoped, however, that peace may yt be main-
tained, and there is resson to believe that com-
munications are still going on between M. Ferry,
French Minister of Foreign Affairs, and Marquis
Tseng, for the purpose of finding a fresh basis
of settlement.

»
. s

Dox HeNRY SuEULDERS, Apostolic Commis-
missioner to Canada, whose portrait we present
in the present number, is a native of Belgium,
having been born at Moll, near Antwerp, in
1826. 1In 1843 he cntered the Order of Citeaux,
at Bornhem. After being ordained priest he
was sent to Rome to continue his studies, and in
1838 was created Doctor of Theoiogy in the
Collegio Romano. He was then made Professor
of Thealogy and Philosophy in the monastery of
the Thermae at Rome, and suhsequently in
Belgium. He was successively Secretary and
Procurator of his order, and travelled consider-
ably with the Father General Cesari. After
holding a number of offices of trust in the Order
of Citeanx, he declined the generalship of the
same, and was appointed by the Pope special
Commissioner to Canada to settle the ecclesias-
tical difficulties which have existed in this Pro-
vince for some time,

»
LR 2

cut to pieces in the Soudan by the troops of the
False Proyphet. Apart from the loss of life itself,
the catastrophe is to be regretted as likely tolead
to further iuternational complications. Moslem
fanaticism will be aroused, and the Egyptiau
Government, single handed, is powerless to stem
its advances. As the Times picturesquely states :
The story of the destruction of Hicks Pasha’s
force will be cagerly told iu Constantinople and
Damascus and Bombay and Benares. Waunder-
ing preachers will carry the tale that an army of
Moslems has apnihilated an army commanded
by English officers. The Mahdi hasbecome the
riva! not only of the Khedive, but of the Sultan.
He bolds the Brotherhood of Kaderis, and there
is hardly a town in Algeria or Tunis without a
Kaderia shrine. He has the aid of the slave
dcalers, and the tribe he commands are desper-
ately brave. If Colouel Coet Logon and Ibra-
him Pasha have abandoned Khartoum amd re-
treated to the Red Ses, then the whole course of
the Nile, open and undefended, lies before the
couquering Mahdi. The French will experience
further trouble in Morocco, and the task of
England in Egypt will beeome aggravated with
additional difficulties,

MESSRS., JAMES McCREADY & CO.

ROOT AND SUHOE MANUFACTURE.—ONE OF
CANADA'S GREATEST ESTARBLISHMEN X,

Among the most important industries of
Montreal, amd which it has been the poliey of
governments to stimulate awd develope as much
as possible, is that of mauufacturing leather and
shoes, ‘They are both articles of necessity, and
the demand for them is one that is ever in.
creasing. The business, moreover, in Montreal
is so well appointed that nowhere are to be
found mor extensive or

IMPROVED APFLIANCES.

The individnal who has never gone
through a shoe factory, and whose knowledge
upon the subject is restricted to what he has
seen in the humble cobbler’s shop would, iudeed,
be astonished were he to visit cne of the many
mammoth establishments of which Montreal iy
possessed. The old-fashioned cordwainer used
to take a long time to make a pair of boots, and
frequently the misstatements and prevarications
which were made to acecunt for delays were
such as to remind one of these champions of the
art, Apanias and Sapphira. Te-day in one of
these factories, if need be, the leather can be
taken in the hide, and, in haif sn hour, a pair
of shoes fitted upon the customer. Such, how.
ever, it 'nust be admitted, is not even now the
custorn. Altheough the rapidity of turn.out is
perfectly possitle, it is the practice to forward
and finish the boots at wholesale, in which way
a still greater economy in time is effected, the
whole process being completed at

ALMOST LIGHTNING SPEED.

The boot and shoe manufacturers of the pre-
sent own plants which may be said to be worth
fortunes ; they ‘‘bore witha big auger,” and they
rely upon small profits and rapid turns.over.
In the days of awls, pigs’ bristles and cobblers’
benches, the rural shoemaker was the wise man
of the locality, be was the individual in whom
a great amount of the local information, indeed,
of learning was centred, he knew everything
and was acquainted with everybody, and, besides,
never hesitated to rest from his labours and
communicate to enquirers ot the stock of know-
ledge which he had accumnulated. He was,
or thought he was, as good a theologian as the
parish parson, as an antiquarian he was second
to none, while upon local eventsand politics he
was an unquestioned authority, But old times
have changed, old manners gone, and in these
daya of steam and telegraph the individual shoe-
maker, except he isa

MOST EXCELLENT WORKMAN,

naturally begins to reckon himself with the
past. Among the great boot and shoe honses of
Montreal, the great manufacturing centre of the
Dominion, the establishment of James McCready
& Co stands prominently forward. Mr. James
MeCready, the head of the concern, originally
started about twenty years ago, in the leather
and finding business. The current fiscal policy
having demonstrated something of the possi.
bilities,of the'interest he, two yearslater, devoted
himself to the manufactore of boots and shoes,
and to-day occupies the position of the most
extensive and successful manufacturer in the
trade. Thbe house has held its own through the
many crises which have supervened; it bent
to the breeze, but did not break before the blast,
‘While many rivals have risen and some unfor-
tunately have fallen, this firm has kept on

ACHIEVING AND PURSUVING

and hes to-day a manufacturing power larger
than that of any other house in Canada. In
ohedience to business requirements, about four
weeks sgo, a move was made from the premises

formerly occupied to magnificent and eminently

AxoTHER military horror occurred during the
week, Hicks Pasha and his whole army were

suitable quarters hounded by St. Peter, Yonville i
and Normand Streets. The building is of atone, !
five stories in height, with basement, its dimen- :
sions being 140 by 50 feet. - In the basement

has been erected & 35 horse-pawer Corliss engine,
the boiler being of steel au(ll, built by Mr. White
of Montreal. The remainder of the cellar is
occupied with the storage of leather. The firm
are, we wiay state, sole agents for Ayer’s oiled
tan Larrigans, and upon this floor there is a

HEAYY AND WFHLL ASSORTED $TOCK

of these goods. One of the latest iwproved
hoists by Miller Brothers & Mitchell, connects
the various storeys, the apparntus being so per-
fect that not the slightest dauger is incurred
either by Yussengers or goods ; the trap doors
open and close automatizally, the whole workin g
with smoothness which speaks solidity and
security. The ground floor is occupied by the
business offices over which Mr C. F. Smith,
Mr. McCready's partner, presides, and generally
manages with singular success and ability the
whele establishment from bottom to top.  The
geueral office is in charge of Mr. John Hamuwell,
who, busivess speaking, has been ** raised ”
in the concern. Alougside the oflices is
the sample room in which upwards of 300
lives are displayed from the finest ladies’
and childrens’ goods to the heaviest and most
substaptial men’s wear.  Behind is 2 very large
assortment of
ALL CLASSES OF GOUDS,

the firm having the well-carned reputation of
carrying the largest stock of manufactured and
unuanufactured material in Canada. Taois with
the packers is under the care of Mr. Hugh Me-
CUready, one ot the most courteous men in
the irade, whose arraugements are such that,
with the greatest economy of time, the lurgest
orders can be got out.  Special juins are taken
by this house to meet in every paracular the ye-
quirements of its friends who, whenever they
visit the factory are atforded the very best fa-
cilities for making their selections from the
latest and most popular lines. The shipping
facilities trem the Normaand street cutranee are
of the very hest, goods being received on You-
ville street.  Near the St. Peter strest front of
the next story are the tables of the cuiters,
whose business it is to shape the lesther for the
making of uppers.  Thers is here also au exten-
sive supply of fine leather. Ranged douy this
room are a number of steun wax  thread nma-
chines for stitching upprs, while further on,
occupying the other hali of the flat, are the
cutters of sole leather. ilere the hides aro

STRIFPED, SKIVED AND KOLLED.

The soles are then cut vut by the aid of two
beam sole cutters, each with a daily capacity
of from 1,000 to 1,200 pairs. 'Tue Bigelow
heel presser is capable of turning out over 2,000
pairs per day, so that it will thus be seen the
appliances are neither few nor swall.  Besides
the machiues enumerated there are leather split-
ters, moulders and other apparatus, while the
arrangements for the keeping of this part of the
stock appeer to be about perfect, an excellent
system regulating the whole concern.  The flat
above is used entirely for the manufacture of
pegzed work. The ennmeration of the muchin-
ery used will at once show how complete it is in
every particular. There are 30 lasters, 15
nailers, 3 pegging machines, 2 steam peg break-
ers, a Bigelow heel attacher, 2 Cote edge trim-
mers, 3 Cote heel trimmers, 2 friction rotary
heel setters, 2 Union edge setters, 2 Tapley heel
burnishers, 2 sand paper machines, aad 2 rotary
brushes. A number of emploves are alsu ¢n.
gaged on

HAND RIVETTED WOKK.

The precision which characterizes each of these
machines fully bears out the contention of the
paramount excellence of machine work, the best
grades of which are barely distinguishable {rom
the mach more expensive work still done to a
limited extent by hand. The portion of the
flat above, fronting on St. Peter street, is taken
up with sewn work upon which 2 Mackay sole
sewing machines are employed. Here there are
1 beating out machiue, 1 Buzzell edge trimmer,
1 King's steam heel trimmer, 1 Cote heel trimn-
mer, 1 Union edge buarnisher, 1 Tapley heel
burnisher, 1 scouring machine, 1 Nanmkae&i
bufliing, sand paper machine, 1 rotary sand
paper machine aud 1 rotary brush. The ditfer-
ent processes with sewn goods are

EQUALLY A8 INTERESTING

as those among the peggers, in both of which
departments some of the most surprising auto-
matic processes aro performed. At the other
end of the top story a number of treers and
cleaners are busily at work finishing gaods prior
to being taken into stock, and wonderful, in-
deed, is the change which they make to come
over the hitherto unfinished productions. There
are always here—even when the season is over—
stocks of seven or eight hunired ecases of long
boots of which the house makes a speciality, if,
indeed, such a remark is applicable to a concern
which does nothing by halves either as concerns
extent or oxcellence. As il by way of contrast
with the powerful and ceaselossly working ma-
chinery sit several hand workmen upon one of
the floors, whose methoda as thus illustrated do,
indeed, seem quaint and old fashioned. One of
the most satistactory features of the firm's now
building in the excellont way in which it is
lighted, which it is said causes an economy al-
most equal to the rental. Thereis in addition
every provision for safety, in the event of fire,
while the ventilation and sanitary accommoda-
tions are all that could be wished for, Mesars,

Jameg McCready & Co., have constantly upon

the road ten travellers who represent themin all
sections, fromn

THE ATLANTIC TO THE PACIFIC.

Their present manufacturing cutput is about
§500,000 annaally, They consumne over $100,.
000 worth of sole leather, over §200,000 of upper
loather and findings, aud pay out over §125,000
for labor. The firm buys all its goods and ma.
terials for cash, which gives it special advan-
tages,

This  establishment produces about 9,500
[mirs of buots aud shoes per week, their staples
reing in bulff, pebble, kip and split leather,
though as hus been stated they do an extensive
trade in the finer sorts,  I'he present premises
into which they have just moved have au easy
capueity of from 12,000 to 15,000 pairs per week,
which they coald have easily disposed of last
last year. Owing, however, to the lusters’ strike
and the receut removal, it may be said that
manufacturing operstions were last year con-
tined to abiout ten montls, nevertheless as much
actual busivess was done as during the previous
twelve, with numerous aud large orders that it
was found imnpossible to il

Mr. Jumes MeCrendy was for some years be-
fore he embarked in business on his own ne.
count, assistaut to Me. Thowmay Hawkias, leathor
inspector in this city,  He was ever i friend to
his- worknten, and though difliculties have at
timies arisen and been somewhat awkward to
adjust, on account of complications, he is

HIGHLY ESTEEMED DY HIS EMPLOYES,

Tudeed, the best proof of this is thut despite
the strikes some of the men—at least a third—
have been cwployed by hum for eight, ten and
twelve years,  Bat not only is the last men.
tioued observation peculiarly applicable ; it is
the comnion remark, as commercial meu fre.
quently testify, that the fiem of Jas. McCready
& Co., besides being leading manufacturers are
accustomed to deal liberally, indeed geuerously,
with their customers, ne watter whether ths
times be good or what it is the practics to re-
gard as hard and uusatistactory. This gives
them an additional claim, which salesmen are
not slow to anpreciate,

THE MARQULS TSENG.

The Marquis Tseug, Ewnvoy Extraordinary
and Miuister Plenipotentiary to the Courts aof
London, Faris and $t. DPetersburg, and who is
now oue of the couspicuons figures of Kuropean
diplomacy, is the eldest son ot Tseng Kivo-fan,
the first Marquis, who was the most distinguish.
ed statesman who had appeured in China for
mwuny years. Ieis a pative of Hunan and abont
forty six years of age. e succeeded his kins.
man, Kivo-Ta-jen, as Minister of China to Great
dntain and France in 1878, and afterwards
when the question of the retrucession ot Kuldja
threatsned tv lead to a rupture of friendly rela.
tions between Russia and France he was also
aceredited to 8t Petersburg, replacing that of
Livadia, was negotiated, and, as everybody
knows, it is he who has couducted the negotia-
tions with France ou the subject of Tonquin.
The Marquis is a fine English scholar, and his
perseunal manuers are those of a polished man of
the workd.

CREMATION IN PORTUGAL,

‘The conflict wnich has been waged for a loug
time between the priests and the physicians
throughout Portugal in regard to cremation has
at last been brought to a temyporary settlement.
The authorities of Lisbon and of all the prinei-
pal municipslities of the kingdom have issued
decrees makiog cremnation absolately optional in
all cases, and compnlsory in every casa of death
(>ccurriu%iu adistrict in which diseases of the
nature of plagues shall be officially declared epi-
demic. These decrees are uniform, and contain
substantially all the legislation sought by the
cremationists,

The agitation has been long and bitter, and
has been carried on with all the expedients
known to religious power and prejudice on the
one hand and to scientific persistenco and radi-
calism on the other, 'The cremationists intend
eventually to endeavor to have the burning of
the human dead made corapulsory throughout
the kingdom, and the present authorities sym-
pathize with them to such nn extent that if they
dared they would at once abolish burial. Both
the authorities and the doctors, however, belisve
that the agitation will be found to have so
abolished prejudice that cremation, now that it
is encoursged hy the Portoguese law, will rapid.
ly supersede interment. To preparo the way
ﬁn_ulually for this change, the new decrees or-

ain that hereaftor, at the end of every five years,
all the cemeteries in each municipality and large
town throughout the kingdom shall be eleared
entirely of human bodies, ull of which shall be
burned in the public erematories.

Most of the priests appose the operation of
these new laws, and their opposition is taking
the formn of pulpit and conl‘essionnl insistence
on burial. The Progressives intend to under.
mine the clerical influence by making cromation
80 cheap and by surrounding its performance
with ¢ceremonies so simple that the poor will be
drawn to its practice by their interest in its es-
sential economy.

Ax English glovemaker has brought out a
neyw glove with n pockot on the inside of the palm, to
guit tho habit indulged in by the fairsex of csrrying
monoey in that position.

If your lips would save from alips,
five thiugs observe with cure ;

0Of whom yon speak—to whom you spoak—
And how—and when—und where.

e
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AUCTIONING OFF THE BABY.

What am 1 offerod for Baby ?
Dauinty, dimple, uud sweet,
From the curls above her forchend
_To the beautilul rosy fect,
From the _ti‘m of the wee pink fingors,
To tho light of the elenr brown eye,
What am [ offered for Baby ?
Wholl buy 7 who'll buy ? who'll buy ?

What am 1 offered for Baby ?

A shopfal of sweets " Ah, ne!
That's too much benenth hisx valne
Who ig sweetest of all helow !
The naughty, beuwntitul darfing !
Oue kisy Fromn his vosy anoath

Is better thun all the dainties
Of Fast, or West, or South !

What am [ otfered for Baby ?
A pile of gobd 7 AR dear,
Your guld is too hurd and heavy
T'o purehinse my brightness hero,
Would the trensures of all the mountains
Fur in the wonderful Lds,
Be worth the elingsime nnd elasping,
OFf these dear titthe peael-blown hands ¢

So what am [ offered for inhiy 7
A rape of digmonds 't Nay,

If your britliauts were largerand brighter
Than stars in the Milky Way,

Woulld they ever e halt’zo precions
Axthe fight of those Justromnas eyes,

Sl full ot the heavenly glory
They brought from beyoud the skies 7

Then what s 1 offered for Buby ¢
" A heart fall of tove and 1 Kiss 2
Well, ifatuvthime ever eonld tempt oo,
“Pwoulb f be sueh an offer ae this !
But howean [ kaow if your foviog
Is tender, snd trae, aadilivine ¢
Busughto repay what ' giving,
In selling this ~wectheartof mine

Sowe will uot sell the Baby !
Your gold wond gems wnd <oaft,
Were they vver so pareaapl previous
Would never he half enongh ¥
For what would we care, my duea
What elory the world put on,
I our beaunifl dariime was goiing
It our beautitul darling was goue !

ANGLICISMN 1IN AMERICAN LITERA-
TU7RE.

I believe it was Mr. Higginson who said that
it has taken a hundred vears to eliminate the
lark from American literature ;. but there are
several other Hngrering delusions whizh we have
unlawflly inherited from our English aneestry.
1 bhave lately found mys=elf wmueh dissatistied
with [taly and the Mediterranean Sea, berause
thie skins of one and the watsrs of the other
failed to keep up their nmehouorsd reputation
for unequaled blueness.  Tdo not need to ex-
plain that English writers have comuented from
century ty eentury upon the contrast between
the ltalinn atmo-phere and their own, and have
colebrated the glories of the former.  The color
of the wawves that beat against the shores of
Gre t Britain is apt to be a dull brown ; in many
places it seems as if the London fogs were the
fountains from which the sea is replenished.
But we American go on placidly making our
copy-books say, over and over again, that the
sky is blue in Italy, as if there were pot a bluer
and a more brillinut one over our own heads.
Soft and tender the heaveus may be in Veuice
and above Lake Como, bnt there is a tenderness
anmd a softness of clear Hght and of shadowed
light in New England of which wa should do
well to sing the beauty and the glory.

Jast in the same fashion we mourn over the
gloominess of autumn, as if ours were the
autumn of Thomson, or of Cowper, or of any
poet who wrote of fogs, and d arkness, and short.
ness of days, and general death, and soddenness,
and chill depair, Here thare is a little dnll
waather until winter is fairlv come, but through
the long, height months of September and Octo-
ber, amd sometimes the whole of the condemued
and dreaded November, the days—not nearly
such short days ag in England—-are bright and
invigorating. But weare brought up ou Eoglish
books; and our delusions of this sort are, after
all, rate dissdvantages, that never can counter-
balarce the groater meries and delights of our
inherited literature.— December A tlantic.

POPULATION OF PARIS.

An analysis of the population of Paris, just
published, gives very singularstatistics as to the
inhabitants of the payest city in BEurope. It
seems also, for its size, to be the most indus.
trious. The proportion in which the working
classes exceed those who live on their own in.
comes is the more remarkable ag Paris is the re-
coguized centre of expenditure and extravagance
for all Frauce. There are no ¢ities that hindd to
the eapital the same relative position that Liver.
wol, Manchester and Birmingham occupy rela.
{atiwly to London,  More than half o million
of Parisinns are employed in commeree, trade
and banking operations, while of the artisan
class there are considerably wore than a million
sud a quarter.  The liberal professions seem to
oceup § but a small proportion of the population.
All comnbine | do not amount to 200,000, and in
the subdivisions the promincuce is quite differ.
ent to what it would be with ny.  The great
msjority are in the public sevvice, which em-
ploys more thun medicine, law, and divinity
combinel. But, after the public service, it is
art which gives employment aud livelihood to the
greatest number of Parisians, Fuorty-two thou-
sand get their income from this branch of indus-
try. The doctors come after, but n lony way
after. Medicine, in its branches, supports 16,000,
the branches, of course, including chemists and
all compounders and venders of medecine. Then

comes the law, with its 16,000 votaries, from
judgoe to bailiff. Literature figures very low on
the list, for, grouped with science and journal.
ism, it gives employment to only 11,000 people,
while all the clergy of all the persuasions
amount to but half that number. On the whole,
Paris would scem to be more industrious, more
artistic, less literary, nud less religious than the
. ordinary visitor would suppose.

A4 PLEA FOR TAPESTRY.

Who can t-11 why the working of tapestry
has gone out of fashion ¥ It would be so much
wore satisfuctory than the endless procession

- of tidies and pincushions and sofa-pillows, each
with ite litthe design, if some fair neediv-woman

, would give her spare time and thought to a lar- |

: ger piece of work, It might be done in small

* separale squares, so that there would be no ob-

- jection to the clumsy roll of canvas, which

could not be moved about or looked upon us

fancy-work ; and it would be so picturesque and

full of the spirit of romance to see a lovely lady

with her colored crewels and her quaint designs,

; and know that she was stitch by stitch achiev-

ing a great work which would keep her memory
bright for years to come. Nobody cares what
becomes of the smaller pieces of needle work
after their bloom iy, so to speak, worn off, but
let us picture to ourselves the religious care with
which we b ald guard the handiwork of our
great grandiaothers, if it were of thissort.  We
venerate the needle books and works bags and
saiplers atiost absurdly, and this is an index
to our capreity for appreciating a more impor-
tant treasure,

Besides, 't is u great 1053 both to art and  lit-
erature  that our stitehes tend  to such  petty
ends.  An cmbroidery frame is a charming ad-
dition to a portrait, and nothing could make a
more delighitful and suggestive background
than the blurred fignres wirl indistinet design of
a tapestried wall,  And in a story, what aid a
writer coull give his reader by his suggestions
of the work the heroine’s slender fingers toyed
with idly, + r called into existence skillfully in
& bosier heurt What light, indeed, the des.
cription of the design would throw upon the
character of the maiden !t We could make up
our mindx instantly to many certiinties when
we knew wiom she had taken for her hero ina
battle pieee, or if it wers only a quict Jandscape
which she deftly wove when she lover met her
first.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, Nov, 3.

Mes, and Miss Chamberlain have left Paris
for London, hut expect to return to this city
somme time in December. The English artist who
has beemselected to paint Miss Chamberlain's
portrait for the Prince of Wales is Mr, Frauk
Miles.

THE opening of the Municipal Casino at Nice
is announced for January Ist. A divertissement
is spoken of as likely to form an attractive por-
tion of the inuuguration performance, in which
Mile. Stngalli and a selection from the Grand
Opera troupe will receive leave of absence to
take part,

Prixce Jerome Napoleon's son has been for-
tunate or unfortunate, as the Jamily aod the
youth view the fact that he is now a conseript,
as he hasdrawn & number which bids him join
the ranks,  1le has been at school at Chelten-
ram, we hear.

AXOTHER American actress Miss Adelaide
Detchon, is likely 1o make a greater sensatinn
than auy other has done on the stage on thisside
of the Atlantic, both for her good looks and
talent. She is now in Paris, and has just signed
an engagement with Mr, Elgar Broce.

Tue Florentine season will be a very gay one
according to all reports.  Among ether high life
items transmitted f{rom that place is the report
of the marrirges of some members of very hospi-
table bouses, Thecontracting partiesare Count
Rossi with Mile. della Gherardeser, and the
Countess Ferrari Corbelli with Count del Pozzo.

M. Gasmirn Ciarmes, writing in the Journal
des Debats. remarks that the hotels frequented
by Germansat this time of the year arc empty
on account of the belief that German visitorsrun
a risk of insult, and he warns Parisinns of the
danger, not ouly of losing German customers,
but giving Prince Bismarck a pretext for another
attack on Fravce,

BoxxeTs still are gonerally worn small.
Thanks to the Princess of Waies, those dear little
becoming capotes still retain universal favor, A
bounet for Mme, Pierson, of the Vaudeville, is
n perfect little gem—beaded tulle eapnte, with
aigrette bow of velvet lace, secured by jet black
comb ; twisted under the brim was a torsade of
scarlet ottomen. This harmony in black and
rod is called ¢ chapeau cherabin.”

Tur Fronch Minister of Trade is nctively pre.
paring for the great, universal, and interna.
tional exhibition, which it is proposed to open

volution. If there is a king or an emperor on
the throne of France in 1889, doubtless he will
not figure very willingly at the opening, and in-
viting foreign nations to participate is surely a
mistake. What reply wiIP Bismarck send, and
what encouragement will Germany give to its
people to contribute ?

FOOT NOTES.

EpyMoxn Asouvr gives the following character-
istic sketch of M. de B3lowitz, Paris correspon-
dent of the Londow Times:—*¢ He is a very re-
markable man, of a singular physiognomy, and
curiously nice in his personal adornment.  He
ig pethaps a little ton much penetrated with a
sense of hig own werits and influrnes; but he
is very clever, learned, quick at repartee, and
capable of understanding a joke and of taking his
own part in the encounter. ! must admit that
I was somewhat prejudiced against him before
meeting him personally ; but he improves with
acquaintance.

Ox another oceasion my aunt was seated oppo-
site to Mrs. Siddons at a dinner party.  Some
salad was brought to her, which she declined ;
but the host loudiy extolled its very special
merits, and urged her just to try it.  So, after a
little hesitation, the great tragedian turned
round to the footman who stool behind her with
the salad, and extended both her hamils with a
genuine theatrical air, 4 la Queen Katherine
before Henry VILH., and throwing her head
back in the true tragie style, exelaimed in her
deepst tones aud most popular munner, !
must—o! ey ; then—bring me—ihe b.o.w.11"
The company were, of course, deeply imyressed.

Drax StasiLey, speaking at a conversazione
of the National Temperance League, on  “ Pre.
sence of Mind,” related a number of anecdntes
ilustrating his theme. Sometimes, the Dean
snid, presence of mind is shown by silence, some-
times by action, and sometimes by action and
word tog-ther. The better and higher their
character is, the stronger and more efficacious,
and the more likely they are to leave an abiding
impression on those who hear and see them.
Let every one try to get ptesenco of mind ; they
may be assured that it is one of the qualities
most hrought atout by sobriety and most in-
jured by intemperance. A vote of thanks was
prssed by acelamation to Dean Stanlev, who re-
plied, amid merriment, ““I am very obliged to

you; I shall show wy presence of mind by
silence I i

CRieut Aivs.—With #ll our boasted educa-
tou, we have yet to utilize those lessons of self-
knowiedge and self-respect which should inspire
each young boy and girl not to lank forward
with greedy eye to the possibility of becoming a
great statesman or leader of fashion or star, bhut
to search diligently for his or her capability, and
to develop it, whatever it may be, in all earnest-
ness, faithfulness and loyalty. Both in home-
life and in school-life our influence over the
voung should always bein this direction. It is
not a depressing influence—on the contrary, it
is ennobling and full of the brightest hope. It
is the only p:th to happiness, for no one is ever
so happy as when he is successfully engaged in
doing that which he can do well. "1t is the only
path to value, for assur«dlv the worth of an in-
dividual to so-iery depends upon his baing in
the right place and doing his own appropriate
work. It is the only pith 1o narional welfare,
for just as the health and perfestion of the body
depend on each organ fulfilling itz own fanction,
s0 the health of the bady-pelitic depends on
each individual understanding his own powers
and his ewn limits, and developing the one
without oversteppiug the other.

—AN_affected actor who et himself up for
great originality, esp: cinlly in the pronunciation
of words, was in the habit of playing inferior
parts to Kemble's leading characters, and terri-
bly annoyed the great man by his affectation
and foolish pomposity. At length Kemble's
wrath broke out, and oue night in particnlar, he
launched on the unfortunate fellow’s head the
bolt of discomfiture and ruiu, quite to his amaze-
ment and surprise.  Among the peculiarities of
this actor in the pronuneciation of words, he held
that the proper name Cato should not be pro-
nounced as it was then and is still, but with the
accent on the last syilable, Cat5* so as to thyme
with below, On this particular night Kemble
played Calo, aud the original, in one part of the
play, had to come on and say :

Casar sends health to Cato.

So he entered, and addressing the great Roman,
spoke out the words, Liying peculiaremphasi on
the last ;

Cresar sends health to Cutd.

Kemble could not stand it any longer; he
frowned, and, changing the wordsin the play,
he thundeted out at the bewildered courier :

Would he had sont it by a botter messonger.

THE father of Agassiz, the great naturalist,
destined his son for & commercial life, and was
impatient at his Jdevotion to frogs, snakes and
fishes. The latter especially were ohjects of the
bey's attention. His vaeations wers speut in
journeyson foot through Europe, examining the
d flerent species of frosh.water fishes.  “* If you
cau prove to we,” said his father, *that you
really kunow anything about science, 1 will con-
sent that you shall give up the career I have
planned for you.”  Young Agassiz, in his next

in 1889, in commemoration of the Frenoh Re.

vacation, heing theun eighteen, visited England
taking with him a letter of introduction to Sir

Roderick Murchison. ‘“ You have been studying
nature,” said the great man, bluntly, ‘‘What
have you learned ' The lad was timid, and
not sure at that moment that he had learped
anything. *I think,” he said at last, “‘1 know
a little about fishes.” * Very well. There - ill
be a mecting of the Royal Society to-night. I
will take you with me there.” All of the scien-
tific savants of England belonged to this society,
That evening, when the business of the meeting
was over, Sir Roderick rose and said :— ““ I have
a young friend here from Switzerland, who
thinks he knows something abont fishes ; how,
much, T have a faney to trv. There is, under
this cloth, a perfect skeleton of a fish whiech
existed long hefore nan.” He then gave him
the precise locality in which it had been found,
with one or two other facts concerning it. The
species to which the specimen belonged was, of
eourse, extinet. ¢ Can you sketch for me on
the hlackboard your idea of this fish ' said Sir
lnderick. Agassiz took up the chalk, hesitated
a moment, and then sketched rapidly a skeleton
fish. Sir Roderick held up the specimen. The
portrait was carrect in every bone and line. The
grave old doctors hurst into Iond applause.
‘¢ Sir,” Agassiz said on telling the story,. ¢ that
wag the proudest moment of my life—no, the
happiest, for T kuew now v father would con-

sent that I should give my life to science.”

EPIGEAMS. *

The following neat epigram, hy Svdney Smith,
was written on the aceasion of his returning
home one day and finding little Jeffrey, the
Edinburgh Reviewsr, riding ronnd the vard on
a donkey, to the amusement of some children :

Shart, but not ns
Witty as Horatiu
As great » Joaeobin as G

See little Jeffrey on ajackass.”

Sent with a chaple of ducks to a patient :

I've despatched. my dear madam, thiz scrap of a
etter

To say that Misz iz very much better :

A recular doectar no loneer she lacks,

o therefore I've sent her a enuple of quacks.

s

Canning, having heard that Broucham wished
his enmity to Pitt ta be written on his tomb,
wrote the foliowing :

Jronzham writes his epitanh, to wit,

* Here lies the enemy ot Pite.”

If we're 1o take him |

The sooner "tis inseribed the better.
A commereind traveller having left a shirt at
aninn, wrote to the chanbormaid to forward it
to him. This produced the following :

ptan)

T hane, dear sir, van'll nat feel hurt,
'l frankly tell von ull ahont it ¢

T.ve made a shift with your old shirr, |
And you must make u shift without it

Here is an epigram by Lord Byren on the
world :
The world iz a bundle of hay.
Mankind are the assesthat pull ;
Each tuzs it a ditfferont wav,
And the greatest of allis John Bull.

On a clersyman comphiininyg that he had lost
his portmanteaun :

I've lost my portmantanu—
HOf pity vonrerief,”

All my sermans are in it—
T pity the thief !

To a Mr. Wellwood, who exaggerated :

You double each story you tell :
You donble each <ight that you see :
Your name i< W Hdouble L
W doubte O Do,

Which men are preferable !

Whether tall men, or short men. are best,
Or hold men, or modost and shy men,

1 ean’t sav ; bat this T ean protest—
All the fair are in favoer of Hy-men.

HUMUROUS.

WHEN is a ship like an actor? When she’s
anchored,

Tar hussars naturally do the cheering for the
Ternan army.

A LisERAL transtation of *fempus jugit " is
¢ faw get time,””
Tur fivorite novel of oflize.seekers—*¢ Put
Yourself in hiz Place.” )
Tur man who meets one’s remark with a
 Fiddlesticks !* elearly wishes to do violins to one’s
foelings.
Sixarns shonld he abave climatic influences,
it is 80 casy for them to have a change of air.
THe oldest baoks an record are volumes of
water, and they circulate all over the world.
A ladging-honse keepar advertises ““to furnish
gentlemen with pleasant and comfortable roomnas, also,
one or two gentlemen with wives,”
A GENTLEMAN, wha has recently lost an eye,
begs to intimate that he has now a ** vacancy for =
pupil.” .
A rrogiressIvE law-maker in Georgia has in-
troduced & bill into the Legislature making *¢ dis-
satisfaction ' a valid ground for divoree.

¢ 1 HaVE a wreat love for old hvmng,” said a
pretty girl to her masculine companion I ammuch
fonder of young hers,” was his reply.

AMoxe the storiss fram the diamond-fields of
South Africa, is one about a homestead and kraal

whose plasterad walls were found studded with
diumom‘ls.

Prrrsronrd, Mass., Sept. 28, 1878,
Sins—I have taken Hop Bitters and recom.
mend them to others, as I foand them very bene-
ficial. MRS J. W, TULLER.
See. Women's Christian Temperance Unfon.
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THE SUPPER OF £T. GREGORY.

A tale for Roman guides to telf

To careless, sight-worn travellers atill,
Whao pause beside the narrow cell

Of Gregory onthe Ceelian Hill

One day before the monk’s door eame
A beogar, stretehivg empty palms,

Fainting and fast-sick. in the name
Of the Most Holy asking alms.

And the monk answered: ©* All | have
In this poor cellof mine [ give,
The silver enp my mother gave:
In Christ's name tuko thou it, and live.™

Years passed ¢ and, ealled at last to bear
The pastoral erook and keyvs of Rome,
The poor mank. in 8t. Peter's chair,
Sat the crowned lord of Christendom.

* Propare a feast.” S1, Gregory eried,

‘ And lot twelve begzars sit thereat,”™
The begears came. and one beside,

An unknoewn stranger, with them sat.,

“ I asked thee nnt.” the Pontiff spake.
“ O steanger s but i need be thine,
1 bid thee wele for ithe sake
Of Him who is Lied and mine.™

A grave. calin face the straveer raised.
dke Hiz whooon Grennesaret trad,

iz on whom the Chalideans gared,
furi was a5 the Sonef God,

Luve risen, und hloom
wers of heaven,

sneh whom

With his twelve
Prone antheir fhe
Their oyes -

He walks

And ai

Jouy G Wit «

s Haeper's,

THE KISSING BRIDGE.

A LEGEND O ALBANY,

# We are coming to it soen,” said he.

“To what !’ satd the very mouse-like little
Puritan maiden at bis »ide, with a rising color
in her cheeks, and a dimming of the furtive
sparkle of hier watehfui, halt-scared eyes.

*“To the bridge,” said Le, composedly, but
with a slightly increased fiush to his cheek, and
a momentary resiraint in his off-hand gallant
manner,

“This is a bridge,” said she, innocently
enough, stopping «t the 1irst snow-covered
plank of it with a littie ook of hesitation.

“ Tivs is noibing,” said he, carelessly, stop-
ping bimself teo, and half turning round.
‘“They don’t count this one. Itis the other,
that we are just coming tn.”

““Why, whut then ¥ What about the other ?
Is it not safe 17

AL seid the tell yoang gallant, with a
meamug *nile, ““ that much depeuds on what
you mean by safi-. 1t is calied here the Kissing
Bridge. Do you pot krow of it? Are you
such a stranger here !’

1 think 1 will go back now,” she said, with
a little gasp asif for breath. ** Yes, I have
heard of 11, but I did not suppose that we should
have to cross it on our way.”

““My dear child,” he said, breaking at once
and for all through any thin sccial ice that
wight exist between their better understand.-
ing, and assuming a pgrand protecting air,
‘“the awijul toll on that particular bridge is not
like that on wiost bridges, where you have either
to pay it or else go back. In this case it is quite
optional : you pay or uct as you think best. To
tell the truth,” said he, becoming more reassur-
ing stil), ** I think it is ouly understoad to Le
a frolic between those wio are lovers, or at least
great friends ;" aud he began to move slowly
torward, as if he of course expected her to follow,
op those very liberal and xate terms.

The inouse-colered maiden crept slowly on
beside hum, with rather « hestiating and waver-
1ng step, gazing on anxiously ahead toward the
1nnoceut snow-covered little structure that bore
such au awful reputation. If he had called it
the ‘‘pallows-tree” w1 onee, it could scarcely
bave flnttered her tittle heart more,

And who was she, this little specimen of
slightly nutigated New England Puritanism ;
and what wus the doiug 1 roistering Albany, in
the sull Dutchified province of Yew York,
among the festivest of the festive, and in the
thick of the New Year junketings? She was
little Rushy Gray, from Piovidence, and she was
on a vizit to upcles, aunts, and cousing whom
her good people still loved, although they often
mourped 1o thiuk thas they were getting more
and more worldiy, and their ways were scarcely
BOW the ways of their grandfathers. Even Ruth
hergelf had, from a very child, shown strange
litte bits of waywardness and mutiny from the
Iron rule of her fathers. Her mother died when

‘she was achild, and ler father, a bluil sea.

captain, who, in moments of anger, had a way
af quoting Seripture to his crew that was in.
finitely more withering to them than the usual
maritime profanity, doted on this little lone
mouse of his in a way that often brought his
tenderness under the Lan of sermonizing from
his elders of the church., Ruth had no trouble
at all in getting her father's permission to goon
a visit to his worldlyish, easy-going, mouey-
making brother in Albany ; a friendly skipper
thither bound with a cargo of New England
rum took charge of her sale passage gludly.

Her auuts and cousius were deeply amused
at first with all her prim, staid little ways, and
with her still more prim and starched little cos.
tumes. No attempt, however, was made to add
a ribbon or a bit of lace to her dress, or to mo-
dify in any way her ideas of propricty ; rather
at tirst did the place take on a little of her sober
toue, though, truth to say, she did not crave it,

wishing to be good fellow with the rest, she al-

a lit’le wider, and the wutinous erinkle of her
gold-brown hair to relax from the swooth.as-it-
could-be-brushed parting down esch side of her
fair brow to now and then a little tendril of a
rebellions crrl that went as it listed,  The rigid

vot long after a ! .
stitehing around the hems,  She a'so took kind-
Iy toa stray pucker and frill about her staid,

tle

shees ; and as for the bewitching lit

{

ther, it wouid be flat {ousualt
inot to wear it 1 and she in
i fis o pair of gradly sarsenet
it A thesa lttle gradual

anst crielty to him
time even let them

i
;
i
iing to ihowe about ber,
i

jox, but her elder anuts and unchs
somewhat
If her goad futhar could

retarzed to her
aud his rigid friends.

yor

“ What a pity your father couldn’t ceme too !

wight ensue theretrom with & wistful smile, they
still frit that any wishes they might have about
the father’sipfluence did not mu«h alter the ac.
count they might be called on to render to him
for the taking on of unhallowed furbelows on
the part of the davghter,

Among Ruil's leiden cousins there were
some four or five mare or less engaged, some
otliers about to be engaged, one or two states of
affection that would puzzle an anxious parent
to put a nawe to, and in view of all this gush.
ing condition of the atfections, and the hilarious
season, there was such a general and unblush-
ing practice of good-uatured kissing that poor
Ruih, whose ideas of this art, or pastime, or
seisnce, or sin, whichever you choose to call it,
had gone from state to state of scandalization
and outraged proprictics until she had finally
acrepted the inevitable as best she could, so
long as she, barring female cousing, could be
lefr out.

The aunts and uncles, with a remnant of pro-
priety, bad made the thoughtless consins prom-
ise not to put Ruth in the way of the ordeal of
the Kissing Bridge, and they had so far kept the
promise well.  The proper uneles and aunts
meant that Ruth shoald fully enjoy herself,
but if there might be a line diawn anywhere,
their united consciences said it shonld be at the
first plauk of that bridge. She, poor girl, had
hcartrmnch of it, and after the first shock had
kindly accepted it as one of the customs of the
country ; and even when she somewhat severely
said that they didn’t do such things in Provi-
dence, she mentally tempered the severity by
vaguely wishing they could, now and then, if it
was as nice as the girls and boys made out. Of
kissing or being kissed, except in the way of
now and then a hearty smack from her father
in an expansive mood, or the careful emwbraces of
cousins or aunts, who seemed anxious not to
crumple her nicely starched pinner, poor Ruth
knew nothing except by reports, which at that
gushing season of the year, as we said before,
were rather loud and common.

And now she wassuddenly brought face to face,
if not with the actual thing, at least with the
possibilitics of it,

And the tall eavalier by Lier side in the snow ?
— Miles Foxeroft, so called. Not much was
kiown of him, except as a friend of one of the
*engaged” youths hovering about the youngest
and prettiest consin.

¢ My friend Miles,” was all the introduction
that Gerrit Schuler, the engaged youth, vouch-
safed, over a week previous to our introduction
10 him, and not much more was asked of Gerrit,
who, in good truth, had little more to tell.
They had met in New York, and having many
points not at all in common, had at once sworn
eternal friendship. Ono was the open vessel ;
the other was the wine that poured into it.
Wine? Well, scarcely that; it wus rather a
mixture, with little of the true grape in it; but
it satisfied the friendly thirst of Gerrit, He
loved a hero, and, according to many asccounts
—Foxeroft's most of all—this was the hero.
Under oaths of strict secrecy deeds were re.
counted, as they - untered about st midnight,

that thrilled the v ©y marrow of the eager list-
ener—dark hints -+ half-unwitting pirecy, quite

or even strongly ddesive it on the contrary,!

little white arrons had soon a little pocket, and |
little embroidery of whits |

severe black hood, and a wiler and a mare ag- !
greasively tied Low at the instep of ber nusset
mutl,
trimmed with mink that her good uncle bought |

Hows to each end of
changes or develop- |

Her vounger and more |
thouzhtless brood of cousius and .« cusins’ {riends
hailed vach new bow and ribben with hilarious !
thought :
Userieusly of the day when she would have to be !
strait Lieed father

be with her and follow her pliant ways with a !
like relaxation of bis rigidity, that wonld be an-
other thing ; but when they woull say 1o her,:

and she would look at the complications that !

excusable murder, and pardonable villainies of
every kind ; these, illustrated with narmatives of
hair-breadth escapes and thrilling adventures of
a more ordinary kiud by ilood and field, stories
of a weird and ghastly kind, were never want.
ing to till the porons natures whom he thought
likely to credit him. There was a happy scar,
au ugly welt across his temple, that would al-
ways be brought in as an indisputable proof of
combats with pirates, or with ludians, or with
anybody who at that moment figured ag the
| enemy.

Few doubted these stories, as he was very
! careful i the matter of his audience, but when
{ he did happen to mistske his man that man
| generally (roubt(-d him enormously, sear not.
i withstanding. Little dit he care; he knew
! that the world was wide, aud inquiring minds
jwero fow compared with the absorbent and
j trusting natures.
5
1]

Gerrit had told a certain few of hiy friend’s
eseapades, not enough to get him into serious
S trouble, but rather to increase the geseral
"maidens. Ruth had had a carefully vevised
i edition of his carcer retailed to her for Lier own
¢ personal admiration.  To her it was like o fuiry
tale ; it was the oue peep into enchanted laud
that her young eyes nad opened to. The il
grim’s Progress had hitherto been her ondy fuiry
tale, for 1o her, notwithstamling most vareful
s explanations, this peor Pilgrim was all the
i knights of romance rotled together. Te b sure,
{this was @ very ditferent kind of hers, this tall,
well-dressed, rosy-searred veuth walking besde
hier, 50 dly, so protective, so i therent from
auy one she had ever known,

lowed the parrow strings of her plain cap to run | hereic attitide in the exes of the youny men and |

¢ him go away and Jeave her,
were the laughing and chatting eondins and
lovers.  She il Leen mildiy seand dized to wee
ton the distant bridge some lightsame okir-
that looked  very mueh iike “taliuy

1 o

I She half feared him, yet did por wish wo bid
i

mishes

fluttered ke an imprisoned hind, bue e
followed meckly to the fatal bridge.

On the top rail ef the brat brdage, at which
our story begau, Buth pi-sed up a s
snow-talilett behind by sonie ot the me ey
gone before.  (Spow-halli: was alrmost the first

{
thing her riotous eousins bad taught her atur
her arrivad, by the way.y  She held the chslly
i missile in her gioved hano as she watked alony
beside this looming yourh, eld it in a very gin-
i gerly, inaifective way, tov, he voticed. She had
only a very dim notion of using it asa Weapon
of defense ; still, she kept it iu her hand as
something to fall back on in a mowent of
[.-(fY”.

* What are you going to do with your snow.
ball—throw it at some one when you get over
the bridge I’ obsetved he, with a hall amused
smile.

“I—no—1'm not sure that I shall cross the
bridge at all, and if 1 do I should not care w0
hurt any of my friends with this iy hall.” She
was care ful to tmply that the ball was very hard,
and rapable of serions dumage.

*“Don't you think you will be apt to wet your
gloves and spoil them with that dump suow 177
This was said with the same kindly, protecting
air, which he had now put on permanently, it
would seem.

“ 1 dow’t mind the gloves. Besides, the anow
is such a eold thing to hamlle without gloves,”
she sald to hiw; and to herself she wondered
what bis motives might be in wishing her to
give up her oue visibie weapon.

He was so much amused at the sifuation, at
her half fright and entire simplicity, that be
gave up all 1dea of thrilling her just then with
any wiid storivs of his past life.

The rest of the party had turned down the
lane over the bridge of kissing, and were in sight
only now and again between the tall trees on
vither side the road. They could be well heard,
though ; the ccreams and peals of laughter rang
through the frosty air.  Then all was suddenly
hushed ; they hid behind the trees to see what
would Wappen on the bridge to Ruth. The
elder awsd mure staid cousin wished to go back
to prevent the dire catastrophe that they had
Y weoeks ago been cautioned to avert.  She was
[ easily kept within hiding, however, Ly the assur.
ance that Ruth would readily take care of her-
self, and if not—good sukes alive t—what harm,
after all 1--only a bit ot frolic.

The timid mouse had, beneath that placid
exterior, & certain strong will of her own, and
between the two bridges she had pretty neatly
planned out a course of action,

When they came to the crucial tirst plank of
the dreadful crossing - place, Ruth suddeniy
sprang forward, and ran as if the spirit of Ata-
1.’“]1“%18(1 given to her her own fleet sandaly in
exchange far her ru-sel shoes, There was a
swish of a sad-coiored robe, o fturter of white
apron, a twinkle ot little gray fret—and she was
gone away and avor the bridge before Foxeroft
knew what had happened to break the quiet
thread of their conversation off so suldenly.

She stood with her face hull’ hidder by her
Jittle mutl, actually enjoying a wicked, roguish,
quite unpuritanical laugh at him, her checks
How xedJer than ripe cherries, and her rebel.
lious curl fluttering with excitement.

““] am not to pay now the toll, a8 you call
it. You should have been more watchful, 1
amn quite safe now.” This with her face still
behind her muff, and the threstening snow-ball
ready for action.

“You nced not have fled at that pace from
me at all,’”" said he, with rather & hurt intona-
ation, when he reached her side. *‘1 had neo
malice in my mind. Nay, Mistress Ruth, you

O abiead of them !
;

toll "5 her steps faltered semewhat, Lor heart
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do not know me at all. 1 should not have
claimed the usual toll agninst your will. We
are both strangers here, and why need we fvllow
their hoidenish customs #'

Poor Ruth felt that shie had herself been
somewhat guilty of hoidenism in a mild form ;
her swift scamper over the bridge from a purely
imaginary danger looked to her now as n nns.
tuke more unpardonable than certain fornis of
wicknoss,

The smiles had ceased to ripple aver her
cheeks, and the lnughing eyes were now sad and
wistful almost to tiars.

“You must have heard some awlul teles
about me, and, moreover, you must have well
believed iu them, to have l?w fear you show of
me”'

He said this with a desire to elear his tar-
uished reputation, if necd be, but it was really
offered ax the prelude to seme fow little staties
of his own valorous deeds, the offxpring of his
own fertile brain.  He was now beginnivy to
take an interest in the Hitle gray maiden, und
to think her worthy ol some of his choiest
Hes,

*never hike to think cvil of auy one soever,
wore espretally of one we sll hike”  Ruth was
not quite happy over her little speech 1 it told
too lttde of one thing and teo mach of another.

She could not then explain hetsel! better, ay
they scon fond thenselves wmong the laginng
revellers, who had been watehing the inciden:
of the race over the bridge, amd ity dénovement,
Noisy astonishunent was fieely exprossed at the
curios eantrafictory actions of ewch.  Rath
was the Inst pers noan the world that they wodd
have expected such spurited and exciting action
team, and Miles was the noxt st te have take
it eabiily.  They were both unmercitnily
teased abeut the ailair, as one way well .
ine  bat, to the further astonisbment of i,
th warmdy b fended Bim, and vven tock no
el of blagee upon berselts He maguammons
Blamed nobody in partentior st was ail the
Ganiz ol the strange custoss ftsedfs They wera
bound e
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COfeaurse i Bad Yeen e e
with a native I hould be w brate not tocanform
as gadlantdy as the best neas bever O, Baod cue
of vou palives here been ercssing with Misinosg
fiuth, then weuld he have leen within Ly
Pighits o have bad his oll 7 bt it woeuld
} Yoon orunk impadence in twn persans
to tie country and altnst to vach other
to tike wodiberty saelas that with vour stered
bridue and it honoted eustoms,

He spoke so tadtdy and with sucli serous beap-
ing that he sieneel the jeerers, and alinest
spailed the frodie for the nost of the walk,  As
for Linth, slie was losing her heart more and
more every moment,  He was soEfferent from
the othiers, so manly, so fuir, o peierous, and
withal se protecting ! It was impossihie that
the strange whisperings of his deels conld have
much truth in them—and yet she had alw
been taught to believe that the Desmon had vver
a fuir outside, and won souls to it by seemitng
poonlness.

“Do yom take—toll, sv you call i1, every
time yon cross that place, returaing as well us
golng ¢ asked Ruth of the younger cousin,
with less hesitation pow as shie was getting used
to the subjeat.

¢ Oh, that indead we do U sald thet spirited
damsel, with the air of one determin: d to stand
by every right of way,  “* And ] think it would
be n good thing to huve o chang of partners
going back, nud then there would be no steangrers
and no shirking.”  This was leveiled full at
Miles and Ruth,

She Jooked at Lim with one little mute ap-
pealing glance, and he, understanding, spoke
ap.

“ Let those change who will.  For my pare |
am well suited, and if Mistriss Ruth thinks she
may trust me thic time, we will go back as we
came, and Bnish our tulk togethier.  What say
you ¥’ gaid hie, Kindly, to her, and with cilim
directness.

She wag pressing u little pattern in the anow
with the point of her tiny shoe,  She brached
back the stray curl with her gloved haud, and
answered only with a smile and the faintes  of
nedds, but the smile and nod aud the silence
spoke many volumes of consent,

1 hope you do not dislike our quecr old
custom ; 1t is a5 old as the hills,’” «aid another
female consin, sy the beginning of a delense of
ir, to Mibes, in case be wished to *fargue it
out.”

¢4 Nuy, mistresy, | like the notion of it amaaz.
ingly, atid if [ und myself crossing it with those
to the conutry burn, I will practice it with the
best of ye.””  There was a g nerad Laugh at this
sally, in which even Ru b jomned 5 in fuct, she
way getting to laugh nore vasily now that the
thaw in her mauners had fairly set in. It was
like the ripple of a frozen brook set free in
spring-titie,

Whea the merry party set their fuces homo-
ward, Ruwh and Miles lingered beliind the
others again, much to the swnsentent of the
Justingly inclined.  “ We who are strangers
shouid stay Dehind, ro that you may show us
the way, amil, moreover, we can then the better
study the custons and behaviour of you all, so
s to be less strange in time,” spoke up Miles,
**So go you all on before, and try and bear your-
selves more seemingly.”

The mouse was no longer timid, as sho kept
more closely to hig side on the return saunter
slong the wnnw-covered road, 'There waa lere
aud thare « slide of glistening ice where little
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streams crossed the road, aud on these they
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could seo others display their agility, and often

the want of it, for there was much merry laugh. :

ter over n seemingly uncalled-for falling about.
*“ Do you slide, Mistress Ruth 7—that is, do
you care to "'
*“[—no ;~that is, I have never slidden—
much, 1 don't think I should care much—"
This as she saw u group of four take sitting nnd

a glight start, o little cry, and the little russet
feet went both suddenly to the Ift, and the
little black hood, and the mutinons curls, and
the dimply smiles, and the jaunty muff, and the
rest of it, went as suddenly to the right ; and as
the outstretched appealing hand went to him,
like lightning, for support, she felt a strong,
qguick arm interpose itself in good time to pre-
vent as neat o full as any one might wish for,

*“Therel you were nearly down. Not hurt?
Well—~there again 1" as sheo gave another litile
slip. ‘1 think you would do well to take my
arm.”

She had his arm at the moment, but he felt as
if the timid little hand was slipping from it,
and then the next instant he telt a wore firm
hold and pressure. But it was still auything
but a steady leau upon it. He took the little
fingers gently, and placing them with his own
hand on the exact spot on his armn where she
would huve surer support, he gave her hand a
little re-assuring pat, and almost a pressure, and
lett it ; and it staid where it was placed, taking
kindly enough to the resting position.

““We are passed all the slippery places now,
are we not 1’ she asked, perhaps to save her
sense of propriety.

“ Nuy, there may be many sach places on
the road, althongh we did not notice them so
much coming as we do going back. 1t has been
freezing, you know.  Are you warm cnough

““1 think so ;1 dou’t think } have thought
about it before."”

“ Keep close to me.”

She sald nothing, but she kept close enough
he did not have to nilude to it ugain,

And now came the dread bridge again. The
words of the gushing cousin eame o her mind—
“Indeed, yes: we pay toll both coming and
going.”  She also remembered how he had
waived all his claimy in view of their strange-
ness Lo the land.  The skirmshes of those who
had gone before them had been very brief and
searcely noticeable.  The time-honored custom
was observed without u murmur.

{t was rapitly getting duosk ; the winter's
afternoon was becoming winter's evening with-
out much Hugering in the way of twilight. The
sun fell into a diteh of vold, gray, slushy cloud,
and seemed to perspire a lurid stream for a few
minutes, and then to get cold with the gelid
ashen purple of iron plunged in snow ; then it
seemed to fall through torn slits of its sea of
tronbled gray, and it left the world to quick-
gathering darknass.

The little party, each pair toned down a little
with the sudiden chill and glonin, crunched its
way over the freezing snow toward home. The
planks of the bridge creaked and compluined as
if stricken by sudden cold and rhennatism the
beavy and the light step of the last pair tonched
them. Tie swiave of the snow bore still the
traces of much wild prancing to aud fro in the
regular and irregular toll-taking.  Kuth xaid no
word ; there was not the slighteat effort to withe
draw the trustful hand, or the slightest impulse
of the little mouse like fect to fly again across
and out of danger.  He merely smiled, as if he
was thinking of something ke did not wish to
say ; wnd she, seeiug thie smile, guessed it out
ag well as it he had spoken.  And he did speak
when they were well over,

“Youdid not think it worth while to flee
from me this time."

““You, too, seemed as if you had forgotten all
about jt.”

This was not exactly the conveysnce of what
she moant to s1y.  As she thought of it hurried.
ly, it secued almost like a challenge.  What if
he would regard it in that light  In fact, if he
did she could scarcely blume him ; but she said
nothing to mend matters.

“ How roon the stars have come out ! What
8 very bright one overhend—the pale green
one !’

She lifted her hooded face to the place whence
the starlight should have fallen—when, swift as
flached Jight, warm to heras a sun's ray, a light
kiss just brushed the peachy down on her cheek
—and the deed was done !

She felt that the world about her seemed sul-
denly to change its meaning to her.  He was no
longer the pure hero ; for the moment ahe was
ten:pred to believe him capable of uny deceit or
crime ; aud then, like a flash, she turned the
blame upon hewself, because of that unfortunate
little remark. What else could ho have done
when he was plainly told he had forgotten 7 She
hid one side of her face for o moment with ber
gloved hand, and the nearer side to him with
her mufl, and wished for an inspiration for some
proper thing to do. e only stood near her
these few seconds, during which the universe
turned inside out to her,  And [ am afraid he
lauglivd n merry laugh of wicked enjoyment.

“There ! it was not sueh an awlul thing ofter
all.  Come, take my arm again-—it is still slip-
pery. 1t shall not happen again.”

Sho teok hier previous held upon his protfered
arm, but she tucked the rebellions enrl under
her hood, and looked as stern and puritanical as
she vould at a mament’s notice.

“Quy you quite forgive me,  We should not
t1y to mwake ourselves xo vy mueh better than
the others, who seem to enjoy themselves so
much.”  He again patted the little hand snug-
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gled in upon his arm, in a still more soothing
and protecting way. ‘I find one looks like a
fool if he does not follow the happy enstoms of &
kindly perple,'”

““1 ought not to have reminded you of it ; it

. seemed forward of me, a8 if [ courted it, and I

am sure [ was not thinking of it in that way,”

7 0 ] _the went on, half excusing him ard nceusing
recumbent pocitions rather abruptly.  She gave -

herself, and finally forbidding him to forget it
and be forgiven.

The dreadful bridge was still in sight, and all

. this change, this revelation of new emotions,

this upheaval of her little world to her, had
taken place und was a thing of the past in this
thart time. And then, asif to make this offense
seem small and trivial, he told her, as they
walked home together under the winter stars,
such tales of the marvellous and wonderful t 1t
was Othello and Desdemona over again, only,
iet vy hope, the Moor told the strict truth with
more fluency than Miles did. e was sostrange
about this one quality of his ! One would think
that a good liar would not be able to contain
his splendid gifts, but would lie right and left.
3ut Miles was a born genius ; he wag the soul
of truth and honor in all things except these
dreadlul sndventures of his. Perhaps he more
than half believed in them himself, so well did
he tell thew, and so strongly did he wish them
to be true.

Ruth, so for from being shocked or seaudal-
ized, followed each awlul incident with the
etfacing sponge of forgiveness, and when she had
wiped away wll the real sin she could with her
sponge, she gilded up and haloed the occurrence
until it hecame a thinyg to swing incense beloro
in her own mind,

There was little concenlment about her frank
admiration of him.  Th» tender eyes were ever
on the wateh for him when away, ever following
his every movement when present. The ten-
drils of her sunuy hair vwere twined but for him,
becanse hin admired it.  The bows and the rib-
bons became mors bewitchingly tied, and sprigs
of cunnirg needle-work broke out about her
dress like running viues in s June sun. She
believed his most elaborate aud embroidered ro-
mances with such readiness that he lost faith in
his power of invention. It was like pouring
water upen the thirsting earth, or telling fairy
tales to cazer children. The uncles and aunts,
and even th- cousing, were getting scriously
anxious about this development. Ruth no
Jonger shusued the awful bridee in their walks,
and there was no more need of apology for not
doing in Kome as the Romans do.

Bat, alus® ono fine day therr came a new
figure upon the scene, who greeted Miles with
muck noisy familiarity and expansiveness, not
entirely shared by the younger man, I beg to
say. This was an old friend of Miles and his
family, who kuew them all, root and branch.
The first surprise he gave them was by calling
Miles simply Fox, instead of Foxeroft. This
Miles explaived, in  his friend’s absence, as
merely an abbreviation ; and then he was forced
to admit that he liked not the name of Fox
alone as well as with the croft. Aud then, find-
ing that the threads of many of his stories were
being drawn out to such an extent that the
whole fabric would come to pieces hefore his face
before long, he, feigning uncalled-for import-
ance to an ordinavy letter received, took himselt
away, not without several scenes with Ruth, and
much dispensing with all need of the bridge as
any excuse for the ‘ custom of the people.”

tine week away, and Ruth but hall consoled
by vows to meet again, the kindly friend of
Miles’s youth told the whole of his history, His
father, old Yox, was a quiet, well-to-do trader
down in Marvland, who had never doue any-
thing in his life more dreadful than drive un-
cqual bargeins with the simple red Indian, to
whom he traficked rum and provisicns in ex-
change for furs, Miles had been the mainstay
of his father's trade, foud of hearing tales of
piiates and of Indian adventure ; had ounly once
gone away from howe, on a coasting vessel, and
then came near killing himself by falling from
the rigging, where he had no business to go, and
cutting that ugly welt on his forehead. Asthere
hsd been some four different versions of the
origin of the woeund, the company resigned
themselves to the last one as being the most re-
liable.

‘ And now, as he lias been a good boy so long,
his father gave him leave and money te go to see
a little of the country, and perhiaps he might be
able to fix on a good spot tor a branch business.
A most excellent young fellow, fond of telling
of adventures that nobody seems to know much
of except himsell; but there! 1I'd trust him
with anything except astory.” Thus spoke the
friend, aud all seemed relieved that this blood-
stained youth was now purified and washed
clean.

Poor Ruth! It was a sad blow to her. There
had Leen no real call for the tear of the angel to
Llot out the sin, no need of the gilding or the
incense.  The idol was of commeon cluy. She
never wished to see him more ; and when they
thoughtlessly lnughed away his crimes, she could
have wept, for to her they seemed to wash the
dirt well inte him, and smear him with com-
mon whiting as an outer finish.

Unreasoning ! —very.

Unsatistactory t—rather,

But here the story ends, as 1 heard it, Whe-
ther Ruth ever saw him again, or whether she
went back to unmitigated Puritanism  and
straightened her vrebellious enrl back with cear-
ing-irong, 1 know not. 1 like to imagine an
ending to her story, but 1 will not here put it
with the pure fragment of un ohl-time tale as it
was told to me,

: ODE TO A HEN.

. * How fond thy clucks, when quick thy enllow brood

Thou call’st to gorgo gomne poor, belutctl worm,’’ ete.
~Stanza viif,

Aunthor of omelettes! Origin of euus!
High be thy place in proud ¢reation’s plan !
If thou wert not, where were fair fricasace,
Seductive salnd, or the potted enn?

Some tnunt thy courage, hen, nor decw thee brave
Vhen nude conteution, renrs ** her wrinkled front,"’
Gunrd thou the nest, most uscful of th{ kind,
Whilst roosters, spurred, sustain the battle’s brunt !

Thou art not wise, yet wisdon leads, full oft
Through paths most devious, to conclusions blind;

With level head thou tread'st lifo's thorny road,
Leaving the purblind pedant far behind

Whant be the goal men seek, but few may gain ?
Wealth, fame, nmbition,—fleeting shadows all,

Contentment, priceless jewel, nought can huy,
Not all the gold hid in Earth’s rolling ball!

Then art thou blest! 'Neath thy protecting wing,
Thou gatherest thy ehickens, ¢afe and warm.
What though n second Cmsar strode the blast;
Not 'pon thy head should break the bloody storm!

What though yon peerless Corsican arose,
That giant genius, mightiest of man's race ;
A losded die, thrown by an unsecen hand
To serve zome end, then hurled to dire disgrace!

Still wert thou sufe! Napoleon knew, full well,
The perfect nourishment thine egg supplies!
Ye strung the sinews that wild Waterloo
Alone might snap before 1 dazed world’s eyes!

How fond thy cluek, when quick thy callow brood
Thou ealt'st t, gorge some poor, belnted worm,—
Some " evening reveler’’ (as ilvron Sing),
Surprized at morn, and ** nabbed without a squirm.

When ye bold drummer zells ye heaviest bills,
Vott’st thou whence flows hisinspiration, then ?
By ** ege-flip™ braced, prates he his well-worn tale,—
A "l ll-n. strike’” scorez, amd—thanks ye humble
wi .,

And, oh! full oft, as o'er his lonely meal,
In faucy sits he hy his faithful wife,
B 1l their courtship days,
ht kiss, and all the old farm life.

Yon grub, a thing abhorent to nan’s sight,—
A vicious pulp that blasts the tender vine,~

Thy balmy chemistry transmutes, forsooth,
To blest spring chicken, or to pot-pie, fine!

Were I to name thy myrind virtues o'er,
Noeditor would print my muassy serofls

So, hen, farewell | Ifthou wouldst getin type,
I wnust cut off my tale—not thine, goud soul!

Evriorr PrrsToN.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

l.oxpoxN, Nov. 3.

11 is stated that the Duke of Counaught will
not serve the usual five vears in Iudia, but that,
after two years, he will retarn home to succeed
the Duke of Cambridge in the Horse Guards.

Tuge Farmers' Alliance, which has just had
an important merting, will not be content
with the Agricultural Holdings Act, so that
we may have the whole question reopened next
session. A very pleasant look out.

Tue Clarendan Historical Soeiety are prepar-
ing for publication a facsimile pack of cavalier
plaving cards of the time of Charles II. The
society, tonmded in 1882, has already reproduced
a considerable number of rare and curious pam-
phlets.

WaEey the explosion eccurred on the Metro-
politan Railway, there were some 20,000 people
besieging South Keusivgton Station from the
Fisheries Exhibition, waiting to be taken home,
By twelve o'clock the trains had got in order
again, and had managed all the traflic.

I1 is the intention of the foreign and colonial
commissioners at the Fisheries Exhibition to
ask the Prince of Wales to accept from them a
handsome album containing the portraits of all
the representatives of tlie countries aud colonies
taking part in the show at South Kensington.

Tue Luther Exhibition at the British Museum
continlies to attract a great number of visitors,
and it is probable moany Londoners have beeu
attracted by it to Great Russell street who had
not previously visited the institution for years.

LiszT is going to publish his pieno method ;
the pianist world will bie all on the qui vive. He
will, of course, remember that he can stretch
his digits abont two inches farther than any
other mortal. His method, however, chiefly con-
sists of swooping down on the keys with his
taloas like an eagle does on a dove.

I is stated that the main olject of the visit
of the Cape Premier and the Transvaal delegates
to this country is to raise money. The Traus-
vaal exehequer is as empty at this moment as it
was when the sumn of twelve shillings and six.
pence was all we could find in their coffers at
the time of the Convention,

Tue fashion of refreshing clients and customers
iz not to be confined to hyuses of business. There
is one very well-known physician, whoxe wait-
ing-rooms are crowded with patients and their
{ triends, and whose butler brings each visitor who
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has to wait for the doctor a cup of tea. This was
the usage of Dr. Critchett also, and has found
favor with other ocualists.

Tiug Rev. E. Brice, B.A., of Bradford, a
clergyman of eleven years’ standing, announces
that he has left the Church for the Stage. We
are accustomed tn the announcemeunt of convert.
ed actors and converied clowns as preachers;
but it will be indeed a novelty to s-e the Rev,
Julian Gray, cr the Prison Chaplain in ‘It is
Never Too Lete to Mend,” played by a real
clergyman in Iloly Orders.

AX illustration of the dangers of overhead
telegraph and telephone wires was given in the
city this week. By the falling of a telephone
wire in the heart of the city a lady was seriously
injured and several gentlemen had narrow es-
capes, and one street in London is said to he
crossed by 1,400 wires, which makes pedestrian-
ism in the city become a positive peril.  Civili-
zation is becoming too complicatcd.

AxoTHER exhibition which is likely to become
a permanent institution among us is that of the
show of St, Bernard dogs, held under the au.
spices of the St. Bernard Club, at Knightsbridge,
It is a magnificent collection of those fine ani-
mals, and the club is evideutly doing good ser-
vice in encouraging the keeping, and improving
the breed, of those useful and sagacious speci-
mens of the canine race,

AX action has been entered—whether it will
go for trial remains to be seen—in which a
gentleman sues a well-known morning paper for
a thousand guineas for supplying an early copy
of “ Endymion.” Competition is often keen
amongst newspapers, but a thousand pounds is
a high price for even a modern tip. However,
the gentleman who is to be plaintiff is very san.
guine that he will recover the amount.

UxDER the title of * Our Sceptred Isle,” Mr.
Alexander Macdonald, a journalist of travelled
experience, sings the praises of the Dominion as
a field par excellence of emigration, but Mr.
Macdonald is sufficiently cosmopslitan to admit
that *‘ every facility has been provided for the
further development of our race whose powers
and capabilities as colonisers of the waste places
of the earth have been fully proved.”” *Our
Sceptred Isle " is dedicated to the Earl of Duf-
ferin.

“* To the Sweetest Woman the World Has
Ever Known.” This is the romantic heading in
an advertisement published in ot:e of Monday's
papers. The advertiser goes on to address his
inamorata in the following duleet tones :—
“Come to me without a shilling. Help me in
the work of providing for the welfare of those
dependent on me, and you shall not be sorry
that you gave up all for u work of love.'” This
is cheerful. Young ladies, as a rule, when they
marry a man, expect that he will do the working
part of the contract, and leave them to manage
the house. But this gentlemen evidently wants
a business partuer as well ag a wife.  What can
““The Sweetest Woman the World Has Ever
Known " think of the appeal?

Tue sale of coral, shell, an:l glues has been so
unprecedented and so steady that some of the
chief Ttaliza dealers have decided to be perman-
ently represented inthe West end.  Shops have
beeu taken close to the South Kensineton Sta.
tion for the rest of the season, and the ltalian
colony seetns to thrive. We shall inevitably
have cheap restanrants in the district, and the
Keusington Musenm wili be relied upon as the
local attraction for visitors. The ltalians are
like the French in this, that they do not so
much settle in a foreigu citv as that they col
onize it or part of it. We know the French
quarter in Leicester square, and the Italian
quarter round about Hattou garden. The sud.
den springing up of cheap Italy in the district
of Queen’s gate is regarded with a very modified
feeling of enthusiasm by the fashionable neigh-
bors.

Loss and Gain,
CHAPTER L

T was taken sick a year ago
With bilicus fever.”

“ My doctor pronounced me cured, but 1 got
sick again, with terrible pains in my back and
sides, aud 1 got so bad 1

Could not move !

I shrunk ¢

From 228 lbg., to 120! [ had been doctoring
for my liver, but it did me no good. 1 did not
expect to live more than three months. I began
touse Hop Bitters. Directly my appetitereturn-
ed, my paius left me, my entire system seemed
renewed as if by magic, and after using several
bottles [ am not ouly as souund as a sovereign
but weigh more thun | did before.  To Hop Bit.
ters 1 owe my life.”’

Dublin, Juue ¢, "81. R. FirzraTRICK.

How 1o GET SicK.—Expose yourself day nd
night ; eat too much without exervise ; work too
hard without zest ; doctor all the time ; take all
the vile nostrums advertised, and then you will
want to Know how o get well, which is answered
three wards—~—Take Tlop Bitters !
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THE RINGDO t OF THE CHILD.

Out of the common daylight of the worid

I wandered forth into a golden dawn,

A buoyant and » briltiant ntmosphere,

Tn which all langunge had a sweeter sound,
All faces shone, and salutations elad

Of love and cheer tlew fast {rom lip to lip.
Then, as the light glew strong upon the heights,
Bell answered bell with jubilant refrain,

Until the hills the fying echoes caught,

And wafted upward even te heaven itsolfl

And then there was a silence and groat peace,
While in the air above me and around

A whisper rosethat grew into & song—

* Enter the happy kingdom of the Child !™

And then a mimele befell my sight,

With eyes no longer holden 1 boheld

A rea)m immessurable, a golden zone

That like a ring of flatne shane round the world.
And everywhero thejoy was in the air,

Wreaths bloomed on shrine qmd window, and g0 sweet
Theincense roze from every heart and home

Tt seemed 2 bright new world within the old,

A thonsand summers mingled into ove.

Angd still the burden of a song went on,
Toa silver-swoet for any hman volee—

“ This day began the kingdam of the Child."”

e O, who' T eried, s lond of this fair realm ?
Why o o] hearts feap up with vietor's joy ?

I see uo [ofty farts, no steat-: ranks,

Nor signs of martial ennquest,  Oan he be

A warrior and a King of high renown
Whose wide dominions thuanunzuarded lie?
The answer cime : ** By mixhtier forve thanwrm s
Our monarch has his royal honor proved.

His truth is keener than a thensand swords,

His purity so duzzling that the hosts

Of unelean erear tlee hefore the sight,

And in the fervid summer of hiz luve

The superstitisn<of the ehder world.

Like vapors of the sunrize, disappear. i

1ok now upon the train of vanguished Kinwes
Who »ow before the seeptre of the child "

Then down the harders of this shining land
There puased a gloany train, and by their front
Majeatie, awful even’in their fall,
I kuew them not as warriors, bue as gods—
Osiriz. dear to Fovnt's ancient shrines.
And Isis. the world-mather, aa 't
Whosze sinzle tear renewed the was
They too. the hright Olympian Jdeities,
With echoes of remembered music 4t
Upon their 1ips, recre: fully passed By 3
And the stern monarchs of the tey North—
Odin. a wanderer from the fallen throne
Of old Valhalla. and the hoary Thor,
No lovger glorying in his strong rizht hand.
And asthey passed, the wilderness gave up
Tta tawny gods, the spirits of the stooms,

he mountains, and the precipices wild.
And all walked heavily, with bended heud,
Save only Tsis, in whose mourning eves
I see a wistful vearning for the Child,

As these stranze shadows of the fallen faiths
Slawly departed. over all the sky

A soft, serene iliuminntion grew,

A rosy and ineffuble movning light:

And forth fram ent and bower and palace came
Myriada of ittle ehildren. bounding forth,

With lilies-of-the-valley in their hands,

And fracrant hrauches of the forest graen,

These went bators, and with them followed on

An army with white banners borna aloft,

On which in shining letters was inseribed

Tke Jecend beantiful, ©* Gond-willto men,” .

“ Thesze are his gaardz and warriors,”” said the voice :
¢ Spe how the way-side blacms beneath their feet !"
Then I.in haste nf sadden ecstasy,

Snid to the viewlass spirit at my side,

HTE eyas can bearsuch aplendar. let me look
Upon the face of him you eall the Child.”

Then. likea alewld, the pazeant disappeared,
And a rale Orient landseape was nnveiled—
Wide plnins in maonlisht lumber, olive boughs
Roeking heneath the nests of wakeful birds,
And. lighted by ane radiant mornine star,

The straw-thatched stable of a humble inn.
There in a manger, warm with hreath of kine,
Behatd ! othe mysters of all myvsteries,

The jov in sarrowand the Hght in gloom,
Heaven in esrth’s lowlinesz, fiod in the Child !

No erawn ho wore, hut round his peaceful brow
An anrenle shone. from whenee unnumbered rays
Floated away to orown less worthy heads,

iz havd no zeeptre elazped but fazt and far
The Leamz of morning asz his beralds rade

To bear the Christmas aladness 1o the world,

Arnd fast and fur his denrer aneels aped,
Bleasing the little chiliren and the poor

With the hest utierance of hiz perfect Jove

And sarrow heard, and mourning Hps were still,
And evil Bid itself and was afraid, .

Oh, then with heart ar reat T heard apain

The voice. that swelled and grew intna pong:

“ This day. till 3 hullend. from shore to shore,
Rhall come the blessed kingdn:n of the child "

UNDER MEETING BRANCHES.

{Comeluded.)

“You are very well acquainted with Floy, T
suppose,”’ Helen said, as he helped her to cross
a stony brook which she was quite in the habit
of apringing over alone.

¢ Yes, | have met Miss Gay very often,’’ was
the answer, 80 calmly given that Helen decided
that if he was an ardent lover, his feelings were
wonderfully well controlled.

** She has been very sick,” she volunteered.

“Yes; bat she is looking better than 1ex-
pected to find her, from what I have heard.”

* e wasin the habit of hearing about her. |
thought so,"" said Helen to hersell.

“You were about to speak ¥* said Mr. Max.
well, stopping,

“] was gning to speak of the beantiful ring
you wear,” she «aid quickly, jumping at the first
thought which occurred to her.  *“ It laoks like
a lady’s ring.”

““ But it 13 not, yet,” he answered, Jooking
down at the diamond on his finger.

““Not get 1"

¢ No, but it will ke some day. The stone be-
longed to iy mother, and yeardago, in her last
sickoers, she gave it to me. * You will find some
one dearer than youwrsell some day,” she said,
‘and when you an, if che i3 a woman | conld
love, give her thix' I dn not much like jew-
elry for a map, Lut I had the stone set in a ring,

and have been weating it pro tem , till its right- | mer.

ful owner claims it."”

¢ She will not claim it unoffered,” said Helen,
thinking the topic s very safe one with auother
girl’s lover.

Mr. Gay said sho was sick, but has
never spoken of any eause beyond coustitutioual
debility,”

‘“ And you have never had any explanation
with him since that Sundsy 7

¢ ghe will not have to,” Mr. Maxwell said “ No. 1 have been sucha coward that as
earnestly. “1f the woman God has made for | long as the subject rested 1 Lated to agitate it.”
me will have me, she shall have this tritle, too. 1 dou't wonder, but what about Mr.

1 only hope that 1 shall know her when 1 see | Martyn 1

her, that woman my mother would have loved.”

“ Yes, what about him, sure enough? You

He tarned away as he finished, as if to hide | say Floy is fond of him. 1 hope sheis if he
some feeling too plainly written on his face, and | cares for her. 1 never saw him at her house.”

Helen was silent, wondering in her thoughts

how Floy could have refused the love of such a
man. She was puzzled, too, for he did uot speak
as if he already loved the woman the ring was
waiting tor. They walked ona few moments in
silence. Then she spoke with sudden framk-
nese,—

“Mr. Maxwell.  You do not seem like a2 man
who would take a girl at the cost of her own
happiness.”

*(Can any one—can you—think me capable
of such & wrong 1"

There wus houest indignation in his voice,
and Helen, obeying au impulse, went on cour:
ageously, telling him all she koew of Floy, and
the complication which had arisen and wrecked
her hopes and health,

Perhaps to make it casier for her to speak,
perhiaps to cocenl some feeling, he covered his
face with his hands as she tulked, aud she won-
dered, pityingly, if she was ecruelly wounding
him. [But she would not let the oppertunity
escape of helping tloy, so she spared no details;

although it co~t her much to tell s man so plainly

of the evil he had belped to work.

1 am nuite sure, and 0 is Aunt Cyn,” she
said, in conclusion, ““that Mr. (Gay would long
ago have given up his opposition to Mr. Martyn
it he had not been so determined in your
favor,”

“Thank vou, a thousund times.” Aud the
hands, extended to grasp hers wirmly and
gratefully, were withdrawn from a fuce which
gave no indication of having gone throngh any
struggle. ** You have made me your debtor for
life.”

His admiration of her candor was so emphatic
that Helen's long lashes 211 upon her flushed
cheeks, and her voice faltered a little as she
said,—

**Then you are not augry with me for being
so frank "

** Angry " There was a world of expression
in his tone.

“ But,” he continuad, “1 must say a word
in my own defence. Mr. Gay and my father
long ago had a scheme for uniting their families
inthe only way possible. 1 knew something of
their wishes, and as | would gladly please my
poor old father, who hasu’t too much comfort in
life, 1 ecalled frequently at Mr. Gay’s after |
came on to New York, and tinding his danghter
remarkably pretty and attractive, I really did
pay her rather constant attention; but I am
positive that T never was in love with her, Now
this seems a mean story to tell, and I assure you

¢ No, I dare say not, for he does notlive in
town. Auut Cyo says he i3 a tutor at Har-
vard."”

*“1 suppose that implies want of fortuue, aud
is Mr. Gay weak enonghto make that au objec-
tion 1"

** Oh, no. I dou't believe he minds that. It's
being the son of Mr. Gay's old enemy that
stands in the young man’s way. Fven that, as
I say, might have been forgiven for Floy's sake
if your pretensions had not been so ayicenble to
the old gentleman’s leelings.”

1 wish I knew Martyu,” said Mr. Maxwell.
“ Stopa minute, I have on idea.”

** Cherish it,” said Helen, roguishly.

*“No, I won't. I'll act on it immediately.
There's a club of walkers, all Harvard men,
stopping a few miles below,””

‘“ Really 17

““ Yes, and 1 have two cousins in the party.
They all graduated three years ago and agreed
to get up a walkiny tour iu memory of their old
i tramps. I'll see them to-day. Some of them
must know Martyn.”

‘“And you will get him up here,” said Helen,
jumping at the conciusion, and clapping her
pretty hands with joy. '

Y1 will indeed, it the thing is possible,” said
Mr. Maxwell, fervently. ’

He had good news for Helen when he took the
little carrier’s place, and hauded her the mail,
the next morning when she rowed across the
lake as usual.  Not only did the Harvard men
know Wilder Martyn, who was one of their own
class, but they were expecting him to join them
at once.  He bad given up his tutorship, which
was never intended for a permanency, and, with
two (riends, was bieycling throvgh the country.

“ The fellows camped tn the valley, near the
road, on purpose to accommodate the wheel-
men,” he explained.

* We must get him up here,” said Helen,
“ but we wust take Aunt Uyn in our council.”

*“ But you are not going to tell her—""

*“ Auythivg you would not wish her to know,”
answered Heien, understanding his unspoken
thought.

Aunt Cyathia was entirely in favor of bring-
ing Mr. Martyn to call on Floy. As Mr. Gay
had suinmened his man, they were justified in
playing the same card.

“ But he can't get over the rocks on one of
them velocipedes, or bicycles, whichever yon
call "em,” she said, dubiously.

** No, Aunt Cyn, but I don’t suppose he is.so
wedded to it that he wouldn’t get off for Flov's

nothing would make me tell it but the desire to | sake and come up the mountain un foot like the

right my:elf in your eyes.”
** Your contidence shall be sacredly kept,””
murmured Helen.

rest of us."”
“Well, T shan't make no secret of it to James,
H you're sure the young maun’s comin’, I shall

* I know that, but I don't know how to say | just tell him so. He can’t forbid a person's
what 1 bave to say, without appearing like a | comin’ into the same woods with him, and he

coneeited puppy.  Don’t look at mie, pleage. |

i can't lock thedovors on Fiorence, ’cause there

thivk on most subjects I conld drink inspiration | ain't no doors, so 1 don’t see as he can help him.-
from your cves, but not on this. So, listen, but | self no way."

dan’t Jook. Oune day the old fellow—Mr. Gay,

That it was an honest way of Jdealing with the

1 should say—joined me as we came out of i matter they all agreed, but Helen and Mr.
church, and actnally thanked me, in his most | Maxwell both fult that it would be premature,
affable manuner, for falling in with the views of i and, after great urging, the old lady cousented
iny elders, and congratulated me gracefully on jto let the plot unravel itself,

having won his danghter's heart. I supposed 1

A day or two later Helen begged so hard for

Lad, as he said so, and 1 began 1o recall several | Floy's company jn the boat that the girl was
confirmatory passages in our short acquaintance. | actually forced to consent. She had been bLet-
At least | considered them as corroborative tes. | ter, stronger, and more like herself for a few
timony, although I see now that all Miss Gay's | days, and the short walk to the water did not
kinduess of mapner sprang from her good- | fatigue her as it had done before. In a quiet

nature.”

{ way she even scemed to enjoy floating on the

‘¢ Floy has charming manners when she islike ! still water, idly watching the sparklingspray as

berself,” said her friend.

““So she has, and 1 was an egregious ass to

mistake her meaning,”
¢ I wish yon wouldn't call yourself names.”

¢ Please let me, it's such a relief. It is so

Helen’s oars dipped with slow regularity.

** Floy, darling,” Helen said at last, after a
long silence, '*do you think you are strong
enough ‘o see a stranger 1”

“ Mr. Maxwell 7' questioned Fioy, not even

humiliating to eonfess that 1 had the vanityto | turning her head toward the shore they were
think that a lady cared more for me than 1 did : nearing.

for her. Dut really, 1 was not glad of it, T will
say that for myself.”

“ No, Floy; some one else. Look, won't
you, dearest ¥ He is waiting so eagerly for a

“ But you were willing to sacrifice your-!look.”

seli 1

She turned. The man who stood by Mr.

“Oh, don't put it in that way, please. | knew | Maxwell’s side, his blond head uncovered and
she was a lovely girl ; it would certainly be no ! his brawn eyes shining with happy expectaucy,
hardship to spend life with one like her; and I {made a step forward with arms stretched to-
kaew ] hal been devoted enough to warrant her | ward her, as if, even at a distance, he would
supposing, if she felt inclined, that my heart was | claim her and clasp her to his heart. It was, as
hers. 8o 1 did nat offer any explanation to Mr. | Aunt Cynthia would have put it quaintly, Mr.
Gay, but passively accepted his congratula- | Right himself.

tions, thinking that perhaps at some Jater time

an opportunity to set thing+ right might come.

Floy flushed and trembled, then turned so
deathly white that Helen feared the experiment

“ Bat it was doing Floy an injustice, if you } was going to kill her, but the color came back in
did not love her,” said Helen, still feeling | a moment and she half rose in her seat. Then,

strongly for her friend.

with a long, quivering sigh that was half n sob,

“ It way indeed, but I did not sec how I could | she sank back, siying,—

give her the mortification of feeling that her

““0Oh, it must not be ! Take me back, Helen,

affection was unrequited. | can tell you 131 have promised papa not to see Wilder without
walked back to the Drunswick in an awful state | his consent.  Oh, take me back 1"

of mind that Sunday, When I got in, the clerk

But it was too Jate. The stranger, who did not

handed me a telegram {rom home. My father ! wait for an introductiou to Helen, had seized
was very sick again rod wanceed me, I started ; the bow of the boat st:e had not ceased (o gend
that night, enclosing the despatch in a hurried | toward the shore, and pulied it in.  Fortunately

note to Fioy, explanatory of my not heing able

for Ielen Mr. Maxwell possessed enough pre-

to speud the evening with her, av T had pro- | senve of mind to aggist her to step out, andin a
mised. I have never seen her sinee till to-day, ' moment, before Floy had time to remonstrute,

slthough | called many times carly in the sum. Mr, Martyn was seated in front of her, holdiog

her hands and feasting his oyes upon the dear
faco which love for him hiad thivned and paled.

Floy would not land, and rather than be de
trop, Mr. Maxwell and Heleu considerately went
on a search for beech.nuts, loaving the reunited
to toll and tell again the misery separation had
caused to each. But it would not do to tarry
long, for Mr. Gay was hungering and thirsting
for hiy daily mail. 8», as Floy could not elimb
to the encampwent aloue mn{the bowt's capa-
city being extremely limited, Wilder Martyn
rowed her across, and after giving his assistance
up the mountain, returned to the pair who were
awriting him with wonderful patience.

Mr, Maxwell had nw\chctlf himself to the
Harvard party, so, after takingiHelen over the
lake, he ruwed back to Mr. Martyn, and walked
with him to their camp near the old coach-roand.

When Helen entered the tent, Aunt Cynthia
was administering  restoratives to Floy, who
seemed to have just revived from a fainting
turn, and Mr. Gay leoked like a man whom
apoplexy bad wade its prey.  Hisg fuce wasdark
and swollen, and his hands were clutching at
his collar,

“ Oh, go to Mr. Gay, Aunt Cyn,” she ex.
claimed.  ‘“ He looks as if he was going to die,
I'll take care of Floy."”

1t was several minutes before she could under-.
stamd the situation, but Mr. (ay, after Aunt
Cyn'swet towels nnd other applications to his
heud had begun to take etfect, informed her ex-
citedly that he was u beggari Like many an.
other good business man whose wisdom deserts
him in his riper years, hie had invested the bulk
of hiy fertune in some attractive speculation,
which letters and papers just received had in-
formued him was doing just as such thingy gene-
rally do, and his whole fortuue was imperiled,

‘1 could save nearly everything,” he shout-
ad, as if they were all deaf,—*‘ everything, if 1
could send a despatch ; bur, conlound this place,
—~—yes, confound i, iU's twenty miles from a
telegraph station !”

‘“’Send James oa homseback,” was Helen's
prompt suggestion.

** Where are yon going to get a horse 1" roared
Mr. Gayl ““ and if we had a horse it would take
a day to get there, over the mountains, and my
broker leaves town every day atthree. He lives
at Montelair,”

“ Write tue despateh instantly,” said Helen,
struck by a sudden happy thought, ¢ and give
it to me.”

“ What's the use |’

“ Don’t ask, but do it instantly,” said she,
hastily passing him pen, iok, and paper.

He obeyed her in a sort of hulf-stupid way,
and having glanced at the despatch to see if it
was addressed, she hastily slipped it into an en.
veleps and ran off like ths wind, with the mes-
sage in her hand, leaving the party in speech-
less wonder at her behaviour.

They were even more astonished when she
came back flushed and trinmphant, declarin
that the telegram was on its way,  She refus
to explain, but promised Mr. Gay so solemnly
that it should be in his broket’s hande that day
that he could not help gathering some hope from
her words,

Floy had handed her father the mail with
such avimation in her manner and such an al-
tered look tn her face, that he bent over and
kissed her fordly, telling her she looked like his
own child again.

* 1t is because | have seen Wilder, papa. He
is here,” Floy had aid, too trathful to deceive
him.

Then such a storm of anger had arisen that
poor Floy sank heiplessty before her father's
wrath.  Auat Cyo had Hown indignantiy to the
reseue, and partly to ewcape from her litter
words of reproach, Me. Gay busied himself with
hix newly.r. ceived mail matter, and had come
upon the exeiting news which dwarfed all other
troubles into insigniticant trifles,  This was the
account which Aunt Cynthia gave to Helen in
return for the whispered explanation she made
of the telagrant episode.

The autumn moon was round and radiant thet
glorious night, and the three expectant women,
too nervous to occupy themselves as uaual, in
the cosy quarters prepared for their evoning
hours, brought their wraps and sat under the
trees in the dry, bland air,  All day there had
been a breeze, but now the stillness was perfect.
There was very little conversation belween
them, for all were listening. At last the distant
sound of veices and crackling branches reached
their ears, aud soon, guided by the fire which
Mark had kept burning, Mr. Maxwell brought
Wilder Martyn to them.

Heleu sprang to meet them. ** Were yon suc-
cessful ¥' she cried,

* Yes," said Mr. Martyn. *“Tho despatch
wont off in time.”

* You are suro 1"’

** Pogitive, for I waited for an acknowledg-
ment that it was received. And hero it is,"
holding upa telegram.

“ Young man!” said Annt Cynthy, solemnly.

* Oh, excuse me,”" interrupted Helen., ‘1]
never thought to introduce you. Mr. Martyn,
Miss Steel."’

“* Never mind giving me an introduction,"
said the spinster,  “ [ know who he iy, and it
ain't no matter who Tam. I only waut to (el
him that if he's brought a telegraph about that
business of Jumes's, it's about the best thing he
ever did for himself, and he'd best just hand it
to James himself,

Fioy and Aunt Cyuled the way into the tont,
where Mr, Guy, with his elbows on the table and
his bands clasping his temples, looked liko do-
spuir itself,
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** Paps,”’ Floy said, going up and taking one
haud down from his gray head. * Listen to e,
papn.  Wildet has brought news for you.”

Mr. Gay beld out his other band in a hewil-
dered way to receive the envelope My, Martyn
handed him, and read mcchanically : :

“Yours received. Al right.  Will act under
orders. Stokes & Rathboue,”

He read it twice before the meaning scemed
to wnkoe itself clear to his troubled Yrain.

¢ How was it dore 1" he xaid, nt Jast,

** This young man went all the wey astride
of a bieyele,” waid Aunt Cyn, *“an’ he come
back on a bicyele, too,” as if the return trip was
the climax of the muvellous.,

** Mr. Martyn, you have mude me your debtor
for Tife,” said Mr. Gay, rising slowly and giving
his hand to the young man he had once treated
%0 cavalierly.

“1 should think you did owe him concider-
able pratitude,” vemurked Aunt Cyn, with #m-
plusies *Tearin® over rocks und trees on one
of ther ticklish bieyeles, and comin’ back in the
deicd of night, teo,”

** But who told himto go t How did e know
I wanted to send the despatehr T 1 don't under-
stapd it at all”

WL this s the bongth aud broadih of 1,7
enid Auut Cyathia. ' Helen, »he thought «lie
could cateh the yourg man alore they startod to
row over the lake, "viuse one ¢f "o had just
left herup here. That was Ler hurry to
you write tie telegram, nnd when she ot it she
Jst tore down the Wil They'd got off in the
boat, but shie yelled at "emoant thi'y come back,
Then she give this one the despateh an’ he went
for tus bieyele wnd put. Hew he ever stavs on
itwhen stsa spinnin’ i more'n 1 knew, |
contdu’t stick on bl a miinute even "twas atanid-
1’ stock stiifl”

Mr. Gav repeated Lis thanks viere warmly,
but Bis ol anut was not satistied, ’

D was o a play woust,” she sadd, adidressing
the compiny genarally 1 i1 was the only one
fever went o, and there was s king o oan’
he Lol Jowoi that was with ss wuel ne Lis
L, for ot b bt 4t hubt countty wonld 3t
out of his hands, "Twas o kind of o fudry piece,
Weil, Le font the Jews) an the bank of ke,
amd o greas s, i doeked Lke o ocod, came
out of the watet awd gobbied up the precious
stosie, The King was jost erasy tien, an’ went
teavin’ toivdd dike L' bad akuock oo the bead.,
Sineby, o vasng wa, be Jutaped into thie ke
and tetenod npthe wil stuslicl it open, and
Banded the king the jewel. Gl vou the old

fellow Was pretty weid set np then, an’ hie was
as grateful as vou please, He just savs tu the
voung teBow, savs he, “Take anyihing vou want
m the el Kingdow an® weleome,' Now, then,
what d'ye "o B taok ¢ Why, the old man’s
danghter. A very niee youug lady she was, too,
 ker cheeRs hadn't alt been all paiuted cherry
wolor.” ’
The wppitcation of the parable was very pal-
pable.  Floy torsed as cherryered as the kine's
dasghter, wod Mo Martyn stepped to her ids
ot wan o his et to fodow the lacky fisher-
ks exmnple, . What Mro Gay wias about to
say cannot be told, Jor at this delicate juneture
the test of the party entered “the tent, Helen
Lolding npoher hand to shiade her eves trom the
fieree Jightef Mr Gay's mechanical tamyp,
2T excisimed Aunt Cyn, “where'd

My sakies ]
you @it that big duauond ring? Yeu gils Lboth
agreed to Jeave every mite of jewelry to howe.™

"My mother seut it to her, Mis Steel,” said
Arthur Maxwell, gravely, stepping  between
Helew and the light,

Aunpt Cynthia understood the sttnation in an
instant,

*UFhen, James,” she sald, “yon may jnst as
well give i first as last. Hee's Mo Maxwell
and Helen been striking up s bargain, 1 ain't
surprised w3t neither, an’ as the young people
has [\;ulml otl, you may as well let the others
Jine bauds and give 'ein your blessing, Now that
Providence scems to have took up the affair,
there’s po uxe in your fryivg o go wminst if,”

Floy's arms were arcutnd ter fithier’s nedk, us
the last words were spoken, hersoft cheek presss
edngainst hislace, ** 1 will do nothing o dis-
please you, paps,’ she whispered ¢ mdeed, |
dud not know Wilder was coming when 1 went
ou the juke”

Sentiment was not to be expected from Mr.
Liay, He glanced at Mro Maxwell, e had
drawn Helen to s side with an air of pro-
prictorship. He peatly  direngagei  the
citnging wrms from his neck and looked for a
wmonent into his danglter’s blushing face,

* You mny please yourselt, my daughter, and
that will please me”  Then turning to the old
tudy, ** T won't interture with Providence, Anut
Cyn.  Your remedy was worth the trial, Floy
has found her cure 1n the wools.”

Mus, M. C. Hrseervono,

Witntas Rowe was artested in a Western
tawn the other day for boating his wife with a hoe—
as 3 0 mun hadn’t & right to hoe his own Howe.

In searching for gold, much depends upon
whethor the right measures nre taken to find its
(ﬁuurtz can be retiod on ax servicenble, but pints will
wlwnystail.

Indulgent parents who allow their children to
ent heartily of highly sensoned T, tich pies,
cake, &e., will bave to use Hop Bitters to pre-
vent indigestion, sleepless nights, siekness, pain,
and, perhaps, death,  No family is safe withent
them in the Lhouse.

THE STREAM.

‘The fenthery touch of the south wind's wing
\}'nk_ed tojoy nstrenm that went murmuring,
Folding it ripples with glide and glunes
With motions of songin ity glowing dunce,
{l Inughed with light through its reeds and sedge.
] gfr the shuded flags on it trembling edye,

1e lily unveiled her virgin breast,
Tn adreatn of bliss, by its voice caressed ;
“n its margin were blooms of ¢very hue,
Bruve in the light of the morning dew ;
Clnspred by the sun and the soft sumner air
The wild-roge the depths of her beurt Inid bore :
['he stream, ador-luden, switt and freo
Bore ita mystic vong to the waiting sea.,

:l:hrmu:h the shivering air with ic
b pursiog winds, with a pitiless death,

Stole the bloom from the Buwers s theiv wingiod secds

Laid luw nt the roots of the conntless weeds,

Louf after leat, nudiday siter duy,

The wild-r ek mingled with comman clay

The nettles wed diurncly were strong and rank,

The woods of the hemloeks sunless and dank,

The reeds and the xedge that [nnghed in the light

Moaned with the hrewth of the eruel night :

The stream that wits touched by the sonth wiml’s

winy,

Fte seng sl Torgotin ity mnrmuarine,

Sl onwined sped t the walting oen,

And was Tostin §tx suree though swift and free

y breath

Hanrtnr Coxvigse,

OLD JODDRELL.

P OLD Stinlk,

t.

“Whete to, siv, in Soho U7 said the enbansn,

apening the litte trap Jdeor in the roof, and |

Looking dewn.

SGreck street, Noo 17, said Mr. Garrad, an
attist, shontitg upwards.

CBut be, wever miod  put usdown here, and
we'll walk the rest)" said his feiend Tolleaache,
Jerking buek the tront of the hanzowm.

*What's the fane cabbv, o Baker streer 17

Two shitlingng sie " The astute ¢ benan
put The matter dnterregaive’y atod tentatively.

STwa shillings ¢ sad Gaied, velwentiy
eighieon penes Vv driven it over und
over, A ulee horse thut of vours 5 goes so well,
-—ni string-halt abont kim”” Garrd, sssociate
of the Reval Academy, was ina sarcastie veln,
“Why oenoearth don’t yvou turn bim out to
grass i by tow fat for Louden work,”

The vobman shrugged his heavy coat up over
his shonbiers, el replicd playtully, —cabmen
Being strong o repartoe, —

*Lar, sir, why a cab is the very best pussery
sx was ever known for an old osg,”

*Oh, give hvn the two sinjlings far thar,
Garred,” satd Tolicruche,  laughing ;¢ for,
‘poi oy word, s eheap at the wond.”

The calapan gzoue, Mr. Garrod took the arm
of kis brother atist, snd walked towards the
grave square of Soho.

t is pleagant on an sutumn evening to leave
the roar of Oxford street, with its glittering
shops, its luminous fug, aud its interweaving
crowd, sl to plunge 1mmto the meditative din-
ness of adistrict ke Sobo, that has seen better
days, aud that strugdes hard against poverty,
that asserly, ina feeble, dingy way, its former
grandeur, and that can stlord to despise new,
more showy, and more popular neighborhioods.
No! a district where the Deke of Moumouth
once reveled, and where 8ir Clondesley Shavel
hild levées of stit! old adinirals, can satfer no
deragation from being slightly dull,

1 on attumn evenings stray dead leaves do
crawl and drag befote one on the pavement, and
draughty breezes run their ghostly harping fin-
gevs along the rails of the murky garden in the
square, who, | should like to know, has a right
to complain? People who want gayety can go
to Mayfair, where carriages roll, fat-legged foot-
men saunter, windows gleam and glitter, and
Italian music ovzes out from every chink. Soho
is for serious, quiet, thoughtful people, who are
really in earnest,

*¢ s twelve years now since you and 1 went
to work at old Brathwaite’s)" said Tollemache.
11 was three years, vou know, before I went to
[taly ; that's nine years ago, because 1 remems-
ber | went to ask Brattiwaite for introductions
to Gibson and Power, and 1 and Mairks went to-
getberand stayed supper with him.”

© 1 go now and then,' said Garrod, *“just to
keep up old acquaintance.  You'll find the old
boy just the same,-—black velvet cap, long black
Titian gown, square beard, solemn frown, great
thumb-ring, bad Italian, brag, Johusenianisms,
chutf,-—just the same, just the same jolly, clever,
vaie, nnfortunate, pretentions, delightful old
humbug that he used to be. But the old set are
goue,~—the old tamiiinr facex, Old Lush is dead,
Mis. Lush and Brown, and Baker, and Davis,
thoy're all gone,  Tollemache, it ismy beliel we
et very old! What's the time 7 've left my
watch behind,”

** Ten post seven.”

“ Good,  We shall be just in time to see the
fellows at the model. 1 like to see old Brarh-
waite go sbout from casel to easel with a word
here, a chatl there, a shrug or a hint ; it makes
me think of old times, when we used to paint
sha.dows in his way, with that fatal Indian red
and black.  Only just think of it, Tol: Indian
red shadows ; aud hew we believed in it, too;
rather, el V"’

“Lremember the day 1 first went to drw in
Greek street,  There was a sketeh of old Bl on
the staircase,—German students drinking at a
window, raising their glisses to an invisible

friend opposite @ yeckless, coarse thing ; but 1

|
i
i
f
i

l

|

thonght it sublime, ‘Lot me only do some-
thing like that, and exhibit it at the Aecademy,
and I shall die happy,” I thought. I said it,
too, I remember, quite lowl; and turning to
pick up some charcoal and brown paper I'd
dropped in my enthusiasm, 1 looked around and
saw old B. smiling approval at me from the
hall.  Didn't T turn rose pink neithert By the
by, do you remember old Joddrell, that queer
old boy, half cracked about his rejections at the
Acndemy, who never missed the meodel, and al-
ways sat on the same stool ¥ He's dead years
ago, of course ¥

“Not he,” said Garrod; “ 1 bet you we'll
see him to-night, sure as you're alive, hard at it
as evers and just ss hopeful and fuil of venrer:-
tion for old 1B, e is an evergreen, He was
there last year, when 1 went the week before
sendingin,  He was full of a theory abeut glaz-
iug fresh shadows with a new brown obtained
frows opitun.  He asked after you, and he told
me, I remember, that Frith was overrated, aod
Millais was a man of promise, but hie would
never do anything., Old Joddrell has been,
they say, fourtecn years at come picture.”

CWell, T should hke to see old Joddrell
again : he use to hear Mark's chaff so gord.
natavedly. [ suppose he'tl master the stippling
in apother ten years, and get a picture hung in
unothier twenty.  Yet he had some falent, too,
the old codger, ina queer sort of way.

“Very queer — burnt sienna high lights.
Why wasnu't he a coaeh painter like his father 7
He was disinhrrited, yvou know, they used to
say, beeause he took no art.”

AW, T really like the man, Lecause b
adares ald B and old B, ought to be adened,
theugl he cannot either paint ordrare. Becides,
Plike to «ce a man kol on to one idea like a
ball-dog ; it does me more good to see that,
than to ser mere bumptious success, éapeeidly it
it 1 undeserved. Hadn't Jdoddredl o préty
uicee, that used to call for him ? She was quite
a child in our time.”

“Hat" said Garrad, “Yes, | think wos
child 3 peor lintde drudge, sha nsed to canry tir
obl frol'y paint-bex, ©oremember, 1 coguose
even the greatest duffur has some one who be-
lieves in him.”

*Ishall enjoy secing the obd place, Gatrod,
How we used to peg away at those stataes !
Hlang that  Laoccon’; how muay pains in the

back he hus given me ! And asior tuat ¢ Fight.
e Gladintor,’ I used to swear, vou know, his

muscies changed every time ookl at bim.”

S Here we e, sidd Garrod 5 *f new we shall
see the il shop agram.”

The two {riends had haited st the doar of a
gannt, black house in Grek street, o house
where Sir Thomas Lawrener hed once lived, a
ho s¢ over whose threshold samany of thie wise,
aud great, and beautiiul, and brave of a former
generation had passed.

1 feel,” saild Tollemache, *“like a boy who
has got a Christmas pareel, and won't cut the
strings for a mowment or two, just to increase the
pleasure of anticipation. [ am likea lover who
will not break the sesl of the lng-expected
tetter.  Garrod, come over to the otherside and
let us look at the old place from a new point of
perspective,”

Oh, eome along, old fellow V7 said the lecs
romantic Garrad, stteking his auburn beard.
**1 say, thisis better, old mar, than stewing at
the Langham, or at Mrs. Ben Solemon’s soirde,
ch? How fresh the air is to-night 17

The two friends stood in the quiet street look-
ing up at Number Scventeen, with the six dull
windows, end the door, as sombre and dark asif
it led to a family vault. Ouce it opened as if by
magic to the vie heavy knock of a youth, who
cartied a roll of paper and a tlat tin paint-box.

** There goes one of old B.’s tuture Kay heals,”
sald  Garrod sareastically, and witehing his
peaked beard spitefully ; ¢ another younyg bear
with all his troubles hefore him.” -

The two artists were about to cross the street
arm-in-arm, when the door at Numblerr Seven-
teen once more swang open, and a lady stepped
out,—na young lady in black, dressed with the
exquisite neatuess of a Frenchwoman, in such a
pet of o litle “*spoon™ bonnet, the purple
strings o) which flstiered playtolly in the air,
us she turped to shake a large, pale, bony hand,
Lelonging to a buwrly mau in a black velvet
sleeve, that cane atter her through the door.
way,

The young lady, in halt-mourning, with a
small portfoiio under her arm, tripped down the
three preat white steps leading from Number
Seventeen with a modest grace and softness
that quile bewitched the two unobserved spec.
tatars, who looking from the shadow into the
light, vould see without being themselves con.
spicueus,

“There's a chance for a bachelor,” sail
Garred wistfully ; but his companion did not
hesr him, for he was gazing intently at the
little slim form in black that was just turning
into the square,  ** OLd B, by gad, letting out
a lady pupil,” said Garrod, “Oid B, was always
peentiatly polite to ludy pupils, especially when
they were pretty.  1'H knoek.”

Duwn felt the kuocher, and incontinently the
dor opened.

There stoad a thick-set, bearded wman, rather
below the ordinary heigh, whe wore a tong black
velvet gown, that gave him the air of a magi-
cian in comfortable clreumstances ; & black
velvet cap crowned a broad square brow, an ar. !
tist's bold, clever eves, an actor’s rather coarse
nose, and & romewhat weak chin, Vanity, fun,
and sorrow had forght for possession of that
strongly marked face. fan a word, it was the face
of a restless, desultory, disappointed man, who

assumes an air of superiority to cover the defeats
of his ambition,

“What, Rosencrantz and Guildeustern! wel.
come to Denmark,’” he said, in a full and prmp-
ous yet kindly voice, worthy of an extrage-lian.
* What, Garrod and Tollemache, associates of
the Royal Academy, honoring our poor roof?
Well, my dear fellows, 1 am glad to see you once
more, if it is enly to cougratulate you. That
picture of yours, Garred, of ¢* Doctor .!:;hnson
doing Penance in the Market-Place,” heats
Wallis, it is to mauly and so tender. And your
¢ Dames in a Convent,”” Tollemache, very vi-
gorous and noble.  You'll both do preat thiugs.
Upon my word, 1 thought it was Miss Rote Jod-
drell come back for her brushes. I suppose you
met a charming young lady as you turncd the
corner, vh ) . o

The two young men replied in theaffirmative,
as they shook hands warmly with their old
master. Garrod Lalf shut his eyes, pulled his
peaked beard, anid elongated his naturally long
face. .

Tollemache's round ant fuller features lit-
terally beaned and shone with good-natur, and
his spetacles glittered in the light of the hall
lamp. Tollenache was not bandsome, but he
bt an exjressive, amiable face, and a good
manly fizare and bearing ; and, above ali, he
wis a gentleman, not - rely by ilescent, Lut by
sterling qualities, )

The hall they stooll in was a sort of marine
storerovtt of art. Dusty alto-reliefs hung on
the wall ; a inge smoky bird's-eye view of Kume
tapestiied the left-hand side, ¢asts of hand~ and
feer the other ; while over the deor stood a huge
heat of Minerva, that lonkel blandly down on
all the noviees who entered her temple to join
in her humanizing worship.  Iu the windew sl
rested a pobe of great-coats snd hats, and stucks
of portfelios and paiut-texes. o

Phrcugh & sort of dime-lit anteroom, full of
shelves shd presacs, a glimps: could be obtained
frew the ieng hall of the gallery, blocked up
with essels, where the students were workiig at
two tows of (reek stattes—casts as large us life
——on which two large gas-burners thed a glare
ot hglt,

“"T'he model is sitting up-stairs,” said Brath-
waile ; *foihorwise we are very full now, thank
you. No greal profit, as you knf w, but sull
Lread and cherse. | like to help in the work,
and uree the young fellows on.  1've been hard
at it tidl veu came st ‘¢ Kant's Critique of Pure
Peasen, —the oljective side of human cha.
ructer”

Garrod winced like a tired horse that fears the
whip, e romembered of old Brathwaite's me-
tapliysics.

| suppose we may go up and see ’thc- men at
wark,” he sid; 1 conciude they’re grinding
away as usual.” )

““Does the wheel of Isicn ever rest ¥ said
o1d Brathwuite grandly, waving his hand 1 the
directicn of the stairs, ** or the stone of 3isyphus
ever stand still 1 Ascend, honcred friends, and
let us visit the laboratory of genius. Thae go
the eascls ageini ) can assure you that those
voung fellows knock down at least sxxt_s"-'md'-
Torty easels every bles-ed night of their lives.”

The two artists smiled at cach other, and fol-
Jowed old Bratbwaite to the life schoel.  They
ascended a staircase hung with sketchies of
models in all sorts of costumes ; the very ceil-
ing was a mass of pictures.

Mr. Brathwaite paused before a large dark
picture on the stair-head, as full of figures as an
ant-hill full cf ants. . \ )

“There,” said he, ‘*is that; you've seen it
before, Garrod ; Tellemache hasn’t, 1 think.
Four thousand figures—* Last Judgment'; ex-
kibited before the queen, by Honorable Phipps
—highly delighted at ber Majesty’s approval ;
offered five hundred pounds for it by Jumsetjee
Jeejeebhoy—refused it, gentlemen. 1 intend to
leave that picture as a heirloom to the nation.

Ol game,” said Gurei's eyes, but his
tongue wss silent. Tollemache laughed and
coughed, rather too late to drown the squn’\l. .

< Whom have you sitting to-night, sir 1" said
(iatrod, using from habit the old term of re-.
spect. )

“ [Tolford and Ash,” replied Brathwaite
grandly, as he stopped torub a picture affection-
ately with his handkerchief. *¢1 have deter-
mined to spare no expense to push the boys on,
Bit of Etty, my dear old muster’s grand picture,
¢ Merey interceeding for the Vauguished.” 1f1
can only pay for the gas, and buy my bread and
cheese, that's all 1 want.  P'm a plain liver, :\‘ml
if 1 can get my copal, aud canvases, nnd stufl to
work, I'm happy.”

There was a buzz gs of a vast hive in foll
summer ; as they opeped the door of the live
school it grew into 4 Jouder noise of moving
feet, of whispers, of easels being adjnsted. Ahout
twenty young men of various ages were sitting
on small sharp square stools, or standing to
work. Behind a dark, railed-off space in the
COTNer near an empty fireplace stcod a high plat-

form covered wi h dusty red cloth and partly

‘framed with dusty red curtains. On this were

two robust men, stripped all but their waist.
bands, and standing in the attitude of the men
in Etty's great picture.

They were theatrical-looking fellows, with
dark longish hair. Asthey stoo: there grap-
pling with their museunlar arms and brawoy legs
shining in the rich glowing light, they furnished
no bad material for the painter.

“ Did you ever see such color ¥ said Garrod,
““ By George, what a biceps ! Did you ever see
such a trapezius, siri Glorious ; that beats [5t.
ty.”

“ Yes, that's better than my dear old o aster

(o ia it onits

k4
%
4
[




DecevBrr 1st. 1883.

i

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

ATIN FIL 40 NOLLVANANI NV ONDING SAIRVYAL d1L

,‘i'

.

!Q

|

' !!!@!

g




DecemBer 1st, 1883.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

319-

wiSHING AE , i B
LANL B @WORUe /

" virs e ToNs - spenty - gor

Emn w0
F RN

AND AN BURRG:

VihSHINGTONS HERCQUAKTERS
lo-.'uﬂs T ALSO THE
RESIPENCE. DF VIUE,PRES* J-ADAMS’

CO% VIFACKR KRS LMo S

¥

Tn
W

=T

A et 1 et o = 4 4.

s

0 FLias - o P S

Sy

PRESENT: APPEANANGEOR MO0 - IN-FRAUNGE §+ TAVERN: WHERE-
GENWASHINGTON: BAJE FAREWFLLSYOCHIS! oo 2o
OFFieERE. B

PRI R

“on v
UREeN g tven
247 AN

X3 "50/ ) .
2 o
SR

FL

| Cipmel

FRAUNGES TAVERN

b LU Mo o g . SR .

e

PR

’ ,."Mﬂ»’-??"" .

]
e
|~

|
=
i

R P I TN S T R

; 1
iés-mv:m !

. . S . .
+ RRON'ZED FIRE PLAGE - AN R TABLE-DSED-BY- WASNINGTON-AND-STAFF-NOW-IN'FRAUN

WASHINGTONS  PEW iN BT FAOLS

IRESSING GASE
woEd . §Y KT
GENTRALE « STALF
worritres

NEW YORK IN 1783.—SOME PRINCIPAL OBJECTS AND PLACES OF HISTORIO INTEREST.

e




L
B

3560

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

DecexBer 1sr, 1883.

could do. What sre you doing, Holford 7-f over the river, on which n light sparkled from

Keep the attitude.”

<1f you please, sir,” said the model, sudden.

boat. 1t wasna scene from fairy-land,

ly yripping the cudf of his leg with a hideous | rather bituminous head after Euty, ¢ why don’

grimace, ** T can't stand this more than ten m

¢ Ha, Mr. B.,” said Joddrell, tunning to a

Number Two.”

a | Friday, at six, il that will suit you all. 1t's ! Some day, I kuow, she will rise and leave me,

I thank the source of all good,” said the

Tollemache was ouly too hup‘)_\' ; be was over- | enthusiust, tears springing from his eyes, as he
t ] joyed. Rose stood lost in wonder at her uncie’s | elasped his hands, and looked solemnly up-

i- | vou exhibit this?  Why deprive the world of | invitation, She was rather glad there was no | wards,” for granting me power to create a form

nutes at 4 time. 1t gives me the pins and | such treat as this 17

necdles.”

Here the model coolly +at down on the edge | grily. ¢ No,"" he said, ‘“ never. I repay scorn

Mr. B. turned his big thumb ring round an

of the platform, and begin 10 chale coquettish- with scorn.  After my death, these picturos wil

1y his well-shaped leg.
The students, with many growls, groan
sighs, and violeut mutterings, laid down the

brushes and pushed back their casels, as the

go to the National Gallery to disgrace the igno
s, | rant academicians who have rejected my works.”
ir

- | be seen. Then there was a general hand-shaking,

1| was one so simple aud of such every-day accur-
- | rence,

two models relajsed into prosaic attitndes, and | when 1 finish my maguum opus, the dreamn of | fully up the street, and said,—
!

drank the beer brought for them with wmue
custo.  All heads erect turned now to see wh

the visitors were, and to discuss art in general, | calling it the accomy
Amung them, 1 the {rons row uearest the

b | my lite.  Now it is so nearly finished, 1 think,

*“That is n monstrous old humbuyg, and mad

o | my dear friend, I am justified—am { not ? — in { as a march hare on his vne topic.

she T drenmm of my life.

railing, sat a little previse old man, with rather | izingly.

a large bald head, He was a trimly dressed old

person, in a coat that wae rather short in th
arias ;o and he wias slso remrkable for high

They had again wandered into the hall, to
¢ | examine a study alter Jordeans, by Fity, a rosy
brown sketeh, hat beautiful in color as autumn

’

sharp shirt eollars, and a large squire gilt eye | fruit, when there cawe a Lttle quick koock at
¢lass hanging round his neck like an order, and | the door.

supporied by a broad black ribbou of watere

i Tellemache, who was next {t, instautly open-

siik. This old gentleman, who seemed rather | ed it. To hix delight, but rather to his coufu.
St TR '
a buty of the younzer sta teuts, to judee by va- | sion it proved to be Miss Rose Joddrell.

ricus whispers and titters, panctilisusly eollest

ed his pencils, charcoal, porte-crayon, and pen
knife from the vacant stoel next him, as he ros
and  foided tow ther the sketching blok o

which be had been drawing in pen and ink, | awld her eyes expr
and, tising to go, stepped over the low miling. § her uncle’s idleness
“What, are you off, Mr., Jobdrell?™ said

Brathwaite, ** That is uausy
is going to happen, sir,—an e

“hjuake 2

Why, what | born ¢wvalier manuer,

He bowed. She apolozized with a pretty
-1 confusion for troubling him, thongh no apology
- was requisite.  She look so gentle aud pretiy
11 ber cheeks, uaturdly pale, warm with walking,
ing surprise and anxiety at

¢ Miss Joddrel,” said My. B, in the high-
¢ atlow wme o introduce
to veu two distinvuished Associatesof the Roval

HNpe, Mr. Biathwaite)” said the gquiet old Arvademy,—Mr. Horace Garrod avd Mr. Hobest
b )

suthusiast @ “bur 1 don't feel very well; the | Tollemache! ) . )

heat is too much for me, 1 think ; so 'm going It Venus ever courtesied, she eertainly cour-

v

down to do seme anatomy in the gallery, or | tesied ke Miss Rose Joddretl, thought Tolle.
»at

3.

verhiaps Tl just throw off’ a sk

Ulvte.”

-+ Here ate two old frirnds of yours, Mr. Jud-

steh of the | mache, and he blushed slightly as the thought

entered hss mind.

*“ Why, dear uncle,” Rase said, ranning and
3 1

dreil,” said Mr. Brathwaite, **who have just | taking the hand u{ the old ariist, “-.v_h_v ain’t
beem asking after you, and want to see vour [ you at work ? Why, U!!ul‘-- uever nisses the
wreat picxixrf'. of which they have heard so| [ull time, does be, Mr. Lriuh\\'axml aud it
wuch.” Oid B, as he spoke, waved his hand “‘nnteq ouly a quar!xr to nine as 1 cawe past
proudly towards Tollemache and Gurrod, and | the Princess Theater.

mentioned their rames and titles in a lould

voice, in order {» impress the students.

“1 don't feel very well, my dear. The heat

was 80 great, avd 1 fell rather giddy.  I've been

O1d Joddrell locked up threugh lis enormous | working too hard lately, Rose. My hewd is not
i - H N t Y . H
ailt eve glass, and slowiy came to a memory of | quite the thing ; tut Pm rather better sinece |
= b g [ . . A
the visitors” names. Then his fuce brivhteuned. | took some wine.”

“ Why, goodness gracious t'" he eried ; *¢it is

' You mustn't work se, uncle. Mr. Brath-

not — itis n't — ves, it is — what, Garrod and | waite, aou’t It him work so hard.  He never
Tollemache ? and how grown fo be sure! Did | comes and plays whist new with us in Gaildford
vau aver see stuch a study «f flesh ¥ Even Mr, | Street.”

B. is astonished snd delighted

¢ Miss Joddrell, you must know, i3 na mean

“ Will you allow me 1o see what you have | arti=t,” said Brathwaite, taking a portfslio from

done, Mr. Joddrell ¥ said Toilemache politely

for the uucle of such a niece demanded respect. | she will go near to equal Mi

““1 really hope, in time, that
Mutrie. Look,

an open press,

“ Certainly, sin,” said Jeddrell, opening his | bere are azaleas, fleshy and waxen; here are
little portfolio, and producing a coarse, off-hand, | Toses, soft as setib, you long to rutile them

but tolerably vigorous sl

* {t is in the maunerof my old friend Stothand

keteh in pen and iok.

opea ; they seem to expand as you loqk."
. “ Oh, vow you tlatter me, you spoil me, Mr,

T * M 3 1% . N
1 never remove the pen from the paper when I} Brathwaite,” said the blushiug artist.

once begin. I get four of these done at a sit
ting ; about half an hour each. It isa planeo
mine for getting a rapid coup d'wil.”

¢ Most spirited,” satd Tollemache.

. Buat Tollemrache gallantly csufirmed his old
£ | master's opinion, and so did Garrod, in his dry,
eynical way.

"By 2 most fortunate ceincidence, then the

“ Full of go,” said Garrod quietly, but with | two friends discovered that they eud Mr. Jod-
no especial epthusiasm ; for the sketches were | drell and his daughter went home in the same

careless, far too hasty, and, indeed, altogethe

r | direction, as old Joddrell had chambers in

wanting in indiviluality and detail, which Jod- | Gray's Inn Square, and Garrod and Tollemache

drell decmed unsuited to the *‘ grand and larg
style.”

¢ | were engaged to a call party in Lincoln’s Jun.
Garrod, with a wicked smile, conveyed old

““ My friend here improves every vear,” said | Joddrell, while Tolleinache followed with Rose,

Mr. Brathwaite grandly; ‘“ecvery year he at.

tains new power in his drawing, more ease,
more decided manner.”

Old Joddrell lovked up at his ypetron with
veneration aud gratitude that was touching i
its very humility.

a | of the march,

n

““You must all corme down and tuke a glass | field.

of wive with me; we'll talk shop,” zaid Mr.
Brathwaite, *‘ and look over some Turner draw-

ings I've had lent me by Mr. Munro: suc

h

gems—jewels, sir! jewels of the very first wa. | appositeness.

ter.”

As the party descended thestairs, old Joddrell
halted for a moment at a peculiarly ligunorice-
colored sketch. It was a mass of dusty brown,
from which emerged a coarse goggling face,
with a ruff round the neck as large as a cart-

wheel.

‘“ Rembrandt all over,” said the rnthusiast,

light.”

A vain smile passed over old B.'s face as he

rubbed his chin complacently. ¢ Yes,” sai

petus, sir, from ourart ; and if T can but hely

d

who seemed by no means displeased at the order

It was a clear moonlight night, and the stars | fused—that tapestried the walis. All
a | were out in all their wystic jewelry ; Orlou was
watching Holborn, ‘and  Charles driving  his | stwly of a female fizure almost as large as life,
stellar waiu through the blue air above Smith- | the head crowned, the boly semi-nude.

*Yes, Garrod,” said Joddrell, waving his
hand at the constellation of Orion, as if he was | mere study of a pose—it is worth nothiuy.
a personal enemy,—‘‘ yes. sir, 1 tell you, the| What you see, gentleman, aronnd the room are
time is come when the final laws of art will | my twenty venrs’ errors.”
soon be discovered, when we shall be able to
teach every boy the rules of the divine Raphael, | said Garrod, shrugzing his shoulders at Tolle-
and to discourse with even savagesin pictures,
the universa} language, sir, will be a pictorial | aunt.
tossing his hand vsguely over the treacly |one. Histary, religion, must be taught by pic-

ucface; *‘caverncus gloom: flashing torch. | tures; civilization will receive hislast great im- | said Mr. B., settling the questicn

“ But not without seme touch of genius,”

¢ Certainly, certainly,” said Mr. B., patron. | said Tollema-he ; *“and that dear little nicce

of his atoues for his fanlts. We 'll go”

¢ Gienius be hanged,  Tollemache, iU's a case
with vou, I ean see)”

¢ Oh, nonsence ! said Tollemache, but a
tell-tale red mounted to his very forehead.

THE MAGNUM urs,
L

The Friday arrived, and at six o’clock pre-
eisely ol B., Miss Joddrell and her anut, and
Messrs. Garroed and Tollemache passed through
the wateway of Gray's lnu, and entersd the
murky «* harrack square,” Towas a dall Novewm-
ber evening, and a chdi white fog tark-d about
the corpers of the enelosure and loomed in the
obseure doorways.  The moeon  shone with
a stekly hantern light, nuld yielded no omews of
good, )

Rose was in the highest spirits, aud tripped

whenever she turned and smiled, it ssemed to
the infatuated Tollemache that she smiled only
tor him, .

““ He has never shown any one the great
picture yet,” she sabl, ¢ has by anmy '—not
eveu to our dear friend here,  This ix (b door,
Mr. B.:oitis the thind thsor back, such a large
pice ronm,”

Namber Twa wasa honse in the snth-west
corner: it s emed tiving to hide itsedf in that
dismal corer, and its ohd dusty, cumbrous stair-
case Inoked very blea
weather.

They alt mounted to the third floar, Rose trip-
ping bhetors them, till they reached a large biack
door, which watajar, The moment Rose touched
it, open it flew, aud old Juddreell appeared in full
evening dress,—hige vollars, buneh of seals,
fritled shirt, light pantaloons,—the fashion of
forty vears ago.

* Welcome, welcome, gentlemen,” he said
“ How are you, my desr Rose? bringing sun-

Fanny, too: and all to celebrate my victosy.
Happy day for art, and for wme, happivess for a
futuze age.  To-might 1 teel rewarded for years
of toil and eare. Welome, gentlenen; and
last but not least weleome, you, my dear old
master."”

The old artist was in that state of nervous ex-
citement in which the feeling cannot ke re
strained.  His thin gray hair way tumbled, his
eyes sparkled, his face glowed with a feverish
color, his breath came in short quick gasps.
Rose’s eyes expanded with surprise at her uncle's
manner.

The thres avtists, silent, but full of curiosity,
were all this time foragiug aboeut the huye,
dusty, ill-lit roow, ex<muning the huge Ruben-
esque sketeheg—daring, but careless and con-
at ouce
Mr. Brathwaite stopped like a painter before a

Tt was
a {'leopatra, and the artis? had thrown a errtain

Joddrell grew enthusiastic upon art, while | cosrse, barbaric grandeur over the featares,
To!lrmache’s talk was more remarkable for ex-
pression and quiet fervor than depth or especial

* This is a fine thing, Joddrell ; but it wants
a something—"" Here he moved his hand gener.
ally over the picture.

““ Oh, don't stop to look at that—that is a

“I don't koow, 1 call them very fiae things,"”
mache, who was handing chairs to Rose and ber
“ Vigorous drawing, grin:d chiara-oscuro,”

{orever,
1| There's no two words about it, sir; you have

forward this great work by that one picture — | the making of a great painter in you, and so 1
the work of my life — 1shall feel, gir, on my | always said. Ha! young men, I tno might have

he, *“ my dear old master used to say 1 had the | death bed that I have notlived in ¢ain. But | done something if the Academy had but done

true Rembrandtic temperament,—~-sunshine an

4 | here, sir, is our turping; I must Jeave you

gloom. Bot come along, mes comrades ; once | Rose, my dear.”

more unto the breach, dear friends ; come an
taste the brown sherry my old friend Baron Be
Adler sent me last week.”

Old B. literally flourished the baron with the

Jewish name over the heads of his auditors.

d
n | can't paint a bit."”’

‘The little spare raom—old B.'s special den— | between himsell and Rose had been.

where the party now sat wasa quecr little pluce,

¢ T shail never forget this evening, Miss Jod

with a barnt brown ceiling, and was hung with | drell,” he said, lookiug up starward, ' never

drawings of persons half flayed, and osteota-

tris, the arm of Thurtell, the hand of Lucrezi

Borgia, were among the disjointed casts hanging

« | quaintance of my old friend's fairest pupil !’
“ [ am happy, tvo, that—"" began Miss Jod

round the walls ; old dusty costumes, dry ses- | drell, somewhat hesitating ir the words.

weeds, shells, and stuffed birds, crowded every

corner, and lumbered the very mantel-picce.

The Turner drawings were exhibited ; one of
the Lorelei Rock attrscked specinl attoution.
The sky wore the pure, crystalline primrose

color of an autumn evening; while a purpl

¢ Roge,”
¢ Yes, uncle dear '’

¢ | opua to him, my dear old muster, and Mr. Tolle

mist diffused itself round the Syren Rock and mache, if e will honor me with a visit nex

Tollemache's last remark before they reached
Theobald's Road, where they separated, may | said Rose.
perhaps serve to show what the conversation

Garrod, Rose, as an old friend, to waive my
long-standing objections, and show my magoum

e jostice. Dear old Etty used to say 1 shoulid
be a sccond Velasquez, with a dash of Rem-

¢ The old duffer,” thought Garrod, ** why he | brandt.  Now then, Joddrell, for the great pic-

ture.”
** Yes, the picture—the picture, dear uncle,”

01d Jondrell atood before a huge mahogany
casel, which hal a wheel'to raise and lower its
- | rack. s held in vne hand the corner of o long
; | green serge curtain, that covered a large picturs

it shall be a red.letter day forever—forever in | which stood npon it.
tiously displaying the muscular anatomy of | my calendar. How grateful I am for the good
their Jegsand arma. The foot of Madame Ves-

bination of eolor and drawing. They have been
- | too long divorced. We see the skeleton severe
in its mathematical laws., We see, nlso, the

atmosphere, my figure floats na fish do in water,

gaviy befure the rest, happy as a child ¢ aud

, sordidy and oten to the

shine with you as usual; and my dear sister !

‘1 have aimed, gentleman, in this picture of
fortune that has enabled me to make the ac- | *Venus Riging from the 8ez,” at a perfect com.

beauty of the fiesh that covers it.  Iu its rosy

lamp where they stood, and that her face could | of such perfeet beauty.”

As he said this, Mr. Joddrell slowly drew

Rose was rather nervous, considering the form | aside the curtain that hid his picture. To the

sarprise, astonishment, and almoest harror of the
speetators, there was nothing to be seen but a

When Joddrel and his charming niece were | chaos of mingling colors, blending tones, slurred
“ Bravo ! bravo 1" siid old Joddrell, clapping | well out of hearing, Gavrod stopped, hit the tip
his hands ; “aud 1, too, shall have my revenge | off his cigar, spit it ont spitefully, losked seorn-

tintx, with a dreamy form here and there loom.
ing as froma fog.  Hern and there, grotesque
lines shut in this prismatic mist, lu one corner
there peeped forth from a gray mezzotint “a
delicious foot—-a living fout-—the torse of
Venus in Parisian warble, 1t seem energityg
fram the dedris of & burnt city, )
Roese and her mother sat tremUling, and with
eves fixed with dismay on the insane pictur.,
that some slow aml progressive destruction bad
Veffced and twmed to Bedlam eonfusion, ay the
'[ artist’s brain had slowly become impaired,
i Mr. DBrathwaite <tood before the etiire sih‘n:,
his right band covering his moutir, his hat
drawn over hix eves. A< for Garred and Tolle.
mache, ﬂp}' coulid h.lx‘\il}' believy their SONSeS,
They had fallen on their knees, and were ex.
aming the cauvas 1t various elevation and from
various angles, to see 1 the light hul not iy
Csomme way pentratised the effects,
g Joddrell wiutehed their movements with de.
Chights “Yes ™ sabd he, “exumine it It is
Puew Boaman eanvas 3 ook at the nails and the
Pstreteher s foel the texture at the back, 1t s
Pnot a red womnan 5 it s only paint.”
£ Then the erazed man chueklead with delight at
Pthe astonishunent bis work hol produced.
*CHe s poking fan at u,” whispere § Garend
1 but there is « wowman buried sonewhere under-
sneath,” pointing 1o the inmenerable coats of
feolor that Jay hike a perfect lide npon the ean.
Ly

as,

Old B.osaid nothing, He was pained at the
i diselecure of the derav of mind i Kis old pupil,
Pht the youmger men tamed to Joddrell to try
Pand understand what produced his apparently
z msane veslasies,

{2 This ixin ool faith 7 sadd Gorred in lios
gueer way,

i “Faitht Yes,  Oae must bave fiith in art,
i Ve mast live vears fn imprisoiment with one's
1

i

pwork before one can produce sach a ereation ;
und all done with these brushes that | am shows
Ping von.  Some of these shadows have cost me
Pyears of work.  Look at thissolt gray light un.
Pder theeyes. Ohserve it in nature: it seem,
i alwost untranslatable.  Can you not imugine
{ the ineredible labor such an efeet has taken
fie to produce 7 Remark, my dear Brathwaite
@ how 1{1.- coutonr is lost and Hund by turns.

That tlea I tock from Raphael, but 1 kave ear-
tied 1t further than he ever did. The bosom,
too, is A chef Lanrre, You see 've loaded
the high lights with empasto till | have cauwht
the real light, as the tlesh would in nature, By
incessant work Lhave totally eifaced the pain
and texture of the paint; and bathing the
contour in half tiut, T have removed all traces
of art, und given it the very roundness of na-
ture.  Look eloser, Mr, Tollemache ; it does not
da at a distance.  There, loak, look, inok ; it
is most remarkahle”

Joddrell printed as he spoke with the end of
his maul- tick to a vein of pure, unbroken color,
that stood ant like au oaxis in the midst of the
prismatic descrr,

Braithwait« stdl remained silent. Tollemache
nudged Garroed nuobserved, and replied, froa
VEFY COmpassion, —

< Mr. Joddrell s g poet ax well aso painter,
This work must revolutinniza art,  What hours
of enjovment vou must have speut, sir, over this
dream of yours! No wonder the picture has
grown dear to you.”

The old nian was so absorbial in the contem-
i plation of his pletare, and o lightiag two more
wmnderator lamps to throw fresh lustre on the
chet ' manre, that he could not hear Tollemache's
remarks.

““ What's the use, Tollemache 1° s1id (Garrad,
rubbing the picture with a wettened fiuger ;
* gooner or later he must perceive there is
nothing ou the canvas.”

The old man's senses sud-lenly awoke. '

“ What do [ hear? Nothing on my canvas 7
he raid, looking steadily at the two artists and
then at his picture. *° What did you come here
for 1 Do youdare to tell me | am stark staring
mad T Can't I see it there ! Queen of all pos-
sible beauty—mnothing?  Whar, after ten years
of work, von come here, then, to make a fool of
me § You mean, | suppose, that | have in parts
oversorked the picture, that | have spoiled it 1
Come, Mr. Gurrod, tell me in what way you
think I have injured the towt ensemble 1**

Garrod's cynieal face screwed up to a perfect,
knot as he rubbed his peaked beard in a puzzled
sort of way. The anxiety visible on the white
face of the old mun was so cruel and so agoniz-
ing, und he dared not reply for a moment., Then
he lifted the green curtain that had again fallen
over the picture, and said,—

* Look ; judge foy yoursalf."

The oid man looked, and a smile of ccstasy
passed over his features ns he frowned at Garrod
and turned eutreatingly to Me, Braithwaite,

* My dear old muaster,” he said, takivg his
handi with almost piteous entreaty, * it iy for

ou to disprove these envions slanders, anild not

¢ We must turn here, 1 have just promised | The contour, yon will say, is perfect. It is | let themn mock me. Yonare my old tried friend,

finished, but 1 canlook at it now with pride. For | the friend who taught me 0 many of the seerets
t«n yeors I have studicd the effocts of light, The | that led me to this chef d'ouere. Speak, I im-
- | hair is sunshine fixed and rendered eterual. The | plors you ; speak, and tell e what you ses on
t ' flest sometimes seerus to me almost to breathe,

this canvas.” ~—( 7’0 be continued.)
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LAMBENT FOR SUMMER.

l)h‘l how I loathe thix sad autumn weather,

. Clouds that Jower and winds that wail ;

The raiu and the leaver eome down together,
And tell Ly each other a xorrowful tale,

The beauty of Sumtnor nlas! has perishod,

The ghosts of the flowers stand out in the rnin—
The fairy flowers that we fondly cherished,

But cherishied, alas, in vain, in vain!

The wind it wails, it wuils forever,
Liake a soulin pain and in dread remorse ;
Like n murderer vile, whose pain ean never
Ceure, as he thinks of Lis vietiin’s corse.

For the Sommer now on ber bier is Iying,
Lying xilont and cald nnd dead :

And the sud rains weep and bewail her dying,
Over herdrear and lowly bed.

Paltid and wan she grow 5 vet fuirer
Than in richest wreaths af leafy green ;

The hicetic thush ot her cheek wis rurer
Thun ever v soen n health, [ ween.

Thus all things Gir, ax they Cade, grow denrer,
Dearvr aud Cuirer Gl hagu has flad ;

We closer elusp, us the hour draws nesrer,
That bears them forever away to the dend.

Through the grand old words, aeathedrad hoory,
The ongan chant of the winds «dath rot], .
Av bearing aloft to the reahns of glory
Onits billows of sound her weary soul,

Through the long-drawn aisles thedirge i swelling
Orate prsy Anirva—uoray Uar her soul ;

Now Glorion incrce Lo welling
1o fount:uns of wasie 1ty sound waves roll,

The clouds Uke funcread eurtnins lower
Darkly sud heavily round her grave,

And the trailivg vines of the summer bower
Likethe plumes of w gloviny catafalque wave.

Tho fair young sprace, ke a beauteous was e
Henvily deapoed in weeds of woo-—

A sorrowing soul-—a nan, goief-heeien,

Benrs n dead wetht al ber heart, [ kunw,

The dark-robed oy press, n gloowy friar,
Patters s pruse vornts his beads ;
The sorrowful pedar intly prior,
Fold: around i hi- mourniog weelds

The ofty panes tos= their pluises so sdly,
And chant slond their dirge of woee ;

Now highowd wild rise the notes, anid madly
Fhey wauil —and pow they are moauing Juw.

All nature grieves and weeps, betaaning
The e, Youd Snanoer, Yorever tled ;
And bends,in her sorrow inls groatng,

Over the bier of thi early dead!

THE OLIVFASHIONED ALBUM,

1t is curious that in this age of revivals so
few people think of keeping albnts it was a
goad old fushioned, und one which would well
repay many of us to resume. To possess mo-
mentoes of our friends s always pleasant, and
when these are really chasacteriztic, the posses-
sions becomes still more precious.  Unfortunat-
ely there were albume and albums, some filled
with complimentaty verses, tvither clever nor
original.  Of these I shall say nothing — far bhe
it from me to Jesire the resuscitation of such
mawkish vauities.  But there were others, ori-
ginal and clever — atbums fall of strong sense,
fun and idivaynerasies, in which we read the
characters «f the writers who [eft their stamp
on the page, aud of whoem their children and
grandchildren are proad.  Such un album was
the fumous ene gathered by Philoxene Boyer.
Never was there a more delightful medley ; on
oune page vou read the names and sentiments of
men and women famaous in every phase of so-
ciety. A grave and learned sentence signed by
a well-known scientist, flanked by the last joke
of ap eminent comedian ; a jest from w famous
humorist serawled across & couplet by a trage-
dinn, On unother page, between a paragraph
signed B. Disraeli anid a phrase by Roulin Viar-
dot, came a comical sonnet by Sainte Beuve,
and a droll caricature of Michel Cané.  There
was a letter by Lamartine, dated from St
Louis, 1858, terminating thus : —** I have come
to make in all probability my last visit to my
birthplace, to dismantle and sell the dear old
house. If France remains Jdeaf to my appeal,
in threo months I shall leave her for ever,
leave her that even my bones may not rest in
her—IRequeidem ossa.”” Then there were two
splendid stanzas by Leconte de Lisle. Four
delicate verses of Havier Aubryet precede some
unsigned lines, recognized, however, ag those
of Arséne Houssaye: — *‘For thoso who love,
earth becomes a heaven ; for those who love
not, earth is a void.” Charles Bandelair puts
his name to a telling, and perhaps rather sar-
custie, sentence: — *“ Amoug the rights often
discussed In these latter times is one often for-
gotien, but in the demonstration of which every
one is interested, viz., the right to contradict
one's solf.”  Here is a sonnel on love, charac-
teristic and clever* (Theodore Barridre). This
is immedintely and excellently capped by ano-
ther writer {(Ernest Reyer): — ‘*The book,
thongh sparkling with wit and fun, had its
sadder memeries,”  Philarete Chasles writes 1~
' Remember Hartley Coleridge, and do not
forget the hard fight of life.”  But, nlas ! this
was just what Philoxéne Boyer never conld for-
get. Nestor Rogneplan wrote :—¢ Ingratitude
is independence of the seul”  Again, ** Who
ahliges, obliges himsell ;" aud he is yet more
cmphatie, ** A service obliges most the render.”
Camille Roqueplan admits these cymeal phrases
with affictionnte freedom, ** My brother under-
rates his own character ;' and Sainte Bueuve
adds his reproof or explauation :—** Nestor was

iy old college chum. I can nuswer for Nestor
and for bis good heart.”  Then, in afine spid-
ery kind of band, Augustine Brohan ventures
to sssert i--** All sensible people prefer dishonor
to death.”  Againgt this paradox Rachel's ner-
vous vharactery stand.  You can almost fancy
her hand trembling with indignation as she
wrote :—*“ I would rather be Rachel thau Au-
gustiny Brohan.” But the passage of ang did
ot end there, for Fechter adds, 1 am not of
Rachel's opinion.”  Some pages farther on Ha-
ehiel's writing uppears again :—*1 am & happy
woman ; 1 luve two charming  children, ”
Against this complacent sentiment  BEdward
Shierry wrote on the eighteenth of June, 1858,
the following bitter words: — ‘*To.day this
Lhappy womun is no more, and the children
have no mother,”

AMERICANISMNS.

BY ICHARD GRANT WIHITE.,

The stigmatiziug of a word, or a phrase, or
even @ pronunciation, as an Americanisi, by
any censor, however accomplished or however
thoroughly English, or by any **authority ' (so
called), British or American, however lagh, is
nat io he regarded ws of very great moment in
the settlement of the guestion, still less as at ali
decisive. 1t is very rarely that a word or a
phirase can ve set down as an Americanism ex-
cept upon probability and epinion ; whereas the
coutrary is shown, it shown av all, apon fact.
proof that canuot be guinsaid.  The ertation of
a word {from Eeglish literature at or hefore the
time of Dryden shows that it cannot po:sibly
be © American " in origin ; evidence of its cun-
tinued use by Brtish writers during the Lt
century and the present proves the inmpossib lity
of its being an Awericanism in any seuse of
that termi. ludeed, evidence and proof should
hardly be mestioned in relation to this showing.
Of words and phrases which have such origin
und history as hus just been specified, it is sim-
ply 1o be said that they are Eoglish, To stamyp
a word or a plitase as an Mericanisi, itis ne-
cessary  to show that {1y it iy of so-culled
*CAwmerican ' origing—that {5, that it first came
into use in the United States of North Ameri-
ean 5 or that 27 it hus been adopted iu those
States from some Ianguage other thau Eugiish,
or has been keptin use there while it Las
wholly passed cut of use in Eagland.

Now these points are very ditlieuit of sufk
cient proof ; and the defeats of those who Lave
assumed themn in various instauces are almost
puntherless.  The production of unknown and
unsispeeted evidence bas often toppled bold as-
sertions over, and swept into obliviou judg-
ments long reverently accepted ; aud it may at
any time do so again,  When those who assu.
me to speak authoritatively upon the subject
declure that a word or a phrase 15 an Amcrican-
istn, they must be prepared with a full and sa.
tisiactory answer to the question, What do you
know abuut it They may perhaps know what
is English, bnt how will they prove the negat-
ive, that this or that word or phrase is aof Eng-
lish 7 Indeed, geaerally the declaration thata
word is an Americanism {er not Eaglish) can
culy be (what it almost always is) the mere ex-
pression of the declarer’s opinion that he or she
does not remember having heard the word, and
rather dislikes it, ana therefore assuines that it
is not Lnglish, but ** Awmerican.” At its
strongest, such a judgment is the mere opinion
of a critical scholar whose reading in English
literature, ancient and modern, has been both
wide and observant.  An opinion from such a
yuarter has some value ; but it becomes ubso-
lutely worthless in the presence of adverse facts.

Now it is very significant of the difficulty
which besets this question that British journals
of the highest standing keep up the manufas-
ture of an everlengthening chain of blunders in
regard to it ; ench one, now and then, as if im-
pelled by some blind instinet, adding its little
link of welded ignorance and prejudice ;
aud hardiy less remarkable is it that studious
men, not taught by study the wisdom of reser-
ve, make assertions which rival those of the
Jjournalisty in rashuess and in error.

VARIETIES.

Tur gas companies of the South of London
are preparing themselves for the competition of
the electric light, and they are closing up their
ranks. Thereisto be a new gascompany, which
will be a big undertaking. The capital of the
amalgamated companies of this new company
will besomething like thirteen millions in ex-
tent, and their united incomes on the present
basis will be nearer five than four milliony,

Tue origin of the worl queer is due to Quin,
He bet one hundred pounds with a nobleman
one evening that, by the next morning at
breakfast time, there would be a word in most
people’s mouths that was never heard before,
That night, when the theatre had closed, he got
all the supers and others whom be hired, tur-
nished each with a good lump of chalk, and in-
stiucted ove and all to go through the prineipal
streets of London and chalk on the flags the
word queer. The uext morning people were
startled by seeing such an unusual sight. Some
believed it was significaut of danger ~- that a
seeret enemy was uear, and this was his wateh.
word ; 0 the word went the rounds in a most
amazing way. It might be said to be not in
most peaple’s mouths but in everybody’s mouth.

Quin of course won the wager.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

All communications intended for thix Column
should be addressed to the Chess Bditor, CaNxapian
ILLusTRATED NEws, Montreal.

J. W. 8, Montreal.~Letrer and paper to hand.
Thanks. Huave posted aletter to your nddress,

E. E.8.,, New York, U.S.—Huve answered your
fetter by post. i

ABS., Canandnigus, New York.—1In the solution
of Problem No., 454 White's first move is Q to K3, If
Blaek’s reply should be R to K Rxq. White's second
move would be B from 5 #q to K Kt #q, and mates in
two moves from that position.

}

The arrival of the great choessplayers, Zukcrmnj
aud Stetuitz, at the same time, ot this continent is |
an event conuceted with chess which scems o areate
much commotion among the plavers of the United
States, winl, no donbt, will disturb to some extent
the nceustomned quietiess of the chess nmuteurs of
the Dominion of Canada,  Indecd, we have seen it
stated that the players of the Montreal Chess Club
have serivus thoughts, if nothing mure, of inviting
the tormer of these gentlenen to extend his travels
befare long to their eity, where we feel rure be would
receive o hearty welcome, N

The visit of a great chessplayer toa elal of
tenrs is caleulnted in many respects 1o be benet 1,
but at the samée time it may have ity disadvintages,
It would tuke too much titne to enter into ts whole
of ¢ither of these just now.  We can merely sy that
the visit to a ol club of one who may bave ob-
tuined wvery high position as a player is in many
resprets useful in placing before those who wmay be
striving for improvement in the game the pertection
Lich roay be reached by one, who, tndepeudent of
nabiurad fithess, s willing to acknowledge pis indebe-
cduess o patient course of well reguluced study.
T that such ¢xeellenee cane he reached by every
plaver would be absard, bat it may be apprietated,
aned Lo some extent approached, and in this way the
professionud phtyer becomes a goid teacher, and his
presence, if only tor a short time, his its benetic
effcets, On the other Lund, whea excitement is the
ouly resutt, and the elub room. when the visit is over,
el sueh 4 eoutrast (o its recent appesranee,
thaut it Joses waeh of iz former attraction, i fositive
evil i~ done, which night be very serious to an as-o-
ciating ot able to boust of a large number of mein-
bers, . .

Tu retnry, however, to the visit ro this continent of

Zuakeriort and Steinitz, we cerizinly cannnot

s ut the present time s o no

ed as for us the duings of 15 greadest
oncerned. T

erein 1 that ches

o such au exient, inde
ug artention. that even their bick

players are ¢
are they exci

-
inges are dduly ehronicled, wad very likely their dis-
putes wiil produce oopartizunship which will inten-

sity their rivaley,  How far this will adil w the 1nter-
et of any stroggle winich may be breaght about be-
tween those heroes s cue thing, aud it besetit to the
caitse ol ehiess is wnorher.

A notice has been sent to the chessplayers of Mont-
real calling a meeting for the purpose of constdering
the ndvisability of extablishing o down-town ciiesy
club. The mere fact thad such a meeting has been
culled would lead many to ¢ume to the conclusion
that there had been lately a large dnercaze tn the
number of chesspliyers in the city, and that fucreased
weesmmoditiot haid becoute a neeess We hope
suchis the case nmd, Lwe would advise the ama-
teurs of Muoutreal, unien is strengin, to choose
some  lovality midway between dewn town’ and
“ap town,” and make saitable preparations (0 et
the walits of an increared nuebier of players.

A short time ago, we stated that i chiess mateh was
to he played between the New York aud Philadeiphia
Chess Clabs, We puw learu that the contest has
taken place, and ended in oo tie, each side having
won the same namber of games with tive draws,

The gumes between Messrs, Steinitz and Martinez
in Philadeiphia have bees coutinued since our last
issue, the second gnine of the series being drawn by
Mr. Martinez and the others bang won by Mr.
Steinilz, the score us we go to press being Steiuitz, 4
driwn, 1, The play in this series was interrupted this
week by the sbsence of both the contestants from
Philadelphia, they having cowae to New York to take
part in_the great match between the Philadeiphia
Chess Club and the Manhattan Chess Clubi—Tury,
Field and Farm,

Mr. Wiliiamn Haller is now the holder of the St.
Louis Chess Club challenge cup, an elegant goblet
valued at 230, and Mr. Max Judd, being anxious to
disposses hum of it, hus challenged him on the follow-
ing terms, to wit:  In the first game Mr. Judd gives
a Knight, in the second u pawn and two moves, aud in
the third & pawn aud move. The mateh will com-
mence this week. — - {obe- Democrat, M. Louis.

PROBLEM No. 461,
By A. Townsend,

BLACK.

v
: B3

U
77 -7
Vi

V7

6L
2

WHITR.
White to play and mute in two moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM NO. 459,

White. Black.
TRt fmom Q3 toB2(a) 1 Kto Q K22
2Q1oQ Kteq 2 K moves,

3 Q mates

1
2QtoQ3ch
3 Q to Kt mates

toQ2

fa) 1K
1 Any

GAME 58%TtH.
THE INTERNATIONAL TOURNAMENT,

Pluyed in the Internations) Tournament, 1883, be-
tween Mosery, Steinitz and Tehigorin,

(Steinitz Gambit,)
Waite.~{(Mr. Steinitz.)
1 ProK 4
2 Ktto QB3
3PtoK B4

Brack.~(Mr. Tchigorin,)
1PwwKA4
2HKito QB3
3P takes P

4 PtoQ4 4 QtoR5ch
:’»Ku&{? 5P toQd

6 P takes P 6§ QtoK2eh
TKtolB2 7 QtoR5ch
B ProKKen 8 ¥ takes P ¢h
9 y Y BoQs

1 Qto K ehifa) WQKtw K2
11 Pakes PP 1l Quikes QTP
12 Reo R4 12Qto B3

12 Ktto K 4 12 Qo kes

M BtoQs 4 BtoK B34
15 Kt takes B ch 15 P taker Kt
16 BiwKitheh 6K th

17 P oQ B4 17 Ktto K B3
18 Ktto K B3 8 BtoKtH
10 Kt o Q4 19 Ktto K B4

20 Q takes Kt
1P to g

22 Brukes Q P ch 22Kt K2

<3 Ritukes 1 2 Kt takes B
24 Qo Bl 4 ProK B3
2 KK B 25 QoK & ch

o Yto KT
T KRwK
2 Rtakes B
2 Qro R7eh

And White resigns

2 Btakes R
“Lwbh

NOTES
tai In the game with English, Steinitz at this point
played 146 P takes Kt The move in the text is unques-
tivnably stronger.
() This Dishop is now out of play, and from this

roint White’s gumne goes steadily to the bado— /.-
trated London News,

Lo agas

Science and ths Industrial Arts.

PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Eprror—t{gxry T. Bover, M.A. (Camb.}, Associate
Memb. Inst. C.E.: Mcmb. of Inst. M.E. (Eog.) and
American Inst. M.E,, Professor of Civil Engineering
and App. Mechs, MceGill University.

Evury effort will be inade to render the pub-
licution a useful vehicle fur the conveyit g of
information respecting the latest progress iu
Science and the Arts,

It is hoped that the Macazing will also be a
medinw tor the discussion of questions bearing
upon BEngineering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Scicunces, ete., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects.  Any illus.
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be teproduced with the numost
cure,

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumes will be
given of the Transactious of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Socicties.

The PatexTt Orrice Recorp will continue to
be a special feature of the Mugazine ; und will
be published as an Appeudix to each number.
The Hlustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that cach invention being more
easy to examnine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the geueral reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to ull persous in-
terested iv the ditferent trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub-
seription price will be $2.50 payab/e in
advance and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The cfficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canads, must in s
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Note.—Al communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 MeTavish 8t., Moentreal,

All business communications, subscriptions,
aud payments to be addressed G. B. BurLanp,
Manager, Bukiaxy Litnockarme Co., B& 7
Bleury 8t., Moutreal,

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Oftice of the Cowpany.

7 Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tious and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will be paid.




362

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

DecexBER lst, 1883.

CHILLED IRON ROLLS

10 L ———

THE SUBSCRIBEES AVE FOR SALE

TWO CALENDER MACHINES

Each of two sets of CIITLLED TRON ROLLS,~one
of 14 inches diamoter by 33 in length ; the other, 13}
inches diameter by 25 in length. Both Machines are
powerful and in good running order, and could be
used for rolling Metal, Leather, Paper, Straw-Board.
Cloth, &e. Will be sold cheap and upon satisfastory
terms. Apply te

THE BURLAND LITHO. CO,,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.
(Under the Direct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has beeun pro-
nouncedby lead-

ing scientists
ami physicians
everywhere to

be the most per-
fect formof con-
centrating nour-
islunent at pre-
sent known,,

It iz rupidly
guperseding Tea and Coffve in the colder European
eountries, and 1% served hot ob draught in the tash-
fonable Salvonsand Restaurants,

As a Winter Beverage it is simply perfection. sup-
plying heat in its oatural state; stimmulant in a
thoroughly innocuocus form: concentrated nourish-
weni, rendering languid reaction iwpossible ; and,
ebove all, furnishing tone to the nerves, und sub-
santial fuod fur brain, bone and muscle.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICE is hercby given that a Dividecd of
FIVE PER CENL.

uporn the paid-up Capital Stock of this Institution
bas been declared for the current Haltr-Year, avd
that the same will be payable at its Banking House
ia thiseity, and at its Branches;on-and afier
SATURDAY, THE FIRST DAY uF DECEMBER
NEXT.

The Transfer Books will be clozed from the 15th to

the 30th of Nuvewber next, both days inclusive.

By order of the Bourd,

W.J. BUCHANAN,
General Manager,

MARQUIS TSENG,
CHINESE AMBASSADOR AT LONDON AND PARIS,

Montreal, Ocrober 23, 1883.

¥ HEDSFRUCE GUM

SCOUGHS§COLDS
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGLISTS

THIS PAPER it cee =

Newspaper Advertlsing Bureaa (19 SPRUCE

ETREET), WHERE AD- NEw YURK
n

VERTISING CONTRACTS
may be made for it in

CARDS all lap-corner, Gilt Edge, Glass, Motte
and Chromo, Love Letterand Case name in go

40 ¥
and jet, 10c. ~ WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN

CASTOR FLUID e

A delightfully refreshing preraration for 1:e bair.
Should be used daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, pre-

il - :
vents dandruff, promotea the growth. A perfect hair

dressing for the family. 25c. per bottle.
HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,

Sole Manufacturer,
U4 St Lawrence Main Street.

'THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER
Has become a Housrnorp Worp in the land, and {3 3
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

{n-every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pau-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible, o

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME, L
© 1T SAVES TEMPER,
' _ IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Uniox Mivrrs,
33 Collegs Stree
CANVASSERS WANTED. =70
golicit subscriptions and "adver-
tisements for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to

! kY

MAY BE FOUXD O¥

wrse3ba

whom liberal commissions will he
paid. - Intelligent young woamen
would find this agreeable and pro-
fitable employment.

Address, G. B. BURLAND, &7
Bleury Street, Montreal. - '

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

An invaluable and palatable tonio in all eases of weak digeshon

amd dedility,

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & BAUGES.
CAUTION.—Genunine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

**Is a success and a boon for which Nations should feel grateful.” tyre in Blue Ink across Label. This

—8ee Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, de.
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemista.

Caution is necessary, owing te

Bole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesele only) various cheap and inferior gsub-

Q. David & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avenue, London, England.

stitutes being in the Market.

LEA & PERRINS

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

which are calculated to decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bolfle bears their Signature

thus—

e i

without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
15 genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS’® Sauce, and see Name on Wrapter, Label, Bottle and

Stopper.

Wholesale and for Export
Blackwell, London, &*c., &*c.; and by

%v the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Frocers and Oilmen throughout the Worid,

‘To be obtaned ot

MepssRs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; MR88Rs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

BELLAMY'’S

Healing Samaritan Ointment

HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxton, of Montreal.
Ringworm for J. M. Watson, of Morrisburg.
Barber’s Itch for W. II. Jackman, of Toronto.
Scalp Itchings and Dandruff for Rev. T. Pickett, of
Brockrville,

Jse for all kinds of gkin diseascs and sorea.

Price 25 and 50c. per box. Sold by al! firzt-class
wholesale and retail druggists in Canada.

H. H. BELLAMY, Proprietor,
‘ BROCKVILLE, Ont.

THE “SKREI"

Cod Liver Oll.

R
v,
“1',52"”"' AN

>
(L
R

Pure, Pale and almom
tasteless. No other Qil to compare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

LR

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates,

Attorneys and Commissioners,

3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Exchange Baak).
C. H. Strrucns, l
B.C.L.

Ve

W. Douw Licarrare,
B.A.,B.C,L.

ST. LAWRENCE CANALS.

Notice to Contractors.

HE letting of the works at the uprer entrance of
the CORNWALL CANAL, nad thoso st the
upper cutrance of the RAPIDE PLAT CANAL, ad-
vertised to take place on the 13thdny of Novesesx
30{(, are unavoidably postponed to the following
ates:—

Tenders will be received until Teespavy, the Fourre
day of Decomber next.

Plans, specifications, &e., will be ready for exa-
mination nt the rlxu‘oa previeusly mentioned, on and
aftor Tresnay, the TwexTieTit dny of NOYENBER.

For the works al the head of the Galops Canal,
tondory will be received until Terspay, the 18th dry
of DreceuBER. Plans and specifieations, &e., can be
scen at the places bhefore mentioned, ou and after
Tuvespay, the Fovrti day of Drceusir.

By order,
A. P. BRADLEY,
Secretary

Dept. of Railwass and Canals, 2
Qttawa, 20th Oct., 1883,

Hritish American

I Norg oy,

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by ILetters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

i&“ﬂmﬂjﬁgﬁms & Priners

Bank Notes, Bonds,
DPostage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,

DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIITS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Zxacxted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Fnyraving.
Portraits a Specinlty.

G. B. BURLAND,

Presiidont 8 Hanager

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GONPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

Ot

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firmsa in the coun-
try, and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishsuent of the kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi.
nery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRUSSES :

2 PATENT LNVELOPE MACHINES, which
muka, priot and emboss envelopes by oOus operation.
1 PATENT LABEL QLOSSING MACHINE,
1 BETEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first cluss busiuesa.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRATHING, KLEC-
TROTY NG AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THER
BLST wiWLR

AND AT MODFERATE T'RICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHROGRAPHING from
pen and !nk drawiags A SPECIALITY.

Tha Cainpany arv also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS, ~

: l.‘or’mxo.\'.‘vuupqum. and
SCIENTIVIC CANADIAN,

A large staff of Artlats, Fuyravers, and Skitied Work-
men in every Department,

Orders by mall atlended to with Punctuallly; ang
pricea the aame asif given personally.

3. 8. BURLAND,

MANAGER,




