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REACTION IN DEMOCRACY:

If there is one thing above another for which
the Americanis distingnished, and for which he
deserves respect, it is his enthnsiastic belief in
the superiority of Democratie institations. How-
ever they may disagree amonyg themselves from
local causes, the people of the United States will
always uphold the name of their country, and
never allow it to be depreciated in the eyes of
the foreigner. This is an exanple which Cana-
dians may well take to heart, inciined as they
are to lessen themselves in their own estimation
and in that of others,

Jut it does not follaw, bowever, that all
Awmericans are bliud to the tendencies of uure.
pressed Dz2mocrazy.
slow to see the dangers that are lvoming ahead,
and we are not surprised that, of late, the peri-
odical press has tuken ap this hypothetical sub-
ject for consideraiion. Within the last few
weeks we have had the enunciations of no Jess
than three distinguistied representative taey, and
8 they all point in the same direction, they are
worthy of being noted.  Tn the first place, there
is Dr. Dix, Ilzctor of Trinity Church New
York, who expresses his dread of the progress
of democratic idzas in England, baswed on his own
American experience, and fears that they will
revolutionize the Fitiblished Church, and per-
baps result in the distuption of the State. This
is certainly stormy Junguage, coming from such
asource as Dr. Dix, who is at the head of the
richest parish in the richest city of the Union.
Next we have the views of Professor Sumner,
one of the lights of Yale College.  This gentle-
man strikes direct at one of the preambles of the
Declaration of [nlependence, held sacred as an
apborism by all Americans, that “all men are
endowed by their U eator with certain inalien.
able rights.” The professor denies that there
are apy such things as ‘*natural rights,” the
theory to that effeet being derided as & “*beauti:nl
notion.” He holds that whatever a man receives
is at a certain cost to him--that he acquires
nothing by right, but what he pays for. This
{rom a professor of political economy is rather
startlivg. DBut it is reserved for an outspoken
Western teacher to go still further. Professor
Winchell, of Michigan, rups a tilt against
Awmerican Communism, and Loldly declares that
it took ita rise in Independence Hall, Philadel-
hia, in 17768. e states that the ** basal con.

Men of thought are nnt

cept ” of American institutions is communistic,
and that the distribution of political power, as
determined by that concept, is communistic.
According to the Professor, before the Declara-
tion of American Independeonce, communism was
nearly unknown in Europe, save in the few ideal
States of Plate, Sir Thomas More, Campauells,
and a few vther visionaries, *‘ It was the ennn.
ciativn in the American declarntion of the new
and paradoxical principle of equal rights in
government, which kindled the fires of discon-
tent scross the Atlantic.”

Such declarations are interesting in them-
selves, as marking an evolution in the theories
of constitational government, but they are
specially important to Canadians, inasmuch as
wa are fast drifting into the current of uure-
straived democracy, and are fated to go through
the same experience as the Americans. Before
the century is over, Canada will have made great
strides toward independent government, and, of
course, that government cannoat be other than
republican.

THE WEEK.

Tug session at Ottawa is represented to be of
unprecedented monotony. It has lasted alto-
gether too long, and there is no need for this
additional expenditure of pulblic money.

-
. -

S Cnaknes TrrreEsr's elaborate speech on
the condition and prospects of the Canadian
Pacific Railway, is eminently satisfactory. We
aro all interested in the success of this great line.

*»
L )

Ovrk double lacrosse team sailed for England
on Friday mornirg. They leit the city under
the best auspices, and everything seems to pre-
sage a highly successful expedition. We trust
that they may be equally successful in promot-
ing the vital canse of immigration, which isone
of the objects of their voyage.

»
*

CaNADIAN art is getting well to the frout. At
this year's Salon, no less than five Capadian
canvasses have been accepted. Among the for-
tunate exhibitors are Miss Jones, danghter of
the Hon. Mr, Jones, of lalifax, late Minister
of Militia, and younnz Woodcock, of this city.
Allag Edson, the pride of the Eastern Town.
ships, is likewise represented,

Ot.

Tue news from [reland Jdaring the week is
very importani. Two of the Dubliu prisoners
pleaded guilty to the charge of the murder of
Lord Cavendish and Mr. Burke, thus setting at
rest all suspicion of the truth of Carey’s cou-
fessinns. The whole plot is now revealed, and
there only remains the task of reaching even the
most distant accomplices.

-
- .

MrspEss of Parliament are sigaing a round-
robin demanding an increase of sessional allow-
ance, We trust the Government will sternly
frown down this movement, [t is uncalled for
and unfair. There are not ten members in the
Honse who are not largely pailZat $1,000 a
gession, Let our legislators remember the ter-
rible retribution of the Washington ** salary
grab.” ’

.
.

Tue vexed, and very interesting question of
Mr. Mowat's standing in regard to a majority or
minority of the popular vote, is still occupying
the Western press. Aund very properly so, ss
we have hsd freqnent occasion to observe in these
columns. "The point is of prime importance. It
will probably be soon settled, however, as there
are no less than twenty-:ix seats in contestation,
aml a number of by-elections will be sure to
follow.

>
> .

OLp Quebec has taken the lead for once. The
establishment lof Arbor Dy, ahead of any of
the other Provinces of the Dominion, isa
mensure of enterprise and progress which does
ug infinite credit. When an amiable enthusiast
like Hon. Mr. Joly, and a sympathetie, devoted
Minister, like Hon. Mr. Lyneh, tnke up a move.
ment of that kind, it is bound to sueceed. Let
us have more such epthusiasts, and more such

Ministers.

1T is not likely that the Franchise Bill will
be pressed this session. There is no urgent need
for it, inasmuch as general elections are not go-
ing to take place this year. Furthermore, many
of the Conservative members are by no means
enthusinstic over the clause empowering un-
married women with a vote. Aweong Freuch
Catholies, more especially, there is au instinctive
repugnance against women bring taken out of
the strictly domestic sphere.

»
L 3

Scokr another for Montreal. From commuui-
cations 1eceived during the week, it is now set-
tled that the British Association of Seience will
hold their annual meeting next year in this city.
That is a matter of incalenlable importance, and
Montreal has reason to be proud of it, Of conrse,
all due preparations will be made, as Montreal
is never backward on occasions of the kind, but
pow is the time to begin a public library, the
absence of which would certainly surprise and
disappoint our distingnished visitors.

-
L)

Ix our article, which we published two or
three weeks ago, on the Royal Society of Canada,
we expressed the hope that at some future time
this body might be honored with a delegation
from the French Academy. We are pleased to
learn that our hope is to ble falfilled much
sooner than we had anticipated. 1t is announced
that M. Xavier Marier, one ol the Yorty T
mortals, will soon arrive in Queber, on his way
to attend the annual mecting of the Royal So-
ciety of Canada. Soper le ddenvean !

.
* -

“Caxana! (God bless her!” Suach were the
words with which Judge Johnsen, of this city,
closed a magnificent speech, at the dinuer of the
McGill Graduates’ Sociery, last week, Not have.
ing had the honor of being present, we cannot
tell whether the discourse was prepared or im-
provised, but such as mported in the papers, we
have read nothing fiaer since the days of IV Arey
McCiee. 1t stanls alone in beanty of language,
elevation of thought and nobility of sentiment.
It glows with genunine patriotism. Judge John-
son is shuply a great crator.

-
LY

Heet is anvther example of what enthusiasm
and gencrosity can accomplish.  Mr. Chasles
Giibb, of Abbwtsford, P.Q., having mastered the
pomology of the country, came to the conclusion
that fruit from c¢limates similar to ours in tem-
perature might be advantageously intredueed
here. With the view of obtaining this result,
Mr. Gibb undertook the voyage to Russia at his
own expeuse, and since Lis return hus published
a most valuable paper, embodying the favoralile
issne of his researches.  We hope 10 be able to
give a summary of this pamphlet in our next
namber.

‘.'

Tue defeat of the Atfirmation Bill, although
that measure was supported by the eloquence
and oftivial influence of Mr, Gludstoue, shows
bow deeply engrafted on the English character
are the traditions of the olden time. Affirma-
tion, based on the name of the Eternal Gad, is
no lees binding than the formal oath, but the
English people are loath to part with that ven.
erable ceremouial of swearing. ‘The affirmation
of an atheist, pure and gimple, is nothing worth,
becange not founded on a divine motive ; but
fortunately there is not, and cannot philosophi-
cally be, such a being as an atheist, pure and

simple.
»

- »

Tue result in the Jacques Cartier contested
election trial was a lame and impotent couclu-
sion. We were told, with a great flourish of
trumpets, that the case agninst Mr. Moussenu
was a tremendous ohe, sure to involve not only
his nnseating, bhut even his personal disqualifi-
cation. Aud yet, when he resigny, at the very
threshold and on the fizst preof of corruption by
his agents, the prosccution withdraws the per.
sonal charges. Now, we hold that « Prine
Minister, more especially, should not be sul jeet.
ed to the annoyance of a contestation, unless
there is very particular eause, inacinuch as there
is not a seat in the Provincial or Federal Logia.
latura that could not be voided through some

contiavention of the very severe election law,

|
THE LONDON SAMARITAN

SOCIETY
AND EMIGRATION TO CANADA.

The following from the London Canadian G-
zette is worthy of perusal. 'The various agents
have done well in setting forth everything that
is alike beneficial to Cauadu, and alse to emi-
grants, and by this means bave received the
gratitude of hundreds who have sought homes
in the new country for so truthfully portraying
the advantages, and thuy inducing them to em-
grate. But as one can never tire sivging the
praise of a good thing—and as Canadas, in my
opinion, is the very key to the solution of the
uany difticnlt English problems as regards pau-
perism, crime, e, t{xrough overcrowding—
oue has reason to be glad of anything o the
end of farthering the one grand cause.  Whilst
the agencier for emigration are extremely uu-
merous and varied in detail, I think my system
of assisted emigration is almost unique, and
hence probably a brief review will be 1ntesting
to your readers. r*

I might say at the commencement that, heing
anxious not 1o preseribe that which I mysely
would be afraid to tuke, I personally visited
Canada, in order to ascertain from observation
and inquiry as to the trath or otherwise of the
glowing pictures that had been drawn, and 1
must honestly say, Sir, that the imprassion
given me way, that the general colouriag of the
theme inatead of lieing too bright was not vearly
of suflicient brilllancy, The result of 1wy or
three visits was the production of a book on the
subject-—viz, “Upeuings for Bmigranty,” whivh
met with a gratifying reception at the hands of
persons interested in emigration, and also of
the general reading publie,  After further visity
this work was follawed by another, entizled
“The Emigrants’ Gaide,” wihich also has hald a
good sale. Then 1 proceeded to the practical
pars of my scheme of emigration, with which 1
will deal later ou.

Bat, fiest, | would like to say a word ou Ca.
nada and its advantages. It has been truly
described as ¢ England’s best agricultural co-
tony,” and | have lrarned, as a matter of fet,
that it is a richer grain and stock-growing land
than any other country in the worid, And, winlst
this is the case, there are millions of acres to be
sold to perseus wha will put them uader culti-
vation, at lUs. ami upwards per acre, with a
rebate of about one-half as an allowanee for cal-
tivation. I have alse proved that Canwda has
great varieties of climate, and that there is o
good deal of truth in the assertion that it is the
healthiest eountry in the world, It is well
known that the naturs! resources {ur the sicocas
of the agriculturist are uuapproached 1ty auy
other country. Bar there s lHitle doulr that
the cause of su many tarmers staving in Pagland
to see thilr money slowly dwindle away from
them s only by reason ot their iguerance oa the
subjeet of the advantages of the province ¢t
Ontar.o and the tireat North-West ; and hener,
! say, one hails with pleasure the advent of such
s Journal as the “CANAIIAN GAETTE as a
means of educating capitahist and  workmen
alike on the cubject.  Looking at the question
from the eapitanst paint of view, there ure
awpie evidences of the fact that a man can pore
chose wlarm at the price he would pay as a three
or fuir years' rental of ove in Fngland, wud
this, be iz remembered, of a kind far more pro-
ductive than his hngush holding, 1 have an
great an aflection tor the “old vountry® as any
than cau; but 3t iy sheer nou-en-e 0 oy oo
tarmer 2an do better in England than in Canala.
Louk at the fine terntory of Oatario, fov ine-
stanee, with ats wellstocked and prods-o
fariny, the greater yortion of which land is to
be purchased at from £3 to 10 per acre, incia-
sive of house, barus, No.—-the {ree.grant sysiom,
indeed, compelling a wan to getrict wifly witly,
aithough few wowmd be forn Cta object to thar,
The untural advantages are great ) every assis-
tanee 13 given to persons willing to lelg the
selves ;) the slinate iy all that can be desirnd,
and although the wiutersare somewhat sharp,
there are not the elemeuts of destraction in themn
s0 unfortunately common to our own.  Untanio
is described as the most populens and wealthy
of the whole confederation ; thess remarks ap-
plytng equally te its various cities of Torunzo,
Ottawa, flamilton, London, Kingston, &o.,
Manitob: niso is an excecding’y tine s:etion of
the country, and, indeed, go where you will,
you are sure to find some induzements to stay.

Then, Sir, a word with regard to the system
of agaisted cwigration as adorpied by the Loudan
Samaritan Soeiety, of whwh I am drector. We
do not, iu the fiest ingtance, pr tend to assist in
regard to the ocean lires—although in extrome
cases this is done ; but we do what [ take to be
far wore beneticial to the persons going over—
viz., guard them against the impositions always
wnde upen the unsuspacting travelier, whoever
or whatever ke be, 1o that end wu book the
emigrants streight through from their Eughsh
houies to Canaia, and take charge of them and
their lngange «n rowte wi bout any charge above
the ordhinary veean fares.  Aml thns assistanes
we gladly do free of charge frr the enugrinty
booked by agents in auy put of Groat. Britaa.
Daring the past two years ] have taken or sent
upwards of 1,000 eanigrants (inclading those |
have taken charge of for conutry ageuts) to Ca.
nida, these including both sexes and nearly all
sections of the inlustrial classes ; nnd my ryy.
tem hay gained so muelr appreciation that I
bave received many letters of ncknowledgment
from the personsso bencfited,  In the fnture,
when T personally conduct & party, a lady will
accompany, in order to see to the comfort and
safcty of the females ; and this means of keep-
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iog the emigrants from the *‘sharks” is often-
times ns beneficial to themn as though they had
received a large portion of their ocean fare. Then,
again, we have a system whereby employment
is, il possible, obtained for the emigrant either
before or on arrival at the destination, and, con-
sequently a good portion of my spare time is
taken up, on landing, in despatching the people
to sitnations which had previously been obtained
for them. The menns to this end have proved
very satisfactory up to the present, and are as
follows :—On arrival at Ramouski 1 seod tele.
grams to all the Government and lnbour agents
stating what class of people 1 have with me,
and invariably, on landing at Quebec, I find
replies almost sufticient to absorb the entire
contingent : telegrams from one for agricultural
Iabourers, from another for domestic servants,
from a third for bricklayers or blacksmiths, and
so on. And then, despatching the people
straightway to their destination, instead of al-
lowing themn to seck lodgings elsewhere, makes
the benefity of the system obvious. There is one
thing we have studiously avoided since taking
up thig scheme—viz., to endeavour to take emi-
grants ont on any kind of false pretence ; our
desire is to benefit both the people and the colo-
nies, and henee it would be injudicious to re-
commend everybody to go, even supposing they
have desires that way and the necessary cash.
Iudeed, we go g0 fur as to publish at intervals
statements with regard to the rates of wages,
relative advantages of the various cities and pro-
viuces, qualifications of emigrants, instructions
as to mode of procedure of the intending emi-
grant, &c. As evidence that we do not charge
the emigrant anything for the advantages nar-
rated, I will, with vour permission, quote from
our list to Canada: Female domestic servants
and agricultural labourers, £3; mechanics, £4;
this including ample supply of excellent provi-
sions and all the advantages peculiar to such
well-regulated lines of steamers. We also, 1 may
say, have special arrangements with the railway
companies, whereby passengers are booked {rom
the various stations to Liverpool at considerably
less than the ordinary rates. lndependently of
the parties 1 send out every week, I have ma-
naged a series of personally-conducted parties
for the present season. My first personally.
conducted party is on May 3rd, when I expect
between 309 and 400 persons will leave Liver-
wol per ss. Orcvon, of the Dominion line, and a
]:xr;:e number are already booked for iny succeed-
ing trip on June 28th,

Thus, Sir, you will see that we, at least, are
doing our share to the end of facilitating the
passage of emigrants to the Dominion of Canada,
and probably yeur insertion of the foregoing
may lave the effect of stimulating others in
similar direction.

Apologising for the length of my vemarks, I
beg to remain, Sir, faithfully yours,

Jonxs JaMes Joxes,
Director of the London Samaritan Society.

AN INTERESTING LETTER OF
CARLYLES.

The following unpublished letter of Carlyle is
very pleasant reading, and is also interesting in
illustrating the peculiar characteristics of the
writer. It was written to a Jady of New York
City in answer to a request for information con-
ceruing his translation of Goethe’s works :

Curska, Loxpox, Octover 21, 1864,

You pretty, but unreasounable, child ! I never
translated “Goethe's Works,' nor any part of
themn but the * Wilthelm Meister,” and some
short fractions scattered up and down among
my own writings. The * Wilhelm Meister,”
{both parts) I wounld willingly send you, but the
Publishers here informs me that the conveyance,
ete., to New York will outweigh any advantage
to vou, and that the direct and easiest plan is
that you apply to ““Johnsten & Co.”" (address
inclesed) who are close at hand, in case you
actoally want a ** Witheln Meister ” which is
itself uncertain to me.

Don’t calculate on seeing me when you next
come to London. @ am grown very old; have
no desire—but the contrary—for heing * seen
—and find my little reminant of time all occu-
vied with infinitely more ifmportant things.
i{end me, read Gaethe, and if you will be & good

irl, and feel 3 call to do so0, read all the good
ooks you can come at; and carefully avoid
(like poison) all the bad, so far as you can dis-
criminate them, which will be more and more,
the more faithfully you try. Happy is he (still
more i3 she) who has got to kuow a bad took
by the very flavor ; and to fly from it, (and from
the base, vain and unprofitable soul that wrote
it) as from a thing requiring to be left at once
to leeward | And let me tell you further, pretty
little Julictte, reading, even of the best, 1s but
one of the sources of wisdom, and by no manner
of means, the most important. The most im-
{\orh\ut, all-including is, that you love wisdom
oyally in your heart of hearts ; and that wher-
ever you lenrn from a book, or elsewhere, a
thing creditably wise, vou don’t lose time in
calling it or thinking it *“‘wise,” but proceed at
once to see how, with your best discernment,
energy, and caution, you can manage to do it!
That is the rule of rules ; that latter, B

May your years be many, and bright with
modest nobleness ; *““happy ** enough they will
be, in such case—and so adien, my pretiy
child.

Your truly,
T. CARLYLE.

TUE ITUMOURS OF EXAMINATIONS.

As a rule, examinations are not regarded by
tho outside world as oceasions on which a display
of humour may be expect=d. But if exceptions
prove the rule, then may examinations claim to
afford a very rich fund of ludicrous incidents.
There are naturally varied circumstances in ex-
aminations which call forth the wit of the can-
didate. The humor varies, in fact, with the
particular person who is being examined, and
what is the topic of conversation between
examiner and candidate. There is to be distin-
guished a medical as well as a legal hamor ; and
conspicuous amongst the occasions which atford
opportunity for the display of the ludicrous, are
those examinations which, dignified by the name
of *‘general knowledge” trials, afford a very
wide and rich field for the ingenuity of candi-
dates.

A thought may suggest itself to readers who
reflect upon the subject of examination humor,
that of all circumstances, the position of a can-
didate at an examination table is the least likely
situation to evoke a sense of the humorous, The
racking of the brain to find an answer to an
oral question, the knowledge that tie examiner
is walting with a fixity of gaze for one's reply,
and the desperation with which at last the can-
didate may rise to the occasion, form a series of
circumstances, out of which a joke might be
regarded at least likely to urise. But it is this
very desperation which is frequently the natural
parent of the witticism. The c¢undidate makes
up his mind to say or write something, and that
something, as often as not, is, in an inuocent
moment of inspiration, a joke.

One of the frequent causes of humor at ex-
aminations is of course the iznorance of candi-
dates, A person was once asked to answer the
question, ‘* Who was Esau?'' His reply was
highly characteristic.  ** Esau,” said he, *¢ was
a man who wrote fubles, and who sold the copy-
right to a publisher for a bottle of potash |
The confusion of ““Esan’' and ‘* Esop,” of
“ copyright ™ aud “* birthrighs,” of *“potiage’’
and *‘ potush,” is an example of humor of by
no means an unusual class.  Avother student
was asked to give some account of Wolsey., His
reply was unique. * Wolser was a famous
General who fought in the Crimean War, and
whe, after being decapitated scveral times, said
to Cromwell : “Ab, if I had only served you as
you have gerved me, I would not have been
deserted in my old age 1 °"

In an examination destined to test the general
knowledge of young lads about to enter the
ranks of professional student life, a series of
questions was put as tests of the realding of the
candidates.  The following were some of the
replies obisined from the aspiring youths,
““What was the Star Chamber 17 Auswer :
'“ Aun astronomer’s room.”— ““ What was meant
by the Year of Jubilee I Answer: ¢ Leap.
year.”—* What was the Bronze Age ?” Answer:
* When the new pennies became current coin of
the realm.”"—** What are the Letters of Junius "
Answer @ Letters written in the month of
Juue."—* What is the Age of Reason " Aps-
wer : “The time-that has elapssd since the
person of that name was born.”

The replies given to questions of a scieutific
nature are often of a remarkably curious, not to
say extraordinary kind, and appear frequently
to result from a want of appreciation of the
exact meaning of the teaching, We know, for
example, of a student in a popular class of
physiology, who on being asked to describe the
bones of the arm, stated iu the course of his

reply that the boue of the upper arm (named-

humeris tn anatomy), “was called the humorons
aud that it received its name because it was
known as the ‘funuy bone”™ The Latin name
of the bone had evidently become confused in
the student’s mind with the popular name given
to the elbow, the merve of which en being
violently struck, say, against a piece of furni-
ture, gives rise to the well-known sensation of
*pins amd needles”” in the arm and hand,
Another answer given in an anatomy class is
worth reconling. The teacher had descriled the
tarsus or ankle-bones—the scientific name of
course being simply the Latin equivalent for the
ankle.  No such philological idea had troubled
at least the student who replied to a question
concerning the ankle, ‘‘that it was called the
farsus because St. Paul had walked upon it, to
the ity of that name ! Still more ludicrons
was the confusion of ideas which beset a student
who was questioned regarding the nature of the
organ known as the pancreas or *“ sweetbread,”
which, as most readers know, is an organ
situated near tho stomach, and supplying a
tluid of great use to the digestion of food. ‘The
reply of this student was as follows: * The
sweetbrend is called the TPancreas, being so
named after the Midland Railway Station in
London.” Anything more extraordinary or
ludicrous than the confusion of ideas as to the
relation between St. Pancras Railway Station
and an organ of the human body, can hardly be
conceived.

It is related of a rough-and-ready examiner in
medicine that on one occasion having failed to
elicit satisfactory replies from a student regard.
ing the muscular arrangements of the arm and
leg, he somewhat brusquely said 1 “*Ah1 per.
haps, sir, you could tell me the names of the
muscles | would put in action were 1 to kick
you 1" ¢ Certaiuly, sir,"” replied the candidate,
* you would put in motion the flexors and ex-
tensors of my arms, for I should use them to
knock you down.”” History is silent, and per-
haps wisely so, concerning the fate of this
particular student.

The story is told of a witty Irish student,
who, once upon a time, appeared before an ex-
amination board to underge an examination in
medical jurisprudence. The subject of examin-
ation was poisons, and the examiner had selected
that deadly poison, prussic acid, as the subject
of his questions. ** Pray, sir,” said he to the
candidate, ‘¢ what is a poisonous dose of prussic
acid 17 After cogitating for a moment, the
stndent replied with promptitude: *‘Ha4lf an
ounce, sir.”” Horrified at the extrewme ignorance
of the candidate, the examiner exclaimed :
“ Half an ounce ! Why, sir, you must be
dreaming ! That is an amount which would
poison a community, sir, not to speak of an
individual.,” ** Well, sir,” replied the Hiber-
nian, ‘‘1 only thought I'd be on the safe side
when you asked a poisonous dose.” ¢ But pray,
sir,”” continued the examiner, intent on ascer.-
taining the candidate’s real knowledge, “‘sup-
pose & man did swallow half an ouunce of prussic
acid, what treatment would you prescribe 1’
““}’d ride home for a stomach-pump,” replied the
unabashed student. * Are you aware, sir,”
retorted the examiner, *‘that prussic acid isa
poison which acts with great rapidity ¥’ “Well,
yes,"” replied the stadent. ‘“ Tken, sir, suppose
you did such a foolish thing as you have just
stated,” said the examiner ; ““ vou ride home for
your stomach-pumyp ; and on returning you find
your patient dead. What would you, or what
could you, do then '’ asked the examiner in
triumph, thiunking he had driven his victim into
a corner whence there was no escape.  “‘ What
would I do ?” reiterated the student. Do ?—
why, I'd hould a post-mortem 1" For once in
his life, that examiner must have felt that dense
ignorance united to a power of repartee was
more than a match for him,

Incidents of a highly ludicrous nature fre-
quently occur in the examination of patients
boti by doctors and by students. A professor
on one occasion was lecturing to his class on the
means of diagnosing disease by the external
appearance, face, and other details of the patient.
Expressing his belief that a patient betore the
class atforded an example of the practice in
question, the professor said to the individual :
‘““Ah! you are troubled with gout.,” ¢ No,
sir,” said the man ; ‘“1I've never had any such
complaint.” ¢ But,”” said the professor, *“ your
father must have had gout,”” *No, sir,”’ was
the reply ; ‘“ nor my mother either.” *¢ab,
very strange,”’ said the professor to his class,
“1'm still convinced that this man is a gouty
subject. 1 see that his front teeth show all the
characters which we are accustomed to note in
gout.” ¢“Front teeth !’ ejaculatedthe patient.
“ Yes,"” retorted the professor; *“ I'm convineed
my diagnosis is correct.  You have gout, sir! "
‘“ Well, that beats evervthing,” replied the mas;
¢ it's the first time, sir, I've ever heard of false
teeth having the gout. I've had this set for the
lagt ten years 1" The eifect of this sally on the
part of the patient, upon the inquisitorial pro-
fessor and his students, may be better imagined
than described.

Occasionally within the precinets of colleges
and universities, a rich vein of humour may be
struck in a very unexpected fashion. On one
occasion a professor, noticing that certain mem-
bers of his class were inattentive during the
lecture, suddenly arrested his flow of oratory,
and addressing one of the students, said:
¢ Pray, Mr. Johunston, what is your opinion of
the position of the animals just described, in
the created scale?” ¢ DMr. Johnston " was
forced to say that “‘really he had no views
whatever on the subject.”” Wherenpon the
professor, turning to a second inattentive stu.
dent — who had evidently not caught “*Mr.
Johnston's ” reply or its purpert —said : ¢ Mr.
Smith, what is your opinion of the position of
these animals in the classified series 1" ** Ok,
sir,” replied the innocent Smith, *“ my opinions
exactly coincide with those just expressed so
lucidly and clearly by Mr. Jolhnston ! ”

There are examiners, and examiners,
of course; some stern, others mild
and encouraging; some who try to discover
what a student knows, and others whose aim
appears to be rather that of elucidating the
iguorance of the candidates who appear before
them. But to the end of time, there will be
humour mixed with the grave coucerns of test-
ing knowledge, which is, for both sides, a hard
enongh task, The student whe, when asked
by a stern examiner what he would recomumend
in order to produce copious perspiration in a
patieut replied, *“I'd make him try to pass an
examination before you, sir!” had a keen sense
of humour, which it is to be hoped the exa.
miner appreciated. His answer was in keeping
with the question which has been argued by us
and by others, whether the whole subjsct of
examiuations, as at present conducted, should
not be thoroughly overhauled and revised.—
Chambers' Journal.

MAKING THE SONGS OF A4 NATION.

“* Where do yon get yourideas when you want
to write a new song ¥'' asked the reporter.

** That’s simple enough,’’ returned the poet,
taking what he called = ““swig at the ale.”
* There are enough ideas in the songs already
written to make it unnecessary to think about
new ones. Now take that well-known song,
‘The Danunbs River.” Here is the first verse. |
think I've got it right :

. Do{you roeall that night in June upon the Danubo
iver,

We listened to # Landler tune and watched the moon-
Leams quiver?

I oft since then have watched the moon, but never,
love, oh, never, .
Ca.nRI_ forgot that night in June upon the Danube
iver.'

“Well,” the map of verses continued, **1I
read that through very carefuliy. My first
thought is to localize it. Then 1 put in the
vams of a fair one. Next, | have it set to
slightly ditferent music and in a few weeks
Thowmas Lenten's latest sentimeutal success is
going over the land. It becones a perfect rage
and every one sings:

“My sweetest June, I think of you when on the
Schuylkill River;

I idly float and steer my boat and watch the moon-
beams quiver.

We once were there, you, Jane and I, upon that hoat
together, . .

So when alone I dream of you upon the Schuylkill
River.””

LITERARY.

Mr. LorFrie has completel the ¢ History of
London,’” on which he has been many years e¢n-
gaged. It is strictly historical, and professes to
describe among other things the movements of
political parties in the city during the Midle
Ages.

Taeg Home Journal says:—We published a
manuscript some wecks ago entitled * Home
Life in Germany.” It came to us as original,
but we find it wascopied from a magazine, Fved
Company, published some years ago in Spring-
field, Mass., The true author of the sketch 13
Emily F. Wheeler, 69 Chester Syuare, Boston.
From the person who robbed her of the credit of
a good article, and imposed upon us and the
Home Journal readers, we have been able to get
thus far no respounse.

A Wmissicarn Wooixg, by Anton Giulio Bar-
rili. This comical and artistic little storv is
cleverly rendered from the Italian by Clara Dell.
It is the romance of a man who was ennuied of
everything and who would not marry because it
was too much trouble to fall in love. However
he did fall into 1t quite accidentally, and he had
a very lively and curious time of it. The strang-
est part of the story is that he never got out of
it ag n. He wasin silken fetters forever after,
aus  as quite cured of his inditference to this
wood.

AY¥ ancient life of St. Patrick in Latin has
recently been brought to light in a manuserips
in the Royal Library, Brussels, which formerly
helonged to an Irish monastery at Wurzburg.
This life, it seems, says the Athenwum, much
resembles the account of St. Patrick extant in
the manuscript kuown as the * Book of Ar-
magh,” ascribed to the ninth century, ¢f which
portivns have been published in the * Fac-
similes of National M35, of Ireland,” edited by
Mr. John T. Gilbert, F.5.A. The initial part
of the life of St. Patrick, which has long been
missing from the *“ Book of Armagh,”" is extant
in the Brussels manuscript, which will shortly
be published by the Bollandists.

PERSONAL.

Tut coaching mania issaid to be rapidly
lozing fuvor in England, all but four coaches having
been taking off the road. Yachting, however, is
gaining in popularity.

Prov. RoeerTsoN SMITH contemplates leave.
ing Edinburgh shortly, and taking up his residence
permanently in Cambridge, where he i2 now the ove-
cupant of the chair of Arabic.

THE big trees of California ate rivaled by the
seppermint trees { Euealyptus piperila) of Australia.
hnrou F. von Mueller. o1 Melbuurne, describes one
of the gigantic height of four hundred and eighiy
feer.

A STATUE of Lamartine is about to be erect-d
by subseription, and euch subseriber is to receive as
a premium a lock of the poet’s huir-a delighifully
French notion—furnished from the reliques saved by
his barber,

Tyt Right Hon. Lven Playfair, M.P. for the
Scoteh Universities and lately Chairman of Ways
and Means in the House of Commeons, who married
three or four years ago a Boston lady, hus beeowe Sir
Lyon Playtair, K.C.B.

Jror. WiLneLys intends to rebuild his villa
at Bicbrich into a conservatory of music. mure
especinlly & high school for violin playiag, with a
large concert hatl attached, in which grand musical
performances may be given.

Kine Lovls of Bavaria has appointed Ma-
dame Johanna Juchmanu-Wagner, a niece of the
Late Richurd Wagner, ' Royal Professor of the School
ot Musie,” the first appeinument of this kind iu ter-
many ever conferred upoen a lady,

Ox the oceasion of the coming eoronation of
the Crar in Moscow, four operas hy Russian come

wosers—Rubinstein, Glinka, Naptawulk and Rinsky
iiors:lkoﬁ'—mll be played. and on the day of the eor-
onation an orchestra of one thousand players will
perform on the square before tive palace.

A MEMORIAL to Prime Minister Gladstone,
declaring that no turther extension of the franchise
will be satisfuctory which does not include women
who possess the necessary gqualification. has already
been very influentially signed by members of Parlia-
ment.

parations sre going on to remder the four hundredth
auniversary of Martin Luther's birthday. vn the Itth
of Novemnber this year, a testivat worthy of the great
reformer. Everytown snd hamlet will have its testi-
val in honor of the Wittenberg monk.

Durixe the past winter, at & large number of
private and official soirées in Paris, the electric
light has been used from storuge batteries in a
very simple manner. The accumulators are
carried in a vehicle which is stationed in front
of the house, and electric wires are conducted
into the building through the windows. Incan.
descent lamps are placed in the ordinary caun-
delabras, and the fitting of the most complex

lighting is an affair of a very fow hours.

IN Protestant cireles in Germuany busy pre-
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DAN'S WIFE.

RY EATE JANNATT WOODS,

Up in early morning light, |
Sweepineg. dusting, ' setting right,”
Qiling all the houschold springs,
Sewing buttons, tying strings,
Telling Brideet what to do,
Mending rips in Johuny's shoe,
Running up and down the stair.
Tying baby in his ehair,
Cutting meat and spreading hread,
Dishing out so much per head,
Enting as she ean by chance,
Giving husband kindly glance,
Toiling, working, busy life,

** Smart woman,

Dau’s wite.”

Dan comes home at fall of night.
Home so cheerful, neat and bright,
Children meet him at the door,
Pull him in and look him o'er,
Wife asks * how the work has rone?”
** Busy times with us at home 1
Supper done—Dan reads at ease,
Children must be put to bed—
Ali the little prayvers are said ;
ittle shoes are placed in rows,

Bed-clothes tucked o'er little toes,
Busy, noisy, wearing iife,

Tired woman,

Dan’s wit'e.

Dan reads on, and falls asleep,
See the woman softly creep:
Bahy rests at last, poor dear,
Nata word her heart to cheer;
Mending basket full totop—
Stockings, shirts aud little frock—
Tired eves and weary brain,
Side with darting ugly pain—
‘> Never mind, "twill pass away <"
She must work, hut never play;
Closed piano, unused books,
Dene the walks to coer nooks,
DBrightness faded out of life,
Saddened woman,
Dan’s wife.

Up-stairs, tossing to and fro,
Fever holds the woman low:
Children wander. free to play
When and where they will to-day;
Bridget loiters—dinner's cold,
Dan looks aexiocus, eross and old ;
Household serews are out of place,
Lacking one dear, patient face:
Steady hands—so weak. but true—
Hands that keew just what to do.
Never knowing rest or play,
Folded now—and laidaway :
Werk of sixin one short life,

Shattered woman,

Dan’s wife.

THE DOCTOR’S STORY.

BY 8. J. CARLETON.

Why did I renounce my profession? I will
tell you, baut do not think I take a pleasure in
telling the story ; it is anything, everything but
that. Like Cardenis, I cannot bear interrup-
tion ; therefore do not say a word after I com-
mence.

To my everlasting regret, I once performed
that most terrible of all midnight operations—
the raising of a body. 1 was not afraid. I never
was afraid of the dead. I can take hold of a
dead man’s hand as calmly as 1 can take vours.
If there wasnot a higher and holier principle in-
volved, I could unearth a human body as calmly
as I can eat my supper. But there is something
that whispers to the inward consciousness, and
says, ‘‘ Let the dead rest.’”’ I have heard it ever
since, and cannot turn therefrom.

1 waited several days for a dark, rainy night,
but no dark, rainy night came. The sun set
without a cloud. The moon came up serene
and beautiful, and shone down upon the new-
made grave. The xirl had slept longer than
Lozarus ; for che had been shrouded and earthed
aweek, I knew well where she lay ; I sawthem
when they placed her there, and flung the clods
upon her ; and afterwards I saw them go there
at mild eventide to weep. The mound had been
raised with great care. Green turf had been cut,

X

of the girl. There was something reproachful in
the woe-begone appearancs of the humble mourn-
ers as they passed me with their stricken heads
bent low. [ followed the funeral corfége. 1 saw
the body lowered to what they destined to beits
final resting place.

The prayers said for the poor are brief; and
those were. The mourners tottered away from
the sound of the falling earth, more crushed in
appearance than before. 1 was ready to forego
my purpose, for those sobs and those tears were
directed at me.

An hour over *“ Wistar” and *‘ Bell " restored
me to myself and my purpose. Buttime did not
favor me. wunted, as ] have said, a dark
night ; for the cburchyard was in the heart of
the village, and I could not perform the deed
without a mantle of darkness around me.

Several times it clonded up in the morning,
and 1 flattered myself that a favorable night
would set in. But no; the clouds lifted, the
fine, misty rain ceased to distil, and the sun
went down leaving a clear sky and starry pights;
and the benign moon still looked down upou the
new-made grave. For a week the shrouded girl
waited for the worm.

The seventh night was propitious. Dark clouds
coursed across the heavens, and & drizzling rain
came down, With the necessary implements for
exhuming the body, 1 awaited the hour of mid-
night in my oftice. Various emotions filled my
bosom, a5 | paced impatiently vp and down and
across. Melaucholy sounds crept through the
keyhole. Chilly gusts of wind sighed fitfully
through the window-casewments and made spite-
ful dashes at my lamp. The fire burned with a
sort of meody solemnity, and made uncouth
shadows upon the wall, which danced about like
living things.

I tried to sleep in an armchair until the hour
arrived ; but I heard (the clock tell the hours,
and, though I closed my eyes, the shadows on
the wall flitted before me, while my ears were
open to the dirges the wind seemed singing for
the departing minutes.

1 was conscious of mysterious influences hith-
erto unfeltr, anknown and unfeared.

Reasor: came to my aid. I thought of the
course | had marked out for myself, the great
arcana of science which it was mine to explore;
and strove to brush away the illusion I had
conjured iato life as I would brush away cob-
webs,

The clock struck twelve at last, and I made
preparations to go forth. First I drew on alarge
overcoat {borrowed for the uccasion), which cov-
ered me from head to foot. Throughthe handle
of the spade I passed a handkerchief, which was
made fast about my neck. Over this1 battoned
the capacious coat, which effectunlly concealed
it from view. Then taking a chisel and msllet
in my hand, and a large coffee-sack under my
arm, I opened the door and steppad out into the
dark midnight. The crusty breath of the dreary
storm et me with a mysterious chillness, as if
to warn me back. Slouching my hat over my
eyesand grasping my implements tightef, I di-
rected my steps to the gravevard. [ crossed a
long bridge, keeping assiduously in the middle,
instead of un the walksat the sides, for fear the
wind in a suddea fit of anger might lift me up
and dash me down into the tambling waters be-
neath.

A thousand whimsical and exaggerated ideas
and fears rushed into my brain at once, to deter
we from the contemplated deed; but I was
nerved up to it. My thirst for knowledge had
becorme a mania, an impulse capable of bearing
downanything in its way.

My own footfall upon the bridge had an in-
describably hollow, sepulchral sound—some-
thing like the first clods falling upon a coftin in
midwinter, when the ground is frozen. [ quick-
ened my pace, and felt relieved when I could no
longer hear the sullen roar of the waters and the
solemn echoes. No lights were gleaming in the
streets, aud none from the windows, save where
friends kept untiring vigils by the sick. The
whole village, as 1 caught dim and shadowy

and laid over it with mechanical nicety. Love | outlines thereof, took on the air and aspect of
could do no more than this; for the weepers | some ancient burial-place. 1 looked about me

were poor. .\ffection would havereared a column
of marble, but poverty sternly forbade it. The
name of the sleeper was written only in tears,

for the ghouls and gnomes that flit monrnfully
about uncanny places.
As I neared the last home of mortality, I felt

and her memory embalmed only in loving | a sickly coldness at my heart, as though an icy

hearts.

I was thirsting for knowledge. My sha
scalpels had never tasted human gore; I ha
never imbrued my fingers in human mortality.
I longed to lock into the organs of mind, to trace
the aqueducts of the heart wherein courses the
subtle principal of animal life, and examine the
infinitude of nervous expansion and ramification.
I had waited long for én opportunity, and strug-
gled with my better nature. An *‘ opportunity *
was now offered.

It had been whispered to me that she was
wastiug away and dying. The thooght flushed
througi my mind with the ra})idit of lightning
—the thought which some will call fiendish—to
wrest her from the grave when she was given
over to the worms. The suggestion seemed too

cool and deliberate, and I strove to banish it ;
but in vain. I found myself almost involuntarily
waturing and carrying out the idea, At first
there was something terrible in it. It was too
much like waitiug for Death and encouraging
him to a deed which he wae in no hasts to ac-
complish, At length the idea became familiar,
1 inquired daily of the villagers if she was dead.

The struggle was over at length. The spirit
went back to its origin, and the earth to itskin-
dred cloda.

The slow, solemn pealing of ti:e bells startled
e, I seemed to have some agency inthe death

hand had been laid upon it, checking its free
and healthful motion. [ passed the old church
where prayers had been said over the girl before
they laid her away to sleep. In fancy I heard
the subdued tone of the man of God, and saw
the bereaved ones pressing close to the coffin as
they came out.

Without pausing I clambered over the gate
which opens only at the approach of death.
When would it make space for me to enter ¢ The
Maker of the world only could answer, aud He
was silent; for why should He commune with
the earthly born?

1 stood among the graves—I who hoped one
day for a peaceful grave. How diamal that night
was! Igroped along cautiously, stumbliug over
the graves.

Strange sensetions are experienced in walking

among the graves at midnight—an undefinable
creeping of the flesh, which it is utterly eut of
y power to describe. Few have the coolness
and courage equal to the nameless terrors of such
& situation,
I fell upon a mound, and, by a rapid operation
of the mind, measured it, and knew it to bo
precisely my own extended length. There was
something revolting in the consciousness that
my length eorreaponded with that of the grave.
[ sprang from the wet ground as though a (fendly
serpent had fastened his faugs upon me.

1 stood beside her grave, at last. 1 knew it by
the new tur{ that ha§ been laid upen it.

It was the year's Autumn, The earth was
slightly stitfened with frost which the misty rain
Fad not yet thawed. This circumstance was
against mo, for the cut and approximated edges
of the turf were frosted tegether, and could not
be replaced so as to assume their present appear-
ance, and would pot until cold nights had again
exerted their influouce.

1 hesitated ; but it was for a moment ouly.
Throwing off—ot, more properly, striving to—
the superstitious fears that assailed me, as |
threw off my overcoat, I endeavored to imngine
myself as ca{m as the marble mouuments about
me, or as those who slept beneath them.

Upon my knees, and Ywnding over the grave
until my face nearly touched the earth. 1 ex-
amined it as well as the intense darkness would
permit. A flat stone, vertically placed, marked
the head. With my handa I carefully removed
the turf about one-third the length of the grave.
Fortunately, the sods clung tcgether so teua-
ciously that the piece was not broken, but re-
tained its peculiar and original form,

Grasping the spade with a kind of desperation,
I forced it into the ground with my foot. How
loud the harsh, grating noise sounded ! How it
jarred upon my nerves! I threw out spadeful
after spadeful, until out of breath. Reekin
with perspiration, I paused torest. As I sto
there a large mastifl, belonging to one of the
nearest dwellings, came out, and, putting his
forepaws upon the fence, barked snd howled
furiously. IHe was large enough to tear melimb
from limb, and 1 feared that such was his in-
tention.

Bat I had met the fellow several times™in the
village, and he had always recognized me with
a good-natured leer of the aye, a friendly wag of
the tail and a manifest desire to cultivate my
friendship ; what, then, ailed the dumb creature,
and why such demonstrations of hostility ?

Did he know I had no business there?! It
would seem so, for he kept up such a fierce bark-
ing and growling that I began to fear for the
safety of my enterprise. 1 sat Jdown upon the
grave and remained perfectly motionless, in a
frame of mind which po living creature could
envy-—not even the dog that bayed at me.

After what appeared an interminable age of
suspense, the savage mastiff ceased his noise.
Congratulating myself, I recommenced opera-
tions with an evergy almost superhuman.

An agonizing fear of discovery, and its ter-
rible consequences, together with a feverish wish
to succeed, and certain nnaccountable, nameless
terrors, were sutlicient incentives to such exer-
tions. Imprisonment and disgrace would be the
inevitable results of detection. 1 knew all this;
and what a blow it would be for me ! But, hap-
pily, it was very dark. At that moment I
looked up, and, to my consternation, the rain
had ceased 5 fall ; the heavy clouds had lifted,
and the round, full moon was looking down upon
the grave I stood in, [ dropped the spade in
sheer vexation and alarm. A score of the vil-
lagers might look out of their windows and sce
my operations. My ruin seemed inevitable.
What should 1 de? Shouid 1 steal from the
graveyard and leave my work unfinished, or
should 1 risk all by staying to accomplish it?

I quickly decided on the latter course. The
very desperateness of the undertaking gave me
strength, and an irresistible desire to succeed.
My nerves grew firm, and my mind bicame
calm. 1 weighed all the chances for and ngainst
me, and looked the danger in the face without
flinching., 1f [ succeeded—exhumed a body in
the middle of populous village on such a night,
within a stone's cast of a Jdozen dwellings—I
should accomplish a deed of daring no other
person would have thought of. I grasped the
spade, and wotked as I have never done before
or since, save on one occasion, when I worked
for life at a pump with a sinking ship beneath
me.

I had soon heaped the cold, damp carth all
around me. A wunauseous odor, ovziug through
the porous carth, came from a neighboring
grave, the occupant of which had long been with
the worm and winding-sheet. Oh, what a sickly
savor of mortality ! Poor human nature, to what
vileness dost thou siok at last ¢

A sound indescribably hollow aud disagreeable
assured me that my spade had struck upon the
coffin. T scraped it bare as far as the lid turned
back. Friends had taken their last look of the
dead face by means of that same lid.

This done, I commenced catting through with
the chisel and mallet ; but here another diffi-
culty excited my alarm—my blows might attract
too much attention and lead to my detection.
To avoid this, I wrapped my handkerchief about
the mallet, which deadened the sound of the
blows. This expedient answered my purpose.
Ina short time 1 had effected my object, and re-
moved the movable portion of the }id. I invol-
untarily started as I caught a glimpse of the
winding-sheet—the dress of Death.

But a more terrible sonsation crept over me,
when steoping, I put my hand into the coffin,
and laid it on the cold, cold face of the dead
gitl.  Merciful Father, would my body ever be.
come 5o icy in its coldness ?

With o half-expressed wish that Ged would

ardon what I was doing, I wound my fingers
into the long black hair, lifted hor head from her
hard pillow, and dragged her forth, The aper-
tore | had made was small, and it required all
my strength to wrest tho body from the grave.
Once I thought I could not succeed ; but, throw-
ing my arms about the corpse, T wrenched it
away with a sudden effort.

I laid her down by the desecrated grave, and

the quiet moon and the twinkling stars threw
their pale beams upon the wasted face. How
white and ghastly it was, with the contrasted
hair lying disordered upon the checks !

Conscience-smitten and awe struck, I stood ir-
resolute, and gazed upon her who came forth
“bound in her grave-clothes,” though not as
Lazaruy. But it was no time for nice reflections.
Thrusting the body into the sack, I turned my
attention to other matters. The grave was to be
re-filled, and all traces of my work obliterated.
Adjusting the lid as well as [ could, 1 threw
back the earth as fast and with as little uoise ag
possible. 1 was net long in accomplishing this;
then, laying aside the spade, I scraped up the
loose earth with my hands, and replaced the turf
1 had removed with the greatest care. Thuis part
of the transaction required patience and conl.
ness, and the exercise of no little ingenuity. It
was accomplished at leagth, and ! breathed
easier. | examined what way so recently n grave
from every point, and straightened up the grass
1 had trodden down.

1 had still a dangerous part of the business to
perfarm—to carry the suliject through the village
upon my back., Putting on the overcoat which
bad answered my purpose se well, 1 arranged my
implements as at first, and then lifting that
strange burden, threw it across my shoulders.

How heavy mortality is!—how the living
flesh shrinks from it! 1 have carried many
burdens, but never one like that. It was thin
and wasted, tou; but the laws of gravitation
seemed to act uponit ina wonderful degree. 1
asked wmyself, with a shudder, if the *'spirits
that walk in darkness " and the vampires that
suck up human gore, were not seated on wmy
shoulders to weigh down and tantalize me.

That lead of mortality chiiled me, and I con-
stantly changed its position, the sensation was
so unpleasant.

Once, when I stumbled and came near drop.
ping it, by some ** cantrap art " the beny arms
appeared to grasp and cling to me. 1 instinet-
ively quickened my pace, as if for fear the un-
canny beings who had Yower there at midaight,
and who had been beholding my work and men-
acing me, would uot permit me finally to escape.

I reached the bridge without interruption. To
my alarm | saw a man pacing back and forth
upon it like a sentinel. Laying dowa the *“sub.
jeet’” and crouching by t, I cbserved him for
some time. Ouncs he came quite near me, and [
was obliged to le flat upon my back, in the
shadow of the wall, and motionless as a stonpe.
When nearest, | recognized him. It was J——,
an acquaintance, who had evidently had his
suspicions excited by some of my movements,
{;robably by secing a fire in my office so late.

Pechaps the fellow saw me go towards the grave.
yard, and was congratulatiug himself with the
idea ofa grand discovery and a fright.

Naw, as good luck would have it, there was
another bridge, about a quarter of a mile below,
by which I could reach my office. When J—---
turned on his heel and walked away from me,
1 availed myself of the oppertunity to walk off
toward the other bridge.

A cold sweat stood on my forehead when [
reached my oftice, and I felt a weary ache in my
eyes. ] deposited tho body inn box prepared
for the occasion. Strange sensations came over
me as | stood there alous with the deald in the
dim lamplight.

Often sivee that night, in the illusion of
dreams, and the delirium of fever, the vision of
that pale, wasted face, and the disheveled waves
of contrasted hair has been present with me, 1
could not forget them ; they were always at my
pillow—ever pictured on the field o mental
vision, 1 have scen ler everywhere, Yeaterday
I met her in the streets ; last night [ saw her in
my dreams ; and | shall to-night. She never
speaks ; but her look tells me, *You have
broken my rest."’ .

I never meet those who wept for her, when 1
can avoid it. [ shun them ay 1 shun my enemies.
They are wy enemies, and their presence seems
to accuse me of some crisne,  Oue of those who
went to the grave, ‘* to weep there,” had her
eyes, and her face, and I uever look at her. 1
feel reproved, guilty, unbappy, when she is
near.

But I will dwell no longer upon this picture.
I will not tell of the weary, dreary nights I apent
over that poor body. Deeply the featares be.
came engraved upon my metory. For many
weeks | was alone with her and the scalpel. 1
sacrificed my best feelings to my thirst for kuow-
ledge; I hardened myself to the work ; tut I
never did it again—never wrested the dead from
the ““still house' where loving hearts had laid
them. I will not say it is a crime ; but it is re.
volting.

When I sleep, like Lazarus in the ¢ cave " of
death, and the ““ greatstone ' (which is ntloc-
tion) is rolled up to its mouth, let me rest there
with my sleep unbroken, save by the bright
dreams which eternity may roveal.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

Aun old physician, retired from practice, having
had placod in his hands by an East lndia missionnry
the formuia of a simple vdgotuble remedy for the
speedy and perwanent caro of Consuwption, Bron-
chitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all thront and Lung
Afleetions, nizo u poritive nnd radioal oure for Ner-
yvous Debility and sl Nervous Complnints, nfter
having tested its wonderful curative powers in thou-
sands of enses, has folt it bhis duty to make it known
to his suffering fellows, Actunted by thix mntive
and n desire Lo roliove humnn sutfering, § will-send
free of chargo, to nll‘ who desire it, this reeipe, in
termap, French, ar English, with full direotions for
prepuring and using. Sent by muil by addeossing
with stamyp, naming this puper, W. A. Novks 119
Powor's Block, Roohostor, N.Y.
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THE WANDERER'S RETURN.

(From the German of Heinel

BY NED P, MAlU,

. Upon the fur horizon
Mirage like, through the gloom
The city’s towers anid turrety
Through the wvening twilight loom.

- A riny windgust rafles
The rombre surface groy,

Ap the hantman, in dreary cadenca
Fauws o'er the witery way.

... . And the sun springs wup onco more
Shining the earth u{m\'u

Towmark the spot more plainly
Whereou I lost my love,

I kive thee groeting, city
4[{,{ mysteries 1lmmlai.
That onee within thy inighty wotah
My darbing did'st entold,

., Tellme, ye gates and turrots
Wher:is wmy dirtivg gone ?
Lo youy eare she was entensted
Ye are bondsen overy ont.

Guiltlgss T hold the tarrets
They coul? not stir, nor heed
The toved ot with gomicand chattels
Leuve town with seeret speod.

But the gates 1ot pass my darling
it t : tpass my darling
And 6l her ~eeret hide—

With wantan gait wheu fand fonls fly
SDutie walton gate stands wide,

PERSEVERANCE.

BY UHARLYES BEADYE,

Antior of Y Foui Play) S Geisith (Fawnt,”

$CHard (,'!I-.siz," cle.

On a certain ay in the year 1319, Mr. Chitty,
an attorney in Shafteshury, was leaving his
aflice for the day, when he was met at the door
by a reapectable woman and a chubby.faced boy
with a bright eve.  He knew the woman slight.
ly—-a widow that kept o siaall stationer's shop
in the town.  She opened her business at once.
¢ ek, Mr. Chitty, I have brought you my Ro-
Yeert ; hie gives me no peace, his heart is set on
being in a lawyer's office.  But thers! [ have
not zut the money to apprentice hint,  Only we
thoeught Yer]mw vou could find some Place or
othicr for im, 1f it was ever so small.,” ‘Then
she hroke off, and looked appealingly, and the
bos's checks and eyes were fired with expecta-
tion.

Most country towns at that time possessed
two solicitors that might be called types: tie
ald established man, whose fitm for generations
had done tne pacific and lucrative business---
willy, settlements, partnesships, mortgages, ete.,
—and the sharp practitioner, who wasg the abler
of the two wt litigation, and had to shake the
pium-tree instead of sitting under it and open-
iy his mwouth for windfulls. Mr, Chitty was
No. 2. )

Llut these sharp practitioners are very spt to
be good-natured, aund so, looking at the plead-
ing widow aud the beaming boy, he felt dis-
posed to oblige them, and rather sorry he could
not. Hesaid his was a small ollice, and he had
no clerk’s place vacant ; *“and indeed if | had,
Le is too young—why, he is a mere child,”

‘1 am twelve next so amd so,” said the boy,
giving the month and the day.

“ You don't leok it, then,” said Mr. Chitty,
igerednlously. ’

““Indeed bnt he is, sir,' said the widow :
*“he vever locked his age, and writes & beautiful
band.”

“But T tell you I have no vacancy,” suid
Mr. Chitty, turning dogged. )

““Well, thank you, sir, ail the same,” said
the widow, with the patience of her sex.
“Come, Robert, we mustn't detain the gentle-
man,”

Sa they turned away with disappointment
marked o1 their fxces, the boy's especially.

Then Mr. Chitty said, in a hesitating way,
‘“To be sure, there isa vacancy, but it is not
the sort of thing for you.”

¢ What is it, sir 7" asked the widow.,

“ Well, we want an otlice-boy.”

*An otlice-boy ! What de you say, Robert?
J suppose it is a beginning, sir.  What will he
have todo ¥

¢ Why, sweep the oflice, run errands, carry
papery 3 and that is not what he is after. ook
ot him—he hns got that eye fixed on a coun.
gellor’s wig, you may depend; and sweeping a
conntry atiorney’s oflice is not the stepping-
stone to that.” He added, warily, At least
there is no precedent reported.”

L3, no, sir,” said the widow ; ‘“he only
wants to turn an honest penny, and bo among
law papers.”

Ay, av; to write 'em and sell 'em, but not
to dust 'em.”

* For that tnatter, sir, I believe he'd rather
be the Dust itselt in your oflico than bide at
home with me."”

Here she turned angry with her oflspring for
balf » moment.

* And so I would,”’ said young master, stout-
Iy, indorsing his mother’s hyperbole very bold-
1y, though s own mind was not of that kind
which originates metaphors, similes, and en-
-gines of innccuracy in goneral.

““Then I say no more,"” observed Mr. Chitty ;
“only mind, it is half a crowna week—that is
AIL"

The terms were, accepted, and Master Rubert
entered on his hamble duties. Ile was steady,
persevering and pushing. In less than two
vears he got promoted to be a copying clerk.
From this in due course he became a superior
clerk. [fe studied, pushed, and persevered, till
at last he became a fur practical lawyer, and
Mr. Chitty's head clerk. And so much for Per-
severance.

He remained some years in this position,
trusted by his employers, and respected too ; for
besides his special gifts as a law clerk, he was
strict in worals, and religious without parade.

In those days conntry attorneys conLl not fly
to the metropolis and back to dinner, They re-
lied much on Londen attorneys, their agents,
Lawyer Chitty's agent was Mr. Bishop, a judge'y
clerk ; but in those days u judge’s clerk had an
insufficient stipend, and was allowed to eke it
out by private practice. Mr. Bishop was agent
to several country attorneys.

Wetl, Chitty had a heavy case coming on at
the agsizes, and usked Bishop to come down, for
once in a way, and help him in person.  Bishop
did so, and in working the case, was delighted
with Chitty’s managing clerk. Before leaving
he told Mr., Chitty he sadly wanted a managing
clerk he could rely on. Would e oblige him,
and part with this young man? Chitty made
rather a wry face, and said that young man was
a pearl. * 1 don’t know what | should do with.
vut him; why, he is my alter cgo.” However,
he ended by saying generously that he would
not stand in the young man’s way.

Then they had the clerk in, and put the ques-
tion to him.

“3ir,” said he, ¢“it is the ambition of my
heart to go London.”

Twenty-four hours after that our humble hero
was installed in Mr, Bishop’s office, directing a
large business in town ams country. He filled
that situation for many years, and got to be well
known in the legal profession. A brother of
minre, who for mauy years was one of a tirm of
golivitors in Lincoln’s Inn Yields, remembers
him well at this period, by meeting him some-
times in his own chambers and sometimes in
judges’ chambers. My brother says he could
not heip noticing him, for he bristled with in.
telligence, and knew a deal of law, though he
looked only a boy.

The best of the joke is that this clerk after.
wurd turned out to be four years older than that
solicitor who took him for a boy.

He was now awmongst books as well as law-
vers, and stidied elosely the principles of law
whilst the practice was sharpening him.  He
was much in the courts, and every case there
vited in urgument or judgment he hunted out
1n the books, and digested it, together with its
application in practice by theliving judge, who
hud quoted, received, or evaded it. |

He was a Baptist, and lodged with a Baptist
minister and his two danghters. e fell in love
with one of them, proposed to her and was ac-
accepted. The couple were married without
pomp, and after the cervmony the good minis-
ter took them aside and said : “* I have only two
hundred pounds in the werld. 1 have saved it,
a littls at o time, for my two daughters, Hewe
is your share, my children.” Then he gave his
davgnter one hundred pounds, and she handed
it to the bridegroom on the spot. The good
minister smiled approval, and they sat down to
what fine folks call breakfast, but they called it
dinner ; and it was.

After dinner and the usual ceremonies, the
bridegroom rose and surprised them a little. He
said ¢ 1 am sorry to leave you, but T have a
particular business to attend to. It will take
we just an hour.”

Of course there wns & look or two inter-
chavged, especially by every femala there pre-
seut ; but the confidence in him was too great
to be disturbed, and this was his first eccentri-
city.

He left them, went to Gray’s Inn, put down
his name as a student for the bar, paid away h.ls
wife's dowry in the fees, and returned within
the hour. .

Next doy the married clerk was at the office
as usual, and entered on a twofold life. He
warked as a clerk till five ; dined in the hall_vof
Gray's lun as a sucking barrister, and studied
hard at night, This was followed by n still
stronger example of duplieate existence, and
one without a purallel in wy reading and ex-
perience : he became a writer, and produced a
masterpiecce, which as vegarded the Ymchcc of
our coutts became at once the mauual of attor-
neys, counsel and judges. The author, though
his book was entitied * practice,” showed some
qualities of a jurist, and corrected soberly but
firmly unscientific legislaturs and judicial bluu-
dets.

So hers was a student of Gray's Inn, suppased
to be picking up in that Iun « small smattering
of law, yet, to diversify his ciude studies, in-
structing mature counsel, and correcting the
judges themselves, whese chambers he at-
tended daily, cap in hand, as an attorney's
clerk. There’s an intellectnal hotch-potoh for
yvou. All this did not qualify him to be a
barrister ; but years and dinners did.  After
some weary years he took the oaths at West.
minster, and vacated by that act his place in
Bishop's oflice, salary included, and was a

vauper—for an afternoou.  Buat work that has
{wen long and tediously prepared can be exe-
cuted quickly, and adverse cireumstances, when
Perseverance conquers them, tarn round and
become allies.

The ex-clerk and yvoung barrister had ploughed
and sowed with such pain and labor that he

rvaped with comparative easo.  Half the manag-

ing clerks in London knew him and believed
in him. They had the ear of their employers,
and brought him pleadings to draw and motions
to make. His book, too, brought him clients;
ani he was soon in fall career as a junior coun-
sel and special pleader. Senior couasel soon
found that they could rely upon his zeal, ac.
curacy and learning. They began tu request
that he might be retained with them in difhi :ult
cases, and he became first junior counsel at th

bar ; and so much for Perseverance, -

Time rolled its ceaseless course, aud a silk
gown was at his disposal. Now a popular junior
cm not always afford to take silk, as they call
it. Indeed, if he islearned and noteloquent he
may ruin himself by the change. Duat the re-
markable man whose career I am epitomizing
did not hesitate ; he still pushed onward.  And
so one morning the Lord Chancellor sat for an
hour in the Queen's Bench, and Mr. Robert
Lush was appointed one of her Majesty’s Coun-
sel, learned in the law, and then and there, by
the Chancellor's invitation, stepped out from
among the juniors, and took his seat withiu the
bar. Somuch for Perseverance.

From this point the outline of his career is
known to everybody. He was appointed in
1865 one of the judges of the Queen's Bench,
and after sitting in that court some years, was
promoted to be a Lord Justice of Appeal. A few
days ago he died, lamented and revered by the
legal profession, which is very critical, and does
not bestow its respect highly.

I knew him only as Queen'’s Counsel. 1 had
him against me once, but oftener for me, be.
cause my brother thought him even then the
best lawyer and the most zealous at the bar, and
always retained him if he could. During the
period I kunew him persouully Mr. Lush had
still a plump unwrinkled check and a singularly
bright eye. His voice was full, mellow and
penetrating ; it filled the court without appar-
ent effort, and accorded well with his style of
eloquence, which was what Cicero calls the
temprratum genus loguendt,

Reasoning carried to perfection is oune of the
fine arts. An argument by Lush enchained the
ear and charmed the understunding: He began
at the beginning, and eich suceeeding topic
was articuluted and disposed of, aud succeeded
by its right suceessor, in language so fit and
order so lucid that he rooted and grew convie-
tion in the mind—tantum serics necuraque
polleant,

1 never heard him at Nisi Prius, but should
think he could do nothing ill, yet would be
greater at couvincing judges than at persuading
juries right or wrong; for at this pastime he
would have had to escape from the force of his
own understanding, whereas 1 have known
counsel, blatant and admired, whom native and

| flippant fluency have secured against that diffi

culty.

He was affable to clients, and 1 had more
than one conversation with him, very interest-
ing to me; but to intrude these would be ego-
tistical, and disturb the just proportions of this
short notice, 1 hope some lawyer who knew
him well as counsel and judge will give us his
distinctive features, ifit is only to correci those
vague and coluriess notices of him that have ap-
peared.

This is due to the legal profession. But after

"all, his early career interests & much wider cir

ele.  We can not all be judges, but we can all
do great things by the perseverance which from
an oflfice-boy made this man a clerk, a csunsel
and a judge. Do but measure the ditliculties he
overcame in his business with the ditticulty of
rising in any art, profession, or honorable walk,
and down with despondency’s whine and the
groans of self-deceiving laziness! You who
have youth and lhealth,” never you quail at
‘““those twin jailers of the daring heart, low
birth and iron fortune.”

See what becomes of those two bugbears when
the stout champion SINGLE-BEART and the giaut
PERSEVERANCE take them by the throat.

Why, the very year those chilling lines were
first given to the public by Bulwer and Mac-
ready, Robert Jush paid his wife's dowry away
to Gray's Iun in f:es, and never whined, nor
doubted, nor looked right nor letr, but went
straight on—and prevailed.

Genius and talent may have their bounds, but
to the power of single-hearted Perseverance
there is no known limits.

Non omnis mortuns est—the departed judge
still teaches from his tomb’; his dicta will out-
live him in oar English courts; his gesta are
for mavnkind. Such an instauce of single.
heartedness, perseveranee, and proportionate
success in spite of odds iz not for one nurrow
island, but the glote.  Au old man sends it to
the young in both hemispheres with this com-
ment : If difienlties lie in the way, never shirk
them, but think of Robert Lush aud tramyple on
them. 1If impossibilities encounter you, up
hearts and at 'em.

One thing more to those who wonld copy
Robert Lush in all esseutials. Though impreg-
nated from infancy with aun honorable ambi.
tion, he remembered his Creator in the days of
his youth ; nor did he forget Him when the
world poured its honors on him, and those insi.
dions temiptations of Prosperity which have hurt
the soul far oftenor than ** low birth and iron
fortune.” e flourished in a skeptical age, yet
he lived and died fearing God.

Usenkss Fricur,—To worry about ruy Liver,
Kidvey or Urinary Trouble, especially Bright's
Disease or Diabetes, as Hop Bitters never fails

We kuow

of acure where g cure is possible.
this,

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Mrre Ruea will shortly prodace a drams

adapted from the French by Mr. Charles E. Roche, u
Canadian journalist.

Bos Mack. tha famous * rooster man,” now
with Callender's Minstrels, is fur gone with consump-
tion, and at times cannot do hig net.

Dukixe Maggie Mitchell’s Biltimore engage-
ment she was presented with a handsome group of
pictures of herself in different characters.

W. R Devrscd, known in New York City
fomo years ngo as a dabbler in theatrical onterprizes,
und later in Paris s x successful gawbler, has losr
every ponny of hiz winnings at baccarat in that me-
tropolis.

Tur Hess Opera Company denoted all the re-
ccipte of their regular Wednesday matinee perform-
ance in New Orleans for the benefit of the actors’
fund, and at fifty and twenty-five cent prices the
aross was 8334 23,

Prior to sailing for Eugland on Tuesday,
Adelina Patti signed an_engagement with Col. M-
Kh:suu for next season in Ameriea. There will be

ot competition belween the Col. and Abbey during
the coming opera season,

THERE promises to be a jolly row in th®
Georze Edgar Company ax to who iz to he the lead-
ing lady. Sara Jewett aud Henrietta Vaders are
both engnged for the position, and the former i3 not
likely to give up her right to the latter.

Many AxpErsoN will sail for Earope in May,
and will visit France, Germany and Italy prior te
opening her engugemeont in Loudon Sept, 15t Mias
Anderson will he nccompanied by her mother, bro-
ther und stepfuther.

opeeT McWape of “Rip Van Winkle”
fame, is a native of Canada, and was brought up in
Buifalo. [{e weurs the Phil Kearney eross of henar
for valor displayed nt Fair Quks, Malvern, the Siege
of Yorktown, Richmond and the Seven Days’ battles,

Tur Daltimore Sun, in discussing Minnie
Palmer say«<: ** The little actress iz o Lright, 56 dash-
ing and so winsome that it is little wonder that
has become one of the acknowledged gueens of the
coredy stage, and has won triwmphs wherever she
has been seen. She hus always been an especial fa-
vorite in Daltimore, which is proud to elaim at least
a part ownership in her, and she never comes hers
without receiving an ovation.”

S JiaMy” MonrrisseY the other night grew
confidential with a party of friends over a hottle of
wine 2t the Brunswick. Aflter discussing operas,
horses, men, women and things, the conversation
turned un love.  Morrissey got off svaething about a
kiss. " What is a ki=s?"' said one of the party. A
Lizz," replied Jimmy, ** a kiss is the overture to the
opern ob love.' *“Jimmy” was asked to enlighten
the company on the vpern itself, but the subject re-
called tuo tany tender memories and bis feelings
overcatne him at this point. Here the curtain fulls,

HUMOROUS.
- UNEASY lies the head that bas no crown.

A wartcH, like faith, is comparatively worth-
less without works.

THE mosquito as a public singer draws well,
but never gives satisfaction,

“1am going to turn over a new leal,” as the

caterpiller remarked when he hud succossfully ruined
the one he was on.

Wiiat is the ditference between the passing ot
a full-dressed laily and an o shized grub?

is & Hutter-hy and the other is a hutterfly.
SHoULD music be sold by the chord? Drum
music might be sobd by the pound.  And bud musicis
vary often given away by the choir,
Tur mill owner who turued the fire hose upon

some of his_disorderly emploves explained his con-
duct by saying he was only washing his hunds.

iine

“Love for the dead should not cramp our
duty to the living, " remurked the enthusiastic
m_)fl_cr. as he sat Jown to & mess of trout, the resul:
of his own prowess,

Mpes. SraceiNs was boasting of her nrw
house. The windows, she said, were stained. **Thut's
too had: hut won’t turpentine or benzine wash it
off 7" asked the svod Mrs. Oldboy.

SvMMER boarders that have been assigned to
the top loor of old-fnshicued farm-housos for a term
of weeks unite in the opinion that such buildings are
erected on the prineiple of hide-ronst attics.

WortH her weight in gold 7 is not the most
complimentary thing that ean be said abouta wosan,
as she would have to weigh 30 pounds to bring her
value up to 3100000,

¢ 011, dear,” exelaimed Edith to her doll, «“ |
do wish you would sit still. T nevor saw such an un-
cusy thing in my life.  Why don't yeu nct ke grown
people and be still and stupid for awhile.

Axx Eurza writes to ask wly a pror man in.
variably keepz dogs. We have not given the question
much consideration, but we have coneluded thata

poor man supports a dog to keep ** the wolf frowm the
door.””

“Mx, Joxes, 1 think T will have to raise your
board,” snid a One-hundred-and-twenty-ninth strect
buitrding-house keeper to a gontloman whose appetite
seenied 1o jnerease every day. “Ah, T tlmug; you
very much {or your kindness in raisiug iy board.
Bbave been unable to raise it myself forsome time.”

Maxixe him feel at home : Eufsnt Terrible. -
A0, papa, doask Mr, Gobemouche to swallow his
uapking'”  Guest Gmilingly)—"* Why do you wish me
to o that, Miss Alice?” Alice (earnestlyi—' ¢},
beease matnme says vouw will swallow anything.

Muen interest is felt in the promised pre-
sence and speech of Mr. Gladstone at the West.
minster Aquarium, in connection with the open-
ing of the National Liberal Club. All sorts of
rumors are going atout—one that Mr. Gladstone
will announce his intention to finally retire
from the heated atmosphere of the House of
Comwmons.  Against this is the recent deliver-
ance—apparentiy inspired — of the Premier's
son, who declares that his father does not intend
poaching upon Lerd Granville's preseeves. ls
there any chance of the son retiting? Would
he corsent to go to the Upper House and aholve
himself for his country’s good ¢
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PROFESSOR ROBERT BELL.

We publish to-day the portrait of Dr. R. Bell,
Assistant Director of the Geological Survey of
Canada, on the occasion of his reception of the
degree of LL.D. from Queen’s University, King-
ston, Under Professor Selwyn, (whose portrait
and biography have already appeared in the
News)., Dr. Bell labors assiduously in original
scientific researches with a view to the develop-
ment of the resources of the Dominion. He isa
native of the Province of Ontario and is nearly
forty years of age. We understand that the
present honor was conferred upon him at the
request of his friends of the Geological Survey,
by whom he is highly esteemed. Dr. Bell is &
man of culture, having enjoyed a very thorough
university and scientific training. He is a gra-
duate in Fugineering, Medicine and Surgery of
McGill University. As a Representative Fellow
from the science department, he bhas been for
some years a member of the corporation of this
university. He completed his studies in practi-
cal chemistry under Dr. Lyon Playfair, K.C.B.,
at the University of Edinburgh. Dr. Bell was
Professor of Chemistry and the Natural Sciences
in Queen’s College from 1863 to 1863, retaining
at the same time his connection with the Geo.
logical Survey, on which he was sppointed in
the beginning of 1857, at the recommendation
of .the Hon, Alexander Morris. During the
twenty-six years which have since elapsed, he
has made geological and often at the same time,
topographical surveys over the vast regions
stretching from sounthern Ontario to the Me-
Kenzie River and Hudson’s Straits, and from
Gaspé to the plains of the far west. Ou his ar-
duous journeys ha has frequently suffered severe-
ly from fatigue, cold, wet, etc., and on some
occasions, owing to accidents, from want of
food. Having a strong constitation, however,
ha appears as yet, to be little tiie worse of these
experiences.

On the 3rd of March the Senate of Queen’s

ROBERT BELL, M.D., .
ASSISTANT DIRECTOR GEOLOGICAL SURVEY OF CANADA,

University, Kingston, unauimously and cor-
dinlly granted the honorary degree of LL.D, to
Professor Bell, and when the title was formally
conferred in convention, Profossor Williamson
read the following statement :

“Dr, Robt. Bell, Assistant Director of the
Geological Survey of Caunda, is one of the few
native Canadians who have devoted their entire
lives to scieatific pursuits. e comes from a
family the members of which havo always been
remarkable for the interest which thoy have
taken in the objccts of natural science, and ths
valuable geological and mineralogical collections
presented by his late father formed the nuclens
of the museum of this University. Dr. Bell
gradnated with distinction in McGill College,
Moutreal. While still a very young man he was
employed on the Geological Survey, and enjoyed
for many years the teachings and example of the
distinguisbed geologist, Sir William Logan, its
first director. e is now the oldest geologist of
its staff, having been appeinted more than a
quarter of a century ago. Dr. Bell is a practical
naturalist, geologist and geographer. A large
proportion of what is definitely known of the
geology of Canada and of the topography of the
more remote pard of the Lominion is due to his
sasiduous labors. His accountsof these investi-
gations contained in the annual reports of the
Geologieal Survey, and numerous articles on
zoology, botany, geoloyy, and mining published
in other forms, have added greatly to the credit
of Canadian science. Dr. Bell is a Fellow of the
Geological Society of London and of the Royal
Society of Canada, and a member of various other
learned societies ; but it has been deemed pecn-
liarly fitting that he should receive from this
University, in which he was formerly one of the
professors, the honorable academical degres of
doctor of laws."”

Dr. Bell, in a few well-chosen remnarks, ac-
knowledged the honor, after which the proceed.
ings came to a close with the worda **It is
finished" by the Principal.
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FALLING SHADOWS.

Through tangled grazs ths rill 2:0bbed by:
Vo sav eve’s red aun glow g

The peacatul herds were hrawsing nigh,
he village slept below,

A trailingivy, like a wreath,
Droopad down apon her hair,

And ahe wha, blushing, stood beneath,
Kuew she was véry fair,

The poiop of the declining day,
The beauty of the placoe,

Arcund ug like 4 helo lay,
And shone upon her face,

We parted there with many & sigh,
And many a whispered vow;

T 3aw the tear steal from her eye,
I saw her clonded brovw,

After we heanl the minstrel bail;
Slewly the day went out

Thken, as the twilight rounid us fell,
T told her all my doubt,

Like sunshine shot thraugh April skies,
Hor smile tlastied through her toars,

Aad while 1 dried her beauteons eyes,
She Kizsel away my fears,

U Sckle tears? O faithless vows!
O fond. delusive trust !
Love weepiug goes with hidden brows,
And wings low inthe dust.
Jayrs B Kexvos.

The Reverend Judsou Rivers waiked home
threugh the starlight, his bands loeked bebind
his back, his brow bent in deep thought. He
was not a handsome man. A full beard of reddish
yellow eclipsed the homely gooduess of his face,
His manner was fervid and angular, rather than
graceful. He was, moreover, short and stumny.
Nevertheless, he was among the proudest of the
proud ; aud to-night, in the proudest and most
sensitive spot in his nature, he had been stung
to the quick. For it had been whispered that
kis wife, whom he held little lower than the
angeis, had strayed from the path of rectitude.
He could not think her guilty : but when he
reacked his home he shunned her, and baried
Lis bitterness iu the dark parlor. Presently his
beautiful Lena came trippiug down the stairs.
She was called beautitul ; Lut to-night the life,
the rparkle, the frivolity, if vou will, were pe-
trifed, until what might have been a loveliness
rivaling the Svring tlowers was cold and impas-
give as a marble statue.

Rhe pauses with her hand wpon the lateh.
Alss, that she should not know that the chasm
of eternity vawns beneath her feet.  3he opens
the door and his accusing face gazes, white and
stern, out of the darkness upon her. Will iz
not bring the guilt in her soul to witness against
herself.

(1, oh, what’s that " she shrieked out, The
candic dropped from her nerveless hand, and
she sank shuddering into a chair. “Oh, how
vou frightened me, Judson,” she said, hali-
laaghing, hslf-scbbing. *“I didn’t know there
was any one here.  Yon have no business to be
sitting there in the dark like & ghost, frighten-
ing people ont of their senses,” she added in-
dignantly, promptly recovering herself. At the
sight of her face his doubt had tied to the winds,
but now it returned. It is her knowledge of her
guilt, he theught, that makes her timorous.

Bat he only suid said

*“Yes, I have got back. But the mere sight
of me ought ot ts throw you into hysterics.”

“Oh," she said, ‘I am pervous to-night.”
And then ske was silent a moment wondering
what the solemnity in his voice meant. When
she spoke again it was in a tone of gay atfection
that would have melted a priest, or subdued the
Jealousy of an Othello. “You dear old fellow,”
she sald, crossing the room and seating herself
at his side. ¢“What makes you so late to-night ?
1 havs had my dinner, and see, I am all dressed
to go cut. But you don't care for that.” What
a charmning pout she gave ! “You are so full of
yeur old sermons, I might go and do something
awful" and you would wever know the differ-
ence.

Mr. Rivers steeled his heart to answer her
coldly. ¢ No, Lena,” he said. “I was not
thinking of my sermon to-night.” He pavsed,
and thew asked abruptly : “ Where are you
going 1

Ske started as is stung by the leaden gravity
of his tone ; but her answer lost only a shade of
ity carcless gavety.

“Now you would like me to go call on some
of your poor, or to svine horrid charitable mis-
gion or other, 1 know. But ! am nothing if ot
worldly, especially when left to my own free
jrpulses ; s0 1 am going to the theatre.”

He paid no attention to the lightness in her
manner. He only asked quietly : ““ With whom
are you going ¥

‘* With (f?ousin Jack—alweys with Cousin
J“lclk’" she answered, her gayety beginning to
pall.

‘Do you not think yon go too much with
Cousin Jack "' be asked, making an effort to
steady his voice,

‘1 don't understand youn,’’ she cried. “ Go
teo much with Cousin Jack? [ go everywhere
with him I He is my Preva Chevalicr. 1 must
have some one te take me out ; and my husband,
unfortunately, does not seem to thipk it neces-
sary to go himself.”

He made an effort to speak, but stopped.
Then he gaid :

‘“Iena, I very much wish you would take off
your things and stay with me tc-night. I have
something 1 wish to say to you.”

She made no nbjection, but rose, like an
obedient child, and went to her room to change
her dress,

Too obediently, he thought. His jealousy
translated her readiness to a desire to get out of
the room to hide her feelings.

She had gone quietly from the voom, but on
the stairs her limbs trembled under her; she
had to pause on the landing to get her breath ;
and when she reached her room she flung her-
self face-downward on the bed, giving herself
up to anticipation of a struggle with her hus-
band, from which she knew wuot whether to
hiope or fear the most. In a few moments she
vose, dressed, arranged her disordered hair,
and taking from a secret drawer in her cabinet
a little note, thrust it in her bosom and went
down.

Her husband sat waiting for her. Her whele
personality rose up before him. He recalled her
wonds, her actions one by oue, and tried to weigh
them for guilt or innocence. Never had his love
for her seemed so unchangeable, so essential a
part of his whole being. Never had sin seemed
so pitilessly, irremediably black. The conflict
of the two seemed s if they would tear his very
soul asunder. He must know the truth.

Yet, when she entered, his doubts could not
stay in her presence. Her buoyancy put his fears
to Hight like the phantasms of a hideous dream
at the approach of morning. e felt that he
must speak at once or he would never have cou-
rage to test her.

She had put on a cozy, home-like dress. and
had got & little color in her cheeks, She was
determined to put the best face on the matter
liOSS.lblc

It will be 50 nice to have a cozy, quiet even-
ing with you, dear,” she said. “If [ could only
have you 1 would not care for parties or theatres.
You don’t know how desperate 1 get when you
get wrapped up ia your werk. [ have to go into
all sorts of dissipation to pass away the time.”
She smiled brightly upon him, and appeared to
have toryotten his allusions to her Ceusin Jack.
““What shall we do 1 Do vou want me io sing
to you?! Oh, I forgot. You haven't been to
diunet yet. How thoughtless of me. | know vou
are hungry.”

She was a consumate actress, and yet her voice
sonuded hollow and upsteady—as if she wete
but talking to ward off somsthing she dreaded,
but kuew must come,

Her husband angered a little,
him like tritling with his agony.

¢t Liena,”” he said, *‘ do not trifle with me; I
canuot bear it. 1 wish to talk with you seri-
ously.”

She tried to look hLim iu the face, but her cyes
iell in spite of herself,

““Well,” she said finally, her gayety and love
stiffeving out of her, like 2 butterfly impaled
upon & pie, ““what is it 1"

Judson rose, paced the floor hurriedly once,
twice, then stopped in frent of her.

My God!” he burst out, beside himself
with jealousy, “I must know the truth! What
is there between you and this John Hunt that
you are not ashumed to tell me to iy face
that you prefer him to me, your lawful hus-
band ™

J\gain she tried to raise her eyes to his, that
were blazing upon her as if to read her inmost
soul. “But they dropped again, ashaumed or
afraid to read the brutal suspicions they saw
there,

** Lana,” he cried, hoarsely, ** for God’s sake,
tell we there is nothing inconsistent with your
duty to wme! Tell me it ia only an innocent,
trilling flirtation t Tell me that, and [ will ask
you no more ! I will never alinde to the subject
again.

How easy, if she had been innocent, to give
that assurance ! How easy, if a hardened sinner,
to utter the lie sh2 was acting !

But she said not a word. She had grasped
a chair-back for support, and stood Jooking
down as if she scarcely heard him. The bue
of shame gradually faded from her cheek. She
awayed a little, and senk, like a crushed lily at
his feet.

1t was a master-stroke, whether of art or na-
ture, who can tell ! To see her lying there, white
and wan, made bim feel horrified at his own
brutality. How could he think ill of her who
was so delicate ? She could notendure the breath
of suspicion. He snatched ber in his arms, and
breathed a storm of self-reproachies out juto her
deaf ears. As he raised her up te lay her upon
the sofa a little slip of paper fell from ler bo-
som. He paused to read it; but ere he had
doue so, she awoke, and a wild tempest of hys.
terical sobbing ushered her spirit back into con-
scionsness. He crushed the paper in his hand
anl bent all his powers to soothing her. He
[i'leancd nathing from her vague slf-accusations.

fis only thought was to calm her ; to assure her
first of all, and through all, of the undying, un.
alterable natore of his love. Nothing could
touch or change that, So he sat by her, pa.
tiently waiting for a calm, and trying to distill
all his love into tender, soothing words.

Ah ! if he had only read that little scrap of
purer first ! If he had only read it first

’resently she grew quicter, and made an effort
to meet bis comforting assurances with a con-
fession. .

“Judson, ' she said, ‘“put your ear down close
and 1 will tell you all about it. I know that 1
have been bad, and that you will despise .me for
it. But I must tell you, even if you cest me off.
Cousin Jack used to be in love with me in the
old days before I was married, and I—J was
fond of him then-—in n girlish way; I never
loved him. But for all that, my merriage secin-

[t seemed to

ed to hurt him deeply. He woulld look at me
in such a melancholy way, and sigh and talk of
blighted lives. Poor follow ! T pitied him. And
then ho was kind to me, observant of my wi-hes,
comforting in many little ways that you would
never think of, And—oh, Judsoun, [ wus never
meant to be a minister's wife ! 1 rather liked it.
1 saw no harm in it, until one day he made a
scene. He told me that he loved me still. [
was thunder-struck., 1 told him he kuew very
well that 1 was married, and that he must nover
say snch things as that to me agnin. Siuce that,
oh, Judsout I don't kuow what to make of him
at all. e says such things {"

She began to weep afresh.

Mr. Rivers felt a greal weight lifted from hiy
soul. Was this all 1 She was inneent even of
kuowledge of what he had dreamed. Innocent!
how could he doubt it, with her pure lips breath-
ing the truth in his ears.

¢ Say no more, Lena!™ he ried — ** say no
more ! 1 was a brute to suspect you. Your in-
nocence makes you think more of it than it is.
Do pot dwell upon it any longer if it distresses
you. [ was mad to think you could be untrue
to me. It was all my fault. I have been too
negleetful of vou.”

She leaned her head upon his shoulder and
wept in heartfelt relief. Could a false woman
weep like that in joy at her deception | She
started to say something, but ere it passed her
lips the doar-bell rang. 1t was the knell that
rang away her growing peace. She sprang to
her feet in agitation,

“Judsoun,’’ she cried, **I cannot see that man.
! dare not—now. Go to the door and sead him
away. | intended —-but, oh, 1| cannot now.” She
scarcely knew what she was sayiog. She wuas
wild with terror.

Her husband rose to his feet in astonish-
ment. Who could have the power to afright
her in this way?! What was there in the
tinkle of the bell that could terrify au innocent
woman }

“Qh, don't mind e, Judson,” she cried, in
reply to his gaze of surprise. “‘lt is my nerves:
they are all unstrung.  But go, quick, and send
him away.” She wruog her hands in agony of
terror.  And so he left her, puezled threngh all
his nature, and still bolding crumpled up in his
hand the forgotten bit of paper.

At the door he fouud cousin Jack Hunt—
polished, elegant, polite.

He bhad come to attend Mrs, Rivers to the
theatre, he said. Would Mr. Rivers be so kind
as to ascertain if Mrs. Rivers was ready.

Mr. Rivers thanked him. M, Rives is in-
disposed this evening, and has deputed him to
ask Mr. Hant to excuse her.

Cousin Jack pauses a moment for something
further, an exchange of cordialities, an invita-
tion to enter. But it does not appear to he
forthcoming ; and, murmuring a polite good-
evening between hia white teeth, and with an
ugly grin on his wickediy-handsome face, he
goes down the steps and drives away.

The interview was icily cold on buth sides:
but the husband has a sense of being worsted.
His heart is hot within him. He loogs to twine
his fingers in the white cruvat of the swooth.
faced villain betore hita.  He watches him for
a woment from the door, and then, with a
start, bethinks himself of the unread note he
holds in his hand, and, stepping up to the hall-
lamp, reads it. Will he find 1n 1t a confirmation
of his worst tears, or a realization of his hopes?
llet 13 see !

“ My darling Lena,” it reads; * If you can
contrive {o have a headache on Sunday morning,
weet me at the old place whils the old brute 13
preaching. We will have one hour of uninter-
rupted communion, whose memory will keep
sweet till—well, till the next time. Do not
disappoint me, as you love your Jack.”

Judson Rivers stood paralyzed. The shock
of the discovery overwhelmed him. 8o shie waa
false indeed! Jller halficonfession had been a
mere lie ! Her grief, mere scting, Her real ter.
ror, that iu the sight of her guilty lover she
could no louger believe her own lie, He saw it
all mow, aud his heart grew hard agaiust her.
He opened the door and approached her.

She saw him enter with the tell-tale note in
his haud : she saw *found out” writteu all over
his face. Her hand made an involuntary move.
ment towands her bosom-—the note was gone!
She gave a shrick and dropped ou her kunees
before himy with her hands spread out to him in
entreaty.

¢ Oh, Jadson 1"’ she cried.  *“It is not true!
It is all a lie ! T never went there—unever indeed!
Ha wrote it to ruin me. Heo wants to make you
cast me off so that 1 will be in his power. Ob,
save me, my husband ! save me from him—from
myself ! 1 meant to show you the note; I put
it there on purpose.”

She would have tlang herself into his armg,
but he waved her off, and she sank groveling at
his feet. e made no motion to raise her.

“ Lena,'” he said, coldly, *let us have no
more of this! I am sick to death of this acting.
To think that you could lie to me so ; that yon
could make me believe in you with that villain's
words of love in your bosom 1" e turned away
and buried his face in his hands. When he
looked up again it was in stern Jdetermination.
“Save you from him! I will do that, Lena,
since you ask it. RBut save you from yourself—

ah, I fear only God can do that! Lena, thou
who wert once my wife, farewell 1"

As ha spoke she ceased to tremble and to sob.
Amid the shattering and crushing of the ruins
of his life, from the deptbs of his anguish, he

crushed —looking with a dinmoud like glitter
through the keen struggle against despair into
the very central castles of his life ; but beforu
he could solva its meaning sho was gone,

So were they separnted for ever. Ile plunged
forth into the night a humiliated sud brokes
man, Pride, love, tenderness, had turned to
ashes in his mouth. Oh, when women sutler
it is like the wailing of the winds or the weep.
iug of the skies ; but when men despair— strong
men—their ugou{ is like the quuking aund rend.
ing of the foundations of the earth, Now the
maguet that hold his soul true to ity ccurse is
gone, and he, adrift upon a heaving tumultuous
sea af passion, struggles to clear the shoals of
hate—in vain.

It is night. Throughout, all the world is
asleep. The sea slumbers with a monotonons
murmur of content. The wind breathes pen-
sively through the deserted streets asleep upon
the wing. The littls birds twitter conily and
nestle closer to each other, The drowsy laborer
sleeps heavily after his hard day's work, The
man of business takes his light rest before going
back to his stocks and bonds.  The wife resty
snugly by her husband’s side und dreams of him.
To all, good or bad, high and low, comes Sleep,
bringing with her dreams, geutle, soothing
dreams to the happy and light of heart, terrible
nightmares to the uneasy mind; bat to the
Reverend Judson Rivers she comes not. Nanght
but the night befriends his utter misery. And
in the contagious night all sinful thoughts her-
alding grini-handed murder thke possession of
the preacher’s seal,

The uesxt morning the holy calm of the Sab.
bath sunshine illuminated the world with its
gentle radiance. Through the Fencvfnl strecty
the congregation of the Keverend Judson Rivers
are going to receive their weckly lesson of pa.
tience, of goodly living, of love to one auother.
Yet even in the wmidst of tranquillity is the
trail of the serpent. Mr. Jack Hunt, archvilluin
and would-be destroyer of innocence, glides
along, twirling his black mustache, and smiling
complacently as he thinks of the priestly hus.
b.'lllls trying to build up the truth while he un-
dermines the foundation,

There, too, is Mr. Kivers himself, with a gaunt
and haggar) face ; paying no heed to the pleas.
ant greetings of his parishioners, but following
the complacent fop with the eye of a hunter,

What cau it wmean? Some of Mr. Rivers's
most devoted admirers turn and gaze after him.
Will he give them no lessou of love to-day:
Will his pulpit be vacant, that he is hurrying
directly away from it ?

Ab, yes! there will bea lesson to-day; but
it will be oune of vengeance! Vengeance that
has its root in love. His mimic warfars against
the Evil One from the pulpit has changed to
reality. Even while tuey zaze, they hear his
voice ring out like a clarion: ** John Hunt,
devil, you must die "

And the doomed wretch himself hears it—
looks round to see the vengeful face of the
wronged hushand close upon him. Bul ere he
can breathe forth a plea for mercy, he hears a
shot, and his frivolous, guilty soul is luunchel
into eternity.

“So perish all the enciuies to innocence and
to family peace,” said the miuister ; and, with
the air of having finallv alain the denon he had
preached agsinst all his life, he pave bhimaself
into the hands of the ofticery of the law, wishing
only for a speedy vendict,

That vendict acquitted him ; but his own
heart never did. He lived an aimless life.  He
never would again soil the pulpit Ly his pre-
sence ; nor would he conseut to see his wife,
Onea she sent him her wedding.ring to recsli
their love, but he ground ic beneath his heel,
and returned the fragments as a symbs! of their
wrecked lives.  She, too, had her prude. She
made no other appeal, but gradually faded out
of life.

Bat like a sald message from another world,
came the letter she left him on ber deathbed :

* This is the truth, as | hope for merey,” she
wrote. “What | could not tell you to your face
after your suspicions—what | can only tell you
now with the veil of eternity between us—1 am
innocent of ull thought of guilt with that desd
man as the babe unborn. My fault was that 1
thought myself strong enough to cleanse his
guilty mind without my husband’s knowledge
or help. I meant to tell you! God knows !

Aad he, reading, scemed to feel again her eye
looking down on him trom on hig%x, as it had
looked that fatdl night. And he knew then that
it was not the sin of this Hower amouyg wemeny,
but his own pride, that had trausformed him
fromm a gowd man to one who had nothing to
hope for this side the gmve or beyond.

It is whispered that the distinguished pre-
late, Monseignor Stonor, is to be made a l-is‘mp
in purtibuy, and this is to be a stepping-stone
to his recciving the enrdinal's hat, in consider-
ation for the long sorvices which, for so many
yoars, he has rendered to the Boglish-speaking
Catholics in Rome. 1t is said this prowmotisn iy
suggested by his Eminonce Cardinal Munning
and supported by Cardinal Howard, The many
who have received audiences of the Pope through
Monscignor Stonor will rejoice at this news,

Buriont's Disease of the Kidneys, Dinbetea
and other Diseases of the Kidnueys and Livar,
which you are being so frightened about, Hop
Bitters is the only thing that will surely and
permanently prevent and cure.  All other

was conscious of her eyo fixed upon him—an
eyo from which all feeling and sense had been

e
tended cures only relieve for a time and t‘lcn
meake you many times worse,
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RECENT POETRY AND VERSE.

An author must be possessed of a most en.
viably sanguine temperament who veutures in
the present day to write historical trogedios in
blnn&( verse with an assured hope of their finding
favour in the eyes of the playgeoing publie; but
the experituent may be pronnunced as justifiable
as it was praiseworthy when the result is so
excellent a serios of poetical dramas as *‘ Plays
from English History,” vy Charles Grindrod
{(Kegan Panl). They are six in number, respec-
tively entitled “King Henry I.,”* “King Henry
11, “King Henry 111.,”" “King Edward 11.,”
“King Edward V.,"" and “King James 1. The
first two are the best, but all have merit. The
blank verse has the true Shakesperian ring,
soma of the incidental lyrics would not have
disgraced the early dramatists, and the interest
ig in each case well sustained. ““King Henry 1."”
is announced as having been written in 1868
for that most delnsive competition, the T. P,
Cooke prize, which, as iy added with great sa.
tire, ‘‘has not yet been decided ;" it will be
guessed that the sction deals with the loss of
the White Ship, and the subject is well treated.
The second play is the best, though there is
something daringly original in making the King
resent ot Beekot’s mwder in time to receive
is dyiug absolution. Tlad we space we should
like to quote the whole of the Archbishop's
fugitive s{w“h on the shore at Sandwich, but
bere is a charming little song ascribed to Rosa-
mond Clitfford :

Sad was the heart of Dido,
When her fair Jond would go s
Ah e ! then quoth Queen Dido,
Wilt leave me here in woe ?—
Atas, alas! sighed Dido,
Fur tove and gentle pity,
Thou shalt not use me 501"

By-the-bye, the episade of Nosamond's death is
treated less artistically than the rest of the au-
thor's work would have Jol us to expect; a
tremendouns opportunity has been thrown away
by not coufrenting Fleanor with her rival,
“Fdward 1.7 is a failure, anmd could hardly
have been otherwise. He must be a great dra.
matic poet indeed who could snccessfully follow
in the wake of Marlowe, ¢ Fdward V." deals,
of course, with the very doubtful legend of the
murder of the Princes in the Tower; it has fine
prssages, but is more suited for the closet than
the stage, There remains for special notice
“James ., which must be praised for many
things ; it is one of the best, the interest being
wisely centred in Raleigh, whilst that disgrace
to humanity, the king, is fairly presented ; the
author shuws a marvellous command of the
Lowland Scots, though his skill may be wastad
on some readers, amd, perhaps, no actor since
the death of Mr. I'helps could have sdequately
sustained the part. Altogether, these pieces,
whether ctmsiktured as stage-plays or as poems,
are vastly above the average,

Interest of a different nature attaches to
“Gorbadue, or Ferrex aud Porrex: a Tragedy
by Thomas Norton and Thomas Sackville, edited
by L. Toulmin Smith (Hcilbronn : Verlag von
Gebr. Henninger.  Everybody knows the name
of this fine play as the first regular tragedy in the
Fuglish Janguage, but few have hitherto had the
opportunity of perusing it, and the thanks of all
students are due to the editor of a most eareful
and scholarly version, prepared somewhat after
the manner of the Clarendon Press publications;
it is a pity thet the name of no London publisher
should be appended.  The prefnce is excellent,
especially that part which deals with the Pari-
tan Norton's claim to a jeiut anthorship with
1.ord Buckburst, who is commonly awarded the
sole credit of production ; but as touching the
question of dumb show it might have been
noted that this is used in many other plays be-
sides Tupered and Gismund, notably in Pericles,
and in the apoeryphal Shakespearian tragedy
Locrine. n spite ol its ghastly horrors the play
is n remarkably line one, and, given an iutelli-
gent audience, there is no reason why it should
not still be asted : any tragic actress might revel
iu Videna's lament for Ferrex, or in Marcella’s
account of the death of his brother, There can
be little doubt that the play had at the time a
political gignificance, with reference to the royal
guccession, and it is curious to note the almost
prophetic spirit of some of the passages touching
on the question of divine right ; the following
lines, tine in themselves, must have been much
to the taste o Elizabeth :

No canse sarves, whereby the subject may
Call to nceount the doings of his prince,
Mueh less in blood by sword to work revence,
No more thaw may the hand eut off the head,
In act nor speech, no : ot in secret thought,
The subjeet inay rebel against h.l,*.l“l'llc
Or judge of him thai sits in Cesar's seat,
With grodging mind to dumu these he mislikes
Though kings target to govern as they ousht,
Yet subjucts must shey as they are bound.

An auenymous volume of poems, *“ Love in
1dlencss," contnins much that is good ; it is of
the school of Hosselti and Swinburne, and re-
minds us in places of Mr. Osear Wilde at his
best. Take for instance **In Limine,” * The
Masque of Philip the Deacon,” or ““In Scheria.”
But other influences are apparent, as in the
truly catholic poem ¢ The Rncompensu,"’ or in
the following stanzas, entitled ¢‘Separatiou :"—

Tt ug not strive, the world at least is wide
Thix way and that eur different ;mghsdwldu.
Perhaps to meet upon the turther side.

Wo must not strive : frignds enunot chanio to foes;
O yez, we love; albeit wintersnows .
Cover the flowers, the flowers are there, God knows.

And yet T woald it had been nny one,
Quly not thm‘x. O my eompanion .
My guide, mine own tanutiae friend, mine own !

The picces called ““Doggrel in Delft” are clever,
showing a gennine seuse of humour ; the sonnets,
too, are ingenious, especially *‘The Lost Self,”
and the translations from the Greek have sche-
larly merit. On the whole this is a rather ex-
ceptional collection.

LITERARY AMERICANS.

Boyesen, the author of 50 many pretty Nor-
wegian stories and poems, is a professor in the
university. He is short and stout and speaks
English entirely without any foreign accent.
He 1s a charming companion, and his manners
are eaysy and unaffected. 8o far as physical
appearance goes, Richard Grant White is the
exact opposite of Boyesen. While the latter is
under the medium heigh, the former towers
above you till you wonder no longer that he
breathes an atmosphere different from other
men and delights in grammarand such abomina-
tions. His presence grows on you when he
begins to talk, and you find him the most
delightful person in the world. He is in love
with the English, and his ideal home is Cam-
bridge, Mass., which is strange for a born New
Yorker.

One is very much struck with the personal
a{)penmnce of John Burroughs, the literary
child of Thoreau, but, his friends claim, “a
greater than Cawdor.” He is an erect, well-
formed mau, and his handsome faze is full of
refinement and delicaey. One can hardly im-
agine him questioning nature in her rougher
moods, as he has so often done. Somehow we
expect such men to bealittle rank of the woods,
but Burroughs has shown that a classieal, highly
polished mind may come closely into sympathy
with pature. I don't know whom to contrast
with Burroughs, unless it be Joaquin Miller.
The latter is somewhat tamed of late years, but
he still etfects his slouch hat and talks of sleep-
ing in & bullulo-robe. Joaguin is not as
beautiful as he once was. He has a bald head,
and thatis a very prosaic, unpoetical fact in
anybody's existenca ; but every once in a while
he writes a line or two that iz absolutely fervid,
and there are so few who ever do that thata
great many things can be over-luoked in con-
sequence,.

tichard Henry Stoddard is a stout, solidly
b9ilt man, whose white hair and whiskers show
him to be past the days of youthful dreams, e
is a jolly companion when with fiiends and
enjoye 8 bon mot. One occasionally sees Mark
T}vain here on a visit from Hartford, and hears
his drawling accents. Mark is rich now, and it
is doubtful if he will ever again equal his early
work. Auother Hartford wman, who is as highly
esteomed as any American man of letters, and
who is frequently in New York, is Charles
Dudley Warner, and a more polished and
alegant geutleman is not to be found in the two
hemispheres. e is rather fine-looking, too,
and distinguished in appearance. There is
sometting of that same refinement about him
which one finds in his books. The man and his
works are admirably in tone.

Julian Hawthorne and G. P. Lathrop, son-in-
law of Nathanial Hawthorue, are both in New
York, Julian Hawthorne is a very straight,
broad-shouldered, handsome young fellow—that
is, young in looks and tolerably so in years.
His admirers think he is the coming novelist.
especinlly since his last book has attracted se
much attention, Lathrop is shorter and stouter
aud is a genial gentlemen, full of good nature
aud of pleasant manuners, Not unlike him in
pursonal appearance is Edgar Fawcett, but very
unlike him in other respects. A Californian
who has been favorably received here and who
has printed some very pretty poems is John
Vance Cheney. He came originally from
Vermont aud was in- New York before he went
to the Pacifie coast.

The editorial rooms hold some of the best
known men. The Century, since Dr. Holland's
death, is edited by Mr. Gilder, one of a distin.
guished family, He is of slight figure and has
a spirituelle look, but his mind is active and
incisive. Mr. Alden, the editor of Harper's
Monthly,is of more pblegmatic temperament, has
an easy manuerand a bright eye that sparkles
with humor. Allen Thorndyke Hice of the
North American Keview is that anomaly, a
rich editor. When he took the Review it was
on its last legs. Under hisnew policy of getting
the best known specinlists to write on live
sukjects he has brought the circulation up to
mory than 30,000. George William Curtis lives
down at Staten lsland, which is New York for
all practical purposes. He is not the editor of
Harper's Monthly, as the popular impression
seems to be in spite of frequent corrections, but
he contributes the ** Easy Chair” to that
magazine, and also exercises editorial supervision
over the political matter in Harper's Weekly.
He is & politician of the better sort and a writor
of the best sort.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, April 14.

HEr Majesty's birthday will be kept in Lon.
don on Saturday, the 26th of May.

Tuk Pope has spoken of another cardinal for
England. ~ Will his present eminence brook au-
other en inence !

—

Tur day the Radicals wish us to forget is the

19th April. The display of primroses will tell
of & chorished memory.

AX effort is being made to secure the presence
of the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher in London
during the May meetings.

It is generally agreed that the statue of Lord
Beaconstield in Westminster has been placed
with the face the wrong way. It ought to turn
its back on the Commons.

AMOXG the many questions with which Mr.
Gladstone has promised to deal during the pre.
sent session is that relating to the better protec-
tion of young women and girls.

THE Earl of Derby has given substantial
proof of his aflinity to the cause he has recently
espoused by letting it be known that he has be-
come a member of the Devonshire Club.

THE adventures in the Alps of Mrs. Burnaby
the wife of the renowned Colonel Burnaby, will
be among the curiosities of literature of this
season, and we are told will be extremely amus-
ing.

Mz. BicGAR was asked what he thought of
the Explosives Bill. He had no objection, he
said, save that it would be possible under its
rovisions for the authorities to seize his whis-

ey as an explosive substance. A recent trial
informed us that he likes the article strong.

THE Deceased Wife’s Sister Bill is to be in-
troduced in the House of Lords during the
Derby week. Lord Dalhousie, who has charge
of the measure, is unfortunately unwell, but he
hopes to be able to be present. There will be
a flood of petitions in a week or two.

“1 AM against all retrospective legislation,”
said a keen Liberal the other night when it was
being urged that the Explosives Bill should be
made to apply to the meun incustody. * Then,”
said a genial Tory member, * you will vote
against the Affirmation Bill.”

L3

A MUCH-LIKED man is Inspector Denning of
the House of Commons; he can even do the
part of chucker out courteously. Is it not trae,
Mr. B.——1% Those of the House who appre-
ciate him have presented him with an album of
rather a superlative character, having fixings in
gold, and there is a higher honor awaiting him
ere long—so it is said.

Tue Government have it in contemplation
to make a grant to the detectives who have been
instrumental in making the recent discoveriesof
dynamite in London and Birmingham. Thisis
a movement which will commend itself to most
people, since many of these men have vot only
rua considerable risk, but have suffered much in
other ways over the matter,

Mr. Epwanp Jouxsoy, the member for Exe.
ter, has been making special experiments with
dynamite, and he has demonstrated the fact
that three ounces of the material, properly
placed at the roots of an elm, blows the tree
one hundred yards into the air, Does this not
render any future exploits of the Premier in the
tree-felling way unnecessary ¥ He can be no-
where in a competition.

Mr. NEWDEGATE has reason to be thavkful
that Mr. Bradlaugh did not employ couu-el.
But the bill of costs which the Lon. member
wiil have to pay will be very heavy. His own
amount is understood to be thres thousand
pounds, and the other side will, of course, ciaim
o considerable sum. Mr. Newdegate is a geaer-
ous, but he is not a rich man, aud it may there.
fore be supposed that some of the persons who
have so loudly expressed their admiration of
him will insist upon helping to pay his costs.

It was very rough on Sir William Harcourt,
that ill-timed burst of laughter. The Home
Secretary was questioned about the dynamite
captnres, and a perfect shriek of glee aross when
in stately and solemu tones he declared that the
fearful consignment had Birmingham for its
place of manutacture. And what was still more
unlucky was the fate which compelled Mr.
Chamberlain to answer the nex: question, The
laughing was all good-tempered enough, but
the association of ideas was irresistibly funny.
The Radicals profess to be highly indiguant at
his {rivolous treatment of a remarkably serious
subjeet,

Tue electric light is coming slowly but surely
to the front in the lighting of large public build-.
iugs. Some of the gesn appointed theatres and
large halls in Londou are now fitted with incan-
descent lamps, whose soft ditfused light seems
to meet with general acceptance. The latest
edition is the library and dining.rooms of the
House of Commons, rooms which were provious-
Iy well 1it with gas, but which it has been found
advisable to fit up with experimental electric
lamps. Altogether some 260 lights.-were used,
and the general veriict of mewmbers of Purlia.
ment scemeid to be satisfactory.

1

Logp Hesry LENNOX's forthcoming speech
on the condition of the navy will cause some
consternation ontside the naval circles. Lord
Hlenry has made up his mind to lay bare
the condition the navy has been reduced to by
the parsimonions action of the Government,
Without wishing in any way to anticipate his
lordship's speech, he will lay great stress on the
fact that while other countries are strength.
ening their navies ours is almost at a standstill.
The noble lord will also show that several of our
ships are unseaworthy, and tbe failure of con-
tractors to keep their contracts will be a strong
point. The supply of gnns and the purchase of
ships will also form salient portions of the argu-
ment in favor of greater naval activity.

A Goop story was related by Mr. Joseph
Cook, of Boston, in one of his recent Monday
lectures. During the Civil War Mr. Tennyson
met an American gentleman, a Northerner, at &
party in London. ‘I wish you to understand,
sir,” said the Poet Laureate, *‘that my sympa-
thies and those of society here are on the side
of the South.” ‘1 wish you to understand,
gir,”” the American replied, **that we of the
Northern States do not eare wheie your sympa-
thies lie. We expect to fight this war out on
our own plan, for our own good and that of the
human race,”” It is said—and we hope it is true
—that Mr. Tennyson trented the American with
increased respect after this speech. Mr. Cook
asserts that America has ceased to be excessively
sensitive to European criticisin, or even to
British.

Tur home of explosive mirth just now is un-
doubtedly Toole's Theatre. The popular come-
dian has revived Mr. Barnand’s farcical comedy
Artful Cards, in which he depicts the embar-
rassments of a middle.aged gentleman who has
been inveigled into the society of swindlers,
whom he takes for members of a foreign aristo-
cracy. The police make a raid, and Mr. Toole
escapes through a window with a trombone,
which he tries to persuade his wife he took by
mistake for an umbrella. All the episodes are
of a most laughable description, and no gravity
could withstand the specticle of Mr. Toole in an
agony of iuvention when he has to explain his
disordered appearance in evening dress and
somebody else's overcoat. Farce on the stage is
by no means so popular as it was, but its vital.
ity at Toole's Theatre is nnmistakable.

ARTISTIC.

BoxsaT exhibits at the Salon this vear a

hortrait of Mr, Morton, the United States Minister ac
aris.

Miss Rurr M. WINTERBOTTOM contributes
to the present Academy Exhibition. some sculprures
which give good promise of future achievement. The
artist is yetin her teens,

Epwarp TrRexcrarD, 888 Broadwav, has a
eabinet-sized picture of Hermann Wunderlich's. en-
titled ** The Young Amateur,”” representing u mis: in
her tcens sketching from nature at Rye Beach, N.H.

The Perry monument fund at Newport, LT,
is now complete. or will be made so by the funds
voted by the city and State, which will be forth-
coming at once. There were sixiy-seven contributors,
The highest amvpunts was one hundred dollars anld
the lowest one dollar.

Hrrert HerrRoMEeF, the distinguished Fnug.
lish artist, is todeliver a lecture before the Histories
Saciety of Brooklyn. Heis to be in New York agai
the last week in May, when it is hoped ho may he
persuaded to address the publie en sume topie erm-
nected with his arz.

Ru~kixN has retently paid three thousand
dellars for & manuseript book made by n Miss Alox-
ander, a young American ludy residing in Florence,
Ttaly. Itis alarge quario containing folk-lore of the
Tuscan peasants, and is engrossed in a copper-plate
hand and illumivated with pictures that are said to
be gems of art. The work is to be placed in the
Sheffield (England) Muscum,

HOP BITTERS ARE THE PUREST AND
BEST BITTERS EIER MADE.

They are compounded from Hops, Malt, Ba.
chu, Mandrake and Dandelion,—the oldest,
best, and most valuable medicines in the world
and contain all the best and most cumtive pro-
perties of all other remedies, being the greatsst
Blood Purifier, Liver Regulator, and Life and
Health Restoring Agent on earth. No disease
or ill health can possibly long exist where thesa
Bitters are used, so varled and perfect are their
operations.

They give new life and vigor to the aged and
infirm. To all whose cmployments cause irreygu-
larity of the bLowels or urinary organs, or who
require an Appetizer, Tonic and mild Stimn-
lant, Hop Ditters are invaluable, being highly
curative, tonie and stimulating, without in-
toxicating.

No matter what your feelings or symtoms are,
what the disease or aliment is, uase Hop Bitters.
Don't wait untill you are sick, but it you only
feel bad or miserable, use Hop Bitters at once.
[t may save your life. Hundreds have been saved
by so doing. §300 will be paid for a case they
will not cure or help.

Do not suffer or let your friends suffer, bat
use and urge them to use Hop Bitters.

Remember, Hop Bitters is no vile, drugged,
drunken nostrium, but the Purest aud best Me-
dici1n ever made ; the “Invalid’s Friend and
Hope,” and no person or family should be with.
out them. Try the Bitters to day.
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HAMONY.

* Among the rest, a small, unsightly root,

But of divine effect, he culled me out;

The leaf was darkish, and had prickles on it,
But in anothercountry ashe said, =~
Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this soil;
He called it Haomony."

A little dust the summer breezo

Has sifted up within a cleft,
A slanted raindrop from the trees,

A tiny seed by chance airs left—
It was enough, the seedling erew,
And frow the barren hoart drew
Her dimpled leaf and tender bud,
And dews that did the bare reck stud ¢
And crowned at length her simple head
With utter sweetness, breathed afar,
And burning like a dusky star—

Nweetness upon so little fed,

Ah me! shwmeo!

And vet hearts gouncomforted.

For hearts, dear love, such seedlings are,

[hat noed so little, nh. so less,
Than little on this enrth, to bear |

The sun-sweet blozsom, happiness;
And sing—those dring hearts that come
To go—their swan-song tlving home,
A toueh, & tender tone, no more,
A face that lingers by the door -
To turn and smile, a fond word said,

A kiss—these things make heaven; aud yet
We do neglect, refuse, forget,
To give that little, ere "tis fled,

Ahme! ah me!

And sad hearts go uncowmforted.

I asked of thee but little, nay,
Not for the golden fruit thy beugh
Ripens for thee and thine who day
By day beneath thy shadow grow ;
Only for what, from that full store,
1lad made me rich, nor left thee poor,
A drift of blossow, needed not
For fruit, yet blessing some dim spot.
A touch, a tender word svon said,
Fond tenes that seem our dead again
Come baek after long years of pain,
Lunely. for these my sick heart bled—
Ah we! ab me!
Fad hearts that go uncomiorted.

SGME PARIS CRITICS.

French crities muay be divided into three
classes :——Crities who give an account ef the
{vla_v ou the day after it has been performed :

vitn, at the Figaro ; Wolll, ai the Evenement ;
La Pommerave ; at the Paris, etc. They write
with more brevity, and have not the same
finish that is expected from the weekly critic,
though they carry great weight in the world of
comedians and play-goers. The weekly ecritie,
or lundiste, so called as his *¢ feuilleton drama
tique” appears every Sunday evening or every
Monday morning at the lower part of the front
page of the paper, 8 space generally taken up by
anovel ; Sarcey, at the Temps ; Henry Fouquier,
at the Dix-neuvicme Siécle : Frangois Coppée
at the Patrie, ete.; and last, but not least, the
reviewers of the Hevne des Deux Mondes, Nou-
velle Revue, ete,, who give their verdict but
once in the month, and who have, therefore,
ample time to gather documents and mature
their thoughts.

In some pericdic:l mondains, and by such we
wean papers like the Figaro, the Evenement,
the Gil Blas, the Gaulois, which give a large
share 10 society, fashion, and amusements, two
daily articles are devoted te the Soirée Parisien-
ne and 1o the Courrier des Théatres.

The Soirée Parisienne is either an account of
the last play—given from a hrmourous point of
view—with a list of the celebrities present at
the performance, together with a description of
costumes, scenery, etc, or a faney article which,
whken signed by the Monsieur de 'Orchestre of
the Figaro {Arnold Mortier), contains in a light
form a great deal of wit and imagination.

The Courrier des Theéitres is mainly the daily
gossip and information regarding the theatrical
world. To string together this kind of news
men of great ability are not required. Never-
theiess, writers like Jules Prével (Figaro), Louis
Besson (Evénement), have great iniluence, not
on acconnt of their own talent, which is null,
but for the services they may render to, and
esyecially the bad tricks they may serve upon,
managers, actors and authors.

We shall not in these short sketches speak of
that latter class of writers, who are to true critics
what a reporter of ‘‘faits divers” is to the
writer of a leading article. Of the others, we
shall select a few who, being representative men
will give a good idea of the class at large.

AUGUSTE VITL,

A small head with a wrinkled face, little
piercing black eyes, a sharp nose, and a mouvs-
tache—emerging fiom a large ulster coat, in
whick is wrepped up a »lim, middle.sized indivi-
dual : such iy the appearance of Vity, considered
by many, especially by comedians, as the most
influential ot dramatic crit cs, a5 he writes in
the Figaro, the paper with the largest circula-
tion in Paris. Ind-ed, Virtu's articles are free
from ambiguity ; with great dexterity he unre-
vels the plot of the darkest drams, draws cut the
thread ot the most complicated operetta, or
exbhibits in a clear light the varicus scenes of the
least intelligible of farces, but this isall. He is

full of prejudices which often mar his judgment
and good sense, while his business-like mind
will not allow him to be carried away either Ly
author or actor. Vitu does not by any means
realize the type of the dramatic critic ; he might
as well be a man of finance or a political writer.
In the eyes of his fellow journalists he is cobsi-
dered a learned man, but savants look upon
hiw only as a journalist. He bas lately given to
the world a thick octavo volume treating of the
house in which Moliére, the great comic poet,
died, with a good deal of it tuken up with an

historical sketch of the Rue Richelieu, which is
not without some merit. Some of his other
productions, *‘ Contes A Dormir Debont,”
* Ombres st Vieux Murs,' have also, we believe,
been read. Vitu's life has been devoted to the
press; he was a contributor to the Pays and the
Constitutionnel, to name only the two most
important of the papers on the stafl’ of which he
haK been engaged ; and in 1867 he was chief
editor of the Standard, a paper supporting the
empire. A staunch Bonapartist, he has remain-
ed faithful to the fallen dyunasty, and has
received from the Fmpress Lugénie marks of
sympathy on several occasions, once, among
others, at the time of his daughter's death,
Vitu joined the Figaro in 1570. He is president
of the Cercle de la Presse, one of the largest
gambling clubs in Paris. Vitu is not very old
{he was born in 1823 according te Vaperean),
but looks more than his age. He is listened to
in his circle of readers: but he is not one of
those writers of whom it will be said—Scripta
manent. No one will, we venture to think,
ever commit the folly of reprinting Vitu’s dra.
matic criticisms.

ALBERT WOLFF.

That hairless face with bony cheeks, promin.
nent nose, large mouth, from which gapes out a
shrill voice, reminding one of the singers of the
Sixtine chapel or of the keevers of the seraglio,
well-known to boulevardiers and gamblers, is the
face of Albert Wolff, the journmalist, who, were
he not clad with masculine garment, might,
with petticoats aud a chequered shawl, be almost
taken for a charwoman. Albert Wolfl is =
Prussian, from Cologne, and, without any doubt,
that Prussian of Cologne is the most thoroughly
Parisian of our chroniquenrs. Nobody knows
better than he how to cateh the telling fact of
the day, whether it be crime, politics, literature,
or art. His ready pen, correct style, sharp wit,
mixed with good sense, all combine to place
him io the very first rank of those skirmishers
whose prose is to last one day. We used the
word chroniquenr just now, and it was purposely
that we used it, as Wolff, whether he writes a
potice of the yearly Salon, as I'remier-Paris in
the Figaro, an account of a play in the Evéne-
ment—nay, a play itself, is ever a chroniqueur.
His articles afford always pleasant reading,
though the second part of his papers is, asa rule,
but a repetition of the first; but the reader
must not seek in them learning or research ; they
are written with chic. Woltl writes with the
tone of an austere novelist ; but his readers are
not bound to believe him ; indeed, he does not
believe himself in what he writes. He Joes, in
fact, just the contrary of what he preaches to
others. “The cow! does not make the monk,"”
and the pen has been given to the writer to
disguise his thoughts.

HENRI DE LA POMMERAYE.

M. de la Pornmeraye was born a lecturer, He
delivered lectures at the Salle des Capucines ; he
delivered lectures at the Thédtre des Nations at
the morning performances of Madame Marie Du-
mas; he delivers lectures over a hulf-closed grave
of a brother in letters ; he delivers lectures at the
Conservatoire, where he was appointed a Pro-
fessor of Dramatic History and Literature, in the
room of Samsor; be delivers lectures everywhere;
in short he is a lectureitself. La Pommeraye is
the inventor of the feuilleton parlé, viz., a
spoken notice of new plays. He has gave up,
however, for the feuilleton écrit, when Emils de
Girardin summoned him in 1874 to the France.
When, after the death of Girardin, part of the
staff of the France started a new paper, Paris, La
Pommeraye was one of the dissenters.  La Pom-
meraye's countenance is familiar to all Paricians;
rather tall, an intelligent face, high eyebrows,
alasses, moustache, and dark brown hair fslling
down on the collar of 2 long black coat. e is
of a kindly disposition, too much of a hénisceur
perhaps, tor he says neither yes ner no ; conse-
quently, as he is not feared, and does not chaose
1o give severe judgments, he hss but s limited
influence.

FRANCISQUE SARCEY.

Sarcey and Vitu are the mnoted dramatic
critics of the day. But Sarcey is a far superior
man in every respect, and his fame rests solely
upon himself ; while Vitu derives much of his
infiluence from the Figaro. We believe Sarcey
is the only critic whose articles bring an increace
in the circulation of the paper on the day they
are published. He entered the Ecole Normale
in 1348, the fifth on a list which included Taine
as first, and About as third competitor. He was
a professor from 1851 to 1838, aud he has re-
tained much of his former calling, his feuilleton
being in style more like the lesson of a pedagogue
than the weekly chronicles of the theatres of the
city given to pleasure. He is certainly well
suited to that grave and tedious, though well-
informed paper, the Temps. Ata first perform-
ance Sarcey may be seen in the balcony stalls,
half dezing. His portly mien, hroad shoulders,
large face, bulging torelead, strong nose, thick
eyebrows, rough white beard, give hirn anything
buta refined appearance, though intimate friends
say that Sarcey has some pretence to elegance.
He is a potorious republican and priest-hater,
and pours out his political and anti.clerical
effusions in About's paper, the Dix-neuviéme
Si¢ le. These articles will not add to his repu-
tation if they increase his fortune, which we
believe ia the case, Sarcey’s bonks are few, and
never created any stir. In short, his talent
seemns to consist more in the examination of the
work of others than in production of work of his

own.

CUARLES MONSELET,

We have, we confess, some weakness for
Monselet. Short and stumpy, the face clean
shaven, Monselet in his stall, with his hands
crossed, the head reclining on the shoulder, and
the somewhat sensual mouth wrinkled with a
smile, the nostrils wide opened, the eyes beam-
ing behind glasses, looks much like a parson
chuckling at the thought of a good dinner. He
has earned, by several books on cookery, which
place him by the side of Brillat Savarin and
Grimod de la Reynitre, the reputation of being
a gourmnet, though his small fortune did not,
probably, allow him to indulge muck in his
taste for elaborate dishes. This is the sort of
penchant some men have for the weak side of
their talent. Ingres ranked himself higher as
a violinist than as a painter; Orfils, the toxi-
cologist, was a good musician, and liked to be
told so. Mounselet might have been n gourmet,
but we do not believes that he was ever o

ourmand. However, as a culinary artist he

as left us a volume, ‘‘ Gastronomie,” and & few
other books, which are amusiug to read, but do
not betray a deep kopowledge of the art made
famous by Caréme. Nor does Monsclet stand
in the first rank as a dramatic critic. He re-
printed a few years ago some of his articles un-
der the title of ¢’ Les Premidres Représentations
Cé'tbres.” But Monselet has a good knowledge
of the eighteenth century ; he delights in resus-
citating some of the celebrities of yore, now
forgotten, or seldom thought of, in the days of
mercantile transactions; Linguet, Baculard,
d’'Arpaud, Cubicres, La Morlivre, Desforges,
ete. He is at ense when he studies an original
character like Restif de la Bretonne, or a sharp
critic like Fréron. Monselet himself is acute
in his eriticism. Many there are who still
resent the wounds made by the ‘* Lorguette
Littéraire,” that dictionary of great and little
authors of our time which begins with About
(Edmond) and ends with Zaccone (Dierre), **le
dernier des littérateurs, comme M. Amedée
Achard en est le premier, par ordre slphabé-
tique.”

FRANCOIS COPPEE.

Coppée is a poet; he is a poet in his novels.
he is a poet in bis plays, he 1s a poet in his dra-
matic criticism—Ubut a poet of second order enly,
for he is lacking alike in force and imagination.
His redeeming quality is tenderness, Thirteen
years ago, {1868} the ¢ Passant,” that delight-
ful fancy, played at the Oddon by Agar and Sa-
rah Bernhard:, made him famous. He has de-
clined ever since. The ** Luthier de Crémone’
{18777 wag favorably received at the Théatre
Fravgais, and one oi his poems, ‘* La Greve des
Forgerous "—perhn{;: the most powerful of his
productions — has been the subject of several
paintings. Coppée, who is but forty years old,
will enter the Academy in the footsteps of hix
rival, Sully Prudhon:me ; but we doubt that he
will ever find again the inspiration that dictated
him the *f Passant.” Like Victorien Sardou,
he wears long hair, threwn back, and hisshaven
face, aquiline nose and very pale ¢ves make
altogether a characteristic ensemble.

HENTI DE PEXE.

Henri de Péne is a stalwart man, with a
bronzed face, black curly hair and beard, of
gentlemanly bearing., He has all his life be-
longed to the press, and he has written de omni
re scibili et quibasdam aliis, with unequal com-
petence and ability. His articles of eriticism
count in number, bat are neither geod nor bad
enough to call for special notice. M. de Pene,
after an article which pave otfence, way chal-
Yenged in 1838 by the whole of the lieutenauts
of the army | After a double encounter he was
severely wounded, and was for some time be-
tween life and death. M. de Pune enjuys the
reputation of being a brave swordsmau, and
accupies a high situation on the couservative
press, being ridacteur en chef of the united
Gaulois and Paris Journal,

JEAN RICHEPIN,

Some eight or nine years ago s book made
Richepin known to the publi¢, ** Lia Chanson
des Gueux.” The bold and popular poet was
sentenced to thirty days' imprisonment and a
fine of five hundred francs ; ** Ce livre est non
seulement un mauvais livre 1nais encore une
mauvaise action.” Like Baudelaire, like Flau.
bert, Richepin had at his début the good luck
of meeting justice on the way, and on that day
the old dame was deaf and biind, and the blow
she strack, instead of felling the culprit to the
ground, raised him at once to the pinnncle.
There is great merit and originality in that
¢* Chanson des Gueux,”’ with genuive poetical
feeling, tenderness, and vigor.

Qui qu'est gueux?
("est-il nous
u bien ceux
Qu’a des zous?
Pour les avoir, quell’ misdro
Ah!les pauv’s geny, que j' lea plains
Nouvent e'estnous que j* sens pleing
Et c'est eux qu’ leu vent' se éerre,

beard, wonld have been in the days of Louis X1,
a joyful escolier, and well could he have sung—

Le poite crt le roi des gueny,

He has now attained fame ; his books sell well,
and if the timid bourgeois refraing from opening
them, not a literary man or an artist would
leave unread Richepin’s productions. As a
dramatic critic he is very kind, and finds ex.
cuses for the unsuccessful authors, as il he 1e-

membered that he had to fight a hard battle for
himself. But whatever work he may now pro-
duce he will always remain the bold poet of the
“ Gueux,” as Barbier, after two and a half score
vears, is still the fierce poet of the lambes, and
Baudelnire the morbid poet of Les Fleurs du
Mal.
HENRI DE ROKNIER.

Ilenri de Bornier is a tragic poet. Iowever,
there is nothing about his dwarfed and hirsute
person to impress upon you the iden of the gran-
deur of his calling.  He mnde his way slowly,
working hard at his desk at the Arsenal Library,
of which he was one of the keepors. His ma-
nuscripts laid long ignored in the darkest corner
of theatrical managers’ oflices till 1868, when
the Comédie Frangaise performed his first trage-
dy, ‘* Agamemnon,” which was well received.
But fancy * Agememnon *in these Offenbach-
jan days of the * Belle Héldne!™ In 1875
Bornier found a real trinmph in the ** Fille de
Roland,"” acted with great power by Sarah
Bernhardt. Under the cover of Carlovingians
and Saracens the play contaived allusiens to
disasters only too recent, and struck by some
fiery lines the patriotic cord of sudiences easily
raised to enthusiasm at the thought of reveuge.
© Les Noces d’Attila,” given at the Odéon in
15880, was a successful piece, but did not draw
large houses. ‘ L'ApGtre,” printed last {mr,
has not been, as yet, performed. All of these,
and sundry acaderical poemns, will entitle Bor-
nier to a seat iu the Academy, but not to the
remembrance of posterity. He will rank in
that host of poets of lesser importance who are
mentioned iu literary manuals but are never
read. Bornier is one of the habitués of Vietor
Hugo's house and of Madame Adaw’s salon. No
wonder that he should write in the Nouvelle
Revue. Asa dramatic critic heo does not rise
above mediocrity.

LOUIS GANDERAX.

Ganderax is the youngest—and certainly the
cleverest, by far—of our dramatic critics. It is
true that he has the great advantage of having
ample time to see over and over again the pieces
he renders an account of once & month in that
old, correct, stately periodical, the Revue des
Deux Mondes, and plenty of space to expose his
ideas. He is very ingeuious in his criticism
and subtile in his deductions. 1lis style, how-
ever, is full of mannerism, and would gain much
by bLeing more natural.  His wit is great, but
shows too much Iabor. Like Sarcey, a success-
ful pupil of the Ecole Normale, Ganderax could
have been sent, if he chose, to Athens or Rome
to study antiguities, and in duoe tiime, after deci-
phering a sufficient number of mutilated texts,
and discovering a proper quantity of broken jars
and stones, he would have been elected a mem.
ber of the Academie des Inscriptions; but ho
preferred literature to seience, and he made his
début only three or four years ago as dramatic
critic in the Parlement; he joined the Revue
des Deux Mondes last year, and occupies the
place once held by Gustave Planche.  Gande-
rax is also a promising dramatic author, snd he
gave last year at the Gymnase, ay his first piece,
** Mirs Fanfare,”” which had but a sueces d'es-
time, although it exhibits qualities of the first
order—anamely, wit, terseness in the style and
simylicity in the plot.

"TARIETIES,

Ox I'rimrose Day was published an ingenious
cartoon. At the top of the picture wus a bunch
of primroses. Then comes a portrait of Lord
Beaconstield. In the centre Britannia in mourn-
ing, with het head bent, and the British livn
by her side. ¢ Would all this have happenead
had he lived I asks the letter-press, and “*all
this"" is represented by the Egyptian War, the
Pheenix Park murders, the dynamite explosion
und the assassination of Irish landlords.

Fare Seexcer  pabd a visit recently to St.
Saviour's Church, Dowminick street, Iublin,
with a view to the erection of some suitable
memorial inside the building to the late Under
Secretary, Mr. Burke haviug been a frequent
attendant at that church. The Lord-Licutenant
decided that the memorial should take the form
of a window, and it is stated that his Excellency
has given orders for its immediate construction.

Mu. Briout, when his son was miarried the
other day in an Anglican temple by a canon
fromm Westminster Abbey, told the breakfast

arty that weddings to him were always sad.
Is has had anoth«r occasion for sa-lness now
his nephew, Mr. Walter M'Laren, was married
rect-mly to Miss W. A. Muller, the sister of the
member of the London School Board, and her-
stif a great public worker. This time the cere.
mony did tuke place in a Quaker meeting house
in Westminster, of which miredbile dictie, lLord
Salisbury is the ground landlord.

Kixe Usnerto is much perplexed by his

. . . . : Queen's repeated solicitations for concessions to
Richepin, well built, with black curly heir and i ) !

the Vatiean. The King is devotedly attached
to the Queen Margarita, who exercises over him
a legitimate influence.  She, like many ltalian
Indies, is comypletely under the I'ope’s influence,
which he naturally exercises for the advance.
ment cf his intcrests ; but the country is op-
posed to any concesgions to the Papacy, and the
unfortunate King is placed between bis (ueen
and his subjects. It will be impossiblo to please
both, and his throne may be endangered s&xould
he yield to his consort's entreaties.
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THE AUSTRIAN COURT,

Giossip has been rife at the Austrian Court, Jt
is snid that several ladies of the highest rank
have incurred disgrace and rustication for
awhile, in consequence of their thoughtless at.
tempt to produce a sensation at the great fancy
wgeant ball, which took place at Vienna some
ittle while ago. Six young Indies, under the
direction of a certain French leader of fashion
In the Austrian metropolis, had announced a
surprise to be given by their entréde in the ball-
room precisoly at the hour of midnight. The
Empress alone was admitted to the secret—an
entrée of a group of ** Koussalki.,” These are the
water-nymphs of Germany, most beautiful and
ethereal beings, who frequent the louely lake,
or gather by thie still brook in the meadows and
wander by mnonlight, singing melancholy strains
descriptive of the sad fate which compels them
to haunt this earth so long as the lover from
whom their own enrly death has separated them
shall be living still, Tler  Majesty approved
highly of the romantic device, and the arrival
of the nymphs was awaited with the greatest
interest.  Exactly as the clock struck twelve
the rutrée was anvounced by sweet musie,
written expressly for the oceasion, and in aenr
composed of rnches and agnatic plants the love.
1y lady was drawn Jdown the centre of the ball.
room, followed by her attendant procession of
beautiful nymphy, crowned with water lilies,
wavinyg long bullrushes in their hands.  But all
expression of admiration was checked at sight of
the frown upon the brow of the Empress, and
the scorn with which she represeed the homage
of the water nymphs as they passed by on their
way to the place which had been kept for them
at the head of the hall. The scanty attire of
the Koussalki created so much displeasure that
a ehamberlain was commissioned to inform their
leader that they would be dispensed from danc-
ing, for which they had been set down. The
Koussalki had followed too closely the peet'’s
deseription of their costume. It consisted sim-
ply of a thin skirt reaching to the knee, and
edged with a fringe of grass and wild flowers,
The skirt wae held on to the shoulders by «
simple wreath of myosotis, and no bodice what-
ever was visible, the bust being covered with a
tlesh-colore maillot.  The discowtiture was comn-
plete, as may be imagined, and some time must
elapse ere it will be forgotten. Although the
attire of the Konssalki was but scant, 1t was
most exprassive, being of a sgpecies of silver

cloth made only in England, which serves for |

the costuine of Queen of the Naiads in all the
balets aud pantomines where the character is
introduced.  In following the theatre the ladies
presumed they were not in error, and it is a pity
vither that there was a wistake on their put or
n the view tikeu of their ¢ ostumne,

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Daris, March 14,

O ta losses at play Prinee P—— has
committed suicide,

Tie Duchess de Richelien is about to be mar-
ried o an Faglishman of title,

Tur marriage ix announced of Mdlle. Heotrive
de Rothschild to M. Morris Fphrussi,

A Trxax speculator is going to send over a
number of wnstanygs to Paris, where he expects
they will be regurded as poniesy, and feteh a
high price.

A xrw elub is being formed which will have
as a first principle * play,” ax a secoud that the
ictons are to be of n value of from four to a thou-
saml ponnds.

Asoxa the agreeable additions to Paris life is
Alrs. Mackay, who has been wintering at Nice,
and found the place has worked woudess for her
health,

Tur Journa! du Loirel aflivms that the Count
de Clambord is now under medical treutment,
symptoms of incipient disease of the heart
having declared themselves during the past few
months.

Exouisit society in the Rivicra is fast dispers.
ing. Seme people will make a short stay in
Paris, others go direct home, and in two woeks
moro tha sonthern coast will be a study of
ostill Dife,”

Tue Gaulois is respousible for the assertion,
if not for the fact, that Louise Michel is a war-
tied womar, aud has o family of two, whether
twins or not our contemporary-does uot state.
The nawme of Lounise is Madame Tivayre,

We henr that King Humbert has recently
raized the Due de Camposelin to tho dignity of
a high ofticer of the militiry order of 88, Mau-
rice and Lazarre,  His Majosty gracionsly added
a most flattering letter at the same time, with
the badge and insiguia of the order in dinmonds.

Tuk iden of making a tunnel from Paris to
Rouen has entered some one's speculative brain,
and he has had influence enough to get the tun.
uel respectfully mentioned in the papers.  After

this we are, with our Dover and Calais idea,'

clearly not as mad as the French are, with their
Pavis to Rouen notion,

Tug fashion is being introduced of sending
round to relations and friends cards from the
new-born announcing his or her arrival in Paris,
‘The only other information given is as to the
health of mamma. A photo accompanies the
letter, but the illustrations of youth of that age
are not a success, as they seem to belong to the
missing link tribe.

A LADY correspondent, observing on the con-
troversy going forward in a London journal
concerning the circumstances attendant on the
flight of the Empress Fugénie, sends nus u de.
scription of her visit to the Tuileries on the
morning of the departure of Her Majesty., The
lady had entered the palace to seek M. de Vala-
biigne, the chambeclain in waiting for the
week, The porter ut the loge, in answer to her
inyuiries, had directed her to that oflicial's pri-
vate room on the third floor. She weut upstairs
without meeting a single individual. The de-
sertion was complete.  Not a sound was heard
through the long silent corridors, which like the
cabins on board an emigrant ship were filled with
narrow berths each be >ring a card with the name
of the occupant pusted on the panel. Never wasg
desolation more apparent. Many of the doors
were opan, and the wind had seattered the
papers over the f{loors. Cupboards had bteen
ransacked in all haste, drawers had been dragged
out to their fullest extent. All kinds of débris
were lying loose upon the ground ! The visitor
called aloud the name of ker friend, but no an-
gwer wag returned, and the name echo-d through
the empty corridor with lugubrious effect. The
lady declares her solemn belief that not a crea-
ture had remained the palace, hitherto so popu.
lar aud so animated, and that every soul had
taken flight Jefore the Fmpress herself had de-
parted.  Overcome with alarm she descended
to the court.yard ouly to find the loge itself
empty. Duriug the titue she had beea employed
in her useless search the concicrge, too, had de-
parted,

RELIABLE TESTIMONY.

Privapereiia, Pa., Sept, 6, 1882,
oy Bitters Co.

1 am 74 years old, have lived 34 vears in
Philadelphia, aud well known ameng Germaus.,
I have been troubled 12 yvears with a white
swelling on my right foot, and getting worse
every vear, and very paiuful, and breaking out
in hot weather. 1 consulted several doctors and
they told me it was incurable and I would have
to take it with me in the grave. Some time ago
I lost my appetite, was costive, had headache,
and fever, in fact was very sick. I saw in the
Genman Demoeral that Hop Bitters was what |
uceded. 1 got a bottle, took it one week and
was as well again as ever, and to my greatest
surprise, right from the first, my swelling went
down gradually, and I taking auvother battle got
entirely well of it. The wite of .ny neighbour
had two such swellings on her legs and three
bottles cured her. 1 think this is a great
triumwph for your Litters,

Jons Sroti,
No. 4 Young's Alley, above Willow St.

StirpspiLy, Isnpg, Nov, 13, 1881

Drank Stee—1 have read so much atoat Hop
Bitters and always being atflicted with neuralgia,
weakuers, diseased stomach, never having much
health 1 tried a couple bottles ; it has strengti-
ened and helped me more than any medicine or
doctor. ] am now on my third bottle and am
thankful that it has helped me., I will advise
all thut are atllicted to giveit a fuir trial,

Lvey Van.

Boat the World.
Rockviueg, Coxx., March 4, 1882,
Hep Bitters Co.
I have been taking vour Hop Bitters for seve:

ral weeks, and they beat the world.
L. 8. Lrwis, Lewis’ axles machine.

LEETONtA, PA, April 13, 1882,
Hop Bitters Co.

I have not been well for three yvears, tried al.
mostevery kind of patent medicines and ro tess
than seven doctors, one of Elmira, N. Y., none
have done me any good. I finally triad your
Hop Bitters and fonnd them just the thing. 1
have praised them so highly thore is a great
pumber here who use them with great benefit
and satisfaction,

Very Respectfully Yours, R. Huxw,

GesTLEMEN—The © Hop Bitters " meet with
large sales and give general satisfuction, one ease
in particular you should know of.  Mr. John B.
Green, 728 Spring Garden St., Phila,, Pa,, has
been sufluring from kidnev atlection, which
superindnced rheumetism. He tried physicians
and remedics in vain. Ife was obliged to take
morphine to induce sleep ; his trouble was so

ent. Reading your advertisement in the
 Christian at Work,” he was prevailad upon by
one of his danghtors to try it. Three Lottles
effected a cure, and pow heis an enthusiast for
“ Hop Bitters.,” He is one of the oldest resi-

dents in the locality named; and knownas a
gentleman of unusual probity.

Hexay TorTey,
672 North 10th St,, Philadelphia, Pa.

OFrice JELLOWAY MU, A. Ass001ATION,
JELLOWAY, O., Mar. 18, '82.

Hop Bitler Manufactnring Co.

1 have been using your Hop Bitters and find
themn what you recommend them to be for kid-
ney disease, (viz., superior toall others.)

J. L. HiLpernrAND,

Vertigo, Dizziness and Blindness.

Orrick Urrea Morniva HegALp, %
Urica, Feb. 18, 1882,

I have been troubled with vertigo since last
July, and have suffered greatly every nightafter
any considerable exertion from dizziness and
blindness. 1 tried two bottles of Hop Bittera,
and since then have been entirely relieved,
Respectfully yours, J. d. FLaNiGax.

Hop Bitters Co. June 15, 1381.

1 have beon sufferivg five years past with
neuralgia, liver complaint, dyspepsia and kidney
complaint, and | have doctored with fourteen
different doctors who did me wo good. At last
[ tried Hop Bitters, and after ] used a few bot:les
I received a great benefi: from them, and if [
had used Hop Bitters regularly I would have
been well before. 1 know them to be the best
medicine in the world for nervous diseases of all
kinds,

James CooNTs,
Beelington, Barber Connty, W. Va.

Wicked for Clergymen.

‘1 believe it to be all wrong and even wick:d
for clergymewn or other public men tobe led into
giving testimonials to quack doctors or pataut
medicines, but when a really meritorious article
composed of valuable remedies known to all, and
thatall physicians use and trust in daily, we
should freely commend it, I therefore cheer-
fully and heartily commend Hop Bitters fur the
sood. they have done me and my friends, fiemly

elieving they have no equal for family ase.
will not be without them.
Rev. B. R——, Washington, D .C.

A good Baptist clergvman of Bergen, NX. Y,
a sirong temperance man, sutlered with kidney
trouble, neuralgia and dizziness almost to blind-
ness, over two years after be was advised that
Hop Bitters would cure him, because he was
alraid of and prejodiced agninst the word
‘‘bitters.”” Since his cure he says none need
fear but trust in Hop Bitters,

My wife and daughter were made healthy by
the use of Hop Bitiers and | recommend them
t\? !\13\ people.—Methodist Clergyman, Mexico,

I had severe attacks of Cravel and Kidney
trouble; was unable to get auy wmedicine or
doctor to cure me until I used Hop Bitters, and
they cured me in a short time.—A distinguished
lu“'{er and temperance orater of Wayne County,
N. Y.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All eommuuieations intended for this Column
sed to the Chess Editor, Caxavny .

should he addr

TLLUsTRATED NEWS, Montreal.

H. & ITamilton, Oot~Correst solndion received of |

Problem No, 428,

With reference to this Problem. we wish to sax thae ¢

we  published it without inspection, relying on
the name of the composer. Tt is correctly printed
from the copy we obtuined some time ago, but
we are afrid there must be gome mistake connected
with it. J. P. Taylor, one of the best problemists of
the day, eould never, we believe, linve sent it cut in
its present eondition.

The following letter from Dr. Ryall, of Hasuilron, -

on the right of a chessplayer to publish the scure ot
grne he may have won, without fiest obtaining the
consent of his auragonist, hay been scut to us by Mr.
Shuw, and we aregiad to find a place forit in onr
Chess Column,

We entirely ngree with the views of De. Ryvall on
the subject, espeeinlly when he says that © of course
noone would publish a privatogame without the con-
sent of both ;r‘n_wrs." Mr. Shavw, in his letrer 1o the
Glasgow Herald, did not say thut hereterred to games
playwl on public oceasions, and on this acconnt we
called attention to his statements,

M avatrox, 2th April, *83.

Dear Mu. Suaw,~I have read your letter on the
disconrtesy question in the ” Canadian [lusteated
News,” und win very slad to agree with yoar side of
the argument ; indeed, I fail to see how the word dis-
courtesy is applicable, a2 I was under the improssion
that all tourney or mateh guunes were plaved ander
the auspices of their respective associations or olabs,
and consequently were the property of such, and it
tilose hodios do not publish atl the games played in
due time, the winner certainly should havethe option
of doing so. [ think that some clause to that effect
should have a place in your Chess Association con -
stitution. R .

O oourse no ono would publish a private game

without the consent of both players : butif an inter

esting gume occurred, ['do not see why it should not
be published, provided noclue wasgiven as to who the
players were, or from what part of the Dominion the
g ene,
Believe me, yours truly,
J. Ryt

| THE INTERNATIONAL TOURNEY.

Loxpoy April 30.—In the ohiess tournamoent to-day
Bird and Englisch played a dreawn game, Winawer
beat Sellman, Noa beat Mortimer, Tachigorin de~
feated Stoinitz, and Zukertort defeated Mason. Tho
pame between Atnson and Zukertort wasa grand one,

lasting nine houry. Blackburne and Rosenthal played
adrawn gnine. Mackenzie deteated Skipworth,

Loxpox, May 1.—In the tonrnament to-day Englisch
and Seilinan played a drawn game.  Bird wae beaton
b‘f.'l“/,chigorin.uml Mortimer by Steinitz. Mason and
Winawer played drawn ganeswith Noa and Rosenthul.
Zukertort and Blackburne bent Muckentie and Skip-
srorth.

Loxpoy, May 2.—In the chess tournmment to-day
Winawer and Rosenthal plaved 2 deawn game, Bird
beat Eaglisch, Mason aud Noz played & drawn game,
and Blackhurne defeated Selimamn,

Loxoos, May 4.—In the ches: tournament to-lay
Rosenthal and Englisch pluyed o drawn (fngne-
Tacharin defeated Selltnan, Maekenzie defeated Noa,
Zukertort defeated Skipworth, Dird and Mortimer
and Winawer and Blackbarne played drawn gager.
Steinitz defeated Mason,

PROBLEM No. 432,
By J. P Tavlor,
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WHITE.
White to play and mate in two movas,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 134,

White. Blaek.
1Qto K K3 L Kre Q4
2Q rakes P 2 K takes Ror moves

3 BorQ mates

GAME 5581h.

A lively gumae plaved hetween Mewrrs. Maedon el
and A Josor, T
{Sicitiun befenac.y

WeitTE, Brack.
(Mc. My [B) 3 0 b
1 PwoK4 1PtaQUH4
2K:toKB3 TRetoQ B3
3 Kt B3y APk
4 ProQd 4 Pakes P
5 Kttakes P S KewB3
fBolK 6 hito Kt
Z 3{(, wkes Ko v &x PP!:');KCE Kt
S Biod S QR
b Costlos B takes K
Y V) pkey
il Rt takes P
2 R Kesg 12 Kte B4
Prols 13 B R20

P tnkes P
Qre R3

 takes [ ch

! inkes B

Ueakes K P

O B Ktdeh

pag li a g 4ch

TQn QU

2 Ko KeSeh

X l]{ tokh'z 7)

24 QtakesQ

25 R takes Ke P
Tto Kt 3 ¢h

S Rto BT ch

2% R B6ehty)

20 R otakes R

WM KtwB2

3 RKtwke3

32 Rukes B Peh

2t i 2O 0

et 1t et bt bk o Bt

=

NKmQ2
o Rre K5 eh
3 Kt takes Peh
31 K orakes B .
Aud Black resigued.
NOTES.
(0 B to Q4 at ence followed, afterthe exlunge of
pawns, by Kt te Kt 5, isabetter line of play.
{6} A hasty move, that even in an efthand alair
like thiz should have cost himthe zame,
() Mr. Basor does not appear st his best in
conuter,  We think he should here have vart
B with Kt and then taken the KB P,
{7 White is minus twopawns<, but he is new likely
enough to reeover them,
(3 1T K 1o B sq. White inates in two moves.,
() Rt K7 woulid have been mare expeditious.

THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKING POWDER
Has become a Houvsenorp Wekp in the land, ard is a

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

fn_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

Tt is uved for raising Wl kinds of Rread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &, Lo, and a small guantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, cr other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, and make the focd nrere
digestible.

E COOKS FRIEND
SAVES TIME, o
IT SAVES TEMPER,
T SAVES MOXNEY,
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Damialon aed
wholesale by the manufacturer.
W, D, McLAREN, Uniox Mites,
19-$3-363 35 College Strect.

‘ e MAY b FOUXD OY
TH a PAPER FILE AT GEO. P,
3 ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

STREET), WHELE Ab-
FERTISING CONTRACTS N
LAY be msde for it in -
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THE “ SKREI”

®~  Cod Liver il
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APRALIAS SENSS

Voo
o T - Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless. No other Ofl to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & €CO.

e lih

I SFRUG
7'© B S COUGHSCOLDS

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

(f Y.
LA
LACHINE

NOTIOCE TO CONTRAOTORS.

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned
and endorsed ** Teader for the Formation of Basins
near St. Gabriel Locks,” will be received at this office
until the srrival of the Eastern and Western wmails
on WEDNESDAY, THE 6tH DAY OF JUNE next,
for the formation of TWO SLIPS or BASINS, on the
north side of the Lachine Canal, at Mont

A plan and specification of the work to badone can
be seen at this Office, and at the Lachine Canrl Office,
Montreal, on and after TUESDAY, the 22nd day of
MAY next, at either of waich places printed forms of
tender can be obtaived. L.

Contractors are requested to bearin mind that ten-
ders will aot be considered unless made strictly in
accordance with the printed forms,

An accepted Bank cheque for the sum of $2i000,
must accompany each tender, which sum shall be
forfeited, if the pa.rt‘vutendenng declinas enteringinto
contract for the works at the rates and on the terms
stated in the offer submitted. The cheque thus gent
in will be returned to the respective parties whose
tenders are not accepted. .

This Department does not, however, bind itself to
accept the lowest or any tender.

By order, ~
A. P. BRADLEY,
3 Secretary.
Dept. of Railways and Canals, z
Ottawa, 2Ist April, 1883,

CASTOR FLUID e

A delightfully rel_'mshiﬁg preparation for the hair.
Should be used daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, pre-
vents dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect gair

dressixg for the family. - Z3c. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
-Sole Manufacturer,
144 St Lawrence Main Street. -

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

{LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

—

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithograpbic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab-
" lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi.
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES . -
2 PATEXT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, priat and fembqg' eunvelopes by one operation,
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 BSTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-EXGRAVIXG MACHINES,
Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and a1l other
Machinery required in & first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVIRG, LITHOGRAPHING, ELECS

TROTYVING AND

BEST, bYLE - e

~AND AT MODERA’{‘E PRICES.
PHOTO-ENGRAVING snd LITHOGRAPHING from

pen and ink drawiags A SPECIALITY.

- The Company

the . e P

CLNADIAM ILLUSTRATED NEWE, -

‘DCPINION PUBLIQUE, and

ks ogi o BCTENTIFIC CANADIAN.
A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled. Work-

men I every Departinent. - B :
Orders by maf] attended o with Punctuality; and

prices the same 24 1f given personally. )

6. 8. BURLAND,

MiNacznr,

TYPE- PRINTING oxecuted IN THE | {3

are also Proprietors and Publishers of | A

PET SISTERS.

o Mhus—
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& PERRINS’ SAUCE
Y I conseguence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

which are calculated lo decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo reques:
‘that Purchasers see thal the Label

NS

without which no bottle of the original WORCESTER
s genuine. -
Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and
Stopper. HWholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &*., &¢c. ; and by

To be ohtaned of -
MEes8RS. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mrssrs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

on cvery bottle bears their Signature

SHIRE SAUCE

rocers and Oslmen throughout the World.

An fnva
- wnd debilit;
‘*In = success and & boan for which Natione shonld feel gratetal.” ture in Blue Ink acrois Label. This

Bole Agenmts for Canada and the United Staten

LIEBIG COM

/ /

lnabls and palatable tonio in all cases of weak digestion
y.

—See Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, &¢.
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemists.

(wholesale sply) various cheap and inferior gsub-
O, David & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avenue, London, England, " L o

PANY’S
EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
CAUTION.—QGenuins ONLY with
fas-simils of Baron Liebig's Signa-

Cautiox is necessary, owing to

stitutes being in the Market,

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Opposite Exchange Bank).
C. H. StzraEXS, ' W. Douw LigrTaALL,
B.C.L. . B.A., B.C.L.

(Under the Direct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

FLUID BEEF

has bepn pro-
" nouncedby lend-
in Jz scientisty
and physicians
everywhere to
‘ip the most per-
ect form of con-
centrating nour-
_-ishment at pro-
o N , . IOi‘lg, l%nowr:;idl
. i 8. 1A

superseding Tea and Coffee In the calder Euro enn
countries, and is served hot'on draught in the fash-
jonable Saloons and Restsurants, .

As a Winter Boverage it iy sfinply perfoction, sup-
plying -heat in its natural state; stimulant in o
thoroughly innosuous form; concentrated ‘riourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible ; and,

abovo -all, furnishing tone to th
atantial food for brain, bone and ;:naoli;?.' sad sub-

BANK OF MONTREAL

NOTICE is hereby given that a Dividend of
FIVE PER CENT.
upon the paid-up Capilal Stock of this Institution
th been dcolurc({'for 5‘10 current half year, and that

the snme will be payable at its Banking House in this
city and at its branches on and after

TFriday, the First day of June
next,

The Transfer Booke will ba closed from the 17th to
the 31st May next, both daysinclusive.

Th¢ Annual General Mesting of the Shareholders
Will be held at the Bank on .
Monday, the Fourth day ef Juno next.

. The chair to be takon at one o'elook.

By order of the Board.

W. J. BUCHANAN,
(enoral Manager.
Montreal, 20th April, 1883.

40 OARDS all ln{:’cornar. Gilt Edge, Olass.: Motto
and Chromo, Love Letterand Cnse name in gold
and jet, 10c. WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN,

(anadian Magezing

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OYFICE llECO!tD.

Evrror~Ilenry T. Bovey, M. A. (Camb.), Associnte
Memb. Inat. C.E.: Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.) and
Awerican Tnst. M.B., Profossor of Civil Engincering
and App. Meohs., Me@ill Univorsity.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

Itis hoped that the MacaziNe will also be s
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engincering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, eto., 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 reproduced with the utmost
care.

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumbds will be
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PaTexT OFFice RECORD will continue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
bo published as an Appendix to each number.
The Ilustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being more
easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gineers, mauufacturers, and to all persons in.
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub-
scription price will ¢ 82.50 payable in
advance, und it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canada, must in a
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Publie.

Nore.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 81 McTavish St., Montreal.

All business communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BurraxD,
Manager, Buruaxp Lirnosraruic Co., 5&7
Bleury St., Montreal,

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Office of the Company.

F5r Agents Wanted In every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will be paid.

British American

At [ore oupaNy,

MONTREAL.
Incorporated by Letters Puatent

Capital $100,000.
fenaral ﬁngﬁmg&gmm’

.Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,

' Billg of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &o., &c;,
Erocwtad in the Best Style of Steel Flate

Engraving. :
Portruaits a Specianlty.
. - G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager

- CANVASSERS WANTED, —To
solicit subscriptions ‘and ~adver-
tisements  tor - the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF. SCIENCE -AND
THE INDUSTRIAL  ARTS, to
‘whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent young women
-‘would find this agreeable and pro-

"Address,.

‘fitable: employment. = - .
$daress, G. B, BURLAND, 6 & 7
Bleury Streat, Montreal. - ‘




