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THE WEEK.

During the past month s meeting of the
officers and members of the Methodist Churches
in Grand Rapids was held in the Division street
M. E. Church. The object was to discuss the
advisability of attempting to get up a revival.
During the course of the evening one H. M.
Joy, the presiding elder of this district, among
other things said :

¢ Now is the time to hold the revival before
the card and dancing parties are organized for
the winter and the attractions of the theatre at
their height. 1 would like to see the theatres
non-paying institutions, and I think a good re-
vival would tend toward that end.”

This exhibition of intolerance and bigotry
has not unnaturally brought the more liberal

. portion of the secular press about the ears of the
reverend gentleman in question, of whom
Nathan Church, of the Grand Rapids T%mes, re-
marks that ¢ he may be a Joy for ever, but is
he & thing of beauty " Certainly anything less
like the liberality which characterized the
preaching of the great founder of Christianity
has rarely been heard from the mouth of his
most ignorant disiple. 1t i3 not only the sen-
timent with which we quarrel, but the peculiarly
offensive way in which the objection to theatre
going is expressed. I should like to see the
theatres non-paying institutions.” And yet the
stage has in all times been ranked, rightly or
wrongly with the pulpit as one of the great in-
fluences of this or any other age. * Suppose,”
says the same critic,—** it is mere supposition,
for no decent manager, actor or theatre-owner
could be found with such a lack of sense and
good-fellowship——-that any manager should say
he would like to see the churches non-paying
institutions.” The comparison, if it does not
exactly meet the case, yet may serve well
enough to point out the difference between the
toleration with which men of the world treat
those who differ from them in opinion, and the
bigotry with which narrow-minded clerics en-
deavor to stir up strife on behalf of non-essen-
tials. Since probably even Mr. Joy would
hardly care to say to his congregation that no
theatre.goer can be saved, or at all events to
produce any decent Bible authority for his
statement. N

»
- e

TaE fact is that it is just this intolerance ex-
hibited toward the stage by well-meaning idiots
which has led to many of its worst abuses. If

respectable women lost caste by entering the
profession. And to-day,
to a great extent a thing of the past,
bably there is no more vice of a flagrant
to be found in the ranks of the-theatrical pro-
fegsion than in any other, the invectives and
calumny of such men as the reverend critic just
spoken of are the very causes which, by tending
to lower the reputation of the theatre, act
directly upon its own character. It is such
wholesale depreciation of the stage which em-
boldens our gilded youth to look upon an actress
s the legitimate butt for advances of all kinds,
and the natural recipient of overtures they
would not dare to make to a lady in any other
walk of life.
..'

THE treatment to which respectable actresses
are subjected by the empty-pated noodles of the
fashionable world in London is well illustrated
by the, experience of Mrs. St. Quintin of the
Hess Opera Company. Says the lady :—

It is a great annoyance to an actress in
London to have two or three rows of the front
-geats filled with fops in evening dress, who stare
rudely at her all the time with opera glasses,
and pester her with notes containing invitations
to supper. A gentleman sent me round a white
camelia, with a request that I would wear it
the next evening. He would be in the front
row of stalls, wearing a similar white flower, to
enable me to recogmize him, and he asked me to
sup with him after the performance. 1 told my
husband, and he went to the club and brought
fifteen men, who all purchased seats in the front
row, and wore white camelias in their button-
holes. My admirer appeared, and I wore the
the flower. He got into a dreadful state when
he found the rest of the men wearing similar
flowers, and tried, by gestures, to draw my par-
ticular attention. I took no notice of him,
however ; nevertheless, he came to the stage
door after the performance. My husband re-
ceived him, and gave him & thrashing.”

The moral of all which may be left to draw
itself.

Q.*

Fox-HUNTING has really never flourished in
America, partly, as a recent article in Harper
tells us, on account of the want of the fox, who
declines to be acclimatized ; partly also, no
doubt, because its genius is hardly in harmony
with American notions. = 'We do not forget, we
who speak to you, a certain article which ap-
peared not so many years ago in an American
paper descriptive of the noble sport, in which
Reynard, like the other in the famous story,
“‘skun up a tree’’ and the dogs stood at the foot
“ and bayed at him.” Thisis no doubt of the
past, and Americans are becoming daily im-
bued with more English notions of sport. Still
were we an American M. F.H. we should have
gomething to say to the gentlemen and ladies
who figure in Harper’s illustration, for the
sportive way in which they are riding over the
hounds. One of the earliest of Leech’s inimit-
able hunting sketches represents a- Frenchman
in full career in the immediate vicinity of a fox,
‘who has just broken cover, To whom the whip
indignantly : “Hi, hullo, Munseer, where are
you going to; you don’t think you can catch
the fox yourself, do you " And the French-
man’s grin of self-satisfied congratulation as he
replies, ‘I do not know, monsieur, but I will
tra-ai.” Judging from the picture in question
several of the ladies and gentlemen engaged in
the noble sport are *‘ trying.”"

"’Q

WraT has Professor Goldwin Smith been
saying to the publisher of the Graphic? That
estimable, and, we have no doubt, otherwise
well-informed gentleman sent us recently a copy
of his valuable journal addressed Montreal,
Montreal Co., Quobec, U.S.A. The only ex-
planation we can think of for these last three
mysterious letters is that the office boy added
then to mean * Uther side of the Atlantic.”
Since even the TWmes knows now that Canada
and the United States are not one and the same
place, although situated in the same hemisphere.

L]
* »

THERE is always a delightful freshness in the
periodical comments of the press on this or that

actreases a few years since were not patterns of i
virtue, it was very largely due to the fact that ‘

when this reproach is
when pro- i
kind | The latest item we have noticed is the naive re-

characteristic of the great English Universities,
and an Oxford or Cambridge man finds himself
in this country daily growing in the knowledge
of facts commected with his Alma Mater of
which he had been previously entirely ignorant.

mark of a Montreal paper that the milliners of
London are greatly exercised over the produc-
tion of becoming gowns and hoods for lady gra-
duates. In the face of this charming informa-
tion it seems unkind to suggest that the gown
and hood of the graduate is of a distinctive
make, ordered by statue, and that neither stu-
dents nor graduates are allowed much play of
fancy in selecting either a becoming pattern for
the gown, except perhaps within very small
limits, or still less a change of colorin the hood,
which serves to * place” a man the world over,
as a member of this or that university.

*
* *

STORIES are beginning to circulate illustrative
of the smuggling propensities of gentlemen con-
nected with the English navy, but nothing
equal to one the London World tells about a
man-of-war that lately came home from the
Mediterranean. When it reached Portsmouth
Roads this vessel was surrounded by revenue
cutters, police boate, and so on, as if it had been
a piratical runner of contraband. Great indig-
pation was expressed at this unseemly conduct
on the part of these Custom House wretches, but
undaunted they boarded Her Majesty's ship
and Rrooeeded to search diligently. Information,
it seems, had been forwarded from Gibraltar or
somewhere to the effect that this vessel had
about sixty tons of tobacco on board belonging
to the officers and crew, which it was their in-
tention to land free of duty. Sare enough the
tobacco was there, but the Customs authorities
did not get much of it. One officer had his
lockers ful! of cigars and choice mixtures, but
did not feel it his duty to let them be opened,
and the men had withdrawn the charges from
the guns to substitute tobacco.

THE BEQINNING OF ARABI'S
REBELLION.

With the aid of illustrations, Consul-General
Farman tells the story, in the October Century,
of * The Negotiations for the Obelisk,” which,
according to evidence produced, was given by
the Khedive to the city of New York. Dauring
most of the time of the obelisk negotiations,
Egypt was in a disturbed state politi cally, and
Mr. Farman gives the following timely survey of
the Khedive's troubles, beginning wiith the
first revolt of Arabi and other officers in 1879 :

Two or three days afterward, events happened
that threw Egypt into intense excitement, and
compelled Nubar Pasha to retire from the mi-
nistry. A large number of officers and suldiers
had been discharged without receiving their
arrears of pay, and it was also just. at that time
that we were getting details of the famine that
had existed in Upper Egypt in the previous
months of November and December. Public
feeling had become very hostile toward what
was known as the European ministry. This
state of excitement culminated on the 18th of
February in a street attack, by the discharged
officers and others, upon Mr. Rivers Wilson and
Nubar Pasha, as they were leaving their depart-
ments to go to their noon-day meal. They were
roughly handled, taken back to the Department
of Finance, and held as prisoners for some hours,
until the Khedive came personally to their
relief. It was then only with great difficulty,
and aftersome shots had been fired, that order
was restored. Nubar Pasha resigned the next
morning, but the English and French ministers,
supported by their respective governments, re-
tained their places, and after thirty days of
diplomatic negotiations the ministry was reor-
%snized,‘ but under such conditions that the two

uropean ministers could virtually control the
Government. The suspense was not destined
to be of long duration. Turns of the wheel of
fortune are not only frequent in Egypt, but they
generally happen when least expected. It is
called a country of surprises, and there is an
Oriental proverb according to which only pro-
visional things are permanent. An Arab does
not finish his house for fear of some accident
befalling it or its occupants. To keep off mis-
fortune the structure is left unfinished, or some
part of it is only provisional, to be replaced by
that which is permanent at & future day. But
this is alw?s to be done. Conditions were for-
mulated and imposed that were designed to in-
sure the immovability of the ministers. But
the Arab proverb held good, and the structure
which rested on laborious negotiations lasting
thirty days endured only eighteen days. On
the 7th of April occurred what has been called
the goup d’élat of the Khedive Ismail Pasha.

Affer the events of the 18th of February. the
Khedive claimed that it was necessary for the
safety of the country that Le should again take

the government into his ¢Wi hands, and form

a new ministry composed wholly of Egyptians.
He requested Cherif Pasha to take the Presi-
dency of & new ministry, and Cherif accepted.
Once more the Khedive was the real as well as
the nominal chief and head of the government,
but the diplomatic and political circles of Eu-
rope were thrown into a state of great excite-
ment ; and at Paris, where the feeling agaifist
the Khedive was intense, his dethronement was
loudly demanded. 1 had known Cherif Pasha
since the time of my first arrival in Egypt. He
was admitted by all persons to be a mnoble,
honest, and just man, who naver entered into
intrigues or speculations. In his youth he had
received a good European education, and had
begun his career as an army officerand had risen
to the rank of colonel. Always frank and sin-
cere, he enjoyed more of the confidence of the
people than any other person the Khedive could
call into his service. It was not many days
before matters were again smoothly running, so
far as the local government of Egypt was con-
cerned.

Cherif Pasha had been conversant for some
time with the effort to procure an obelisk for
New York. About a month after the so-called
coup d'élat, when it seenied for the moment as
if the European Powers were to acquiesce in the
new order of things, I suggested to Cherif Pasha
that I would like to bave the matter of the
obelisk terminated. Some days afterward, when
I was calling upon him for another reason, he
told. me he desired to speak to the Khedive once
more on the subject, that he should see him
that evening, and if we would call on the mor-
row at eleven o’clock he would give me a de-
finite answer, and I was led to understand that
it would be a favorable one, * * * :

The obelisk was secured, and the complica-
tions in the affairs of Egypt continued. From
the time of the dismissal of the European mi-
nisters, on the 7th of April, France had not
ceased to insist on the abdication of the Khedive,
and had industriously labored with all the ca-
binets of Europe to obtain their support in
effecting this purpose. The English Govern-
ment gave its adhesion to this extreme measure
with reluctance, acceding to the wishes of
France about the middle oi June. Other powers
soon followed, and on the 27th of the same
month, the Khedive, in accordance with an
order which France and English had induced
the Saltan to give, abdicated in favor of his son
Mehemed Tewfik Pasha, who, on the same day,
was proclaimed Khedive of Egypt, at the citadel
in Cairo, with the usual pomp and ceremony.
Three days later the ex-Khedive went into exile.
The experiment of European ministcrs was not
again tried. Cherif Pasha was continuel at the
head of the administration during the summer,
but early in the autumn, what was koown as
the Riaz ministry was formed, which r:mained
in power until it was overthrown by a revolt of
the Egyptian army in September, 1881, when
Cherif was again called upon by the Khedive
to form a new ministry.

GOD AND THE SCIENTISTS.

The Bible knows nothing of severing nature
from God, even in her minutest operations. He
is everywhere aud nowhere. The falling spar-
row, the dying midge, the rounding dewdrcp,
the headlong tornado share his superintendence.
Atheistic scientists are right in their insistence
that if impersonal law rules an atom, they have
demonstrated the origin and permanence of the
universe without a self-existent, eternal, all-
directing Persoual intelligence. But the atom
has always baffled them, and always will. They .
can never get done with it. Their deepest wis-
dom and most searching ex periments have always
left something unmastered, unreached, unappre-
hended in every particle of matter to which
they ever applied their tests. When they are
able to get to the bottom of their bread and but-
ter, it is time enough to proclaim the non-
existence of diety. Tyondall and his compeers
can no more tell us what is the primary fact of
the butter they eat or the coffee they drink,
than the baby in the cradle. There isno greater
inconsistency in praying than in eating. Tyndall
and Huxley, and evep the wild snd daring
Haeckel, and the bold, blasphemous Ingersol,
pray without knowing it every time they eat.
They deal with the same mystery in all they do
and handle, as that which evokes the Chrittian's
prayer. There is as mwshroom for the petition,
“Give us this day our daily bread,” as for the
scientist’s confession of & something that trans.
cends the highest stretch of human wisdom.
That something stares the scientist in the face
everywhere, with all the attributes which the
Bible ascribed to God. The fact 6f the Divine
Omnipresence and the compatibility of prayer
with natural law is nowhere more emphatically
and comprehensively stated than in these words :
¢« Give us this day our daily bread.” Where
does law reign more supremely than in the wide
circle to which this petition refers? And yet
E(ayer relates to every atom in the vast category.

ither Tyndall is a blockhead, or Christ was an
impostor.
he _Aut!lor of Nature should know how prayer
dovetails into the law of. the universe. He
should be as wise and competent to reason as
Tyndall. When the scientist wishes to produce
new results by the voluntary co-relation of eter-
nal laws, he 1s not hindered or troubled by the
consideration of the stability of nature. But
when the Christian prays a greater than Tyndall
to do the very same thing, whether on a larger
or smaller scale, he is pronounced a simpleton.

There is not a more inconsistent class of men on
God’a earth than the God-disowning scientists.
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ON A PICTURE AT DRESDEN.

True; true, very true 3 but you reo
Tt's by nse to argae with me,
Ascetient seruples { - Fiddle«de-deo |
Shie's there—in the Dresden gallery -
A Gird with a Cuadle 719,

And any one worthy tn Inosen her sandla
Wonldgive, though s bolted enel,
M is total porsessions 10 Wow sut her candlo,
Ittt yon, and liss that wirl !
: : Fuxest Ravrorn.

LN JLLOSTRATIONS.

f.ast week we published an ilustiation of the
Moutreal Footbail Ciub team for the (sl season
of 1841, from a phatograph of Notman & Sand.
L, Lut the following natice wos necidentally
amitted.  The Montreal Clob is the vldest foot.
ball clutiin Mosntresl, and, in fuct, may be said
to bave been the pioncer of feotball i this eity.
1 secorst shows it to be the st active foatbail
orgonization in e Doninten, it having played
during the year just elosed nine first class renior
miatehes,  Of these, twa were losd, Lon were
drawn, and five won by the Montreal Club, 1t
rut up for vompetition to the clubs off Canada
w challenge onp, which has greatly tonded 1o
stitsulate the game inthis conntiy. After hold-
ing it all the fall thresgh g ceries of victeries it
wan lost by a very narrow shave tone teuehidewn
or tr‘;p? inaclo ql)‘ conterted game the last of the
senpen, M tnde an effert this spring to reeaver
it in wouateh on the T8th, but the game, wlneh
was exvenlingly close, ended inoa diws, The
faliowing is the tecond ;-

P8~1.

May T Mentseal vsl Quodoewoy b

v o MO rad
Qeaedoeo -
Mottt

et by Mogs'd
by Huevand,

My By
o ety by

Ettewa
Hrirann

1580

Mav S Manireal ve B ML 6 Cadera wen by Mon'y

o - Britanina-—brawg.

The <iub dn sabd to beotn oa Beurishinge condis
tion, atd b
chip, - N
;

o the fait,

as wlded vy largely e fin menchiep-
e tnterestitsg matches are spoken of

The Bornrary Seeteturyshitp so lang Leld Ly
Mr 0 b, baving late

¥ hern resigued by
Lty sil catamunications shionld he ad fngwed to
the preseat hotl secs, Mro R Clanplbed!, Bank of
Serdrexl,

THE RIVAL TEAMS.

Ogive ol the mest vnlivening pastures i ants
deor Tife s w e of highly bred trotter keops
g petfeet atep in a binsh on the pead, and the
st exhilarating piessure enjoved by othe
averge American geutleman of the prosent day
st ewn o team that can trot in the van of ajl
Coatiued s,

The wiliespread interest which now yrevails
3nof ublotont tretting was awskened five yens
ey whoen Moo WO ML Vanderbily drove hix fa-
sons parir, Lady Mas and Smadl Hapes, 1n 223,
Snen thot e aspiranis for team honors have
Spraigs upe i lu'nﬂ)’ EVETY (‘ﬂ)‘ and town in the
Pated,

For four years no teat outstepped the 2,93
of Smett Hepen anod Lady Mae, putil My, Jobas
Shepard, of Bowton, dreve his team, Blondine
wwl Ml Bev, wopade to a roadswagen over the
Preacon Park track in 2220 Thix perbormuncs
being for o vainabde consmderation, wwera N oo
Vietal Asseriation frnck, 3t matnraliy bed tomw b
sevcnssion emong New York horsemen, amld
ecanest effuris wore mode to regain thelr supre-
ey Mo 10O Eastoan drove Glendale and
taptam ek dn 2wy Mro 8, Poster Dewoy's
teattty, Walltam HLowgeed Brston, etrelod the mile
i 22t Boston st held thie fooling team.
Then Mr. Viaderbilt procursd Williang H, and
Battessed b an the pade wlongsole of Lvsander,
The veteran of the rein, Dan Maee, was plared
behind the par, Under bis pilotige the teaw
repented iy .80 Mr. Shulmr& lowerrd his flag,
aud the Hub was paralyzed,

Ty the mean tiuie 2 hot rivalry spraug up iu
Lot eireles. Mr, Prank Work helicved tlar
Lis team Dick Swiveller (with a stngle recoud of
238 vand Fdward 2,199, counld throw a faster
witle bebind them than Mo Vawderbilt's had
done. - Mr. Wark also proeared the sérvices of
Tty Mace.  The team msde the grandest per.
turmanee of the yvear, closing the season of 1881
with a reenid of 2,104, beating Mr. Vanderhilt's
temm Lalf aseennd, Halt a sceond is not much
in the eyele of time, but there are several hiorser
men who will give a fair lortane tor trotters
that can henestly beat the best record one-guar-
ter of & seuvoud. )

A pleasant rivalry existed anong horsemen
this season until July 13, On’ thut wfternoon
more than the usual ummwber of members of the
Gentlemen's Thiving Assoviation sat on the
pinzza of the club-house wverlonking the track.
Among them weri some who doubted that V-
ward and Dick Swivelier ‘had trotted in 2103
While disenssing the matter; the team jogged
by, MrsShepherd Fo Kuapp bet Mr. Waork 31000
thay the tewm could wot trot iu 2,20, Mr. Wk
placed John Murphy behind the v in o rond.
wagon. AChundrsd gentlemen held watches to
time the horsex. ' They glided:fo the guarter in
334 seconds ; on o the halfy without wskip, in
1.05 5 up the rise and past the point ol rocks
they trotted lavel as awooping swallows,: reach.
ing thé three-quariers in 1.40 ; torning rapidly

into the straight, they came along the home-
streteh, making o magnificent picture, and puss-

start to finish. - The teani had made a new rev-
¢lation in trotting——together they had beaten
their best single recorda. i

The conntry was now scoured for fast trotters
thut would stride together at the pole.  Parti-
g:»lml}y was an eye kept on the Grand Central
Trotting Cireuit, in which trotters were muking
veconds fur betler than the elusses in which they
were witered,  Barly Rose entered the Cirenit
with o record of 2.254. 8he reduced this to
2,207, without being crowded,  Mr, William
Rockefeller bought Farly Hose for Mr. Vandar.
bilt.  Then Aldine, at the last meeting of the
Cirenit in Charter Oak Park, distinguislied her.
rell by w fast and besutiful performance, She
is 4 hulfosistor to Farly Rose, both being daugh-
ters of Alsont, the sire of more than sixty win-
vers, Shee will make n fitting wate to Early
Buse, thought Mr. Bockefeller,” Acting on this
idea, b purehased Aldine 1o go with Early Rose.
Phey were hariessed together on the afterncon
of the sale.  William Bair, driver of Maud 3.,
held the reins over them. Among the spectators
were many members of the National Trotting
Axsociativn, whose headequarters are at Hartford,
Starting together for the first time iu their lives,
the team Jogged away on their mile at a mo.
derate yeaee, stebde forstride. When Badr reached
the backsticteh he saw that they wanted to go,
He dasned his grip on thewn a Httle, bLut not
Rnewing thelr dispositions, still hell therg with
a finn kil They made the mile, witheut a
ritie, i 2 i mest remarkable performanee.
Faar werely intendsd to give an exhibition of
their stvle of waing, I he had driven for time,
he Vidicved they would have shown 2.2 on their
initial tris].

ATter teaining the team a fow davs at Charter
Oak, Bair received a request fronws My, Vander.
Lalt 1o give the mares o fast mile,and then bring
ther 1o New York,  Four men, mare or less
usesd 1 thiing horses, one of whom held Dair's
wateli, yotiad the pettormanee, The pair stepped
off with prace and speed that astonizhed the
I bddders, The entire mile wns teolted, withaont
wbireak, dnothe fastost time, wecording to the
witeliers, ever made by a team,  The man with
fars wateh made the time 2163 0 avother call-
ed 305 10h g thied sald iU wos one-fifth of a
seeotnd faster thau that ; and the fourth man,
wheo was bl a mile away from the wire, on the
barkstreteh, made 10 2017, Balr, who is cer.
Lt Judge of speed, belives the team trotted
a =tonde Letier than 81645 But this does not
make a techniond record.

Na tretting vvent ever telegraphed over the
cotntry Lius ratsed 80 muob controversy as this,
Viteran reinsisen who have met tn friendly
brusties on ronl and track fora guarter of a
contury kave nearly come to hisws over the
que-tion as to whether Moo Wark or Mr. Vane
berbilt owns the fasdest teans, As both teams
st i their prime, old Tine, who selves many
pozeles, iy yet set the problen at rest,

thyr pleture on page 644 i not intewded to
represent the teaws 1 rice, but werely to
show the teams together ¢ it shanld therefore
tot be taken as a solstion of the donbutal gues-
1io,

THE RECENT MINASTROUN FLGGILY,

Gf ate years some meteorologists have bren
inclined to ridicale the trelitional belief in the
necuirence of a vielent stutm about the time
whet the san *“crusses the live” in the Spring
and Fall, and lhave even declared  that the
eiuincetiad was Httle more thap a myth, Such
woneclasis have reesived a severe rebake in
the conntry's recent experience, and they must
needs b andactous souls if for many  years to
cunte thev venture to advance their revolutiou-
ary themy, The stonm whieh struck the southirn
Atdantie const during the night of Wednesday,
September Zith, and  raged with inereasing
vig'ervee netil it cnluminated fy an unprecedent.
vd raniali on the following Raturday, was the
severest equinoctinl which even ** the oldest in-
habitant”™ can reeall,  The storm stroek the coast
o’ the Carolinas, and followed along the coast-
Line uutil it had passed Maine, while the interior
suffered only lessseverely.  lis greatest vialenve
was experienced during the late afternoon awl
early uight of Satunday, when the rain fell much
of the time in perfeet sheets,  Duaring the eight
hours between three and eleven, 1. M., the Sig-
ual Office in-this city reported a minfall of
4 16100 inches, betng ot the rate of over hailan
inch an hour, and bringing the aggregata for the
twenty-four hoturs ending with efeven r. M., up
to 6 7100, This exceeds the recard for any
evicus day since the Signal office was estab.
}ishmi a dezen years ago, nnd {t may be donbited
whether more min ever fellin twenty-four owrs
in this eity. Iy Newark, N. 0o, the minfall was
even grenter, amd reached during the storm a
total of eleven juches, S

So trewendons a rainfall could not fail to pro-
duce great floods. No serious damnge wax done
in New York.eity, except in the outlyving wards
of the annexed distriet, but terrible destruction
of property ani narrow eseapes trom Juss of life
aecurred in the neighboring State of New Jersey:
Bridges wera swept away, ratlroad tracks wern
torn” up, nid travel between New York and
Philadelphia was interrupted for the better part

of aday. At Plaintield; some twenty miles from

New York, the swollen waters of Green-brook,
whieh flows throngh the town, earried ‘away the
firove Street bridge while n bumber of people
were standing upon it in faneied security, anmd

‘it 'waa at first believed that soveral were drowned

ed nuder the wire in 2,163, without « break from’

though it happily proved that all had “been
rescued, nany of them with severe bruises.
Other bridges wers greatly’ damaged, and parts
of the town were flooded for over a day. :

E()HOES FROM LOND ON,
Loxpox, Sept. 30.

Cerrais fast young ladies have latterly taken
to wearing spurs in their boots when they are
it walking costume,

Me. Agenipand Forsgs has made £12,000
by lecturing in Australia. It isto be hoped
that mony journalists will be in consequence
tempted 1o go to Australia or somewhere else,

Tur Empress Fugénie has made but a morn.
ing's sojourn in Paris. She arrived at eight,
and Jeft before twelve for the seat of the Duke
de Monchy, where she will probably reside
during a part of October.

Asmoxa the names mentioned in connection
with the vacant Deanery of Windsor are those
of Canon Gee and Canon Duckworth. No one
would he surprised if the Rev. Teignmouth
Shore came in fora fair chance of getting it.
He is very popular with Royalty.

A nExowxen Radisal, whose views are week.
Iy published, and of course admired, sams up
his ideas of the Eeyptian question thus :—
“Yes, in this affair I am o Jingo. 1 have pro-
perty in Egypt, and itis a sinall conntry, 1 am
not a Jingo in the case of a powerfnl country
where [ have no property.

A raw suit that will amuse all who have not
to pay for it is shorily to tuke place. Itconcerns
the right of two aristoerats to the title of Mar-
quis. The challenger need hardly be so dis-
sutistied, as b already possesses withount doubt,
and by just inheritanee, the rank of Count.

A Cosruse Society is projected, which shall
take rognizance of the subject of costuie all the
world over and in all ages and cirenmstances.
One of its objects is the extablishment of a per-
manent musewn or exhibition to the examples
ur lustrations of which all questious of costume
may Le confidently referrzd and authoritatively
settied.

I+ 13 worth noting that Sir Besuchamp Sey-
mour entered the Nuvy the year after Sir Garnet
Wolseley was born,  Sir Garpet has had thirty
years' service ; Siv Dewuchamyp forty-eight,  Sir
Garnet is furty-nine ; Sir Beanchamp sixty. 1t
is also, perhaps, worth recording that 8ir Beau-
chamyp Sevmour twok part as a volunteer in the

Jurtpese War of 1352.8, in which Sir Garuet
slseley, then ouly an ensign, flist distin-
shed himsalf,

CrEWAYO s photographis have hal a marvel-
lous eireulation, tme firm alone, we  hear,
issued 25,000, aud the demand still continnes.
This is one of the greatest sales koown. 1t is
not quite flatterivg 0 Mrs. Langtry that hix
sable Majesty should be wore in demand thau
the ** Jersey Lily,” but she of all people has the
least right to cavil with the public taste. Sir
Gatnet Wolseley's crrtes do not sell. A biils
Lunt steeess as a general, he is a dismal failure
as a photograph.

Wrex Tonchstone led in Rosalind and Celia
on Saturday at the Tmperial Theatre in their
forest garb there wus o thrill of excitement from
pit to gallery, followed by loud bursts of ap.
planse.  Mrs. Langtry was elad in s loose slate-
colored doublet, teaching to the kuees, claret-
hued hose, and wmantle to mateh, bewitchingly
fHung bebind,  With a loug spear in her hand,
and hatchet at the back, she presented ove of
the prettiest pictures which ever hud been seen
ol the stage.

Ax exiraordinary hoax wax perpetrated at
Oidham on Monday night. It seems that the
Mayor was giving a dinuer. to a number of gen-
tlomen, the invitation being by written cinular,
It was eonfined 1o a few, but someone got hold
of the circular and had nearly o hundred coptes
printed.  luvitations were sent to a great many
people, and same arrived at the banyuet only to
Hud that their invitations were spurious,  Great
indiguation was manifested when the hoax be-
came known, .

Miss Licurroor, of Baltimore, tells n fuuny
story of Oscar Wilde, Replying to a remark
she had made about the Southern States, Mr,
Osear said, **Ah! What are the Seuthern
Srates ' And then she entered inte a litile
account of the subdivisions of the country, to
which he responded 80 stupidly that at last she

lauglied nnd-said, ““flave yon never studied

geography, Mr. Wilde % .0h no ! was the
responge 3 ‘‘ never, - never. 1 could not, for
the-colors on “the map are so “discordant that
they distress me. 1. never conld bring myself to
logk at them 1" - o .

SWneN Mr.o Gladstone was in town- the other
Aday some important business was transacted,

the purport of which is not' likély to be mads
known until we'are within measnrable distane
of the 24th of October, the day already appoint: ¥
ed for' the reassembling of Parliament.  The in..
teutions of .the, Prime  Minister, aa at present ..
declared, are -to reconstruct his Cabinet before
that date.  The conclusion of the war has en-
abled ‘him to recall one man and ‘enlist others
who would have remained outside had it been
necessary to continue hostilities, .

Tur suggestion is again revived as to bringing
to England a regiment of Indian soldiers. To
those who know anything of the native mind
such a step would be accepted as one of special
compliment, not only to the individual regi-
ments themselves, bat to the whole Indian
army. Thera is no reason why a regiment of
Indian troops should not be quarterzd in Eng.
land. A guard for the Empress of India might
be oceasionally an Tndian one. The climate is
the only thing against such an arrangement;
but, at all events for the summer months, it
might be earried out. :

Mrex of social position in Paris may mutually
fight with their fists, or ove may assault an-
other without tle law interfering; a **lady”
has, however, no such privilege, as was demon-
strated the other day by a sentence of three
months’ imprisonment against  pretty and dis-
tinguished woman, who, in & momeut of irrita-
tion, had knocked her glove, without afist in it,
freely about the face of a gentleman. The lady
hes wisely disappeared, and the law isat present
empty-handed. The gentleman has cooled in
his wrath, but it is presumed thet he cannot
undo the law’s decision ; he might, if gallant,
perhaps, work out the time himself. :

Apotr the last prisoner made hefore the Tel-
el-Kebir assault was a distinguished special cor-
respondent, who was very uearly becoming an
extinguished one.  He had ventured out to re-
connoitre ou his own account, and being observ.
ed by a cavalry officer, he inumediately sen

* 3 %
aly sent his

men to cireumvent the supposed Bedouin. It
was a soldierly performanece, worthy of a page of
history, as they had him before he knew angy-
thing abuut it ; and while {n the act of observing
through his field-glass all those important things
which he should telegraph howe at eighteen-
pence a word. The men enjoyed the fun, the
prisoner was hurried back againat his vehement
protests.  But be fared no better when brought
before the oflicer, who oridered the ¢ Bedonin” w
the rear.

NEWS OF THE IVEER,
Tuw trial of the rebel leaders in Euyv
for Monday.
Wi
Chicago.

pt is fixed

ALY vaccimation Is  prececding in

Tur Egyptian cotton crop is sald to exceed
all estimates made of ir.

Tur Austrulisns won the matel with the
Philadelphin eighteen by nine wickets.

A sMALLER comet to the sonth-west of the
great comet bis been discoverad.

Tny closing of the Laud League fund is creat-
ing a sensation in Dublin.

Tix German Gavernment has ondered the
early completion of the Metz forts,

Tuv vew Indian 4 per cent. loan of £2,600,-
000 was covered twice at about par.

Itraz Pasna declares that complete tran.
quility prevails throughout Keypt.

Tue Khedive bas determined on Arabi’s death
as css2ntial £y the peace of Europe.

T Austealian team wen the cricket match
with the New York eighteen by seven wickets.

Lot Durreniy has veplied 1o the Purte's
note relative to the withdrawal of the British
traops from Egyvpt.

S Ganver Wuorsgney defemds the present
constitution of the army, and says he never
wishes to counnand better fufantry.

A MOVEMENT is on foat to proclain tie fnde-
pendence of Egypt by withdrawal of the anuual
payment of tribute to Turkey.

Twao land agents were ired at from bohind o
hedge, witheut effect, at Ballyeastie, lreland,
and a farwer was shot in the thigh at Balitos.

Wan correspondents accompanying the Bri.
tish anmy through. the Egyptian campalgn are
to receive the deceration of the Onder of Medji-
die.

DreLix Union . proposes sending 1,000 able-
bodied emigrants to Canadz, on account of the
alarming increase of panpdrism in the Routh of
reland. :

ix of the leaders of the anti-Jewish rloters
‘in Russia have been sentauced by the military
tribunal to imprizoument for terms of {rom six-
teen months to two years,

SIamonTs into Great Britain for the month of
September: show a decrease of £57,000, and
exports an increase of £22,000 compared with
the satwe period of last year. : ’

(IEN. CALLISON'S committee’s mport on the
Chaonel tunnel scheme is unfavorable to the
woject - a8 endangering Bugland. 8ir Garuet
Waolseley and the ‘Duke of Connnaght support -
this position still more strongly. - o :

“ PTud singling out by General Wolseley of the-
Royal h'is%1 rogiment . for mention in the de..
spatch to the War Qffice after the battle of Tel-
al. Kabir, has crontod cousiderable dissatisfaction
amongst tho other vegimeuts in: Fgypt. = = =

.
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HOME AGAIN.

Address by General Gamble, in his capacity of
Chairman at an amateur concert on board the
88. Peruvian, 23rd September. Given for the
benefit of the Sailor’s H'%me, Montreal.

Ladies and Gentlemen, we greet you to—pight
To the hall of refreshment and social delight .
¥or me make allowance—at least.those who are re-

sident .
Inthe West, where they know what. is meant by a
President ; . .
For this my high station,
T’ve no qualification . .
And throw myself wixolly on your consideration.

You know the good object that brings us together,
In comfort and peace, after rather rough weather—
Not only amusement, but to help those that save
The ohild of the sailor who lies ‘neath the wave.

d cause have we all to acknowledge, with thanks,
What the mercantile navy has done for all ranks,
For example, in Egypt, what good work they have

one,
In transporting our troops to that land of the sun,
-Where our soldiers and sailors haye shown them anew,
What an Englishman tries, he will certainly do.
You've heard, too, of the warin the far distant West,
Where the Chilians, we know, always got the best,
Though with either belligerent we’ve little to do
‘We have na.turallf' leaned to the side of Peru.
Our simpathies all are with the ‘* Peruvian,”
Whether he be poet or antedeluvian. .
In this warm saloon aught else would be silly,
*Tis outsidors alone whose feetings are chilly.

But to speak now at once of the subject in hand,
Tis no common concert you’ll quite understand,
The treat that’s before you (See our rich bill of fare.)
With musio and beauty, the rarest of rare

The names of the various serf ormers you know
Undisputed celebrities and nothing *‘ so-so !”
Without too much precision or wish to be rude,

To some in particular I should like to allude.

A gza,nist accomplished (you’ll seldom hear such)
Of bright execution and exquisite touch,
Whatevershe plays she is sure to inspire,

Don’t ask me to name her. I simply add ** Meyer.”
A German young lady will sing ‘*“ Non e ver,”’
And I fancy you’ll say that you cannot tell where
You are standing, or whether on head or on heels,
Her trill sympathetic makes you feel as she feels.

Next, a talented doctor, who comes not with pills,

Nor rhubarl_), nor strychnirre, nor syrup of squills;

No,; something far sweeter than any preseription

He’ll distil from his fiddle, defying description.

On the ancient Cremona he’ll play a soto,

And never haye more than one string to his bow,

A gentle musician not easy to mateh,

Ever ready and willing to come to the scrateh,
.To our programme he kindly has given much time,

And thus justly earncd a large share of our rhyme.

Mr. Hughes then will give you * The Young Midship-

mate,”

A song that is quito apropos here to-night ;

Mr. Green then will read us a pleasant bright story,
The longer he reads, I've no doubt that the more he
Will assure you, fair ladies, 'tis the vilest of tales,
And that he confines his attention to males (mails.)

Next, Miss Scott will delight you with her power of

song,
A pleasure, unequalled, we’re glad to prolong
Till the Down- ‘ﬁl of Life,” when she, too, must give

o'er
To her father who has promised to give us some

more. .
Part IT,, you’ll observe, if not wholly superior

To Part No. L. is in no way inferior,y P

‘With singing 8o high and playing so low,

Agun comes the doctor to draw his long bow.

Then, not_only you’ve German, Italian and such,
There’s a Hollander also who’ll give us some Dutch.
Mr. Ingram, we’re sure, you’ll be ready to thank,

(I don’t know his song—perhaps * I Know a Bank.”)
The remaining performers dee%:)lushes will spare,
But of hearty applause they’ll be sure of their share,

'ime presses: of this tediousand doggerel stuff,
ou’ve already had plenty and more than enough.

A word to wind up, with heart, hand and lip,

A tribute we’ll pay to this excellent ship,

"~ Rough weather we’ve had, a sea rolling and filchy,
But, thanks to the skill of our skipper, stout Ritchie,
No more of sea-sickness, other trouble or check,

. We're now steaming smoothly to port of Quebec.

We thank all the officers, stewards and crew,
The Stewardess, also, who’s had much to do.

- In enjoying once more the great blessings of land
In ﬂmn{s ving to God let us stretch out the han

) %ve double the sum you intended to-night,

- @ poorest may even give two for one mite,

B ,,Wha‘t‘ever you give you’ll not miss or regret,

. The ** Cup of Cold Water,”” He will never forget.

BOTH IN THE WRONG.

CHAPTER 1V.—(Continued.
BROTHEB AND SISTER.

‘What does it matter to me,good sister ¥ with

. = onreless shrug of his shoulders. ** Why should

they not see me ! I'm as honest as any of them.

But, in _tmth, 1 came down here to find you. 1

way going gover to the Hall to-night, when I

. ~happened to see you coming into this place. I

: foﬂowed you, but I couldn’t get a chance of at-

= - tracting your attention until just now, as you

know. And now, who was that man with—
with her ¥’ .

« With Amy ?"—turning her flushed face

. aside. ““Oh, he’s only some friend of the
family ; no one you need trouble about. Amy
-~ would never care for him !

«How do you know? Why do you turn|

away ¥’ he demands almost fiercely.  *Why

> . ghould she not care for him ? .
« Bocause it's impossible 1-—he’s married al.

ready.”

.« 'Marrjed already! That alters the case,

Olive I” He smiles more easily. *And my
*_darling—is she the same to me! She doesn’t
.  doubt me? Can I see her?” .
L. Shellovea you and believes in you as much
. a8 ever!” returns Olive, smiling in turn.
¥ o¢ About seeing her, I'm afraid—- Ob, Mr.
' Warde is away at the banquet to-night ! Perhaps
: " it could be arranged,”—thinking. .
:  “To night! My Olive—my guardian
"I, angel, do try, if only for five minuites !”

¢ Well, Sidney, "if you promise to be quiet,
and rational, apd.——"’

«Rational ! Ah, Miss Iceberg, you’ve never
known what love fi ! Rational, when inlove !”

% At any rate, you must de your best. Come
to the library at the Hall—you know it !—to-
night. If there is no light in the room, and one
of the casements stands open, you will know

all is safe. ‘Amy and I will be waiting for |

you.” .

““ At what time ¥’

*“You must "wait till it’s dark ; say nine
o'clock. And don’t be too impatient !”—play-
fully.

“yYou’re a saint, Olive I"—bending over her
rapturously. ’

“Sidney! We shall be seen !”"

¢ And what does it matter who sees——"

He stops short.

They have been seen. )

From the screening shelter of a stand of choice
exotics someone steps out and approaches them
—someone with pale, set handsome features and
threatening eyes. .

¢ Do you know, sir, who this woman is ¥’ he
demands, thickly and hotly, through his clench-
ed teeth,

The two men glare at éach other, and Olive
sits like one under a spell. Then she springs
up, and is between them in a moment.

¢ Sidney,” she whispers, ‘““don’t speak! I
beseech—]1 command you, not a word! Leave
us now, and to-night you shall know every-
thing 1"’ :

“Stay,” grimly interposes the other ; *‘T re-
quire some explanation before "

*¢ You shall have it, Wilfred,” she says fever-
ishly. “Upon my honor I will give you one,
but not at this momont! Sidney, go1” .

Half-defiant, half-mystified, he obeys her.

When he has disappeared, she turns, with a
sigh of relief, to Wilfred, who is watching her
with 'lyained, grave eyes.

This is hardly a fit place for what 1 have
to say, Mr. Garthorne, she says, recovering
somewhat her old calm manner. ‘When we
get home, if you don’t mind, I will keep my
word.”

He bows silently, and offering his arm, leads
her back to the main avenue of the conserva-
tory.

Close to the entrance they meet Amy and the
others.

Mr. Warde bends his lowering brows on Olive
with displeasure.

 I'm surprised to see you, Miss Rayne !” he
says. *‘Garthorne, we’ve been looking for you.
Are you ready to go '

They return to where the carriages are drawn
up in fine at the park gates.

As Mr. Warde is staying in Pennerstow for
the banquet, it is arranged that Olive shall go
back with the children in the carriage that
brought him, and Wilfred is to drive Amy in
the phaeton.

The carriage has gone on, and while Wilfred
is busy for a moment shortening the reins, Amy
is left standing on the path. =

¢ My darling I’ murmurs in her ear a voice,
deep and tender with passion.

She starts, looks an instant, then crimsons up,
only so turn paler than before. A brief, qui-
vering hand-pressure, and the deep voice says,
¢ To-night, in.the library. Ask Olive.”

And then, like one in a dream, she is being
handed into her seat by Wilfred. But her
father leans over her, and whispers, * Who was
it speaking to you? Has that villain, Sidney
Rayne, come back ¥’

he cannot reply, but as the phaeton drives
off, her agitation is sufficient answer.

Fortunately, Wilfred seems thoughtful and
inclined to silence, and this gave her time to
recover.

They do not :Seak until they arrive within
sight of the Hall, and then both utter an ex-
clamation of horror. .

" In front of them is the carriage, an open one,
turned over on its side, while the horses are
kicking and plunging furiously.

“Oh, my darling is hurt!” is wrung from
Wilfred unconsciously, as he.sees a pale, in-
animate face upheld b{nl;he footman.

Ile is out of the phaeton iu an instant, and
down by her side. He takes her tenderly in
his arms, and sends to a cottage for water.

" The coachman has managed to quiet the
frightened horses by this time.

As luck would have it, the carriage was tarned
over on a grassy mound, so the occupants sus-
tained less injury than otherwise they might
have done. The two children seem more shaken
and terrified than hurt. .

After bathing the white brow for a minute or
two, Wilfred is relieved by perceiving the blood
returning to Olive’s wan cheeks. .

When she opens her eyes first, there is a
strange, wild light in them as she sees who itis
that is bending over her.

- But she represses her emotion, and sits up
trembling and silent.

She complains of her arm being painful as
they assist Eer into the phaeton. Otﬁetwise. she
dec! she is none the worse for the accident.

On arriving at the Hall, Wilfred sees a man
lounging in the portico, and desires him to go
for the nearest doctor.

. "” I am not a servant in this establishment,
air, ret}lmn the man, with a curious smile, to
Wilfred’s surprise. ““But your order shall be
attended to.”

And a footman apsearing just at that mo-
ment, he is despatched by the strange man.

The doctor sees Olive, and it is found that

»

in stretching out her hand to protect herself. in

falling, her wrist has been put out of joint.
That is scon set right, and then, by the doc-
tor’s instructions, she is left to rest for awhile
on a sofa in her own room.

CHAPTER V.
AN UNWILLING AUDITOR.

Twilight is creeping in at the open casements
of the library, and the shadows are gathering
about ite corners and recesses.

Seated in one of these, commanding a fine
view of the park and its sombre masses of
foliage, is Amy, watching, waiting, and think-
ing.

gShe is very happy. In a little while, when
the darkness has descended, she will fetch Olive
down. Then together they will wait until he
comes—her own love ! And every nerve thrills
at the thought.

Bat the door opens, and her musings are
rudely interrupted.  She shrinks back into her
recess as one, two people enter.

To her consternation, she hears her father’s
voiee. Why has he returned ! Does he sus-
pect? She soon learns the reason.

< That fellow, Sidney Rayne, has come back !”
he is saying. ““I haveseen him. I understand
he has appealed to the bauk authorities, and
they are going to take the matter up. They iu-
tend to prove his innocence or his guilt. I
needn’t warn you, Jarwin, for your own sake to
keep to the statements you made.”

Amy recognizes the housekeeper’s voice in
reply, but itis so low and husky she cannot
catch the words.

1 don’t make it worth your while, don’t I ?”

She next hears, ‘“Now, look here, Martha
Jarwin !”

There is a rattling of keys, and a drawer is
opened.

““Yes, you may start! You know those
pearls 2 I'thought as much. You stole them,
and you daren’t deny it! Shall I tell you
what you've done ?”

There is an ominous pause. Amy sits breath-
less, with a terrible numbness and fear at her
heart. She can hear the woman’s heavy pant-
ing, but'no answer.

“ You took those pearls the night before they
were missed,” continues Mr. Warde.

And there flashes across Amy now the suspi-
cious sounds which Olive fancied she heard in
the bedroom.

“¢The next day vou asked me for leave to go
into Granboro’. You broke the necklace up,
and got a young woman to sell the pearls, a
few at a time, to different jewellers in the town.
You told her to give the name Rayne, if asked—
a very clumsy contrivance. What in goodness
you've done with the money, except drink it, I
don’t know. Part of this I've learnt from a
detective, and through him I’ve had to buy
them back. Now, what do you say to this?”

¢¢ It's true enough,” returns the woman, dog-

edly, in a hoarse whisper. ‘‘You dom’t deal
air, and give me enough money to spend, so I
take it. You drive me to it. And you daren’t
tell on me, you daren’t, or I'd make it hot for
you!” —-with a low guttural chuckle, that
makes Amy shudder.

“Bah!1"” exclaims Mr. Warde, irritably.
¢ [t's lucky the detective’s on the wroung scent,
and thinks it's the governess, or it might be
the worse for you.'

¢« He thought it was she, did he? How did
you come upon me then, Mr. Warde

“] know you and your tricks, Jarwin ; and
made a pretty good guess,”” he says more calm.
ly. “ But now, if 1 consent to overlook this,
you will follow my directions, and =

Then the convérsation is carried on in low,
muttered tones tbat Amy cannot hear. And,
indeed, she would rather close her ears than
know more. Oh, if she could only leave the
room unnoticed—for she is sick aud faint with
this strange horror and dread hanging over
her.

“Go to your room, Jarwin, and don’t let me
see any more of you to-night. You've been
drinking. And mark my words, if I find you
robbing me in this barefaced way again,
rn !

Amy puts her hands to her ears ; she will hear

all, that you will regret during the remainde
of your life.” :

¢““But what has Jarwin to do with you,
papa ?” she persists, raising her head.

¢“This much, girl. I am in that woman's
power.”

She cannot see him, standing as she is at the
farther side of the room, but his voice comes
to her cruelly stern through the gleom.

¢ Papa,”—she speaks low and nervously,—
““ig it anything to do with the forgeries and—
and Sidney Rayne ?”

¢ It is,” —curtly.

Again silence for a minute ; then something
seems to occur to her.

- ¢¢ If the forgeries are investigated. as [ heard
you say,” —hesitating—*“will there be sny-
thing against you, papa—anything to do with
Jarwin 7"’

“ That’s no concern of yours, Amy.”

“ But she is such a bad woman. Olive
says Mrs, Jarwin must know who's the real
forger.”

“Confound that girl Rayne I’ he mutters to
himself. ‘I knew sLe was playing the spy
here. Sheshall go "

¢ If Jarwin would only confess!” continues
Amy.

‘“ What then ¥’

‘‘ Poor Sidney might be proved innocent,
and 2 .

“Fool! Haven’t you got over that silly ro-
mance yet ?’—bitterly.

¢ No, papa;, and I never shall,” she returns,
with her heart in her mouth. ¢ love him
more than ever, and Olive and I are pledged to
do all we can to help him.”

““Choose between me and him, girl I he
says, in a voice tremulous with rage and desper-
ation. “I told you I was in Jarwin's power. -
Drive her to use that power by betraying what
you've heard to-night, and it is your father who
will stand in a felon’s dock—not your lover!
You're right {”—with a bitter laugh. ¢ Jarwin
knows *the real forger. Itis 1.

»* * »

*

She is alone. Her father has left her after
those last awful words, as if dreading to witness
their effect.

Poor Amy! Her half-defined apprehensions
are true, then ; they face her now in their grim
reality, as she leans back in her seat, with low,
choking sobs, and strives to think.

Her father—her own father, whom she has
always looked up to asa good and honorable
wan, if a rather harsh one—he to have done this
thing, and be amenable to law for it! *No,
no, it must not be !”"—with a dismal shudder.

But then Sidrey, her dear love—he will
suffer. Even if not convicted, he will go all
his life with a stain on his character—a guilty
man in all eyes but hers!

“Oh, what can I do—whatcan I do?’ she
moans, with her face between her hands.

There comes a low tap at the casement. It
is closed. Al is dark, but she springs up to
open it with a wild throbbing at her heart.
She knows who it is. '

“ My darling "’ —in the deep voice she loves
so well.

She lets him clas(g) her in his strong arms one
moment, and rain down kisses on her sweet lips
and brow. Then she disengages herself hur-
riedly. .

* “ Why, Amy! tears !—and still

wet on your

cheeks 1”7
““Oh, Sidney, you must go! My father saw
you to-day! He is here! If he finds me with

you it will be terrible! Go, love, now, and I
will see you again—to-morrow, if you like 1”

“If I like, darling ¥’ he says, with the fond
ardor of the young lover. *To-morrow, and
the next day, and every day to come, I should
like. But where is Olive ?”

*“She was thrown out of the carriage coming
home, and has sprained her wrist. Don’t be
alarmed, Sidney; it is nothing serious. But
do go now. 1 dareu’t permit you to stay
longer !”

“I will go, love,” he says, seeing how ex-
cited and anxious she is. ‘‘ Bat to-morrow—
where will you meet me ¥’

¢ In the park, by the Elm Lodge, Sidney. I

no more. In a minute or two she is aware the
woman has gone, and she is alone with her fa- ‘
ther.

He is approaching the recess. What shall |
shedo? He will see her. Then she springsup !
and confronts him, white-faced, scared and |
trembling.

Ll Youiere, girl!”—with a muttered oath be-
tween his clenched teeth. :

¢Oh, papa, I didn’t mean to hear! You
spoke before 1—I could think what to do,”” she
gaspe. . : '

“Then you have heard? Enough! You
must give me your promise never to breathe a
word of this to anyone.”

*¢ But, dear papa, if—if that bad woman stole
the pearls, why don't you let it be known?’
falters Amy. “It’s a shame to allow poor Olive
to be thought the guilty one.”

“Then I am to be disobeyed *” he says in a
threatening voice.

She buries her face in her hands, and only
sobs by way of answer. .

The night-shades are closing in and all within
the library is growing dim and indistinct. Mr.
Warde paces up and down thoughsfully, before
speaking.

“Now, listen to me, Amy,” he says, deliber-
ately. ‘*You compel me to tell you, that if
ever you disclose what yon’ve just heard about
Jarwin, you will bring a troubl}k on me, on us

.

will be there with Olive, at noon, or as soon
after as we can.” -
+¢1 will wait till you come, darling. 1 shall

put u to-hiiht at the ‘ Herne Arms,’ just out-
side the Park. It will please me to think I am
near youn.”

‘“ Good-bye, dear Sidney.” .

¢ One moment, Amy. Let me hear yon say
once that you love me? I don’t doubt you,
sweet, but 1've been so long away from you,
and you don’t know how I've longed to hear it
from your lips.”

¢ 1 love you very, very dearly, Sidney ; more
than anyone else in the wide world! 1 can’t
say more than that, can I?’—with a swift,
shy glance like & stray gleam of sunshine, that
he can even catch in the darkness.
- It is the best I can wish for, darling,” he
whisfers tenderly.

A last kiss, and he has vanished into the ob-
scurity of the night. . )

She steps out upon the lawn-terrace.

Glancing down the vista of windows which
look out on toit,she sees alight streaming forth
from the school-room. She is surprised, because
only Olive uses this room, ard Olive is up-
stairs. On approaching the spot, the sound of
angry voices is borne to her ears through the
open casements.

She stands for a minute listening, 11-
bound, concealed from those within by the dark
night-shadows. ) -



- 0c

CHAPTER 1V,
CTO TUE REBCUK,

“You leave my house to-morrow morning,
Miss Rayun! 1 wok you out of charity, yet |
have been grossly deceivad in yon I

Thus speaks Geotliey Wiarde,

On leaving the libraty, be has pone straight
to the seliovl-room, but not finding Mive there,
by seat for her,

S wlsit way bave yon heen deceived, Mr,
Warde 1 she asky, coldly, but with heightened
color,

“ By vour keeping up the intimacy with my
danghter, and meating that ungrateful raseal,
your brother, this afternoon—both contrary to
air arrangement.”’

“And care these the sole reasons for this
abrapt dismissal 1 L

*Ouite enough, I chonld say 1" is the scowl-
ing rejoinder.  “{f you desire that 1 shall add
more, the - suspicions dinnl,mnmuce of 1y
danghters jewels wonld—-"

*Stop, Mr. Warde t | thought as much ! 1
will not submit to your nujust arcusations !

“ Indeed 1™ he sayy, wid,x an inselent Jaugh,
“ What will yaudo, then #’

1 cluim my right to have the matter eleared
up, and suspicion removed from me.”

Her flshing contamptuons gaze awes him for
the womuent,

“ A nice tone for a govirness to adapt when
sperhing Lo heremployer 1 he sneers. “ You'll
leave thiy house to-motrow, and be thankful
that it's no worse, | might have insistel on
having your baxes wirched 17 »

The color thunes up in her cheaks, bat when
sk would speak, her tungue cleaves 1o the roofl
of her mouti\. A sense of her helpless and Jone
eondition comes aver her,

<he tarus whruptly, and Jeaves the oon,

Outside, her Ydgh spirit gives way.  She still
feels the etfeets of the aveident,

With her handkerchisf to lier face ju ane
hand the other bangsin a sling- she hastens
arross the hall townrds the statrane, and tute
somebody™y arms,

she lonks np. 1oy Willred,

What in the matter © he asks, trving o jres
serve atr aneoncerned deneanor.

Sbe shakew her head, and with a great effort
keeps haek the tears that are welling up in her
bpewn ey,

CHas Warde doen dnsuliing vou about
peatis arain 1

He only weliriwses her civilly, and not by her
Curistian e, and yel how pleasant ta fecl
the support and protestion of gomeohe stronger
than berself.

For a winnte she yiells to the sensation.

N st b fatters, with downenst eves @ ¢ he
agctises me of steading thew, anwd vet he won't
rorsent 1o have the matter dnvestigated, 1 am
to Teave {o-mormw,*”

S Aml what are vou going ta do e enldly,

1 ean't do asaything, unlessi———  Will you
Relp me—-net for ma?” with o sudden besesche
ing impulse, * He ds i the schoelroom,”

CWithe what exeuss, whet right, shail 1
ant 1 he asks,

“Whatever yon chooa,” she replios, firmly,
turning sway with a deepo tlush.

“Chme with me!”

They meet Mr, Warde at the deor.

Wilfred requests a few words with him, awd
they return intoe the reom,

< I3t iz auvthingte Jde with that swhich eva-
serng Miss Rayne and myself alone, Garthorne,
[ g you'll not intecdere,”

“Pmoserry but its my slaty to interfere,
Y
1 wan't Haten, thew
follaw, Garthorne I hreaks in Mr. Warnde,
wrathfully,  “Pm ot going to be bravded in
sy own house in thismanner,  Loave the place
at ever, . sir

1 shall leave this honse to-woarrow, sl not
till then,” retornx Wilfred, tirmly, placing his
back  aguiust  the closed door,  ““Aund befors
going (arther, | owish yvou to understand by
what tight 1 speak for this lady”—indicatiog
Olive, who has sunk into n chair, pale. faced and
agitated, now that all need for resistance is
over,  **Rhe ixmy wile I

“ Your wife !

Aund Mr. Warde starex with a tnixture of
consternation and inereduloas scorn.

* Petfectly true,” returna Wilfred, calmly ;
“and, what 14 of mare hnportance to you, we were
matried three days before 1 was six.and-twenty ;
therefore 1 am entitled, vnider tha provisions of

my annt’s will, to all Herne Patk property.
Yo, Mrs, Garthorne”--to Qlive, who 1s gazing
st hitn in mute amnzement--this is truae,
Though L wnrs not rich when 1 wmarricd you,
it was in my puwer to become so when |
choge.'" )

“ 1’5 foul Tie 1" exclaims Geotlrey Warde,
furlonsly. = “1t's 2 villanons conspiracy V"

“It's  nothing- of “the sort - says Wilfred,
teddening.  *“There's: n register in n certain
London parish”church ‘whieh will ‘prove what 1
say.:Aud now, Mr. Warde, be good enough to
Tet” we- “hear the particalars of your charge
againat my wife,” 0 ;

‘“You shall hear 1" is the savage rejoinder ;
*and you shall have something more-than you

the

Yost're an insolent

‘bargnined for '—~palling at- the bel.rope,~~¢ '

intended “to be merciful; but~~— " Semd Mr,
Lurker here”-—to the servant who euters, -
’There_js ailunce for n.fow minutes, and then
the' strange man - appears whom  Wilfred ‘saw
Younging -in the portico in the aftérnoon.
“This is n dotective,” ‘says Mr. Warde,
“twhom [ have employed Lo tenco tho missing
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penrls, - Now, then,
you have to suy.”

The detective, with o bland smile, proceeds
to state how and where ho found the pearls
which had been disposed of for someone named
Rayne, Here he makes a low bow to Olive,
He says, further, that having made inquiries in
the household, and dearnt that Miss Tuyne was
one of the last who had seen them on the night
of their disappexrance, he had been obliged to
come o the conelusion that Mr, Wirde wonld
be perfectly right if he charged Miss Bayne with
the robbery,

* Which I shall da now,”” Mr. Warde adds,
with triumph in his tona,

* Thrre s some mistake bhere, my man,” savs
Wilfied to the detective, socing that Olive
looks despairingly to him,  *This young lady
could not have done such a thing "

*“1only know what I've stated, sir,” returns
the man, Joggedly.

“Its quite suflicient ! exclaimy Mr. Warde.
Then, with jeering ratcasm, ** [ustead of quiet-
Iy leaving here ta-morraw, Mr. Gartharne, your
worthy wifs will be handed over 1o the care of
the police 1"

~Wilfred tarng on him as if he wonld smite
him to the ground, bnt at that woment there
is . rustling at the casement, and Amy stands
before them, very white-faced and tremulous,
Lut evidently with her mind very firmly made
llp. .

“Paps, this must not be " she says, in a
e, ddistinet volce,  “Olive ahall not suffer

Lurker, et us hear what

for another's crime! She did not take the
praris
“Who did, then?' gasps Wilfred, with

breathless cagerness.

Geoffrey Wanle's sneering, exnlting face falls,
and changes to an ashen hue as he watches her.

Put she looks full into his eraven eves,
with s strange, disdainful light burning in her
OWIL.

L ook theim 2 she says, slowly. ¢ wanted
maney,  They were my own, so | disposed of
thens."

- - - . -

e

“Five ! Fipe!

In the dead of night this terrible ery rings
throuzh the old Hall. . ‘

Wilfred Garthorne, tassing about restlessly on
his pillow, haonted with jealous dreaws of his
wife's heautiful faer, of the handsome stranger
be had found with her, of that Just scene of
Amy’s strange confession from which Olive was
tiarne away haelf fainting to her room--thirough
it ail be hears the dread cry, and starts ap,
hornfied.

“Fire ! Fire!" again, and the dire crick-
lig of Yurning timbers, and the low roar of
ames, is horne to his ears.

fu another moment, partly dressed, and with
his udster bostoned over him, he is out in the
callery, Gnsts of smoke aund. sparks sweep
down ii, and at the other vnd there is a deep
red glow,

Amy’s hlanched face meets him from out the
foldx af her dressing-gown,  They hurry along,
and fram twehiul ecome Geotfrev Warde's fear-
stricken tones,

“ireat harror!t The Fast Wiog's on fire!
That drunken wretelh Jarwin——-"

An angnished moan i3 wrang from Wiltred,
Ohive s there !

He rushes forward into the corridor, but in
vain. ‘The further end is o glowing, tlaring fur-
nace.  To  vestorn there is death, He must
attempt ta reseus her from ontside.

The statrcase is still free. Fvervwhere the
heat aml smoke are stiting.  He helps Amy
down, Mr, Warde following.

in the Il the dosr stands open,  Nervants
are nishing about wibily, seeking to escape.
Canfustan and fright reign sapreme. ;

“1 must go to the libeary ! exelaims Mr.
Warde, hoarsely.  ** Don't hold e, Amy ; 1
st 1

00, papa, stav U ghe implores. 1t s in
the East Wing,  You will never eseape !

*Pake hor out, Garthorne ™

And he removes her clinging hands, and
rushes on his way.

They wain the portien, Awy sobbing and
hysterieal,

* Are all saved from the East Wing " Wil-
fred asks of & scared servant.

“Not n soul, sir. They've got the Hall en-
wine out a-playing on it} but thoey say there's
not a chanee.”

Qutside, @
doomed place,

The folks from the conntry reund come, at-
tracted by the lurid glare,

A small hand-engine, belonging to the Hall,
is. being worked, uunder the management of
Garth, the head-groom.

It ean do little good, )

They play on the Fast Wing, to which, for
the present, the fire is mostly confined.

* 1s anyone left in it, Mr. Garth 7* agks the
villuge constable, who has arrived.

A ery of horror from the crowd is his an-
sWer. .

A woman's face—terrible to behold in its
fronzied fear-~in at the windoew hall-way ap,
where the flames and smoke are at their full
rage,

crowd is gathering about the

 Let “Wer jump! Hold n sheet there, you
follows 1" . .

But  hefors this can be done, the ill-fated
woman- serambles on {0 the parapet, and flings
hersed from it—-n distance of thirty feet. They
pick her up senseless and bear her away.

©1t's the  housckeeper 1" exclaims Garth,

“There’s the governess at the “top I” says
someone. o Lo

‘“The - governess ! Is she?’ ‘cries Garth.
‘A rescue, my men! Who'll volanteer?
Here's a Jadder that'll reach the window 1”

No one stirs.

All the lower
in flamnes, :

Their lurid, forked tongues lick the stone.
facings an: creep upwards, while dense volumes
of sinoke roll onwards with the wind.

It would be madness—nay, certain death-~to
attempt to reach the top of the bunilding.

*“Play on that top window, lads!” says
Garth, sadly. .

At that instant, with a rush, Wifted Car.
thorne is amony them—pale, Lreathless, deter-
mined.

“I'm going to her! Tlant that ladder
against the wall—there, at the back ! Quick !
Drench e, Garth! That axe, nan! Now
then—steady 1"’

His voice rings out above the roar and din,

They obey instinctively.

There was no time to hesitate—to remon-
strate,

He has seen, with the keenness of desper-
ation, that the one chance left is to get into the
passage at the back of the Jast Wing.

They wateh him breathlessly,

Ile gaing the passage window,

Flames are bursting forth on every side. A
few frenzied blows from the axe, and he springs
inside recklessly,

Smoke, blinding and choking him !

He bends low, and gropes along.

How hot and scorching the walls, the tloor !
There iz no escape for him, he knows—unless
with her,

He comes to a door.

Closed !

One mighty rush with his shoulder, and it
barets open.

e feels about and calls.

Sish ! sish ¢ the saving water streams throngh
the window,

Yes, this is the room.

With hand ontstretched, he touches some-
thing on the floor.

He has found her!

Hall-suffoeated, unconscious, she mnst have
fallen.  He raises her—oh, haw tenderly !

But someone is suddenly in front of him,
looming indistinetly through the stitling red
gloom.

Cun he be dreaming still ?

The man whoe has haunted his dreams is
gazing down at him, strangely !

‘“ What right have you here I*

His voice sounds hoarse and muted.

He is jealous that another should risk his life
{or her.

A brother's right !

A husband's 17

One intense questioning
enongh.

In such rare soul-stirring
cannai le,

A tight hand-grasp, and they throw a blanket
about her umi earry her away,

Along the passage, up a narrow staircase,
through fire and smoke, regardless of aught but
their precious burden, out on to the roof.

Here there is breathing space.

On one side stretehes a sea of erimson billowy
tame, making weird illumination in the dark-
ness.

A shout comes up from below when they are
seen.

¢ There seems no hope,’
the calmness of despair,

““Noune. But we mustu't give up.
creep round by the chimuey.stack.
be a chance on the other side.”

Sidney goes, and Wilfred, witi Olive's head
pillawed on his arm, kneels on the scorching
slates,

The flames come erawling and leaping on
their hot breath fans his cheeks.
He looks reund despairingly.,
Death stares him in the face.

¢ Wilfred

He bends over her, and in the uuearthly
glare she can see his scorched, blackened fea-
tures.

*My darling,”" he murmurs, brokenly, ‘‘you
have come back to a terrible fate !”

She is vers weak ; but there is a strange,
wild tenderness in her eyes that jeven in that
dire moment thirills him.

“1 am almost glad, Wilfred, for my own
sauke, ! can tell you now how { love you!”

1u this awful scene her pride has vanished.
She places her arm round his neck and lays her
head on his shoulder.

‘1 loved you, dear, before 1 knew it,” she
goes ou dreamily almost,  ¢* It has been grow.
ing o me, aud I have suffered terribly of fate:
but now———"

She raises herself, and presses her white, qui-
vering lips to his cheek. ;

The smoke and heat are suifocating.

He shifts their position up ;nearer the chim.
ney-stack.

1t is but litde better.

* Olive, darling, this is terrible he moaus.
< 1f we could only have life together 1" ‘

‘I ani even  resigned to this, Wilfred, with
vou 1" --with -a~ calm ‘smile on her faco that
fmums him long after.. = - S

Suddenly, whon -their ‘breath is drawn pain:
fully, when they are waiting in mute agony for
what shall happen,’ there comes a shouting from

portion of the wing is engulfed

And you !
logk, and it is

woments the eyes

’

savs  Wilfred, with

Iowill
There may

i

bohind. ;
" It cannot be far off,

Wilfred leaves” her, and clambering up-the. .
chimney-stack; looks beyond. ) L
Yes, away on the main roof of the house he
can sce men with a rope. Her brother is there.
But how to reach them?. g
wall of +°”

. Between him and them ig a glowing

fire. :
There is a moan {rom Olive. :
His mind is quickly male up. He is with

her in a moment, Lo

““ My darling, there is-one hope—: desperate
one 1" :

And he lifts her in his arms, apd wiands the
blanket ronnd her clogely.

One warm, passionate kiss, and with her
clinging form pressed to him, he creeps over the
roof till he comes to the adge, where it slopes
down to the main roof.

Here is a terrible ordeal. .

It is but some dozen vards or so ; but can he
live through it?

Setting his tecth hard, and with head bent
low, he dashes forward, through clouds of
sparks and smnocke, through living flame, where
every moment seems an- eternity, nutil eager
hands receive him, singed and blackened al-
most past recognition, and he sinks down un.
conscious, but still with his precicus barden
clasped to him.

- 4 * - -

Saved !

And the newspapers and eountry rang with
reporis of the fearful burning scene, of the gal-
lant reseue, and of the fateful tragedy, not sus-
pected till all was over.

For Geolfrey Warde was never seen again,

Soon after the rescue, the roof and floors of
the East Wing fell in, and he must have met
his fate beneath those hlackened ruins.

Martha Jarwin, the housekeeper, died from
her injuries a few hours after a magistrate had
taken her deposition. By it, Sidney Kayne wag
fully exculpated from all participation in the
forgery. Who the real perpetrator was, was
never made publie. Jarwin also confessed the
robbery of the pearls.

Sidnev was oifered, and holdsstill, a good and
lucrative position in the Pennerstow Bank, He
and Amy are married happily. The children
thar brother and sister) live with her, though
often they stay at the adjacent Hall.

The mansion has been rebuilt, and Wilfred
has made good his claim to the property. Those
terrible minutes have left their impress on both
him and Olive. There was wmuch fo explain,
much to regret.

“J have been to blame, Wilfred,” she says,
with a tonch of sadness., ‘I should have told
vou of my hrother, of his suppressed crime : bat
1 was afraid you would judge as harshly of him as
the world did. 1t was wicked of me in my anger
to tell you that 1 had ne love fur you; that I
married you ouly-—""

“Hush, hush, darling?' looking into her
steadfast brown eves with a husband's pride and
devotion. **I am mnot guiltless. Both have
Leen in the wrong, and both have suffered. But
compense enough.”

W.Aw,

LIFE IN OREGON.

One day, Henry Bland and his wife, of Ca.
nvenville Precinct, went out into the mountains
to Iook after the sheep. When about three miles
from home his dogs got after a bear, and after a
severe chase, succeeded in compelling the bear
to chimb a tree. About the time that Mr, Bland
and his wife reached the foot of the tree another
ferocious bear suddenly putanin appearance, and
savagely attacked the Jdogs in the immediate
presence of Mr. and Mrs. Bland. The tight now
became animated and furious, dogs aud baar roll-
ing aver cach other in the death strnggle down
a steep mouutain into the canyon below. Bland
was armed with a Henry ritle, but dare not shoot
for fear of killing the dogs. Now came the ques-
tion, how to rescue the dogs! oniy two cart-
ridges were in the ritle, atd these had to he
used to the best sdvantage.  Mrs. Bland urged
her husband to o to the assistance of the dogs,
while, alone and unarmed,she undertook to keep
the ferocious monster up the tree.

He started down into the canyon where the
conflict was raging, guided by the growls and
velps of the dogs and bear,

He arrived not a moment teo soon, for brain
was evidently gotting the best of it, and would
only be pacified by the last shot of the now empty
ritle,. 1t was dark when Bland returned to the
foot of the tree where his wife was. The situa-
tion was anything but flattering. The empty
rifle was of little use, and upon the determina.
tion of Mrs. Bland to sit up with the bear, he
started home for more ammunition. The lady
being reinforced by the bleeding dogs felt that
she was master of the situation. With no fire,
far from home, in the midst of craggy moun-
tains, this indomitable lady dared to bold at
bay one of the most ferocious monsters of the
forest. . : )

The bear, not liking his new home, determin.
ed to descend the tree ; but our heroine, with a
stick.and the barking of the dogs, compelled
Bruin to take a sober second thought, and taking
up a position on & lower limb, with eye.balls of:
fire he stared at the scene below ; but our hune
tress was not to be dismayed by the presence of ..
her. horrible - conipunion, but stood guard until
ten o'clock, .when her husband and avother
cams to her assistance.  She then started. for -
home alone.  Theé next morning the bear was’
shet. He proved to be one of the largest of these .
I known as the cinnamon variety. } o

[ have your love now, and that is more than re- -
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FPRETTY BIRD,

There is a small white gall frequenting the eastern
bays andiinlets of cavAtlantic coast whose note seems
a peculinrly elear and tender reiteration of the words
* pretty bind, tny prefty bind,”

Pining early, piping late,

To a dainty, gracetnl mnte,
With the brine upon his wing
Dath s tittle white gull sing
Swectest refruin ever heand,

* Pretiy Lind, my pretty bind*

Through the rashes by 2he share,
O the gray riwks, olid and hoar,

v a sparkiing southern bay,
Piping through the stmmer day ¢
or, when elmids hang low and dall,
Calls that little white-winged gull,
A by human voiee aml wand,

= Pretty Lind, tay pretty bind”

Vuickly to his zide she fies,

i i T\‘{‘ﬁ(‘}.

vamsed amd dressed,
csipst his breast,

3 ha <olily stirred.
wering thus, Ty pretty bink”

A perfest day ! ne shadow an the sky,
Note'en a Seek of silver on the blue:
T'wus sueh a Jday, oy tove. that you and T
Were wandoering shoreward when a white gull tlew
e eutiook to the S off ses,
in pipiuc roundelay was heand
o pet uate thoeu dst civen me,
s 1 deved ="ty pretty, pretty bind,

Then cume s peal of laughier deep and fall,
As thon didsr elasp wy haned

* Jie

and whisper low,
ses gull,
wha thus dath Knuw
iy fair, fair dove
U the airave stirmd,
tells hix spew white tove
~Ey she 1 T prenty ddnd”

8 wizarl. yonder wil

whie our pathway fzng,
1 arple plutne

Yor ereseent hnne.

ol and qane, while yet
! was heard

Tony preity, pestty Lind,”

A perfestiias
Bu

I hear, ol nevermare,
"y prelly, pretty Lird

THE UNWILLING

I.

““ Arthor, you know that T love yen, but 1
cannot disobey my father,” said terirode Cope-
land.

“ Bat so long as hie tives, my darliug,” replied
ihe younyg man, ¢ be will never consent to our
marriage.  He told e so himself when ] asked
him far your hand.”

* It may seem hard now,” observed Gertrude,
but, denend upen i, it will be best for us in
theand."”

“1 rannot soe 01,7 exclaimed St Leger. 4]
id position tn the bank and expeet a
bettr ops. | can offer you a good home amd
wonld nake vou a kind and loving hushand,"”

‘1 believe all that, and more, Arthor,” an-
swired Gertrude, ““bur | cannot s«wee into the
future. My father has the experience of fifty
Fears, and must be hetterable to jndge than my-

o .
* Dapposing,

Lt then, he should choose a hus.
tand {or veu after bis own heart,” exclaimed
St Leger, *‘and eay to you, ‘ Marey this man,”
what then !

‘1 shonld be very miserable,”

‘* But should yeu obey him

“le-T—1 am afraid 1 should,” hesitatingly
replied the gir’, .

**Then you cavuoi love me, Gertrude,” ex-
claimed Arthur, bitterly, .

““But 1 de, Arthur.  Shouold { be here now if
Idid notlove you?! And have I not promised
to become your wife-—whern | can do so without
disobeving my father's express commands 17

** Oh, Gerty, Gerty ! cried St. Leger. It
is pot your fanlt, 1 know, but you do not under-
stand what troe love is.  You wonld :acrifice
father, home, friends and everything for the one
you loved.”

‘1 do not understand ‘it,”" replied Gertrude,
with a puzzled manner. 41 Kove you very
dearly, and 1 do not think anything would make
me happier than to become your wife—with my
father’s consent, of conrse.” : )

Well, then, Jet us make. a bargain,” he said.
¢* I will promive to wait forever if nved be, and
not to press you “again. to marry withont your
father's consent, if you on your part will promise
that you will not marry auy oune elss ™

I will never marey any one but you, Arthur,”
sobbied Gertrude, *“ unlesg——'"

““ Unless what I’ asked St. Leger.

** What am I todo If papa tells 'me to marry
somebody else 17 S

* Tell him that you love me; tell him that
you will not forswear yourself ; and if ‘need be,

- tell the man whom he wishes to be your hus-

hand that you are engaged to somebody else,”’
unswered Arthue, - *“ And if he be worthy of the
‘nams of a man he will at once cesse to persecate
you and withdraw his attentions.” .

Just then a voice proceeding from the cortage
ran through the still night air. L
M Gertrudel Gertrude !~ Come here; 1 want

!

S Aud these ﬁvq were éompélleki to separate.

avert it.

1.

When Gertrude entered the cottage sha pnsso:i
through the open French window into her father’s
study. L

Mr. Copelaud was seated in u large arm-chair,
with a book upon his kuee and an open letterin
his hand. ’ .

He was a tall, bony wman of from forty-eight
to fifty, with & long, hard visage, gy eyes,
grizzied beard and whiskers, and & clean shaven
upper lip. . .

He Jooked at his daughter for a couple of min.
utes in silence, as though waiting for her to
speak.

“You called me, papat’’ said Gerirude at
length. :

1 did, wy dear,” replied her father, **Who
were you talking to at the gate 7

“Uwas speaking to Arthur St Leger,” an-
swered Gersrude.  ‘* You bave not forbithden me
to do sa.”

“Have ! not? Then do now,” returned Mr,
Copeland,  ** Take that echair,” he vountinued,
after a slight paase, as though to consider how
10 open the conversation ; ** I have something
of importance to say to you.”

Gertrode seated herself and waited for her
father to begin.

* Ever since the death of your mother,” com-
menced Mr. Copeland, “ 1 have endeavourml,
my Jear (iertrSdie, 1o the best of my ability, to
supply her place toward vou, You have never,
that | am aware of, gone without anything that
it was in my power 1o provide for you. 1 have
mever spoken croasty or unkindly to you ; have
never even blamed you, unloss 1t were for your
own goad 1 in faet, I have dops my utmost to
be a loving and afeciionate father toward
vou."”

“Yeu lave, papa,” cried Gertrude, riddog
frem her chair and kueeling at his feet. ™ You
have bren one of the lest acd Kindest of
fathers.””

* The time has pow arnived, wy dear ohiid,”
centinted Mr. Uopeland, * Shen 1 want you to
repay tme for that atfection and devation which
| have lavished on viu for the last Riteen years
by making a slight sacrifice--if it can be termed
such—-in order to save mefrom roin und destite-
tion.””

“ Anything, dear papa,” answered Gerirods.
* Avything that Les in my power ] will do for
you.”

“Thar is right, my child” observed her
father. ¢ That is only what T expeeted from you.
The fact of the matter is, we are ruined. I have
sren it comiag for some time, bat have hoped
against hope that something would happeu to
At length the blow has fallen, and if
I have ten pounds in the world it is as much as i
jrossess.”

*“Why have vou not spoken bhefore, dear
papa " excliimed Gertrude, rising as she spoke.
* ] have the greater part of my last quarter’s
allowance up stairs, and there s my jewellery,
which must be worth something.  Take ivall,
papa; 1shall never want it. Let me go and
fetch it pow.™

3t dewn apgain, my dear,” replied her
father, 0 what uze do you think your lHutle
articles of jewellery would ba ? Why thav wenld
uot even vay the year's rent that is oversue for
this cotiage.”

“What can 1 dn, then, papa P
trude. * How can I help you 7

*“ Have a little patience, my child, and you
shall hear,” answered Mr, Copelaml. ** You un-
derstand that semething mast be done, or else |
shall be cast upon the world in my old aye, and
probably have te finish my few remaining days
in a parish inion."”

“ Do not talk ke that, jopa!” exelaimed
Gertrade. ¢ Why, lefore that should happen |
would work my fingersto the bone to kerp us”

** 1 am glad to say that will not be requird,”
replied her father. * There i3 a very much
casier way of praving yeurJove and gratitude to
me, an of providing me with an wsylum for my
declining years." .

* What is it, papa ¥ inquired Gertrude. “Do
not think that 1 will shrink from it howgever
menial or unpleasant it may seern.”

“ Do vou remember, Mr, Tricket,” asked Mr.
Copeland, by way of answer, *‘who was aix
wesks with ns Jast Christmas ©°

#*That ugly, fat old man, who used to make
us laugh with his bad grammar and misplaced
b's ?” replied Gertrade. .

Do not speak- of him in that manner, my
dear,” observed her father, gravely, *for he is
the only friend [ have left iu the world

“Oh, papa ! -

- “Itis true, Gertrude,” continued Mr, Cope.
Tand. ‘‘For some weeks 1 have been endeavor-
ing to oblain awistance in every quarter, tut in
vain. People whoare indebted to me, and whom
I have asststed in my time, have either turned a
deaf ear to my appeal or have made a paltry ex-
eunce, As 2. last resource 1 applied to Mr,
Tricket, and hé has consented to helpon one
condition. ‘ !

‘“ And that iaY" answered Gertrude, faintly,
as her father did not continue. ,,

“ That youn will become his wife,” s

“Gh, papa, papa!- [ cangot!—~I cannot 1"
wailed the poor girl.  “ Hemember; | love an-
other {" : R L .

- And for the sake of this puling boy-and.girl
sentimentality,” exclaimed Mr.- éo {xuul‘, “bhit-
terlzy, ‘¢ your father is to be sacrificed 1" -

‘‘ Ask me anything elss, papat” - . .

4 Then [ im to beforced to end my days in «
workhouse, “ But no " 1 will never come down

cried Ger-

sty

dose of opiuin shall obviate all necessity. of ‘the

parish taking care of me. And 1 will take good
care to- leave a memarnidum behind “that the

fathor had been driven: to suicide through the

ungrateful and undutiful behaviour of - his only

danghter.” ) .
$CQh, Y:\pu, papa ! do not tslk in that man-

ner,”’ sobbed Gertrude.  ** Better that the sin

should fall on s than ou you ; and if you con- |

template such an awful thing as that 1 will con-
sent to auything !”

“PThat's all settled, then,” olwerved the old
man with a satistied expression o wountenance;
“ aud you will be able to retive o rest with the
consciousness of having dloue your duty.”

“ 1 suppose—there will be~-no harm—in--in
wy seeing Arthur to-morraw 17 said Gertrude,
hesitatingly.

‘1t will be better not, ax you are now an-
other man's witianced wife,” answered hee father.
** Besides, we must leave here carly in the morn-
ing. Read this letter und you will understand
our mavements.”

And he gave his daughter the letter be hail
been holding in his hand,

It was written in s memorandwm form and
enclosed in a bive envelope.

* From Samuel Tricket, General Agent, Mincing
f.ane.

“Dear Corgtasp, -1 received your favor of
the thirteenth instant and shall be glad te let
you have the money you require on certain con.
ditions.

“When 1 was staying with you last Christ-
mos 1 very much adwired vour daughier, and
buve been thinking since that she would make
e an excellent wife, .

H she will aecept me as a hosband, T shail be
glad to lend yen the five hundred pounds you
mquire.

** Presuming you accept my offer, T think it?

will be better for bLoth patties I am very
busy just now, and have but little time to spare}
ityan and your daughter will coms up to town

L INJITOW.,

U you will telrgruph to me | will enygage |
rooms for vou at the faugham Hotel, and wiil:

be therr tomeet you in the ovening.,

* Beliove we o rematn, dear O, vour obedient
servant,

Saevvrt Twicker””

Without a word Gertrude handed the precious
epistle back to her father, and with her haniker-
ehiel pressed tu her lips to restrain the choking
sobs that were ready to burst forth, qaitted the
room.

* Humph ™" soliloguized the old iman, as he
put the letter in his pocket.  ** It has gone off
better than I thought it would. Anyhow, I shall
got the woney and she wili get a rich hosband ™

Farly next worning, Gertrude, pale and white,
with a will, hopeless look, but otherwise per-
feetly quict, accompanied ber father to the sta-
tion ; and when Arthur St. Leger arrived at ths
little gate in the evening to keep his appeint.
ment, they were on thetr way to their hoted,

Upon their arrival they were. immediately

shown upstairs to the suite of rooms that had

been engaged for them.

On entering thesitting-room, Gerinude beheld |

l:vr fninre husbawd, seatsd near an open win.
rOw .

fle was reclining in an arm-chair, while his
tooty rasted on another.

*Ab, Copeland,” ke exclaimed, holding out
his hand, withont rising ; ** w0 you have arrived
at last, have ye?  Yor've been loug ennugh over
it. 1 thonght that, maybe, you'd been and gone
and missed the train, or something of that
anrt.”

“ Weaare a little late, I helieve,” anawered
Copeland.  *“Dut it was not onr fanlt, you must
blame the milway company. Here is my daugh-
ter, Gertrude, Mr. Tricket. Ido vounot romiem-
ber lier 37 ) .

“Oh, yes, I remamber her,"” repliod Tricker,
rising slowly a9 he spoke, and fixing his eves
upon one heroine, 1 hope yer well.”

But Certrude’s breast was oo full for speech,
anid she eonld only bow.

The old man now approached ber, and taking
her hand, observed, ©So you're going to be my
wife, are ye! Well, ye know, ye inight have
made a worse bargain. 1" notinneh to fook at,
bat I'm not a bad sort of man in my way sa long
as J'm treated properly. You needu't look
scared. 1 ‘apect we shall get on pretty well
when we know one anather better. Al you'il
have to do intodo as I tell yer, amd speak the
trath,” :

Then, turning to Mr, Copeland, he hanided
hitn an envelope, maying, *'Here's ‘the money,
Copeland ;5 and I've got some goad news for yer,
The Nagasaki Gold Mining Company that yon
held so many shares in, and which yon thought
had ruined you, is geing up again. I'll kesp an
eye-on it for you, and let you know when to sell,
And, now, how about the wedding-day ! When
ghall it bet” -

Mr. Copeland looked toward his daaghter ; but
she was too much overcome with emotion to be
able to articulate, ‘ :

She could rearcely stand, and the room seemed
going round and round with her. '

*Huom—ha {.--well,” ~he_ replied,  *“suppose
we aay this day six months ' .

¥ What ¥ exclaimed Mr, Tricket, derisivaly,
¢ Whj' in uix mouths we may be all dead and
buried I’ S ) :

* Well, then let us say three montha 1" sug-
gested Mr, Copeland, > o :

‘' No, no; that is too long!” anawered the
other, “*‘ I'm too old to waste time in conrting

+

to that ! Alonded ‘pistol, a sharp razor, ora

and all that nonsense, even if 1 could spare the
time, which | can’t. . Lot me seo ; what's to-

day 1. Thursday=~yes.; Thursduy - will do. |
shan’t be vury busy ;= ko we'll say this day fort.
uight.” B B

}5. Oh, Me, Tricket,” cried Copeland, “quity
seandalized, ‘*thatis very short notice 1

< Not a'bit,” auswered Tricket, = ¢ Plenty of
time, hecause it isn’t as though we'd nevar sesn
cona another before.” So that's settled; and
wliile I think of it, you needu't trouble yourself
abuut the —what @’ye call it I—the ontfit you
Pkuow. T know your bankivg recount isn‘t very

flourishing, so 1"l arder everythivg that's want-
ed.  And now I'H'be oft. 1 shall drop in to-
morror night, and maybe if 've got tine 111
tuke va to the play.  Good night 17
© " Good night, Mro Tiicket,” repliod Cope-
{land.
| The expectant bridegrosm now turned toward
i Gertrude,
i

She was standing a short distance behind her
father, mottonless and t\an!s.'iit)ult'm.

“* Gool night, my dear,” ¥aid the old man, ad-
vaneing toward her. ““ Give us o kiss before |

go.”
§ Gertnirde now seemed to suddenly awake, as
though from a trance.
i Her eyes stared wildly at her future husbhand,
- and 4 deep erimson color sutfused her cherks,

She thought of the one whose arm bnd beey
around her only a short iwenty-four hoars pre-
viously.

She compared the two men--the one shre had
lost anid the one she had gained.

Arthur's youny, healthy visage, silky hair,
and honest, hazel orbs, sud this man's reagh
and bloated countenance, coarse, wiry, gray har,
amd smiall, steel.colored eyes,

He was just abont to place bis arm around her
waist Lo draw hernvarer to him, when Gerteude
nttered o shriek, and sprang away.

* No,uns | cannot-~1 cannot ' she crind,

i “ Keep him away from me!”
: Auai throwing herself upon the couch, sha
butied her face in the piilows,

**What twthe meaning of this nonsetise, Ger-
trude 7 exelaimed Mr, Copeland, sternly, “Ge
up imsnediately, aet peemid your future hushand
to salute yuu”

** Not yet—mnot yert moaned Gertouds
“* Spare me o-nighk, for merey ' nake 7

¢ She haw not been very well lately,” obervel
Mr. Coparland, apologuetizally, turaing to Tricket,
“and no doubt the railway journey has tued
her,”

*Humpli ! Perbaps it has,” ejuculated the
old man, somewhat deabtfully.  ** [ hope she'it
it over it by to-morrow.  It's like this, yer
sec. 1 don't mind a certuin nnonnt of modesty
Cinw girl—in e, iUs e gowd thing s bay L call
; this ton much of & gewod thing,  Gned night
all”

And he abruptly quitted the reom without
further rewark,

Mr. Copeland moverd toward his daughter with
the 1ntention of reading her a Josson on the folly
and wickedness of straggiing against the inevi
table, particularly whew the inevitabls tncluded
a husband as wealthy as Mr. Tricket.

Put her grief and prostration were so evident,
that he allowed hoer 10 retire to rost nnreprovel.

:
H

L

The follawing evening Mo, Tricket eallsd ac.
cording to hia promise,

He waq loaded with amall parcels, whila oue
one of the waiters carriesd an ‘armful behind
him. :

Ay woon ax the sereant had quitted the room
the ntd man commenced Lo napack,

Imckets, rings, bYrooches, bracelsts, chains
aml trinkets of every deseription,

The table was speedily cavered with the eostly
presents that hae had brought for his lovely in-
tendad,

“ Now ['¢r left the best of the lot for the
laat,"” he exelaimed, taking the paper olf & hiand.
some - Huseian Ieather-casket.  This cost nic a
hundred and ninety-five pounds, and well worth
the money, too,’ ) :

Approaching Gertrnde he opened the casket,
and exposed a charming little wateh with »
blue enameled back, studded with pearls and
diamonds, .

Human natare is weak, and Gertrads was anly
kuman. .

The watch was snch a beautiful work of art
that she could not resist taking it in her hand to
examine it more closely, - i

“And _now, misay,” said Tricket, his eyes
gleanting with trinmph, [ think in rtam for
that | may fairly claim a kisy.” S

1 am sure you deserve it,”! observed Mr,
Copeland  ** for Gertrude has been wanting a
watch for atong time, and that is one that any
Indy wight be proud of powsessing.” =~ -

L5 The ald man was stooping ﬁzmu to receive
hix expected reward, when Gertrude sprang in-
dignantly to hier feet.. .

" Flinging the casket from her, she exclaimed,
“Tuke back your wateh, Mr. -Tricket - tako
back all your prosents !-1 will not be. hought
and sold in this manter !’ What do you think 1
am, that -you imagine myy kisses can be pur-
chased by  watch ¢ : s

For a short xpace Tricket gazed at her in si.
lence, ag alie stond in all her beauty.

Then, with a very peenling expression on his
Afentures; hqremtirkm’, 1 don't-menn to oftend
you, Miss” Gertrude, and -if ‘so-be nr you don’t
fatcy kissing. e just yet, why we'll let it bide
till -we're married: It won't be very long to
WAL e e ‘

Gertrinle turned pale, but seemed {o hositate
.05 10 what she should do, . ‘
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Her father soon decided her, however. .

¢ Gertrude,” he exclaimed, in a harsh, hard
voice, * Resume your seat ! We do not require
any mock heroics, so behave yourself if you
please, or I shall have to do something that you
will regret all your life. Do you understand
me "’ .

Gertrude did understand only too well, and
with a heavy sigh reseated herself upon the
couch.

¢ That reminds me,” observed Tricket, “I've
got a box for the the-a.tre, and I’d forgotten all
about it. If you'll go and dress yourself, Miss
Gertrude, 1’11 order a carriage, and we’ll be just
in time.”

Gertrude would have much preferred to re-
main at home, and *‘ nurse her sorrow ” in so.
litude ; but a half-threatening, half-appealing
look from her father decided her, and she lett
the room to attire herself.

When she reappeared, the gentlemen were

‘ready and the brougham wailing.

“"You may as well put on them gold bracelets,
Miss Gertrude,”” remarked Tricket, ‘‘and that
there diamond cross, too. That ran into five

hundred pounds, and I'll lay there isn’t a pret-

tier one in the house to night.”

] would rather not, thank you,”
Gertrade, coldly. .

¢« Gertrude,”’ exclaimed her father, in a low
voice,  for my sake !” )

Another heart-breaking sigh and the orna-
ments were adjusted.

They were soon in the theatre and seated in
the box Mr. Tricket had engaged.

They were playing a most exciting melodrama,
but for all that our heroine saw nothing of
the acting. It might just as well have been a
¢ Punch and Judy” show on the stage.

Tricket made several remarks to induce her
to enter into conversation, but she answered so
at random that he gave it up and remained si-
lent.

Upon their return to the hotel, Gertrude has-
tened to her own apartment, and when her fa-
ther sent up to say that supper was waiting, she
replied begging to be excused, as she had a bad
headache and had retired to rest.

¢ That’s cool !"’ exclaimed Mr. Tricket, upon
the receipt of the message. *‘ Your daughter is
certainly a most peculiar young lady."

“She is not accustomed to late houts, you
see,’’ observed Copeland, apologetically, ‘“ and
no doubt she’s tired, and——""

¢¢ Now you hold your tung,” cried Tricket ;
+¢ you know very well it’s nothing of the kind.
The gal don’t like me, and you know it. Bah!
you can't humbug me /"’

¢ Really, I'm sorry you should.think——"*

« 1 don’t think—I'm sure of it,” interrupted
Tricket. ¢ But ’'m not going to cry off, for all
that. I've bought the gal, and I mean having
her, whether she likes it or not. Same time, [

replied

“don’t like being made a fool of in this way ; so

p’r’aps you won't see me for three or four days.
Still, I may drop in ; so take care, and don’t be
out. Good night!”

«Dear me,” exclaimed Mr. Copeland, to him-
self, as soon as the door was shut; ‘‘ how very
unpleasant it is to have dealings with uneducated
persons !

And he helped himself to the remainder of
the oysters, and_emptied the bottle of Chablis.

The next six days were, comparatively speak-
ing, a time of happiness to Gertrude. She could
indulge in her sorrow undisturbed and was not
forced to endure the society ot the man she had
promised to marry and towird whom she was
beginning to entertain a feeling of perfect ab-
horrence. Her father disturbed her but little ;
in fact, she seldom saw him ex.ept at meal-
times. ‘

On the Thursday evening a short note arrived
from Tricket.

«¢ Dear Copeland,—1 shall be with you to-
morrow, at about two o'clock, to take your
daughter to the Zoblogical Gardens. See that
she is ready, as I don’t like waiting. You need
not come, as | want some private talk with Miss
Gertrude. Yours, etc.,

) SaMUEL TRICKET.” .

« Now it’s no good putting that face on,”
said her father, when he read the letter to Ger-
trude. ¢ You'll bave to go, and you’'ll have to
be ready at two exactly. So remember, no
silck headaches, or anything of that kind, it you

ease.” .

P Gertrude was ready within ten minutes of the
appointed time and found Mr. Tricket waiting
for her. .

He sesmed to have altered in his manner
since she had last seen him. He appeared graver
and more careful what he said ; did not make
any remarks upon her personal appearance, and
was almost polite as he helped her into the car-
riage that was waiting to convey them to the
Regent’s Park.

Not one word passed upon the journey. Mr.
Tricket seemed absorbed in his own reflections
and Gertrude was too unhappy to do anything
but contemplate her own wretc{xedneu.

At length they entered the gardens, and with-
out attempting to look at the animals, Mr.
Tricket led the way toward a seeluded portion

When he discovered a seat safficiently free
from observation, he exclaimed, * Now, Miss
Gertrude, will yer sit down, becos I've go some-
thing to talk to {er about 7"’

As soon as they were seated, he continued :
¢ Now I'm a rough sort of man, and I never
had no edication "cept what I picked up myself;
but at the same time, I ain’t a fool. Conse-
gnently, I couldn’t well help noticing that you

on’t seem to like me. Is that true ¥’ )

¢ 1t is true, Mr. Tricket,” réeplied Gertrnde.

¢ And it also struck me from the way you
went on, the first night you came to town with
yer father, that you did like somebody else.
Was I right there, too?”

*¢ You were right,’”’ answered Gertrude, in a
low voice.

« Now what I want to know is, who is this

somebody else and where does he live ¥’
. Gertrude hesitated for a few moments, and
then, flushing up to her forehead, replied, in an
almost inaudible yoiceé, *¢ His name is Arthur
St. Leger, and he lives at Stoneham, near our
cottage.”

¢ And now one more question and tell me
true. Why, in the name of goodness, if you
loved this young feller, did you come up to town
to marry me #’ - .

““ Because my father threatened to do away
with himself if he did not obtain the money
you had promised him on condition of my con-
senting to marry you,” answered our heroine,
in a broken voice.

“So you agreed entirely to save your fa-
ther ”

1 did, wholly and solely for that reason.”

““ Well, I'm glad you've told me the truth,”
observed Tricket, slowly, *‘becanse I took the
trouble to go down to Stoneham to find out if
there was anybody there you were fond of.”

« And did you see Arthur?’ burst almost
unconsciously from Gertrude’s lips. ¢ Was he
well

¢ T did see him,” answered Tricket, with a

‘| peculiar smile, ““and we had a long talk to-

gether. But before we speak about that, I want
to know how we are going to settle ‘this little
business.”

Gertrude did not reply, and he went on, “Yer
see, we've got to begin all over agen, for when
I asked you to marry me,I didn’t know you cared
for anybody else, so far as 1 can see, I must
give yer back yer word, and start afresh.”

*¢ But my father ¥’ said Gertrude.

“Don’t you fret about him ; I've been looking
after his business for him, and he’s all right.
Now the question is this—will you marry me,
or will you stick to the other feller? Don’t
speak yet; hear what I've -got to say. I've
bought a house in Portland Place ; it’s furnished
in the most expensive manner possible. I've
bought a set of diamonds for you from the
Countess of what’s her name, which they tell
me are second only to the Queen’s. I've bought
the finest pair of horses in London, and the
prettiest pair of ponies in England, and if you
like to marry me I'll promise yer that every
wish you have that money will gratify you
shall be indulged in. Now what do you say ¥’

¢ Are you sure that my father is safe as re-
gards money matters ¥’

¢ On my word as & man, he is.”

¢ Then, thanking you very kindly for the
honor that you have done me, Mr. Tricket, I
beg to decline.”

And Gertrude looked handsomer and happier
than she had done for weeks before.

“ There’s two of us, my gal, so take your
choice,” cried the old man. And his eyes glist-
ened strangely as he spoke. . I've got heaps
of money and the young feller you want to marry
has none ; is only a clerk. And 'spose he lost
his berth, or the bank broke, where would you
be then ¥’

¢ [ would rather be Arthur St. Leger's wife
if he were a beggar,” exclaimed Gertrude, the
color mounting to her cheeks, ‘‘ than yours, Mr.
Tricket, if you were King of England 1"’

¢ Well, that’s a flattering thing to say to a
man, and no mistake !” observed Tricket, look-
ing at her with admiration, ‘¢ and I should like
to have had yer for my wite. However, p'rapsit’s
as well as it is, for my nefew will get a true and
honest bride.”

« Your nefew ?’ cried Gertrude, in amaze-
ment. )

« Yes. Didn’t I tell you that Arthur St.
Leger was my uefew ?” answered Tricket ; and

‘a smile beamed over his foce that made him

quite good looking. Ah, I must have forgotten
it. Never mind, my gal,” he continued, after
enjoying her confusion for a few moments.
sha’w’t forget it when yer married and if I can
put in & good word with your father, I will. And
now I think we'd better be getting home.”

Whatever. the arguments were that he used
with Mr. Copeland, they were sufficiently power-
ful to obtain that gentieman’s consent to the
marriage.

The wedding took place three months later,
Mr. Tricket giving away the bride, and on' their
retarn home they found that he had kept his
promise, for he had purchased and furnished for
them ome of the prettiest little houses in' Stone-
ham. :

‘And when a few mbnths later the manager of
the bank retired and Arthur received the ap-

nintment, he had again to thank his unc?

am.

The last time he was down at' Love Lodge—
for 8o he insisted upon christening Arthur’s
gogpe—the old man was nursing one of the

abies. ‘

THE costume for sporting ladies who go out

shooting has now settled down into that of the th

male. There is no feminine reserve about the
matter. Many choose to be young men of the
present day, while others dress: emselves in

the Breton peasants’ coatume, which is especially
noted for its Jarge bresches—that leave either a
bare leg or a bare stocking between the breeches
and the gaiter. The. bairis cut short, and a
low-crowned felt hat is worn.

N

IN THE YEAR 2,000.

1 had enjoyed a fine passage in one of the new
electric vessels, which performed voyages that
had before occupied weeks, in a few days: while
those which hmF taken days now were reckoned
by hours. During part of the way we had trav-
ersed a dense fog but this made little or no dif-
feretice in our speed as the electric lights are now
go perfected as to be visible at a considerable
distance through the thickest fog. And the
chances of collision are of the slightest, each
line having its distinct course both inwards and
outwards, a score of miles to the north or south
—or to the east or west, as the case may be—be-
ing of little consequence in time : the most di-
rect routes being accorded the mail vessels which
charge a higher rate of passage, freight vessels,
and craft of an inferior class, having to put up
with the outside, or less direct lines.

The object of my trip was to visit a newly es-
tablished agency of the Patent Marble Fagade
Co., in charge of the first consignment of 5,000
barrels, and a small staff of picked men who were
to instruct the native workmen in the art of
veining, an operation requiring considerable nice-
ty and skill. White marble tronts were compa-
ratively easy, but when veined marble was de-
manded, wires of various thicknesses were intro-
duced into the patent marble as it was laid on,
and withdrawn as soon as the substance had
stiffened or set—the patent veining liquid being
then forced by steam power into the orifices—a
process somewhat similar to the injection of ar-
teries in a dissecting room—and the liquid, per-
meating the still damp cement, gave the appear-
ance when dry, of the most beautiful and delicate
veining, which it was impossible to distinguish
from the genuine stone.

1 was received with great kindness by the
family of the agent—a very old friend of my
father-—and soon became intimate with his son
Frederick, an extremely fine young fellow ; while
I was at once over head and ears in love with
Angeliea, his only daughter, a.very beautiful,
clever and amiable girl, who looked extremely
picturesque in her * divided skirt” and the rest
of her prettily designed, hygienic garments.

On Sunday we all went to Advancement Hall
to hear a lecture on Religious Progress. The
orator shewed how the re%ilgious views of men
had progressed with their intelligence and civili-
zation. To the wild legends of savage nations,
and the heathen mythologies, and the law of
Moses, had succeeded the far more beautiful and
emotional Christian creeds: the superstitions
and pretty fables of which sciencé had done lat-
terly much to dispel. As lately as the begin.
ning of the last century, he went on to state,
many persons had still believed in a literal hell
of fire and brimstone, and ‘in a personal devil ;
although the preachers and teachers of those
days were beginning to assuré their hearers that

the devil was merely the personified idea of the

principle of evil—just a3 now public lecturers
were beginning to teach that God was merely an
impersonation of the principle of good ; and that
imuorality of the soul—considered as spirit re-
taining individuality —was & myth. Think for
a moment how absurd was the old idea of heaven ;
for if ench soul retained its individuality and pe-
culiarities, society there would hage been no im-
provement on society here—whereas if the dis-
embodied spirit retained no individuality, all
idea of reward and punishment would fall
through. Then is all Religion nonsense? No,
for the true religion, the basis, the kernel, the
nucleus of every religion divested of all poetry,
and figure, and fable, was just this—a pure Life.
And the intelligence of man was such, aided by
the glorious system of education now in vogue,
that he was able to receive this simple truth and
act upon it, without the bribe of promised glory,
or the territying influences of impending punish-
ment—striving to do right for right’s sake, and
as a duty to himself individually and to the great
brotherhood of men collectively—striving to
reach and to point others to the highest in all
things—in morals, in intellect, in affections, and
in taste. : . '
In the eyening I took a stroll with Frederick.
We passed through Besant square ornamented
by a statue, as he informed me, of a lady who
was the authoress of a book, now more than a
century old, which was much eondemned at the
time of issue, but afterwards became very popu-
lar, although, since the Board for the lgm-vival
of the Fittest was established by law, it occa-
pied less: attention. Presently we passed the
offices of the said Board, a magnificent public
building of enormous extent. Here all candi-
dates for matrimony underwent sn examination
by competent surgeons, similar to that to which
recruits are subject previons to enlistment—no
marriage being allowed to take place until sanc-
tioned by the Board, such sanction being only
given where both eontnoting 'gu_rhes wers pro-
nounced positively Sound. e qualified exa-
miners of the Board were both male and female
—all female diseases being now agtended to, in
almost every case, by femn'le practioners, for al-
though the prejudice against them was nearly
extinct, there wasstill, here and there, & woman
who affected no confidence in her own sex and
insisted on a male attendant. It was in agitation,
said my companion, to increase the functions of
e by empowering it to examine eve
child within o stated time after birth, and if it
were found te be deformed, or of a weakly consti-
tution, or otherwise blemished or diseased to
orderits painless destruction immediately. Fur-
ther to empower the Board to deal in & similar
manner with cases of imbecility, or hopeless in-
firmity, or any mortal and painful disease.
Tliere are to be found persons who confidently

assert that these things will one day become law,
said Frederick, though, for my part, I do not
believe it, as, since only perfectly sound people
are allowed to marry, it will soon be found na-
necessary, since all disease must shortly be
stamped out. . .
The time for my stay being somewhat.restrict.
ed, I did not, it may be imagined, allow the
grass to grow beneath my feet in ‘ making the
running” with Angelica. And the dear girl
shewed the most enconraging sigrs of the best
disposition to my suit—although I feared the
verdict of the F. S. B. as | was concious that
one of my X;gs was slightly shorter than the
other, the difference not, however, being percep-
tible to the casual observer, the longer leg hav-
ing slightly bowed itself in accommodation to its
fellow, and being further blemished by varicose
veins.
speak out to my darling before I left. Her re-
sponse was all that I could wish. Bat, as she
lay clasped to my heart, she askéed if 1 were aware
of all the difficulties in the way of our union.
For, she said, aecording to our laws, if one of
our girls or young men marry an alien and live
abroad, any.fortune he or she may possess, or
which may hereafter be left them,is confiscated—
there being no objection to sound, healthy
people and their wealth being imported, but
every objection to their leaving —that is some-

thing like it, but I have no doubt, if you speak . .

to Papa about me, he will put it all befora you
very forcibly. This, of course, was an additions
al difficalty, but I hoped not an unsurmountable
one. 1 telegraphed the old people—there was &
private telegraph in every business house and
most private houses—to tell me at onece to try
and persuade Frederick and hissister if possible,

10 came over and stay awhile ; and I set Angeli-

ca to conjure Frederick to go, and to beg permis-
sion to accompany him—assured that did the
old folk once set eyes on her, they would anprove
my choice, and become my partisans. We are
not so advanced at home, I said, and shall find
no obstacles to our union. “Oh! Angelics,” I
cried, “I feel certain of success if you will only
be true ! You will stick to me, my darling, won't
you.?’

came conscious of a sharp pain in my ear, while
a violent tremor shook my body. ‘O yes! I'll
stick to you till you come to your senses,” cried
the voice of my wife. * Pray, Sir, who is your
darling Angelica? Was it in her company that
you were till half past one this morning, ins

of at your club? And here ia that urchin from

the NEWS, to say you never sent the copy you .

promised !"

“Peace, Woman !” I cried, with that fine as.
sumption of martial dignity that always subdues
Mrs. Tomkins. “Wrap a
head, and give me my writing
has sent me a dream which wi
required copy.”

othing was heard in the yoom during the
pext twenty minutes, but my hurrying pen—at
the end of which time both Mrs. T. and the
printer’s devil were appeased.

Providence
soon supply the

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

LoNDON, September 30.

A MARRIAGE is arranged between two ancient
families of Picardy and Artois, whose houses
date from the twelfth century. The contracti

rties are Mdlle. Eugénie de Beaulamcourt an

. Stephane de Thezy.

AN exaggerated idea of the Sou wealth of

amp towel round my

France has been given by some papers, which ~

said it was twenty millions sterling. The
paragraph
and has reduced the amount to two millions
and a-half sterling.

—— .

TaE fate of,_Co}ﬂelin, the distinguished actor, -
ided the other day ; his hore'

was nearly deci 0
lowered his head and elevated his tail and hind-
legs, resulting, as the animal hoped, in the de. .
siting of
E‘i)a wrist, and will have to keep himself quiet
for some days to come to cure the shaking. .

A curious kind of fraud has been pnctiud

been puain%:)ﬂls, which on close examination
turn out to

A number of genuine bills have been cut in two

for the purpose of passing off an equal number .
of counterfeit ones having the two halvesclever:.:

ly.pasted together.

A pRoLL incident occurred in the Rus
cartes. An itinerant vendor bawled aboat :.
““The art of correcting and keeping women 1%
order for two sous. %uy. buy, buy!”

Some

has received official contradiction, -

the rider on the ground. He hurt ~

‘by some travelling Americans. They have

half genuine and half counterfeit. ~ .

men invested their two sous, but presently the .

vendor was sarr

ded by women, who showed:

him the art of correcting men, by wdmiphtexing. ‘

to him a severe drubbing.

pum—————

WHAT are we to expect when the piece of M. -
Aloxis Bouvier sees the light of the stage, as it .
has been sabjected to & considerable amount of ¢
cutting out by the Censor befsre he would Ist

iroughi . It is called La Dame aw Dossino .
sior arise. Gentlemen managers in London be -

it go ¢!

Rose. Viasions of the Pink Dominoes in

on the alert and in timq.

Nevertheless, 1 collected my courage to :

]

Scarcely were the words uttered when I be. .
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COAUGHT AT LAST.

The devil sat by the river-side; .
The stream of time, where you’ll always find him,
Casting his line in the rushing tide, |
And landing the fish on the bank behind him.

He sat at ease in a cozy nook,
And was filling his basket very fast

While you might have seen that his deadly hook
Wag differently baited for every cast.

He caught ’em as fast as a man could count—
Little or big it was all the same.

One was a check for a round amount ;
An Assemblyman nabbed it, and out he came.

He took a gem that as Saturn shone ;
It sank in the water without a sound,
And caught 8 woman who long was known
As the best and purest for miles around,

Sometimes he would Iaugh and sometimes sing,
For better luck no one could wish ;

And he seemed to know to a dead sure thing
The bait best suited to every fish.

Quoth Satan : ** The fish is rare and fine I”’
- And he took a drink somewhat enthused ;
And yet a parson swam around the line
That e’en most tempting of baits refused.

He tried with his fold and his flashing gems ;
Hung fame and fortune on the line,
Dressing 1own with embroidered hems,
But still the dominie made no sign.”

A woman’s garter went on the hook : ’
‘T have him at last,” quoth the devil, brightening;

. Then Satan’s sides with laughter shook,

And he landed the preacher as quick as lightning.
—SaMUEL Davis.

THE LATE DR. PUSEY.

‘When the history, in its widest sense, of the
English people in the nineteenth century comes
to written, two movements, important in
themselves and in their consequences, will ap-
pear of paramount importance, viz., the Disrup-
tion in the Scotch and the Oxford movement in
the English Church. The interest of the latter
gathers round the three names of Newman,
Keble and Pusey, of whom only the first and the
greatest is now left. The death of Dr. Pusey
occurred on Sept. 16th. Born of a noble family

“in the year 1800, Edward Bouverie Pusey was

*

educated at Eton and Christ Church, Oxford.
Shortly after graduating with high honors in
classics in 1822, he was elected to a fellowship at
Oriel College, to which body belonged also his
two subsequently famous associates. As early
as 1828 he was appointed Regins Professor of
Hebrew, an office to which a canonry in the Ca-
thedral is attached. By accepting this post he se-
vered his connection with Oriel College and be-
came again a member of his original college. In
this position he continued for the fifty.three
years that have since elapsed, and though hardly
taking rank with the great 8emitic scholars of
our times, his learning aud zeal threw lustre
upon hbis tenure of the professorship.

Dr. Pusey had already distinguished himself
as an aunthor by his ‘‘ Historical Inquiry into
the Probable Cuuses of the Rational Character
lately predominant in the Théology of Germa-
ny,” the first part of which a;;pemd.in 1820,
and his activity as a writer only ceased with his
death. But whdt brought his name prominently
before the world, and will cause it to live long
in the annals of England, was his connection
with the great movement which started in 1883,
Many causes combined to bring about this re-
form, such as the threatening aspect of the State,
the progress of rational theology, and the inert
condition of the church. In a Historical Pre-
face written by Dr. Pusey in 1865 for a republi-
cation of the celebrated ¢“ Tract 90", he thus de.
fines the position of the authors of the Tracts :—
‘“We had all been educated in a traditivnal
system which had practically imported into the
Articles & good many principles which were not
contained in them nor suggested by them, yet
which were habitmll% identified with them.
The writers of ‘The Tracts for the Times,’ as

_ they became more acquainted with Antiguity and

the Fathers, gradually and independently of one
another laid these aside.... e proposed no
system to ourselves, but laid aside, piece by piece,
e system of ultra-Protestant interpretation,
which had encrusted round the Articles.” In
short the policy of the Oxford Reformers, like
that of Piug IX in later years, was to take higher
unds, to put forward more excessive claims,

" in opposition to Rationalistic and Sectarian ag.

ession. The beginning of the movement has
n traced to John Keble’s Summer Assize Ser-
mon at Oxford in 1833, Pnblished with the title
of *“National Apostasy.” I have already given
Pusey’s subseq'l\}ent account of the views of the
writers of the Tracts for the Times. It is inter-
esting to compare this with the following extract
from a letter by Keble to a correspondent.
“Some of my friends at Oxford,” he writes,
“persons worthy of much confidénce, are wishing
for a kind of association, to circulate right no-

‘tions on Apostolical Succession, and also for the

defence of the Prayer Book against any sort of
profane innovation, which seems too likely to be
attempted.” This was written in the year 1833,
when the movement was in its inception. As
yet Dr. Pusey had taken no part in it. Yet it
was his name that -it its importance in the
eyes of the world, it 'was his influence that kept
it within the channel of the Established Church
when the tendency ssemed to be in favour of ab-
sorption by Rome. Hence though a recluse and
student, without abilities for publicity or for or-
ganization, the popular insfinct conferred his
name rather than Sut of the talented Newman
upoa the,schobl. )

L4

Cardinal Newman in his *“ Apologia” gives us
the following account of Pusey’s joining the
cause, from which we can gather a pictare of the
man himself, as he appeared in those days : —*‘I
had known him wels) since 1827.8, and had felt
for him an enthusiastic admiration. I used to
call him ko megas (the great). His great learn-
ing, his immense diligence, his scholarlike mind,
his simple devotion to the cause of religion,
overcame me ; and great of course was my joy,
when in the last days of 1833 he showed a dis-
gosition to make common cause with us. His

ract on Fasting appeared as one of the series
with the date of December 21. He wasnot, how-
ever, I think, fully associated in the movement
till 1835 and 1836, when he publislied his Tract
on Baptism, and started the Library of the Fa-
thers. He at once gave us a position and a
name. Without him we should have had no
chance, especially at the early date of 1834, of
making any serious resistance to the Liberal ag-
gression. But Dr. Pusey was a Professor and
Canon of Christ Church ; he had a vast influence
in consequence of his deep religious seriousness,
the munificence of his charities, his Professor-
ship, his family connections, and his easy rela.
tions with University authorities. He was to
the movement all that Mr. Rose might have
been, with' that indispensable addition, which
was wanting to Mr. Rose, the intimate friend-
ship and the familiar daily society of the persons
who had commenced it. And he had that
sgecial claim ox their attachment, which lies in
the living presence of a faithful and loyal affec-
tionateness. There was henceforth a man who
could be the head and centre of the zealous
people in every part of the country, who were ad-
opting the new opinions ; and not only so, but
there was one who furnisbed the movement with
a front to the world, and gained for it a recogni-
tion from other parties in the University. In
1829 Mr. Froude, or Mr. R. Wilberforce, or Mr.
Newman, were_but individuals, and, when they
ranged themselves in the contest of that year,
the great Oxford election, on the side of Sir
Robert Inglis, men on either side only asked with
surprise how they got there, and attached no
significance to the fact; but Dr. Pusey was, to
use a common expression, a host in himself ; he
he was able to give a name, a form, and a per-
sonality to what was without him a sort of mob ;
and when various parties had to meet together
to resist the liberal acts of the Government, we
of the Movement took our place by right among
them. Such was the benefit which he conferred
on the Movement externally, nor was the inter-
nal advantage at all inferior to it. He was a
man of large designs; he had a hopeful, san-

ine mind ; he had no fear of others; he was
aunted by no intellectual perplexities.... If
confidence in his position is (as it is) a first es-
sential in the leader of a party, Dr. Pusey had it.
The most remarkable instance of this, was his
statement, in one of his subsequent defences of
the Movement, when too it had advanced a con-
siderable way in the direction of Rome, that
among its hopeful peculiarities was its stationa-
riness. He made it in good faith ; it was his
subjective view of it.”

In trying to get a clear view of Dr. Pusey, the
first thing that we must do, is to recognize that,
in whatever ways we may- differ from him, he
was one of the greatest Churchmen of the present
century, great in his manhood of controversy,
great too, when in advanced old age his voice of
%rotest was raised in trembling accents from the

niversity pulpit against German infidelity.
Addressing the congregation of undergraduates
as *“ My sons I”” he would tell them how he had
tasted of the polluted stream till his blood ran
cold. Against science and the modern antagon-
ists of Christianity his voice was not heard.
His gaze was turned to the old battle field in
which he had fought in youth and he reminded
his hearers of the Laureate’s description of King
Arthur after the last great battle, when

“‘the tide
Rose, and the pale King glanced across the field
Of battle ; but no man was moving there ;
Nor any cry of Christian heard thereon,
Noryet of heathen; only the wan wave
Brake in among dead faces.” .

Recognizing his greatness Dr. Newman thus
addressed him years afterwards, when their
paths had par’tedv and Dr. Pusey had pubtlished
his ““ Eirenicon’’ : *‘ you are not a mere indivi-
dual ; from early youth yoi have devoted your-
to the Established Church, and, after between

.40 and 50 years of unremitting labour in its ser-

vice, your roots and branches stretch ont through
every portion of its large territory. You, more
than any one else alive, have been the present
and untiring agent by whom a great work has
been effected in it.”” 1f we wish to grasp Pusey’s
greatness, we should try to estimate his work.
Let us first hear the Devil’s Advocate, no weak
voice, but one that had stirred England to its
hearts’ core :—*‘ Of Puseyism—O Heavens, what
shall we say of Puseyism, in comparison to
Twelfth Century Catholiciam ¥ writes Carlyle
in Past and Present, “Little or nothing ; for
indeed it is a matter to strike one dumb.

%l;e.llz'uglqar a?lf thixl; Unlilverste was v?;se, X
n uls, o s s :
The pian Ho shap'd all Worids ana Hons by =
‘Was — Heavens! —Was thy small Nine-and-thirty
[Articles.
That certain human souls, living on this prac-
tical earth, should think to save 5xemselves and
arained world by noisy theoretic demonstrations
and laudation of the Church, instead of some un-
noisy, unconscious, hut practical total heart-and-
sonl demonstration of @ Church : this, in the cir-
cle of revolving ages, this was a thing we were to
nee.”” Yet could not Carlyle see that, in acting as

.

they did, Pusey and his followers were doing the
work that lay nearest to their hand ¥ The object
of the Oxford movement was to raise the Church
of England from its apathy and dull acquies-
cence, from its perfunctory discharge of duties,
and to quicken her spirit, to arouse her to living
work. Though the movement by provoking
fresh opposition from Free-thought proved abor-
tive in many ways, who will dare to say the con-
dition of the church as a whole has not been
bettered by it, that there has not been through-
out the Church of England a higher spirit at work
since the famons movement began ?

Of Dr. Pusey’s special work in this movement
the following account by Mr. G. A. Simcox was
contributed to the Academy : ** He had lived
with the fathers till he had become as one of
them. In his later sermons especially he repro-
duced them largely ; and, as a rule, the extracts
gained in their new setting. And all his au-
thority was brought to bear upon the tenderest
points ; others were the theorists of providence
and authority and schism and self-discipline ;
he was the preacher of the sacraments, of repen-
tance and devotion. In all things he had much
of the nature of a chieftain, and not least in
this, that he was always ready to-defend those
who applied his princig]es consistently ; even
when he might have thought the application
indiscreet or premature he never saved himself
by saying so.” Of his life and work in other
ways the same writer apeaks as follows : —

‘“ His generosity to the weak was of a piece
with his veneration for the poor, which was so
deep and genuine that it preserved him more
completely than any other great ecclesiastic of
the nineteenth century from political partizan-
ship; he never sought to make capital out of
either the fears or the hopes which the advance
of democracy excites. The piquant denuncia-
tions ef luxury in the sermon on ¢Oar
Pharisaism’ bave no partizan flavour ; the aris-
tocracies which have lasted longest have lived
under written or unwritten sumptuary laws. If
he wasted neither strength nor thought upon
;();.tliamentary politics, he was too powerful in

xford to keep aloof from university politics.
In these his attitude was that of a very deter-
mined and very enlightened Conservative. He
was prepared from the first for all changes by
which his principles had nothing to lose—such,
for instance as the specialisation of study during
the latter part of the academical course : and he
resisted to the last changes, however inevitable,
like the abolition of tests, which could not but
be unfavourable to his principles.”

. As a preacher, Pusey’s eminence was due part-
ly to his personnel, partly to his learning, but
was also due in part to the provision of nature.
Those who heard him in later years, heard but
the echo of his former self. ¢* Pusey’s voice,”
writes Mozley in his lately published Reminis-
cences, ‘‘ might want music and flexibility, but,
whatever the cause, it was a powerful engine.”’
His style is often obscure, often quaint and
scholastic, rarely what we should call eloquent,
never rhetorical. We will give a few extracts
from some of his best sermons as specimens of a
once famous preacher. As we read the follow-
ing pussage from his Sermon on the Day of
Judgment, preached in the year 1839, we seem
to be, asindeed we are, listening to one of a dif-
ferent cast of thought, to one living among dif-
ferent surroundings, with different aims and dif-
ferent modes of viewing life: ¢* We are living in
the ruins of a lost world. They who escape, es-
cape, like Lot, out of the midst of the overthrow,
out of the flames of God’s wrath, wherein, ©the
earth, and the works that are therein shall be
burned up.’ The Church into which we have
been for the time brought, is but an Ark, where-
in we have taken refuge from the destroying
flood of fire. . . Of those who have been so (by
baptism) brought in, and are now walkingin the
narrow path which leadeth unto life, all, most
probably, would have waudered from it, but
that they were hedged round by the lightnings
and thunders ard the blackness of God's wrath
which threatened them, and so dprst not leave
it ; most, it is to be feared, once left it, more or
less, and those who are now in it, have struck
back again, some sooner, some later, scared into
obedience by the fear of hell.”

. 1magine the following quaint piece of reason.
ing addressed to a modern congregation : * God
forecometh us in all things. As the heginning
of our being was from Him, so from Him also
13 our recreation in Christ. Our own free will
as we now, since the fall, have it by nature.
floats and sways, between good and evil, weak
towards good, overmastered by evil,” or the fol-
lowing reminding us strongly of the eighteenth
century : * But since the existence of evil in
the works of God, is wholly beyond reason, and
yet we must believe in the infinite love and
goodaess of our God, although we cannot in the
least understand, why He who is all-good should
have created that which He knew would become
evil, then it were against reason to require as a
condition of our belief, that we should under-
stand anything bound up with the existence of
that evil. Since we are wholly ignorant about
the whole, it were childish to insist that we
should fully understand a part.” These frag-
ments of a mighty voice will illustrate the peo-
ple to whom he spoke, the feelings and -aspira-
tions to w!uch his preaching was addressed.

In parting from Dr. Pasey, we feel that we
are parting from one whose greatness and good-
ness contributed in no small degree to foster
what is great and good in religion at the present
day. W? may not now regard as essential all
that he did ; but what we feel to be most essen-
tial in religion, he revered and fostered. As a
man, he was a tender husbd¥d, an affectionate

father. He had long outlived any personal
hostility which his polemical attitude attracted,
and has passed away, recognized by all as one
who played a remarkable part in the spiritual
movement of our time, and who must always
stand forward as a conspicuous form in eccle-
siastical history. After all the most attractive
part of the man was his passionate love towards
his early personal friends, between whom a ten-
derness and depth of affection existed that, com-
bined with his deep humilit yand personal piety,
reminds us of saintly figures in the past, like An-
selm and Andrews, with whom in the eyes of an
age *‘ beyond these voices,” he, with Keble and
ewman will doubtless be classed.

R. W. BoobLk.

MY TEMPTATION.

BY A POOR MAN.

- There are those who (thiemselves altogether
above wonder at the ‘‘shocking depravity” of
the poor) feel a thrill of pious horror at the idea
of a man who pleads poverty as an excuse for
dishonesty, ang who would not hesitate to
affirm that they would die of starvation before
they could commit so great a sin us to appro-
priate to themselves anything which they might
not call their own. Ah! how little can they
imagine the feelings of one who has nothing
which he can call his own, save the loved ones
who are perishing with him.

Let such stern moralists (lolling back in their
arm-chairs over their wine after dinner) read
my simple story i—

I am a laboring man—my hand is hard and
rough ; but if suffering could render me callous,
my heart wonld be harder still.

In the beginning of the winter, a year or two

‘back, I had saved about five pounds towards

our support during the most severe weather—
my work being of a description that could not
be proceeded with in frost. I had then three
children, and Mary (my wife) was sbortly
about to give birth to another.

The season advanced—work began to slacken,
but there were still many days on which I could
work, and we managed to live without touching
my little hoard—little indeed—but 1 had been a
long time in saving it!

At last my wife was confined, and five days
afterwards a sharp long frost set in. Poor
Mary was very ill—dangerously ill ; and before
the doctors left her I had to pay them two
guineas, and they told me that Mary must have
warm, good clothing, and good food.

‘She had both while my money lasted ; when it
failed, the frost had not broken up. ’

I contrived to get a few occasional jobs, but I
only knew one business, and that 1 could net
follow.

I*applied to my master to advance me a little
money ; but he had five hundred workmen in
his employ, and four out of every five had made
the same application—he refused.

We went to the pawnbroker next ; but we had
very little to pledge e¢xcept our clothes, and
they went fast, for my chance work was a mere
trifle,

I could not have held out so long, but for
Mary ; she was always so cheerful, that I was
ashamed to show myself less patient than she
was ; and when she gave me potatoes for dinner,
and no supper, she looked so mild and gentle
that I could not complain.

But my baby was weak and ill, poor crea-
ture! The fountains whence it should have
drawn its food were almost dried up by pain and
hunger, and secret sorrow.

Mary had been out one day, and had asked
me to stay and take care of the children, We
had been eighteen hours without food. When
she returned she had a little money in her
hand ; she came up to me.

¢ James,” said she, in her gentle voice,
‘“don’t be angry, I've sold something bel.nging
tor you—something which I think yoa were foud
o .”

¢¢ Something of mine {”

¢ Yes—promise me naf to be angry.”

I never could have been angry with her, and
1 was too glad to see the money not to give
such a promise readily.

-She took off her honnet (it .was a very old
one)—she had cut off all her beautiful hair!

Angry ! with Aer /. |

We were sitting at the window—the children
were in bed ; the frost had now continued
nearly two months, and we were starving ; we
had not spoken for a long time.

¢ Mary,” said I, *‘1 have always borne a good
character, and I am loth to lose it, but my mind
is' made up, I must either starve or steal. '

She tried to reason with me at first, but [ was
maddened at the sight of her pale, suffering face,
and I was dreadfally hungry. I would not
listen to her.

‘“James,” said she at length, “I declare to
you most solemnly that hungry and ill as I am,
and much as I grieve to see the children’s thin -
faces, neither they nor I shall touch a morsel of
bread that is not honestly come by—and God
gl\ie m;a s(tirength to keep my word !”

Sit down again in my chair—
food that night‘.,‘g y chair=we had no

The next day the frost broke up.

Sir BeavcHaMp SEYMOUR, G.C.B., is per-
sonally unwilling to accept the peerage which
has been offered to him as a reward for his ser-
vices in the Egyptian war.
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THE BXILE'S VADEMECUM.

. Y NED I MALL

Often sittiog, blasé, lanely, -

Sinklo, wruu‘:}wtl, aoluced only
By my pipo:

Vaindy striving to sleop anuely,

Fired of roaditig, eramped up, uwly

Siorman typo. -

Watchine Inzily the wind blow

Through tho Lrea before my window
Titl 'w wivk.

Watching iorsoa shod elose by at

The swithy, stundijng benstly quict ;
Wish they’d kick!

Album smalt at lnet L take up,

And n ot of inetwories rake up
From of yore,

Till the xun-refleatod fhees

Seen instinet with living traces
More and wore,

Thus, undocking ioemory's troaxiros,

Olidea geenes of social pleasures
Kpring to licht

Andd ELdostin hnppy msivg,

On old duyr, leave ol abusing
Thne's stow Qight,

MUSICAL SOCIETIES.

How little do the geueral public think alout
the trials of a musical saciety leadert This
aputhy doss not procecd from lack of feeling, but
from Inek of knowledge, Tor all musivians will
adisit that it is only those people who have
atiedied wusic themselves (espeeindly connertml
music; who cat appreciste the dificulties whieh
heset the pathof a conductor,  These difliculties
are, uaturally, fur greater in a soiadl place whers
there is nat a sutlicisnt number of really musical
people as anxious as their leader lnﬂkev'p their
saciety gotngas it should go. With carnest

s, fair votoes, apd a good leader, a music
#ty i a pleastre o all connected with it,
1tat thisa s o rare combipation.  Here let me
sav a few words abont musiesl conductors.
Granted goed materidl—the leader should be
fully able to keep his soviety together--if he
cannot hold his ewn he ix quite unfit for his
post.  Leadership is not leavit ina day, and it
also tequires some naturad aptitude woich all
rusicians do noet possiss, even thangh they may
be very good sole teachers. 1, ou the other
hand, Tenibers will uot attend practices pare-
tually, will net listen to musical direction, or
atherwise help on their soviety by every teans
in their power, they are uuht to become tea.
Yers, and 1 defy any leader, however earnest
and compretant, 1o keep a society in onlder, so
long as such peaple romaio indt, ]

fn many [.‘zst, as everyons knows, wnsical
sowisties nre kept up with wuehsbility asd praige
warthy spirit.  This ecears only whoe the
fradder i x‘mmughly weil up i concerted music,
with a tinw interest in his wok, aud where iy
waed iy daie. There must be bat vne head, not
to be interforal with fu any particular. People
of the most amiable gualitiss—Yovers of mnxic
Lo -~will often contrive to upset the equiitbrivm
of a musieal sactety by drregniar attendance,
Suggestions which ate not wanted, forgetfulness,
and i dozen wther sggravaling ways, whieh are
cnough to also upeet the equiibsiam of ther
uuhappy Ieader's brain. \ )

1 kuow of societios where the rale was that i
metnlwr was frous jpraciive

any raier sbavut

iwithout, ol course, H{nle‘l”:l!!iy _umra»\ Teasosnt his ~
or Ber nate mast be striek off the it Uvery {

goond rule, thiv, enly, it Was never catried oul,
Sonte cishe ol 6ue evebing, vihers on the g,
Iadf of cash partton, perings, vb the thurd, Wi
s o, until when the time srived o a Lrutiad
conenrt.  The whele pamnter had met for
abont two rehearsads,  What can any owe o
with a-soviety like that—ave Jet 1t drop U T n
ene Aiddrop, and 5o must albeithers maneged
Hike fuanues.

The sams with ehurch clwirs 1 thers are gen-
vitdly fwo or three choir etnleers whio cotsider
themselves abovs attenhing practice. 0N 1
can read it w1 say thev—-which you may be
very sure they can't,  When these self satisfiod
olies do come, sometimes, they pay no altention
to the numbers of the bytons, chants, etec Ree
sult —an upseeinly whispering at the Sanday
servien. “ Whieh chant 7 ¢ Oh b pleae, My
Tiee, give me the vumbers of the bymn” ' Dear
e, 1've forgotten the title of the anthem ™
Whisper—~whisper—ad infinituw. Now, these
choir members are simply an annoyance to the
organist and those other wembers whe come in
goed faith, willing to learn amd willing ta haelp.

No organist should allow his chioir to be upset
in this way. Jetter have o Jro punctuad ami
earneal singers than an iHregulated o, Also
there should be no fuvor shown.  Auy compe.
trnt teader of a society or cholr is—or ought to
he—perfeetly uble to judge of the separate capa-
bilittes of his singers, and  promiusut. parts
should La given to those able to take them, 1
am sorry ta gay that 1 sometines cowe ucross
instances where the leaders are apt to think of
the position and influenen of people rather than
of their musical eapacity.. This is sometimes
ltiost forced upon a cowdnctor must unfnirly.
Perhaps a young man is just struggiing into a
rood counexion asa’ teacher, insome small town.
He, very uaturally, wishes 1o be on good terms
with the Jeading people {(so ealtedd. I the
wealthy Miag Screecher will imagine she can
sing high B with ense, when shecan’t even drag
“}' 1o G in tune, and . thus hold hersell capable
of attacking the highest soprane solox—-what is
the poor young fellow to do—when - he knows
that ‘to refuse in to  deprive himwelf of Miss
Screechur—of = the “uufaliorable “purse-—ns a

the “Crarsus Choral Club,” if be fail to give
the port of “ Elizah™ and a few other trifles to
ponderous Mr. Van Bassinboots—of the héulthy
old -Dutch’ family—wha is stinply buyond be-
lieving that Sant’ey, Forines, Lablache, or any
one eise ever came up ot down to Aim—Van
Bossinboots 1

Now this is a pitiable state of affairs, and peo-
ple who placo, any unfortunate man in snch o
position, are inexcusable.

Verily, tha trials of a musical lender are
manifold, and the anldicoce which sees him at
the loeud concerts, with his calm swile, his
bland bow of ‘greeting, his white-gloved hand
twising ou high the magic biton, the andience,
I suy, little kuows the heart-burping to which
he hins been treated during the past few weeks.
How he shudders inwardly wien arriving at
certiin little intricate bits in the ehorus, or
when that especialiy high rolo soprano passage
approaches which {nevnably cracks Miss Sky-
high's head notes.  How he alnost sudibly
groans at the advent of that seolemn sustained
*“deep, deep 047 into which 1he local basso Mr.
O'Graftin plunges and then wildly endeavours to
rush ashore upon the ovetave ', tumbling igno-
miniously instead, into some swif note nearly a
semitone below ! How he is prepured with a
deadly outward ealm for the finul throaty shont
of youny Bawler, the fuvorite tenor, and the
disnal vetled hetween groatt and howl, whooped
forth by the very ample M. Pillongh Lacey,
(whase hustand'is of the opnlent Hirm of Lasey
und Braide,) and whoy is said to possens the
finesl contralto  voice {amatenr?) for milex
around.

Ob ! no, the audience kuows uothing of all

thik except those fow who ate au furl a4t some
of the little iny and onuts of a musical socirty,
people who, understanding the intricacies of
musical study themselves, can sympathise with
the pains and miserics endured by so noany masi-
cal conductors,
o Pglve a few parting injunctions—gratis to
intending members of musical socicties or choirs,
I 'v‘lﬂ h:ﬂ'v contidence in yaour lmuh-r—*dhiu’e
fo s Jetarg, iIf you have no confidence in him ..
don't joru.  Pa the leaders—begin fead ~go on
head-—tfinish (if you must finishy HEAD. —GreT-
CHEN,

GLUR CHESS COLITMN.

All communientions futended for thi: Column
should he sddressed to the Chess Eblitor, ©Casaniay

[iivstoaren News, Montreul,

F. P, San Frageisea, USe=Ietter amd pndlon
received, Thanks,
JOWLS, Montreal,~ Papwers to hand. Thanbke.

Sofutions to Problems Nos, o9 gad $2 reevived.
Both corrcet.

CThe apuual meeting of the Canadinn £hess Asno-
elalivn in Montread dusfos the comine winter witl,
wu trnsi, be well vided by players trom sll pares
ol the DBominion, and give evidence to our foeods
otk at bewe pred abroad, that the roval e is noa
negheeted d )

s in Canada,
ke fast season the only two events of ime.
urred oy far ae the Pravinse of

AW e
¥ tothe Cansg-
Qavknee
== ¢lub
ty. and the telegraphie el beiween thie
yersand the meinbers of the Topogte Cluds,
coittest fnmediniely Gullowed the Congress ar
- Asebthon,
Ve hiope shing the tarpe eatheriog of players which
will assenibie i Montoes] nt othe approsching Cou-
swrves Wik gt Bt sgeed an opporianisy paes withont
makipe arrangements tar Yuiare teials of skill bhe-
twevg surexi=tng clitbs, us we inviciably find that
such epconnters are never negleatoed in those Joeali-
Ges whiore chess 16 o fleurishing condition,

svd, wie the Congres
H witieh el st the et
wieder the auspives of the memsbers of the ol
of that

Wedteert in o Cohpon this week an neeount of
the winual meetitng of the Toranto Chues< Qlub,

We cepperitatare the members o i their report of
the procvedmgs of fust yeasr,andvave ao doubi they
witldo - their utmost 10 wmaintnn their prosent ei-
eivat eonditicay daring the season just commenced,

TORODNTO CHESS CLUB,

Oy Thursday eveniog thi= club wus vreanized for
the seison 1852-5, when the fidfowing office-bearers
wern elocted s~ President, J. HL Gordon s Viee Pres
dent, G Gibsa s Neeretary, AL G Mevers : Awdisor,
WM. Stark,. Managine Commitle AL Littie
Foh, C0 W, Phatlies, Hobl Coleman, Mateh Comn-
mitten o W0 Gendbene Hy L Rose, WL Nurtheote,
The secretars’s report provel the club o ke jnon
Mauri~hie condition fuaneially, and recends o vie.
teory i all the matehes phayved last souson with othep
oinbs, The wmembers Firt for the past year was 4o,
amed the first mecting this year was signabized by the
vlvetiom wf eight new members, Volesof thunks were
sissedd 1o dast vear's ofhicials and alwo 1o Mro UL D,
Vbt For tree nse of the selegrph wires in two
matenes, To the Chess Bilitor of the £ and the
Sporiing Editor of the Med! thauks were tendered
Loy notines faken of the elith's procecdings. Aad
Latty oscoi slizht teken of apprecintion for the kind-
ness nud courtesy dispiayed by the Seerctary, Mr, A,
C. Myers, in his relntion to the members 3t was ar-
deved that r enpy of Brentans’s Chvae” Magazins for
the year be prosented to him. The programme tor
the coming winter was dizenssed jn sueli n hearty
aned harmonions spirit that we anticipate wuach vigor-
ous waork froan the elub this session, and lot us hape
noeommoensurate smount of suceess alsoo—Turonro
G, Oct, Tth, .

N e,

Mr. Max Judd's defeat by the nmateurs of 8t. Lanis
will not bessen his fame as a chess-player. 1t is no

eary thing for one who iz not, in fuet, n-* first-rate”
to give the Knight to the avernge amnteur, and Mr.
Juidd’s friends must not be direournged by this dis-
appointment.. We asrure. them that their chunpion
stunids just ne high ne he ever did in the ranks utjl‘he
players of the worldo—Tieef, Field and Fearm.

The New Drleans Chess Tournument with it thir-
teen contestants is excititic considerable attention
among Americsn players at the prosent time, and
frosm the neconut of (ju‘: play already published the
contest seems to be a close one,

Mr. Binckmar iz now at the hewd, followed closely
by Me, Wurta, and Mr. Edwards i€ not fur behind,

We shall endeavor to give the final results when
they resch vs.

Mr. Blackburne, we perceive, has heen giving
Intely, in the North of England, sove inieresting ex-
hibitions of simultnneous pliy, AL Searborough he
defented sixteen out of seventeen oppuncents. Mr,
Chagpmnan, one of the contestunts, securing o draw.
At Lueds, he engaged vighteen members of the loeal
elub, aud tost to three of hiy opponents, Mesers, 1),
Go Mills, Shaw and G. B Walnwright.,  His oiher
antngonists were defented.

PROBLEM Na. g,
By Fritz Peipers, San Franciseo, Cal,
BLACK.
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White to play and mate in ten moves,
SOLUTION OF PROBLEM X, $al,
White.
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=i the recent Vienna Tourney helween
Cittek and Mason,

(French Defencely
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NWewspaper Advertising Burcan (10 SrRuce

STREET:, WHEWE “Ane
FERTISING CONTRACTS NEW VQRK
nav e mata fapr §t i

' PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

1t 88 often asked, * Why daen mv itoctor recommend Cadbury's Cocon’ Engenco §17. Tha roason . {a thai bolng

aheolutely gennine, and eoncentrated by the remmova

popil 1= How, oo, about his remaining the or-

of the superfluond fut, 1t contninre FOUR TIMES the

1
: AMOUNT af NITROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITURNTS of the averago. of other Cocons which aro.
ganist of 8t. Bullion’s Church, or the leadoer of  mixed with sugar ond starch,  Reware of imitations, which ara often pnshed by Shopkeepers {or the extra profit

[

Mantreal Pus-Offce Time-Table,
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DELIVERY. MAILS. CLESING.
2. M.ip. M. 1ONT. & WESTERN PROVINCES.| a. M. ir. o,
8 R HAY Ottawa by Hallway...] 8 150 800
88 3., A Provinee of Ontario, i
Manitoba & B, Columbial % 15] 8 00
) Ottews River Route upto]
. 63 Carillon....oeeonoonno b 6007
QUE. & EASTERN PROVINCES.
. Jerthier, Sore] & Datisean .
Boo..... .4 Bridge, per steawne . 6 00
...... 5 2'.5:Qur-h:c.Tlhnte Riv Jer-
ier, &e., by orth .
Shore Railwiy ceeand] 150
B Quebee by GUT Ry | 8
By Faxtern Towuships,
Threw Rivers,Arthaly’ska
I & Riviere du Lonp RB-.. .0 § 15
MiCan, Pac. Railway Main
| Line to Opttawn U 1 1)
Co b Jn derome and St .
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Hyacinthe Sherhroake,
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i tian & Shefford Railw 215
v South Fastern Railw 115
S, (1) New Branswic )
Seotin & P bRLY
Newfuundland
datls o Halifux, whenee
. teh is by the Packer
leaving Halifax on the .
1th and Zith September. AL

" LOCAL ¥AILS,
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REGISTERED LETTER MALL for the New Eng-
Liid States—tor Bosten, New  York and Southern
Statesclosed only at 2 pon,

[A] Postal Car Bags open til s
[

(il

Mails for S Thomas, Woil, Argentiue Repablic
and Montevideo will he despatehed frem Halifax,
v the Jith of cach month.

Malils leave New York for the fol-
lowing Countries, as follows:

For Torto Rico direet, Septomber 1st and Lath,
* Venezaela sl Curneon, September, 2ud and 2th,
For Caba and W. L eia Havana, Septemiber 2ad,
6th and sh.
For Bearil and W, L ede dhvana, September 6th.
*The Winlwand Ishauls, Septewher oth and 27th,
©Jumgien, Turek's Tslund and Hayti, Sthound Jith,
For Caba and Porto Rieo era Havana, Nepiember
Sth, 2stand 2Wnd.
S Santingo and Cienfuegos, Coba, September 12th,
CFor Calve and for Mexien v Havany, September
- L4th and 2Nth, .
CHaytiand UGS, Columbia except Asp. and Pan,
15th and Mh.) v .
South Pacitie snd Centeal American Ports, Sep-
tember 9th, Wth-and Soth,
Cape Hayti, Saint Damingo sud Turek's Isiand,

wom, and 1A pom,

AR

‘. September 2th. . L
“The Bahama Uslands Septemwber MWh,

“Malls leave Sam Fraugiseo:

*For Australia and Sundwich Islands, S’ért; Bed, -
For Chiua and Japan, September 7th, 13th and 35th.
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THE WAR IN EGYPT.—SIR HAVELOCK ALLAN GOES TO THE FRONT,

s, THE S
Cod Liver 0Ll

tasteless  No ober Oif to compare wuh it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

FINE AND MEDIUX.

HENRY J.SHAW &0,

40 CARLE all Chromo, Glas: and Motto. in Case, :
name io gold & fet, 1%, West & Co. Westailie, (.

MUSIC FOR EVERYBODY.
MERRILL’S

"SKREI™"

Pure, Pale and almost:

AN IMMENSE STOCK. :

726 Craig N1, INear Victoria Sq.; '

INGENIOUS

METHOD.

(CDPYRIGHT SECURED.

For saartine Children and «thers is the culiure of :

Musir,

It overenmes the drudgery of learnieg the !

elernents of Muysic by plsazant amanament.  This .

2taf, Dexrees of the Stafl, Ciefs, Nutes

. and Hests,
Scale, intervals of toe Scale, Leeation <

Letters on

new method teaches you all abuut the Mustes] |

tb= 5taf, knd their relation (o the Keys of the inetre- -

ment. (This i« very important with children:
and Sharpr and their use. All the different
baw o form Chonde or musical words,
gviiables, Do, Fe, Mi, etc., in singing. [t coatains a
complete musical catechistn, It 18 wrLTUNM I8 Pagvo.
Ailthis 12 learned while the learner i amusing bim-
eelf by playicg familiar tures. Peraus with no

Flats
Keys, :
11 teaches the ’

MUSIAAL T4LENT Ay jlsy the tunes as the guide js -

such that be cannot strike the wrong key.
rections apd four pieces of wusie accowpany the
Methed. Sent by mail for 81.00. Address,

CHICAGO PIANO CO,,
%8 & 80 Yan Buren §¢., Chicago, I,

TARDS, 10 Lily and imypuried Glass, 10 Transparent

2 Motto, Seroll and engraved, ip enlors in case, and
1love le
viile, Cu.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGALINE
AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOUBNAL
Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of

Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics,

THE ONLY BCIENTIFIC AND MECEANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

YUBLISHXD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC- CO.

OFYICRS OF PUBLICATION,
S and 7 Bleury Btreet, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND Gsweral Manager,

—

T ERMS

One oopy 1OB® Yoar, {ncluding postagse. ....02.00
Ous 00pY, 81X mouths,inclading postage. .. 1.10

BabecTivings te be pald In ADVANCE

tter, nume ogp ail 1iots,. West & Co., West- |

Full di- .

CHEAESTIIE%OK

ehNew

M

t

iz i
postpnis, 2108 §1.75.
Extraordinary Offer. , 5000y
atd TR Ae A prew o
§;’&’§\§eﬁ3‘3 o taid free, & Lady o i

LU {50 ws wllenxd (T ant

EYLERT S 8

agencies or

American Dictionary Price only
31 00 Contains (.000 Engravings and 100
> . «than any other book of th
5h aseful and evgans v
alge, &3 well an the best 1nictionsary In the wn
Nu pwket aZals, bulsisrss volume  Conlsits avwry peeful word in ihe
feh larimuage, with ity irue me
of pacessary Informatica zpen Aciencs. Mythology,
Amorican Higiory, insolvent (add and iniermed lawe
Referencae.

nee (e sample conr. ¥

IN THE WORLD.

ngeﬁ more
kKind ever publinhed

o 18 & Library asd Encyclonedis af feacraikncwl,
eld  Buperuiy bourd in cloil and

sing apeilng and propuncialion, atd »
lography,
perfect

<., bain
6 New Amer.

Websier's Dictionary c RO 23

~ Qase TWe hAvenaver seen 118 oAl

th(‘ PI‘(‘S.\ Sa) s, either in price finish, vr con-

A CWrtS ten Limeatha = oney. - TRIBUNY 2¥D YaRr.

ary and yrary af mefervare Co-Lesiis Loy Nawx

0 Geathe New Amerwan Dictinnary i cur office

w price S CuRsISTIAY Uxtos, With the New Aroerd.

refereace, matiy other Mocd more eirecsive
i tenvranen of s ceuniry, history, Yrainess, g

man e SIRNTIR AMERICAX. ' There's murs

ks 83103 tDea the cost”~N, Y. Womed. Irice, §1,

»

rvan will get

Lo eas

the Amestoan Walernory Stem Winding Wateh
E Hg Case Waich

tinrg Cane Wazsh.

fiuniing case Watek

~u zan asilly secure ufe of thees

AP Eurin T YORT mivgre Lirie AYOUIngY

1y we can refer to tha pablishe? Of tLiv paper, tiscom-

Sy agirwas (o an thiesiry Atdrres

WORLD MANUFACTURING €O
azez N

SAUSTREET, NEW YORK.

The New _American Dictionary, is an Encylopeedia of useful

knowledge, worth its weight in gold fo «wll classes, |
complete, the most useful and entertaining book ever issued.

It is the most
I we

could induce every one of our readers to bup one we should feel

that we had confered a beneiit on

them. When you order the Dic-

Honary. kindly mention that you saw the advertisement in our paper.

LIEBIG CO

An invalashle and palatalls tonic in all casen of weak digestion

xad dedaiity,

"1+ 8 sniemcs and a boon 7 whith Navions ahoald fee! grateful.”
—8ee Medioal Proa Laneet, Be ook Medieal Jrurmal, fo,

To be hal of all Store¥arpaers, Grore, and Chemi ts

Rnle Agents for Cansda &nd the United States iwholesale only: Vavious cheap a'd

C. David & Co.. 9, Feucharch Avenaa, Leonden, Englan

MPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FIKEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAYOURING STGCK FOR SOUPS,

MAOE DISLES & SAUCES.
CAUTION. -Genuine ONLY wi'k
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Sizna.
“tore in Blue luk across Label. This
Caution is necessi:y, cwing to
iut-rior eab.
. rtitutes being i1n the Market.

thys—

. 13
Ask for LEA and PRRRINS' Souce,
Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export

Blackwell, London, &c,,

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
whick are calculated fo decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins have fo reques:
that Purchasers secc that the Label on every botlle bears their Signature

o I, Dinys

(__/-'—‘-——ﬁ
without which no dottle of 1he original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

4

genuine,

and see Name on Wra der, Label, Bottle and
by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and

&¢c.; and by Grvcers and Oslmen throughout the World,

To be obtained of
Mesgrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.. MONTREAL: Mrears. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

THE

QUEENS
LAUNDRY BAR.

Ask for it, and take no oﬂmr..
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,
Trade Mark. | Made by THX ALBERT TOILET 80ar CO.

Ve N msm R anammge mewrne
ey

" NEUSFNULE GUM

Sasumesmwoue Tersveasma

2

CASTOR FLUID weeves

A delightfully refreshing preparaticn for tha hair.
8hoold be nsad daily. eepe the scalp healthy, pre.
vents dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfest hair
dreasicg for the (amily. 250. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Bole Manufaainrer,
144 Bt Lawreors Main Strest.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,
Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
341§ NOTRE DAME BTREKT,

; (Opposite Bxehangs Bank),
C H. %"rgﬂua. l W. Douw me,nmm..v

ey DG

i

I.DOR! LOORN T T
REVEALER, }aa
Hodisa Beasdifcl and vy

i amd & Hare Korgruls G ltee who wt
wog 1he b titul'n Naigre Reccalod, s Qe b o 81,060
O Puth Crpmp AL b dhemed y pecanted Lo tirelda and frnes po 2
WS parnts fram Gerer sl e ok fewvitC af pelom Whew B2l tn s
AR, cans vk Lo drtetnl WAl every order wa w prnd fore 0!

o Now Wondr/al ar 3 Hore bk, wkick w] oerey Fioaee
on, (UabLia out B lend with order.) Mesiea i paper,

SHLENMOUOD & €O, Box 63 Willlamsburgh, \V.Y,

‘ CARDS atl Chrowe, (Vlams and Mutia 1n (.
- ‘o edd & bt e West & Co . Weeiviie ¢

THE COOK’S FRIEND
e e G ROWOER

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

;e

o every family whe=e . oavray and Health are agt

?t i uaed for raie ng ad wasds of Bread, R,
akes, Goaddle Cadres, &0 . 4., amd a2 amall 5
aed ia Pie Crast, P Lot ether Pastry, wol e
waif the usnual snorteong, and maks Ve focdd o ooe

HFe STHN'S

SAVES TiAE,
LIT BAVES TEMYUR,
T SAVED Lo
L R 2y Y Iarr ot thesmipbont Ve T -
o vriesaie by the

Gta tarer

W McLAREN, Useiw Mivas,

syt e

THE BURLAND

LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

. try,and is the largest an

{L1d1TED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

—

THIS FSTABLISHMENT has & capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firma in the coun-
i mest eomplete Fatab.

¢ lishmeutofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,

prsseasing all the late st nnprovements in machi-
nery and sppliances, comprising : -~
12 POWER TRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
maks, priotami embuts envelopes by vae operation.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 8TEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAFIING MACUHINEN,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, FUMRERING, FM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a Arst class busiaess.

ANl kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHNGRAPHIXG, ELFC-

TROTYTING AND TYPE PRISTING executed IN THE
BEST a2IYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENORAVING snd LITHOGRAFHING from
pen and ink drawiggs A SPECIALITY,

Tha Company are slso Proprietors and Publiabers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

1JOPINION PUDLIQUE, and
BCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Bkilied Work-
men in every Deparimont.

Orders by mall aitended to with Punctuality} and
prices the samne seif given personally, -

0. 8. BURLAND,

Kanaoxn.



