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The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is pub-
lished by THE BURLAND-DEsBARATS LiTHO-
GRAPHIC AND PusLisHING COMPANY on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
$3.00 for clergymen, school-teachers and post-
masters, in advance. )

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAND, General
Manager.

All literary correspondence, contributions,
&c., to be addressed to the Editor.

‘When an answer is required, stamp for return
postage must be enclosed.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to this office, either personally or by postal
card, any irregularity in the delivery of their

papers. .
NOTICE.

Complete arrangements have been made to
Rresent our readers with illustrations of the
rrival and Reception of Their Excellencies

THE MARQUIS OF LORNE

AND

PRINCESS LOUISE

at Halifax, Montreal and Ottawa. The next
two or three numbers of the CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEws will therefore prove of excep-
tional interest. In the next number we shall be
able to give fuller particulars. Meantime, our
subscribers and agents may look out for their
supply.

BENEATH THE WAVE.

This interesting story is now proceeding in
large instalments through our columns, and the
interest of the plot deepens with every number.
It should be remembered that we have gone
to the expense of purchasing the sole copyright
of this fine work for Canada, and we trust that
our readers will show their appreciation of this
fact by renewing their subscriptions and urging

their friends to open subsériptions with the
News.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

Mointreal, Saturday, Nov. 23, 1878.

CANADIAN CONSOLS.

The finances of the country are in such

a condition as to require a new loan. The
accumulated deficit amounts to five mil-
lions, and we are assured that there are six
millions of liabilities in the Department of
Public Works alone. This creates a serious
situation for the new Finance Minister,
which will tax all the resources of his un-
doubted ability. On last Saturday, Hon.
Mr. TiLLEY sailed from Quebec for Eng-
land, in company of Sir ALEXANDER
Garr, who is understood to be entrusted
with the patriotic task of co-operation.
" These two distinguished men will, in Lon-
don, meet Sir JouN Rosg, whose interest
in Canada is unabated, and who will doubt-
less assist ‘them both by his experience and
his intimate relations with the prineipal
fiscal institutivns of the metropolis. Fears
are entertained in some quarters that diffi-
culty will be experienced in the negotia-
tion of this loan, and we regret to notice
in other quarters that sneers are inadvance
cast upon the attempt. Somehow we do
not share these apprehensions, while we
denounce the taunts with all our might.
The existence of this double feeling, how-
ever, prompts us to express our surprise
that we do not essay another mode of
raising money for the country. Why, for
instance, do we not try to effect a loan at
homv? Why expose ourselves to the
humiliation of a refusal or to the hardship
of elevated rates abroad, when our people
would be only too willing to assume the
burden at a fair interest? We have
abundant examples, under our eyes, of the
advantage of domestic over foreign loans.
The United States are a striking instance,
and France is even a more salient one.
The immense war debt of the latter nation
was taken up almost wholly by French-
men. Within the past five years two
heavy loans of the City of Paris were as-
sumed by its inhabitants and those of the
Departments within thirty-six hours after
he official call. And the same system is

pursued in several others of the old
countries. .

‘We see no valid reason why the scheme
should not be tried here. Two points are
patent—that there are hoards of capital in
the Dominion awaiting investment, and
that our people are eager to find the means
of investing it. There is in all the banks a
plethora of money which the hardness of
the times has diverted from the ordinary
channels of circulation. People put their
money in new banking institutions, in-
surance companies, building societies, joint
stock associations' and other corporations,
and still these do not suffice to absorb all
the surplus capital. Nay, more, the in-
security or poor business of many of these
only stimulate the desire to find other
fields of investment safer, if not more re-
munerative. An example, in point, is the
popularity of the Post Office Savings De-
partment, which increases in patronage
every year, notwithstanding that the rate of
interest is only four as compared with five
which is the usual rate of other Savings in-
stitutions. We believe our people would
ask nothing better than to invest their funds
in Government securities, at interest
varying from five to six. They would
thus acquire an additional stake in the
country, and persons of all shades of
opinion would be interésted in the financial
condition of the Dominion, outside of the
narrow apirit of party. The credit of the
country is as firm as a monolith. The
people know and feel this. Hence they
would be only too glad to invest on the
strength of it. Swall money-holders, re-
presenting the bulk of the people, would
be specially benefitted by the plan, and
we know of no more secure means of plac-
ing money destined for young children to
be used by them only after a long term of
years. Among the French people of this
Province there are thousands who have
small savings which they do not know
how, or are afraid to invest in ordinary
ways. If they were asked to loan it to
the Government they would at once under-
stand the advantage and seize the oppor-
tunity. Nowhere would a Government
loan be so popular as among them. We
need not insist, as a further argument, on
the fact that such a plan would keep the
interest in Canada instead of sending it
abroad, nor upon the further fact that the
expensive employment of brokers, agents
and other middlemen would be dispensed
with, as the negotiations would be carried
on directly by our own Government
officials. At all events, the subject is
worthy of consideration, and we may fol-
low it up next week by a detailed account
of the manner in which late domestic loans
have been taken up in France.

—————

THE ELECTRIC LIGHT.

Ours is not a scientific paper and we
need not, therefore, enter upon a techni-
cal discussion of the new electric light;
but inasmuch as it is a matter of public
convenience and economy, amounting in
some respects to an industrial revolution,
a few descriptive words about it cannot
fail to be of general iuterest.

Its first introduction, on a large scale, is
due to M. Jablochkoff, who first brought
it out in the Magasins du Louvre, at Paris,
whence it extended -to the Avenue de
L'Opera, and the different theatres in
Monaco, St. Petersburg, Madrid and Lon-
don. The savings by this apparatus are
set down at thirty per cent. over ordinary
gas, with a far superior light. The only
drawbacks to the Jablochkoff system are
said to be the use of apparatus with alter-
nate currents as well as the short duration
of each light, with the difficulty of rekind-
ling it when once extinguished.

Another, and a more recent system is
called the Rarierr. A single apparatus
suffices to feed twenty jets, a circumstance
which recommends its use in large print-
ing houses and other establishments, where
an abundant light is required without the
annoying concomitant of too grcat a de-
gree of heat. This RaPIEFF system is
employed in the offices of the Londen
Times, where six jets only are sufficient

v

to light the vast hall where the WaLTER
presses operate.

The great American inventor, Epison,
is also at work perfecting a scheme of
electric illumination. He has already
succeeded, in his own way, in dividing
the light and rendering it as superior to
ordinary gas, as the latter is superior to
a sperm candle. The question of economy,
through a method of sure aud simple re-
gulation or registration, is the one which
he is now grappling with. On this latter
point we are still comparatively in the
dark, but sufficient is known to make it
certain that the saving will be consider-
ably over twenty-five per cent.

It follows that we are on the eve of
great changes in the matter of artificial
light. This does not mean that gas will
be immediately or entirely superseded,
but for the illumination of streets, squares,
public buildings and large establishments
there is little doubt that it must soon
make’ way for this wonderful discovery.
In Montreal, for instance, it has already
been tested for lighting the port, and we
may expect that the Harbour Commis-
sioners will have made up their minds
about it before the opening of navigation
next spring.

RECEPTION OF THE MARQUIS
AND PRINCESS.

The enthusiasm over the arrival of the
new Governor-General and the Princess
Louise is increasing every day, and we
may look for a greater expression of
popular welcome than was at first anti-
cipated. Montreal being exceptionally
favoured with their presence for a few
days prior to their arrival in Ottawa, it
behoves the metropolitan city to use her
advantage to the utmost with this view.
We heartily approve of the programme
laid down by Mr. John Horne, in a letter
to the Gazette, as altogether the best
under the circumstances, and we trust that
it will be fully carried out. The plan
is that instead of disembarking at the
Bonaventure station, the special train be
run along the wharf to the foot of Jacques
Cartier Square, there the party to leave
the cars, and a grand reception dais or
platform to be erected on the lower end
of this Square, facing Nelson’s monument.
From this, the Mayor can read the citi-
zen's welcome. The Square should be
profusely decorated from one end to the
other. This point would give our illus-
trious visitors a good impression of the
city. The Court House and the new
City Hall could also be nicely decorated.
The military, drawn up on each side of
the Square, would present a fine appear-
ance. A vast concourse of our citizens
would be thus enabled to see the cere-
monies. The procession should start from
here, along Notre Dame street, 8t. James,
up Beaver Hall Hill, along Dorchester to
another handsomely decorated dais op-
posite the Windsor Hotel, where all could
be reviewed again. All our societies
taking part could rendezvous on the parade

-ground, and fall in line at the proper

time. The whole line of the route indi-
cated would no doubt be handsomely
and profusely decorated. The occasion is
an unusual one, and the illustrious per-
sons who are to rule over the Dominion
for the next five years, should receive
from us such a reception—out of the old
beaten path, as will create a favourable
first impression, and be not soon forgotten
—worthy of this grand old city.

TaE fluctuations of gold in the United
States are an interesting study and the re-
cord deserves to be kept for reference.
During the civil war, the price of the pre-
cious metal rose gradually from 103, on
the 13th January, 1863, to 285, on the
11th July, 1864. This was the ¢ulmin-
ating point.

at 155. Since then the descending ratio
has continued, with only slight variations.
In December, 1870, it reached 11
which rate was pretty well maintained till

O'&"

1877, when it rapidly fell to 103. Last
July, during the discussion on the Silver
Bill, it floated between 101 and 100§.
Par was nearly reached on the 14th inst.,
and the premium will have entirely dis-
appeared in a few days. If the Secretary
of the Treasury authorized the payment of
Customs duties in legal tenders, the re-
sumption of specie would be virtually
accomplished.

Ir is generally conceded that the em-
forcement of the Weights and Measures
Act caused a great deal of confusion and
annoyance to nearly all those who were
affected by it, and it is stated to be the
intention of the Government to give it a
thorough revision. This is well enough,
but it is a pity that, at the present time
of day, the Imperial Standard should be
enforced at all. In a recent editorial ar-
ticle we went into details to show how al-
most universally the Metric System is
being adopted, England and her colonies
beirig the only recalcitrants.
United States the system is gaining ground,
and a society, with headquarters in Bos-
ton, is advocating it by an energetic
method of pamphlets, fly sheets and other
means of information. With the Deci-
mal System already applied there to
money, it will be an easy matter to adapt
it to other forms of measurement. Canada
having accepted the decimal counting,
why should it be forced backward in
other respects !

THERE has been mention lately of the
establishment of a permanent military
foroe in the Dominion. We have reason
to know that, while the idea is enter-
tertained, the present financial condition
of the country will prevent the Govern-
ment from giving it serious attention for
the present. 'We shall, therefore, have to
wait, but the question is one not to be
lost sight of. 'We had occasion, only re-
cently, in these columns, to advocate the
formation of a military nucleus in our
midst, if only to obviate the disagreeable
employment of our volunteers in the role
of policemen and patrols as has been the
case this year in Quebec, Montreal and
elsewhere, and the favour with which our
remarks were cited by our contemporaries
showed that the project was very generally
popular. ‘

It is a matter of sincere congratulation
that technical education is spreading in
Canada, on the French and Continental
system of giving scientific training to
those engaged in manufactures, whether
masters or men. The Toronto School of
Mines was lately opened, and Nova Scotia
has followed with a Technological Insti-
tute. In Montreal we have the School
of Art and Design for the Province of
Quebec, under the control of the Council
ot Arts and Manufactures, which has just
been opened for the season, with classes
free to the public.

AND now it is the turn of the King of
Ttaly, and the assassin’s weapon was the
poniard or the Italian traditional stiletto.
The King was entering the City of Naples
in state, on Saturday, when he was at-
tacked. Both he and his Prime Minister,
CairoLi, showed fight and both were
wounded. The latter laid hands on the
miscreant aud was wounded in the thigh.
The King struck the man with his sword
and received a slight scratch. The as-
sassin was secured and, it is hoped, will
be dealt with as summarily as was the Span-
iard Moxcas1, who' lately attempted the
life of the King of Spain.

‘THE 4th of December has been set aside
by the Government as a day of thanks-

! giving throughout the Dominion. While
On the 31st December of | we have all suffered and are still suffering
the same year, it went down to 227}

The year 1865 opened at 226 and closed |

from the stringency of the times, we have
all much to be thankful for, and the
spirit of gratitude for the past has this
quality that it lightens the heart and leads
to a feeling of hopefulness aud confidence
in the future,

In the .
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TWO CANADIAN HISTORIES.

Some weeks before the final departure of Lord
Daufferin, a gentleman accosted us on the street
and made the following remark, which struck us
by its appropriateness. He said that the ad-
dresses which had been presented to His Excel-
lency were all well enough, but that, consider-
ing the great services which our Governor-Gen-
eral had rendered the couuntry, and the immense
popularity which he had achieved, a more sub-
stantial testimonial should be offered him, some-
thing which might be treasured in his family
and descend as an heirloom to his children.
‘For instance, ’ added our interlecutor, ‘¢ 1
would propose a double service of massive gold
plate, with the Earl's srmorial bearings and
other suitable inscriptions—a truly princely
gift, costing about $25,000.” We both affirmed
that subscriptions for such an offering would
pourin from every town, village and hamlet of
the Dominion, and that the whole amount could
be raised within a month. The conversation
ended there, but the proposition did not escape
our memory, and we were about to put it for-
ward in the columns of this journal, when one
morning we found two portly volumes lying
upon our table. One, coming from Toronto, was
intituled, CANADA UNDERTHE ADMINISTRATION
OF THE EARL oF DUFFERIN, by George Stewart,
Jr,, author of ** Evenings in the Library,”
‘“ The Story of the Great Fire,’’ &c., &c. ; Rose-
Belford Publishing Company. The other hailed
from Montreal, with this title: Tar HisTory
OF THE ADMINISTRATION OF THE EARL oF Duy-
FERIN IN CANADA, by William Leggo, author of
¢ Leggo’s Chancery Practice,” and compiler of
““Leggo’s Chancery Forms ;" Lovell Printing and
Publishing Compeny. A glance at these mag-
nificent volumes and a glimpse of their contents
forcibly suggested this reflection : * Here is the
fittest of all monuments to Lord Dufferin. Bet-
ter than marble or precious metals, taese vol-
umes testify to the worth and the services of a

remarkable man, whose name will for ever be a

household word in the Dominion.” And in this
opinion all our readers will agree with us. ~ We
believe itisan unprecedented thing that any
public man, immediately on the close of his term
of office, should see the Eublication of two splen-
did works, containing the history of his admin-
istration, and preserving in imperishable record
the memory of the highest services which talent
and patriotism could prompt a public man to
render his fellow-subjects. . Lord Dufferin will
need no other testimonial. These volumes, pen-
etrating into thousands of households, will keep
his memory green, and while wealth, fashion,

art, statesmanship, with all other grades of so- |

cial life, have striven to do him homour, it is a
subtle gratification that the literature of Canada
has outstripped them all by the grandeur of the
tribute embodied in these histories.

We have another reason for welcoming the
works of Messrs. Leggo and Stewart. More than
a year ago, we urged the propriety of collecting
and publishing in book form all the great
speeches which Lord Dufferin delivered in" dif-
ferent parts of the Dominion. We argued that
His Excellency could leave us no better legacy
than these discourses, not only as models of
academic eloquence, or statesmanlike discussion,_
but alsoas authorities on many points of con-
stitutional practice and British precedent. Our
suggestion has been carried out in these two
vo%umes, both of which contain the principal
of His Lordship’s discourses, revised and cor-
rected by himself, and so distributed that the
avowed object of each author was simply to sup-
ply a thread of narrative connecting them to-
gether.

Having written thus much concerning the
scope and spirit of these two books, we must
devote a few lines to the discussion of their lit-
erary merits, which we are pleased-to recognize
as of a high order. Mr. Stewart does not deal
in much retrospect, but introduces us at once to
Lord Dufferin as he appeared at the Belfast
banquet, on the eve of his departure for Canada,
and where he delivered the first of those speeches
which have made his reputation as an orator.
After a description of his arrival and reception
in Quebec, we are met with a full account of the
magnificent welcome tendered by Toronto and
Hamilton. Mr. Stewart has evidently made it
a point to dwell particularly on the manger in
which His Lordship was entertained, at different
times, by the people of Ontario. And heis right
in doing 8o, because our chief Province always
led the van in this duty of respectful homage.
The Pacific Railway Crisisis very fully discussed,
all the documents bearing théreon {eing. given
in detail, so that 4p the matter of reference we
need go no further these pages. The author
strives very hard to maintain an impartial at-
titude, andin so far as the sketches of persons
go, he succeeds very well. Indeed, the talent
of Mr. Stewart shows to best advantage in these
portraitures, several of which are remarkable for
their insight into chargeter and felicity of de-
lineation. Intothe picke.> of Hon. Peter Mit-
chell, for instance, he throws a deep knowled
of New Brunswick politics, blending compli-
ment with complaint in the most piquant
fashion. In the appreciation of events, the
political leaning of the author is moreapparent,
notwithstanding his strenuous’exertions to be
fair. But from all these entanglements he
manages to detach the figure of Lord Dufferin,
and maintaining it in its proper light as the
fearless upholder of strict constitutional forms.
He does the same thing, with keen insight, in
regard to the question of the Métis Amnesty,
where, amid the intricacies of this unfortun_at’e
guestion, he calls attention to His Lordship’s

masterly despatch to the Colonial Office, which
virtually solved the problem, and served more
than any other single circumstance to calm the

public mind. The author is very full on the

British Columbia difficulty, skilfully marshal-

ing his facts so as'to lead them up to the climax
of Lord Dufferin’s famous Victoria speech. A
sequel to this deliverance was the discourse pro-

nounced before the Toronto Club, which we are

pleased to see also given in full.  Mr. Stewart
13 very happy in his accounts of the literary and

social festivities of which their Excellencies so

frequently partook, and, while he never cumbers
us with useless details, he always prepares a
suitable framework for His Lordship’s tasteful

uttepances. In dealing with the Quebec Crisis
there is less political reserve than in the first

portions of the volume, sympathy with Mr. Let-

ellier being expressed in a few bold, trenchan't

words of approval, but the Governor-General’s
connection therewith, in so far as he expressed

himselfin public speeches, is as usual given

without reserve. The Halifax speech presents
his views on questions sach as this, but the

Windsor Hotel discourse, coming almost simul-

taneously with the event, may be deequ. more

explicit, as also the speech at_Quebec, in reply|
to the address of the Ontario Municipalities,

when he alludes to the Whig lineage of the Mar-

quis of Lorne. We commend these speeches

to Mr. Stewart’s readers.  The last chapter -of
the work appears to be a little too rapidly
sketched, as if the author were hurried to chron-

icle the closing scenes, and have them published
almost synchronously with His Lordship’s de-

parture—a feat which was accomplished. The
elections of the 17th September are, in conse-

quence, dismissed in three or four lines. But
these are only slight blemishes, perhaps una-
voidable under the circumstances. On the
whole, Mr. Stewart has produced a noble volume,
which will enhance his reputation as a writer,
and merit the consideration of all the admirers
of Lord Dufferin. The Rose-Belford Company
have put forth no finer specimen of book-mak-
ing, and the British American Bank Note Com-
pany deserve credit for the handsome frontis-
piece portrait which they furnish.

Mr. Leggo's scope was the ambitions one of
treating minutely the history of parties and
political events. He deals largely in retrospéct,
thus rendering his volume very useful for pur-
poses of future consultation.” He makes no
secret of his opinions, and while we should at
times have preferred a less explicit expression of
them, we cannot do otherwise than acknowledge
that he always faithfully iives both sides of every
question. pecially is he scrupulous in separ-
ating his own views from those of Lord Dafferin.
The volume is graced with twe splendid por-
traits due to the British American Bank Note
Co., and it is satisfactory to know that we have
an institution capable of producing works of the
bighest art. One represents the Earl and the
other the Countess of Dufferin, with autographs
of both. The work is inscribed to the latter in
a tasteful dedication. The first and second
chapters are very valuable —the former givin
the life and lineage of the late Governor-General,
and the latter containing a sketch of Imperial
rule in Canada from the beginning down to the
close of Lord Lisgar's administration. With the
third chapter opens the career of the Earl of
Daufferin in Canada. Mr. Leggo does not deal
much in delineations of personages, but con-
fines himself to the narrative of events, which he
dvesin a style of much clearness and dignity.
He is quite minute in the enumeration of details,
and the publication of the names of persons who

red in official recgptions. Thjs will make

1 his work valuable to hundreds of individuals—

as was undoubtedly the author's intention—but
it not unfrequently impedes the march of the nar-
ration. All the principal speeches of Lord Duf-
ferin are given, as in Mr. Stewart’s work, re-
vised and corrected by his own hand. In
matters of appreciation our author disglays much
judgment, and a thorough -kuowledge of his
subject. The Pacific-Scandal is treated fully,
with a fair distribution of praise and blame.
More heat than is perhaps necessary is shown in
the treatment of the Quebec Crisis, but the
reader will thank the author for a report, other-
wise inaccessible, of Sir John A. hf:cdonald's
great constitutional speech on the subject. For
the first time, he, as well as Mr. Stewart, gives
us the exact text of the Greek address and reply,
on the occasion of Lord Dufferin’s receiving the
degree of Doctor of Laws from MecGill Uni-
versity. The story was current at the time that
these papers were refused to the press of the city,
on the greund that witlings and sciolists would
amuse themselves by picking flaws therein. A
perusal of the documents shows how groundless
was this fear—if it really existed—inasmuch as
they are dranghted instrict academic form, and
are thoroughly irreproachable in tax. In
tlt}ii conﬂ:ection we a.re1 glad to learn from a note
of Mr. Leggo’s, in reply to an American T,
that ¢ Lor?io Duﬁerill: ynevex' writes a slg:e%‘;l,
never dictates one, never repeats one in private,
and never speaks from notes. Of course, he
therefore = never- commits one to memory.”
On page 824, there is a fac simile of His Excel.
lency’s hand-writing in the shape of a letter
addressed by him to the Governor of the State
of New York, on the subject of an Internation-
al Park at Niagara, i)n respect to the last

neral elections and the departure of Lord

ufferin, the author has an ample account up
to the verylast moment. With his usual taste
and talent for generalization he devotes many
final pages to a sketch of His Lordship’s char-
acter, a summary of the principal features of
his administration, and a view of the effect of

‘time. Churches, hospita

these upon the destinies of the country, thus
rounding ‘off his whole subject in the most
satisfactory manner. An appendix to the two
works contains a list of tie institutions and
persons te whom no less than five hundred
Dufferin Medals have been awarded. The Lovell
Company have sustained their well-earned repu-
tation by the artistic manner in which they
have printed this large volume.

‘We repeat, in conclusion, that the appearance
of both these books is a matter of public con-
gratulation. They are worthy of their noble
subject, worthy of their gifted authors, worthy
of their spirited publishers, worthy of the Cana-
dian people who guarantee and encomage their
publication. We heartily recommend them both
to all our readers. A “copy or copies of both
should be found in every library, public and
private. Our Federal and Provincial Govern-
ments, our Educational Boards, Colleges, Aca-
demies and Schools, our institutes and societies
should make it a duty to procure them for pre-
servation and reference.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

CARDINAL CULLEN.—His Eminence Panl,
Cardimal Cullen, D.D., Roman Catholic Arch-
bishop of Dublin, Primate of Ireland, and
Apostolic Delegate, died on the 24th ult., at his
residence, Eccles-street, Dublin, in his seventy-
sixth year. He wasborn April 20, 1803, in the
parish of Ballytore, in the county of Kildare,
and received his first education at Shackleten’s
famous school in that town. He belonged to a
family of the middle class, long settled in the
counties of Kildare and Meath, and still resi-
dent there as opulent graziers. The Cullens are
an old Celtic race, and the name *‘ Paul ” occurs
among them more than a century since. Passing
through the ecclesiastical colle%e of Carlow, he
completed his studies in the Irish College at
Rome. In theology he achieved eminent suc-
cess, and won many honours. Subsequently ad-
mitted to the priesthood, he became Rector of
the Irish College at Rome, and also held fora
time the Rectorship of the Propaganda In
1849 he was selected by the Pope to fill the
vacancy in the Archbishoprie of Armagh, caused
by the death of Dr. Crolly, although he was not
one of the three whose names were submitted by
Ireland to the Vatican ; and in 1852 he was ap-

inted Archbishop of Dublin in succession to

r. Murray. Finals) , in 1866, he was created a
Prince of the Church as Cardinal, and took for
his title that of St. Peter in Montorio, the
burial place of the exiled Irish Earls, Tyrconnel
and Tyrone. Dr. Cullen was not distinguished
either as a preacher or a writer ; but, as a theo-
logian and as the fervent unflinching asserter of
Catholioity and his Church’s rights aud dignity,
he was one of the most prominent figures of his
convents, orphanages
and asylums, besides the Diocesan College of
Clonliffe, of which he was always so proud, the
Catholic University, and the Mater Misericordie
Hospital are memorials of his energy, piety, and
zeal. His Eminence felt the deepest interest in
the question of Irish Education, and cordially
approved of the measure with reference to it now
about to be brought into operation. Despite of
popular clamour, and at the risk of personal
odiam, he rendered the British Government
infinite service in extinguishing the flames of
imsurrection during the Fenian excitement,
when his great influence was thrown heartily
into the scale of Constitutional authority. He
was at the same time a stanch advocate of every
measure likely to decrease intemperance in
Ireland. The remains of the Cardinal were re-
moved from his residence in Eccles-street to
Marlborough-street Cathedral, in the presence
of a large concourse of people. The funeral
cortége was of a strictly religious nature, and,
like the habits of. the
tatious and simple character. On reaching the
cathedral the coffin was placed on a catafalque,
where it lay in state until Tuesday, when the
ceremony cencluded with the Office for the
Dead, a Requiem High Mass, and the Absolution
Office. All the Bishops of the Romams Catholic
Church in Ireland, except the Archbishop of
Tuam and the Bishop of Cork, were present. In
the evening the remains were privately interred
in Clouliffe College, near Dublin. ‘The Pope
was deeply grieved at the news of the Arch-
bishop’s death, and dispatched his condolences
to Dublin.

RospeRY oF MR.STEWART's BopYy.—New York
was thrown into a high state of excitement on
Friday, November 8th, by the abstraction from
the family vault in S8t. Mark’s Churchyard of
the remains of Alexander T. Stewart by unknown
parties. An attempt had been made on the night
of October 8th to desecrate the temporary burial.

lace, but the body-snutchers had .evidontl.y

n_frightened before consummating their
ghoulish work. The affair was kept a strict se-
cret by the few .persons who were aware of it.
New locks were attached to the gates of the
churchyard, and & man was employed to keep
watch over the church and the yard, without be-
ing informed, however, of the object in view. It
was supposed that the purpose of the robbers was
togain money, either by the offer of a large reward
for the return of the body, or by a species of
blackmail on Mrs. Stewart or Ju Hilton.
After watching & few weeks, the hired man was
discharged, and on the following night, Wednes-
dsy, November 6th, or before sunrise on Thurs-
day, the vault was broken into, the cedar box,
the metallic case and the casket were broken and
cut open, and the body, although in an advanced
state of decomposition, was taken away. The

eceased, of an unosten- | i

discovery of the outrage was made shortly after
eight o’clock on Friday morning by the sexton's
assistant. He promptly notified the sextom,
whe, in turn, informed Judge Hilton, and within
a few minutes the police were examining the
vault and churchyard. That the outrage was
committed by parties thoroughly conversant
with the yard, the location of the vault and
casket, and the secret means taken after the
attempt of October 8th to prevent the robbery,
is apparent for several reasons. The work was
done on a stormy night, immediately after the
discharge of the special watchman. The vault
was found without difficulty, although the slab
bearing the inscription had been moved to a spot
some feet away from its true place to em
a search. The robbers knew just where to cut
the sod in order to strike, of the three slabs
covering the descent into the vault, the one
which gave direct access to the stairs. And they
were also familiar with the interior of the vault
because they disturbed only the casket contain-
ing Mr. Stewart’s remains, although there were
five others in the vault. The sod over the lifted
slab was cut sharp to the edges of the stone. It
is alleged that the work must have been done by
rsons engaged in the uudertaking business,
ﬁzcause few but such could endure the stench
arising from the decomposition or know how to

handle human remains after such a lengthy
burial.

H.M.S. NorTHAMPTON.—The Northampten,

a sister ship to the Nelson, is another of the new
type of ironclad ships, having only their vital
parts protected, and having a reserve of flotation.
The Nelson and the Northampton may be consi-
dered in some measure as rival ships, both hav-
ing been built by private firms. From the

eriodical return of the strength of the Royal
gIavy Jjust issued we find that within the past
six months nine vessels, of various tonnage and
power, have been launched, and that at the pre-
sent time there are seventeen others under con-
struction or about to be built at the various
Government dockyards and by private firms.:
The vessels now being completed for service-are
five out of the six screw-corvettes built of steel
and iron and cased with weod ; they are cach of
2383 tons, and have engines of 2300-horse power;
and are to be armed with fourteen guns each.
The steel hulls of these vessels are encased in
teak and covered externally with copper sheath.
ing. They have been named Carysfort, Cham-
pion, Cleopatra, Comus, and Curagoa. Their
machinery and boilers are protected by s strong
armoured deck.

Tae ErupTioN OF VESUVIUS. — During “the
past month this celebrated volcano has been in
a state of eruption. Our illustration will be
found timely aud interesting as showing the
interior of the crater and the formation of the
lava cone. ' ;

THE PAris ExaisiTioN.—We supplement the
numerous illustrations which we have given, for
the past six months, of this marvelous Exhibi-
tion, by two pages presenting a general view of
the Machine Gallery and of the Trocadero Hall
during one of the official concerts. Full descrip-

tious of these have already been given to our
readers. :

LITERARY.
NEXT session the T'imes will give onl sum-
maries of the Parli 'y debates, pton importan

eceasions.

THosE articles by G:orge Augustus Sala in the
Telegraph, headed “ Paris after the Peace,” will be re-
printed —when the series is finished—in a separate form.

Mg. CHENERY, who is now editor of the
Times, has resigned the Qxford professorship of Arabie,
which he has s0 long held, and has been succeeded by
M:. G. F. Nicholl, of Balliol College.

- JoAQUIN MiILLER8 0 lecture dnrin& ths com-
.og or current season on ‘‘ Literary London ;" also oam
‘ What is Poetry " and on ** Oid and New Rome."”

Dr. TopHUNTHR has just finished his drama
of “* Alcestis.” He has treated his subjeot in the spirit
of the nineteenth century, placing modern thought in an-
olent mouths, and striving to follow ‘the example that
Shakespeare has set.

TrHOMAS HARDY'S novel, *‘ The Return of the
Native,” will shertly be published. A bird's-eye view of
the scene of the story will be given, to show at a glance
the bearings of the different hills, paths, and other spots
in which the action takes place. . -

LapY ANNE BLUNT, the grand-daughter of
Lord Byron, is about to publish & volume on a ™ Winter
Residence Among the Bedouin Arabs.” She spent Jast
winter with her hasband g the wandering Arabs of
the Syrian desert, and they were admitted by their hosts
to the privileges not only of hospitality, bat of sworn
brotherhood, honeured as friends, aud protected by a
royal esoort. :

SouTH Australia not onlyseeks to be classical,
but ié ready to pay for the classics. It is a fine commen-
tary upon the progress made in the colonies that the
agent-general of the oo]on¥ is offering to English Uni-
versity men £1,000 8 year it they will g0 out as profes—
sors of Liatin and Greek literatare to the Adelaide Uni-
versity.  The Adelside University was established b:
an aot of the Colonial Parliament. Itis endowed wi
£40,000 ia money.

MR. JoHN PAYNE is not contented with the
laurels which hé has won as a translator by his version
of Villon's Poems, recently issued to subscribers. He
bas undertaken the transiation of the ** Thousand and
Oue Nights,” without any omission or retrenchment, from
the original Arabio, snd has already completed the-
larger portion of this buge task. It is uud-oubtedly, says
the Athenszum, one of the most important literary enter.
prises of our day.

A GENTLEMAN who is an excellent Latin
scholar, wrote a poem wherein, i the most elegant vorse
he called the editor of a low Loodon weekiy every name
of opprebrium he conld thinkof. He desoribed him to
the letter. The fellow, in bis igoorance, published the
verses. Aunother Latin soholar took up the parable,
aud for some weeks the paper was the langhing stook of
everybody. Fancy the feelings of the *‘ editor ' when
the trick was pointed out to him |
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HEARTH AND HOME.

WE can imagine nothing so little or ridiculous

- as pride. It is a mixture of insensibility and ill

nature, and it is hard to say which has the
largest share.

‘WHEN thou forgivest, the man who has pierced
thy heart stands to thee in the relation of the
gea-worm that perforates the shell of the mussel,
which straightway closes the wound with a

pearl.

IDLENESS is the Dead Sea that swallows up
all virtues, and the self-made sepulchre of a
living man. The idle man is thedevil’s urchin,
whose livery is rags, and whose diet and wages
are famine and disease.

TRUE politeness consists not merely ina strict
adherence to forms of ceremony; it is in exqui-
site observance of the feelings of others, and an
invariable respect for those feelings. By this
definition it claims alliance with benevolence,
and may sometimes be found as genuine in the
cottage as the court.

-CARE OF PLANTs.—Plants, unless they have
a green, thrifty appearance, are not worth house-
room ; therefore they should be stimulated
gently once or twice a week. Rain water, so
refreshing to summer flowers, always containg
ammonia, which also abounds in all liquid
manures. If you take an ounce of pulverized
carbonate of ammonia, dissolved in one gallon
of water, it will make spring water even more
stimulating to your plants than rain water. If
you water your plants once in two weeks with
guano water (one tablespoonful to a pail of
water), they will grow more thrifty. Chicken
manure dissolved in water isexcellent. Always
keep the soil in your flower-pots loose. A com-
mon hair-pin used daily will stir the earth
sufficiently. .

Suspicious PEOPLE.—Ev now then we
stumble upon nervously suspicious people whom
we can scarcely approach without giving offence
in some way. Such people are in a state of
chronie affliction, somebody is always coming
short of treatment of them. If you look at them,
it is a stare : if you do not look at them, it isa
slight. There is no safe way with the over-
sensitive but a straightforward one. If you try
to avoid one corn, you are sure to tread on
another. The suspiciously exacting person is
one of a fine-spun ingenuity. He can piece your
words into a sense you never dreamed of ; he
can make a chain of circumstantiul evidence
strong enough te hang you from occurences the
most innocent. Almost everything you do has
a suspicious meaning. Now the highest sort of
a gentleman is one who can overlook such un-
gentlemanliness in others. A politeness that
stands ever on the watch to exact an equal
politeness in return is more annoying than a
generous rudeness. No man is more uncomfort-
able than he who not only weighs his own words
and gestures, and measures the exact significance
of his smiles and frowns, but who makes you
feel that he is also weighing and measuring your
motions. Such an one may think himself a
gentleman, but he is only a social collector of
customs in a gentleman’s shell. A trué gentle-
man is not careful to keep the balance even.

Tre Perrect Host.—The perfect host is as
_rare a being as a great poet; and for much the
same reason, namely, that to be a perfect host
requires as rare a combination of gualities as
those which are needed to produce a great poet.
He should be like the lord-in-waiting of whom
Charles 11. said he was “ never in the way and
never out of the way.” He should never de-
generate into a showman, for there is nothing of
which people are sosoon weary as of being shown
things, especially if they are called upon to ad-
mire them. He, the perfect host, should always
recollect that he is in his own home, and that
his guests are not in theirs, consequently those
local arrangements which *are familiar to him
should be made familiar to them. His aim
ghould be to make his home a home for his guests
with all the advantages of novelti. “If he en-
tertains many guests he should know enough
about them to be sure that he has invited those
who will live amicably together and will enjoy
each other’s society. He should show no favour-
itism, if possible; and if he is a man who
must indulge in favguritism, it should be to those
of his guests who are more obscure than the
others. Hé should be judiciously despotic as
regard sall proposals for pleasures, for there will
be many that are diverse, and much time will
be wasted if he does not take upon himself the
responsibility of decision. He should have much
regard for the comings and goings of his guests,
s0 as to provide every convenience for their adit
and their exit. Now I am going to insist on what
1 think to be a very great point. Heshould aim
at causing that his guests should hereafter be-
come friends, if they are not so at present, so
they might, in future days, trace back the begin-
ning of their friendship to their having met to-
ether at his house. He, the perfect host, must
)gmave the heart to lead conversation without ab-
sorbing it himself, so that he may develop the
best qualities of his guests. His expense in
entertainment should not be devoted to what is
Juxurious, but to what is comfortable and en-
nobling. The first of all things is that he should
be affectionate, indeed a lovin% host, so that
everyone of his guests should feel that he is
y welcome. He should press them to stay ;

bat should be careful that this pressing does not
interfere with their convenience, so that they
stay merely to oblige him, and not to please
themselves. In considering who should be his
guests, he should always have a thought as to

those to whom he would render most service by
having them his guests ; his poorer brethren,
his sickly brethren. Those who he feels would
gain most advantage by being his guests shou'd
have the first place in the invitations ; and for
this considerateness he will be amply rewarded
by the benefits he will have conferred.

Two CrLassEs oF WOMEN.—The streets of
almost any large city at night present a spectacle
more saddening, more pitiful, more fearful than
any picture to be found in Dante’s *Inferno.”
Beneath the gas-lamp, from dark until long after
midnight, wander unceasingly thousands of

oung girls. Their eyes are fixed. They stalk
ike shadows. There is no merriment in their
it ; no joy, no peace, no happiness in their
ook. However well dressed, it is the same
whitened sepulchre. Formile after mile these sad
spectres saunter along. At each side street they
carry off their victims. Who are these desolate
ones that fill the city with their ceaseless tramp ?
Do they come forth at night because they care
not for the society of their mothers, and fathers,
and sisters? Alas! no. These lost ones have
no homes. They are alone in a great world too
busy to notice them or their misfortunes. ‘With-
out a knowledge of the world, they are driven
into the midst of its vices, and forced to earn a
living by the only means that is within their
power. They knew not the horrible abyss of
| shame, the amplitude of suffering, the depth of
the distress to which that first step leads, And
80, having begun, they are carried on by the
swift current of crime about them. Do they ever
seek to escape? They turn blindly. for the
means, but on every hand they seem shut in by
a high wall separating them from the respect-
able world. There is no resource, and so, year
after year, they fall lower and . lower, and their
despair grows deeper and deeper, until death
takes them for his own, and their poor bones are
laid away in the potter’s field. There is another
class of women in our cities. They are not as
numerous as their miserable sisters. They have
wealth. They live in comfortable homes. They
have husbands and happy children. Their time
is almost @ burden on their hands. With the
arrival of each day, it is a question, How shall
the hours be passed? They look out into the
night, and behold the closely-wrapped female
figures hurrying by in the darkness. The sight
means nothing to them. It does not even excite
a shudder. They themselves are comfortable.
Many of them are highly intelligent ladies, who
long for a vacation. They do not know what to
do with their time. They think of devoting
themselves to art or to literature. O women,
who seek a higher sphere of life, who long for
something to do, for some field of usefulness, for
something higher and better than a life of idle-
ness, entertainment, and novel-reading. O
woemen, you have before you the opportunity.
There are your poor erring sisters passing your
door at every honr. They need your assistance.
If you have compassion, pity them. Do not
condemn, but weep for them. You have the
power to save : your wealth and position give it
to you. Go out among them. Gently, patiently
labour to bring them to a better life. If you
succeed in a whole lifetime of labour in raising
up but one such, you will have performed a grand
charity. Do not complain that you have noth-
ing to do ; that you are d{i

i ng of ennui. Here
is your opportunity. Embrace it. Go. Save.

TRUE IN OUR WoRDS.—But the root and the
life of all real courage—courage that is not a
mere brilliant flash, like a firework let off at oc-
casional times just for amusement, and only last-
ing a moment, but courage that is like a steady
five, lasting and useful, as well as bright and
dazzling—-the reot of all such courage is the love
of truth, uprightness, righteousness—that is the
right. And if you wish, as I have no doubt
most of you do, that you also may perform some
great and worthy deeds, may be brave and cour-
ageous, then you must begin and cultivate the
root of the thing, you must learn to be true—
true in all things, true in words and deeds and
thoughts. True in your words! It requires a
great deal of courage sometimes to speak the
truth. When we have done anything of which
we are ashamed, or for which we fear we may be

unished, how difficult- we find it to say out
1dly that we did it. And if we do not get the
truth out on the first spur of the moment, it be-
comes more and more gm'd to do so every mo-
ment afterwards. That is just the mean way in
which the Evil Spirit acts. He first asks us to
do wrong, and when we have foolishly yielded,
he does all he can to make us afraid ; and when
we give way to fear, then we say or do the false
thing, tell the lie, perhaps, and so get further
into the mire. But do not listen, do not yield ;
try and be true in word ; own thefault and bear
the punishment, if it has to come, quietly,
bravely. Sometimes even your own sense will
adwmit that it is a just thing that the punish-
ment should come ; sometimes you will feel that
it ir not a just thing, ‘but & wrong, sinful, cruel
thing. But never mind ; speak the truth and
bear the pain. You have often read how brave
men and biave women have borne pain to the
very uttermost sconer than speak the thing they
know to be false. Fully do you admire them ;
strive, then, heart and soul, to be like them.
Speak the truth, whatever it may cost you, and
speak it because you feel that to be true is the
grandest and first duty given you to do. It is by
no means an easy thing to keep all our words
strictly true. Words want watching ; they are
slip) Ty things, and pass ¢‘ the breastwork of our
teeth ** before we have thought about them. Do
not let your words go round about-the truth, so
to speak ; let them go in a straight line to it,

A straight line, as many of you know, is the
shortest way between two points, and is gener-
ally the best way in all things. Let your words

fit the facts as neatly as you can. Exaggeration’

is one form of untruth—the words do not fit,
and in relating anything, any incident, it is ne-
cessary to be careful, for though we may not ex-
actly say the false thing, we shall, unless we are
on our guard, very likely say more than belongs
te the actual trath. Then, if you make a pro-
mise, keepit. Let your ¢ given word ™ be a
sacred thing, so sacred that you feel you dare
not, could not break it. But just because it is
such a sacred thing, do not give a promise hastily,
lightly, thoughtlessly, much less in the heat of
temper. A promise made in a passion must
sometimes be broken, or we should, perhaps,
commit a great wrong, and cause much trouble
and evil to some one or other ; butit is a griev-
ous thing to have to do. Therefore be very
careful how, and when, and what you promise,
for when your word is once given it belongs no
more to you.

e ———————

REVIEW AND CRITICISH,

We have received a gPeeu (suspicious color)
covered pamphlet by J. P. Tardivel, of Quebec,
containing a series of charges of plagiarism,

ainst Mr. J. M. LeMoine’s work, ‘‘The
Chronicles of the St. Lawrence.”” As a rule we
deprecate and are disposed to ignore such
attacks upon our literary men, who deserve all
the encouragement they can get, instead of
hostile criticism. Besides, our estimate of Mr.
LeMoine's writings, as contributions to general
and local Canadian history, is well-known, and
we plead guilty, along with the Montreal
Gazette, the Quebec Mercury, and Rose- Belford’s
Monthly, of having published a highly laudatory
review of Mr. Le%(oine's last work. However,
as Mr. Tardivel is a responsible gentleman, and
makes definite charges, he shall have no reason
to complain that we have slighted him by over-
looking his pamphlet. Of its merits, we have
nothing to say, because we know that Mr.
LeMoine is abundantly able to take care of
himself, and should be chuose to answer Mr.
Tardivel, it may be some satisfaction to him
that our colamns are open to his pen.

 BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

THERE'S only one thing stronger than a
woman’s will, and that’s a woman’s ‘‘ won’t.”

Tae New York Mail says that four brides at
an hotel table will waste more food than would
make a dinner for four average families.

SINGULAR, isn't it, that when a man gives
his wife a- dime to buy a box of hairpinsor a
gum ring for the baby, it looks about seven
times as%ig as when he planks it down on the
bar for & little gin and bitters for the stomach’s
sake ?

THERE are two things in the world of fashion
that puzzle many minds. One is why a woman
but half-clothed is said to be in full dress, and
the other is why a gentleman is in full dress
when he wears the same style of clothes as he
who attends him.

I think, my dear,” said she, *‘ that I will
escort Clara to the ball this eveming. Every-
body will say, ¢ How like she is to her mother
at her age.”” ¢ Yes,” replied her husband,
‘ but it is barely possible that they may say,
¢« See how she will look when she is of her mo-
ther’s age.’”

RupoLpH GRAVES, says the Philadelphia
Transcript, had not been married lomg—net
long enough to have become an expert nurse.
In fact this was the first pledge of love that had
blessed the Graves union, that Rudolph, with a
total failure to regard or recognize the responsi-
bilities incurred, promised to keep for an hour,
during his wife’s absence, shopping. When she
returned, she found Rudolph p&ying the garden
hose over baby. He tried everything else, he said,
to keep it quiet, and this seemed to soothe it.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

It is understood in Paris that a collection o
important documents, proving that the Interna-
tional was mixed up in all strikes which have
recently taken place in various parts of France,
is in the hands of the French Minister of Justice,
and will be communicated to the Chambers.

So great has been the sale of tickets in the
National Lottery, that seven series of a million

each have already been disposed of. The date |

of the commencement of the drawing was orig-
inally fixed for the 15th of November, but it has
now been postponed to November 20.

THE débris of the cloak room at the Versailles
Ball for the million have been brought to Paris
and deposited in the store room of the Elysée,
where owners are {nvited to call and identify the
remains of their lost garments. Really they
manage these things better in France.

gx City of Paris commenced. last year the
publication of a general inventory of the artistic
riches contained in the different municipal edi-
fices of the capital. Two volumes have already
been issued. The number of edifices in the
twenly arrondissements is so great that the task
is far from being terminated. .

“pressed by the

M. GroroEs CAVALIE, better known as
¢¢ Pipe-en-Bois,” is dead. He was banished for
the part he took in the Commune, but was al-
lowed by Government to return to Paris 4 fort-
night ago, toobtain medical advice. M. Cavalié
was at one time ‘an intimate friend of M. Gam-
betta, and occupied a post in the Defence Gov-
ernment of Bordeaux during the war.

THE Duc de Nemours is reported to be about
to marry a Polish Princess, Helen Sanguszko,
who is forty-two years of age, but extremely
young-leoking and handsome. The Duke, who
has been a widower since 1857, is regarded as the
only Legitimist and Ultramontane of the Or-
leans Princes:. The Princess’s'mother was a
Czartoryska, into which family one of the duke’s
daughters has married.

IT is the dresm of M. Geoffroy Saint-Hilaire'to
pass the whole world in review at the Jardin
d’Acclimatation. The Nubians, Esquimaux and
Guachos are now succeeded by a tribe of Lap-
landers from Koutukeino. The tribe consists of
ten persons, men and women, accompanied by
two dogs and thirty-two reindeer. These strange-
looking denizens of the Pole are now busily en-
gaged in building subterranean huts, in which
they will pass the cold weather.

THE Prince of Wales is determined to leave no
Parisian experience untried. He wentup in the
captive balloon, accompanied by the Princess
of Wales, the Prince and Princess of Denmark,
and the members of their respective suites.
There was no wind ; hut there were frequent
showers of rain, which ended in preventing one
—the last of the four free balloons—from being
filled. Three, however, were got off, and as two
were started at the same moment the spectators
below were witnesses to what threatened to be a
collision ; but the aeronauts managed to avoid
any catastrophe.

For so elegant and courtly-looking & person-
age, Monsignor Dupanloup led a very abstemious
life. He never slept in his gorgeous bedchamber,
in that way imitating Pio Nino—the whole fur-
niture of his apartment being an iron bedstead,
a table, and two chairs. His room had not even
a fireplace. In the Versailles Chamber his neat-
ness of attire was remarkable, yet he spent iittle
on clothes, but he made them last. And al-
though the income of his diocese was large, he
died poor.  His money was spent in his latter
yearsin relieving the families in his diocese or-
plianed by the Franco-Prussian war, and in the
renovation of the churches. In that way he in-
dulged his undoubted taste for the luxurious.

THERE is  fashion in perfumes, just as there
is in hats and dresses. 1n French high life pen-
etrating colours are now prescribed, and pure
flower scents are alone permitted, particularly
one made from lime flawers. A trqu distingué
lady, as Bachaumont tells us, and he surely is
an authority, will never use violent perfumes,
Her clothes exhale only the light, natural odour
of the flower, which is preserved by the best
gerfumery. Moreover, we are told, good taste

orbids a change of scents. A lady having

adopted a certain perfume must abide by it, so
that her triends may recognize her even without
seeing her. The same elegant ingéniosité may
also be extended to colours, and even flowers.
Most ladies, perhaps, are too fond of change to
wear the same cloak, the same flower, and to use
‘the same perfume all their life long. Still, it is
a pretty idea.

NiLssoN.—An ‘“old New Yorker” writes,
October 26, from London:—Madame Christine
Nilsson, notwithstanding the heavy pecuniary
loss she has recently sustained in the United
States, expresses a great desire to remew her
acquaintance wich her trans-Atlantic friends,
and I should not be surprised to see her once
more among us next year. I saw her only
yesterday, just returned from a most successful
concert tour in the north-—a little stouter than
when she appeared in New York—dressed in
the simplest of walking costumes, white flannel,
with black Rubens hat, faced with cardinal
velvet. 1 may say I never saw her look better,
never more bewilderingly pretty.

BisHop AND PoET.—The late Bishop Dupan-
loup is said to have been the possessor ofan un-
wblishea tragedy, in five acts, by Lamartine.

hen young, he happened once to be staying
in the same house with the poet, who one
evening read aloud his tragedy to their hosts.
These hosts were people opposed to the rising
romantic movement, and its influence was so
apparent in the work, that they counselled
Lamartine not to publish it. He left the
manuscript on the table that night, and next
morning, concluding to follow their advice,
destroyed it, saying that he had no other copy.
The young Dupanloup, however, was so im-
m that he had crept down
stairs in the night and copied the whole of it.
Lamartine is said to have never known of the
existence of this copy.

HaMiLtoN TIE MANUFACTURING Co.—Bow
Ties of every description manufactured. The

‘Wholesale Trade only supplied. Hamilton Tie
Manufacturing Company, Eamﬂmn, Ont,
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A CANADIAN IN EUROPE.

ExTRAOTS FROM PRIVATE LETTERS WRITTEN
BY A GENTLEMAN TRAVELLING IN EUROPE.

I11.
Paris, 1878.

My DrAr FrIEND,—I believe my last was de-
voted to crows, and I am afraid it had little to
interest you.  Cork presented a strange sight.
There wasnot a modern-looking structure of any
kind to be seen within a circuit of several miles.
The originel houses had been extended with
wings and elevations at so many different times,
and in such a variety of devices, that all sem-
blance of regularity, uniformity, or purpose of
the original design had vanished long ago. The
roofs are all pitched, and at every conceivable
angle, and covered with slate of different degrees
of thickness, varying from two to four inches.
Much might be written about Cork ; butI must
hurry along.

After a general view of the tower, the most in-
teresting trip by jauntingcar is to Blarney Castle.
I will not wait to tell you about the charming
scenery on the way tothe famous old ruins, but
will repeat a dialogue with the carman—a very
ordinary-looking chap, with a wheedling voice,
who seldom or never smiled during the drive,
but whether designedly or not I cannot say :

(Give the reslies as much of the brogueas you
know how, and I promise you a laugh.) .

Myself—~What force have you over there ?
(pointing to the Cerk barracks.)

Carman—Three thousand men or upwards,
sir ; more than formerly, sir, she having called
in the reserves, sir.

Myself—Can you kill those crows I seeflying
about everywhere ?

C.—No, gir. Thereis a law, sir, that doesn’t
require us to carry fire-arms, sir. )
Myselt—What is that large ‘building on the
hill ?

C.—An asylum, sir.

Myself—Will you drive up there ard let us
see it ? :

C.—1 would not advise you to go there, sir.

Myself—Why not ? )

C.-—1It is a dangerous place, sir.

Myself—But why is it dangerous ?

C.—It is a lunatic asylum, sir, and they might
lock you in, sir.

Myself—Is there much snow here in winter ?
Have you any sleighing?

C.-—There does not be much latterly, sir. The
climate in Ireland is very mild, sir; but they
have a skating rink beyont, sir ! :

Myself—How do they freeze the water, then,
if they have so little frost ? .

C.—By some combustibles they have for the
purpose, sir.

yself.—You have lots of rain in Ireland. It
seems to me to rain every day.

C.—Yes, sir, some days.

On the way to the castle the air was black
with crows, while they were by thousands in the
fields, on the fences, and in the roadways. Fear-
ing neither man nor beast, they merely slipped
aside, or rather hopped aside (crows don’t slip),
to let the car pass, and on the hedges they
struck the most impertinent attitudes, looking
down disdaintully as the passer-by walked past
within arm’s reach. These birds have a peculiar
interest for me in view of many and many a
tramp for hoursat a time, in a vain endeavour
to get on shooting acquaintance with members
of the Canadian branch of their family.

After Blarney Castle, [ went to the beautiful
Lakes of Killarney, surrounded by most delight-
ful scenery, which want of time prevents me
from making any attempt to describe.

From Killarney I went to Mallow, Dublin,
Belfast and the Causeway, spending at each
place sufficient time te get a fair idea of their
various attractions.

The Ireland of my dreams wasa poor, peverty-
stricken country, badly farmed, and peopled by
a down-trodden race, but I found it everywhere
beautiful ; the soil, for the most part, well culti-

vated, aad, although the houses of the peasantry.

are behind the times, yet the people as a Wwhole
are as contented and as prosperous as you will
find anywhere. Only those are disloyal who
represent the discontented class the world over
—those wLo are too lazy to work, but not too
honest to steal.”

Taking the steamer at Belfast, I went to Liv--

erpool, ‘then to Preston, Manchester, and Lon-
don, remaining in the metropolis fourteen days,
seeing those sights of which I will tell you some-
thing in my next.

Iv.
DrvoNNE, 1878.
My DR FRrIEND,—As I promised to give
you something about London in my next letter,
1 will pass it altogether for the present, and give
you, instead, a flimpse of Paris. In selectinga
oute from London to the gay city of the French,

1 found it dificult to decide between the com- ]

ting lines vid Ostend, _Dieppe, ‘_Zlalais, and
oulogne. 1 chanced Dieppe, without any
definite reason whatever, for each has its ad-

mirers. The country between London and the-

coast has nothing of surpassing interest. It is,
nevertheless, pretty, for sﬁ»lendld trees, well-kept
hedges, and beautifal fields, make all England
pretty. At Newhaven we embarked on & rather
unpretentious-looking craft, that was neither a
steamship nor a steamboat proper, but, having
in a very poor way, features of both, am_i, being
rather dirty to permit of any admiration, my
jdeal floating pa vanished in a twinkling.

] will not tell the time-honoured fib by saying

the sea was like glass, but it was really very
smooth, and, in consequence, I had a very good
appetite for the very bad lunch, or dinner, or
whatever they might choose to call it. Withall
its disappointments, however, the Captain was
a good-gearted, sympathetic, kind old man, and
he did an act of charity that made the passen-
gers quite oblivious of personal discomforts.
Outside Dieppe there was a becalmed fishing-
smack, and our noble-hearted old Captain went
away out of his course to do for the peor little
boat what the elements seemed to deny it. Had
yon seen the faces of that crew of poor fishermen
when the kind intentions were signalled to them,
I am sure you would have said *‘ Braveo ! Cap-
tain.”

At Dieppe we experienced a decided improve-
ment in the baggage system and the conduct of
the Custom House officers. They weighed the

arcels, and for every twenty pounds charged

ve centimes, or ene cent, for & hundred miles,
giving, as a voucher, a paper check hearing @
number corresponding with its counterpart past-
ed on the package. The Customs officer stood on
a platform, and as the passengers approached to
claim their trunks, they were merely asked if
they had any tobasco, and a negativeanswer en-
titled them to their property, with a polite bow,
thut had nothing of a suspicious appearance,
nothing but innate French courtesy.

The cars resemble those in England, each be-
ing divived into three compartments, intended
toaccommodate ten persons, sitting five on either
side, facing each other. The whistle of the
locomotive makes the most fiendish noise [ ever
heard in all my life ; it is the shrillest kind of a
screech—a scraggy, harsh, and mournful yell
that threatens to shatter the very drums of your
ears, and it is repeated oftener and continued
longer than ‘would be endurable were it musical.
It is a fortunate thing, indeed, that the journeys
are not very long here, for it is quite conceivable
that a person with sensitive nerves might be
driven stark mad under the infliction of such a
torture.

At Rouen, where I stopped only thirty-six
hours, I visited the Cathedral, which, I freely
granted, was very grand, but rather because
everybody else said it was, than as the result of
my own judgment. However, 1 am getting so
that I can endure a long look at these antiquities,
and perhaps before I go home I will have learned
how to appreciate some of their beauties. There
is at Rouen a Bonsecours church, full of stained
ﬁlass and complimentary tablets to about one

undred and nineteen modern saints—ordinary
kind of sinners, no doubt, who remembered the
church in their wills. Tt is situated away up on
a hill that furnishes a very good coup d'w@il of
the city and the quiet Seine, studded with beau-
riful islands. In a ramble through the town you
see a monument erected to Jeanne d’Arc, with
wreaths of fresh flowers hanging all abeut it,
which tell that the memory of this wonderful
maid is still dear to the French. .
You will find a few modern streets and many

| ancient ones, narrow and crooked, and fronted

with old gabled houses that seem reaching over
to each other, as if in their decrepitude they
would lean on their fellows for support. They
have this advantage : a cat concert-troupe might
perform in different parts of the town on the
same night without the expense in time of leav-
ing the roofs. In walking through these old
streets’ the residents look very sociable, espe-
cially when you find them sitting on their door-
steps, and playing French checkers with their
neighbours opposite on a table in the middle of
the street. (gverhead yousee little ragged striﬁs
of skylight that add to the quaintness of the
place. Some of the novelties of Rouen are
white-capped garlic-peddling women in heavy
wooden shoes, and clean, naked children.

The only evidence I could find of the day

being the.Sabbath, was the sight of a few peo-

ple with books in their hands, straggling into
church. I joined the devout company and wit-
nessed the service silently performed by a priest
and a small boy, whose duty it was to elevate
the tail of his master’s robg, and ring a-table
bell at intervals of quarter of a minute to indi-
cate some new stage in the proceedings. The
jingling of this bell was the signal for the people
to kneel or rise, and they did their worshipping
with a *)recision and uniformity that gave evi-
dence of long training and thorough-discipline.
After this preliminary part of the service was
concluded the main feature was initiated by a
woman who circulated systematically amongst
the congregation, getting from each a sou, and
insisting with rare honesty on giving the neces-
sary change when a larger coin was offered.
When this young person had concluded her la-
bours, a gorgeous church collector carrying a
silver plate, and accompanied by a church po-
liceman with a cocked hat, proceeded to take np
the colleetion proper. )

On the way from Rouen to Paris there was
nothing to be seen worthy of mention, exce
evidence of fertile soil and bad farming. The
fields looked rough and irregular ; there were
no hedges, or fences, or anything whatever to
show where one farm ended or the other com-
menced. ‘I saw three women herding three
cows, each animal being kept in check by
means of a string tied to its horns. It looked
to me as if female labour must be a drug on the
market when they could afford to give the un-
divided attention of a full-grown, able-bodied
woman to a $35 cow.

My firat sight of Paris almost took my breath
away. It fairly stunned me, for I was not pre-
pared for such marvellous beauties. There is
everything there that constitutes a maguificent

city ; beautiful buildings, clean, broad streets

with ample sidewalks, a pure atmosphere, the
very best of lighting, and sll:ops whose windews,
for taste of decoration, abundance, variety and
novelty of contents, can defy the world. How
tame, dull, dingy, and even dirty London seemed
aftér Paris, you cannot well imagine.

I will mention a few of the particular objects
of interest in the order in which I saw them,
but I will not promise more than enough to
to give you a very faint idea, for a description
would be impossible. -

As I turned the corner of one of the boule.
vards, on my first ramble, I was startled by the
appearance of a building that seemed to me the
grandest I had ever seen. It looked musical
all over, and no one, at all capable of joy on be-
holding the grand, the majestic, the sublime,
could see that building for the first time, at any
rate, without experiencing a most thrilling
emotion. I will not attempt a description of it,
for the thing I could build on paper would fail
to give you the slightest conception of its

andeur. It was the National Academy of

usic, built by the Government at a cost of
thirty millions of francs, and it is a building
that in all its details is thoroughly character-
istie, and well may the French be proud of it.
Le Louvre, which is well worthy of its world
wide celebrity, is devoted to painting, sculpture,
mosaics, and antiquities of all kimﬁ;, including
human and animal mummies, jewellery, house-
hold artieles of the ancient Egyptians, the arms
and ornaments of barbarous tribes and nations ;
in fact a perfect city of art treasure, where a
person of the right tura of mind for these things
might spend weeks, and even months, in a way
that I can easily believe quite enjoyable.

Adjoining the Louvre are the magnificent
Palaces of the Tuileries, or at least, as much of
them as escaped the ravages of the ruffianly
Communists. Then follow the garden of the
TuReries, La Place de la Concorde, L' Avenue de
la Grand Arméeand Le Bois de Boulogne, with
its shaded drives and walks, beautiful lakes,
military review frounds, race-courses, and ar-
rangements of all kinds for the amusement of
the public. From the gardens of the Tuileries,
along the Seine to the outward limits of the
Bois de Boulogne, are embraced the pleasure
grounds of Paris, in a continuous stretch of six
miles. Here you find people riding, driving,
walking, according to -their tastes, and, in
some cases, according to their means. You will
find here panoramas, hippodromes, museums,
open air theatres, dance gardens, cafés, boule-
vards, fountains, and statuary with beautiful
trees and charming flowers.

In that part where the Champs Elysées end,
and the avenues begin, js placed the Arc de
Triomphe, designed and commenced by the first
Napoleon in honour of the French army. It
has inscribed en it the names of only ninety-
six victories, but the whole structure, which cost
eleven millions of francs, seems to attest the

ride of the then victorious French. The bou-
evards are great wide streets, about forty in
number, running around the city, and across
the city, here running parallel, there divergin

from a circus, or a square. They are lined wit

beautiful shops, and in most cases have their
distinct roadways, and four distinct walks, or
promenades, lined with prettily-trained trees
that form continueus arches, for miles together.

The abattoirs are immense sheds constructed
of stone and iron, and covering a space of sixty-
seven acres, where nearly all tﬁe slaughtering is
done for the city. There are employeg there up-
wards of a thousand men, who butcher about
twenty thousand animals a week. Adjoining
the abattoirs is the great cattle market with ac-
commodation for thiry-two thousand animals.
The sewers are marvellous constructions in
their way. They are intended to drain the city,
and to be used as a means of military com-
munication in times of civil strife. Visitors are
accompanied by a staff of Corporatiom employés
into the bowels of the earth, where for about a
mile they are carried in a comfortable bateau,
and from thence much further on rail cars,
through a great tunnel, sixteen feet high, and
seventeen wide, containing the water distribut-
ing p}gpes, and telegraph wires of the city.

L' Ecole de Médecine is a perfect chamber of
horrors to which the nervous visitor pays a very
short visit indeed. - The Palace of Luxembourg,
with a beautiful garden, is devoted, to paint-
ing and sculpture. The Hotel de Cluny is
is another of those interminable museums, where
twenty thousand objeéts of interest so confuse
and confound the mind of the casual spectator,
that he remembers very little about it. The
Hotel des Invalides is the home of decayed sol-
diers and sailors, I do net mean that it is a
graveyard ; the French, and English too, use
this word to designate the men who have fought
their battles and who through loss of limb, or
burden of years, are unable to fight again.
Strictly speaking, the word may not be used in
this sense improperly, but I think they might
find a more poetical one for such a use.

La Bourse is the name of the stock and mer-
chant’s exchange where the stock gamblers run
a sort of bedlam from twelve to three, to be
succeeded by a milder class of lunatics called
merchants, from three to five.
change, sixty in number, have the entire centrol
of the stocks, railroad shares, and bills of ex-
chamge, while sixty courtiers de commerce certify
the price of goods and silver, fix the price of
merchandise, and rates of freight, and the cour-
tiers d'assurance fix the rates of insurance. The
Cathedral of Notre Dame is undoubtedly a fine
old pile (I believe that is the correct phrase).
My mind had got so thoroughly educated to a

proper appreciation of tomhbs and trinkets,

stained-glass, and statuary, that I gaveit up
freely and unreservedly to an inspection of the
place for a whole quarter of an hour. You
can see all the outside, and nearly all the inside
for nothing, but to take the gilt off their gener-
osity they charge for admission to the sacristy,
where a verger, haughty from a sense of his high
calling, opens a series of presses and cupboards
containing an immense amount of ‘gold ap-
appropriated in the lavish decoration of Bishop’s
robes, a vast amount of religious relics, and
the gowns of some saints which were not much
to look at, and would have been scorned by a
second-hand clothes dealer. o
This reminds me that in Paris, as in London,
ou can see a great deal for nothing, ard will
iaveto pay to see a very little. They have
catch-penny side shows in their cathedrals,
churches, abbeys and museums, where innocent
strangers are *‘ taken in” a score at a time.

The Rue de Rivoli is perhaps the most re-
markable street in Paris. It consists of a series
of uniform arcades, extending from the Tuileries
for a distance of two miles. %t has a lamp every
five feet, and when illuminated, is a beautifal
sight. It cost one hundred and fifty millions of
francs. I tell yon the cost of these things be-
cause I myself can always appreciate a picture or
a park better when I know how many dollars it
represents. B

After all these churches, museums, and monu-
ments, I visited the cemetery of Pére la Chaise,
to see the tombs of the men who had designed
and constructed most of those attractions.
When you read about cemeteries as Cities of
the Dead,’’ you do not properly understand its
meaning, until you have seen Pére la Chaise.

The sepulchral chapels and tomﬁ}lea, with
their reception-rooms, and empty chairs, look,
for all the world, like little streets of a mini-
ature city. Many tombs with their wreath and
tinsel decorations, bear record of repeated visits
by friends who come tc mourn and to weep over
the ashes of those with whom perchance they
quarrelled in life.

Ah ! if we could but love and cherish the
living reality, as we pretend to do its memory,
how sweet might be the life that oft is made se
bitter ! There, too, I felt and understood the
vanity of our ambition, with all our thirsting
for applause and glory. There you may figure
out the chances of even the great intellects of
the world. How few amongst the thousands of
tombs, alas! hew very few, are even remem-
bered by a nation. Fifty graves or less, and yoy
have seen all that the general public of Paris
itself cares to see, and even these, with one or ~
two exceptions, are more the object of curiosity
than of respect or affection.

In my next letter I shall try to tell you some
more about Paris. :

B ——

ARTISTIC."

“Mms. BurLer (Miss Thompson) is likely to
have two important eanvases in next year's Aoademy.
Mr. Rosert CusBING has finished & clay
model for the colossa! bust of Thomas Moore, to be
erectad in Prospeet Park, Brooklyn, United States.
There is said to be & smile * lurking about the mouth."

THE French Government, so says the Chro-
nique, has ordered a statue and two busts to be executed
representing M. Thiers. The statue is fo be placed in
the Musbe at Versailles, and to be the work of M. Guil-
1aume. The husts are to be set up, one in the Insiitute,
the ether in the statesman’s native tewns.

Mr. Husert HerkoMeR, the well-known
painter of ** I'ne Casual Ward,” and “ The Last Mus-
tar,” and who obtained the grande médaille d'horineur at
the Paris Exhibition the otber day, shares the opinion
that .ive 1, hitherto famous as the most indusirial of
towns, is likely to become & secoud Athens in the sreation
and encouragement of art.

A OOLLECTION of interesting coins of ancient
date hus been found s short distance north of Drontjem,
in Norway. The collection cousists of 2,260 osins, mest
of them dating from the time of King Harald Haarder-
aade, of Norway, who died in 1066. There are also
soms Grerman colns bearing the superscription of some
Ewmperor Heury (though it has not yet been ascertained
which Henry it is), some few Aangiv-8axon ooins.

Ix the collection of pictures and sketches con-
tribated by English artists to thie Royai Patriotic Fund,
and exhibited in 1835, nothing was regarded with so
muok curiosity and interest as the water-celour drawing
by Her Royal Highness the Pri yal, rép ting
a dead or dying grenadier in the arms of his wife. We -
hear that it is shortly te be e ved. The effect of
1light and shade being bread simple, and the com-

ion being well-balanced, it is well adapted for tran.
glation into bisek and white.

A SEBIES of eiﬁt drawings by the distinguished
Berlin painter Pfanuschmidt have lately beew exhib-
ited at Stuttgart and have ited great attenti These
drawings deal with eft-repeated themes from the New
Testament—such as Dives and Lazarus, the Wise and
Foolish Virgins, and the Crucifixion and the Resurrec.

awakened by them. Herr Pfannschmiit's drawlug is
ohio:iwdilﬁnguiehed by a graud severity of outline
united to a true feeling for the beanty of h form,

HaMiLToN ENTERPRISE.—The ¢ Ambitious
City ” seems determined to continue to deserve
the designation of ““The Birminghem of Canada.”
To its already complete assortment of manufac.
tories, has recently been added THE D@MINION
Tie Factory. Mr. 8. G. Treble, an enterprising
young merchant,js the proprietor,and the faetory

The agents de ; isnow turning out sk and satin ties, of every
e ‘

description, which are supplied to the trade
only. There are but one or two similar factories
in the Dominion.

HaMiLTON Tix MANUFACTURING Co.—Latest

styles of Scarfs for the F:ll-afBewonsﬁel_d,
Pasha, Salisbury, Bismarck, Oortechakoff. .
The Wholesale' Trade only supflied. “Fhisititon
Tie Manufacturing Company, Hamiltou, Ont.

tion—but the treatment is such that a new interest is ~
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JANET’S HAIR.

BY JOAQUIN MILLER.

Oh, leosen the snood that you wear, Janet,

Let me tangle a hand in your hair, my pet ;

Forthe world to me has no daintier sight

Than your brown hair behind your shoulders white,
As I tangled a hand in your hair, my pet.

It was brown, with a golden gloss, Janet,

It was finer than silk of the floss, my pet;

'T'was a beauntiful mist, falling down to your wrist ;
'Twas & thing to be braided, and jewelled and kissed ;
'Twas the loveliest hair in the world, my pet.

My arm was the arm of a clown, Janet,

It 'was sinewy, bristled, and brown, my pet ;
But warmly and s.ftly it loved to caress

Your round, white neck, and your wealth of tress,
Your beautiful plenty of hair, my pet. :

Your eyes had a swimming gloss, Janet—

Revealing the dear old story, my pet!

They were gray with that chastened tinge of the sky,
‘When the trout leaps quickest to snap the fly,

And they matched with your gulden hair, my pet.

Your lips—but I have no words, Janet—

They were fresh as the twitter of birds, my pet ;
‘When the Spring is young and the roses are wet
‘With dew-drops in each red bosom set,

And they suited your golden brown hair, my pet.

Oh! you tangled my life in your hair, Janet !
'T'was a silken and golden snare, my pet;

But so gentle the bondage, my soul did implore
The right to continne a slave evermore,

‘With my flogers enmeshed in your bair, my pet.

* R * * » -
‘Thus ever I dream that you were, Janet,

© With your lips, and your eyes, and your hair, my pet ;

I the darkened and desolate years I moan,
And my tears fall bitterly over the stone
That covers your golden hair, my pet.

BENEATE THE WAVE,

A NOVEL
BY
MISS DORA RUSSELL,

Author of ¢ Footprints in the Snow,”’ * The
Miner's Oath,” ** Annadels Rival,” dc., dc.

CHAPTER V.
AT S8ANDA HALL.

The same day that Mr. Hannaway called at
the parsonage, Sir George Hamilton for the first
time appearéd among the family at Sanda Hall.
His host had visited him in his bedroom, and
the village doctor had visited him, and after
Mr. Hannaway had arrived he had naturally
sﬁent most -of his time with his patron. But
the ladies had never seen the guest who had
come so_strangely into the household since the
day of the storm, when he bad been at once as-
assisted from the carriage to his room.

But though they had not seen him, they had
frequently talked of hiwn, and Isabel Trevor had

- not-scrupled to make inquiries about his private

historlyl' rom his man ofl usiness. Mr. Hanna-

way, however, gave only very guarded replies.

¢1s he marri%?i.’l" aa{ed lt)ims Trevor, I::are-

lesaly.
¢ No,” answered Mr. Hannaway, gravely.

‘qHow strange I’ said Miss Trevor. ‘ A man
of his age, too. Is there any romance in the
case ¥’ . -

‘‘Most men have their romances, gou know,
Miss Trevor,” replied Mr. Hannaway, smiling.

¢ What is Sir George’s, then ¥’ asked Miss
Trevor. -

The lawyer shook his head.

““How can I tell yout” he answered. *If
Sir George has one he is not a man to confide it
to his lawyer ; and I do not even know that he
has one.” C

¢¢] shall have to ask him,” sgid Miss Trevor,
throwing back her beautiful head.

‘ And who could ‘refuse to tell Miss Ttevor
anything she asked "’ said Mr. Hannaway ; and
s0 the conversation about Sir George’s romance
ended for the present.

Biit<Isabel felt curious about their guest, and
grew impatient of the days that he spent in se-
clusion. ... Her father had pronounced him to be
a handsome and gentlemanly man, and she her-
self had admired him during their brief inter-
view. *“How tiresome it is;"’ Isabel thought,
‘“of him to stay in his own room—I hate tire-
some people.”’

* But she -did not tell him this, when he &
geared down stairs. She was standing in tllx:

rawing-rbom when he entered it, engaged in
what_ was & favourite ‘occupation of hers, the ar-
ranging of flowers. That is, she took a fancy
for doing this .occasionally, as she took fancies
for other things. When she took a fancy she
was wrapped up in it for a little while, and then
another isncy succeeded. This day she was
quite immersed in her flowers. She lifted them
up, held them together to judge of their effect,
aird put them down again. ﬁe had a great
bunch. of gorgeously-tinted camelias in her
hand as Sir George came into the drawing-room,
and though she heard him enter, and guessed
who it was, she did not turn her head; but bent
it down over the flowers.

She made a splendid picture. A woman
about whose beauty there could be no doubt ;
a woman with a tall shapely form, dressed with
rare taste, and with a sort of strange grace in
every attitude of her supple figure.

She waited until Sir George was close to her,
and then looked quickly round, with a smile
that was intended to win his admiration. But
the man who approached her was in no mood to

give it. He looked gloomy, almost sullen, and
as he placed his hand in the one she held to-
wards iim, he did not even return her smile.

T have come to thank you, Miss Trevor,” he
said, with grave courtesy, ‘for your great
kindness to me.”

“ What kindness ¥’ asked Isabel, with an-
other bright smile.

¢« Need I answer that question ¥’ said Sir
George, fixing his eyes on her face. -

He was thinking how wonderfully beautiful
she was. He had only a vague recollection of
her appearance as she stood on the bare brown
rocks, just after he had been rescued from the
sea by Hayward on the day of the storm, and he
had scarcely ever thought of her since. But
just now he was in a bitter mood. “She was

autiful,” he was reflecting, *‘ but what does it
matter! She will only bring greater misery
into the world than most of her accursed sex 1"

Do you mean by my ° great kindness’ that I
urged that young man to try to save you ¥’
went on Isabel, still smiling, and interrupting
Sir George’s thoughts. “‘If you do, you nee
not thank me. What I did, I did selfishly, for
1 could mot bear to see a human creature Perish,
without some effort being made to save him.”

“Then, as I am that ‘human creature,’” I
suppose I owe you some thanks, don’t I ¥ asked
Sir George, with a sort of synicism in his tone,
that Isabel instantly detected.

““Yes,” she said, sharply, ¢ for life is a boon,
is it not ¥’

¢ Say rather that death is a dread,” answered
8ir George, with a sort of shudder.

Isabel turned her head away. -

«1 never think of death,” she said. ‘I love
life, I am young, deith seems far away from
me.”

¢ No one can say that,” said Sir Geerge,
moodily.

1 say it,” answered Isabel, in her bright,
defiant way. *“‘1 mean to live—I mean to enjoy
life, and to live a long, long life.”’

Sir George Hamilton made no answer, and as
he stood there, silent and gloomy, Isabel looked
steadily in his face,

He was a handsome man, with a pale, slightly
olive-tinted skin, high regular features, and a
dark moustache. He was about thirty-eight or
nine years of age at this time, and was tall and
well-formed. Altogether he was a remarkable-
looking man ; remarkable for his good looks,
and for his proud and distinguished bearing,
and Isabel ‘IPrevor was much strack with his
whole appearance. . L

¢ And are you better " she asked, with inter-
est. “Have you recovered from the frightful
shock ¥’

““Yes, I am better,” he answered; “and I
am truly pleased to hear from the doctor this
morning that Mr. Hayward, the brave youn
man who saved my life, is also now pronounce:
to be out of danger.”

““So papa told me,” said Isabel. ¢ Yes, I
am glad—it was a brave action.”

A very brave action,” said Sir George.

¢But I knew he was a good swimmer when 1
implored him to try to save youw,” centinued
Isabel. * He swam out and brought in a wo-
man’s body quite lately.”

““Indeed ! Well, I have sent Hannaway to
see himn. In any way that I can push him on
in life I shall only be too ready to do so. He is
a gentleman, qupose r

“ There is some legend to that effect, I believe,
in the village,” answered Isabel, carelessly,
“but I have never paid much attention to it.
Ah, here is Miss Marston,” she went on, as Hilda
Marston now entered the drawing-room. ** Miss
Marston,” she continued, * Sir George Hamil-
ton is inquiring about Mr. Hayward, the tutor.
I tell him I know little of him, excepting that
he has the reputation of being a good swimmer,
but perhaps you know more about him? Miss
Marston’s little brother is one of his pupils, Sir
George.”

Sil;'gﬁ George bowed to Miss Marston when Isabel
mentioned her name, and then again when she
imparted the information that Miss Marston’s
brother was one of Mr. Hayward’s pupils.

“ Then perhaps Kou can tell me something
about him, Miss ton 1’ said Sir George,.
addressing Hilds, who coloured softly at the
question.

““ Do you mean about himself, or his family "’
she asked, in a pleasant, low-tonead voice.

¢ About both, if you can give me any inform-
ation,” answered Sir George. ‘‘I am natur:
ally much interested in him. I owe him a debt
1 can neverrepay.’, - i

« Yes, indeed,” said Hilda Marston.

¢ Do yon know him well ?” asked Sir George.

¢ Not very well,” answered Hilda, “but I do
know him, and—he is a gentleman. His father
was an officer I believe, and died of sun-stroke
out in India, and left a young widow, and one
little boy—who is now Mr. Hayward. "That is
all I know, I think,” she went on with a sert of
sweet modesty of manner which was habitual to
her, *‘but I believe he is very nice—and you
know heis very brave'”

“How do you know he is very nice, Miss
Marston ¥’ said Isabe!, with a little scoffing
laugh. “Do you mean nice-looking, nice-
mannered, or what? [ hate the term ‘nice’
when applied to a mau. I can imagine a nice
tame cat, but not a nice man.”

Hilda Marston looked apnoyed.

b;‘l mean,” she said, “that he seems agr®-
able.”

“I wish I had noticed this gon of per-
fection before,”’ continued Isabel with another

laugh. ““Is he very .good-looking? 1 really
forget.’”
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“He is clever-looking, ” answered Hilda
Marston. :

¢ Which is much better than ordinary beauty,”
said Sir George. ““A clever face is always an
attractien.”’ .

¢¢1 think so, too,” said Hilda.

1 don’t, then,” said Isabel. ‘‘A handsome
face to me is always an attractive one.” And
she looked at Sir George with her.beautiful eyes
as she spoke.

After this, the conversation about the tutor
was dropped. Isabel volunteered to show Sir
George her conservatories, and led him thither,
without asking Hilda Marston to accompany
them.

¢ Who is that youn%f_ ady #” asked Sir George,
when he found himself beneath the gg)rgeonsly
flower-festooned glass roof of one of the conser-
vatories, which was filled to profusion with the
rarest and choicest plants.

““My companion, Miss Marston,” answered
Isabel. “‘ I was lonely here after I returned from
school, for there is so little society that I care
about, and papa therefore proposed for me to
have a companion. She is a clergyman’s daugh-
ter, and is very useful to me.”” -

‘“And you never had a sister ¥’ asked Sir

¢Yes,” said Isabel, ‘““but she died when we
were children. She would have been twenty-
one now-—one year younger than I am.”

¢ And you are twenty-two !” said Sir George,
looking at Isabel fixedly.

‘“ Yes, twenty-two,” she answered laughing,
and showing her white teeth. ¢ An old woman
of twenty-two !”’

She was standing, as she said this, beneath a
long trailing festoon of -some bright green
creeper, and she saw that Sir George was admir-
ing her. "This was what she lived for, but an-
other idea crept into her heart at this moment.

‘“ He is rich, he is well-born,” she thought.
¢“Why should I not marry him? I must marry
som;a day ; why not marry Sir George Hamil-
ton ¥’ ’

There was a marvellously subtle grace about
this woman which fascinated men. Had any-
one told Sir George Hamilton that he would
spend two hours this day with any woman amid
her flowers, when he rose sullen and desponding
in the morning, he would have laughed them to
scorn. Yet he did spend them. He sat down
by Isabel's side, and talked to her and the per-
fumed air. He was not very communicative
about his past life, though. He had spent the
last five or six years abroad, he told Isabel, and
that "was about all the information that she
gained.

“In what country ¥’ she asked.

¢ In many countries,” he answered. ‘I have
wandered to and fro upon the earth, Miss
Trevor.” -

‘ Have you been in Spain ?” said Isabel.

““Yes,” answered Sir George, and a flush
passed for a moment over his usually pale face.
“Why do you ask?’ he inquired, the next
minute.

“You remind me of Spain, somehow,” she
answered. ‘‘ There is something romantic even
in this prosaic age, I think, about Spain.”

‘“ But there is nothing romantic about me,”
said Sir George.

‘“Is there not "’ said Isabel, softly. “‘Ah,
you cannot tell.” And she gave a little sigh.

¢ It’s best to keep eut of romances,” said Sir
George, rising from the seat by her side. *“ They
are dangerous things, ending sometimes—" And
he hesitated.

¢ In tragedies ¥’ said Isabel.

“QOr comedies,” went on S8ir George, with
affected carelessness of manner.

“ Tragedies or comedies,” repeated Isabel,
rising also, ‘‘in which shall we act our parts?
Well, we shall know. some day ; shall we not,
Sir George, before the curtain falls #* And with
a light laugh she turned away.

CHAPTER VI.
A FAREWELL WORD.

The next few days Isabel Trevor spent in try-
ing to fascinate Sir George Hamilton. She was
an adept in the art, but Sir George was either
cool or wary. At least, he gave no signs ef
being an easy victim, and yet Isabel felt sure
th;ﬁ:e admired her. But he was gloomy and
taciturn at times in spite of all attractions. He
spoke, too, of leaving Sanda ; of leaving as
soon as he had seen the young man who had
saved his life, and Isabel began to be somewhat
doubtful about her success.

Mr. Hannaway left the Hall the day after his
visit to the parsonage. He had professional
business to attend to, he said, when Mr. Trevor
hospitably asked him to stay. :

« But I dare say we shall meet at Massam ¥’
said Mr. Hannaway pleasantly. Now Massam
was a place of Sir George Hamilton’s, in York-
shire, to which he had heard the baronet invite
their present host during the evening before.

¢ Yes, I hope to see Mr. Trevor at Massam,”
said Sir George, who was standing by.

« And don’t you hope to see Miss Trevor at
Massam ¥’ asked Isabel coquettishly, who was
also standing near.

¢« Yes, if Miss Trevor pleases to come,” an-
swered Sir George, looking at her with a smile,
¢ but there is no lady to entertain you there.”

] hate ladies in general,’”” said Isabel, tos-
sing back her head. “‘I get on far better with
men. Ladies in general are jealous, marrow-
minded and spiteful. Yes, Sir George, you
need not try to make that excuse,” she added,
smiling more coquettishly still.

¢1 do not wish to make excuses,” he said.
“If you will come, of course I shall be delighted
to see you.”

‘“Miss Hilda Marston can accompany my
dnughter,” said Mr. Trevor, in his pompous
fashion. He was not very brilliant, but he had
penetration Lo see through his daughter’s design,
and he perfectly approved of it. He, in fact,
was very anxious that Isabel should marry, be-
cause he wished and intended to marry again
himself. But he knew he could not do so with
any chance of domestic comfort if his daughter
was still unwedded. Sir George Hamilton he
believed to be a suitable person to marry Isabel,
and he therefore cultivated the baronet’s inti-
macy, and was very cordial (for him) in his
manner to their guest. But a painfxl episode
illlddenly ended Sir George's stay at Sanda

all.

This was the news which was conveyed to
him, a day or two after the conversation about
Isabel’s visit to Massam, that the sea had once
more given up some of its dead. Two bodies
had been washed ashore at Sanda, and they were
supposed to be part of the crew of Sir George’s
lost yacht, the Endymion. Sir George could
scarcely control his emotion when he heard of
this. His pale, dark face grew paler, and his
lips quivered nervously in spite otP his efforts to
appear calin. Isabel Trévor, who was with him
at the time when the Squire told him the news,
looked at him in absolute surprise.

¢ How strange he is I’ she said to Hilda Mar-
ston afterwards. ‘‘Why he knew these poor
men were all dead, so why should he be so
agitated at their bodies being cast np? It is
rather unmanly, I think.”

¢ It naturally must paiufully remind him ‘g

what was so nearly his own fate,” replied Hilda. -

‘“ But it's folly always te be thinking of tire-
some things,” said Isabel, carelessly.

‘““But death is such a solemn thing,” said
Hilda, and she went to the window, and gave a
sigh as she looked out.

This girl had had = very ‘different experience
of life to Isabel Trevor. She had passed through
the great winnowing machine of troubles and
had seen a father, that she dearly loved, die,
with anxiety and poverty to embitter his
last hours, It was a sad and common story,
which had ended one summer morning at the
country parsonage where Hilda had been borr.
Mr. Marston, her father, was a well-meaning,
kind-hearted man, easily betrayed into extra-
vagancies, to escape from the consequences of
which he had (without any knowledge of busi-
ness) embarked in speculations. He died a
ruined man, heart-broken at the prospect of
leaving his portionless children to the mercies
of a cruel world.

His wife (who was dead) had been a cousin
of Mrs. Trevor’s, of Sanda Hall—a poor relation
in fact, and on his death-bed he wrote and.im-
plored Mr. Trever to do something for his pen-
niless children. Death is always terrible, but
oh ! reader, does it not add to its terrors when
there is not money enough in the house to bury
the dead ! This was the case at Welldean Par-
sonage on the July morning when Mr. Marston
died. Hilda’s eldest sister Marion was forced
to beg Mr. Trevor to advance them a small sum
for their present necessities, and Mr. Trevor
was not hard-hearted enough to refuse her re-
quest. L.

He was touched indeed when he went to the
funeral of his distant relative, to see the piteous
grief of the second daughter, Hilda, for her dear

ather. The poor girl’s white face, and over-
whelming sorrow, when he tried to say a few
words of comfort to her, moved him to compas-
sion, and induced him to offer Hilda a tempor-
ary home at least, at Sanda Hall. The eldest
daughter, Marion, was several vears older, and
better able to face the inevitable struggle for
subsistence before them. Mr. Trevor, there-
fore, after much mental hesitation, decided to
offer Hilda a home for the present with his
daughter ; and he also, with yet more mental
hesitation, determined to undertake the expense
of educating Ned Marsten, the poor dead Vicar’s
youngest child. :

The family, which consisted of four, was
finally disposed of thus : Marion, the eldest
daughter, procured a situation as governess to
the six children of a neighbouring clergyman ;
Paul, the eldest son, went into the merchant
navy as a midshipman, Hilda to Sandu Hall, as
companion to Isabel Trevor, and Ned, the
youngest, as a pupil to the Rev. Matthew Irvine.

This had all happened only two years ago, and
8o death seemed still very sad and solemn to
Hilda Marston. She had not laid her mourning
aside yet for her poor father, nor had the pain-
ful memories of his death-bed faded from her
heart. But she seldom spoke of such things at
Sanda Hall. Isabel Trevor would have consid-
ered them “‘ a bore,” and the Squire loved not
to be reminded of our mortal tenure.

But her naturally tender and sympathetic
nature had grown more tender and sympathetic
during these hours of trial.  She understood,
therefore, what Sir George Hamilton must feel,
when, one after the other, the dead faces of his
late companions reappeared upon the earth. He
was called upon to identify them as the one sur-
vivor of the crew of the lost Endymion. All this
seemed exquisitely painful to Sir George. At the
inquest held on the bodies of the poor sailors he
was forced to enter into the details of the wreck.
The twelve jurymen who sat to listen to his ac-
count, had not often the satisfaction of question-
ing areal baronet, and they therefore did it to
the best of their ability. The proud and reserved
Sir George was required to tell the history of his
cruise, the number and names of his crew, how




Novexser 23, 1878.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

331

the storm came on, and to answer questions which
he considered utterly irrelevant to the inquiry.
His replies were brief, cold, and to the point;
but he said when it was over that he would not
care to encounter it again.

¢ If any more of these unfortunate men skould
be cast up,” he told his host, as they returned
together to Sanda Hall after the inquest, the
painful scene that I have just passed through
would have to be gone over again, if I remain
here (as you so kindly wish me to do) any
longer. No, I will leave Sanda to-day.”

““But,” replied Mr. Trevor, ‘only to return,
I hope, when these painful recollections have
faded from your mind ?”

¢ That can never be,”’ answered Sir George,
in a low tone.

“ Time is a great physician,” said Mr. Trevor,
in a tone as if he considered that he was uttering
new and very sagacious sentiment.

“True,” said Sir George, briefly, and then he
changed the conversation, adroitly compliment-
ing the Squire on the architecture of the cot-
tage which they were then passing, and which
Mr. Trevor (so the polite architect allowed him
to think) had assisted in designing.

o« Yes,”” went on Mr. Trevor, gratified, it
gives me no small pleasure to think, Sir George,
that this visit, which for you began so unpropi-
tiously, has not ended so. Mr. Hannaway al
admires the peculiar construction of this cottage,
and I promised to send him the plan, as he says
that you propose to build some labourers’ cot-
tages at Massam. When I visit you there I shall
be proud to see my humble idess carried out on
a more extensive scale than it would be judicious
of me to attempt here.” .

Sir George assented carelessly. He was not
thinking of the Squire of Sanda and his model
cottage. He was thinking what a madman he
was himself. What! had he allowed Isabel
Trevor's beautiful face to bewitch him already,
he thought—he who had ne right to seek her
love. The Squire went on talking complacently,
and the Baronet walked on gloomy and taciturn
by his side.  Then, just as they reached the

tes of the Hall, Isabel, well-mounted, and fol-

owed by her groom, rode up to them.

Is it over ¥’ she said almost in a whisper to
Sir George, as he assisted her to dismount at the
Hall door. ““ I have felt for youso much,” she
went on, in the same soft undertone, *‘that I
could not bear to stay in doors.”

How could‘ he tell that she was lying to him !
She had a skin so soft and fair that the colour
came and went in it, with every passing emotion
of her heart. She was wishing him to believe
in her at that moment, and so her bloom deep-
ened, and her scarlet lips parted, as the false
words lingered upon them.

] thank you,” said Sir George, inalow earn-
est voice.

-¢¢ You must tell me all about it ¥’ continued
Isabel, and she looked up into Sir George’s face
with her changeful, brilliant eyes. :

¢ No, no,” he answered, and his head fell.
« Imust go away—better for us.both, that1
should go away.”

They were the first words that Sir George had
ever uttered to Isabel, which had not been
spoken in the ordinary language of society, and
her glittering eyes glittered more brightly, as
she caught his tones.

““No,”’ she said, after a moment’s thought,
“ Jet me try to make you—forget the past.”

Sir George absolutely started, and his pale
face flushed deeply, as these few words reached
his ears. Then he spoke—

1t is a gloomy past,”’ he said, ‘‘ and I must
learn to bear its memory as best I can—
alone—"

Had he offered to confide in her, Isabel would
probably have cared very little about his confid-
ence. As it was, her interest in his pastlife grew
intense. But they were entering tﬁe hall door
at the time that he said these words, and as &
servant or two were loitering near, Isabel was
compelled for the present to abandon the sub-
ject. Then the luncheon bell rang, and before
that meal was over, Sir George rose, with an
apology, and asked leave of Isabel to go at once
and pay his promised visit to Mr. Hayward.

«¢1 must leave Sanda in time to catch the five
train for the south,” he said, ‘¢ and it would ill
become me to do se without seeing the brave
young man who saved my life. Therefore I must
beg you to excuse me, Miss Trever ¥’

Isabel coloured, but it was with vexation. She
had intended to make a conquest of Sir George,
and she had always hitherto succeeded when she
had intended to make a conquest. But before
she could recover from her sarprise, Sir Geor
had left theroom, a.gd t.hel;l Isabel looked quickly

d inquiringly at her father. .
anc Tl(xlis is agsfxdden resolution ef Sir George’s,

pa ¥’ she said. L.

¢ He ,was much affected Vhen, viewing the
bodies of the unfortunate sailors,” replied the
Squire. ** He told me in returning that he could
not bear to doso again ; and asin all probability
more of these poor men will be cast ng he has
determined to leave Sanda at once.  But from
what I gathered,” added the Squire consider-
ately, ““ he will certainly at some future period

»

return.” . .
¢t Oh,” said Isabel, and then she finished her
luncheon while Sir-George p direct to

the parsonage. .
Vyhen he arrived there he was ushered into

Mirs. Irvine's drawing-room. This was one of
those rooms in which the shabbincss of the fur-
niture is attempted to be shrouded by anti-ma-
cassars. Amelia Shadwell had apparently spent
her time from her earliest infancy in manufac-
turing these doubtful adornments, for they were

of so many descriptions, and of such divers
kinds. Mats, alse, of brilliant-tinted wools,
whose borderings were of raised flowers of un-
natural dimensions, were placed in every pos-
sible spot that was capable of supporting them.
Then the walls, on which a mildewed brown and
grey paper hung, were adorned with photographs,
and faint, water-coloured drawings, also framed
by the industrious Amelia, in straw frames and
stamped leather frames, and various other in-
genious devices. The photographs chiefly con-
sisted of the late numerous little Irvines, and
were of the gloomy and blotchy description
usually produced by travelling phetographers.
Altogether it-was a dismal room, and lacked the
essential quality of camfort which can so easily
be given by a tasteful woman’s hand. .

_Presently the door opened, and Amelia Ir-
vine’s stiff, plump form, and resy, common-
place face appea.re£

“Oh ! 8ir George Hamilton,” she said in much
confusion, ‘‘ Ma’s so sorry, but she’s not well.
She’s bilious,’’ went on the loquacious Amelia,
“¢ yellow, almost saffron in cylour, and she can’t
come down, and Pa’s out. He's just gone out
and may be back in a minute ; and Ma told me
to ask you to sit down and wait, or, if you are
in a hurry, to send a message up to her by me.”

*1 came to see Mr. Hayward,” answered Sir
George to this prolonged address. ‘ Perhaps you
will ask your mother if I can see him #"’

““Well, I don’t know, I'm sure,” answered
Amelia, blushing at the mention of the tutor’s
name. “ You see he’s to be kept quiet. He's
had his arm dressed this morning with a new
kind of bandage, and he seems fidgety. 1 offered
to read t}m lessons to him, and the Psalms, or
even a hgh.t book, but he said his head ached too
badly to listen. But he’s taken his beef-tea.
As I always say to Ma, that'sa comfort. Beef-
tea’s so nourishing that he can’t godown as long
a8 he takes it.”

_*“ Well, kindly ask your mother if I can see
him ?’ said Sir George.

But at this minute, while Amelia still hesitat-
ed, anxious to prolong her conversation with a
baronet, the Rev. Matthew entered the room,
and held out his hand cordially to Sir George.

“They told me that you were here, Sir
George,’’ he said. ‘‘ Allow me to congratulate
you on your happy recovery.” :

‘¢ Thanks,” replied Sir George. I am leav-
ing Sanda to-day, Mr. Irvine, and I wish, before
1 go, to have a short interview with Mr. Hay-
ward.”

¢ No doubt, no doubt,”’ said the genial par-
son. ‘‘Run, my dear” (this was to Amelia),
¢ and tell your mother that Sir George wishes
to see Hayward.”

““Yes, Pa,” answered Amelia, and she hastily
left the room, running as fast as her substantial
feet could carry her, to the tutor’s.

¢ Hayward,” she said, in her hurry, address-
ing him by his surname as her mother always
did, ** Sir George Hamilton’s come! Such a
grand man! So handsome! Let me put the
pillows straight, and pop an antimacassar or two
.oun the chairs, to make the room look decent,
before he comes in.”’

¢ Is he coming up to see me ¥’ asked Hay-
ward, and his pale {:ce flushed. :

“ He’s come on ju:: ~<e to see you,’” answered
Amelis, hurriedly opui.g a drawer, and pro-
ducing several clean antimacassars. ‘¢ There!
they’ll make the room look better. Good gra-
cious !” she cried the next minute, ¢ here they
are!” And in her haste, her antimacas-ars fell
on the floor, just as Sir George and her .. heren-
tered the tutor’s room.

<1 came to tell him, Pa,”” she said, 1cw ab.
solutely scarlet at being found in the utor’s
room ; * Ma’s so bilious she can’t lift her head
from the pillows, so I was forced to come.’’

““ No excuse is needed, my dear,” said the
Rev. Matthew, good-naturedly. “¢ Sir Geu ge
will understand that in a small household 1i 2
ours we cannot stand on much ceremony.

Somewhat comforted on the score of propriety,
Amelia, after glancing at Sir George, and seeing
that his eyes were fixed on Hayward’s face, now
%r;gd to kick the fallen antimacassars under the

¢ We will leave you together,” went on the
Rev. Matthew, addressing Sir George, and then.
glancing with a kindly smile at Hayward. 1
need not introduce you, I suppose,’’ he continued
in his semi-pathetic tones, ‘* the sea did that for
g.” And then with another kindly look at

ayward, he beckoned to his daughter, and to-
gether they left thie room.

The two men that they left were both em-
barrassed. When last they had exchanged worda,
they had been face to face with death, and each
thought foran instant of that solemn moment
now. Then, though not quite in the cold and
haughty tones that were habitual to him, Sir
George spoke, holding out hLis hand as he' did
s0 :

7 have come to thank you,” he said, *“to
thank you for my life.” .

¢ ]—I—am very glad,” faltered the tutor,
¢ that Iwas able—" and then he paused.

“1 have incurred a debt to you,” went on
Sir George, recovering his composure, ** that I

can never repay. But in some sort you. must |

allow me to try to show my gratitude to you.
You received my message by Mr. Hannaway, did
you not ¢’

4 Yes,"” answered the tutor.

<« Have you decided on any profession yet,
then ’ continued Sir George. “‘ But how can
1 ask—how can I suppose that you, lying here
sick and ill, can have come to any real decision.
We will leave, therefore, the question of your
profession to a future time, an‘a for the present

we will only arrange something that I hope will
be of benefit to you. 1 leavenganda to-day, buf
before I do so, let us fix when you will come and
pay a long visit to me.”

““You are very good,” hesitated the tutor,
““but I am still so weak——"

“ The very reason you require chamge. Mas-
sam (my Elwe in Yorkshire) is only a short jour-
ney from here afterall, and when you are there 1
promise you that dyou shall be regarded as a com-

lete invalid, and allowed to get well at leisure.
can even promise you beef-tea,” added Sir
George, with a smile, ““though you may not
have Miss Irvine—is that the young lady’s
name {—to administer it.”

Hayward smiled, too, at this, and looked into
Sir Geol;ge’s face with his thoughtful, clever eyes.
He liked that face—the handsome, proud, sad
face of the man whose life he had saved.

“ You are very kind to me,” he said, and he
held out his hand to Sir George.

¢ 1t is settled, then,’’ said Sir George, return-
ing the tutor’s grasp. *‘ You saved my life at
the risk of your own, and in return you are com-
ing to stay with' me until you get well? Not
quite an equal bargain, is it, eh?” he added,
with another smile.

But it was not a bright smile. There was an
indescribable shadow nearly always on Sir
George's face. “ He is not happy,’’ thought the
tutor, and this feeling somehow drew his heart
nearer to Sir George.

After this they fixed it all. As soon as Hay-

ward could travel with safety, he was to go to
Sir George’s place in Yorkshire, and there they
agreed to settle the plans for Hayward's future
life. They separated without any professions,
but each folt that they liked the other, and that
the sc?ua.iutance they had formed was likely to
be life on%
« 1 ghall ask Miss Irvine for the receipt of
the beef-temy” said Sir George, smiling and look-
ing back at Hayward, as he left the room, and
with that little joke they parted. But Sir George
had a few words to say to the Rev. Matthew be-
fore he quitted the parsonage, and he said them
very briefly.

¢ Mr. Irvine,” he began, as he met the parson
in the hall, just after he descended the stairs,
“¢ can I speak to you for a moment !”

Then, when the Rev. Matthew led him into
his study, he went on—

¢ have a cheque here,” he said, ‘ that I
drew this morning to leave with you for your
poor. Don't offer me any thanks,” he continued,
as the Rev. Matthew naturally began a compli-
mentary oration. = ‘I wish to give something,
and besides I owe you so much for your kind-
ness to Mr. Hayward.”

““The dear boy is as a son to me,” said the
Rev. Matthew.

< But sons all cost money,” said Sir George,
smilin% his ordinary cold smile, which had
warmed semehow in Hayward's presence. *‘Pray
accept my cheque, Mr. Irvine, and de with it
what you like.” And then, after a foew more
courteons words, Sir George left the parsonage,
and when the Rev. Matthew opened the cheque
he found it was for three hundred pounds.

¢t 1t is a thank—offering for his life,” thought
the parson. *° Well, now at least” (and his
semi-comic look stole over his face) ¢ there’ll be
many a poor soul in the village glad that he was
saved.”

Sir George walked hastily back to the Hall,
after he had quitted the parsenage. He had,
indeed, barely time (with the long drive that he
had in prospect before he could reach the nearest
railway station) to catch the train south that he
intended to travel by, and he was determined,
if possible, to do so.

ut as he went quickly up the staircase to his
owna room, after he reached the Hall, he sud-
denly encountered Isabel Trevor. She had been
watching for him, and still wore her riding
habit, and as she stood on tke dark oaken stair-
case, one step above him, never had she appeared
so strikingly beautiful to Siy George.

¢ Well,” she said, * and are you really going
to-day ¥’

“Ves, I am really going,” he answered.
¢ Fora stranger like myself, I think I have in-
truded long enongh on your hospitality.’

¢ A stranger |” repeated Isabel. ‘‘You are
not a stranger. You can never be a stranger
any more.’

4 Shall I not,”’ said Sir George, fixing his eyes
on her face. * What shall I be, then? ill
you not quite-forget me #*

«1 will never forget you,” answered Isabel,
“¢ never,”’ and as the word.fell from her i?)s,
she passed .him, and S8ir George, ter
hesitating & moment, ascended the staircase to
his own room. X

. (T'o be continued.)

THE GLEANER.

Maipa-vaLE, London, is to be turned into a
handsome bqnleya_rd. :

Dunine the season just closed over 2000 Mor-
mons have left Liverpool for Utah.

Mg. TenNIEL hasnot left Punch. He is only
taking a holiday—the first for twenty-seven
years.

Tax Emperor of Russia has forwarded to Dr.
William Playfair a valuable diamond ring in re-
co%liﬁon of his recent attendance on the Duchess
of Edinburgh. _

THERE is no volunteer force in Ireland. The
Irish team at Wimbledon consists of Irishmen in
Scottish and English volunteer corps.

THE Archbishop of Canterbury has issued in-

structions that in future no licenses for the nfar-
riage of divorced persons are to be issued from
the Provincial Court.

TrHE Sultan has given orders fo his Ambassador
in Berlin to have a life-size portrait made there
of the late Mehemet Ali Pasha. It is intended
for the Military Academy at Constantinople.

Mg. Walter Gooch, of the Princess’s Theatre,
London, has purchased the captive balloon which
has excited so much interest in Paris. It is to
be exhibited in London.

81r HENRY THOMPSON, the eminent surgeon,
has just received a fee of a thousand guineas for
a successful operation on a wealthy German Jew
at Vienna. -

TaE Duchess of Saxe-Meiningen, daughter of
the Crown Prince and Princess of Prussisa, is ex-
pecting a happy event, which will make our
Queen a great-grandmother.

THE Queen is preparing Windsor Castle for
the approaching marriage of the Duke of Con-
naught.. The State apartments are being
cleaned, and the old furniture is being re-
covered. -

IN Ireland in 1871 the Catholics numbered
4,141,000 and the Protestants about 2,000,000.
The number of Roman Catholics in the world is
estmated at 170,000,000 and of Protestants at
76,000,000,

TaE United States Commissioner of Inland
Revenue estimates from statistics in his posses-
sion that $596,000,000 are annually expended in
the United States for liquor, a sum which in
three years would gay off the national debt. For
the 45,000,000 of
$13.25 per head.

THE German Emperor’s physicians have re-
commended their august patient to spend.the
winter in Italy, but the Emperor appears deter-
mined to return to Berlin and to resume the gov-
ernment in its full scope. .

MR. HENRY STANLEY, in a recent lecture»
said he believed the course of events at Zanzibar
must, in a few years, lead to its annexation to
England. This would be the natural result of
the absorbing interest shown in it by British
travellers and residents. '

By an accident an empty champagne bottle
was placed on an hotel dinner table the other
day. After examining it carefully, turning it
round and round and upside down, the diner

turned to the waiter, and calmly remarked, ‘1

did not order ¢ Extra Dry.””

CaprAIN Cameron’s expedition in Asia Minor
has, it is said, been undertaken for the purpose
of writing a_book for oue of our well-known
firms of publishers. The Royal Geo raphical
Society, which paid all the expense of his_jour-
ney across Africa, has nothing to do with the
present enterprise.

Tag Bank of England has gone in for reform.
The other day the girectors issued an order pro-
hibiting the wearing of shooting-coats and low
crowned hats. Many years ago, there was a
standing rule in the -Bank against moustaches,
but it was given up as the fashions changed.

CARDINAL Nina, the Secretary of State to Leo

X111., is a great smoker. In his study, near a:

bronze crucifix, is a pipe rack, well filled with
old pipes, for the most part of the cheapest kind.
The Cardinal smokes the ordinary coarse tebacco
of the régie, and does not disdain the inferior
kipd used by the soldier.

WINTER has set in very early in England.
There was a snowstorm in London on October
30th, and the weather throughout the forenvon
was bitterly cold. In North Staffordshire on
the previous night there was a heavy snowfall.
In Scotland the air was piercingly cold, and in
most districts the ground was covered with
snow.

IN a few years’ time Londoners need not be
surprised to see London covered with boulevards.
The same gentleman who offered a few years ago
to give £100 to each of the metropolitan parishes,
to be expended on the purchase and plautin§ of
trees in the principal thoroughfares, has made a
similar offer to the Hornsey Local Board, and at
a meeting of that body the offer was accepted.

SINCE 1840 nearly every cathedral in England,
many in Wales, and several—including St. Pat-
rick’s and Christ Church, Dublin—in Ireland,
have been restored. The first, and perhaps on
the whole the most magnificent of these restor-
ations, was that at Ely, where the cathedral, a
superb edifice, stands gn the one elevated point
of ground in a very flat country, where it is a
landmark for fifty miles round.

THAT excellent lady the Baroness Burdett-
Coutts is still working away at her project for
finding the. Mussulman refugees from Bulgaria
and Roumelia homes in Asia Minor, and Mr. E.
L. Ashmead Bartlett is carrying out the details
of the scheme which is likely to be adopted. A
large amount of money will be required for the
proper working of the project, towards which
some is already in hand, but further subscrip-
tions will in all probability be solicited.

THE Lancet is enthusiastic on the subject of
tricycles. Obviously the danger of falling is
minimised in the three-wheeled machine as
compared with the bicycle. The great objection
to the bicycle, according to our medical authority,
is the vibration communicated directly to the
spinal colamn. In the tricycle, it says, the
motion is not either so great or so directly prop-

| agated as in the bicycle, while the leg action is

as good, and the geat is comparatively safe, and

admits of a change of position at will.

inhabitants it amounts to
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THOUGHTFUIL, MOTHER.

My darling aud joy,

My bright little boy,

This morning begun

His frolic and tun, -

By feigning to drink

From a bottle of ink,

And bespattered his clothes

From his head to his toes.

Shall I whip him? No, hait !

1t was none of his faunit.

I must keep ink and such

Quite out of his reach.

1 know he’s so playful,

1’1l in future be careful.

My love, you're tired out

And beginning to pout,

And look void of joy

At your Noah’s Ark toy.

Undressand to hed,

Is all that is said.

Lamp lit, and up-stairs

The couple repairs.

Now, darling, doun’t frown,

And before you lie down,

Kneel with mamma to pray,

She will teach you to say—

This night when I

Lie down to sleep,

Ipray the Lord

My soul to keep.

Kissme. That'sright.

Bless you! Good night!
Good night!

THOUGHTLESS MOTHER.

You're the plague of my lite !
Oh, you troubleseme imp !
‘With mischief so rife,
See your spilling the ink
All over your clothes,
From your head to your toes,
Smothered from head to toot,
Black as a negro or soot !
Oh, what shall I do?
I will give it to you.
1 slap you in vain.
Will you do it again?
And where is your hat ?
Oh, you troublesome brat !
Just look at his head !
I wish you were dead !
Come, now, Mary Bragas,
Just pull off his rags,
And getready the tub;
Give the wretch a good sorub;
Put him guick into bed,
‘Without wakening Ned.

. No good-night or prayer is said,

The young imp shouts to waken Ned.

Cbatham, Ont.

THE OPEN VERDICT.

A. MACFIE.

It was a very pleasant feeling that of lib
from all business care of whatsoever kind, it?;'z

only a few weeks, when one’s avocations

for the

remainder of the year confine one to a busy
brain-devouring city like this mighty London of

ours, and therefore it was with no slight
of anticipated enjoyment that some year
ago I accepted an oft-repeated invitation
an old school-chum, Dr. Henry Gladden,

degree
or two
to visit
at the

village of Claystone, in one of our northern

counties.

1 arrived, however, at an unfortunate period,
and found that what I had pictured to myself as
being a happy, jolly country-house, wxs at that
time a house of mourning ; Gladden’s uncle and
predecessor, old Mr. Williams, had died only a

few hours before my arrival.

I would willingl

have gone on my way ; but this my friend wit
his wife would not hear of, and everything was
done to render my visit as cheerful as circam-

stances would permit.

I attended the faneral ;

and as we turned to leave the churchyard, was

struck by an expression of Gladden’s,

which

appeared to be uttered without any knowledge

of it on his part.
closed over the last.”

It was: ‘“The grave has
I felt greatly tempted

to ask for an explanation, but for obvious reasons

checked my curiosity.

A few mornings afterwards, while accompany-
ing my friend on his round of visits, we came
before an old, large red-brick house that stood
close beside the road, being separated from it

me‘lzel by a hedge and small lawn.

hy, what’s this ¥ exclaimed Gladden, as

we saw a number of workmen engaged in erecting
scaffolding, digging up the lawn and otherwise

demolishing the place. ¢ What are al

1 these

men about !—Hi! (calling one of the people)

What is it you are doing here #*

¢ Pulling down t’house for railway,’’ was the

laconic response.

‘“ Then the final link is being broken,’’ mused

my companion as we drove on.

My curiosity was again aroused, and this time

I resolved to satisfy it, so I came to the
once by thus addressing my friend, - ¢¢

int at
al, you

are not generally given to ambiguous or unsatis-
factory sentences, and therefore—if I am not
presuming too much—would you mind telling
me to what you alluded in your last remark,
and the equally strange one uttered at your nn-

cle’s funeral 9

“ Well, Dick,” he replied, ‘it is a strange
story, and one perhaps, that does not reflect

much credit upon my poor uncle ; but
actors in this little drama have passed

as the
away,

and even the very seene of action will, in a few

days, be plowed u
mind at rest on the subject.
that after I had walked

I may and will set your
You remember
e hospitals in town,

1 came down here partly to study under my late

uncle.

any I had anticipated, in the person

But I found a greater attraction than

of my

cousin Lucy, with whom I soon fell over head

and ears in love.

Her father was not averse to

it, and things were shortly in a good train for

our marri

. I was to be taken into partnership

by my uncle when that event took place ; and
the day before the deeds were signed, the old
gentleman called me into his room, and narrated

the following story, which I will tell you in his
own words.

‘ Harry,’ said my uncle, ‘as you are to be
my son-in-law and partner, I think it but right
you should become acquainted with an adventure
which befell me in my younger days, and for my
share in which—justifiable as it then appeared
to me—I have never ceased to reproach myself.
At the time I am speaking of, I was studying
medicine at Manchester, but while on a visit to
& distant relative, a Dr. Seyton, who occupied
this very house’—(‘“ you see, Dick, this is quite
a family practice,” parenthesised Gladden)—*1I
was one night awakened by a shake of the
shoulder, and leoking up, saw, by the light of
the moon, which streamed in at my window, Dr.
Seyton standing by my bedside.” ‘Come, get up,’
said he. ‘I have been sent for; and as Poor
( his assistant ) was out last night, I'll get you
to accompany me now.” While he descended
to the surgery and stables, I speedily donned
my habiliments ; and by the time I reached the
front gate, the doctor was seated in his gig wait-
ing for me. It was a most magnificent moon-
light night.

¢ Along the clear white road, as fast as the
horse could draw us, on we went ; past cottage,
farm and mansion, past pond and park and
stream ; beneath long avenues of trees that
bordered the roadside and drooped over us, now
veiling all in shadow, now showing some stray
moonbeam that danced upon the quivering
boughs to the soft cadence of the night-breeze.
Sharp and crisp rose the echo of our horse’s
tread ; and as we came within sight of our desti-
nation, we heard the gallop of another horse ;
and, as we sped past & turnintgl; saw a horseman
riding up—as we imagined, the messenger who
had been dispatched for the doctor, and who has
said he must-return by way of Merlton. We
stopped before Mazeborough House, the resi-
dence of the Hon. Frederic Wellester, presump-
tive heir to the title and estates of the Earl of
Caultdale. There was great commotion in the
house ; for its owner, who had been ailing for
some time past, had that night been taken
serionsly ill; and while the doctor ascended to
the sick chamber and our horse and trap were

ut up, Ilit a cigar and stood under the veranda,
Pooking out upon the night and musing. Pre-
sently, one of the domestics emerged frqm the
house and passed out into the road, walkinf
briskly on; and just as my cigar was out,
heard Dr. Seyton’s voice inquiring for me.

¢Take this,’ said he, handing me a paper,

“and ride home as fast as you can.”” Get Poor
to make it up ; and come back with all speed ;
it is life or death. Here is one of Mr. Wellester’s
horses for you.” I then perceived a groom stand-
ing with one ready saddled at the gate, on which
1 mounted and galloped off. :

¢ For upwards of a mile the road lay open and
clear enough ; but beyond that it was darkly
shaded by copses and plantations, through which
the moon’s rays found little space to shine. 1
had barely penetrated a dozen yards into this
dark and lonely spot before I received a sum-
mons to ‘“stand and deliver.” My horse, being
very fresh, quite entered into his rider’s feelings,
and had not the least intention of checking his
speed, but continued his journey ; while behind
came he who bade me ‘‘stand,” threatening to
put a bullet in me if I did not draw rein. This
only made me urge my animal to greater speed ;
but my pursuer did his best to keep his word,
for he fired, and the bullet just grazed my left
arm ; and at the same instant a hand was laid
upon my horse’s bridle so suddenly as to throw
him on his hannches and cause me a speedy and
ignominious dismount. But be that as it may,
it served me a good turn, as I was enabled, not
being at all hurt, to slip away in the darkness
and conceal myself in the plantation.

¢ Where is het” inquired the horseman,
riding up.

¢ Stunned, I s'pose, close by,” was the reply.

¢The fiend take him for a plaguy horse-
dealer,” rejoined the first speaker, ‘as I fancy
they searched for me. At last, the same voice
said : ““Here, Stevens ; 1 can’t see him. Take
this note to Walters and Garforth, and bring me
back an answer sharp. Take my horse ; that
other brute might get you recognized.”

¢« Besides,” said the other, ¢‘the animal has
trotted off ;” which was true and much to my
regret.

“] will wait for you at the corner of Dead-
man’s-lane,” said the first speaker, as his com-
Eanion mounted and rode on ; and he continued

is search for me, little thinking I was creeping
away from him through the plantation, out of
which at length I emerged, and, crossing some
fields, regained the road, and had the unspeak-
able gratification of seeing the horse I had ridden
fastened to a gate. This, I suppose, had been
done by Stevens when he gvertook him. I.was
soon once more in the saddle, and away'we went
as fast as horse could go. About three miles
from here the road to Garforth branches off to
the right ; and as I came down the hill towards
the turning, I perceived Stevens riding along it.
Quick as thought, I threw myself flat on the
horse’s back, thinking it just possible he might
hear the galloping, turn rouad and try his hand
as a marksman ; fortunately he did not ; and I
arrived at my destination without further adven-
ture. To call up the assistant, have the descrip-
tion made up, and attend to the horse, were
things speedily done ; and, ere long, I was again

"in the saddle.

*Now I looked before, beside and behind me ;
but all was peaceful. I neared the plantation
where 1 had been sbog)ped ;- but no ome barred
my progress ; so on | rode, not quite reassuf®d
though, for I had not forgotten my pursuer was

‘the house since the previous day.

to wait at the corner of Deadman’s-lane and I
did not know where that was. And now the
open road, shining in the clear moonlight, lay
before me. I could distinguish Mazeborough
House ; and nearer, the lane up which, when
coming with Dr. Seyton, we ha(f seen a horse-
man riding. Then it struck me that as that
horseman was not the messenger who had been
dispatched for the doctor, that functionary hav-
ing arrived before us, it might have been the
one who had stopped me, and that that was
Deadman’s-lane. There was no help for it; I
must pass the spot ; so, feeling for the pistol I
had taken the precaution to bring with me this
time, 1 presse(f the horse’s sides and urged him
on. I was not four or five yards from the lane
when a man started into the roadway and stood
directly in frout of me ; his figure wasslight and
his face councealel by a mask ; but when he
spoke, I recognized the voice that bade me
¢stand and deliver.”’ .

“ Not quite so fast, young sir,” said he, as he
perceived my intention to draw on one side.
*‘ We don’t part company so easily this time. I
must have tge medicine.”

¢ What medicine ?” I asked.

“Oh ! none of that stuff for me. I want that
physic you have been sent for ; and that bottle I
maust and will have. So take your choice ; that
bottle and life ; or,”” producing a pistol, ‘‘ this
barrel and death ! "

It was a serious moment ; but my plan was
at once decided on ; so putting my hand in my
breast as if for the bottle, I reined close up be-
side him and as he eagerly stretched forth his
hand for the expected prize, I drew my pistol

and fired. I saw him sta.g%er, and in a few
moments after, as it seemed, I was at the gate of
Mazeborough House.

¢ Once inside and safe I had no sooner de-
livered the medicine to the servant, to be taken
upstairs to Dr. Seyton, than the state of tension
to which my nerves (not of the strongest) had
been strung, gave way, and but for some stim-
ulant from the steward I should have fainted
away. However, Isoon recovered sufficiently to
narrate my adventure to him ; but he only
laughed at my attributing a literal meaning to
the robber’ s demand for the bottle, and sug-
gested it might be slang for plunder ; so I held
{py peace on that head, feeling the force of the
ines :

A man convinced against his will
18 of the same opinion still.

The conversation with the steward soon changed
to the family, and I learned from him that the
Hon. Frederic Wellester had a half brother
Ernest, a very wild, dissipated person, who had
been the favorite of the Earl until his character
was found out. This Ernest used to live at
Caultdale Place, one of the Earl’s seats, some
fifteen or sixteen miles off ; but owing to heavy
gambling debts, he was compelled to break up
his establishment, and only retained one servant,
whom, after a time, he also discharged. This
gervant, Mr. Frederic had engaged, ** and,” con-
tinued the steward, *‘a very decent servant Stev-
ens was.”

“Stevens ! *" I ejaculated very loudly 1 dare
say, for a man looked into the apartment and
inquired : * Did you call, sir ?”” 1 was struck
dumb; a thousand ideas rushed through my
brain. ““No; it was nothing,” replied the
steward ; and the man disappeared, but not before
I had recognised in him one of the mén concerned
in my late adventure. Just at this moment
there was a great disturbance in the house ; and,
going out to enquire the cause, I found Dr. Sey-

ton standing on the staircase interrogatiug

Stevens, the other domestics being grouped
around.
¢ How is this ?*’ exclaimed the Doctor. ‘““How
came you to bring me this? It contains a slow
oison."”
4 The gentleman brought it, sir, and of course
I gave it to you.”

_*Bat, surely, Poor could never have made
this up. Look at it, Frank ; what do you say ?”
and Dr. Seyton held out the bottle ; but before
I could reach it Stevens had taken it, andat the
same moment his foot slipped, and the vial was
dashed to pieces on the ground. The doctor
looked annoyed at what appeared to him to be an
accident ; but to me there was design in it ; so
as he reascended the stairs, I called to Stevens,
who followed me and the steward into the lutter’s
apartment ; when, shutting the door and placing
my back against it, I thus addressed him:
¢ How did you become ed of that bottle
you let fall just this minute #*’ (for I could see
it was not the one I brought), ‘“‘and for what
motive did you stop my horse a few hours since,
and who was your companion ?*’ These queries
poured out rapidly, not giving time for any dis-
tinct reply ; but when I paused for a moment he
answered with a look of the utmost astonishment,
¢ 8ir, I really’ do not understand you. The
bottle yoa brought I gave the doctor ; and as to
stopping your horse and about a companion, 1
am quito at a less to know what you allude to.”

‘But I need not enumerate the answers by
which he fenced off my inquiries ; suffice it to
say that he denied all knowledge whatever of m
adventure, and stoutly aﬂirmeg he had not left
What an-
noyed me still more was thc conduct of the
steward, who appeared to regard my statements
as proceeding either from a weak intellect or a
too free use of the means supplied for my re-
covery.

¢ There was nothing to be gleaned from Stev-
ens, 8o of course he went his way, and I remained
with the steward. Soon after dsylifht Dr. 8ey-
ton rejoined us ; the invalid was sleeping, and

. -
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all immediate danger was over, so orders were
given for our horses to be put to. In a few sec-
onds news was brought in of some of the farm
laborers having discovered the lifeless body of a
man lying in the road ; the remains had been
removed to one of the outhouses, whither we pro-
ceeded. It was a dreadful spectacle ; the feat-
ures were quite undistinguishable, and presented
the appearance of having some firearm discharged
close to them. The steward and Dr. Seyton
minutely examined the body, and after holding
a whispered comversation together, the doctor
advised me not to mention any of the circum-
stances connected with my late adventure, but
to wait until the inquest ; then, as medical aid
was perfectly useless, we took our departure and
drove home. .

‘Two days afterwards a letter was received
desiring our presence at Mazeborough House ;
and, immediately on our arrival, I was ushered
into Mr. Wellester’s private room. Our inter-
view was a lengthened one ; we then descended
to where the inquest was being held. The best
report of the proceedings was given in a local
paper published a day or two afterwards, which,
if I remember rightly, ran thus : ‘* Assome farm
laborers in the employ of thé Hon. Frederic
Wellester of Mazeberough were proceeding to
their work early on Tuesday morning, they dis-
covered the dead body of a man on the highway.
The remains were at once removed to one of
the farm-buildings, where they remained till
Thursday last, when an inquest was held upon
them. No satisfactory evidence was produced
tending to throw any light on either who the
unfortunate person was, or by what means he
met his death, although it is conjectured, owing
to the friﬁhtful spectacle the face and head pre-
sented, that some pistol or gun must have been
discharged close to him ; but whether by himself
or by some one unknown, no clue could be ob-
tained. A pistol, ready loaded and capped, was
found in one of the deceased’s pockets, but no
papers or other means of identification. A
strange fact in connection with this case is the
disappearance on the same morning the body
was found of one of the domestics, named Stev-
ens, formerly in the service of the Hon. Ernest
Wellester (half-brother to the proprietor of
Mazeborough House), a gentleman who for some
years has resided on the continent. This oc-
currence has only tended to throw greater ob-
scurity upon this mysterious affair. In conse-
quence of the utter want of all evidence, the jury
returned an open verdict—* Found Dead.””

*¢ Such,” continued Gladden, *‘ was my uncle’s
story. You have followed him to the grave, and
seen the preparations for razing to the ground
Mazeborough House ; the Caultdale title has
become extinct ; the Hon. Frederic Wellester,
who succeeded to it, died o few months’ after-
wards without issue; and, although diligent
search was made for the next of kin (his half-
brother Ernest), no tidings could possibly be
obtained of him.”

¢ But,” said I, ““ surely your uncle—"

¢ Lived at a time when wealth and interest
%%?lld influence everything and almost every-

y.l’

“I gee,” 1 rejoined; ‘it is what is called
‘ hushed up.” But I suppose the body that was
found was that of half-brother Ernest 2"’

¢ Precisely.”

»

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC,

Mz. IRVING has been offered 10,000L. to play
in New York for 100 uighu, but has thought fit to de—
cline the offer, at least for the present.

Miss ADELAIDE NEILSON, in January, will
begin an engagement in the United States of 100 nights
At the conclusion of her dramatic toar there she will go
to Austrnlia, where she will take her farewell of the
stage.

MR. DioN BoucicAULT's new drama, which
is to be produced at Wallack's Theatre, New York, in
December, will be called ** Qui Vive.” The heroine will
be an Irish girl, Norah Kavanagh, and the scenes will
be laid in England and India.

- JouN GiLBERT, New York’s favourite come-
dian, will complete the fiftieth year of his public service
shortly. ' Many prominent citizens of New York and
Boston have exp! a desire to celebrate this event
by some sort of public testimonial to this veteran of the
stage. R

AproMAS’ musical lecture, the oral portion

of which, oonsistinf of oritical and biographical remarks
upon ancient minstrelsy, the origin of semitones, the in-
vention of the piano, classical, operatio and other cem-
positions, are varied by performances upon the harp,
made a very favourable impression upon a New York
ahdience.

MuME. CHRISTINE NILsSON recently began her
Eoglish concert tour with Mr. Pyatt, aided by Mr.
Midge, Mr. Stavley and Mr. S8ims Reeves. The English
journals report that the great Swedish singer has been
brilliantly successful, and at Liverpool, where she bad
not been heard for some years, she received an enthus-
iastic welcome.

THREE theatrical managers in New York
have reason to be happy in fnancial success—Mr.
Star'n, of Niblo’s, whose Deluge is an overwhelming at-
traction ; Mr. Hend of the Standard, whose en-
gagement of Emmet in Fritz bas proved a mine of
wealth ; and Mr. Hill, of tbe Lyoeum, whose faith in
the merit of D homp s Joshua Whitcomb is
now meeting with its just reward.

NOTICE TO LADIES,

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will ind at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the

test care. Feathers dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cleaned and dyed black

raig St.
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Princess Thyra is twenty-five, and her be-
trothed, the Duke of Cumberland, isthirty-three.
They are said to have met about three years ago,

" in Rome, and to have become greatly attached

to each other there. It is said further that the
Princess of Wales warmly espoused the cause of
her sister, and that to her is due in ne small
measure the present result, which promises a
hapgy future for the young Princess, who with
her husband will live the greater part of the year
in England.

LoNDoN Bridge is again thrown open to pas-
senger traffic, and will be open for all purposes
in a week or two. The work of re-paving has been
executed with remarkable speed. The bridge
was closed only three weeks, although the con-
tract allewed for a month. The stone used .in
the repair of the bridge has been of the same kind
as that used in its construction, Guernsey gran-
ite, which has, however, been supplemented by
the very similar Aberdeen granite.

THE effect of the freedom of Waterloo Bridge
is not very remarkable during the day time, but
at night it is very apparent. The Strand is em-
phatically ke thoroughfare of the metropolis be-
tween ten and twelve p.m., and it would seem
that many hundreds of Surrey-siders must have
been debarred hitherto by the half-penny toll
from enjoying & coveted nocturnal promenade.
At any rate, since the bridge was thrown open,
the Strand and the Victoria Embankment have
become uncomfortably overcrowded after dark.

AN amusing example of British patriotism was
witnessed the other evening at Madame Tus-
saud’s, to the attractions of which place.a figure
of Shere Ali has been added. he imitation
potentate holds crowded levees, for the rush is
to behold in the wax, if not in the spirit,j the
foe who has bearded the lion. Among the visitors
on one evening was a rough Yorkshire farmer.
This native came face to face with the Ameer,
and after surveying him for a time commenced
to strip off hiscoat and vest, to remove his neck-
tie and gird his loins therewith, also to roll up
his sleeves. Then, still keeping a wary eye on
the fierce visage of the despot, he fell into posi-
tion, declaring his intention to do the needful
to the insolent enemy of his canntry. The police
on duty put him outside to cool.

LiFe’s DisciPLINE.—It is not the best
things—that is, the things which we call best—
that make men.
isnot the calm experiences in life. It is life’s
rugged experiences, its tempests, its trials. The
discipline of life is here good and there evil,
here trouble and there joy, here roughness and
there smoothness, one working with the other ;

and the alternations of the one and the other .

which necessitate adaptations, constitute a
part of that which makes man a man, in dis-
tinction from an animal which has no education.

HUMOROUS.

No one cares about the size of your foot excep-
yourself; therefore be comfortable.

AN exchange says Maggie Mitchell plays
¢« Cricket "' better than the Australian team.

THE season approaches for organizing Gert
anium Social clubs and * Beautiful Snow ” literary so
cieties.

EveryBoDY will regret the calling in of white !
neckties, which the cold weather necessitates. While .

they were in vogue & fellow could look like a banker for
five cents.

THE man who can’t leave thirty-two feet of
air-holes in piling one cord of wood upon his waggon
has something yet to learn in this world—something
which is of great importance to his heirs.

TuE expression of a boy’s face at the end of a
straw that lacks two inches of reaching the cider in a
barrel is supposed te be the model that the artist selected
in the delineation of Adam leaving paradise.

A SUBSCRIBER wrote to a journal to make some
inquiries abnut the next world’s fair. whereupon the

wicked editor replied that he was under the impression
that the uext world would'nt have any fair.

A NEWSPAPER writer asserts that his ancestors
had been in the habit of living a hundred years; to
which another responds : ‘‘ That must have been before
the introduction of capital p h ¢’ .

WHEN anew boy appears at school, the other

oys don’t say anything to him at all, unless it is to iv- .
paz 4 what's yer name?’ ‘‘ Who's yer

quire : ‘'* Bay, yon, what e
daddy ¢ * Where d've live?” ‘ What reader are yer
in?"  * Is tbem yer Sunday clothes ?"’

THE finest tribute to a departed wife was tha
engraved on a tombstone by & broken-hearted husband
who can never hope to repair bis loss : ‘‘ We were may
ried twenty-four years, and in all that time she never
once banged the door.” .

WE never realize how awkward, how need-
lessly stupid, how ively and deplorably faunlty na-
t;reyia, uf lt’mngly as when we reflect on the painful
fact she has never yet been able to create & man that
will fit a custom- e shirt.

THE man who waits to get three cats in line
before he shoots will some day find the poor-house wait«
jng for him. It is the man who peppers away at the
cats whenever ohance offers who will lay up ducate for
his old age. o

ABUNE THEM A’.—Dougall : “,,Tl’i}s isa f;?e

i . did ye hear the news? am: ‘‘ Na,
::T’Pgb’ﬁz:nil ;' Weel, oor guid mither, the Queen,
has made the Marquis o' Lorne Klng o'a 'anm.
Tam : * Guid man, losh keep me, they 1l mak’ him King
o Breetin yet.” }

A GENTLEMAN in New Orleans was agreeably
surprised to find a plamp turkey served up for his Aimncr,
and inquired of his servant how it was obtained. “Why,
#ir,” replied 8ambo, ** dat turkey has been roosting on
our fence tree nights. So dis morning I seize him for de
rent of de fence.”

It is about time, young man, for you to with-
draw from society and beoome & nun for the next three
menths, or else save up every nickel you oan earn snd
borrow for Christmas presents. This advice, it ma:
seem to you, is a trifie early, but you just think of it
Christmas eve, and you will wish ‘you had commenoed
about the fourth of July.

It is not pleasant things; it

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Solutionsto Problems sent in by Correspondent
; willbe8uly acknowledged .

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
_J. W. 8., Moutreal.—Thanks for several eommunica-
tions. Correct solution of Problem No. 200 received.

Student, Montreal.—Correct solution of Problem No.
200 received.

W.J. W., West Lorne, Ont.—Letter received. We
will answer by post.

T. 8., 8t. Andrew’s, Manitoba.—Problem received.
It shall receive attention.

F. A. K., Moutreal.—Correct solntion of Problem No-
200 received.

E. H., Montreal.--Correct solation of Problem for
Youug Players, No. 197 received.

We were much pleased to see recently from a notice in
the Toronto Globe that the Chess Club of that city had
just held its annual meeting, and elected its officers with
‘every ch of a ful before it. It is,
.also, gratifying to find, from the same source that other
clubs in Ontario are doing the same thing, and that very
soon Chess will be represented at Guelph, Galt and
Braotford, and there is no doubt other places will soon
follow these excellent examples.

As regards the Toronto Chess Club, there is no reason
| why it should not take a leadingjpesition in Chess matters
_in the Dominion. Its connection with the Mechanics’
Institute, and the small sum required to constitute mem-
bership give it advantages which every Chess Club does
not possess. Besides this, it is manifest that the royal

me is more patronized in the Province of Ontario than
in that of Quebec. Not only are there clubsin all the
large cities of the former Province, but, as we motice
above, other commercial centres, which are rapidly in-
creasing in wealth and population, do not intend to be
left behind in the less important matters of amusement
and recreation

In the Province of Quebec, we have, we believe, only
: two clubs, one at Montreal, and the other at Quebeo, and

a8 regards t_be formey of these, its list of members i not
. as large as it should be consideriug the population of the
i city. Notwitk ding the small ber of members in
! the Mon‘trgal Club, it is, however, one of the oldest in

the Dominion, and we have good authority for saying
that it contaios some of the best players in Csoada.
Beveral of its most skilful players have been connected
with it for more than thirty years, and other members
i date their eutrance more than twenty years ago,
I The Quebec Club, which has shown much vitality
’ lately, has among its long list of members a num-
| ber of players who are second to mone in the Dominion

for skill and knowledge of the game.

The following extract from the Quebec Chronicle of
the I2th inst., wa insert as evidence of the earnest desire
on the part of the members of this club to promote the
practice of the game in the ancient capital.

CHESS IN QUEBEC.

The match between Greeks and Trojans, which was
begun last Thursday, was concluded on Satarday night,
resulting in favour of the Trojans by one game, as
shewn by the following score of all the games played :—

i

GRERKS. TROJANSB,
White, J. ooevriiennnn.. 3 Holt, EB................. &
Sanderson, E... 0 Andrews, F H JOT |
Dean, W R .0 Murphy, MJ.............. 1
’ Mackedie, D C........ 4 Frew, A.....
O’Farrell,J........ 0 Burke, E C..
Blakiston, R. 1 Pope, E.....
Hossuck, G..... .1 Daunlop, G...
Fletcher, ET.... § Champien, O P.
Chouinard, HJ.... .1 Holt, G.......
LeFaivre, A....... .0 Sanderson, E C
Jones, E......... 1 Campbell, WD.
Burroughs, CJ... .1 Fry, EC.......
{ Bradley,RJ..... .0 Green,J A................
i Bruneaun, J ...... .1 Brocklesby, C.
.0

Maxham, A J..
Vallée, RP......

Creighton. B E P..
Drum, S W........ .
LeDroit, T ....eco..... U MacLeod, DR.....

9 10

Payne, 8t G..

: The crowd in the rooms was even greater than on the
, first night, showing how much ‘interest wes taken in the
contest by many who did not join in it, as well as by
those who played. Arrangements for another match of
a simular nature, to be played at an early day, will be
made at this evenirg’s meeting of the club

The death of Herr Rudolph Willmers, the famous
piavo performer and private pianist of the Emperor
of Austria, which occurred a few weeks ago, at Vienna, is
: mourned alike amongst musicians and chess-players.

The deceased has for the last thirty years oocupied the

highest rank g8t the prob P of our time,

and his productions were chiefly remarkable for extreme

difficulty. Herr Willmers gained the first prize in'the
! international problem competition of the first American
Chess. Congress of 1858, and he also obtained chief
honours in some German tour;aments, and sustained his
high reputation asa probl P by various con
tributions to German chess columus up to a short time
before his death. He died at the age of 57.—Figaro.

(From the Huddersfield College Magasine.)

CH#88 IN CANADA.-~The Tourvey of the Canadiax
Chess Association .was still d:‘gging its slow length
along at the date of our latest advices, 80 we are again
compelled to defer our account. It has, however, lon,
since lost its interest, for if these things are done at .l{
they should be done quickly. -

PROBLEM No. 201.

7B TURE
B U T
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7 47
l ~ wam

‘White to play and mate in three moves.

GAME 314TH.
Played in the Handicap Tourney at the last meeting
of the Counties’ Chess A iation, England.
(From the Chessplayers’ Chronicle.)
(French Game.)

‘WHITR.—(Mephisto.) BLACK.—(Mr. Coker.)

1 PtoK4 1.PtoK3

A PwwKB4 2, Pto Q Kt 3(a)

3. PtoQ4 3. BtoKt2

4. BtoQ3 4. PtoQB4

5. PteQB3 5. Pto KB4

6.QtK?2 6. P takes K P

7. Btakes P 7. B takes B

8. Q takes B 8. KttoQB 3

9. KttoB3 9. Ktto B3

10. Qte Q3 10. P takes P

11. Kt takes P 11. Kt takes Kt
12. Qtakes Kt 12. Qto B2 (b)
13.Qto Q3 13. BtoB 4

14. Bto Q2 14. Castles KR (c)
15. PtoQKt4 15. Bto Q3

16. Castles 16. Ktto Q 4

17. Pto Kt 3 17.RtoB 4

18. Ktto R3 18. PtoQR 3

19. Ktto B2 19. Pto QKt 4 (d)
2. PtoQR4 2. Ktto B3

21. KttoQ 4 2. RtoR 4

22. P tukes P 2. Qto Kt3

2. PtoQB4 23, Qto Kt sq

4. PtoQB5 24. BtoK2

25. R takes P 25. RtoQ4

2. KRtoRseq 26. R takes R

27. P takes R 27. Qo R 2
28.QtoB4 28. QtoRsq

29, PtoR7 29, Ktto Ksq

3. Bte K3 30, PtoK R 4 (¢)
3. Qto KtS 3. KttoQB 2
22. Q to Kt 8 (ch) 3. KtoB2

3. K

t to Kt 5 and wins.

NOTES.

(a) Perfectly sound, but inferior to the line of play
given in the books— P toQ 4. P to Q B 4, &c.—in allow-
ing the adversary too much time to consolidate his cen-

tre.

(b) At this point we greatly prefer Mr. Coker's posi-
tion, but he would have done better now to play the B
to B 4, at once, and then the Kt either to Kt 5 or K 5,
unless White moved Q to K 5, in which case Black
would Castle, with a fine game.

(6) We should have preferred Q to B 3 here, followed,
if White replied Q to K 2, by Kt to K5and P te Q Kt
4, and by Castles if White played Q to Kt 3.

(@) By no means good, butthe last few moves of
Black have allowed his wily opponent to recover lost
ground, and he now rapidly turns the tables.

(¢) This is objectless, but he had really nothing to do
now. Kt toQ B2 would only briefly delay the inevit-
able result.

GAME 315TH.

Played by correspondence between Mr.J. W. S8haw,
;f M%néeal, and Mr. T. 8. Norris, of Lycoming County,
a,, U.8.

(Vienna Opening.)
WHITE.~(Mr. Shaw.) BLACK.—(Mr. Norris.)

1. Pto K 4 1. PtoK4
2. QKttoB3 2. KKtto B3
3. Pto KB4 3. PtoQ4
4. P takes K P * 4. Kt takes P
5. KKtto B3 5. BtoQB4
6. PtoQ4 - 6. Kt takes Kt
7. P takes Kt 7. BtoQ Kt3
8. KttoQR 3
9. PtoQB4
10, Castles
11. P takes P
12. Rto K sq
13.Qto B2
14. K takes B
. K to Kt sq
16. Ktto B 4
17. Q to R7(ch) 17. K to B sq
18. R takes P (ch) 18, Q takes R
19. Kt takes Q 19. K takes Kt
20, R to K B #q (ch) 2. KtoK3

Avnd White announced mate in two moves.

NOTES.

(a) The young player will perceive that it White had
tuken tbe R with B, he would have lost his Q.

- (b) This sacrifice seems to be pertectly svund.
¢) And Black’s game is hopeless.

SOLUTIONS,
Solution ot I'roblem No. 199.
WHITE

l. BtoB 7 (ch)
2. R to Q R 6 mate.

BLACK.
‘1. K takes P

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 137.

WHl:l'l. BLACK,
1. Bto KKt3 1. P moves
2. KttoKB6 2. P takes P

3. Kt to K 6 mates

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 198.

WHITE. BLACK.
KatK B3 KatKsq
RatK Kt7 PawnsatK R 3
BatK$ and KB 4
KtatKB7

KtatQ7 .

PawosatK R 5
KB4andQB6
White to play and mate in three moves.

LONDON MANUFACTURING ©0.

BENT THEIR'
ESSENCES OF MEATS
to the Board of Public Charities, New York, and invited
the severest tests. The result is the following :
To the London Manufacturing Co. :

GENTLEMEN,—I have and shall continue to prescribe
your Meat Essences. I bave found them useful in all
cases demanding rapid assimilation of the stomach, such
a8 Dyspepsia, Avomia and Phthisis, or in cases where
severe mental or physical exertion have exhausted the
vital powers. I consider your extrants superior to

Liebig’s.
Yours mre«tfullg
(Signed.) L.G.DOANE, M.D.,
Volunteer Physician to the Department of Puablic
Charities and Corrections, New York City.

The gbove Essences can be had at druggists’ and
grooers. -

For sale LYMANS, CLARE & Co., and H.
SUGDEN EVANS, Montreal. ' 8

6 Chromo gnd Perfumed Cards
3 alike). in Gold
cnmxsaonfos:)cunmlﬂ, cz a0d_Jet, 10 ents.

- i 3 X

JUST PUBLISHED

CHISHOLM’S ALL-ROUND ROUTE AND PANORAMIC
GUIDE OF THE ST. LAWRENCE,

With corrections to date. It contains full descriptions
of the points of interest on the * All Round Route,” in-
oluding Hudson River, Trenton and Niagara Falls,
Toronto, Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec, Saguenay River,
‘White Mountains, Portland, Boston, New York. Itis
fasely ill d, and is furnished with maps of the
flonte, and a fine panoramic view of the St. Lawrenoce
River. For sale by booksellers and news agents. Sent
post-paid to any address on receipt of the price, 50 cts.

C.R. CHISHOLM & BROS,,
179 Bonav street, Montreal,

-

17.26-52-373

The Ottawa River Navigation Company.

FALL ARRANGEMENT—REDUCED FARES.

On and after MONDAY, 7th OCTOBER, the Day
Steamers will be withdrawn and replaced by Night
Steamers between

MONTREAL and OTTAWA.
Passengers leave Bonaventure Depot daily at5p.m
Train for Lachine to t with St

First-class Fare (Montresl to Ottawa)...... 2
Second-class do.  do. do. ..
Return (First-class do. do.  ...... .
Freight at Low Rates. Freight Office—87 Common
street. Tickets at Company’s Office, {13 Bonaventure
Street, Montrea), or at Grand Trunk Railway Office.

R. W. SHEPHERD,
President.

17-17-geas-350
invested in Wall 8t. Stocks makes
fortunes every month. Book sent free

$10 10 $100
explaining everything.

Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall St,, N. Y.

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGAZHE

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has been much improved during the past year,
and now embodies within its pages the most
Recent and Useful information published
oonnected with Science and the different branches
of Mechanical Trades, selected with particular
oare, for the information and instruction of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
columas is devoted to instructive reading, suitable
for the younger members of & family, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,

BUCH AS
FLORAL CULTURE, NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES' FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,
AL8O
SELECTED NEW MUSIC,

DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &o.

The Caradian Mechaics' Magazine,

with the addition of the
Hlustrated fg’mily Friend

PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Contains 16 full pages of Superior Illus-
h’l‘ﬁ.ons and about 128 dAiagr

ams of all
the Patents issued each month in Canada; it is
& work that merits the support of every Mechanie
in the Dominion, whose motio should always-be
“ SUPPORT HONE INDUSTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,
" PROPRINTORS AND PUBLISHERS,

5 and 7 BLRURY STREET, MONTREAL.

», N. BOXER, Anhim;

CHEAPEST AND BEST.
K

w}%a :
R

ik

=
JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

218and 80, 8t. James Street, Montreal.
Hleotrotyping aad Job Printing. Ghromatioand plain,




’NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.| & comsequonee ofmu;" imitations of | WILLIAM DOW & 0.
Cormansa | LEA AND PERRINS SAUCE ~ |BREWERS and MALTSTERS

BENT QUALTY which are calcwlated to decerve the Public, Lea and Pt.‘rrms e MUN’l‘RhAL.
UST ARDS have adupted -1 NEW LABEL, Mrmg thesr ngmmrc,_g : -

- thus,
are packed in
1 b, i1, PB.CANS - é M)
OF Titls SUAPK - W

ASK FOR COLMAN'S A which s ﬂ[a(ed on_every 501!14: of IVORCES TERSHIRE

{tennize or Double Su SA UCE, and without whick none ts genusne. :
ieaaine or Pouble Pﬂ.ﬁne‘ Ast ﬁ»r!EA & PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on an:pper, Labdel, Bottie and Stopper,
— Wholesale and _for hrport by the Proprietors, Horcester : Crosse and Blackwell, London, Su eriot Pale and Brows Malt
&c., &c.; and by Grwers and Oilmen throughosus the Horld, __ India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Singls
T ™ X Stout in Wood and Botte.  Bhippiag orders prompu ex-
RADE MARK ) To be obtained of scuted. Families '"ppl”d‘ 1865200
BULL'S HEAB OX EACH PACHGE’ Mrears J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL : Mrsgs, URQUHART &CO,, MONTREAL.

Silver-Plated Ware.

TRADE AGENT, THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.
WILLIAM JOHNSON, ‘

MONTIRIE AT, TRADE

JORN WATSON, Jr,

JMSNI 370 St. Paul Stroot,

P. O. Box &3,

~ CAMOMILE PILLS are confdently recommendad “as a simpe Rematy for Indigestion, whick is tor. 8t, Suipice Street,

Lesd Valyes sald the cause of nearly ail the aiseases to which tee arve suljat, deing a medicine so uniformiy gratefud

. AicE\"!‘ FOR
: - PRt lliets and deneficial, that it is swith justice caltlal the ** Natwral Strengthencr of the Human Stomock.” )
- i N "‘“‘;‘:“‘;‘ By “Q’x Y Norten's s act as i pomerful tonic amd pentle a:vn e are wuid im thar operation, safe SIRPSOY, HALL X LLKK % 20’8 ELECTRO-PLATED WARE,
- & " bigm.” ’ wunder auyn"x'nmnmu-?x, and thousands of persoms can ne bear lestimony ta the bemefits to be A large selectivg of their well.knowe Wars, anitable
Fawmity Fo 7 o 45 ’ for preventation, Lo, Kept in stock fur sale whoiesule
§ o dertead from their use, as they have been a never. farling Family Frimid for upwards of years. and Tetull,
The above wiil apply to rhe preesnt <tate of the wen. | Splf i Boerles at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., and 118, rch, by ol Medicine Vendors throughout the World. R T~ e : " "
ther un regands being prepared for severe cold winler, } OV : Tt 9i ) fl\;;“lmn’:!‘l:d; (‘;ﬂ(' 0:'. N“g‘;;a’lzﬂa': é"c\
. . e} 134 i Davie, §Oc, r o
Leave vour onters enriy for TURS while vur stoek | 7 AT 3
is lurge and wol' gasoried. i CAUTION. g Nassauv N.Y.
PRICES LOW. TERMS CASH. 1 Be sure and ask Sor “NORTON'S PILLS."” and de not be persuadad to purchase an imitation.

JOB C. THCMPSON & C0., Manufacturery,
15 Sotre Damee Srorcs normar . Futer JOHN McARTHUR & SON THE COOK’S FRIEND

MONTREAL. OIL, LEAD, PAINT, BAKINC POVWDER

. Haa becomea HOUSRNHOLD WORD atkeiand, andi
FEvery Phyaicing | §1 ? ) M
3‘“““'5‘;’”-’ uil vs- bOLOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS HOUSEHOLD XECESSITY
sencet uf mentare - X
¥ merely harmle<s IMPORTERS OF inevery famity where Feooomy acd Health are stadiet. -“j—w-“'«-»-- '
y ftimulants” English and Relgian Wisdow Giase, Rolled, Rough Itis naed for ralsing atd kinda nf Rraad, Roils, Inn ;
Y S JOHNSTONS and Polished Flaie Glass. Colored. Plavn and ceakes Griddie Cakes, Lo, Lo, and s smaliquuotitrosed H
y . . Stained Enameiled Sheet Glass, in Pie Cruat, Paddings, or other Pasiry, will save dalf
224 FLEID BEEF . theuaualsbortening,and makethsfood moredigestibile
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