Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

Canadiana.org has attempted to obtain the best copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d’autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Canadiana.org a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il fui a
été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire
qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique,
qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

v'|  Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /

Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d’une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.

Commentaires supplémentaires:



'MONTREAT, SATURDAY, AUGUST 19, 1889,

SINGLE COPIES, TEN CENT<.
$4 PER YEARIN ADVANCYE.

~—

IA N
. A
e .
\ P 3
~ %
.
pd (
.
- ] :
< - kr
\ R |
e
v e
7 K775
\ , 2
- x 5 \ Xt (3 4
p " 4 . W
o . 8 i
¢ < &
N g :
- 4
o . ‘ KN
NS4 . \
/ N - i N
. o2 = )
I

T

A=

7
i M

*{{(v -

247N

BHrl/sore

701'( oNYO

THE CHIP OF THE OLD BLOOK,
(SEE “* CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS" OF LAST WEEK.)
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YOuNG CANADA :—Thanks for your compliment,  But don't you think the son you are so proud of, may offer an opinion to his mother, withowt being snubbed by Kimberiey ?
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Avcust 19, 1882,

THe CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is printed
and published every Saturday by THE BURLAND
LitTaocrAPHIO CoMPANY (Limited,) at their
offices, 5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal, on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum, in ad-
vance ; $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.

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

TEMPERATURE

as observed by Hearn & Harrison, Thermometer and
Barometer Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

THE WEEK ENDING

Avugust 13th, 1882. Corresponding week, 1881

Max. Min. Mean. . . Mean
Mon.. 91° 75° 83° |Mon.. 73° 60° 66°5
Tues.. 7T3° 679 70° |Tues. 80° 60° 705
7009 Wed. 76° 620 69
68°5|Thm,. 75° 630 69°
... 77© 510 67°_|Pr... 79° 58S 6895
70°3|8at... T8O 65° 7165
63¢5|8an.. 82° 68° 75
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THE WEEK.

NexT week we shall publish, as already an-
nounced, an article on the history and present
condition of McGill College. Standing as it con-
fessedly does at the Lead of the undenomina-
tional institutions of this Province, it occupies
a position which seems to point to it as the
proper starting point for our scheme of illustrat.

"ing the educational facilities of the Dominion.
The article will endeavor to embrace the history
of the college, its present position, the life of
the students, and the results achieved by its
means. It will be illustrated by numerous draw-
ings representing the buildings and surroundings
of the University, with portraits of the Prin-
cipal, Dr. J. A, Dawson, the founder, the Chan-
cellor, and the Deans of the faculties, and of Mr.
Peter Redpath, by whose munificent donation
the usefalness of the college has been so greatly
increased. A great deal of interest has been
taken in the matter by all connected with the
University, and we are confident that our friends
will have no reason to be disappointed with the
result.

i..

¢ AN Englishman in Paris  calls attention to
what he considers a very strange coincidence
anent the times and seasons of bombardments.
The Englishman says it the Figaro: * Here is
a coincidence you may have overlooked, Year
1882, July 18th, Alexandria in flames after a
bombardment by the English fleet. Year 1881,
July 16th, the French fleet bombarded Sfax,
which was also burnt. Suum cuique. Chacun
d son tour.” To which we may be permitted to
add, ‘*Faugha-ballagh” and *God save the
Queen.” The coincidence is scarcely more re-
markable than the command of foreign language
possessed by our Englishman. We may per-
haps be allowed to point ont another coincidence
in the fact that Carlyle remarked some years ago
that ‘¢ England contains some eighteen millions
of inhabitents—mostly fools.”

*
* »
Tag French press, however, do not confine

themselves altogether to the discovery of coin-
cidences in the matter. The English in general

and Admiral Seymour in particolar would have |

a hot time of it if the learned editor of the Ia-
transigeant could do anything againat them be-
sides talking. He has apparently exhausted his
ammunition of expletives against the bombard-
ment and the perfidy of the British Government ;
but his nature will not allow him to be quiet,
and he has proceeded to attack the accounts of
the ehgagement telegraphed to the English
papers. He tells us that after bombarding Alex-
andria with shells, England is now bombarding
ZXurope with falsehoods—lies he calls them. The

¢ ahominable Seymour” is stigmatized as a
wretch without mercy or justice, and the intelli-
gence of the English pressis put upon a par with
the integrity of the English Government. of
course none of the English journals can for
strong langnage be compared to the Iniransig-
ecant, perhaps not for intelligence. One thing,
however, is certain, and that is that the Intran-
sigeant does not hesitate to reproduce telegrams
first sent to the unintelligent press of Great
Britain. Perhaps our friend of the Figaro might
discover several remarkable coincidences in this
line if he were to turn his attention to the mat-

ter.
L
- »

Wr are sorry to see that one effect of the war-
excitement has been to strengthen the language
of the correspondents to a degree highly repre-
hensible under ordinary circumstances. The war
correspondent of the London Daily Telegraph
uses some very suggestive expressions. Speaking
about the operations of Arabi on the Sweet Water
Canal, he says : *¢ Our plan is to dam the canal
just below high-water line, so that if Arabi dams
the canal we shall obviate the difficulty produced
by his dam, by damming it ourselves,” This
cannot fail of reminding us of the riddle which
we used with all the timidity of youth to pro-
pound to the most respectable person we knew,
as to the reason why the water supply of Niagara
could never be made properly available for en-
gineering purposes. :

*
- -

Weare glad to find that the somewhat pro-
nounced opinions on the subject of temperance
which, on the authority of the Daily News, we
attributed to the Bishop of Lincoln, have been
categorically denied by the reverend prelate in
a letter to the Guardian. In this letter he asks
the Guardian to let him appeal through that
paper for the Church of England Temperance
Society, which has two pledges.

l'l

It is stated that the Maories who have come
over to England begging to be left alone in the
possession of their lands, coveted by greedy
colonists, are Christians. They are not merely
formal Christians ; they seem almost ready to
join the Salvation Army. On Sunday one of
the trio was watching a street preacher shouting
from his chair to a small audience gathered to
listen. The New Zealander listened with rapt
interest. When the preacher had come to an
end the sahle chief asked to be allowed to add a
few words. The preacher consented willingly,
and getting on the chair Lord Kimberley’s peti-
tioner bore testimony in fair English and with
some eloquence to the good done in New Zealand
among the aborigines by the missionaries of the
Gospel. Macaulay’s New Zealander has come
at last ; but, instead of sitting on the ruined
arch of London Bridge and surveying the sub-
lime fragments of what was once the biggest city
in the werld, he stands on a preacher’s chair and
praises the missionaries. A tale told by Bishop
Nelson gives us another contrast. When he was
first sent to New Zealand he was fond of work-
ing in his garden without coat and with sleeves
up to his elbow. He relates how uncomfortable
he was one day made when a voracious-looking
native, after surveying his stalwart frame with
eyes of evident admiration for some time, at
length came over, and, with a peculiar gleam in
his eyes, exclaimed, *‘ You got very nice arm.”
The Bishop soon had his coat on. The progress
from cannibalism to street preaching is not a
small one. Though an irreverent friend who
looks over the writer's shoulder accounts for the
change by suggesting that the New Zealanders
have, in fact, eaten 80 many missionaries that
they have, somehow, got into their system. We
recommend the consideration of this remarkable
example of transmission of qualities to the con-
sideration of the American Science Association.

* *
*

Tuk passion for forming leagues and guilds
and orders seems to be indigenous in England.
“0.G.A.” is & new guild. It has a Hebrow title
besides ; but the English of it is **The Order of
the Golden Age.” Its promoter tells that it s

ent degrees who think to aid the glory of God,
the good of man, and the welfare of the lower
animals, by setting an/example of innocence
and harmlessness such as that practiced by our

first parents in the Garden of Eden. There are

four grades. The firstis the purple. Each com-
panion of this rank must believe in the Apostles’
Creed and rise at seven o’clock in the morning:
He must dress soberly, and be tender, temperate,
and humane. He may win a crimson badge after
six months’ probation, by abstinence from the
flesh of birds and beasts ; a blue badge by ab-
stinence also from fish ; and—final effort of self-
denial—another badge by abstention from alco-
holic liquors. The objection to this endeavour
to return to first principles, appears to be that
mankind have generally accepted the fact of the
Fall, and our first parents immediately after
leaving Eden adopted the existing theory in re-
gard to animal food. A wit has already utilized
the peculiar lettering of the Society, and de-
scribes them as * Orl gone astray.”
*"

StaMP collecting is not at all confined to
schoolboys, but has a large number of votaries
of every age in all known quarters of the globe.
South American Republics and distant colonies
have as ardent collectors as Europe, while every
capital and many important cities have their
Philatelic Societies. There is as much differ-
ence between a collection of high order and that
of a schoolboy, as there would be were the ob-
ject entomology or numismatics. The vast amount

of labor and research given to the subject by

leading amateurs would astonish any one who

held it as a trivial pursuit, e.g. : * The Postage

and Telegraph stamps of Great Britain,” lately
jssued by the President, Mr. F. A. Philbrick,
under the auspices of the London Philatelic So-
ciety. Many collectors spend hundreds an-
nually, and £1,000 to £1,500 is not a big price
for a collection. One collection recently brought
£8,000, and there is one existing far more valu-
able. A fairly good collection, such as now,
would number80,000 specimens. Last year £240
was given for two stamps, issue value 1d. and
2d., postmarked and issued in Mauritins in
1849. After this old china is of small account.

SCOTCH BAYONET CHARGE IN EGYPT.

A REMINISCENCE.

The story was told me by a dear friend, as told
to him by his grandfather, who was present on
the occasion, and witnessed the charge.

It was on the occasion of the attack by the
British, in 1801, on a French fort in Egypt.

Napoleon had returned to France, but had left a
large army behind, holding the land of the Py.

ramids. The 42nd Regiment of Infantry, under
General Abercrombie, led the attack, The
ships had been brought as near to the shore as
was thought advisable, and thence the attack-
ing force was to advance in boats. The sol-
diers of the 42nd were ordered not to load a
musket, nor to fix a bayonet, until they had
reached the shore ; the idea being that thus the
men would be “well in hand,” and be sure to
be in form for the decisive movement.

The regiment disembarked, and the boats ra-
pidly approached the landing, under a heavy
and continuous fire from the enemy’s battery.
At length the shore was reached, and the regi-
ment landed, and very quickly formed in line.
Though the shot from the French guns fell like
hail upon the British, yet the movements were
performed in perfect order, and the line formed
as though for parade. Nevertheless, we can
imagine that the brave fellows, thus under a

ling fire, with a comrade ever and anon fall-
ing beneath the cruel shot, must have become
ﬁretty thoroughly exasperated by the time their

ine had been formed. But formed it was—and
that, too, without a mismove of any kind.
And, while they had been forming, a battalion
of French infantry had deployed upon the
heights before them, and added their rain of
bullets to the storm already raging.

¢ Fix bayonets I"" ordered Major Stirling.

And, like a flash, every bayonet was drawn
and fixed upon the muzzle of its piece.

Then Stirling gave the order :

¢¢ At will—prime and load !”

The words had scarcely left the major's lips
when a stentorian voice, somewhere near tl‘:e
centre of the line, in strong Scotch accent,
shouted :

“No, no! Dinnastop to prime and load ;
but charge baginets ! Quick—and awa’ we go!"

The words acted like magic. The entire re-
giment, as one man, started up the heights as
though shot from an enormous catapult ! Rush-
ing upon the foe in serried mass—striking the
chasseurs like an avalanche—they carried every-
thing before them ; struck down or bayoneted
the French at their guns, and, almost before the
general commanding the forces could realize
what had been done, the meteor flag of England

“ a society of Christians and abstainers of differ- &es o foatin g over the battery.

Of course, after the excitement of the occa-
sion had subsided, the question arose :

How happened thitthing? Who was it that
gave the order to charget Whereupon one

Donald Black, aforetime a smuggler on the
Island of Skye, acknowledged that he was the

qulilty party. But he declared that he could not
help it.

owever, as the movement had resulted in
brilliant success, General Moore, command-
ing the expedition, was content with giving to
the 42nd, and to Donald Black in particular, a
gentle reproof and reprimand, at the same time
admonishing them that in future they should
be more attentive to the orders of their superior
officers.

THE FEMALE BURGLAR.

Every day we see some new avenue has been
opened to women by which they may obtain a
livelihood ; and all of us who love women, and
most men do, are glad of it. But there is such
a thing as carrying it too far, and allowing
women to engage in branches of business for
which they are not fitted. We see by the papers
that a woman in Cleveland has been arrested as
a burglar. To think of women going about
nights with a jemmy and a dark lantern, open-
ing doors or windows, and sneaking about
rooms, is degrading. If a male burglar gets into

our house, and he is discovered, you can shoot
im, or kick him downstairs ; but who wants
to shoot a female burglar, or kick her over the
banisters? It would be unnatural. You would
almost rather let her go ahead and burgle, and
go away with your roll of money, than to shoot
her. Besides, you could not hit her with a
bullet from an ordinary pistol in a vital part.
The heart and other vital organs are covered
with bullet-proof corsets, liver and lung pads,
porous plasters, &c. You take a corset and tie
it around a sack of flour, and try to fire a bullet
through it, and you will find that the bullet will
i fall to the ground. Try to fire a ball through a
bed quilt, and you will discover that it becomes
wound and twisted in the cotton batting from
_ the rifling of the barrel of the pistol, and stops
| before it goes through. So you see there is no
ﬁlace to shoot a female burglar, except in the
| head and legs. No gentleman would want to
! shoot & besutiful woman in the face, and with a
: long dress on he might as well shut his eyes and
shoot at a hop yard, and expect to hit a pole, as
to expect to hit a leg. So it is shown ;Ijlainly
! that a female burglar would be perfectly safe
i from a pistol shot. Then sgain, the natural gal-
, lantry of & man would prevent his making much
"of & fuss if he found a female burglar in the
' house. If the average man, and most men are
; average men, should wake up in the night and
' see a woman burglar feeling in his pantaloons,
rifling the pockets, or rammaging in the drawers
of the bureau, he will lie still and let her burgle
as long as she would keep still and not wake up
. his wife. Were it a male burglar, he would
jump. up, regardless of his nocturnal costume,
'und tell him to get out of there, but he would
hesitate to get up before a female burglar and
ask her to make herself scarce on the ground
that she was not wanted. Take it all around, if
the women become burglars there is going to be
more or less annoyance.

GREY HAIR.

The coloring matter of the hair itself is worth
much more study than has yet Leen bestowed
on it. Dr. Sorby has made some wonderful
discoveries in connection with it, and has ac-
tually succeeded in procuring sufliciernt pig-
mentary matter from human hair.lo make a
colored” landscape drawing. The amount of
red coloring matter in hair, for example, is
very great, and often exists where it is unsus-
pected. Some years ago, when red hair was at
a discount, and ladies with bjack bair heaped
derision on their red-haired sisters, they would
not have felt much flattered if they had heen
told that their hair had quite as much of the
red pigment as that of the most fiery-locked.
Yet the hair of William Rufus and of the
blackest negro possesses an equal amount of red
matter, only in the latter the red is over-
powered by the addition of black particles. In
the true auburn hair, where the black coloring
matter is replaced by brown, the red is visible
through the darker hue, and in the sunbeams,
makes the hair look as if mixed with threads of
shining gold. In the museum at Oxford there
is a lock of hair taken from the head of Charles
1. Though it has lain for so many years in the
tomb, it still retains its bright auburn, and in
the sunlight the golden threads sparkle in it as
if it belonged to & young girl. The more the

! pature of the coloring matter is studied, the
. more difficult becomes the problem of suddenly
| whitening the whole of the existing hair by a
 mental motion. Dr. Sorby mentions one re-
‘ markeble instance where the usual order of
nature was reversed. The snow-white hair of a
very old gentleman suddenly turned black. He
. could not have used a dye without discovery,
and the hair was of a genuine black, and not the
peculiar purple produced -artificially. A few
days after this change of color he died. In the
mere hairs of our heads there are wonders which
are, as yet, past finding out. The little circle
of our knowledge is here, as everywhere else,
bom&ded by a dark, .perhaps unknowable, be-
yond.

| M. JorN McCAULL has had a new libretto
written for * The Snake Charmer.’”’ The opera will be
revived at the Bijou Opera House next season.

! ) TWELVE companies, playing ‘‘ Esmeralda,”
i ‘Ha.zel Kirk ” and the  Profeasor,” will start from the
Madison Square Theatre early in the autumn.

LAWRENCE BARRETT has purchased the Lon-
don Lyceum right to ¢ Charles 1" for this country
Joseph Levy is Lawrence Bartlett's business manager
for the coming season.
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CONTEMPLATION OF NATURE.

Here on this plennnnt heigh(, with nonght of eara
To hroak the saweet tmm’umty of joy

That filln iy sonl—yes, Liers where cooliug winds
My tevered forehead fun and make my mind

Ho cnhm—"ti» bare wonld weary 1 lis down

And onst malde nil thoughta of world and gain ;
I'a guze in gilence on the pletured scene

T hiat Jea sa bright and beantiful befure ;

To oast ming eyw 2pon you distant hill

Thint renrs itn emerakd-colored erest so high,

Aud where, like some etherenl gossamer,

Hnugs o'er its brow w dreamy, purplish baze.

As thongl hung thers 10 mitigate the benms

That tall aslnot thix henvenly summer dny—

And like n veil o'er fairest tnes yet xeen,
Unseemly hides (rom valgar guze the woods
‘I'bat geandty erown the updand’s kiogly brow,

See at the oot thnt vale se widaly sapren:d
NRutween twin hiila 1hat winnd ke sentinels,
Ave, sentinals and goardians of the plata,
Ko uably wrrd they from ita fertile tice
That dangers thit waoshd fale its guiet break ;
Spae fielids of golden grain for mnn & repaat,
Whirh, ssoved by sumwer winds, npheave sud fail
Like soenve santgdl fnlaml s of molten gold,
‘Fhen, bere ntd there, are orobhurds pleatuaun full,
Eaoh laseious fruit nptiras ity meliow cheek
T'o meet the ripeaing Mise of noonday sun,
And through the vale, their beada uplidted bigh,
As though, (il envivusof the neighboring hills,
They fain wonld far outrival them T height,
Strud oty elon their topiat branches maved
By seifomne breoze xe Binws on mountato top
And ol their feet, tows on o gentle atream,
Within whoss cryatal bonndas the lnzy tront
Driagueris and suna Lim on his gonvetlnd bed |
A wiileat streamn, o silent atream it dows,
Nor roars in thundering toges ke mountain streams,
‘That plangs and dush ndown rough. roeky stveps,
Bt ratlier neeks by knop the peacefnl sone
Duwsnrres? by gliding guietly throngh the vale;
I silvery sitenee dows it to the aea,
While the white elowds that akip nthwart s path
Refteet their pallid hleneas to itedenp,

Hers ean the weary rest snd seek repose,
The soul, life wearied. tiken a lense sain,
And rise to fight the oold auwd heartless world
With pervss new-strung, with henrt fresh-filied with
hope,
Aud mind gutrnmmeiod by the puin it bore,

O, Natnre ! bat thoa art to bopeless mun
A foantadn of e'erfowing balm of lifs
Wherea! be drinke, and, drinking of thy tide,
Hecames What ohce e Ws—a man indamd,
And stands hefure the wotld & ving proof
Of thy feee goodneas, charity aod love,

Brantford Ont C. M. R,

OV TELUSTRATIANAS,

Tuw Ciianrus or Loxe Beaci.—Among the
numerous sea-shore resorts within easy reach of
New  York, which have been discovered and
“promoted”” during the past few years, none
has attained greater or better deserved popu-
larity than T.ong Beazh, now in the full tide of
its thinl and mont suceessful season,  The ypi-
eal seene which we on unother page illustrate
may be witnessed, changing only its persennnd,
on any swnmer afternoon ali the season through.
e of the omuipresent and omuniscient report-
ors went down the other day, and thus mingles
tenth ansd poetry in his deseription @ ¢ Long
Brauch was as lovely yesterday ax art and
natnre could mwake it.  There was a cool brieze
from the veean, a bright sun in the sky, snd
crowds of peopde in the hotel and on the shore,
The level salt mardies behind the hotel and the
Jevel aalt seain front of it produee & pecnliar
effect, When one stands on tie shaded piazza
and 1ooks out to where the horizon on ane xide
comes down 1o the blue sea, and on the other to
the green marshes, it seems ax if he were in the
centre of some vast dome of crystal, arched
over tessellated loors of cmersld and sapphire,
with a streak of diamonds where the glittering
surl breaks on the nurrow stretch of white sand
of the beach, Al alomg the line of the beach
are pitehed brilliantly striped marquees, and
from poles between flout numerons fags. There
was a resh breeze yerterday, which waved the
bauners and flattered the pavilions, and with
the crowds of gayly dressed peonle who througed
the beach, 11 seemed as i some monarch of the
fArabian Nights' luel  pitehed  his gorgeous
cnuip by the water's edge, awaiting transporta.
tion to vnchanted realins beyond the horizon’s
purple im. The water in front of the bathing
pavilion was dotted with bathers all day, who
enjoyed the fine surt that rolled in on the hard
saud,”  To the most exacting demands of o
firsteclass summer botel, withall that it fmplies,
Long Beach fully and adequately responds. The
appointments, crfstie and service are all of the
best 5 the connections with the city {requent,
easy and certain : tha surroundings clean and
free frow all intrusion and the character of the
company of the very best, Since the last season
extensive alterations have greatly enlarged the
capaeity of the house, at the same time enhane-
ing the comfort of its guests by introducing
sonie features quite unique and superior to those
of any other sea-shore hotel. At Point Lookout,
five’ miles.to the enstward, by the marine rail-
way, the distinctive plensures of the beach, fish-
ing, shooting and sailing, may be found in full
and perfect development,

Can

Tue Reerst STRIKE. - -The demands

~made by the Londou cab-drivers were so ren-

gonable, ‘aud wore urged in such a ealm and mo-
derate spivit, that now the strike is virtually
aver ‘we cannot help regarding their victory
oyer the *“‘owners” as a matter for unmixed
satisfaction and gratulation.  Onr sketchesatter

CAlesa: of the (Iraphie, which  were taken in

difforent parts of the ‘moetropalis duriug the
‘“wtrike,” need very little explanation,” No. 1,
‘“ Not Settled  Up,"” represents  the ““horse.
e use of & cab to an unfor-

tunate driver who has uot been able to

) naisted
on, even if the deficit be but o shilling ; and
poor fellows are often obliged to visit the pawn-
broker int order to meet the demand and le per.
mitted to resume work, fn No. 2
couple of ““ Pickets”” posted outside a taboned
yard to warn strange drivers agninst applying
for eabs; whilst the nect sketch shows some
of the “ Muwpers and Lurches —idle, dmnken
trivers of the Jowsst type —who took advantage
of the strike, and went round fo the * closed*
yanls, threatening to apply for cabu if they were
not ‘“squured” iy the  Pickets.”  The un-
wonted luxury of o week or ten day's rest had
its natural effeet wpon the horses themselves,
aud in the two following sketehes we see the re.
sults. In Nos. 6, 7 and ¢ we have some glimpses
of caliby’s Clab Life, these sketelies having been
tuken st the premises of the Amalgamated Cabe.
driviers' Soviety, in Poland street, Oxfond street,
an nsiitution which has several branches, and
whos mumbers, hesides enjoying all the advan-
tages of o workingoan's club, wre entitled to
money allowinees in cases of sickuess, aeeident,
or death ; and to legal assistunce in case of trade
disputes.  The Coatewr is 2 newspaper devoted
exclusively to the eab world, the editor and
most of the literary contridmtors being them-
selves eabedrivers.  Our last two sketehes form
a striking contrast, No. D revvesenting a fore
tunate ** suc.numbered man,” who, betny the
propricior of a  well-appointed  eab il two
horses, vwas gnoite indepermdent of the strike
movement ; whilst No.o 10 shows a miserable
pight-enhman, with a “growler” and a ** hel-
lows o four legs,” waiting in the drenching
rain for a fare,  Some weeks ago we sugrested
co-opetation as a means of relieving calusen of
their ditliculties, aud now we see thut the Cab-
drivens’ Society above mentioned are about to
start a ¢ Limited™ Company, with a capital of
L10,000 in £2 shares, to work cabs on the co.
operative prineiple.  Ta the preliminary pros-
pestis it ds atfirmed that the present owners
have all inade large fortunes, and that the pro.
moters are abbe to demonstrate that on an cut-
lay of £10,000 for 100 ¢abs, a protit of from 35
to 40 pur cent. per annum ean be asswred if
cabs are let out at 105 per day fur two months
of the year, rising 1s. every two months to a
maximum of I5s., the price rising or falling
above or below these figures, us the price of carn
per quarter is above or helow 2054

«

COMING T TERMS.

vine of the most distinguished artistsin Paris,
painted fora lady ocenpying a brilliunt position
1n society, her portratt, with the intention of
Jactng 1t in an eyhibition seon afterwards. The
Iml}', although for a lony time celebrated for her
Vwanty, had arrived at that aze which is never
admitted (0fty years) notwith-tanding which she
dissiulated, and was as amiable and graceful as
in her vounger days,  Paris is full of resourers,
and pintments are to be obtuined there to heal
the wounds of tme,

Onr heroioe hal her porteait taken in the
most grace-ful attitnde, with all possible advan-
tages, splondidly dressed, and Jeaning on an
arm-chair, snuling in the looking.glass, which
should rerurn her the et amiahle eompli-
ments,  The painter made a mast striking like-
ness, but this was & greut mistake—-a fatiering
ane was exjected and the Jady subsequently de-
elared that she did not recognize herself in this
painting, and the portrait was left on the paint.
er’s hands.

This was a double injury. Attacked in hix
pride of talent, and in his fuances, he had not
philosephy enongh to see a portrait worth three
thousand franes left coolly on his hands, awd au
idea of vengeance presented itself to his mind,
which he put into exscution at ance,

A few duys before the one fixed for the private
reception of pictures at the Louvre, the lady was
secretly informed that her portrait was oroas
teuted with certain accessories rather comprotu-
ising her.  She went fmmediately to the artist,
and there was the porteait, the same striking
likeness, certainly 5 but the painter had thinved
the hair on the head of the picture, and the lady
sa faithfully painted; held in her hand two Inrge
tresses of false hair.  Ou the toilet were several
tacons of small bottles, labelled thus-—¢“ white.
wash,"”” *¢ vegetable red,” “‘cosmetie, to etfuce
wrinkles,” ¢ blonde-water, {0 dye the hair ina
mintute.”

* It i3 abominable,” anid the lady, greatly ex.
cited. .

"~ Of what do you complain I coolly replied
the artist,  “ Have vou not declared that it is
not your portrait?  You are right, it is a mere
fancy sketeh, aud it is. with that view | shall
present it to the publie.”

* What, sir, do von intend"tv exhibit this
painting & ) :

¢ Certainly, madam ; butas a cabinet picture,
as the eatalogne will jndicate it under the tithe
of ¢ The Coquette of Fifty Yenrs,"

At this the Iady Ginted, and on her recovery
immediately paid for the portmit.. The acves-
sorics were effneed’in her presenee, the portrait
restored 1o iis original state, and the three
thousand franes transferred to the purse of the
printer.

HOW 70RO AROUT BUVING A4 HORSE.

-

Liet the colour ¥e any colour.s His ecars, see
that he has got tew vears, smd Smnml a tin cluss
to him to find ont whether hiz hearing iz good,

Al Dogses are dumb, but a defl and duomb horse
are uot desirable,  Look well to- hiz eyes: seo

we have a !

N ) h hay in | that he has il in his ey .
his last day’s amount, The rule is atrietly iI : } at he has got a pupil in his eyes, and not too

!

i

large a one neither.  Feel on kiz neck with the
inside of your right hand ; sec that the spinal
collum is well fatted and runa the whole length
ov him from fore toaft. Look on hiz hind legs for
spavins, kurbs, windgalls, ringbones, skratches, f
squittors, thrush, greascheels, through-pins,
springhalt, quartercracks ; see if he haz got a
whirlbone ; look: for some pinhips: hunt for
strains in the back tendons, let downs, and
capped hocks, Investigate his teeth, and see if
he ain’t 14 year old last May, with teeth filed,
and six-year old black mark burnt into the top
ov them with a hotiron.  Good hosses is skarse,
and good men that deal in enny kind of hosses
is skarser.  Ask a man all shout hiz wife and he
may tell von ; examine him cluss for a Sunday
school teacher, and find him all on the square ;
send him tew New York Legislature, and rejoice
that money won't buy him ; lend hin 790 dollars
in the highway without witness er note: but
when you buy a goud famnily boss ov him,
yvoung, sound, and new, watch the man cluss,
and make up yure mind hesides that you will
have tew ask the Lord tew forgive him. ““An
honest man is the noblest work of Cod.’ This
famous saying was written in grate anguish ov
Leart by the late Alexander Pape just after buy-
ing a zood family hoss.

VARIETIES,

- T lignor law of Russia ia very comprehen-
sive and easily understood.  There is no *“Jocal
option " about it ; but the Coar Jecrees that
there shall be no more than one drink shop in
any Hussian village, and where too or three
villages are near together, the one (drink shop
shall snifice for all, and this shall be managed by
a “man born and resident in the village,” who
shall be appointed by the common council and
paid o salary. e i3 to derive no pecuniary
profit bevond his salary, is to sell also foed and |
wares, ami s Hable to a fine, dismissal, und even
imprisoument if he allows any man or woman |
1o get drunk on bis premises.  1n s given con- |
tingeney, if the population shounld hecome noto-

late thatin from seven hundred and forty to..
seven hundred and fifty years, nineteen million .
elephants would remain to represent a natural
population. ~If such a contingency awaits even

a slowly increasing race, such as the elephants
unquestionably are, the powerful nature of the
adverse conditions which have ousted their kith
and kin from a place among living quadrupeds
can readily be conceived.”

TAKEN as a whole, it may be safely asserted
that no carcer in the present centary has been
so complete and splendid a success as that of the
first DURR v WELLINGToN. His success began
so early and stayed so late. From the uge of
thirty, his career was one of almost unbroken
good fortune. At forty, he was a Viscount ;
at forty-three, an Earl ; at forty-four, a Knight of
the Garter ; nine months later, a Marquis ; and
twenty months later, a Duke. So quickly did
these honors accutnulate uporn him that his
patents of Viscount, Earl, Marquis and Duke
were all read on the same day, when he tock his
seat in the House of Lords. Grants to the
amount of $3,500,000, besides pensions, estates
from foreign potentates, and magnificent pre-
sents of enormous value, in the shape of plat-
and ornaments, were bestowed upon him. At
forty-six, his war career was over, aud the rest
of his life was to be passed in case, so far a3 war
was concerned. But he was destined to be
twice Prime Minister, holding at one time
nearly all the oflices of government. MarLpo.
rov'Ss career conld not compare in point of
prosperity with WeLLINGTON's, He did not
win Blenheim until he was fifty-eight, and he
passed years in political disgrace and consequent
seclusion. Then, too, he lost his only son, a
blow fromn which he never recovered, and fell
into a state of dotage for years before his death.
Whereas WeLLINGTON, “through he lived to
eighty-three, kept his health of mind and body,
and saw his popularity steadily develop into u
reverential sentiment towards bim, sucj\ 858 was

i felt toward no other man in the British Empire,
; and by all classes, and left two sons to bear his
i name.

NELsON, again, through the idol of the
nation, was snubbed by the Court, and his

" eareer was closed by death at forty-sever, just
. when WELLINGTON was entering upon the long
. period of repose upon his laurels, and he left no

riously drunken and disorderly, the communal
authorities are to interdict the sale of liquor

entirely in that district or village, for aslonga
time as they shall see fit, :

Frv Vax Wingne, —While Mr. Joseph Jef. .
ferson was ouee playving filp Fon Wikl at’
Chieago, he went 1o the theatre very much ex-
hausted hy a jong day’s fishing on the lake,
When the curtain rose on the third act, it dis.
elosed the white-haired Rip stil deep in his
twenty vear's nap.  Five, ten, twenty minutes
passed, and he (iid not waken., The audience
Lewan to get impatient and the prompter uneasy.
The great actor doubtless kuew what he was
about, but this was carving the *‘realistic”
business too far.  The faet was that all the time
Jetferson was really sleeping the sleep of the
just, or rather of the fisherman who had sat
sight hours in the sun without getting a single
bite. Finally the mallery becaume uproarions,
and one of the “gads™ wanted to know if there
was going to be *‘niveteen years more of this -
snovze business,” AL this point Jelferson began
to snore,  This Jecided the prompter, wha
apened asmall trap begeath the stage and began
to prod Rip from below.  The mueh-travelled
comedian began o fumble in his pocket for an
imaginary ticket, and muttered drowsily, “Going
right through, "ductor.”  ‘The audience was
transtixed with amazesment at this entirely new
reading, when Jetferson sat up with a loud
shriek, and evidently in agony. The exasper-
ated prompter had “ jabbed ™ him with a pin.
The play went on then—with a rush.

—1x the Popuiar Seicnee Moatiy, for August,
Dr. Andrew  Wilson, discussing  elephants,
retnarks that the two existing species with which
we ure familar to-day stand forth among qua-
drupeds as the representatives of a comparati.
vely plentiful past population of these mamina.
lian giants, and then proceods tosay: ** The
canses which have depopulated the earth of its
elephantine tenants may be alluded to hereafter ;
but it is evident that ueither size nor strength
avail against the operation of those physical en-
vironments which so powerfully atfect the ways
and destinies of mun and monaa alike. One
highly important feature of elephant organiza-
tion may, however, be noted even in these pre-
liminary details respecting the modern scareity
of elephantine species, namely, that the slow
increase of the race, and, as conpared with other
animals, at least, the resulting paucity of num-
hers, must have had their own share as condi-
tions alfeeting the existence of these huge
animals.  ‘The elephauts are, of all known ani-
mals, the slowest to increase iu numbers. At
the earliest, the female elephant does not become
a parent until the age of thirty vears, and only
six young ape eapable of being produced during
the parental period, which appears to cease at
ninety  vears of age ; the average duration of
elephant-life  beiny presumed  to be about a
hundred years.” But itis most interesting, as
well as important, in view of any speculation on
the inerease of species and on the question of
campetition among the races of animal life, to
reflect that, given favorable conditions ol exis-
tenece, such as a sutficiency of food, a freedom
from disense and ifrom the attacks of enemies
amd the elephant race, slow of inervase as it is,
it wonld come in a few thousand yvars to stock
the entire world with its huge representatives.
On the data-affarded by the foregoing details of
the age at whicl these auitals produce young,
and of their parental period, it is.easy to calen-

. 8011,

Lord BEACONSFIELD'S success was magnifi-
cent, but it began late aud soon ended. More-
over, he left no heir to wear his coronet.

At a great party in New York, some months
ago, a lady suddenly turned to a gentleman anid
said 1 ‘“Just look there!™ < Well1" “Why,
General and Mrs. , have just entered the
room, and no one takes the slightest notice ! "

“Oh,” said her friend, “an ex-anybody is
nohody in ["nited States.” < Perhaps,’”” said
the lady, ““but I should have thought there
might have been an exception in Zfs vase.” But
fame and position are not emluring here, even
in the case of a general who saves his country.

Prince BisManrer was comparatively nobody
until he was past forty.  He has now for fifteen
years been at the top of the wave : but thereare
those who think they can discern a turn of the
tide,

NEWSOF THE WEEK.

Sie Caaenes Treren sailed for- Europe on
Ratunday.

Aragr Pasda is said to be daily developinug
formidable plans.

Me. GrapstoNe spoke at the Lornd Mayor's
banquet in Loadon.

Tk lash has been put in operation on wife-
beaters in Maryland.

THE vessel containing the ltalinn Antarctic
expedition has been wrecked.

Tut net revenue of the Dominion for the year
ended June 34 was §85,390,000,

IxteryaL troubles of u very serions nature
are veported to have broken ontin the Corea,

Tue President of Guatemala has sailed for
Furope in the interests of his Republic.

Tur irads asuthorizing the proclamation of
Arabi as a rebel and the landing of Turkish
wroops it Fgvpt has been signed. .

Warsu, convictesd of treason-falony in con-
nection with the Clerkenwell seizare, has been
sentenced o seven years' penal servitade.

Tur Greek Government has despatciied a com-
wission 1o England to make coutracts for the
construction of a number of powerful war ves-
sels, to cost 40,000,000 drachmas.

Evipevcr is daily accmmulatiug to show that
the s0h Ruftes sutlered a disastrous defeat in the
engagement on the night of the Ist instant uear
Alexandria.

Hovrses, the Awerican champion amateur,
wott the single sculls at Detroit, beating faing,
the Canadian, by four seconds.

Tne Viceregal party will leave Quebee for
Rritish Columbia on the 31st instant, uuless auy-
thing ocenrs to disturb the arrangements made,

ELABORATE preparations have been made ta”
eusure the proper observation of the transit:of
Venus, which takes place in December.

ReceNT heavy rains have ruined Germany's
crops, which prowised to yield the most abund-
ant hervest of many years. » :
A quarantine has been established at ;.“Lmuish
ports 'L%'aiust Borneo, Soo lLoo, and the Philip-
pine lslands, where cholera is raging. .

Tik ill-advised arrest of Messrs. Joynes and
George by the lrish police i causing the Govern-
nient cousiderable embarrassment. S
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TROUBLE IN THE
CORNER."

“« AMEN

"Twas # stylish congregation, that of Theoplirastus
Brown,

Aud its organ was the finest and the biggest in the tuwn,

Aund tbe chorus—all the papers faverably commented
on it,

For 'taas ¢ald cach female member bad & forty-dollar
bonzet.

Nouw in the **awen corner ’” of the church sat Brother

Eyer, N

Whe persisted every Sabbath.day in singing with the
ohoir;

He was pour, but geoteel-looking, aud his tread as snow
was white,

And bis old fsce beamed with sweetvess when he sang
with all bis might.

His vedce was eracked aod broken, age bad touched his
voosl chionds,

Ard vearly every Sunday be would mispronounce the
words

Of the hympos, sod 'twas no wonder, he was old, nnd
neariy bilad.

And *he choir mattiing onward. always left bim far be-
riod.

The churus storwed and blustersd, Bruther Eyer ssng
to0 slow,

Azd then he used the tunes in vogue a hundred years
T

At lsfr. the storm clond bursted, and the church was Told,
o doe.

That the brother must stop ginging, or the choir would
regign!

Then the pastor calied together in the vestry room vae
day
Seveninduential members who subscride more than they,

PaY. . . .

Apd bavigg asked God's guidnauce in a prioted prayer
or two, )

They jut their beads together to determine what o
do.

Thev debated, thought. suggested, till at iast " deae”
Brother York,

Who last winter made a million on a suddes rise in
purk,

Rose sud moved that & commitiee wail at vnee on
Brother Eyer,

And procesd to rake bim diyely *
choir.™

sor distnsbin' of the

Said he : * Ir that ‘ere organ Uve invested quite a pile.

And we'll sel] it if we can not warship iu the latest siyle:

(rur Philadelphis tenor tells me “tis the handest thing

Ty make pevple ndderstand him when the bruther tries
to siag.

* We've got the biggest organ, and the best-dressed
cheirin tows.

Wepay the steepest sal ryv 1o vnr pastor, Brother Brown:

Bu: if we mnust humor igaoracce because its blind apd
ulde

1f the cheir's to be pestered, 1 will vk aoother foid.”

0f course the moties carriad, and vow day 8 coack-nad-
four,

With the latest styie of driver, rastled ap 2o Eyer's dour

Aud the sleek, well-dressed commiziee, Brothers Shark.
apd York, and Lamb,

Asthey crosaei the humble portal touk good care to
miss the famb.

They found the choir's great frovble sitting in his oid
arm-chair,

Aund tbe suinmer’s golden susbeams lay uposn his this,
white hair ;

He was singing * Rock of Ages " in a ¢rucked volze and

jow,

*he nngels Lnderstood bim; "twas all he cared w0

know.

Bus

Said York : *“We're hers, dear brother, with the vestry's
apjrobation,

T discass a jittle matter that afects the cangregation,”

©And ths choir two,” aaid Sharkey, xiving Bruther

o1k « nudge,

* And the cholr, teo.” he echoed with the gravemess of
A jmdge.

v Jt wes the uzdentanding. when we bargained for the
ehorns.

Thaut it wses to relieve as, that is, da the singing for ns

1f we ruptura the agreement, it i very plain, dear

brather,
It will leave our ceagregeticn asd be goblled by ap-
other.

P We den’t wan: any singiog except that what we'va
Bunght!

the Latest tuges are all the rage ; the old ones stand for
canght;

Ami;«) we have decided—are you listening, Brother
Lyers

That yeu'!! bave 1o stop yoar singin, for it finerytates

the choin”

’!’hr!‘:dd man siowiY raised his head, 8 sign that he did

el

And 4o bis cheek the trio caughi the glitter of a tear ;

His feedle bapds pushed back the locke white 4s the
witky snow,

As heanswered the committee in 2 ¥nice both swent
and low

*“I've sung the psulms of David pearly eighty years,
sald be ;

“They've been my stafl and comfort all aloug life"
renry way

I*n vorry 1 disturh the choir, pertape I'm doing wrong ;

But when iy beart is filled with praise, I can’t keep
burk a rung.

‘1 wonler i heyond the tide that's breaking at my fent’

In the far off beuv'nly temple, where the Master 1 shall
greet—

Yes, L wonder when I try to sing the avngs of God up
higher,

If the anval baod will ehurch e for disturbing henven's
choit. )

A rilence filled the little room ¢ the old man bowaed hia
head ;
The !:arri:tgu ruttled oo again; but Brotber Eyer waus
ead

Yes, drad ! bis bunid Lud raised the veil the futors hanga
before us,

And the Master dear bad called him W the sverlastiog
chorus, ’

The ahoir missed bl fur a while, hiut be was sogn for-
ot, .

A fe%v church-goers watched the door ; the old map ey.
tered not : :

Far awsay, his volce no longer cracked, be sung his
henrt's desires,

Where there are no church committees 83d 6o fashion-
able choirs ! :

Te C. HARBAUGH,

Kl

LURL

A TALE OF THE RUDSON.
BY MAKY 3. SAFFORD.

Then, ere he could utter the answer trembling
on his lips, she had flitted across the wide piazaa
and vanished in the hall, already dusky with
the shadows of approaching twilight.

The moon rose Jate on this, the last evening
of their stay, but as they sat chatting gayly in
the soft night air, heavy with the perfame of
the roses clusiering around the pillars, Arthar
suddenly proposed a row on the river.” FEve and
Rex assented, and five mioutes after the light
boat was pushed off from the shore.

For » time the little group was strangely
silent ; perhaps all felt the faint, indetinable
shadow of pain thatever lingers around the
hour of parting.  Fve, leaning back in the boat
and drawing T\cr slender fingers through the
riprling waters, looked so sad that, spite of the
repulse of the morning, Bex's heart throbbed
high with a sweet wild hope.  Could she really
regret  his approaching dcrarturv ¢ Arthur's

voice suddenly broke the spell,

“‘Eve, you look like a picture of Undine we
saw at the last Paris F.xaxihiliun-? Don'’t you
remember Rex? It was by a young German
artist and everviody was raving over the trun-
sparent effeet of the waves through whick the
hand offering the coral necklace appeared. 1
hope your Lorelei will make as great a sensa-
tion. Eve has given you plenty of sittings at
auy rate. (e every morping, | belleve, ™

“Yes, Miss Tresham has been kinder than |
coitld have ventured to hope. 1 the pieture i«
a suveess | shall owe my good fortune solely te
her, for as vou hnew, Arthur, | utterly despair-
ed of tfinding the embodiment of my Lorelet.””

“Yes, Eve, if vou could ouly have hoand this
fellow’s indignant tirade aainst  fashienable
voung ladies when 1 meekiy ventarst o sugeest
that yvou might do for his water-witeh, 'm
afraid vou wouldn't have granted the sittings
sa good-naturediy.”

Rex tlushed hotly and Iegan to stammer a
confused explanation. A strange swile thited
over Fve’s face as she turned, interrapting Lim.

1 wish it had teen any other subject, Do
vou kuew from a child there has alwuys boen
sowething horribly weird to me in that Loreled
vd ¥ Soppose that amony il she lured to
death there might have vote some handsome
voung knight she would gladly have saved and
vet was forced to sve go to bBis deom.  Thete’s a
meaning nuderlying thoss old legends.”

Her eyes sought the yvoung artist's.  Arthar
caught the leok and exclaimed in a tese that
ouly half veiled a sneer:

“1'11 tell you the meaning. The Loreled is
merely the symbol of the medern tlirt, who for
the sake of her own vanity darkens wany a fine

fellow’s life and pow and then -—— we've ail
known such cazes -— wends hin out of the werld
altowether,”

“Nonsense, Arihur! Men have died and
worms have caten them, but not for love : at
auy rate not in the nineteenth century. We've
grown wiser than our fore-fathers. Have'nt
we, Mr. Daland &7

The subtile meaning in lock and tone were
lost on Arthur, who was ignorant of the scene
of the afternoon,

Kex beut eagerly forward. ¢ No, Miss Trea-
ham, the centures don't chauge 1men's patures ;
there are still plenty of us wize or foolish
enough to think ‘the world well lost’ for a wo-
man’s smile,  Those who have no luve to give
shonld beware of waking it.” .

Van Brunt frowned.  “You ars right, Rex,
and the cold-hearted women whn o are the true
descendants of the forelel. ot pray snn't
spend our last evening in sentimontal dissus.
sions, let us have some music. FEve, | have
never heard you sing.”

“'Because I only began to take leasons while
you were in Hurope.”

There was an instant’s silence ; then her
voice rose pure, clear and swest.  The air was a
strange, weird melody, the vony as translation
of Heiue's *‘Lorelei. ™ Eve posesseda rare
gift of expression, snd cven Arihurlistensd as it
spell-bound, still in saddest, most plaintive
notey, echoes  faintly back by the cliffs, the fast
words died away :

Thiz, with ber fatal singing,
The Jorelei hath dune,

“} never knew that poetn was set to musie 1
he exclaimed, “and how perfectly the air suits
the words. - Who i the composer, Fvn 1

She laughed merrily.  * Is it powsible that |
can do aught to please my lord the kingi”

“You, Kye t" '

“Even so. There's nothing very difficult in
i the air, which however | really think does suit
{ the thythm.  Mr. Daland's picture brought the
Cpoemcinto my head and it haunted me still )
. tried to set it to music - with belter sucess
than [ expected.'”
P Miss Tresham reminds me of the fairy tale
of the princess to whose rradle all the denizens
. of elf-land brought gifts,” xaid Kex,
Something in the tone, the wombipping look
"that rested upon Eva vexed Arthur,  He
answered sharply, : i
{ - “That's no new idea of yours, Itex. § heard
the same remark made at” the club two weeks
ago, and somebody replied that in the pume tale
an envious fairy, not invited to:the christening
feast, brought a gift thut neutralized  all the
i others. " He thought Miss Tresham would' be

i
1
§

per{uction it only among her many charms aud

graces sha possessed n very’ common nnd some-
tinies troublesome commodity called-—a heart.

A glance, sudden amd swift as the gleam of
Blue steed, darted from Eve's lovely eyes, but
she answered quietly.

“Vary fattering in Mr. e Witt and very
chivalrous in my cousin to listen to a discussion
of my vharacter in-a club-room by a party of
gentlemen,”’

“I mentioned no names, said Arthur quickly
while the tush that crimsoned his cheek show-
ad that Eve's shaft had struck bhome.

©No, but T conld readily guess my assailant,
As for his opinion 1 shall say nothing, except
that people are very apt to fiud me what they
think me.  Mr. Da Witt is certainly right from
his point of view, 1 have no heart—for him."

They had been drifting wdly down the river
as they talked, and the boat now tonched tha
little pier.  Rex helped Eve ashore, holding the
slender ungloved fingers in a close, lingering
clasp, then drew the small hand through his
arm and walked on to the edge of the pine wood,
where they stoppod to wait for Arthur,

The moou, pouring its tload of silvery light
on wharf and river, made the shadow of the
trees only the more dense. The spicy odor of
the pine nwudles floated to them on the soft
night breeze, amd the only sonnd that reached
theit ecars was the lapping of the tiny waves
Rex fancied Eve must hear the loud quick
throbbing of his heart. A wild, waud impulse
to press his lips to the sweet, proud face so near
his own seized upon him, but he coutrolled it
Almost against hix will, as it forced from him
by a stronger power, the words, so low and
Liusky that he could zearcely recognize his own
voice, were utterad - May men really hope to
find you what the think vou, no ruatter iute
what a heaven of happinvas those thoughts may
soar 17

He almost held his hreath for ker answer,
Was it faney or did the little fiand really. press
his arm{ A mement’s pause.  Arthur's ap-
proaching feotsteyss il upon their vars and Eve
murmured hureiedly,

“ Atleast faith will go far to keep them on
the wav.”

The next evening foumd the little panty
widely separated, Eve on her way to Newport,
Bex in his studio in New York and Van Bruut
making preparations o join some driendy for a
month's shooting o the Mdirondacks. M.
Treshaw had given the yvouny artist a cordial
iuvitation to repeat his visif, an invitation
wanaly seconied by Eve's blue eyes, and Hex
had promised to spenil a few more days at
Hawksnest, if he carriuad cut his intention of
taking a sketehing tour aleng the Hudsoun.

Van Hront's absence from the city was pro-
louged from week to week. After the stay in
the Adirondacks, friends peranaded him to ge
fo Saratoga, then a trip to the White Motntains
was planued, and the fast days of September
fonnd him in Newport. He hud heard from Rex
less frequently than usual, and the tone of the
letiers was vaniable, some wnitlen in the gavest
spirits, vthers betraying the utmost depression ;
but Arthur, who knew that he was working
steadily at his Loreled, attributed these changes
to the varistions natural fo his friend's cha.
racter. At each change of plan in ki summer
tour, invelving longer absence from New Yeork,
he had nrged Bex to join hiw, but in vain. The
reply was invariably that he could nnt spare

{ the time; he must diuish his pictare, which

ke hoped would bring hine both fame and {or-
tane,  “P'm getting as woney.doving as any
obd miser,” he once winte, *perhaps you can
eness why"  Arthur puzzlel over the sntence
seversl hours without Rnding any clue to the
meaning, and the exeltment of a game of polo
at last drove tt from his thonghia,

On the last night in September, an he aat
watching the waves roll in, silver-crested by the
tnoon-teams, two letters were brought him, one
addressed in Bex's well known hand, the other
bearing Mrs. Tresham's irregular, somewhat
illegitle charactem.

Arthur tore oprn his friend’s envelope firyt,
* Congramlste we, " he wrote ; “ my picturs is

fimshed.  All who have seen it pronounce it a
suecess.  And since your practical mind, old

feilow, will judge by its market valoe, let me
tell you that 1 sold it yesterday for the modest
sum of fifty thousand dollars tu a rich Califor-
nian, named MeMichael, with the provisa that
it was not to be delivered until after the exibi.
tion,  Don't thiuk [ asked sach a suw : he
offercdd it at once, and De Witt, wha brought
him to the studio, whispered ni to take it, he
was one of the men who counted his income at
o much per minut: and conll atfond to gratily
his whims.,  Would you believe it 1 He wag so
anxiouy to secure the painting, that mistakin
iy pause of amazement for hesitation, he added
that if fifty thouxand were not enough he wonld
give sixty, have the picture he must.  OFf coupse
I accepted the first offer with thauks, though |
confews my - conseience reproached me a little,
But, oh, ‘Arthur, you dou't know what that
auccess mean to me. 1 have a presentiment
that my fate is bound up with it. - Never eap |
deseribe what | felt when | saw Miss Tresham
standing in’ the moonlight ‘en that chiff, the
\;;zry;:mhodimfsut lof my lotelsl. 1 shall go to
awkanest immediately to tell her «
Janwkanest fm: | y ! of my good
A strange uncomfortable foreboding of coming
evil ran through Arthor's mind, "Why shonld
Rex go to Hawkunest to tell £ve of his good
fortune 1 Surely he knew for what reason . Mr,
MecMlichael: had - bought the picture at the
fubulous price. . And yet if so, 'w hy did ke make

no illusion to it Wan it possibla

e L

2 that )
forgotmn the name of Kve's future 1.&&3,‘3“,

Evidently---and cortainly he coul

bettar proof of the fu\ly‘o)f' the fear thlnt l}l.';ffw'.'f’
denly sl;mnu;np'whila reading  the letter, l'
feared that Rex might have been cherighiy, "
secres love for Eve, a love whaose su(“,“qg i
failure he had in some suporstitiony foli;v o or
nected with the piotura, o

He hastily glanced over the fow reainiy,
lines, folded the sheet and apened his uuml‘h
lett:r. Ceeal s

Mrx, ‘Ceesham, in a somewhat hurried
herent fashion informed him thm,ni(\lv'in;;m:,(;
some business requiring Mr, MeMichael's pre-
sance in Eorope, the wedding would take !,]m{“
early in Uctober, a month sooner that they bl
expected.  ** Fve, dear ehild,” she wroty, ¢,
most unwilling to consent to the change, ] hmi
no idea she felt the thought of leaving we
much, und would only agree on condition llh.al’
the grand display in New York should bw given
up. They ureto be married very quietly
l}uwksnesl the night before the steanier mi};’
uo one prescot exce}w near velatives, Ba 3.,',:‘
to come on at once, for as Fve has neither fatker
nor brother, you must give her away, and 1h,
wedding may take place immediately. W, ate
waiting for Mr. MeMichael to hear from
before fixing the Jday.”

Arthur glaneced at bis wateh ; there way st
time to catch the xteamer for New York, 3,,‘{
the next morning found him rolling np Broad.
way. Scarcely giving himself time to Vreakfag
he hurried to Rex's atadio, where he recoived 4
most joyous welcome.,  Kex was in the givest
happiest spirits. Atter the fint cager intvr\-hi\,,.‘:;
of squestions, Arthur asked to sen the famogs
pictire, sud Bex, approaching an ease] provdiy

Pariy

threw back the curtaio fung over it and ga:‘n;;i
expectantly at his friend.

“Magnificent I exclaimed Arthnr,
gratulate you with all my heart,”

The pictare was indeed a beavtifal one. T,
l:\mlsc:c;n‘, as Fex had waid, was painted from x
skateh he had taken during their rowing excur.
sivn up the Rhine. Lofty frowning olitls ro.e i,
the foreground on elther sile of the viver. iy
the right, bathed in & ood of weonliygie ston]
the Lorelei, her gollen hair floating over her
shoulders as she bent over the rockv vene
gazing into the depths below. . Free 'frr»'!nw};’l
face, but idealized, rendered more beaititul thay
ever by n tender, loving look in the rvee, iy
softened their sparkling brightniss, Far elow
dimly visibie in a shadow, a boat drified <owy.
ward toward & jagged rock, round which the rip.
sing waves of the river, touched hore awd ther
{vy the moon.rays, broke in foam. | sing
vecupant, 8 handseme youn? knight, teekive of
his impending Jdoom, steod erect i the frail
skifl, his army outstretehed towand the lur
above.  Tha face, with its expression it arid
love and longing, instantly recalled w Anthur
memory Rex’s look, when glanciug over his
shoulder at his sadden exclamation, be vaw
gazing at Eve's gracelal figure, A thrillafy
stung hitn aharply. What if bis vague suspeion
were correet, and lave had lent the voung antits
brusk this vuwonted skill,

Still pondering on this thought, be tepan 1
stammer a few wonde of vongratulaten, w
Hex suddenly flung his arm over his aho
exclaiming

Al Arthnr, you ean never guess what the
piciure v o me.  After our visit to Hawk
I vowed that it should be an omen of my &
If suecessful, T would speak : i0noy, my heyg
should die with me. That's why 1 resisied
your templing invitalions, avd stuce to brod
and palette throughont the summer, esom
three short days spent at Hawksnest, Now tha
I have proved what 1 can do, it won't secm quite
so presumptuous in Mrs. Tresham’s eves o 1
venture to ask her for her daughter, O friend,
you have been like a brother to me, woi't you
wish me luek in my suit? What a begly,
happy look the frank face wore | Vap firuut
turned sick at heart.

CTell me,” b said inoa low, husky tone, b
Fover given you reason o sip pose . ‘.

“That 1 aball bave any chanece with lect”
tex interrupted. “* Yes it makes me scem Bihe
a canceited donkey to say so, but she knew the
guil that separates a struggling youuy artist
from & wealthy heiress, and Jike the true, noble-
hearted girl she is, gave me a little help to
crosg it."”

“ 8L is no heiress, Kex! rephod Arthar
quickly. ** Mrs. Tresham has just encungh to
keep np appearnnces, and is miost anxious Ker
should wake a wealthy marringe,  The girl hax
heen trained for that ohject from babyhoal”

“Put | can show Mrs. Tresham now, that |
can give Kve avery com{rrt; if she hepydfe-®

Arthur Inid hia handa an Rex's shoulders and
said gravely 1 “ Dear ol fellow, I have kuown
Eve Treshmn from her earliest ehildbood, and
I warm you not to trast : .

lex Hushed hotly ; a hasty anwwer was on bis
lips, but a kioek at the studio dear interrupted
it, and theee young men entered,  Harliy were
the first greeting over, when ane of them ex
claimed :

“Ak, Van Brunt,” what's thisx jumor that
your cousin is to be married to- Mr. MeMichael
to-morrow 1 Auy truth iv the story ! 1 only
heard it on my way hero,” ‘ .

Arthur could have cursed himself for his
hesitation; but the die was cast. - There wax uo
time for preparation, the news he had tried to
break gontly to Rex must fall like o thunder- -
bolt, but the greatest mercy now was to «leal the
blow as quickly ax possible, so without daring

*e 1 Carty-

to glance at his friend, he suswered hastily.
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‘;”Yes, ot lenst I received a letter from my

aunt last- evening, “informing me that some-

change in Mr. McMichme} businesa arrangemonts
wunlﬁ hasten the wgddmg. They have heen
enggud since last spring.” i

in the confusion of questions and commenty
hat followed, Rex’s silonce remained unnoticed
by all save Arthur, who alone saw the young
artist’s face flush to a livid, ghastly whiteness,
as (or an iustant, with his back to the little
ponp,  he leaned heavily on a ri«.:hl_v earved
antigue vhair, one of the ‘: properties ™ of the
studio,  Thrae or four minutes pussed, then
with perfeet sell-control he joined in the cou-
vepsation,  Van Brunt's heart stirred with a
pung of keenest bity, ny e noted how utterly
the voice had lost the hopeful, joyous ring
thrilling iu its tones a fow short momeunts before,
It was low and hoarse, but only the friend’s car
noted the change.

A few moments more and Rex excased liw-
welf to his gm-sm,'plc:\diug u business engaye.
ment, and requesting Arthur to do the honors
of his studio in hizabsence. Van Brunt followed
Lim at the door.

o Lot me gt vild of these fellows and go with
vnn."'

T Ry shack his head, 1 must be alomw,"” he
graspol, 1o Tealize —my own folly.  Married
vo.morrow ! No doubt the picture iy intended
for & bridal gift.  Arthor "-—the words come
threngh his et teeth- < iU's peediess o invent
another world of torment for our sins. Heaveu
Lnows the carth can hold torture enough. Good.
bye, old friend.” Then forcing n smile: * You
wee | did well to take that picture for an omen,
the error lay only in the interpretation. A
bridal gift v He tarned away, then wrung
Arthur's hand and vanished down the stairway.

Out into the roar of Broadway he plinged,
threwling his way blindly through the crowd,
{seing a keen sharp mist, almost a rain that
blow into his face, as he made his way toward
the lunding of the FHudsou River steamers, 1t
was a gray, raw day, with arising wind; the
water lonked dull aml tarbid, and when the boat
mosed off fram the wharf the {ncreasing dusk
mde the banks loom through the mist in sha-
Jowy outlines,  Rex pacel the deck until he
reached the landing nearest Hawksnest, then
sprang on :’hOX’t’, and walked ”U’Oll},’h the
darkuess toward the house, more than two
miles away. Tl wind, ever tnereasing in vio-
bener, hope ansd there tore asunder the heavy pall
of clouds, whose jagiaed edges were silvered by
the weon, visitle at tmes for an instant, At
Lt the well kpown mansion appeared ; the
n shining out for a sevond enabled him to
wake his way along  the wide piwzzs, now
Jirmded in datkness, for the blinds of the
gning-roon windows bad Veen closed to pro-
teet the glass {rom the fieree gusts blowing
directly from the river. Hex slowly appronched,
An drresistible impulse had bHrought him here,
a wild mad longing to see Eve onee wore, learn
the truth from her own lips. l’erlmrps in the
depthis of bis beart sill hingered a faint, des-
perate hope that all might yet be well, that
she would Jdenounce the whole story as baseless
goxsip. 4ince he caught himself repeating alowd
the words she had uttered . ¢ People will find
we what they think me,”  He had always
bolieved her true ;. would his Joyal faith be
rewardod T°

The wind, with a fudden shriek, tore open one
of the blinds of the long French windews, then
diml away for an instant, Hex, shielding him.
self hehind a pillacapproached aud glanced into
the mom.  The table in the center wias heaped
with murocco cases, sowe closed, some half open,
revealing a gleam of silver awid their atin
Huings,  Fve, her delicate blonde Leauty ren.
Jdered still more striking by the plain black
woolen dress she wore, relieved at throat and
waist by clusters of Jacqueminot roses, held in
both little hands a large case, where, {lashing
and glowing with n thousand prismatic hues
that fairly dazzled the young man's eyes, lay «
magnificent set of diamonds. The girl's face
wore a prowd, exultant expression as she bent
her head a mament over the gems, then taking
aut u pair of superb ear-rings, closed the lid,
put the ease on the table with the others, and
approaching the miror, stipped first one orna.
ment, then the other into the small, shell-like
vars, where they glittered like sparks of fire.
Her lips parted “and the notes of the jewel song
in . Faust” flosted faintly out to Rex,  He
fairly ground hix teeth. *“ 8o she is like the
rest,” he muttered, “not one thought of the
poor wretch she has deluded.  Trying on his
wedding gift, the diamends for which she has
sold her soul. Sonl ¥ He laughed bitterly.
““They are right. She has none. The fairies at
the christening fefst denied her that.  She has
robhed e of everything, youth, hope, love,
even my art, for how ean 1 ever touch a brush
again without—-"  1le broke off abruptly,
aluost with a groan. ~

Perhapy the sound reached Fve,for she turned
slowly from the mirror aud perceiving the open
blind, approached the window. Suddenly Rex's
white face appenred, ghostlike in the darkness,
almost touching her’s.  Only the paue of glass
divided them. Eve turned white and sick.
With all the very limited capacity- of a cold,
shallow nature sho love the eager, impulsive,
enthusinstic young paiuter, whose strength of
}»miou shé was powerless to realize, far less
uthom. - Nay, at times she had even gone so
far ns to ask herseli whether she could not for
his sake give up the wealth she craved and find
contentment by his side.  But these moments
were only when under the spell of Rex’s devotion,
during ‘the flying visits she bad encouraged,

s

when he could slip away from New York for a
few hours and wander by her side through the
dusky woods, or row on’the broud river.  When
he had teft her, a few moments’ reflection made
her shake her head over the romantie folly and
never did Mr. MeMichael receive from his fair
fiangée letters su churming us after one of these
visits.

She had eagerly availed hersell of the change
in the time of her approaching marriage to alter
all the arrangements, insisting that no one bat
rclatives should be invited, and hoping that
wy making the wedding so private no news of
it would reach Rex until she was beyond his
reach on the wide ocenn.  She dreaded a posgi.
ble seene and moreover had @ vague fear that
Mr, McMichanl might not quite approve the
little summer idyl enscted at Hawsuest. Only
five minutes before she had felt so safe, the
marriage was to take place the next evening,
anid as she mentally phrased it ** nothing uncom.
furtable ™ had occured.  Rex had probably not
heard the tidingy, or, if any rumor had reschod
him, determined to act in the only sensible way,
treat the whole affuir as & passing Hirtation, and
very possibly on her return from Enrope, paint
her picture in some other style. She would make
a lovely 17ndine, aud induce Mr. McMichael to
be a liberal patron of the youny artist,

With these thoughts in her mind she had
gone to the window and confronted Rex. At
the tirst glimpse of his white, set face, her
hapes vanished.  For one moment she turned
stck with fear, but the next instant her quick
brain was revolving the best plan of escaping
from the difficulty.  Mr. McMichal was ex-
pected in the train that arrived at ten o'clock.
It way now after eight. In that short time she
must soothe Pex and send him away, if she did
not wish to be fatally compromised on the eve
of her wedding, These thoughts flashed through
her mind with the speed of lightening in the
second that his white lips said hoarsely: 1
must speak to you."

Should she admit him or go ont into the

night ¥ Surely the latter plan was the more
prudent.  Her mother or one of the servants

might come in ut any motent, and the inter-
view promised to be a stormy one,  Throwing a
white shawl that lay on the sofa around her
head, she noisclessly opened the Freneh window
anid glided, wrai:-hi-like, into the gloom. A gust
of wind, sweeping tieredly up from the river,
plucked at hor hair and dress ; the night now
that the moon was again shrouded in clouds,
was intensely dark.,  Por one instant her cou-
rage sank, then she remembered her desperate
position, the power her lightest world had
always exerted aver the impulsive younyg fellow
and with a half contemptiaous smile at her own
fnolish feary, ook a step forward. Suddenly she
felt hier slender wrist selzed as if in a vise, while
she was dragged rapidly, roughly forward across
the lawn, toward the pines, now looming a mass
of denser shadow aguinst the inky sky. She
dare not ¢ry out, the servants must not fiud her
in this sitnation, it would be far too fertile 2
theme for gossip.

Trembling with a vague fear, she laid her
other hand upon his arm.  ** Please don't, Mr.,
Daland, you hurt me, and—~" trying {0 spexk
carelessly. ‘1 ean't be dragged ¢ through bush
and brier " in this way, What have you to say
to me '

Htex shivered. The same sweet, muosical tones
that had rung in his ears through all the long,
lony hours of that summer, as Tie bent over his
easel, toiling nnweariedly on, checred by the

bright hopes ever floating before him.  And
now, now
Yet Eve had not been wholly mistaken. The

soft, clinging touch of ber fingers on his arm
still miade his pul.es thrill,

“Oh) youean feel that kind of pain,” he
said bitterly, with a short laugh; yet in the
same instant released her wrist, drew her slender
band through bis arm and walked at a some
what slower pace through the dense gloom  of
the pines. There is something strangely soften.
ing in the toneh of those we Jove, A sudden
revulsion of feeling came over Hex at the light
gressure of the little hand, After all, what he
had heard wight have been mere idle gossip. |
Then the wmemory of the scene he had just
witnessed suddenly flashed across his mind
with so shart a pang that he almost groaned
aloud. Yet linked with that memory, strangely
enongh, came the recollection of the words she
had spoken on the last evening of his stay with
Arthur at Hawksnest. ¢ People tind me what
they think me.” ~ Ab, and had he not thought
her true, believed in her, trusted her?  Aye,
and he would trust still, until her own words
proved her false.

Eve, far more terrified by this strange silence
than she would have been by the ficrcest repron.
ches, and slmost breathless from the speed at
which she was hurried on, made no reply to the
taunt. Scarcely three minutes elapsed ere they
emerged from the shadow of the trees, and Rex
suddenly paused.  The moon gleaming through
a rent wind-driven cloud, shone full upon them
rovealing the black pines, the sullen waves of
the river crested with foam, the narrow path
that curving sharply toward the left led down
to the little wharf, while straight before them
wag o ledge of rock searcely fifty paces broud,
and slippery with the pine needles' blown

thither by many a summer breeze, On the
extreme verge of the clitt grew the slender ash
to ‘which Eve had clung ou the first eveniug
she crossed Rex Daland s life-path. - 1ts leaves,
then green with the rich tints of carly summer,

now rustled dry and witheted in the chill night.
wind. ,

Rex turned slowly and faced his companion.
How fuir she looked anid how he had loved her,
nay, loved her still,  With a fierce hungry gaze
his eyes drank in cach detail of that exquisite
beauty, the perfect oval of the face, the small,
regular features and large deep blue eyes, whase
sweepiug black lashes cast a «hadow on the
tounded cheek, The black dresy, with its
clusters of deep red Jacquemirnot roses, brought
out in yet stronger relief the pure, creamy coum-
plexion. The diamonds in her ears glittered and
flashed like twin stars, the little head, crowned
with its golden hair, was held proudly erect,
hut her eyes shunned his.  She stood iikea eri.
minal before a judge not daring to break the
silence. At last Rex spoke in a low, hoarse
tone ;

**Three months ago, in this very spot, you
said :——¢People will find me what they think
me.' Well”—there way a momentarary break
in hiy voice, then he countinued more firmly—
1 have thought yon noble, truthful, sincere as
you are beautiful. De [ find you so "’

Uttersilence. Not a sound disturbed the dead
stillue=s of the aight, save the low wash of the
water against the little wharf and the rastling
of the pine trees overhead. Hex fancied he
could hear the hurried heavy throbs of his own
heart.

* Answer me !”  he exclaimed fierecely, sud-
denly seizing both her hands in his strony clasp,

‘*All these  three months that [ have toiled
and hioped, while you—can you deny it t—lured
me on with smiles and glauces, aye, and words
of encouragement, were you only playing with
me, filling up the time till Mr. MeMichael re-
turned ¥ It was a dangerous game."

"The moon shone full open his face ; something
in his look or the concentrated fary in his tone
startled Eve. She shrank back with a low,
frightened cry.

“Oht lex, Rex, forgive me.”’

“ Forgive you,” he repeated bitterly, It is
an easy thing to ask. Do you know what vou
have done T Ouly drained my life of every joy,
of every hope, leaving it empty as a withered
husk. ! might have made myself a name among
men. | might have had my share of happiness
~if ouly [ had never looked upon vour face.
Lorelei indewd 7 Oht Eve,” with a sudden, des-
pairing ery, “and [ love you so dearly.”

She burst into a passion of sobs.  For the
moment her eold, shallow nature was stirred to
its depths. All the heart sho possessed belonged
to her handsome fmpetuous young lower, and
though when absent she could think and plan
with roolest calculation, the sight of his grief
tonched her strangely.  In a low, hurried voice,
half choked with tears, she teld the story of her
life-—that her mother was far from rich aud had
been living much beyoud her means to educate
her ouly daughter and keep up the style main-
tained in the fashionable cirele; to which their
family connections gave them admittance.

“ As far back as iecan remember anything,
Hex, manima has always told me T must marry
a rich man; my whole education, all my
accomplishments were to serve this one purpose,
and [ was willing. [ had never seen any one for
whowm I really cared. I —with a sudden flush
erimsoning her face to the roots of her golden
hair—-*1 don't believe 1 have as much love to
give as wost people.  Perhaps “with a little
dreary smile—¢* [t has been edacated out of me.
fast winter Mr. McMichael came to New York :
every body was talking about him; everybody
wotidered who would be the fucky girl to become
bis wife. [ liked him very well: he's not a boor,
and rather fine looking., | wanted to please
mamma, and | suppose it Hattered wmy vanity to
have Lim lavish all his attentions upon me.
When in the spring he offered himself, 1
accepted him, and poor mamma was so e
lighted. Then in June Arthur wrote that you
were coming, 1 had seen you once or twice,
von had been pointed out to me at the theatre,
aud though my trauks were packul for New-
port, | determined to stay, for 1—--" She
patsed a moment and then continned: You
came, and from the first instant, whea leaning
over the oliff I saw you in the boat, 1 was at-
tracted by a power stronger than my will. [
could not bear to tell you of my engagement,
to utter the words that [ knew would part us for-
ever, The longer my silence continued the har-
Jer it was to speak, and-—as my love for you
grew stronger with each meeting—1 began to
hope 1 might gain courage to tell mamma all
and break off my marriage. It was not to take
place till the late autumn, and that seemed so
far ofl in those delicious golden days of June
and July, Then '~—she paused a moment and
continued in alower, more hurried tone--*‘then,
sudidenly as a clap of thunder, came a letter from
Mr. McMichael.  Business comﬁmlled him to
go to Paris, and he would not sail without me.
[ was desperate, and Oh! Rex, I did try to sum.
mon up courage to tell mamiwna, but at my first
words she was so horrified, spoke of the scandal
it would make to break the engagement on the
very eve of the marriage, that it would kill her
to be plunged into poverty, and she had nota
cent left, the very house over our heads was
montgaged. | saw it wonld break her heart ?

¢ And did not think of mine,” Rex muttered
honrsely. - - .

The wooun shone through a jagged rift in the
clouds full upon the pair.. - What a transforma-
tion seemed to Rex to have come upon the
woman he had so :nadly worshipped. The violet
eyes raiseil to his appeared. to glitter with a
cold, steely light ; beneath the mask of fault-
less beauty he saw the selfish heart. Loviug
him, it might be, with all tho strength of which
her shallow, calculating nature was capable,

Mr. McMichael’s carriages and “diamonda: far
outweighed all the simple happiness he counld
offer. With a revulsion of feeling perhaps ‘na-
tural, he did not even give her credit for the
pain with which every leature of the fair face .
was now eloquent. A 'passing grief it doubtless
would be, Eve Tresham was not one to feel any
sorrow long, but at this moment she was endar-
ing the keenest suffering of her life, 13 shestood
gazing for the la-t time at the only man whe
had ever stirred her cold heart to v .¢ throb of
real emotion, and in whose eyes, now meeting
hers with such an icy look, she read in place of
puassionate devotion, ouly contempt aud scorn.

The clouds had again drifted over the moon,
and the outlines of Rex's tall figare were
scarcely discernible, as in a low, steady voice,
with a touch of mocking sarcasm in the toneshe
said

‘ But it would be folly to reproach a woman
like you for breaking one heart more or lesa,
What is it to you that my life henceforth be a
waorthless thing—not because of foolish loveand
longing ; ne, you have killed all that by simply
showing me a glimpse of your true self, but be.
cause you have robbed me of my faith in all
things good and beautiful, and that faith is the
breath of an artist’s life.  Without it existence
is scarce worth——" He stopped suddenly,
perhaps afraid of betraying the agony he suffer-
ed, and which, in his sudden change of feeling
he fancied would gratify her vanity ; then,
after a moment's pause, adiled in tones of the
most formal courtesy :—* If you are not afraid
to walk back to the house alone, Miss Tresham,
1 will take leave of you here. The skiff is at the
{nier, and I'll row down the river to the next
anding. Mr. McMichael”~~here a touch of
savage irony broke through the cold civility of
his voice—*‘is expeeted this evening, anl
should he find us together might demand an
explanation, which would perhaps cost you the
diamonds | saw you admiring an hour ago.”

With the inconsistency that with some
women swldenly enhances the value of any-
thing lost beyond recall, Eve Tresham at that
moment was ready, pay eager to give up the
wealth and lnxury she had been taught irow in-
faney to believe the greatest gaod earth could
bestaw, only to have one of the worshipping
glances of which KRex's dark eyes had been so
prodigal, to frel once more the warm clasp of
his strong hand. :

Moving forward a step, she stretched out
both arms, exclaiming passionately : *¢ Rex,
dear Rex, come back to me !”

A fierce gust of wind drowned the words, her
arms embraced the empty air, the trees swayel
and ereaked above her head, an owl hooted
drearily, the darkness was so intense that she
could not see a foot from where she stood.  She
strained her ears to hear his steps on the path
leading to the little pier—no sound.  Suldealy
the tierce wind swept the clouds aside, the moan
cast a pale, livid light on the bLlack water, the
black pines. No tigure was visible on the
wharf ; she glanced toward tne cliif, saw Rex
almost on the wverge, and called his name in
tones whose passionate appeal rang above the
fierce howling of the storm.  He started at the
cry, half turned toward her, his face radiant
with a sudden hope, but in the same instant his
foot slipped on the pine needles with which the
rocks were strewn, there was a momentary etfort
to recover himself, a clutch at the ash-tree—thie
cliff was empty and a heavy splash echoed from
the sullen waves below.

Had Le gonme to the cliff intendivg to throw
himsel{ inte the river, or merely missed the
way in the darkness, wistaking it for the path
that led to the pier? Who could say ?

Next morning the paper were full of Jetails
of the sad accident which had befallen one of the
most promising youug artists in the city.
toing up the Hudson tw spend the night at the
house of an intimate friend, he had strolled out
with the lady’s daughter to swatch the storm,
and while standing on a ¢litf] lost his footing.
The servants summoned by Miss Tresham’s
sereams, were too late to render any assistanee,
indeed the bruises on the head showed that bLe
must have been stunued, if not killed by the
rocks in his fall. :

One paragrmaph continued : ¢ Rumors assert
that the young lady, one of the wost beautiful
belles in New York, is about to marry Mr. Me.
Michael, the California millionaire, and -for-
tunate possessor of the dead man’s last work, «
superb painting, containing most brilliant prom-
ise of future fame, to which Mr. Dualand had
given the name of ¢ Lorelei.” "

HUOMOROUS.

Wuy is a dilatory man like a dog's tail ?—Be-
cause e is always behind.

Parabnoxivat as it may seem the demand for
the electric light continues heavy.

Tug police detective who succeeded in catch-
jug his breath busn't been promoted.

WirtLe the cornet virtuoso may not be a con-
tirmedd drunkard, nobody will depy that he's ** 4 regular
blow-it."

¢ Fvgnrv felloe for rim-self ! said the tire to
the hub. * You jest spoke in time,” replied the Lnb,
** aud wheelwright it down,”

“Tuey tell me Brown has a great ear for
musie,” said Fenderson, ¢ Well,"” replisd Simmona, “ 1
knosw he has a great ear—two of them, in fact; but T did
not know tbat they were for musie. 1 ninow\\ they

were for brushing Hies ol the top of bis head,"”

Toxy Pasronr’s company played a very suc-
cessful engngemoat ut the Royal, s
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SOLD AGAIN.

BY NED P, MAH.

Sad at heart, yet sleep refusing,
Wrapped io melancholy masing,
Time's slow flight I sat abusing.

Ou the pier head iv the gloaming :
‘Watcbed the billows’ lazy foaming ;
« Ah 1" I thought, * I'm tired of roaming.

* Had I but some point to steer to,
Some fixed purpose to adhere to,
Some Great Heart 1 might be dear to !”

The odor of a subtle essence
Warned me of a damsel’s presence,
Sitting by in mute quieseence,

Gazing o'er the far, far ocean ;
Till she whispered, with emotion,
 Ob, how lovely !’ as her notion

Of the scene. And I, still gaziog
On berself, her beauty praisiong,
Echoed ** Lovely I With amazing

Brilliant eye and oheek she started,
Raby lips surprised she parted,
“Didn’t know that "—and she darted

Frightened glances round about her—
“ Mama must have gone without her.”
Then my bashful heart grew stouter

And I, with elognent emotion,
Told my life was like the ocean
Iu its restless, peaceless motion,

Lacked some nobler aim’s employiog.
When she oried and stopped my toying
With her locks. ‘‘ O, how annoying !

Here's Maria !””  No more she uttered ;
Seraph-like away she fluttered.
Still the billows broke and splutteied

On the pier-head melancholy.
Then Icried, ‘' O, hang this folly !
Sherry oobbler were more jolly.”

Obtained the nectar, I immerse
Straws in it, then seek my purse
That the price I may disburse.

Not there ? Stoleni 8till I find
Light-fiogered Houri, you are kind !
You restore my peace of mind.

* 8¢0ld again I” My heart Imock.
Dead my love is with & shoek.
A wiser man I leave the dock.

LA PETITE ROCHELLE AND THE
RIVER RESTIGOUCHE.

Here, from the deficiency and brevity of re-
liable records, considerable difficulty is encoun-
‘tered as to the state of things in this then re-
mote and isolated locality at the time of
Danjac’s arrival in the Restigouche ; and as to
his proceedings in the brief interval that pre-
ceded the hurried and tragic conflict that fol-
lowed the arrival of Byron in pursuit of him,
and naturally from the same cause the few, who
have written on the subject, disagree on some
important particulars.

We know that for some years previously
many of the inhabitants of the conquered parts
of Acadia, who refused to take the oaths required
of them, fled, or were ruthlessly driven from
their homes, and naturally sought refuge in the
unconquered French territory on the Baie des
Chaleurs, and Restigouche, and in Gaspé, as is
evident from the apprehension expressed by Mr.
Belcher, the President of the Nova Scotia Coun-
* ¢il, of those of Restigouche and its vicinity pri-

vateering against English trade. Many of them
still expected to reacquire possession of their
properties from which they had been driven by
the English ; and in the Gentleman's Magazine of
1761, mention is made of some of them in
small privateering vessels annoying the English.
The probably now estinct names of * Pirate’s
Harbor” and *‘Bloody Cove” on the north
shore of the Restigouche seem to speak of such
doings.

From their eximlsion in 1755, many of these
refugees had fairly and openly resisted subjuga-
tion ; and it was patural that they should con-
centrate in accumulating numbers to a point
like La Petite Rochelle which was remote from
the highway of general traffic, and was the key
to a short and safe interior route of communica-
tion by the Metapedia :)g swhich they could re-
ceive succor, if to be had, from the settlements
on the 8t. Lawrence, or retire there by the help
of the ever ready canoes of their Indian allies.

From the Indian Gardens at the mouth of the
Escouminac, the shore sweeps out south-west-
ward to Point i la Garde, which commands a
full view down to the mouth of the Restigouche.
There Danjac E)osted a look-out picket.to watch
the entrance of the river.

Proceeding up to Battery Point, a command-
ing promontory on the north shore, where he
found the fifteen hundred Micmacs and Aca-
dians, he landed the two hundred and fifty sol-
diers he had brought, and erected a battery for
their defence. The works must have been slight
and perishable and the guns were rather amall,
judging from one of them I saw there preserved
as a relic where it lay.

He conld have been but a few days there when
Byron appeared off the mouth of the river, on
the 24th of June, 1760.

The Honorable Captain Byron was the grand-
father of Lord Byron, the poet ; he had served
under Anson, long the terror of the Spanish
Main, and the doom of every Spanish ship he
encountered.

Having Danjac secure on the Restigouche, he
was delayed a fortnight by the difficulty and
the preliminary proceedings attending the get-
ting in his big ships the Fame of 74 guns, and
the frigates Scarborough, Achilles, Dorsstshire
and Repulse—a force of overwhelming odds cer-
tainly, against Danjac’s four small ships—the
Marchault of 32 guns, the Bienfaisant of 22,
the Esperance 30, and the Marquis de Marloze
of 18 guns—notwithstanding any advantage he
had in position, and the 19 small prize vessels
that at best would escape during the unequal
action, if they could.

Byron being now ready, and having with the
advantage of & heavy mist, decided to Fecht
him in the.mornin” passed “ Pointe la Garde”
unnoticed during the night, and took Danjac
by surprise early in the morning of the 8th of
July, 1760. But before doing so he had landed
a strong party of marines on the north side of
the Restigouche, below Point a la Garde—of
which more anon.

Great must have been the :Zavoidable hurry
and the excitement in the mixed maltitude at
Battery Point on that calm midsummer morn-
ing when the rising sun gilded the lofty hill tops
—to see tha spectral forms of a British line of
battle ship and four frigates booming in dim
perspective through the retiring mists that hung
over the broad river as its rising tide bore them
slowly up to the beginning of battle. And sad
to them and to the settlers at La Petite Ro-
chelle were the startling and terrific events that
were crowded into the remainder of that long
day. .

ly)eceived perha;}as by Byron’s previous delay,
and deprived of all potice till the last, and un-
prepared for instant action, there would be un-
usual commotion on board of Daujac's ships;
the beating to quarters, and in every direction
orders, quick and loud, for the shipping of
cables—for there was no time to weigh anchor
then—and for the unfurling and trimming of
every sail to give headway to gain sea room
for retreat or action, as the case might be,
or circumstances dictate. And great would be
the clamor among the landsmen on shore.

But these minor sounds would soon be
drowned by the thunder of the cannon of their
advancing enemy opening upon them peal upon
peal, re-echoed in continuous roll from the sur-
rounding mountains, augmented by the fire of
the battery on the Point, and the return shots
of Danjac’s ships that were hastening to tetire
up the river under what cover the fire of the
battery could afford them. And the sound of
that mighty and far-reaching alarm would carry
dismay and anxiety into every settler’s cabin
and Micmac's camp on the Restigouche ; to the
wives, the squaws, the children and the aged
that might be left remaining at home.

It was heard too by others — by Byron’s
marines toiling on stealthy parallel march back
among the mountains and the mist—unnoticed
save Dy the startled deer—then very abundant
—and the disturbed owl.

The battery was soon silenced by the 74 gun
ship ; while the lighter vessels that had less
diﬁ}l)cu!ty in ascending the river, continued the
running fight in pursuit of Danjac, warily
sounding the channel as they went.

The soldiers who manned the battery could
not be expected long to continue the hopeless
combat ;: much less the Acadians with but small
arms. Both would find a safe retreat in the
woods immediately behind them ; still more so
would their Indian allies, who, in their mode of
fighting, would even be less exposed.

Far otherwise was it with Danjac’s four ships
with whom the battle was continued. Briefand
scanty in detail and somewhat differing as the
accounts of it are, it is grossly evident from
facts stated that Danjac’s officers and men
fought their ships to the last with the greatest
gallantry, and with a determined persistence in
the utmost degree disastrons to them. Before
the conclusion of their five hours’ fighting, their
two largest ships, the Marchault and Lesperance
were dismantled and burnt Theirs, doubtless,
were the wrecks of two of Danjac's that were
visible, at low water, fifty years ago, on the
edge of the channel near Battery Point. But
the Marquis de Marloze and the Bienfaisant
succeeded in entering the narrows at Point
Martin (Campbellton), where a small battery
had been erected, whether by Danjac’s orders
or by the privateering Acadians who had for
some years made it their stronghold, or chief
rendezvous, does not appear. In endeavorin
under the protection of the fire to retire further
up towards La Petite Rochelle, the Marquis de
Murloze ran ashore in the shallow water on the
north side of the river and was under the broad.
sides of the English ships burnt to the water’s
edge. The Bienfaisant, then alone, remained
to continue the desperately unequal combat,
which then might have been closed—with
honor, surely,—but the gallant and high-spirited
Frenchntan, her commander, inspired by the
spirit of some ¢¢ baresarkerviking’’ of his Nor-
man ancestors, would, apparently, brook no
compromise. When summoned to strike his flag,
instead of complying he was seen going down
into the hold of his ship, and after a few
seconds rose the flash of its explosion. It was
blown up with all on board.

Such was the tragic end cf the last ship of
Danjac's ill-fated fleet, and of her gallant com-
mander, Captain Bourdon, of the Marchault,who
waskilled in action, had a more Christian burial.
His body lies buried at Point Bourdon, that
thereto owes its name. * Requiescant in pace.”

During the exciting turmoil and alarm of
protracted battle upon the * Big River,”

Byron’s marines, he had landed below Point 3

la Garde, had a very arduous and fatigning and
possibly dangerous task to perform on land,
which was that of execating secretly a flank
movement through the interior, and attacking
¢ La Petite Rochelle” in the rear simuitan-
eously with the attack by his fleet in front.
For Byron was an experienced and wary com-
mander, and intended that his work of destruc-
tion should be surely and completely domne.
True, they would have to start before daylight
to make good their march route of fally thir-
teen miles through an uninhabited country,
except by hostile savages, that was densely
wooded, rugged and mountainous, as can be
seen in its mildest form in the background of
the accompanying sketch of *La Petite Ro.
chelle,” But Byron, who had footed, along
with savages, the coast of Patagouia, from the
wreck of the Wager to Caloa, in Chili, saw no
great obstacle in that. He landed them below
“ Point & 1a Garde,” for it would have been fu-
tile to have landed them further up, in day-
light, in face of the enemy.

Tn the sketch mentioned there is, on the left
hand, a dark mountainous mass intersected by
& pine tree in the foreground.

Its right face falls abruptly to the valley of
Little River which was the western end of La
Petite Rochelle. Further up, at its base in
front, on the main Restigouche, was situated
what is called the ¢ Upper attery,’”’ where, by
recent information obtained from Adam Fergu-
son, Esq., of Athol House, the worthy re{)resen-
tative of the founder and owner of the village of
Campbellton, there are breastworks and dig-
gings; and where quantities of human bones,
indicating conflict, and gun barrels, gunlocks,
cannon balls and French silver and copper
coins, were found in bringing the land into cul-
tivation. This station commanded the inland
routes to the River St. John and the St. Law-
rence, that afforded ways of retreat or obtaining
reinforcements of Indians from the interior.
Byron's strategy in despatching the party of
marines to strike the Restigonche above and in
rear of this Upper Battery, was keen and effec-
tive ; but would have been obviously quite im-
practicable had they not been guided, according
to tradition, * by a traitor” whose services Byron
had previously secured.

They succeeded, however, by a march of ex-
traordinary exertion and fatigue, and no little
peril. Their risk was imminent while passing in
rear of Battery Point. The result may be im-
agined had timely alarm enabled the eight hun-
dred hostile Indians accustomed to treacherous
forest fighting to intercept them in such dan-
gerous ground. Forty years ago the late Robt.
Busteed, Esq., of Bourdon House, one of the
oldest British settlers, and proprietor of a chief
part of the site of La Petite Rochelle, communi-
cated to me what tradition told of the hardships
of this march, and the alarm of the French and
Acadians there when surprised by the sound of
“the fife and drum of the English marines who
came down through the mountains by a gorge
in their rear.”” The accompanying sketch of tge
ravine at the foot of the western side of the moun-
tainous mass above La Petite Rochelle, which I
understood to be the ravine alluded to, may be
sufficient to give an idea of it. B

The marines were not, it may seem, altogether
unresisted before reaching the rear of the Upper
Battery. A very old Mimac woman, who was
present, on being questioned by Mr. A. H.
Sims, my successor in_charge of public works,
in 1846, through the Chief of the Micmacs, and
another reliable interpreter, said that the
marines had been attacked by a watching party
before reaching the ‘‘big river” (the Resti-
gouche), and seven of them killed ; but none of
the attacking party were killed, she thought, for
they ran away. Her father was present and her
grandfather—who was hurt but did not die
then.

A few miles further up the road, by the river
gide, seven old uncoffined skeletons were turned
up by the contractors’ laborers. One was that
o? man of great stature, whose skull fitted over
my successor’s head like a hat. With them
was a silver gorget that had a crown in relief
upon it, under which were the letters ‘¢ Geo. 1.”
One of the marines killed was, the old squaw
said, a very large man ; a head taller than other
men. He carried no musket, only a spear,
(officer’s spontoon), sword and pistols; but the
tall skeleton was found too far off to be this4
officer’s, or the squaw’s recollections may have
been confused ; and the seven marines may
have been killed, in pursuit, by the fugitives
making a stand at the very steep rocky ground,
then exceedingly defensible, below the Meta-
pedia, which was once called the Big River.
This is more consistent with the tradition com-
municated by Mr. Busteed, which dwells on the
fife and drum of the marines as the first alarm
of the surprise. Eleven skeletens were found
farther down the road, but not in any way dis-
tinguishable. .

After capturing the Upper Battery and de-
stroying it, with some fighting, it is thought
from the quantities of bones gound there, this
party of marines forming a junction, it is as.
sumed, with others landed from Byron's fleet,
after the action, captured and *‘ destroyed the
town of La Petite Rochelle, containing upwards
of two hundred houses,” as it is said in the Ad-
miralty statement- dated 8th September, 1760,
of Captain Byron’s despatches of 26th July,
1760, published in the London Magazine, or
Gentleman’s Monthly Intelligences, snd Captain
Allen’s letter of 2nd Aungust, 1760, quoted in
Admiralty notice of 30th August, 1760, pub-
lished in the same mﬁi;le, and setting fire to
the houses, burned t all, driving the in.

habitants - into the woods. The old squaw,
before alladed to, who was then present, said
the marines plundered the houses of everything
valuable before burning them.

The poor inhabitants were not offered the op-
portunity of taking the oath of allegiance to the
British Crown ; or of neutrality—which every
where else in Canada and Acadia when taken—
at that time—afforded protection of life and
property, during the continuance of the war.

There was no clemency displayed to these
poor people. Their houses, furniture, bedding
—all they had of the necessaries or comforts of
life—food and clothing, excepting the little
they could carry in their flight to the woods, or
previously secret there, hurriedly, was destroyed
or taken from them ; leaving them destitute in
an uninhabited country.

We know from the records of the time, that
this settlement was held in bad repute by Bri-
tish and Colonial traders as a nest of privateers,
or pirates as they were unfairly called ; which
may have misled the British Commander to
think such unusual severity in this case as one
of the pitiless necessities of war.

Eighty years after the echoes of the cannon,
and the smoke of the battle and the burning
had rolled away, the site of La Petite Rochelle
and the Mission Plain adjoining, with their sur-
rounding scenery, would have formed a para-
dise for a landscape gardemer of appreciative
genius.

The well cultivated fields around the resi-
dences of a few hospitable and well-to-do pro-
prietors, ?nd of the thriving settlers, opening
uithe. picture, gave life to the scene. Else-
where it was & natural wilderness of rich capa-
bilities ; with second growth woods, in groﬁps
of varied form and kind, interspersed with
grassy glades,—the Ruissesu Monier in its little
dell, coming trom the steep hills behind ; here
and there little irreguiar patches of India’n cul-
tivation ; and where undisturbed, a picturesque
desolation where nature had resumed her sway,
and shrouded the decayed vestiges of the home;
of the men of ** La Petite Rochelle” with her wild
flowers, the bramble and the lady fern. And
crowning all that “ noble and lovely river,” a;
the Duke of Argyle appropriately has designated
the Restigonche—in lake-like expanse—set in its
magnificent frame work of lofty surroundings
remarkable for the gorgeous skies of cloud com.-
binations which their eminences seem to attract.

Thirty-six years ago, my successor, Mr. Sims,
on a merely partial and hasty examination
counted cellars, chimneys and foundations of
upwards of thirty of the houses of La Petite
Rochelle not then obliterated by decay or cul-
tivation ; and on the point opposite Bourdon
House, trenches and raised earthworks were
visible till so obliterated by cultivation.

In Bourdon House Mr. Busteed has one of the
cannon of the last ship of the French fleet built
into the back of one of the chimneys. One of
his father's men, near where a set of china had
been found, turned up, in ploughing, a silver
fork and a silver spoon marked G.M.D., which
imagination might possibly construe to have be-
longed to Danjac, the Commander of the French
Fleet burned in the naval action, of whose fate
we have no record. Arms and utensils have
been occasionally found in parts of the site that
have been cultivated ; and at Officer’s Brook,
articles of luxury indicating residence of persoms
of some distinction.

In the residence of J. Fraser, Esq., at Point
Pleasant, which we occupied for a season, the
antelpiece, over the drawing-room fireplace,
attracts attention as a fine specimen of dark oak.
It is a piece of one of the timbers of the Marquis
de Marloze, that was stranded and burned to
the water’s edge nearly opposite ; the remains
of the wreck of it which were then visible have
since been gradually carried away by relic.
hunters.

Part of the wreck of the Bienfaisant lies a
little above Mission Point ; it is still occasion-
ally visible ; then it was more so. And at low
water, after the spring floods had long goune by,
in the brilliant #ays of summer, when the rich
clouds were piled in cumuli over the gorgeously-
wooded hills, and all nature looked joyous and
beautiful, it wad singularly and sadly impres-
sive to see the black gaunt timbers of the wreck
of the Bienfaisant—the last remains of Danjac’s
unlucky fleet, rising as a dark spectre of the
past, up through the glassy waters of the Resti-
gouche.

It may be said that the version of the destruc-
tion of the Bienfaisant here given, which ac-

-cords with that indicated by M. Faucher de St.

Maurice, is scarcely credible, as it would re-
quire nothing short of temporary insanity on
the part of her commander to render it possible.
If 8o, it would be nothing new, nor very un-
accountable. The explosion of the last of the
French Fleet—a ship loaded with stores, is an
otherwise admitted fact. The articles found in
the wreck of the Bienfaisant show that it was
so-loaded. Probably it was what Byron, in his
last despatch designated as ‘‘a large store
ship. It was so large, the Bienfaisant, that its
T der-{mns, when they were used for a large
ship built by my friend, the late Robert Fergu-
son, Esq., of_ Athol House, had to be reduced
in size to fit it. It is said that the French de-
stroyed some of their ships to prevent their
falling into the hands of the English. That de-
sire and a little insanity of desperate pugnacity
not unprecedented in disastrous warfare, might
account for the explosion being willtul.

The official reports say Byron destroyed all
the French ships. If he did so after they were
captured, or might become valuable as prizes,
the needless destruction of them and the great

.
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amount of stores spoken of would seem n - culpa.
ble breach of duty ; and zu insane-like injury
to his officors and mon in. the matter of prize
money.. It is only by accepting the fact that
ihe Frenclr Coplaing would not surrender, and

" fought their ships to destruction and till they
were stranded, and under such conhiticzs value.
Joss ua prizes, that Captain Byron's reputation
ean b relieved from the imputation of reckless
destractiveness,

Bt this fighting of four French ships of war
to destruetion, including the blowing up of one
of them with all on bourd, whose crews would
amonnt to about xix humired men, seems utter.
Iy inconsistent with the statement in Murdoch's
4 Nova Seotia,” that the nuwber of French
killed and wounded in the whole affair on the
lestigouche was only thirty,  Mr. Murdock,
Lowever, might well be mistaken us to that, for
though he gives a narrative of the atlair, he
thinks that it must bave taken place at Mir-
michi, showing how little was generally known
of this passage of Canadian history.

It may be thought remarkable that in that
exceedingly valuable though somewhat caustic
manuscript, — Memoires du 8. C. contenant
. Histoire du Cannda durant La taere” from
1754 to 1760 (with the firat publication of
which by the Literary and Historieal Society of
(tnebec forty-four years meo | had the pri\'i?egc
of being alightly connected) there is no notiee
of this atfwirat © La Petite Rochelle.”  Bnt as
the manuseript shows that it was brietly closed
with ‘the capitulation of Montreal, withouy
taking any notice of ko important a subject as
the coming ont of the French tleet with re-
inforevinents atd necessary supplies intended for
Montreal, it is not surprising that it contnins
no record of the fate of it

A RIDE ON A SHAGGIN PP

There was bread needed at the other house,
which bouse had heen given over into the hands
of the plasterers, only affording bed and board
to the workmen employved on the homestewd, for
by the kinduesa of a neighboring friend we hud
been spared the liviog in, and, T might almost
cay, on the Hme and wmortar that covered and
}\,.,'mu.:\:e:d everything.  We had still, however,
1o ater for the bouse, and, in spite of daily bak.
ing, it was chronteaily “out of brad,™ The
backboand waggon, horses wnd men were away
at different villapes or ritics within o radins of
twelve miles, and nothing but the pony, or a
Led River cart, drawn by an intractable ox, lelt
a5 a weans of conveyanee, Neizing the oeeaston
as a happy chanece, | took advantage of it and
had my first ride upon a Shagginappi, To wear
a hubit was of course out of the question, as |
wonld have to *“ tidy up” the preceding meal
aod put the nextin readiness. The clouds threat-
vning a repetition of the storm that had swept
over the prairies an hour before, mude 8 coarse
straw hat, guiltiess of trimming, tied right un-
sier my chin, the most ceonomical finish to my
eostnme, of {rilled grey and brown Justre, which,
made after the fashion of the preseut day, was

searendy wide emough in the skints to ailuw of

my putting my kpee overthe harn of the saddle,
Fastening the bag of brewd rvound iy waist to
ensure its safety, I set out. 1 had not been on
horseback for ten years or more, all my reminis.
vences were tou, confined to rather * go.as.you.
please ™ riding ov a French-Canndian horse that
had seefi its best davs, when it seemed easy
snougli.

Piloting my shagginappi, not, 1 will confess,
without some difficulty, past the trail to her
freding-ground, which she showed nnmistakable
sigos of being loth to Jeave, 1 jopged on my
way, crossed the big ravine and arrived at mny
destinntion  without any adventure, beyoud
neatly losing the bread from the wenknessof the
strings that tied it, wholly losing my hair-pins,
from the short steps of my steed and an ab-
setice of unison between ns which is, | believe,
supposed to be incompatible with good riding,
and encountering a team at the crossing of the
wain trail, the driver obligingly pulling up to
allow hiz load of recontly-arrived emigronts,
*gaiug west,” to see what manner of Leing |
was, anything and everything being of interest
in the new country.

Slipping the rein over the gate-post aud put-
ting the eud of a rail upon it to prevent her tak-
tng French leave, 1 left Souris, while I went into
the house and accomplished my tagk.  Delayed
by the difticalty of finding things that | wauted
in the general wélée of furnitmre and baggage
prled up in the dismantled rooma—I kept Souns
waiting louger thau 1 bad intended.  No giuire
of darres was at hand to help me mount, so,
strapping oy bundle upon the saddle with a
pictitre cord; 1 procured w kitehien chair ““where.
with ta climb,’ when, n happy thought striking
we, that 1 would need the roin, lifted it from
1ty fastening,  Whether from indigoation at her
long detention or what, Souris no sooner felt the
weight removed thau she shied, . shaking her
pretty head until she had broken one roin, froed
her mouth of the bitund left only the strap of
the bridle about her ears intact, and one end of
the rein fstened to the now useless bit; the
bundle [ had imagined- so securely tied slipped
to oue side, and by its restlss bobbing about in-
crewied the pony’a agtivity, but, with the cour-
ags of despair, 1 hield o' ; for did not visions of
the shock it would be to ‘my relatives, to kee n
viderless; bridloless pony return; of the sorrow
enduted at my untm\e{ demise ; but to have
e turn up ushurt ho.{f an- hour afterwards!
Pualling off mny gloves with my. teeth and throw-
ing them beside my whip lying -on the ground,

I managed to got hold of the pony’s oars and
by voice and touch soon calmed her. The bridle
was the next question ; I could not mount with
i£n its present condition, even if Souris had
been obligizg enough to come back to the kit
chien chuir, and 10 mend it was beyond me.
Standing on tip-toe I scanned the surrounding
lundxmpe! but suw nothing ; no living thing
wave a quiet, good-natured looking cow, feeding
upon the fong yrass bordering & sleugh.  Just,
however, as I had made up my mind to pocket
my pride and return ignominiously on foet, with
Souris in tow, a distant ¢ Gee ! Whoa ! Haw 1"
caime with its welecome sound over the silent
prairie.  Half a mile’s conxing and geatle pull-
ing brought me to the spot from whence it
came. It was five minutes’ work for the plough-
wan's fingers, aided by a picce of the picture
cord, 1o mend my bridle, and, wtilizing the
plough as a step, | was again in the saddle and
on my return trip. Between expressing my
gratitude to the man, « sudden fear that 1 de-
tected in Souris’ pricked up ears an inclination
to join some other ponies feeding near, and
anxiety to avoid that, by striking across the
prairie to reach the trail lower down, 1 gave no
thought to the hastily discarded gloves and for-
gotten whip ; the former were, however, looked
after by the puppy, puppies having a natural
affection for such things, although slippers are
generally supposed 1o be the pider e résistance
of their ordinary diet ; the latter I was to feel
The want of sadly, for though Souris is without
exception the prettiest little beast in the whole
country side, and might be quoted as ** without
viee," she has the failing of a good many of her
weX, & quiet, persistent obstinacy, against which
there is no  use fighting, without proper
weapous, so she jupged on at her own pace, fol-
Towing her own sweet will, anl, like 4 celebrated
Jony you wot of -~

“ Would fein have cropped the yullm\'v daisies as
she passed.”

Trying the eflicacy of the remmnant of the cord
still in my pocket without success, as she ounly
twistad her tail about her 4 little more energeti-
cally, as if to brush off & more than endinary
sized mosquito dining on het fank, I had to re-
sign myself to my fate and let her have her way.

Sitting well back in the saddle and hugging
my bundle on my knee, | gave myself up to the
inevitable and a thorough enjoyment of the
beauty of my surroundings,

The country through which my road lay is like
English park Lunds, with broader, more exten-
sive stretches of view in the openings between
the buffs, these stretehes of prairie clothed with
its most gorgeous gark of Howers ; tall searlet
lilies rearing their rich petals beside the delicate
harebells, while anemaones, feathering laures.
tinces, blue gentians, purple Tupins and pale
wustutemeus with their neck like spikes of
rlossoms, mingling their shades, separated only
by the long tendrils, delicate leaves and many
colored flowers of the wild pea, while every-
where roses of vvery shade, from white to the
deepest carnation, full blown and in bud, grew
amongst the yellow eowslips, their heavy scent
vieing with the rose in sweetness ; here and
there a stately foxglove turned with the glowing
evening primrose its petals to the sun, shining
in a bread white strip of light from the horizon.
Overliead a hervy curtain of thunder cloud bung
like a pall over the light, the muttering thunder
from its folds, when riven by the long, narrow
Hashes of lightuing, & mockery of the beauty of
the flower-clad, nature-planted worlil beneath.
While along the beaten trail stalked a messen-
ger of woe, that bird of ill-omen, a black un.
canny-looking crow, its mate echoing the thun-
der with its melanchaly croak.

A few, not angry drops of rain fell e’er 1
reached the house, then the clouds lifted and
rolled away to the south, to return with re-
donbled force some hours afterwards.

So ended my first ride upon a shagginappi, or
as some one here said, ‘¢ the ride liat wis a
walk.”

Orrawa,

A DEEADEUL MOMENT,

A merchant in a small town was about to
celebrate one of those domestic festivities which
alford the man of business pleasant and welcome
relief from the cares and labors of the counting.
house, It was his daughter's wedding-day. A
group of elegantly-dressed young ladies surronund.
» 2 the bride, and the futher gazed with delight
on the gay and merry throng. Leaving the com.
pany shortly afterwards to inake further prepara-
tiony for the entertainment of his guests, he met
in the passage one of the servants, a country lass
who had but recently entered his service, carry-
ing a lighted candle in her hand without a can-
dlestick. He reproved her for her untidiness,
and then stepped into the dining-room te have
a little talk with his wife about the arrange-
ments for the supper.

Directly afterwards the servant girl returned
from the cellar, carrying several bottles of wine
in her arms, but without the candle. [t suddenly
occurred to the merchant that several barrels of
gunpowder had, that very day, been stored in
the cellar, and that one of them had been opened
in order to take out a snmple for a customer.

“Where is the light " he eagerly inquired.

“1 had my hands full of bottles and could not
carry it npstairs,”’ said the girl,

“"Where did you leave it 1
-5 1 stuck it in a barrel that is filled with black

sand.”

"Phe merchant rushed downstairs, The 'nssa.ge
leading tc the cellar was long and dark. Breath-

less and trembling in all his limbs, he.felt as if
death had laid its icy hand on him and all the
inmates of his house. ‘

On reaching the open door of the cellar imme-
diately unde: the apartment occupicd by the
bridal} pair und the wedding guests, heespied the
fatal gunpowder barrel, filled almost to the brim,
and sticking in it the tallow candle with a long
glowing wick in the middle of the dull red flame,
The sight alinost petrified him, and the merry
luughter of the company upstairs made his blood
run cold. A few moments he stood motionless,
staring at the light, but incapable of moving 2
step forward. The fiddlers abuve him now strnck
up, snd dancing began with such spirit, that the
floor sheok and the bottles in the cellar rattled
again. The panic-stricken merchant already
saw in imagination the candle totter and fall-—
with an effort of despair he ran forward. But
how was he to lift the caudle out of the barrel ¢
the slightest touch might shake the glowing
wick into the powder.  With indescribable pre-
seuce of mind he enclosed the light i both his
hands, grasped the lameand the wick tirmly be-
tween his fingers, und thus lified it safely out of
the barrel ; his hand was burat, he heeded it
not—his mental agony hed been too great—at
the end of the paxsage he dropped to the ground
unconscious, overcorne with terror. He fell into
a violent fever, from which be did not reecover
for many weeks,—— Newtschor Herald.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, July 29,
It has o)l but definitely been decided that
Cetewayu shall have an interview with the
Queen in the course of his stay in Fagland.

Apyieat Sir Beauchamp Seymour s, it is
said, to be elevated to the peerage in recogni-
tion of his services in connection with the boru-
burdment of Alexandria,

Tur Journalists’ Club, just about to be staried,
has two sceretaries. One™is a tectotaller, the
other is not, conscquently the joke is to desig-
nate one Nee,, the other Heldseck.

Tur South-Eastern Railway Company and the
Londan, Chatham, and Dover Company have
called meetings of their respective shareholders
to consider the Bill in Purliwment for the con-
strietion of a deep-water harbor at Dover.

Tie enormous sum realized by the sale of the
literary and artistic contents of Hamilton and
Blenheim Pulaces is bringing other collections
iuto the marker.  This week the collectivn of
poreelain, decorative objects, and pictures of
Lotd de Clittord has bieen sold at Chnistie's.

THE Queen having expressed a desire to in.
speet speciiens of the mitrailleuses which were
cmployed with such destractive etfect at Alex-
andrig, arrangements have been made for con-
veving to Usborne a Gatling, a Nordenfrlt, and
a Gurdner gun, the three types of machine
weapons used in the navy,

Mus. Laxueny's performane in Nottingham
on Saturday last marks the conclusion of her
present tour, which began on May 1st, and has
extended through twelve weeks and included as
many towns. She has made no less than £8,000
by her tour.  Mrs. Langtry is said 1o bLe study-
ing the part of Rosalind in “ As You Like It.”

AT present the color that is the rage in the
fashionable world is a compromise between grev
and fawn, with a tendency to grey. Moonshine
blue comes next in populanty, but it is vot
cveryone who can stand it. In a fashionable
«olor very much indeed is in a name, The name
of the new color is Aeclle.  Fieslle sounds soft,
feminine, and almost girhish,  *'I'wine colar
would be intolerabl-

It seems rather odd that Lord Charles Beres.
ford does not get honorable mention in Admiml
Seymour’s despatch.  Every officer concerned
undoubtedly did his duty ; but seeing that the
action of the Condor was rewarded with a special
signal of approbation from the {lugship, it is
surprising that ** Well, done, Condor,” does not
appoar in the Admiral’s account of the bombard-
ment.

I'r is said that the German giantess at the Al
hambea is fed on sweetineats, and that her favor-
ite recreation is }\laying * hop-scoteh ™ by her-
self on the roof of the lofty Lutlding in Leicester
square, where a level space has been railed off for
‘her daily exercise and pastime. * During the af-
ternoon crowds ussemh‘e in the square to watch
her head, looking an cnormous size even at this
elevation, bobbing up and down awmong the
minaret towers while she is hopping about to
push with her large foot a big oystershell into
ane of the chalked partitions.

S0 far nobody. has adopted Mr. Mitchell
Henry's ingenious plan of expressiug the utmost
contempt tor not offending parliamentary oti.
quette.. ** The honorable member for Galway,"
said Mr. Healy, in an unreported- passage of
arms, ‘‘is a swell, aud 'su we naturally differ

about the charucter of the Irish magistracy.””

“I{ I am o swell,” retorted 3lr. Mitchell Heury,
¢ the honorable -member is something else be-
ginning with'an §; but as the epithet may be
out of order, [ will not proceed further than the
8.” This did not commit the member for Gal-
way to any particular term of opprobrium, and
left the imagination of the andience a’ tolerably
wide choice of abusive terms.

WiHERE was Mr. Cladstone on Satorday? No
one knew then ; uo one knows yet. Mr. Chil-
ders was left to make a blunder of a million in
stating the amount of the vote of credit ; but
still no one knows why Mr. Gladstone was not
there himself. It is strange, but itis no less
true, that whenever his presence is most posit-
ively anticipated, whenever the ordinary chliga-
tions of business or courtesy appear to render it
imperative, the grand old man is conspicious by
his absence. We can hardly attributeit to bash-
fulness ; we cannot persuade ourselves that it is
due to any overpowering sense of his own defi-
ciencies or of the superlative advantages of
silence. But so it ix that just when Mr. Glad-
stone is most wauted we look for him in vain.
We all remember a notable instavece in the
spring of 1881, when the Prime Minister mijssed
a certain train.  We ean recall how, ou the day
of a historically memorable funeral, he was to be
found iu Downing-street receiving an insignifi-
cant deputation. We can, without any great
excreise of memary, recollect the opening night
of the present session, when Mr. Bradlaugh's
prominent champion was wen est, On a later
oceasion connected with the painful history of
Irish outrage Mr. Gladstone’s expected place had
to be jilled by a colleagne.  And on Saturday
we had anothier example.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, July 29.

Tur latest novelty is the representation of
“Homeo and Juliet " by two ourang-outangs. It
is given at the Porte Maillot. Lovers of Shake.
speare are earnestly requested to patronize,

Tue Ambign announces a new piece for the
Sth August, which will have enough tableaux to
form & gallery—fonrteen ! The production is
called, * Bertrade de Montfort.”

A coMrany has been staried to opena new
circas in the heart of Paris, behind the Opers,
at the coruer of the Boulevard Haussmann and
the Rue Mogador. The price paid for the ground
alone is 1,50¢,00Q {franes.

A srectnater named Nicole has appealed to
the Legislature for permission to remove the
ruins of the St. Cloud Dalace, and to erect a
Crystal Palace on the most approved Sydenham
patiern ou their site.  He demands permission
to enclose a cousiderable portion of the beautiful
park for that purpose.

A sociaL gathering took place the other night
at the Variétes—that is to say, the public were
not admitted ; but there was, nevertheless, an
audience of distinguished dramatists, journal-
ists, political men, and members of society to
witness the eifect of lighting the house with the
electric light, and to hear Mme. Judic sing under
its rays. The light and the lady were great
successes,

A CORREsPONDENT gives the following advice
to persons visiting Paris :—It will be well if you
look sharply after your change at all cafés and
restaurants, save a few establishments where the
houesty of the waitersis beyond suspicion. The
Paris waiter is not {ree from some very disagree-
able chamecteristics, in spite of his smoothness,
celerity and polish, and among his little failings
is a propensity to fileh whatever he cau out of
the coin he fingers. The dishonest devices of
the waiters are numerous.  Some invariably
bring back the change for any sum one or two
sou short, by which means, if they are frequent-
ly successful, a not inconsiderable sum may be
amassed in time. Others, tiying at higher game,
are overtaken by such uuaccountable fits of ab-
straction when they are bringing back the bal-
ance for & ten-frane piece, for instance, that they
always give change for five ; or if the coin ten.
dered be a lowls for ten. Iu the case of the angry
remoustrance which is almyst always ready, no-
thing is easier than to sssume an air of injured
innocence, and allege an ervor ; while if with
some absent-minued customer the trick goes
down, there is a five or a ten-faanc piece 1o the
good without any ditliculty. Aunother of the
¢ change-lifting " dodges is to slip two rr three
coins under the bill for- dinner, when bringing
bacn the scattered remuants of the sum given to
defray the csst of the repast: 1 the diner be
large-minded about mony-matters, he carelessly
pushes away the plate, which is removed assoon |
as possible. Ingeveral large sud much frequent-
ed cafds of the boulevard, these and various other -
ingenivas tricks are put in practice every day. -

Mu. Oscar-Marrir, the distinguished Caua-
dian violinist, during s late concert tour in the
New England States, made the acquisition of &
splendid Boequet, from which he justly expects
brilliant effects,” . ) - ‘ ,
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DOCTOR ZAY.

BY ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS.

Published by special arrangement with Messrs. Houghton, Mifflin & Company, Boston, Mass.,
Proprietors of the Atlantic Monthly.

VIII.—(Continued.)

¢ What are you thinking ¢’ she asked abrupt-
ly. There was a dash of something which he
could almost have dared to call friendly freedom
in the tone of the question.

] was thinking that you harmonize with
your environment.”

““That would be the acquisition, as it is the
aspiration, of one’s lifetime. The compliment
is too large for the occasion.”

For answer, he glanced about the room and
back at herself. She smiled, not without a
touch of scorn,or it might have been bitterness.

¢ But then,” he continued dreamily, ‘‘ you
are of course an exception, not a representative,
among women who adopt your vocation.”

¢ You only exhibit your ignorance by such a
remark,” said the young lady quietly. *‘ Among
the thousand of us now practicing medicine in
this country, there are many more successful
than ], and abroad there is some superb work
done. 1 should like to give you the figures
some time. They are very interesting. Butf I
won't bore you now. It would be like putting
sermons in a novel.”

“What is the proportion of ladies in the
profession " asked Yorke, with a slight skrug.

¢ What is the proportion of gentlemen in the
profession ¥

¢ Except that I really know nothing about it,
1 should suppose it is luﬁer."

¢ 1t probably is, a little. Until recently, it
needed force rather than fineness to bring a
woman to the surface of a great progressive
movement. We are coming to a point where
both are to be absolutely necessary to success in
the art of healing. A union of these qualities
will be demanded of women, because they are
women, such as has never been expected of men,
or perhaps been possible to them., We bave a
complex task before us.”

‘1t seems a dreary one to me,” said Yorke,
rather sadly. ‘‘ And yet you find it —

‘“ Bright {” she said %nickly ;¢ bright,
bright 1” Her earnest face fired.

You reslly seem happy,” he urged.

““I am happy !”” she cried, in her resonant,
jeyous tone.

1 wonder if I could say as much, if [ had
done as much ?* queried the sick man.

Her whole expression changed instantly.
Both felt, what neither said, that they had ap-
proached difficult and delicate ground.

1 do not take as dark a view of your case as
you do,” she said.

*1In other words, I am not lost to your re-
spect, becanse I have not become an eminent
jurist at the age of— 1 am only twenty-eight,
after all,” he added.

“Iama year older than that,” she smiled.
“1 ought to have done more. What is the
trouble, Mr. Yorke 1 Don’t you get any clients ¥

"She took unconsciously the professional tone she | 1

had so long sssumed to him, as if she had
asked, ‘*Doesn’t your dinner agree with you #”
it ‘: I had one divorce case last winter ; I lost
it.”

“You resent my asking questions. You
ought not to.”

¢ feel it. [ do not rescent it.”

*That is kind in you, and discriminating.
Yon silence me.”

“No, go on. Say what you think of me.
Tell me,—1 can stand it. What a consummate
donkey & man of my sort must seem to a woman
of yours! And yet I'm nota donkey; I am
really a very good sort of fellow.”

“You are rudimentary,” said the doctor,
with an inscrutible look. 4

* Ham—um—um.” :

¢ Honesty, Mr. Yorke, my diagnosis of you
is different from— It is my own, at any rate,

- be it worth little or much.”

 You have had some chance to form one, I'll
admit,” said Yorke. ¢‘Let me make a guess at
it : -Inherited inertia. Succumbed to his en-
vironment. Corrosion of Beacon Street upon
what might, in a machine-shop, for instance, or

_a factory, have been called his brain. Native
indolence, developed by acquired habit. Hope-
less correlation of predestined forces. Atrophied
ambition. Paralyzed aspiration. No struggle
for existence. Destitute of scientific basis.
Reductio ad absurdam,—Laborare est orare,—

~ Facilis descensus. No correspondent in the
Materia Medica. Hahnemann knew not of him.
(He was mobbed for a great cause.) The Or-
ganon foresaw him not. There is no divine
remedy for him. Give him sac. lac. powders,
and send him back to Beacon Strest. By the
way, Doctor, did you ever give me a sugar
powder ¥’

“Once."”’

““When was that? I'll know, or I'll never
forgive you.”

The day you disobeyed me about g:liln’g out-

doors, and caused me an UNNECOSSATY ( "

“ On your honor, is that the only time?

* By my diploma !—the only time.” .

¢ You did ‘not say whether I had hit the diag-
nosis, Doctor Zay."’ .
{4 Shefdid) not answer himjat once, and when
ghe spokejhe felt, rather than saw, that it was

*_with ber guarded look.

¢I do not make it a case of paralysis, ex-
actly. 1 should rather call it one of hyperms-
thesia.

¢« Hyperms—that was what was the matter
with me when ] couldn’t let Mrs. Butterwell
shut a door, or drop a thimble ; when the horses
kept me awake, stampin in the barn. You
mean that you do me the honor to infer that 1
have ideals, despite my failure to give an in-
quiring world evidence of the fact, and that (if
1 do not strain your goodness) the idealizing
fibre is.not without superflnous sensitiveness 1"

s¢ Superfluous, and therefore injurious, sensi-
tiveness. You experience a certain scorn of the
best into which you know yourself capable of
resulting. You cherished this scorn, at one
time, as a silent proof of superiority of nature,

tent only to yourself, and the more- precious,
ike family jewels worn out of sight. You were
met at the outset of life by the conviction that
you were without extraordinary gifts, and it
struck you as original to snub the ordinary
ones, as if it were their fault. Iam not sure
that it was even original ; it certainly was not
admirable, But you have outgrown that. 1
recognize now a genuine modesty at root of
our inertia. Your self-estimate is calculably
ess than that of dlmost any other Boston man
1 ever met. I prognosticate that the next phase
of experience will be a healthier and haughtier
one. 1 think you capable of service.” The
young lady uttered these sentences slowl{, with
palliative pauses between them ; she had an
absorbed and studious look.

«] always thought I might have made a
good head-waiter,” said the young man gr mly.

*¢Take me as you please,” persisted the doc-
tor. I have paid you a compliment ; my first
—and last. Cut yourself with it, if you want
to. 1t would be malpractice, but I am not the
surgeon.”

Yorke made no reply. He sat and watched
her, thinking that Ee would not have borne
from any other woman in the world what came
like a fine intoxication from her; he drank her
noble severity like gleaming wine.

“You are not a great man,” she urged gent-
ly, as if she had to say, *‘Yon have a spinal
injury,” *‘but you have uncommon qualities,—
perhaps I should say guality ; £ou have hardly
taken the trouble, as yet, to indicate what your
qualities are. You could be successful if you
chose. The difficulty has been that you have
not respected what we are in the habit of calling
success.”

¢ Frankly, no; it has never seemed worth
while.” )

+¢The Christians have a phrase,” said Doctor
Zay, ‘‘which expresses the deficiency in most
of our standards. They talk of consecration.
It means something, I find.”

“ Are you a Christian ¢’ asked Yorke.
¢« 1 do not know —yet,” she answered, grave-

Y Now, I have always thought I was,” he
said, smiling sadly.

«“Are you?’ She looked at him wistfully.

¢« At least I was confirmed once, to please
my mother. It may belong to that pervasive
weakness of nature, which you classify so indul-
gently as sensitiveness, that I never have grown
away as far from all that as many fellows 1
know. There, now, is an ideal! Where in
history or philoso?hy can it be mated! Faith
is beauty. I should like to hold on to my faith,
if I can,—if I had mo other reasonm, just as I
should wish 10 keep my paintings or bronzes.
But I know it is harder for a camel to go through
the knee of an idol, as the little boy said, than
for a student of science to enter the kingdom of
heaven. Are you one of the two atheists, in the
historic three doctors ¥’

¢« God forbid 1” she cried. ‘I am a seeker,
still. That is all I mean to say, And I know
1 must seem”— She paused, stricken by an
unprecedented and besutiful blushing embarrass-
ment. .

¢ What must you seem 1"

¢ 1t was nothing,—a foolish speech. It is time
for you to go home, Mr. Yorke, and go to bed.”

« What must it make you sebm? I will go
when I know. Tell me,—you shall ! Indnlge
me, please.” He limped over towards her ; his
wor({; fell over each other; his figure towered
above her. L

She gave one %)lanoe at his agitated face, and
collected herself by a movement swift and secre-
tive as the opening of a water-lily.

« ] only meant to say that a woman usually—
naturally, perhaps—is the guide in matters of
belief. Spiritual regnancy belongs to her his-
torieally, and prophetically too, 1 do not dis-

ute. 1t occurred to me, at that moment, how
it must strike a man, if she were below him on
that basis ; if she hadno power to heighten or
deepen his ideal,—that was all. Good-night,
Mr. Yorke. If you don’t sleep, take that pow-
der marked ¢ Cham. 5 m.” Nowgo !”

“You heighten and deepen every otheyy

ideal I have,’” said the young man, solemnly.
“You cannot fail me there. %t will not be pos-
sible to you.”

His agitation had urged itself upon her now,
against her will; he was half shocked, half
transported, to see that a slow pallor advanced

like a spirit towards him, over her resolute
face. He watched it with a kind of awe, and
made & gesture with one of his thin hands, as if
to check an invisible presence which he was not
strong enough to meet. It was the movement
of a sick man whose l;:hysica\ strength was spent
by emotion. The physician perceived this in-
stantly.

“There is the office-bell,” she said, in her
business tone. *¢ I will answer it as I help you
ount.”’

He made no reply, and they left the parlor
in uneasy silence. He had tried to come on one
cruteh that night ; now, weakened with excite-
ment, he made bad work of the experiment.

““ Pat your hand on my shoulder,” ordered
Doctor Zay.
 You are not tall enough,’* he objected.

] am strong enough,” she insisted.

He obeyed her, and thus came limping to the

front door between the lady and the crutch.

The patient who had rung the office-bell stood

in the doorway. It wasa man. It wasa gen-

tleman: It was a stranger. At sight of him

Doctor Zay colored with impulsive pleasure.

She said :—

¢ Why, Doctor !’

The stranger answered : —

¢ Good-evening, Doctor.”

Yorke found this dialogue monotonous, and

l(iemoved his hand from the violet muslin shoul.
er,

“ Walk in,” said the lady, turning heartily

to her guest. * Go right through into the par-

lor. I will be with you in a moment.”  *

The stranger, bowing slightly to Yorke,

stepped in and passed them. By the sharp light

of the kerosene entry lamp Yorke perceived a

man of years and dignity ; in fact, a person of

distinguished appearaunce. -

“1 will not trouble you to go any farther

with me,” said Doctor Zay’s patient stiffly.

‘¢ Nonsense !”

The soft, warm shoulder presented itself with

a beantiful—it seemed to Yorke a terrible—un-

consciousness leaning towards him like a violet

indeed.

“No, no,” he said, roughly ; ‘“I don’t want

it. It won’t help me. Don’t you understand

a man better than that ¥’

As soon as the words were uttered, he would

have given, let us say, his sound ankle to recall

them. She shrank all over, as if, indeed, he had

stepped on a flower, and gathering herself with

grave majesty, swept away from him.

1X.

Yorke limped back to his room, and ssnk into
the first chair that presented itself. It happened
to be the high rocker, and he put his head back,
and thrust his hands into his pockets, and got
his ankle across another chair, and for a
few moments occupied himself in a savage long-
ing for a smoke. His physician had forbidden
him his cigars pending the presence of certain
spinal symptoms, which she was pleased to con-
sider of importance to her therapeutic whima.
A good square disobedience would have relieved
him. He would have liked nothing better
than for the odor of the tobacco to. steal around
through her parlor windows, while she sat
there in that trailed gown making herself lovely
to that fellow. Was it possible sge knew he was
coming when she put the thingon?....
Yorke found himself engulfed in a chasm of
feeling, across which, like a bridge whereon
he had missed his footing, ran one slender
thought :—
“] ought to have gone home three weeks
ago.”
It was quarter past nine when she sent him
to his room. He sat in the big. rocker, in the
dark, without moving, till ten. No sound had
come from the doctor's side of the house. Act-
ing upon a sudden impulse, of which he was half
ashamed, half defensive, and which he owned
himself wholly disinclined to resist, he groped
for his cratches and got out upon the piszza,
where he could see the light from her windows
making a great radiance upon the acacia-tree,
and showing the outlines of the short, wet
grass. A honeysuckle clambered over the near-
est window.© When the curtain drifted in the
warm wind, the long-necked flowers seemed to
look in. The subdued sound of voices came to
his ear. He went back, and got upon the
lounge. As he lay there, the lumbermen re-
turned, singing,
“ Thus with the man, thus with the tree,

Sharp at the root the axe must be.”

Mrs. Butterwell came in to say good-night. She
held a candle, which made fickle revelations of
her black silk dress and sallow cheeks. She
expressed surprise at finding her lodger in the
dark, and lighted his Japanese lantern assid-
uously. She thought Mr. Yorke had been call-
ing on the doctor.

. “She sent me to bed,” said Yorke. °‘She
has another fellow there.’

“They will come at all hours,” replied
Mrs, Butterwell, serenely. ¢ More blame to
Iem 1"

““ Who will come at all hours?’ gasped
Yorke. .

_ % Why, patients, of course. Who else?”’

“This isn't a patient. This is a gentle-
man.”

“] want to know!” said Mrs. Butterwell,
putting down the light. )

““ And so do I,” said Yorke, grimly.

6 A tall, dark complected gentleman? Wears

a crush felt hat and gray gloves,—a beautiful
t "' . .

¢ 1 didn’t notice his gloves,” savagely.

¢¢ A handsome man, wasn’t he ?” pursued Mrs.
Butterwell, cruelly. * Splendid figureand great
blue eyes”

“How should I know about his eyes?’
groaned Yorke.

¢ Oh, it must be he,” returned Mrs. Butter-
well, placidly. I wonder I didn’t see him
in the stage. I always mean to look in the
stage. May be he drove,—he sometimes does.’’

Yorke made no answer, Every word of Mrs.
Butterwell’s caused an acute pain in his left
temple, like the nail in the brain of Sisera; he
put up his band to his head.

“His name is Penhallow,” hammered Mrs,
Butterwell,—*“ Doctor Penhallow, of Bangor.
He is a famous surgeon,—very famous. He sets
the world by her.”

“It can’t be—it isn't the fellow she tele-
graphed to about my case, at the beginuing i
cried Yorke.

¢ Oh, I dare say. Doctor didn’t mention it
to me. Doctor never talks about her cases. She
admires Doctor Penhallow above all. He was
her {)receptor. He's old enough to be—well, it
would be a young sort of father; but he’s well
along ; he couldn’t be so famous if he wasn't;
nor she wouldn’t -feel that kind of feeling for
him,—that looking up. He's the only man I
ever saw doctor look up to. She ain’t like the
rest of us ; we wear our upper lids short with it.
I declare ! It seems to me in course of genera-
tions women wouldn’t have had any eyelids ;
they’d be what you call nowadays selected away,
by worshipin’ men-folks, if Providence hadn’t
thrown in such lots of little men,—mites and
dots of souls, too short for the biggest fool alive
to call the tallest. Then, half the time, she

gets on her knees to him to make out the differ-

ence. Oh, I’ve seen ’em ! Down on their knee,
and stay there to make him think he’s as big as
he wants to be, and pacify him. Then, another
thing,” added Mrs. Butterwell, gently, ‘is
babies. You've got to look down to your babies,
and that keeﬁs the balance something like even.
Providence knew what he was up to when he
made women, though I must say it looks some-
times as if he’d made an awful botch of it.”

*“Is he married " asked Yorke.

“ Who ¢ Oh, Doctor Penhallow ? (I was think-
ing about Providence.) No. He'san old bach,”
said Mrs. Butterwell in a mysterions manner,
‘“ and only one sister, and she just married and
gone to Surinam to live. It seems to make it
such a useful Flace ; I never felt as if anybody
lived there before. He used to have to have her
home in Bangor till a gracious mercy removed
her, for she was squint-eyed and had spells. He
was a friend of her father’s, too.”

“Why, doctor’s father’s, — Doctor Zay’s

hallow were friends, the dearest kind ; he was
his preceptor, too, and Doctor”—

¢ We are getting our pronouns, not to say our
physicians, dreadfully mixed,” interrupted the
{onng man wearily. “* And I suppose the lady

as a right to her admirers, whether they meet

our views or not. There really is nothing ex-
traordinary about it, except the fact that it
should never have occurred to me that she could
have them, in this wilderness.’’
“ Well, there ! I should like to know why
not!” Mrs. Butterwell fired at once. * You
don’t sugpose a woman ain’t 8 woman because
she’s a doctor, do you? There was a fellow here
last summer,—a family of summer folks at the
Sherman Hotel, three brothers : one was a min-
ister, and one was an editor of something,—1I
forget what, but he wasn’t a widower, that I'm
sure of,—and one had a patent on mouse-traps.
I can’t say much for the minister, for he preached
on women’s sphere in the Baptist church,—may
the Lord forgive him, if he ever heard the ser-
mon, which 1 don’t believe he did,—and the
mouse-trap was engaged, besides having his
front teeth out, and coming down here to wait
till he shrank for a new set. But that poor little
editor, Mr. Yorke, I wish you could have made
his acquaintance. The tnzla-girl at the Sher-
man House toldamy girl he’d lost his appetite to
that pass he wouldn’t eat a thing but shoo-fly
potatoes. Think,” added Mrs. Butterwell, with
a gravity which deef)ened to solemnity, * of sup-
porting an honorable and unrequited affection
on shoo-fly potatoes !”

¢ 1 did not know,” iobserved Yorke, acutely
conscious of the indscretion of his remark,
¢ that physicians—men physicians—were apt
to be appreciative of the lady members of the
profession in any way, least of all in that. Many
of these facts in social progress, you see, are
novel to me. I am very dullabout them."

s« Well, I declare ™’ objected Mrs. Butterwell.
¢ [ must say I think you are. For my part, I
can’t conceive of anything more natural. When
you consider the convenience of taking each
other’s overflow practice, and consulting to-
gother when folks die, and the sitting down of
an evening to talk over operations; and then
oue boy would do for both sets of horses. And
when you think of having a woman like Doctor
to turn to, sharin’ the biggest cares and joys a
man has got, not leanin’ like a water-soaked log
against him when he feels slim as a pussy-willow
himself, poor fellow, but claspin’ hands as steady
as a statue to help him on,—and that hair of
her’s, and her eyes, for all her learning! But
there, Mr. Yorke ! I've talked you dead as East
Sherman. I'll fix your blinds for you and put
in the pegs, and get your milk, and go. Don't
you lie awake listeninglfor him. He won't go
till half past eleven. He never does.. He ain’t

able to get over very often, for his business is

tremendous, and he’s sent for all over the State,

¢ Whose father’s ¥’ cried Yorke, desperately. °
father’'s. Old Doctor Lloyd and Doctor Pen- -
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consultin’,  He's famous enough for her, if that
is al},’’ she added, by way of final consolation. -

Mrs. Butterwell's’ prophecy proved so far cor.
rect that at o quarter of elovon the hospitable
light still shoue from Dr. Zay’s parlor upon the
acacia leaves and elovers, and the slendar-throat-
ol honey-suckles, curious and dumb. It was
with an emotion of exultauce, for which he
blamed and shamed himself with bitter helpless.
news, that Yorke heard, at ten minutes before
eleven, the olfice-bell striuck by what he knew
was the imperious hand of a messeuger in mor-
tal need. He hieard Doctor Zay come out quickly
1o the waggon which had brought the order, She
did not wait for her own horse to te harnessed,
but was driven rapidly and anxiously away. [
seemed to him that he heard Jim Paisley’s voice,
and that Jim said something about Molfy. Yorke
was sorry for Molly, but he was not sorry for
Doctor Penhallow, whose distinguished footsteps
cehoed down the lonely street, on their way back
te the Sherman Hotel,

«1 think, DUactor, if 1 was you,—which [
win't, goodness knows, Tdon’t mean to set my-
self up, -1 should go and look at My. Yorke
{are you go out,” said Mrs. Butterwell, prosent.
iny lierself at the otfice the pext morning,  *“He
has a dreadfully pesked loak, and he's got pust
Sally Lunn for breakfast,  As long as be teok
his Sully Luuns, 1 kaew you'd found the re.
medy .’ (O, Butterwell pronounced  these two
words with thut aceent of contiding reverence by
whieh the truly devout homevopathist may be
instantly classified.d  ** But oow "m atraid you
haven't,  He never Jooked at a thing only his
ratfee, and he sware at thai, too. e thought
I"d gone, but 1 budn’t.”

<1 pever heard M, Vorke swear,” observed
Doctor Zay deyly.

Well, e did: he said he supposed the
caumer he sdrank the infernad thing and done with
it, the Tetter,
flicard him.”

The doctar went as shie wis bidden, fortitied
by her hat and gloves and (@l professionad de.
weanot,  Yorke was on the lonnge, glaring at
bis breskfast tray.  He pashed it aside when hie
saw her, and hebl out his hand. She did not
take 11, bat drew out her note-boak and medi-
cine ease, and enldly asked for the symptoms,

“ 1 pwe you an spology,” sabl the patient at
aner, sdeawing back bis hand,

SV on du idecd,” she answered sternly,

1 ean ado po more than offer it,”" retarned
the yonng man with spitit. <11 you had ever
been w man, You wouid be lessimplacable.”

“ {am not implacably,” she seftened. ¢ Xo
rne ever called me that”

“ It iy possible that no oue ever ealled you
veral things that 1 oshall have m‘t.‘.x;&-‘n)‘lf),'
phserved the patient, running h\.sA\':luLo- hand
thrnuyh s hair, and sturdily mesting her eyes,
whirh sertaed tosvertook him with o fathiomliss,
fatad calm, as if he wers w being of snother solar
—extem, apeaking i an unkuown tengue.

<CMrs. Butterwall said you were worse.

O have had po ship and no breakfast gt
dnes not sigaify.”

<t doss signify,” returned Doctor Zay @ *t it
too riblenfons”

“You u~e sympathetic language,
Phoawd”

e pot feed sympathetiol” She ookl
deepdy annuyed o shedrew ont berminiature vial
with her tiny pineers in frowning hesttation.
1 have no symploms, Giveihe sotne sYmptoms
ofore } prescnbe ) .

“Whers = your friemd ' asked Yorke b
raptiy. "

‘

Dovtor

¢ Hus be gone? )
ahe ovineed peither sarprise nor displeasure at
the question, it Yavonically answered,

Y e

COMhen vou will not be engaced with him.
Wil von take me to ride to-uight

* What do you want todo that fer 7

o g(vm‘;.{ bome next week, D want a ride
betore T go™ )

S Very well,” said Duetor Zay, alter a sevure
panse. ' Have itas you will,  Only remember
that 1 sid not invite youl”

“ 1 promise you te remember as much as
that." . .

“Did vaw take that powder, lnst night ¢

‘ot ,\:(‘."

“ Why not " B

“ 1 did not want veur sugar "' with rising
fierveness,  He quickly repented this eutburst,
and as she was leaving the room, he asked, with
what he theught a masterly effort to be civil, if
nat nntural, © What dees (ham, 5 m. stand for,
Dactar 2 . )

“Champs Flysées, five miles,”’ she said, with-
out turning around,

*That is a long ttamp for a man ou crut-
ches™

“ Altegether too long,’
‘“ Hnshonldo’t try it.”

The phaston came to the door directly after
anearly tea, and Yorke went out, and got in
without further invitation.  Handy helped Lim,
The doctor did not offer her shoulder. She came
down the walk consulting her visiting list with
an absorption which the vainest of men could
not have interpreted. ng loss than real. Tt hit.
terly ocenrred to Yorke that she had already
forgotten even to seemt to forget what had cost
him more than he had nerve of seul or bady to
waste, She tonk the reins without speaking, and
they drove for seme time silently towards the
large August sunant. She wore a white dress
which did not, for some reason becotna her, It
was one of her plainest hours,  He watched hor
atudions and anxious face, on which lines of care

- were beginning—ha had never noticed hefore—
toMotehthemsolves lightly, as if with the pro-

retorted the doctor.

1 wusn elenr acmas the entry, but

bational or preparatory motion which the heavy
chisel stroke must follow soon and surely. It
came to his thought with a complex emotion
how denr she looked to himn when she was not
beantiful. It would have been hard to say why
this discovery was so fraught with significance
to him. '

“You are anxions and tired, to-night,"” he
ventured at length, when her silence had lusted
s0 long that he felt it was veering over the mar-
gin hetween tho oppressive and the dangerous,

(70 b eontinued.)

OURl CHESS COLUMN.

Al} eomnunications intended for this Coloma shonld
ba nditrensed 1o the Chess Editer CANADIAN [LLUS-
TRATED NEWH, Moutreal,

The Connties’ Chiess Asanciation i to the chessplayer
of England whut the Canadian Chess Association was
meant 16 be Lty the chers amatenrs of the Dowminion of
Canada. It may nvot, therefore, be aninteresting to as
bers, 1o nate what in belng done at the annaal teeting
of the furmer tostitution, erpacially ar the time I8 rapidly
wpproaching when the lntter will he called upon to pre-
pare for the holding of fta eluventh annonl congress,
which is to take place this year in the city of Mon.
treal,

Aceording to the announcement, the snunal meeting
of the Countiex’ Astagintion was 10 be held thiv year on
the Jiat of Jaly.

The prograwmnme containg the following Tonrnuments :

Claan L—Tonoroament. Eotrance fae £1 1a. First
prize, £20; Second prize, £10 1 Third prize, £ apen
to all pravinelal amateurs aud o Metrogolitan snatenrs
by permission of the Commitiea.

Class 1L —Tonrpament. Entrance fee [ Gd. First
prive £10; Second prize, £5; Third prize, £2 10 apen
to amateurs uot strong woough for Claas §.

Eveniog Tourpament, No.l1; 16 Players. Entraocee
fre, S ; with the addition of xo equal amoant from the
funds of the Association. First prize, £ ; Second prize,

Haadicap Tonrnament of 8 or 16 players. Entranes
feo, Qo d ; with the additton of an equal amount from
the tnude of the Assguintion, The prizes will be kppor-
tionml in the same ratio as in the precedicg Tourna.
ment.

Thic progrumme is a liberal one. and ia arranged in
snch a manner s to suit the cirenmstanees of g large
sumber ot comperitors, differiog in ubitity, awd, perhaps,
uot equnily in possession of time to devote toa gathering
af thin palute. A time {mit of twenty woces to the hoor
in 10 bu oliesrved in the Tournrments of the 1st and 26d
class, apd i the othier two thers will be 4 time lmit of
five winotes after potice, b, when a player thinks bis
opponent has taken sufficiept tima to eousider his mave,
he may give him notice to move within five miouates, ar
to forfeit the game,  (toe of the rules binding upon thase
soraged tn the 1at aod 2nd elars Tourneys is to the affect
that the fiest ove in the matchies will be arranged in
the usnal way, and th:d the player who bas to move
shxll play with the white men, and shall be honad to
tuke down aml furnish to the Fxvcutlve Committes a
correct fecunt of the moves in the gamwe. 1t ic also stated
that the prize may be sithheld fromwm 8oy comjpetitor il
fogr to comply with this regulation.

Aoy rules which may lead to s correct record of games
in enutests of importaace are caleulated o be of great
bryetit, but we manst sy that we consider that it would
be much betier tu compel each plaver tn fiirnish a like
statement, rathier than oblige une alone to suffer 5 grent
wconvenience. Wa feel sare that all who have been
engaged in the exeiting work of tonrney play will bear
us Gut in rayiog that aoy extra work which may fall to
the lot of une tndividusl in an encouonter. which ix not
enually felt by his antagenist, 15 4 great disadvantage.
Endeed, avery competitor in 4 mateh cught, aamach ss
poxsibile, 1o be able 1o glve all Bistime and energy to bis
tioven avar the boanl, and any extralabonr in the shapes
of recorditg muves, preparing mattar for the press, aod
bosiness uf 4 like nature, 14 very ohjectionable. We no.
ticed  recently in ane of the leading chess journals s
statemont to the effuct that Steinits in his Ht games in
the Vienna ‘I'ournament suffered conkideraoly from being
sompelled 1o give his atteution to the preparation of ma-
turial for an important Chess Coloms.

We visited insl wenk the new chess mom of the Que-
Bee Cheas Club.  This resart of the Qunbue amuatenrs is
sitrinted pear the centre of the eity, and muet be funnd
very convanient for nost of the players, a8 wall as for
oecasional visitors to the sneient capitai, The arraoge.
menuts far play, as  tegands bonrd, wen, light, &o., wern
all that conld be wished, anil wa cougratulate the (ue-
tier players on the warm feeling with reference {6 the
gutne which Appears to »xist nmouy them.

Althongh 1hin is ant the serson Jar chinss practire, we
found sume wembers of the club pressnt, from whem we
received, aa usual, a hoarty welcome,

The Manhntzan Chess (Clab bav a pretty costom of
imsning visitors” cards which serves the parpose of intro-
during stmngers to the moms of that eiub. White the
romug Rre open to evervhody it ie plesaant for o visitor
to produce a eard of jfovitation aigued by o member of
the club.and io thia way hiis acon made W feel at bowme.
~ Hartford Nmes

PROBLEM No, 3,
From Cheae (Fems,
Ry {1, F. Kideon,

RLACK.

)

WHITE.
“White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTIONS :
SOLUTION OF PROBILEM No. 392,
White, Black.
LLRtosK 4 L. Kte B3or(A)
LQwRk? 2. Anythiog

3. Mates anc

{A) 1. K takes R
2.Qto B3B8 2, Anything.
3. Mates nce.

THE VIENNA TOURNAMENT,
GAME etsr,
Firat game of the tie, played June 1.

White,~(Mr. Steiniiz)
LPtoK 4

L PPteKD

L PrwQ4 (@)

Black,—{Mr. Winawar,)
. Pto K3

. Pt K B3

L PoQ B4

x4

4. Ptakes I (4) 4. B taken P
Qo Kt g QB2
6, QB4 6. Qo K3

T. QW Q2idy 7. Btakes Pch
HooB tukes BB H, Q takes Kt I*
Kt 4 Q wakes R
10, Kttt Kt 5 (o) i% Ktto R3
1. Ktwo Q heh 11, K to B =g
12, B takes Kt 12 P taken BB
12.Q to 15 5 s Ktto Kt 2
M. Kttn K 20/} 14. Q takes R
10, Prakes P 15, I takes I»

16, B RGeh (p 6. K to Kt sq

T.Qth Q41 Uy 17, Q takes R 1
1%, Lt BA {5 1. Qo R4

19 Q takes B 1 19 Kt Q1 i)
M, Qo QB eh U Kto Koz
PSR R (T { Q) 21, Kt takes 3
X QB ek N PreK4
T Kt tikes Kt 3. Q to K 4
Mo PtoK Kt 3 24, R1o B g
Dy, Ktte K 4 V5. Qo K2
W KttweQh . Q@ wR3
2T Ktto BT 7. Qw Rk

Rexigus
NOTES.

{From the Picldy

o) Vanylly Steinitz plays here I takes I, followed by
Mt KBy

hi B ote Q Binstead woald have been injudicipus, fur
Blaek conld theo safely take the Q T with the B P, since,
if the White (3 checked at R 5, the King would move
sut to K 2 Black is alss threatening to win another P
by Q to R 5 eh,

i If 12 takes T, White would always recover by Q to R
I och.

(1) The gaerifice of the exchange and two pawns ap-
pears 1o have been aonnd ensugh if properly followed
up. Kt to K B3 would bave led to n dubious Kind of r o
tion.

{r) Not 45 grood as the daseloping preparation, Kt to K
B3+ the pusition defies exhuustive analysis,

tf 1 The sucritice i, an far, correct, as it escured the
draw if properly continned, But, under any cirenm-
atanevs, iU wius better poliey first 1o tuke the K KB I', as
this eoitrse wonld have thrown grest diticalties in the
wuy of the adverse decision. Retaking with the 1P wax
then the only eorreet repty.

thy White bere serionsty overratad hiz position in stii?
playing to win, and the move in the text is certainly a
agrant error. fle could bave drawn lere by Kt K 4,
wowhick Wirawer had no better play thun K B2, and
atterwards ta o back again to Kt 2 it the Kt checked
at Q 6. In giving some of the fine and ditticuly variations
which might have sprung from this line of play, it is
onty due teostate that Herr Winawer tully recogoized
the danger of the sitnation, r he wfterwarids declared
that he woulid have stonce adopted the above indicated
voarse. which wonl i have led o adraw,

{9 The portiom was naw bevond un attempt at mend.
ing : White had contemplated io bis fore-caleunlation o
capture the K H P at this point, threatcoiog mate Kt 3
wnd B 2. Bot he now disesvered oo late that Black,
afler captiiriug the Kt checking, would make bimsalf
perfectly safe by Kt K B 1, and White bad o prospest
of drawing by perpetuad check, for the Black K wonld
saon eccape by esreful manvavriog.

(77 Bluek wow tukes tue attack in bhand, and vondnets
H i & VigoTuas wmanper,

th Uhe defence ran no wote by prolonged | if the K
minve 1o 2, the Ktin lost by QR 2 ch ani if 2P KK
9, then fulinws :

White.

Hinck.

2 Qe R T el

v (3o Kt2cu

G003 1o K7 obh and
wins.

THE COOK'S FRIEND
BAKINC POWDER

s sveome w He et Wern in the land, and s ;
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

m every family wheree Eoonomy aud Health are ctudied.
_h I z:f.n! for r.lf«:n: atb hinde of Rread, R 4 Fan-

B L8, and a small g i
v other Pasory, wil
and make the fuead

¥ Ktw R 3
diL K K2

THE COOK
| R ) v
SAVES TIME,
T SAVES TEMPER,
I SAVES MONEY
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
whaolecale by the manufactorer.

W D, McLAREN, Unton Mivs,

535 College Rtraet

S FRIEND|

19-52-362

A yvear and expensess fo agents,  Outfit free
$777 Address P, O, VICKERY, Augusta, Me,

T“ |s PAPER MAY BE FOUNXD OY

FILFE AT GEO, 1%,
Newvapaper Aslvertising Burean (10 SPROUCE

ROWELL & CO'S -
STREET), WHELE AbD- NEW YGRK
[

VERTISING UONTRACTN
asy buomsde for it in

Pos-Offcs Tine-Tabe,

AveusT 1882. :

Mortrea

DELIVERY, MAILS. CLOBING,

ONT. & WESTERN PROVINCES.

(A) Ottawa by Railway ...
(A) Province of Ontario,
Manitoba & B. Columbia
Ottawa River Route np 10
[67:3 511 177 PO

QUE. & EASTERN PROYINCES.

Quehec, Three Rivers, Rer.
tbier, Sorel, per wteamer.
Quabee, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &e.,by North Shore
Ruilway. cerrrressne
(B) Quebec by G.T. R'y..
(B) Eastern Townships,
‘Three Rivera, Arthabaska
& Riviere du Loup R. R.
Can. Pac. Railway Main
Lioe to Ottawa aen
Do St. Jerome and St.
Lin Branches ..., ...

Do St Jerome & .
Janvier....... ...,

8t Remi, Hemmingford &
Laprairie Railway.......
518t Hyacinthe, Sherbrocke,
Contienoke, &o...ooo....
Acton and Sorel Railway..
St. Johna, Stasbridge & St
i Armand Station..._.....
St. Johns, Vermont June-
tiva & Shetford Railwaya
Soath Eastern Rallway. ... f...... {
: {B) New Bronswick, Nova
i Seotin &P K. T..... ..,
| Newfoundland, forsardad
daily on Halitax, whence
despatels is by the Packe:
leaving IHalifax on the
10th and 24th Aogust. ...

LOCAL MAILS.

A M P M

8 830
8830

Y

6 00

o @
3

el
3
w

o 45

... Boucherville, Contrecceur,
t Varennes & Verchersa, ..

a on; 5 30:Cote St. Antoine and Notre
i

Damede Grace..........

5 wnilactioe. ..
30, 3 00! Laprairie. .
30 .iLongueuil.
(£ i Longue Puinte, Pointe-anx ]

: - Trem. & Charlemagne.. .
& 30is 30 6 Puint 8t Charles. ..., ..

00

11 300... 8t Cnpegonde,
10 o .. St Lambert. . _............ ;
______ 12 30' 8t Laurent, St Martin &
{ St Eustache ..., . ..
11 300 & a3 Tanneries West (St, Hend|
i Pode Mool i
1y 00 L. ... iSanlt-an-Rerollect & Punt!
i Vian {also Hougie).... ... !
1 o0 6 55'St. Jean Baptiste Village,
f Mile-End & Coteau St
i Tooia. ool
!
| UNITED STATES.
}
LIS I} SO ‘iSL Albans sod Boston. ., . 50N
2040 iBostun & New England
...... i Stated, excopt Maine, . ... 540
=030 zt\'ew York aud Southerni 6 00
i ToSates. ... ol 2 15&
2 0 1 30iTaland Pond, Portiand &i...... 5 40
R Maine........... ... .. ' T30R
& 5 30 (A )Western & Pac. Stater.; £ 150 2 00

GREAT BRITAIN, de. g

By Cuoard from N.Y. Mon. 7, 14, 21, &

Do.  Sapplementary, ‘Tues,
By White Star from N. Y. Tues. 1 154 2
By lumnan Line (roin New York, 17, .
By Inmau Line from New Yok, 2th. ..,
Ry Hambury American Parket Co. from

(RS Py
3

NoYL Wed. 2, 0006 Mandin, L. 15
By toman Line from New York, Oth__, 2 Is
By Hamburg Am. P. Co. from N. Y. 16 2 1b
By White 8tar Line from New Yok D15
By Hambare American Packet, 30 . U 1Y
By Can. L. from Rimouski Pri. 4 11,18! T iy

{A) Puatal Car Bags open till 8
(B Do

45 aum., and 15 pom.
.00 p.m.

Mail for St. Thomas, W.1.. Brazil, Argestine Republia.
anid Montevideo will be despatched from Halitax.
NS, oue the 20th of each month.

Mails leave New Tork for the fol=
lowing Countries, as follows:

For Porto Rieo direct, Angust nd and 12th.
“ Bahama Islunds, Ausgast 3rd.
‘* Cuba and W, via Havang, August 3nd and 15th,
* Caba and Porte Rico ria Havans, August Sth,
1tth, 12th Toh, 24th, 2Kth and 3iarn
* For Bruzil and W. L, August 9th and @ird.
** South Pacific Apd Centeal American Ports, Angust
10th, 19th aud 30th. )
* Bermuda, August 10th and 24;:h.
* Jumsica Turk's Istand and Haytl, August 11th,
“ Veneznela and Curagon, August 12th sod J0h.,
“ Hayriand U. 8, of Columbia, except Aep. aud Pan.
August 15th .
‘* Santiago &nd Cievfuegos, Cuba, Angust 15th,
C Windward lslands, Angust 1.
* Cape Hayti. Saint Domingoe and Turk's Ialund,
August 2nd.
*JJamaiea, Turk's Islaodland 10, S. Col, - except Asp.
Pro. Augnst 251b,
' Hayti, August 9th,

Mails leave San Francised :

v

£ PorjAwnstralia and Sandwich lslands. Augnst Stith,
B For Chioa and Japan, A ugust 12th sod k.

Cadbury’s

COCOA
ESSENCE.

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

11 often asha i, 4 Why does my doctar recommend Cadbury’a Cocos Fasence P ?

Tho reason is that being

absolutoly venuiae, i elneentratid by the remas sl of the supertinous fat, it containg FOUR TIMES the

P of NITHOGENOUS ar L,

A MO

SH-FORMING CONSTITUENTS of tha average of othar Cocoas which ara

mbed with Sugar and atarch, Beware of imitations, which are often pushod by Shopkeepars for the extra protit
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COLLEGE OF OTTAWA.

Cordncted by the Oblaie Fatbers of Mary [mmacuiate

COURSE OPENS SEPTEMHBER 316TH.

Empowered to confar University degrees,

Course of Stadies Claasical and Commercial.

Special attention given to practical Sciences—English
the language of the College—French and Drawing free
of charge.

Large staff of able and experienced professors—Striot
disciplive—Fatherly care and watchfulness over cos.
dact, health aud progress of students—Moathly reports to
parents.

Buildings besatifully sitnsted, iigbted by gas, heated
by hot water and provided with cold and warm baths—
G ymbasium and extensde play-grounda attached to Col-
lege—Country-houtae with farm one mile from city.

Dompestic Deparimert under the care of the Sisters of
Charsity.

PAPAL MEDAL
Arnoeally granted for successful combpetitivn ic Philoso-
phy by His Huliness Pope Leo X111. &4 a special mark
of commendation and favor.

For foil particulars cuacerning course of studies.
method of teaching, examinations for degrees, &c., send
for Prospectus.

TEeRMs—Bosrd, Trition, Bed aud Beddiog, Washiog
and Docior's Fes, paynble Lalf-yearly in advapce :—

Classical Course.. ............... ]

Commercial...............0 ceaanlll 150

VERY REv. J. H. TABARET. b.M.1, D.D,,
President.

GRAY’S ¢
. ‘;‘ l l -l ¥ A
COUGHS§COLDS

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS (3

MWelland Canal Enlagement,

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

QEAI‘ED TENDERS nddreased 1o the usdersignad
1}

P

and «odorsed * Tender fur the Walland Canal,” will
be received at this (iffice antil the arrival of the Faatern
and Western Mails on FRIDAY the 1st DAY OF BEP-
TEMBER naxt, for the deepering and eompletion of
that part of the Welland Canal, betwsen Ramey's Band
and Vort Calbarne, known as Saction Na, 31, embraotog
the greutar part of what in called the ** Rock Cut,”

Pians showing the positiou of the wark, and apecifica-
tinos {or wbat remains to be dona, can be keen at thia
Office, and at the Rerident Fmginesr's Oifice, W elland,
on and after PRIDAY, the 18th DAY OF AUGUST
pext, where printed forms of tender can be obtained.

Co- tractora ure reqoested te bear in miod tha teadsrs
will not Ye considered unleas made strictly fo aconrdanca
with the printed forms, and, in the ease of firms, axocept
thera are attache { the artnal sivnatures, the natare of the
oceupation and pluee of reaidenos of sach member of the
same ; and further, an uceeptad bank ehique for the sum
of four thousand Aol'ars must ancompany the respeetive
teoders, which sum shall be forfeited if the party tender.
fng declines entering into contract for the works, at the
rates siated ip the ffar sgbmitted.

Tha cheque or monsy thas sent in will be retoroed to
the respective ocuotract.rs whose Tenders are not ac-
ocepted.

"bis Department tosa not, bowever, bind itself to ac-
ceptthe lowest or any tender.
By order,

A. P. BRADLEY,
Bucretary.
Dept. of Railways and Canals, }
Ottawas, 15th July, 1282

! \[T

Al } '
FINE AND MEDIUM. ) '

AN IMMENSE STOCK.
HENRY J.SHAW & CO,,
7261;:_1\!;.: St. (Near Victoria Sq.;

An invalnable and palatable tonio in all esses of weak digestion

and debility.

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

HADE DISHES & SAUGES.
CAUTION.—QGenuins ONLY with
tac-simile of Baron Liebig's Bigma-

*“Ts & rmecess aod & boon for which Nations ahould feel gratetn) * turs in Biue Ink across Label. This
L L.

—Ree Medical Press, Lancet, Rritieh Medical Journa

To be had of all Stotekeepers, Grovers, and Chemists.

- Caution is necessary, owing to

Sols Agents for Cansda sad the Unitad States (wholesals ovly! yarioua Ch“p and inferior sub-

C. David & Co.. 43, Mark Lane, Londen, England.

stitutes being in the Market.

thus—

Stopper.

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated o decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins have 1o reques:
that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery bottle bears ther Signature

2 X rrses

without whick no bottle of the origgnal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

I3 genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Hrapser, Labdel, Rottie and
Wholesale and Jor Export by the FLroprietors. Horcester ;' Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &c., &c. ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the 1orld,
To be obtarued of
MEssES. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL: Miasrs. ITRQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL.

&)

B, THE “ SKREI"

Cod Liver 0il.

Y
srees

; - Pure, Pale and almoat
tastless. No other 0l ty compare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

=

or Ory Sozp. It pos-
sesses all the propecties
of the Finest Soap in a
concentrated form.

For washing Flannels
to they will not shrink,

use THE

~ Choice Chromo Carde, or 70 alegant new Chromos
nama on, 19%. Crown Printing Co, Northfurd, Ct.

CASTOR FLUID ==

A deligbtfully refresbiag prepamaton for tbe hair
Sbould be urad dully. Keeps the scalp healthy, pre.
vents daadruff, promotes the growth. A perfect hair
dresaing for the family. 23a. per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Sole Masufaciurer,
144 St. Lawrenos Main Street.

British American

The Scieﬁﬁﬁc Canadian

MECH.ANICS' MAGAZINE

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted lo the udvancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.

THR ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHAKICAL PAPER
PUBLIBEXD IN THR DOMINION.

TAE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,
6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
Q. B.RURLAND Gencral Manager.

T ERMS ;

Onecopy,one yaar, inolnding postage.....$2.00
Oneaopy.six montba,including postags... 1.10

Buabacriptions 10 be paid (o ADVaNCE,

P p——

MONTREAL.

Inocorporated by Lettera Pntent

——

Capital #$100,000.
{enerat fngravers &

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Ezchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECKI PTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bxocuted in the Bust Styla of Steel Plate
Fingraving.
Portraits o Spocinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

Bt Nors [

President & Manager

==

HEARN & HARRISON.
OPTIOIANS,

Makers of 8] deseriptious o7 Sy .
Ing Inatrameuts, Tranaits, '1‘;.::(.
utes, Dompy and ¥ [avels. 8end
{r Catlogues.  Bign ot the Admirat
242 & W4 Natre Damo Streot )

SRR B N

ST Louis STREET

@he Russell Hotel Emnirany,
TWILLIN RUSSELL, Fremsdont

Thiv Hotel, which 1 unrivalled for siee, orpr |
localiy in Quebex, v open thruyehouwl the oo ¢
pleasure and business travel, having accouiata
s Grueste,

TRILNDY NAVIGATION,

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

THE letting of the worke forthe FENELON b 475 <
BUCKHORN and RURLEIGH CANALS, advera. g
tako place oo the second day of Augast vett ie nnav .t
ably lurther postponed to the following dates -

Tenders will be ronived uutil TAhursday, the o =iy
Suurth day of Avgugf sext, ’

'lans spwcifications, Lo . will be ready [or w2y, 2
ton (&% the placas previously meationed) on I :
LAl tenth day of Auguit next,

By arder,

A P RBHADLEY,
Newret i
Dept. of Railways and Canals, z
Mtawa, 1Hth Joly, 1632

1 ) CARDS all Chrowmo, {1iass and Motic ine 2one
< ( tn guld & jot 10e. West & Co. Waestsilln ¢

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC CONPA:Y

{LIMITRD)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, iz«
AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & 1t BLEURY STRELT,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has & capits!
to all the other Lithographic firms in 1l
try,and is the largest nut& maost complety 100
lishwent of the kind in the Dominion of € -y,
porsensing all the latest improvements v = -
nery aud appliances, comprising -~
12 POWER RESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES w04
maka, print anid embnas onvelopes Ny Tne o b
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MAG
L RTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHE
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES
2 PHOTOERGRAVING MACHINES,
Alao OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMRERING, YW
BOYSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING ottt
Machinery roquired in a st clues Liusinees

ATl kinde of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRATIING 0 5
TROTARING AND TYFE PRINTING rxecuted 3708
WEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOORADEING S
pen and ink deawlinge A SPECIALITY
The Company arn alao Proprictors and Pt of
the'
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWSR,

L'OQIINION PURLIQUY, and
BCIENTIFIC CAN 1N,

A largs staff of Artiste, Engravers, and skhiled ® orke
man in every Departmant.

Orders by matl attended to with Punctuaiizy, and
prices the same asjf given pernonslly.

G. B. BURLAND.

MaxatiER,




