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CANADIAN ILLUSTR

ATED NEWS.

FEBRUARY 4, 1882

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is printed
and published every Saturday by THE BURLAND
LiTHOGRAPHIC 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.

NOTICE.

Ovur Mr. Nolan is about to start this week
ov a Western tour for the purpose of collecting
subscriptions snd canvassing for the CANADIAN
1LLUSTRATED NEws. . We trust our friends and
subscribers will give him every assistance. and
facilitate his work as far as may lie in their
power.

TEMPRRATURE

o8 observed by Huanx & Haxnison, Thermometer and
: Barometer Makers, Notre I'une Street, Montreal.

THS WEBK ENDING

Jan, 29th, 1882, Corresponding week, 1881

Max. Min, Mean. Max. Mia, M
Moi.. 28° 3% 9595|Mon.. 135 — 75 38
Taes.. 4° —122 — 4° |Tues. 19° 52 126
Wed.. —6: —240 —150 |Wed. 8> 6> 12,
Tour.. 43 —120 — 4 [Thm . 202 0> 10
cee 30 00 15° |FH... 200 — 50 7°
Bat... 35> 22 9853igat... 18 4° 110
Sen.... 22° 6° 14° [Bon.. 25° 102 179
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tation Scens in the Fiji Islands—The Life Saving
Bervice oo the Lakes—French a la Mode.
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MIBCELLANZOUS.~— Congenial People—Humorous—Twi-
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TO OUR SUBRSCRIBERS.

A few weeks before the close of last year we
addressed an appeal to those of our subscribers
who consider that the fact of their having or-
dered the paper to be sent to them does not im-
pose upon them any corresponding obligation to
pay for it, requesting them to change their opin-
lons upon that subject and forward us without

delay the amount of their subsoriptions in
atrear,

It is an old story, but one it seems that must
be repeated until it is taken to heart, that
no pewspaper can possibly continue long with-
out prompt remittances on the part of its sub-
Scribers. We have every week to meet large
expenses incident upon the publication of an il-
lustrated paper, and we need large sums of
money for this purpose, for which we not un-
naturally look to those who owe us money. It is
pot fair or reasonableto suppose that in addition
to the expense of supplying the paper we shounld
be put to the inconvenience and cost of collect-
ing snall amounts throughout the country.

Our receut appeal has been only partially

. successful, and while we thank those who have
promptly responded to it, it becomes necessay

t) warn those who are still in arrears that

"it will shortly become necessary to discontinue
seuding the paper to all persons who ha ve

not sertled for their subscriptions of the past |

year. This step bas become imperative, and
we trust that those who wish to continue
upon our subscription list will see the propriety

of promptly settling their accounts. . |

This notice is not intended otherwise than as
the announcement of a disagreeable necessity, —
the impossibility of our going to the expense of
supplying the paper to those who will not pay
for it. We feel that, as the only Canadian illus-
trated literary paper, we have claims upon our
subacribers which their patriotism should lead
them to recognize, and we hope that we shall
not be disappointed in our expectations of sup-
port from those who owe it doubly to encourage
and pay for the paper.

CANADIAN [LLUSTRATED NEWS,

Montreal, Saturday, Feb. 4th, 1882.

THE GUITEAU TRIAL.

At last the dieary farce which was the
afterpiece to the tragedy of the murdered
President—or rather but the prelude to its
legitimate conclusion—has come to an
end. An appeal is to be made to reverse
the decision of the court on the technical
question of jurisdiction, but the main
issue has been decided and the law we
may believe will not interfere further
than, it may be, in delay of sentence.
The prompt decision of the jury has been
a surprise to many. While the world
outside were calculating with breathless
interest upon the eftect of counsels’
speeches and the disgusting antics of the
prisoner upon the jury, the twelve men on
whom the decision ultimately rested were
influenced by little but the main facts of
the case fully proved and amply sustain-
ed. After a most impartial trial, so im-
partia! indeed as to bring a large share of
ridicule upon its conductors—a trial, hi-
therto unheard of, in which ‘the accused

5- bullied, and laughed at, by turns, judge,

jury, counsel and spectators—half an hour
suffited to prove how useless had been
the despairing effurts of the assassin
Jjester.

We are not disposed to blame GuITEAU
for the part he has played during these
last days. That he deliberately set him-
self to play the part of a'lunatic, as he
conceived it, we have never for a moment
doubted. That he failed utterly to sus-
tain the true character, and that his in-
ordinate conceit and vulgar egotism led
him on from one extravagance to another,
in the course of which the original object
was almost forgotten, is but what we
should expect from the history and char-
acter of the man all through. Neither
was he altogether unsuccessful. Time at
least he has gained, and when a man j-sts
with the rope about his neck, every day,
every hour is precious. GuUITEAU but
played a hard game for a big stake, and
now that he has failed, we may at least
be lenient in criticizing his moves.

The trial has been, as we have said, a
farce which could have been played in no
other country in.a court of justice. None
the less for that it is hard to see how in a
court constituted as those of the United
States are, any other conduct of it was
possible.
stood that to gag GuiTEaU would have
been to open a way to an application for
anew trial, which the court in banco would
have been unable to refuse, and upon
which the muiderer would have had even
more freedom than at the first. All has
been subordinated to the main object of
getting justice-done, and done in a way
to which no objection could be taken.
And if men point to the GurTEav trial as
one of the most disgusting travesties of
criminal procedure ever given to the
world, at least no man will be able to
point to it as a picture of a criminal, even
of the most degraded type, hurried to his
grave without every opportunity given
him to prove his innocence or irresponsi-
bility. .o

SENSATIONAL-JOURNALISM.

It bas long ben the reproach of our
brethren of the press in England against
Cis-Atlantic journalism, that everything
is sacrificed to sensation. News; com-
ment, telegraphic despatch, all must be
headed by exciting black-line announce-
ments, the promise of which happily is un-
fulfilled in many cases in the text.

The many drawbacks of this plan are
almost self-evident. - When we read at
the head of a column “ The avenger at
hand. The war whoop of the red man
is heard in our midst,” we are apt to bar-
ricade our front door and take our dinner
in the coal cellar, in the ant cipation of
being presently scalped and roasted over a
slow fire by the avenging hordes of the
dusky foe, It is very little consolation to

It has been long since under--

us, when our nerves have been thus rudely
shaken, to learn, when we are sufficiently
composed to read the horrid details, that
the heading in question was the reporter’s
poetical way of describing a row between
a couple of half-breeds in a down town
saloon. Such however is life, and jour-
nalism.

However, it isnot only in head lines
unfortunately, that sensation holds sway in
our daily press, though this is one notice-
able feature of it. Items of barely digested
news are seized upon without any effort to
asc rtain how far they are or are not re-
liable, and made the textof thrilling para--
graphs and paralyzing editorial comments.
It was well said by a French paragraphist
of this kidney that he preferred a false
item to a true one because it gave him a
second paragraph by way of contradic-
tion.

We have had a somewhat striking in-
stance of this evil, as it exists in our daily
papers, in the recent emeule aroused by
the discovery of the somewhat novel
mode of punishment adopted, by the
matron of the Hervey Institute. We are
not prepared by any means to endorse
Mrs. GRreie's conduct—although so far as
the direct evidence goes she would seem
to have been guilty, rather, of an error of
judgment than of any intentional cruelty.
The whole matter is now however, where
it should have Leen in the first instancc,
in the hands of a properly appointed in-
vestigating committee, whose report, un-
less we are much mistaken, will differ
materially from the sensational descrip-
tions to which we have been treated ad
nauseam during the past two weeks.

The extreme unfairness of violent news-
paper attacks on the character of an ac-
‘cused person before the other side of the
case has been heard, has been pointed out
a huodred times. It is opposed to every
principle of our law, which insists that
the accu.ed should have the opportunity
of confronting his or her accusers and
opposing testimony to theirs. In the pre-
sont case we do not hesitate to say that
an impression was given to the public by
the first articles which appeared in the
Stur, which was entirely inconsistent
with the evidence which was produced on
the inquiry. This was of course in no
s'nse intentional, but was the necessary
result of a craving for sencation, which
led to the publication of half the cise in
the most attractive form to the horror-
loving public.

The*cry was taken up by nearly all the
.dailies, and the head line fiend had his
share in increasing the excitement. What
for example is ore to say of this heading
at the opening of the investigation, and
that too in a journal usually of the sober-
est i —

“The Horrors of Hervey—The little
inmates blistered by day, and incarcerated
in the cellar by night.”

Now it is only just and right tosay that
this heading did not in any way represent
the general tone of the evidence given on
the trial, Any more than if we were to
head & column :—

“ The awful condition of Montreal Tts
citizens hanged by day and burnt to death
by night”"— .
would it be any accurate description of
our city at this moment, though hangings
o occur as a rule in the day tim-, »nd
people have been burnt to death quite re-
cently during the night.

As we have said, we propose, so far as
comment, on ths main issne is conceined
to leave the matter in theé hands of the in.
vestigating committee. We should he
sorry ourselves, to endeavour to prejudice
the public mind against the vilest crimi
nal, or deny him that chance of fair play
which the law allows him. Has there not
been a little difference, think you, between
the treatment of GurTeav and Mrs. GrElG
—the one an acknowledged assussin,
swindler, blasphemer—the other accuserl
of crueity in the discharge of a most difii-
cult tisk.

Tu¥ke is great indignation in Madrd over
Sener Sugasta's appointment of G-neral Castillo
to the post of Captain-General of Madrid.

CONGENIAL PEOPLE.
BY NED P. MAH.

As one touch of nature makes the whole
world kin, so it is by several touches of a com-
mon nature that congenial people are made
specially akin to ns. Sometimes the bond is
that of a common calling, a kindred yearning,
ambition, aspiration, jursuit—oftener perhaps
the subtle sympathy of a common weakness.
Yet, sometimes where the views on many vital
subjects may be widely different, an indescriba-
ble, indefinable congeniality exists. We knnw
it at once. We see it in their faces, we take
their hands with the grasp of an old friend, we
converse as if we had known each other fir
years. And the tie thus formed can never ah-
solutely become obliterated. Years may inter-
vene, oceans may roll hetween us, the vicisi-
tudes of life, elevating the one on a pinnacle of
fame and fortune, flinging down the other into
the quagmire of adversity or, degradation may
separate us—the greed of gain, the exactions of
social distinction, a selfish ambition, tha. whirl.
ing torrent of some engrossing pursuit- may
engulf us—but there, buri-d, rusted over, ham-
mered out, forgotten, wilfully ignored though it
be, still in the d-pths of our secret soul the
old sympathy is harbored yet. .

Probably mere congeniality rarely if ever rip-
ens into love. You see its nature is something
altogether distinet from love. Coolness on one
side is necessary for the creation of a grand
passion. In love one mer:ly tenders the chevk,
the other bestows the kisws. But here the at.
traction is more #qually balanced and the result
is & more or less complete knitting of the souls
in friendship—yet, be the bond more or less
compelling, so it must remain until the end.
Passion may flara np suddenly with a great
scorching flame and then flicker and die out:
but here, where the attraction was conceived in
cold blood, it must ever remain of equal power.
We do not say that sometimes—and this is espe-
cislly the case where the congeniality consists
in & common weakness possessed by one ina
greater degree than by the other—that the
judgment and the will do not rise up and en-
deavor to root it out, and strive to ignore its
existence as unworthy, but the effort will meet
with no real, lasting, absolute success, for the
congenialjty has'its rcot in nature and so old
Horace says with quite as much truth as poetry :
¢ Expel Nature with a fork and she will return.”

Aud when the congeniality has existed be-
tween individuals of different sexes how often
has the carping of evil tongues, the comments
of the world, the intricacies of relationships,
the due observance of *‘lrs convenances’ rend-
ered a surcease’ of the intimacy it engendered
imperative. The self denial thns necessitated
is among the bitterest trials of existence. You
soe it is seldom permitted to women, nnless they
occupy some position placing them above the
reach of ‘ordinary ip, in which they can
afford to trample underfoot the petty malignities
of the Dorcas party or the tea table, to indulge
with impunity these platonic intimacies. The
great authoress, the renowned actress, the famed
musician, to these the world rermitl alicense in
the choice of companions which it denies to the
ordinary matron in her household existence,
nor will allow to pass unpunished in the young
unmarried girl be her couduct uever so modest
and correct. And thus, many a sweet, harm-
less, brother and sister intimacy has doubtless
be rendered impracticable.

How many really congenial people do we
meet in alifetime ? Can we not reckon them on
the fingers of our two hands ? And of these how
many remain to us ! Some have died perhaps,
others are afar off, for it would seem that a cruel
fite found a special delight in severing us from
those best fitted to be our companiot s.

Let us not be lazy then, when we are fortu-
nate enough to have met really congenial people,
in keeping up the fries dxhip, but gra) ple them
to our soul with hooks of steel. There is
nothing which may nake existrnce a more
dreary%lank than the neglect of this during a
busy period of iife, and to fin'l, when leisure re-
tugos to us and the necessity of exertion is no
mor:, that our friends bave drifted out of our
knowledge, and we are left alone when most
longing for their society and their sy} athy.

HUMOROUS.

OsCAR's favourite song is understood to te
* Lily Dule.”

RarLway Edition of ¢ Lock on the Under.
standing.”’—The Pormissive Block. - Punch.

Dr. HoLLAND wrote, *‘ There’s a song in the
air.”"  Investigation would have sbown him that the air
was in the song.

IT may be rig{ht occasionally to take a bull by
the horos, bot it is always well to keep in mind that
the horn« belong to the bull.

Mgs Smitd: “Oh, this fog! Hasn't it
been terrinle? We were obliged to huve gas for dinver
yesterday.” Young hopeful: '‘ Oa, ma, I'm sure we
didu‘t; we had boiled beet !""—Fun.

No, ma,” she sail, **Cuharles can never le
anything to me more. He ba« come oyt in his last seu -
sou's overcoat; aod vh, ma, if it only matched my new
dress I wonldn't cure so much ; but it doesu’t, sud we
have parted.” : )
It is a kind of disgusting to a clergyman,
after he has pointed to the situation of a condemned mur-
derer as 8 warning against orime, to have the deacon

rise up and say : ‘° The man was pardoned yesterday.—
Boston Post.

THe Lord Lieutenant ot" ireland will not
allow the freedom of the City of Dublin to be

presented to Parnell and Dillou, even within
the jail.
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TWILIGHT THOUGHTS.

O winter twilight while the moon

Grows whiter on the deepening bilue,

1 find sume brietf-lived thoughts in you,
‘That rise not in the night or noon.

Of faded loves, that once Wwere sweet,
RBnt now are neither sweet nor sad ;
Of hopes that, distant, looked so glad,
Yet lie, annoticed, at our feet :

Of these I think, until the red
Has wasted from the Western aky,
And roya) reigns the moon on high ;—
‘What profits to lament the dead ?

Small profit; yet in dreams that hold

One hand to forward, one to past,

© We stay the year: that fly so tast,
And link our new lives to the old.

F. W. BOURDILLON, in Quiz.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tue MiLK-AND-WATER-MEN oF MONTREAL
—Qur cartoon this week will be readily under-
stood as referring to the vafaries of the gent'e-
men who supply us with milk day by day, not
unadulterated with that precious fluid which
flows from the recesses of the common pump.

THE * ALLIANCE” AT HALIFAX.—Consider-
able interest is at present attached to anything
revelant of the ill-fated Jeannete expedition.
The American press especially has been much
excited over the late news of the survivors. The
Alliance was fitted out by the American Govern-
ment to prosecute a thorough search for the miss-
ing crew, but after most arduous efforts was
compelled to abandon the search. Our engrav-
ing is from a sketch sent to us by Mr. H. E.
Twining, of Halifax, N.S.

THE RusseLt Housg, Orrawa.—This week
we present our readers with an illustration of
the new Russell House, which has now a fron-
tage of 208 feet, from a photograph by S. Top
ley, of Ottawa. Since 1841 its name has been
a honsehold word throughout the Dominion and
the United States for visitors to the capital.
The hotel has been entirely re-built and re-far-
nished, and now has 250 rooms elegantly fur-
nished from the workshops of London and
Bowmanville, and carpeted with Manchester
importations. On the ground floor is a magni-
ficent rotunda, marblepaved, from whence issue
two spacious diningeroon s, iny, writing and
commerciul rooms, billiard-room and barber’s
shop. The hotel boasts of all the latest improve-
ments—viz., two elevators, bath-rooms, patent
oral annunciators and fire-escapes on the ex-
terior of the building. Two richly and tastefully-
furnished drawing-rooms are reserved for the
ladies, a third being for the use of gentlemen.
Under the proprietorship of Mr. J. A. G. Gouin
and the management of his assistant, Mr. F.
R. St. Jacques, the hotel is bound to be what
it has ever been, the political headquarters of
the Dominion, and second to none 1n Canada.

TuvQue FaLLs, ST. MAURICE.—We are in-
debted to Mr. Alex. Honderson, photographer, of
this city, for several very charming photographs
of Canadian scenex%,] one of which we reproduce
in this number. Tuque Falls is sitnatod about
120 miles west of Ottawa.

. THE Ice-Bouxp Cars.—The curious freezing
in of several Grand Trunk cars, which we illus-
trate on another page, was due to the overflow
of the river during the short thaw, and the sud-
den freezing of the water which had collected
upon the lower track near the wharves. The
cars, as will be seen, were submerged to their
axles, and in that position were caught by the
sudden frost and ice-bound.

Curtovs CustoMs oF THE Fisr IsLANDs.—
Considerable interest has been aroused in the
customs of the natives of Fiji, in consequence
of the recent visit to those islands of the
uﬂnsdron’mth which sailed the young Princes
Albert Victor and George of Wales. The subject
of our illustration is Ratuh Timoce, second son
of the abdicated King Thakumbau, presentin,
the yangona, or bowl of kava, to their Roya!
Hlll!l.yo sses, which is considered the most sacred
of Fijian customs. The mixing and preparation
i)_t' kava, however, is somewhat revolting to Eng-
ish taste. Young women chew the root up,
lEll‘tlllg out the juice into a large bowl, and
iden auative, selected for his skill in mixing it,

ds sufficient water, and goes through a lengthy
Process of straining it with fibre. During this
time, the sssembled tribe- to which he belongs
chant an Incantation, accompanying it with a
graceful swaying motion of the body and arms,
ana keeplni wonderfal time in every move-
“:.Ont- In the foreground of the scene is a heap
: l’ll'.“wtl. cousisting of yams, cocoanuts, pine-
kl“g es, bananas, fowls, pigs, turtle, amlp the
Rit:h l'oTot When the beverage was prepared,
fath Tlmoce first handed a portion of it to his
oy er, Thakumbau, afterwards to the English

finoes, to the Admiral, to the Ggvernor, and
to other persons of rank. K

THE LAKE LIFE SAVING SERVICE
OF THE UNITED STATES,

., Few persons, comparatively, have an adequate
idea of the gigantic ing trade of our great
lakes. Asa fact, the shipping passing up the
Detroit River, throngh Lake St. Clair, and the
St. Cleir, and into Hurou, at Port Huron_ and
Sarnia, a ates alone more tonuage than the

» port of Liverpool, England. The vessels of the

United States, efloat in the north rn lakes in
1880 numbered 3,127, with 60,516,218 tons
burden, with cargoes and in ballast. During

‘ways running to the water.

the year there entered at lake wvorts 14,274
American and foreign vessel , of 2,759,320 tous
burden, and the clearancesat lake ports for the
same year were 14,188 vessels, of 2,747,202
tons burden. The number of eutries and clear-
ances of American vessels in the coastwise trade
during 1880 was 57 949 vessels, of 20,590,236
tons burden, but this does not |inclule a large
number of vesscls in ‘this trade, of which no re-
cord is required to be made. ’

In the seasons of 1879-1880, there were 552
disasters tu vessels on the great lakes. OF these,
25 occurred in July, 47 in August, 72 in Septem-
ber, 72 in- October, 119 in November, 12 in
December, 1 in February, 5 in March, 118 in
Aypril, 40 in May, and 42 in June. The 552 ves-
sels were of 207,304 tons burden, and there
were aboard of them 5,928 persons ; 384 veasels
were laden, 132 going light; 48 vessels were a
total loss ; 504 sustained pirtial smd nnknown
loss. Oat of all these was a loss of 35 lives.
The total value of vessels suffering casunalties
was $3,563,450, of cargoes $2,558,005. The loss
to vessels was 580,045, to cargoes 588 630. Of
the 552 casusalties, 8 w-re founderings, 160
strandings, 182 collisions and 202 accidents
from other miscellaneous can-es, capsizes, dam-
age to machinery and vessel, explosion, fire,
ice, etc. So much for the magnitude and the
dangers of lake navigation. .

With the growth of this merchant-marine of
the great lakes, there has been a corresponding
increase of work in the cons-ruction and en-
largement of harbours. Many harbours of re-
fuge have been mide, or are laid out and un-ler-
way. A i\-eat survey has been made, an i the
hydrography and topography of the Lake coun-
try laid down on charts. The harbour-work
and surveys have been done by the Engineers
of the Army. Millions have been expended in
ship canals, of these the Welland and Law-
rence Canal systems, the Sault St. Marie and
Lake St. Clair Canals , and the proposed Michi-
gan and Erie Ship-canal, are famous.

The United States Life Saving Ser'ice has
now in commission thirty-seven life saving sta-
tions on the stretch of coact within the bound-
aries of the Unitea States on the great lakes.
It is the purpose of this paper to say something
of these stations.

They are divided into three districts—the

Ninth District, coasts of Lakes Ontario and Erie, |

numbering nine stations ; the Tenth District,
coa-ts of Lakes Huron and Superior, have twelve
in Iresent operation and a thirtéenth designed
and located (near Houghton, on Lake Superior) ;
while the Eleventh District, coast of Lake
Michigan, has sixteen stations in commission,
and two more provided for by Congress. The
first Ontario station, at the mouth of the Big
Sandy River, Jefferson County, N. Y. has been
held as one of the crack stations of the service.

Station No. 2 is on Mexico Puint, near the
little town of Texas —the Point being at the
western end of Mexican Bay. The Oswego Life._
boat station is under the hill just at the mouth
of the Oswego River, right in among the wharves
and slips, and lamber piles and warehouses of
the harbour.

The Buffalo Life-boat Station, No. 5 stands
on the sea-wall near the mouth of Buffalo Creek.
Opposite tower the great Bennett elevators ; a
little beyond these is a wedge of canal-boats in
the famous Erie. From the station, the stir
and hurry of vessels moving out and in, lading
and emptying at the docks and elevators, is an
always inthralling scene. The boat-house opens
on the creek. It has a slanting tloor and boat-
The boats stand
on the ways held by a hook in the stern-
post. At the word of command the doors
are thrown open, the men spring to their
places, the keeper, standing by the stern, knocks
up the hook, and away she goes! The gnarters
are in an adjoining building, of which the men
oocnfy the upper floor, and the keeper, with his
family, the lower. .

At sleepy old Fairport there was not much to
see. A few mossy old houses up on the turfy
bluffs under the gray, time.stained, light.tower,
a schooner or two nulosding copper ore from far
Superior, an ore-train rattling up the valley on
the Youngston narrow-gauge, the winding river
asleep in the sun—that was all. On the sandy
shore near the life-boat station four little cot-
tages, in a row, are tenanted by the families of
surfmen at thestation. They built these modest
dwellings out of their earnings, and moved into
them last Spring with their small belongings
The arrangement has been a happy one all
around ; the men are more contented to stay
close to the station, and the woman and children
make the place quite a bright, cheerful little
settlement. Captain Babcock's wif - and little
ones occupy the very small rooms in the wing
of the station buiiding. The crew of No. 7 has
a grod record in the anrual r-ports.

The life-boat station at Clevelund, No, 8 is on
the west pier, in the mouth of the Cuyahoga.
It is built in thestyle of the Oswego hous, with
the exception of a sliding floor for the boat-room.
The volunteer station, at rugged Marblehead
Point, is the last in the district, and 18 kept by
Lucien Clemens, who has a gold medal from the
service for gallant rescues wmade prior to his
taking the keepership.

These nine statious constitute the Ninth Dis-
trict. They are all well.-manued and in «flicient
working order. ““In 1880 the crew of he N nth
served at seventv.eight disasters, from which
850 imperiled lives were suved, and, in ronnd
unmbers, a million dollars of yroperty. Eich
station shows the handiwork of its keeper and

crews in the construction of boat and store sheds,
pier breakwaters, launching ways, rvads and

walks about the station, ‘“lookouts” on pro-
minent points, house decoration and furniture.”
In these words Superintendent Dobbina sums up
the work of his district in the last year.’

Of the service on Lakes Huron and Superior
details cannot be given in this article. A
description of No 10, on Lake Superior, may,
however, he given as illustrating the wildness of
that whole region and the hardships which
there attend the service. Tall, sombre, fir and
pine-trees, in gloomy ranks reared their plumed
heads beside th: silent lakes for miles away.
The station hou-e and the two or three cahius
standing in the clearing beside it, had a lone.
some luok on the edge of the endless forest.
There are no hahitations in this region besides
the stations, Keeper Crisp receive l as huspita-
bly, and we spont some time looking at his
various improvements. He had nud-r way a
sea-wall to protect his beach from the wearing of
the surf. A long log-house near by answered
the purpose of boat-rouvm aud kitchen, the lower
underground portion storing the boats, for which
are ways ranning to the water's «dg:. A cabin
was building for his No. 1 man’s family. The
shore beyond the house westward presented a
high bank, with overhangiuy trees, and unler.
neath on the heach, a tangled mass of stumps
and fallen tranks. The crew hive cut a ronl
through the woods two miles and a half west,
and bridged a couple of ravines crossing it. Tne
patrol limit is three milge west. Beyoul this
the shore rises into high hanks, extending to the
mouth of the Big Two-He «rted River,close to the
mouth of which stands Moses Chartier’s station,
No. 11. Chartier has a crew composed in the
main of Frenchmen. He is himself French.
He, however, in deference to the presence of
one or two Americans in his crew, insists that
English shall b: spoken among the men when
together.

CHANGE OF VIEWS IN THE SOUTH.

Mr. Edward Atkinson, who, in a certain
sense, may be ealled the originator of the recent
Atlanta Exposition, contributes to the Midwin-
ter Cenlury a suggestive paper on its *‘ Signifi-
cant Aspects,” which have a political as well as
an industrial meaning, as the following indi-
cates :

In general, it may be said that the New South
is surely surmounting the intense aud dogmatic
provincialism of the Old, and is rapidly coming
iunto line with the more progressive States. The
most conclusive proof of the change may be
found in the instructive book entitled ¢ Our
Brother in Black,” by President Haygood, of
Emory College, Oxford, Georgia.

If, then, Southern men, suffering even under
the sting of defeat, are, whether w'ttingly or not,
suwirendering errors which have come to them
from remote generations, and are now only sen.
sitive when the least doubt is thrown upon their-
immediate ability to take any part in any manu-
facturing, mechanical, or other kind of work,—
if they are now in as dead earnest to take up
every branch of profitable work as they form-
erly were averse to sharing certain kinds of
manu:l lsbour at all, —may it not be well for
North :rn men to see if they also have not been
controlled by some errors in regard to the past
history and condition of the South ¥

In the course of a conversation upon. the
events preceding the war, with two grandsons of
John C. Calhoun, the writer was somewhat
startled by u remark substantially to this effect :

“ 1f my grandfsther and his associates had
known as much about the negro as I know, and
could have had the same faith in his capacity for
progress which I have attained from my own ex-
perience, there would have been neither slavery
nor war. *

“ Do you mean to tell me,"” 1 asked, * that
your grandfather feared liberty for the black,
however compassed 1”

4 0Of course I mean that,” said he. ‘ What
other justification conld there have been 1 He
and his associates believed that the two races
could not exist together upon the same soil ex-
cept in the relation of masters and slaves."’

One of these gentlemen moved from Seuth
Carolina to the bottom-lands of the Mississippi,
with a large number of the negroes formerly the
slaves of his fsmilz. He has succeeded in as-
suring not onlv_his own prosperity, but their
welfare also, and he bears conclusive testimony
to the ability of the coloured labourers to sustain
themselves in comfort.

DISTINCTIVE FEATURES OF PHILA-
DELPHIA.

Despite the want of universal homogeneity
there are persons in Philadelphia who show an
exceptional uniformity in taste and dispositions
—1n part the outcome possibly of Q wker discip-
line. The past with its memories seems to sorve
as a medium for holding together the diverse
elomentsof the present. The long rows of red
houses, with marble trimmings and white pan-
nelled shutters neatly provid-d with bolts (the
upper-storey shutters being carefully piint-d
green or slate), typify owiwardly and matenially
the Quakeriufiuence, though there are many in-
novutions of browu stoue, green stone, colore {
marble, and variegated tiles in the la.er dwell:
ings. And here it may be said that in the new
pnblic buildings for the city government, and in
the placing of sundry other edifices, Philsdelplia
is fortunate in secaring architectural «ffrets of
mass and gronp not cowumou iu our citier,
Speaking of the past, we must give due weight
to the presence of Independence Hall, and Car-

penter's Hall in connection with the important
national history of the town.

It is significant, further, that Philadelphia
should have been first in so many, things. The
former mint was the fiist building pat up by
Federal authority in any part of the United
States. The oldest type foundry in the country
is still carried on here, and the oldest daily paper
appears ev-ry morninyg with renewed yoath. Of
the thousands of nation ] binks organized since
the beginning of the civil war the earliest to be
incorporated was in Philadelphia; and so too
the Union League of the city was the primary
orgamization of its kind. Henry C. Caroy was
the originator of the bovk trude sales. The first
house huilt in the colony was the I>:nn House
in Letitia Court, which remaing standing to this
day ; the human beings likewise seemn to have
an uarivalled faculty for surviving in this for-
tunate territory.

A case in point is General Robert Patterson,
who, emigrating from Ireland in 1792, s-rved
on tne American side in the war of 1812, organ-
ized the Pennsvlvania militia, distiugunished
himseif in the Mexican war, led a division in
the war for the Union, was an extensive manu-
facturer, constantly acuive in society, and
shortly before this article was written attended
a dinner in honour of his own ninetieth birth-
day. The establishment of turupikes and the
development of public hospitals are other mat-
ters in which Pniladelphis was in advance. It
can boast likewise in the Baldwin Locomotive
Works, an establishment which began in the
earliest daysof American railroad building, with
the painful manufacture of a single locomotive,
and has kept pace with the march of that in-
dustry until now it tarns out five hundred loco-
motives a year, and employs three thousand
workmen. .

Ou every side we are Jed back to the day of
beginnings. The largest industrial establish.
nents like the works just named, the Disstou
S 1w Company, or the hnge Dobson carpet mill,
of wide celebrity, have grown up within a gen-
eration’s time from small fouudations, Old
houses are varefully preserved, sometimes wi.h
the interior furnishings of their Revolutionary
prime ; and even when listoric buildings are
disturbed, the ol a-sociations cling to theirsuc-
cessors. The Friends' Hospital, where Long-
fellow caused Gabricl to find Evangeline, has
vanished (to the dissatisfaction of antiquarian
authorities), but the legendary value he gave to
it remains ; and it is mentioned as a point of
interest connected with ex-Minister Welsh’s
house that it covers part of the hospital site.
This copstant recurrence of the past in the Phila-
delphia of to-day is in keeping with a conser-
vatism characteristic of the place, manifested in
various ways, and commonly explained by the
Quaker origin of the city. But that quality is
really due to other causes.

The main fact about Pbihdelphia. differenc-
ing it from other large centres, 1s that it rests
its importance on the power to produce tangible
things of solid ussfulness, It alds value. Some
commerce there is, and there are banks and
bankers wielding extensive monetary influence ;
but the greater number of inhabitants. both
humble and conspicuous, are interested in mauu-
factures. The mass of the people work hard for
a living at the Lusiness of making something
which their labour renders valuable. Gaining
money in Lhis way, they appreciate its worth,
become saving, and invest their savings in ase-
ful property. Where space is plenty, where
rents are low, and ‘building associations arc
ready tolend money, it becomes the habit among
salaried men, mechanics, and all persons of
small means to acquire or hire a separate house ;
and this multiplication of houses increases the
proportion of responsible and cautious citizens
with a high average of intelligence.—Harper's
Magpzine.

" NEWS OF THE WEEK.
THE jury in the Guiteau case have fuunl a.
verdict of *‘ guilty.”
RussIAN peasants object to the census.
THERE are 70,000 cases before the Irish Lnt
Court. . )

Tae financial crisis in the Ea-cpean monetnry
centres still continues. ‘

Numerous failures are reported on the Lon-
don Stock Exchange.

A pLOT has been discovered for the mucder of
the Kiug ol Greece. o

A MonrMON meeting in London was 'rok:n
up by the crowd sund several persons injured.

THE Austrian Government is ng tosend,
80,000 men to the Herzegovinxm part )

Tue Bank of France has rescued the city of
Lyouns trom its financial #mbarrassinents. :

JOHNSONVILLE, a Tennesses village, is ‘nuan-
ilawd, and every family in the place is house-
OR8.

THERE {s said to be hardly any hope of the;
Union G merale recovering its position. :

THF German Reichstag has passed the bill in-.
corporating Hamburg 1 the Zollverein.

COXNELL, the outlaw leader, appeared as
Quern’s evidencs at Monster l!; :

TWENTY arrests have been . i

Galway in connection with the: ¥
for armns and the discovery of tredig :
THE inspection of a namber of regimeats at
Aldershot has given rise ta thy aumor.inet the
Goverpment contemplate a wilitary demonstgy

tion in Egypt.
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A TALE OFR

BONNY I

ATHE,”

SOUTHERN LIFIT.

BY

CHRISTIAN REID.

CHAPTER

The afternoon is at its highest tide of mellow
brightness, when the party of equestrinns ride
out of the gate of Fairfieldy, several hours later.
Kate, as usanl, is mounted ou Mignou, and Tar-
leton, as usual, rides by her wide; hut Mr.
I,iwrence in on the other side, and there is no
opportunity for private convemation, if either
wiro minded that way. In truth, however,
they are not. 1t isenough for them, at present,
to be together; enough to talk lightly and

—

X1 ~{Continued )

“ You'll only ke thisgaunpliasant.”

eayly of indifferent thiugs, to breathe the soft
air, to canter side by side over the smooth road,
which winds like & yellow ribbon by the banks
of the river.

Southdale is only six miles distant ; and six
wiles, with good harses, count for little, The way
hax seemed very short to Kate, wheu Tarleton

Curiosity, more than any ueed to rest, make
the girls accept thizinvitation. They enter the
room indieated, and look round. Since Tarle-
ton's boyhood, Southdale has been ronted —first
by his guardian, then by himself; consequently,
very little of the furnitare is by this time in a
condition to be used ; but all that the ravages of
carcless tenants have spared iz gathered hers. It
is_ quaintly old-fashioned. Mahogany tables
with eluborately-carved legs, straight-backed
chairs covered with faded red damask, a high
book .case, and a small piauo with the yellowest
of keys, which seems listening to itself with
amazement, as it gives forth a rattling waltz
nuder Janet's fingers,

“Dear me!” she says, pausing in this per-
formunce, *“I thought we were old-fashicned at
Fairfields ; but this looks fairly antediluvian.
These househiold belongings must surely date
back to Prank’s great-grandfather,”’

** Very likely they do,'" says Sophy ; “* but it
is respectable to be uld-fashioned. 1 wish
Frapk would marry an heiress, and fit up the
place mnicely. He would make a charming
neighbour,* ’

* He would have to go elsewhere to lnok for
the heiress,”” says Junet, returning to her jang-
ling musie.

““Ob, Janet, spare our ears!” cries Kate,
*“You are torturing us and breaking that old
riuuo’s heart with your new-fangled melodies.

wmn sure it has not Leard anvthing later than
‘Auld Robin Gray."”

** It is asthmatic enough to have been a con-
temporary of his,”’ says Janet, rising.

Then Kate sits down, and, touching gently
the keys over which fingers now dust have lin-
gersd, begins to siug.  The piano has probably
heard such tones hefore, for there i3 a strain of
hall-forgotten melody in its cracked notes, as
her sweet, sympathetic voice rises in some
tender old words ¢

* Haow Lrightly Yloomed the gav gren birk,

How !air the Lawthorn's blassomn,

As. undernesti: ite Gagrant abade,
I cinsped har to my bosom,

The golden Lours, og angel-wings.
Flew v'er me and my desiin;

For dear to me ns iight and iife
Was wy sweat Highland Mary.”

she i3 singing, when Tarleten returns and
{:nn.-urs in the door to listen. By a motion he
ids Sopby and Japst be silent; but Kate,

o

atoops from his saddle to open the gate which
leads into the grounds,

“1 don’t know whether you have been here
lately,” he saysto Mr. Lawrence. ** 1f not, you
will find the place much gone down. The last
tenant abused it shamefully."

Gone down and neglected though it may be,
Southdale is still au attractive place. The
hinase has no architectural pretensious, aud, in
fact, very little unity ot design ; for wings,
pazzns and bay-windows have been added to the
original edifice, until the whole spreads over a
considernhle apace ; but it is not unpicturesque,
and would evidently prove most comfortable.

“Too pleasaut a place to give up, Frank,”
says Mr. Lawrence, as they approach the front
of the buiiding.  * Sell the race-horses, by all
means, if by so doing yon can keep this.”

“] have quite made up my mind to that,”
Tarloton replics, ay, having dismounted, he
turns to lift Kate trom her saddle.

“ How familiar everything looks says
Sophy, why, tegether with Wilmer, comes up
al a canter. ‘*Ob, Frank, what a charming
pluce you could make it ngnin 1"’

* Yos, with plenty of money,” answors Tar-
loton.  Ho crosses the pinzze as ho spoaks, and
opens a pair of Venctinu blinds.  *“ This is the
only habitable room,” ke says. * Will you
ladios como in and rest, while we go down to
the stable and have the horsca brought out 1

He ebedicntly hoids up his hat.

glancing into a mirror, sers his face reflected,
and stops, with a laugh. ’

* There ' she says,
kuows that.”

1 think the piano

Tlhe expression of hix eyes mnkes her lashes droop

“1 am sure it knoews it,"" he says, coming
forward. ** It was one of my mother’s favourite

v

sougs. | have not heard it sinco she sang it.”

CANADIAN TLLUS

1 haven't seen a vicious trick in him.”

““ Was it one of your mother's songs '’ asks

Kate. ‘‘[It seems strange that it should have
oceurred to me; but 1 am very fond of old
ballads.”

“Then go on and finish that.”

She shakes her head. * I think itis best to
leave the lovers with the golden hours under
the hawthorn’s blossom. The last verses al-
ways maeke me want to cry. Why is it that
some words have such power to touch one's
heart 7

“ Because the heart from which they came was
touched, | suppose. Ahl, welll to none of us do
such golden honrs come often. But | have had
some of them lately.”

Lawrence. ““I've been with him six months,
and I haven't seen a vicious trick in him.”

“ Thoroughbreds are rarely vicious.” says
that gentleman.—*¢ Well, Frapk, he is magni.
ficent.”’

** And his performances are magnificent, too,”
says Tarleton.

‘¢ Since you think of selling him, what do you
ask for him 1" inquires Wilmer.

““ Ten thousand dollars.”

““Jt seems an immense sum for one horse,”
says Sophy, in ar awe-struck tone.

“ Not for a horse like this,” says Will, walk-
ing around and about, and regarding him from
every voint of view.

“ Hers is Milton, who will take charge of thew.”

He looks at her 2s he speaks, and the expros.
sion of his eyes makes her lashes droop, and the
colour flicker more brightly into her cheeks—
checks that never huny out suech a flag under all
the enamored Mr, Proctor's gazes. There is
an instant’s pause. Sophy and Janet have
stepped ta the plazza outside ; the soft sunshine
elauts into the room, touches the yellow keys of
the piano, and gleams on the surfaze of the old-
fashioued wirror, which hangs against the wall
in & tarnished frame of black and gold. Mauy
such scenes bas the old mirror held in its depths
and smiled over, but never one which surpassed
in meaning that which is here.  Their pulses
are beating to one accord ; the moment, as it
passes, is fraught with the cuimination of all
that they have been feeling for many days ; but
uo iustinct warns them that it is one of the cri.
tical opportunities of which life is full.  Should
Tarleton speak rnoir, the tuture may be all in
his vwn hand ; but he does not speak. Scarce
ten puces distant, half 8 dozen people are talk-
ing eagerly : any instant au interruption wmay
oceur : so, the minute, with ail its possibilities,
slips from his grasp. Some ove calls.  Kate,
with a start, takes her gloves from the piane,
aul, saying simply, ‘*We have eertainly had
some very pleasant hours,” moves away.

He follows her to the piazza, where the rest of
the party are assembled.

On the turf in front, several horses, held by
their resvective grooms, are undergoing inspec-
tion. Thoy all have the clean limbs, the fine
skins, the beautiful heads, of racers; but on
one, in os]wcix\l. the attention of the group is
centred.  This is Cavalier, famous for his vic-
tories on many fields. It is impossible to look
at him without recalling those telling lines of
Whyte Melvil'e’s which Janet has just quoted :

** A head like o anake, and a skin 1ike n mouse,

At eye like a woman, bright, geutle and dbrown,

With loins and a back that could carry a house,
And quarters to lift him right over s town.”

How shall one by no means deeply versed in
equine knowledge, speak of his points! Yet,
even to the inexperienced eye, his great powers
are ovident. In colour he is a rich, dark chest-
nut, and the oblique shoulders and depth of
girth, together with the breadth and wmuscular
development of his loins and quarters, indicate
both speed and ondurance ; while nothing ecan
surpass in’ beauty the gracefol veck and deer-
shaped head.

The greom who holds him is answering
various questions.

 Yes, sir; gontle as can be,” he says to Mr.

* Meanwhile, you must not forget my pet,
says Tarleton, walking up to another animal—a
beautiful dark-brewn filly, shaded almost to
black. *“She has her reputation yet to make,
but I have the highest hopes of her. Her trainer
says that he has never known a horse put forth
greatr power on her trials.”’

¢} have been observing her,” says Will
“ She is a splendid creaturv-—and pretty as a
picture.  What do you call ner 1”7

Tarleton stroked the §lly’s neck caressingly,
as e answers:

‘| intended to eall her Psyche, bur I have
decided to name her Bonny Kute”

* There can be no possible drawbuek to my
candour with regard to Mr, Ashton.”

There was a general laugh,

“ You cught to counsider yourself highly com-
plimented, Kate,” says Will, addressing his
cousin,

*QF course 1 sm complimented,”” she an-
swers, readily, though blushing like & rose--
"th'x:t is. if Mr. Tarleton reaily names her after
me.

** 1 should have asked vour permission before
bestowing the nawe, should 1 not 1"’ Tarleton
says. looking at her. ¢ But { fancied you
would not abject to such a namesake.”
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“How could 1?" She goes forward and
strokes the filly's silken neck, then, with her
hand still on it, lifts her dark-lashed eyes to the
face of the man standing beside her. - ‘I hope
she will be fortunate,” the sweet, frank voice
says, eagerly ; ‘‘ I hope she will sweep every-
thing be?ore her ; but I fear there is no spell in
the name to bring such a thing to pass.”

‘I would rather she failed under your name,
than to succeed with any other,” he answers,
low and quickly.

Riding back toward Fairfields in the soft,
purple dusk, Sophy says :

‘“What a fortunate thing it is, Kate, that
Miss Vaughn has deferred ier visit until the
races are so near at hand!  7hey may serve to
entertain her. Did I tell you that mamma had
a letter from Randal to-day, and he and Miss
Vaughn, and Miss Vaughn's brother, will be
here to-morrow.”

““No, you did not tell me,” says Kate, with
interest. = ““So she is positively coming? How
Miss Palmer’s star will wane!—will it not ?
Have we told you ahout the distinguished

visitorwe are expecting?” she goes on, turning |

to Tarleton. ¢ Of course you have heard of her
—perbaps you may even know her — Miss
Fk rida Vaughn.”

*“Florida Vaughn !” he repeats, and his tone
expresses such intense amazement, together
with something very like consternation, that
Kate glances at him with surprise. * Are you
in esrnest! Do you really mean that ske is
coming to Faiifields?”

‘I really mean it. You know her, then ?’

- “ Yes, I know her.” Is it only Kate's fancy,
or does his voice take a tone of bitterness as he
utters those words ? ““ In Heaven’s name, what
‘is the meaning of such a freak ¥ How does she,
of all people, chance to be coming here ?’

“Idou’t know what is the meaning of the
freak on her part, but, as far as we are concern-
ed, she i8 coming because Aunt Margaret, at
Randal's request, wrote and asked her to do so.
Perhaps {ou have heard that Randal is desper-
ately in love with her! She has treated him
very badly ; but he still dangles after her, until
we have lost all patience with him, and think
that he has very little sense or self-respect.”

‘1 remember, now, that I have heard of him
a3 one of her victims ; but I paid little atten.
tion to the matter, and forgot it. No doubt he
stil! dangles after her; he’ll have uncommon
pluck if he releaves himself from Florida Vaughnu,
as long as sie has a mind to keep him in her
train.”’

*“ 15 ghe 8o very fascinating "

¢ Fascinating ! - yes,”” he answers, while his
brows draw together, *‘ but absolutel y heartless,
and all the more dangerous for that,’”

There is a moment’s pause. Before them,
in the still tinted west, shines out the delicate
lustre of the evening star ; behind, the fall moon
Is rising majestically over the forest-clad hills ;
all around is spread the silent landscape, softly
toned by twilight shadows. It is like a picture
to Kate—a picture that she never forgets ; yet
she receives the impression half-unconsciously,
for her thoughts are busy with Miss Vaughn ;
and when she presently speaks, it is to say :

‘‘Can you imagine why she is coming ¢t Is it
at sll probable that she thinks of marrying
Randal .

‘“ Altogether improbable, I should _say, and
therefore [ am at a loss to conceive whut her mo-
tive for coming can be.”

“It has guzzled usa good deal to imagine
what it can be.”

““I' do not understand it at all,” he says,
speaking as if to himself, “‘but I wish—frowm
mwy soul I wish—she were not coming.”

CHAPTER XII.

** Within her face
Humility and diguity
Were met in a most sweet embrace

*“1 believe I forgot to mention, my dear,”
says Mr. Lawrence at the breakfast tuble *¢ that
Miss Brooke will b+ here to-day.”

* That is at least convenicut as regards the
carriage,” says Mrs. Lawrence, in a tone which
seems to imply that it i= not couvenient as re-
gards anything else. *‘ Randal hus written that
Miss Vaughn, her brother, and himself, will
reach Arlingford to-day ; so they can all come
to Fairfields together.”

““1 fear not, unless you detain the first comers
in Arlingford some time, The train on which
Miss Brooke will come is a different train from
that on which Randal and his friends expect to
arrive, and is not due until nearly two hours
later."”

“‘Then the carriage can go for the first party,
and one of the girls can take the pony-phaeton
for Miss Brooke. I want some shopping done,
anyway."’

So it comes to pass that at four o’clcck that
afternoon, when the sun is sloping toward the
west, and across the broad streets of Arlingford
the shadows of many trees stretch softly, Kate
drives at a rattling pace down the rmooth road-
way over which these trees arch. She js g
graceful, spirited figure, as she sits erect in the
low phaeton, holding with firm, steady hands,
the somewhat unruly little horse that draws it,
and she has a bow and a smile for almost ever
one whom she meets. It has been well said,
that the world is a mirror which gives us back
the face we show to it; and Kate's sunshine is
returned to her on all sides. Faces brighten
for her that rarely brighten for any one else, and
cordial lIiJaa smile even more cordially than their
wont. Now and then she is stopped by some
intimate acquaintance, but at the last person

-| and find your friend.”

who makes an effort of the kind she shakes her
head merrily.

““ Ever so sorry, but I can't stop a minute !”
she cries. ‘‘I am going to the station to meet
a visitor, and the train is nearly due.”

She drives on rapidly, and reaches the station
with just five minutes to spare.

*“ Now, Ben,” she says to the small groom—a
half-grown mulatto boy—who is seated in the
rumble, *“1 wonderif I can trust you to hold
Modoc when the train comes! He always pre-
tends to he dreadfully frightened, and tries to
run away ; but you must not let him go. I
would stay to hold him myslf, only I have
to meet the lady.—Oh, Mr. Tarleton! is this

ou ¥’
Y A bright blush and brighter smile accom-
panies these words, for Tatleton’s appearance is
altogether unexpected, as he makes his way
through the waitirg groups on the platform. and
conies up to the side of the phaeton.

“Itis ], ‘if I be ], as I dothink I be,"” he
replies. ‘‘Can I be of any service?! Have you,
like myself, come to meet a friend ?"’

* “Yes; I have come to meet Miss Brooke.
Do you know her ! You seem to know every-
body.”

* Do you mean Miss Anatasia Brooke? Yes,
I know her very well, and 1 should have lost my
heart to her long ago but for a slight discre-
pency in age, and a few other things. I am glad
you have come to meet her. I was afraid,
when 1 saw you, that you had come for Miss
Vaughn.” -

“That would be quite unnecessary, since
Miss Vaughn has reached Fairfields by this time.
She arrived on the other train—two hours ago.”

The shadow which falls over his face at this
news is unmistakable evidence of what he feels.

‘‘T hoped she might change her mind at the
last moment,” he says. *She is capricious as
the wind.” ‘ :

““Why are you so averse to seeing her " asks
Kate, looking at him curiously. * Do you
really dislike her "

Before he can answer this question, there is a
distant rumble which tells of the approach of
the train ; and Modoc, pricking up his ears, at
once begins to move uneasily.

¢‘ Oh, never mind ! [ can manage him,” says
Kate, as Tarleton suggests the expediency of
heralighting. ““I will hold him if you will be
kind enough to meet Miss Brooke and bring her
here. I donot know her at all.”

*‘T will meet her with pleasure ; butf do not
like to leave you with that horse.”

*“Modoc and I know each other,” says Kate,
wrapping the reins round her hands, and holding
Modoc, despite his plunging, as the train comes
with a wild howr and a thunderous rush.
“Pray go!” she adds, nodding to Tarleton.
*‘Some one must meet Miss Brooke."”

Thus adjured, and seeing that she is perfectly
capable of managing the horse, Tarleton goes,
and within a few minutes—by the time Modoc
is quieted and Kate is able to leave the phaeton
—returns with a lady on his arin, her maid fol.
lowing with satchels and shawls. A woman of
not more than fifty, with soft gray puffs of hair
framing a serene, liandsome face, out of which
bright, dark eyes look—this is Miss Brooke.
When she meets Kate, she holds out her hand
with a smile such as the Irish call * the sun-
shine of the heart.”

‘S0 glad to know you, my dear!" she savs.
I can’t feel that we are strangers at all, for
{ou are Allan’s daughter. I see thatin your
ace.”’

‘‘ Do you, indeed 1" cries 'Kate. *“Ah, I am
80 hup1 y to hear you say so! I don't want to
look like anybody but my dear father. And
you were Ass friend, too, then ¥’

His friend, his comrade, his counsellor, and
his adorer, all in one,” says Miss Brooke, smil-
ing, “‘ Let me kiss you, my dear. for his sake,
a8 | know that, before long, I shall kiss you for
your own. These! now that is settled, and we
are friends.”

“ How kind you are !” says Kate ; ““and how
glad I am that it was I who came to meet you !
Aunt Margaret thought Sophy or Janet oug%;t to
come ; but they were hoth detained at the last
minute, so I was sent. Now, Mr. Tarleton” —
suddenly remembering that he is standing by—
*¢ 1 must not keep you longer. . If vou will put
Miss Brooke in the phaeton, I will let you go

My friend can take care of himself,” says
Tarleton, with the most evidently honest in-
difference concerning that personage's fate or
whereabouts. ‘‘ You must let me be of use a
little further, Do you propose to take Miss
Brooke's trunks on that immense carriage ¢

Kate laughs, and points to a servant who at
that moment comes forward, hat in hand.

*‘Here is Milton, who will take charge of
them,” she says, ‘‘and also of Miss Brooke's
maid. He has the wagon here.”

“Then I have no excuse for detaining you
any longer,” says Tarleton, assisting them into
the phaeton. *“l shall have the pleasure of
seeing you very soon,”’

As he lifts his hat and steps back, Kate lets
Modoc go, and the station platform, the-puffing
engine and long trains of cars, are quickly left
behind.

It is little to say that, by the time they have
traversed the seven miles that lie between Ar-
lingford and Fuirfields, Miss Brooke has won the
enthusiastic liking of her young companion.
She is a woman who, during her vfble life, has
been accustomed to win liking from all who
came in contact with her—all save the few peo-

| ple whom ske dislikes ; and it is only necessary

to know her to discover the cause of this.
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When good sense and good temper are joined to
generosity and courtesy, there are few persons
able to resist the combination, even when it is
not supported by such high social position and
large fortune as she possesses. )

During the drive their conversation has
ranged over many topics, and the bright, dark
eyes of the elder woman grow momently kinder
as they turn to the sparkling face of the
vounger. But when they enter the gate of Fair-
fields, a shade of melancholy comes over her
face, and in her eyes an expression of sadness
gathers as they rest on the old house, standing
in dignified state amid its many-tinted trees.

‘“ How litt e it has changed !"* she says, with
a sigh. *“Yet it is twenty years since I saw it
last. Can you realize that, my dear ! It seems
a very short time to me, but it has been long
enough to bring a new generation on the stage.”

‘“But we don’t monopolize it,” says Kate.
‘“On the contrary, we feel that we are very new-
comers.'’

As they approach the house, Mr. Lawrence
appears on the piazza, and, while he stands at
the head of the steps with the rays of the sink-
ing sun streaming on his erect figure and un-
covered head, Miss Brooke looks at him with
the same sadoess in her glance.

‘““Men do not wear as well as houses,” she
says; ‘‘and yet he has worn better than most.
Well, my friend, here I am, you see I’ she says,
extending her hand to him, as Kate with a
sweeping curve draws the phaeton up.

He clasps it with a warmth rare even in one
so uniformly genial and hospitable as himself.
Nor is Mrs. Lawrence, who now makes her ap-

arance, less cordial in her welcome. She
r;ds Miss Brooke into the house, while Kate,
flying away to her own quarters, bursts in upon
Sophy and Janet like a whirlwind. )

‘¢ Girls,” she cries, breathlessly, “1 am in
love !—deeply in love ! Miss Brooke is charm-
ing beyond expression ! She looks like a bene-
vo%ent queen-dowager, and she talks—oh, she
talks delightfully! How was such a woman
ever allowed to become an old maid ? If T were
a man, I would even yet ‘build me a willow
cabin st her gate,’” and maeke her marry me.”

¢‘ Much you know what you would do if you
were & man !” says Janet, scornfully, ¢ In.
stead-of appreciating a woman of sense, like
Miss Brooke, no doubt you would follow in
Randal’s steps, and make a fool of yourselt
about the flesh-and-blood beauty who has ar-
rived here since you have been gone.”

‘ Oh, do tell me about her ! cries Knte, with
vivid interest. “‘Is she very beautiful ?’

‘““She is the most beautiful woman I have
ever seen !” says Sophy. “I do not wonder
that she turns men’s heands. 1 am sure 7 should
fall in love with her at once.”

41 should not,” says Janet. “If I werea
man! [ would not Put my heart down “in the
way of a fair woman's foot'—and that is all that
would come of falling in love with Miss
Vaughn. I do not like her noss! Somebody
has said that the aquiline bend is always hard
and cruel in & woman—and I believe it is.”

““Mr. Tarleton says that she has no heart,”
observes Kate, unguardedly.

¢ So he tried to find it, did he ?” asks Sophy.

“I don't think so,” replies Kate, quickly.
‘‘ He did not speak as if he liked her at all.”

‘“ A man never likes a woman who has had
the bad taste not to like kim,” says Janet, who
has a habit of talkin%as if she were threescore,
and possessed an exhaustive knowledge of the
vanities and follies of mankind.

An hour later, Kate having completed her
toilet in advance of her cousins, takes her way
down-stairs and enters the drawing-roown, where,
as yet, twilight reigns undisturbed, save by the
red glow of the fire which burns on the hearth,
ﬁ};rﬁhe October evenings have already a crisp
chill,

Moving across the foor with a step as light
as her heart, she sits down to the open piano,
and, touching the keys softly, begins to sing.
Oune of the tender old ballads which she loves
rises to her lips, but before she has gone through
a single verse her tunes ceuse suddenly, for she
hears a familiar voice in the hall say :

** Come into the drawing room. Somebody is
down, for I hear the piano.”

“ Randal '—and Mr. Vaughn, no doubt 1"
she says to herself, rising with an impulse of
flight. Even if flight were not undignifi d,
however, she has not time for it, since the next
moment two masculine figures enter and advance
toward’ where she stands in the obscurity—a
graceful, slender presence, with the fitful fire-
gleams wavering over her.

‘It is Kate, is it not 3" says Randal, putting
out his hand. ‘[ thoig .t [ knew your voice,
Let me introduce my friend, Mr. Vaughn.”

Kate and the gentleman before her bow,
while Randal walks across the room and rings
the bell.

*“ Why are you in the dusk, Kate ¥’ he goes
on. *‘lcan’t understand the fancy some peo-
ple have for twilight. I always want to see
what I am about.”

““There are very agreeable associations con-
nected with twilight,” says Mr. Vaughu, in a
well-trained, indolent voice. ‘¢ I rather like it—
espocially with music. 1 hope” (to Kate) * you
will continue singing. 1 shall be sorry if you
let us interrupt you.’’ .

I was only amusing myself,” she answers ;
““you do not interrupt me.” To herself she
adds : *“I shall not like him ; but then it fol-
lowed, of course, that I could ot like one of
Randal’g friends 1"

Before anything else can be said, & servant
enters with lights, and these two people, the

threads of whose lives are destined to cross in
more than one fashion, look at each other for the
first time.

What Mr. Vaughn sees, we know. What
Kate sees is a tall, distinguished-looking mah,
with a pale complexion, aquiline features, cold
and rather shallow eyes, sillen-brown hair, and
whiskers (also brown) so long that they nearly
touch his shoulders. .

He isa man whose countenance seldom be.
trays anything he may be thinking or feeling ;
but there are one or two signs sigaificant of ap-

roval or disapproval, which Randal knows, and
Ey which he sees at present that even this most
fastidious gentleman is pleased and surprised by
the appearance of the girl before him. His
quick yet quiet glance dwells on her for a mo-
ment in Keen scrutiny, then he says, with what
for him is marked emphasis :

‘“l am exceedingly happy to have the plea-
sure of seeing and knowing you ; for I feel that
I have a claim to your acquaintance, unless youn
have an objection to discovering new relations.”

Kate looks at him a little doubtfully.

‘1 do not know whether I have an objection

or not,” she answers, ** since I have never had
the gratification—shall I say ?—of discovering
any.” .
*¢ Let us hope that you will count it a grati-
fication,” he says, *“for the moment of novel ex-
perience has come. Allow me to present my-
self to you as a cousin, and to hope that wemay
see a great deal of each other in the fature.”

Ignoring the hand which he extends, Kate re-
gards him with a gaze in which astonishment is
largely mingled with incredulity.

“You must be mistaken,” she says. ‘1 do
not think it possible that we are cousins; at
least, [ can’t imagine kow it is possible.”

‘‘ Let me make it clear,” he responds, with a
smile. “ You are probably not much of a
genealogist—young people seldom are ; but you
are, of course, aware that vour mother was a
Miss Ashton. So was my mother, and they
were cousins—second cousins. This gives me
the happiness of being your third cousin ; and,
since my name is Ashton Vaughn, I hope you
are sufficiently convinced to recognize me as a
kinsman.”

His mapner is everything that it should be,
and he iy certainly a i{insman whom most peo-

[ ple would be very willling to recognize—a man

1 whose veins it is evident that blne blod
flows, and whose breeding is of the highest
order ; but Kate, with an instinct she hardly
understands, still feels an odd reluctance to put
her hand in the one which he offors. She does
so, however, courteously, if not cordially.

“ No doubt you are right,” she says. *1I am
a very poor genealogist, and I have never had an
opportunity to know anything of my mother’s
relatives,” .

** There are not many of us to know,” replied
Mr. Vanghn, “and a third cousin is a relation
that may be conveniently near, or far, as one
chooses to make it. I confess that [ am ambi-
tious of being admitted to all the rights and
privileges of near relationship ; but, if you
choose to set me at a distance, I can only bow
in resignation.” .

“I am afraid you think I am net very gra-
cious,” she rays, with a slight blush ; ** but as
you said a moment ago, this is a novel ex-
perience to me. *‘You are the first Ashton
whom | have ever seen.”

‘“ Except the one whom you see in your mir-
ror,” he says. I must not suffer you to forget
that yon are as much an Ashton as [ am.”

H 11f unconsciously she litts her head proudly

‘“ Everybody who knows me tells me that [
ama Lawrence—altogether a Lawrence,” she
says. ‘‘lam glad of it. If I am half Ashton
in blnod, I am all Lawrence in heart.”

‘‘ Kate 1" says Randall, in a half-shocked,
half-warning tone; but Mr. Vaughn laughs.
The piquancy of this outspoken dislike pleases
him, since he entertains no doubt whatever of
his power to change it.

““ But we —I «peak #8 an Ashton—do not mean
to ha altogether banished irom such a fair terri.
tory as your heart must be,”” he says. ‘Surely
you have not barred the door against us !”

““It has not been worth while to do so,” she
answers. carelessly. ‘“ No one of the name has
ever knocked at it. If I had known my
mother, I should probably feel differently,’” she
adds, after a moment’s pause ; *‘ but I never
knew her.”’

‘ Nor have you ever seen your uncle, Mr.
Edward Ashton, I believe ?”

‘“ No,” she replies. ‘‘I have never seen
him. I trust that [ never shall see him.”

‘‘ Kate,” says Randal, breaking in again,
‘‘ candour may be a very beautifal virtue, but
allow me to suggest that an excess of it has its
drawbacks.” -

* There can be no possible drawback to my
candor with regard to Mr. Ashton,’” says Kate.

She turns as she speaks, and is in the act of
crossing the room, when there is a step on the
staircase, a rustle of sweeping silk over the hall,
and through the open door a radiant presence
enters,

CHAPTER XIII.

‘“ A worthless woman ! Mere cold clav,
As all false things are ! but so fair,
She takes the breath of men away
‘Who gaze upon her unaware.”

While Randal advances eagerly, Kate pauses,
overwhelmed with admiration, for in all her life
she has never before seen so beautifal a woman.
Nor is such a woman often to be seen. In her
loveliness there is not one ray of spiritual grace;



. tempt to follow her,” says Randal.
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but as far as flesh and blood can go, it is unrival-
ed. A complexion of roses and snow, proud
yet delicate features, rich brown hair shot with
gold, large, golden-brown eyes, a faultless
mouth and perfect teeth—to these things are
added a superbly developed figure, and a dress
fashioned to exhibit every charm to the best ad-
vantage.

‘> She is Juno and Venus rolled into one I’
thinks Kate. *‘1 bhud no idea she would be
half so magnificent !”

The lady who thus unites in herself two god-
desses best, meanwhile crosses the floor, speak-
ing to Randal with a dazzling smile, and, when
she approaches Kate, fooks at her with the same
keen scrutiny and much the same surprise which
her brother has already exhibited.

‘¢ 8o this is my cousin !"’ she says, extending
a hand like a lily-leaf when Randal introduces
them. ‘1 am very glad to know you, for |
have heard so much ufyon ; and I feel that we
ought uot to be strangers, since we are such near
relations—as, of course, Ashton has told you.”

“He has told me,” replies Kate, “butI
hardly understand. However, no doubt you and
he are richt. 1 sm glad to know you,” she
adds, feeling bound in courtesy to make an en.
ormously wide departure from truth, for she has
never hefore been less glad to know any one.
Nor is this hecause of the antagonism which one
woman is supposed to. feel toward another who
may havea greater dower of beauty than her-
self, butis rather the instinet with which some-
times an honest soul, feeling the fulsity of an-
other, recoils from it,

¢ Ashton and yourself have been cultivating
cousinly relations, I hope,’’ Miss Vaughn goes
on. with a langhing glunce toward her brother.
¢ He has been exceedingly anxious to meet you,
Kate—may I eall youn Kate ¥ In fact, but for
the induc-ment of your presence, I am very sure
that 1 should never have persuaded him to come
with me to Fairfields.”

Kate makes no attempt to bide the incrednlity
with which this speech inspires her. Anxious
that Mr. Vaughn shalt not imagine that she
credits it, she answers rather more coldly than
she would have done had he not been standing
by :

Ve I am sorry that you could have found ne
better inducement to offer him. We think that
Fairfields has a great many attractions.”

¢ [t seems to be a charming old place,” says
Miss Vaaghn, glancing 1ound and suavely pat-
ronizing the place and all that it contains. 1|
have heard a great deal of it ; but I have heard
still more of you. You remember Cyril Blake ?
I met him at the White. Sulphur this past sum-
mer, and he fairly raved about yon, swearing
by all his gods that there wasno beauty like the
beauty of a gray-eyed brunette.”

*“1 should think you would easily have con-
verted him from that opinion 1” says Kate, with
a langh. *‘ Oh, yer, I remember him very well.
We have often been fox-hunting together.”

“ What! Do you go fox-hunting ?*

‘“ Whenever [ have the opportunity to do
s0.”

‘ And do you really follow the hounds ¢

“1 would not advise any timid rider to at-
*“ Have you
been jumping any fences lately, Kate 7"

¢ Not very lately,” replies Kate, in a non-
commital tone, blushing the while at the remem-
brance of her last fence-jump»iinlg adventure.
Then she turns, and inquires of Mr. Vaughn if
he hunts.

‘“ I join achase now and then,” he answers,
‘‘but I cannot say that Iamn very fond of the
sport. Without reckless riding it is tame, and
with reckless riding dangerous ; and, though I
am not conscious of . valning my neck very
highly, I value it sufficiently not to care to lose
it for a fox.”

‘“ Perhaps,” says Randal, “ you are like Lord
Chesterfield, who went fox-hunting once, ac-
quitted himself creditably, rode well, and kept
up with the hounds, and, when the chase was
over, inquired if anybody ever went twice.”

Mr. Vaughn smiles, but before he can answer,
Mrs, Lawrence enters, and a diversion is created.
Other members of the household soon follow.
Mr. Lawrence appears. then Sophy and Janet,
then Will and gir. Wilmer, and finally Miss
Brooke, looking more like a benevolent queen-
dowager than ever, in flowing black silk and
point-lace,

When dinner is announced, Mr. Lawrence
gives her his arm, Mrs. Lawrence takes that of
Mr. Vaughn, Sophy and Wilmer come next,then
:fanet, Kate, and Will bring up the rear, laugh-
ing together like a trin of children.

* Will,” whispers Kate, *‘ I never know how
fond I am of you till Randal comes home.,”

* What a pity—solely on that account —that

he does not come more often, then I" answers
Wili. “But I kaow how fond I am of you all
the time. Wehad a rousing chase to-day! I'll
tell you about it, presently.” ’
. When they are seated at table, Kate accord-
ingly hears the details of the five-houny’ run
which the fox gave them. Wilmer, who is on
her other side, joinsin, and between the two
nfzioqntcurs she l’euns all about the important
affair,

“ He crossed the river three times,” says Will,
alluding to the fox. ¢ The last time was in
water deep enough to swim the horses ; so, in-
stead of gqing,nl?ke the rest of as, a quarter of a
mile higher to a ford, what does Tarleton do but
plunge in and swim his horse over.”

‘‘ He was with you, then I says Kate. *1
fancied he had not gone, since I met him this
afternoon in Arlingford.”

‘‘ He was with us, but he left the party ss

soon as the hunt was over, saying that he had
to meet a friend in Arlingford. Were you that
friend ¥’

¢ No, indeed !"" she answers. ‘I met him al-
together by accident—at the station.”

‘‘ He is a capital fellow !” says Will, heartily.
‘[ had no idea a man could be so little spoiled
by the kind of life he has been leading. 1 hope
he will decide to come and live at Southdale ;
he would make a first-rate neighbour.”

¢‘Excuse me, Mr. Lawrence, but is it Frank
Tarleton of whom you are speakiug ?”” Miss
Vaughn's silvery voice unexpectedly asks across
the table.

“ Yes,” he replies, ¢“ it is Frank Tarleton. He
was with us in the hunt to.day.”

¢ Has he been here long ?* Where is he stay-
ing ¥

) He has heen here two—three weeks, isn’t
it, Kate? He isstaying at his own place—the
old family seat—about five miles from here.”

““Tarleton is so hopelessly broken to piecesin'a
pecuniary point of view, that I fancied South-
dale would have pasged even out of his nominal
possession by this time,” says Randal,endeavour-
ing to lonk easy, and failing entirely to achieve
that desirable end.

‘“ You. forget that he has his race-horses still
to fall back upon,” says Mr. Vaughn, breaking
in carelessly. * I know that Cavalier represents
in himself & very good income.’’

‘¢ And how about the out-go ¥ asks Randal.
““ Race-horses are about as expensive a luxury as
a mancan indulge in ; and Tarleton is not the
person to make money on the turf—or anywhere
else.”

‘“He spends it like a prince,” says Miss
Vaughn, * and that is very much better.”

¢ Only better 8o long as he has it to spend,”
says her brother, with a smile. ¢¢ Afterward,
habits of princely expenditure are rather a draw-
back than otherwise.” -~

‘“1am glad to say that Tarleton speaks of
selling his race-horses, and settling down into
a planter at Southdale,” - ocbserves Mr. Law-
rence.

* Impossible " says Miss Vaughn, with a
sharp intonation in her voice which startles
every one. She feels this the next moment, and
adds, with 2 romewhat forced laugh, ¢‘ Such a
thing is incredible—at least, I can imagine al-
most anything sooner than Frank Tarleton
transformed into & huamdrum planter.”

*‘ Must a planter of necessity be humdrum ?”
asks Wilmer.

‘“ By no means of necessity,”’ answers the
lady, graciously ; but you must admit that the
life wonld hardly suit a man like Mr. Tarleton.
“1 don’t know about its suiting him, but 1
am very sure he will never try it,” says Wilmer,
calmly.

No more is said of Tarleton and his affairs, but
the conversation leaves an impression like a
sting on Kate’s mind. It is not so much any-
thing which has been said, as Miss Vanghn’s
look and tone, which have this effect How in-
timately she seemed to know him! How fami-
liarly she spoke of him! How confidently she
asserted that he would never be transformed
into a ‘ humdrum planter!” Kate's heart—
poor heart, that little knows how nearly to a
close its days of brightness are drawing |—suffers
a pang which she tries to still by recalling Tar-
leton’s words with regard to this perilous beauty.
‘‘ He certainly does not like her " the girl says
to herself. Then Janet’s dictum occurs to her,
¢ A man never likes a woman who has had the
bad taste not to like #im,” and, looking at the
wonderful fairness of the face before her, she
asks herself if it is probable, or even possible,
for any man to resist its charms ?

It is not long before this question is answered
in & manner which seems to leave little doubt
upon it. The next morning ushers in one of the
most beautiful of October days. The air is soft
as a dream ; the sunshin® is a Hood of mellow
¥old ; the trees seem to have been transported

rom Aladcin’s garden, as they lift their jewelled
branches against a sky so radiant in its sapphire
blueness that it attracts the gaze even from the
brilliant forests and the far, purple hills.

To Kate, with her ardent temperament and
intense vitality, such a day is more exhilirating
than a draught of wine. Her pulses bound, her
eyes shine ; she has difficulty in keeping still for
a minute.

*‘ How restless you are, Kate!” Mrs. Law-
rence says, at length, and the girl laughs.

‘-1t is because I cannot bear to spend such an
entrancing day in-doors,” she says. ‘It seems
a shame to.waste one hour of it. Does not some
one want to go to walk ¢ Will you go, Miss

Vlll%lrl; L
* Pray say Florida,” says Miss Vaughn, smil-
i:g. ‘ No, thanks—1I rarely walk for the mere

e of walking. Itisa lovely day, certainly ;
but one can enjoy it sitting still.”

*“Ifyou will accept & middle-aged companion,
I will go with you, Kate,’" says Miss Brooke.
¢ Like yourself, I feel an inclination to be
abroad under sach a sky and in such an atmos-
i phere as this.”

““Will yon, indeed ! 1T shall be delighted 1”
_ories Kate. *‘ Shall I tell your maid to bring
| your bonnet #”

One niay regard things very differently even
in the shor} space of five minutes, however ; and
so it is that the prospect of a walk with Miss
Brooke seems less delightful to Kate when, just
as they issue from the hall.door, they meet Tar-
leton in the act of entering it. All three pause,
and Tarleton offers his hand with a smile.

“1 hope you have entirely recovered from the
fatigue of your journey,” he says to the elder
lady. ‘1 am sorry that you are goingout. I

was coming in to do myself the honour of paying
my respects to you.”

*“ We are going to walk,” she answers ; ‘¢ but
I shall not ask you to come with us; first, be-
cause Miss Vaughn is in the drawing room, and
secondlv, because I want this bonny Kate all to
myself.”

‘“A very natural desire, and one with which
I can cordially sympathize,”” says Tarleton, look-
ing at the bonny Kate in question with an un
mistakeably caressing glance.

“ There ! there !” says Miss Brooke, *“ [ won't
bave her flattered. Go and bestow your com.
nliments on Florida Vaughn. They will be ap-.
preciated by her.”

She passes her hand through Kate’s arm as she
speaks, and, nodding to Tarleton, moves on.
They cross the portico, descend the steps, and
are taking their way down the avenue, when she
adds : * A pleasant young fellow—I don’t know
a pleasanter. What a pity that such attractive
people are generally good for nothing I”’

‘1 don’t think Mr. Tarleton is good for
nothing,” answers Kate, too loyal to keep
silence, though she is conscious that her cheeks
flush, and that her companion’s eyes are on
them.

¢ He will make himself agreeable to men and
women—especially women—as long as he lives,
if you consider that being good for something,”
answers Miss Brooke. *‘‘Otherwise he is a sad
scamp. I have heard a good deal of him in one
way or another—I never gossip myself, but
people gossip to me—and I fear there is no hope
of his coming to any good.”

‘¢ Uncle thinks he may,"’ says Kate staunchly.
““ Your uncle probably does not know—all
that is to be known,’’ replies-Miss Brooke. ‘I
confess, however,” she goes on, * that 1 could
forgive a man sooner for squandering his fortane,
than for letting such a woman as Florida
Vaughn keep him dangling in her train for
months and years.”

“ You mean Randal " asks Kate,

‘1 mean Frank Tarleton,” is the reply.
“ That girl—who is a most unscrupulous flirt —
has been engaged to Lim; and at present,
whether the affair is off or on I cannot say ; bat,
however it may be, I consider it contemptible in
a wan to allow himself to be made the football
of a woman’s eaprice.” -

“Yes, I think it is,” Kate answers. mechani-
cally. )

PoorKate! Her heart seems to contract ; a
sudden clond comes over all the brightness of
the day. Yet the instinct of courage and pride
keeps the most of this out of her face. Miss
Brooke sees that her words have had an effect,
but how deep an effect she does not suspect. She
meant to give a warning, and now, her purpose
being accompliahed, she goes on to other
things.

““ How do yon like Ashton Vaughn ?" she asks,
‘“ Forgive me if [ am a little abrupt. It is very
much my way.” -~

“ I—1 hardly think I like him at all,” replies
Kate, speaking with an effort, yet consciouns
that shie must exert herself —that she must not
betray how her spirits, lately so buoyant, have
sunk like lead. ‘¢ He impresses me as cold, and
—though, perhaps, I ought not to sayit—
false,”

‘ He is both of those things,” says Miss
Brooke, “‘though it is not every girl who could
discover as much. You must havea very honest
nature, my dear, to detect a counterfeit so
quickly. By-the-by, do you know Mr. Edward
Ashton? I {elieve he is your ancle.”

*¢ Yes, he is my uncle,’”” Kate replies ; ¢ but [
do not know him-—not in the least. Moreover, I
shocked Randal by telling Mr. Vaughn, last
night, thatI do not want to know him.”

‘1 hardly wonder that such a worldly youn
gentleman as Randal Lawreuce was shocked,’
says Miss Brooke, smiling. ¢ Mr. Asnton is
very wealthy—so wealthy that people wonder
what he will do with his fortune when the inevi-
table hour of leaving it comes.”

““ Is he ¥’ says Kate, indifferently. I know
nothing about it, nor do I care to know any-
thing. See, Miss Brooke, what a glowing belt
of autumn colour yonder ! But the trees are not
at their best yet; they will be even more gor-
geous two weeks hence.

Knowing every foot of und in the woods
that cover the hills behind Fairfields, Kate leads
her companion on, until she suddenly wakes to
a realization of their distance from home, and is
stricken by remorse.

-4¢ I am sorry that we have come so far,” she
says. ‘I fear you will be very tired. li you
don’t miud a little rough walking, I can take
you back by a way which will shorten the dis-
tance.”

“1 don’t object to rough walking at all,”
answers Miss Brooke.

Consequently, they leavethe path which they
have been following, and enter the, still depths
of the enchanted world of color which surrounds
them. The day is by this time at its zenith,

recesses of the forest, kindles intoa pomp of
splendour the glory of the varied and brilliant
tints. -In the wide woodlands not a leaf falls,
so still is the air—which seems rather an eu-
chanted atmosphere than the ordinary compound
of oxygen and hydrogen. It is like lotos-eatin

to gaze up through the depths of many-colore

foliage to the blue sky beyond. The hickories
aud chestnuts are already burning into vivid
gold, the mayles are robed in scarlet, the black-
gum seems hung with rubies instead of leaves,

the sweet-gum wears the motley, the dogwoods
are a clear red, but the great oaks still keep their

crown of green, which mingles with the solemn

and the sunshine, which pours into the deepest_

tint of the unchanging pines. The familiar earth
is decked in state, as if for the coming of a con-
queror, and the great hills are wrapt in stillness
so profound that they seem listening for the
tread of his fontstep.

Presently Kate says: *‘ We are near home
now, but if you wonld like to rest, there is &
spring in a glen at the foot of this hill, where
we are all fond of stopping. Itis such a pretty
place, and at such a convenient distance for a
walk, that the bovs arranged some rustic seats
between the trees last suinmer.”

*“ Let us go, by all means,” says Miss Brooke,
who begins to fecl as if even a rustic seat would
be welcome. .

So Kate turns and leads the way down a slop-
ing, thickly-wooded hill-side. 'The descent is
neither long nor difficult, “but the thick under-
growth prevents their observing anything which
13 before them until they emerge into an open
space, where alarge spring, surrounded by mossy
stones, bubbles up among a group of fine old
This Miss Brooke see. first. So quick is the
glance of the eye, and the mental action which
corresponds thereto, that she takes in all the de.
tails of the picture—which is as pretty &  bit "’
of forext landscape as one could desire—before
she observes that they are not the first comers on
the scene. By the spring, with the flickering
sunlight dancing over her face, her rich hair,
and her becoming dress, sits Mi-s Vaughn, with
Frank Tarleton by her side.

They are s0 intent on each other, that they do
not perceive the two advancing figures until they
are close upon them—just as neither Kate nor
Miss Broeke perceived them in time to retreat.
The surprise on both sides is altogether unmixed
with pleasure. .

¢ Sorry to disturh you,” savs Miss Brooke, as
Tarleton rises abruptly. *¢ We have only come
to refresh ourselves with some water. Kate, is
there anvthing out of which to drink 1

‘“ Yes,” answers Kate, and she takes from a
crevice of the rocks a small gourd, fills, and
offers it to her companion. While the latter is
drinking, she turus to Miss Vaughn, who quietly
keeps her seat.

““So you came to walk, afierall !” she says.
‘‘Icame, after all,” that young lady replies.
““ Mr. Tarleton persuaded me to do so, and [
have found it very pleasant.”

*‘ The day is beautifal,” says Tarleton, in the
tone of one who feels it necessary to say some-
thing. “Let me £l that for you,’’ he adds, as
Kate receives the gourd from Miss Brooke’s
hand.

¢ No, thanks—[ won’t trouble you,” she an-
swers, without looking at him. She stoops, fills
it again, and drinks ; then places it back in its
aniche, and turns to Miss B-ooke.

‘““Shall wego rn 1" she asks. ‘A path leads
from here directly to the house.”

** Surely, if you ha:e been walkingever since
you set out, you ought to be tired emough to
think of rest'ng.” siys Tarleton.

*“We are botk of us good pedestrians,” an-

swers Miss Brooke, taking Kate's arm again, as

she took it two hours before in the hall, “and

neither of us fond of disturbing what the French

tt:)llhan égoisme & deuz. Good-morning to you
oth,”

(To be continued.)

 MUSICAL AND DRANATIC.

'WALLACK's new theatre will cost, when com-
pleted, about $250,000.

HavERLEY'Ss Mastodon Minstrels are at the
Academy this week.

NiussoN, Patti, Alhani, Valeria, and Gerster
will be all together in New York next full.

THE concert of the Montreal Philharmonic
Society is fixed for the 2nd of February.

ParTi has been creating a great deal of ill-
feeling by the way she talks abont her sister artists,
especiallv Nilsson.

THE New York Star's critic has been attack-

ing Oscar Wilde, as a side issue in his criticisms of the
Colonel. .

THE attempt to introduce full dress at Wal.
lack’s has been a decided failare. Even the Gains-
borough hat holds its own.

MARY ANDERSON has appeared in the part of
Galatea in Gilbert’s beautiful plsy of * Pygmalion asd
Galatea” in New York, and had a great sucoess.

THE Colonel has had ouly a very moderate
share of success in New York, io spite of Lester Wallack
leaving his own theatre to create the part at the Park.

It is said that Mr. John Hollingshead made
Mrs. Langtry an offer of one hundred pounds a night for
twelve performances at the Opera Comique.

AT Mrs. Langtry's début in London they paid
$250 for a box, and $10 per sea’ for favourite choice, Our
Londen namesake says : * Mr. Sasesoon was in & box with
8 bouquet so large that it took ‘ two men aud a boy’ to
barl itat the feet of the fair and ambitions actress.”

The WALKER HOUSE, Teronte.
This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public and’ private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
ests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
gg uvexcelled, being furnished with sl the deli-

cacies of the sesson.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway ststions, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, readering it a pleasant resort
lorcourisufmdtuul,lgl;;dlmx;l. .

Terms for board §32.00 per .. Speocs
arrangements made with families and . partioq
remaining one week or mare.
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HERR SCHMIDT'S MISFORTUNA

THE LAY OF A LUNCHEON,

(From the German.)

Herr Schmidt, when to the chase he's bound,
Of nature’s wauts full careful,

His hunting bag so large and round

He takes, besides his ** horn and hound”
With eatables choiee and rare, full.

* Away, away to the woods we ride
'Tis well to be merry and frea”
But "tis well, more by token, to look you provida
Roast beet and tongue aod Lord kaows what
beside
in yvour game bag itke him, don’t you see

“ Come hares and mbbits and partridges
1'm ready for one and all;
A man with a stock of provisions Jike this,
Cares little whether Lo hit or mice
He'll uot starve, let what may befall”

Mark where she goes.  llalle, prepar.
Pitf, paid,-—hi, Carlo find bim.
Herr Schmidt jumps up, when, which, what,
where ?
For all the world there’s acthing there,
For Carlo points behind him,

Up starts the hare. In vain, in vain
Poor Schmidt shoots wild and frantic ;
With panting tongue does Catlo strain
To burst his leash and scour the plain -
I'mi growing quits romantic.

Now Carlo to the game bay's tisd—
'Tis vasy 20 to mind him -

A jerk, a wrench, a break, a slide,

O1F goes the dog, and woe betide !
Off goes the bag behind him.

smash gows the wine, ** You™---{blank, in brief:
“ You"—ilangnage that won't bear repeat-
ng)
* Come back | say—ok, there's my beef,
My tongue is gone, my ham-—you thief
I'li give you such a beating”

On goes the hound—immense the pace 19—
The other dogx are wiser ;

For while behind the hare he races,

They calm!y follow in his tmaeres
Aud hunt the roast beef and pie, wir.

MORAL.
A moral you must have, well I—er

Will try to find you one, my masters
Take this—and ask for nothing higher
* Too many irons in the fire

Bring unforeseen disasters.””
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CARS FROZEN IN BY THE OVERFLOW ON THE MONTREAL
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TOO LATE.

(From the Swedish of Carl Snoilsky.)

—
BY NED P. MAH.

A little beggar maid with maoy a shiver—
Outside a mansion as you hurry by—

Ragged and barefoot, prays of you to give her
A trifle, just a slice of bread to buy.

Cruel. O no! But purse and money in it

Two closely buttoned coats securely guard :
Delay, for this small pauper’s sake, a minute .
You cannot—it is blowing tar too hard.

Andat a board with plate and crystal weighted
Soon you are sitting, grateful, snug snd warm:
But yet no sodp may please your palate sated,
Even the wine bas lost its ancient charm.

Aad with the ruby glass before you brimming °
Which you each time abstractedly refuse,

Why gave I not? you ask—before you swimming
In empty air & small, thin hand which snes.

Half vexed to find so little has sucoeeded

To move you thus, you rise to make your bow

And take your leave, thinking—What more is needed ?
The child’s there yet. I'll give it something now.

Alas, too late! The little one has vanished—
Empg’ the corner where you hoped to find

The tiny bubble which your words had banished
Into the great, dark ecean of munkind.

As she came, 80 went she, sick and fasting,
On the dismissal she received from you;

. Perbaps sent to seek the Mercy Everlasting
By heartless words which you must ever rue.

HARRY.

‘“ Another train on in half an honr.
any gentleman get out to oblige a lady ?’

Thestation at Oxenholme Junction, * Change
here for Windermere,” was crowded with travel.
ers hastening lakeward, and anxious to reach
their various destinations in time for dinner or
tea, as the case might be. The platform was
still dotted with the different costumes, ultra-
pretty or ultra-ugly, which delight the tourist
eye, though the train now on the point of start-
ing was already so full that distinction of class
had been lost sight of in the rush for seats made
by the famished and tired crowd. Mrs. Salway
felt sure that such was the case as she sat in the
corner of her first-class carriage, and alternately
cast angry glances at the people who had scram-
bled in after her, and piteous ones at her young-
est daughter who had not been so successful in
the crush,and was now standing forloraly enough
upon the platform,

It is so like Mary,” Mrs. Salway murmured
to her eldest daughters; *‘ really your father
should have waited for us ; this is the last time
that we travel in two parties. I had no idea
that first-class passengers were crowded out of
their seats, and must get out, and all stay until
the next train.”

And indeed the other passengers, notwith-
standinﬁ the .guard’s invitation and her black
looks, showed no inclination to postpone their
ar\:lval for half an hour, and risk the chance of
being late at table d’hote.

. There was one passenger, sitting in the oppo-
site corner from the platform, who excited Mrs.
Salway’s more particular spleen. She was quite
certain that the ticket in gis pocket, if he had
one at all (this was a_mental reservation), was
for the third class. His rough suit was shabby,
and had seen much service, more especially the
knickerbocker part of it, and iu that service his
soft gray hat had apparently shared to a.very
considerable extent. His boots were as innocent
of blacking as his stick of varnish, and the
small knapsack above his head would have failed
to carry confidence to the mind of the least
suspicious of hotel keepers. But he had some
redeeming points about him ; his hands were
gloved—in old gloves once yellow, it is true
—and he “ gavé up his seat to oblige a lady,”
according to the guard’s formula.

From his place in the corner of the carriage
he could not see whom he was obliging, until
having retired with the shamefaced confusion
which nine out of ten Englishmen assume when

Will

they are being conspiculously courteous, he.

stole & glance at her face as she stepped in. .

She gave him a little bow of thanks, and a
smile of such evident gratitude as would have
converted the many family friends who consid-
ered May Salway rather plain than otherwise.
She had a small pale face, with shy brown eyes
a size too large forit; a rather timid retiring
face, which made one agree with her mother
that giving way in a crush was  jnst like Mary,’
and very unlike Mrs. Salway. Our friend in
knickerbockers saw the smile and would fain
have become better acquainted with it ; but
the train was already moving off with the youn
lady, and as he remembered when too late, wit
his knapsack as well.

So it happened that when he did reach Win.
dermere station bis scanty baggage was not to
be found. Knapsacks, large and small, are com-
mon things at the Laker, and inquiries were in
vain. The Crown Hotel at Bowness reached,
he was only just in time to get the last vacant
room, a little one at the top of the house, much
encumbered with spare baths, a baby’s crib,
and other odds and ends, but otherwise almost
as ill provided with furniture as he was with
loggage. However, he was lucky in not having
to sleep under the billiard-table, as h:s hap.

to some wayfarers in those parts; and
. besides, the room had such a view of the head
of Windermere, the Langdale Pikes, and High

Street, as made up for some slight inconven-
ierices.

Strict evening dress is not demanded by eti-
quette at the Lake hotels. Some of the com-
pany, as no doubt, are Americans, traveling
with mountains of iron-bound trunks bearing
the labels of half the hotels in Europe ; raany
are honeywmooning couples, arrayed in the new-
est of apparel from the crown of the head to the
sole of the foot. But many also carry their
luggage in their hands or on their backs, and so
swallow-tails and spotless shirt-fronts are out of
the question. But the etiquette of the lable
d’hote looks for one thing, and that is a black
coat of some kind or other. Therefore Mrs, Sal-
way, who for various reasons had not felt all
her daughter’s ‘gratitude. was much aggrieved at
the presence of our here in his knickerbocker
suit ; not knowing that it was through his cour-
tesy tht he wascompelled to appear in this (to
Mrs. Salway, with whom form and ceremony
were fetishes, from whose worship rank aad
wealth alone were free) disgraceful state. But
she was niore aggrieved at his proximity to her
party, and wost of all at her Mary to take thed
outside seat, so that the young fellow was next
to her. The objectionable gentleman did not
see the matter at all in the same light; but
having attacked the young lady’s reserve by the
usual observation- about the weather, rattlel so
pleasantly that Mary quite forgot that she had
not been introduced to him, and was embolden-
ed to say with alittle blush.

““1 am so much obliged to you for your kind-
ness this afternoon ; had you not given up your
seat we should have al! had to stay.”

*“ I wag very glad to be of service to you. Do
you stop here long ¥’

“ A week at least, [ believe.”

‘I suppose you have private rooms here, and
you will disappear after dinner

* Oh, no ; my father likes to see strangers,
and the coming and going ; he thinks it a change
after home life "

‘“ Very true,” answered the gentleman, with
a look of content on his face which was not lost
upon Mary, She begius to feel that the Lake
h liday promises to be at least as agreeable as
she had expected. Women are quick, very
quick, to read men's thoughts when they are
turned towards themselves—even such a shy
little Hampstead maiden as Mary, just released
from the governess's thraldom, and still suffer-
ing a good deal from repression at the hands of
her mother and sisters. She steals a look at him
while he is engaged with his entree He is not
handsome ; she settles that at once. He is not
tall, with a black moustache, flashing dark eyes
and an imposing munner ; only a keen, sun-
burnt face is his, with small {lack whiskers,
and with eyes bright enough but of no particu-
lar color. But if his clothes are old and shabby,
he seems at home in them, and perfectly at ease
with his company ; she is certain that he is a
gentleman, not because he gave up his seat to

er, but by a hundred tiny procfs. And she en-
joys her first hotel dinner very much, and won-
ders whether the same seats will be reserved for
them every evening.

So when she rises and he bows, Mary is in-
clined to view the world through rose coloured
spectacles. . Not so her mother. Mrs. Salway
has, during dinner, been talking to an old gen-
tleman who chanced to sit next to herand whom
she does not know from Adam ; but nevertheless
on the rogd to the drawing roum she puts hefore
Mary the enormity of talking to a gentleman to
whom she had not been introduced, and begs
her to behave herself like Agnes and Laura,
who, having been walled in from such approaches
by those heavy flanking parties, Mr. aud Mrs.
Salway, have had no chauce of sinning in the
same way. Her father is instr-cted to see that
Mary is not allowed to outlie the party another
evening ; and when the objectionable young
gentleman ‘‘actually has the audacity” to
quote Mry. Salway’s words, to enter the draw-
ing-room in his knickerbockers and looks in-
yuiringly around as if for some particular person,
he finds Mary penned in a corner by her mother
and sisters, who regard him, and especially his
nether garment, with looks in which wonder
and scorn are finely blended. That richly
dressed matron having set the example, he finds
himself rather cooly received in other quarters,
und soon retires from the scene in search, it 1
may muke a guess, of the smoking-room.

ut strict reserve in the club.like life of a
tourist’s hotel is difficult to maintain. I yon
do not meet your bugbear (or vice verss, for it
is more ]:olibe to suppose that you, reader, stand
in Mary's place than in her elders), upon the
coach to Ullswater, you will do so most probably
next day ou that going to Coniston; if not in
the drawing-room, then in that favourite resort
the verandah ; if not at breakfast, then at din-
ner, or lunch, or lighting a bedroom ecandle, or
on the steamboat, you will be sure to find him
or her opposite to you. So it was with our young
friends, and Mary suffeed in consequence. The
sisters persisted, as sisters will in such a case
that Mary encouraged him, but I believe that
he needed small encouragement. Now and
then too he suffered a little ; Mrs. Salway would
be rude to him, and the girls overlooked and
slighted him with a haughty contempt that was
certainly felt more by Mary than by the person
for whom it wus chiefly intended. Mrs. Salway
had made up her mind that he was a commercial
traveller, and was not chary of stating her be.
lief ; 80 that the young fellow without a black
coat camé quite uncousciously to be considered
a rather obje~+~nnable member of the little com.
munity ; a woll—and worse, a low class of

wolf.

This had gone on for more than a week, when
the Salways went by coach to Couiston, with
the intention, as f4r as the younger were con-
cerned, of ascending the Oid Man. It was a
bright and glorio :s fine morning, one of those
so sparingly grant-d amid this beautiful scenery.
The party were in the highest spirits ; the care-
ful mother had begun to contemplate changing
their plans, and running away from that vulgar
youog man, who had last evening crowned his
other enormities by openly drinking beer out of
a pewter at the ltable d’kote dinuner ; but now she
congratulated herself on his absence. It must
be confessed, Mary was a little dull ; no doubt
the scenery was beautifu!, and her sisters were
prepared to join in any amount of loudly-
expressed aimiration of it as they swept past
Esthwaite Water, and over Coniston Pass, and
throught the thickly wooded slope that, like a
shrubbery, surrounds Coniston Water, and forms
so rich a contrast to the bare gigintic sides of
the Old Man. Bat she brightened up directly.

‘] declare now,” cried Mrs. Salway, as they
came in sight of the village hotel, *¢If there's
not that dreadful young man! Now Mary, re-
memb-r what I told you.”

¢¢The child can’t be rude to him,” said her
father, who had a sneaking preference for Mary,
and had seen the faint blusﬁ which that figure
loungi: g there at the porch had brought to her
cheeks long before her mother had noted the
gentleman’s identity.

*“ We had better wait and let him go up the
hill first,”” said Agnes, a dark, handsome girl,
who had always attracted a circle of admirers,
and had brought two or three with her on this
expe-ition,

‘“Nonsense !” cried Mr. Salway. *“If we are
to go up we must start at once ; the coach will
leave at six, and that does not give nus any too
much time. What will you and Lura do?”’
added he to his wife.

¢ Oh, we will walk a little around the lake,

apa. [ do not envy you your climb, especially
if you will bring me a nice root of parsley fern.”

Laura was the studious and learned member
of the family, seldom visible without spectacles,
and more attached to.ferns and botany than to
anvone outside her own circle.

It is a very long pull up hiil from Coniston
village to the top of the Old Man towering near-
ly three thousand feet above it, and so our party
found it. They started five, but had not gone
far when the obj ctionable young:fellow joined
them and seizing his oppertunity, soon detached
Mary from the rest. I believe that, on this éc
casion at any rate, she made some resistance.
But Agnes had her hands too full of her swains
to look after her sister ; and as for Mr. Salway,
who was stout and more at his ease upon the
pavement of the Stock Exchange than the side
of a Westmoreland fell, he had enouzh to do to
mind his own business up the winding path,
even though for a long distance that pith cannot
be called. precipitous. M iry wasfar lighter and
niore nimble than her Juno.like sister ; and so
the pair, in no very long time, took the lead.
That the young gentleman had not been wasting
his time, may be inferred from a acrap -ot the
conversation. .

¢ 1 wonder if this week has been as pleasant
to you as to me, Mary ¥’

¢ It has been very nice.
lightful.”

¢ Ah, of course ; you must have had a very
pleasant drive this morning?' he answered
with some haste.

¢ Oh yes, pretty well,” assented Mary, but
dubiously.

1 am going away to-morrow."”

She turned her face the other way, and dili-
gently rooted up a bit of parsley— a very scrub-
by bit, too, though there were plenty of splendid
clusters not tar off. Then shec sail fr.nkly,
thouzh still with her face turned away.

¢1 am so sorry,”

¢ Are you really, dear? Won't your mother
be glad though ? She doesn’t like me much."

¢ No,” said Mary caudidly.

“Do you ¥’

¢ You have no right to ask me that.”

‘“Have I not* And why not, Miss Mary "

The lakes are de-

¢ Because—because you have not told me—

whether you like me.”

I think I called you something, Miss Mary
Salway, a few minutes ago.” ' glancing up and
down the path ; they were just in the centre of
the gorge near the Low Water Turn, and' there
was no one in sight. Mary did not answer
¢ You've forgotten, perhaps, what it was, dear 1"

She shook her head.

“ [ meant it. You are very dear to me.”

“ You've only known me nine days.”

His arm, which had been assisting her up the
steep path, was now giving her much further
support.

¢ And to know you a-day, my darling, is to
love you.”

And Mary, her arms full of parsley fern, was
kissed before she could escape. Then a little
reaction of feeling took place on her part.

“1 don't even know your name,” she said,
standiag still.

It’s rather a com-

¢ Of course not ; Harry.
—and what elset”
yet
“Yes, I like you.”
*“You have answered it for yourself, I think.

mon name, isn’t it 1"’
¢ Harry ¥’ murmured the girl softly; *‘and
¢ Oh, never mind that. You have not

answered my question whether you liked me.

‘“ That won't do, Mary. The question is now

altered to—love me 7’

o you suppose I shonld let you do what you
have, if I had not "’

And they went on up the hill.

When they reached the top it was unoccupied :
and seldom, indeed, had it been gained by two
more happy people. A sunny smiling world
stretched round them from sea to sea, the lights
and shadows flitting over the green sides of thae
Old Man's brethren ; while below, lake beyond
lake reflacted the sky, and round them peak be-
yond peak, the mountains stretched as far as the
eye could reach. Only Sciwfell’s snmmit was
veiled in mist. They stood by the cairn, and
for a moment almost forgot one another in the
grandeur of the sight. No, vot forgot one an-
other ; rather it was the thought of the other's
gresence which tinged with a brighter lustre the

rightest sunbeam on the distant lakes. No
wonder that they sat down by the cuirn, taking
no very careful note of the passag - of time, and
talked more of those sweet nothings than hefore.
At length. Harry looked at his watch, and dis-
covered that they hai but an hour to make the
descent if they wishel to catch the coach.

*“The others must have given it up and tnrned
back, Mary.”

¢ I suppo-e sn. We mustcome up with them,
or mamma will be so angry.”

‘¢ Poor little Mary 1"

““Don't, sir | How misty it has hecome ?*

““By Jove ! 8o it has. I ought to have looked
out. Have we not this world vo ourselves ? But
I wish I were quite certain which is the side by
LVhich we came up. We must make a start any-

ow.”

Have you ever, when at the top of a West-
moreland hill, found yourself silently, as if by
magic, surronuded by a mist, from whicha Lon.
don fog woul(, for a density and a power of con-
fusing things, hardly bear off the palm! A
moment ago a smiling plain, set with lakes, as
if with jewels, and rimmed with purple hills,
was before you ; a little puff of thin mist almost
transparent rises from some neighboriag gorge,
another, and another, and lo! your prospect is
lowered to a few yards, perhaps a few feet, of
tarf and shale, a cold, ghastly cairn of stones,
and beyond—nothing, nothing but mist sur-
rounding your little island like a gray ocean.
While all is clear, it is 80 hard for a novice in
mountains to realize the difficulty of finding his
way in such a state of things; but the difficulty
is very real. Our hero, who had e¢xperience of
it, was (uite at fault, nevertheless ; he had been
too much occupied with his companion to notice
the direction of the wind, or auy land marks
which might indicate the side on which they
had come up. Once safely upon the path, the
foot of the hill might, by paticuce and care, be
gained ; but the snmmit was stony, and on two
sides precipitous. He remembered that a honey-
mooning couple had only a week before been
caught upon Helvelyn and detained all night by
the mist. Such an adventure would be much
worse for himself and Mary ; the latter would
certainly suffer, so he made a resolute attempt
to descend.

Mary trusted to him implicity, and Hand in
hand they had successfully descended some dis-
tance ; although the steepness of the hillside
and its rocky nature made him f el pretty sure
that this was not the side by which they had
gained the top. Slip, stubl-, slip, here a few
yards of steep turf aiding them, there the stones
giving way under foot, and warning him at
least that they were on the border of a scree.
The ground grew more and more treacherous and
rocky ; after a stumble worse than those which
had preceded it, he stopped to try if their eyes
could distinguish anything through the gulf of
mist into which they had nearly plunged head-
long. No, the curtain was as thick as ever, and
the rain besides was falling heavily. Then he
started a large stone, in order to judge by its
descent what kind of ground lay in front of
them ; three yards, and it was hidden from
sight ; bound, bound, twice it struck the rocks,
and then an interval of silence, and then a sul-
len, distant splash. He shuddered and drew the

irl back against the rocks.

% Thank God !” he muttered, ‘“a few more
steps, and we should have gone over the scree
into Low Water Tarn.”

Mary's distress, as slowlv and very carefully
they retraced their steps, may well be imagined.
Not only only was she tired, worn out and
frightened, but the thought of what would be
said if they could not descend speedily, was tor-
menting her. The poor girl was feverishly
auxious at any risk to get off the hill, and her
companion had much work to prevent her from
meeting with a mishap. Consequently, when
they a second time reached the cairn at the top,
they were in a different frame of mind. The
young fellow groaned as he looked at his watch,
and found it was nearly seven o’clock and the
mists thicker than ever. But not a word of re-
proach did the brave little maid utter to him.

In the meantime the party assembled in the
hotel at the foot of the hill were passing through
quite a series of anxieties. Wben six o’clock
came, and with it the returning coach,” Mis.
Salway's anger at the absence of her younger
daughter could hardly be concealed from the
outside fublic. Of eourse they could not leave
her, and the coach had to depart without them.
Her husbaud present and Mary absent shared
the mother’s reproaches with the objectionable
young man, while the sister were quite as mach
surprised as they expressed themselves to be,
for this was “‘ so unlike Mary,” But when nine
o’clock came, and no sign of the missing ones,
and the mists grew thicker, the landlady ex-
Freased herself of the opinion that ‘* the young

ady and gentleman would have to stay upon
the hill all night, and hoped they had some
wraps."”
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‘¢ Stay on the hill all night, woman! My
daughter with that young man ? Good gracious,
Mr. Salway, you must do something! This is
too dreadful!”’ :

So a search-party was organized, though with
some difficulty, and guides, brandy and lan-
terns obtained ; but before it had set out Mrs.
Salway had been moved to contemplate the
affair from a different point of view. She heard
the ‘‘tarn” and the * cliffs’’ mentioned in
whispers by the guides with ominous glances,
and saw from her husband’s face that he knew
and did not think lightly of their suspicions.
Up to to this time she had thought only of her
daughter’s good name, and the way in which it
was being compromised, but now her fears for
her ddughter’s safety, took the place of this
feeling. Agnes and Laura, eloguent before,
were awed into silence, and the affair was as-
suming a very serious light in the eyes of all,
when a cry outside proclaimed some news, and
just as the party was starting into the mist and
rain, the lost ones stood befor them.

‘“ Thank Heaven I"” cried Mrs. Salway, tak-
ing charge of Mary, who, what with her worn out
condition and her very natural confusion, was
near fainting. Mrs. Salway in the revulsion of
feeling from fear to relief and then to anger, had
nothing to say on the spur of the moment. The
girls surroumg;d Mary, and as they did so they
looked defiance, and yet a sort of admiration,
at her daring companion.

“‘Please look to your daughter, Mrs. Salway ;
she is very wet and fatigued. Itis my fault and
that of the mist that we are so late. But I will
explain to your satisfaction, in the morning.”

‘“To my satisfaction, sir I” cried Mrs. Salway,
taking up an indignant attitude between him
and Mary ; but before she could say any more
the greater culprit had gone, aud the lesser
one was not in a state at present to hear
the lecture which Mrs, Salway was prepared to
to administer. And I think it was still being
“held in terrorem over the young lady when they
took their seats outside the coach for Bowness
next day ; she was evidently in disgrace, and
her mother would not let her quit her side for a,
moment. For a wonder Mary had escaped all
injurious effects of the exposure, and though
very quiet this morning and very shy, she did
10 look altogether unhappy, and once or twice
on the road a smile would cross the demure
little face, and a twinkle of fun appear in the
big brown eyes. Mrs. Salway saw something
of this,and feeling sure that Mary was infatuated

- with that ‘“‘dreadful young fellow,’’ added a few
severe phrases to the lecture she was couning,
and hardened her heart fo administer it without
merey. “ Mary” shall go home to Hampstead
to.morrow ; with Anne she will he out of den.
ger,” she mentally determined ; Anne being th»
sourest of Mary’s maiden aunts, at this present
moment taking care of their house during the
holidays. *No more holidays for you, young
lady,” thought her mother to herself.

They had passed Esthwaite Water, and were
nearing Winderemere, when the attention of all
upon the coach was attracted by the sight of a
four-in-hand behind them. It was splendidly

- horsed, and, as two servants in handsome liver-
ies were sitting behind. it was clearly a private
coach. It came along with a wonderful smooth-
ness, which put the spring of the rickety vehicle
upon whose top they were perched to shame.
Nevertheless it seemed in no hurry to pass them ;
and presently Mr. Salway, who had been run.
ning his eyes over the horses with an expression
of critical approval, asked his own driver whose
was the four-in hand following them.

‘1 guess it will be Sir Henry Norborongh’s,”
said he, whistling up his hoises, and getting to
the side of the road. *‘1 see his team standing
in the hotel-yard when 1 wasa-starting. They're
four as pregty bays with white stockings as ever
I see together.”

Ah, Miss Mary, how your eheck has been
flushing and blushing, your eyes brightening,
and your mouth smiling a proud happy smile,
though you have never looked-up to see who is
the spruce driver of this gallant equipsge turned
out in all respect fit for Hyde Park ! Now he is
alongside, handling the ribbons, though the road
18 narrow and steep, with the ease of custom,
looking, with his tall hat and black coat and
the flower in his button-hole, every inch a bar-
onet and a member of the Coaching Club. He
18 alongside, and not until then, when he lifts
his hat and shoots one glance at Mary, sitting
well protected by her mother and sisters from
the wolf—wolf " indeed ! wolf no longer—not
until then do the others recognize their old ac-
Quaintance of the kuickerbockers and shabby

at. He is gone before they can express their
astonishment, or any ; but she, who is so well
Prepared for it, returns his salute.

**Good gracious?” uttered Mrs. Salway,
slowly, her eyes glued to his back, *‘Can it be ?
I'suppose it really is. Wh ¥, who can it be ! Can
1t ‘beshis coach

‘Sir Harry Norborough, I su ,”  an-
Swered her husband dryly, who gxp:;sesecretly
Sympathised with Mary, and has been puzzling
a“:i bral:n l:iow to rescue her from that lectub:e
and other disagreeables that he suspests-are be-
ing prepared for her. pes

** Mary, is that Sir Harry Narborough "'

** He told me 80,” answered the girl demurely,
as if the most impossible assertion from his lips
would not have commanded her credence.

And it was really true. If the early part of
Mary’s courtship had had something of the bitter
mlnﬁled with the sweet, that was all over now.
No lectures, no banishment to Aunt Anne for
ber. It was so unlike Mary,” said her sisters
among themselves, meaniog it was so unlike

her to gain the heart of a baronet. But they
were good girls in their way and tolerable un-
selfish—just as ready to fall down and worshi
and pet the successful sister as to repress ang
snub the schoolgirl. As for Mrs. Salway when
she found Sir Harry's four-in-hand standing at
the door of the Crown, and half the visitors in
Bowness standing round admiring it ; when the
cynical young gentleman received her at the
door with all honor, and a few minutes later
proposed to her youngest daughter; when he
put that very coach at their disposal, and the
whole y had a week's tour im it ; when all
these things and many more almost as pleasant
(including going to the table d'hote dinner on a
baronet’s arm) had happened, why, Mrs. Salway
taught herself to believe that this match was
entirely of her own contrivance, and was owing
simply and purely to her—good management
and diplomacy.

And demure, guiet Mary, with the shy little
face and the big brown eyes, the baronet’s wife
to be, what of her ! Well, nothing more I think ;
for this happened in August of this year, 1881,
among the forthcoming Christmas festivities an®
event of the utmost importance in Mary’s life
was arranged, which is Jlooked upon by Mrs.
Salway with much pride and satisfaction.— Lon-
don Society. :

CHILDREN'S DROLLERIES.

The interest shown in the droll doings and
amusing observations of little folks is proved by
the success of recent works on the subject.
Most of us have some time or another heard
children come out with as comical things as
any, invented or otherwise, that we see chron-
icled. Not long since, a correspondent sent to
a provincial paper an anecdote of the kind re-
ferred to, of which his six-year-old bqy was the
hero. He says: *“I keep a shop, and sell fancy
goods. A gentleman came in to buy something.
It was early, and my little boy and I were slone
in the house at the time, The gentléeman gave
e a sovereign, and I had to go up-stairs to my
cash box. Before doing so, I went into the
little room next to the shop and said to the boy :
‘‘ Watch the gentleman, that he don’t steal any-
thing,” and I put him on the counter. As soon
as [ returned, hesang out : *‘ Pa, he didn't steal
anything—I watched him.” You may imagine
what a position 1 was in.”

Children’s questions are often no less embar.
ragsing than lthey are amusing, as may be in-
stanced in the story of the mercenary little boy
who overheard a conversation respecting a wed-
ding that was soon to take place. At breakfast
next morning he rocalled the subject by asking
the following question : * Papa, what do they
want to give the bride away for? Can’t they
sell her ¥'—A little one returning from the
‘Zoo"” through Regent’s Purk with a friend of
the writer’s, pointed to some flpwers growing
there, aud inquired if they were tame ones;
meaning, of course, with his thoughkts on the
animals he had just seen, the reverse of wild. —
At a vhale exhibition a youngtseris said to have
asked his mamma if the whale that swallowed
Jonah had as large a mouth as the one before
them, why didp’t Jonah walk out at one corner.

“‘ You must think Jonah was a fool ; he didn’t
want to walk out and get drowned,’’ was the
quick reply of a younger brother, before the
mother could answer. .

It is related of another infant inquirer who
was looking with great interest at a foaming
pan of milk, that he suddenly exclaimed :
‘“ Mamma, where do cows get the milk from ?”
—* Where do you get your tears I"’ was the an-
swer —After a thoughtful silenoe—in which the
mention of tears had evidently recalled certain
associations—he again brokeout : * Mamma, do
the cows have to be spanked !'—On seeing a
house being whitewashed, & small boy of three
wanted to know if the house was going to get
shaved.—*¢ Do you know how I get into bed so
quick, mamma 1"’ said a little girl. —*“ No, dar-
ling ; how do you ¥’ was the reply.—*¢ Why, I-
put oue foot on the bed, and then holler out
* Rats !” and scare myself right in.”—A lady,
when admiring the stars on a bright night in a
tropical climate, was suddenly asked, in the
most innocent way by her little son of five years
old, if those were the nails that held up heaven.

Apt replies of little people when scolded or
questioned find many illustrations, as, for ex-
ample, when a little girl, after being sharply
reproved by her mother for some misconduct,
said after « moment’s pause: ‘I should fink,
mamma, from the way you treat me, you was
my step-mother.”—A four-year-old boy lying
in a bed in which his brother was also to sieep,
replied, when his mother exclaimed : ** Why,
Tommy, you are lying right in the middle of
the bed ; what will poor do?" * Well,
mother, Harry has got both sides.”’—Another
youngster of about the same age, seated at a tea
table said : ‘ Mamma, may I have some sard-
ines I"—** Wait till I'm ready, child.” * Why,
Ma, it's me 'at wants 'em,” was the comment,
in tones of surprise.—A boy who had always
refused to eat oatmeal, in spite of his mother’s
urgings that it was a strengthening diet, snd.
de.ly surprised her one morning by eating a
liberal plateful and calling for more.  Upon hi
mother asking .or an explanation, he replied :
“I am bound to eat oatmeal till I am strong
enough to whip Johnny Scott.”

A little girl one morning remarked to her
mamma that her * button-shoes were hurting ;"
and probably thought relief might come by
changing right to left. ¢ Why, Lucy, you've
ut them on the wrong feet I"—Pazzled, and

Just ready to cry, she exclaimed: ¢ What'll I

do, mamma ? They're all the feet I've got !""—
Au affectionate mother noticing her little
daughter wipe her mouth with her dress sleeve,
asked what her handkerchief was for, and re-
ceived for answer : *“It's to shake at the ladies
in the street ; that's what papa does with his.”

Children’s remarks are at times even more
entertaining than their comical queries and re-
plies. One of two children who were amusing
themselves by colouring pictures, suddenly ex.
claimed : ¢ Well, how stupid of me to paint
that cow blue "—‘“Oh, it’s blue with the
cold!” quickly observed the other.—A little
girl on being told something that greatly am-
used her, vowed that she would remember it
the whole of her life, and when she forgot it,
would write it down.”—A canary had begun to
twitter a little after moulting, but was unable
to sing its entire tune. A little lour-year old,
after listening to one of the bird’s vain attempts
to master his tune, said very composeily :
‘“Mamma, birdie only sang half a verse."—
Canaries bring to mind their enemies the cats.
A gentleman had a cat which gave birth to five
kittens. On ordering three of them to be
drowned, his little boy said : *‘ Pa, do not drown
them in cold water.  Warm it first ; they may
catch cold before they aredead.” —A relative of
the writer’s crossing the Channel when he was a
very small boy, suffered much from sea sickness.
Hearing a good deal of talk on board about the
motion of the steamer, he confilentially in-
formed his parents on landing, that *“if ke had
& boat, he wouldn’t have any motion to it.”

The following remark of a little girl shows an
opinion of her elders the reverse of flatt:ring.
40 dear!” she exclaimed to her doll, * I do
wish you would sit still. I never saw such an
uneasy thing in all my life. Why don’t you
act like grown folks, and be still and stupid
for a while " —In contrast to this was the deli-
cate compliment paid by an American boy to
his mother. The family were discussing at the
supper table the qualities which go to make up
the good wife. Nobody thought the littls fel-
low had been listening or could understand the
talk, until he leaned over the table and kissed
his mother, and said: *“ Mamma, when [ get
big enough, I'm going to marry a lady just like
you.”

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

THE rehearsal of Henry the Eighth, the new
ogem M. Saint-Saens, has just commencel at
the Opera. .

A FaMoUs British bicyclist has arrived in
Paris to do—tfor a bet—the journey between
Paris and Nice, and back, in twelve days.

To vulgarise the duel still more, latterly be-
fore li%hting, the combatan3s have given a dis-
play of their prowess in fencing to the public at
the fencing rooms. Sending round the hat will
be the next thing. :

M. GouNoD has persuaded Madame Kraiuss to
sing in the opera of Feust. We shall agtin see
a Marguerite with dark hair, as Madame Krauss
has stipulated that she shall not change her
coiffure. Sellier will play Faust.

A LATE revived French caprice is to wear ear-
rings of real Brazilian beetles. Another style is
that of a tiny bird about an inch leng made of
fine, beautiful feathers dyed erimson and green.
The eyes of the bird_are formed of diamongs.

THE Paris municipality have voted a sum of
12,000fr. for the erectiun at Montparnasse ceme-
tery of a monument to the firemen who have

rished in the different conflagrations which

ave taken place in and around the French
capital.

AT the sale of the jewels of Mme. Marie
Blanc, the first day realized over 631,000 francs,
the lot which fetched the most was a pearl neck-
lace for £14,000. There were 315 pearls; one
of 100 pearis fetched over. £7,000.

The mourning in the Rothschilds family for-
bids all great gaieties, but Baron Adolphe of
Napleshas broken the ice in a degree by giving
a dinner en petit comité at his hotel in the Rue
de ﬁ!oncuu. It wasin honour of—Mlle. Van
Zandt.

THE collection mania has many followers.
The latest is a rage for hairpins, which fall (or
are filched) from the heads of their beautiful
owners. These are arranged in a scrap-book,
accompanied with the name of the whilom
wearer.

AMONGST the new toys of the year are the
singing bird, which ‘“opens its beak,” as the
veadors din into the ears of the passers by ; a
little sailor, whe descends a wire to which he is
attached by the foot ; and a combination game
by which a variety of humorous facial expres-
sions may be obtained.

MpLLE. JEANNE BONAPARTF, daughter of the
late Prince Pierre, is to be married next month
to the Marquis de Villeneuve Bargemont, the
sclon of a staunch Legitimist family, The
lady’s dowry is to be 1,000,000f., given by her
brother, Prince Roland Bonaparte.

0)

Tue Committee of the Parisian Press have *
decided that the total net sum received in aid
of the sufferers by the fire at the Ring Theatre
at Vienna, and by the recent storms in the
Channel, shall be divided equally between the
victims in France and Austria respectively.

A WELL-KNOWN character has just passed
away in the person of the waiter of the Café de la
Paix, well-known to its habhitués, who for more -
than fifteen vears used to pour out their coffee.
The deceased, who was named Théophile Le-
breton, weighed no less than two hundred and
sixty pounds at the time of his death.

MEepiuy sizED fansare now carried instead of
the immeusely large ones that were popular
daring the summer. The most fashionable
pattern shows a large bird painted with great
accuracy as to form and plumage—a cockatoo, &
parrot, & filcon—on neutrsl-tinted satin, gray
or light-brown being considered the best back-
ground.

THE late Cardinal Borromeo has left by will
an immense income to Saint Peter's Seminary.
The heir to the rest of the Cardinal’s fortune is
Count Gilberto, his nephew. One of the condi-
tions of the will, is that the Count must never
sell a single thing belonging to the inheritance.
If he should sell even & pin, the whole of thein.
heritance would then go to the Pope. Count
Sansevarmo, of Milan, is executor, and has had
a valuable diamond ring left him by the Cardi-
nal,

THE Figaro says that M. Gambetta was din-
ing with the Ambassador of Germany when he
received the news of M. Rochefort’s acquittal.
He appeared astonished, but he immediately ob-
served jokingly that the acquittal of M. Rche- -
fort proved nothing against the jury in a news- -
paper question, and that the verdict only proved
the inexperience of the jury, ¢‘ We believe,”
says the Figaro, ¢ that il Gambetta is mis-
taken. It would have been wiser for him to say
that politierl considerations predominated thia
trial, and that what the jury did was to conden »
an expedition which has become unpopular or
?lccount of the manuer in which it has been con-

ucted.”

AMONG the cheap toys of the season offered
for sale on the Boulevards was a miniature
guillotine, in teboard, so disposed that the
criminal’s heuming cut off by the executirner
could be replaced on his shoulders, and the oper-
ation re-comme It was certainly some-
thing original and would have proved a success
for its inventor, but it appears that toy manp-
facturers are liable-to have their wares seized by
the police if they show too great a want of dis-
crimination in their in%enious devices to cater
for the favour of the public, and in the present
instance, just as some one was in the act of pay-
ing for the toy, two policemen iaterfered, took
possession of the stall with its wares, aud
marched the proprietor off to the police station.
The inventor of the *“novelty’’ complained bit-
terly of his hard fa‘e, am{ explained to the
police that he had devoted months to prepare
the toy, totally unaware tnat the sale of the
g;ilidtine as a plaything was an offsnce against
the law.

A Porurar Remepy.—Hagyard's Pectoral
Balsam is one of the most deservedly popular
remedies for the cure of coughs, colds, sore
throat, asthma, whooping-cough, eroup, bron-
chitis, #nd all pulinonary complaints. Fur sale
by all dealers. -

ELECTRICITY is now recognized as a remedial
agent of prime importance, and mediciual ar-
ticles in which this principle is developed by
contact, are among those most highly esteemed.
Physicians and others who have observed or ex-
perienced the action of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric
Oil, testify to the thorougnness and promtitude
with which it effects curative results. Losing
no strength by evaporation, like other oils, pure
in its coustituents and efficacious inwardly and
outwardly, this supreme remedy is, moreover,
sold at a price which enables ali to avail them-
selves of it. 1t is a prime remedy for affections
of ti.e throat, chest and lungs ; conquers rheu-
matism and neuralgia ; subdues inflammation,
eradicates piles and remedies all manner of out-
ward hurts. Colic, sweeney, t, harness
and col.ar galls, and other maladies and injaries
of the brute creation, are completely cared by it.
Sold by all medicine dealers. Prepared only by
Northrop & Lyman, Toronto, Ont.

AMERICAN ASSOCIATION FOR THE
ADVANCEMENT OF SCIENCE.

With a view to oblain information for transmission
abroad to societies who are to be tod
at the meeting to be held in this city in August pext,
the Committee on Board and Lodgiug would be pleased
to receive from householders willing to provide wz.
or board and lodging, for the members of the above Aa-
sociation ouriug their meetings, informsation, stating
numbers they can secommodats, and terms.

Citizens who are willing lo eatertatn members are sleo

q d to i with the undersigned.

A list of the members from & distanoce who bave
signified their intention of coming’ will shortly be opened,
and can be seen at the Natural History 8«3 oty’s rooms.

Address
J. BEMROSK,
P.0,, Box 188, City,
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A LITERARY SUCCESS.

An honest—therefure poor—young man, just cut adrift
from college.

Was driven to devise a plan for bartering his know-
ledge.

He tbought and thought a weary while. then oft his coat
he stript,

And io ouo_host resled off some seventeen p 'ges of

manuseript,

Nute size, and written only on one side. from which
you'll guess .

That it was meant for nothing less than *‘ copy” for the
press.

Naught mean about this youth: He quoted French,
aod Greek, aod Latin;

He pressed uncient and modern hiatory foto servioe ; and,
though he had only a small stock of metaphysica on
hand, he didn’t hesitate to work that in.

‘Then straightway he ooucealed the article upon his

person,

And went on publicati
! worse one) .

To the office of a weekly, where he somehow found the
editor, . .

Who eyed him with an ugly glare, as thongh he were a

day (he ldn't bave chosen

[ tor.

The editor olutched the manuseript; fambled it half a
minate,

Looked at the first page, then the last, and knew all that
was in it.

He gave it back.
oan't use it.

‘We should have to plow op several acres of flowers of
rhetorio, translate, boll it down, and put a bead on
it; and, as there is no news in it, anyhow, thoagh
it {s a capital artiole, I feur we must refuse it.”

“It's very good,” he said, ‘- but we

The young man went away and pondered, ‘‘ It's quite
plain,” said he,

“That what I've written is 00 good. What a genias [
muss be!

Ergo, if I could but contrive to write a little badly,

The editor, undoubtedly, would take my matter gladly.”

He set to work again, and all his powers he put a tax

on,

Untisl he had produced a piece of rough hewn Aunglo-

axon.

He tried to make it seem abrupt, and to bave the lan.
Kuage terse.

“I've got along withont q it and metaphors,” he
said, “ and teathered myself to plain statements, and
have used on y two or three kinids of epithets; on
the whole I couldu't write much worse.”

He went again to the editor, with a kind of sense of

ame.

“If you should see fit to publish this.” he said, ‘‘don’t
use my name,”

‘The editdr turned the pages o'er with evident interest.

“ It's better than the last,” he said, * though hardly in
request.”

“I wus't give up,” the young man said, as ke sadly
walked away.

« l‘v‘e got tn: harness my genius down, it I want to make
t pay.” )

8o he tried ouce more, and, afier nights of labour, he
swoceeded

Io writiog such a shockingiy bad thing that he didn't
dare look it over. He Broke away from every cher
ished tradition ; crammed whole paragraphs ioto a
short sentence; hunted up slang and spattered it
aboat; and put the whole together in such an uncouth
way that his old teachers would have said a First
Reader was what he needed.

He didn't like to go with this His heart began to fail.

80 he borrowed u dozen postage-stamps and sent it
through the mall.

He waited trembiingly. An auswer came that very

h

Whieh said the editor had found the article all right.

He sent & check in payment, and he hinted at the end,

That he'd take as much of that sort as the young man
chose to send. .

From that day forth the said ycuig man bas prospered
more Or less,

And he aiways tells his friends that a careful cultivation
of bad taste, total abstinence from college rhetoric,
and a tight museiing of the genius that is in him, are
the secrets of his success.

HERNRY TERRELL, ¢n The Century.

STRAIGHTENING THE ACCOUNTS

‘ Now, my dear,” sald Mr. S ndyke, ‘‘if
you'll bring me the pen and ink, I'll look over
your accounts and straighten 'em out for you. I
think your idea of keeping an account of the
daily expenses is the best thing you ever did.
1t’s business like, and 1 want te encourage you
in it.”

“ Here's the ink,” said Mrs. Spoopendyke,
growing radiant at the compliment, ] had
the pen day before yesterday. Let me think,”
And she dove into her work-basket and then
glanced nervously under the bureau.

‘ Well, do you suppose I'm going to split up
my finger and write with that 1 demanded Mr.
Spocwandyke. ¢ Where's the pen ? 1 want the

n.

1 put it somewhere,”’ said Mrs. Spoopen-

dyke' ¢ Ah! here I have it now. Now, you |

see,” she continued, *‘I put what money I spend
down here. This is your account here, and that
is the joint account, You know—"

¢ What's this 7’ asked Mr. Spoopendyke..’

** That’s your account ; this—" )

¢ No, no, | mean this marine sketch on the
second line 1"

“That ?" Oh, that’'sa 7"’

‘* 8'pose I ever spent seven dollars with a tail
like that to it 7 If you're goingto make figures,
why don't yon make figures ? hat d’ye want
to make » picture of a prize-fight in a colamn of
accounts for? What is the elephant doing
here ¥’ :

‘1 think that's a 2,"" replied Mra. Spoopen-
dyke, dubiously. ** Maybe it'sa 4, I can tell
by adding it up.”” .

‘ What are you going to add np ! D’ye count
in this corner lot and that 10se-bush, and this

ir of suspenders? D’ye add them in.”

“That’s 2 6 aud that is a 5 and the last is an
8. They come out all right, and during the last
month you have spent more than I and the joiot
account together ” )

““Haven't either. When did I spend this
broken-down gunboat ?”

*‘ Toat ain'v a boat, It’s $42 for your suit."”

¢ Well, this tramp fishing for a rock—when
did I spend-him ¢

* It ain’t a tramp, It's $50 cash you took,

-of that city, at Darby.

‘liberty of the colonies.

and I'don’t know what you spent it for. Look "the rebels frequently reached the British com-

at my account now—"'

‘¢ What is this man pulling a gig for "

““ It’s nothing of the sort. That ain’t a gig
it’s §1 for wiggin. You see I've only spent
twenty-two dollars in a month, and yon’ve spent
a hundred and eighty-four.”

“ You can’t tell by this what I've done,”
growled Mr. Spoopeudyke. **-What's this rat-
trap doing in tgzjoint account ¥’

“ That's fourteen cents for fruit, when you
were sick.”’ . .

¢ And this measly-looking old hen, what has
she got to do with it ?*’*

‘‘ That’s no hen. That's a 2. It means two
dollars for having your chair mended.”

¢ What have you charged me with this old
graveyard for 1"’

*“ That's fifteen cents fHr sleeva elastics.
fifteen ain’t plain, but that's what it is.”

* How do you mwake out I have spent so much?
Where's the vouchers ! Show ma the vouchers.”

‘| don’t know what you mean,’”’ said Mrs.
Spoopendyke, “‘but you spent all I put
down.” .

‘“ Haven’t done anything of the sort. Show
me some .vouchers. Your account’s all a hum-
bug. You don’t know how to keep an ac-
count.”’

““Yes I do,” pleaded Mrs. Spoopen lyke, “and
I think it's all right.”

‘“No, you don’t. What do you mean by get-
ting up eugravings of a second-hand furniture
store and ~laiming thit it’s my account ¥ You're
a great bookkeeper, youare. All you wantisa
sign hang up between you and the other side of
the street to be a commercial college. If I ever
fail in business, I'm going to fill you up with
benches and start a night-school. Give me that
pen.”  And Mr. Spoopendyke commenc-d run-
“Two two's four and

The

ning up the columas.
eight twelve and four sixteen and ca ry one to
the next and three is four. Here its wrong.
You've got an eighteen for a twenty here.”

“ Eh ?” jerked out Mrs. Spoupendyke.

‘“ This is 204, not 184. I knew you couldn't
keep accounts. You can’t even add up.”

‘‘ That makes your account even bigger,” re.
plied Mrs. Spoopendyke. I didn’t think it was
so much.” . o

Slam went the book across the room, fo'lowed
by the pen, and the ink would have gone too,
but Mrs. Spoopendyke cautiously pliced it out
of harm’s way.

““ Dod gast it ! howled Mr. Spoopendyke, as
he tore off his clothes and prepared for hed.
“ You ain't fit to have a pen and ink. Next
time I want accounts kept I'll keep 'em chained
up in the yard, and don’t you go near 'em ; you
hear me ¥’

“ Yes, dear,” sighed Mrs. Spoopendyke, as
she slipped the obnoxious book into the
drawer.

CORNWALLIS'S BUCKLES.

I am not quite sure of dates, but it was late
in the fal, I think, of 1777, that a foraging party
from the British camp in Philadelphia maie a
descent upon the farm of Major Rudolph, south
Having supplied them
selves well with provender, they were about to
begin their return march, when one of the soldiers
happened to espy a valuablejcow, which at that
moment unfortanately made her appearance in
the lane leading to the barn-yard; and poor
Sukey was immediately confiscated for the use
of the company.

Now, this unfortunate cow happened to be
the pride of the farm, and was claimed as the
exclusive property of Miss Anne Rudolph—the
daughter of the house—aged twelve years. Of
course, no other animal on the estate was 8o im-
portant as this particular cow, and her confisca-
tion by the soldiers could not be tolerated for a
moment. So, Miss Anne made an impetnous
dash for her recovery, but finding the men deaf
to her entreaties and the sergeant proof against
the storms of her indignation, the high-spirited
child rushed over to the stables, saddled her
pouy, and was soon galloping off toward the
city, determin-d to appeal to'the commander-in-
chief of the British army, if nothing less would
save the life of her favourite.

Meanwhile, joor Sukey trudged ulong, her re-
luctant steps urged now and then by a gentle
prick with the poiut of a bayonet in her well.
rounded side.

To reach the city before the foraging party,
was the one thought of the child, as her pony
went gounding along the old Chester road at a
pace that soon brought hergwithin the British
lines. She was halted at the first outpost by the
guard, and the occasion of her hot haste was de-
manded. The child replied :

““ I must see the general immediately 1

‘“But the general can not be disturbed for
every trifle. Tell me your business, and if im-
portant, it will be reported to him.”

*“ 1t is of great importance, and I cannot stop
to talk to you, Please let go my pouy, and tell
me where to find the general 1”

* But, my little girl, I can not let you paus
until you tell me whencé you come, and what
your business is within these lines.”

““I come from Darby, and my business is to
see the general immediately ! No one else can
tell him what I have to say !”

The excitement of the child, together with her
persistence, had its influence upon the officer.
General Washington was in e neighhounrhood,

with his ragged regiments, patiently watching ;

his opportunity to strike another blow for the
The officer well knew

mander through families residing in the country,
and still, in secret, friendly to the Crown. Here
might be such a case, and this consideration de-
termine | the soldier to send the child forward
to head quarters. 8o, suammoning an orderly,
he directed him to escort the girl to the general.

It was late in the afternoon by this time, and
Cornwallis was at dinner with a number of
British officers, when * A little girl from the
countrv with a message for the general,” was
announced.

“‘ Let her come in at once.” sail the general;
and a few moments later Miss Anne Rudolph
entered the great tent.

For a moment the girl hesitated, overcome,
perhaps, by the unexpected brilliancy of the
scene. Then the spirit of her ° Radwolf ” an-
cestors asserted itsell, and to her, Cornwallis in
full dinner costume, surrounded by his brilliant
companions, represented only the power that
could save her fivourite from the butcher's
knife. ]

“ Well, my little girl, I am General Corn-
wallis,” said that gentleman kindly. ‘¢ What
have you to say to me 1

*“1 want my cow "’

Profound silence reigned for a moment, then
came a simultaneons burst of uproarious laugh-
ter from all the gentlemen around the table.
The girl’s face reddened, but she held her
ground, and her set features and flashing eyes
convinced the general that the child before him
was one of no ordinary spirit.

A few words of encouragement, pleasantly
spoken, quickly restored the equanimity of the
of the girl. Then, with ready tact, the general
soon drew from her a concise narration of her
grievance.

4 ?V_,Vhy did not your father attend to this for
you .

** My father isnot at home, now.”

‘‘ And have you no brothers' for such an er-
rand, ‘}'nstead of coming yourself into a British
camp

‘“ Both of my brothers are away. Bat, Gene-
ral Cornwallis,” cried she, impatiently, ¢ while
yau !k.?ep me here talking they will kill my
cow

“‘So—your brothers alsofare away from home.
Now, tell me, child, where can they be found ?’
. '“ My oldest brother, Captuin John Rudolph,
is with General Gates.”

‘“ And .your other brother, where is he 2"

‘*Captain Michael Rudolph is with Harry
Lee.” "The girl's eyes fairly Elazed as she spoke
the name of gallant ** Light-horse Harry Lee.”
'I'henl she exclaimed: *‘ But, General, my
co' ” .

*“ Ah, ha! one brother with Gates and one
with Lee. ‘‘ Now,” said the general severely,
‘¢ where is your father

‘ He was with General Washington,” frankly
answered the little maiden ; * but he is a pris-
oner now.”

*“So, so. Father and brothers all in the
Continental army ! I think, then, you must be
a little rebel.”

““Yes, sir, if you please—I am a little rebel,
But I want my cow!"

_** Well, you are a brave, straightforward little
girl, and you shall have your cow and something
more, too.”  Then, stooping forward, he de-
tached from his garters a pair of brilliant knee-
buckles, which he laid in the child’s hands.
‘“Take these,” he said, *““and keep them as a
souvenir of this interview, and believe that Lord
Comvyullw' can appreciate courage and truth,
even in a little rebel.” Then, calling an orderly,
he instructed him to go with the child through
the camp in search of the cow, and, when he
should find the animal, to detail a man to drive
her home agsin. So Miss Anne returned in
triumph with her cow! And those s rkling
knee-buckles are still treasured by her sgscend-
ants as a8 memento of Cornwallis and the Revolu-
tion.—S8t. Nicholas, for February, 1882.

ECHOES FROX LONDON.

MRs. LANGTRY is to have a role in the Eng-
lish version of ** Odette.”

A pAPER by the Duke of Argyle on the land
laws will appear in the Contemporary Revicw
for February.

—_—

MR. TENNYSON was 8o satisfied with the ra-
ceiptsof *‘The Cup’’ at the Lyceum that, it is
said, he has just written two short plays.

HovLvLyHocKs and thistles are the whim of the
moment for screen embroidery. The thistle-
panel is placed between two hollyhocks, the
sober hues of the former making a pretty con-
trast to the brighter colours of the side panels,

His Roinl Highuess the Prince of Wales has
accepted t.

their grand annual dinner, to take place on the
11th of Febnm;iy. Sir Canliffe Owen will, it is
expected, preside.

THE Daily News likens Colonel Stanley to a-

bottle of champague, which ‘‘never effervesced,"”
but is now ¢¢stiller than ever.” Stiller than
ever if it nevereffervesced ! There is something
Liish in this,

~WVE have been requested to contradict a report
which appeared in some newspapers recently

that valuable information of the movements of that the Duke of Westminster is about 10 be

e invitation of the Savage Club to.

married. There is no shade of foundation for
such report —moreover the lady mentioned was
lately married herself!

THE Princess Louise is about to contribute to
Good Words a series of drawings illustrative of
Quebec and its neighbourhood. They will b
published immediately, with histurical and de-
scriptive notes, and a poewn on Quebec by the
Marquis of Lorue.

THE westhetics are carrying their style of de-
scription further than heretofore, and now de-
scribe persons in the same way that they do blue
china, terra cotta, flower pots, lilies and dados.
In speaking of Mr. Irving, a lady wsthete saya:
¢ Mr. Irving’s legs are limpid an'l utter. Both
are delicately intellectual, but his left leg is a
poem.”

TrE Duke of Connaught has been married for
nearly three years, and those who take interest
in these matters Lad long since placed him
among the probable childless children of the
Queen. It is, therefore, an agreeable surprise to
the large body of English men and English wo.
men to-day to know that he is likely to be
blessed with children.

IN view of the proposal to grant a marriage
allowance to Prince Leopold, a motion will be
made, it is said, asking Parliament to agree to
the appointment of a Royal Commission to"con-
sider the whole question of future annuities and
allowances to members of the Royal Family.

IN the list of sworn brokers in the City of
London, which occupied seven advertisement
columns of the 7%mcs, recently, were the names
of Lord Walter Campbell, Hon. Albert Petre,
Hon. Edward and Henry Bourke, Sir Maurice
Duff Gordon, Hon. Kenelm Pleydell-Bouverie,
Hon. Richard Strutt, and Sir Hector Maclean
Hay.

IN Scotland-yard they have a horrible collec-
tion, the arms with which suicides have met
their deaths, the- pistols and poisons used by
murderers, cords, caps and poignards—quite a
‘‘creepy ™ lot of property. Always, when there
is a murder or a suicide, the police capture the
means of death, and what they take they keep.

THE valuable service of plate displayed in one
of Sir Christopher Wren's chaurches during the
‘“ watch ** ceremony on New Year's Eve had a
narrow escape of being stolen. At the close of
the proceedings a body of twenty roughs made
a dash towards the valuables, but fortunately
many of the congregation in front were on their
way to the door, and the blackguards, unable to
make their way through the press, had to retire.

THE Daily News has made a joke that ought
to be given the widest circulation. It compares
Lord Sulisbury and Sir Stafford Northcote to
brandy and soda, and as this beverage is some-
times used to quiet the morning’s reflections of
the previous evening’s dissipation, it is to be
hoped that when taken politically by the country
it will act as a specific against the political in-
toxication that led to the return of ,Mr. Glad-
stone to power.

THE preparations for the electrical exhibition
at the Crystal Palace—though incomplete-—are
sufficiently advanced to show that it will be a
most complete illustration of the perfection to
which the utilization of electricity has been
brought. Mr, Fawcett has praiseworthily per-
mitted the Telegraph Department to take a pro-
minent part in the exhibition, and his example
has been followed by all the principal t.elegraph
companies as well as by the companies and per-
§01Ls who are engaged in developing the electric

ight.

WHAT EVERY ONE Bavs MusT BE TRUE.”
—And every one who has tested its merits speaks
warmly in praise of Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam
as a positive cure for all throat and lang com-
plaints. coughs aud colds, sore throat, bronchitis,
and incipient consumption.

PeopLE who suffer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases and have tricd all kinds of
medicine with little or no benefit, and who de-
spair .of ever being cured, have still a resource
left in Electricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potentand harmless ; it is the safest system
known to man, and the most thoroughly scien-
tific curative power ever discovered. . As time
advances, greater discoveries are made in the
method of spplying this electric fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using electri-
city is by wearing one of Normau's Electric
Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, 4 Queen Street Eust, Toronto, Out.

A REAL Necessity,—No house should be
withiout a8 bottle of Hugvard’s Yellow Oil, inr
case of accident. There is no prepuration oif-red
to sufferiug humanity that has made so many
permanent cures, or relieved so mn. h jan and
misery. It is called by some the Good §.mari-
tan, by others the Cure-all, and by the . flicted
an Angel of Mercy,
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CHARGED BY AN AFRICAN BUFFALO.

There was no time to be lost, as I was not
more than forty yards from him ; so, reining
in with a jerk, and turning the hor-¢ at the
same instant broadside on, I raised my gun, in-
tending to put a ball, if possible, jnst between
his neck and shoulder, which, could I have done
sn, would either have knocked him down, or at
any rate mide him swerve ; but my horse, in-
stead of standing steady as be had always done
hetore, now commenced walking forward,though
he did not appear to take any notice of the buf-
falo. There was no timeto put my hand down
and give another wrench on the bridle (which 1
hud let fall on the horse’s neck), and for the life
of me I could not get a sight with the horse in
motion. A charging buffalo does not take many
seconds to cover forty yards, and in another in.
stant his outstretched nose was within six feet
of me, so, lowering the gun from my shoulder,
I pulled it off right in his face, at the same time
digging the spurs diep into my horse’s sides.
But it was too late, for even as he sprang for-
ward the old bull caught him -full in the flank,

itching him, with me cn his back, into the air
ike a dog. The recoil of the heavily-charged
elephant-gun, with which I was unluckily shoot-
ing, twisted it clean out of my hands, so tha.t we
all, horse, gun, and man, fell in diffsrent direc-
tions. My horse regrined its feet and galloped
away immediately, but even with a momentary
glance 1 saw that the poor brute’s entrails were
protruding in a dreadful manner. The buffalo,
on tossing the horse, had stopped dead, and now
stood with his head lowered within a few feet of
me. I had fallen in a sitting position, and fac-
ing my unpleassnt-looking adversarv, 1 could
see no wound on him, so must have missed,
though I can scarcely understand how, as he was
so very close when 1 fired. However, 1 had not
much time for speculation, for the old brute,
after glaring at me a few seconds with his sin-
ister-looking, blood-shot eyes, finally made up
his mind, and, with a grunt, rushed at me. 1
threw my body out flat slong the grouud to one

side, and just avoided the upward thrust of his |

horn, receiving, however, a severe blow on the
leit shoulder with the round part of it, nearly
dislocating my right arm with the force with
which my right elbow was driven against the
ground, and receiving also a kick on the instep
from one of his feet. Luckily for me he did not
turn again, as he most certainly would have done
had he been wounded, but galloped clean away.
The first thing to be done was to look after my
horse, and at about 150 yards from where he
had been tossed, I found him. The buffalo had
Struck him full in the left thigh ; it was an awful
Wwound, and as the poor beast wus evidently in
the last extremity, I hastily loaded my gun and
put him out of his misery. My Kafirs coming
Up just then, 1 started with them, eager
for vengeance, in pursuit of the buffalo, but was
compelled finally to abandon the chase, leaving
my poor horse unavenged.—African Hunting—
De Sclous.

OUR CHESS COLUNMN.

Al ti intended for this Column should
he adiressei to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEws, Moutreal.

We were pleased to find a vear ago that an attemp
Was to be made in England to issue a magazive, devoted
ing great degree to chess, which should appear weekly.
It is now a sutject of satistaction that the attempt has

0 & sucoess, and that the Chessplayer's Chronicle will
Continne to be published week by week during the whole
of the present year. We must iook npon this success as
an evidence of the increasing interest qken in the royal
fame by the public, but at the same time we must not
forget tglt a great deal is due to the manver in which
this jourpal has been prepared to meet tte wants of its
Feaders. We think we are speakiog the leutimen'tu of a
large namber of chessplayers when we «ay that in this
Teapect nothing bas been neglected. Tt is just such a
Periodical as a lover of the game will be induced to wel-
"ome at the end of every week, as the freshness of the
aterial in its pages must make it ao~eptable to those
who are desirons of knowing what is being done in chess
affairs, both at home and in other parts of the world.

he price we ohaerve is to be increased a penny a8 week,
™Making three penos for each number. This small addi-
tion to the price wil) dly not be objected to by any
Of its snlworibers. There are fow chessplayers, we
think who wou'd begrudge three pence & week for a
Periadical so tull of matter pertaining to their favourite
8ame, as the Chessplayer s Chronicle.

The news that a chess match is beiug arraoged be-
'ween Mr. Max Judd, of 8t. Louis, and Mr. Eugene
*imur, of New York, will be very weloome to cuesse
Players on both sides of the Atluntic. The preliminaries
T+ almost eompleted, us we learn from the Globe-Demo
crat, and the fight will probably come off during the
Mmonth of Juwe, 188>, The stakes are to be $1' 00 a side.
Pl"lhur‘ 18 to be the pluce of meeting, and it i« likely
thut the winning of either the first five, or seven games,
Tiws not conntirg, will constitute victory., Time limit,
fifteen moves an hour.

——

" The wall-known ‘Samuel Loyd has finished the
Poond halt of his work.on problems, which now stands
o Sompleted whole of 269 pages, illustrated with 534
Compugitions by the gond man himselt. The talk ot the
kK combines instruction with amusement, and is r ally
8 Masterful ‘expor6 of the art, giving many wrinkles
aboat fouatruction, ideas, &o. Mr. Loyd says he was
aon ot weulthy but honest parents, in Philudelphis,
Wth January, 1841 " and was the youngest of eight
Chiliren, wiose eurliest recoll « are inseparably
pdsnciated with the chess-board. He has participated
In fourteen fournaments, winning prizes iv all and as a
';;:;*‘nl player hus dove himeelf oredit.”’— Philadelphia

ThHy International Tournament at Vieons is to begin
2arly in May. I underst.nd that at a local tournamen’
‘;' Preseut going on at Vienna the plan is being tried of
by $'ributing ail the prize-money among the players so-
"bfdinz to the number of games won. I have not heard

© eXact partionlsrs, but, as I am informed, each player
Puyn £10 of entry money, and receives £4 for each game

‘;"wina and £1 for each game he draws.- - Glasgow Her-

Department of Railways and Canals, }
Ottawa, (9ih Junuary, 1882

CARDS. 10 Lilly & imported Glass, 10 Transparent,
20 Motto, Soroll & engraved. in colors in case, & 1.

(l":o" Letter, name on all 150« West & Co., Westville,
St

o~ .

0 K, 0. & 0. RALAY

Ghange—of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1882.

Trains will run as follows :

MIXRD. MAIL. EXPRESS
Leave Hochelaga for

Ottawa.............. 8.20pm. 830am. 5060 pm.
Arrive at Ottawa,...... 755a.m. 1,90 p.m. 9.50 p.m.
Leave Ottawa for Ho- .

chelaga.............. 10./0p.oa  8.10a.m. 4.55 p.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga... 9.45a.m. 1.00 pm. 9.45p.m.
Leave Hochelaga for

Quebec..... ... .. 640p.m. 3.00 p.m. 10,00 p.m.
Arriveat Quebec...... 800a.m. 9.50 pm. 6.30a.m.
Leave Quebec for Ho-

Ghelaga. ............ 5.30 pm. 10.10 a.m. 10,00 p.m.
Arrive at Hochelags.... 730 a.m. 4.50 p.m. 6.30a.m.
Leave Hochelaga for 8t.

Jerome.............. 6.00 pm, ~————t
Arriveat 8t.Jerome.... 7.45p.m. ———
Leave 8t. Jerome for

Hochelaga............ 645am —
drrive at Hochelaga.... 9.00a.m. — e ———u
Leave Hochelaga for

Joliette............... 315 pm, ———— ———
Arrive at Joliette...... - 740pm, —— ————
Leuve Joliette for Hoche-

laga...:c.covnnanenn. . 6220am —— ———
Arvive at Hochelaga.... 8.50 a.m. ——

(Locsl trains between Hull and Ayimer.) '

Trains leave Mile-End Station ten minates later than
Hoohelaga.

q Magnificent Palace Cars oo all Day Passenger
Trains, Al’i‘sleeplng Oars on Night Trains.

Trains to and from Ottawa cooneot with Trains te and
from Quebec.

Sunday Trains leave Montreal and Quebec at 4 p.m.
All Trains Run by Montreal Time.
GENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES.
TICKET OFFICES:

13 Place D’ Armes,
202 8t. Jamen Street, } MONTREAL.

Opposite 8T. LOUIS HOTEL, Quebes.

L. A. 8ENECAL,
' Gen'l Bup't.

4 CARDS all Chromo. Glassand Motto, in Case name
in gold & jet 100. West & Co., Westville, Ot.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a Housemorp Worb in the land, and s &
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Economy and Héalth are studied.

It is used for raising a’l kiads of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c.. &c.. and 2 small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, aud make the food more
digestible. - ,

"THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
T{' SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Domini
wholesale by the manufacturer. s ¢ Dominion and
W. D. McLAREN, Union MiLys,

55 College Street.

9-33-362

1 NEW STYLE CAR o
Motto. Ivy-\, reath, Fringed Hand Bouquet,

Gilt Vase of R noto alfk; i
Mmea +1. Agentnm 40 per ce:‘.n;:\;mlg‘u&dy ‘}; o

th #1.order. Packed 30 as to avoid
Nevthford Conn

MAY Br. FOUXD ON
FILE AT GEO., P,

T"'s PAPE ROWELL & (s

wgrpar Advertising Bureau (10 SPAOCE

Ne

STRE WHELE AD-

VERTIRI G CONTRACTYS

nav bmada for it in -

4 ALL Chromo Cards, Elezast New Imported de
REDE, your nume in fanoy tvpe, 1a., or 40 Fun and

_l;‘OI::'lntion Cards, 10c. AGENTS (' mplete Sample-Book.

J. B. HUSTED, Nassau, N.Y

Private Me@gl_ Dispensary.

(Established 1860), 25 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Andrews’ Purifi.
cant'o, Dr Andrews’' Fema'e Pills, and all
of Dr. A.’s celebrated remedies for private
fiseanes, oan be obtained at the Disp Y-
Lar-ulurs Free. All letters answered promptiv, without
charge, when ltamﬁia;vmlmed. Communiestions cond-

ws, I, 8., Torente, Ost.

dential  Addvess,

mixed with sugar and starch.

COCOA

Cadbury’scss

PR T
uperfiuous fa cont .
ENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUENTg of the lv:'rm of other? 3 Aare
Beware of imitations, which are often pushed by Shopkeepery for the-extre prodt

Why are chessplayers most trustwortby individuals? ]
—RBécause they invariably act on the square and their unt[ea t_ mce 'me_ ab e
duings are always above board.—Brighton Guardian.
- JANUARY, 1882,
PROBLEM No. 366.
By E. N. Fraokenstein. DEKLIVERY. MAILS. CLOBING,
BLACK.
7/ // . g %/ //@g/ﬁ A M. | P. M. [ONT, & WESTERN PROVINCES.| A. . | P. a.
Z ) |
] %? /é % Tl |s9of...... (A) Ottawa by Rallway ._.| 815 8 00
// b/ % 68 40f...... (A) Province of On tari o,
/ i / / Maoitob . Columbia| 8 15( 8 00
7. /4 /// % Ottawa River Route up to
7 g //// ;/ //////4 %/ W/ Carillon. ................
7
0 A ,,,:-9_- //4 . QUE. & EASTERN PROVINGES.
v 7// //g / // %
7537 / Quebes. Three Rivers, Ber-
/% é////é A //4 thier, Sorel, per steamer.
'7 3 ” % ’y/ '/// 1/// ...... 535 Quebeo, Three Rivers, Ber-
4 @ / / % thier, &o., by Q. M. 0. &
» /// | Y I e A R X
/ // / 8 00f .....|(B) Eastern Townships,
_ _ _ & Riviers du Loap R o0
z, s, 3 vieredu Loup R.R.{...._. 8
%/ 2 Z ’/% V/ ...... 12 50 Oorlden'alo Railway Main
- Line to Ottawa. ......... 700 ......
/%7 %7 %,,,%7 7 920......| Do 8t. Jer.me and St.
// // % Lin Braoches .......|...... 4 30
g ...... 800 Do Bt. Jerime & 8t.
] 0 Janvier....... .....| 700]......
11 30f...... 8t. Remi, Hemmingford &
WHITE. L;fnirie Raflway.......|...... 215
8 00/ 12 45/8t. Hyacinthe, Sberbroo| ’
‘White to play and mate in two moves Coaticooke, &o...... 6 00)2158
- .1 800...... Aotoun and Sorel Railway..|......
. 10 00|...... 8t. Johns, Stanbridge & St.
Solution of Problem No. 364. 000 s Armand Station......... 700......
“hite. ’ 10 09|...... t. Jubhns, Vermont Juno- .
‘:‘ oB7 Black tion & Shefford Railways| ... .. 915
1L RtoQ 1. Any 900...... South Eastern Ryilway....| ..... 445
2. Mates aco. : 8 00)......{(13) New Branswick, No
-— Seotia & P.E.I.........|._.... 8 00
CHESS IN AUSTRALIA. Newfouodland, forwarded
daily on Halitax, whenoe
GAMB 4938D. despateb is by the Packet
leaving Halifax on the
Played at the Melbourne Chess Club betweei Messrs. 7th and 2ist November..|...... 8 00
Esling and Goldsmith. .
White.—(Mr. Esling.) Black.—(Mr. Goldsmith.) LOCAL MAILS, .
" (King's Gambit deolined.) 945|...... Valleyfield, Valois & Dor-
1. PtoK4 1. PtoK4¢ val..ooee ]
2.PtoKB4 2. BtoB+4 11 30f...... Beaubarnois Route. ....... 600 430
3. Ktto KB3 3. PtoQ3 11 30) ..... Boucherville, Contrecear,|  |......
4. PtoB 3 . Varennes &.Vembem... ......

This continnation bas fallen into disuse, and for very 9001 530 C‘i'):s,: (,Ae'g‘;'-':;“nd Notre 9 00 145
good reasons. It establishes a showy but very uosub- 9 00 5 30|Hoohelaga................ 8 | 100
stantial o ntre, upon which Black is enabled to keep up | 1) 39 Huntingdom . ...oonoonons 600215 5
aoonstantattack. 7 U] o efeeo-os ) SART0EAOR. oo

“ B 10 00| 5 30 hine....... 600 200
- Bto K Kt5 10 30{ 3 00|Laprairie. .... ceee| 700 200
4 Kt to K B 3 is better. The move in the text has the | 10 30|...... Longueuil. ............ ..| 600 215
effect of bringing White's Queen 1nto formidable play. | 10 00{...... New Glasgow, 8t. Sophie, 145

bv Occidental Railway .

5. PtoQKt4 5. BwKt3

6. PoQR4¢ 6. PtoQR3 Branoch................." ceeene

7. PtoR3 7. B takes Kt 10 00;...... Longue Pointe, Poiate-aux- 4 30
Trem. & Charlemague-..|3 00

8. Q takes B 8. KttoQB3 8 30/2 30 6/ Point St. Cbarl 2 00

3. B84 9. Ktto B 3 11 30 8t. Canogondevo o112 2 "6 00} 15

10.PtoQ3 10. Castles o I Lontgonde.. -

Very rash.  Almost any move would have been bet- | |~ 1 30{8t. Laurent, 8t. Martin &| | 215
ter. 10 Pto K R 3or 10 P takes P, tollowed by Kt to K 8t. Eustache ..... T 7 00
4 or 10 Kt to K 2. threatening P to Q 4, are each worthy 11 30{ 5 30| Tavneriee West (St. Henrl remeee
of consideration. de M.)..cooeee....... 6 00

1. PtoB5 11. PtoQ4 1000|...... Sault-an-Recollect & Pont 2 00

12. BtoKt3 12. P takes P vl o, Viau (also Bougie).......|......

13. P takes P 13.QtoK 2 10 00| 6 55 s'?"-‘{“'vl Baptiste Village, 330

In Black's situation we should certainly have tried 13 :,:{.b nd & Cotesn St. 700
Ktto Q5. Suppose . ) ettt 4 , 2

A 13. Ktto Q
14, P takes Kt 11, Q takes P URITED STATES.
15. Kt1oQ B3 15, Kt takes K P &9 40...... Boston & New England
with a five attack. Other lines of play .on the part of States, except Maive.....| 7 00
White do not give a better result. 8840f.... .. New York and Southern 5 40
-10 30 - Sates........_.... eeea..| 600

4. PtoK Kt4 4. Ktto K . 8 00| 12 30| Island Pund, Portland & 2154

14, Kto Rsq and Kt to Kt sq seem to establish’ u Maine........... ... . |...... 5 40
thoroughly satisfactory detence. 8 8 40 (A) Western & Paoific 2308

15. P to Kt5 15. Kto R States................_.. 815

16. Rt B  16. PtoB3 8 00

Suppose, instead of this rainous move, that Black had GREAT BRITAIN, &e.
played— By Canadian Line on Thursda:

i Y ceeoonnen
1. BB 7 Singay | Py tedian Live for Germand 3 i 17 7 o0
18. P takes P ch 18. Kt takes P By Cunard on Monday..... I 700
If White now play B takes K B P, Black simply takes Do. Sapplementary, 13th and 27th 52
off the Bishop with his Rook. Whatever sourse Whi e December ...... ... 0. ... ... ... .. ..
adopts he must act at a great disudvantage owing to his By Packet from New York for England, 215
imperfeot development and his inability to Castle. on Wednesday........................|... ...
17. PtoKt6 i 17. PtoR 3 B’L,.?.;ma?,'f‘fnﬁ;ﬂm Packet to Ger- 215
18. Q to R 5, and Black resigus. .- - . e
By Whit B

Threatening B takes K R P, a finishing stroke which ’i)mm:.,s hr. LI“_?B_IEQ_", and g :g
can neither be avoided nor d. Itisnot ble that
White has carried ou th's aingular attack entirely with. (A) Postal Car Bags open till 8.45 a.m., and 9.15 p.m.
oat the assistance of his Queen’s pieces. - Australasian. (B) Do 9.00 p.m.

Mails leave for Lake Swperior and Brucs Nines, &°.
Mails fur places on Lake Superior will leave Windsor
on Mouduys, Wednesdays and Frida Mails for
Bruce Mines, Garden River, Little urrent, &o ,
will leave Parry Sound on Tueedays.
S Nalls leave New York by Steamer :
- For Bahanr. ?Lh and 24 ¢t gwcmher.
** Bermuda, 1st, 15th and 29th December.
LACHINE CANAL “ Caba. 10 h December.
: —_ ‘¢ Cubs and Porto Rioo, 3vd, 17th and 22nd December,
¢ guho, Porto Rieo &8 Mexl:-oe,g.;ird. 15th & 24th Dec.
** Cuba and Mexiro, 8th wn- h December.
N°u°a to con&aOtcrs‘ ** Curngon and Venezuels, 10th & 24th December.
- ¢ Jumurea and West tniies,
** Jumaica and the UK. of Columbia (except Panama),
EALFD TENDERS addressed to the nndersigoed 1 th and 30th December.
and endorsed “'Tender for Landing Pier st Lachive.” ¢* For Hayt: direct 6th. 17th and 2Rth Decomber.

will be received at this office until the arrienl of the * Hayti. Rt. Diminco and Turks Island, 13th Dee.
Eastern and Western Mails oo ¥ RIDAY, the 3rd day of ** Porto Rico, 10th D eember.
FEBRUARY vext, for the avnstiuction of an Extension ** Santiago and Cientusgos, Cuba, 6th December,
to the Landing Pier at the-R.R. Dejor, Lachioe. “ South Paeifie and Cen'r«l Americun Ports, 10th,

Pldns and svecifications of the work to be doune can he 20th and 30th Deos mher. :
seen at this office and at the Lachine Canal Office. nn and “ Brazil and the Argentine Republic, 5th and 24th
afier WEDNESDAY, the 2ith dsy of JANUARY, in- December, .
stant, where |rinted forms of tender can be obtained. ** Wiodward lstands, 10th and 28th Dacember.

Contractors nrz r::;unled to bear h\l mlin(‘I that tenders ** Grevtown, Nienragua, 16th December.

ill not be cunwide unless made strictly in accordance .
:;th ':h« printed forms, and—io the cuxe o);'ﬂma—excopl la“' lea" sal P TaRcIsco
there are attached the actual signatures. the natnre of | For Australia and Sandwich Ix.ands, {2 th Decembe;.
the pation and ¥ ot each member of the | For China and Jamun, Arid und 2)ur Dacemin -
same : and tuither, an aocepted bank oheque for the sum
of $500, mast accompany the Tender, waich yum shall
be forfeited f the party tendering declines enteriug into
contract for the works«, at the rates and ov the terms
stated in the offer rubmitted. The cheque thus sent in
will be returned to the respective partics, whose tenders
are not accepted.

This Department does not, however, hind iteelf to
accept the lowest or any tender.

By order,
F. BRAUN « .
" 1t is often asked, “ Why does my doctor recommend Cadbury’s Cocoa Fssencep
Secretary. bsolutely genuine, and v
.A ,‘omy og NITROG. oconcentrated by the removal of the s




C

We are now offoring the most ele. i
£ant and stylish assortment of Ladies'. |
Gestlemen's and Children’s FURS to |

A

-
| u RS be fortnd in the city. :
R. W, COWAX & C0’Ss,
THEHATTERS AND FURRIERS,
Notre Dame and St. Peter Stroets.
a vear acd expeases to ageats, Outfit free. |
CAS I 0 R FL U | D (Rewisseredd
A delighifolly refreshing preparativn for the bair.
veutr dandrud. promotes the growih. perfent hair
dressing for the family. 2. per botile.
Sole Manafacturer,
144 5t Lawreoce Main Street.
SA"PLE {Ne 2 axe) Bandsmost
amtrismmeeee—eee Y OC'R name co ALL new
ftylel}&ht(\fd»)lo-o-mh&t‘m
ported derirna, & Leaatiful geries, Oumh say style
10e 40 Tras<parentalOe. Fxtra Chromon,
ok of Sam) W > Agrnis 1 gl jucns or isrge
:;)}Z‘oun;—rui n-;ﬂx.coﬁ.:?w.c; ;’-r(hford‘c&

We invite lospection.
UORNER OF
Alddress P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, Me ;
Sbould be need Jdaily. Neeps the sealp healthy, pre.)
HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Cards,c»a. ever i, for 10
Sovnew, Seaview s.ete. 10nor cgant Chro
Bame is (urz':v:-« 10 Scs‘l25ﬂ- for our Mesatlfaily bhecod
V-

~ 1 Choce Chromo Cards, or 30 elegant new Chromos
{ U nsme on, 1% Crowa Priatieg Co., Northford, Ct

2QUEENR'D
LAUNDRY BAR.

Ask for it. and take no other.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

GRAY’S |
CTSFRUCE GUM
\o*coucﬁsacom%}

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

British American
B Norg (joupa,

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Potent. | ;

Capital 8$100,000.

i

|Genezal fugravers & Printers |

FRENCH A LA MODE.

Fiisy Yousaster . —1t'= ton bad to trase the cat ke that.

Secasp YouNesTER (—Oh, she Likes it Besides 1t agrees wuth ber,
say she's miese every time.

Don't ynu Gear her

S'SAUCE
In consequence of [mitatwons of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated 1o decerse the Public, Lea and Prrrins have I regues

thai Purchasers see that the Label on cvery botile bears ther Stmature

thus— v ]
oo i )

- s
3 . /
without which no bottie of the criginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
15 genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Hrapser, Ladel, Puttie and
Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export by the Proprictors, B orcester | (reise and
Blackwell, London, &, &, and by Grocers and Oiimen tl‘xr:n.gi::'n:' the M arld,

Tu be obtarped of
MEasRa, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL : Messun, URQUIHART & CO., MONTREAL,.

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Billa of Ezchangs, |
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Erxacuded in the DBrxt Style of Stewl Plute
FEugraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

Presidant &£ Manaoes

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MORTELY JOGRNAL
Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of

Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.

FHE ONLY BCIENTIVIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
POBLISHED IN THE DOMIN]ON.

PUBLISHEID BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OPYICES OF FUBLICATION,
6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G.B.BURLAND Gentral Manager.

T ERMS :
One copy,one year, inoludlag postage..... $2.00
“Owe copy. ix months, inolading postage. .. 1.10

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY CO.

The CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY offer lands in the FERTILY BELT of
Manitots and the North-weat Territory for sale at

N2.50 PR ACRE.

Payment to be made one-sixth at time of purchase, and the balance in five annual fustalmants,
with interest at six per ceat.

A REBATE OF $1.25 PER ACRE

being allowed on certain conditions, for caltivation and ather twprovements.
THE ILAND GIRANT IBONDS

of the Company, which can be procured at all the Agencies of the Bank of Moutreal, and other
Banking lustitutions throughout the country, will be

RECEIVED AT TEN PER CENT. PREMIUM

ob their par value, with interest acerued, un account of and in payment of the purchase moary,
thuos further reducing the price of the land to the purchaser. ’
Special arrangementa made with Emigration and Land Companies,
For full particulars apply to the Lowpany’s Land Commissioner, JOHN M¢TAVISH,
Winnipeg, or toike undersigned.
’ By onder of the Board,

CHARLES DRINKWATIER, ey
Montreal, D?f:lu_!, 1#81. ¥

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR 8ouPs,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

CAUTION.~-Oenuine ONLY with
fac-simils of Baron Lisbig's 8igna.

An invaluabla and palsiablo tonle In all eanas of weak digastion
and datrdlity,

* I'n & rdesess and s boon for which Nations should tee] gratefal.”
~ Bye Medienl Joreas, Lancel, British Medtcal Journal, ¢

Ta be had of all Hterekeepers, Grocars sod Chemista,

Rate Agenta for the (To) States (wholesale only) C. David k Co,,

" Bubseriptions ta be paid jo ADVANCK,

43, Muk Lane, Londen, England, tore in Blna Tnk anross Tahal

Fepruary 4, 1882,

BDS&O LOVELY Okromo Cards,cur Diawisg Rowa
G Hazd s8d Booqest seriee, satirvly new,name oy 10eta
Samplebovd e with § 1, arder. Frankiin 1vig.Co. Now Havea (3

.

ISmorys Idar ta TPort Moody,

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS

SEALED TENDERR will e reveived by the unter
signet 0 to NOON oo WEDNESDAY, the fat dny f
FEARUARY next jsatump sam, fnr the ronstructig
0t that pertion uf 1be road hrtwren Pott Mooly nod tha
Westcend of Cuntract 60, near Emory's Bar, u distsnce
af about %0 mitea.

Specibentions, aonditions of cootract and forms of fen
dermay bo ubtained ou application at the Canatias
Pacifte Ratimay Offlce in New Westaiinster and ni the
Chief Eugiveer’s Office at Ottnwa. afler the 18t Januury
sert, at which time plaras and proflies will be apen for
{napection at the lutter office.

This timely notice 15 grvro with a view Loglving (s
Iractors an oppaartucity of slsitisg and exmminiog the
g roupd during the fne smasan and belore the wigte 'y
ta

Mr Marcus Sewlth who Mo incharge atthe ofios 4t
Neaw Westmicster, Ss instoucted 1o give Contzasture all
the information ta bis pawer.

Nu tender wiil tee enlesiained uniess on e of tla
printed farms, sddrrasst tn P Braun, Feg  See Drege
of Railways and Cacais, and marked ' Teader fur
[ L

F BRAUN,
Bectelary
Depy of Railwaye and Canale, )
Ouiawa, Oct T4th, 18sf, b}
TR

“NIL DESPERANDUMN"”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
iRADE MARK,

TRADE MARK. The tircal Engilsh

medy. As acfail-
ing care fur Neminal
Weaknaes, Sperma
torrhira. lppotenny
and atl Viseasry
that follow ae & 2e-
quence MR Abues
as Coes af Memary,
P L T P airsreal Lassitads, g’ -
Before Taking Pain in the Dack Alter Taklog
Digriass of Vislon, Promatares (14 Age, and
uther Dienasas 1hat ‘ead to losaznity vy Cousnmpy
an Prematiare Geave ¢ Full jparticalars iz :
pamphlief. whivh we desiry to enod free by mall Uoacery
«oe, [ The Bpecifin Medicine ir eold by a2
wiale as ¥ v package o il paskagee D 80 cr o w
sent frow Ny wall on penespt of the merces by addresy:

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO.,

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LiNiTRLY

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENFERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printer

AND PURLISHERS,

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

———

THIS FASTABLISHMENT has a capiial equn
to all the other Lithograghic firme in the cour
try, and in the largest and most complete Ketads
listment of tha kind in the Dominian of Casa iy,
posseasing all the latest hoprovements jnoma &
nery and applisne s, cctuprising -
12 POWER PRESSHES
2 IATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES,
make, print and smiwag cuvelopes by
L PATENT LABEL i LO88ING MACHENT
1 BTEAM PFOWHER BLECTRIC MACHINE
4 PHOTOORAPUING MAUHINES,
2 PHOTOLRNGRAVING MACHINES,
Abes QUTTING, PERFOJIATING, SUMBEHING,
HOBRING UOPPER FLATE TRINTENG aud all a7t
Machitvary requized fnoa ¢ires coave Lusimenn
ATt Rindde of ERORAVING, LITHOGHANHING, 1Y
TROTYYISG AND TYPE PRINTING exeonied I8 000
hsy 9Ty,
AND AT MODERATE PUIctEs

FHOYTO ENGRAVING  and LITHOGRAPHING (oo
P and ok drawioges A SPECIALITY

The Company ste aleo Proprictors and Pubiteneos of
thw
CANAIBAN ILIDNETRATED NRWH,

LOPINION ¥ ELIQUY, and
BCTERTIMIO CAGADIAN

ASarye ataft of Artists, Xuyravers, spd Skiile] Werke
man i evary Drpartmont.

Drdere by matl attended to with Pupctuadity ) aed
pricea the enme sa {f given persona;iy.

G B. BURLAND,

wahy
onoand

w!oos

npe e erul

¥u!

MANAUER,



