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

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

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

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

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

NOTICE.

In the next number of the

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS

there will be a large double-page picture of the

HANLAN-COURTNEY RACE

at Lachine, along with portraits of the contest-
ants in costume and in their shells. Also a
number of smaller sketches descriptive of the
whole event, with full letter-press description.
We shall also publish a sketch of the new On-
tario Exhibition Building at Toronto.

—

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,
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VICTORIBUS SPOLIA.

This delicate (uestion has, during the
past week, been agivating ths minds of
militant journalists. The old Roman cry
that to the victor belong the spoils of war is
one whose echo has been taken upand acted
upon to an appalling extent in modern
political life. It was the late Governor
Magcy, of New York, Secretary of State
under President Pierck, who issaid to have
popularized the doctrine among our neigh-
bours, and one of the greatest Americans
that ever lived, ANDREW JAcKsoN, carried
it out in the most lavish and reckless man-
ner during his tirst administration. Since
his time it has hecome a recognized rule of
action in the United States, DPresident
Havyes having so far been the gentlest in
its application. To cloak somewhat the

- injustice of the practice, the cuphemistic

term Rotation in Office has been conveni-
ently imagined. In France, every change
of Cabinet scems necessarily to involve a
general change of even minor officials, and
this ludicrous habit has furnished the in-
imitable CHaM with some of his most
felicitous cartoons. In Canada, taking
all in all, we have been comparatively free
from the nuisance, thanks to our scheme
of Civil Service, based upon that of the
Mother Country, but recent events have
shown that we are not altogether free from
an infliction which must give a great deal
of trouble to the men in power. Asa rule,
there is far too much political feeling in
the ranks of our Civi] Service, and this is
owing to the palpable fact that appoint-
ments are mainly due to political influence,
instead of to competitive merit and regular
promotion as the inflexible rule ought to be.
Members of the Civil Service, being
generally men of intelligence and educa-
tion, cannot, of course, divest themselves
of political partialities and prejudices, but
beyond the recording of their ballot, they
should be strictly guarded and never go
beyond the bounds of an hononrable neu-
trality. In other words, they should be
epiccenes. They ought not to give any
government the pretext of removing them
on the score of interference in active
politics, and government, on the other
hand, ought not to remove them except
upon the most patent cause, This has not
always been the case, and the consequence
is that a movement of retaliation is spoken
of by the opposing purty. But we trust the
movement will not go beyond velleities
or threats. A victorious party can afford
to be generous. Their best recourse is to
strengthen the system of the Civil Service
and enforce its rules. This was one of
the points touched upon by TLord
Durreriy in his late admirable speech

at the opening of thejToronto Exhibition,
and we trust that his wise counsels will be
heeded. He insisted upon the doctrine
that the Civil Service was part and parcel
of the stable administration of the country,
quite independent of the vicissitudes of
Cabinets, and that its character of ina-
movability should be strictly guarded.
The incoming of a new Ministry is
not the signal for a distribution of spoils
among hungry parasites, but the rallying
point of a progressive administration.
—— e ——

WATER METER.

A recent number of the Rochester, N.Y.,
Democrat and Chronicle contains a long
account of a new water meter which has
been recently invented in that city by
Messrs. Cras. C. Barroxn and J. B. WEsT,
which, it is stated, measures with perfect
accuracy, and the durability of which the
inventors agree to guarantee. The Chief
Engineer of the Rochester Water Works
has tested the meter, and says that he feels
satistied that it will register with great ac-
curacy, whether the streams be very small
and under a light head, or the stream,
large or small, be under great heads, and
he recommends it to the careful consider-
ation and examination of all boards and
water engineers. )

Some two years ago the report of the
Montreal Water Works had this to say
concerning the rapidly-extending waste of
water :

“This extraordinary increase has alarmed
the water committee, and a strict inspection
of water pipes in houses has been estab-
lished. This had the effect of bringing
down the consumption nearly 1,000,000
of gallons per day. This mode must be
resorted to until the general introduction
of water meters shall have produced a
check upon the recklessness of some of our
consumers.”

‘We have not the space to enlarge upon
so important a subject,but if the invention
is what it is represented to be, it is well
worthy the attention of our Water Works
Committee.

THE TRADE QUESTION AGAIN.

There is at the present time a great diversity
of opinion as to whether Protection or Free
Trade is best for the interests of the people of
Canada, and, as the matter at present stands, if
we may believe certain writers, the question is
even more one of party than of principle, they
contending, without an exception, that the in-
-terests of the country and Free Trade are one
and the same thing. I should be glad to be per-
mitted to give my views on the subject, and
herewith append a few remarks, which mnay or
may not be useful towards elucidating the matter.

In advocating or resisting the claims of Pro-
tection, we find many and diverse arguments
diametrically opposed to each other. First,
England has Uprospered under Free Trade;
secondly, the United States are suffering under
Protection. 1am about to give my opinions
upon the reason of these two countries standing
in the respective positions which they at present
occupy, and they are as follows : Firstly. Eng-
land occupies an exceptional and peculiar posi-
tion as a great central figure amongst the na-
tionalities of the globe, and by her isolation
from the rest of Europe she enjoys exemption
from their difficulties and their standing armies.
Scarcely ten years pass away but one or another
of the urogcan nations is engaged in a conflict
with a neighbouring power, into which all the
other European nations, with the exception of
Fngland, become more or less involved. An
way their standing armies are greatly increased,
and the workshops are for the time being almost
deserted. During these times England has laid
the foundation of her great mercantile superi-
ority, and eventually, having gained control of
the markets, she threw open her own to the
trading community of the globe. She kept a
large stock, a completed assortment of every-
thing in the known world.  Hence it was her

licy so to de.  The silks of the East, teas
K‘?)m China, wool from Australia, cotton from
India and America (manufactured and raw),
watches from Switzerland, toys from Germany,
wheat from Canada, spices from the Indies—all
could be purchased there as reasonably as in
the respective countries where produced, and
far lower and in greater abundance than in any

‘other country in the world. Hence to her mar-

ket flocked the merchants from all parts of the
habitable globe ; hence her rapid, prodigious

rosperity. Looking, on the other hand, to the
decline of business in the United States, I have
given the matter 1ny most entire consideration,
and can ascribe it to no other cause than the
present personal and national want of honesty
and straightforwardness among her people, her
govermment, and her institutions. Protection

reared up around her a bulwark against British
manufacturers, only to establish a race of her
own incapable of honestly conducting business
on the principle of paying their debts. Thus
thelr credit is exhausted, they distrust one an-
other, and business is brought to a perfect stand-
still.  So long as the standard of commercial
morality is so fearfully low in the United States
as it is at present, we can expect no very serious
competition on their part against Great Britain,
or, if so, it will be ata loss to themselves. For
some years the goods they have been carrying to
foreign markets actually cost them more than
the sum for which they were sold ; so far from
the transactions being profitable to them and in-
creasing their wealth, they only by degrees
brought about the present miserable state of
things existing amongst them. Thus yousee in
each case, both in Great Britain and the United
States, peculiar advantages or disadvantages have
been the cause of the success or non-success of
each respective country.

Now let me with regard to Canada define my
ideas as to the position she now stands in and
the great future before her, should she adopt a
good, sound system of protection around certain
articles which would decrease our importations
and make the balance of trade more even, and

ive us a chance of doing what we have not been
ﬁleretofore doing—viz., paying 100 cents in the
dollar on all goods which we may hereafter pur-
chase. Canada is in a more fortunate position
than any European nation, or even the United
States, in having a fine country for producing
the first essentials required by the human race—
viz., food. Humanity can exist without the
curiosities, delicacies or luxuries of the Indies,
of China, or of Europe, but the plain produec-
tions of our own soil it can ill dispense with.
Thus, as one thing or another thingis for the
time the fashion inregard to us, our treasures
are treasures for all ages. The workman of the
globe, wherever he may be, will always remain
‘true to our bread and our meat, and sad indeed
will be the fate of rulers who may place a tax on
these the prime necessaries of the human family.
England may be offended at our duty upon her
manufactures, but yet feel ill-disposed to add to
the expense of the living of her workwen by a
tax upon the food imported for their benefit.
Thus, having these saleable articles, all we have
to dois to carry them to market, there dispose of
them, and, happy idea, for cash. Having so
done, our next idea must be to preserve to our-
selves the use of the money given usin exchange
for our own sole and exclusive benefit.

As matters now stand, say we export at the
rate of 60 millions per annum, and import
90 millions. I have nothing to refer to by me
at the moment, but I believe this is about the
Eroportiou. Well, at this rate, we cannot pay
or what we buy at invoice rates. In order to
live at all we must be dishonest and pay about
67 cents for what we have engaged to pay 100.
Supposing that, by a readjustment of the tariff,
our imports are reduced to, say from England
25 millions, instead of fifty millions. I should
imagine the English creditor would be far better
satisfied tosell half and get full value, than to
sell double of that and get only 67 per cent. of
hismoney. He Woulf be better off, and we
would have a better standard of morality pre-
vailing amongst us, and feel the satisfaction of
havingan honest name, which, 1 am sorry jo
say, as it now stands, we ruu a great chance of
lossi’ng fcr ever. lish

upposing we put a heavy duty on Engli
broaffc?(?:hs,g cottgns, mannfacmr?d furs, hats,
etc., there are always a great number of the
wealthy who would still take these things, but
the m.ajority would be satistied with our own
Canadian productions, and the manufacture of a
better quality of goods would be stimulated by
a better price or a more _extensive use. Some
persons imagine that Protection would neces-
sarily involve a great increase in prices. My idea
is that so far from that, it may be the means of
purchasing our necessaries in these lines actually
cheaper than ever—viz., from tbe competition
engendered by fostering the manufactures, the
great increase consequently in the number of
the same—the infallible lowering of prices en-
suing therefrom.  Should, as some people say,
there be not suflicient revenue acquired for
the purpose of carrying on the government of
the country, then we must have recourse to a
tax upon personal and other property—the only
proper way, to my way of thinking, for raising
arevenue in any country. During a late visit
to the Maritime Provinces, 1 found the people
there entertaining a most fallacious idea—viz.,
that Protection would increase the price of flour,
an idea which 1 endeavoured to combat in every
case by assuring them that the price in Liver-
pool would not be one whit affected by ‘a duty
on flour here, and, consequently, as t'hey pur-
chased in Liverpool at a regular rate, that rate
would be pretty well observed in trading through
the Provinces. All our Ontario farmers wanted
was to save the expense of shipping to Liver-
pool what they ought to find a market for here,
a result caused by American farmers sending in
their lour to compete with ours, duty free. The
only saving to Ontario farmers would be then a
very great one—viz., the cost of railway to sea-
board and ship to Liverpool.
W. 8.

Arcric literature appears to be on the in-
crease. A few months ago we bad Sir George Nares’
bovk. That was followed by Lieutenant Markham’s
popular story of the Eunglish expedition; and now
Messrs. Trubner announce that they have nearly ready
the memoirs of Hans Hendrik, the Arctic traveller.
This new volume gives an account of the journeys of
Hans under Kane, Hayes, Hall and Nares,

THE METHODIST GENERAL
CONFERENCE.

The Second General Couference of the Metho-
dist Church of Canada was in session, in this
city, during three weeks, commencing on the
4th of September last. The Conference was
composed of clergymen and laymen, in about
equal numbers. About two hundred and twenty
representatives were in attendance. We give,
in the present number of this paper, portraits of
the officers of the Conference, and of the heads
of the departments elected during its recent
session.

The President of the Conference is the REv.
GEORGE Dovucras, LL.D., of this city. Dr.
Douglas is the Principal of the Wesleyan Theo-
logical College of Montreal. He was born, we
believe, in this city ; has been about thirty
years in the ministry of his church ; and is about
fifty-five years of age. He was the Vice-Presi-
dent of the First General Conference of the Me-
thodist Church of the Dominion. He has filled
with distinguished ability several of the highest
official positions in his church.

The Rev. EserToN RyErson, D.D., LL.D.,
is the ex-President of the Conference, having
been elected its first President at the session
held in Toronto, in 1874. Dr. Ryerson is about
seventy-six years of age, and retains his health
and vigour in a remarkable degree. He was
for about thirty years the Chief Superintendent
of Education in Ontario, and is the father of the
present school system of that Province. He has

eld some of the most important positions in his
church, and has always, with marked ability
z}ilpd suceess, discharged the duties devolved upon

im.

The Vice-President of the Conference is the
Rev. SaMveL D. Rice, D.D. Dr. Rice is now
a little more than three-score years of age. He
was, for a short time, Governor of Victoria
College, Cobourg, Ontario. He was mainly in-
strumental in originating the Wesleyan Female
College, in Hamilton ; and has filled the posi-
tion of Governor of that institution for the last
sixteen years.

The Rev. HumMpPBREY Prckarp, D.D., of
Sackville, New Brunswick, was elected Book
Steward for the eastern section of the work
which includes the Maritime Provinces of the
Dominion and Newifoundland. Dr. Pickard
has been for about forty years in the minis-
try of his church. He wasthe first Principal of
the Wesleyan Academy, at Sackville, and the
tirst President of its College, and retained his
connection with the educational institutions
at that place for more than a quarter of a cen-
tury.

The REV. ALEX. SUTHERLAND is the Secre-
tary of the General Conference. He is now in
the prime of life, having passed his forty-fifth
birthday during the recent session of the Con-
ference. He has been twenty-three years in the

ministry. During the last four years he was

one of the Secretaries of the Missionary Society
of the Methodist Church of the Dominion. He
has been elected to the same office for another
quadrennial term.

The REv. EpwarD HURTLEY DEWART has
been re-elected Editor of the Toronto Christian
Guardian for the ensuing four years. Mir.
Dewart has been in the ministry twenty-seven
years, and has been during the last ten years
Editor of the connexional paper at Toronto.
He is the author of several po(Fular volumes that
have become widely circulated.

The Rev. Duxcax D. CURRIE, of the New
Brunswich Conference, has been elected to the
editorial chair of the Halifax Wesleyan for the
ensuing quadrennial term. Mr. Currie was on
several occasions a delegate from the late Con-
ference of Kastern British America to the old
Canada Conference, to seek the promotion of the
union of the Methodistic bodies of this country.
He was the Secretary of the First General Con-
ference of the Methodist Church of Canada.

The ReEv. WiLLiAM Brices, of the Metro-
politan Methodist Church, Toronto, has been
elected Book Steward of the Book and Publish-
ing Department of the Connexion. Mr. Briggs
is still comparatively a young man, having becn
not more than twenty years in the ministry.

The REV. JouN BREDIN is the Journal Secre-
tary of the Conference. He filled the same

osition in the First General Conference. Mr.

redin has been thirty-six years in the ministry
in this country, and was a short period in his
earlier years in the Wesleyan ministry in Eng-
land. He has been elected Secretary in many
departments of the work of the church in the
Annual Conferences of which he has heen a
member.

V. V. R. No.5 COMPANY.

Last Saturday took place the annual shooting
matches of the above company at the Point St.
Charles Ranges. Numerous were the competi-
tors animated by the desire of showing that they
had improved on their previous year's per-
formances and attracted by the valuable prizes
offered by Major J. J. Redpath, their popular
commander, Captain Homer-Taylor and Lieut.
Anderson. The shooting commenced at one and
was closely contested ; and by six o’clock, every
one, winuers included, was heartily tired of
hearing of ‘‘windage,” ‘‘elevation,” * mag-
pies,” ‘‘bull’s-eyes,” ‘‘outers,”” and all the
other slang phraseology connected with the
handling of the rifle. It was then announced
that Major Redpath had expressed the hope of
seeing the members of the Company at his resi-
dence in the evening, at 8 o'clock. ~ So off they

1
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drove in the last *bus, just in time to see the
“City of Ottawa” balloon come down from
above and safely bring back with it the now
celebrated Wituess reporter. Thence to their
homes to give a “ parting look at the looking-
glass,” like their sisters so often do, after which
they fall in at McGill College Gate and march
off to their host’s house. The reception they
met with there will long be remembered. At
the door they are greeted with a cheery ‘¢ Come
in boys” and are shown into the drawing-room
where a welcome is extended to them b
Major Redpath’s lady, who kindly shakes hands
with each man as he advances, recognizing old
fuces, greeting new ones and vieing with the
Major in making the evening an enjoyable one
to all present. The drawing-room soon presents
an animated appearance and volunteers forget
their griefs against an ungrateful Corporation.
The prizes are distributed amongst cheers and
laughter at the appropriate and not unfrequently
humourous remarks which accompany the prize
and the fortunate winner of the **crogs guns” is
doubly honoured in having them sewn on his
sleeve by the lady of the house. The night is
spent in various ways ; for those who have ar.
tistic tastes, there are valuable photographs of
the old masters upon which the eyes can feast ;
literarily-inclined young men discover interest-
ing books ; musical and vocal talent displays
itself, and various are the tunes sang from oper-
atic snatches down to the well-known ** Grand-
father’s Clock ;”” two or three dances follow and
the * Vies” execute several pas-de-dewg like my
Lords Beaconsfield and Salisbury ; of course
among the ‘‘boys” are some old fogies (not very
old) and they get into a corner and play that
game of games, whist ; there are others of mul-
tifarious and Bohemian tastes, who go through
all this in succession. Supper comes and the
“Vies” sit down to table and eat, drink and are
merry. The usual loyal toasts, the health of
Major Redpath, that of his lady and of Lieut.
Anderson, not forgetting their late Captain
Homer-Taylor are enthusiastically drank. Auld
Lang Syne is sung, then God Save the Queen
and 1t is getting near midnight so ’tis time to
take leave. Once more do the men of No. 5
Company shake hands with their kind hosts
heartily thanking them for the more than enjoy-
able evening that they have spent.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tur BALLOON AsCENsION.—At 2.30, on Sa-
turday, His Excellency arrived upon the Sham-
rock Lacrosse Grounds, of this city, to attend
the pic-nic and games of the Irish Protestant
Benevolent Society. He was accompanied in
the same carriage by M. H. Gault, Esq., M. P.,
and (aptain Hamilton, and in an accom anying
carriage by Captain Ward and Messrs, ouglas,
of England, and Kidd, of Ottawa. His Excel-
leney was reccived by the committee, though no
formal reception was given. Hig Excellency
immediately descended and began a tour of
inspection of what the ground contained. The
principal attraction was the great balloon ¢¢ City
of Ottawa,’’ which was being inflated with gas
from the street pipe, under the superintenden ce
of Prof. Grimley.” Much attention was paid by
the Governor-Ceneral to the air ship and to the
preparations made for its ascent. Prof. Grimley
was called upon to answer a large number of
‘uestions as to the size and make of the balloon,
and his experience as a balloonist. His balloon
is made of Irish linen oiled so as to make it air
tight, and contains when inflated 14,000 feet of
gas. The inflation occupied about seven hours
and a half. The crowd g’ecomin galso interested
in the balloon began to encroach upon the
grounds, and when the ¢ tug of war’’ and the
dancing began, the small boys, and a great many
larger boys, who would have been expected to
have more sense, rushed under the ropes, until
it was found impossible to proceed with the
sports, simply for want of room. On this
account, many of the most interesting competi-
tions did not come off, Only one tug of war’’
was *‘ tugged’’ —that between the members of St.
Patrick’s” Society and the members of the St.
Joseph Society. It was a most exciting contest,
and in the heat of the fight class distinctions
were overridden entirely. Young swells and
city aldermen and volunteer officers mixed pro-
miscuously with tradesmen and laborers, and
even His Excellency himself: wag unpleasantly
crowded, while the shoutings were like Babel
gone crazy. The competitors ““tugged” their
very best, and the contest lasted for about four
minutes each time—the competition was two
out of three points—but fortune went with the
Irishmen in each case. About half-past four it
was noticed by the crowd that the “City of

Ottawa " had become almost completely inflated, ,

and from that moment interest centred upon the
point where preparations for the air-flight were
in progress. Shortly after, everything was an-
nounced as ready, and the two intending voy-
agers, Prof. Grimley, and Mr. Hiram A. Moul-
ton, reporter of the Wituess, entered the basket,
which was just large enough to hold them com-
fortably. The monster air-ship was then trans-
ported to the front of the grand stand, surrounded
by an exciting crowd, and then the word *let
80" was given, and the balloon rose slowly and
Majestically in theair. A shout arose as she left
the earth, and hats and handkerchiefs innumer-
able were waved to the occupants of the basket.
As they rose they threw out handfuls of small
printed circulars, which fluttered down like flocks
of tiny birds. The balloon first took a north-
easterly direction, rising as she advanced,
watched with intense attentiveness by all those

upon the grounds. The sun went down behind
the mountain, but for a long time after it could
be seen brightly shining on the air ship in its
lofty flight.” About half-past five His Excellency
the Governor-General re-entered his carriage and
left the grounds, and shortly after the band of
the 5th Fusiliers, who had played some excellent
music daring the afternoon, pealed forth the
strains of the National Anthem, and the specta-
tors dispersed. The balloon safely descended
near Wellington bridge after a most successful
voyage.

Tur Corristox oN tHE THAMES.—The Prin-
cess Alice was a paddle-steamer belonging to the
London Steamboat Company. She was built
of iron, and was of 158 tons net tonnage. The
Bywell Castle is an iron screw-steamer. Aftera
day’s excursion trip for pleasure, the Princess
Alice was on her return up the river from Sheer-
ness and Gravesend. It was at twenty minutes
toeight in the evening, with full moonlight,that
she was met and run down by the lgwell Castle
off Tripcock Point, or Margaret Ness, a mile
below Woolwich Arsenal, and opposite to the
Beckton Gasworks on the north shore. The
fragile saloon steamboat was actually cut in two,
anag she sank within five minutes. Of the mul-
titude of men, women, and children left strug-
gling for life in the water, about one hundred
escaped by swimming or clinging to the ropes
and floating articles tirown out from the Bywell
Castle, or were immediately picked up by the
boats of that vessel and others. There was a
strong ebb tide, which carried many away down
the river. 8ix hundred lives and more have
been lost.

Tor)INTO SKETCHES.—We publish in this issue
two sketches from Toronto and its environs—
the old Mill on the Humber, well known to the
inhabitants of the Ontario metropolis as a ren-
dezvous for picnics, and a wreck on the beach
at Port Credit—** After the Storm.” A large
amount of shipping was destro?'ed during the late
gale and floods. A number of vessels were torn
from their moorings and driven out into the
lake. Port Credit suffered more apparently than
any other harbour on Lake Ontario.

ECHOES FROM PARIS,

So popular has the Prince of Wales made Eng-
land in France, that whenever *‘ God Save the
Queen ” is played, the audience arise, uncover
their heads, and cheer. This has been noticed
in the provinces as much as in Paris.

M. VicTorIEN SARDOU'S Jour de Noce is now
being put on the stage at the Opéra Comique.
It will be remembered that this piece was ready
when the Petit Duc was brought out, but certain
similarities of plot and situatien caused the re-
presentation to be adjourned. The authors have
now made important alterations. Madame Galli-

| Marié will create the principal role.

MRrs. MAckAY, the wife of an owner of silver
mines in Nevada, is a great purchaser in the
jewellery court of the French Exhibition. She
has bought from Boucheron a parure of diamonds,
consisting of a dindem, brooch and pendants,
bracelets, ring, and earrings. The parure is or-
namented profusely with blue sapphires, and
terminated with a handsome pearl. The centre
sapphire is valued at 200,000fr., and the entire

parure at 850,000fr. Also a necklace of brilliants |

terminating in a briolet drop valued at 125,000fr

WE hear that Paris is about to be enriched
with another theatre which will be situated in
the garden of the Tuileries. The actors will be
of wood, and the theatre will be specially de-
signed for the delectation of children, that is to
say, the stage will be peopled by those pupazzi
which used to be a great source of delight to
Georges Sand and Charles Nodier. In the old
days these marionettes, which originally came
from Italy, were popular with grown up people.
Although they were known in the time of Henry
1V. they did not become popular until the reign
of Louis XIV., through the genius of the famous
Brioché. There was tﬁen a celebrated marionette
theatre at the foot of the Pont Neuf, of which
the decadent glories of Guignol in the modern
Champs-Elysées give but a poor idea.

ATt the Paris Exhibitionis exkibited by Messrs.
Merryweather and Sons, of London, the most
powerful land steam engine in the world; it is
capable of raising steam from cold water to the
working of 100lbs. on the square inch, within
ten minutes of lighting the fire. It is easily
drawn by a pair of horses, and is capable of dis-
charging 1,500 gallons per minute to a height
of 250 feet. At the Puris Exhibition of 1867
this firm exhibited an engine upon the same
principle and design; it pumped 1,200 gallons
per minute and topped the Lighthouse lantern
which was 2124 feet. The engine was purchased
by dthe British Admiralty for Chatham Dock-
yard.

A Goop story from the Reichsbote, a Berlin
paper, is worth repeating. The other day a native
of Cologue arrived at Paris on a visit to the Ex-
hibition. At the station he put himself under
the guidance of a party who was looking out for
visitors. He was soon installed in private lodg-
ings in the ‘“ Rue de——."  As soon as his lug-
gage was brought up he wrote a letter to his wife
informing her of his safe arrival and giving her

his address. The wife had scarcely read the letter
when a telegram was handed to her from her
husband asking her to send his address in the
French capital, as he had lost himself and had
no recollection of where his lodgings were—not
even the street.

ExGLisn girls will learn with interest that
the value of a French girl’s nose has just been
Judicially appraised at £208. Some time ago a
Paris omnibus horse became frisky ; there was a
collision, a window was smashed, and a passenger,
a young demoiselle, received some of the broken
glass in her face. It was at first thought that
the hurts were trifling, and her parents declined
the proferred services of the omnibus company'’s
doctor. But the scratches did not heal as they
were expected to do, and the girl’s father brought
8 suit ageinst the company, alleging that her
nose had been permanently marred, and that
this seriously diminished her prospects of estab-
lishment in life—in other words, of getting a
husband. He obtained £40 on the first trial and
£200 on the second.

T - ———

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

THE new premises of the London Art Union
in the Strand—a very handsome structure—are
progressing towards completion with great rapid-
ity.

Moxsi6NoR CAPEL, who has returned to En-
gland, intends to devote himself to the working
of the public schoo] at Kensington. This school,
founded by Monsignor Capel some five years ago,
has secured a freehold site of about six acres and
a half of land in the Warwick-road.

—MuE Princess Alice is the steamer that waS
selected in 1873 to convey the Shah of Persia
and his suite down the river to Greenwich Hos-
pital, on which occasion she was painted white
and superbly decorated, and after was known as
‘* The Shah’s Boat,” bearing on her paddle-boxes
the Persian Lion and Sun.

‘WE hear nothing more of the new batch of
peers which was talked of at the end of the ses-
sion, although the-rumour has been repeated
again within .the last few days with positive
circumstantiality. The four M. P.’s named for

romotion were Mr. Chaplin, Mr. B. Cochrane,

r. B. Hope (who at once put in a disclaimer),
and Mr. Walter. The constituents of two of
these goutlemen, Mr. Cochrane and Mr. Walter,
have sufficient faith in the ramours to be prepar-
ing for an election.

Mr. JoHNSON, the money taker on board one
of the London Steamboat Company’s boats, the
Duke of Cambridye, called the other day on Mr.
Hodson, the Southend ticket collector, and
agked him if he believed in dreams, and then
told him that he had had a very peculiar dream
on the night before the accident happened to the
Princess Alice. He said he dreamt he saw the
Princess Alice run into and cut in halves, and
between 400 and 500 people sank to rise no more.
In consequence of the dream Mr. Johnson de-
clined returning from Southend in the Princess
Alice, and went by the next steamer and thus
saved his life.

HUMOURS OF THE ELECTIONS.

Kingston has Gunn over to the Liberal party.

And it came to pass on that day that Hagar
went out into the wilderness.

The Conservatives have a Bannerman in
South Renfrew.

There was a Little victory in South Simeoe.

The electors of Centre Toronto are determined
to make Hay while the sun shineth.
) l:ihat was a great display of Bunting in Wel-
and.

North Wellington Drew well.

York has lost its Dymond.

That was a Strange victory in North York.

The Tories couldu’t Skinner in South Oxford.

I Trow it was a close shave in South Perth.

They are fond of Currie in West Middlesex.

South Grenville is Wiser after the election.

The Mills of Bothwell are still grinding.

Blake defeated in South Bruce. O Shaw !

In Cardwell it was White mate in three
moves.

The Chandlers of Brome don’t care for any
Fostering influence.

A holy party. Two Popes in it.

Mother Joliette comes up smiling with her
Bahy. '

The motto of Champlain : Montplaisir.

Les Rouges Ont fait Tremblay ¢ Charlevoiz.

Laflamme still flickers in Jacques Cartier.

1t was A. Wright royal victory in Ottawa
County.

The Conservatives beat the Liberals in Rj.
chelieu with a Massue (club). .

They have given up horse-flesh (Cheval) in
Rouville and taken to leg of mutton (Gigault).

A big Gill of comfort for the Tories in Yam.
aska.

Queen’s County (N.S.) has sent up a big Bill
to Parliament.

King’s County (P.E.L.) Muttart deep damn-
ation against the Government.

Sherbrooke Brookes no opposition.

Niagara is out of Plam.

The ““ White Boy,” as he was called on a

late visit to the home of his ancestry, in Ireland,
has turued up all right in Cardwell.

By a strange reversal of things, after the
elections all those who felt Bluc were very
happy, and all those who were Rouge or ruddy
felt most consumedly sick.

In the new Parliament there are two Whites
and one Brown. No Blacks. No Greens either,
nominally, whatever there may be de faeto.
There is a Baker also and a Currier.

Lennox has distinguished itself by a change
of tradesmen. The Cartwright is replaced by
the Hooper.

North Simncoe has dismissed its Cook.

The vote in Ottawa City was massive (Tassé).,

There is La-rue in Belle-chasse, and while the
Olivier and the Laurier still bloom near the
Grandbois, Desaulniers is blossoming in Deg-
jardins,

LACLEDE.

-

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

ADELINA PATTI presented a necklace valued
at two thousand dollars to Madame Albani on the occa-
sion of her marriage.

MApaME RUDERSDORFF is engaged in Brepar-
iog several young ladies for the stage. Among her pre-
sent pupils are Miss Helen Ames, a sopra‘'io of promise,
who will make her début next winter ; Miss Aunie Noz-
ton, of Cincinnati, who will continue her studies for two
years; Miss Kate Esty, of S8t. Joseph, and Mrs. Dezter,
who is engaged for the Worcester festival.

“BrigNoLI and his Deer” is familiar to man-
agers and expressien. Itis a stuffed deer's head with
the huge antlers. Ie carries it about with hfm boxed ap
10 insure his success. If he were to go from here to
Newark to sing for one evening the deer's head must g0
too. On one occasion when he weunt over to Brooklyn
to sing he did not encumber himself with the deer. The
papers the next morning pronounced the voice of Brig-
noli to be on the decline, husky, and losing its richness,
** There, did I not tell you that I should fall because my
deer did not go with me,” he said to his agent. Ask any
of the expressmen about this deer which Broguoli wishes
to pay for by weight and not size, or the operatic man-
agers who make, because forced to do so, an arrange,
ment as to this talisman of Brignoli. They all know it-

HUMOROUS.

ANY American in Paris may well say : —* [
was a stranger, and they took mein."

‘“ HEAVEN lies about us in our infancy,” and
we do our lying for ourselves when we get older.

Most of the shadows that cross our path
through life are caused by our standing in our own
light.

A MULE must behave himself eleven years
and six months just to get one off-hand snot at a middle
shirt stud.

TrousaNDs of boys would go dirty all sum-
mer, if it were not wicked and dangerous to bathe in the
river. N

BosToN school-house doors swing both ways,
and teachers have an awful advantage overa bad boy.

THE worst thing about a mosquito is its long

soliloquy as to when and where it had better settle down
and bite.

SoME men keep savage dogs around their

houses 5o that the huugry poor who stop ‘' to get a bite”
may get it outside the door.

I¥ a man is on his way to the woods to com-
mit suicide and a bull suddenly gives chase, the chancee
are that he will run for his life.

Tur boy who is having the first tooth pulled
doesu’t care unything about the present,. and futarity is
a8 blank as & last year's water-melon. L

T
You can get a very good idea of * natural
selection,” in its practical workings, by viewing a celery
&lass after it has been once around the table.

THE man who can hum a hymn while joint.
ing a stove-pipe is good enough to walk right into. full
membership of any church without probation.

Ev1 PERKINS gives an account of the conver.
sation between a male and female idiot. Eli does not
mention the name of the woman he was tulking to.

Wiio would be a candidate for the governor-
ship and fardels bear (whatever fardels are) when a base
bull catcher is the hero of the men and darling of the
ladies, with §7,000 a year # :

THE Indianapolis Heruld has discovered that
the number of tools is to the number of wise men as the
number of times one gets nothing for something is to the
number of times one gets something for nothing.

A GRADUATE of one of our leading American
ocolleges is acting a8 cook at une of the summer resort
hotels, and the hash is served up in seven langu -
just six more than the average guest can wrestle ‘:gh.

SoME recently - discovered inscriptions on
burned bricks bring to lizht the astounding revelation
that King Ahasuerus hanged Haman because he invent-
ed the accordeon and put the price down to $1.75 so
that every young man wight have one.

IF you are inquisitive, like Paul Dombey, and
want to hear what tbe wild waves are saying, get be-
hind a tow-boat in a leaky skiff wiik a broken oar. The
probabilities are that you will get on your knees and ask
for a change of conversation.

Tue cool, bracing air of autumn, weighed
down with subtle perfume of languishing flowers, is very
uice and cheerful in its way, but, at the same time, it
isn't a circumstance to the zephyr which meanders from
the culinary department to oné's bed-room just before
breakfast. )

NOTICE TO LADIES,

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the
greatest care. Feathers dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cleaned and dyed black
only. J. H. LEBLANC. Works: 547 Craig St,

v e ey
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ities and Towns of Canada

ON THE UPPER OTTAWA.

PEMBROKE - AN AGREEABLE SURPRISE — THE
MIRAMICHI FIRE—A TERRIBLE VISITATION
-—PEMBROKE FOUNDED BY SURVIVORS—THE
LATE PETER WHITE——MICHAEL HENNESEY,
THE RIVER PIRATE-—PEMBROKE PAST AND
PRESENT—A PARADISE FOR PAINTERS,

Crossing from Quebec into Ontario by means
of the bridge spanning the Ottawa river at Por-
tage du Fort, a pleasant drive of about seven
niles brought me to Healey’s Station, on the
Canada Central Railway, distant about twenty-
eight miles from Pembroke. The evening ex-
gress from Ottawa, punctual to a minute, soon

ove in sight, and by the time I had begun to
get used to the novel sensation of riding in a
railvay car—I had been out of the land of cars,
and in the land of waggons, boats, and cribs of
timber for a month or two—by the time I had
got comfortably seated and had satisfied the
youth who peddles figs and light literature that
1 was not in want of any of his wares, the train
drew up at the Pembroke station, and the num-
ber of individuals shouting the names of rival
hotels convinced me that Pembroke was a con-
siderable place.

1 should, perhaps, explain that Pembroke is
situgted on the south shore of Lake Allumette—
an opening of the Ottawa River—in the South
Riding of Renfrew, of which County it is the
County town. It is the most northern town in
Ontario, ninety-six miles from Ottawa, and the
present terminus of the Canada Central Rail-
way.

I have a liking for arriving in a strange place
at night for the sake of enjoying the surprise in
the morning. Onegenerally forms an idea of a
place one has never seen, and generally finds
that the picture conjured up is not at all like
the real thing. 1 had heard a good deal in
praise of Pembroke on my way thither, and,
among other special attractions, the size, style,
and general excellence of the newly-opened
hotel, known as ‘“The Metropolitan,” formed
topices for the display of much eloquence. 1 had
my own ideas upon the subject, but though I
discounted all I heard, I still entertained very
high expectations regarding this far-away town
in the north. 1 amproud to be able to record
that my expectations were far exceeded in every
particular. The first surprise was the ‘* Metro-
politan,” which is, indeed, in all respects, a
very superior establishment.  The guest gets a
very good idea of the house directly he enters the
doors. The office is large, lofty, tastefully fitted
up, light and cheerful, and these are the char-
acteristics of the hotel throughout. From top
to bottom, all is first-class. Dining-hall, draw-
ing-room, parlours and bedrooms all reveal the
same good taste and careful attention to details
—an air of comfort pervades the house, and
everything is so nicely arranged and managed
that one feels quite ¢‘at home.”” Thedrawing-
room is a magnificent apartment, handsomely
furnished : the bedrooms are simply splendid-—
all are large, well furnished and command a

leasant outlook.  For families, or persons of

luxurious habits, there are rooms en suite. There

is a bath-room upon each floor.  Commercial
gentlemen have the choice of a range of excel-
lent sample-rooms. The hotel is situated in the
best part of the town, near the railway-station,
and from its elevated position commands mag-
nificent views of the lake, which is Pembroke’s
great charm. In front are the beautiful grounds
of the Supple estate, a portion of which, includ-
ing a fine croquet lawn, has been secured for the
use of guests. Occasionally promenade concerts
are given by one of the bands of the towun, the
grounds then being prettily illominated. I
should add that the rates at the Metropolitan are
very reasonable. The proprietors, Messrs. C.
B Jones and A. B. Macdonald, are gentlemen
who thoroughly understand their business, and
such as would make any house, popular.  The
hotel has enjoyed a very fair run of business this
season, and now that the Niws is making the
beanties of the Upper Ottawa widelyknown, the
prospests are that it will command a large share
of public patronage, especially pleasure travel,
in the near fature.

After the hotel, the next surprise was to find
so many fine residences round about. [ question
il any place of the size on the continent can
boast such & number of handsome and well-ap-
pointed houses.  Red brick is the prevailing
material used in building. The gardens are
generally large and tastefully laid out; indeed
it was pleasing to notice a fondness for flori-
culture among all classes. It is remarkable how
much a few bright blossoms improve the hum-
blest dwelling.  In my rambles I often am re-
minded of this. You will see two cottages built
exactly alike, side by side, but in one case there
will be a little lower-bed in {ront of the door ;
the earth banked aronnd the house will be sod.
ded, and home-made hanging baskets, mossy,
and made graceful with delicate creepers, will
be swinging at the windows ; probably there will
bea bird-cage somewhere, with a sweet-voiced
canary to supply the music, which is so closely
allied to flowers.  The next cottage will be en-
tirely destitute of even an attempt at adornment

—there will perhaps be a muddy puddle in
place of the flower-bed ; around the house there
will be heaps of foul-smellingrefuse ; if you look
to the windows for the hanging-baskets you will
most likely sec, instead, broken panes filled up
with dirty rags. Of course, the exteriors of
these two houses preclaim the nature of the in-
teriors. Yet, if the matter were inquired into,
it would often be found that the man with the
pretty cottage earned less wages than the man
who inhabited the dirty place. It is nota mat-
ter of money : it is a question of taste ; the one
has a taste for the beautiful, the other, probably,
has a taste for whiskey.

HOW THE TOWN Is LAID OUT.

Pembroke may be said to be built upon three
terraces, which run parallel with the lake. The
lake shore in front of the town is flat, and, as
usual, marred by dilapidated sheds and the
poorest kind of houses. The street on the next
level is the main business thoroughfare, and,
from the ¢ Metropolitan " eastward, it is on this
that most of the best residences are to be found.
On the level above are the schools, the Roman
Catholic church, the convent, and the best of
the West-End residences. About a mile south,
the Muskrat and Indian rivers unite and flow
into the Ottawa through the centre of the town.
The two ordinarily form but a small stream,
though in the freshet time the volume pouring
over the Pembroke dam is said to make quite a
respectable waterfall. The town site is mainly
sand over clay. On the highest level there is a
good quarry, but the stone is principally used in
building foundations. The County Buildings
are built of a beautiful free-stone, procured from
a small island, known as Morrison’s, situated
at the foot of the lake. It is said there is plenty
more stone, but that it would not pay to quarry
it, on account of the strata running almost per-
pendicularly. [t isa stone of a beautiful cream
colour, with a sprinkling of grit in it. Itis in
no way affected by the weather, but always looks
as if fresh from the mason’s hands.

SETTLEMEXNT AND GROWTH. .

In the early part of October, 1825, a terrible
conflagration took place in the woeds about
Miramichi, New Brunswick, at that time the
scene of the bulk of the lumber trade of Canada.
The district was well settled for one hundred
miles, bordering the river, and lumber shanties
and depots were thickly scattered through the
bush. Pine, spruce, hemlock and fir, of first-
class quality, were plentiful, and the demand was
brisk. Everybody was making money, and,
according to an eye-witness, few thought of any-
thing else.  The last of September and begin-
ning of October, of the year in question, was
marked as an exceedingly dry period. At nine
o'clock on the night of the 6th October, news
came to Miramichi that a fire was raging in the
bush. People looked out and saw a lurid glare
in the murky sky, but they thought little of the
circumstance —there had been fires before, and
they had been extinguished before doing a great
deal of damage. So they expected this would
be. But it soon attained alarming dimensions ;
the wind rose till it became a tornado, and, to
add to the horrors of the scene, a thunder storm
of the most terrific character set in. The flashes
of lightning dimmed the forest blaze, as if laugh-
ing to scorn mere earthly fire ; the thunder was,
if possible, even more frightful, causing the
wretched people to think that the earth was
splitting asander.  The bholdest blasphemers
quaked; men who had not prayed since they
knelt at their mothers’ knee then threw them-
selves to the ground and called upon the Al-
mighty to save them. Particularly noticeable
was an American atheist, named Bryant, who
proclaimed in fear and dread to a terrified crowd
that

THE LAST DAY HAD SURELY ARRIVED,

and such was the general belief. The flames
spread with frightful rapidity, being carried on-
ward in great wreathing masses of resinous
smoke, which burst and set fire to the bush far
ahead of the main contlagration. The woods
were as a vast bon-fire, made ready for the
torch. As an instance of the rapidity with
which the flames advanced, it is related that a
lumberman drove his team into the forest to
alarm his comrades who wére in camp. He found
them in the shanty playing cards, unconscious
of the swiftly-approaching danger. They disre-
garded his warning, and he had barely time to
reach the river before the avalanche of fire was
upon them-—both men and' horses perishing in
the flames. At last the fire reached the Mira-
michi river, at this point about three-quarters of
a mile wide, and began to devour the shipping.
Despite the best efforts of the crewss, a large
number of vessels were destroyed. Newcastle—
the county town of Northumberland—and Doug-
lastown were burned to the ground, but the tire
was checked by the river, though not before
about six thousand square miles of the finest
timber lands of the Province were devastated.
Three hundred human beings were known to
have perished, but there were numbers of stran-
gers in the shanties of whom no count could be
made. The destruction of farm stock and ani-
mal life generally was enormous.  The dreadful
visitation only lasted about twelve hours, but it
was most complete.  The heart was taken out
of the settlement, and there arose among the
survivors a desire to leave a place which they
firmly believed had been scourged by the Al-
mighty on aceount of the wickedness prevailing.
So a general exodas began. The destruction of
the timber caused the attention of lumberers to

Sourteen days.

be turned in other directions, and the trade
which Miramichi had enjoyed was transferred to
Quebec. A little batch of Miramichi people
pushed up the Ottawa, and settled near the pre-
sent site of the town of Pembroke. They christ-
ened the place after their old home of sad
memory, and for some time there was a Mira-
michi on the Upper Ottawa. Meanwhile,

MR. PETER WHITE,

lately deceased, had for several years been lum-
bering in this section, and in 1828 he became a
resident. With him and sundry Miramichi men
rests the honour of having laid the foundation
of the present town of Pembroke. A few par-
ticulars respecting his life may prove interest-
ing, for he was widely known. Mr. White was
born in Edinburgh, Scotland, Dec. 31st, 1794,
and early manifested a strong liking for the ex-
citement and dash of a seafaring life. Hisparents
not being favourable to his views, he took
“ French leave ” at the age of lourteen, and was

next heard of on board a man-of-war—one of the |-

fleet commanded by Sir James Yeo—fighting
the Americans on Lake Ontario. It is mentioned
as an interesting coincidence, that on the same
vessel was the late Bishop Richardson, who sub-
sequently became head of the Methodist Epis-
copal Church in this countl(’ly. Young White
served his country well, and did not leave the
service until the close of the ‘‘ unnatural war.”
Then he took to lumbering, as before stated, and
for forty years engaged in this staple industry.
Sonre details connected with the bringing of his
family up from Hull, when he had determined
to settle on the shores of Lake Allumette, give
an idea of what life was in those early days.
The trip had to be made in a canoe, and occupied
It is now made in something
over four hours. When the little party arrived
at the Mountain Rapid—a short distance above
Portage du Fort—they were benighted, and the
weather was bad. They found a shanty, occupied
by a notorious character named Martin Hen-
nesey, who, with a gang of kindred spirits, lived
a wild, lawless life,

HALF PIRATES, HALF SHANTY-MEN.

There was no ¢‘ administration of justice ” in
those parts then—might was right. Hennessey
and his gang used to rob right and left and beat
any who raised the slightest objection. They
were credited with having caused the death of
more than one victim. Such were the men whom
Mr. White and his young wif- «¢ncountered on
a dark and stormy night in the midst of one of
the wildest scenes on the Upper Ottawa. What
did the bandit chief ? Rob the men and ill-treat.
the woman ? No. It has been said that there
is no ruffian bereft entirely of humane prompt-
ings. So it proved in Hennesey’s case. Directly
he learned of the arrival of the travellers he
ordered his men to clean up the shanty and
make it as comfortable as possible, after which
it was“;»laced eutirely at the disposal of Mr. and
Mrs. White, Hennesey and his gang camping
outside.

There were those who Frophesied that Hen-
nesey was destined for the hangman, but the
prediction was not verified. One day, Hennesey
and an American quack doctor, named Whitney,
quarrelled about a degraded woman, with whom
the former cohabited. The meeting was in Hen-
nesey’s hovel, on Allumette Island, opposite
Pembroke, and eventuated in a challenge to
fight on the shore. Hennesey went out first,
and directly he got over the threshold, Whitney
struck him down with an ironwood poker, and
showered blows till life was extinct. Whitney
gave himself up, and pleaded that if he had not
killed Hennesey, Hennesey would have kiiled
him.  The Court not only held the plea well
founded, but commended the act, remarking that
it was not often given a mau to rid a community
of such a ruftian as Hennesey.

But let me tell of pleasanter things.  After
Mr. White had located, he began to look about
for those elements which are essential to the
well-being of society. He was the means of
bringing the first minister and the first school-
master to the settlement, and was the instigator
and helper of many other good works, being for
some years a member of the Township Council.
He joined the militia twenty years ago, and lat-
terly held the rank of Lieut.-Colonel of the
North Renfrew Division. Of ten children, four
survive him, his second son and namesake repre-
senting North Renfrew in the House of Com-
mons. Mr. White died on the 6th August last,
aged 84. The funeral drew together a large con-
course, mourners coming from all parts of the
country, and comprising many who, side by side
with Mr. White, watched the little village of
Miramichi develop into the town of Pembroke.

‘‘ WHEN THE DEVIL WAS SICK,"” ETC.

Of those who saw the great fire, there are but
two now living in Pembroke, Mr. Andrew Ir-
ving, Registrar—to whom 1 am indebted for
many interesting notes—and Mr. Michael Me-
Neil, Sheriff’s Ofticer. In a letter just to hand,
Mr. Irving, referring to the atheist Bryant, be-

fore mentioned, says: ‘I met the oid sinner !

often after that, but although he never forgot
the fire, he soon forgot the religious impressions
the fear of it produced. All the religious deno-
minations kept the 7th October as a day of fast-
ing and humiliation for many a year. ~ Perhaps
some of them (likely the Presbyterians) keep it
yet.” o
LAND-MARKS.

In 1840 the first grist mill was erected by
Mr. Alexander Mofiat, who emigrated to Canada

from Addington, Scotland, in 1834, and settled
at New Edinburgh, subsequently removing to
Pembroke. He also erected a woollen mill.
The same year the first saw mill was erected by
the late Samuel and James McKay. The first
store was opened by Mr. E. Bourke, now County
Treasurer, in what is now called Lower Town,
an eastern suburb of Pembroke. This was christ-
ened Campbelltown in 1846, in compliment to
a popular hotel-keeper, named D.Campbell Dun-
lop. The christening took place on Mayday,
and the village schoolmaster, John Burray, com-
posed the following lines, which were sealed in
a bottle and deposited beneath a flag-staff erected
as a May-pole :

““The name of this town—

By Victoria's Crown—

Wasgiven by D. C. Dunlop ;

‘When Time is unveiled,

The bottle unsealed,

You will think upon Campbell Dunlop.”

The late Mr. John Egan, famous for his mam-

moth lumbering operations, was a clerk in
Bourke’s store. r. Powell, now Governor of
Carlton County Jail, was also one of the earliest
store-keepers, and his brother, now Sheriff
Powell, served him as clerk. The late John
Supple bought the McKay saw-mill in 1844, and
became one of the leading residents of Pem-
broke.  Mr. Supple represented the County of
Renfrew in the Parliament of Canada, and in
1854 defeated Mr. Alex. Morris, ex-Governor
of Manitoba. After the division of the county,
in 1867, Mr. Supple represented the North Rid-
ing in the Loca{) Legislature.

THE ORANGE AND THE GREFN.

In 1851-2 Pembroke had a taste of “religious”
troubles. A report wentround that the Orange-
men intended to destroy the R. ('. Church on
the 12th July, and a strong body of defenders
surrounded the edifice on that day, armed with
all manner of weapons.  No general encounter
took place, but a few Orangemnen, whose way
home took them past the church, were roughly
used. On the 26th August following, the Or-
angemen had a procession and speeches at the
Presbyterian church.  Between that time and
the following July, both parties were preparing
for a jolly row on the *“immortal 12th.” As the
time drew nigh it became evident that a breach
of the peace was determined upon, and Sherift
Thompson and a magistrate, named Andrew
Dickson, forwarded a requisition to the authori-
ties for troops.  Meanwhile, the opponents of
the Orangemen were addressed by a Mr. Kelly,
who \vielﬁed great influence, and the upshot was
a Promise that no opposition would be offered
the processionists.  The detachment of troops
was halted at the Chat’s Rapids, and the day
passed off quietly. The Orangemen have walked
unopposed ever since.

For some time a bitter antagonism existed
between the French-Canadian and Irish shanty-
men—the latter being known as ‘‘shiners.” [t
culminated in a bloody pitched battle at the
Monntain Chute, near Portage du Fort—the
Freneh gaining a victory which ensured ‘“‘equal
rights "’ thenceforward.

Besides Miramichi, Pembroke has been known
for short periods as Sydenham and Moffat. In
1858 it was incorporated as a village. The
honour of being proclaimed the County Town
was secured only after a desperate struggle,
characterised by diplomacy worthy of a Berlin
Conference or High Joint Commission.  The
County Buildings were begun in 1861 and
finished in 1867-—a fierce legal fight raging
meanwhile, and the building operations heing
stayed by injunction. The buildings cost
$50,000, and are in all respects very creditable.
The jail contains twenty-four cells, and is a
model establishment, except as regards the water
supply.

THE LUMBER TRADE AND THE FARMELS.

Pembroke was incorporated as a town in 1876,
Mr. William Moffat, a son of the pioneer, being
elected Mayor—a position he still holds. The
population is reported to be between two and
three thousand. Like the other towns and
villages along the Ottawa, Pembroke was an
outcome of the lumber trade and its fortunes
have fluctuated with the ups and downs of that
great industry. Four orfive vears ago, when
the tra e was brisk, Pembroke grew rapidly and
money was plentiful. Everybody either dah-
bled in lumber or was more or less interested in
the business. Very little attention was paid to
the agricultural development of the surrounding
country. Those who took up farm lands merely
tilled just enough to supply their own wants,
trusting in the main to employment at the
hands of the lumbering firms. When the lum-
ber trade recelved the severe check under which
it is at present labouring, the people of Pem-
broke felt the blow keenly. Latterly the farm.
ing classes have been compelled to pay more at-
tion to their lands, but still the couutry round
about Pembroke has the appearance of having
been but recently settled. Perfectly cleared
fields and good farm buildings are uite the
exception. [t is thought, however, that the
lesson taught has been a good one, and that the
all-important work of building up what is
termed ‘““a good back country’’ will hence-
forward proceed steadily.

BUSINESS NOTES.

Pembroke hoasts several indnstrial establish-
ments, chief among which stand Moftat’s Grist

i
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and Woollen Mills. They are situated in the
centre of the town, deriving water power from
the united Muskrat and Indian Rivers. The
grist mill is a fine substantial stone erection fitted
up with all modern improvements. It has seven
run of stone and is furnished with steam power
for use during the dry season. The woollen
mill has four %ooms and when in full operation
employs twelve hands.. The other industries
include two saw-mills, a foundry and a sash,
door and blind factory. Among the enterpris-
ing firms that of Messis. T. & W. Murray oc-
cupies a prominent place. When times were
brisk the Messrs. Murray built largely and did
much to advance the town. Mr. Thos. Murray’s
residence, situated on the high level, command-
ing magnificent views of the lake, challenges
the admiration of every visitor to Pembroke.
The Murray Block on the main street includes
the Copeland House, and the commodious
premises wherein the firm carry on business as
general merchants, besides a large concert hall,
Mr. Thomas Murray was a member of the On-
tario Legislature for North Rentrew during the
last two sessions of the Sandfield Macdonald
Administration, and the same constituency
elected his brother William to the House of
Commons, but some irregularity led to the elec-
tion being declared void after Mr. Murray had
sat one session. In 1872, Mr. Thomas Murray
contested Pontiac for the Commons, and though
not successful, the large vote he polled against
Mr. McKay Wright sufficiently testified to his
popularity.

Besides a considerable local trade, the Messrs.
Murray do a large business in lumberer’s sup-
plies, and deal extensively in raw furs. Being
‘“all business”’ they tendered for and secured a
contract to grade the first section of the Canada
Central RR. extension which is to connect with
the Georgian Bay Branch.

THE COPELAND HOUSE

was built to supply a long-felt want-—good hotel
-accommodation—and it speedly secured a large
run of patronage. It issituated in the centre
of the business houses and has accommodation
for one hundred guests. The rooms are com-
fortably furnished and the table is at all times
well supplied. .

A DESIRABLE RESIDEBNCE.

Among the many fine residences in Pembroke,
that erected by Mr. David Bell stands in the
front rank for its noble dimensions and the
general excellence of the internal arrangements.
It reveals the ideas of ome who, having tra-
velled, desires to possess a dwelling which shall

* combine the best qualities of those he has seen.
But family reasons lead the owner of this beau-
tiful house to seek a lessee or purchaser, and I
believe that anyone so inclined could make an
excellent bargain. The residence, known as
< Belmont,” has large grounds attached with
good stables, outbuildings, &c.

LAKE ALLUMETTE.

As 1 have before remarked, the chief glory of
Pembroke is the lake which is some twenty
miles long and about five miles wide. Opposite
the town is Allumette Island, P.Q., christened
“Isle de Tessouac” hy Champlain. A small
steam ferry rums to the island, which averages
seventeen miles long and from three to seven
miles wide. The island contains a population
of about 500, and is in the main well tilled ;
some of the farms are, indeed, exceptionally
good. On the north side, at a village called
¢“The Chapeau”—on account of a hat-shaped
rock in the channel—there is a bridge giving
access to the main Quebec shore. The Chapeaun
was once a brisk little place, but it is very dull
now. Six miles above are the celebrated Cul-
bute Locks, intended to overcome the Culbute
Rapids and to permit steamboats to run between
Bryson and Des Joachims—a stretch of nearly
six miles. 1 visited these works and shall have
something to say about them in a future issue.

The lake on the Pembroke side of the island
is divided at its foot into three ‘‘Snyes.” The
first, known as ‘‘ Allumette,” is that used by
the raftsmen ; the second is called ¢ The Lost
Snye,’’ because it is so wild that it is believed
no human being could go through it and sur-
vive ; the third is of a milder deseription and
known as *‘Beckets.”

A DAY DREAM.

Close by is what one would suppose to be the
entrance to another channel, but which is really
the entrance to a very beautiful bay known as
¢« Hazley’s.” This bay and the several islands
which make the above mentioned channels are
favourite pic-nic grounds—being a nice distance
from town, about three miles, m’thg midst of
charming scenery, affording good fishing and an
abundance of wild fruit and flowers. ~ At the
time of my visit I stretched full length amid a
bed of wild roses and picked and eat wild straw-
berries to my heart’s content. In the distance
1 could see where Champlain turned back in
1613, disgusted with the tissue of falsehoods
which the impostor Vignan concocted relative
to a passage to China vid Hudson’s Bay. A
far away canoe on the bosum of the lower !ake
brought the historical incident vividly to mind,
but just then a terrific blast from the iron horse
hurrying along the neighbouring shore dissipa-
ted all my romantic musings and reminded me
that I lived in the nineteenth century ; also
that if I wanted to get to town before dark T
would have to row the three miles intervening
pretty briskly.

Wesiward, the lake stretches for twenty
miles. The glories of the sunsets at Pembroke
I shall never forget. Every one seemed differ-
ent from the last and every few moments
brought exquisite changes in what was lovely
before. The great breadth and depth of the
view, the grandeur of the distant Lauren-
tian Mountains ; the minuteness of the de-
tails——the fragile-looking trestle pier stretching
far into the lake, the white steamer, looking
like a toy, moored at the end ; the many skiffs
and canoes, some near and others mere dots, the
flash of the sun’s rays on the wet oars or paddles
alone telling that they moved ; the islets with
their tapering pines—all rendered clear and
distinet by the rich golden light of the setting
orb—these things made up a picture which
often seemed to me more like a great painting
viewed through a magnifying-glass, than an
everyday scene free to rich and poor alike at
Pembroke.

THE STEAMER ““JOHN EGAN"

which runs between ’embroke and Des Joachims
is a fine commodious boat fitted up in first-class
style. The trip up Lake Allumette and Deep
River is one which no visitor to Pembroke
should miss. T followed the Ottawa for nearly
two hundred miles above Pembroke, but must
reserve my notes of the journey for a future
issue.

THE BREAKFAST TABLE.

The necessity of selecting articles of diet
with due regard to their quality, is gradually
forcing itself upon the attention of the com-
munity. Very few are aware of the extent to
which the adulteration of food is carried ; SO
universal is it in fact, that we venture to say
there is not & single variety or article of food on
which it can_be practised that it is not done,
and especially is this the case in the finer and
more delicate classes of prepared food, those in
fact that we suppose are particularly prepared
for the infant ansoinvalid. This class of arti-
cles is receiving the full measure of adulteration,
as Dr. Edwards clearly shewed in his last re-
port. We shall here briefly refer to one, Cocoa,
which, from the large consumption merits an
attention that might perhaps be denied an ar-
ticle having only a limited ggmand. Cocoa, one
of the most invigorating and refreshing of bever-
ages, and which in its pure state is %ﬁghly Te-
commended by the Medical Faculty, as a most
nourishing and remedial agent in incipient and
Eulmonary consumption, is more frequently de-

ased than most other articles. The varieties
commouly sold are mixed with starch, farina and
other more hurtful compounds, and such is done
under the plea of rendering them *soluble,”
‘“ prepared,”’ ete. Actually this adulteration
makes them thick, heavy and indigestible, and
consumers of such are preparing for themselves a
nice time with dyspepsia. But very simple is the

.means of proving the adulteration, for if cocoa

thickens in the cup, it proves the addition of
starch or other foreign substance. These kinds
(and there are many of them) should be carefully
avoided by the intelligent housewife. It is
apropos to here remark, and this without any
desire to administer what is commonly known
as a puff, that a cocoa made by Messrs. Rown-
tree, of York, England, and known as ¢ Rown-
tree’s Prize Medal Rock Cocon,” is, judging from
the analysis, a perfectly pure article.. Quoting
from Dr. Edwards’ report, it is found to “‘contain
only cocoa and sugar,” entirely free from all
farina and starch, and therefore a thin, not a
thick, pasty drink. Its purity and delicacy
of flavour commend it to those who are in
health, and being anti-dyspeptic — agreeing
with the most delicate stomach, is one of the
most agreeable and nutritious kinds of food
which can be used in liquid form, and admir-
ably suited to the sick. Such articles are worthy
of commendation, and it is by producing such
that makers secure & reputation as high as that
enjoyed by the Messrs. Rowntree.
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THE GLEANER.

CREMATION becomes legal and optional with
the people of Gotha the first of October. A chapel
for the purpose has been erected.

A Loxpox society pledged to total abstinence
from flesh, alcohol, and tobacco, rejoices in the
title of the ** Order of Danielites.”

WHEN a man is “dying* for oftice, and is
encompassing heaven, earth and the other place
to secure a nomination, his friends go about talk-
ing about *‘ persuading him to accept.”

“TRUTH is not drowned by water nor de-
stroyed by fire,” but we've seen men who'd stand
up and make kindling-wood of her in order to
beat & street car conductor out of five cents,

I¥ a train boy throws alot of dirt rs and
novels into the lap of a lady, shemuthl'?g)lfi them
until he calls for them. The boy has a license
;o be a nuisance and his feelings must not be

urt. ’

A FRENCHMAN wants to know why plugging
a watermelon means to cut a hole in it, while
plugging a tooth means to fill it.  Well, they
plugha watermelon for a fill, and dig s hole in a
tooth for a plug, and J;ou take - your choice be-
tween cholic and toothache. Fither is werry
fillin at the price,

Bu1rTER was not in use before the Christian
era. It was first used as a cosmetic for hair-

dressing by women. For some centuries later
it was used as burning-oil ; lamps and churches
were lighted with it abroad at so late a period as
1500, Since then it may be considered an article
of food solely.

THrovenovT France gardening is practically
taught in the primary and elementary schools.
There are at present twenty-eight thousand of
these schools, each of which has a garden at-
tached to it, and is under the care of a master
capable of imparting a knowledge of the first
principles of horticulture.

IN Bulgaria a new baby is first salted
thoroughly, as if it were a Block Island codfish,
and then it is wrapped up. After that an
omelette is made of tgree eggs ; black pepper is
sifted over this, and the child’s head is poulticed
with the preparation. The purpose of this is to
harden the skull against sunstroke.

Drrrorr Free  Press :— What the Reform
party in Canads now needs most is a good, trust-
worthy and pliable returning board. If they
had this handy institution they could easily
overturn the Conservatives and change the will
of the people. But the Canadians always were
alittle slow and now, in their time of need, they
see the desirability of a country with all the
modern improvements.”

DaviD WHITMER is in possession of the or-
iginal manuscript of the ‘“ Book of Mormon,”
and Elders Pratt and Smith of the Mormon
Church have been to his home, in Richmond,
Mo., to secure the book. They urged that it
ouiht to be deposited for safe keeping in Salt
Lake City, and offered to buy it ; but Whitmer,
who has kept it for nearly

alf a century, re-
fused to give it up.

A .MosT amusing story comes from Russia.
The ftiness of the Chancellor of the Empire at
and since the Berlin Congress is well known.
The cause, it appears, we, however, are ignorant
of. They know better in Moscow. At Berlin
our Prime Minister presented Prince Gortscha-
koff with a basket of delicious strawberries. The
Russian Chancellor has been ill since—therefore
the strawberries contained a slow poison. Why
not dramatize the idea ?

AX English officer sent on a special mission by
the war office included in his accounts an item
of 1 shilling for *“ porter.”’  The war office sent
him a formidable letter by return of post to in-
form him that the government did not pay for
his beer. He explained that the shilling was
for the man who carried his luggage, and then
received another note advising him that he
should have charged for porterage.”  When
he next made up his accounts, the official charged
1 shilling 6 pence for *‘cabbage,” consider-
ing that that was the proper way to set down a
charge for cab hire, but he promptly received
another wigging for making unauthorized in-
vestments in vegetables.

TuE Scotch papers report that Mr. John Ran-
kin, u young Kilmarnock gentleman, has just
completed a journey to London and back on a
bicycle. He left Kilmarnock on the 23rd of
July, and reached the metropolis on the 1st of
August, after having made a stay of two days at
Sheffield, part of a day at Birmingham, and part
of a day at Coventry. The distance of 439 miles
was thus run in about six days, making allow-
ance for stoppages. Mr. Rankin left London for
home on the 5th of August, taking the east coast
route, and reached Glasgow on Saturday evening,
thence going to Kilinarnock that night by train.

The longest run in one day was from Morpeth to’

Edinburgh, the distance being 112 miles.

The most conspicuous producer of anagrams
ever known secms to have been one Billon, an
advocate member of the parliament of Aix, who,
on Louis XII!. visiting that city, met his sove-
reign at the gates and presented him with no
fewer than 500 anagrams on his name. Theking
was so pleased with Billon, who had flattered his
sovereign in 500 different phrases, that he gave
the courtier-like advocate a pension for life—a
mark of appreciation which was perhaps to be
expected from a monarch who never did the least
thing for Corneille. A complete account of
famous anagrams would include some mention of
varions scriptural ones based on phrases from
the ¢ Vulgate.” Thus, Pilate’s question, ¢ Quid
est veritas '’ is shown to contain within. itself
its own answer: *“ Est vir qui adest.”

MODERN CRUELTIES.

Cruelty is by no means a thing of the past.
The historian of the nineteenth century will
have to relate much that will shock the feelings
of the more enlightened people of the century
to come. The police news of any day’s paper
reveal a distressing state of crime and vice. The
streets at night are crowded with drunkeu peo-
ple reeling home. In the lowest part of London
and of the great provincial towns men brutally
ill-treat their helpless wives, who in turn savage-
ly assault their defenceless children. Degrading
and cruel punishments are still in force in our
gaols, and are defended by most of the upper
and middle classes who wish to be considered
sensible.  Thousands of unfortunate and miser-
able women nightly pursue their wretched trade
in the streets, uupitied and uncared for. Nor
is cruelty and oppression confined to the poor
and ignorant. Dommestic journals of a wide cir-
culation strongly urge that it is impossible to
train young children to be honest and indus-
trious without flogging them, and that all who

hold a contrary opinion are namby-pamby prigs.
The majority of the male portion of well-to-do
people spend their hours of relaxation in hunt-
ing to death animals which are preserved solely
for this purpose.  Excursionists and holiday
makers of a humbler class find amusement in
riding on donkeys scarcely strong enough to
bear them, and which are excited to a gallop
by repeated and heavy blows. Fashionable
women are gorgeously attired in skins which
have been torn from the backs of living seals,
or wear hats adorned with feathers plucked from
writhing birds. The diuners of the wealthi‘:l
are not complete without salads seasoned wit
lobsters which have been plunged into celd
water and then slowly boiled alive, the flesh of
calves which have been allowed to die by
gradual depletion of blood, or the delicate pifé
made out oFthe livers of geese which have gone
through months of snffering to provide this en-
ticing meal.  Learned scientific authorities
consider that a medical education is wanting in
thoroughness unless frogs and other animals
are opened before the students, in order that
they may become practically acquainted with -
the truths of physiology. In short, a casual
review of the social polity of the present day is
not altogether edifying.

But what is to be done ¢ This is indeed a most

serious and a most difficult problem. There
are many in favour of the most stringent and
severe measures. The disgust which has been

created in the minds of respectable people by
the revelations from the colliery districts and
the pdorer parts of great towns as to the way in
which husbands treat their wives has raised a
bust of indignation and a demand for the flog-

ing and torturing of the torturers in return ;

ut this plan is rather like attempting to cast
out Beelzebub, by Beelzebub, the Prince of
the Devils. Drink is without doubt the main
cause of vice and brutality among the men and
women of the lower orders. This is now gene-
rally admitted ; and, thanks to Sir Wilfrid
Tawson and others, people have begun to see
that there is no necessity that one out of every
ten houses in mean and populous districts shoyld
be a beer-shop. A great deal of misery prevails
owing to the complete ignorance of one-half of
the world as to what the other half is about.
There are indecd a few noble men and women
who are courageously battling against the bru-
talities and vices of the age, and private effort
is of the utmost importance, for much remains
to be done. No direct measure can be devised
that will meet the difficulty. We cannot make
people either sober or humane by Act of Parlia-
ment, but we may assist them to become so by
thoughtful measures framed with a regard to
their improvement and prosperity.

Until sport becomes injurious to the country
from the division of the land and the consequent
widely distributed interests in its culture, it will
remain as a blot upon our humanity. Neverthe-
less, this barbarounscustom may be checked by
the disdain of men snd women who will have
the courage openly to express such a feeling.
There was a time when the upholders of cock-
fighting, before the final expulsion of that sin-
gular amusement, were compelled to take their
pleasure in obscure and disgraceful quarters of
the kingdom. Lovers of the noble art of self-
defence had soon to follow their example.
Perhaps in some not far-distant time advocates
of sport will be forced to hide themselves that
they may preserve the ancient past-time in secret
and unobserved. The countless cruelties which
are perpetrated in order to pamper the luxury
and extravagance of the age could, we firmly
believe, be dismissed by a vigorous protest.

But many will say that we are travelling into
Utopia, and cynics will tell us that we must
despair of ever being able to alter the unfortu-
nate penalties of our existence. There is no such
thing, they will say, as kinduess and good feel-
ing in the abstract. We are humane only to
those whom it is our interest to henefit, or to
those whom public opinion would condemu us
for maltreating. The white man is a gnod-natur-
ed, soft-hearted gentleman in the midst of his
belongings and in his own conutry; but he
becomes a tyrant if suddenly transported to a
colony of blacks. The country gentleman is
kind to his horses and dogs, but brutal to the
gome and wild animals which stock his pre-
serves. 1t may be so; but let any one who holds
such viewsread Lecky’s history of the eighteenth
century, and learn what we were a short time
ago. He knows what we are now. He will re-
flect upon what we may be made to become.

HamiLtoX Tie MANUFACTURING Co.— Latest
styles, of Scarfs for the Fall—Beaconsfield,
Pasha, Salisbury, Bismarck, Gortschakoff,
The Wholesale Trade only supplied. Hamilton
Tie Manufacturing Company, Hamilton, Ont.

CONSUMPTION CURED.
_ An old physician, retired trom practice, hav.
ing had placed in his hands by am Esst India
missionary the formula of a simple vegetable
remedy, for the speedy and permanent cure for
consumption, hronchitis, catarrh, asthma, and
all_throat and lung affections, also & positive
and radical cure for nervous debility and all
nervous complaints, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to make it known to his suf-
fering fellows. Actuated by this motive, and a
desire to relieve human suffering, 1 will send,
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe,
with full directions for preparing and using, in
German, French, or Englisli, Sent by mnil by
addressing with stamp, naming this paper, W.
W..8herar, 149 Powers’ Block, Rochester, N.Y.
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IN THE SUMMER TIME.

Amid a witchery of flowers,
That awed me with delight!

‘When calm suffused the fragrant hours,
Aud made the moments bright;

Amid the clover and the thyme,
1 met her—in the summer time.

The glowing days, with beauty fraught,
Passed silently away,

And every hope and every thought
‘Were beauntiful as they !

And so, amid the season's prime,
I wooed her—in the summer time.

And every hour that dawned 8o bright,
‘Was sweeter than the last;

Her smile the crowning ray of light
That summer o'er me cast ;

And thus, amid the pleasant thyme,
1 won her—in the summer time.

And all the woodlands had a voice
To thrill me with their lay,

And every echo said, Rejoice
Upon our bridai day ;

And 8o, amid the church bells’ chime,
‘We wedded—in the summer time.

And like the sweetness of a dream,

The changeful years have sped,
Her constant love, the truest beam

That summer days have shed ;
Till heedless ot all change of clime,

Our life is always summer time |

ISIDORE.
Forest Hill, July, 1878.

THE LOVES OF HERCULES.

BY FRANK BARRETT.

I
10LE.

Eurytus, King of (Echalia, decided not to
accept Hercules for a son-in-law. It would
never do. He might as well cease to be king
as take a man into his family who would rule
him, making him do all the despicable work of
governing a turbulent people, and taking to
himself all the aceruing credit and none of the
blame. That Hercules would appropriate the
glory Eurytus knew full well ; for the son of
Jupiter, who was a master of any weapon he
used, excelled inthe exercise of none more than
the long bow and the hatchet ; the former he
drew, the latter he threw, to an unrivalled
extent.

At that time Hercules was a name as com-
mon in Attica as Jones at a later day in these

rts, and any deed of prowess done by one of

is name was at once claimed as his own parti-
cular performance by the Theban Hercules.
He was prodigiously strong and vastly clever,
and he had a knack of compelling folk to do as
he chose, Eurytus knew; but these were attri-
butes not wanted in a son-in-law by a king who
was constitutionally weak in the knees, who
was not clever, and who, moreover, had himself
a very great desire to do as he liked. And it
struck him that, by refusing an alliance with
so great a man, he should obtain a larger space
in future classical dictionaries than by accepting
him ; so he said very blandly.

* No, my dear friend ; proud as I should be
to accept the honor you propose, I am bound
by a sense of reverential duty te decline a match
which would certainly be regarded as a mésal-
liance by your dear papa. And I wouldn’t
annoy Jupiter for worlds, that I wouldn’t.”

It was the first time Hercules had been re-
buffed, and to be baulked by a puny, insigni-
ficant, knock-kueed monarch was an indignity
that he could not calmly receive. He flew into
a desperate passion, and looking about for a
means of revenge, he caught sight of Iphitus,
the infant son of EKurytus, who, at that moment,
was calmly imbibing nourishment from a pap-
boat in the arms of his father. (It was washing-
day, the queen was out, and Eurytus was “ just
holding baby for five minutes.”) In an instant
Hercules snatched the innocent child from his
parent, dabbed it,on the chiffonier, and deliber-
ately sat upon it. The furniture was smashed,
and so was the babe.

They were rather particular about princes in
those days, although they seem to have been as
plentiful as, and rnot much more useful than, at
present ; and the consequences of his rash act
flashed across the mind of the Theban as he
surveyed the battered Iphitus.

“I’ve made a pretty messof it now,” thou%ht
he. And the only way of escaping the penalty
of his act that appeared to him was to feign
madness. So he trimmed his hair with straws,
sang snatches of comic songs, and gave up
drinking spirits, openly declaring that be was
mad for love of lole. Of course the tribunal
before which he was accused of murder acquitted
him on the ground of insanity, and the king
was charged to keep him under proper restraint,
he having indirectly been the cause of the
lunacy.

This was not gratifying to Kurytus ; Hercules
required so much restraint and food, and so
many visitors came to see the unhappy lover.
He broke all the furniture in the palace and
the heads of every one he did not like; he
howled all night, so that no one could get a
wink of sleep; aud he once threatened to
murder Eurytus when cold mutton was served
up for diuner. .

These sleepless nights Eurytus employed in
deep thought, taxing his ingenuity for a means
of ridding himself of his intolerable charge. He
tried poison, but to no pur]poso: Hercules had
the digestion of an ostrich, and prussic acid
merely sharpened his appetite. But after thiok-
ing no end for three weeks, the king devised a
wchene,

.

‘1 have it,” said he ; ‘“yes, that’s it. I see
a way to reimburse myself for this outlay and
that babe ; and, what is more, I'll sicken this
Jjoker of going mad at my expense.”

So he called Mercury to his assistance, and
between them they arranged matters for the
disposal of the shackled Hercules.

11,
OMPHALE.

Omphale was a lovely widow, young, and
sweetly sad. She had beautiful large eyes, where
sorrow seemed to dwell on sufferance, while
the legitimate tenants, love and laughter, were
absent. But sentimental sadness suited her face,
just as a nightingale’s song harmonizes with
the still beauty of evening.

She was Queen of Lydia, and there was at her
side a vacant throne, at which she never looked
without a sigh. Was it for him who was gone,
or for him who should fill it?

She sat inattentively listening to the stories
of her women, when her prime minister—a
managing old man, who kept the hall door,
squared accounts with foreign powers, and tidied
up the palace before breakfast — tapped at the
door, and wished to know if her majesty would
purchase a fine strong Theban slave.

¢] have enough women already,” sighed the
queen.

¢ Beg your pardon, your gracious majesty, but
this slave is of the other inomination."

““ A man ? Hem ! Well, I don’t mind looking
at him. Bring him before us.”

The old minister retired, and presently intro-
duced a slave-dealer and the slave. The latter
was of magnificent proportions, and the curls
on the top of his magnificent head were nicely
oiled. A murmur arose from the women as
they regarded the handsome bondman. ¢ What
aduck!” ¢ Quite too dreadfully nice ! ”
¢ Awfully charming !’’ were the classic phrases
that caught Omphale’s ear. She silenced the
girls with a frown, and then leaning her cheek
upon her hand, her elbow upon the arm of her
throne, she gazed pensively at the slave. He,
with a boldness not born of slavery, met her
gaze, and they looked steadily into each other’s
eyes while the dealer eulogized his man. Two
people cannot forever look at each other; if
they be of opposite sexes, in nine cases out of
ten they cannot dv so for three minutes. One
or other changes color, and the eyes drop.
Omphale reddened. Sorrow seemed fluttering
in her eyes, as if it had notice to quit, and
was preparing to leave. The lids closed rapidly
twice or thrice, as if they were ashamed of the
eyes beneath, and would hide their tell-tale
glance ; the corners of her lips twitched, as
though tired of their long laxation. Shelooked
down for shame, and then looked up, ashamed
of being shamed, and hard she tried to restrain
her glance, knitting her pretty brows in a frown,
and tightening her lips. But, oh, it was im-

Eossible to look thus long. The man was so |

andsome and so audacious. She turned her
head away, now quite angry, and stamping her
little foot upon the ground ; it was so shameful
that she, a queen, should feel herself conquered
by a slave. The dealer had been long expatiat-
ing upon the merits of kis man ; but Omphale
had heard nothing. She tried to listen now.

‘“He has three years of servitude yet un-
expired,” the dealer said; *‘ at the end of that
time his freedom must be given him.”

¢ Methink this slave of thine doth not wait
for freedom to be given him ; he takes it, with
a witness to it."”

“If your majesty knew to what uses his
courage can be applied you would excuse his
being a little bold. Behave yourself, sir.”

¢“Is he very courageous ? " asked Omphale.

“ The most daring young man, 1 assure you.
Is there anything you can suggest by way of test-
ing his valor, anything youthink would terrify
him ?”

“ Robbers ! *’ whispered Omphale, with bated
breath.

¢ Oh, catching rohbers in his ruling passion.
I assure you he Tooks under all the beds every
night with the &ope of finding some one there.”

¢ Oh, wouldn’t it be nice to have him in the
house !’ murmured one of Omphale’s women.

In truth, since the king’s death no man had
slept in the palace except the prime minister,
and he was as timid as a kitten. Lydia was
overrun with robbers, and the poor girls never
went to bed without fear.

“1f I buy you,” said Omphale, addressing
Hercules, ““will you have any objection to
examining every part of the rooms before we
retire to rest ?”

¢“ There is nothing that I should like better,
said he, with a look of determination.

The slave-dealer in consternation clapped his
hand over the slave’s mouth. At the same
time Omphale put her hand to her mouth to
suppress a cough, and all the young ladies of
the court followed her example.

‘“ Do you think you are strong enough for the
situation ?’" asked the queen.

Hercules smiled, and, taking between his
fingers the chain that held his wrists, he snapped
it like a thread. Then he looked about, and,
seeing the prewmier near, he caught bim by the
shoulder, turned him upside down, and balanced
him on his extended hand. -
© “That will do,” said the queen, a remark
which was echoed by the disconcerted factofim.
;‘ IBm', 1 shall be almost afraid of one so power-

ul.”’

He fell upon his knees at her feet, and bowed
his head. They were pretty little feet,

Omphale smiled to see this great mondter
humbled before her—quite a small woman.

1 think I will have him. You can leave
him here. My Frime minister will pay you.”

The slave-dealer retired. The slave still knelt
at the queen’s feet. Oh, they were pretty feet !

¢ How shall 1 chastise you if you are
naughty ? 7 asked Omphale.

Hercules lifted up one of the little feet ever
so gently, and, taking off the sandal, handed it
to the queen. He kissed the pretty white foot
before he put it down ; and Omphale, to punish
him, beat him with her sandal — tender little
taps that a fly would have borne patiently. The
slave liked it.

““ What is your name ?” asked Omphale.

‘ Hercules,” replied the slave.

He certainly cleared the place of robbers ef-
fectively,so that there was scarcely a tradesman,
a priest, a managing director, or a burglar to
be fcund in the whole of Lydia. Omphale was
very grateful for these services. He was clever
at many things, and especially at charades; so
was Omphale. But like most clever people
who think they can act well, these two delight-
ed to take the most unsuitable parts.

On one occasion Omphale dressed up in
Hercules’ lion-skin, etc., and he managed to
bind himself up in her robes. Of course they
were flattered greatly, every one declaring that
the difference could not be detected ; which
certainly must have been a very great falsehood,
when you come tothink of it. However, they
did not see through the flattery, and it was
their great delight to assume each other’s cha-
racter.

Now one day there was a pic-nic, and, after
dinner, Omphale, as usual, put on the lion’s
skin, and Hercules took the queen’s head-
dress, (1) and once more every one laughed and
complimented them. Then the company broke
ap. and wandered about the woods in pairs.
Omphale and Hercules were together. They
had a very pleasant walk, and did not think
of returning to their company until the evening
was far advanced. Then they could not find
their way, and wandered up all manner of turn-
ings without seeing a soul, or even a body.
Poor Omphale began to cry with apprehension
and alarm, and it took all the tenderness
Hercules could command to console her. She
grew weary, and he carried her; she grew
sleepy and chill, he not getting a word from
her for some time, growing tired of the mono-
tony. of walking out of one pit-fall into another,
looked about for a resting-place. There was a
cavern at hand, where lived a goatman named
Pan, and into this cavern Hercules carried
Omphale. There was moss there, and this
Hercules divided, making a bed on one side for
the queen and another in the opposite corner fgr
himself. This he did with his foot, still carry-
ing Omphale, who slept as quietly as an infant.
Then he laid her gently down, and softly dis-
engxli(ged her arms that were twined about his
neck.

Hercules could not help kissing her as he said
good-night. Then he took his place in the
other corner and fell asleep, not heeding the
chill night air, though his robes were Omphale’s
and thin.

The moon shone full into the cave, and very
late came Pan back to his cave. The firsi thing
he saw was one asleep on his moss.

‘“ Whom have we here ? ”’ bleated he, in a
thin voice.

He caught sight of the lion’s skin and club,
and knowing them to belong to Hercules, he
retreated quickly to the oEposite side. There
was another asleep; but this one had the soft
tunic and toga of the queen.

¢ Ha, ha!” said Pan, and he bent down over
the sleeper.

Hercules was awoke by his sense of smell.

¢ What a smell of goats ! ”” said he.

Opening his eyes he saw a hideous face bend-
ing down to kiss him. He planted his foot in
the stomach of Pan, and shot him out through
the opening of the cave—far, far away, and he
was found in the middle of the next week. Ex
pede Herculem.

But the noise frightened Omphale, and her
terror and dread were not to be appeased by
words from a distance.

After.that they were married.

II1.
DEIANIRA.

Omphale may have died, or Hercules may
have made amistake. That makes no difference
to history ; and the fact is to be told that he
left lydia and Omphale and married Deianira.
I do not think he would have done so had it not
been that Achelous wished to get her. Well,
having married her, he has to take her with
him. But he was notevery anxious about her ;
for when they came to the swollen Evenus, he
left her to be carried across by Nessus, instead
of taking her in his own arms. If any one
could carry her over safely, it was Hercales ;
but the rational presumption is that he did
not care for Deianira, and only wanted her
when there was a chance of losing her. He sat
down moodily on the bank, laving himself amid
the stream, and watched Nessus with Deianira.

Now it happened that Nessus was an old ad-
mirer of Deianira ; and no sooner was her hus-
band’s back turned than he began to talk to her;
and as he speke he artfully walked along the
margin of the river instead of across it, every

(1) It is curious to remark that this strauge freak is
frequently observed at the present day.

moment increasing the distance between himself
and Hercules.

€0, Deianira,” said he, ““ do you remember
me—Nessus, the «on of Ixion ?”

" ““ What ! the greedy little boy with the curly
air ?”’

“Yes; see what my greediness has brought
me to. I wanted too much happiness, and I
lost all. I wanted you, and without you I cared
for nothing, so that my disregard for things in
general made me accept this waterman’s situa-
tion. I never thought I should hold you in
these arms. How plump you are !”

+ “Leaveoff!”

¢ Deianira, I love you.”

¢ Well, you mustn’t. I'm married, and my
husband’s looking.”

““ Your husband! Bah!

“What ?”

¢ He cares for none save Jole.”

¢“Tole ! who is she ?”

‘“ The daughter of Eurytus.”

¢ Hold me up.”

‘Do you feel faint, dearest ?”

‘“ No; but you are draggling my skirtsin the
water.”

¢“Oh Iet me take you from here! Let me fly
with you, or rather swim, to a subterraneous
path, by which we may escape your husband.”

““What! leave my husband when I know he
%;).ves" another woman' Never! I'll stick to

im.

““ Nay, then, I will carry you off by force.”

“T will kick.”

‘I will drop you in the water.”

Deianira thought of her wedding robes, and
shricked at the prospect of their being spoiled.
Hercules heard her scream ; and seeing that
there was a possibility of Deianira being taken
from him, he became interested in securing her,
dead or alive. He drew his bow and shot
at the distant group. The bolt struck into Nes-
sus.

“] am hit ; I die,” he cried.

‘“Don't die in the middle of the river, for
heaven’s sake. Get on to the shore, do.”

““On one condition. Avenge my death upon
Hercules.” :

Deianira thought of Iole.

““To oblige you I will.”

Then Nessus carried her to shore, and died ;
and with his last breath he preseribed a punish-
ment for Hercules.

IV
1ULE AGAIN.

Furytus gave a special féfe and grand archery
meeting in honor of his daughter’s birthday.
Iole was eighteen, and the father declared that
she should be the prize of the most. skilful tox-
ophilite. It was an arrangement that suited
him well ; for the entrance fee was high, and
the number of suitors and shooters large. But
Jole was not pleased ; for -in her memory still
lingered a vision of Hercules. He was a man
compared with whom all others were pigmies.
She loved him, and could love none other. He
was 80 handsome and so great ; and these men
she saw around her were so horribly ugly and
undersized, with names that no one had ever
heard of. He who was reputed the best shot
had anything but winning ways, and the look of
him made Iole feel unwell.

The archers were all assembled upon the lawn;

_and Jole, pale and sad, was seated upon a dais,

whence she looked round disconsolately on her
admirers. The numbers increased as the time
for the contest approached. The king was in
great glee, for his carpet-bag was full of col-
lected fees. Presently a bell rang, and the king
cried, in a joyous voice, ‘ Fire away !”

The toxophilites rushed to the scratch, and
Iole gave a sigh of relief as the crowd of ugly
men left her. The next moment she heard her
sigh echoed ; and turning about she beheld at
her elbow Hercules. With a little suppressed
scream of delight she gave-him her hand, then
drew it back lastily, and looked at the groups
of eager archers. They were all engaged upon
business, and with them Eurytus who was keep-
ing the score. All had their backs toward her ;
so she turned to Hercules, and held out her
cheek to be kissed.

He looked very nice, for he was in full archery
costume, which 1n those days was very like the
becoming uniform worn by members of the
Ancient Order of Foresters on féte days. He had
a gorgeous hat, turned up at the sides, and
studded with large brass nails ; and feathers of
all the primitive colors nodded in the breeze.

l“ Oh, what have you come here for ?” asked
Iole. :

““You, dear,” replied Hercules.

““ But you know papa doesn’t like you.”

- “ That makes no difference so long as his
daughter does not share his sentiments.”’

““And are you still single ?*’

¢ Quite,” replied Hercules, with the most in-
nocent smile,

““ You are nice.”

““Yes, the costume is rather tasty, isn’t it ?”

‘‘ Because you wear it. Have you had any
refreshment ?”

“‘Onme sip of nectar. But I thirst for more
Will you give me another taste ?”

“They might see.”

“ Come into the shrubbery, and set up a little
refreshment on your own account.”

‘‘ You naughty darling.”

They walked among the myrtles until a loud
shout proclaimed that the victory was won-—so
far : then Hercules strolled down to the group
and bent his bow, while Iole, who had slyly re.
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sumed her seat, clasped her hands and prayed
for her lover’s success.

The archers were just hoisting the ugly man
upon their shoalders, he having alone hit the
bull’s eye, when Hercules, in a voice that reached
Iole’s ear, said, quietly but sternly,

““ Take that man down.”

““But he has won the prize !*’ cried every one
except Eurytus. He had become suddenly ill at
the sight of Hercules.

¢ No, he hasn’t,” said Hercules. ‘I haven’t
fired yet, and I mean to. If anybody wishes
to know why, he may know that it’s because I
am Hercules.” :

‘“ Hercules !

““Just so. Now then, marker, mind your
bull’s eye.” .

He shot, and his arrow went wide of the
mark.

‘1 thought 1 should hit it,” he said calmly.

‘“ But you didn’t,” remarked he who had.

““Did you say I didn’t hit the bull’s eye?”
asked Hercules, doubling his fist.

“No, I said nothing of the kind.
marked it was a tie.”

“Yes, a tie ! ” shouted everyone.

““ Then we’ll shoot it off. Best two out of three.
You shoot first,” said Hercules.

The champion shot and went wide of the mark;
for the muscles of his body, like the remainder
of his arrows, were all in a quiver.

“ Allow me to congratulate youn,” said Hercules,
and he took his adversary’s hand and shook it
warmly, smashing his fingers with his iron grasp.
Then he shot and made an outer; but the
champion could not use his fingers for the third
shot, and so Hercules was acclaimed vietor. He
went to Kurytus and embraced him.

““We will have a dance in honor of this oc-
casion,” said he. ¢ Order a good supper, and
send for a band and plenty of nice girls.”

Eurytus obeyed.

Deianira was at home making puddings when
a messenger arrived with a short letter. [t was
brief, and ran thus ; ¢ Be good enough to send
my evening dress per bearer.—Yours, in haste,
HEerevies.”  Deianira was never free from sus-
picions, and now they were aroused to the full
by this request for the full dress. She plied the
messenger with many liquors and punch, and
then pumped him. She learned the whole truth,
and while the bearer was recovering sobriety,
she planned revenge. That prescription of N2s-
sus had not been forgotten ; it was made up in
the form of an ointment, and labelled Hollo-
way's ; but it was nothing of the kind. No, the
most fearful drugs, known only to the worst of
chemists, were compounded together, and this
mixture she carefully spread over the inside of
Hercules’ dress shirt.

““There,” said she, ‘“tha* will maks him
dance, I'll warrant.”

And it did. The first few rounds of a dance
with his young bride eaused the ointment to
melt. His shirt sturk tohim like a pitch plaster,
but it was pitch in a state of combustion. Ina
few minutes he was enveloped in flame. Then
the great qualities of his mind were displayed,
for, despite the fire that raged upon him, he
never for a moment lost his equaniiuity. In
fact, nothing could put him out. He was burnt
to a cinder ; but the gods, admiring his genial
qualitics, accepted him among their number.

T only re-

HEARTH AND HOME.

SeLr-Prry.—No subtler habit of evilis there
in the world than that of self-pity. The victim
of this form of selfishness is always surveying
the dark side of things. If we choose, we can
cultivate in ourselves and in our children the
sunny nature, as well ay that which is ever be-

moaning itself and comparing its lot with that’

of others. It would be well for each of us, every
day, when trials press, to sav, * But, after all,
how much pleasure thers is i re, how much de-
light there is yonder, and what a garden of glory
is this beautiful world! Let me at least try to
be as happy as I can.”

Powgr oF A SWEET VoICE. — There is no
one thing that love so much needs as a sweet
voice to tell what it means and feels ; and it is
hard to get and keep it in the right tone. One
must start in youth, and be on the watch night
and day, at work and play, to get and keep a
voice that shall speak at all times the thoughts
of a kind heart. But this is the time when a
sharp voice is most apt to be acquired. Watch
your voice day by day, as a pearl of great price,
for it will be worth more to you in days to come
than the best pearl hid in the sea. A kind voice
is a joy like a lark’s song to hearth and home.
It is to the heart what light is to the eye. Itis
a light that sings as well as shines. Train it to
sweet tones now, and it will keep in tune
through life.

AN A¥vABLE MANNER.~— Much of the hap-
piness of life depends on our outward demean-
our. We have all experienced the charm of gentle
and courteous conduct ; we have all been drawn
irresistibly to those who are obliging, affable, and
sympathetic in their demeanour. The friendly
grasp, the warm welcome, the cheery tone, the
encouraging word, the respectful manner, bear
no swall share in creating the joy of life ; while
the austere tone, the stern rebuke, the sharp
and acid remark, the cold and inditferent man-
ner, the curt and disrespectful air, the superci-
lious and scorntul bearing, are’ responsible for
more of human distress, despair and woe, than
their transient nature might seem to warrant.

SOMETHING WORTH KNOWING. —A wife must
learn how to form her hushand’s happiness by

seeking to know in what direction the secret of
his comfort lies ; she must not cherish his weak-
nesses by working upon them—she must not
rashly run counter to his prejudices. Her motto
must be never to irritate. She must study never
to draw largely upou the small stock of patience
in man’s nature, nor to increase his obstinacy
by trying to drive him—never, if possible, to
have ‘“scenes.” If irritation should occur, a
woman must expect to hear from most mena
strength and vehemence of language far more
than the occasion requires. Mild, as well as
stern men, are prone to this exaggeration of lan-
guage ; let not a woman be tempted ever to say
anything sarcastic or violent in retaliation. The
bitterest repentance must needs follow indul-
gence if she do. Men frequently forget what
they have themselves said, but seldom what is
uttered by their wives. They are grateful, too,
for forbearance in such cases, {or, whilst asserting
most loudly that they are right, they are often
conscious that they are wrong.

MAN’s OpINION.—Woman may laugh at the
idea if they will, but the taste of men in the
matter of women's dress is well worth consult-
ing. They may remember that all their stuffs
are devised, and all the patterns of those stuffs
designed by men ; that almost all the new fash-
ions originate with men. Then why not com-
promise on the subject, and admit that men and
women need to work together in this as in many
other things, and that each needs the other’s
help if a goed result is to be obtained ? The
help of artists, too, is often of great value, and
if accepted, way lead to important revolutions.
The colors that have been so fashionable for
several years—the new shades of green, blue, red,
and all the old intermediate combinations—are
directly owing to the so-called pre-Raphaelite
painters in KEngland—to them and to their
schools and followers, who first had stuffs dyed
in colors to suit themselves, then persuaded
their wives and sisters to wear dresses made of
these materials and devised by themselves, and
finally came to control the manufacture of stuffs
that would take the folds they liked. From them
the fashion extended all over the civilized world,
so that now there is scarcely a rare and beautiful
(ciolor which c\annot be secured in a woman’s

ress.

CoLpNEss o MANNER.—There is no other
way by which friendship may be so completely
broken, or so thoroughly or completely crushed
out of existence, as by coldness of manner ; hard
words are no competitors at all, for they are so
often satisfactorily explained. It is frequently
said that “ like begets like,” and no doubt that
is often so. If we meet with an acquaintance
who grasps our hand cordially, and gives it a
generous and hearty shake, and whose counten-
ance lights up with a cheerful smile as he utters
a pleasant and welcome salutation, if we are
feeling dull and moody, we are, or at least should
at once be, ashamed of that feeling, and instantly
put forth our energies to disguise and banish
it. If, on the contrary, we meet with one who
repels -our every attempt to be cordial by a
studied coolness of manner, we very soon become
impervious to any genial feeling for him, and a
larger stock of pride springs to our aid than we
ever dreamed our heart possessed, and a gulf is
then and there formed, over which a passable
bridge can never be erected.

A CoNsTITUTIONAL WALK.—Few people walk
enough in winter, yet it is precisely at that
season which people of close sedentary habits
should walk. How grateful the crisp air is to
the lungs! How clear and sweet it is to the
nostrils! How it inepires-and sustains cne in a
swinging gate of four or five miles an hour!
How the cheeks glow, and the eyes shine, and
the muscles tingle with delightful vigor, after
such a walk through the winter sunshine! A
chaise ride is not half so good, for it robs the
trip of the necessary exercise. Try it, you who
seek health and strength. Winter walking as a
“ nervine,” is a million times better than medi-

- cine, and for improving the complexion it is

worth a whole harbourful of lotions and washes.
It will put an edge on appetite that you
can’t buy at the doctor’s, and in promoting di-
gestion is better than a corner drugshop’s eutire
stock of bitters and pills. If you have never
tried it, take a walk. Keep your mouth closed,
your shoulders wéll thrown back, your head up,
and remember that your legs—and especially
your hips—were given you to walk with. Some
people walk with their knees, bodies, and
shoulders—and no wonder they don't like it.
We don’t like to see them. There is an art in
walking as in other things. If you don’t believe
it, observe the motion of some shapely woman
who knows how to move, or study the gait of a
man who has some spring and litheness in him.
It is never too late to learn how to walk by
walking.

A Curar CommopitTy.—Advice is cheap, con-
sequently many people are fond of giving it
away. ‘““If he had only taken my advice,” says
Mr. Wiseacre, *“ things might have been differ-
ent.” True, they might have been much worse.
For do we not all know, or beliave we kKnow,
our own affairs, our own necessities, our own
desires, better than any other mortal can ever
know them, even though that other may be our
most intimate friend 7 And no watter how un-
reserved our confidence, how frank our ad-
missions regarding the circumstances in which
we are placed, will there not always be some
point or points on which we cannot be fully
explicit to any human ear? So, even while we
imagine that we have perfectly explained our
own position, or have as perfectly comprehended

the situation of another, some detail will always
be wanting, whose omission changes the whole
case ; perhaps makes the counsel which seemed
so judicious entirely impracticable. Don’t worry
yourselves then over the good advice so often
wasted on your friends, but try to remember that
as you never can occupy their exact standpoint,
S0 you never can be an infallible judge of their
proper conduct. To be sure, in some cases, your
advice may be necessary ; give it them humbly,
not arrogantly, and be content that itis accepted
even with reluctance ; for advice, at hest, is a
nauseous pill to swallow.

WHEN To BE IDLE.—There are undoubtedly
seasons and periods when it is wise to wait—
when it is not worth while to commence any
undertaking, great or small. There are studies
which are not worth a man’s while to take up,
pursuits which it is not worth his while to
follow, minutes and hours which it is not worth
while to fill with an occupation. No doubt we
have our peculiar notions on this head. It does
not seem to us worth while to read at dinner
time or out of doors, or to set one’s self to learn
a language in recurring spare moments; these
acts come under the same category of virtue with
the old house-wife’s economy of time which
makes her sit up in bed and knit stockings in
the dark, or rethread her needle, at infinite
éxpense of time and eyesight, to save an inch of
cotton. There are a vast number of small in-
dustries that are not worth the while of a man
with one settled occupation which engages a fair
portion of his time. We have not much faith
in the achievements done in odd minutes. We
believe there is usually more loss than gain by
them, and that manners and conversation both
suffer where there is this trick of thinking it
worth while to pull out some implement of
labour—pen, pencil, or needle—at times when
other people are content to seem unemgloyed,
and are only busy in being agreeable and pla-
cing themseltes at the service of their company.
Nothing ministers so much to impatience as
these habits. It isanevidence of thorough self-
mastery when a man who knows how to use
time has the sense to recognise when timeis mot
worth using in any definite, ostensible way.

THE CULTIVATION OF FLOWERS.

. Florists’s flowers never lack admirers, and the
cultivators of them will not cease from the land.
These flowers, however, are despised by the
shallow zealots who put the garden into compe-
tition with the hedgerow, and insist that thistles
and briers shall lean against the windows of the
dwelling. In a majority of instances florists’
flowers constitute the finest furniture of the
hardy garden such as it should be from our
point of view—a repertory of vegetable splen-
dours arranged to mutually aid each other in the
display of their several characteristic features.
The pansies, pinks, pentstemons, anemones,
ranunculuses, polyanthuses, and pyrethrums,
have their special uses and attractions for the
florist as well as for the collector of hardy plants,
and in their way are as respectable as roses,
gloxinias, and pelargoniums, which we do
not intend to run down in the vain hope of
thereby enhancing the value of good honest
border flowers. A few dozen auriculas may be
grown in a frame in a back yard where there is
neither room nor air for the decent growth of a
score of good border plants. And that is one
good reason why artisans in towns take to flori-
culture, for not only do-they thereby secure
beautiful flowers in their season, but the critical
study of varieties grows into a passion that per-
vades the whole life to the direct advantage of
the man possessing it. The want of a hobby is
the ruin of thousands, and we cannot, as citizens,
afford to frown upon any hobby that is in its
essence innocent, and that carries its votary
into the large regions of the world of life and
beauty. To intimate in any way that floricul-
ture is a frivolous pursuit is unworthy even of
the man whose heag is crammed with the names
of weeds sufficient to constitute a new creation.
. The collectors and cultivators of hardy plants
are broader in their sympethies than their
apostles and prophets represent them, for actual
cultivation of good things is more beneficial
than merely writing about them ; it enlarges the
capacity of appreciation, and uickens the per-
ception of universal beauty. We do not need to
contract, but rather to enlarge, our sphere of
observation and interest; and the increasing
favour in which hardy plants arve held affords a
guarantee that plants of other kinds, inso far as
they have claims upon our admiration, will be
more and more admired and cultivated, and that
thus floriculture will in a certain sense increase
in comprehensiveness and engage the attention
of all sorts and conditions of men.

THE COUNTRY EVANGELIST.

The country evangelist must have good lungs
and good legs, and not be afraid to draw very
large%y on the quality of both. The roads and
lanes by which he has to travel from village to
village are often in bad condition, especially in
winter. Sometimes he will take a church path
for a near cut, and after wading in tha mud for
a mile or two, he will have to retrace his steps
_to the road. Or, he may be taking the best road
he can get to the place where he holds a mect-
ing, and he comes to a hollow through which the
road goes. At the side of the road is a watering

lace for cattle, where the hoofs of cattle and
orses have been working in the soft mud after a

day’s rain. A tiny tunnel carries the overflow

of water over the roadinto a ditch, and the ruts
of cart-wheels are two-feet-deep pools of muddy
water. The ploughed fields on one side are of
the consistency of soft soap, and the grass fields
on the other side are up to the knee in water.
Wellington boots and thick soles are great com-
forts in such circumstances, and the ability to
take a good leap is often his only means of safety
from wet feet and a bad cold. Perhaps the snow
has fallen a foot deep, and been driven by
the wind into wreaths across the road, so high
that no vehicle can be driven along, and no farmer
would saddle his horse for a ride on such a
night, but the country evangelist has a meeting
advertised, or one of weekly occurrence in a
hamlet or village some four or six miles from his
lodging ; and if he be a true man, no wéather
that ever deepened irto storm will make him
fail in his engagements. He faces the storm and
pursues his way in the teeth of the blinding
snowflakes, and is often well rewarded for his
trouble in finding & crowded meeting of anxious
souls waiting to hear the glad news of the gospel
of Christ. Or, it may be there has been a con-
tinuous downpour of rain for twenty-four hours,
and the reads in many places have become run-
ning streams, and the ditches little rivers. The
hollows are like mill-ponds, the fields turned
inte lakes, and the cottages of the people are for
the time like ‘‘marine residences.” But the
country evangelist has-a meeting some miles off
that night; a warm heart, the genuine pluck
of a true muscular Christianity, bears him
through the discomforts of a thorough soaking,
and t%xen a hearty welcome, a good fire, and the
incumparable cup of tea, soon make him forget
the storm without, while the heart-burst of
some soul refreshed and comforted by the reli-
gious service which follows, sends his thoughts
above and beyond the present to the *recom-
pense of reward.”

MUSICAL.

Our celebrated Canadian violin virturoso,
Alfred Deséve, who lately returned from Paris,
where he has created for himself a high reputa-
tion, has completed his arrangements for a grand
concert, which will take place at the Academy
of Music, on the 10th October. Mr, Deséve has
been under the care of the celebrated masters
Leonard and Vieuxtemps, and comes bac. to his
native land crowned with the highest testi-
monials from the Parisian critics. r. Destve,
while in Paris, has appeared- on several occasions
before the most refined society, and lately before
Her Majesty Isabella 1I., Queen of Spain, who
made him her violin soloist in admiration of his
talent. Mr. Deséve has already received the
most tempting offers to travel on this continent,
but his intention is to devote his time to teach-
ing in Montreal. We hope that every appre-
ciator of music will give the young artist, Mr.
Deséve, on this occasion, a welcome by their
presence in numbers at the Academy of Music,
on Thursday next.

PV

ARTISTIC.

Wyarr EatoN has been painting at their
residences this summer the portraits of Longfellow,
Whittier and Emervon.

THE Princess Louise’s studio, which has for
some time past been in course of erection from designs
by Mr. E. W. Godwin, in the garden of Kensington
Palace, is nearly finished.

JAN VAN Evck, the old Flemish artist, who
has the credit of first bringing painting in oils into prae-
tical use, has been commemorated at Bruges by a statue,
which was unveiled by the King of the Belginns on the
18th of August last.

THE pictures of Turner have been removed
from their places in the National Gallery in London to
the basement of the building, much te the disappoint-
ment of visitors, This step is said to have been taken
to check the decay which has lately become apparent.

Me. WiLniaM H. VAXDERBILT, before leav-
ing Paris, bought from among the pictares in the Salon
Letebvre’s ** Mignon,” for which he paid 20,000 francs,
aod Emile Villa's * Japanese Girl;” aud a work of
Meissonnier's, for which he paid 57,100; a charmiog
Dupré, * L'Orme penché sur 1'Oise,”” which cost him
Rotie 20,700 franes, and Corot's * Le Soir,” for which he
¥ +ve 8,000 francs.

LITERARY.
It is said that Mr, Gladstone is paid two

guineas a page for his articlesin the Ninefeenth (‘entury,

M. Ho, the Chinese Ambassador, in London, .
is translating Shakspeare and Blackstone's (ommentaries.
‘I'he similarity bas struck him.

It is ramoured that Mr. Longfellow has a

m oo the stocks which has for its subject a dialogue
between Shakspeare aud one of his compauions as the
Mermaid.

Mr. WHITTIER says Ralph Waldo Emerson is
the une Americau wko is sure of being remembered a
thousand years: and the Buffalo Express believes the
memory of Whittier will be on band to see that he is re-
membered correctly.

OF Longfellow’s five children, Onslow, the
elq“t, is married and in business in Boston ; Ernest is a
painter, s(ud‘);ing in Europe ; Alice, the eldeat deughter,
is a writer; Edith is now Mrs. Richard H. Duna, 3rd;
and Auoa is literary in her inclinations.

Mgs. MARY Mares Dobee, the editor of 8.
A’;cl:ola:, on her return from a trip to California re-
ceived a serenade at Cincinvati from several hundred
little folk, who sang several of her baby songs. Each of
the children carried a red and white banner, formed by
sticking together the covers of Sf. Nicholas.

A Waverley Dictionary is about to appear in
New York. It has been compiled by a lady— Miss Mary .
Rogers—and coutains an alphabetical arraugement of all
the characters in Sir Waiter Scott's novels, with a des.
criptive analysis of each character, and ilinstrative selec.
tions from the text.

HaMmirrox Tie MAXUFAcTURING Co.—Bow
Ties of every description manuntactured. The
Wholesale Trade enly supplied. Hamilton Tie
Manufacturing Company, Hamilton, Ont,
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CANADIAN ILLU

A WIFE'S CONFESSION.

I did not marry for love. Very few people
do, so in this respect I am neither better nor
worse than my neighbors. No, 1 certainly did
not marry for love; I believe I married Mr.
Cartwright simply because he asked me.

This was how it happened. He was the rector
of Doveton, and we lived at the Manor house,
which was about ten minutes’ walk from the
church and rectory. We had daily service at
Doveton, and T nearly always attended it, and
1t came to pass that Mr. Cartwright invariably
walked home with me. It was a matter of cus-
tom ; and 1 thought nothing of it ; it pleased
him, and, on the whole, it was rather pleasant
to me also.

1 must confess, however, I was rather surprised
when, one morning, as we got to the avenue
which led to the Manor house, Mr. Cartwright
asked me to be his wife,

I have never been able to find out why I said
yes, but 1 did ; perhaps 1 thought it a pity to
throw away so much love ; perhaps it was be-
cause he was so terribly in earnest that I dared
not refuse him ; perhaps 1 feared this pale face,
and his low, pleading voice would ever haunt me
if T rejected his love ; or, perhaps, it was becaunse
he only asked me to marry him—he did not ask
me if I loved him, for I think he guessed I did
not ; perhaps it was all these reasous put toge-
ther, but any how I said yes, and in due time we
Wwere married.

T ought to have been very happy, for he was
a most devoted husband ; but [ was not, and
though I did not notice it then, 1 know now
that for the first six months after our marriage
he was not happy either.

It was all my fault—I either would not or
could not love him ; I accepted all his devotion
to me as a matter of course, but I made no effort
to return it, and I am sure he had found out
that he had made a mistake in marrying a wo-
man who did not love him.

One morning, about six months after our
marriage, he told me at breakfast that he in-
tended leaving me alone for a fow weeks, to stay
with his mother, who was not very well. He
watched the effect of this announcement on me,
but though I was really displeased, I concealed
my anunoyance and asked carelessly when he
would start.

He replied, the next day if I had no objection,
and so it was settled. ’

He was more affectionate than usual that day
and 1 was colder than ever; I only once alluded
to his journey, and that was to ask if I might
have my sister Maud to stay while he was gone.

The next morning I was anxious to avoid a
formal parting, so I drove to the station with
him. As the train moved off I remembered this
was our first parting since our marriage, and I
wished T had not been so cold. .

When 1 got home the house looked dreary
and empty and there was no one to meet me.
Presently one of the servants came for the shawls,
and with her Nero, Mr. Cartwright's retriever,
which, when he saw 1 was alone, set up a howl
for his master. I patted him and tried to com-
fort him, feeling rebuked by his grief, as he fol-
lowed me whining into the honse. Every room
seemed empty, and each spoke of the absent
master. At last 1 wandered into his study,
where he spent his mornings and liked me to sit
and work, and now I remembered how often 1
had excused myself saying 1 preferred the draw-
ing-room, and this reflection did not add to my
happiness..

here was a photograph of me standing on his
writing-table, and another on the chimuey-
piece ; on the walls hung two or three of my
drawings, which he had begged of me when we
were engaged ; indeed, the room was full of
little remembrances of me ; 1 opened a book I
had given him, and in it was his name in my
handwriting, and nnderneath it, in his owny
‘“¥rom my darling wife.” I laid it down with a
sigh, as I thought how carefully he treasured
everything I had ever given him, and how little
care I took of all his gifts to me. :

Everything I attempted, everything 1 look-
ed at, reminded me of his goodness to me and of
my coldness and ingn\tituge to him. Atlast I
went to bed, where, after working myself into a
fever of anxiety lest he should not have reached
the end of his journey in safety, I at length
cried myself to sleep.

The next morning 1 went down to breakfast

with a heavy heart, for I knew I could not hear
from hin: till the next day ; it séemed so strange
to breakfast alone, and Nero seemed to think
80, too, for he was most unhappy, sniffing around
his master’s chair in the most melancholy man-
ner. .
My plate, for the first time since my marriage,
was empty, as I sat down to breakfast; for my
husband, who was an early riser, always had a
]{ttlc bouquet to greet me with every morning.
Frequently I forgat all about it, and left it to be
put into water by the servant ; this morning I
would have treasured it most carefully if he had
gathered it.

After brjakfastl dete;ntx}ilned to. rouse myself
and go and visit some of the poor people. in the
village, so 1 filled my baskego;itl?e:sme little
delicacies for the sick and set out.

Wherever 1 went it was the same story ; all
held forth on my husband’s goodness and kind-
ness, for all had been hel(s)ed by him in some
way or other, and all loved and respected him.
As I listened with burning cheeks I felt as if 1
was the only person on earth who had treated
him with cruel ingratitude, and I was the very
person whom he most loved and cherished,

At last 1 went home, tired and sick at heart ;

but there was no one to notice I was pale and
worn out, no one to get me wine or soup to revive
me, and no one to make me lay down and rest,
as he would have done had he been there. Oh,
how I missed him! What a fool I had been !
Was there ever woman loved and cared for as 1
had been ? Was there ever friend so ungrateful ¢
Oh ! why did 1 ever let him leave me? 1 was
sure he never would come back. Why had he
gone away ?

And conscience answered, ““You, drove him ;
he gave you all he had to give, and in return
you gave him nothing but cold looks and unkind
words ; and so he left you to seek love and
sympathy from his mother.”

This thought almost maddened me. In fancy
I saw her sitting in my place by his side, loving
and caressing him, as ] had the best right to love
and caress him. I pictured her receiving ten-
derly the loving acts T had received so coldly,
and now I was seized with a jealous anger against
her. T mentally accused her of estranging my
husband fiom me, and of trying to win his love
from me, as though his heart was not large
enough for both of us.

When Maud arrived, in the afternoon, 1 treat-
ed her to a long tirade of abuse against mothers-
in-law in general and my own in particular, and
T vented all the anger that I really felt against
myself on the innocent Mrs. Cartwright.

““ Why, Nelly,” said Maud, I thought you
liked Mrs. Cartwright so much and thought her
so nice that you even wanted her to live with
you, only your husband, very properly, as
mamma says, objected.”

““So 1did,” I answered ; ¢ but 1did not know
then she would ever entice my husband away
from me in this way, or, of course, 1 should
never have liked her.”

‘‘ Really, Nell, you are very hard ou the poor
woman ; for, as I understand, Mr. Cartwright
went to her of his own free will, because she was
not well, and he thought his company would do
her good,’’ said Maud.

‘ Nonsense ; I am sure he would never have
left me alone, unless she had put him up to it,”
I replied, ratlier crossly. .

‘“ The truth is, Nelly, you are so much in
love with your husband that you are jealous
even of his mother, and you are making your-
self miserable about nothing. Why, Mr. Cart-
wright will be back in a fortnight, and I dare
say you will get a letter from him every day ; so
cheer up, an(% let us go for a drive,”” said Maud.

I agreed to this plan, and giving Maud the
reins, I lay back and thought of her words.. Was
she right after all ? Was I jealous  Was I really,
as Maud szid, in love with my husband? Had
I only found it out now I was deprived of his
company ! Was this the 1eason that I could do
nothing but inwardly reproach myself for my
conduct to him ? And the longer I thought the
more convinced I became that Maud was right,
that 1 was jealous and that I was in love, as she
called it.

This knowledge di¢ not make me happier, for
I no sooner knew that I loved him than I longed
to tell him so and make up, as far as I could, for
all my former cruelty, for I could call my con-
duct by no milder word. I passed asleepless
night, and as 1 lay awake 1 composed various
letters of confession, which I resolved to send
the following day ; but when morning came my
pride stepped in, and 1 began to feel it would be
impossible to write, and I settled I must wait
till my husband came home and then tell him
how his absence had altered me.

1 got up early and walked out to meet the post-
man, so anxious was 1 to get a letter from him ;
it was the first I had received from him since our
marriage, and no girl was ever so anxious or so
pleased with her first love-letter as I was over
this.

It was a long letter, full of loviug messages
and terms of endearment, all of which cut me to
the heart, for they sounded like so many re-
proaches ; in reality, I think there was a tone
of gentle reproach throughout the letter. He
gave me an account of his journey and of his
mother’s health ; begged me to write to him a
few lines every day, but he said not a word about
returning.

I spent the morning in answering it, much to
Maud’s amusement, who, of course, thought 1
was pouring out volumes of love and com-
plaints of my temporary widowhood ; after tear-
ing up about a dozen sheets of paper, I at last
sent a short note, cool and with no allusions to
my misery. The more I tried, the more impos-
sible 1 found it to write my expression of love
or penitence, though 1 was hungering to do so.

For a whole week I went on in this way, suf-
fering more acutely every day, and every day
receiving long, loving letters from Mr. Cart-
wright, and writing short, cold answers.

1 lost my appetite, I could not sleep at night,
and the torture I was enduring made me look so
ill that Maud became frightened, and declared
she would write and summon my husband home,
and telling him that I was pining away for him.
I forbade her doing this so sternly that she dared
not disobey me, for 1.was determined he should
never hear from any lips but mine that at last
his heart's desire was attained, for 1 loved him.

At last, when he had been away ten days, I
could bear it no longer, for I felt I should have
brain fever if I went on in this way, so I deter-
mined to go on to Melton, where Mrs. Cartwright
lived, and see my husband. 1 came to this
decision one night, and went into Maud’s room
early in the morning to tell her of my intention.
I expected she would laugh at me, but I think+4
she guessed something was wrong, for she seemed
glad to hear it and helped me pack a few things
and set off in time for the morning train.

STRATED NEWS.

It was a three hours’ journey. They seemed
three years to me, for the nearer I got to my
husband the more impatient I was to see him.
At last we got to Melton, alarge town. Of course,
as I was not expected, there was no one to meet
me, so I took a fly to Mrs. Cartwright’s house,
where I arrived about three o’clock. )

I learned afterwards that Andrew was with
his mother in the drawing-room when I drove
up, but thinking I was only a visitor, he escaped
into another room, so I found my mother-in-law
alone.

By her side were some of my husband’s socks
which ske was darning, socks which I had handed
over to the servants to mend, and which I now
longed to snatch away from his mother. His
desk stood open, a letter to me which he was
writing lying on it.

The servant announced me as Mrs. Andrews,
my voice failing me as I gave my name, so that
Mrs. Cartwright held up her hands in astonish-
ment when she saw who it was.

““ My dear! Nelly ! Has anything happened ?
How ill you look ? What is it ?” she exclaimed.

I want my husband,” I gasped, sinking to
a chair, for 1 thought I should have fallen.
Without another word Mrs. Cartwright left the
room ; I feel sure now she guessed all about it,
and I can never thank her enough for forbearing
to worry me with questions as to what I had
come for.

She came back in a few moments with a glass
of wine, which she made me drink off, saying
she would send him to me at once if 1 took it. 1
complied, and she went for him; in another
minute 1 heard his step outside the door, and
then he came in.

‘ Nelly, my love—my darling! what is it
he cried, as I rushed into his outstretched arms,
and hid my face on his breast, sobbing bitterly.
For some moments I could not speak ; at last
I recovered myself enough to sob out :

‘“Oh, Andrew, my love ! my dear love ! can
you ever forgive me ? I came to ask you, and to
tell you I can’t live without you.” I would have
said more, but his kisses stopped my mouth, and
when at length he let me go there were other
tears upon my cheeks besides my own.

Thut was the happiest hour of my life. In spite
of my tears, and before my mother-in-law again
Jjoined us, which she discreetly avoided doing till
dinner-time, 1 had poured out all T had to tell
into my husband’s ears ; and I had learned from
him that he had left me to try what effect his
absence would have on me ; for he had felt for
some time that my pride was the great barrier
he had to overcome to win my love.

He had judged right. He was too generous to
tell me how much he had suffered from my indif-
ference, but I know it must have grieved him
terribly. Heis a different man now, he looks so
happy, and I know he would not change places
with anyone on earth. We went back to the
rectory the next day, but we could not persuade
Mrs. Cartwright to come with us ; she said we
were best alone, and I think she was right.

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

MAXY beautiful ladies when walking out are
angry if they are gazed at, and indignant if they
are not.

WE’LL give a handsome wedding present to
the man who'll marry the young lady who
thumps all day on the piano in our boarding-
house.

THE new song, *Sounds of Childhood,” re-
calls tender recollections of a matronly shoe, a
shrill treble voice, and an utter disinclination
to sit.

The ““Age of Man” furnishes an interesting
field for speculation, but by common consent
the age of wowan is a matter which is left en-
tirely to faith.

THE woman who drives is never so compla-
cent as when she stops her horse on the street
crossing, and sweetly waits for the tardy shop-
keeper to tie up a dozen bundles.

““ WHosE bread I eat, his song I sing.” A
penniless music teacher, who married a thrifty
baker's daughter in Chicago, has dedicated a
march of his ownr composition to his father-in-
law,

.

It was a man who invented the side-saddle,
and every time Auna Dickinson thinks of how
much time he threw away to make a woman
look ungraceful she wants to pull some one's
hair.

THE Nation thinks that a part of the drill of
every girl's school ought to be the reception by
a wife in an old gown to a dinner of corned beef
and cabbage of an unlooked-for guest, thought-
lessly brought home by a reckless husband.

At a Dubuque wedding the other day among
the wedding presents ostentatiously displayed
was a $1,000 bill, a present from the doting
father to his darling daughter. After the
guests had devarted the old man coolly rolled up
the bill and put it in his vest pocket, and that
was the end of it.

““1¥ I should marry Eliza Jane,” said a pro-
spective son-in-law, ““I should frankly confess
one thing in advance—I am of rather a hasty
temper and apt to get mad without cause.”
¢¢Oh, that’ll be all right,” blandly replied the
dear old lady; I shall go and live with you,
and I'll see that you always have cause.”

A litzle five-year-old boy, residing with his

arents in the Cheney Block, was asked by a
ady a few days since for a kiss. He imme-
diately complied, but the lady noticing that the
little fellow drew his hands across his lips, re-
marked, ‘‘Ah, you are rubbing it off.” ‘“No,
I ain’t,” was-tke quick rejoinder, ¢ I’m rubbing
it in.”

————

OvT-pooR EXERCISE.—Exercise oils the joints
of the body, and prevents them from growing
stiff. 1t needs no mnoney, very little time, little
or no present strength. One thing only it does
need, and that is perseverance. One-third of
the time often given to the piano will more than
suffice. One less study a day of those who are
to-day over-taxing so many school.girls, and
instead judicious, vigorous out-door exercise
aimed directly at the weak muscles, and taken
as regularly as one’s breakfast, anc is there any
doubt which will pay the better, and make the
girl the happier, the better fitted for all her

uties, and the more attractive as well ? It is as
necessary to develop vigorous, healthy bodies
as it is to cultivate the mind ; for what is men-
tal power without bodily strength ¢
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OUR CHESS COLUMN.

LF Solutions to Problems sent us by (orrespondents
will be duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. 8., Montreal.—Letters and game received.
Many thanks.

Stadent, Mon!rea].—dorrect solution of Problem No*
170 received.

J. G. F., Halifax, N. S.—Letter received. The game
shall appear shortly. Thanks.

H. 8., Montreal.—The score will be published as soon
as the Tourney is finished.

The friends in Canada of Mr. Bird, the well-known
Chessplayer of England, will, we are sure, be glad to
hear a few particulars connected with the part which he
took in the recent great Paris Chess Tourney. We are
the more certain that these will be read with satisfaction
‘here, from the fact that Mr. Bird, during his sojourn in
Montreal, gained the good-will of all by his genial man-
ners, and willingness at all times, even at much personal
inconvenience, to gratify any player who was desirous
of crossing pawos with him.

It appears that at the Paris Tourney he lost his first five
games, but won thirteen out of the last seventeen he
played. Out of these, he won two from Anderssen, two
from Mason, oue from Blackburne, one trom Mackenzie,
and one from Rosenthal.

Almost throughout the contest he auffored to a great
extent from the gout, which must have been a very uu-
welcome companion to one who had sufficient in the
skill of his adversaries to occupy all the power of his
mind.

Mr. Bird’s decisive node of play pleased the Purisians
much, and his victory over the renowned Anderssen, just
after that player had scorel two games with Mackeuzie,
was a subjeot of much comment. It is singular that he
did not draw a single game, and, as was remarked by
Zukertor:, the champion of the Tourney if won games
only had counted, Mr. Bird would have gained a second
prize.

A tew days ago we made some remarks on the social
advantages of our Canadian Correspondence Tuurney.
We have much pleasure now in inserting the following
remarks by one of the competitors. They form purt of a
lettersent to Mr. Shaw, the conductor of the Tourney :
** Had I won every game in the Tourney, and had the
hounour of claiming the highest prize, it would not have
afforded me half the gratitication that I have received
from letters from those who have won games fromn me ;
among which letters, yours of the 15th inst., stands pre-
eminent. 1 certainly prize these more than merely win-
ning & game, so that should I lose every game, I feel
that I shall have won more than all of You put together
—that is—the good-will of my oppouents. So far, 1
have never yet had to do with such a uniformly pleasant
set of Chessmen, and I trust, if our lives are spared, to
have the pleasure of meeting every oneof the members
of the Tourney in person. This Tourney wiill ever be
an " emerald " spot in my memory.

DEATH OF A NOTED CHESS-PLAYER.

To the Editor of the Detroit Frec Press:—
NEW ORLEANS, Sept. 10, 1878,

1 regret to inform you that Mr. Edward Himes. Presi-
dent of the New Orleans Chess Club, and one of the con
testants in the International Postal Tourney, died on the
6th inst. of yellow fever.

Yours respectfully,
WM. GEREKE.

(Detroit Free Press.)

‘We are sorry that, owing to a mistake in the address,
the copy of the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS sent to
England every week, hus not reached the Editor of the
Chessplayers’ Chronicle, which valgable periodical, how -
ever, we receive very regularly. The mistake is our
own, and shall not occur again.

PROBLEM No. 194.
By R. B. WORMALD.
BLACK.
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GAME 29YTH.
Played between Messrs Pitschel and Rlackburne in the
late great Paris Tourney.
(From the Westininster Papers.)
‘WHITE.—(Herr Pitschel.) .BLACK.—(Mr. Blackburne.)
3 .

1.L.Pto QB 1.PtoK 3
2 PtoK 3 2 Ktto KB3
3. KttoK B3 3. PtoQKt3
4. Pto Q Kt3 4. BtoKt2
5. BtoKt2 5 BtoK2
6. BtoK2 6. Castles
7. Castles | 7. KttoQR3
8. KttoQ B3 - 8. Ktto K sq
9. Kt to K sq 9. Pto KB4
10, Pto K B4 10. Ktto K B3
11. BtoB3 1L PtoQB3
12. Pto Q4 12. Qto X sq
13. PtoQR3 13. Q to Kt3
14, Ktto Q3 14. QtoR 3
15. B to B sq 15. KttoB 2
16. Ktto K 5 16. Pto K Kt 3
17.Rto R 2 17. KRto Q B sq
18. Rto Q2 18. QKtto K sq
19. Pto KKt 3 19. Q to B sq (@)
2. RtoR 2 20. Pto Q3
21. KttoQ3 21. Rto B2
2. PwKR3 2. RtoQ sq
23. PtoQ Kt 4 23. BtoR 3
24, Kt to Kt 2 24, PtoQ4
25. Bto K2 25. P takes P
2. Qo R4 2. B to Kt 4
27. Q to B2 (b) . KttoQ3
28. Rto B3 28. Bto R3
29, Kt from B3to R 4 29, Pto Q Kt4
30. KttoB 5 30, BtoB sq
31, Ktto Q s 3. QKtto K §
R, Ktto KB 2 32. Btakes Kt
43. Kt P takes B 33. Kt takes Kt
. K takes Kt 4. Qo R3
35. Kto Kt 2 35. KttoK 5
36. R to Bsq 36. PtoK 4 (¢)
37. B to Kt2 (d) 37. BtoK3
32 Bto B3 © 3R BtoQ4
39. QRto Rsy 39. P takes B P
40. K P takes P 40. P to Kt 4 (¢)
41. Bto B sq 4l. Rto K Kt 2
42. P takes P 42. Rtakes P
43. KtoR2 43. QtoKt 2
44. B takes R 44. Q takes B
45. B takes Kt 45. B takes B
46. Qto K B2 46. Rto K sq
47. KR to K 8q 47. RwK3
4. Rto K3 48. Q to Kt 2
49. RtoQsq 49. QtoR 3
50. Q Rto K sq () 50. Mate in two moves
NOTES.

(a) I do not admire Mr. Bluckburne's proceedings up to
this point. Possibly, what seems like an elaborate de-
velopment of eccentricity, arises from the fact that, hav-
ing intended a certain line of attack, he finds the oppon-
ent stronger than he had counted upon.

(b) Having taken nothing by his motion, better to have
captured the Pawn last move. . .

(c) This bold device does not surprise one, coming
from Mr. Blackburne. Its soundness against the best
play is questionable. The idea, I believe, is if 37_ B
D takes P, then Q to Kt4. 38. Rto B3, B to K 3, with
B to Q 4, as the continuation.

(d) This makes matters very comfortable for Black,
seeing thatuow B P cannot take P.

(¢e) This, as will be seen, has to be followed up by the
sacrifice of the exchange, and though the attack obtained
may seem a sufficient justification, yet where is the ne-
cessity with such an impregnable position? I would de-
cidedly prefer here Q to K 2.

(/) This is too absurd !

GAME 300TH.

Played recently between Mr. C. A. Boivin, of St.
Hyacinthe, I>. Q., and Mr. Geo. . Black, of Halifax,
N.S., in the C dian Chess Correspondence Tourney.

(Irreguiar Opening.)
WitiTE.—(Mr. Boivin.) BLACK.— (Mr. Black.)
4

1. Pto 1. PtoXK 4

2. KttoK B3 2 KttoQ B3
3. Pto KKt 3 3. BtoQB 4

4. BtoKKt2 4. PtoQ3

5. Castles 5. BtoK Kt 3

6. PtoQB3 6. Ktto K B3
7. PtoQ3 7. K Kt to Q2
8. BtoK3 8. Btakes B (a)
9. P takes B 9. Ktto KB 3 (b)
10. QKtto Q2 10. Castles
11. PtoQ4 11, Pto Q4
12. Qto B2 ~ 12. KPtakes QP
13. P at K 3 takes I 13. P takes P

14. Kt takes P . 14. Bto KB4
15. Kt to K5 15. B takes Kt
16. Btakés B 16. Kt takes Kt
17. P takes Kt 17. Kt takes B
18. Q takes Kt 18. PtoQB3
19. Rto KB4 19. Q to Kt 3 (ch)
20. RtoK B2 20. QR to K sq
21, K to Kt 2 2, QtoQB 2
22. QRto K sq 2 RtoK 2
2. Rto KBS 2. KRtoKsq
24. Rto KRS 24. Pto KKt3
25. Qo KR 4 25. P takes R (c)
26. Q to K Kt 5 (ch)
And the game is drawn by perpetual check.
NOTES.
(a; This move does not seem to improve Black's
position.

(b) The last two moves of this Kt have caused a loss
to Black of valuable time. ] ]

(c) P to KB 4 appears to be well wortk consideration.
Taking the R leads to a draw atonce.

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No, 192,

WHITE BLACK.
1.QtoQRsq 1. Any move
2. Mates acc.

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 190,

‘WHITE. BLACK,
1. PtoRS 1. Ptakes P
2Pto Q5 2. Ptakes Q P

3. Pto BJ, ete.
There are other variations.

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 191.

BLACK.
‘WHITE.

K at Q R sq KatQ5

QatQ B8 Pawns atQ 3 and 4
RatQB3

RatK 8

Pawn at K 4

White to play and mate in towo moves.

THOMAS CREAN
MILITARY TAILOR,

Master Tailor to the Queen’s Own Rifles. Late Master
Tailor in H. M. 16th Regiment. Uniforins and accou-
trements strictly in accordance with the ‘‘ Dress Regula-
tions for the Army,” and of the best workmanship and
quality. The New Regulation Helmet in stock. Price
T.ists sent on application. 435 YONGE STREET,

Teronto.

LADIES’ COLLECE,
COMPTON, P. Q.

President of the Corporation—THE LORD BISHOI’
OF QUEBEC.

Principal—Rev. J. Dinzey, 8.A.C.; Lady Principal—
Mrs. Mines, London, Eng.;” Lady Superintendent—Murs
Dinzey : Assistant Teachers—Miss Rugg, Miss Hollan,
Miss Warren, Mademoiselle Riendeau.

The fifth vear of this institution will commence on
THURSDAY, 5th SEPTEMBER, i878.
TERMS—Board and Washing, English (in all its

branches), French, Gennan, Latin, Drawing

aud Painting (per annum)........ . S 175
Music, with use of Piano (per annum).. 36
Special Singing (per annum) 30

A reduction is made in the case of sisters and daughters
of Clergymen.

Pupils receive 1 at any time during the term.
For circulars, &c., apply to
REV. J. DINZEY,
Compton, P. Q.
2 5 Cards of Prominent Actresses nd Singers, ali
differer.t, with your name, 10¢. »Sent to any ad-

dress. D. M. APPLEGATE, Urrkk: BLACKS EDDY,
BUCKS Co., Pa.

AS K YOUR DRUGGIST OR GROCER FOR

EAGAR’S WINE OF RENNET, for making Junket
or Sweet Curds. This preparation is prepared by a
process discovered by Mr. Eagar, and by which the
Pepsine as well as the Rennet is retained.

Two teaspoonsful mixed with a piut of warm milk
converts the milk into a jelly and makes a delicious des-
sert, which may be eaten with or without crean or
wine sauces.

It makes a light and very nutritious food.

It is one of the best remedies for dyspepsia.

It enables persuns of weak digestive organs to digest
their food.

It restores patients to health when convalescent from
fevers, &c. .

It is found to be au excellent thing for persons who
earn their living by brain work. as they generally require
a very uutritious diet, yet are frequently unable to digest
a heavy meal.

It can be 1nade in five minutes, and is the most reliable
and cheapest preparation of the kind in the market.

Only 25c¢. per bottle.

Wholesale by LYMANS, CLARE & CO., H. SUGDEN
EVANS, and all Draggists and Grocers.

JOHN MCARTHUR & SON,

OIL, LEAD, PAINT,
60LOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OF

English and Belgian Window Glass, Rolled, Rough
and Polished Plate Glass, Colored, Plain and
Stained Enamelled Sheet Glass,

PAINTERS' & ARTISTS' MATERIALS, BRUSHES
CHEMICALS, DYE, STUFF8, NAVAL STORES, &C.

310, 312, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST.,
AND

253, 255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST

MONTRIEAT.
26-17-52-31i9

E. N. FRESHMAN & BROS,
Advertising Agents,
186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, O.,

Are authorized to receive advertisements for this paper
Estinates furnished free upon application.

EF% Send two stamps for our Advertisers’' Manual.

25 Styles of Cards 10¢., or 10 best Chromos
i) |0C., with name. Samples 3c. J, B

Huested, Nasseau, N. Y.

2 Fashionable Visiting Cards—no two alike, with
name, 10c¢. Nassau Card Co., Nassau, N.Y.

MANOEL DUTRA SILVA,

New House of Consignments of all kinds,
BAHIA, BRAZIL,

Receives Vessels and Steamers of all Natious.

8 per cent Commission.
% All Letters to be Prepaid as above.

DYSPEPSIA, LIVER COMPLAINT, and all DIS-

EASES OF THE BLOOD and SKIN radically

cured by using NEPENTHE BITTERS. Ask for
NE-PEN-THE BITTERS,

ake no other, and you will obtain immediate relief.
16-25-46-266.

J. K. MACDONALD,

LACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH,
&ec., 24 Latour Street, Montreal.

&5 REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED To.
17.20-59-354
2 FANCY CARDS with Name 10¢c. Plain or Gold,

Agents’ Outfit 10c. 150 Styles. Hull & Co.
Hudson, N.Y.

CANADTAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

MORSON & SON’S

PREPARATIONS OF PEPSINE

FOR

INDIGE

STION.

Highly recommended by the Medical Profession.

PEPSINE POWDER, in 1 oz. Bottles, 4s. per oz.

PEPSINE WINE, at 3s. 5s., and 9s.

er Bottle.

PEPSINE LOZENGES, at 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. per Bottlc.
PEPSINE GLOBULES, at 2s. 8s. 6d., and 6s. 6d. per Bottle.

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND THE MANUFACTURERS,

17-5-12-836e3w.

T. MORSON & SON,

SouvrHAMPTON Row, RUsskLL SQUARE, LoNDoON.

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGALINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has been much smproved during the past year,
and now embodies within its pages the most
Recent and Usefwul information published
oconnected with Science and the different branches
of Mechanioal Trades, selected with particular
care, foi1 the information and instruction ot
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of ita
columns is devoted to instructive reading, suitable
for the younger members of & family, of either
sex, under the title of the .

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,
SUCH AS
FLOEAL CULTY x v, NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMDSEMENTS,
LADIES FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK.,
4AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,
ALBO

SELECTED NEW MUBSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &e.

The Caadian Nechanics' Magarine

with the addition of the
llustrated Family Friend

PATENT OFFICE RECORD,
Contains 18 full pages of Supericr Illus-
trations and nbgnt 128 dhgm of all
the Patents issued each month in Canada; it1is
& work that merits the support of cvoar Meochanio
in the Dominion, whose moizo should always be
“8UPPORT HOME INDUSTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,
PROPRIRTORS AND PUBLISHERS,
5 and 7 BLEURY STREET, MONTRRAL.
¥. K. BOXER, Anllhoh e

British American
Bise Noe (owpay

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

anaral §agravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exzchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Executed in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.

G. B. BURLAND,
President & Manager.

New Work of Vital Interest.

Post Free 12 Cents or Gd. stg.
FROM

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

22, MARISCHAL STREKT, ABERDEEN, SCOTLAND,
NORTH BRITAIN.

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

CONTENTS:

1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid.

2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments, in-

cluding?Exhaustion, Loss of Nerve Power and Debility,

3.—Phosphorus as a Remedy for Melancholia, Loss of
Nerve Power, Depression, and Nervousness.

4.—The Coca Leaf a Restorer of Health and Strength.

5.- Hints on Self-Treatment and Cure. Lo 52-309

GENTS WANTED, male or female, to sell the
Greatest Sensation of the Age. 85 per day. Oatfit
10e. Address A. W, KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.S.

$10 -m 1000 invested in Wall St. Stocks makes
fortunes every month. Book sent free
explaining everything.
Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall 8t., N. Y.

WA TED Men and Women in every Dominion
town to work for the family paper,
The Contributor. 15 departments : 64 columus. Royal

Art Premium, Cole's Voyage of Life (plates alone cost
$12,000). Goeseverywhere. The Contributor, Boston, Mass.

BIG PAY Made by Agents selling our RUBBER

STAMPS for Bauking and general busi-
ness purposes. Agents Wanted. Terms Free. Address
C.C. STEWART, Toronto, Ont. P. O. Box 1557.

JUST PUBLISHED
CHISHOLM'S ALL-ROUND ROUTE AND PANORAMIC
GUIDE OF THE ST. LAWRENCE,

With corrections to date. It contains full descriptions
of the- points of interest on the ‘ Al Round Route,” in-
cluding Hudson River, Trenton and Niagara Falls,
Toronto, Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec, Saguenay River,
White Mountains, Portland, Boston, New York, Itis
profusely illustrated, and is furnished with maups of the
Route, and a fine panoramic view of the St. Lawrence
River. For sale by booksellers and news agents. Sent
Post-paid to any address on receipt of the price, 50 ots.

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

17 26-52-373

IMPORTANT NOTICE.
Burland-Desbarats Lithographic Co,

% & 7 BLEURY ST.,

Begs to inform the BANKERS, MERCHANTS and
BUSINESS MEN of the Dominion, that their large
establishment is now in full operation, and that
they are prepared to do all kinds of

ENGRAVING,
ELECTROTYPING,
STEREOTYPING,
LITHOGRAPHING
and TYPE PRINTING,

Photo-Bloeteotyping & Food fugraving

IN THRE BEST 8TYLE, AND AT LLOW PRICES.

8pecial attention given to the reproduction by
#hoto-Lithograghy
oF

MAPS, PLANS, PICTURES ok BOOKS
OF ANY KIND.

From the facilities at their command, and the
completeness of their establishment, the Company
feel oonfident of giving satisfaction to all who
entrust them with their orders.

G. B. BURLAND,

Manager,

_CHEAPEST AND BEST.
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JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
218and 220, 8t. JamesStreet, Montreal.
Eleotrotyping and Job Printing. Chromatic and Pian.
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SIX
DELICIOUS

PUDDINGS

IN A

PACKAGE.

A most economios! article for Desserts—For Puddings,
Jellies, Biano Manye, etc., it is unequalled

THE FACULTY .
recommend it as a most nutritious .ui delicious arsiete
of diet for Infauts and Invalids.
8old by all Grooers.
Trade Agent,

WILLIANM JOHNSON,

Box 888, Montreal.

camaaiamT ng@@wm,

A high-class Weekly Jowrnal,
EDITED BY THR

Reverend A. J. BRAY.

1
SUBSCRIPTION : $2.00 PER ANNUM. l
OFFICES: 162 St. James Street, Montreal snd 4
Toronto Street, Toronto.
THE MILTON LLEAGUE.

*Give me the liberty to know, to think, to believe, and
to utter freely, according to conscience, above all liber-
tien.—Milton.”

PUBLICATIONS :

BRAY, REV. ALFRED J. The Charches of Chris-
tendom, cloth....... e eteereeeeeeaaaae $1.00
BROWN, REV. J. BALDWIN. The Doctrine of

MISS KINGSTON (aN Lup Maip).

“Laws me ! I sent the old fellow about his business and that we should never hear of
him again. And now he has taken up with this squaw. The minx ! "’

PALL SLYLES.
Job C. Thompsen & Co,,

416 Notre Dame Street,
corner St. Peter,
: MONTREAL,
Beg to intimate that they have received over 20 cases
NEW STYLES OF FELT HATS
for FALL TRADE per Steamships Ciroassian, Sar-
dinian, Canadian and other vessels, making the best as-
sortment and most
NOBBY STYLES

we ever had. Prices low. Terms as nsual cash. We
are now maaufacturing a very large stoek of the finer

grades of FURS, and in due season will ‘announce ous
winter opening. Established 1833,

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS
MONTREATL.

Sup: Pale and Brown Nalt.
Indis Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and 8ingle
Btont‘m ‘Wood sad Bottle. Bhipping orders promptly ex-
it Fanilies supplied 18-6-52-282

Silver-Plated Ware.

JOHN WATSON, Jr

370 Bt. Paul Street,

Cor. St. Sulpice Street,

Love
DALE, REV. R. W. Protestantism : Its Ultimate
Principle..................
The Ten Commandments 60 :
DAWSON, GEO., M.A. Prayers, and a Discourse H
t

|
Annihilation in the Light of the Gospel of i
1
i

TIPPLE, Rev. 8. A. Echoes of Spoken Words. .

‘“Here is a vew wave of litexature, and of the deep )
and wide ses of religions thouqht, but sparkling and
bright and yratefally refreshing.”'— Literary World.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINCGC POWDER

Has become s HOUSEHOLD WORN inthe land.andisa ' §

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Economy and Health arestudieu |
Itis used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolile, Pan

oakes,Griddle Cakes, &c., &o., and a small guantityused

in Pie Crust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will save half

theusual shortening,and makethe food moredigestible

BAVESTIME,
IT BAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers throughoutthe Dominion
and wholesale by the manufacturer.

W.D.MCLAREN,UNION MILLS,
17-19-52-362 - 55 College Street.

The Smith American 0rgan 0.

OF BOSTON, MASS., U.8.A.,

which has been established over twenty-six years, and
bas made over EIGHTY THOUSAND INSTRU-

MENTS, would respectfully ca\l the attention of the
people of the British Provioces to their

NEW & ELEGANF STYLES FOR 1878.

The Smith American Orgaps are distinguished from
all others for their pure, resonant and voioce-like quality
of tone. Their excellence is the result of long and care-

NEW FALL GOODS

IN EVERY DEPARTMENT :

AT THE

ICHEAP GOODS,
STYLISH GOODS,

AND GOOD VALUE THE RULE.

Corner Notre Dame and St. Helene Sf(eets.

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

TRADE N

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently »

imple Remedy for Indigestion, whichk is

o dod a‘ a
the cause of nearly all the diseases t> which we are subject, being a medicine so uniformly grateful
and bencficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”
*“ Notton's Pills " act as a powerful tonic and. gentle aperient ; are mild im their operation, safe

under any cire 7 , and tA ds of persoms cam now benr" timony to the bemefits to be
devived from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Briend for upwards of 45 years.
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 1}d., 3s. 94.. and 118. each, by all Medicine Vemdors throughowt the World,

‘ CAUTION.
Be sure and ask for ¥ NORTON'S PILLS,” and do not be pevsuaded to pur-liass wn ivqitatis.

In consequence of Spurious imtavns of

ful experiment ; the mechanism is pertect and without
fault ; the best materials only are used; and no instru- -
ment is sent out until after thorough and repeated in- .
spection. ) :

THIS EXCELLENCE IS CONSPICUOUS i

in the cheapest as in the d t Organs. . i
The Company employs an architectural designer of ;

* rare taste and experience, and the cases are all models of |

beauty and symmetry, as well as anapted to use, either !
for private houses or churches.

|
Those who live withir convenient distance of Montreal !

may address the Company’s Ageuts,

Messrs. LAURENT, LAFORCE & Co.

Correspondence solicited. Catalogues, &c., sent free

on application to any address.
THE SMITH AMERICAN ORGAN CO.,
T t Street (opposite Walth Street), Boston,
Mass., U.8.A.

17-21-26-363

LEA AND PERRINS' SAUCE,

which are calculated to decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins
haye adopted A NEW LABEL, bearsng thesr Signature,

- thus,
]
cée/M
| & Her
whsch ss placed on every botlle of WORCESTERSHIRE

‘A UCE, and without which none ts genusne.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS® Sauce, and se¢ Name on Wrapper, Labei, Bottle and Stopper.
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, London,
& c., &*c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World,
: To be obtained of
Mesans. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mzssks. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.
16-19-52-30

ROBERT MILLER’ 'Ottawa Biv‘ H av. cofs Steamers. 2 5 Chroma Cards, Capids, Mottoes. Flowers, &o. No,

2 alike, with nume, 10c. Nassau Card Co.,

Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

IMPORTER OF
Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS,

897, NoTRE-DAME STREET, MONTREAL. I
. 14-6:

, assau ' £
BETWEEN MONTREAL AND OTTAWA. NY
Passengors by Day boat leave Montreal every morn- .
fng at 7.15 a.m. for Lachine to t writh st for
Ottawa. Baggage cheoked through. ! MO
Daily Exoursions over Lachine Rapids, 50¢. for round —_ ]
tﬂg; leave by 5 p.m. train. AN Niag
aily Excursion for Carillon ; fare for round trip, $1.25. PSRN
Tick sts at 13 Bonaventure street, Windsor Hotel. 8t. /N ilaal
Lawreane Hall, and at Railway Station, Montreal, ang, y

! R. RITCHOT,
EL/ COACH MAKER.

Vietoria Pheatons,

at Office. .nyi. T. Carts, Buie:, and all kinds of Family Car-
R. W.SHEPHERD, riages on hand, cheap. Repairs prompftly attended to.
I7-17-seas-350 President. . 16-13-52-391

Recollet EXTouse

| FRESH GOODS,
 BROWIT & CLAGGETT,

No. 1594, 8t. Antoine 8t.
@& Montreal. A large assort-
< ZBk ment of Coupés, Drolets,
h _ Rock-

AGENT FOR

SINPSON, HALL, MILLER & (0.8 ELECYRO-PLATED WARL.

A large selection of their well-known Ware, suitable
for presentation, &o., kept in stock for sale wholesale
and retail.

Every Physician
knows that all es-
sences uf meatare
merely harmless
stimulaots.*

i) “JOHNSTON’S
4 FLUID BEER”
,,/f is & meat essence

(\ according to the
#' most . approved
formula, but in

addition it com-
Se G P~ " tuins the albumen
and fibrine (the flesh-forming or nutritious elements of
meat), and that in a form adapted to the most impaired
igestion.” :
t is prescribed by every Medical Man who bas tested
its merits. Sold by Chemists and Crocers. Tins, 35c.,
600., $1.00.

S.J. BAKER & CO.
SHIRT MAKERS & HABERDASHERS.

Self-measurement Card and Samples of Oolered
atis 8llmus°’sen froe by mail. "urge stock of
Underwear, Ties, Deat’s Gloves, &c., Always on hand.

138 ST. JAMES STREET,

Opposite 8t. Lawrenoe Hall,

MONTRIEAT. .

UMMER COMPLAINT, WEAK BACK, RHEU-

MATISM and S8EXUAL EXHAUSTION. imme-
diately relieved apd permanently cured by using IM-
PROVED GALVANO-ELECTRIC BELTS. Ciroular
free. A.NORM

4 Queen Rtreet, Torowto.

The Canadian Illustrated News is printed and pub-
lished by the BURLAND-DFSBARATS LITHOGRAPRIC
COMPANY (LIMITED), st ita offices, Nos. 5 and 7 Bleury
Street, Moutreal.

16-2546




