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THE COMING WEEK,
SUNDATY, Oct. 19.— Nineteenth Sunday after Trinfty,

Quebec: K8 « Casplan” due from Liver-
yool,
20.—Battle of Navarino, 1827,
21.— Halifax: Dalhiouste College Faeulty of Medl-
cine opens,
29, _Sir Roderick Murchison died, 1871,
238, — Ottawa ; Meeoting of Parilament,
Quebec: S8, «Texas,” (Domiulon),
from Liverpool.
2§, —Dantel Webster died, 185
25.— Quebee: S8, ¢ Prussinn,” for Ll\'erpun%.
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CANADlA\l ILLUSTRATED NEW S

MONTREAL, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 18, 1873,

Iris now officia’ly announced that Sir Hugh Allan has throwa
up the Contract for the building of the Canadian Pacific Rail-
way. The Ministerial papers attribute this unfortunate event
to the persistent attacks of the Opposition and hold that the
Iatter will have to render an account thereof at the bar of
public opinion. It were, perhaps, nearer the truth to say that
Sir Hngh bas to thank himself largely for the failure of his
cizantic scheme.  If he had managed it with that admirable
prudence which has characterized all his other undertakings,
there would never have been cause for the Pacific Scandal and
the arraignment of the Government.  The grraignment of the
Government and its failure to disculpate itself
fermithe true reason why the construction of the Railway be-
came impossible by the present company and why Sir Husn
Liad to reston the chairmanship of the same, Addto this the to-
tal demoralization of the money market inthe United States
consequent on the failure of Jay Cooke & Cu. to tloat the
Northern Pacific bonds,  With the best possible record, ®ir
Hugh weuld have found it extremely difficult to negetiate a
lean at present in Furope ; with the revelations befor the
Royal Commission, he could not have succeeded un:er any
[t was wise of him, therefore, to withdmw
from the concern. What will be the counstquuences to the
Railwav itself, it iz imjossible to foretell. N-thing can be
determined till after the session of pPariiament, when the
present pelitical excitement will have subsided, and the rela-
itive sirength of parties ascertained beyond dispute.  Theidea
of abandoning the work altogether, as some journals have
advocated, is one which we are positive the couniry will not
entertain for a moment. The Canada Pacific s a necessi
our confrderated rxistance,

compietely

consideration,

It i5 theariery whichisto nnife
the two ¢xtremes of the Dominion. Not only must it be bualle,
tut means must be devised to begin it as soon as possiv’,
order that our own people and the world abroad may h
ihe assurance that, spite of the very unfortonate circum-
stancer which have just happened, Canada is determined to
work steadily at the exteosion and . coamsolidation of her

uationality.

cral of the French papers of this Provinee have been

tudying the problem of the relative backwardness of their
countrymen,  They attribute it to a variety of caus’s, all of
mnore or 1+ sz force, but none of which leads directly to a soln-
dion. W= apprehend that the real reason why our French
Canadisn fellow citizens are lacking in the spirit of enter-
prize, and coasequently lag visibly behind in the race of pro-
gress, is because they persist in being exclusively Fronch and
do not assimilate with the essentially English spirit of the
country.  French training, French education, French habits,
both of thougut and of society, are good in themselves, but
they are clearly out of place, as distinctive traits, on the
Americen contipent, We know that this is a delicate subject,
but it is one which interests the French people themaelves,
and we are therofore pleased to find that their own press have
recognized the necessity of treating it plainly. There is no
denying the fact that the language of America is English.
1’he Cuited States and Canada are commercial nations and
English is the language of commerce.” Hence if any expect
to succeed in these countrics, they must learn the language,
pot merely from books and when thrown upon the world, but
they must learn its idioms and they must begin that jnstruc-
tion &t an early age.  In most of the schools and colleges of
the Province of Quebec all teaching is done in French, Until
English is substituted, there can be no chance of that proper
tr:ining which we advocate as essential. T'he French settl rs
of Louisiana, Missouri, Mississippi, Alabama and Florida, have
acted more wisely hey have becowme Americans ; while not
ceasing to be Freoch in many of the best attribntes of thejr
race, they have thoroughly identified themselves with the
janguaze and institutions of their native country aud thug
held their own in commerce, in gociety, in politics and even
in Jiterature. The same remark may be made of the Germans
who have emigrated to the United States, Ina few years
they acquire the English language and in the second genera-
tion . cannot be distinguished from Americans. But thess
men love the Fatherland, as their enthusiasm during the late
war pr.ved conepicuously. We trust that the French press
will continue to sgitate this most important subject, It is
a patriotic duty on their part and nothing but good can come
from the truth being bonestly told in the wmattter.

Sev
b
dy

'Ihem is great room in thm countr) for 8n iudepcndent daily
newspaper, a paper at once fearless and unbiassed in tone, at-
tached to no party and plcdged tono irrevacable policy. Such
a JOUI"DH] we venture to. say, would meet with unprecedented
success. Peoplo aro tired of having their political opinions
dictated to them by prejudiced organs, whose inviolable rule
is to find fault with everything -suggested or carricd out by
their opponents, and invariably to.lavish unbounded praise
on the proposals nnd measures of thelr own supporters. It isn
difficult thing in the present state of Canadian journalism for
an unbinssed reader to reach &t the truth of a political ques-
tion, so torn and rent is it by the struggle of rival fiwctions,
Little light i3 shed upon its bearings by the disseriations of
vival organs, for these mainly consist.of angry accuations and
retort. There is buta small measure of argument to be found in
the editorial columns of omr leading dailies. They content
themselves with brief assertion or contradiction, as the case
may be,  They are loud in their protestations nud denuncia-
tions, but the cry is out of all proportion to the wool. In
their unseemly wrangling they remind one of country bump-
kins bolabonring each other with words, but afraid to come
to the test. * You're a liar,” cries one. ¥ You're another,”
retorts the other.  And thvrc the matter We cannot
coufess to any very great admiration for the London Times, but
the class of journalism exemptitied in that nbignitous news.
paper is very much to be preferred to the unreasonably kind of
thing which is the- fashion in Canada. We have plenty of
sound, logival, foreible writers in the country whoe can teach
what they f:0l. Will no public spirited capitalist seize the
chance, remave the opprobrium from our national journalism,
and at the rame time become a benefactar to long-satfering

uewsporier readers ?

emds.

The latest news from France serms to deave no room for
¢ -nbe that a desperate etfort will be made by the members of
the Right and Right Centre to restore the Monarchy on the
upening  of the National As<zembly, early next month,
Whether or not the long tatked of fusion between the Bour.
bons and the Orleanists has been consmmmated, a saflicient
undurstanding appearz to have been arrived at to secure the
entire co-operation of those two branches in the great Par-
liamentary contest which is imminent,  Of themaselves thay
command a bare numerical majority, but this majority is so
slight that without the allinuce of some other wing of the
Assembly, it would searcely carey the day,  Hence thers is a
geneial curiosity to ascertain what stand the
will take in the erisis. At first, judging from their uniting
with the Royalists in ousting M. Thiers, there was hope that
they wonld ¢

napartiats

further help to defeat the sehinmas of the Bepubli-
uans, but subsequent events show that they will hold fast to
e Napoleonic principle of universal suffrage and will there-
fore not assist in clecting & merely Parliamentary monarch,
On the other hand, the Rzpublicans are thoraughly aronsed.
All branches of them are being consolidated under the power-
{11 direction of M. Thiers. The contest will be n close one
sud full of interest to the friends of coustitutional govern-
ment. How it will turn it i3 really impossible, with the
present data, to foresee. Let us only hope that it will be
free from bloodshed,

Quoce more an attempt has been made to splve the vexed
question of the  vasterly current”
severance  Mr,

With commendable per-
Donalidson hLas made another essay in the
science to which he has given, and is yet willing to give, Lis
life. The fact that his experiment proved unsuccessful de-
teriorates in no way {rom the honour that is due to him as an
able and a brave maa,
others have failed.

who is determined to succeed where
Rome waa not built in a day and it is
not to be rupposed that such an arduous and_daring under-
taking as that of & balloon voyage across the Atlantic can be
accomplished until much discouragement has been met with
an i many diflicultiss have been overcome,  That suzh a man
as Mr. Donald<on has undertaken the expuriment is undonlt-
edly a matter for congrafniation. He is a man of tried couragy,
an experienced acronant, a wan who has thrown his whole soul
intn the task he has ret before himself, and who will, we are
firmly convinced, nltimately succced therein if the thing is
anyway feasible.  The unfortanate ending of his attempt Inst
week does not in the least shake us in our belief. On the
contrary we are mare sare than ever of his. fitness for the
work,  Under the arduons cirenmstances in which he found
himself placed he displayed a conlness of method, a perfeet
understanding of his situation, an unshaken courage and a
rare skill which augur well for bix future snesess.  Where

raost men would have heen utterly disheartoned he rose from

hiz defent with fresh determination to conquer, and showd a
manly spirit which is the more remarkable when contrasied
with the craven faint-heartedness exhibited on more than one
oceasion by Professor Wise,  Such men as Donaldaon are not
easily conquered, Ile has pledged himself to the undertaking,
and notwithstanding the difficulties with which he. has met,
the discouragement that has been cast in his WAy, we fre, we
repeat, convinced that if it can bo.carried oul he wil' do it,
Some of the duily newspupers, we observe, have sy stematically
cast ridicule upon the whole scheme.  Happily the voz populi,
even when expressed through the medinm uf the press, is-not
always infallible, and Mr. Donaldson has no cause to take to
heart the croakings of incredulous journalists,

Colmmbus was

Iooked upon ns a dreamor In his day, Gt\llleo 88 & maduway,
and notwithstanding the warnings and prophcmvx of Uiose
cronkers the day may yet come when the name of the daring
navigntor of the sky shall be reverenced with that of the dis.
coverer of the Western world. Forour part wy are content
to angur for tho success of the balloon enterprise from thy
which bas alroady been met with by the journal nuder the
anspices of which that enterprise was undertaken,  When th,
project of establishing a daily iliustrated journal wag firgt
mooted it was grected with a shout of derision, The thing
was impossible. It was preposterous,  The Daily Graphic ig
now an establishied fact, nod & very successful tact at that,
The cronkers notwithstanding, we look for the voyage of )
Graphic balloon to share the success of the only illustrated
daily.

We learn from the New York papers that the Rev, yp
Tozer has nddressed a letter to the President of the Evangeli.
cal Alliance and to the Dean of Canterbury reproaching .
Intter with having assisted at the celebration of the Holy Cop,.
munion in a Presbyterian church, and basing bis compluint oy
the strange ground that the Dean’s action would hinve the
effect of encouraging Protestants in being present at the ser.
vices of the Roman Catholic Church.
innbility to understand the logie of such reasoning,

We confeex to onr
It iq we
are aware, very much in vogue with a certain olass of ultn
Hiwh Churchmen whose sole motto appears to be the muel.
Men of
this stamp in Fogland raised a how!l of Iamentation whey it
was stated that the late Bishop of Winehester hnd preachid
ouu Sunday last yenr in & Presbyterian chnrch in Scotjand,
and thereby brouzht down npon themselves o torreut of i
cule,  Happily for that party in the Established Church the
sentiments of these ecclesiastical sticklers met with seant

quoted saying ¢ Let ancient customs be abserved.”

favour even among theirown {riends,  Such sentiments wern
entirely opposed to the tenchings of the Adsociation for the
foounedod,

almost exclusively maintained, by High Charebmen, 1tistobe

Promntion of Unity in Christendom —a socity nnd

heped that the cry about “ancivnt customs” ix notabant to b
ruised on this sideof the water, T'hers s nosuiticient ity
of Christian charity in this world to satisfy the moszt nubend.
ing stickler, without a return to the r-ligions bickerings and
perseantious which
relicion whose God i love, and which teeognives charity e
its fiest virtue, The Rev, M.
productive of much ill-fecling
tion will give rise to an indignant protest on the part of tie

have disgraced so many professociod e

Tozer's letter is ealenlated by
and we trnst that ite puidiea.
delegates of the Allinnee against the opinions he enanicistes
How very different must be the spirit which actuates him
that which prompted the old Recollet Pathers in the o
Montreal to sifer the use of their chapel to the Presbyteriag

ty of

congregation, who at that tims posscesed no editice devoted lo
the worship of the Universal Father,  With what holy hornoy
wust he regard the Protestant Hetdelhary
which did, and does yet,
der the same reof as their Catholic
tion treating the other with the utmost consideration and ob-
gerving in all their relations the perfect hanmony,
Surely those who are brought up in the aame belicf inone
Lord, one faith, one baptism, can afford to drop thelr slicht
differences of ceremonial and creed in the consid ration of the
grand truths which unite them all, By endorsipg such ol
jections as that advanced by Mr, Tozer they not only fomont
ill-ferling ;. they also bring discredit upon themselves and
upon the religion they prefess; they directly violate the
Divine law and prove themselvea unworthy of the nams they
bear,

commnanity at

for all we know, worship uy.

brothrete—each oo

JAITRE

THE FLANEUR.

A philosophic friend was wondering why it was thn: Tom
Thumb  drew such crowded  houses  lately,  He s uo
navelty, for he has been here often before  Ho is not hand.
some, for his face ig scarified like n pa.impseest, He s ot
young, for he was a man when most of us were boysand virls,
Then, what in the world makes him drnw 7

W hy, the law of contrastz.  Rig peaple go to sce him b
cause heis little,

And the little people, the children ?

To see how much bigger they will b when they et
ngo,

af his

Three seedy tooking Frenchitnen were selling Articies de
P'arfs, lnst Saturday nicht, neac one of the markets, and under
the glare of guaty patent burners, Thry weore surronmded by
# crowid, of course. - Au old woman appr ached, and mmMm'
amid a lot of greasy photos, asked §f they had that of M=
Darboy.

AL rold, Madame” anid one of the monntebanks, i+ but we
have rosari-a blessed npon his tomb,”

He bent his head very low and giggled,

The good woman boughta chaplet,

There is no use talking politics to my atter-of-fact ol
fricnd Pudlmaier, for he kuocks you down at onge with some
common Aense remark or other. For inatance, the other day,
when ' observed with great tenrning and ()l‘l}{ll)ﬂll() that the
Bourbong had never learned or forgotten anything, he replied :

- Whatdoes that mean? = How can you forget. nothing, when
you bave'learned nothing, and what is the ureof lenrning any-
thing whu-n you have forgotten it?

Itisa wondcr. Knte thcr rides so well.

—
Look at thoso lights you can hardly see by tlwm

The gnd
{8 gradnally going down, ‘
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]b;:é your pnrdonv, it is gradually going up.
wa correspondent telegraphs that bets are freely

An.d%t:‘s: majority of thirty for the Government at the next
oﬁ\!?:,n of Parlinment, . Why so precise?  Wouldn't twenty-
BERE do? . Ask Sir John, 1 think he would put up with an
;‘;:lcn“mbcr for once and pay all the lost butx into the bargain,

A quict Lumourist wishes me to notice the curious fact that
on:': of the Modot gentlemen reprieved at the very last hour

called Sloluk, ;
wn:low Juck in bis case seems to have been sure Inck,

Rain! Rain! (.'juculan, with an oath, a shivering and be-
dabbled wretel who had just t,nkcn‘ refu-;zc-. in a street-car,

“u We should thauk God‘for all hig mercies,” said a rubicund
old gentlemun Bitting béside hu)n. N I. bless the rain.”

He was a Director ofthe M. P, R, C,

4 profound thought. o

A Flonr Ingpector eannot he u‘mcml)e:r of Pariinment, but o
member of Parliament can bea F lu»ur Inspector,

Thereis o profounder thoughit :ml_l.

A fool can be's wise man, but & wiseman cannot,

Yo, that will never do, The first s decidediy the pro.
funider thought of the twain,

[ shall claim a medal from the Society for the Prevention of
crasity to Animals, I lately saved my fullow citizens from
aniutfiction and & hnmbugz. During the Iate Exhibition, n
yauker whom I met on the horse curs wax going to the Fair
grounds to establish a side show.  T'he show he carried under
his arm nicely concealed from view, [t was a peteified Tndian
poy fountd zomewhere in New Hampehire, My man wis begin-
ping to deseant npon this wonder when Iintereapted him with
o feightfnl nevonnt of the tax truposed npon shows by the city,
e decided to return howme st enee, deciiring that e ought
1o have kuown that Montrealers were barbarians,

The Yankes was not g0 far wreongr after all, for it has since
wrned ont that the Beethoven Quaintette Club were antiggenus-
iy tared on the vecasinn of thetr lnst visit

Spmebedy was fouguiring the other day who was the tall
deure, in vermillion und gold, standing puard oo top of the
tominion Thestre Refreshment Koomns, Gosford Street,

a That is Jakes Cartier,” said one, >
w1t is a member of the Tamperance Vigilanes Assoelation,”
abd apother. #Me s witeling how often vou and | turn in-

s the bar leJow !

{rthers is euch s thing ax primy froe evidence, thers must
Lo sesnimla fiie also,

of course,  Just as there s the tirst thouglit and the sater
sl thought,
Lo generally destroys the other, Doesn't 102

=

I knew b woulbd get out of i,

Why don’t jourpalists oreanize themselves inte a club?
vt a einb with oo Prespdent sentend anoa Bich ek ob e and
smpeembers ratwed on edther side in A row, discussing stidld
frmalities, - But a social oluby g gathering about 8 round
table with bookis and pa amd pictures and frait amd the
juice of ceertain fruits, What a bond of union suehoa ¢lub
i be, What an agent of mutual belp, It wonld be an
garating relief from the routine of daily waork,  The nld
assocfation of school and collegs davs waould b eveked, and
tie sointiflations which the frictton of conversation would
produes, would Hluminate the seene with glory,  Let onr
Jearnalists fu all the eities, thiuk of this and wet accordingly.

ALMAvivaA.

PP ar tha Caneedioon Hiverrare ! Nep

BEHIND THE

SOENES.

ny

I tike oceasionally taking a look bLohind the scenes of a
theatre, It destroys much of the illusion: but itis the child's
delight of breaking a toy to see the inside.  Thoss gorgeous
seenes dow't bear inspeetion well. The fairy palace of Delight
e gew-gaw affair of tinsal and vermillion; the trailing
1oses are sorry danbs of paint; bot while T am looking, how
thow before the curtain nppland and buzz with animation!
The Queen of Reauty has the red and white pretty thick on
her salfow cheévks, und i the padidings were all taken away,
those young men with the eve-glasses wonldn't ntter <o many
" Fins gitl, by Jove, you know.” 1 like to contemplate the
villain with the cork cyebrows and the black moeustache, 1
tll you, my little innocents, when he washes his face he is
ot so terribly wicked looking as some of you suppose.

The theatre is not the only place in the world that has
seenes which we can gnt behind, nor is the elown the only
man who eries 4 tlere we are neain,” with a grin on his face
while his heart aches,  We have ait heard public speakers de-
clare that they had no idea they were to have been eniled
upon to respond to a certain toast. Noaiden, the rogues, bat we
Kuow that they have had the seeretary’s invitation in theiv poe-

ketw for fortnight, anil that the speech they make has been
‘?ﬂrcfilll)' prepared, We know that, sir, and that they have their
3;:5 ted up with w'blie ribbon to hand to the reporter of the
'\f“‘((‘[k(‘ﬂ‘/ﬂ(. ;

Lhave heard Tempernnce orator speaking of agu+ pura

very eloquently, and refer to the adder that Turketh in strong
drink, aud requesting us not to look npon the wine cup when
ik red.  I'had suppur with that orator ea fimills and we en-
joyed a glnge of brandy and water after o nicely devilled bone,
‘""fOI, that was a peep behind the reened whiteh his cold water
frlendy little drenmed of, - 1 wonld hardly like to eall iy orn-
tor a hypoerite, . He thought abstinence was good - for some,
Pethaps, but he didn't fear n little inidulgenee himself, - Ov
::n:yh(; he loaked upon his lectare ag o legal gentleman wonld
)D 3!1 My iddress to the jury, so much talk to order for xo mach
PAY. - I'am not bound to explain, 1 only tell you of the little
glimpse I had,. )
1 ke acensionnliy to get behind the scenes: whenlove-
: mnkmg I golug on.

Lmark Steeplion aud Chloe sighing and.

ogling. How they bill and coo together and whisper softly
and vow cternal affection ‘and go-forth! Yet I can swear I
saw Strephon with his arm round the waist of a ballet girl a
fuw e¢venings before, or lacing those fairy little silver boots or
looping up her back hair, while she playfully tapped him on
the check with her fan and called him her nuughty, naughty:
seapegrace. And Chloe sometimes whinpers very low and
foftly to a certain young man with blonde moustaches, and
they sing tender duets together,  Aud when Miss C. is quizzed
by some of her giggling young indy acquaintances about hav-
Ing two strings to her bow (two beaux to her string would be
better) you should hear her saucy laugh as ghe replies Cels est
2 Ly mode ! The mode indeed, yet what a passion you would
get into if you knew about the bullet girl and how yvou would
long to tear that brazen-faced hussey’s eyes out ; and Strephon
would look n little #furé if he heard of the other young man,
These glimpses behind the scenes are not altogether pleasant,

I am sometimes Jot behind the scenes because my head is
Lald and I lock innocent (which, ma bonne, 1 am). Young
Lovkins flung himself into my room the other night with his
hair tumbled about and hix gaita little unsteady, ¢« Qld boy,”
he exclaimed, 1 am goingto leave the country. I have no-
thing tolive for.  Mattie has gone back on me. That girl,
how [ loved her nnd now—"Twas cver thus: I never loved a
denr gazelle to light me with her soft black eye, but when I
came to know her well she snubbed mennd rejacted my offer,
and the poor fullow burat into tears. [ asked him not to em-
igrate in the morning by the fiest traiv and he said he wouldn’t
and went to steepon my sofa. Next morning I eaw Mattie
and her pretty eves were red with crying and abe made her
little pliant.  Her beart was broken, she said ; men were all
s0 cruel. She wished she were a Catholic that she might be-
come a nun and never see a man azain, 1 set the misunder-
stauding rizht. | confersed these hittle people and pronounced
the Fyo te abesles and brought thewn together. They have
beent married gines then and 1 hope they never wish in their
recret hearts that the old man had minded his own business!

Younyg people are very sifly. Thuey do not know the value
of either teivndship or love.  The chalice is presented to their
Hps, containing the wine of a lifetime, and what do the bétes
do?  They take a little #ip and pour out the palance on the
harten sands. They think the sprine is perennial. By-and-
by, perhiaps when teo Jate, they dizcover the value of what
they so recklessly expended. When [ was yonng T found a
peark in aq oyster and I gave it to some chance acquaintance,
becanse 1 thought 1 eould easily find anotber, Since then 1
have eaten more oysters than wonld buy a peart of great price
bt no second gem ever came my way.  Venez ic mex bell s,
Love is a very rare thing, friendship, I think, is rarer still,
When either is sincerely oifered to you, let no maiden shyness
indnre you to refuse the gift. Flirt, my little dears, with Tom
and Harey and Dick, but when the true lover or the true
friend comes dom't toy with him. It is, perhaps, vour one
chinper in the lottery ;) seize it. What bars this got to say w0
being bebind the seenes? 4 gual bon? Perhaps | ramble a
little, but is the advice bad 7 The stage lover with the pinky
vheeks aud the eardy bair iz not always the best hushand, See
to it. Get rid of sitly romance, dear: do not firt too long
with the tabble-brained Adolphus or Rezinald, while a good
hushand Iz waiting in plain Charles or William.  His hair js
not perfumed 50 nivcely, but who has more braius, whose love
will be more lasting 7 T'ry to look beyond the ehiurch pageant
and see bohind the scenes of domestic hife,

Thes o peeps frimn the door of the coulisser show us a goml
deal of duroption; bt we also see bonest hardworking people
totiing for tior public amusement,  What is 1ife after all but
woing behind the scenes and putting a little rouze on our
chevis and then strutting about bravelv?  tGad grant that we
all Lefore the footlights of pubilic opinion may be well up in
our parts and gain the applause of the gods!

NEW BOOKS.

A Sivereton. By Charles Rende. Torouto : Huouter, Rose &
Co. Mtontreal @ Dawson Bros,

It is thefashion now-n-days among a certain set of critics—
homunenles, our author calls them-—to indulge in unbonnded
ahuse of Charles Reade and of his stories The Pall Mali
tyazeite was, i we remember right, the first of these literary
assailants, und led the van of an army of would-be connais-
seurs who were and are indebted for their own opinions to
those of older and more experienced warriors than themselves,
With all respect to the opinion of the critie who writes for
the Jalf Madl, we must decidedly decline to chime in with
his expression of disgust at Mr, Reade’s writings, We have
always held this author in hLigh esteem #s a brave man, a
bold and fearless exponent of public wrongs, a writer possess.
ing purfect originality with the additional and, we may add,
rare merit of wonderful painstaking. These are traits that are
only too seldom to be fouud in English “tiction writers, and
the Old Conutry may well be proud of a man who, since the
death of Thackeray and Dickens, has almost single-banded
sustained its literary reputation among the nations. A writer
in the Athencum, speaking of & recent American work of
fiction, says: #’There can be no doubt of the superiority of
Americon writers over the great and increasing mass of our
own fairly suceessful novelists, both in skill as to the mani-
palation of plots and fosight in the delineation of character”
The reproach is fairly desaived, The style of English novel.
jsin is slowiy but surely deteriornting, and  were there a few
more novelists with the earnestness and point  always ob.
servible in Mr. Reade’s writings its downward progress would
be speedily arrested. - Although, as we have already said, we
vannot subscribe to the opinion enunciated by the Pal?” Mel?
(azette, we st confess to having been disappointed in the last
novel Ly the author of ¥ Hard Cash,” It is not that the book,
as & novel, is inferior, It is only inferior as compared with
the writet's other works.  Had it been written: by any other
individual it wonld doubtleéss have immediately. brought the
writer into prominence,  Yet inferior as it is-to others of
Mr. Reade's books it is very far from being bad enough to de-
treact in any sensible degree from his well-deserved reputation.
Its great demerit, or Father, we should say, lack of merit, is
the nbgence of point—na feature the more observable nfter Mr.
Reade's earlier novels -It is merely a plain, plensant story,
with nothing particular to  recommend . it to the thinking

reader, unless - wo except the irvesistiblesattraction of--the. -

authors style. 1t evinees, like all-of its predecessors, a vast

amonnt of caretul labour, the characters are admirably. drawn,

from the girlish, loveable Simpleton to erusty Uncle l,’hilip,n!\d
the *gituations ary deamatic in the extreme, while the dia-

logues are as fresh and “fragrant as any that the author ever

penned, “With such recommendations as this it is  no wonder

that the book isin active demand, and that one edition has

followed another in rapid succession.” The edition before us -
is brought out by 2 prominent Canadian firm, whose enterprise

is well known throughout the country, and whose endeavours

in catering to the public taste are, we trust, meeting with the

success they deserve. The book is well printed and neatly

bound, and in form matches the other volumes of the series

published by Mesers. Hunter & Rose.

Miss Dorotuy's Cnange. By the author of My Daughter
Elinor”” New Yock: Harper & Bros. Montreal : Dawson
Bros. Cloth, 8vo., $1.50,

Mr. F. L. Benedict has already made himselfa name by his
contributions to fiction, and his country—he is an American—
may well be proud of him. It has not been reserved for many
American novel writers to achieve any very great distinction
in the reading world, but Mr. Benedict has proved a striking
exception to the rule, and has succeeded in winning the bigh-
est praise from the critics on both sides of the Atilantic. His
last production is in every way equal to its preducessors. Not.
withstanding its unpretending title it is one of the most read-
able books of the year. Tt depicts American life, with a glance
at high life in England and Italy, painted by an old experien-
ced hand. The characters are master-pieces in their way,
drawn with a pleasing freshness and exactitude ; the style is
eagy and unaflected ; and the scenes are described with im-
mense graphic power.  Miss Dorothy makes a charming old
Aunty to her two charges, the half-sigters Valery and Cecil—a
lady still in the prime of life, with strange old-maidish ways
that recall the celebrated Betsy Trotwood.  Valerv, the poor
nameless, homeless girl, is one of the noblest characters evor
pourtrayed. Cecil, the dazzling young American heiress who
captivates an English noblemun whom she refuses for an un.
titled countryman of her own, i3 a preity young personags
conough, but before her grand half-sister she pales alinost into
obscurity. The strangest character in the book ig Hetty Flint,
# humble help who beiieves in her star—i la Napoleon—and
is firmly convinced that she is destined to become either an
actress or a duchess. Her conviction is carried out in the
course of the story, and though she makes but an indifferent
ghow on the stage she succeeds perfectly as a duchess. The
male characters are hardly so successfulin the art of pleasiug,
and we can hardly accord them the praise that the author evi-
dently intends them to meet with,  As a whole « Miss Doru-
thy's Charge 7 is indubitably a success and we predict for it
an immense success among novelrsaders. Unfortunately its
title is not so taking as it might have been,

The (¢ueen once sent the poet lanrsate word thal she would
honour him with a visit on the liowing day. Thae annonnce.
ment was reesived with full loyal weleame from the poet and
his househiold, which, be it said in all respect, has, with all the
attractinns, some of the dizudvantages of the poetical aumos-
phere.  urder docs not reign there sapreme jn outward things,
Thi house was, hawever, put under arms 1o receive the royvat
vigit; Tennyson arrayed himself in solemn dress.cont; Mrs,
Teanysou wore un appropriate toilette: the ynnnger Tennysons
woere snatehed from mud pies, washed and dressed, and Kept in
bondax2 to the best e'othaes for the whole atternoon, wihiie o daeli-
eate repust of struwherries and eream and Nowers was prepared
foan arbour out-of-doors,  But the day passed, and the nexy, and
the next, aud uo Majesty appeared.  The household drew a sigh
of regrit—enme of them doubtless of rejie{——and lapced into
siippers and mud pies once more.  But In! one morning, as the
chiliiren weare at their favourite pastime in the garden, and the
poet maditating o his dreessing-gown, and Mrs, Tennyson on
domestie enres intent, & horseman dashied up 10 the gate anld
shouted, « The Queen ! and hefore Tennyson could don his coat
or warn his wife the royal earriage drew up before the housa,
With the instinet of a trae gentieman, he went forward to greet
his sovereign, called his family to him, and led her Majesty into
the house, Then there was an awful pause, Suddenly the post
raised his hoad, and looking at the Queen exclaimed, «On, woaa
fs me! Forfive days I waited, ready in suitable attire, to re-
celve iy Queen. My wife was ready, and my children were
washed, and pictures to behold, and ber Majesty came not; und
now she has come, and found us in what a plight!™ The poet
groaned.  The Queen broke Into a merry laagh, aml the ice thus
broken =0 gracefuily and wittily did not form again during the
visit,

The Reno (Nev.) Crescent vouches for the genuineness of the
appended misearried love-letter, which, withall its orthographic
originalities, tells the gond old story quite touchingly: ¢« reng,
Sept 2 the :owell mrs I desire to tolk a fMme words with
on paper as I haf no ¢onvenet chance othery chance now deari
haf seen you and changed a fue words with you and I well
piesad with yoor a pearance 1 haf ben hiely rekmended to you

cand Tam satistyied that yon are a goxd wormon and that you

will make me a good companion one that will always prove trae
and deare I say this 10 you with all my heart and If you witl
joln In the bonds of matramonia with ma your troe lover I will
ever prove tros to your, I will love you as Ilove my life 1 will
stay with you in siekness'and in helth I will comfort you and
yours in thine of distress I will furnish- you in everything you
need to make you and your children happy 1 will doe all man
can-doe to make you and yours happy 1 never will forsaka you
as Jong as watter runs or Jife lasts I will forsake all others and
cleave onley unto you as long as we bouth shall live now deare
I want you to belive thes words for they are mithbful and troe
and deare dont not cast your bread on the watters and thou
shalt dmd them a gan meny days hence and deare dont make
yvourself too much of a siranger to me for [ am your troe lover
1 joincin the jurney of this life in the jurney of pese to help either
o lyng in the Jurney of pese and happyuess {rom earth 1o our
heavenly home come deare join fn the jurney with me 1 will
die you no harme but all the good T can com my deare intended
wife dont dout for I haf visibel means of support for you and
children come deare dont dout for all shall bee rite yoar was
shall bee eséy . your trobles shall bee fue . come denre dobt
think I will bee u skold I never will skolkl you nor bee crose to
your children I will bee kind a fection to you y deare you
shutl not haf cose to find fatt with me for I am determined to
doe that is iuel and rite .- Come dear I want you for my
Losem companion to ceep me compeny whtle ' we jurney a long
the lonely patis of our Jurney throe the land o read. thes Hues
a plye them to your vwn heart then rite to me what you think
a bout the bisnes that I may no what to depend on for I moat
hat i pardner. direct your letter to p O siskiyonco I H
Catifornin

A 'pas‘ioml cantata, founded on Tennyson's « Lord of l{urlolgh,“'
has boen presented ie Birminghnm, Tt g the work of Signor .
H]ohirn )
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{ For the Canadian Nlustrated Newa.)
A MOTHER'S BIRTHDAY.

(From the ltalian). '

I.

Agnin the blissful day’s return
ndeared by memories vld woe greet,
But for tho thoughts that in us burn
How can we find expression meet ?
Mother, our hearts o'erflow with love,
And fain wouid utter all they feel,
But ah! cur lips refuse to move
And all our love to thee roveal.

IL.

If thou our helpless infant years
Didst kindly tend by act and prayer,
To soothe thy surrows, calm thy foars—
Let this, in turn, be now our care.
And let us ever of all days
Highest esteem the happy morn -
That gave thee. mother, beyoud praise,
A blessing to thy sons unborn.
JosN Ruapr.

(Registered in swecordance with the Copyright Act af 1363.)

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.

—_———
A NEW NOVEL,

By the Author o ¢ Lady Audley's Secret,” 4 Strangers and

Pitgrims) fe., Jc.

CHAPTER XLV,
THE WRECK OF A LIFE.

The woman entered with a nervous, furtive air, as if she
were not quite sure whether that dimly lighted parlour mighe
not be in somewise a trap,—which miche close upon her to
her vodoing.  She looked arcund the room curivusly,—won-
deringly—and from the room she looked at the schoolmaster.

© Yes.” ke said, answering the look. “It's a change, isnt
it? Nothing splendid bere—nothing to swell a woman's
vanity or to feed her pride.

» The place looks very pour,” replied the woman, falter-
iogly, “bus I've long been used to poverty.” Then with a
little gush of feeling he looked straight in his face, and said,
# Hava't you ene kind word for me, Carfo:d, after all these
years?"®

“ Drop that name, if you please,” he said, angrily.
I'm kpown as James Carew,
here by that name,”’

* Dou't say tracked you here, James. 1 should never have
troubl:d you if there’d Leen any other creature upoun this
earth to whom I could appeal in my distress.”

- What, bave you used them all up—worn them all oui—
ail the fops and datterers who used to swear by the pretty Mrs.
Carford 72 ¥

+ I want so little, James, pleaded the woman, not replying
to this sneer, # I expect so lHtle?

“1I'm glad of that,” cried Mr. Carew, ¥ this is no place to
foster large cxpectations. Why, woman, do yon require to be
told that the utmost I bave been able todoin all these years
has been to find bread for myself and my child? Do you
want words to tell you that, when you see me here 2"

He surveyed the room with ineflable contempt ; the woman
watching him all the while with hollow haggard eyes, and
tremulows lips.

* This room is a palace, James,” she said presently, ¢ com-
pared with the holes that I have occupied,”

She scated herself with a shrinking air, as if doubtful
whether the privilege of sitting in that room might not be
denied her—seated herself where the light of the oune candle
shone full upon her wan face,

ft was a face that had once been beautiful, that was seen at
a glance. Those large hazel eyes, seeming larger for the
hollowness of the cheeks, haggard as they were, bad not lost
all their lustre. ‘The delicate features neither years not sor-
row had changed ; yet on all the face there was a stamp of
ruin, a decay beyond hope of restoration. Never again could
bloom or freshness brighten that image of departed beauty,
Like a ghost appeared this woman to the eyes that had seen
her in her prime. * The schoolmaster contemplated her for a
little while thoughttully, then turned away with a sigh. Such
decay is sadder than death.

Yer, ehe had been pretty; and her face bore a painfal like-
nese to another face, now in its flower of loveliness. Those
eyes were Sylvia's eyes grown old. Those delicate features
had the same modelling. But all the glory of colouring which
made Sylvia resemble a picture by Titian this face had lost.
A pale grayness was ifs pervading tint. The loose hair that
strayed untidily across the deeply-lined forchead was of the
same faded neutral hue as the shrunken cheek. If ever the
ghost of beauty walked this earth, this was that sorrowful
phantom—a shade which seemed to say to youth and love-
liness, « Behold how fleeting are your graces !

A bistory of women's decadence might have been written
from this woman’s dress. . The flimsy gray silk gown, worn
at #very seam, stained and smeared with the dirt of years—
the wretched rag of a shawl which had once called itself black
lace, but wis now the colour of the grass in Hyde Park after a
hot summer—the bonnet, a thing compounded of scraps from
a milliner's rag bug—the gloves, last sacrifice to civilization,
shrunk with expokure to bad weather till they could scarcely
cover even those wasted hands. Genteel penury had resched
its uitimate limit.,

“ How did you find me ?"” asked Mr. Carew, after a pause,
during which the woman had watched his face closely, trying
to read hope there, : . :

“ Mr. 3liles, the cashier, met me in Holborn one day, and
seeing me 80 poor asked me why I did not apply to you. He
Lad seeu you in the church here one day when he had com::
down fur 4 week’s fishing in this neighbourhood and he re-
invwbered you. - He toid e that you secemed comfortably off,
aud might helpmea jiiiis  'This happened quite three years
azo. - I'did not want 10 come to you, James. | kbew | had® no
right. I.waited till starvation drove me here.” st

# Starvation,” cried the schoolmaster, ¥ If you had “enough

¢ Here
You could only have tracked me

money to pay your journoy down here, you must have. beon a
long way off starvation.” o

# A fow shillings did that. I came by a cheap excursion
train to Monkbamptou. I borrowed half-a-sovereign from my
landindy—a good soul, who has been very patient with me.”

¢ Your friend would have done better to keep her money.
1 have not ten shillings to give you, Good heavens! is there
no corner of the earth remote enough to sheller n man from
the eye of the world ?  'T'o think that fellow Miles should spy
mo out even here!” ‘ i

« flo spoke quite kindly of you, James.” .

& Curse his impertinence!  What right had he to mention
my name? 'To you of all people!™ .

# Oh, I know [ bad no right to cowme to you,” sm.cl the wo-
raan, with abject humility. “There is no pity, no forgiveness
—at least, none on enrth—forn wifs that has once wronged
her husband.”

#«Once wronged!” cried James Cavew, with intensest bitter-
ness.  + Once wronged 2 why, your life was one long series of
wrong aga‘nst me.  If it had been but your falschood as a
wife—well, thero are men whose philosophy i3 tough enough
to stretch to forgivencas! 1 dow't say I am one of those,
But it is just possiblo that, had your oue crime been your
flight with that scoundrel, time might have taught mo to
think less hardly of you.”

Worms are said to turn when trodden on. A curious sparkle
glittered in Mrs, Carford’s wan eyes; her lip curled with irre-
pressible scorn,

“ My crime served as a set-oft against {yours, Jnwmes," she
said quietly. ¢ But for that you might have stood in the
felon's dock.”

« But for that?  Mr, Mowbray could not afford to prosecute
the husband of the woman he seduced, for the error of which
her extravagance was the chief cause”

“ My extravagance ! Oh, James, don't be too hard npon me.
Who was it most ioved show and splendour, and prided him-
self on his hospitality, snd was vever satistied unless life was
all pleasure 2 Who was it that belouwed to half a duzen clubs,
where one might have sufliced him?  Who atteaded every
race meeting, snd won and lost money so fast that his bewtl-
dered brain lost count of gains and lossex? My extravagance,
indeed ! What was a dressmaker's bill against settling day at
Tattersall’s, or the price of an oceasioval box at the opera
azninst a run of ill-luck at Crockiord’s 7 Aud, how was I to
kuow that we were living bevoud our income when [ saw you
spare nothing to gratify your own fancies. I knew you wury
only a salaried mapager in that great house, but [ knew your
salary was a large one, and that you occupied a position of in-
fluence which your father had held before you. What was |
but a school-girl when you married me; and what expericuee
had [ to guide me? Do yvou think I should have been reck-
less if you had told me the wruth ; i1 you had only beun frank
aud confessed that we were on the brink of ruin? that you
hud falsitied the accounts of the house, and lived in hourly
fear of discovery.”

“Coafess to you!” cried the husband, scorafully ; ¢ coufess
to a doll that only lived to be dressed and made pretty. Where
was I to look for a heart under all your finery? No, I pre-
ferred trasting to the chapter of accidents rather than to such
a wife as you. [ thought I might tide over wmy ditticnlties.
The deficiency was large, but one great stroke of luck oo the
turf might have enabled me to make things square. I went
on hoping in the face of ruin, till one day { went to my olive
to tind a strange accountant goinyg through my books; and
came back to my house a few hours later to discover that iy
wife had cloped with my employer ™

% That zuilty act saved you from s conviet's cell)” said the
woman,

4 At the price of my dishonour,” answered the schoolmuster.
% The same night brought me aletter from my betrayer—thie
honoured guest at my. board—the innovent victimof my fraud,
as I had betieved him—informiog me that my defalestions
had been long suspected, and had now been proved with
mathematical exactuess by an exanmination of the books.
The letter, curt, and withoat signature, informed me furthior
that the house would spare me the disgrace of & prosecution
on condition that I withdrew myself from the commercial
world, and refrained from any future attemipt, to obtain credit
or employment in the city of London.  Of the wife he had
stolen from me the villain who penned the letter aaid noth-
ing."

There was 8 pause — James Carew stopped exhaunsted by
passion which was not the less intense because he held it well
in check.

“ What was [ todo?  Submit gamrly to my dishonour, or
follow the sconudrel who bad stolen my wife? If [ followed
him, if T asserted an ijured husband’s right of satisfaction, bie
would bring my defalcations against me, I had signed hix
name to bills for my own advantage. Hecould denounce me
asa forger. I had kept back moueys that ought to bave come
to him. He could charge me with theft,  Vain to say that |
mesnt to redeein the bills—that [ hoped to replace the money
~The thing was done.” , '

He paused again, breathless, and wiped the drops from. his
forc'qeud. The very memory of those days revived the old
passion,

“ Idreaded the felon’s fate. But I was'a man and pot a
worm. So I fullowed you and your seducer—found you,
after 4 loug hunt, at ~Lucerne. How could such guilty
souls fuci the sublimity of nature 7 Mowbray behaved a shade
better than I could have hoped. We fought, and I wonnded.
him, and left him in thé nrmd.of his valet, in a little wood not
five hundred yards from the hotel where I found you both, [
came back to England, wandered about aimlessly for a little
while; carrying Sylvia with me, always expecting to be ar-
rested ;- and finally came down' here  penniless. -1 found the
post of village schoolmaster vacant’; appled for it, und nfter a
little delay obtained it, with no better recommendation” thun
a bearing which my patrons were plensed to think that of a
gentleman. . That is the sum of my history.  Yours. I doubt
not, can boast more variety.” N : :

“Only the varisties of sorrow and removse, James,” an-
swered the wife, with a heart-broken ‘sigh.” I was not so
guilty ; 80 lost to shame us you deem me.  The burden of my
sin weighed heavy upon me. | pined for ‘my child. ] felt
the sharp “sting of dishonour,  Grief wmade me. a doll com-
panion ; and the doy came when [ saw weariness in the fuci
that had ouce known only siniles for me. I felt then thut ths
end. was near. . My saccifico had wou happiness ueither for
wmyself nor the nian who still profussed to love me,  We wane
dered about the continent till he grow tired, and talked of
going back -to England. 1 was heart sick of those garish

‘of her birthright,

foreiga cities, but tho thought of returning filled mg with
horror. - I should see psople I'had known—people whe Knew
my story. 1 told him my dread, and for tho first timg 1,
swered me with a sneer, C'Ihore’s not much fear of your frio
recoguizing you,’ he suid. ¢ You forget how changud yoy |
1 looked in my glags u little while afierwards,
truly he had spoken, My beauty was gono,?

¢ And soon after this mutual discovery, your lover le

Al.
iy
Are,
and snw by

y H ¥ ft You
I suppose,” said Mr. Carew. ‘ )
¢ No, that last shame was spared me. [ loft him, folt

that the chain dragged heavily, and couscience, whicl, onl

tho thought of his affection could stifie, awoke with 4 jy,
terrors. 1 could hardly have found courage to tell my Wretehed
stary to a4 pastor of my own faith, but there was u goad ui«i
pricst who sung mass at a little chapel in the Tyrol, whery w,,
had wandered, an old man whose fuce promised pity, [ wany
to him, and told him all. e bade me consider thay ir |
wished to reconcile myself to offended heaven, my firs py
wnst be to leave the pathiof sin. 1 told him that T was ey,
niless, but that 1 thought if L could gt w one of the Ureat
cities of Germany [ micht obtain cmployment us o gover
or travelling companion; in short some situation where 5,
kuowledyge of langnuses would be valuable. The good old may
lent mo & few pounds, vioagh o take mo to Leipsic, ang sap-
port me there while 1looked atout me, J!}.it. #t et fortaue
seemed to favour iy ciforts, amd I thought beaven was recon.
ciled with me, 1 obtdned a situstion in a school, 1o teael,
Euglish, French, au:l calinn, The pittance was smali, by
my chiel need was a shelter, - Out of that pittance 1 conteive|
lu'rcpuy the good privst's loan, and clothe syselt decently, gy
went well with me tilt an evil hour, after T had been three
yeurs at the school, aud had won the prncipal’s cood wong by
my industry, one of my old fricnds braught < pupil to the
school, n woman who had admiced my lace and jowels) ung
shaved my opera-boy, and a dozen other pleasures.  She waw
me, recoguized the wreek of her former acqunintance, agd
told the principal my story—not ton gentdy. | wis dismissg
that day, amd had to begiu the woold againg without « chaga:.
ter and withoat a iriend, 1 need not weary you with the rest
of my story  Lmdeed | have pat strength o telb it Baough
that [ have lved, T have hong o o the ragged edge of
society, been daily-governess in poor neizhbonrbionds, daesd
in the ballet at o theatee in the City Rl gone outasasiress.
maker's drudge at tiftecapence a day—but thongh often facy
to fuve with starvation—{ bave tever upplicd to Horace Mos.
bray for help”

1 rend hiz martiage in the papets sonp: years ago” saif
James Cirew, ¥ a great macchoge, e that must have doubled
his fortune. | suppose he s & millionaire aow 27

WM, Miles told me that be is very tieh)” answoercd the wa.
man, with a sigh, ¢ He seemed to wondor st ey rags”

# And not to give you eradit for your peattelove,” sabd her
husband, with bis eynical lawgh.  © This world s not a god
place for pe

“ James,” said the woman, witha sudden appeal, 56 wilt von
give we something to cat. o faiut with bungeo, T have
had nothing but s penny biscuit all this long day”

“Well, T give you nomeal. You dou't ask to see youg
daughter—a queer kind of mother”

“1 don't want lier to see e, sabd the woman, stasidering,
¢ Heaven kpows ow 1ny heart aches at the thonght el b,
bat I couldn’t fuce her in these rags”

s Couldn’e yon U exclaimed the soboolmsstor ) o then vou
mnsu't stay hereo Phis house is not large enough 1o keep
prople wpart, It {sa’t like our snug little box at Kitbies,
with its deawing-room and Londels, aud smoking-room, agd
study, I you want something Lo eat, Syivia wust bring 07

» Don't let her Knew who Tam,” sod the mothier, tremuding,
and turning with o soared ook towards the door

¢ She shall Roow uothing, naiess siee has been lstening all
the time, which is not bnpossibie.”

He gpened the dour bewling it the kitchen, and cadbed
Sylvia.  The staivcase lod out of this room, and at the souw!
of her father's voire Syivin wime Huttering Jdown the stairs,
But it was just possible that a Hght fvotstep might have only
n minute before ascendal,

There was a pale, unguivt ook in the gicl’s mee, but she
said not a word.

6 There is & half-Ganishod wauderer in there,” said her fa-
ther.  # Bring her whatever you can find for supper.”’

Sylvla opensd her fittle inrder, and prosduced the carcase of
a fowl, & serap of two of bacon, some cold potatoes, and a loaf,
She spread o uapRiu on a tray, and set out these viands with
a neatness which was habituad to her—even thougto her hands
trembled a Hittde as they periormed the task. Then with that
tray in her hands she went into the parjour.

The wanderer Jookod at her, anmd sbe at the wanderer, both
faces with somethiug awiul in their exprossion-—as tlesh snd
Llood may ook at a wiost.  Aud indecd ench saw a phantom
in the facs of the other.  One the spectie of the past—the
other the shade of the futare,

s This i what | was," thought the mother,

“This is what | may be,” said the danghter,

Sylvia set the tray dowa before the woman, looking at h-r
all the while with a half-shtinking curiosity. "That pale wan
countenanee, where 1l colour seemed effaced by gy spectal
shadows, was so terribly liks her own. She beheld ber own
liseaments, with all theiv beanty vanizshed, ¢ What)” whe
wondered, @i bunuty so dependent o colour and freshuess
and youth that, thiouigh the lines remain, all is lost whea youth
is gone,”

She remembered Mres, Statiden's handsome middle age, The
fine face in its matronly repose, the clear bright eyes, und the
ripe bloom of the cheuk,

“«Care i the dustrover of busuty,” she thought, # and not
Time. God keep me fren such a life ss my mother's,”

She had heard all, Her curivsity had been wwakened by
her father's manner, and she had taken care to make herself
scquainted with the canse of his agitation, Shu had hoenrd
every gyllable, for the doors fitted bLut loosely in that ol
houa¢, and the voices had sounded us clenrly as if she had
been in the same room.  Horeitied, beart-sick, she had head
of her mother's shamw, her futher's dishonour,  But thuugh

-she had a ghuddering compassion  tor the weaker ginner, her

chicf pity was for herself, By these sing she had been robbed
Her jarenty’ wrong-doing had condemned
biee to a youth of obseureat penury, - They had started fair on
the roud of life, aied of théir own guilty wills had wandered
ot 'into bramble-chokéd byc-wuys, amony thorns and hri:u_ﬂ
which wonnded her innocent Himbs,  ‘Phey had enjoyed thuir
brief: day of pleasure, and plucked the Howers in the golden
valley of sin; “but for her there had been only. the rugged
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stony steop of atonement, Sho had begun lifo weighted with
{he burden of their iniquitios.

1fhe mothor looked at her with n heart-rending gaze, Those
fsded oyus dovoured her young beauty ; love's rond' yearning
gpoke in every look, yot fear kept the tremulous lips silent,
Never had the sinner go duup_)y felt her sin.  Yvars of remorse
Qnd sorrow weighed as nothing'in this moment. The runa-
way wily looked at the child she bad deserted, and folt her

ailt a8 keenly as if it had been a thing of yesterday,

« How could I lenve Aer” sho thought, # What if James
was bard and cruol, and that other plunded so tenderly 2 1T had
wy child, I might have sustained my henrt with that com-
fort. I might bave put that sacred shield between my weak-
ness and temptation.”

i You told me you were hungry,” sald Mr. Carew.
pad better eat your supper.  1t's Iate already

His wife had not secmed conscious that food had been set
before her,  She watched Sylvia with eyes that could gee no-
thing ¢lse ; or only the past, which mndu u phantasmal back-
graund to that living picture. She stamwmered an apology,
and begun to vat, slowly at first, and with an absent air, then
ravenously. -

The bird, dismembered though he was, having served Mr.
carew for two dinners, wns savoury. The cold potatoes, the
vacon, and the home-made loaf, were luxury to one to whom
plenty had been long unknown. She ate like one who had
known starvation. Vague cumplainings, protestations of
penitence, evoked no pity from Mr, Carew ; but absolute hun-
gur touched even his cold heart,  In dim balf-forgotten yeary
he had loved this womnn-—with no sclfesacrificing soul-nl-
socbing devotion, bnt with just as much love as he was capa-
bleof feeling—and it moved him to see her brought so low,

He opened » cupboard and took out his bottle of claret—
vin ordinaire nt fifteen pence a bottlo—filled & tumbler, and
gaveit 1o her, It was the fiest direct kindness which he had
showns her, and she looked up at him with u crouching grati-
tude—like a dog which had been beaten for wrong-doing, and
then restored to his master's favour.

«That's kind of you. James,” she murmured, after drinking
s little of the somewhat crude vintage, # I haven't tasted wine
since T wag in the hospital”

1In the hospital—what for ?”

« ] got knocked dawn by a cab, and my arm was broken,
They took me to the Royal Free Hospital. I was there six

“You

weeks.  The happiest time I ever had—after—I left Ger-
many.”

“God help you!™ cried Mr, Carew, witha groan. ¢ Eat
your supper.”

sylvia still lingered—fascinated by that spectral face.  She

had no yearning to tling herurms around this newly-discovered
mother. She saw how worn and soiled those rags were, and
could hardly have brought herself to touch them, for a love of
externial purity and a loathing of dirt were innate in Sylvia’s
mind. No new-fledged affections fluttered ber heart, but by
degrees a shuddering pity crept into that breast, She went to
her father, and whispered in bis ear,

« Where is—the person to sleep, papa 77

The question puzzled him,  He lovked st bis uncouscious
subject doubtfully.  Lid she mean 1o plant herself upen him.,
Was this late arrival & deep laid scheme intended to saddle
him with this woman’s maiutensnce for the rest of his days,
If ke gave her, out of mere Christian charity, a shelter to-
night, would she refuse o depart to-morrow morning,  She
wis big very wife, No legal process had eversevered ber from
bis table or his home. She could ¢hiim shelter and aliment
from bim if she pleased, s 1t would be hard fur him to dis-
pute the elaim; imposstble to deny 1t, without exposure that
would mean rain,

He looked at hér doubtfuily,  He had had ample cause ‘of
complaint against her in those vavished years; bat her sins
had been vanity and extravagance, not hypocrisy or artifice,
Yet she had ended by deceiving him. She had plasned her
flight secretly cnough, no donbt.  He could hardly believe in
un anpremeditated clopement; even inone a8 ceckless as that
vain foolish woman, And, aguin, poverty cugenders vices not
original ta" the character; poverty teaches artifice, poverty
destroys pride. Al lofty sentiments are crushed out of being
by that grinding wheel.  So, at least, argued James Carew. A
woman who had served such a long appreaticeship to destita-
tion must be dangerons.

Svlvia stole to the window, lifted the blind to look out. The
sky wag dark, and the rain fell fast; noiseless summer rain,
soft fertiliser of the beauteous earth. She went back to her
father and whispered again, -+ Lot her have my room, papa,”
whe said, ¥ I cun rlevp on the sofa here.  You can't turn ber
out on such a night; and she looks i1

#She can'stay, then,” auswered Mr. Carew.

“1f she makes any attempt to settle herself here I shall
know how 1o meet it,” he said to himself. “ I'am not & man
to be caught in & trap of her setting.”

S0 it was arranged that the wanderer should rest at the
schoolhouse for that ene night. Mr. Carew took care to specify
the. extent of hig proferred hospitality. Rest elsewhere in
Hedinghamn, save on the -leeside of u hay stack, there would
have been nonv for her.  “T'hat virtuous viilage had long been
wrapped in restful slumbers; and had a mortal sversion to  va-
grants,

CHAPTER XV,
YUALAS ! OUR LIPS ARE- NELD $0. FAR APART."

Sylvia took the wanderer upstairs Lo her own room—a mere
cottage chiamber in the roof, which sloped like that of a toy
ND&_h"s Ark.” The furniture was of the poorest, but the girl’s
varity had endowed it with a certain grace and prettiness,
One could faney Gretchen's chamber bedecked with the same
girlish art,  Puarest white dimity curtains and draped case-
ment and bed wery tied back coquettishly with knots of green
ribbon.” The clumsy old walnut wood bureau had been rub-
bed with beeswax til) it might almost have served for a mirror.
A china vase of flowers on the dressing tablo made the atmos-
phers swout with the édent of fresh Invender and apice breath.
ing carnations, - The bare bonrds were scrubbed to spotless
whuunuss, and the oblong ‘putch” of faded carpet beside tho
‘narrow bed was neatly bordered with & chenp worsted - fringe.
'g;lt:i?lrl’a aspiration for the beautiful was visible in overy

Mre, Carford surveyed the room with that mournful depre-
calng gazo with which she had looked nt Sylvia, Sweet
shrine of innocent girlhood ; how long since she, the sinner,
had entered guch & tewmplo. - There was & charm in this cot-
tage chambor which made it fairer than the handsomeost apart-

ment her varied life ht}d ever shown her, from the iuxury of
satin wood and looking-glass in the Kilburn Villa, to the
more tawdry splendour of continental hotels. - And after the
garrets that had sheltered her in later years, how gracious
wad this humble chanber!  True that inshape and size it was
hardly superior to those attics in the purlicus of Holborn, or
the outskirts of the City-road, but its purity, its neutness, its
pcrfur}w of flowers and sweet country air made it different ai
Paradise from Orcus?

i“ \)th.t. A pretty room '* ghe said, falteringly.

Pretty ! cried Sylvia, scornfully ; “it's a miserable little
hole, but L try to make it a8 decent as I can

**Ah, you don't know what London rooms are.” )

“No, but I thought London was delightful. 1 hear every-
one praise it

“Then they have never known what it is to walk its streets
penniless,  Those endless stretches of burning pavement
under a July sun! Whatdesert in Africa can be wors2 7 There
arv two Londons, Miss Carew—oune lics to the west, and is a
Paradise for the rich, the other spreads east, north, and south,

“ Good night,” suid Sylvia, briefly, but not unkindly. She
always widening, and s a Place of Torment for the poor.”’
could not conquer her shuddering horror of this woman ; could
not own that mass of rags for mother,

Soshe went down stairs, and left the wanderer to fall on
her knees beside the bed, and bury her haggard face in the
white coverlet, and kiss and sob over the lavender-scented
sheets.

% Oh, my daughter, my daughter," she cried, ¥ may thy
besuty bear thee fuirer fruit than mine has brought to me.
God keep and guard thee from the snares of this troubled life.
God give thee the lowliest lot, if it be but t)o humble for
temptation ”

Mrs. Carford was not a studentZof the human mind, and did
not know that in some unquict souls temptation may be self-
engendered.

The temptation that was destined to attack Sylvia Carew
took no common form, and sprany fcom the depths of her own
subtle mind.

. N . . . . .

Morning came, tresh and fair. Thrushes and blackbirds
sang their glad carols to the rising sun, The chanticleer’s keen
voice shirilled from the farm-yard; the skylark ross above
wide ficlds of ripening corn.  Aad Sylvia was glad of the
morning, for night had brought her no slumber,

She had been laying broad awake on the sofa, which made
a comfortable bed enough, thinking of that womin upstairs
thinking of her with anguish that gnawed her heart, untii she
fancied that no joys of after-days could ever take the tiste of
this bitter ont of her mouth. Her mother! She shivered as
the words shaped themselves, even in the sileuce of her sont.
So degraded, 5o guilty, so destitute; and yet her mother.
Sylvia's mind was not wide enough to sce that iu that very
destitution, outeome of long sorrowful years, thure 'ay the
sublimity of atonement; that this mother in her rags and
helplessness was the modern type of the true Magdalen | the
woman who has washed out her sin in the deep gulf of earthly
woe, and can look up to heaven, humble, but not duspairing.
Sylvia only comprehendad that hee mother had failen. To ber
thy poverty scemed the outward symbol of the fall

Could she ever ucknowlelse this degraded 0 se, even to her
littie world, above ail to Edmuad Standen?  She cla pad ber
hands before hier face, shudidering at the thougnt, This hor-
ror, thix depth of humiliation, muast be avotded.  She did not
pause to consider how hard a thing it was for a child to deuy
1a mother—a sin second only to denial of its Gol. She only
thougut of how the revelation of this woman's existencs must
be prevented ; but bere she felt herself belpless. 1T Mes. Care-
ford were to go out into Hedingtiam this very day, aad tell her
miserable story, who was to gainsay her—-who was todzay her
claim.

I I were only rich” thouzht Sylvia, with a bittersigh, ¢+
would give her money, and st micht go away and live pewe-
fully somewhere, and never trouble us any more. But [ am
helpless and penniless, and shall be pennitess ail my life, I
suppose.”

She recalled ‘Edmund Standen's hopefnl talk abont their
future ; and her keen intellect, sharpened in necessity's stern
school, perceived how airy was the fonndation on which he
based the pillars of his palace Clande Melnotte, printing
that fancied home besides the Italinn lake, was a conscious
impostor. Poor Edmund, when he glibly set forth the charms
of domestic lifi upon an unkaowa incomr, oaly imposud upon
himself,  Yet the suburban villa he desceribed had hardly a
surer fonndation than Claude's marble root,

#Shall 1 ever sink as low as thut?” wondered Sylvia—th 2
bLeing the dismal fgare on which she had gazed last night
The thought that such decay was possible, even for her, titled
her seul with melancholy. She surveyed her lover's prospects
with the cold vye of common sense.

Love sees everything in his own rose hue, fair as carth in
the warm glow of & summer morning, or sunset’s golden haze,
Common sense revealed the picture with every ling cut sharp-
1y against winter's dull gray sky.

Seriously, then, what were Edmund’s prospects.  Without
experivnce of commerce or finance he hoped to obtain a
situation in u bank, aud four or five huadred a year, on the
strongth of his dead father’s name,  Suppose the sitnation
were refused to him-—or suppose he held it a little while,and,
baguiled by 4 seeming promise of prosperity, they two began
life together, until in fomo evil hour he losthis positionat the
bunk, through incapacity, ill health, or sheur it-luck,

The prospect was not enchanting.

Nor was there u wide choice of occupation for Mr, Standen,
Younyg as he was he was almost too old to begin a learned pro-
fession, aud to succeed in a profession now-adays a man
should have vither superlative talent, or powerful friends.
Friends Edmund had none, except his mother's graod re-
lations, the de Bossiney's who lived in-a stoney. looking
mnnsion in the far west of Cornwall, and were nnknown be-
youd tho nearest post town,  He was certainly clever; in the
way in which five. young men out ot ten are clever. - He had
read a good deal, conld talk well, possessed tastes decidedly
inteliectunl ;- but of the genius of s Thurlow, = Blomtield, a
Paget, he had as yet shown the world no indication,

Sylvia turned updn her slecpless couch and sighed, and
hated Mrs. Standen’a littlo more vehemently than before.
Edmund was made to be a country gentleman of the now
school, intelligent, philanthropic, useful in the vestry and at
quartor sessions, and destined in ripe middlo age to_blossom
into a member of Parlinment. This was his vocation ; and
missing this, what could hoe be but a waif and a stray, & more

weed tossed upon life’s troubled ocean. “And in a Fate so un.
certain, his fellow-weed Sylvia had no wish to be entangled.

“But I love him too dearly to give bim up,” she said to ber-
self, with another twist of her restless head upon that sleep-
refusing pillow. ¢ I never, never could give him up. Yot 1
almost wish that he could see the foily of our engagement and
give me up.” )

Last night—before the coming of that fatal stranger—she
had considered her father an inexorable tyraut. To-day he
seemed to her only a man of the world,

It was but natural that to his worldly eyes the engagement
must seem foolish—.almost to idiotcy.

“And how inconsistent Edmund is, poor fcllow,” she
thought. ¢ Only the day before yesterday he was for having
our banns given out next Sunday, and yesterday he talked as
coolly as possible about waiting a year for our marriage.”

Whereby it will be seen that Miss Carew had taken it upon
herself to overhear a conversation which s0 nearly concerned
her own interests,

CHAPTER XVI,
“ 50 YOUNG AND 80 UNTENDER.”

Bylvia rose before six, flung open casement and door, and
let the light of glorious day and sweet morning air in upon
the parlour. She performed her toilet in the small scullery,
whers there was an ample supply of that cold spring water

hich is beauty’s best balin.  Then, arrayed in her neat print

ress—washed and ironed by her own hands and always fresh
—she swept and dusted the sitting-room—lit the kitchen fire
—laid the breakfast table—gathered a bunch of newly opened
flowers to brighten it—Dboiled some eggs—and made the tea.

The uniovited guest came down stairs while Sylvia was
busicd with these last datics. In the duylight, which is° no
fricnd to haggard faces or shabby garments, Mrs. Carford looked
even older and more worn than she had looked last night;
but she had contrived to dress herself in those limp and faded
rags with a neatuness which made them almost respectable,
She had made good use of the big can of cold water inSylvia’s
room to remove the stains of travel, the grime of flying smuts
from the engine, the dust of the road.  Her bair, whose faded
auburn was almost obscured by advaucing greyness, was now
stmoothly banded across the troubled brow. She hal washed
huer poor rag of a collar before going to bued, and pressed it
under Sylvia's big Bible, the gift of the kind Vicar. She had
read a chapter in that sacred book before she lay down; per-
haps with & more carnest spirit than had ever inspired its
happicr possessor,

Sylvia saw the poor attempi at decency, but felt that the
woman looked not the less 4 pauper, She had seen women in
the workhouse better dressed.  She made a4 meatal survey of
her own limited wardrobe, considering whether she could «pare
agown for this hipless creature,  But the gowas were 59 few,
and Sylvia needed them all ] even the old ones, for they helped
1o save the new.

“ I hope you slept pretty well,” she said, in reply to the
stranuer's timid salutation,

“Thank you, Miss Carew. Yes, pretty well. I am nota
sound slecper at tite best of times, [ have such bad dreams

Hndeed," muormured Sylvia, coldly,  Sne dared not be
friendly. It might give the intruder enconragewment. And
in her restless heart there was a voice that Kept saying—
¢ When will she go?7!

# Dreams of the dead—or of those who are dead to me—
for wy dead are wmonyg the living, They visit m+ o my
dreams, aad are even kind,  Yet the dreams ace sad, beevise
I know they are false. 1 keep saying to myself, < It is only a
shadow, Tt will fade?”

Sylvia gave a faint sigh, and then began to cut bread and
buttr with a business-like alr, as if to pat a2n end to senti-
mentality.

o 1f taere were not another world where all wronygs shall ba
righted—whers we shadl be permisted to begin new lives,
wirned by the expericnce of sorruw-—who amonyg us could
bear the pain we sutfer here. But there is—there must b
better life.  Christ did not deceive us, This dark riddle will bo
solved above”

Mys. Carford raised her eves to the summer heaven with a
look that made them once more beautiful,  She was standiog
in the doorway, drinkiog in the fresh morning air. Syivia
repentad her folly iu leaving the door open. Poople mignt
pass the gate and scve the stranger, and be moved to enquire
about her.

© You had better come away from the door,” she said. <t The
morning air is chilly. Come and sit down to your breskiust.
Yon needn’t wait for papa—he’s always late”

Mr<. Carford Jdivined the motive of this polite speech’

“You don't want me to be seen,” she said, cominyg away
from the door,

«Oh,” said Sylvia, blushing, “ it isn't exactiy that; but peo-
ple in Hedingham do talk so”

Mrs, Carfurd gave a little sigh, and seated her:elf in the
place indicated.  Sylvia could not avoid taking the oppusite
chair, before the tea-pot, and thus the two found themselves
seated face to face, for the frst time withia the memory of
one of them,

'he other remembered a smartly furnished nursery in a su-
burban vitla, aod a little  petted child of two years old, in a
white muslin frock bedizened with blue ribbons, sitting up in
a high chair, pouring make-believe tea out of a toy ‘tea-pot.
The picture she saw to-day strangely recalled that phantom
picture of the past, .

# Do you take milk and sugar 7’ asked Sylvia politely.

$Who—17"

The woman looked at her heiplessly fora moment,and then
burst into teaes, the fiest she had been seen to shed sines she
had entered that houss, save by the watchful yes of those
angels who guard penitent sinners, :

Svlvin looked distressed, but kept her plaer, and did not
streteh out so much as a finger towards the stranger.

w Pray-don't ery,” she said, “ crying never does nay good.”

Mrs. Carford drivd her tears, slowly, silently.  She stole a
look at the face opposite her, and its indifference pivrced her
heart. .

“ But she knows nothing,” she thought, ¢ why should I vx-
pect ber to pity me.” e

She had eaten eagerly last night; but the. sharp pangs of
hunger oncie relieved, appetite was Janguid. - She drank her
tea, vat one morsel of bread, and declined the egg which Syl
via oftered., 3

(To be continued.)
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7 MR JOSEPH ARCH.

" The vigit of Mr. Joseph Arch to this
oatinent for the purpose of prospect-
o for homex for English labourers
oy cxocited almost as much interest at
11::?,"@ as in this country, and his move-

qte are being eagerly watched by
!'?;J‘:vbo are in any way concerned in
:b'e emigration qucnt!or_x. Wu have
already given our opinion ux to the
egs with which Me, Archiis likely
auccwt go.we content ourselves with
t%::i’n.g’ the statement of & correspon-
3cut ot the London Daity News, who
1s accompanying him in his tour of
jagpection,  Writing from Queliee on
the 9th uit, this gex.n.)enmn says: 4 {\s
some misapprehension Reewns 10 exist
as to the misslon of Mr. Arch iu Awer-

“fes, it may be as well to preface iy
correspondence with a brief sketeh of
its origin. For some time it has bl:'uu

‘growing apparent (o the Executive
Committee of the Labourers' Unguu
that such measdres as the migration

of iabour. from ouv part of the count y

to arother would hut very inadequate.

ly meet the nccessitica o_f their case,

Mr. Arch and other prominent leaders

of the movement hnd'luthorm’nu:m‘lily

set their faces against cmigration.

Sympatbising, perhaps, toe largely

‘with that love for the old home which

bas kept 80 many lh'ousunds from

‘pushing their fortunes in other parts

of the world, these men have coutend-

od that their fellow-labourers have a

‘legitimate claim upon the owners of

land which their toil enrichies, for com-

fortable and adequate support, ¢ Why,'
they have said, ¢ should we be driven
bevoud the sens o secure a livelihood
when millions of acres of lnod are ly-
ing uncultivated in England? But
the emphatic non gossumus of the land-
lords to this somewhat unusual rea-
soning, combined with the ditficulty
of obtaining inereased wages and Let-
ter honse accommodation, has at length
forced attention to the practical mea-
sure of wholesale emivration. Ihis
position reached, the seps to the pre-
sent mission were few and short. If
it wag best for the labonrers to go else-

where. whither should they go? A

hundred eager claimants soon appear-

ed. Each colony and cach foreign

Government had its agents in the ls-

bour market bidding against one an-

" HouLaxp~ON THE BEACH AT SCHEVENINGEN.

other for the much coveted article—

-for ‘the English agricultural labourer

Is known far: and wide as" the  beat
thing of ‘the sort on the fuce of the
globe. " Bat the Execntive Committee,
composged. a8 it is of farm labourers
alone, or at any rate of men who were
such but yesterday, received the over-
tures of these agents with much’ can-
tion. The lamentable break down of
the Brazilian scheme had done not s
little to rhake their faith in emigration,
Heace the mission of Mr. Arch, The
offer of a member of the Consultative
Committee to Accompany him  being
cordially accepted, the deputation gail-
ed in the ¢ Caspian” on Thursday, the
28th August, for Guebee. We had a
number of Cavadians on board, and it
was pleazing 10 us Englishmen to lis.
ten to their enthusiastic loyalty.
Another peculiarity of thesge prosper-
ous colonists is equally striking and
satisfactory—their profound eatisfac.
tion with their union with Great Bri-
tin. ‘T suppose annexation to the

Btates will be your final destiny’ 1
said tentatively to a group in the
smoking room. ¢ Nevery was the
uganimous and emphatic reply.

" %On Sunday the Tth inst, wo steamed
into the magnificent harbour of Que-
bec. On landing, a gentleman con-
nected with the Emigration Depart-
ment soon fourd us out, and after our
luggage had been passed, he took ug
over the extensgive emigration barracks
which the Dominion Government has
erected.  Mr. Arch was much gratified
by the completeness and variety of the
accommodation provided. Driving
out for some miles -intp the country
botlk yesterday and to=day, we had an
opportunity of geeing something of
the Canadian smal} holdings, Aa the
settlers were mostly French, the evi-
dence was not of much value as res-
pects the English labourer. A care.
less, slovenly style of farming seemed
to be the rule everywhere. Knowing
how much better his English brothers
would improve such advantages, Mr,
Arch secined to see in those miles of
fmall  farms, with their brightly
coloured and tasteful little homes,
fomething like a realization of hig
foudly-cherished hopes.

“From an interview we bad with the

Deputy Minister of Public Works here
itappears that the Government of Can-
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ada is engaged in maturing an emigration scheme which em-
braces most of the points deemed essential by AMr, Arch. Iam
not at liberty to divalge the scheme, as it is at present but
very imperfectly developed. Suffice it to say that it is coun-
templated to supplement the free grants of land with some
vrovision for the immediate starting in life of the settler who,
}ike our agricultursl labourers. has nocapital. A rough bome
will be built for him, seed will be supplied, a portion of his
land cleared. The cost will be repaid after, say, the thind
vear. by annual instalments, to be paid for, say, in ten years.
“ Here we have all that reasonable men could desire. and
shonld the resnlts of Mr. Arch’s personal! investigation of the
grants, and contact with those who have already availed them-
selves of them, be satistactory, & stream of emigration will
probably flow out westward next spring which, for good or
bad, will exert a considerable influcnce on British agriculture.

{Forthe Cunadian flustrated News)
MANITOBA.

Manitoba Liake, which bas given a title to the Province farmed ant
of the Red River region. derives its name {rom n small islsgd from
which. in tha stillness of nicht. issnes 4 = nysterious voice.” thouch
there is no resl *mystery’ abont it. On na aceanpt will the Ojibways
annroach of lard upon this istand. snnposing it 'o be the home of the
Manitoha—the spanking God.” The cause of this euvious seund iz
tge heating of the waves on the ** shingle ” nr Yarge pebblaz lining the
shnres,
of fine grained eompact Hmestape, which. nrder the stroke of the ham-
mor. elinks like eteel.  The wav < heating on the thoro nt the foat of
the cliff canse the fallen fragments ta b agsinst each other. and to
zive out A sonnd resembline the chimes of distrnt chureh bells. This
vhenamenon aeevrs when the gales blow from the noarth, and then. as
the winde suhcide. law, wailine ~oumds like whispering voices. arve
heard in the air. Fnglish travellers assert that the effact is very im-
neesiive and have heen awakenad st night under the impression that
the wero list#ning ta chureh bells,

Manirnha! T would bring thea
Honours meet 1o desk thy isle:
Deign to listen while T sing thea.
Ceasa thy tinkline chimes awhile:
Manitabs ! Manitaha!
Speaking god! upon me smile.

Godsless nohle erowd the nagzes
Nfthe ancient sernwls of fame,
*Ti the growine dust of noes
Hidec ane half their guilt and ¢hame :
Manitebs! Manitaha !}
Thine be a more honour'd name.

Gad of mystery and wonder,
Frst unsing in poets’ rhymes :
Long ere Jupiter's laud thunder
Shonk the ald harbaric times,
Manitnha! Maniteha?
Spoke thy sad and plaintive chimes.

Ara they warnine voises onfy
Calling ta the Narthern blast?
Wnethy heme nat bare and lonalr
Through the eyeles af rthe past 7
Manitaha! Manitnba!
Shall thy riign forever last?

Lone resnected by the savage—
Wilt then etill mainain thy powaer.
When the White Men came ta ravage
And invadea thy sacrod hower ®
Manitoha! Maniteha!
Dawns for thee the trying hour,

When the steamer plaws the hillows,
Dazhing on thy shore the fram ;
When the axe asszails thy willow:
And the furrows2 mark thv home:
Manitrba! Manitoha!
Will thy whisp'ring voices roam 7

THOMAS Braver, Je,

{ For the C'rxnl;;fn;a I!lal<;rt:;evl :\'-:»u.)
TWO THOUSAND FRANCS.

By Nep P. Man.

It was a great haunt of mine that Bains au Mer pier. For
many reasons it was my favourite resort. It was the conlest
spot in Bains au Mer, in that warm summer, the hottest
within the memory of the oldest inhabitant, when the dazzling
white flags scorched the feet like white-hot iron, when the
sitting.room of my humble domicile over the pastry cook’s,
despite its eligible situation on the shady side of the struet,
despite its two large jalousie guarded windows, despite the
frequent imbibation of cooling and well-iced beverages, sup.
vlied in unlimited quantities, on unlimited tick, and at un-
limited charges by the urbane Restaurateur below, was like the
onein which those miraculous pités and briochesnnd petits pains
wnich graced my table at convenieni sea<ons, were baked ;
when it was too hot to walk, or ride, or drive, or play domi-
noes, or fmoke, or move, or speak, or think—too hot even to
carTy on a telegraphic flirtation with the pretty modiste over
the way, 80 exasperatingly cool in her white wrapper, with
her ghining black braids, watering her choice flowers with
coquettish air. Cool as a cucumber although she lived on the
sunny side of that terrifically close Rue Syhlicaine. O wmy
brothers! what mysterious dispensation of Nature is it that
enables the smooth skinmed bruncttes to live unruffled in
their frigid comfort when the red fluid in those elegant little
tubes labelled Fahrenheit and Réaumur rises to the height of
its  wildest ambition unmoved by the abuse of suffocating
mortals.  Will no married brother, initiated into the arcana
of life feminine, impart the secret for the benefit of suffering
male humanity ? Is it some subtle mystery of the toilette,
some wondrous lotion the offapring of the fertile brain of some
Parisian chemist or artist in perfumery ? Is it the invention
of a Rimmel or an importation from some Eastern harem-—or
is it oferely the result of that patient endurance of all sublu.
nary matters, and events and phases of things. which enables
women to bear with equanimity physical agony and. mental
pain, and heights of prosperity and depths of adversity which
would kill, or idiocise, or madden the moast stoical of the
bonsted lords of creation.  "When I 8ay the huute ville was a
purgatory, and the basse ville was as Hades, then there was
always a cool breeze, or a gentle zephyr to soothe the heated
brow, or the flurhed cheeks on the Bains au Mer pier.

I might make- the most of the pier and the breeze now
while I had liberty and leisure to enjoy them. Next week
- the Imperatrice would open again, with new decorations and
a new drop scene, and I should be called npon again to under-
go the misery of rehearsals, to ¢ndure the bickerings and back-
bitings and petty jealousies of the green room in order that [

_ might strut and ftet'm_y little honr upon the stage success-

fully. .
But to.night it was] sultry even upon the pier head, Hot

Along the northern enast of tha island there is a long low cliff

gusts flapped fitfully the pennants on the mast heads. It grow
dark early and the lightning flashed at intorvals with sheeted
glare upon the waters. We were golng to' have a storm,
people said, and prophesied the mail bont ax she stenmed deo-
fiantly out of the harbour a hazardous trip. But she. dashed
‘sancily over the bar with a dip, and a graze, and a bound, and
went stoically out amid the black waver with her t\vo‘fuunels
flaming like large torches. I watched her speoed swiftly on,

straizht as an arrow over the silent highway, till the glare of -

her furnace shone on the far horizon like the faint reflection
of some distant conflagration and then I became lost to all
outward things, and fuoll into a fit of musing, into ao odd
jumble of childish recollections, and recent memories—new
experiences throwing a new lght on old ‘wounderings, and old
thoughts quaintly illustrated in the practice of a raore advanc-
ed existence. Yes, I became totally unconsious of present sur-
roundings. Vanished hands touched me, dead lips caressed
me, ghostly voices spoke to me, far off scenes rose before me.
I tived again the past which is always so pleasant to revive
since we forgot its miseries and recall only its enjoyments.
How long T thus dreamt 1 cannot say, but when 1 awoke to
a cousciousness of the actual present the pier seemed almost
deserted, yet T was not alone.

Not alone, for close beside me, seated half sideways upon
her chair, her hands clasped upon its back and her chin rested
upon her hauds, gazing intently out into the semi obscurity of
the distance, sat, 8o far a3 I could judgoe by the treacherous
light of the moon which strove to shine through the inter-
stices of the dense canopy of cloud, one of the fairest of the
daughters of Eve.

She too, it seemed, was in a reverio—for presently she said
apparently to herslf.

41t is a charming evening.
which is ravishing.”

# I7 there be such a charm in melancholy it must be from
its novelty,” I remarked. ¥ I hopo it may never lose its charm
to you.”

¢ Merni,” vhe said, ¢ but I must show my gratitude " she con-
tinued, half rising and putting one knee upon her seat, ‘‘by
running away to lvok for papa and mamma who are doubtless
ignorant that they have left me here in the dark witha
stranger.”

There was an archness in her tone which provoked me to
beg that her lips might give me my reward otherwise than in
words, Silently she stooped over me, pressed two velvetly
lips upon my moustache, and with a little musical laugh,
vanished round the lighthouse, swift and noiseless as a bird.

Ten minutes afterwards I rose to return to the town. 1
walked round to the sheltered side of the lighthouse, took my
cigar vase from the right hand pocket of my linen jacket, lit a
cigar, and replaced it., Then tucking my cane beneath my arm
buried my lef{t haad and its silver mounted head in my left
pocket and prepared to saunter townwards.

I had taken only two steps when [ halted as though a chasm
lay at my feet. When I had paid for my cotfee and petit verre
at the Café Bellevue I had placed my cigar case in my rivht
and my purse in my left band pocket. My right hand still
grasped my ciwar case but my left pocket, save that it con.
tained my left hand and the cane head, was empty.

I went back, lit a match, examined every nook and cranny
of the planking ou the spot I had oceupied, but thesearch was
fruitless, .

My purse was gone, and with it the two thousaad francs
that Hortense and 1 were to begin housckeeping on.

I1I.

# A note for Monsieur,” said .my dresser, as I entered my
dressing room in order to be transmogrified into Don Ciesar da
Bazan, ¢ It hus been left by a Commissionnaire at the box
office to-day.”

< Some dun,” I thought as I glanced at the envelope, which
wuas directed in a cramped back hand, and thrust it into the
pocket of my own proper coat, I was late, and had no time
to busy myself with the coucerns of my ordinary existence. 1
surrendered myself to the baads of my dresserand commenced
to seem and to be Don Casar. ]

But when in the privacy of my own apartment in the Rue
Syblicaine I sat in the happy case of dressing gown and slip-
pers and lit my long pipe for my customary smoke before I
retired to rest; I own it was not entirely without curiosity
that I broke the seal of the mysterious document,

The envelope, I have said, was directed in & cramped back
hand: but within, the characters which covered the rose-
colored paper were the tiny, exquisitely formed characters of
a charming lady hand. The faint odour of some aubtle
essence rose like an incense trom the tinted pagze. With a
lively interest T devoured its contents.

“ Moasteur,” it began, « Pardon the temerity which leads me,
a poor dull country girl, to address you. . Perhaps when Mou-
sieur learns that his correspondent is only ninstsen years of age,
that her glass and the few ndmirers who have been permitiod
to enliven the gloom of the old chateau, her home in the
country, tell her she is pretty ; that this is the fist time that
she has tasted of the gaietiea of & city and that her head has
been turned by the talent by which he depicts with the versa.
tility of a great genius, a vast range of character ; thatghe has
wept aver him in the ¢*Hunchback,” laughed at him in «Vingt-
sept centimes ; 7 that her soul has prostrated itselfin adoration
before the noble integrity of the Marquis in the “Adventures of
a Poor Youny Man; " that, 4ref, she has discovered a new dis-
play of geniug in-every fresh role which she has witnessed, and
that she has been strack no less by Monsieur’s noble carrlage and
charming exterior than by the attractions of his - clever deli-
ngation of every phase of life from high to low, from gruve to

It gives ono a melancholy

gny, he will the more readily excuse the audacity which may

prove to him the ovirture to & romantic little adventure.
“Monsieur, I have heard wise people say that great actors

are very ordinary mortals when once they are separated from

the {llusion' and the tinsel of the magic boards. * Mousieur,

sincu 1 have seen you, the poor dull country girl has psrmitted *

herself to donbt the decision of these wise puople, and has de-
tecmined 1o reserve to herself with Monsionr's permission, the
privilege of judging for herself.. She purposes to present her.
self, always with Monsicur's permission, and in a guise which
shall compromise neither Monsieur ‘nor herself, at the resi-

dence of Mousieur, oo the afternoon of Thursday next; at 3

o'clock in the afternoon, at which hour her parents will have
sbsented themselves on a visit. to some very ‘dull- people in
which she has no desire to participato, and from  which a
severe headache will have excused her which will confine her
to her.chambuer, B :

“ Monsieur, to-morrow. cvening, o which -1 look forward

2 e

with an ungovernable impatience, you appear once more |
he tdlo of Lie jeune homine pauure.” If Monsteur will be ¢q
plaisant enough not to cross the caprice of n wilful chily it
will not be necessary to alter ono word of his tole, . But it i
apite of the gallantry of Monsieur, to which T nppeal in ¢,
character of a pretty Kil‘l who i3 not nccustomed to bhe refusad
there should arise somo fmpediment which should render ~h.i,;
compliance impossible, then 1 ontroat that in the lnst geey,
instend of the words % Est-ce & toi que je pardonnerai, Ahjé
t'adore!” ho will say,  Ah ju t'implore!” The alteration, yy.
distinguishable to the nudience, will not puss unnoticey l;y
Anke pe M»

Noxt evening [ dressed my part with extrn care, and jy)
that I played it to perfection  Without vanity { may say |
was always a favourite with the public of Bains an Mer, neyer
had it declared its partiality so demonstratively until now,

Eucouraged by the applause and the evident sensation
awmong the nudience 1 became wrapt up in my role, and ay
thought of my mysterions correspondent faded from my mem.
ory till I uttered the words ¢ je t'adore.”  Then suddenty re.
collecting the watch-word of our tryst T felt myself Giyg,
scarlet. I became confused, and Mdme. B-—, who wag bend-
ing gracefully before me, looked on me with concern, eviden,.
1y doubting if my confusion werc not in somu mnensure actyg),
ly due to her own charms, How Igot t.hmqgh the rest of the
picce until the curtain fell T know not, but that [ had given
satisfuction was evidenced by the deafening anid prolonged
applause which rose, as in answer to repeated calls { appey.
ed with Mdme. B to make my final bow.  As 1 did g I
stole a glance at the boxes but failed to recognise any fugg |
could connect with my undetined iden of the fair unknowny,

L.

I began to feel a little nervous when the hands of the ormoeln
clock upoun the muntlepiece in my apartment pointed to thire
o'clock next day,

Not that | wus a tyro in adventures. I suppoess no actor
who has risen to any distinction in his profession Lut has had
his Jonnes fortunes, But my preseat correspondent way ey
dently a young and invocent girl, totally thoughtless of tye
ill consequences her thoughtless frolic misht cause.

Again and again 1 cursed my forgetfuloess of Tast pignt,

With my mind in a ferment { strode up and down the gy
of my room il the hands of the clock pointed a quarter ¢,
four.

Phen there came a tap &t my door, which was thrown open
by my landlady, who exclaimed, “ Un Monsicur pour Mop.
sieur,”

A pink and white faced boy, abaut fifteen, stood in the door.
way with his haton.  Her page, 1T supposed.

« Ha! you bring me a letter from " gadd I, advancine,

+ No, Monsieur, 1 bring you no letter,” said the Loy coloyr.
ing, Then he male o little nervous rush into the roem,
while 1, obeeving some inwned tmpnlse, closed the door upag
the lanidlady, who still Hogered on the laoding, taking th.
precantion to toach the spring which secured the latuh, and
Hing a sereen befare the RKev-holu—aod taking off bis hat, oy
of which a profusion of bright carls fell helter-siod
his shouldees, » Monsicuar, I ouly bring mysell™”

Then | inew that betote mey, ber bricht hvad sunk anon er
basom, which heavel and sank beneath the suowy Huen b
cheeks now pale, now scarlet, her tiny haonds toying nervonsy
with her silken hat, agitated, trembling, frreaistibly lovely,
stood Mdlle, Aimdo de M., confeased, a

v Mademoiselle,” T said, afecting o sternness 1 was far from
feeling, “it is necesaary that I represent to yon that thisisa
very wild freak”

40, Monsieur,” said the enlprit, shaking back her curls and
gazing at we with hier grest blue eyes and rapidly vequining
the natural voutidence of a younyg, fearless, and innascent na-
ture, # von must uot begin to lectare me already, 1 have s
much of it at bome.”

© Nuvertheless, Mademoiselile must picture to herseli that s
young lady of good family haya position to maintain and a
dignity to uphold and an ancient and noble uame which
ber thougntless actions, however itinocent in themselves, may
sasily compromise.”

“CPhat's it,” she eried, passionately atimpiog here livde oo,

ter pon

s good family, position, dignity, name—oni can actoaliy do

nothing but onue hasthose terrible wornds ringing ia her vars,
¢Alméx don't rua, it is not dignified,’ tdon’t whistle, Al

young ladies of good tamily don’t whistle, ¢don't talk somuch
to your groom, wy e, remomber your position,’ ¢ you must
not dance with such abandon, Aimée, remember your ool
name. 50 it goes, just like that, from moraing until evening,
But you, cannot you be greateful that a yonung lady of sach
goosd family, with such a terribly time-hoaoured name, has
condescended W grace your plebeian Jodgment with her dis-
tinguished prescuce” said she, lsaghing a littde toidiy.
“ Bref, can yon not forgut that you are an actor, snd tatk like
any ordinary waortal 7

“Phereby confirming the decision of the wise people?”

4 Ha, hat 1 forgot,” she said, « that would not do at xli”

“ Believe e, 1 said, leading her to a seat and retaining
the little hund as T sat beside hor, ¢ T am not insensible to the

honour Mademoiselle does me in visiting my little domicile .
) g my

still ieqs wm I insensible to the besuty and the eharm of man-
ner of Mademolselle: Alone, I am inaxpressibly pained to
seu oue of such refinement and talunt lending herself toa freak
which mors beseemns. the thoughtless Juvity of a grisette then

“the conduct of n young lady.

“ Believe ne,” Ieontinuzd, turning off my staid manner,
for I saw teard of anger and humiliation glistening on the long
lashes, ¢“it pains me to scold you, especinlly as it ix in a great
measture my fault that. you are here, . If it had not been for
my want of thought last niwht I might have provented this
foolish step altogether,  Forgive me,  But-1 must entreat
you, at the risk ‘of seaming a prig or a pidant, to remember
that there ave ‘higher things in the world than the gratifica-
tion of our whims or the indualgence of our momentary desires,
that we have duties, too,; according to our station in life; that
your duties are. very high ones, that you should be nu orns-
meat to the society in which you move; an object of esteen,
an angel of bounty and benvvolence to your depvndents.”

“1 must be dreadfully wicked to come here,” she said arch-
ly, but there wero tears in hor eyes again, ~ ¢ Give mo two
things and let me go home, like a good child.”

‘CAnything in my power," I begau, )

Her arms were round ‘my ueck in a moment,a shower of

-golden hair fell about my face, and a kiss, slight as the touch

of a feather, was upon my lips, and too hiot tears foll upon my
forchead. :
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o That's one,” she said, amiling through hor tears, ¢ now

sivome b cigarotio and listen how I can whistle as I go down
1 PR ) ! !

stn&:;xt hiad twisted up her hair In her hat aguin as T turned and
Iuaented the cigarette. :
" Adien," sho said, extending her hand. ‘
& Good-i)ye," said I, *“and will you remember?” ’
a] will try harcd,” said she, ’
« You must never sev or think of me again, but only of one
little word—duty.” ‘

She nodded, and puffed at her cigrrette, »

} moved tho screen and opened the door for her, and with a
mile, half sad, half arch, she passed me and was gone,
bm\‘e;t moment the airof Partant pour lu Syrie, whistled musi-
cﬂl‘l);.l'\' same one beneath, was wafted through the open win-

dow.

pl‘

Iv.

Whether or no the conseless study necessitated by a constant
successton of now pleces for  the population of Bains au Mer
wis ot largy enough to secure n run of nny leugth to nny one

jece in the repertoire of ity t.hculrt: i whother my intense de-
votion to my art, and the excitement consequent on the aban-
don with which I threw my whole being into t'h« ru[’)rcscn‘u\—
tion of the characters [ assumed ; Wh«:t_hcr my mtg;:vww with
Mdlle. Aiméo de M., from which, despite my stoiciam, [ had
not ceenped seatheless, for her memory haunted me as the
memory of no woman !nd lmum;cd me before; whether sny
one or all of these things combined were the cause I know
not, but before many weeks after the incidents above related
1 wus stricken with a fever,

At the time this fell tyrant seized me in his fery grasp,
jrom which it was months ere he reloased me, I was no longer
Jiving in the Rue Syblic:glnc, but in apartinents more conve-
pient to the Imperatrice in the Rue Montmartre. The holders
of the house were & young couple who had just launched in the
perilous burque of matrimony, and had decided on keeping an
hotel avni ns their first attempt on the road to fortune, Pro-
tably it was to this fact that I owe my existence at this pre-
sent moment, ior no mother, no wite, no sister, could have been
kinder, more unceasing in her care, more solicitous in her de-
votion to the lodger who lay at deatl’s door than my landlady,
she procured me, I lenrnt afterwards, the best medical advice
in the city, and spared no. trouble, no expense, to obtain for
we suything that could alleviate iny suffering or hasten my
retuen to health,

w¥Madame,” I said to her one day, when 1 wis satticiently
recovered  to be oncs more couscions of her teader cace and
watchful anxiety, “ T am deeply indebted to you, How canl
ever hope Lo repay you; the money you have vxpended I can
certalnly retirn you as soon ay I am able o resume my pro-
fessioual varcer, but your Kindnessd I can never repay, and
must remain your debtor all my life long.”

« Monsieur,” she said, advancing to my chair and laying one
kand nervously upon my shoulder, #not a word T entreat, for
you give we pain,  Monsicar, [ have been longiog ever siuce
you have been in my house to make you a confession, but 1
have never hadd the courage till now.”

St drew back bebind my cualr so that she was without my
range of vision, and continted—

“Monsieur, do yout remember one sultry eveuning that you
sat upen the pier head and a youny giel embraced you

s Certainly, [ bave good cause to remember it for on that
evening———"

i You lost your purse,
the thief!

“You! I exclaimed, thundersirack,

“The rame, Monsicur, I know not what posgessed we to
take the pocketbook. My band cam-in contact with it as |
stooped over you,  Honestly, I think it was more out of frolic
than otherwise,  But when [ got homeand tonad it contained
two thousand francs 1 was dismayed, but then 1.did not know
vor, and how could I restore it and then Jacques and 1 were
jnst going to commence housckeeping, nud the temptation was
50 great .

*Phen the money has been of use ta you—I1 am glad.”

4 But Monsienr will percelve——it is I who am in the debt of
Monsieur,”

“Leannotatlow that, for yon have, in all human probability,
saved my life”

“Thank God that he hag given me an opportunity to make
some explation of my offense. O, Monsicur, I should never
have forgiven myself if you had died. I knew your voice di-
rectly you came into the house. T have been miserable till
could make you my confession. And Monsieur forgives mo 7"
“Willingly, if | have anything to forgive,”

“Then I can begin to be happy once more

gre

I it notso? Al Monsieue, T was

—

. . - » . -

# A letter for Monsieur.”

Languidly I broke the seal.

It wns a proposal from the manager of & minor Parisian
thestre for an engagement for the season !

Somy fume, it seemed, had reached the capital, sud my
painstaking devotion to the art I loved was not to go alto-
gether unrewarded, It was buta minor theatre, it idtrue, but
let me onee ket foot in the capital to what height might not
my ambition sour.

[ accepted, of course, and from that date my career was a
successful one, :

Lawoke one morning to tind myself famous—not only fa-

mous but rich, .
But despite success, fame, and riches, I was dying of melan-
choly, _So long na the brief excitement lasted—irom the cur-
tain's rise until its falle—I was happy; then I wus taken out
of myxelf, I lived the lives of the people T personated, 1 joyed
in their joys, I sorrowed in their sorrows ; yet through all 1
lived, nnd to live is o be happy.; but when 1t all was over,
::—;\'cr had existunce seemed so flat, ko narrow, so warthless as
w, . .

To what end—to be the people's idol, to hauve reached: the
pinnacts of fame, to revel in wenlth—if none of these brought
h&m)incxm, {{ no one could share thess with me ? Always be-
fore the public, never bad T beun ro thoroughly nlone, :

Alméel 1If ghe could - sev mu now.
% high wight T not present myseif before her withoutshame?
Fwondered
of some atiff, dignified country coterie? The louging became
usendurable~I would go and soo ! ‘ ‘ :

. lreached 3. 1 appronched thu chitenu, the gloomy old
¢oiteau Almée had called it ; there was the opprossion of the

stately diguity of a time-honoured noblsssy in the very aveaus -

Now that I had risen

if she wore married, if she were leading the fashion

that led to it. How could such a nature as Aimée’s exist in
such an uncongenial place ?.

1 crosscd the draw-bridge. I pulled the huge iron handle
at the closed parte cochdre; the very bell sounded weird and
unearthly, - Mademoigelle was within, they told me as I dis-
mounted,” They shewed me to her presence. She was dressed
in black, pale and sad, and a thousand times more beautiful
than ever. - Her father had been dend a year, her mother for
six months since. - 8ho was alone now, the mistress of the
great chitesu. : o

It was pitiful to see her, to hear her speak ; there was such
a world of sndness and of solitude in her voice,

And she had never married. Yot she must have had a
throng of eligible suitors, o

¢ Monsieur,” she said, I have striven Liaxd to be a good
child, to do my duty to mysulf, to my position, to my people.
I fear that I have failed. Monsieur,” she said, rising and
bending low with the peaceful humility of Madame B —
on the little stage at Bainsau Mer, © Monsieur, purdonnez-moi I

# Eat-ce 2 loi que je pardonnerai. 0! je Cadore.”

. . . . .

. .

teador, I am bappy now. 1 am no louger alone, for Aimée,
whomn 1 have transplanted from the old-world dignity of #n
exploded regime to the fresh aoil of n modern city, and to cir-
cles of which she is fitted to he the chiefest ornament, is with
me always.  And the one endeavonr of my life is to make her
happy too.

Oun what slight events the nfter-tenor of our lives may hany,
Had I not tost my two thousand francs I should have married
Hlortense, who iz now the wife of & young merchant in Bains
;su Mer, und doubtless much happier than I could have made
1Cr,

As for me, Icould never have been a third as happy with
Horteuse as I am #ith Aimée.

Thus you see good may arise even from the misfortune of
losing ‘I'wo Thousand Francs!

i\

Fizeellanrons,

“,’1

A Gl

ding i MiHler diffuses his porsonnt presenes over the fashion-
ables of Landon by nppesring on binrsetick withy Mexienn suddie,
sl wenring o white sombrera with conds and tassels of the
gayest fashion, A elrens man has otfered him sevesal ponnds
nowae W appeir on his fgery ~toed in the sawidust arena.  His
tident seanly it the low grewd of thut nua,
Whitt is Love?

S W hat ds tove, Nanny 2" asked aninister of one of his pur-
Ishiuners, adluding of eouese, to the word in s Seriptural sease,
» Hoot, fye, sin" answere ! the blate Nanny, blushinzg 1o the
e'enholes, cdinng ask me sie o daft-like question.  ['m sure ye
Kenoas weel ns me that fove™s Just next to cholerit Love §s just
the warst Tuside eomplaint for o lad or Inss!o o have.”
Slgnificunt,

In the Papal avmy promotion on s large seule are sabd to be
taking pluce, and it does not seem to be timprobable that the
Goverttnent of the Holy Seefs antleipating a specdy mobiliza.
tion ol its forces. There are many ramours atnony the cleri-

on  these promaotions. . Some say that they signify - the
*hezinuing of the cud,” others that there is proparing « Papal
contingent which shail second the operations of the grund army
of tlin Majesty the King of France and of Nuviurre, .
A New Dapression, -

e of the proprictors of the Petersburs, Vi, Iruder, in going
over the office recently, discovered that o slab used as un impos-
inyg stone wax the tombstone of a near relntion, who had died
nearly forty yesrsugo,  The engrived sitie of the stone was down-
wards, and haw It cime lnto tse {3 the offies is unexplained
That was rougl, bt 1ot o bad as the baker who stole a tombH-
stone far the bottom of his oven, and the next morning foand
tiant every toal of breadl had s« =uered to the Mwnory”™ on the
bottom uf {t. ’

What Is Done with Wustepaper.,

It may give reanders some idew of whut a littls geonomy in
saving paper material will amount to when they hear that the
ERies of wakiepaper from the various puablic depurtments in
England amount to something ke 80,000 1 yenr.  About half
this waste §s confidential paper, Incoma ax returns, e, all of
which s sold direet to paper makers, who reduce it to pulp and
remianufneture it. Aboul 77 per cent of the wastepaper sold is re-
duced to pulp. For some khds trosn £17 10 £25 0 ton s odtained ;
for mill waste £10 a ton,

T ook the Tane Into Hix Orwen Huands.

A denudst in Paris (ML Sandre) latoly took the lsw nto his own
hands and administered supmmary Jastiee,  Returatng from a
visit to & patient late at night, he hewrd @ cry of distress, and,
hastening to sueconr, was rushed at by the mournsrwith evident
felonious intent,  Tae nssuilant was at once knocked down with
M. Sandre> forceps, und was then informed that he could not be
released tnless he allowed the victor o driw one of his teeth.
Reluetattly the miseal cottsented, . He was seated apon a stone,
and then the doutist, selecting a beautitul motar, had it out in a
twinkling = This spoll of war M. Sandre now wears {or a churm,
nitached 10 his wateh chain,

ciids

Princely Prigs.

Amony the jewellers of New York u story Is current not alto.
gother creditiable to some of the sulle ol the Shah,  Wien that
potentate was in London various of his sutte, beluyg counotssears
in brodlauts, visited cortuin establishments waere dinmonds
ware for sale, and in thelr enger admlrution sppropriated {n an
frrogulur WAy & few fine stones when the attention of  the sales-
et wite e -mentrily direeted elsewhiere, Bat other eyes were
upon the royalsatetlites, and, the Qi 1ty and valae ascertadned,
wolittle bl was presented to the British unthorities.  with the
quiet remark that tindess thn gratil Cash wis immedintely paid
thiny would arrest the Persian nobllity for stealiug.  The litule
bil’, being only about $10,008, was paid.

A Deceptive Youth.

There s a boy in Minnesota whe has greatly puzzied the neigh-
bouring wild ducks, He puts o hollow pempkinover his head and
wades tnto the ponds which the ducks frequent. Presently those
unsuspeeting binds percaive o thating pampkin, and with quacks
of joy, proceed o dig ot the seeds, Whnt the dueks who view the
seane from a distanes eanoot utdersuond is the sfugntac way in
which thiose who are investlanting the pumpkin suddenly dive
and never come W (he surfaco again, . Thwe pumpkin . also reap-
Poars day after day in sn wain aished atates Toe bay - thinks
thit, unless theducks grow tired of fnvestignting the matter, he

will be uble to retire from busttess in s fow weeks wmore, and

devote his lifeto the peaceful parsalt of - marbles aud -mumbdle-
peg. - : L : .
The ¢ Innocant! at Newgale.

Raid a Nowgate turnkey to a Quakea lacly: w1 was showing

our place the other day to a remarkably intelligent American
who admired our arrangements exceedingly, only he thought we
were oo lenient, That gentleman said the great mistake in
Amerlen wax lenleney, ¢ Would you heligva it sald he, ¢ we
caught # rasenl’ in Ameriea, the other day, whom we aught to
have immediately burned, and we only hunz him. But we are
coming to our senser, and are now making arrangements to burm
certain men for whom the gallows 13 too gond.’ ” Will thee be
good enough to tell. me the name of the American zentleman
who madn that remark to thea?” sald the Quakeress. ¢ Ah,
ves,” sald the warder, reflectively s «let me see—It was a Mr.
Mark Twain,” )

Notice to Ietter Stealers,

A tirm of forwarders in this ¢lty, alarmed at the late stealing
of the letter puckat In the Montreut post office, addressed by the
Premier to the Hon, J. H, Pope, have called in the ald of the
printer; and thelr envelopes now bear the following note neatly
printed on the left hand corner:

s To Postmasters:
You'll safely this transmit, we hopo §
It's from nho Minister aud for no Pope.”

The poetry I8 the creation of oue of the partners, who does not
elaim, howeaver, to he a woner of the muses; he can reel off
rhyme if he chooses, . He states that the exigencies of the times
require that he should bring into play all the natural abllity with
which he i gifted, in order to defeat the evil nschinations of
the leaders of the party of Steal.

Compulsory Education with a Vengennce,

An extraordinary seene was recently witnessed in one of the
husiest thoroughfares of Manchester. A erowd of ragged urchins
had axsembled In front of one of the nawspaper offices waiting
for supplies of race-cards, when they wara pounced upon by the
officers of the Schonl Roard. Each official made as many
captives as he could control, and marched them to the premises
of the bourd, The first haul was easily made, us the boys were
100 much hewildered to effect 1 timely eseape, but when the
officers returned for a second batch all were on the alert, and
some very amusing hunting took place among the crowd of
persons who had been attracted to the spot. The officers re-
erlved more chatl than assistance in their »fforts, but the result
of the rald was that about forty wretched-looking boys were got
hold of.  After the names and residences of the captives had
been noted they were released.

The Inventor of the Sewing Muachine.

Some years ago Ellas Howe succeeded, 1o the satisfaction of
the Patent Office, tn establishing his claim 1o have invented the
sewing-machine. Other so-called {nventors were, therefore,
compelled o pay bim tribute, and the resnlt was that an enor-
mous fortune came to the Howe estate.  Now it ix claimed that
pro~f has heen discovered that the real inventor of the sewing-
machine wus one Thomus Saints, of London, who obtained a
patent for an invention for making shoes, which included the
distinguishing featiures of the sewing-machine in 1700, If this
be true, the patent granted to Mr. Howe wius wholly nndeserved.
Whether, indeed, any one man ix entitled to a patent for i
mechanical inventinn may well be doubted, sinee, s 2 rule, his
invention i« the work, not of himsell alone, but of other men
who have preceded him, and whose work has ipevitably led to
the invention fur which he ctalins the exclusive eredit.

®hess,

T1) CORRESPONDENTS.
2T Jtie Dagemanble for weto anvcer lotters by wod o Games, Prodleme,
Nolutiowe, §a.. farirarded arealieags welcame, ond receive duzc atteation,
but wwe trust that nur correspondeats il conaider the parions demands
Hpon D%r 1ime, «and qcced Qs answeers the neceanarily briof rejdiea throush
our > eolumn.”

Correct solution of Problemns Nos. @) and 100 received from J. 11§
3t. Libnire.

PROBLEM XNu. 02,
By Alpha, Whitby, Oataria.
BLACK.

WHITFE.
White to play and mate in throe moves,

Sorrrioy oF Prosury No. 84,

White. . Black,
1. R.to K. B. 8th 1. K. moves.
2. B, to Q. Kt. 6th 20 Any move.

3. B.nates.

SorLrTiox oF ProruiM No. 100,
Black.
1. Kt takes R.

White.

1. R.from K.to K. {th ¢h.
2. K. matos.

. Extéua No. 3L
(The following is forwarded by a correspondent wha inf rms ns
that it was published somo years ago in the New York Naturday
Courier.) ) ) « K
Whrte~K. at Q. 8rd. B at: Ko R. dth und Q. Tth, K, at i, 4th,
Po A B e K Sk QT T Q. Kt. Srd, wnd Q. K- 1th .
" Rlack—%. ut 0. {th, Ps. a8t K.-B. 3vd. K. 4th, Q. Kt. 5th, and Q.

ith, . o
White to play and mate in four moves,

TS Colby's Pilis cun be used by the most delicate.
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Our ?‘gﬂlﬁlxmtrzziiﬁﬁﬁ.

The front page Is decorated by the portrait of Don Carlos and
his staft—Tolo, his brother-in-lasw, Palacio and Marichalar. They
form a striking group. Don Carlos de Bourbon: and D'Este was
born at Laybach, ‘Austria, March 30, 1848, Most of his life has
been spent in Germany and Italy. He speaks fluently Spanish,
Portugnese, French, Itallan, aod German, aud 1s tolerably well
acquainted with English, He is an excellent horseman tud ex.
cels in all bodily exercises. He married, February 4, 1887,
Donna Murgarita de Bourbon, daughter of the late Duchess of
Parma. From this marriage have tssued Donna Blaneas, (Oct.,
1868); Don Jaime, Prinee of the Asturies (June, 1870); Donna
Etvira (Nov, 1872),

Our fourth page contains & series of besutiful Canadian views,
PASPERIAC i< & vilinge on the North Shore of the Bay ot Cha-
lenrs. Some of the papers have spaken of making it a harbour of
rofuge awd a winter harbour for Europesn steamers,  Jtis totally
wwdt for either,  West of the village is New Carlisle, asmall fish-
ermett's village, Danuousts, No B, ts a small, straggliog vil.
Inge nt the mouth of the river Restivouche. Itis very prettily situ.
ated, The principal trade Is salmon nod lobsters. The Intereolonial
RR.,, is about four miles distant fram it. The view of the en-
tranee to PIcror HARBOUR, N. 8, represents in the foreground
the dock where vessels of small tonnage can be Jdry docked and
repaired. On the right s the coaling whart and 11 the distatice
s a lHghi-house on a low sand bank which runs partly across the
entrancs. MELVILLE IsLAND s situnted st the N, W, arin of
Halifhy Harbour and is approached by a remarkably pletures.
que road. overshadowed Ly pines, maples, and chestnuts.  On
the Isiand i= the military prison of the Halifax garrison. In
1312 the English contined their French prisoners there,

The dnuble views of the VALLEY oF THE TAtoNs, on our fifth
page, show secenery inthe French penal colony of the Marquesas,
equal to anything in the much vaanted ;Yosemite. The Coarn
Troriy is a wonderfol monament from the mines of Dnke
Hohenlohe-Ujest, Bavaria.

View in the NirigoNx ReGInN has been thoroughly described
in previots numbers of the Nuws,

SCIHEVENINGEYN is a favourite watering place in Holland, and
our picture represents the ladies” bath, The peculinr form of the
hasket.like booths will attract attention.

UNTER DEN LINDEN is the famous promenade of Rerlin. The
Jarehes pudd lindens, and an oceasional horse vuestnut are, kept tu
1he highest state of cultivation and as soon 43 one Is affected it
is replaced.

ADAY WarNER HOoTED AS A WIZARD—OF the few strictly
imaginary characters introduced in Lord Lytron's historieul
romunce, founded on the story of the Earl of Warwlick, the
Kiug-maker, and, after him, entitled < The Last of the Barons,”
the nst successful s Adam Warner, the phtlosopher inadvance
of his age.  This Is the nuthor's own opinion, and he adds, with
pardonable self-consciousness, « As an deal porirait I look upon
ainal in conception, and the most iinished in

it @« the most ori:
execttion, of any to be jound in my pumerous prose works,
s Zanoni” alone excepted.”

The following passige is guoted by the artist {n the catalogue :
« At last be heard & shout, or rather hoot, at a distance, and,
turning his attention whence it yroceeded, he bebeld a figure
emaerge Iroty an diley npposite the casement, with a sack under
ono arm and several books heapsd under the other. At bis
hreels foliowel & train of ragged boys shouting and hallooing,
#The wizard ! the wizard l—Ah!-—Bah!—the oid devil's-kin !*
At this ery the dull neighbourhomd svemed suddenly to burst
forth into life, From the casements and threshoids of every
house curious faces emerged, and many voices of men anl wn.
men joined, indeeper bass, with the shrill tenor of the choral
urchins, » The wizand l—the wizard '—ont at daylight!” The
person thus stigmnatlced, as he approached the house, turned his
mee with an expression of wistful perplexity from side (o0 side.”
Before reaching his door Adam Warner, for it was he, was struek
by a missile; and the crowd, Infariated by supposing that he
hiad cursed a ehild that h=d Yallen in his path, would have storm-
¢d the house bk for the timely Interposition of friends.”

ghugic gl the Brawa,

N

Mr. Santley will not go 10 America during this or the next
season,

Maggie Mitchell has< been playing at Booth's in Fanchon, with
her old success,

Signor Marlo and his two doughters, Mdiles, de Candia, will
pass the winter {n Paris

Offenbach has composed a new operettn for the Renaissance
Theatre, Paris, #ntitled the ¢ Jolie Parfumeunse.”

It is stated that the Holmans have engaged the Theatre Royval,
Montreal, for the winter season. That is welcome news,

An Italian version of Shakespeare's « Romeo and Juliet™ has
been stuccessfully performed at the Corea Theatre, at Rome,

Miss Charlntte Thompson has appeared {n 8an Francisea in a
s pastoral drama ' called ¢ Fanchette.” It s a sequetl to ¢« Fan.
chon.”

The Princess Louise and the Marquis of Lorne have signified
thelr intention 1o be present At the Glasgow Musical Festival in
Novembier,

Mr. Arthur Sullivan’s new oratorio, the « Light of the World,”
will be performed durlng the ensuing season by the Brixton
Choral Roclety,

It I« said that Aroelia Waugh, the talented leading lady of the
len de Bar company, {s about to go on a starring tour, in the
charzcter of ¢+ Merey Merrick.”

The Abbé Listz has just put the finishing touch to a third
oritorio, ¢ St, Stanlslas,” and now intends eompiling a new hook
of instruetion for youny pianistz,

Signor Verdi has left Paris for Ttaly, and is now occapied with
the composition of a Mass, 10 be profeeced in Mban on the anni.
versary of the death of Manzoni, X

Slgnor Tamberlik made his debut on the 6t in New Yoark as
Polinto, in Donlzettt’s opera of that narme. The opinlon of eritics
is that he i only an echn of Bis former self.

Mr. Barney Williams, under advies of his physielans, has ean.
celled all his engagernents for the cotning season, In consequence
of having heen atlicted with parnlysts of the nerves of one of
his eyes. : L

Mr. Sothern, the actor, while trapsacting some business in the
Bank of Cillfornia, San Franciseo, grew suddenly dizzy and
fainted.  He soon recovered, and the physician pronouinced. his
tltness the result of w rhemmntie aflection of the hears,

Adelina P'att], «peaks English, Freneh, Italian, and Spanish,
Her ravourite authors are Dickens and Feulllet,  She reads the
Paris Figaro every day——Punch and the Jllustrated ones 4 week,
Rowstut and Bellint are her best heloved composers s primrose
the colour she most delfghts to wear.

A new operetta inone act, by Offanbach, hag been  produced
ut the Renatssance. It 18 called ¢ Poinme d'Apl.” The plece
contains kome charming airs, and it was distinguished by the
firsL appearance of an admirable young slnger, Mdlte. Theo, who
at once ook the runk of an operettu star, ’

dews of the &Veck.

Tur DoMINION.—A woman named Mary Ellls, awnitlog trial
1o Toronto on & charge of robbery, made n daring esenpe from
the Interim Sessions Court. During the temporary absence of
the constable tu charge, she opened the window and leaped to
the ground, a distance of 18 feet,  Two men and o buggy were
awniting her, when she wnas rapldly driven away,—~———At A
meeting of Bank Managers in Torouto, on Saturday, the outlook
for the winter was represented as anytuing but promising. Mouney
is expected to be tight. The nomination for Provenclier, to
replace Sir Geo, E. Cartier, will take piace on the 20th Inst,
There is considerstble activity (n the Picton eoal mines, nll the
companies shippiug extensively. Str Hugh Allan has thmwn
ap the Canadian Pacitic Rajlway Contract,

Tue UNITED STATES.~The ruvages of yellow fever in Mem-
phis, Teun.,, sre represented as dreadful,  Business (s suspended,
houses and stores are deserled, and there is searce a house bat
s 1ost one of it Inmates, Chicago observed the 9th, the
second auniversary of the great fire, hy a half holiday, —~———-11t
1s chmreed that two adverse reports, miude two years agd by a
delegation fram Europe, in regard to the Northern Pacide Rail-
way have hitherto been suppressed.———The Fvangelical AlH-
ance At New York was largely and enthustastieal!y attended,

Ty UNITED KINgDoM.~There was an fmmense open alr
demonstrntlon  at Cork, lreland, on the 1lth, In  favour
of Fenlan Amnesty, Home Rule, and the Rights of Labour
There was much disorder, Str Bdward Landseer's funeral
took plice ou the Lith, the remains belng escorted to 8t Paul's
by a number of the members of the Rogsal Academy. The
Queen and the Prince of Wales ware reprosented,
Eug, has returned My, Forsyth, a couservative, to Parlinment.

FRANCE.—M. Grevy, formerly o President of the French As-
sembly, will soon publish n note declaring in favour of the Re-
public,————The Bazaiue trinl s going on at the Trinoon, Ui«
exeiting unwonted stivution. Should the Frenah Assembly
be asked to vote for a restoration of the monarchy, with the
Count de Camband as King Henry V., M. Honher will propose
that the mounrehin! principle be establishied, buat the choles of
dynusty be left to the people, A meeting of the Republican
members of the French A<~embly was lately held In Paris and
was largely attended. N\ Committee representing three jsroups
of the Left, was appoluted todraw up an oflficial dectantion tor
the Republiean parts. MM, Thiers and Gambetta, and wmnny
Conservative Deputies, favoured the movement. — Pariind
returns from four of the Departments in which elections took
place to A1 the vacancies in the Freneh Assembly, show that
three Republicans ware retarned by overwhelming majorittes,

GERMANY.—The German Kalser was expoected in Vienna, on
the 16th lnst,

SparN.—After this juonth Spain Jmpases fve por ceont. duty
on all exported wines, resident Castelar has eourteonsty ro-
fused the onfer of a Greek battalion who desired to ssstst tau the
defence of the &papish Republie, A great victory has been
won inthe North, by the Republicans over the Carlises,

S waps.

= A recent {s<ue of the Dunddree Adrertizer was printed nu puter
made entirely from Cateuatia juzte cuttings,

daFgquality,” says A Frauch writer, o means a desire to b
equal to your superfor, and <uperfor to your equal.”

The Comte de Chambord has rented R shootltg right near
Vienna for six years, That {5 what he thinks of the «tantion

The Itallan Government has determined to adopt the Prassinn
helmet as 8 headdress for generaly, in the place of that in use at
present.

The scast of counteunsice ™ of an Kagilsh tragedian at present
in Parls is describad by o Freneh eritic us that of » Doa Quixate
giving nway tracts”

A very praetical and original idea has got into the heads ofthe
Spaniards.  They recently paraded the! strents of Bareslona, ex.
chtming, “Nown with the Iwwyers!™

Carl Vogt argues that Adam was a monkey before Fve was
created, becauze a zortila has thirteen ribs and man only twelve,
one having been rewoved to make woman.

It i sald that nearly 209,000,000 of letters, 80,000,090 of jrist
cards, 100,000,980 of pewspapers, and 10,000,000 of boak purket«
pass through the London Post Otliee annualiy,

The Carlist auathorities in Biscay have published an ardar
directing that all those persons who do.not attend the celebra.
tion of the mass an Kandays shall be whipped.

Priuce Roland Bonaparte, grand-nephew of Napoleon 1., and
secotrd eouasin of the late Emperor of the Froneh, has been e
tered as¢ a pupil at the Royal Naval School, New (Cross; niar
London,

Madame de Bayleus, a fadr Parisienne who flourishad tngore
geous areay in the days of Napoleon, threw herself from the
window the other day Gpon being refused six thousand franes hy
a friend.

£10 for a quart of milk is a good price, That we are glad in
see had to be paid, by order of o magistrate, by« man whe put
water into his milk and sold agquart, Proteculon from wdaiter.
ation shoulil be the reform of the day.

Alady from Pennsyivania spent two week«among the fushion-
ables at the Grand Hotel, Saratogs, aud when the thine for her
departure eamne, to the utnsost horror of all the other Indies, it
was found that she had only one small trunk,

A well-known authoress give< it as a secret of domestie foli.
city that a hushand should be wbsent from home at lenst six
hours every day., Toen why suclt 4 row if he choosen 10 gelent
the time to suit bimself—suy in the evenjng?

A edical congress s to be held at-Vienna befors the clawe of
the I'niversal Exhibition tn exchange opinions as to the meritsor
the surgieal Instruments and applinnees exhibited, nnld wiso with
reference to the treatment and eare of the sick and wannded in
time of war., :

Alady who, o' the death of ber tirst husbnngd, marrled his
brother, has a portrait of the former hanging o herdining-room,
One day n Visitor, remarking the painting, nsked,  Is thut n
member of your family 77 < Oh, that's my poot brather.dn:law,”
waus the Ingeniouk reply. . . :

The Luxemburgers, for whose elty Franee and Prassia wantad
to tizht, have @ very popular mmusement In their eatirpces,
Everybody who hag an anbianl of the fellne rce takes it.in n
hag two miles from the city gutes, where, at. n ' “given signnl, the
bugs are all emptied, and the onts tart for home, frightened
nearly to death, The ‘et thnt reaches the city first wins the
race, . . :

A most extruordiniry netion for dimoges hn< been taken by n
mandivimg at Sariag, 1 the nelghbourhond of ‘“Bordenux, - Dis.
gusted with lfe, hoe honght o vope, ascendeod to a gorrat, and
hanged himeself from a beam. - Suspectiog his intention, the
Inndlord™ wife fohlowed him, and did not arrive a ‘moment too
soon, - As- aoreenmpense, tha  would-be sulefde has tukan nn
action against the .womnn_ for 2,000 franes, as compensation for
preventing him bangliug himself. A high figure for a littlg toss
of \ime, for the man at any moment I8 at liberty to hogin ngnln,
ruul_the landlord's wifa, for ote, will not interfere,

—Bath, |

At and Ditevature,

Dr, Stransy, the nuthior of the ¢ Life of Jesus,” 1y stuted g 4,
serlousty {l], nnd hits recovery 18 doubtfuol, ¢

Anthony Trollope I8 to recelve £1,200 for his now
« Phineas Redux,” The Londou Graphic puys 1,

M. Jules Junin, who for forty-one years was the the
critiec of the Débats, hns jJust retired from that post.

Hang Christian. Apderson has just returned to Copenhage
with recrulted strength arter taking the baths in Nwitzerinng n

M. Paal de Cassagnue hus just hunded to bls printers yye .\.IS
of & work on the Empire, which promises to make a m‘-uxmlm).

Vietor Hugo bns just publdisbed a0 poom antitied w»y,;, le(._'
rtion du Territolre.” 1t [ to be sold G the beneit of 4y, .

story,

trinal

€X-

patriated Alsathans and Lorraluers,
Tt 15 suld that Miss Sasan P Conper, acdianghterof . Fontmape
Cooper, [ abaut to publish n work on the hlstory ofghin Irowguong

Lo whieh the famouas & Last of the Mobicans ™ belonyged,

“MY Karrnog Prince, Kimg, Slave: n Story from Congrgy
Afrtew,” 1 thie title af A new volome by Mr, Henry M, sy
author of « How I found Livingstone,” which will be pubij.
immediately.

Messrs, Maemillan & Co, are preparing & volume o1 repre.
ductions of twenty poriratts, by Reyaolds, of eslebrated kngyy,
beuntles, inciuding the Duchess of Devonshirsand Rotlund, ade
Buunbury, Mesdames PeYham and Musters, ’ .

Aletter from Genow announess the discovery In that neigy.
bourtood of nlanae supply of stones for HEBogriephie puirposes, o
that Germany, which has hithesto provided the greatest portigg
wsed, will »non cense o possess the monopoly,

General Garibaldi has written a ook, which s to he Publishieg
nweter the title, The Thovwsand (7 Mitlr), 1t gives tntereating
detalls of the events of the [ndtan wars of Hberation, and of the
adventures of the colebrated thonsiind men of who be was the
leader.

The ninth edition of the « Eaeyelopie B Britnnnien,” edine
by Mr Speacer Bayvnes, Professor of Logic tn the Universuy o
S Andrew, nsslsted by eompetent writers, whl inveive Mevsp.,
Aduny and Charles Biack, the pnbiishers, tnan ontlay of <oy
thing ke £200,000,

AMERICAN EsridaTi or Boor Prortts—~The following e uy
esthinate o the profts of the varlous persons futerested (i makine
a book.,  Approximately, out of one dolinr, which 3= putd, say for
oue copy of 1w ordfunry b ok, the money goes thas oo Ty the
nithor, 14 eents; 1o the publichier, 10 cents ) 1o the paperamyker,
13 conts; to the wwkbinder, 19 ennta; o the prigter and sireo,
typer, O cants; ta the retadd bonkseller, or to bim aid s o,
Wwiner, 0 cemts s totad, §odolinr,

UNPUBLISHED BonkK aF JAMES Boswilb - The Camainngdaes
Book of Jemes Boocsl whitelh was Rindly tanded over by Lo
Howmstiton some thie o to the Groonpian Qlab for pateiegtice,
is now passtme throvgh the press, and will be jesued belore e
close af the yeur, A blography  of Boswell, to swhich 1a:d
Houghton has madds some (eieresting eontrthuidoas, switl acenn.
may the volim-,  Tteantas, weire Wntormed, o gread dead o
orfginal tnformation, and toraws el pew Heht on the charne.
ter of the mostdistinguished of the Lainds of Auchinteck, con.
firming the extimate formed by Mro Cariyle, and so ooty
set forth in his Eaar on Johison, rafhier than the conteompistive
View taken Ly Lord Mueasiny,

ad
L

A .
St}

Somebady salt o bress mnkes the man”
makes the dreses,

S Mary, my love, this apple dumpling 1« not half dove'.
¢ Well, Antsh it then, my dear,”

The ol maxim that ©anxn projuses ™ is contrudietsd by egr.
tadn s mperiad spitnsters, whoonly wish he did,

An Indiann gonttemain s now Hving fnoa hotse with lis 5ot
wife sl tiires mathe s-divw, aned vet hie I not huappy,

A schoaldboy renurks that when hix téncher utideriakos 1o
shaw him whit §3 what, he only fdreds out whteh i< switeh,

Anald ady frotg e conntry, with «Ix unmnrrie! danghiers,
went in{a Aoagosia, Ga, the other day, bunting for the Patrons
of Husbandry.  She means business

When Stakespoare wrote about pathenes on a mantimant, di
he reter to doctor’s patient<? Noo How do yon know he dbdn’
Beenuse you always find them undera monament,

An Indlana woman, whose st for divorss had Hogersd along
tnig whe was eompletely oul of gatielee, burst into her inwyec's
office st week, her faece radiant with joy, and
sCURaquire, the old man’s dead.

The ditference hetween having a tosth properiy drawn by a
professtonal surgeon, and having 1t Knhoeized gut miseciateousdy
by fall upan the pavement, s ontv a slight verbal
—0nee s odentid, wnd the other acerdentad,

A Memphis ol was soarried the other day, and fmmediateiy
sold her inno, baught o vesring moachioe, ansd msole her husbond
it of clothes nnd herself two dressos; and now forrteen young
men are seeking the hand of ber unmarried sistor,

A physictan, on presenting his hib to the oxecator of ang wante
of o decensid patient, asked, « Do von wish 1o have s W
Sworn T e N replicg the execitor, s the denth of the deesased
bv suticient evidencse that you atlended Him profossionntiy,”

A deaf and donh woman wha hws heen visiting Daobupry o
wolicit nld, suys the News, was annucyed by soute bid boys ar the
lower e of Main street, and gave them o tallcing to they will
remnember antil thelr dyinge day, She oendd s o Heeter the
atlllersd, will ye? I had you aerossmy knes for two minates
P'd make you ncquainted with astranomy.”

A man ontin Montana, a short time sgo, squatted oansnother
person’s land and bollt a smalt frame shanty,  When requestod
o move e positvely rofused 1o do 8o g0, one nighto o squad
O0 el eamne ronmed after the squatlor nwl hle wife wore asleeg

ley,
hed

In - Paris ooy

!
u
exeintned,

distinetion

and Hting the whole coneern, shaniy and all, with deliberide
care, envrted Lo e river and <o) o a sinad] paft, Then they
pushead the riafl out Indo the strcan nnd lot her go, When the

squniter ol up in the morping to go oty he was surptised 10
find him<e!f whont sIxEy miles downy stream, sod making gosed
tHmae o w nine-kpot eurrent. This f« a9 we shall sayahout thiad
man, Jtwoald S exicemety Bmpeopee ta veport Lfs remaris

BRIV (N

The tollawine dinlogne oceurred botowoon o patrinrehal genthe -
winn e bls grateldatghitor (o What anakes you halr sa white,
grandpa 2 inquired the malden, 1 win very oll, my lent i
was i the urk,” say sgrandpapn, hupmorousty, hut with i reekless
reggril or trath which dosk now prepo-sess ns In the ol man's
favonr, GO sy tha ehitd, cognediog boe relative with a fresh
Interest Sonre you Noah 2 7—o No, T am not Nonh, et Are Yo
Shem, then @ e No, T nm not. Shem,.—o Ars yon Yam ¥
NG, Famnot even Ham, "o Then you mudl-be Japhet,” savd
mademaolselle, nl the end of her blstorien] tother, and growing
ruther fimpatdent ab the didieatty that surconuded her aged rela-
tive's Identitiention.—¢ No, I am notJuphet,®~o Thon, grandpa,
you muost be a beast,”’

dreoby! Rheamatle Fdgubl,  Uise Jaeobs’ Rhoumatle Ligui!l
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[0 \\'A‘VERLEY," COWL," “PICKWICK,” AND “ PHAETON” PENS.
’ Just out, tho * HINDOO PENS," Nos. 1,2, and 3.
1,000 NEwsrarees RecosMuxy THEM. © For their namoes seo Gitaruic, 17th Aug., 1872,
“Sraxpann xays—*The *WAVERLEY ' will prove a treasure.”
Exasisen saye—*Tho 'OWL"~We can vouch porsonally for tho excellence of
o o IO
ENCISYER $ay 8~ o' ' LCK ' embodies an improv
Stx eaye—"The ' PHATON PEN’ must bo termed o ﬁ:‘un?tl)?g'
praTioNER says—* The ‘HINDOO PEN'is quite a novelty, the point being cut
. nt o direct nngle.”
SOLD EVERYWHERE.
Patentees—MACNIVEN nnd CAMERON, 23 to 33 Blair Stroet, Edinburgh.

nt of great value,”

8-16 31

Railway Company of
Canada.

1873-14.  Winter Arrangements. 1873-74.

¢rand Trunk

Pullman 'alace,

Parlor and Huendsome New |

Qrdinary Cars on all 7 hrough Day Trains,

and Paluce Sleeping Cars on all Through
Night Trains over the whole Line,

now leave Montreal as follows :—
GOING WEST.
for Prescott, Ogdensburgh,
DHeaw i Broekvitle, Kingston, Belle-
sitle, Turcnte. tuetph,  Landoen,
RBrantford. tendarich, Builaly, Detrait.
Chicage aisd nil points West,at ... ..
¢ e [Ty
vight Express
ai‘i‘xe"l Teain for Toronta,
pu\é;;c‘r ‘Train_for Brockville and nll
intarmedinte Stations
Trains loave Montrenl for Lachine at
¥ gan., 7oA 5.0 B, 12 noen, S e
m. 5 pinl, amd 6.0 pan,
cains leave Larhine for Montreal at
N e 8 b W00 aomL, 1 pan,,

JANSY

SE) paan, 580 pang T opate, a0

TRAINS

par Mail

2% aan.,
................ ¥.AYE DL,
stopping at all )

. G.am,
£, pamn,

.. X )
’Ig;c“;g‘(x] p.m. Train runs through o
Provinee Hne.
GOING HAST.
coammedatian Train for Tsland Pend
anpd intermedinte stations. ...
Aail Train for [siand Pend and interwe-
diAte e LATIPNA c ot
Night train for Isinnd Pend. White
M Menntains, Portiand, Beston, nod the

FRULE. WS

Lower Provirees sl oo
Night mail train for Quebee, stopping at
st Hyseinthe and St Hiladre.oon 0
GOING SOUTH.
Train for Boston via South Hastern Gona-
ties Junetion KR ; ; R IE R
Express tar Duston eia Vermont Centrad
Radlroad, st
Mait Train for St John's aud Rouse’s
Poixt, sonnecting with trains onthe
stapstead. Sheffurd and Chambly. and
South  Bastern Counties Janetiou
Raitway, and ateameors on Lake Cham-
piain ..
Expresz fur Ne
Vermant Contral, ut..... ..

Thivipam,

S 45 punn

=

2015 pam.

4% pam,

At the punotualdity of the trains depends oncon-
pesticns with ather lines, the Company will not be
respansible for traips pot arriving at or leaving auy
station at the hours named.

Tha steamer * FALMOU UL leaves Purtland
every Tuesdas, al 5.5 pony for Halifax, N.S.

te Stearnship * CHASE " also runs between
Portland ara tlatifax, .

The [sternativnal Comnpany’s Steamers. also run-
ning in cobtiection with the Gramd Trank Raiiway,
feave Portland every Monday snd Thursday at 6.0
p.m. for 8t Jehn, NoBo S

BACCACE CHECKED THROUCH.

Through Tickets {ssued at the Company’s prinei-
pal stations,

For further information, and tune of Arrival and
Departure of all Trains at the terwminal and way
statiens, apply at the Ticket Office, Bosaventure
Depot, ar at No. 143 S5t James Street,

C. J. BRYDGE?,
Managing Director,
71522

MARAVILLILA COCOA.
QPINIONS OF THE PrEss,
Thogse who have nol yet tried
Maravilia wili do well tu doso."~
Moraing Post, 1t may justly be
ealled the Prrrrorios oy Purirannd
Cuecon,” — lirstish Medical Journal.

Mantreal, October 6. 1873,

MARAVILIILLA COCOA.
The Glahe says:  TAYLOR
BROTHERS® MARAVILLA
COCUA hns achieved a thorough
Lsnccess, and snpersodedevory other
. Coonin the market. Entire solubil-
ity nodelieate arowma. and o rars con-
centration of the parent elements of nu-
trition, distinguish the Maravilla Ceecen
Above allothers. For Tovalids aml Dyspep-
tieg wi gould uot resvwmend a more agreeable

or valuable hev : :

TOpPAT ARNaIaT

ROM(EOPATHIC COCOA.
. This original preparation has at-
. tined noworld-wide reputation.and
sarmnanufactured by TAVLOR BRoO.
THERS, wmlor tha ablost HOMFe-
PATHIC advice, nidod by tho skill and
txperience of the inventors, and will be
found 10 combine in an viminent dogree the
MY, flgs droma, and - natritions proporty of

e F

0]

CH OCOLATE.
Mada in Ono Minuta Without Boiling.

Tlll‘; ABOVIE A RTICLES are prepared
axeluxively by TAYLOR BROTHERS, the

. IATgest manufacturers in Burope; nud sofd
olm‘ n-lined packets only, by Store ce;lmr,« and
l“men (?xlxll over the worhi. . Stoam - Mitls, Briek
Bﬂaiut‘n. adon, Lxhogt Chicory .\Iil!s.g}llsnfgp,

1o g Canal.” will be received 3
CRATURDAY, the EIGHTEENTH day of OCTO-

S Moxcrox, NJBL, May 1873, §

I
H
|
H
{

4.0 pom.

R

INTERCOLONTAL RAILWAY.
1873. Bummer Arrangemeht. 1873.

On and after MONDAY, &ith inst.. a Passenger
and Mail Train willlenve Halifax daily, at 7:30 a.m.,
and be dve in St. Jubn at 8:30 p.m. A Passenger
and Mail Train will also leave St. Johu daily, at 8:00
a.in,, and be due in Halifax at $:50 p.o.

Fraine wilf connert
At Painsec with traine to and from Shedise and

intermediate stations.

At Truro with trains to and {rom PPiet u and inter-
mediate «tations.

At Windsor Junction with the trains of the Windsar
and Anuapolis Ratlway.

At St John with the Copsotidated European and
North Ameriean Railway for Bangor. Danville
Junetion, Montreal, Quebec. Partinnd, Bostan,
alsa with the International Steamers tooand from
BEuastpert, Portland. and Boston.

LEWIS CARVELL,
General Nuperintenadent
Railway Offices, !

T-2-u

s
VAP

WELLAND CANAL ENLARGEMENT.
NOTICLE TO CONTRACTORS.

%EA LED TENDERS, addressed to the un-
b dorsigned, and endorsed ** Tender for Welland
at thic aflice. until noon of

BER pext. for the construction of Fourteen Locks
nud fourteen Regulating Weird, a number of Bridge
Alutients and Plers—~the exvavation of the Lorck
nuid Wier Pits—the intervening Reaches, Ruce-ways,
&eo.en the new portion of the WELLAND CaNal, be-
tween Thoroli and Port Dathousie,

The work wilt be let in «ections. six of which,
numberes] respectively 20 2040 5, 6, and T, are sit-
uated hetween Port Dalbensie and St, Catherine's
Cemetery, ang three (numbered 2, 13, and 14 ex-
t {rsan the northern xide af the (ireal Western
Keidway ta near Brown's Cement Kitns,

Tenders will alro be rercived for the enlargement
and decpening of the prisin of the presert LUanal
vetween Port Robinson ami the Aqueduat at Wel-
tand: work to be letr in scctions, each about a mile
iniength.

Tenders are also invited for the completion of the
decpening and enlargement of the Harbour st Port
Vidbarne,

Maps of the several looalities, together with Plans
an  speeificatiens of the work, ern be seen at this
iihice, oo and after THURSDAY, the TWENTY -
FIFTH day of SEPTEMBER instant, where printed
turms of Tender will ho furnished. A liko rlage of
intormation relative to the works north of Thorold
may be ohtained at the Resident Engineer’s Oifice,
Thorsld : and for works at and above Port Robinson,
Plans, &o.. may be geen at the Resident Engineer's
Offier. Welland,

ANl Tenders must s made en the printed forms
supplied, and to each must be attashed the actual
sigpstares of two responsible and solvent persoons,
resident< of the Dominien, willing to becowme sureties
{ur the due fultilment of the contract.

This Department does not. however, bind itself to
asrept the luwest or any Tender.

By order.
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.

§-116f

Drraerurst aF Peatic Works, )
Ottawa, 4th Sept., 1873, §

) oyt . ~ \ s .)‘
Reduction in lreight hales.
FIVHE GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY WILL
- - continue to send out, daily, THROQUGIH CARS
for CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE, ST. PAUL,
vther Western points, at reduced rates from the

and

winter tariff.

Shippers ean get full information by applying to
Mr., Brays, Agent (. T. K., Chabeillez Squure.or
at the Oftire of the Genersl Freight Agent.

2. BRYDAOFES,
MANAGING DIRRCTOR.
I 3 RTEVENSON,

(ieneral Froight Agent. T-214f

HABRRTIFICATE  FROM MR, ALFRED
(,;' KNUCKLE, Amenean House, St. Josepb
Strect:— B

MoNTRRAL, Mareh 7th, 1§72

Drar Stre—T1 waz afilicted during the beginning ot
this winter with n moet severo COLD. attended with
ineessant COUGHING and DIFFICULTY. OF
BREATHING. which reduced me sotow thatmany
persons supposed 1 could never recover., I tried a
gront uany thinge, which were givon e bhoth by my
dovtors and friends: ilm% did not rm\ml\'o any benefit
from- anything unti comiuenced . using your
SHOARBOUND ANDCUERRY IS:\!.SA)(."\V}\xch
roomed togive me relief immediately. [ continued
using it until I was ecompletely cured, and now I.he-
live Y am as well ag | ever was in. my life. T would
‘gludly reconnnend it to any person sufforing from a
similnr complaint,  Almost nu;‘bodv who knows mo
enn cortify to the nbove.

ALFRED KNUCKLE.
Mg, Rignyonn Serncrr, Chomist, corner of Me@ill
and Notre Dawo Streota. IRIRITIN

“ HEALTH THE CROWNING BLESSING OF LIFE>

Standard English Remedies.

These valuable Remedies which have stood the test of
trial, and become a houschold necessity, are the best that
cxperience and careful research can produce for the cure
of the various discases for which they are especially de-
5i¥ned. ‘They are pure in quality, prompt i action,
eflectual in use, and employed wi great suecess by the !

and g
|

most eminent Ishysicums and Surgeons in Hospi
private practice in all parts of the world.
THE FoLLOWING COMPRISE THE LigT:

Wingateds Cathartic Pills—For all derange- \
ments of the Stomach, Liver and Bowels, ’ i

Wingate’s Nervo=Tonfc Pills.-.Used with
remarkable success in all Nervous Affections,

Wingatels Chnlybeate Pillsc—Designed espe-
dally for Female use in eomplaints poculiar te their sex.

Wingate's Dyspepsia Tabletse—A powerful
aid to digestion, and cure for Dyspepsia.

Wingnte!s Pulmonic Troches.—An excellent
Remedy for all Irritation of the Throat and Lungs.

Wingnte’s Worm Lozengese—A safe, pleasant
and effectual Remedy for Worms.

The nhove Remrdies are soid by all Draggists
and ealers tn Medicines. bescriptive Circulars
furnithed on application, and single packages !
sent, post pald, on receipt of price.

Dr. N. A. SMITH & Co.,
BOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA AND THE UNITED S8TATES-

No. 7245 ST. JAMES ST., MonTrEAL.
7-Y 2z

DOES NOT [
REQUIRE 1

i

i
i
|

LEVES PAR

CURES ALL WEAKNESSES.
Consumption, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Lowness ¥3 !
@ of Spirits, Fever, Ague, Cholera, all Female [
and Children's maladies, Sick Headache, T
y Bladder Complaints, Sea Sickneas, 5 K
Infiucnza, Purifiesthe Blood and
B THOROGGHLY 'RENEWS THE SYSTEM.

THERE IS
RALT OHE LIQUID EXTEACT OF BEEF 4 EXISTENCE.

Signature of the Inventor :

2t Ol
BARONXN JUSTUS LIEBIG, M.D,F.R.S,,
Professor in the University of Munich.

£ e >

Gran

) 7 :
Trunk Railway
N AND AFTER MONDAY  NEXT, 1¢8th

instant, an Accommodatian Train for MON-

TREAL
RICHMOND at 5.30 a.x., arriving at MONTREAL

and Intermediate

Stations will leave

at 9.0 a.u,

fleturaing, will leave MONTRYAL ats.1d v ¥,
arriving at Richmond at @ ».n.
C. J. Brydges,

Te2if MaxaGiNg Dirgcror.

worunr | TRAVELLERS

DIRECTORY.

We can confidenily recommend all the Houses

mentioned in the following List :

i ol ground,

i fellow-zufferers,

GALT, ONT.

COMMERCIAL HOTEL,. ... HR¥prr30X DIxoN,
Proprietor.

OTTAVI/A. ’

THE RUSSELL HOUSE,....c......JaxEs (GouUlx.

PORT ELCIN,

NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL. ... WM. ALLex,
Proprietur.

QUEBEC.

THE CLARENDON,.... WiLLIa RussrLL & Box.

STRATFORD, ONT.

ALBION HOTELyeecrerranennnns D. L. Cavry,
r o xrs . Proprietor.

WAVERLEY HOUSE,.........E.8. REYSOLDS,
Proprietor.

TEESWATER, ONT.
KENT HOUSE, ceeiercivenivea.Jo E. KEnEpy,
Proprietor.

TORGNTO. .
THE ROSSIN HOUSE,...........G. P. SBraRs,
Lessee and Managor.

TUHE QUEEN'S HOTEL,......Cart. THOS. Dicg,
WALKERTON, ONT.
HARTLEY'S HOTEL,....... Mes. E. HartLEY,
Proprietor.

{ ENTLEMEN wishing for the best Orna-
X wmental or Fruit Tress, Flowering Shrubs,
Perennial or Annual plants, &e., would do well to

; fend their orders to

HANLEY & GALLAGHER.

i Whulesale and Retail dealers in Fruit and Orna-

mental Treey, Shrubz, Roses, Bulbs, Seeds, Le.. |
P. 0. Box 317. Rochester, N. Y.
%-9lan

Dz. BESSEY,

PaysIiciaN a¥p SgrGRoN,
S BEAVER HALL SQUARE, .\1\’).\:’1‘1{12.«_1),.

FOR SALE.

STONE HOUSE, pleasantly situated in
the best part of the Village of Varennes. and

A

A w

. cemmanding a fine view of the River St. Lawrence.

The llouse is 48 feet front by 20 feet leep, and there
is o good garden with fruit trees and about 11 acres

Apply to
D. R. STODART,
roker,
4-101¢ 146, S1. Jaurs STRFPT,

AVOID QUACKS.

A vietim of early indizeretion, causing nervous de-
bility, prematare deeay. Xo.. having tried in vain

Yevery advortised remedy, has eiseovered asimple

means of <elt-care, which he will xend free to his
Ad

dress,
$-14 1y L H. REEVES. 7% Nassaun 8t.. New Yark,

THE

NE

W CARADIAN WEEKLY.

Gy T & e

.-

THE BEST AN? GIEAPEST PAPER IV AMERICA.
16 pages WIZEKLY—Er $2 00 per annum.

\\'e‘b:n'o planned out a

lozs mazey thas

¢CED FAVIRITI v PLAN
paper which gives
pager iz Amerina, We

s

2 E
: . pwre to furnish a better, fuller.
more interesting, in caretuliy edited paper. at 82
$3raazaz, than any i srted paper which costs you
N3.pd. While giving the jircfersnee to Canadian pro-
ductions, we will give. from advapce sheets, the best
stories published in Enzland and the United States.
Wo will have the Iatess and most interesting items
relative to the Farm, the Garden, the Houscheld.
Scientitic and iterary intellizenrce, a column of Wit
and Humer, &e. Geta sainple number atthe News-
dealers, «r write for ope. 1t will be sent free.

G moren o
- I 2ON

ameme ,, e
s

TeAITED " SE — The elegant lf-page
quarto form we have adopted. while siire sissazien: e
raading in sheets, is alse better adapted for binding,
and contains 4ty per cent more reading matter than
the unwieldy S-pare folics herctofore in vogue. At
the year's end, ench subseriber will have a volume of
8§33 PAZES, containing the equivalent of atleast 30 8p-
cent valumes, at a cost of

THE HARP OF CANAAN.

Second  Edition  Revised and  Improved.

SELECTIONS FROM THE BEST POETS ON
BIBLICAL SUBJECTS AND HISTORICAL
INCIDENTS OF THE OLD TESTAMENT.

COMPILED IV THE
REV. J. DOUGLAS BORTHWICK,
AUTHOR OF .

Cyelopedia of History and Geoxraphy, The British
American Reader, The Battles of the World, Xe.,
&¢. ke

syrLeetion or Covtryrs.—-Historical Inecidents of
the Od Tectament. The Crention. The Pirst ¥ab-
bath, Adawn’s First Sensations, The tiarden of Eden,
Eve's Recotlections ¢ Adaie, where art Thou? Cain,
whare iv thy Brother Abel? The Deluge, The Sub-
siding of the Waters, Jacobwrestling with the Ansgel,
The Seventh Plague of Egypt, The Passage of the
Red Sea, Sameson’s Lament for the Loss of his Right,
David’s Lamentations over his Siek Child, Absolam,
Choral Ty of the Joewivh Maidens, The Presenta-
tion of Chirist in the Temple. i

The whole containivog over
Choiee Poems. ™

No Library compicic wiiftont one.

Singlo Copy, 73 Cents; by Posta 10 Couts extra.

Liberal reduction to Societies, Libraries, Schools,

Leo, Lo y
. GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Publisher,

HILL,

()né Hundred and Fifty

1 ?LACE D'ARMES

MONTREAL, Q. 15t

ONILY TWO DOLILARS,
. ‘YTHEZ TAVIRITI ” ISSUI.—¢ Tur Favorire” will be
issued :—

1. 1o weekiy numbers of 16 pages at 5 cents.

2. Inmentbly parts of 64 or 80 pages, in 8 handsome
cover, at 2 conts,

N, B-—Suhscribers at 3200 will he served with the
weekly tesue for ona year, unless they specify that
they prefer the monthly.

CTIE TAVIRITI N NAZIM.— lamads far tlo fazsdinzse~
whether by birth or adopticn, Let us help each other,
it we pepive to bo n Natiop., * Ti3 Taresits ' i3 a ge-
nuine (anadian enterprise.—Canandian inits concep-
tion, its plan, ita excention.~written, edited, printed
by Canadians.on Canadian paper.with Canadian type.

areem
e

yom weerem mrmaa .
H

T2 1T TIT2 UTRET.
Club terms and sample nambers mailed free on
apphication.

Grent eash iuducements to clubbers.

*TrE Favorire ™ iz sold by all. News-dealers and
on all Raibway trains.

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS, and

THE FAVORITE wili be sent to ono address for
ono yenr for $5.4 :

0,

ApDRESS, GEOC. E. DESBARATS,
Pubiisher of THE FAVORITE, the Canadian
Llistrotes Neies, L' Opinion Publigue and
L Erendard National. ;
N1 Place d'Armes Hill, and 319 8t. Antoine Stiy
MONTREAT. .
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Ehe rits upon the brooklet’s strand,
And nolds a tish line in her hand.

While he was baried in his baok,
She pianted in bis veck the hook.

A steer Leheld her searlet enood,
And chased her for fall maoy a rood.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED

W

And while the sky basks in the tide,
He sits upon the other side.

2 rew N

Spite nf his power and his tact,
The fish-hook he cannot extract.

Till on the bridge. with wild alarma
Sl threw herself into his arms.

NEWS.

I fear,

however aha may wish.
The st

reamlet will not yield its fab.
~
N

.\‘

i .. -~
So be must go along the ridge.
Until they reach the wooden bridge.

- of €T . “\ R i L
The sh-hook from its hold was brought,
It wag the catcher then was caught.

ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.—A SKETCIH DURING THE FISHING-SEASON,

3

of guaren

he public can depend o
fatiefaction.
W
Agent.

TANDARD GOLD CHAINS, STAMPED |
R. W
teed quality,

Te be had of all dealers.
ILKES, MMontreal and Teronto, Sole Wholesale :
8-15-2-f.2

SOLD THROUGHOUT TRE COLONIES.

- & Co—coloared and bright Gold are ali N

and firished very superior. ! -
ttheze chaina ziving entire | g
ROBERT ' 8

i Sent fres.

B Iuatrated -;nlug’ues containing  price

list, giving full information

How to Choose a Good Watch.

Address®  S. P, KLEISER, = . -
7-2) za08 : S PO, Box 1622 Toronto.

‘ |
' ’ STATIONERY;
o Bolid Black Borders,
: in all seaad widthy - -
bl - " Plegant, bot free from orae.
: raentaticn,™

DENTELLE

SDISTEREY COMPLMTNTANY

MOURNING

NOTE' PAPERS
AND  ENVELOPES.

Fonr digerint Lacd Desigos priated ‘n

Lream Wove Paper.
FERRY, STONEMAN & o,
| TOrholessle Stationera, Y2, Haton

beat gl TPl Hwe

Sole ‘Manafacturers,
risg, Londoe, England.

»
$5to 320
young or old, maks more money
tggr epare incments,
t]
&CO,; Portiaud, Maine.

per day. Agents wanted! All clasaes
of ‘working peopls, of oither scx,
at work for us in
or all the time, than at any-
K elsa. Particulars free, Address G. .EI'I;}')NSON

I £ 1§ 73

, ‘r ¥ TER “ A" Sewing Machine. W rhullenge
the World to produce their equal,
potnty

LY
-D

Every ‘wmuchine’ Warrnnted Perfect or no sale.
Agents wanted, : T

£-13 41

. A= .
RAITE'S NEW HOME AND NEW LET-
All the principal
in the best machines cowbined in one. Just
lapted to the wants of the people, Suitseveryone.
o not niss seeiug it, and you will surely: buy it.
orritory securod. -Addreass,:
A-WIITE & CO.,
% King 8L Woest, Toro_nto, Ont.

| Streot, Montreal, w

‘Buffalo, N. Y,

IMPORTANT TO PARTIES OWNING OR .
CHINERY.

- USING MA

STOCK'S CELEBRATED EXTR4
. MACHINE 0OIL.

TNHIS OIL has been in very general use in
Unmn:nfur'_xhc rast two years, and with the
greatesisatisfaction, as may he seen by testimoninle
from many of the Jeading Houses in Ontario, Tt will

not thicken in cold weather.
- From the JOSEPH HALL WORKS, Oshawa: [
agndider Mr. Stock’s Oil cheaper at $1.00 per gallon

than Olive 0il atS0conts. - Yours respectfully,

Sold i ant t'k R »“"F. ¥ '.‘?LKS' Prea‘i‘dent.
0id 10 quantities to znit purehasors at Mxssgra.
LYMANS, CLARE & CO., 382, 354, & 386, 8t. Paul
here the testimonials of the prin-

Oilin Ontario can be zeen. g-a

“BEST IN Usx.»

cipal consumers of

B EAKING POWDER.

I8 THE ORIGINAL AND ORNUINR. - - :
: o IT NEVRER DISAPPOINTS,
: FOR SALE BY ALL GROCKERS.  3-15u
\I’Q'ovm, WATCH-KEY CHARM, PAPER
. - Qutter, Envelope Opencr. and Nail Cleaner~
four in one, “Sells at sight by Agenta—boya and girls
;;e:gr.‘y:fhero{ h (,}(bum dx&nt 'to“ﬂtsany. v‘v:otuh on
Q8Ip! -‘Watah-key an centy. 281 rmas to
Agente. CITY NOVELTY QMY . D:7M2vzer 27,

¥\ | Aningenious pieoce of

E CHAIR.
THE NOVELTY OF THE Acg|

mechanism, which
ranged ium’ 161 oAn be ar.

+ THIRTY POSITIONS,

. application.  ( X
. prompt attsntion, and Chairs carofully and

AND CONSVERTKD INTO AN

Incalid, Parlour, Likrary, Reading, Writen, Reetin.
g, Smaking, Studmt's, P yeseian’s, and
Dentist’s Chair, or a Lownge, Bed and
Chedds Urih and Suing.

Cireulnrs with oxpianatory disgrams sent free on
Ordors by mail, or otherwise, recetve

And sancyre

packed. shipped to any addrexs on receipt of x~ric’:,

or forwarded by express, payabie on delivery.
Addrees,

. THE WILSON MANUFACTURING CO.,

Sole Manufaoturers,
245 St. James St.. Mantrea),

P. 0. Drawer 202, orl-l4 12

T

Night Watchman's Detecter,

Patented 1870.

The abave is a rimple
but aeeful invention, Iy
1 Y bighly recommoended
to Banks, Warskousey
Manufacturers, § hip
owners, and every instj-
tution where the faith-
fulness of the ** Watch-
man ' isto be depends
upon,

RKFERENCES :
A. G. Niax, MTarbour Rngineer.
C. T. Irisn, Mansger Rxpress Office.
Trowas Mrsses, Merchant.
Messrs. Scuwos Bros., do.
For further particutars apply to

NELSON & LEPORT.
Importers of Watches and Jewasllery,
66 8t. James Street,
Montroal,
8.9 lan

p £ 4 R R.
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF
QOures the worst Pains

Avgust-g

Jn from 1 to 20 Minutes.

NOT ONE HOUR
After reading thix sdvertizement need any oas
) suffer with pain.
RADWAY'S READY. RELIEF IS A CURE FOR
EYERY PAIN.
IT WAS THR FIRST AND I8

THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY

That instastly stops the cxcruoin(_mu pains, allays
Iufiarmmations, and cures Congostions, whether of
the Lungs, Stomach, Bowels, ur other glands or
organs, by one application,

IN FROM ONE TO TWENTY MINUTES.
no matter how violent or excruciating the pain the

. Rheumntic, Bod-ridden, Infirm, Crippled. Nervous,

Nouralyic, or prostrated with diseass may saffer,
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF
WILL APPORD INSTANT EABK.
INFLAMATION OF THE BOWELS,

ORE THROAT, DIEFIC UL S R b T v0
S PALPITATION OF THE HEART,
HYNTERICS, CROUP, DIPHTHERIA.
HEADACHE, TOOTH AU 0 i INFLUENZA,

3 '1E, CHE, )
" NEURALGIA, RHEUMATISH,
COLD CRILLS, AGUE CHILLS.

The application of the Ready Relief to the Yut or
parts wi‘xern the pain or difficulty oxists will affurd
ease and cunfort. L o .

Twenty drops in half & tumbler of water willioa
few moments cure Cramps, 8 asms, Sonr Stomach,
Heartburn, 8ick Headache, Diarrhea, Dytentery.
Colic, Wind in the Bowels, and all Internal Pains.

INO. RADWAY & CO., - ~
. - 439 ST. PADL'STREET,

#.17-22 ~MONTRRAL:

RED RIVER ROUTE.

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that the
Department of Public Works will coare lo
rward Passongors and Freight over this Roule

from and after the 10th October noxt.

By order, F. BRAUY,
z . Secre

Printed and published by Groraz K. DEaBARATE
1. Place d'Arnyel Hill, and 819, 8¢, Antoine stroet,

tary.

Dorbnrtmont of Publie Works, 8-14 30

ttawa, 24th Sopt., 1878,

Montreal

.




