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THE WEEK.

Tiue pumber of Canadian excursionists to
Europe is extrsordinary this summer. The
facilities for travelling and the cheapness of rates
render a voyage across the water almost as easy
as to a seaside re:ort. )

* e
»

ALTHOUGH North Brant is s Liberal Riding,
_the election of the new Provincial Treasurer,
Hon. James Young, by a majority of over 549
indicates that the Mowat Government is no
continuing to lose its popularity.

* »*
»

AXNOTHER terrible panic in a crowded hall has
resulted in a lamentable loss of life. In the
Vietoria Hall, Sunderland, one hundred and
seventy-eight children, who had been attending
a conjuror's performance, were crushed and
trampled to death.

* »
-

I1 is said that the Spanish Government con-
templates a grand celebrativn of the four hun-
dredth anpniversary of the discovery of the
American continent. The whole Western
Hemisphere would join in the movement, and
the celebration 17ould be grand indeed.

...

THERE is great excitement_ throughout Ger-
many over the arrest of Karzewski, the Polish
author, and three other Poles, charged with
giving information to revolutionists regarding
the movements of Russian troops. It isa won-
der such imyortant conspirators sho‘u)d have
taken refuge in Germany, well knowing, ss they
must have done, that there was no chance for
them in that country.

. »
»*

PuBLIC men aTe more punctilivus in Eoglaod
than they are with ns. Because John Bright, in
a speech at Birmingham, . denounced the Con-
servative members of Parliament as *‘ obstruc.
tionists,” allied with the Parnellites, in retard-
ing the progress of legitimate business, he has
been token to task by Sir- Stafford Northcote,
who will call attention in the House to Mr,
Bright's remark, ss a breach of privilege.

- ¥
.

Apvices from different parts of Canada point
to the reasuring fact that the crops are not in

such a state of jeopardy as was generally sup-
posed {rom the continuity of rains and moist
weather, Tho fall wheat crop of Ontario is by
no means generally killed, as had beon roported,
and the spring grain promises better than was
expected. "Hay will be an-immense crop, fully

-compensating any shortages in the cereals.

* n
»

Ar this critical junctare, it is painful to learn
that Mr. Gladstone's health is again failing.
While the Irish agitation bas comparatively
subsided, the divisions among the Liberals them.
selvesare increasing, and the Radical wing, un-

1 der Mr. Chamberlain, is becoming more and

more aggressive.  Mr. Gladstone, by birih, edn.

cation and experience, is more or less a Conser-

vative, and naturally frets under this pressure.
..'

Weare glad to see that our double lacrosse
team is doing well in England. Although the
weather was dull and threateniug, a very large
and fashionable company assembled at Hurling-
ham on Friday to witness their play. The Prince
aud Princess of Wales with family attended.
Dr. Beers was introduced to the Prince, and
then presented both teams. The Prince express.
ed his great pleasure to see them play. The
Royal party remained a considerable time. The
Canadians won the match. Dr. Beers and his
men are kept busy distribnting the emigration
supplement of the CaNapiax JuivsTRaTED
NEWws, by the tens of thousands. People over
there are surprised at the elegauce of this work,
and can hardly credit that Canada posscsses such
magnificent views aund public buildings. The
supplement is destined to prove am immense
factor in the greatand vital work of emigration.

THE BOBOLINK. (Lr Goylu.)
[ Dolichonyz orisy vorus.}
St1. Josery, Beaver, 7 June, 1543,

Here | am at last safe from railway, heat and
dust, on this lovely 7th of June, aud for lack of
else to do, musing and sauntering until the tea.
bell, on the green bank of the murmuring
Chaudiére,* following its graceful windings.
What a true landscape here of the Cauada of
modern as well as of olden times! The full
tide of spring is on ns. Heigho!

How many generations have sought and found
rural qniet in these fertile wheat fields.spread
before me ! How many old Norman or Breton
love ballads since the first settlement in 1735,
have been hummed by French lad and lassie in
these rich pasture-lands of La Nouvelle Beauce !
Who can portray the ever varying, revolving
seasons, the welcome or unwelcome incideuts
which have swept over this blithe, pastorul re-

ion ; how many April ice-shoves, tlocds, inun-

ations in the valley of Beauce! How many
glowing spring ripples have furrowed this serenc,
historic stream, since the day—distant, indeed,
—when the Jesuit Gabriel Druillettes, the first
European to ascend it to the Kennebee, loft his
Sillery mission, on the 22nd August, 1646, to
plant the emblem of his faith amidst the wild
glens of New Eugland. Yes, the time was when
the winding Chaud.ére resounded to the deadly
Indian warwhoop.

History tells of the Penobscot Iudians Sabat-
tis and Eneos, escorting on the 7th October,
1775, to unconquerable Quebee, Arnold’s trusted
German scout, Jacquette ; history tells likewise
of the successful march of Arnold’s famished
but hardy braves through trackless wilds, ice-
bound streams from Cambridge to cold Canada,
in the Autumn of 1775, With the graphic
Diary of Arnold’s surgeon, Dr, Isaac Senten,
open before me, I might almost be tempted to
{ancy I hear the measured tread of the invading
host, recruited in Massachusetts, Rhode 1sland,
New York and distant Virginia, skirting the
northern bank of the river, from the Kennebee,
all along to St. Mary, where, we are told by Dr.
Senten, much needed rest and good ‘cheer, in
the shape of ““Roast turkey and excellent Spanish
wine"” awaited them ; though the sauce may have
been contributed possibly greedily. from the
larder and:cellar of the Seigneur of the parish,
loyal Gabriel Elzear Taschereau. o
.1 can conjure in my mind’s eye, the good time
and heavy meals, which followed sugh protracted
hardships, such a prolonged fast, as niarked the
.course of the invaders through our Canadian
wilderness. - Lt.-Col. Green, of Rhode leland,
Majors Return J. Meigs, of Connecticut ; Timo-
thy Bigelow, of Massachusetts; Capt. Humphrey,
Hendrick, Morgan, Sette, pledging one another

“ditre,’ La

in bumpers of Prince Benecarlo, drinking * to
the fall of Quebee,” to the death of the “*Saxon
tyrant,”’ whilst young Aaron Burr, & lad: of
nineteen. summers, is thoughtfully conversing
with ‘his older friend, Major Muthins Qgden ;
the hoarse tumult of war then, the shrill word
of command of the New Eogland musketeer, or
of the Rhode Island riflemnan echoed ncross the

* The early Fronch called the valley of the (Chaue
'* La Beauce,” aftor a locality hearing the same
nawe in France.

waters, carry my dread to the heart of the leaf-
iest glen of Benauce ; now, the mellowest of sun-
sots illumines the cmerald, undulating uplands
to the Forth, whilst the spruce and fir grooves,
on the hills, Joom out over the southern shore
like turbans of greenery and gold, - Far off,
softened by distance, the shrill milway whistle
is heard—this is the nineteenth century speak.
ing out. '

Directly across the river Chaiwdidre, in o vast
flat meaniow, dotted hero and there with &

wajestic ¢elm as a shade tree, may be seen the
lithe form of a sturdy Canadian lad, rejoicing in
his beel mocassins and bonast rouye, with eye
intent on the furrow, guiding a docile pair of
oxen, yolked to an antique Normau plough,
supported on wheels—this is the sevonteenth
century, i

What is this wild, gushing, rollicking music
high in the air overhead ! .

1t is the hilarious, ‘““mnad music” of the
bobolink, the rival of tho Kuropean lark—as
Burroughs has it-—*¢ the bird that has ne Euro-
pean prototype, snd no near relatives anywhere,
standing quute alone, unique, and, in the quali-
ties of huarity and musical tinlinunbuh\pou,
with a song unequalled.’  Audubon and Wilson
had introduced him lo our notice in our most
tender years.  **Ile has already s secure pluce
in general literature, having been laurcated by
a no less poet than Bryant, and invested with a
lasting human cbarm in the sunny page of
[rvine,—and is the ouly one of our songsters, 1
believe, the Mocking-vird cannot parody or
imitate. He offers the most marked example of
exuberant pride, aud & glad, rolliking holiday
spirit that can be seen among our birds,  Every
note expresses complacency and glee. He is &
besu of the first pattern, and unlike any other
bird of wy acquaintance, pushes his gallaniry
to the point of wheeling gayly into the train of
every lemele that comes along, c¢ven after the
season of courtship is over and the matches all
settled ; aud when she leads him on too wild a
chase, he turns lightly about and breaks out
with a song that is precisely analogous to a
burst of guy and self-satisfied laughter, as much
as tosay ““Ha! ha ! ha ! I must have my fun;
Miss Sicwerthimble, thimble, thimble, iy [ treak
cvery heart in the meadow, ses, see, sec !

At the approach of the breeding season, the
hobiolink undergoes a complete change ; his
form changes, his color changes, his flight
changes. From mottled brown or brindle he
becomes black and white....oooioiain il
his small, compact form becomes broad and con.
spicuous, and his ordinary fhight is laid aside
for a mincing, affected gait, in which he svems
to use ouly the tips of his wings. It is very
uoticeabie what a contrast he presents to his
mate at this season, not only in color but in
maunsrs, she being as shy and retiring as he is
forward and hilarious. Indeed, she seems dis-
agreeably serious dnd-indisposed to suy fan and
jollity, skurrying away ‘at his approach, and
apparently annoyed at every word and look. It
is surprising that al} this parade of plumage and
tinkling of cymbuls should be gone through with
and persisted in to please a creature so coldly
inditferent as she really seems to be. I Robert
(1'Lincolu has been stimulated into acquiring
this holiday uniform and this musicul gift by
the approbation of Mrs. Robert, as Darwin, with
his sexual selection principle would have us be.
lieve, then there must have been a time when
the temales of this tribe were not so chary of
these favors as they are now. Tadeed, | never
kuew a female bird of any kind that did net
appear utterly inditferent to the charms of voice
and plumage that the male birds are so fond of
displaying. - But I am inclined to believe that
the males think only of themselves and of out.
shining each other, aud aot at all of the appro-
bation of their mates, as, in an analogous case
in a higher species, it is well known who ths
feroales dress for and whom they want to kill
with envy 1"

Before closing with our jolly little friend,
with the black and white domino, we shall niake
room for tho * winged words” of poets uttered
in this favor. ’

Jo M. LeMoing.

Sillery, near Quebec, :

EASTER APPPLE BLOSSOMS.

Never a prettier mgiden tripped home from
church on the blrssed Christmus morning thas
winsome Celestine Oder. Her sweet bright face,
encircled by the fur-lined hood of her searlet
cloak, was almost as brawn us n gyysy's: her
large tender eyes were guite as brown as. the
hazel-nat when it first falls from the tree at Au.
tump’s bidding ; und her hair, rippling over her
low forehend nearly to her Jovely srched eye.
brows, with liere and there a glint of gold ap-
pearing and disappearing in the most delightful.
ly unexpected manner, was browner than either,
And with all this wealth of warmest brown was
mingled a wealth of glowiug crimson, tinting the
smali chih and the Lips of the little eats with a
faint bue Like that which theearly orchurd flow.
ers know, bat making the softly rounded ¢hecks
and prettily curved moath to rivel in beanty of

color the summer’s red, red: rose.  She was .

poor little waiden, the ouly ehild of a widowed
mother, this charming Celestine ; But Miss Paus:
line Stahl, the rich tarmer’s daughter, albeit just
returned from & fashionable boarding-school, was
not half so graceful~nay, nor holf so refined—
as she, The sound of Pauline’s voice flonted
back to her, ns she hastened homewnrd this
frosty, sunny-Christruas morn, from the sleigh

in which the farmer’s daughter and the hand.
some young gentleman visiting at the farmer's

house drove by. It was a merry sound, ‘““And
g0 it should be," thought Celestine.  ‘‘Sho is
rich, and almost & beauty, and has & doar father
as well as o dear mother to care for and love
her. And ol | what a splendid Jover she has!
—I(or I supposo ho is her lover. They make a
fine pair, Eoth of the samo height (1 wish 1 were
a few inches taller), though I think it would bo
botter if she were a littlo darker. She is almost
us fair as he, but his bair is brighter, and his
eyes are a darker blue. He has heaven-born
eyes.”

From all of which it will. be seen that our

gypsy-faced maiden must have studied the face
ot the stinnger thorougbli, shy as had been the
few glances she had cast hig way as ho sat oppo-
site lfxcr in the village ehurch. * Heigho I the
girl sighed, still communing with horsell, as she
rapidly left the dainty tracks of her littls foot
on the crisp white snow. **1 wonder if any one
will ever come a-courting me—any one,l menn,
that Lshould like to have come a-courting.” And
then :he blushed, and threw a quick glance
about her us though a thought couid be heard,
as il it could have been heard by .the occu-
pants of a sleigh a wile away, or any of the
various friends and neighbours who hud turned
into the laues and fonds leadivg to their homes,
leaving her the single Byure i the landscape—
for hers was the Jast cottage on the road irom
the church. Brifno, the b1y dog, tlew to eet
her at the gardes gate ; and pausing a moment
uader the leafless branches ol the old apple-tree
to pat his shaggy head, she suddenly remomn.
bered the quaint superstition of which her
wother had told her the mght befere, how the
youuy mirls'in that purt of sunny France from
which her grandmother came were wont to pluck
tiny spiple boughs on Christmas merning, place
them m fhasks ot water, and haovg thew iu the
windows of their own rooms, to bo watched
engerly until the Easter drew near, and then if
but ouc apple blossom came to gladden the sight
of her who watched, so surely wouuld she be &
bride Wlore the year was out ; and standing on
tiptoe, she broke a slender brauch from the tice,
and carried it, hid beneath her searhet closk, w
her cheerful cezy room beneatl: the cotlage
eaves.  Here she took tue anly pretey flask she
had (Tow Pray hal given it to her, filled with
roe perfume, for 8 New Year's gift, two years
Lefore), and filling it with clear soft water from
the pucher o her table, she planted the bough
therein, undswang 1t with a siiken cord between
the spow.white curtains ol her window. On
this window. (it taced the south) the sunshine
fell almust all day, and gleamed and glowed and
rainboned in the cut-giss flask, aud warmed
and cheered the Jouely wee brunch, until, for-
getting its pavent tree, it began to grow and bud,
and lo and ochoid ! the very day before Easter,
& subtle fragrauce floated througn the attc, snd
the buds had burst into delicaie pink-winte
blussotms,

Away went Celestine with the flask in her
band to seek the mother from whom she had
uever kept o thought since first she could give
thought speech.

The widow, & brisk, bright-eyed body, preof
of whose Freuch origin waa to be found 1n every
irregular testure ot fur dark face, was kneading
the bread in the kitchen—a pleasant rootn that
opened on the back porch.  Outside in the gar-
den the fowls were crowing and clucking, and
every mow and then a strony breeze swept
through the branches of the oak by the kitchen
door, and entered the room by the upen window,
caught the cap-strings of the bread-maker and
made them to float like streamers upon the air,

Celestine hustened to cluse the window and
set the duor a little sjar instead, as her mother,
looking up from her work, said smilisgly :
** What have you been doing so long, lazy one t
Why have you not come to the help of your
poor old mother trefore 1

** Poor old muther ' repeated the girl witha
merry laugh. ** You ars younger and brighter
this moment than your daughter. But see,
mother dear, one, two, three apple blossoms,
and there nved be but one. [ am sure to boa
bride before the year is gone.”

* And are you so glmgl of that, Tina 1" asked
the mother, with mock reproach. * 8o glad to
think of leaving me and the dear old cottage
where you were bornt And pray who is to be
the bridegrovm 1'!

*¢ | shall not leave you, and | do not want to
leave the cottage. And who the bridegroom is to
be I haven't the slightest iden,” replied Tinn,
with another merry laugh.  ““There is no one
in this place 1 ahould ever care to have for a
sweetheart, not even Tom l'ray, poor fellow,
who hes been so kind to me for imany years—
since we-were children together. Oh, mother,
if 1 could only dare to dream of a lover like
Pauling’s’t He was at chuich with her agmn
yesterday, and 1 peeped at hing a long while over
iny prayer-book.” .

*That way a naughty thing to do,” interrapted
her mother.

‘4 Yes, mother, but | hope to be lorgiven for
it,” snid Celestine, demurely. ** And oh, mo-
ther, helooked oven handsomer than he did on
Christmas worving ! He has lovely eyes, and
they are full. of gooduess—just such’ eyes ns
Bruno would trust the moment he looked up
into them. ‘Aud his smilo, mother, is like the
smile of the saiutin your favorite picture. They
lock well together, he aud DPauline, but it
would be better, 1 think, if she wera not quite
so fuir.” :

**'That_ohjoction conld not apply to you,
Ting,” said her mother, mischiovously, as she

gave the big loaf u lust poke or two, and dropped
it into the baking.pan.




-opened it wide.
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*¢ To me, mother " laughed the girl. ‘¢ Ah,
'no ! But therc are many more serious otjections
‘to me : 1 am poor ; 1 am not pretty ; 1 am not
:accomplished, So fine a gentleman would never
give me a thought, nor should I be beld enough
to think of him except as of anything clse beau-
ful-the good God hath made. 1 view him with
my father's eyes—the eyes of an artist. Did
the apple blossoms ever prove false, mother 7 [t
soeems hard to believe that such innocent, lovely
ithings could. But in my case I fear—"

A sharp rap at the kitchen door broke in upon
her speech, and stepping to it, with the flask
‘holding the apple bough satill in her hand, she
In one instant her whole face
glowed with the crimson of her cheeks and lips,
for there stood he of the **lovely eyes” and ““the
smile of a saint."”

‘“ I beg your pardon,” he said, *‘ but I have
been knocking for some ten ninutes at the front
door, and because of the wind, I suppose—which
sound more like a March than an April wind—
could not make myself heard. So] ventured
around this way. You are Mrs, Oden ¥’ address.
ing the widow, who was vainly trying to brush
the flour from her hands with her gingham
apron.

“lam.
swered,

* No, thank you, not now. [ have called to
request your presence at Mr. Stahl’s to-morrow
morning at ten.  You will be needed as a wit-
ness in his suit against his neighbor Abel Stowe,
in which [ am retained.” And replacing his
hat, he handed her a card, and disappeared al-
most as suddenly as he came.

t4¢ Sylvester Parmenter, Counsellor-at-Law,"”
read Celestime. ‘¢ Perhaps he's not her lover,
after all. But oh, mother, how long do you
think he has been at that door 1’

But that she never found out until the morn-
ing of her wedding day, when Sylvester said to
ber: *¢The apple blossoms did not prove false,
darling ; but they might have doue so, if in my
case tho adage, ¢ Listeners hear no good of them-
selves,” had proved true.”

Won't you come in, sir ” she an-
Y »

SMUGGLERS DOGS AND OTHER
ANIMALS.

¢*Shocking thing, this telegram,” said a friend
yesterday, as he put down the Ilerald, * abount
these dogs in Mexico.” .

 Dogs in Mexico ¥’ I asked. ‘‘What is the
matter with the dogs in Mexico "’ o

“Why,” said my friend, ** they are training
them to carry contraband goods over the customs
line, and to evade the frontier!duties; that's
what's the matter with tho dogs in Mexico. In
my opinion it's shocking.” . )

“Well,"” 1 replied, ¢ | agres with you that it
is fmnmoral, in a general way, to evade lawful
demands, but I think that if I ever felt a sneak-
ing kind of sympathy for any class of criminals,
it is smugglers. Now only last trip my wile
managed to—"'

“0Oh,"” broke in my friend, ¢ never mind
your wife. Why, 1 admire smuggling just as
much as you do, and it'’s enly six months ago
that my wife did the’same. It is not that t!:a.t
is shocking ; itis the immorality of teaching
dogs to be as dishonest as men, that I okject to.
Just listen to this: and he took up the paper
again and began to read. ‘‘The dogs that are
taught to run the blockade have the contraband
goods strapped on to their backs, and are then
told to *‘go home.” Having been carefully
slown the way once or twico before, the dog
goes ofl at ouce, and displays the utmost saga-
city in eluding the customs men. e recounizes
them at any distauce, and rather than risk pass-
ing within gunshot of a ruspicious-looking
person, will travel to his destination by a cir-
cuitous route. But the extraordinary thing is
this, that when the dog is coming back empty-
handed, so to speak, lic comes straight through
the town, and doesu’t even mind calling in by
the way on bia canine acquaintances ’x,\'ho live in
the custom-house yard." Now sir -—and he
ut down the Herald nguin—**1 c{ull that shock.
ing. Here are these poor dogs being hopelessly
demoralized to the level of a Mexican. Why,
you sco they have already learned to distinguish
hetween right and wrong, nn('i understand the
meaning of *being dishonest’d What right, 1
want Lo know, have we men and women got to
deprave dumb animals; to edqcatc. t'bcm in
wrong-doing, or to corrupl their original na.
tures1 When it is done by accident, I don't
mind so much, as the other day with those
q aver at Apfel.” .
Le??c'l‘ho geesa (‘)ver at Apfel ¥ Iputin. *1
didn’t hear of that.”

«Didw't you? It's a sad story, all the same.
Why, an old farmer’s wife was preserving somo
peaches in apirits, and finding the moss had
gone wrong, she cuptied the pan out of the
window into the yard. As it happened, her
geese were going by at the time, and seeing her
throw something out to them, us they .thought,
they ate up all the brandy-peaches on the spot.
In ahout five minutes they wore all as drunk as
Noah, and the old lady, hearing the noise,
looked out to see what was the mattor, and there,
to her astonishment, she saw her nnfgmded
poultry behaving ns if they were mad. The old
gunder, usually as solemu and grand as n ser-
geant-major, was balancing himsell on his beak,
and spinning round all the time as if he was a
mop-liead trying to dry itsell. And the old
roose, as o tule, the discreotest of bivds, was

ying stomach upward in. the gutter, feobly
gosticulating with her logs. For the rest of the
geose, they were all lying in a heap out by the

pig-sty in a helpless confusion of feathers. The
olﬁ lady could not think what to make of it ; 8o
she called in the neighbors, and they, good souls,
told her straight out of hand that the birds /iad
died of poison. So they all set to, then and
there, as next day was market.cay, and plucked
the whole lot as bare as the palm of your hand.
Early next morning the dame comes down, in-
tending to take the feathers o market to sell,
but meaning before she went to bury the bodies.
So she takes the shovel, and out she goes. And
there on the door-step, with headaches like ro
many Christians, but not a feather between
them all, stood all her plucked geese! Nota
word did they say; but they juat stood and
looked at her. It was a painful situatioo,
wasn’t it 1"

I assented, and he proceeded.

** She knew she had done wrong in judging so
hastily. Here were geese shivering on the door-
step. There in the corner was the bag full of
their feathers. But what could she do! She
tried to stick some of the feathers on with paste,
but they clammed up, and would not lie flat.
And then she tried glue, but what with the
tears running out of her eyes, and the goose
jumping every time she dropped a drop
of hot glue ounit, she made no way at all.
Aud the rest stood round all the time waiting
for their feathers, thinking the dame was sure
to put them ou again soon. But they never said
a word, and this only made her cry the more.
If they had abused her, it would have been a
kind of relief. Or even if they had asked for a
lemouade, it would have given her a chance of
doing something. But sy it was, she could do
nothing but go on crying and dropping the hot
glue on to the goose in hand. But aflter a bit
the goose would not stand it any longer, and
went off with just the few feathers which the
dame had got to stick on, and the rest all fol-
lowed. Tﬁcy were disgusted ; that's what they
were—disgusted. She made them flannel jackets
afterward ; but that did not calm them. They
had been used to trust in her, to eat whatever
she gave them without any suspicions, to come
round her of an evening to be stroked and let
into their roosting place, to look upen her as a
friend. But now they would not trust her for
a cent. Hadn't she made them drunk, and then
taken advauntage of their condition to pluck
themn, and hadn't she refused to give them back
their feathers again ! After that there was no
conlidence to be placed in her, or in any other
human. And though their feathers grew again,
those geese are the wildest, scariest, uncatch-
ablent geese in all Apfel.”

*“That is indeed,” [ said, when he came to a
stop, ‘‘a very deplorable episode.”

** And then,” continued my friend, warming
to the subject, ** what right have we to go grum-
bling at lions that eat up their keepers? Just
see what we men do. In Belgium, for instance,
they harness a dog to a cart, aud try to make
him believe that he is a donkey. The dog can't
do that—not altogether ; at any rate not a first-
class donkey. DBut he does forget that he was
once a first-clasy dog. He gets mulish and sulky
and stupid, and ends up by being neither dog
nor donkey. Again, have you ever seen those
performing cats that let canaries go hopping
about their heads as if they didn't know that
cansries were cats’-meat! [ don't like it. It
isu’t good for little birds to think nothing
of cuts, nor for cats to respect little birds.
They ought to cat them straight off ; mnot fool
about in a show with them. And yet we expect
lions not to eat keepors when they get the chance !
Now suppose you get a well-grown, healthy boy,
and shut him up in o cage, and let him get
ravenous, and then put & pie into his cage.
What would you expect him to do ? Would you
expect o see him hand it you back through Lhe
bars, or pretend not to notice 11, or to sit upon
it, or play foot-tull with it? No, you wouldn’t.
You would expect to see him go for the pie hike
wad, and begin to eat it. Well, then, when a
hungry old hou happeus to look round, aud sees
a wuole man inside his cage, why should you
be vexed it he dovsn’t understand the situation,
and belps himsolf to the mant It's all very
well for you to say that the keeper wasa't put
inside the cage tv be eaten, but only to clean
out the cage, or do something or other. But the
lion was nov told that, Tutngs wers not ex-
plained to hiw properly.  Aud the construction
e puts vn Lhe circutusiatice 1s not the least dis-
creditable o hun ; and | enly hope keepers
deu't disugree with tions woen tney do eat taens,
1 linte to sev the natures of animals corrupted,
or the animals abused for being vatural cither.”

“ Perhaps you nre righit,” said 1 **but 1 am
not sure that 1t 13 quite fair to * the aninwls’ tor
men and women to munopolize ail the vices.”

PuiL. Rosinsoxs,

A SUMMER HOLIDAY.
AT SEA.

The steamer hns passed the Narrows ; thesky
is blue, the sen biuer; the long, luzy swed
searcely raises the bows of the huge bulk, and
the fuint, sweet June wind searce ripples St.
George's cross at the masthead. The docks are
crowded with pretty toilets, donned for the
embarkation, nnd the lust looks of friends ana
admirers ; stenmer-chairs, brand-new rugs,
cushious, paper-novels and parasols are brought
into play for the first—aud sowe, slas I—for the
last time.  Kvery soul is on deck—the ltalian
opern singers, the British tourists, the New
York fmuhy with tho four pretty daughters, the
California millionaire with his wife, the clergy-
wan whese flock have grauted him a change of

air—rll are here, and all are smiling and con-
gratulatory, as the chances are that few of them
will continue to be for very long. Two cages
of canaries, brought by the sons of Italy, are
trilling lustily in a shady corner of the deck;
the morose pug, tugged in a leash by the Bri-
tish matron, barks” madly at the birds, at the
matrop, at the legs of the passers-by, at the sea
and the universe in general—uttering, it may
be supposed, a Cassandra-like prophecy of ill-to-
come, whereof this Summer-sea as yet gives us
no warniug hint. Everything is delightful, and
everybody has assured the hopeful voyagers that
they are to have uninterrupted balmy weather
and favorable gales for the entire run.

Below, the aspect of things is less sunny.
Who has not felt a cold and awful sinking of
the heart at the first descent of those dark and
melancholy stairs, into the bowels of the vessel
which i3 to be one’s prison for — let us put it
mildly, and say nine days ! Everything is solid
and sombre and frightfully secure. lu your
seven-by-uine stateroom, everything that can be
made fast is fixed immovably ; enly your wrap
on the hook in the corner is beginning to sway
with a slight and regular motion. Can one sleep
in those little, boxed-up shelves, like the niches
of the Catacombs ? and what do fat men, and
tall men, do at night ? for surely they cau never
compress themselves into these limits 1 Such
questionings float through one’s soul at the first
inspection ; and the later query, at least, has
never, to me, been satisfactorily answered.

The first eveniug in this darksome cell is one
of presentiment aud gloomy foreboding, but the
moriing following is fraught with fulfillment
and certainty. All night long there has been
a vague sensation of bouleversrment, and a gra-
dually increasing consciousness of that long
ocean swell which sounds so fine in verse, but
which, on intimate acquaintance, proves so pe-
culiarly uncomfortable. With the gray dawn of
day through the porthole, we are aware that the
vessel has begun to perform those gymnastic
feasts known as the “‘pitch” and the “rol} ” —
that is to say, she is going in every possible di-
rection all at once, and all the movables in the
stateroom—to wit, our dresses, bags, umbrellas,
shoes and stockings, bottles of liquid blacking,
books, portfolios, hats and rugs, are going with
her. F—, invisible in her lower b-rth, re-
marks: ¢ It has begnn {” It has, and could
one but foresee that “it" was to go on for
cleven days | But I anticipate.

It is not the easy to perform one’s toilet under
these conditions, and the wise woman will
never attempt it. She will remain in her berth
until the crisis within herself has come and past,
and not tempt Providence by struggling with
closed eyes and wildly clawing bhands through
the intricacies of buttons, laces, ete. The act
of washing the face is nearly fatal under the
circumstances—the use of the toothbrush in any
other than a recumbent posture, is almost sure
to be final. That first toilet at sea was to me a
revelation, and stands out in memory as a land-
mark of awful experience —an experience inde-
scribable aud incornmunicable by the words of
any mortal language. To it the phrase dear to
the novelist can only fitly be applied — ““ Over
what ensued we will draw a veil 1™

It becomes of the first importance to the fe-
male voyager to kuow how to dispose of her
‘“things.” In all hamaa probability, she has
brought with her at least three times as much
impedimenta as she requires, in which case the
sofa under the porthole is buried under a mound
of wraps, parasols, shawls, baskets, books, ete.,
and the hooks are freighted with changes of
raimeut which swing like mutineers at the yard
arm. If there be any reader of these lines who
lias 20t * been in Kurope,” and who perchance is
gowg, let me give a few bnef hints out of the
depths-of personal experience, and the first and
most unportact shall be-—a wall-bag,

The 1nestimable compagnon du voyaye is a
squure of hotlaud, divided 1nto pockets of vary-
ing size, two at least beiug large enough to
hoid mght dress aud lanuel wrapper, while the
rest contuin slippers, toilet articles, soiled linen,
and all the odds and ends for which-—in a state-
room — there is literally no piace. The state-
room trunk under the berth s frequently as
inaccessible as thougl in the bottowm of the hold,
for when the tloor 1 alternately flying i your
fuce and swooniuyg sickeningly away under your
leet, und the walis slunting numculously ngat
wud left, the goiug down ou one’s kuves and
wrestling with fock aud key is a thing not to be
thougut ol.  Everything, therclore, that is

likely to be wanted showid be arranged in the

bag at swarting ; the crocueted slippers, the sup- ; Tich blood, wad sweetest breath, health, and

ply of haudkerchiels and collars, tue hanu-
Ktuss, combs nud brushes, snd the littie person-
al indispensables which are to each wowan an
idiosyncinsy.  Finaliy, piovide yourself with a
rubber bag for hot water, which has a wonder.
tutly sootning vitect in aggravaied cases of the
prevailing malady : put in no specitics against
this scourge to those who travel by water, but,
un the conrary, if foud friends have given you
uny prescriptions, throw them overboard at
once. . When the universal doom hus seized
you, succumb without a struggle ; get into your
flannel wrapper and into your berth, aud there
ite quietly until the agony is over and past.
Above all things, make unto yourself a friend
of the bedroom steward. He is (he nmminstay
and support of the seasick female, who is apt to
find the stewardess wanting, and who is sure to
erave little soothing drinks and edibles at vn-

holy hours of the morning when that funceion-

ary is asieep. The steward wpparently never
sleeps, nod is never tired. o will bring you
tea at early dawn, cracked ice at all hours,

beef tea when the stewardess swears "there is
pothing but chicken broth, and vice verse ; he
will feed you deftly in your berth, or carry you
up on deck, and his respectful devotion will
never flag. Shall [ ever forget the smiling vi-
sion that was wont to appear in our stateroom
door at seven bells, a.:., bearing the tea for
F— and the bowl of cracked ice and orange for
me ! He was generally all aslant, and describ-
ing right angles with the statercom door, but
fnvariably smiling. = ¢ Good-morning, ladies!
A little fresh this morning, isn’t it ? was his sa-
lutation while the scas were thundering over
the decks above us, and the dishes flying across
the saloon beyond, and the water, pouring down
the scuppers, resembled a young Niagara,
Blessed be the shade of *Olmes ! and may the
‘¢ young lady,” whom he modestly confessed to
having **in his heye,” find him ever as devot-
ed to her well-being as did the passengers of
that good ship to theirs!

Descriptive writing upon a sea voyage is
never comnplete without some allusion to star-
light und moonlight nights, sanrises and sets,
Hirtations on deck, indissoluble friendships
formed there, etc. Mine, however, must come
to a lame conclusion, for I am entirely oblivious
to any of these blissful concomitants of an
ocean trip. I never saw the sun rise or set—in
fact, I rarely saw it shine at all between the
‘““Banks” and the Goodwins. I never made
any frienships at sea, for the deep misanthropy
consequent upon mal de¢ mer inclined me rather
to trample on my fellow creatures (had I been
able) than to converse with them. As to flirta-
tions, I was quite ready to leave that to the four
pretty New York girls and the little curly-head-
ed purser, who put on adifferent coat every day,
smoked ecigarettes all day long, and fed all the
ladies once a day with Everton taffy. My
voyages in these respects bave been failures.
Let me hope that the reader of these words will
have a fuller and more complete experience
when she tempts the dangers of the deep.

FOOT NOTES.

SoME of the London papers are discussing the
advisability of a club for ladies exclusively
being formed, as a convenience to shoppers, etc.
The only ladies’ club at present in the city, also
admits gentlemen to membership.

AN ancient Byzantine reliquary has recently
been found’at the bottom of a long unopened
shrine at Poitiers. It issaid to be the religuary
of the true cross that was sent by the Emperor
Justinian to St. Radegonda. Ifso, itdates back
to the sixth century. Its form is that of a small
tablet of gold, covered with cloisonné enamel.

TiEe professors of the University of France
have often expressed their regret that nowhere
could they find complete sets of the German
academical dissertations. The Minister of Pub-
lic Instruction has therefore made arrangements
with thirty German, Swiss, Dutch and Scandina-
viau universities, by which he will receive
eighteen sets of each of these publications for
distribution to as many university libraries.
They are already coming in at the rateof at least
a thousand dissertationsa year. A greatdeal of
valuable matter appearsin this most inconvenient
form, and the German libraries are full of the
little quartos ; somg even have a separate de.
partment for them, and the proper method of
cataloguing and cheapest way of binding them
are the subject of discussion in all the treatises
on library economy.

REMEMBER THIS.

If you are sick Hop Bitter will surely aid
Nature in making you well when all else fails.

If you are custive or dyspectic, or are suffer-
ing from any other of the numerous diseases of
the stomach or bowels, it is your own fauit if
you remain ill, for Hop Bitters are a sovereign
remedy iu all such complaints.

If you are wasting away with any form of
Kiduey Disease, stop tempting Death this me-
ment, and turn for a cure to ﬁop Bitters.

If you are sick with that terrible sickness
Nervousness, vou will finda *¢ Balm in Gilead "
in the use of Bop Bitters.

Il you are a frequenter, or a resident of a
miasmatic district, barricade your system aguinst
the scourge of all conntries—malarial, epidenic,
bilious, and intermittent fevers—by the use of
Hop Bitters. .

If you have a rough, pimply, or sallow skin,
bad breath, pains and aches, and feel miserable
generally, Hop Bitters will give you fair skiu,

comfort.

1n short, they cure all diseases of the Stomack,
Bowels, Blood, Liver, Nerves, Kidneys, Bright’s
Disease.  §500 will be paid for a case they will
not cure or help.

That poor, bedridden, invalid wife, sister
mother, or daughter, can be made the picture of
health, by a few bottles of Hop Bitters, costing
but a tritle, © Will van lat tham anfler ?

CONSUMPTIUN CURaLD,

“An old physician, vetired from practico, having
bad placed in hiz hawmds by an Bast indis missionacy
the formula of a simple vegoetable remedy for the
speody and permanent eure of Consumption, Bron-
Oilili.“‘ Catarrh, Asthom and all throat and Lung
Affectjons, also a positivo and radical sure for Ner-
vous Dobility and all Nervous Complaints, after
having tosted its wonderful eurative powers in thou-
sands of eases, has folt it his duty to make it known
to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this motive
and a desire to- reliove human sufforiog, [ will send
free of charge, to ull who desire -it, this vesipe. in
Gorman, Froneh, or English, with {ull directions for
proparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing
\vitL stamp, naming this Q‘:_mor. W. A. Noves 149
N
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THREE ROSES.

A maiden stood EE the gates of Life,
A slender girlish thing, A

And plucked three roses from the vipe,
Which by the gates did swing.

** This is for health—this for wealth,
And this for sweet Love,”” she said.

The white for health, the gold for wealth,
Buat that for sweet Love was red.

The white she placed on her basom sweet,
The gold in petals fell toher feet, .
But the deep-red rose, with a tound of mirth,

She pressed to her lips, and there sprang to birth

A tumul? of joy—of pain—of—bliss—
éonpmmu.- sense in the single kias,
S0 sirange—3%0 passing sweet—

That the rose on her goeom and at hor feet

Lay there unheeded—crushed—forgut,

By the pasgionate red, she prized them not.
But passedin clear bg,vomf the gate
Clase-clasped to her lips her unknown fate.

‘O come with me through life,” she said,

** Sweet Love, nor leave me when ] am dead,
For of atruth so sweet a thing

Even in Death great joy must bring.”

A CURIOUS FAMILY.

And so you are anxious to know zbout the
family ! Some one, perbaps, has given you the
idea that we are a strange race. Well, then, |
will tell you, and youn may judge. It iz mot =
cheerfal tale, remember; handly gloomy ; a
little sad, but certainly curions. It may even
strike some people as absurd ; but then, what
of that 1 Religious creeds awaken reverence in
thousands, while ic as many others they only
provoke smiles of incredulity.

Famous conjurers have performed extraor-
dinary feats in legerdemain that have awakened
in their audiences speculative theories, embrac-
ing a large percen of faith in a snpernatural
cause, even though the magicians have an-
nounced the phenomena to be purely the result
of skill. From this I would argue that intelli-
gent people who ascribe to simple feats of magic
supernatural agencies are apt to do the same
thing in other matters where there is an up-
revealed or iuvexplicable cause.
fact, it has always been in past ages, and will be
in the present, a common feature of the mind to

robe the incomprehensible in the garments of

the supernatural. And, therefore, my friend,
the bhistory I am about to relste may seem at
first to be highly colored by the smpernatuoral,
while in fact it may be ovly the effect of phy-
sical causes so delicate and so complex that
modern science has not been able to grasp and
define its law. However, the remarkable man
of whom 1 am about to tell you was certainly
passessed of facalties and powers which, though
uncommon to men at large, were repeated gen-
eration after generation in the family of De
Courcey.

I would have yon bear in mind throughout

two facts, which J have deduced from my know-
ledge of the traditions of the family and my

observation of my cousin, Henry De Courcey.

The first is, 8 prepouderance of nerve power, or
nervous strength, and that it predominated in
the fourth genertion as an accumulated force ;
the second is, that in every fourth generation
the race became extinet, with the exception of
one male heir, who inherited all the family
Bearing this in mind, I will first tell
vou of the traditions, that you may better ap-
preciste the character of my cousin, to whom I
was boand by every feeliug of personal attach-

estate,

ment.

Lonqueror than was customary a century ago

wrested from the unhappy Saxon barons.

position,

temporaries,

ed. listless, and mauttering to himself.

with some books secured from Rome.

with melancholy, dilated with clear and piercin

giauces, And then the voiceless tonxue seeme

inspired with burning eloquence, to awshen
enthu<ia~m in- the sluggish and excitement in
the willing.

it was +«id he believed in astrology and held
communivn with those who pretended to know
what stores the mysterious Future confined in
her halls. Certain it was, however, that many
things happened which he had predicted, and
in esnsequence thereof some of his stnrdy fol.

In int of

Historiacs of late yvears have awarded far
greater credit to the lieutenant of William the

Henri De Courcey, our great ancestor, was re.
compensed by the Sovereign Invader, for his
immessurable services, by liberal grants of lands

He was admirably fitted for the position he
§lled in the Nurman Duke’s service ; he was a
Jeader, a soldier, by natural genius ; and it was
he who alone counld inforce discipline, loose
thoogh it might bave Leen in that great srmy
of adventurous f[reebooters. The chroniclers
aseribe to him a sullen, eynical and morose dis-
{{e was short, slender in person, and
almost diminutive by comparison with his con-
The advantage he lost iu this re.
spect in the eyes of a semi-civilized army was
counterbalanced by his indomitable will, his
magnetic force asan orator, and his coolnessand
daring as a soldier. In the times of peace, when
the sword was laid aside by the gallant to seren.
ade his lady fair, De Courcey passed through the
gay throngs with his head bowed down, dejef;-

e
~+intd 10 hate the society of his fellow man,
and stiofle d Iistlessly along, or shut himselfrup
3ut
when the horn sounded with the martial notes
of war a complete change took place; the
wearied, halting, lagging step became firm,
quick and elastic, the large hazel eyes, shaded

lowers openly asserted their belief in his alle-
giance to the Spirit of Evil. Oune day some of
his most trusted friends and followers had
gathered about the board in the banqueting
hall, and his little sou stood by his knee. One
hand rested on the fair-haired head of the lad
and the other held high a massive tankard, in
response to a toast. Suddenly De Courcey
brought down his drinking-cup with a crash on
the table, and seizing the boy, bore him to
the hoge chimney, where great forest-logs
crackled and flamed, and scanned the boy’s fea-
tures with intensity. Then he called an atten.
dant and bade him remove the trembling boy
to the women's apartments ; and turning to his
friends, who stood anxiously watching, said:
*“That boy will shoot an arrow up into the air,
and before the twang of the string has passed
away upon air or the arrow fall back upoun earth,
my bedy and lile will be parted, and no man can
prevent it.” The prediction was true—perhaps
it was fate—or, still, only a vision of the
future.

- » « -

The next and most relisble account of any
metnber of the family who possessed the singular
power of reading, in a measure, the destined
future, was a Henry De Courcey, who settled
on the left bank of the windiug Potomac in the
year 1710 or thereabount. The following extract,
taken from a letter yellowed with age, describes
an almost similar circumstinces attending his
desth. It will be observed that this vision of
death is always given to the one in the fourth
generation wilo dies. The letter referred to

** Henry De Courcey was filled with the wild-
est fancies ; his nature was so morbid that his
life seemed nunbearable to himself, and we feared
lest in some moment of extreme melancholy he
wouid take his own life. He was led by a hope,
which has proven false, that possibly a change
of climate, an emigration into a new world,
might so act upon the physique and constitution
that the laws that caused the singular but con-
stant accentuations of their race might be set
aside. With this in view he left the halls of
luxury in the mother country, and built a rude
cabin in this out-of-the-way colony in Virginia,
The children feared bhim, and this cansed him
pain. Night after night he would walk u}.\ and
down by the river bank, tulking to himself in a
low, monotonous voice. His moods were un-
accountable. At times he would be merry,
laughing and talkative ; then suddenly his
bright eye would become dimmed, aud he would
loo%: sad and depressed. At first his motion was
slow aud mechanical, but little by little grew
faster and faster, uuntil he almost ran. He
talked to us of visions, and towand the last they
became more and more frequent; and onve he
startled us by a curious speech.

*¢*Thank your gads that the morrow is a
secret hid from you and that the day you die is
upknown. When the new moon can be first
seen in the day I leave you. Lay me to sleep
by the river. beueath the shade of the willow,
and bear me in remembrance kindly.’

““Yon may immagine the effect it produced, and
we calculated as closely as we could about the
day when the new moon would be seen as a pale
crescent in the sky, with uncommon interest,
not a little touched with superstitious fear, for
the most skertic among us tefraived from jeer-
ing, because Henri DeCourcey was acknowledgeid
by all to be a remurkable person. The day we
calculated arrived, aud wvever was a man
more gay than D Courcey. His spirits were
exuberant ; he langhed and jested with all. We
had a dull feeling at cur heart, and concealed it
beneath affected high spirits.  We noticed that
suddenly when he seenied the brightest that day
a change came over him, and he left the gay
group with his head bosed down as though
wrapt in thought, with a low, mechanical step,
The sun was sinking, the pale silver crescent
hung in the sky, and long shadows, lengthen.
ing shades of night, crept as spectral forms over
the land from beneath the forest trees aud the
clumsy walls of stone,

“Onward with faster foot passed Henri De
Courcey, his hands clasped behind his back,
with his head bowed down, watching the creep-
ing darkness mantling the things of light. He
passed on, inuttering. ‘Shadows, shadows; |
walk from them to the sanlight, yet their cold.
nesy follows, follows me, ever on.” A flower
which, men say, symbolizes immortality, caught
his restless eye ; the shadows were creeping to-
ward it ; he leaned forward and plucked it from
its fragile stem, exclaiming, * Out of the shadow
into the sunlight.,’ The shades of night graw
deeper, the silver crescent was turning slowly
to the burnished gold, and fitful lights massed
in brilliant colors the western sky, when, as a
schoolboy, tired of play, throws himselfl down
on the lap of earth, so did DeCourcey, clasping
with a strong hand the little flower,  And when
we touched him, to bild him rise, we saw that he
had spoken the word of prophe cy—the soul of
De Courcey had pussed through the shadews of
earth into the sunlight beyond.”

* L » *

»

What ] huve told you is the tradition of my
family—~what | now relate is my own cxper-
ience. You will observe that the regularity of
the geneistions fur so inany years establishes a
precedent, if yuch a thing can be, for the geneal.
ogical order of the future, und the aceumulating
nerve-power in the fourh generation gives the
member who dies aljnost snperhuman konowledge
and a vision of the tuture, There iz & tradition

in our family that thia is the result of a curse,
which is, briefly, that an early ancestor, with
bratal gallantry, exhibited varioys modes of |

death to s young weman who had laughed his
suit to scorn and in the fate of war became his
prisoner. To retaliate, he gave her the choice
of marriage with him or death. She accepted
the latter ; aud, dying, cursed him and his race
to see death before it came, Dut then you
kuow, my friend, that i: only a silly leg:ud.
- » -

1 was at Harvard College in 1857, which you
may have heard, was the yesr when the cele.
brated lectures on ¢ Things not Generally
Kuoown,” were delivered by a learued professor
of that estimable iuvstitution of learning. 1
was a waif in the world, with no relatives near-
er than some distant cousins in Virginia, but as
an orphan of considerabla property and a guar-
dian gisposed to be liberal, 1 did notlack friends
or pleasant homes to visit. At that time I was
ignorant of the peculiarities of my race. These
lectures were on metaphysical subjects, and as
some extraordinary performances in a so-called
spiritoalistic seance were exciting considerable
gossip, the learned gentleman ventilated his
opinions freely in a special paper, called ¢ Phy-
siological Aflinities and Metaphysical Pheno-
mena,"” greatly to his own discredit and the
satisfaction of his audience.

The newspapers freely commented upon these
lectures, and it was not long before they and
their readers arrayed themselves in formidable
battalions to discuss the pros and cons of the
subject the learned gentleman had introduced
to their notice. ()nce more the distinguished
professor ascended the steps of the lecturers'
stand to demonstrate the incomprehensible was
not supernatural, but only the result of physi-
cal laws too subtle aud complex to be reduced
to a scientific basis. Naturally enough, from all
parts of the country assembled a miscellaneous
audience, in whom superstition, awakened by
carious experiences, had left them uncomfort.
able—uncertain as to their beliefs in some
matters,

My classmates, as well as myself, took pride
in a code which rejected everything that could
oot be proven. We were & band of skeptics, of
youthfal cynies, and we dearly loved to swmile at
all who had faith in things which could uvot be
demonstrated. We felt so very wise, poor
fools! We daily examined a register in which
were inscribed the names of all who were to
attend the new course of lectures, and taxed our
wit to jeer and scoff.

Une day, however, my eye was attracted by
name similar to my own; not so wmuch on that
account—althoush the name is an uncommon
oune—but because it awakened within me con.
siderable interest. It wasa signatare hurriedly
written in a quick, nervous hand, every charac-
ter of which was ill-formed, but still singularly
indicative of strength in its writer. 1 glanced
at it casually at firat, but soon discovered that
it seemed to fuscinate me, and | fell into a brown
study over it. Wherever I went that day I read
it—it sesmed branded on wood, engraven on
stone and printed on every piece of paper I
touched.

What could there have been about a simple
writing of a name which should have awakened
withiu me such uncommon interest? 1 won-
dered why it should have attracted me. [ could
not dislodge it from my mind. [t led me,
strang-ly enough, back to the hall in which the
volume it was recorded within was preserved. |
read it over ngair, scanne!l it, and at last traced
it ou fine paper. [ even inquired of the clerk
if he remembered the subscriber, his appear-
ance, his age, aud had formed any impression
of him. The register contained the address of
his Jodgings as well as his name. 1 had occa-
sion to remember this when I found myself
strolling thruugh the strect in which the build-
ing he lodged in was Jocated, some time later in
the evening of the same day. [ remember
having stopped and looked up as though chanca
might have led the bearer of the name to the
window. Mechanically I crossed the street,
possibly to verify the number ; and as a lodger
standing at the door seemed inclined to regard
me with suspicion, | sscendod the stairs as
though I had business on the premises. Tacked
to the door was a card upon which was engraved
the name Henri DeCourcey, Maple Wood, Vir.
givia, with a heavy pencil-inirk passed over the
address, [ustantly there flushed over me a re.
membrance that | had heard as a boy from my
father of a connection in Yirginia, of whom for
some strange reason or other neither he nor my
mather could ever be induced to speak.

The door was apened by an aged colored sor.
vant, who scemed at first surprised to ses me
standing there, and, in a voice faltering with
agitation, asked me whether | had knocked and
whether | had comne to see his master. 1 gave
him my card, and the old man tetreated, look-
inﬁ once or twice over his shoulder, his features
indicating such extreme emotion that | was
sensibly affected, aud he passed through an in.
terior chamber into a third room. Whether it
was the old man’s disturbed countenance or the
strangeness of my own situation, I could nat
tell at the time ; but whatever the canse, | felt
a cold, chill, depressed freling stealing over me,
The firat room was evidently used as a breakfast
room and the second us a sleeping apartment,
the doors of which counnlmicntmr in a direct
line with a third deor, into a third room,
through which the servaut had passed, aud |
followed aud paused o its threshold, holding
in my right hand, which rested on my right hip,
a walking stick, while | held my hat in my left,
The room was in great disorder; a table stood
in the centre strewn with manuscript and large
maps, Ahout the room stood several cases of
books, all wore or less unpacked ; a loynge,

covered with books, somewhat back from the
walls, crossed the corner diagonally; behind it
stood a book-case closely packed with a miscel.
laneous library, holding two bronze figures, a
clock and a Jamp. ‘
Between this book-case and lounge, resting

i againat the latter with his loft side exposed to

me, stood Henri DeCourcey, holding a book in
the palm of his left hand, with the light frem
the lamp falling upon it over his right shoulder.
His head was bent over the volume, and he
turned the pages with a quick, nervous move.
ment, runuing his index-finger aloug the margin
of the pags as though to check a passage the
moment the eye should detect it. The servant
approached him from the back, and spoke softly
to attract his attontion. H» raised his head and
saw me standing in the door; the book fell
from his hand to the floor, and he swayed back,
ward and forwaid as though violently agitated-
while the hand so freed grasped the lounge for
support, He passed the right hand over his
forehead, and 1 hearl him ery out,

“My God ! again {”

The touch of the old servant sesmed to re-
assure him, and, observing the card, which had
fallen to the floor, he stopped and picked it up,
and then to my surprise, advanced, saying:

¢ Mr. DeCourcey, I have expected you.™

He approached, crumpling the card in his
hand, and [ observed he had uot once looked at
it, and could not have seen my name.

- - -

That man -as my cousin. For three months
we saw each other daily, and I observed how he
seemed subject to strange moods, which |
watched with awe and interest. He was either
extremely happy or extremely sad. Once ina
while, {ust prior to an intense fit of melancholy,
he would appear thoroughly indifferent toall his
surroundings, aud would seek abstrzetion in
study, but most {requently in music ; his fuvor-
ite instrument was & violin, which seamed to be
the chosen monthpicce of his inward feelings.
At such times he was inclined to be cynical, and
would deride and scoff evervthing without
mercy ot reveronce. It was during thess three
monthy [ first learned of the singularities of my
mce, and the fact that he and I were of the fourth
geueration ; that of inheritance in which one of
us survived the ather. One day | was seated in
his room, smoking a cigar and glancing over
some curious old [lolios, when he laid aside hig
violin and said,

““As long as | live you follow me;
before,” ’

He then took up his instrament and played
upon i, Agaiu he laid laid it down in his lap,
and, touching the strings softly, said,

* Why the future is revealed to me 1 cannot
tell, but this thing I know, that if all men
could read tne future of their lives as 1 do, the
very sparkle and effervescence wonld depart from
it, and all would be tame and flat. A kunow-
ledge of to-morrow beggurs to-day.”

Henri de Courcey was a man of extraordinary
mental capacity ; his mind was mathematical in
many respects, having once obtained the rudi-
ments of an art or science ; & natural sequence
of canses and effects worked out in his miod the
most intricate problems of the science. Hismind
digested matters appertaining to the braiu with
us littlecffect as is occasioned to healthy diges-
tive organs by the most easily digested sub.
stances.,

To consequence of thismathematical tendency,

his natural inclinatious were to reject any super-
stitions accepted by the world at large as re-
ligious. This, perhaps, was more old, as he
constantly acknowledged the existence of forces
and influences to which he was unable to ascribe
true causes, yet the existence of which was
rroven in himself. He constantly spoketo me of
iis leaviug me, but never, with one exception,
mentioned the word death ** | object,” he suid,
‘‘ to the word death, as it genernlly Lrings with
it the idea of dissolution instead of eassmnent;
few persons disassociate piactically the fuctors
of the human being—the earthly tenement aul
the spiritual tenant. To deduct sither oune is to
dissolve the anit man, and the remnainder is either
animal of spirit. Both have « positive individu.
ality : one s subject to th- laws concerning mat.
ter, and the other rises above the comprehension
of men who dedu 't the laws, and cannot thete.
fore be circumscribed. Why the latter should
be imprisoned in the formuer no one can tell ;
what its scope is, -and where it belongs, cannot
be even properly conjectured. All things known
in the created world recognize the laws by which
they exist, and exert the 1nfluences they possess
to govern themselves accordingly.

** The animal sensitiveness, the delicate nerve
orgnpism given to flowers, as well as to men,
occasions a shrinking back from approaching
dissolation. The delicate flowers which bloom
in the early morning close secursly as the syn
rises, which woulﬁ cause themn to fade and
wither, and recognize thorsby the laws under
which they exist. Man in shrinking back from
what he kuowsis to be his translation Lo a trace-
less gas aud a questionable palm full of dust,
acts in accordance with the laws of matter, and
is liable to confuse the animal fear of dissolution
with his spirit's timidity, which be charges er-
roneounly with fear. lu mnst cases men forget
they aro two thiugs in one and live in their sur-
roundings simply. My perceptions, unfortunate
as they are, distinctly interpret the two exist-
ences. A false affection exists for the body and
its place in tho order of created things. But
atill, my cousin, sad is the heart of the man who
knows the day on which he leaves the body—
sad for the body’ssuke. IT1 had a yision of the
hereaiter, as 1 have of the caming sventa which,
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“will transpire before I Jeave the body, 1 would

not be unhappy. But it is not so ; my visions

0 not Of all
visions, the clearest was the one which preseoted
youtomeasl first should meet you. 1 was
only a boy when my first vislon came. [t was
not cleat and well defined ; it was more like a
dreum—shudowy, not well defined ; but the
second was very clear, and the third wus a perfect
picture of the comiug event. You stood that
lirgt motning us yon had often appeared to me
before, nx_u} truly, whea 1 saw you, 1 thought you
an apparition. You smile now, but the time will
come whou you will beliave in the shadows of
the future, 01d Ned knew you; he knew the
traditions of our race, and was at once struck by
the strong family likeness which, with us, is so
marked. The De Courceys are all of mediuw
beight, willowy, quick in motion, having the
same lengthened face, high foreheads, hazel eyes,
Ealhd countenauces, heightened by straight

lack hair, pronounced nosos and thin lips, as
can be scen in the family portiaits. Constantly
of late has a vision appeared to me, which seems
to bave no signification, and yet you are so
stronﬁly portrayed in it that 1 will tell you and
see what you think of it :

“‘ There seems to be a large hall of stone, in
which there are many people. 1 could not sve
them distinctly, but they appenred bright and
attractive, [ thought they scemed interested in
3 llt_tlc(f;roup at the end of the hall that stood on
8 raised platform, Oue figure of this little party
was & wornan, whose hand | held in mine. You
stood watching me. There were other ladies and
other men present, but 1 could not see them;
thef' faded away before | could look at them.
Suddenly there way confusion and darkness, and
1 could see 1 was lying on the floor and you were
leaniog over me, with your hand iv the breast
of my coat.. Then you rose and held your right
hand up, with the palin turned to the assem-
blage, and your lips moved. The scene then
faded away ; not quickly, but slowly and con-
fusedly. I cannot tell what it all means; it
must signify my death.

** When you go to England, go down to Surrey
and visit the old hall. " The pictures still hang
on the walls. You will find that in all genera-
tions extraordinary likenesses exist with our
fathers. And i{ you look more carefully and
select the ones who were fated to die in the
fourth generation, you will be struck with the
fact of their resemblance to me, and the survivor
of yourself.”

We talked for some time that afternoon, and
as | left him and bade him goo l-bye, he said :
** Henry, 1 may want you. You will feel that 1
want you. Come to me then, will you?’ 1 pro-
mised. We parted—he for Virginia and 1 for
England.

A d - - -

The following summer 1 was in France, every
now and then making quiet little jaunts to the
gay capital, and searching out those attractions
peculiar to bachelor tastes, before which the art
and more stable worlds are said to pale their in-
effectual fires. A liberal deduction from the
hours allotted to sleep hardly sufliced for the
crowding pastimes hurried into the wmeasured
time of day. The present was all-absorbing, and
though fatigne or discontent had not made itself
manifest, I constantly felt myself drawn away
in faney to Virginia, to the home of my strange
cousin, which smused me somewhat, as I had
only seen photographs of the queer old manor.
His letters were cheerful, chatty and instruct-
ive, and generally terminated with the sugyes-
tion that | should visit the old hall in Surrey.
We visited some old castles, my friends and I ;
and then it was I spoke of the old Norman
home of the DeCourceys, which called forth a
casual remark from an Euglish friend that im-.
pressed me deeply. It was to the effect that
when he had first seen me he wondered if we had
not met before, so familiar was my face to him ;
but when I had spoken of the old castle he re-
called a picture that was a likeness, in fact al-
most a portrait, of myself.

I determined to visit the castle, and so strong
had the desire grown upon me that 1 resolved to
do so at once, and a few days afterward 1 was in
England. - The estate,: though still held by my
family, had been reuted for years, and the oceu-
pant, a courteous English gentleman, kindly re-
ceived me when 1 announced that I had visited
it to sce the old gallery, to make the acquaint-
ance, in fact, of my forefathers, and insisted upon
my visiting him.  On the morning after my ar-
rival we were early in the saddle and hunted the
country. That evening a cold, drizzling rain
had set in, and the guests seated themsclves
about the huge open fire-place, and watelhed the
logs crackling on a hearth which was renowned
for its antiquity. The extraordinary resemblance
of several old printings to myself induced my
host to speak of the old hall, its history and tra.
ditions.. Some queer old  tales were told, and
amoung other things mentioned was »_story that
no De Courcey conld live comfortably in it—an
old nursewifo’s tale, no doubt.

Woaried by the morning’s ride, the company
early disbanded, and oneafter the other they ro-
tired for the night. My bed-chamber was one
of the oldest rooms in the house, and the raft-
ors, hown out of oak, suggested to my mind
many odd idens connected with the De Courcey
family. I cannot say that'l had falien asleop,
and was perhaps only dozing, when I heard a
distinet knock which brought me back to con-
sclousness, On its repetition 1 arose, lighted a
candle, and. opened the door ; and, finding no
one without, c‘osed it again, and, believing my
sunses deceived mo, blow out the light and com-
posed myself once mare tosleop. 1 had observed

that the rain was now falling fast and hard, and
the winds sighed in the gables. The knocks may
havo been in imngination only, or perbaps oc-
casioned by a branch of a tree or a loose board
swung by the wind—however, sleep made me
indifferent, and I diszissed it from my miund.
In the course of an half hour, as well as [ could
juglge,‘thrce distinct knocks aroused me, and,
raising myself on my elbows, 1 locked out into
the darkness of the roomn, as the sound seemnd
to have been inside, not outside of it.

In the northwest corner, which sheuld have
been the darkest, there appeared an undetinable
whitish mist, which, as I looked upon it, seemed
to gruw more dense and gradually took the shape
of 2 human form. It advanced into the room
and its shadowy hands began to enact a panto-
mime of grief, clasped one in the other, now
stretching out from the body, then down, and
then unclasping, covered the face and ran back-
ward over the firehead and bair. 1 had seen
my cousin in his worst moods doing this very
thing, and I immediately conuected the pheno-
menon with him, I watched it awl became
convinced that it was in some way connected
with him, and when this idea had firmly pos-
sessed me, it faded away and left me nervous
and far from desirous of sleeping. At last 1 fell
asleep, und as I passed into unconscibusness my
cousin’s words came back to me, ‘““Henry, | may
want you ; you will fecl that | wantyou ; cowme
to me then, will you "

Shortly after my arrival in New York city 1
received a letter from my cousin which surprised
me. [ wag startled by the news it contained,
and perplexed by the strangenessof it. 1f ever
I had for s moment questioned mysell as to my
belief in his sanity hitherto, | amn sure that on
this occasion 1 entertained grave doubts. His
letter commenced in his usual frank aud cheerful
style, clearly written in his decided handwrit-
ing ; but whether he was interrupted or a change
of mood aflected lim, | cannot tell; however,
the letter, so pleasantly comnmenced, terminated
in a hurriedly-written, semi-legible hand, de-
spondent and down-hearted. 1le had written to
announce to ine his engagement to a young lady
of an eold Virginia family-~one with whom he
had played as a little child.

The announcement surprised me. [ had al.
ways known that my cousin had entertained a
strong feeling of affection for her; but he had
so persistently asserted his belief in the family
traditions, and their cepetition in his own cuse
in the future, that 1 was surprised to heur his
intentions, which were foreign to the facts of
the family history. What I was most surprised
at was the termination of his letter : ¢* The
happiness 1 have pictured will never be iae.
Never before have | been so divided against my-
self as | am now. Onone hand is arrayed all the
feelings which make life endurable, if not enjoy-
able ; it is the longing of the ecarthly part of
man for life. On the other is my soul, or spirit,
or whatover else it is, and it seems to mock the
other pleasure it would find in this new state of
living and longs for the freedom ot which I know
sot. | know 1 must perish ; but when, I can-
not tell. 1 cannot comprehend the vision yet;
it seems curtained with a mist. The vision is so
obscure that 1 dare not risk the pleasure of the
presunt happiness, yet something whispers I may
1aste of the sweetness, but will never drink it.
Who can tell but love may prove a talisman? 1
am like 2 swimmer in mid-acean, striking out
beldly for life while hope has gone to the bot-
tom. No, no, there is no hope; I must sur-
render this struggle. I must throw off' this in.
fatuation of earth’s life. I must not be ready to
stay here long. Here I am lost, lost, lost.”

Plainly enough, he was engaged to be mar-
ried, and the evidence | deducted from his letter
was suflicient to convince me he never for a mo-
ment believed the marriage would take place ;
something would happen to prevent it. [ re-
alized De Courcey’s feeling about life, his two-
fold character, the animal nature which loved
the sun, the air, the trees, the birds, in fact the
earth, and the spiritual, which saw only pain,
sorrow, sadness around him, and which felt im-
prisoned in the body aund longed for the im-
mensity of boundless space. It was a struggle
of theformer to live; it was_a coercion of the
spiritual to the animal. .1 feit he wanted me,
and I went to him, which happeuned within the
week of my return, and 1 was surprised to find
him in excellent spirits.

Maplewood was a graud old place—one of the
fow country-seats which, through all changes,
had never suflered neglect, and, in conse-
quence of the eare that ha l been bestowed upon
it, it had become the Eden of Virginia. The
buildings upon it were quaint and picturesquo,
and although an architeet might have been
shocked by the apparent recklossness in which
various styles of architecture were blended in the
hall, it so reflected the times through which it
had passed, and the varying tastes ol its genera-
tions of owners, that it possessed fasciuations
even greater than those of art to all good,
staunch Virginisns, who loved Maplewood as an
ancient landmark, The centre building was a
curious old pile of stone, built in a circle, with
a broad veranda, therool of which was supported
by Corinthian pillarsa. Upon entering the hall,
the first thing that attracted notice was u cabin
of rough stone, with the chimuey constructed
upon its side.  Above it was the dome of the
house., The rooms all opened upon a gallory
which encireled an open space. This olg stone
house was the home of the first De Courceyin
America. Adjoining the wmain building were
rambling wings, which had been added to,
generation after generation, as the owner of
the premisoa dosived. Tha old house was fitled

with people during the week that preceded the
wedding of Henri de Courcey. 1t was a con-
tinuous season of gayety ; the young people
rode, drove and indulged in every amusement
that could be imagined, and no one was
brighter, happier or more merry than oar host.
The morning of the wedding came, andall the
bridegroom’s friends, and many of the bride’s,
who had been staying at the adjoiniug estates,
walked to the old gray stone church, which a
de Courcey had built and endowed with a liv-
ing, and politely struggled for aisle seats. The
stone pillars were wreathed with festoons of
smilax, interwoven with roses, and the chancel
was filled with palms and ferns. De Courcey
had given the church an organ, one of the
finest that coald be purchased, and a celebrated
organist had been employed to come from
Boston to play it ; and as the church was full
and the bridal party had not arrived, the little
gray church was filled with airs uncommon to
its walls. Hitherto only the sweet, sympathetic
voices of the village lads and lassies had been
heard in it ; but on this day the church was
to be made fashionable, and the voices had been
banished.

My cousin and I waited iuthe vestry-room
until the sexton should tell us that the bridal
party had arrived. Every now and then we
would peep out and see an usher showing some
lady to a seat, and chatting pleasantly to her
as he escorted her. The people gossiped and
said ¢ Love has regenerated De Courcey ; the
old family traits have died out ; no De Courcey
of his generation ever married.”’ This I lcarned
afterward was what the people said, How it
was [ caunot tell, but I said to De Courcey,
* How do you feel?” I referred to his going
out into the church to be stared at. He placed
his hand upon my shoulder and said, locking
into my eves: “*Never have I felt so singu-
larly. happy, yet so very sad. 1 feel as if I
were tempting fate.”

Fortunately, the arrival of the bridal party
was aunounced, and I was saved a reply. His
answer had affected me deeply. We stood at the
chancel steps and saw the bridal party enter the
church as the oaken doors swang open. First
came six ushers, walking by couples with a
measured step, preceding four bridesmaids pret-
tily dressed and carrying suspended from their
left arm by silken sashes, odd-shapen baskets
filled with flowers. 'The procession terminated
with the bride, leaning on her father's arm. 1
noticed my cousin’s face was deadly pale and his
eyes sparkled like diamonds. He received his
bride with a pleasant look of welcome, and ad-
vanced to the altar with her. The aged clergy-
man in his snowy vestments, read from a book
the service prescribed by the Episcopal Church.
The bridal party formed to the sides. [ stood a
little to one side. 1 watched my cousin and ob-
served that he continually opened and closed his
right hand, as though endeavoring to allay ner-
vousness. I felt a hollow, sinking feeling at my
heart, as thongh something terrible was impend-
ing. The clergyman read the question, ““Heanri,
wilt thou have this woman to be thy wedded
wife, to live together, after God's ordinance, in
the holy state of matrimony ! Wilt thou love
her, comfort her, honor, and keep her in sickness
and in health ; and, forsaking all others, keep
;.heeronly unto her, so long as ye both shall
ivei”

During the reading of the question, Henri De
Courcey swayed backward and forward,as though
deeply atfected. A truant beam of sunlight
found its way through an uncovered corner of
a window, and fell upon the marble cross and
flashed on its highly-polished surfuce. I saw
that De Courcey was startled by it ; his eye had
wandered from the clergyman to the cross be-
hind him. The question had been read and the
answer suggested by the priest. De Courcey did
uot seem to hear him. He still continued sway-
ing backward and forward ; he lifted his hands
from his side and extended them ; suddenly he
fell with a dull thud on the mosaic floor. 1
leaned over him, and placing my hand within
his coat over his heart, failed to detect its pulsa-
tion, and rising, 1 uplifted my hand, with the
palm turned out to the assemblage, and said,
*‘ He is dead {*’

The weird siguificance of my cousin's vision
flashed over me, aud looking back, I saw that
the straggling beam of sunlight no longer lit up
the marble whiteness of the cross.—Mirror,

BRILLIANT COLORS FOR GLASS AND
PORCELAIN.

- BY DR. R, KAYSER.

The pigments commonly employed for decorat-
ing glass and porcelsin have hitherto been pre-
pared either by melting the metallic salt, which
is generally the nitrate, in resin (colophonium),
or by decomposing soluble resin soaps with the
solution of these salts, whereby an insoluble
resinate is formed, which is first dried and then
dissolved, just as that formed by fusiou is, in oil
of turpeutine, or lavender, or in nitrobenzol or
some similar solvent. )

Both of these methods of preparation have
their disadvantages, the principal ono being that
a considerable quantity of the metallic salt re-
maing undissolved, and wheu the resinous mass
is dissolved it is precipitated and lost, or, at
best, is only recovered by a tedious operation.

With the help of carbolic acid these pigments
can be prepared without difliculty and without
any insoluble wmetallic compounds separating

| worth mentioning.

Bismuth.—Ten grains of metallic bismuth are
digsolved in aqua regia and evaporated in s por-
celain dish to a thin syrup. When cold 50 gram-
mes of earbolic acid liguefied by gently warming
in hot water are added. It is left standing a
few hours, for if warmed and stirred at once an
energetic reaction takes place with violent foam-
ing. At the end of this time it is well stirred
with a glass rod and heated awhile in a steam
bath, when there will be an evolution of hydro-
chloric acid vapors. It is taken off the steam
bath as soon asa drop taken onton e_glass rod
will dissolve clear in nitrobenzol. When this
point is reached, the mass is dissolved in nitro-
benzol nra mixture of nitrobenzol and oil of
spike, when the preparation will be ready to
use,

Tin.—Ten gramimnes of pure tin are dissolved
in aqua regia and the solution evaporated to a
thin sirup, then mixed with 50 gramnmes of car-
bolic acid in the manner above described. The
remainder of the operation is the same as for
bismuth.

Uranium.—Fifteen grammes of nitrate of
uranium are mixed with 40 grammes of pure hy-
drochloric acid and dissolveg. This solution is
also mixed with 50 grammes of carbolic acid, as
before, and treated as already described.

Iron.—Fifteen grammes of perchloride of iron
are dissclved in pure hydrochloric acid and any
excess removed by evaporation, so the solution
when cold will have the consistence of a thin
syrup. To this are added 50 grammes of carbolic
acid ; and itis then treated as described under
bismuth.

A manganese pigment can be made from the
chloride of manganese; and nickel and cobalt
pigments from their chlorides in precisely the
sume manuer asthat of iron was made from its
chloride,

Of course the finished preparation can be di-
luted to any desired extent, as the concentra-
tion of the original preparation l12aves plenty of
play for dilution.

The different pigments above described may
be mixed with each other to form all kinds of
combinations.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

PARIs, June 2.

M Davpkr, the great novelist, has pinked
M. Delpitin a duel because he charged him
with “*imitating the English writer, Sir Charles
Dickens.”

Tue Countess de Mortemart gave a grand
ball the other evening which she desiguated ** Le
Bal Rose.”” It was not merely that there were
roses everywhere where they could be placed,
even on the cheeks, but all the decorations were
rose-color. The furniture, we presume, was of
rosewood ; in fact, everything was coulenr de
rose.

Tue work of demolishing the old fortifications
of Calais, together with the gate immortalized
in Hogarth's picture, is now in active progress,
apd ere long the old town so famous in Eunglish
history, from the Conquest to the reign of Mary,
will have got rid not only of these antiquated and
now useless obstructions to light and air, but
also of the deep encircling fosses with their fetid
waters.

THE Pdrisians have recently been alarmed at
the extent to which the edibles of their city are
being adulterated, and it will be interesting to
English temperance visitors to Paris to learn
that out of twenty-five varieties of mineral
waters tested at the Municipal Laboratory fifteen
were recognized to be absolutely dangerous. The
analysis of 442 specimens of wine was no less
condemnatory ; only 78 were found to be genu-
ine ; 70 were passable, 302 were bad, without
being directly hurtful, and 12 were of a nature
to injure the health of the consumer. As to
articles of confectionery, only one specimen in
twenty was found commendable, and no less
than 18 were explicitly condemned.

TuE carriage which was used by the Duke de
Montpensier at the coronation of the Cazar is
probably the most remarkable specimen of the
coachbuilders’ art in the world. 1t was bailt
more than a hundred years ago, and is coustruct-
ed mainly of glass, the necessary metal {raming
being of richly-chased silver. The iuterior is
fitted in blue velvet, embroidered with the arms
of Castile and Arragon ; and beneath the ham-
mercloth there isa musical-box which was de-
signed to play as the carringe went forward, but
wﬁich‘ is now out of order and cannot be repair-
ed. The carriage last appeared in public upon
the occasion of King Alphonso’s wedding ; but
it has figured at all the great State festivals at
Madrid during the last three generations, and
is regarded as ulmost forming a part of the
Spanish regalia.

LIVER, KIDNEY AND BRIGHT'S DISEASE.

A medicine that destroys the gern or cause of

Bright’s Disease, Diabetes, Kidney and Liver
Complaints, and has power to root them out of
the system, is aboveall prico. Such a medicine
is Hop Bitters, and positive proof of this can be

found by oue trial, or by asking your neighbars,
who have been cured by it.
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THE DOOM OF THE BOSSES.

The days of the Bosses
Are numbered !
Too long, with their follies
Encumbered,
The patient Republican hosts
Have suffered their impudent boasts
And nrrolfant away !
Fling wide to the day
The banner of freedom again,
The flag of free speech and free men !

The rule of the Bosses
Is breaking !
The hearts of ** machine men”

Are quaking,
As through the Republican lines

They see with dismay the dread signs
Of wakening power!
.. Speed, speed the glad hour
When wide to the air flies again
The lag of free speech and free men!

The hopes of the Bosses
Are thwarted !
The 1gpwer of the Party,
Distorted
To partisan ends, with a dee

And fierce-flaming wrath, wx'i)l s00n sweep
The spoilsimnen away!
God gpeed the brave day

When wide on the breeze flioats again

The flag 6f free speech and free men !

The doom of the Bosses
Is nearing!
See, soe the bright banners
Appearin,
Of hosts that no Boss ean control !
And hark ! through the »ir the long roll
Of Liberty’s drum,
As onward they come!
And wide to the winds fling again
The flag of free speech and free men!

PASQUIN AND PASQUINADELS.

That fragment of a statue which stands at
the western corner of the Braschi Palace in
Rome, and which is known to the world by the
name of Pasquino, has always been a subject of
great interest to those who have come to the
Eternal City. It is unknown what this mutil-
ated statue may once have represented, and
whatever has been written upon it has never
yet given us a satisfactory account. Some art-
critics suppose it to have represented Menelaos
supporting the corpse of Patrokles; others
thought it to be the God of War ; others again,
we know not for what reason, declared it to be
the statue of one of Alexander the Great's lien-
tenants. The general opinion is that the statue
represented a gladiator. Any one wishing to cou-
sult the different authors who have written upon
the matter may look up the works of Cancelieri,
Panziroli, Nibby, Mary Lafon, Fioravanti, Mar-
tinetti, Andres, Fulvio and several others.

This statue, although it has been greatly
mutilated is a work of importance, and fully
justifies the admiration which artists have for
it. The people, however, pever gave wmuch
thought as to what this statne may have repre-
seuted, nor much attention to its artistic value.
For the crowd the statue only represeuts Pas-
quino. The origin of this name is well knowa.
*“ When I was still a child,” used to say au old
man of Ferrara, the learned and wise Tibaldeo,
‘“a famons tsilor lived in Home, known as
Maestro  Pasquino. His shop was situated in
the Parione quarter and wes most frequented
by artisans. Together with his numerous work-
neen, Maestro Pasquino not only eat clothes for
customers, but cut jokes and dispensed blame
and sarcasm most freely when speaking of the
Pope, the cardinals and other prelates and gen-
tlemen of the Apostolic Court. These, in their
contempt for the people, never heeded the words

“of the tailor and his assistants; they would
have considered themselves dishonored it they
had shown themselves hurt by the tailor's
tongue, so that the latter went scot-free, and
never incurred any one's displeasure. This tol-
erance served as an encouragement. Those who
dared to blame the life or deeds of a nobleman,
80 a8 to avoid his anger, used to make Maesiro
Pasquino and his men, their shield, and attri-
bute any saying or epigram to them. In time
it became a common usage, and almost a pro-
verb, to attribute to Maestro Pasqnino all the
evil that was said of the ecclesiastics and the
courtiers, . ‘¢ [t hapﬁened that after the death
of the tailor, when the Parione street had to be
repaved, an ancient marble stutue was discover.
ed, half matilated and represeuting & gladiator ;
this statue was half buried so that its back
served as a paving-stone for way-farers to avoid
soiling their feet in the muddy seasons. I found
it (writes Tibaldeo) ard put it up near the shop
that formerly belonged to. Maestro Pasquino,
because while lying as it used to, it rendered the
pavement less equal and less agreeable, People
seeing it where the tailor used to live, continued
to render the statue responsible for the apeeches
and writings, the authors of which conld not

have made themselves known without evident
danger.” :

The greater part of the pasquinades are anony'-‘

mous, as it was too dapgerous to declare one's
sell as the author of any . of them ; -but the
the pungent spirit they contain, the finesse of
the 1rony, easily show that the authors were not
always of the common herd. - Among those who
are supposed to have written these pasqpinades
we may mention the names of illustiious men
of letters like Ariosto, Angiolo, Poliziano, Sou-
nazzaro, ete.. - L . ‘

We will give some of these epigrams, to ap.
preciate which the reader must bear in mind the
epoch in which they were written, and enter
into the spirit that animated the anthors.
Often, on a first reading, these pasquinades may
not seem very remarkable, but, on - reflection,
we see how full of wit, spirit and bitter irony
they are, .

When Sixtus 1V, died the following two
Jdistichs were found on his tomb :

Stupra, fames, strages, usaras, furta, rapinas
Et quodenmque nefas, te duce, Roma _tulit,

Magna (licet tarde) solvenda est gratia Morti:

Qmne scelus tecum, Sixte cruente, jacet.

(Rapes, hunger, ruin, usury, thefts, rapine
and whatever there is worst'in the world, Rome
bore under thee how much gratitude is owed to
death! Every wickeduess: lies in thy tomdb, O
cruel S:xtus !)

To Innocentins VI1II., (Cibo) who had had
eight sons and eigh: daughters, tha following
lines were addressed-:

Innocuo priscos requum est debere Quirites,
Progeniem exbaustam restituit patrizm.

Octo Nocens pueros genuit, tot idemque puellas;
Hunc merito potent dicere Roma patrem.

(It is most just, O Romans, to thank him, for
he re-peopled our exhausted couutry. lunocent
V1II. has genersted eight sons and as many
daushters ; Rome may well eall him Father.)

When Francis of Austria paid s visit to Rome,
Pasquino said that he was: Gaudium Urbis
tletus provincimum, risus mundi. (The delight
of the city, the sorrow of the provinces, the’
luughter of the world.)

Oo 8 young man, Cwesar by naine, marryinga
beautiful girl, who was rather a fiirt, and called
Rome, Pasquino, on the wedding-day gave the
husband the following prudent advice: Cave,
Ciesar, ne Roma tus respublica fist ! (Tuke care,
O Cresar, that thy Rome become not republic ;
i.¢., res publica, public goods.)

To this the husband, who wanted to be known
as a man of wit, replied: Stulte ! Cwesar im-
perat! (Fool! Casar is Emperor!) But Pas-
quino, who never allowed his victims to answer
his envenowed darts, thus replied: Imperat!
Ergo, coronatus est. (He is Bmperor? There-
fore he is crowned, viz, ornamented with the
frontal ornament attributed to *‘ unfortunate”
busbands, and in Italy called a crown.)

. On Clemente V{l1.'s death the following was
addressed to his doctor, Carzio : Curtius occidit
Clementem ; Curtius auro donaudus, per quem
publica parta salus. (Curtius hus killed Clement
V1l., Curtius ought to be covered v.ith gold as
the author of public weal.)

Innocent NI. (Qdescalchi) had a favorite,
Cardinal Cibo; the following epigram was
written on him : Bellua Odescalcum notat
insatiabilis ; at qui vult sibi prisentem semper
adesse Cibum. (Odescalehy is an insatiable
monster because he is alnays in want of Cibo),
the pun here being on the name Cibo which in
Latin and Italian signifies ** food.””

The terrible Sixtus V. {Perretti} had, before
becoming Pope, made a debt of one Giulio
(tweuty-five centimes) at a shoemaker's at Ma-
cerata. Ou his elevation to the papacy, he paid
his creditor by giving the lutter's son a bishop-
ric ““for the interest ;" such an act could not
escape the scourge of satire, and thus, the
Romans read at the accustomed place :
Marforio.—How much are lishoprics worth
nowadays? . -

Pasquing.—Qne Giulio each.

As is known, Sixtus V. was of a very humble
family ; his sister was a washerwoman, and on
her brother’s becoming pope she was created a
duchess.

The following at oare appeared :

Marforio to Pusyuino who has ou a dirty
shirt :—How negligent thou art, Pasquino.
What a dirty shirt! Thou art as bLluck as a
coalheaver,

Pasquine,.—That is because mny laundress has
become a duchess.

The pasquinade so incensed Sixtus V. that he
had a prociumation made 1 which he informed
the people that any one making the uuthor
known, even if it were the author himself would
have his life safe and ten thousand crowns re-
ward. The anthor of this satite, wishing to
obtain the prize, revealed himself, going to the
pope in person ; after accusing himself, he de-
manded the promised reward. The pope an-
swered : ‘‘ It is just. What I have promised
thee I shall keep ; 1 would not for snything in
the world break my word. Therefore, thy life
shall be safe, aud thou shalt have the teu thou-
sand crowns promised ; but, at the same time, 1
will have thy hand cut off, that thou remember
not to write such scandalous wocds. This |
had uot promised but this I shall keep.”

The dreadful sentence was carried out. Bran.
téme in his work ** Hommes illustres étrangers”
(Vol. VL.j calls this an admirable act, sdding,
*¢ pluiseurs grand personnages n'eussent pas si
estroinment, er un tel fait si scandaleux et in-
jwieux, gardé leur parole, et pour ce il faut
louer ce grand Pape.” :

The pasquinade against Urban' VIII. (Bar.
berini) wnen he despoiled the Pantheon to
enrich St. Peter’s is werloknowu :

uod non fucerunt Barberi.
Facerunt Barberini.

(What the Barbarians did not do, the Barber-
inis did).

A great many patquinades were made during
the French invasion of Rome ; for instance the
following :* i

Marfori.—What art thou searching for ?

Pasquino.—Oul. -

Marfori.—Thou wilt find that everywhere.

Pusquine.—No ; thsre is none to be found.
Napoleon has used it all to anoint kings and fry
republics, ;

At ‘every atep in Rome one still sees over
monuments restored, or on the pedestals of
statues and busts, the inscription : Munificentia
| Fii Sexti. Ths bad taste and the impertinence

of this epigraph, is all the more crying, a4 the
work it is destined to commemorate is gonerally
mediocre. During a terrible famine in Rome,
under Pins V1., when the bakers were forced to
reduce the size of their loaves, Pasquino seized
the accasion to exhibit one of these diminished
loaves with the usual inscription Munificentia
Pii VI, '

When Canovn, on Alfieri’s tomb represented
Italy draped in ample ancient dress, Pasquino
put the following words under the statue :—

Quosta volta, Canova, I'hai sbaglints,
Tut hai fatta vestita ed 2 spogliata.

{This time, Canova, thou are most mistaken ;
thou hast represented her dressed while she is
denuded, : i

On the death of Leo XII. the following was
to be read agsinst his physician :

1128 di febbrarm
E successo nn caso raro:

Unflerissimo leone
Venne ucoiso dn un somaro.

{On the tweuaty-eighth of February au extra-
ordinary case has happened ; a most fierce lion
has been killed by a donkey.) :

Again, on the same P'upe’s death, which oc-
cured during the Carnival of 1828, Pasquino
said 1 —

Tre dunui ¢i facesti, 0 Padre Santo:
Laccettare il Papato, il viver tanto,
Morir di Carneval per csser piauto.

(Three times didst thou do us harm, Holy
Father : by accepting the papacy, by living so
long and by being wept through thy death in
Carnival),

When Pius IX. began to draw back from the
course of liberul reforms he had takew on his
elevation, Pasquino wrote :—

Pio Nono
e’ buono
Ma stai.

{Pius the Ninth, thou art good bat thoun re-
mainest—the pun here being on this pope’s
patronymic Mastai, which written ma stai, in
Italian means but remainest). :

And later again the following was addressed
to the same pontiff :—

Non piove,

which would translate : *“it does not rain,’” but
read Non Pio : V. E., meant Not Pius: Victor
Ewanuel. This reminds us of another piay on
woids made in other parts of ltaly. <’iva
Verdi! was read otten upd in different places ;
at first it would seem to have meant simply,
hurrah t for Verdi, the great musical composer ;
but on taking each initial of the maestro's sur-
name for a whole noun or preposition, the words
read, Viva Vittorio Emanuele Re I)'ltalia.
** Husrah for Victor Emauuel), King of ltaly.”
As the composer’s nsme beguu to become
famous just as the great king commnenced his
task of uniting Italy, the inscriptiou was a long
time resd before the powers that were could un-
derstaud and obliteratw it.

Now pasquinades have Lhad their time, witty
though they were. The mutiluted statue of
Maestro Pasquino at the corner of the Braschi
Palace is mient. lrony snd satire have mno
longer ueed ot inystery snd dark ; they live and
flounsh in the light of day under the wgs of
tiberty:  May it long continue to give increased
strength aud power to the lapd which was for so
mauy ceuturies crushed by despotism.—Alfre.0
Mazza, in Roman News,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.,
London, June 2.

Me. Tivixe's next Shakesperian production,
it is said, will be King /ear.

17 is said that the Empire Club is about to be
purchased from the propricter Ly the members.

Some people have taken to putting crape on
their walking-sticks as well as on their anns.

17 is rumored that l.ord Dufferin is about to
be created a marquix, in recoguition of his ser-
vices in Eygypt aud Constautineple,

Lory ArviNeTon and Sir Frederick Jobn-
stone’s reported winnings over St. Blaise in the
Derby amount to close on £29,000,

—

Ax odd whim has seized the London youth
with pleasant incomes, namely, to have cabs of
light colors—pink, yellow, and heavenly blue.

LorD SHxewsBURY has purchaged the famous
show horses, Lord Gobang, Lady Gobang, Lady
Sykes, and Wheel of Fortuane, for two thousand
pounds.

I'r is said that the Government at home pro-
pose to madify Lord Ripon'sscheme of local solf-
government for ladin as far ns Bengal is con-
cerned.

A NOVEL idea has been started by one of the
South London Tramway Companies, viz., Lo
supply private tramecars for parties returning to
Loodon from fish dinners at Greenwich,

I1 is stated that after the Nottingham races
this wook the grand stand is to beo put to a
somewhat novegi use. Religious services are to’
be held there, conducted by the Methodist New
Conuexion,

Tux following riddle has of late been current
in political cireles : Why is the G.O.M. like a
two hundred guines pianoforte $—UBecause, nl-
though he is ueither upright nor square, he is
graud.

IT is expected in legul circles that Lord Chief
Justice May is about to retire, owing to failing
health., Thus there will be judicial preforment
both for the Attorney.Genernl and Mr. James
Murphy, Q.C.

Tur Tyudsle monument in brounze by Mr.
Bochm, R.A., will soon be rendy to be erected
on the Embankment, on the Westminster side
of Charing-cross. These who have seen the
model describe it a3 exceedingly good.

SoME gentleman who is evidently disgusted
with Londou cabs has written to the pupers sug-
geating that cabs should be divided into lirst,
second, aud third class, and charged for accord-
ingly. A ‘“third class " London cab would cer-
tainly bea treat.

A NEw York newspaper of Moaday last pub-
lished in cxtenso Mr. Spurgeon’s sermon deliver-
ed on Sunday morning. The sermon was re-
ported as it fell from Mr. Spurgeon's lips, and
eabled to America the same day.

THERE is something like a genuine grievance
in the complaint that, under the Agricultural
Holdings Bill, a clergyman sy have to com-
pensate a terant of hix glebe for improvements,
though he himself may vacate the benefice next
year.

Proressor BLacKie was in the lobby of the
House of Commous on Tuesday night, He went
from Scotland in connection with the Highland
crofters. His chaperone to the mysteries and
leasures of the House was Mr. Ashmead.Bart-
ett.

THE great temperance orator of 3t. Stephen’s,
itis said, 1aid hold of a tumbler containing gin
and water during the heat of debate, and drank
off the contents.  Of course he did not know it,
and singularly enough, had to be infurmed of
his error.

Tugcomplaint of the block at Hamiltou place
is loud, and demunds aure made that it shall be
remedied. We suggest a very good plag, namely,
by making a hole through Curzon street into
Piceadilly. Many who could not get up Hamil.
ton place would turn up through the Cuarzoun
street way. After all, perhaps, the Park itself
must be utilized,

Tie namber of ladies who are driving gigs is
greatly on the increase. It does not look the
thing; the only maerit is that a full all.roand
view of the driver of these vehicles can be ob-
tained. Horse dealers patronize gigs to show off
horses, and they seem to be best suited for that
purpose.

Tur grand display of jewels worn by the Em-
press of Russin has beea the theme of much
writing in strains of wonder. The week before
they were in Bood street at oue of our great
jewellers after months of preparation, and were
sent off by a Russian nobleman and member of
the Chevalier Guoard.

TugRE is & general belief that the House of
Commons has made a mistake in taking any
notice of Mr. Kelly's challenge to Mr. M'Coan,
The words which provoked it ware not uttered
in the House of Comamons, aud thero is' no pre-
cedent for taking notice of quarrels, whatever
their issue, arising outside the House.

Fox the first time for about a score of years
the mombership returns of the Society of Friends
do not thow any increase. The namber of mem-
bers returned to the yearly meoting is the same
this year as last, about 15,100 for Great Britain.
This is due to the fact that the deaths have been
unusually heavy, the death-rate boing slightly
over“seventeen per thousand, uud the baby rate
small, :

Lorp KeNsinaToN, the junior Liberal Whip
and colleague of Lord Richard Grosvenor, is just
now the subject of a mild joke. A witty member
has described - the graatest anomaly in the
House, and for this reason—the noble Lord is an
Irish pecr with an English title, he has married
a Scotoh wife, and sits for a Welsh coustituency.

MR, Martin, in other words, Mr. Iolle-
way, was present on Saturday afternoon at the
sale of Mr. Lee's pictures at Christie's, and
bought some of the best to hang upon the walls
of his nagnificent charitable homes near Wind.
sor. Helaid out just 210,000 on Saturday, und

has done the saame thing for the same¢ purposa
on sevoral oceasions recently.




Juwe 28, 1883,

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

395

JOY 18 LINKED WITH GRIEF.

The fairest flowers that bloom on earth,
Thoy soonest fade and die;

And joys that fill our hoarts with mirth,
With wings Inconstant fly.

The more we love a trensure dear
Wo deeper feel italoss,

For every joy that blossoms here
In saddencd by some ¢roes.

The mothor loves her first-born
With all a soul's delight ;
But acon to grave her babe is borne,
And sleeps in realins of night.
Frienda love in heart each othor's juys,
As gay thro’ life thoy rove;
But seprration’s woeful voice
Dispols their dream of love,

The sailor, when afar he ronms,
Tolls through each weary day,

And fills his tnind with dreams of home
To drive his cares nwu)i';

But when thro' dangers dark and drear,
He's nen.rli reached hig hone,

By shipwreck, oft his visions denr,
Are lost midst ocenn's fonm.

And oft when homes are blest with joy,
The earth seems fair and bright,
And cares no thoughts of life annoy
All basked injoyful light.
But all at once the Summer’s sky
Is clouded o’er with gloow,
And warfare’s horrid demons fly
From out the opened tomb.

0 life, in all thy changeful forms,
How many griofa and joys!

Tow oft arise Inoud raging storms
Where nought seeme to annoy !

But every joy hua some durk xide,
As every rose ite thorn,

And g0 'twill be in this world wide,
While sons to men are born.

But oh, there is a land more bright,
Wheore bliss will ever reign, i

Whero sainta will bask in endless light,
Then free from death nnd pain,

My heart it Jongs for that bright Iand,
%‘0 tuste the boundles: store

Of blessings from my Saviour's haad,
Then linked with grief no more,

A Lyx.

TROUT FISHINCG.

Fifty years ago, Long Island was the paradise
of sportsmen. Its uplands were plentifully
stocked with game, while its marshes and bays
teemsd with all varieties of wild fowl, No less
famous were its streams and ponds, filled with
trout noted for their size, beauty of color, and
vigor. In every brook, either on the north or
the south side of the island, they were found in

rofusion. The midnight poacher way then un-
nown in the land, and the fisherman had but
to cast his fly to secure a return in proportion
to his skill and dexterity. Fuctories, the refuse
of which has been a potent factor in the de-
struction of trout, did not then exist, and the
Long Island tront were frwmous for their freedom
from rust and discoloration, and the untainted
flavor of their flesh. Moreover, these tish had
free access to the salt or brackish waters of the
bay, to which can be attributed their superior
vignr and succulence.

The insular natives who tlourished in those
days greet with derision the sportsman of te-day
who exhibits with pride the score or more of
puny specimeuns, the product of many hours of
aborious effort, and recall the time when the
pools were bluck with sp ckled monsters Inzilv
drifting in the eddying current, awaiting, like
the hopeful Christian, translation to a purer
medium. The demands of a growing and fuxn-
rious city called attention to the treasure von-
tained inu tliese piscatorial bonanzas, They were
ruthlessly ﬁshnt{, and Jegeuds exist of a4 wagon.
load of trout captured from o single peol at one
cast of the uet. At first, the strrams near the
city were depopulated, and not until within a
very few years has a similar fate overtaken those
at the east end of the island,

An sdditioned charm to the pleasures of trout
fishing on Loig Island was found in the numer-
ous taverns or small hotels which were scattered
from one end of the territory to the other,
Many of them have almaost o historical notorivty
and well they deserve it ; for in the preparatiou
aud cooking of eertuiu articles of fo d, notsbly
of the fish kind, they could not be excoilei. The
art in thisday has been lost—for lick of mati-
rial as one reason, and through the introdueton
of modern cooking wachines ax another.

So heavily endowed was Long Island by its
situation, the suavity of its climate, and its
peculiar ndaptability as the habitat of game and
fish, it offered to an intelligent and sagacions
population an opportuuity as rich in possibilities
as the mines of Nevada-—one far more certain
and enduring. Unfortunately the intelligence
and sagacity were wanting. Within easy reach
of o growing city—the Mecen, so to speak, of
the United States, and likely to become that of
the world—it comjrised a territory peculiarly
adapted to the purposes of the sportmen: co-
piously stocked trout streams, vast tracts of
wooded wild Innds nusunited to enltivation, the
haunt of ideer, and large bodies of salt-water
filled with aynatic plants, the feeding ground of
vast {locks of \vih\ fowl. Without regard to
game laws, had the people of this favorite tei-
ritory instituted an ¢flicient systom of co-opera-
tion to protect, for tleir own pecuninry advan-
tage, the rave sporting privileges and sotrces of
wealth easily within their countrel, they would
to-day collect a toll from the sportsmen of this
country olmost as large in amount as that re-
ceived  from the summer tourist, Far fiom a
fustering aud intelligent co-operation, each man
has vied with his neighbor in perlecting in-
genious devices for the destruction of the fish
apd gams, sa thak to-day the land once plethoric

in its abundance has becowe comparatively, so
far as sporting privileges are concerned, a barren
wilderness.

Of late, men of means have purchased certain
of the best trout ponds and streams, and stocked
them with fish for their own amusement. By
so doing they have only ndded one more to the
intolerable burdens of life. To preserve their
treasures a ceaseless vigilance is exercised :
ronds illuminated at night like the streets of

"enice during a {éte ; watchmen armed and cun-
ningly concealed; and dogs with a running
gear attached like a shuttle to long stretches of
wire. With trout at a dollar a pound, these
devices do not always avail., Occasionally is
encountered oune of these enthusiastie preservers
of troat wrapped in gloomy meditation. He
{:oum out the tale of a pond dragged the night

efore, and not one left of several thousands,

Trout fishing on Long Island is conducted
after u somewhat different fashion from that fol-
lowed in other parts of the country, with the
exception, perhaps, of Cape Cod, where the con-
ditions are in 2 measure the same. On Long
Island, at the present time, the fishing is mostly
in ponds ; hence flat-bottomed skiffs are used,
one man rowing or pushing, while the other
casts the fly. During the earlier months, the
fish are taken near the mill-dams.  As the sea-
son advances and the water becomes warmer,
they move up to where the stream enters the
pond. It is when the fish seek these cooler re-
sorts that the sport is enjoyed in its perfection,
for nothing can surpass in beauty the head-
waters of these Long Island ponds. Toward
evening, a8 we approach it, the sorfaceis broken
with the silver ripples of the feeding fish. A
cast is qunickly followed by a strike. From the
roomy boat the play and movement of the cap.
tive fish are in plain sight until he is landed.

In connection with trout fishing, it may not
be amiss to speak of the popular fullacy which
exists in relation to the use of this or that par-
ticular fly in making casts at an earlier or later
date in the season, or at particular hours of the
day. Some professors of the art éarry this theory
to very great extremes. They speak learnedly
of the “ professor,” the *‘ white moth,” *red
hackle,” “* grey hackle,”” and half a hundred
others, attributing to cach a peculiar potency
ou this or that emergency. The writer, while
he may be totally lacking in skill as a
trout fisherman, has had very exceptional op-
portunities for observation in this direction.
Indeed, there is scarcely a week during the sea-
son that the etfort of walking a few rods may
not bring vis-A-vis as many trout as he may
choose to take.  While he may not avail him-
self of the opportunity, he has plenty of leisure
to refresh his memoranda.

As itis with all who excel in some particnlar
art or profession, there are those who may dis-
card the methods of their particular school, and
by their audacity achieve results unattainable
even to the master with the most complete tech-
nicsl appliances. This rule holds good with
tront fishermen as with the artist or musieian.
Or it may be that trout fishing isbarnacled with
superstitions and conventianalities, to which
its votaries yield a ready obedience without in-
quiring into their falsity. For example: the
awnper of a private pond takes his rod from the
brackets on which 1t has hang since the previous
season ; the moths have removed all but a few
shieds of the worsted about the hook, and there
remain here and there slender hair-like fragments
of the fenther.  All traces of color have disap.
prared.  He does not replace these with a fresh
cast of flies, but in obedience to a long experi-
enee in the esnventionalities of fly-fishing, from
which he has emerged, he enters his boat, woes
to the head of his pond, and commences to cast,
The trout rise to his fragmentary and colorless
apology for a fly with the same alncrity as to
the most enticing and brilliantly colored line,
and this in the wmorning, in the middle of the
duy, or in the eveniug, in cloudy weather or in
clear, on his own or other vonds, under all con-
ditions and in all seasous. This iconoclast
takes an exceptional pleasure in using these
dilapidated lines when in company with the
conventional order of fisherman, whose person
is encnmbered with numerous red pocket-bioks
plentifully stocked with the latest inventions of
the dealers.  Success in taking tront is probably
not due sa mu-h to the seasonableness, color,
and perfection of the imitation fly as to a subtle
manipulation of the rod, the dehvery of the fly,
and peculiar delicacy of drawing across the sur.
face of the water.  This can not be learned, but
is a gift, amd its possessor can emaucipate him-
self froms the worship of the fetich which hangs
to *‘the professor,” or *‘the red backle,” or
‘¢ gray hackle,” and five hundred other marvel.
lous compositions which are pronounced to be
mest kithing,

GastoN Fav,

MAN'S INVISIBLE FOES,

The most inditfereut and self-confident mau,
to whan sickuness and disease are merely matrers
of speealation or curious inquiry, would feel his
courage, like Bob Acre's, *“0oze out at the eud
of his fingers ™ should he meet De. Burrill's
summary of the bacterin, those minnte organ-
isms, oue twenty five thousaudth of an inch i
diameter, which swarm through the air, infest
decomposing warerinls, and which might, under
the mont favorable conditions, multiply at tha
rate of three thousand billions in forty-eiglt
hours from one iadividunl. Dr. Burrill's dice
cussion ol the bacteria is interesting, though not
especially striking in any new information itim.

of species with which it concludes is quite valu.
able to workers in protistic life. Thirteen well
defined genera and two doubtful genera are en-
umerated, and their characters briefly stated are
as follows :

Micrococcus. Cells globular or oval elliptical,
motionless, isolated or united in chains. These
ombrace pigment forming micrococei, 7 species;
ferments, 4 species; disease germs, 11 species ;
doubtful species, 10.

Ascococcus. Cells globularin irregular groups,
often lobed and enveloped by a capsule of firm
jelly ; this ger.us contains-one species.

Cohnia. Cells globular, inclosed ina jelly-
like sac more or less spherical, the walls at last
breaking up in net.like openings. It includes
one species found in swamps, on decomposing
alge, ete.

Sarcina, Cells globular, dividing in two or
three directions, secondary cells small, joined in
solid or tabular families iu fours or multiplies of
four. The genus embraces five species.

Bacterium. Cells short cylindrical or long
elliptical, repidly moving much as micrococcus ;
14 species.

Bacillus. Cells elongated, attached in rod-
like rows or threads, also forming chains ; 10
species.

Leptothrix. Very long, slender unbranched
threads ; 2 species.

Beggiatoa. Filaments very long, slightly or
obscurely jointed, moving rapidly ; 8 species.

Cladothrix. Like Leptothrix, very slender,
cologless, branched, uadulating, doubtful ; 2
species.

Myconostoc. Filaments slender, colorless, not
jointed, embedded in jelly ; 1 species.

Spirochwta. Filaments long, very slender,
closely wound in places, active ; 4 species.

Spiromonas. Cells flattened, spirally twisted ;
2 species,

Spiritlumn. Cells cylindrical, 2 hair at each
end curved or wound ; 10 species.

The Saccharomycetes, not iccluded in the
foregoing list, are the yeast fungi, and embrace
11 species.

. The number of apparently authenticated spe-
cies is large, but perhaps not so large as the fer-
vid imaginations of students in biology may yet
make it. Itis to be hoped that the burning
zeal which evolves these perplexing forms will
be tempered if not quenched by the pru-lent use
of some medical conservatism.

A4S FROM IRON CEMENT.

In the construction of a railway bridge over
the Forth, a pumber of cylinders were sunk into
the bed of the river. They were built of iron
rings 6 feet in dism-+ter and several feet high,
and made a ttal height of 60 feet. The space
round the sections was filled up from the inside
by a rusting composition of iron turnings mixed
with sulphur nnh sal ammoniac. When wet,
this mixture oxidizes and swells up, so as to fill
the spaces into which it is thrust. 1t was ap-
plied to the joints by one man. One day last
May, however, when there was a perfectly «till,
somewhat hazy atmosphere, and considerable
heat without direct sunshine, this man was ob-
served to become overpowerd by soma *‘ mys.
terious influence,” and a companion descended
by a windlass to bring him up co the top of the
cylinder. He managed to get the man into the
bucket of the.windlass, and so to get him haunled
up into purer air; but the deliverer himself
succumbed to the same influence, and faliing
into a pool of water at the bottom of the cylin-
der was unfortunstely drowned. One of the
contractors now descended, taking ecare, how-
ever, to fasten a rope to his body, aund it was
fortunate he did so, as he also succumbed and
had to be pulled ont by the rope. Dr. Wallace
was called in to account for this fatal accident
and traced it to the sbsorption of oxygen by the
rusting compound, thus depriving the air in the
cylinder of its sustaining power. The oxygen
combiued with the iron and snlphur of the mix-
{ture, aud the state of the atmosphere prevented
free circulation of fresh air into the cylinder.
The result was that the gas breathed by the man
was nitrogen, or air robbed of its oxygen. The
normal proportion of that gus in the air is 20 9
or 21 per cent., and Dr. Augus Swith has shown
that this proportion cannot be alt red, even by
one-nunrter per cent., without producing appre-
ciable effects, while a loss of one-half per cent.
gives rise to serious inconvenicnce, aud air con-
taining only 20 per cent of oxygen may produce
grave consequences il breathed for a considerable
time. When the deficiency of oxygen exceeds

;his to a sensible extent, a candle refuses to
.

VARIETLES.

~Tug total expenses of the coronation of the
Czar ol Rassiz, apart from the remission of
taxes, is estimated at twelve and a half mitlions
of roubles.

Two courses of six lectures each, oue on
Egyptian Art zud the other ou Egyptian An-
tiguities, are being given at the Rritish Museum
by a lady, Miss Helen Beloe.

Tie Swedish subscription to the Darwin’
memorinl numbers two thousand two houdred
aud ninety-f mr subscribers, and the amount
subscribed is ten thousand franes,

A NOVELTY in writing paper has just been
introduced in [ondon, ft is in a varicty of

tints, with a raised surface that is a very exact
fmitation. of alligatar skin.

parts, but the syuopsis of genera and catalogue |

Couxr p'Henissox, the archologist, has re.
turped to Paris from his exploration in Tunis,
and brings some interesting relics of antiguity.
Among others are two splendid mosaics from
Carthage. .

It is reported that Alphonse Daudet is to be
elected the successor of Jules Sandean in the
French Academy, but that he will decline the
honor, beeaase it would prevent him frowm finish-
ing a novel in which the ¢ Iinmortals’" are sub-
jected to severe treatment. :

Tue British Society of Hebrew Literature has
come to an untimely eond, after a somewhat
spasmodic existence for about ten years. It is
curious that rabbinic studies seem to languish
among Jews.at the time when they are most
flourishing in the Gentile world,

CoLotr blindness has developeda new eccen-
tricity. It appears that some people can dis.
tinguish colors perfectly up to a certain dis-
tance, but beyond that a red light cannot be
distinguished from white. If tlus test has not
been applied to engine-drivers, the hitherto in-
explicable failure to understaund sign:ls, which
has led to some calamitous accidents, may be
understood.

Tue Louvre has been presented with Eugéne
Delacroix’s huge painting ot the ¢ Shipwreck of
Don Juan,” for which three hundred thousand
franes were offered some three years ago. The
picture is taken from the second canto of Byron's
poem, and represents a dismasted boat tossing
on a tempestuous sea, while the starving occa-
pants are drawing lots to decide who shall die
to satisty the others’ hunger.

Mus. Me1kLEnAYN, the only surviving graud-
daughter of Thoiras Jefferson, to whom Con-
gress refused to grant a pension last winter, is
living in Washington. Speakiog of the mouu-
ment to be dedicated at Monticello on July 4,
next, she said : ““1 am almostinclined to regret
that it is to be done. 1 hope some of these days
to be able to remove the bodies of Thomas
Jefferson and his wife, and my mother and
father, with the others that are buried there, to
some safer place. [t grieves me to think that
their last resting-place should be exhibited to
curious visitors at half a dollar per head.”

THE Marquis of Lansdowne, who succeeds the
Marquis of Lorne as Governor - General of
Canada, was, when a child, so scrupulously
tended by a doting young mother that neither
cream nor butter were allowed to pass the in-
fant’s lips lest they should mar a delicate com-
plexion. The natural result wasa debility and
sickly paleness. The advice of the Queen’s
physician, Sir Benjamin Brodie, being invoked,
this eminent Esculapius immediately created a
revolution in the nursery by vrescribing rich
cream and fresh butter ad libitum. The nurse
was instructed to allow the little fellow to steep
his «chubby fists and arms to the elbow:, il he
shounld feel so disposed, so that grease might
enter the ~ystem at every pove. The s qael
showed a healthy, bouncing lordling.

Tug face of the newly crowned Czar has noae
of that pathetic melancholy peculiar to his fa-
ther. His expression is active, keen and some-
what severe. His manners are quick, decided
and occasionally brasque. He is not quite so
tall as other members of bis family, veing a
tittle under six feet in height, but his frame is
large, thick set aud muscular. He is the first
Ewaperor since Peter who has mariied elsewhere
than in Germany. His wife comes from Den-
mark, and she is as mach liked in Russia as her
sister, the Princess of Wales, is in England.
The two sisters resemble each other, not only in
looks, Lut in sweetness of character. Has
dorestic life has hitherto been pure and wonder-
tfully happy. The Czirena has four beautiful
children—the eldest, Nicholas, a tine boy of
twelve; the second, George, about nine, who
bears a striking resemblance to the early pic-
tures of Alexander 11., and two much yvunger
ones, Xenir and Michael.

FrENcH AcabeEMY Prizes.—The French Aca-
demy of Scienves have recenly published a list
of the prizes otfered by them for essays on svi-n-
tific snbjects during this year, and until 1886.
In applied mec wmnies the Fourneyron prize will
be given for the best ¢“ study, both theoretical
and experimental, of the different methols of
transportin g force to a distances.” The papors
must be loig-l before the Ist of Jane next. A
grand prize will be awa dai, in 1884, for a
mathematual solution of the problem ‘to per-
foet i some important pont the theory of the
application of electricity to the transmission of
power.” The prize will cousist ot a medal
valued at 3,000 francs. 'The memoirs must be
subm:tied to the secretiry of the Academy before
June 1, 1884, and shouid be anvnymous, but
accompanied by n sealed envelope with the real
name and address of the author. The B .rdin
prize, which was not awarded this year, is car-
ried on to 1885, and memoirs must be lndgeld
before June 1st of that year. Tue subject is a
“yasearelt into the origin of dectricity in the
atmosphere, ated the canses of the great dvvulu;::
ment of electiie pheno wenn in storw-clouds.
The prize is a wedal worth 3,000 trancs.

FEAR NOT.

All kidney and urinary comp'aints, especially
Bright's - Disease, Diabetes und Liver t onbles,
Hop Bitters will surely and lastingly cure.
Cages exactly like yoar oxn have been cured in

our own neighborhood, and you ean fiul re-
fable proof at home of what Hop Bitters hasand
ealn do.
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YOUR VIOLIN.

Your violin! Ahme!
"Twas fashioned o'er the sea,
In storied Italy—
~_What matters where?
It iz its voice that sways
And thrills me as it plays
The days that were!

Then let vour magic_bow
Glide lightly to and fro—
I close my eyes, and sv,
Invast conteat.
1 kiss my hand to you,
And to the times we knew
Uf old, as well as to
Your inatrument.

Poured out of some dim dream

Of luliing xounds that secem

Like ripples of a stream. .
Twaunged lightly by

The slender, tender haunds

Of the weeping willow wands

That druop where gleaming sands
And pebbles lie,

A melody that swoons
In all the truant tanes
I.oni. listless afternoons
ure from the breeze.

When woodland boughs are stirred
And moaning doves are heard,
And laughter afterward

Beneath the trecs.

Through all the chorusing
I hear on leaves of spring
That drip and pattering

.. Of Apnil skies.
With echees faint and sweet
As baby angel’s feet
Mighit walk along a street

Of Paradise.

Jauks WaHiTcoMg RiLky.

MRS. PERKINS'S PRESENTIMENT.

If there was anything ‘“in the heavensabove,
in the earth beneath, or the waters under the
earth,” that Mrs, William Perkins was afraid
of, it was & hurglar! When a mere child, her
father's house had been broken into and robbed,
and the remembrance of the excitement of that
time was too strong to be ever effaced. And ever
since she had had a house of her own, she had
been expecting a similar occurrence. Not a night
passed that she didn’t look in the closet or un-
der the bed, and her husband jokingly declared
that she even examined the soap-dish and
match-sale in the expectation of beholding a
fierce robber concealed therein! )

She was, indeed, a timid little body, starting
nervously at the slightest sound, always on the
lookout for * signs,” and now and then, when
““blue’’ sand depressed, declaring that “~he had
a presentiment.””

**1 believe something is going to happen to-
night, William,” she aaid,g la%e one gg‘:nmer
evening, as she sat on the edge of the bed and
unbuttoned her shoe. [ have had such a heavy,
weighed down feeling all the afternoon.” .

““ You coop yoursell up too much, my dear.
A ruuover the hills or a call at a neighbor’s
would tone you up wonderfully.

His wife looked injured. ~

‘T thought you didn’t approve of women gad-
ding about,” she said, with a pont. °

** Not gadding, my dear, of course not. 1only
meant taking necessary exercise.’- But, anxious
to avoid a storm, * What mukes viu blue to-
night 1" )

*I dou’t know, I'm sure, unless it’s thinkins
ahout burglars. Did you know that the Millers,
who live upon the creek road, had their house
entrsed last week 1 The thieves got a watch, a
1air of earrings, and quitea sum of money. I
truly believe they'll pay us a visit before long,”
and Mrs. Perkins shuddered as she tied her night-
cap strings.

** Well, let them come!” said her husband,
coolly, as he laid his tired head on the pillow.
** They’ve been coming ever since we've been
marr.ed and kept house, and that's—let me see
—uine yearsin June. Takes'em a long while
—-h' v, Betty

** You needn’t laugh. It’s no joking matter.
And 1 tell you what,” impressively, “ I know
lat something is agoing to happen—I feel it in
my !ones.”’

Atout twelve o’ clock that night, Mr. Perkins
was awakened by two cold hands clusping bix
1eck, while his wife, with chattering teeth,
wli pered :

.t William '—~William ! Wake op! Some-
tue'y is stealing your Plymouth Rocks !”

Tir's was enough to fully arouse him, for he
vus xomewha: of a2 poultry fancier. und the
Iy mouth Rock fowls, being at that time a very
r+7e breed, had been parchased by him at an ex-
tievigant price.

H+ sprang out of beil, seized his revolver, and
Lurried down-stairs and out at the back-door. It
wan & warin sumemer night, and he experienced
hu siscomfort in his light and airy attire.

J>t as he approached the hennery, the thief
rau trom it.  No human burglar, indeed, but
in~trad, a small black and white animal, a
vwearel or a cat—which, Mr. Perkins could not
teli.  But theanimal, whatever it was, had one
of hils young Plymouth Rock chickens in its
oeuth,

*The pesky thing,’’ muttered Mr. Perkins.
** 1 wonderif I can’t “catch it."” Aud away he

started in pursnit. i

Down the garden-walk went the thief—out
ur ¢éer the front gate and across the road. Ite-

kirtless of the stones and mud, and of his own
scant attire, Mr. Perkina followed. There was
a1ush—then a seramble, a* sprawl—a spiteful
»crmching and spitting—and, the next instant,
Mr. Perking had the struggling, furry body in
his grasp,

Forlunately, the culprit proved to be only a
cat. Its victim was lin'pand lifeless.

Angry and disappointed, Mr. Perkins bestow.
ed a parting kick on the murderous feline, and
then, holding the poor little Plymouth Rock in
his hand, he turned to 1etrace his steps to the
house.

But just at this instant, around & curve in the
road, not more than a dozen rods away, was
heard the sound of horse's hoofs and carriage-
wheels.

The moon threw a broad, white light upon the
road, and Mr. Perkins knew that he could not
re.croas without being seen by the occupants of
the approaching vehicle. Accordingly, he darted
behind a clump of elder-bushes, and, crouching
down, waited in breathless anxiety.

“ Jerusalem {” he muttered to himself. *“‘This
is a pretty pickle for a deacon of the church to
be in !

Nearer and nearer came the carrisge, the
hore jogging along at a fuueral rate—evidently
the driver wasin no hurry.

'There were two persons in the curriege. The
moonlight fell full on their faces, and AMr. Per-
kius, peering through the bushes, recognized
Henry Martin, a likely young farmer of the
vicivity and Dorn Sanders, his sweetheart. It
may be well to state just here, that the two were
returning trom s party at which, for a wonder,
fair Dora han been so unusnally gracious, that
voung Martin, hitherto a very timid lover, had
courageonsly made up his mind to go through
the trying ordeal of ** popping the yuestion''on
their homeward journey. Indeed, by the time
they had reached the Perkins's dumain, he had
actually gotten so far as to say in stammeriog
tone :

¢ And now, Dora, you know, just as well as
1 do, that I would do anything for you. Be.
cause—because—youn know 1 Jo——""

¢ Oh, ob, oh !I” screnmed Dora, for, just at
this instant, the horse, being endowed with the
sharpness of animals in general, had suddenly
seen something white in the bushes—in fact,
nothing less than a gleam of Mr, Perkins's flow-
ing drapery—and, wuch frightened, shied to
the other side of the road.

(oaxing, commanis and even the whip availed
nothing. Balky and determined, he would not
pass the nnknown object.

¢ Blast the creature ! What ails him ! He's
neveracted so before,” Martin exclaimed.

¢ Don’t whip him agsin! He's frightened.
He sees something in the bushes. I know he
does—1I see it myself—it’s something white.”

¢ A garment blown from a clothes line. Or,
maybe it's a newspaper. ['ll go and see.”

“No! Don't F:uve the horse ! He's too ner-
vous! Just see how he trembles. You hold him
by the bridle and I'l} go and see what it is," and
with a nimble bound, Dora sprang from the
carriage and walked towards the bushes.

Now Mr. Perkins was not a nervous man, bat
his predicament at this particular minute was
not very pleasant. The thought of his scant
attire filled him with consternation. And there
she—a fine, wodest young lady !—was every
moment drawing nearer and nearer. A mortify-
ing discovery was inevitable! The only alter-
uative was to take refuge in flight.

The mnext instant young Martin and Miss
Dora were startled at sceing a tall, white figuie
spring from behind the clump of bushes, durt
actoss the roal, aud, hulf-lost wmong the
shadows, creep along the side of the fence.

The horse, rendered frantic by this sudden ap-
arition, gave a violent plunge, and, breaking
oose from his master’s hold, rushed madly down

the road. )

¢ Oh, Henry! What is it? A ghost—I'm
sure itis! You know that a peddler was found
murdered just about here years ago. And i've
heard the place is haunted ! Oh, its a ghost 1—
it's a ghost 1"

‘“ Nonsense! Ten chances to one it's 2 bar-
glar up to some deviltry. I'm going to shoot at
him—that’s what ] am )"

For, knowing that he would have to ride five
wiles over a lonely road, and having his mind
somewhat exercised by the reports of there being
burglars about, Harry Martin had that evening
taken the precaution to bring a revolver witg
him. Urawing this out now, he cried, ex-
citedly : :

*¢ Speak, or I'll shoot 1"

Untortunately, Mr. Perkins was a little bit
deal, and, in his trepidation, did not hrar what
was said, His ouly desire was to get within the
shelter of his own honse. For seveial yardls
along the fence, there grew a row of brier-roses,
and here he floundered, the sharp thorns cling-
ing to his garment and lacerating his flesh, as he
vainly strove to find some opening through
which he might climb over.

Just as he put one foot on the lower rail in
the act of leaping over, he heard the report of the
pistol and felt a shot slin?ng inthe {leshy part
of hisleg. Groaning with pain, he sank upon
the grass.

*“Good heavens, Dora!  It's Mr. Perkins
himself ¥ young Martin exclaimed, overcome
with horror and dismay.

The confusion of the next hour may be eusily
imagined. Dora rusked up to the house. She
was met at the door by Mrs. Perkins, whaese
alarm at the long absence of her husband had
beew incressed by the report of the pistol. . For-
tunately, the little woman acted like many other
nervous persons, who, weuk at imaginary dan-
gers, are strong in time of real trouble ; and,
repressing her emotions, she calinly assisted Mr,
Martin and Dora in bringing in the helpless
body of her husband.

But an hour later, when Mr. Perkins lay com-

fortably in bed, rog'oicing in the assuranco that
the wound was trifling, his wife could not help
saying as she sank into an easy chair beside
him :

¢ [ knew that something would happen to-
night ! What do you think of my presentiment
now, Mr. Perkius?”’

CORBYN'S POOL: A MAY MEMORY,

It was the brrst of warm May weather for
which we had waited so long. The sun was
hot in the cloudless blue sky, and all around
there was that infinite eaidety of green verdure
that is only to bo seen in those few weeks of the
year when spruig is wmelting into summer.
There were the blue greens of the firs, the vivid
greens of the larch, the deepor shade of the sy-
camore, and the yellow greens of the beech and
ogk. This year t{w oak has come into leal hefore
the ast, therefore, sccording to the folk.lore
rhyme, we must oniy ‘‘expect a splash,” and
uot *“ a soak,’” in the coming summer. But the
hawthoru was unusually late, avd the hedaes,
as yet, ouly had their green dresses trimmed
with the white embreidery of the bLlaciithorn
blossom. in the hedgerows the fronds of ferns
rose up with their curled ends, like so many
episcopal crosiers. [n the meadows wero lambs
with their mothers, the ewes still wearing their
heavy fleeces ; aud dappled kine; and, snowy
white against the green, a file of geese, march-
ing with military precision and outstretched
necks.

1 crossed the stile, after listening to the fam-
iliar double note of the ¢ wandering voice,” and
the rich gush of welody from the nightingale in
the adjacent wood. The meadow in which [
found myself was being kept for bay, therefore
there were no sheep or cattle init. A heavy
horse-roll had been taken over the field, and had
left its mark in parallel lines, aud, as the blades
of grass in each stripe were slightly bent by the
weight of the roll in opposite directions, the
eifect of the sunlight on the green verdare was
somewhat similar to that of a sheeny satin.
Not that the meadow was wholly green, for it
was engmelled with white daisies, gold dande-
lions, pale yellow cowslips, magenta-colored
orchids, silver-white cuckoo flowers, and, on the
hedge-row bank, primroses, wool anemones, and
purplish-blue hyacintbs. On the golden disc of
a dandelion fluttered a tortoiseshell butterfly,
and on another was poised a great bee, in his
humble livery of black velvet, turned up with
ruddy brown and gold. A hare waited until 1
had nearly stepped upon her, and then scam-
pered off in sudden haste feom her form, where
she had pressed down the long gmsy, and made
a comfortable bed, with standing rushes for cur-
taing, to screen ber from the north.east wind.

At the upper end of the meadow I came to a
pool of irregular shape, so surrounded with tall
hawthorns and nut-bushes that it was difficult to
make an approach to the water,which was covered
with a thick green scum. 1 remember that it
was abont this time last year that a labarer,
named Davis, was at work in the field next to
this; and, at noon, his dinner was brought to
him by his little boy, who asked if he might go
to the pool in Green's Close—as it is called—
und cut himself a stick from the nut-bushes.
The father gave him permission, cautioning him
uot to fall into the pool. Presently the lad re.
turned ; but without his nut-stick.

¢ Father ! there’s a calf in the pond. 1 saw
it moving its head.”

¢ Nay, my lad, it's no calf ; unless it's strayed
there and tumbled in.”’

But he at once went to the pound, where a
closer examination showed him that the form
in the pond was not that of a culf, but of a
human being, though the head, which alone was
visible, was covered with duck-weed. Davis
knew nothing abeut Naiads or Nymphs; and
this genius of the pool was nut of inviting
aspecl. A low moaning came from the duck-
weed head, showing thac life was still lett i
the body. Now it happenea that a long pole
had been thrust through some of the hawthiorus,
in order to prevent eattle from falling into the
pool at that point. So Davis pulled out this
pole ; and, clearing away the bushes, pushed ont
the pole 10 the duck weed head, so as to raise it
further from the stagnant water. A grey-
bearded chin was thereby exposed to sight.

““ Hullo, guv'nor,” wuried Pavis, ¢ whoever
you are, ketzh 'old o' the pole, and T'll help
you out.” But the figure only moaned, and
made no effort to take hold of the pole.

“If you won't come to me, | suppore I must
come to you," said Davis, when this had gone
on for a few minutes. ‘“ It ain’t a proper place
for a feller crectur to be left in, 'specially an old
wan.” He lowered himself into the pond, and
was soon up to his armpits, and sinking in the
deep mud. It was with diflicnlty that ho reached
the figure ; and, when he hud done so, he found
himself powerless, without assistunce, to pull
the drowning man oat of the water.

¢ Charlie,” said Davis to his boy, *‘thee
must run to George Jackson—he's in the teu.
acre—and bid him hurry here at wanst, whilst 1
keep this old man’s head out of the water.”

The lad did as he was tolld, and quickly
brought Jackson to the spot.  Meanwhile Davis
had cleared the duck-weud from the heal.of the
speechless man whom he was supporting, aund
discovered the face of oneof his own neighbours.

*“Why, if it ain't Mister Corbyn V" he said
in great surprise.

*“Mister,” it mny bo abrerved, is a term of
regpect frequently bestowed, in rural villages,
upon old men ; and merely indicates age, and

not any superiority in social position.

“Whatover in the worlldl brought you in this
’ere pond, Mister Corbyn 1 Do'ee tell me.”

But Mister Corbyn, though he opened his
lack-lustre vyes, did not open his mouth, or give
any further sign of animation ; so Davis con.
tinued to hol({;him up uutil Jackson arrived.
Botween them’ both they munaged to lift him
out of the tenacious mud, in which hia feet
scemed to be fast embedded ; though it was no
easy matter, for the men were up their shoul-
ders in the water, But at last thoy laid Mister
Corbyn ou the bank, alive and safe, but lookin
a most pitiable aud bedraggled object, covered
with green scum, mud and filth. It was very
evident that they could not get him home,
which was more than a mile distant, unless
they catriad him ; so Davis stayed with him
while Jackson went off to the farm, close at
hand, and came back with a cart, in which they
placed him, nnd Davis took him to his home.

Mister Corbyn's home was the cotlage of his
married duughter, Mrs, Sharrad, whose recep-
tion of her aged parent was anything but filial,
anl was by no means suggestive of a rustic
iyl orun A-oadian experience. I suppose,”
gaid Mrs, Sharrad, jumping at an erroneous con-
clusion, *“that the old vagabond's so drunk
you've had to bring him home in & cart ¥

‘* He's never been near the Red Lion, so fur as
I know,” snid Davis.

**So far as you know, Ben Davis,” sneered
Mry, Sharrad, “‘aud you, as likely as not,
‘elping him to spend the money as he draws
from the relieving horsifer. Where's he been,
then, to make himself like that ‘uns 1’

“ You'll soon guess, if you look at his clothes.
He's been in the water.”

‘“ And he's got his Sunday suit on, the de-.
structive old vagabond ! I missed it as soon as
he’d goune out this morning ; and me a.working
the skin off my hands to keep him decent. He
ought to be ashamed of b sself. Drat him 1"

“It's you as ought to be ashamed o yerself,
Mrs. Sharrad, a-geing ot like that against yer
own flesn and blood.  You bring a cheer”—by
which he mennt achair—*“or do some’ut to
help to gut yer father out o’ the cart, instead o’
dealin’ out abuse in that therv fashion. The
old man’s been and drownded hissolf, and it's a
mercy asy you see him alive.”’

** Drownded hisself {  What'un ever he go to
do that for 1"

“ Maybe, you and yer sharp tongue had
some'ut to do with it. Everyone knows as yer
always a uagging and a aggravatin’ on him from
mornin’ till night.”

*¢Oh, the lies as some folk will tell! And mo
the fondest o' daughters to a wicked old father
as'll go and drownd hisself 1”

‘ Any way, | found him up to his neck in the
pond in Green’s Close ; and another half-'our
would have settled his business, and made an in-
quest on him ; and the crowner 1ni¥bt ha' said
some things ae yon'd be vexed to hear. Now
put that cheer so as I can lift him out. He
ain't properly come round yet.”

Then Mrs. Sharrad chang:d her tactics.
‘“Oh, my poor dear father! Whatever made
you to go and drowa yerself, and in yer Sunday
suit, too? And yer've lost yer 'at! Obh, this
is a most serious blow! It cuts my feelin's
dreadful! Oh, oh!"

Mrs. Shartad rabbed her tearless eyes with
her apron, while Davis helped the old mun into
ths cottage. Dister Uorbyn was seated ir the
chair, as be was carried in, and would have made
an excellent Guy Fawkes.”

¢ Now," said Davis, ** you just hot him up a
mug o' tea as quick as you can, and let him get
the taste o' somethin’ better than duck-water.
You're a-comin’ round, ain't yer, Mister Cor-
byn?’

“ What made yer do it I'' said Davis, as the
old man feebly nodded an aflirmative reply.
Mister Corbyn glanced timidly at his daughter ;
but she had her back turned to him, and was
clattering among the teacups in a corner cup-
beard.  So he plucked up vourage to whisper,
“Her! lHer druv me to it! Naggin'—nag.
gin'—always a-naggin® 1"

“1 thought as much,” said Davis. But he
waited to sea the old man drink some tea, which
hiy daughter administered to him with sundry
ejaculations of ** Oh, my poor dear futher ! what
should 1 have done if you had been lost to me!
and your poor Sunday suit all ruined 1”

“ Now,"” said Davis, **you take him to bed,
and get ofl them wet things, and make him
snug ; snd thank yer stars as my little'un spied
him in the pond afore « e wers dend-drownded.”

Then Davis went back with the cars, and left
Mister Corbyn to the tender mercirs of his
daughter. : ’

The old man had, as it were, cowme back to
life; und the old life came back to him. Mrs.
Sharrad and her ungging were "ever with him ;
and to suve him irom n repetition of his former
deed, he was persuaded to make a chauge of
residence, and go into *‘the Union.”" Mister
Corbyn had always called the workh nse by the
opprobrious epithet of ** the basteel,” ava had
professed to have the greatest dread of entertug
its walls ; but, when | saw hiu the olier day,
he ncknowledged that he is far happier where ho
is than where he was.  As for the poolin which
he 8o nearly perished in May last year, the vil.
lagers spoak of it as ** Corbyn’s Pool ;" unid per-
hups under - that name it may be Jound in the
Ordinanes map of the . future, though pmobubly
no one will know why it was so ealled,

Curnaerr Broe,

AMoNG the promised novelties in London is
to be a grand baujo contest.
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TEACHERS' EXAMINATION,

(A True Picture.)

BY FLLEN O, PRCK,

An old and dingy, buttcred room,

With curtains druwa to increane the gloow,
And shut tho runlight out ;

A troembling ruuf‘\ of sobered girls,

With braided locks, and daucing curls.
A grave task set about.

The room,~n school-room, grim and bare,
Whase only honat was n queenly air,
Whera tho girls leoked out of phuce:
The girls wore ench of aspiring mind,
And sought & paper rightly gigned
Four loarning, not for grace.

Wers it for boauty, they would win,

And needed not the task hegin ;
Buat that was not the plan ;

And he who ocenpied the chair,:

Possensed the cuol, indifferent air
Which provesthe married man.

Soin the chill and barren room

Their merry facos took the gloom
As thoughts on paper fell:

So dignified thoy all appeared

No superintendont need have feared
They would not govern well.

Methought each gentle, girlish Tuce
Of earnest thought and guict grace
Themseives should recimmend :
For truth and heauty, love and cheer,
In teachers” work I'd have ur JeAT,
And with bovk-lesrming )‘cnd.

1'd rather have a little one
Be by 4 sunny teacher won,

And taught to love the true,
Than in the pluce of woman's grace
See every duy a fretful fuce,

Though all the world shie knew.

Dear girke, you have a work to do
In Iniine geatle, pure and true,
Your other wark nbeve:
And nobler lessons should be thought
Than by the booke alone nre wrought,
Of patience, faith and fove.

HOME GARDENING —— STORIES ABOU'T
HARRY.

BY D, H. H, GOODALE.

These stories and hints abont home-gardening
belong to the realm of the kind-ryarten, and not
to that of the flower-window ; but the auvalogies
of nature, with her endless vitality and charm,
all hold in this wonderland of childhood. Maral
beauty and the fruitfulness of well-nurtured
character may justly, for mother and tencher,
engross & depth of interest that outrivals all the
innocent pleasures of gardens and cotrerva-
tories.

The mother from whose experiences 1 draw
these bits of lessons aims at strung, self-reliant,
morally-ruled characters tor her children ; and
lter success with the older ones bng been such as
reemns Lo set a stamp of value upoa her methods.
For almost twenty years she has found both her
work and her play in their companionship and
traiving. i

This paper deals with Harry. In this boy,
self-assertive, willful, impetuous, she has found
less pliant material than before, and sisters aml
watchful friends have shaken their beads and
said, ** Oh, it isso hard to traina boy! You
have never had any trouble with your children:
but we shall see now.”  But her fond eyes have
expressed no fear. Already he longs to comfort
and help her ; he is never so plonsed as when he
can render her any service ; he is always touch.
ingly penitent when he has grieved her; he is
lenrning 10 loak to her with that grateful, trust.
ful love which, of all sentiments, is the most
powerful, in the claim which it makes upon a
wike and protecting tenderness, .

Harry, five years old, has n generous, lqv:ng,
fiery temper, thero are sudden tempests in his
moral atmosphere, and the mother at her work
in.the school-room or at the sewing-machine is
not unfrequently startled by a distant uprosr ol
passionrte xereams and angry cjaculations that
tell their own story. He hms & very proud and
sonsitive nature, and reproof, unless most wise
aud gentle, is a daugerous weapon in dealing
with him. When a mere baby, one with hite
firmness or tact ol nded him most grievously,
~-firat by chiding hastily, and then, alstmed st
the violent consequences, by mirtaken atiempts
at concilintion. Sweets were offered, as an easy
means of forgetfulness; but to the outraged
child, the insult was deeper thun the original -
jury., The tempting morsel was indignuntly
dashed away, and Hairy sobbed and raged, ana
then sobbed and griv ved, spoilinga whole bright
merning with the bitterness of his disperate e
sentment.

Holding him tenderly in her arms one duy,
the mother quistly pointed ont to him some of
his own stormy ways. 4 .

“Are you happy now? Do you like to sit
here with me, and have a good tatk 7

“Yes," withoverflowing delight,

““ Do you love mein the morning, when you
first wake up, and come to kiss me 1"

0 yes, mamma,” with arms flung round her,
and wurm, crowding kisses.

““ Who was it that scratched Betty this morn-
inﬁ, and cried and kicked so ¥"*

Vith a flush of wortitication the honest eyes

" are raised to hors, ** It was Harry I”

¢ Was it a good boy or n nunghty boy 1"
““ 1t was a naughty boy."’

“Well, is this the same boy 1"

. \:Vith drooping, sensitive mouth, he answers,
N.o.0. Yus,—I suppose it is.” '

‘* Aro you naughty now ¥’ : .

With filling eyes he seizes hig mother round
her neck. *1don’t mean 10 be naughty 1"

* Why, it scenis.as if there were a good mnany
ditferent kinda of boy here ; doesu't it 1

"l‘hq eager fuce is lifted, intent upon this ides;

* Now let me tell you. You see thers are a
great many different minds in your mind.  You
want to he a good boy, don’t you 3"
, 4} yes, deur mamma 1" clinging close Lo
ier, v

‘" But sometimes, you see, you want to be a
very naughty boy ; and sometimes you want to
be not very good. Sometimes you want to tease
poor kitty, and hurt her very much ; and some-
timnes you forget to do what mamma tells you.

Now I want you to thivk ubout what I say. "My |.

own dear little boy must lesrn to govern all
these boys that he finds doing something that
isn't quite right.”’

Harry looked up, all eager interest, ** Yes,
mamma,” o

“When one Harry is angry and wants to
scream and strike, my Harry, the real Harry
must «ay, * Stov a nunute, you mustn't do that ;
it’s nangh-y.
somebody was getting naughty in any way, you
must govera the troublesomo little fellows.” Will
you try to do that 1"’ .

The only answer was a passionate hng ; bot 1
don’t believe a hundred whippings (though one
was never tried) would have helped tbis hot-
headed little fellow so much on the path of self
control aud true moral conduct as this little
lecture. In a sudden gust of temper, a look, 8
word, a sadly quiet, **Caun’t you govern that
nanghty little Harry in your heart 1 will sub-
due him, aud call out real regret, and a new rc-
solve in a moment.

Another day, Harry, who is naturally deter-
mined and persevering, had spent a long time in
overcoming the apparent perversity of a set of
blocks, and bad poduced at Jength the elaborate
edifice, with gateway aud bridge, which he de-
sircd,  Having surveyed bis triomph with much
satisfaction, he then turned his attention upon
himself, and sought, like some older and wiser
tuilders, the rupport of applause.

* Wasn'tit guod of me: to do that?” he de-
manded, leaning against his mother's knee, and
feeling sure, no doubt, thatshe had been aware
of the long stiuggle.

‘* No; it was neither goad nor bad,” she re-
plied iu n calin, impartial manver. *“ It had no
moral quality.”

AMier a pause, which was occupied by Harry
in digesting this unexpected statement, made by
one who wspally showed so much warmth ot
feeling iu regard to all his conduct and affairs,
she asks, —

““ls it good of you to eat your breakfast wheun
you are hungry ¢

* No, mamma."

s it nanghty ¢*

¢ No, mamuma.”

“ s it good of youto amuse yourself when
you teel hke it 1"

** Nu, mamma."’

st naughty 17

“No, mumma.”

* Now what do I m-an when 1 say that an
action has no wora quality

“With a brightly Kindliug face, Harry 1e-
vlies, “OR T 1 know ;5 at st good, aud it 1su':
bad 3 butit’s all night to do it, if you waunt to,
and can.”’

“Yes,” said his wother swiling, it is al/
right.”

OQUR CHESS COLUMN.

All communications intended for this Column
should be addressed to the Chess Editor, CANaDIAN
[LLesTRATED NEws, Montreal.

The taet that Zukertort is tocome out first in the
grent Infernationnl Tournament, and thus take the
prize ol L300 sterling, will be satisfaetory to his many
adirers, and not in any way surprisiog to those who
may have otherwise fortned thoir conclusions at the
bexinning of the gentest. The eareer of Mr. Steinitz,
in Ameriea, previons to the commencement of the
Tourney in London, led many to think that be wonld
have only to continue his peculiar mode of play
when he got to the other side of the ceean, in order
to carry all before hime The result, however, of
this present eontest will not satisty the tricunds of
My, Steinitz, amd, therefore, to settlen disputed point
with reference to two of the greatest chessplayees of
the day, and, also, to satisty the excitement which
exists in the great metropolis, ne doubt a mateh will
soon he soi o foot, whieh will be one of thie greatest
eventx in the history of modern chess.

on Saturday, May the 12th, the players who were
in avrears with deawn gumes had 2 fmhdny Onnccount
of 0 bunynet given by Mr, and Mrs. Ierschield at
their resulence in Belsize Park. The compuny in-
ctuded most of the compotitors and membors of the
commitice. Notewarthy among the speschies was one
by Herr Zukertort, who, amougsome otherwize muod-
est remarks, provounced the present tonrnament the
strougest that has ever been held. This is g:lmu‘lt; nn
exnggerntion, for the humber of players falls short
by Four in comparison to the Vienua tournament, and
among the absentees are moen of such ealibre as Paul-
e, who -crmo out noxt to the prize winner, Max
Weiss, who bent Zukerter! both games; Adolph
Schwarz whowon 1} of the same player, Fleissig,
wha also beat Z. the only game he played with him,
as well as Hruby and Wittek, who made even games
with Steinitz. The foreign visitors in their rqsxgoct_n'c
nutive langungos expressed their highest satisthotion
with the arrsngements of the tournnment, and the
compuny, which wore ontertained by Mr, aud Mrs,
Hersehfeld with the most cordint hogpitality, separ-
ated atn Inte houre=Durf, Field wnd Farm.

e

The - Vizynnagaram Tournament is drawing to a
closo.  Itisher, Kanken and Lumbort have completed
all their games, with a seore respoctively of '20?.’14 N
and 16} out of n possiblo 25 games,  MacDonnell has

Al ro wuenever you feel as if |

a;ored 19, and one more game to play ; Bardeleben
124, but with 11 more games to play-; . Gunzburg 10§
wing, and 11 to play ; Piper 10, nnd‘lé to play; Gos-
sip 10, and 11to play; Lee 10, and 12 to play; Hun-
ter, 8, and 11 to play,—Clasgme Weekly Herald,

PROBLEM No. 433.
By Henry Turton.
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White to play and mate in thrce moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 436.
White, Biack.

1QtoK5 1 Any.
2 Mates ace.

GAME 564Ty.

THE INTERNATIONAL TOURNEY.
(Steinitz Gambit.)
Warte.—{(Mr. Steinitz.)  Bracx.—Mr. Winawer)

1PloK 4 1PtoK ¢

2 Ktto QB3 2Ktto QB3
3Ptok B{ 3 Ptakes I

4 PtoQd 4 QtoR5ch
S5Ktoh? 5 PtoQ3(a)
6 KttoBB3 6 Bto Kkt

7 B takes P 7 Castles (0)

8 KtoK3 $ B takes Kt

9 ({mkcsB I PtoKBY
10 PtoQd 10 Q Ktto K2
11 KtoQ2 11 P takes P(¢)
12 Kt takes P 12 Ktto K B2
13 Ktto Kt 5 1I3Qto R4
4 Q takes Q 14 ht u\kns%
15 Kt to BY 15 Kt takes

16 Kt takes K R 16 Kt (B 5) takes
17T Ktto B7 17 RtoQ2

15 Rto K« ISKtto KB3
19 BoQ3 19 Pto K Kt 3
M KRt K Bsq 2 BtoKt?2

21 Ktto Kt5 5 Pto Q4

22 Kt K6 22 Kt toK 5ch (¢)
23 B takes Kt 3 P takes B disch
24 KioK2 24 KttoB4

25 Kt takes B 25 R takes Kt
2% Rto Qs 2% PtoQKt3
27 Ptk Kt4 % KttoQ3

B PtoQKt2 25 RtoK 2

20 Ktok3 2PtoQ R4
30 Pto QR ¢ DK toQ2

31 RtoB 60/ 3 KtoB3

32 PtoRK R4 2 Rtok{

23 Rto K R sc WPtoQKt4
3H Ptakos P Cll 34 RtakesP
35 PtoRR5 H ReQ B4

3 PoBd

37 PtakesR P
3R Rtakes P
39 R takes P
40 Pto Kt s

3B PtoRS3

37 Ptakes P (4)
38 R takes

30 Rtakes P

10 Rto R6 ch

41 Ktoelb2 41 Rtoe R7ch
42 KoKt i 2PtoK6
B3 RtoK 7 43 KtoQ4()
H Ptokie 44 RtoR 6

#H KtoKe2 4 Rto R7ch

46 Kto R3 6 Rto RS

47 Pto Kt 7 47 Rto K Kt8§
S Rto B8 R Ktto Ka
19 PtoKt$ Q) ch 40 R takes Q
50 R takes R S Pto B¢

al

a2

RtoQseh

51 Ktto Q3
R takes I 5 i

52 Resigns.

NOTES.—By C. E. Ranken.

(e)The true line of defetice tothis &ezarr but puzeling
opening has yet to be discovered : we believe there is
more in Mr. Frazer's Pto Q Kt 3 than is generally
thought. A

(#) When Black thus gives up the gambit Pawa for
the sake of speedy development, it is more usual to
take the Kt ch at once, forcing the K to retake,

(¢} Bringing the adverse Kt into hix game was the
eause of Winawer's subsequent troubles: he
should have played, we apprehicud. Kt to K B 3 here,
orelsePte KR 3.

(1) Black hait not o nice position, but we do not see
the necessity of giving up the exchange.

; (#) We prefer B to R 3¢h, followed by Kt at K 2¢to

Kt 3q

() A strong move. cramping the opponent and pre-
venting him from bringing up his King.

() This does not scem advisable, but there was
little to he done: perhaps R to Q B 4 was best, threat-
oning ta cheek it B 6. and if whaite repiied with P to
B 4, the rook could go hack agnin. in order to ke
way for the King,

(hY As Black mustlose o Prwn on the King's side,
R takos Pat onee was perbaps better.

() Cleverly played. but Steinitz’s deadly nceurncy
makes it o forlorn hope.  Beitish Chess Maguzine,
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NOTICE is hereby given tint n Halt-Yeorly
Dividend of )
IFMIVIS PLER CILINT
on the Capital Stoek of th s Compuny has heen

their office, 7 Bleurystreet, on wml alier
Tuesday, the 10th day of July Next.

The trausfer book will be clused trowm the 30th
of Juune to the 1uth of July.

‘By order,

F. B. DAKIN, Sec.

declared, nnd that the same will i+ payable at’

SEALED Tenders, addressed to the undersigned
aud endorsed ** Tenders for Supplies,” will he receiv-
ed ut the office of the Warden of the St. Vineent de
Paul Penitentiary till TUESDAY, 10th day of JULY
next, at twelve o’clock, noon, from parties desirous
of contracting for suppfymz that institution for one
year from the First day of July, 1883, with the arti-
cles comprised in the following classes:

No. 1. Flour, best strong bakers’, in barrels in-
spected. In bag, ‘‘best city bags,” Graham, best
strong bakers’,in barrel. Oatmeal.

No. 2. Hard Coal and Smith Coal,

No. 3. Groceries and Coal 0il, .

No. 4. Fresh meat (Beef and Matton).

No. 5:-8alt Pork, Mess, inspected. -

No, 6. Peas and .Qats (not included for seed), Hay

and Straw,

No. 7. Teather and findings,

No. 8. Hardware. .

. Not less than one of the foregoing classes in its en-
tiroty shall form the subjeat of a tender; but several
classes may be included in one tender.

Samplesof articles comprised in the 3rd, 7th and
8th clagzes may be furnished by the tenderers at the
satne time with the tenders.

The signatures of at lenst two responsible parties,
willing to become suretics, in the event of the tender
being aceepted, are required to subseribe to it before
it be accopted. .

. Any tender not in the prescribed form will he re-
jected. )

All information reapecting the details of the above
supplies, together with blank forms of tenders and
copies of sgeclﬁca_tmns and couditions and also sam-
p.les,dmll ¢ furnished on application to the under-
signed.

‘The printed forms and sgeciﬁcntions will requirg to
be filled up in_detail, both extensions heing carried
out and additions completed, and signed by the party

or parties tendering.
GODF. LAVIOLETTE,
i Warde;
St. Vincent de Paul Penitentiary, 1383.

Canatian Magaring

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

1.

Eprtor—Hexzy T. Bover, M. A, (Camb.), Associate
Memb. Inst. C.E.: Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.) and
American Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Engineering
and App. Mechs., McGill University.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

It is hoped that the MacaziNE will also be a
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, etc., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjeets.  Any illus-
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reprodoced with the utmost
care.

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Dooks, and Resumis will be
given of the Transactiens of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PatexT OrFicE Recorp will continue to
Le a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The HNlustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being more
easy to exawine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Recorn
gives information of the great-st value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in-
rterested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub.
scription price will be 82.60 payable in
advance, and it is contidently anticipated that
a large inerease will be made in the number of
subseribers,

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canads, must in a
great weasure, depend vpon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Nore.—All communications relating to the
Editorial departuient should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St,, Montreal,

All bLusiness commuuicstions, svbserip:ions,
aud payments to be addrossed G. B, Buktaso,
Manager, Brrraxy Lrtiocuarkic Co, 5&7
Bleury St., Montreal.

Advertising races will be given on application
to the Otlice of the Company.

70~ Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dowminion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will be paid.
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“THE COOK’S FRIEND -

BAKINC POWDER

-Has become a Hovszrors Worp in the land, and is a

'BHOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every fmﬂy where Ecororty and Health are studied.
It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-

cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quanuty

ansed in Piz Cruste, Puddmgx, ot other Pastry, will save

;mlf déeu usual lbonmng, and make the food more
igestible.

THE COOKS FRIEND

SAVES TIX
Ei-r SAVES TEMPER
T SAVES MONEY.
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wholesale l:,yythc manufactures. m mion
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~Hae Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, deg“
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Sole Agents for Uansda and the United Btates (wholesals
G, David & Co., 9, Funohmh Annxu, Londtm, Englasd.
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 FINEST AND GHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING ‘STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE" DISHES & SAUGES.
palatable ton!oln all cases of vuk digeation CAUTION,-——Genunine ONLY. '“h
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's 8

ture in Blue Ink across Label..
Caution is. necessary, owing . to
only) various cheap and- inferior gsub-
stitutes being in the Market.

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,
3,6,7,9&1 BLEUBY STREET,
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