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~ CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

-DEeceMBER 9, 1882

CINADIAR ILLUSTRATED HEWS

Montreal, Saturday. Dec, 9. 1882.

THE WEEK.

1x our last number we published a diagram of
the transit of Venus, which takes place on Wed-
nesday of this week. The cut was taken from
an important German paper, and was sccom-
panied by an article by & German surant with
an utterly unpronounceable name, in which, so
far as we noticed, the majority of the words were
upwards of six syllables in leugth, and the verb
never came till we had got sick and weary of
hunting for it.  1s it wonderful that in face of
evidence like this we cousidered that Herr
Whatshisname had the best of us, so to speak,
and that his diagram was as correct as hisarticle
was verbose ! lmagine our horror, when Mr,
Walter Smith stepped in to tell us that the
whole thing was wrong, and that the plane
Crossad the sun’s dise at the bottom instead of
the top.  Now the editar of this paper takes this
opporiunity of informing bis friends that he is
not 4 professional astronomer. He is, of course,
like all editors, thoroughly scquainted with the
Diferential Caleulus, all the ancient aund mod-
ern Lavguages, draw poker, engineering civil and
mechanical, ‘the philesophy of Hegel, foot-ball,
the use of the globes, deep sea soundings, the
latest fashion in hats, and the price of gas, but
beyend these infiniresimal accomplishments he
is scarcely anywhere, and hence his deep rever.
ence for the German gentleman already alinded
{0 won him to error, until his still greater re.
spect for Mr. Walter Smith convineed him of bis
mistake. However, fortnnately the remedy is
easy, and these who wish 10 observe the trausit
of Venus in conpeetion with the Cavapiax
TLLUSTRATED NEws, will please turn their copy
of the last number uyside dewn before commene-
ing observations. There! Mr. Smith, will that
satisfy you !

.’Q

IT mar be news 10 some of cur readers that
the profession of an umbrella maker is hateful to
the gods. It would seem that the nine lives with
which tradition invests the ordinary domestie
cat are, in the ecvnomy of nature, taken from the
span of those who furnish us with those necessary
but undeniably hideous products of modern civ.
ilization. So, at least, we jndge from the com-
muonication of the correspondent of a Paris paper,
who informs his readers that a young man flung
. himself off the Tarpeian rock, and was natur.
ally killed, as iz ioves aa wmbrella maker. The
connection is obvions, though, so far as we have
observed, this pecuiiar liability of the profession
{or should it be trade} to mortal risks has never
been befure properiy brough: befors the public.
It would be a curions and interesting subject of
inquiry as to the light in which nmbrella makers
are regarded by the Accident Iusarance So.
cieties. A gentleman who, if he does throw
bimself, in an excess of playful enthasiasm, off
a vock, is certain to be kilied then and there, is
obviously not a risk with which 2 well-regulated
iusurance agent would care to meddle.

»
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Tne passion for tobacro, in spite of Mr. Ger.
ritt, and other oppouents, is apparently spread-
ingin the United States. The equanimity of
the Philadelphia correspondent of the Times has
been disturbed by a gunpewder explosion, which
killed two men. ** Parts of the corpses were
found half-a-mile away. They had been amok-
ing, and this had cansed the disaster.” A
disaster causeidl by parts of corpses which had
been smoking is too remarkable an ¢vent to be
passed lightly over. It wonld be difficult, in-
deed to know exactly what steps to take for the

" conversion of & corpse which persisted in the
 noxious habit. Probably burial would be the
- best and most effectual way of putting out the

o pipe of u really obstinate cadaver. But this i

“only a suggestion, based opon no persopal ex.
perience whatever. Oor Philadelphia friend is
still to be heard from on the subject.

-
. ®

_ Tue prosecation of the greatest of living his-
“torians by the greatést of living statesmen is a
. scandal, the magnitude of which is scarcely
ffected by its paltriness. "A superior Court has
quashed the decision of sn inferior tribunal
which bad acquitted Professor Mommsen of the
charge of libelling Prince Bismarck, and the trial

will begin again. Whatever may Le the de”
cision of the Court, the victory will remain with
the eminent German schelar. Prince Bismarck's
petty and vexatious proceeding is really an at-
tempt to prosecute history. The pen which has
drawn with graphic contempt, too faithful to
the weaker sides of the chamcters it depicted,
the tiresome respectability of Pompey and the
fussy efforts of Cicero to couvert a sveond-rate
man of letters, acconding to Mommsen's injurious
estimate of him, into a third-rate man of action,
might take a signal revengo on Prince Bismarck.
But the historian is probably more magunani-
mous than the statesman.

-
» &

Some Philadelphians have formed a company
to introduce a device intended to convey under-
ground the telegraphic and telephonic wires and
those for electric lighting, the dispesition of
which bas become so serious a problem in all
large cities. A public exhibition uf' the Jevice
has teeu given in Philadelphia during the past
week, and experiments were made through some
nine hundred feet of the various kinds of wires
just meationed. The device cousists vfasystem
of conduits, intended to be laid under the contres
of the principal streets, containing several
thousand insulated wires, and having room alsa
for a passage-way from which the wires are ac.
cessible. In the side streets it is proposed tolay
the wires under the gutter, with a removable
iron curbing, which is to take the place of the
gutier-stone.

The demand for some device of this character
is vnynestionable. DBut the disposal of the wires
is only part of the problem, and perkaps neither
the mes: importsnt nor the mest difficuls yar,
The wires are certainly a nuisaunce and a very
serions distigurement, aud the systemy will very
soon break down under its own weight.,  Fven
if no pressure were put upou them to respect the
rights of the public in the pudlic strects, the
companizs must soon come 1o somethiug better
than the absurd method of stringing wires upan
Ligh poles along the highways.

As Commissioner Thompson's repurt showed,
the chief nuisance and obstruetion are already
caused by eéxcavations. The steam-heating com-
panies which have dog up the streets of lower
New York—some, of them several times)over
during the last year—have interfered far more
with therights and the comfort of the people of
New York than all the telegraphicand telephonic
and electric-lighting companies put togethar,
What it i» mast needful to stop is the constant ex.
cavation of the streets for sewers, for gas mains,
for water mains, for pneumatic tubes, for steam.
heating, and what not.  If these excavations are
not stopped, they will increase until the publie
streets will be given over altogether, under.
ground and above-ground, to private enterprises
or to public undertakings which eyually inter.
fere with the free use of the streets as places of
transit. This excavation can only le stopped,
to make a bull, by being done again, and done
once for all. A system of subways which shall
hold all the municipal applianses now carried
under-ground, and for which every private cor
poration using the ground under the streets
shall be compelled to pay an equitable rent, anil
in which the wires now carried over the roofs of
houses and along the streets shall also be housed,
is what is needed, and what we must finally come
to. Any contrivance which is intended to deal
with a part only of this problem, however in-
genious it may be, and however succesaful for
its own purpose, is buts make-ahift.

ANARCHISM IN FRANCE.

L' Etendard Revolutionaire one day remarked
that Montcean-les-Mines had the glory of in-
augurating the use of dynamite in France. The
glory of having employed dynamite for the firat
time in the world appertains to the Russian
Nihilists. A great number of those who were
able to leave their country took refage at Gieneva,
and Lyons was naturally found to be in the
radius of their operations, It appesra verv pro-
bable that it is under theirinfluence that French
Anarchism has succeeded in giving a little con.
sistency to its doctrines : the Anarchism of the
associate Emila Gautier is in reality anly the
copy of the Nihilism of Bakunin. The near
connection of the two parties ix scen from more
than ons indication which is to be found in the
collection of their journals, For example, In
the first number 6fthe Droit Social, we may read
a letter from M. Elisée Réclun, who excuses
himself for not being able to send anything for
the moment, Liecause he is occupied in, writing
the preface of a paruphlet by Bakunin ;) and in

the sixth number we see Prince Pierre Krapot.:

kin writing from London : ** 1 caunot. promise

yon an active assistance, but in all cases count

me as your friend.” Nibilism has not only
ivent its theorfes to Anarchiam, it has also
anded over to it its means of action. ‘

Uunder the titles ‘' Revolutionary Tactics,”
“ Anarchical action during the  Kevolution,”
“ Dynamite and Pyrotechnism,” “The Warfare
of Barriendes,” the Droit Sociad, and after it
1 Etendard Révolutionaire, published a series of
articles which contain a thorough sf‘stam for the
destruction of society, the origin of which is re.
vealed by its coldly scientific wethod. 1 do not
believe that any of our Anarchists, not even
Gautier, would be capable of a similar plan, so
minutely and thoroughly caleulated. That be.
lougs to the Russian student, who 1o the most
cloudy aud sickly mysticism in Utepia can jain
the most wethodical mind in action.  We are
geing to judge of this.

The ideal of Anarchism being the absence of
institutions, its end is to destroy all institu.
tions which exist at present.  To arrive at this
end it 13 necessary to recruit a certain number
of adherents ; the best means is to promote
troubles which, by making the popular classes
autfer, will exasperate them. That may invelve
many particular  eatastroplhea—no  matter.
COWe,” said Fournieen® to one of his friend« ae
Besseges, not without & point of courage, ** we
are the sacritficed generation ; we are la chair de
canon.”

The little Machiavel of the Drost Secial ex-
presses his opinion on this subject in the num-
ber of the 12th of March thus :—* It is not in.
jurious that, from time to time, Erevous con-
flicts should spring up, ke those of Villefranche,
of the Grand Combe, nnd of Bessiges.  Botter
than all written or verbal propagandas, these
skirmishes awaken latent passiony, rouse every-
where the germs of revolt, riveting the Londs
of solidarity which unite the poor, aud inerease
at the same titwe their experience and encrgy
for more decisive acts.

When Fourniére fired a shot from 1 revolver
at M. Brochard in Roaune, theg Dira? Socdul re.
curred to this ides.  Some of it readers being
astonished that it should make the eulogy of a
murderer, it replies:—* When an actof this
kind, under such citcumstaness, takes place, the
artisans tirst ask themaelves why the authors of
this deed have acted thus ; then, from argumen?
1o angument—especially if these deeds, tnstead
of betng disapproved of, are apheld by an active
propaganda—they emd by telling themselves
that if all the workers act in this manner, ex.
ploitazinn and exploiters would quickly be dune
away with, and ghen they woulid have their ears
open 10 social questions.

“ Besides, a revo ution prepared by o seriey of
acts of this kimd coull be no other than sosial,
fur the first care of the workman wotld be to
take possession of the workshops, anil accas.
tomed to act thus by themselves they wonid
averthrow any Government, whateverit may be,
which attempted to 1evy a tax the day after the
revolution.”

Ths Anarchists tnd sn excellent word o de-
fine crimival atterupts of this kind.,  1tis “Pre-
mganda by deed,”  To support the propaganda
Ly deed soine mooey would be necnssary. Tha
revolutionary tactician on several secasion in-
sisted on the necessity of the formation of a
bank for revolutionary propaganda, Cta the
occasion of an affray which had taken place be-
tween the police agenta and the workmen
refiners of Paris oo strike, e showed the ser.
vices that it ceuld reader 1~

*Thus,” he remarks, * il the revolutionary
bank had been able to distribute to the maost
unruly maleontents a certain quantity of revol-
vers, do people believe that the lalter would
have retreated Lefore having the satisfaction of
using their instruments ¥ Oh, no! they wonld
have weized with alacrity the opportunity of
making some police spies bite the dust.”’

The Drait Sscial ends by opening a permanent
subscription for the eonstitution of thix bask.
HBut it only prodaces rilicnlons sums.  The re-
volntionary tactician sought other resrurces ;
twice he pointed out the manner in which the
Anarchists could procure the money which was
necessaty to them.  * We said,” he resumed, in
the number of the 14th of May, in recalling an
article of the 11th April, ¢ that it is necessary
for labourers to resolve to knock boldly at the
doors, even if they had to break them open, of
safes full of vold and banknotes, in order to ea-
tablish an abundantly provided fund to meet
the needs of the counting housa of the Revolu.
tivn. A plague on foolish scruples.  We said
it, and we repeat it.”

On the 11th of June it again reverts to this
question.  This time a much more precise irlen
has occurred to it on the means of procuring
money. ln each town there is a tax collector's
office, which at certain hours possesses n chast
filled with the money of taxpayers.

“Ah, well ! can we imagine that i{h one or
more cantons there can exist a revolulionist
without rrpjudicea and disposed to furnish the
coffers of the cause 7 1f we may supposo that the
latter would be quite able and with the greatest
facility, to study the waysand means of penetra..
ting to the safe, that he might kuow ‘when the
eollector goes to his club.or to the chase, and
abandons his treasuren moment (xic) ; onee pro-
vided with thia information, this revelutionist
who  will attempt nothing himself, and for a
good motive, againat the money of the Goveri.
ment, seeks in his interfor. and exterior con.
neetions for the enrm of exccutors to confide to

*An Anarchlst agitator implicated ju the riots at

Bessdgon.~

them the fruit of his observations, and the lat.
ter themselves oun the track of advautages of
this kind, set to'work, nml exocute the operation,
which thus cannot leave nu{ trace."”

The tactician consents that, however Aunar.
chist they moy be, they may bave siill some
old remains of bourgeise conscience which, aided
by tho fear of the gendarme, would restrain
them. Thus he discussea n long time the right.
fulness of this sort of robbery,  He endeavours
to deatroy ** the foolish scruples” which might
still restrain them

“ What ! should we recoil when wo kuow
that the gold we are going to recover possession
of would pethaps have been made use of to pay
the police who ferret us out, the informers who
bhetray us, the judges who condemn us, the
gaolers who torture and the soldiers who shoot
us ! Aud when we know especially that this
gold ix the fruit of the thelt of our salary of
each day.”

By virtue of this law, which makes one enil
by believiug what is so often ropeated, the Dirai
Neeiad announces in all its numbers that the
great straggle for the destruction of scelety is
approaching, it ends by considering 3t as 1w
minent ; and the atlairs of MonteeauJoes- Mines
and Lyons have shown that this belist way par-
taken of by sume of its readers,

IHE BANK oF ENGLAND WAS

RUMBLED,

Onee, many years ago, a bitl of exchange fora
large amoutit wis drawn by Auselm Rotheehild,
of Franklort, on Nathau Rothsehild, of London.
When the gentlemnan who held 1t anived in
London, Nathan was away, and he taok the bt
of paper o the Bauk of Fogland awlasked them
to discount it

The managers were very stul. With hnuglhity
assutapce they informed the holder that they
disecaunted ouly their nwn Lills 1 they wanted
nothiug to do with the Bills of private persona.
They did not stop o retlect with whom they hid
to deal.  Those shrewd obd fellows m churgs of
the bank of the realm should have koown and
rememlared that the Bit ol gaper bore the signa.
ture of 8 man mure powerful than they caneee
powerfal, bevasss tsdepeadent of 3 thosaand.
and one  hampsps that ested  upon them.
“ Uph,” exclaimed Naohan Kothechild, when
the answer of the Bank was tepested o him,
Y Pvioate persans 2L owddl give these dmpertanut
gentiomen to koow with what wort of private
persons they have tad-al”

And then Nathan Hothachill weat to work.
He had an object in view~1o humble the Hank
of Fugland szl ke mesnt to do it He semt
agents npon the Continent, std through the
United Kingiom, and threr weeka were spent
in gathering up notes of the smaller deponona.
tioos of the Bank's awn jasun,

One mwrning, breght snd carly, Natl
Rothsehill presented himeif at the Hank, aosd
drew forth }m;h his pocket-hook s hyepoumd
aose, which he desited to have cashed. Five
sovervigua were connted out to- kim, the officers
loching with astoalshment apan seciuyg Baron
Bathachild trontling himsel personaily abeut
so trivial a matter, The Baron evamined the
coiny vie by one, and having satisied himself of
their honesty in quality and weight, he slipped
them into a canvas bag, and then Jrew out and
presented anoiher fivepound note. The wame
operation wax gone through again, save ihat
the Baron took the troubls to take a small par
of seales from hos pocket and weigh one of the
pleces, fur the Iaw gave hiin that right. Twe
—thpeistei—twenty —a  humlied - five hnn-
dred fiveopound notes weee presented and cashed.
When one pocketibook was empticd, another
was brought forth 5 and when 2 canvas bag hiasd
been filled with gold, it waxs passed to a servant
who was i waiting.,  And v he went on until
the honr arrived for closing the Bank ) it the
same time, he had nine of the rmployée of Lis
house engaged in the wvame work, So it resulted
that ten men of the howse of Rothschild had
Kept every teller of the Bank basy seven bours,
and had exchanged somawhere ubout £22,000,
Not another castomer bl bann able to get his
wants attended to,  The Foglish like oddity.
Let a man do anything original and they will
generally applaud.. Se the people of the Bank
contrived o smily at the eceentricity of Haron
Rothschild, and when the time came for elosing
the Bank, they were not a tenth part so ouch

ot

annoyed as wem the customers from abroad
whose business had not been attended to. The
bauk officials smiled that evening, but, w .-

On the following morning, when the Bank
opened, Nathan Rothaenilid appesred again, ac-
cotapatied by his nine fwithful helpers, this
time bringing with him, ax far as the street en-
trance, four {:mvy iwo-horse drays, for the por.
pose of earting away the gold, for to-day the
baron had bills of a larger mwount. Ab ! the
officers of the Bank smiled nio more, and a trem-
bling seized them when the banker monarch
said, with steru simplicity aud directness

**Ah! these gentlemen rofuse to take my
Uilla ! Be it so. 1 am resolved that | will not
keep one of theira, 1t .ix the House of Roths.
thild against the Bank of England,” The Bank
of England opened its eyes very wide. . Within
a week the House. of Rothsehild conld be de-
manding gold ‘which it did not powsess. The
gentlomen at the head of atlaim saw very plainly
that in a determined tilt the Bank ust go to
the wall,Thure was but one was ‘out ol the
werape, and they took- it. Notice was at once
‘»uhlicly given that thenceforth the Bank of

England would cash the bills of Rothschild the

same as its own.
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THE NEW BUILDINGS OF T'IIE PRES.
BYTERIAN COLLEGE,

On Tucsday last, the new huildings «rected
by the generosity of Mr. David Morrice, were
finally presented by the donor 1o the College.
Phe buildings are situated on McTavish street,
To the right iy the likrary, and near it Convo-
eation Hall, with its tower and flsg stafl, Pass-
ing to the entrance of the tower, the Conrt with
the Principal's residince on the lefu wind the
wain entrance to the college in the centre of the
building opposite, are seen,  They are striking
in appesrance,  The facades aro all of Montreal
Hmestone o the dressings are chiselled, as well
un all moulded work, and the panels are fil elin
with u rork faerlsix inch covrse, also of lime-
stona.  The ro0fs ure slated wud finished with
ornumettal dron  reilings,  Fach entrance s
warked, being bold in outline, the one to the
Convocation Hall haviag gruy grauite pillars,
and the one to the College red granite pillars, us
well as the entrance to the Principal’s residence,
The main entrance to Convacation Hall is from
the tower forming the angle of the Court and
McTavish street. The entranve is to a large
vestibule lighted with two Juncet windows, and
ceiled with twenty square panels ; also hand.
wme dada.  The doors opening from the vesti-
bule iute the entrenee hall are wide, woultded
below, with cathedral and stained glass in the
panels above, The entrance hsll hus four lancet
windows, molded panel wond celling, with two
archea at the end and a cherry siairease nseend.
ing to the Jadies gallery and descending into
the hall ip the besement, with the ladies’ and
gentlemen's dressing roomy ofl, the main en.
traunee to the Convoeation Hall being to the left,
The height of the ceiling is 22 feet, having 35
deeply moulded panels, whick are tinted with
erimson and claret vcolerid lines, the moulding
of stained wood. This hall is lghted with 28
Jaucet windows ; the walls are finished a Port.
land stone color, and on each pier is a gih
hanging pendant, with five lights o each-~in
all twenty one—making over u hundred lights,
There is n desp tecrss i rear of the plattorm,
with dours opeuing right and Left to the paivate
entrance and stairway.  In the centre of the
Patfurm there is a cherry disk, the centre panel
of which hay the Matrice srms carved,  €n the
chair are the coat of arms of the coliege, aud
Jeather buck and sont. On each side nlsuis a
havdsome chair. A reading desk i on the right
of the Principal's desk, aud movable, and is
brass gitded.  The reats are wade of ash, with
iron und nicked arms, giviuyg a seating capacity
for over 7o, The platform wili seat seventy
persous cenfortably. At the main estirnee to
the College is u vestibule 24 feel square, with
tile and mwmble ooring, lantern sud arched
ceiling, snd belfiy ubtove, 1L is lighted with {eur
staiued gliss lancet windows, un ori¢} window
filed with the Morrice anns, dado of wood, and
four coils encased with iron sereens and marble
tops. On the right or left the curridor is eanied
cach way, the oue on the left 1o the former
building Lavieg a flight of stone steps asc nd
ing to the entranee, aud cu the right to the
Convoeation Hall, board room, reception rooms
amd library, The walls of these corridors are
finisheid i1 stone color, und the ceilings are nll
mounlded in wood, papelled, archied, stained,
and varnished, At (‘h:v enid of the corridor and
opening fromm it wre wide doors into the libry,
atfording n very fine vista from the old buildiuy,
into the libiwy, and viee vorsa. The hibrary is
octagonal in form, 88 feet in diameter aud 45
fert “high, with lantern ceiling, wood trusses
and wood mouldings, forming 43 pavels, tinted
a brown stene color. 1t is lighted with seven
windows, abeut twenty feet in length, Frow
each angle are book-cases, tormiug eight deep
recesses, with o gallery above them affording
additiona] boek accommodation, there beyg
eight book cases vn this gallary, and ample room
for viewing them. Thete v wccommodstion in
this library for about 23,000 volumes, Butween
the Convocation Hall and the vonnection with
the libmy is the resding-room, which snswens
also ny a Board room.  Detween the private én-
trance aud the main eonidur is the veception
room for students tarsee their {ricuds,

The dining-roem is in the basement directiy
under the Hbrary.  This recms is octagonal, 3¢
feet in dinmeter and T feet bigh, sith loneen
windows, The eeidng is of wood, stufued and
vatnished, tormed dute panels with deeply e
cesned woulded rils, o The tables ure seven in
nutnbier, with a round tuble in the centre of the
room, and twe sidibonrds uear the entrance.
This raom is capubic of hobling 150 with eviu-
fort at dinner. Between the dudug-room ane
kitchen, & the serving-roon, ficted up wih
shelving, sinks and eupboards. The knchup is
a very lurge aud :Alulﬁil)llﬁ upattinent, havinyg
seven windows amd rear entranece, It s fitted
up with a large cooking range, botlers, sinks, &,

Ascending the stuirs lrow the private en-
trance on the first lapding, you enter into the
private gallery in Convecation Hall on the lelt,
or to the right, into the Dean’s apartuseits,
which comprise 1wo badrooms, siting-room,
bath.room, laboratory, &ec. ) .

Asceuding you walk along n wide corridor
lighited at the end ss well aa above, and from
it you can reach 35 bed-roows, averaging 14
by 20 fvet, each fitted up with press and tis,
all earpieted, furnished and well tighted. . The
entire offect of the whole of the inside decora-
tion of the building is produced by novelty and
simplicity, thers belng no ornamentation 1 the
way of carving: N

'i‘ho follawing wuro the nanes of the various
_contractors, the architect being Mr. John Jus,

Browne : — Mr, Peter Nicholson, Mmasonry ;
Messrs, Gardiner & Booth, bricklaying ; Mr.
Douglas Ratherford, carpentry and joining ;
Mr. W.J. Cook, plastering ; Mr, James Kimber,
printing and- glazing ; Messrs. K. Mitchell &
Co., plumbing and gas.fitting ; Mosses 1, R,
Iven & Co., cast iron Taillings and seats for Con-
voeation all ; Mr, B, Forsvth, marble work.
Phe gus fixtures were maunfactured by Messrs,
R. Mitchell & Co. and Mr, E. Chanteloup, from
lesigns of the architect, Mr. Browne, sud are
all very handsome.

The Wilding, when complete, will have cost
about 886,000,

SALVATION ARMY METIHODS.

The remarkable orgunization of revivalists
known as the Salvation Ary continues its
operations with great success in Fugland whers
the wovemnent had its rise, and several detach.
ments nre at work in various places in th's conn-.
try.  The methods employed by these singular
crusaders are very peculiar. The organization
is formed upon the army model, with a general
commanding and subordinate oflieers of various
grades, and a sort of travesty of military disci-
pline is maintained. The leader of each band
sxercises supreme authority over the other mncm-
bers, and any attempt at insubordination is
sharply rebuked,  In further imitation of their
army model, the Salvationists style the build.
ing where they hold their services  barracke,”
and the service is full of refarence to army we-
thods. The group of workers who have arranged
to hold & meeting take their places nnon a plat-
form, and euter into the services with a fervor
hoth of mind and boedy, loud shouts by the
teader mingling with the prayers and extiorta.
tions poured forth. As tha time goes on the
excitement inereases, and soon one and another
af the hearers yields to the spirit of the accasion,
sometimes erying aloud to kuow what they shall
do to be saved, and not infrequently, especially
m the cases of women, falling upon the loer
and rolling back aud forth ina -orct of frenzy,
Witen theexcitement is at its beight a spectator
whoshould suddenly enter the “harracks" niiaght
well be exensed if he should funcy that be had
by wmistake strayed into a lunaus asviam, so
weird the scene, as the captain and other mem-
bers of the army loudly pray aml sing, aud the
converts no less vociferonsly respoud.  Not the
least curious among the remarkable {eatures of
the vecasion is the array of trophies Jdepending
fram a cord hung across the back of the stage,
which cousists of u remarkable colluction of
ieathiers carrings and sundry other articles of
adornment which have been surrendered by
converts when they renonneed the warld,

A fow days ago s detwchmient of the aroy,
consisting of twelve men and fifieen women,
touk up their position on the City Hall steps,
in New York city. Some of the women were
searcely more than sixteen years of age, and all
of them carried tambouarines.  Their bats were
uniform and trimmed with red nibbon, inceribed;
“Salvation Army; Blood and Fiee,” while the
men wore helmets and badpes, Two of them
varried- larg s Amerioan higs boaring the Salva.
tion Anwy deviee. Having wrrsbged themselves
i a double row at the top of the steps the men
m {ront, they sang a hivin beginoing @ ¢ We
aean to fight for Jesus,” the woien beating
their tamboumtines an:d the men sawing the air
vigorously with their hands. .\ erowd of about
o thousand persons gathered in the Park. Short
prayers and some testimony as to the saving
powers of the army followed, interspersed at
every few minutes by singing and tamboarie.
heativg,  Meanwhile three “halleluiab lasses,”
wmixed with the crowd and offored tor sale the
War Cryr. The saving eMicey of these pecaliar
methoda may well be dunbted.

A GO0 YANKEE STORY.

There was fun as well as fighting down in the
veighborhood of the Rio Grande last swmer ;
an iuhabitaut of that section, albeit a tolerably
<hirewd specimen af the genus, got “ a five in the
rear”” which mked down and dewolshed 1he
best calenlations ever wade for @ smoH fortune,
ard at the same tinie, raised & Jaugh which filed
the adjoining chapp-arial for a miie in every di-
wection,

Water was scarce, during the heat of summer,
at Brazos Island, aud the ignor not so plentiiul
At times, us the necessities of the svjourners re
quired. Tt was'at oue of these thitsty seas0.8
that our Yankee, by some houk or crook, got
nold of a barre] of tolerably finr cider, and with
this small stock-in- trade he at onen ** setup " in
business, - To make aud serape together w par-
cel of boards and odd bits of vanvas cuongh to
build o small shanty, wasthe work of butashoit
hour. Lo set his barrel upon a couple of skuds
m the back part of the tent, to tap it, and to
commence retatling the eider at a dime n glass,
accupivd but a short time wore.  Customers
locked in by dozens 3 the cider went off ut a
capid rate, aud the Yunkeo was making his
*“eterual tortin" at u stride that would have
elated Joha Jacob Astor in his early days
Some of his patrens complrined that a dime »
glass for eider which was not worth more than
two dollars o barrel at the outside, was un oni-
ragoeous price 3 but the times were hard, the re-
tailer’s conscietice easy, - he had all the cider in
the market, and could not afford to sell any

the cider was yet half sold, they began to thin
off gradually, and, by the middle of the after-
noon, it was only now and then a straggling
stranger that visited the shade and cider of the
retailer,  What wuas the matter? What had
caused this sudden falling off of custom? The
reader will soon see.

Towards night a new face appeared in the
shanty and called fora glass of cider. It was
drawn, swallowed, wnd the customer teok out
his purge and inquired the price.

“ One diwe,” soid the Yankee.

“One what 1” retorted the castomer.

¢ One dime,” coolly replied the Yankee.
“Why, I can gat just as good cider here at five
cents n plass,” snarled the custowmer.

“ N.o y-oou c-a-n-"t,” drawled the Yanokee ;
* thero ain't a pint of cider, 'cept what 1've got
in that 'ere barril, this side of Orleans. I'm
darned if there is.”

1 kunow better,” ejaculated the customer,
tartly, *“ I bought a g’ass of cider, not two hours
agn, and ouly paid five cents for it.”

*1'd like to know where you effected that
small transaction ' queried the Yaokee.

“ Right round here,” was the answer.

1 guess it was ‘right round here.’  Right
round where, I'd like to know " continued the
cider vendor.

“ Why, close by here, somewhere ; just back
of your place,” returned the customer.

*I'Il bet you tu drinks you didn’t,” spoke up
the Yaukee, “and ¢'ll go right round and
RN

“Done! said the custouwier ; and off they
started,

Sare enough, *‘ right round here " they found
another cider establishment in fall blast. A
second Yaunkee had rigeed « small shale in the
rear of the first Yankee's shanty, had tapped the
other enlof the latter’s barrel of cider through
# hoard, and was retailing it at five ceuts a glass
toa perfect rush of customers!

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, November 18,

Tur marriage is announced of Viscount da la
Fernticoe with Mle. @'Abrantes, granddaughter
ot General Junot.

Tur dates of the masked balls have been
fixed as follows :— January 6:h and 20th,
February 3ed, and Mareh 1st. MM, Acban and
0, Métra will be the conductors of the music.

A grand work, with splendid illustrations, on
the wrt of fencing, is in the press. It is edited
by Vegeant, who is 8 professor of great renown,
amd we shall now have to say, erudition.

Tue Yrefect of Police has ordered an im-
metise train 1o be constructed berween the
Theiatie Déjazet and the Boulevard du Temple,
This benevolence on the part of the authorities
is the matter of speculation, anecdote, and bon
mafs. 1t has at Jength been decided that it is
with a view to the escape of the audieuce in case
of fire.

Tyruvs fever still rages in the Freneh capi-
tal, where it is estimated that between 8,000 to
16,000 are suifering from the malady, over 2,000
being in the hospitals alone, and the mortahity
from the disease iz scrious enough to be alarm.
ing. The authorities, medical avd sauitary, are
dolag their best to hush up the matter, but in.
tending  visitors to Paris should be on their
guard.

Ir appears that the so-called mamoires of Mume.
Cornu, which the foster-sister of Napoleon 111,
gwe to Mlle. Nodmi Renan shortly before her
death, cousist really of some two hundred Jet-
ters written to her by Prince Louis Napoleon
from Ham and elsewhere.  They are not to be
published at the date of the coming marriage of
Mile, Renan, for Mme, Coruu expressly stipu-
Pered that they should uot see the light nutil
1335,

Tueke is 32 mingliug of soxes at the principal
and most fashionable of the Salles darmes.  lu
most of the sitons oue sees lady pupils, and
these do not always fight each other: some
prefer being  matched agaiust a monsicar—of
course, with the purest idea and earnest desire
of gatnug proficiency in the art,  No doubt, as
the fuir sex become ** less timid,” the number
uf the lady fencers will inerease.

THE suicide at Parts of Vietor Cheri, brother
of the late Rose Cheri, the distinguished actress
and vocalist, is aunonueed.  An evil destiny,
Aie said, . pursued his family,  His fathoer, over.
joyed at the marriage of Lis danzhter Ruse with
AL Moutigny, went wmad on the night the con-
tract was signied, snd jumped from s fitth-floor
window.  Rose herselt died of croup, vaught in
freciug by suction the bronchinl tubes of a child
uttacked by that malady. The boy thus savéd
wet with o inore terrible end than his accom-
plished wother.  When o young man he’ was
bitten by a favorite greyhound, aud died of hy-

cheaper.

This state of things went'on for an entire day,

the: Yankee's quarters being beset by throngs of

patrons.  On the following mourning, and before

drophobia,

of directors, a chairman and manager, a com-
mitteo of intelligence also, and there are agents
of the company. The only thing wanting for
the good of socizcty is the Clo:ure. The band
are said to meet daily to organize the plans for
the night, aud to receive reports of last night’s
transactions, and news from spies. In view of
this fact, and that the men are well known, are
the police asleep, or what may we not ask or
suspect is the reason that such a scandal on
civilization is allowed to exist iu Paris?

TiEe boxing event between M. Theo Villain
and the distinguished English pugilist—not
named—is  postponed. In the meanwhile, a
splendid, but rather too gentlemanly set-to has
taken place, amidst the ac:lamations of the
#lite of fashionables, between M. Theo Villain
and M. Michau. The latter is a veritable
Hercules, but the rules of the art was precisely
followed—of attack and defence—that there was
no damage done, -at which the élite expressed
the greatest gratification. The slaughter must
coule Jater on if they pursue this rather serious
business, and opinions may alter—boxing may
be considered only fit for savages.

DULLLING ought to be an affair of friendship
—only those who are friends or acquaintances
should encounter each other with a deadly
intent. A duel with a stranger, one, say, pro-
ceeding from a row at a restaurant, or in a
theatre, ought to be put out of the category ; its
origin is always contemptible, Foripstance, a
distinguished sportsman overhzant a Raussian
Count speaking lightly of a laly as hs was din-
ing at the next table; forthwith there was a
demand for a retraction of the remark which
he certainly ought not to have overheard, or ifit
came to his ears, he should have consider~d that
it was dead languige as far as he was concorned,
The Frenchman thought diff~rently, and chal-
lenged the Count, whoaccepted with revolvers d
mort—a very tall issue of a stuptl phrase,
especially as the Couat, who, we are told, is
really Prince B——z, received a all which
damaged his forehead and another which struck
his shoulder.

VARIETIES.

A Froirive Tuovsnr.”—The peculiar tal-
ent of Mr. H. 3. Mauks, R AL, for the strongest
characteristic d=lineatisn of in tividaal types of
humanity, with the impress of moral and intel-
lectual habits contracted by th-ir professional
avocations, more especially those of erclesiastical
persous and students or scholars in past azes, has
often reminded us of Mr. Ro'wrt Browring's
creatioas of the same kind. This fignre of &
solitary writer, dressed in the cap and gown of
his class, four or five centuries ago, or passibly
a contemporary of Gawer and Chauver, accapied
with some recondite theme of moral philesophy
or poetical allegory, and with his mind fully ab-
sorbed in the subject of his compasition, could
be made to utter himselfl in a long soliloquy of
intricate meditation ; and it would add one more
te Browning's numerous pieces of that nature.
We wust, however, refrain, for our owun part,
fromn any attempt to conjecture the purport and
bearings of the * fugitive thought ™ which the
voung scholar is preparing to indite, by the aid
of his grey goosequill, upon the paper that lies
before him on his desk. It will no doubt seem
tothe author an idea perfectly original and
worthy of preservation, though it may possibly
be derived from an uncouscious reminiscence of
sentences that he has perused in some one of the
thick set little volumes s-en lyiug on his table
or ranged upon the shelf.  Pereant qui ante nos
nortra diverunt. But the wisest of men has said,
¢ There is nothing new under the san.” Hehas
also said, not less wisely, *Of making maany
books there is no eod; and much study is a
wearioess of the flesh.”

Apropos of the recent discussion in the Berlin
Diet concerning the desirability of checking
* growing habita of Juxury” inthe Prussian
Officers’-Corps, an instrucrive little aneadote, of
which the German Crown Prince is the hero, has
obtained publicity in the Aletnes Jouwrnel, 1t
appears that about a year ago his Imgperial High.
ness, having inspected oiie of the erack Cavalry
reziments of the Guard at an early hour, ae-
cepted the invitation of its otficers to breakfast
with them. Uponentering themess-room, how-
ever, he glanced at the table galy decked out
with hothouse fHowers and costly fruit, and laden
with expensive delicacies, and stopping shortat
the threshold, observed, * Yoa will excuse me,
gentlemen ; 1 am not accustomed to breskfast in
such an elaborate manner.” So saying, he
turned upou his heel and quitted the barracks,
leaving tﬂw discomfited Guardsmen to digest his
rebuks as best they might.  About a twelve-
month had expired since the occurrence in gues-
tion, when the regimeut's turn Jor inspection
came round again, and again the Colonelin com-
mand conveved to His lmperial Highness an in-

mess,  This time nothing more Inxurious than
cold me 't and sausage eut in slices and brown
bread et the Crown Prince’s eye as he strode by
the mess-table to his place at irs head.  Smiling
pleasaatly, he sat down, partook heartily of the
simple viaods proffered to him, aund, when ‘he
rose to take: his-leave after an ample meal,

Tuk organization whicl manages the gambling
* honses of Paris is most pertect.  Thero is a body

, significant remark, ¢ That,” gentlewen, is the
sort of breakfast 1 like."” .

vitation to breakfast on the part of the aflicers”

thanked his hosts for their- hospitality with the: -
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° ROSE LACROIX.*

RY XED F. MAH, |

This is the story of Rose Tacrvix,
Roge Lacroix of Quillebenf,
Told at her tomb by a tiny child
Whase feet were bare, and whose hair was rough.

" 'Roge, said the small one, in sing.song tone,
.+ - Had played. sinee first they could riin alone,
" “With Guillaumin, and they loved each other,
And it was no seeret, but tather and mother
Thought hity 100 poor, so he went away
To earn money., and Rase swore that she would stay
Siogle and wait, though her hair turned grey
fore his return.  And they thought him dead.
And the cure told her she oucht to wed
A lover her parents chose, s said
Disobadience wonld luse her soul forever,
“But Rose was firm snd vowwd she never
Would weid. and lose her soul for the sin
Of foreswearing her vath o Guillaumin,

And it bappened one nizht, in coming hack
From Tancarviile, whoere « fishiug smack
Had been chiristened by Rose, a sudden squall
Struck the small boats and so frightenad all,
That none of the party pereeived. st firsty
Raose was wushed away when the sjuall had burst:
And her father. landing at Quillebeuf
Yound Guillaumin waiting, now rich enough
Proudly 1o ciain his Rove's hand.
And the strong man sank dowa on the strand
Stunned—uil the good God made him weep,
And his reason came.  Then he gave, to keep
In trust for him whoshould brieg back Kose,
Al his wealth toa lawyer.  And. vext day, those
- Who vwned any Kisd of boat, weut ont
Two huvdreed «trong, and draged about
To find her body — without svail,

When Giuillanmin saw the search must fail,

e saz 8¢ one mud, oa the bank of the Seine,

1n the :pot where she vowed, till he came again

:he]wuuld wait. tili srev-haired, through the scasons
R,

Aod noe praver so urveni. so furee sv strong

Could 1xudacc him ¢ move. And he now mvaned
sad,

}_Vnh the purpose ixad of one who i< wad —

" Here she swore to swait me. | She kept her wond,
Now I swear to swait her—and God bas heard.™

And the fishers waited, with patience meek,
Titl his long watching shouid make him weak,
Butbetore that, Geld. in bis great enapassion,
Made the eorpee of Rose, in miracalous {ashion,

loat up to herlover's feet. b her hand
A buneh of white rases she breught to land.

And they buriad her here.  And Guitlaumin
Calmiyhelped 1o Jower her voffin, and in
: To her grave the first spaderul of Gliing threw.
it When ail was finished. he guietly drew
A pistol and, Sring, bimseif he slew.

And he 12t 3 will.  And bis estate
He gnve the first youth or waid whaose fate
Was corsed by Isek of cold tike his,
And thus secured their wadded bliss—
Rut leftit ssddled with this conditinn—
That those whose love thus reached fruition
Fifty white roses should ever cherish
On Rase’s temb,  And, since to perich
His soul was Jdoomed by suicide.
Apd Rose a vircinsaint had died.
Needing no prayers viod’s heaven tn taste—
No gubd in masses should gote waste ;
But that soute trophy should be placed
O’er her remains, where should be truced
In marble pure, an allegory
Of ber rad end and toucking story,
That lovers true might learn her {ame,
Anpd on her shrine inseribe their name.

This is the lemend of Raze Lacroix
Rose Lucrvix of Quitlebeuf. .

! wept when the child bad ended, for
The tale, iv truth, was aad eaough.

Meantime tbe small one had scaled the rail

That ruarded the milk white virgin stone,

And was placking a posy of roses pale,

When I ealled to the little tyoth, “Let them alone,

T A grve-yard it not a garden, dear!””

B ut the child replied with Isughter~** Rose,
Rose was my sister. To gather a nozegay here
Will never trouble her soul's repose,”

The imnp sacrilegions with small feet bare
Botbed me a courtses as ehildren do,

And, glaneiag up through dishevellnd hair,
Said~—" I you please,sir, I leave it to you.”

MILLY.

The Revr. Archibald Bland, M.A., Rector of
Weston Parva sud H rorary Canon of Cots-
wold, consitered himself a much-worried man
and the victim of bis surroundings. Travelling
tonrists of modest ambitions, noting, with an
appreciative eye, the pretty whitewashed ent.
tages, with their plump rosy.checked inmates,
and the gray walls of the venerable old church,

- which Father Time bad painted with soft many.
.colored lichens, and catching from the top of
- the stage-conch a glimpse of the ivy-clad gables
" of the Rectory, with the roses peeping in at the
‘quaint diamond-paned windows, the smooth
well-kept varriage drive, and the velvety emer.
sld-green lawn, with its famous laurels and
giganti¢ maguolia, were wont to expend some
unnecessary envy over the Rector's happy lot,
and to declare enthusiastically that mortal man
could wish for no happier fate than to spend his
life in this peaceful home, writing ont his
weekly sermons under the purple shadows of
““the majestic mountains, nverlonking the worals
‘of a naturally virtuous flock, and finally sleep-
ing peacefally under the daisied sod of the quiet
God's-acre, fullowed by the tender regrets of his
.tearful and reverent parishioners.

Apparently, the Reverend Archibald himself
conld not always take this roseate view of hLis
ondition, and geverally made the most of his
rumpled rose.leaves. The prospectively tear.
ul parishiouers he was well content to leave in
‘the obseurity of some vagne far-distant future,
ilein . the more important present he was
vndergoing the sufferings of a rigid antiquarian

s This legend is to be found at 1 i
Mumt’ﬂ mec D’ Edu, oun ength in Henry

and archzeologist of severely cultured tastes con-
demned to preach twice every Sunday in an
eatly Norman Charch with the painful an.
achronism of peinted Gothic windows. Then
the miserly Squire of Woston Parva was want te
emphasize his Low Church visws unpleasantly
whenever the poor Rector advocated some im-
provement in the ritual; and now, finally—
wonst grievance of all--his bright, capable,
pretty Milly had taken it into her head to im-
agine herself in love with that unplensant
Squire's scapegrace son, Stephen Corcoran—
“muscular idiot,”” Canon Bland meuntally de
signated bim. 1t was an aberration of taste
unaccoun'able in his daughter. .

The young man had called on the Rector in
the warning, and, with much confilenee, re.
quested his permission to pay his addresses to
his daughter, Miss Millicent Bland, and had
seemed decidedly surprised what that permission
was empbatically refused.

“You are barsly twenty-two, Mr, Corcoran,
and have not yet taken your degres, and Milly
is only nineteen,'” said the Rector impaticutly.
© Pray do not let me have any repetition of sueh
chillish ronseuse " and poer Stephen, consi-
derably crestfallen, had reluctantly withdrawn,

Milly was the eldest daughter; and this fresh
worry was so novel and uuprecedented that the
tector decided upon taking the nuusual step of
consulting his wife and seeking advice and con.
solation in that rather hopeleas quariar; v he
made his way up-stairs to the charnungly
wsthetic little boudoir where Mrs. Bhind care-
fully withdrew hereelf from vulgar hen-ebold
cares and sought distraction in the last Tashion.
adle thrve-volume novel.

The Rector's wile was a lady who had never
forgot that she had been a brauty and an heir-
ess, and expected other people to have cqually
reteutive memories, She had been suttenng
for the last two years from an imagipary com-
plaint with mysterions complications, and the
cares of the family had falien ou the slender
shoulders of energetic, fair-haired Millv.

The poor Rector, seated on a Chippeadale
chair with unecompromising angles, poured the
tale of his woes iuto his wife’s unsympathetic
ear, and, as the recital lengthened, his joily
countenance gradually assumed the woe beogour
expression of some Jong - sutfering  medwval
saint.

“It iz really unaccountabie to me how any
gitl of mins—and of vours, my dear,” added
the Rector, glancing ronud the preuty reom,”
should have such very bad aste I

** He is the anly vonng man she has ever seen
in this wretched little hole,” answered Mes
Bland.

* She certainly hasn’t seen many,”” acquiesend
ber hushand.  ** Bat what are weto do about
it ¥

“You had better send Milly away for a few
months,” at length sngg=sted his wifs,

The Canon's face lengthensl considerably.
Miliy was his pet and comforter, his right hrnit
i all parish work, and this prescription seemed
to him infinitely worse than the maiady.

* But where shall we send her I he inguired
pathetically.

* Margaret is very fond of her, and will be
glad of her society ; let her go there”

Margaret was an elder uvnmarnied sister of
Mrs. Bland.

*If only young Corcnran weren't such a
scapegrace !” murmured the Rector, as though
reconsidering his decision.  “* Bat Frad told me
some very awkward stories of his Oxford life
which one caa’t, of course, repeat to Milly,
theugh yon might just hint to her, my dear—"

“Yes; and then he's gobl red hair!” said
Mss. Bland, as thongh that etfectually closed
the discossion.

And se the important question wae gattled
within the closed doars and velvet portitres that
screened **mamma” from her unruly children,
Miss Backley was consulted in a lenuthy epis-
tle from Mre. Bland, aud exprewed hersoif de-
lighted at the prospect of a lengthy visit from
her ¢ dear little Milly.”

Milly shed a few mutinons tears when fold of
the projected visit, and poar Steve vented hia
wrath in a little strong language agninst the
ancongcions Réctor ; and the lavers indulyged in
a very pathetic ferewell interview, when Milly
protested ber undying faith, and spoilt hir blue
eyes, and made the tip of her dainty little noue
unbecomingly red, wLiIe Steve solemnly placed
a little turquoise ringon her finger, at the same
time expressing his regret that he wag w0 ** eon.
foundedly short of cash” and could nnt atford
diamonds ; though, to atens for that deficiensy,
he presented her with a lock of that anburn
bair to which Mrs. Blaud had so unfeclingly
alladad, - ’

Milly was however naturally too amiable to
sulk long over the parental decreis ; besides,
she was very fond of Aunt Margaret, and a viat
to her charmiog cosy house was generally 5
weleomna change from the round of Milly'y
rather hard-working life.

* Poor papa ! How will you manage withont
me 1’ she asked, on the evening befors her de.
partare, gently robbing her soft peach-bloom
cheek ngainst the Kector's stalwart shoaider,

“1 shall miss ny little girl very much,” re-
plied the Rector, stroking Milly's golden hair ;
“hut I «hall eonnole mysell hy thinking how
much she i3 enjoying aunt Margaret's society.,
| have the greatest respect and admiration for
Miss Buckley.” :

4 Y“’
heartily.
- ¢ When they were girls at home, your mother

she is o darling 1" responded Milly

was supposed to represent the beauty and Mar- |

ret the talent and common-senso of the
amily.” : : :

: .-\)n‘xl vou chose the beauty ¥ rejoined Milly,
rather silly, . .

“Yes,' avswered her father, with a faint
sigh; ‘1 chose the beauty.,” - . ‘

It was a bright sunuy September morning when
Milly started, and, notwithstanding the melan.
oholy of the oceasion, she conld not help. foeling
bright and sunny in sympathy, except when she
remembered how unhappy poor Steve must be
feeling at that moment, unable even to autici.
pate the faint consolation of gazing at his
divinity in  church overy: Suanday ; and then
shie catled herself “ an nunatuml little wreteh™
for feeling even wmoderately happy, though,
could she but have kuowa it, Steve was at that
moment cansvling himsell with the smiles of the
buxom barmuid at tha **Red Lien™ at Cots.
wold.

Her father had intended to accompany her,
but had that moming received a note from the
Boshop requiring his presence at Cotewold ;) so
Mitly was travelling alone, aud *“ the boys’" at
home had been improving the occasion by rolat-
ing for her comiort all the tales of wmilway
liorrors they conld collect, and, when thesupply
tant shart, supplementiog it by bloeod-cardling
wventions that did much credit to their powery
ol fmagination.

Of course Milly had professed to scorn the
jdea of being fright=ned ; but that did not pre-
vent her from leoking outin alarm at every
stoppryge and feeling much relieved that nobody
eatte Inta the compartmeut where she sat in
solitary dignity.  Upwort Junction was speciaily
alarming, twcause here the local traing joined
the London line ; and Milly, as she saw the
suarl preparing to give the sigusl to proceed,
was just beginning to congraialate hersell, when
there was a hurpied scamper.

“ First-class 1 This way, sir”-—ftom an ob-
s HIoUs porler,

*“losk sharp there I"-——severely {rom the
guard : and o wale heing, with all his vadous
impedimenta, was bundicd into her carriage ;
ard the train would not step again for another
hour, Peor Milly !

Hatnuted by confused memories of Muller aud
Lefroy, 1t was several minutes befone Milly ven-
tured to steal a glanes at the ogre, who was ap-
parentiy engiged in the yages of the Fieli

© Heally he does put loek so very alarwing,”
wasx her verdiet: but then he might be what
the bevs called & *swell mobsman.”” ¢ Whata
delightfully lonw sitky moustache 1" —-aud Milly
remembernd with regest that poor Steve's was,
as yet, conspicuous by its absenca, ' Nice
dark eyes too M’

Here thiz critical inspaction came to an
abrupt termination as she found with sodden
distuay that the eves in question were locking
at her with some amusement jo their gray
depths, . .

*“ Would you like 1o see Punch 1 asked the
owner of the eyes, politely handing her that
periodical,

**Thauk you,”” said Milly meckly, glod to
bide her blushes behind its friendly pagens;
while the stmnger opposite vated with eritical
spproval the dark-brown tailor.-made costuma
that Jid full justice to the graceful girlish figure
and the brown felt hat eantrasting so well with
the fair polden hair; man.like, too, he took
special notice of the well.xhaped hends in the
small four-button Sudide gloves, and of the
dainty Pinet boots.

Punch was handed back when Milly folt her
cheeks a little cooler.

“*Tenniel’s cartoon is rather good this week,”™
remarked the gentloman, with the same amused
twinkla in his eves,

Y Yes—very,” she answered foeling that she
maat appoar hike a stapid little schoolgirl.

Here Milly, who was blesaed with a sene of
humor, felt suddenly struck with the absnrdity
of the sitnation.  To be sitting calmly diwns-
sing Tenniel's cartoons with a possible murdert
already armed with the neceasary weapous for
taking her litel—for Milly had been furtively
regarding the baize-eovered breech-loaders, bat
hal consoled berself with the reflection that re-
volvers aml pistols were generally preferred by
snch penple; and, as she tried to hide the sud-
den smile under a cloak of lady.like impassive.
ness, she looked wo charming, with the sparkle
in' her violet eyes, and two tantalizing littls
dimples playing hule.and-seek in the rounded |
cheeks, that the souny wan opposite, admiring
it all, xaid to hims-if-— i

“What'a littes darling!
kpow her name.”

Somehow they seomed to be good friends
after that, and chatted gaily, with the free-
masonty of youth and high spirits, while the

I shonld like to

train dashed on, past busy corn. fields, where
swarthy sunburnt men tossed the goldensheaves
on to the nearly-laden waggon, while the strong *
mtient horses dozed lazily in the warm san. |
ight, and the reapers in their pink or white |
sun-bonnets lent color to the scone, then roshing
noisily into some short tunnel, and cmerging
upon & quict woodland lane with its tall shady
hedgeraws, . : ’
- ““Three o'clock I” exclaimed Milly, glancing
at her veuerable stlver wateh, ¢ How quickly
the time passés t  We shall be at Sherborne in
ten minntes,” ‘ '

 Sherborne " repeated her fellow.travellor, -
with a ‘quick innuirieg glance. *“ Do you get
out there too 7" " s S '
““Iw it your station then ! asked Milly in her’
turn,: with a light -laugh. ' ** What a queer
coincidence I** . , »

1t ia a very charming one,” he anawared

politely. 1 hope ybu aro making a long stay
!u our little village 1" R

“Then he ‘is svidently a native,” she reflect-
ey, drawiog her deductions with feminiue coler.
ity. ' Oh, yos I'" she answored to his quostion,
with n most melancholy sigh at the uu?‘ldon re.
collection of Steve's forlorn condition,

“You nre not very flattering to us,’ he
remarked, with a smile.  *“1suppose you have
sutfored so much during the past hour from one
native - that you. draw the most malancholy
deductions "’

¢ QOh, it isn't that 1" Milly hastened to nesure
him. '* 1 have slways found Sherborne eharm.
ing. Ah, there is sunt Margaret ' sho cried
suddenly, as the train slowly drew up at the
quiet little country platform.

‘ Ah, Milly dearest—so glad to see you have
arrivad  safoly 1" Then,. turning to Miliy's
{ellow.traveller, Miss Buckley greeted him cor.
dially, **1 Jdid not know you were coming
down, Mr. Verschoyle, Of course” —glanciag
at the biteech-loaders as the young man brought
them out of the carriage —'* to-morrow is the
first! How could 1 forgel w0 important a
date!  Weren't you afraid he would nll()(ﬂ. you,
Miliy 1

1 way indeed,” answered Milly, 8o emphati.
cally that her companion laughed.

** M1, Verschoyle—tmy mece, Miss Bland.”
Miss Buckloy pertormed the necessary introdue-
tion, while Milly and Mr., Vemchoyle smiled
simultancously.

1 think we have already strack up an
tmpromptu acijuaintance,” said the Watter as he
waiked with themy ta Miss Rockley's pony.
carriage, with its pretty pair of ponina,

There waaalso a dog-cart witha powerful bay
horse stamsding tn the country lane; and a
amart grooin touched his hat respectfully to
Milly's imaginary *“swell.motsman.”

1 will ouly say au revair,” aaid Miss Buck.
ley, as the poniex set off at & wmart trot,
“You must come ap and see us ;" and Milly's
amile strengtheaed the permission.

“Aud =0 yon have been doing sad execution
with vour bewr yéur, uaughty gicl."” said aunt
Margatet that eveniing after dinner, ny they sat
in the solt summer twilight-—and she gently
<roked the far hair reating against ber knee, as
Milly sat on the soft rug before the Frepch
window, uursing Toby, the asthmativ pug—
*and vou are sent to your stern old auntiec to be
Kept out of wischief.”

* Dou’t you thiok papa and mamma are very
eruel I asked Milly rusinaatingly.

“ Youcertainly seomed to be feeling it arute.
ly when ynu were chatting with Antheny Vers.
chovle,” satd Mis Baskley, with asmile ; and
Mty blushad.,  ** 1s this young Weston Squire
83 very irresistible 17 cantinged Miss Buckley,

* He's not the young Squirs,”” replied Miliy,
fisding it conventent v ignore the question.
“He has an clder brother in ladis with his
regiment.*

*“ And of course the silly boy hasa’t 2 shilling
he ¢an call his own, while you are mnally
impecunions I”" exslaimed aunt Margaret, ** Ob,
you eomically disinterested childeen !

Wil the love that yea're ko rich in
Light a fire in the kitchen,
e the ittle mod of arringe
Tuarn the xpir, sgat, spard "

Y1t might be sufliciens for the kitchen &,
but scarce for the drawing.roam," answered
Milly, with a smile.

O Ah, ma bele, vou mautst have all the rooms
of yoar cottage warmmi, ar Cupict will cateh cold
and dis of inflarnza ! Our witetesuth.coniory
deities are so prosaie,” added Miss Buckley sen.
tentiously.  Theu, rather inesnsequently, she
asked, ** How do vau like My, Verschioyle U7

1 Yike him manensely,” snewersl Milly
Cand 1 hope he'l o mmemner @l hegaar at his
gates” aned send ns snme partridges,” added the
practical young ganrmed,

Anthany Verschole wan lord of the manorand
envis |l ownter of Sherborne Chnae, a adnlightful
redl-brick mansion of the dayy of Queen Anne;
and Mixs Buckley waa his tenang, ossupying the
fuaint ivy-corerad dower-honas just outside the
< ndersus wronght-iron gates,

As Milly kissal her anot before going up
stairs to her cowy bed.room, thal astute woman
of the world, lightly touching Steve's shabby
Jittle targuoises, remarked carelessly—

[ don't think your father wonld like to see
this, Milly."”

“Papa gever ohjected,” pleaded the youny
Indy.

“Ah, your ({1 never noticed that sort of
thing " waid auntin. with an amiable contempt
for'the ghortaightedness of the general ran of
papas and of Mr. DBlaund in partienlar, ¢ Bat
will you-sas a favor to me, pwlife~—cease wparing
it while you are my visitor ! Tt is alwava bad
form, you know,"” she alded, ‘' to parasde an
engagemenut—aapecially when it'a so ineligible,”
sabjoined Miss Backlay mentally,

So Milly datifully locked up her treasare, re.
flecting, with a pensive sigh, on the general
‘“contraringus’ of pacents and gusr lisns,

I other respects some of Milly’s wishes wero
speedily realized.  She wasin the drawing-room
on the following afternoon, playing softly to
herself, and had just begun Schumann's dreamy
pathetic - Traumerei, when Anthony Versahoyle
walkoed in with the ‘enne of an .old. friend who
needed not to “be anrionnced.” He explained
rather elaborately to’ Miss Buekley, who wos
kuitting in the open window ina state of aleepy
contentment, that he had just called in, on. his
retura from a sueceasful day's shoating, to briug
some birda ;" he nlso hoped that Miss Biand felt
nong the warse for her journey, )
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=40.0f -courss. she is none the worse,” Miss

~ Buckley answered for her; ““but T know quite
woll, Squire, that Milly"s health is. a matter of
perfect :indilference to you, and that you only
came.in for a cup of my good tea after your
day's tromp. For I never will believe that your
truaty old housckeeper ever gives vou a decent
cup; it is impossibile that 4 woman with such an
undeniable beard could aceomplish that esren.
tially fominine task,

Mr. Verschoyle admitted that Miss Buckley's
ten waa  an irresistible temptation at that mo-
ment, though * the other tellows” would blow
him up for deserting them,

“ My friends came down yesterday,” he
explained 5 “and 1 should lave come with
them, only that North train was late ns usual at
Upcott Junetion-—-n . most fortunate accident,”
he added, *“nas it gave me the pleasure of meet-
ing Miss Bland.”

* You did not appear to think so as you threw
away your vigar,' waid Miss Bland, with & de-
mure smile.

I did not then know of the compensations
in store for me,"” smiled M. Verschoyle ; “and
yeu did not appear to think me an unalloyed
blessing.”

“ No, indeed,” admitted Milly candidly; ¢
thonght that, armed with those dreadful breech-
loaders, yvou would be dewmanding my money or
my life.”

Mr. Verschoyle theaght that the cosy dower-
drawing-reom had never appeared so delight-
ful, and he mentally contrusted it with the chill
splendor of the disused ronm at the Chase, with
its glories shroudad in ghostly holland.

The trio sitting thers in the soft afternoen
Hght were worthy of their surroundings-—the
hostess hersell, with her bright intellectual air,
with the unvsual contrast of black eyebrows
and suow.white hair, brushed off the Jow fore-
head and shaded by rich black lace kootted
with French graee under the Sinmly-rounded
chin, Anthony Verschoyle, in hiv light gray
shooting.suit, looking a yerfect specimen of 8
high-bred Eoglish gentleman, and Milly, in her
fresh pink catubrie, with a softly-tinted Gloire
de Dijon rose in herbelt, harself

*An Knelivh rose
Al set abont with gm-u_x‘ wilful tharns.
Assweet as Enghist air coubidbake Ler,”

*You will never find the dear old Chase
comfortable, Mr. Verschiovle,” said Miss Buck-
ley, setting down her Urown lrerby tea-cup,
‘““until you bring a wife there !”

This wdvice was given in angwer to some
domestic grambling from the youny Squire, who
was fond of reluting his troubles to this old
friend.

My dear Miss Backlev! Such advice from
yon, who sve always warning the village beau-
ties about the perils of sweethearts and matri-
mony ! Why, your last cook was so alraid of
confessing her weakuness for the village baker
that slie actoally, at the mature age of forty-
five, etoped

Misy Burkley stoutly defended her inconsis-
tenoies,

0§ prescribe matrimony for vou becanse you
Belougy 1o the practieally helpless sex,” she
affirmed,

1 protest against that,’’ murmured An.
thony.

“You have rot the power of making your
Fiomes comfortable without feminfue co-oper-
ation,’’ continned Miss Buckiey, regardiess of
the stight interruption.  *“For women--myself,
for example—it 1x always a question whether
the game is worth the cundle.  To me the can-
dles always appearcd the commonest tallow
dips, whureas | always iusisted upon the finest
sparmacets.” )

For the generality of women the tallow dips
give suflicient light,"” sard Milly, with the nsual
teminine contempt for her vwn sex.

I should, st least, like the very choicest
spermaceti for you,” rejoined Miss Buckley
fonlly, guzing with pardenable pride at the
dainty figure presiding over the tea-table,

“ [ wonder in which category Miss Buackley
would place me ¥ retlected Mr. Verschoyle, with
sudden anxiety, bunt refrained from asking the
question, preferring the ignorance which is so
often ** bligs.""

The nominal master of Sherborne Chage-—the
bearded okl housckeeper usurpeit the real au-
thority-~evidently found some irresistible charm
in the cosy house Iying o conveniently near his
own gates. At first he deviged the most ingenious
excuses for his daily visitd; but they soon be-
came so much a watter of course that no excuse
seomed needed,  Misy Buckley also noted, with
rouch internal amusement, theinereased fre-
quency of the pastoral visits of the Rev, Septi-
mus Rogg, the High-Chureh and high-art curate
of Sherborne, whose exalted ideas about the
celibacy of the ** prieathood” had not renderad
him invalnerable to Milly’s charms, and who
wasted much of his valuable time in trying to
teach hier a proper appreciation of Browning,
while Milly protested that she could not under-
stand him and that his poetry gafe her a head-
ache.

Whether from the eflects of reading Browniug
or some other occult cause, Miss Buckley noticed
with some distuay  that her pet niece ‘was losing
hier soft rounduess of outline, aud that her bright
goioty hind been succevded by a feverish restless-
ness.  While Milly thought her aunt severely

sbsorbed in the Inst new’ Quarterly, that lady
was intently studying the girl as she leant list
leasly by the window looking outat the battered
autumn flowers, beaten down to the damp ground
by the gray persistent drizzle, ‘and thinking,

with forlorn self-pity, - that life was a very poor
alfair alter all, )

Warming her toes at the cheerful fire in her
own room that sameevening, Miss Buckley sum-
med up her conclusions.

** Evidently Milly has been making compari-
sons, and the silly little goose is conscience-
Atricken to find that they are not favourable to
her rural Weston admirer. So many girls mis.
tnke gratified vanity for love ! Tt is so pleasant
to be called an ungel of beauty and that sort of
thing that we credit the first ' man that tells us
0 with a vast amount of penotration and taste,
and we return the compliment by endowing him
with all the heroic virtues. I'm™ glad Milly has
f«:und out her mistake in goodd time.  Anthony
Verschoyle is a nice fellow, and will Justdo for
her” and Miss Buckley gazed at her feet with
great untisf:wtion-—indeeslthey were very pretty
feet, and the black satin slippers fitted them
perfectly,

The next morning she wrote to the Rev, Ar-
chibald, and, to her surprie, received an an-
swer by return of post. It ran—

“Dear Miss Buckley,—VYour letter, recoived
this morning, has relieved me of a great anxiety.
I heard in the village last Tuesday that Stephen
Corcoran, thte young fool, had eloped with the
barmuid at the * Red Lion," an elderly siren of
about thirty-five; they were married in London,
und the old Squire is in a terriblestate of mind.
I suppose the bean has not had the grace to write
to Milly, and T was trying to summon up cour-
age to break the news to her; but, as you assure
me it will probably be most welcome intelligence,
I have written to her by this post. Both my wife
and myself fecl most grateful to you for your
Kindness to our little girl.  Accept vur united
kind regands, and, beliove me, dear Miss Buck-
ley, Yours very sincerely,

“Arcuirald Braxi”’

The post always comes in early at the dower-
house, and the lutters were generally taken up
with the hot water, so that each inmate read her
letters in the privacy of her own room. Auut
Margaret, who happened that morning to be the
first down to breakfast, awaited with some
auxiety her niece’s appearance, and fidgeted
most unnecessarily over the breakfiast-equipage.

The door opened at last, and Miss Buckley felt
a sudden thrill of relief as Milly came forward
with bright eves and a faint pink flush on her
cheeks,

“ Have vout heard from home this morning 17
Miss Buckley inquired as Milly buttered her
toast and leisurely knocked off the top of her
CEE.

i Yes, " answered Milly very cheerfully, 1
have had a letter from papa.’” Then she con-
tinued, with some embarrassment, *‘Papa writes
to t21l me that Stephen Corcoran has eloped with
a young person from the * Red Lion.” Absence,”
she continued, with the gay old laugh, ¢ has
evidently made hiz heart grow fonder of some-
body else.”

Here she paused, with a quick blush, as an
amused twinkle in thedark eyes bebind the tea-
urn reminded her that the aphorism might have
a double application.

““That i3 very truc—sometimes,” said Miss
Backley, with most exemplary gravity ; while
Milly appeared suddenly concerned about an
imaginary fly in the cream-jug.

Mr. Verschoyle, dropping in that morning,
was pleasantly surprised by the bright smile that
greeted him, and felt his heart beat with sudden
hope as he saw the shy warm weleome in the
dark blueeyes, Hehad been driven to the verge
of desperation during the last fortnight by
Milly's studied avoidance, and her freezing
politeness when she was compelled to meet him,
and bad been wont, at the close of each miser.
able duy, to mutter savagely some very sage re-
warks about feminine contrariety ax he sought
consolation from his trusty pipe. He had at
last avowed never to meet the * heartless little
flirt” again, and to take & trip to Africa, or join
an expedition in search of the North Pole, Aided
by forty-eight hours’ perpetual drizzle, he had
actually kept away fram the dower-house for two

-days ; but this morning the clouds had lifted,

self-zatistied Jdahlias and sturdy asters raised their
down-cast heads, while the ricli golden leaves of
venerable elms shone in the bright autumn sun-
light. He would go to the dower-house just once
to say *“good.bye ;" and, as Milly's eyes Jooked
into hiz with a sile, all his stern resolutions
suddenly melted away in their light, and he
found cournge to suggest, with wistful humility,
that, as it was such a delightful morning, Miss
Buckley and Miss Milly should come out for a
walk.

Miss Buckley smilingly shook her head : she
had ““a thousand things todo indoors ;” but she
added, pitying the young man's disappoint-
ment—

*‘1 think you oughit to make Milly go, Mr.
Verschoyle. It she doesn’t got her color back
soon and do credit to Sherborne air, and my cow,
I'm going to send her homeagain.”

Mjily's cheeks did full justice to Sherborne
air when she found hersell walking alone with
Mr. Verschoyle on the quiet country road, where
summer's cool green had been replaced by the
coral of hips and haws and the gold of fading
biacken. She answered all his remarks in mone-
syliables, until Authony’s hopes sank to zero,
whilo ‘his thoughts reverted to the North Pole
as frequently as though they were o collection
of maguetic needles. - _ iy g

"1 am thinking of volunteering for the new
Aretie Expedition, Miss Bland,"' he announced
suddenly, ..o . :

“ Renlly " “said Milly unconceinedly. 1

hope you will enjoy the trip.”

. “Justas if 1. were going to Br'ighton'l;'

thought Anthony.
“¢1 suppose it is rather cold I she suggested
calmly. ‘

“1don’t find it very warm here,” answered
Anthony lugubriously, quite overcome by this
unconcern. . :

‘“Then I should think the torrid zone would
be a better change,” said Milly.

“ Well, I've been thinking of Africa,” assent-
ed Mr, Verschoyle ; * but a fellow told me the
ather da{ that the lions were quite done up, nud
Taganyika had become as tame at Pall Mall.”

I suppose you find Sherborne very stupid ¥
remarked the young lady, with a sudden quiver
in her voice whicli immediately raised mercurial
young Anthony torealms of bliss.

‘“No, 1 don't,”” he replied incensequently.
‘It is the dearest place in the world—when you
are in it, Milly ”"—and his arm stole insinnat-
ingly round her trim waist.

“Then why do you talk about going to the
N-North Pole 17 murmured Milly pathetically,
submitting to the caress with a meekness that
would have much disappointed Miss Buockley.

*‘ Becanse 1 thought it couldn’t possibly be
more frigid than yoa—you cruel little darling!
Bat now, sweet,” ha went on, with a happy
thrillin his strong young veice, ** you will be
my own little wife—won’t you, dear? Remem-
ber how louely T am all by myself in that hig
solitary house. Look up into my eyes, Milly,
and say ‘Yes,'”

Milly did not say that important monosyllable ;
but she raised her eyes for one shy moment to
his ; and in their depths he read his answer, and
was satisfiad. J. Pex.

BEAUTY'S FRIEND.

Though the day of the professional heauty is
over, Beauty is still a factor—or should it be a
factress t —in our social life. Beauty has al-
ways friends—lady friends, be it understood—
and oue has heard from a score of these, during
the past two months, of the ravage which she
hasg sustained, while her stripling swains have
been battling with venomous insects, and ocei-
sionally exposed to the fire of Arabi under an
Egyptian sun.  Besuty has her own reason for
being reticent on these points to all except to
the friend of her heart. It is not, for instance,
the subject she would care to select for conver-
sation with her husband, if her husband hap-
pens to be, as is sometimes the case, a chival-
rous gentleman, or to her brother, supposing
that interesting relative is not one of the latter.
day gommenz whom we have manufactured
wholesale after the newest Paris fashion. The
mature virgin in the time of Horace rejoiced to
learn the lonic dance, and the matron of fash-
ionable Rome was always babbling of her
amours to a confidant of her own sex. The fact
is Beauty requires a safety-valve for the ebulli-
tion of her garrality and gush ; she finds it in
the lady Wﬁo is willing to perform’ the func-
tions of Beanty's friend. Young men of the
meaner sort brag of their conquests, real or
imaginary, in smoking-rooms and other resorts.
Beauty does so in scented drawing-rooms, abom
the hour of five o'clock tea, to the lady friend
who piques herself on being the receptacle of
the tittle-tattle of the town.

The first requisite in Beaucy's friend is that
she should have au innate gift of idolatry, and
that she should be able 1o repress or dissimulate
any symptoms of boredom. S$he need not be,
and she ought not to be, an enthusiast ; on the
other hand, she must not sink to the level of a
sycophant., She mast have an immense capaci-
ty for being interested in the affuirs of others,
and must just have enough of the philosopher
about her to isolate herseli from all the topies
which she hears discussed, and all the scandals
which are ventilated, in her presence. This
facalty of personal detachment, and of sustain-
ing a really unsclfish interest in Beanty's bu-
siness, argues a strength of character and power
of imagination which, if not expended on trifles,
might do great things. But the functions of
Beauty’s friend do vot end here. She hasto be
constantly by the side of Beauty in some of the
most critical transactions of her career, without
ever being compromised. She must be Ueale.
gon's neighbour, aud yet she must never incur
any danger of being burned. She must live
close to the rose ; and while she must not, in
personal appearance or in character, suggest a
contrast to her, she must not resemble her too
nearly. She must inspire confidence, and
never suggest oven the faintest suspicion of
rivalry., "Ounly the possessor of a highly excep-
tional, and even epicene, temperament can
perform all these operations. Women who
elect to play this réle are perpetually touching
pitch and are never detiled. Young, or at least
not elderly, themselves, with drawing-rooms
which are the rendezvous of not a little that is
most attractive, risguéd, and sometimes equivo-
cal in rociety, they must be absolutely above
suspicion.  ““ We live,” as Wordsworth said,
by admiration;” and if Beaury's friend
ceased to be admired for her circumspectness
and tact, Beauty would give her the cold
shoulder next worning. Nor will a single sex
have the monopoly of her devotion. Like
Plato, and the philosophers who followed him,
she loves beauty for its own sake, and itis a
matter of indifference to her whether the embod-
iment of loveliness wears the latest dress from
Warth's or the newest girment of Povle. - The
truth is that, just as thereare born diplomatists,
so there are persons born to be social intermie-
diaries.. If Beauty's friend had not bee¢n mar-
ried, she wounld bo the mateh-mougering spin-

ster ; and if she had been born to'a humbler:
station, she would still have found a usefnl-
vocation in a different sphere. L
“What are the rewards she reaps of her indus-
trious and exacting occupation ? what is her
motive to exertion ?and does she in the long
run, find the game worth the candle? To give
a satisfactory answer to these questions, it is
necessary to look at the matter a little philose-
phically.  The mainspring of human action. of
the less heroic kind is vanity ; and the relitions
which exist between Beanty and Beauty’s friend
are formed on a basis of common interest, and
are cemented by a reciprocal utility. If there
were no ear into which Beauty could braathe
her secrets and her scandals, existence would
have lost half its charm ; if Beauty's friend did
not possess an ear, half her pleasure of life
would be gone. In some way or another we,
all of us—men and women-—like to be constant-
ly reminded of our own existence ; and if there
is to be noticed in Society a growing reaction
against the doctrine of the immortality of the
soul, it is largely due to the circumstance that
we take so exaggerated an estimate of our use-
fulness in this life as to be unable to imagine
there is any scope for its continuance in the life
which is to come. Heauty's friend has indeed
almost as good a time of it as Beauty herself ;
from some points of view she has perhaps even
a better.  She is exposed to no vicissitudes of
faveur, and to uo rebuffs. She is always in re-
quest, and is always, in her own little way, a
personage and it is not surprising if she shows
a full consciousness of the fact. She has appro-
priated to herself the whole domain of beauty ;
she is omniscient within that fascinating area,
and she resents any intrusion upon it asan act
of personal aggression on herself. Beauty's
friend insists on being Beauty’s oracle.

HEARTH AND HOXME.,

THERE is very little that we do in the way of
helping our neighbors that does not come back
in blessings on ourselves.

THE next thing to excellence is to love excel-
lence ; and to love its opposite is to be its op-
posite. To hate excellence i3 to be at its oppo-
site pole.

BirTH, wealth, beauty, talents, may consti-
tute eligibility for society, but to be distin-
guished in it persons must be admired for
admirable and liked for agreeable qualities.

A Fean that present joys are “ foo good to
last,” and that a sadder day is coming, is hard.
1y less common, and not a whit more excusable,
than the thought that the former days were
better than these.

Xo manp can be considered a sound moral
teacher unless he somehow impresses people
with the truth that feeling good is of no value,
except as a condition precedent to doing good—
in other words, that righteousness of conduet,
not pleasurability of emotion, is the true touch.
stone of moral character.

It is a gratifying thought that whatever is
good and true and pure is also durable. Ervil
has within it the seeds of decay; good, the
germs of growth. The laborer who would have
his work last long must do it well. The mother
who would make her influence permanent must
see that it is on the side of goodness and intelli-
gence.

By example, a thonsand times more guickly
than by precept, children can be tanght to speak
kindly to each other, to acknowledge favors, to
be gentle and unselfish, to be thoughtful and
considerate of the cotmforts of the family. The
boys, with inwand pride at their father’s conr-
teous demeanor, will be chivalrous and helpful
to their young sisters ; the girls, imitating the
mother, will be gentle and patient, even when
big brothers are noisy and heedless. '

RerorMaTION., — The cnly really hopeful
method of ascending the steep ladder of refor-
mation, be the thing to be reformed what it
may, is to begin early—to root ont the poison-
weed in its first sprouting from the ground, to
make the ascent \v‘l‘xile that ascent is gentle and
easy, while the steps are few and shallow. Like
fire which has taken hold of a bailding, a habit
once rooted in life is difficult to conquer, aud
sometimes it is impossible to conguer. But
there was 8 moment when it could have been
subdued with very little trouble; and we are
guilty of high treason to all that is great and
good, to all that is best in ourselves, by our re-
missness then.

Two: Wavs or Liviye.—The old proverb
says that every burden we have to earry offers
two handles—the one smooth and easy to grasp,
the other rongh and bard to hold. One man
goes through life taking things by the rough
handle, and he has a hard time all the way. He
draws in 8 tight harness, and it chafes wherever
it touches him. He carries & heavy load, ‘and
he finds it not worth keeping when he gots it
home. He spends more strength upon the fret
and wear of work than upon the work itself,
He is lika a disorganized old mill that makes a
great noise over a small grist, because it grinds
itself more than it grinds the grain.  Aunother
man carries the same weight, douss the same
work, and fin s it easy, because he tikes every-
thing by the smooth handle.. Aol so it comes
to pass that ons man sighs and weeps, anl an-

other man whistles aud “sings, on the sawme
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\When Autumn touches with rosy finger
The leaves that linger
On bush and tree;

When song birds leave us, the cold winds fearing,
When winter's nearing

I think on thee.
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_ THE MINSTREL OF TOUREEN.

(From the Trish.)

** My broken heart,’* the minstrel ¢riwid,
As rmiad’oing thus he swopt the strings
Of his loved harp, ** why try to hide
The anguish that within thee stings.
R\'i(h mare than mortal pain?
Whs thus conceal the woes, the tears,
The sorrow of thy weary years?
\What is there in them that endears:
Or #til] doth hope renin,
That yet thy country s ruined eause
May righted be. by righteaus lrws ¥

** Loug had this barom lone been cald.
Did not within otie hope revolve:

That for cur bleeding nation old

An effort born of bold resolve,

Urged by the spirit of the free,
Shell barst the bonds and galling chains,
Shall sweep from off the verdsug plains
The fonlest, first, and last remains

Of dastand tymnny i~

Then shall my conntry’s active poswer

Regret its loug ryavtiee hoar ™

“ My weary life, how lung shalt theu
The path of woe and grief protong ¥
There's nought on earth to cheer thee now :
Nat even in the seul of song

That was thy pride in youthfal hioom—
Ah, blest if now thou can’st but aid
Thy country’s canze with ball or blade.
And find at fength in sun or shade

A loval minstrel’s b :
But woe the day tha? I should sleep
Contented, while my Kindred weep !

 Sing O my harp. the grief 1 feel,
Throuagh indignanee of this burning hour:
While trouhled paues within me steal,
Searce doth my kmud wisess the power
To wake my dirge of woe s
Yei, by the wrath that flames my soul.
This withered elay shail meet itx gual
Where inred, clotting torrents roil
The tife-bleaad of 1y foe 2
There shall a stricken minstrel fall,
Amenx his friends aad foemen ail™

He said, and. throwing his harp asude,
A naked biade drew from its sheath,
“Twas by the swond my {athers died,
And by it shall | sleep in desth !
Sochere Tplonge in moeral strife s —
The mad. aveasiar <on of sone,
With fury on the focwsan’s throng,
Rashed, seattering death the ranks smong
Tilt ebbed the verve of hife:
Then. falling, to his kindred cried
“* Charge on ye brave for Baxva's pride
“DeNpoy”
Montreal, November th, 1372,

THIRTY THOUSAND POUNDS
A VOLUME.

BEY MILTON FRAN:IS.

*“ Do you see that large handsoms man with
the iron-gray hair t”

“ Number ninety.ons ™

“Yes. Heisserving a term of twenty years
for counterfeiting. He is one of the slickest
confidence men alive, apd has operated all over
the world.” )

*“1 would like to talk with him.”

“‘T'll send him to the office, and you can con-
verse with him at vour leisure.™

Where I was born, is not material, and the
name of Henry Foutain, which 1 bear here, is as
good for the purpase of my story as the name by
which wy mother called me ere T came to this
place.

I was educated at a German Gymna sium, and
at tweniy-1wo went to study journalism at the
University. There | applied myself for a year
or two closely to my studies, but dissipation led
to play, and play proved my ruin.

Beiore the expiration of my second year, I
was domiciled st Baden-Baden, and the gam-
bling table was mwy coastant resort, gambling
my sole ccenpation and pleasure.

I was very raceessful, and led an easy, reck-
loss life for ten years, when an unfortunate oc-
carrence, of rather an unlucky discovery of cer-
tain of my irregalarities, drove me temporarily
from the continent, and in the antumn of 187J,
I found myself in the vast, and to me, strange
city of London.

{ bad brought with me from Paris quite a little
fortune in woney, but ill-inck at play ard my
customary extravagance had speedily reduced it
to less than one %mndred pounds, which to a
man of my luxurious habits wasa mere tugatelie.
As 001, however, as ] realized the low state of
my finances I set about devising some plan for
their improvement,

For ouce, however, my wits seemed to have
deserted me. Maoy trithug matters out of which
‘a few pounds might be 1ealized suggested them-
selves, all of whuh I promptly rejected, as no
scheme of any magniiude came to wy relef,

One morning, as 1 was drinking my coffee
and reading the literary npotes in the Times, I

" 'saw an aupouncement that William Mason, a
retired merchant, and a. prominent member of
the Cobden Club, was enguged in writing a work

. on political economy, with original tables of
.statistics, that was soon 1o be issued in fine form

by the well-kuown publishing house of Williams
& Abercrombic, in Holborn street.

Thousands in the great city doubtless read the
announcement, and forgot it as a matter of little
interest or moment, bat to me it was an inspira.

~ tion, suggesting the posaibility of & grest for:
tune, - :

“ An bour later | had learned that William
Mason was s man widely and favorably known
throughout England, both by resson of his im-

- mense wealth and as being the author of two or

three successfl books.

That evening 1 called upon Mr. Mason at his
residence, introducing mysell as a French' gen-
tleman, deeply interested ju his favarite ‘stm!{,
political economy, and had wno difliculty in ob-
taining an interview. ‘

Well informed as I .was on the current topics
of the day, and understanding particularly well
the question of protective taritt’ from the free-
trade standpoint, | made & very iavo:'\\ble. ira.
prossion ou Mr, Masan, who, with the simplicity
of a man of real genius, took me largely into his
coufidence, and explained to me the aims and
scope of his work that day asnounced for publi-
cation.  An hour was thus pleasantly, and to
me at least, protitably passed ; and when at the
expiration of that time 1 arose to go, 1 was most
cordially invited to call again at my conventence
and renew thecouversation.

I was jubilant that morning as | walked m.
pidly to my lodgings to gw.rfvcl my plans. My
visit had been a success, | now kuew Mr. Mason,
and, what was of far greater importance to me,
had learned incidentally that he had no ac-
quaintance with Kobert Fairchild, the wealthy
banker and learned statistician of Liverpool, aud
had never corresponded with him,

That night I wrote Robert Fairchild, over the

signature of William Mason, apolegizing for in-
truding on one known to me ouly by reason of
his national reputation, suggesting that 1 had
an elaborate work almost teady for the pablishers
and reguesting some information as to the num-
ber and nationality of emigrants who had sailed
from Liverpool for the United States and British
Colonies during each year of the last decade. 1
concluded my letter by assur:ing him that 1 weuld
gladly credit him in my fortheoming work with
any information on the subject that e would be
g0 kind as to impart.
Three dayvs later, 1 found in my box at the
post-attice a long letter from Mr. Fairchild, cou-
taining all the information 1 had asked for, and
much besides.  Ile was very profuse in his com-
pliments ; the name of Wilam Mason was eu-
tirely familiar to all thinking men in Great
Britain, anid I ueeded no introduction to him.
He concluded by saying : “* You are one of the
tew wen of greal wealth who bave ever labored
with brain and pen tor the benelit of man-
kind."”

Upon the receipt of this letier, which pleased
me exceedingly, I set about putting into execy-
tiou my already perfected plans. 1 called upon
a skilltul engraver on steel, and emploged him
to engrave in a handsome manner my portrait,
from a photograph which I Turnished him. That
done, 1 watched the street-door of the bindery of
Williams & Abercombie, at six o'clock, the hpur
when the men came out from their work, and
selected the one whom [ judged suited for my
purpose : | followed him.

As 1 had antisipated, he had not walked many
squares when he entered the doot of an ale-house,
aud seated himsell ata table. 1 entered a mo-
ment later, and accosted him as an old acquain-
tance. He started, stared at me in & manoer
that convinced me he feared recognition, and as
he saw in me nothing faailiar, sn expression of
relief erossed his face. - I knew then thathe was
the man for my work, and did not hesitate for a
moment.

“ You are a bookbinder v said I,

“Why do you say that?’ he answered
quickly. )

“ Bevanse | saw you come {rom the bindery of
Williams & Abercrombie just now.”

* Well, suppose | was, what do you waut I~

1 thought at first that | bad koown you at
Leeds, but no matter, what  wantisthis: Ina
few days there will come to your bindery from
the printers, a new work by William Mason,
entitled, * An Analysis of Protection Fallacies.”
I wish 10 translate this work into the French
language, apd desire you to procure me, at the
earliest possible moment, a complete copy of the
unbound sheets,”

* And what am I to receive for so dangerous
a service ' inquired the binder.

“ Five pounds; brin; them to this address,
and you will be paid that amount,” replied I,
handing him a card.

* Very well, you shall have them the evening
of the day the edition is received for binding.”

After treating him to a quart of ale, 1 took my
de?arture.

The next day ! procured from a tradesman a
chieck for a small amount on the Commercial
Bank of London. I called at the bank and re.
quested to have it certified, as 1 desired to send
it to Sheflield to pay for some cutlery i had or.
dered. In a moment my check was returned to
me stamped with the seal of the bank, and at-
tested by the signature of the cashier. Within
forty-eight hours I possessed a seal—the work of
the engraver who was making my portrait—the
impression of which was exactly identical with
that upon the check.

I procured the seal on Saturday, and all day
Sunday practiced writing the signature of the
bank cashier, Henry Shackleford, until [ could
produce so close an imitation as to defy, 1 was
certain, the scrutiny of a bank expert,

The uext evening I was overjoyed by » visit
from the binder,who brought the promised sheeta
and received in exchange a five-pound note.

I hiad Jearned from my conversation with Mr.
Mason that his work would contain a table giv-
ing the yearly emigration. from the’ ports of
(reat Britain and Ireland. , .

With trembliog hands I turned over the
sheeta and found, to my great joy, that the table

referring to the port of Liverpool, wis the Jast
on the list and concluded the chapter, .

" The work contained numercus foot:notes in

vated for the purpose, px\fze {17 of my speacial
edition of William Masou’s great work, contain-
ed ~ foot-note, printed in ruby type, and so
cleverly exvcuted -as to present an appearance
uniform with tha notes. - , :

The uext Wednesday morning 1 had iu-my
hands an octavo velume, handsomely bound in
tree calf,coniaining ns o l’mmis{\imo my portrait
in steel, with ** Yours truly, Willlam Mason,”
printed nuder it in my handwriting. o

1 wrote something complimontary on the . fly.
Jeaf, and. sent the book by express to Mr. Fair-
child at his residence in Liverpool, | oocloged
letter thanking hiny for his kindness, referring
him to page 417 for my acknowledgment of his
valuable information, snd concluded by saying
that 1 would call on him at his residence on
Friday evening.

Friday evening at exactly cight o’clock, T was
ringing tha door bell of Mr. Fairchild's elegant
mausion, avother moment, and | was in the
drawing-room, receiving the enthusinstic con-
gratulations of the wealthy banker,

*Let ns retire to the library, where we will
L free {rom interruptions,’” satd Mr, Fairchild,

The volume | had sent him lay upon his
txble, and we wers seon derp in s discussion of
great natioual questions.

Before leaving for my hotel, 1 told Mr. Fair.
child that it was my intention to sail the next
afternoon for New York. He expressed surprise
that { should leave Kngland just as my great
work was in press, and before it was given to the
world. : )

1 am the owner of consilerable real estato in
New York and Philadelphia,” said 1, *“and |
¥ 10 the former city to close the purchase of a
fine block of hous<es, for which my agent hax
besn several weeks negotiating. Noue of my
friends in London, except, of courte, my family,
kunow of my intended departure, else 1 am cer-
tain they would find means to detain me. 1 shall
return in a month, by which time the ripple,
which, 1 trust 1 may be pardoned for thinking,
the appearsnce of my book may occasion in cer-
tain circles, will have subsided, and 1 will have
escaped all that excitement and anxiety, which
has always been peculiarly disagrecable to me.”

*But | shall see you again before vou sail 1

“ Certainly, T will call o1 you at your bank,
at eleven o' clock to-motrow, tf that will be con-
venient 3

“Eatirely so; 1 shall expret you at that
bour.™

It was not without misgivings that | ascended
the marble stepsof the Underwriters’ Bank, the
next morning, but my hand did not tremble ax
1 knocked at the door of the private office of its
president.

Mr. Fairchild was expecting e, and gave me
a kindly greeting, and we passed half an hour in
pleasant conversation.

1 said to him that not wishing even my hank-
ers-—who were personal fricads—to know of my
intended absence, I had not procured exchaunge
on New York, but had brought with me my own
check on the Cotnmercial Bank, for thirty
thonsand pounds, certified by Mr. Shacklefond,
the cashier,

* Lot me see your check,” Mr. Mason,” said
the bauker, ' the Commercial 13 onr correspond-
ent in London. 1 can give you exchange on the
Chemical Bank of New York, if you desire.”

“1 will be much obliged to you,” replied 1.
“1 am well acquainted in New York, but it is
hardly businesw-like to present a check on a
foreign bank.”

M. Fauchild rang a bell, sent for the cashier,
formally introdoced me as William Mason of
London, and requested him to prepare a draft
on the Chemical Bank, of New York, to my
order, for thirty thowsand pounds. \ moment
Iater, 1 had endorsed my check, and recrived in
exchange the bank drait.

After thanking Mr. Fairchild for his kindaess,
I arose to depart.

“1 will see youon my retarn,” said 1. *“ My
vessel, the Abyseinin, sails at four o'clock, and
as | have somne small purchases to make, I must
be moving.”

** 1 regrat that [ cannot go out with you, Mr.
Mason, Lut [ cannot well leave the office until
the bank closes at three o'clock, at which hounr |
dine at my club. | bad counted on the pleasure
of introducing you there to-day, but | fear it will
be too late for yon.”

1 thanked Mr. Fairchild— it would not te pos-
sible—shook him heartily by the hand, and left
the bank.

Atexactly fifteen minutes past three I agsin
knocked at the door of the room of the bank
President, and was told by a clerk that he had
left for the day. '

[ then ssked to see the cashier.

“ [ am very sorry to trouble you again,” said
1, ** particularly as it is past your banking
hours, but it is reported on the atreet that two
New York banks did not open this morning and
that a panic isimminent. | know the Chemical
Bank to be a wolid institution, and am, doubt.
lesa, too suspicious; but il you can give me
banknotes of large denomination for this dmft 1
will slc«:{) easier on iny voyagr, and be under
many obligations to you.*' :

The eashier thought me needlessly alarmed—
he did not believe the reporta—but he would be
only too happy to nccommodate e, and handed
me sixty Bank of England notes ol five hundred
pounds each, at the sawe time advising me to
deposit them in the safe on board the steamer,

1 hastened to secure a passage on the Abyssinia
in the name of William Mason, and ‘then took
the four o’clock express for London, nnd within

ruby type, and the next morning, thanks to a

ten daya I waa at 8t. Pateraburg, in Rusaia. -

kil printer, who#_eﬁ .\‘cqu'\'inmncb 1 had culti-

- What Robert Fairchild said when ha found by
had [midthirtr thousaid ponnds for the addj.
tion of a singlo volume to his library, I never
know, 1 watched the London papars, but. saw
no note of it. "~ The matter was doubtless sup.
pressed to enable the Metropoiitan police to ar.
rest the false William  Mason on the arrival of
the Abyseinia in New York, - :

GETTING UP 0N COLD MORNINGS,

Some people say itisa ver{" easy thing to gei
upon a cold morning. You have ouly, they 1]
you, to take the resolution, and -the thing is
done. This may be very true ; just as a boy ot
school has only to take u flogging and the tf\ing
iy over. But we have not at all made up our
minds upou it { and we lind ita very pleasang
exercise to discuss the matter, candidly, before
wo get up.  This at least ix not idling, thangh
it may be iying. It affords an excellout answer
to those, who ask how lying in bed can be iy,
dulged in by a reasouning being,—a rationa!
creature. How ? \\'h{' with the argument calmly
at work in one's head, and the clothesaver ope's
shoulder. Ohitis a fine way of spending a
sensible, impartial half-hour, )

I these peaple would be mure charitable, the.
would get on with their argument belter, By
they are apt to reason so L, and e assert s
dugnmticn‘ly. that one could wish to have then,
stand round one’s bed of & bitter motning, and
le befare their faces.  They ought 1o hear btk
sides of the bed, theinsdde and out. 1f they can.
not  entertuin themsslves  with  their  owy
thoughts for half an hour or s0, it is wnt th
fault of thoss whao can.

On my first movemant tawanis the anticiga.
tion ol getting up, | found that such parts of the
sheets and bolster as are expossd 1o the air of
the room, are stone-cold.  Ou opening my eves,
the first thing that mentathem is my own breath
rolling forth, as if in the open air, like amoke
out of & chimney. Think of this sympton.
Then [ tarn my eyes sideways and soe the win-
dow all frozen over. Think of that, Then the
servant comes in.

“ Tt ix very énld thix morning, isitnot 17

* Very cold, sir.”

“Very cold indead, ixn'v it &

* Very cold indeed, air.”

¢ More than nsuslly so, isu'tit, sven for this
weather ¥ (Here the servant’s wit and good.
naturears put to a considerable test, and the 1.
quirer lies on thorma for the answar)

“ Why, sir...... ] think it &

{Good creature ! There i not a batter, or more
truth-telling mervant going.)

1 wast rise, bowever--gel me some warn
water.”

Here comea a fine interval between the depar.
ture of the servant and the arrival of the Lse
water ; duting which, of course, it i of “ nn
use 1" to get up.  The hot water comes,

“ it guite hot 17

“ Yeon, sir.”

** Perhaps too hat for shaving; | mast wail
a hittle”

* No, sir, it will juat do.”
iThere js an over-nice propriety sometimes,
an officious zea) of virtue, a iittle troublesoms.

**Oh—the shiri-—you mustair my clean shir:
linen grts very damp this weather”

* Yea, sir.”’

Here another doticions five minutes. A kno'k
at the donr.

“Oh, the shirt very well, My stackings
I think the stockings had better be airnd 1007

* Very wall, air,”

Here another interval. At length evervthing
i ready, except mysslf. I now, contintiea our
incumtent v bappy wonl, by-thebye, for
countey vicar)~l now cannot help thinkiug s
good deal-—who can ¥ upon the unnecessary anid
villainous enstom «f shaving; it is o thiog <
unuably (here 1 nestle eloseri—30 efleminat:
there I recoil from an unlucky step into the
colder part of the bed.)

Laatly, think of the razor itselfl ~how tofally
opposed to every wensation of bed—how cold,
how edgy, how hard ! how utterly ditferent from
anything like the warm anid circhng amplitudy,
which

Sweetly reconmends jtxelf
Unto onr gentie sonses,
Add to this, benumbed fingers, which may help
you to cut yourself, a quivering hady, a frozen
towel, und an ewer full of ice, and he that says
there in nothing to oppose inall this, only shows,
that he has no merit in opposing it.

A maney-getter may be drawn out of bis bed
by three or four peace ; but this will not saifiee
for a student, A prond man tmay sy, ¢ What
ghall 1 think of myself, if [ don't get upI'* but
the more humbleoue will be content to waive
this prodigions notion of himaslf, out of respect
to his kindly bed. The mechanical man shall
gt up withont any ado at all ; and so shall the
barometer.. An. ingenious lier ‘in bed will find
hiard matter of discussion even on the score of
health and longevity. He will agk us for our
srools and precedenta or the ill effects of lying
ater in cold weather ; and sophisticate much on
the ndvantnges of an even temperature of body ;
of the patural propensity {pretty universal) to
have ane's way ; and of the animala that roll
themsolves up, and aleop all the winior,

Tur, great breach of promise case againat the
Irish patriot “and M.P.is to come off after all;
Mr. K. Clarke, M.P,, is for the lady, and Mr,

Russell, M.P., for Lthe aquire.
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HER TOUR.

- You, wo'vo been tenvelling my donar,

Three monthe, or such n mnttor,

And 'tis o blessing Lo got clenr
Of nll the elash and elntter.

Al when | ook the gulde-book through,
Aund negench queer place in there,

"T'is haurd te mnke it seein gquite true
That I myselt have beon there,

Ourvoyage?  Oh, of conrse ‘twas gy —
Delightfull splendid ! glosious !

We spurted the shore—we sped away—
Wa rade the waves vietorions,

The first mste's monurtache was »o graw! !
The ocean sweot, though slorniy

(I was s sick § could nat stand,
But hushund saw it for we).

Al Queenstown we aw lind once more—
Groond never looked s prefty !
We took a stenme-car near the shore
For some light-sounding city,
A very ordinary stone
We hnd to Kiss at Blarney
The begoars woubidn'Clet ws wlone
‘That half-day st Killsrney.

The Giants” Cavnsewny 7 "Tisarranged
With no rexard to sciepean;

Tt mast xonahow of Lite have changed —
At Jeast we saw no ginnta,

Some Jittle funny serabs of folks
Sold piotures, amd were merry ;

The men were tall of yarnsand jokes,
The women bapefoot, very,

OLd ¥eatland 2 Yes, all in our power
We dild there, te be thorough ¢

We stuppand in Glacgow one whale hour,
Then strnight to Edindesrnugh.'

At Abboteford we ninde nostay
OF hilf an hour precisely

{The rains a1 along the sway
Were ralned very nteely).

We disd two wnonntsins in the eain,
And left the others nndone,
Then tiwk the ** Fiving Seotetiman® teain,
And eame by night to Londor.
Loty tunnels somewhers on the line
Made sosad and darkness deeper,
No; English seenery is nat fine,
Viewed from a Pallmnn sfeeper.

Oh, Paris? Paeic! Paris ! “tis

t
About that Vietor Hugo!

He paints the city, high nnd Jow,
With faithful pen and rendy

(I think. iy dewr. T ouzh? to know—
We drive thers twi hars stendy .

Throngh Switzerlnnd by train, Yes, |
Enicoved 18 tn a treastre

Bat =13} the mauntainy are too high
Tosee with noy plensure,

Their tege-~they wade my ueck quite <G
Just stretehing up o view them |

Andd tolks are very Foolish of
They clambier clexr up o see thewn !

Tenne, Veniee, Naples, and the Rbine ?
W did them ~do not doubt it

This gune ook here is vers fipu—
“Pwill totd you adl about ot

We've smved up Asia GU neat yenr,
It husiness gots unmavebeld

What ! guinw ¥ Came again ; anid, dear,
1T will sob seetn so travelled,

Wittt Canthron. in Harper's

) - 3 -~ RIS o) a3 v I r
BEWARLE OF THE WIDOW.
Miune hias been o troublous and a petilous life

in matters of love,  No sooner have 1 emerged
from one ocean of sighs and tears, than [ have
plunged headlong into avother. It is passing
strange that ] never fell into matrimony in my
very carly davs ; my father did so, and s did
niy mother, and also my respected grand-dame,
She, good soul, originally Miss Letitia Simpson,
at hiteen marpied her Gest hushamd, 8 Mre. Jeflery
Wilsen ; at sixteen, gave birth to my mother,
Hler husband then died without any other issue,
teaving her more than well* provided for. At
seventeen, she exponsad a Mr. Winckworth, who,
in his turn, conmgned her to single blessedness
and a fat dower; after which, having quarrelled
with all her race, or all her mee with her, she
abjured them and the realm, betook herselfl to
the Continent, sl was barely heard of after-
wards. My mother, following one part of her
example, married at sixteen, and enriched the
world with me at seventeen. Fate, however, |
suppose, destined me to- -

“waste my fweets upon the desert aie

and thus only I can acconnt for my escaping all
the matronly and matrimonial snares that beset
e in my youth.

On my arrival on the Continent, I had been
but a short 1ime at Paris, when my health vis-
ibly and seriously declined, and the medical men
who attended me advised a visit to Nice for its
restoration.  In decordance with their direction,
I, nothing loth (for a seat at a desk never was a
desiderutum  with ne), set out; nand, as [ was
alone, and was vot ovor-enamaured of my mono-
svlabic patronyine, assutned one more suited to
the euphony of w billet-doux ; and having there-
fore, re-baptised myself, 1 made my appearance
ut my journey's end as Augustus Montague, with,
morcover, & dash of black down on iy upper
lip, which [dignified, to my own mind, with tlie
title of wmowustache, Thus yelept, and thus ne.
coutred, 1 begun my way at Nice, and, by dint
of my modest looks, a little foppery, and my
good name, [ shortly wou my way in the
world, ‘ ! }

At a-party to which I had, through these
means, been asked, 1 one night met s Madamae
Pérotlet, whose nppentance, and more, hor sutfer-
ance of my. attentions, made same impression
upon me. - She was' an extremely fine won an,
Aud English, scemingly ubout . five.and-thirty,
though'less-favoured fnir ones spoke of her as
‘m\'ing nambered fifty yenra, Her hair and eyes
wore of the blackest ;- her eye-lnshes of the anme
calor, and long, thick, sndsilky ; her complexion

fair, but not ruddy, such as hest contrasts with,
and host becowes, the raven lock ; her features
wore more beautiful in their expression than in
their individuality, although . then even they
werg beautiful ; her teeth were the finest [ ever
saw, and | opine no woman can lay claim to
beauty who cannot show, nay, eveu display, ber
teeth. She hore un casy, dignified, and com-
placent amile ; her figure was of the strictest pro-
portions, and her earriage most gracefn! ; mare-
over, she was rich, nnﬁ consequently amiable,
She wus a widow, too; and, with all these
qualifications, of course was greatly sought after
by the men.  But she bad sense and caution ;
and while she smiled on all, and enamoured
wany, she never gave more. than hope, and pre-
served all her own freedom. The women, who
wished her dead, or married, consequently called
her a coquette, nnd nome of the viewr garcons
agrecd with them-—but this was suspicious evi-
dence ; while the younger men, whotn the aunts
and mothers of standing spinsters admonished to
beware of the widow, ouly bowed, and then turn.
ed on their heel to laugh .

The first time 1 met lier, a glove which she
dropped, and which 1 protfered her, gave me an
opportunity of opening a conversation with her.
At first, conscions of my youth, ] hesitated a
little, although my looks bespoke an age riper,
by some years, than I had attained ; but her
answers were 80 mild, o swrve, and so conde-
scending—her manner to me so kind and easy
~and her whole conduct so engaging and assur-
ing—that, before 1 left her, 1 had, although
blushingly, adventured on some little gallant
badinage, for which, to the mortificatlon of my
elder competitors, she shook her little finger at
me, and wpped me with her fan, Encournged
thus, T might have proceeded farther ; butasshe
knew how to commence a conquest, so she knew
how to continue one ; and assuming & dignity,
not violent, but perceptible, she restrsined my
further advances ; am{ heing even then sensible

n woman's heart (for | had begun to think of
her's), I contented myself, for that time, by ex.
pressing a hope that I should have the happiness
to meet her apain, and bowed mysell away.

That night I 10se 50 per cent, in my own es-
teem.  “Truly,” said {to myself, * the man
whom that woman distinguishes must own some
attractions ; she is a lovely aud an intellectual
specimen of her sex ; to possess the love of such
a one would be something to pride one’s self on.
What hoenor is the love of a giddy, indiscrimin-
ating girl, who runs the murket of matrimony
with her heart in her hand, eager to bestow it on
the first bidder t—Truly, I'll be a chapman no
more for such cowmmon wares, Buf, vanity!
vauity ! Cuan the rich, beautiful, sought, anit at
an age when prudence has mastered passion,
think of such a one as me ! Yet she seemed very
kind.”” *“But kindness never marries,” said a
stil], xmall voice. *“ Yet she oftimes gives birth
to love,” { thought, in answer. ** But she is
wealthy, has a wide range for choice, isa widow,
and has the whole town after her,” replied oy
monitor.  ** True, true,” I whispered; but she
has interested me, and by ey it

Again we met, . The widow smiled at me, and
threatened, if | persisted, to reprove me. “Cela
va bien,” said | to myself, and 1 retired, for my
vanity, or little else, was as yel interested.

A third time wemnet. **Now, then, Ephraim,”
said 1, for the coup essni—this time you must
be serions and distant, and if she has thought
upon you, the result will tell” [ approached
her with a low and most respectful reverence ;
inquired after her health ; without giving her
time to answer, made some dry remarks on the
wet weather ; broached a recent munder; re-
marked on the Alsanag, and the last new flounce:
and was retiring, when she said—

“ But, Mr. Montagu, [ wish to trouble you
with a rommission, if yon can find time to exe-
cute it for me."”

I assured her I was at her service.

* Then will you have the goodness to see my
carriuge onlered here at twelve, as | have been
out ail the week, and am futigued. Perhaps you
will let me know when it is at the door, as |
don’ wish to be seen leaving so early.”

* Allons, mon bon ami, Ephraim,” thought
1; “cela sa do micux.” Auo‘ thanking her for
the honor of her commands in & tone of deep
and grateful respect, 1 left her to execute them.

That Jdone, and twelve o’clock came, 1 made
my way 1o her. She was seated near the door,
and whispering to her (for the secrecy she wish-
ed me to practise gave me the privilege to do so)
that the carriage was ready, I offered myself as
herescort to it. - She accepted my ofler, and
placed her arm within mine; as she did so, 1
lelt a fluttering in my heart [ was unprepared
for, and as the stuircase was deserted, 1 looked
upin trembling and confusion inte her face, and
pereeived she Jookeld at me. One instant oureves
met, and the next they were cast down or avert-
ed, and [ thought the confusion was mutua}--1
positively shook. - As ' handed her into the car.
risge, 1 stammered out an expression of hope
that she would feel relieved from her fatigue next
day, and begged her permission to eall and in.
quire after her health in the mornivg : a gracions
smile, snd a graceful juclinntion of the hea,
anawered me, and the conch drove ofl.

* Fool," said 1, ns I slowly reascended, ““to
match your puny wits against & woman's charms
and wilea ! Your own weak'snares have entraps
ped you."

In the morning, having dressed myself with
more {han ordinary care, 1 found myself ahout
two o'clock,  with a very unsettled. pulse, at

3

Madame Pérallet’s door ; and being announced,

that an independent aspect is the surest way to’

wag ushored into 'the drawing-roomn, where the

widow was seated on a couch, ot g small and ele-
gantly-carved: writing-tatle,  drawing her amall
white han:ls over gome invitation cards, The
usual inquiries made and answered, Gur con-
versation tiroed on the. previous night's party,
and she told me she was busy, when [ entered,
writing cards for one of her own.

“ But do you know,” she said, *“1 write so
little lately that my hand is quite stiff, and 1
am so awkward. See,”” snid she, laying it over
the table to me, *‘ see how | have blackened my
fingers with the ink.” .

““ Indeed,” said I, rising and advancing to the
table, and with an affectation of short uight, tak-
ing her hand in mine to examine it. *“This ink
of yours is a most sacrilegious violator. Would
you permit me,” I added, as she drew her hand
away, ‘‘ to finish your task 1

** Oh, indeed,” she answered, rising and vacat-
ing her place to me, ‘“ you will oblige me much,
if you will undertake that kind oftice for me,”

¢ Rather say for myself,” 1 said ; for { fear 1
am selfish in seeking the pleasure I ask.”

She made no reply, but smiled, and placed her-
self opposite, witg a list of nawes to dictate.

*“ What is this #'* said |, taking up the l1st she
had finished. *“This is my name. Awm I the
ounly Mr. Montagu of your seqnaintnuce 7"

She nodded acquiescence,

“And am | to have the henor of attending
you ¥’

“1f, she answered, ‘“no better, no more
agreeahle engagement.”

“Heavens " said I, *“what better, what
more agreeable engageinent is it possible I could
have 1 what other engagement could inditee me
to forego-—-—"

**Mr. Montagu,” said the widow, “1 will
read the names.”

“1 thak you—but, Madam,” [ resumed,
““you muast first permit me to thank you for the
honor you have done me, or you will make me
believe you think so meanly of me as to deemn
me insensible to it.”

‘“ If your thanks are on each recurrence of the
occasinn to be as fervent,” said the widow, *¢1
fear the task will soon bhe irksome to you, for 1
have just made up my mind, if yon will promise
ta write all my cards, and be a little more
sedate in your gratitade, to put your namedown
in my book for the season.”

*Is it passible, Madam ?then will T be sworn,
like the H=brew copyist, never to p ought
else ; and will attemid you, too happy as your
bidden, your bounden scribe---nay, bat there is
no toom for that dubious smile—1I will swear.”

“ D a't, pray,” she replied ; “remewmber, if
vou write for me only, how many damsels will
die for lack of the elegaut food of vour billet-
doux )

* Not one, 1 assare you, Madam ; if T have
potluted paper with a line to woman since my
arrival, or dared to harbor thoughts of more than
one, and she, one to whom I can never presume
to aspire "

“ Theu there is one, Mr. Montagu ? but pray
remember my cirds. [ fear vou will make a
very negligent amanuensis,”

“ There is indeed one, Madam, if T dared re-
veal her.”’

¢ Well, well, Mr. Montagu,” she said, ¢ 1
don’t wish to canfess you.”

* And yet, madtam,” I answered, * vou could
absolve me.”

“Mr. Mootaga,” said the widow, hastily,
**do, pray, think of my cards, or I must write
them ; and ounly se¢ how that nasty ink has
stained my fingers.”

““It only serves as a foil to the snowy lustre
of the rest,” 1 said.

‘“ But yet you would not like it if the hand
were yours——""

1t it were mine—if it could ever Le mine,”
I said, warming as Uspoke, aml raising it to my
lips.

* Huave done then, have done, Mr. Mantague ;
see how you have kept your promise, not one
card written—oh, tie! and now we really must
leave it till te-morrow, for 1 must go out.”

“1 hope not,” 1 satd. 1 will complete them
instantly.”

 But, indeed. T must go out.”

““T'o-morrow then, perhaps, you will permit
me to show my industry 1"

“Yes," she said, ““if you will promise, very
faithfully, really to write.,”

“ As closely as a pundit, on my honor;” and
once more pressing her hand, and having fully
received pardon for mv sins, T withdrew,

The next day and the next, our seats were re-
sumed. [ pen in hand, madame with her
pocket-book ; but still the cards remained sta-
tiouary. Not so with other matters: 1 pro.
gressed in love and holduess, until I won from
the widow’s lips a confession of regard, and the
sweetest  assurance of it that lips ean give.
Never did Jove sit so lightly or so happily on
e, though my passion for Matikde, for that she
tald me was her name, was ardent ; and she was
beautiful, fascinating, and in every way engag-
ing; but she wae not to Le treated with con-
tinnal scenes, aud her own demonstrations of
love were of that nature which satistied without
ever exciting the heart. We felt rather than
told each other's hopes, and thoughts, and
wishes, and I enjoyed serenely what 1 had
before and have often since squandered in un.
necessary or unavailing suffening. Her actions
spoke more than her words, and I was too proud
of her to doubt her for her silence—her, and

a wortan ; others [ adored as™ angels, till ador-
ation became torture ;. and ' have frenzied
myself in seeking and worshipping their attri-
butes. . ) :

About four mwuths I led in this way a very .
happy " life, ‘when it was agreed we should be
murried ; & contract de merriage was necessary,
and 1 was to wait upon a notary to instract him
to prepare it.. To enable me to do so, Matilde
explained to me the nature and amount of her
property, what was ample.

‘ And now, Augustus,” said she, ‘I must
own, | have deceived vou in one point.

“Indeed " 3aid 1. “I am sure it is inTa
very venial one.” i

“It is so, indeed; but it is necessary 1
should now explain it to you—my name is not
Matilde Pérollet.”

“ Indeed 1! said I, at the same time thinkin
to mysel{ how easy a way this confession woul
make for my own on the same subject.

* That name I assumed to escape the impor-
tunities of relations in Kngland. Listen, and
you shall soon be made acquainted with the
brief story of my life. My maiden name, you
must know, was Simpson.”

“Indeed !" | said, ‘‘ we have that name al-
ready in our family.”

“(On my first marrizge with Mr, Wilson——"

“Who ¢’ | cried.

* Wilson !” she answered.

My hair stood on end—** Were vy married a
second time ¢

‘] was,"”

“To whom ¥

“To Mr. Winckworth.”

“Winckworth t" 1 exclaimed,
Wilson, Winckworth !
grandmother !

‘¢ Simpson,
Heavens ! vou are my

NATIONAL NONENTITIES.

I don’t suppose many people will now be found
to object to Balfe having a tablet in Westmin-
ster Abbey. At all events, it is not a question
of his body being there; and his memory, if it
only means a few extra square inches of the
national mausoleum above ground, is at least as
good as some other ‘“ memories,” whose actaal
boues have crowded out the bones of better men.
That is about all [ ean say for Balfe's tablet.
The fact is, what the common sense and the
common feeling of the country wants—and, pro-
bably, slways did want—is the reservation of
Westminster Abbey for the real ““upper crust "’
of humanity—the very best, wisest, and greatest.
Well, that has been found an impassibility.
Countemnporaries snap their fingers in the {aces of
Posterities, and are sure to hustle a number of
their Cheap Jack celebrities in among the great
Silences of the Abbey. Whenever a fussy man
who has made a splash in architecture—given
good dinners or painted bad pictures—won a
party victorv—written books or made speaches,
has Jeft behind him a number of fussy friends,
they besiege the unfortunate Dean of Westmin-
ster. He often, being no specialist, has no spe-
cial opinion—takes advice, and usually falls a
victim to the noisiest—and in goes the body or
up goes the tabler.  This bas be:n, no doubt,
the case ever since the Abbey was used for
burial.  Noonecan look through the tablets or
the brasses at the Abbey without asking why
some people are there and why some others are
not ! It would, indeed, be a good thing if noone
about whom it was uecessary to ask advice were
admitted at all inte the Abbey. A man once
asked me whether I advised him to marry a cer-
certain lady. 1 replied, * Don’t marry anyone
until you find it unnecessary toask such a ques.
tion.

[ don’t waunt to be misunderstood. 1 have
nothing to say against the honor shown to Dar-
win.  Dickens was an enormous—perhaps the
greatest—entertainer of his age ; and even Stern-
dale Bennett had some claims as the pale reflex
in England of the transient school of the immor-
tal Mendelssohn. 1could, however, never un-
derstand the barial of Mr. Street, whose claim to
celebrity seems to be that he naturalized amougst
us that peculiarly gloomy, and hole-in-the-wall
style of North Ttalinn Gothic which is least fitted
to our unsunny climate, and is most uncomfort-
able to livein., But the feeling about Balfe is
undoubtedly genuiune, and he way & genuine
melodist, as Canon Duckworth remarked, though
he might have said -se without stumbling into
the common error of supposing that Balfe was
really more melodions than certain others.  The
fact is, he wrote a few good songs—¢ When
other lips and other hearts,” and *l dreamt that
1dwelt,” &c.—which had the same kind of as-
tonishing, and perhaps ephemeral, popularity as
some of Lougfellow’s smaller lyries. He also
wrote two or three aperas like “ The Bohemian
Girl,” that show a teadeney, even now, to hold
the stage, and are cleverly erchestrated—in his
days n rare thing for operas in that style; and
1 believe, too, he was at the time the ounly Eng-
lishman who ever got £1,000 for an opera.
¢ Nous avons chaugé tout cela avec”—* Pina-
fore,” &e.  And so Bualfe has claims.  Bat what
he really deserved was a line of ‘‘honorable
mention " in Westmioster Abbey. Why are
there not the three degrees? 1t is high time
there should be, in the Abbey's overcrowded
state. Those not great enough for a tomb should
have a tablet, and those nat great enough for a

!tablet should have ‘‘a line of hounorable men.

tion.” There would then be some chance of
really great people in 1892 finding some niche tor
a tiny tablet.somewhere all to themselves ; but
at the presout rate of immortality-manufacture

. : i sinly —Truth.
lier only have I loved rationally —1 loved her as ; there is cert: lnly none T "

LONG-TOINTED finger-nails  are fashionable
among women, but they will never he popular with
married mon. : ;
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THE FAITHFUL WIZARD.

(From the German of Goethe.)

BY NED P. MAH.

. Oh, were we but nearer, O were we at home! 5
They are coming, see here is the night-haunting
goome ; i
The weird sisters approach us, the witches,
They are roving this way, they’ll discover us here,
They will drink what we toil to carry—the beer!
Am‘ly will leave us the pitchers quite empty.

8o murmured the children, and quickly they ran
Till they saw just before them aqkind]y old man :
Be still ohild!’ Besilent, my children !

The demons are coming (Xnti_gnec, from the chase,
- If you let them but drink with the very best grace,
- 'They will not bewitch you, the witches!

- As spoken, so done! And the Terror draws near
Ans:,ghey'gaze on the ghastly grey shadows with

fear.
Yet they gnzzle and swill with great gusto.

e beer disappears—the pitchers are dry—
And the crowd has vanished, with wild dismal cry,
In recesses of valley and forest.

The children run homeward as fast as they can.

And still at their side moves the kindly oid man !
poppets, now don’t you be frightened.—

Baut-we shall be scolded and whifped till we bleed—

Nay, all will be well if my counsel you heed

But be silent and listen like dormice.

And be who advises and aids you to-day,

"Tis he who best loves with the children to play,
The faithful old Greybeard, the Wizard.

Of the Miracle Man you have often been told,

But now, to your joy, in your small hands you hold
The best proof of the truth of the story.

he{ arrive at the house, set each jug in its place
y the side of their parents, with the timidest grace,
And expeot to be beaten and scolded.
t see. it is tasted: Oh ! capital ale! .
It goes round the board three, four times without

8,
And the jug still remains inexhausted.

The miracle lasts till the dawn of the day :

But ask it who dare, or ask who it may,

How the pitchers are filled? By what magic?
And the little mice smile when the danger is past
But they stammer, and stutter, and chatter at last
And the pitchers are suddenly dried up.

When to you, my dear children, with serious face

- Father, tutor, or sages may speak ; keep your place

And listen, and follow them duly! i

And bold your small tongues under sway of the will.
'0 chatter is wrong, it is well to be still ;

*. And the beer will come into your pitchers.

ASTUDY ON TENNYSON’S ‘PRINCESS."*

Students of Tennyson owe a debt of gratitude
to Mr. Dawson for his charming little volume
upon the most fascinating of all the laureate’s
poems. . Regarded solely as a work of art, the
. bookis as vretty as anything we have lately seen.
" But Mr. Dawson’s Stady breaks new ground and
supplies, to some extent, an existing want. It
is a characteristic mark of Mr. Tennyson's
poetry that it is as full of ““allusions’’ as the
works of Horace, Dante, or Milton. The or-
dinary reader is constantly perplexed by refer.
. ences to classical writers, ancient and medieval

history, and, pace Mr. Dawson, to current
« events. This is one of Tennyson’s charms to

scholars, but interferes with the pleasure that
. most readers derive from the study of his works.
To meet this difficulty several stndies upon his
goenu have appeared, and ‘ In Memoriam" has

y this time received more comment than was

ever given to almost any other work during the
-life of its anthor. Mr. Mann has written an
explanatory essay upon ‘“Maud,’” and *¢The
. ldylls” were made the suhject of a volume by

Mr. Elédale in 1878. This, however, is the

first work that has appeared upon “ The Prin-
. cfss” as a whole, and every page witnesces to

the vwins and erudition spent upon it by its

e f th hich 1
} e purpose of the essay which was originally

prepared for reating before the Athenwam Club

of Montreal, *“a semi-social, semi-literary so-
" ciety,” and which occupies the first half of the
volume, is to vindicate the claims of ¢ The.
Princess” to a consideration which has not gen-
erally been accorded to it by the critieal public ;
to explain the scope and purpose of the poem ;
toshow with what artistic perfection it is cai-
ried out ; and to impress upon its readers the
importance of the question which is its subject,
viz., the relation of the sexes, and the true place
of woman in the economy of nature. “We can
- 8ee now,” writes Mr. Dawson, * that the unity
-which rune through the songs is continnous also
throughout the poem ; and thut the songs are
not snatches of melody, thrown in to diversify
the interest, but are integral .parts of the
main motive of the piece. The true sphere of
woman is in the family. The grand mission of
- woman is the conservation and elevation of the
human race throuyh the famil{. For the family
is  the molecule of society. It is the vne end
only stable and divinely appointed institution .”
This, which contaius the substance of the teach-
. ing of the poem (though its author would hardly
subscribe to the concluding sentence), is curi-
ously enough one of the lessons that George Elict
sought to impress vpon us.. *“The relation of
the sexes,” she wrote in, ‘‘Theophrastus Such,”
*“and the primary ties of kinship are the deep-
est roots of human well-being . . They
are the original foundations of a sensibility to
the claims of others, which is the bond of so-
cieties.” Thus wrote this advanced thinker in
1879, when the excitement of the “Woman’s
Rights Question”. was well over. 1t is identical

—

*A Study; with oritical and explanatory notes
of Alfred & mv‘s’tlm’soll;logx?“’?llm Prinoess™ by 8. E.
Bwwaon, swyon Brothers, Montreal,

Y

with the conclusions of the poet, given to the
world before the movement had started. .

The chief difficalty presented by the poem lies
in the explanation of the songs thrown in be-
tween the different parts. These, which are
among the most perfect of Tennyson’s lyrical
pieces, have neverreceived adequate explanation
or comment till the present moment. Mr. Daw-
son’s words, however, are too long to quote, and
we must refer our readers to the book itself for a
theory, which is not only original, but convin-
cing. Many other points of interest receive
adequate attention in the opening essay, but we
think its author is happiest when he is pointing
out the humorous touches in the poem, Mr.
Dawson, more suo, considering the trne Feroine
of the poem to be—Psyche’s baby ! *‘Ridiculous
in the lecture-room, the babe, in the poem, as
in the songs, is made the central point upon
which the plos turns ; for the unconscious child
is the concrete embodiment of Nature herself,
clearing away all merely intellectual theories by
her secret influence.”” Our author is equally at
home in his happy discrimination of the leading
characters.

In turning to the notes that accompany the
essay, we must begin by acknowledgiug the care
with which the writer has pointed out many of
the sources to which the language and ideas are
due. We notice, bowever, several omissions,
such as at the description of the child ** headed
like a star,” which comer from a celebrated pas-
sage in the Iliad (Book VI) ; again,

¢ She turn’d ; the very nape of her white neck .
'Was rosed with indignation.”

is a_ characteristically Tennysonian, reference
to Kneid 1. 402. But readers will learn much
from comparing the songs in their latest form
with the originals reprinted in the notes to the
study. In his explanation of difficult passages
and recondite allusions, Mr. Dawson is fre-
quently very happy, especially in his note C. V.,
1,263 et seq. e must confess, however, that
we csnnlot go with him in hisexpla;:a:ion of (t)wo
extremely puzzling passages, viz., the lines, Cto.
111. 328 al?out “tl’fe crowned towers built to the
san’’ near the Elysian lawns, and of *““death the
morning on the silver horns,”” (Cto. V., 190.)
Whatever the towers may be, they cannot, we
submit, be those of Troy, nor can the words
‘““built to the sun” mean * built to the music
of Apollo’slyre.” In his explanation of the latter
passage Mr. Dawson shews much ingenuity but
without, as it seems to us, any success. The
“‘silver horns” must refer to Diana, the patron-
ess of chastity. About ¢‘ death” and ““morning”
it ishard to speak with any certainty, but could
they ibly refer to the two other names, ro-
ﬂ)ectlvely of the “Diva triformis,” viz., to

ecate and Lucina ! However, this is a mere
theory. We shall close our fault-finding with
pointing out a misprint ;" the Appian law”
(p- 105), line 108), should be * Oppian.”

Besides the notes and comments the usefulness
of which all future students of the posm will
find out for themselves, we have appendices on
the Versification of the Poem, on Tennysor asa
Wood-Paiunter and as Interpreter of the Age, and
on the Bibliography of the Poem. We wish that
Mr. Dawao:ia substituted for ¢ Changes and
Omissions” & complete variorum text, such as
we have in the larger editions of Scott. This
would have made his work more complete. But
we must be thankful for what we have, and we
hope Mr. Dawson’s volume will spur on other
students of Tennyson to do what he has done
for their own favourite poem.

R. W.B.

MY MAIDEN BRIEF.,

BY A SBUCCESSFUL BARRINTER.

“‘A Lawyer,” says an old comedy which [ once
1ead at the British Museum, **is an odd sort of
fruit— first rotten, then green, and then ripe,”
There is tvo much of trath in this homely figure.
The first years of a young barrister are spent, or
rather worn out, in anxious leisyre. His talents
rust, his temper is injured, his little patrimony
wastes away, and not an attorney shows a sign
of remorse. He endures term after term, and
circuit after circuit, that greatest of miseries—
a rank ahove his means of supporting it., He
drives round the country in a post-chaise, and
marvels what Johnson found so exhilarating in
its motion—that is, if he paid for it himselt.
He eats venison and drinks claret ; but he loses
the flavour of buth when he réflects that his wife
(for the foul is married, and married for love,
too) has, perhaps, just dined for the third time
6n a cold neck of mutton, and has not tasted
wine siuce thair last party—an occurrence
beyond even legal memory. He leaves the fes-
tive board early, and takes a solitary walk,
returus to bis lodgings in the twilight, and sees
on his table s large white rectangular body,
which for a moment he supposes may be a brief
— alas! it is ouly & napkin. He is vexed, and
riugs to have it remnoved, when up comes his
clerk, drunk and insolent : he is about to kick
him downstairs, but stays his foot, on calling to
mind the arrear of the fellow’s wages, and con-
tents shimself with wondering where the rascal
finds the weans for such extravagaace.

Then in court many are the vexations of the
briefless. The attorney is a cruel animal ; as
i:.rul::sa_s a rich oozicomb in a ballroom, who de-

1gats in exciting hopes only to disappoint them.
Indeed, I have often thonght thepg:mmunica-
tious between solicitors and the bar has no slight
resemblance to the flirtation between the sexes.

Barristers, like Jadiés, must wait to be chosen,

The slightest overture would be equally fatal to
one gown a8 to the other. The gentlemen of
the bar sit round the table in dignified compo-
sure, thinking just as little of briefs as a- young
lady of marriage. An attorney enters,—not an
eye moves ; but somehow or other the fact is
known to all. Calmly the wretch draws from
his pocket a brief : practice enables us to see
at a glance that the tormentor has left a blank
for the name of his counsel. He looks around
the circle as if to choose his man ; you cannot
doubt but his eye rested on you—he writes a
nathe, but you are too far off to read it, though
you know every name on your circuit upside
down. Now the traitor counts out the fue, and
wraps it up with show and provoking formality.
At length, all being prepared, he looks towards
you to catch (as you suppose) your eye. You
nod, and the brief comes flying ; you pick it
up, and find on it the name of a man three years
your junior, who is sitting next to you; curse
the attorney’s impudence, and ask yourself if
he meant to insult you. Perhaps not, you say,
for the dog squints.

My maiden brief was intown. How weli do
I recollect the minutest circumstances connected
with that case ! The rap at the door; I am a
connoisseur in raps,—there is not a dun in Lon-
don who could deceive me ; I know their tricks
but too well ; they have no medium between the
rap servile and the rap impudent. This was a
cheerful touch ; you felt that the operator knew
he shonld meet with a face of welcome. My
clerk, who is not much under the influence of
sweet sounds, seemed absolutely inspired, and
answered the knock with astonishing velocity.
I could ‘hear fromm my inner room the murmur
of inquiry and answer ; and, though I could not
distinguish a word, the tones confirmed my
hopes: 1 was not long suffered to doubt: my
client entered, and the pure white paper, tied
round with the brilliant red tape, met my eyes.
He inquired respectfully, and with an appear-
ance of anxiety which marked him to my mind
for a perfact Chesterfield, if I was already retain-
ed in —— v, — —. The rogue knew well enough
I never had had a retainer in my life. I took a
moment to consider; and, after making him
repeat the name of his case, I gravely assured
him I was at perfect liberty to receive his brief.
He then laid the pspers and my fee upon the
table, asked me if the time appointed for the
consultation with the two gentlemen who were
‘‘with me” would be convenient : and, finding
that the state of my engagements would allow
me to attend, made his bow and departed. That
fee was sacred gold,and I put it to no vulgar use.

Many years have now elapsed since that case
was disposed of, and yet how fresh does it live
in my.memory ; how perfectly do I recollect
every authority to which it referred { how I read
and re-read the leading cases that bore upon the
question to be argued. One case I 8o bethumbed,
that the volume has opened at it ever since, as
inevitably as the prayer-book of a lady’s-maid
proffers the service of matrimony.

At length, the fatal day came. I never shall
forget the thrill with which I heard——— open
the case, and felt how soon it would be my tara

to speak. Oh, how did [ pray for a long speech! |_

I lost all feeling of rivalry; and wounld have
gladly given him everything that I intended to
use myself, only to defer the dreaded moment
for one half hour. His speech was frightfally
short, yet, short as it was, it made sad havoc
with my stock of matter. The next speaker was
even more concise, and yet my little stock suf-
fered again severely. I then found how expe-
rience will stand in the place of study ; these
men could not, fiom the multiplicity of their
engagements, have spent a tithe of the time
upon the case which I had done, and yet they
had seen much which had escaped all my re-
search. At length, my turn came. I was sitting
among the back rows in the old court of King's
Bench. It was on the last day of Michaelmas
Term, and late in the evening. A sort of dark-
ness visible had been produced by the aid of a
few candles disposed here and there. 1 arose,
but T was not perceived by the judges who had
turned together to consult, supposing the argu-
ment finished. B. was the first to see me,
and I received from him a nod of kindness and
encour:gement, which I hope I never shall for-
get. The court was crowded, for it was a ques-
tion of some interest ; it was a dreadful moment;
the ushers stilled the audience int> an awfal
silence. 1 began, and at the sound of an un.
known voice every wig of the white inclined
plaune at the npper end of which I was standing
suddenly tarned round, and in an instant T had
the eyes of seventy ‘learned friends *’ looking
me full in the face ! 1t is hardly to be conceived
hy those who have not gone through the ordeal
how terrific is this mute attention to the object
of it. How %lrateful should I have been for
anything which would have relieved me from
its oppressive weight—a buzz, a scraping of the
shoes, or a fit of conghing would have put me
under infinite obligation to the kind disturber.
What 1 said,. I know not ; I knew not then ; it
is the only part of the transaction of which I
am ignorant ; it was a ‘‘phantasma or a hideous
dream.” They told me, however, to my great
surprise, that I spoke in a loud voice, used vio.
lent gestures,: and as I went along seemed to
shake off my trepidation. Whether I made a
long speech orshort one, I cannot tell, for I had
no power of measuring time. All I know is,
that I should have made a much longer one if
I had not felt'my ileas, like Bob Acres’ coar: e,
oozing out of my,fingers’ ends. The Court de-
cided_against us, erroneously as I of course
thougdht, for the young advocate is always on
the right side,

~

The next morning I got up early to look at
the newspapers, which I expected to see fall of
our case. In an obscure corner and in a small
type, I found a few words given as the speeches
of my leaders,—and I also read, that ¢ Mr.——
followed on the same side.”

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

LoNDoN, November 18.

IT is pleasant to find that Miss Rhods
Broughton is to coutribute a novel to Zemple
Bar next year. The lady has been too long
silent.

Me. PINERO can afford to smile at his critics.
He has received from Mr. Toole a lump sum of
£500 for *“ Girls and Boys,” besides retaining an
interest in the piece.

D1sesTABLISHMENT of the Church of Eng-
land is the next trump card of the Premier. The
Cloture will give the piwers that were so abso-
lutely necessary to carry this measure.

A ““ wonderful boy,” who gives whole plays of
Shakespeare from memory in good dramatic
8 yie, i+« about to appear at the St. James's
Hall. His rendering of Humlet is stated to be
a striking achievement.

A GRAND amateur opera performance will
shortly be given in aid of the Egyptian War
Fund. Lady Jane Taylor is taking an active
interest in the arrangements, and Mr. Vande-
leur Lee has consented to conduct the opera.

Lorp and Lady Aveland will have a distin-
guished circle of friends at Normanton Park
early in Deccember, when the Duke of Gam-
bridge will be their guest. The preserves at
Normanton and Grimsthorpe are to be shot over,
and some excellent sport is anticipated.

SHOULD there be a committee to investigate
the charge brought against the Government
with regard to the so-called Kilmainham treaty,
a laly witness will be brought forward, who, it
is said, was concerned in the negotiations. Mr,
Gladstone, it is to his credit, preserves the old
traditions of politics and diplomacy with regard
to the value of the fair sex as instruments to
effoct great ends.

MR. LALoR, who retires from the House of
Commons, was best known there as “the man
with the hat.” Thisarticle was no mean cover.
ing of the conventional silk variety, but a low-
crowned white hat, much affected in London by °
corner boys and cabmen. Summer or ‘winter,
it was all the same, the strange white hat
seemed to be something foreign to the lace,
and out of sympathy with all its surrounXings.

MR. WILLS is said to be writinga play for
Mrs. Beere, founded on Jane Eyre, and it will
be the next original pfoduction. He will not
dramatize the volume after the fashion of modern
adapters, but will take a leading incident and
make it the centre of his play. Something will
be attempted more in the style of Olivia, and
‘the interest will all ‘be with Mrs, Beere. Mr.
Kelly is likely to be a bluff, manly Rochester.

SoME excitement was occasioned on Wednes-
day morning by a rumor that the new Law
Courts were on fire. It was trne that a chimuey
had ignited, and'that what Prince Hal might
have. called ‘‘an intolerable deal of smoke”
cleared the ““opal” of a frosty November sky in
London. No damage was done, but the incident
may bp regarded as serving a useful purpose by
bringing out the fact, on the authority of the
builders, that, each of the rooms-in the new
Palace of Justice being of stone, the structure is
fire-proof. )

A firm in London haye patented an invention
for extingnishing fires in theatres. They pro-
80 to arrange gas pipes all over the build-
ing as to he able to turn them into water pipes
at a moment’s notice. That is to say, by touch-
ing a lever the gas is to be forced out and re.
placed by water, which will pour down upon the
fire. The invention allows of the water being
directed to any particular part of the theatre,
so that behind the fostlights, where the out-
break generally occars, the gas pipes might be
turned into water jets without affecting the
lights in other parts of the building,

MEe. GLADSTONE was observed the other
night, during a heated debate on the hated
Cléture, to be reading a novel !
was manilested to ascertain the name of the par-
ticalar romance with which he was endeavoring
to beguile the weary hours; and it is satisfac-
tory to state that it was Proper Pride. 1t is to
be hoped that the Premier will take the moral
to heart. This is the novel which the leading
journal reviewed twice within a month! For.
tunately for the credit of the oracle of Printing
House-square the reviewers did not, in this
case, take opposite views of the work. The
novel in question is by an Irish lady, named
Croker, the wife of an officer lately returned from

Indis, but now serving with his regiment at
Dover,

Some curiosity -
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[For the Nxws.) ATONE.

BY J. B, N., LONDON,

Alonoe to-night Y O not nlone,
While thy dear momnory remuins ;

For though the busy erowd be gone,
No voiow of sulitude complaing,

To-night, ny silonce reigux xupreme,
And solitary boure speed on,

My true atfection loves to dresin
And feel that 1 am not alone,

Has not thy spirit hovered near,

And heard 1 not that vaice of thine?
Fell there not music on mine var

In necents humnn anud divine?

Alone? How can I be alone,

While men’ry hoards thee ax w gens,
Which teuderest affeation won

For love's hnmortal dinslem !

Nov. 23th, 182,

A ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE.

One of my father’s brothers (says Mrs, Childy,
residing in Boston, baeame n victim to the pes.
tilenee,  When the fist symptoms appented,
his wife sent the chiblren into the counutry, and
Leraelf remsined to attend upon him. Her
friquds warned her against  such rashness.
They told her it would be death to her, and no
benefit no him ; for he would soon be too il to
kunow who gitended upon him.  These argu-
wents wade no unprcsston upen her stlectionate
henrt. She felt t‘.mt it would be a Yifelong
ratisfaction to her to know who attended upon
him, if he did sot.  She accordiugly stayed,
and watched him with uoremitting care. This,
however, did not avail o save bim,  He grew
worse and worse, and fiually died.  Those wheo
went round with the denth carts haid visited the
chamber, and seen that the end was near. They
nnw came o take the body.  His wife refuxed
to let it go.  She tuld me she necer knew how
to sceount for it, but though he was perfectly
cold awt piptl, and to every appearance gaite
deal, there was & poswerlul impresdon on her
tmind that life was not guite extinet,  The mey
were overbarne by the strength of her convie.
tion, though their own Teason was oppused to it
Ths balf-hour again came round, and again was
heard the solemn werds, ** Bring out your
dend.” The wife again resisted their impor-
tunities 3 but this time the men were more re-
solute, They said the duty asigued to them
was u painful one, but the health of the city
reiquipad punetual obedicnes to the orders they
received ; if they ever expected the pestilence to
abate, it must be by a prompt removal of the
dead, and immediate fumigstion of the infected
apartments, St pleaded and pleaded, and even
knelt to them in an agony of tears, continually
saying, **1am sare he is not dead”  The men
represented the utter absurdity of suchian ideas
but Bually, vvervome by her tears, again de-
parted.  With trembling haste she renewed her
cifsrts to restore Jife.  She raised bis head,
rolled his lmbs in hot flannel, and placed hot
onions on his fect. The dreaded half-hour szain
came round, and tound him as cold and rigidas
ever.  She renewed - her entreaties so desper.
ately, that the messengers began to think a
little gentle fores would be uecessary. They
accondingly attemptad to nemove the budy
against her will; but she threw herself upou i,
and clung to it with such frantic strength, that
they could not easily leosen her grasp. L
pressed Ly the remarkable energy of her will,
they relaxed theirefforts.  To all their remon-
strances she auswered, *1f you bury him, you
shall bury we with hin' At last, by dint of
reasoning ou the necessity of the ease, they ob-
tained from her a promise that, if he showed no
signs of life before they again cama round, she
wonld make no further opposition to the removal.
Having gained this respite, she )mng‘l}m watch
up on the bed-post, snid renewed her etforts
with redoubled zeal.  Khe placed kegs of hot
water ahout him, foreed brandy between his
teeth, breathed into his nostrils, and held harts.
horn to his nose : but still the bedy lay motion-
less and cold. She looked snxiously at the
wateh ; in five minutes the promised hal(-hour
would expire, and those dreaded voices would
be heard, passing through the streets.  Hope-
foluess came over her ; she dropped the head
she had been sustaining; her gmnd trembled
violently ; and the hartshorn shie had been hold-
ing was spitled on the pallid face.  Aceidentally
the position of the head had become slizhily
tipped backward, and the powerful liquid lowed
into his nostrils, Instantly there was a short,
quick gasp, u struggle, Lis eves opened, amd
when the death-men came again they found him
sitting up in the hed. - He lived for m:m{ YCATS
afterwards, and enjoyed unusually good health.

HOUSEHOLD ECONOMY LN NEIW YORK.

There is no.proxpect, in fact, of dcsimble}hu
—1that is, apartments of any sizé, convenient,
light, and airy—Ubeing other than expensive In
this city.. £ is twelve years since the fint
apartmont-houses were built ; hundreds of them
of divers grades have been put up allever town ¢
but -those capable of accommodating a small
family, with an elevator, nud pleasant, well.
ventilated rooms, can not be had for lc‘:&s than
from 81,600 to $2,000. There are tlats in poor

quarters that ront from §600 to §300; but they
usuully “have datk: chambers, they ave il
“arranged, and - are seldom wholesome. Aa.a
generalization, it mny be said. that teasonable
apartments are not good, and that good apart.

ments are not reasonable. The fond anticipa-
tione cherished cight or ten years ago that a -
nice, healthful apartment might be procured for
front $500 to $600 annually have long been dis- }
pelled. They who have no more than that to |
spend for a home, o called, are obliged to put
up with sundry discomforts, and to jeopard
their health more or less by sleeping in dark,
close chambers,
. 1t would seem as if economy of any kind were
impracticable in this the costlieat of capitals.
The mere decencies of life are well-nigh beyond
the reach of men dependent on salaries or ordin-
ary inenmes.  The average earnings hera of men
even of education and taste are not, itis alleged,
in excess of §1,500 to §1,600, and as the major-
ity of them have families (the unwritten law of
Manhattan demands that no couple, unless
financially independent, shall have more than
two children), they are forced into a coaseless
contest for selfsustainment.  They toil through
life, endure vexation, dissppointmeut, tribula.
tion, pain, and quit the world leaving no pro-
vision for their familics, but generally in debt,
Comparatively fow men who can command
credit die, it is said, with all their liabilities
discharged.  The praportion of New Yorkers of
whom this is true must be larger than of other
citizens, for credit here is casily got, aud the
cost of living is far greater than elsewhere,
What can be expected of a husband and a
father-who can eam no mon- than §1,5u0 or
£1,65001 How is it possible for him to stemn the
curpent always tunning so strong against him,
especially ugainst the refined and seusitive poor
of Anglo Saxon strain? 1t is clear that he can
not live in the city proper; he must pitch bis
tent, as it muy justly be titled, in the rear of
Brooklyn, aloug the lines of the New Jersey
ratlronds, umong the sand knolls of Long Is.
laud, or smid the pastures of Westchester.  He
must ¢ome and go datiy to and from his business
in every sort of weather, keeping mind and
nerves on the streteh lest he misy the bout or
train.  His wistfullife is regulated by schedule
time; he is ever hurried, plauning to save a
few unnutes, and yet wastiug, fromn the per.
retual stress of circumstances, his entire vears,
He has no leisure, no repose ; he is absorbed in
town, feverish in the countrv ) he sees little of
his family, nothing of his {riends; he is en-
grossed with his petty affuirs, which he may
despise, but which he eannot siford for an hour
to neglect.  IHis life is a dull, wearisome round,
his most serious thought how he shall get on,
and while still thinking of it the cord snaps and
the end comes.  He hay done his work. True;
tat was it worth doing?  After years of grind-
ing labor, what has he achieved ! where is his
recoinpense ! He has been striving faithfully
for his family, and at the close he leaves them
the discouragement of nis example, and probu-
biv a legacy of debt. Such is the inspiring
destiny of the aversge New Yorker. Verily is
honesty its own and only rewusrd t—JuNits
Hesny Browsg, in Harper's.

GUR CHESS COLUMN,

Al commuvicativne intended for this Celumn
should be addressed to the Chess Editor, Caxatiax
LLiusTratet News, Mobntreal,

Jo WL B, Montreal.—Tetter und pupers to hand,
Thauks,

J. W, Fairfield, Hudderstield, Eng,.—Huve nnt vet
regeived British Chess Maguzine for November, 1880

Chess Editor, Drooklyn Chess Chronicle—In an-
swer to yeur published request, have seut enpies ot ¢,
1. Nwws rewalarly since Lith October fnet. Have ob-
tained no copy of B, C. Chrontele in retarm,

I, H.o=—Correet solution received of Problem Noo
07

W, F.F., Lansing, Mich,, UV.S—Paper received,
Thanks. .

Weare plensed to learn that Captain Mackenzie has
econsentesd to begsme Chess Taustruetor to the Manhat-
tun Chess Clab, : .

With » pleasan reeolieetion of the Cuptain’s visit
to Montrenl. we ean appreciate the lepetit this ar-
rrogement with conter on the New York amateass,
When the members of chesz clubz do all in their
power to bring themeelves in contact with the best
shill oot the day, s regards their favorite pursuit, we
may expeet the mwost beneficind resalts, and it must
bes ernfescd that the'members of the ManbnttantChess
Club, in acting os they bave done, have chosen the
best of means to seeure their progress in the royal
gainve.

Now that the senson bas fully commeucerd, and that
we have sueh playvers as Captiin Mackenzie and Herr
Steinitz on this conlinent, we may o.\{wcl to hear of
graml doings in the way of chess and ehess watehes,

The efforts ntso, that are being nunde in Eogland at
the present time {0 obtain the means necessary to
bring sbout in the course of o few wonths an luterna-
tionnl Tourney on a senle hc!\ttinf a great snd intedli-
gout uation, is a subject of nueh inferest, and one
which will have streug ctaims upon the attention of
chossplayers in the conrse of n very short time,

Altogether, vt both sides of the vecan, chess awu-
teties have every mason to rejoiee that there isxo
weh in the futiee o which they may Jook forwant
with anticipation of both pleasnre and profit.

We huve reeeived a copy of the * Clucinnati Com-
wereial” of the 18th ult., which containsg a table
showing the gaes ended in the Cineionati (:cnnnlxx{\‘l;-
einl Correspondence Tourpey to November 6th, 1882,
This tahle we hope to find toom far in our next
Cotumn, as it cuntaing the nanies of seversd Canadian
nyers, who are taking part in this infercsting con-
test,

QUEBEC CHESS CLUB MATCHES.

The entries to the Senior. anid Junioe mutehes for
the championship of Quebee were closed on last Sat-
urday, the following playees having signed  their
nues 18 competitors L S :

Nenior Mateh—Messix, C. P Champion, Dy R, Mae-
Leod, E. U Burke, BT, Floteher, B Blakiston, E
I Duval, and E, Pope, o :

Junior Match—Rev. W,'S. Vial, Messrs. GG. (- Hos-

snch, M. Kcnncd{). A. 1. McCuhum. J. O'Farrell,
Edwin Jones, W. D, Camphell, R. C. Scott, A. Woods,
and Dr. H. Ivers, * ) :

Play tobe governed by the rules of Praxis, Each
s:l.uyer to play one game with every other player in
hin cluag, and Lo contest tvo grwes 1 week, Entranee
feo 50 cents, the amount to be applied to the purchase
of u chwmpion budge or prize 10 be presented to the
respective winners at the eonelnsion of the match.—
Quebee (hranicle,

Cnesy Cen ix CoLLisgwoon.—A chess anild whist
club has been formed in Collingwood with the folly
tng ufficers: Mr, 5. K. Carpenter, Prevident; Mr, €
Evison, Viee-President: Mr. J. G, Jlands, See
Trens, The club will aflilinte with the Ontario Chess
Assoeiation.—Puronta (Hlobe.,

L

Wilhel Steinitz, the great chessplayer of Bobemia,
who arrived in Philsdelphin the other day to play «
series of games, s liulc man, with a full red heard,
movstache and side whiskers, n bhig shock of light
brown hair, twinkling bluc eyes, and n constant smile
that giver one the iden that hie couldn’t louk ungry if
l[ne tried. He ix forty.eix yenrs oldi—Newe Yorl Tre-
AT

PROBLEM No. 411,

By 5. Layd,

BLACK.
% A 4

Vo % Vi V7
-
w //////%y///////////. » '/////,,éy///é///,ﬁ
7 77 U // ;
2% 7 P 777 ¢

mwy o o
2 7 25
N /_j/-{{//;;, __

WHITE.
White to play and mate in three woves,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. #52,
White, Black.
1QuoQ RS 1 Any.
2 Mates ace.
GAME 30ru.
From Turgy £5cb8 el Foem,
Third gawe in the mateh between Messrs, Musen
and Mackeuzie,
tFour Kuishts Opening. |
Wiirk~Mr.Mackenzie.)
1P1oKk3
2 Kt KB3
J Rt B3
Bto Kt
5 g'n:‘tl‘ljﬁ
6 PwQ3
7 Kt l'akus Kt
SKRitoK?2
]‘.3 }{l tn(l])s(is llf
a3 R

JLack.—{Mr. Mison.)

1 PtoR ¢
TRttoK B3
IRKew 3
$ly

D2 Qtoh

6 ht:o Qs

T Biakes Kt
S Proba

9 P takes Kt
WPy

.

11 B to KKts HBtwh3
12 Bus Kt 3 12 Htukes I3
IS RPtakes B 12 Quek3a
1 Brakes Kt M Qtakex B
It By I PtoyRs
WYPteQ? I8 Qo k2

17 (Qasrh-s KL
IS PoQ B4
WP

X Rt B2

2 Pto Ry
ey RS

17 Rro i

L Rioktd 2 Ktnlisg
L Htokto 23 Pro K
MU R B3I 24 Rito R2
DYt A A NUNTIS N

2 Pro K Koy X Qo K sq
TP te i N KtoK2

B PtoKto N R Ptakes P
&P akes 1Y 20 Qo K Bsq
W Rte Kt o DR toQ2

31 Pakes P 31 Paakes P
2 R Kes Al (i o K2

WP R A KRR
HRto RS 3 Ritakes R
25 Q takex R A Qe sy
o ta Kt Teh Wb
[y s } 3T QR
3 Qte Kt veh N QtaB2

32 Q takes R P 38 Q to Ki sy
40 R to Ko # Rto B2
41 Kto B2 1 Ko 32
£2 Q1o B3 ch B R
43 Koro Kt 2 4L Kto B3
H P to Kot HRtoQR?
45 R otakes P R takes Q
45 Ptakes R 46 Qo K Kt sq ¢h
7 Rto ko 7 Qe
S Ktoll N PtoRa
40 Kto Kty 14 Kto B
M PtoRa S Prlokts
51 Piakes P Al o K
32 P tnkes 12 MNP
M KteR3 MQokR2
MKuwks S QtoRbeh
ASKtoQ2 ) MQtaRé

5 KtaeBad R (U e
57 Pio Rt dch 57 Rto B3
A8 Pt Ktd ch N Rtoli2
5 Rto KtV eh M K te Kt g
60 R to Kt S ch B KtoR2
Gl Nte Kiveh 61 K to Kt sy

Drawn ; duration 4§ hours,

This‘gume was fully annotated, but we have oan
room for the following remarks on White’s 44th
move : . : )
*One of these moves, which can only he explained
through fatigue in conrequence of seversl hours’ con-
stant strain upon the mind, White evidently intend-
ed to play the text move already hefore, and if the
Black I\uu{ haed heen atill on Q 2, this move would
have won : hut now an easily won grine is thrown
away at the very last moment.

FREE! FREE !! FREE!!L
New Descriptive Catalogue und Price List of

Plass, H
Dramas,
Farces,

Guide Books, |

Scenery Puper, 1

I'Zlhim,rmn Drasnas, ]

1
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Novelties!

Tubleau Lights,

; Colored Fire.

i © Pantowimes,
i Wigs,

Beards, &e.
In fact everything for Amateur Theatricals.

o the World |

Tocluding many
Latest Assortment

SAMUEL FRENCH & 80N, 8 East 14th St. N. Y.

1

Ul\ |
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FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCL .

HENRY J. SHAW & €O,

726 Uradg St. (Near Victoria 8q.

THE NORTHWEST RAILWAY
TRAVELER,

When you Advertise Put Your Money
Where it Will Do the MOST GOOD.

e i

This paper iz oflicially recognized by the St. Puul’.
Minneapohis & Manitoba Railway, vver whase lines it
has the exclusive right of circulation. It covers an
extent of country, the gveatestof any other paper of
this charucter in the Northwestern Country, and is
theretore far ahead of all uthers in the advantages it
uffers to advertiscrs in the following respeets:

TIHIE RIEASONS WIIY :
Itis the only dadly paper of the kind and has the

fargest cireulation in Manitobs and the Northwest
Terriiory.,

Tt reaches more cities, hotels, depot s, reading rooms,
real estate offices, and travelivg men and incoming
settlers than any uther periodieal of like character.
All commuunijes-
tions relutive to advertising should be addressed tw
the manager,

Copies sent free on application.

Do E. ROSELLE,
237 and 230 First Avenue South,
Minneapolis, Minn.

.00 Box 338, Winnipeg.

MAY BE FOUXD OX
FILE AT GEO. Y,

THIS PAPER i o

Newspaper Advertising Burean {10 SPRGCE

o voveecrs BEW YBRK,
THE COOK'S FRIEND

vrve osranda foop dr dny
BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Houssnorn Woro in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pasury, will save

half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible,

{THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME

IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
Fur sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Uniox Mirts,

1g-52-363 55 Collecw Seva

COCOA

PURE, SOLURBLDL,
<0 10 ts often usked, ¥ Why voes iy doctor recommend Cadbury's Cocon Fesence 9. The renson s that being-
n\;sglu:\‘(l)' ‘u\‘n\\h“‘."m\d n)\!wm\lrxm-d by the removal of the superfiuons fat, it contains FOUR TIMES the,

AMOUNT of NITROGENOUS or FLESHCPFORMING CONSTITUENTS of tho averae of other Cocvas which are
mixed with sugar and starch - Bewaro of tmitations, which are oftets pushed by Shopkeopors for the extra profit

REFRESHING.
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DEeceEMBER 9,

A SLIPPERY DAY.—Bv A. B. Frost.

YOk, HANG THESE SLANTING PAVEMENY A MAN DOEC HAVE YO HAVE Couu,unun OF iy
Ferr X THESE pab Srors.

“Excvse !t o

ar Y : s é-i_

“IT's A MIGHTY RARD WINTIE, ANYVHOW.

I »2G youm raxpon!’

MPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOGK FOR SoUPs,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.
An invalusble and palatable tonjo in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

u&ldoumy. 4 2 boon for which Nath bond feet gratetal fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Sigua-

% & fuLces and a n for whieh ~Natious ahoul Mgn el 3

—8es Medical Prest, Lancet, British Medical Jowmal, de. é‘"", in Blue Ink across Label, This
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemista. aullon 15 necessary, owing to

Bole Agenta for Canads and the United States {wholeasls only) various cheap and inferior gsub.
O, David & Co.. 9, Fenchureh Avenua, London, England, rtitutes being in the Market.

that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery bottls
Ihsis—
[4
éa/ M)W
m

15 genuine.

Blackwell, London, &'c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen

Ty be oMained ot
Mxssra. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL. Myssna. URQUHAR

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated 1o deceive the Public, Lea and Perring have fo regquesr

without which po bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wrapoer, Label, Bottle and
Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export by the Froprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and

bears thesr Signature

throughout the Weorld,

T & CO.. MONTREAL.

[aoponeTimmAGle | STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,
oature, Bimething thzl‘::; ;o::g"n:::

and woman waois. Wil magnify 1uo | Advocates, Altorneys and Commissioners,

M d afare lare hote 'y » ,

3% the Brasti‘elta Natare Reveled. Frita Do, fy or & 1,6 0Coilver 341} NOTRE DAME STREET,

00 '« O, Etaraps, ) Al handsotnely 410 Oretde sad Tvery, and

e b e Wi A of peioa. When bot nwse Jie (Oppozite Exchange Bank).

charze, 8 New Wonderful aud Kore Luok, which will earely plesse

Frise (Cut (s out & sead with order.) Mention this papar, C H. 8rrrnzns, l W. Douw LicRTHALL,
BHEBRWOOD & CU,, Box 63 Willlamsburgh, X.Y. B.C.L. WAL, B.C.
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THE “'SKREI" CASTOR

Cod Liver 0il,

—— Bhoold be used daily,

. 7 Pure, Pale and slmost dreasing for the lumnily,

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

A delightlfully refreshing preparation for the balr.

venta dandrall, promotes the growth, A perfeet Lale

tasteless. No other Ofl to Cr;mparc with it HENRY R. GRAY, Chomist,

F L U | D (Reglutered.)

eaps the scalp healthy, pre.

Wa. per bottle,

8ole Manufacturer,
144 5t Lawrence Maln Strest.




