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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Marou 5,‘ 1881,

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is print-
od and Eublished every Saturday by Tur BuUr-
LAND LrtnoaRAPHIO CoMPANY (Limited) at

" their offices, 5 and 7 Bleury St., Montreal, on

the following souditions: $4.00 per aunum in

advance, $4.50 if not paid strietly in advance.

TEMPERATURE

a8 observed by H®ARN & HARRISON, Thermometer and
Barometer Makors, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.
TRE WEER ENDING
February 7th, 1881, Correspondiag week, 180
Max. Min. Mean. l Max. Min. Mean
Mon.., ° EAd 212 {Mon.. 26° 162 <12
Tues.. 32¢ 199 2535 Tues. W2 15> N2
Wed.. 3= 140 939 Iwed. 33° 2Ac Mo
Thor.. 145 —109 22 iThar. 302 —12 1425
Fri.... 11° — 32  1%53!Fr... 352 4 19°5
8at.... 202 zers 10° |Sat... 43> 3° L5

San.... 2 15, 22 {Sun... 40° 302 e
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PUBLISHERS' NOTICE.

Mr.J. H. Gould is at present on a tour through
Ontario in the interests of the News, and is
now in Toronto, where we trust that he will
meet with a good reception from our friends that
are and those that are to be.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

Monireal, Saturday, March 8, 1881

THE WEEK.

Mo~NTREALERS are distinguishing them-
selves in the Chess Congress at Ottawa,
an account of which will be found in an-
other column. Of the four gentlemen named
as likely to win prizes, and from whom
we may probably have to select the winner
of the cup, three of them—Messrs. Bar-
RY, ILEXDERsON and 3HaW-—are amongst
our own citizens. Mr. ScuvrL of Guelph,
is the only competitor these gentlemen
will have to fear in the final contest, the
result of which we are expecting as we
write. We are glad to hear that Mr. Le
Drorr of Quebee, whosa name is so
familiar to chiessplayers of the Dominion
is to be the President for the coming year.

Tue recent prognostications of a peace-
ful settlement with the Boers have been
anything but fulfilled. The news which
was received here on Monday details an-
other serious reverse to the Dritish arms
at the Cape. According to telegrams from
the seat of war, Sir Gro. CoLLEY was
driven from his position on Mageta Moun-
tain by the attack of the enemy. The
loss is feared to be heavy, and at the head
of the list stands the name of Geperal
CorLey himself.  This loss will probably
prove a very serious check to the advance
of the troops, apd renders the defeat a
most disastrous one.  We shall anxiously
await fresh news of the catastrophe, the
certainty of which iz beyond a doubt.

A MosT important discovery has been
recently made of a Phwnician in-
seription from the pool of Siloam, the
deciphering and translation of which may
be shortly expected, asa fuc simile copy has
just reached England. It was discovered
a few months since by the Jerusalem cor-
respordent of the Palestine Exploration
Fund, and is composed of letters almost
identical with those on the Moabite stone.
The Palestine Exploration Fund have
been doing excellent work on the west
gide of Jordan, and have now finally de-
cided ou a painstaking and accurate sur-
vey of the east side, which as it stands to-
day is a blunk upon the maps. Much
assistance may be expected for Biblical
scholarg in the recovery of local names,
which in the Eastern exploration have

already thrown so much light upon the |
higtorical books of the old Testament.
Many personal appellations have been '
already identified with geographical names

as Belka with Balak, Shihdn with Sikon,
and a host of others, while the scripture
names of Oreb, Zeeb and Salmuneh are of
frequent occurronce among the Arab
tribes under their modern forms of
Ghorab, Diab and Selameh. The expedi-
tion will have started in all probability by
the time these lines are read.

Tue London Duaily News poiuts out a
lesson to be learned from the war in South
Africa with regard to the usefulness of a
somewhat neglected branch of the Luglish
service, the Volunteers. The loss of our
men in the various encounters with the
Boers has been quite unprecedented in
the annals of modern warfare, and for the
first time we have been fighting against
marksmen. The DBoers are themselves
Volunteers and bear in many respects @
strong similarity to the home branches of
that service, and it may be safely said of
the Volunteers that whatever disadvantage
they may labour uader in the matter of
regimental discipline and familiarity with
field wmanwuvres, they have a decided pull
on the regulars in the superiority of their
shooting.  Moreover the Boers are doing
just that which our home service may be
called upon to do any day, repelling an
invasion; and to our shame and their
credit be it said, repelling it for the time
at least right effectually. The lesson
comes home to us in Canada wo less than
in Eogiland, where however, our volun-
teers are as a rule treated with more con-
sideration than at home, owing to the
absence of an “ elder brother” branch of
the regular service, as a rule, be it said,
to which Moutreal should blush to be a
signal exception. Let us hope that our
City Council will continue no longer to be
a by-word in militia circles for meanness
and illiberality. It is nearly nine years
now siuce the roof of the drill shed foll
in, and nine years of petitioning and
agitating have at last produced a truly
munificent offer from the municipality of
a little more than the principal and inter-
est of the Government grant in return for
—and here comes the disgraceful part of
the proposed bargain—the surrender of
the Champ de Mars for street making
purposes. The mere record of such a
bargain is sufficient. The City Council
truly need to * mend their ways” in this
matter of the volunteers at least,

THE MENDELSSOQIN CHOIR,

On the 22nd of February this Society
gave a complimentary concert in the
Queen’s Hall, which was filled to over
flowing with a select and highly appre-
ciative audience. The prugramme was
well suited to display the special exeel-
lencies of the choir's training, while the
performance a5 a whole may be charac
terized as quite remarkable for delicacy
and finish. As it was the first time I was
privileged to hear the Society, I may be
permitted to express a general opinion of
their merits. The rendering of the part
songs and concerted music was undoubt-
edly very far ahead of any similar organi-
zatiop in Canada or, as [ believe, the States
either, and I have no hesitation in'saying
that the Mendelssohn Choir, if they al-
ways sing as well as they did on the oc-
casion to which I refer, would receive an
undoubted musical recognition in London
or elsewhere in Europe. The principal
part of their success is due obviously to
real hard work on the part of the choir
and conductor, a fact which Canadian
musicians would do well to observe and
take a lesson from.  The great fault of our
amateur singing as a rule is the want of
honest application without which the best
voice, and even the most excellent truin-
ing is thrownaway,  We hear many good
voices ; in fact, as compared with Kog-
land, the superiority of the muterial at

the command of directors of choirs has ' ba-
¢ published by the

often struck me.  Many tov of our siny-
ers do not lack good taste and musical
feeling, while we have musicians un-
doubtedly capable of directing their
efforts. The poor result to be met in
s0 many instances L helieve is due princi-

pally to this want of the will to work
hard for an end, to spare no labour to
accomplish a-thoroughly harmonious re-
sult.  Mr. Gourp himself possessos many
of the best qualitivs of o conductor, and in
this his choir are oxceptionally fortunate,
but while we congratulate them on the
good tasto and musical abilities of their
leader, we must not forget to congratulate
him on tho excellent way in which the
members of his Socioty have responded to
his efforts.  Once more I would repoat to
young musicians tho moral of these lines.
To be a musician, to produce any satis-
factory musical result, you must be willing
to work. Your good voice, your musical
taste, your self-contidence (nnd believe me
the last is by no means the worst quality
a musician cau possess) will go for nothing
in the production of the higher artistic re-
sult which you should aim at, if unsupport-
od by application and honest hurd work.
And if thisistrue of individuals it applies
with double force to all musical Associa-
tions whatever. Remember too that, in the
case of these latter, constant practice
{ngether 1s a sine gud non, and any choir
master will tell you how hanl it is to
drive this into the heads of bis choir.
You may know every note of the music
to be sung and yet your presence at the
performance may be a drag and a hind-
rance instead of a help, if by continual
absence at rehearsal you have missed prac-
tising with the other members of the
chorus.  Vorbum sap. This notice of the
Meudelssohn Choir has unwittingly stiay-
ed into a discussion of which the results
shown by their concert were the theme.
Of criticism of the concert itself I have
little to offer additional or-in detail. Miss
Horses played with less brillianey than
Montrealers are accustomed to expect from
her, but to an cutsider she was charming.
Mr. Norris and Miss MaLtsy were the
voeal soloists, the former possessing a plea-
sant voice though scarcely sufhcient for
the bnilding, while Miss Macrsy sutfered
50 obvicusly from a cold that only woed
nature prevented the omission of her
number.
Musices,

THE SEAT OF GOVERNMENT.

(From Our Special Correspondand.)
Ortawa, February 26th, 1881,

The debating of the week in the House of
Commons was principally on the Badget. It
wmnst he said that there have been several very
able weil considered speeches.  Buat after all o
A great extent 1t has been like threshing straw.
The policy of the Government is settiod. It was
carried by a large majority, almast specially
clectesd on thutiswue, Everybody has thoroughly
marde up hic mind. Not a vote can be changed’;
and opinivny are so hard aund fast that not even
an impression can be made. It has, therefore,
been uselrss debating in so far as the sense of the
House iy concerned.  But these debates are yot
meant for the House ; they are intended for the
sonntry.

Sir Richand Cartwright followed Sir Leouard
Tdlvy, making a very elaborate specch which
has been duly published in his party papers
with every display of capitals.  Sir Richurd has
great tlaency and probably the bitterest tongue
in the House.  Nothing was right acconling to
him, but everything had been wade worse, amld
the prosperity of the country had arisen in
apite of what had been done.  He wus particu-
larly stroug on the exodus question, actually in-
sisting that depopulation is going on, that parts
of cettain counties are being emptied, and some
ol the cities going back in population.  He gave
figures, and one of the menbers, Mr. Rykert,
asked him his anthority for them.  The answer
in substance was that the authority was quite
as respectable as the member who wnde the in.
terruption.  But surely thia is lamentable,
Figures ot this kind are either facts based on a
census record, or they are the wild staterents
of a gobe-mouche.  But while Sir Richard did
not scruple to ure figures without foundation,
he yet ventured to suy that the figures from the
railway cotupanies presented were not reliable,
asserting at the same time his coufi-lence in the
American statistics, | will venture to suggest
thut this style of thing may be caried too far.
I have heard men of mark on Sir Richard's own
site of the House openly say that they Jid not
wish to tie the fortunes of the Reform party to
nery based on soch palpably false figures ns those

"ort tHuron Collector.  And
there is a further consileration for the purty.

. They will find that it will prove a perfectly

hootless task to cry ** Exodus !” and ** Ruin t*
and * Decay 1" in face of a strongly advancing
tide of great prosperity which is plain before uil
men's eyes, [ oven this were not so plain, it
would be unpatriotic, as if it could be established

that Caunda was a country to flee from, it would
be plain that it is not one Lo come to, and the
use that has been, and would be made of this,
has nlready inflicted cruel injury, and ren.
dered nugatory many of the expensive efforts to
promote immigration,

For the reasous I have given 1 shall not at.
tempt to furnish you with a summary of this de.
bate. But | must not omit to say that Messrs.
Plumb, White (Cardweil), Coursol, Ross (Mid.
dlesex), and Burpee each made very able speeches
on their tespective sides,  Butin the faco of the
facts which 1 gave vou last weck from the speech
of Sir Leonard Tilley, the men who spoke in
oppesition did so from the standpoint of a plain.
ly%osiug canse. It iy proved beyond question
that the tarifl of Sirt.eonard Tilley has not done
what it was angrily said in Opposition it would
do, but ou the contrary, it has more thaun estab.
lished the grounds on which it was based, It is
only about half as protective as the tariff of the
United States. It is not so protective as to
choke off commerece, and it was never intended to
be. But it is safficiently protective to give
confidence and stimulus to munufactures. This
it plainly has done over the whole Dominion,
aml the result coupled with the uatural rebound
from the depression has been almost magical.
It seems almost like the judicial blindnesy
deseribed by the poet for a great political party
to stake its fortuues ou a denial of these facts,
It is, in truth, equivalent to knocking oue's
head against a stone wall.

Sir Johu Macdonald returned to the House
thix week after his long illness, and his re-
entrance was greeted with cheers.  Sir Charles
Tupper, however, while 1 write these lines, still
Hes sick. The doctors report that while his
illness is not dangerous, it is patnful, and inay
be tedious.  This is to be regretted at this stage
of the session,

On Mopday Mr. Blike introduced his il for
further secuning the independence of Parlia-
ment, providing that any member acting as
counsel or representative of parties preseuting
claims against the Government or any of the
Departments forfeits his right to it in Purlia-
went.

Mr. Borgin, mnvimlg for sotue returns respect-
ing the Weights nud Measures Brauch of the
Inland Revenue, complained of the frightful
cost of the Branch and small revenue derived
from it, and said the people looked upon it as o
system of robbery by t..e ollicials of the depart-
ment. A great pumbier ol members took part
in the discussion of this question, mast of them
spproving of the faw, but finding fult with s
ndministration. Mr. Bowell savl any complaints
wade wonld be inguired into, and 3 just, would
be remedied, but he believed it was the ex-
perience of every hon. geotleman that the
parties who interfersd nod wished to cheat the
people, mele the loudeat complaint.

Sir Leonansl Tilley introdoeed a Bill to make
the curreney of Prinee  Fdawand lsdand  and
PBritish Columbia uniforn with that of the rest
of the Dominton,  He alzo moved that Govern.
went business should Juring the remainder of
the Session have precedenes on Thusday,  In
answer to Mr. Blake, Sir Leanard Tilley said
that the Manttola Boundanes Act and the
awmendment« to the Consolidated Hailway Aet
watld be introduced in the Sepate fimt s0 that
they eould be pussed there while the House was
eagaged tn the tapl debate,

On Wednesday night there was o Jdisenssion
respeeting the disiissal of the ate Warden of
the St. Vioeent le Paul Penitentisey. Mr,
Mucdonald explatned that it was in consmpuence
af an investigntion hiehd by the Tospector of
Penttentaries, and Mre. Langevin stated that
politics had nothing to do with the matter, It
was and wouhl be the wnvariable polwy of the
Government that ¢ivil ~ervants shonld not be
remuoved beeause they were appointed by the late
Government, bat shouid remain in otfice as long
as they faathtully disclarged their duties,

Mr. Richeys bill to prevent and punish
wrongs to children was eonsidered in Committes,
and Dr. Bergin withdrew his bill respecting the
hours of Iabour in factories, Lo, on the under-
standing that the Government would take up
the matter Juring the recesns.

Sir Kichiard Cartwnght moved the second read-
ing of Tndependence of Parliament Bill provid.
ing for penalties for the cotruption of members
of Parliament or the Lacal Legislature hy or for
the aceeptance by Legislatures of donations from
the Faciiie Railway Syndicate.

Mr. Langevin said one corporation should not
b gingled out espeeially for such a measure,
and the bill was an iusult to the Syndicate
Company nud the Parlisment who iacorporated
it, and moved the yix months' hoist, which was
carried by a vote of 91 to 31,

In the Senate ou Wednesday, Sir AL Campbell
stated that the expenditure for the Geological
Musetum amounted to $43,250 apart from the
expenss of the removal from Montreal.  Dupli-
cates of the specimens would be left with MeGill
University, which, as Castodiau, would provide
a museum,  The Faropean, Canadian, and
American Cable Co's bill wan passed, a motion
of Hou. Mr. Scott to strike cut a ciause restrict-
ing the rate for meswges being rejected,  Hon,
Mr. Aikins submitted su amendment to the
Petrolenm  lnspection Bill, making the flash
test of Canadinn and Ameriean oils the anme,
which was carried.  The bills to amend the Rail.
way Act promised by Sir Charles Tupper wero
introduced by Sir Alex. Camphell, and fairly
dispose of the monopoly ery nbout the tolls.

'}'hu House on Friduy was again engaged iu
the tariff debate, and o number of private bills

were moved u stage,
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Oun cartoon this week may almost be left to
speak for itself. Most of our readors are aware
of the stand made by the Opposition upon the
wholesnlo exodus of Canadians to American soil.
Most of them too will have noticed how com-
pletely they were given away by the discovery
of the manner in which the numbers were as.
certuined, and the numnber of Americans passing
through our country to the West who were
reckoned amongst Cansdizn emigrants,

ik use of the bicyele on theice is n rather
hazardous kind of sport, even for the best
riders. Unless the surface is slightly roughened,
the wheel is apt to slip sidewnys when a shar
turn is made, or when the rider puts on a nm{)-
den spurt ; and some of the most experienced
and skillful masters of the art have declared,
after « full or two oun the slippery surfnce, that
they will not risk another attempt,  Our sketeh
shows a race that took place recently on the
Schaylkill between skaters and bieycle riders,
The jee had been considerably roughened by
skating porties, and was pretty well fitted for
bieyele practice, and the riders made excellent
time. Only the best skaters could keep up
with them. Trips were made on the Delaware
from Philadelphia to Trenton.

Ovn illustrations of the grounds at Rideau
tall are from photographs kindly furnished us
by Mr. J. W. Topley, of Uttawa.

Tur annual Einerson races on the river were
well attended this year.  There was a very large
crawd present, particularly from Winnipeg nnd
betting was very lively. A number of trotters
arrived hy road from Winnipeg and more ar-
rived by rail, and these, clothed in gay.coloured
blankets, gave the streets a lively appearance.
We have only space for a briel account of the
races.  All were well contested, and some were
very exciting,” particularly the gentleman dri-
vers' race on the first day, aud the free for all
on the secomw).  Betting was lively, and a great
deal of money changed hands. A good deal of
excitenent was created on the first day by J.
Provencher’s * Little  Vie” dropping dead at
the conelusion of the second heat “in the ** Four
Corners’' race, the little mare having won the
two heats quite casily, sud trotted better than
she had ever done before.  The timst day was
rather eold and unpleasant, but on the second
the weather s been all that could be desired,

Liverveon prriNG tHE Frost.-—~Our illns.
tration, taken from the [Hustrated Lowdon
News, represents tho nnusual stoppage of trailie
on the Mersey during the, late severe frosts
which bave been experienced all over England.
Immense gquantities of ice were brought down
the river by the ebb of the spring tides, and
while the Rock Ferry and Trasmors service was
actually stopped, the Birkeuhead ferry boats
albeit of great size and power, were only ableto
cross with much diftieulty.

W have already alluded to the loss of one of
the most popular of English actors in the late
Mr. Sothern.  The portrait of him which we
present this week will need therefore only this
brief notice.

It is some years since sueh sceues have been
seen on the Thames as those we jllustrate on
another page.  The first illustration is a view
taken from Fel I'ie lsland, looking across the
river. A dark mark on the ice, townrds the
left, indicates the spot where the sheep was
roasted, and the poor of the parish were regaled
with a hearty meual on Sntur&a_\'. the 22nd Jan.
The second of these views gives the wintry as.
pret of the river, looking up the reach towards
* Pape’s Villa."" The thind represents an ex-
temporized sleigh, contrived by a man who had
been thrown out of work "by the frost. This
simple device supplied at once a healthful re-
creation for the young folk of Twickenham, and
temporary, not unprofitable, occupation for its
owner.  The process nsed by Mr. J. Thomson,
F.R.G.8,, is so rapid. that it becomes possible
to photograph thereby almost any scene one
pleases.  There is also this advautage, that the
negative can be taken of the size needed, and
placed in o customer’s hands the same day on
which they are taken.  No second negative is
required ; and the resultis tine.

MADAME ROSITA JEHIN-PRUME.

The late Mdme. Prume, whose unexpected
death has cansed so profound au emotion in all the
circles of Montreal, was born in this city on the
15th of December, 1546, and was consequently
34 years of age.  She was the danghter of J. P,
DelVeechio, Esq., one of our oldest and
wealthiest eitizens, and of Elizabeth Olivier, the
only sister of the Hon. Mr. Olivier, formerly &
Senator, and now n Judge of the Superior Court,

As a girl of twenty, highly accomplished and
exquisitely handsome, sho became acquainted
with a young Belgian. violinist, famous even
then as soloist of the court of that country, and,
conquersd by his remarkable qualities, social as
well us nvtistic, she soon breame the bride of
the talented stranger, and clanged her name for
that of Mdme. Jehin-Prume,

She followed her busband to Burope, and,
having married an-artist, she soon embraced the
artistio life 5 and as sho had from ehildhood dis-
played rare taste and talent for musiec, no ono
was surprised when it beenme known that, vader
the tuition of her distinguished husband, sho
had schooled herself for nppearance in public.

or talents met with deserved recognition in

different European cities, and especially at Nice,
where she sang severa) times with noted success
at private and public concerts.

Her voico was a mezzo-soprano of considerable
strength and sweotness ; her method of phrasing
was x:cumr}mbly classieal, and her expression,
eapeum.lly in chansonnetles, or light ballads, was
exceedingly charming.,  She was also endowed
with high dramatic power, as she proved some
years ago in her impersonation of Jeanne I Are,
and in-the performunce of Mr. PFrechette's suc-
cessful dramas last sprivg.  No doubt, had her
hcalth_nllowed, she would have now, both as a
tragedian and a voculist, no ordinary reputation
on the boards of European and American
theatres. g

As alady, Mra. Prume was one of Montreal’s
most gifted daughters. She was perfect in her
manner, well read, bright and witty, and, as
she was also exceedingly atlable and kind, her
society way highly appreciated. :

The sad circumstances connected with her
death were further increased to the family by the
death, in the same house, the day before, of her
mother.

Her loss was deeply felt by all our population,
and no lady's funeral has ever been so largely
attended in Montreal.

AMUSEMENTS.

~ The Annual races of the Montreal Snow Shoe
Club came off on Saturday last, and in spite of
the somewhat raw weather, which a little in-
interfered with the enjoyment of the spectators,
were most successful both as to the attendance
and the time made on the various events. The
following is a summary of the afternoon's pro-
ceedings.

Two miles, Indian.—First, Lefebvre, 11 min.

183 sec ; second, P. Daillebout, 11 minutes 56
seconds.

Oune mile, open—First, Chas. Lamothe, St.
George 8. 5. Club, 5 min. 564 sec ; second T.
L. Paton. Lamothe led all the way.

One hundred yards dash, open—First heat—
First, W. K. Thompson, 123 sec; second, J.
Bolton (8t. George 8. 8. Club).  Second heat—
First, Bolton : secand, W. Aird. Fiual heat—
Finst,gBolton, 123 sec ; Thompson.

‘Two miles, club cup—First D.D. McTaggart,
12 min. 193 see. ; second C. J. Patton, 13 min.
The winuer's first mile was done in 6.04.

Quarter naile, boys under 15 years—Dead heat
between W. J. Greer and . Patton; time 1
min. 264 sec. On the tie being run off Greer
won as he liked.

Quarter mile, open—irst, G. F. Corcoran,
1 min. 10 sec ; second, T. Davidson, three yards
behind.

Half mile, club, in uniform, (green)—First,
J. Patterson, 2 min. 51 sec.; second C. J.
Patton , 2 min. 56.

Half mile, Open—First, N. Fletcher, 2 min.
49 sec. ; Roy stopped after three hundred yards.

One hundred and twenty yards, hurdles, in
heuts—First, T. L. Paton; second, G. S. Hub-
bell.

The evening was devoted to the annual din-
ner of the club at the St. Lawrence Hall which
proved a most enjoyable affair being kept up
until the advent of midnight forced the revellers
somewhat unwillingly to separate. The usual
toasts were proposed and responded to, amongst
the most notuble of the speakers being Colonel
Whitehead, in response to the ““ Army Navy
and Volunteers,”” whose address was mainly a
tirade against the powers that be for their treat-
ment of the volunteers of this city, Mr.
McGibbon, who in flowing periods responded on
behalf of *“our winter sports,” and Col. Pat-
ten, who, as a representative of our friends
across the line, fitly replied for the guests of the
evening.  Mr, McGibbon ut the termination of
his speech read a poem of Mr. John Reade's
composed expressly for the occasion which was
received with great applause.

NEW SCHOOL OF THE MISSION
SABREVOIS.

Cur illustration in our last number of the
schools to be erected in this city on Chatham
street, adjoining the church which was erected
last season. The design for the school, which is
in the Gothic style of architecture, harmonizes
well with that facade of the church, and the
buildings of the mission will, when completed,
be au ornament to the city and a great credit
to the socioty.

The internal arrangements are very complete
and will furnish accommodation for ever 100
pupils.

The residence for the rector forms the worth
side, principal south side, and between them
there are separate entrances for the boys and
gicls. The staircases are in the centre of the
building and well lighted with a. well-covered
skylight.

The basement contains kitchen, laundry, &c.,
as well as three dining-rooms, These are
arranged so that the central one ocenpied by the
teachers, overlook both the boys' and girls'
dining-rocoms, which are situnted on either side
by simply raising doors hung with weights.

On the main fleor are five class rooms and
study room opening into each other, so that in
ense of examinations or entertninments they
can be made to accommodate n large nssembly
by siniply throwing open the folding doors.

On t‘u-, second and third floors are six large

" his neck,

dormatories and six sepatate ones (for paid stu-
dents), four lavatories, eight bath-rooms and
eltg}‘;t water-closets, all well lighted and ventil-
ated.

The architect, John James Browne, so suc-
cessfully carried out the plans of the church
that he- received from the Committee of the
Colonial and School Society a vote of thanks
for the handsome and most snitable edifice at an
outlay which by ita simallneas testifies at once to
the wisdom of the design and the great carc
exercized in carrying it into execution, and we
wish him the same success in his present work.
Total cost will be $30,000.

[Owing to an oversight the above description
of these schaols was not inserted in the number

%fdt}]\e NEws in which the illustration appeared.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

Epwix Boorn is to play in the Lyceum
Theatre with Henry Irving.

NixETEEN of the Kolapore conspirators have
been found guiity.

THE recent earthquake shocks in the Azores
have proved very de-tructive.

A LoXDON cable says it is hoped no wmore
fighting will be uecessary in the Trunsvaal.

King Correr of Ashantee is said to have an

enormons army, and to be prepared to attack
the British.

Tue Caledonian Curling Club, of Montreal,
have won the final match for the Governor-Gen-
eral’s prize at Ottawa,

Tue léadership of the Home Rule party has
been delegated to Justin McCarthy during
Parnell's absence from Great Britaia.

Lorv Opo RussEeLL, British Minister at Ber-
}in, has been made a Peer, with the title of
Baron Ampthill.

Brekrey, of New Jersey, won the amatenr
champiouship of America in the 24-hour go as
you please walking match, with 117 miles.

Mr. GrapstoNe had a serious fall while
alighting from his carriage last week, which
will prevent his attendauce in the House for
some days. Meanwhile Lord Hartington will
take charge of the Cocrcion bill.

SPOOPENDYKE AND THE TOWLL.

‘ Now, my dear,” said Mr. Spoopendyke, ¢just
wait until 1 wash my face and hands aud 1'11
be ready,” and Mr. Spoopendyke plunged his
fists into the basin and began polishing his face
with soap.

Mrs. Spoopendyke primmed around before the
glass putting on the finishing touches, for the
worthy couple were getting ready for the ball.

* Where—where—where’s the towel I' gasped
Mr. Spoopendyke, holding his head down and
clawing around with both hands. *What—
what’s become of the towel I he sputtered grasp-
ing handfuls of soap out of his eves.

Mrs. Spoopendyke glanced at the rack and
saw that the towel was gone. 1 don't believe
there’s a towel up here,’ she commenced,

*What d’ye you suppose I'm going to do,’
howled Mr. Spoopendyke. ¢ Think I am going
to the ball looking like a soap fountain { Gimme
something to wipe on, will yer! Dod gast the
soap; I've got my mouth full? Ain’t ye goin
to get the towel I Going to let me hangout an
dry like un undershirt ¥

* Wait and I'll riug for one,’ said Mrs, Spoop-
endyke, tolling away at the bell. * Be patient
a moment.’

‘How's a man going to be patient with his
eyes full of soap? What do you mean by keep-
ing a house like this ! Think 1'm going to stand
round here and get froze ! Gimme e something
to wipe on. Fetch me a door. Tear up & car-
})et. Gimme a shirt. Where's the bed-spread ?

dod gast this measly soap,” and Mr. Spaopen-
dyke tore off the shams of the pillows, but being
smooth they slid around on his visage as though
they were skates. *What am | to do with
these I’ he yellel. ‘I won’t get dry in four
months,” and he grasped the sheets and rubbed
his eyes as though he was polishing silver.
‘ Ain’t you got something conrse ' and he hauled
the flannel blankets off and got the wool in his
mouth, and finally he emerged with great globs
of soap hauging to his forehead and chin.

¢ Never mind, dear,’ consoled Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke. ‘You're all right, Take this handker-
chief aud wipe your face.’

‘Oh ! Pmallrightain’t 1Y raved Mr. Spoop-
endyke. ‘You've ouly got to say say so, and
everythingis all right Some day I'll sew your
heels to your head and bang you over a roller.
Look at that chin.  Js that all right ¢ Sce that
eye. Think that's all right? I'll go to bed and
wait for a towel,” and he spun round like =»
top and turned over the centre table.

‘ Whyv here,” said Mrs. Spoopendyke—what's
this?" and she untied the towel and took it off
‘ You must have put it there when
you were shaving'-—and Mrs, Spoopendyke
smiled sweetly as her lord growled through the
rest of the toilet. .

UOKGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the best manufactories of the
Dowminion. New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sold cheap.  Apply at this ollice.

FOOT NOTES.

Pror.—** Di¢ Pantoffeln der Graefin.!” Stu-
dent—(construing) ** The pants of the count.”
Prof.—¢* No,no! Look at the gender, look at
the gender I Stndeat—** Oh, yes, yes! The
pants of the countess.”

T'HE greatest amount of cold ever known to
be endured by white men overtook Lieutenant
Schwatka's party in search of information about
Sir John Franklin’s party. They were over
eleven mooths in slet};, and journeyed about
3,000 miles. On January 3, 1880, the ther-
mometer sunk 103 degrees below the freezing
point. The highest temperature that day was
69 degrees below freezing point. For tweunty-
seven days the average temperature was 92 de-
grees below the freezing point.

A New Yorxk boarder asked a diminution of
his rent because of the dampness of his house.
It wag naturally refused, and the boarder gave
notice that he would leave. He got even with
his landlord by planting a beautiful mushroom
in his bed.chamber, ard whenever anyone came
to see the apartment he would call to the ser-
vant-girl: ** Bridget, see here; what is the
mushroom doing in this reom ? It seems to me
that [ told you to tauke it away;” to which
Bridget answers, ‘1 did as you told me, sir,
but another must have grown there.”

A VERMONT man in asleeping car wasaccosted
by his neighbour oppo-ite, who was also putting
on his shoes, with the iuquiry, ¢ My friend, are
you a rich man?"” The Vermonter looked as-
tonished, but answered the pleasant-faced, tired-
looking gentleman with a *“Yes, I'm tolerably
rich."" A pause occurred, and then came an-
other question : ** How rich are you ¥’ He an-
swered, ‘¢ About $700,000 or £00,000. Why ?"’
“ Well,” said the old man, **if | were as rich
as you say you are, and snored as loud as I know
you do, 1 would hire a whole sleeper every time
1 travelled.”

A Panis correspondent gives this account of
a pretty game of cards now fashionable in that
city 1 ““The participants were young ladies and

| gentlemen, who sat in equal numbers on either

side of the table. The cards were dealt out to
each, and one hand, like as in euchre, settled
each  wager. The wager yplayed for in
this game is that the lady or gentleman who gets
the ace of hearts and can take a trick with it,
or beat it with another card, has the option to
Liss any lady or gentleman he or she may select.
It was quite a study to wateh with what perfect
sany froid the gentleman stood up to receive the
stake he had won, and with what consummate
grace the lady bent her head to one side so that
her lueky opponent across the table should re-
ceive his full pound of Hlesh ; not to mention
the utter inditference of both to the presence of
friends or strangers around.”

Oxce Carlyle went to visit oue of his early
pupils in the country. As bed-time drew near
the host said : »*Now, Mr. Carlyle, we are going
te have famiiy worship,”’ thinking that perhaps
he would like to withdraw before the service
began, but he quietly answered :  *¢ Well, bring
wme the book aud U'll read it for yon.”' Taking
the Bible in his lap he began with the first chap-
ter of the Book of Job. Fora time it was de-
lightful to listen to him read chapter after chap-
ter, interjecting quaint remarks as he went
along ; but presently it became evident that he
had no notion of stopping, having forgotten him-
self in his task.  His niece recalled him to a
sense of proprivty by whispering :  “The ser-
vants must be weary, unel:.” He made no
verbal response, but closed the Bible with a
snap, and betook hims=If to the next room and
the enjoyment of his pipe.

HUMOROUS.

THe yaoung man who wauts to get up with
the sum must not sit up late with the daughter.

WHAT is the prime object of soldiers’ drill!
To make holes in the epemy.

. WHaY is the earth like a blackboard ¥ Becanse
the children of men multiply upon the face of it.

Wrap up your children warm in cold weather.
If they persist fo going out withont their wraps. rap
them when they come back.

A LTTLE bov came ta his mother recently and
satd, ** Manmuna, ¥ should thiok that if 1 was dust I wonld
get muddy juside whenaver I drink.”

“ Ix that dog of yours a cross-breed 1'* asked a
gentlemnn tecently of a countrymas. * No, sir,”’ was
the reply, ** his mother was n geatle, affeatiounte crea-
ture.”

Samir: ¢ Delightful wine this ; isp'titt lIs
there anything in the world better than 2 rlass of good
wine!” Brown: “ Yes, there is—a bottle.”

WHEN a Yankee editor wishes to get up a big
sala for his paper, he sends to a correspondent, through
wo otlice predided over by a wowag, & postal cand on
which i3 written, “ Sead me & full account of tha
scandal.”

Durixg the recent civil counflict there were
two volunteers lying beneath blankets looking up at the
stars in a Virginia sky, Says Jaek : ™ What made you
go into the army, Tom 1" Well,” replied Tom, **1
had no wife uod 1 Jove war.” " What made you go into
the war, Jack 77 * Well,” be replied, ** I had o wife und
1 love pence.”

Mu. MeGuire was elected constable of a Kau-
sas town, and a local newspaper announced that
* Mr. Maguire will wash Limself before he as.
sumes oflice.””  This made him very angry; he
called upon the editor, the editor promised to
retract and anvonneed next day that Mr. Ma.
guire would not wash himsolf after all,
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SERENADE.

Awake, beloved! it is the hour
When earth is fairyland ;
The moor lvoks from her clondy bow'r,
The sea sobs on thesand. |
Onr steps shall de by the dreaming sea
And our tbonghls shall wander far
To the happy clime of a future time
1o & new-cresated star!

Arise, my fair! A strange vew wind
Comes kindly down from heaven;
Its fingers ronud my forehead dind
A chaplet angel-given.
I'll slng to thee of the dawns to be
Apd the buds that yet shall blow
Ta the bappy clime of & inture time
Which ovly the angels know !

THE SEER.

A TALE.—BY ETPOLPH LINDAU,
1L

Winter was over, and we were in March, 1
had been obliged to 2ccept many invitations,
and, for the first time since 1 had made Stacho-
witch's acquaintance, some days had gone by
without our meeting.

One night as 1 was going home, at about
eleven, 1 chanced to pass before his door,
Glarneing up at his window and seeing a light, T
went ap and found him busy writing.

“ Yam very glad to sce you,” he =said, coming
forward {0 meet me, ‘1 have s faveur to ask
of vou."”

He begzged me to sit down, snd tock a chair
himself in front of me. I noticed at once that
be was labouring under great and painful ex-
citement.

“ What has happened ¥* T asked.

Stachowitch rose and walked upand down the
room with a hurried step. Then stopping before
me, he said abroptly :

“DNo youthink mea coward

* Decidedly nat,” I answered.
mean

**] have been insulted—grievously insulted
—and | canpot fight the man.”

*“ Hem ! it’s awkward.—There are men who
will not Bght frem principle. It is a question
of copscience—or of taste. There is no discuss-
ing it, but "

“You are mistaken,” said Stachowitch,
quickly. ‘T have fcught more than one duel
in my life, and 1 may fight again. But it is
Drienx who has insulted me—-—" Heappeared
to hesitate.

“ Well,” said 1, to encourage him 1o proceed
¢ Drieux or another, what does it matter

¢ { cannot fight him.”

“ Why not ?
‘I cannot ;
great animation,

“My good fellow,” 1 said, rising from my
seat, ‘‘ | am quite at vour service: Lut on one
condition ; you must give upspeakingin riddles,
and you must tell me clearly what has ou-
curred.”

*“ Drienx has insnlied me.”

“You have told me that three times :ul.
ready.”

“] am entitled to demand zatisfaction,”

“ We will see about that when veu have been
good enough to give me all the particulars of
this Lusiness. Drieux is a man of honour, and
he will not refuse you satisfaction, if yvou have
a right to demand it."”

‘““But | cannet fight him.””

I was heginning to lose patience.

¢ ] will come back to-morrew,”” I said. 1
trust you will be sufliciently calm by that time,
to be able to speak intelligibly. Good.night.”

‘“Stop, I beseech you, Do not leave me!
Help me "’

““So be it. I remain. Now be cal; give
me a light. Tbanks! And now, please, light
your cigarette.—All right! Are you ready ?
Well, theu, tell me now why you will not fight
Drieux ¥

He looked fixedly at me, and his staring,
wide-open eyes assumed an expression of un-
speakable horror.

* Because 1 will not bLe his murderer,” he
zaid at last slowly, emphasizing ench word.

““ You grow more and mere mysterious.”

‘* Because | am sure to kill him if we fight.”

With en andisguised gesture of impatience, |
amswered somewhat crossly: * Enough of all
this ; we can talk about it later. Tell me what
bas taken place. Until | know, 1 do not see
that my interference can be of any uvse.”

The story Stachowitch told me at last waq
commonplace enoagh,  The good feeling that
had formerly existed betwern Dricux and hi-
self had for some time past undergone a gradual
ehange. The two voung men had become
jealous rivals, and had watched each other with
distrust whenever they met at Madame de
Baudy’s. Drieux had proposed to Marie, and
had been refused. Since then he had ceased to
visit at his aunt’s house. His pride had been
nearly as much wounded as his affections. He
felt sore and apgry with every one, but more
especislly with Stachowiteh.  When they met,
Drieux bowed stiffly, and with an aggrieved air.
The Russian, feeling sure that he meant to pick
a quarrel, avoided him as much as he could. In
the afternoon of that very day they had wmet
again at the fencing-school. There Drieux had
asked Stachowitch abruptly whether he would
do him the honour of a match with him.

‘“ 1 refused,’’ continued Stachowiteh, *“ and |
feel certain that I did so in the most courteous

What do you

I must not.”” He spoke with
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became evident that he had an object iu view.
He insisted in such an aggressive tone, that 1
mwight well bave considered myself afironted, had
1 not been resolved to avoid a quarrel by every
possible means. Some members of the club who
witnesced the painful scene tried to interfere.
They pointed out to Drienx how irrational this
outburst of anger was ; they reminded him that
they had all made up their minds long ago to
put up with my apparent caprice in the choice
of my adversaries ; that nobedy toek offence at
it,—and that Driecux, by acting differently,
seemed to be rerding them a lesson.  Nothing
could pacify him ; on the couftrary, mising his
voice still more, he apostrophized me in suchan
offensive tone, that 1 was obliged at last to
break through wmy self-imposed restraint, and to
request him to explnin or to retract his words.
He merely laughed, saying that his wonds were
intelligible enough to require no commentary ;
that he had no reason to retract them, and that
it rested with me either to accent them orto de-
mand satisfaction.  This is how the mattes
stands. What do you advise 1’

I replied that the first thing was to try all
m=ans of conciliation. I will see your oppon-
ent to-morrow morn:ng. He may have got good
advice from his pitlow, 1 will try and make
him understand that he is committing himself
foolishly by his obstinacy in this matter. Do
not werry yourself unnecessarily.  Happen what
may, your honour is safe in my hands.”

Farly next morning I called on Drieux. He
evidently expected my visit. At my very first
words he stopped me, and giving me the names
of two of his friends, begged that I would settle
the matter with them. 1T tried in vain te ob-
tain an explapation from him. He listened
politely, and his behaviour was unobjectionable,
but to all my remarks he merely replied, that
his friends having kindly consented to conduct
this business, itwas no longer any concern of
his, and that he felt qguite satisfied that they
would do what was right. 1 took leave of him
without having made the slightest impres.ion,
and went to see his friends.

Dricux had taken care to select two very young
men, who did not belong to our club, and
wlio, being duly impressed with the importance
of their functions as seconds, would probubly
have been disappointed if they had not had to
play a partin an “‘affair of hononr.” With
them, hkewise, 1 was completely unsuccessful.

““ But,” they argued, ‘* why should we hinder
those two gentlemen from fighting if they wish
it t A hostile meeting betwesn themn is unavoid-
able, unless your friend gives np demanding
satisfaction.  The Vicomte de Drieux has de-
clared positively to us that he will make no
apology. He has requested us to be his seconds,
and we bhave accepted. Nothing remains now
tut to settle the conditions of their meeting, if
Ceount Stuchowitch considers that any reparation
is due to him.  We admit his claim, and we are
at your otders.”

I made an appointment with these hot-brained
voung fellows, and returned to Stachowitch to
$ive an account of my mission, and to inform
vim that all my attempts at concilistion had
failed.

“ I koew as much beforehand,” he said ; “‘but
now my conscience will not reproach me. [ have
doue all | could to avoid this unfortnuate duel,
and the blood that will be shed will be on the
hesd of the agressor.”

Stachowitch spoke calmly, but in a tone of
despondeney which few men in his situation
would have cared to exhibit.

** Youtake too tragical a view of the matter,”
I said. “ A man hasinsulted you ; vou demand
satisfaction, and he agrees to fight with you ;
this is no very unusuwal occurrence. You have
right on your side, and temper, too ; that is the
essential point."”

The duel took place at daybreak the next
morning, in the wood of Vincennes. 1 had felt
some apprehension lest Stachowitch should not
Lehave becomingly on the ground, for the day
before he had given way to %is intense anxiety,
1nite regardless of my presence. But when the
morning camne, and we were in the carriage to-
grther, he took care to reassure me.

“* You scem to fear that I may betray weak-
ness in presence of my adversary. Make your-
self easy on that score ; I know what [ have to
ilo, ':'md will give you no cause to be ashamed of
me,

And, indeed, he bore himself excellently. He
was serious, dignified, and collected. When he
had laid aside his coat and waistcoat, and loos-
ened his neck-tie, and [ saw him standing, sword
in hand, in front of Drienx, I could not helpad.
miring his noble presence, his supple and
vigorous frame,

Drieux attacked him impetuously. At first
Stachowitch seemed content to parry the furious
thrusts of his adversary ; but after a while he
warmed to the work, and attacked in his turn.
Mote than onge [ fancied that I had seen the
point of his sward graze the breast of his adver.
sary, but he uevertouched him. All at onee he
lowered his weapon and stepped back.  Weran
towards him ; he had been wounded mther
scrinngly in his right arm ; further fighting was
pronounced impossible. Drienx gloomily and
slowly prepared to depart, while his seconds
eagerly offered their assistance. 1 declined it
with thanks, and they too, bowing low, retired.

I then turned to Stachowitch, whom I had
left in the hauds of the doctor. [ was struck
with the cxpression of his countenance, which
was radiant with delight,

“ Heaven be praised 1** he cried,
over.

1t is well
If you knew what a weight has been

terms ; but Drieux would not be put off, und it ; lifted from my heart 1"

1 was rather surprised at this overflowing {oy
on the part of a wounded man, and 1 rejoined—

« | would rather Drieux bad got that wound,
but as you seem so delighted with it, I have no
business to cotmplain.”

When the doctor had dressed and bandaged
the wound he left us, and Stachowitch and I
drove back alone tothe Avenune Friedland.

On the way the Russian could uot restrain the
expression of hisjoy. At times heappeared ab-
sorbed in his own thoughts; but these must
have been of n pleasant nature, for his face,
which I had always seen so sad and anxions, was
lighted up by & smile of intense satisfaction.

s feernsif 1 had come out of a bad dream,”
he said. * Here am 1 awake, and 1 now know
that all that troubled me was only achiwera, I,
too, may hope to be happy. This very day 1
will go to Madame de Baudy's and make my
offer. 1fecl confident that I will he accepted. 1
have been miserable so long. My turn to be
happy has come at Jast.  Yes, I will succeed.
Good-bye ! Cougratulate me ; 1'm so happy !

I could not understand this exultation ; butas
1 did not wish to damp his joy, I took leave of

Stachowitch at the door of his own apartment,

well pleased at heart that this duel, which 1
had t{readed, had not more serious consequences,

Iv.

Stachowitch’a proposal had been well received
by Madame de Baudy and her nicce, and my
friend was the happiest of meu. He was traus-
formed. The unaccountable sadness of former
duys had given place to a joy so exuberant, that
1 had some trouble in getting accustomed to it.

Afterall, T could sce nothing very extraor-
dinary ie what had happened to Stachowitch,
Marie de Massicux was, no doubt, a charming
gitl, and, to a certain point, his zatisfaction
seemed natural enough ; still, with a little clear-
sightedness, he might have known beforehand
that he would be accepted, and 1 could not
comprehend why he was so strangely surprised
at his own good fortune.

*1 am the happiest of men,™ he kept repeat-
ing ; to which § would reply, *‘I am delighted
to hear it ; but really, my good fellow, itis your
own fault if you were not as happy as this three
meonths sgo.”

Cpon this Stachowitch would look at me wist.
fully, as though he were deliberating with him.
self whether he would confide something to me
or not. But he kept silent, and Ieft his exceed-
ing happiness as unexplained as his former sad-
nvss had been.

Drieux had left Paris immediately after the !

duel, and 1 learned by chance that he wua
travelling in Greece.
‘1 wish him well, with all my heart,” «aid

untary spectator, but the fear of appearing
obtrusive kept me silent.

We went out together. At the coruer of
Avenue Friedland and of the Faubourg St
Honors we took a cab. .

“ Here's a good pumber,”’ 1 said, glancing at
the little ticket which the coachman had given
me,—*¢ No. 1107.”

““ Why should that number be better thau
another ¥’ inquired Stachowiteh,

‘* Because it can be divided by nine.”

Stachowitch looked at me interrogatively.

¢“ 1 make ita rule,” 1 said, “to read atten-
tively the number of every cab 1 take, and every
house | go to. If the sum total produced by
adding up all the figures of which the number ix
composed cau be divided by nine, 1 call it a
good number, and  am pleased. If, on the
contrary, the addition of the figures gives me
thirteen as a result—-as, for instance, in the case
of No. 643—1 feel uncomfortable. I like to go
und see friends whose houses are luckily num-
bered ; whereas 1 live in dread of quarrelling
with peaple who live at Now. 49, 67, &e., &ec.
Fortunately, there are not many such. Now,
for example, 1 like your street, because there ix
no No. 13 in Avenue Friedland. The houses on
the side of the odd numbers follow thns: No.
11, No.11 &is. No. 15. The owner of that No.
11 bigisa wise man. 1 de not know him, but |
cannot but respect him."

Stachowitch listened to me with deep atten-
tion.

‘‘ Seriously, do you telieve in such things U
he asked.

As | searcely knew whether he was in earnest
or only joking, I answered, gravely, ** Of course
1 do.”

**Then 1 suppose you have likewise a fear of
Friday, and would not choose that day for set-
ting out on u journey 1"

“Oht oh ! | replied, keeping up the same
serious tone, *‘ that would be sheer cuperstition.
To take account of No. 5 and No. 13 ix quite
another thing. 1t is a habit one may cultivate
and cherish till it develops into n full-blown
mania.  Cne may indulge in it quite harm.
leasly, twenty times o day 3 and, for my part, I
find that it adds conaiderably to the enjoyment
of life.”

“* Take care,” exelaimed Stachowiteh, sharply;
““vou sre playing o dangerous gawme.  Believe
me, [ speak as one who kuows by wud ex.
perience.”

' Are you speaking serfously 17

*CQuite serionsly.”

#Then, my good tellow, let me tell you, no
Jess serionsly, that you are onee more becoing
incomprebensible, | would like to know what
harm cau acerte to me or to any one else {rom
my prefereuce for cab No, 006 over cab N, 13 2

S Or why should 1 net, when slecting an apart-
s ment for {ricnds or fur myself, be attracted hy

Stachowiteh, when 1 told him this. *“ | owe
him all the happiness of my life.”
**At your riddles again!"" 1 exclaimed. ;

** What possible counection can there be betwern

Drieux and your happiness ¥
Stachowitch smiled mysteriously, as if 10 say,
“I nlone know, but | am not mistaken.”’
This conversation ended as many others had

ended before ; aud when Boris Stachowitch left |

me, I could not help wondering whether there !
was not something disonlered in the state of his |

mind,

No. 27 mather than by No. 851

‘*Every mania is dangerous.  Manta, Wani-
acus are terrible words, my dear fiend.  Any
one who leaves the path of reason, is on his
way to madpess”’

[ did not care to econtinue the conversatian,
as the serious turn it had taken secmed tome,
constdering the subject, rather absanl. Tihere-
fore merely replied by an ““Oh ves ! of course,

[ quite true, quite true 17 knowing by experience

This doubt recurred with greater foree some ¢

days later, under the following circumstances,

i

One evening, towards ten o'clock, [ went to see |

Stachowitch by appointment.
together to s
de Villiets. The servant who o
knowing how intimate | was with his master, lot
e go in alone. The drawing-room was'empty.
I crossed it noiselessly, thanks to the thick car-
pet which covered the floor, and 1 was on the
point of entering the bed-room, when, on the
very threihold, my steps were arrested by the
strangest sight.

Two lighted candelabra stood on the chimney-
piece, and were brilliantly reflected in a large
mirror ; and in {ront of that mirrer stood Stacho-
witch, indulging in the most singnlar gritnaces.
First, he looked at himsell with that deep,
searching gaze, which reminded me involun-
tarily of the way in which he had looked at the
murderer Béchouard in the railway-carriage ;
then he drew back a few paces, without taking
his eyes off his own image in the glass--which,
naturally, at that distance, became less dis-
tinct. After & while he began ta screw up his
eyes, draw down the cornors of his mouth,
wrinkle up his brow, and, in short, try to im-
Rmrt to his face a wearied and dejected expression.

Vhen he had performed these tricks for a few
seconds, he once more drew near to the mirror,
and, to my intense astonishment, | saw him
take up a crayon, and, like an actor about to
play the part of an old mar, trace with it
wrinkles on his forehead and round his mouth,

I looked on in mute and painful surprise,
Here was 1, the unsuspected witneas of a dismal
farce—of an act of madness! T retreated on tip-
toe to the door of the drawing.room, and after
waiting a minute to fecover my composure, |
opened the door, closed it again noisily, and,
from the entrance, called out to Stachowitch.

¢ 1 will be with you in an instant,”” he an-
awered, from the inner room, with no appareut
emotion in his voico; “‘read the paper, to take
patience.”

He closed the door of the bedroom, without
showing himself, snd, after leaving me alone
for u few minutes, ho appeared, with the smil-
ing, cheerful countenance which he had worn
ever since his duel with Drieux.

I waa aorely tomptcd to question him about
the strange sceno of which I had been an invol-

We were to Ko
md the evening with the Countess :
amed the door, |

that unconditional assent generally puts an end
to all argument.  Then we talked of other
things. | must add that 1 felt disinelinad o
g on with the joke.  The remembrance of the
scenn before the mirror, which 1 had just wit.
nessed, made me feel uncomfortable when |
heard Sta howitch speak of madpess.

The painful impression produced by that
scene wore away quickly enough, The behaviour
of my voung Russian friend during the days that
followed wag, as far as [ could see, perfectly
rational, and the remembrance of what | had
seen way fast being effaced. ] tried 1o think of
it as a mere childish freak.

Thece are many men, and women too, for
whom their awn image reflected in a mirror has
strange and peculiar fascination.  Not only do
they find pleasure in looking at themselves
constantly—a thing which scems scarcely ex.
slicable by any mtional mative—but T bave
inown, and still know, not a few who smile
and make eyes at themselves, and who, for
their sole and private satisfaction—for they ame
always Mhnmc& when surprised in the act—as-
sume in turn pensive, cheerful, sad, or angry
airs, 1 persuaded myself that Stachowiteh had
indulged in this innocent foolery. It made him
a little ridienlons in my eyes, but did not impair
my friendship for him; and I did my best to
forget his grimacea before the mirror.

His marriage was fixed for the 8th of June.
Tho lnat days of May were come.  Stachowitch
dined almost every day at Madame do Baudy's,
returning home about ten. 1 had formed the
habit of going to him nt that hour, and we used
generally to wind up the evening—those
pleasant evenings of the end of May—by saun-
tering down the Champs Elysées together.

One evening I called at his house at the accus-
tomed hour, and was told that he was out, but
that he requested me particularly to wait for
him, as he had rwu)et}xing important to com-
municate. 1 imagined that it was some com.
mission relative to his marriage that he wanted
me to execute for him ; and having nothing
better to do 1 settled nyselfin an arm-chair, nn&
hegan to read.  The evening was beautiful,
From the windows 1 could see the trees of the
avenue, and 1 could hear the roll of the passing
carriages.  There was nothing in my surround.
igga likely to produce lugubrious or {antastic
ideas,




Marca 5, 1881

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Suddenly 1 started up witha cry of terror.
Before me, palo as death, with wild and flash.
ing eyes, stood the tall and spectre-like form of
Stachowitch,

¢ Rend that ! read that ! he eried, in a hoarse
voice, without giving me time to speak, and
thrusting a crumpled newspaper before my
cyos.

Instead of looking ‘at the paper, I surveyed
Stachowitch with surprise.

¢ 'What is the matter 1 I inquired.

““ Read that,” he rapeated,  “You will see
how right 1 was. Oh! wmy terrible forebodings "

I took the paper, and read the paragraph to
which he pointed with an unsteady finger. 1t
was n despatch of the .fgence IHavas in these

“worda

“We learn from Athens that the Vicomte de
Dricux has been murdered by brigands during
an exenrsion he had undertaken in the neigh-
bourhood of this town.  The identity of the
victim has been established by the French Con-
sul. M. de Drienx was stabbed in the heart
with a dagger.  The police are making active
search to diseover the authors of the crime.”

“Poor fellow 1” T suid.  “ This is, indeed,
sad news, and 1 am truly sorry.”

“1 knew, I knew that Dricux would die so,”
exelaimed Stachowitch,

This  xelamation struck me av strange, It
ocenrred tome suddenly that Stachowitel had
shown great reluctanes to fight with Drirux be-
canse he felt eure that he would kill him. In
apite of myself 1 felt a queer sensation of awe
creep over me; but 1 did my bhest to overcome
it, kaying to myself that, after all, it could only
bea strange coincidence, and that my duty was
to recall Stachowitel by argument to reality aud
soher reason, instead of following him in the
funciful theories and imaginings which scemed
to have taken hold of him. 1, therefore, urged
him strongly to tell me what it was that
tronbled him.

His execitement was so great that he was
thrown off his gward, and he eonld no longer
maintain the reserve he had =0 long itmposed
npon himgelf,  After a while he ¢consent d to
give me an explanntion, but even then his agita.
tion did not subside.  He walked up and down
the room, speaking in a loud voice, and gesti-
eulating vehemeutly,  His speech was so dis-
conunected, and touched on g0 many points in
quirk sueeession, that for some minutes | conld
searcely undesstand what e was saving,  Gra-
dually, however, he became more intelligible,
and when loe had done speaking 1 was in full
porsewsion of his sad story, .

I eannot transerite it here as be told it ; but,
in substance, this ix what has remnined en-
graved on my memory.

V.

The story of iy friend, Count Boris Stach-
owitch, was as follows 1 “ Cine day | was seated
near & benutiful girl at a large dinner party.
Her figure was faultless, 1o not remember to
have ever seen such lovely shoulders, or such a
perfect hand and arm. Her large, blue, liquid
eye beamed with int Uigence ; her mouth was
frosh aud rosy. The line of the eyebrow ex-
quisite, and the Jong, thick eyvelashes lent inex-
pressitle charm to her enchanting countenance
when she looked down. 1 was literally bewitehed
by such a combination of beauty ; and so long
as the dinner lasted, T was exelusively oceupied
with my neighbonr.  She listrned vith flatter-
ing attenation when 1 spoke to hier; at thwmes she
smiled  with good-lnmoured  familiarity, as
though we had been old friends ; at others she
assumed & grave and almost salemn expression,
as if all 1 was saying were worthy of her most
serious attention.  Frow time to time she raiaed
her eyes to heaven and wemed absorbed in a
gentle reverie ©abd then again she would east
them down, aud veil themn for a few secomds
with the maguificent fringe of her cyelashes.
The more | looked at her, the more beautiful she
appeared to be,

*CAfter dinner our hostess begged her to giva
ug some mnsie.  She required no pressing, and
exeented some ditficult pivees of mmsie with the
precision and taste of a master. Thea she saug
Her voice was powerful, and wonderfully calti-
vated.  Neverin my whole life had 1 met with
so accamplishied & beine.  She was at onee sur-
rounded aud assailed with conplimeuts, and to
every oue in tuen she replivd ina few wonlds of
graeeful and becoming modesty, My eyes fol-
lowed her wherever she went, Suddenly, T saw
her go with timid stepsup toa middleaged Tady
who had been sested in front of the piano, and
whomn nobady appeared to have notiewd.

“CThe faee of the Tady was ot quite new to
e, and yet 1 tried in vain to recollect where 1
had seen it before. 1 exsmined herattentively.
She was not ugly, and yet there was something in
herappearnuee which wassingalarly repellant. {t
was a harsh, cold, and even ernel comtenanee,
She was tall and thin, and wore a plin, dark-
coloured dress,  Her Lbands, which were enensed
in black shiny gloves, were singularly swall,
Her thin heir, black as-jet, was dressed simply
and unpretendingly.  Her skin, cfthe colour of
wax, was dried up like that of & mummy, ana
her eyes, which seemed to take heed of all that
was passitg nround, were deep sunk in - their
sockets,  Her lips were thin and colourless

¢ “What an odious creature ' 1said to my,
“That woman must have & heart of stone.”

¢ Just then sho raised her eyes to the ceiling.

¢ “Where have [ seen that fuca before U 1 asked
myself agnin, .

* Her cyelids drooped slowly, and closed as if

self.
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in slamber. T felt more and more convinced
that she was no stranger to me.

‘‘ ‘Do youknaw the lady to whom Mademois-
selle Olgn M. i speaking ¥ 1inquired of an old
fumily friend, who was aleo very intimate with
our host,

 “‘She is Countess M., the mother of your
neighbour at dinner.’

** What! Can it be possible that so lovely a
being has such n mother 7’

The old gentleman smiled.

*“*1knew the Conntess hefore her marriage,’
he snid.  * We used to call her * the fair Nath.
alie.”  She was incomparably handsomer than
her daughter Olga ; and moreaver so clever! so
amusing!  Every man who approached her was
captivated. There was no resisting the witehery.
I, too, was madly in love with ter ; and as to
your father, Boris, he nearly died of love for
‘! the fair Nathalie.” Al me! she wasa girl
who knew how to make the most of bier charms.
She talked, she danced, she sung like a siren.
But neither your father nor myself were what
she wanted. Her choice had fallen on Count
M., a very rich man ; and of course she managed
to muke him marry her. In the course of five
vears she bore him three daughters, and by the
sixth year she had killed him by her cold, cruel
wickedness.  Two of her daughers ars married ;
the yonngest, Olga, is still free. Dut if you will
listen to gond advice my voung friend, you will
have nothing to do with that dangerous heauty.
Olga rominhs me of her mother at eighteen,
The smile is the same, and she knows haw to
call up that same soft winning look her witch
of a mother had. Just look at” them both raise
their v+yes and drop them again in the same
fashion : they have the same handsaund feet, the
same forehead the same mouth,  All that is an-
gular and sharp in the Countess is rounded and
soft in the daughter; that is the effect of time.
Years will transform your fair Olga as they have
transformed my fair Nathalie ; thirty years
henee the one will be the living image of what
the other is now. Erperto crede Boberto. Good-
night, Boris. Do not dream of Olga. Rather,
if you needs must dream, let it be of that young
girl yon see yonder in the pink frock, who is
seated quietly and shyly near her mamma, as
smiling aud as blooming as herself.  Just look !
she has taken hold of her mother's dress asif
she were afraid of losing her.  Olga has no fe a
of that sort ; she knows how to stand alone.’

**1 withidrew into a corner of the room to
think over what I had heard. I am gifted with
good eyesight, and at the distanee [ was from
Olga, 1 eonld distingnish every feature as plain-
Iy ax if | had been at her side. Yes, it was true,
she resembled her mother,——not at first sight,
but only when you stripped her features of the
charm of youth. What cold hard looks those
eyes might dart! How forbidding that mounth
appeared, when, in faney, 1 distinguished the
lovely smile that was playing round it ! ¢ Ths,
then, is what Olga will be thirty years hence,’ i
said to mvself, as | lookeld at her mother.  All
at once, 1 felt afraid of the girl who had capii-
vated ma an hour before. | cannot say why,
wy thoughts suddenly reverted to my grand-
mother and an old great-aunt of mine, both of
whom were alive at that time. There was an
extraordinary likeness between the two sisters :
and vet my father had often told me that his
mother, in her youth, had been a great benuty ;
while his aunt, on the cantrary, had been a plain
girl, A whole train of ideas rushed through my
brain concerning the immutable stability of the
typieal in each judividual,—lines that external
accidents—youth, ease, misfortune, illness, or
good health —may dissetsble as nuder w veii for
a given time, bat which, towards the close of
life, stripped of all accidentul eircumstance m
artifice, reveal the original plan, so to speak,
upon which the individunal was constructed.
¢ 'Phat original structure,” 1 said, “is the true
man; all else is but a semblance.” Having
came to that conclision, 1 left my nook snd
mingled once more with the erowd.  Chanee
brought me again near Olga.  Her expressive
luok spoke a flattering weleome.

¢4 What a meditative air, Sir Philosopher ¥
she said. ¢ What can you be thinking of 1 Give
me vour arm and take me ont of this furnace.
1 am sutlocated here'

¢ | Jed her into another romn ;. we wont ap
to a window, and, ~till leaning on my arm, sue
rised  her beautiful eges to the stany sky.
There was an expression of gentle melanchaly
on her countenance. 1 could teel the regubwy
beating of her heart, and adeep sigh upheavet
her maiden bosom And | knew-—with
abrolute cortainty | knew—that her whole being
was p le: alie, the dreamy eyv; a lie, the
smiling month and tender words 3 a lie, each
throh of that stony heart! As she stood there
mute nnd motivnless by my side, ke o beantiful
statue, | saw her, not as she scemed ta be, but as
shve would be thirty years henee. 1 eould per.
ceive distinetly her real, her fypical features,
They were those of her mother, the woman
with the wicked stern cyes and the eruel mouth.
1 let go her arm and drew away.

“«<What is the matter?’ she said with sur
prise. ¢ You are quite pale.’

“ No commonplace ea¢use wis at my com-
mand ; 1 was under the spelt of truth. *You
are horrible,” 1 taltered out,  She burst into o
merry laugh, supposing, doubtless, that some
joke was intended ; but without heeding her, 1
fled from the house.

“¥rom that day a new life began for e
My former light-heartedness was gone for ever.
1 conld not help scrutinising every new fuce
with peculiar attention. Young people especial-
ly intevested me, Whenover | mel thew in

company of their parents, I could not take my
eyes off them until I had succeeded in metamor-
E‘losing their young and blooming faces, and

ad given them the weary, furrowed, care-worn
harsh, resigned or desponding countenance—as
the case might be—of their father or ‘mother.
The youthful complexion faded, s0 to spesk,
under my gaze ; the skin seemed to wither, and
cither to pucker into wrinkles, or to distend
itsell into flabby folds over the blurred and
bloated outline; the turned-up corners of a
smiling mouth were drawn down ; the liquid
lustre of the eye was extinguished. My pas-
sionate desire to discover the real face of the
future under the visage actually before me be-
came & real mania. It often got me into trouble
for strangers huve more than once asked me what
I meant by my inquisitorial looks. T resolved
a hundred times to conquer this unfortunate
habit, but it scon overmastered my will. At
thoatres, in concert-rooms, [ was constantly
seeking problems to solve. I looked out for
some unknown youthful face, and then, in
fancy, I made it grow old. When this was
effected, there was no stratagem to which 1
would not have reconrse to get at the father and
the mother of the individnal | had studied. At
first [ was frequently obliged to recognize that
I had been mistaken ; the parents bore no re-
semblance to the image my fancy had conjured
up. 1 would then seek the cause of my error,
and, generally, ] was successful in discovering
it. At last | ascertained the true laws, the fixed
rules in obelience to which each essential feature
was to be transformed in the course of years, so
as to return to its typical form ; and soon I be-
came profirient in the useless, unprofitable, and
painful art to which T had devoted myself. One
glance was suflicient for me to discover the
future under the present visage.

*The period whizh I wmay term my appreutice-
shipJid not last long, as | have said; but no
swoner had I perfected myselfin the art of ohser-
vation, and acquired the certainty that [ could
unmistakably discover the typical face under its
temporary disguise, than I was struck with the
fact that some faces remained, so to speak re-
fractory under iy process. It wus in vain that
I applied to them all the rules that T had drawn
up in onler to reduce them to their original
type ; I found it impossible to make them grow
old.

“One of these refractory faces was that of my
own brother ; another was that ot a friend of my
sister's, whom | saw daily at home, and whom
[ secretly worshipped.

“OWhy isit,” T wonbd often ask myself, ¢ that
I am unable to transform those two [ would
thew bury my fave in mv haunds and think it
over and over again.  When | did thar, Alexis
and Sophie used to appear to me, pale, with
clozed eves, the sitamp of youth upon their
features.  Soon alter | saw theiv two corpses
looxing just as they had appeared to my mind’s
eve. In an exvursion on the lake, the boat in
which they were together capsized, and hoth were
drownei.

“The deep griefl 1 felt at the loss of my
brother and of the girl 1 loved, 1o which was
added the piinful certainty 1 had now acquired
of my power to discern the signs of early death
on any counienaner, nearly orove me mad. |
fell dungerously ill, and for many weeks my
life was despaired of. 1o time I recovered from
the malignant fever which hal attacked me,
but the horrible visions that had hannted me
during two vears remained.

*1 retired to a family estate in Southern
Russia, and for a whole year [ lived in nearly
absolute seclusion. My servants were old,—
guod and simple people whom 1 had carefully
selected from among my father’s peasants.  No
ate eise was allowed to approach me.

“One day the mortal eanud tv which T was
a prey begat the unforzunate idea of subjecting
my own tace ta the process which I had been
in the habit of applving to others. [ discovered
that it belonged to the refractory class ; it was
impos<ible to make it grow ald. 1 saw myself,
pale, with bright eyes and sunken cheeks, but
still voung—young as 1 had seen Alexis and
Sophie. ¢ T shalldie soon,’ 1 sl to mysell, and
the thonght was almost a relif to me.  Lif:
hot becate a buedea, and vet 1 was barely two-
and-twenty ! When winter came vound for the
sevont time, the oppressive sohitude to which |
had condemned myselt besame unbeavable, 1
went t9 Mascow for afow days, and from thence
proceeded to Paris. 1 thought 1 would try to
enjoy the tew days | had still to live,  Moreaver,
I wishel to see wmy sister, the Countess de
Valliers, onee more betore 1died,

“During wy dinuser | resumed my experi-
ments. 1t had become impossible to see a
human face under any form than that of the
future: —the fypical form. 1 got used toit. 1
lived, as it were, in company of old people whe
wore the mask—transparent for me alone—of
youth, Deasily recoguized the real person be-
neath the disgnise.  Some pleased me, and 1
sought to make friemls of them 5 others appeared
hideous, and 1 avoided them. People set me
down as eecentrie and queer—1 ot them talk.

¢ My iliness-—~for that it was an illness T well
knew—was soon to make gront and fearful pro-
gress, 1 had proof ot this, for the first time,
during the jouraey to Paris,

“ When the train in which ¥ was had passed
the Belgian frontier, and entered Freunch terri-
tory, a railway employé got inta our carriave to
examine the tickets. e had a refractory face.
1 was looking with interest and pity at one who,
1 knew, was fated to die voung, when 1 suddenly
perceived n ved line crossing his forohead like
the trace ol some fearful wound. 1 could not

Jhurry.

take my eyes off him as long as he remained
near our curriage, and I watched him at every
station when the train stopped. Wherever he
passed he seemed to find friends, with whom ha
exchanged greetings. e never appeared in a
r He would quietly let the train start,
and then, running after it, he would jump on
the step of his carriage with an adroitness

which denoted long habit, and so get in. At
St. Quentin he delayed too long. [ was watch-
ing him out of the carriage-window. It was

only by running as fast as he conld that he
managed to get up to the last carriage. 1 saw
him leap on to the step ; I saw his feet touch it ;
his hand sought a hold and found none ;‘he
staggeredand fell. . . . Ihearda cry which
was soon drowned in the shriek of the engine.
The guard had noticed the accident and stopped
the train. Some of the officials jumped on the
line, and ran towards the spot where their com-
rade lay. When they reappeared they were
carrying a corpse. The poor fellow had fallen
head-foremost on the metals, and had fractured
bis skull. On the forehead there was a terrible
wound.

““Could T still believe that all this was only
the creation of a diseasrd brain? No. That
was no longer possible, though my reason re-
helled against the notion of admitting the super-
natural as positive truth. Could it be chance
that had shown me in imaginaticn three living
heings under the aspect that thev were to wear
in reality after death 2 No. Others might be-
lieve it, others might eall my second-sight hallu-
cination and try to explain it by saying that my
over-excited brain created images with such
vague outlines, that T could fancy I hnd already
seen certain things, which, in reality, I was
perceiving for the first time. Dut I could not
rest satisfied with such explanation. * I was con.
strained to acknowledge, on the contrary, that
—fearful and mysterious as it was—1 possessed
the baleful gift of recounizing those who were
fated to die voung, and of even discerning in
certain cases the peculinr marks foreshadowing
their mode of death. Thns, 1 had seen Alexis
and Saphie ; thus, when he was seated beside
me, I had s-en the murlerer Béchounard with
upturned eyes—the eves of a carpse; and in
like munner again, whenever I looked at Drieux,
I saw the mark on his heart of a mortal wound,

“ After my duel with our poor friend, T felt
new life return. I had been possessed by the
idea that 1 would kil him if ever [ encounntered
him, sword in hand. W had met, we had
fought, and he it was who had wounded me. 1
blessed him for it. 1 persuaded myself that
sines | had heen mistaken onee, that was a
proof that my second-sight was not infallible.
Why should I not be mistaken a hundred times ?
Why not always? That fatal gift which 1 had
fancied mine, was not real; it was an offspring
of my diseased imagination,—a fearful dream
that time and experience were dispelling. Thus
I argued, and felt relieved. 1 was eager for
happiness ; life once more seemed so attractive !
I hoped to be ahle to enjoy it in peace.  Yester-
day, this morning—nay, a few hours agno, 1
ho-ed still. Now it is all over. . .
know that Drieux has been murlersil; that he
died as T had foreseen ; that | was not mistaken.
. . Aud 1 know, with absolute certainty,
that I tro must dis soon. [ have nothing more
to hope for in life. All is lost, irrevoeably
lost ¢

As he said these last wonds, Stachawiteh sank

back in his chair, and, burying his face in his
hands, burst inta tears.  In vain 1 sought to
quiet him. At last finding all argument use-
less, I called in his servant. The old man
began to talk to him gently in Russian, «nd at
last prevailed upon him to go to bed. 1 ran to
the doctor, who was an oll arquiintance of mine.
I had some ditliealty in gaining admittanee to
him at that late hour, but ar my argent entreaty
he at last eonsented to return with me to Stach-
owiteh's bedside.  This latter Iay in a troubled
sleep ; the doctar discovered all the symptoms
of a vielent fever, and after presceribing some
remedies to be appliel Gmmelately left us,
promising to return early the next morning.
"I passed the greater part of the night at my
friend’s bedside. At daybreak, feeling myself
avercome by sleep, and seeing, moreaver, that
Stachowitch was sleeping calmly, 1 went home,
after charging the Russian servaut not to leave
the room.

It was rather Iate when T woke the next
morning. [ dressed hurriedly and hastened to
Stachowiteh’s house.  The porter stopped me at
the foot of the stairs,

¢ There is nobody np-stairs,” he said; ¢ the
Count and his servant left this morning at
seven.”

“What ! Goue! Where are they gone

1 caunot say.  The Count passed before my
foge without even looking at me ; the servant,
who varried a small portmantean, said, < We
are going away ftora few days.  That's all 1
kunow ; not mnch as you see ; but then, if every
lodger. N

I did not wait for more, but went at once to
Stachowiteh's sister. ‘¢ Madame la Comtesse is
not at home,” 1 was told.  There was nothing
left for me to do, but to go on to Madame de
Baudy’s. 1 was admitted at once, and before 1
could ntter a word, she asked me in an agitated
voice, ** Have you come to explain what this
meauns

At the sawma time she handed me an open
letter which contained only a few hurried
lines :—

1 am obliged to forego the happiness of all




HALL.

ks

VIDEAT

OF

S

ED NEWS.
-

THE GROUN
ROM THE OPPOSITE SiIDFE.

K IN

G

NG RI
THE SAME F

ATI

SK

CANADIAN ILLUSTRAT
N

EW

N

THE




Marcu 5; i881. | I R S
' CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

i 1

o
THE RACER ON THE RIVER.
_THE GACES O

TROTTING RACES AT EMERSON, MANITORA -—(Ser raur 147.)




A R Pt

D e s

164

CANADIAN [LLUSTRATED NEWS.

Marcr 5, 1881.

my life. Do not accuse me; I am innocent.
Pity me ; I amunbappy. Comfort Marie.
“Boris STACHOWITCH.”

What was the use of explanations ! The only
excuse | could offer for my poor friend was to
confess that T thought him mad. That would
have done him no good, nor would it have com-
torted Madame de Baudy or her niece. 1 did
not care to cut off Stachowitch from all hope.
Who could tell t Matters might be armanged

rhaps. 1 merely said, therefore, that he had
g:en seized with violent fever the day before,
and had left Paristhat same morning. I pointed
out that his letter bore avident traces of great
excitement, and that too much importance
should not be attached to it. Finally, I en-
treated Madame de Baudy not to condemn her
niece’s futnre husband without hearing from
him more fully. Having thus discharged my
duty as a peace-maker, 1 took my leave to
avoid further questioning or useless recrimina-
ton.

Time passed and [ heard nothing more of Boris
Stachowitech. 1 called several times on the
Countess de Villiers, and was invariably in-
formed that she was not at home. 1 came at
last to the conclusion that it was painful to her
to speak of her brother’s illness, and 1 ceased
my visits ; but as I felt a deep interest in the
young Russiun, I wrote to the Countess to ask
news of him. She answered at once, but her
letrer told me nothing new.”

¢ My brother is ill,” she wrote, ‘“‘and by the
advice of his physician, he has yone to reside on
one of my father’s estates in Southern Russia.
He seems to be progressing, if not rapidly at
any rate uninterruptedly, towards recovery. It
will give me great plessure to communicate
again with you, as soon as I have better news to
tell. I hope it may be soon.™

Years have gone by since then. Madame de
Villiers has not *“ given herself the pleasare” of
communicating with me. Probably she has no
good news to write, and thought it needless to
communicate bad tidings. 1 do not know what
has been the fate of poor Stachowitch. Had he
recovered, he would have written to me. If he
is still alive, we may meet again in this *“ small
world” of ours. Perhaps he is dead and another
of his strange forebodings has thus been realised.

Marie de Massienx did not die of grief after
the disappearance of her affianced husband.
She consoled herself, on the contrary, very
quickly and in my opinion she was quite right.
To make up one’s mind to an irreparable loss is
a proof of courage and of good sense, and iu all
ages the advice to do so has been embodied in
words of wisdom. Asa rale, and for the major-
ity of human beings, life in this world is a deln-
sion—a long catalogue of unkept promises.
Fortonate are those, who, having secured a cer-
tain amount of happiness and ease, are wise
enough to enjoy it withont fears for the future
or regrets for the past. Marie de Massieux
must be numbered among these favoured few.
She is married to an honest country gentleman,
and her household seems prosperous. 1 met her,
not long ago, in the Chemps Elysées, where she
was walking with two pretty little children.
She looked smiling, prond, and satisfied. 1t
seemed as if nothing could ruffle her placid hap-
piness, and that at eighty she would wear the
same expression of goodnmess and serenity that
she had now. Our eves met, but | saw by her
look that she did not recognize me. Devoted
to her present duties, she lives forgetful of the
past, careless of the futare. Hers is true wis-
dom. | deemed it needless to recall the remem-
brance of a painful period, aud I passed on with-
out even bowing to her.

SALON FOE THE PRINCE OF PIANISTS.

At the palace ot the Mnsical Academy in
Buda-Pest, princely apartments have been pre-
pared for Liszt. The prince of pianists will be
most agreeably surprised on entering his new
home. A number of promipent ladies of the
best Hungarian society have for several months
been at work upon the decoration of Liszt's
salon, than which scarcely anything richer and
more tasteful can be imagined. FEach of the
ladies contributed a large share in artistic
embroidery, and to a decorator was entrusted
the delicate task of niounting the various pieccs
in the choicest and most artistic style, with
strict injunctions to blend the whole, despite of
its infinite variety, into perfect harmony. This
has been svccessfully accomplished, and the ot
ensemble is a work of art well worthy of close
inspection. The pieces of embroidery have
been worked after old classic patterns in the
Museum of fudustry, and the ancient Hungarian
genre has heen strictly adhered to in the mount-
ing. The material principally used in the op-
holstery work were plush and leather in shaded
sombre colours. The offerings of each of the
lady contributors have in every instance bheen
designated by a monogram, appropriately work-
ed into the centre of each design. Among the
numerous specimens of delicate handiwork is an
ottoman made of gold.-trocaded drab woollen
material, covered on both sides with rich em-
broidery on brown plush, each of the three
cushions being of a diflerent pattern. This
magnificent piece was the gift of the Countesses
Mélanie and Lydia Zichy. Two large armn-
chairs in Henry 1]. style, mounted in dark
green leather, the head pieces embroidered in
brown, are the work of Madame Dionys von
Pazmandy and Madame von Guttmansthal.
Charming both in conception and execution is a
settee, the cmbroidery of which representin
two swans, given by Miss Pulazky, is mounte

en drab-coloured leather. Two piano stools,

upholstered in brown plush, are richly decorated |
with embroidery by the Baroness Lorand Kotvos. |
A Dbeautiful centre table has been given by

table.cover of gold brocade material with vari.
coloured -embroidery, by Madame von Vegh.
Princess Wrede contributed a novel card-table,

should be really deserving anlic exhibition,
and so excellent as to closely tax the nrtistic
discrimination of the judges. In the meantima

" all would-be or inteuding contributors to that
Madame Koloman von Viros; and a sumptuous ;

exhibition should study the Yrosont. one. Not
simply to note the choice of the judge and take
that as a guide, which would be a fatsl practice,

! but to study the subject, to develop their own

the top of which is covered with brown plugh, ! taste and discrimination and make themselves

tastefully bordered in blue and gold embroidery.
The returning maestro will surely be delighted
with the interior of the salon in his new home.

JOHNNIES SKATING.

Little Johnnie sends the following anecdote
to Harper's Bazar, which he thinks is suitable
for the winter season :—‘ There ain’t no place
like Californy for skatin’. First thing & boy
does is to buy a skate, and when he gets bigger
and more money he bize a other, and girls too.
And where there is frost evervboady takes their
skates and goes and stands around a pond
awaitin' for it to beice and git drowned. Well,
once there was an old man & cryin’ like his
heart was busted, and the dockter he come, and
he said the dockter did, ' Wot is the matter?
Take a pil.” Then the ole man he ssid, * No, it
isjest I am a ruin’ msan,” and the dockter he
said, ‘Take two pils.” But the ole feller he
shuke his head, sayin’, ¢ It ain't that ; wot ails
is blasted hops and wasted opportunities an’
the dockter said, ‘Obh, that’s it! Then you
must have exercise ; git a pair of skates at once.’
When the doctor had said that the ole man he
stude up and luked up at the dockter and said ;
*'o way, you have come to tout mel Coz it's
them skates that has dome it. When 1 was
little I bot a pair, and I've kept them to this
day, but not any ice yet ; an’ I've been figerin’
it up and 1 find if I'de & put the muney out to
interest I wud now be a rich nabob, a livin'ina
villy at the North Pole, where 1t is gqud skatin’
ol the year round. ‘Avont? When the ole
man said so he throde out his feet rite and left,
like skatin’, and set down ker-plump, and
pushed his fingers up thro’ his hair, which made
1t stand out, and hollerwd, * Ha ! ha t' and nasht
his teeth fritefle. Then the dockter he bakt off,
the dockter did, and shaked his head, and said,
f Take a black draft.’”

THE PRANG COMPETITION.

The Christmas Card Exhibition, just opened
in this city by Messrs. Prang & Co., of Boston,
is a great improvement over all preceding ones,
aud must be an agreeable surprise to the projec-
tors of the method of stimnulating the art pm«{uc-
tion of the country. Naturally the very liberal
prizes which were offered have tempted into the
arena all grades of talent, and about one thou-
sand five hundred of the contributions had to be
declined as unworthy of public exhibition. Five
hundred of the best have been placed on the
walls and await the decision of the judges. The
real value of this competition is not to be looked
for in the four prize pictures, but in the stimu.
lated study and work of the thousand students
who did send their attempts and of the other
thousands wha did not send but wili do so next
year ot the year after. Dy continuing the study
and invenution of our young artists in this chan-
nel, some very valuable results must accrue in
the end. There is no need to multiply lamen-
tations over the amount of time and paint and
paper wasted by novices who have more ambi-
tion than skill or inspiration. Abundance of
effort is the me-thod of wature in all her pro-
cesses.  For every fruit that weighs down the
tree in the autumn there were a thousand blos-
soms that opened in the spring; and for every
great picture that crowns the production of an
age there must be a thousand efforts directed to
the same end. The nine hundred and ninety-
six who do not draw the nominal prizes will cach
find himself in possession of a reward scarcely
less positive or less real — the satisfaction of the
artist in his art, the increase of skill which
comes from practice, and the perfected power of
perception and expression which, as Ememon
says, are the supreme end of art. In looking
over the collection of designs we are struck with
the exceedingly narrnw range of the invention
exercised in their production. Evidently this
is not, in many cases, the consequence of a de.
ficiency of invention on the part of the artists,
bat of uncertsinty and timidity regarding the
direction to he taken; or of constraint under
some supposed necessity of conforming the cards
to certain theologicul and ecclesiastical tradi-
tions. This part of the fiehl has been very
thoroughly worked, and we would suggest to
Messrs. Prang & Co, that hereafter they give
competitors a wider senpe.  The Christmas fes-
tivities in American life have developed far
away froin the old medizval limitations, and
this change should properly have expression in
any series of cards prepared for social uses. The
day has grown to be very largely the children’s
day. Science has also explored its early begin-
nings ; has traced its prowtypes among the
simple faiths that prevailed in prehistoric times,
and has thus given it a breadth and significance
it did not before porsess. The word “ Christian'’
may be held to cover all this, but the use of the
term in the schedule of the conditions of the
competition, evidently gives many persons the
impression that something technically eeclesian.
tical is required.  There 18 no reason now why
the succeeding cexhibitions should not gain
variety by opening the entire field to the artists’
efforts. Next year should bring in at least five
thousand specimens, of these about five hundred

competent jludgvs. When the artist paints a
picture for himself as judge he may win the
award of other judges ; but when he paints for
others by calculation he will generally fail to
please both them and himsell.—Home Journal.

ECHOES FROM LONDON,

Tue Earl of Roseherry has been blackballed
at the Travellers, aud the Earl of Durham at
Brooks's.

THE Princess of Wales, according to report,
has ordered several dresses to be copied from
the pictures in the Louvre, representing the
costumes worn at the Court of Valois,

Mr. W. S. GitBERT, as all play-goers know,
is a cynic as well as a dramatist, and is foud of
turning the ordinary events of life upside down,
The other day be presented each of the little
performers in the juvenile ** Pinafore” company
at the Opera Comique with nine pﬂumL of
sweetmeats, Which will have the best of it,
the children or the sweetmeats?  Doubtless the
little ones will cave in.

As soon as one of the divisions was announced
the other night, two of the most popular of the
Parnalites, having sat up all nicht, thought
they would go over and have a Turkish bath.
This intention they carried out, aud one of the
first men they recognized among the half.clad
in the bath-room was Mr. Forster, to whom this
method of refreshment had simultaneounsly oe-
curred.  Mr. Forster, it is said, assumed a re-
signed look, as if he admitted the impossibility
of getting away from Ireland, even in the recesses
of a Turkish bath.

Tur Temple Bar griffin has been, so tospeak,
“ Boyeotted.” Indeed it has been more than
*“ Boycotted,” it has been threatened, and
police protection, lately withdrawn, has been re-
established. All through the snew, ice, and
mud, two policemen, and sometimes four, have
had the thing uoder their charge. By compar-
ing the population of London with the numher
of her police, there is a constable to every 488
Londoners. It is, therefore, apparently easier
to take care of 970 Lundoners than one griffin.
Practically its doom is sealed, and its rampant
person and indecorons hind legs will be with.
drawn. It has frightened many children into
the measles.

CoRrrEsroNDENTS who venture to approach
Lord Beaconstield should beware how they ad-
dress him. He resents being misealled, An
author, who knows more of sylvan scenery than
of ranks and titles, lately nddressed his envelope
to the Earl of Beaconsfirld, G.C.B. A reply
came from the earl’s own hand, and very sarcas-
tic it was. He had not the honour, he said,
to possess the Grand Cross of the Bath, but it
was true that his gracious Sovereign had been
pleased to bestow upon him the honour of num-
hering him among her Knights of the Garter,
The polite modesty wherewith his lordship
seems to hint that his own demerits have pre-
vented him from obtaining the higher honour
of the Bath, when all the world knows the Garter
to be the most highly prized, is characteristic.

Ix Mrs. 5. C. Hall anothier link with the past
is lost. Since Mr. and Mrs. Hall left Kensing.
tou for East Moulsey they have been living in
somewhat strict retirement, bat the many plea-
sant gatherings at Avenue Villa, Kensington,
where this interesting couple lived &0 many
vears, will long be remembered.  Mrs. Hall's
iterary works and life are well known ; but it
is not everybody who has been privileged to
know the beautiful character of the domestic
life which waa shared by this now severed cou-
ple. ~Mr. Hall used to boast that they were as
much in love with one another when one was
Rchnt{ and the other eighty, as they were little
more thun boy and girl at their marriage.  Mr.
Hall used to say, *J think my wife as beauti-
ful now as she was then ; for there 1x a heanty
of age as well as of yonth.” She was one
against whom no pemon ever said an unkind
word. It iR almost impossible to realize the
idea of the solitary white.haired old tittdraterr
without the wife whotn he so idolized.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

M. Bavory is hard at work on a large alle-
gorical painting to Le eatitled, * La Loi,” aud
destined for the Cour de Cnssation or the Cham.
ber,

M. CorLuLIN DE PLANCY, an adept in the black
art and author of several works on demonology,
hus just divd in Paris at the age of eighty-eight.
He is especially known for hix Dictionnaire
Infernal, edited by Migne.

Tur is announced of the Countess

death

Marchand, who was the widow of Count March.

and, the Chamberlain of Napoleon 1., by whoge
care the ashes of the Emperor were brought to
France from St. Ielrna. A numerous atteng.
ance way present at the funeral services of the
decoased huly, who bad a wide circle of g
quaiutances in the Faubourg Saint.-Germain.

Doxke Tiropork of Bavaria, M. D. of the
Faculty “of Vienna, is to be elevated to th
rank of Member of the Medical College, at the
general assembly of the professors.  The prinee.
doctor is a successful ophthamologist and hay
become a great favourite at Vienna.  Receatly
in a very skilfully achieved operation, he saved
a poor old woman's sight of both eyes, and whep
she kissed his haud and thanked him with grea:
eifnsion, he langhed, saying: ** Al right, old
girl, T am just as pleased as you are yourself
with the little job.”

Tur atfuir of M. and Mme. Friedmann, the
latter n daughter of the late Duke de Persigny,
is in course of arrangement. They were boil
arrested recently, as will be remembered, for
forging the acceptance of the Princesse de {a
Moskowa, grandmother of the lady, to billy for
a sum of more than 100,000 francs. The
Duchess da Persigny  is said to have becoys
guarantee for the amount due, and an a Pl
cation will be made by the holders of the “ills
to the examining mugistrate to be allowed 1o
withdraw from the prosecution.  The health of
Madame Friedmann is seriously compromieed
by wentud anxicty and her detention in prison,
and it has been fouud necessary to remove her
to the infirmary.  Mle, Murguerite de Persigny
has left Paris for Fogland, where she has Yeep
called by the Empress Engénie, and the two
children of M. and Mme. Friedmanu are wtill
in Paris, under the care of their Fnglish gaver-
ness.

IT is a treat to see & Parisionne cross a mnddy
street.  She advances on tip-toe to the ol of
the pavement. There she poises like a bind
ready for flight, and then deftly she raisos her
dress no more than enough to show her snowy,
embroidered skirt, the dainty hose, and clegan:
bottines, and without more drlay she trips
across, toe and heel barely touching, a.d nmud
refusing to cling to the fairy feet that hardly
leave an impression on it.  Lavded on the other
side, she gives her fine feathens alittle shake into
place and passes on with shoes that Jook as if
puton that moment. Watceh an Fuglishwounu
tmmediately afterwands,  She reaches the ecurb.
stone, comes to a dead standstill, and stolidly
contemplates the muddy road.  Finally she
selects a route.  Then very cautiousiv shre hifts
her dress, making sure that the tops of her shoes
are under cover, and then, sduwiy advancing,
she puts her right foot ont—plumyp it sinks int
the soft mud : then the left—plump it goe,
the water oozing over it aml then splash
splosh ¢ until the other side is reached, when,
with soiled skirts and soaked shoes, she pro.
ceads on her wet and muddy way.,  Nothing
could be more characteristic of their respective
nationalities, and nothing could be more amus-
ing than the mutual contempt for each other's
ways.

HE WAITED TO LAUGH.

At mid.forenoon vesterday, 1 man who was
crossing Woodward Avenne at Congress street
suddenly began to paw the air with his hauds
and perform divers strange anties with his feet,
and after taking plenty - time nhout it he came
down in a heap. More than fifty peaple caw the
performanes, and there was a general langh, It
had not yet ceased, when a man with a funereal
countenanen pushed his way into the crowd and
nsked :

Whe is he—what’s his name?

Ity Joues,” auswered 8 volce,

“ What Jones 1"

“Thomas Jones.”

“Sure 1

* Yes
rears."”

“Then I'Il laugh,” said the solemn-faced
man, atd he leaned againat the wall and chuck.
led and laughed until he could ardly get his
bireath.

One of the crowd remarked on his singnlar
condnet, aud the Jaugher wiped the tears from
his eyes nud replied :

“Gentlemen, nothing tickles me all over ao
much as to see w man fall down,  Ten yearsago
I was sal sman in a wholesala house, with a
fine chance tar promotion.  Oneday s man just
ahead of me fell downand I laughed. 1t wasour
old man, and he discharged me on the spot.
Five years lator | was engaged to a rieh youny
girl.  As 1 came out of the post office one day a
man sprawled out on the walk, and [ laughed
till 1 was sore. 1t swas my Angelina’s old man,
and he broke up the match.  Again 1 laughed
myself out of n position in a bank, and but
for th game failure [ should to-day have a
placo in the custom house. 1 have learned
wisdom. Now when 1 aee A man fall T ask
his name, and find out if he hay any inftuence
to put me out of my clerkship.  IT he has |
lm\¢ solemn and pass on.  If he hasn’t | ln-
Inugh—hat hat hat UisJonean! Jonescan't
do me ary harm, and ha ! ha! ha! ha! |
wouldn't have missed this for a month's sal—
ha! hal ha!”

0

I've known him far over twenty

IX n recent discourse the Rev, Honry Ward
Beacher describhed a bass drum as ‘“twn shoepskina
apraad aver empty middloness,”
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THE DEDICATION TO
‘LA V1E DE BOUEME.”
(Translated from Henry Murger.)

Like & true Boheminn brother
Marohlag on with buoyaunt henrt,
Eagerly I journey forward
On the thronged high-road of Art,

And for staff io aid my footsteps
i1l the heights of Fame be won,
¢ I bave hopefulness and coarage,
Other helpers I bavo none.

Ah! the road seemed wide and sunny,
When it first allured my youth :
Undeceived, atlength I seeit,
As nlas! it is in truth,

Now I see it, dark and narrow,
Doleful cries my soul affright,

An with bleeding feet my comrades
Stagger forward throogh the night,

lLoudly they lament behind me,
While they olimb the rugged hill,
Often falling by the wayside,
Yet I struggle onward still ;

And ] breast a foaming torrent

Till half-drowned I renoh the shore—
Friceuds! 1 drew my sombrs picture
Whoen the hurricave was o'er!

Montreal. GERO. MURRATY.

[Written for the Nrws.}

MIRIAM.

A STORY.

BY FESTINA LENTE,

Author of *Iic Jacet, ** The Holy Grail)
¢ Brownie,” ** Roman Antiquities,” etc.,
elc.

Rollo was silent from mere amazement. He
had expected to find a dull, spiritless creature,
whom he could pension off at will. Here how.
ever, was & busy, decided, original little woman
whotm he saw could and would-—nat ouly have
Lher own way, but have sense and courage
enough to govern his daughter who was really
suffering from want of discipline.

+ May 1 leave Ireno in your charge ! he said
feebly, after a long silence.

Miriam laid down her work and looked keen-
ly at Irene.

« She will be reasonable,” she said. ¢ Leave
her by all means.”

“If you can make her learn anything,” said
Roallo, still feebly.  *1 ghall be very grateful.
She cannot read yet.”

*She will begin to-morrow,
with energy..

* What do you say to that,"" asked Rollo of
Irene.

1 suppose I can learn to read if I wish,”
she answered.

Rollo thought he had better ask no more
questions, but leave the matter to Miriam to
manage. Presently he rang for Irene’s maid.

“ You are completely under this lndy's con-
trol," he said to her; '‘she will give you your
orders. Whatever they are you will have the
choire of obeying or leaving your sitnation.
frene wish Miss Bach good-night.”

“1 love yon, Miriam,’’ said the child, hug-
ging her. ¢ 1 will be good.”

*““This will be a pleasant change,” said
Miriam musingly. ‘‘ Better far than even
ghosts.”

“ You must not think so much of ghosts,"
said Rollo kindly. It isan unhealthy sub-
ject to dwell upon.”

““What do people talk about in the world v’
asked Mirism. **1 am fond of talking, but |
never get o chance.”

“ People often talk nonscuse,” said Rollo,
smiling. ** But if you care for an attentive
listener, 1 assure you I will be one, if you will
tell me as much as you can about my uncle, and
about the books you had to read to him, and
your own life apart from his.”’

**{7ucle Rollo, oh ! he was a horrid cross old
monster,” said Miriam, with wrath shining in
her deep grey eyes. Butin a moment she put
down her work and gave a graphic account of
ways and doings of this same old monster.
The lLooks, too, she could describe with glow-
ing enthusiasm, but as for her own life apart
from his, here she pansed.

“What 1 felt and did,” she said with digni-
ty, *‘cannot be of interest to you, 8 stranger. I
will keep it to remember all my lifo in caso I
am ever tempted to be tco happy.”

Jy that time the ewc uins: was over, Rollo
and Miriam were funll of friendly feeling to each
other. So that when Miriam roso to retire for
the night, Rollo said,

““ Cousin Miriam, look at me. Did younever
see me before we met in this room to-night 1"

Miriam looked and shook her head.

1 have seen something like you,
gravely, * but not you."”

Aund Rollo rolied up his sleeve and showed
some crue] little marks of nips and pinches.

“Dear little cousin,” said he.  “ Give up all
faith in ghosts for evermore. T was the ghost
you rated so onergetically in that haunted
wing. I can assure you I enjoyed overything
but the nipping and ninching exceodingly. So
much so that [ meant to play ghost again to yon
at the first opportunity. But now I have secn
you, 1 eare too much for your well being to
foster in you what is so morbid and unhealthy.
I shall not be satisfied until I have driven that
wistful, corio look out of your eyes, and have
brought more colour to your choeks., And be-

(2]

said Miriam,

* ghe said

lieve me, if my ghost ever meets with that of
my unclo, there will be a fearful reckouning be-
tween us on your account.”

Rollo put his arm round his cousin and looked
dqwn at her alight form, and elf like expression,
with montal auathemas on his selfish old uncle.
Miriam Jooking up saw sympathy and kindly
interest in his face. It was the first that had
ever come to her. She put her arin round his
neck and kissed him gratefully.

‘I amsorry [ pinched you,” she said. ¢ Bat
I hate these selfish old fghosts, and I thought
yon were one.,"” °

So saying snd without noticing Rollo’s as-
tonished look, she took her work and went out.
Rollo heard her sing gladly as she mounted the
wide low stajrs—

‘I had A nest—a nest of my own,
Abt happy, happy 1.”

e sat down again by the fire to think, and
after an hour rose briskf;r saying,

“That will do, of course. Just the. very
thing.”

The next day he told Miriamn that business
would keep him away from England for a year.
Meantime he should send Irene to school, and
as a year of regular study would certainly not
come amiss to Miriam herself, he hoped she
would consent to accompany Irene.

Miriam was delighted. The school was found,
and Miriam and Irene both installed as parlour
bonrders. Rollo felt as he left them that one
was hardly more of a child than theother. But
he knew that Miriam would soon learn from her
companions the ways of society.

‘T shall be away for a year,” said Rollo, as
he bade Irene farewell ; and he left orders with
his lawyer that during that year Miriam and
Irene should be well supplied with money. But
Miriam ere long learnt much, and the readiest
lesson she learned was that if a woman would
gain her own respect and that of others, she
must put forth the power that is in her, and
show that she can earn her own living. Miriam

ut all the money the lawyer sent her into a

ox, and carefully sealed it up, and then in the
absence of the Foglish teacher took that post
in the school and made much advance in the
estimation of both teachers and pupils.

The year passed but Rollo did not come ; then
ug the time rolled by the schoolmistress grew
alarmed and wrote repeatedly to the lawyer for
money, but she received no answer, only at last
a vigit in which the lawyer said that Rollo was
dead, and that the estate had passed to the next
heir. There was no will, and of course Irene
was penniless. Miriam did not at once see all
the principal results that must follow, but day
by day opened her eyes. First of all, the posi-
tion of parlour boarder must be given up for
that of depenmdent and a garret chamber. In-
sults became a portion of Trene’s daily life, the
bread she ate was cast at her with stinging
words. Miriam could not help her, she was
over-worked and paid merely a nominal salary.
Yet she guve out all she could of sympathy and
kindness, and at length matured and carried out
a plan with energy and zest.

One autumn day after a stormy interview
with the heartless principal of the school, she
took Ireneout to walk. It was nearly tea-time,
and the wintry wind blew cold, and Irene now
ten years old, was far taller and broader than
Miriam, and her clothes were worn and ill-
fitting. She was wneither warmly enough nor
suitably clothed for such a day. Miriam was in
ber brightest mood, and laughed merrily as the
wind made havoc with her hair and dress. But
Irene was not far from tears, She had never
once complained ; she had borne with a noble-
ness and power hardly to be expected from one
so young ; but scanty fare and persistent cruelty
were wearing her heart and enfeebling her
frame, aud grief for her father's loss repressed
by the harshuess of those around was becoming
all absorbing in her inner lifo.

Ou the top of the clitf was a tiny house facing
the sea. A bright light blazed from a window
of it, shining out into the chill autumn air,
giving a sense of the intense comfort of the in-
terior of the house. Irene paused oun the shore
and looked longingly at it.

“ It looks like n home," she said, wistfully.
“Oh! Miriam, we must go back, the clock is
striking six.”

** Let us first climb up this little clitf path,”
said Miriam, dancing over the rough stones like
a child. lrene followed in sombre mood, stop-
ping often to look at the sea birds that flew over
tho wild sea to their distant eyries.

““ Irene, Irene, we shall be {ute."

Irene shuddered ; sheslowly climbed up and
up.
Pi reue," cried Miriam, with tears shining in
her eyes, **Come home.” And she drew her to
the open door of the cliff vottage, and when
they had entered carefully put up the bar.
Then she opened the door into the sitting-room
whengce shone the light, A fire burning now in
ombers glowed upon the hearth, and showed &
simply-furnished sitting-room, with various ar-
ticles Irene recognized as her own or Miriam’s,

iving it a home-like appearance. And Miriam
ﬁri ht and merry threw aside her hat and jacket
and put on a large linen apron, and bustled back
and forth to the kitchen. Irene numb with
surpriso followed her back and forth without at-
tempting to assist. How delicious was the tes
that Miriam propared this evoning, how perfect
and dainty its cvery arrangement. The eggs,
tho muflins, the bread and butter, the tea, 1rono
had never eaton such in all her lifa before.
Thore they sat, Miriamat the head of the table,
and Irono as close as shie could conveniontly sit
to her friend.

Then when the tea was over, Miriam sat before
the fire and took Irene in her arms, and told her
the good mnows, She had got a situation as
daily governess in a wealthy family, and so she
had taken this cottage and furnished it with
Rollo’s money, and had paid rent for a year and
Irene must learn to keep house during the day,
and study with Miriam at night. Happy,
happy Irene ; words would not describe a tenth
part of her happiness and her adoration for
Miriam. All that was best, most lovely and
beautiful came out in them both, and knitted
them together in bonds of the closest love.

“ Thisis life,” said Miriam, with satisfaction,
o3 she went her way year alter year. ** It is love
and independence.” When Irene has passed her
uext examination she too shall earn her own
living. Ilove her too well to let her feel the
horror of being a dependent.”

Irene grew up to be splendidly handsome,
tall and” queenly, and simple and graceful.
Miriam was intensely fond of her. Her noble
character seemed to require the noble physique
it so well suited, Miriam was of childish propor-
tions in comparison. Meantime poor Rollo de-
tained as a spy by the Kussian Government was
seeking chances of escape from the Siberian
mines. Enduring more agony of soul than of
bedy as he reflected on the possibility of the
world proving cruel to the two children he had
left at school.

Years flow by ; Irene was seventeen years old.

It was autumn aund the sea beat mildly on the
shore, for the wind storms hovered near the
coast and kept the waves in ceaseless turmoil.
Miriam had & holiday. and she with Irene walk-
ed far over the headlands to the cliffs, the eyrie
of the sea birds. Irene would climb to the
highest peak and sit motionless amongst the
dark scarped rocks. Irene with her steadfast,
faithful face so wistful in its look seawards ; the
wind in her brown curls, the sunlight in her
hazel eyes. Down from the eyrie floated the
sound of a voice ; rich contralto almost tenor in
its fullness. Generally in monotone, for the
songs her Hindoo servants had sung to her in
girlhood clung to her, and when in idle mood
recurred to her mind. Miriam seated at the
foot of the rocks busied herself with her sketch
book trying even to catch the tossing beauty of
the waves and lay their spiritual sigaificance in
her book. She worked busily, ever and avon
calling to Irene. Some one passed and paused
with a long, lingering look at Irene. AMiriam
did not look up, she was too busy, and the per-
son went on, he could be heard at a little dis-
tance trampling down the pebbles on the stony
beach.

“ What is it ! asked Miriam, as Irene climb-
ed sudidenly down from her eyrie.

‘“Some one isstaring very rudely at you-—
the grey haired man over yonder,"” said Irene.
¢ Let us go home.”

Miriam agreed it would be best to do, and
hastily put up her sketch book ; but before she
left the spot she gave an indignant look at the
stranger whose bad behaviour caused them to
leave their favourite spot.

“Do you know,” said Irene, as they drew
near home, “tnat man is still following us. Do
you see, he stitl keeps us in sight.”

*‘ Perhaps he means to rob the house,” said
Miriam, with some asperity. ¢ Let him try.
My revolver has six chambers.”

Irene went into a succession of soft laughs
over Miriam aund her revolver, and at length
forgetting all about the stranger they settled to
their usual occupations in the house.

A wild storm arose ere night ; the autumnal
gales made havoc with the waves. The sea
foamed, it broke on the cliffs, the wind drove
the spray against the cottage walls. Irene sat
by the glowing fire with her work basket on her
knee ; it was the idle twilight hour. Miriam
stood by the window with grave eyes tryiug to
pierce into the stormy world without. Suddenly
a heavy hand went at the door, and a manly
voice was heard entreating entrance.

Miriam hastily unbarred the door, and a man
stepped into the house. He took off his hat and
wiped the rain from his face. - Miriam recog-
nized him then as the grey-haired stranger
whom she had seen on the rocks.

* Miriam do you not know me 1"

1t was Rollo.

To Miriam the cottage world appeared to spin
round and reund ; she held out her armn to lrene
and clung to her as to a very rock of strength.
Held to her blindly until life came back to her,
and she drew herself away and looked at father
and daughter couscious that her own right to
Irene was gone.

*“ Have you no welcome for me 1" said Rollo,
pitifully.

Miriam put out Loth hands in hearty wel-
come, while Irene clung to his breast; then
tonrs came to their relief, and ero long they and
all recovered from tho sudden joy enongh to sit
by the fire and ask and answer questions It was
a joyful, ecstatic evening, and the cottage home
was beautifully cosy and home-like.

“ Ah ¢t father, how much I have to tell you,”
said Irene, looking at Miriam. *‘Miriam has
been so good, oh ! so good to me.”

“] have found out all about you,” langhed
Rollo, with a merry look at Miriam. ‘*1 menn
to take my timo about thanking you too; then
with a sudden chunge of tons he said, * How
little did I suspect the

surd thoughts in ghosts.”

“But I believe in ghosts to this mioute,”
said Miriam, “and am no mors afraid of them
than when I mistook you for an unearthly visi.
tant years ago.”

Laughingly Rollo rose and said, ‘‘that he
must go ; he would return early next day.”
Miriam and Irene were alone again.

* -~ - - * * *

‘Then came glad and happy days, when Miriam
reigned ageain as mistress at the hall, and Irene
rejoized in the union of those most dear to her.
The memory of Unele Rollo caused no wrathful
feelings now in Miriam’s heart ; but it is donbt-
ful if Rollo ever forgave the selfish old man who
made 80 many yvears of Miriam’s life a burden to
her. .

THE END.

THE ENGLISH BAR.
BY RICHARD GRANT WHITE.

It is a characteristic distinction that at the
Inns of Court men are *“called to the bar”
after a certain probation, while in the United
States they are upon examination, ‘‘admirted
to practice” in the courts. 'The former mode is
a voluntary act of grace by which the benchers
ask a man to becomne one of their fraternity;
the latter is in the nature of the recognition of
a right upon the fulfilment of certain conditions.
A barrister’s profession in England is nominally
of an honorary character, and his fee is an khono-
rarium, which cannot be sued for at law as an
attorney’s costs may. Practically, however, a
barrister’s services of course are paid for like
auy other professional service, and the profes-
sional incomes of many successful English bar-
risters are very large. Law is the noblest of all
professions in England. It takes men into
Parliament ; it makes them peers and Lord
Chancellors, I did not have the good fortune
of seeing any of the great courts in session, for
my visit was in the long vacation ; bat [ saw a
criminal cause, tried in one of the minor courts
in Liverpool, and was much interested in the
proeeedings. First of all, I was struck by the
costume of the judge and the barristers, whosa
wigs and gowns gave them an air of dignity
and authority well snited to their functions aud
not without its practical value. The wigs, in-
deed, did seem somewhat ridiculons, because of
their absurd likeness and unlikeness to the
natural covering of the head. The judge’s wig
was the least grotesque. It was quite like the
large bob wig worn by all gentlemen in the
latter part of the last century,—much like that,
for example, represented in Dr. Johnson's por-
traits. But the barrister’s wig is certainly the
queerest covering that was ever put upon a
human head. The gown gives dignity to the
figure and grace to the action ; but | found it
difficult to look at the wigs without laughing.
Behind at the sides there hang four little formal,
isolated curls in double rows o unlike anything
humaun, and yet so plainly an imitation of curled
aud powdered human bair, that they would seem
like caricature, if they did not in their bald ar-
tificiality pass all bounds of earicature. 1spoke
of their absurdity to a friend who was at the
bar, and sail that, while the gown seemed
worthy of reverence and admiration, I wondered
why the ridiculous little wigs were not dis-
carded. ‘¢ Discard wigs "’ was thereply. “Why,
we could u't get on without them. I could n’t
try a cause without my wig. 1 should feel as if
I had no right to ba in court; as if the julge
would be justified in taking uo notice of me;
and if the witnesses had me at their mercy, in-
stead me having them at wmine. 1 should u't
dare to cross-question a witness without my
wig.” ‘“In other words,” I said, ‘“your wig
gives you an anthorit itive position which enables
you to hamboozle a witness.””  Why, ves,” he
answered, smiling, ““that’s pretty much it, if
you choose to put it so.”—Atlantic Monthly.

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.

Paris fashionable slang ealls literary men and
folk who live by their brains ecredrals.

Levace will contribute his Joan of Arc to the
coming exhibition of the Socie‘y of American
painters,

Lrciune CrixtoN has finished a head of
Carlyle in crayon, which preserves very credit.
ably the expression of the well-known portrait.

TrE entrance halls of the Parisian aristocracy
are now oruamented with life size hardware
bu ldogs. This is a fashion imported from
Austria,

W. D. HowEeLLs, for many years editor of
the Atlantic Monthly, has recently retired {rom
that position, Thomas Bailey Aldrich, the poet
and novelist, assaming the editorial chair.

Messrs, D, Loruror & Co., of Bostan, Mass:,
otfer to American artists §1,500, in sums rang-
ing from $50 to §300, for book-cover designs,
colourad {rontispieces and magazine illustra-
tions.

ALGERIA is beginning to develop a taste for
the fine arts.  Not long ago the suscess of the
exhibition at Algiers took every one by surprise,
and now anothe:, which has been organized at
Oran, is equally suecessful. e

D. Ripeway Kyiour is the only American

ractical strength of !
character that was hidden by such a weft of ab. ‘

pupil who has studied under Meissonier, He
hay settled down near his mastor in the town of

' Poissy, a few miles from  Paris, and here paints

pictures of peasant life ; for, although a pupil
of Meissonier, he is not a copyist of his subjects,
but treats of rural life among the Fronch
peasants of to-day.
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THE TRAGIC HISTORY OF JACOB THE RAVEN (rroM THE GERMAN).

L.

LEX TALIONI8, OR A TAIL ¥OR A TAIL.

Ouce in a time there lay in P.
A regiment of infantry,

Before the barracks in the breeze
Rustled a row of poplar trees.

Wherein two ravens, free from fear,
Had built their nest for many a year.

One day a drummer, full of zest,
Finds and eppropriates the nest.

The youugsters in it, out of five,
Four came to grief, ono stayed alive.

Young ‘“Jacob™ (Jacob was his name)
A universal pet became.

Allowed where'er he picased to roam
He soon quite made bunself at home,

Each member of the truop he kaew,
And treated courteously too ;

But when civilians happened by,
He'd go for thew immediately.

And (never doing things by halves)

Would peck their shoes and nip their calves,

Until, with imprecations, bearty,
He’d rout and drive away the party ;

Then with an air of duty done
Back to the barmack yard wounld run.

By Awrtnur J, QuanaM.

To both the major's puppies though,
Jucob was an inveterate fue.

Whene'er he sought in time of leisure
To bury in the sand some treasure,

As sure as fate those dogs would run
And smell it out, and spoil his fun.

One day when, after mnch exertion,
Jacob azcomplished the insertion

Of sundry crusts an pieces small
Into a cranny in the wall,

Woodman and Ranger, sad to tell,
Watched him—and this is what befell.

Ranger sneaks up without a sound
And just as Mr. Jucob found

A little stone to set within
The crack, and hide his treasure in ;

And stands admiringly before
His carefully collected store.

The puppy grabs sans hesitation
His black and glossy termination.

=
—_

Poor Jacob well may cry, alack !
To be so robbed behind his back.

Hencelorth ho racks his brain, to see
How to revenge his injury,

Safe seated on the water spout
He thinks and thinks the matter out.

And tries, as far as he is able,
To make his figure presentable,

Our Jacob had not long to wait
Ere ke revenged his cruel fate :

'Twas on a sunny summer's day
That unger in the garden lay,

Watching, as oft he'd watched before,
A mouse, close by the garden door.

And as his tail swung to and fro,
Beceath the door it chanced to go.

Jacob vas on the other side—
¢ Here is the chance for me,” ke cried,

** This wret hed puppy to imprison.
Hae bit my tail, here goes for his'n.”

Approaching then or tiptoe lightly
He grips poor Renger's climax tightly,

And tugs and twists, spite all resistance,
While Ranger hallooes for assistance.

Rescued at last when folks come up, he
Sneaks off a sadder, wiser puppy.

And now when Jaeob passes by
He eyes him most reproachfully.

And Woodman too, whene'er he sees him,
Keeps far enough away to please him.

s
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KATIE'S ANSWER,

Qcb, Katia's a togue, it's thrue,

But her eyes, like the sky, are so blue,
An' her dimples so 3wate,
An' her ankles so nate,

She dazed. aud she bothered me, too—

Till one moruin’ we wint for a ride,
Whia, demure as a bride, by my side,
The darlint sbe sat,
Wid the wickedest hat,
*Mzzth g purty girl's chio iver tied.

Aa' Iaaid, “ If I dared to doso,

1'd let go uv the baste, an’ 1'd throw
Botk arms 1ound your waist,
An’ be sialin’ a taste

Uv them lips that are conxin® me s0.”

Thes she blushed & more {Hegant red,
As she said, without ruisin’ her bead,
An’ her eyes lookin’ dowa
‘Neatb her lashes so brown,
**Would ye like e to drive, Misther Ted?”

‘OLD DUTCH HOMES IN ALBANY.

The houses in Beverwyck were very neat
without and within. They were built chiefly of
brick or stone, and covered with white pine
shingles, or tiles from Holland. Most of them
had terraced gables frouting the street, with
gutters extending from the eaves beyond the
side-walk to carry off the rain-water; hence
the streets were almost impassable during a
heavy storm of wind and min.  The streets
were broad, and lined with shade-trees, with
here and there a bit of pavement. The houses
were generally but a story and a half high, and
well spread out on the ground flcor. Each
bowery had its yrass plot, and garden in the
rear, where vegetables were produced in great
abundance. Mrs. Grant, in her ¢ Memoir of
the American Lady,” says, *“ The Schuylers and
one or two other families had very large gar-
deus laid out in fanciful European style.”” The
‘¢ stoops ™ of the houses were raised above the
street, and shaded by trees planted in commem.
oration ol some event, or the birth of some mem-
ber of the family, and here gathered the young
and old st twilight. Every family had its cow
pastured in a common field at the end of the
town, and it was a picturesque sight at evening
to sec each animal going home of its own acco
to be milked, the tinkling bells hung round its
neck heralding its approach.

Ateight o’clock the suppaam was rung, a sig-
nal that work was over for the day. And here
just a briet glance at the interior of the Datch
home. The kitchen fire-places were enormous
—large enough to roast 2 whole sheep or hoy ;
and over the crackling hickory logs, suspended
on hooks and trammels, bubbled and hissed the
large iron pots and kettles.  Here the family
gathered, while by the light of the glowing fire
and a tallow dip, the jufvrouws spun their linen
and the burghers smoked their pipes. In the
parlour, that reverenced apartment of state, was
a similar large fire-place, with its hickory back-
log, and its shovel and tongs keeping guard over
the brass andirons (or fire-dogs) and fender.
The chimney jambs were inlaid with party-
coloured tiles of Seriptural designs brought from
Holland, and were extremely quaint. The
round tea-table stood in the parlour, the large
square dining-table in the kitchen, or family
livingronm. In one corner stood the old Dutch
clock —no doubt the grandfathers—telling the
year, month, day, aud hour, the rising and set-
ting of the moon, and when each hour struck
sending forth in silvery tones some antique air.
In still another corner stood the Holland cup-
board, with its glass doors, displaying the
family plate and china. There was the massive
tankard, the richly-engraved punch-bowl, the
shell-shaped sugar-bowl, with provisions for the
‘* bite and stir,” and the 6oma, or sifter for cin-
namou and sugar. Oothe top stood a decanter
of larye size, aTwa}'s filled with rum, and beside
it a piece of cow’s horn, smooth on each end,
and hollaw, tipped witl silver. And every
morning before Ereakfast Mynheer must ¢ take
a born " as an appetiser, hence the origin of the
term. Ipanother corner stood the huge oaken,
iron-bound chest, brimful of fine linen, of home
production. Later this gave place to the *‘chest
of drawers,” with its brass rings and
key-holes.  On the wall hung the pipe-case
of mahogany, with the drawer underneath
for tobacco. Every house of pretension had
its cock-loft in the steep roof for house slaves.
In the middle of the hall was the *¢ hoist door,”’
through which the wheat was hoisted up by
a crane and stored in the loft. Over the front
door was a shelf, with steps leading up to it.
Here was placed a large tobaceo box, always kept
filled, am;for every one to help himsell. On
the parlour walls hung the dim portraits of re-
latives in the Vaderlandt, and *¢ ye sconce, a
hanging candlestick, with a mirror to reflect y.
rays.’’

Chintz calico formed the curtains, which were
put up without corniczs. The windows were of
very small panes of gluss set in lead frames. The
floors were sanded, with fanciful figures made in
the sand with & broom handle. The hest chairs
were straight and high-backed, covered with
hair-cloth, and ornamented with double and
triple rows of brass nails. About 1700 theclaw-
foot sideboards, sofas, and tables were generally
used. The high-post bedstead had its heavy
curtains and vallance of camlet, and on it a bed
of live-geere feathers, with a lighter one for cov-
ering. The patch-quilt was a most marvellous
affair. Over cach goor was usually a stone with
the date of erection and name or initialy of the
builder.  In later times the date was built in
anywhere, and the genoral style of architecture
was altered.~—arper's Maqgazine,

REVIEW AND CRITICISH.

Pror. Bratkie’s Livixastoxs.—The aim
of the present work (1) is to give a clearer in-
sight into the personal lifo of the great explorer
thah his own works have given us. His Travels,
representing, as they did, in a great measure,
the formal report which the Government nnd the
public were entitled to at his hands, are little
occupied with personal matters. - As a proot of
this may be cited the the business-like way in
which alone he mentions his wife's death, for
which, indeed, he has been blamed as a proof of
want of proper feeling ; whereas, in fact, itonly
showed the light in which he himself regarded
his book, considering that personal matters
should find no place in it, though, as in this
case, the Joss was one which, fora time, utterly
broke him down. Livingstone’s name has pro-
bably become most famous for his geographieal
discoveries ; there can, however, be no doubt
that he himself considered these discoveries as
entirely secondary to the main object to which
his whele life was devoted, that of introducing
Christianity into Africa.  Of this part of his
work the present volume is a most interesting
and valuable record.  We cannot help sharing
Prof. Blaikie's intense admiration for the Chris-
tian worker, whose original hope had been to
have gone out as a missionary himself, but who
gave it up for the greater task imposed upon him
of opening the way for all missionaries in the
future.  The book has been vompiled for the
most part from family correspondence, and the
details of Livingstone's domestic life, of which
we have hitherto known so little, are tonched
upon with a loving hond. Throughout the
book uever loses its interest, even to the or.
dinary reader, avd is, besides, singularly free
from any suspicion of egotism or atfectation. It
may be added that the typography iy excellent,
and the get up of the book, though plain, yet
most perfect of its kind.

Dx. Senerg’s Lire oF ScHiLLeR.—(2) This
book has for twenty vears enjoyed a reputation
in Germany as the favourite work of a most
popular writer. The present translation is care-
ful and very readable withal, and the book
should become popular with English readers from
the absence of abstract speculations upon the
genius of the author,in which most of the so-call-
ed lives of Schiller (especially those by German
writerst abound. Schiller is, above all others,
an nputhor whose life helps us to understand his
works. Unlike Shakespeare, for example, whose
writings gain but littlein clearness from a kuow-
ledge of his domestie affairs, Schiller lived in
his poetry ; it was a part of his every-day life,
and the more we know of him personally, the
more we are fitted to appreciate the work which
was the outcome of that life. In aldition to
this, the scene of Schiller's life was laid amid
events of lasting interest for all time. The
passing away of the old order of society in
France, the Revolution which shook Europe to
its centre, had a marked influence in Germany,
and Dr. Scherr’s treatment of the subject is cown.
prehensive and withal picturesque. While keep-
iug the main end of the work before him, he has
set the picture of Schiller's inside life in an
attractive frame of the stirring times in which
he moved. The book is mnicely illustrated
throughout.

Bex Hrr. A Tave oF tHE CHRisT.—The title
of this book (3)is somewhat misleading. Al
though the interest of the story, the latter part
of it rather does, to a certain extent, centre
upon the Christ, or, more properly, upon the
advent of Christianity, yet the story itself is
told indeper:dently of the life of our Lord, who
is only introduced personally in a somewhat
seccondary character. So far, however, from de.
tracting from the merits of this most remarkable
work, it is herein, perhaps, that its highest art
discovers itself. From the really beautiful man-
ner in which the Saviour first makes his appear-
ance—silently, thoughtfully, uncstentatiously
performing a simple act of kindness to a prisoner,
to the last scene upon the cross, the subject is
handled with such reverence, good taste, artistic
feeling, as cannot fail to impreds the reader with
a sense of the personality of our Lord, which is
heightened by contrast with the scenes of or-
dinary life, which accompany these occasional
glimpses of the Saviour. There is an omission
in the account of the crucifixion which is re-
markable, in view of the general deseription of
the after effect upon the people ; the testimony
of the centurion, **Truly this man was the Son
of God,” is not even alluded to. In other re-
s[:ects the picture iz most striking. Indeed,
throughout the work Mr. Wallace shows a most
rare facility for descrip*ive writing. The meet-
ing of the wise men in the desert, the arrival of
Joseph and Mary at Bethlehem, the scene on
board the Roman galley, and last, but not least,
the description of the chariot race at Antioch,
should be quoted in full had we space at our com-
command. They and other passages in the baok
will stand as equal to Sir Walter himself for
accuracy and picturesqueness of detail, It is a
pity that one blemish shonld deface many of
the finest passagges. Mr. Wallace, though writ-
ing sufficiently pure English as a rule, has not

(1) The Personal Life of David Livingstone, by W. (G,
Blaikie, 1881, New York, Harper & Bros. ; Muntreal,
Dawson Bros.

(2) Bebiller and bis Times, by Jobannes Scherr.
;rr;:;;lakd by Elizabath MoClaeilan, Philadelpbin, Ig,
ohler.

(3) Ben Har A Tale of the Chrlst, by Leawis Wallnoa,
1388!. New York, Harper & Bros. ; Moatreal, Dawena
ros.

.than public speech ;

been able to exclude some virulent American-
isms which sully his pages. ¢ Get mad,”
*“ hitchup,” ** got through,” are certainly not
claasical ; while a few other grammatical errors,
such as the use of ** will ** for *“shall,”” suggest
a want of careful revision by some friendly hand.
AH these slips—for they ate few —could be easily
altered in another edition, and would be scarcely
worthy of mention were it not that the book is
so good that we grudge to allow Mr, Lewis the
slightest deviation from the high standard of
excellence which marks it in the main,

U. 8 HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES.

From the galleries of the House of Represen.
tatives popular government appears to counsist of
8 confused mass of desks and desultory men—
the desks littered with books aud papers, aud
the men continually walking about in every
direction ; of 8 vast amount of private corres
pondence, & relay of page-boys obeying a Turkish
maguificence of clapped hands from this and
that member to do his errands; and a mono-
tonous droning by the clerks, together with a
minimum of omtery. All this against & digni-
fied background of cigar smoke in the lobbies,
and of coat-rooms and barber-shops, where Con-
gressmen lounge and joke, or confer on coming
measures. It is ulse apparent, from the amount.}
of work done with the penkuife, that the House
is determined to have orderasto its finger-nails,
whatever may be the fate of public business in
this respect. You hear some half-audible speak-
ing, but the general walking, talking, and
rustling suggests how Deinosthenes, if he had
enjoyed the privilege of a seat in this body,
might have dispensed with the aid of the sea.

Then a division takes place, and members
pour in from the lobbies, the restaurant, the
committee.rootns, to pass like a arove of sheep
between twotellers. The efforts of inexperienced
or unimportant members to get attention are
galhetic. One is perpetually swaggering about,

ut never speaks; another gets up and mur-

murs, but being ignored by all parties, sits
down, with a ghastly disappoivtment, and tries
to look as if he did not feel he was being looked
at ; another, with Chadband hair, rises for in-
formation, asking in a bland voice a question
so needless that some one on the other side an-
swers it, to save the Speaker's time, and Chad.
band, after swaying uncertainly on his toes for
an instant, subsides so abruptly that he can't at
once recover the use of his limbg sufficiently to
steal away towards a cloak-room.  Yet, at al.
most any moment, except in the ** morning-
hour” and on ** private bill day,” an exciting
and masterly jiscusﬁion may begin, which
romptly fills the chairs, and eunchains every
istener. The general demeanour of the House,
too, is more business-like, e¢xcepting for the
amount of preoccupation, than that of the House
of Commons, Those who coire to look on, with
imaginations trained by history and the press,
are grieved to go away without secing a single
member spring at another's throat, or even call
him a liar. The homogenity of the faces nnd
persons on the floor is another point for remark.
It is clear that Americans are Americans, how-
ever wide asunder their abodes may be, aud it
occurs to one that if the representatives of dil-
ferent sections were to et hopelessly mixed up
and changed about some day, it would produce no
incongruity so far as their outwand appearance
is concerned. To imagine these comfortable
geutlemen arrayed, in their {rock-coats of iden-
tical make, on opposite sides in a eivil war, or
as the lawgivers of separate confederacies, would
be grotesque, if the reality a few years ago had
not been so tragic, A lew distinctions of Kast
and South and West may perhaps be traced in
the physiognomies, but individual peculiarities
assert themselvet far more strongly. The 1man
of the people, with his indifferent neck-tie and
‘““well-met” maunner; the smug, weli-to-do
lawyer ; the **eclegant speaker”; the richest
members, with heads partially bald and faces
seamed with fine wrinkles, wearing a look of
long resignation to the collection of divi-
dends ; or the plethoric, rosy-faced man who
gains his point by Yrivabe champague rather
the quiet gentleman of re-

fined manners; and the gory antagonist —all
these, and other types besides, may be sharply
discriminated without regard to State or geogra-
phical lines. It has growu to be the fashion to
say that Congress accomplishes nothing except
to disturb trade, but il that is so, it is not due
to idleness, Accomplishing nothing was uever
before so laborious a task, House members are
the busiest people in- the country, with their
caucuses, their incessant committee meetings,
their useeches and preparation, their dense cor-
respondence with constituents, and interviews
with visitors, ‘The House, too, turns out a vast
amount of work, its committees being efficient
agencies for transacting. business. Every day
you find in the Docament Room a fresh armful
of newly-printed bills, many of which are trash,
to be sure, but harmless. Thu real and great
defect of the popular branch is its great capa-
city for disterting, maiming, or destroying good
measures matured in committee, by unforescen
amendments carried in general debate. A few
laudable enactments, however, always survive
this general massacre of infant bills, and we must
remetnber that the amendments often represent
& wholesome watchfulness against special clnas
or private legislation. Whatever the avils of
Congress, finally, they are faithfuol reflections of
the avarice, ambition, or low sense of henour in
the communities there represented ; and the
people do not do wisely to sneer at their own
exposed deformity, without trying to remedy it

by cultivating morals more assiduounsly in
business and in political opinion. ~Geo, .
LaTuror, in Harper's Magazine.

VARIETIEN,

AN anecdote of the King\ and  Queen of
Italy comes from Syracuse.  When the Rayal
Family were already in the train, and the King
was leuning over the carriage-door, saying a fow
parting words to the Mayor, one of the oflicialy
tapped on the door, aml when the king turned
round, the mau said, ** Cheer up, your Majesty:
Lavgh 1" Aud the Kiug did laugh, mueh 1o
the delight of the man, whko seemed enchunted
at the idea of having brought a smile on .
bert’s grave, sad face.  When that maa is olg
he will tell his grandchildren how one day e
made the Kinglangh.

Bacru ruk Tite FrAY, —Boattio the poet waq
on one occasion presentad by the manager of 4
theatrical company which visited Montrose with
an order for twu to the boxea, As a special
treat, Mr. Beat:e asked a well. known charactep
in the town, famous for hix great height and
bodily strength, named John &l'wﬂ:dnle, to ac.
company him. The play was ** Macbeth,” and
the trakic incidents seemed to have powerfully
affected John, who way makeng his first acquain-
tance with the stage, for at that part of the play
where the murdered Banquo stalks upon’ the
scene, Beattie rose up hastily in his seat, aud,
extending hisarms towards the actors, exclaimed
in earnest tones, '* For Heaven's sake, geutle-
men, stop the play ; Jobn Tweedale's tlegeed 17
Silence at once fell upon the andience and actors,
till up ros» bulky John, whose nnxicty to see
the tragedy was gaining the better of his fears,
and, with «white scared face, cried out, “It's a
lee, gentlemen, 1'm uo’ the least legyeld ; gang

[

on wi’ the slaugiterin’,

Racores ' --A well-known  Ameriean lady.
artist resident in Rome relates that, while
standing one day near tne statue of the Apallo
Belvedere, she suddenly Yecame aware of the
presence of a countrywoman.  The new-conser,
a well-to-do lonking Anmerican womau, jutro.
duced hewelfl as Mrs, Raggles of Missouri, and
then asked—** I« this the Apollo Belvedure 1
Miss H. testified to the identity of the work ;
and the tourist then said : *“ Considered o great
statue I The intorrogated Indy replied that it
was generally thought to be one of the muster-
picces of the world.  * Manly beauty, and all
that sort of thing I’ said the lady from the land
of the setting sun.  ** Yox," responded the now
amazed artist, Vit is saisd to be one of the noblest
representations of the human frame.”” ¢ Wl
exclaimed Mrs. Ragples, closing her Baedeker,
and, with arms akiwbo, taking a last and rarn-
est look at the marble, “ 1'va seen the Apollo
Belvedere and I've seen Raggles, and give me
Haggles "

AX EMruaric Wirxess.—Alick Thompeon,
of Virginia, tells u story illustrative of the pe-
culiar vernacular of the people among whom he
was Lorn, and of their sp -cial capacity for giving
evidence in a court of justice in a compact, ac-
curate, aml picturesque style.  Some time ago
he chanced to be visiting at a countiv seat in
Virginia, and was conrteously invited by the
Commmonwealth'sattorney to come into the court-
room on the following morning, with the assur-
ance that a witness would testify in s murder
case then pending.  He entered the court-room,
and  speedily after his arrival a witness was
called, who advanced to the stand with such a
jaunty air of seli-awsurance, and who kissed the
book with snch lond.-sounding confidence, that
he was sure this must be **his man.” His
judgment was not incorrect.

“Mr. Willinmson,” asked the Common-
wealth's attorney, ‘“do vou know anything of
the killing which took placs at Robertson's store
last month 1"

* Know anything I was the respouse; " 1
were thar.”

*“Then tell the Court and jury,” said the at.
torney, ‘‘ what you kuow.”

The witness plauted himaelf more firmly on
both feet, glanced around upon his auditors,
and thus delivered himself:  * Well, you aee,
Mr. Robertson were a-sittin’ in the back part of
his atore a-playin’ of his fiddle, not a thinkia'
of bein® stobbed, nor nuthin® of the kind, when
in come Mr. Johnson, and then and thar stob-
bed him; then he guthered a bung-starter,
cleaned out the crowg, lipped the palin’, and
cl’ared heself.” —flarpsr's.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Six JouN BrNenier is writing a cantata on
Lamartine’s ** Grazinlia.”

Boorn in Jago pleases London infinitely
bettar thao in Hamlet aud Ofhello. 'I'he Werld anys of
Tago ; ~The performance is altogother remarkable for its
consistenoy, its furee, its finiak and subtiety.

Tig new operetta by Gilbert and Sullivan
has for its subject the over-postie, hyperbolie, wathetio
maoia of soclety. No sarcasm against nny individnal,

but any amount af happlly humorous castigation of
general manners,

LasT month, Adalina Patti received for her
twn coocerts in Nice 30,000 francs, whlah makes about
1,000 fraucs for each trill. "I'he old adage aliuding to
“silence being golden” has ovidently grown abaolate.

AT a recent concert in the winter-gardon of
the Cnnirnl lotel in Berlin, the nppenrance of two
Juventle virtiuosi on the cornet-d.piston, Johann nnd
Franz Schmidt, aged ten and nine respectively, hna
oreated quite a sensation.

Mi. Haves has engaged Her Majesty’s
Thentrafor a senson of what are described as ** Drawing
Room Matin€es,”" The ohiof festure of the entertaln-
maents tu be given daily will be comic songs And scenas
by English and forelgn performers.
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OUR CHESS COLUMN,

—

[0 Solutions to Problems sent in by correspondents
wiil be duly acknowledged. :

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. 8., Montrenl.—Papers to hand. Thunks,

Studeat, Moatroal,~—Correot solution received of Pro-
blem No. 310

E.D.W., Sherbroke, .Q.—Correet solutlon recelved
of P'roblem No. 310,

CANADIAN CHESS CONGRESS AT OTTAWA,

Phe ninth annual mecting of the Canadien Chess As-
sogiation took place at Ottaws oo ‘l'uesdny, February
22 1888, intho Tower Room of the Parlinmentary bhaild .
in;xs. kindly plsowi at the llhpoml of the Awsoviation by
the Speaker of the Houge of Communs.  The following
members of the Assoolation were present: Meosra. J.
Barry, J. Henderson. J. W. Bhaw, E. Pope, L.
Sehull, — HTurlburt, ¥, X. Lambert, il. J. Tayloe, 8.
Jarvia, Dr. Richer, J. B. Cherriman,—Little, [0 R, Me.
Leod, — Caron, — Sewoll, aud the Rav, I'. 1), Phillipps,
M. A., Secrotary - Treanurer, ]

The Secretary rend the report of the Congreas hetd in
1574, by which it appenred that there was a balance in
hand feom the lust seasion. A wmotion (v do away with
money prizes this yenr wun dafented, us it was decided
to earry out the presrmme as alrwulv,pubhnhml. but
it was understood that, tur future yeara, it woulld be de-
sirable tu abolish the system as now currivd out, and
entablish something ol B more satisfactary vatare in its
plice.  The regulations adopted fur 1879 next came into
consiiderntion, sud sene alteratiotin were made, none of
them. however, of very great importaser.

The vames of thoan who were desiraus ot hecoming
competitors in the Tourney for the Pre-ident’s silver cuj
and otner prizes having bean receised, the following list
wi made out: Mewsre. 3. Barery, (3. Cusey, Mo . Hen
erson, J. Jarvis, Fo Xo Lumbert, D, R MeLeod, T, Do
Phititpps. L. Sebull J. W. Shaw, and H.'T', ‘Fuylor. :

Plny began nt unine pm. ‘Fhe vondittons regulating
the conteat were simp!y that such playecshonld play one
wume with every other player, aod that Jdrawn games
ahould count half & game tor sacl o ntestast.

On Wednesday evening, at # o, m. the metnbers of the
Congress asnetmhind fur 1 ¢ putpose choosing officers for
next year, wheu Mr. LeDrait, of Quabec, was re-ciccted
Prasident; Mensts. T. Workman, Dr, Huribart, and Dr,

“Ryall elewtod Viee Presidents, nod Messex, S B Cherris
wap, F.X. Lambers, Rev. oD, Phillipps, AL Hen-
derson, W.H. Hieks, FLH, Andrews, 2. R MeLeod, and
E. Pape, Cotpmittcs of Manngement. Mr. M. J. Marphy,
of Queber, was olected Seeretury - Treasurer.

11 was decided to hold the vext meeting of the Asso
cintion at Quebee, ntn dite o be fixed by the President.

During tue meeting, Professor Cherriman guve notice
thut e would move &1 the next session ta make the
mestings o} the Associaticn tri-snuual, instead of annual,
with the hope that yeariy Provisoml gatberisgs would
not he negiected Ju the wonntime,

On Saturdsy, the 261, the Toaroey had been so far
brought to a conelosion that it was wacertained that Mr,
J WL Shrw, of Montrenl, . Q. was the winner of the
Presisient's Silver Cup, the first prize, thut Mr. 8. Nebull,
af Guelph, Oot,, was the winuer of (o seoond prize, and
thiut Mr. J. Barry, of Muntreal, P.Q., was the winuer of
the thint prize, wnd or Mouday, the Pth, we learned
tht the Rev. T U, Piliipps, of Ottiwa. had secured
the fourth prize, and M, J. Henderson, of Montreal, the
i1t prize.

tn vur Column of aext week will appear a tuble ot the
whale of the gumes played in the Touruey.

The Ootario Chess Association  will hold its second
unnual meeting at Hamilion, oo the 11th inst., when a
large aitendince of the players of the Yrovince is ex-
pocted,

We see it stated ta the Glnbe. Democrat that the Man-
heim (Livrmavy) Chens Clab has founded a chess school.

PROBLEM No. 318
By John Barry, Montreal.
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White to play and mate in three moves,

GAME 440TH,
Froam the Globe-Democrat,
CHESS IN 8T, LOUIS.
First game in the pendivg match between Captain
Mackenzie and Max Judd,
(Scotrl Gambit)

White. Black.
(Mr. Judd,)) (Mr. Muckenzie.)
1. PoK 4 L PiwKd
LKttt KB3 2 KttoQ B3
I Ptogd 3 P rukes P
4. Kttukea |* 4 RioQ B4
S Hta K 5% QoK B3
He PtoQ B 6 KKttoa K2
TRt B4 7. Ktto K4
B RBioK®2 B Q to K Ktl
9. Castlas (a) H PweQd)
. BtuK RS 10, Q tukes K I*

1. Rto K eq 1L QeQué

12, Q RttoQu 12, Castlea

13 Kttt K BSie) 13, Q kes Kt

14, Htakes B . Rk

1. Ktto K B3 15, Kt tnkes Kt (oh)
o Hotakes Kt 16, Bto K 3

17. Pto Q He (@) 7. PtoQB3

W, B thkes Kt
10, P takes I

18, R takes B
10, P otnkes P

20, Qto Q4 20, Rto Q2

L RwKS 2. QoK N
W QRWwKe 2 Pto KR
L Bto Qaq W Q@RI

4. PtoK W4
2B, Mo Q Kt 3 us,
2. Qo2 26.
KRtoK?2 2.
2. Kto Raq P-B

H.Rod B2
QRvQ B sy
Qto K Kt3
NRtoQ B
PtoQR4

W PwKRI 20, Qo KKt6
30, P1o K B35 (¢) 30. B takes B P
3L 1 takes P J.Rto QB7
3R QuQuq 32. Rtakes R
33. Q tukes R 33. RioQ B2
3-3. Rto Qsq . 34, KtoRR 2
3I5. BoQ Kt 3 35, Bto K Kt 3
36 QK8 36, ProK R4
37, Rw Kl 3. PwK RS
?8,(2101(‘.! 38, Q to K Kt 4
3. BQ B4 3. RwK?2
40. Qte K 32 40. Bto K5

4. Kto R% 4. Pto X B4
42, Qo K2 42, RtoQ 2

43, Rto K32 43. P toK Kt 3
4. PoQRd 44. Qto Kt (ch)
45, Kw Kteq 5. RtoQ5s

46. PtwKBS5
47, Q tukos Q ()
48. Pro K Kt 4
49, K to K1 @
M, KtoBB 3

ol Kto K4

A BtoQ4

53, B tukes B

5. RtoQ 6

535 PtoKetd

50, Kto B2
51, Rie Q Kt 2
S5 Bio K2

58 Bw B3

M, Ptakes B
55 Puw QKt 4

56, P takes P 36, 1 tukes P
3. R Kt g 57. RtoQ 4
58, K to K2 8. KtoQd
3. K 32 M KtoB 6
). Rto K BB 0. Kto Kt 5
Gl. Rto K B S 61, R takes R

G2 I’ mmkes R
Anidl White resigns.

2. KtoQ U 4
Duration, 74 hours.

NOTES BY CAPTAIN MACKENZIE — (Condensed.)

() B taK B 3is, we believe, the usual move in this
position, bat Mr. Jadd provably leuves the K Pen prise
fur the parpore, should it be taken, of more rapldly de-
veloping his game.

th) Stronger play than tsking K 1 with Qneen,
{€) Tbhe Leat wmove under the circumstances,

(4} 1 takes Kt, with the intention of winning the Q I?,
would not huve ynewered,

(€) Well pluyed,

(/) 1K P to B White hos au excellent countermove
inQto Kb,

SOLUTIONS
Jolutren of Problem No,316
White. Black.
1.QwQB6 1. Any

2. Mates acc.
Solution of Problem for Young PlayersNo.314,
WHITK, BLACK.

1.R10Q Bag l. Any
2. ProQR7 and wins,

PROBLEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS. Ne, 315,

White. Black.
KatK Kt3 KatKR4
RatK Baq Pawn at K Kt3
BatQQ

Pawnsat K
wsad KR 2
White to play and mute in three moves.

NOTICE.

EALED TENDERS addressed to the Superintendent
S (ienerd of Indinn Affairs, and endorsed ** Tender fur
Indiun Supphies” will be received at this Otiee op 10
noon of Saturday, 26th Februsry, 1831 for the delivery
o! the usaal Tnidinn Supplies, duty paid, at differeat points
in Manitoba aud the North-West Territories tor the year
1251 Ble—cansisting of Floar, Bacon, Groceries, Amwmuuni-
tion  Lwine, Oxen, Cows, Buils, Agricultural Imple-
meats, Tools, Harness, &a.

Purms of Uender and full purtienlars relative to the
supplies tequired, ¢an be had by applyiog to the under-
signed or 10 the [udian Superintendent, Winaipeg,

The lowest o1 any tewder not necessarily aceepted.

(No Newspaperto jnkert witheut speecial authority from
this Department through the Queen'’s Printer.]

L. VANKEOUGIUNET,
Duputy of the Superintendent
General of Indian Affnirs.

Deparunent of Indinn Attairs, §
Otwawn, 17t Jany., 1851,

The time {or receiving tendera for Tndian Supplies is
herehy extended to novn of Satunday, the 5th March,
1881,

1, VANKOUGHUNET,
Depaty of the Superintendent
tieveral of Tudian Affuirs.
Depariment of ludisn  Affwirs,
Ottiwa, 1th February, 1-¥1, M

;’()'l‘()lﬂ‘()ls £, Scrull, Wrenth, Chrowmo, Mottu and
) Floral Cards, 100 UL $. Card Co., Northtord, C1.
> Al Gold, Chromo and Lithograph Cards, (No 2,
5 Alikeny With Sme, 100, 35 Flirtation Cards, 10c.
Game of Aatbors, 15¢.  Antograph Albom, 2¢. Al S0e.
Clinton Bros., Clintonville, Conn

to $2

§l? 5‘!\?!{0‘»,$

“NI1L DESPERANDURI”
CRAY'S SPECIFiC MEDICINE

TRADE MARK. The tirent English ADE MARK,
- Remedy, Au uniail- s
ing cure for Semianl
Wenkuess, Sperma-
torrhara, lnpotency,
and nll  Disenses
that follow AR n so:
quence ofSell-Abuse;,
¢ ) ax loss of Memory, A
FEVRATINEY rniversal Lassitude,  TONSGRNA) B
Before Taking Pain in the Back, FAlter Takin
Dimness of Vikion. Premnature Old Age, and many
othier Diseascs that lead to Insanity or Consumption and
a Premature Grave, §79° Full particnlars in our
pampliet, which we desire to send free by mail to every
one. @° The Specific Medicino i sold by ull drug.
gints ut §1 por packago, or six packages for §3, or will be
sent froe by maudl on receipt of the money by addressing

per day ot hame. Sumnples worth &
free. Adldreas STINsox & Co,, Porre

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO,,

Torouto, Out,, Cavada,

LIEBIG CO

“Is a success and boon for which Nations should feel
grateful.”’—Sce Medical Press, Lancet, Brit, Med. Jour., &c.
' Consumption in England increased tenfold in ten years,”

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemists.
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale
only) C. David & Co., 43. Mark Lane, London, England.

MPANY’
EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR SOUPo,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa.
ture in Blue Ink across Label.

THE- BEST REMEDY FOR

INDIGESTION.

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remedy JSor Indigestion, whick is
the canse of nearly all the discases to which we are subject, being a medicine so uniformly grateful

and beneficial, that it is with justice called the **

Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”

Y Norton's Pills™ act as a powerfidd toric and gentle aperient ; are mild in their aperation, safe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear lestimony o the benefits to be
dertved from their use, as they huve been a never-failing Family Friend Jfor upwards of 45 years,
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 13d., 28. 9d., and 118. cack, by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World,

CAUTION.,

Be sure and ask for “ NORTON'S PILLS,” and do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation.

British American
Busk o '

Incorporated by Letters Patent. :

MONTREAL.
Cuapital _&:1—00,000. '
feneral Engravers & Printers,

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Ezchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Ezxecuted in the Bist Style of Steel Plate
Fugraving.
Portraits an Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD!
A MONTBLY JOURNAL

UNPANY,

Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.

'
THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER

PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.
PUBLISHXD BY

TH BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,
6 and '7 Bleury Stireet, Montreal.
G. B. BURLAND Gewsral Manager.

TERMS :

One copy,one year, inoluding postage.....$2.00
One copy,six munths, includiog postage... 1.10

Subscriptions to be paid in AbvaxNck.

The following are our advertising rater:—For one
monthiy turertion, 10 cta. per lipe; fur three months,
9 cts, perline; Forsix months, 8 ots. perline; For one
year, 7 ots, par line; one page of llustration, including
one eolumn deseription, $30; hali-page of Hiunstration,
inoluding halfaoluma description, $20; quarter-page of
Mustration, including quarter column description, $10.

10 per cent. off vu oash payments.

INVENTIONXS AND MACHINERY, &o., or other matter of
an original, useful, and fnstructive character, and suitable
for anbject matter in the columusg of the MAGAZINE, and
not a8 an advertisement, will be illustrated a! very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.—AIl renittances of money
should be in the form f postal-orders. When these are
not available, send money by registered letters, ohecks
or dralts, payable to our order. We oan ouly underiake
to become responsible for mouey wheu sent in either of
the Above ways.

&~ New nud Beautiful sapanese, Rose Bud, Trans®
parent, Comio nnd Blue Bird Cards, with name on

all, 100, - ‘I'welve paoks ior one dollar,  Agent's com-
plete outfit, 10e. Sampis of Magic Cold Water Pen
(writes without ink), 50. Agents waated. Queen City

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

Oy

THIS ESTABLISHMEXT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the couwn-
try,and is the largest a.mi most complete Estab-
lishmentofthe kindin the Dominion of Canads,
. possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
i nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHIXE.
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHIXNE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
dlachinery required in & first class business.

! _All kinde of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC:
{ TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINSTING executed IN THR
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from

. . * pen and luk drawiags A SPECIALITY.
Devoted lo the advancement and diffusion of . e K8 S ¢

: The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
. the
. CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,
L'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department.

Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same asif given personally.

8. 8. BURLAND.
MANAGEE,

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Hasbeocomea HOUSKHOLD WORD intheland.andies
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Economy and Health are
atudied,

Itis used for raisingall kiuds of Bread, Rolls, Panl
oakes,GriddleCakes, &o., &o.,aAnd asmaliquantityused
in Pie Cruet, Puddings.or other Pastry, will aave halt
theunsunlshortening,and makethefood moredigestible

{THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
I'T SAVESTEMPER.
IT SAVES MONEY.
For snle by storekeepersthronghoutthe Dominicn
and wholesslebythe mannfaocturer

W.D.MCLAREN, UNION MILLS,
55 Qollags Street.

[ T

POR ADVERTISING
GONTRACTS it srnias
Tllnstrated News

MAY BEMADE AT OUR LOWEST RATES WITH

Card House, Torouto.

MR. E. DUNCAN
Sl NEW YORK
HOUSBE OFFICES n
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Maron 5, 1881,

S

. o~
F‘__. s BN - P L
ON'T BUY
antil you have seen the Kxtra Fige ard Large Assort-

meot of the very LATEST STYLES of
FELT HATS a8

R. W. COWAXN & CO'S,
CORNER OF H
Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets. !

CANADA PAPER CO. |

Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.
MONTREAL, P. Q.
—AND--
11 FRONT STREET,.
TGRONTO, ONT.

NOTICE T0 PHOTOGRAPRERS,

One of the oldest established stands in the
city to let furnished. i
Indlading lecsed Cuucius st o7
Ao, tiketver Woth ten rhousard
AR pic TRmes show cates, S
basiness cenire of the cuy
Appiy ic

BURLAND LITHOCRAPHIC CO.
26

VAR AeTY ADDRTe
argeVes, tpruiters
lowated 12 the best
T-tms very moderate

a week ip vour own town, Terms nnd &5 ourds
free.  Address H. HALLETT & Ca, Portlaznd,

HENRY R. GRAY'S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

A Pragrunt Tooth Wash. Supenor to Powder
Cleances the teeth. Purifies the breath. Ouly 25c. per
bottle, with patent Spriokler. For sale atall Drng Stores

01,0, AND 0. RALLVAT,
Change jf Time:

COMMENCING ON

Thursday, Dec. 23rd, 1880.

Trains will ran as follows :

MIXRD.  Mall. EXPRRSS

Leave Hocheiags for

(057X 14 S 130am. E£XWam 515 pm
Arrive st Ottawsn, ...... 1130 a.m. 116 pae.  9.55 p.m.
Leave Ottawa for Ho-

chelagh.cncraaann.. i210am. 81Wam. 455 p.m.
Arrive at Hocbslaga... 10.30 a.m., 12.30 p.m. 4.35 p.m.
Leave Hochelags for

Quebes..... ....... B.00p.m. 209 p.m. 1000 p.m.
Arrive st Quebec ...... 800 am. 9.55pm. €30am
Leave Quebec for Ho-

chelagh. ....oounnaes 5.30 p.m. 19.10 a.m. 10.00 p.m,
Arrive at Hochelaga.... 800a.tn. 560 p.m, 630s.m.
Leave Hochelaga for St

Jerowe.....tioeee... 530 P ———
Arriveat St Jerome.... 7.15pm, ————— —u—wr
Leave St Jervme for

Hochelaga........... 6.45 a.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga. ... 9. am.
Lesxve Hocbelaza for

JuHette ... o.aiaiill 500 pm. ——mm— e
Ariive at Joliette ... THPM. ——e— —————
Leave Jolieite for Hoche-

Y < O 6.00am
Arrive 8t Hochelaga.... B.20 s.m.

(Local traios betwees Hall and Aylmer.)
Trairs leave Mile-Bud Ntation Seren Minutes Later,
Magnificent Palace Cars 0o 3!} Passenger Tralns,
egant Sleeping Cars on Night Trains.
T'ratus Lo and from Ostawa connect with Traios to and
Srom Qnebec.
Sounday Trins leave Mootreal and Quebec at 4 p.m.
All Trains Run by Mootreal Time.
GENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES.
. TICKET OFFICES:
13 Place D'Armes, .
202 8t. James Sureet, ; MONTREAL.
Opposite 8T. LOUIS HOTEL, Qouebee.
L. A, SEXNECAL,
’ Gec’t Bap't.

Washes with one ualf the
labor, time and cost

= . TH£ CH]” of ordinary
‘ No borax £s£

SO8D,

required ; does not ‘13 V4 £
injure the finest fabrics, or R
affect the most delicate colors,
‘Washes Flannels to perfection. Made by the Proprie-
tors of the (ueen’s Lsundry Bar, Honireal, and sold
by all family grocers thrmughout the Dominion.

&7 BUY IT AND TRY IT."G8

A\D

~ WILLIAM DOW & C0.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTRIALL

erior Pale anod Brown Malt
ia Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Single
Btout in Wood and Bottle, Shippiog orders promptly ex-
ecuted. Familiss supplied. 18-6.5a082

Su
1n

AGENTS WANTED for Visitiog
Cards, Books, and Novelties. On:fi
3. Big Profits, 50 gilt edge cards, ia
! casr, e, Detactives’ Clab, 300 Bizd
! Cat', 130. A. W. KINNEY, Yarmontk,

N.§.

JOHN MCARTHUR & SON,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

A WEEK. $12 s Jday st home esslly mads,
Contly Ouitit free. Addrwss THUR & U0, Augaats,

$12

Malne

LATEST S'yles of Pbotograph, Giltedze Chremoe,
!mf:n(nl Bevelrdge Embossmi & Pictorial Sumple
Crrds, 15¢. 80 STYLEY Chromas in beautifal ocloars,

T

In consequince of Im:iations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
whick are calculated fo deceive the Public, Lec and Perrins hove fo reques;
stat Purchasers sec that the Labil on eoiry botile Beors thelr Signature

thus— .

. 4

withou! whith no bottis of the cripinal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
1 gennine. )

Ast for LEA and PEREINS Scuce, and zes Naome o= rapter, Lnkyl, Bottleand

Stgpper.  Wholescie and for Expor: by e Fropeiciors, Worceiier; Cresse and

_Blackweli, Londen, &+, &c.; and 8y Urocers and Quimen thrisghout the Werld,

Ta be abtaized of
Mrasis, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.. MONTHEAL: Mrssgs, URQUHART & CO., NONTREAL.

CAFE DES GOURMETS.

ACEKERMAINIY BROS.

1t is b well koown fae. thar Cofe. joanted in “ne ardinary wmacaer sud not
piaced in BIENZAL Tecepacien it grvally Jetsrionied ty evaporatine of toe
BIOMANG pArlicl &, Bd AS LHIL Procesa yiws o6 for mMounths sleswAnis, the result
is apparent 1o every ote.

WHAT IS CLAIMED FOR IT.

Being roasted and ground in a Pateot Apparatas, packed {n (lacy Jars
whiie bot and then hermetically sealed; by this process uoi a yarticle of the
Aroma is et

It is much straoger, for the reason that it is roasted higher, afier tha marner
of the Franeh. Th=y put 0é water with it whiie io the process o roastiog, as ia
upiversally done th »ave weight,

It is wore ecopomical, 88 two-thirds of this ix equivelent to one pound of the
other Ci.flee.

Tt is clarified, has & beantiful cvloar, the Bavoar is delicions, wholesome and
{ovigoratiog.

WILLIAM JOIINSON & CO.,
77 St. James Street, Sole Agents, Monireal,

vame neatly printed, Y, 14 Packs fur #1.00 Caxton
Printiag Co., Narthford, Cv

5

Cards, o two alike same an Yo, ar 95
Cards 100 postpaid. J B Hoesd, )

NIERRY &

8 USTRATECSNE pan ~
Y s cRIP T Aoz,

gE QH J |
J%ﬁNlSSI e

W B it l evarty all epnin O and I CoeTiers witha
18 coatainy Dve o joed giate, R4 mgraviton,
L and fu)) deverirticogs, peicm and divorticn: for

Y enrim s of Vegetadio and Flower Squds,

Eryaiaabde o il dand Sreft. AL

Srewt,
D. ¥.FERRY &CO., Detroit, ¥ ch.

aedoaiag
adoet NU Y

guw'.f‘:'

{ ¥ Love Lettere, M4 Tincerated Eswny Canls, 6 Poratar
songs assoried, all 100 West & Co,, Westrille, Ot

! WL S,

i

WALKITR,
IMYGRTRR OF
Diamonds, Fine Watches & Jewelesry.
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,
SILYER AND SBILVER.PLATED WARE.

No, 3 Notre Dame St., Moatreal.
ROBERT MILLER,
BOOXBINDER

AND
3 "THOLESALE STATIONER,

1L Viotorin Sauaro,

Montroal.

ARDS~10 Lily & Imported Glaas, 10 New Transpar
ent, W Mutio,Serul! & eagraved in colurs fo case & 1
Love Lattar, Name onmli 0. Wost & Co., Westriile, Ct.

= N Gold, Chromo, Marble. Soowfiake, Wreath, Seroll,
3 Motte, &n. Cards, with name ou all 100, Agent's
eomplete ouift, 6) samples 100, Heavy gold ring for
ool of 10 names. Globe Card Co., Northfurd, Coca.

HE Prettisst Tov Book yat pubtished, Pretty Peggy

aod other Raltade, by Rusina Emmel. Heautifully
{ilastrted tn ealours. Faney wovers $2.00, Malled from
CLOUGHER BROS., Bonkaeliers, Taructo.

cov

BOOK BINDERS'

)

O
NEW YORK, Q PAPER 80
\8\

28 Beekman St.

" CHICAGO,

X

77 Monroe St.

o THE STAR. _
" %inch. %2 inch. (34 Inch. 33 inch, 4 lachk. 45 Inch.

7.SoLpBY 3 u:\%
AuDrusaisTS ©__. ¢ 2

GEO. H. SANBORN,
Stondord

V PRINTERS' and

MAKERS’

Mnohinery Co,

X

TEHD QEM,
30 luch. % inch,




