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ToERE are plenty of Temperance men
who have at times been urged to drink
spruce, mum, treacle beer, and eveh
British wines, on the plea that they were
non-intoxicating beverages, and they have
always been urged by their leaders to
eschew such beverages, because, though
the proportion of alcohol they contained
might be small, the only safe position was
the rejection of alcoholic drinks altogether.
To those who give sugh advice it came as
a rather startling revelation a few months
ago that some of the popular Temperance
beverages, in which the presence of alco-

“ hol could not be traced by the taste, roally

contained a small percentage of stimulant.
Not ouly ardent spirits, wine, and malt
liquors, but fancy Temperance drirks and
ginger beer stood some degroes above zero.
The strict teetotaller might still fall back
urou water, and upou water flavoured
with infusion of tea leaves and ground
coffee berries ; but M. Muntz, a French
chemist, has now cut away the ground from
under his feet. He professes to have dis-
covered the presence of alcohol in water
itself, The proportion, of course, is very
small—about one gramme to a cubic
metre, or one part in a thousand, but, if
M. Munrz is correct, we are all consumers
of alcohol, more or less, and the Temper-
ance question is logically only a question
of degree. The strictest water-drinker
will only b- able to boast that he is an ab-
stainer fiom alcohol in so far as it is artifi-
cially manufactured : unless, indeed, some
ingenious inventor pat nts a machine for
the «limination of aleohol from water
itself, so that conscientious G.od Tem-
plas shall be enabled to keep their pledge
to the strictest letter.

QUEEN VICTORIA.

One of the immediate effects of the re-
cent attempt upon the Queen's life has
been the intensifying of that personal in.
tercst in Her Majesty’s life and doings,
which is never quite absent from any of
her suljects. BSeveral interesting papers
have been published during the last fow
months, smongst which one in ZLondon
Society deserves, perhaps, speciul men-
tion. But, what is even moere gratifying
than this laudable ouriosity on the part of
her own: people, is the appreciation of her
noble qualities shown by foreign nations,

To Le Figaro the ubiquitcus and potent

" BAINT-GENEST contributes a lively and

sensible causerie *a propos de la Reine
Victoria ” at Mentone, which is full of
regal and princely person The ar-,
ticle is mot only highly eulogistic, but
marked by a sobriety of treatment com-
paratively rare in the French press. After
~describing her peaceable and quiet life in
the Riviera, he adds;

““ A strange destiny is that of the Queen ! A
woman born for domestic life and family joys, a
woman who asked of G .d but one thing—to live
in peace with her children and her husband, and
upon whom God has imposed the heaviest crown
in the world and the longest reiga of the cen-
tary.” .

M. SainT GExEsT briefly discusses the
delicate subject of the Queen’s retiring
disposition, hinting that, while the people
certainly like a display of regal pomp and
ceramony, they like it, to use the writer's
own locution, ““dans cs sétes, dans les
pulais, mais pas duns les personnes.”
The finer the palace, the more the people
appreciate the simplicity of her who in-
habits it ; the more splendid the crown,
the more they admire the simplicity of
her who wears it. There is much sterling
sense in this passage, which may be com-
mendad to the study of those worthy folk
who are for ever complaining that the
Queen ¢ doesn't do this” and * doesn’t do
that.” A few extracts from this brilliant
causeric may be of interest to our readers.

‘When the people have been overcome by the
marvels of S., James’ and the Kreinlin, when
they have looked upon the diaderiis, the sceptres,
the precious stones, they fiad a peculiar charm
in the sight of the Princess, who has the right
to there splendors, passing through the streets
in a simple costame......

If, on the contrary, asovereign seeks to please
by other means, if sie follows the fashion,—if
her dress, her witticisms, her smart sayings are
qlt‘loted abroad, far from augmenting her prestige,
she will lose it day by day......

In a word, what the prople like best, is to see
the domestic virtues, the most simple virtues of
the family practised on the throne.......

For a prince, we demand a different mode of
life. tie should be valiant, heroic at certain
times. While he is young, we may even pardon
him if he be somewhat of & mauvais sujet, but
once a prince becomes the father of a family and
the head of a great constitution, we claim that he
should show an example of all private virtuss,

M. SaINT-GENEST draws from his obser-
vations some profound philosophical re-
flections. He adds:

‘Well ! Queen Victoria has had the rare merit
of always sustaining her character of sovereign.

She has done this not of calculation, but na-
turally, by yielding to the instincts of her heart
—and she will remain as a grand example of
the prestige whicn a sovereign can maintain be-
fore her people, when she leads a modest family
life, and respects the laws of her conntry.

In truth, what & happy people are the Eng-
lish! This little isle, without corn, or wine, or
sun, which yet ?ws greater day by day, while
our France, with her sun, her corn-fields, her
wines, finds herself growing ever less.

We wish that space allowed the repro-
duction of this most excellent article in
its entirety. Apart from the direct de-
scriptien of the Queen’s life there are other
points of interest in M. SaixT-GEnEst’s
'acconnt of ths English and their cus-
. toms, and the entire letter will be read by
none, we are confident, with greater
pleasnie and satisfaction than the Queen
herself. The eauserie concludes with some
observations highly satiric in character,
on that ill-used person, Mr. BranLaUGH.
|“Ahl #i j'étais un grand personnsge,
‘comme je linviterai 3 venir me veoir A
Paris ; quelle 18te de l'entendre | et quel
chagrin de mourir-sans avoir contemplé un
pareil phénoméne 1"

QUEEN VICTORIA AND HER
GOVERNESS,

. The following anecdotes of Queen Victoria are
from the pen of Grace Greenwood (Mrs. Lippin-
: cott), a very popular American anthor: When]
,was in England I heard several pleasant anec-
dotes of the Queen and her family from a lady
who.had received them from her friend, the
governess of the myal children. This gover-
ness, a very interesting voung lady. was the
orphan daughter of a Scottish clergyman.
Dauring the ﬁgrst year of her residence at Windsor
her mother died. When she first received the
news of her mother’s serious illness, she applied
to the Qneen to be allowed to resign "her situa-
tion, freling that to her mother she owed even a

Queen, who had been much pleased with her,
wonld not hear of her making this saerifice, but
said, in a tone of the most gentle sympathy,
¢ Go st once to your mother child ; stay with
her as long as she needs you, and then come
back tous. Prince Albert and I will hear the
children’s les<ous ; so in any event let your
mind be at rest in regard to your pupils.” The
governess went, and had several weeks of sweet,
mournful communion with her dying mother.
Then, when she had seen that dear form laid to
sleep under the daisiesin the old kirkyard, she
retuined ‘o the palace, where the loneliness of
roy :1 grandeur would have oppressed her sorrow-
ing heart beyond endurance had it not been for
the gracious womanly sympathy of the Queen—
who came every day to ber schoolroom—and the
considerate kiudness of her young pupils.

A year went by, the first anuiversary of her
great loss dawned upin her, and she was over-
whelmed as never before by the utter loneliness
of her grief. She felt that no one in all that
great household knew how much gooduess and
sweetness passed out of mortal life that daia
year ago, or could give one tear, one thought,
to that grave under the Scottish daisies. Every
moruing before breakfast, which the elder chil-
dren took with their father and mother in the
pleasant crimson parlor looking out on th: ter-
race at Windsor, II:)er pupils came to the school-
room for a brief religious exercise. This morn-
ing the voice of the governess trembled in read-
ing the Scriptures of the day. Some words of
divine tenderness were too much for her poor,
lonely, grieving heart—her strength gave way,
anl, layiug her head on the desk before her, she
burt into tears, murmuring, ¢¢ Oh, mother
mother !” Oune after another the children stole
out of the room, and went to ther mother to tell
her how sadly their governess was feeling ; aud
that kindhearted monarch, exclaiming, ¢ Oh,
poor girl ! it is the anniversary of her mother’s
death,’’ hurried into the schoolroom, where she
found Miss. struggling 1o regain her com-
posure. *‘ My poor child I she said, *‘ T am
sorry the children disturbed you this morning.
meant to have given orders that you should have
this day entirely to yourself. Take it as a sad
and sacred holiday—1I will hear the lessons of the
children.” And ther she added, *To show you
that 1 have not forgotten this mournful anni-
versary, 1 bring you this gift,” clasping on her
arm a beauntiful mourning bracelet, with the date
of her mother’s death., What wonder that the
orphan kissed, with tears, this gift, and the more
than royal hand that beatowed it.

MCGILL COLLEGE CONVOCATION,

The snnual convucation of the School of Arts
snd Applied Science at McGill University was
held ou Tuesday last in the Molson Hall.

Tae Vice-Dean read the honor and ists in
Art, after which the Valedictory was delivered
by Mr, N. T. Riellé. The following is the list
of Graduates in Arts.

H. M. Ami, B.A. J. L. Morin, B.A.
T. J. Barron, B.A. N.T. Rielle, B A.
Henry Cockfield, B.A. Juo. H. Rogers, B.A.
Leigh R. Gregor, B A, A. W. Smith, B.A.
Henry J. Hague, B.A. R. Stewart, B.A.
H. A. Lafleur, B.A.  R. Stirling, B.A. :
D. Mackay, B.A. F. W. G.Thomas, B.A.
P. C. McKillop, B.A. €. W. Trenholme, B.A.
A. W. Martin, B.A. G. F. Walker, B.A.

G. W. Hillans, B.A.

In Applied Science the list contains the fol-
lowing names, —

J. H. Burland, B. A. Se.

J. J. Collins, B. A. Sc.

T. Drummond, B. A. Sc.

P. L. Fouster, B. A. Sc.

T. D. Oreen, B. A. Sc.

A. P. Low, B A. Sec.

Fred. Miller, B. A. Sc. .
. The Valedictory of the course was then de-
}wleted by Mr. J. H. Burland, B. A. So. as
ollows : — :

Mr. Chancellor, Gentlemen of the Convoca-
tion, Ladies and Gentlemen,—There are occa-
sions in the life of every man when he may be
excused for wishiog for the talents which he
has not. The student of applied science has
but little use asa rule for the employment of
soft words and honied phrases, yet he may per-
haps be pardoned the wish on such an occasion
a8 the present that to him were given the gift
of eloquence which at ordinary times he would
yield to the orator or statesman. Alas! such
things come not to us by wishing, and perhaps
the precision of the details with which we have
been drilled during our four vears of stulv,
cannot be snid to have been altogether favor-
able to the graces of rhetoric; but however
the speech be made the “theme at least is
‘worthy,

The subjects of study in our course have in
view of the yet vast, or to borrow a wqrd usei
by a late English statesman, the *illimitatle
resources” of the Duminion, a bearing upun

 their development which may inspire us with

the greatest hope.

It bas been said that this is the mechanical
and scientific age, and certainly when we look
upon the progress and discoveries which have
heen made witbin our own memories even as
young men, we find indeed canse for wonder
and admiration. »No man can say that the dis-
coveries of the future may not be as wonderful
and brilliant as those of the past, or may not
even surpass them as far as they in their turn

more sacred duty thau to her sovereign. The

have surpassed the efforts of a previous age.

The resources of science are far from bein,
exhausted, and no one can tell the proportion o
the known development to that of the unknown
possibility ; what we do know is that those sub-
Jects which Eerhin to the study of applied
science will have their place in the onward
march of scientific progress, and will, without
doubt, largely effect the future development of
our country. Some share in this triumph, it
may be, is reserved for ourselves, at least those
of us who, when we leave these halls, shall con-
tinue faithfully to apply those methods and

rinciples in which we have been instructed.

f such a reward be granted to any amongst our
class of to-day, not the least part of that
triumph will be the thought that to old McGill
we owe our success, and upon her our glory is

reflected. 1t has been a charactoristic of man
of the greatest men, that in the height of their
triumph they have remembered with sympa-

thetic love the place of their intellectnal nur-
ture, their 4ima Mater, to whose venerable cairn
their honors have added a stone.

fined to detail. :
study everything, ard, in fact, many studies to

this reason that the Faculty of Applied Science

general public importance aud interost.
now ladies and gantlemen, I shall, with your
kind permission address a few words to my
class-mates and fellow studeuts. I would sa

to that lowest or protozoan form of coliege life
the Freshie think of what a late celebrated
scientist has said,—* Natural selection almost
inevitably causes much extinction of the less
improved forms of life,” and thinking study to
improve and rise to represent a higher type of
colfege life. I would advice those of the second
year do not imagine as their predecessors have
done that the presence of an atmosphere of
Ha 8 will so effect the elasticity of the ether, as
to prevent its vibrations conveying to your ears
a proof of the fact thatold France lives to reply
to whatever argument you may bring forward
as to the importance of hydraulics, steam, &e.,

 with the time-honored * Mais le Frangais, Mon-

sieur le Frangais.” . .
To the third year I hesitate to say anything.
You have followed in our footsteps so close! 1y
that you have already caught the mantle let fall
from the chariot of ’82; but do not imagine
that the light which plays about you now is pe-
culiarly characteristic of your class, but simply
a reflection from the class of '82, as ‘“sunset is
said to be the reflection from a hedge of Toses
which grows around the Garden of Eden.” To
my class-mates 1 have the Xleasure of saying
that we have at last reached the goal of onr
ambition “as birds of social feather, helping
each his fellows flight, we soared into the skies
and cast the clouds beneath. No more shall
our slumbers be disturbed by hideous visions of
Mesozoic Icthyosaur, Plesiosaur, or more modern

agination have reason to gicture the fiendish
delight of that Reptilean bird the Pterodactylus
Crassirostris as with exultation he flaps his
membraneouns wings at the devastation wrought
amongst the feathered tribes of McGill. ®
have crossed the Rubicon, the future lies before
us. On its unwritten page, let each endeavor to
inscribe a record worthy the class of *82. One
other tribute it becomes a student who leaves
with regret the scene of his pleasant labos, to
pay to those who have smoothed for him_the
rough paths of knowledge. Ishould be indeed
ungrateful were I to fail upon an occasion of this
kind in expressing my gratitude to our Dean and
Professors as mﬁl for their unremitting and
and anxions labors in the class-room as for the
kindness which has shown itsell in the cour-
tesies of the home circle, 8 kindness which has
afforded a social advantage to many of the
young men visiting the city from distant parts,
which cannot be too highly praised ; that it has

who are here tp day b
1 have often heard it said that the days spent
at college are to be numbered amongst the most

anawered 8o far, to the exrerience of thoss who
have gone before, college life is but the begin-
ning, we have enongh to make us remember our

but of gratitude. Ungrateful sons would we be

whatever walks of life we m1y find ourselves,
or in whatever parts of the Pominion we may
be placed with such means as Providence or for-
tune or our own goo ! industry may place at our
disposal, to do anything and everything that
lis in our poser for the honor or udvancement
of MeGill.

We are as children just emancipated from the
eantrnl of a loving and tender mother, our
duties to the world are just- commencing and
for the mom-nt they sern paramount, but our
Alma Mater has after all the strongest claims
to onr love, to her care and training we owe
whatever of success the world has adjudged us,
and deep down in the heart of each, glows that
true ang pure love which while we breathe
shall burn brighter and purer year by year.
¢ Bar: well’’ we $ay to-day, ‘‘ Fare well” not to.
day alone, but for ever. Yetit is hard to say, that
word which * Must be and hath been™ that
¢ gound which makes us linger,. whether we
wish or not, and say it again and again, with
severy inflection of tender yearning to take it
back again. And when I look around, upen the
faces of so many of the gentler sex who have

come here I am bound to believe, to cheer us in

be advantageous must be made special ; it is for .

Neozoic Professaur. No longer shall our im- -

should we fail in the days to come to strive, in ~

1 have said our studies have been largely con- -
Men in these days cannot . °

which brings together young men to these walls :
from all parts of the Dominion, is ene of ?cla ,’
nd -

been highly appreciated I know those students ; -7
will bear me out in saying.

hopefal and happiest of life, our experience has -

Alma Mater with feelings mot only of pleasure, :
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our hopes at this stepping stone of our carcer on
entering the warld, have I not your pardon if 1
pause yet once again to CXPress my uppreciation
and gratitude for that kindness, | am sure that
on this point, at least, all my brother graduates
aml follow students will j in heartily with me
in the exprossion of our feelings.

But | am treading upon dangerous ground and
already hike Bob Acres feel my courage oozing
out at my fingers endy, sinee inded it is inevi-
table aml must be gaid let me at least try
heartily to bid, my friemls, my tutors, and that
second home which our Afme Mater has kept
for us during the past years, Farewoll."

The following ure the particulurized results
of the examination in the Faculty of Applicd
Science :--

Civil Fr gineering -~ Advinerd Course~ Fre.
derick Miller,

Ordinary course (in order of werit 3o Phalip
Jawrenee Fester, Thomas Daniel Green, John
fames Collins, Thomas Drummond.

Mining Fogineering— Albert Peter Low.

Practical Chemistry —Jeffrey Hale Burland,

Frederick Miller--Lorne Medal,  Certificates
of Merit iu all the subije

Thomas Duniel Geeen

Abert Peter
Natural Seience.

Jotrey Hale Barlaoed - Seeond Rank Honors
in Natural Seweree. Certificate of Merit in
frractical Chemistry. Uartificate ot Ment
Theoretical Chetnistry.

NitE. - Cortificates o
yous mstead of Prizes

s,
Seott Exhibition.
Low-—First  Rauk Honors in

Merit wre given this

A JOURNEY ACRONS SILERLS.

Mr, A Larsen, of vhe Jliust, alo 0 Jarndun
Ao, wrttes Troan frkatek, v Fostern Siberna

“From Orenbaurg to the torere s ol Peren.
aulovsk, there is no Government post f 1 travel-
lors, The hors s are kept by the so-eallcd * vo.
Inntary’ post The price here is therefore wmneh
bigher than in Siberia, the horses coating cach
four copeeks poer verst, whervan 1 Stheria the
Jtive varies from s copeck and a hsdf to three
copecks per horse,  Norare the slations kept
by private enterprise soclean o so large as those
o the Governnent postetoad. Joomy sketeh o
the interior of one of these post-atations «No. 4:
are two travellers drivking tea. o the deft
Land is the Huwsinn stove, hrick-buily, and
whitened v+ b chalk,  An open doar to the nrxy
reom shaws o woman standing by the erutle
with a baby.  The eradle is fixed 1o the veiling
v walls are coveremd with protures of the -
perind family and others As we travel day and
nivht, the anly slrep we get is while driving on,
But on !,l»h-r'dvl)' smooth roads one soun guts ac-
custonted to thixe We put a few jellows on the
seat, e down stretehed out ot full bength, well
muflled upoin fue, atwd so make onrselvesas come
fortuble as possitde (Sketeh 3) N few days after
cur departure from Orenhurg we peached the
Ural Mountaius.  The suaw had meanwhide he-
come 50 deop, from the recent snow<ormes, that
we travelled with five or sotmetimes with s
Liorses. T the Urals we were soon o xj- nenee
the {urther effeets of these snowdrifts dlassian
¢ huran'y which we had already seen 1 Orea-
bury and along the ratlway line from Sacwam to
Orenburg. Ome night 1 owas awakenrd by the
howling storm, and, leoking out, uoticed that
we did not wmove from the spot. The dnvers,
ealled ** yemtsehihs " in Russian, were beating
and swearing at the horses ; but 1t was of no use.
The horses were stamding in snow up to thar
bodies, perfectly exhausted.  After o few more
desperate etffarts ta move on, they luy down in
the snow, as if to say they had doue their ut-
maost, aud would die befure they would do any
more, The vemtscloks seemed 1o think the
burses were rizht an thas opnten. They came
np to the sledge and told us that we conld get
no further 3 the snow was too deep. We were
i n kind of valley, surrounded by high moun.
tatus. To the nght and to the left were snow
hills, which rose bigher every wmowent.  The
witd wus blowing with  tremendous power,
whirhing the powdery snow ngh up in the air,
making it slost hwmpossitde to keep our eves

upen. The temperature was about twenty de-
grees of cold (Reaumury,  So, what was to be
done ! Seeing that the horses were not alile to

pull, hardly even to stawd uprighit, we told the
yemtschiks to put them out of haruess, and take
them to the next station, from whicic theey were
ta bring tew fregh horses, They didaecordiugiv
after some minutes wesaw them disappear, with
the horses, in the dense mist, . When we hieand
the Iast tinkliog of thebr bells) it sy be imagin.
ed how lonely we telt. We were Teft to ourselves
there mougst the mountaing, with no other
company than that of the roarmg wind, wed the
wolves howling at o distanee.  Dut the wolves
SGON caie pearer; so near, that we saw them
onthe next suow hill abont Hifty yards off, (Ser
my sketeh of this incident.y  We got out our
weapons and had a few shots at the wolves, bat
it seemed without killing any one. Yot they
were frightened by the shots, and disappeared,
il did not come near us any wmore.  During
five hours we waited there ; the sledge became
more and more butied tu suow, aud we hald got
inside it to keep omrsedves warm, At lagt, the
bells were heard w second time, and theu eame
the men with fresh horses, und wooden shovels
to dig ont the sledge, if necessary, or to clear
the rond of snow (Sketeh 2y, Ttuppeared that
our yemtschiks had lost the high road, awmd hal
cotmequently got into such deep snow that it was
impossible to furce « way threngh it.  But all

this while, only sbout twenty yards to the right
of un was the high road, which we found nfter
un hour and o half shovelling away the snow,
I'he new horses did their work splendidly, sueh
work as ouly a Siberian horse can stand 5 and
nﬁurn fow hours more we st comfortably at the
station, with a glass of fehad befure us,

“ Mougside the post road, in the NATTE
Ihxjuugh which we travel, live muny of tha Kir-
ghis. We had often seen them on the voad, ariv.
g cattle to the next village, and batl loug
wished to vinit then in their winter dwellings.
',\‘t the station Karakulskaj.s, twenty wiles from
Proitsk, we met i fine old Cossack named Pono
mar dF, who kept the poat station. . He was, as
we asterwands learned, @ rich man who ownedl a
hundred horses, wnd the house where the station
was established was his property,  He gave us a
very nieeshinner, with a elean cloth, anl even
napkins to it a great rarity among the Siberian
peiasants. o short, he tried, as well as his two
sous, tall, ine-looking felows, to muake us as
comfortable as they could,  When we expressed
a wirh to visit the Kirghis, one of the young
men otfered o accompany us. Of course, we
weeepted Ins offer, with thanks s and presently
started together.  After an honr's drive we
reached the Kirghis winter guarters, where the
younye Ponomaretl ex plained, as the Kirghis did
not speak Hussian, that toreigners had come 1o
see them. They were evidently wueh flatiered,
and juvited usinto their heat hut. They order-
wlmutton to be prepurcd, with tea and other
things, all of which we, however, having citile
tine, were obliged to refuse, nat a little 1o the
disappeintmnent of our hosts. Aceording to
cistom, we sat down on the divan ; and while
I was tnking asketeh of the roow, the Kirghis
who took us ronnd steod beside me, and watehed
the pencil.  When the sketeh was fivished he
roared with delight, and asked if 1 would net
be Kind enongh to sketeh the elildren in the
sehool, Of canrse T wished no Letter, and we
went there, When thedonr was opened we 1w
adittie room fonr feet below e ground, g
the tloorsat ive childrey, from fourtn six vears
of age, with huge Kirghis baoks en their knees,
readingg half alowd.,  The reading was, to our
cars, ~omething Hke the humming of bhees, bt
was accompanied by the bleating of same voung
kids, keptin the sarue room hehind a straw
nttice.  This did ot prevent the animals from
coming out wow aml then, shoving their heads
between the elildren’s, and looking on at the
schoot, We were rather surprised at sesing such
vouty children able to rewdl considering the
fact that a great part of the Ruassian peapie iu
Farope learn aeither 10 el nor write, We
asked the schoolmaster, who sat by with his fu-
dispensable stick, to bid one of tiweni read slone.
Silenee was then establishel, except the nobse
of the kids blrating, wnd every one of the pupils
read a chapter of thete praver-bonk, having pro.
viousty fonnd the portion e Knew bhest. After
Lavine distributed about five pounds of honey-
enkes among the childven, and having given a
trrthing money present to the older ones, which
they would hardly acerpi, we thinked our hosts
and young PonomareUand continus? our jonr.
ney, el satistied with this visit to the nomad
Rirghas™

PLOTIRESGE R AN ] .
Under the above titde the Art Pulihishing
Cowpauy of Toronto have for the past two vears
brew prepanieg o work which will, when ic is
compisted, beceredit 1o the countiy as 4 work
of art, apart from the intevest which its subjeet
matter naturally lends to it,

The tirst hatf-dozen numbers of the work,
whieh is published in parts by subseription, are
alecady aat, and fully bear out all the pronsises
made for them, It s notat all too much to <y
that no work of the kind, as regands vograving
aud press work, has been tarned out botore in
Canada. The greatest possible care hias evidently
been taken to secure only the beat wark iu each
departwent, and the resalt fuily iastities the
means which have been taken to seeare i,

The wark s an the fort of a4 deseriptive and
in part histotical description o the Dominion,
s seeipty, traditions and udastries, wecone-
panying, what is of course the chief featnre of
the book, the most copious and beaunful s,
tratior = of everything  that s pictaresque
throughout the country. To these plates our
Canadian artists have beeninvited to comribute,
atd have availed theawelves largely of the in

vitation, the majority of the sketches being by
metnbers of the [LCAL and others, assisted
only by one or two well known Anteriean e
sine lustrators. This department has been
umder the direction of Mr. Lo RO Broen, the
President of the Aewdemy, who s hieself a
targe cantribuator 5 while  the etter-press has
Leen entriastad to President Greant, of Kingston,
whose name is a suthewnt giarantee of the ex-
celirtce ol the work doue,

We ean only recommend our readers to see
the wotk and judge for themselves whether our
pratse be not werited, and we most heartily
convratulate the Messes, Belden on the success
of their cflorts, which, we are glad to say, bid
fair to recompense them handsomely for their
expenditure of labonr, theught and capital.

M. Reosmesy, in the Tmperial House of
Contmons reeently, moved the secomd reading
of the Trish Land Act Amendment Bill,

Buapraven issuing the assistant serceant-
at-atms of the House of Commons for putting
hiw out, and has also eutered aosnit agatust M.

Newdegate for £5,000 daniages,

AN ANECDHUTE BY COL. RIZRNARY,
TIE SULCESSFUL BALLOONIST,

_ Colonel Burnaby, who hay succeeded in croas.
ing the Chaunel by balloon, relates the following
amtning story of a bargain for horses at Orsk 1—
A toll man, dressed in a long coat reaching to
his heels, bright yellow trousers which were
stufled into a puir of red leather boots, whilst an
enormond black sheepskin cap eovered his head,
came ont and asked me my business. [ said
that I wanted three horses to 2o to the next
stage, and asked him whet he would drive me
there for, the regular postal tar (T heing abont
two rgnhles, ¢ One of noble hirth,” replied the
fullow, * the roads are bawld, but my horss will
gallop the whole way. They are execllent b raes ;
all the people in the town look at them aud
envy we. Thev say, ¢ How Mt they are ! Lok
how roumd ' The governar has not got any
horses like mine in his stable. [ <port them ;
! cherish them 5 and they gallop like the wind.
The people look, wonder, and admire.
and see the dear little animal<” [ huave no
deaht about it. They are excelleat horseq,” |
replic L But what will vou tuke e for 7 et
nssay four roubles, vour exvelleney, and give m-
oue on aceount.  Let e pni it my pocker,
and we wll bless you”? AL righe,” was my
answer,  “Send the horses toth Taankos Li o
Inu fmmediately.” Presently the teliow push-d
into my roout, and, bowinyg to the ground, tonk
off his cap with 4 grandioss air.  Drawing out
the money [ had given him, he thras the ronhie
tnto my hand, and exclatmed, ¢ Littie father,
my uucle owns one of the horses.  He s very
anury.  He says that he was not consulted in
matter, aued that he louves the animal like a
brother. My uncle will not let his horse leave
the stable for less than tive roubles.  What e to
bedone ? T told him that 1 hat agreed to tike
you, aind even showed him the monev, huat he
ts hards hearted and stern.” * Very well, said,
"Iwill give five roubles, Bring round the horses.”
Lo o few minotes the fellow aran returned, ant
exclaimed, ** One of noble birth, 1 awm ashunl.
But my brother is vexed. He hasa stare in
one of the animals.  He will not let me drive
him to the next station for less than six roubles,
~—and the wan put on an expression in whish
cunning, avarice, and pretended sorrow were
blended, stood on one leg, and added, © Wha
shall wedn £ 1 said, “You have a grandmother ¢
*Yes,” he replied, much surprised ; **how didl
vou knaw that 7| have a very old grandmother.™
Wl T continued, @ go and tell hier thai,
fearing less she should he annoved if auy acet

dent were to happen daring our jouraey, and
not wishing to hurt the old lady's feelings should
the fore-leg of your uncls horse or the hind.
leg of your brother's sutfer ou the road, 1 have
changed my mind, wnd shall not go with vouo
to-day, but take post-horses to-morrow.”  Tue
man now became alarmed, thinking that he was
about to lose his fare.  He rubbed his forehead
violently, and thea exclaimed, <1 will take your
excelleney for five roubles” © Bat your brether ©
“Never mind ; hets an antmal. Letus gol”
N D answered, f ] shall wat, The post-
horses are beautiful horses. Dam zold that they
wcatlop like the wind; all the people in the
town look at then” ** Let us say lour roubies,
your exeellency.” ** But vour uncle might beat
vou," ** No,” was the unswer, **we will go;”
and,the kuotty point being thas settled, we drove
atf,

Come

MISCELLANY.

A =avixe attributed to Rothseludd gives evi-
dence, tf tene, of some humor,  Chaee, 1t is said,
a Getman  Prinee visiting London  brought
letters of credit to the banker.  He was shown
into the iuner room of the famous cowating-
hotise 1 3 Swithin's Lane, where Rothischild
<1t busy with a heap of papers. The name
being announced, Rothsehiid nodded, otfered
nis visitor a chair, and then went on with his
work before him.  For this treatwent the
prince, who expected everything should give
way to one of s rank and digoity, was wot pre.
pared.  Standing w minate or two, D oexe
elated —* Did yow not hear, siv, who Tam? |
am” —repeating lus titles, O, very well,”
said Rothsehild, **take two chairs, then.”’

A ¢erTAIN Western Canadisn paper published
an itew, saving that at the request of the
citizens the brass band of P woald heraafter
not perferu in the town ey, because it dis-
tarheed peoople, butCheveatier o the old wiave-
vard,”" Madough this was inteaded ws puare

wravity, o vertain chap on the Giok, fall ol his
paragraphie profession, chps it ont aud gloated
woer ity P print this as a joke,” be said,
with w grin, *and all the Yavkee papers will
copy it And e did wnd they  did, The
P'eterborangh brass band story was hifted from
Maine to California,  Semebody went and woke
the «ditor of the Pooap, wod told him the Liberty
that bad ben taken with s local notice. Then
the hteral.as the-transhation.of . Enoch - Editor
got augiy, snd put in anether **loesi,”™ m
which he said that 1t was utterly absund to ke
a juke out of the notice ; that 1t was Lot whitten
in levity ; that no distespect was  intended ;
that the tand could do uo harm, for, ax every-
body in U kuew, the dewd vodies had been
Sremoved a yesr agot'1” And he did not
think that it was a dehicivus loeal either !

AsvLey's Basp.—The great Cireus Master
when he first started hs tiding school, had no
othier music than a common dretm, which was
beaten by his wife, o this he subsequentiy

added « tile, the players standing on a kind of

small platform, placed in the ceutre of the ring,
and it was not til) be opened the Royal Grove
that he employed a regular orchestra. Although
an excellent rider, and a great favorite of George
1., old Astley was an excessively ignorant
man. Oue day, during a rehearsal, a perforiner
swldenly ceased playing. * Hallo 1" cried Astley,
addressing the delinquent ; ** what's the matter
now ' ““There's a rest,” answered the othery
A rest P70 Astley repeated angrilv ; ¢ 1 dou’t
Py you to rest, but to play ' Upon another
oceasion, hearing a manager complain of the
conduct of his actors, Astley said to him, “Why
don't you treat them as I do mine "—alinling,
of course, to hig horses. I never give them
anything to eat till after their performance is
done ! Astley always kept a sharp eve on his
instrumental performera.  One evening he en-
tered the orchestra in u rage, and asked the
leader why the trnmpets did not play. ¢ Thig
i8 a pizncato passage, sir,” wasg the reply. A
pizzi—what 17 said Astley. ¢* .\ pizzicato, sir”
“ Well, T can’t atford to let them te i-tle ; so let
the trumpets piszicats too ! Indeed, as an ac.
companiment to equestrian ¢ xeseisex,  Astley
always considered that loudness way the most
desirable quality in music. Aol though he
vver took care to have an excellent band, with
a well qualified lealder, he nevertheless con.
sidered them more as an indisp» nsable drain on
the treasury than a useful auxiliary w the per-
formance.  “ Any fool,” he u-ed invaciably to
say, ** can handle a fiddle, but it tikes a manto
manage a horse, and vet [ bave to pay a a fellow
that plays upon oue tiddle as mach siary as a
man that rides upon three horses,

Firix', BEpan t— The following deseription
of the collapse of the last armed rising in Ireland
iy extracted from the Furtaiyitly Revioor. After
describing how three hundred [rishmen, armed
with Eufield rifles, were drawo up in a formi.
dable position ou & steep hill-sile, the writer
proceeds ~-A pig was conking, and all ws fes.
tive and hopeful, when the morning light Jdis.
played cir after car of peelers und rel scildiers
below. S ¢iftly the British line was formed—
two comp:nies of foat, a handful of congtabu’a v,
and a few country gentlemen on hors bwk. Up
they went ; but the Kepublicans were in position
fully extendad behind their cover, the distanees
had bheen marked with tlegs, and the rifles were
loaded and capped. ** Faix,'* says Birney Mar-
tin to a triend of Brosua, it's little like a rebel-
lion I fecljat all. ** There's the chapsl bell ringin’
below, au’ the people goin' to work like Chris-
tiaus, an’ sarra a ditfer (differenc-! 1 see from
visterdy. I'mn in the same frieze cout an’ the
same nld hat, and shure I sce uo signs of the
[rish Republic atall, at all, oniy the little green
flag and the little chap with the sword, and us
hers like a lot of wanderin’ rabbits waitin’ for
the poliss to shoot us ; and sure here’s out of
it I'" The leader eyed the approaching host, and,
without looking behind or to the right or to the
left of him, began the morning's duties. “*Steady
—at three hundred yards—prepare to tire ! Now
—three hundred yards — no man fires till [ give
the word! Aim Jow-—-steady A minute
passed ; the soldiers reached the fatal spot.
¢ Fire!" Not a bit of it. No seund broke the
atillness of the moruning air. © Fire !’ reiterated
the littls chap with the sword ;" and he turned
wildiy 10 Lok aloug his line, Alss the ditch
was empty ; and Jim Blake, the oflicet’s orderly,
“amongst the faithless faithful only found,”
responded, 1 it"s tirin’ ve mane, bedad they're
all tivin’-- over the hill behint, for sorra a8 wan
of them's eft.”” Tt was true ; the batile was aver,

“The peasantry had grasped at facts, recogmazed

the logie of circumstances, and preserved them.
selves, if not Ireland.

NEWSOF THE WEEK,

Pi. Lassox was hanged ou Friday morning.

At Degratf, Ohio, on Tuesday, small fish fell
in the streets during a storm.

Gy, SKoseLEFF's iMness is sald to be dan.
gerous.

Tur romains of the late Charles Darwin were
interred in Westmiuster Abbey.

The Russisn Government is taking steps to
suppress anti-German demonstrations.

A (ErMAN colony at Elizabethgrad, in Prus-
stit, las been sacked by the anti-German party,

Tur annual econsumption of disti'led soirits
in the United States is estinn e L at 70,000,000
gallons.

e Czar has orlered the trids of persons
arr-sted for participion in the Jewish riots to
b- declare L urgent.

Parnwek MeCarriy, of Niagara, Ot was
shot dead by an Indian named Pendelton, at
Niwara on Satarday.

Hasxal REvyoons, o lady “no renter,” has
boeu sentencad to six montns’ imprisonwent for
itimidation.

Tue labarers employed by
Mictngan Broom  ompany,
virtunlly stopped the saw mills,

the Saginaw,
have stroek and

MosEY s being coilected in Philwlelphin for
John Brown®s fvnilv, who are in destitate eir.
cumstances in California, i

Tie Cabinet hus eonstdersd the question of
Anmerican subjects in [rish prisops aad steps
ate to ba tiken Inoking to their rehiet,

At Joliette, Hlinois, twenty-seveu cases of
smdlpox have appearad since Friday, A
panie prevails awd churches and schools are
closed.
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"BONNY XATH,”

A TALE OF

SOUTHERN LIFE.

BY

CHRISTIAIN RIEID.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

“ Love me with thine open youth,
1n its irank sarrander ;
With the vowing of thy mouth.
With its aflence tendar.”

That Tarleton is astonished is not remark-
able. It is seldom in real life that things occur
in this comedy-like fashion, and it is by no
means desimble that they should. He looksat
the card with surprise.

««What is the meaning of it?’ he asks.
« How does Florida Vaoghu chance to be here?
{ could pot possibly desire anything better than
such an opportunity-—but it scems almost too

harder thing than to touch for an instant that
dpintily-gloved hand. Even her heauty has
grown odious to him, and as he gazes at her face
e is filled with a fierce tense of self-contempt to
remewaber how its fuirness thralled him once.

‘* 1 was not aware that you were here,” Miss
Vaughn goes on, gazing from one to the other,
with surprise and an uneusy sense of fear. '*Kate
did not mention it yesterday.”

““1 did not mention it yesterday because 1 did
not know it,” Kate's bell-like voice says. ** We
met accidentally--half an hour ago. It scemed
strange that we should do so, and that you
should be here at thesame time, for | have been

fortuuate to be troe.”

repeating to Mr. Tarleton all that you were kind

** She eame with Mr. AsLton to sre me” savs
hate, * They are Lo he parried—did you know
that 7 Bat there is no time to Lk of 1t now.
Will you come

“ Surely the question is unnecessary.” Be re-

rlies.
" He rises as he speaks, and
they walk side by side, Kate
ahanlute  bewilderment. It
that her doubt and arre.cliat!
Aould have sueh suuntoresron end as tha
Udreaming V' shie savs te Lorseif -and ¢
Stances at Tarleton, How changed bo s i ~how
pale, how thin, and just new,biow grave ' Bat
there i3 no need to ask ever aein whether she
can forget him, whether she can marry another
man. His presence Las set that gquestion for-
vver at rest.  No other face nnder the widé arch
of henven could be to her what hisis; noother
vatce could sound like nusie {n her esrs | the
touch of no other hand could thrill te the centre
of her sonl.  For good or ill, tor hanpiness or
25ir0w, she knows that hier hiears bas found its
king, and that it can never rest again save in
oue shelter,

The walk is short, snd fow words are spoken.
Both feel that during these minutes of nneer-
tainty there is Httle to be said,  To talk of or-
dinary common plaees wonld be impossible, and
how can they xpeak of that which lies nearest the
Lieart of both wlhilu Flornla Vaaghn is waiting
for them §

That young lady does nat wait long. As
she sits by one of the drawing-ream windews,
with « stream of sunsnine futhng on her, and
an édition de luxe of some popmiar book in her
lap, the door opens, und she louks up with an air
of relief. The room is large, and somewhat dim,
but there ix na mistaking Kate’s gracefui figure
a5 it orosses the tioor quickly, She is not ex-
pecting any oue else, however, and who is this
lo”«’)\\‘mg !

Florida Vaughu is thoroughly trained in the
ways of the world ; 8o she does not utter a cry,
as Ko, did, but there can be no doubt that her
puisos beat with an accelerated rush as she re-
coguizes Tarleton. 1t is a trying position, but
she acquits herself well. She rises and advances
toward Kate.

“ You see 1 am back again, like a bad shil-
ling, she says, with a sinile. Then, with a gra-
cious air, she holds out her hand-—not to the

irl, but to the man on whose faco o full light
ight falls

* Mr. Tarleton,"” she says, ¢ this is & great
surprise, bat 1 must beg you to believe that 1
am very olad to see you well again.”

“ Thank you,” answers Tarleton, briefly.  In
all his life he has never compelled himself to a

e As

ri<es alsa

a4 sensation of
s inredible
n ool the morning

tAm

b

enough to tell me on that—that night at Fair
fiehis. "

Indeed I says Miss Vaugkn, cadmly, —bnt,
despite this calinness, her heart sinks, It uo
tritle 1o be arraigned on s
which shie plain)
tugk y

okl

Phohis herseif unmoved.  In faet, she has sulli-
{eient preseoce of mind to send 4 shaft fu ceturn.
i b spoke on that eccasion e

goad - gave yeu merely g {riendisy w
she gays. 8

Wi

¢ 1 ehould hardly fanev that veu

have lost dts uterest for  Mr.

flancsde.”

flash of Hght in her eves. L told you that ves.
terday.””

** But vou alsn told me vesterdas thist vou soun
would be.”

Am ! forgivent’

* That hay nothing to do with the matter—
that is quite apart trom the subject.” o,
“It is altogether npart from the subject,”

b oa charge as this
foresecs, with Tarleton stand.
ety ks ber brother, though she lacks

winaiple, she does et lack courage, and she

ntivelv {1 vour
g,
weuid care o teepen the subject, since it must

Fenwick's

“ L am aot Mr denwick's Bancee,” answers
Kate, witha blaze of crimson an her chieeks, a

says Tarleton, taking a step foiward, aud, as it The other, who has reacted the door by this
were, putting Kate agide. * This matter resta | time, looks ronnd with har hand upon the lock.
between you and me. If Miss Lawrence were | ¢ You have nothiug for which to thank me,”
doubly engaged to Mr. Fenwick, I should still | she says in & quick voice, ¢ but do you meaa to
have the right to ask you why you led her to be- | rain your life at last by trusting bim 7’

1 have «emething to wli vou

Mr, Fenwick ”

Bieve at Fairfields that [ was your lover, and why
vou substituted, for an nnimportant note whic
I sent from Southdale, another letier alto-

\ A look comes into Kata's face which answers
i the question before her lips do. * There 1k not
i

i anything with which ! would not trust nim ¥
gethier ™ Then ske holds out her hapd, aud
For once in her life 2 blush of shawue, whi-b 1says, gentlyand simyply, © Good-bye”
has its origin in detection, burns on Florida | As Florida Vaughuo takes ir, she looks
Vanghn's face, But she gives no sign of falter. | feir frank vonmr faee with an expre
ing as she meets steadily the digrant glow in |

Tarleton's vyes, i

*You Lave improved in o
the pleasure of weeting vou
Lier criyp, clear aceents,
that ! gave Miss Lawrense a warning,
warning | urtered nothing which wus st tr
You have probatly forgotten the triting |
that you were my dover for z long fhne” Tarje |
tou answers, *‘bur did | ever, directly or in i-
o B that wole after we parbed Lt March -
n our engagement was broken by vour owu
aer ¥

¢ 1 decline to snswer such a question, ' she
save.  ““Po vou faney that 1—1 have 2ny aeed
to claim hotmage which was not recdored to ]
me

* Then,” savy Tarleion, quietly ignoring the
fastremsark, **sinze yon will not answer iy
question, you must allow me to make ihe asser-
tion that vr wa parted last Mareh, [ never
spoke or w one word of love ta ireyret
the necessity whieh forces me o byt
vou have placed me in a position in
bave no aiternstive. . With regard to 1
I have assured Miss Lawrence, and 15
will b kind enwongh to corroborate 1o
ment, thet the note which 1 sent
dale merely contaiued a fow lines n
trinket which you had requested nie :

“ 1 remember nothing abont 11" shs an
haughtily, “ and i am upable to sre what onu-
nection it has with the letter which 1 showe!
her. She doubted that vou were-——or, it sevins,.
I «hovld say, had beeu—my lover ; aud, to 20n-
vince her of the fact, 1 showsd her one of your
letters. 13 was no fault of mine if she imagined | before.  ** You are mad,” she says, ** but—-who
that it had been written from Southdale, § cer- | knows t—gou may be happy if there is sueh a
tainly did not asseri the fact.’” ; thing as happiness. Good-bye.”’

“ But you implied it when vou gave wme the So they part. Oscar, who isin the hall, opeans
lettorin sn envelope which wou kuew thar 1/ the front door, the richly-attired figure passes
would recoguize,” cries Kate, brestiiivss] out, the door closes agein,  That episode in 1ife

The otirer loaks at her with an expre s over,
scorn in her eyes. 10 T Lad been ¢ Kate thinks this as she turns back to the
enongh to have wy faitk shaken by such » trifle | druwing-room.  Over !—vet episodes as shght
as that, 1 should be ashamed o acknowindge | bave wrecked unnumbered other lives! Her
it," she says. ! know nothing of the envelope ; | whale Leart rises up in giadness and gratitude.
Lonly assert distinetly that Lgave you no reason | It is characteristic of her that she do»s not look
to believe that the letter had” been written at i beyond the present moment—she does not con-
Southdale.  Your inferences were your own | siderany of the troubles and complications of
afinir.  Now,” she draws berself up and makes | which the futnre is full. 1t is enough that Tar.
a movement towsrd the door as she spraks— : leton is here, and that she loves and trusts him
‘¢ this bas gone far enough.  You have tnsuited | with all Ler heart.
me by charges made, and accusations implied, Y When she ent
which I decline o notice. In the warning whieh = the centre of 1t
I gave, 1 desired sincercly to serveyou. That I
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he meets her in

both hauds,
i with oue of the gestures which she knows se
have never had other than kind feelings toward | well.  * Da you belisve me now#' he says,
you, my presence here this morning isa proof. | ** Am 1 forgiven I
1 eane to beg you to make some definitearrange. | Forgiven!'’ she cries. O Frank "
ment to be presert at my marriage. Of course, |  The next moment his arms are round her, and
after what has passed, T shall not press that " it is only after n minute or two has passed that,
point, but willsimply say good-morning.” . with her face hidden on his shoulder, she says:
As she sweeps across the Hoor—a beautiful, ©  *“Itis] who must be forgiven. If I had
stately tiguro, catrying herself as proudly as a trusted better, if I had waited more patiently—
queen— Rate glunces with un inveluntary ap. U, I don't deserve, [ don't half deservs that yo
peal to Turletou.  Hus she been guilty of in-  should care for we like thist”
Justice t—after all, was jt only a mistake, a mis- !  ‘“ And I—what dc 1 deserve # he says. “My
conception ! A ienm-ous nature is quick to im- bonny Kate, what have 1 to offer you 7 Nothi
agine things like this—quick to shift blame but the heart agninst which I hold you—an
from others to itself. She stands motionless for against which 1 have no right to hold you! 1
an instant, then, with an impulsive movement, caugot—I dare not—ask you to link yom life
follows Miss Vaughn. with my ruined tortunes. You have not a friend
“1f 1 have done you any injustico, pardon in the world who would not cry shame upen me
me,” shesays. ‘¢ No doubt I took things too if [ did."
much for granted. - You have taught me one ¢ 1have but oue friend in the world for whoss
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, know better how to trust.”

lesson, for which T thank you—hereafter | shall opinion 1 care, and that is my uuncle,” she SRy,
Yifting her flushed face and shining eyes. ** You
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say that you dare not ask me to share your for-
tunes—but | am willing to share them if y-m
want e, and if you will gain his consent.’”

“1f I want you !” He kisses her passionately.
*‘If yon only knew how much 1 want you, how
1 have longed and hungered for yon—gnt some
things cannot be told! Andso you are not en-

to Fenwick, after all ¥* -

“1 am not engaged, but oh {""—she clings to
him like one who is- near shipwreck—*¢if you
had been s little, only a little later, I might
have been! I am to give him his answer to-
day—and it makes me sick to think of it!

t can I say ! I have not meant to flirt ; I
thought I might learn to like him, and that it
was my duty to promise to marry him ; bat now
I know—"

¢ Now you know that you are mine, and that
no power on earth shall come between us,” he
says, olasping her closer. * And yet—O my
Kate, how mad and séM&N 1 am to talk so ! This
man can give {:n everything, while I—do you
fore me 1’

*‘ How should I know 1 she asks, looking up
again with startled eyes. * They—I mean the
people at Fairfields—have told me nothing about
you. Snrely—O, surely, you are mot going to
fight a duel "’

He laughs, ““No,” he says. * The duel
having been deferred indefinitely by Mr. Pierce’s
bullet—I suppose by-the-by, you know that the
rascal has never been seen or heard of from that
day to this—it has a fair prmsect of being de-
ferred altogether. If Mr. Vaughn does not
thoose to resent the charge which I made against
him, it is his affair, not mine. I am willing to
meet him when and where he likes—he knows
that, Bat I'll not deny that I am perfectly sat-
isfied for the affair to rest as it is. Ome bullet
through the lungs is enough for a man of mod-
erate aspirations.” )

“ It would be enough if you could have seen
yourself as I saw you that evening by the river,”

" shesays. ‘O, what people can live through 1 I

do not understand yet why 1 did not die, but 1
suppose it was because I knew that there was
something to do.”

* And you did it like a heroine. My Kate,
my bonny Kate, who is like fyoll in sll the world ?
8o sweet, so0 fentle, 80 faithful, so brave ! God
helping me, I will try and be a better man, to
deserve you.”

*“ Don't talk 0 !”" she says, with something
like a sob. *1am not anything that you think
me, but—but I am glad that you do think such
things. I, too, will try to be better worth valu-
ing. 'We will try together, shall we not, dear !
Surely we should be poor creatures if we are not
the better for all that we have saffered :

' What God deigns to try with sorrow
He means not to decay to-morrow.’

and be has deigned to try our love with time,
and absence, and cruel doubt. And, since it
has borne all this, it must be true and good,
must it not ! And nothing can seem hard that
we face together, can it1”

Will Tarleton ever. forget the radiant, trustful
eyes raised to his, the tender, questioning lips 1

er words seem to lift the love of which she
speaks out of the order of those fitful fevers of
earth which waver and decay, into the realm of
those great and steadfast passions which God
crowns with immortality.

* Nothing could seem hard that I faced with
“Buat howcan I dare to link
your life with one so ruined as mine? I have
not told you yet that I have determined to leave
this coantry, in which 1 have squandered my iu-
heritance, like the prodigal, in riotous living,
and go to seek my fortune in a new world. Not
long ago an old friend of mine, now an offi erin
the Egyptian army, off:red to obtain a commis.
aif}m for me—and I have decided to accept his
offer.”

* Do you mean that you are going to Egypt 1’
she asks, in a tone of consternation.

‘* Yes, I mean that. There is nothing .else
lft to me. A ruined man more or less is of
small account, so [ shall take my servic-s and
il them for what they are worth to the
Khedive. Now you sre what you are pledging
yourself to share—exile from your home, your
frien’:'ls, yaur couutry ! Itis too much--is it

not

She throws back her head and looks at him—
her eyes ateady and brave. * You have not yet
asked me to share it,’ she says qunietly. *¢ Per-
hape you think thata wife who can bring you
nothing would be only an incumbrance.”

‘ Have 1 deserved thet1” he asks, flnshing
like one stung to the quick. * Do you not un.
derstand ? It seems infamous to ask you to share
such a life— and yet no life could seem hard that
you shared ! Would to heaven that you could
rnd,'my heart and see whether or mot I want

ou 1"
y The passionate voice, the passionate eyes
might earry conviction to a more incredulous
person than Kate. She looks at him for an in-
stant, and then her head sinks on his shoulder

in.

‘¢ 1f you want me so much, 1 don’t see what
is to prevent you from taking me,” she says,
with & soft little laugh. * Uncle is the only
obstacle, and he—I hardly think he can hold out
againat us both. If we can obtain his consent,
I will go with you to Egypt—or anywhere else.”

CHAPTER XXXVII.
“ Anl lot us own the sharpest smart
‘Whieh b i d

P may
light for that which leaves the heart
ore geuerous, diguified and pure.”

In the sweetest cup that life can offer to our lips,

there are always some drops of bitterness, and
in Kate's cop of happiness, the thoanght of Fen.
wick's—and Miss Brooke's — disappointment,
forms a very Litter ingredient. She dismisses
Tarleton before either of them returns, and
nds the interval of expectation in a carious
blending of rapture and dread. Her own hap-
iness makes her feel more deeply, shrink more
Eeenly from inflicting pain on others—though
itis a sad fact that iappiness has uot always
this eff-ct. Very often it makes peovple selfish
and indifferent, though certainly the more
natural effect would seem to be that of which
Thackeray spoke, when he said: ¢ Of all the
gifts of heaven to us below, that of felicity is
the som and chief. I tremble as 1 hold it, lest
I should lose it, and be left alone in the blank
world without it. Again, I feel. humiliated to
think that [ possess it, as hastening home to a
warm fireside and a plentiful table, I feel
ashamed sometimes before the poor, outcast
beggar shivering in thestreets.”

Kate feels ashamed that she can hardly keep
her-feet from dancing, her voice from singing.
When she goes to a mirror, she is startled to
see into what new and vivid beauty her face has
bloomed. All struggle is over, all sense of
weight is gone. She does not give a thought to
the things which she is about to relinquish.
They do not even seem to her worth castin,
into the balance beside this marvellous gift ang
grace of love, which, when it enters life—itself
and not a poor counterfeit—transforms the drab
warp and woof of existence into radiant cloth.
of-gold.

Miss Brooke does not return to luncheon, so
Kate has to face the prospect of meeting Fen-
wick alone. It were vain to tell how she
shrinks from this necessity. ‘¢ Yet how foolish
of me !” she says to herself, *‘ Must I not see
him sooner or later? I oweit to him to tell
him the truth at once.”

Repeating this s a sort of talisman to fortify
her courage, she goes down. The moment that
she enters the room, Fenwick ?)erceives the
change in her appearance—and is fairly startled
by it. When has he seen such beauty in her
face before? And this beanty is not heightened
by shining silks and soft laces, but is plainly
an illumination which the spirit has sent to
the glowing cheeks and starry eyes. His
heart leaps with a sudden thrill of hope. He
has never felt any certainty of winning Kate,
despite the sanguine assursnces of his aunt—he
has always felt that the girl’s liking was to be
gained, but that her heart was far beyond his
reach —bat now, for the first time, he b-gins to
believe that this heart will be won at last. Else
why such radiant looks when she eomes —bouad
by her own promise—to give his firal answer ?

Neither has any appetite for luncheon, but
both go through the form of eating, with Oscar
standing solemnly by. It isonly a form, how-
ever, and is soon over. When they rise from
table, Fenwick says :

“Since it is such a beautiful afternoon, I
think we had better take advantage of its best
part, and 1 will order the horses at once.’’

Kate’s heart rises into her throat. Now
comes the ordeal! She changes color—from red
to white and white to red again —aud her hands
close mervously one upon the other. But,
despite these signs of perturbation, she controls
her voice sufficiently to answer :

*“It is so early that perhaps we had better
wait, and—see what we think after a while.
Suppose we take aturn in the garden § I—have
something to say to youn.”

It occurs to Fenwick that it is reversing the
order of thiugs for her to have something to say
to him—or at least for her to volunteer to say
it ; but he signifies his entire approval of che
II)‘ropo-al, and they go into the garden together.

hen Kate makes a desperate plunge into her
subject.

‘1 have something to tell you, Mr. Fenwick,”
she says. ** Do you remember the other night
when Miss Brooke,k was called away by that
mysterious visitor! “Yes, of course you remem-
ber—but do you know who it was ?*

¢ Certainly not,” answers Fenwick, greatly
am}‘rixed. “I took no interest in the matter,
and I have never asked aunt. Do you know

“Yes, I learned this morning, by accident.
It was Mr. Tarleton.”

“Tarleton ! says Fenwick. He is utterl
amsz d, and, if Kate had ever donbted—whicg
in. truth she never had—that his ignorance
equalled her own, she would be convinced of the
fact at this moment.

““Yes,” she says, ‘it was he. Miss Brooke
thought that I ought not to see him, and so she
sent him away and said nothing to me. ** Don't
think,* the girl goes on hastily, *that 1 blame
her. 1 know she meant to act for the best—
she only did not understand.”

¢ What did she not understand ¥'*- asks Fen.
wick, in a low tone. He knows now what is
coming, he comprehends now what has brought
such dewy lustre to the eyes, such soft rose-
bloom to the face.

““She did wot understand,” answers Kate,
““that what [ feel for him is far more than a
fancy—that nothing could ever have made me
give him up except & belief in his unworthiness,
which is now set at rest. O, Mr, Fenwick,”—
she clasps her hands unconsciously—* can you
forgive me ¢ Indeed I have not meant to trifte
with you. You know I have told you from the
first that I conld not forget—and now I know
that I never can! I am sure you would not
wish me to marry you when even to catch the
sound of his step—Ah, I cannot talk of such
things, but you must know !”

Yes, Fenwick knows—only too well. He

a little sadly, yet kindly.

knows that the light on the sweet fice will
never be for him, that the thrill which comes
into her voice when she speaks of Tarleton will
never come when it utters his name. For a
minute he is silent —fighting the while sharply
with disappointment.and regret—then the gen-
erous nature of this man rises up and asserts
itself.

“You have forgotten a great many things
when you talk of my forgiving you,” he says, if
“In the first place,
I have nothing to forgive. You have been open
and candid, ﬁolding out no shadow of false
hope ; and as for trifling—the word cannot be
mentioned in the same breath with your name.
Do you remember that, when I first spoke to
you on this subject, 1 told you that it was your
constancy more than angthing else which had
touched my heart ? And shall 1 blame you now
for this very constancy ! Nay”—he takes her
hand with a smile which is a brave and yet a
transparent cloak for pain—*think better of
me than that. I told you that in any event we
should always be friends —will youn let me tell
you so again ¥’

¢ You can tell me nothing which I am more
gmteful to hear,”” says Kate. Tears stand in

er eyes and glitter on her lashes. With a
sudden impulse she leys her other hand on his,
and so stands looking at him with the sunlight
falling on her head. * What can I say !’ she

s on. ‘‘I have meant to do right—it seemed
olly to wreck my life for a memory. Perhaps,
if he had not come this morning, I might have
promised to be your wife ; but God has been
good in sparing us both such a mistake as it
would have been. You deserve, and you will
find, a far better wife than a girl who had given
her heart away before she ever saw you.”

There can be uo doubt that at this moment
Fenwick is more in love with the girl who thus
describes herself, than he has ever been. He
seems to recognize, mere clearly than he ever
did before, the faithfal soul, the tender heart,
the gentle courageous nature, and he feels that
be would hesitate at no sacrifice to win her.
But he is a man of sound sense as well as
mettle, and he knows when a cause is hopeless.
He makes, therefore, no last appeal, but accepts
her decision as final.

‘¢ If indeed, you had given your heart away
irrevocably,’’ he says, I am glad that your
lover has com—in time, and proved his fidelity.
But will you forgive me if, as your friend, I
ask : Has he proved it completely § 1 should
like to fesl sure that the man whom you love is
worthy of you.”

‘““He has proved it completely,” answers
Kate. ¢ The fault is mine—mine altogether !
I am very glad to be able to tell you this. 1
doubted his truth and faith when I had no right
to do so. It was he who was wronged—not 1,”
she'says, with a glow of pride on her face. 1
had pardon to ask—not to give.”

“Then it is all settled—you will marry
him ¥’

¢ So far from being settled, it is very uncer-
tain. When I saw uncle last, he said he would
never give his consent to such a thing—and I
could never marry without his consent, for I
owe him more, a great deal more, than I can
express.”

‘ Will you tell me what were the grounds of
his objection "’

‘I hardly know. You have heard, perhaps,
that Mr. Tarleton is ruined in fortune, and then
—auncle spoke of his reckless character.”.

‘‘ He is ruined, and he is reckless,” says Fen-
wick, gravely. ¢ Have you counted the cost of
casting your life—which now holds more than
one bright promise—with such » man? His
attractive qualities I own, but for the rest—"

‘“For the rest,” says Kate, calmly, * his
recklessness —wuich I do not defend — has
harmed only himself. No oune can point to a
stain on his honor. As for the cost, I shall
never count it; for I love him—and that is
enough.” ) -

“‘ Yes, it is enough,” says Fenwick. ** There
is nothing left for those who love you, but to
make the best of what must be. "As you say,
with all Tarleton’s faults, there is no stain on
his honor—and that is not a little thing. But
what of his financial affairs ?”’

¢ They are hopelessly ruined, he says, and he
is going to Egypt.”

“ Going where 1"’

“To Egypt—to the army of the Khedive.”

““ Good heavens ! and has he the audacity to
propose to take you with him 'y

““ No—I think I had the audacity to propose
to %;) with him,” she answers, with a slight
laugh, and a bright blush,

‘“But such a thing must not be allowed !”
says Fenwick, with energy. *‘It is madness,
Kate"—he has not yet released her hand, and
now his grasp on it grows firmer—*do you
remember what I said to you only a day or two

that I desired your happiness above .all
ingsa? I asked you to trust me then—will
you trust me now ¥’

““1 do not understand—"" she begins.

“ Never mind about understanding,” he in-
terrupts. *‘Only tell me whether or not you
can trust me to serve your interests as I would
sarve those of my sister—if I had one ” .

She does not hesitate an instant. Her eyes
meot his clearly and frankly, #*Yes,” she
says, *I trust you with all my heart.”

*“ Thank you,’’ he says, with a smile—and as
he speaks he releases her hand—** I will try to
des}rve your trust; and, by way of beginning
to do so, I will go and break your news to my
aunt, whose face I have seen for the past two

minutes at the dining-roog table.*’

. B £ o

How grateful Kate is for this office it is diffi-
cait to tell. The idea of facing Miss Brooke
has been even more dreadful to her than the an-
ticipation of secing Fenwick. Consequently,
she is only too glad to shift the burden of
revelation to broader shoulders. Having ex-
gressed her thanks, she escapes into the house

y another entrance, while Fenwick takes his
way to the presence of his aunt.

The latter receives him with a beaming smile.
She has not the faintest doubt but that every-
thing is settled in the most satisfactory manner
between the two, whose pretty tablean she has
been admiring for some time. ;

““ Well, my dear Herbert,” she says, ““I sap-
pose I may congratulate you.’

‘“ There is no reason why you should do se,”
Fenwick answers, quietly. ¢‘Miss Lawrence
has not accepted me—if that is what you im-
agine.” .

¢ Not accepted you !"’ Miss Brooke’s coun-
tenance falls. “I am sorry to hear it; but I
am sure she will doso.”’

It is not likely.” He sits down as he speaks,
and, being thus on a level with her, she is
struck by the expression of his face.

¢ Herbert,” she says, quickly, *‘ what is the
matter 1" Surely she has not rejected you 1’

‘“That depends upon the manner in wich
you define rejection,” he answers, with a slight
smile., ¢ She cannot marry me, and she has
given me her reason for not doing so frankly
and honestly—her heart was given away before
she ever saw me, and the man to whom she
gave it has again come into her life.”

*8o she has seen him !” says Miss Brooke,
with a start.

“Yes, she has seen him—they met acciden-
tally this morning. Will you allow me to say
that concealment never serves any good end?
I know, and she knows, that your motive was

; but, belicve me, you made a mistake in
eeping the fact of Tarleton’s presence from
her.”

241 did it for the best. Why should she have
seen him }—what could come of sach a meet-
ing? She has admitted that she can under no
circumstances think of marrying him ; and yet
she allows his mere presence to unsettle her
mind and her purpose like this—itis incompre.
hensible folly !”

“ Not altogether such folly as you think. He
has made his case good—how 1 do not know ;
but she is satisfied.” .

“His case!” repeats Miss Brooke, with
supreme contempt. *‘ What is his case? Is
Kate childish enough to imagine that any trifle
of misconception or disagreement was the ob-
stacle that made their marriage impossible? 1

must go and speak to her at once! I must re-
mind her of what her uncle—"
* Stop a moment,” says Fenwick. * Let me

tell you that you will gain nothing by such a
remonstrance—~that you will only give pain and
discomfort to one who isin your power, because
in your charge and under your roof. The matter
has passed beyond your control. There is
nothing to do now but to yield with a good
grace—and that, my dear aunt, I beg that you
will do, not only for your own sake, but as a
favor to me.” .

¢ Herbert I'* says Miss Brooke. She is so
astonished that she utters his name almost
with a gasp. *‘ Have I been mistaken after all ¢
—are you not in love with Kate ¢’

1 have given very good proof of it, have I
not " Fenwick answers. ‘Do you think I
would have asked her to be my wife if I had not
been in love with her ¢ But she has told me that
she cannot marry me, and that she loves now, as
she has loved all the time, another man. After
that, what is left me to do? Certainly you
cannot advise me to persecute her—in my own
house, too—with addresses which she does not
desire.”

“And is this to be the end t” asks Miss
Brooke, in a kind of despair. “T hoped so
much—"’

*Dead hopes are best buried out of sight,
are they not?’ her nephew interrupts—and
something in his tone makes her realize for the
first time what he is suffering.

She rises from her chair, and crossing over,
lays her hand on his Shoulder. ¢ My boy, my
deur boy, forgive me !” she says. *‘It is my
fault. meant to secure your happiness, but
instead—"

*‘Never mind,” he says, taking her hand
kindly. “I shall do very well. Don’t trouble
about me. But about Kate—do you not see
that it rests ngon us to secure her happiness t

We have both desired to make her happy in our
way, and we have failed ; therefore let us now
endeavor to make her so0 in her own. 1 think I

see how it can be done.”

“How 1” asks Miss Brooke, a little bewil-
dered.

¢ In this way—I will offer Tarleton the assist-
ance which he needs in his business affairs, and, *
if he allows me to help him, that will put a stop
to a wild plan he has formed of going to .
Meanwhile, yon must use your influence with
Mr. Lawrence to win his consent to their mar.
;ui{ge' Will you do this, my dear aunt—for my

e il
To his surprise, Miss Brooke suddenly bursts
into tears. “ You could not ssk anything of
me that I would not do for your sake,” she says.
‘“ But, oh, my dear, if it was only you /*
(To be continued.)
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JESSE JAMES.

Lord Macaulay, in speaking of the stovies
concerning the eventful career of Claude Duval,
the notorious English highwayman, says- that it
would be impossible in the wildest range of fic-
tion to exaggerate the daring and deeds of out-
lawry, which thrilled Great Britain during the
reign of terror exercised by the reckless robber.
The futare historian of America will find similar
circumstances in the career of Jesse James, the
son of a prominent Baptist minister. The sub-

~ Ject of this narrative was born in Clay County,

Missouri, in 1845, where he led an uneventful
life, until the breaking out of the war in 1861.
From the district school to the tutelage of Qngn-
trell, the guerilla, the James boys became in-
itiated into the companionship of the most reck-
less and daring desperadoes of the time, Jesse
acting as a spy for the rebel ountlaw. The at.
tempted hanging of his father by the Federals,
their constant collisions with enemies fired the
youthful bandit to deeds of blood and crime.
From the brutal murder of Union soldiers in the
hospitals of Missouri to bold robberies of banks
and railroad trains, was but a step, and in 1868
Jesse James appeared before the public gaze with
a band of desperado followers in the role of a
border outlaw, His suhsi quent career, his many
escapes and deeds of crime are reconnted in this
narrative, many inside facts and incidents being
given. Taken altogether the career «f Jesse
Jumes as here depicted forms as startling and
strange a romance as was ever written.

o—
I.
THE BANKER AND THE DETECTIVE.

High-noon al Corydon, a beautiful Iows town,
located near the Missouri State line—the month
April—the year not so far distant but that
the occurrences clustering around that eventful
spring day still thrill the inhabitants of the
peaceful hamlet with 4 memory of their details
akin to horror and alarm.

_A fier e political fight of words between two
coutending fuctions made the public square a
scene of interest and excitement, elsewhcre the
slow tedium of rural trade flagged diearily, In
one place alone, in the quiet village, outside of
the public gathering, were the elements of a gen-

- sation present, the First National Bank of the
place

Seated neara window, engiged in earnest con-
versation, were two men, whn, aside from the
caghier in the counting-room withou*, were the
only occupants of the bank. The one, a keen-
eyed, intelligent-loocking man, wau listening at-
tentively to the words of his companion, the
president of the institution, engaged in discuss-
ing a theme of apparent great interest to both.

“ Then I am to consider that your warning is
based upon tangible grounds,” the bank official
said, in an inquiring tone of voice.

““ Yes. The robbery of the Russellville and
Gallatin banks coming so near together, and in-
volving & loss of a fuithful cashier and a small
fortune in money are sufficient canses for un-
easiness, taken in connection with the suspicions
I entertain.”

*¢ And these are——"

** The singular movement of a body of men
ten miles west of the town at an earl y hour this
morning. I came to you as a frieud, notin my
capacity of detective ; for three years I have
been on the track of these outlaws, and 1 speak
advisedly.® The quest, one «f adventure and
geril, will end only when I see the hesart of Jesse

ames stilled in death, the murder of my bosom
friend, Robert Wilson, avenged.”

The bank president regarded the impressive
face and manner of his visitor with gloomy, ap-
prehensive interest. The features told of his
sincerity in his words, of a fieree, strong will
which would not hesitate to boldly fa'e and
combat difficulties standing in the way of the
attainment of a cherished ohji ct.

** Have you ever met these desperadoes ?’ he
inquired, as the young detective seemed lost in
a reverie, abstracted and sombre. -

‘ Never. Clore upon their tracks, hunting
them from Kansas to Texas, thence to Kentucky,
and, finally, here, I have never been able to
overtake them. But the memrory of the killin
of my friend is fresh in my mind. I only nsf
twenty paces and equal chances with the king
of western bandits, the man 'who, beginning
with the diabolical murder of helpliss Union
sodiers at Centralir, has since that time.made
himself the dread and scourge of the Missouri
valley.”

** | admire your determination and plack, Mr.

Wardell, but your task is a venturesome one.
Great Heavens ! what was that ?’
. As he spoke there was a loud report, a crash-
ing of glass, and a bul.et whizzcd past the head
of the frightened president and brought hota
men to their fees. g‘hey were at the door com-
manicating with the counting-room at a bound.
One quick glance and their vision embraced the
scope of & scene as thrilling and startling as
ever border romance detailed. Outside the bank,
mounted on superb steeds and holding two other
borses by the bridles, were two men firing rap-
idly up and down the street and sweeping the
thoroughfare free of people by their reckless
fusilade. At his counter, pale and lrem}-ling in
every limb, was the cashier of the institution,
before whom stood a dark-featured man with a
revolver presenting a perpetual menace to his
heart. :

The Lank president, as he saw the fourth mem-
ber of the party inside the railing coolly help-

ing himself to the contents of the money vault,
mace an excited spring to gain his side, and pre-
vent the robbery of his treasures.

A blow from the bandit's revolver sent him
spinning back to the floor, a senseless, inert
mnass.

¢ Jesse James!”’ cried the detective, as he re-
cognized the bold robber. ‘¢ At last.” !

The outlaw had turned at bis words, flinging
the bags containing the gold of the institution
and a portfolio of bank notes upon the counter,
and whipping out his ever-ready revolver.

Bravo and assassin that he was he quailid
and cowered as he observed that the detective
had the drop on him. His swarthy face paled ;
all the braggart insolence departed from his
eyes, as Wardell raised his revolver.

Crack !

But the bandit stood unharmed ! the detective
sank to the floor wounded in the arm, while
Jesse James cast a grateful look at Cole Younger,
who had removed ﬁ'is surveillance long enough
from the cashier to interpose a friendly arm in
behalf of his colleague in crime. .

*¢ A close call,” muttered James, as he hurried
out of the bank. * Quick, Younger, or the town
will be aroused.”

They secured the plunder in their saddle-bags |
and put spurs to their horses. The spirit of
reckless bravado was aroused, however, within !
the breast of James by his timely escape.

‘ Halt I’ he commanded, as they reached the '
public square. !

A score or more of men in the crowd, attract- l
ed by the unusual sight of a 3uartette of mount-
ed strangers, gathered around them.

* Talking politics " inquired James, care-
lessly.

““Yes.”

“ I'll give you a theme of more startling in-
terest to discuss.”’

‘“ What is it " inquired a curious voice.

‘¢ The bank’s been robbed 1"

¢ Robbed ¥

‘“ Yes,'’ replied the outlaw to the startled
throng. .

“Who did it ¥’

“ The Jesse James gang, and we're the men ;
good-bye.” :

A cloud of dust obscured the daring highway- |
men in the far distance ere the amazed specta-
tors could recover themselves sufficiently to re.
call the exploit as Jmssessin much similarity to
the usual reckless deeds of the James boys.

Half a dozen citizens made a quick rush for
the bank. They found the cashier paralyzed with
terror at the counter ; the bank president lying
insensible on the floor, and Wardell, the de-
tective, binding up his wounded arm.

‘“ The bauk's been robbed,” ejaculated the
cashier.

*“ Of how much ¥”

‘“ Forty thousand dollars {"’

They gathered around the insensible president,
and finally sncceeded in restoring him to con-
sciousness.

His first inquiry was for the detective.

“ You warned me,” he groaned. If I had
only taken due precautions., These men shall
not be allowed to escape.’’

“They have escaped already,” suggested a
citizen.

The bank official’s face plainly depicted his
chagrin and rage.

“ Wardeli,” he seid tremulously, earnestly, to
the detective, *“ you told me half an hour since,
that you were hunting these men.””

¢ l?spoke truly.” : ,

“You have a family, an aged father and
mother, derendent upon you, and a dangerous,
unprofitable wission to execute.”

ardell bowed affirmatively.

¢ For two years,” pursued the banker, *“these
fiends have pillaged the border, defying the
police, intimidating their victims. Go on your
mission ; I will provide for your family ; I will
reward you whether you succeed or not.”

The detectives eyes sparkled with satisfaction.

““You prmise to care for my family,” he said.

‘I promise,” solemnly replied the banker.

The detective walked from the counting-room
ltmig‘ht to the pavement, where his horse was
standing.

As he sprang into the saddle, his face was pale
but resolute. ~

The banker, somewhat startled by his abrupt
deperture, had followed him out.

** You are going away, so soon ¥’ he asked in
some surprise,

“ Yes,

¢ Aud your mission 1”

“ To avenge the death of my friend—to cap-
ture or kill Jesse James and his outlaw band.” !

Ten days later, a man disguised as a peddler,
with the ordinary pack of the craft upon his
back, str~ck out from the East into Clay county, ]
Mis- .. .

<« was Wardell the detective entered apon the
most perilous undertaking of his life. Sent upon
the first step in the most startlinf tragedy in
outlawry, and keen detective skill known to
modern tim«s. !

1L
INTO THE JAWS OF DEATH,

The confederation of crime against which
Wardell the detective had decided to proceed
was, at the date of our narrative composed of
eight men, among them five of the most noted
desperadoes the west has ever afforded. Fullg
organized, superbly equipped and familiar wit
the country in which they operated, the daring

band of outlaws were in the zenith of their noto-
riety and success.

' share

It wasin 1873, The deliberate robbery of
the ticket office at the Kansas City fair grounds,
in full sight of a horrified multitude, the fatal
attack upon the Kentucky Bank at Columbia,
and scores of similar robberies, had aroused the
country. ~ Night and day village bankers sdt
quaking io their offices, not knowing what Hour
a descent would be made upon their treasures,
while detectives by the score were traversing the
country on various clues anxious apparently to
e fate of Wicker and Lull, shot down
while endeavoring to apprehend the band which
had inaugurated a reign of terror in Missouri and
neighboring States.

The band was under the leadership of Jesse
James, his lieutenant and brother Fiank, and
was comprised of the three Younger brothers,
Cole, Bob and Jim, and three others. Each one
of these men had served an apprenticeship to the
devil’s taskmaster, Quantrell, the guerilla, dur-
ing the war of the rebellion, and neither asked
nor gave quarter. Terrorizing over the public
and exeicising precautions of safety, when in
hiding, as when in full operation, the lawless
eight defied the authority of the police, and week
by week added new crimes to the long list al-
ready scored to their charge. )

It was against this formidable league of crime
that Wardell had pitted his ingenuity and life,
starting out upon his perilous quest at a time
when the band were lying low, preparing for
new schemes of pillage in their familiar haunts
in Clay county.

The most dangerous element in the case agninat
efficient detect?vee work, was the fact that the
bind had so many hiding-places, that it was
difficult to locate them and were surrounded hy
friends on every side. Fear impelled many to
tacitly protect them, and money banded around
them a safe-guard compnsed of men almost as
desperate and unscrupulous as themselves.

The shades of night were just beginning to
u;rpear in the eastern horizon when at the close
of a bealitifal day in June, 1873, a -pedestrian
traversed a rarely-used highway, leading into a
saction of the county abounding in dense, thick
forests and heavy undergrowth, sparsely settled.
The stranger seemed not a little p'eised as to-
wards dusk he reached a clearing, at the edge of
which he discovered a low dilapidated structure,
before which swang the welcome sign :.
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i BUCHER HOTEL.

. Entertainment for
: Man and Beast,
. By Jacos BUCHER.

R TR tecsscorese e,

There were but few evidences of thrift about
the place. The well-carb was broken, the win-
dows f the old place patched, the veranda on a

itct which predicted rapid dissolution of its
?ram : work, at no very distant day. No urbane
host stood at the front of the place to welcome
the tired pedestrian, but on the contrary, as the
man with the pack on his back entered the bar
of the hotel, the tavern-keeper turned from his
task of rubbing a few old bottles, and scowled
dluﬁreea' bly at his tired guest.

T bi man unbuckled his pack and approached
the bar.

‘“ Are you the landlord ¥'* he asked.

The tavern-keeper directed a suspicious look at

; his prospective guest and made u guttural sound,

which was probably meant to express assent.

‘* Can I stay here all night ¥’

“Who be you " demanded the landlord.

“ A peddler.”

“ You've struck a mouty poor streak o’
kentry.” .

1 agree with you there. Can I stay 1

‘I reckin ye'd better turn back to Forreston,

er.” )

““You don't seem to be overcrowded,” sug-
gested the new comer.

“ P’raps not, but my company gin'rully comes
about dark. They’re s tough crowd, given to
fightin’ and drinkiu’ an’ I reckin yo’d be an ag-
gravation to ‘em.”’

“ 'l risk it,” said the stranger, and the land-
lord rather reluctantly ushered him to a room
on the first floor, where he could stay, he inti-
mated, if * he wasn’t afraid of stray bullets and
airthquakes.”

The stranger once in the rough apartment
apportioned to him, arranged his toilet and
strolled ont upon the porch of the hotel. Be.
neath the close-fitting beard and low-drawn: hat
must have been a face somewhat dissimilar to
what a casual glance revealed of his features, for
the eyes were thoss of a keen-sighted, intelligent
map, and his general make-up indicated quite
the reverse,

He started slightly and seemed somewhat
flus as coming down the road and entering
the lawn in front of the tavern, a tidy female
form his vision, The next moment &
sun-browned, handsome-faced girl, shyly swing-
ing ; basket of garden.truck, walked upon tfe

rch. -
pom peddler bowed pleasantly, the iirl return-
ed the salutation, but accompanied the conrtery
with such an’entreating significant look that the
man was baunted by ita possible meaning long
after she had dimr ared within the house.

¢ Am I in peril "’ he murmured as he looked

vickly and searchingly around. * The girl
3on't cok as if she'd betray me, yet I fancied
her glance conveyed a silent warning to me., |
will tm see her and talk with her,”

He reason for apprehension. A mile down
the road preparatory to making his advent among
strangers he had removed and re-arranged his

——
disguise, and this girl coming suddenly u
hiﬁuhad seen him if? propria pcgroonw—*us:l.l
the detective. .

Would she betray him ¢ had he made a thiis.
take in coming ¢ for only too we)l did he realize
that he was in the very den of the James gang,
and that here at night they came to carouse;
afforded a harborir place by the tdvern:keefier
Bucher. He fancied that the girl’s hright eyes
conveyed a friendly sentiment towards him, but
Le was in dcuht as to how far ha could count.on
her fidelity.

He was somewhat uneasy, when at his soli:
tary meal as she brought him a cup of tea, she
whispered, unobserved by her father :

““Do not stay here to-night ;” but the
sence of the wife of Bucher immediately r-
wards, prevented any explanation on her part,
of the mystery of her words.

“T'll keep out of the way and wateh without
being seen,” he decided, and after the meal*he
repaired to the little compartment apportioned
to him, and throwing himself on the rude couch
it contained, ordered Bucher to call him early
in the morning.

The apartment was notling better than s
stall partitioned off, and he lay there knowing
that by standing on his bed he could look out
into the bar.room when so inclined.

But his efforts at wakefulness snccumbed to
the demands of exhausted nature, and falling
unconsciously into a heavy slumber he was in-
sensible to all that occurred outside, until the
loud babel of noises in the bar awoke him.

The air was foul with the taint of liquor and
tohacco smoke, and in addition to the loud-
voiced wrangling of several parties engaged at
playing cards, he could discern voices in more
moderate conversation in the partitioned-off
apartment next to where he was.

His quick hearing was not a little startled
when he heard a familiar voice, familiar because
having heard it once, he never forgot it, speak
the words, * train-robbery.”

red through & crack. There were two men
in the stall,.and he recognized both at a glance.

Jesse James and Bob Younger.

The latter was speaking ; the bottle of liguor
before them atfonfi:; frequent interruptions to
their confah. :
“It’s a dangerous business, Jesse,”

““ No more 8o than robbing a bank.”

“ How will the gang like it 1"

‘‘ They have to or get out. We .cou'd get a
hnndx’-ed recruits anxious to join us in an hour's
time.” :

‘“ What line will you take 1"’

“The Rock Island.”

“ The express train "’

o« Ye‘ ”

[{E<H y H Ul
- %{gﬂ}l it?

‘“ What then ¢
*“ Wreck it.”
1t may be a heavy train.”
‘“ What of it. One defermined man ean scare
alegion. We'll make it to-morrow and start at
midnight.”” -~ . - :
In his anxiety to hear all they said, Wardell
crowded still closer to the partition. .

Fatal movement! The bed upon which the
detective lay wason a par with the general en-
semble of the ricketty old tavern. The aunusnal
strain sent it crashing to the floor.
An cjaculation of alarm in the néxt apartment
told the deteetive that the untoward ascident
had aroused the conspirators. His first impulse
was to run, for discovery would prove [.tal to
him, Helay quiet, however, awaiting develop-
ments, when he heard James c.ll out :

‘*‘ Bucher.”

The landlord came to where they were, -

‘ Who's in the next room 1’ usked the out.

w. -

Bdncher stammered oconfusedly, but finally
saiq

A stranger.' :

“You're a fine man to take in lodgers when
we ?dered and paid you not to do it,” ssid
Youriger, ly. :
‘“ Who is he ¥ inquired James,

“ A peddler,” ’
A X:te_ctive more like; I'll have him out
and see who he is.”

door, and Wardell, arising to his fest, was
clasped in the bandit’s arms and dragged out
into the bar-room.

¢ Who are you "
drc:vAhis ril\;olvera

er.”

s Yt?:llie "

As he spoke he caught at the false beard on
the detective’s face, and tore it from its place.

A cry of rage went up from thé hﬂnﬁh who
had crowded around him. i 3

'll'he outlaw stepped back and reised his re-
volver. : T
but at that mo-

demanded James, as he

Wardell gave up all for loat,
ment a fairy form darted in front of him.
‘¢ Escape I’ she exclaimed, and drawing a re.
iver, aud eovering his retreat, she levelled it
at the head of James. .- v
Wardell disappeased through the termes?
as Wa ina rough t uorwey .
“1 will kill th‘?gu.n who ﬁi’ut’"

(To be continued.)

York has seized a finger ring

_ Inabella of Syain.

said to have originally belonged -

e

Squeezing his body close to the partition, he

The next minute the outlaw kicked in the

TrE United States '.I‘mmryugvﬁt at New
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CHARLES ROBERT DARIWIN.

This renowed naturalist, whoss theory respect
ing the origin of man has been the occasion of
so much animated controversy, died on Thuraday,
April 20, at his resilence Down House, near
Orpington, England. He was the son of Robert
Waring Darling, and was born at Shrewsbury
on February 12, 1809. Mr. Darwin was sducated
first at Shrewsbury School under Dr. Butler,
afterward Bishop of Lichfield ; he went to the
University of Edinburgh in 1825, remained thers
two years, and was next entered at Christ's Col-
lege, Cambridge, where he took his B.A. degree
in 1831. His hereditary aptituda for the study
of natural science must have been early per.
oceived by his instruetors. The Rev. Mr. Hen-
slow, Professor of Botany at Cambridge, recom
mended him, therefors, to Captain Fitzroy and
the Lords of the Admiralty in 1831, when a
natoralist was to be chosen to aocompany the
second surveying expedition of H.M.S. Beagle
in the Southern seas.

The first expedition, that of the ddventure
and Beagle, 1826 to 1830, had explored the
coasts of Patagonia; the FBeagle, whick sailed
again December 27, 1831, and returved to Eng-
1and Qctober 22, 1536, made a scientific circum-
pavigation of the globe. 1ts main object was,
by & continuous series of chronometrical mea-
surements, to procure a complete chain of meri-
dian distances ; there were also important mag-
netic observations; bot the zoology, botany,
and geology of the different countries visited
were examined by Mr. Darwin. He served with-
out salary, and partly paid his own expenses,
on conditior that he should have the entirs dis-
posal of his collections.

Mr. Darwin discovered in Sonth America three
new geners of extinct animals. The President
of the Geological Society declared that his voyags
was one of the most important events for that
science that bad occurred for many years. To
tha general reader few books of travel can be
more attractive than Mr. Darwin's Journal of
this expedition, which he first published in 1839,
and which has since gone through many edi.
tions. A delightfal book for young readers has
been compiled from his Journal, and published,
with many illustrations, by Harper & Brothers.

Since t{xe voyage of the Beagle, we balieve,
Mr. Darwin has not personally engaged in any

CHARLES ROBERT DARWIN, THE NATURALIST.

THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE FOOTBALL SEASON—A MAUL IN GOAL.

distant explorations. He has resided during
many years past in Kent, having married his
cousin, Miss Emma Wedgwood, by whotn he kas
s large family. The honors of several Britisk
and foreigu scientific socleties have been con.
farred upon him—the Royal meda} and Copley
medal by the Royal Society—and he las tenn
created, by the King of Prussia, Knight of 13,
Order of Merit. He hag frequently contribute.|
to the transactions of the Geological, Zoological,
the Linnwan, and other botanical societics', Aned
his treatise on the Cirripodia, published by v,
Ray Society, is one of his works held in ;::x::h
esteemn.  Botanists have appreciated his obe.r.
vations of the habits of climbing plants, .4
his very interesting book, published in 1-43,
upon the methods by which the fertilizat;.
orchids is eflected through the agency of co;
insects. Mr. Darwin's reputation is thuy .. . ..
pendent of the philosophical theory whiii o,
propounds in his essay ** On the Origin of - .
cies by Means of Natural Selection.” The;:

uf

BESE

and ingenious essay, which fimst appewr @
15590, has been printed by tens of thonswe. | 1

copies, and translated into French, G.:. .
Italian, Spanish, and other Eurapean lang.. -

This is not the place to enter upon the .
sion of a subject which bas excited the m.,
ter controversy in scientific circles ; hutw
state that the great objection to the Darw.
theory is tne want of that dirsct evid
facts in its support which would surely be |
coming if it were tree. Geoloxy bears ree: .,
its fossils, of the existence during thousaw.:.
past centuries of many species now extin: .
we do not learu from the geologista thir -
have detected any onespecies in theact of 1. .
forming-itseif into any other Within the ro .
even of human cbaervation of some living o ..
tures, it might have been expected that, s . -
the rapidity of their generations sucaneding «
other, short-lived ay they are, we shoui!
some recorded instances of such mutatation. .
the animals which old Egypt worshipped .:
those of which we read in 0%(1 Egypt's fables v -
sach as we now meot. Allowing, however, .«
lapse of hundreds of millions of years, azt. -
dent to all geological dates, for the chany«
the simplest to the miost complete liviag forn:,
is acarcely credible that the modification of 2 -
getating structure has produced in animals «: ..
an organ as the eys, much leas the brain

'
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THE LATE ARCHBISHOP HANNAN.

1o the death of Archbishop Hannan all de.
nominations alike in Halifax have sustained a
sovere loss. The daily pross, Protestant as well
s Catholic, speak of him in the highest terms.

« For over forty years,” says a leading jour.
nal of that city, *‘the Rev. Michael Hannan
had labored among the people of Halifax,
aud endeared himself to the hearts of all. Be-
ginning his ministrations here at a tirie when
the priesthood numbered but few, aod their
labors arduous, Father Hannan by his unre-.
mitting zeal and genisl mannor cheered and
encouraged his co-laborers, and by the utter
absence of bigotry in his comnposition, and cour-
teous intercourse with other denominations, did
much to break down s sectional feeling in Hali.
fax which in other places has been so bitter
and so productive of evil results. If he was
respected by other denominations and honored
by the aflluent of his own, the poor entertained
for him s sincere affection, which was only ex-
ceeded by his own unbounded, large-hearted
love and care for them. To the young too he
was a wise and ready counsellor, ever ready to
help their temporal aa well as spiritual advance-
ment. When nearly nine months sfter the
wournful tolling of the Cathedral bell at mid-
night betokened the people that good Bishop
Connolly wxs no more, the consecration of Rev.
Dr. Hannan as his successor was hailed with
thie most sincere delight on all hands, for all
saw in it a certain continuancs of the cordial
relations which, under Archbishop Connolly,
had grown up between the Roman Catholics
aud other denominationa. Nor has the promise
with which he ascended ths Arch-episcopal
throne been without fulfilment. He has proved
no unworthy peer of those great prelates of
whom the Church of Rome has known in his
duy. ¢ Learned, sagacious, sccomplished in all
the accumulated lore of the Romap Catholic
Church, which has invested her with dignity
and luatre in sll ages; with a mind profoundly
obsarvant of hnmau aature, and broadened and
made tolerant by thirty years' experience of the

conflicts and points of agreoment and difference
existing among a mixed community such as
ours, the new Archbishop brought to his lofty
station qualities which made him an ornament
as well as a tower of strength to hia Church in
Canada.” He who had been a revered pastor
still proved as beloved and loving in his more
exalted position, and his influenee upon the
masses of the people became more mighty than
ever, and was always nused for the advancement
of the church and the public good. He was
ever easily accessible to the humblest of his
flock, and never did a deserving person seek
charity from him unanswered, When his Grace
made his pilgrimage to Rome last year he carried
with him the earnest and heartfelt prayers of
those he left behind. Every item of news bear-
ing on his journey while it was in progress was
watched for with eagerness and read with avidity
and pleasure, as all told of continmed good
health., When he returned, evidently all the
better for his continental tour, the vast con.
course who thronged the streets on the route
from the railway station and crammed every
corner of the great Cathedral, and the spark.
ling, joycus expreasion on the faces of ail,
showed how widespread was the thanktulness of
his people that their spiritual father had been
returned to them. Nor while on that pilgrim-
age was he unmindful of those he had left be-
hind. Advancement for well-loved co-laborers
in his church and additional clergymen and
other blessings for his diocese were among the
advantages he sought and obtained at the foot
of the Pontifical throne.”’

The Archbishop was iil orly a few days, com-
plaining on his return from one of his mission
gervices at St. Joseph’s Chapel of a cold, which
had hung about him for some time. He was
not considered in a dangerous condition until
Saturday, the 15th inst., when he was found to
be sinking rapidly, and the last rites of the
Church were administered. At eight o'clock on
Monday he breathed his last. Next week we
shall give a page of illustrations of the faneral
procession which is too late to .appear in this
number.
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THE MAIDEN'S CHOICH.

My oyes are bright, my heart is light,
y’purn is heavy with gold;

Yeot 1 am afraid I shall rest a maid
Uatil I have grown old.

Some would take me for beauty’s sake
Bome would wed me for goid ;

Swuoh love would die did beauty fly—
I will not be bought orsold. ~ -

But ifI could find one who would
Love me for my true self,

I'd barter my dross nor feel the loss
For what oare I for pelf?

One who would screen no action mean ;
A man of noble mind

‘Who would with might defend the right :
Fraok, loyal, brave and kind.

Could I bat prove how I would love
Him, all my soul aglow |

If I but knew his love was true,
Or were he high or low

'"T'were all the same, I'd yield my fame
Into his hands, secure
No taint of shame could spot the name
" Ofone whose love was pure.
NED P. MaH,

MISS BESS.

BY NED P. MAH,

‘ Boat’s late to.day, Jim. Telegraph man
says she didn't leave Copper Head till 1 o’clock.
8o they’ll have finished dinner long before we
get aboard, and we’d better have our hash slung
to us here.”

““ Allright. Ask Miss Bess what’s on the card,
and order for the two of us. What'll please you
*11 please me.” :

n interview with Miss Bess resulted in a cosy
iittle dinner being s,l:ortl sexilvod to the two
ungry passengers, who, though from time to
time theg lngzed admiringly at her superb
figure and the dark beauty of her face, forbore
any attempt at the rough jokes which they
would have thought the correct thing with many
a landlord’s danghter elsewhere.

Miss Bess—they all, even the roughest of
them, called her Miss—was & magnificent half-
breed, with masses of raven hair, almost blue in
its blackness, and a strange, abstracted, dreamy
look in herlarge dark eyes—a look which would
almost lead you to imagine that she was not at-
tending to tﬂe orders that were given her ; yet,
deft-handed and silent, she served her father's
guests quickly and well, and elicited everywhere
a respectful admiration. Some of the commer-
cial men professed not to like her, it was true,
for thei were afraid of her, and would as soon
have thought of playing with a magnificent
tiger as have dared to snatch a kiss from the ripe

lips, between which the milk white teeth
gleamed ; but they owned that nowhere else
:rden they better served, or more quickly attend.
to.

* Which boat is it to-day, Bill ?” asked the
traveller addressed as Jim of his companion, as,
his hunger appeased, he at length thrust back
his chair and threw his napkin on the table,

““ It's the old Cormorent,” replied Bill. “She’s
never very fast anyway, and just now freights
are heavy, and to-day she's got the wind dead
against her into the bargain.’

¢ There she is now, at any rate,” returned the
other, as a sonorous whistle boomed loud and
quavered, as the mighty wind wrestled and toy-
ed with the volume of sound.

The two men rose and settled their score, and
were issuing from the inn to take their way to
the wharf, when in the middle of a gust of wind,
himself like & hurricane, through the violently
opened door & handsome striiling entered, and,
ruslunﬁ between them, knocked them right and
left, like a ball striving to effect a double hazard
at English billiards.

** That youngster 'l get his head in a sling
one of days,” rumarked Bill, as the figure
rapidly disappeared in an irner room. *He’s 2
smart lad, but madder than a hatter. He and
Miss Bess would about make a pairof it when

_they’ve got their gas on, I reckon. Miss Bess is

s fine girl, but I wouldn’t like to be round when
she was in her tantrums.”
1 want a rare steak right away,” affirmed a

g:lt, a8, after reﬁnted ringing of the bell on.

restaurant table, Mrs,

in answer to the summons.

iss Bess to-day, anyway.
she 1”

“Oh_no,” replied her mother, laughing.
*‘ Bess is never sick. Guess she’s just run into
her room te fix her hair. I'll see your order at-
tended to right off, sir.”

Shortly afterwards, George Burton, the Corm-
orant’s purser, with a flushed fuce, passed
through the bar.

“Have a drink, George i cried ‘more than
one of the idlers in the bar-room, for despite his
znick temper and somewhat Lrusque manner,

(1]

gnon herself ap-
* Where's
Not gone sick, is

was well known and very popular.

n't,” cried George. ‘‘Don’t you hear
the old man whistling like mad * I shall have
& squesk for itas it is, if I don’t want to beleft
ocooling my heels on the wharf.”

- The last words were lifted over the roof and
soattered broadeast on the prairie by the wind,
for, before he had uttered them, the speaker was
well outside the dvor of the Red Brick Inn.

Then Miss Bess re-appeared in the dining-
room, her “hajr very smooth and shining,
and went about quick. and quiet and dreamy-
oyed a» panal, deftly executing the orders that
were waiting. o

‘ Handsome, - well-built fellow that George
Burton,” said one of the men who had asked

him to drink, as he came into the dining-room

rom the bar. ¢ Got one of the prettiest girls

in New York, too, for a wife, and two children,

a pidgcon’s pair, boy and girl, regular cheru.

bim.” -

* Didn’t know he was married,” returned the
erson addressed. ‘¢ Looks so young. Only a

y himself.”

‘1 do know, though,” said the other. ‘I was
there when he was spliced. In fact his wife is a
sort of distant cousin, and the boy—pledge No.
2-—wasg born just before I left for Manitoba in
the fall. Haven’t seen any of em since, but I'll
show 'em to you, if you have a mind, when we
reach N. Y.”

Meanwhile Bill Black,mate of the Cormorant,
had done what he could, seeing the small amonnt
of freight he had to deal with, to eke out the
time and give George Burton a chance. He had
landed six barrels that he knew were for She-
moganish and not for White Falls, and then or-
dered them on again, but they were all aboard
now and no George in sight. The captain en-
raged, tugged tlgme whistle angrily, the gang-
ways were run off, and the Comorant began the
mandceuvres necessary to get out of the awkward
little harbor, Then the Captain’s sharp eye
spied Bob, the poiter, hovering anxiously about
and called to him :

 Mr. Burton ashore again "

_“Didn’t see him come aboard, sir.”

‘“ That boy will break his neck with the Com-
Eany sure as eggs,” said the Captain. “I'll give

im a lesson.’” And hetelegraphed the engineer
full speed, ahead, just as George's lithe figure
burst round the corner of the freight shed, leapt
the some fourteen feet of water between the
wharf and the Cormorant’s stern,caught the taff-
rails with both hands and vaulted on board over
the heads of two nervous old ladies, whom he
begged courteously not to be alarmed, and worm-
ed bhis way through the crowd to his little office
amidships, there to ticket his passengers.

About nine o’clock that night the Cormorant
had to putin to Port Wilderness, with some
slight disarrangem- nt of her machinery, which
would necessitate her delay until after the arri-
val of the train from Lake Head next morning,
as the engineer would have to run up to the city
and back to obtain some necessary article for
the'repairs. George Burton was soon ashore, ne-
gotiating the loan of a horse from a half. breed
farmer.

‘¢ Pity you hadn’t come half an hour earlier,”
said his friend ; *I had a pony in the yard Now
they’re all loose on the prairie, but you are
welcome to auy you can catch.”

Presently George had lassoed a wiry little
Indian brute, and soon was cantering gayly over
the fifteen miles of green sward that separated
him from White Falls.

Meantime Miss Bess had moved among the
guests at the Red Brick Inn, but her ripe lips
weie no longer parted with the b ight smile that
showed the even rows of gleaming teeth, her
bearing lackad its usual imperious erectness, her
quiet tread had lost its wonted elasticity. The
guests looked at her askance, and asked each
other in whispers, what was wrong with Miss
Bess to-night ¥ And when the day’s work was
at length ended, and the house was quiet, and
all its inmates were at rest, Bessie Gagnon raised
the sash of her little bed-chamber on the greund
floor, slid out shadow-like upon the prairie, and
flitted across it as fast as the lead-like weight at
her heart would let her, towards the spot where
the murmuring falls scemed to call her, with a
constant refrain of importunate promises of
peace, and rest, and oblivion.

Shortly after eleven George Burton reached
the brow of the hill which overlooked the falls
and the Red Brick Inn and the gleaming streak
of canal. The night was wild, but fine. Scurry-
ing clouds raced each other across the sky,
throwing strange, weird, phantom-like shadows,
interspersed with patcher, and dabs, and gashes
of brilliant moonlight. Checking his little steed
in the shadow of a clump-of brushwood, George
surveyed the grandeur oif) the scene. Presently
a hurrying figure caught his eye, making a bee-
line from the inn to the rock above the falls, It
was the figure of a woman. ‘ That's Bess,”
cried George to himself, ¢ I’ll bet my life. Is
the girl mad?* What is she doing there this
time of night ¥’ and, digging his heels into the
flanks of his wiry litile pony, he scoured down
the slope at forty miles an Loar.

‘When she caught sight of this flying appari-
tion, Bessie Gagnon increased her speed, but,
finding herself headed, halted, turned, made a
movement to 1etrace her steps, but, feeling flight
useless, faced about, and stood at bay, erect and
white. George threw himself from his horse,
and would have caught her in his arms, but she
struck him passionately in the face and struggled
from his embrace.

‘ Don’t touch me, George Barton,” she cried.
‘“ You are a villain 1"

Quick as lightning George caught her by the
arms and pinioned her, grinding her elbows to-
gether behind her back.

“ It's a straight waistcoat you want, Bess,”
he exclaimed, *“but I guess I can hold you any-
how until the fit’s over. Now, perhaps, you'll
explain why I am a villian at elever, when I
was all that was nice at three o’clock to-day.”

" The girl choked and trembled all over with

rage and pain. Her struggles soon exhausted
}xer, bowever, and hysterical sobs coavulsed her
rame.

‘¢ Oh, George I she said, ** why did you de-
ceive me 80! Why didn’t you tell me that you
had a wife and family in New York 1”

“Ah! that's the trouble, isit?’ replied
George. ‘1 did not know that it was of such

vital importance to you whether I was a bachelor
or a widower. Poor Mary died soon after htge
George’s birth, near upon eleven months ago.

GIVING AWAY A CHILD.

On board a ship, bound for the United States,
were an Irish family —husband, wife, and thre_e
children. They were evidently in very desti-
tute circumstances. But the exceeding beauty
of the children—two girls and one boy—won for
them the admiratioff of their fellow-passengers.
A lady, who had no children of her own, was
desirous of adopting oue of the little travellers,
and made application, through a friend, who
gives the following touching account of the ne-
gotiation :— .

‘¢ I proceeded,” he says, *‘ immediately on my
delicate diplomacy. Finding my friend on
deck, I thus opened the affuir.”

‘“You are very poor "’ |

His answer was very characteristic.

“ Poor, sir!” sau{ he. *¢ Ay, if there’s a
poorer man than me troublin’ the world, God
pity both of us, for we’d be about aquil.”

““Then do you manage to support your chil-
dren ¥’ :

¢ Isit support them? Why, I don’t support
them any way ; they get supported some way or
other. It’ll be time enough for me to complain
when they do.”

‘“ Would it be a relief to yon to part with one
of them " :

It was too sudden.
round—

““ A what, sir?” he cried. *‘ A relafe to part
from my child ? Would it be a relafe to have
the hands chopped from the body, or the
heart torn out of my breast? What do you
mane "’

¢ You don't understand me,” I replied. * If,
now, it were in one’s gower to provide comfort-
ably for one of your children, would you stand
in the way of its interests ¥’

¢ No, sir,” said he. ‘“The heavens knows
that I would willingly cut the sunshine away
from myself that théy might get all the warm of
it. But tell us what you're drawing at ?”

¢ ] then told him that a lady had taken a
fancy to have oue of his children, and if he
would consent to it the child should be educated,
and finally settled comfortably in life. This
threw him into a fit of gratulation. He seratched
his head, and looked the very picture of bewil-
derment. The struggle between a father’s love
and a child’s interest was evident an 1 touching.
At length he said—

“Oh, murther! wouldn't it be a great thing
for the baby?! But I must go with Mary—
that’s the mother of them—and it wouldn’t be
right to be givin’ away her children befere her
face and she to know nothing at all about it."’

“ Away with you, then,” said I, “and bring
me an answer back as soon as possible.”

In about half an hour he returned, leadin
twa of his children. His eyes were red ang
swollen, and his face pale from excitement and
agitation.

*“Well,” I inquirel, ** what success ¢’

¢ It was a hard struggle, sir,” said he. * But
I’ve been talking to Mary, an’ she says, as it's
for the child’s good, maybe the heavens above
will give us strength to bear it.”

"~ “Very well. And which_of them is it to
be ?

“ Faix, and I don’t know, sir,” and he ran
his eye dubiously over both. ‘¢ Here's little
Norah—she’s the oldest, an’ won’t need her
mother so much. But then—O, tear an’ aigers,
it’s myself that can’t tell which' I'd rather part
with least, so take the first one that comes wid
a blessing. There, sir,” he said, and handed
over little Norah,

Turning back, he snatched her up in his
arms, and gave her one long hearty father's
kiss, sayin&through his tears—

‘“May God be good to him that's good to

ou."”

¥ Theun taking his other child by the hand he
walked away, leaving Nora with me. I took her
down to the cabin, and we thought the matter
settled. It must be confessed, to my great in-
dignation, however, in about an hour’s time I
saw my friend Pat at the window. As soon as
he caught my etve he began making signs for me
to come out. I did so, and found that he had
the other child in his arms, _

¢ What’s the matter now 1’ I asked. .

¢ Well sir,” said he, *‘I ask your honor's
pardon for troubling you -about so foolish a
thing as a child or two, but we're thinking that
maybe it'd would make no differ— you see, sir,
I've been talkin’ to Mary, an’ she says she
can't part wid Norah, becase the creature has a
look ov me ; but here’s little Bidd{, she’s pur.
tyer far, an’ av you plase, sir, will you swap ¢’

‘“ Certainly, whenever you like,” said I.

So he snatched up littfe Norsh as though it
was some recovered treasure, and darted away,
leaving little Biddy, who remained with us all
niﬂit. But, lo! the moment we entered the
cabin in the morning, there was Pat making
his mysterious signs again at the window, and
this time he had the youngest, a baby, in his
arms.

“ Whet’s wrong now 1" I inquired.

‘¢ An’ it’s meself that’s almost ashamed to tell
ye. Ye see, I've been talkin’ to Mary, an’ she
didn’t like to part with Norah becase she has a
look ov me, an’ sure | can’t %art with Biddy
becase she’s the model ov her mother; but
them’s little Pandeen, sir. There's a lump of a
Christian for you, only two years old, and not a
day more. He'll never be any trouble to any-
one, for av he takes arfterhis mother he’ll have

He turned sharply

the brightest eye, an’ »v he takes after his fa
ther heve a five broad pair of shoulders to push
his way through the world. Will yon swap
again, sir ¥

¢ With all my heart,” said I. ¢ It is all the
same to me ;" and little Paudeen was left with
me.

*“ Ha, ha,” said [ to myself, as I looked into
his big, laughing eyes, *‘so the atfair is settled
at last.”

But it wasn’t ; for ten minutes had scarcely
elapsed when Pat rushed into the cabin without
sign or ceremony and snatched up the buby, and
said—

‘“It’s no use yer honor. I have been talking
to Mary, an’ we can’t do it. Look at him, sir;
he’s the youngest and the best of the batch.
You wouldn’t keep him from us. You see, sir,
Norah has a look ov me, an’ Biddy has a look
ov Mary ; but, sure, little Paudeen has the
mother’s eye, an’ my nose, an’ a little bit of
both ov uz all over. No, sir, we can bear hard
fortune, starvation, and misery, but we can’t
bear to part vith our children, unless it be the
will of heaven to take them from us.”

THE LEGAL LENGTH OF A LECTURE.

Archibald Forbes describes in the May Cen-
tury, how he came to be sued by a Welsh local
agent for breaking an engagement to lectare.
The lecturer had only an hour and a half to
devote to the audience, owing to the necessity
of catching a train for London. As the ageut
insisted on a preliminary speech of introduc-
tion, etc., Mr. Forbes refused to lecture, and
was nearly mobbed at the depot. The case was
tried, with the following result :

His contention was that he wasacting in the
interests of the Newport people in prohibiting
the cartailment of the lecture. Mine was that
the lecture hour was eight, and that my lecture
was only an hour and a half long; when the
proceedings were protracted, it was because of
unpunctuality and other people’s oratory. In
proof of my assertion I offered to read my lec-
tare to the court, but the jury visibly shuddered,

| and_the judge said life was too short for this

kind of evidence. However, he summed up in
my favor, arnd the jury followed his lead ; so
that I won my only law suit. The plaintiff
af.pealed to a higher court in London, and the
case came on before Lord Culeridge, who made
very short work of the matter."’ .

* It is acknowledged,” said he, * by the de.
fendant that his lecture is an heur and a half
long, and it seems the plaintiff wanted it
longer. Now I hold,” he continued, * that
any lecture is a common nuisance that lasts
lor;,;,rer than an hour, an¢ so I dismiss the ap-
p‘ .l’

VARIETIES.

WHEN Macready was playing Macbeth in the
provinces, the actor cast for the part of the
messenger in the last act was absent. So the
stage manager sent a supernumsrary on to speak
the lines set down for the messenger, viz:
*“As I did stand my watch upon the hill, I
look’d toward Birnam, and anon, methought
the wood began to move.” Macbeth: ¢ Liar
and slave!” Super: *’Pon my soul, Mr.
Macready, they told me to say it I’

IN Goop HaNps.—He was a young fellow, a
little awkward and bashful, but of sterling
worth of character. She wasa Cincinnati belle,
and had sense enough to apsreciate his worth,
despite his awkwardness and bashfulness, and
was his fiancee. On a gloomy Sunday evening
last winter they were standing in front of the
window in the parlont of her home, watchiug
the snowflakes rapidly falling outside. He was
not up in society small talk, and, being hard up
for something to say, remarked as he watched
the snow falling: *“ This will be hard on the
old man’s calves and sheep.” ‘ Never mind,
dear,” said she, slipping her arm around him,
¢ I will take care of one of them. "

ApVicE 1o THIEVES.—History records that a
provident American citizen, before leaving town
for a sojourn among the mountains, posted upon
the inside of the hall-door a conspicuous placard,
with this inscription? * To burglars or those
intending to burgle. All my plated jewellery
and ether valuables are in the Safe Deposit
Company’s vaults. The trunks and cupboards
contain nothing but second-hand clothing and
similar inatters, too bulky to remove, on which
Kon would realize comparatively little. The

eys are in the left-hand top drawer of the side-
board, if you doubt my word. You will also
find there a certified cheque to bearer for ten
dollars, which will remunerate ;on for your loss
of time and disappointment. Please wipe your
feet on the mat, and don’t spill any candle
grease on the carpet.”

STREETS.OF GoLD.—Thi
Fee, New Mexico, is the Mexican village Las
Placitas. It is built of adobe huts, founded on
rocks, Prospector Jessie Martin detected min»
eral in this rock. He pounded up some of it
and got a rich result in gold. He located the
streots of the town whenos the gold rock was
taken, and had assays taken, which yielded
$4,000 of gold to theton, the lewest o of
rock assayed being $48. Governor Lew Wallace
has just returned from the place. He paced off
& lead, making it eighty-four paces in width.
Its length is not known, but 9,000 feet along
the vein has been located. ‘Subsequent aseays -
in anta Fe give from $3,040 to $6,000 Jer
ton. The whole village is built on the ledge,
and rock worth $3 per pound has been thrown

miles from Santa

about as worthless,
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MARIE.

(Translated from Alfred de Musset.)

‘When some pale floweret of the Spring
leml her simple face,

At the first wave of Zepbyr's wing
She smiles with timid grace.

Her stem, fresh, delicate and coy,
At each new blossom'’s birth,
Trembles with vague desire and joy,
E'en in the breast of earth.

80, when Marie, devout and calm,

From lips half-parted pours a psalm,
Aud lifts her asure eyes,

Her soul in harmony and light,

Seems from the world to take its flight,
Aspiring to the skies.

DRIVING A COACH IN THE ROCKY
MOUNTAINS.

‘¢ Did you ever meet with an upset on these
mountain roads 1’ “ No; but I had a terribg
close call near Grand Canyon a year ago the 10
of August.” Here Frank grasped the butt of

his whip and curved the tip of the lash over the

leaders’ head. The handle of the whip was highly
ornamented. On the broad band at thel%utt
there was an inscription of several lines. *‘I seldom
handle this whip without thinking of that ride,”
said Frank. Seeing that I was interested, he
continued : * We ‘had a load of nineteen pas-
sengers inside and outside the coach, and ten
heavy trunks in the boot. We were going from
Silver Cliff to Canon City. I had the best six-
horse out-fit on the line, and felt a pride in
driving, although I knew the load was too heavy
for the coach in some places. At my side sat a
pretty little lady, and on the end of the seat was
the wife-of one of our directors. The director sat
behind his wife. All went well until we came
to the top of Greenhorn Range. The drive down
the range for two miles and a half is one of the
most perilous in the Rockies. In places there is
scarcely six inches to spare to keep you from
ing over the precipice, and on the other side
1s a wall of rock. About half-way down is a
Boint called Cape Horn. The road has been
uilt out aronnd this rocky point, and the turn
is 80 sharp that when the leaders of a six-horse
team have rounded the rock they are out of the

" driver's sight. This place is the dread of all the

drivers and teamsters on the road. The descent
is about 260 feet to the mile, and when once
you start there is no stopping until you reach
the bottom. Of course, I felt a littie anxious
when the leaders went over the brow of the
range ; but my wheelers were powerful and
game, and trained to obey every word of com-
mand and touch of the whip, while the others
were steady and fast enough to keep me out of
harm’s way. As the coach began the descent I
g}lmd my foot on the brake with a firm hold.

e heavy load rec%ired extra pressure, and I
gave it steadily. e hadn’t got more than
twenty yards when the brake broke! In an
instant. the coach was on the wheelers, and they
were on their haunches, snorting and using
their fore.legs like ploughs. It was no use.
The leaders went in the air like wild horses, and

-to save themselves from being crashed the

wheelers sprang to their feet and joined in the
race. One yell came from the men on the coach
pierced by a simulteneous shriek from the women.
After that they remained still at death. The
little woman grasped me round the waist at the
first jump of the horses, holding my arms as if
in a vice. ¢ For God's sake, woman !’ I exclaimed,
¢ let go of ms and take hoid of the rods by your
side.  Our only hope of safety lies in my being
able to guide the horses.” She unwound her arms
and I handled the reins as best I cculd. Down
we plnnq?d, the coach swinging and rocking like
a toy. There wasn’t a place wide enough to
zigrag or break the velocity of desceht. I turned
my head for and instant toward the director.
His wife had fainted, and he had all he could
attend to in holding her in her seat. There
were places where the outer edge of the rondway
had been fmnnd off, and, in hu ing the bank,
the wheelers nearly caused a collision several
times, fairly bouncing and balaacing the stage
on two wheels. At last the horses dashed around
Cape Horn, and there 1 gave up the stage as
lost. These suges are 8o built that when they
overturn a pin drops out that connects the pole
and the horses to the coach, and the driver has
a chance to save himself by being drawn off by
the horses. When the leaders were out of sight
around the rock it flashed through me that I
might save the little woman. So I took a firmer
grasp on the lines with my right hand, and was
ready to swing my left aronnd her body. The
stage swirled and actually made the turn on the
two outside wheels. hen, thank God, she
settled down again and went on bouncing down
the range. It seemed an age before we reached
the level, where the horses ran two or three
hundred yards before I conld stop them. When
Idid finally get at their heads to caress and
ensourage them for bringing us down safely, the
mpinﬁon was pouring out of every pore of my

y, although it was a cold day in the moun-
tains. When the director got in and related
the incidents of the ride to other members of the
company, they asked : ‘‘ What shall we do for
Frank ' ¢Give him a cheghe for $100, replied
the director. They gave me the cheque, and the
pasengers clubbed together and nted me
with $165 in cash and this whip, which I shall
carry as long as I live.”

OUR BABY.

I never could see the use of babies. We have
one at our house that belongs to mother, and

| she thinks everything of it. I can’t see any-

thing wonderful about it. All it can dois tocry
and pull hair and kick. It hasn’t half the
sense of my dog, ard can’t even chase a cat.
Mother and Sue wcaldn’t have a dog in the
house, but they are always going on about that

| baby, and saying, “‘ Ain’t it perfectly sweet ¢’

The worst thing about a baby is that you're ex-
pected to_take care of him, and then you get
soolded afterwards. Folks says, ¢ Here, Jim-

‘my! ‘inat hold the baby a minate ; that’s a good
“boy.”

Anud then as soon as you have got it they
say, “ Don’t do that ! Just look at him ! That
boy will kill the child! Hold it up straight,

ou good-for-nothing little wretch 1" 1t is pretty
rd to do your best and then be scolded for it,
but that is the way boys are treated. Perhaps,
after I'm dead, folks will wish they had done
differently. Last Saturday, mother and Sue
went out to make calls, and told mie to stay at
home and take care of the baby. There was a
base-ball match, but what did they care for that
They didn’t want to go to it, and so it made no
difference whether I went to it or not. They
said they wounld be gone only a little while, and
if the baby waked up I was to play with it and
keep it from crying, and ¢ be sure not to let it
swallow any pins.”  Of course I had to do it.
The baby was sound asleep when they went out,
80 I left just a few minutes while I went to see
if there was any pie in the pantry. If Iwasa
woman I wouldn’t be so dreadfully suspicious
a8 to keep everything locked up. When I got
back upstairs again the baby was awake, and
was howling like he was full of pins. So I gave
him the first thing that came handy to keep it
quiet. It happened to be a bottle of French
lish, with a sponge on the end of a wire, that
ue uses to black her boots, because girls are too

lazy to use the regular blacking brush. The baby

sto‘f;ied ¢rying as soon as I gave him the bottle,
and I sat down to read the Young People. The
next time I looked at him. he’d got out the
nge, and about half of his face was jet black.
his was a pice fix, for I knew nothing could
get the black off his face, and when mother
came home she would say baby was spoiled, and
I had done it. Now I think an all-g‘l)ack baby
is ever 50 much more stylish than an all-white
baby, and when I saw t{st the baby was part
black I made up my mind that if I blacked it
all over it would be worth more than it ever
had been, and perhaps mother would be. ever so
much pléased. 8o I hurried up and gave it a
good coat of black. You should have seen how
that baby shined ! The polish dried just as soon
as it was put on, and I had just time to get the
baby dressed again when mother and Sue came
in. 1 wouldn’t lower myself to repeat their un-

kind language. When you've been called a.

murdering little villain and an unnatural son,
it rankles in your heart for ages. After what
they said to me I didn’t even seem to mind
about father, but went upstairs with him almost
asif 1 was going to church or something as
didn’t hurt much. The baby is beautiful and
shiny, though the doctor says it will wear off in
a few years. Nobody shows any gratitude for
all the trouble I took; and I can tell you, it
isn’t easy to black a baby without getting it into
its eyes and hair. I sometimes think it is hardly
worth while to live in this cold and unfeeling
world.

SHUTTING 4 DRAWER,

The man who will invent a bureau drawer
which will move out and in without ahitch will
not only secure a fortune, but will attain to an
eminence in history not second ‘to the greatest
warriors. There is nothing, perhaps, that will
80 exasperate a man as a burean drawer which
will not shut. Itis a deceptive article. It will
start off all right ; then it panses at one end
while the other swings in as far as it can. Itis
the custom to throw the whole weight of the

rson against the end which sticks. If anyone
Eia succeeded in closing a drawer by so doing,
he will confer a favor by sending his address to
thisoffice. 'We have seen men do this several
times, and then run away from the other side
of the room, and jump with both feet against
the obstinate end. This doesn’t appear to an-
swer the pti;[pose any better ; but it is very sa-
tisfying. Mrs. Holcomb was trying to shuta
bureau drawer Saturday morning; but it was
an abortive effort. Finally she burst into tears.
Then Mr. Holcomb told her to stand aside and
see him do it. “ You see,”” observed Mr. Hol-
comb with ’ﬁ:ﬁet dignity, *‘ that the drawer is
all awry. at’s what makes it stick. -Now
anybody but 2 woman would see at once that to
move a drawer standing in that position would
be impossible. I now bring out this other end
even with the other, so; then I take hold of
both knobs and with an equal pressure from
each hand the drawer moves easily in. See I
The dreadful thing moved readily forward for s
distance of nearly two inches ; then it stopped
abruptly. ““Ah !’ observed Mrs. Holcomb,
beginning to look happy again. Mr. Holcomb
very properly made no response to this ungener.
ous expression ; but he gently worked each end
of the drawer to and fro, but without success.
Then he pulled the drawer all the way out, ad-
justed it properly, and started it carefully back ;
it moved as if it was on oiled wheels. Mr. Hol.
comb smiled. Then it stopped. Mr. Holoomb
looked solemn. *‘Perhaps you ain't got the
end adjusted,” suggested the unhappy Mrs.
Holcomb. Mr. Holcomb made no reply. Were
it not for an increased flush in his face, it might

ate effort to appear com

=

have been doubted if he heard the remark atall.:
He pushed harder at the drawer than was ap-
parent to her ; but it didn’t move. He tried to
bring it back again ; but it would not come.
‘¢ Are you sure ?you have got everything out of
there you want ¥ he finally asked, with a desper-
posed. ¢ Oh ! that’s what
ou are stoKmeg for, is it ? But you needn’t ; I
ave got what I wanted ; you can shut it right
up.” Then she smiled a very wicked smile. %13‘
grew redder in the face, and set his teeth firmly
together, and put all his strength to the ob-
durate drawer, while a hard look gleamed in his
eye. But it did not move. He pushed harder.
* Qoah !” he groaned. * I'm afraid you haven't
got the ends adjusted,” she maliciously sug-
gested. A scowl settled on his face, while he
strained every muscle in the pressure. * What
dumb fool put this drawer together, I'd like to
know ?"’ he suapped out. She made no reply ;
but she felt that she had not known sucm -
piness since the. day she stood before the altar
with him, with orange blossoms in her hair,
* I'd like to know what in thunder you’ve been
doing to this drawer, Jane Holcomb {** he jerked
out. “ Iain’t done anything to it,” she re-
lied. *“ I know better,” he asserted. Well,
now what you please, for all I care,’”’ she sym.-
pathetically retorted. The cords swelled up on his
neck, and the corners of his mouth grew whiter.
“ I'll shut that drawer or I'll know the reason of
it I”” he shouted ; and he jump up, and gave it a
ionate kick. *‘ Oh, my 1” she exclaimed. He
ropped on his knees again, and grabbed hold
of the knobs, and swayed and pushed at them
with all his might. But it didn’t move. ** Why
in heaven’s name don’t you open the window
Do you want to smother me 1’ he passionately
cried. It was warm, dreadfully warm. The
perspiration stood in great drops on his face or
ran down into his neck. The birds sang merrily
at the door, and the glad sunshine lay in gclden
sheets upon the earth; but he did not netice
them. He would have given fiva dollars if he
had not touched the accursed bureau. He would
have given ten if he had never been born, He
threw all his weight on the knobs, It moved
them. It wentto its place with a suddenness
that threw him from his balance, and brought
his burning face against the bureau with force
enough to skin his nose, and fill his eyes with
water to a degree that was blinding. Then he
went out on to the back-stoop and sat for an
hour, scowling at the scenery.

I

POPULAR RESORT IN TOLEDO.

The people generally were very simple and
good-natured, and in particular a young com-
mercial traveller from Barcelona whom we met
exerted himself to entertain us, The chief street
was lined with awnings reaching to the curb-
stone in front of the shops, and every public.
door way was screemed by a stripe?cumin.
Pushing aside one of these, our new acquain.
tance introduced usto what seemed a dingy bar,
but by a series of turnings opened out into a
spacious concealed café—that of the Two Broth-
ers—where we frequently mfnired with him, to
sip chicory and cognac or play dominoces. On
these occasions he kept the tally in pencil on
the marble table, marking side of himself and a
friend with their initials, and heading ours
‘¢ The Strangers.” All travellers in Spain are
described by nativesas ““Strangers” or “French,”
and the reputation for a pure Parisian accent
which we acquired under these circumstances,
though brief, was gloriom. To the Two Brothers
resorted many soldiers, shop-keepers, and well-
to-do housewives during fixed hours of the after.
poon and evening, but at other times it was ag
forsaken as Don Roderick’s palace

Another place of amusement was the Grand
Summer Theatre, lodged within the ragged walls
of a large building which had been Ealf torn
down. Here we sat under the stars, luxuriating
in the most expensive seats (at eight cents per
head), surrounded by a full audience of exneed-
ingly good aspect, including some Toledan ladies
of great beauty, and listened to a zarzuela, or
popular comic opers, iu which the prompter
took an almost too energetic part. o ticket
collector came in among the chairs to take up
everybody’s coupons, with very much the air of |
.being one of the family ; for while l[)m.rform_mg
his stern duty he smoked a short brier p Fe,

ving to the act an indescribable dignity which
threw the whole business of the tickets into a
proper subordination. In returning to our inn
about mid t, we were attracted by the free
cool sound of a guitar duet issuing from a dark
street that rambled %tf somewheroh like a (vivorm
track in old w and, pursuing the sound, we
discovered bym aid o(P s match lighted for a
cigarette two men standing in the obscure alley,
and serenading a couple of ladies in & balcony,
who positively laughed with pride at the atten-

tion. The men, it proved, had been hired by |1

some admirer, and so our friend engaged them
to orm for us at the hotel the following
night.

o skill these thrammers of the guitar dis-
play is_delicious, especially in the treble rt,
which is executed on a smaller species oﬁhe
instrument, called a mandura. Our treble.
flayer was blind in one eye, and with the cave-
essness of genius allowed his mouth to stay
open, but managed always to keep a cigarette
miraculously hanging in it'; while his comrade,
with a disconsolate expression, disdained to look
at the strings on which his proud Castilian fin-
gers were condemned to play a mere accom-
paniment. For two or three hours they rippled
out those peculiar native sirs which go so well

with the muffled vibrations and mournfal
Oriental monotony of the guitar; but the bag-
man varied the concert by execnting ope

pieces on a hair-comb covered with thin p:ser-—
a contrivance in which hé took unfeigned de-
light. Some remonstrance against this uproar:
being made by other inmates sf the hotel, our
host silenced the complainants by cordially in-
viting them in. Oue large black-bearded guest,
the exact reproduction of a stately ancient
Roman, excepted the hos})it-.lity, and listened
to that ridicn piping of the comb with pro-
found gravity and nnmoved muscles, expressing
reither approval nor dissatisfaction.
white-aproned waiter, who, though unasked,
nu ng spell-bound on the threshold, was,beyond
u estion, deeply imp:

The relations of servants with employers are
cn a very democratic footing in Spain. We had
+  admirable butler at Madrid who used to join
in the conversation at table whenever it inter-
ested him, and was always answered with
grace by the conversationists, who admitted him
to their intellectual repast at the same moment
that he was profferring them physical nutriment.
These Toledan servitors of the Fonda de Lindo
were still more informal. They used to take
naps regularly twice a day in the hall, and could
not get through serving dinner without an oe-
casional cigarette between the courses. To save
labor, they would place a Eile of plates in front
of each person, enough to hold the entire list of
viands. That last phrase is a euphuism, how-
ever, for the meal each day consisted of the
same meat served in three se})mte relays with.
out vegetables, followed by fowl, an allowance
of beans, and dessert. Even this they were not

rticalar to give ns on the hour. Famished
g:yond endurance one evening at eight o’clock,
we went down stairs and found that not the
first movement toward dinner had been made.
The Mozos (waiters) were smoking and gossi

in the street, and rather frowned upon our low- _
born desire for food, but we finally persuated

them to yield to it. After we had bought some
tomatoes and made a salad at dinner, the mans.
gement was put on its mettle, and improved
slightly. Fish in this country is always brought
on somewhere in the middle of dinner, like ths
German pudding, and our landiord astonished us
by following ‘the three. courses of stewed veal
with sardines fried in oil, and ambuscaded in a
mass of boiled green peppers. After thit we
were contented.—GEORGE P. LATHROP, in Hur-
per's Magazine., i

NOT QUITE WORN OUT,

A capital story is told of one of our public
men—a man who had for many years held a
lucrative office, which many other zealoys work-
ers in the political field greatly desired to fill.
The office—of judicial character, and n?:iring
considerable intel}oetnal capaﬁsity in its incum.
bent—was not only an excellent paying berth,.
but it was honorable, and had oonI::d:'Eblo pa-
tronage connected with it.

Once upon a time, when the anxious waiters
bad fully made up their minds that it was time
old Hartwell was retired, one of their number
was deputed to wait upon him, and request him
to resign.

The man found the old gentlemen in his office,
with his coat off, and surrounded by papers of
all sorts and deseriptions.

The usual greetings were exchanged, aud the
visitor opened his business.

Out in the open court an organ-grinder was
di:looursing a very elegant selection of Strauss’
waltzes. °

“ Want me to resign, do they I"” said Hart-
well, throwing back his head, an(}d»'_ing his
fingers through his plenteous ver locks.
s E:d for what reason, pray 1’ :

“I'll tell you, Mr, Hartwell. We think yon

have been here long enough. You mlgrowing :

old—altogether too old for the manifold duties
and responasibilities of the place.”

““Oho! Too old, am 1! Now, look you.
Just you get up here, and dance a waltz with
me. Hil There goes the ‘Blue Danube.l
Just the thing—come 1" '

And he seized his visitor by the two arms,
lifted him to his feet, and began to whirl him

abont the room, keeping step himself to the -

notes of the distant organ.
But the man, breathless and dizzy, broke

away and begged off. He didn’t know how to .

dance.

‘“Notl—not dance? Then try the gloves.
Wo must have exercise in some ion.”

And old Hartwell went to a small locker and
brought forth two pairs of boxi -gloves, one of
w}x;g'l; he put on, and offered :ie other to his
visitor.

But the man would not take them. He de-
clared he had never boxad in his life. :
esson. And, i’ faith, I'll give you one. Now !
1?l:ra‘x’x':ll’l':y! Here is the position. One—two—

And he tapped the messenger, first on the
forehead, then on the chin, tgg’ on the bresat,
and then, with a blow straight from the shoul-
der, he knocked him elean across the room and
against the wall, '

‘“Ho! I'll soon teach you the rudiments,
Let me now show you the true knock-down
blow. It isgiven in this manner.” :

But the breathless, bewildered, and utterly
demoralized visitor did not wait for the Suish.
He caught his hat and made his d,
later, reported to his associates that Mr, Hart-

well was not disposed to reliaquish his ofice at

Present.,

\

at the

‘“ Never boxed! Then it is time you had s .
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«O'BST L’AMANT QUI PARLB."”

If I can bring thee with thinking

The'thoughts that are linking
Thy life uoto mine—

It with fair seeming

You come in my dreaming
With soft eyes that shiue
For me, as I think—

If your own pulse is stirred

By my voice dimly heard,

By my face dimly seen as you sink

In sweet slumber of long-lashed eyes,

Of bare arm so beautifal, hair that lies
In a golden quiet upun the pillow ;

And all is at rest
About you, save for the gentle billow

Of girlish breast.

If your foot knows °
‘When mine uprose

To go the length of the snowy street,

Hoping that tgay may chance to meet
Your own~do I oall it chance?

‘Whiob, across the crowd of onlder faces,
Reveals for a moment a sunny glance,
Something like love, but that love,

In its dawn, is gray with only traces

Of coming rose and gold,

Was the {hnco too sunny to mean

You were glad with a gay young trouble,

You were grieved as glad to have seen

Me there, one with the soon-spent bubble
Of dress and destiny, care and glamour
Of ohatter and glitter, hate and clamor

. Of tongue, not too pure, not pure enough
For you. Ah! if when you play to me
Some divinest melody, .

You falter forgetting, because I s'and

80 near you, that you fear my hand

May touch the shoulder or brush the hair—

Ah Love! am I not with you everywhere,

As you with me; and oav you swear
That a moment's thought or & minate’s leap

. Of Kulu. or the sweet and natural fashion
Of breath, is your's alone t  For a virgio passion
Haa looked from {our eyes to mine,
Has touched, with a touch so fine,
My wearied and wounded life,
And I rise up strong amongst men.
For you that I love with a love so deep
Are waiting to call yourself wife.

Ottawa, 8 FRANCES HARRISON.

ORIGIN OF THE * PICKWICK PAPERS.”

The ¢ Sketches by Boz” having attracted the
attention of Messrs. Chapman & Hall, the pub-
lishers, in the Strand, led to an interview be-
tween Mr. Dickens and the late Mr. Hall, the
circumstances of which are best related in the
author’s own words, extracted from the preface
g«; gm cheap edition of Pickwick, published in

“] was a young man of three-and-tweaty
when the present publishers, attracted by some
ieces I was at that time writing in the Morning
57u-omc'k newspaper (of which one series had
lately been collected and published in two
volumes, illustrated by my esteemed friend Mr.

 Geo. Cruikshank), waited upon me to pro&ose
ing

something that should be published in shi

numbers. The idea propounded to me was that
the monthly something should be a vehicle for
certain plates to be executed by Mr. Seymour ;
and there was a notion, either on the part of
that admirable humorous artist, or of my visitor
(I forget which), that a ‘Nimrod Club,’ the
members of which were to go out shooting, fish-
ing, and so forth, and getting themselves into
difficulties through their want of dexterity,
would be the best means of introducing these.
I objected, on consideratian, that although born

_sud partly bred in the country, 1 was no t

sportaman, except in regard of all kinds of loco-
motion ; that the idea was not novel, and had
already been much used ; that it would be in-
finitely better for the plates to arise naturally
out of the text ; and that I should like to take
my own way, with a freer range of English
scenes and people, and was a fraid [ should
ultimately do so in any case, whatever course I
might prescribe to myself at stsrtiy. My views
deferred to, I thought of Mr. Pickwick
and wrote the first number ; from the proof
sheets of which Mr, Seymour made his drawing
of the club, and that happy portrait of its
founder, by whick he i} always recognized, and
which may be said to have made him a reality.
I connected Mr. Pickwick with a club, because
of the original suggestion, and I put in Mr.
Winkle expressly for the nse of Mr. Seymour.
‘We started with a number of twenty-four pages
intead of thirty-two, and four illustrations in
lieu of a couple. Mr, Seymour’s sudden and
lamented death before the second number was
published, brought about a quick decision upon
a point Aimdy in sgitation ; the number be-
came one of thirty-two pages with two illustra-
tions, and remained so to the end. My friends
told me it was a low, cheap form of publication,
by which I should ruin all my rising hopes ; and
how right my friends turned out to be everybody
knows.” ~ .
In the same preface Mr. Dickens.clears up
another point :—*“ ‘Boz,” my signature in the

" Morning Chronicle, agpended to the month}g

issune of this book, and retained long afterwar
was the nickname of a ﬁt child, a youn
brother, whom I dubbed Moses in honor of g:
Vicar of Wakefield ; which being facetionsly
ronounced through the nose became Boses, and
g«ing shorteued became Boz. ¢ Boz' was a
every familiar household word to me, long be-
fore 1 was an anthor, and so I came to adopt it.”’
Here is an interesting record of the popularity
of this masterpiece of humor. Mr. Davy, who
acoompanied Colonel Chesney up the Euphrates,

was, for.a time, in the service of Mehemet Ali |

Pacha. * Pickwick’ happening to reach Davy
while he was at Damascus, he read part of it to
the Pacha, who was so delighted with it, that
Davy was, on one occasion, called up in the mid-
dle of the night to finish the reading of the
chapter in which he and the Pacha had becn
interrupted. Mr. Davy read, in Egypt, upon

‘Gordon, the English historian ; and Dr. M,

another oecasion, some from these un-
rivalled Papersto a blind Englishman, who was
in such ecstasy with what he heard, that he
exclaimed, he was almost thankful he could
not see he was in a foreign country: for that,
while he listened, he felt completely as though
he were again in England.

RITTENHOUSES ORRERY.

He conceived the idea of endeavoring to re-
present by machinery the planetary system.
Similar attemp*s had previously been made, but
all had representend the planetary movements
by circles, being mere approximations, and none
were able to indicate the astronomical pheno-
meua at any particular time. The production
of Rowley, a defective machine giving the move-
ment of only two heavenly bodies, was bought
by George 1. for a thousand guineas. Ritten-
hcuse determined to construct an instrument
not simply to gratify the curiou, but which
would be of practical value to the student and

rofessor of astronomy. After three years of
&ithful labor, in the course of which, refusing
to be guided by the astronomical tables already
prepared, he made for himself the calculations
of all the movements required in this delicate
and elaborate piece of machinism, he completed,
in 1770, his celebrated orrery. Around a brass
san revolved ivory or brass planets in elliptical
orbits properly inclined toward each other, and
with velocities varying as they approached their
aphelia or Eerihelin. Jupiter and his satellites,
Saturn with his rings, the moon with her phases,
and the exact time, quantity, and duration of
her eclipses, the eclipses of thesun and their
appearance at any particular place on the earth,
were all accurately displayed in miniature. The
relative situations of the members of the solar
system at any period of time for five thousand
years backward or forward could be shown in a
moment. Itis not difficult to appreciate the
enthusiasm with which this proof of a rare
genius was received more than a century ago,

?t it is entertaining to witness the expression
of it. .

¢ A most beautiiul machine....... It exhibits
almost every motion in the astronomical world,”
wrote John Adams, who was always a little cau-
tious about praising the work of other people.
Samuel Miller, D.D., in his Retrospect, said :
¢ But among all the contrivances which have
been executed by modern talents, the machine
invented by our illustrious countryman, Dr.
David Rittenhouse, and modestly called by him
an orrery, after the prodaction of Graham, is by
far the most curious and valuable, whether we
consider its beautifnl and ingenious structure, or
the extent and accuracy with which it displays
the celestial phenomena.”

¢ There is not the like in Europe,” said Dr.
orse,
the geographer, added, auticipating what has
actually occurred : * Every combination of ma-
chinery may be expected from a couutry a
native son of which, reaching this inestimable
object in its highest point, has epitomized the
motions of the spheres that roll throughout the
unijverse.”

His friend Thomas Jefferson wrote: * A ma.
chine far ing in ingenuity of contrivance,
accuracy, and utility anything of the kind ever
before constructed....He has not indeed made
a world, bat has by imitation approached nearer
its maker than any man who has lived from the
creation to this day.”

Barlow, the author of that ponderous poem
the *‘ Columbiad,” put in rhyme :

‘ See the sage Rittenhouse with ardent eye

Lift the long tube and pierce thestarry sky |

He marks what laws the eccentric wanderers bind,

Copies creation in his forming mind,

And bids beneath his hand ln semblance rise
With mimio orbs the labors of the skies.”

Two universities vied with each other for its
possession, and after Dr. Witherspoon, of Prince-
ton College, had secured it for £300, Dr. Smith,
of the University of Pennsylvania, wrote, with
shight touch of spleen : ‘¢ This province is will-

ing to honor him as her own, and believe me

many of his friends regretted that he should
think so little of his noble invention as to con-
seat to let it go to a village.” Smith was mol-
lified, however, by an engagement immediately
undertaken to construct a duplicate, and he de-
livered a series of lectures on the subject to raise
the money required. Wondering crowds went
to see it, and after the Legislature of Pennsyl-
vania had viewed it in a body, they passed a
resolution giving Rittenhouse £300 as a tes-
timony of their high sense of his mathematical
geuius and wmechanical abilities, and entered
1nto an agreewent with him to have a still larger
one made, for which they were to pay £400. It
even found its way into the field of diplomacy,
for when Silas Deane was in France endeavoring
10 arrunge a treaty of alliance between that
country und our own against Great Britain, he
suggested to the secret committee of Congress
that the orrery be presenied to Marie Antoinette
a8 a douceur. It was somewhat injured by the
British troops while in Princeton during the
war.—SAMUEL W. PENNYPACKER, in Harper's
Magazine for day.

HE GOT THE DOLLAR.

He lectured on *“ Tobaceo and its Pernicious
effects.” He told of the discovery of tobacco—
how Sir Walter Raleigh had water thrown on him
by his servant, who imagined his master was on
fire when he saw the smoke coming from his
mouth. All this and more he told in graphic
terms. He then went on:— .

¢ Tobacco in its ordinary state—the plug—is a
powerful poison. It will do what few other
poisons will do.

¢ Now ladiesand gentlemen, let me show you
an experiment. I will call from this audience a
boy. We will take one who looks as though
he never smoked. *John, come here,’ he calle:l
to a small boy who looked the very picture of
iunocent health as though the foul weed hal
never touched his lips. -

¢ John, did you never smoke ¥’

¢ No, sir,” replied John, with smile that was
¢ childlike and bland.’

“ Now, John, you say you have never smoked.
I'll give you a dollar if you will eake this piece
of tobacco as large as a pea, put it in your
mouth and chew it. Don’t let one drop go down
your throat ; spit every drop in the spittoou,
butkeep chewing— lon’i stop but)chew steadily.”

¢ Yes'r.”

‘“ Now, gentlemen, before he is done with
that piece of tobacco as large as a pea, simply
squeezing the juice out of it, without swallow-
ing one drop, he will lie there in a cold, death-
like perspiration. You will put your fingers on
his wrist, and find no pulse, and so he will seem
for two or three hours.”

Innocent-looking John took a seat in a chair,
and having a spittoon placed near him, put the
piece of tobacco in his mouth aund began to
chew.

The audience by this time was very much in-
terested. They craned their necks forward to
get a glimp.e of the boy lying there *in a eold

eath-like perspiration,’” but they didn’t. Not
much.

He sat. there with a calm and solemn smile,
and chewed and spit, and chewed. The lecturer
at length said—

¢ Ab, that was a mistake! I gave him a
piece that was too mild ; it should have been
stronger,” and he handed the boy another pill.

- The boy took it contentedly. In fact he
seemed to enjoy it as much as though it had
been strawberries and cream, or green apples.
His jaws worked like a stonebreaker.

The lecturer was dumbfounded.

¢ John,"” said he, *‘are you sure you never
smoked 1"

“ Yes'r. I never smoked; but I kin chew
more terbacker than you can shake a stick at.”

The lecturer concluded that it was best to
give his prodigal illustration thu Jlollar he pro-
mised, and let him slide.

A CHINESE ROMANCE OF TRUE
LOVE.

Sometimes, however, constancy and true love
win the day. The widow Wang resided in the
vicinity of the great cities of China, her family
consisting of a yo soun and daughter, the only
relics of %mr dyenruﬁeparted old man. In the
next village there lived a gentleman and his
wife of the name of Liu, who also had a daugh-
ter and son. The families were on terms of
much friendly intimacy, and a marriage between
the young people seemed only natural, so an en-
g:lngement was arranged, by a professional mid-

e man, between the son of Mr. Liu and the
daughter of the. buxom widow. During the
period of betrothal, however, and while prepara-
tions for the ceremony were going on,-it so fell
out that the bridegroom elect was taken ill.
The widow thereupou suggested that the match
should be, broken off, as it would be folly for a
young girl to bind herself to a confirmed invalid
who migat die at any moment, and leave his
wife disconsolate for life. The Liu family,
however, thought differently, and urged the
widow to allow her daughter to come and visit
the sick youth, in order, if possible, to arouse
him from the state of apathy into which he had
fallen. Mrs. Wang was scandalized, and re-
fased ; but as the Lius appeared to make such
a poiut of it, she was quite at a loss how to act.
Now it so happened thaf in the service of this
discreet matron was a servant girl, who pro-
posed to her mistress that they should have
recourse to stratagem ; the young people had
never seen each other,—why not dress up the
son to represent the daughter! No sooner said
than done, Mrs. Wang wrote to say that her
daughter would come and see her betrothed,
though she would not be able to stay long ; and
meantime the artful servant dres ed young
Wang, a lad of sixteen, in girl’s clothes, and in-
itiated him into the mysteries of feminine
deportment with much ability. The only real
difficulty lay in his large feet. The two then
-set out together, the filse bride and her maid.
They arrived at the bridegroom’s house, and
were received without suspicion ; then paid a
visit of sympathy to the sick youth’s bedroom.
But the Liu family would not near of the two
guests leaviug under at least three d ys, and
Miss Liu took such a fincy to the supposed
Miss Wang that they found it simply impossible
to get away at all. Tue servant argued and
chattered most energetically, for detemtion was
imminent ; what was the use of their swaying !
she said ; the youug mau wus tar too sick wo be
married. ¢ Oh, as far as that goes,” said Miss
Liu, *“the marriage had bstter take place at
once ; I will represent my brother at the cere-
mony, and they can be married by proxy !”” So
this enterprising damsel dressed herself in boy’s
jelothes, and the girl bridegroom was married in
due form to the boy bride, mych to the satis-
faction of everybody concerned. The tecret
was not discovered by the parents uatil some
months afterwards,” when of course there was
nothing for it but to confirm the marriage. The
invalid having recovered in the meantime, the

1

originally intended wedding took place between
him and the bashful lady to whom he had really
been betrothed, and the two curiously matched
couples lived happily together ever afterwards

A FISH ** SELL.”

. One day an animated conversation took place
among a party of Americans, who were staying
at the Great Western Hotel, Birmingham, over
a fish dinner ; and several of them related mar-
vellous stories about finding pearls and other
valuables in the interior of_,ﬁsl;f Oue gentle-
man, who had quietly listened, and said very
little, at length remarked :

“I've heard all of your stories—now I'll tell
you one: When 1 was a young man | was em-
ployed in a large importing house in New York,
and, as usual with most persons of my age then,
I fell in love with a certain yonng lady,
and in due course of time was engiged. About
two months before our marriage was to take
place I was suddenly sent to Birmingham on
very important busines, ioned by the
death of one of the firm in England. 1 took a
hasty and affectionate leave of my intended,
with a promise to hear from each other often. I
was detained somewhat longer than I expected ;
but quSt before I sailed for home I purchased a
handsome and very valuable diamoad ring, in-
tending it for the wedding ring ; and when com-
ing ug New York Bay, expecting shortly to be
with her who was soon to be mine, I was glanc-
ing over the morning papers, which been
brought aboard by the pilot, when what should
Itiee buth anha.ccount of her marriage with an-
other, which so en me that, in m ion
I threw the ring o?egr?;ud. A few gnmtol"
I was dining at an hotel in New York. Fish was
served up, and in eating it I bit on something
hard. And what do you sup, it was ¥’

*‘The diamond ring 1’ excmed several,

** No,” said our friend, preserving the same
gravity. ‘‘It wasa fish bone.”

CANADA AND THE QUEEN.

. 1 remember a curious incident that happened
in Canada in connection with the British na-
tional anthem. In one of my lectures I describe
the pathetic abandonment of state ceremony at
Sandringham, while the Prince of Wales lay
sick there of what threatened so formidably to
be a fatal illness. The audience listened spell-
bound. I uttered the sentence: * The Queen
strolled u snd down in front of the house,
unattended, in the brief interval she allowed
herself from the sick room.” Suddenly came
an interruption. A tall, gaunt figure in the
crowd uprose, and, pointing at me a long finger
on the _?nd of along arm, uttered the word, :

,S:topl Then, facing the audience, he ex-
elaimed : ‘‘ Ladies and gentlemen! This loyal
audience will now sing * God save the Queen’ 1”
The audience promptly stood up and obeyed
with genuine fervor, I meanwhile patientl
waiting the finale  of the interlude. hen 1t
had finished, I proceeded with my narrative,
and, asa contrast to the sorrow at Sandring-
ham, depicted the happy nt in 8t. Paul’s
Cathedral on the thanksgiving day for the
Prince’s recovery. It is the oustom in Canada
to propose a vote of thanks to the lecturer, and
the chairman rose and uttered the usual for-
mula. Again the tall, gaunt figure was on its
legs. ‘‘Ladies and gentlemon,” said. he, “1
rise to propose an amendment to the motion. I
move that the lecturer be requested to repeat
the portion of the lecture referring to our gra-
cions sovereign.”” And repeat it I did.—Ag-
CHIBALD FoRBES, in the Century.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.
TENNY80N has just completed a new play.

SALVINT will return to America for a dramatic
tour next Ootober.

Mpume. Ristori will not th
this season at all. ob appear on the attge

MpME ARABELLA GODDARD'S appearance in

London at Ma. 8ims Reeves’ last concert has oreated a
great sensation.

Tue Royal College of Music is to start with
100 free scholarships, half of them to provide mainten-
unoo as well as tuition. :

PrOF. MACFARREN has entered a protest
agalust the recoguition of the Tonic-sol.fa by the Couunell
of Education for use in elementary schools,

WuiLe Eoglish singers ure crowdi g New
York, American aotors und actresses are taking the op-
posite oourse. The Florences, Buoth, and Fanny Daven-
port are’ali booked for London.

CoNsuMPTION CURED.—AR old physician, re-
tired from practice, having had placed in his
hands by an East India missionary the formula
of a simple vegetable remedy for the speedy
and permanent cure for Cousumption, Bron-
chitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and
Lung Affections; also a positive and radical
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous
Complaints, after having tested its wonderful
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it
his duty to make it known to his suffering fel.
lows. Actuated by this motive and a desire to
relieve human suffering, 1 will send free .of
charge to all who desire it, this recipe, in Ger-
man, French or Euglish, with full directions for.
preparing and using. . Send by mail by addres-

sing with stamp, naming this paper, W. A.
Noves, 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y )
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SUB ROSA

Out in the arhor there
Who found you, dainty Claire,
And took yon noaware,

Or seeming so ¥
Who played the coy coquette,
And ardent glances met
With downcast eyes of jet

And cheeks aglow ?

Is there & cavalier
With frauk blue eyes and oclear,
‘Whom some one teased all year
With whim and wile—
The most devoted slave
Of one who seldom (save
To pique a suitor) gave
Him gift of smile?

Know you not how, one day,
Quite pale, he came to say,
*¢ Our troops are called away
. To fuce the fue 1
He, who ne'er dreamt of fear
‘With death and danger near,
Faltered and trembled here—
Was it not so?

But who, besides, grew white,
Feeling as thongh dense night
Had derkened ail Earth’s light

And joy of life ¥
One who, perchance, had sneered
At *‘ carpet kni?ms," and feared
That when the foe appeared

They woul i shirk strife !

Sweet Claire, the little bird
That whispers many a word
By lovers deemed uoheard
Hus told me this—
That, ere to war he went,
Low words with hot tears blent
By twain sealed some consent
In one long kiss !

JOHN MORAXN.

OSCAR WILDE ON POTTERY
DECORATION.

At his lecture in Cincinnati, Oscar Wilde
said that his artistic sense had reeeived a shock
at a School of Design, in — —— by seeing
moonlights aud sunsets on dinner plates.

*¢ At your school of desiin 1 did not find land-
scapes upon soup plates,” he said. **That gave
me much pleasure ; but 1 did find them upon
round vases and wall plates. You are wrong in
xo decorating your pottery. Why? Because
the difference between real landscape painting
and using landscape as a motive for decoration
ix, that in one case ivlou want to annihilate sur-
face by producing the impression of distance,
and in the other you want to glorify the surface
only. 8o, far from wishing to give, from the
centre of a dish, the effect that it is gradually.
fading away with the misty clouds and distant
hills, you-want to be perfectly sure that it does
nothing of the kind. You want to he certain
that it remains there very solidly, and that it
will support anything that you place upon it.
Consider, algo, how you spoil the effect of any
vase by introducing perspective. All good de
coration should follow out the lines, and spe-
cially the exquisite proportions of the vase
should intensily its grace and not be at war with
it. Moonlight is not appropriate on a vase or
pottery.”

Considerable merriment was caused by the
description Mr. Wilde gave of a vase ornamen-
tation of a rabbit contemplating, with infinite
pathos, the moon on a pratrie. *‘ But, it might
be +aid that the Japanese would decorate a vase
with a rabbit gezing at the moon. Yes, the
Japanese did so decorate. But the Japanese
would have placed a little summit of a mountain
high upon the vase, an exquisite little design in
white ; he would have had the meou brought out
bright and beautiful, . with, perhaps, a bird
flying across it, or a single spray of hawthorne
(but not a whole tree), and then a blue line of
river—which the Japanese know how to paint
so beautifully ; and this spray of hawthorne he
would have made crimson where it crossed the
moon, and where it crossed the river he would
have made it golden. And the rabbit—what a
rabbit it would have been ! —not a smudge with
a couple of ears, but a little, diminutive, won-
derfuf animel, drawn with a few masterly
strokes, and with exactly the expression that a
rabbit would have under the circumstances ; but
not in perspective to mar the lines of solidity of
the vase, no mid lle distance trying to persuade
you that the vase suddenly collapsed in the
middle and went into nothing. And what is
the secret, then, ot the Japanese methud of
working § It is that the Japanese selects truth.
He wilf look at any scene, and he will select
some effects and reject others, with the calm ar-
tistic control of one who is in possession of the
secret of beauty. He won’t scribble and he will
never scrawl. I am sfraid 1 saw some designs
on your pottery that 1 feel quite sure were done
by some one who had exactly five minutes in
which to catch the train, and who thought he
could decorate two vases and a dish 1 that
time ! Believe me, that all good art is perfectly
delicate art—that rougliness has nothing to do
with strength, and harshness has nothing to do
with power. ) . ‘

OUR CHESS COLUNMN.

A)) communications intended for this Column should
be adidressed to the Chess Egditor, CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEWS, Montreal.

J. W. 8., Montreal, P. Q. L?tm received. Thauks.

Through tbe kind of an attentive jpondent
we have seen & copy of an Australian newspaper, the
Adelaide O'server, which furnishes some interesting
faets in the way of lotal _chess in a oolumn whieh is a
very full one, and is evidently intended for a large and
widely spread class of readers.

Gontest between two of the strong players of Adelaide,
may be played over vorfy profit .bly. We hope to be
able to insert the score of this game in our next, or some
futare Columa.

It is pleasant to motice that Cavada and New York
farnish correspondents to this chess column, and we
have every reason to believe that they derive gratifica-
tion from their intercourse with the chess amateurs ot
the Southern Hemisphere. .

‘We learn from a reoent number of the Chessplayers’
Chronicle that Mr. Blackburae had been invited to pay
a visit to Brighton, Eng., on the 21st and 22nd ult., for
the purpose of giving an exhibition of his wonderfal
power as a blindfold player. As this is the second visit
he makes to the same piace within a short time, we may
fairly conclude tbat the Brighton players have a taste
for intellectaal feasts of this oh . The t
which will cunsist of eight games played simnltaneousty
and without boards by Mr. Blaskburne sgainst the same
number of the stroogest loocal players is tu take place
in a large public rvom, and the public are to be
admitted by ticket, to be obtained by purchase. This
paymeant for admission is, we believe, a new feature in

tion with such , bat it is one whioh is well
oalculated to show that an exhibition of chess skill of
:he highest order is considered a treat well worth paying
for.

We are sorry to find that the oontemplated chess
match between the two English Counties, Lancashire
and Yorkshire, is not likely to take place, owing to the
faot that the former would not agree to an arrav.gement
pecessitatiog the dringing into the field seventy-five
contestants on each side,

—

It is evident from the notes of busy preparation that
reach us from every quarter of the *‘ chess world,” that
the approaching Coogressat Vienna, which opens on the
1uth prox., wiﬁ be the most b illiant and important as-
sembiage of chess giants ever gathered together to dis
onss ikeir rival claims, From England wo learn that
Steinits, Zukertort, Blackburne and Mason will posi-
tively enter the lists: and our rievds abroad will
doubtless receive with unbounded applause the intelli-
gence that America will be rep d by atleast three
venturous aspirants, Mr. Max Jadd arrived in this
city on the 18th inst., and will prooeed direct to Vienna
via Paris ; and if the entries should not be too numerous
he will participate in the grand battle. Cupt. Muckenzie,
we are assured, wlil certainly sail next week, and Mr.
P. Ware, Jr., of Boston and Fifth Americun Congress
fame, has absolutely departed for the seat of war,
having taken every wise ptecauntion, before leaving, to
write to the Vienna Committee and ask for permission to
eater., We have not yet heard that Mr. Grundy has
sought the same privilege.—Turf, Fieldand Farm.

Negotiations have been opened by the Rev. G.
M’Arthur, Hon. Necretary of the Edisburgh Chess
Club, for another match between the East and West of
Scotland. Mr, M’Arthur prop that the ber of
players should be limited to 20 aside, and that the
match should come off in Ediaburgh about the 6th of
May.— Glasgow Herald,

PROBLEM No. 379.
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‘White to play and mate in two moves.

Solution of Problem No. 377,
‘White. Black.
1. Ktto K7 1. Aoy
2. Mates acc.
GAME 505TH.

CHESS IN ENGLAND.

Another brilliant speci of the late Mr, Boden's
skill. Played in a match between Mr. Boden and the
Rev. J. Owen.

The problem in diagram, of native produetion. iva
very good one, and the game, which, we suppose, is &

(Queen’s Fianchetto.)

White.—(Mr B ) Black.—(Rev. J.0.)
1. PtoK 4 1. Pto QKt 3 (a)
2. Pto Q4 2 BtoKt2,

3. BtoQ3 3 PtoK3

4. Qto K 2 4. BtoK 2

5. PtoKB4 3 PtoQ B4

6, PtoQB3 6. KKttoB3
7. KKtioB3 7. Castles

8. QKtto Q2 8. KKtto K5

4 Castles 9. PtoKB4
10. PtoK § 10, KttoQB3
1. PtoKR3 11. Ktto KR3
12 Ktto Q Kt3 12. P takes Q P.
13, Q Kt tukes P 13. Kt taker Kt
14, Q B P tukes Kt 14. KR

15 BtoQ?2 15, Qto K

16. QRt0Q B 16. KR to K Kt
17. PtoQ Kt 4 17. Ktto K B 2 (b)
18. Ktto KKt5 18. Kt takea Kt
19, P takes Kt 19. Pto KR 3(¢)
20. PtoK R4 20. P takes P
2. RtoQB7 (d) 21. BtoQ B3 (¢)
22. Pto Q Kt§ 2. BtoQ
3. Ptakes QB 23. Btakes R

24, P takes QP 4. Qto K B2
25. Pto Q5 (/) 2. PtoKKt3
26. Q BtakesKt P 26. Q takes QP
27. Bto B6ch 27, KtoR 2
28. Ptakes K P 28. Qto Q 5¢h (g)
2. KtoR 2. QRtoK B
30. Rtakes K B P 30 QR takes B (h)
31 Qta R 5 oh (3) 31. P takes Q (k)
39. Rtakes RP (dblech) 32 K to Kt2
33. Rto KR 7ch 33. KtoB
34. PtoK7ch 4. KoK
35. BtoQKt5oh 35.Qto Q2
36. B takes Q ch 36. K takes B
37. P takes R 37, Rto KKt 5
3. RtwoKRS 3B.RWKS
39. P to K Kt 4 and Black resigns—(L)

NOTES. |

(a) Mr. Owen’s favourite opening, and ove which bhe
undoubtedly condnots with great ingenaity.

(b) Black’s last few moves have all been made with
the intention of throwing forward the K Kt P, ut White
declines to permit the aivanea.

(c) A poor move, which woald only be good in the
improbable event of White's takiug it.

(d) The beginning of a profound and beautiful com-
bination. White knows perfectly well that this will
oo~xt him the exchange, but sees in the distance full
compensation for it.

(¢) Black, who has beeu patiently waiting for the rook
td wa k into his trap, now shuts the door npon bim.

(/) All this isin the finest style.

(9) The only waam prolong the game ; had he taken
the K P with Q, White wouli wio in a canter by B
takes K B P.

(h) Again the ooly resource, hut giving Mr. Boden an
opportunity of winding up his adversary iu splendid
style.

(t) Leading to one of the most brilliant endings on
record. ) )

(k) IfK to Kt 2 the sequel might have been :

Kto Kt 2
32. P takes R ch Q takes P
3. R takes Q P takes Q

34. R to B 7 oh and mates next move.

(1) Itis evident that the pawns must win, and Black
acts most judiciously in gracefally resigning.—Globe-
Democrat. .

EACED TENDERS will be received at the Office of
the Warden of 8t. Viocent de Paul Poniuntl-rg,
endorsed ¢* Tenders for Rapplies,” till thirteenth (13th)
day of May, 1882, st twelve o'clock noon, from parties
willing to enter iuto & contract to supp'y the Institution
with such quantities uf the iollowing articles, viz. :
Meats, Flour, Greceries, Dry Goods, Fiaanel and Wool-
len Cloth, Forage. Leather and findings, Coal and Coal
011, as may be reqaired f r consumption at the Prison,
from the 1st July, 1832, to 30th June, 1883.

The Flour to be inspected and branded before delivery. |-

All supplies accepted, sulyect to the approval of the
Warden, from whom any further information may be
obtained.

Semples of the Tea. 8ugar, Syrup, Tobacoo, Coal Oil
and Dry Goods, will be required.

The real signatures of two responsible parties, will.
ing to enter into s bond with the principal for the faith-
ful performance of the contract, must be glven in-the
tender, forms of whiob may be obtained from the War
den, and no others will be accepted.

Parties tendering will state the prioe asked for deliv-
ery at the Penitentiary.

lz‘hey will also be required to make out the extevsion
of the price on the tender form fur the specified quantity
of each article required.

GODFROI LAVIOETTE,

Warden,
Penitentiary. April 20th, 1882.

785~ No other paper to copy above advertisement.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICR is hereby given that & Dividend of F1vk PERR
CENT upon the paid up capital stook of this Institation,
bas be: n declared for the current half year, and that the
same will be payable at its Banking House in this elty,
and at its branches on and after,

Thursday 1st day of J une next.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 17th to the
31st of May next, both days inclusive,

The Annual Geseral Meeting of the Shareholders, will
be held at the Bank on Mouday the 5th day of June next.
The chair te be taken at one o’clock.

By order of the Bolrd..
A. MACNIDER.
Assistant General Manager.

Montreal, 25th April, 1882,
STTT s ¥iceas o, e ™
THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a HouszmoLnp Worp in the land, and is »
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied
It is used for raising a'l kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible. -

THE COOK’S FRIEND |

SAVDS TIME

IT SAVES TEMPER, .
I'l SAVES MONEY,

For sale by storckeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the facturer. :

W. D. McLAREN, Uxiox Ms,

19-52-363 5 College Street

ARDS. 10 Lilly & imported Glass, 10 Transparent,

20 Motto, 8croll & engrved, in colors in case, & I

Love Letter, name on all 150. West & Co., W estville,
t.

Morteal Pus-0ffice Time-Tale,

Arnin, 1882.

DELIVERY. © MAILS. Crosmne.
A.M. L P M. [ONT, & WESTERN PROVINCES.| A. M. | P. .
8900(...... (A) Ottawa by Raflway ...| 8 15| 8 00
8B40)...... (A) Province ofOn tario,
Manitoba & B. Columbia] 8 15{ 8 00
Ottawa River Route up to
Carillon. ...evereeennnnse
QUE. & EABTERN PROVINCES.
Quebes, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, Sorel, rr steamer.
...... 5 35/Quebec, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &o.,by Q. M. 0. &
O. Rallway....... sececefecencs 180
8 00)...... (B) Quebeo by G. T. Ry...|...... 8 00
800...... (B) Eastern Townshi
. Three Rivers, Artha)
& Riviere du Loup R. R.{...... 8 00
...... 12 50|Occidental Rallway Main
Line to Ottawa.. 7 09......
9 20|...... Do Bt. Jerome
Lin Branches........|...... 43
...... 8 on] Do 8t. Jerome
Janvier..... 7 00f......
10200|..--.. 8t. Remi, Hemmin,
Laprairie Railway ceeees] 218
8 00] 12 45{8t. Hyacinthe, 8h
Coatioooke, &o.... [] 158
lg % ...... é:t}mhandssonl Bnﬂv:ys.{. cee-ss] 800
...... ohns, Stanbridge
. Armand Station......... 700{......
10 00|...... St. Johns, Vermont Juno-
tion & Shefford Raflways|...... 21
9 00...... South Eastern Raflway....|...... 445
8 00|...... (B) New Brunswick, Nova
Sootis &P.E.I....... eefeneee.] 800
Newfoundland, forwarded
daily on Halifax, whenoe
despateh is by the Packet
leaving Halifax on the
10th and 24th April......|...... 8 60
LOCAL MAILS, ' ’
9 45...... Valleyfield, Valois & Dor-
L £\ P P 470
11 30|....-- Beaubarnois Route. ....... 6 00}
11 30{...... Boucherville, Contreoceur, Py,
Varennes & Vercheres...|......
9 00/ 5 30|Cote 8t. Antoine and Notre 145
30 100
155
200
200
215
14
42
2 0
11585
“9'1s
Viau (also Bougie) 200
: also 3 .
10 00| 6 55{8t. Jean Ba thllT I
Mile-End Cotean Bt.
LOI’.;...--..........;.. 11“ an
UNITED STATES.
8940..... Bogun & Ni:vml;uhndl
tates, ex e.. ...
8 8 401...... New “Y"orko:gd Bouth 540
-10 30 Btateseoeoooeoenan.. .ee
8 00| 12 30{Island Pond, Portland &| 15&
L L T R 540
8 8 40 (A& Weatern & Paclfio S 30 8
[ 17 .
. 8 00
GREAT BRITAIN, de.
By Canadian Line on Thursday .........
Byd. Canadian Line for Germany on Thurs- 700
By Gusard o Monday.-omsmermeosme ] 700
Do.  Supplementary, 11th and 25th 318
December.....ccovevrecenccnnonaannns
By Pvggzstfmm New York for Engisnd, 218
on ceecscaceccrreccssanssasfacnnnn
By Ham)| merican Paocket to Ger- 218
mavy, W s AT TN P .
By White Starand inman Lines 14th-and 215
MWth April cereencaeniiiecaeieniieic e, 815 .

(A) Postal Oar Bags open till 8.45 a.m., and 9.15 pm
(1] Do 9.00 p.m.

Mail for 8t. Thomas, W.I., Brazil, Argentine mbl..
and Moatevideo will be despa from
N.8., onoe & month—date nnewg:.‘

Malls loave New York by Steamer :
For Bahama Islands, April 19th,
* Bermuda, April 6th, 131h, 20th snd 97th.
.‘: g;.b‘.“,A s oig‘ ﬁ‘{::' 11th. and
.. and Po 00, April 8th and 92nd. '
'+ Cuba, Porio Rico & He;‘loo. Ap:!.ld 6th, 0th & TNk,
* Cuba and W I, via Havans, Apnl 15¢th sad $0th,
Saatingo and Clenfaegos, Cuba, April 25th,  *

** 8outh Pacific and C: . 1 .
1t, 20t s St entral  Am M‘ xAFﬂ

": Windward Islands, April 5th and 39th,
Venezuela and Curagos, Apeil 15th, =

Nalls Iave Sen Francises : -

For Australia and Sandwiob Islands, April 8th.
For China and Japan, April 9y, .. ,aA

THIS PAPER

Newspaper Advertising-Bu

STREET), WHKLE Ab-
VERTIRING ('ONTRAC!S N .
nav bo msde tor it in i

Cadbul‘y?sfssm&

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

1818 often nxked, “ Why does mv doctor recommandtOrdbaryis Codon w’ Fasence P {
absolutely wenuine, mnd concentrated by the removal.of the y:‘;mmu«m’- t:c.ml: coﬁm::f;!ml k31

COCOA

L\

m%‘w

AMOUNT of NITROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUENTS of the average of o
ttations,

mixed with sugar.and stareh. - Beware of {m

N T

whioch are often pushed by Shopkeepers fox the mn’x
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WOODROW!’S

ZEPHYR FLEXIBLE HATS,

In all the new siyles, just revened  Also, PULLOVER
HATY aiways oo hand and made o order

IR, W, COWAN & CO's,
THEHATTERS ANDFURRIERS,
CORNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Stroets.

= £} Choice Chrome Canis vy W elegunt new Chromos
[} oame o, 1%¢. Crown Proting o, Nortbfond, Ct

Y

ﬁ i
& COUGHSCOLDS

SOLD BY ALL DRUGG!STS

CASTOR FLUID =~

A delighifully refresb'nr  preparstion for the bair.
Shonld be n-ed daity. Keeps the sealp healthy, pre.
vents dandrufl, prne-motes the growth. A perfert hair
dressiog for the mmily. @ per hottie.
HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Soie Manatactures,
144 82 Lawrencs Main Street.

 OUR NEW PACK FOR

= g9 All Chromo (andy
QUALITY] DO L S5 a2

1888,

Q NOT mudwgn“\:.\\‘\m S°;“ cod
meu-view. \Weeanth,Landscape, Goldd:
UANTITY. | Rilver pazel, Blrd Motto, Y:u

tterfly
Moonlight. Sammer & Winter Reenea. 111 in hrs::;i:‘
ot rJorlem, woik yane gaine {0 fancy tr7e. 1 O, Sample Bk

¥ Sivies for IRNQ, Diocta, 30 per oemt pad Agents,
or beastfal prizes prve for clete  Fail pasticciare with every

eder. CASTONPRINTING €O, Nortaford Gonn,
AGENTS WANTED
FOR

Professor Maconn and Principal Grant's

NEW WOQRK ON
MANITOBA AND THE NORTH-
WEST TERRITORIES.

No book seils Itke this ane.  Apply to

WORLD PUBRLISHING Co., Guelph, Ont.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
4 XONTHLY JOURSAL

Devoted to the ndrancrnent and diffusion of
Practical Science, ayidthe Education of
Mechanies.

THR ONLY SCIERNTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IX THE DOXINION.

PUBLISEXD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFYICES OF PUBLICATION,

‘5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.
G. B. BURLAND General Yanager.
T ERMS :
Onecopy,one year, inclodiag postage. ... . §2.60
1.

Oce copy.six montte, icoiuding postage 10
Subecriptions » be paid {3 AUVANCE.

British American

bk oIk (o

Incorporated by Letters Putent.
Capital $100,000.

fonseal fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Dostage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exzchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Brecuted in the Best Styls of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

Pruident @ Manager

and dehility

C. David & Co. 48, Mark Lane, T nten, Encland,

An invalnahle and palstahle tonic in all cases of weak digastion

EXTRAGCT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Siﬁ;

" Ix & success and x hoon for which Natione akonld feal gratefal ” ture in Blue Ink across Label.
—Qag Modical Prese, Lancet, Britceh Medical Jowrnal, fe.

T b hat o all Starekeepers, 1inwers, and Chamicia,

Sale veants {or Caneda and he United States 1wholeaalr onlye

Cantion is necessary, owing to
vatious cheap and inferior sub-
ftitutes being in the Market.

thus—

Stopiper.

Inu consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCL
which are calculated fo decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins have fo reques:
that Purchasers see that the Labei on every botlfie bears their Signanuire

Lo 0o

without which no botiic of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
Is gensine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce. and sz Name on Wrapper, Label, Fintsic and
Wholesale crd Sfor Export by the FPropricters, Worcester ; Crosse asd
bilackwell, Limdon, &, E¢. ; and by Crovers and Oilmen t).-roughm.’ the orld,
To be oblainad of
Mrsers. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.. MONTREAL: Mrarts, UHQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

TELEGRAPH LINES.

SELEIRK 0 EDHONTON,

NOTICXY..

SEALED THENDERSR will te recaived hy the nnder.
wgned up 10 Noon on WEDNESDAY. the 17tk day of
MAY next, ina ump sam, for the parchase of the (31
vernment Telegruph Line (emutuning the Poles, Wires,
Inanlature aud Jortruments), between Selkirk and Fd-
montian,

The conditions to be thut & line of telnernph com
wneicntiog is 10 ha kept np petwaen Winnipeg, lHom.
terlt, Battietord and  Edmonton, and that Government
mieranges b trannmitted ives of charge.

The jartios tendwring mnst vame, in additinn 1o the
lnmp sam the; are prepared 1o give fur the telegraph
fiow, the maximun rate of courga for the tracsmivsion of
Wmrssuges 19 the pablic.

F. BRAUN,

Becratary.
Dept. of Raitways and Canale. }
(Ottawna, 1Eth April, 1882, b}

Grenville and @E Amne Canals,

Notice to Contractors.

SEALED TENDERS wdldtesand to the nodersignsd
and eadaraed " Tender for Timber for Loek (Gates”
el he received ui this offlea until the arival of the
Faatern and Wostern mails, 08 THERSDAY. the 11h
fdry of MAY next. for the farsishing xud deliveriug, on
or hetore the Ord day of Octabar, 182 of Oak and Pins
Fitaser, aawn t. the dimensions required for the oo,
stractiog of Lock  (iates tor the new Jochs at (ireece’s
Preipt, Grreeville Canal, aod the new Lock at 8t Aone,
Otgwn River,

The timber must be of tha qualities described. and of
the dmeosinoe atated ona printed 41l which will be
suppied un application, personatly or by lstter, at this
ufticr where thrms of Tender tap also be obtnined.

No payment wiil be mede do the timber natil it has
beny deilvered at the plane required on the respactive
e unla, 6ot uutil It has been examined and approved by

an vfficer datatied 10 tha?t service,

Contructors are requested to bear In mind 1hat an ac-
cupted hank eneque fir the sam of K300 mast ancompany
rach tender, which stial! he forfatted If the party tonder.
‘ng declines to eater l0to u contrsot for suppiying the
tinher 4t tha rates wnd op the terms stated tn the offer
sabrujtted,

The cheque thus sent Io will ba returned to the re.
apeetive paities wheae tenders ure 00t acoeptad.

This Department does vot, however, bind itaelf to ao-
cept the lowest or any tander.

By order,
P. BRAUN, Bectetary.
Dapt. of Raltways sod Canals,
Otawa, 1.th April, 1882,

FINF. AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENNE KTOCK.

HENRYJ.SHAW &CO.:

A
726 Craig Ht. (Near Vietoria Nq.)

4o

CARDR all Chromo, Glasaand Motlo, In Case name
ip gold & jet 10a. West & Co.,Westville, CL.

THE “ SKREL"
Cod Liver 0Il.

s L

s : Pure, Pulo and almost
tastlens, No other Oil Lo compars, with {t.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

Of all the Shaving
Soaps offercd to the
public, BOTOT'S

is tho best. 1 pro.
duces a rich, non-dry
ing Lather, and will not
injure the skin.

Change of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1887%.

Trains will ran us follows :

MixeDn, MatL.

Leave [Hochalaga for

(41171 7 SN Rdpw. L0 am, 37 .
Arvive mt Ottawa, .., ... TW&am. 12X pm. 9w
Leave Ottawn for Ho-

chelngm. . . ouvviaot 10.M0pm & 10am. 450,
Arrive at Hlochelaga... 945am. 100 pm, 44
Lease Hochelagn fur ‘

Quehec..... ...... 640 pm,  J2.00 pom, 106 (e
Asrive at Quebec ...... dtiiam 95 pm. G5
Leave Quebec for Ho.

chelagn. ............ &3 pm 1000 am.
Armive at Hochslagn.... 7.30am 4.9 pom.
Laavre Hochelagn for St

Jerome. ... ... 6.0% pom —— e
Arriceat 8t. Jerome, ... T4 pm ——— —
Leave Hi Jerome for

Hoohelagh...... ..... 643am ———
Arrive at Hochelag GOV A M., e -
l.eave Hocbelagn for

Johetta, .. ... ... SARPWM, e
Armive at Jollette .. .., TA0p M. ——— .o
Leave Jolintte far Howhe-

Tga. .0 ol 60 am. [ONUIPRN
Armive at Hochelags. .. B AmM,  commeman e

(Local traies between Hall and Ayimer.)

Trajrs leave Mile-Eud Station teo minales later v oo
Hoehelagn

[ Magnificent Palace Cars oo all Day Passes,ar
Trains, aod Slseping Cars on Night Tralns.

Teninn to and from (tawn connect with Tralnets o4
from Qnebeo.

Snaday Tins leave Montreal and Queabes at 4 oo

Ail Trains Rua by Muntreal Time.

QENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMEN
TICKET OFFICES:
12 Place D'Annee, .. var
W St James Nirest, 2 MONTREAL
Opgwesite AT, LOUIS HOTEL Queban,
Oppimite Rassell Houss, Ottawa,
L. A. BENECAL,
(ten'l Sap’s

~ THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LINITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
JENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers
AND PUBLISHERS,
3,5 7,9 & || BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

—

THIS FSTABLISHMENT has a capital equst
to all the other Lithographic firms in the o
try, and in the largest nnns most complete st
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Cana i
possessing all the latest tinprovements in mack:
nery and applinners, comyprising :~—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, wklch
make, prit and emboss envelupes by  ous opsmiioa.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STHAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
AR CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBRRING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PUINTING and all other
Machinery required in & first class husiness.

All kinds of KEXQRAVING, LITHOQRATHING
TROTY™ING AND TYPE FRINTING executsd
BLEST »IYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

FROTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawiags A SPECIALITY,

Tha Company are also Proprietors and Pubjishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATRD NRWS,

L'OPINION I'UBLIQUE, and
SCIERTIPIC CANADIAN,

A large staff of Artists, Bngravers, and 8killed Work-
men in every Deparimant.

Orders by mail atlendod o with Punctuality; and
prices the semae as it glven personally.

8. 8. BURLAND,

MANAGER.

YLEC-
IN THE




