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THE WEEK.

THE various rumours which had been in
the air relative to the result of this year's
harvest have been abundantly disproved hy
the authentic reports of its general condi-
tion now received, and which have proba-
bly never been more satisfactory. Pre-
pared as many of us have been for bad
news the real state of things is doubly
gratifying. The crop of 1881 has seldom
if ever been surpassed in quality or quan-
tity. The harvest has been most abundant
throughout the whole Dominion. Oats are
most extensively sown, and for the third
yeor in succession the crop of this cereal
has given the greatest yield. Barley is
also much sown ; indeed in the Bay of
Quinte district it is the stapie product.
This year the yield of barley has been
mueh larger than for some years. In
1880 the crop of Spring wheat was a
failure, and on that account there was not

- 8o much eown this year. What there is of

it, however, is of good quality, and has
been well got in. Fall wheat has been found
to be more profitable for the farmer than
Spring wheat, and hes been much substitu-
ted for it during the last two years. Out of
86 reports regarding Winter wheat only 11
report under the aveﬁge, while fully a
half report above it. Maize is not much
grown in the Dominion, so that a failure
of that cereal is not of much moment.
Neither the crop of maize nor of peas have
quite come up to the average this year.
Hay too has been light, owing to the
drought, and excessive rain following
each other at such unfortuvate periods.
Maize, peas and hay, along with fruit
(which has been a great failure) form the
entire drawback in the Canadian harvest
of this year.

THE international copyright question
is now under serious consideration, not
only in the United States, but in almost
every civilized country. It will form the
most pressing topic at the Printers’ Con-
gress in Vienna of the International Li-

" terary Association, and at the second

Congress at Milan of the Italian Printers
and Publishers Association, both taking
place this month. The King of Portugal,
who took a personal interest in the Con-
gress, has conferred marks of distinction
upon several of the leading members,
amongst whom is Mr. BLANCHARD JERROLD,

pn honorary vice-president, who has just!

received the Cross of a Knight of the
Order of Christ. We havebefore called at-
tention to this interesting subject as likely
to be definitely dealt with in the next few
years. Authors are beginning to realize
that the denial of copyright protection to
foreigners is a greater injury even to home
productions than to the foreigners them-
selves. If English writers suffer a small
loss by the reproduction of their works
here in cheap form and without any
benefit to themselves, it is their American
brothers who have the most reason to
complain of a system which cheapens
their own work and encourages a compe-
tition at starvation prices. Once this is
realized, as to-day’ it probably is in the
States, and the solution of the question is
near at hand. If America will not pro-
tect foreign interests on broad principles,
she has at least the reputation of looking
after her own, ana the hearty cooperation
of the States is all th't is needed to bring
about a fair and impartial settlement of
the question.

A wRITER in the St. James Gazetle
talks in a liberal strain of spelling reform.
He is by no means sure that uniformity
of spelling under our present conditions
is an inestimable boon. He would ap-
prove a pupil or candidate who wrote iland,
rime, soverin; and he would not pluck
him if he chose to write complection.
The best chance of impreving our spelling
appears to him to lie in increased freedom
of competition, and he would let people
use any spelling for which they could
produce either respectable authority, say,
within the century, or a rational motive.
As a matter of fact, we can hardiy go on
indefinitely in our present state. The
American divergence is already becoming
inconvenient ; and the number of pro-
posals for systematic change, some of
which come from persons who have made
as thorough a historical study of the Eng-
lish language as any of those who protest
against change on historical grounds,
proves, at any rate, that grave dissatisfac-
tion exists. The Spaniards and the Dutch
have rrformed their spelling within pretty
recent times (though they suffered more
tfrom superfluity than from positive ano-
malies), and the Germans are doing the
same.

THE question of spelling reform is no
doubt an exceedingly grave one, and as
such ie provoking constant discussion, but
so far the majority of debaters on the sub
ject are carried away by the feelings of
the moment, and in many instances do not
stop to consider the logical reasons for
much of our present spelling. The Eng-
lish language owes its present vocabulary
to a multitude of sources, which may
however in the main be divided into the
two great streams which flow the one from
the language of our Saxon forefathers, the
other from the embellishments which
modern or comparatively modern scholar-
ship has drawn from the inspiration of
the so-called “classics.” With regard to
the Saxon derivatives they are in a sense
our own, and we have no doubt the right

‘immemorial with Englishmen of doing

what we like with our-own property. But
it is otherwise with those words which we
owe in common with many other modern
languages to the literatures of Greece and
Rome. It seems to us absolutely desir-
able to preserve in these cases such a mode
of spelling as shall leave no doubt as to

{ their origin, and shall at the same time

preserve a uniformity with those lan-
guages which have borrowed the same
words. The derivation for example of
“ philosopher” is patent, and the word
readily understood by a Greek scholar of
whatever nationality. Spell it ¢ filosofer”
and we are plunged in doubt. A ¢ thread-
carrier” would by all accounts be the
nearest which any logical process of deri-
vation would bring us to the probable
meaning of the word, unless we came re-
luctantly -to the conclusion with which
'Arry concluded his study of the French
language, that ¢ foreigners always spell
better than they prongunce,”

THE last recalcitrant in the religious
world is a Mrs. CooPER, a bible class
teacher, and late mistress of the Kinder-
garten Schools in Philadelphia. The lady
has been holding her own in the paper
controversy which has been carried upon
the discovery of her somewhat pronounced
opinions, being indeed as pugnacious as
she is pious, and evidently seeing a real
meaning in the term ‘“Church militant.”
As to the question of the absence of any
religious teaching in her Kindergarten
schools, the value of a theological course
for children under five is perhaps slightly
problematical, and as the schools have
been since the commencement of the
trouble relegated to the city authorities,
whose influence we may suppose to be on
the secular side, the principle supported
by Mrs. CooPEr has so far been endorsed.
But the point of the difficulty is con-
tained in the following extract from an
interview between Mrs. CooPER and a re-
porter : )

¢ What have yon to say in reference to the
preference you expressed to live in hell with
such men as Col. Iugersoll rather than in
heaven with such men as James H. Roberts ?’

¢1 did tell him this. There is no doubt of
it. He sat where you are now sitting, and after
reproaching me for my great fondness of rank
infidels, he cast a scornful look of contempt
upon that portrait yonder (pointing to a
life-size portrait of Colonel Ingersoll.) 1 was
very angry at this, and said : ‘That man is as
superior to you as Hyperion to a satyr, and if
hell is made up of such men as he, and heaven
is made up of such men as you, which I do not
believe, I will go to hell every time.” And then
I added, ‘That man will yet be reaching over
the parapets of heaven to pull you in. He is
grand and good enough to do it, and it would
take a very good man to do that. I meant just
what 1 said.”

Yet this warm admirer of a pronounced
atheist still teaches a bible class in a
Christian Church. Surely thers is no
better instance to show the religious chaos
of our time.

A GREAT orator must needs be spe-
specially gifted. Amongst masters of the
art of public speaking, M. GAMBETTA is by
no means the least favoured by nature.
Risen himself from the ranks, he has, by
the sole power of his talents, raised him-
self to the position which he new occu-
pies. Thus for the study of corpuluence in
all its phases and characters, M. Gam-
BETTA is a “ precious subject.” The prin-
cipal characteristic of M. GAMBETTA’s style
is his action. He has a powerful phy-
siognomy, a massive person, a voice of
profound depth suited to his influence.
His motions though not without a certain

Jfinesse,—a souvenir of his Italian blood—

are rough and even a little coarse. Cor-
rectness is not his aim or object, he cares
little for it. He wishes to be a ¢ torrent,”
and he ie, Action, in a speech, is power-
ful as it is as intangible. The voice, the
tone, the accent, the fire, cannot be
written down. One must ¢ enfendre
rugir le monstre” to have an idea of it.
itis to give one some idea of what can
be expressed, the motions that accompany
the changes in the discourse, to endeavour
to transcribe on paper the spirit as it were
of the speech i‘self that M. RENOUARD, the
Parisian artist, has placed upon record the
clever sketches which we reproduce in
another place. These curious studies
were made at Neuburg and Honfleur and
bear on their face the impress of reality.

FOREIGN ART.

A historical painting of great general interest
has just been placed in the City Hall of Berlin.

The artist is Anton von Werner, who occupies
at present the foremost rank asa historical |
E::ter among German artists and whose fame
me general throughout the world of art by !
his great picture representing the coronation of
King William of Prussia as Emperor of Germa-
ny, in Versailles, on the 18th of January, 1871.
The new picture repres:nts the statesmen. who
met at Berlin in 1878, after the Russo-Turkish
war, to settle, as they said but nobody b:lieved,
the ‘¢ Eastern Question’’ for all times. The
painting is of very large dimensions, represent-
ing over forty figures in' life-size. The artist
was permitted to be present at several sittings
of the Congress and witnessed also’the final
scene, the signing of the treaty, which is the
stirrfhg momeut represented in this work.
The central figure is the jmposing one of
Priuce Bismark in the well‘-&mown, simple, un-

dress uniform of his Magdeburg Cuirassier regi-
ment. He holds in his hand the gold-mounted
eagle quill which the city of Hamburg presented
to him when he signed the treaty of peace at
Frankfort at the conclusion of the war with
France. To his right is Count Schuvaloff, in
the uniform of a Russian General; to his left
Count Andrassy, in the picturesque costume of
a Hungarian Honved officer, which would
create a sensation in Colville’s Michael Strogoff.
The second group is, both from an artistic and
historical point of view, the most interesting.
1t represents the two champions of the great
fight, Gortschakoff and Disraeli. The veteran
Russian diplomatist is seated in a vast arm-
chair. His cunning light blue eyes smile from
behind his gold-rimmed spectacles at his great
antagonist, the wily English statesman. Dijs.
raeli is standing, leaning with both hands on a
stout walking-stick, and, though more than
eight years the junior of the Russian diploma-
tist, seems more weighed down under the burden
of age and infirmity than his antagonist. The
Marquis of Salisbury, the Austrians, Karoli and
Haymerle ; the Italian Plenipotentiary, de
Launay, and the French Minister, Waddington,
with a very un-French bourgeois face and a most
gorgeous unrepublican court uniform, complete
this interesting group. The centre of the third
group is Lord Ode Russell, for many years Eng-
lish Ambassador at Berlin. He is surrounded
by the Turkish Ambassador and the two special
envoys of his Government, Karatheodori Pasha,
a Greek, and Mehemed Ali, one of the bravest
of the Turkish army in the heroic struggle
against the overwhelming Russian forces. e-
hemed Ali was a native of Germany. Aftera
life of extraordinary vicissitudes and adventures,
he returned to the capital city of his country as
the first representative of a great foreign power,
and a few weeks afterwards his strange life came
to a close. He was cruelly murdered by insur-
gent troops in the desolate wilds of the Albanian
mountains. In the left corner, Bismark’s im-
mediate staff form a striking group. Baron von
Biilow, the permanent secretary of the Foreign
Office, is surrounded by Lothar Bucher, who
drew up the articles of the treaty of Frankfort
which caused so many tears to poor Jules Favre;
Moritz Busch, author of * Prince Bismark and
his People”; Count Holstein, Count Herbert
Bismark, Rudolph Lindau, and other atfackes of®
the department. A last group is composed of
the Russian Ambassador, Oubril, who is talking
with Count Radowitz, German Ambassador in
Constantinople ; the Italian, Corti, and the
Frenchmen, St. Vallier, Count Mouy, and Des-
prez, First Secretary of the Foreign Office.

The picture, which is full of spirit, has a me-
lancholy interest attached to it. Many of the
leading characters of the great drama are dead ;
others on account of ill-health or political dis-
grace, have retired from public life. Not one
single important article of the treaty which was
completed with so much solemnity and pomp
has been carried into effect.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

FuLL rates will be demanded by the South-
Western Railway pool.-

THE Governor-Generalships of Odessa and
Orenburg are to be abolisned.

E1GHTEEN hostiles have surrendered to the
United States troops of San Carlos.

FourTEEN hundred persons were present at
the banquet given to Mr. Gladstone at Leeds.

A Paris despatch says the Cabinet is to re-
sign at once and Gambetta is to take the Pre-
miership. .

BANKERS and money dealers in Paris give
warning of an approaching financial crisis.

THE discovery of the headquarters of the
Nihilists at 3t. Petersburg has led to the arrest
of sixty of their number.

THE New York Republican State Committee
contains twenty Half-breeds and thirteen Stal-
warts, -

S1r Henry Fitzhardinge Berkeley Mauxe, the
new Governor of Newfoundland, has arrived
there. ’ . )

GoLD mining seems to be flourishing in the
'é‘angier and Salmon River districts in Nova

cotia.

THE war vessels Drusd and Contest have left
St. John’s, N.F., to look after the disturbances
caused by the French high-handed proceed-
ings.

THE English Farmers’ Alliance has had under
final consideration the provisions of a Land Bill
for England. ’

TucsoN, Arizona, despatches show that the
Indians are murdering right and left. A general
outbreak is threatened.

Tue German ship Hugo has been burned in
the South Pacific. The captain and eight of the
crew made lend on the Chilian coast.

UniTep States detectives have discovered
that the shippers of the infernal machines from
Boston were O’Donovan Rossa, Peter Crowe,
and one Foye, of Philadelphia.

IT is now said that Mr. Girouard, M.P., has
aceepted the vacant Montreal judgeship, leaving
his constituency, Jacques Cartier, without a re-
presentative.

THE train from Council Bluffs to St. Paul,
with the Governor-General’s car attached, was
upset on Thursday night by ranning over some
cattle, Fortunately no one was hurt.
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IN THE SHADOW.

You oall ma cold aod grave, without my ahare
Of pretty playtul ways and winolog graces,

‘I'he bloowm of amiles that other women weay,
Juat aa they wenr thair ribbona or their lnces.

You wonder why since 1 am atll} so muoh -
A you pintsed L0 aay, true, high and teodar,
(iifted nnd talr, I lack the xabtle tounh
‘I'nat ahould havo orowned ime  with ail woman-
aplendunr.

Sao bere thin ross ! It grew there in the shade;
"T'was heaten of the winda, tha solt dew minsed it
“I'was drenched of rain, & eruel worm betrayed ’

Tts very beart, the loviog sunabine kissed it

Ouly anough to make it know ita need,

And gladly open to I1& scanty earing.
Forover renching up with heart of groed

For what it had pot, brave and undespairing,

1t Jouged 1o he a pertect Rotwver; It knew
That to be perfact wia n ross’s duty ;

Aud a0, poor lttle blighted thiog, it grew
Tu this pathatio, pitifel half beauty,

Hut wuuld [ wear thls rose apuon my breast?

ALt friend of mmine, how much your speech discloasa,
Nuy, you and 1 will only chooae the hast

Out of the world of women and of rosea.

CAXSOTIA PKRRT,

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

st Haste. ~The expression has become
proverbial we fear in more senses than one,
While the rapidity with which the mail travel-
led in comparison with other modes of convey-
ance led eriginally to the coupling of its name
with extraordinary sypweed of whatever kind, there
has occasionally in wodern days a2t all events
eome to bo another side to the picture. The old
country postman in some village district has
been overtaken by the slespiness peculiar to the
lncality, and while hedozes the letters he carries
lir unhecded in his bag to be delivered in good
tine when his nap is over.

Tur DEVOX AND SoMERSED STAGHOUNDS.
- On another page will be found a sketeh of the
finishing scene of a recent chase with thig
famoun pack of staghounds, thux descrited by
Mr. Edward Keunard - -

¢ With the march of civilization, the red deer
w England, like the red man ncross the Atlan.
tic, has been driven westwanl, till he hax ceased
to exist in a wild state in any other habitation
than among the wooded combes und heathery
wastes of Exmoor.  But here the Royal quarry
of former days is strictly preserved, and we
doubt mnch if our aucient xoverrigns could have
enjoyed elsewhere at .ny time a better record of
aport than such as Lord Ebrington, the popular
Master of the Devon aud Somerset, has wlready
hequeathed for the current season. A day
seldom pasaes here without & trophy returning
to grace the walls of Castle Hillg and n fresh
page of pleasant memories is whled to the hunt-
g journal of every true lover of the chase,

“7 now procesd to give some account aof ane
of the real good things we enjoved st week,
At the well-known meet of Larkshurrow horse-
men were aasembled from far and near.  This
place of mevting is one which, by its isolated
sitnation, surrounded by moorlands, cusuresa
run, whichever way the monarch of the glen
seta forth in his race for existence, As our
watches notify the appointed time for commene-
ing operations, Lord Ebrington and his excel.
lent haontsman, Arthur Heal, leave the rest of
the field : and half an hour only has elapsed be-
fore we hear thut they have sncceeded at length
in separating a ‘warrantahle’ stag from three
jealous ladies aud a not *runnable’ deer, whi(_tlx
were pastnring with their lord at no great dis-
tanee from the expectant hunters. This was the
beginniog of good things ; for it often happens
that many a weary hour is speunt in ‘ tufting,’
with four or five couple of seasoned hounds, be-
fore a *runnable ' deer determiues to make his
point, and the rest of the pack are ©laid on.’

“Those who relish the exquisite thrill of a
view holloa f{rom one of the best covertsina
good grass conutry may imagine the higher ex-
citementof a findin the open on Exmoor. Reins
are shortened and hats are pushed down, while
the bhounds give tongue, and then away we
tound all at once, inte the fern and heather,
with no other feeling than an intention to be
with the pack as long as steed and rider remain
together,
¢80 the chase speeds on, this bright Septem-
her morning, from Blackbarrow Down, across
Wear Water, an over Porlock Common, to the
head of Berry Uastle, and to the top of Hawk.
combe Head ; three miles we gallop without
check.  And now we near the combes, where re-
fuge seems at hand ; bu' ne, Disdaining sheltor,
our quarty h s turned short to the right, while
the \loumls for an instant over.run the line.

First one, aud then another, of these gallunt
ot misguided animals finds out his mistake
while, -with sympathetic  zeal, the field dash
hendlong after their huntsman, into the sylvan
recosses of oak and beech, into which they
deemed that the stag had entered.  T'wo only of
the  leading division ncted otherwise, (deciding
to bo quite sure which way the chase was abont
to turn before committing themselves to any de-
finite course, As these gentlemen had the run
across the open, for the next five miles, eniirely
to themselves, with the hounds, their good
fortune is  entitled to special mention. The
Hon, Arthur Fortescue was one, on a thorough-
bred chestout ; the ather was a stranger, on a
shott, thick-sot bay, a wonderful stayer,

¢ As already stated, the hounds turned sharp
to the  right, leading straight for Duankerry,
right across Luecott and Stoke Pero moors, down
over Chitstord Water, on to Poole Plain, then

by iha head of Stoke Wond, past Stoke chureh,
into Lhe coverts under Cloutsham, and down the
valley to. Horner's Mill, where the stag uearly
fell & victim o wire fencing, which threw him
back more than once into the jaws of his pur.
suers. Here again the fiold took up the ruvning,
many coufgmtulnting oneanother on thosplendid
run they had individuaily witnessed ; and so we
came to West Luckhuu, und thence across Por-
lock Vals to Allerford and Bossington, away
again, skirting Selworthy Woyad, over the
steepwest face of North Hil{, to Hurlstons Point,
where a mapid descent was made to the rea. The
stag here paused dn iustant on a precipitous
peak, from which a well.directed missive from
the Master soon dislodged him. Then he took
to the eaol, deep’ sen, fearlessly followed by at
least ton ecaple of hounds. I have only.to add
that,.after an hour's swim, the gallant siag fell
# victim to the hounds. The honours of the
chase wero celebrated iu the usnal manner, close
to Porlock Weir. The animal had run a dis-
tance of about twelve miles.”

The “ stranger” on the bay horse it appears
was nr other than the enrrespondent of the
Tlustrated Londow Neaes, Mr, Edward Kennard,
who contribites the sketch we have engraved,
with the above description of theran,

Tue Hanivax Hakrovr ILLUMINATION. —
The illumination of the harbour aad displuy of
fireworks recently, was one of the most success-
ful affairs eves had in that line in Halifax, and
was in outside amusements the success of the
week.  The cammittee of management deserve
thanks (or their indefatigalle exertions in got.
ting up the affair. As darkness came on, the
surface of the harbour was covered with hun-
dreds of row hoats, sail boats and steamers,
while the wharves bore thousanids of spectators.
The dockyard steamer Challenger and two
lighters, were at the disposal of the committes,
and were moored off in the harbour about in a
line with George's Island.  The fireworks, fur-
nished by the contractors to the committee,
were of fine quality, and the selection excellent
for water illumination. The effect, reflected on
the water, of the Bengal lights, gorgeous lance
work, golden showers, Chinese flyers, Roman
candles, and multitudinous mysterious articles,
daown to the trade and beautiful to the specta-
tors, was one not soon to be forgotten. The
cable steamer Mfiuia was the observed of all ob-
servers.  She was gorgeously bedecked with
coloured lights, and splendid portfires, rockets
and other fireworks were set off from her,
Several of the excursion steamers, all of which
were crowded, were gaily decorated with colour-
ed lights and Chinese lanterns, and numerous
small sail and row boats burned coloured fires.
Floatiug boufires were burning at intervals up
and down the harbour, and blazes were also
aven in some points on the Darimonth shore.
The electric light was one of the great attrac-
tions of the evening. The request to the wharf
owners to illuminate, though given at short
notice, was very generally responded to, and
the whaole water frout of the ctty was resplen-
dent with coloured lights. Altogether the har.
bour illumination was something worthy of »uy
city ; something to be remembered in future
vears and something which those who had to
leave for home will greatly regret not having
Reen.

Tur Fyreror Joskpi's recent tour through
the country was signalized Ly the friendly and
enthusiastic way in which he sympathized with
the amusements of the people and in wany in.
stances himself took part in them. In the
illustration is represented vne of these occasions
where the Emperor entered the sh oting gallery
at Bregenz and apparently enjoyed himselt with
the best, showing a skill not inferior to many
of the best marksmeu.

THE FUNERAL OF
GARFIKLD.

Last week we published somie views of the
mournful event in which the inhabitants of
Cleveland and the whole of the American people
have just taken part. This week we take up
the sorrowful tale and illustrate the march of
thoe procession to the last resting place,  The
march to the cemetery began ai 11.55 aan. The
grand procession passed ont hy way of Superior
streot and Eunclid avenue ta the entmunee of the
cemotery. The sidewalks of the beautiful avenne
were crowded with people, many of whow had
come to the city from places mauy miles away.
The citizens distributed 20,000 sandwiches and
20,000 gallons of ice-water to the civil and
military visitors, The crowds along the avenue
were so large that in some places they occupied
the private lawns. Barrels of wuter were pluced
at short intervals along the way for the use of
all. ‘The entire line was patrolled by soldiers
of the Ohio National Guard. When the head
of the column reached the Mack arch which had
been erected over the entrance of the cemetery,
the ranks were apened, and the body of the dead
President borne upon the funeral car, paxsed in
hatween the long ranks of soldivys and vivilians.
The head of the columin reached the gate a fow
miunntes belore two o'clock.  Upon the piers of
the nreh were these inseriptions 1 Lay him to
sleep whom we have learned to trust.'” ¢ Lay
him to sleep whom we have learned to love”
“Come to rest.”

To estimate the number of people crowded
alone the line of the tuneral march as the ear
bearing the dead passed would be practically im-
possible.  They were in every imaginable posi-
tion from which & view could be obtained,

GCHENERAL

Ranks, half a dozen deep, stood at the eurb-
stone. FEvery doorstep and portico and window
was filled. Many sat upon housetops and
endured the brolling sun for hours. Others per.
ched upon fences or clambered to a position on
trees, while thousands moved slowly back and
forth along the sidewalk. * After the anxiety to
see the funeral car and its contents was a dosire
to sec the sorrowing wife and aged mother, bat
the drawn curtains of the carriage in which they
rode shut out the gaze of the public. The
beantiful simplicity of the coffin and elegant
taste indicated in the arrangement of the ear
were a subject of frequent remark. The proces-
sion was two and one-hall hours passing s given
point. All through the forenoon the work of pre
paration had been going busily on at the vault.
In the carly morning the cemetery had been
overrun by sight-seers, but at 10 o'clock the
Fourteenth Ohio Regiment cleared the gronnd.
One company was detailed to assist the ladies
who were engaged in adorning the structure and
its approaches, A catafalque was placed in the
centre of the vault and draped flags were hung
at each side. At the head was suspended a
beautiful wreath sent to Mrs. Garfield by the
ladies of Dubuque, and another sent by the
Brazilian Embassy at the instance of the Em.
peror. The floor was covered with sprigs of
evergieen, upon which were strewn flowers in
great profusion. Outside acarpet had been laid
to the carriage-wauy, which was covered with a
black canopy. The carpet was also strown with
flowers, while the ground for a considerable
space on each side of the carp -t and in the car-
rirge-way was covered with green twigs, inter-
spersed with  immortelles an | other flowers,
About two the clonds which had been gathering
grew thicker and blacker, the wind rose and a
succession of thunder storms drenched every-
thing and imparted a bedraggled appearance to
the whole scene.  Heppily the rain had ceased
before the procession arrived. [t was about
3.30 when the funeral car came down a little
hill to the south of the vault and was halted
just beyond it. Mrs. Garfield’s carriage stopped
Just in front of the vault, and a moment or two
later Harry and James got out. Neither Mrs.
Garfield nor the Pesident's mother left the
carriage, but both of them threw back their
veils and gazed long at the sight within the
vault. CGeneral Swaim, Colonel Corbin, Colonel
Rockwell and a few others of the close family
friends left their carriages, but most of the
others retained their places. Secretaries Blaine
and Windom were the only members of the
Cabinet visible. Ex.President Hayes and Mr.
Evarts stood together almost in front of the
tomb. Ahont 3.45 the coflin was borne {rom
the funeral car and placed on the catafalque in
the vault, while the Marine Baud again played
the familinr strains of ** Nearer, my God, to
Thee."” The closing services were then per-
formed. Mrs. Gaifield and her mother-in law
sat op -osite each atherin their carringe, and the
old lady kept her face at the window nearly all
the time, so that she heard everything that was
said. The President’s wife also looked out of
the window frequently. Both of them retained
their compnsure, The younger children re-
mained in their carriages, but Harry and James
stooid near the speakers.

The services here were very brief, consisting
of music by the Marine Band, an address by
Rev. Dr. Harrison Jones, Chaplain of the Pre-
sident’s old regiment ; singing by the Voeal So-
ciety and the benediction by President Hins.
dale,  Secretary Blaine and the Garfield boys
eutered the vanlt. Other prominent persons
crowded forward to gather the scattered flowers
as mementoes, and hefore the procession depart-
ed all the flowers beneath the canopy had been
secured, The fumily carriages then started in
return and the mournful ceremony was over.

SCOTCH CHI'RCH, SINGAPORE STRAITS
SETTLEMENTS.

Singupore, 2 pleasing account of which is to
be read in Mrs, Brassey®s ** Cruise of the Sun-
beam,” ix a Crown colony, beautifully situited
withiu the tropics at the base of the Malay Pen-
insular.  Lis growth, from a collection of Malay
huts surround | by dense jungle, notorious only
tor tigers and pirates, to one of the most im-
portant emporia of trade in the East, is only to
be equalled by that of Chicago and some of the
other cities of the West.  The city, which con-
tains many noble edifices and  institutions, har-
bor, docks, &e., &e, has a population of over
03,000,  In In70 the exports and imports
amounted to $65,528,530. Many of its principal
merchants are Scoteh, and it is to the commer.
eial enterprise of these sous of ““ old Scotland ™
that wach of its prosperity is due,

This leads us to give a picture of a Seotch
kirk lately built there, a most suceessful bazaar
on behalf of which took plave some short time
sinee, - The following satisfuctory account ap-
prears in a local newspaper :

For some years the Scotch had been content
to hold their religious services in a hired room.
Atlongth the time was considersd to have ar-
rived whoen the creation of a church might be
undertaken, so that the congregation might have
the same advauntages as the other Protestant
community, the English, whose cathedral is
notably onv of the most striking edilices in the
settlement. The proposal was made, the funds
collected, and the kirk erected.  Built at the
foot of Fort Canning Hill, in a combined atylo
of Doric and Oriontal architecture to suit the

climate, it forms an ornamental feature upon the
Orchard rond, the road leading to Govsranmont

House, and the principal merchants’ country
seats and bungalows.  Asis often the case in
similar undertakings, the expeases somewhat
exceeded the estimates of the architect ; and it
was to make good this deficiency of some 4007,
that the bazaar was undertaken. The proposal
was made some twelve months ago, since which
time the congregration, assisted by kind friends
in Hong Kong, Shanghai, Japan, and at home
ip KEngland and Scotland, had been working
hard, and succeeded at length in making a
splendid collection of saleable articles—beautiful
specimens of needlework and embroidery, curi.
osities from Chinaand Japan, pictures, carvings,
furniture, &e., and a great variety of other ar-
ticles suitable for the purpose. The whole Eng-
lish community of Singapore also came forwaad
and renderad every assistance. The bazaar was
held in the Town Hall, a building admirably
suited to the purpose, as it is very lofiy, with
large, Oriental-built portico and verandahs,
which admit well of decoration. The floor
throughout was covered with China matting.
The stally were arranged on each side, half con-
cealed by screens of trailing moss and fern. The
pillars and roof were entwined and festooned
with mog«es, ferns, and tropical lowers. On the
capitals of the pillars were placed shields show-
ing alternately the red cro-s of St. Apdrew and
the lion of England. The natives in the East
are great adepts at floral desoration, an:l it was
quite a sight to see the nwmber of Hindoo and
Malay  gurdeners, or ¢ kaboons,” squatting
about, hard at work making wreaths, &ec., for
the principal English and Scotch families had
each sent one or two. At theendof the hallfacing

the large entrance doors, surrounded by young

trees ofthe sago, betel, an:l cocoanut palms, in-

termixed with rare mosses and exntin flowers,

and reaching to the root, was a grotto and rock-

ery, with a large fountain playing. The latter,

in conjunction with the swinging punkahs,

served to cool the air, and when lighted up at

night with a subdued light, had a most fairy-

like effect. The slecorations, to which much of
the success of the meeting was atiributeld, were
designed and arranged by A. L. Donaldsou,

Esa., of Orange Grove Pungalow, and Asst.-
Commissare General J. E. Taylor, of H. M. Or-
dinuner, some of whose men also kindlv offered
10 assiat. Mr. Mnrton, of the Botanical Gardens,

aud Mr. Wells, C.E., also attended, and gave
great holp.  The stalls were presid-d over by
ladies from the leading Seoteh fodies—Mrs.
Aitkeu (wife of the ministenr), Mes, Cuthbertson,
Mrs. Livtle, Mrs. Danlop, M s, Niave, Mrs,

Purvis, Mrs. Scort, and others, eich of whom
had, in Miss M N dir, Miss Little, Miss Willans,

Miss Taylor, the Misses d'Abmeida, and several

ather young ladies, most able hzlpers and assist-

ants. Through the courtesy of Col. the Hon.

J. Jago and otficers 74th Highlunders, the mag-

unificent hand of the regiment attended, and dur-

tug the evening gave a concert of well-selected

Seoteh music.  Thers were two amusing, and
what proved to be most paying, additi nsto the
bizaar. The first, presided over by Mr. Mae.
Nab, was a fine art exhibition, and the <econd
an ennrmous lucky hag (admirably manaz+l by
R. O'Connor, Esq., 1.P.) full of ail soits of adds
and ends, into which purchasers, principally the
young folks, for a sinall sum, wera allowed to
dip. T s Ineky bag aloue realized over £10.
The total proc.eds were £700 ar £300 more
than was originally anticipated.

REVIENW AND CRITICISA.

The North American Revirw for October
opens with a profoundly plulosephical article on
¢ The Chureh, the State, and the School,” by
Prof. William T. Harris. M. J. Savage treats
of * Natural Ethies,” showing that the princi-
ples of morality are rooted in mmau’s nature, and
are the prodacts of evolutiou ; comsequently,
that they are not affected by the vicissitudes of
dogma or religions creads. The Hon. Juhn A,
Kasson gives a history of the *“ Muuroe Declara-
tion.” The Rev. Edward Frerett Hale writes
of the Taxation of Church Property. He wounld
have all churches tuxed tu lorm, but wonld
exempt in practice those which by their chari.
table work help to lighten the public burdens.
The other articles in this number ot the flerios
are ‘“Jewish Ostracism in America,” by Niun
Momis s “Tae Docay of New England Thought,”
by the Ree, Julins H. Ward 1 ** Ghost Seeine,”
by Prof. F. H. Hedge: and ‘¢ Factitions His-
tory,”" by Rossiter Johnson. :

Lippincott's Magazine for Qotober opens with
n paper on Grand Traverse Bav, by Maurier
Thompson, aided by fine llwstrations of s
beautiful lake scenery, A well-written accouu:
of Cordova, with its relics of Moarish gramdeur,
by 8. P. Scott, and a most entertaining papar on
the ** Sacred Baboons’ of [udia, formng the
seventh chapter of Dr. Oswall's ¢ Zoological
Curiosities,” ave alse carefully illustrated. ““My
Journey with & King,” by Louise Coflin Jones,
is a vivid and swusing account of & vovaue
among the Sandwich Islands with King Kala-
kaua aud his suite, and is timely in connection
with the more axtended tour which that potent.
ate is now making in Europe.  ** A Day in the
North Woods,” by Ward Batchelor, and
“ Young America in Old Fuyland,” by J.
Magruder, are lively and well-constructed
sketches.  There are several short stories in the
number—** Mr. Harkins's Niece,” by Sydney
Cuase, ** Dora’s Trial,” by the late Ella Wil-
linms Thompson, and ** Chaperons, aod an
Afternoon Tea,” by Edward Wantou, besides a
long instalment of Sherwoad Bounner's uew

serial, ¢ The Valeours,®
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RONDEATU.

She smiled on me! A glorious light
Flashed from her eyes so blue and bright—
The light of happiness and love ;
Yet coyly, for the lashes wove
A veil to hide the flame from sight.

And she shrank back from me in fright,
Afraid of love, seemed bent on flight ;
Yet, coyly playing with her glove,
She smiled on me!

And I took courage for the fight ;
And from her fear I drank new might,
And for my cause I boldly strove
In moving words; and from above
Gazing on her, felt with delight
She smiled on me!

NEMOROSA.

1.

¢ A landscape painterleads a merry life. He
has the wide world for his studio and nature her-
self for his mistress and model : a smiling mis-
tress, a patient and silent model, whose caprices,
however discouraging they may be, are never
exasperating or senseless like those of the human
subject. He can count upon a kind welcome
wherever he may roawm, and it is seldom that he
fails to meet with a joyous comrade or two. He
has the sunshine and the fiee air and an abun-
dance of exercise to keep him in health. He is
independent, in a word, which is the secret of all
true happiness. There you have the one side of
the medal : the reverse is less glittering. Inde-
pendence is a very fine thing ; but it is a luxury,
and like other luxuries has to be paid for. 1f
the Salon looks eoldly upon landscapes, and the
public declines to buy them, your poor land-
scape painter is in a fair way to become inde-
pendent of all earthly requirements by means of
the simple process of starvation. All things
considered I don’t complain of my trade. You
may say what you please ahout low forins of art,
but what | maintains that no form of art can
be low, though every kind of artist can be easi-
ly enough. What do you make of Luca della
Robbiamay I ask ! And which do you think is
the greater man—Bernard Palissy or that ass
Brouillon, who flatters himself that he is a mo-
dern Michel Angelo and has never produced a
Eiuture yet that has not been out of drawing?

ow form of art, indeed! Stuff, my good
sir !”’ :

Victor Berthon could claim some acquain-
tance with the subject upon which he descanted
so fluently, having been himself a landscape
puinter for a matter of eight years, and having
reaped but a meagre result from his labors. So
meagre indeed had it been, that he had at last
made up his mind to accept an offer which he
had more than once rejected, and to bind him-
self to execute a certain number of studies annu-
ally for the manufactory of pottery at Montigny,
which had become, and is becoming, more and
more widely known to lovers of ceramic excel-
lence. Nobody answered his questions or dis-
‘puted the conclusiveness of his arguments for
the sufficient reason that nobody but himself
heard them. He was wandering among the
hills and glades of the forests of Fontainebleau,
with his hands thrust deep into the pockets of
his loose velvet coat, and his pipe for his sole
confidant, and in spite of the expostulatory
tone of his soliloquy—which might have seemed
to imply that the step which he had taken
stood in some need of justification—thero was a
good-humored and contented smile about this
eyes and lips such as might be expected to irra-
diat- the countenance of one who saw his way to
a clear seven hundred francs s month for the
fature.

‘“ Pots and jugs and plates!” he mused.
¢ There was a time when I should have thought
it a very long way beneath me to paint such
thiugs ; but there was a time when | was a
young fool and mistook myself for a genius. At
thirty, one has pretty nearly done with illu-
siony.”

Convinced of his wisdom yertaining to that
advanced age M. Berthon plunged more deeply
into reflections and projects, and more deeply
into the shady wilderness. He had no more
fear of losing his way in the latter than in the
former ; for the locality had been known to
him for many years past, as indeed it is to most
Freuch artists of his school. As however he
had on all previous occasions fixed his head-
quarters at Barbison, and as Montigny happens
to be situated at the opposite extremity of the
forest, a good five miles away from the village,
it was hardly surprising that toward sundown
he should suddenly have awoken to the convic-

" X

reason to express admiration. This young
blue eyes and her slim, lithe form, would under
any circumstances have been a specimen of
humanity worth the looking at ; but just now
the accident of her slightly startled pose aud
the natural accessories of light and background
combined to produce an effect especially delight-
ful to the wsthetic soul. From the thicket at
her back rose the straight trunks of some ancient
Scotch firs, slate-colored at their base and red-
dening toward their summit ; a fiery ray of sun-
light falling aslant through the deuse foliage
overhead caught her hair and converted it into
the semblance of a nimbus; her left hand,
which held her hat, hung by her side, but her
right was still uplifted, holding back a spray of
the undergrowth through which she had come ;
and during the second or two that she stood
thus, one of those bewildering recollections
which come and go like a flash of lightning
passed through the artist’s mind. The memory,
if such had %een, was dispelled by the move-
ment of its subject, who stepped forward, saying
in a clear and pleasant voice, ‘* Monsienr has
probably missed his way ¥’

Victor took off his hat and bowed low.
¢ Mademoiselle, I am ashamed to say that I
have ; and if you will have the kindness to tell
me toward which point of the compass Montigny
lieg—-"

“ Very willing, monsieur. I myself am going
to Marlotte, so that our way is the same. You
have only to follow me.” ’

And without wasting more words about it she
struck into the thick of the forest again, dis-
daining the paths that diverged on her right
and left, and moving with such deft rapidity
that to follow her was a behest more easily heard
than obeyed.

Our fri:nd Victor however was not the man
to walk in dullsilence behind & pretty girl when,
by dint of hopping, skipping and floundering he
could maintain an intermittent position by her
side. This girl was not only pretty but myste-
rious ; for, although her dress was that of the
people, her hair and aceent seemed to belong to
a somewhat higher station ; and the attractions
of beauty have never yet been lessened by a
touch of mystery. Viector was determined to
find out all about her ; and for that matter she
showed no disposition to baulk his curiosity.
Her chief desire was_to get over the ground as
quickly as possible, being, as she presently con-
fessed, in fear of reaching home too late for
supper ; but she answered without shyness or
reticence the various hints and questions ad-
dressed to her by her breathless companion, and
once or twice put a question on her own score.
She herselt was not at all out of breath.

‘¢ Monsieur is an artist,” she remarked. But
this was rather an assertion than an interroga.
tion ; and indeed M. Berthon's garb, his short
gointed beard, and his long locks betrayed

im. .

‘‘ Mademoiselle, I am a very humble member
of the eraft. I have often wished to be a great
artict, but never more sincerely than I did a few
minutes ago, when you were standing under the
fir-trees yonder. 1t was a subject such as one
does not come across every day. If 1 had the
power to do justice to it, and if 1 could obtain
your permission, 1 would paint you like that. It
would be a short cut to immortality for us
both.” She laughed ‘‘ You would come too
late for one of us, monsieur. I am immortal
already.”

Victor stared for a moment, and then struck
his hands together. ““Ah! now J haveit! 1
was certain we had met before, though not in
the flesh. You must be Némorosa."”

‘‘ You have seen M. Royer’s picture then ¥’

¢ Of course I have seen it; who has not?
You were right to say that you are immortal ¢
Royer will never paint the equal of that picture.
And so you are the original Némorosa ! repeat-
ed Victor under his breath, with a sort of ad-
miring awe.

¢ At your service, monsieur. Aund when I
say at your service, I mean at your scrvice, you
understand. [ am at the service of all artists;
and without flattering myself, I hardly know
what some of them would have done without me.
They would never have seen our forest, that is
certain. Since you have heard of me already,
you will be aware that the forest belongs to me,
in a manner of speaking. There is not a wood-
cutter from Chailly to Bourron, or from Archéres
to Boisle-Roe, who knows it as I do. When you

1

tion that he had not the remotest idea of where '

he was.

The spot where he made ti.is unplea~ant dis-
covery was an irregularly-shaped clearing where
four y bridle paths met ; and while he was
twisting his mustache in perplexity, and wonder-
ing which of these was the most likely to lead
him to his destination, he caught sight of some-
thing white flitting among the trees a hundred
yards or so away ; which something, approach-
ing rapidly, developed itself into the tall figure
of a girl. Swinging her straw hatin her hand,
she was passing from light to shade with long,
easy steps, and was evidently sure enough of her
whereabouts to be independent of beaten tracks,
Presently she emerged upon the open space and
then for the first time becoming awaie of the
handsome young gentleman in the velvet coat
and high-crowned wide-awake who was gazing
at her with admiring eyes, stopped short and
locked him full in the face. :

[}

want to see the real forest—the forest as it used to
be before they disfigured it with little winding
paths, and sign-posts telling people which are
the parties artistiques and at what points they
ought to exclaim ‘‘ Sublime I"’—you need only
to go to the home of . my aunt, Madame Vanne,
at Marlotte—any one will show it to you—and
ask for Marguerite. But perhaps,” she added,
checking herself, ¢ you never heard of me by
that name after all.” :

¢ Can you suppose me 80 ignorant 2’ cried
Victor reproachfully.

But in truth the young lady’s renown. was
less widely spread than she imagined, and had
certainly not reached tle ears of her present
companion. Victor had indeed, as he had said,
seen Royer’s celebrated picture, entitled *¢ Né-
morosa, Reine des Bois,” and had understood
that the nymph depicted therein was a tutelary
deity of the forest of Fontainebleau, to whom
some legend of tle middle ages which he could
not recall nt the moment was attachel. He
had at once recognized in the fair Marguerite the
original of that fabulous being; but up to the
mowent of that recognition he had neither

Victor Berthon’s eyes had every right and

heard nor suspected the existence of such an
original. This did not deter him from assuring

wood-nymph, with her golden-brown hair, her | Mlle Marguerite Vanne that his meeting with

her was the unhoped-for falfilment of a long-
cherished dream, oor from accepting with warm-
est thanks her gracious offer of guidance. He
was about to suggest a day and hour for the
carrying of the same into effect when his leader
cut him short by pointing to a broad white
track, dimly visible through the trees in the
twilight. “ There is the high road,” she said ;
we part here. My way lies to the right, yours
to the left. Good-night, monsieur.” And with
a wave of her hand she was gene.

The little village of Marlotte, situated on the
outskirts of the forest, shares with Barbison the
patronage of Parisian landscape painters. There
every evening during the summer season a
jovial assembly of bearded and oddly-costumed
p-rsons meet to enjoy a pipe and a glass after
the labors of the day ; and thither Victor Ber-
thon, having disposed of his supper somewhat
more hastily than was his wont, betook himself
in the confident hope of obtaining a brotherly
welcome, together with fuller particulars as to
the past and pr.sent life of Mlle Vanne. If he
was disappointed in either of these expectations,
it was rather in the former than in the latter.
To desert a hard and ungrateful mistress after
years of constancy is an offence for which ex-
cuses may be found ; but every one knows how
difficult & watter it is to forgive a friend for
comiug into a fortune ; and as such the modest
revenue which Victor was now known to be
earning appeared to many of his old comrades.
His reception therefore wheu he entered the
long room where these gentlemen wera seated
in conclave, was just a shade less cordial than
it would have been a twelvemonth before, and
he had to listen toa few ironical congratulations
upon his good luck and to some banter of a kind
which might have tried the temper of a vain or
touchy man. On the other hand, he heard all
that there was to hear about Mlle Vanne in a
quarter of an hour. As chance would have it,
the great M. Royer himself—a good-humored,
gray-bearded veteran whom success had not
wholly estranged from Bohemia—was sitting at
the head of the table, presiding over the sym-
posium ; but even in his absence Victor would
have had no trouble in gaining the required in-
formation. Everybody, it appeared, knew Né-
morosa ; and indeed the inquirer was given to
understand that ske was of those whom not to
know argues one’s self unknown.

To arrive at an understanding of plain facts
from the more or less irrelevant testimony of
twenty voices demands some patience and at-
tention ; but as the result of it all Victor
managed to gather that his wood-nymph was an
orphan ; that her relations belonged to the well-
to-do peasant class ; that her father L:ad become
a promising artist and had died young, leaving
her a small independence ; that she now lived
with her aunt, la Mére Vanne, who sold poultry
and eggs at the Fontaineblexu market ; that she
had all her life been allowed to come and go as
she chose among the mazes of her beloved forest;
and that she enjoyed an undisputed right to be
regarded as the guardian angel of all urtists who
plied their trade therein—especially of such as
lodged at Marlotte.

Thus much he had learned when the door
opened and Mlle Vanne herself walked in.

ictor was surprised and a little disappointed.
The place, the hour and the company were alike
unsuitable, he tuought, for the apparition of
young women. This young woman however
evidently held a different opinion. Withont
any appearance of embarrassment she nodded
smiliugly at the company, saying, ‘* Bon soir,
messieurs,”’ and receiving a general ‘* Bon soir,
Némorosa” in reply ; and then, making hr
way to the end of the table, seated herselt upun
the arm of M. Royer’s chair aud began talking
to him in an undertone. Presently she raised
her voice, and pointing to Vietor—

“1 found monsieur wandering about the
forest like a lost sheep, this evening,’’ said she,
““ and he knew me almost immediately. You
see, Pire Royer, that one is famous beyond the
limits of one’s own village.”

¢ Do not flatter y.urself, my child. On the
contrary, M. Berthon has just been usking us
who you are.”

¢ He has been asking who Marguerite Vanne
is, you mean : that is possible. But he kuew
Némorosa, and admitted that she was immortal
He admitted it a little relucrantly, even ; for he
had the kindness to say that he would have
liked to immortalize me himself.”

A unanimous shout of laughter, greeted this
announcement. *‘ Upon a wilk-jug? asked
one satirist, ‘‘or upon a flower-pot? Can’t you
see the public of the year 3000 gazing reverently
at a specimen of barbotine signed by the illus.
trious Berthon ?  Subject—meeting of Némoro-
sa and the artist.”

A fire of similar pleasantries fell from all sides
upon poor Victor, who bore it philosophically
enough. But Marguerits was pleased to take
up the cudgels on his behalf.

‘“1 always thought,’”’ said she, *‘that an
artist might use any material that came to his
hand. The old Italian masters worked upon
the walls of houses ; and did not Raphael p1int
one of his finest pictnres upon the top of a
cask 1

*‘ Come, come ! you are not going to compare
a fresco to the blurred outlines of a bit of bar-

botine, 1 hope. I say nothing against barbo-
tine : it is pretty, the colours are not bad undit
has a good glaze ; but that kind of thing is not
art. M, no, my dear Némorosa ; you may be
thankful that your chance of going down to pos-

A

terity does not rest with the manufacture of
Montigny ware. If such articles were to last
forever what would become of trade ? Pots and
pans are made to be broken.”

““And the varnish on the canvas cracks,”
said M. Royer, ‘“and the colours fade ; 4ud so
do youth and fame, and the roses on the cheeks
of girls who sit up too late. Go to bed, my
child—you ought to have been there an hour
ago—and tell Madame Vanne that if she can
spare her donkey to carry my tent and easel a
mile or two to-morrow afternoon, I shall be
much indebted to her. Now be off {”

Marguerite shragged her shoulders and pouted
a little. ‘* Any one who heard you would think
I was a baby!” she cried. Nevertheless she
slid off the arm of M. Ruyer's chair obediently,
and, with a sweeping reverence to the com-
pany, vanished.

A few minutes later Victor Berthon followed
her example. He was lighting his pipe on the
doorstep, preparatory to making a start home-
ward, when one of the young fellows who had
been sitting near him thought proper to slip out
after him and catch him by the sleeve.

¢ Listen, my gnod Victor,”’ said he. *Isaw
you looking at Némorosa in an odd way just
now, when she was perched up beside old Royer
there. Ah, vieux farceur / 1 know. You were
asking yourself what all that meant, ¢h ¥ Well ;
it meant nothing at all. Old Royer treats her
asa child. He has known her since she was
eight years old, and he forgets that she is now
eighteen. The rest of us forget it too. I don’t
know whether she always forgets it herself or
not ; but that is not the question. There are a
score of us here who consider her as our sister ,
and if it should enter into the head of any hand-
some young painter upon pottery to permit
himself impertinences in that quarter—you un-
derstand ¥’

*“The devil fly away with you fellows !”’
shouted Victor. “ Who is thinking of being
impertinent to your Némorosa ? I don’t care if
never see her again in my life. Do you think I
am such a fool as to confound Mlle. Vanne with
one of the young ladies whom one commonly
meets in your society? You have sworn
to make me lose my temper to-night among
you.”

“ And it seems that we have succeeded at
last,” remarked the other drily. My poor
friend, you have fallen in love with Némorosa ;
there is no doubt about it.”

M. Berthon deigned no reply to this absurd
accusation, and strode away without as wmuch
a8 saying “‘Good-night.”” Perhaps it was an
absurd accusation ; perhaps he was not in love
with this picturesque peasant-girl ; perhaps her
championship of ceramic artists had not sent a
thrill of pleasure through him ; perhaps he had
not felt ridicuously jealous of M. Royer, who
was oid enough to be the girl’s grandfather ;
and perhaps, as he had averred, he did not
care if he never saw her again in his life. Itall
came to much the same thing in the long run ;
for before ten days were past Victor Berthon
had gone so far as to say to himself that he
would either marry Marguerite Vanne or remain
forever single. The very form of this assever-
ation was a sufficient testimony to the serious-
ness of his attachment ; for though Vietor was
ot without experience of the tender passion, he
had never before contemplated even the distant
eventuality of marriage. But the possession of
a settled income is apt to subvert a man’s whole
views of life and its contingencies: and a few
excursions into the heart of the forest under Né-
morosa’s guidauce, a few studies from nature,
dashed off while she glanced over his shoulder, a
chance meeting or two, and saudry brief inter-
views on Madame Vanne's doorstep in the star.
light had done the rest. The young artist’s
mind was made up ; and, although he did not
communicate his intentions to anybody, he had
the entire little society of Marlotte for his con-
filent. M. Royer knew all about it and ap-
proved of it; as did also Madawe Vauue, a
hard-headed, soft-hearted old person, who, after
making certain preltminary inquiries at Mon-
tigny and el-ewhere, became a warm supporter
of the pleasant young fellow who had without
much difficulty wormed himself into her good
graces. As for the confraternity of artists, they
had been in possession of this open secret from
the outset, and, being good-ngtured fellows in
the main, they did not chaff their comrade
more than was fair and reasonable under the
circumstances, while in the presence of Némo-
rosa nothing could exceed their respectful uncon-
sciousness of the destiny that appeared to be in
store for her. Poor innocent! poor littieangel !
—they contemplated her from that essentially
French standpoint which will have it that every
woman must either he asaint or a very un.
equivocal kind of sinner, and they watched the
unfolding blossom of her life with the tender,
sentimental and half-regretful interest which
such spectacles have the privilege of arousing.
It was a pretty little idyl that they were look-
ing on at—a pretty little leisurely idyl, played
under the greenwood tree to the accompani.
ment of rustling leaves and cooing doves, and
the echoing strokes of the woodman’s axe, and
the far-away sound of Lkuman voices and laugh-
ter in rocky dells and shady lin»s. Victor took
things easily, not hurrying che progress of his
courtship, and they were gmtefurto him for his
forbearance. At the end of the fine season
doubtless there would be a wedding, and Mar-
guerite Vanne would become Marguerize Ber-
thon, and Némorosa would never be Némorosa
again. It was a pity, but 1t was the way of the
world, and Berthon seemed likely to prove as
good a husband as another. Such was the view
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of these excellent nnd sympathetic gentlemnon,
with whom it was an article of faith that one of
the principle pemons concerned must be ignor-
ant of what was obvious to everybody else, and
that Némorosa, if not lancy-fres, muast, at all
events, imagive herself to be yo,

As o mattor of ltact she wad just as well uware
of the state of aflairs as any of them; and in-
deed the number of wowmen wiom un offer of
marriage—oven though it bs w first one-—has
taken by surprise, 1w probably inconsideruble.
Whut answer Marguerite intended to make
when Berthon whould have declared himself she
was not equally certain.  Victor was not the
ideal whom she had dimly seen in her long
solitary walks and in the half-formed visions of
hor drenmy, Lappy life.  Yet she liked to think
that he cared for her; his attentions gave her
plessure, and she had .« feeling toward him
which might easily huve ripened 1nto love, and
very likely would have done so if nothing had
oceurred to prevent it,  In which case there is
every reason to believe that she would have
lived blissfully and uneventfully ever after-
ward, and that her story would not now be in
vourse of narration.”

The love of solitude which is shardd in a
greater or less degree by wll lovers of nature,
wus especially strong in Marguerite, and there
were d:\_\'s—-»w.r{ blank days for Monsicur Victor

when she felt an impulse, amounting to a
necessity, to escape from hier friends and her ad-
tairers into the woods, and to spend long hours
in rowming hither and thither without purpose,
taking no count of time and exulting iu the li-
berty which was hers new, and which, as she
alreardy began to suspect, might not be hers al.
ways. Now it came lo pass that one clould-
lexs summer  morning she  wandered forth,
spmrred by this irresistible longing, and fate or
chanee led her at length to the so-callol Rucher
des Demoiselles, a long ridge of the yellow.
eoloured sandatone rock in which the forest of
Fontainebleau abounds, and wiidch gives it its
distinetive character.  These ministure moun-
tuin ranges, separated from one another by deep
valleys, 1ntersected by gorges, overgrown with
juniper bushes sud broom, heuth and heather,
and crowued generally by a chaos of huge boul-
ders, offer points of view too striking aud beau.
tiful to be neglectesd by the tourist and those
who wminister to his wants.  They are for the
most part approachable by means of the foot-
paths and sign.pusts which Nemorosa had dee
nounced, snd it was seldon that she cared to visit
any of them.  Buat the Rocher des Demoiselles
bheing remote fom Foutainebleau s less fre.
quented than 2oy other picturesyue spots of
similar kind ; and it was wvith a comfortable
conviction that she ran no immediate risk of
being disturbed, that  car heroine, having
climbed its rocky flank, threw her anas over
the top of a great block of saundstone, and rest.
ing her chin upou them gazed nt the expanse of
green wondland which stretched awny from her
in line after line of swelling hills into the far
blue distance. Presently thoughshe was startled
by a very unusual sound—the clatteriug and
sliding of a horse’s hoofs upon the stony puth ;
and before she had decided whether to vield to
curiosity or to her desire for privacy, there
cterged from ronud the shoulder of « hill na:
two  hundred  yards o an equestrian whose
horse, with cocked cars aud rigid fore-legs, ap-
wared to be mutely protesting to the best of
}xis power against being taken into places
obviousty unfitted  for gquadrnpeds  with iron
shoes upon their feet.

Ah ! this time i1 was noe merry, comuon-
place Vietor Berthen who wus approsching our
nymph of the woods. The new.comur was a
tall, spare man, Bot very yvouny, yet hardly
middle-aged, witli finely eut amstocmtic fea-
tures and  weary-looking blue eyes, who sat on
his horse even under those uncomfortable cir-
cumstances with a certain essy grace, amd whose
whole bearing breathed of Jdistinetion not une
wingled with dignified melancholy. It was in
short the ideal hmsell in propria persana ; und
I thiok cven that Némorosa must have been
warned by sune intuition of hix ideuntity at the
first glance, for instead of acrosting mim with
innovent bolduess, as it would have been in
accordauce with her usuge to do, she blushed a
little and dropped her eyelids, drawing back
close against the rock to let him puss,  But he
did not paxs. He looked at her, dismouuted,
aund passing his arm through the horse’s bridle-
rein, advanced a few steps.

*You need not be afmid of my horse, made-
moiselle,” said he.  * He is too much alarmed
himself to think of hurting auybody.”

] am not afraid, monsteur,”” answered Mar.
guerite, without raising her eyes.

Stall the stranger did not move, After a brief
interval of silence, Marguerite heard him mur-
wur, as if thinking aloud, “This was well
worth a serumble. 1 never saw anything wore
lovely.”

Then at last she looked up aud saw that his
blue eyes were opened wide, and that the bored
look hisd left them, giving place to a light of
surprire aud admiration which she well knew
had not beon ovoked by the Lenuty of the sur.
rounding scenory alone. - Nevertheless she said,
a little hurriedly :

* This is not counted at all the finest view in
the forost.” And then, * You ought not to
rida here ; it is dangorous,” .

* Perhaps ‘s0,” answered the stranger mean-
ingly.  There was another puuse, after which
he resuined in a lighter tone, * Ah! you mean
that I may chance to brenk wmy neck. Very
possibly ; Lut that would be no great misfortune
either to me or to suy one else”

., This was exactly the sort of speech which the
ul(ml~w.ou|d be quite sure to make. Marguerite
scrutinized him with quickened interest; nor
was he slow to return the complimont. The
next thing that he said was

*Pardon me, wademoiselle ; but uoless |
am mistaken | have the honour 1o find myself
in the presence of « celobrity.  Are you not she
whom they call Némorosa, Jicine deg Bois 7

He was Lotter informed than Victor Berthou
had l:ux-,n; it was Marguerite herself, not M.
Royer's wodel, whom be recognized.  This
ought to have gratified her vanity; bat his
question had been  wccompanied by a faint
amile which irritated her, amd for the first time
her sobriyuct struek her as ridieulous,

Y Same of the young nrtists at Marlotte have
chosen to eall e s0,” she auswered. *“ILis a
silly name”

“Itis a very pretty name, at all events, and
1 have w0 doulit nn appropriate one. | have
only lately arrived iu these parts, which nust
be my exvuse for being ignorant of the legend of
your prototype. There is a legend, is there not?
Would it be asking too much of your kindness
Lo beg von to relate it to e 17

Marguerite, who knew every myth and chro-
picle conuected with her Jdear forest, had told
this one scores of times.  She hiad in general. a
very graphic and effective method of narration ;
but upon the present oceasion it must be con-
feesed that she did no justice at all to har capa-
bilities,

£ Oh, do you not know it " she said.  ** It is
tardly worth learning. Long ago there was a
certain knight, named Réne of Fontainebleau,
who vowed eternal constancy to the wemary of
one iélia, who had died of the bite of a viper in
the forest.  Every day he used to come o the
foot of the rock where she had met her death
and lament there for hours tegether. But oune
morning the uymph Némorosa appreared to him
as he was lying weepiug on the ground, and
sfter he had ween her he could think no more of
Détia,  The nymph appeared to him again and
again, and fora time he kept his vow and would
not look at her or speak to her ; but at last he
could resist no longer and fell vn his knees and
confessed his Jove. So the nymph got possession
of him, and after that he was never seen nor
heard of again. That is all.” She added with
much gravity, ** These are only fables to amuse
children with ; there is no truth in them.”

“Who knowst Iuany case 1 pardon poor
Reéne’s infidadity. If Némorosa at all resem-
bled——-" Here the speaker indulged in a
telling as)(l:siupl'si.s‘. ¢ Very likely,” he resumed,
“Rene honestly belioved that he loved Délia
until he met the other, and theu he found out
that he had mude a mistake—roild 1 These
mistakes are oceurring every day, without any
intervention on  the part of wood-nymphs.
Happy thoswe who discover them in time to re-
pair them "

The modern Némorosa  made no rejoinder.
Perhaps she was thinking that she herself had
been upon the verge of making a fatal mistake,
During the above eolloquy she and her inter-
loentor hud been moving forward slowly and
hulf-unconsciously, and were now standing on
the westernmnost extremity of the ridge. The
wround fell away from under their feet in a sue-
cession of sharp precipices and further progress
was tnpossible. Al of a sudden it occurred to
Marguerite that she had no business to be loi-
tering so long in the company of a gentleman
with whom she was totally unacquainted. It
was the very first timwe in her life that such a
notion had crossed hermind, and it atllicted her
with s novel sense of embarrassment.

“1 must be going,” she said abruptly.
* Goud-day, monsieur.””

But he entreated her not to hurey away, It
was 0 seldom, he said, that he had the good
furtune to weet one who, like himself, \ove\[l! the
rucks and the trees and the free air of heaven.
Tu his world 1o one cared for such things. For
his own part, he found in them his sole cousol-
ation.  So Marguerite lingered awhile and lis-
tened to his talk, which in truth did not lack a
certain pathetic charm.  She would have liked
to hear a little more about his world and what
people did care for there, and of what 1t was
that he required o be consoled ; but he did nat
touch upon these topics, He confined himself
to dilating wpon the solice of communion with
nature and to enlogizing the forest of Foutaine.
bleau, being perhaps aware that & compliment to
the forest would be looked upon as a personml
compliment by his auditor.  He declured his
intention of exploring it to its inmost recesses.
| must visit the Rocher de Némorosa,” he
concluded with a smile.  “* Ah, how happy 1
should be if I could induce you to act as my
guide ta the spot 1" )

The girl looked troubled for an instant, but
recovered her self-possession immediately, *“ No
suide is wanted,” she answered, ruther coldly.
¢ It is close to Fontaineblenw, aund only a few
yards from the high-road. Auybody can show
you the place.” -

*t But only you van show e the nymph,”
ha returned.

** Good-day, imonsieur,”

“ (iocd-day, mademoiselle, 1 have been too
presumptuous, 1 see, and inust pay my vow at
the shrine of Némorosa alone. I shall go thero
on Thursdey next, about this hour, and 1 shail
try to fancy myself the Chevalier Réné. It is
unlucky that I am not provided with a Délia,
but as [ am to have no Némoross, perhaps that
will not matter so much." :

Marguerite sped back to  Marlotte without

druwing breath,  She said vothing to anybody
about the uvents of the alternoon, ner was she

ciucstioned upon the subject. Her periodical
disappearances were too much a matter of course
to excite comment, and if she were a trifle ab-
sent and silent during the evening, that also
was nothing new. But as she lay in bed that
night she made up her mind finally and deci-
sively that she could not marry Victor Ber-
thon, Of course her encounter with the stranger
hul nothing to do with this determination ;
though it is just possible that what he had said
about fatal mistakex may have had some iu-
fluence upon her. Ay for the stranger himself,
she was not sure that she liked himatall. He
was mysterious and interesting, but she was tn-
clined to think that he had not bern far wrong
in calling himself too presmumptuous, and it had
been rather impertinent in him to specify in
such a marked manner the day and hoar at
which he proposed to visit Né.norosa's rock.
almost sounded as if he expected that <he would
be upon the spot to recetve him. Bat in all
probability he would net goat all.  Anyhow,
ilf he did, he should not find her waiting for
him.,

Aud then, wheu Thursdey came, she went
and met him there.

(T'v be continued. )

CUISINE GOSSIP.

According to G. A. Sala, many years ago a
hearty Yorkshireman was sent by Messrs.
Brassey & Peto to France to superintend the
construction of a railway ranning into Paris.
Upop alighting from the steamer at Dover, on
his way home, he exciaimed: * Give me a
rump-steak and a pot of porter. For the last
twelve months I've been dining on ornaments.”
Even to this hour there is a suspicion among
untravelled Englishmen that French cookery
cousists chiefly in iwmitating the devices of
Harpagon's cook, in Moliére'e play of L' Avare.
The result is that these Londou restanrants
which are, in effect, Parisian cafés transported
across the Chanunel, seldom maintaio their
original high standard of cookery for a long
time. The ** cordon hleu” who is brought over
from Paris soon begins to pine in the heavier
and less elastic atmosphere of London, and is
especially galled when his sublimest culinary
eftforts are found fault with by men uot to the
manner born. Every kabitué of the boulevards
is aware that between the diners who regularly
frequent a café and the chcsf who daily ministers
to the gratification of thelr palates, there exists
a reciprocity of sympathy which finds ventin a
mutual interchange of compliments. In Lonlon
and New York, on the other hand, the cook of
a restaurant, however famous, remains a mys-
tery, an abstraction to its frequenters, few of
whom, indeed, can speak his language ; while
not half a dozen times in the course of the year
does he receive from a guest those felicitations
upon his skill in which the heart of a French-
man takes such exquisite delight.

A GOOD SUNDAY DINNER,
Cysters.

Potage paysanne.
Boiled halibut, shrimp sauce.
Veal chops portugaise.
French peas.

Knast grouse,

Mixed salad.
Charlotte of apples parisienue.
Fruit, cheese and cotlee.

GoURMET.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Tug Postmaster-General’s next unovelty will
be the introduction of reply-paid post-cards.

A vraNcH of the Bank of Eugland, attached
to the Chancery Pay Oflice, is to be opened at
the Royal Courts of Justice in the course of Qe¢-
tober.

I is the intention of Mr. Carl Kisa to pro-
duee Balfe's Painter of Antwcerp at Her Majes-
ty's Theatre in January.

A JOURNAL solely devoted to the interests of
Post Oflice oflicials, entitl d the fost Ogdice
(fazette, will make its first appearance dunug
the month ot Octobor.

We may expeet further changes in postage
stamps  in colouring and designs. The Com-
wissioners of 1nland Revenue consider the pre-
sent series not sufliciently distinct from each
other for the purposes of circulation and distri.
bution.

Six WiLntam CorLing, of Glasgow, has just
presentid a handsome gold bracelet as a wmemen-
to Miss Macfarlane, telegraph clerk, Fort Au-
gustus, as she was the first to convey the intel-
ligence of his having been knighted, and to con-
gratulate him,

Tuw new theatre to be built in Great Queen
street, Lincoln’s-inn-fiolds, will certainly deserve
its nume, ** The Novolty.” .Among the special
features of the enterprise will be the abolition
of fees, the loan (free) of opera-glasses, aud the
supply of light refreshments without churge.

a—

ANUTHER band of lady protestivuists have

Vappeared, with Miss Ellen Terry at their head.

In her next performance of Portia that lady will
bring into fashion the shaded patterns of plush,
which have been strug¢ling so hard to come to
the front for the last few mounths. Crimson of
various shades, to suit different conplexions, is
to be the prevailing colour of this new material.
Being entirely mauufactared in Eugland, it
being taken in the gencral wear will give em-
ployment to thousands of persons who are now
in distress.

Tue officers of the Royal Astillery, as well as
many ol the rank and file, have subscribed to-
wards a memorial in honour of the artillerymen
who fell in Afghanistan and South Africa in
1577-1880. It 13 proposed to erect a smitable
monument here, and with the remainder of the
fuml to purchase presentatious to the various
charitable institutions for the widows and chil-
dren of thnse who lost their lives in the Afghan,
Zulu and Transvaal caanpaigus.

Lorp Justick Bramwernl has at length
carried out his long announced intention of re-
tiring from the Beuch. A man is entitled to
the repose of retirement after twenty-five years
on the Judicial Bench, and at seventy-three
years of age, even though his faculties may be
as vigorous and his judgment as clear as that of
Sir George Bramwell. He will be missed,
sorely migsed, from the Courts where his genial
presence and ready wit were searcely less con-
spictous than his profeund knowledge of the
science and practice of law. [t iy hard to see
where his successor is to be found. The past
generation, no less than the one immediately
preceding it has been exceptionally rich iu
great lawyers.

THE greatest enemy whi h the gas compan.
ies have, and they have many, is probably the
Great Northern Railway, for if they succeed in
a venture upon waich they are now busied, the
days, or rather the nights, of gus may be pum-
bered. The Company are determioed to push
the lighting of their curriages w step further,
and to light not ouly their offices and platforms,
but also their carriages with the electric light.
Hitherto experiments with the electric hgat
have been spasmodic, but it tha Great Northern
succeed, and the trial will take place at the be.
ginning of next week, then it is clear we have
arrived within measarable distance of electric
lights in dwelling houses.

[T is pretty well knowu that the Gneral Post
Office have, during tue pust few months, been
supplying bicyeles and tricyeles to raral post-
men,  This accommodation has been more par-
ticularly brought into use in Ireland, where the
distances 1o be traversed by foot-messengers are
longer than in Great B-itain. The authorities
are watching the expariment with a considerable
degree of interest, owing to the tact that not a
few casualties have occurred in the use of their
new means of locomotion. XNot long ago an
Irish postman was pitched off his vehicle, and
received such severe injaries that he shortly
afterwards died, the Treasury being put to the
expense of making a special grant to his widow.
Naturally, these accidents are discouraging the
authorities at 8t. Martin's-le-Grand, and, prac-
tically, the use of the iron horse is more on its

trial now than it was in the first week that it
started.

A mispor at the *Vie” is not a vircum-
stance which wounld have suggested itselt to our
forefathers as at all likely to happen, but the
Victoria of our day is a very ditfereut place to
that of twenty-two years ago. Some one sug-
wested a few years ago that one means of civile
izing the denizens of the New (ut should be tor
the Archbishop of Canterbury to walk through
the place one Sunday morning. The idea has,
however, never received a upearer realization
than that of last Sunday night, when the Bishop
of Rochester prewched to u crowded congrega-
tion, composed of many who had evidently been
in the place, before even it became a Coffee
Music Hall, These services are to be continued,
and those who take an interest in Evangelistic
movements will be glad to know they are likely
to he very successfu’.

MUSICAL AND DRA nwATIC.

Masini, the tenor, is engagel for the St.
Petersburg seasoun.

Mavame MopiesrA has commenced a series
of farewell performuness al the Crystal Palace.

An attempt has been made to raise the Théatre
Déjazet into & home vf & high-class drama.

Tue Cincinatti Musical Festival will com-
mence May 186, under the direction of Theodore Thowmas,

St Herprer QAKLEY, professor of music at
the University of Edinburgh, has been appointed musi-
oal cumposer o the Queen, in Scottnad.

AUDRAN's comie opern, La Vaseotte, produced
in Paris with suct brilliaut success, has had a favourable
reception in Londun.

Tur ““ Moore and Burgess Minatrels” enle-
brated last month the commengemeut of their seven-
tesuth consecutive sousun at St James's Hallo

MR, D'OYLY CARTE'S new ' Savoy” Theatre,
Loudon, will be vpyoed at the end ot te woath with 2%a.
tience, tor whioh new sceuery has bevu painted.

Heuk WaeNer's anxieties as to the hestow.
ipg of hiy " Parcifsl” herv snd herotue nre siid tu be
ended by Mdlle, Marian Bruudt's acceptance of the part
of Knudry, nud Herr \Winkelmuuo wudertahiog to -

penvonute Parsital.
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1 know it's presumia’ tor aae sich as me
Fur to talk to a dy so grand ;

1¢'s Jist ike a0 imp from Satan's domnios.
Chinin’ vae from the heavenly tand!

Bus you've axed far my story, ma’am, neat and perlite,
An’ 1" re!l it the best thet | kin;

Leavia’ out ail thet's rongh or of valgne degree,
Skippis’ over si! teches of sin.

1 eum to these moantains iv ‘M), aod hyar
I've remainesd as ye sem ever sevce

I drove ou the aver kind liue til} the keers
Steag the conches "'way over the fence,

An’ thea [ iried minin’, an’ went through my pile
In a maooer mast dencedty fla;

Theu | rhopped ou that lay, a0’ gut iv ¢ to henl
Texas cattle up thar on the Platte,

“From the Statesi” du yonr ask; yes, 1 fast saw the
tight
1a Ohiv, sn’ Aght thar ¥ staved
THI T tired o the civitize § racker, ye sen
Couldn’t coon to legitimate trads.
Then I prehed up my dads 40" bid—some oaw —guod -
bye, -
An' headed my boss fur the Wasg,
An' cum to these monntains to buek arie Jaek—
To swallow my dose with the rest!

*Got e wife ! tookee Byar, wma'am, 1'd rather not taik
On sich suhjects as that, tur yo sew,

It monts’t be Hat'rin” to let out the truth :
1t perbaps 'd refiect upoa me.

“'4308 an Object inaxia',” ye say. Wal, [ swar!
I can’t see bow t'd interest you:

An’ 1 guess—eht “*you mast kouw.  Wal,

ma'am, I bad

A wite thet was noble an’ true.

then,

You see. “tar like this : Whea 1 lived in the Ntates
Somebow 1 war ail outen tuek,

An’ 1 stood in with aithin’ bat ~asemi hand times,
No matter owbat racke: | strusk?

Till azlast I gin ap ad’ conciuded to leave—
Agp’ Mary approved o the pian;

An’ red. “Go aloag Tom. at’ when ye get rich
Ye'li ind yer companion va han''’

Bot the sams cassed ek foblered right io tuy trail,
No T jist quit & writin' bk boeme -

For | wanted the folts thar to thiuk White war dewd,
A’ cuntisued as usnal o ron.

I strayed hyar as tbar—with ao settiad place
Fur 1 camp—with na abject in view :

No ambition to rastie for more than eteugh
Tou grul me—iodeai, ma'am it's vue !

“ Do 1 jeve Mary " Why ma'am - [dars it all,
Thet smude Rewpe B smartin’ my wyes

Makes ‘em water ms 'hoogb I was drappin’ som weep—
When the wind's south thet smoke abiers Bies),

" Want ap answer!” Wal, ma'am. 1 mas say tdarn

thet smoke)—

T mgs say thet in all these tooyr yean

She's hin nght ia my tweaghis, a0’ many's 1he Bight
iay thinkin” of Maty —in tears.

Her picter 1 eurry right byarin my heart—
Jist athoaebt of her Bifs mue witn tlisa,

Ap’ theday grows as dask a« the bottoailess pit

_ Wiweo I thiok p'raps abe's dead afore this,

Uve trested her shabby. bat wa’am twar hasd tuck
Thet made me shake home iy thet

Au’ I'm bopin® il yic the Kewnis
Az’ begin 1o ruz right arter a wii

syl

i CLan

An W ever I it fist 8 small stake abrad
'm goin’ 1o 1oddle back thas.
An' I'll'ax Mary's pardovan’ settie right down,
Ay’ be decwtit—1 will, ma'sm, 17i} swar !
What's that! jookee hyar, wa'am, greal heavesns’ 3
tara
Yer {ace more aronsd ter this High: '
Hist yer veil—gren: Lord uf wll marey atovs '
Why, Mary Elizadwin White!

Wiaominvg Kit.

"~ Ny . q.
A FORCED MARRIAGE.

There are many charming sentiments con-
nected with clanship, and it cannet be demod
that anion in families 15 aelightful o withess
bt of even such good things as these ane may
possibly have a littiz too much.  So, at least,
thoogtt young Hugh Lestrange when his graoi-
father affectionately intimated to Buw that the
t’xmiiy of which ke had ¢he honour 10 be the
zldest Lachelor represcntative, unanimeusly con-
sidered it his plain and obvious duty to fnarry
his cousin  Pauline. Hugh's father had been
dead some five years, avii nils grent-vucie’s grund-
sp, Pauline's father, bad fallen 1 the Frauco-
Prussian war ; for the branch ot the Lestrauge
family to which she belonged was of Frencl na-
tionahty, and had but recrntly moigrat=d across
the water.  Tuere bad been a fauly conclave,
whereat it had been resclved and cartied nom.
con. that the comwon iuteresis, peeunary and
otherwise, of the house of Lestrange, would b
watericlly aavanced by the matrimonial union
of the two young people.  The resuit of thu
important conlerruce being duly commuuicated
to Hugh by his grandfaiber, and to Pauline by
ber wother, 1t was confidently expected that
both cousius would regard the ailiaper in the
wame light as their sentors, and enact their re-
speciive partswith willing covcurrence. Iudecd,
80 far as Paulitic was concerned, there couid e
vothing unusval or despotic 1o her in this par.
ental arrsugewent of her future ; for her French
aducation and surroundings bad accustomed her
to the idea of iamily arbitration in watrimonial
affairs and khe was not, as are English giris,
familiar with the notion of waidenly independ-
ence. . She received the news of the proposed
uniop with ealmi acquiescence ; hier cousin
Hugues, as she called bim, was not likely 1o
prove an unkiod husband, snd she was content
to let matters drift quietly to the desired con-
summation. Not %o, however, the bridegroom
elect,  Huogh Lestrunge felt that a distinet and
deliberate iujury hud been done to hita, and he
sesolved to reent it.  But being 4 youny fellow
of awiable nature, hating arguments, and dread-
ing open Tupture, he confined the expression of
Ny dissatistaction o a few words of mild remon
strance, sceretly determining the while wo to
conduct his part of the affair as to demonirate
oumistakably abike to Pauline's wother amld to
the young girl herwlf his utter inalnlity to en.

ter tuto the spirit of the new charseter allotted
to him,

It was armanged that the necessary proposal

should be made, and the courtship insugurated
at i certain country house to whic‘n, during the
. hunting season, both parties had been tuvited.
Pauline had but lately quitted her school in
Paris, Hugh had not long left Oxford, and same
years had elapsed since their last nesting.  Une
der such cireumstances this renewal of old ties
Pwith a new intent was regardsd Ly the family
feonfederation as an event of critical interest.
i Onthe evening of the day which wituesse.d the
» arrival at Shireton Manor of Madame Lestruge
i ami her daughter, Hugh was deputed to conduet
! Paniine to dinner ; and as the two couzing placed
themselves wide by side at the table, wany in.
_quiring and speenlative glances were turned to-
wands thew by those of the guests who had been
admitted to the secret. Indeed, they were a
couple auy family might have been prond to es-
cort to the altar,  The yvouny man, now in his
twenty fifth year, was tall, bearded, stalwart,
amd tairfaced ;. Pauline, thorenghly French in
feature mied compianion, was yel not wean of
stature ; and though the watioual yv(nl;\m'uml
impulsive  tempernment showed itself in the
curves of her lips, the truthiul steadfastness of
her brown eyes stoad spunsor for a heart that
was not empty of English blosd, Whata pity
it was thar, being so handsome a conple, and
carrving with them the good wishes of all thawr
mutual relatives, and a fine inheritance to boot,
they vould not find each other charming! Bat
Fate will have her way. Threughout the whole
of that critical dinner, young Lestrange, medi-
tating on his wrongs, was unsociable, wono-
syliabie, and anpleasant.  Pavliue, disposed a2
Rrst (o accept with atfability such affectionate
advances as her cousin might make, when she
pereeived that none were vouchsafed, assamed a
fronty reserve, aud stood aloofl sn her diguoity.
Daring two hours-~five courses  anl dessert—
the pair «at side by side, prim, morose, and
mutuzily uncivil; and when the hostess rose, a
thorough miishking had been established.  The
incidents of the remasinter of the wvening con-
firmed the opinion vach had forined of the osher.
The tve troze harder aad barder over the hearts
of toth ¢ and before Pauline rettred for the night
she disburdened her mind to her mother in
valuble Freuch, very much afier the followinyg
fashion

¢ Mamina, 11 s perleerly useless o tell e to
marry Huogues ) he is altogerher olious and in-
supportable.  As fur him, he hates e ; that
yon must all have sen pliniy enough. He
hardly spoke two wonls to me ab dinuee-time |
aped sifrectly he saw me go o the plage, he went
off e the swokiug-room with Captain Lovell
He thikks himanlf too good for me, po doubt :
you can see huw abominably conerited he is by
the contrmptnous way in which he looked at
at everybody, and by his s of ill-bred re-
serve

“ But, Paaline dearssy,” pleadel Madame
Lestrange, deeply chaunned, ** suppase all this
arises from shyness on his part! Hemewnber,
bis positiou is rather 2 difticalt one ;s and a young
wan brought up in Fopglish ways, as he has
tern, may (2ol more cmbarrased thay would «
Freochman under stmilar cirenmstances,”

* Awkwarduess is not charming,” reterned
Pagline ; ¢ 2ud a shy man is hardiy better than
arudeone. However, T will give him another
chanes to-morrow 3 fut i he is net nieser at
breakfart and Iuncheon than he has shown him-
self at dinner, § will bave nothing wore to Jde
with *im. He i 003 the oniy basband 1o be
Bad in the world, T suppose D and 1 am hot
eighteen afterall, ane jost as good-looking as
ether pirls. Good-night, dear mamms,™ And
with a pasting kiss and a salisfied glance in the
wirrer, Paublive passed light-hearted 10 her
chamber.

But next Sy things wore uo better an speact,
and mademoiselle’s secoud dennnciation of her
intended spruse was nneguivorul and decivive.
Hugti, on his part, saw reason to congratulate
himsclf on the courss e had adopted, and when
he quitted the smokiog-room at midnight, he
bad accepted a friend’s invitation to leave Shire-
tou Manor vu the morrew for more congenial
joxs elsewhere,

rtainly,” said this recalcitrant voung man,
as fee extioguished his candle, *1 have acted
wisely in getting ont of this busness. | should
hiave been miserable for life i 1 Lad given in.
What a monstrous thing it is in this century for
a mmau's relatives to take ou themselves the -
prisal of his Hiberty in such an outrggects wav as
this ! Pealine is the Laat girl 1u the waeld to
snit e, with her prim atfretation of coyuess
and her ndiculous air of petite rone. | believe
she has not an ifea in her mind--thess Frenche
bred young women never have—and she doesn't
know how to be natursl and sociable wad sympa-.
thetic. Whenever wmy time does come to turn
Beunedick, my wifir shall be just as unlike ma-
demoiselle ma cousing as possaible.’

50 there was an end ol thix most axcellent
mateh, to the infinite disgust, vexation, aml
dismay of the intrigning parties.  Hugh con.
wnnicated to his grandiather i respectiul
tering, but with finm expressions, his absolute
repugnance to the proposed alliance, and his
upalterable resolotion tw undergn the worst that
might happen rather than submit o it. And
Pauline declarsd with - itumense fervour that
rather than perform her ahare in the contract
she would be eut 1 picces or buried alive, In
the face of such obstacles 1o more conld be dore,
and after sundry futile reproaches and laments
the family scheme was abandoned. Hugh was
admitted to be a free man, and Madaywe [o.
atrange hegan to turn her thoughts to the pur.
suit of some other eligible pasti.
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RBut the cousins, however widely separated
trom a matrimonial point of  view, were consiny
still, and the unavoidable failure of  mutually
cherished hopas could 1ot be parmitted Lo effect
au estrangemient between the two braunches of
the family. Farly iu the Spring Pauline snd
ber muther rappeared in Londou, and thither
also vame her only brother Jacques, but reernt.
v emaneipated from the bonds of Alma Mater,
Now Jawgues was the chosen warticalar friend of
his consin  Hugh, anl although, being the
vounger wan, he had entered the University
later, tiee hal dacing more than a year been
fellow-stidents 1t the same Hall, and insepor-
able allies in all the pursuits aml iuterssts of
college life.  Therefore, invmediately on iy ar-
rival in town, Jacques sought out his cousin,
and within half au kour of “their meating the
yvonnger Lestmange was in possossion of the de.
taily of the family wachinations aud the bascw
consequent thereuapou,

*1 heard something about the atbur from
howe,” said Jacques, * bat Insoeh w0 vigue way
that | vould mahe nothing of . However, we
need not trouble vurselves about the thing now,
ami 1 suppose you won't let it make any dirfer.
snce to you.  Are you gaing to Lady Leigh's on
Thunalay '

*Upon my worl.” snswersd  Hugh wedita-
tively, * L don't know. 1 w.s going, hut T liear
Panline and your mother will be there, and th
spems awkwand, doesn 't i 7

»

My good fellow, vou don’t meau to say yon
are geiny to cul us on aecuunt of this antoward
afair ! You will have everyboadv gossining
about the thing it you behave so ridientousdy,
and you may injure Panline’s chances tn 2 way
you don't think of. Why should prople kuow
there has been anything vowrvmplated botwesn
you !t Al sorts of taies witl be toldy a Buadred
times worse, every otie of them, than the tiuth
and nobodyv pred guess anything at all af only
you conduet yourseif rationaliy and in a naturdd
manter.  Aud really [ canpot see why von
should dishike wieeting Paoslive. Then has
beeti no rezalar quarred between you, oo jiiting
ot jealousy. or anything of that kind ; 11 wasa
simple mutual dissent from ceflaan viens enter.
tained fur vou by oldes peuple who aught to have
bevn wiser. Bewdes, it ail happened foar nionths
awo, amd the entire wcheme hay been droppank
Were t von, | woull not only go ta Lady
letgh's ball, hat T wonbl dance with Pauline,
just to show friendBitess and adisposition 2o put
things back o the ol fonting”

This sdiscussion emibed  as Jacques wished,
Hugh premisad not 1o abeent himself from the
ball o qaestion, amd he kept 1o s word It
wias one of the tirst balls of the swasou, and was
well sttended. Pauline sermed to be o groat
sucoess, and danced unweanadly,  But shortly
alter supper, as Hugh, having handed his last
partoer to ber weat, st niie
doarway, his xurpfise wes great

no wmemeut hy a
at bty hightly
tapped oo the arm by Pauline’s fau, wnd hearing
her say, an thoagh ecliciayg her brother's ad-
vive. '

fWhen are von going to ask me to dance,
cotstn Hughes * | have juet this waltz frepe of
you HK«"  Then in Yower tours, * Do ust seem
o avoid me s there i i nend [ s 1o be stran
grrs Lo earh other nu wecrunt of wiat b
vatred. Praple will ootice 31, mamsna s

What could Hugh o Tmposabl- FEEIS
ancl, besides, whetier e ddanesd with her now
of not mattered nothing  their encagement had
been formally nulhined, and

148 T
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no attentions he
miaht pay to her coud b imsinterproted  After
all, toe, she was 4 & wisane gird, and support.
able enough as & uere votain. A colsiu 1nay e
tolerated and even danved with very agreeably,
previded one ds not expectml to make ber one’s
conipamian for fife. Sa Hupgh resolved to be
phasant. Pechage, tusdeed, poor gird, he owed
ner some wimetods for his part 1n the reernt
fuilure of the famidy pdot; 80 any rate, they
«ood now in no faise light wogether, and there
was therefore nn reasan for nberrving constraint
of reserve in hiv manner tosards her. Aud so
the noxt minute the youayg man'sarm was roud
Paudine™s watsl, and the pair were whirling to-.
gether amicably down the room.

They paused at bsth by x conservatory, and
Hugh found his partuer 4 seat beneath a tall
tree-forn.

‘ What o spdendid waltzer you are !* he said
graciowsly, * Iud they tearh you that in aris t'

She answered pleasanzly, wita a matner »o
soulfected, and a sintle so bright, thas Hugh re.
colled with wonderment  the stiff primmness
which hal characterizsd linr every geature anid
wand when last they met.  How, ha usked him-
solf, could four shurt mouths brought about so
atrikiug a difference

Their talk hawed gaily on, for Hugh melted
and warmed undec the iufluence of his com.
panion’s gracious masn-r ; until Pauline being
m request for snother Jdance, dismised her
cousin with & parting intimation that she hoped
to weer bim the following evening at the house
of 4 wmutual frienil.

¢ We sbiall be ther: early,' saiid she, with an
ingengous wir. *If yoa like to come by ten
o'clock I can give youo the first quadnille.’

Hugh went home bewildered ; and, entering
his room iu the grey morning twilight, threw
himself into an vasy chair, and meditated there
till nunrise.

What ! The girl, so mindlens, 50 wordless, so
prudish, so unsympsthetic, whom a mistaken
devotion to the interests of kinship would huve
forced upon. him us a. wifo, had suddenly
changed her whele nstare, and become genial,

frank, intlligeur, charining! Huagh  could
tnake nothing of the wystery. 1t did not ocour

to him that he oo must have sppeared to
Pauline that night uvader & vew and vepy dilfer.
#nt aspect from that presented by the graff wud
unaminble young nun who had bsen offired her
for a husband, Lot that have heen an it nmsv-
however, it is not on reeond that Mademoisel o
Lustrauge wnde any observation of this latter
kind to her mother,

Lady Leigl’s ball was but the first of 2 good)y
number of dances and *at howes * at whieh th.
cotsine were  destitied  to mpet. Hugh told
himself that to attempt avotding suel neeting,
would  be childish aud atfected | and ghae
moreover, sy Patline showed no evideusn of (,mf
barmssment of auneyaure in his presenee, hut,
on the contrary, a4 most natnral and perfpey
gaiety of speech and uanuver, be ought not 1,
consider himsell an obsitacle to her vnjoyment,

One cirvamstatice only began, littlo by litt)e
to disturh the peaceful vquaniaity of 'liu,\-h;
existence,  There was o cevrtan Cologed Spiers
Gordon, « tall hand-wme oficer of the Hugsam
with whom Pasline danced much, who rode
olten beside her tn the park, and wheee pre .
at Minlame Lestrange's afternoon tev way pot
intrequent. 1t was, Hugh admitted 1 Liggalf
supremely ridicnlous to feel annoved by syel
p:‘lry incidenty as these ; for the Colunel was
tman of the best reputation personaily, ang L.
pesdigree and fortane was sll that Maylar eoul
denire. Hogh examined  his mind deeplyv g
the sabject, aud found there nothing 1y geenn:
for the incipient istrust and diwcomioet why 4
this acquaintance caused Lime Paubline was by
cousinn certainly, but in o the thurd degr .
only, and bis intersst in her wellare was con.
parstively remate atel of @ mverely friendly char.
acter.  Doubticas his uneasiuess arose from (i.
eongrny presented o s omind by the ey
uf & marrtage posably taking place betweay, oo
younyg @ pitl and the Colonel ; for the e
mast <'-‘rl:|iu£_)' have attatued by fortieth
while she was not vet ninetesn.  Hugl b
sutlicient regand for hic consin o feel wime o
citude for her hz\sq.iw-u ax v tfe, and 1o wiak
fur her a usband o st wore Giatle gy e
than thae gatlant Hussuro Younyg Lestpan e
was nat a btde comflosted st having thay ..
fuetorily solved the seeret of his duivuietnd . 1
hard fookedd at the outsel so sspivinusde Bge o
tent thane of jealousy, that o el aaupeq of
the huarsulessness of ils Irue bature was py,.
wratifving.  To have been geaduus, even oy 1

sinallest degree, would have tnphied the ox.,
ence of a fecling in regard 1o Panline wh e
was abeolutely  and  eternaily Sl
should everentertan | wnd he wius well Respitn
ed with 1he fact that she, ou her par,
stmilar immntable Views o medpeet of foe
One bndliant May noontide Madenosiseliv 1.
strange, entering the breakfastoroom on her oo
turn froem her worning ride, found her geeds
apvarently abaorbed tn meditation vver o Lo
which lay open on a tuble at Ler cibow jui i
cup of untasted chovolate. When sl waw
Pauline, she stared dhightly, and rfobict L
Irticr ; bug, observing ber daughter's eye
tons she did so, sand hghtly,
“ From Colonel Gondon, dearesy.”
“No bad newsy | hope 7 naked Paubiie, o
the same tone, gatheriag up the fulds of b
habit, and contemplating the splastes upon
“ How could thers be anv bud pews oy

W lice

v,

N3
"

him F' retorusd har mother with suiier se
prxa'-*.

*only beeanso Tave it ixou lonyg ietter
as we lueet him nearly every day, 1ty A
to cobieive what he van possibly have to wnt
abaus,”’

Cls 1t wald Madame Lestrange, with g
cuhiar emphasis.  “Can you nel imag
Pauline, that there may be some things a man
would rather write than say

“ U he saya it in writing | don’t we mn
differvnee,” wnseored the gird, with adroil ar.
* Hut what is it he xays——or writes 7

With a sinile, Madame Lestrange put the bt
ter into her daughter's hand,

Paulive read it hastily, the roxy colour gather
ing brightly over her face and throat ; then,
turning agsin to her mother, she said, in 2 iow
tremulous tone.,

* 8o he wants me to be Madame Spiers vt
don.”’

“Thay eall it * Mre.* in this country,’ rephed
her mother correctively, aud with an expressiou
of playtulness

Y Well, mamnma, will you ploase say * No V7

“ No!" echoed Madame Lestrange, astonish-
ed. ¢ Surely, my dearest, you don't meai 10
rifuse witch an offer as this 1°°

* Why should I accept it 1" returned Pauiine.
¢ | do not care for him as 1 ought to care fur 4
husband, and it would uot bo right te sy
Yer' "

* You plunge me in despair, Pauline; this
is the second wiost excellent chanece you have
had within four months, and you decline both
unvonditionaliy. Tell me, my child, i ther
any molive for this behaviour un your part!
Do you—can you be thinking of anyledy
elun 17

As she spoke, Madame Lestrange rose aml
took her daughter's hand carescingly in ber
own. But therc was no omotion in Panline's
rejoindler, '

* Dear mamma, of course not, | don't want
to marry Colonel Gordon, that's all. Isitxe
very inexplicable !” ‘

“ And you wonld not marry Hugh either;
such a charming iutelligeat youug nrn too, and
cxactly suited to you in every way. Est-ello
difficile, cotte chére Paulive "

Panline turned abruptly away, and seated
horuelf by the window.

.
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¢ [ wish Hugues had always beon what he is
uow,” she exclaimed almost fiercely,

“ Que dis-tu 117 cried bor mother, doubting
her ears.

¢ Why, that it wis his own fanlt | said 1
hated him,” coutinued the girl, still looking
away {rom her mother ; “S;w chose to muke
himself rude and disagressble, and of course |
thonght him odions—then ! But ever since we
have been here Jie has been quite, quite difter.
ent, and nobody would suppose he wasthe same
man, There! 1 have ssid too much, but |
co\\l«ln'thal[; it.  You must keep my secret,
wamma, and tell Cotonel Gordon “that Panline
is n spoilt child and won'y macry.”

Madame Lestrange canght her daughter jm-
puluively in her arms.

¢ My poor darling child, never did 1 dream
of such o romance ns this ! Tell me, 10l thy
good mother, thou wouldst not say ** No" to
Hugues would he but ask thee of us now 1

Panline burst into a shower ol
tears.

“Malheursuse eufant ¥ criel Madame Le-
strauge, ** what can we do for thee 7 It is too
late 1" .

Precisely at this eritical mowent the door of
the room was opeoed, and brother Jacyues
walked in.

“ Why,” cried he, standing aghast, ** mother
~-Vauline!  Qu'y a-teif done 1

“ Pauline is a Hittle goose,” anawered madane,
with o tenrful etfort at playfulness.  ** Coloned
Gordon has written the most charming letter,
asking my permission to make her an ofler of
wmarringe, and she will have nothing to <ay to
him.”

“Well, that’s unlueky for him, certainly,”
vejoined Jueques 0 Cbat what has wy hitle
stater got to cry about f Has she, perchance,
been senlded Tor wanting to sy unkind things
to the Colonel 7

“of course not,” replivd his mother queasily,
* 1 ol) you she was a little goose, that’s il
Now, runup stars, Pauline, and hauge your
dress, dear; a-Jd you, Jaeques, ring for the
lunchean-tray.”

“ords are cortwinly odd erentures,” said
Lacques to himself, as he lighted a ciga on the
dourstep that afternoon, ¢ Fancy erving like
Niobe bocause somebody whom one doesn’t care
about wants to warey one ! What an exeess of
heart!” .

He steolled tnto the Park, anl presentdy ot
anaeetistomed rendezvous met his }r‘u-ml Hugh,
and forthwith related the episode.

¢ Ro you think she has refased him definge.
ivele v uskod tie elder cousin when the story
was finished.

“ L uuderstand so, certainly.  And it s eusy
tu see that by doing so she has greatly vexned
wy maother. 1t was an excellent proposal, you
N'('.“

1 are nothing of the kind,” replied Hugh,
with some heat,  ** Confsund Colouel Gordon
I pever liked the fellow from the beginning, ™

CNapristi U0 ejaculated Jacyues | what can
he hiave done to you t He's a eapitai fellow and
uever had a bad word for any suan.”

Hugh threw sway the cigar he was smoking.

1 den't mean to say he ever otfended or in-
mred me personallv,” waid he: “but | mean
that 1 uever iked his being ¢ much with vour
sister.  She ought to marry  a younger ma,
.lm‘a{\lc-ﬁ."

“Well, b daresay she will,” returned Jaeques
carelessly,  Pauline is a great favouarite,  Rut
then, vou kuow, the Colonel’s pusition is really
first-rate.”

Hugh turned op his cousin ablmost wrathe
fully.

et ven deave the Colanel alone 170 he
ened. f Rhe's add P No" wnd 1 suppose there's
atendat the thagg "

* My good Hugues don’t be in sueh a deuce
of w rage about it Upon my word, if | didn’t
know how atters stood  between vou and
Pauline, 1 wanld swear you were jealons,™

lecjealons ! what—of Pauline!  Confound
it all, Pyedropped my cigar somewhere ! Give
me a light, ohi man.”

*Yes,” reprated Jacques steadily, looking his
friend {ull in the face, ay they pavsed a moment
while Hugh kindled a fresh cigar, “to tell vou
the truth, I should certaivly ?mw thought you
were jeaduiie,  Come : is it so ¢ Have you be.
trayed yourself 17

** Look here, Jacques, old fellow,”” said Hugh,
after a pause of brief duration occupied by seve.
ral violent putls at the cigar, 1 don't exactly
kuow what it is 1 feel on this subject ; and,
upon my honour, if Tam jealous, you have found
it out first.  The fact is, Jacques, can you keep
a secret 1

“1 can when it’s uecessary,’
cotsin Inconieally,

* Well, when they all wanted me to marry
Pualine, vou kuow, she took considerable pains
to make it evident to me that 1 didn't please
her, and, ax you knew also, sha «'.\'pm:\«n‘ that
opinion to her mother. v faet, she was so ex-
tremely distant and cold and--and unatfection.
ate, and put on such an wir of woli e tanyere
towards me, that 1 thonght her a very unplea.
sant youmg person, and was much relieved to
find my antipathy rveciprocated.  But the first
time I met her in town—at Lady Leigh's, you
remember—she was totally changed--charming,
vivacions, fll of smiles, and 5o she has heen
ever since, b have seen her during the Inst six
weeks undar a perfectly wew mapect, and per-
haps, old man, 1f she hadn’t been Panliue, 1
might hnve been jealous of the Colonel.”

* What adramn in two acts 1" eried Jacques.
“ But iy the fact of this delightful youny wo-

passiouate

v

returued his

man's identity really an
Why c
now 7’

Speak ubout what 2 retarted Hugh, “Why
should I go and make « fool of myselft * Don't
you know that Faufine made ap hor mind long
#%o 1o look on me as « consin only 1"

* 1 know she did—long ago,”" cried JSacques,
as n gudden light broke in on him ; ¢ but why
may not she also have come to look on youin a
new light ¢t Do you know, it seems poasible to
me that such a change on her part may be the
explanation of those otherwise eniginatical tears,
and of o certain tragic utterance of my mother's
which caught my ear as | opened the door so
opportunely. *Clest trop tard 1’ she said. What
could be too late if not a tardy repentance on
Paulive's part, und s futile willingness to accept
something she had once rejected . Hugh, old
man, are you really in earnest this time? D,
you really think you would be happy with wmy
sister '’

“Upon my word, Jacques,” answered Hugh,
somewhat agitated, ** ] begin to believe that 1
cannot be happy without her; but if it hadn't
been for this confounded Colonel, 1 declure 1
don't think [ shonld ever have found out the
true state of the case 1"

“Then follow my advice, man, and let me
take you howe to disner this evening,  Now iy
your time ; for, judging fram my own observa-
tions of Miss Pauline and the present general
aspect of athiirs, [ would not mind venturing «
considerable sum on the suceessful issue of an
appeal suit. Only be <ure yon know your own
wind this time, for Pauline may not be inelined
tulet you off again, and you might find your last
state worse than your first if another repentance
were 1o et in on your part.*’

** Dou't eongratulate me too soon, old fellow,
Of my~lf 1 am sure enongh, but of Pauline—
Al Jacques, perhaps i your people and mine
had not been at so mach trouble o bring us to-
wether, we might bave found one another out
and fullen in love naturally ! As it is, you
see -

My goid Hugh, | see nothing but a very
logieal aud compreheusive state of things, Four
months WL, when YOou were .strangurs, You chaose
to extibat yourself - forgive mr—in a very un-
pleasant ligut 1 now Pauline knows you better,
aud she has seen threugh the frand vou put on
her,  Ourpreopde made i wmess of the thing, as
folks always sbo when they try 1o munage the
matrimonial concerns of athers. Love should
be led, not doven ; and when my turns comes,
let's hope they will show that they've learnt
wisdow, aud wot get munawvring on wy behalf
with any desirable young person. Weadl, it's
half-puist six, aud if we are to be home in time
for dinner we ought to be muaking tracks.”

Later on that sume eventful day, in & remote
corner of Maduwme  Lestrange’s  drawing.room,
over two caps of postprandial cotfee, Hugh and
Mademoelle Pauline privately arnoged their
own love atfairs very muach to their individnal
satisfaction, and to the subsequent joy and gratu-
lation of the parties secondanly concerned.

And 1 only hope that the gallant and rejected
tolonel found balm for his disappointment in
the reflection that but fer his t'mely interven.
tion two foolish  younyg persons, whom Nature
had designed for cach other, would prohably
have never told their love, ght have
gone ou until the end of this dispensation mis-
taking the ardour of Capid’s lame for the mild
effuigence of vousinly atfection. ALK

insuperable obstacle t
not speak to her, or to my mother,

’

and

ECHOENS FROM PARIS.

Tur Due de Montpensier has sold his hotel
it the Rue Nitot to Mme, Casimir-Perier, whoe
a short while hack had also sald her beautiful
mansion on the Champs Elysees to M. Stern,

In life almost everything holds by a thread.
Two women pass beside you.  You remark one
of themn.  You muarry her, and it turosout that
she is precisely the one of the two who was
destined to make yonunhappy.  Whereas if yon
had chosen the other—things would have turned
out absolutely 1n the same way.

Tryue s an interesting relic of the past in
Pesth, the violin of lLouis XIV., made by
Amati at the express order of the monarch. The
sides are adorned with feuwr-de-lys, while ou the
back are painted his mzjesty’s arms and moito.
Until 1874 this iustrament was kept in the
Gande-Meubles, aris, but subsequently, afier
nmany adventures, it came into the possession of
Lipiusky, the vieliniat, who left it to hisfamily
in Pesth.

A very unpleasant curiosity shown in the
department of eleciro-pluting at the Eleetrical
Exhibition is a child's hand, which has been
plated with copper. It is so very dead looking,
preserving under itx ghstening coating all the
rigidity of lines peculiar to any portion of a
corpme, that it is by uo means an agreeable ob.
jret to contemplate.  The swart ace rutlles and
satin bows that conceal the ends of the severed
wrists only add to iustead of diminishing, the
ghastly aspect of this achievement of modern
svivncee.

Kurerrierry is just ot present all the rage io
Paris, aud speculntors ave spemding money freely
in all sorts of novelties in which electrical ap-

plinnces are the prominent features.  The latest
invention iy an advertising vehielo pernmbulat.
ing the stroets of the capital, the aunounce.

ments on which are illuminated by a current
of electricity nt night, produced by a simple
form of galvanic battery. The novelty attracts,
but shrewd business men know thit a gool
wagic-lantern would bhe quite as efficient, and
very much cheaper.

Tur Parisiun suys that for wore than a
hundred and fifty years Franee hag given lawe
to the nuivers: in matters of dress.  Alrewly at
the begiuning of the cighieenth century all Eu.
rope was dressed w la Francuise, and the Paris
fashions still retain their domination, «a fact
which one of the fashionable journals of the last
century attributes not to caprice bat ““to the
inventiveness of the French ladies in all that
concerns tiring, and especially to that fine aund
delicate taste which characterizes the smallest
trifles that have passed through their hands.”
One of the sighty of arisin the eighteeuth cen-
tury was a life-sized doll in a famous shop in
the Ruo Saiut-Honoré, which wus always dressed
in the latest fashion. Reproductions of this
doll were scat over land and sea, to England,
Germany, 114y and Spain. and penetrated even
into the seraglios of the East.  When the firat
fashion jourualy were founded they counted
more on Europe than on France for subscribers.
Their ambition and hiope was o replace the dolt
of the Rue Siint-Honor:. The prospzetus of
the Cabinel des Modss (1786 announces that,
*“ thanks to the fashion journals, foreigners witl
no longer be obliged to make doils and muanui-
kins, which are always impertect and very desr,
and give at best but an incomplete idea of our
fashions.”  The fashion journals have not yet
sueceeded in replacing the famons * poupeie de
la Rue Samnt-Honore,” Now, as in the last
eentury, the Parision mercluandes de perles send
their dressed dolls all over the old world and
the fiew, and the plait and the boeillonne that
French lauds have forned are repeated inongst
ali the eivilized nations of the Weat.

SOCIETY AT LARGE.

Divorce o the West has been put to many
wses, It was left for an Onio wom to find in
it anew way to pay old debts, Owing a mau
$320, she cancelled the obligation by marrying
him and then fvanediately got o divoree for
60, leaviug o elear gain ot 5260,

* RoMreo and Juliet " was performed 1o real
life theother day at Sioux City, with an ample
tragie denouement.  The Towan Juliet; wishing
to test hir lover's siveerity, pretended 1o take
poison andd die, Thereupon the Western Romea,
believing her to b really deard, poisoned himselt
in earnest awd quite as etfsctively as his proto.
type of Verona,

Tue Fast Indian Prince of Gondal isabout to
murry-—possibly ere this has married, for the
precise date of this event is not mentioned in
the report—seven maiden daughior<of wen who
are high in favour at his court.  Seven days will
be consumed in the several ceremonies, and
each bride of the preceding oday will be present
at the wedding festival of her rival.  Eich bride
receives the same presents in jewellery and
dresses, and has her apartments arranged like
those of her companions.
has yet completed her fifteenth vear.

NOTWITHSTANDING the action of the military
authorities, both State and national, in refusing
to countenance team matches at Creedmoor, the
fall meeting of the National.Ritle Associntion
has proved a great success,  The appeal of the
divectors to riflenten throughout the country
brought teams from every quarter, and instead
of being a purely local atluir, a~ formerly, the
meeting was inevery respect national,  Tlhe e
viving interest in rifle shooting would be further
heightened by & return mateh for the “Palma,”*
Great Britain vs. Americs, and a contest for the
‘¢ Hilton Shield " between w team of British re-
gulars, a Canadizn team aud one from our army
and National Guand.

A FUNNY vepart comes {rom Chamounix, that
a millionaite American had foar times attempted
the ascent of Mount Blane, and had four times
failed ; that, exasperated by his successive
failures, he had * sworn a swear™ that, lving
or dead, he would be on the sumimit of Mont
Blane ; and then he died.  Before his decease
he made a will, bequeathing his immense for.
tune to his three nephews on the coudition that
they would transport his body to the top of the
monutain ; and that the thice nephews have ar-
rived at Chamounix, and are waking arrange.
ments for a magmticent fuuers] procession to the
summit, where they will tind yoom for their
uncle.  This is the newest form of *¢ Exerisior,”
and is detailed most ciranmnstantially iu the
Milan papers,

Tur ingenions Mr. Corbin does not seem to
make much headway with his scheme for colon-
izing Long Island with junior members of the
{.nglish aristocracy.  Mr, Corbin’s plan, it will
be remembored, wis to convert the suburban re.
gious of the island jute a huge warket garden,
to be awnoed by cadets of British noble hous s
and cultivated by a speciahy fmported foree w
their family tenantey,  Therastern end of the
Island, a vast space of sand, scrub-caks, cat-
briars and rank grasses, was to become a happy
hunting-ground for the youug aristocrats. It is
true that the first part of Mr. Corbin's scheme
has tern greatly anticipated by o number of

Nane of the szeven

too, ure not so well supplied with desirable game
as they might be, A few hundred woodcock,
ten or fifteen thousaud guail, any number of so-
called * rabbits” and innamerable polecats, are
at present the only denizens of the scrab-osk
brakes.

OF courss, this latter objection is not alto-
sether insuperable.  Like the enterprising
“renchman who has got up a lion-preserve in
Algeria, Mr. Corbin may find it easy to siock the
Long Island jungles with big aud ymall yame to
order. The dreadful ** psinter ** of the Rocky
Mountains und his congener the ** grizely,” the
lvnx of the Adirondacks and the wildeat of
Vermont may all be induced to effecc a colonial
settlement of their owu on Long Island. There
is reason to fear, however, that the simple rus-
tics of the {sland will be even less hospitable to
Mr. Corbin’s colonists than they are to the
noble sportsmen of the Queen’s County Fox-
hunt. Some very funny stories might be told—
and, perhaps, will find their way into print some
day—of the experiences to which some of those
proto-martyrs have been subjected.

SOME SAVAGE FANCIES.

“ What !'" exclaimed anegra to an explorer,
¢ am ] to starve while my sister has children to
sell ¥

The idea struck him as absud. o his
couutry—Cuntral Africa—children are regarded
as merchandise, woinen as slaves.  Youuyg men
about to get marriel explain that they wish
some one to teteh their wooland water for them
aml earry their property if they travel.

Marriage, asamong many other savage people,
consists in carrviug ol the bride Ly force, real
or simulated.

With the Kalmuceks of Asia it is a neunted
chase of the lover after the lady, to whom he gives
a fair start, and is vot easily caught against her
will.  With the Ahitas of the Phillippines the
girl is seut into the woods an hour before suu-
rise. At sunrise the lover arrives in pursuit ;
if hefore suuset he Aunds her, he has her, if not
he goes home without hee,  In North Frieslaod
the bride pretends to resist, and her friends 1ift
her struggling iuto the cart, which bears her
away.

To the strange facts, related by that close ob.
server, Sir John Lubboek, are adided others still
stranger.

Modes of salutation among half-civilized or
savage people differ widely froms ours and from
each other.

The natives of the island of Mullicolo hiss
anything they partienlarly admire,

1n Central Afriea a mau respectfully turus his
back upon a superior,

A polite Esquimaux pulls the nose of a distin-
guished visitor by way of compliment.

A Chinaman patson his bt when we should
retnove ours, ansd con<iders a cotlin a peenliarly
neat aud acceptable gift for an aged relation.

Yeligious customs and superstitions are still
more extraordinary., The Greenlanders believe
that during slecp the spirit quits the body in
search of adventures, and that our dreams ave
merely recullections of these midnight excur-
sions.

The Australians think that their black skius
will becomne white alter death, Heuce, a Scotch
lady wrecked upon their shores relates that the
native elders would considerately call our tothe

children who ammnsed themselves by teasing
her—

“ Let her alone. Poor thing ! she’s only a
ghost.”

The Feejeeans suppose the road to heaven too
difficult for the iutirm or deceased ; therefore
they strangle their Jd people, who, after cheer-
fully walking in their own funeral processiouns,
subinit to the operations with the utmost com-
posure.

The Mohawks believed that a terrible misfor-
tune would befall any one who spoke while
crossing Saratoga Lake.  Au English lady did
so purposely, and after passing in safety, rallied
her Indian boarman on his fears.  His reply was
prompt.

“oh," he said, *¢ the Great Spirit was mer-
ciful, and knew that « white woman could not
hold her tongue.”

ORGAN FOK SALE.
From one of the best manufactories of the

Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sol:l cheap.  Apply st this offiee

ProvrLe who suffer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases, and have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or uo benefit, and who de-
spair of ever being cured, have still a resource
lett in Electrieity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potent and harmless ; it is the safest systein
koown to man, and the most thoroughly scien-
tific cumtive power ever discerned. As time
advances, greater discoveries are wade in the
method of applying this electric Huid ; smong
the most recent and best modes of using elec-
tricity is by wearing one of Noiman's klectric
Curative Belts, wanufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, 4 Quuen Street East, Torouto, Ont.

Be Preranrgb.~—Many of the worst attacks
of cholera morbus, cramps, dyseutery and
choliv come suddenly in the night, and the most

frugal Germans who have bought the lund them.
selves and would hardly cousent to become the
tenants of Lond Tom Noddy just for the louk of
the thing. The easteru regions of tlle island,

speedy and prompt means must be used to com-
bat their dire effeets. Dr. Fowler's Extraet of
Wild Strawberry is the vemady, Keep it at hand
for emergencies. & never fuils to cure ar relieve.




B

WA,

!l‘
et

OcropEr 15, 1881

Y

¢

(R

[N

-

¥

s

f

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

o
1)

»
-

And after all, gentlemen..

The man who is before you..

France is above all.,

bien are nothing..

For myself, 1 assure you. ..

ure of erocting statues..

It is not for the idle pleas

A teéol]eczion always painful..

It is with the most profound emotions..

F’lnale;

I drink to all friends, present apdl abs‘;nt.

If it be God's will.

AN ELECTION SPEECH OF M. GAMBETTA.
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A SUNSET VIEW.

Bright sunbeams rove

O'er leafy grove,
And a pale, mysterious light
Glows on the ruined oastle’s height.

All peacefully

Shines the blue sea.
And homewards glides, like swans that float,
Many a little fisher-boat.

Pale silver sand

Gleams on the strand,
A nd redder here, while paler there,
T he waves reflect sloud-pictures fair.

Reeds rustiing grow

In even's glow,
Aud wave upon the forelands high,
O'er whioh white-winged sea-birds fly.

Like fairy socene

'Mid umbrage green,
And bidden in the flow’ry dell
Poeps forth a hermit's mossy cell,

A poplar tree

‘Waves on the lea,
And overarching osk-boughs gleam
Beside the de’s rook-bound

In ocean blue

Dies sunset’s hue,
Aund paler wanes the evening light
Upon the ruined castle’s height.

Bright moonbeams rove

O’er leafy grove,
And ghostly whispers in the gloom
Rise sadly round the warrior’s tomb.

CHIFFON GOSSIP.

Autumn leaves are reddening on the hill sides,
and dahlias and chrysapthemums are more
glowing than ever, but a heavy black pall stands
between them and the light of day. Silksand
satins, surahs and velvet are crowded together
in the shop windows, but the same dark shadow
deepens as it falls over their gaudy tints. Hats
decked with the pale blossoms of early summer
have replaced these adornments by brilliant,
many-colored plumes befitting the change of
season ; but the eye turns from them instinctive-
ly towards bonnets of simple mourning and
lingers more naturally in the folds of their black
crape veils. Simpering lay figures, bristling
with the latest fashion in basques and tunics,
look ont from their flimsy covering of tissue
paper through festoons of bombazine and black
cashmere. Even the flaxen-haired dolls are
deemed worthy of & badge of mourning. Their
sashes of scarlet and blue are changed to black,
and their hands are covered with black kid
gloves. Red-cheeked apples hide their bloom
under bits of crape, and wreaths of violets and
immortelles fill the florists’ windows. Cockades
of black and white are pendant from the ears of
the tradesmen’s horses, and the jovial boot-black
oceases to whistle as he winds black cambric over
his implements of trade. Encircled with
mourning diapery, public clocks point fixedly
to the hour when time recorded the death of

hope.

g;nnineness of mourning is probably the
rarest thing in the world. Amongst the multi-
tudinous shams of life, perhaps none are more
bare-faced than those relating to the manifesta-
tions of woe. Societa does well to protect itself
against the rude sel ess of its members by
imposing certain observances of mourning
etiquette which may screen native indifference
am:ll heartlesaness behind a barrier of conven.
tional decency. Whole families are called on
at times to deplore the death of kinsfolk whom
they have never seen nor scarcely heard of, the
joys of childhood are hushed by the incompre-
hensible mysteries of a funeral, and the amuse-
ments of grown people are cut short by the
inexorable law of forced seclusion and mourning
habiliments. The tyranny of worldly decorum
is often carried too far in these particulars.
Young women et;pecit\l‘lfl (since the boredom of
fashionable exactions falls most heavily on the
gentle sex) who belong to alarge and well-known
connection not infrequently spend a great por-
tion of their preciops yout uded in black
crape and pining in retirement, because remote
relatives are constantly fulfilling their destiny
by slipping out of this existence. Gratitude
dictates that a capitalist who bestows, in addi-

_ tion to his blessing, a large portion of his
worldly ions on a friend or kinsman
should be mourned by all the paraphernalia of
woe afforded by civilization. But the expense
of a mourning outfit is no inconsiderable item
to a poor household ; so that many .social refor-
mers bave made the abolition of funeral attire
one of their articles of faith. Still, the heart,
in its fulness of grief, seeks vent at times in an
outer expression of bereavement, and finds in
the shelter of a black, impenetrable veil a certain
solace and gentle relief.

Civili: countries differ as to the periods
prescribed for mourning. In France where
manners and custows have received for ages the
sanction of universal usage, the outer semblance
of grief has been reduced to a system. For
parents, one year of mourning is considered
stoper.f The marital relation when severed by

eath extends its period of woe to two years.
Brothers-in-law- or husbands’ near relatives from
two to three months. Further to the South,
where the fierce sun dissipates many of the
world’s artificial distinetions, mourning habili-
ments are regarded with less favor. In fact,
everything pertaining to death is viewed with
childish terror. In Roman Catholic countries
the Church is ever at hand to mitigate the hor-
rors of sickness and death, both to the living
and the moribund. The cares and responsibili-
tigs attending deaths and funerals are assumed

more naturally by all connected with the
Church, priests and sisters of charity, than in
Protestant countries. In Paris, the precise de-

e of funeral pomp desired for the defunct by
is sorrowing survivors is guaged to a nicety.
‘What is termed a first-class burial is an expen-
sive means of display, seldom employed, except
in the case of public functionaries of distinction.
The price of such dreary magnificerce, including
eight horses, richly caparisoned, with noddin
plumes for the hearse and imposing churcl
decorations, is from fifteen hundred to two
thousand dollars. But mere modest interments,
befitting the claims of private individuals, may
be obtained for four or six hundred dollars. But
so small an expenditure only insures a third-
class burial. The decorations and material used
for these pageants, however, are extremely artis-
tic. The portieres of black velvet, trimmed
with silver fringe, which deck the entrance to
the house of mourning, are generally expressive
additions to the other rich and massive adorn-
ments. In fact, the many abuses and extortions
connected with Christian burial all the world
over are a poignant cause of social complaint.
The ancient profession of mute at a funeral has
never thriven in America. Perhaps the dolorous
physiognomy ry for has never
perpetuated itself ander American institutions.
At all events, it seems to be a lost art and one
not regretted on this side of the water. To be
speechless with grief, seems, on the whole, to
the practical American, a waste of good material,
and the mild melancholy conveyed in the ae-
pect of empty coaches at a funeral is equally a
thing to be dispensed with.

In ladies’ mourning dress, strange to say,
there is a tendency to exaggeration in America.
Veils of unusual length and of the densest black
crape are donned on the slightest provocation
and worn for a longer period than in foreign
lands. The faculty of assuming light and
graceful emblems of grief, compounded of lace
and jet, frequently the most becoming of all
costumes, is ome little cultivated by American
ladies. A briefretreat, too, from worldly cares
and pleasures, which oftentimes preserves good
looks and promotes good health, is rarely in-
dulged in by fair Americans. There isan evident
disposition to drain the cup of bitterness or of
pleasure to the very dregs, without seeking to
mitigate its intensity, which precludes all brief
excursions into the domain of sentimental sor-
row, as well as into the vortex of wild gaiety.
Tout ou rien is the device .inseparable gr.t;‘m a
youthful nation, the dress and general habits of
which attest the truth of the motto.

ARABESQUE.

A4 FEMALE BASE-BALL CLUB.

The only attempt on record of Danbury try-
ing to organize a female base-ball club occurred
last week. It was a rather incipient affair, but
it demonstrated everything necessary, and in
that particular answered every purpose. The
idea was cogitated and carried out by six young
ladies. It was merely designed for an experi-
ment on which to base futare action. The
young ladies were at the house of one of their
number when the subject was brought up. The
premises are capacious, aud include quite a piece
of turf, hidden from the street by several droop-
ing, luxuriant, old-fashioned apple-trees. The
young lady of the house has a brother who is
fond of base-ball, and has the necessary machin-
ery for & game. This was taken out on the turf
under the trees. The ladies assembled, and
divided themselves into two lines of three each.
The first three took the bat, and the second three
went to the bases, one as catcher, one as
pitcher, and the other as chaser, or, more tech-
nically, fielder. The pitcher was a lively brun-
ette, with eyes full of dead earnestness, The
catcher and batter were blondes, with faces
aflame with expectation. The pitcher took the
ball, braced herself, put her arm straight out
from her shoulder, then moved it around to her
back without modifying in the least its delight-
ful frigidity, and then threw it. The batter did
not catch it.  This was owing to the pitcher
looking directly at the batter when she aimed
it. The fielder got 4 long pole and soon succeeded
in poking the ball from an apple-tree back of
the pitcher, where it had lodge£ Business was
then resumed aguin, although with a faint sem-
blance of uneasiness generally visible,

The pitcher was very red in the face, and said
¢Ideclare’ several times. This time she took
a more careful aim, but still peglected to look
in some other direction than toward the hatter,
and the ball was presently poked out of another
tree.

*“Why, this is dreadful I” raid the batter,
whose nerves had heen kept at a pretty stiff ten-
sion.

‘¢ Perfectly dreadful ! chimed in the catcher,
with a long sigh.

‘¢ I think you had better get up in one of the
trees,” mildly suggested the fielder to the bat-
ter.

The obse1 vation somewhat nettled the pitcher,
and she declared she would not try again, where-
upon a change was made with the fieller. She
was certainly more s nsible. Just as soon as she
was ready to let drive, slie shut her eyesso tight
as to loosen t ool her puffs and pull out her
back comb, and. madly fired away. The ball
flaw directly at the batter, which so startled that
lady, who had the bat clinched in both hands
with desperate grip, that she involuntarily cried,
¢ Oh, my !” and let it drop, and ran. is
movement uncovered the catcher, who had
hands extended about three feet apart, in readi.

ness for the catch, but being intently absorbed

head, she was not able to recover in time, and
the ball caught herin the bodice with sufficient
force to deprive her of all her breath, which left
her lips with ear-piercing shrillness. There was
a lull in the proceedings for ten minutes, to en-
able the other members of the clnb to arrange
their hair. :

The batter again took position, when one of
the party, discovering that she was holding the
bat very much as a woman carries a broom
when she is after a cow in the garden, showed
her that the tip must rest on the ground and
at her side, with her body a trifle inclined in
that direction. The suggester took the bat and
showed just how it was done, and brought
around the bat with such vehemence as to al-
most carry her from her feet, and to nearly brain
the catcher. That party shivered, and moved
back some fifteen feet.

The batter took her place, and laid the tip of
the bat on the ground, and the pitcher shut her
eyes again as tightly as before, and let drive.
The fielder had taken the precaution to get
back of a tree, or otherwise she must have been
disfigured for life. The ball was recovered.
The pitcher looked heated and vexed. She
didn’t throw it this time. She just gave it a
pitching motion, but not letting go of it in time
it went over her head, and caunsed her to sit
down with considerable unexpectedness.

Thereupon she declared she would never throw
another ball as long as she lived, and changed
off with the catcher. This young lady was
somewhat determined, which augured success.
Then she looked in an altogether different di-
rection from that to the batter.

And this did the business. The batter was
ready. Shehad a tight hold on the bat. Just
as soon as she saw the ball start, she made a
tremendous lunge with the bat, let go of it, and
turned around in time to catch the ball in the
small of the back, while the bat being on its
own hook, and seeing a stone figure holding a
vase of flowers, neatly clipped off its arm at the
elbow and let the flowers to the ground.

There was a chorus of screams and some
confusion of sekirts, and then the following
dialogne took place :

Ne. 1. *“Let’s give up the nasty thing 1"

No. 2. ““Let’s.”

No. 3. “8o I say.”

No. 47 “It's just horrid.”

'l:ihis being & majority, the adjournment was
made.

The game was merely an_experiment. And
it is just as well it was. Had it been a real
game, it is likely that some one would have
been killed outright. —Danbury News.

MR. FERGUSON'S GRAVEYARD.

An old gentleman named Hutchings, who
lives in Hudson, N. Y., wag at- my house the
other evening. He was fullof reminiscences of
the past of our village, and told many interest-
ing stories. One of them I have thought best
to preserve in this column, as a picture of a
phase of human weakness that is not, I am
thankful to say, common.

The time of the incident was the building of
our railroad, some twenty years ago
named Ferguson lived then in Perkinstown, on
the route. He wasa farmer, and owned a piece
of land in a ravine through which the road was
to run. This piece was so situated that
the company could not avoid crossing it with
their line, unless by making aturn at a very
great expense. There was scarcely a half-acre
in the piece, and it was a mound of rocks. It
might have been worth to the company about
forty dollurs. If any one else had offered twenty-
five dollars for it, the Perkinstowners would
have thought that he was going to put up an
asylum for the insane, and stock it himself.

The commissioner who was instructed to deal
with Mr. Ferguson made him the liberal offer of
fifty dollars for the land. Mr. Ferguson de-
clined it. He had his own ideas of the matter.
Railroads wer. not common. They did not
even come once & year, and it was very reason-
able to believe that another would not take in
Perkinstown during Mr. Ferguson’s lifetime.
It was his idea to make the most of this one.

Mr. Ferguson said he would see the commis-
sioner the next day. He wanted to sleep on the
matter over night. But he didn’t sleep much
that night. Mrs. Ferguson was dead. She had
been dead a couple of years or thereabouts.
She had been a sickly woman for the last years
of her life, and not exactly a helpmeet to Mr.
Ferguson, who had been obliged to hire a woman
to do the work that would have otherwise been
done by the late lamented. Mr. Ferguson fell
to thinking of that while brooding over the
railroad matter, and ivoking out of his kitchen
window upon the clump of peach-trees beneath
which reposed his dead wife.

The result of his ruminations was that
¢ Martha would 'a’ done better if she’d had the
chance ; but she wasn’t able.” He believed
that an opportunity for her to be useful had
now arrived, and knowing well her willing dis-
position, he felt it would be a downright favour
to her to put her in the way of using the
chance.

That night, with the aid of his hired man, he
dug her up and transplanted her on the rocky
bit of land in the ravine. Then he was ready
for the commissioner when that individual ap-
peared.

He told the commission that he had been

thinking of the matter very catefully, weighed
all the phases of ity and he had come to the con-

in studying the coil on the back of the batter’s l

A man

clusion that he could not give up that piece of
land for less than a thousand dollars. Theshock
was so great to the commissioner that he fell
over in his chair, and the place where his head
struck the door jamb was shown for years after.
When he got his feet and his breath, he told
Mr. Ferguson that the demand was preposter-
ous, that the company would not entertain it for
an instant, that fifty dollars was a tremendous
price for the piece.

I admit,”’ said Mr. Ferguson, gently, “that
fifty dollars is a good price for an ordinary piece
of land like that, but this is a far different case.
That is a private graveyard, and that makes a
great. difterence.”

‘““A graveyard! What’s buried there !’
bluntly inquired the incredulous commissioner.

“ My wife, sir,” gravely answered Mr. Fer.
guson, ““my late lamented and dearly beloved
wife lies resting there.” And Mr. Ferguson
wiped from his eyes a moisture that did credit
to his heart. * My long-suffering wife’s remains
repose in that spot.”

‘“ Why, I did not know that,” said the some-
what bewildered railroad man.

‘It is a fact, sir. I laid her in that retired
spot because she loved it so much. Her last
words to me were, ‘ Husband, bury me there "’
I'did. Her wish was sacred to me. That spot
issacred to me. The railroad cannot run over
her poor body. I should have to move her if
the company take the land. It isnota pleasant
matter to disturb the dead. You are a husband
ypu’rself, perbaps. Yuu can understand this,
sir.

The commissioner said he was not prepared
to deal with the question in this new light, and
would have to consult the company ; with that
he retired.

Before negotiations were renewed the affair
came to the knowledge of the neighbours, and
they started ug such an uproar about Mr. Fer-

uson’s ears, that that bereaved man took up
is wife, and put her back under the peach-
treets without charging the railroad company a
cent.

And yet when they came to settle for the
land, that ungruteful company would not allow
!:;lm but thirty dollars for it, and he had to take
it.

Truly, corporations have no souls.—Danbury
News. .

HUMOROTUS.

“l wisH 1 was a pudding, mamma.”
“ W"’hy ¥ ‘“’Cause I should have a lot of sugar put into
me.

THAT boy was not without a feeling for his-

torical accuracy who described King Arthur ashaving
a “ nice little round table.” .

Rev. MR. PePPER was once called upon to
marry & man to his fourth wife. As he lppromgoed the
eouple he said : “ Please to rise,”” The man wriggled
about in hia chair a moment, and finally spoke: ** We've
usually sot!"” -

A MAN came into an editor's room with a
large roll of manuscript under his arm, and said, very
politely, '‘l1 havea trifle here about the beautiful sunset
yesterday, which was dashed off by a friend of mine,
which I would like inserted if you have room.’ * Plenty
of room. Just insert it yourself,” replied the editor,
geutly pushing the wastepaper basket toward him.

CHINESE COURTSHIP.

The festive Ah Goo
And Too Hay the fair—
They met and the two
Concluded to pair.

Tbhey *‘spooned” in the way
That most lovers do,

And Ah Goo kissed Too Hay
And Too Hay kissed Ah Goo

Said this festive Ah Goo,

As his heart swelled with pride,
** Me heap likee you,

You heap be my bride ¢

And she looking down
All 80 modest and pretty,
"Twixt a smile and a frown,
Gently murmared, * You bettvee.”

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.

THE French Government intend to make some
alterations in the Luxembourg Museum.

THE death is announced of Dr. Porter, the
author of ** The History of Fylde.”

THE death has taken place of Ludwig Cantor
M.D., LL.D., well klown as 8 Privat docest b o or?
pbysics at Berlin.

It'is settled that the next anuual exhibition
of the Society of Painter-Etchers will be beld in London
unext March, and not in New York.

THE Government of Crete has off red a prize
of 40,000 groschen for the best history of the islaud in
modern Greek.

Victor Hueo has joined the Couueil of the

g.ntemtiona.l Musical, Dramatic and Literary Associa
10n.

LANGUAGE can but feebly describe the pungs
of rheumatism. This malady is oue of the wiost
obstinate which tortures humanity, and yet
there is a specific which will overcome it and
prevent its recurrence. Toe name of this sove-
reign remedy is Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil, a
combination of six of the best known medicinal
oils, the remedial efficacy of which is not weak-
ened by evaporation, since it contains no alco-
hol to render it volatile. On this account as on
many others, it is superior to all other liniments,
lotions and other remedies used externally, and
has this further advantage that it is used inter-
nally as well. It is an incomparablespecific for
lameness, stiffness, burns, bruises, irost bites
and other bodily troubles treated outwardly,
and is a grand medicine in throat and lung
diseases. Used for man or beast. Sold by all

dealers. Prepared only by NoRTHROP & LyMaN,
Toronto, Ont.
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| NIGGER CAMP MERTINGS.

Just about this time of year nearly all over
the continent of North ‘Awmerica the coloured

ople nssemble at whatare called eamp megt-
ings by the white people, but ¢ grove mentings”
by the negroes---the only eamp being ﬂh'mt
formed by a few ragged canvan tents, in which
the dencons nnd trastees of the churehey ¢ keep
wtore ” and sell refreshing food and beverages.,

In the pleasant twilight of the picturesqne
woods, and under o much of the blne sky asre.
maing unobacured by the leaves of the foreat
trees, may bereen the preacher's wooden stand,
the dusky baud of sweet singers miled in below
the thm?, and in front and beside it the rows
of elevated plunks inteuded to accomadate the
audience.  The trees that skirt the clearing bear
whitewash on their trunks to wark the limits of
the eamp snd to warn off intruding teamsters
whn otlierwise wonld hiteh their horaes too near
the seats.  Between the forest and the worship.
pers canvay boothw are stretehied ©osnd it is in
these that the sale of refreshments is carried on,
~ome of the purveyors earning for themselves as
mneh money 1« the chureh itsedf,

The oxtensible purose of the sable worship-
prrs who mantain these meetings ix to gain
money for ““de debt,” inasmnuch 2y, not being
uverburdenedwith cash, they build their churches
on borrowed capital or lubour, and have great
Ditieulty i paving even the interest on the
faan,  From the opeming to the close of the
mieetings they continually dun the audienes,
mare wxpecially the white partion thereof, which
i» attracted, not by piety or charity, bat simply
Ly the desire of having » good time, und heing
amused by the comienduty of the whale perform-
RUTRIN

At one of these weetivgs'n person present said
to Degeon - o=, ** 1 thought your chureh dis-
cotraged camp wmeetings”’

“Well, was, 1t e, he replied s it da
‘seournge em-—that is, not de churcl, bhat de
confervnee 1 bt vau see, we defines dat to be
for de puppus of stoppin® vitsiders from a-eom.
in” tnand agettin’ meney which we might as
well git onmedves. Dat ‘ciaon was dour made
ot aceount of a meetin, held las® vear in de
nane ob one ab onr chutelies, but reely tor oo
prppns of seooqan’ g de maney for deirselves

in the day time there are strietly speaking
vo serviees. The nigpers are it the tents oy
snoke and Joll abont the woeds,  When busi.
tews 15 quiet 4 pigger woman tn one of the tents
will prabably whine sut in nasal tones one of
the tnvlodies that was mest papnlar at the las:
merting (thers will ;:l.uhmhj; join o and
swell the eharus,  One of the mast sueevssfol of
these bytuns in its time was the ** wollknows
“One o' ribber to erass,” but as great a favor-
v wtoo has Bern ¢

Prae’s dan 't dot't yer g3 weary |

D', dan’t don’t yer 3 wegr)

b b, dus't, dop't, don 't Vel it
Waitin® an de Loni

Keep 507 shews apon v feel,
Dien vontahinll watk Jde golden street
Dron't don't, ete

What Kine of ahves Fuz de anrein wear
Datdey can walk npon de i
Trow't Jun ¢, ot

Drebbits mad'n [ am glad
He L de osost) Tim Uonght bie Lind,
Do, dou't et

Iretnember deaday, reekleck it el
When ny o aoul bung sver b
Don't, dont, ete,

Wihen I git thar, 175 he able to tell
Mo §oahunned dut dizzermal bell
1200’y dan't, me,

I heard a ramblin’ inde sky  al,
Dlen 1 Cought wy ood swas nigh—uth
Duon’t dun t ete.

Tali yer what, sinnet, you hetter baging
tiate T ebat quicrk o’ voa won't get e,
ron't, gon't, oto,

A very vamieal vong vet unlike the preceding
I some respects raus thus

What kin” of ellar do e argrels 6 unr
Pircadiily edilar
Pirenditiv coflar F'mogeein’ o w'sr,
When I go to glury.

What Rive ol nectie do de angeis wgr
Long tehite tier |
Vot white tie i gobigr to winr,
When 1o to by,

While thic singiug goes o, probabiy <u the
benches some young voloured men are diseus.
sing Seriptural points, 8 pastime they ran nte
the ground, and which nanally endsas did a dis.
c-ston that oevurred st a meeting that took
place not long ago.  Twa village loungers, one
leanand long, the other short and stout, man
their matorien] skitls upon a sosg which counld
only be got over by settling the abistruse ques.
tau whethor lying ur stealing swere squadly bad;
or, il not, which was the worst of the two evils,
Buth menoatked with supreme gravity, and dis.
played greater familiarity with the sounds than
the meanings of tremendons pollysyllabic jaw-
broakers, A tone of deep piety secmed to per-
vaur the controversy. At L'nmh, the thin man
inndvertently mentioned that samewhers in the
Bible it says, A line shall not enter into the
kingdom of heaven.”  After he had made the
quetation he was not less nstonished than his
opponent, buthe saw he had grined an auvau-
tage, nnd hastened to. uso it.

' Dat ar was wrote a.puppus for jess sich
fellows ns you,” waid he; *“for scollers amd
pharisites wid no better business than fto ge
roun’ de country ’spressin srntiments for to

immoralize chillen and female wimmin, Sich
'kl‘n('l er 'I"cllem ought to be locked up, that's my
"pinion.”

 Well,” waid the other, quietly, [ never
hain’t bin locked up, liko some pussons I knows
on,

‘Go 'wny dar, yer— —coon,"’ said the thin
man ;¢ vou fer to that sgin'u’ 1'l punch yer
misuble head.”  And the rest of the discussion
was of the samre pattern,

On the orcasion of the mecting last referred
to, at night t @ grove was illuminated as usual
by the glare of & number of Tawps nailed to the
trees. The presiding elder sunonnced the pre-
sence of Nister Mehitabel who had deawn sueh
throngs to the grove by her forcible, thongh
simple, eloquence.  Some one of the many col.
lectors handed in a counterfeit half«dollar to the
wonian preacher, and after she had examined it
she sail nothing but tonk a hasket and went
hierselt to colleet among the white prople,

‘I just gave you half-u-dollar,” said a voung
store elerk as she passed him, imagining the
frand was undetected, )

* Oh, you putin that, 4id yout” said the
prencher ; and she hastened back to the pulpit,
and holding out the bad coin in one hand <he
attacked the young man with the bitterest sar-
cast 8t her command. He left with his friends,
utterly demoralized.

O anvtbing 1 have said makes you siek,”
said the Jady, “ remember thut God has got the
medicine to eore you”  This sally cansed a
roar of laughter, and the woman, hailing with
indignstion, fiercely added @ ¢ Laugh on, laugh
—-away : You ran easy laugh your-clf out of
hebben, but yver can’t laugh vourself ont of
hell” '

After this lady had Czorted the sistern and
brethering to come onto de Lord in the usual
style, she wound up the peroration of her ser-
mon thus . ** Now, then, my dears, help us to
lift ol Zion out'n de mire—be merciful wid
vour money—len to e Lond; vo' money’s a-
burnin® in yo' pockets, a-ervin’ to g0 to de
boxes,”  She added that the church wanted a
certaitt amuunt, and the baskets or boxes then
went forth again on their unceasing journey,
The singers in the choir were meantime going
to work graadly, rocking to anid fro, slappiug
their knees, lanuing themselves and elosing
their eyes ax they do in singing anly when ¢ de
cestagy s reached. The tune was that of «
Methodist Sunday.sehool hymn, only slhghtly
altered. The woards were - )

Washi ' Jobio save von mus
Amen,

Anid Jrans sy e be will snve,
Amen.

Halisluior o de Lum'
Amen.

Jarnus died for wvery man,
Amen

de e water wmn ehiliy and AL eobd
Amey.
Huat § 5 Xeepah Jewns warniin ab my sy,
Awmen.
Wash ' Jahaosnys yool thas’, vte,

b, my

oalid ywer

A hb o yrenchin e e rnees

Did 3o’ ever heall the Hkes beto’
De gt gospill peesel s de poe

Ofden iy sinner, vol may ctun and e,
W e N NAVEEIE R SR T praise,

At the conclusion of this hymn the postar

H

annonneed that the required amuunt i not
beenu reachied, and ont went tre neskees onee
ore to ** Gather up thee frognieets ™

Siter Mebitabel then kaelt on thie 0 Leall
seat.t awd praved Crvently for Sadtde vl be
nstbinme an-b wishappers in e wori’ ™
the conter of her et widressed the
of the aniverse thus:

* You lily ob de walley, vou monntain set in
prure, vout never divine stream, etariad in de
ages, mighty bevond de knowledge ob men,
wive these here people eredit tor ehibery cont thas
have been collected.”

Rhe coneluded in andinary Tavcunee

1 'zire to mike de publicashums tor Sumloy
for de Sabbath,” xid Brother Jetferson Jones,
from the pulpit. © We'll hab tus’ de mo'nic g
prayah, alternoon sarvis tnode alternoon, an,
gran’ time at night aftah de wsyvatd ‘rangements,
We will hab a gran’ muareh roun’ de groan’s den
we'll Tsemble fromt de pulpit-oright heati—
whar we'll shane handy, givin' each other the
right han’ vb fellowship.  AMter dat siugin’and
a-shoutin,  Vou kin sing jisas long 'u ‘s loud
as you “zire ta, amtde white folks s dow’t want
to 1etinh necn’t to do i, but Kin stay nosing
" Yong "z they behave theivselves, Batmy deahs,
we wattt money to hf'old Zien from out’'n her
trubble.  Wal, come all on ver, enabow, and
jine inde sing.”

Iere the whole assembly  straightway tell to
singing boisterously the following—in such a
wanner as to wake the echoes of the night iu the
most wonderful wmanner :

OF, preacher, you onghter hin dar
"nas. my Lond !

A settin' in de Ringdom,

‘Co heah ole Jentan roll

Roit, Jentan roll ;

Roll, Jendun rold g

1 want ter get to hebhen when 1 die
To heah oln Jerdan roll.

.
and o
arciutea g

Tur. Fresr Srep--Relfevespeet is the st
step in all reformations ; and when your blood
is laden with impurities and you are sutfering
trom billiousness ov dyspepsin, the first step to
a radical cure is to take shmluck Bload Bitters,
Price §1.00 5 trinl size 10 conts,

OUR CHERS COLUNN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, 8., Montreal.—Papers to hand, Thanks,
J. R., Hamilton.—Letter received. Yon will pereeive

thut we have attended to the contents.

In giviog in our Column this waeek the following ae.
count of the Detroit tourney, we must call the attention
of ony veuders and chesaplayoers generally 1o the fact that
our. American cousins appesr ta be practical in nll thinge,
aven in the matter «f ‘Tourney prizes. It will be scen
that one of the prizesin the 1ourgey just mentioned in a
Mills Range, with a full set of stove furaiture. We have
nlways objected 1o money prizes, as they might be con.
sidered ne partaking to sowe extent of the nature of gamn -
bling. A good kilchen-range, however, and any other
ohjrot calcalated to add to the comtfort of howme aod ita
roanections woull find favonr with & grext many, enpe-
cially with the younger members of oar elobe, haviog an
nye 1o the gratificativn of athers besidesthemsalves as re-
Zurds the natoure of the prizes they might become pus-
sesped of by their shill in the game of chesa.

The Detroit tourney coummenced last week witl: the
following entriea : A, W, Allen. Cuas. 8. Rell, Max
Krolik, Chas, Punchard, Fred Rosentioh]l, Wm. H. Sex-
1on, Jubn 3. Stomtesburgh and Edward Mueoa,  Stoat-
enburgh und Mason subseqaently withdrew, leaving the
tirst six-ramed to campets for the prizes, which copsist
ut handsome nets uf chesemen for the firet Aw! erond,
and a Miils runge —oith a full et of stove farnitoes
for the third, which was the special prize atffered by the
Michigan Stuve Company, and i= a0 fine that the players
are lu doabt which 1o play for, the destor thind prize,—
Turf, Firbi ar) Farm.

The proposed Philndelpbia-London tnateh by cabla
arstimes 4 wore boapefal bue. A few daye ko a com-
manication, dated September T, was received from Seere.
tary Minchin, who in at present st Houlugne, Sar Mer.
He npeaks ss follows to Mr. Emerson Bengett, who, as
chalrman of the bome elub’s eomnmittee wrote the tast
letier to the 8t. Gearge’s ;. *° Your conrteous letter of
the 5th August swas duly forwarded 0 me from Londoo
to-day. It is at present vacation time with 1he St
George's Chess Club, nod [ sbail nat probably retarn to
Eugland i1 the end of the moatn, [ lost oo tine i pri
vately ackoowledging the receipt of your letter vy as-
sarfog you that Ishall take the earliest opportanity,
after my retorn to Loodon, of calling & committee of the
clah to consider your proposition, when | trust that the
matel by cable can e arranged on the terms yan now
prrupose —Philadelyphia Sunday Times, Sepet, 220,

. e

Shortly after rhe inaertion in our Column of Problem
Na 342, we received aletter fram the compaser calling
attention tojts nasogndoesa. We are partiy o blame
tur it inxertion in thia condition, as we shotld have
loovked uyver it, but trizeting to the woll-known skill of
the author, we neglecied to do a0, We insert it again
to-day with the currections of the composer.

PROBLEM Na, w0y
By Dr. Ryail,
BLACK.

WIHLE.

White te play and mate in hieee moves

GAME T

CH .
by Loand cnd Water s

THE BERLIN TOURNEY.

Ther foiteminge Bin Loawvys ganteatel e
twern Messre, Zube tort and Bisekbore
reund, wilt undonbredly be fullowea Wy on readlers
with enger intesest,

gatre

et e ey it h

(Fagltsh Openin

White,—{Dr. Zukertortd lnek.—iMe. Blaekbarpe @
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10, Uipstles 100 R to B g
1L R By 1. QP tehes ' ifn
12, Ki P takex B 1?2 Rt toQ R4
{3, Kt K& 13, 1" tukes I*
14, Piakes ' W Kttt Qv
10, Kt takes Kt 13, Q mkes Kt
16, Kito Kt sy . Bt K B3
Q3 1. K R Q sy
H. K R 10Q sq . B R 3
i, Kt o Q 2w W Borkea QP
2N, Krto Kt S R takes P ool
U1 Ktakes B 2 Q takes Q
2R takes Q Ul Rotakes R
23 Rt takes Kt TR QT
MU Blod By M. R otakes R oohi
A K takes I W P rgkes Kt
26, i mkea R P Vi Boskes B oeh
29. Ktu K3 Y. PtoR3
M B K d M KtoB2
L Rto R 3 M, P o K
W Kl W KioR3
1. PtoK RY . AN P Ked
3L R I rwkKR:
B BeQ 3 Po Rtd
Mo Bk A H PR3
. Pro R4 35 Kto B4
i P takes I Ji. R P inkes I°
37 Rt B3 3. Rt B R
MW PtoRS M| Kt Kt 3
T Brolaq 30, KR4
40, BoQu' 40, R Q8"
41 Horakea 1° 41, Keakes B
42. R takes tt 40 Rioped
A RwQR4 43 R Teb
4. Kto Baq [ERE AR I}
45 R o34 15 R 4
46, R QR4 4 PR3

47, Ko Kt 5 ()
44, Kto Kt 6
49, HtoQ#H
5. PtoBS
31 Pto B 6
92, P taken
M.NReQ4
M. RoQ7

White resigoa.

47, Rto R 2
44. R o R4
49, Ria Rich
50. Rto R eq
51 Rto By
2. 1 taken P
5 Rio Roag
. K to Kt s

-

NOTES.

(@ Much hua been aalld lor and weninst this rootinna-
tion.  Whether of nat zood. the result is otten lost thme
and n wWeakened porition.

th} Both parties have developed on the sime  ines,
wml yrt BIark has the initiative, against whirh the pre-
aence of White't Q R P at R 3 is certainly no compensa.
tion.

{e) A mave which hodes ill for White, baving regard
ta the latter's ohvinns weaknesses,

{d) Vnsautisfactory and mininous, but he has no g
resodrcr apen. Itid not 1o marh to sny that Al this
mischiel in directly attributable to his fourth move ;
fant which certainly wilitates aga nat that move, thoagh
the thearatical qraesticn an to its merits anid demerits is
BOL KXACH Y Betlied therety,

(e} It will now he purfeetly elear that Mr. Blackbaroe
obtiaius some profit from the sparkling str zele. Hoaor-
ever sl cantest ivin view, for there xil be Bishops
of opposite enlonrs,

(7} Giiving away s Pavn, bat doubtiess Mr. Blark-
borne is weli eatiefied to pay that price to ¢et rid of the
troubietome «lement of opposing episcopn) hues.

i) We mayiere leave Black with a clearly-srsured
vicwry.

SOLUTIONS, .
Sedution of Frobhlem No, 34R.3
White. Black.
SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No, 4%,

As this Problem, in its amended condition, appears aa
Problemn No. 371, the woiution will fuilew in regular
order,

Solution af Probdea fir Young $’layers No. 4,
White. Black.

1. R, Q= Y. K to B3 (hests

2L Q1w R bek LK thQd

3 K mates

PROBLEMS FOUR YOU NG PLAYERS No 347,
White. Black.
Kat K3
BatKKth
Ktat K K2
Pawn ant K 4

KatK 4
QaryYht
Rtat Q Kt h
Pawns at K2
Q2 and QB3
and 4

White to play and mate in two moves

A SarE RFMEDY. -~ Many medicines cheeck ton
sudsdenly attacks of Bowel Complaints, fuducing
dangerous inflammation. Dr. Fowler's Extr o
of Wild Strawbnrry cleanses, strengthens and
Leals the diseased and weakened mueuans< of
the Stomach anel Bowels, apd safely cur < overy
fartg of Summer Complatnts,

1

Gray's e

MAY B FOUND Oy
'S APER FILE AT GEO, ¥,
ROWELL & CO'S

I:'Te!;;;;;’)?p:‘:' ;\;L}'ext{{slng Bureaun i) SPRUCE
e toine: NEW YORK.
Private Medical Dispensery.

tEstablishad 13601, 23 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Aodrews’ Purif-
cant’o, Dr - Andrews’ Female Pilla, and all
of Dr, Als colebhrarad remesiies for private
N i diseases oan be obtained at the Dispensary.
{0 s Foeeo Al letters answered promptliy, without
! charge. when stamp is epclosed.  Communications confi-
v entiai. Address, R J, Andrews, M. S., Toronte, Ont.

'

‘The Scientific Canadian
% MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

" Devoted fo the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Seivnce, and the Education of
Mechanics.

THR ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MRCHANICAL PAPER
PIBLISHED IN THR DOMINION.

PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPEIC GO

OFFICRES OF PURLICATION,
i 5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
. B.BURLAND Rencral Nanager.

T ERMS :

Ona copy,ana year, including postage. ... . $2.00
Oue copy, six mounths, inciuding postage. .. 1.10
Subscriptions to be paid in ADVAXCE.

The following .are our ndvertising raten:—Far one
monthly insertion, 10 ots, per loe; for three months,
9 ots. perline; Forsix wonths R ets, pertine; For ona
vear, ¢ cta. per line; one paxe ot Hluatration, including
one calomn deseription, §30; halt-page of 1lustration,
S inelading hatfcohunn deseriptivn, $20; quarter-page of
Hinstration, including quarter volumn dasoription, $10,

10 per cont, il un caah payments.

!
H
i
{




256

OcroBrr .16, 1881.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers .and Wholesale Merchauts,

874, 376 & 378 St. Paul Street,
"MONTREAL, F. 0 '
~ AND-
FRONT STRIBET.
TORONTO, ONT-

1

RN

0. RAILWAY,

I

Ghange__—éf Time.

COMMENCING ON

Monday, July 25th, 1881.

Trains will ran aa follows :

MIXKD. MAIL. EXPRESS
Lesve Hochelags far

Ottaws........con. ot —_—- 830 a.m. 5.5 pm.
Arrive at Ottawa,...... ——— LI0pm. 955p.m,
Leave Ottawa tor Ho-

chelaga,..coounuenn, 8.10am. 4.5 p.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga... ———— 1250 p.m. 9.35 p.m,
leave Hochelags for

Quebec..... ....... .00 p.m. 10.00 p.m.
Arrive at Qnebec ...... 9.55 pm. 630 am.
Leave Quedbes for Ho-

chelagh. ....oavvnn.. ——— 10,10 a.m, 10.00 p.m.
Arrire at Hochelags.. .. 5.00 p.m. E30a.m.
Lesave Hochelngsa for St.

Jerome . cinaniiiannnn 5.30 p.m. B —
Arrivest St Jerome. ... 7.15 pm. —_—
Leare St Jerome for

Hochalaga....ceee.n. 6.458.m ——— ———
Arrive at Hochelags. ... 3.00sam, ———r— ce———
Leave Hoochelaga for

Jolletto .o ooveuincnn.. 500 pm. ——— — 0
Arsive at Joliette. ... ... 7.Wp.m. ——— ————
Leave Jolietis for Hoche-

| 2 N 6.00 & m. ——
Adrrive at Bochelags.... 8 am.

{Local trains betwesa Hall and Aylmer.)
Trains leave Mile-End Station t#n miputes lster than
Hocbhelags.
" Msgnificens Palace Cars on all Day Fasseoger
Trains, and Sleeping Cars on Night Tralns.
Trains 0 and from Ottawa consect with Trains o and
Jrom Quebec.
Saaday Traios leave Montreal and Quebecat 4 p.m.
All Trains Ran by Mootreal Time.
GENERAL OFFICES~—13 PLACE D'ARMES.
TICKET OFFICES:
13 Place D'Armes. v
202 St. James Street, } MONTREAL.
Opposite ST. LOUIS HOTEL, Qaebes.
L. A. SENECAL,
Ger'l Sap't.

1 A A, A = . oy ——- 2

—

TERX EMPEROR JOSEPH OF AUSTRIA

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS: -

B

AT THE BREGENZ SHOOTING GALLERY.

(South Eastern Railway

THE DIRECT AND BEST ROUTE

White Mountains,

Conoord, Manchester, Nashua, Lowell,
‘Worcester, Providence.

and all polots in NEW ENGLAND, also to the
EASTERN TOWNSUIPS. :

Montreal and Boston Air Line

QOn aud after MONDAY, JUNE th. Soath Easters
Raltway Tralns w)ll run tv and from Bovaveaturs Sia-
tion as fallows :—

LEAVE MONTREAL

DAY EXPRESS rununing through to Boston at 830
a.m., with Partoar Car. ' AR

LOQAL TRAINS to Enowlton and All. Way Statives
thls &do At 3.00 p.m., o8 Saturduys at 2.00 p.m., inatend
of .00 p.m., and arrive on Monduysat 825 a.m. lostend
afB.18 8. m,

NIGAT EXPRESS, with Pollmas Bleeper, througt
to Boston at 6.30 p.on., wiil stop only at Chambly, Cks
ton, West Farohan, nad Cowansriiie, between B fam.
hert and Salton Junclion. except on Saturdays, whes
this tralo will stop st all etstions.

ARRIVE AT MONTREAL.

NIGUT EXPRESS fram Boston at 25 am.
LOCAL TRAINS from Kuowita and Way Statiocs
at9.15am., on Mondaysst 8.2 am. instead of 518

am,

DAY EXPRESS from Boston at8.45 pun.

Express Train urrising at .23 a.en. will atop das
Richelien, Chambly, Canton and Chamdly Basis.

The most comforiabile xnd elaborate Sleaplog Care
run ob the night trains that wntesr Booaventure Station.

ALL CARS AND TRAINS ron beiwees Bonares
ture Swation, Montreal, and Boston WITH QLU T
CHANOE. m{m. chetked hrough o all prioelja
polot in NEW'ENGLAND. -~

BAGOGAGE PASSED BY THE CUSTOMS a7
BONAVENTURE STATION, thas saving all wend's

iy at

SEEALED TENDERS, sddressed to the undersigned,
and endorsed * Tesrder for Piers, St. Mantice Works.”
will be reosived wotil THURSDAY, the 20th day of
OCTORER uvext, imclasively, for the constructicn of
‘Two Piers at the mouth of the River St Maurice, Qus-
bece, avearding w0 a plas and specification Lo be seen on
application 8t the olfee of the Superintendent, St
Mauorice Works, Three Rivers, whers priated forms of
teoder can bs oblained.

Persous tendering sre notiled that tenders will not be
ocopaidered unless made on the printed forms supplied,
sud blanks properly filled in, and sigued with their ao-
tusl sigoaiares.

Each tender most bs accompanied by an accepled
back cbeque, made payable o the order of the Houour-
able the Miuister of Public Works, equal o five per cenl.
of the smount of the tender, whick will be furfeiled if
the party declios to entar fnto 2 20873 when <ailed
npon to do #0, o7 if be fail to complets the workooe-
tracted for. If the tender is not accepted the cheque
will e retarped. gt

The Department will not be bound to ancept the lowest
or any tander. L g

By order,

F. H. ENNIB,
2 Searetary

i o
@ AN

r— T m—
ReTt ergman. s e e

Inocorporated by L'etter- Patent.

120 g of o yErpee

Capital $100,000

Department of Public Works,
Ottaws, 23rd September, 1881,

o 3

T AT

fuasclfograve  rinies

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Poatage, Bill'& Law Stamps, .
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exzchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promisgory Notes, &c., &c.,
Emocuted in the Best Style of Steel Plyle
e Engraving, )
Portraits a Specialty.
| G. B. BURLAND,

LIEBIG COMPANY'S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING

An invaluable and paiatatile tunic io 20 esses of wank digestion STOGK FOR SOUPS,

and debility,
* Is & succeas and a biot for whick Nstions phouid

~— See Medical Press, ﬁ:«t Hrittoh Hedﬁgbwmt
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocens becais N
States (wholzsale only} U, David & 04, fac-simile of Baron Lisbig's 8igna-

Sola Agents for the Unit,
42 Mmk Lane. London, England,

feed

gt MADE DISHES & SAUCES,

his CAUTION.—@enuine ONLY with
tare in Blas Ink.aarass Lahal

ihus—

&

without whick ro bottlc of the o

Stopper.

To be o
Messes. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTRE

In consequence of Amitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SA
which are calculated ia deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have fo request
that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery boltle bears thesr Signature

sy

CL,

viginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

13 genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wraper, Ladel, Bottle and
Rholesale and for Export
Blackwell, London, &c., &¢. ; and by

the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
rocers and Oslmen througkowus the World,

btained of

“NIL DESPERANDUDM.”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE MARK, The Greatl English . HRADE MARK,
L Remedy, Aa unfail- R
log ours for Beminal
eakness, Bperma-
torthosa, Io.potenoy,
and all Disenses
that follow az & s9-
quence ofSelf-Abuse;
as loss of Memory,
Universal Lassitude,
Pain in the Back, After Taking

Before Taking

Dimuess of Vision. Pramature Old Age, and many

otber Diseases that 1ead to Insaonit
» Prex‘nnmrel Gnvo& | o Fnlf
pamphist, which we desire to ssnd fres by mail to aver
ooe. % The Spacific Medicine Is sold by «if d'r;rgy-
giste Al $1 per package. or six packages for $3, or will be
seat free by mall oa receipt of the money by addresing

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO;,
- " Toronte, Ont., Canada.

or Coasurmption and

For washing Flannels
20 they will not shrink,

Or7Dry Soap. . If' pag‘ .
seused-all the properties

}’ra{dcnl d Marnager. 3 -

of the Finest Soap in a
concentrated forim, -

partioalars tn our

AL Mxsaps. URQUHART & CO.,, MONTREAL.,
40 CARDS, all Chroman, Glam nod Motto, io oase
aame In gold & jet 1o, West & Co. Waestville, Ct.

THE COOK'S FRIEND .

.~ BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Houszmotd Womp in the land, and is a

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in cvery family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c.. &¢., and a small quantity
used in Pic Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual Afnorlming. and make the food more
digestible. :

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,

T SAVES TEMPER,
‘ 'l SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer. )

W, D. McLAREN, Umion Mirrs,

39-55-3&1 5 Uollege Street,
: s yonr aud expenses to agents, -Outlii fres,
S Y I R oty oo i R

to s wrs At the Boandary Live,
For Tickets, apply at 202 St Jamas street, Wiady
Hotsl and Bosaventure Statton
BRADLEY BARLOW,
Predident and General Mansger

CASTOR FLUID =

A delightfully refreehing preparstion for the ba!s
Staunid usad daily. teps the dcalp heaithy, pre
vants daodrufl, promoted the growih. A perfent kau
dresalng for the family. 930. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Role Manufarturer,
144 St Lawrense Mais Sureet

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED)
CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & I§ BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THI3 ESTABLISHMENT has a capltal equal
to all the other Lithographis firms in the coun-
try, and is the largest and mest completo Estab.
lishmeat ofthe kind in the Dominian of Canads,
possessing a)l the latest improvements in machi-
nery and applisnces, comprising :—

iy o

‘ ‘BRL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 8TBAM POWER ELECTRIO MACHINE,
4 PUHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENCRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTIXNG, PERFORATING, NUMDERING, EM-
"BOSSING, COPPER FLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required In a first class business,
All kinde of RNGRAVING, LITHOORAPHING, ELEC:

TROTYPIRG AND TYPK PRINTING sxeculed 1x' THR
BEBT STYLK i

AND AT MODERATRE PRICBES,.

PHOTO-ENGRAVINO and LITHOGRAPHIXG from
pen and Ink drswings A §PRCIALITY.

The Company are alsa Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADFAN JLLUBTRATED ¥EWS,

o L'OPLNI0N PUBLIQUR, and
BCIRNTIFIQ GANADIAN.

A large staff of Artlsts, Engravers, aud 8killed Work-
men in eavery Dopartment. . :
Ordgrs by mall attended to with Bungtualityy avd
bricos {he sarme as 1€ given persomally.

G B. BURLAND.
Ceute Bt FaRaEy ,uim

AONR.




