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THE WEEK

Tue Stur, in its explanation of the
Roman Catholic doctrines in regard to
divorce, is totally in error in itsstatement
of the principle, although the facts quoted
seem io bear out its theory. The Rowan
Catholic Church does not permit divorce
under any circumstances (if we omit the
doctrine of Papal dispensation, which is
an exception and opposed to the doctrine
itself.) Az, however, it forbids marriage
tn foto between certain parties, it considers
such marriage as invalid from the first,
when it takes place under the auspices of
other communions. It cannot, for ex-
ample, be said that the Church recognizes
the diverce of iwo persons, one of whom
was unbaptized at marriage, because, in
fact, it mever has recognized the marriage
itself, which could not have taken plicein
its communion, and without marriage there
can obviousiy be no divorce. The differ-
ence may seem 1o be one of form merely,
but it is not 30 in reality, as theadmitting
of exceptions to the rule of the inviola-
bility of the marriage tie wonid be to tam-
per withone of the fundamental doctrines
of the Church. We are not concerned
with a discussion of the marits of the
doctrine, which would require a somewhat
lengthy treatment ; ourobject is simply to
correct the statement carelessly made by
our contemporary that divoree is under

any circumslances recognized hy the
Roman Catholic Church.
A cOUNTRY paper, which is more

anxious to explain to its readers that the
cap fits than we were to indicate the head
it was intended for, iz indignant at our
notice of an American periodical, and our
unrestrained admiration of its own geogra-
phical knowledgze. We grieve to have in-
curred its editorial censure. Be it said,
however, that we are far from ever having
recommended American children’s peri-
odicals in place of Canadian. We have
alluded to the excellence of the batch
which comes to us monthly from Messrs,
‘Warren before, and are glad to do so
again.  But surely we may be permitted
to give praise where praise is due, inde-
pendently of our geographical friend. And
if we were inclined to be very captious,
we might ask if The Boy's Own Puperand
The 2irl's Own Puper were strictly Cana-
dian productions. But, ** a nod is as good
as a wink——" and our friend seems to
have been in the condition to mistake one
for the other.

Tae Irish question is, if not absolutely
solved, at least rendered comparatively
eaxy of golution by Mr. Charles King. So
soom as the said Mr. King can obtain the
necessary teans for carrying to a success-
ful conclusion his schermes of geographical
snpexaticn, England and Ireland will be

1

not two, but one country, over the govern-
ment of which it would be, of course, the
height of foolishness to dispute. The plan
alluded to is the trifling operation of con-
structing an embankment road between
England and Ireland. The distance is
only nineteer miles and the depth 47t
feet, so that obviously nothing could be
simpler than tipping in enough ecarth to
fill the aching void. Disagreeable parsons
of an engineering turn of mind may sug:
gest that it will be necessary to digup s
county or two to provide the necessary
amount of earth, and still more disagree-
able persons are, out of pure curiosity,
wondering what will become of the Gulf
Stream. Buat Mr. King cares for none of
these things, and why should we 1 or if we
may makea suggestion, would it not be
rather a good opportunity for the home
Government to utilizs recalcitrant town-
ships? The threat of being used as hallast
for an embankment would surely quiet
even Tipperary.

A NOBLE WOMAN,

The word noble, like most words, is
used with many varied shades of meaning.
Such is the defectiveness of Janguage that,
when we say ‘““a noble woman,” the ques-
tion at once arises—how mnoble? Thus
far, however, it is definitive—it cannot be
applied to human physical gifts, taken in
the yross.  Your beauty may have a noble
head, but before she can be called a noble
womau she must make good her claim to
one or more moral qualities of high value.
What is the true significance of the word
noble will be easier arrived at, if we re-
member that it came to us from the
Romans, amongst whom it meant very
much what it means to-day—first notable,
and then noble, high born, of illustricus
birth. The Roman ideal of what a noble
should be was a lofty one—one implying
postponement of self for the public good ;
and it is plain, therefore, that only quali-
ties heroic can be called noble. If, then,
a woman is noble, she must be heroic. 1t
is 2 common thing to hear a girl wish she
could get money, sitks, diamonds; Lhave
heard not once, but many times, the sigh
uttercd that the pensive waster of all that
idle breath were a duchess. I she could
only be a duchess! Nublesse oblige is often
a dead letier, and more than one duchess
has been a female scamp.

I don’t think I ever heard a girl wish
that she should, in the truest sense, be-
come a noble woman. T believe that there
are girls whose aspirations run thus high.
But the general desire is for something
more mundane, and the ideal of most wo-
men may be easily summed up in a nice
house, a good position in society, plenty
of company, dress, carriage, etc. All these
are good things.  But they may all be
sought by a man or woman without being
above the level of the little dogs used for
hunting truffles, nay, without necessarily
rising to the level of such animals, who are
no doubt useful in their way. Lam quite
aware that many, perhips most of those
young girls whose ideal is thus low,
would, under the influenca of trouble, give
out really admirable qualities of endur-
ance—it may be of nobleness. But we
should have poor gardens if no flower
could give forth sweet adours without first
being bruised.  That flower is the most
admirable that emits Sabzin perfumes as
the perpetual duty of itsbright existence ;
and that woman is the truly noble woman
who does not wait to have noble qualities
wrung from her by aflliction, but who,
while the will has something to do with
the matter, determines that no lap dog life
of whining for indulgences and small car-
esses shall be hers, but rather a life in
which those womanly qualitirs which
raise the individual, the sex, humanity it-
self, shall—come what may from the hand
of fortune—shine out bright as the stars,
moving in the harmonious orbita of
duty.

These somewhat desultory and inade-
quate remarks have been suggested by
reading the account given by Geraldine
Jewshury of her friend, Mrs, Catlyle, the
wife of the Chelsea sage. Having deacrib-

od & winsomo maiden, with black oye and
so much magic, that after she had flirted
with a man for five minutes—and sho
flirted with a good many, and this was no
harm, if she did not intend to carry it bo-
yond the day of omnge blossoms, not to
spenk of tho adipose-tissue-aud-round-
tower-of-other-days period—he felt inclin.
ed to make her a proposal—having in a
word described such a girl a3 might have
sat for Burns'
* Whistle and I'll come to ye, my Ind,”

but who bad studied mathematics and a
good many other things, Miss Jewsbury
writes :

*Of course people thought she was making a
dreadfully bad match in marrying Carlyle ; they
orly saw the outside of the thing, but she had
faith in her own insight. Long afterward, when
the world began to admire her husband, at the
time he delivered the ‘‘Lectures an Hero
Worship,"” she gavea little half-scornful laugh
and said, ¢ They tell me things as if they were
new that 1 found out years agv.” She knew the
power of Lielp and sympathy that lay in her,
and she knew she had strength to stand the
strugule and pause before he was recognized.
Shetold me that she resolved that he should
never write for mouney, only when he wished i,
when he had a message in his heart to deliver,
and she determined that she would make what-
ever money he gave her answer for all needful
purposes ; and she was ever faithful to this re.
solve. She bent her faculties to rconomical
problems, and she managed so well that comfort
was never abgont from her house, and no one
looking on could have guessed whether they
were rich or poor.”

I call her a noble woman.  Wherein, it
may be said, did this wowman differ from
other womenl  Herein: she was ready to
make sacrifices, to be content to wait, to
spurn the small soctety charms that were
within their early reach, 1o order that she
might participate in a great career, and
ultimately share its bright and beacon-
like eminence.  Most wamen would have
said :  Dear, we have very little money.
You could easily make twelve or fourteen
cuineas a week by writing for the Daily
Suwashbuckler””  Had she said it, could
Carlyle with all his strength have refused !
What man could refuse—especialiy when
the ¢ dear” one and **gaod,” ton, un-
doubtedly, would add that her wardroba
wag getting shabby, and a few weeks at
such work could do no harm to him and
yet give her so much of pleasure? And
Carlyle would have thus been led into
literary activity by which the mind is
skimmed constantly, so constantly that at
the end of a few years the residunm of
mental poweris without body, natrimen:,
or fitness for anything but to be throwato
the class to whom we are advised not to
throw pearls.  Her reward came with
power and fame, and the courting of the
so-called great, if that be much, and her
reward is here that as long as Carlyle lives
men  will know that inseparable from,
woven into web and woof of his greatness,
are the heroic qualities of this woman,
without whom he had been a pitifal scrib-
bler, an ink slinger, as we say on this con-
tinent, leaving nothing behind him hat
an obituary paragraph—burned quite away
like a five cent pastille, )

Here in Ottawa, where 1 am at present
banished from Toronto, one sees a great
deal to suggest reflections, serious, sad,
comical, pathetic, on the condition of
Canadian society and Canadian women,
The “moral tone. as that phrase is
usually understood, and with the usual
specific application, does not seem to me
to be worse in Qttawa than in other cities,
which is as much as saying it is satisfac-
tory. I should judge the women to be, ag
a rule, good honest women, and, which is
a virtue in its way, they are pretty. Bat,
extending the meaning of the phrase—
applying it not to one small part of con-
duct, but to conduct generally, the moral
tone is not high. * Pots and kettles and
pans, pans and kettles and pots,” poor
Geo. Dawson used to say, summed up the
conversation of the ordinary woman in
England. Here it is—Balls, Rideau Hall,
at homes, at  homes, Rideau Hall, balls;
and the dreadful cry as to the searcity of
money. Nor can money help being scarce,
Society is composed mainly of the civil
servants, Civil servants are much abused,
I have availed myself of my temporary

visit to the capital to judge them and
think as a class and man for man tho’y will
compare with any other class. But whyy
can thoy do? Thoy are neither 1o wel]
nor too ill paid.  But, if married, th(;
gloves, dresses, eab-hire, what-not for theiy
women-folk, take the gilt off the ginwer.
bread of even a Deputy 1lead’s o\v;'es
Their wives, eertainly (perhaps it is tryq
of themselves), have not the
cournge to live within their means.

.lt, wi)l' seem that T am gompnring small
things with greal. It will bo saiid that
the ordinary civil servant is not a Thomag
Carlyle, and that the ordinary womay
caunot be a Mrs. Carlyle. True; b a4
Carlyle taught, the day labourer may b
relatively as noble asan Apostle, and ip the
narrowest sphere of the humblest womap
there is ample room for precisely the same
qualities as those which shane out ig My,
Carlyle. It is not the magnitude of the
deed, but the motive, not the act in jtq
vlow or effvets, but in its moral character,
not the success or failure, but the brigh
endeavour.  In that world over which
nobleness reigns, the widow’s mite out.
weighs all the ifts within the power of o
Constantine. * Muney ! mouey | money
this iz the only ery which varies the p(-"u
babble of zo called fashionable talk,  Cap
there bo—1 will not say nobleness—ean
there be happiness un ler such conditions §
Suppose Mrz. Carlylo were living in
Ottawa, would she try to play the fashion.
able lady if she had to pinch and pare to
do it! No; she would say to her hus-
band, who might chanee not to te u yreat
writer, but only an effective public ser-
vant: ‘ What good is there in this barren
whirl 1 Let us try to lay the foundation
of independence, s0 that wo m1y be alils
to educate our chillren, not thrus<t them
into yonder dwarfing mill, and that by-
and-by alzo we may gt rest and recreation
and clunge when we shall need 1" 1
may seem to have found 1o Outawa what
I bave found no where else in Canada.
The disease for an obvious reason is only
more emphasized here.  The same thing
may be ssen in certain quarters in Toronta.

What is the remedy 7 There is none,
I fear, for the mass. The individuals who
can sirike out a bold path for themselves
will find their account in doing g0, The
anlinary third-class cleck, with 8300 5
year, will still pursue his fashionable way
and shine among the best here and there
“a bright particular star,” instead of re-
maining in hiz room and working during
the only pizht< in the year when work is
possible.  But thaze wonls may meet the
¢ye of a yvoung man capable of excellence
in some walk of sctence or of art, and the
seed falling on good ground will produce
good fruit.

What the Governor-General can do it
8 not very casy to =ee. | have heard the
greatest admirers of Lord Dulferin say he
almost ruinad the people of Ottawa,  The
private theatricals are a laudable attempt
to qualify thoe tendeney to ran entirely to
dancing, and they umlonbtedly introduce
a comparatively utelleetual element. Bat
how can any intellectunl element exist in
a society devoted 1o parties and balls, and
making and receiving ealls, to kettle-drums
and emlless toboganning and skating 7 All
theso are good in their way,  Buta whirl
of them and not an tdea abroad, conversa-
tion made up of —* Are you going to So-
and So’s ¥ ¢ Have you a *hid” for this
one’s{” ¢ Have you put down your name
at Rideau?" “ Captain Chater sloes this or
does the other"—fills one with conflicting
cmotions. There are ladies in Ottawa who
entertain with  dignity and charm, and
nothing ecould he more pleasant, than to
visit them,  Society itself must always be
mixed here, and must continue to presont
the incongruities of a mixed society—in-
congruitics no brief article like this could
point out.  For that the novolist of man-
ners must come.  Perhaps he may have
arrived by the last steamer. The Germnans
say that when the tale of bricks is wrebled
Moses is at hand, and Mr, Rymal would
ho sure to agree that whero there is u big
flea thero will be somewhere near a little
flea to bite him. 1t is, perhaps, a sign of
our advancement, on which we ara to be
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congratulated, that we are ripe for the
literary parasite with gorgeous wings, who
lives on the foibles of his kind,

But to return.  The noble woman can
find no sphere in such a socicty as I have
described, unless she sceks to raise and
quicken its better instinets, while excus-
ably pandering—if the word may pass—
to its weaknesses. Her real role is to call
forth the beat that is in man, whose help-
mate she is, and, like Mrs. Carlyle, while
strongthening him with her sympathy and
love to achieve, ultimately to share his
achiovements as part of her own legiti-
mate work; for in her case, too, * the
labourer is worthy of his hire."

Nicrouas Froop Davix,

THE SEAT OF GOVERNMENT.

DRAWBACKS TO MANUFACTURERS ON SYNDICATE
SUPFLIES-——~DOMINION LANDS AMENDMENT
ACT—MODIFICATION OF MONTREAL HAR-
ROUR COMMISSIONER'S INTEREST — THF,
CONSOLIDATED RAILWAY BILL—M. FARRE'S
EXPENSEX—RAILWAYBIN CANADA, &¢,

(From Our 3pecial Corvespondant.)
OTTAWA, March 19th, 1881,

This has been understood to be the last work-
ing week of the session, and although members
are naturally very tired from long attendance
and long debates they have had to consider
several measures of great importance. The
Government alao for their measures havo prac-
tically taken up the whole of the working
time.

On Monday Sir Leonard Tilley brought down
the promised resclutions to enable the Govern-
ment to pay drawbacks equivalent to duties on
such fish-plates, spikes, bolts, nuts, and iron
bridges manufactured in Canada, as might be
sold by the munufacturers to the Pacific Syn-
dicate ; and the same with respect to all tele-
graph apparatus manufactured in Cannda and
used by the Syndicate in the original construc-
tion and first equipment of a telegraph line in
connection with their railway. [t is impossibile
to sny what amount of revenue will be effected
by this provision ; but it is certainly only fair
to Canadian manufacturersin view of the much
discussed clause of the Syndicate Bill under
which these articles are allowed to be imported
by that company free. 8ir Leonard explained
that atecl rails were not included in his resotu-
tions because they are already free.

On the same day the House went in Com-
mittee on motion of Sir John Mazdonald on a
very important bill to nmend the Dominion
Lands Act. The general etfect of this measute
apprars to be to place much more discretionary
power in the hands of the Government than is
sllowed by the existing law. This bill will
enable the Government to make arrangements
for colonization on a very inuch larger scale
than they could under the iron rules of the pre.
sent Act.  We have here a provision which will
be of great benefit if carefully cxercised ; and
public opinion would scarcely allow such a
power to be used for the purpose of fostering
speculation.  [n fact no possible Government
would dare to venture on anything of the
kind. Another important feature of the bill is
that it will allow lands to be entered on certain
conditions by the pioneers of colonies before the
actual nrrival of the homesteader himuelf.  This
is a provision which will greatly promote the
important object of colonization; but it, too,
will require to be used with care. Another
feature of the Lill is that it does away with pre-
emptions. The effect of this will be to put more
homesteaders in one section, aud tend to pro-
mote purchases of Syndicate lands, which can
be obtained on as favourable terms, and at
prices as cheap, as the Government pre-
ewptions. ln my.opinion thisisa decided im.
provement, as the old pre-emptions were mainly
used for the purpuses of petty speculation
which was anything but advantagous to the
country. There is another important feature of
this bill. It will allow liens upon homesteads
to the extent of $600. This principle had heen
previously sanctioned by Canadian legislation
to the extont of §200, which was, however, too
narrow a limit, and had the effect of rendering
the provision nugatory. ‘This enactment will
enable capitalista or benevolent associations to
make sufficient advances to emigrants to enable
them to settle on their farms and repay atstated
periods. Many poor men who are now almost
starving in Ireland or other parts of the United
Kingdom may thus be enabled to settle in
Manitoba and be placed in an independent
position in & very few years. The bill was

assed through committee nud rapidly advanced
its subsequent stages. Its effect will be greatly
to stimulate the settlement of the North-West.

The supplementary estimates were laid beforo
the House on Monday and several of the itemns
wero parsed.

On Tuesday Sir Leonard submitted his reso-
lution to assist the Harbour Commissioners of
Montreal in the improvement of the St. Law-
rence below Montreal. 1 have already told you

the object of this resolution is to reduce the in-
tereat payable by the Commissioners from b to
4 per cent., and to do away with the charges

for the sinking fund. This of course will be a
step in the right direction and give a good deal
of relief ; but &s Mr. Coursel showed it is only
n step, as the works for deepening Lake St.
Poter are not only of city and provincial, but
they are really of Dominion and continental in-
terest ; u_nd are of precizely the same character
4 the ship canals from the American works at
the Sault Ste. Marie to those great works on
the lower waters of the same system, for the
improvement of which the Dominion has spent
and entered into rngagements to spend millions
of dollars, Mr. Ryan and Mr. McLennan both
rr'mdc conclusive speeches in favour of the
Government assuming the whole of this debt.
But Sir Leonard was obdurate and the resolution
was passed and a bill fourded upon it was ad-
vaunced a stage in the form I have stated.

On the same day Mr. James Macdonald
moved the second reading of the Consolidated
Railwny Act. 'This measure restricts the Pacific
Syndicate to a profit not exceeding 10 per cent.
on their own capital. And by the terms no
subsidies from the Governient, nor any bonuses,
nor anfy tdebt can be construed as forming any
part of the capital to which the restrictions of
the Act will be held to apply. The capital will,
therefore, be the money which the éyndicnte
themselves actnally subseribe with the interest
accruing during construction. This Act will
place in the hands of the Government the ahso-
lute power of preventing auy undue exactions
by the Pacific Syndieate iu the operations of
their road. If any asuch thing should he at-
tempted no Government of the future under our
system could live for a day which did not put
on the brakes. But no man of common sense
expects there will ever be need for the exercise
of this power, it lieing, as ! have befure con-
tended, so plainly in the interest of the Syndi-
cate to aftract settlement and make their pro-
perty remunerative, to make things agreeable
and plessant to settlers rather than disgusting
and repellaut. The discnssion on this bill was
not so important as its very great moment called
for. 1t was read a second time and passed
through Committee.

The House again went into Committee of
Supply and a number of items were passed.
There was one for 32,931 to cover payments to
the Hon. Hector Fabre for special services in
France. Sir John Macdonald explained that
these services were in connection with the ne-
gotiation of & commercial treaty with France.
This item did not excite muczh attention in the
Commons ; but in the Senate the Hon. Mr.
Trudel attacked it with a good deal of bitter-
ness, contending that Mr. Fabre was not a Con-
servative in politics, and that since he had been
in Paris some very offensive letters had appeared
from his pen in his Liberal newspaper at
Quebee.

Sir Alex, Campbell replied that Mr. Fabre
was not now in the employ of the Government
and that he had been only temporarily employed
because of his special fitness for the particular
duties confiled to him. Sir Alexsnder men-
tioned that one of these was to assist Sir Alex.
Galt in negotiations in the Freuch language
with which he was not altogether familiar.

The Furopean, American and Cable Com-
pany’'s Bill passed through Committee. This
wili enable a through line to be laid through
British territory to the great populations across
the Pacific ; and it will constitute a British line
independent of the existing cable mouopolies.
There was a proposed limitation as to the rates
to be charged per word, but this was struck out
the tariff being placed under the control of the
Governor in Council,

Sir John Macdonald laid on the table the first
report of the new Desmrtmcnt of Indian Affairs.
It showed that the relations of the Government
with the Indian tribes were generally satis-
factory. The House was in a business mood
and the supplementary estimates were all passed
through before midnight.

On Wednesday a number of measures were
passed forward a stage the House being aguin
apparently in a mood to forward business. A
number of items of supplies passed. On that
for surveys Mr. Ross moved an amendment to
the cffect that none of this money be expended
for the publication of speechss by any members
of the l,lousm 1 suppose this was unot intended
to carry being a2 hit at some recent publica-
tions ; but it led to a little sharp debating.

Sir John Macdounald said that no speeches
wonld be published except such as would con-
vey useful information for the beuefit of the
country.

Sir Richard Cartwright moved a general
amendment protesting against the largeness of
the proposed Government expenditure, *‘and

that the House views with regret the proposal
of the Government to expend for 1882 §1,615,-
000 more than the expenditure of 1880, and
$2,962,000 more than the expenditure for all
purpases for 1878.” .

Of course this motion was not intended to
pass and was lost on a vote of yeas 29, vays 76.
A serious debate on a want of confilence reso-
lution of this kind would of course have been a
serious rmatter: but nothing of thix sort was
attempted. o .

The veport of the Chiel Engineer of the Gov-
ernment Railways of Canadu was laid on the
table of the House of Commons. 1t appears
from this that on June 80th last there were
6,801 miles of railway in operation in Cauada;
that there were 334 miles more under coustrue-
tion on which the track was laid; and that
thero were 1,302 under construation not having
the track lnid. These figures do not include 208
miles of the Grand Trunk Railway, and 21 miles

of the South-Eastern in the United States. The
total amount of capital share and bonded debt
mvested_ was $281,271,229. Of this the amount
of Dominion Government aid is $74,245,166.
The Government of Ontario in round numbers has
expended in railway constraction $2,900,000 ;
that of Quebec $8,700,000 ; that of New Bruns-
wick $2,700,000 ; that of Nova Scotia §800,000;
and the municipalities $8,000,000. Of the
fifty-nine States and Kingdoms of the world
which have ruilway systems, Canada ranks the
eighth in mileage, and the fifth in number of
miles to each inhabitant.

On Thursday there was very little debatirg,
and the members began to move away, many of
them being anxious to get home. A number of
measures wers advanced a stage ; and items of
supply passed, Mr. Anglin attacked that for
the Intercolonial Railway, and Mr. J. H, Pape,
the acting Minister of Railways, retorted very
sharply, showing that there had been a large
saving under the new arrangement made by the
present Government. He said the cost of run-
ning the Intercolonial had decressed $500,000
since 1872. that the loss last year was about
$97,000 ; but that during the half of last vear
there was a profit of 820,000 ; and he thought
they would be able to run the road to the end of
the year without loss.

Sir John Mauacdonald announced that the
Government would not introduce any new busi-
ness after Saturday, and that on Friduy and
Saturday members might be paid.

Yesterday Sir Leonard Tilley took a vote to
raise & loan of §18,000,000 in addition to pre-
sent authorizations to redeem some portions of
the public debt and cover amounts voted on
capital account. This vote therefore simply
means consolidation. Sir Richard Cartwright
approved. .

The Manitoba Boundaries’ Bill next came up,
and it is understood it is to be passed this
session. This measure will extend the western
boundary to & point between the 29th and 30th
rauges of townships ; thence northerly to town-
ship 46; and thence easterly to the western
boundary of Ontario ; the U. S. frontier being
the southern line. The Prevince of Manitoba
will be thus very greatly extended, and all the
receat settlements on the Little Saskatchewan
will be taken in. Some debate took place which
1 have not space to follow.

The next thing was in Committee of Supply
the item for §10,000 for a monument to Sir
Geo. Cartier, to which Mr. Blake objected. Mr.
Langevin, Mr. McDougall aud Sir Johin A.
Macdonald replied ; the last named especially
with much good feeling. The item was passed.
The objection of Mr. Blake is talked about and
resented by Sir George Cartier's friends.

Monday is the day understood to be fixed for
the prorogation if nothing happens to prevent
it. The House sits to-day.

AMUSEMENTS.
THE MONTREAL PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY.

On Thursday last I went to the Queen's Hall
to ** assist ™’ at the production of the Judas Mac-
cabus by the Philharmonic Society. 1 had
heard great things of the progress the Society
had been making under Mr. Couture, but my
mind misgave me, and justly, as the sequel
showed, as ta their efliciency being equal to the
demands of so great a work. Apart from the
difficulties inseparable from the actual rendering
of the work under the most favourable circum-
stances by auny but a systematically trained
chorus and orchestra (by which I mean a chorus
and orchestra who have been for years accustom-
ed to the performance of works of a similar
nature), there was apparent a want of sufficient
knowledge of the work, for which no excuse
should be offered, and which could have been
obviated by closer attention or more numerous
rehearsals. For this Prof. Couture must not be
blamed, at least by me, forl know how ditlicult
it is to secure the minimum of regular attend-
ance on the part of a large society; but the mem-
bers themselves should take it to heart that no
good work can be done without hard work, and
that ‘“ God Save the Queen” perfectly sung is
better worth the trouble expended on it thana
scrambled and disorganized production of the
“ Hallelujah Chorus.” Not that the present
performance should be characterized by terms
such as these. In two choruses at least—*‘‘ We
never will bow down '’ {especially in the second
movement, *We worshiF God "), and the
“Sing unto God,” in the last part, the result
left very little to be desired, and had the work
throughout been up to the standard of these two,
which it might easily have been had more work
been expended on it, we might have congratu-
lated the Society in no measured terms. But
the other choruses were by no means up to the
mark. ‘‘Hear us, O Lord,” and ¢ Tune your
harps " were very confused throughout, and the
tenors had a most agonized struggle over the
fugue, ‘* When warlike Judas,’” which conclud-
es the first number of the second part. The
sopranos made by far the best impression, pro-
bably owing to the fact of the more regular
attendance of ladies than gentlemen, which is
the rule that obtains in most societics, but the
tenors sadly needed n strong and steady lead,
while the basses had a littlo too much of it, to
judge from the persistent way in which they
came in half a beat too soon. Enough, howerer,
of fault-finding, which is always a thankless
office. 1 I have said so much it is only because
the material of the Society is too good to bs
wasted, and perhaps & timely hint may do some

good in this direction. There is no reason why
the Philharmonic Society of Montreal should
should not at least ¢qual that of that of Toronto.
The material is there, and it only needs syste-
matic training to produce a far better effect.

I have said nothing as yet of the soloists or
the orchestra. The latter was good in the lead,
and on the whole did fairly well. There were
one or two attempts on the parts of unruly in-
struments at the back to strike out a line for
themselves, and the drums were particularly un-
ha];(py as to pitch, and occasionally time, bat,
making due allowances for circumstances, they
did far better than the chorus. Of the soloists,
Messrs. Hay and Tower, from Boston, toock the
principal r6les. The latter has one of the most
remarkable voices for power that [ remember,
which, if not particularly sweet, was well suited
to‘t_he martial music of Judas, and it is not sur-
prising that in * Sound an Alarm,” in particu-
lar, he produced a marked effect. Mr. Hay, on
the contrarir, possesses a very melodious regis-
ter, and only lacked alittle of the vigour which
his confrére could have spared him. For want
of this he scarcely made as much of * Arm, arm,
ye brave " as [ expected, but his singing was
very easy and pleasant and a great adglition to
the programme.  Mr. Fetherston, Miss Maltby,
Mr. W. Maltby and Mrs. Elliott are well enough
known in Montreal to pass without criticism,
the latter's smooth vocalization of the difficult
phssages assigned to her was most praiseworthy,
but her voice was hardly equal to the demands
upon it.

The alarm with which 1 originally viewed the
length of the programme was somewhat miti-
gated by the cutting of seventeen or sighteen
numbers, but why, O why cut short *‘Sae the
Conquering Hero Comes,” which is always such
a favourite, 30 easy of execution, and in which,
had some special study been devoted to it, an
effect might have been produced which would
have atoned for the other shortcomings of the
concert,

The concert of the Mendelssohn Choiris to
come off, | believe, about the 7th prox.

Musicrs.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
Tur Baroness Burdett-Coutts is ill,
TvyerOID fever israging in Teheran.

THE death of the Earl of St. Germains is an-
nounced.

PoLiticat affairs in Portugal are assuming a
serious aspect.

A Stockholm cable says King Oscar, who has
been ill with fever, is dyving.

THE reforms at present under consideration in

Russia wfll benefit principally the agricultural
interests.

THE Pope announces .hat the freedom of the
Catholic Church in Russia will be maintained by
the new Czar.

DespaTcHES {rom Wyoming Territory s=ay
that a strong outbreak of Ute Indians is expect-
«d as soon ax the spring opens.

Tur Daily News correspondent in Turkestan
says the Russians are close to Tjend, but will not
attempt to move on Merv this year.

TuE Princess Dolgarouki received an anony-
mwous letter on Sunday warning her of the in.
tended assassination of the Czar.

A BerriN despatch gives an account of the
elopement of Count Herbert Bismarck, son of
Prince Bismarck, with the Princess Elizabeth,
wife of Prince Charles of Carolath Beuthen.

THE conditions of the last armistice with the
Bours permit General Wood to provision the
besieged positions for another four days, and

those mnot previously previsioned, for twelve
days.

Post MORTEM examinations have, in some in-
stances, led to the discovery of the scars of com-
pletly healed abscesses or sores upon the lung.
This of itself shows that the lung tissue when
diseased is susceptible of restoration to a sound
and healthy condition. Persons aftlicted with
lang disense may reasonably hope to recover
health by the use of well-chosen remedies. Fore-
most among these is Northrop & Lyman's
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites
of Lime and Soda, a thoroughly tested and
highly accredited specific for coughs, colds,
asthma, bronchitis, spitting of blood, and other
affections of the throat, chest and lungs. Pul-
mouary irritation is promptly arrested by the
Cod Liver Oil, and the hypophosphites, which
are among the finest renovants used by physi-
cians, revive the flagging energies of the debili-
tated system,

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, hav-
ing had placed in his hands by an Ewst ludia
missionary the formula of a simple vegetable
remedy for the speedy and permaneunt cure for
Consumption, Brouchitis, Catarrh, Asthma,
and all Throat and Luug Affections, also a posi-
tive and radieal cure for Nervous Debility and
all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to maike it kunwn to his
suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and
a desire to relieve human sutfering, 1 will send
free of charge to ull who desire it, this recipe, in
German, French, or English, with full direc.
tions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by
addressing with stamp, naming this paper. W.
W. Sneragr, 149 Powers’ Block, Rochester,
N.Y. vsQeW
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THE BEDOUIN'S REBUKE.

HENRY ABBEY.

Nebar, a Bedouin of noble heart,
That from all men received of praise the fee,
QOwroed abrave horse, with which he would not part,
Because from death he once had run bim free.
The man and benst were {riends, and ‘tia vice
To sell our friend or friendship for s price.

The borse was black and strong, his step was proud ;
His neok was arched, bis egr alert for sound ;
His spead the tempest’s and bis mans a oloud ;
Bis hoofs woXe thunder from the desert ground ;
His eyes fiashed lightning from their inmost core:
Viotor of Distance was the name he bore,

Dabar, a Bedouin of anotber tribe,
Had ofter wished to buy this famous beast:
And ss he smoked, and hesard his friends describe,
Its comely parts and potwers, the wish increased ;
But Nebar said the horse could not be sold,
Though offered weaalth in camela and in gold.

Then Dahar puton rags. and stained his face,
And went to wait for Nebar, seeming lame.

Him soon he saw approach with daring pace
Upou the envied horsa, aApd as he came

He cried to him, ¢ For three days ou shis spot

Have I lain starving ; pity me my lot.”

And seeiog Nebar stop, said on, " 1 die—
My strength is gone.”” Down Nebar sprang,
And raised him gently, with a pityiog sigh,
And st him on bishorse. A laugh outrang,
And Dabar shouted a3 he pluoged his spurs,
** Fair price refused, one sells st last for barte”

** Btay ! stay !"" cried Nebar: Dahar paused to hear :
** Since Heaven has willed that you my beant sboutd

take,
1 wish you joy : but tell no man, for lear
Another who was really starved might maXe
Appeal in vain ; for some, remembering me,
Would fail to do an act of charity.”

Ob, sharp Rs steal to Dabar seemed remurse.
Hs paused a moment. theo spraag to the grouod,
Apd with bowed hesd brunght Nedar back his horss ;
And falliog on bis hunest breast, he wound
His arms abont his neck for true amends,
Aund ever afterwand the two were {rieads.

1f 8}) 0f us, whene'er we suller wrong,

Should bear it mildly, sinee God wills it so,
Nor lend oar speech to aoger, iike the soag

The morning stars tang life would pass below .
For he who lightly draws the swonl of wrath,
‘Wonnds most bimself and crowds with strife bis path.

AUST CLIFFS.

BY FEsSTINA LENTH.

Author of ** Brownie,” etc., et
’

The sun is setting—the faint December sun,
and a light wind stirs the boughs of the grand
old oaks ; and the brown leaves that remain
upon the twigs rustle and crackle, and fall, at
length, to lie amidst the mo-s, and the acorn
cups, that carpet the earth.  The Berkeley bills
lie in shadow, aud half the Severn is gilded by
asreak of light; the Aust Cliffs, with their
white spur rocks, dazzle the eve with their
bri.liance, but the sun is setting, and dusk will
sunu approach.

Old Court Farm looks well in the light of the
sunset, it glows deep red, and it stands again
in a medimvel age ; its gables and turrets defy
one another, as to similarity ; and old ** Bet,”
who stands at the door of her bricked kitchen,
might belong to auny age, from Elizabeth to the
present,

Dr. Driver owned the honse, and loved it,
but he chose to let it, with the broad farm lands,
to his cousin Ned, who, with his wife, had lived
there for some two or three years. For himself,
he lived in & cottage of his own, up in the vil-
lage, but all his spare hours were spent at Old
Court. He was a lonely man, of eccentric
habits, clever enough to have made a mark in
the world, had he not been rich enough to be
la.z{. As it was, he was proud of his Gloucest-
ershire blood, of his knowledge of the quaint
charucters amongst the village folk, aud of his
own perfect knowledge of the country dialect.
None of these sources of gratification would have
been his in a town, and he knew it. He hated
towns ; he hated towns-folk, and he hated—
heaven knowshow deeply—all the city relations,
who never would drop their relationship to him.

Not even the dusk of the evening can hide
the scowl on his face which gathers there, as old
Bet stands at her kitchen door, beckoning him
toenter the yard and come in. The cows are
standing in the yard, while the yard-boy milks
them ; old Bet crosses the threshold, and stands
out in her blue gown, quaint in pattern from
head to foot, a woman fashioned for the needs of
by-gone days. That rambling Old Court and
she might well be buried together ; some such
Christian sentence is formed by Dr. Driver, as
he steps across the yard, swearing pretty freely,
ag is the habit of the village folk, at tie cows
and the yard-boy, who are in his way.

““ They be come, both on *em,” said Bet, with
a leer of excessive joy at Dr. Driver's evident

,wrath; “*an’ that there Frances, she've bin a
skimmin’ the cream in my dairy.  Kitty, she
laughed, and she kissed me, she did; lor’ she
ain't ’alf a8 Sretty as she used to was,”

Bet pansed breathless, and the scowling Doc-
tor passed her withont a word, and strode over
the stone passage that led to the parlour. The
door was half open, and wholly in the dusk, and
Dr. Driver paused there and stood in gloomy
silence. The large fireplace was one mass of
glowing coal. 1lu its ruddy neighbourhood, the
room was cosy and cheerful, but beyond its
reach the shadows and the gloom were heavy
and impenetrable,

A very pretty girl with light yellow hair, sat
on oneside of the huge fireplace, and in a Jow
chair opposite sat Nora, Ned's wife, comely,

matronly, large-hearted and kindly. On thorug
lay a small heap of something blue, whence
issued alangh, whose merry ring chimed sweeter
on Dr. Driver's ear than the clanging of the
village bells, when the ringers practised their
art for Christmas Day.

*¢1 think Kitty laughs too much," said Fran-
ces, severely, ** She laughs when proper people
want to ery.”

Noralaid a gentle hand on the bead that lay
on her lap, and replied, ** Ask Kitty’s mother
if sho laughs too mucht 1 have heard her say
that but E)r Kitty's laugh she should have sunk
ander her many trials. But when things were
at the worst, her bright little Kitty made up to
her for everything else.”

Yes, Kitty's seuse of humour bad carried her
over many a rough mile in the road of life : she
had lived upon it, when the wolf strode past the
door and lingered on the threshold, and it made
her comeuteﬁenow to visit Nory, with only two
shabby dresses in her trunk, \i'hile her wealthy
cousin was gorgeously apparelled.

““That isgwhg:t mgkef her so fat,’’ continued
Frances, good-temperedly enough, for she al-
ways strove to mould Kitty atter her own pat-
tern.

“1t is what makes her my Kitty,” said
Nom tenderly, ““and I like her, just as she is,
and if T had my way 1 would keep her always,
and never let ber go back to the step-father und
the rough unruly boys.”

€Ok, Nora ! cried Kitty, who was not iu the
habit of listening when discussed by Noru and
Frances, *‘ I can see the most lovely fern pond
blazing away in the fire, What a shame it is?
Do let me ‘mke it out.”

She caught the poker in her handy, and kuoelt
full iu the blaze of the coals, aad began to poke
amoung the glowing fossilized fern from those
around. Dr. Driver saw then that her cheeks
were round and rosy, and that her dark hair
curled and waved over herhead. He chose that
moment to stride into the room, and with all his
crossness looked with some curiosity on the two
city girls, whose visit he dreaded -so much, and
whom he hated most cordislly.

**That is Frances, and this isx Kitty,” said
Nora, who had been brought up » ** Friend,”
and the Doctor fercely glanced from one to the
other and bowed in a haughty manuer.

“ He is insufferably counceited,” thought
Kitty. ** 1 am afraid 1 shall be obliged to do
something to aggravate him,"” and so she con-
tinued to kneel before the fire and poke away at
the embers. Nothing she could have done could
have aunoyed Dr. Driver more. He laboured
under the belief, which most Gloucestershire
men cherish, that man alode knows the proper
system to use in poking a fire, and he fuined and
idgeted, and finally, with an abrapt *‘excuse
me,” took the poker, and dashed so madly at the
fire that Kitty rose from her position cn the
rug and took a seat by Nora.

Ned came in, and Bet followed with the urn.
Kitty tlitted about with noiseless step, her warm
little heart delighting to render service to those
she loved 50 well, and she drew the curtaius before
the rough shutters of the windows, set the chairs
into more easy niches, so that the clumsy ma-
hogany legs and arms gained a little grace trom
position. And Doctor Driver followed her with
his eyss, and thought that she was an affected
little city minx, & great deal more objectionable
than the fair-haired Frances, who had already
taken her cue, and had begun to play the shy
and blushing. He was more angry still with
Kitty, when she sat down close by Nora, and
unostentationsly rendered her every little ser-
vice in bher power, and more angry than he
knew how to show her with propriety, when she
began to laugh in unrestrained wirtn, until the
tears ran down her cheeks, at some slight anec-
dote Ned related.

* When is Willie coming, Kitty ¥’ said Fran.
ces, with a look at her out of the corners of her
eyes.

There was no laugh then from Kitty, and
dead silence fell upon the party, and Kitty
pushed away her plate of country fure, and ate
nothing more. Then Frances threw herself ad-
roitly intothe breach, and Kitty, in her silent
corner, was forgotten. Theu, after tea, she took
a book, and sat down, and readily absorbed her-
self in it. Meantime Frances had made herself
acquainted with the vanities that lay on the sur-
face of Dr. Driver's simple-hearted nature, and
was feeding them with zeal.

** You sing, do you not 1" she asked.

‘“Yes, the Doctor sang,” Nora replied.
** People thought his voice almost equal to La-
bla(ihe's," and she beamed with pride as she
Spuke.

pThe Doctor began to sing ; his voico was im-
mensely powerful and of great sweetness, and he
had gained perfect command over it.

Ho was proud, in an innocent way, of his
power of making his lower tones vibrate, until
the glasses in the room would ring. To-night
he displayed this power, and the room was filled
with the strong vibrations. Down went Kitty's
book with a bang, and she flew out of the room,
?ud rushed into the kitchen with a pale, scared
ace,

‘ Kitty does not mean to be mde, but she
does not like music,” said Fanny, kindly
enough, as Dr, Driver stopped and looked
round,

*“Oh, Bet 1" said Kitty, “singing like that
makes me feel wild and queer, just as if | was
very unbappy," and she began to cry.

‘“ Ah! a's o grand singer,” said Bet, in glory;
'a sings louder than the organ, *a do.”

. %1. Bet | he's coming in here; put me in
the cupboard, do, Bet!”

Det, the kind-hearted, thrust her favourite
into a dark coruner, aud the Dootor strade in,
followed by Nora.

“Oh! she's not here,” said Nora. ““Do not
trouble Doctor ; 1 will sco il she is up-stairs.
What, are you going away ! Do not forget that
you have promised to take Frances for a drive
to-morrow afternoon.”

“1 am going,’" said the Doctor, nddressiuﬁ
the vark corner where Kitty was hidden, an
darting a piercing look into its depths, and he
went out and banged the door.

Kitty came out of her corner, and cried till
she was ashamed of herself, and Nora told the
Doctor that he must not sing again until her
nerves wers stronger,

¢ City girls " answered he.  ** But the other
one is more sensible,”

‘¢ Less sepsitive, you mean,” said Nors.
** Those yellow-haired girls that blush so easily
have often very blunt sensibilities.”’

Frances came into the room dressed for the
drive, her pale hair wound into a roil, her blue
eyes under perfect control, her winter costume
bright and pretty. Dactor Driver hated shabby
dresses, and Kitty followed with the blue merino
that had been turned so often, carefully tucked
up, out of the way, for she was going to walk in
the tields with Nora. But it wasx she who re.
membered that Frances ought to take a “wittle”
{wrap shawl), with her, and who ran out to the
phaetou to see that she put it on before start.
ing. Doctor Driver heard her luugh as she rsn
back to Nora, and turned his head to seo her
vault lightly over the stile that led into the
fields.

¢ Poor Kitty 1" sighed Frances, ** She is so
untruined. She has had no advantages, and is
going to marry soon.”

¢ Tomarry ™ said the Doctor,

Ok, ves,” said Frances, blandly.
very charming to sorae people.”

** She i

A week passed by, and Dr. Driver saw as little
of Kitty as he could, and was 'nuch annoyed
that at some of the poor, miserable cottages he
heanl of hker until he wastired.

* Youare spotling the poor people,’”” he said
roughly to her one day, as he came upon her,
kneading the dough for some poor sick mother.

** Perhaps so,”" said Kitty, sadly. ‘1 never
have had time to study political economy, as
Fanny has done. 1 only know that the poor
woman is ill, and that it is in my puwer to *u-lp
her."”

Rut the Doctorsas by, and waited untad the
dough was put in the oven to bake, and then he
said curtly, he was ready, if Kitty was,

Kitty found herself alone with him for the
first ¥ime, and she looked up at his grim visage,
and wondered what Fanny flound to talk about
to him, and then, struck with sowme mischivrvoas
thought, began to laugh.

“ What are you laughing at?”

avaly,

“0ld Mother Coles, | believe, said Kirty.
““Do you know that she talks abwut vour kind.
ness to her every time | go to se= her, but insuch
a funny way. 1 can't help being sorry that the
people are so ready to aceapt charity.”

1t is all our own fault,’” said Dr. Driver.
‘“We give them no edncation, and we pay them
as little as we can. We cannot be surprised if
they lack independence of character.”

‘“ You scolded me for spoiling the poor,” said
Kitty. “ What do you mean by giving old
Mother Coles soup every day "

“Oh, her son i3 a scamp, and is in jail,” re.
turned the Doctor.

* And so you take up his respounsibility and
support his mother until he comes back,” said
Kitty meekly. “‘Is that political cconomy?
because, if so, I'll read it. [ thought it was
cruel, and hard, and dry.”

It was Doctor Driver's tarn to langh, and he
did so heartily, and Kicty and he began to get
more friendly and talked easily and readily, un-
til Frances came into sight.

“Who is that with her !
Driver.

* It is Willie Martin," said Kitty, turning
very pale, and she became silent all at once.

“En Kitty, glad to see you,” said the irre.
pressible Willie ; *‘could not keep away from
you, you see, so I have corue down."

** You have broken your promise,” said Kivty
in an undertone, ‘‘You will make mo hate
you.”

*QOut of sight, out of mind,”” you kuow,”
aaid Wiilie, with a twirl of his stick. ** I have
brought you a little present.”

He preased something into Kitty's hand ashe
spoke, but her fingers refused to close over it at
his bidding, ant the paper parcel fell to the
mud. Kitty walked on without heeding, but
Frances stooped and picked it up, and Willie did
not see that his gift had changed hands. Dr,
Driver saw cevery thing—it was a habit of his
—and he feltsonie interest in the indignant pose
of Kitty's head, as she marched on by herself.

At the stile they met Ned.

¢ Christmas is near,” ho said ; ““and I have
promised to send a large mistletoe to Carditl.
Come along, Driver, and help Kitty and me to
cut it. Frances followed with Willie, and they
were soon bugied in small talk. An immense
mistletoe hung from an apple-tree, for in
Gloucestershire mistletoes seem to prefer un
spple rather than an eak treo to grow upon.
Ned climbed the tree and began 10 saw the
stom of the mistletae, and Doctor Driver,
standing at his full height, cut off another from
a smaller branch.

“ What a beautiful mistletoe! I do not won-
der the Druids thought so much of it,” said

he  said

asked Doctor

3

e
e

Kitty, simply, holding it up to look
beuu{ifnl white berrios.g P i
Inan instant Willie had thrown
round her, and had kissed her check ; the next
and he lay flat on his back on the grass and
Ned angrily told him to behave likoa ;nt]g.
man or return to Loudon on the next trajp,
And Kitty ! Words could not describe Loy
wrath ; she lelt the party and crossed into the
next field, where a small brook ran over the
Eehbles, and, kaecling beside it, she wetted her
andkerchief in the cold water and rubbed at
the cheek that Willie's lips had tonchod, ag if
determined to rub the skin off,
She saw some one follow her and s
tiently waiting for her, and she said :
‘1t is of no use, Willie. 1 will never
like you any more, [ hate you."”
But it was Ned.
** Come, Kitty,"” he raid. ** They are all gone
ihn'to the house,” and Kitty rose and followed
.,
' He tells me, said Ned, ** that you hav
mised to be his wife ;

hi! armg

tay pa.

try to

¢ pro.
su I snppose I ought not

to have tripped him up quite so suddenly. [gjt
true
** True, and untrue,’’ said Kitty. *‘ They all

tell him at home that 1 do not know my own
mind, aund they have kept worrying me until |
said 1 would try tolike him. But1can't, He
is an idiot, & monkey. He kills me with his
small talk.  And he won't believe 1 hate him
and he only laughs when [ tell him s0." ’

*“ He will believe you in time,” said Ned
gontly. ’

¢ And then my step-father will be ruined,”
said Kitty, If 1 don't merry bim, Willie says
te will fly the country, and take his money out
of the business.”

** And you are to act the psrt of sacritice at

the sltar of your step-father's cupidity. Never,
my child, while Nora and [ are alive. Do not
trouble yourself about the business. We will

manage it, rest assured.”

* Dan't tell my atep-father,” said Kitty, wit},
a little sob, which she checked as it pasaed
from her throat.

‘“ Look, Kitty,” sald Frances, holding up a
mole-skin purse with golden clas{rs. “Look at
the present Willie brought you.®

** 1 have neveraceepted & present from him
yet,” said Kitty quietly, “am{ I never will.”

“Oh! very welll 1 will keep it,'* aaid Frau-
ces,

“In alddition to an album, a nng, and a
hroach. Pray, do as you like. 1 cannot give
you what is not mine,” said Kitty, severelv.
Arrange the matter with Willie.”

‘1 wonder at hia infatuation for her,” thought
Frances, as she watched Kitty smooth her soft
carling hair, and looked at her seanty blue
dress, which looked 8o poor by the side of her
own rich silk, with ity broad ribbon sash.

““ Wonld not you like to be very rich, Kitty!”
she wsked, with her eyes on the seanty merino.

© No,” said Kitty, 1 should be of no use
very rich, 1 like to be of importance in the
world, [ like to be a clever manager, and 1o
have to think about what is the beat thiug to
be done with very small means.”

Y Willie says,” said Frances, *‘ that he in.
tends to keep a housekeeper to relieve you of all
duties, and you are to do nothing but enjoy
yourself.

** o to the theatre, the opera, and to balls
and parties.  ** Oh, Franoces,” said Kitty, “do
you not know that sach a life wonld break my

eart.”

““Heart ! said Frances; *‘ people never
think of their hearts in these days.”

And the two girls went down to the parlour,
where the gentlemen were standing round the
fire. Ten was ready, and Willie deluged the
listeners with small talk ; nothing could inter-
rupt its flow, or make it less tiresome; and all
felt glad when tea wus over and music was pro-

oxed.  Frauces played, and Willie sang, and

octor Driver talked to Ned, and left Kitty to
sit on the rug with her head on Nora's knes,
cstensibly reading by firelight.

“When are you going to sing againt” Kitty
asked him presently.

*'1 thought youdid not like it,” said he,
“and | refrained.”

“I like it,” said Ritty, ‘“when you don't
thrill your voice. 1 can’t help crying then.”

**She always cries, if sho Yxeam & band of
musie, silly child " said Nom.

** Yes, she is very silly,” said Dr, Driver, a
little sternly.  ** People should not be swayed
by the feeling of the moment.”

* What makes you sing like that, then,”
asked Kitty, feeling goaded to make the remark.

Ned laughed, and as Willie had sung comie
songs until his throat was sore, he made way for
Dactor Driver, who nat down at the piano and
accompanied himself, and confined himself to
simple nongs that rcquired few of his deeper
notes. But he soon got tired of this, as, inlook.
ing at Kitty’s faco, he saw what a sensitive list.
ener he had ; the desire to play upon her feel.
ings overcamne him, and he broke suddenly forth
into tho magnificent chords that prelude Schu-
bert’s ** Erl King.”" Kitty was fr!ghtened and
bewildered both, and hid her face in the shadow
of Nom’s gown, following the words and music
of thosong with intense pleasure and shrinkin
hotror. but when the child's scream, ** Der Er
Kéonig mich hat,” broke with the discords on her
ear, she rose and fled again to old Bet in the
kitchen, and helped hor sew a patchwork quilt
for the rest of tha ovoning,

“Doctor Driver thinks you  are the most
affocted girl in the world,” said Frauces, se«
verely, *and I do not wonder,"”
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«Nordo I,” snid Kitty, meekly. *I think
1"l go home soon ; they know I am not affected

ere.”’
th“ 1 auppose you do not mind,” soid Frances,
«hut | have promised to ride to Chopstow with
Willie to-morrow.”

« [ hope you will enjoy his society,” answered
Kitty in a dreary voice.

« Yoq, thank you. I always do,”’ said Fran.
ces. ** We like the samo things.”

I,

1t was evening, and the ringers were practis.
ing on the villﬂge bells ; the chime was singu-
larly sweet, as in perfect rhythm the sound
fieated on, right nway even down to the Severn
side, to fill all thp hearts in t)m neighbourhood
with pride in their Lells and ringers.

Kitty wus alone in the partour, for the rest of
the party, with the exception of Doctor Driver,
hud gone up to the church to ussist in the
Christmnas decorations,  Old Bet kept guard in
the kitehen, and Kitty, only too happy to be
alone for awhile, crouched ina corner of the
large chimney-piece, and read for the first time
the story of *¢ Enid."” The red curtaing were
drawn, the lamp was not lighted, for the flaming
light from the fire was l.hu height of luxury in
Ritty's eyes, and the wild wintry blast luriously
swep’, round the old farm, and ruttled the shut.
ters, and strove to find eutrance by many a
crack and cranny.  Presently Kitty looked up,
the story of Enid was finished, and she shed o
few tenrs of joy overits happy 't-uding, and then
began to wonder at the persistent mttling at
one of the window.shutters. It seemed as
thongh some hand behind were striving so shake
or kuack it apen, and Kitty started to her feet,
aud watched., It miust have been her faney, she
thought, for the shutter was perfectly still, and
only the blust of the wind could be heard as it
appronched throush the orchinrd trees.

* [ wish | was not surhacoward,” said Kitty,
her teeth chatterivg in her head; and then, just
as she opened the door togo ty the kitchen to sit
with old Bet for company, she was frozen with
terror by hearing s:iream on scream, loud aml
shrill, from the end of the passage, and rough
voices swearing, and calling to one aunther, and
then a dead silence.  Then she heard steps com-
ing from the kitehen, in the direction of the
parlour, and she knew that she must be scen in
another moment,

“They are comr for Ned's cash-box,”” she
sabl to hemelf. - Oh! Doctor Driver told him
they would.'  Quick ax lightuing she sped to
the oot of the wide stairease and fled up the
stairs to Ned's room, where she knew the cash
box was hidden, It was heavy, for Ned had re.
ceived his quarterly payments for rent the day
before.  But Kitty lifted it into her arms aud
erept softly with it towards the back - stairs,
which led to the servants” bedrooms and the back
vard.  The footsteps of three heavy men were
heard in the passage, and then the parlour door
was thrown apen, aud lond voices swore at the
darknesy of the room.  Kutty heard then an on-
slaught on the fire, and one called 1o another to
make haste and light the bamp, and she crept
softly onwarls, huguing the cush bex in her
arms and feeling her way to the stairease.  She
helivved that ot.ce vutside i the durkuess of the
pight she could find Ler way to the village and
seud help ta the house. She thrust back from
her mind the fears for old Bet's life, which,
when they came, paralyzed ber with horror, and
she erept past the kitchen and tlew like a lap-
wing through the yard to the ticlds. Bat there
was more light than she thonght, aod she was
seen—she was held fust 50 that she con'd not
escapr, and a hund was pot over her mouth.

* Don't scream,”” satd Doctor Driver's voiee
the next tustant ; *¢ yon city girls always seream
in an emergency, and risk your lives and those
of others by your folly” As he spoke he re-
moved his hand to let Kitty speak.

*They are in the house —three of them,” said
Kitty, in o trembling voice; *and T am afraid
old Bet is murdered, and 1 rin away.”

“Of course,” he sneered ; *“but you must
come hack again vow; Lam going to tight the
ruflians, and you must erecp into some out-of-
the-way corner and wait till 1 come for yon.”

“They will kill you "' said Kitty, inan agan-
ized whisper ; *“they have kpives”

“ Come, come,” suidl Doctor Driver, as they
catte up to the back door; ** you must try aud
have a kittlu self-contral. 1 would stay with you
it T coulid, but those rufllans must be punished.
Let me put you into asafe place.”

“1 will hide,” said Kitty unclasping her
hands from his arm, and supporting herself
against o post.  *“Tell me to do something o
help yvou. 1 ean doit, indeed T eanl”’

“You cnn take care of yourself,” said the
doctor.  *“There in no time to waste.” And he
tried to draw Kitty into the house.

“Three to one,” he said, as he heard the
heavy steps overhead, ¢ Can you show me the
way up the back stairs, I have not been up for
yenrs.” .

‘“Yes," said Kitty, 1 know the way.”

“1 wish,” said Dr. Driver, pausing to look
at the blood-hound that was madly striving to
get freo, *¢1 wish Ned would keep a dog, one
might go near and let loose. That creature
would be worth half & dozen men at this mo-
ment."’

He followed Kitty to the head of the stairs,
and there waited to see her couceal herself in a
dark corner, and then strode past her to the
defence of Ned's property. Kitty, shivering

with dread, again descended the stairs and went

she made a sudden rush towards Nep, whose
deep bay was emough usually to make her
tremble.  She fell on her knees before bim and
feobly felt at his collar, and the huge animal
that might have torn her to pieces, began to
whine aud to hold his massive neck still that
she might untie him, But the leather atrap
was very stiff and she tore her fingers in the
cflort, and the dog snarled impatiently at her
tardiness. At length the buckle gave way, Nep
bounded into the house with one long stride,
and then Kitty fled back to ber corner, sick
with horror und dread. She could hear Dr.
Driver's voice hounding on the dog, and the
cries and oaths of the men, and at Jast after a
long interval. she felt that Dr. Driver stood at
her side again, and that he took her in his arms
and carried her downstairs,

** Now don't faint again,” he said abruptly.
“It's all over, and no great damage done.
What have you got tied up in your frock
there?”

Kitty came back to her senses, but not as yet
to epenk, and she silently unrolled the cash-box
and placed it on the table.

““Oh 1" gaid Dr. Driver, opening his eyes,
“1 was aflraid one of them had it, as I know
where Ned keeps it, and [ could not find it.
Stay here a moment, will you 1

He came back in a few minutes and said that
old Bet had been gugged but not otherwise
hurt, and that he had advised her to go and lie
down.

“Iam afruid you are hart,” said Kitty, as
she lovked at him. *“What is the matter
with your wrist ?*

**1 have got a nasty ent on it,” said the
Doctor ; **no, don't look atit, you will faint
again, and it is as much as my life is worth to
take away my finger fron: the spot."”

“ Oh;” cried Kitty. ““You have cut an ar-
tery, wait a mminute, please.”

He heard her light footsteps as she ran up-
stairs, and listened for it eagerly, fearing as time
elapsed she had fainted again.

*“ Those city girls’” he was beginning, but his
eyes fell on the cash-box, and he was bound to
confess to himsell that Kitty had saved Ned's
rest for him. Presently she came downstairs
and came to his side.

“H you will trust me,"” she said, *“I can
bind up the artery. Father made me learn
because the boys cut themselves so often, and a
doctor iv not always at hand.”

* Nonsense ! ejaculated the Doctor.
indeed.*’

“ Kitty's face was white and secared-looking,
but she was determined to do it, and he saw
that.

* You must let me," said Kitty. ** [ can do
it, indeed.”” And she rapidiy began her work,
anid ere the Doctor had decided whether he
would let her operate on him or not, she had
caught and tied the artery, and had begun to
bind up the wrist. He watched her in perfect |
silence as her deft fingers moved swiftly and
surely to accomplish herend.

“1Is it comfurtable ¥ asked she at length,
when she had finished.

““It i3 cleverly done,” said he,
abliged to you."”

“Oh ! don't fuint,” eried Kitty, as he spoke
faintlv, and looked very white, aed she rapidly
brought him & glass of water, then she Jdis-
appeared.,

“ Where have you been ! said he grutlly,
when she returned sonie five minutes later.

“ Tying up Nep,” she replied meekly.

“ Was it you that let him loose I asked the
Doctor.

* Yes,” said Kitty faintly.
would help you”

““Oh lor! oh lor! oh lor ! mouned a dismal
voice beside them, and turning round they saw
old Bet, bent double with fear and horror, her
olld eyes turned up, and the corners of her
mouth drawn down. Kitty began to Jaugh aud
cry together.

“Come, come,’” said the Doctor, kindly,
“ such a brave little woman as you are, must
not disgrace yourself by ¢ hysteries."”

“No, I won't,” sald Kitty, wiping away the
tears that streatmed from her eyes, and at this
juneture the whole party came in.

Then it was that Dr, Driver tald the whole
story, and Kitty found herself to be a heroine
all ut once. and Nora held her fast in her arms,
and told her what a Joss it would have been if
Ned had had his eash-bux stolen.  And Dr.
Driver told how he should have been over-
powered but for Nep, and Kitty lay in Nera's
arms, and no one knew as she hid ber face that
she was crying for the rest of the evening.

- > - » » «

“You

“1 am much

“1 thought he

The next morning by Nora’s entreaty, Fran.
ces went for u long drive with Willie, TFor it
was going to bo a busy day, and Willie was
troublesome to amuse in the house.  Christmas
way near, and Nora wanted to prepare for it.

It was o cold and frosty merning, and the sun
had shone and made the meads by Severn very
bright, and the white Aust Clitfs brilliant in
rainbow hues.

““ Dear me "' said Frances, ‘‘how [ should
like tp cross the river and get some spar.”

**We will drive to Beachley and see if the
tide serves,” said Willie, *“aud if it does, we
will go over and get a boat load.”

» - * . «

Kitty was making mince pies at the pastry
table, comfortably mnear tha fire. Nora was
standing by the fnttico window, reading aloud
some old recipe from her grandmother’s book of
cookery, and old Bet who was scrubbing up-

out of doors.

Still hugging the heavy cash-box

brush with energy. Everything was bright and
comfortable-looking, and” Dr., Driver who fol.
lowed a peep in at Nora’s window by an ad-
vance into the kitclien, entered with the re-
mark,

1 like to see a woman who is at home in the
kitchen.”

fWhen women have their rights,”” said
Kitty, mischievously. * Frances says they won't
ever go in their kitchens at all.”

‘“ What will do they do instead,” said Nora,
smiling.

‘¢ Read Euripides and Homer in the original,”
replied Kitty, as-she rapidly snipped the crust
ofl the pies,

““ Well, I like a woman to be able to do what
I can’t do myself,” said Ned. *1 can read
I‘furi.nides, but I can’t make a batch of mince
pies.” ‘

_'“ 1 should like to be able to do both,"’ sighed

Kitty. ¢1am fond of languages, only 1 never
get any time for study.”
“ Nora studied Latin with me all last winter,”
said Ned, “and made good advance. But I
think just as much of her powers in making
home home, as 1 da of her decided talent for
acquiring languages.”

** People ought never to rush to extremes,’”
said Nora, who usually spoke in platitudes.

* If you ean leave your mince pies,” said Dr.
Driver to Kitty, “T shculd be glad if you
would drive me on my rounds to-day. You want
a little bracing, and 1 am going up on the
¢ Chase." " )

. “Oh ! cried Kitty, dancing with delight;
“‘up as far as the twelve Apostles? what a
treat.” )

C“ Yon will see the Wye,” said Nora, unpin-
sing the large apron, which was protecting the
blue merino from the flour, * Now run away
and get ready Kitty."” )

Away flew Kitty for the quaint little hat and
jacket, that had seen so many winter’s wear,and
the “wittle’” of her mother’s which with its
bright red plaid made a diversion in her favour.

Kitty was allowed to drive and her delight
was unbounded, The country was beautiful,
past the village cross, and up the lane, until the
village lay far behind in the holiow, and it was
time to rest old Jerry in a ridge made by the
road-makers for the purpose.  Far up the hills,
past woods where the hollies with their bright
red berries made such a contrast to the deep
green of the pines and gemtrees, The birch
trees stood with their delicate branches outlined
against the hillside, Prince Albort, a pine of
immense size, stood his ground firmly and
hardly stirred his boughsin the wind. At the
foot of the hill wasa valley where the red
waters of the Severn rolled their dangerous
COUTse,

*“Ther» is some fool trying to cross from
Beachley,” said Dr. Diiver, pointing to a swmall
boat on the river.

“Is it dangerons P asked Kitey.

**Yes, the Severn is never sufe,” he replied.
1 kaow it about as well as most men, and 1
keep off it when I can.”

They drove on again, for ever up the hili,
and through S8t. Briavels where the Castle
stands on the heights commuaniing a view of all
the lovely country round. And on again,
stopping now and then at cottages, and at last
diverging for the express purpose of going to
look down from the top of the twelve Apostles.
There in the valley winds the limpid Wye,
making a horse-shae of the laud enecroaching
here and there, and babbling on. Now shal-
low so that her pebbles lie above the surface
now silent and deep, and terrible to the rush
who would play with her waters. The oaks and
elms hold out their majestic limbs and tell long
stories to the listener of days gone by, and
glories they have seen, and the twelve Apostles,
quaint cliffs as they are, look down with apathy
on the round walls of Tintern.

Dr. Driver loved his conntry and was vever
tired of tulking of its legends and its beauties,
and in Kitty he had a sympathetic listener.
But all at once as they drove happily on toge-
ther, he said quietly —

* Kitty, will vou be my wife 7

“Oh!" said Kitty, opening wide her eyes.
But she made no further answer,

| wonder if you know that | am usually
considered an impatient man,” said Dr. Driver,
as no answer was forthcoming.

“1 want an answer,”

*You think me atfected, and a coward,” said
Kitty suddenly.  ** Do youn think | would marry
any one who thought badly of me.

“1 hope you woull not,” said Dr. Driver,
laughing outright. ** What I think of yeu 1
ueed hardly tell you, when 1 say I want you
to be my wife.”

“It's very queer of you,
Kitty, frankly.
and handsome.”

“Do you think then,” he said quietly,
“ that it makes noditference whom oue marries,
would it be the same to you to warry Willie or
me ¥’

¢ 1 shall pever marry Willie,” said Kitty,
‘¢ Never, lle is beginuning to believe me now
when I tell him so.”

“Aud 1,” said Dr. Driver, ““am equally de-
termined never to marry Fauny. Ihave no ob-
jection to live single all my life; it is o very
happy lot.”

The Doctor spoke with some bitterness, and
Kitty felt as.uncomfortable as she did when he
thrilled the air with his lower notes.

“P'm old fashioned,” she said, with a groat
effort. *1kuow I have got @ leart, and 1—I

I think,"” said
*“There’s Fanny, ever so rich

stalrs was to be heard buwpivg the pail and

believe inlove,”

¢ Thank you,” said Dr. Driver. *‘1 like to
hear the truth, even when it is so unplegsant as
that. Look a Jittle further, Kitty, and try and
take in the fact that I too have & heart, and that
1 have been learning to love you ever since I
saw your bright face in the firelight the first
evening that you came.”

* Yet,” said Kitty, *“ you have always looked
as if 'you thought me affected and stnpid. It
vexedy me very much at first becanse—Kitty was
silent and coloured as she met Dr. Driver’s keen
glance.

““That was only my way,” said the Doctor.
] did not mean to be disagreeable. If you knew
me better you would take it as a complimént
when I scowl at you.”

Kitty laughed merrily as the Doctor intended
she should, and they were better friends than
ever by the time Oldcourt farm was reached,

“1 say, Driver, that foolish fellow, Willie,
has crossed to Beachley in a small boat with
Fanny, and he can't get back, I fear.”

‘ Wind’s against him,” said the!Doctor, ashe
looked round him. ¢ I'll drive to Beachley and
see what is the best thing to do.”

He drove away and Kitty ran upstairs to take
off her hat. She climbed up into the old fash-
ioned window seat, and looked after the dog-
cart. Dr. Driver turned the corner of theroad,
looked up and saw her, he took off his hat and
waved it, and Kitty nodded back, and leaned
out of the window in a day dream, with the
wind blowing her curls, and her rosy cheeks a
shade deeper in colour.

An bour afterwards in came Willie and

Fanny. They were in the highest spirits, and
laughed and wmade small talk interminably.
They had not been to Beachley at all, but had
driven to Chepstow instead.
““All I hope is that Driver won’t go on the
water after you,”’ said Ned, ‘it gets dark so
soon, and he is too good a man to be drowned
in 2 wild goose chase.”

A little thrill of borror came over Kitty at
these words, and she crupt away to the window
seat and looked out at Severn across the fields,
A wind was blowing and the rough waters
splashed over the banks; soon the Meads would
be flooded. Would Dr. Driver be so foolish as
to trust himself on that treacherous river.
Kitty shuddered with dread at the thought, and
heedless of the chill of the frosty air that en-
tered freely through the leads of the lattice
window, xept her place with her frightened eves
looking into the distance. Williv and Fanny
in the tea-room kept up a perfect babel of small
talk. Nora with Ned walked up into the village
to call on the rector. Old Bet came in to stir
up the fire.

‘“Oh, Bet!" said Kitty, ““do you think the
Doctor will go on the river?”

“ Sure to,” said Bet, who loved to contem-
plate the tragical. ““There was a young man
as I knowed up strit.  Well, him was took just
thicumtheer way. A went on the river and the
bwoat it upset, aad they picked un up drowned
dead, dowa at the ferry.”

“Oh! Bet, don't, dou't,” cried Kitty in an
agony of horror—a blind horror of the darknsss
which would come over her life if Dr. Driver
should never reach home alive azain, She
cowered down in the win-dow seat, cold, wretched
and miserable, still with her face bent to the
frosted ficlds, beyoud which that crael Severn
made havoe with human life. It grew darker
and darker, Severn no louger could be seen, ona
by one the apple trees with their boughs of mir-
tletoe were buried in the gloom, but Kitty had
no heart to wmove, and her tired eyesin vain
strove to plerce the darkness as her mental
sight carried her to the river bank where
she pictured the awful sight of a human life
strugyling with the turbid waters.

Dr. Driver, driven by the sound of Willie's
voice to avoid the tea-room, eutered the room
where Kitty wasand stood by the fire. His
keen eyo soon caught the light on a little heap
of blue in the high window seat, and two
strides took him to Kitty's side.

* Your nerves are very faulty,” he said severe-
1y, as she gave astart of relief at his unexpected
appearance.

“ What have you been doing with yourself 1"
he continued, sitting down beside her, “you
are cold and trembling, and 1 vow, yes, I vow,
you are erying.”

“Did you go on the water?” asked Kitty
rubbing away the tears.

¢ 1 did not go to Beachley at all. I caught
sight of Willie on the high road, and not wish-
ing to weet a fool, 1 turned down a lune and
went to see some patients.’”” said the Doctor.

A little sob of relief came from Kitty, and a
sudden joy leaped into the Doctor’s heart.

“ Kitty, 1 believe you do love wme after
all,” he said, taking her cold and trembling as
she was in his arms.

He drew her forward to the light of the fire
and held her there before the glowiug coals.
Kitty, in a pauic of terror at the thought that
the doctor was reading her very heart of hearts,
made a sudden dash for the door, bat Dr.
Driver's armg closed around her.

¢ Oh, lor 1 well, I.never!” said the sepulchral
voice of old Bet! ** My, there’s that Willie a
kissin’ Frances in the tea-room !

PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE.

Nr.J. H. Gould i3 at present on a tour through
Ontario in the interests of the Ngws, and is
now in Torontv, where we trust that he will
meet with a good reception from our {riends thas

are and those that are to be,




AW QG AT e

TR A R E T

“
1
1

188

A
)

o

i

ROH 26

M

sy

NEWS.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED

200

NDER.

E

GOIXG ON LOARD THE T

Gl

%

I 5
B 2
;3 s P, |
ZZ @

7T 4]

3 A

-t

a

ta

G AT THE LA

ERS ARRIVIN

G

PASSEN

THE BALDON,

N BOARD.

G O

N

COMI

SENGERS

PAS

Bt

B s I s W SRR P B S~

RPOOL TO NEW YORK.

OM LIVE

NARD STEAMER FR

ON

BOARD A CU

-

SIDENT.

&
ot

PRI

o
Y

RS SALUTING THF

SOLDIE

>
7]

.D.—EX-CONFEDERATE

DA
Y

RAL GARFII

E

GEXN

NAUGURATION OF

THE 1

e T NRSIRERE ee




.

EWS.

N

s

T

i

TED

LRA

STR

PR e

rot

ILLU

i

i

i
2
i
H

[

RG.

NEVA, ST. PETERSBU

THE

N

ICE RAILROAD ©

)

I

Il

Pz

Gun-Cotton.—3. A ** Friendly ™ Torpedo.

o or

(&

[hrowinyg ** Ifand-charg
ON ROARD 1. M,

]
-

h Gun-Cotton Charges,—

it

vancing w

1. Ad

. MONARCH

-

‘DO PRACTICE

<,

TORI'Y




202 -

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Magror 26, 1881,

ASSASSINATION OF THE CZAKX.

On Sunday afternoon, March 18, Alexanderll,,
Czar of Russia, wns assinated the streets of St.
Petersburg as he was roturning to the Winter
Palace from a military review. He was in a
closed carriage, attended by the Grand Duke
Michael, and escorted by eight Cossacks. When
near the Imperial stables, a bomb was thrown
under the carriage, which was shattered by the
explosion without injury to the occupants. Sev.
eral of the attendants were wounded, and an of-
ficer and soldier of the escort and a passer-by
were killed.

The Czar and his brother alighted, and the
asgasin who had been seized, drew a revolver,
and attempted to complete his work. But his
weapon was struck down by a culonel of police
The Crar, whom the coachman had prayed tore-
enter the carrisge, walked forwand 1 few steps
to see to the weunded of bis escort, when a
second bomb exploded at his feer, shattering
both legs below the knee, aud intlicting other
terrible irjuries.  He fel}, crving tor help, and
was immediately placed in asleigh and conveyed
to the Winter Palace. There, surrounded by
the Imperial family, he lingered about an hour
and a half, most of the time unconscious.

It is stated that the bowbs were made of
thick glass, filled with nitro-glycerine. The
assassins, two in number, were disguised as
peasants, and stood on opposite sides of the
street.

On leaving the place after the death of the
Cazar, the Czarowitz and Czarevna drove to their
palsce amid the sympathising cries of the peo-
ple who thronged the streets. The vtmost sym.
patby for the Imperial fumily was everywhere
expressed, and telegrams announeing the event,
sent to the various governments, elicited mes.
sages of condolence from European powers and
from the United States. The eftect of the mur-
der, the pews of which excited horror and Jdetes.
tation throughout the civilized world, wiil pro.
bably be the imposition of fresh restrictions
upou personal liberty in Russia, which will put
back attempts at reform for many vears.

Several attempts have been made within the
past Bfreen vears to take the life of the Czar,
On the 16th of April,. 1865, a student named
Karagozof fired on the emperor. Qn June 6,
1867, his life was atterspied by a Pole named
Berezowski while the Emperor was visiting the
Emperor of the French at Paris. On Apail 14,
1879, four shots were fired at him by a retired
functionary of the Finance Departunent, named
Skolof, as he was taking his morning walk vear
the Winter Palace. On December 1, 184y, an
attempt was made to wreck Lis train while he
was travelling from St. Petersburgh to Mosvow.
His train escaped, but the bageage train was
blown off the track by an explosion, a tunnei
having been dug nnder the road bed, and Glled
with powder. On February 17, 1580, a mine
was laid below the dining.hall in the Winter
Palace, and fired about the time the Czar and
his family were in the habit of dinivg. Fortun-
ately they had been delayed on this cecasion.

But in spite of the illfortuue which has at-
tended their attemypts for so many veaes, the
Nihilists huve never desisted from their terrible
purpose, and the 13th of March saw its aceom-
plishweent.  As we stated in our aditorials of
last week the success of the scheme of assassina.
tion will only for the time at least throw hack
the canse in the interests of whick it was planned.

THE MAJOR'S VALEDICTION.

BY D. CHRISTIFE. MURRAY.

L.

The Msjor on a sunshiny day in the main
street at Ballykillrowdy was pleasaut to behold.
He was not strictly a handsome man perhaps,
but he had the air of being a bandsome man—an
air of so much nonchalance and good humour
that it impo-ed upon most prople and sent them
away with the notion that the Mujor was an
Adonis. He hLad one of the grandest fizures 1
remember to have seen. —Strength sat side by
side with grace on his broad shoulders, and the
carriage of his head wasin itself a nort of wonder
of high temp-r and vivacity. His moustaches
tock a splendid downward sweep ; his hat raked
a little ; the tips of the fingers of his left hand
entered his trousers pocket : his right hand bore
8 cane, which deseribed, as it were of its own
volition, circles and-segments of circles. He
took his way smiling, and his bright gray eyes
and faultless teeth masde his face look as gay as
sunshine. This when | come to look at it, reads
Like the description of a handsome man ; bat,
like the Major's air, there is a certain imposi-
tion in it, though I know not how to lay iy
finger on it.

Ballykillrowdy was mainly owned by Miss
Vivian Blake, a young lady of charming exterior,
who rode to hounds under the eseort of an ugly
male second conxin, whom tha Major Joathed,
But such part of Ballykilirowdy s was not owned
by the beautiful Miss Blake was owned by her
ugly male second cousin, and the popuiar 1m.
was that Miss Blake and the cousin would make

- a match of it. Against this ropular beliel the
Major chafed, as Socrates might have riled up
against a decrepit syllogism. It may be said of
the Major that he had an air of prosperity, which
was greatly more deceptive than his airof physi-
csl beauty. Had hia creditors met in con-
clave, they might possibly have decided amonyst
them a problem of some interest ; how did” the
Major live? He owned neither lands nor mes-
suages, Like his look of beauty and bis air of

prasperity, his very title was misleading to the
stranger. He had never held a2 commisien any-
where ; in any thing; but a man with such a figure
ought to have been a Major—if the rauk had
been created especially that he might ornament
it, the thing that secwmed fitting and admirable
—and, in short, the title was a popular tribute,
unsought by hiw, conferred upon him by nature,
sv it seemed, and adopted without one dissenti-
ent voice by the public of Ballykillrowdy, and
endorsed by members of the Ulster in lordly
Belfast.

Nuvelists and other social moralists have often
been cynical, at small cost, with respect to the
affection entertained by an un-acred gentleman
for a well.acred lady. Bat, as Boccaceio and
Mr. Tennyson will tell you, a real attachment
is not altogether impossible under sueh circum-
stances. The Major was madly in love—not
with Miss Blake's landed possessions, but with
Miss Blake.  Time bad made his finst inroads
on the poor gentleman’s close-clustering  hair,
He was but two-and-thirty § bat some men age
early, and 1 have never heard that a partial or
even a complete baldness gives safety against
the assaults of the grand paxsion. The ugly
second cousin, his own property, the rapidly in.
creasing width «f his ceutral partieg, and
Vivian's beauty and kindness, combined to.
gether to fret the Major's heart.  Yet the Irish
elasticity of his tempermment coustantly pulled
him out of the depth of his despondency, though
it as constantly permitted him to full again.
Spiritnally he resembled an infant seated in that
Awmercan iuvention, *“ the baby jumper,” and
he went up and down on the most insignilicant
provocation,

ln perfect seriousness, hut with an Irish
sense of rhyvare, lie wrote haliads on his own
condition and to his mistress's eyebrow. Permit
that the Muse of History conserve a vense. The
title of this story should, prrhaps, have been
Ogne of the Mejor's Last Valdiction’s,” or
““The Major's Last Valediction™: for during
the years of his passion he was always bidding
farewell, in terms more or less affeciing, to the
adorable Vivian.  ** Aod as for me,” wrote the
Major, after wisling Vivian all bhappiuess, even
with the uzly secoud cousin:

* Apd as fur me, there's Fiit and Tabiti,

Arnd fots of vther places Bt to die in
Ard when I'm Jdead yeur small smoall sigh of pity,

Wil reach aod thritl we even where I am
ving.”

It was an honest passion.  The poor fellow was
fairly hocked. AL wanner of ambitions began
t+ bestir themseives ; for there was more 1o him,
or at least ke thongh so, than the helpicss power
to dream of goond Juck over a bottle of the club
Pumamand, or a yiuss of hot Trish, a» the state of
the tunds might order.  Periaps the title con.
ferred upon him was not without its intluence
upon his dreaws.

1 hung my harp on a willow tree, an’ off
1w the wars ngain,” satd the Mejor “butl
haven't a harp, or the funds to bay one; and
there's no willow tree handy, and uo wars con-
venient, the Lord be geod to e !”

Whether Phil Durgan, the ugly secoud cousin,
had or had not in his own pemon exhausted the
family stock of physical unhappivess, I cannot
tell ; but I krnow for a fact that his sister was
as pretty as Vivian herself, 1 1 knew of any-
thing prettier, I wouli compare her to it, but |
do net ? and in these declining days I am not
likely to find it. Whose is the hawl wiich shall
by the aid of mwovalls types, describe a preuy
etrl { Mine has no cunning, I 1 suy that each
of these youny ludies was nineteen, and lrish, |1
bave done my best.  Like Rosalind and Celi,
they learned, played, ate together, and where-
soe'er they went, like Juno's swans. still they
went coupled wnd fuseparable. It followed that
if Phil Durcau bad koown as much as was
knowu to his sister Julis, he would have known
more of Vivian's likiogs thun he knew.  1n that
case the inetfable satisfactivn which commonly
illumined his fozgy features might have dimin.
ished aiittle.  Yet, why should | triamph over
ugly Phil! Your story-telleris rarely contented
undess he flogs bis raseals,  Dickens, for exam-
ple, gloated over butfets dealt by his popular
his unpopular peopls.  With what a gusto he
flogs $yneers ; how rejoicingly he throws Wegg
iute the seavenger's eart 3 with what exultation
he tells the story of Pecksniff’s thrashing ! It i
in my power to administer to Mr. Philip Durgen
sueh a horse whipping as never yet mortal wan
received 3 but as | oamn strong, T will be uereiful,
PPhil, as the lite Lotd Lytton suid of somebody
wag uglier than he had a right to be. There i»
a certain Irish type of face which tienches
perilously on the aspect of the gorilla; and
Phil, who was naturally gifuad in this direction,
improved his chances by the disposition of his
hair and whiskers.  He had all the graces of o
lady-killer, as an imitative ape might have
them. He hat a brogue a4 uiau might bave
hung his hat on, aud believed that he spoke with
the purest of all English accents.

0L was niver taken for an Oirishinan but
wonee in me loif,” Phil had heen known to say,
“ an’ that was be a Polish Jew Ot wet in Huu-
gary ; an' after we'd been talkin' for'n a hour or
tew, ‘Mr. Durgan,” says he, * ye'li be an Oirish-
man.' ¢ An’ what makes ye “‘i“‘i that ! says
03, *Your speeeh,’ says he.  An’ Oi lalfed at
him."”

1t was before thie days of the disestablishment
and disendowment of the Irisk Church, and the
Bishop of Ballykillrowdy was a prosperous and
3 happy prelate. The Bishopess was s fruitful
vine, and the quiver of the Bishop was some-
what tightly packed. His lordship’s. youugest

son, Jack. was & terror to the hearts of his

warents. His lordskip was an Euglishman, and
ack, to his horror, had acquired a brogus which
rivalled Phil's. The lad was always in mischiel
of onckind orarother, and his mother's anxious
heart daily forboded that he wounld bs brought
home upon a shutter. Yet there was no harm
in yonny Jack, and he had as staunch pluck as
a bulldog's. And, be it known, he knew and
loved the Major.

And now, the dramatis persone being intro-
duced, let the talo go smoothly on.

The gcod Bishop was rarely without guests;
for if his own hospitable instinets slumbered for
a day or two, hissons ordaughters brought their
chums or compantons to dwell within his
gates. Kate and Mary were rapturously in love
with Vivian and Julis, and were continnally
paying and receiving visits to and from them.
Miss Blake and Miss Durgan were beneath the
Bishop's roof, and Mr. Phil Durgan, who was
intimate with the Bishop second son, had no
dificulty in securing quarters there.  The Major,
knowing his rival's chances, and rreoguizing the
hopelessness of his own passion, was torn by
vain desires.  He walked and rode about Bally-
killrowdy, encountering the Bishoo often, but
avoiding the ladies so persistently, thatanybody
who wus a fool might have thought tiat thke
meetings with the Bishop were the special ob.
jects of his journeys. Master Juck, who was
acute and discerning, knew better, Meeting
the Major one day he teok the bull by the
horns.

*“Gav, me boy,”" said Jack, ** whoy don’t ye
come up an’ have a shoy at her 1"

The Major's name was Geoghaghan, and
“Gay" was the friendly eontraction,

“Well, ve see,” said the Muijor dubiously,
** your mother's not too fonsd of me.”

“ 0, don't mind her lndyship,” said Jack;
““oi'll pull ye throush ut.”

“1'm not liked, Jack,” the Major answered
sadly ; ““and it's not of any use to go. 1 would
be coh“)‘ treated.”

¢ Well, look here, Major,” cried Jack with a
look of triumph ; **if of give ¥e a welcome
from the governor und the ould lady, will ye
come ¥*

“ Faith,” said the Major with doubtful smile,
1 will”

** Roizht ! shrieked the youny gentleman,
and threw a pair of skates into the Major’s doy-
cart. He wasiuafter them ata bound. ** Droive
to the Black Root Pool, Gay,"” he said.

The Major shook the rins snd away they
welit,

CWhatis it all 77 asked the Major.

** Pull up at Murphy's shebeen,” said Jack,
and returned no other apswer.  But there was
a world of hidden meaning in the wink with
which this order was accompanied,

The shebeen arrived at, Jack laped down,
aud swagmered in with a ¢ Save all heret”

¢ It's vew for breakun’ the boys' hearts, Mo,
Murphy,” said Jack, **Meown 1s sors with
vou."”

The plump and pretty Mrs. Marphy laughed.

¢ Sixtern takes foine leps these toimes,” said
she in allusion to Jack’s age.

Jack bevkoned her on one side, and spoke to
lier for a moment in a sertous whisper,

“Oshamng,” said she with a twinkle in her
eye, **he fetching the elothes lipe”

Shamus, like a well-traiued husband obeyed.

““Ye won't tell,”” said Jick.

¢ Not a synnable, be thim five crasses,”’ said
Mrs. Murphy.

Jack hauding up a bottle of whiskey and s
clothes-line to the Major, reascendeld into the
dogeart, nodded in friendly fushion to Shamus
and his wife, and requested his companion 1o
drive on.  The mystitied Major ob#ye({. Tu the
course of a miles drive they came upon the
Black Root Pool, and Jack began to screw on
his skates.

* The ice is not safs hers'" said the Major,

¢ Maybe I know that,” said Jack.

“Doun’t be fonling with me Jack,” said poor
Guogaghan, who was scarcely ever known to be
angry with anybody.

*The crookedest roaxd is sometimes the
straightest,” respanded Jack, sententiously. By
this time his skated were firmly bound. “*She'll
stand, won't she I’ said Jack, with a nod at the
mare.

* Like a stone,” said the Major.

“Then,” said Jack, takiug off his overcoat,
and cumbronsly descending from the dogeart,
*“follow me, and fetch the clothesline with
you."

The first faintidea of Jack's plot dawned upon
the Major's mind,

“ You'll be catching cold,” said he,

* The overcoat wilf’he dry,” said Jack, ‘¢ an’
there’s whiskey in the bottle, an’ it's only half
a mile home.”

““That's true, too,"” said the Major, descending
with alacrity,

Muster Jack having secured one end of the
clothes.line nhout his chest, gave the ether into
the Major's hands, and went npon the ice. ft
cnu:kod) beneath him, and before he had gone
twenty yards it gave away with a crash and a
splash.  The Major heuled in, nnd Jack cameo
in splitting the thin ice before him, and puffing
and blowing like a grampus, He seized his
resener’s hand ani serainbled to the bank,

“In yego!” heshouted. * Don't keep me
here to catch me death 1

* What 1" cried the Major.

¢ Now, how do ye think ye could save me
loife from drowning without a wet thread on
you 1" innuired the youngster,

The Major grasped the sitastion, but stood

0

awhile regarding Jack ruefully.

S—

“In yo got” ,the youny goutloman eried
again. )

* Bogorra, ' said the Msjor, slowly stripping
off his cont and standing bis shirt-sleevos,
“ there's nothing else for it."

And with that. one moroe taking up the end
of rope, he jumped in, and emergod breathleay,
Jack was already in the dogeart, and was strug-
gling into his overcoat. Luckily for the harm.
l:ss fullilment of this truly Irish enterprise
heavy outer garments were the fushion, Each
buttoned hiwselfl to the chin, and each took o
great gulp of whiskey. The Major with a sense
of humour to keep him warm, touched up the
mare, aud away they rattled.

** What's to becomo of the clothes.linet”
askeil tho Major.

* Shamus is to come down the pool anil bring
it home with bim,” said Jack, with his teeth
chattering.

*Jack,” said the Major affectionately, **q
have an English note for five gouuds on me some-
where, and it's your’s ms boy, for the day's
work.”

- Me teeth are like eastanets,” Jack replied,
“ Drive on, for the love of Heaven! But I'm
game to take the paper, Mojor, an’ 1 think I
desurve it."”

*“[ think ye do,"” repli:d the Major.

——

1.

Jack's description of the rescue was a real
work of art.

“No, no,” eried the Major, blushing to the
roats ol hig hair. “lIndeed it was nothing.
He’d have easily pot ont without me.” '

*Indeed, then,” said Jack, ¢ I'd never have
got out at all without you. Beecause,”* he adided,
sotto roce, *without you 1'd never have gotin.”

*Mr. Geogaghan,”' raid the Bishop, with
tears of emotion on his checks, ** you must not
stand & moment in your wet clothes. Come
with me,

The Major followed obediently.  Vivian and
Julia had heard the tale in coniman with the
rest of the household, By mome inctinet peculiar
ths gex, they petired together. Vivian flaw to
Julia and kissed her cheek,

*ludeed, sabd Jalia, ¢ heds nonoble fellow 1

*¢ Ho ts as brave as be is handsone,” said the
beauntiful Vivian, and a symp thetic tear coursed
towards one corner of her eharmionge mouth,

Uuly Phil Durgan knew not of this moving
scene, ard was too stupid ta Jdivine it, Bat
there had never been any love lost butween
himself and the Major

** What roight las the blagvard  here ?”
queried  Phil to himeelf,  ** pokin’ his nose
where's he's not wanted?-— Whay coubdsn’t hn
let the littly puppy drewn himself, an’ save the
country the price of a rope ! He'll have to have
ane some day.  Oh, I'd have let him drown,”
mused ugly Phil; and isdesd Pmonot indis-
posed to think that Mr. Durgan constraed him-
aright.

It so Lefll that there was nobady in the
palace whese clothes were likely to i the Major
with the exception of Phil himself, The Bishop's
request for & complete rig-out for the rival way
nat to be denied, but Phal granted grodgingly,
A little siiver kettle was hissing above wospint.
famp in the breakfast-room when the Major de.
scended. T faney that his londship had canght
something of the manners of the country, and
had a use for that httle kettle on most days
ufter dinner. The Bishopess with hee own fair
hands (plump and hospitable hands they were
made grog for the resener of her child, and
pressed it upon him lest he shounld take cobll 1t
signal honour, and the Major koew it

A little flushed by his bath, and the trinmph
of the situation; the Major looked more like a
handsome man than ever. Mr Durgan’s twesls
fitted him ax though they had been wmade for
him.

“Phil,” said Vivian, *‘l always despised your
ailor until now.”’

*Yes,” enid £hil innocently, *¢ I’ve changed
we man, These werr mado in London”  And
he sprawled into an attitade which seemed like.
]}' to be fatal,

The Bishop begged the Major to stay.  His
wife commanded to the sune effect, with im-
perious hospitality,  The Major had nothing to
da but to accopt the situation,  He spent the
evening in the same house with Vivian--that
was worth somathing to han.

** Make the ranuing,” whispered Jack. *“It's
all in wour vwn hand.”

Now the Major although an lIrishman, was
bhashful. It was an Irishiman who wrote, ** She
Stoops to Couquer,” and he drew the hero on
an Irish pattern,  Had Vivian been a pretty
chambermaid, poor Geogaghan had approachied
her with conquering nirs forboding victory';
but he was half abashed before a ludy though
never shamefaced enongh to be clumsy.

It was n noble deed, Mr. Grogaghan,”
said Vivian, letting her splendid eyes shiue full
upon him for a moment,

*¢ Faith it wasz not,”’ ne nnswered in a tone of
some distress,

* What a rara avis is a renlly modest man ¥,
thought the young lady; aud when she had
thoughs it long enongh she said it alond.

** Miqa Blake,” said the Major ina half whis-
per, * 1 canuot endure that you should think of
me above my deserts, and especinlly when { have
done a thing of which | am more than half
ashamed, | cannot endure that yon think 1
have done anything brave or praiscworthy.”

Viviau looLed at im inquiringly. I think
that she fancied that the Major's dip had given
him a little touch of fover and that he was wan.

’
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dering. ‘That inquiring glance did the business.
The Major's eyes met Vivian’s, and he knew
his hour had come, A child's hand can launch
s ship, but a_woman'a eyes can do even more
marvellous things. That look from Vivian's
launched .the Mgjor ; nothing could hold him
bs?}('l‘here is one beneath thisroof,” he went on,
+ who is dearer to me than me life. 1 was barred
by cruel Fate, from her presence ; circumstances
over which I had no control shut me out from
her society. I am going abroad-—" the Major
had only formed this resolution upon the in.
stant—*¢ but [ am contcat to have looked upon
her before I go, and believe me, 1 shall carry
her image to me grave ; bqt me conseience and
me honour will not Fcrmlt me to go without
explaining the subter use by which 1 came here.
The rescue was & mere device—"'

And in broken accents he told the story of
Jack's ruse.

Vivian had turned away her head whilst the
Major told his Jove-sick tale; but when he
reached his confession she turned away more

ronouncedly, and the Major saw that she trem-
gled violently. Was it with anger or disgust !

o« Farewell, Miss Blake 1 he murmured.
« Farewell, Vivian ! Forgive my busences if you
ean !’ There came no answer but « strange,
gasping sob. ¢* At least fort'ct me if you canuot
forgive me,” he urged broken by her silence,
st | shall cross your path no more. Farewell !”

Still she gave him no answer, but the sob was
repeated. He reiterated his farewell, and cross-
ing the room looked blindly uver u portfolio of
sketches, seeing nothing. Suddenly there arose
a piercing shriek, and everybody in the room
rushed toward Vivian. She had cast herself
almost at full length upon a couch, and was
ghaken by a wild hysteria. Peal after peal of
mad, involuntary laughter broke from her lips.

“ Leave the room, gentlemen!” said the
Bishop's wife.

The guilty Major took his way with the rest,
« Tears will relieve her,”’ were the last words
hie heard. They fell from the lips of his hostess.

 Qbgerve, J’olm," said the bishop, ‘‘how
your inconsiderate desire for dangerous wd-
venture operates upon your fellow-being. Mr.
Geogaghnn rescues you at the risk of his life,
and the excitement of the story hay broughta
most terrible attack of hysteria upon Miss Blake,
Let this be a warniug to you.”

Jack shot 8 glance across at the Major, who
replied by a rueful lifting of the eyebrows. The
glance meant, ** Did you tell ¥ and the lifting
of the eyebrows, *‘ [ told, bad luck to me !”

To the utter amazement of the Bishop, the
Mujor, Phil Durgan, the Bishop's eldest and
second son, Jack had precigely such an attack
as that from which Miss Blake wus sutfering.

** Unhappy boy !”
tugging wildly at the bell-rope ;- *'the excite-
meat has been too much for him.”

The Major stood like one dazed,
was hollow. There was no more hope in it, or
joy init. Bat, for all that, the fierce throes of
uuconquerable laughter were upon him. He
was an Irishman after all; and the situation
had an element of comedy. The Bishop, and
the Bishop eldest and second sons, and T'hil
Durgan began to think the worlid had gone mad.
when, with one helpless yell, the Major flung
himself into an armchair, and laughed until he
fell out of it.

*“Ha! ha? ha!" came faintly from the draw-
ing-room, through closed doors.

““Hat ha! ha 1" screamed Jack, as he writhed
upon the floor.

Ha! hat! ha!" roared the Major in a voice
which startled a passing waggoner upon the
high road, fifty yanls away.

1t is a fact worth chronicling that the Bishop
and his sous, and Phil Durgnn are all a little
more puzzled at this time than they were at the
moment when the amazing scene just described
was before their eyes. They are all persuaded
now that there was something at the bottom of
it

Vivian kept the secrot loyally. Of course
Julia  knew it, but she kept it. Shamus
Murphy and his wife knew it, and did not keep
it, but between their custamers and the episco-
pal palace was a great gulf fixed, and “the story
never passed over it.

The Major was doubly serious after his laugh-
ter, and begged leave to retire. The Bishop ac-
corded the permission somewhat stiffly. In the
morning the Mujor's portmanteau had arrived,
and he was dressing to depart, when Jack en-
tered his room.

“You're not going, Major 1" said the young-
ster, beaming with impudent delight,

** Yes,” said the Major sadly, *‘tho ruse was
a failure,’

“ Was it 1" demanded Jack, holdingup a
letter.

The Major dashed at it, tore it open and road ;

** Miss *Slnko presents her sincerest apologies
to Mr., Geogaghan for her conduct of last even-
ing. Will he afford her an opportunity of
making her apologies personally 1”

Only last month Mrs. Geogaghan, of Bally.
killrowdy Castle, being in the uct of comnforting
& young lady whose love affairs were a litle in.
volved, mnde this remarkable statement:

*I'vo no patience with the people that let
their lovers run away from them in novels,
whea a sensible word would set the matter right
at once, And I don't mind telling you, Luey,
my dear, that I met Theophilus half way.”

1 remember that the Llajur's christinn nnmo
is Theophilus, and putting this fact with the
rest, I&ink we may conclude that the Major
married Misa Blako,

The world

exclaimed the Bishop,

WAKING THE WRONd PASSENGER.

A good story is told of that gallant Irish
soldier, Gen. Bligh, of Sepoy fame. While
holding the commission of Captninin a dashing
m}xrchkpg regiment he was on a trip of pleasure,
th}} his wife, in the North of En land, and
having come one day to a small Yorkshire inn,
the Jurder of which was well nigh empty, he
ordered all the host had on hand in the shape
of food to be served up for his dinner, aftor
which he joined his wifg in on upper room.

. While the host was preparing the meal for
his guest a party of sporting gentlemen of the
country entered the inn and called for refresh-
ment. The landlord was sorry to inform them
that all his larder contained of food had been
Lespoken by a gentleman who was at that mo-
ment waiting upstirs, with his wife, to Lave it
served,

Who was the geutleman ?

The host could only tell them that he was an
Irishman and that he seemed to be a very quiet,
good-natured and harmless body. (The captain
was travelling in citizen’s clothes).

** An lrish gentleman ! A potato with pepper
and salt will answer for him. Go up and tell
him s0.”’

But Boniface preferred not to do so.

“Then,” cried one of the party—a squire of
the neighbourhood with more money than sense
—** take this watch up to the gentleman and
ask him if he'll send us word what's the time o’
day, for we can't tell.”’

It was the habit in that section, when one
would iutimate to another that he did not have
inuch faith in his good senss or judgment, to
show him a watch and ask him to tell the time
o'clock.

‘The host, himself fond of fun, and feeling as-
sured that the last callers would get the worst
of it, tock the watch—a very valuable gold re-
peater--and went upstairs and did the errand.
Bligh took the watch and looked at it.

**By my life! it's a beauty. Tell the gen-
tlemen I'll be down presently, and shall take
pleasure in expounding to them the mystery o’
time-telling by the watch, And P11 fetch the
watch with me.”’

The host returned with the answer, and short-
Iy afterward carried up hisguest's dinner. The
sqquire was, fora long tinie, furious with the land-
lord for having left his watch bebind ; but he
finally covled off, and, having called for a gallon
of beer, he sat down with bis friends to wait.

After he had finished his meal, Captain Bligh
opened his portmanteau and took out two great
horse-pistols, and, placing them under his arm,
went down into the bar-room, where the
sporting gentry still waited,

‘“Ah, gentleman, | give vou a good day.
And uow, who is the man that wants the time
o day, 1 shall be delighted to enlighten him.*’

They didn’t like thie looks of the man at all.
He carried the soldier in his very look , and,
just now, there was a good deal of the tiger
manifested.

“ Come, come, gentleman--1 am Capt. Bligh,
at your service. A short timesince the landlord
brought to me this wateh, accompanied by a
message which 1 have come to answer as such
a message richly deserves I And he sigaificant.-
Iy tapped his finger upon the pistols. - Now,
whose ix the watch ! Is it youry, sir?” to
the squire himself.

The squire denied the ownershi promgtly.
All the watches in the world wouFd not have
tempted him to expose his life to the terrible
Irish Captain, whose fume was known to him.

Bligh then applied to the next man; and
then to the next ; and so on, to the last; and
al! denied the ownership.

I am happy to find, gentleman, that 1 have
made & mistake.  You will pardon me, I am
sure. 1 thought the ownerof the watch was
here.”

He then put the wateh into his pocket ; slipped
the pistols into the pocket of his vlouse ; turned
to the bar and settled his bill ; then bade the
company good evening, after which he joined
his wife on the porch, at the door of which his
carriage was in waiting,

Captain, afterwards General, Bligh kept the
watch to the day of his death, often telling the
story of its capture, when he left it by will to
his brother, L{IL‘ well known Dean of Elgin.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Tur subscription for the statue of Alexandre
Dumns the elder is progressing favourably, and
in a short time the broad beaming countenance
of the great novelist will smile upon the world
from his lofty pedestalon the Place Malesherbes.

A cartive balloon, like that which was in
operation during the Exhibition of 1878, is
n{)ont to be constructed by an American com-
{)an)' in Paris. Negotiations have been oponed
by an application to the Municipal Council who
are considering the question.

Mume. Adelina Patti, having no wish to im-
mure herselfl in an hotel during her two months’
residence in Paris, nas been fortunate in finding
a residence of which the position and artistic
surroundings are wholly to her liking. It is
the charming Manresque hotel of Baron de L—,
Avenue Montaigne, temporarily vacated by its
owner.

THE mausion of the Yicomtesse de In Panouse

—~botter known as Marie Heilbron—is in the

Rue Monceau, midway between the hotels of
the Rothschild and Heine families. The accom-
plished cantatrice has had built a large-sized
concert-room in this handsome residence, where-
in tho works of young composers  will be pro-
duced, the lady reserving to herself the leading
parts. S -

—_—

THE career of Victor Hugo is a striking in-
stance of the force of camaraderie, that curse of
Frouch literature and art. Thanks to camarad-
erie, Victor Hugo has rarely found impartial
uritics, and if any critic did venture to qualify
his expressions of eulogy, it was the first duty
of the camarades to drown his voice. Each of
Hugo’s works up to the last, ** L’Aune,” has
been heralded and received by a veritable con-
sgirucy of praise.  Nothing could better serve
the purpose of the booksellers, and nothing
could more eflicaciously destroy the anthority of
literary criticism in general.

flown in Belgium last year no less than 3,650
birds were flown rrom Lumothe to Brussels, a
distance of 525 miles as the crow fiies, the fastest
bird doing the fly in 12 hours 12 minutes, or at
the rate of 434 miles per hour. Pigeons are
most innocent pets and useful messengers, and -
it is to be' wondered why they are not used more
in country houses for message carrying.

—Tue Egyptologist, H. Brugsch, has pub-
lished a detailed secount of the opening of two
pyramids on the edge of the Lybian Desert, and
belonging to what is known as the Sakkara
group. The opening of these pyramids was a
matter that occupied the last momeuts of the
late Mariette-Bey, and he left word to Brogsch
to not fail to undertake it. The numerous in-
scriptions found were mostly about the Pharao-
nic King Cheops, und the mummy of this king’s
eldest son was found in the pyramid. Brugsch
says : ‘‘ These two pyramids although robbed of
their material adornments in the sepulchral

Mit. Alfred Perkins, American senator, has
recently arrived in Paris. ‘This Yankee is cele-
brated on account of a duel which he had some
years back with an Indian chief, also a senator,
whose feelings he had wounded. The arms
chosen were unusual, being two barrels of dyna-
mite, on which the adversaries were placed, and
to which two slow matches of equal leugth were
attached. These were set on fire by the seconds,
who then retreated to a respectful distance, and
laid flat down te more coaveniently and
safely witness the race between the burning
hemp. Ten minutes after, the Indian senator
was blown into the air, and then Mr. Perkins
was immediately delivered from his perilous

osition, the spark fast approaching the side of

is barrel being extinguished by the seconds,
who declared the claims of honour quite satisfied.
The above thrilling account of a duel & I' Ameri.
caine we have literally translated from a Paris
morning paper, to which we have already alluded
on account of the really startling notes on Eag-
lish and American manners and doings which of
late it has occasionally published.

Ix his liking for the intoxicating glass the in-
habitant of Great Britain is not, it would ap-
pear, without a growing rival in Europe, that
rival being the Frenchman, who has always en-
joyed the reputation of being so abstemious in
the way of drink. But, if we are to believe the
reports of the Prefecture of Police, that reputa.
tion is no longer merited, in proof of which it
may be mentioned that 375 inebtiates wers ar-
rested in Paris on a recent Sunday. The num-
ber is very large, and when one reflects that the
persons culled on that noteworthy occasion by
the hand of the law were only such as were par.
ticularly affected by bibulous indulgence, =
startling vision of 4 whole armny of devotees to
plumpy Bacchius tottering through the streets of
the capital rises before one's mind, and, indeed,
London, to make as fine a show, would have to
do its very best. However, it should be remem-
bered that such a number of cases of drunken.
ness is far from usual in Paris, and had in this
instance several reasons : First—that of the day
being Sauday; secondly—that of the weather
being so fine.

VARIETIES.

Live Birp Pre.—During a recent visit to
Japan a very high compliment wus paid to Sir
E. J. Reed at a dinner given by Admiral Kama.
mura. A dainty dish was set before him, from
which, dircetly it was cut, there flew a number
of smiall birds with written sentiments of wel-
cowe attached to their legs. The same thing
is a joke of French cooks, not unfrequently in-
dulged in as a surprise de volaile,

Last December an old geuntleman residing in
the west end of Edinburgh had occasiou to see
some friends one evening away in a cab. While
proceeding from  his home he met the
postman on the door-steps. Putting his hand
in his pocket, smiling, said he to the postmau,
“ Do you come in the morning ¥ ¢ Yes sir.”
“And through the day ' *“Yes, sir.” “And
of course you come at night ‘¢ Yes, »ir,"” said
the postman, esgerly expecting a Christmas-box.
¢ O, theuy, it must have been you that broke
my bell."”

Froos as Foop.—FEugene Blackford, the great
New York fish dealer, tells a correspondent that
New York consumes to-day more frogs than
Paris, ““We (requently sell to our own cus-
tomers over 200 pounds of frog legsa day. Taey
ara on the bills of nearly all our hotels and
restaurants, and are in great esteem among
epicures. Anybody cau eat them, for they arve
.| just like chicken, in that they have no peculiar
taste,” *“ Where do you get your frogs?”’
¢ Mainly froni Canada, where they are raised in
great quantitios for city markets. Three frogs
will furnish a pound of meat ; and we get 20 to
35 cents a pound, so it pays pretty well to raise
them. We keep a large supply on hand all the
timo. They are caught in nets or with hooks
baited with a bit of red flanuel.”

Sreep or Canrier Pioroxs.—The Berlin
Society for training ,carrier pigeons reeently
publis{wd sowe iuteresting details concerning
the rapid flight ef these birds. At the last
meoting in 1880 the pigeons which won the
prize flow in five hours and twenty.seven min-
utes the distance between Cologne and Berlin,
which, as the crow flies, measures 447 kilometres,
which may be reckoned at 1,445 metres the
minute ; the most rapid flight which has ever
beon kuown.

chambers, yet have, for a knowledge of the most
ancient religious doctrines of the Egyptians of
the fourteenth century B. C., for their doctrines
of the gods, for their language and writing, the
significance of a great scientific treasure,”

NewsPAPER ENTERPRISE.—The publication
of the details of the battle at Spitzkop between
the Boers and the English was, says the Chicago
Tribune, one of the most marvellous feats of
newspaper and telegraph enterprise ever known,
The London Standard sent Mr. Cameron, the
hardy, resolute, fearless African explorer, with
the British advance to report its operations.
He accompanied it in its diflicult march to the
sammit of the fatal height. When the Boers
made that gallant charge, in the face of the Eng-
lish bayonets, about which they brag so much,
and poured over into the basin, from which they
drove the English like sheep, Mr. Cameron was
knocked down, run over, trampled upon, and
captured. He showed his newspaper credentials
and note-book and, having established his pro-
fessional identity, was requested tv act as aflag
of truce hearer to enable the English to take care
of their wounded. He reached the British camp
that night, and wrote his despatch of about
2,500 words. That despatch was put upen the
army fleld wires, and reached the coast. Hence
it travelled up the east coast of Africa, over
3,000 miles, and tupped the East Indian wires
in the Gulf of Aden ; thence on bottom of the
Red Sea, another 200 or 300 miiles, to the Medi-
terranean ; thence on the bottom of the Medi.
terranean to ltaly ; then through Italy and over
the Alps, and through France and across the
British Channel to London. Notstopping there,
it goes to Valentia, on the west coast of Ireland,
and speeds across the Atlantic to Newfound.
land, thence to New York, and from New York
across the continent to San Frauciseo, and on
the following wmorning it is printed in every
daily newspaper in the civilized world—a
thousand of them in this country.

A ““LasT Max” Crus.—Dr. J. L. Vattier,
of Cincinnati, who died lately, was the ** last
man*’ of a party of seven men who, on Sun.
day, Sept. 35, 1832, the dreadful cholera year,
formed the ¢ Society of the Last Man.” On the
day mentioned Joseph R. Mason, a prominent
voung artist, Dr. Vattier, Dr. James M, Mason,
Henry L. Tatem, sat iu the artist’s studio con-
versing of the plague and the havoc it was
causing. One of the number, in a spirit of levity,
suggested the formation of a society to be known
as the Society of the Last Man, and propesed
that on each recurring anniversary a banquet
should be held, at which the survivors were
to attend, but, invariably covers should be
provided for seven, It wus further arranged
that, when but one living representative remain-
ed to attend the feast, he was to open and
drink a bottle of wine that had been provided
at the first meal. They came together for the
first time on October 6, 1332, and, on that occa-
sion, a botile of wine, with a tightly closed
cork, was produced and placed in a casket of
mahogany niade expressly for the purpose. The
repository for the sacred keeping.of the ¢ wine
of wines "' was shaped like Bunker Hill monu-
ment.  In the base the records of the society
were preserved, and in the shaft was lowered
the bottle, enly to be reached by unlocking
and lifting the lid. The Hd was closed and
Jdosed and locked, after which the key-hole
was filled with sealing.wax in a quantity that
admitted of the seal of the society being im-
pressed upon the outside. Death spared the
little band for the first four vears, and, when
next they met, there was one vacant chair—
Dr. Mason had died. Five only were found at
the table in 1339, William Stanberry having
died. The artist, Mason, followed in 1802,
and four sat at the table.  William Disney died
in 1849, and to the banquet provided for seven
but three sat down. JT'his number remained
intact until 1855, when Henry L. Tatem and.
Dr. Vattier alone remained. Fenton Lawson
was missing.  The casket was now in the pos-
session of Tatem. ‘Two months later he fell
sick and in his delirium he cried: ** Break
open that casket and pour out the wine. It
haunts me.” The next year Dr. Vattier was
alone at a banquet set for seven and hé per-
formed the sacred obligation that might have
ended then, but did not, as he continued
hounouring the anniversaries in solitude and
secrecy. Dr. Vatiter was a member of the Ohio
Senate in 0851, and in.1853 President Pierce
made him Postmaster of Ciucinnati, a position
he retained until 1859. Ho was Grand Master
of the Grand Encampment of Knights Templar
of Ohio and Vattier Lodge was named in his

In one of tho big pigeon races!
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SONNET.
BY GOWAN LEE .

Serene is yon deap blue expante above —
Bright aymbol ef the tranquil human mind—
The hurricane well passed ; now oalm, resigned,
And shining with the universal love,
Low down upoo the placid brow of heaven,
A tloating cioud, as if it songht A atar,
By music foving samumer winds np-driven,
Appears—a white-winged thought blown from afar.
Troscendrut thought ! with thee in"gloomy fears,
We mourning ¢.0k into the vale of tears,
Forsakiug not the sorrow of thy night;
Or joyful foliow in thy glorious lead,
To wander with thee through the starry mead,
Compauions of thy glory, of thy light.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE resolution of the House exempting the
new beet sngar iudustry from taxation for a

riod of eight vears forms the subject of our
F:ont page cartoon. The triumph of the Beet
and the disconsolate looks of the Maple, who
does not at all appreciate the change in his for-
tunes are easily understood from the drawing,
while in the distance may be seen the beet
family dancing sround a maple wood fire.

As & pemdant to our portrait ot the Czar.
we give an illustration of the soup kitchen which
is kept up in the palace of the Crown Princess
for supplyving the wants of the poor of St. Peters-
burg, which shows at least that the Imperial
family are not altogether so indifferent to the
poverty and wants of their subjects as republi-
cans would have us believe.

From Halifax come to us three sketches of
Canadian life, which it may interest our resders
to send howe to English friends. The trotting
match on the frozen bLay, the moonlight tramp
with the snowshoe club, and the unexpected
obstacles to be met with in tandem driving are
all familiar enough to us here, and characteristic
from very familiarity.

Tre WatTerreo Crr.—Up to within a few
hours of the time fixed for the commencement
of the great meeting at Altcar the prospects of
sports looked gloomy indeed. The late severe
and long frost must have been terribly trying to
the hares, aud this was followed by such heavy
and coutinuous rain that the Alt twice burst its
banks, and the whole country was flooded. On
the Monday, indeed, it appeared utterly impos-
sible that the fixture cmx})de be brought off te
date, but continuous pumping worked wonders,
and, on Tuesday night, it was certain that the
first brace of dogs would be slipped at the usual
time, thungh it was considered that it might be
necessary to abandou the Purse and Plate alto-
gether.  Another few hours, however, witnessed
a still further improvement, and little fault
could be found with the “going,” while hares
proved plentiful, and stout encugh to furnish
some grand trials. As everything connected
with the most important event of the coursing
season has been thoroughly canvassed by this
time, we do not need to attempt a description of
the day. Our sketches are taken from inci-
dents of the meeting itself, and do not need for
their explanation on account of the meeting.

Oce illustrations of the scenes attending the
ordinary ¢mbarkation of passengers at Liverpool
for a voyage by the weekly Cunard steamer to
Halifax, Bostop, or New York will at once be
recognized by those of our readers who have any
acquainisnce with the aspects of similar traffic
at a great port of ocean steam navigation, as re-
presenting in a truthful and lively manner the
sort of bustle there witnessed upon every similar
occasion. The cabs and other vehicles, with
anxious people inside, and with piles of luggage
on the roof, continually drive up to the entrance
of the landing-stage on the Mersey quay, where
passengers have presently to go aboard the ten-
der, by which they are soon conveyed to the
noble Cunard steam-ship lying in the middle of
theriver. They are rec-ived at their coming on
board the ~hip by one of her courtecus and atten-
tive officers, and are directed to their respective
berths, readily obtaining whatever assistance
they need. It is, of course, a tronblesome little
affair, but of great importance to their comfort
during the next ten days, to get their portman-
teaux, or travelling-bags, and other repertories
of needful personal gear ro arranged as to
be easily accessibie f%r daily or hourly con-
venience. But when this has been effected to
their satisfaction, they can freely epjoy in the
handsome and spacious saloon, as much leisurely
quiet, with opportunities for undisturbed family
or social converse, as in the public room of a
first-rate hotel on shore. We say nothing of the
ample provision of meals and lesser refreshments,
or of the prompt and agreeable manner in which
they are served. In all these respects, as well
as in the perfection of the ship’s equipment, the
skill of her officers and the discipline of her
crew (whose preliminary muster, for official in-
gpection, is shown in one Sketch), the Cunard
Liner may, at least, compare to advantage with
any other mail and passen<er steam-ghips in the
world, There is always a feeling of solemnity in
this moment of departure for an ocean voyage ;
but the friendly waving of of good-by signals
gueson till they are ont of sight.

THE SAMOAN IsLANDS.—Northeast of the
Fiji Islands is sitnated the Samoan or Naviga-
tors group, consisting of four larger and several
smaller Islands, witha total aren of 1,200 miles.

One of the larger islands, Upolu, contains the |

principal harbor and chief town, Apia. In 1872
the United States assumed a Protectorate over
the Samoan Group, and in 1878 the firat regular

Government was organized, consisting of & King
{elected for four years) and a Parlinment. Soon
after, the King offended the Parliament by re-
moving his Prime Minister, Mr. Steinberger, and
they deposed him. They omitted, however, to
choose another King, so the Parlinment was the
sole governing power, and the arrangement was
recognized both by the United States and Ger-
many. After this an insurrection broke out,
but finally the claims of the chief of one of the
rival parties, King Malietoa (with General Bart-
lett, of the United States Army, as his Prime
Minister) were recognized. by all the foreign
Consuls. Recent news from the islands reparts
that King Malictoa died on the Sth of November
last, and that the country is in a state of anarchy,
with the exception of the mneutral territory
governed by the American, German, and British
Consuls.

We give on our back page this week, sketches
of the chief of Apia and his wife, by the late
Miss Mary Dobie.

W have not it seems the monopoly of ice
mailroads. A similar plan has been lately tried
with success upon the Neva at St. Petersburg,
an illustration of which we give in this number
of the News. The sudden advent of winter
surprised the large fleet of vessels which ply in
snmmer on the Neva, before they could take re-
fege in the harbours, and some means of com-
munication beeame necessary for those who had
not succeeded in discharging their cargoes before
being frozen in. The construction of the rail-
road is a novelty in St. Petersburg and is spoken
of in Paris as a story fit only to be told to the
marines. So little do one half the world know
how the other half live.

REFVIEW AND CRITICISM.

Mrs. Campbell has forced us to admit in the
preface to her little work®, the necessity of a new
cookery book, aud her book does n great deal to
fill the existing void. To give in her own
wonds the scheme which has been followed :

“‘ A vear of somewhat exceptional experience
—that involved in building up several cooking-
schools in a new locality, demanding the most
thorough and minute system to assure their
suceess and permanence—showed the indequa-
cies of any existing hand-books, and the necessi-
ties to be met in making a new one. Thus the
present book has a twofold character, and pot
only represents the ordinary receipt or cook-
boo{', usable in any part of the country and
covering all ordinary household needs, but
covers the questions naturally arising in every
lesson given, and ending in the most necessary
points in household science.”

This scheme has been conscientiously carried
out and reccipts and directions are for the most
part sensible and practical. It is a little doubt-
ful to us however whether the chapters denoted
to the chemistry of food and the operations of
digestion are of any real practical value to the
stndent of housekeeping and Mrs, Campbell has
laid such stress upon the omission of anything
which is not dircetly needed in the work of the
house, that the presence of all this foreign
scientific matter is a little surprisin(f. Still we
may be alone in this opinior, and apartfrom
this the book is excellently adapted to its pur.
pose and will be a real boon to house-keepers.

Dr. A. M. Ross, whose portrait we published
in our last issue is bringing out a new edition of
his work ** Recollections ol a Abolitionist.”

*The easiest way in bousekeeping and cooking.
Adapted to domestic use or study in claaes. By Helen
Campbe:l, Saperintendeat of tha Raleigh (N.C.) Cook-
ing actool. 16mo., 1881, New York Fords Howard and
Hulibert. Montreal, Dawsan Bro's.

A SOUTHERN GRACE DARLING.

Capt. Clason of the sloop Tommy, plying be-
tween Clear Luke and St. John, gives the News
an account of an act of heroism by a young girl
that is eminently worthy of record. He says
that during the last norther a small sloop, in
which there were two men, was capsized of
Edward's Point. Both succeeded in pgetting
upon the bottom of the boat, aud in this peril-
ous position were buffeted Ly wind and ses and
exposed to the cold for about twenty-four hours.
One of the men, utterly exhausted, was ready
to succumb, but his companion bound him to
the boat with a rope, and thus prevented his
destruction. Finally they were carried by the
waves to within about a mile of the shoure, when
they were seen through a spy-glass by Miss
Evans, a sixteen-year old daughter of a gentle-
man residing at the Lawrence place on the ba
shore, between Edward's Point and the munti
of Clear Creek. 'The brave girl, realising their
eminent peril, and knowing that there was no
one on the place to go to their rescue, herself
lnnuched a frail skiff and set out to aid them.
With such a sea as was running, this would have
been a hazardoud undertaking for a strong man,
but the little heroine was not daunted by danger.
Pulling through the billows until exhnusted,
ehe would drop heranchor, rest, and, then hoist.
ing her weights, would start anew. Inthis wan-
ner she slowly worked her way to the men, whom
she relieved from their dangerous situation, and
safely conveyed to land, attending to their
:nnta, and gently caring for them at her father's

ouse.

ORGAN FOR SALE.,

¥rom one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion., New, and an excellent instrument.,

‘Will ba sold cheap. Apply at this office.

FCHQES FROM LONDON,

A NEW avening .ponny paper_is about to ap-
pear, conducted by Edmund Yates.  [Its title
will be the Cuckoo.

Is the wretched culture of westheticism venlly
worth the powder and shot expended onit? It
has been dropped out of Punck this weck, tothe
great relief o}' the readers and picture-gnzers, but
it is about to furnish the argument of Messrs,
W. 8. Gilbert and Sullivan's forthcoming comic
opera. The cast will include, of course, Mr.
George Grossmith and Mr, Barrington.

Mus, KrNpav, as every. one knows and re.

eta most sincerely, met with a serious accident
a-t week, a cab in which sho was riding coming
into violent collision with a lamp-post, and her
part in the Money Spinner—a tolerably dressy
part, too—had accordingly to be taken at very
short notice by Miss Kate Pattison. How many
spectators in the St. Jame's Theatre that night
ware aware that Miss Pattison went throngh the
whole of her performance in her ordinary street
attire ! Such was, nevertheless, the fact, and the
interests of art did not in any way sutfer.

THE interest felt in the Empress of Austria
seems to dpscend to the minutest object of Her
Imperial Majesty’s dress—even to her leggings.
A tradesman of Crewe has heen making *‘a
splendid pair'’ of these articles for the Raoval
huntress, snd it was stated that while they w -
exibited at his shop they attmcted a grear seai
of attention. The making of the leggings ix
duly recorded in the newspapers as ** A lLoeal
Houour.” Crewe for the future will be prond of
the honour of making an cmpresy’s leggings.
Why should not thoss interesting articles be
impaled on the arms of this young aud enter-
prising Corporation !

THE exeeptional strain involved in attendance
npon Parliamentary duties just now is the sole
foundation for the rumour that the Sergeant at-
Arms is about to retire.  There is no foundation
in fact, Captain Gosset having no more inten.
tion of retiring into private life than Lord Bea-
consfield has.  If the story were true it would
be greatly regretted in the House, where Cap-
tain  Gosset i9 a universal favourite. It is,
however, well to know that should a vacaney
occur in thiximiportant post there isa man ready
and eminently suitable to succead.  He lives in
Fl rida, and has recently applied for the post
of Sergeant-at-Arms in the Senate of that State,
In hig letter he says, ** I am six feet high, and
strong in proportion. 1{a quorum is required,
and | am sent out to arrest absent members, |
guarantee to produce them, and te yank them
out of auy place where they may be found.’

Tur panic that has seized the public mind
with regard to apprehended Fanian outrages,
leads oceasionally to some amusing scenes. Here
is a case in point. Last week, a man, withs
cart in which thers wns a barrel, made his way
into Palace Yard and asked fcr the House of
Commons. The Police told him that the House
Commons was close at hapd, and naturally
enough inquired what he wanted and what was
in the barre}?1 The man said he particularly
wanted to sce Sir Statford Northcote. *¢ He
don't live mear here now,” said the intelligent
*“Bobby ;™ ** he used to live over the way in
Downing-street, but he 'aint there now ; Mr.
Gladstone is the man in possession now., Hat
what have you got in the barrel 1—we dou't
allow no barrels in here.” The man then ad-
mitted that the barrel contained—oystery [1],
and added that he wasn't to give them to any
one but Sir Staflord Northcote himself. The
ex-Chancellor of the Exchequer happened to be
in the House at the time, and on coming out
was introduced to his property. The policeman
suggested that the mun should take the barrel
to whatever address Sir Stafford Northeote
might give ; but the Right Honorable Buaronet
said he hadn't made up his mind a3 to what he
should do with it, and asked that it might be
left in one of the ante-roows till called for. It
is quite a big barrel, and looks 4 very suspicious
object just now, when everybody is scared at the
sight of such things.

My, Maruew’s elevation to the beuch,
which has taken the outside public by surprise,
has filled with keen delight every lnughter.
loving lawyer, and is especially agrecable to the
members of the home circuit, for they reckon
Mr. Mathew to be their wittiest man ; in token
whereof they made Bim the attorney-general of
the circnit. You do not understand 1 Those
jolly dogm, the lawyers, who declnim so solemn-
ly during the day, amuse themselves once at
each assizes by a glorious feast on what they
call the grand night.  On the grand night they
have bigh revel ; and the great fun is to inflict
fines, which go to the wine fund, upon mem-
bers who have been guilty of high crimes and
misdemeanours—such, for example, as issning
an election address—an offence for which £5 is
forfeited. (This custom sometimos swells largely
the wine fund. Mr. Edward Clarke the other
day, for instance, was found to be almoat nn
habitual eriminal. e had issued no fewer than
three election addresses, and had to hand over a
cheque for £16. The trials are conducted with
all dignity. The attorney-general and the soli.
citor-general of the circmit make the charges,
call witnessos who swear that the defendant is

a villain of the deepest dye—8ir Watkin Wil.

IS e —
liams was fined lately for being *q Walshmap
in the warst sense of thet term-—and sentene

is passed in due order. - At these mock heroj .
Mr. Mathew wns facile princeps. He served o
solicitor-gencral under poor Morgan 0‘(’.‘onnef“1“l
the witly son of tho witty Libertor, and suce
ceeded that gentloman as circuit-atlmmsy and
for years his bons snots have circulated af 'e\'er

assize, and been repested at Westmiuster ng th{-
best things going. Ty reason of hin wit he has
{;‘mne(l the popalarity of the whole bar, ang the
awyers say that he will outshine Mr., Justice
Hawkins as a judicinl wit. Ho hav beey sue
ceeded in his mock offics by Mr. Byrou, recnrde;
of Canterbury, who has beon his Holit‘.itor-gune.
ral, the vacated post boing taken by Mr, Deane

son of Dr. Deane, il '

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIO.

A SEW debutante in London is )
Jay. who is described as o modest and gr
and likely to make herself A name.

A DAUGHTER of Mr. Beverly, the well-knowy,
scone paloter, was wmarried a few days ago,

Tur advent of Anne Louise Cary on the Loy.

don operatio stage, next sesson, Is looked forward ty
with great Interest.

Tue only authentic portrait of Franz Sahu-
bert. the composer, a watar-colour by Risder, was sold,

at Paris recently by nustion to De. Graottsel far 1 WS
forine, o

THF aggregate receipts of the 04 Americay
{i { y gl 3
E:"Si;:,‘;‘;g'g“ alrsady given by Mdile. Barnhardt Amount
Tne committee of the Birmingham Musical
Festival bave armcged with M. Goanod for the prodne.

ton, at the next triennlal celebrution, in 1882, of ag or-
igiual omtorlo, ** The Redewmption.”

IT is generally understood that the chief of
the Nationai College for Musle, which will shortly take

the place of Kensingtno Trrining Sehool, will he My,
Hesry Leslie,

liss Harriet
acoful aotreny

Tie death of Mr. Bates, organist of Ripon
Cathexdral. at the age of seventy nine, s sonounced by
tha Yorkshire papern. He bad held the appeintment as
Ripon for upsards of forty years.

Tur programme of the Norwich Triennial
Festival inclades Rerlioz’s ** Le Damoation de Fagst -~
a new canlata by Sir Julins Benedict; a new sacred
work by Mr. . H, Cowen; a posm symphonique b
Mr. Joha Francis Barrett ; St Paol” ** The Mar
Antioch,” ““Athalin,” and the * Mensizh,”

Mapaxs Paaline Lucca is suffering from an
uleerated throat which bas necasitated a change in thy
reperiory al the Vienns Court Theatre. It is said that

the artlst jatends to go tv 8an Remo for the benefit of ber
beaith,

1yt ol

Hexgr OrTo, a memberof the Leipsic Gewand.
haus orehestra. has just brought oot A modificatios of the
ordinary contra-basso. Instead of the vsual three strioge
be gives five, the lowest of which (s taned to (. The
sainple submitted bad the additional

adrantages of
breadth avd sonoronspeas of toge, N

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

—

E7 Solutiens to Problems 1ent in By correspondends
will be duly acknowledged. ¥ e

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W. 8. Montreal.—Papers to haod. Thaoka

Stadent. Moatreal.-~Corteot solution recelved of Pro.
blem No. Jid

E.D.W., Sperbroke, P.Q.—Correct solation receivsd
of Problem No. 319,

——

We have received the followiog item from a kiod eor-
respondent. and we feel sure that it wiil he interesting to
Gnn..\-l'um cheasplayars. It abould be gaderatood, is con-
nection with it, that the members of the Montrea! Chess
Clabh in aoaweriog the challenge from Torontn, desired
their Seoretury to say that they tvished to postpone the
encounter {or a time, as bnsiness arrmngements prevect-

ed anvern] of their players from giving nttention to chess
atl the present moment

* Montreal beingy unable to accept the chalienga of
Toranto to a mateh by telagraph, we have it Intimated
from Qaebae that the olub there would like to handis
the Turonto chivalry, who seem to be apoiling for a
fighit.  We hope the encoucter may be brought about.”

Wa learn from the Chessplaver's CArondcle that a
arand mateh is likely to take place between the City of
London Club and the 8t. (Jeorge's Clab, . As these two
clabs eontala suma of the greatest players in the world.
the enateat will be one which will claim the atteution of
chass amateurs both at home and abroad. Should the
contesl take piace, wo trust that Arrangements will be
made to publish the games collantively, a0 that they
may boooma & part of our igereasing stock of chess
literature, and exhihita falr sampie of the best chest
skill of the prosent period.

The British Chess Magarine has a loog and interest
ing letter from Mr. Wisker who is at present tiviog in
Anstealia, in which he gives a very plaasing accouat of
the eoadition of chess affairs in that distant part of the
world,  Chess lterntore, we find, Is not neglectad there.
The older aities take the leasd, and the more renent com:
musities, {nat springiog ioto existence, are not atall
willing to be eonsidered as having no knowledge of the
foyal game. Thera are two ohass columns iz Mel.
houene, two in Byduey, one at Brishans, two at Adel.
alde, one At Port Phitip, one st Tasmania, and several
in New Zealand. Wo are informed that *'the larger
citiea and towas almost all boast of olubs; o nearly
every township there {2 n little tulent which unly suflers
from want of cultivation . whilst ia the lonely bash the
pinyer who has no opponant, nod 1s, ladoed, intles away
from aoy paighbour, diligently solves his problem."

——

In onr colamn of to-day will be found the third game
in the oonlest batween Captain Mackenzie and Mr. Max
Judd. We hope to ba abls to give the whate of tho
#gnmes ol this matah, which, on acoount of tha skill of
::m antugoolsts, is excliing groat attention st the present

me.

—

From (he Globe. Democrat,

Capt. Maokeozis on the 5th inst., ngaln played sixteen
playera at the rooms of the New Orleans (?Mu. Checker
and Wulst Club, aund won fourteen and drew two. He
h' expected back to-day. To-morrow ovening at 7.0
o'clock the fourth gnine In the match betwean him and

Mr.Judd will be resamed at the Meroaniile Library
ohesa room. ‘ All are gordially {nvited to be present.
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PROBLEM No, 321,
Hy R. Ormoud, Newoastle-on-Tyne.

. BLACK.

i

Ty
R
.
a4
% U

N
7 117

White to play and mate in three moves.

GAME 44211,
CHESS IN ST. LOUIS
Third game in the MackenzieeJudd wateh; played

Feby. 19and 21, 1851, ‘Taken, with the notes from the
Globe-Democrat.

White- Black.
(Mr. Judd.) (3r. Mackenzle.}
{Scotel Gambit))

1. PtaK # I.Pto K4

9 KttoK B3 LKt QB3
3. PteQ4 A P ke P

4, Ktlakes P 4- B B4

5 BuwK3 5 QK B3

6 PtoQB3 6 KttoK 2

7. B Ktd (2 7. Cistlen

B, Castles L P S DTN O O

9, Kt takes Kt Y. P takea Kt

10. B iakea B 10, Pmakes K B
1. B 4 L QuKkrd

12 PR B4 13 B K Kt 5 (8)
13. Qv K sq 1. P K B4

4. Pto K5 14, K Rto K &g
15 Qo KKt 13 ProgQg B 4

16 B K B2 16, I’ takes P
17. P takea P 1, KtwQ 83
18. Rito K »q 1L QR Qg
19. RttoQ R 3 19 QR QY
2G. R tuken PP 2. QR takea P
2. Po K R3e) 2. Bto K7
21 Q tukea @ 22 P tukes Q
4 PoQ R4 W P K B3

M. PtoQKtd 23 1 tukes P

5. P takea I (d) L. Kt takes P

20, K Rto Q Kreq 9 PloQ R4

. B Q Kt 6 27. B8

23. K RtuUsq 1 takes Kt

«9, Plake< 29 K takes ®

30, B tiken }* 33 KtioQ 7

31, Rrok 1. Ktto K 6

32 K RtwQRaq JL Rt QR sq

33 KBy 33 Pte K Ke 4
34 Hto QU 31 R taken R

. Rukes R 43 Kiwo B34

36, R RS 30, R otukes Rt

37, Btakes R 7. Kw 32

W B2 MK toKt3

39. BtuRS T Ktto K 6

W BloQ 7T W, KoK B4

4. Kta B3 4. Ktto K R 4
42, Pto Ko d (ol 3 P takes P en passant
43. BB takes §° 43 Kt ta K B3 (o)
44. Pro R4 44, to Kt D (en)
43 KtwR31 40, Kt1oQ 4 (¢h)
4. Kto K2 45. Kto Ko

47 BuQe 47, Ktto K%

L CR R U [ ) 49, RKito K B 4

49, B K #8 N 449, 1 1o K Kt & (ah) {g)
W0, K te Ktag KoKt Bo

51, B takes ¥ o Kttakes B

SL Vtwl6 S Kite B 4

&3 PoR7 33, Ktte Q5
H.PuwQ R S, Kt to K 7 {ch)
55, K to b aq 35 P w Kt 7 (eh)
5. K to Koq S to Re ¥ Q) (0b)
ST.KtweQ 87. Qo B B (cu)
SNM.oRKwwQ3 L. Kttt B 5 (ch)
. KtoQ ¢ 3 QW QR {ch)

White resigns,
NOTES.
(@) Somewhat of a noveity in the Seoteh Gambit,

though wo believa it ®asndopted by Mr. L. Pautsen in
one ol bis mateles with Anderasen,

(b) Itis evideat that eapturing the K P wouald cost
Binck a piece.

{€) Welosk npon this ue an ercor. Mr. Judd ought
tostead to have tuken R with R, and then played R 1o K
.

(d) Here, ngain, White plays fonbly.

Ktto Q4 is
far preferable to the move iu the toxt,

(¢) Some cf the gentlemen looking on were of the
opiniun thiat Hikek had & sinple win by now taking U
with Kt. W hether thiv be so or.not wa e not prepared
10 RRY.

(/) A tempting move, asit threatens the capture of
the Kt B, when, shonld Birek retake, it oill be finposai-
bla fur nitn to pravent the s hite pawn ftom queening,

(@) The coupe guste. Black, we belleve, must nuw
win, et White play as be way,

SOLUTIONS,
Solutionaf !'roblem No. 319,
1. Ktto K Kt 6 1. Any

3. Mates nocordingly

Soriution of Prodblem tor Young Players No 317

In this problem there should be a B P at Blaok's Q
Kt dinatead Q Kt 3.

SV vk,

1. PoQRE
2. Mates noo,

BLACK.
1. Any

———

PROBLEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 18,

White. Blaock.
KatQ R4 KatQR&
RatK 2 RatQKe8
KtatQ 4

White to play and mate la three moves.

Private Medical Dispensary,

(Established 1840), 25 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONI'. Dr. Andrews Purifl.
cant'o, Dr Andrews’ Fewnnie Pills, and all
h f Dr. AJ's celebrated remedies for private
- lisensen, can be obtainml at the Disponsary.
Curn sree, All letters apswared promptly, without
charge. when stamp is enclosed. Communications confi-
dentinl.  Address, R, J. Anirews, M. 8., Toronto, Ont,

0 1L 0. A0 0. RALLVAY

Change of Time.

=

COMMENCING ON

Thursday, Dec. 23rd, 1880.

Trains will run as follows :

MIX¥D. MaAlL. EXprRrrEss.
Leave Hochelaga for
[H117.1 7 SO A0 am. 8308.m. 515 pom.
Arrive a1t Oltawa, . ... 11.304.m. 110 p.m. 9.5 p.m.
Liense Oitawa for Ho
chelugn. . cooenionnen. 1210a.m, 810 a.m. 4.55 p.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga... 1030 am, 1250 p.m. 9.35 p.m.

P
Lesaca tHochelagn for
Quebec..... . 6,00 pom.  3.00 p.m. 10.00 p.m
Arrive at Quebee . . 800 a.m. 30 a.

Leave Quebec for Ho-

chelagn. ............ 530 pam. 1230 aamn. 10,
Arrive at Hoohelaga.... 8.00am. 5060 pom.
Leave Hochelaga for St.

4
9,
0
9.55 p.m. 6.
1}
6.

Jeruome L...i..i.i... A30 pm. ———
Arrivent St.derome. ... Tl pm. —— ——o
Leare 8t. Jerome for

Hochelagi.....o.....0

Arrive at Hochelag

Lenve Hochelagn for

Joliette, .o il 500 pom. —e— —
Arrice at Jolistte. .. ... T pm. ———— ———
Lesve Joliette fur Hoche-

F Y o S 5.00 am ——
Arrive at Hochelaga.. .. 22 am. ——— ———

(Luecal trains between Hull and Aylmer,)

‘Fruina ieave Mile-End Station Seven Minutes Later.

[Z7™ Magnificent Palace Cars on all Passenger Traing,
anil Elegant Sleeping Cars on Niglt Traios,

Truins to and from Ottawa conoect with Trninato and
[rom Quebeoc,

Sunday Trains leave Montreal and Quebec at 4 pom.

All Traina Run by Moatreal Time,

GENERAL OFFICES—-13 PLACE D’ARMES,
TICKET OFFICES:

13 Place 1)’ Armes, 3 y ~
Q02 St. James Street, 5 MONTREAL.
Opporite ST, LOUIS HOTEL, Quebec.
I. A. SENECAL,
Jen'l Sup't.

British American

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Lettors Patent.

Capital —;T(.)O-OOO, -
QGWWE;HQHWTS & Prin_t_srsj

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
. Bills of Exchange,
DRATFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Executed in the DBest Style of Stcel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits n Specinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager,

MR. J. H. BATES, Xomnr ik Row,

T¥mes Bullding), NEW YORK, is authorised to contract

for advertisomentain the CANA B S . AT
DIAN LLLUSTRATRD NRWS at our E T R ES,

or day at home. Samples worth §§
$5 tO $20 ?rn. A{lduu 87IX80% & Co., Port.
Jand, Malne, .

Bk \ore {jomeany,

PROF,

s

in’

BARON'SeCOMPLETE INSTRUCTOR

e COGIETY

ANGES

AMERICA.

.

D ‘{ul the Figures of tho German and every Now and’ Fashionable Waltz, Round or Sqoare
neo Known in Europa or Ameriea. The Anthor of thia Llegant Book, just published, 18 one

of the mos

t celebrated Teschers of Dancing in this country, and Las rede this Book so slm-

plo and completo in overy particular that any child can, by reading it carefnlly, become an
::g&n]r)z In Daneing withont the aid of a Teacher. It hm'nlly(ho vorygx.atest and gx‘mt Fashion.
o u,nn:“’ minutely described. Allthe Dances practised in foclety will be found hercin, as

Ll 84 Lhe varioties of Waltzes, The 1llustrations which acrompany the Explanationa of tho

{\'unz Etep have been

prepared with great care, and demonstrato2an Original Method in

Waltz Instrictlon, which enables Pupils to Faltz in a very short time _without a Master,

The foiluwing are fuly "
y tatght in this book
Room. Opening March, The Mateh in Lino. Tho Secrpentine March. The Mare

umns. Tho Arbor March.

:—Dancing and’its Bistory. Ftiquetto oftho Dall
h in Col-

The March in Platoons, Tho Position In Quadrilles or Square

Explanation of guudrﬂlo Movements. Tho Varlety Quadrille, The Quadrille Star,

uadrille Soctable,

4/The New Bocial Waltr. Tho Red

zourka, The Polka Redowa, Th

Wik / Gzn,\ux—usnzurns,glvlnzccmple

- conddently aasert thatan

Art of Pancing, Alsn c:fn:u!nu eomple T and ooy
nneement of 3o Ball Room
ENCYor 10 3 cent Postape ¥ —FIVE

he Waltz Qnadrille,
Guard Quadrilla. The Cnlcdonlunl.q e
Lancers, Tho Waltz Lancers. The Fi
awa, The Redowa Glssade. Tre Polka. The Potla Ma.
¢ Bohemian Heel and Toe Poila. Tho Schottlsche. ToE
ta Instruetions how to dance thera correctly. Wo may
hy thoald of this book, become
; teand explicit instrmctions relating to the

AP CADY, And 1rerens tn Azants, gent by Mall, post 1. for £35S Centx,

The Waltz Quadrille No, 2. Tha N
The New Polo Quadrille, The Lancers, Tho Earatora
ve Positions in Round Dances. The Modern Waltz,

attonal

rourhl
uette,

conversant
o1]0t,§ Dress

1 8 VE Copien for #1 BILLD Ak friend
- Valuable Catalogue of 1,600 Fast Selllcg Anlcl:t; for Agents free. l;,. \{\n‘{l;\’ r;’f?:n'.,")’nfn'.’x{.ﬁ:r‘:"b' A

11 Xaswna 5L, N. ¥

“NIL DESPERANDUM.”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE M&RK. The tirea: English . HADE MARK,

Caata

Remedy. An uotail-
¥\ ing cure for Seminal

V Weakness, Sperma-
torrheea, Immpoteany,
and a1l Diseases
that follow us a xe-
qence 038« Abuve; y
w8 losd of Memury, B3
o LW W Universal Lassitade,
Refore Taking Pain in ihe Back.

Dimaess of Vision. Premature ):d

Age, and

f many
other Disesses that fead to Insanity or Consuaption and

a Prematare tirave. 175 Full particulars in  our
pamphiet, which we desire ta send free by mail to every
one. IS5 The Specific Medicing is sotd by all drag-
gists a1 §1 per packuge orxix packages for 3, ar will be
tent free by mail on receipt ot the money by nddressiog

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO.,

Torontae, Oot., Canada.

=\ Gold, Chromo, Marble, Soowfiake, Wreath, Scroll-
[ Motty, &e. Cards, with name on all 10¢. Agent’s
completa outfit, G0 samples 0o, Heavy gold ring for
cub of 10 names. Globe Card Co., Northford, Conn.

70 ELEGANTNEW STYLE CARDS, Gilt Pringes
. Curumo, Fan. Ivy Wre.ath, Gilt Vase of Roses, &e,,
oo two alike, name on, 10¢., by return mail. Agent's
ontfit, 1ve.  Card Mills, Northford, Ct. e w

) AN Gold, Chromn and Lithograph Cardr. (No 2,
a Alike,) With Name, tve. 35 Flirtation Cards, 1¢c.
Gz\me of Autbars, i30. Autograph Albam, 20c. All 50¢.
C.inton Bros., Clintonviile, Coun

HOTICE T0 PHOTOGRAPAERS

One of the oldest established s: :nds in the
city to let furnished.

Including Lenses, Cameras and all necessary APPAT-
atus, together with ten thousand vegatives, furniture,
sample frames, show cases, &e. lLocated in the best
busineas centre of the city Terms very moderate.
Apply to

BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

.

THIS ESTABLISHIMEXNT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest amll most complete Estab-
lishmient of the kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE.

1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PUHOTOGRAPHING MACUINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM»
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class businees,

AN kinds of ESGR4\\’1A\'GmI.ITHOGR:\I'ﬂl.\'G, FLEC-

TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING oxecuted IN THE
MUEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and Ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L'OPINION DUBLIQUR, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,

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

Orders by mail attended to with Punctualityy and
prices the same anif given psrsonally.

@. 8. BURLAND.

AQRR,

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE?®

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD®*
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Edvcation of
Mechanics.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPRR
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINIOK.

PUBLISHRD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,
6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.
G.B. BURLAND Gensral Manager.

T ERMS :

One copy,one year, including postage..... £2.00
One copy.six munths,including postage... 1.10
Subscriptions to be paid in ADVANCER.

The following are our advertising rates:—For one
monthly insertion, 10 cis. per line; for three wountbs,
9 cte. per Jine ; For six months, & cte. per line ; For cus
year, 7 cts. per line; one page ot Ilinstration, including
one column description, $30; bait-page of [llustration,
including balf column description, $20; quarter-page ot
{}astration, iocluding quarter column description, $10.

10 per cent. off on cash payments.

INVENTIOXS AND MACHINERY, &c., or other matter of
an original, useful, and iustructive nhnracter. and suitable
for subject matter in the columns ot the MAGAZINR, and
pot as Am advertisement, will be illustrated at very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY,—A)l remittances of money
shoald be in the form >f postal-orders. When thege are
not available, send money by registered letters, checks
or drafts, payable to vur order. We can ouly nnderiake
10 become responsible for money when seot in eitber of
tha ahove ways.

This journal is the only Scientific and Mecbhanical
Monthly pablished in Cauada, and its value as 8D adver-
fising medium for ali matter conoected with our Mann-
ractories, Foundries, and Machine Shops, and, partice-
arly to Inventors, is therefore apparent.

~ Al Lithosraphed Chromo Cards, no:l alike, 10¢.
DO AAgts. bigOutit. 10e. GLOBE CARD Co..Northford,Ct.

~\ LATEST Styles of PHotograph, Giltedge Chromo,
i O ln’lpnrlf-d Beveleige, Embossed & Pictorial Sample
850 STYLESChromos in Leaatiful coiours,

Urrds, 15¢- 14 Puacks for $1.00 Caxton

uame neatly prioted. 10,
Printing Co., Nortuford, Ct

~ N Cards, no two alike, name on, 10¢., or ‘;35 Styles _Lovc
OOCuMA. 10¢. postpaid.  J. B- Husted, Nassau, N.Y

<~ NATORTOISE, Seroll, Wreath, Chromo, Motto and
0) Floral Cards, 10~ 1. 8. Card Co.. Nortbford, Ct.

)~ New and Beantiful onapanese, Rose Bud, Trans-
S0 parent, Comic and Blue Bird Cards, with oama oD
all, 10e. Twelve packs ior one do!lnr; Agent's com-.
plete outfit, i0c.  Sampin of Magic Coll Water Pen
(writes without jok), Se.  Agents wanted. Queen City
Card House, Toronto.

FOR ADVERTISING
GONTRAGTS iz congaien
Illustrated Nows
MAY BEMADE AT OUR LOWEST RATES WITH

2 N EW YO RK
HOUSE OFFICES »

THE COOK’S FRIEND

3AKINCPOWDER
iasbesomes HOUSEHOLD WORD inthelaod.xndiss

HOUSEHOLDNECESSITY

in every family whers Eocouomy sud Heslth are

1adied.
mu{d“e“ nsed for raisingall Xinds ot Bread, Rolls, Panl

- . - M
akes.(‘ridd!c‘c»\ku,.\o.‘&e.,nndasmnllqunnﬁt) us

ion Pie (;mn.Puddings. or other Pastry. . willsave l:\l)l!

thennnnuhmtening.andmnkn\xufnodmondlren .

[THE CODK'S FRIEND]

KAVER TIME,
I'T SAVESTEMPEX
IT SAVES MONLY.
For sale by storekeepersthroughouithe Dominkn
aud wholesalebythe mannfaoture:
W.D.MCLARBN, UUNTON MILLS.
55 College Street.

19.52.369

A MAY ni FOUND OY
THIS PAPER Iuisiss,
ROWLLL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Burcauw (10 SPRUOK

STREERT), WHELRRE AD-
VERTISING CONTRAOTS NEw Yon
may be mado for it in ]




208 CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

‘Marofi 26, 1881,

. N
(o P \ .
SPRING STYLES, 1881. |2\
Onr PULLOVER RATS f'i\'e salis‘aotion in every
rerpact, . All the new siyles iv Soft Fiexible and Sud
Hsts, of the £nest materials and best finish on hand.

Pricea to snit the t{_mu.

R. W. COWAN & CO'S,
CORNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Stroets.

CANADA PAPER CO,
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

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

B I Profits aAre now made in Capadian Bank Stocks.

Positive guarsntee against/ loss. lnvestments

accepimi from 85 up. Balruvce loaned Hypo-

thecate. plan. Write to W. WALKERTON & CO.,
Rankers and R:okers, Jacques Cartier Baak, Montreal.

thns pinced secures ai! profit by increased

' waitket value snd divideods upon $S00

worth of any Caaadisa Bank Shares. This

principte issapetioted by astate Soroaclers as the only

a3t oue for stock specalators ensuriog returos of from 59

‘o L0 per cent Renually upon sma'l investwents,

Cnjutal 835,000, Exp!ssstory pamyphlet free.

TARDE-10 Lily & Ixgported Giaas, 10 New Transpar

- #u1, 20 Modle Seroli & engraved in colors incase &1

Lave Lere;, Nune on ail 15c. West & Co., Westvitle. Ct

THR CHIEF OF API\.

$66 a weeX io vour own town. Terms and 85 outft
frva.  Address H, HALLETT & Co., Portland,
Maioe.

IN THE SAMOAN ISLAXNDS.

WILLIAM DOW & co.
BRE‘WERS "a?pd M'A‘L'"I‘STERS
. M()NTRF}AI;. o

,,,,,,,

i: %X’ T R,é 8
y & fu /
0 %1 SO
NONTRED

seet”

Bnglerior Pale and Brown Maig.

India Pals, and other Ales, Extra Doubls and Singl

8tout in Wood and Bottle. Bhippiag orders prompt! :xt
185352305

JOHN MCARTHUR & SON
OIL & QQLOR MERCHANTS.

"'PROPRIETORS OF THE
CELERRATIED

MONTREATL.

A WEEK. £12 & day at home ensily mads.
§?2 Costly Outfit free. Addresa TRUX & CO..A{ugnn:
. Rine '

HENRY R. GRAY’S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

BOOKBINDERS
A Frugrsot Tooth Wash. Superior to Powder e

Cleanses the teeth. Purifies the breath. Ouvly 25¢ per o SA STATIO 4
bottie, with patent Sprinkier. ForsalesatsliDrugStores [ 106 Victoria Square, Montreal.

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S
- EXTRACT
- OF MEAT

“FINEST AND" CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
“Is a success and boon for which Nations should feel

: . hich Na STOCK FOR SOUFS,
 Commprion in Bamead et B et our- &< MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemists.  CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale fac-simile of Baron Lisbig’s Bigns-
only) C. David & Co., 43. Mark Lane, London, England. ture in Blue Ink across Label.

CAFE DES GOURMETS.

ACRERMANIN BROS.

It is 8 well-known fact that Coffee roasted in the ordinary manner and pot
B placed in airtight receptacles, s grestly deteriorated by evaporation of the

aromatic particles, and as this process goes on for montbs afterwards, the result
i is apparen: to every one. | .

WHAT IS CLAIMED FOR IT.

) Being roasted and groond in a Patent Aplp-nlul. packed In Olass Jars
l +while bot and then hermetically sealed; by this process not a particle of the
Aromn is Jost.
: It is mach stronger, for the reasou that it is ronsted higher, after the manner
of the French. They put ne water witk it while in the process of roasting, as is
_ universally doce to save weight.
It is more economical, as two-thirds of (bis is equivalent to one poond of the
other Coffea.
It is clarified, has a beantiful colour, the Aavour ls delicions, wholesome and
iovigorating.

WILLIAM JOHNSON & CO.,
77 8t. dames Sitreet, Sole Agents, Monireal.

ROBERT MILLER, SON & CO.,

HE Prettiest Toy Book yet published. Pretty Peggy

and otber Ballads. by Rosina Emmet. Beantifoliy
llastrated o colotrs. Faocy covers $2.00. Mailed from
CLOUGRER IIROS., Bookasellers, Torosto.

W, 8. WALKER,
IMPORTXR OF o
Diamonds, Fine Watches & Jewaelery,
ENGLISH AND FRENCH LOCKS,
SILVER AND SILVER-PLATED WARE.

. No. 33 Notrs Dame 8¢, Montreal,

Love Letters, 24 Illustrated Escort Cands, 6 Popaigy
sougs aseorted, ull 10c. West & Co., Westrilie, Ct,

LEA & PERRINS’'SAUCE
£ | In (om(qumr} of Imilations of 'THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
= which are calculated to deccive the Public, Lea and Perrins have to request
¥ 8 shat Purchasers see that the Label on coery bottle bears their Signafus.

< , — o
v Bl without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE.
R ' 1s genuine.

\%‘% Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce, and see Name on Wrapser, Label, Bottie and
B Y Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export by the Proprictors, Worcester ) Crosse and
_ Blackwell, London, &*c., &¢.; and by Grocers and Ovimen throughout the World,

To be oblained of
Mrssns, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; MRssps. URQUHAART & CO.. MONTRBEAL.

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

Tt e ot i 7 et

TRADE :

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended a3 s simple Remedy for Indigestion, sohich is
the canse of nearly all the discases to which we are subject, being a medicine so uniformly grateful
and beneficial, that it is with justice ¢alled the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”
“ Nortor’s Pills™ act as a powerful torsic and gentle aperient ; are mild in their operotion, sofe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear lestimony to the benefits to &
dertved from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for upwards of 48 years.
Sold in Bottles at 18. 11d., 28. 94., and 118. cach, by all Maficine Vendors-throughowt the World.

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

| THE ALBERT TOILET SOAPS)
“~ AREPURE AND THEIR ~ |
B PERFUME CHOICE AND LASTING.

~ A CHROMOS, oame in new typs, 10c. by mafl. 40
) 4gts. Samples, 10 U 8. GAD Co., Northford, Ct.

£\ £\ &% AGENTS WANTED for Visiting
Cards, Flirtation, Fscort, Yom Yum,
Lova Letter, Nip & Tuack & Hidden

Scene Cards. Toys, Chromos, Books,
Water Pras, Tricks, & all late Novel-
ties, Datfit J¢.  Big Profits, A.W.
KINNEY, Yarmonth, N.8.

'; ’ R o L

S.W'
~;‘@’“/I‘“”J“'v' ' ': y
. 1 0

- SoLoBY By
oV ALLDBIGEISTS T Q0 e

.~ %01nch. 83izch. (34 fnoh, 38 lnck.” 44 lnch, *48'Iach.

BOOK BINDERS
Y. PRINTERS' and

NEW YORK, $ PAPER BOX
28 Beekmar.x S}. - MAKERS’

CHICAGO, &\: | Sl N
77Mohroe$t.‘ ' s o Abasan it
’ — : CTEm GmM.

| GEO. H. SANBORN,

20 lnch, %3 (ach;

' Standnrd-m:nohln_ox"y Co. .

i



