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THE WEEK.

WE may expect any day a declaratiou of war
between France and China. The intervention
of the Powers in favor of peace, seems not to be
acceptable to either party.

»*
»

Tre German papers are once more adveeating
a hostile policy toward France. This is the
more to be regretted that the better class of
Parisian papers have moderated their tene of
late. The visit of the German Crown Privee to
Spain at this particnlar juncture, looks like an
aggravation and must necessarily embitter the
mutual feeling still more.

»
. -

ThE Nationalist cause is still making rapid
strides in Ireland. The Limerick election

created little interest and gave rise to no ex- |
. bad to be represented at the London Fisheries

citement, as it was a foregone conclusion that
the DParnellite candidate would be elected.
Meantime the Orange party are very active, and
it is a question whether there will not be a col-
lision in some of the Northern Counties.

.
‘.

TaE election of Levis is a heavy blow for the
Provincial Government. It is more than a
Liberal gain, because the msjority was largely
recruited from discontent-d Conservatives. The
people of this Province are at length awakening
to the fact that something must be done toward
getting out of the slough of despond. Speechify-
ing and posing are not the proper means of re-
cuperation. We require a strict business policy.

¥
. >

Tae Government gumarantee to the Canadian
Pacific Railway Company is still exercising the
patience of certain New York journals written in
the interest of a band of stock-jobbars. The
answer i3 peremptory. FEithar the railway must
be continued or it must be given up. It is clear
that it must be continued as it is a necessity for
the country. It is therefore equally clear that
the Government ought to step in in its favor,
especially as there is absolutely no movetary
risk in the matter.

-
- »

THE most important political news from Eng.
land received for a long time, is the contem-
plated repprockment between the Whigs and
the Conservatives, as a bulwark against Radical.
ism. Argyll has filled Castle Inverary with a
representative company of Scottish nebility and
English Whigs whom he invited to meet Lord
and Lady Salisbury. The Duke is said to have
in contemplation plans for the actual going over
to the side of Conservatives, and this 1eally
seems to be ahout the only course he will have
left to himself should the Radicals carry forward
a]l their schemes.

"
L2 2

EccLestasTICAL news from Rome is rather of
an interesting character. It is announced that
the American Dishops there assembled have
succeeded in pursuading the Vatican to consent
to the appointment of a Papal Nuncie to the
United States. The same journal also an-
nounces that the conference is favorable to con-

sidering tho projuet of having an American
Cardinal resident in Rome and even of attempt.
tempting to induce the United States Govern-
ment to appoint an accredited representative
from the United States to the Vatican with
functions similar to these with which the British
Government has in vested Mr. Frrington.

*

*» 8

Ix order that our friends may keep a record of

lars. This standard time conforms to that of
the 75th meridian and is known as the ¢* Eastern
time.”
Greenwich time, and five minutes forty seconds
slower than the time of the meridian of McGill
College observatory. The change of local time
in the principal cities of Canada to conform

as follows 1 —

A traveller leaving Montreal hereafter will
find his watch coresponding with the loeal

Maritime Provinces his wateh will be exactly

it will be exactly one hour slow in the central
division.

L. Z. JONCAS ESQ.,

ONE OF THE CANADIAN COMMISSIONERS
LONDON FISHERIES EXHIBITION,

Mr, Joncas was born at Grand River, one of
the principal parishes of the county of Guaspé,

tions of the Gaspé coast.  His family has been
for many years in the fishing industry. He
received his early education at the village school
and afterwards went throngh his classival studies
at the Uollege of Ste. Therese.  Several years
after his return to his native place he went iuto
{ the fishing business, as merchant and fishery

f while.  He was altetwards appeinted Sheritf of
Gaspé. In1875-76 he was private Secretary to
] Hon. P. Fortin, who was the Speaker of the

Legislative Assemnbly of Quebee. When Canada

Exbibitien, the name of Mr. Joncas suggested
itself maturally to those who knew lim as a
person who is theoretically and practivally quite
competent to discharge the important duties of
joint Commissioner at the great show, His
principal part being what concerns the Mari.
time fisheries, their organization, the trade they
give rise to, ete., Mr. Joneas has fully justi-
ied the expectations of his friends. He is still
in the prime of life.  Mr. Joncas is an honor to
his Province aud to the persons who have up-
held hini.

The London Canadiun fFfazctfe of the 5th of
July last, has the tollowing article :—

“ At a confersnce held on Monday, the 2nd
of July, at the Fisheries Fxhibition, under the
presideney of the Hon, AW, McLelan, Minister
of Marine and Fisheries of Cunada, a remark.
ably comprehensive and interesting puper upon
the various tisheries ¢f British North America
was then read by Mr. L. Z. Jonecas, one of the
Canadian Commissioners at the Exhibition.

4 The sulject is a large one, but Mr, Joncas'
practical knowledge of it znabled him to do jus-
tice to all its branehes, and he concentrated in
his paper much information of great value upon
all sections of the trade.”

This lecture has een published by authority,
at London, and circulated exteusively. Desides,
Mr. Joncas has addressed to the newspaper,
Lz Canadien, of Quebee, during the last three
months several correspondences (nine in num.
ber), on subjects connected with the Canadian
and foreign fisheries.

THE MISSING LINK.

Tt was not over-clean down in the forecastle.
The walls of the ship were grimy and black, and
the row of bunks only slightly resembled the
neat little cots with snowy spreads on shore.

The swinging oil-lamp could not eompare
with gas, but in the circle of its dim radiance
were seated perhaps as happy a set of men as
any who gathered round the cheery open grates
or air-tight stoves on the mainland,

Ouar watch had just heen 1elieved, and con-
trasted with the raw, foggy night-air outside,
the snug, tight “fokesel” scemed a paradise of
comfort. Nils Jansen, the Swede, am{ Cal Rem.
mick had turned in for a few winks of sleep, but
five of us had gathered round the lamyp, engaged
in various occupations and disposed in different
attitudes.

George Brass, our Cornishman, was deing
some clumsy tailoring to one of his spare flannel
shirts, Evan Fvans, a stout and jolly little
Welsham, was crooning away to himself snat.
ches of song in the solt vowels of his native
tongue, while he dove deeper and decper inte
his sea-chest to unearth that last letter from

the Standard Time, we append a few particu- |

It is exactly five hours slower than '

with the Standard time of the 75th meridian is

Quebece puts the elock back about 15 min,
3 al " ot * 6 min,
U(OmYﬂl I RS i 3 min
awa formand 3 min.
ingston ¢ min, ¢
T .. “ “ o« i min,
Poroma 20 01 5 It mi
Hamilton 10 min.
London " oo A min,

time of all these Canadian cities, and of the:
cities of the Eastern States; when he enters the!

one heur fast, and when he journeys westward !

AT THE

and one of the most important cod fishery sta’

outfitter, in which business he coutinued for |

his sweethoart, whose ocontents ho had quite

committed to memory after repeated read-
ings. . .

! ﬁ’ierro Lafarge, not the light mercurial
Frenchman indicated by his name, but a
heavily-built, broad-shouldered Canadian, sal-
low skin, and with high cheekbones, sat leaning
his head on his broad palms and gazing fixedly

“into the darkest corner of the little room. It

! was a favorite trick of Plerre’s, and had earned

“him the distinctive cognomen of *¢ the drea-

mer.”

As for me 1 half lay, half sat in my bunk,
thinking of home far away and the little woman
busy in the Cape Cod school-house, and waiting
- for her sailor boy. :

Egbert Brandt completed our little circle. Eg-
bert was a son of the sea, par excellence. Horn
in Holland, He had drifted around the globe
from port to port, until now, theugh not over
five-and-thirty, there was hardly a continent or
island on whose shores he had wvot set foot and
with whose langnmes and dialeets he was not,
* as you wight say, *‘on speaking terms.” He was
" a quiet man, but could spin a good yarn when

the mood seized him, and it was a favorite pas.
time of my own to draw him out.

i To night he was in an unusually pleasant

mood, aud it took little persuasion to induce

him to commence his narrative.

When 1 was about twenty-three, (he said} 1
was on an EBast Indiaman coasting along the
shores of Java. You can talk of the neatness
" of our Dutch honsewives, but T tell you, mates,
Capt. Vou Vet would have made their rosy
checks turn green with envy.  All hands were
i busy from morning to evening as we sailed
" alongshore; the decks were as white as eudless
| holystoning could make them ; the brass-work
! was polished till it shone like gold ; aud the
Eriggiug was kept so taut aud trim aml clean
* that not a war vessel afloat could excel us,  An
i Fast lndiaman is generally as clean aud pretty
+a eraft as floats; but when you come to a Duteh
East indiaman, yen will realize that it is .
g possible for me to exoaggerate t,he.cmj».z spent on
" her good locks. Cleanhiness and discipline were
i the two great hobbies of our captain ; and had
. he bheen in the navy, he wonld have been rated
the strictest of martinets,

However, the ofd captain had a kind heart
" beneath all his stulfness, and not one of his men
; conkd complain of ill-usage or overwark.

We made the usnal stoppiag-places along the
coast, and gradually drifted along to the east,
until we reached n place where the range of
chalky hills approached the coast line clusely,
and the patehes of snowy soil glistening in the
tropical sun stood out clear and bright agnaiust
the rich green vegetation of the lowlands, The
streams Howing down the slopes of these hills
were heavily impregnated with mineral sub.
stauces, which mude thewn disagreeable to the
taste and not over and alove healthy in their
etfveta.

Accordingly we kept on still farther to the
eastward, in order to replenish ourstock of fresh
wiater bLefora we should set out on our long
homeward voyage. The weather was aniformly
pleasant, uutil one day the breeze began to
freshen, and kept on growing strouger and

cane, We vaitnly tried to keep on our howe. '
ward course, but at last it became impos-ible to
do so, and every sail was furled and the ship
put sbout,

Night had come on early, and it jwas pitchy
dark, save when now and then a stray flash of
lightuing lit up the gloom for an instant wnd
then left it blacker than before. The preat
waves drove along, their white crests of foam
seeming to rase the heavy storm.clouds over.
head.  Tu spite of the ttwmost skill und streuygth
of the helmaman, they would sometimes break
over us and sweep our decks from stem to steru.
One of the boats was stove in, and the other
seemed preserved ouly by a miraelel Tt was !
impossible to sta)
fuot of the rigging or the ship i .

Suddenly a biisding tlash, and o ratiling,
jarring roar was heard. The whole ship was '
Hlooded with light for a second, and then the .
Inizzen-mast caome crashing down, splintered |
and shivered from top to bottom. This was
bad euough, but the bolt had done still more |
serious damage.  When the helmsmanu iad
recovered from  the stunning  effects of the
shack, he found the compass nacless, the needle |
having disappearsd, aod nothing but a scor. |
ched and blackened card was left confronting
him.

The wreck was cut away, and we drove on
before the tempest, which now seemed to have
reached its height, but showed no sigus of abat-
ing. Tt was a terrible experience. We were
driving in the storm with no knowledge of oar
situation or direction.  The wind, lulling for a
moment, seemed then to blow at once from all
points of the compass, shrieking and screaming
tike ten thousaud furies let loose. ‘The gray
dawn came lato and revealed 1o improvement
in our situstivn, It was impossible to see double
the length of the vesselin any direction, for the
waves towered high above us and the ship
seemed to be in the center of a vast chaos,

‘ntirely at the mercy of the wind and waves,
we were hurried on, dreading that each mo.
ment we might strike a hid&’«:n rock, or find
ourselves driving on a lee shore. The ouly task
of the man at the wheel was to dodge the moun.
taing of water that were threatening overy
moment to crush in the stern, or roll upon
and overwhelm us with 1heir tons of liquid de-
struction.

How long we progressed in this fashion 1

mors boisterous until it blew a perfect hurri.

y ou deck unless fashed 1o the | Vo
| without making any fresh discovery. For severad
days the placer beenine an objeet of universal

cannot tell you. 1t wasa ti:ue when minutes
scemed weeks, and days centuries,

It was my first experience with a eyclone, and
{ found it a decidedly unpleas:nt arquaintance.
What the sailor prays for at such a time is
plenty of sea room ; and when we found our
craft at Inst driving straight for shore, all
hands gave up their hopes forsafety, and lovkad
for nothing else than death. A bold rocky
haadland jutting out into the sea, and toward
which we were whirling in the boiling waves
with the speed of a race-horso, looed up dead
ahead. Wo tricd to let ont a sail, but it flus
away in ribbons before it couid give us any
lwlp.

The helm was jummed hard-a-port and three
men held tho wheel, while the great waves beat
against the side of the ship and threstened to
crush it in,

Providentiallygswe ran by the point, yo near
that one could alinost touch the frowning face
of the cliff, and as we passed beyond, fouud
that it way possible to swing around into com.
paratively smooth water.  Here we cast anchor,
and sheltered from the extreme fury of the blast,
rode out the remainder of the storm in safuty.

Then we set about finding out vur poxttion
and repairing damages.  We could uot tell how
wany days the storn had Jasted, but knew that
we must bave been blown mauy leagues away
from our starting-point. It was with great sur.
prise, however, that the ecaptain lound, as a
result of his observations, that we were laying
off the coast of Pupun or New Guinea. The buy
which sheltered us was perhaps some thiny
mifes across in its widest part. The headland,
where we had so narrowly eseaped shipwreeck,
projected out a long distance, reaching towurd
& spit of sand ou the other side of the harbor
and narrowing then entrance to a wiith ot about
two miles.

All aronud the shore was a thick tropiceal
forest, ranging to the very verge of the sea, ex-
cept upon the headland I havespoken of, which
stood out a naked mass of rock. Two or three
streams and one small river emptied uto this
basin, but the former were almost coveraled by
the dense jungie growth along theis sides. Al
prestinably, had their somree 10 a rauge of high
hills or mountatns, whose summits were closely
outlined alouy tie horizon.

It waus necessary for us to lie off this shore for
some time, while the necessary repairs were
betng made on the ship. Out of vur tew spare
spars a fjury mast’’ was being rigoed to rephace
the mizzen-wast, the injured boat was having
new planks sot, und the wounds received by the
good ship in her buttle with the eocments wern
generally looked after and, figurarvely speak-
g, “hound up.””  While all this was goiny on
we had seca no signs of lite on shore. Not a
single native bad puat in an appearsuce, aod the
acene .\:ccmml. except for our party, « vxrgm
world untrodd-u by the foot of man. Fach day

A panty from the ship went ashorr, returning

laden with frest water and fruits,  Fyvery nook
in the tuy was thoroughly examined, and the
shores explored from headland to saud sapt, The
rouky point was evidently of veleiuwie ongin,
and nmmerous tisires and openings marked its
roughencd walls. 1t had hutle interest for most
of our company, but o me it possessed somu
strange fascinatton. 1 clambered over it day
atter day, whenever I conld get hberty wsbore,
until at last | muwde a discovery.  Near the ex-
treme end of the paint stood 8 detichied pivce
of lava, nearly reciangular in shap, aud Juok-
ing over it carefuily, 1 found, radeis carved
one torner, two figures,  Oae was o poorly ex
ectled cross ;) below it was the repres-mation of
a man holding @ spear. The outhines were badly
worn by the wind and spray, and the warking
mast evidently hove been done at sote very
remote period @ stitl 1t was aatlicientiy clear fur
we to obsarve the curivus fact thas the figure
holding the spear was provided with a weli.
developed tail. T reported my discovery to Capt.
Voo Viiet, and be visited the spot ai onee, but

interest to the erew, and many wete the sui.
wises as to the origin of the mysterioss morkiug
and its hididen meaning. The el was caretully
inspected at ditferent times, but nothing new
was found to throw light upon the subjuat, and
at last the captain’s theery found geveral er--
dence.  This was that sume Catholic missionary
had, at some remate periad, set foot upon this
land, and traced the figure of the arch enemy of
mankind, with the cross above it, to sigmify the
triamph of veligion over sin. o

At last the ship was nearly ready to wil, the
captatn intending to make ay strayght a course
s possible for the neatest port in Java, where
he could replace his compass.  Granted a clear
sky, he could easily muke lLis port, guided by
the sun aud plavets.

We had grown more careless after eaclh visit
ta tho shore, and had gradually relaxed our vi.
gilance, until, instead of keeping a coustant
lookout us wo had done st first, we finaliy grew
to feel perfectly secure, if only one or two of the
party had guns. This last day we started for
the shore as usual, and reached land near the
mouth of the little river. Karl Nieman and
mysell landed on one side of the river, and
armed with our long ditk-knives and revolvers,
startod into the jungle. The rest of tho party
pulled the light boat up the stream, following
the opposite shore, ‘They were just disappear-
ing round a little bend, when [ saw the bow-
oarasman throw nup his arms and fall heavily
forward on his faco.  As he foll, the shaft of an
arrow protruding from his side gave evidence
that he had been struck down by some lurking
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untive. A few seattering pistol-shoty followed,
und then we beheld a terrible seene. The river
banks swarmed with natives, and our comrades
were shot down one by one with the cruel shalts,
whilo the boat floated simlessly down stream.
A large war-cance shot ont from’ the share, and
the hitle crafv became an easy prize.  Cut off
from our ship, we conld do nothing Lut hide
ourselves in the jungle and watel the move-
ments ol our encmies. The war-canoe advaneed
slowly down the stream, tuwing our buit be-
hind, and ag it passed by we saw the dead bo-
dies of onr comudes lying as they fell, Parties
from the ship had never before advanced farther
up the river than where we had Landed, until
this day, nud it was now evident that the na.
tives Lad setired on the approach of the boat,
and fain in wait farenough up the streamn to cut
oflull hope of succor from the ship.  They had
pot seen Karl and myselt land, and thought
they had destroyed the entire bout’s erew, for
they did not appear to even glanee our way as
they swept along.  The canee continwd in its
course until it drew near the mouth of the
atream, and there, concealed Ly the heavy fo.
Hage along the tiver bank, the occupunts, with
their land allies, awanted the approach ot the
second boat from the ship.  Owr comrades on
board had heard the shots ty the distant contliet,
and w feesh buat dond wis coming with utinost
speed 1o the rescues As the crew neared the
wouth of the river, they showed woeommendable
caution, however, und advanced slowiy, kecping
w carclul loskout,  The wiud caeried them over
towsrd vur side of the stream, but before they
got within hailing disianee they splesl the ene-
tmy. Tl Ltter, seiny fliat the chiaes for s
surprise was goie, put ant bolly to the tight.
Several other canues came down the streean,
filled with howiing patives, whe Joined in the
attack, and shot thetr srtows tu o perteet clond
upon the devoted crews Half a dezen aitle shots
respondedd, wind s mauy of e wtives diopped.
The fizhit was oo tnequaly Bowever, aned scoing
that the frst party were beyorel the seach of
help, the crew hewded for the slilp, closely pur-
surd by the natives. Ratl and 1 erepe carefuily
through the dense growth abe the river bauk,
till we gabind woposition whepee we eondd e
i dsanie of the condbct, The boet, though hand
pressed, had teaehod 8 il
arms ol the dattery together with her Guht
itaer, were calied into regun
fearful baveo with the pas latter
pained the side ot the <Lip, by Dioswarnn-
ed ppon ber deeks Mo hil, the auchor was

i shigy anid 3

1
H
H

1, caned el

hastay rarsed, and spresding some vt e sals,
the o Uires drets the thoet
@b capors ated hesded toward (s 5w Tan
saillants teil Hke sheep before the e of
bowityor, atd tlis nobis shiy

1Tl Slieos e

swis soon freed, We
watehend her sadoaway, Boping et she wendd

Iater ot lay to ol shore, but sbe stecrad sty it
out to vea, until at bast Jdarkness came i warh
tropical saddenness, and shat her our Crom vur

sight.

What t) do we knaw not. Alene on this
most unknown store, sttrounded by cuemn
whone crnelty we hiad
example, the chavees were o thousaml to one
that we shoulil shartiy meet the fate of our come-
rades. We duareed not Kindle a tire, for that wouid
insure onr speedy capinre ;o and yet, wathout @
fire, we were al the weiey of the wild beasts of
the jungle,

We ttaliy compromisal by clitubing high
up amonyg the bonghs Sf o mungrove-tiey, and
there passeed the weary watelies of the night, At
the fist break of day we scanned the horizon
anxicusly, but there wos no stun of the ship, not
aven a speek 1o the distaner, They had evident-
Iy given us up for lost, aud smled away for good
atd all.

I hiave seen some pretty hanld situations inmy
day, bovs, and have Leen placed many times
where it was o toss-up whethier [ ever got out
alive or not, Lot | never was so near giving up
all hepe as 1 was that morning,  AMier a few
mowents of unreasoning despatr, Karl and 1
commenced to plan what we should do. We
kuew trom what the captain had said that we
must be somewhere about due north of Cape
York.

UF comse, if we could keep where we wers,
there wus « possibility that some ship passing
througit the Torres Strait might come near
enough to the shore 1o see vursignals of distress
and take us ofl.  But how could we remam in
this loeality, with the natives so close to ua?
And was it likely that our signals of distress
would be seen from aship before our unweleome
neighbors would arrive to investigate T We erepit
carctully along through the thick forest, until
we neared the river again, aud then took obser-
vativns from a lofty tree. They settied the
question for ws.  On the other side was a gang
of about fifty natives, clearing away the juugle
and prepating to vrvet one of their communal
dwellings.  They were all as busy as bees, and
shawed plainly that they had come to stay, and
were perfeetly at howe.  Looking up the river,
we saw more canoes coming down, and these
geemed to contain the women amd children of
the tribe. 1t was evidently a migration to a
new Jocenlity, and the quality of the npweomers
made it obvious that iutruders like ourselves
had bLest leave the coeast clear. There wag no
option in the matter,  We must get away from
this dangerous lacality, and at onee,  Aheady
the chattering and screeching of the myriads
of parroty, disturbed by our successful tree
climbing, was attracting the attention of our
euemies, and it was quite probable that twe or
three, with their bows and urrows, might cross
the river.

So we descended from the tree and started
sway fromn the river. It was hard work pushing
through the jungle, and without our stroug dirks
it would have been practically impossible. Tall
pulms and wnngroves, intermingled with dn.
rtans, mangosteens, and other fruit trees, formed
a very thick, dense covering of folinge, while
giant brakes and flowering plants covered the
ground. A perfect nstwork of vines an-l creepers
hung in loops, or crossed and recrossed from
tree to tree, Had we been on a plewsure trip,
we should have been channed with the brillinnt
scene about us. Flowers of every conceivable
color; gignntie butterflies, banded, striped, and
dotted with erimson, blue, aud gold ; countless
parroty, with bright, metallie, sheeny fouthers ;
and even the vare bird of paradise floated bofore
anr eyes.  But we wert too intent on getting
away from the river to stop and admire,  So
plucking some bananas and shaking down a few
cocoanuts for provision, we forced our way
through the forest.  Oeccasionally, we came face
to face with some stray monkey, who would
whisk at onee np a vine and gaze on us from the
tree-top, chattericg in terror; but not a native
erossed our path. Climbing o tall pulin just
hefore night, Karl reported that we had rather
hieaded away from the coast toward the moun.
tuing, We thought it advisable to keep on in
the same direction, ay there seemed to be smoke
rising froan ditferent points along the coast, in-
dicating the presence of villages, which we must
avedd ot all hazards,

We were bLoth very tired with our hard
day’s work in the forest, and sleep was a ve-
ensity.

Itowig agresd that one should stand puard
while the other slept, and cotting branches
cuctigh to form a reagh bed, Karl stretelied out
at full lepgth, and was soon fust asleep.

I et him sloumber till about miduight, and
then woke him to take my own turn. The next
ifay was a repetition of the preceding one, =i
constant stnlrgle to penetrate through the wils
derness, and *wateh and wateh” at night,  We
wore being driven siill farther out of cur course,
we tounsd, ated our path was leading u« more and

i

pare tatte narthe Thas far, we lad Lared Tux-
riously us regarded fruit, and the few pieces of
chiplrent we bud found {n our pockets had
bested woanderfully, so that it almost seemed like
apbasant janut. The absence of patives and

wild ety had revived our hopes, awd although
we et fered cur chanees of gotting hack 1o
Hodianad rather slim, vet we feit that we were

Y ely Tost as yet, At the close of the
ot we futd we were drawing close to the
: oandoaur usual afternoon lwokout
o f1y tree showsad noctires or smoke for a
Vieng distance from use . We felt quite secure,

andd s kuoeked over two or three of the paro-
gu txthat sbittered round us with perfect fear-
Lo ness,

Utilizing one of a precious stock of matehes,
we built a tie, and soon had the birds spitted
atpd reasting merrdly. A Jittle stream near by,
that we had crossed on a fallen log, furnished
us with the best of Hquor to wash down our re-
past, and a Hbenal supply of bananas and cocoa-
nuts answered for dessert.

The pext morning we wera makiug our way
as u~tal to the nerthwest, and were jrogressing
rather better than ordinarily, the forest growth
buinz less dense as we neared the mountains,

Our progress, although necessarily stow, was
still quite pereeptible, and after a few dayvs we
camped anwung the foot-hills. How well 1
remember the dittle glen where we rested that
uight. Un three sides the rocky clitf rose a sheer
hundred feet, bare and gaunt, anwd almest os
straight as masoney, A large cavern openad at
the rear of the glen, from which issued a gurgl.
ing, prattling hittle brook of the wmost delicions
wuter. [udeed, had 1t not been for the brook,
we should never have found this quiet camp,
for a huge detatched eolumun of rock concealed
tlee entranes almost entirely.

unee inside the little glen, we gathered woad
and built a tire.

As we had started for a hunting trip on that
memorable day, which brought with it our in-
voluntary exile, we were still well supplied with
ammunition for our revolvers,

The firelight shone far into the cavern, but
revealed nothing except the dashing waters of
the stream, and I lay down to rest, feeling al.
wost ug safe as if at home.

The natives villages seemed ta be all near the
coast, and Karl could not discern a single sign
of human life that evening, as he gazed as usaal
over the landseape,  So it was almost as a mat-
ter of form alone that he mounted guard, while
1 cunk to rest on my soft spring mattress of
boughs,

Yoor fellow! He was slighter than 1, and the
exvasure and hanl labor of cutting through the
forest had tired him terribly, 1 was almost
tempted to exchange places with him this night
and let him have the first nap ; but | soon re-
flected that he would be fresher for the next
day’s work il we followed our usual arrangement.
While T was thinking ubout it and looking into
the fire, his form seemed to waver and grow
hazy, and T fell asleep.

1 awoke with a strange, terrible feeling of
oppression to find a large, broad shouldered,
Ing-whiskered native sitting astride my chest,
while two othiers were quictly knotting a strong,
twisted vino around my wrists and ankles. Just
in frout of me 1 saw, swung up on the sturdy

back of a six-foot native, the trussed-up form of

Karl,  As soon as 1 was properly securad, | was
stung up in the same manner, mud we started otf,
It was a few moments before | sulliciently re-
coved my sonses to realize whers 1 was and what

was going on, aud when in a reeasure I regained
my mental equipoise, I made a srrange diseov.
ery. I have said that the ““old muan of the
mouuntain,'” who was calmly sitting on my chest
when { awoke, had a heavy, bushy beard,  But
this was not the only pecnliarity comprising in
his personal make-un, As [ was tossed npon his
back, I saw a neat Little tail, about a foot long,
apparently growing from the base of his spinal
column, Glancing at the othars in the party,
I found that one and all were similadly eudowed,
Were they men? Or hal we fallen inro the
hands of a treop of monkeys ? Either way, it
made little ditference, 1 thought, as our bones
waould soon b+ whitening under the tropic sun.
[ had little time to look around, fur our captors
cutered the cavern at onee, and the lizht from
the fire fuded away in the distance behind us,
until it became a inere glowing star afar off, and
finally disappeared altogether.

We could see nothing, but the constant
plashing aud tinkle of thestreamlet told us tha
our captois were following up its course,  Hour
after hour passed away, and still the steady
mareh was kept up. Occasional guttural snands
were axchiunged among our bLearers and the es.
cort, but as u general rule a perfect silence was
maintained.

I think it must have been about neon when
we made a halt.  Althengh our bonds were not
tossened, we were carefully fol and treated to
refreshing draughts of the cool, sweet water,
This looked favorable, and we chected up o
little. As we had not been gageed, a little con.
versation was poss.ble on the way, and Karl
confessed, with mach coutrition, that he had
fallen asleep at bis post, and alowed us 1o be-
cotme: the vietims of a surprise. 1 eonld not
Llanie the poer fellow, for he had leen conple.
tely overcowme by futigune. So | tolld kim not
to wind it, but keep up a good heart, for we
could at lesst die together like men.  After a
short halt the procession started again, The
teaders Bighted torches now, and in the dim
tizht which they gave, our bearers made then
way over stones and through pools of water,
timey croaching almost on «ll-fon
again walking ercet as the ewvern eceiling re-
dedl. At last a bright star appeared shead,
and as we drew vearer,the rays gieamed brighter
ated frialier, tdl at dast we caue out i broad
daylight.

The spot where we emerged seamed to be the
bottom of @ great well High np en eithor side
sy, rongh clitfs, il nothing bat a
rivhon of :k‘\’ coitld be diszerned 1 iee
cailed it sowell, bt [ sunpose canon would Ge
more cotrect tetun, as we feind when we woae
carnted wlome farther, ft was o ocle!t inthe snoun-
tain, aml just wile cnough o atford a norow
amd uneven path along the braoksida, Here we
Fedted for shie night, Karb and §owere dads aud
Lheradly supplied with provision and frair, and
acushion ot soft houghs was providad for our
ted, s far, we haed mer with K treatinent
in all save the restriction wpon eur iherry, and
as we were complelely worn var, we feli asieep
in the midst of our enemies with the trusiful-

:, then

We were aw

ubrat our lers 1o

cased, bt we
walk tn sinzle tile along e varrow patn, Lo
was onle w short up-hill jauut belore we reachesd
acsmadl pon U where the w ~tean found its
sauece,  Siirting the shotes, we clambered up
over the Lather bauk, apd then commenceed a
deseent, We twizted and tumed and doubled
on our tracks, climbed over »maldl obstaeles, and

Tast, Just betore dnsk, we reashed a spot where
wi saw spread out hefore us a beanutul sight.
We stood on the edge of o lofty clitf. Two
hundred feet below, the feathory tops of the
palm brushied against ats roeky face, and the
dark green leaves seemed lke biflows of an ocean
of foltage,  Here and there were glimpses of
water, shining silver-white like molten fead, or
touched with golden fire by the descending sun.
About a mile away was a most charming luke
dotted with islauds, and far across the valley
were the snowy vaps of a sister rapge of moua-
tains.  As we walked on the scene dissolved as
though shifted on the slides ol a wagic lautern,
and we continued our deseent. 1t was a long
and arducus task, but our captors seemed re-
solved to complete it that night at all hazards.
When it beewme dark, torctics were lighted,
and we kept on until finally we entered the
forest.

It was only a few steps, seemingly, biefore we
saw Ldders made of itber danghing from the
lofty trees all around us. With a double escort,
we meunted the oue pointed out to us, and were
soun snugly ensconced i what scemed a huge
bee-hive, or thatehed bird's nest, firmly built

the mght. 1o the morning we descended with
our guards, and were marched off again throush
the forest ; but this time we we surrounded by
a swarm of these strange natives, who chattered
incessautly among thowmselves, evidently mak-
ing all sorts of commnents upon our personal ap-
earanee.

Little and big, male and female, all rejoiced
in the same caudal! appeudage, the lack of which
in their prisoners evidently struck them as s
matter of wonder and amusement.  About noon
we reached the shores of the lake, and here most
of our escort left us, a few of our original cap-
tors still remaining. A long canoe lay almost
concealed among the thick rushes at the water's
edge, and into this we were pushed, and then
panldied ont into the lake, Our gauds, like the
rest of this strange people, wore only a breech-

clout, and were covered with a growth of light,

were obliged to

took detours avound large obstructions, until at |

amony the higher branches. Here we passed |

downy hair, not near'y so markel as tha thick-
matted growth on the bodies of their monkey
brothers. Al were well-built, athletic fellows,
and they propelled us over the water at consi-
derable speed.  We darted along, now skirting
the shore of some Jittle island, then crossing a
belt of clear water, and then again gliding
through a nartew passage between the clustering
islets, At last we reazhed our destination, end
were landed on what geeme:l the largest island
of the lake. {lere our coming caused tie great-
est o commotion, anl troops of these strange
heingy agsembled from all quarters, rmoning up
and down their Jadders like distuibed inhabit-
ants of an ant-Lill,  Our guardy conducted ug
to another * beehive” for our night’s rest.
What were they going to do with us? Siuee we
had found our lives spared, we had never ceased
to puzzle over this question.  Could it be that
the usual maenageric conditions were to be re-
versed, and that men were to hecome a travel.
ling show far monkeys * With the dawn of day
came a partial solution of the mystery., Em-
barking again, we set out in the midstof alarge
nimber of canoes, well Joatal down with their
human () freight. Onre eraft was evidently o
great obj=et of interest to the tribe, and the
calm, white-whiskered old personage who sat in
the stern, clothed in a bright red tunic, svemed
to be treated with great revereance and looked
up to by all. When we Janded opposite the
shore we had left the duy before, the patriarch
gave a few command:in a gattural tangne, Three
or faur stalwart feliows imwediately responded,
and cutting the ropes which sscured oar hands,
each wilst was firmly grasped, and we were tan
alonr into the edos of the forest. Here we were
thrown into a Large cage Srnuend of rails of some
toneh, hieavy woud, almost as hard asiron, Oar
dirk knives had bien earefully taken away, bat
for some nuknown reason they hed left s our
revalvers and onr smadi but precious swock of
cartridees. Onwe in the cige, the door was
securely fastened by diiving down several posts
in frontof i, and then the natives disappeared,
teaving us 2l Looking aronnd onr prison,
we fonnd {n its center a jar of water, and near
by several cinsters of bananas o few cocoannts,
and some small water-like akes ¢ course bread,
Tis did not look Tike starvadion, and we felt
somewhat eassured o batoa Darther search
Lronght nut some ghastly developnents, Oppo-.
site the door, and Bxed v the widl of the cage,
was @ ogrinning skall, snt fotlowicyg a fine of the
sante heightaronnd the ey we saw oo luss than
nine of se hornbis momenios,

we were toadie, anlowe awideed wit

of Mope some ew aned fnal pliase of the sitaa.
vion,

Just as night ] a solitary native drew near
an:d threw jusile the bars a juak of
As the darkness cume an we erouched 1oz
in the cotiter o8 the case, and awalied our fate
in silence, ton frightews U to move, Suddenly
thete camne a mighty o, ant <o dark, mas.
sive boly dashed amainst the stde of the eage,
almost crushing in the wiry barse Tt wasalion
ol the Targest kind, and ki . x) like
lowing stars, a< loe tore away at the cage in hig
pdeavors to get at the meat fustie, His furi.
a1 roaring was answered from Al rarters, and
handreds of fery eves zlarsd upsan us from every
sisde, untl the whole forsst arouud svemed
sprinkled with dlittering sparks. Lions, pan-
thirs, atd leo: ards dashed at the cage, or hurled
| themselves down from the branches npon it till
{ it seemed that no strueture conld stand against
the terrible foree of their attacks.  They clus-
terad arouml us so elose that we coull almost
feel their hot breath, and thrast theirlongpaws
throuylt the bars, almost reaching us as we lay
on the ground brneath. We conld not rise to
throw out the otfensive meat, for to do so would
be certain and immediste destruction : and so
the long watches of the night wore on, until at
last, after seeming ages of torture, the fiest faint
light of the moon appeared thiongh the tree.
tops. This revealed dimly the Buures of the
' beasts outside, and we determined to have a
shot or two at our foes. Raising my revolver, I
! took a carcful aim at the glowing eyeball of a
| panther, who was crouching above us on the top
Lof the cage. The erack of the revolver was
! followed by a terrible blood-curdling yell, and
i the panther dropped dead on the bars. His
body was quickly dragged off and devoured by
his eompanions, and the taste of blood made
them fiercer than ever. They shook the bars of
the cage, and reached in their paws till their
claws tore through the ground almost at our
sides,

Oune leopard got a claw through Karl's shoe
and stripped it off, cutting deep gazbhes in his
toot. Ile became a vietim to his greed, how.
ever, for Karl seriously wounded him with a
lucky bullet, rutd he was toru in picces at once
by the savage brutes.

Several more of our enemies were shot, and
day dawned, fluding us still alive, but almoat
maniaes, after our night of horrors,

Qur brute enemies withdrew with the morn.
ing light, leaving the last victim, a leopard,
ying where lie fell,  Noon came and found us
busy digging, with one of the skulls for a spade,
a deep hole in the center of the cage, to creep
into for refuge in the night to cowme,

Just at dusk the same native put in an ap-
pratance, corrying in one hand a rude wooden
cross,  He seemed thunderstruck at finding us
alive and the cage unbroken, and stood looking
at us fixedly,

A queer wlea flashed into wy mind on seeing
the cross, and 1 put it into timmediate execution,
| 1 took our last few matcbes from wy pockety

Ity
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and moistening my finger, rubbed it over the
phosphorous and drew a cross upon my forehead.
How it seemis 1o burn and smoke, and what a
curious wavering elow it gives, The effect was
instantaneons, The native fell on his face on
the ground, aud then tising to his knees, gave
a curious, crooning cry, follewed by a piercing
whistle. At once the edge of the wood was alive
with this curious people.

The stakes before the deor were torn up, aud
we were brought out, raised hich in the arms of
sturdy bearers, and carried to the water.

All alony the way the path was lined with
natives on their kuees, singing a quaint, croon-
ing clant, and it seemed like a  triumphal
procession.  The king receivad us at the water's
edge, and seated us at bis side in the cauoe of
state,

I need say but little, and that brietly, of cur
further experiences,  How we tound s peopie
who were able to understand their wmonkey
neighbors, as well as the savage “humans
near them, and formed the “missing link "’
between the two, Mow we gradually learned
the language of this strange people, and how we
aided them to repulse an incursion of their
Pleodibirsty neiglibars from the coust, by bring
ing the “lightuing and thunderbelt” of our
little gols {or revolverst ta devenr the foremost
of their cuemsies, cansinyg the rest to flee in terror.
But the secret of their veveration for the crass
we finally gained. It seemed thar far back in
the dim ages of their history, perhaps as long
ago as the thirteenth or fourteenth coentury
tand of wandering Christians, nuritberingamon

=

them two knights, were cast upon the shores of
New G d, driven furoout of thelr course by
the w sex wav At that tigre, ail the

southern shere of the shwds belonced o this
race of leings, aud the shipwrecked crew fell
into their hamls, AN were murdered exceopt
the twn kuights, whe, protected by their armor,
fouphtse long and valiantiy that
finally decmed 1t hest to grant a truce and se-
cure the two heroes os aliies. The knighes lived

leng ameng theam, g their battles and
palning iheir love Tl respedt. The natives

=

and the story of the cross for the first time,
sud thongh it never made mueh impression
upen their shallew minds, the spnfnd grew to te
respectesd, as having attached to 12 the prowess
of the invincitde kut Une of the knights

had carved upon ihe ky s [SHE
bBlems whith I had discovered, hoping they

might brong belp at some time. After two vears,
as [ have said, Karl and [ fizaliy persuaded the
natives to guide us 0 the nerthwestern shere,
oT at least to the peuks of the wountain range,
which at that peint appreached the coast quite
closely.  Here we watched for a sail, and when
at last the long-cxpreted white speck showed
upon the distant horizom, we ptshed onr way
threugh the jungle to the shore.  On the beach
we hit a tire, hoisted a white tlag, and sur eiforts
were rewsrded by the sight of a ship being
haunled to, and a boat putting off for the shore.
Two hours latter we stood on the deck of the
British ship “Nel and in due course of
time lunded in Hong Kong,  We had promis

to return to our leng-tailed friends ; but § must
acknowledge that this was a stiatagem justified
by the old adage, “*Al's fair v ove or war,”
aud from that day to this 1 have never set eyes
or feot on the island of N £

Guinea,  As fur
Katl, he is now a weli-to-do burger in old Awm-
sterdam. Fraxz M. Forsvsn

MY SATURDAYS.

3 [}
Conciud

111

Of course T did net like to sizit Mead Cottage
again ina Lurry, asif 1 wers unxious to hear
what Lad bappensd in my absence; but T hid
not very lopg to wait,  Mrs. Boper was one of
tiose uufortunate pe s whese mind and body
act and resct upon each other zo closely thar it
is always open to hipd friends to call their
mental sufferings indigestion, and their Lodily
ailments “pery She was at Church on Sun-
day, but on Monday she was prostrate, aud was
very vl for two ar three davs. Cherry os-
tentat ously blunid the damy, and T privately
blamed Cherrv. She would net send for me
while Ler mother wasactually ill, and there cor.
tainly was no occasion, as she was herself the
cleverest and tenderest of nurses ; Lot on Thurs-
day I had a note from her asking me to spend
the whole of the next day with them, and men-
tioning that I sheuld have to go round by the
road, as the little foot bridge was now quite uu-
der water,

““ Uue more such vietory and you are undone,
my poor friend,” | remarked that Fiiday afier-
noon after 1 had enjoyed Mra, Boper's narrative
of herencounter with Mr. Goldthorpe. It has
taken too much out of you.”

“ What does that matter ¥ she said, [t
bas given Cherry time to think again ; and she
only needs time for thought. My child could
not do such a thing deliberately. This little
illness of mine has been a fortunate thing. It
has given us both occupation, and allowed us
to hold our tongues. We should have vexed
each other if we had besn shut up together these
wet days and obliged to talk.”

We were sitting in the drawing-room, Mrs.
Roper reclining, invalid fachion, in an easy
chair well lined with pillows, and wrapped in a
large white shawl. Suddenly a leud knock
came to the door. She startled and flushed pain-

fully.

‘It is that man again,’’ she said. Oh, Idid
not think it would bave been so soon !"

¢ Let me tell him that you are too unwell to |
ses him,” I said, making s wmove toward the
door ; but sho stopped me. )

“ fle does not waat to see me ; it is Cherry ;
and 1 promised that he should see her, if she
chose.  Ile must come in."’

As we were speaking the door was opened. It
was Mr. Goldthorpe who had kuocked, and he
did ask only for t‘i\urr_\' ; but it uever occurred
to stupid little Jane to do anythiug but show
him iuto the drawing-ruew, while she went in
great excitement to tell her.  Of course he fell
into & confusion of apologies and explanations
when he saw the state of atfairs ; but he did not
ofter the best of ull possibe apelogies by taking
himself away., On the contrary, he discoursed
about his journey to Paris, until Cherry appear-
ed. She looked flushed and serious and greeted
bim guictly.

Atter about ten minutes of company talk, she
said 1 -—

“ You will excuse me, 1 am sure, Mr. Gold-
thorpe, but new that mamina is so unwell she
is my st object ; and when you wrmved I was
dorny a Little couking for her which [ cannet
leave to the servant. 1 must go back and seeto
i’

¢ Certainly,”  apswered Mr,  Goldthorpe :
“dou’t mind me, | beg. I shall feel gratiti-d by
your pot standing upen ceremony with me, ;u)d
b am sure Mrs, Koper must feel an appetite for
food cooked ty your hands.”

s Thea 1 will say woodby,” said Cherry, hold.
ing out her hand,

T only came from Paris this merniug,
)

!
] His volce grew quite ~dteou

* Ok, yes, 1 am coming back,” said Cherry,
glancing at her mother rather wucertaindy. **Bat,
yull e, we are a little pur out just at pre-
;sent.”’

Mrs. Roper's hospitable iastingts now came
pperiost.

*Supgeer, dear, vou combine that covkery
for me with tea for eversboady. Mr. Goldiborpe
nesds sowe tefreshment, | am sure, after his
tiring duy, and Mrs. Siugleton likes to go home
eariy.”

There was general acquiescence.  Cherry de-
parted to her household cares, wud Mr. Gold-
thorpe and 1 talked Paris with redoblod vigor,
In about hudfan hour a pleasant acd sulstantiad
meal appeared, over which Cheriy presi
Her fover expauded in the presence of his god-

253 he was radiant with good humer, paid
1t wil round, especialiy to her, w1
actually  told sile anecdotes, ar which |}
laughed very leudly himself. Uherry swiicd
amlably, and 1 thought of the duyy when she
would know them all by heart, and have to
vas dutifully the seventh time of hearing
as the tirst.

After tea she sang usa couple of pretiy songs,
and Mr. Goldthorpe sat by the plano and beat
time, I thete is any practice ealeniated to drive
a singer distracted it 1x that § and Cherey’s fore-
head wrinkled, and shie left out a verse of ber
~0ng.

That's the sort of singing 1 itke in a lady,"
he remarked when she had finished. *° No fuss
about it, nosereaming or runuing all about the
place 3 but just a prety little sany that yon can
enjoy after dinner. When 1 want profesriovnals,
I can pay for them.”

This duticus compliment perhaps acconnted
forthe shght bang with which Cherry shut the
plang tand I rese to say goadenight, knowing
that Mrs. Rover must be tired, and hoping that
Mr. Geblthorpe would follow 1y exampie and
postpone his propesal to a more favorable op-
DOTIAN
£ 1 shall ~ee you s2fe: on the high rond," said
herry decisively,  *“Our lane i notin a state
ute travel by yoursell in the durk, D'l
get the lamtern.”

Sk speedily reappeared, cloaked and tearing
thelantern, and o f eonrse, Mre, Goldthorpe eouid
donothing else but otfer to carrv it,. We started
off, Lut did not go far. We had barely gone
round the corner of the house when a lajping
sound close by startded weo Mro Gelitharpe
held the lantern lower, and it gieoned upon
water iving on the grovnd walk, He held it
Ligher, and it gleamed upan water coveriug the
whole path, and ve could hear the stream gur-
gling through the gate at the end,

“The fiood must bave yvisou tremendoudy
fast,” said Cherry, ¢ Why, you catne through
this way three hours ago, Mr. Gollthorpe 1

“ Upon wy word, 1 conldn’t have beljeved
it,” he savd, wuch perturbed. I never pusssed
anything of this sort was likely to happen.”

“ T wonder if I could wade 11, | s peculated,

Y Tmpossibile,” said Cheny decisively. © The
ground rather falls than rises beyond the garden
gate as far asthe first turn of the lane, You
wonld find the water deeper the further you
went,”

“ And we could not manage the boat in the
dark 1

“ We conld not get to it. It is Jaid up—as we
thought, high and dry—-on the mound near the
shrubbery, and thereis a stream between us and
it now,”

“ Then, what is to be done "' asked Mr,
Goldthorpe.

“ There is only one thing to be done,” Cherry
answered gaily. ¢ You must resign yourselves
to circumstances and be our prisoners for to-
night., We'll put up somehow—you must not

}

be too particular—and in the morning if you
can't make your escape in our own boat we shall
casily be able to signal some one to bring us a
punt.”

** But aren’t you coming back 1 7 don’t mind i t
H : to his ehmber.  Cherry gave e hier room, and
«d 1 have come down here ul once 10 see you.”’ : }

well in her little white bed, for the river whiried

1, for one, shall be contented to bo a pris-
oner to so fair a jailer,” said Mr. Goldthorpe
gallantly.

I reappeared in the house, feeling somewhat
discomtited, but Cherry and her lover were in
high spirits. Explanations were made to Mrs.
Roper, whom Cherry insisted on taking ofl to
bed ; and after she had disposed of her for the
night arrangements for the accommodation of
her unexpected guests kept her busy away from
us.  Mr. Goldtherpe, sitting alone in the draw-
ing-roore with me, began to lovk on the shady
side of his imprisonment.

* 1 suppose we are sure to he able to get a
boat in the motning 1" he questioned anxiously.

1t depends upon whethier any come this way
or not, | shonld say,” 1 replied. **1 must say
1 canniot think what is to bring them.”

*Batif don't get a boat 1 can’t get back to
town, and 1 must be at my otlice at twelve to-
morrew. [ have a moest fmportant engage-
ment.”

* Then I hope you will get a boat.”’

' At any rate, this sort of thing can’t laat,
The river will go down as fust us it came up, |
daresay.”

* Floods have heen kuown to last three weeks
without abating,” 1 told him for his encenrage-
ment. 1 was willing that Cherry should see how
cross he conld be.  Lu spite of his fine speeches
he was rapidly falling into that state of mind,
and when Cherry annouteed that witr reoms
were ready e made no attempt to detain her for
the tdre i 22 which now ut length was possible,
but teck bis candle, and marched anay glovmily

went to her mother's; Lut I did not sleep vy

confusedly through my dreams.

With the st gleam of daylight [was at the
windew, and leoked out upen a sea of Lrown
Walers,
burst, which accounted for the rapid rise. The
water was up to the very walls of the Kouse, anid
fowing pust it i o stroug stream, Fvidentiy

there was no passibility of eseapr from within,
Was there any of 1 {from without !

I did not feel very cheesful as 1 went down to
breakiast, nor Jid Mr. Goldthorpe look so. He
was stannding at the diniug-room window watel.
ing for boats.

*CPhis s o bad business, ma'am,” he sad as |
calein.

1 hape there is nothing worse befor- us than

a few houes in comfortable quarters and pleasant
society,"” 1 replied, trying tu be cheertul.

CAs to soctety there can be no doube s the
quarters are not quite the same thing. i1,
vou knew, mu'am, is 4 second nature, aned [ must
own that | fnd it ditlealt to dispense with cor-
tain little comtorts.”

At this junctare Cherey entered, foilowed by
Jane with a tray,and | wust sav that Mr
Goldthorpe did full justice 1o the it eomfors
that were stiil at his disposil. Mrs. Roper was
reporied not so well, haviey had s wakeiul nighe,
and | kuew to whatto att i B

Would Mr. Goldthorpe use his apportunity
No man ever bad a better. Here he wis, oknt up
with his lady-love for hours, hermother safe vuz
of the way, and her other claperon froquently
sitting with the fovalid, [ knew st least one
other who would have cared Hitle fn sneh asita-
ation for floeds ontside and business in Loudon,
but thought hims- M ia paradise. Mr. Gald-
thorpe was of @ ditfereut opinion. 1o kept por-
petually fidutting over to the window, josking
out fur the boat that never came and intorapts
ing all attemyds at tatk or oreapation.

CIts vo tive, Mr Goidthoarpe,” s idd Cherry
atlast. ** Nothing seens 1o passug o xoept s
poorman’s turnips, You'd better ooy vour-
self in fishing for them, We may.be thanktal to
Lave them for dinner inaday or twe.”

Y Por dinner

“Well, serivusly, things look semewhat blue,
We have very Hitle toern for keeping anvtlong
in this house, and we et most thangrs 1 amail
auantities. The bateher was to bave eatled this
very day, sud uulvss e takes a bout 1o us now we
shall be short commaons at diuner time. The
ouly things that we have a good supply of are
fhoatr, bacon, toaand jan,”

* Wecan't sturve, ot any rate,”” 1 repaked,
inuch pelieved by the presence of tea on the
list,

Bt one can'tlive on flour and bacon,’” sai
Mr. Goldtiorps in dismay,

Elour ean be made 1nto bread, and | <hail
proce d to cifeet the conversion if neceseary,"”
inughed Cherry, I we can’t live on bread,
bacon and tea, for 8 day or two, we must be
Sybarites.”

“One need uot be a Syharite to abject to
living like a farm laborer,” Mr, Goldtharpe
muttered. ¢ Really, when one lives in such a
place, one should make provision for what may
happen,”

Cherry did not reply, but left the room rather

offended.  By.und-by she recovered her temper
and her sense of duty toward Mr. Galdthorpe,
She returned to the drawing-room and tried
with all her might to entertain him.  She sang
t» him until he got up aud watked to the win-
dow, yawning and looking eut for boats. She
dayed crivhaga with hitn until he grew tired of
Leuting her and she grew tired of being beaten,
She took her work and waited for him to begin
making love to her, but he never began, Inthe
intenso ennwt of that day the poor girl did
ample penance for thoe gin of her flirtation with
him.

At last, about the middle of the afternoon, an
idea streek her.

“ 1f you are so very anxious to go, Mr. Gold.

1
3

I atterward learved that w weir bad e

i
.

thorpe, can’t you make an attempt to get the
boat ¥ It iz only at the other side of the shrub.
bery, tied up, and the oars are in the house. |
dou't think the water can be above your knees
anywhere botween us and it, and once you had
got to it you would bo all right.”

“Let me tell you, Miss Roper,” he replied
ill-temperedly, *¢ that it is not 30 easy to walk
in acurrent of water up to one's knees ; 1 should
probably lose my footing.  And when 1 had got
the boat, it would be of ne nse. T wm not ac-
custorned to rowing, especially in suel awkward
placesas this, 1 sh(»nl.‘ certainly be upset and
drowned, amd T prefer the chance of being
starved.”’

Cherry subsided, and the day dragged through
without any heroie attempt at remedy, We had
what I should have thought w nice and suthicient
littie dinner, but for Mr. Goldthorpe’s searcely
disguised disgust: and we ladies enjoyed an
honte's peace while he slept afierit. We ail went
to bed enrly, and if over @it looked utterly fag-
god and worn vut it was Cherry Roper on the
night of that wet Saturday which was to have
Leen her betrothal day.

IV,

Marning dawned, and o dreary light spread
Jowly over wdreary seene, We bt agreed that
ten o'clack would e quite saon cuough for
Vrewkiast, and abeut that hoor I wended iy
way dewn stairs, The hall door was open, and
Mro Gabithiorpe stood at i starinz oat dismaldly
al the praspect amd Keepdng up bis everiasting
wateh for boats, S far trom falltag, the oot
Lad tosen fn the night, and ftwas mnw nesdy up
to the Stepn Miakeid \H]i}' !‘_\' the tups af sub-
werged Bedies ard palings, the brawn water
dretelied in frant of ws over iles of onntry.
W coubl not el how far B spread, tor trees
Bowteded cmr view, bt ander aad arcasd every
visibio obivet there was tire dull glesm of water,
; Uin the current weroes the
tes dipped ther ne divs it the

Tlhe trees swa
meadows, the 1
guiet strewtn that evopttowed the shrabliories,
LT reods seenpcd ta i ont of the river snd
we could heara fant lowing as of cows in dis.
fene. Dvery ew and then sotetin inise
f D weuld Hoat dow e the s stream,
co far away for us to make out whnt i omight
thougd we strained oureves (e never catys
at. lusheed, none oombd have come Sy way
eoriver s b would Bave Leen tmpossibde for

any to have Jived dn ovueh g corrent. The sky

wis heave and leeked full of rade, and thers
seemied ue reasen why the tlued should ever go
dawn,

It owas not a cheerfal sighy and T turned from
1t ta neet Cherry in the diniug-room.

*Hreakfast is ready,” she sad, ©We have
eaten all aur bread, and sa 1 have piade somms
Lot cakes,  Butmatters are growing serious. |
fied Jany was anistaken an teding we that she
Lol pleuty of thour ; welisvn only about avmuch
Jeft as 1 Bave meed this morning.  Toe wmoral of
this is—ta-morrew we shall probably starve.”

1 don's think we shall be left to starve)” |
cabd, as ehecrtally as 1 ocouldy peoy wiil be
sure to remember what a predicament we muost be
.

* 1 don't knew whe there 19 to 1link much
atett ny, " sadd Cherry, dreandy, And that boat
Iving there, a few Iv ot Ol ifwe onty had
a man with s, instead af o fogey !

The focey was snmmonsd to L
the state of atfairs, amd that 3t was ner ry to
ke cur provisiens go as faras we coubl, He
sniy rephiod that of eonree o boat would come,
ad 1T Was nons e to starve earselves ; hey for
Awl aecordingdy,
b oto kerpous

€«

1

fast ancd ol

ape, wasnot woing o de gt
while Cherry amd T oondy ate enony

it Be omade exira havoe among the proclony
- Ly wav ol protest agalnyl s abstinenee,
v wave way, and when he

v rose froam the tubie
carried mway the dih Mro Goldihorpe
s adter b

Polite, upan my word V' Lie remarknd,

L esuld not staned any wore of him just then,
and b itthe room.  bwas woduyg up sturs when
fiieard a sadiden eall fronct herry i the Kitchen,
I hirnd wor s sl was statahnor al the back
o 7, with t"“w‘!vmi harhs and '.;:'_-nmin;: vyes,

A best 1 she erted A boar comiing heret”

I Iosked where <hie peinted, awd theough cne
of the bure Ioodes eould see something moving
ina neichboring hehl,

Lt us call)” T oeaids Tt may not come to
us,”

Sl is eoming,” said Cherry, *“ Don’t you
trouble.”

1 wonder who it can be ' T remarked inno-
caently.

She turned aud {lashed a look at me, A
friend of yours,” she said, her eyes dancing
with fun, “como to take you home to Juncheon,
There'll be all the mure cakes for Mr Gold-
thorpe’s tea."”

The boatman knew his way, npparently,  Ha
waz feeling along the hedge for o thin place,
whers he could foree his boat through, for of |
course it was impossible to open any gates. We
conld hear him breaking away bonghs, ['re.
sently there appeared among the thorns what
proved to be the bow of a light river giyg, and
slowly the inmate pushed and pulled himself
and his boat through. The instant that he had
done 5o, however, hie wag in the fall current of
the stream which flowed past the lawn ; his boat
was whirled round and swept away toward the
river. He had been obliged to draw in his onrs
when prusing her through the hedge, and now
he conld not nt once get them into use, In that
moment, how far he had been carried | Could he
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recover himseifl! We watchod helplessly and
breathlessly.  There was not only the danger of
the boat’s being carried into the river, but of its
beipg wrecked sgainst something under water,
which l}(y could not see or know of. But he
knew his ground. He lot the stream earry him
East the garden and out into the meadow beyond,

‘here, of course, the current was slacker and he
casily pnlled aside out of it into the comparati-
vely quiot water where hie could turn his boat
round. We had rushed to one of the upstair
windows, and could see the incidents of the
perilous littlo voyage. Without encountering
the stream a second time, the oarsmnan made Lis
way into the garden through a weak pluce in
the hedge at the bottom, as he had broken in
from the field, and slowly poled himself up bet.
ween the rose bushes, By that time the whole
household was gathered at the door to welcomo
Hugh Carfield. " Of course it was he; Cherry
had known it frowm the first, and I had not been
long in guessing who was most likely to have
come to our rescue.

“Are you all well 1" shouted the young man
almost hefore he was within speaking distance.

“All well,” responded Mr. Goldthorpe, with
an air of responsibility. 1 hope you have brought
us provisions.”

*“ Everything 1 conld think of that would go
in my boat,"" answered Hugh, bringing it up to
the steps.

“You see 1 was right,"” said Mr. Goldthorpe,
turning round to us.  “I told you that a boat
would cotne, aund that such measures as Miss
Roper proposed this moruing were quite unue.
ceagary,  But young ladies always like to do the
heroic.”

It was so pravoking that he haod been right
that if I had not been so hungry myself I could
almost have wished that reliefl had uot come so
soon. Bat by this time Mrs. Ropur was shaking
hands with our deliverer.

“l dou’t know how to thank you, Dr. Car-
tiehd, she said, “for coming to help us—and at
such risk, too "

“Don’t take ton muelt to vourself, mamma,”
Tsughed Cherry, ©“Dr. Carfield would never have
left Mr. Singleton to starve.” Then, in a lower
tone, she wlded, az he elasped her hand, Tt
wit good of you to come. I wus never so glad
of anything in my life as tosee your boat behind
the hedge.”

Hugh could find nothing nice to sav, of eourse
—haglishien never can when they are the
herves of the sitmation-—so he ouly asked how
we haed fared. After woe had related our expe.
riences {or some of thein) a council of war was
Leld, at which it was promptly and unanimousiy
decided  that Hugh shauld return to the town
and send punts at onie tovemove the whole
party, the men being provided with hatehets to
cut awny the gates which blocked the lane. Mrs,
Roper and Cherry would return with m: to my
house.  He departed, taking a mote cireuitous
anid safer route than that by which he had come.
Cherry watched him out of sighi s and then we
made a hasty bat very cheerful supplement to
our short breakiast, and proceeded to devote
ourselves to the task of packing up what they
needed o tuke with them, and vutting the
house in a state to be Jeft empty. We were so
absorbed in our work that we never heard the
arrival of the first punt,  The sound of voices
outside, however, drew us to the house door

just in time to see it pushing off, with Mr.
Goldthorpe seated inside. When he caught sight
of us he waved his hand and called out :—

“Exenge my not saving goodhy, ladies ; im-
portant business-—must eat-h the next train g
your boat will be up in a minute.”

Cherry stood for a moment in speechless in-
dignation, then burst out laughing.

“He is gone,” she cricd. “Hurrah !
was so rejoiced to sce any one’s back,  The Oid
Mau of the Sea was a joke to him ; Michael
Scott’s familiar spirit was a pleasant conrpanion,
He is the wobst iucubus that ever u set of unfor-
tunate women had on their shoulders for two
interminable days I Then turning to her mo-
ther, she adied with iutense gravity, “lam
quite satisfied now, mamma, that 1did right in-
digeonraging Mr. Goldthorpe. You mnst see for
yourself that it never would have dome.”

That was Cherry Roper's only peceavi, but it
was quite enough for her mother. 1 doubt that
even [ugh got much more out of her at any
time ; bot if she kept her contrition to herself,
and mude confession to nobady, she at any rate
made ample watisfaction for her it of worldli.
ness. For when Mr. Goldthorpe recovered him.
self and wrote u formal proposal of marriage she
refused him with equal formality, and a month
or two later her engagement to Hugh Catfield
was announced, He is not exactly a poor man,
but he is not likely ever to be a rich one ; yet
Cherry seems to Le perfectly contented. She
herself aceouuts for it by saying that the great
merit of a doctor as a hnsband is that you don't
have enough of his society to get tired of him.—

The Argosu.

ADQPTING A GRANDPA.

I never

An old man, not ragged but clad in old and
faded and time worn garments, and moving with
feeble steps and weary air, sat down under a
tree on John B street the other dny to rest a bit.
Three or four children were playing in the yard
at his back, and direetly a mite of a girl looked
through the fence and asked :

“ Would you hurt a little girl "

“ Bless me, nol” he repliod.
even step aside to pass a bug ora v
child, 1 wouldn't hurt a hair in
all the money in the world.”

o ohy, Id
No,
aand for

‘“ Ary you anybody's grandpa "' she inquired,
as the otlier children crowded up.

**No, not now, child. "There was a time—
dear me | but i hurts my heart to remember it
—when children called me grandpa. It was
yeors ago—yeors and years, iut ['can almost
hear their voices yet,”

‘“ Be you erying "

““ No-no, The tears will spring up as 1 recall
the past, but I'm not erying. There are days
when [ can't keep 'em back—uights when I am
u child, but I'm trying to be strong just now.,”

1 guess 'l come out and see you. My
doll's broke her neck aud is ‘most dead.”

* Come right along, child! 1 used to mend
legs and necks when the children brought their
dolls to me."”

The little one passed threugh the gate andsat
down beside the poor old maun, and while he
sought to save the life of the *“ mnost dead” doil
by the means of a stick and o string the child
observed :

*“You must be quite old, grandpa; you are
all skin and bounes.”

“0ld? Bless you, yes. 1 was eighty-one
only 4 week or two ago. Yes, 1 am poor in flesh
as well agin purse.”

*“ So your grand-children had doils, ¢h ¥

** Yes, dear—dolls and toys and fine clothes
and books and everything they wanted. [ wag
rich then.”

*“ And did they comb your hair?”

“Oh, yes”'

“Aud ~ing toyou ¥’

“Yes

**Well, 1 guess 1'1) sing you a song, for I'm
going to ask ma if I can't adopt you as my
grandpa,  You must excuse my voice, for |
swallowed a0 pin the other duy and ma expects
it to work out of my shoulder in the fali. I
guess  PIL sing about the three little graves.
Don’t ook at w2 or I shall forget.”

And in o voice of full of childish quavers and
frequently stopping, ag il to swalluw some of
the words, she sung 1 —

Under an ehin tree threo little graves—
Under the sod wy children three:

The veurs passg, but my heart will grieve
And sorraw will ever rest with me.

Under the elm 1 walked to-day,
1 boked

* Why, gramdpa, the tears are just running
down your chiceks !

“ Y.yes, child—I can’t help it ! My poor old
life is full ot graves and griefs 1"’

“is yonr wife dead

CLong age, childl”

¢ Awd all the children

“Dead or seuttered. [ am all alone.”
 Well, that’s funuy. You can wipe your
eyes oa my apron, if you want to,”

“ Herd's your doll—good as new.”

“lhat's nive, 1 1 should adopt you I'd keep
you mending dolls all the time.  Have you got
over erying 1’

“ Yes, child,”

“Well, then, you must be hungry, I'm al-
ways hungry afters good cry.  Wait a minute.”
She ran tnto the house to return with a gener.
ous shice of bread and butter and a pivce of meat,
and as she handed the food to the old man she
said ¢

*“I've got to go in now, but we'll remember

that I've adopted you as my grandpa. Don't
o1y any maore and come back to-morruw.  Good-

by, graudpa 7
Cood-by
And men who passed by saw an ok man with
his face in his hauds to bide his tears, and when
they asked the matter a child who stood by ex-
plained ¢

“ Why, sir, he's erying because he's all alone
in the world and a little girl has adopted bim.”

TENNYSON'S EARLY FRIENDS,

{ have heard them all speak of these London
days when Alfred Tennyson lived in poverty
with his friends and his golden dreams. He
lived in the Temple, at 58 Lincoln's Jnn Fields,
and clsewhere.

It was about this time that Carlyle introduced
Sir John Simeon to Tennyson one night at Bath
House, aud made the often-quoted speech,
““There he sits upon a dang-heap surrounded
Ly innumerable dead dogs;” by which Jead
dogs he meant ““(Fnone” and other Greek ver-
sious and adaptations, He had said the same
thing of Landor and his HHellenics. ‘1 was
told of this,”” said Mr. Tennysin, ‘“and some
time after I repeated it to Carlyle; ‘I'm told
that is what you say of me." He gave akind of
guilaw. ¢ Eh, that wasn’t a very luminous de-
seription of you,” he answered.”’

The story is well worth retelling, so com-
pletely does it illustrate the grim humeor and
unaflected candor of & dyspeptic man of genius,
who tlung words and epithets without malice,
who neither realized the pain his chance sallies
might give, vor the indelible tlash which brand-
ed them npon people’s memories.

The world has pointed its moral finger of late
at the old man in his great old age, accusing
himselt in the face of all, and confessing the
overpowering irritations which the sultering of
a litetime had laid upon him and upon her he
Joved. That old caustic man of deepest feeling,
with an ill temper and a tender heart and a
rucking imagination, speaking from the grave,
and bLearing unto it that cross of passionate re.
morse \\'hi(ﬁl few among us dare to face, seews
{0 some of us now n figure nobler and truer, a

teacher greater far, thau in the days when all

his pain and love and remorse were still hidden
from ug all.

Carlyle and Mr. Fitzgerald used to be often
with Tennyson at that time. They used to dine
together at the ¢ Cock” tavern in the Strand
among other places ; somnetimes Tennyson and
Carlyle took long solitary walks late into the
night.

THE SUBJECT OF *“IN MEMORIAM.

Arthur Hallam was the same age #8 my own
father, and born in 1811. Wheu he died he was
twenty-three ; but he had lived long enough to
show what h:s life might have been.

In the preface to a little volume of hig col-
lected poems and essays, published some time
after his death, there is a pathetie introduction.
““ He seemed to tread the earth as a spirit from
some better world,”” writes his father; and a
correspondent, who, I have been told, is Arthur
Hallam’s and Tennyson’s common friend, Mr.
Gladstone, and whose letter is quoted, says,
with true feeling: ‘It has pleased God that
in his death, as well as in his life and na-
ture, he should be marked beyoud ordinary
men. When much time has elapsed, when mast
bereavaments will be forgotten, he will still be
remembered, and his place, I fear, will Le felt
to be still vacant; singularly as his mind was
caleulated by its native tendercies to work
powerfully and for good, in an age full of im-
port to the nature and destinies of man.”

How completely these words have been carried
out must strike us all now. 7The father lived to
see the young man’s unconscious influence
working through his friend’s genius, and reach.
ing a whole generation unborn as yet on the day
when he died. A lady, speaking of Arthar
Hilany after his death, said to Mr, Teunyson,
* 1 think he was perfect.”  ““And so he was,”
said Mr. Tennyson, **as near perfe-tion as a
mwortal man can be.” Arthur Hallamn was a2 man
of remarkable intellect. He could take in the
most ditlicult and abstruse ideas with an extra-
ordinary rapidity and insight.  On one nccasion
he beean to work one afternoon, and mastered a
ditticult ook of Descartes at one single sitting.
I the prefuce to the Memorials Mr, Hallam
speaks of thix peculiar clearness of perception
anid faeility of acquiring knowledge ; but, nhove
all, the father dwells on his son's undeviating
sweetness of disposition and adherenc: to his
sense of what wasright,  In the quarterlies and
reviews of the time, his opiuion is quoted here
and there with a respect which shows in what
esteem it was alrealy held.

2 the time Arthar Hallam died Lie wes en-
gaged to he married 1o a sister of the poet’s.
She was scareely seventeen at the time,  Une of
the sonnets, addressed by Arthur Hallam to his
bretrothed, was written when he began to teach
her Italian.

“Lady, I bid thee to 2 sunny dome,
Ringing with echoes of ltalian song
Hencetorth to thee these magic halls belong,
Aund all the pleasant place is like a home,
Hark, on the right, with tull piaun tone;
Old Dante’s voiee encireles all the airg
Hurk yet again, like flute-tones minzling rare
Comes the keen sweetness of Patrarea’s moan,
a5z thou the Hutel freely @ without fenr
ast on the music. I do better know thee
Than to suspect this pleasure thou dest owe me
Will wrong thy gentle spirit, or make less dear
That element whenee thou must draw thy life—
An English maiden and an Buglish wife.”

As we read the pages of this little book we
come upon more than one happr moment saved
out of the past, hours of dehight and peaceful
friendship, saddensd by no fureboding, and com-
plrte in themselves,

¢ Alfred, T would that you behelid me now,
Sitting beneath anivied, moss
. . + « Above my head
Ililates immeasurable a wild of leaves,
Seemring received intwo the blue expanse
That vaults the sumumer moon,”

There is something touching in the tranquil
ring of the voice calling out in the sumuier
noontide with all 4 young man’s expansion.

It seemed to be but the beginning of a bean-
tiful happy life, when suddenly the end came.
Arthur Hallam was travelling with bis father in
Austria . when he died very suddenly, with
searce a warning sign of illuess.  Mr. Hallam
had come home and found his son, as he sup-
posed, sleeping upon a couch ; but it was death,
uot sleep. ““Those whose eyes must long be
dim with tears' -—so writes the heart-stricken
father —*“ brought him home to rest among his
kindred aud in his own country.” They chose
lis resting-place in a tranquil spot on a lone
Lill that overhangs the Bristol Chanunel, le
was buried in the chancel of Clevedon Church,
in Somerset, by levedon Court, which had
been his mother’s early home.—Mis, Track-
ErAY-Ritemie, in Harper's,

VARIETIES.

A ook of Carlyly's notes is in preparation. A
literary acquaintance was in the habit of send.
ing him new books and magazines containing
articles of special interest. Mr. Carlyle invari.
ably returned thom with charactoristic annota.
tious. 1t is proposed to publish a selection {rom
these brief but poiuted criticisms.

GarrirL Max’s latest painting is at present
exhibited at Munich where ¢ The Vivisector "
forms one of the chief attractions of the exhibi-
tion at the Qdéon,  The picture is said to be »
marvel of technical execution, but the whele
scene appears to be planned in order to createa
seusation, which, like the artist’s former works,

it does not fail to do.

THE FIRESIDE.

I have tasted all life’s pleasures, I Lhave snatched at
all its joys,
The dance’s merry measures, and the revel’'s festive

noise;
Though wit flashed bright the live-long night, and
Mowed the ruby tide,
I sighed for thee, [ gighed for thee, my own fireside!

In boyhood's dreams T wandered far across the
ocenn's breast

In senrch of swwe bright earthly star, some happy
isle of reat:

I liul_elthuught the bliss [ sought in roaming far and
wide

Wus sweetly centred allin thee, my own fireside !

How sweet to turn at evening's close from all our
carcy away . .

Andlenrl' in cuim, torene repose the swiftly passing
day . o .

The pleasant booke, the smiling looks of sister or of
hride,

All f}(tliry ground doth make arounn one's own fire-
side !

" My lord}" would never condeseend to honor my poor
earth @

" His grace'” wonld scorn a2 host or friend of more
plebeian birth,

And yet the lords of human kind, whom man has

. deified

For ever meet in converse sweat around my fireside !

The poe

sings his deathless songs, the sage his lore

rep g,
The patriot tells his eountry’s wrongs, the chief his
witrlike fents:
Though tar wway may be their elay, and gone their
earthly prile,
Each zodlike mind in books enzhrined still haunts
my fircside,

Oh! let me glanze a moment through the coming
erowil of 3

Their triumphy
their tears:

How paor vr great may be my fate, T care not what
betide,

S0 peace aud love but hallow thee, wy owa fireside !

rs,
or their failures, their sunshine or

Slillvlcin me hold the vision 2lose, and eluser to my
sizht:
Still, in hopes elysian, but let my spirit wing its
tent
Still fet me dream, life's shadowy stream may yield
from out its tide. A X
A raind at rest, a tranquil breast, a quiet fireside !

D F, McCartay.

FOOL NOTES.

Borp advertisement is the chisf characteristic
of the Augustan era of the drama, Mr. Augustus
Harris has reachel the highest pinnacle of fame
in this respeet.  He actually teils us now what
fe thinks of the new play at Drury Lane, of
which  he cne of the anthois.  Augustus
H uris 51— Dy tur the bestdrama 1 have
ever heen assoctated with,”" Tt is fmpossible to
comaent » n this

is

St

THe project of raising a stetue o Datazzi,
U honeme futal, as he is called by French writers,
is giving rise to great discussion and Jdissension
throughout lualv. It seems that the lovely
perennial  Princ-ss de Solens, the widow of
Ratazzi, who, as she expresses herseif in a lotter
to the committee formed for earrying out sub-
seriptions for the work, “althouch vever ceasing
to regret the loss sustained by the slath of that
great amd good man, has deemaed it both politie
and prudent to replace hiny” has been actively
employed in furthering the undertaking, and has
colleeted a goedly sum at Madrid, where she now
resides a3 wife ¢n trofsidme noces of a grandee of
Spain, high in ollice at the court,  There never
was a more ~triking example of the power of
beauty than that atforded by the story of this
fair daughter of Sie Thomas Wyse, First married
to the Prince de Solens, who died-not long ofter
the uniou, then for many years living a free ard
independent life in Paris, amply provided for by
the Emperor, who was always remarkable for
kindness to his relations, she was still young
aud beautiful enough to inspire the Jdeepest
attachment in Rataz:t, who frankly confessed
that although himself long past the age of devo-
tion to the fair sex, he would have been willing
to give up all honors and distinction and retire
from the world with her had she so willed it.
The sacritice of his time and the privacy of his
life to the pleasures of society, to which she was
always devoted, was, however, far greater ; and
people used to wonder when they beheld this
grave and potent diplomatie seigneur displaying
his attachment by attending his beautiful wife
to every place of amusement in Paris. The
lady’s infirmity of deafuess compelled him to ex-
press in aloud voice the admiration he could not
control even in public, and the counversations
carried on at the theatre between the hunsband
aund wife in a lout toue thatall might hear used
sometimes to fill the audience wirh glee. One
night, when the Ewmperor and Empress were
present at a gala performance at the opera, dur.
ing one of the pauses in the erchestra the com.
pany were startled by an exclamation concerning
the beauty of the Empress, uttered in an uncon-
seionsly loud tone by Madame Rutazzi, to which
her husband replied by the compulsive shouting
in her ear that she herself was far more beautiful
than her Mujesty. The publicity so uncon-
sciously given to the observation produced, as
might be expected, & boisterous roar of Laghter
amongst the audience in which their Majesties
frankly joined, and the unconscious mauner in
which Ratazzi looked right and left for an ex.
plauation of the tumule excited redoubled mer-
riment in the spectators,

Prrrsrono, Mass., Sept, 28, 1878,
Stis—1 have taken Hop Bitters aud recom-
mend them to others, as 1 found them very bene-
ficial, MRS, J. W, TULLER.

See. Women's Christian Temperance Union.,
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SOMEBODY'S MOTHER.

Tho woman was old, and ragged and gray,
And bent with the child of a Winter'sday
The s.rects were white with a recent snow,
And the woman's feet with age were slow.

At the crowdoed crossing she waited long,
Jostled aside by the careless throng
Of human beings who passed her by,
Unheeding the glance ot her anxivus eye.

Down the street with laughter and shout,
Glad in the freedom of ** school let out,”
Come happy boys, like a ek of sheep,
Hailing the snow piled white and deep:
Past the woman, so cold and gray,
Hasten the ehildren on their way,

None offered a helping hand to her.

So weak and timid, atraid to stir,

lest the exrringe-wheels or the horses” feet
Should trample her down tn tiwe slippery street.

At last came out of the merry troop

The gayest boy of all the group;

He paunsed beside heor and whispered low,
“IIE help you scross, 18 you wish to go.”

Her aged hand an his strong young srm

She placed, and so, withont hurtor harm,
{e guided the trembling feel along,

Proud that his own were young and strong :

Then back agniu to his friends he went,

His voung hesrt happy and well content,

< Jhe's somebody's mother, bova, vou know,

For all she's aged, and poor, and slow

And some one, some time. iy lond a hand

Toheip my mother—you umie i
fever she's poor and old and

And her own dear bay so far awny,”’

“Somebody s wmother'” bowed foaw her head

In her howe that night, and 1oe prayer she said
Was, " aod be Kind to thet noble boy,

Who is somebody s son and pride and joy.”

Faint was the votee
But Heaven Jivts wi
Angels caupht 1}
And  Bomebody’s Mather's" praver was heand.

1 worn and weak,
s chosel speak

MacMinraN.

NDER MEETING BRANCHES.

Squrre Price, up to cur place, he sent his
davg
whken she was peakeder than this girl, an' she
conme back trown asa nutan’ as fat as a whale”

The dector Tnoke
Daghrstan rug his
end gently touched b
the tongue from w!

ished boots were pressing,
upper Jip with the tip of

went ¢ity practitioner was giving some consis
erotien to the words of the oid aunt from the
country, who, having sown the seed of a good
suggestion, wisely held her paice, only glanecing
occasionally over her spectacles at her delicate
niece.

That young lady Jdid not even take the trouble
to fook disgusted at her @rand-atut’s charming

comparisons. She sat on the sofo, with her fair,
pretiy head resting on  her anxious father's |

shoulder. Her blue eves were turned toward
the window, in a droary gaze at nothing more
izteresting than the tops of the neighboring
housss.

A widowed father quite naturaily makes an
idol of his «nly drughter: but a man's idol
should be like a jointed doll, moved tosit,
stand, or pose only in accord with his will. It
is an unpleasant surprise for a man to discover,
as in this :nstance, that his pretty plaything has
wishes and emoticns which dv not come within
his contral.

Outward obedience Florence Gay gave most
datifully to her father; but the roses faded
from her charming face, and health and strength
slowly waned, till the beautiful girl was only a
shadow of herself. Aunt Cyuthia, whose good
sense and long experience made her a family
oracle, was sent for, and so strong was her faith
in the out-door cure she proposed that she over-
came the hesitating objections Mr. Gay broughs
forward, and with the unexpected aid of the
family physician, who found the case both ob-
stinate and pnzzling, carried Ler point and per-
suaded them to try her preseription.

Persous of seventy, even when as active as
Aunt Cynthia, do not usually join camping-out
parties, but as the old lady had propesed the
scheme herself, she was determined to see it car.
ried out ; so the week after Dr. Delaplaine had
given his approval, found her, with the invalid
niece, the half-consenting father, and a voung
lady, who had been persuaded to join them,
perched upon Summit Mouuntain,

Aunt Cynthia would have had them live in a
very primitive picnic-fashion, but her nephew,
being more sophisticated, had insisted on so
many luxurious necessities that she gave up the
control of the expedition, and the accommoda-
tion became quite palatial compared to her
former experience of wood-life. There was a
sleeping-tent spread under the trees for the
ladies, furnished with beds made of hemlock
boughs. In Mr. Gay’s tent a comfortable cot
awaited his hours of rest ; but his aunt was lirm
about the hemlock boughs for the invalid, and
to encourage hy example, nightly laid her an-
cient bones on 4 similar cooch.

““The smell of it's better than physic,”’ she
asserted, and noone being dispeswl 1o argument,
she had her way ; although Helen, Fioy's friend,
protested that her plumpshoulders were decorat-
ed with a fine insaglio in evergreen pattern,

There was & smaller tent for Mark, Mr. Gay’s
servant, and some woodsmen, who were ergaged
to help and protect the party from possible an-
noyances ; and a commodious parlor tent, fitted
up with rugs, folding chair, a rough table, well
concealed by a handsome cloth, bonks, papers,
wiiting facilities, a8 mechanical lamp, and an
oil-stove to make it a comforiable retreat when
the mornings and evenings were cold.

hter inler the monntuins to the segar-camp
! theughtfully down at the |

ch ss much high.priced !
wisdem was wout to falll Evidently the emi- :

! Hammocks and large eamp-chairs, that Floy
cand Helen would gladly have used for beds, had
- they possessed coursge to repudiate tho hemlock
t couches, were invitingly placed under the trees,
! with sciap baskets at hand to hold books aund
' fancy-work, The soft, thick carpet of cool gray
. aud enchanting ewerald green, and the roof, an
" arabesque of lance-like points and foliated sprays
; against the clearest azure, weie uature’s own
s contribution to the sanitarium.

1t is hardly necessary to tell the well-informed
! reader that the sky was blue with a heavenly
! blueness, the forests a gleaming glow of scarlet
Land gold, and the atmosphero a softly-tinted
{ haze that might have heen vapory smoke creep-
: ing through the earthy crust that covers subter-
' tanean fires where prisoned guomes melt rabies
¢ and rare metals in the fervent heat.
] Aunt Cynthia, surveying the landscape calmly
* through her second-best spectacles (she was well
to do, and wore gold ones Sundays), said it was
“ always so in Injun summer,” but Helen, who
- had only enjoyed nineteen opportunities of ob.
‘serving the varied seasons circliog round, ex-
- hausted her adjectives in the vain attempt to
! express Lier rapture,

Floy, lyiug on the canvas chair, stretehed to
its utmost limit and covered with rugsto form a
ouch, watched the leaves' reaseless dance, and
»said Httle ; but Aunt Cynthia, giving her closer
cobservation than the beanties of autumn,
thought she saw, day after day, a brighter tinge
of color come to her cheeks auld the faiut rose of
her lips deepen to a scarlet line. Batshe was
“languid and sifent still, and it was hard to
; awaken her to interest in anything.

“Why is it, Miss Steel, that poor Floy has
“changed <o 7 Helen asked, one day. ** She
; was 5o bright and happy once.”

* You may as well call me Aunt Cynthy. |1
ain't used to Miss Steel.”

t “ Thanks. Well then, Aunt Cynthy, what is
ihe matter with Floy

i *“She’s kinder under the weather, dear, a
“leetle ran down, you know."”

“ Oh, ves, a blivd man ecan see that ; but |
“want to know what ails her 17

* Malaris,” replied the spiuster, drawing up
her lips and carefully seraping the dirt from a
root she had been diggine ap with her fingers.

¢ Nounsense,” said Helen, impatiently, “Why
can't you tell me the truth ¥

“Taere, 1 do believe it really is yarrow I said
~Aunt Cynthia, trivmphantiy, guawing a bitof
- her exhuru-d treasure.

“Ob, please answer me,” persevered Helen,
‘I dou’t believe vou care a straw about your
old reots and herbs. You Jdon't want to taik
about Floy, for you are afraid to trust me.”

The ohi lady turned suldenly, prepared to
give a searching luok at the questiouer, and
diseovered that the grieved brown eyes were
full of tears.  She melted at onee. Her exterior
“was somewhat forbidding, but her heart was
i tender as a baby’s. “Deary we, child,” she ex-
i claimed, throwing down her prize, * what have
I done to hurt your feelin's ¥

*¢ Nothing, ouly vou won't understand how
worried 1 am about Flov, and you won't trust
cme. You would if you knew what friends we
, were at achool. 1 don't believe we had a
i thought we did not tell each other.”

“ S0 her father says ; but dees she ever tell
vou anything now ¥’

“That is what seems =0 strange, Aunt
Cynthia. She seems to like me ta be with
her ; but she does not talk {o me about auy-
:thing. Oh, she is so changed

‘¢ Did she write to you when you was over in
Europe

“ Yes, at first; but after a while the letters
stoppad, and | heard nothing at all. 1 dit not
think it so very strange, for we were travelling
fast then, aud might easily have missed our let-
iters.  When we came home, in August, vou
t know, 1 supposed, of course, that Floy was out
of town, till her father told papa she was sick, [
thought I never should get to see her. Every
time 1 called T was met by the same remark
“Trom the Lutler, ¢ Miss Florence is too ill to see
company, mum.” [ grew to hate that potipous
old Albert. 1 believe he enjoyed keeping me
out.”

““Well, I don’t take much stock in him
myself,” assented Aunt Cynthia, * 1 missed
my silver fruit-knife while | was to James's, and
I mistrust he took it.”

‘“ Bat what was the mattor with Floy ¥ per-
sisted Helen.

““ The doctor, he called it nervous prostration
and malaria, sorter mixed,” said the old lady,
looking back at her niece to see if they were
within her hearing, *and her father, he got
scared about her, poor motherless thing. I wish
he’d sent after e before. Come down the hill
@ ways, where she can’t see us; | hate to have
her think we're talking her over.”

““ I'll run back and get a basket, and tell her
we are going for ferns,” said Helen, taking her-
self at her word anw. running to the tents.

She wag back in a momnent with her basket,
and a little fleecy *¢ fascinator” for Aunt
Cyuthia,

“ Bless your thoughtful little heart,’ said
that lady, tying up her ears and climbing briskly
up the rocky path, where Helen helped her
whenever she would allow herself to be helped.

““ My nephew sent for me,” she began, when
they had fouud comfortable mossy seats for
themselves, in a sheltered s;0t where the wind
reached them not, *“and [ left everythin' and
come straight down to the city. Floy was sick ;
there wus no dispotin’ it, and it was a long
time before I could get at the real trouble. It
was the doctor finally gave me a glimpse of it,

i

and 1 went straight to Jamey, ¢ James,” says
I, * You've let Florence get n disappointment,
and 1 ain't sure but it’'s killin' her.,” He way
very stubborn, he iy yet, and pretends he dou’t
believe that's what ails her.  But he knows bet-
ter.”

‘ Oh, has Floy had a lover, and won't her
father let her have him 1" exclaimed Helen.,
* Oh, how lovely ! [ alwaya told Floy she’d be
engaged befors me.”

1 can’t say about being engaged,” said Aunt
Cynthia, doubtfully.

“Won's Mr. Gay consent to an engagement?”’

 He'd consent fast enough, and be as pleased
as pie if she'd only be engaged to the right man;
but you see there's twoof ‘em,”

“lwao lovers 17

““ Yes, beaus or lovers, whichever you want
to call "em.”

‘“ But Floy Jdoesn’t want them both,” said
Helen.

“Of course she don't,” said Aunt Cynthin,
diswpprovingly, “ Florence isn’t a Marmon or
a Shaker, or u bigamy, or auy of those thiugs.
But as well as I can get hold of the story,
there is, or was, two men wauting to marry her,
and they’ve both been sent about their busi-
ness.”’

* Who sent them off, did Floy 1

* She let thew both go. There was a right
one and 2 wrongone, sud as she couldn’t have
Mr. Right, she wonldn't have Mr. Wrong.”

“ But what does it all meant 1 wish Floy
would tell me the whole story hersolf.” ’

“1 wish she would; but she hasn't talked
eunough all put togther, to tell the story sinee 1
came into the house,  No nye ean make her talk
or take A inite of interest in anything, and till
we fetched her ap hiere she seemed 1o get poorer
and poorer all the time. | ean’t say she's fat-
tening yet, but she does have a shade more
colar,”

*“ Poor Floy ! She is only  wreck of what
she used to L.’

““ Yes, any one can see that, except her
father.”

“Oh Aunt Cyathy, he does see it. [ have
seen him wateh her till the tears came iuto
his eves,"

“Have you, really ' said Miss Cynthia,
seorr:fully. ©*Well, if a pailful of tears came futo
each eve, and fell ut in a stream, 1 woubly't
pity i When iy own nivee that | brooght
up, Florence's own wotlier, died, 1 felt for James
from the bottam of my heart, be grieved so. It
used tocomfort me inmy own affliction to see
how true he mourned, and as the time went
on and he never seemed inclined to take up
with a second wife, but set his whole mind on
the girl she left,——that’s Florence—1 got just
about a3 jond o bim as { wsed to be of Cildy,
that died.  But I'm free to say he's disappointed
me now, the way he's been crossing his own
child, Tidy’s zirl, teo.” ’

** There must hiave barn some rveason,” said
Heler, “ for [ know he's worried to death ahout
Flay.  He cume himself to beg papa to let me
cotre up here with her, and when papa sait 1
must go to West Virginia with hiimn to see grand-
ma, he gave him no rest till he let me off and
promised | should join your party. He said 1
could cheer up Floy if any one coull: but |
dun’t have much sucesss. Still T think she likes
me to be with her.”

** She’d cught to, for vou're a good girl,” said
Aunt Cynthis, giving her un expressive little
nod, ““ but it ain’t in your power, nor wins, to
do much for her.”

* Who is Mr. Right ¢ Do you know ! asked
Helen, suddenly.

‘1 know "emn both by name, but not by eye-
sight, but I don't know which is which. There's
a Mr. Muxwell and & Mr. Martin, One of ‘em
is the son of a man that James had & business
difficulty with years ago. The other is the son
Ct.:f friend he used to think the world an’ all
of.

“T know a Mr. Maxwell. Is his name
Arthur ¥

“Yes, 1 think so.”

“Then [ think I know him. 1 would give
auything to kuowif he is the cue.  Would it do
to ask Floy 17

*“1 don't think it woald be best to say any-
thin® to her about the affair, unless we had some
gool news to tell,  The doctor said something
like that to me 'fore we came away,” ’

““Well, we can find out some other way, per-
haps. I am certain I should have known it all
from Floy i1 had not been away at the time.
Bat doyou know if Mr. Gay had any personal
objection to the man Floy liked "

**1 guess there was nothing against him ex-
cept that he was his father's son, and turned
up in time to spoil the other man’s chanees.”

¢ Maxwell, Maxwell,” said Helen to herself,
musingly ; I wonder if Arthur Maxwell is the
man Floy is breaking her heart for,”

There was a lake not far below their campiog-
ground, skirted by n broad belt of beaches, be-
yond which, on the opposite side, wus a scat-
tered settlement too small to bo called a hamle’t
but still not ton ohseure to receive its quota of
city boarders in the season. It had no post-office
of its own, but every day in smnmer, for love of
gain, asmall boy traversed the tedions distanee
to the next village, laden with letters to mail,
and returning with what mail matter the one
;‘mﬂt of the day had brought, The young carrier
il resumed his oceupation, for a conaideration,
and Helen, who way ag expert at the oars ns
Ida Lewis, made o daily trip across thelake to
meet him and receive his budget of letters and
Impers. Onee she had persuaded Floy to join
her, but she scomed so weary alter climbing

back to camp that she resolved not to urge her
again till the mountain uir had had time to give
her greater strength, Aunt Cynthia never trust.
od herself upon the water in anything smaller
than a Sound steamer, and Mr. Guay, who had
not left home for the good of his own health,
could seldom be c.joled to leave the comfortable
parlor-tent, to her trips were gonerally solitar

ones. But one day, as she was about to push
her light shallop from the shore, like Walter
Scott's heroine, she way surprised to hear Mr,
Gay calling for her to wait for him.

Helen would have been deseribed bf' men of
Mr, Gay's age, as a lively, bright little thing,
with no particular depth of character, and not
much faculty of observation ; and if the young
lady had hesrd that portraiture of herself she
would have langhed a merry little laugh, and
shown no disapproval of her picturs. On this
articular day she chatted to her passenger in
1er most fascinating manuer, but her little head
wis busy wondering why he sheuld have come
without urging.

They saw the bay waiting for them on a
rocky promontory at the usual place, as they
neared the other shore, and Helen held out her
small brown hand for the letter Mr. Gay had
brought to mail. But he seemed quite deter-
mined to hand it to Johuny himself, although
his awkwurd sttempts to do so nearly toppled
the Hitle boat over. The water was deep, even
at the brink, sa the boy could render no assist-
ance ; anday Mr. Gay feaned over Helen, in his
effurts to hend him the letter, Lo lost his balance
and  would nave tuken wn  unpremeditated
plunge-bath if she huad not throwu her arms
ronnd him and tumbled him unceremoniously
into the bottom of the beat, which did its
best to ga over with the shock.

The letter, for which its writer had risked so
much, lew out of his hand and calinly floatedt
right side up, upon the placi:d water, ingeniously
dodging Helen’s oar when she essayed to push
it toward the shore. At last she succended in
giving it the right impetus, and Johany with a
forked branch secured 1t and laid it in thesun to
dry. It had never been vesy near to Helun, but
her far.sighted eyes read ¢ Arthur Maxwell ™ on
its white surface as it loated by,

¢ Now, Aunt Uyn,” the girl sald, later on,
when the two were taking what the older dudy
ealled a ** brambly ramble,” *“if Mr, Gay has
broken faith, we have u right to du what we
can for cur side, which,of course, is Floy's, 1
believe he has been sending for Mr. Maxwell, —
[ suppose that is his wau. 1 he has, 1 will
surely et our mau bere, ton, 1§ all thiogs are
fair in love aud war, they are just as fair for us
ay for him.”

“ 1 don’t really think he will risk tormentin’
Florence when she's ju<t gettin’ a mite better,”

“lda. He'sin a dreadrud state of satisfac-
tion about something this alternvon, and 'm
morally certain he's planning an attack, as you
might eallie.”

“ Surely  he wouldn't bring any kind of a
visitor withont givin' me warpin',” said Aunt
Cynthia.  ““How does he s'pose we're going to
accommodate hin, livin' in tents in the wilder-
ness, He'd have to roost in a tree like a
turkey,”

“ He'd do that with extreme ploasure, ‘Ile'd
sit on a stile and continue to smile,’ 3 week at n
tizne, 1 daresay, if he thought it would soften
Floy's heart.  But Mr. Gay is toe ssgacious to
lot him stop here.  He'll have him stay over at
Johnny's house, or som of those places, and drop
in occasionally.”

“You say you know Mr, Maxwell I asked
Aunt Cynthia,

“ Yes ; he was at Saratoga when [ was there
with papa, before he went abroad.”

“ Good lands ! exelnimed Aunt Cynthia.
“ Why couldn’t he have fallen in love with you
instead of Floy 1

‘1 supposs beeause Floy was so much better
worth it,” said Helen, witiy a little paung of an-
noyance, ag she remembered how iany of her
thoughts were givento the unappreciative young
man, whose devotion had certainly given her
reason to feel that he gave no thuught to any
other than herself,

It was no surprise to Helen when Mr. Gay,
two day's later, again invited himself to cross
the luke with her, and as 7~ half expected, they
found the little mail-carrier enjoying a conversa-
tion with a tall stranger. It was Mr, Maxwell,
and the frieadly greeting between the two
young people, who were so cvidently well ac-
quainted, seemed to greatly amaze and not en-
tirely please Mr. Gay, who listened with S prige
to the lively conversation they maintained upon
the return trip.

If Floy's futher hoped to arouse her from hor
her aputhy by bringing a stranger into camp, ho
must have regarded his experiment as a success ;
for she sprang from her chair with a quicker
motion than any one had seen her make for
months, and with flushed cheeks, glanced around
as if she would escape if possible.  But if Mr.
Maxwell saw anything in her manner except
gratitied surprise at his appearance, he was too
thoronghbred to let it appear, and his greeting
was the perfection of cordial cuse.

Then followed his introduction to Aunt Cyn,
who acknowledged it with straightened neck and
dilated noytrils, like an old war-horse, whose
blood stirs at tha sound of a trumpet. Bat after
a few polite commonplaces, the conversation foll
entirely into the care of Helen, whe, seeing the
position was a trial to Floy, soon propased to
escort their guest to some of the wonderful points
of interest she and Aunt Cyn had discovered in
the vicinity,

(o be continued.)

O Tl
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AFTER ALL,

BY MRS, M. AL KIDDER,

After all the strife and cure
Comer sweet peave o ealin and fair;
After all the doubt and yain,
Like tho sunshine after rain,
First the sowing then the reaping,
Huppy =mifes will follow weeping,
Honey far exceeds the gall

After alll

After ull our morning ils,

Lite our noow-day chaljee Gills,

Freely givin to ench guest

Of the swoeetest aond the best ;

First the watting then receiving,

Faith will follow unbelieving,

Gronmwbess toars hold us in theall
After all!

After a1l when bitter hate

Cappes i by the <evret gato,

Love stands Uorth o bwd and flower,

Love holdz hate warhin her power

First distrusting then sdmiring,

Love™s sweet reten s wdl nntiving s

tiladie=g eongetl al gur call
Atter ali!

After:dl the elaumde <kies
Irowneth hucht that taakes us wise,
Atter all the =ighs and tears
ames the v ape ol the vears
Youth may weave & togled story,
Axe can erews the saane with glory,
And with iov onr hearts enthirall
Alierall !l

ofton
A et st solten
Aud the Lappy tears to tall

Atter uii!

dleve,
oo,

W,

After allwith by
Mo baelaw, i
Ueswind it
Waoonn never
Thoeueh var

¢ us,
fite Bovagoer

e bearts apratl,
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oroalil

o,
d Blwde
hath nale
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y w--v]/;nm

i

TWO DAY'S TROUT FISHING,

ALOUND DARE MINPHLEMANOG —AMONG

RN S AND AT SUGAL LOAY FaNI2,

treatms b Lere
there is ane whaut awile ap the
11ds rather bate in the seasen

AL

¥ treat

LA
reaed ;b
to get :m)‘."
try it atany ratel”

T A vennr man from
Campertown

LiLR

*{ shall
Draanatie
ten, e Mo

T AOT foa-

i
Y o

doowervant,

ey I

RERETIE

in the week b Nepie r,
verandah of the Campendows Honee,
ville, Lake Mennhrewag o,

Prrning to me Boston” sl

© Wi} you ceme st try your huck 17
CWiHth plessurel”

And we separate togot rods and line,
T oa b minutes the pair of us ane asg

1.

A

asteep il unders warm onn, LiART
spiration peuar dewn our Speelpads. B
of the Bitl reached, pretty devel walk

Vefore e, and in aboit twenty minhtes we L
the babblinge of the brook, anel
afow monents todescend the bank,
pare {07 vperitions,

Weo reach
walking g :
But there apjears o Le nothing there, and we
are on the peant of lwoving to a mer
spot, when we b

Cloaton,” owl

aind pree

“ <,
thv C o as niar Ly trichiten te Gsh

cay o tremendons splash,

Licte in advanee,
wanted ta cross the Lionk, but in doing <o, bis
[T IR ATE I and Leowent 1o hewitin?,

o Was A

tont cangig
¢

Fortunately the woler was not more than baif
a fuat devgs, w0 the dareer of drowning was not

! bal
great, and, aithoughon cxpert swinener, ©CBos.
ten” hud no cecnmon to daplay Bis natatory
e wax connl on by feet ngain, sutler.

Sainyg ad a

p.-\x ers,
ing froon nothy worse than adin
turn pair of pantaloons.

We took eontael together and coneluded to
move up the stream, Afer advancing some
diatarer, and weeting with nesuecess, Bwag bes

ginping to get disheartened, when a ery from

my companion somewhat roused my droeping
Spirits.

Mo hait caught a tish,

[ hastened to his side to feast my eyes upon
it. Yes, there it was—-a trout and no mistake—
a veritable little beanty-—measaring just about
Lo tuckes amid a Lalf.

But where there ate small fish there ought to
be lurge ones, we reasoned, and set diligently to
work. Presently 1 got a bite—a good bite, too
—but, 1 lost it. My companion, however, was
more fortunate, pulling up another ** beauty,”
but no Jurger than the first oue,

And now it was 1y turn.
get a big fellow 1 But, no, the fates were
against us——my tish was about the same size.

We had now been “fishing” about one hour
anid a half —result : three tiny trout.

The water was o0 ¢lear that we could see the
“little heguars” frisking  about, but nothing
large was to bo seen.  However, we managed to

Kes us bt

faverahle |

How I longed ta:

hook a couple more sinall oues, and made an-
other move up strean,

Arriving at a likely spot I threw miy line,
andd had the satisfaction of seeing a ** big fellow”
only a few feet awuy. [ advanced on o log pro-
jecting out into the brook. Nearer and nearer
I got to it—another alep unud another, when my

pitated into about two and a half feet of water—
wot to the skin,  But the worst of it was that
I lost 1y fish.

P lanced avound to look for my companion,
but hid the satisfaction of knowing that he did
not witness my inglorious deseent—he was not
in sight—1 therefore had all the laugh to my-
self,

Wringing my clothes ant as best 1 could |
thought | would have snother try ; but, the only
result wag a fish, if anythiug, even smaller than
the other.

Shortly afterwards my compauion joined me,
and  we prepared  to return, After carefuliy
stringing vur fish, we started back to the Cam.
predown, 1t was hard walking, our boots Leing
fuil of water.  But we were hungry—our extra.
ordinary exertions had sharpened our appetites,
as we soon reached our Jestination, whero
“hLost" Merrick had an excellent dinuer wait-
ing for us.  We were greeted with merry langh.
ter, for we presented a sorry looking appearance,
Bt when we presentod four ** magmiticent”’
string of fish the langhter wie redonbled, and
Jotged in by all present.

“For our *wagniticent’” string comprised
e trout and four nnnnows, weighing alto.
aither, it a }\nlt.“,l, thee resuit of three hours'
stemdy fihing,-—not to mention the plessure we
received fiom cur “duckings.”

NE

AL RURGAR LAY POND

COf yon want a geod day's trout fishin
shieuli go to Supgar Loaf Pond, on the other sid
sf the ].Jk-',” ~ar:b Mr. (;l'OT','" Mrrri::k, of the
Catpeerdown, addres-ing my Dosten triend aud
£, the day sucerediig our above-tiurrated
ardventute.
“But how wre we to
b powd was private property,
roniy,”t b ventaeed.

oy, that s adinigl
the propricion, abd 1 son ke to o | will ke
Al atrangesients for toomerrow, T oeannet go
wveclf, bur M Oliver hore witlaccompany yon,
wied wee that ven are afl GURYY .
The invitation was glwliy aceepted, and next
s

£ V0

u

ere 2 1 thought

grt .
belonging to Mr.

.
S
H i

[ Lave a permit from

it

;
i
z
i
|
|

merning, ot
ready 5 start. We were amply provided with
4 basket of provisions, rods, tackle and !
and left the Camperdown i a merry wood.
The was w heavy izt over the Lake when we
sturted, Lut before we bl renched the (;lqmwih'
siore 1t hiad eleare
torth in all s b
. too.
Lurding just below the rains of the ¢id UL
o Siva, we dragged our boat ashore, n‘nd

Vit
b,

tean o
sevuted it wmong the trees linieg the banks,
atterwards taking partieuiat eare 10 Lide cur
oars. Then, ail being ready, we sterted for the
Pond, Waiking steadily up Bill and down vale,
we presently came to the maiu read du Poiton,
Candd then we met o lad, whom we breibed 1o eon-
duet us by the sliortest ronte to the plave we
werr in
1 isabont
oat way 1
nearly  all the distanee,
under his gouantiauship, and the iremp
And it was na light tramp, either. The sun
D was potring dowi upon our devoted heads, and
the perspiration was pouring dows our steaing
Cfaces, We it a getornd O ostickiness” &l over
Cues but Bugved cteelves o extr exertions with
th U,u:‘.r_-).!".!mt o re was trout at the end of
GAT fourtey. . .
The juurney was « rotgh one. Firstwe erossed
i fldii, withh e

search otl

firee mites,” satd the hoy, by the
know of,” but as he was colug
we [’v};lL';ti vlrselves

Taera
gals.

i

sfuned stumyps and recrs e
Kuock yeur feet a2 s then we eamie to o hav,
with >{m;\:;r: 3¢ }}..;L;‘?i‘ ]v‘ RS and Iiu'Tn“ Yor
otie to step upon, and wee e G B who missed
Lis boottns, for onve stuek i that ted 1l wonld
e B task, i BoeMITieate ene's selfl
Pat we fuckaly poassed i

[RERY

t

these dangers 1o sates
tv, and presenty reschesd a toady——en, mther a
oleand sueh a bl o teavel onoahot day !

Vit it heed to e doneg and S merriiy we tranpe
pte-n,

! o1 it we e achied the 1«:)\, a
piain vailed Sele thow 27 what rea
cony Tantat a less to cuderstand, Frone this

;point, locking down towards the Lake, the view

Cxomuginficent,s—one of  the suany panernanie
vicws to be seen aronnsd Lake Memphivemagog.

U Mountaits, hills and valleys, with occasional

pusting breoks, grace the shore, white the many

Cprelty sshands seattersd picturesquely avout the
Lake, with Gitnaltar Pont, and 1ts mammothi—-

though unseen—hotel to the left; Grorgeviile
perthng down o the hallow almost facing ws—

and Uwl's Head towering above us on the right,
all tagether form @ seene of the vtmost grandeur
and plcturesqueness, )
Rexuming iur jonrney, we pass through a few
maore felds, moisten eur parched lips from =
beautiful cool spring near the stmmp of an old
tree, travel over some more rocks, cross a few
more bogs, aud weare uppriscd of the end .uf our

i journey by Boston, whois a fuw__\'m‘ds. in ad-

vanee, throwing bis hat in the air and shout~

jing:

| ‘¢ Furekal”

We are scon by his side, and see the pond
| nestling peacefully between three hills—Mount
i Elephantis towering above us on one side, the

Sugar Loaf on the other, while a smaller hill
comp'lctes the trio. Between a notch is Owl's

. [N
Cedoato

d\.l,ul,

{
)
i
f

foot slippel on the slimy log, and T was preei- !

a'ciock, fouud the three of us

Head, putting to shame with its height all i
smaller brethren. The poud is about three quar-
ters of a mile loug, aud in places about half a
mile broad, with but one solitary farm-house
around its shores. But the natural beauty of
i the surroundings amply repaid us for all our ex.
ertions in reaching t,lu.e spot,

The house was situated on the opposite shore
from where we stood, and, to save ourselves the
extra tramp, we ** hallowed' for a boat.

We had not long to wait. Soon we had the
satisfaction of seeing a boat put off from the
opposite shore, and io a very few minutes it had
teached the spet where we were standing, It
was rowed by a little girl of some ten years of
age, and was half full of water.  But that defict
was soon remedied, and as soon as we had bailed
out, the three of us embarked, rowed over, and
found a more suitable craftin which to enjoy onr
mport.

And now the real business of the day com-
meneced,  We could see the fish jumping in all
tdirections, and and anticipated a fine day's
psport. The ground was smooth as gluss, and
the water as eleur us erystal-——so much 59 indead,
that we could see our bait at the end of some
twelve feet of line, It wus some time before we
came to the conclusion which was the better
way to hook them, but after vairly trying with
the fly, we decided that it was too late for thun
surt of nshing, and so set to work with the old-
fashioned ““worm” bait.  Even at that it was
soine time before we got o bite, the “little
brauties” being much too ’cute for us, but
fiually Boston suceeeded in hanling into the
i boat as protty a trout as any one coubd wish to
set eyeson, the red spots shining ont prominent-
Iy, and the gold und suver markivgs glistening
in the sunshine. It we ghed about a pound.
After that we fishe I with varying success dnring
the day, safely ““hovking a good many and siso
losing a goed many, longing for « tippde on the
vater or some clotds te obseure sun. Butrippls
of clitis canie not, while the hours slipped away
all teo soon, warnivg us of the distunce we hind
Lo traverse before we reached the comforts of
Creorgevilie,

We had brought a basket with us in anticipa-
tion of having a large = to tary back, so
caretully gather our spoil together, we placed
therm in ove by by one, and foutd tie total
amoutited to thirty trour, weigh'ngalontiwenty
Ppounds. Not so band, alter all, we concluded,
wRing into copsideration the latenesy of the
season,  the bright sunshine and the smooth
water,

Our Innch Lusket was neatly empiy, o after
despatelung its toothsome contents, and longing
for woere, we started on our homeward journey,
promising thut whea next we visited Sugar Loat
Pond it should be with the understinding that
our *‘better halves” were not to expect us tiil
we hove in sight—in other words we would re-
wain all night so as to be ready to cateh the fish
the first thing in the moruing.

Not beiny well acquainted with the country,
and having no guide this time, we took the road
on the howewrd journ and altheuzh it was
4 very long read—over tive miless—we thund it
mucl: Letter wuiking than the trawp of the
worning. When we reached the borders of Lake
Mavphremageg it was lark as Hrebus, and o
we L not provided ourselves with a lantern, we
Land to Iook for our boat and cars by the Light of
watehes, Having found what we desired withe
ont much duticalty, the row of two miles acruss
Pwas accotpdished withont mishap, and we found
Poarselves  comfirtably seated at an ex
supper at the Camperdown about 3 o'vlock.
ther tired, but il delighted with our dag's ex.
cursion, and vowing that, if nething happened,
we would; with Mr.o Merrick’s permission, repeat
the journey next summer, WoSs H.

r
o

THE RKNICKERLGOCKER CHRISTM AN,
While thels neighbers upon Massachusetts
s Bay wers banning ristniay, the Duteh at
P New Amsterdam ghautle weleoned and henonad
[ o, ated nowhere has e been so tvaly at Lome
i the vontinent ws in the uteh city,  The

vood the fuhabitants vatnrally determine.
of the dave T was loss an ceciesostical
ail anedsdotnestie boliday, The
; Hotred and

atd tearty gead eating aud deinke
nied rites, Hereditary
ance aned even

.

sl b e

LTS was s de-

froe of

: s gonial cerene
Dratel pride somctimes
angriiy st Dicdrich Kol E s story, B
it s plain that the gay exaggeration of the old
chironivier only vmpliasized the truth, and tha:
his humorens imaginative tonch produced a
likeness as acenraie as that of Bradiord of the
Pidgrims, or that of Winthrop amd Sewall of
e Puritans, The tanguil, coutented barghers
whou b drew were sure to ke the most of
Christias-tide, aud (heir neighbors who carsed
it must have seened to thet the most whimsical
of Junatics.

It wus natural that the genius which deserib.
ed those burehers with so subtle a symypathy
should seem to be kindled with them,  Indeed,
there was so much of the tiwe Knickerboeker
spirit in Trving that he is usually supposed by
those who do not retfect, to beof Duteh deseent.
[t is this quality, perhaps, this ready svmpathy
with eheertul and simple domestic enjoyment,
which made the author of ¢ Knickerbocker's
Iistory ” the laureate of PFuglish Christmas,
The holiday thathe describes affeets him as it
affected the citizen of New Amsterdam, as a day
of pleasure conseerated by religious assoeiation,
And the enduring popularity of his eharming

ity

SN

essay shows that this is the Christmas of the
Even the New England

Tuglish-speaking race.

air, which was 55 Liack with selaonis that it
suffocated Christmas, now murmurs softly with
Christinas bells, The children of the resoluta
God-fearing men who did not rest from labour
on that first Christinas morning now rest and
rejoice in the happy day whose dawn is a bene-
diction.

But it is no longer a superstition of any scar.
let woman, no longer a festival whose observance
implies perilous adherence to papal or prelatical
errors,  ‘The purifying spiritual fire, historically
known as Puritanism, has purgsd the theological
and eeclesiastibal dross away, and hag lelt the
pure gold of veligious faith and human sym.
pathy.  When the neophite a-ked his confessor
what was the central truth of Christianity, the
old wan answered, ¢ Charity.” 7Then he ex-
plained that charity meantlove, and that love
meant the spirit of universal fraternity. The
almsyiving which is the technical int-rpretation
of the word is but a symbol of that giving of
the heart and soul awd life to help others of
which the supreine sacrifice of Christ is the ac-
cepted type.  The day that comnemorates his
birth is the festival of humanity, as the inapiring
sentiment of actual lite,  The lovely legends of
the day, the storics, and the songs, and the half
fuiry-lore that gathers aronud it, the ancient
traditions of Jusky woods and mystie rites ; the
agnificence of sumplieity of Charistian obser-
vauce, from the Pope i bis triple tiars, borne
upon his portative threne in goryeons state to
brate pontitical high mass at the great altar
of St. Peter’s, to George Herbert nninbly kneel-
ing iu his rustic church at Bemerton, or to the
bate service in some wmissionary chapel uposn the
American frantier ; the lighting of Christroas
trees and hanging up of ristinas stockings,
the profuse ziving, the happy family meeting,
the dinner, the game, the danee—they are all
the natural signs and symbols, the fower and
fruit, of Chiristisas. For Christmas is the day of
diys which declares the nuiversal human con-
seiotstiess that peace on earth comes only from
good-wili to man.—Gro, Wy, Coeres in far-
rs,

cole

FooT NOTES.

Tue varthquake question is becoming serious,
Stiadl we escape 7 The upheaval in Asia Minor
isa good way off, but there has been a shock
of cartbipuake at Gibraltar, and news has been
receivedt of shocks telt at Belluno, Malta, and
Trieste.  The Bishop of Lincoln must be more
than ever confident that the-e disturbances por-
teud the end of all things terresteial, It he
said this wihen he heard of the earthquake in
Java, what will he say if he feels a shock in bis
own dioces

A vew light Las been thrown on ford Bea-
cousfield’s career.  An innecent youny man of
twenty-four named Tristram, who has written a
novel, informs us that Lord Besconstield ““en-
tered public life with an idea. He helieved
that a return to the Toryvisin of the Georges was
the only protection against the danger threat-
ened by the Reform Bill. To this idea it has
alwavs been my belief that he owed hizsuceess,”
Mr. Tristram is & mau of unusunal penetration,
fur anyvone who can see a return to the Toryism
of the Georges in the Tieform Act ot 1867 must
have that power of vision which Sam Waller
energetically diselaimed.

(S

Ires1zinGg Nor Ny Favowr,—EFaglish people
are not eutircly satisfled with their system of
hotel-keepin
Maun
o

I3

g, which 1s poor in mauy respects.
y of them have been over here of late, and
the American plan of charging so much per

yv. They do not desire a bill of particulars.
Says the London Zelrgrapk, praising our sys.
tem - ~In America, when the traveller pays his
weekly bill for board, he does uot lind it sup-
plemented by a per day for attendance 5 and if
the traveller be readdly mean, he may travel
Cupe Cod to the Golden Gate, from the
uulf of Mexico to Waskington Tertitory, with-
out, so far as his hotel bilis are concerned, dis-
Lursing a single cent beyoud the stipulated
charge.

f=9

Fyqer
o

Trovrsu Modjeska is ap actress of strongemos
tional power, amd becomes completely absorhed
in the part she is playing, yet she possesses the
tacnity ot being able to do two things at once.
She will situpon the stage writing a letter which
appears to break ber heart, giving utterance to
sobs of desparr, and with the tears falling down
Ler face she conveys to the awdience a real spec.
tacle of a sutlering woman writing worids that
cost hier agony 3 while upon the paper that lies
betore hier she draws funuy caricatures and all
sorts of queer things,  Dunng her last engage-
ment in Fogland, when Dr. Dacre played Are
wrond with her, she on one oceasion wrote a
real letter to him tostead of the letter to AT-
chetre, which she is supposed te write in this
last aet.  Constanee wears a white wrapper, and
Armaoad, when he eowes in, kisses her dress.
Mr. Daere’s lips had left a red mark so often
on her white gown that Modjeska devlared, in
fun, it was impoessible for ler to buy any wmore
new ones, She forgot to tell him this till he
was on the stage, then it occurred to her. She
squickly wrote, *“Please do not put your red lips
on my wrapper, becanse it is a new one.”” Aund
during the writing of this letter the audience
supposed her to be in the intense throes of grief,
so palpably did she simulate nature.

Indulgent parents who allow their children to
cat heartily ot highly seasoned food, rich pies,
enke, &e., will have to use Hop Bitters to pre-
vent indigestion, sleepless nights, sickness, pain,
and, perhaps, death.  No family is safe without
them in the house.
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THANKSGIVING.

Oh! the glorious Thankszivings
Uf the days that are no mere,
How, with each recurring season,
Wakes their mem'ry o'er and o'er;
When the hearts of men were simpler,
And the needs of life wore Teas,
And its mereies were not reckoned
By the measures of excess,

What a happy turning bomeward,
On theeve of that glad day;

With a throng of recollegtious
Round cach objeet in the way.

Here the sehool-honse with its maple,
Leatiess now, and dark. and srim. |
Shaking with each gust that eroszed it

Threat'ning rods on every limb.

There the mill whose towering sunumit
Boyish feet had loved to climb,
When the dixtant peak stoud beck’ning,
In the rlow of even time:

And where bayish hearts had wondered,
Tl the caming of the stars

OF the great, wide wortd that waited
Fur beyond those sunset bays,

Al how gladiy mashood’s foars
Tonk amain thoe homeward way,

Fain 2o Jeave the world hehind them,
Were Iy foraday:

i 2 the dear oli hearthstone,

i i trie,

s pleasures

irned auew,

tops,

sesping

eomsre,

aatry popdars Keepias

R ahave 1t a4y ol sore.

Homely though the old spare chamber,
And s eoueh but guad e

Siildthe drean- U :
Were a bright be.

%

T elrn
May the spiedt of the day
nound uupreten

THE CHILDNOWD OF A FORET.

The wind that woss blowing where it listeth,

anee, in the e ginniug of this century, came

swes ping throush the saden of thisold Lincoin.
shire rectery, and, as the wind blew, a sturdy

child of five vers old with shining locks steal
’

opening his arms ujon blast and letting
aims 1 be blown alung, aud as he traviilad ou

he made his Hrst line of poetry and said, 1
hear a voles that's speaking in the wind,” and
ke tossed his arms, and the gust whirled on,
swaeping inte the great aliwss of winds, One
might perbaps still trace in the noble face of our
Poet Laureate the fintures of this c¢hild, one of
wnany deep eyed sons and daughiters born in ths
quiet rectory among the elm-trees,

Aifred Tennyson was horn on the 6th of Au-
gust, 18068, He hes heard many and many a
voice cailing to him sines the time when he bist.
ened 16 the wind as he plaved alone iu his fa-
ther's garden, or jeined the other children at
their games and jousts. They wers a noble little
clan of poets and of knights, coming of a knight-
Iy race, with casiles to defend, with mimic tour-
naments o fight. S wersby was so far away
from the world, so behindhand in its echoes
(which must come there softened through all
manuer of green and tranquil things, and as it
were hushed into pastoral sileveey, and though
the early part of the century was stirting with
clang of legions, few of its rumors seemed to
have reached the children. They never hewrd
at the time of the battle of Waterloo. They
grew up together plaving their own games, lic-
ing their own life ; end where is such a life to
be fourd as that «f a happy, eager family of boys
and girls before Doubt, the steps of Time, the
shocks of Chance, the blows of Death, have
come to sbake their creed ?

These hundsome children had bheyond most
children that wondrous toy at their command
which mest people call imagination, The boys
played great games like Arthor's knights ; they
were champions and warriors defending a stone
heap, or again they would set up opposing camps
with a king in the widst of each. The king was
a willow wand stuck inte the ground, with an
outer circle of immoitals to defend him of
firmer, stiffer sticks. Then each party would
come with stones, hurling at each other's king,
and trying to overthrow him. Perhaps as the
day wore on they became romancers, leaving the
jousts deserted. When dinner-time came, and
they all sat round the table, each in tarn put
a chapter of his history underncath the bowl—
long endless histories, chapter after chapter
diftuse, absorbing, unending, as are the stories
of real life of which each sunrise opens on a new

sart ; some of these romances were in letters,
{ike Clarissu Harlowe., Alfred used to tell u
story which lasted formonths, and which was
called *“ The Old Horse.”

Alfred’s fisst verses, so I once heard him say,
were written upon a slate which his brother
Charles put into his hand one Sunday at Louth,
when all the clders of the party were going into
chureh, and the child was left alone. Charlex
gave bim a gubject—the flowers in the garden—
apd when he came back from church little Al
fred brought the slate to his brother all covered
with written lines of blank verse. They were
made on the models of Thomson's Seasons, the
only poetry be had ever read.  One can picture
it all to one's self, the flowers in the garden, the
verses, the little poet with waiting eyes, and the
young brother scauning the lines, ** Yes, yuu

; Byron.

: and their fnends, 7

"hig grandinother, who had recently died, and
Ywhen it was written, pufting ten shillings into
his hands and saying, ** There, that is the frst
money you have ever earned by your poetiy,
take my word for it, it will be the last.” ——Muns,
TuAcKERAV-RUrcHiE, in fHarpsr's,

TENNYSON'S YoUT!,

Alfred Teunysoun, as he grew up toward man-
hood, found other aud stronger inspitations
than Thomson's gentle Srasens.  Byrow’s spell
had fw'len on his gencration, and for a boy of
genius it must have been absolute and over-
wastering.  Tennyron wus soon to tind his own
veice, but wmeanwhile he begaun to write like
He produced poems and verses in pro.
fusion and endless in abundance ; trytog his
wings, as peop le say, before starting ou his own
strong flight. One day the news came to the
village — the dire news which spread aeross the
land, filliug men’s hearts with consteruation-—
that Byrou was dead,  Alired was then a boy
about tilteen.

“Byron was Jdead! T thought the whole
world was at an cud,” he once sand, speaking of
these by gone days. 41 thought everything
vas over and finished tor every one-——tlat ne-
thing vlse wattered.

1 remember | walked cut
alene, and carved  * Byron is dead’ tuto the
sanustone.’’

I Lave spoken ot Tenng:on from the acevunt
el ant obl friend, whose recollections go back to
those days, which seem perhiaps more distaut to
us than others of earlier date aed later fashion.
Mrs, Tennyson, the mother of the family, so this
samie Intend Tedls e, wasa sweet und g
rost imaginative woinan ) so Rind-hearted that
1t had passed into o proverb, and the wicked -
Habitunts of a neighbouring village used to brning
tnetr dogs to ker windows aad bext them in
erider to be bribed toleave off Ly the ventie lady,
or to make ad vantageous bargatns by selling ber
the warthless curs. 3he was ttensely, ferventiy
religions, as a poet’s wmother should be.  Alier
ter basbund’s death die hed weddet to the ree-
tory, ami made i smiabde for bis darge faunly?
she sl fived onat Somely with her children
¢ chudren were growiug
Gp, the elder sous Were going to coliege, Frods
etick, the eidest, weut @ist o te Ty, Uam-
bridge, snd his brothers totiowad him thers in

Turi.

Lite wis cpening fur them, they were

ehitle and

szeitnr Bew aspeets and places, making new
irtends, and binwng them Lome to their Lin-

colushitre reciory. ** fa Memortam 7 gives many
a iimypee of the oid home, of wheh the echoes
st reach ©s oactoss hall 4 cenvurg.—Mes,

Tuackeray-Rivcdin, in Harper's,

A TURKEY HUNTERS ADVENTULRE.

1. L. Dutfy, while hanting tutkeys in Wileox
County, Ga, recently, had o strange adventure
which 13 worth printing.  He left home hetore
duybresk and, Just as it was light enougin to cee
an ubject a tew yards, he cutersd the swamp
where be knew the turkeys had a roosting place.
te sat Limsell at the root of a large tree, aud in
a few minutes he saw the drove of turkeys play-
wg ou the ground, as they usaaliy do when
they leave ther reost.  Mr. Duily haid his gun
acress a sall log, and began taking sight, when
Le noticed thar the log either moved or his gun
slipped.  He readjusted the gun across the log
and agein ook aim, when the iog again moved.
"This excited him and he forgot the turkeys and
Legan to wonder what could be the mutter. On
further imvestigation he was almost paralyzed
with fear at finding that what he supposed was
a Iog on which he had rested his gun was no-
thing more than a huge gopher suake. Tue
reptile was ubout thirty-cight feet lung, in the
imagination of Mr. Dutly, and, although the
goutier snake waw never known to attack 4 man
without being wounded or disturbed, Mr. Dutly
thought it best to leave the swamp, und he did
s, We shall probably hear something more
from this monster reptile,

MISCELLANY,

AN autograph letter of Lord Beaconsfield to
Mr. Francis George IHeath is prifixed to a new
edition «f his handbook to Burnham Beeches, in
which the aathor of *‘Lothair,”” having meution-
ed that he passed part of his youth in the shade
of Buruham Beeches, added : ] am not sur—
prised that the ancients worshipped trees, Lakes
and mountains, however glorious, in time weary,
Sylvan scenery never palls,”

Boverereat’s fine painting, ¢ Alma Parens,”
noticed recently in tie Home Journal, has been
sold from the Goupil gallery to Mr. Blanchard,
President of the Erte Haldway. The wotk wasa
couspicuous feature of the Paris salon exhibition,
apd so valuable was it considered to be when
brought to this country that a duty of four
thousand dollars wus demanded for its passage
through the Costom House, The sale is said to
be for twenty thousand dollars.

Mixister Monrtox's private residence in
Paris i3 an Dinposing building on the Place des
fitats (named in honor of our country), and is a
very grand establizhment.  He entertaing qnite
royally, not even Lord Lyous uor the Duke
Fernan-Nunez, the Spanish Envoy, ootdeing
him in the splendor of hig balls and dinners,

cen write,” said Charles, and he gave Alfred | The chitean of the Duchesy Bujoneon, near

back the slate.

. Poigsy, was occupied by him during the summer,

] bave also heard another story of his granl. and lie dxd. the honors there to many of his
father, later on, asking him to write an elegy on | American friends.

TioMas Nasv, the artist, lives in a large
roomy house standing on the corter of two
pretiy streets in Murristown, N Jo 1t has large
porches, and almost hidden by the trees and
shrubbery. A rustic fence, which Mr. Nash
bought at the Centenuial, surrounds the
yard, in whichk is o fountain and several pieces
of statuary. The iuterior of the house is tur-
misbied elegantly ; at the Centennial exhibition
alone its owner invested twenty-tive thousund
dollars in furniture, ete.

CotoNeL INgERSOLL has moved into his new
honse at  Wuashington, next door to Senator
Sherman’s.  His family is a very charming one.
Mrs. Ingersoll has a wonderful tact as u hostess,
and her two daughters are gifted the same way.
Duaring the winter they give weekly receptions.
Every one with a decent cont and gentlensaudy
manner is weleome.  Buat, samehow, the gather-
mys ate not satistactory,  The best people do
not go to the Ingersolls, The spaetre of atheism
is over the house.  His fannly feel ity aud the
cotone! finds that he has not obtaied friends nor
reputation by s auti-Uhristian assavlts. Cone
sequently he is giving up lecturing,

AyoNG the noticeable ady speakers at the
Reform Conventton recently heid to Leeds, Fuge
Land, was Mosy Bright, adaughrer of the ** great
tribune,” who made a capitud spevcht on woihan
suitrage,  So, teo, did Mass Jane Cobaen, one ot
the tive daugiters of the inte fanous tree-trader,
all ol whom are savt e b tremarkabte tor
veanty and tuteibgence,”  Miss Jane Coblden
betng “strnikingly aRe her father; possessiuyg
the satme caln, tetlective countenauee amid the
Miss Uoloten ts
speen ol as the Must epergenie ol her faunly,
et 13 Uhie fotider of o Liverad cind, where el
e Warhie are aoiunttesd upoelt ferties of L.‘llll.tlll_\'.

both sexes being appointed to oflice,

it
'

SO deep, prieinoing eyes,”

Sesan BoANiaesy speaks as follows of her
recent Visel Ao Ui tormer hiome of Hlasiet Mar-
A uuhr Doy el

[REHINSY A TR NN R ;
ehiatted wath these friends, 1o the drasing-eom
wihtere Petson, Caarsan, Chaggotte Bronte, and

many of the ol gredal sollis ol carth had cutne
to nonvr Harriet Moaattoeas tre the davas gone by,
Isat b the tabihe ti hier Dbyary wheoe ohe hiad
pruted 5o maty acho thougnts, ooied it thie
chaudber Where soe fad aiept, sulfere b and died,
anad oat al e beaniilnd fasdseape sie enjeved
e $hiose baal
ran

she seft thiemy, an

~ 1o tov Kueben, the sane

aliel clinttes statid ttae

R&3

, Wresser,

ol Tae0iite Uik ang Vvodions
spotted cul, nuw slNteen years oid, st Heeps
Falthiul watels ot the thresnold.

Tuy anmversary of the discovery of Ameriea
was celebrated 1 Mol by a bangquet of thiee
humdred covers e U gpeta honee, whitcis waas
briflautdy tateoated aud decorated with i

B3
the shitcids of Span aned the American repubac
votl Angicedax-n and Spanish.
severad Jangu vty alter wiiele o
=ttt of O Loy was unvered, Tae nen,
which wasau taterssCenal curiosity, was c —Soup
—=laabel, the Cathohie-\neettean Sonp ;. fi-h from
he port ot Pajos, From wideh Coiunnaus set sail
on dus $irst vevage 1o Mwmetien;  wutrees, lomn
W Ameral, Castlilian partridge, Apsies pheas aits,
Jimatea  panch, rested  Brachan pacock,
Estramadurs beans, Havana sweet brewds, New
York tees, foranada frart, und Porto-Rweo cottee.

5;1:431,41»»‘ th
owere e

1o

The home ot Mrs. KD E. N. South worth
who has during the Let torty years paured gut
upon the workd such anavalanche of the lighiest
tiction, is culied ** Prospee: Cotiage,” awd cefs
tainly deserves the natne, siiuated as 1L i the
outskirts of Georgetowu, D. €., on u blutl that
overfooks the Polomae and commauds « view
of the wide range ot Utils wiet river beyond. The
house is an oad gabled atfine of very autngues
pattern, with low emiings and covered win
irmbing vy 3 The roows are sl and few, but
exceedingly tasty——u veritable sanctum for one
whose tuoughts aud bite dnft ostuealy into a
Hyeraty vetn, Mrs, Southiworth hersell iy tell
and rather anguiar, but exceedingly hospitable,
aud has many triends. Her receptions are quiet,
cosy, texpensive atfairs, thoroughly cordiai and
enjoyabie.  She iz une of the few ladies who st
the present day does uot tnnk 1l Leccessarty to
spend lavishly 1in order to uraw guests within
her doors,

—Strepyay,the poet-critic and banker, com-
pluins ol erioneous nnuours which are arculating
to the etfvet that Lie hds avandoned s Walt
strevt business and will bencetortls devote him-
self exclusively to hiterary persuits,  ** Tus is
just pow caleutated to mjure me,”  he sad re.
cently tu a correspondent of the Chicagy Inter-
Ucean: ** 1 have, 1n fact, abanduned wrniting to
go into busiuesy, bucause 1 could not make
hiving tor myscit aud tumily by mere brainwork.
Now, it [ at deprived of the jueans to pursue sn
secupation 1 which | have been woderately
snceesstul, and winel I understand, ends iy
literury hie, I shail never write anotner hue, |
shall have neither the time to devols to it por
the heart to engage it it. § am a critic ami a poct,
it you please, 'T'e largest incomo to be denved
frow ltterature cones through the novel, The
suceessful novelist, 1n these days huy o golden
road before him, but [ could not write n novel 1f
1 tried, and, | was about to say, 1 would not it
1 could, fur my reputation has been won, what
measure ol it I have, by my versy, not by my
prose writing, Oun sowme aceounts [ regret now
that I ever Legan in theee luter years to write
criticism,  JUis a thankless task,”

Pere HyacINTue is now tn his fifty-seventh
year. e has a broad and well doveloped chiest,

i K ¥y ¥ P
bered, thougte the

though his shoulders droop after the fashion of
those of women. “The brow iy nxpinsive and
smooth ag ivory.  The eyes nre small, and gen-
erally dead and dull in the oxpresstwon exeept at
times, when he carries nwny the multitude by
the passion and of hiveloquenca.  lu addressing
an mudience in the Coque &' he otten ro-
mitds one of the Hyacinthe who once preachod
those womderful sermons to the Catholie siite of
Paris from the pulpit of Notre Dame, At in-
tervals, hovwever, he seems to forget his sacred
cdling, and will bury his hands in L breechoy
pockets while discoursing on the rights and pre.
rogatives of divinity ! His style of speaking is
bold and classic, partaking alike of the fervor of
Lacordaire and the stern togic of Bossuet,  Hiy
gestures are nearly always perfect, and his voice
15 strong ad sonoerous, Happy 1o his exordium,
he is happier still iy his peraration, for he winds
up s discourses in wn whniauly vehement
manner suitable to the tastsx of his listeners,
who are borne alony ws on a wave by the magic
of his enthasiasm and the art of his peenliar
oratory,

Wosan's INvoNs1aANcY, - Francis 1. of
Frauee wrote one day with a diawond on a win-
dow of the Chiatean of Chambord the two
lnes— ’

Sonvent temme varie:
Bien tua qui s’y tie,

which, being literally travilated, nay  ruu
thus—- ’

A woman changey o1t

Who tru-ts her is right sol,

His sister, Qaven Muargaret of Noavarre, protests
ed agmest the seatitient as w0 sbander, declared
she could quete twenty 1nstatices of man's ek-
letwss, and then wlded, ** Aul can Vou quete
45 mAuy wstabees of woman's tnconstaney 17 1t
so happened that o tew  weeks belore tiis s
gentictisn of the cowtt bind bern thrown int
Prisoft Upon a serions charge, and his wifs waa
teported to have cloped with the e, Franets
tousphantdy vited this ciese, buc Muargaret
warmly detended the fadv, amd declaed (hat
tine wontd prove lar annocence. Mot wany
days bad clapat Tafore 10 was proved that it

Was uol the ady wiho bad einped, bt the hnse
Land, Durning one of her visits to b in prison
they Bad excianged cioties,

wrod e was thus
cuabled

to “‘-'.‘!'3\".'.1&0' j‘nirr' atid niake gZuod hisg
eavapey, Whitde s doveted wite renined tn his
- esarhing o pransee, Fraseiseatroyed

anyg

the pane ol glass, bas 1l

Pl s Teineine
wht o opiewved it
alle,

folne hias Tong

Sinee twen jorg
Te~svsos’s Dinonroy

_ cee Mo i place
ealbed Sonersby, i Liue :

. where an old
) .\in;:r EVRa B

the wiedlng lanes are stadowe
atel shugetrees, and wheee tuo o«

witite rectory stuuds o the

the bottam ol the woebe el
aWay troem Uy dncstlence amd fn distanee, Iying
et the “rpdued wolds) Fhev bonud the
hotizou of the rectory sarden, w heticse they are
to be sern hwing tameet the chv,
vel known Somersby, tut I hive often heand it
descrihed, and t pistoral veuntey Wdoabout,
amd the quiet scottored hemes. e can pie-
ture the 1ectory 1o cie’s self with sowething of

HERE N

1 huve ne-

& OIS sawestness and guier

Norman ctoss 1s standing o e ard,
sud perhiaps thero s <0l a scund iy tue wr of
the bieattug of tlovks, It all comes belore one
as afte Teads the sketeh of Tennyon's native

s the Hosins ond Huawats of e Gritid
Pocts L the vilage wot far from the fens, **10 a
pretty pastoral distddet ef sottiy sloping hills
aid farge asleteees... Tae littls glen i the
neighbarhood 1 called by the obd poniosh name
ol Hoiywell” M. Tonnyron somnetins spraks
of thes glen, which hie remeimbers winte with
sunwadtups an the season ; and who will not
recall the exquisite tnvoeaiton ;

ot Come Trom the woolds that belt the gray hitl-side,
The soven eims, the poplars toar
That stand vessde my 1t :
A ved chsety frow the ) <
Lo purkw’er woatted cress aud rishe 1 sand,
Urdattpie in the durk of tu-by coves.
Ol ther lead thy tect !
Pour round miue eurs the livelong blose
OF the thick-tleeced shorp Trom wattied fulds,
Cpon the ridged wolils, *

Mrs. Jutts Wann Howg gives the following
account ot the amount of bran work undertaken
and suceesstully carried through by Margaret
Puller 1n Boston during thy winter o} 15805.7 1—
To one clang she gave cleventay instruction in
Gerwan, and that so officientsy that her pupils
were shie to read the lunguage with ease at the
end of three wouths,  With anathier class she
rewd in twenty.tour weeks Schiller's ** Dou Cars
los, " ““ Arusts,” and ** Song of the Bell i Gioe.
thu'.‘f *Hereman swd Dorothes,” ** Gotz von
f,fn:!’llcll.l.ll;:i:ll,:; K Iphgenin,” the first part of

}uuml." and Y“Clavigo 3 Lessing's **Nathan do
Wetse,” “Minna® aud * Emilia Galloti ;' parts
of Treck’s “Puantasus,” und nearty all the firet
volume of Richter's “Titan.”" Wich the lwlian
cluss she read parts ot Tasso, Peirach, A rivsto,
Ahtiert and the whole hundred cantos of Dante’s
Cihving commedia.” Besides these classes she
had also three prvato pupils,, one of them a
buy unable to use hus eyes 1o stwdy.  She gave
this clubil oral instruction in L, and read to
him the hustory of Bugtaud and Shakespeare's
piays 1 contiestion. The fessons gaven by hor
i Meo Alcotts school were, she saud, vaduable
10 her, bub also very latiguing, Though alveady
so much overtusked, Magaet lound time nnd
ul.rungl.h to devole one evenling evely week to
the viva voen tinnslation of Gerwan authors for
De. Chanmng's benetit, rending to him mostly
from Ve Wette aud Herder.
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THIRD SERMON FROM THE NEW
PREAOCHER.

Chillen] dars glory in the soun’
Ob tuncful hearta dat raiso
Ai)yulm of Zion, as aroun’
)is yoarth wo ing tiod's praise.

Dis day am glorious an’ bright ;
De craps nn risin® well;

An’ all ghout us in de lan’
De buds and blossomy swoll.

Nature done 'ray herself dis day
In weddin’ ruiwx #0 hright,

Duat God hisse’f ean't keep to hum,
Dout showin® siuners light.,

Ise heered nhont dat ornery place,
Dat rome folks love =0 well

To tell ahout; du fire un’ rmoks
Ob an eternal Hell,

But bress you® henrts, my chillen, no!
Cordin’ to common eall,
Dar aiv’t uo sich place any mo’

*Cept righit yere on dishall,

Hell s de conselonce, smitin® hard
Yer sonl, when you does wrongs ;

I #’pect dnt {.I«-nty o it, dough,
To some ob ux belongs !

Ye dan’t think fiod would make de yearth.
Crentin® alt de folk,

Ter close de show by wne gran® smash,
At bavt it al2 in smoke?

Whar um de mnn dane tale ye 507
el make de rich an’ po’,

To glortfy dewn in His sight,
Torewdem Purn an’ grow,

An' when de fight am oher,
i stretel vut dat strong arm,
And took ye to Hix bosoy den,
Safe fruin the debbil’s harm,

An' «penkin’ "bont the debbil,—him
Bin muflin but w thicl

Ob eunsetence 3 pdbban’ ob de sout
All goodneas —lenbing grief,

O sinner wan !y sister, oo !
Ftale ve 807 de Lawd,

Yo hetter eteh vin Hebiow bvre,
An' trus' yer soul terod,

Ye bettor Bileve dut Kingdosm Come
A Tstinetion Ttweon de eresds,

Weon't help yer none ; de Jedement Day
Wan't stop tor sort de breeds !

Jes hal” vu right smaart 1o de chanee
Oy eettin® glory hvar:

Diar's on’s one ereed for us all,
An' date—ter be jos wgiar !

D¢ man whe does hie fittle hyar,
AT doee dat Jittle well,

Cant covnt on Heldwen pos’ul siart
He'ft nebleer see o Hell

New lefus bow de head inprayer,
Tooimodar mb de soul:

Dren, Rister Pheby, jos yon radse
Dt wood wle " Jordon Roll’?

An'nav the Lam® o' ol come down
Ter tuue cur hearts dis nighit,

To sing His praicin’ me" an’ wme',

An’ live widin His sight.

Glory an'’de "uner, chillen!
Telujal to de L'

Here ends da tust {07 verses
Oh de forty-recon’ Psalin,

Hansy Hownaxn,

PARIETIES.

At the reeent Crofter’s Commission held in
Scotiand, some * good things ™ were uttered by
two witnesses at Gelspde, in Sutherlandsbire,
“The hill pasture s 5o poor, that the sheep are
nearly turned into geats.”...0* We o hawve
nothing to thateh our dwelliugs with.
rains outside for three hours, it rains iustde for
six.” Oragain, witl reference to the unwilling.
ness to enlist, ¢ Let the duke ke s sheep to
defend his country.”

A VELY curious plea was put forward and ac-
cepted the other day by a beneh of magistrates
in the city of London, (Kugs  Application we
made for the remission of & fine v{mrgml upen
Mr. Cohen, n member of the Jowish comtnunity.
1t was stated by the Chief Rabbi in s litter
addressed to the Bench, that the fouily of the
Coliens ure deseended {rom Auron the High
Priest, and that po Jew bearing the name of
Cohen, and being therefore presumably a de-
scendant of the great High Vriest, eeuld cons
~istently with his religions obligations enter a
house in which lay a dead body, A quotation
wis made from the Baok of Leviticus showing
that it is generally contrary to Jewish enstom
to cnter o honse in which there is a corpse. It
wis, however, nsserted that this did uot apply
to all Jews, but fnexorably to the Colens as
presumed descendants of Auren. Mr. Coben's
objertion to serve on the jury being founded on
these religious grounds, it was aceepted, and the
fine was remitted.

Marruew Ausorp tells us * Numbers,” the
proprietors of the Adington Hotel, Washington,
report some remarkable figures.  They have just
put into their hotel, which has been greatly im-
proved of late, three thousand seven hundred
yards of new carpet and a new elevator that runs
two hundred feet a minute. How this would
surprise the cross old gentleman who runs the
old and dingy elevator of the Charing Cross
Hotel, London. Going at such a rate would
cortainly take away his breath. At each floor
ho has to raise a bolt, unlock gates and throw
them wide open, and when leaving the bolt
must be lowered, the gates brought to and locked
again, with one key {or all the gates, necessitat-
ing the romoval of the key at each landing.

1€ it

This slow process suits Englishmen well enough,
but it is a conatant source of annoyance to Ame-
ricans who are accustomed to see things move
rapidly. And then the elevator at the said hotel
does not run after midnight, nor before nine
n. m. But the official in charge iy not to blame,
he is faithful if cross, He has occupied his
present dark and anhealthy position at the
Charing Cross Hotel, going up aud down, for
seventeen years, and his wages are, so he told
us, l:nixteen shillings (abeut four dollars) per
week.

CArraIN SHaw has returned to town after a
;xl(zusunl and interesting proiessional tour,  He
1ag been to visit the chief Furopean capitals for
the purpose of reeing how watters are ordered
abroad when an alarm of fire is raised in a gre .t
city. He has seen at St Stephen’s in Vienns,
the fire brigade represented in the steeple of the
Cathedral s the most elevated and central
point in ¢ity, and he has seen in Paris many
methods of intercommunicasion which might
well atferd hints for London adoption.  He has
visited Berlin, where he bad probably more to
teach than to learn, and he has returned just at
the time when the capital, beginuing to {ill, all
business, including that of the fire brigade, gots
brisk and animated.  The Board of Works has
been preparing for the campaign no less 1esolute-
ly, and all that ean be done tor London au-
diences in London theatres has been atiained.
There is, however, a class not so well repre.
sents d in this fire v form movement.  There are
a number of small hulis, mechanies’ institutes,
debating rooms, wnd Dissenting  chapels, all
bailt 30 or 54 years ago When regulations were
not 5o strict, or the viat of fire so frequent,
The Board of Works contemiplates nsing wiat
puwers it hus over these batdings in the diree-
tion of popular safety,

Ol R CHESY COLUMN.
TO CORRESPONDENTS,

AU ecommunieations intended for this Columup
should be o wbidressed to the Chess Editor, Caxabiax
Tein steaTer Nows, Montreal,

foowW,

Thunks.

= Montreal.—Letter amd paper to hand,

sust, 1NN2, Mr T Bl Munoz, one of the editors
n These Chroniele, started ngmime of
J mere than eight wonths ta finish,
atd was destined to cross the Atluntie and travel
§ogame hanedreds of mites hefors its thirty-six players
were eiitbled 1o bring 1t to a eonelusion,  The first
piayer makiug hiz move zent it to another player,
who, ol recviving i, was requested to eontinue the
wrine, el s ol been done previously, affix the
date ol meve aud deeality, and forwarnd the score to
another amstenr, who was invited to carry ovut a
sitnilar ede of procecding It was alsq arrauged
thut the player who should make o winning move, or
s able to apnounce o mate, should return the seore
r. Fromu nete at the ewd otthe score we
Mareh Heh, 1855 the game was handed
¢ s, of Glasmow, who, heing sotisfied that
it was lost, retarned the score, neconding to arrunge-
ment,
The zeore. with the name of each player, date and
st e, has appeared in the London Cheav Moanthty
=0 o be Tound in the Octaber number of the
. i Chess Chranicfe, We are sorry our space
witl tiet aljow of eur publishing it in our Culumu,
Kinge of this it oty be welifor us tosay that
a Chows {hroniele has enterad upon the
second ¥ stenee, and is now, beginning
with Oetober, 1S3, 1 monthly p i
vehiently condueted, and tull of
recventnetid it strougly to our Canadian
uthors.

A shor? time aso we saw it anpouneced that Mr,
Steinitz el arrived s Philinlelphia and was about ta
Pplay yame mateh comes with Meo DML Martinez, one
ot the best players of the chess elub of that el and
new we hear that v the 2nd dnste he had already
seored three victouries over his opponent.

The book of the London Internatinnal Tourney, with
anatytieal remarks 3= to be prblished in Decewmber
nexe by Janes Wade, 18 Tavistoek street, Covent Gar
deu, WO Landan, The price will be 1o 6do— /(i
oty N, Ly,

i

W biave hwen peguested by an esteemed caprespon-

dent o pubdeh in our Colnnn the tollowins vxtmer
from an es=ay on Education. by Professor Haxiey:

CHESS AND LIVE.

Suppose it were perfectly eortain that the life
and fortune of every one of us woulds one day er
other, depeml upon his witoning o le<ine o e o
chess odan’t you think that we should all conzider 3t
to be o primvry duty to learn at less! the names and
moves of the pieces 1 to have a wotion o' a gambit,
Pand a keen exe for gl the means of 2iving and get-
ting ot of chiek ? Do you not think that we should
look with a disapprobation amounting t scorn upon
the tather who allowed his son, or the State which
nlowed it members. to grow ap without knowing o
Pawn trom a Kuight ¥ Yet it is a very plain and
vlententary teuth that the Life, the Corrune, aud the
huppiness ot every one of” us, and, more or less, of
these who are conneetinl with us, o depend npon onr
knowine something ot the rnles of a game iufinitely
more ditlicatt and cowplicated than chess,

*ltis g game which has been played for untold
ages, every man and woeman of 1 being one of the
two players in a gume of Iis or ker own,  The ghess
board is the worlid, the picees are the phenomena of
the universe, the rules of the game are what we call
the taws of aature, The plaver on the other side 1=
hidden from us. We knew that his play is always
fair, Just and patient. Bat we know, alze, te our
eogt, that e never overlonks a wistake, or makes the
smallest altowanee for ignorance. T'o the wman who
plnys well the highest stakes are paid with that sort
of generosity with which the strong show delight in
strenpth,  And one whe plays itl is checkmated—
without hasto=but without remorse,

“ My motaphor will remind some of you of the
famous picture in which Rotzseh has depicted Satan
playing at chess witha mnn tor his soul,  Substitate
for the mocking fiend in that picture a ealm, strong
angel, who is playing for love, as we say, and would
rathor lose than win—and I should accept it as an
image of human life.  Well, what T mean by educa-
tion is learning tho rules of this mighty gnme.”

«“

PROBLEM No. 460.
By W.T. Picrce.
BLACK.

D ot U o )
Heliall
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WHITE.
White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM NO, 438,
White. Black.

I Kita3a
2 Mates uce.

1 Any

GAME 5871,
Played Sth May in the Vizayanagram Tourney,
K. B’s Opening.
Winte—(Mr 1L Leley  Brack.~(Mr. F. & Enzer

1 Ptok 4 1 PtoK 4

2 BtoRd JKtto KB3
dPw B 3 Kt tukes P
1 Prys 4 Qto R3ch
5P kts A Kt takes P
4 Kttt K B3 QR4

T Ko Kt sq TPtoK 5
S Prukes P § Kt takes P
aQro K2 O Ptog4

1 Rto Kt b M Qu s

1T Bitukes P 11 PtoK B4
QKo Q24 12 B K.

15 Kt tnkes Kt 13 P take

4 Qrakes P 4 Qe it

15 Bto K3 15 K to 13 2q
16 Rio K & 15 BroRS

17 Kt takes B

i ke 17 Qtakes Kt eh
IS BtoBB2

18 Jto Q 8q
BLACK.

5%,

WHITE.

White to play and mate in three moves.

NOTES
(a} The best continuntion is—
TPt
8 Poakes
A BraKes
T Qtakes B

8 B takesP
Rttt B3
1 QB akes D
11 R takes Kt

And White hias gaod prospects of attack for the Tawn
erificed. The interiority of the text move is well
atilizedd by White,

(h) Stow and sure. Mr. Ensor is evidently taken
by surprise hy the début and has no opportunity of
displaying bz wented ability. In Inree tourneys
laek i an Buportant element, )

(o Ktto 4 2 seemed to attord Black a better chance
af prejonging the contest,

6 17atad ¢ but hie has nogood mave now.

—Xparting and Dramatic Newrs,

Loss and Gain,
CHAPTER L.

* T was taken sick a year ago
With bilicus fever.,”

* My dortor pronounced me cured, bat T got
stek again, with terrible pains in my back and
sides, and | got so bad 1

Conld nor move !

I shrunk !

From 2938 Ihs,, to 126" | had been doctoring
for my liver, but it did me no good. 1 did not
expeet to live more than three months. I bhegan
touse Hop Bitters. Directly my appetite return-
ed, my pains left me, my entirs system seemed
renewed as if by magie, and after using several
bottles I am not only as sound as a sovervign
but weigh more than 1 did before,  To Hop Bit.
ters I owe my lite.””

Dubliv, June 6, '581, R. Frrzeatrick.

How o Gur Ster.— Expose yourself day nd
night ; eat too much without exereise ; work too
hard withount rest ; doctor all the time ; takeall
the vile nostrums advertised, and then you will
want to know Jow to get 1well, which is answered

BELLAMY?S
Healing Samaritan Qintment
HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T, J. Claxton, of Montreal.
Ringworm for J. M. Wateon, of Morrisburg,
Barber's Ttch for W. H. Jackman, of Toronto.
Sealp Ttehings and Dandruff for Rev, T. Pickeott, of
Brockville,

Tse for all kinds of skin digeases and rores,

Price 25 and 90e. per box. Sold by all firet-class
wholesale and retail druggists in Canada,

H. H. BELLAMY, Proprietor,
BROCKVILLE, Ont,

Lanadian Magazne

Science and th» Indusirial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Enitor—Hexry T. Bovey, M.A. (Cainb.}, Asgociate
Memb. Inst, CE.: Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.) and
American Inst. M.I., Professor of Civil Engineering
und App. Mechs., MeGill University,

Every etfort will be mude to render the pub-
lication a useful vehicle for the conveyivg of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts,

It is hoped that the Mauaszing will also he a
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its  various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Secienees, ete., and
the Fulitor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Arny illus.
trutions accompanying sach papers as raay be
inserted will be geproduced with the utmost
care,

A will be
leviews of New Books, and Resumnts will be
given of the Transactions of varions Engineer.
ing and Seclentific Sorcicties,

space reserved for Notices and

The Patest Orrice Reconp will continue to
be a speeial feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number,
The Hustrations, however, will be cousiderably
enlarged, so that each invention being more
easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Reconp
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in-
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub-
seription price will be 82.50 payable in
advances and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subseribers,

The efficiepey amd suceess of the Magaziae,
the ouly one of the kind in Canada, must in a
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Norr.—All communiecations relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 Mc'l'avish 8t., Montreal,

All business communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BURLAND,
Manager, Brrraxy Litnesrarmic Co, 5& 7
Bleury $t., Montreal.

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Oflice of the Company.

RENCE CANALS,

Notice to Contractors.

T HE letting of the works at the nprcr ontrance of
the CORNWALL, _CANAL. and those at the
upper entranee of the RAPIDE PLAT CANAL, ad-
vertised to take place on the 13th day of NOVEMERER
gcx(, aro unavuidably postponed to the following

ates i—

Tenders will be received until Tresoav, the Fovrta
day of Deccmber next.

"lans, speeifications, &e., will be ready for oexa-
minuation at the places previously munt}oned. on and
after Teesnay, the TwesTietit day of NOVEMRER.

For the works at tho head of the Gulops Canal,
tenders will be received until Tursvav, the 18th day
of Decrupkr. Pluns and specifications, &e., can be
seen at the places before mentioned, on and after
TrEsDAY, the FourtH day of DEcEMBER.

By order,

A. P. BRADLEY,

Dept. of Railways and Canals,

three words—Take Hop Bitters {

Secorotary.
Ottawa, 20th Oect., 1883, 2
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336 CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

CHILLED IRON ROLLS

10—

THE SUBSCRIBERS HAVE FOR SALE

TWO CALENDER MACHINES

Each of two sets of CHILLED IRON ROLLS,—one
of 14 inches dismeter by 334 in length; the other, 13}
inches diameter by 26 in Jength. Both Maehines are
powerful and in geod running order, and could be
used for rolling Metal, Leather, Paper, Straw-Board.
Cloth, &e. Will be sold cheap and upon satisfaetery
terms. Apply to

THE BURLAND LITHO. CO.,

5 and 7 Bleury Street, Nlontreal.

(Undsr the Direct Patronage of . M. Government.)

JORNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

bas been pro-
nouncedby lead-
ing scientists
and physicians
ceverywhers to
bo the most per-
fect form of con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
X seut known.

T It is rapidly
superseding Tea and Coffee in the ccvlder European
ecountries, and iz served hot on draught in the tash-
ionable Ssloonsand Restaurants,

As a Winter Beverage it is simply perfection, sup-
plying beat in its natural state: stimulant in s
thoroughly inneccucus form; concentrated nourish-
ment, reudering languid reactinn impossible ; and,
above sall, furnishing tone to the nerves, and aub-
ssntial food for brain, bone aud wuscle.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICE is hereby given that a Dividend of
FIVE PR CEN1.

‘apon the paid-up Capital Steck of this Institution

bas been declared for the current Half-Year, and

that the same will be payable at its Banking House
in thiscity, and at its Branches, oe and after

SATURDAY, THE FIRST DAY CF DECEMBER
. XEXT.

. The Transfer Books will be closed from the 16th to
i the 30th of Nevember next, both days inclusive.

pi By order of the Board,
i W.J. BUCHANAN,

General Munager,
Moutreal, October 28, 1883.

j
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Sy SCOUGHSCOLDS

3ye . SOLD B8Y ALL DRUGGISTS

THE COOK’'S FRIEND

BAKIRCG POWDER
Has become a Houszxorp Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

tn every family where Economy and Health are studied

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and 2 small quantity.
used 1n Pic Crust, Puddings, or other Pasury, will save
half the usual shorteping, and make the food more
digastible.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES .TIME, .
: IT SAVES TEMPER,
: . IT SAVES MONEY.

. For nJe"by swrckezpm throughout the Dominion and
whalesale by the manufacturer. .

W. D, McLAREN, Uxion Mrres,
53 College Strect,

wresfa

THE.LEIBNITZ STATUE IN LEIPSIC, INAUGURATED OcT. 2§TH.

B s

OHPANT

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Putent.
Capital 100,500,

l

|{{sneralﬁnmmg&Exiuiersf]

Bank Notes, Bonds, '
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECLIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bracuded in the Best Styls of Steel Pleds
Eugraving.
Portraits n Specinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President {8 Mawagee

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG COMPANY

(LintTED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHFRS,

3, 5,7, 9 & [ ELEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

v—

THIS ESTABLISHAMENT has » capital equal
to al]l the ather Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, and is the largest am‘ most camplete Estab.
lishurent ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canas,
tossessing il the latest improvemeunts in machi-
nery and applinnees, comprising :--

12 POWER PRESSES

2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, whick
eaake, print and emboss envelopes by Ons operatios.

1 PATENT LABEL GGLOSSING MACHINE,

1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 THOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all othet
Machinery required in a first class busincss.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGR A PHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN TIHER
BEST LIYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING ho-:'
pen and luk drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are aiso Proprictors and Publishers of
the

CLXADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,
1'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIPIC CANADIAN,
A large staff of Artists, Eugravers, and 8kllled Worke
men in every Department.
Ordors by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same asif given perwonally.

G. B. BURLAND,

MANAGER.

LEA & PERRINS SAUCE

‘aréicalculated 1o deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have fo requess

LR34 g

&2 KD

PRI
without whicA no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

‘ _ it genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and sese Name on Wrapder, Label, Bottle and
Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &¢c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World,
[ L To be obtained of ’
Mussrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL: Mzrasns. URQUHART & CO.,. MONTREAL.

w11} MAY Bz FOUND ON :
THIS PAPER 35222222 | CASTOR FLUID oo
Wewspaper Asdv ,_;wwxx.({abco's !
oW per vertising Bureau (10 SPRUCR . : N
) - A delightfully refreshing preparation for the hair.
mnm"“' %A&m Bhonlrf be nsed dail;. eegu the ac;a.?p b:s]th;, nnr_
BAY be made for it fn 1 vents dandruff, promotesthe growth. A perfeot gair .

dressicy for the family. 25¢. per bottle,
4 | CARDS ailIa er, Gilt , Glass, Motte | HENRY R. QRAY, Chemist,

and Chromo Letter and in gold
sad jot, 100,  WEST & C0. WESTVILLE, GONN 104 B0 Lawrrone Sats Atreat

?q}’&g& of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SALCE
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears their Signature

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOOK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
Aa {nvaluable and palatable tonio in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
.:‘llg?’ 35&'.". sud & boon for which Nations shonld feel grateful simile of Baron, Liebig's Bigna-
[ ations & ool gra ~ i ;
—Bea Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, e ture in Blue Ink across Label. This
To be had of 21l Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemista, Caution is ndcessary, owing te
Bole Ageats for Canada -and the United Btates (wholesals only) various cheap and inferior gsube

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

O, David & Co., 9, Fancharch Avenue, London, Englaad. stitutes being in the Market,
STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL, ' ',«'"_'_’_'}3% THE ""SKREI

Cod Liver 0il,

——

341} NOTRE DAME 8TREET,

Nt~ R ,1; Pure, Pale 30d almost
C. H. B3 Oppasite Euhl‘;zonlimk).m tastelass. No other O to compare with it
- . . Douw LignTRaLrr, .
g | AR KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.




