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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Jan. 11, 1879.

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is pub-
lished by THE BURLAND-DEsBARATS LITHO-
GRAPHIC AND PuBLIsHING COMPANY on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
$3.00 for clergymen, school-teachers and post-
masters, in advance.

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAND, General
Manager.

When an answer is reguired, stamp for return
postage must be enclosed.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to thisoffice, either personally or by postal
card, any irregularity in the delivery of their
papers.

BENEATH THE WAVE.

This interesting story is mow proceeding in
large instalments through our columns, and the
interest of the plot deepens with every number.
It should be remembered that we have gone
to the expense of purchasing the sole copyright
ot this fine work for Canada, and we trust that
our readers will show their appreciation of this
fact by renewing their subscriptions and urging
their friends to open subscriptions with the
NEews.

CARADIAN LLUSTRNTED NEWS,

Montreal, Saturday, Jan. 11, 18789.

PRINCE AND PRESSMAN.

Strangely enough, the Canadian press
has taken little notice of a curious and
rather important incident connected with
the arrival of the Marquis of LorRNE and
the Princess Louise at Halifax. We re-
fer to an interview said to have taken
place between the Duke of EpiNsuRGH and
the special correspondent of the New York
World. In an account of that interview,
the Duke was reported to have unequivo-
cally expressed his disgust at the Peace.
with Honour policy of the Earl of BEa-
CONSFIELD, his complete disapproval of the
occupation of Cyprus, and to have spoken
" very harshly of the sickness which the
troops had undergone in that island.
When we first read these statements they
appeared to us so extraordinary that we
felt sure they would not be allowed to go
unnoticed so soon as Prince ALFRED had
been advised of them. The “ Black Prince”
had bardly anchored at Spithead, when
his Royal Highness received two very dis-
agreeable messages—one announcing the
death of his sister, the Grand Duchess of
HEesse-DarMsTaDT, and the other from the
Admiralty,communicating the report of the
New York journal. He forthwith sent to
official headquarters an absolute denial, in
which he declared, first, that he had never
met a correspondent of the World, at
Halifax, and, secondly, that he had never
uttered the offensive and exceedingly com-
promising criticisms attributed to him.
This denial was immediately telegraphed
far and wide and, of course, implicitly ac-
cepted, and the incident would have had
no further issue had not the journalist
promptly reiterated his report and re-
affirmed its absolute truth. On the part
of the proprietor of the World, Mr.
JENNINGS, the well-known correspondent
of that paper in Lopdon, and himself, an
Englishman, was thereupon commissioned
to repair to the Admiraity for fuller par-
ticulars. The reply he received at this
office was a brief but categoric repetition
of the Princely denial, and this Mr.
JENNINGS at once telegraphed to the World.
Then appeared a rejoinder from the im-
plicated correspondent, Mr. JonN GILMER
Speep. This gentleman, after giving a
brief account of the circumstances con-
nected with the interview, declares that
the Duke of EpinBurcH did make the re-
marks attributed to him, and that his
denial must be the result either of * poli-
tical duress,” or of “a trick of memory.”
He concludes thus :

The evening after my visit, or the}following
day, 1 told several of the KEngiish correspondents
what 1 had learned, and ea51 of them assured
me that it * did not make any difference what
the Duke of EDINBURGH thought on any public
question.” 1t seems, however, to have been of
enough importance to have justified the British
Board of Admiralty in making an inquiry, and
the importance attached to the inquiry has, 1
fear, embarrassed the diffident Prince into for-
getting simple justice to a stranger who treated

him with all possible respect and fairness. 1
trust these details of the conversation will be
sufficient to recall the occasion to the memory of
the Duke, but should they fail, I may have to
ask of you for a further opportunity to vindicate
my veracity in a manner which shall leave, I
think, no doubt on the subject in any honest
man’s mind.

From the last passage, we infer that Mr.
SPEED stands prepared to affirm his accu-
racy under oath, and if he does so, it must
be allowed that the matter will assume a
new complication. And for this reason,
that while we may not, for a moment,
doubt the word of a Prince who is the
model of a gentleman as well, we must not
hastily impeach the veracity of a man who
fills a lower social position. For the
honour of our profession also, we must
add, that while all its members are by no
means beyond reproach, they stand, as a
class, as high as any other in any commu-
nity, and in the particular case of Mr.
SpEED, we believe that he enjoys a high
reputation. We imagine that there is a
way of reconciling the two parties in the
controversy, and that lies in the fact that,
of course, the Duke did not know that he
had met a correspondent of the World,
because that individual was too wise to
reveal his mission, and that he was led by
skillful manipulation—which isthe science
of “interviewing "—into saying things
which he afterwards wished he had not said,
and which he would never have said had he
imagined that they were to appear in print.
And herein lies precisely the evil of ¢ in-
terviewing "~-that a man should worm him-
gelf into yeur presence, listen to yeur
unguarded conversation and then deliver
it remorselessly to the world. The system
is both mean and dishonest, and it is cer-
tain that Prince ALFRED, at least, will
keep at a safe distance from it hereafter.

THE VITALITY OF THE INDIAN.

1t is one of the boasts of British rule
in Canada and the North-west that the
aborigines have been generally well treated
and allowed to develope according to their
own notions and opportunities. The con-
sequence has been a remarkable preserva-
tion of the old historical tribes throughout
the Dominion. The Micmacs are still
strong in Nova Scotia ; the Abnakis hold
their own in New BRrunswick ; there are
deep traces of the gentle and faithful
Hurons in Quebec ; Ontario has thousands
of Iroquois and Algonquins within her
borders, while Keewattin, Manitoba, the
Saskatchewan Valley, the Rocky Moun-
tain region and British Columbia are the
homes of tribes quite too numerous to
mention. All this is gratifying enough,
but what is really remarkable is the vitality
of the Indian tribes under the adverse
circumstances in which they have always
been placed by the American policy.
Notwithstanding all the injustice and
cruelty they have endured from this cause,
we are assured by a writer in the last
number of Lippincott's Maguzine that they
have not appreciably diminished in num-
bers during the past hundred years. It
seems to be a fallacy that the American
aborigines ever exceeded the figure of three
hundred thousand, and that is still about
their number within the limits of the
United States. Montcalm's Indian con-
tingent at Fort William Henry, in 1757,
was only 2,000 to 11,000 whites. The
Iroquois of the- Lake Champlain region,
their old headquarters, numbered 11,650
souls in 1763, and they now count 13,666 ;
5,246 of the Six Nations living at Forest-
ville, New York, alone. The Seminoles
are said to be more numerous to-day than
when they withstood, for five years, the
whole military force of the United States.
The noble Cherokees and Choctaws are,
perhaps, more populous in their Arkansas
Reserves than they were fifty years ago in
Georgia and Alabama. The redoubtable
Sioux are said by Captain Mallery to have
quadrupled in one hundred and forty
years, and doubled in twenty-nine. Not-
withstanding the terrible retribution visited
on the Modocs, fully one-half of them
survive, while the California tribes still
muster three-fourths of their original

strength, in spite of the ferocious levelling

»

of the “Forty-niners.” We are informed
that fragments of tribes which have for
generations been legally isolated in Massa-
chusetts, on Long Island, on the Pamunky,
in North Carolina, and other Southern
States, retain as sound a vitality, both
physical and moral, as similar bodies of
whites would in analogous circumstances.
“Indians enough are employed on the
boats of the Mississippi, Missouri and St.
Lawrence, to equal the Prophet’s force at
Tippecanoce.” These facts are interesting
and important because they lead to the
following conclusion—that, as the Indian
nature, when left to itself, and even in the
face of persecution, has conserved itself so
well, steps should now be taken ab exfra
to give it that fuller development of which
it must surely be susceptible. Hence the
Indian as a coming citizen should, in Can-
ada, at least, be made the subject of further
beneficent legislation.

Tug universal Postal Union was com-
pleted on New Year's Day by the admission
of Newfoundland, the British Colonies on
the West Coast of Africa, the Gold Coast,
Senegambia, Lagos, and Sierra Leone, the
Falkland Islands and British Honduras.
This constitutes one of the grandest social
works of the day. There is one detail,
however, which deserves consideration at
the hands of the authorities. We mean
some kind of an international postage
stamp. It is very inconvenient, for in-
stance, for a Canadian correspondent to
parties in the United States that he cannot
enclose stamps for return postage, espe-
cially when such return is set down as
obligatory to ensure a reply. The Cana-
dian cannot enclose Dominion stamps, on
the one hand, nor can he procure Ameri-
can stamps, on the other. '

Lord DERBY may be a somewhat timor-
ous statesman, but he is very practical.
At Liverpool, last Saturday, His Lordship
made an exhaustive review of the condi-
tion of England’s trade and the obstacles
which stood in the way of itsrevival. He
showed how the increased ability of other
nations to manufacture for themselves was
constantly diminishing the market for
English goods, and how difficult it would
be for England to keep on paying large
sums of money in return for articles of
food which she was compelled to purchase
from America and other countries. The
only remedy, his Lordship said, which
suggested itself to his mind after longand
anxious retlection, was wholesale emigra-
tion to America and Australia, and he
urged this with great earnestness.

Ocr readers will hear with pleasure of
the marriage of Miss SaLnie HorMaw,
which took place last week, at Toronto.
Miss HormaN—now Mrs. DartoN—is a
Canadian artist of rare talent and success-
ful achievement. Had she enjoyed the
training accorded to others of her sisters
she would have risen to the highest rank.
As it is, she has held her own for years as
a most agreeable interpreter of light opera
and established quite a name for herself.
She carries the good wishes of her numer-
ous friends throughout the country in her
new sphere.

It is a source of gratification to learn,
from the returns, that both the Post Office
Savings’ and the Postal Order Departments
are in a flourishing condition. With re-
gard to the latter, however, we have several
times heard complaints of the delay occur-
ring between the receipt of the money at
the Post Office, in this city, for instance,
and the order for paying it which must
come from Ottawa. In some cases this
delay leads to positive distress. Our re-
mark has particular reference to Money
Orders from Great Britain.

WE are gratefully returning to our old-
fashioned winters. Snow is piling high
on all the roads, and many a man that
really wants to work can easily earn his

daily dollar by shovelling. The St. Law-
rence has not “ taken” yet, but next week
we shall probably be able to chronicle
that it is “took” in earnest. The ice-
bridge is a positive blessing in such
weather.

HanpsoME prices were received for the
Canadian cattle and sheep sold at the
Smithfield Market, during Christmas
week. We are glad to hear it. The ex-
portation of cattle to England, which isas
yet only in its infancy, bids fair to become
one of the most prosperous industries of
the country and a never-failing source of
wealth.

NOTES FROM HAMILTON.
MUSICAL.

Handel’s sublime Oratorio, ¢ The Messiah,”
is so universally known as to render much in the
way of an introduction to it superfluons. The
highest musical authorities of all the great cen-
tres, for a hundred years back, have pronounced
it to be the grandest of all of that great com-
poser’s works. All who are in any way familiar
with London, must have had occasion to remem-
ber the general enthusiasm attending the Han-
del festivals, which usually last for several days,
and are spoken of as being the grandest musical
exhibitions of the times. The great comnposer,
although born in Germany, lived so long in Eng-
land that the British people almost claim him
as their own, and his works occupy much the
same place in the music world that Shake-
speare’s dramas do in literature. It must be
very gratifying to students and appreciators of
the higher order of music, to find a taste for the
same gradually expanding and strengthening in
our Canadian cities. As has been before'men-
tioned, in the way of accomplished musicians
and musical attainments, Hawmilton occupies u
leading position in the foremost rank. To Mr.
Theodore Thomas, and his famous Orchestra
Company, is, no doubt, due some measure of
credit for the fostering of a general taste for high
class music, butit is to such organizations as the
Sacred Harmonic Society that the people are in-
debted for the development of a musical taste
which enables the public to become familiar with,
and appreciate, the works of the master com-
posers.  Last spring this Society delighted the
citizens with two successful renditions of the
oratorio of the ‘‘Creation.” The result was so
eminently satisfactory that the Society was en-
couraged to go on and prosper. The officers of
the Society are : President, ex-Mayor Charlton ;
1st Vice-President, ex-Mayor Roach ; 2nd Vice-
President, Mr. James F. Egan ; Treasurer, Mr.
T. Littlehales ; Secretary, Mr. James A. Patton.
Committee of Management—Dr. Chittenden, C.
J. Robinson, Jos. Herald, James F. Egan, E. L.
Parker, Wm. Herald, Jas. Johnson, Wm. Frier,
George Mainwaring, James A. Patton, T. Little-
hales, W. H. Clark.

Some time ago the Society decided to give
two renditions of Handel’s Oratorio ‘‘ The Mes-
siah,” during the Christmas festival. Accord-
ingly, the first public exhibition took place in
the Mechanics’ Hall, on the evening of Thurs-
day, 26th ult., as follows : ’

Conductor, Mr. George Robinson (Bandmaster
X1il.th Battalion Band); Organist, Mr. W. E.
Fairclough ; Soloists—Soprani, Mrs. Caldwell
(of Centenary Church choir), Miss Egan (St.
Mary’s Cathedral choir), Miss Chittenden, Miss
Jones. Contralti—Mrs. Parker, Mrs. Chitten-
den, Mrs. Bull, Miss Howard. Tenori—Jos.
Herald, James Johnson, C. Powes. Basyi—Jas.
F. Egan (of St. Mary’s Cathedral choir), W.H.
Clarke, James A. Patton (Secretary of the So-
ciety).

Orchestra, comprising 86 instruments, as fol- -

Jows :

7 First Violins— Wm. Frier, Robt. Cowan, D.
J. O’Brien, Wm. Addison, Albert Stares, Jasper
Hurrell, Thos. Wavell.

7 Second Violing—George Steel, Wm. Kraft,
A. Grossman, J. Suelson, Gilbert Hutton, F.
Domville, Emil Woolinng.

Violas—D. Jennings, Geo. Salter, H. Bar-
nard.

Cellos—E. I.. Parker, Geo. Thompson, Dr.
Chittenden.

Contra Bass—Thos. Littlehales, Geo. Waite,
‘Wm. Wilson.

1st Clarionet—H. Fricker ; 2nd do., J. Quinn.

1st Oboe—A. Russell ; 2nd do., J. Birns.

Flute—W. Gardner. ’

Bassoons—T. Foster, R. Watson.

Horns—J. Nickling, L. Schwarz.

Trombas—T. King, J. Dillon.

Trombones—H. Sweetman, S. Bennett, J.
Foster.

Tympani—J. Grossman.

The vocal loree consisted of one hundred and

thirty-three voices, the ladies and gentlemen all
belonging to the city. The audieuce was large
and most appreciative.

The comyuctor was greeted with applause, and
4 moment later he had secured the attention of
the vast mnsical force before him. Obedient to
his signal, the orchestra led off in the overture.
The music, so descriptive of the forlorn and un-

hqﬁ)v state of the people before the promise of .
a

essiah had been given them, was very
effective. After which, the recit. (accompanied)
* Comfort ye my people ” (tenor, Mr. Joseph
Herald), and “ Fvers valley shall be exalted,”
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was fairly rendered. Then the chorus, “ And
the glory of the Lord shall be revealed,” broke
forth ina grand volume, and seemed like the re-
joicing of a people suddenly made glad.

No. 5. ¢ Thus saith the Lord of Hosts (bass),
Mr. W. H. Clarke, accompanied, was very finely
given.

The chorus, ““ And He shall purify,” gave
signs of careful rehearsing.

The recit., contralto (Mrs. Bull), * Behold a
virgin,” well brought out the desired prophetic
etfect, and the contralto air and chorus, ““0O
thou that tellest good tidings to Zion,” was
grandly descriptive of the dawning of hope. The
orchestral effect in the recit. (basso), Mr. Clarke,
‘¢ For, behold, darkness shall cover the earth,”
was faithfully indicated. Mr. Clarke was
perfect in the air which followed, “The people
that walked in darkness have seen « great light;”
then thundered forth that grand clorus, * For
unto us a child is born,” which was a fitting pre-
lude to that exquisite pastoral symphony, *“There
were shepherds ”” (soprano), Mrs. Caldwell, fol-
lowed by the recit., accompanied, by the same
lady, ¢ And lo ! the angel,” and also ¢“ And the
angel said,” all of which were rendered in a
manner worthy of the greatest applause. The
chorus, ““ Glory to God in the highest,” went
forth like an offering trom a grateful people.
Then came the gem of the evening, by Mrs.
Caldwell, *“ Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion,”
in which the instrumentation had a charming
effect. .

The contralto recit. (Mrs. Parker), “ Then
shall the eyes of the blind be opened,” was
finely rendered by that lady, and also, ¢ He
shall feed His flock like a shepherd, was most
touchingly given. The air, soprano, “ Come
unto Hiw, «ll ye that labour,”” so full of consola-
tion, wassweetly given by Miss Chittenden, and
then the glad and submissive chorus, * His yoke
13 easy and His burthen is light,” completed the
first part.

Th: New Testament furnishes the ground
work for part second, and it opens with the
triumphant chorus, * Behold the Lamb of God,”
which was rendered with much power. The
plaintive contralto air, ‘‘ He was despised and
rejected of men,’’ had, unavoidably, to be left
out, and it was, indeed, a missing link. In the
chorus, ¢* All we like sheep have gone astray,”
the orchestra was very successful, and the de-
seriptive effect was well brought out. Mrx. Cald-
well again delighted the audience with the air
(accompanied) *“ He was cut off out of the land of
the living,” and also in the continuing—** But
Thou didst not leave ” which was followed by
the mighty chorus, *“ Lift up your heads,” which
was rendered with grand musical strength and
expressive power. Miss Egan (soprano) in “How
beautiful are,” sang the difficult part in a most
feeling manner, after which the chorus, * The
Lord gave the word,” was produced with the
usual power. Mr. James F. Egan fairly excelled
himself in the air (bass), *“ Why do the nations
so furiously rage together.” This gentleman
also rendered ** The kings of the earth,” and the
orchestra came out better than ever. Mr. James
Johnson (tenor) in *‘ He that dwelleth,” and
also in “*Thou shalt break them with a rod of
iron,” sustained his reputation for artistic sing-
ing, and was followed by that beautiful chorus,
¢ Hallelujah,” which was undoubtedly the best
rendered of any. The audience rose to their feet,
and as the grandly sacred strains relled forth
the effect was truly sublime.

Part third opened with ‘I know that my Re-
deemer liveth,” by Mrs. Caldwell, followed by
* For now is Christ risen,” both of which were
exquisitely rendered.  The quartette, ¢ Since
by man came death,” by Miss Jones, Miss
Howard, Mr. Powes, and Mr. James A. Patton,
conveyed the mournfulness desired, and was a
charming musical contrast to the chorus, ““ By
man also came the resurrection.” Mr. James F.
Egan rendered ¢‘ Behold, I tell you a mystery
in a faultiess manner, and also ““ The trumpet
shall sound,” with trumpet obligato by Mr. Wm,
Addison, both of which were much appreciated.
The closing chorus, ** Worthy is the Lamb,” and
¢ Blessing and honour,” were rendered with all
the power the Society was capable of, and the
effect was a worthy conclusion 1o the rare musical
treat.

Mr. Robinson, Mr. Egan, Mr. Patton, Mr.
Clarke, Dr. Chittenden and all the members of
the Cowmittee, deserve the warmest thanks of
the citizens for providing this most magnificent

musical exhibition.
W. F. McMAHON.

REVIEW AND CRITICISH.

‘We acknowledge receipt with pleasure of the
‘CANADA EpUucATIONAL MONTHLY, a periodieal,
as its name implies, devoted to educational pur-
poses, which has just been established in Toron-
to, under the editorial management of Mr, G.
Mercer Adam. It supplies an absolute want
long felt in the professional literature of the
country, and it appears at a time when the public
are prepared to meet this want if proper material
is sapplied. The new periodical seems to come
undér these conditions, for it has the official
sanction of the Ontario Department of Educa-
tion, the written encouragement of the most pro-
minent instructors of the Province, and the
editor is a gentleman whose recognized ability
and experience are almost in themselves a war-
ranty of success. The distribution of matter in
this initial number appears quite satisfactory.
A sefies of substantial papers are published,
chief among which we may mention ‘ Univer-
sity Consolidation,” ¢‘ The Training of First-class
Teachers’’ and ““Our School Manuals.” There

are severally also a Contributors’ Department,
an Art Department, a space devoted to Teachers’
Associations and Editorial Notes on current
topics of interest. The Monthly is well printed
with handsome cover, and its price is exceeding-
ly moderate, $1.50 per year, or 15 cents a copy.
We have faith in the future of this periodical
and we believe in its success, being stimulated
thereto by an ardent desire for the advancement
of middle-class education in the conntry. Having
said thus much in honest commendation, we
should not deem our whole duty accomplished
if we did not signalize cne or two blemishes
which, we fear, might mar the thorough useful-
ness of the publication. Forinstance, we do not
at all like the tone in which the educational
system ot Quebhecis spoken of. It is both un-
just and offensive, for while there are grounds
for criticizing, there is not so great a difference
hetween the two Provinces in this respect as to
Jjustify either invidious comparison or an as-
sumption of superiority. We have also remarked,
in several articles, a disposition to be aggressive
and dictatorial. Now, unless we are mistaken,
an educational magazine shauld keep entirely
clear of militant journalism and confine itself
exclusively to the calm and impartial discussion
of professional matters with a view to general im-
provement, and in such a manneras to conciliate
readers of every creed and nationality.

The application of decorative art to commercial
purposes is a most pleasing and promising sign
of the times, and lately we have jad several ex-
amples of it. Three calendars for 1879 which we
have received deserve especial notice in this re-
spect. The Canada Life Assurance Company,
whose prosperous fortunes are presided over in
this city by R. Pownall, 182 St. James street,
publishes two—the larger of which is a very
tasteful piece of work. At the upper corners,
right and left respectively, are excellent portraits
of the Marquis of Lorne and the Princess Louise,
and the lower corners contain representations of
Windser and Inverary castles. Connecting these,
as a wide floriated border, are a cluster of Eng-
lish roses on the one hand, and of Scetch thistles
on the other, the whole elegantly drawn and
nicely coloured. The smaller calendar, beside
a beautiful head-piece, containing a properly
quartered shield, is provided with twelve de-
tachable sheets, one for each month, which are
serviceable for office purposes. The third cal-
endar isissued by the old and well-known sta-
tionery house of Morton, Phillips & Bulmer, and
is of original design, the composition evidently
due to one who is an adept in the art. The border
may be described as musical, containing the
notes of *“ God Save the Queen,”’ ¢ The Canadian
Boat Song,” ‘‘The Snow-Shoe Tramp,’” and
¢ A La Claire Fontaine,” respectively. A pretty
and useful feature of the calendar proper is that
all the Sundays of the year and each of the bank
holidays are designated by a gilt square covering
the figure, and thus attracting the eye. The
whole card is of convenient size, and can serve
not only as an indicator in the counting-room,
but also as an useful ornament in a library.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Parer MiLL AT KINGSEY FALLs.—Our readers
will find in this number a sketch of the ruins of
the paper mill, at Kingsey Falls, belonging to
the Dominion Paper Company. The mill had
been greatly improved since acquired by its pre-
sent proprietors ; it was in thorough order, and
first class mechanics were in constant employ-
ment to keep it so, and the employees took pride
in its appearance. They had become settled in
the village, many of them making investments
with a view to permanent homes for themselves
and their families ; they had become cemented
in friendly interest in each other, and in the
success of the mill intemperance was rare, work
the rule, and immorality unknown. The em-
ployees and their friends were looking forward
to their Christmas holiday ; they had made
arrangements for an evening of festivity, a sup-
per aud ball on New Year’s Eve ; yet, in a mo-
ment when all seemed brightest and when no
thought of possibility of danger was nigh, one of
the large Pulp boilers, in use for reducing wood
to pulp, suddenly exploded, instantly killing
two men and wounding seven others; simul-
taneously with the explosion the buildings were
seen to be on fire. For a moment, the men of
the mill seemed stunned by the disaster, sorrow-
stricken for the wounded men taken from the
ruins; with loud voices they called the names of
the missing men, and with herculean strength,
tore partsof the burning building to pieces in their
efforts to find the remains of the dead. A night
of toil was spent in extraordinary efforts in the
seemingly hopeless task of saving the Machine-
Room department,and as much of the Pulp mill as
possible, from the flames. Success rewarded their
efforts with respect to the Machine Room de-
partment, but the Pulp mill, with all the large
pieces of machinery contained in it, is a mass of
ruins. The mill was over 300 feet long, and of
this, fully 200 feet is entirely destroyed. Some
noteworthy incidents took place. One man on
a side elevation about thirty feet from where the
boiler stood, was thrown threugh a window on
to the road without suffering any injury, while
another, in close proximity, was blown forward
about thirty feet into a sand bank, receiving no
greater injury than a slight scald on the cheek ;
others of the wounded, not more favourably
situated, were buried in the debris and only saved
by the indomitable will of their co-employees
to rescue them from being roasted alive. The
names of the dead were John T. Thomson and
James Armstrong ; both of them were respected

by their employers and by the people of the
neighbourhood. Armstrong was taken to Mel-
hourne, and there buried. Thomson was with-
out relatives in this country, and his remains
were claimed by the Masonic Brotherhood, who
attended his funeral, at Kingsey Falls, in large
numbers from Montreal and the surrounding
country, burying him with Masonic honours.
Already initiatory steps are being taken to re-
build the mill which, it is hoped, will be again
running in no less than sixty days.

AFGHAN WAR.—We give several views con-
nected with this war in the present issue. The
latest information is to the effect that the climate
bids fair to give the invading force more trouble
than the Afghan army itself.

Trr HuroN CHIEF. —This picture, drawn by
the Chief himself, and presented, we believe, to
the Laval University, is reproduced to show how
the old Huron type is preserved to-day, as we
state in an editorial arti(ﬁe.

——— e
A SPLENDID DRAMA.

It is & real pleasure to he able to record the
magnificent success which attended the play, en-
titled ¢ Diplomacy,” at the Academy of Music
last week. The drama is a translation of one of
Victorien Sardou’s latest master-pieces, and
stands out as a proof that the French theatre is
not altogether given up to the representation of
the morbidly sensational or immoral. Warde
and Barrymore’s Company were fit interpreters
of such aplay, and it is simple justice to state
that we have not had a more talented or better
balanced company in this eity for years. We are
pleased, but rot surprised, to find that Montreal
afforded them a cordial and most generous pat-
ronage, a proof that the city is as keenly appre-
ciative of the truly excellent in art as any other
community. We regret that, owing to an acci-
dent, a page illustration of the principal scenes
of ‘“ Diplomacy,”” which we had prepared for this
number, could not be made available, and that,
in consequence, a detailed description of them in
accompaniment had also to be luid aside. But
we cannot allow this contretemps to prevent us
from adding our unqualified commendation of
the play and the company to the encomiums
heaPed upon them by the daily press. The pre-
sent, lessee of the Academy, Mr. Wallace, who,
both asa journalistand an impresario, possesses
full knowledge of the artistic wants of this city,
is to be congralulated on the choice combinations
which he has induced to visit us, and we bespeak
for him an enlarged continuance of the public
favour. We learn with pleasure that he has
other suﬁerior attractions in hand, among which
are Strakosch’s Operatic Company, who are to
appear here early in February.

HEARTH AND HOME.

RESIGNATION.—We must patiently suffer the
laws of our condition ; we are born to grow old,
to grow weak, to be sick, in spite of all physic.
'Tis the first lesson the Mexicans teach their
children. So soon as they are born they thus
salute them, ¢ Behold, thou art come into the
world to endure, suffer, and say nothing !>’ 'Tis
injustice to lament that that has befallen any
one which may befall every one.

TeMPER.—Don’t fight for the last word in a
quarrel. If you are scolded and criticised, just
bite your lips and keep still, it will soon be over ;
but if you retort you are in ¢‘ for three years or
the war.,” Many a man who pours himself in
torrents of rain for five minutes, and then breaks
out into the sunshine of good temper again, will
settle down into a three days’ dismal drizzle if
he is weak enough to insist on having that last
word.

A Worp ABouT BaBiEs.—Mothers do not
seem to have any notion that a baby can be too
warm. Let them try the cooling-off process,
unbundle the child, give it lung room, and get
its blood down to a normal temperature. Babies
are not salamanders. Within ten degree they
do not require as much heat as an adult. But
the average mother, in her mistaken kindness
and ignorant love, does not stop to consider that
fact, but piles on an amount of clothing that
would be unendurable to an adult, and then
wonders because her infant remonstrates against
the torture.

OSCULATION.—“ My hand to a gentleman, my
cheek to a friend ; but my lips must be kept for
my lover,” say the French girls; and surely
this rule is a wise one. Pretty girls among the
French kiss each other on both cheeks. Tne
German men put their arms about each other
and kiss the lips. The Italians kiss the lips
and cheek and the tip of the fair one’s ear. So
do the Spaniards, only more so. The inhabitants
of the ‘“awful north '’ also submit to and under-
stand the osculatory process, as Lord Dufferin
testifies, in his travels, of a Lap lady who un-
dressed his chum Fitzgerald, tucked him in bed,
and gave him a hearty smack on the lips before
retiring to her own couch. So all the world
believes in kissing. i

Tue RieHT SoRT.—Opposition incites the
ambitious man to new effort. Large birds rise
against the wind, not with it. A fine ship mnakes
little progress in a dead calm. A stiff breeze
purifies the atmosphere, supplying life-giving
principles. Man never shows his latent force
until opposition fages his darling schemes. Hard-
ship is the native soil of manhood and self-
reliance. He who cannot abide the storm with-
out flinching, or fight for the right against the

legions in opposition, is not made of the stuff

that command success. Fair weather men; those
who prosper only in the sunshine and under &
cloudless sky, must resign the leadership to those
of sterner qualities, whom opposition strengthens
and whom the sight of the foe only nerves to
brave and heroie deeds.

NATURALNESS.—To be really and fully na-
tural, we must have some gifts. The finest men
and women —they may be, and probably are,
without fame or distinction —are always the most
natural, while ordinary undeveloped mortals;
who claim to be particularly natural, are apt te
be totally unnatural, from the lack of fairinherit-
ance, from false education—worse than none—
from ancestral sins, from repression of instincts.
To be natural is one thing, to be a dolt, or bigot,
or barbarian is another. Nature must have &
fair chance at us before we can in any way re-
present her. We must not avoid, combat,
counteract her, we must not be conceited, prig-
gish, or selfish, if we hope to be her disciples, or
even to be on speaking terms with her. If not
steadily thwarted, she will give us large sympa-
thy, of which she is the source ; and from sympa-
thy flow tact, courtesy, justice, benevolence, love
of truth.

A NATURAL Grrr.—It is undoubtedly true
that the subtle quality known as style is s
natural gift. A king may lack it and an aftisan
can possess it, and those who can look below the
outward and visible signs of things see the hid-
Jen truth. There are men to whom no money
or success can ever give a hair's breadth of real
style, and others with whom it is te be seen from
beneath their rags. A housemaid has it, and her
lady with sixteen quarterings has not ; my lord
is destitute, and his valet endowed. In art and
in literature we see it fully, very plainly marked;
in speech and pronunciation; in the way in
which people come into a room or step into a
carriage ; in the very manner in which they shake
hands, make an introduction, return a greeting ;
in all the little acts of life is style, or its lack,
evident ; and those who have it are the * glasses
of fagshion ” to those who have it not, while the
soul which honours perfection is too often vexed
by the extravagance and ugliness of the copy we
think itis ‘‘just like,” and is instead a carica-
ture and an abomination. Nothing is more
grotesqud than a bad imitation.

TRAITS OF A GENTLEMAN.— Why does every
traveller feel that an Arab is a gentleman, or
that a Turk is a gentleman ! Because both the
Turk and the Arab manifest perfect self-posses.
sion without a touch of self-assertion, have an
air of command devoid of arrogance, are tranquil
amid riot, and composed amid difficulty and dis-
turbance. These qualities seem to spring from
habits of command, and.from an inherent sense
of superiority, and the observation will apply
with equal force to English gentlemen. A gentle-
mau is a gentleman, and there’'s an end of it,
He does not want to be anybody else, because he
does not recognise any superior, save of the
titulary and disciplinary sort. Your valgar
person, or even your person who, without being
vulgar, is not a gentleman, is conscious of his
inferiority, and periodically labours to conceal it
or cloud it. There is no concealing it, and the
attempt only exposes the fact more glaringly to
view. This sort of person, too, 13 not calm, not
self-possessed ; he is fussy, solici?ous, domi-
neering by circumstances, instead of quictly set-
tling down to a level with them. This by no
means implies that a gentleman must not cope
with circumstances when they are important
enough to demand the exercise of his energies.
But when he comes out of the battle, or the
senate, or the hunting-field, no matter what he
has gone through, he 1s composed and quiet ence
more. He never swaggers ; he never makes un-
necessary apologies or explanations. He takes
things as he finds them. Now and then, ne
doubt, the idiosynerasies of ganius will lend an
exceptional fervour to the manner of a gentle-
man ; and Lady Blessington was so unaware of
this, that she expressed hersell surprise:l that
Byron’s manner in conversation was not as quiet
as she would have expected from a person of his
rank. The observation was at once stupid and
snobbish. There is no cut-and-dry receipt fora
gentleman ; but he is unmistakable to those who
know one, as the colour of a flower or the scent
of a leaf.

WEATHER RECORD.

Jan. 2. 8plendid wiotry day. No wind. Bright and
clear with a little sunshine. Wioter roads and streets
in excellent condition. Thoussnds of men making
New Year calls. Sleighs gliding in every direction.

Jan. 2. Spow falling all day. Little wind. Juet the
weather to be out sleighing and getting ugreeably
covered with akes. Quite blustering towurd evening.

Jan. 3. Very cold avd much drift. People muffled up
to the ears. Few ladies on the street. Ilce forming on
the river.

Jan. 4. Heavy snow fall during night. Reports of
extraordinary storms all over Canada sod tne United
States. Lhermometer reported st 60° in the North-
West. Weather very cold and grey.

st ———

HUMOROUS.

OvVERCOATS will be worn long this winter, if
we have a late spring.

ENGLAND apgears to be getting ready to carry
on war ia four or five languages.

TAKE the first and last letters from the word
majesty and you make a jest of word.,

THE reason why *‘ the horn of the hunter is
aot heard on the hill” any more, is becanse he carries it
in & pooket flask just now.

AN advertisement now going the rounds of
the press announces : ‘‘ An article that will make the

bald and grey-headed rejoice.” This must have refer
ence to a troupe of Buglish blondes.
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RELICS OF BYRON.

A POEM AND LETTERS THAT HAVE BEEN A LONG
TIME GETTING INTO PRINT.

Among the friends of Lord Byron who are well
known through the poet's published letters,
Francis Hodgson is eminent. He was one of the
earliest and best of them. When Byron left
England in 1809, three months after the publi-
cation of his * English Bards and Scotch Re-
viewers,” for a tour in Spain, Greece and Turkey,
accompanied by his college associate, John C.
Hobhouse, Hodgson was the one friend to whom
he wrote. And when his mother afterwards died
and he made his will, Hodgson was one of the
three persons to whom he bequeathed his
‘“ household goods and furniture, library, pic-
tures, sabres, watches, plate, linen, trinkets, and
other personal estate (except money and securi-
ties) situate within the walls of the mansion
house.” Two volumes of memoirs of Francis
Hodgson have just been printed in London,
and a single copy only of the advance sheets
has been received in this country. These me-
moirs contain a poem and several letters from
Lord Byron that were never before given to the
world.  The poem is dated Newstead Abbey,
Aug. 26, 1811, and is as follows :

Io the dome of my sires as the clear mooubeam falls
Through silence aud shade o’er its desolate walls,
[t shines from afar like the glories of old ;

It girds but it warms not—'tis dazzling, but cold.

Let the sunbeam be bright for the younger of days ;
"Tis the light that should shine ou a race that decays.
When the stars are on high and the dews on the ground,
And the long shadow lingers the ruin around.

Aund the step that o'er echoes the gray floor of stone,
Falls sullenly now, for 'tis only my own;

And sunk are the voices that sounded in mirth,
And empty the goblets, and dreary the hearth.

And vain was each effort to raise and recall
The brightoess of old to illumine our hall;
And vain was the hope to avert our decline,
And the fate of my tathers has faded to mine.

And theiis was the wealth and the fulluess of fame,
And mine to inherit too haughty a name ;

And theirs were the times and the triumphs of yore,
And mine to regret, but renew them no more.

And ruin is fixed on my tower and my wall,

‘Too hoary to fade and too massy to fall;

It tells not of time’s or the tempest's decay,

But the wreck of the line that have (sic) held in its sway

This poem was written two months after
Byron’s return to England and about three weeks
after his mother died. He had also just lost
two intimate friends. To his friend Mr. Dallas,
the day before he wrote the poem, he said in a
letter : *“ You will excuse all this, for 1 have
nothing to say in this lone mansion but of
myself, and yet I would willingly talk or think
of aught else.” Lord Byrcn returned from the
East, as is well known, with his ¢ Paraphrase
of Horace’s Art of Poetry,”” which he thought
would yield him additional fame, and ** Childe
Harold,” which he thought would yield him
little or none. It was a few weeks before the
date of the poemn that he was induced to let
Mr. Murray publish ““ Childe Harold.” The me-
moirs of Hodgson contain unpublished letters
from Byron, Lady Byron, Mrs. Augusta Leigh
(Byron’s sister), Thomas Moore, and many more
eminent in literature fifty and sixty years ago.
Byron and Hobhouse, after travelling together
about a year, separated, Hobhouse returmng to
England, while Byron set out for Greece alone.
‘Writing to Hodgson of this, he said :

‘1 have known a hundred instances of men
setting out in couples, but not one of a similar
return. Aberdeen’s party split: scveral voy-
agers at present have done the same. I am con-
fident that twelve months of any given indi-
vidual is perfect ipecacuanha.”

In Novewmber he was in Athens and sent the
following bits of autobiography to his friend :

‘[ am living alone in the Franciscan monas-
tery with one Friar (a Capuchin of course), and
one Frier (a bandy-legged Turkish cook), two
Albanian savages, a Tartar and a Dragoman ;
my only Englishman departs with this and other
letters. The day before yesterday the Waynode
(sic) (or governor of Athens) with the wmufti of
Thebes (4 sort of Mussulman bishop) supped
here with the padre of the convent, and my Attic
feast went oft with great cclat (sic). I huve had
a present of a stallion from the pacha of the
Morea. 1 caught a fever going to Olympia. I
was blown ashore on the island of Salamis, on
my way to Corinth through the gulf of /giua.
I have kicked an Athenian postmaster. I luve
a friendship with the French consul and an
Italian painter, and am on good terws with five
Teutones and Cimbri, Danes and Germans who
are travelling for an academy. Vale.”

. He liked the pachas.  Oune of them called him
his son, desired his compliments to my mother,

and said he was sure 1 was a man of birth, be-

cause I had “small ears and curling hair.””

Francis Hodgson was Byron's senior by seves
years. In his time he was well known a: a
writer. The friendship began in March, 1808,
when Byron went to Cambridge to take his
M.A. degree. They had both been severely
criticised in the Edinburgh Revicw, and Hodg-
son had already answered his critics *“in a satire
of no ordinary spirit and power.” Byron’s
famous reply was in preparation. That they
talked upon this subject freely caunot he doubt-
ed. Their early tastes were much alike. Both
were zealous admirers of Dryden, and both had
a profound reverence for Pope. But in religious
matters they were 1.0t of the same niind.  Hodg-
son was a son of a clergyman and himself
entered holy orders, rising eventually to the post
of provost of Eton. Lord Byron had been

)

veared in Calvinism and taught from boyhood t?
identify it with Christianity. ¢ Being early
disgusted,”” he says, ‘‘ with a Calvinistic Scotch
school, where T was cudgelled to church for the
fifst ten years of my life, afflicted me with this
malady.” They had a correspondence in Sep-
tember, 1811, on the subject of revealed religion.
Lord Byron wrote :

1t is a little hard to send a man p eaching
to Judea and leave the rest of the world—nig -ers
and what not—dark as their complextions, with-
out a ray of light for so many years to lead them
on high’; and who will believe that God will
damn men for not knowing what they were
never taught? 1hope I am sincere ; I was so at
least on a bed of sickness in a far.distant country,
when I had ueither friend nor comforter nor
hope to sustain me. 1 looked to death as a
relief from pain, without a wish for an after-life,
but a confidence that the God who punishes in
this existence had left that last asylum for the
weary. I am no Platonist, I am nothing at all ;
but I would sooner be a Paulician, Manichean,
Spinozist, Gentile, Pyrrhonian, Zovoastian, than
one of the seventy-two villainous sects who are
tearing each other to pieces for the Love of the
Lord and hatred of eacli other. Talk of Gali-
leeism ! Show me the effects—are you better,
wiser, kinder by your precepts? 1 will bring
you ten Mussulmans who will shame you all in
good-will toward men, prayersto God, and duty
to their neighbours.”

And again :

T trust that God is not a Jew, but the God
of all mankind ; and as you allow that a virtu-
ous Gentile may be saved, you do away with the
necessity of heing & Jew or a Christian. I do
not believe in any revealed religion, because no
religion is revealed ; and if it pleases the church
to damn me for not allowing a nonentity, 1
throw myself on the mercy of the ¢ Great First
Cause, least understood,” who must do what is
most proper ; though I conceive He never made
anything to be tortured in another life, whatever
it may be in this.”

In spite of these passages Hodgson was not
without hope for his friend. He believed him
thoroughly sincere in his belief and his unbelief,
and that as he became more mature his unbelief
was being gradually relinquished. But at this
point there came u sudden wreck to his domestic
happiness which plunged him into a hopeless
cynicism. To the original manuscript of the
*¢ Epistle to a Friend,” in which Byron describes
himself as

One whose deepening orimes
Suit with the sablest of the times,

Hodgson appended this note : *‘ N.B. The poor
dear soul meant nothing of this. F. H.”” Hodg-
son, however, had no good opinion of Shelley.
He calls him *“ one of the most worthless of his
contemporaries.”” Some years afterwards Byron’s
sister gave him a Bible, which he carried with
him to Italy and Greece. After his death the
following lines, which are not published with his
works, were found :

‘Within this awful volume lies

The mystery of mysteries.

Oh ! happiest day of human race,
To whom our God has given grace.

To hear. to read, to fear, to pray,

To lift the latch. and force the way ;
And better had they ne'er been born
‘Who read to doubt or read to scorn.

To these the following fragment is added :

Oh, that to me the wings were given
‘Which bear the turtle to her nest ;

Then would I cleave the vault of heaven,
And flee away and be at rest.

About the time Byron announced his engage-
ment to Miss Millbanke, Hodgson was hinself
engaged to be married. Tt was in these days,
also, that he began a correspondence with the
poet’s famous sister Augusta, with whom he had
been acquainted for some time. The letters re-
late largely to Byron’s engagement and married
life, and are vrinted in these memoirs for the
first time. They are of the highest importance.
The marriage took place in January, 1815, Harly
in March, Mrs. Leigh is ‘“so happy and pleased
with the bride that she does no know how to
express her satisfaction.” Lady Bvron has
written her that *‘ she never saw her father and
mother so happy ; that she believes the latter
would go to the bottom of the sea herself to find
fish for B.'s dinner ; that he (B.) owns at last
that he is very happy and comfortable at Seaham,
though he had pre-determined to he very miser-
able.” At the end of the month Byron's nerves
»re troubling his sister, still she is sure he is safe
in the keeping of his wife, whom the more she
sees ““the more she loves and esteems.” In
Saptember Hodgson is married, and they all send
congratulations, Byrou 'being ‘“ in the best of
spirits.” A little later Mrs. Leigh writes to
Hodgson :

“Ilwill own to you, what I would not
searcely to any other person, that I had many
causes and circumstances of which I cannot
write. Thank Gold ! that they do not appear
likely to be realized. In short, there seems to
be but one drawback to all our felicity, and that
alas ! is the disposal of dear Newstead, which I
am afraid is irrevocably decreed. I received the
fatal communication from Lord B. ten days ago,
aud will own to you that it was not only grief,
but disappointment, for I had flattered myself
such a sacrifice would not be made.”

In closing the letter, she described ““a sort
of domestic masquerade which has just taken

lace, in which Byron playfully snatched Lady
illbanke’s wig from her head and dressed
himself up in a dressing-gown turned inside out,

while Lady Byrou stalked about in his travel

ling cap and cloak, with sham whiskers and
mustachios to match.” This was eleven months
after warriage. One month later the storm came
Mrs. Leivh wrote Hodgson, entreating him to
come to London. He took the first mail coach,
but found Byron in such a nervous condition
that he would see nobody. But his love for
Hodgson soon overcame him, and the friend was
admitted. The result of the interview was that
Hodgson immediately addressed to Lady Byron
“ g very courteous, measured and judicial letter
of remonstrance, every word of which, coming
from such a man, at such a time, is worthy of
careful study.” 1In it he says:

] am convinced that the deep and rooted
feeling of his (Byron’s) heart is regret and sorrow
for the occurrences which have so deeply wound-
ed you; and the most unmixed admiration of
your cenduct in all its particulars, -and the
warmest affection. But may I be allowed to
state to Lady Byron that Lerd B., after his
general acknowledgment of having frequently
been very wrong, and from various causes, in a
painful state of irritation, yet declares himself
ignorant of the specific things which have given
the principal nffence, and that he wishes to
learn them ; that he may, if extenuation or
atonement be possible, endeavor to make some
reply, or, at all events, may understand the
fulness of those reasons which have now, and
as unexpectedly as afflictingly, driven your lady-
ship to the step vou have taken.”

o this appeal Lady Byron replied vaguely
and incoherently, and with dark allusions to her
husband’s efforts to undermine. her religious
convictions. She also accused him of unkind-
ness, but made no allusions to grievous moral
offences of any kind. The letter in itself is
enough, in the Athencum’s opinion, * to destroy
the whole fabric of her later inventions.”” As
to Mrs. Leigh, any suspicions of her having
“any share in the sorrows of this unhappy
family must,”’ that paper thinks, ‘‘be finally
set at vest,” Her letters reveal an impulsive
creature with ‘“an anxious love for and a deli-
cate sympathy with all around her that are ex-
quisitely engaging.”

The memoirs are rich in much other inform-
ation relating to ¢ the most celebrated English-
man of the nineteenth century.” It is well
known that he was very proud of having swam
the Hellespont: On July 4, 1810, he wrote
from Constantinople : *“ I shall begin by telling
you, having only told it you twice before, that
T swam from Sestos to Abydos. I do this that
you may be impressed with proper respect for
me, the performer ; for 1 plume myself on this
achievement more than 1 could possibly do on
any kind of glory, political, poetical or rhetor-
ical.” Of how his poor foot wounded his pride
the world also knows. In one of the letters on
religion he says: ‘“ And our carcasses, which
are to rise again, are they worth rising ? I hope
that, if mine is, I shall have a better pair of
legs than I have moved on these two-and-
twenty years, or I shall be sadly behind in the
squeeze into paradise.” A few days before the
tirst two cantos of ¢ Childe Harold” were
published, he wrote indifferently : ¢ My poesy
comes out on Saturday.” And a year later:
1 have no intention of continuing ¢ Childe
Harold.” ** When the first instalment of ‘ Don
Juan” came out it caused great distress to his

[ sister, who thus alludes to it: *T assure you

I am very low about him. This new poem, if
ersisted in, will be the ruin of him, from what
can learn.” In his copy of Ruffhead’s * Life

of Pope,” the word mankind is underlined, and

in the margin he wrote: ‘‘A malignant race,
with Christianity in their mouths and Molochism
in their hearts.” »

In 1812, Hodgson's money matters were in a
bad way. He was in debt to the extent of
£1,000." 'The mother of a young lady to whom
he was attached refused her consent to the mar-
riage unless all his debts were paid. Byron
at once, though not himself rich, offered to dis-
charge his friend’s debts, but the offer was
several times refused. At last Hodgson accept-
ed it, and when expressing his gratitude, Lord
Byron replied to him, with the strongest marks
of feeling and disinclination to have the subject
mentioned,  Don’t speak of it ; I always in-
tended to doit.” Bonds and promissory notes
were repeatedly offered him, but always refused.
«What,’’ he said, ‘“is the use of a bond? 1
should only destroy or cancel it, or leave you the
game by will.” Hodgson at oue time proposed
to write Byrow’s life. Following the news of
his death, Mrs. Leigh sent him a very full and
succinct account of the burning of the poet’s
memoirs in Mr. Murray’s parlor. Upou this
Hodgson made his suggestion, but Moore came
in with prior claim. Of Byrou, us he appeared
at Venice in 1818, Hodgson says he was *“look-
ing very well, but fat, immenscly large, and his
hair long.”

e

PracricaL.—A wife is hundy about the house.
She'll take a great interest in you. If you go
out at uight she’ll be awake when you get
home, an(lf'she'll tell you all about yourself, and
more too. Of course she will know where you've
been and what kept you out so late, and will
tell you. Yet right after she has told you, she
will ask you where you have been and what kept
you so late. And after you tell her and she
won’t believe you, you mustn’t mind that ; and
it, after going to bed, she says she hasn’t closed
her eyes the whole night, and then keeps up the
matinee two Lours longer and won’t go to slecp
when she hasghe chance, you mustn’t mind that,
either; it’s hier nature. You'll become accus-
tumed to her little ways in time.

L

VARIETIES.

Lro's GirT To SWEDEN's KiNc.—Pope Leo
sent to the King of Sweden a diploma consti-
tuting him an honorary memher of the literary
society ¢ Gil Arcadi Romani.”” This society was
founded in Rome in 1669, with the object of con-
tinuing literary and scientific researches cowm-
menced by Queen Christina of Sweden, the
daughter of the great Gustavus Adolphus, dur-
ing her residence in the EKternal City. The
symbol of the society is the flute of Pan, sur-
rounded by wreaths of laurel. On his nomin-
ation #s a member everybody receives a new
name, and the King of Sweden has been re-
christened under the name of Poliandro Samie.
Other Kings of Sweden have heen members ;
Gustav 111, was ealled Anassandro Cheromo,
and Charles X11. was named Arlifilo Maratonio.

PrixcEss Loutse axp rek Doc.-—Her Royal
Highness is setting one good example to the
ladies of the Dominion which it will be wel! for
their hearth if they imitate. She is an early
riser, and has been indulaing in several long
walks before breaksfast of five or six miles. She
is generally attended by one or more of her suite,
and walks with that ease and grace which can
only be acquired by habitual exercise in the open
air. She dresses with great simplicity, hut ap-
pears rather afraid of the cold, as she muffles up
a great deal. In these walks she is accompanied
by a splendid Collie dog, a present from her
mother, who bears around his neck a very cond.
mon looking leather co'lar with a brass plate, on
which is engraved : ©* I belong to H. R. 1. the
Princess Louise, Kensington Palace.”  The dog
is & magnificent ‘specimen of his hreed, and the
princess is said to be exceedingly fond of him,
partly on account of his donor and partly be-
catse at the fire at Inverary Castle it was the
barking of Kover which awakened her, and saved
her, perhaps, from a horrible death.

A TRICK oF HELLER'S.—A correspondent of
the Cincinnati Commercial tells the follt wing
story of Robert Heller's skill in slight-of-hand
tricks : ¢ Lager beer was the leading beverage
in the Cincinnati Sketch Club. -One day there

‘were gathered some seventy gentlemen-—ar-

tists, ministers, doctors, posts, musicians, men
of letters, in fact, all professions were repre-
sented—when Heller announced the fact that
he would make disappesr a full glass of lager,
not hy the usual method—that was, that he
would make disappear this glass and the beer,
and it would be found in the rear pocket of
some one of those present, and he wou.d he
unaware of its presence. A woment! It was
not in Heller's hands, and where had it gone?
Every eye was intent on Heller, and erowding
closely around the performer. Mr. Samuel N.
Pike,” who was languidly leaning against the
mantel-shelf, smoking, and quite unconcerned,
some 20 feet away, put his hand in his coat-
pocket (as we all did, not knowing but that
each was the victim) and withdrew it hurriedly,
dripping with beer. The veritable glass, x}all
full of the frothing fluid, was in his pocket.’

A REMINISCENCE OF DICKENs —Among
batch of letters just received by this week’
steamer is one from a tourist friend, who ha
been good emough to copy entirea page or &
out of a guide book, settling forth some facts in
connection with Charles Dickens which are un-
familiar, I believe, to the majority of Americans.
It reads as follows : *There 1s a very attractive
‘room ’—or speaking more correctly, * myth’—
in Ipswich, to wit: Mr. Pickwick’s room, at the
Great White Horse Hotel, the trme history of
which is curious and hitherto unpublished. When
Charles Dickens was a very young man and un-
known to fame, he reported for the Jorniny
Chronicle—which journal lent the servixs ofe
the future novelist to The Suffolk Chronicle on
the occasion of a Suffolk assize. Arrivingat his
destination, the young pressman engaged the
comfortable best room of the chief hotel, the
Great White Horse. But later in the day, as
the influx of visitors became great, the churlish
Jandlord, named Brooks—generally called “Old
Billy Brooks'—who had small respect for the
press and very limited ideas as to its power, sur-
rendered Dickens’ bedroom to some legal mag-
nate, assigning to ©that newspaper fellow ' one
far less roomy and comfortable, and placed, in
fact, just over some stabling. Dickens was
naturally much annoyed. but said little, hiding
his time. When ¢Pickwick’ took the literary
world by storm its ludicrons and scarcely ex-
aggerated description of the White Horse, ¢ where
they sold the worst possible wine at the best
possible price,’ entirely altered Mr. Brook's no-
tions as to the power of the pen, and much of
his life was spent in raving about the injury
Dickens was doing him. Not long afterwards
Brooks died, and the hotel changed hands. But
as the years rolled by the landlords began to
discover that the brillant humorist had done
far more good than harm by making the hotel
one of Mr. Pickwick’s resorts, Toursts and
travelers of all kinds—especially Americaus—-
flocked to the White Horse to view the scene of
Mr. Pickwick’s startling adventure with the
middle-aged lady. Whether the attendants
always paint but the same room we cannot say
—clearly, one room will do just as well as
another, but it is certain that visitors keep
coming to see it to the present. Truly, these
pilgrimages to Pickwick’s room are a singular
proof of the power of genius.” The writer of the
above subscribes himself Charles Sully, who is
certainly to be thanked for this addition to what
we know, and want to know, about the master
novelist.
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HOMES OF GENIUS.

IN AND ABouT CoNcoRD, THE HOME OF RaLpy
WaLpo EMERSON,

Boston, December 18.-—The homes of genius
are always attractive. The favorite resorts of
noble and poetic natures have a charm for the
most plodding mind. ** There is,” says Alcott,
¢ g virtuous curiosity felt by readers of remark-
able bouks to learn something more of their
author’s literary tastes, habits, and dispositions
than these ordinarily furnish.”

The vale of Vaucluse is a green sput in the
associations of every lover of poetry; Abbots-
ford draws wanderers in pilgrimages from all
lands ; and the banks of Ayr bloom with brighter
flowers for the lover of Bobbie Burns.

Our own land has many a field and streamn
endeared to the lovers of letters by the presence
of the poet and the sage.

Nowhere in America has literature grown
more naturally than in Concord. [ shall not
frighten the reader with statistics ; his memory
is sufficient. The names of Emerson and Alcott,
Hawthorne, and Thoreau and Channing call up
a wealth of association, which makes Concord
the Mecca of American literature. Its historical
associations slso make it interesting to every
American. As this paper is preliminary to
descriptions of the homes of the several Coneord
authors, and the natural features are the same
in all, the description of the landscape has been
extended so as to take in the whole vicinity.

Doubtless the reader’s first desire in visiting
Concord would be to see the battle-ground, and,
accordingly, historical associations shall be gra-
tified first. The most natural way of approach-
ing the village is by the Boston turnpike, down
which the British regulars marched in 1775.
So we take an open carry-all, and bowl gently
out over the Charles River bridge, into the
thoroughfare of North avenue. We pass the
retreats of many great and gentle spirits ; we
shall visit them by-and-by. Now, we must
keep our eyes well open, to see the landmarks
of the struggle. First we see the vacant site of
the Black Horse Tavern, where the Committee
of safety met in the anxious days and night
before the battle. The tavern is gone, but a
stone marks its locality. 1t is perhaps on
the borders of Arlington — Menotomy in the
days of the minute-men. The encroaching
buildings have spared this site, and the visitor
can easily mark the out-lines of the foundations
in the grass. We roll slowly away, for there are
twelve miles before us, and we cannot spend
the day at the first milestone in the journey ;
though there is enough interest in each spot to
filla day’s reflection. We have hardly fairly
started away before we come to the village
church, where the old men of Menotomy

CAPTURED EIGHTEEN RED-COATS,

who were employed as skirmishers. We cross
a bridge in the road and soon ccme to the house
of Janson Russell, where the first blood of the
day was shed. The old house still stands by the
road-side, and looks good for another century.
Here twelve minute-men had assembled, on the
April morning, and, in their innocence and
ignorance of the art of war, had erected a bar-
ricade of lumber and shingles running parallel
with the road and about three feet high, behind
which they intended to open fire on the regulars
when they sh.uld pass. The foremost British
seout discovered the design and reported it to
Major Pitcairn, who at once sent a detachment
over the hill to the rear of the house. The rustic
militia then found that their breastwork was on
the wrong side, and retreated into the house.
The file of soldiers then drew up before the
kitchen door, fired a volley into the side of the
house, and demanded a surrender. The farmers
surrendered at once and grounded arms, as the
British entered the door. Then the soldiers
proceeded to pick the men off one by one, at
short range, until they all lay dead on the floor.
The inside walls still show the marks of bullets
and the old staircase is full of half-inch bullet-
holes. One of our party discovered a hole in
the side of the newell post (a plain stick four
inches square by three feet high), where a bullet
had entered, and no corresponding mark where
it had come out on the other side. He at once
toposed with American disregard of private
rights, to whittle down the post, and see if the
bullet were still there! Mr. Teale, the great-
grand-son of Juson Russell, and his mother,
whose maiden name was Russell, stilllivein the
house. The house itself is a simple story-and-
a-half white farm house, with its side to the
road, and its gables looking out on an ancient
orchard and meadow. An ell has been added
on the left and in the genter the chimney rises
in an immense stack, large ehough for the fires
of a banquet-hall, and recalling the great fire-
places of the early day. Mr. Teale showed us
the little parlor furnished with a modern cabinet
organ, adorned with modest wall paper and the
accompaniments of & rural home. Some like-
nesses of the family ancestors are hanging upon
t: e walls, and over the hall door hangs a picture
of the house itself in magenta worsted on per-
forated cardboard with the illuminated motto,
“Gou Bless our Home,” worked by some little
dAughter of the house of Russell, who is just
begiuning to listen with flushing cheek to the
story of the past.
But we are loitering. Ouce more in the car-
riace, we rattle merrily along the road to Lex-
ington. We ave travelling ﬁm snne road

OVER WHICH PAUL REVERE (iA‘LLOPEl)

on his midnight errand ; and unbidden the lines
recur :
A hurry of hoofs in a village street,
A shape in the moonlight, a bulk in the dark,
And beneath. from the pebblyg in passing, a spark
Struck out by a steed fiving fea¥less and fleet ;
That was all! And yet through the gloom and the
light
The fate of & nation was riding that night;
And the spark struck out by that steed in his flight,
Kindled the land into flame with its heat.

We ride up to Lexington green with the in-
voluntary reverence of one entering a holy place.
The green is fenced off into_a delta of lawn by
the stone-post fence of modern New England.
A plain granite obelisk rises in the center. We
approach it silently, with uncovered heads. The
inscription, bearing date 1799, begins :

““Sacred to liberty and the rights of man-
kind 111"’

The shaft bears the names of Ensign Robert
Munroe, Jonas Parker, Samuel Hadley, Caleb
Harrington, Jonathan Harrington, Jr., Iseac
Muzzy, and John Brown, of Lexington, and
Asahel Porter, of Woburn, who fell at the first
fire. Elms and lindens throw their shade over
it. A quaint and interesting church has lon
stood in the place of the meeting house burne
by the soldiery. On the north the road skirts «
hill, and following it nearly or distantly all the
way to Concord. The declivity is covered with
stunted pines and other low trees. Stone walls,
moss grown with time, and showing here and
there a port-hole and chink through which some
rifle or Queen Amne’s arm may have once pro-
truded, separate the fields from the road. The
houses are in the plain style of the last century,
aud are scattered at wide intervals along the
turnpike. Across the green, and under the edge
of the hill, the brown wooden cottage, which
was the Massachusetts State Building of Centen-
nial days, perks its many-gabled roof among the
foliage. 1Its coat of arms glitter for a moment
through the trees as we roll away. We wind
through the valley and gradually ascend to the
higher level of the road, overlooking the Con-
cord Valley. Ata turn in the road the blue
tent of Monaduoc breaks the sky-line. It is

itched upon the horizon like the lodge of some
ong sleeping earth-spirit, and looks down upon
the tortuous valley and highway with the same
quiet grandeur as when, ou April morning, it
saw the narrow road filled with jolly, travel-
stained soldiers. Its presence is a benediction,
and calls up~the apostrophe of Emerson :

Ages are thy days

Thou grand expresser of the present tense
And type of permanence !

Firm ensign of the fatal Being

Amid these coward shapes of joy and grief,
That will not bide the seeing.

* * * * * *

Thou seest, O watchman tall,

Our towns and races grow and fall,
And imagest the stable good

For which we all our lifetime grope,
To shifting form the formless mind,
And though the substance us elude,
‘We in thee the shadow find.

The road now descends to the valley, and we
jog lightly down the slopes, in quiet contem-
plation, born from the tranquility of the scene.
The sere foliage of the maples, and the bare,
brown branches of the gnarled apple trees, con-
trast somberly with the living green of the hem-
locks and the red mound of apples, heaped here
and there among the orchards. The stone walls
are thick and low, and half covered with mosses
and grass. They are easily scaled, and the fruit
beyond them is easily reached. We found that
the Middlesex gullifiowers and russets tasted
best when taken fresh from the heap and eaten
in the open air after a ride over the hills of the
Musketaquid in the bracing air of November.

But now we are in the village. Shire town as
it is, the street is deserted, and the houses,
scattered along the banks ot the Concord-River,
and nestling under the hill at the side of the
turnpike, are as silent as though they belonged
to some hibernating class, who had turned in at
the first frost. Two or three church steeples
prick the air as though they would give point to
the civilization of the town.

The river is the central feature of Concord
scenery. It wanders through the meadows which
skirt its shores, with the sleepy, sinuous grace
of some storied meander, and embraces the woods

in the south with a belt of silver. It is
spanned by three or four bridges at the village ; :
one slight and slender, with a delicate arch of |
stone deeply sprung, like the window of a:
cathedral ; another solid and heavy, for the rail- |
way whose station is on the outskirts of the |
village ; another plain and rough, for the travel |
of the farmers, and last of all, i

THE OLD NORTH BRIDGE i
at the battle-ground. The viver lapses slowly |
under them, as though bound by suecessive fet- |
ters, but below it flashes back against the sun as !
though it laughed to escape the sowmnolent spell |
of Concord, and sparkles lazily on the Merrimac. |
Called Muske-ta-quid in the Indian tongue, with |
some unknown significance, which is, perhaps, :
equaled by its modern name, invoked by its
sleepy, peaceful charucter, the stream imparts a
dreamy air to the whole landscape. Just above |
the village it seems to lose even the creeping
current with whieh it slipped between the hills, |
and it spreads out into a placid pond called Fair- |

as Alcott has called it—gleams through the
woods at the south-west.

It is not far beyond the village church,

After we pass the wood that skirts the road,

A lake—the blue-eyed Walden—that doth smile

Most tenderly upon its neighbor pines,

And they, as if to recompense this love,

In double beauty spread their branches forth.

The valley spreads out widely ou either hand,
giving a prairie-like landscape and horizon. The
river meadows slope imperceptibly into the arable
land, and the fields climb gradually to the crests
of the hills. But the hillsshut the whole valley
in, as though nature had planned that no dis-
turbing influence should enter here. It is a val-
ley where Vishnu himself might dwell and dis-
seminate the silent forces of the Vedas.

Upon climbing the hill to the north you see
Wachusett and Monaduoc and a spur of the New
Hampshire hills clustering upon the horizon’s
rim. The silent influence of the streams, the
native sweetness and sap of the woods, and the
benediction of the mountains seem to combine
their subtle forces to make up the mystic total
comprised in the name

CONCORD.

A land of streams ! some like a downward smoke,
Slow-dropping veils of thinnest lawn, did go;

And some through wavering lights and shadows broke,
Rolling a slumbrous sheet of foam below.

They saw the gleaming river seaward flow
From the inner land ; far off, three mountain tops,
Three silent pinnacles of aged snow,

Stood sunset-flushed ; and, dewed with showery dreps,
Up clomb the shadowy pine above the woven corpse,
The monument to the soldiers of the late wa

stands in the centre of the road as we enter th®

village, and receives by anticipation a share of
the interest intended for another shaft. It is
made of rough-hewn granite, whose outline be-
tokens well the spirit of the Middlesex farmers.

We glance for a mement at Wright's Tavern,
where Major Pitcairn stopped for a glass of
brandy before he pushed on to the river. Then
we drive up to the old North Bridge. _After fol-
lowing the direction of the river northward for
some distauce, the road turns west and runs
through the avenye of pines to the historic apot.
Just to the left is the old Manse, whose mosses
had been endeared to us by the mystic genius of
Hawthorne. The wind murmurs a gentle re-
quiem in the pines, and we approach the river
in silence. On the bank stands the slender cut-
granite shaft which was erected in 1836. Here
the British line was formed. A large bridge
spans the stream as of old, and again brings back
the poet’s lines—

By the rude bridge that arched the flood,
Their flag to April's breeze unfurled,

Here once the embattled farmers stood,
And fired the shot heard round the world.

A glance at the other side shows the statue
unveiled in 1875. We cross the bridge to study
it more closely. A broad granite pedestal rises
about ten feet above the embanked terrace, and
supports the bronze figure of a farmer of colossal
size. A slouched hat covers his head. His coat
is gone, and his arms are bared to the elbow.
His left hand rests upon the handle of his plow
set in the furrow and headed west. His right
hand grasps a musket brought half-way to the
ready, while with left foot advanced and sup-
porting the right drawn back, and the whole
figure leaning forward, he scans the opposite
shore. The action of the figure is strong, even
carrying the attention away from the statue to
the direction of its eager glance. Beneath are
carved the lines we have justrecited. We wan-
dered back across the bridge and sat down for a
moment in its rustic porticoes. Then, as we
reached the eastern shore, we found close under
the stone-wall at the side of the road a small in-
closure, perhaps three feet by seven, with a chain
fence about, a short, square block of stone at the
western end, and upon the smooth face of the
wall just above, in rude letters, the legend—

¢ GRAVE OF BRITISH SOLDIERS.”

Then the lines of the hymn returned.
The foe loug since in silence slept ;

Alike the oonqueror silent sleeps ;

And time the ruined bridge has swept

Down the dark stream which seawurd creeps.

Upon the opposite shore a few large trees are
scattered about the field, and close upon the
bank are some bending young ones whose germs
have been brought down by the river from the
wooded dells of its mountain source. Before
leaving we cnt some canes from their curiously
gnarled branches,

The sun sinks low in the west. 'We look wist-
fully at the Old Manse as we drive away, and
then regret that we spent so much time over
that good dinper at the Middlesex House. We
have not yet sten Emerson. We have not visited
the hut of Thoreau. Neither have we been to
the houses of Alcott and Hawthorne ; but the
gathering shadows warn us of the night-fall, and
we must leave them for another day.

THE GLEANER.

Mk. PauL pu CHAILLU, whe has been stay-
ing in Sweden and Norway, is about co publish
a book concerning those countries.

VERA SASSOULITCH, celebrated for ha.vinglshot
the St. Petersburg Chief of Police, is shertly to
marry a Russian political refugee in London.
THE Marquis of Lorne has accepted the posi-
tion of Commodore of the Nova Scotia yacht

g

haven Bay, from its cognate character to that of - yquadron, vacated by the Kari of Dufferin.
the Concord itself. A little south of town the!
Assabeth, a tributary from the west, pours in « |
stream of waters distilled from the wooded |
slopes of Sudbury, and creases the bluff with !
another fold. Walden Pond—or Walden Water,

that Canning and Johu Wilson Croker were the
only official men who could write grammar.

Tur Very Rev. Dean Bond, Bishop-elect of

Ix his novel, ¢ Vivian Grey,” Disraeli says
Ys

ation of
in that

Montreal, has sent in a formal resi
the rectorship of St. George’s churc
city.

IT is said the Queen would. give the Bishopric
of Durham to the Dean of Westminster, if he
cared to accept it. But Dr. Stanley prefers the
Abbey.

Vicror Hueo is giving sittings to Bonnat,
the successful Paris artist, for a portrait. The
work promises to rival the portrait of Thiers, by
the same artist.

Mgr. KINGLAKE does not iatend to leave his
history of the Crimean war unfinished, but will
bring out the sixth and last volume in the course
of the next half year.

THE British fleet in the Dardanelles will return
to Ismid. This is in consequence of a difficulty
in getting provisions and receiving letters from
Artaki.

GusTave DoRrE's new work, ‘‘Orlando Furi-
080,” with five hundred and fifty illustrations
is nearly ready. It has been in progress for more
than eight years.

ApyigrERs of Ruskin will be glad tolearn that
a list of all his published writings, in prose and
verse, arranged in chronological order, from 1834
to the present time, is put forth in a little
volume.

LaADY ANNA BLuxt, who is about to publish
an account of a winter residence among the Be-
douin Arabs, is a granddaughter of the poet,
Byron, being a daughter of the Earl of Love-
lace, by Byron’s only child *‘ Ada, sole daughter
of my house and heart.”

TrE Bishop of Huron writes that he is meet-
ing with unexpected success in securing funds
for the western university. The amount secured,
in England now amounts to $40,000.

M=rs. HARRIET PRESCOTT SPOFFORD, the ac-
complished writer, is descended through her
father from the famous American baronet, Sir
William Pepperell. _One of her mother’s an-
cestors was Sir John Brydges.

Pork Leo XIII. sent through Bishop Healey,
of Portland, a splendid medal te the chiefs of
the tribe of Abenakis Indians, who made a pair
of moceasins presented to the Pope during the
Bishop’s visit to Rome.

NorHiNG should be touched when gloves are
worn, except the human hand, unless a handker-
chief is held in the fingers, as varmshed furni-
ture, door-handles, and even books not only dis-
colour, but leave an unpleasant odour on the
glove. :

Kinec HUMBERT's son, the little Prince of
Naples, has suffered so much by vivid dreams
since the attempt by Passanante, that aquieter
life with his books and playmates, remote from
state ceremonials, has been prescribed for him.

MR. SALA mentions two words, ‘Roma
Amor,” which read backwards the same. A
correspondent, ¢ Etona,” reminds us that these
words are a_portion of a pentameter, the whole
of which reagso both ways the same. [tisas fol-
lows: ¢ Roma Tibi Subito motibus ibit amer.”

QuEEN VICTORIA, it is reported by the Lon-
don Echo, helps the authors whose works she
admires by recommending them to magizine
editors. The latest man of letters whom his
sovereign hasassisted in this way, says the Echo,
is Mr. Charles Gibbon, author of * Auld Robin
Gray.”

THE Swiss Roman Catholics, having received
permission from their superiors to vote at the
elections of parish priests instead of leaving the
Old Catholics the monopoly of this privilege,
have just carried by 446 votes to 25 the nomina-
tion of a Roman Catholic priest at Saigelegier,
in the Bernese Jura.

LITERARY.

HeNRY VINCENT, the distinguished lecturer,
is dead.

Tue King of Portugal not only translates
Shakespeare into Portuguese, but is a couchologist.

Mrs. HARRIET GROTE, the authoress and
widow of Greo. Grote, the historian of Greece, is dead.
She was well known as the authoress of the * Life of
Ary Schamffer.”

. . .

BUrNS' grand-daughter, Mrs. Eliza Everitt,
(she was the daughter of the poet’s eldest son and name-
sake), has just died at Bath. It was an uuncommon
treat to hear her sing some of Burns’ songs, such as
“Ler Rig." She leaves one daughter, who fully inher=
its her mother's attractions, inoluding 8 marked resem-
blance to the poet.

L]

JEALOUSY isthe worst of all evils, yst the one
that is the least pitied by those who cause it.
The only perfect Fitting Shirt made in Canada is
made by TrEBLE, of Hamilton. Send for sam-

les and cards for self-measurement. Six A
%umber One Shirts for $12.

NOTICE TO LADIES, .

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 8t. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the
greatest care.  Feathers ?‘,{ed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cleaned and dyed black
only. J. H. LepLaNe. Warka: B47 Crain Q¢

11 is valueless to & woman to be young unless
pretty, or to be pretty unless young. If you
want a first-clags shrunk Flannel Shirt, send for
samples and card for self-measarement, to
TrEBLE'S, 8 King Street K., Hamilton, Ont.
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THE BELLS.

The bells, the bells, the merry sleigh bells,

Two swells are seen driving who hear not the bells ;
Deaf as an adder their attitude tells,

They hear not the merry, the merry sleigh bells.

*Tis hard to describe such ambiguous swells,

Not swells of the ocean disturbing the shells ;

But swells of the land who sat watching the belles,
The belles that wese passing, the beautiful belles.

Deaf to the sound of the coming sleigh bells,

Till the coming sleigh driver *‘ look out” to them yells
A-—Wheu—And a crash, and out tumbled the swells,
Hurt only at hearing the laugh of the belles.’

This world seems a lot of remarkable dells
Constructed somewhat as the bees have their cells,
Andin every dell, some soft fellow dwells .
Whose head's on the twist by the magical belles.

Now, lads, take a warning, don’t squint at the belles,
But listen and wateh for the coming sleigh Dbells ;
Avye keep to the right at the least 8 few ells,
Avoiding a smash and the laugh of the belles.

And never forget what your honest dad tells,
That he was too modest to stare at the belles ;
And that every mamma from her favour expels
A lad that's 80 rude as to stare at her ‘ gells.”

A. MACFIE.
Chatham, Ont.

BENEATH THE WAVE

A NOVEL
BY
MISS DORA RUSSELL,

Author of * Footprints in the Snow,”” *“The
Miner's Oath,” * Annabel's Rival,” &c., dc.

CHAPTER XV1II-
HAYWARD'S RELATIONS.

When Hayward felt himself clasped in his
mother’s arms, for a few moments a sort of rest
seemed to come over his miserable heart. There
was some one in the world to love him still, he
thought. Then she asked with fond affection,
as she pushed back his hair and kissed his brow,
“ Why did you not tell me you were coming, my
dear ¥' Hayward gave a bitter, conscience-
stricken sigh.

Why ? Oh, poor mother !t She who held him
to her breast ; who kissed him as she had kissed
him when he was a little child, must never hear
this question truly answered. Hayward thought
amoment. Then, falteringly, and with quiver-
ing lips, he said—

“] —]—came upunexpectedly. But, mother,”
he went 6n more firmly, ‘“ why did you not tell
me yon were ill 2’

‘T could not bear to spoil your pleasure, dear.
You had worked so hard, and it must have been
so pleasant for you at Sir George Hamilton’s,”
answered Mrs. Hayward ; and as she did so Hay-
ward, with a violent effort for her sake, controlled
his emotions.

¢ Sir George Hamilton has left Massam for
the present,’” he said, ‘‘and so I came away.”

‘“Oh, of course, dear,” said Mrs. Hayward,
‘¢ but you must tell me all about it, my Philip,”
she continued smilingly. “ All about the bean-
tiful young lady, and —"

But at this moment while Philip Hayward’s
quivering lips were framing a suitable reply, a
rap came to the door of the room, and Mr. Jer-
vis, the curate, appeared.

““May T come in?’ he asked in his gentle
way. ¢ Well, Mrs. Hayward, you see your son
and [ are already friends.”

] do not understand,” said Mrs. Hayward,
looking from one young man to the other.

““We travelled np tfogether in the same car-
riage,” explained Mr. Jarvis. “‘I knew him by
his photograph,”” he added smilingly, ‘‘and so
took the iiberty of introducing myself to him.”

“¢Oh, Philip !’ said Mrs. Hayward, with some
agitation of manner, ¢ you can never thank him
enough for all his goodness to me " And she
looked at Mr. Jervis.

“ He must not begin now, at any rate,” said
the curate, again smiling kindly. “No,” he
added, holding out his hand, ‘‘heis fired, and
you, Mrs. Hayward, are also tired, and so for
this evening, with your permission, I shall take
my leave.”

*¢ No, do not go,” said Hayward, eagerly. He
was afraid to be left alone with his mother now ;
afraid of the questions that he felt sure she
wounld ask. :

“ Where will you stay for the night ¥ then
asked the curate.

This question led to an inquiry about the ac-
commodation that the house could atford. Then
it was found that there was no unoccupied bed-
room in it, and on hearing this Mr. Jervis im-
mediately invited Hayward to be his guest for
the night.

Hayward looked at his mother.  Could he
leave her? he thought. but Mrs. Hayward her-
self pressed him to go.  She could not sleep un-
less she knew he was in a comfortable bed, she
said ; and so at last, half unwillingly (yet feel-
ing that he scarcely had the strength to stay),
Hayward bade his mother good-night.

“Come the first thing in the morning, my
dear,”” she said, and Hayward promised to do
50.
Then Le went out with his new friend into the
streets, passing through the crowd and the glare,
silent and absorbed. ~ He was worn and weary.
The exvitement, the sudden change, and the
great shoek of hearing of his wother’s illness,
all now told upon him. He was so pale, and

even faint when he reached the curate’s rooms,
that Mr. Jervis was almost alarmed. But Hay-
ward made as light as he could of his condition,
and as soon as he could, retired to his own room.

When there, he dare not think. He flung
himself on the bed, and after a while nature
came to his aid, and hesank into a heavy sleep.

The next morning when he awoke in the misty
yellow haze of a London fog, he could not at first
remember where he was. Then memory came
back—memory—misery. Kven Isabel Trevor's
cold heart would have been touched if she could
have known what the young man felt—the dead,
cold weariness of life, the sickening.despair.
Yet he rose with a set purpose. His mother!
He had forgotten her yesterday, but he thought
of her to-day. ““Aslong as she lives,” he told
himself, ‘‘ aslong as she lives !”

The mother, with her panting breath, the
same hour was praying for her son. Hayward
thought that he had deceived her the night be-
fore about his leaving Massam, but the sight of
love is clear and keen. Mrs. Hayward knew
that something grievous had happened to ler
boy, and—womanlike—guessed that a woman
was the cause.

So in the dull, grey morning, with his grey-
set face, Hayward rose. Many things lay be-
fore him, for he had to begin a fight for daily
bread. He would take nothing now from Sir
George Hamilton, he told himself, and he was
absolutely nearly penniless. But he was well-
educated, young and strong. These were three
things in his favour, but even with them he
knew that employment wassometimes not easily
nor directly obtained.

He thought of his chances as he dressed him-
telf. In the early part of this history it has been
told how a certain Mr. Moxam had given Hay-
ward his education. Now this Mr. Moxam was
his mother’s brother-in-law, and he had pros-
pered of late. He was a merchant in the city,

with great warehouses standing by the river |-

edge, to which bales were drawn up, and from
which bales were let down daily, and in whose
dusty, fusty precinets, money was made. When
a young man, he had married Mrs. Hayward’s
sister.  They were the orphan daughters of a
clergyman, and both pretty girls, but, as is too
often the case, when their father died, he left
nothing behind him. So they were thrown upon
the world, and went out as governesses. They
both married. Mrs. Hayward accompanied the
family of a colonel to India, and married Lieut.
Hayward, who was in the same regiment as her
employer. Mrs. Moxam went to be the gover-
ness of a rich tradesman’s famiiy at Peckham,
and married Mr. Moxam, who was nephew of
the tradesman.

Thus, when Hayward’s father died, Mr. Mox-
am promised to educate his wife's sister’s only
son. And he did educate him, but while this
process was going on his wife died, and he mar-
ried again after a couple of years. This event
naturally changed young Hayward’s position.
The first Mrs. Moxam left two daughters, the
second Mrs. Moxam had one son. So, as years
went on, and they grew richer, the second Mrs.
Moxam began to grudge the money spent yearly
on the first Mrs. Moxam’s nephew. She grudged,
also, the trifling assistance which Mr. Moxam
had occasionally given his first wife’s sister, ever
since the days when, as a poor, young, broken-
hearted widow, Mrs. Hayward had returned to
England. Under these circumstances Philip
Hayward had felt himself alost compelled to
leave college. He, in fact, accepted a tutorship,
s0 as to be able at once to assist in supporting

‘his widowed mother.

Now we come to the time when he lived at
Sanda; to the time when he first saw Isabel
Trevor, and when he saved Sir George Hamil-
ton’s life.

He had written a modest account of that inci-
dent to his mother. His mother was very proud
of his conduet, and perhaps prouder of its re-
sults. When she heard of Sir George’s offer to
push him on in any profession he might choose,
she was full of joy, and when he went to stay
at Massam, her hopes for his future life were
very high.

She had seen nothing of her relations, the
Moxams, for some time. They were getting on
in the world indeed, and did not care to be stop-
ped by poor relations. The girls remembered
her, and sometimes (very rarely) mentioned
“‘poor aunt Hayward.” Mrs. Moxam the second
did not care to be reminded of her existence. So
they let the poor widow drop out of their sight.
They knew their cousin was a tutor ‘‘down in
the north somewhere,” but they did not care for
cousins who were tutors. :

All this had grieved and annoyed poor Mrs,
Hayward once, but the Moxams could not grieve
or annoy her now. For one thing, she was
about leaving the world for which the Moxams
existed ; for another, she had lately hoped that
her son would live to rise far above them.

Philip Hayward knew all these things. He
despised and disliked Mr. Moxam, who was pom-
pous, silly, and ill-bred, but for his mother’s
sake e made up his mind that he would go and
beg Mr. Moxam to give him employment. He
did not know of the poor, little store his mother
had laid by. There was a letter lying ready
written in her desk, addres-ed ¢ To my dear son,
to be given to him after my death,” and in this
letter there wasan euclosure.  The poor woman
had literally grudged herselt the necessaries of
life. She had taded faster because she had not
taken what she ought to have taken, so thai she
micht save this little sum for her son.

Hayward decided that he would not tell his
mother of the application he was about to make
to Mr. Moxam. It would be time encugh to do

that, he thought, when he had got work. He
therefore went to her bedside ou the morning
after his arrival in London, with forced smiles on
his lips. Poor Mrs. Hayward was very ill. She
was wasting and wearing fast away. Her face
had a painfully transparent look, and her eyes
were large, big-pupiled, and glittering. But she
was quite prepared to die. She put her hot hand
into her son’s and looked into his face and
smiled.

“ God has been very good to me, ny dear,’’
she said, “‘and given me my heart’s desire, for I
prayed long to see my boy’s face before I died.”

¢ And—yet you never sent for me, mother ?”’
faltered Hayward.

““God sent you to me, dear,”’ answered Mrs.
Hayward, and Hayward made no reply.

He sat down by his mother’s bed, and after a
while began talking to her. But she asked him
nothing about Massam. She knew he would tell
her by-and-bye, when the gap which absence
makes between those who love each other, would
gradually pass away.

She had plenty to tell him. How good Mr.
Jervis was to her, and all the troubles of her
neighbours in the house. Her circle was so nar-
row, that she was naturally interested in the
curly-pated children who tumbled up and down
the stairs, and cried and screamed by turns. Of
the Moxams she said nothing, for she had
nothing to say. Philip was thankful for this.
He feared to hear of some fresh slight, which
would make his task a shade more bitter.

So after sitting an hour or so with his mother,
he went down the uncarpeted stairs. As he de-
scended he was met by the hard-fr ed landlady
of the house.

¢0Oh, sir, can [ havea word with you, please?’
she said.

¢ Certainly,” answered Hayward, and she ac-
cordingly ushered him into a small room at the
back of the house.

“It’s about the poor lady upstairs,’” she be-
gan, after closing the room door. *“You see that
clergyman who comes here sometimes told me
last night that you were her son.”

““Yes, I am,” +aid Hayward.

“ Well, then, you see,” continued the land-
lady, twisting the corner of her apron as she
spoke, ¢“ she's certainly not long for here. Any-
one can tell by her face she’s going fast, and to
tell the truth I can’t abide corpses in the house.
I don’t wish to be hard, but I must live, and
coffins are awkward things to drag up and down
stairs, and then I’ve two other parties to con-
sider. So if you can make it convenient to take
her away at the end of the week——" And the
landlady paused.

Hayward's face blazed all over when he under-
stood what she meant.

“Do you call yourself a woman ?’ he said.
“‘ But she shall go.”’ And without another word
he left the landlady and the house.

“Oh! my poor mother,” he thought, as he
went along the streets. But this interview
nerved him at once to encounter his intended
one with his relation, Mr. Moxam.

He meant to go to Mr. Moxam’s place of busi-.
ness in the city, and not to his house. He had
been at this place of business before, having gone
there as alad, and had nearly always returned
from these visits wounded and stung.

His uncle, Mr. Moxam, was not troubled with
fine feelings, and tenderness for the unfortunate
was not one of his qualifications. He frowned,
therefore, and grunted uneasily on the present
occasion, when Hayward's card was brought up
to him.

‘“ What can this chap want now ¥’ he said,
putting the card into his son’s hand.

Let me describe the sire and son. Mr. Joseph
Moxam, senior, was short, red-faced, and pursy.
A man of narrow, warped, unintellectual nature,
who made money his god, and who estimated a
man exactly by thelength of his purse. Notan
uncommon type among his class, perhaps, but
Mr. Moxam was a shade rougher, ruder, and
harder than most of his fellows. Now for the
son, Joseph Moxam, junior, as he was named in
business transactions, ‘‘ YoungJoe,” as he was
commonly called in the society he frequented.
He also was short, with a narrow forehead, small
mean-looking blue-grey eyes, light musty hair, a
high nose, and & mouth that unplessantly pro-
truded.

He grinned when his father placed Hayward’s
care in his hand ; a grin expressive of contempt,
and expressive also of him.

“ Begging, I dare say I he said, facetiously.

“Not the right shop to come to, eh, then,
Joe ?’ said the sire. _

¢ Not the right ticket by any means ; but, let
him try it on,” said the son.

Then entered Philip Hayward, pale, com-
posed, and gentlemanly. He was not nervous
about this interview now, and over his face had
Kassed the shadow of a great grief. He bowed to

is uncle and half-cousin, who nodded in return;
the old man extending two fat fingers patronis-
ingly.

“Well, sir,” hesaid to Hayward, ‘“and where
are you from ?’

¢“[ have come to ask a favour of you, Mr.
Moxam,” said Philip, in his clear voice.

““ Hamph !” said Mr. Moxam, senior.

¢ Thought so,” muttered Mr. Moxam, junior.

“ Can you give me, or get me, some employ-
ment ?” continued Philip Hayward, briefly.

““Thought you had a berth,” answered Mr.
Moxam, senior. “‘ A tutorship or something of
that sort, down in the North? Have you got
thesack ¥’

¢ No, sir,” replied Hayward, still calm and
cold. ‘“ But iy mother is dying, and I there-
tore wish for employment in London.”

=

“ Dying!” echoed the old man. “ Nonsense!”

¢ Yes, sir, dying,” repeated Hayward. ¢ The
doctor gives no hope. She has only a short time
to live.” -

Mr. Moxam, senior, moved his stout little
body rather uneasily at this piece of informa-
tion, and a sort of feeling stirred within him
under the left side of his waistcoat. He remem-
bered at that moment his first wife and her
pretty sister. Remembered how proud his poor
Anna had been of her sister marrying an officer,
and the bright, happy letters that had come
from the young bride in India. -Then he re-
membered the widow coming home—the woman
who was dying now.

¢ Humph, " he said again, ¢ thisis bad news.”

¢80 you will understand,” continued Hay-
ward, ““that I cannot leave her. I am ready,
therefore, to accept anything you can give me ;
and T think I could undertake a clerk’s work.”

8o you should be, lad; so you should be,
after the education I gave you,” said the old
man.

¢ For which I am very grateful,” said Hay-
ward, slowly.

“ Well, I'm not grudging it,” said Mr. Moxam,
pompously. “It’sa great thing, education, and
a man ought to be grateful forit; and if your
poor mother really is so ill—"

At this moment young Joe winked his eye at
his sire.

“ No humbug about all this, is there, now t”
said the old man, roughly, tuking a hint from
his offspring. ““ You are not trying it on, are
you, eh ¥’

““ What do you mean ¥’ asked Hayward.

“ Your mother is-ill, I suppose !’ went on
Mr. Moxam. )

““She is dying,” again repeated Hayward,
but this time his face flushed.

““ Well, well, I hope not,’’ said Mr. Moxam.
‘¢ At all events, you think you ought to be near
her—humph !-——well, we must see what we can
do. Joe, come in here a moment, will you ¥’

Joe followed his father into an inner office,
and the two remained together for about a
quarter of an hour. Then old Mr. Moxam re-
appeared.

“I've been talking it over with my son,”” he

said pompously, ‘‘and we find we have no va-
cancy in our office at present, and so are unable
to offer you employment. But my wife’s bro-
ther, Mr. Newcome (Salkeld and Newcoms, the
{)rinters), want, [ understood from Newcome
ast Sunday, a literary chap with good educa-
tfon, as ¢ geader,” or something of that sort, in
their establishment. There ! do you think that
will do for you? It’sonly to read over novels
and bosh, I understand, so you ought to be up
to it.”

I think, perhaps, I could manage it,” an-
swered Hayward, with a grim smile.

“ Well, then, I'll say a word for you,” con-
tinued Mr. Moxam. ¢I'll tell you what—
come down and dine with us next Sunday, at
Florentia Villa, Brixton, sharp two, and you'll
meet Newcome himself. And now give my
respects to your mother,” and Mr. Moxam held
out his two short fingers. **Sorry she’s so ill,
but hope she’ll pull throu¢h. Good morning.”
And Hayward’s interview with his rich rela-
tions was over.

Then he returned to his mother’s lodging,
purchasing on his way thither, aimost with his
last pound, a few little luxuries that he thought
would please her. Her eyes brightened, and
she smiled softly when she saw them. Herboy
had thought of her.. This was what she was
thinking of as she put her thin fingers through
his dark hair, and murmured her fond thanks.

But stern care was in Hayward’s heart. The
absolute want of money was oppressing him, for
he knew that his dying mother could not now
remain in the house where she was. He sat
there holding her hand, thinking what he
should do. Then he remembered the gentle
parson down at Sanda, and he knew that the
Rev. Matthew would help him if he could. So

by and bye he sat down and wrote to that good

friend. He told him that circumstances had
happened which prevented him now accepting
aid from Sir George Hamilton, but that he
hoped soon to obtain work. In the meanwhile
he was in immediate want of a small sum of
money for the purpose of removing his dying
mother to more comfortable rooms. Five
pounds would be sufficient for this purpose, and
this, with a burning blush passing over his
face, and with a trembling hand, he asked the
Rev. Matthew to advance him. =

‘“For my mother’s sake,” he told himself
again, as he did this, as he had told himself
when he went to ask his uncle, Mr. Moxam, for
employment.

But it was bitter, very bitter. Life is often
8o, but to be forced to borrow money is inex-
pressibly galling to a sensitive Leart. Yet no-
thing is sweeter to a generous one than to lend
it. When therefore the Rev. Matthew re-
ceived his late tutor's letter on the followinﬁ
day, he only felt regret that he was poor, an
true sympathy for Hayward. But it never
crossed his mind to grudge the few pounds that
he was so glad to have it in his power to send.
Poor Hayward had asked for five, but the
kindly parson went at once to his desk, and
took out ten. This did not leave many be-
hind, but without a word to wife or daughter,
he put his hard-earned money into his pocket,
and started to the post-office, sending trom
thence an order for the amount to Hayward.
But he sent something else as well.  Kind,
thoughtful, gentle words ; an offer that when-
ever he chose his old home at Sanda was open
to him; and though it must be admitted that
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he felt some curiosity as to the cause of Hay-
ward’s rupture with Sir George Hamilton, he
made no inquiries on the subject.

«Tt will be about a woman, no doubt,”
thought the parson, shaking his head, thou
there was no one near to see him. ‘“Ah, sﬁx,
they bring a vast deal of trouble.”

Then there came into his mind something
that his wife had told him about Miss Trevor.
Mrs. Matthew had warned Hayward about her,
and she had told her husband that she had
warned him. They had been stayin fn the
house together, the parson poundered. Was
this it? ¢ Poor lad, poor lad,” was his next
thought, and with another shake of his head he
began reflecting on Miss Trevor’s charms.

Miss Trevor, as we know, went upon the
principle of trying to fascinate all men. Once
or twice therefore for amusement, or for the
pleasure of seeing Mrs. Irvine leok disturbed,
she had condescended to bestow a few smiles on
the parson. The parson remembered what he
had felt when he received these few smiles at
this moment, and he gave a little sigh, and his
comieal look stole over his fage.

<« And I am fifty,” he was thinking, ¢“and
poor Hayward quite a young fellow still ”

When he returned home, after despatching
the money order to Hayward, the first person
that he encountered was his wife.

¢« Matthew,"’ said Mrs. Irvine, in her hollow
tones, ¢ I’ve a piece of news for you.”

“Well, my dear?’ meekly asked the Rev.
Matthew.

“ You must guess,” said Mrs. Matthew, with
Jocularity.

The parson thought.

¢« You have found the lost teaspoon ¥’ at last,
he said.

¢ No such luek,” replied Mrs. Irvine, * guess
again."”

To please her (for he was very sweet-tem-
pered) the parson made various guesses all re-
lating to little household affairs, but to each of
his suggestions Mrs. Irvine soleranly shook her
head. At last, the Rev. Matthew declared he
had exbausted all his surmises, and asked his
wife to keep bim no longer in suspense.

“1 always said it,’" then remarked Mrs.
Irvine.

¢ But what is it, my dear ?’ asked the par-
son.

¢¢ Miss Trevor has succeeded,” answered Mrs.
Matthew with a certain amount of triumph in
her tone. 1 always said it, did I not, Mat-
thew ? and now my words have come true.”

Then Mrs. Irvine proceeded to tell her tale.
Miss Trevor's maid, Fanny Becker, had written
to her cousin, Jane Becker, who was cousin to
Mrs. Irvine’s cook, that Miss Trevor was en-
gaged to Sir George Hamilton ; that the family
were to return very shortly to the Hall, and
that the marriage was to take place soon after
their arrival.

The parson listened to the news, and then he
remembered Hayward’s letter. So, this was
the probable cause why Hayward had parted
with Sir George Hamilton—this.

“1t's a great marriage for her, I suppose?”
he said after a moment’s silence. * That Mr.
Hannaway, who was down about the time of the
wreck of the yacht, told me that Sir George
Hamilton is a very rich man.”

«“That’s why she’s going to marry him,” an-
swered his wife, sharply.

*You should not say that, my love,’
the gentle parson.

“But I do say it,” reiterated Mrs. Irvine.
¢ Matthew, mark my words,” she continued,
s if ever there was a bad woman in the world
ghe's one ; if ever there was a heartless woman
in the world she’s one also, and you men will
live to find it out.”” And having thus dis-
tinctly expressed her opinion, Mrs. Irvine left
her husband to his reflections.

CHATTER XIX.
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The parson’s ten pounds came like a gift from
God. It enabled Hayward to pay off his.mo-
ther's heartless landlady ; to procure her tresh
rooms ; and to buy her various small comforts
absolutely necessary for her condition,

Thus the last few weeks of Mrs Hayward’s
life were perhaps the most beautiful and peace-
ful gnes that she ever spent on earth. We all,
more or less I believe, live on hope. It is not
the present that we clothe in shining light, but
the dim horizon that we scarcely see. Her
hope now lay beyond the earthly boundaries,
and far away in imagination, she seemd to
realise the golden land beyond. Hayward,
passion-tossed and world - weary, stood awe-
stiuck by his dying mother’s side. Hating his
life here, he yet could mot rise above it. A
beautiful face came between him and peace, a
beautiful face between him and hope. But he
had set himself a task, and he meant to fulfil it.
This was to comfort his mother’s last days ; to
let her soul pass away undisturbed to rest.

1t was in a neat and modest house, over-
looking the Chelsea Pensioners’ gardens, where
he had found her a home. For hours when she
was asleep, he would sit watching the veterans,
for whom *‘life’s fitful fever” was about over,
walking stiffly about, arguing, and quarrelling.
It was like a_peep into other'days. There was
one old man that he had once travelled with in
an omnibus to the city. He was in the last
stage—drivelling, childish. A bold, ill-bred
man, who was in the omnibus, also, had on this
occagion begun ‘‘ chaffing,” as he called it, the
old soldier.

¢80, youw'll have been iu hotter climates than

this, I suppose, old fellow ¢” asked this obstru-
sive traveller, but the pensioner scarcely seemed
to understand. Then a comrade, who aecom-
panied him, and who was perhaps ten years
younger, spoke up. .

« He's not been in India, sir,” he said, ¢ but
he served in the Low Countries. He's a Wa-
terloo man.”. And as his friend spoke, the old
man nodded his head, and laughed aloud.

Yes, memory came back at the well-remem-
bered word, and he was ready to tell his tale,
the tale he had told a thousand times before,
and which brought such stirring memories to
the listeners’ hearts. )

Hayward used to watch this old fellow hob-
bling about on the verge of the grave, from his
mother's windows. In his day perhaps he had
been brave and happy, now he was only testy,
drivelling, and selfish. It was one of the les-
sons of life, was it not 2 The lessons which the
thinker daily learns.

The curate, Mr, Jervis, grew deeply inter-
ested in Hayward. He saw that he was un-
happy, and the efforts that he made to conceal
this appealed to the curate’s sympathies. Many
solemn conversations the two young men held
together, as they wandered up and down in the
evenings, by the dusky river's edge. They had
begun life about the same time, but from two
very different starting-points. Horace Jervis
was the son of a rich man, Philip Hayward of a
very poor one. But a shadow had fallen on the
Jervis family, while Horace was yet a boy, and
the bitterest blush that had ever dyed his
cheeks had been for his mother. He had been
a refined and sensitive lad, and the agony and
shame that he liad then endured had left for a
long time a most marked impression on his
mind. But this was not the last. Accidentally,
one evening, he accompanied a friend to hear
a well-known and eloquent preacher, and the
words he listened to that night coloured his
whole future life.

He went into the Church after this, and la-
boured, as most men lubour for fame or wealth.
He was so much in earnest., There was no
doubt in his faith, no fear. Hayward used to
look into his sweet, calm face with a strange
longing and envy. They were such a contrast ;
a contrast in everything, except that both were
true and honest men.

So they became friends. They made no pro-
testations of this, for they were Englishmen,
and therefore shy of professing attachment, but
the bond nevertheless grew up between them,
and this friendship was a great source of com-
fort and thankfulness to Mrs. Hayward during
her last days. .

But we muast now return to Mr. Moxam, of
Florentia-villa, Brixton. With untold aver-
sion in his heart, Hayward had proceeded to
avail himeelf of this gentleman’s invitation to
dine with him on the Sunday following Hay-
ward’s interview with him in the city. He
went by the train, and had not much difficulty
in discovering his uncle’s residence, for *“ Flor-
entia-villa”® was engraved in brass plates on the
pillars of the gateway; Floreuntia” being on
one pillar, and ¢ Villa’ on the other. Inside
the house and grounds corresponded with this
arrangement. Here was everything in a small
way. A lawn, a greenhouse, & sun dial !
Everything about the place was new, and fresh
with~ paint. Mr. Moxam himself, fat and
pursy, stood on the lawn as Hayward opened
the gate, and when he recognized his first wife’s
nephew, he held out two fat fingers in welcome.

“Ha, humph, so you're come, have you, sir "
he said.  “ Well, glad to see you. Newcome,
Mrs. M’s brother, will be here presently. See
what you can do with him. He wants a chap of
your sort, 1 believe—but, then, there’s always
a dozen fellows out of employment after every
situation that casts up.”

“Yes, there is scarcely elbow-room in Eng-
land, I think,” replied Hayward.

«Elbow-room ¢ What d’ye mean by that?
There’s elbow-room and arms-room, too, for
men who will work steadily, sir. Look at me.
Where would I have been, d’ye think, if I had
sat down with my hands before me ¢! No, it's
‘the early bird gets the worm’— and another
thing, mind ye, sir, ‘rolling stones do not
gather any moss.””

Nothing could exceed the self-satisfaction of
Mr. Moxam's looks as he uttered these two old
adages. There he stood, he was thinking, on
his own lawn, with his own greenhouse behind
him, and his own villa, fille to the very brim
with expensive furniture, and all this was his
own doing. After all he had some reason to be
proud. There had been days of struggle in his
career, as there rre days of struggle in most
men’s, and he had stoutly weathered the storm.
He was pompous, vulgar, and ill-bred, but he
had been industrious, steady, and hard-working
ever since he knew the meaning of the words.
So now he was reaping the reward, and one of
his enjoyments was to snub every poor man who
came in his way.

This Sunday, therefore, was very pleasant to
him. Newcome, the printer, Mrs. Moxam's
brother, owed him two thousand pounds, which
he had borrowed, and Newcome, therefore,
trembled before him. Hayward owed him
his education, and now he was a candidate
for his patronage, so he could say what he liked
to Hayward, and accordingly, during the day,
he said various things more or less disagreeable,

Mrs. Moxam the second was not an un-
fitting mate for her pompous, self-satisfied little
spouse. She, too, thought that she had done
well in life, and was proud of having done so.
She was one of those women who live for their
own narrow circle, aud whose servants and din-

ners, and the servants and dinners of her ac”
quaintances, served to occgfy her whole mind.

Her stepdaughters, the Misses Moxam, were
also not very interesting. Miss Moxam was
past thirty, and was jealous of her stepmother’s
position in her father’s house. She was always
giving orders to the servants, and then refer-
ring them in a marked manner to mamma.”’
Nothing gave ber so much pleasure as for any-
thing to go wrong in the household. I think
1 told you, mamma,” she would say. “1 be-
lieve I  suggested,” and so on. She was not
handsome, but neutral tinted all over. Her
eyes, her hair, her skin, were all a pale, rather
dingy drab, and her character correspondent.
She never got into a passion, she never coloured
with generous warmth on any subject, but she
gave her friends, and her stepmother in parti-
cular, little stabs occasionally, and felt a feeble
pleasure in doing so. Her younger sister,
Ellen, was much of the same type. She, how-
ever, was better looking, and had an admirer,
aud both these facts had a softening influence.
Young Joe, their step-brother (the present Mrs.
Moxam’s son), used to say of his step-sisters to
his chosen companions, ‘‘that there was a pair
of them, but Ellen was the best of the two.”

These young ladies received Hayward coldly
at first.  They had been told by their father
that he was in bad circumstances, and, there-
fore, it was natural that they should do so.
But they were women, and Hayward was good-
looking and gentlemanly, so by and bye they
began to thaw. His appearance also was not
without its influence on_his uncle’s second wife.
When therefore her brother, Mr. Newcome (of
the printing establishment of Sulkeld and
Newcome) arrived he found the party all talk-
ing very pleasantly together. He (Mr. New-
come) had a sour look. He had not been very
prosperous in business for one thing, and he
disliked his brother-in-law, Moxam, intensely
for another.

«Ha! Newcome,” said Mr. Moxam, putting
out the two fat fingers that with him did duty
for a handshake, when Mr. Newcome arrived.

«This is young Mayward,” continued the
rich man, indicating Hayward by a jerk of his
thumb in his nephew’s divection. *The young
feller T told you of. He ought to understan
correcting novels and rubbish, for his education
cost enough—but you ean talk it over.”

Upon this Mr. Newcome smiled more sourly
still. He was a peculiar-looking man, with
small features, and thick brown hair, which
gave you the impression that it was a wig,
though it was not one. He had been for years
the working partner of the firm to which he
belonged, and had read and corrected scores
and scores of novels in his day. Perhaps this
had soured him. - At all events, life had evi-
dently not been pleasant to him, for his ex-
pression was habitually sneering and wearied.

He made a slight bow to Hayward after Mr.
Moxam’s introduction, and then looked into
his face. He had been prepared to see some-
thing disagreeable in Mr. Moxam’s nephew, but
he now saw (and he was not a bad judge) a pale,
thoughtful, clever face.

¢ 8o, you want to go into ry line ¥’ he said,
addressing Hayward.

“ want employment, sir,” said Hayward,
«gand I think I have been fairly educated.”

Only a few words, but how much a few words
may tell. They were enough, at least, for Mr.
Newcome. Before the abundant family dinner
which fpllowed was over, Mr. Newcome had re-
solved to give Hayward a chance. During this
dinner, “ young Joe,” the present Mrs. Moxam’s
son, made his appearance. The fond mother
would have waited for her offspring, but when
the dinner-hour arrived, Mr. Moxam took out
his great gold watch, and shook it angrily.

«Sharp two, I said, did I not, Maria ¥ he
said, looking at his wife.

«But Joe's not in,” said Mrs. Moxam,
glancing at the elaborate time-piece on the
mantelpiece.

1 said two, Joe or mot Joe,” said Mr.
Moxam. ‘¢ Dinner, Maria.”

And dinner accordingly was served.

After the soup and fish had been removed,
Joe (around whom lingered a strong odour of
smoke) entered the room.

« Humph,” said the father, glancing at him ;
< did you not know the dinner hour, sir ¥’

Mr. Moxam said this gruffly eneugh, but his
round, staring, grey eyes had a kindly expres-
sion in them when he looked at this graceless
youth. As for his mother, she absolutely
adored him. He was twenty times worse than
the old man. He was mean-minded, snobbish,
and vulgar in the extreme ; but in her eyes he
was all but perfection. She admired his loud
ties and canary-coloured gloves. She boasted
of the society that he was in (she little guessed
of what sort) to her various acquaintances.
< Joe's off to one of his balls to-morrow night,”
she would say, with fond maternal pride ; and
she was ready to excuse late hours and misde-
meanours of all kinds, in the belief that *“ Joe”
was shining as became him, among his admir-
ing friends.

%f it were possible, Mr. Newcome disliked his
nephew more than his brother-in-law. Youug
Joe irritated him almost past endurance. He
turned, therefore, during the bustle consequent
on his appearance, and addressed himself ex-
clusively to Hayward :

“If you will call at Southawpton-buildings
to-morrow, at ten,” he said, 1 will see if we
can come to some arrangement. It's nothin
great, remember, | have to offer. Hard an
worrying work, and a small salary—~but if you

really wish for employment ?

] do really wish for employment, sir,”” re-

Elied Hayward, earnestly. And the sour man
e addressed gave a slight nod of his head.

At this moment both Hayward’s ears and
Mr. Newcome’s caught an inquiry addressed by
young Joe to his mother, which they were sup-
posed not to hear.

1 say, mother, what's making old Types
more crusty than usual ¥’ asked Joe of that
fond parent.

Then * old Types” (Mr. Newcome) looked at
Hayward with an iromical and bitter smile—a.
smile which betrayed some of the contempt and
aversion with which he regarded his sister’s.
son.

(Tv be continued.)

—— - ————

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

. Ir anything -will convince a not altogether
bad man that he is a brute, it is the sweet for--
giveness of a delicate woman.

THERE is one advantage in marrying a4 woman
who hasn’t a mind of her own ; she can’t forever
be giving youa piece of it.

Youxc lady, gazing on her portrait just fin-
ished by a rising young artist, remarked, 1
look like a canvas-backed duck.” He felt like
eating her.

A CONTEMPORARY asks if Edison can invent
anything to beat’ the brilliancy of a woman'’s
eyes. A bad husband will do it—beat all the
brilliancy out of them.

A LapY in Louisville has a husband who
snores. She keeps a clothes-pin under her pil-
low, and when his snoring awakes her, she puts
it on his nose, then sleeps in peace.

It is astonishing what whooping lies young
folks will give and take during courtship. The
trouble with a good many muarriagps is that the
parties quit lying when fhey enter matrimony.

« WHERE a woman,” says Mi%. Partington,
¢ has been married with a congealing heart, and
one that beats des ing to her own, she will
never want to entef the maritime state again.”

THAT good old soul, Mrs. Wiggins, says she
dunno but she enjoys reading about them Lorne
folks as much as she did about the Stewart body,
only it ain’t quite so excitin’ to the nervish
system.

ExXTRACT from & romance : * With one hand
he held her beautiful golden head above the
chilling waves, and with the other called loudly
for assistance.”

A KingsToN damsel has developed the faculty
of & mind-reader. She said to * her young man”
last sparkin’ night, * My, though, I do believe
you're going to kiss me¥’ Correct ! He was,
and did.

A New YORK belle hesought her father tor a
new seal-skin sacque. * My dear,’” he responded,
fondly, but seriously, ¢ we paid over $5,500,000
to the British Government recently, and I can’t
afford it.”

THE colour of a girl’s hair is regulated by the
size of her father’s pocket-book. If the latter
be plethoric the girl’s tresses are golden or au-
burn. If the old man’s wallet is lean we hear
th{s daughter spoken of as only ¢ that red-headed
ga .,,

THE time approaches when the thoughtful
husband gives his wife some money, whicﬁ goes
to buy a dressing-gown that all the world’s riches
couldn’t hire him to wear in the presence of his
male friends.

A FEMALE help in Chicago with adniirable
candour informed a lady that she waslooking for
a place where there was an ‘old couple with
property, but without children, who would lock
upon me as a daughter.”

AN English writer says, inhisadvice to young
married women, that their mother Eve married
a gardener. It might be added that the gar-
dener, in consequence of his match, lost his
situation.

AMBIGUOUs,—In a country churchyard ther¢
is the following epitaph : ‘“Here lies the body
of James Robinson and Ruth, his wife;” and
underneath this text, ¢ Their warfare is accoin-
plished.”

A LADY said that this was the finest compli-
ment which she had ever received : She was on
horseback, and as she rode past an Irishman who
was standing by the readside she heard him say,
41 wish I was in prison for the staling ov ye.”

AN old Scotchman, on marrying a very yeung
wife, was rallied by his friends on the inequality
of their ages. ‘She will be near me,”%e re-
plied, ““to close my een.” “Weel,”” remarked
another of the party, *I've had twa wives, and
they opened my een !

THE holiday season is now upon us, and the
men stay out late o’ nights un purpose to let
their wives have a good chance to work on their
dressing-gowns and sich--sc that the dear
creatures may be able to take them by surprise.

" AN old gentleman of 84 and his bride, aged

82, entered a railway car the other day and took

a seat by the stove. A youth occupying a seat

behind says he overheard the following: Old

%entleman to his bride : * Who's a "ittle lamb ?"*
ride : *“ Bofe of us.”

¢ Oh ! where are you going, my pretty maid ¢’

« I'm going to the lecture, sir,” she said.

¢ May I go with you, my pretty maid ?”

¢« The subject won't interest you,” she said.

“Oh ! what is that subject, my pretty maid ¢
¢The final extinction of man,” she said.

3
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THE SONG OF THE CAMP.

: {In ecouncetion with the memory of Bayard
1Y v o8 - s T 4 \
Paylor, lste UL 80 Ministee to Berlin, whose
portrait we pablished ‘fast week, we repraduce
the following charming litile poem, which cou-
tributed: move than perbaps sany single one of
his compositiogs to establish hi<repatation. ]
Eo. Caxs . News,
Fivv s song ! the seldiers eried,

The suter trecehes guarding

When the hesie d guns of the camps allied
Grea weary of bombanling .

The durk Redan, in silent o,

iy, wrim amd threatenings, under,
At the toeeny uiaind of the Mudarafl
No langer beiched Hs thunder.

There was i pasttze, A guardsman said :
AV stermn the forss 1 morrow ;

Sing white wo may., another'day

Wil bring epongh of sorrow,

They lay wlony the battery’s side,
Belvw the smoking canton.
Rrave bearts from Severn and fram Qlyde

At from the banks of Shaunon.

They sany ot love, and not of fame,

Forpat was Britain's giory

Lael et recudiad u ditferent same,
But all saeg ¢ Aupie Luanre”

Valee dfler voive caueht up the song,

Unzid its Tender passion

Ruse Jike un avthem. tich and strong,

Their battle-ove conles-ioa.

rogpr gir}

wer name he dared not speak,
idaz, ong ervw londer,
Samething gty the sohlier’s cheek
Washed aff the stalns of powder.

Bevond the dark
The blieady sunset’s embers,
While the Crimean valleys lexrned
How Eagibsh teve remembers.

iy ocedn barned

Andones geain g five of
Rafnesl na the Russian juarte
With sereamns of shon, and aurst of shell,
And beilawing of 1be wormars?

heil

And Irleh
Fora

Nurg's eyes are dim

so1, damb and gury
oS for him
©Aunie Luurie.”

in punaured
ad valor wearing!
Pare e teniderast -
o are the daring,

STONEWALL JACKSON'S
YGUTH

the dneidents which conneet them.
i Vo ife and character of a great and
cood man may become of such importance as to
make it necessary for the tmath of history that
thev Lo given w0 posterity. )
There o fost leal or unwritten p
life of Stonewall Jackson which it isthe
of this papur 1o sapply.
The **Old Jackson house aned mills, " situated
on the west furk of the Mononwalia river, four
miles norih of Weston, where Stonewall Jack-
Ston dived and worked, und then o little known
to the ouiside workd, have, by association with
his name, beeyme historie. i
fommins £ Juckson, the unele of Stonewall,
amiowper of the house, nmills and adjeining
faruy, toox hiwy after the dewah of his father,
Jonatizn Jackson, when about twelve years of
age, o Hve with him, whe taught him to work
in the mills aud on the farm.
Thowas Jowthan Jaexson, titled in the con-
vt of arnis “Stonewall Jackzon, " who was
well known 1o the writer, was a vouth of exem-
piary habits, of a melancholy temperament, of
idpmitable will wod undeubted courage,  He
possessed in an ewinent degree s talent for
wathersaties, and was unwilling whitst at scheol
to acknowledgs  his ineapaerty--* give him
time,” Ltoselve any propesiticu. '
“He wus by nomeans what s uowedays termed
brilliave, but was our of those untiring, plain,
matter-of-fact persons who would never give up
when e empsged in an underiaking until be
arcomplistieid his obdeets He learned slowly, but
when e got Jearping in his pead e never forgot
ir. He was not guick to decide, exeept when
excited, and then when He made up his
mind tode a thing he did it on short notice
ard In guick tme, As an evidenes of his wost
extraominary deasion of purpose o A Mr. Mills
taught sehodd gne the neizhibourhood. He was o
prapnl, amd while on the way to the schoel an
overgiown rustic beluved mdely townreds two of
the schaol irls, - Tle was fired ot his cowardly
vonsdoet and 1old him he pust apologize to them
at ouee or b would thrash hite. The big rostic,
suppasing he was. an over-mateh . for him, de-
el 1o do S0 whereupon he pitched into him
and gave imeasevers pounding,
Wheli the vacney ocearred nthe cadetship
to West Point from this congreasivnal distret,
by the failure of the nppointee to report bimself
at the seademy, iz decided to try for the place,
and left here wewy sundown “on horseback, 300
miles from’ Washington, poorly clad and. illy
gualified, to see Judge Spencer, the secretary of
war, sl ask Jidn for the. position. Arrived in
Wishingion, he wentstraightway to the war de-
Cpartment, audthe parley which took: phice: bes
tween the seoretary and him, said an eye witnesy,
2 was gradfand “heroid.” YoungJackson had
sandon the crawesotme of the grit of 0l
Hickory, awd would aeither be. bluifed nor
driven from iz purpose. The secretary -was
el agprieved aboiat that time on account of
the execution of his son *“on the high reas’! hy
order of Commodors MeKenzie, and consejuent-

rest

Manv wé

wolves w

+of the
purpose

Iy was not woeeh in aogivieg humonr. e
claimed that the appeintment should be given
to the son of some soldicr or-seaman who hal
lost his life in the serviee of his conntry, and
that there were then Yoauy applicants, Yonuge
Jiekson was an orphan il o descendant of the
enrly settlers and Tndian fighters off Northwest
Virginin, and eonsequently had but litde (it
culty in: overeomiog his objectivns to his
appointment, .

The recretary of war, i giving him the plwe,
said 1 80, von have agood wane, Go to West
Point, amd the first oue who insalts yon knoek
hit down and have it charged to my secount t”
He obuved onders, and althongh green, raw nnd
put thrangh, " he desided o go threngh hime.
self or die m the etfort,

As is mmmal, the bovs soon hegan to lay their
plans to introduce hitn into what wis then

Kknown as the mysteries of a West Paintes, and
so nubearable did their condnet become that he
was forced, ont of seff-respect, to give the officer
charged with the performance of that duty o
fearful bruiging, The vesult wus he was braughs
to trial, and only saved himself feom expaision
by pleading the order of the seeretary of wir.
He was one of the hawnlest students ever at
Waest Point, and for the fisst twa years stinlied
as wmueh as sixtesn hours ont of the twentvedoar,
Hle made 1t a rule to sit with his buck to the
door, with his Gook Bejone him, and @ speak to
no one who entersd his room daring stady, At
the emd of the first swo yeurs it was thenght he
wouhd not be able to ao through, and some of
the professers advised him to resian, His pride
wis touchesl, and e Indignaaly opdied be
would not dose, bt ““woenll mo through or die”
About the mitdle of the thind year, fo nse his

1 things at a glanee which vequired

saw thiou
him werks toosee through g yvear before,  Afler

any of his classes, stud e have taken high ok,
His perits were few and of no consequence. He

distinguished houors,

Young Jackaen, us a horseback ruler oy the
race, hoed no supertors. His unels, Camius B
Licksen, kKept a ninber of biooled horses and
had a four mite travk en bis farm. * Thonms, ™
as be alwaes cadled Bim, was Bis trainer, and so
well wus Le tanght o ride thal hie was never
thrawn frons Lis horse, aud rarely ever failed 1o
win the rave. He jonkel awkwarton herseback,
and cut rathey a poor figare, foem the fact that
he rode with =hort stirmps and Teaned forvard
# position his wiele reguaredl of Bim whien e i
fastex? steesds runming fora bl paie,” o and
the habit he then contracted Be never alter
abandoped,  And jost Tere an clement in hin
never fatled {o show i
must uot be amitted. Notwithstonding ke rods
his unele's race-horses, anid won for him muney,

he was a meradist in its follest wecnings He
observed the Siabbath, read | L { %‘{x:’.k%

abazained from all internperanee. aid was kind
@ the poor.  He earle esponsed the dootr 3t
forcontination, and cultivitsd the bl
men never die tithar time remesccan error
which may have pramaturely led to-hds untime:
ly death. :

Afrer leaving West Point he enteeed the
United. States army and “fought through the

the despotehes of Geol Seott to” Mre. Marey best
tell.

# body of Unitel States soldiers at Fort Hanil-

raaxining 4t these twn pla
bis huolths giving way e te
the urmy, and n
son's mills: His wnele; o bachejor, bad @ aum-

ot LW yrats,
soed his plice in

afterded to-his domestio afdre, Sane of them
had nursed” young Stonewadl when o elnld,
aud his weeting with then, after analmence,
was not unlikes an’ old-time love-feast Su

stake the bouse-tops, was a’sight worth seeing,

Thorm:
low, and
kindness orforsaken w fricmd.

sel

Listory and the Jaws of war, ambnathing p
grneralshipof the enmmanders el armies wnd the
treaties macde by eontending forees, Tl often
safd b Bad but one talent, awl T he would
never be anyiiiog bot Tom Jack
Unitesd States engagelin war,™

warriors and heries of - the old wnd: pew world,
Sand was eurmanred withe the
enmstanee of wart” Tultiug - fu review. his own
matehless campaigny, it i3 not womderful that
two sneh masters do the “arts of "warus Jolins
Caesar and Frederick the Great shouldls have b
come his prototypes. That he often drew inwpi-
ration from their dash and wapi-f marehes—their
dispisition of troops and aispateh of an ciomy
in z:ia $ovalley campaigns " ~there ean be to
doubt, ‘ e .
(ine of themarkal characteristicy of this exs
tenordinary o wis his extreine modesty st
was with the greatest ditfionoe that e coadd T
Jnduced to speak of any act, howevernieritorions,
with whicli his'hame wax< hssouiated, " No youny
officer was evermors highly complimented by
his superior thadr b dwonr war with Mexien
and yet, if that fact had been left alons tar Lii
to have told, it would neverhave bren kuowrn,
After remnining it his ofd home vome length
of time he beeane tired of inaction, He 'wanted

something o do. Lo the weantime o new. pro-

svc“l“\‘. and a :_.'\‘h,hl :\l‘hkhwt for the caudels “tal

own wards, the seades fell from his eves, and e
that time he seeiesd oo have had no trouble 1y

graduanad at the eml of the fourth yvear with

ceff, the mention thervaf

Mexican war. How he bore himse! i that wad, |
At s elase We was placed in cotnmand of

ton; and subsequentlyoar Tampas Bay,andoatter

tarued 1o Lis ol heme at Jack-

ber of negra slaves, who kept house for him aind

i
shukinig of Yauds, and langhing, loud ennugh 1o

 JL Jackson was o neble-heartéd ol
was never kuown to bave forgottena

While ot the miibs he was a close stwdant of

hint snore than to diseuas with the swriter the

on unless the
He Tl read and pondered eiosely the lives of

CECpodap and ctel

Institute, ~He wasan np\vlimul, and through
the.exertions of the late John S, Carlisle he was
appointedto the place. He dischirged its duties
to the satisfuetion of all concerned ; but the teld
was too small for the display of his grear talents.

When the vaeaney oceurred -in the: ehairv of
wathemntios of the University of Vieginia, by
the death of the seeotnplished “Courtney, his
friends presented him as a saituble “suceessor,
anil he enly Jost the place by Dr. Bledsoe betug
an-adumnus, For when Judge: George 1o Lee, u
repteseutative of his obd Swue, id hefore the
hoard of visitors hix ¢redentinls of fitness; the
veurrable Thomas Jeiferson Randalph declared
that no sueh high character of recommendation
i hudd ever befors acomupanied the applicant-for a
prefessorship in the wniversity;

Lisut, Thom s J. Jackson connected himself
with the Vipginia Military Tnstitte in 1851, ns
protesior of natural wud experimental philosophy
amd artillery tactios, and remained in that posi-
tion until the breaking out ot our eivil war. He
toox sides with the South, and the role o acted
¢ in that bloody deatna has beeome o purt of our
; eountry’s history.

CoxvareNation or Protnies, - Tronbles
multiply, they never end.  Yestenby morning
accareless inan threw a'mug of hot shaving water
ont of a second” story window,  Tustantly the
air was filled with herrid shrieks, and looking
out he saw that he hud emptiod the water on
the head of hix wife, who was digging up a
gerauintm bed sith woopine stick, He leaed
ont of the window to get a4 better view of the
wreek, when the s fell slown on his neck,
shutting off his wind,  His wife, dismaved at
Uthe uneXpected shower bath and appalied at her
fhashawd's sttuation, started ot ones on the mn
to his velense. In fer haste she fell over the
Chaby's oty upsetting it and harling the wailing
Peberub gpon s eacius plint. The hined girl up
pxtabes, heaving the shii-ks tn the frout yard and
deabeing not that the huby had Leen stolen by
,; sete plitloprogenitive tranp, sprang to the res-
ete with suelt slacrity that she only tonched two
steps of the whole thght of stairs, the tap one
with her feet and the bottoar oue with her head,

ete,, ete., elv,

A ———

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

17 Solutians o Vrodlems xentin by Correspoadent
weitbe dulyacknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

Montreal e Thans s for several valualde

Hitnrind
i Suptent, Moarreal.—~Uorreet solation
g W received

Catinlis,

of Problem Noo

Nt, John, NoB—"Tue jame sball appear.
Bank< |
Andrews,  Manitein = Correet solution of
Prafidem Ni Q060 raceivest

AL L, Mantreat -=See the maies in Staunton’s
Praxis, Cet B

FofleSolntion of Probiem for Young Players No,
AL reveivesl, Uonrreet,

Chess

Da Priday morsing last Gaplanio Maolbuzie arrived in
oaed e fabignet by his fungy fanraiey
Tl recont <tursh, be o stgmbied o his resedniess 1o
et the memnbers of the Manteead Chess (lab g the
ovening For o shnnlianeous pogless, :

Arranzements werpiminediately Jmacle ot the Gy
s, Manafebd srest, and ul ¥ poake he encountered
teon plAYer whin Wers s arransed g e voild

Arly boarid Tn regraiir s e
Jubilaut ehiraeter of the Mostreal OhesCinh has
Boevn Tecantiy ides v tpan int stz o the AN A~
DAY JLLUSTRATED NEWS Dy o more graphie pen than
parsc Bt W et sy that un B Sehanum i tete
anlemn sty ennld bardly b bnagined. s Quivin
was the Gnfer of the eveubr, wrod eVery one feit taat ba
traad Wi svork Wwodo,  lnoa short Gine it besine evideyt
thit the Captain 'S beggalas vidits woere Gaorapid aad oo
anecesful, sl ene aller another of Gia opponents bowed
A aekpowivdgment of deiat awid renrall T Only two out
af T basttesn We te tow phitad the hatlaut play
uf their pntagoaist, Mr, . Werkmao sueeendiog in
obtatoing s draw, Vare Bohain s winning bis
watnr. - Uhe conte stendithrve Bioates, and thess wus o
fair ittendance of Visitars Whie swemed fo take e ine
tareat’in the rexilts of the play o betie stdes,

On'tie Tollowiog doy, S 3 penr. wt the same
place. the. Caplain mat twelve metabers of the Clab,
sl g simslar encongtier ook place which resoited o the
defent of the wanbte of Bid antaweniss axieptouneg player
Mr. Saunders, whosuecerded b effecting u draw.

In tiie @venisy single griinee ware pluded in surcession
{herwenn siven wembersof the. Club awl tbe Uskprai,
Mr Von Bokom wias the only plicver wha was abin te
el R victors ob this wemision, w2l ws this 39 the eecond
gurna wiieh be haashwan from his Tormidihie antngonise,
he hias born Jemioentiy. suegessful fn maintaining. the
eratit of Chess in CGandula, :

—

1

Feeling anee that everything eonnectad with the brils
Rant  Chess. career of Captain. Mackonzie will, at the
prresent thiesr, be intureating 1o Uatidine mnrtears, we
fasert 1o rnr Colminn oaday the gumeschiol he won of
D) Zukertor, who teok the first prive in the Iate Paris
Wourpasient, aud: next wesk we hope to give the one
which heseared wignm M Wiganwer wha wou the se.
copd prize in the semne contos?, .

S ——

{ My Lund and Wulrr.y)

N tesrn, by the West Susver. Counly Chrowicle, that
Lomd Heury G Leaooux, MUP, (with threa others), wia
fately eldetml o mber of the Chichesier head Clabg
swh owe Wave alsa Zewrd frop virions soutess that the
Rights Hewm, B, Lowe, MO Mr, Granthuan, MLP, - nd
tiie flon, Granyilie Leveaon tsawer are members of the
Croydom’ Chexs Clnb We s ot wiotg ' ahoss whe
PN thies ACtnan B8 TiKely th play At clads jug better on
weconnt- ol hiv game being arnmanentied. with sowme atlix
ur prefix e w1 e dolwe einaider that 1 flee abil
game ke chesadeetves niy adididonal Taatre feom being
privtised hy mien of distinguished socislrank o but wtill,
sa proufs of e estimation in whiech the gine is hold
wenotigat atl classen,  facts like these nrg warth alinding
to, T, however,chy cemembered that thers is oo
royal rond to exoeflencein chiess, s Prinea: Leopald his
probabiy - Tosnd. out iy this time, Mo i fond of the
Rame b wid apprelond et any ol Cthe thivd-eclisi
playera ar the City of Lonlon Club saald bo <afely hncek:
aid pyoingt him. : e

Wa hinve not yol reseived the Decenibar numbar of
the Clheerplayer's Chrimicle, and-miss fta mungpie budget

of (,'iu.ru inteliijgensa,

fessorship was_created in the Virginia Militavy |

PROBLEM No, 207,

By THOMAB SINCLAR, 8t Andrews, Munitoba

BLACK, : :
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WHITE

Whita to play and mate in three moves.

GAME nru,

(From the Westminster Fupers.y

Played ut the Puris "Tonroey on the 2lat dune, 157,
between Dr. Zakertort and Cuptain Muekvozie,

(Four Kothts’ Gauuely

Witk —{Dir. Zakertort }

Pt R4
2R g Ba
LKt K B3
Bro Q@ Rtd
KitaQ b
PaQd
P w3
MR TE I ]

L Castles

B K3
cPinkes 13
. 1 takes Kt
B Rl

4, Qe K aq
Bt Qeg

i, PP o K4

17 P K R3
s, o Q4

19, ¥ takes PP (D)
W P te B4

2. 1 takes Kt
oo Ktd
Vi Bto B2
Qe 112
1o -3
K to K aq
Kwm it
Pte KR4m0
Pu S
. Hta K B «q
{tukes P
L Q@ takes R
SR Ko
Lo Rt
Lt b d
LK B
o K2
Q ue B
Flofne Q0
L2t Kt
Rt wd
L 1 U 1 38
doPwm B8
Lt R
P kes P
ot Rtosg
Qo Q
4%, Qs Kt f
YooK s B2
AN AR AT
BEPRITR - TRy
Rtalin
s e

i

1t b have sad
buat 1 b
vpinion w

{s el

REACK L (

- P Ko
Kitoe it

L Kt K 113

Bt Kt oo

Hto B4

P K TLY

Pl B

Fastlege

e Q3

Baakes B8

Rt ks K
vt KU

L Kite Ru

Pk B4

L BreQ g

Pralta

| TTR (]

PR RITN G

. Kitakes B?

Kitahes K1 (e}

LB e K osqg

S LI TP NS Y

3 QR Ko

4.0 e K4

W to K 4

i R K4

Qi B

Lite K9

Bt K os (eld

B Q0

. H tehes R

LAt I Dol

[ IR RYNII &

hew B

£l gy

Kt Kty

GUtd o Re g

iyt K2

P K Kt 4
vl Ki 2
‘e Kth

Pro K4

£ Pw RS
AR RN

B K4

Lt B 4

Pt s
oo B X en

Qe Rt e
ey BT
Wby N

SO 1 T 4

- Pt RKuwreln
mwd swina 4F

fapt. Mackegrio}

XOTES.

somewhers that 31 o B4 betror,
© meen

redsan fo douhl aneder that
At thee e time J Ly onos e

admit tbat the toxt move aifonds 4 Stisfactory dnfogee,
B

nor have Lavy Hkiag He P o g} 3

Ppoesent hind fl

(L) Thissvermns Lo i premature.
sy wonld be wovery

1) 'This yurnas wunt
anght so ave soon't

o fierh “‘:-3:\»"- M s any wWar, weed

hied 3t wennhd,

Y v e aaiil in

3P R KD bistesd of bris

1inn at present,

Bt B2 Tebtubd
prromi

2 ove,

very badlys and Dthink ZAukertort
o contd not reiam:

alily expect fo win iu the peatlion now arnved ot wad
ought 16 have played for o drasw.

8y The well thued movemwents by ovictae of sohigh the

(p oand B ostand o

watited eall Toromaeh jirpise,

ths fa

tare just where taoy are
Ht i) be abimerewand that it

winld gever do for the Q to b now it B35,

), To give a squars oy the Ko

1 Nnowictnry condd B better Jeservisd cinsideriug
the patient »kift with whieh this mwostdifealt gitoe has

“been canducted by ©

aptain Mickouzie,

NOLETEHNS,

Soluteon ol Droiiem Nea, L5,

WHITE

LRwKS5S
20Q taker B (eh)

CUOR takes Boanate.

HLACK,
1. Bakes Kt
2K tahen

Solution of - Problem Jor Youny Pliayera Ne, 203,

WHITE,
Rt 1o Q Ke2

2 PoQ B i)

3 Kbinates.

Bravk,
10 Q

Huves

B

o)

K
K

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAY H"S,‘.\‘U‘ U7 IS

W HITE:

Kot Q Kt 7
R At KBk
RatQKen
CREAt Q Kt 4

BracK.
KatQutd : :
€Qard) 247
Pt QKT

Pawn it Q Ked . .
Wohite tu pday sumd trale dn Aws moves,

Tue well-known  and poplar wealstion,
Messes. DML Frueny & Co,of Detrait, Mich,,

are sorin befors
apnoRneement,

onr pissders with their anoual
AN g ;
Theireatalogue, which is mail.

el T, dsooffered o nll of our readerg, “Wha
would advise them o avail themselves sl this

offer.




JAN 11 1879

‘_John M01r & ‘Son,

Purs BYOTR b\ \;u-vml Appoumnu:t to

H R H THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH

LONDON ABERDESN & SEVILLE (Spuiu).
JoMU &S, bave secared from - His Majesty the King

of Spain a eouvention. for. five yenrs, permitting them
wlone W preserve

MARMALADE

in any port of Spain. The Murinalade In prepared at

SEVILLE from Orssge $fresh githered from the Ginr.
dent. Awrntded GOLD MEDAT, Pars Exhibition,

- N Imim{ the higheat awird obtainable,

JoMOE S
ol their

Duke of Edinburgh Sauce.

Retud] By wll respectable Ttealers, sind whalesale by
heir Agout, .

«weuld eall attention to the superior guality

WILLIAM JOHNSON,

LR 81 Fraueois Xavier Street, Montreal

V) Besatiful ali Chiremv Cards, 100, or 65 Snowtlake,
Aot ) Rep, Dumnsk, qescrted e, tlarge ssxe), Agent's
Chattit 100, Nend Uapeds b 8 arad e 1L Q0 Stonps o
pnvun.-nn L. Vol & 00 Briston, Coss.

MD/ES GOLLEGE 00M/P70/V P.0.

Piwe and cotmmambions edifice, “Fhe situntion of thee
Baihling cvubd vet b berter, pliceed as i is anone of the
Jogcheat points of Vegnpton, vomnarebing o wmaguiticent
view. == P, Kot rseey, AN M D,

President - Fhe LORD BISttarOr QUREBEC.
JobHNzey, SN G
Lady Priocipat— Mo Mints thondin, Flegr ), assiat ted by
et ot Eapensnced Tearhors,
Lady Suparintendent Mrs. IuNZEY,

The Winter Term of is Institatios wil eommenes
JASUARY iy, !
TERMR e tbant sad W

trauches, Prenrh, G
eo Dirawing and

Priveipal —Rey,

Ploxlish fu 2l it
Latin, the Muthe-
g, Needivwork,

“hitge
RN

s trding Liee Work dper aniuau, oL D)
Musie, witli use vl Puano fpe TN iu
[ATIEE SEFCREE WA T e &
Fros for Winter Trag o\, -’k.i»—-liu.*\rd,
Wik and Tuition ns above. s}
Ml w sive ! Pang . kL
A pediner Po poude A the case ol sinters aml the
danuhtets o) Clerryitnvn,

g teferetcea enn e given,  Por eircainrs, address

The BEV. J. DINZEY,
Do Lties College, Cranpton, 1NQ.

GRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE,

The Great kuxlish
wili

4 = MARK,
TRADE MARK. 1 « m cidy, 'KM)E ;

34' y\\-’\» auaas ol Nars
: It-xm!s uM

vesie

neevens
is perfeotty

LA 1T

\i
Be. nra ’L.M,x Abiatiniens nets ke

magle, and has P Ntrnsr el usedd. for Gver thiety
yeats with great

I8

L
o

Bt n onr pampht ehowe desire
Tap VT abAnE

11 drng;':«t& at 2

IO M n

xs.l:hu.,x 5t

THE GRAY MEDlCINE CO

WINDSORONT.

Pt

\n«\ i \l Hatre HIW ?z--‘-'«\ o ag

“nu‘gu
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¥ 5 ﬂ:"\'f.zu“ b
< A”ul)ﬂ
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D M FERRY&CO Detront Mmh

NOTICE

i hepeliv piven that sppHention will be mede ticthie Par-
taent of Cansda st m BeXt sesaion fer o Aet to et
snd sttty the Acts relanng te the MONTREANL.
PORTLAND AND BOSTON RATLWAY COMPANY,
ta change the yunie of the Company, te wminthiorize the ree
adjnstment and cowsotbduting of the Bomi jssup of the
Company ol fur sther parjoses,

Montregl, }Mﬁ Dree,, 1875

L LONERGAN, Sen'y- Treas,

E N. FRESHMAN & BROS.

Advertising Agents,
185 /. Fourth St.. INCINNATI

b J

Are puthorized ta recelve udvuru;muuntn far un.s paper

Eatimntes furnished froe upon spplicstion.

[’?”'b-wnl Wi stimpa Epreur S Advertisers! Mansnnl,

I 1( DML é\Cl)()‘VJ\ LD.

LAGKSMITN,
Lo, l..mmr Street, .\Inmruul

B o REPMRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
179014 J54.

BELL HANGER, l,()bl\ h\ll“l’

THOMAS CREA.N
MILITARY TAILOR,

Master Tullor {0 the Queen's Own Rifles.
Tailer in H. M. 16th Regiment,
trements girke |h in i

Late M:wtvr
Uniforme sl arcous
cordauee with the = Diress Regnla-
tans for the Afny.” and of the best warkmanship ami
aquality, "I'he New Regulntion Helwiot in styek.  Price
Lhsta sent on application. 435 YONGE STREET,
'l'ummu

New ka of Vlt"lll‘Interest

Post Free T2 (Jents or fid, sty.
FROM

WILLIAMS, P. M.

42, MARISCUAL STRERT, ABERDEEN, SCOTUAND,
Nowrn BRITAIN,

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE

CONTENTR:

J.

Medient Adviee to the Invatid,

~Approved Preseriptions for Varions Ailments, u-

eluding Exbanstion, Luss of Nerve Power and Oebility,

to~Phosphorus as o Remedy for Mejanekalis, Loss of
Nerve Pawer, Depression, aud Nervousoess,

{—"The Goen Len w Restorer of Heglth and Steengtls,

. Hmh.nn ol 'unwntnml Cura, 17+1-52-304

ROBERT MILLER

Publisher, Baok-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

TVEGRTER OF
Wall Papors, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS,

b

T

a07, Noree-PDave Strier, Movrvepar,

4

THE

LONDON MANUFACTURING CO.

SENT 1HEIR
ESSENCES OF MEATS

Charities. New York, wnd fovited
TLe result is the tollowing :

to the Boarnd of Puldi
the severest tests,

To the London Mannfuetaring Col s

GENTLL MEN, ~ I have and shall conlinne ) preseribe
your Megt I have forud “thety nsetul inoatl
vapees desng o ol assimtinthog ot tle stomach, saeh
e Dhvspepmfun, Auomin und Pht Wi greans Wherse
severe mental of physical exerdon have exbatstid the
Vitel puiwers, L oeonsider vour axteacts superior o
Loshig's,

s, or

s

Yours respeatfuliy, -~

CDOANE MDD
Violusteer Physioinn to 2he Department of Pabiie
New Yoark Citye

{.\'ignu. i 1.0

Churitiva nod Cuorcectious,

Phe wbuave Essences can b bl at draggist’ and
aroeers”
!n" mh- by L, \'\l ANR, ULARE & Usl oad H

I HN '}. \h-mrq .\1

NOTICE T0 THE PUBLIL.
CAVADIAN MECHANICS' MAGATINE

AND

ENT QFFICE RECORD,

PAT
This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has besn much (mproved  during the past year,
and now embodiss within iis  pages the most
Recent and Useful information putdished
covnneetod with Seieace and the different branclies
of Mechanieal Trndes, . seleetesd with partienlar
eare, for the information and  {ustruetionof
Meckanics in Canasda. A portdon of it
oslumas is devoted toinstructive rending, snitabin
for the yeunger members of o fumily, of either
sex, umlet the titlo of the

/I.LUST/M TED FAMILY FRIEND,

BUCH AS
F'LORA L CULTURE, NATURAL HISTORY,
“POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES FANCY AN NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,

ALEO :
SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
&ao.

DOMESTIC RECEIPTS,

The Cauadian Mechanics' Magazine,

with the addition of the.

///ushafed Family Fr Iend

AN}
PATEN’I‘ OFFICE RECORZ‘D

Contains-1 8 full pages of Superior Illus-
trations and ‘nhout 1286 diagrams of all
the Putents issted each month in Cianadsg itis
& owvork that morits the suppart of every Maoohania
in the Dominivu, whose motta should always be

6 SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRY.
“Price, only $2.00 per annum
BURLA\’D Dl‘.SBAR ATS LATH. CO.;

l'llOl'l(lKTORB AND TUBLINHERS,

& nud 7 BLRURY Snmxr. MONTREAL.

P. N. BOXER, Amhl\eot
Edi tor.

wvery Sty toosell our gods

WANTED by sample. Fair Salary

Refercugos rﬁqmmd LA BELLESMANU

CANADIAN TLLUSTRATED NEWS.

A 'COOD MAN FOR

VY

T0 REVERY READER OF

Caonsisting of the. following MUSI
$10 Flute, $15 Guitar, $20 Vio

Quiet Thoughts, REVERIE

Brunette Waltz, By Lrag.

l‘h: Fauee ) Grect, Op. 14,
English.

¥From onr Home the §
Hy AW Freael,. M 3

Under the Floswers an W
Marbiestone,  Mnxie by M

Ever Swecet is l'ln Memsory,
S Hosfeld.

Al thatl vou are réptired to do is to eut
CXProws ¢ hnrm 5 et

with the apporian
withs no u(‘

Cut Qut this Mugiec Qrder and se

ARSI BANASSSS S S0 0

'»Our Grand Musncal

The abovve, together with the following usetu! and valuable SHEET MUSIC,
3y Cavrny.

Nu.

Loved are Going.

1o nn Sno

BONC,

Order, together with seventy-five cents to pay expense of tubing the Musi
., and the 5IX preces of music will be deliverad to you fred,
of getting one of the above-mentioned musical Tnstroments rres,
e expenses. and guaranteed to reack you safety,

23ed i8 to UM, an we value it at 83,

A A S A0 0 e A e ke e e s e e o

THIS ANNOUNCEMENT

CAL INSTRUMENTS, namely: .
lin, $100 Organ, $250 Piano.

vizn:

1. By Gumbert, Wards in German and

SoNG AND Cports. Words
Hasry Percy.
Bavran,
™, Mollle Carleton
Words by L.a Warden,

b"
Words by Harry

Music by
out and inclose to us the Milowing Musie
L postage or
gether

PAUSIC QRDER. ~n recvipt of this
rhis paper ag
A, U PAY e X ponsesele, “.‘ here
prispaid, Uu setineetd S preens of vad
tuny of o ve-printinted m
Thiz :--i rnh for 6 daye afte
ot a‘, Dl Apruin. iy arder ton ages,
Addrens, .ID\I)()\ me

1C €O Room 11, Odd Fellows' It

Musijc Order, shmnny: that veu we o pa
ninted to ) and Thel i exn
tes to mail or express the
Lo Sheet Musie, togeth
e T nts r'rn
r dal tlis paper. The adver
Send Tl address, st pan

h li'w -’y”uu -

nt witd
v fuli
iy,
LONDON, ONTARIO.

READ CAREFULLY. =

order 4% recelVad I n Fotation, Ana eYery one
A FLUT
= GUITA

$ lol 1

Fight ‘- . ()lt(. \

G Thousindth, < 1L
And sann, At abe enrd af the first ane
Fhis §s o graoel opportanity for any one o
1l wspeal Instriments muontinged,
wersunents for our fostraments and 3
Adlidress,

" hru-A Hnmlrmnh,
Five
Nix

~In eonnection with the above i (h
offer to each sender for the Mue

Ihmxnnd(h we hn~m au

We Keep accurate registor, atid adtn (o muke

LONDON MUSIC CO.. Roon L Odd Fellonws Buoildins,

‘”N'H{“. We

Kovh aveurate registor e »oalied

hundredih order will receive:
E valued at
[T .-

N
\

.-
.

.

.

with samo» Gifre.
uy ane o the vaja-
udl

abtain, without rost,

POPUOOOPPOT OO TN OU OO A

{usie.

LONDON, ONTVAKIO,

TUL i

NOTICE

tuad e Anmng Generid Meating of the §
> vhders ot (e MONTREALL PORTLAND AND
BONTON HANLW \\ ( n\n' ANY wiil b rwm ar the

(uh.-o ol the in b

Is beraby givea

al the hour of
ctiog of Dlirectors
for the ensui sm! for ‘!w transacton of othier
bursiness,

1% y:-,a'

MOGNEEAL, il Soresmbir

& LONEKGAN.
Neo=Trony.

h1%

Niueks makes i
lioak aent free |

in Wil sy
every wmenth,

1TV ETE
forin

010 $IUOO

explainiig everything. ;

Adidress BAXTER & CO.. BanXers, 17T Wall 31 N, ¥ :
J— - S = (
()0 Chromo and Perfumed Cards !
tuie } in (J\“(l wid Jet. 1O cents. |
CLINTS m.m.. ) : ;

Pand wide sea of religfous thought, but sparkling and
{hrieht sod erazetally refreshing " —Literary World. ;
i . e

i ‘)[; FANCY CARDS with Name 10¢.” Plaia or Gold,
. uis’t Outfit e, 100 8tyles,  Hull & Co.,

Canedion Pacifc Rllwg

The thme lir fecviving tenders 1o the sections betiween
Laike Superior ant Red River is extended antil woon oy

WEDNESDAY. Jaanary 1th, 870,
Fhre titne for reveiv ing tenders forthe seetions in Kritish
Colnnibiais pxtewded aptil
WEDNERUAY the 12thday of Febraary 18500
For further’ inforuieing,,
Fagineerdn el Ottivau,

appiy o the oflide of the

By order,
POBRAUNS
: Seeretary.
Dartment o Pabiie Waorks, 2
Ot n, UM D 1808, 3y

JUST PUBLISHED

CHISHOLM'S ALL-ROUND ROUTE AND PANORAMIC
GUIDE OF THE ST. LAWRENCE,

With eorrestions to. date

L containg full descriptions
of the points of fvteriat wn the AR Round, Route,” in.
eludiog . Hudson - River, Proutod: nud - Ningrars - Palls,
‘Toronte, Ottawu, Mantread, Quebeg,
White Monutnins, Porrlanil, Beston, New York,
profrsely lustrnted, pud i furnished with maps of the
‘(o\m,\. wnd it fine pavornmie view of the 8t Lawreoncs
River, . Forsale by bookselers and news ngenta.  Sent
post-paid to any address onfeeaipt of the price, 50 ota,

5 R CHISHOLM & BROS:,

T

}‘a\("l'i'l(l\(\ CO., W Clark hm-m Ch(m\gu .

7 "‘6‘5‘2«

Montreal, Portland & Boston Railway Co. |

L BRAY.

{ Mideon, XY,

Saguenny River,
ALY

179 Bonsventare street, Montreal.

THIS

FIP. I TS, N S
Canadian Ppeciator,
A Righeciuss Weeddy Jovrasd,
FIMTED BY FHE
Reverend AL .J. 3R AY.
SUBSCRIPTION: $2.00 PER ANRUM.

OFFICES: Street, Montreal,
Toronte

I St James
'l'nrun:n Nireel,

aml 4

TILE MIITON LEAGUIL.

“ive e the liberty (o Luow, to think, to believe, and -
o nler Fren!y .uwrdum 1o eonseienee” atove all. liber.
thes. o M Ttem" .

PUBLICATIONS :

REV. \l.': I\l DJ,
tendun ns .....................
BROWN R 1. I&Al DWIN. The I
-\n-nlvl i '\ in the [ uht of the Gospel ot

Toe Churches of xmv

LoV, 0oL el L 50
DALE, Rl* V.o ROWD Pr retestaniism: It Ultimute
Prineiple, oo L oy
The Ten Commandments.. o0
DAWSON GEQL, MAL . P and & Disguurse
o Praver. oo ool a ool 0l F 50
MELEOD, NORMAN, DD, Scoreh Pebbles: 5]
CIPPLE. Rev. 80 AL Echoes of Spoken Words... 50

“Here is a new wave of likeyature, and of the deep -

CHEAPEST AND BEST.

: SSE\*G]IRz

SO CISTIRAN PICTPAD ,

; cm\nm Mr

JOHN DOUGALIL & SON,
?lSénngo, St.JamesSireet, Montreal: :
B(ecgrotyphg and Job Printing, Ohwmnn_e aund plain,
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Gas Consumers | Read]|
— i

““Little Glant Gas Governor,” = |

The most perfect devioe iv the world for governing au-
tomationlly the sapply of gas to the bumers. Saves
from 25.10 40 per cent.. Hundreds of tesrimouiats.
Agents wauted everywhere. Sample Governor for $5.
Seod stamp tor circylar. )

* Little Giant Gad Govervor Company,’”” Drawer 878,
8t. Thomas, Qaot,

SALE

Q¥

BTRS.

The Great Cheap Ssle of Fors will be sootinned all
through JANUARY. We oovtinuc to manafastare

special lines that gre selfing well. Our atock is all vew
sud freah ; oo old stook.

JOB C. THOMPSON & CO.,

416, 418 and 420 NOTRE DAME STHERET,
MONTREAL.

ELECTRO-PLATE.

A very large assortment of
the fuest quality of

HATERRRALBR AR

Suitable for presentation, Wed-
YA ling presents, Xo., compris-
B iog all aricles ELECTRO-
S PLATED with SILVER.

Having a thorvagh knowledge
of tbe ELECTRQ-PiLLATE
BUSINESS, the public may
confidently rely oo getting the
best Gouds.

Prices low. Inspection invited.

370 St. Paul! Street.

SHOW ROOM :
JOHN WATSON, Jr.

JOHNSTON'S

¢ FLUID BEEF is
¢ beiag adapted in
the BRITISH.
French, U. S8,
$ and Austyian
Naval, Military
and General hos-
| pirals. It is pre-
4 tcribed by the
& d Oneer's - phiai.

2 G B it 2 EE3\ cian,and by every
medical man who has tested its merits. It is the only
sssence known which gontains all the natritive consti-
tuents of beef, and is pronounced by scientific men every-
where to be the wmost, perfect fod for invalids ever in-
:;-gnae%o Bold by Druggists and Grocers, 35¢., 0e.

British American
Bast Nozg (oweasy

J

F. X, PICARD ¢TAHOURENCHE), Gravo CHier o Tig Hinoss oF Latris Lores re,

wnd beneficial, that it is with justice cailed the **

THE BEST REMEDY FOR

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remedy for Pudeoestiom,
the cause of nearlv all the diseases 10 which we are subject, betny 1 meii

INDIGESTION,

ki s

e Lo prfiruny Tran S

Natural Strewacncr of the fluman Ntomalhi '
“ Norton's Pills™ act as a powerful tonic and gentle aperient [ are mld D their operation, c1ie
wiler any circumstantes, and theusamds of persons can nome beir fectimony fo e Fenefits to fe
derived from thetr use, as they kave been a never-failing Family Friend for umpvaris of 45 year s
Soid in Bottles at 1s. 134d., 28. 8d., and 118. euck, by all Meadicine Vendor s throwgliou? the Worid,

CAUTION.
Be sure and ask for ¥ NORTON'S PILLS,” and do not b persuadet to purchase an imilition.

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patcnf.
Capital $100,000.

funseal 3‘313?&‘6’%3 & fﬁn&exg

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Ezchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,

Promissory Notes, &c., &c,,
Erecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.

G. B. BURLAND,
President & Manager.

F g . L
@Lay S o

N l"{ ' ‘\"1

1 aAD

SoLo By - NN or
T~ ..c/é

AwDruceIs Ts
Neow House of Congignments of all kinds,
‘BAHIA, BRAZIL,
Recoives Vessels and S;A_men,of all Nations.
B per cent Commission,

Cov

LEA

In consequence of spurious imitations of

AND PERRINS’ SAUCE,

which are calculated fo deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing therr Signature,
thus,

which ss placed on every botlle of WORCESTERSHIRE
SAUCE, and without which none is genuine.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottie and Stopper,

Wholesale and for Expert by the Proprietors, Worcester ; (rosse and Blackwell, London,
&c., &c.; and by Grocers"and Oilmen throughout the World.

Ta he ohtained of
Mrasna. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Messis. URQUHART &£CO., MONTREAL.

25 Pashionable Vislting Card«—uo two ulike, with
vame, 10¢. Naxsau Card Co., Nassau, N. Y

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Haas bocomen HOUBRHOLD WORDH inthe land.and is

HOUBEHOLD NECESSITY | ‘

loevary family where Economy and Health are studiad. -
It ia used for raising sl kinds of Bread, Roils, Pag. |
oskes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and asmallqonantitynsed |
in Pie Crust, Puddings. or othar Pastry, will suve half -
thensualshortening,and make the food moredigestible

THE COOK'S ‘FRIEND

SAVEBSTIME,

IT BAVESTEMPER, )

. IT BAVES MONEY,
For sale by storaksepers throughoutibe Dominios,
ard wholessle by the mannfactarer.

W.D.MCLAREN, UN1ON MIT.L8,

5
B
H
1]
i

AT ALl Letters to be Prepaid ss above.

17.19-53-00% 58 College Btreet.

& Chramo Caetn, Capids, Mottoss, Flawers, &n, No.
+) 4 alike, wijb asme, 10c. Nassau Card Co.,
Nassau, N. Y.

JOHN MCARTHUR & SON

OIL. LEAD, PAINT,
60LOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTFRS OF

English and Belgian Window Glass, Rolled, Rough
and Folished Plate (Jlass, Colored, Plain and
St ned Enamelled Sheet Glass,

?Axuﬁns‘ & ARTISTS*MATERIALS HRUSHES
. CHEMICAL S, DYE, BTUFFB, NAVAL BTORKS, &C.

310, 312, 314 & 316 $T. PAUL ST,

AND

255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST.

MOITTREAL.
26.17.52-369

f’nrfumnd Chromo and Bnowfiake Cards, in Cnase
name in gold, I0e. Davida & Co., Nerthford, Ct.

50

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS
MONTREAIL,

\.

Suserior Pale and Brown Malt.
India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Singls
Stout in Wood and Bottle. ' Shipping orders promptly ex-
ecuted. Families supplied, PR 6. 000K

S. J. BAEER & CO.
SHIRT MAKERS & HABERDASHERS.

Self-measurement Card and Sampies of Colored
Regatia Shirtingx sent free hy mail.  Large stock of
Underwear, Ties, Dent's tiloves, &c..alwayy on hand,

138 ST. JAMES STREET,

Opposite St Lawrenes Hall,

MONTRIE.AIL.

IMPORTANT NOTICE.

TELIC

Burland-Desbarats Lithographic o,

5 & 7 BLEURY ST,,

Bage to juform the RAXKEHA, MERCUANTS and
BUsINERS MEN of the Dominton, ‘hat their large
estadblishment in now in full operation, and that
they are prepured to dao all kinds of
ENGRAVING,
ELECTROTYDIIXRG,
STEREOGTYPING,
LITHOGRAPHING
snd TYPE PRINTING,

Phato-Rlestrotyging ¢ Poud fagraving

IN THR BEST ETYLR, AND AT LOW JFRICES,

Special ultention given to the reproduction by

Photo-Lithography

MAPS, PLANS, PICTULES o BOOKS

OF ASY KIND.

From the facilities st their comamand, and the
cownpleteneas of their extablisbment, the Company
feel confilent of giviug satisiaction tn all whe
sutrust them with their onien,

(. 13 BURLAND,
Manngar

IRTVRTO.
Winter Arrangements.

FXPRESY PASSENGER TRAINS run DAILY
excopt Sandavs) as fullows 1o
Lonve Paint Lav
= River du Loup

{Arpive ‘T'rois Pistoles (Dinner). .. 3.00

. Kimouski .o aiven vy .

o Campbellton (Supper) . ..oooooo L 2

“ Palbousie. Lol Chreee s aeanns oy v
Y Tathuret.. ..o aan. LI2WAM
¢ Neaweastle, .. ..ooooiiann 20 v
Yo Moennton. .. L. LT I
SO 7 U /5% 01 OO 9.5 ¢
L 18 1T (7 30 P M

Pullman Cars ov Express T'ra
Theae Trrins connect at Poiot Levi with the Grand
‘Froank Truins leaving Montread at .45 o'olock pom,
Pallman Car lenving Point Levi on Toesday, Thars.
day and Satarday, runs thiugh to Halifix, and on
Monday, Wednesday and Friday to 8t Joho, o
Par fnformutinn in regurl to passenger fares, tickets,
ratea of freight, train arrangoments, &e., apply to
G. W. ROPINSON,
. Agent,
177 8¢, James Street.
0. 4. BRYDAES,
(enarat Supt. of Gov't Ry's,
B78.

Montreal, 18th N

‘The Conadian IHiuztroled News la printed and pub.
liahed Ly the HURLAND-DIESDARATE LITHOGRAPINIC
COMPANY (LIMITED), at its ofiices, Noa. 3 and 7 Bleury
Street, Muntreal.




