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M
THE WEEK.

THE agitation in England against the
Channel Tunmel, led by Sir GarnEr
WoLsELEY has been productive of a good
deal of amusement in Paris. The Chari-
vari says that Jon~ BurL has got a new
malady — “ tunnelophobie.”  Dr. Grap
STONE has been called in, and" has pre-
scribed fortifications and electric guns,
Bat JorN Buus is not satisfied. He re-
minds Dr. Guabsrore that Sir Henry
Tyier, another great physician, has de-
clared that the only remedy for * tunnel-
ophobie” is not to make tunmels. Dr.
GLADSTONE is naturally much impressed
by the opinion of such an fllustrious per-
sonage as Sir HENRY TyLER, but suggests
that if no Channel Tunnel be made the
French may tumn their attention to bal-
loons. What is to prevent a oloud of
balloons landing at some expused point
on the coast ? JomN BouLL will await Dr.
TYLERS opinion of this new danger with

~ breathless interest. Meanwhile the tunnel
itself is proceeding despite the critics and
alarmists. A select party, amongst whom
were Mr. Yates, Mr. G. A Sava and the
Lord Mayor of London, de cended re-
cently to view the woiks, which show a
reasonable degree of progress, and suggest
the likelihood of the tunnel being fini-h d
considerably before the ex)iiation of 1he
time origiually allowed, aud, what will
be even more to the sh:rclivlder’s liking,
ut a large reductive in ¢ st upon the
vriginal estimatee, Meanwhile the best
commer tary upon the facilitics for inva.
#on which the tunsel is sajd te_offer, i
giveu“by th: old sayin: which i« atiri-
buted, we belivve, umougst uthels to Bis.
MARCK, This great gonerul—or somebody
else, it may be—remark¢d to an eager
question-r: “I havea duaen plans fir in-
vading England, but, so far, not ope for
getting back again.” ~

.of Time—
Is, eto—

A “question of time" in the fullest
waning of the word is the firt drgimgl
ok, ub prosent e hebit d by Gusrav
Yoier in Berin, apd ep-rtpneted nudor
the dir ctun of Femqnasn Norr. of
Bradenbuig,  Th- buld thove or ntesds
to redug. the boure of the day to'the

numiber of twenty, which are no longer to
be divided in two seriés but to be counted
in regular succession from oné to twenty.
According to the motives ably set forth in
his pamphlet, it can scarcely be denied
that his new system may have many ad-
vantages, but surely it will be some time
yet before we shall accustom ourselves to
seeing it announced o6n the play-bills
* curtain rising at 172" or to read in one
of our movels “As the élock struck
twenty.”

THosE unhappy householders -who look
forward with unpleasureable anticipations
to the first of May will be able to sym-

periences ‘in moving. Within the last
three months he has moved from the
Palais Bourbon to the Rue Saint-Didier,
from the Rue Saint Didier to the Quai
@'Orsay, and now from the Ministerial
palace of the Quai d’Oreay back to the
Rue Saint-Didier.

TruLy the domestic troubles of the
great orator are but little inferior to his
political ones. And now TROMPETTE, the
inimitable TRoMPETTE, is gone to grace an
English kitchen. It will bo remembered
that the possession of TROMPETTE, the
greatest practitioner in hib line of art now
existing in Europe, was numbered amongst
the many offenc-s laid to the score of
GaMBETTA by the opposition party, and
the minister has more than once been ac.
cused, in consequence, of seeking, like
TaLLEYRAND, to reach the brains of his
supporters through their stomachs, and
with the help of the talented TroMPETTE
to stifle their scruples in his sauces.
Rumors are afloat” that many of our Eng-
lish gourmets hurried to bid for the ser-
vices of TROMPETTE after the downfall of
his master, but that. he had long since
promised to underteke the command of
the batterie of the most important cuisine
;:] lthe country. Truly the mighty are

en. .

We hive been for long looking, in
common with many others, a large num-
ber of them editors, for some chance-to
make a fortune at 2 single jump. We
bave felt that we had it in us, if only we
could get it out. We have known well
that we were possessed of coloseal genius,
if only we could get the world to view
the matter in the same light. But oar
chance has come at last. ‘BarNuM, the
great, the only original, has offered a prize
for the most beautiful specimens of the
male and female sex in America, to be
gerved up in what is described as a ban-
quet of beauty for the admirers of his
gorgeous and transcendent procession and
his chaste and -unequalled show. It is
somewhat humiliating however to our sex
to notice the distinction in marketable
value which Mr. BArNUM makés between
the sexes. Why. should the handsomast
mar be considered worthy of a less prize
than the most beautiful woman, * Binish
the thought. We' decline to take sccond
money under th se peculiarly humiliating

feircumstances,and withdraw entirely from

the contest. Tt is tu be feared however
that Mr, Bansuw’s fiat will stand and
will do much L establish the standard of
1elutive valus between the bLeauty of man
and womagi,’ Twenty thoussand: dollars
fur the handsomest woman and ten thou.
#atid dollars for the hindsomest man 15 &
decision in hard cash which all ean under-
stand, and from which hereafter We: pre-
sume there will be no appeal, ..

Lapy Hmmmn'l "p‘lan for the estab.
lishment of “ Rational Dress” amongst the
803 which bave hitherto been trammell g

by the rquivements ofsocioty and the in-
‘Sonvenien w of ‘the p. tticoat; h wale
very -iitle wiy in Loudon. The Tact ix it
is neithor ous thing uor the other, g.d

“haif dod Bl measures will wot dy 1 o

8ge ol oatremes, M-anwhile the lutest
G by upon the iusdogua y of the
Punbdyon and petticoat combinstion to

pathize with M. GAMBETTA in his late ex-

provide for the eomfort of its wearer
comes from ome of the other sex, who
gravely assures the ladies that “ You will
never know the real pleasure of trousers
until you ‘can” put your hands into the
sida pockets.” .

An Euglish contemporary is compelled
to admit that American women are un-
questionably the best dressed now-a-days.
Why it should be so is a question foo
profound to enter on here. Much and

'subtle analysis would have to be expended

on that problem. One explanation which
seems to lie on the surface may be that
while deciding with suthority on ques.
tions of taste, and fully competent to
judge them, they bring to the business
a certain originality of conception and na-
tional freshness of idea which pervades
the result, making it not only charming
in itself but exactly suitable to the
wearer. American women have generally
the pull over English women in money
matters, and as we said b fore they not
only have the money to spend but like
spending it on dress. But, beside that,
there is a discernment of the fitting, a
happiness of choice, which they bring to
rather than find in the studios of high art
in dress. High art, by the way, is
woefully wanted just now to ward off cer.
tain deformities the feminine part of the
human race %is threatened with. Tight
lacing, a vice always lying in wait, is now
openly advocated and enjoined. Tho
waist is to resemble in roundness and
hardness the. mainmast of a chip, only it
must not be thicker than a spar. High
square shoulders are “in;” and ladies

the admiration of the world, now insert
hoops of whale-bone in their sleeves
to preserve unbroken the straight line
from the neck to the top of the arm.

fashion plates, representing victims cair-
asssd to the point of apparent torture.
Compared with these really vicious rules
the imbecility of such arrangements of
fashion as “ with this style of bonnet, the
mouth is worn slightly open” sinks into
insignificance. That a - foolish woman
should try-to make herself look more: fool-
ish than she is is a matter of small conge-

uence, bat that she should push folly to
the point of danger to health is a thing
for gravest repreh :nsion.

DOINGS AT THE CAPITAL.

(FROM OUR SPEOTAL CORRESPONDENT. )

Ottawa, March 11th, 1882.

A good deal of talkee-talkes over the Budget
since my last.:.The most notable speech was
that of Mr. Rinfret, the member for Lotbiniere ;
it had been carefully prepared, and was well de-
livered.

During the course of the weck the_capital was

" visited by a Blackfeet Indian, by name Po-kah-

nee-kah-pee, or ““the Slim Youngs Man,” a son
of * Running Woll.,” In charg. if a ¢l -rical
Barnum, he visited the Parliament Buildings,
sod was given a seat on the floor of the 1 avg,
during a pow-wow of the pale faces, The young
brave is having his portruit painied by that
talented young aitist, Miss Richards, for pre.
sentation to him whoww white wmen call * the
Grest White Mother's dan chist’s husband,” bt
whoin ludius simply call Kitchee-ogima, or
Omak-iney,” i.c, the Great Chief. Such is
‘““His X' pame from the Laading to the
R ickies, ’

A Committie o Militix Dress Reform is sit.
ting just new. Oane of those fabled walli'wh'eh
liave ears, has a tongue also, and iuforms e
that in fatur go!d lace fa goiug to b used ex
clusively in the miliin, together with a dis
tinctive or really-territorfal maark, Cunada's

carded for searlet serge, such as worn in Iudia,
Ou the 18 b inst , the *King of the Gutin.

eau,” Mr. A ongo Wiight, MP., ix to b pre-
seut-d with haw witait, an addicss, aud five
huudrad pho.ogeajhic vopics® of the said pors

whose graceful sloping lines wers once

Horrible to behold are certain recent’

trait, for distribution smong his constituents,
by a number of his friends in the Honse. The
idea emanated from Mr. Casgrain, mem-
ber for 'Islet.

Mr. Justice Henry was elecrted President of

[ the Rideau Club on Wednesday last. Mr. Ern-

est Whyte, a young amateur, who is said to play
Beethoven’s music with some ability, gave an
invitation concert at St. James's Hall on Thurs-
day night. The concert is shortly to be Trepeat-
ed for the benefit of the Protestant Hospital.
Prume and the Misses Labelle, of Montreal, give
a concert to-night at the Grand Opera House.
Mrs. T. Chas. Watson’s reading, - which takes
place on Tuesday next, will doubtless be largely
attended. - It is announced as coming off under
the presence of His Excellency the Governor-
General.

Lawn tennis has been all the rage this week-
At the drill-shed appeared

‘ The girls who were nice and who knew it,
The girls who were nicer and didn't,”
all competing for the handsome solid silver
prizes presented by Lord Lorne, and made from
designs furnished by him. The first prize is a
looking-glass in the shape of a racquet. A

The following were the competitors : Misses
Fremantle, of Halifax (2) ; Misses B Lewis,
Fleming (2); Maunsell and Scott, of Ottawa ;
Miss Allan, of Toronto, and Miss Moony, a
young lady who is on a visit here, from Ireland.

Misses Schreiber and Lewis, with Captain
Waldo, acted as judges. The Halifax belles
played a bold, dashing game, and did not gite
‘their opponents many chances ; Miss Moony is
an energetic player, and won considerable ad-
miration ; Miss B. Lewis has been unfortunate
8o far, although really one of our best players ;
as I write this, she is fighting for the sixth and
last prize.

The winners of the four first prizes have chal-
lenged four players of the Ottawa Club ; if they
lose, they intend working four flags for the use
of the club ; should they win, the clubintends—
well, I do not kuow what it intends doing, so I
am unable to tell you.

But I am infirmed, on very good authority,
that, taking the players all roupd, the two best
are universally admitted to be Misses Lily
Fleming and Fremaatle.

The winners in the Lawn Tennis Tournament
are Misses Pamola Fremantle, Fremantle, Lily
Fleming, Moony, Fleming, anc Bee Lewis, who
take the six prizes in the order named.

Private theatricals are shortly to be given at
Rideau Hall ; there will be two nights, as usual.
The dates are not fixed yet.

Pablic theatricals are conspicuous by their

with the ¢‘ show " in the Parliament Buildings.
On Friday night Mr. Irvine made his maiden

'speech, and kept the Housein gcod humor fura

couple of hours. From time to time his lap.
guage was slightly unparliamentary, when he
would remark, If what 1 said is unparliament.
ary, I will withdraw it, Mr. Speaker.”

The match between the winners of the four
first prizes at the lawn tennis tournament and
Mestrs. A. Montizambert, E. Waldo, C. J.
Jones and J. W. O’Grady, resulted in two double
tiap, each side* winning eight sets and seventy
games. The gentlemen are to pres nt the ladieg
with si'ver la1gles in honour of 1he ¢ ccasion,

NOTES FROM OTTAWA.
(Irom an Occasional Correspondent.)

OTTAwA, March 11th, 1882,

This is the fourth week of the Session, and
matters have so far gone very smoothly for
Ministers. The Address was passed almost as a
matter of cours, after the Enelish fashion, which
now seems to be fairly established here, iu place
of those long and wearisome debates about ¢ very-
thing in general which f wmerly prevailed, be.
fore an A ldres, was allowed to pass. The Budget
was brought down alwonst immediately after, a
promptitude in this particelar leing exhibited
which was never lefore known in Canada,
Ministers hul clearly an object in this. Sir
Leonard Tuley had a storv of glowing prosp. rity
fo tell, sach ax has probubly nev.r hanpened

mapls leaf having Leen chosen for that parpose. i
‘The Llue patrol jackets ate gring to le dis-

hefore-to fall 10 the 1ot of & Cinadian Fivance

Minister, and this he claimed, and fuirly claimed

a8 the erowniug triunpl of tie N. I'. It was
contendud that Sir Leouard's weusure wou'd uot
produse revenue, The suftcivnt an-wer to that
is four willious sarplus, aud thei i Prusperity
wlong the whole line of <ommeroe u.id mavulac.
tures.  The uuswer of the oppunents of t1he

tedvre hius beew that the present prosperity of

e

abspnce. The profession saysit cannot compete -

Dian -
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the country has arisen from increased exports of

the products of the forest and cattle for the Eng.
lish markets. To this Sir Leonard n-}joins, the
argument eannot he;well founded as there have
heen relatively greater exports before without the
corresponding  prosperity.  Sir  Richard  Cart.
wright replied to Sir Leonard's Budget speech at
great length and with great bitterness, but much
of hisargument was entirely aside from the direet
line of Sir Leonard’s specech, which, in ita main
positions, cannot be controverted and there is
nothing so successtul as success.  In fact, there
are signs of wavering umong the Opposition rank
and file on this question, not only 1n the House,
but in the Province of Ontat’o, and thisis a (u-t
which may moke i possible complication when
the next elections come 3 and it will not make
the const qnite so clear for Sir John, sy when
there was u hard and fast line, and men of all
purtim rullicd under the bhanner of foxtering
pative industries. The debates on this gquestion
seem never to tire.  We had again, vesterday, a
field day in the House of Commons, on the sub-
ject. Mr. Charlton, of whowm some spenk s the
coming man in the Upposition, made n ret wpeech
agnainst the Government Policy, and he was re.
plied to by Mr. Wallaee and others,  All these
epecches were sutli iently able, But to my mind,
wothing can be said of this question that is new,
apd these reiterated speochies are like threshing
straw. 1 do not, therefore, propose to attempt
to follow them.

This Seasion svems 8o far be be one of Returns,
They are moved for by the hundred.  Fvyery
wemler who wants to get a little infornation
which might be obtained almost ua a matter of
coursein anv of the departments, has put & notice
on the paper and moved for wn order of the
House to get it, it is like tuking an .»\rm.slrou;iv
gun to shoot a sparrow, and the thing is carr.ec
to extreme absurdity, Rir John told Mr. Blake,
whe is the chief moter for mturns, that they
were quite innocent iv one view, but he h.npmi
that he {Mr. R.s would not ohjrct 1o the bill to
pay for them when it came down, as it took an
army of extra clerks besidea putting an rxtreme
pres;ure aver the departinents.  Members seemn
10 like to have their nawes attached to motions
f t orders of the House for Returus. 1t at least
looks like busineas,

The much-talked.o  Civil Serviee RBill has
been introduced by Sir Hector Langevin. ]
think this Bill, whether it passe~ or not, is fore-
doomed to failure. It provides a good deal of
the machinery necessary for a system of compe.
tive examinatiny without compwtitive examina.
tion. The Civil Service Commissiun  which
sat during the recess, did recommind a system
of competitive examination, but the very able
minority report written, it is undemtood, by Dr.
Taché Killed that. The L-:incip.nl feature of t}

ne
bl is that it seeks to take out of the hands of
the Minister as far as possible, both appoint.
ments and promotions. The Minister in fact is
really only given ¢ veto power, while the deputy
and a board which is to be a wort of Fxamining
Board are to have the substantial pewer put itito
their hands.  The evil of this position is that
the Roand at Lest can know but very little of the
husiness in the departments with which it will
have to deal and the deputy is at best but a
superior subordinate of the ministi r. The dejmty
under onr aystem is not equivalent to a deputy
nuder the Fuglish system, but really in the
position of the English # hief tlerks of Branches ;
and it is an essential mistake if the deputy is
Bot 10 go out with each succeeding ministry to
give him any responsibility in the d(-}mnmemn
apart from the minister. The very hfe.u.nd e8-
sence of our wystern is the responsibility of
ministers t> Parliament for all Acts of Gavern.
ment and any attempt to take any of this away
to plaer it in the hauds of irtespousible Boards
ar ather persons, is one of the greatest political
tistakes, ]
A good deal of interext has been exvited in
railway matters,  Mr. MacCarthy has again
brought in his Bill to establish a railway com.-
mission. He wishes to clip the wings of the
railway corporations by binding them dowu to
certain fixed rules, having specially for object
uniformity of freights.  But ] see for v part
a very great ol j ction of prineciple te any legisla.
tion of this sort. | do not see why people whe
invest their capital in railways, and this ix cor.
tainly not, in Canadna, vy productive should be
debarred by legislation administered by outside
comminsinner< from do ng the best for theirown
iuterests. This ix more pasticularly the cae
where there are competing railways, It is pro-
bably well in the case of n monopoly affecting
Walf 2 coutinent, that it sheuld be subject to
certain reles to which it has veluutmily bound
itaelf. There is the further point that many of
the criticisms which we have seen respecting
railway discrimination are very partinl and do
uot at all go to the bottom of the matter with a
full knowledge of the facts, 1 doubt very much
if Parlinment will pass this measure. 1 have
not, however, any (‘ouhl that the information
now hefore it is uot suflicient to enable it to do
sa intelligently ; or that the means taken to get
it by the circulara sent out are sutlicient for the
end in view. A Kkindred menasure having in
several particulars the same privciple is Mr.
Kirkpatrick's Ticket Sealpers Bill, It has been
referred to a committee for enquiry. Thatthere
is much roguery practised i the scalping of
railway ticketa by ineans of which inuocent
pco‘»le are cheated, is undoubted, but it is very
doubtful whether the unused portion of a rail.
way ticket may not be fuirly sold, and if this
swinciple is admitted, the scalpers’ trade is
egitimised however disgusting it may be to the
raijway companics.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tue WinNer or e Rivee Mateu.—1f the
murksman in Mr. Frost's pictute on our front
page hud been a little less successful in the rifle
mafch, he would have had a happier time in get.
ting home with his prizes, Hemight have suc.
cessfully torne the burden of the big turkey, the
saddle, und the stout pair of boots, even with
the addition of a single pig; but to drive two
of these contrary creatures, encumbered as he is,
in a task beyond the ingenuity of any mortal,
Each pig is, of course, determined to go in an
opposite dircction, such iy the prrversity of the
poreine character, and whichever wuy one way
pull, the other immediately tugs to the rontrary.
Perbape if the jug which lies in fragments at
his feet hnd fallen earlier in 1he serimmage, the
vleman might have, kept iy prizes undir a
little Letter controt,

Navivation 18 Winten.—Onr illustration
o poge 185 represen s the arrival of one of the
AlUsn wail steamships at Halifax, after a stormy
voyage. The apray which the violeuse of the
storm has dashed over the rigging and deck of
the vesel hay been frozen iuto wesses of ice,
the benuty of which is more apparent than its
comfort.  The sketch from whic!n our picture is
taken was made by Mr. J. J. Henderson of Hali-
fax, N. 8,

Tesratosw. —One ol the mast interesting
of Americon artists is Mr, ¥ 8. Charch. whaose
charming water eolor drawing of *¢ Temptation”
was evgraved for Hlerper's Weekly by permission
of the uwner Mr. Lawson Valentive, and is re-
produced here. 1t is one of the most attractive
picfures in the present water.color Exhibition.
and as engraved is seen in a new frame-work of
Churel’s design, which is quite effective, and
wholly vharscteristic of the artist.

PATIENCE AND IMPATIENCE.

Like all the other virtues and vices, patience
and impatience need to be treated with discrima-
uation, The furmer ix not wholly and always
right, nor the latter whollv and ulways wrong
Patience has, indeed, so much to recomwmend it
that it is not strange that good people think
there cannot be too much of it, an& the miseries
and bad etfects of impatience are so glaring that
we cannot wonder it is totally condemned. Yet
theyv sometimes chavge places as regards right
and wrong, patience ceasing to be a virue and
impatience becoming the vital germ of human
progress. There are some persons, for example,
who are naturally patient to a very injurious
degree.  Sympathetic in temperament, hating
labor, syitation, and struggle, they are quietly
contented with things as they ar ;) they ?ln not
worry over the evils of the world, or the misde.
ings of humanity; even for themselves they
betray no wearing anxiety ; they can wait with
perfeet equanimity for any length of time, for
waiting 18 passive and pleasant to them, while
the activity of earnest effort would be disagrea-
ble. It need hardly be pointed out that such
mtience as this is simply the absence of life,
eading to nothing, prm\ucing nothing, Linprov-
idg nothing  He who iy never dissatistied with
himselt or others, and uever discontended with
thing sround him, cannet be expected to make
any steenuous ettorts at improvement.  He may
live out a life of ease and serenity, but it will be
ease of torpor, and the serenity of imdolence.
There ate others, differently constitated, who,
believing that patience is always o dnty, culti.
vate it with noremitting diligence, bat without
peoceiving its proper Hmits.  They selivol them.
selves so rigidly that they will sutfer wrong that
ought to be repelled, and accept inju-tice that
ought to be attacked. 1 they feel « burniug
indignation at tyrauuy  or oppression. they
struggle to quell it, and thus they wetually cru b
in the bud et good that i Kt have heen deve.
loped. U they have anthority, they seldam exet.
cise it if prople are slaw and idle, they ~eliom
burry them; if they are rude and inp rinent,
they seldom reprove tnom ; if they are dishonest
or deveitful, they seldom venture to ceusure
them. Thus,while by their self-control they avoid
the manifest evils of hwpatience, they also, by
going ta the other extreme, Yrc\'ent the rightful
repression of much wrong doing. tu fact, the
feeling of impatience with evil underlies all pro-
gress, all upward climbing, all reformation ; and
could it be whally crushed «ut of the human
heart, which fortunately is impossible, one of
the vhief vital forces of lite would be obliterated.
On the other hand, however, there is an impa-
tience that vannot be too strongly reprehended.
It is that which, instead of prodncing earnest
effort, expends itsell in useless and irrit‘aliug
complaint, There are persons who are hnpa-
tient with everything which thwarts the ic wishes,
and vent their unteasonable temper on whaever
is so uafortunate us to be near them. As a
Inrge portion of the events of daily life do hap-
peu to be contrary to their desites, it is evident
that they must inflict untold aunoyanee upon
many persons, and real suflering upon sowe.
They do not psuse to consider whether thir
outVursts ure of any wse ; whether anyne is to
blame ; whether thete s apy exeuse fur thus
cansing pain——in <hort, they do not consuler at
all, but selfishly seatler their thorns hroadvest.
Even when they attempt to do good their impw.
tience is fntal to success. A~ parents or teach.
ere, thoir failure is a foregone vonelusion. Th y
wight as well try to voltivatea gavden by tearing
up the secda and pulling open the buds as to
train the delicate mind and tender heust of a
child without patienve to wait for its gradual
development. So, the impaticnt refornger, how-

ever sincers he be, renders his eflorts futile by !

his unreasonable vehemence or intolerance. Ha

does not comprehend the situaticn, nor appre- |
civte the other side, nor sympathize with thow: ’

whom he believes to be in error,  He has yet to

learn that gentleness, forbearance, pity, aud love -

are stronger furces than stormy passion or harsh
condemnation, and that they are born of au in-

tinite patience, without which even the moat

generous efforts will amount to notling.  The
resl difference, after all, hetween the right aut

the wrong impatience is not so much in the fuel. :
aronud,

ing itself us in 1he way we deal with it. 1f it is
mede to result in some good and wholessme ac
tion, it is justifiable, Int if we sutter it to lead
uy into frettul complaints, irrit.ble speeches and

violent denunciations, then it is to he wcon. !

demned and restrained. et the yeason sit in
Judgment on this feeling, and it will not over-
step its bounds. So with its counterpart, pa-
tience-~if it be simply a slothiul love of ¢
that causes uy to shuu EXETTION, OF at #Xceaslve
restraint preveuting righttul fforts at improve-
ment, it is unwarthy and should be driven
away ; but if it be that tranquility which is in
harmony with natur: and all her plans—which
can afford to wait the appointed time torall
things, and yet is never wearied in well doing

which can endure with fortitude the tnevitable,
and yet Inse no opportunity for helping what
can be helped, and improving what ¢n be in-
proved—which speaks of power held in reserve,
but only waiting the right momeut to spring
into action, then we may well hope that such: «

I saw it all.  Bofore my mind's eye floated a
future paragraph in the St. John's News :

¢ M'ss Taylor” (I had read the name on the
door-plates, “being a lady of great fortitude and
rare presence of mind, di-l not scream, but went
qnietly to the Jdoor and locked it on the out-
aide.?

I rushed tothe window, threw up the sash,
which fell by 1ts own weight behind me, and
precipitated m st headlong on the flower
Lushes bensath, Gathering rayself up 1 glanced
A brick wall at the back of the garnlen

Coffered no ehee of retreat, so | harried at once
to th toont, where T osaw Bridget seuttling out

swith

“‘patience may have her perfect work.” -~ Phita.

delplia fedyor,

AN AWRKWARD PREDICAMENT,

BY NED P, MaH.

My nawe, as is pretty well known by this
time to the readers of the C. 7 N, is Fliwanid
Percy Mah ; but it is not so generally kuown
that the name was originally Muahar, and was

[N SEN

Sdenlv and ki

contracted to ity present form by one of mv an.
cestors, who thus made what might iave becons,

throngh me, an Irish family nameof distinction,
an lrish family name of extinction. DBut as |
have a vast 1espect for my ancestors, | have no
doubt he acted for the best.

Being thus, as you perceive, of Irish orizin,
it is no wonder that | am inflammable, and,
granted that | am Irish and intlammable, 10 is
no wonder that once, when wandering througt

gi

the Townships on a sketehing tour, with no

luggaye except my sketch-hook, a tooth-brush, |

and a paper collar, seeing a pretty zirl leaning
over a cottage gate, surrounded by roses and
climbing plants, herself the freshest, radest, atd
brightest flower of thet all 1 should stop to
ask my way, and the ice being thus broken, and
pretty Bridget proving as ready with her tengus
as she was provoking in her beauty, that joke
should follow joke uutil one of those sudden, hut
heavy, thunder showers that sometimes catceh
mortals unawares in July or .\ugast, burst upon
us.

“Lawks, sir, " said Bridger, “you'll be wer
through in a minute in that thin sait. Come
into the house till it's over.”

The drops were as g as halfpence, aud muh
wore plentiful, so | consented.

 No, not there," said Bridget, turning back
from the patlor door, towards which she Lad
first made a motion.  ** Thar stupid old Han-
nah, the cook, will be wanting to Xnew who
you are, and all about i1, if she hears us talk-
ing. Come up to Miss Tabitlu's room, just
atop of the fiest tlight, and then we can sev her
when <he's acoming from the mecting in the
school hiouse. ™

Any port ina stormy, and into Mise Tabitha's
roan | went.

Then cawe thutder and lightniug, and Drid-
get was territiad, and [ tried to console her, and
under cover of lier confusion o stead a Kiss,
There was a laoghing strugede and a seuntisg and

then came a gleam of sunshine aud I prepared 10

go. Dut | had searcely taken my hat and stick
when the shower sutfered a relapse, and the rain
came dowa in bigger drops than ever.  We had

meanwhile forgotten ail about Miss Tabitha, vor

dreammed that she should have taken advantowe
of the gleam of sunshine to start for home, unt

we heard the housetoor bang, and the rustle ot}

drapery ascending the staircase,

“ Under the bed, quics 1" ordered (rightened
RBridget, as she threw hersel{ in the doorway to
aover iy retreat.

“Lawks, Miss Tubitha ! 1 heard her ey,
*“ how wet you must be.”

** Never mind me, chibl,” siid Miss Tabitha ¢
“ run and shat the parlor windows, How couiid
you bhe careless enough to leave them opea in
such a rain 2

Awd Miss Tabitha yustied into the toom,
threw off mantle and hat, amd, by the rast’le of
drapery, was proceeding to ke a change.

Now, reader, Lam a patn fully modest nan, It
a ta ¥y buckles u bracelet in my  presence 1ok
another way 5 and Tam always extiemely par
ticslur to preeede a Bmale up stdrse 1 onee
Lad the misfortune, in the days of crivohine. 1o
pass a fortnight in Qaebee, and the time was a
misery to we, becau-e it was binpossible 10 pre-
volda alf the Lotirs up the steps. fongine, then,
my anxiety and terror, in thas fnding mvseif,
surrepti- sy, in the chamber of an elderly single
maiden.  The cold sweat stoud upon my brow,
But velie! was at hand,  Suddenly the rustling
ceased, and the vestal, hurrying to the doer,
closed it cavefully behind her, wnd doubie.
locked it an the outside.

of the gaden gate. | had just reached the path
when 1 Leard the front door open. With great
presence of mind 1 at enee went right-about face
ot the gravel) and advanead towards Uie house,
Mosy Tabaths, her disarray of talette hidden

Chensath @ woullen shawl, blocked the door.,

YOMr Taglor at honme 0 1 ingquired, polirely

Craising my hat,

S Taybor s i the eity for a few day<)””
sl returned, ina voive betraging extreie agita-
tion, Fut which strugeled to be el

Fhardeilv sebeted a harmless * dobn Smith'’
from a fot of friends” cands which lay loose in
iy pocket book, aud, murmunieg I oshould, po-.
sibly, “ run ageinst Mr. Tayior in the city,”
anothor v | ~tin gwod order.
How I trembied fost she s hould contile iu e,
and iuvoke my ald w nuearth the ruthian ¢ But
she ddida', having faith, aa doubt, in Bridget's
quick reiuen with the police.

Beldget was Yoitering dowu the lave with her
tinger in her meath, noeertain how to act. 1
overtak bier at the corier,

*CLawks, sir 17 sadd she, Y so vou've escaped.
I s towonilered whatever | should da
at ali Vo see, policeman George he's my
sweetliary, but if he was to fnd out as you'd
kisod meo

CWell, now vou o can feteh him with a safe
¢ mseience, sl ve'dl bave the laugh against
abithu o ever,” sald §, eatchiog her sad-

tnu her again,

S 0h, s thats wrangl”

ONGTaad T thats all righe”

“Clnar’smore than vou ean prove, sic.”

CNeravadh,” sabd [0 1 am doing unto you
as I woull vousheuid dounto me. If you don’t
like t, give it me back again.”

SRt biarge, sin

“lhere are plenty left, and George would
never miss it

AR but pot yeursell in his plaee, sir,
Hew wonld vou like it

Al with u blythe *“Goead-night

retreats

ail,

4y

the true-

(hearted  maiden tripged on her way to the
i station-honse.

tinost remarkable

AMUNEMENTS.

Midame Live-King's twa conceris, although
not apparentiv appreciated by the public as they
deserve, to judge from the seanty attendance,
wire & treat to all musicians. Midme. Kingis un-
donbtadly deserving to rank in the very first
cliss ol plano-forte players.  She is perhaps s
litit- lacking in asimation, though never in
foree, and fails, as it seems to us at times to
interpret the exereding tenderness of Beethoven,
for exaraple, hut ler execuiion and phrasing are
alike admirabla, and her power is, in a womaa,
The concert included the
Sonate Pathétiyue, and the Rhapsodie Hon-
¢ Liszte the Jatier of which I have seldom
rd better played.  Her working up of the
erescendo was in itself o foi e ferce. Bat the
mast remarkable dispday of her power was found
in the last movement of the Mendelssoha Violin
Coneerto, her own  transeription, which she
aved in response toan “encore.’’  The en-

cavor at all adequately to represent such a
work on the plano is sttended with enormous
dithiculties, bur Mlme. King not only evercame
this but suecesded fu representing the general
vifect o the eanverte in its orchestral parts in a
trody rerwrkable manner. Miss Mason who ac-
companted  Mdme. King as voealist has a
it vedes, bt ohonld be more careful in the
selection of sangs suited to its compass and
tiwhre,  She sing Gabriel’s ““ When Sparrows
Puild” ju a very satistactory sivle, but her at.
temipt t0 give Andit’s Polka was stmply ridica.
Lease She bisoneither the notes uer the execu-

v
Tresdy,

Tt
H

The Gonwan Priladelpitia Church Choir Opera
Congpany have been playing ¢ Patience’” at the
Roval daring the week to capital houses. You
will not nee-t any deseviptlon of the opera which
will be givou agZain tus we ko by the Haverly.
OF the company their vo'ves are far better than
their acting. The oo wes exeellently suny
thronghent, but lost a good desd trom the want
of humor exhiblted by the principal characters.
Mrs, Dow, for oxamyple, with a magniti-ent voice
awd 1 zood method, bas not an atom of fun in
Ler, wnd aseri ws Lady Jane 1smore than most
ol us can stawd, The wale chotus were most
wapital, and the work euttaste U to the dragoons
was done in oxeellnt style,

o Suwd -y Mrs, Thrower awd Herr H iorich
3o gave o opeertal ia the Synod Hall, Mrs,
Carower was i veelbont voiee and fuily realized
the Apectations o tho ¢ who wereanxtous to e
preseut at her fiest pablic appesranee since her
vetues 1o Montreal, Her Bohrer is well known
a5 A vigorens and corpeet player @ but why ohi !
why does he thump so ¢ The accompaniements
suli red most, the exsquisitely soft passages of
Clay's 'l sing the songs of Aaby™ sutfering
wach, aud the watortunate voealist maore, - For
the 1est the cuoneert was poorly sttended, but
the soydienes way et euthusiastic,
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WINTER ON THE ATLANTIC.—THE ALLAN MAIL STEAMER ANOVA SCOTIAN ARRIVING AT HALIFAX.
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“BONIN Y

A TALE OIX

K ATH,.,”

SOUTHERN LIFE.

BY

CHRISTIAN REID.

CHAPTER XXIL

“*Ah! why to that which needa it not,
Moethought, ahould costly things ba given?
ffow much fs wasted, wrecked, forgot,
Oun this side beaven t' "
Mr. Proctor has no opportunity to make his
declaration t}mt night.  Kato does not appear
again. She is tired, she has a headache, she

has gone to bed—this is the report, when he

she shows no sign of her vigil. Apart from this
sho bears hersel?so well that even Miss Vaughn,
locking at her, thinks, ‘‘S3he has not been very
much hurt.”

Let us own that courage isa good thing—a
thing to be not only highly esteemed, but
sedulously cultivated. The soul that weakly
cries out under pain, lacks an element of no-
bility as well as of strength. Even a criminal

[~

e e e A e e

Taxing a iunch with ther,, they plunge inte the depths of the forest.”

fuwily indoces Degsie to see what nas becorme of
her  Hessie herself is shrewdly aware that Kate
is erying when she finds her o the dark room,
cast heedlessly on the outside of the bed : but
»he is tao discrvet to mention this fact, and con.
sequently Mr. Proctor’s feelings are not lacer-
ated by hearing it. To what depth of despan-
deney 1t wonld have cast him, it is dithicult to
say, for he is already suthciently despondent.
* 1t really seems as if 1 shall acrer have an op-
portunity to speak to her!" he thinks: and
ther he registered a solemn viw that the im-
portant words shall be spoken to.morrow, let
what will interfere.

The next morning is brilliant in cloudless
beauty, and the mmees are the theme of every
tengue at the breakfast-table- every tongue,
that is, save one, for Kate, who comes in late,

Hyomaw ot .

who knows how to die withont a groan wrings
from us an involuntary tribute of admiration ;
while the brave spirit that hides its pain under
a proud reticence, or cloaks it with a gallant
smile, deserves the respect which it never fails
to win. Words are very poor to tell how emptied
of brightness the world seems to Kate this mor-
ning, how like ashes food tastes to her lips, how
dull and weaninglsss is the conversation around
to het cars—but he would have been a close and
keen observer, who detected any of this. The
impulse of courage is strong in her breast, aund
she faces this suffering as she would face a phy.
sical danger, and her nerves strung, ber teeth
set, her whole mind intent on enduring and
giving no sign.

That she succeeds in a measure, therefore, is
not wonderful. **Youlook a little pale this
moroing,"” Miss Brook says ; but even she no-
tices no more than this. After breakfast, Miss
Vaughn joins her, and proposes s turn on the
piazza  Nothing could be more disagreeable to
Kate, but she will not seem to flinch, so she
goes ; and, after a few commonplaces, the for-
mer plunges inta the subject which she has
come out to discuss.

| believe 1 told you last night that I had a
proposal to make,” she says, ‘* but we were so
engrossed talking of other things, that I didnot
makeit after all. Yet it i3 very unear my heart,
and 1 hope-~1 very much hope—that you will
ugrec to what 1 ask. 1 have told you that my
brother and myself came here specially to know
you and give you an opportunity to know us,
But, with the best intentions in the world,
people cannot learn a great desl about each
other in the course of a weck or two. Therefore,

PR
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1 beg that you will
return home with me
when I leave here, and
pay me o visit of some
ength—in fact, 1 hope
that vou will spend the
winter. It will be an
excellent opportunity
for you to meet and
know Mr. Ashton.”
“Youare very kind,"”
says Kate, in a cold

S G =

e

: voice, ‘‘but even if [

=L ik oy were inglin_ed to acqr}\t
‘\\»:\'&ig . our invitation—which,
P e frankly, 1 am not—I
- . could not do so, since

So hour after hour gues by.

has nothing to say regarding them, She looks
very much as ususl—n trifle paler, perbaps
—but, like most brunettes, she is often sme
in the marning, so this excites no romark. Her
uight has been sleepless; but it takes more
than oue sleepless night to set a mark on

healthy youth, and save for the paleuess already |
mentioned. and o slight languor of the eyes,

1 have already promised
Miss Brooke to spend
tke winter with her.”

“ But you told me last night that nothing was

s

sottled — that you had mnot accepted Miss
Brooke's invitation 1"’
1 gave you s wrong iden, then. I have ac.

cepted it—at least my uncle has accepted it for
me. DBut even if this were not so, 1 should de.
cline your invitation all the same,”

** May U ask why 1" says Miss Vaughu, grow.

ing cold in turm, for surely there is a limit to
the forbearance of even the most suave of women
of the world.

*“ I should not think you would need to ask,”
replies Kate, *‘If | accompany you, I should
imply—with regard to your brother—what can
never be. As for Mr. Ashton, I have not the
least desire to know him. He declined to form
my acquaintance when my father left me to his
care. Now I decline to take any step whatever
to form his.”

Miss Vaughnp looks at her as one might look
at some strange phenomenon. *‘‘Absurd and
impracticable "' are the words that hover on her

He draws back, bows, and canters away across the field.

and ringing of gay laughter ; the horses stamp
impatiently ; then,

‘ Low on the sand, and lond on the stous,
The last wheel echoes away,”

and, with *he exception of the children, Kate is
left in the honse alone.

A very considerable exception these are ; and
when they presently gather about her, with en-
treaties to go with them into the woods—where
haw-trees are waiting to be rifled and chestnuts
to be gathered—she yields without much demur,
being herself not averse to doing so.

Taking a lunch with them, they therefore go

lips, but she restmins them. ‘1 think 1 am
safe in predicting that 8 few vears hence yon
will be sorry for this,’ she says; ‘“ but if vou
gesire me to regard your decision as final, I will
o so."”

““ It is certainly final,” Ksate answers.

A moment after this, Janet's face looks vut of
one of the drawing-room windows. ** Sorry to
disturb you both,” she says, ‘‘ but is it not
time for us to be thinking of our toilets?
Will says we must go into Arlingford early to-
day if we want to secure a good place at the
aees.”

Neither Miss Vaughe nor Kate is averse ta
their couversation being ended. They enter the
hall, where the former takes her way up-stairs,
while the latter enters thesitting-room in search
of Mrs, Lawrence

‘“ Aunt Margaret,” she says, 1 have come to
tell you that I don't care to go to the races to-
day. Bessie or Lucy can have my seat in the
earriage."”

“Why, what is the matter I'" asks™ Mrs,
Lawrence, looking up—for this is something al.
together without precedent. *‘ Are you sick 1"

‘“ Not much. 1 have a headache”—which is
triue enough—*‘and 1 would rather stay at
homa."

‘‘Very well, Tell Bessie that she can go.”

So. the matter is settled; but great is Mr.
Proctor’s concern and dismay when the party
assemble for starting and he finds that Kate is
not among the number. He would fain go and
remonstrate with her, but is informed that she
is not to be seen.

*‘She says her head aches, and she’s lying
down,” Bessie states, ‘1 told her that [
wouldn't let a headache keep me from seeing
Cavalier run ; but she says she don’t care any-
thin& about Cavalier, and she is tired of races.”

*‘ Something serious must be the matter,” re.
mnarks Sophy, * for Kate tosay that.”

““ Perhaps she over.exerted herself yester.
day,” says Miss Vaughn, opening her parasol.

The rest acquiesce in this view of the matter,

and then gettle themselves in the different
equipages, with much interchange of gay words,

“ There's something the matter with the horse,”

out iunto the still beautiful woodlands. It is
one of those sutumn days which seem tonched
with ineffable melancholy—a melancholy which
even the happy must feel, and which, to the
sorrowful, is like ean echo of their own souls.
The Great Spirit is smoking his pipe, say the
Indians of such days as this—and to-day he is
smoking it with a vehemence which has ob-

“t Why did’nt you come to me at once.”

scured the distant mountains, and makes the
sun like a red ball in the heavens. There isnot
breeze enough to move the lightest spray, the
air is dreamlike in its mellow softness, the hills
have drawn & mantle of haze about them as they
stand wrapped in silence, and only the babble

of the streams is heard in the valleys and glens.
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i ' i tion that Cavalier stands without a | which has fallen over the Lawrence party, at | and Tarleton’s eyes follow the straining horses
of ﬁ)f?&?faﬁgggget}}:é e;i;:z :cg-fCh It:l fzalllx];:}:; ::e: (i’u ue;t;? bn?: nei:l::r :n: there bea doubt | the crushing defeat of the horse on which their with an anxiety that almost brings a mist before
still the pain which is like a dagger at her | that he will find a formidable rival in Orion. betg were laid, and—as they well know—Tarle- | his sight.
heart, but at least .it does not jar it with dis- | The latter is a dark-brown horse, in appearance | ton’s hope of retrieving his fortune was sta'ke(}. When they enter the home-stretcl, they are
cordance. She thinks with a shudder of the | and movement less graceful than Cavalier, but | When the cry goes up that tells of Orion’s | running side by side, and as they ap{)roac the

noisy race-course in Arlingford—of the crowd with every indication of the remarkable powers triumph, Sophy fa:irly bursts into tears, . stand it is impossible to tell which will come in
the yhomes, the empty, gumeaning laughter’. of speed a{ul endurance which all turlmenp(l)mow “ P?’or Frank I” she says. ¢ Oh, thisis too first. Then Bonny Kate startles every one by a
How much better this hill-side, covered with | him to possess.  So well are the horges thought { hard ! . : . w . - |headlong burst of speed, and, passing Khedive,
bright fallen leaves and fragrant pine-needles, | to be matched, that the private betting is even “T should like to mtlrderithat.]ockey_! cries | comes in winner. ) ,

the tender sky above, the distant scene melting | on them, though Cavalier is selling ahead in the | Janet, ionately. ¢ It must be his fault!] When the.hurdle-ra(;e, which closes the day’s
in hazy softness! Even the children’s shouts pools. He has been bribed to let the horse be beaten ! programme, is over, Will Lawrence, who has not

from the hollow below, where they have found | Presently the bell rings the horses to the post, Everybody says that such ‘things are done 1 seen anything of Tarleton for some time, goes
an untouched haw-tree, come in subdued tones and, without delay, the flag falls and they are | ‘‘ But it would be carrying the matter too far | in search of him. According to the tendency of
to her ears, She is usually a leader among | off—Cavalier leading for the first quarter. Then | to let him be distanced,” says Wilmer. No, | human natare to look at events of all kinds
them in such romps, but to-day they accept the | Orion comes up to him, and, by the time the | the Jockey is uot to blame. I saw that the horse | through a personal medinm, Will, whose own
fact that she has g headache, and leave her in | half mile is made, has taken the lead. As they | would lose the race before he made the first prospects are brighter since he rerrieved part ?f
Ppeace. come round the turn and enter the homs. | mile.” . his }osseg on Bonuy Kate, regard's _Tarletoq s
So hour after hour goes by. Shesits with her | strotch, he is three lengths ahead ; but itisnot What on earth can I‘J‘e the matter with | affairs with a cheerful philosophy which he did
bark against a tree, her hands clasped idly be. | until they pass the stand—-—Orion. leading by | him ?” says Mr. Proctor. * Why did Tarleton no};‘feel before. ; . '
fore her, gazing with absent eyes at the bound- | four or five lengths, and Cavalier not more,| bring him out if he was no more able to run After all, what is one race "’ he t,hluks.
ing horizon, all sights and sounds merging in | than as much again in front of the other horses, | than this ? . ‘“ Frank may have lost heavily on it—I've no
the one great, bitter consciousness that she has | of whom nobody excopt their owners made Nobody can answer—in fact, nobody makes doubt.he has—but to a man as much involved
been trifled with and deceived ; that her heart | much account—that murmurs of astonishment | the fmntegt attempt to do so There is a hub- | a5 ke is, a little loss, more or less, hardly mat-
has been made a laything, to serve the idle | are heard, and Cavalier's name is tossed from [ bub of voices on all sides, everybody talks at | ters, Whe’ther Cavalier was tampered with, or
amusement of an hour, for a man whose own lip to lip in the swaying crowd. In truth, mat. | at once, and nobedy listens to anybody else. ,» | ¥hether he’s merely out of condition, he 1 come
heart was long ago given to- Florida Vaughn. | ters begin to look very serious for him, He is| * Tarleton is tremendously hard hit, I know,” | all right and be as valuable as ever, while, on
She has not surrendered her trust lightly ; she | plainly rupning laboredly, and it is only the { says Wilmer presently ; *and I am afraid that my soul, I believe there is a fortune in Bonny
has gone weariedly and repeatedly over the urging of his rider that keeps him in his present [ Will hasa good deal more on Cavalier than he Kate. Hallo, Frank I'” he adds aloud ; *1 was
whole ground, and summe&‘fe up the evidence ition in the race. The distance between the | can afford to lose. He had better pat as much | just looking for you.
against him, only to find it overwhelming. | horses increases, and, by the time the third half- | on Bonny Kate, and try to make things even at It isin turning a corner of the club-house that
Warnings were not lacking — she does not | mile is made, astonishment has reached the any rate. Her,x,mme ought to make her bring | he comes upon Tarleton, who stands near to one
forget that—but she put them all aside ; and | point of dismay in the minds of Cavalier's | him good luck. , , . of the stablemen—a youthful person of shrewd
now she must pay the penalty. I deserve it E:ckers. Orion still leads, and now—what is [ For Heaven's sake, don’t such a thing to-| countenance. He looks up as Will draws near,
all 1 this is the sad burden of her thoughts. | this? The other horses pass Cavalier, who — | him,” says Janet. “He would be foolish and the latter reads at once on his face and in
**1 heeded no warning, and I let him persuade | failing farther and farther behind—brings up the enough to do it. But 7 am ready to stake any- | his eyes that something has occurred to rouse ull
me that secrecy was not deception. Yes, I de. | rear. thing on Bonny Kate. Mr. Proctor, will you [ the indignant wrath of which his nature is cap-
serve it all, and though it seems too bitter, too | By Heaven, he will be distanced ! cried | invest for me in the—pools, do you call them ¢ able. Yet—as one who holds a firm leash on
cruel for belief, yet it is true ! I must have had more than one excited voice in the crowd. And you mean to back her yourself, do you passion which else might wholly escape control
some instinct of it, when, only yesterday, I told | The horses are coming down the home-stretch | not ¥ . . —he speaks coolly : o . .
Janet that if I was wrong in irusting him, I{at this moment—Orion still leading trinmph- Mr. Proctor looks dubious over this ; but he ““You are exactly in time, Will.  Here is the
should suffer enough to atone for my mistake. { antly, following him the varied colors of the | preceeds to the stand where the pools are sold | first development in the case. This boy swears
Well, the suffering has come, and it is worse, a | field, and last Cavalier, whose rider is waking | for the next race, and buys one for Janet. Here | that Pierce hxmsglt’ drugged Cavalier. He looked
hundred-fold worse, than I ever dreamed that it | a frantic effort to escape the threatened dis- | he learns that Khedive is the favorite for the through a crack in the back of the stable, and
could be! But, by Giod’s help”—clasping her | grace. In vain, A cry of amazement, rather race, and being eminently cautious, and not in+ 8aw the scoundrel give the hors.e adose. Why
slender hands together, like one in exiremity [ than a shout of triumph, goes up, as Orion clined to fiust his own Jjudgment outside of | didn't you come to me at once ?” he breaks off,
of pain, and lifting her brave, sorrowful eyes to sweeps by—with the favorite hopelessly dis- | a ncultu_ral Mmatters, he thinks it wisest to pur- peremptorily addressing th.e boy.
the blue, remote sky-—*1 will live it down ! | tanced! chase a ticket on that horse, also. Lo To which the latter replies that he could not
One would be made of poor stuff indeed who | Never has anything like the excitement that | Itists be suppose.l that strokes of nspira- { credit the idea of any injary being intended to
could not live down such a thing as this! 1| follows been seen on the Arlingford race-course. | tion sometimes occur to sympathetic winds at | the horse, until he losi the race! ‘Then I
have always been proud of my courage, and now | A hundred throats vociferate tghat the race has | the same time ; and, if this be the case, it is | thinks that dose must &’ had somethin’ to do
Ishall see what it is worth. I do not think it [ not been & fair one, and men throng on the track | not surprising that the ides of ‘miking 'ﬁonny with it, anl I bett r tell what I seen,” he adds.
will fail me—I suppose, at last, I shall conquer | as Cavalier comes up, to ply his rider with a Kate retrieve his losses on Cavalier should hav; ‘- Sence I was with him all the time, you might
this terrible pain—but oh, my love, my love’— host of questions. The Jockey himself is in | occurred to Will as well as to Wilmer., He hesi- | think I had some shere in it; but I'd"a cut off
she utters the woids aloud, like a child’s piteous | such a white heat of excitement, that he can | tates over it, for the odds ure heavy aguust the | my hand before I'd &' let any harm ‘happen to
plaint—**to think that you could treat me so!” | hardly answer—but he finds his voice when filly’s winning, and if she loses, affairs will us- | him, * . )
i Tarleton breaks through the crowd and comes. questionably be rather desperate witb him. ““I"]] | ¢+ You have done perfectly right in coming to

e e to his side. lay a bold game at any cost,” he finally says to me,” suys Tatleton. *‘And this is not all,” he
CHAPTER XXIII. ‘ ““ There's something the matter with the ﬁiluself—aug then he tells Tarleton what he in- goes on, turning to Will. ** Pierce hag been
* Merrily nkiinmlng in upper air, : | horse,” he says. ‘““I’ve done the best I could. | tends doing. . A seen several times with Asht()'l’l Vaughn. Only
- The year's last swallow lingering there T hope yeu don’t think it’s my fault, Mr. Tarle. ‘* I've backed her heavily myself,” Tarleton yesterday they were together.
Catohes tbe sights, the sound of the fray, ton—" answers, “but 1 cannot advise you to do the “ Tarleton ! Will recoils a step.  “ You had
"f‘:: g;;'t:i!ni; 33?,"3 i';'.:iy"ﬁ'l:{'f“.ﬁ;, slip, ** Yot the fault of your riding,” Tarleton an. | same. Luck has turned against me, I think. | better take care what you say. You are oxcited
Thunder of hoof and egho of whip.” swers ; ““but there is something very serious Nevertheless, I'll go and see her brought out, now, you know—"

o, the matter with the horse. Before he ran the | to be certain that no trick has been played on ““ I never was cooler in my life.” Tarleton ag.
The day which passesin this manner with | first half-mile, I saw that he would lose the race, | ker.” . . serts ; ‘“and as for taking care, you may be sure
Kate, is, meanwhile, one of unexampled excite- | Take him off,” he says, addressing oune of the| That Bonny Kate is greeted with enthusiasm [ shall do nothing rashly. But you know me
ment on the Arlingford race-course. stablemen. when she makes her appearance on the track, is | we]] enough to be also sure that I will make this.

The Wilmer equipage has hardly entered the |  Hig manner is so quiet, his tone so authori- owing not only to the name she bears, and to villainy recoil on the hrads of all who, directly
ground, when Tarleton rides up to it,-and is | tative, that the crow involuntarily falls back— | her success of the day before, but also to the or indirectly, have had & hand in it.””
greeted with a storm of salutations and ques- { nobody caring to question him ;. for, quiet as he popular sympathy with Tarleton in hiq late “I know you well enough to be sure that you
tions from all whom it contains. He answers is, there are certain lines about his face, and an misfortune. The 1umor of foul play with Cava. will be absolutely reckless of consequences,””
em very much at random, while his eyes al- | unmistakable gleam in his eyes, which show | lier has got abroad, and been generally credited, says Will.  *This is too grave a charge to make

most incredulously take in the fact tRat the one that he is in no mood to be trified with, so that public indignation is in consequence | without the best possible proof.”

person whom he has come to see is absent. Hence it is that Will Lawrence is the only | deeply stirred. Khedive also belongs to the | [ gha] ot take a step without proof,” Tar-
‘ Where is Miss Kate?' he asks, quickly. | man who accompanies him as he follows the | owner of Orion. Heunce, looking at the matter | Jeto tansvers, ““and I am going after it now.”

*“ Why is she not here .. defeated horse from the track. from every pint of view, the good wishes of the He turus a3 he speaks, and, followed by the
“ Kate remained at home,” answers So(})hy. “In the name of all that is unfortunate, what | multitude are with Bouny Kate. groom, walks away, while Will stands like a

“* She said she had a severe headache—and we | 4o you think is the matter?’ Will inquires, When the bell rings to mount, the temper of | gtatue of perplexity—ncertain whether to fol-

felt sure that it must be severe to make her | after several minutes’ silence. ‘the latter, now, as on the day before, ig dis- low and endeavor to pfevent serious mischief,

willing to stay away.” g ‘“I think that he has been tampered with,” | played to her great disadvantage. There are or toact upon the safer and altogether easier
* Perhapg, like ane of Charles Reade’s heroes, | Tarleton replies—still speaking with a calmness several false starts, which worry her to an al- policy of miuding his own business.

You eutertain a rooted distrust of women’s head. very foreign to his usual manner. | uost ungovernable pitch, and in one of which — .

aches,”’ says Janet, fixing ‘her keen glance on ““I thought of that myself. But how has it { she &ets her head and bolts almost as far as the CHAPTER XXIV.

- Tarleton's face, where disappointment is plainly | been done—and by whom 1 ’ ‘uarter, befure her jockey can bring h-r to order. 1t was thino onth that frst Aid fai1

legible, ‘“That I cannot tell; but I shall discover. | At last, however, they are off—the J)retty will. Ii ::: m;}‘;’ot: pm:e 3 t!:lw dn:'f;au.,

** A headache is a kind of malady one can’t | Whem ig Pierce }” he asks, speaking to the | ful creature leading like a greyhound. ‘

verify, and, therefore, I have no doubt women grooms who have gone to work on the horse. The three horses behind her are all good ones, The crimson evening light is on the hills,
often make it an excuse for other things,” he ‘“Here I am, Mr. Tarleton,” answers' the however, anti Khedive'g rider soon begins to | when Kate and her retinue take their way home-
replies, *‘ but I am sure your cousin would not | voige of the person inquired for, who comes up | press the ranning, knowing that the bottom. as ward. The day has been one of infinite satis-
doso. Iam exéeedingly sorry that she is not | at this moment, looking the mos: pale and crest- | well ag the speed of his horse is to be depen led | faction to the children. They have enjoyed
here. The racing to-day will be very good. | fallen of the group.  ** Bad spot of work, air,” ujpon. The pace becomes tremendous, a_cloud themselves to the top of their bent, devoured
Apart from the great race in which Cavalier | he goes on. ¢ ’I‘he horse must be sick—yet | of dust envelops the horses, but through it | haws and petsimmons in enormnous q uantities,
and Orion run, Bonny Kate is to risk her he seemed all right when we brought him out.” | anxious eyes strain to see now a purple, now a | filled their basket with chestnuts, romped, and
laurels of yesterday against some of the best| ¢ [f he is sick, it is becanse he has besn made green,now a scarlet jacket first of the field. When quarrelled, and * fade up,” all with undimin.
horses—gotably, Hargood’s Khedive.” 80, Tarleton says. *I believe there has been | they sweep round the track opposite the stand, | jshed spirits. Having a mile or two to walk,
‘“ Do you think she will win ? Shall we bet | fonl vlay of some kind with him, and if it is 80, | Khedive is leading, with Vigilant second, and it chances that they reach Fairfields at much the
on her #* asks Sophy, eagerly. you, who are accountable for his safety, should | Bonny Kate third ; but when they enter the same time that the party from Arlingford do.
““1 am afraid to advise you to do so, unless | hngw of it.” | home-stretch, Vigilant has fallen back, Khed:ve The carriage is just drawing up before the en.
you hedge by betting on” Khedive also,”’ an- *““There can’t be anything of the kind, Mr. | has taken the second place, and Bonny Kate is trance, when they approach from the side of the
swers Tarleton, smiling, Tarleton,” answers the man steadily—Lut is it | leadin, triumphantly. A moment later she has | grounds.
With this he draws back, bows, and canters only Will’s fancy that he grows a shade paler swept like a meteor by the grand stand, while “'0 mamma,” they cry in chorus, * we've
away across the field. —**1 should know of it if it had been, for I've men cheer, and women wave handkerchiefs like | been out in the woods all day, and had a splen-
*“How fond I am of him 1 says Sophy, look- | watched him as close ag could be. No horse was flags, from all directions. ‘ did time!”
ing after him affectionately. * Ap oh, how | ever better watched, and he hasn’t shown Any |  “By Jove, she is a splendid creature 1" says| ¢ O Kate, you don’t know what you missed {”
T hope Cavalier will win 1” . signs of being out of condition before to-day."”’ Mr. Burdock, watching her with enthusiasm. cries Bessie in breathless haste, lest some one
“ It will be a very serions matter if he does | He has not been out of condition,” says | ¢ She has romarkable speed,” says M, shall anticipate her in telling the news.
not,” says Will. « Tarleton is not only eertain Tarleton, with stern decision. ** I have never | Vaughn's voice at hig side, “mt she lacks bot- | ¢ Cqyalier was beaten ! —and they say he was

of selling him to Burdock in case he beats | scen him in better condition fora race. I have |tom. She has won the first heat, but she’ll win drogged| But Boany Kate won a s;iyleudid
Orion, bat he has bets lald on him to a very | not a doubt that he has been tampered with, and | no other, depend upon it.’’ . race. She beat Khedive—oh, if yon could have
heavy extent.” shall not rest until I discover what has been As if to justify his opinion, Khedive wins the | heard the people shout when she ¢ame in !*

‘“ Have you laid much on him #” asks Wil- | done; and who did it. When I bave discovered | second heat ; but Bonny Kate proves that she Kate stands amazed. She thought she had
mer, . this—" : “has bottom as Well as swiftness, The race is & |lost all interest in any possible result of the
. “Nota great deal—but enough to make me| He 8ays no more ; but if kis speech breaks off | cloge one, and she comes in second. race, but this unexpected news proves to her
- sympathize with Tarleton’s anxiety.” sbruptly, the flash of his eye, and the hend that |  This resalt exceeds the ho of her most san- | that she was mistaken.
*“ He does not look anxious,” says Sogby. inmﬁmt.ril tightens its grasp on the riding- ﬁnine sapporters, and now follows the winning | ¢ Ape you in earnest I’ she asks, ‘¢ Wag
““He is too game for. that,” responds ‘Will, | cane which he carries, express significantly all eat, for which only two start. After the usua] Cavalier really beaten ? Did Orion win the race ?
*“but you may be sare he wishes it was over.” ) that is left unsaid. - interval, they are once more off. For the first | I am very sorry.”
‘“He has not long to wait,” says Wilmer.| Again Will - asks himself if it is his imagin- | half-mile Khedive holds the lead, but Bonny [ '« Yes, Orion won the race,” says Mrs., Law-
* Here come the horses for the first race.” ation that Pierce changes color. He, certainly | Kate presses him to his utmost speed, and, on rence, * and Cavalier was not only beaten, but
This race—a mile and a quarter dash—does [ turns without speaking, to the horse, and begins | the third quarter, the space between the two distanced. There was some talk of his having
Dot occupy much time, or excite a great deal of | to examine him, While they discuss his confli- steadily diminishes. *“Sheis ining |—she is | been drugged ; but nobody seemed to know
interest. “ Then .follows the great event of the tion, a shout goes up from the crowd around the ' gaining I’ eager voices cry. She is certainly | whether it was true or not.”
day—the race, in two-mile ‘heats, for which Ca- course, which tells that Orion has won the se- 'gaining. Her Pase. grows fastor—she reaches | ¢ Bonny Kate’s trinmph made amends for
valier and Orion are entered, -When the horses | cond heat, and the race is at an end. | 5: ugdle-girthu——now they are neck-and-neck | his defeat, however,” says Miss Brooke, She
‘appear and the blankets are removed, theré can | It is impossible to describe the consternation The suspense is intense in the excited crowd, | turns as she speaks, and laying her hand on
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Kate’s shoulder, looks kindly into her face.
“ You are glad to hear of your namesake's
triump", are you not ?” she asks.

The gray eyes gsze at her with something
very sad and wistful in their depths. ¢ Yes,
am glad,” the girl answers; ‘““not because she
is my nimesake, though. I do not care at all
for that. But whatis this about Cavalier ? It
seems very strange—how could he be drugged

‘“Thatis the mystery,”’ says Miss Brooke,
‘“ Every one was excited about the matter, and
reports of all kinds were flying about—but I
don’t think any one kmew very much. The
gentlemen may be able to tell us something de-
finite when they come.”

‘““ Yonder comes Randal, with Miss Vaughn,”
says Bessie.

‘““I know what Randal will say,” remarks
Kate.

She is right—Randal’s opinion is a foregone
conclusion, being, indeed, onlyan echo of that
which Mr. Vaughn has seen fit to express.
Cavalier lost the race simply because he conld
not beat Orion ; it is absurd in the extreme to
talk of his baving been tampered with.

‘“ One never discusses such things with wo-
men™'’ (loftily)., ¢ They are always partisans.
Tarleton has certainly been unlucky —but he has
only himself to thank. Bessie, tell my mother
that I shall not be back to dinner.”

He is about to spring into tte buggy, from
which he has a minute before alighted, when
Miss Vaughn's voice detains him. ¢ Why are
you foing back to Arlingford #” she asks.

I promised your brother to return,” he
answers, ‘‘and [ don’t like to break an en-
gagement.” »

** Is there any difficulty between Ashton and
Frank Tarleton f” she asks, in a low, quick
voice, !

“ Why should you thirik sach a thing 't he
says, with a surprise which reassures her.
* There is no ground for difficulty that I know
of. What do you know ?”

‘“ Nothing,” she replies. *“I only feared
that something might cause trouble between
them.”

.. ‘I don't think there is anything in the least
likely to do s0,” says Randal ; and with this they
separate—she going into the houde, he driving
away,

A{ the gates he meets the Wilmer equipage
just turning in. The horses are diawn up ah-
ruptly at sight of him, and Wilmer, springing
down, comes to the side of the buggy.

‘“ Are you going back to Arlingford §”” he
asks. -

““ Yes,” Randal answers, in a tone which
plainly signifies, * What is that to you 1"

.. **I think if you are wise, and can possibly do
it, you'll bring your friend Mr. Vaughn away,”
Wilmer says, very gravely. * I heard ome or
two rumors before I left. How much truth there
wasin them { can’t tell—I could not stay to as-
certain—but I don’t know u more dangerous
man to deal with than Tarleton under certain
provocation.”

‘ You are talking in riddles,” says Randal.
“ Why should I bring Vaughn away f—and
what were the rumors about +—and who the
deuce cares for Tarleton’s bluster? He is a
hot-headed fool ; but he certainlv ought to be
content with to-day’s work.’’

““I am afraid to-day’s work is not ended yet,”
s8ays Wilmer, more enigmatically than ever.
“ Well, g0 .on—you’ll hear all about it soon
enough. T only hope that what I heard was ex-
aggerated. But you had better bring Vaughn
away—if you can.”

With this, he returns to the phaeton, and
Randal drives on—rendered more uneasy than
he would like to acknowledge by this very vague
warning, It may as well be said here as in
another place, that, although thoroughly under
the influence of his friend, he has neither di-
rectly nor indirectly borne a part in certain
Plans and schemes which are at present likely
to bring that gentleman into trouble.

As 4 matter of course, both Wilmer and Proc-
tor refrain from mentioning any reports which
they have heard to thé feminine part of the

ousehold. At dinner, however, matters begin
tolook grave, Neither Mr. Lawrence nor Will
has returned, and this fact—taken in conjunc-
tion with the reports already mentioned—pats
the two youug men on therns, Thsy manage to
contain  theit impatience within moderate
bounds while the ladies are with them ; but as

Soon as they are alone they look at each other,
and the same words rice to the lips of each :

*‘ Buppose we ride into Arlingford and see
what is going on 1"

0 sooner said than done. Horses are or-
de"ffd, and they go to the drawing-room to make
their excuses. ~‘These are very readily accepted.
The ladies themselves are inclined to be restless
and curious, and will welcome any authentic
news, ‘

** I trust nothing unpleasant will come of the
affuir,” says Mrs, Lawrence; ““but I can’t help
feeling a nisgiving—Frank Tarleton is so im-
I’Etﬂtlmlx: a:ind reckless 1

I had a strong misgiving when I parted
with him,”” says Wilrm:,;,gl “ azfd from Mr}){f,sw-
rence’s absence I fear something has occurred.”

' 80, I hope to Heaven he will kesp Will
out of it I” says Will's mother, fervently.

Kate does not hear this conversation, but,
from. the fact that the two young men are re-
turning 1o Arlingford, she easily imagines what
drawg them there. ¢If only [ might go, too !”
she thinks, watching them as they ride away in
the fa-int moonlight,

This beiug im possible, she leaves the drawing-
room with its group over whom dullness has

settled, and throwing a light shawl round her,
goes out on the piszza. How long she sits in
the soft semi-darkness, she scarcely kmows.
The stars, ‘* which are the poetry of heaven,” as
Byron sang, look down upon her with their
myriad bright eyes, and the moon slopes west-
ward, finally disappearing behind the hill over
which Mr. Proctor saw it hanging the night ba.
fore.  Voices float out from the drawing.ranm,
but couversation plainly flags within, and now
and then some one comes and draws the curtains
aside to listen for the souad of returning horses’
hOOfs. -

8o far they have only listened to be disap-
pointed, and at least two hours have passed
when Kate is startled by a dark fignre which
suddenly bounds up the steps on which she is
sitting, and springs upon he:.- “O—H I’ she
says, with a gasp, forshe has been nearly knock-
ed over. Then she.sees that the unceremonious
intruder is‘a dog, and putting out her hand she
touches the silken coat of a setter.

‘“‘Rex I"’ she says. ‘It is Rex, is it not 1"
Rex wags his tail violently in assent. ¢ What
are you doing here ?” ‘

For Rex is Tarleton’s dog, and tha sight of
him sends her heart into her throat. Is Tatle-
ton coming?—is he at hand1 She cannot tell
whether she most dreads or desires to see him.
The sickening thrill, in which anticipation and
apprehension are mingled, makes itself felt to
the tips of her fingers. **Is he coming, Rex—
is he coming ¥’ she whispers.

As she speaks, she putsout her hand again to
the dog, and then she perceives that he is off-r-
ing her something which he carries in his
mouth. She touches it, and takes in her hanl
a slip of paper. It is the work of an instant to
open it, to lean forward where the light from a
window falls, and read the lines scribbled al-
most illegibly within :

“ My KATE: Will you come to me in the
garden for a few minutes ¢ I want to see yon
alone, and this is the only hope of doing so.”

Kate hesitates a moment—ouly a moinent.

speak the thoughts which have been burning at
her heart all day, and without p: using to con-
sider whether or not this impulse is wist, she
acts upon it. Drawing her shawl more closely
round her, :she darts away, followed hard and
fast by Rex. .

On'the southern side of the house is the ter.
race, below which lies .the garden. As she de-
scends the flight of steps that lead down to this,
she perceives the dark outlines of a man's figare
on the path beneath, and when she reaches the
hottom, the figure advances and catches her in
its arma. ‘I not this a romantic mode of pay.
ing a visit ¥" saysa gay voice—the voice whic ,
let what will come between them, is music to
her ear. ‘] saw you on the piazza, and 1 knew
that if [ went to you there, we should not have
two minutes of uninterrupted conversation ; so
I decided to send Rex a‘ter you. He went like
a trump, while you—"" ) )

** Never m'nd about me,” says Kate, drawing
away from him--with what a wrenching pang
itis difficult to say—* [ cume becanse I thought
it might be hest ; but I do not understand why.
you wish to see me like this,”

*“ Dow’t you ¥” he asks in a tone of surprise.
‘“ I should thivk you would understand that
there could be no satisfaction to me in seeiug
you in the society of a dosen other people. Why
do yon draw back from me ! Why do you turn
your faceaway ! Kate! what is the matter

* Nothing of any importance 1”—she putshi..
hand aside—‘‘nothi g that I might not have
anticipated, I suppose. But'why not be trath-
ful? Why not say at once that you tend for she
to meet you by stealth because you do not wish
Miss Vaughn to know that y u are here 1"

. *¢ Neither Miss Vaiaghn nor any ‘one else,” he
answers, * for the simple reason that I wish to
see you and you alone.”

‘“ Ah, yes, I comprehend,” she cries. ‘¢ For
the moment you have a fancy to see me alone—
but I do not care toserve as your plaything, Mr.
Tarleton. Yon have no right to ask me to meet
you clandestinely. It is dishonorable alike to
you and to me. A gentleman should woo thé
woman he loves openly and bravely. You have
not done so, and therefore I have come. to telt
you that for me your wooing is at an end. Yon
have only sought toamuse yourself with me, so
it will cost you nothing to heur that fromn this
minute everything is ended between us—if, in.
deed, anything ever exi-ted save trifling on your
part and folly on mine.” L

Tarleton is thunderstruck., For a minuate he
can answer pothing. OF all things in the world,
he least espected this. He stands gazing
blankly at the face of which he can only see the
outlines, ) .

““ Kare I"he cries, ** is jt- yourself ? . What
do youmean ! Why do you talk to mie_like
this? ¢Everything ended!” Have you for:
gotten that 1 love you, and that you belong to
me ¥’ .

] have forgotten nothing,” she snswers.
¢ Bat you are mistaken—I do not belong to you.
Even if you had been sincere, my folly the other
day would bind me to nothing‘; but since you
only meant to amnse yourself—""-

‘‘Amuse myself !” he int-rrapts. ¢ Thijs is.the
second time that you have nsed that.expreseion.
Tell me at onet; w
talking to you ?”

She%xtterys a low langh—:x sound so different
from the usual mirthiul cedence which comes
from her lips, that he is scarcely able to believe

she has uttered it. ¢ | cannot imagine that you
find it difficult to tell who has been talking to

Then a passionate impulee rises within her to |

L got kiud of shabby es the result of continuous

you mesn. - Who-haebsey | rich and - expeusive b.

me,”” she answers. “‘ I do not betray any con-
fidence in saying that Miss Vaughn has been
enlightening me with regard to some facts of
your past history !*’

‘“Ah 1" —hedraws his breath sharply—¢ 1
feared that she would make mischief, and so I
tried to keep our engagement secret until she
was gone " ' :

“ You nwn that !” cries Kote, with a keen
thrill in her voice.  Until this instant, she
hardly knows how much she has hoped against
hope that he would shatter the whole fabric of
proof by one bold denial.

“Yes, I own'it,”” he answers. * You do not
 know much good of me, my Kate, and you have
heard much ill.- Can you blame me, therefore,
for wanting to keep more ill from your ears—at
least until I had won your trust and could tell
you everything myself ? My past has been reck-
less enough, God knows ; but I never meant to
add decéption to mv other faults. No doubt
Florida Vaughn has told you only the tiuth—
but the truth can be tinged with diff-rent
colors,”
it before ~thst you have been her lover for
years,” gays Kate.

“‘ A man’s fully, as well as his sin, finis him
ont,” he says. ‘It is true. For many a long
day she played fast and loose with me—hut her
chains were broken the first day I saw your face,
my bondy Kate!” ;

“ Stop !” she orles, putting out h r hand as if
in pin. *‘lam young and ignorant, bnt even
my credulity i not equal to balieving that you
could forget « woman whom you have loved for
years, for the sike of one you have known fir a |
few weeks. But even if this were sn, I should
not value such a shifting heart. Another ficy,
a fresher faney, atid I should be forgotten as y.u
would fain make me believe that she has been.
But all this is very useless !"’ she adds, abruptly.
““I did dot come to reproach you, but to say
that all is at an end. For every reason it must
be so. Good-night.” '

(To be continued.)

A QIRL WANTED.

¥ desire to advertize for a girl to do general
housewrrk,” said a Laramine fudy to t 1e man-
ager cf the intelligence office. ““I have had
some little trouble and annoyance during the
past year, and would like, if 1 could, to get a
§ood girl different in many respects from those
have been wrestling with. Lost fall I heard
of a good girl who was working for a neighhor.
of mine, and went to work s stematically to get
her. 1 fouud out afterwm'day that it wasa put
up job on me, and that my neighbor wanted me
to get the girl more out of revenge than any-
thing else. The girl's name was Cleopatra. She
wanted $27 per month, and the use of the piano.
I was so sure that sha was a good girl that I en.
gaged her on that lay-out. Cleopatra had so
many lovers that we had to move the sofa into
the kitchen on Sunday, and my husband and
myself sat around on the floor while Cleopatra
wooed the festive mulo pancher. We wanted
to throw all the home influences we could
around Cleopétra. s0 that she would feel per-
fectly cheerful, and like one of the family. She
used to wear my dresyes when I was dway, bhut.
when I askéd hertalet ine wear herwardrobe she-
seemed “urt, and her whola sy :tem -was churned .
up with con ulsive sobs. By-and.by my dresses-

wear, by Cleopates and myself, aud so she got
discontented and went away. Then I got a
nice girl from Nebrasks ; but just as she: had
learned to' make a pie that would yield to the
softening influences of time, she marvied a man
from Bitter Creek, who was so cross-eyed that,
when he wept,tho sca tears would roll down
the back of his neck. I then sseured a girl.'
from the old country. Siia vonld’nt speak the
English language flucusly. and o didn’s have a
very soviable time of it. 'Wehen I would tell her
to wash the dishes, she wonld generally black
the stove or bring in a .scuttle 6f coul. 1 .nsed
to xoyxr out my soul to hersoul to_her sometimes
and ask her ro confide in-me, but she had a far
away look, like s mau-wha cannot pay his board
bill.  One day at dinner 1 asked her to bringin-

¢ She told me—thouih, indeed, I had heard |

groceries came ap so, and apples got to be $7.50
a barrel, and w:pasked her to un§° in her resig-
nation. Shortly after that my husband made
an assignmment. Whut I would like now is a
d fﬂ'], not so much as a comjmnion confi-
ential promoter of financial ruin, but. inore to
wrestle with maoual labor in the kitshen, at so
much per wrestle and board. I'm not difficult
to please, but I don’t want to piy the same
salary that:the cishier of a bank gets just for the
sake of having a pampered maiden in the house
who doesn’t do enough work to drive away her
ennui.” :

ECHOES FRONM LONDON.

Txe Mapqnis of Queensberry has written a
letter to sfy that he declines to go in for an
agitation to seat Mr. Bradlaugh, because he
does not see the use of banging his head against
a'brick wail, which will by and by come down
of itself.

Lorp Y., whose popularity was tiot excessive
in a certain 8:otch town, having refused an im-

ttunate beggar, she renswed her application,
‘ Now, my lord, if ye'd just gi’ me ane little
saxpence, I could treat every friend ye have in
the toon.” - )

UNREAD authors should take heart of oak
from this good story going around about the
Duke of Cambridge ; a military report being
sent to him, he directed his secretary to send the
following reply: **His Royal Highness has
read with much pleasure the report forwarded
to him, a repart highly creditable to the army
in every way.”

¢ —

THE report read that there were 158 cases of
disorderly conduct, 56 desertions, 48 of dishoniesty
and more cases of dissolute conduct and drun.
kenness than had ever before come under no-
tice. :

THE number of English residents, now passing
the winter at Wiesba%lon, is greater than during
any previous year. This is ially notice-
able during the services at the English chureh,
St. Augistine’s Chapel, which is planned to
hold three hundred persons, but which is now
always so over-filled that an extension will have
to be built as soon as possible.

IT is rumored that the Canadians are desirous
of absolute independence in the matter of copy-
riﬁht. and that the Hon. William Macdougs{l
will introduce a bill on the subject in the pre-
sent session of the Dominion Pacliament. E:e
complaint of the Canadians is that lish
books are too dear ; yet our sixpenny editions
are cheaper thaa any which you can produce
yourselves or import from the United States.

. NEWS OF THE WEEK. ,

Tae Duchess of Argyll is dangerously ill.

PrINcE WILLIAM has been® proclsimed Kirg
of Servia. ' :

MARTIAL law is to be proclaimed in Clare
county. | K

Mr, BeecHER'S illness is attributed to the
bad water of Chicago.

THE steamship Chilian has been ‘wrecked at
Salamanca Island. _

Mg. BrADLAUGH intends to present himaeelf
again in the House on Tuesday.,
EMINENT physicians state that MacLoan’s in-
sanity is of long standing,
LARaAN beat Gookin, an American, recently,
over the Thames courses, for £100 a side.
HoBART PAsHA has been specially charged to
look to the efficiency of the nrkiél{ ﬂ::tr.g
MEz. ForsTER has deelined to appear and give
uideli:cet before the Lords’ eomlt?iettee on gtbo

Tax Prussian Chamber has appropriated the
-n.eouga?“funds for the establishment of a Lega«
ion at the Vatican,

HazAgt, the winner of the six days’ interna-

tional pedestrian tourhament, receives besid
the trophy, $21,750. b ' es

the dessert, but she didn’c gnap my meaning,
and through some oversight brought in the dish
g on a tray. She tissd to.wash the children’s

faces with the shoe brush; and iu that way soon 'L rd

wou their esteem and vegard. Oae day while
we were at the- table.she brought in the soap, !
and in an anguarded mrment stack aboatseven
inches of her thumb in the hot soup in order .to
get a more recure grip on thé turreen. In the
first impulss of eoy-and maidenly surprise she |
thoughtlessly dropped $he turreen in my has-.
band’s lnp. My bneband is.a-shy and reticent

graceful. movement to -
his full heigl

knife, and- ki ‘her .gory remains under tha
teble. Aftar the inquest [ gota héllow.eyed *
gitl from Fort Collins. = 8he was an orph1n,
with pale hair that she ugad-'to work up ia the.
bash, She was p:oud and impalsive in her
manner, and Nte everything in the house. We
used to hear her in the mid lle of the night far.
aging. around after cold p'e and fragments of
sad_ expeusive grub. She had singular
yearning for: jam aulan impassioned longing
for preserves that we never succesded in quench-
ing. When. the jelly and frnit cake gave out, she
would sadly turn her attention to cold ham and

mustard, with smouldering ruins of baked be,
and cold cabbage and vi:eggn-. We stood it :ﬁ?

mqtkﬂﬁﬁie} with the czrvinx..,’ K

Tmla{ Hoqselo'f LorJs has read for the first time
edesdale’s measure for excludin thei
from both Huases of Parliament. % atholsts
. Tgll: -Russian Government has ordered that
foreign correapon lents shall be prevented from
holding telegraphic communication with their
newspapers. )
TAIRTY-THRER thonsand Jewish colonists are
to be evieted from Crown Lands in Russis, on
the ground of their not eugaging in sgriculture.

Kifl'copn:_ who u&; “frot: 'Lu‘ng;l 1“{33.’ o;
dney diseases,  and-hive tried o
medicine with:Htthe.er mo bete!

spair of ever beingunred, have sthl a resource
lefe in Electricity, #hich is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of tesatment, being
mild, potént and harmless ; it is the safost aystem
knowsr 16 man, sad the. most thoroughly sbien-
tific catative power ever discoversd. = As time
advances, goegislr:discoverits are made’in the
metho | of applying this eloctzio flold ;  wmony
t?eqoa%uoont wot 0T pebiig aleitrie
city is wearing oue of 4 ;
Cmﬁn%oln, manufa: -
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*T'was after those dark days of Gravelotte,
When, ‘mid the groans of France, th' lscariot
Bazaine, oaths, honor trawpling in the dust,
Hadl forfeited, with Metz, his country’s trust.
As hungry wolves spring on the caravans,

A torrent broken loose, the fiarce Uhlans

Eyes flashing, swond ‘twixt teeth, twenty to one
Swept over Strasbonrg, over Sedan, Verdun,
Ruarning each town, o'erwhelming every village
Drunken with wine, with horrors, blood and pillage ;
Footprints of carnage, ruin, where they trod,
Swept down on Paris, this new scourge of God.

Rapine, Joot, nameless horrors, none might brave
Or check these awfnl caterers for the grave.

The Province, drained of blood, pale unto death,
Trembled beneath their grip and held her breath,
Alone, unaided, amidst othet’s fears,

Parir, Fame's bonlevard this thousand years,
Paris, the Ceasar's pride and Rome's despair
The throne of Science and the Muses' lair,
Fickle as Babel, wise as Solyma,

Learued in a single day the art of war ;

With head erect, and eyes that flashed disdain,
Behind her forts defiunt swept the plain.

Afar the world, scarce breathing, hung on the news
U1 each succeeding day.

Europe flung loose
Each night and morning, on the storm blown air
Her bulletins of daily heaped despair
Paris besieged !

“Twas in this day that France
Staking ber last hope on a single change,
Stood boldly up against her cruel foe.—
A poem, tender, doloroas yet clear
Breathéd from this rernoter hemisphere.
While others stood apart and mocked her woe—
Others, for whom in most divine compassion
La Franee had spent her best blood, soldier fashion—
Across the Atlantic, on that late found shore
Whose strand the blue St. Lawrence washes o’er
Frenchmen, Armorica’s brave race, e'er whils
Bartered so gaily by a monarch vile.
A humble nation, from its mother’s knee
Orphaned, alas ! in earliest infancy,
Nowtowards that mather by the world denied
With yearning love her heart, arms, opens wide.
Biood will be hear, that pure idolatry
Jest gift to patriot heart of God on high,
Wakes in vach breast anew. Where'sr you seek,
A flood of burning tears bodews each cheek ;
And "mid the sobbings of a grief profound
* Vive la France" rings from myriad voices round

Deep in the valley, 'neath the hoary walls
And towers of proud Quebec ; where sinuouns crawls
Between historic banks on either hand

St. Charles, a seore of clustering hamlets stand
Faubourg St. Roch, where all day long there toil
A race o?noble hearted sons o' the soil.

There most of all, where in each manly breast

(PROM THE FRENCH OF LOTUIS FRECHETTE.)

Tha sense of justice dwelt, a welcome guest, I
Rang out nm{ lingered the despairing cry
“ France lies a bleeding ! She will surely die ! ¢
One dark and stormy autuman eve, the wind i
Blew shrilly thro' the battlements that lined t
The citadel ; whea 'mid their watch and ward, |
Just as the vesper bell had ceased, the guani
That leaned above the ramparts heard a shout :
And, far below, the ** Marseillaise” nng out,
Mingled with shriek of fife and roll of drum
Floated along the breeze—the noisy hum
Of the faubonrg. lLike a wave rolled back by the storm k
They gained the upper town, pressed on to swarw {
Abont the Consalate, where agow the door
Symbol of Frauce iu tears, droopad low the tricolor.

The leader of their march, a braway torw

Like Hercules himself,—~within a coarse

And rugged shell, a hero’s heart and will

Shoue, like a lion, caged, but lion still.

A blacksmith strong and swart, yen rude | ween ;
Yet one glanee cast upor his trauqail mien,

His aspect calm yet proud, his open brow,
Sufticed to mark the heart that beat below,

Before the Connul he stands out alone,
And with a tranquil voice, in whose deep tone
A distant thaoder growled.

*“ They say below
That France has need of soldiers. Isitno!?
We don't know just what war is, us lads here,
But we comwe of a stock that never learned to fear ;
And, 1 should say, our fathers had enough
Experience of Pruxsinns and such stuff,
And for the rest, it doa't need much to tell
s bow to use an axe—we know that well ;
Apd 'tig with axe in hand we mean to sail
For France, dyn see, Sir, if my words prevail,”

He paused, choked down the sob that checked his flow
Of spweech, and dualt a vigorous blow ;
With his swart fist just where his chest half bare, 3
Shewed the green cord of his scapulary thers.

*“ Yes, yes, my Consul, we stand here to-day :
Five hundred only. W’ell have more, Allez ! i
Take but those five, and when they know, believe
Ten thousand will cry * Here' to-morrow eve,

Our mother France, to her we long tofly

For her to fight, or, if needs be, to die

And by the God whom I adore, | swear

No traitor villain stands amongst us here."

No more, for at the word the crowd broks bound
And with loud cries of ** Vive la France” had drowned
What else he purposed.

Poor silly hearts yet true
Naught of laws international they knaw ;
Framerns of treatics seldom take s notion !
To give a clause to filial devotion.

What could the Consul do but weep, what cry
But ** thank you, sir,s France thanks you,” for reply.

AntnenJ, GrRaunau,

Marcu 18, 1889,
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AN BASTERN WOMAN.

(From the Swad'ish‘of Carl Snotlsky.)

BY NED P. MAH,

'Mid the alleys dense and narrow
Of Arab population,
Where the bathing houses vomit
* Their vap’rous exhalation,

Wesee a figare vanishiog
More spirit-like thas human —
A spectre with & snowy veil—
Just this—an Eestern woman.

Behind the thiok and jealous gauze
Two eyens like coals are owing :

And, henna stained, & han | appears
Betwaeen its textures flowing.

* With muffled feet she glides, as though
On secret trgst or t; !
The being Islam has denied
The privilege of reason.

Au outcast from the busy world ;
A rﬂwnor, who must measure.
Her life's lung days, yet all unused
‘Waste her heart's hidden treasure.

She is a-rose, condemned to be
Budless 'mid budding roses ;

An écho, powerful to respond
‘Whose silence fatg imposes.

A nightiogale, whose melody
May never charm the hearlng ;

A wellspring, rockbound at its sparce
Ne'er above ground appearing.

Son of the Bast, who at its spring
Hast poisoned life's fair river,

Thou hast thyself thy hearth and home
Made desolate for ever. .

Therefore to noble action thoun!
Shalt never more swaken,

And leave juys of Paradise,
The fairest uapartakes.

Ton late, O dreamer of the East
Who in weak ease rejoices,

Around thy eouch a chorus hear
Of sad and angry volces :—

In vengeance since you us denfed
Sools, thoughts and free opinions
Will we bring forth no free men more,

But rear a race of minions ¢

" A SAFE ANCHORAGE,

‘“ Al right, youngster—you can go ; but mind
—no later than Tuesday, as the Watchdog's
bound to be in on Wednesday.”

The granting of that leave to young Harrison
;\!;s the worat thing Singleton ever did in his

ife. :

The Runnymede, seventeen-gun Corvette, was

lying at Port Royal, homeward bound after four

years on the North Americin and West India
station ; and we were only waiting the arrival
of the Watchdogwith the time-expiredamen and
invalids to top our hoom and be off,  Such a
jolly, happy ship we had been—** ag happy as
the Runnymede” had passed into a proverb,
Our skipper, Sir Hugjt Seymour, was as smart
an officer as could befiund in the servige—as
striet on duty as old ** Pincher Fa we,” of
Mcditerranean renown ; but a kinder mhan and
better shipmate pever stenped. ‘¢ Work while
you work, my lads, and then dance and skylark,"”
was his motto ; and the Runnymedes, one and
all, bore it out4n their practice. ‘Singleton, the
first lieutenant, was a quiet thoughtful man,
much liked in the ship ; and, as for the rest of
the officers, 1 need only say that, on the whole,
perhaps a better set of men could not be found
afloat,

My chief friend was the Doctor ; but ours was
a lifelong friendship. He and my father had
been chums at Guy’s, and the bond then formed
lasted till the death of my dear fatlier ten years
before. When this left me almost alone in the

" world—for I was gn only child, and my mother

had died in my infancy—Doctor Mostyn seemed
to transfer his love for his old friend to me, and
watched over and cared for me as'if I had been
his own son. * I hud entered the service in the
paymaster live ; andat this time, at the age of
thirty-six, 1 had six years’ seniority as pay-
master. When the Runnymede was put into
commission, and Doctor Mostyn was guzetted to
her, I was at home on half-pay ; and 1 left no
stone unturned to get my elf appointed to the
same shiﬂ. By great good fortune I succeeded ;
and we had spent four happy years together
since then, .

And he loved me noue the less that he knew
my secret—that the dearest thing in all the
world to.me 'was his only child When
she was a wee toddlihg thing she had ¥een my
friend and playfellow, my ““little chum ;” and
later on, though I was fourteen years her senior,
she become my confidant and sdviser.. Bat 1
do not think that I was anything else to her
except her ¢ brother Dotiﬁlu ;" snd, o8 yet, 1
had never asked her to Yo I
lationship. When we left in the Rumnymed,
she was only eighte.u; snd, by her-fither's
wish, 1 promised not to ask her to be my wifs
until we cume home. He knew, at least, that
she lovéd no one else, for she had never had o
secret from him ; and, ga the time of our homs:
coming drew near, | tried 1o comfort myself as
muel as possible with this knowledge, - o

What was she like? Well, what shall I say?
Shie was just 4 sweet, trye English girl, full of
fan and Iifv, yet themghttal beyond her years —
nat clever, p‘iﬁ e, DUt possessing that good,
-sound common-genye 1hat not all men, and not

- many women, cani lay-elaim to. Pretty? 1do|

d me "in & dearer re. | |

.| not think I ever. troubled much about that.

She was rather tall, slender, brown.haired, gray-
eyed, and with such a smile ! No, I cannot cata-
lo%ne my Mary any better than that. .

t was just four bells in the first watch, and
the Doctor and I were toking a quiet qnarter-
deck walk before turning in. He seemed
strangely sad, and spoke of a presentiment he
bad that he +hofild never see home acain.

“If T conld’ only see my Molly !’ he said,
with sach a sigh. - * Four.and.twenty years
we’ve been married, and so many years of it I've
been at sea! And now I frel that I shall never
see her again.”

T tried, but in vain, to reason him out of his
fears— nothing would cheer him. We spoke
then of Mary ; and he teld me how happy he
would be if he knew that she wonld hecome my
wife, for that he would gladly and entirely trust
her to me,

*‘ R-member when 1 am gone that I trusted
you with all my heart,” he said earnestly, throw-
ing his arm over my shoulder as we leant over
the side ; *“ always remember that, Donglas.”

How often since then have I remembered
these words and that night—the calm, still
tropical night, the deep, intense blue of the
heavens flooded with the light of such a moon as
northern latitudes do not know, the faint sweet
breeza such a blessed relief from the ‘day’s in-
terminable sunshine, with the sky like brass and
the sea like molten lead ! The water lay like a
Jlakein the moonlight, the surface broken only
irto 2 momentary ripple by the sudden leap of
some huge fish, or the black fin of some prow-
linﬁ shark. )

ow and then came faintly the splash of oars
from a distant boat, the bark of a dog, a far
shout from some Port Royal negro hut, or the
musical echo of the shipe’ bells. In the distance,
to the left, the white houses of Kingston, deep
in their cocon.palms, crept up towards ‘the feet
of the great Blue Mountains, their placid breezy
peaks standing like eternal seniries over the
seething little world heneath them. To the
right lay the long, low, palm-fringed shore of
Port Royal ; and right ah~ad gleamed the huge
white hulk of the grand old dbouksr, so long
the first thing to greet and the last to hid fare-
well to one on approaching or leaving Jamaica.

1 had spent many happy days on the beautifal

island, and had met with much kindness among
its hospitable people—though my experie ces
wep not exactly those of Tom Cringle ; for the
old times are changed, snd the old planters gone,
and the Jamaican of to-day belongs to a genera.
tion which knows not Aaron Bang or Mr. Wag-
tail.  In ordinary circumstances I should have
been very sorry to s1y good-bye to the place;
bat now my only desire was to get home and see
Mary.
80 once more 1 tried to cheer up the dear old
Doctor ; but he only smiled sadly and shook
his head. . I began to feel quite dismal myself ;
and, when five bellsstruck, I was glad to follow
him below, and tura in, hopiug that a _good
night’s rest would restore him to his usual
spirits. ‘

The next day Harrison came back from Span-
ish Town, where he had been staying with an
uncle he had there, a parson. He hal enjoyo.t
his holiday immemely, and had got a passa
back to Port Royal in a M-xican barque bound
to 8an Domingo. He had bonght for 2 mere
song, from the captain, « spiendid large Guaya-
quil grass hammock —a possession which he had
long coveted—and he displayed it with pardon-
able gratification. It was a first rate hammock
certainly, and honestly worth twenty-five dol-
lars ; and how he had got it for three I could
not understand then, though a‘terwards unfor-
tunately the reason becawe only too clear,

Wednesday paseed, and we were all in readi-
ness to weigh anchor as soon as the Wafehdog
should arrive. - The Admiral had inspected us,
and had complimented Sir Hugh upon the st«te
of the ship and the‘ship’s company. even goirg
80 far as to say that we were a pat'ern to the
station. Thursday came, bu: still no Watch-
dog ; and the skipper began to get impatient.
After luncheon he-sent to say that he was goin,
to the Aboukir, gud then on to Kingston, an
wished me to accompany him. When I was
ready, as [ had a quarter of an hour to_spare, 1
went to the Doctor’s cabin to see if there was
anything he wished me to do for him ashore.
While we were talking, there was a knock ; and
the gun-room steward appeared.

* Beg your pardon, sir, but would you go to
Mr. Harison ? He looked very bad while I was
laying dinnar, but now he’s worse; and Mr.
Fox told me to let von know.” Mr. Fox was the
senior sub-lieut: nant. :

The Doctor was off like a shot, and only re-
tarned.just as I was going. .

‘¢ Well, what'sup ¥’

“I"can’t tell for an hour or two. I may be
mistaken ; but I'm afraid it looks uncommonly
like —" :

. “Not yellow fiver t’ Henoddel, )
“ But not a werd,. mind1 It ‘may be omly
liver, or fevérand agne.  We musti’f alarra any
oué unnecessrrily.
pipgid away 1"

A& 1 hurried down the gangway »ud took my
seat, 1 felt so completely capuized that when the
skipger came gvep-the side I hardly dared look
at-him, for fear Wy fuce should betray mv agita-

“Was this horrid scourge-#8 break out ameng
us on the very eve of our departure ‘for home?
Was this to be the end of our jolly; happy cruise!
Had the Doctor’s forebodi. g jointed to thig? I
felt for afew winutes sick with fesr—pot for my
welf, for once at Rio I had been so nearly dead

OF "you go—there’s thp’,siG"

from the fever that I believed myseif almost
proof now against any dmount of it ; bat [ knew
too "well what it is whén it breaks out in a
crowded ship in the Weat_Indies, S

8ir Hnogh soon fiiished his bu<iness on board
the Aboukir, and them we_mide at once fpr
Kingston. There was hardly a soul about in
town. Ttwas ope of those unbeambly stifling
afternoous when no one but*“a dog or a naval
officer ”” wonld shew his nose vut of doors if he
could help it. Butup and down hot, dusty
Harbour Street hot, dusty Hanover Street,
stifling King S°reet anil George Street, dodged
the skipper-—out of the Post Office into the
Custom House, and then back again to the
Roval Mail office, and I after bim’; and he fer-
reted out his men so diligently—they must have
blessed him, for every one seemed to be roused
up from his siesta—that at last he got our busi.
ness over. It was near sundown when at last
we found oursoclves on our way back ; and my
fears, which had lain dormant during the busy
afternoon, had time to revive as 1 sat met[y
by the side of the skipner, who was knitting his
hrows over a bundle of official papers. We had
to leave some letters at the 4doukir for the
secretary ; and, as we rulled off for the Runny-
‘mede, the brief tropical twilight was fg.st dark-
ening. Sir Hugh, having finished his work,
began talking cheerily, when his keen eyes
caught sight of an advancingboat.

‘‘ What can the Doctor be doing in the cut
ter at this time of night? 1 hope nothing’s
amiss.” ’

Ah, 1 knew what was coming ! As the two
boats approached each other, wesaw the Doctor
in the stern sheets bendipg over a cot ; and the

or fever-stricken wretc|
ittle Harrison. /

‘¢ Catter there !""—from the skipper.

‘“ Sir 1" —from the milghipman of the boat,

‘“ Whom have you there, Mr. Compton '’

** Mr. Harrison, sir, sick with yellow-fever.”

‘¢ Tell Doctor Mostyn to come to me at once
on his return, with his report.” :

‘“ Ay, gy, 8ir1” .

‘“ Give way !”—an{ off we shot again.

Not a muscle of Sir Hugh’s face ' moved ; but
no human power oould prevent the sudden pal-
lor of his cheeks, as I heard him say softly to
himself, “ His poor mother!®—for Harrison
was the only child of a widowed mother, herself
a distaut relative of the skipp-r's, and he had
always taken more than ordinary interest in the
lad. Tknew well the thoughts that were pass-
ing through his mind. He told- me afterwards
that he believed he had .then looked his last
upon the boy ; and so did I. But I may say
here that, bad as he was, he managed to pull
through ; and months afterwards I met him on
Southdea Common, leaniang on his mother’s arm,
looking like a ghost. In time he got quite well
again, and is now one of the most promising men
in the service. . .

That was the beginning of a terrible time for
us, We lost, by death aloune, nineteen petty
officers, s~amen, and marines, all told, the third
engineer, a sub-licutenant, and the guaner ;
anﬁ there were nearly thirty who recovered.

It was all owing to that fatal grass hammock.
The Santa Anna, the barque in which Harrison
hud returned to Port Royal, had })icked up a
pu-senger at Vera Ciuz bound for Jacmel, wno
had died of yellow fever When a few days out ;
and his was the hammock which the Mexican
had sold so cheap to Harrison. These facts
came t> light ouly sotme days after the fever had
broken out among us, and then the barque was
far out of reach. But the ill-fated hammock
w.8 bundled overboard at ence, and many an
evil wish sent nft;r it. bated : ©

At last the epidemic abated ; our weary quar-
antine was endgd, no fresh cases appearéd, and
our sick men were all in a fair way towards re-
cotery. After being sent off on one or two short
cruises, and being thoroughly disinfected, the
time ag last came for us to turn our backs on
Jamaica, homeward bound ; and at last I dared
onge more to think of Mary. Her father had
writlen home by the mul just before we left,
saying that he was .quite well, an1 the fever at
an ead ; aud, as we should go home under sail,
the letter would arrive long before us. - .

We were only a few days out from Jamaica,
when the Doctor, who until now had seemed to
bear a charmed Life, began to show signs of fuil-
ing health ; and, after keeping up for several
days, he wasoblig:d to take to his bed. At first
we feared that the fever had at last found him ;
but it was not so. He was simply worn out,
m‘nd and bedy, by the long strain of coustaut
hard. work and -anxiety during the epidemic ;
perhaps, too, the poison of the fever.hml all she
time been insidiously .workipﬁ on his not very
robust constitatien, enfeebled by long years of
service in the tropics. But, any way, my dear
old friend’'s days were numbered, and he never

“left his bunk untH that sid day when we lifted

him out of it, #nd loving and reverent hands

-committed his body to the deep.

I never left him, except in discharge of my
duty. Night and day I watch:d by him, my
own greut  grief nearly lost sight of in the
thought that Mury’s father was dying. Weak
as he was, so_weak that conversation was very
difficult for him, ke nftonh apo:e (I;tt. Iller, a?d
never without expressing his thankfulness for
the hope that, as my wife, she' would be cared
for and cowmforted after he was gone.

The end came guickly at last. It was about
two bells in the middle watch —one a.m. I had
been sitting beside him for nearly two hours, as
he lay in a sort: 0f doze, his feeble breath alone
giving any sign that he lived. Bt suddenly a
strange disquietude seized him, and nothing

it contained was dear |

seemed able to bring relief or rest to the poor

wearird frame. 1 saw that it was the approach of

death. This continued until he hecame ex-
hausted ; and he again lay qnite sti]l, with his
hand in mine, his fice ashy pale, and looking
sadly old and worn, and his breath coming in
short feeble gasps. His lips moved, and I bent
down to listen.

¢ Lift me up,” he whispered ; and, as I raised
him in my arms, he said faintly, * Take good
care of my little Mary, Douglai.”

Then his eyes closed, and I thought he was
gone ; but all at once he looked up again; a won-
derful, bewntifal smile lighted up his face, and a
look of the tenderest love and the most perfect
content shone in his eyes, while he scemed to
be gizing past me. He stretched out both his

arms, and in his own old voire —oh, such a

happy voice it was !—he said softly—

‘“ Why, Molly, love—you here, my darling ?’

Then the glow faded from his f1ce, and he sank
back dead in my arms. As I laid him down
gently on his pillow, three bells struck. 1 fell
upon my knees heside him, and cried like a
child because4ny Mary was fathe:less.

* * *

We were home at last, having reached Ports-
mouth two days before we were expected, and
the Captain’s gig was waiting to take him to the
Admiral. With his usual thoughtfal kindness,
he sent for me just before leaving.

‘1 know you wisn to see Mrs. Mostyn assoon
as possible,” he said ; and I am anxious too that
she should first hear of her sad loss from you.
When I come back, I shall be able to let yon
know if yon can get away this afiernoon. | sap-
pose your books are ready ?*’ )

‘“ Yes, sir, everything is ready for the Al-
miral’s inspection ; and Mr. Hammond, the as-
sistant-paymaster, will remain on board, and
look after things while I am away.”

“ Very good; I don’t expect to be long
gone.”

And he very soon returned with the welcome

news that we were not to be inspected until the
next day ; so in half an hour I was on my way
to Southampton, which I reached about three
o’clock, and a fly from Radley’s soon took me
up to the pretty little village, & couple of miles
out, where the Mostyns lived.
- It was a lovely day in early summer, and the
whole world seemed jubilant with light, life, and
gladness ; but my heart was too heavy to take
much pleasure in the lovely panorama that lay
around me. How often had I pictured to my-
self this same journey I was taking! How happy
itwasto be |  What a welcome would await me
and him? And now it hal come to this.

I left the fly at the inn, and walked up the
hill to the breezy common where Greenbank
stood —a long, low, cozy cottage, covered with
ivy, wistaria, and roses, standing in a large and
beautiful garden that used to be the dear old
Doctor’s pride and pleasure. The young servant
who came to the door was a stranger to me ; and,
when I asked if Mrs. Mostyn was in, she looked
scared and startled, and said confusedly—-

‘‘ You can’t see her, sir—that jg— — Oh, I'I1
tell Miss Mary " :

Ushering me into the dear old drawing-room,
she hastened into the garden. The long Freneh
windows were open ; and, as I looked out, I saw
at the far end of the lawn a slight figure in a
long black gowu, tying np some carnations. As
the servant spoke, she turned and hurried to-
wards the house. It was Mary, but, oh, so thin
and Yale and sad! And why was she in black ?
But I had not time to think, for in a moment
she was in the room and both her hands were in
ine.

‘‘ Dear old Douglas! We did not expect the
Runnymede for another couple of days. Bat
where is papa ¢ Why didn’t he come with you ¥’

f could not tell her the trath that minute, for
her dreas was half covered with crape, and a
sudden terrible fearh .d struck me.

**No, he could not come with me ; but I was
able to get away this afternoon.”

‘ Then he «oes not know—-—
received my letter "’

‘“ What has ha&)pened, Mary ! The letters
only came on doard as I left. Whoisit? Not
—surely not——""

‘“Oh, yes—yes! It is my mother! Oh,
poor, poor papa ! What will he do ¥’ And sink-
inF upon the floor, she buried her face on the
sofe, and cried as if her heart wonld break.

I had thought my task a hard one before, but
now 1 felt absolutely appalled at the news I had
to tell her. I sat down on the sofa beside her,
and, drawing her head on to my knees, 1 began
to stroke her hair siftly, as I used to do when
she was & child. Neither of us spoke for a while ;
I let her cry on, and presently she grew calmer,
and began to recover herself. ~ Then she told me

Has he not

_the very little there was to tell.

“8he caught cold one day through standin
too long telking to the gardemer—she wante
everything to be in order when papa came home
—and it settled on her lungs, and turned to in.
flammation ; and in ten days she was gone.”

¢ When did it happen 1"

*“On the morning of the twenty.first. She
was 80 happy, and so willing to go. Her only

reat longing was to see pipa. Aud do you
Enow, Douglas, I think her wish must have been
granted her in_some way. I thought she was
asleep, for she had been lying so quictly, when
all at once she said Lo me quite natarally, ‘Why,
Mary, there’s your papa, my dearest Robert |’
and a3 she spoke she passed away.”

The day and the hour were those of her hus-
band’s death ; her very words were almost the
same as his! Was it possible that these two
faithful souls had met at the supreme moment,
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and together had entered their eternal rest?
Who shall say ?

How could I tell my poor jheart-broken girl
of the double desolation that had fallen on her?
And yet it must be done, and that soon, for
now she began to speak Jof her father, and to
wonder bow he would bear this great sorrow,
and whether she should go to him at once, and
not wait for his coming to her.

‘“ Mary, are you alone now ¥’

‘“No; aunt Fauny is with me. She came
before dear mother died, and will stay a little
time if papa wishes. She is out now, but will
bo home to tea.”

Aunt Fanny was Mrs.? Lorraine, a widowed
sister of Mrs. Mostyn’s. I knew her well—a
sweet motherly woman, just the one to comfort
Mary in her trouble ; and to know that she was
with her took a load off my mind.

So, as gently and as tenderly as I could, 1 told
her.  May such a task never fall to iy lot
again! I will pass over the details of that scene.
Even now I cannot think of it unmoved, for
until then I had never even imagined such vtter
woe, such an agony of sorrow. I will pass over
too the sad hours.that followed, until at last the
efforts of Mrs. Lorraine and myself had been so
far successful as to bring some little rest and
calmness to our poor Mary. As soon as she had
somewhat recovered, she made me give her every
particular of her father’s illness and death ; and
she did not seemat all astonished when I told
her of the vision that had brightened his clos-
ing eves.

““They loved each other so much,” she said
simply, ‘‘ that Heaven just let them o'home
together ; and it comforts me to think it was
so.} * * * * # *

During the time which elapsed before we paid
off I came once or twice again to Greenbank ;
for I had to bring home all my dear old friend's
belongings ; and who does not know what a
heart-rending task that is? Poor Mary ! What
bitter tears rolled down her cheeks as she
handled tenderly all the pretty things that her
father had been so carefully collecting all
through our commission for his two dear ones at
home—West Indian haskets, Bermuda shell-
work, Canadian furs—all so many silent wit-
nesses of the constant, thoughtful love that
ceased only with hislife.

When tge first terrible shock was over, [ was
thankful to see that Mary bore up bravely under
her double sorrow, though her wan face, heavy
eyes, and feeble step told too tiue a tale of the
sudden and terrible blank in her life. It was
not long too before I learned that the impending
anxiety of a straitened income was added to
her other trials. All that her father had to
leave her was the sum of a thousand pounds and
Greenbank, which had been bequeathed to him
some years before by an uncle.

Modest as was Mary’s establishment, and
simple as were her tastes, it was impossible for
her to remain at the cottage on an income of
fifty pounds a year, and the only- conclusion at
whicgoshe and her aunt could arrive was that
Greenbank should be let farnished and that they
should join households. But how could she

leave the old home where she was born and had |

lived all her life ?

Asyet I had not hinted at my own hopes and
wishes, for I thought the time had pot come for
me tospeak ; I had not yet discovered what
Mary’s feelings towards me were ; for she was
Just the same as ever—kind, frank, sisterly, but
nothing more. But at this new crisis of affairs
I saw that I must delay uo Innger, for already
preparations were being mrde to let the cot-
tage. And it was not long before I found my
oppgrtunity. ,

id ¥ (T'o be continued.)

ENGLISH SOCIETY.
BY AN AMERICAN.

When an American’s ideals of the speech and
manners of the English nobility and gentry have
en originated, nourished and develeped by
Tennyson’s Lady Clara Vere de Vere, or the
high-born Lord Burleigh, they are sure to be
distorted, if not quite upset, by familiarity with
these fortunately-placed persons.
. The social tranquilities, of which the Amer-
lean proverbially falls short, when found by him
in their British™ utterness, appear 80 very Ilk'e
the stupidities, littleness or indifference of his
own people, that, much as he may have longed
to behold them,and eagerly as he may hav_e striven
to attain in his own person to his beautlful‘ con-
ception of a noble composare, his euthusiasms
vanish when in the presence of that standard of
manner which was bestowed by the poet upon
Lady Clara. Indeed, it is not uncommon for
bim to prefer impetuosities, whimsies, and even
petulence, to this semblance of stolidity. Of
course he does not give voice to his changed
estimates of the conduct of English social life,
cause, to do that, he must be absolutely with-
out timidity ; and no American gentleman or
ady is ever quite that. .
In one set, or in one stream of blood, it is
considered in good form to be unruffled and
apparently indifferent under all noticeable cir-
cumstances. . .
There is another set who claim to have mo-
dernized their manners. These are they who
choose the opposite extreme in the conduct of
theiremotions. They cultivate a giddiness that
is full of surprising activities, curions exgleuvel
and the slang words and phrases of the field, turf
and stage. Of course there is a broad, happy

medium, but happy mediums in character or
manners are gure to fail of rousing or holding
the observant faculties of the student of human
differences. The pictures of respectable inabili-
ties, or of the shrinking, or perhaps the indif-
ferent, are not strongly in them ; consequently
they pass without attention. o

Of course the composed Englisman now and
then raises himself upon supreme occasions, and
frees his mind of some rare incubus or crisis of
feeling, either ﬁhysical or intellectual, but even
then he utters his sentiments in a deliberate but
thoroughly epigrammatic manner, which is as
easily quoted as it is distinctly remembered.

This peculiar talent, whether cultivated or
natural, crowns its possessor with the reputation
of being a wit or an oracle. Of such men there
are few outside of Great Britain ; but in that
kingdom they are so amazingly frequent that one
is always wondering why they should be so
highly regarded, especially as peculiar mental
qualities are usually valued or perhaps dreaded
according to their infrequency. The sworn de-
votee to the tranquilities is almost as exasper-
ating as his opposite, the man who is an irre.
pressible exponent of effervescing sensations or
explanations, but he is not quite so wearisome.
Generally the latter, if not a tuft-hunter, is a
sort of semi-buffoon who is unacknowledged as
such, and yet who performs this service for cer-
tain tranquil types of the men and women of
rank. :

The barometrical and emphatic visitor says to
her composed host: * It is a charming day,
really perfect,and quite too heavenly, you know;”
and the tranquil person languidly replies: ¢ Is
it really? I did not know.” *¢ Yes, and if I
hadn’t been so knocked up by the ball last night,
and so set down by a dinner which I mustaccept
for three weeks from Monday, and so beastly out
of sorts with my milliner, and Lady Peters
hadn’t bagged me for a week down in Yorkshire,
which I loathe and abominate and detest be.
cause of that croaking old baronet who thinks I
ought to marry him, debts, wig and al), I should
have been round yesterday at five o’clock to see
your delicious new tea gown, with cups and tray
to match. If you were an angel in heaven you
coaldn’t have handsomer china, nor more of it—
could you now !—nor conld you win a more
charming vassalage to your drawing-room. I'm
dead sure you couldn’t, dear Lady Eleanor. You
needn’t trouble to answer, because I am sure you
couldn’t. Ta-ta, I am off for an interview with
that divine creatore. whose address you gave
me for dancing slippers with gilded heels.

The emphatie visitor passes out of the morn-
ing room of her intimate contrast with a swirl,
while the impostor answers ““Ta 1” -

To double this timely syllable would have
been too emphatic an au revoir for the calm
Lady Eleanor, and quite outside her réle.

The English lady who approves of speech asks
you not to be hasty when your engagements
compel yon to deny a request she has made.
8he informs you that the day is nasty, opposing
circumstances are nasty, that she has a nast
headache, a nasty mannered maid, a horse 4wjtg'
a nasty gait, a dog with a rasty snarl, a com-
plexion with a nasty blowse, a lock of hair with
a nasty kink, a bonnmet with a nasty habit of
being tilted the wrong way, and indeed nasty is

a word that makes a fitting ex- pression of con-

demnation altogether easy in England.

Even the most refined.of English ladies choo-
ses a turf or fox hunting senténce to explain
that she is not quite well, or is uneasy or an-
noyed. 8he says :—*“ 1 am quite knocked up,”
when she is a little.out of her best conditions,
but on no account would she utter so horrible
a word a8 b-u-g, ‘but she might bé able to call
the little insect upon a rose leaf or a licken—
a—vermin !

When it comes to be a moving necessity to
mention those unYleasant creatures which crawl
or hop, and that love the human species as if
they were cannibals and which are not—mos-
quitoes, the English lady mentions them meta-
phoricully as flats and sharps.

After all the thing is the thing itself, and when
one is ill the unpleasantness of one’s condition
is sure to be the same, no mitter how variously
the ailment may be mentioned and it is only
the small matter of orthograph\', after all, that
disturbs the temper of sensitive Americans, and
irritates the supersensitive Englishman. Be.
cause the latter is conscious of being the elder
and because a patriarchal strain in his blood per-
suades him that he is clearly in possession of the
right to establish forms of speech, standards of
behavior and social usages, and more than likely
because he really ‘has inherited a claim to obe-
dience when he invites us to follow hig examples,
he lays down the law, but we who are stiff-
necked, hot-blooded and obstinate resent and
rebel, or else we are almost craven in-omr subjec-
tion. Our foelish resistance to those things
which are best in English manners, or else our
silly and abject imitation of those which are
worst, make us to appear not wholly unlike
those ** Little Tin Godson Wheels” at which all
that large world which is neigher in revolt nor
yet in_subjection, laughs with ‘great glee.

In England s man who parts kis hair upon
the side of his hiead ‘yuns the risk of
counted _egoentri, of ;affected,,. In Amoerica he
who parts his locks on the top of his rown i3 of
no account among the com lities. 1In fact
he runs the risk of being mentioned as an idiot.
So much importance is placed.in both conntries
upon insi iﬁ“l“’ tllings, fd‘getti that the
true ngwomn and gentleman all the eatth
round are so very much alike in the spirit of
their lives and its condut, that it inatters very
little whether their custom and speech be pat-

being | promoting human happiness, and as the, foel.

terned after asimilar or a dissimilar formality.
Thereby they will each understand and respect
the customs of the other, and feel neither arro-
gance nor humility. — Home Journal. i

MUSIC AND SYMPATHY.

Among the many pleasurable anticipations of
a winter in the city, the enjoyment of good mu-
sic takes a high rank. Every year the propor-
tion of our citizens who delight in it and take
pains to secure it increases ; every year the po-
pular taste improves, and every year our masieal
entertainments occupy a higher level, and mu-
sical culture receives a new impetus. . Whoever
will take the trouble to study the history of this
art, from the monotonous dance chants of bar-
barian tribes, or the early Greek lyre, which had
bnt four strings, re resenting the four notes
which formed the probable limit of song at that
time, to the present age of complex and won-
derful symphonies and the conntless and subtle
modulations of vocal harmony, will discover that
music, as an art, has ever kept pace with civi-
lization, and has been "an unfailing test of na-
tional advancement asa whole. Even yet, how-
ever, we have but a faint glimpse of its power.
and mesning. We value it chiefly, if not exolu.
sively, for the enjoyment it gives, and we do not
generally cousider that it ministers to any higher.
end. It is true we hear something of its refining
effects npon the character, and of its negatively
good results in drawing people away from low
amusements and debasing pleasures, but that it
has any positive influence, save that of the im-
mediate pleasure of listening to its delicions
melodies, seldom occurs to our minds. Yet, were
this the case, it would differ from all other sour-
ces of innocent enjoyment. The pleasure we ex-
perience in saLisfying our hunger condyces to phy-
["sical vigour and health. The mother's love for
her child, delightful as it is, is chiefly valuable
a3 the means of her child's well-being. The de-
sire for success in an enterprise doqs not end
merely in the satisfaction of that desire, but leads
to more permanent advantages involved in the
euterprise itself. Just so all other legitimate
pleasures have further ends to subserve thamn
their own existence, nor can we think that music
forins an exception. In an essav of Herbert
Spencer’s, on the origin and function of music,
ruggests what'is now perhaps generally admitted,
that as speech is the natural expression @f
thonght, so music is the natural language of
emotion. Certainly, if the words which we speak
convey our ideas, the tones in which they are
uttered convey our feelings in regird to them,
and the various emotions of piin and pleasure,
of discontent or satisfaction, of cordiality or
aversion, of eager interest or utter indifference,
are much more apparent in the emphasis, ca-
dence, und intonations of the voice than in the
words themselves. All these may be called the
music of speech, and just as words maltiply in
order to express the new and delicate shades of
thought that increasing civilization and culture
bring forth, so the intonations «f voice are even
more and more delicately repregenting the in-
creasingly complex emotions of which we become
capable. ~ If, then, music is itself the very lan-
guage of enotion, must the habit of listening
to good music, which is true to its character,
have a double effect upon us, over and above the
pleasure it creates—first, to develap within us
and to intensify the very feelings which it is
translating ; and, secondly, to enable us the
better to convey to others the feelings which
actuate us, even in the cadences and modylations
of ordinary conversation ? To share our thoughts
with others by the nse of well-chosen words, is
an arc which is fully recognised and cultivated ;
but to share our emotions by any truthful and
adequate expression of them, is au- art which
the future has yet to teach us. Indeed, the very
effort is regarded by many with something like
contempt, and he who succeeds best in hiding
his feelings is m st approved. This is an in.
Jurious error, except in s far as the emotions are
themselves unworthy and neod restraint. If we
are swayed by anger, impatience, Jjealousy, envy
or hatred, the less we express ourselves the bet.
ter. The sternest silence which we can maintain
at such time is the surest inethod of subduing
the rebellious moois. But to restrain and con-
ceal feelinigs of love, kindness and good.will—to
preserve an impassive exterior, when tle heart
thrills with affection and gladness—this is to
crush out sympathy, and to silence the best
proaiptings of humanity. The language of the
emotivns, whatever it may be, deserves the mogt
earnest and oarefal cultivation, for by means of
it is-developed that sympathy which is the grand
bond of human society. Upon it we are depen-
dent, both for our direct happiress and onr per-
manent well-beini. This it is which leads men
to deal justly and kindly with each other, which
-heightens every pleasure and softens every pain,
which gives rise to sll domestic and social hap-
piness, and makes life’s hardest s endar-
able. To sympathize, truly, however, we must
in some degree partake of the feelings of others;
and this can only be dome in proportion to
the truthful and delicate delineation of tnem.
Whatever con aid in that will also aid in

ings become more worthy of expression .80 y
meéans of expressing them ahoxl:ld beceme em
and more eagerly welcomed. There s certainly
B0 doubt that the effccts of good music upon the
feelings themselves ate of a most beneficia kind,
.lhimg evil passions, calming undue exciterment,
soothing sorrow, and inspiring fresh hope and:
courage in the despondent. IF it shall be found

-eliminate from Paradise

.| cacies of

also to have the power of depelss and im.
proving the langunage by whi he.:tg speaks to

heart, and thus of drawing humanity nearer to-
gether in sympathy, an additional reason will
arise for its culture and extension, and the de-
light which it now affords will be but a foretaste
ofgthe richer aud deeper happiness it has in store
for us.— Philadelphia Ledger.

HYMNS AND HYMN-TINKERS.
BY A. P, HITCHCOCK.

* Many gentlemen have done my brother and
me (though without naming us) the honor to
reprint many of our hymns. Now, they are
perfectly welcome so to do, provided they print
them just as they are ; but I desire they would not
attempt to mend them, for they really are not
able. None of them is able to mend either the
sense or the verse. Therefore, I must beg of
them one of these two favois : either to let them
stand just as they are, to take them for better for
worse ; or to add the true reading in the margin,
or at, the buttom of the page, that we may no
longer be accountable either for the nonsense or
for the doggerel of other men.” So wrote John
Wesley something over a hundred years ago in
the preface to A Collection of Hymns for the Use
of the People called Methodists. The outburst
is bo'h amusing, as showing the decided opinion
the Rev. John Wesley, M. A., held in regard to
the merits of his own and his brother’s work,
and instructive, as indicating the extent to
which the practice of hymn-mending had been
indalge. iv, even at that day. It has had but
little effect, however, as a restraiut upon the
tinkering tendencies of succce ling compilers.
There is hardly a stone in all the noble temple
of our English hymnolozy - which has not been
chipped or beplastered, som«times quite out of its
original form and color, by the litersry deformers.
In a few cases they have done really good ser-
vice, removing ugly projections or filling up
unsightly cranuies left by the carelessness of the
original artist, but as a rule their work has been
fearfully and wonderfully bad.

Looked at from the literary point of view, it
is as disfiguring as are the names of John Brown
and Ezekiel Spriggins cut into the cap-stone of
the pyramid of Cheops. Seen from the moral
side, it is hard to understand how these emend-
ators defend their work from the charge of ab-
solute dishonesty. Forgery is an ugly word, but
there is no 6ther which applies. The attempt to
st all references to
hell, in order to make that poem edifying to
such as disbelieve in etemar burnings, would
Embahly be 1eceived with little favor, even if

onestly undertaken
of good taste would use in reference to the man
who should make it would he gither very severe
or very coutemptuons. Yet the hymn-book
cempilers, of every demomination, have unhesi-
tatingly and freely remodeled the hymns written
by members of other sects, in order to adapt
their phraseology to the creeds of the churches in
which they were to b= used. It is fair to suppose
that such divines as Watts, Doddridge, Newton,
and the Wesleys had certain well considered
opinions upon the subjects of which they wrote,
1t is not fair, nor is it honest, that their care-
fully chosen words should ke so transposed or
changed gs quite to- reverse the original sense,
Nevertheless, thisis frequently done, so that the
‘singer, acquainted only with the hymn-book
-versions, is often led to supj ose that the writers
whose numes sre appended to them were shar-

-ers in his peouliar belief, when, as a matter of

fact, the{ would have condemned his faith as
absolutely heretical. . . ) R

HUMOROUS.

AN EPITAPH ON AN ANGLEK.—Here’s bait for
worms. :

WHEN a man has no mind of his own, he can
always find & womao who can give him a plece of hers,
AT a recent school examination the son of a

eoal dealer was asked kow maoy pounds there were in-a
tor. He mis-ed.

BEFORE marriage she was dear and he was her

treasure ; but afterwards she became dea‘er and he
treasurer,

THE potato is a belligerent vegetable. It

frequently gets into hot water and b ot —
freque oy and burst its jacket.

o v should the whale be called the politician
e sea '—Becau:
%o spom, 8e he frequently comes to the GHM
* When I was very young,” remarked the late
M. Thiers ouce, *‘ I wus so little that I needed a pole to
knock down the strawberries.”
@ h‘ilvs ';wb t:anh is fond of striking the nail on
€ head ; but, when it happeus to be the finger-nail, his
enthusiasm becomes wild ‘:ud fncoherent, €
SAID the lecturer, “ The roads up these mouns

h_ius are o steep and rocky for even a donkey to
eh;nb, therefore I did not attempt the ascent.”

The WALKER HOUSE, Toroate.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 128 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample rooms, and ot elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200

eats, and the bill of fare is acknowledged te

unexcelled, being furnished with all the delj-
the sesson, -

The location is convenient to the prinoci)
railway stations, steamboat wharves, - .
wholgsale . Hotises and Parljament ! lﬁ
This hotel comniands a fine view of Toronte
and Lake Ontario, rendering it o jeaimnt resort
mmﬁ-gg:d,mdiggdl s '

Toriis for- board per . |

one wesk o Were,
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[For the NEws.] ‘
MARCH.

The early Spriog its oharm will keep
While sight and other sense remuiu,

For Natare then from Winter's sleep
Awakens slow to life again.

‘T'he leaden cluuds are rolled away :
The skies nysame u deeper blue :
The suu pours in a brighter ray :
An t earth again seems young and vew.

Now March has reached its middle rtage ;
From plain an 1 hill is fled the snow :

The swollen streams have spent their rage,
Once more within their bounds they flow.

‘We mark along the stireamlet's coarse
How wild ite recant tide has heen ;

How here its banksare rent by force;
How thLere its mu | und drift are seen.

The plains are russet still and bare.
No buds are bursting yet in trees ;
But plants are sirugiiing up to air,
Called forth by whispering Zephyr's breeze.

The Blue bird warbles in the grove,
And lightly floats on azure wing;

‘The Robin too,—whose voice we love,—
Anuounces sharp and clear the spriag.

Across the lawn a ruce he takes,
‘Then hops upon his favorite trees,

And frequent exclamatioas makes
About the sights that there Le sees.

He scaroe as yet will sing at all,

But spends his time looking round,
To see if on some tree or wall,

A place for nest of his be found.

Song —Sparrows too are northward come,
And pour their sweet ecstatio trill,

From out some bush, their modest home
By forest side, or sheltering hill.

Joy blazes in the vernal sun,
And warbles in the wild bird’s lay ;
Great Nature starts her conrse to ran,
And sows bright light upun her way.

. CROWQUILL.
Toronto, March, 1882,

PARKOTS.

The varieties of pairots generally kept are six
in number, parrots, cockatoos, macaws, parro-
keets, love birds and lories, though these latter
are miore rarely kept on account of their not
being 8o proficient in speaking as most of the
other kinds, thobgh their plumage is exceed.
ingly gay aud beautiful.

The parrots of Asia aud Africa were known to
the Greeks more than two thousand years age,
and we find frequent mention of their powers

-and mimicry in such writers as Platarch and
Euripides ; and we have occasional mention also
that they were favor.tes in the palaces of kings
and princes. About the time of our Saviour's
birth frequent notice is found in the writers of
that day of parrots and macaws. Ovid, for in-
statice, speaks of the emetald hue of their plum-
age, while Pliny draws artention to their rose-
colored collar and brilliant green plumag-.

It is suid that macaws are the best tafkers of
the whole species, providing they are reared
from the nest. Apnd not only are they able to
talk, but they alsdfsing in a p culiar, soft voice.
Though, perhaps wnot in volume, certainly in
sweetness and softness, they are excelled by ocer-
tain kinds of ﬁnnokeets. particularly the green
or grass parrokeet. While the cockatoo is the
hardiest of the parrot tribe, and most easily
tamed, it is st the same time the moest difficult
to teach to talk at all well, Its disposition is,
however, more gentle, and its obedience more
implicit thin that of the other species. The
gray or ash colored African parrot is very do-
cile, and receives its lesson With great aptitude,
henece it is the most general favorite though the
common ¢reen Amazon parrot, from the little
attention it requires, and b.ing easily taught
to speak, shares the favor -bestowed upon the
grav-colored one.

We know a green parrot: who, as soon as its
owner opens the door of the room in which it jx
usua ly kept, in a most natural voice, ex-
claims—

‘“Pa, dear, come in and kiss
green beauty !”

Or, if its master knocks at the door it imme.
diatelv shouts:

““Come in ; come in, pa, and give us a kiss
and s thouand more,” ‘

This done, the parrot shouts, Hip, hip,
huirah | Three cheers for the Queen,” and in-
stantly higins to dance to the tune. ‘¢ Polly,
put the kettle on and we'll all have tea,” re-
peating or rather singiug the words perfectly.

Again, she frequently says, ‘Lot the dear
waiter bring pretty Polly a pot of Leer, for she
really wants her dinner.” "Then, sometiwmes,
she says, *“Who'll give thirty guineas to the
pretty green besuty, and then she will ride in
her carriage.” Or,

‘0 you, Ciokey rough, why did you promise
to marry me and did net ¢’

your prefty

This bird is most affectionste, and never al."

lows its master to leave the room without giving
it a kiss or shaking its foot. It has lovely
geen plumage, and belongs to that variety
which is not cemimonly sup-osed to talk name-
Iy, the parwJiets; but.d is said when they do
talk they ex el 1he rest of the tribe.

A captain of a laige sailing vessel, which fre-
quently touctied at the ports of the Western
Coasts of Africa, at different times possessed
1wo gray pairots, one of which from having had
some hot water thro#n on its head acridentally,
lopt all its feathers permanently. Being fre-
quently asked what was the case of his strange

| but whenever he saw an old gentleman passing

bald pate, he used to reply, I was scalded,”

by in the street or enter into the room with a
bald head, he woild be sure to shout out, with
a ‘correct changing of the grammar; * You've
been scalded !’ and then, turning to. the
company, he would add, ¢* He's heen scalded.”

Another of this man’s parrots had been
brought up by one of the sailors and taught to
swear in 8 most horrible mauner, and he was
ducked in the witer whenever he was heard to
swear ; this tend d to cure him of the habit ;
but one day when a man was washed overboard,
and upon the body being recovered and placed
on the deck, the purrot hopped around it several
times, shaking its head from side to side gravely,
and saying, -

“You've been swearing, you've beeun swear-
ing.”

This reminds me of what once occurred in a
clergyman’s family. The bishop of the diocese
had been holding a eonfirmation in the neigh-
borhood, and was luiching at a rectory with
several of his clergy. In the middle of lunch,
one of those dreadful piuses in the conversation
took place. No one seemed able to break it
when, to the astonishment ani dismay of all
present, a most. horrible swearing tongne poured
forth a torrent of blasphemy and abus- upon the
assembled guests. Every oue looked aghast at
these unnsual sounls, and for & minute or two
the cursing and swe riog contiuued uninter:
rup'edly ; T r, though every oune looked at his
neighbor, the mystery was not cleiwied until the
hostess, hastily rising from the table, a- d draw-
ing aside a muslin curtain from the window,
discovered the offender in the prson of a gray
parrot, which she had purchased that morning,
at the door, from a travelling birl dealer, and,
thinking to show off her new acquisition, had
hung it in the room.

A tradesman, occupyiug a shop in the Old
Bailey, gust opposite to the prison (Newgate),
p 'ssessed two parrots, a gray and a green one,
which had been taught to sp-ak. When a knock
was heard at the street door the greem parrot
used to speak ; but when the street-bell was
rung, then the gray purot answered. Now the
hounse in which their owner lived had one of
those old-fushioned projecting porches, so that
when a perzon stood on the same side of the street
as the door he could not see the first floor. One
day the parrots had been hung outside the first
floor window, and s0, hidden from 2 person
approaching the door. A man knocked at the
shut door:

* Who's there ¥ said the green parrot,

‘¢ The man with the leather,” was the reply.

0, 0,” answered the bird, and then was
silent.

After waiting some time and not finding the
door opened, the person knocked a secound time.
“ Who's there 1" repeated the green parrot.

“ Who's there?” cried the man outside ;
‘‘ why don’t you open the door and see ¥

““ 0, O,” repeated the parrot.

This so enraged the man that he rang ‘the
bell furiously. -

¢ Go to the gate I shouted a new voice.

“ To the gate,” said the man, not seeing one ;
““ what gate ¥"°

‘¢ Newgate,'’ responded the gray parrot, which
80 enraged the wan that, stepping back into the
road to have a view of his mockers, he saw for
the first time that he had been outwitted and
teased by a couple of parrots.

The parrot that belonged to O'Keefe, the actor,
was, perhaps, the most remarkable in all Eng-
land. Among other accomplishments, it wouf\l
sing “ God save the King” through without
missing a single word, or losing the tune. W ile
doing 80 it would also keep time, moving its
its head from side to side in a perf-ct manner.
This bird could never be induced to sing on
Sunday. Various tricks were played on it to
effect this purpose, but without avail ; it was
kept in confinement, placed in darkness, etc.,
etc., but all devices failed ; it was never known
to sing ou the Lord's day. King George 111,
heard of the fame of this parrot, and of its pro.
ficiency in singing the national anthem aund re
solved to witness ite performance in person.
This was arranged, -ut not a note would the bird
utter in the presence «f the King. Disconcerted
and disappointed, the King turned away, but no
sooner had his majesty reached the threshold,
than the parrot, in a peculiarly sweet tenor voice,
began to sing * God save the King.” His ma-
jesty turned, and with his h-nd raised to keep
silence among the attendants, list-ned in wrapt
attention to the bird’s song, which is siid to
have been perfect. He cffered O Keefe a large
sum of money f.r the parrot, but it was refused.
Its owner wan often in. difficulties, being of an
«xtiavagwut” dispes:tion, ‘and re-orted to ths
strange expedient for raising monmey Ly pawn-
ing poor Poll. Hé always rede®med it, however,
and regained possession. It is said when this
bird died its skin wus purchased by the trustees
of the British Museum, while the skeleton is
preserved in the mu enm at Oxford.

Another friend of mine possesses a parrot who
always disoriminates between the sexes and cou-
dition of life ol its master’s visitors. Ifa gen-
tewan comes, well-dressed, he is invariably sa
luted with,— wi s
y ¢ What a getup! What e swell you gee 1
" M snoldlady comes,— .. .

4 O what a-fright ! ‘What-a_paii of- nut.
cricker 1™ T ” )

Il a youug lady, he begins in a svothing
tone, — .

* 1an’t she nice ? Isu't she nice ¥

But when a clergyman cowes, he iustautly, in.

the gravest and most solemn tones, such as for-

. bid, at the moment, auy teeling of levity, ad-

dresses him with the words,—

¢ Lot us pray ! Let us pray !”

An American parrot, that hal been taught to
whistle in the way which generally attracts the
notice of dogs, was sitting in his cage oue day,
at the shop door, whistling with all its might.
By chance a large dog passed by. The animal,
imagining that he heard the call of his master,
turned suddenly about and ran towards the cage
of the parrot. This movement rather alarmed
the bird, who instantly screimed out,—

‘“ Get out, you brute !" .

Which caused the astonished dog to hastily
retreat, leaving those in the shop convulsed with
langhter at the joke,

Some of thege anecdotes seem to imply the
existence of more than merely imitative pz)wqr.

. . —Quiz.

THE WANDERING JEW

There are some legends so universally spread
through the popular folkloré of various countries
that one naturally looks for their origin in some-
thing more thén arbitrary invention or local
superstition. To thir class belong the legend of
the Wandering Jew—that is, of an cye witness
of the Crucifixion of our Lord, condemned, for
hnving insulted the Saviour, to a joyles immor-
tality and a perpetual wandering over the face of
the earth. The myth app ars to belong essen.
tally to a class : f great antiqnit{, which occurs
in every part of the world. Early peoples who
had not as yet formulated the natural tendency
to belief in the immortality of the soul, were
unwilling to allow that their national heroes and
the mighty chiefs who had led them to glory and
prosperity, had goune from them for ever ; and
the wish being father to the thought, such per-
sonages were supposed to have songht repose in
some secluded earthly paradis', from which they
should issue in due time to continue their work
of conqu-st, or to revive the fortunes of the race.
To this class belong the legends of Odin, Kin,
Arthur, Birbarossa, gnd Charlemagne ; as wel
as suen miner sages. as those of Tannhiuser,
Thomas of Erc lloune, and even Rip van Win.
kle. Side by side with the heroes too holy or
too great to die cowne the stories wha for their
sing were forbidden. the repose of the grave.
These are the legitimate congeners of the Wan-
dering Jew, and belisvers in them could appeal
to the Bible for instances of both class of the un
dying and unresting ones. Cain, the first mur-
derer, is also the first wanderer ; Limech is an-

other sufferer from the same curse, as shown by

the ancient lines :—

“ Adah and Zillah, hear my voice!
Ye wives of Lamech, hearken to my speech !
For the man I slew for my own wound,

The child I struek dead.on account of my own hurt {_

Was Cain avenged seven times ? "
Lamech will be seven times seven times !

Enoch, who * walked with God, and was not,
for Gol took him ;” Moses, who disappeared
amidst the mountaing of Meab, and no man
kuew where his resting-place might be ; Elias,
who was carried up to heaven in a chariot of
fire, and who-in later Moslem legend disappeared
in his search for the ¢ water of life” —these are
all types of one and the same idea. Early Aryan
mythology has a similar story of the mysterious
disappearance of the Iranian god-king. Yima, or
Jamsheed, who is hidden away in a terrestrial
paradise, and bides his time to usher in again
the Golden Age; while later Teutonic myths
have a more sinister version of the story in the
legend of the Wild Huntsman, who follows
the chase amid the storms of the Hartz moun-
tains, and in the fantastic story of the Flying
Dutchman, who is beating about in a vain at-
tempt to round the Cape, which is to last till
Judgment Day. The popnlar Messianic idea,
also —not the Christian promise, but the Jewish
and Moslem notion of a temporal King who shall
come 1o life again to restore the supremacy of
his people—and the opposing Antichrist or
Dajjal, are typs of the same primitive concep-
tion. Clas«ical mythology, also, furaishes us
with apposite illustrations in the stories of
Ti honus, Tiresias, and the Glaucus myth. 1t
is curi.us to note the elose approach which
Greek mythology occasionally makes to the
Semitic ; the myth of Perseus and Andromeda
being the counterpart of Bel and the Dragon, of
Seth and Typhon, of Michael and Satan, and of
our own St. George and the Dragon. Perseus is,
in fact,a mere anagram of the Phcenician Apollo
Resef, whose attributes and story are the same
a8 those of the Archangel. The legend of the
Wandering Jew, however, embodies another and
more recent idea ; it is the expression of that un-
dyin:% popalar hatred of the Jewish race which
found vent'in the terrible persecutions of the
widdle ages, and which is again showing itself
in the Judenhetze which disgraces modern Ger-
many. The Christiansy looked upon the Jews
85 a race a3 .the chosen of Satau rather than of
Jehovah, and regarded them with a deadly and
unreasoning hatred, not only because they had
bee n the instrument in the death and sufferings
of Oir Lord, but because they.were a foreig
race, and because the natoral instinct of an un.
cultivated Aryan is to **heave half a brick” at

1 the unknown. A well-knowa story aptly illus-
.trates the common feeling ofethe nneducated
‘| against the Hebrews. A settler from the baick-
woods of Amerida came intoatown, and meeting |

a member of the chosen race whose lineaments too
surely betrayed his origin, procseded to infliot
upon hin grievous bodily injury. On being
taken before a magistrate and charged with the
criwe, he pleadedtthat the prosecutor was a Jew,
and therefore, by implication, a-marderer of the

Savior, and consequently deserving of punish.
ment. The humane magistrate pointed out that
the era of persecution had gone by, and that,
however * creditable the Christian defendant’s
zeal might Le, the event which had kindled his
wrath had taken pla~e some eighteen hundred
years ago. “‘Now, do tell 1” said the ingenuous
backwood-man, ‘‘and I only heard of it last
Tuesday I””  The story, which is probably true,
is paralleled by that of the old Englishwoman,
who, having the sime events detailed to her by
a sympathetic clergyman for the first time in her
life, said it was all very dreadful, but it was a
long way off and a long time ago, and she hoped
it wasn't true. The Mi acle plays had much to
do with keeping alive this race-hatred, and the
Jew was long considered to be merely a creature
to mock at, to torture, and to rob, and any pain
or indignity inflicted upon him was thought to be
a work of Caristian z2al. The legends of the
Wandering Jew has had great attractions for

oets aud artists of Europe. In Germany
gchubert first conceived the idea of making
‘‘ this antique cordwainer,” ‘as Carlyle says, as
it were, ““ a ralt at anchor in the stream of time,
from which he would survey the changes and
wonders of two thousand years.”” Goethe also
conternplated a poem on the same subject, but
was diverted by the more national legend of
Faunst. Many others have written on the same
theme ; but Chamisso, in his ‘‘ New Ahasuerus,"
has perhaps clothed the whole wythin the most
picturesque dress. In France its chief exponent
is Eugéne Sue, whose romance of ¢ The Wander-
ing Jew,” published in 1844, has done more
than anything else to vevive the popular legend
of the middle ages in our own day. His hero
is, as Mr. Moncure Conway points out, closely
allied to the mysterious undying wanderer, Kl
Khidhr, mentioned in the eighteenth chapter of
the Koran. Moses, meeting with an ancient
man, who, he is miraculously informed, is wiser
than himself, travels with him, but not until the
stranger has exacted a promise from him that he
will not ask any questions, whatever he might
see. El Khidhr, in the course of their peregrina-
tions, commits various crimes; and Moses unable
to control his indignation, at length asks for an
explanation. The old man then reveals to him
that the apparent wrongs were really either re-
tr butions or blessings in disguise, and, leaving
the Hebrew lawgiver, goes on upon his endless
journey through the world. Eugéne Sue's
Wandering Jew at length finds rest, together
witk Herodias, who had expiated her foul mur-
der of St. John the Baptist by a similar restless
doom. P.erre Dupont’s poetical version of the’
romance, and Gustave Doré’s imaginative de-

-| signs which accompany it will be familiar to

most of our readers. The last, especially, are a
faithfal transcript of the wild and weird concep-
tion which, having its origin in the vague
yearnings of a primitive people, has sarvived
until the present time in the ghostly figure of
the ancient Jew who literally paid with his life
for insulting our Lord. Mr Moncure Conway:
deserves our gratitude for having given a graphic
and exhaustive account of this ancient and most
curions myth.

THE OLD FASHIONED BANKFR,

The old-fashioned banker used to go to his
office so punctully that you might set a town
cloek by him. When he dined at the club or
hostel he used to observe the manners of his cus-
tomers, and, if he thought them extravagant, he
showed them little mercy in *the shop” or the
* sweating-room.” He would stay in the office
till the accounts were balanced ; and we have
known of clerks being kept up for heurs until
the error of a penny could be rectified. Old
Simeon of Cambridge gave a man £20 to detect
the error of a pennyin his accounts. The old-
fashioned bankers were the men who kept up to

the last the powder and pigtail, the top.bnots -

and knee-breeches. The half-holiday was an
institution totally unknown. The country
bankers sent up to town heavy parcels by Pick-
ford's' van, a guard with a blunderbuss keeping
watch over them. _In these days of expensive
postage it was a great object to send letters by
private handsa A Manchester hank eilealated
that it saved the pay of two clerks by this sys~
tem. . If any of their customers were found to
have booked places at the coach offices it was
soon arranged that they should take letters to
town. Sir Rowland Hill’s innovations have no-
where been more efficicacious than in the pro-
vince of banking.
never concerned himself with literature.
would be regarded as gring to professional perdi-
tion. He would be looked upon as the Cambridge
‘candidate for honors who falls in love or betakes
himself to poetry. When the news came to
Lord Chief Justice Ellenborough that a young
banker named Rogers had just published a poem.
on “‘The Pleasures of Memory,” he exclaimed,
*“ If old Gozzy”—alluding to the respect | head
of the firm with which he was banking—*‘ ever
80 much as says a good thing, let alone writing,

I will close my acconnt with him the next morn- -

ing!” An absurd story is told of an old banker, .

ofasiugle pint of porterb ingi nvariably placed. .

at the hottom of his staircase for his lau-dress.

In course of time the pint was exchanged for a- ‘

t. A customer forthwi'h remonstrated with
im: *“1 wust say, sir, that if you go on doub-
liug your expenditure at that rate, it may be
time for your customers t» look after their bales
ances.— Society. .

THE French Government has approved the ..

;::hleme for a scien ific expedition to the South
ole,

The banker in old times .
He .

]
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AN ANGLO-AMERICAN ROMANY
BALLAD.

Mr. Char'es (. Leland contributes this ballad to an
ilustrated artiole by Elizabefh Robins in The Century.
In the magazine the original text accompanied the
translation.

“TO TRINALI.
** Now thon art my darling girl,
And I love thee dearly ;
ObL, beloved, and my fair, ) .
Lov’st thon me sincerely ?
‘* As my good old trusty hoise
Druws his load or bears it,—

As a gallant cavalier
Cocks his hat and wears it,—

‘* As a sheep devours the grass
When the day is sunny,—

As a thief who has the chance
Takes away our money,—

‘* As strong ale when taken in
Makes the strongest tipsy, —
As a fire within a tent
‘Warms a shivering gypsy,—

“ As a gypsy grandmother
Tells & fortune neatly,—

As the Gentile trusts io her
nd is doue eompletely,—

*‘ 80 you draw me there and here,
Where you like you take me ;
Or“y;on sport me like a hat—
hat you will youn make me.
‘80 you steal and know my heart,
For to that I'm tated |
And by you, my gypsy Kate,
I'm infoxicated.

* And I own youarea witch,
I am beaten hollow ;

Where thou goest in this world
I am bound to follow,—

‘' Follow thee where'er it be,
Over land and waler,

Trinali, my gypsy queen '
Witch aad witch's d.iughter !

THE STORY OF A4 DOG.

A lady in Lowell owns a very intelligent
dog, of which she desired much to have a pic-
ture. She accordingly took him to a photo-
graphic gallery, and with the assistance of the
artist endeavoured to make her pet take and
keep a suitable position before the camera.

But the: spoiled dog was in an unaccommo-
dating mood that morning, and afier repeated
trials the attempt to conquer him was aban.
doned in despair.

“Go home,” the lady said at last, pointing to
the door. *‘You are & bad, naughty, naughty

do%he culprit changed instantly his saucy
manner, and drooping his tail between his legs,
slank away in confusion. All the rest of the
day he seemed to realize that he wasin disgrace,
crouching in the corners snd wearing amzﬁ::me
faced air. The next morning he was missing,
and all search failed to discover him. About
noon he reappeared much elated, and having
fastened to his neck an excellent tintype of
himself. ) .

Inquiry disclosed the fact that when the pho-
tographer went down in the morning, the dog
had been at the door of the gallery awaiting his
admission, As soon as the door was opened
Carlo ran joyously up stairs and leaped into the
chair on which his mistress had posed him the
day previous. Seizing the situation, the artist
made his preparations with all possible speed,
and the result was the delightful picture which
the four-footed penitent had taken home as a
peace offering to his mistress.

A NICE LITTLE PLAN FOR ONE.

One day a constable who had long been trying
to collect a°claim of forty dollars against a sharp
citizen, went to a worthy burgher andsaid :

*“See here, Jones. I've got a plan to collect
forty dollars of that sharper Perkins. But I
want you to help me.”

**I'm willing—but what's your plan ?”’

*“ Why, | waut you to bet him twenty doilars
that he dorsn’t weigh 120 pounds. If you'll do
that I can fix therest "

‘“ A right,” said Jomes, and the two walked
vound te the groc: ry where Petkins was known
to bang out.  After a little talk, the constuble
ke pivg inthe shade, Joues legan bluffiug, and
when le stated his tiendish desire to bet swenty
dollars that Perkivs wouldn't tip the beam ut
120 pounds, his greenbucks were covered in-
Hanter.,  As tie money was put up the consta-
ble shipped vut for a gainishee, and was back in
lime to serve it ou the stskeholder. Perkins
werghed 148 pounds. and the forty dollars in
the hands ot the stukehol er cvidently paid a
claim against biw ; but it has never been made
inlaug 10 Jones how he made anythiug out of it.

U bas ulways scemed to him that he was twency
dollars out, and ever tince that day he has re.
fused to walk on the wume side of the street
with that constable,

VARIETIES.

ENGLIBUMEN ure not, 8s a ru'e, fond of mixing
up rebigion with Lusiness, but under some cir-
cuthstances the combir-ation has protuced de-
sired results. A coss in poiut came uuder our
Dotice the ather day." The story is briefly as
follows :—¢ & City ‘man had lent to a certain
M. P., equally known for ability aud for habits
of carvlessness aud uupunctuality, some impor-
tant paper with & reqnest that he would give his
Opinion on them. After « ressounable time had
elapsed, lie wrote to ssk for the promised
opinion, s well as for the papers, which were
of g.eat importince. He got uo anstrer to this
OF to, several successive applications. Out of

all patience he then placed the matter in the
hands of his solicitor,, who demanded the
return of the papers. No answer. After send-
ing two or three letteis progressively imj erative
without ‘receiving any reply, the solicitor
threatened legal proceedings. Still the M. P.
made no sign. At length the City man, who
was a person of ingenuity and bumour, and who
knew his man, wrote to the M. P. t1 s y that if
within two days the papers were not returned,
he should request Messrs. Moopy and SaNKEY,
who were then in the country, to offer np public
prayeis tor the offender. Within a few hours
the precious documsnts were retuined.

A GREAT many theatre-goers have noticed of
late years that actresses have acquired a pecu-
liar manobr of wearing the fingers. They gvt
the fingers in such shape that the third finger
looks as though it had beem broken, and the
doctor had put it on wrong. The younger class
of actresses play the finger act more than the
older class do, and it is Rot uncomwmon to see a
variety girl get her hand 'in such shape as to
make it look as though an old-fusioned clothes-
pir had been put on the finger straddle. They
hold up the hand and ypode them for people to
look at, acting as though they expected to mash
a whole audience.” The old-fashioned fat,
chubby fingers, that are m ide straight, are good
enough for most people, and when a girl shows
a decent-looking hand with one or two fingers
sticking up like a sore thumb, she is fooling away
her time on the average audience. It is xaid
some girls in society practice months at a time
to get thelr fingers to stay crooked, like dizzy
actresses, but unless they wat-h the fingers
pretty close they will get back the way nature
arranged them. Affectation goes too tar when
it spoils 2 handsome hand for a girl, to make it
look as though she had been playing shortstop
in a base-ball match, and muffed a hot ball.
Girls, let nature’s hands alone, and they will
make you all the “* mashes” you will need in
business.—Sun,

““THE SUPERLATIVE” AT PUBLIC DINNERS,
—1 once attended a dinner given toa great state
functionary by functionaries,—men of law,
state, and trade. The guest was a great man in
his own country and an honored diplomatist -in
this. His health wasdrunk with some acknow:
ledgment of his distinguished "services to:both
countries, and followed by nine cold hurrahs.
There was the vicious superlative. Then the
great official spoke and beat his breast,’antt de-
clared that he should remember this honour to

the latest moment of his existemce. He was.

answered again by officials. Pity, thought I,
they should lie so about their keen sensibilitiy
to the nine cold hurrahs ahd to the common-
place compliment of a djoner. Men of the
world value truth, in proportion to their ability,
not by its sacredn ss, but for its convenience.
Of such, especially’ of diplomatists, one has a
right to expect wit and ingenuity to avoid the
lie, if they must comply with the form. Now,
I had been present, a little before, in the country
at a cattle-show dinner, which followed an agri-
cultural discourse delivered by a farmer; the
discourse, to say the truth, was bad ; and one of
our village fathers gave at the dinner this toast :
‘‘ The orator of the day ; his suhject desérves
the attention of every farmer.” The caution of
the toast did honmor t. our village fathef. I
wish great lords and diplomatists hed as much
respect for truth,—Ralphk Waldo Emerson.

_ OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Al commnnications intended fur this Columa should
be addresseld to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEWS, Moutreal. .

Beginner in Chess.—Neither player wins. When a

stalemate oocurs the game is drawn.

Wo\{urn that the Telegraphic Chess Match between
Toronto and Quebec was resmmned on the evening of
Saturday, the 4th of March, but only one g ime was con-
cluded, as the wires were waoted for other purposes.
The #ame won was in favour of the Quebec club. We
are couvinced that this mateh, bowever it may terminate,
will be stubbouroly contested, and that each clnb will do
its best to obtain the viorory The faot that surh 4 opa-
test has been rat on foot is creditable to the plnyers on
vach side. und. independent of the pleasu e which
it must affurd to thore actually engage t 'n the match, it
will undount.tedly create a healthy Tutéresrin the gime
in two of the most important Provinces of the Dominton.
To produce sach a feeling in regard to the royal game is
one ot the functions of a ohess club, and it is sutisfant ry
to perceive that the amateurs who brought abuut the
present ‘conts 8¢, so well understand what is teqnir.d of
them. -

Mr, Blackhurne bas racently been exhibiting his ower
as u blipdfold piayer at the Cheadh Chexs Club As
usual in such performanoes, he won almost all the games,
It we mirtake not, he playetin a similer maunsr at 1he
same club last year. We almast envy the members it
this olub the grent ndvantage they annually secure tor
themnselves of testing their powers agninst suoh an an.
tagulst, met th spank of the lntellontual treat they hawn
of witnessing «uch teats of wental ability, That the
awateurs on the uilrer slde of- the “Atlantio :nre | sfruge
of showing their apprediution of this great ylayer's »kH)

is very plain, from nil the sarounte of him that reach.|.

us, sod we cynnot be surprised at the buaurs recen ly
showered apoe him. : -
1t geens dnahtfel if Mr. Blaekborne. who hax 1.
cently returaed frim | Wighly ane al provi ] r
will go to Vienna thh-r-t. - Fis present inclination, i
not his determination, is decidedly wpposed to golne ;

bat he apprars to be quité sonsious that -hls reselgtion
would not hold oyt agaiost asy 1.7

ble

3 of
pressuse, His reassns aguling golog are chiefly three—
bis engagements would not slluw him a yufMoieut pariod
of repose hetore ment of the toue ot ;
May is & mouth which does not usually agree with his
health ; there ls'a projected great match ween York
shire and Lauoashire in whieh he Iy iuterestdd; and which.
would lnterfere with the Vienoa tourvament in pojnt of
time."—@aagow Herald, Fed. 14.

| st

The Boy's Newspaper announees a chess competition,.
with five ponnds’ worth of beoks as prizes, the same to
be equally wivided batween the prohlem and solation
competitors. Auy reader of the Boy's Newipaper, at
present ander twenty years of age, is eligible to comnpete
in eithe r contest, or boih of them. The protlemsa are to
be ordinary two movers. Kach c¢ompetitor inay con-
tribute two, viz., oge un or before March 1 and the other
on or before May 1.- The other cunditious will be found -
in the paper itself. We advise our younger readers ot
to miss the chance of di-tit gnirhing themselves in u fair
competition, wherefrom adults nie m.-st properly ex-
cluded.— Land and Water

The twelfth annual tourney of the New York Ches®
Club ends this day (3rd), and the following ia the final
soore of the prize-winners :

‘Won. Lost.
A. E, Blackmar, 1st prize.......... 143 5%
G. A. T. Limback, 2ad prize ...... 4 6
A. Vorrath, 3rd prize .............. 124 Kt}
A. Blome, dthprize ............... 1l 9

Messrs. W. B. Orr aud E P. Caheu tied fir fifth
Pplace with 10 games each. ~ Turf, Field and Farm

PROBLEM No. 373..
° By W. T, Pierce.
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WHITE.
White to play and mate in two moves.

Solution of Problem No, 370.
Black.

1. P takes R
2. Any

White.
1. Rto QKt4
2. Qto Kdch
3, Mates acc.

GAME 4991H.
(From the Globe-Demoorat.)
CHESS IN LONDON.
Played more than twenty years ago between the la @

;ft. Boden aud Mr. Makenzie, in the Cigar Divav, Lou-
on. : i

* Scotch Gambit.

White.—(Mr. B) Bluck.—(Mr. M.)
1.PtoK4 1. Pto K 4
2. Ktto K B3 2 KttoQB3
3. PtoQ4 3. P takes P
4. BtoQ B4 4. BtoQ B¢
5. Castles’ 5 KttoKB3
6. PtoK5 6 PtoQ4
7. P takes Kt 7. P takes B
8. Rto K ¢h 8. K to B (a)
Y BtoKKt5 9. Ptakes K B P
10. Bto R 6 ¢h 10. K to Kt
1. Kttoe QB3 () 11. Bco K B 4 (¢)
12 Ktto K4 12. B takes Kt
13, R takes B 13. P to K B4 (d)
4, Kttakea Q P (¢) - 14.Qto X B3
15. Kttakes K B P 1%, Q takes Kt
16, RtoK Kt4ch 16. Qto K Kt 3
and after a few more moves Black surrendered,
NOTES.

»

(a) B to K 3 is a better defense.

(b) The attack is ccrried on in beautifnl style from
this point.

(c) Here we believe Blaak’s only chance lay in retreat-
ing B to K B,butin those days the ‘‘gentleman who mar-
aged the Black men ' thought mare of developing Lis
pieces thau of lookiug out for the best move

(d) Labouring under the delusion that this drove the
Ruok back, an1 gave him a chance to play ¢ K B 3. He
has, however, t.0 better move. . ’

(¢) This elegant and ucexpected stroke decides the
gawein Whit-'s favour, as he must now win the ad--
verse Queen for Rook and Bishop.

"THE COK's FRIEND
BAKING POWDER

Has become a HousenorLn Worbp . in the:land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

It is used for raising a'l kirtds of Bread, Rslld, Pan-
cakes; Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and @ smsll quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual “shertening, and make the food more
digestible. . ’

THEVCOOK'S FR!END

SAVES TIME

1T 5AVES TEMPER, -

B . I't SAVES MONEY.,
For nllebbyy&torekeep‘cs throughout the Dominion and

w e

facturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Uniox Mivts,

Montrea

in_every family where Eéonomy and Health are studied. |

Post-Office Time-Table,

~Magcu, 1882. °

DELIVERY. MAILS. CLOBIXG,

. |ONT. & WESTERN PROVINCES.

(A) Ottawa by Railway ...
(A) Province of On tario.
Manitoba & B. Colembir
Ottawa River Rouate up t
Carillon. ................

QUE. & EABTERN PROVINCES.|

Quebes. Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, Sorel, per steamer.
Quebec, Three Rivers, Ber.
thier, &e.,, by Q M. 0. &
O. Railway... :
(B) Quebec by G.
(B) Eastern Townrbips
Thbree Rivers, Arttrabasks
& Riviere du Loup R. R
Occidental Railway Main
Live to Ottawa. .......... .
Do -8t. Jer.me and 8t.
Lio Branches.........
Do 8t. Jeryme & 8t.
Junvier...... et
8t. Remi, Hemmingford &
Laprairie Railway.......|.
8t. HyaciotLe, S:erbrooke,

Coaticooke, &o.......... 6003158
Acton and Sorel Railway..|...... 1 800
Armand Station......... 7 00f......

A.)(.ll’.)i.
8 15 8 00
815 8100

o oo
28

-|8t. Johns, Btanbridge & 8t

10 00§...... St. Johns, Vermont Juno
tion & Shefford Railways 15
900...... South Eastern Ruilway.... 445
8 00|...... (8) New Brunswick, Novs
Seotia &P.E.I.........|.... .| 8
Newfoundland, forwarded .
daily on Halitax, whenee
despateh is by the Packe:
leaving Halifax on the
7th and 218t November..|...... 8:00
LOCAL MAILS.
945)...... Vall:yﬁeld,_Vulois & Dor
L 2 R .
11 30{...... Beaubarnois Route........ 600 43
11 30)...... Boucherville, Contrecosur,|  |__.._.
Varennes & Vercheres...|......
9 00[ 5 30/Cote 8t. Antoine and Notre 145
Damede Grace. ceee-| GO0
9 00| 5 30|Hochelagn 80| 100 -
11 30|...... Huntingdos 6 oblu 185
10 00{ 5 30|Lackine... 6 00] 200
10 30| 3 00{Lapruirie. 700 -2 60
10 30}...... Longueuil. ., .| 600 9}5
10 00| ...... New Glasgow, St..Bopbie, 145
by Occidental Railwd) .
Branch..................
10 00y..... Lougue Puinte, Pointe-aux-
Trem. & Charlemagne-..
8 80|12 30 6| Point 8t. Cbarles
11 30f...... Bt. Canegonde.. ;. ...
10 00......8t. Lambest. ...... ... ....
...... 1 30{8t. Laurent, 8t. Martin &
: I 8t. Eustacke ............
11 30! 5 30:Tanneriez West (8t. Heori|'
Rl I . % O S
10 00j...... Sault-au-Recelleot & Poot
| Viau (also Bougie).......
10 00 6 55;8t. Jean Baptiste Village,
i Mile-Enl & Cotean 8t.
’ Lonis.cc.o oL
7’, . UNITED 8TATES,
89 40f...... Bostun & New Enmdnd
‘States, except Maing,....| 7 00 i
8 840]...... New York and 8§ e | s 540
-10 30 Ntates.,........... vens | 600 . :
8 00{ 1290 un;.xmﬁ,m, Pordleud -&| - |o154
* (Maine....... Seet eaieaa. veecal 8 407
8 8 40 {A) estern * & * Paeific 230 8
States................... 818
A . - see
GREAT BRITAIN, &c. .
By Canadian Line o0 Thursday .........[.....".
B;(v’ Canadian Live for Germany on Thars |. 7 00
- da; : e
By 700 -
Do. Sapplementary, 13th and Rt 27
December.......................
By Packet from New York for Eng 215
on Wedvesday........................|......
By Hamburg Amerigan Packet to Ger 218
‘many, Wednesday ... . ... . .. . i P
By White Star Line on 16th and 30th | 21
Decembwer ................o........ |...... 915

(A) Postal Car Bags open till 8.45 a.m, .15 p.m,
(B) Do P 9.00 p.m, 2dd1spm

Mails leave for Lake Supetior and Bruce M:pes, &,

Mails fr places on Lake Superior will leave Windsor
oo Mondwys, Weduesiys and Fridays. Mails for
Bruce Mines, Gurden River, Little urrent, &a., .
wiltleav. Parry Sourd on Tuesdays. B

Malls leave Kew York by Steamer ;- -
For g:hnm:'u. Bth and 21-t December,
** Bermuda, Ist, 15th and 29th D .
" gnl;u. 10 b December. coember. .
‘¢ Cubs and P rto Rioo, 3rd, 171h und 220 ' Decem bi
 Cuba, Ports Rieo & Mexieo, 3ri. 15th & ik pa
:: guha and Mlo{:,iu-o‘ 8th - w1 29th December. .,
uregoa and Venezoela. 101l & 2 ecemrver.
A: :nma:m and West ludion. & 2D e
** Jamaiea and the U.8. of Columb
\ 1.th and 301h Deoomhﬂo nembis (except P“-l'-.)‘
:‘ For Hayti direct, 6th. 17th and 28th December, |
“ Hayti, 8t, Domingo and 'T'urhs Iulund, I3k Dec.
. Porto Rico, 10th December., : .
o Santiaga and Cienfusgor, Quba, 81l D' camber
South Pwcific and Cou'r.! Amer.cun Ports, ltb, .
o o 20th and 30th Deoimter, . -
Brasil and the Argeatine Repab.fu 5th and fth
o o December.
Windward Islands, 10th an ¥ ©8th Decenber,
** Greviown, Niearagna, 1Gth Deretnber,

Hatls leave San Trancisco :

For-Australis and Sandwiel B, 1" th Decomber.
For Chinn and Japan, Srd wod 910 1) cromb - .

55 College Strees.

It is often nsked, “Why does
ANODN

. NT of N.TROUGENOGES or FLESH-
mixed with sug.r and s.arch,

-’ ‘ = :
- = \ " ¢ - b2
PURL) SOLUB._E, ‘REFRESHING. =
. my dostor 1e ~ % i Te " The deason in thad
Csbsetutety s viibaey 2vod e neentrato b tfmel",:,'::v.:‘-‘l* ﬁ?d::::”l\‘u:; hiett i ;1’”"!:" .
e ONSTITUESTA Of the avemen of -other Goand walts
Bewore of (mitaitous, whioh ure onen%mheﬂ‘hj’vtmopkswdﬂf@! tag CR4T%;

tous fit, it contaive FOUL
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" WOODROW?’S

ZEPHYR FLEXIBLE HATS,

In all the new styles, just received. Also, PDLLOVEE
HATS atways on band and made to order.

R. W. COWAN & CO’S,

THE HATTERS AND FURRIERS,
COR. RR OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Stroets.

1} Choice Chromo Cards, or 50 slegant new Chromos
{ U name on, 10c. Crows Prioting Co., Nortbford, Ct.

[ILRE.

FINE AND MEDITM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J.SHAW &CO.,

26 Craig St. (Near Victoria 8§q.)

P e o e

a vear and expennres to

3 ots,  Cutfi free-
Address P Q0. VICK ' .RY,

ugusts, Mes.

s

CASTOR FLUID =

A deligbtfally refreshing  prepamtion for the halr.
Shenld be ussd dai'r. Keeps the soalp bealthy, pre.

venta dandrufl. promotes the growth, A perfect bair
board }
¥ les for 1392 RRetasr free with $].order, Packed s a3 to aveid

dressing for the family. 25a per bottle.
NEW STYLE CARDS, 35
sar. CLAXTON PRINTING Co. Northford Cons

HENRY R, GRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manutactarer,

144 St. Lawrence Main Strees.

{Extrs 8ae

1 Motta, 1 \'y-\‘;reutk. Frlu‘{d Hand Bouguet,

G 111 V' 4 w Alike, Eame la fancy “ype.1d

e, 14 ..w.n.‘r::m.:mzm n:;. Sl-;;.lo w?so

s X

SCOUGHS§ COLDS

(Mek” sownsvaLLorucsisTs @

ARDS. 10 Lity & imported Glass, 10 Transparent,

20 Motto, Scroll & engraved. in ocolors in cnse, & ]
Love Letter, name oo all 13¢. West & Co., Westville,
Ct.

LK 0,

0. RAIL

Ghange—;f Time.

COMMENCING ON

Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1882.

Trains will ron as {ollows :

MiIxPD. MalL. EXPRERSS

Leave Hochelaga for

Ottawa.........ooun B20pm. B30am. 500pm.
Arrive at Ottaws, ... .. 7354.m. 1.2 pamn. 9.50 p.m,
Leave Ottawa for Ho

chelaga. ............. 10.Mpm 210am. 4.55 p.m.
Arrive at Hochelags... 9.45a.m. 1.00p.m. 945 p.m.
Leave Hochelugs for

Quebec..... ....... 640 p.m 3.00 p.m. 10.00 p.m.
Arrive st Quebec ...... E00am  9.50 pm. 630ar.
Leave Quebec for Ho-

chelaga. ............ 5.30 pm. 16.00 a.w. 10.00 p.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga.... 7.30am 4.5 p.m. 6.30a.m.
Lexsve Hochelaga for St.

Jerome.............. 600 pm. e
Arriveat St. Jerome.... 745pm.  —ee ——
Leave 8t. Jeroms for

Hocbhelaga............ 64580, ——0o—
Arrive st Hochelaga. ... 9.00am o
Leave Hochelagan for -

Jolistte, . .....ou.ou... S15pm. ———
Arrive at Jolletts ... .. 740pm, —— ——
Leuva Joliette for Horhe-

laga ... ...iieiea.. 8.20am, ———
Arrive at Hochelaga.... 850 am. ——ae

(Local traine between Hull and A.ylmer.)

Traies leave Mile-Eno Station ten minutes Iater than
Hoelelaga

3~ Maguificent Palace Cars on all Day Passenger
Traios, and 8lespiog Cars ov Night Tralgs,

Truipa to and from Otiaws conpect with Tralns to and
from Quabac.

Sanday Truius lsave Montres) aud Quebec st 4 p.ia.
All Trains Run by Montreal Time.

GERERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES.
TIKET OFFICES:

13 Pince D’ Armes,
202 Bt. Jamne« Btraet,

Opposite 8T, LOI'IR HOTEL. Quebec,
Opposite Russell Huude, Ottnwa,

L. A. RENECAL

}mm'rnm L

(len’t Rop't
GA‘BDSD(I TOVELY Chromo Carda,our Drawing Noom

Hand ard Bosguet series, entirsly oew name vn 1 Qeta.
Samplebook fran with® L order, Frankiin Prig.Ce, New fHavea Ot

EX FUMO DARE LUCEM.

CicarsTT® Lryaric.—" It not only gives one a manly air, bat adds such an intellectual look.”
CIGARETTR ID10T.~"" Yes, and makes one do nothing. and eare for notking; and ooe feels as if
life was all emoke.

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated lo deceive the Public, Lea and Pervins hare lo reques
that Furchasers see that the Label on cvery botile bears thesr Signature

thus—
oo oSz

withou! which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
s genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Rottle and

Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
. Blackswell, London, &*., &c¢.; and by Grocers and Oslmen throughout the Horld.

To be obtarned of
Mrpesrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL ; Mesara. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY CO.

The CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY offer lands in the FERTILE BELT of
Manitoba and the North-west Territory for sale at

|R2.50 PER ACRE.

Paymeant to be made one-sixth at time of purchase, and the balance in five annual instalments,
with interest at six per cent.

A REBATE OF $1.25 PER ACRE

being allowed on certain conditions, for cultivation and other improvements,

THE LAND GRANT BONDS

of the Company, which can be procured at all the Agencies of the Bauk of Moutreal, and other
Banking {nstitutions throughout the country, will be

RECEIVED AT TEN PER CENT. PREMIUM

ou their Ear value, with interest accrued, on account of and in payme
thus further reducing the price of the land to the purchaser.
Special arraugements made with Emigration and Land Companies.
For foll pasticulars apply to the Company's Land Comunt-sivner,
Winuipeg, or tothe undersigned.
By order of the Board,

CIHTARLIZS DRINKWATICIR,

v

nt of the purchase money,

JOHN McTAVISH,

Moatreal, Deoc. 1st, (E81. Becratary.

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
3TOCK FOR 80UPS,

Ap Invaluable and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion
and debdility,

* Te & vucoeas and & boon for which Nations ahonld feel gratefn).”

4l utran and bocn tor wbich Nation ' MADE DISHES & SAUCES.
Togbe ;xu; ?)l lllcglm::“‘ re, (‘}I"oun snd (.JIBO:::;::-.‘G CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
Hols Agents for the United Btatas (wholssale only) O, David & Co., fac-simile of Baron Lisbig's Signma-

48 Mk Lane, London, England, tara in Blna Tnk anraas Tahal.

BURTON'’S

ALL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE SoAP

Cures all Disenses of the 8XIN
in MAN or BEAST. Makaes the
hands s0ft and smooth

¥ ASK FOR BURTON'S,

THE “ SKERI"
Cod Liver 0il.

’,n":}kﬁrﬂ'
-

e tieen,”
et

gl ;
Xo.
Pure, Pale aud almost

tastless. No other Oil to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

BUSAIPLE Cards, 1o n dtmars

YOUR name ca ALL new
Biyle Chremo Carda, M oas.resn bad Winter
' Reaviown cle. 10000 0 egant Chre
weee, pew ln dtdtn.l u‘.’::anuhi‘ln‘in, lw(lghu ¥ styis
ransparents xtrw rom
10e 40T 100, 8&&2 5M~ for car I:-':ul;ny Bins.

. ‘{.g:,, g “ o v Agests most elogant 1

ook v, Wepive ou N on far

-t O:-nn\n[:ol aver olfered. Gordon §’rig.Co. Nurthlopd L‘t
e

The Scientific Canadian
MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
PATENT OFI‘:IDOE RECORD

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Sciencs, and the Education of
Meckanics,

HE ONLY SCIXNTIFIC AND i(zcnmux. PAPER
PUBLISHXD INX THR DOMINIOX.

PUBLISHED KT

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFYICES OF PUBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND Gen¢ral Nanager.
T ERMS :
One copy,ones year, locindisg postage..... $3.00

Onae copy,six months, including postage. .. 1.10
Bubecriptions te be pald in ADVAXCR.

CARDR 2!l Chrma, (1lassand Motto, in Casrcame
io golid & }o110a. West & Cy.. Westrille (2.

MAY B FOUND O
FILE AT GRO. P.

THIS PAPER :ivirese

Newaspaper Advertsing Durcau (10 Erates

mmacorats NEW YORK.
THE BURLAND

way be made for {t in

[ITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

{LIMITED

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,57, 9 & Il ELEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest uns most complete Fatab-
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
poasessing a1l the latst improvements in machi.
nery and applinnces, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESKES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, whih
maks, print and smboss envelopes by one operalion,
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 §TEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOORAPIHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, M
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRIXTIXG and ai} other
Machinnary required in a first claxe business.

All kinds of ENORAVING, LITHOQRAPHING, BLEC-
TROTV ING AND TYPE x-l’ux'nso axecuted IN THR
BESTE :iYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES,

PHOTO-ENGRAVING snd LITHOORAPMING from
pen and jok drawings A RPECIALITY.

Tha Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
ths
CANADIAN ILLUBTRATED NEWS,

LOPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIVIC CANADIAN.

A large steff of Artists, Kngravars, and Skilled Work-
men in every Depariment.

Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
pricee the same as if glven parsanaily.

G. B. BURLAND,

MANAGER,




