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The Eight Hour Movement in Australia.

Whatever would be the result of the adoption in
Canada of cight hours as the working day, it appears
evident that its use in Australia has been of mirked
benefit 10 both masters and men. MR. Joun RaE,
who has recently devoted much attention to an ex-
aminat'on of the movement, has published his con
clusions in a leading English journal, and sum-
marizes the effect of the shortening as a decided
gain to civilization. As an unprejudiced student
of the question his observations are both interest-
ing and valuable, and are deserving of close atten-
tion from those interested in economic subjects
The chief advantages that have, since its adoption;
accrued to the workingmen of the colony are a
greatly increased interest in literary matters, and

" more time for physical recreation and exercise, to say
nothing of the increased opportunities for home
dut‘es and supervision of children. As far as the
work itself is concerned, MR. Rak’'s conclusions,
adopted from the reports of employers, are that
not only has the quantity of work turned out per
week been fully equal to that prior to the change,
but—strange to say—there has been a distinct im-
provement in the quality. In noting the general
results of the movement, he says :

“ Altogether, the more we examine the subject
the more irresistibly is the impression borne in
from all sides that there is growing up in Australia,
and very largely in consequence of the eight hours
day, a working class which, for general morale, in-
telligence, and industrial efficicncy, is probably
already superior to that of any other branch of our
Anglo-Saxon race, and for happiness, cheerfulness
and all-round comfort of life has never seen its
equal in the world before.  For all this advantage,
moreover, nobody seems to be a shilling the worse.
It is truly remarkable how immaterial apparently
has been the cost of the eight hours day in Victoria.
Look for the effects of it where you will, they still
cver elude your observation.

Wages have not fallen, wages have not risen;
production has not fallen except in certain trnﬂmg
cases; prices have not risen except in certain
trifling instances ; trade has not suffered, profits
have not dwindled (or we should have heard croak-
ing) ; the unemployed have not vanished, not so
much as shrunk in any perceptible degree the

working classes—the great body of the nation—
have an hour more to call their own, that is all.”

It is rather curious that the great opponents of
the measure are the working-women, and the

saloon-keepers The opposition of the women to
the reform is due to their eagerness to work long
hours in order to earn more wages ; it is rather
difficult to state the exact grounds by which public-
houses suffer by the eight hours system, but it may
reasonably be inferred that more money is devoted
to out-door sports and reading, and less to drink.
This fact entitles the movement to the strong sup-
port of the temperance party. We firmly believe
that before many years, a shorter day’s work will
be the rule in Canada as well as in Australia; it
may not come down at once to eight hours, but will
probably commence with a reduction to nine.
The greatest hindrance to the success of the move-
ment will be in our proximity to the United States,
with its immense army of unemployed, daily re-
cruited from all parts of the world with ignorant
men and women, whose only aim is to make money,
and who will work any length of time and at any price
to accomplish that end ; many of these drift into
Canada, and would be followed by swarms if open-
ings existed for them. The great desideratum
here is that the Government should take action in
the matter by the appointment of a commission to
carefully examine all sides of the question ; it is
altogether likely that legislation in favour of the

reform would soon follow.

From Dakota to Manitoba.

A marked feature of the ebb and flow of popula-
tion recently has been the emtgration of farmers
from Dakota into Manitoba ; and—if press reports
are true—the coming enormous harvest in the
latter, and the relatively light yield in the former,
will intensify this movement. The reasons alleged
appear to be chiefly on account of the high rate of
taxation existent on the American side, and the
great scarcity of fuel; and, in addition to these,
settlers suffer much from drought, while the prices
realized for produce are extremely low. Theseare
hard facts, horne out by the sworn testimony of the
sufferers; and although a good margin may be
allowed for laziness or want of care in their work
while in D kota, enough remains to show con-
clusively that Manitoba offers infinitely greater ad-
vantages to the farmer than does that State.
Many of the settlers who have come over state that
wood is so scarce that for years they have been un-
able to procure any for fuel ; scraps, roots, odds and
ends of all sorts have becn all they could depend
on. This, in view of the blizzards that periodically
sweep over the entire State, must entail great suf-
fering. In financial matters the discrepancy be-
tween the very meagre prices received for produce
and the high outlay for municipal purposes makes
money-lenders the most prosperous class of the
community, three to four per cent per month being
paid by the unfortunate farmers in many cases to
meet their engagements. When cows arc sold at
from $7 to $20 each, butter at from 6 to 7 cents
per Ib., and other stuff at proportionate prices,
middlemen must make substantial profits, unless
the railroads absorb an undue proportion. The
high municipal taxes referred to seem to have gone
into the pockets of high-salaried county officials,
the treasurer and registrar alone receiving $2,000 a
year each, while in Manitoba one-tenth of that sum
is considered ample remuneration for the occasional
duties required. Altogether, the concensus of
facts is in every particular favourable to the Cana-
dian province ; and the probabilities are that a very
large number of Dakotans will, from this time out,
remove across the frontier.

Canada and the Royal Colonial Institute
It would be a matter for sincere regret if the 111
terest of Canadians in the Royal Colonial Inst
tute fell off in any way, and yet it looks as if su
were the case. At the last ordinary general me
ing, held a few weeks ago, 35 Non- Resident €
lows of the Institute were elected, repreSentln
almost every British possession under the sun, €
cept Canada ; not a single application from rest
dents of British North America was prese?®
Twenty-three of the number came from '\“S“allal;
the other twelve from dfferent colonies. Whe
we consider the relatively large measure of 3ttew
tion devoted in the publications of the Instituté ’
Canadian topics, and the position Canada ho’ )'
as the largest and most populous (e\dudmgI
portion of the British Empire outside ©
Mother-country, it seems surprising that 0 i
Canadians are not asked to join and aid the [0?
tute in its work. We fear that the Honorary C
responding Secretaries for Canada—who con% ﬂc'
men of high standing in the Dominion, from :
bec to Victoria—are remiss in their duty’
position is of little use unless its occupant e
some practical work in aiding the extension 9 4
Institute’s membership, and placing its ob_]eCts
aims prominently before the public. We ”
that the Maritime Provinces are not represent
by a Corresponding Secretary, and would Y& "
the advisability ot appointing one at both Ha Blf
and St. John. Both provinces are thoroug
loyal to British connection, and should Cfrtal
be brought into close touch with such an orgaﬂ b
tion as the Royal Canadian Institute. Ther® if
no doubt but that the membership can be largcdg
increased all through Canada if efforts aré m’iﬂ‘
in that direction by its representatives ; at PO t il
has there existed a stronger feeling among J
classes in favour of Imperial consolidation, ap
means and measures tending in that directio®

The Toronto Macdonald Memorial- 9

We are glad to note that the M. \CI’ON b
MEmor1aL Committee of Toronto is meeting o
such success in its noble work of raising 2" .
ting memorial to the memory of our great st
man. But while much has been done, theré is ¥
a large sum required to carry out the WO™
committee has so energetically undertaker
members earnestly appeal to the many thou
of admirers and lovers of the grand old Ch‘e 15‘
living in Toronto and its vicinity to assist i
ing a memorial that shall be a credit to the
and district. It is hoped that the plea of po o0
will keep no one from contributing to this wd
any sum will be accepted. The policy maug“ra[or
by Sik JouN MacpoNaLD worked wonders
Toronto, and every citizen should feel it 2 per ]
duty to aid in the erection of a token of 1€ '
to his memory. The Mayor, M. E. F. CLAB,J
M.P.P.,is chairman of the committee, MR- ) h
TurNER, C.E,, is treasurer, and MRr. J. Cas?
Horkins is secretary.

CHRISTMAS.

It may seem rather premature to talk # ,,y
Christmas in this hot weather, but we wish *
press on our readers the fact that we intend 1%° 3o
early in December, the most superb 0%,
souvenir that has yet been offered to the canﬂﬂdb
public. In supplements, it will be unuSuallv ,f
presenting features that have never beell
proached by any paper, while in general arust o
literary excellence it will be the event of the s¢
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This is C:]\l::‘li ’1‘II?~: Sl(.r\lu)‘\\'.\' l‘:LIaE ;\.\\'A\'.
credi‘able o d | A Story of (,ar.mdlan Society,” and a very
fimyg}, ) .‘ry Itis. The style is abrupt and Jacks the easy
e 'S essential to first-class work ; the use of the
If the aCti:ﬁular, the narrative reading at some places as
Roing on co:c were com.pleted, and at uth?r points as if
ese (IEfec(S wurrent]y with lhe. story ; but m.mentionmg
: ¢ inter é Sl:.\te all that exist. The plot is excellent,
C'dents e'st 15 well sustained throughout ; many in-
Situations of much interest are introduced,
fa tobogganing party at Rideau Hall ; there is
entand vivid description of a steeple-chase.  Of
™S we can speak in equal terms of praise. The
l‘thurS\;ulSS LL‘Strange, Anstruther, Ardor, William
T are natural and act their parts in proper order.
€ trial, and the incidents leading up to it,
thrigy; »and yet with distinct effect ; while the

g detaj e s
lion W{i; etails of life in 1he Korth-West during the rebel-
fead ¢nchain the

v at
08 i frr,

notab]Y One o
Usoap excel]

€ aracte;
%roine,

ar ¢ SCenes ot th
€ tolq Simply

. attention of even the most casual
5 gre good tone pervades the book, and altogether it

atly sunan:
ol ¥ Superior 10 the average summer novel.  Montreal :
Ovell & Son,

¥ Geog MAvUPRAT,
kno, w ge S'and, An excellent translation of this well
x{illen thork s now offered to the public. Miss H. E.
© translator, has done the work faithfully, fully
€ the fire ang spirit of the writer as well as verbal
cte; a.nde‘story is essentially French in plot and
) a, the heroine, Edmee, will be found a good
tiongy, . °U0try gentlewoman of France in pre-Revolu-

Tvip,

ti
bold, and':lles. The character of the hero, Mauprat, is
anq g, - | AW to the life ; his adventures are well told
® Interegt ,

bri of the narrative does not flag. The work
Avyy llted., and is embellished with handsome photo-
hicago : Laird & Lee.

TheA THE 1\']‘LAI\"I'IC MoxNTHLy.
the

i mi';i‘;if 15sue of this excellent magazine begins with
Ntereg 1on of a story that will be read with special
. anw(’;mﬂf“ans, * The Lady of Fort St. John,” by
Pletyy, ell Catherwood, dealing with one of the most

e : .
I"(l“isim, >, Deriods of our history. Dr. Lea's “ A Colonial

“owmed ’ci:s : Val‘uable exposé of life in an Inquisition-

Not, 3 Y of Spanish America, two centuries ago.
Wers oM the Wild Garden” and ““ Two Little Drum-
ang . © tWoch

arming papers, dealing with natural hist
s ! y g atural history
M N Suggestions,

O 3y
3Ppreg; l:es sketch of

Clogey red. .
Oset Openeg (zthcr
] s

By students of military biography,
““General Sherman” will be much
papers of interest are ‘“ The Queen’s
edicy e & very ple'asam gossip on the medecine
ago, « N vogue in New Ingland two hundred
of Selt. Gov, The Reform of the Senate,” ¢ Six Centuries
0 tion, ‘I\zﬂ"?ent,” and ‘““The Oppression of Notes.”
Nueg, N \' Stockton’s ¢ The ouse of Martha,” is con-
s‘Ory un, M, II<3m'y James contributes an excellent short
Teviey, T the Vague title ** The Marriages.”

Him VS
iffy,, &céf(')lplete a good number.

Poetry and
Boston: Houghton,

Lirren’s Liviveg Ack,
the ¢ crean, h;S jOUrPal .for 15th ‘,\ugust contains, as
£ Ef“ic € o S(') the English magazines. To Canadians,
Ciey, will bl ir John Macdonald," from the Fortnightly
o reat of t}f of special {nterest; while two others,
T Shean: (? new Australian Confederacy, also deserve
a esertmlh Othel:, articles are * The Lve of St.
Sir 1 ed Chalet,” from Blackzwood, * Reminis-
gral)hs ” fro, Richar( Burton,” from Zemple Bar ; *¢ Auto-
ee;m/ Lof&’”lau'x a,
ont, o Century ;
Gr. .”1/"”"”"1’ (an un
in Spring,'

The :
e i
Usygy , € of ¢

gazine ; *“ Woodlands,” from
*“ Punch and His Artists,” from
usually interesting article), and
Poems ]’;from l)’e/érm?'ia. There are also sev-
. oston : Littell & Co.

. The Tuly Z;:ZE NEW ENGLAND MAGAZINE.
:f‘ch our deg. August numbers of this magazine duly
th;b ight ang 071 » and were found to have the usual quota
e;t - eerful articles, The strong historical vein
Pecig) inter, °ugh many of the papers makes them of
l"hencan li eeStIt" those interested in the early days of
‘ ory nOt.ice ?July, the State of Maine receives a very
fom the pen of Hon, Nelson Dingley;

7y
‘he 2et,

others of note are ¢ The Natural Bridge of Virginia’’fand
¢¢Schliemann’s Discoveries in Hellas”—all beautifully
illustrated throughout. ¢ Emerson’s Views on Reform’
is an article well worthy a careful reading. A very pretty
poem is *¢ The Daisies,” although marred by the harsh and
un-English word ‘‘rooster” in the second verse. In the
beginning of the August number, an excessively flattering
notice of ¢ Canada and the Canadian Question” is made
the text for some very silly remarks on Canada’s future—in
that respect not unlike a paper on the same subject that
appeared in the July number. The State of Vermont is the
subject of a long and well written article by Mr. Albert
Clarke, illustrated profusely and in good taste. ‘¢ Ben-
nington and its Battle” is a very interesting account of the
fight of 16th August, 1777, in honour of which a monument
was dedicated only a few days ago. The best article in
the number is, we think, ¢ In the Footprints of Burgoyne’s
Army,” by Mr. N. H. Chamberlain ; written in a calm and
scholarly manner, it will well repay a close perusal. An
article on ‘¢ The Literature of the White Mountains,”’ by
Mr. Downes, is very pleasant reading, and the many illus-
trations give it an additional charm. Boston : The New
England Magazine Corporation.

JOURNAL OF THE ROYAL COLONIAL INSTITUTE.

The monthly issue of the proceedings of this Institute is
a great improvement ; those interested can see every month
the valuable papers read at the meetings, instead of waiting
a whole year. The July number contains a very readable
paper on Matabeleland aud Mashonaland, by Rev. T. H.
Surridge, which gives an admirable description of these
countries about which most peoples’ ideas are extremely
vague and their knowledge extremely limited, The report
of last meeting is also given, in which we notice a very
feeling reference to Canada’s late Premier, Sir John Mac-
donald, by the chairman, Sir Frederick Young, calling
attention to the great loss that the empirz had sustained in
the removal of so gifted and soable a statesman. Reviews,
notices, &°c., complete the number. London: Royal
Col. Institute, Northumberland Avenue.

NiGHT axn Day.

Dr. Bernardo’s philanthropic work in the rescue of the
young from the London slums is voiced in a little magazine
with the above title. The August number gives thrilling
details of the wretchedness in which his recruits are found,
and of the new life in which Christian generosity is training
them to be useful and self-supporting citizens. London :
Dr. Barnardo, 18 Stepney Causeway, L.

The residence of Philip Low, Esq., is beautifully situated
on the harbour of Picton, Ontario, on the picturesque and
historic Bay of Quinte, now the highway for the Richelieu
steamers through the Murray canal. The County of Prince
Iidward is becoming a summer resort and bids fair to excel
the Thousand Islands from the variety of its many attrac-
tions—the Lake of the Mountain, the Sand Banks, Hay
Bay and various inland lakes abounding in fish and good
shooting. Mr. Low’s property consists of about 25 acres of
hill and dale, extensive gardens and orchards, with a lodge
and winding avenue and an extensive pine grove fronting on
the Bay.

S1. BERNARD CoMMANDERY K. T., Cuicaco.

On July 27 St. Bernard Commandery No. 35, Knights
Templar, of Chicago, to the number of seventy or there-
abouts, including the ladies of the party, made a descent
upon Hamilton. At the city hall an address of welcome
was delivered by Mayor McLellan, and throughout their
stay of several days every effort was put forth by the citizens
to make the visit one of enjoyment. They saw the city,
were taken to Niagara Falls and also enjoyed a grand ban-
quet at the drill hall, Hamilton. The Sir Knights of God-
frey de Bouillon Commandery, Hamilton, exerted them-
selves to the utmost to fill the hours with pleasure for their
Chicago brethren, and one of the pleasing features of the
occasion was a grand procession in which both joined. The
visitors were delighted with their reception, and so heartily
expressed themselves. The affair was one of those inter-
national events which it does not worry or annoy us to think
about, and of which cither country can stand almost any

amount with cquanimity. From Hamilton the Chicago
party went for a short excursion into the Muskoka lake
region before returning home,

The HAMILTON PusLIC LIBRARY.

Canada is singularly deficient in free public libraries; those
in Toronto and Hamilton are far ahead of any others in the
Dominion.  We reproduce a photograph of the interior of
the reading room in the latter institution.  In our issue of
4th of October last, we presented a visw of the exterior of
the building, which had then been recently opened. At the
end of last year the library contained 14,577 volumes, of
which 5,751 had heen acquired in 1890 ; should the growth
continue in the same proportion, the city will soon possess a
large and very valuable collection of books, open freely to
all residents of Hamilton. The general reading rooms con-
tains 145 papers and magazines, free of access to all comers
without any formality, and in constant use. Mr. R. F.
Lancefield is the able and enérgetic librarian, and is backed
by a staff of courtcous assistants,

Hawmitron Court Housk.

This is a beautiful and massive building situated on Court
House Square, between King street and the Mountain. It
was built 1 1878, and contains ample accommodation for
the officials and duties connected with the administration of
justice for Hamilton and the adjacent district.

SCENES ON THE ST, FRANCIS.

The village of Lennoxville, I.()., so well known to many
students and school-hoys—or who have been such——is one of
the prettiest places in the Province, and some very charming
scenery in the vicinity delights the visitor’s eye. The river
St. Francis, which flows through the place is a very pretty
stream, too small and shallow for navigation by craft of any
large size, but decp and wide enough (at places) for the
sportsman’s canoe and light skiff. Here and there fishing
and bathing can be indulged in, although we fear that the
result of the angler’s exertions would compare unfavourably
with the product of the Miramichi or the Restigouche.
Youngsters, such as shown in the engraving, with branch
of trece and hent pin generally have most luck.

Tue KiNGstoN GRAVING Dock.

A view of this work, which has suddenly leaped into such
notoriety, may be of interest to our readers. The cost to
date has been $450,000; it is 280 feet long, 70 feet wide at
bottom, 48 feet wide at entrances, expanding to a width of
72 feet in the hody of the dock, and is capacious enough for
the largest vessels that float on Lake Ontario. We deeply
regret being unable to present a portrait of Mr. Andrew C.
Bancroft, the well-known and highly-esteemed contractor
who aided in the building of the dock. The work is almos
completed, with the exception of the removal of the coffer-
dam, which has still to be done.

SCENES AT THE LACROSSE MATCH, MONTREAL vs.
STATEN ISLAND, 22ND AUGUST.

The interest in our national game is extending rapidly in
(ireat Britain and the United States. It is not long since
a team from Ireland came over and gave our clubs the oppor-
tunity of heating them in a very gentlemanly and pleasant
way, and last week we were favoured with a visit from a
leading American club who did their best to show
the Montreal twelve how to play lacrosse. That they
failed was no fault of theirs; they played an excellent
game throughout, which was marred by no disputes or rough
work on either side.  The visitors wore a handsome uniform
of black jerseys and white knickers ; their names were: A,
Douglas, R. Mathews, C. Whiting, T. King, M. MecLain,
F. C. Chapman, J. P. Curry, L. Moses, W. (., Meharg, A.
D. Ritchey, D. Brown, H. Mathews. In the absence of
their own captain, Mr. E. H. Brown, of the M.AAA,
took charge of the visiting team ; there was a large and
fashionable attendance. The result of the match was six
games for Montreal against two for the Staten Islanders,
We hope that at a return match the figures will be reversed :
a decisive victory over a club like Montreal Ly an American
team would probably greatly aid the cause of lacrosse in the
United States.

[ P —

It was a young naval officer who made the famous reply to
Pope. e had ventured to suggest in a discussion of the
correct rendering of a certain Greek line that an interroga-
tion point placed after the line might throw light on its
meaning.  Pope turned sharply on him, and said, in his
well-known supercilious manner, “ And perhaps you will
tell us what an interrogation point is?” ¢ Oh,” answered
the officer, ““ I thought every one knew it was a little crooked
thing that asks «uestions.”—Sazn Francisco Argonaut.
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CHAPTER I11.—BLUE BEARD’s CHAMBER.

ISS Smerdon had become a great
| favourite with the Doctor, and his
daughter would often say jestingly
y| that Frances could turn him round
her finger. Indeed, Nellie some-
times affected to be jealous, and de-
clared that she believed her friend
would wind up by becoming her mamma. This,
however, was the merest badinage; still the
young lady was undoubtedly a great favourite
with  the Doctor, and could coax him
into pretty nearly what she pleased. On
one point only was the Doctor inflexible; he
would not show her what she denominated “ Blue
Beard’s chamber.” She had asked to see it in the
first instance in the idlest spirit of curiosity. It
was a wet day. She felt dull, or something of that
sort. 'The Doctor parried her request in good-
humoured fashion. He read her a lecture on the
sin of being inquisitive, but he did not show her his
den. This only stimulated the girl’s desire to see
the inside of the laboratory. She returned to the
charge again and again, and though Frances was
always assured the Doctor could refuse her nothing,
she discovered that he could, and most decidedly
too. Francis Smerdon said nothing; she did not
even tell her friecnd, but she registered a vow in her
own breast that if she ever got the opportunity, she
would investigate the laboratory pretty thorougnly.
She questioned Nellie as to whether she had ever
been inside it, and the girl's reply was only once,
and then for a very few minutes. “[ never was in
any other laboratory, but I suppose they are all
much alike. A sort of cooking-range, a small fur-
nace, and all sorts of queer-shaped bottles.”

Miss Smerdon considered. She also had never
seen a laboratory.

“I recollect,” she murmured, “ hearing a gentle-
man say, it was with regard to invitations, that he
always went everywhere he wasasked, once, on the
same principle that you should sce everything once;
of course, therefore, it’s my business to see a labor-
atory once if I can.” However an opportunity to
get inside the Doctor’s den did not seem likely to
present itself. She had coaxed him, and pledged
herself not to be frightened at anything she might
see inside, even skeletons ; but it was no use; the
Doctor was inflexible. She enquired of Nellie if
anybody was ever admitted there.

“A few pupils of chemistry who come to him
from the outside and whom I never see, and also
Phybbs, the housemaid, but Phybbs’ visits are rare,
and are only made under my father’s immediate
superintendence.”

From that instant Phybbs became invested with
considerable interest in the eyes of Miss Smerdon,

(Exclusive rights for Can.da purchased by the DoMinioN TLLUSTRATED )

asone versed in the Asian mysteries. She even
condescended to converse with Phybbs on the
subject, which was quite contrary to Miss Smer-
don’s usual habits, as though considerate she was
given to keeping a stiff upper lip with servants. It
was odd that her curiosity should be so excited
about such a trifle, but she was a rather spoilt
young woman, accustomed to have her own way in
everything, and moreover itis just about these very
trifles we do become so painfully exercised. What
she had gathered from Nellie and Phybbs ought to
have satisfied her but it did not. The Doctor
spent a great deal of his time in his laboratory,
and Frances Smerdon pictured him as perpetually
transmuting baser metals into gold, seeking for the
philosopher’s stone, or indulging in the darker
mysteries of the Rosicrucians. Who were these
pupils that Nellie spoke of ?  Disciples, of course,
she ought to have called them ; for, gifted with a
vivid imagination, Miss Smerdon was rapidly in-
vesting the Doctor with supernatural powers, and
believing him to be the head of a sect. She wasa
girl with a very romantic kink in her brain, and
had built all these visions in her own mind on the
plain prosaic fact that her host was an elderly gen-
tleman, who dabbled in chemistry, and did not
want his retorts and machinery meddled with.
However, Miss Smerdon had not much time to
indulge in further imaginings. The embarkation
of the troops had caused a feeling through Eng-
land that she did not perhaps make enough of her
soldiers. If we were going to war—and practical
people said we were virtually at war at that very
time, although, perhaps, not a shot would be fired
—still it behoved the nation to send forth her army
handsomely. There might be bitter tears to shed,
even over victories, should real fighting ever be-
gin; but at the present moment there wasa deal of
“ Rule Britannia” about, “Britons never, never
shall be slaves,” and all that sort of thing. It was
right that our young heroes should be feasted be-
fore going into the lists—destined to be heroes in
real earnest, too, whether in life or death, many of
them. But all this was in futurity. At present
the banners waved, the bands played, the crowd
cheered, the officers dined and danced, and war
was apparently one of the most light-hearted of
pastimes. There had been much talk of giving a
great ball to the regiment which the —th had re-
lieved, but soldiers get scant warning on these oc-
casions, and unfortunately the proposed guests
were packed off to the East a little before the date
fixed for the entertainment. *“What was to be
done ?” said the committee. “ We have excited
society in Manchester, and society must be satis-
fied. Postpone the ball we may, to put it off alto-
gether is impossible.” Then arose in that commit-
tee a hard, practical man, who opined that one regi-

ment was as good as another—in his heart h:
considered they were all expensive encumbrgncel’
As long as the Manchester ladies got their b?
they would be content. As long as their partn® s
have red coats, girls don’t trouble their hea®”
about who is inside of them. Ask the new reg'
ment instead of the old, it will all come to the s3™
thing. And so it came about that no sooner b2 d
they appeared in Manchester than the —th foll"s'
themselves féted in all directions. It was nec‘;e
sary, of course, to make the acquaintance of * p
new-comers before the ball, given in their hono%’
took place. The young ladies of the city W"'he
most positive on this point, and the result was !
humblest subaltern of the —th found himself ¢
mitted to as many engagements as in these d3
falls to the lot of an African explozer. 28

“T tell you what, old man,” exclaimed Byng: of
he lounged in the ante-room one morning 3ftor
parade, “it’s well for you that you hadn’t twO0 o
three weeks in Manchester before you bac o5
yourself for your big walk. They can’t meap
for active service, or they would never have Sef’tfth
to such a Capua as this. Last night’s the fi 1l
night I've dined out this week. Do you? W€
if turtle, champagne, punch—” ot

“ Are little comforts you will find Governme™’
don’t provide on active service,” exclaimed Fl€
ing, laughing.

% No,g” returned the other. ¢ By the way, I toog
into dinner a very nice-looking girl, who manlfest%.
an undue interest in your worthy self—Miss LY
den.” ” e

“Don’t know her—never even heard of her
plied Hugh Fleming, sententiously. of

“ Well, you needn’t crow, youngman. ~ She ne" of
saw you but once, and whatever you may think
your personal appearance, you weren’t looking ¥°
best then.”

“ When was that?” asked Hugh. ¢

“She saw you finish your match,” replied BY noﬂ
“ Didn’t look much of it myself just then, but Yl?’
—a shambling, broken-down tramp was the op
possible description of you.” 1ve

“ Don’t be personal, man,” rejoined Hugh. * 4
a hazy recollection of passing a carriage oy
some ladies in it. I wonder how she kneW¥
name ?” 5

“Oh, she was staying with the Smerdons. b
often stays with them, and you were a local €€ .
rity for a few days, remember. Miss Smerdon v;,is
there last night. Everyone was raving about g
ball. I tell you what, my children,” cont}“‘:he
Byng, addressing the little knot of officers 18
ante-room, “ soldiers are up, they’ve touched 2
the top price they’ve ever been at since I've 4o
in service. Manchester is popularly suppos¢ ake
abound in heiresses—obvious deduction.
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adv
etc,%ntage of your opportunities, and bless you,
Manne, é‘fdtﬁere Byng extended his hands after the

& even; ¢ conventional stage father.

arougeq ning of the ball arrived. It really had
eclare dgr_eat enthusiasm. Romantic young ladies
Richme (;,t put them in mind of the Duchess of
nd’s famous ball at Brussels the night before

%% looked up “Childe Harold,” and

13
There was mounting in hot haste.”

B

yOuI?gte:heSe.Were the exception. Generally the
02 CapiIt)aolrtxon of the community looked forward
4l dance, and the elder to a capital sup-

unlss Smerdon and Nellie were of course
S Smeredr the charge of Mrs. Montague, and
ation On was most thoroughly mistress of the
- Not only had Mrs. Montague a large

there
Mis
Sity

all the same. I'll admit that in a vulgar sense, you
are discounting your laurels before you’'ve won
them, but you will have your opportunity before
long, and English women have no doubt about
English soldiers winning the bays when the chance
comes.”

“Very prettily put, Miss Lynden, but you may
do any amount of hard fighting without distinguish-
ing yourself.”

“You're a little selfish, Mr. Fleming,” said the
young lady, smiling. “ As the individual, yes; as
a regiment, no ; and you soldiers are very proud of
the corps to which you belong, are you not?”

“Yes, there are two things a man seldom loses
his sympathy for, his old school, and his old regi-
ment. While he’s in it, it's the one regiment.”

“Yes, I've seen enough of your military men to
know that.”

with only herself to depend upon. Indeed Frances
Smerdon was the only intimate friend of her own
sex she had ever made ; and there was one side of
Frances’ character she was incapable of under-
sgandlpg, and that was the imaginative side of her
disposition. People of this very sanguine tem-
perament can never control themselves, nor even
in old age utterly abandon the habit. They build
their castles in the air on the largest scale and
upon the slenderest foundations, and constantly as
these Chateaux d’Espagne come tumbling about
their ears they are neither discouraged nor discon-
certed.

“Well, Miss Lynden,” said Fleming, as, their
valse finished, he took his charge back to her
chaperon, “I hope your prophecy may prove true
—that we shall have the opportunity of winning
our laurel’s before the year’s out, and also that in-

ac

Quajy,
bo lla.rtivn‘ce’ but IFrances was well known and
Sirl Were ith the officers of the —th. The two
izng befores Peedily in great request, and it was not
8 to b Miss Smerdon brought up Hugh Flem-
h “Capitall‘tmdUCed to her friend.
cﬁ leg er ball, Mis§ Lynden,” said Fleming, as
th‘e er Strikaway to join the dancers, ¢ but Man-
lhln Seen €S me as having gone mad. The whole
at S S0 utterly unreal. I can’t help feeling
o« Ldopy '€ shallowest of imposters.”
o What Iundersta'nd you,” said the girl.
a"eSter is fet{nean 1s this,” said I"eming, “ Mn-
hao St as 'Dg us, dining us, giving us this ball,
ne"e ', notwed done something. Not only we
am"Er_ &ven only we never may, but we may
) dinj g0 ave the chance. I always feel that I
Very 2ut under false pretences.”
Proper of you to say so, but you're wrong

““ He whirled her off to the spiriting strains of ‘ The Sturm March.' "

“ One of our weaknesses,” Jaughed Ileming, as
he put his arm round her waist, and whirled her
off to the spiriting strains of the *Sturm March.”

Nell Lynden was looking extremely well that
evening. Lf not a pretty girl, she was, at all
events, a decidedly attractive one, as with dark
chestnut hair, bright hazel eycs, good }eeth, and a
neat figure, she cou'd not well help being

She was not accomplished, but there were some
two or three things that Nell could do to perfec-
tion. Her walizing was the poetry of motion.
She had not much voice, but to hear her warble an
old English ballad in those low contralto tones of
hers would stir most men's pulses. She was a very
self-reliant girl, partly by nature, but still more so
by her bringing up. She had never met with ill-
treatment or unkindness, but for all that she had
always regarded herself as a friendless little Arab,

dividually T shall be quick enough to snatch at
mine when the chance comes.”

“ You've got one grand quality for a soldier, Mr.
Fleming,” replied the girl, laughing,—* dogged per-
tinacity. You would never have won that walking
match if you hadn’t. It would be hard to convince
you that you were beaten, about anything.”

“I don’t like giving in,” replied Hugh.

* Neither do I,” returned the girl. “We are
both what our friends, Mr. Fleming, call obstinate.”

That the war should be the ruling topic of con-
versation was inevitable. A considerable part of
the Knglish people still found it difficult to believe
that we really were at war—destined to remain in
that belicf, too, for some months to come. The
men of that time knew from their fathers how
England had rung with the news of victories, when
the century was young, and fully expected news
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of a great battle before six weeks were over. But
things are not done quite so quickly as all that.
Where to bring off a fight used to be a knotty
problem in the latter days of the prize ring, and this
was just the point which at the present moment
puzzled our rulers. Russia told us vaguely to come
on, but had inconsiderately forgotten to name
where the combat was to take place.

Miss Smerdon, as we know, had no belief that
there would ever be actual hostilities, and she was
rather chaffing Byng on obtaining hospitality under
false pretences. Indeed it really was a joke in the
regiment at their being féted, mainly because their
predecessors had been sent campaigning.

“ Ah, you can chaff us, Miss Smerdon,” said
Byng, “but we really have a good deal the best of
the joke; you see we've got the cakes and ale, and
may never gather the laurels.”

“ There, never mind the war,” replied Frances,
“let’s talk about something else. You know Miss
Lynden, you’ve met her at our house.”

« Certainly,” rejoined Byng. ¢ Is thy servant
blind that he could forget her ?”

“ Have you ever met Dr. Lynden ?”

“QOnly once, and that was at a small bachelor
dinner, and how I was included in that to the pre-
sent moment I can’t imagine. They were a
scientific lot, and how they came to think that a
Captain of Infantry was asavant, I can’tconceive.”

¢« Now tell me all about it, Captain Byng. Tms
interests me.”

““More than it did me,” rejoined the soldier.
“They talked a good deal about thingsa little over
my head. Nothing for it but the old magpie
dodge, you know. I didn’t talk much, but I
thought the more, I know I got through no end of
claret.”

“ Nonsense, Captain Byng, you must know what
they talked about, and I particularly want to know.”

« Well, chemical discoveries, new beliefs, and all
sorts of things you never hear at a mess-table.
Blest if I don’t think every one of the party had a
religion of his own ”

«Except yoursclf,” said Miss Smerdon, sweetly,
“but you surely can recollect some of the talk if
you try, Captain Byng.”

«Indeed, I can’t, my sole recollection of that
evening was, that it was dull ; that the claret was
good, and that I was there by mistake.”

“1t's very provoking. You know I am staying
here with the Lyndens ‘The Doctorisa charming
old man, but I'm dreadfully curious about him.”

“Clever old fellow,” said Byng, “they were all
too clever for me, but I'm bound to say I don’t
think Dr. Lynden would have gone on propound-
ing his rigmarole theories if the others had lcft him
alone.”

I only wish I had had half your opportunity,”
rejoined Miss Smerdon.  “ Now take me back to
Mrs. Montague please, for its getting late, and I
daresay she’s wanting to go home.”

Byng did as he was bid, and as he wished his
fair partner ¢ good night,” marvelled much in wh.t
way he had missed his opportunities. It was im-
possible for him to know the theory that Miss
Smerdon’s vivid imagination had cunceived con-
cerning her host, and that she regarded Cap-
tain Byng as havinz been present at a secret con-
clave of adepts in mysticism.

CHAPTER IV.—CoNSTABLE TaARRANT

“You see, Pollie, I'm a man of intellect, that’s
what I am. I may be only an ordinary police-
constable now, but my chance will come, and then
youll see a lot about that ‘active and intelligent
officer,’ and all the other clap-trap.”

“ Of course you are, Dick, everybody knows you
are awfully clever,” and Miss Phybbs looked ad-
miringly at the sandy-haired young man in a police-
man’s uniform, with whom she was walking.

Constable Tarrant looked at her suspiciously for
a moment. He was quite aware his talents were
not so universally admitted as Polly suggested.
But he was a young man w.th a very excellent
opinion of himself, and though, during the two
years he had been in the force, nothing had taken
place to afford any grounds for the belief, he was
certainly firmly impressed with the idea that he
was destined to achieve greatness in the career
upon which he had embarked. Polly Phybbs was

a thin-lipped, black beady-eyed young woman, a
trustworthy, capable servant and with no weakness
about her excepting her love for this cousin of hers,
Richard Tarrant. Whatever he said was law to
her. She was four or five years his senior, and he
had made love to her from the time he was fifteen,
not very disinterested love either, for from the
very commencement, he had utilized her in every
possible way. He invested her with the general
supervision of his wardrobe, let her wait upon him,
and work for him, and spent a considerable portion
of her wages for her to boot. A sharp, hard work-
ing girl, she was never long out of a good situation,
and might by this have saved money if it had not
been for her infatuation for her cousin; shrewd
though she was on all other matters, on this point
she was Dblind. Though a smart looking girl, with
a rather neat figure. nobody could call her good-
looking. It might be that she attracted no other
sweetheart, but certain it is that she had been for
the last seven or eight years completely devoted
to Richard Tarrant. When after having failed
twice or thrice in his attempts to get a living, Dick
succeeded in getting into the police force, she quite
believed that it was due to the display of consider-
able walent on his part, and felt quite sure that he
would sooner or later distinguish himself.  She
was not pledged to be married to him, but he was
her young man, and she quite understood that they
would be married some of these days—some of
these days being interpreted into such time as she
should have saved money enough to start house-
keeping on.

“ Now,” said Dick, “you see in my profession”
—Police Constable Tarrant was given to speaking
grandiloquently of his calling—*a fellow’s only got
to keep his eyes open, and his turn must come.
Now you know, Polly, I always was a regular
wonner for observing.”

Polly du.ifully assented, although she could call
to mind no particular recollection of this faculty in
her cousin.

“T notice everything. If I see a chap loitering,
I says to myself at once: ¢ Now, what's he loitering
for?” He don’t gammon me that he’s tired and
his boots hurt him. “On you go, my man,’ says I.
Bless you, he might be keeping watch while two or
three ot his pals commit a burglary. No, no, my
eye is everywhere, and when your eye’s everywhere
you’re bound—well you're hound to see something
at last,” concluded Mr. Tarrant, rather impotently.

It did not occur to Polly that in a big city like
Manchester those gimlet eyes of Constable Tarrant’s
ought, in the course of two years, to have detected
crime of some nature. Dick had never told her of
any such success, neither had he told her of a pretty
sharp reprimand he had received from his superiors
when a gentleman’s watch was snatched almost
under his very nose, without attracting his obser-
vation.

“ Now,” resumed Tarrant, “ This master of yours
is a queer sort of a man. What can he want with
a side door to his house? You see all these villa
residences are built exactly alike, except your house.
Now, who is Dr. Lynden that he should have a side
door all to himself?  That's what I want to know.”

« Lor’, Dick, my master’s as quiet an oid gentle-
man as vou’d meet anywhere ; there’s no harm in
him.”

“'That's your unsuspecting nature,” replied the
constable, loftily. “Tne law is suspicious; the
police, which 1s an arm of the law, is suspicious
too—me, I'm suspicious—it’s my duty ”

“I tell you what, it’s all nonsense your being
suspicious of master ; and as for Miss Lynden, she
is as sweet a young lady as ever I saw ”

“Don't rile me, Polly ; youll make inc suspi-
cious of you next. I tell you, sometimes when I've
been hanging about here after you, I've seen two
or three suspicious characters go in at that side
door.”

*“ What do you c .1l suspicious characters, Dick ?”

“They were men,” replied Constable Tarrant,
glaring at his companion in a most Oth«lio-like
manner.

*“ Some of master’s cheinical friends most likely,”
suggested Miss Phybbs.

“ Friends ! Lovers—Ilovers of yours !” ex-
claimed Tarrant, with a burst of well acted jealousy.

R

“ Now, don’t be foolish, Dick ; you know I car
for nobody but you. Men do come in at tines VY
that door to see master. It was built on purposé;
they are friends interested in his experiments, 8%
go straight to the chemical room without goin8
through the house.”

“ Polly,” said Tarrant, endeavouring to call uP &
look of preternatural sagacity, * your master’s O
duct is suspicious. It’s your duty to the public ¥
keep your eye on him.  It's your duty to me
keep your eye on him.’ ,

‘1 assure you you're all wrong. My mastel"sff
quiet, harmless old gentleman, who shuts hims¢
up with his pots and pans, and blows himself up
occasionally. I go in now and then, when hes
there, but bless you, there’s nothing to see in t
room.” .

“It’s not likely a woman would see anything »
it. It would look very different, no doubt, 10
police officer.”

“But what is it you suspect the Docto
doing ?” .

“That's it,” replied Constable Tarrant, “ I Sust
pect him; it doesn’t signify what of, at prese™
Keep your eye on him, Polly.” I

Polly laughed as she replied: “Of cours€
will, if you tell me to, and now I must run awa’’
Kiss me, Dick, before I go, and don’t be long be’
fore you come and see me again.” And their eﬂ’t
brace over, Miss Piaybbs sped home conscious th
she had considerably exceeded the time for whi¢
she had been granted leave of absence. o

“[ don’t know what he’s up to. I don’t kno
what his little game is, but the circumstances 3'1
suspicious,” said Mr. Tarrant, as he walked qulc“?:
back to his own dwelling. “ Let’s reckon it all uP’
he continued, stopping and placing the fore‘ﬁng&
of his right hand solemnly on the palm of his 1€
“ First, you’ve a doctor with no visible means |
earning his living ; verdict on that, rum, and I ODZ
wish I knew how he did it. Secondly, he ha$
private room, into which nobody is ever allow€
go, rummer. Lastly, he’s a private stair an
private door, what's he want with a private (-iooby
rummest. Men go in by day, what goes 1" 4
night?” There was a pause of some seconds; is
then Mr. Tarrant suddeuly laid the forefinger Qf hat
right hand against the side of his nose, winkeC
an imaginary audience, and ejaculated * Bodi¢s’

rof

Doctor L.ynden meanwhile continues the har®
less tenor of his way, dining out occasionally, a
for the most part with the savants of Manchests]
among whom he is now generally well-known.
spends a good deal of time in his laboratory:
experiments presumably, the result of which
not yet been published to the outside world.
Miss Smerdon had a strong girlish curiosity 10, K
the inside of his den he knows, but he little thi”
what that imaginative young lady pictures his I
life. Still further would he have been astont$
to hear that a rather thick-headed young poll‘:e.m 5
was also taking a lively interest in his proceedmfd,
At he former he would probably have only Jaugh id
but had he been cognisant of the latter, he Waudy
doubtless have been seriously annoyed. No,bo/
cares to be under the observation of the p?hce Iy
the guilty naturally dislike it; the innocent nerC%r
resent it ;—but to find oneself under the Self'lble
posed surveillance of a young police const? is
would exasperate most men. Fortunately for or
peace of mind, Doctor Lynden is in blissful l)g[;icc
ance of there even being such a person as I'°
Constable Tarrant, at present. Y

But the summer slips awav: Miss Smerdon 25
long ago gone back to her home. The army
moved from Gallipolli to Varna, but still t
bulletins «f “Glorious victory” for which he
British public yearn are not forthcoming. fro®
cavalry has lost a good many men and horses ©
an expedition into the unhealthy Dobrutschkas ¢
of actual crossing of swords and exchanging 5 i
there is yet no sign; still rumour has it that boy
French and English fleets, with innumerable trd ch
ports, have all been collecicd at Varna, that 3 he
a flotilla has not been seen since the days oha"‘ .
Armada; and, indeed, that probably would 25"
seemed a very small affair compared to tha;ﬁcs.
sembled in the Black Sea under the flags of the 2
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Rusg; .
and isss(;a has long ago yielded the naval supremacy,

ur]fssnfned ere long to make grim reparation to
cet for Sinope, by voluntarily sinking her
tan exm the mouth of Sebastopol Harbour.
on, pedition of some sort has been decided
English At the combined forces of French and
Mence inag? about to embark and the war to com-
the ltter earnest, is now well-known, though
cret g €stination of the expedition is kept as
Will pe POssible. ~ But let it land where it wll, it
tle will Pon RUSSIan soil, and that a pitched bat-
Thig tinslpeedlly follow is confidently predicted.
Week o ¢ the Quid Nuncs are right; another
the iy Wo, and all England will ring with
anq Inenory of the Alma. A little longer,
those look grimly and women weep over
whi i:rr}ble lists of killed and wounded
think Saevltably follow all glorious victories. Men
Rever ) Y of many a good fellow who they will
Sad) afsl.) hands with more, and maidens think
friengs fiends who had been rather more than
they 1. odthem but a few months back ; and who
Sarer stmreamed might in the future be something
time g, . _But those who conduct wars have no
perpemal?«mlment ; the ravening monster requires
Sole ¢ ou resh food for hi¢ insatiable maw, and the
to he ma% t of the authorities is how the losses are
Who hay € good—how to fill the places of those
Milig, v € fallen ; and it was already evident to all
Mepg wir]r]len that 1o find the neces:ary reinforce-
“ho are p tax our small army to the utmost. Men
beep, l'etf‘mg their hearts out because they have
L ey feear left out of the dance” grew jubilant.
calle that it cannot be long now before they
the ¢, o - PN 10 bear their part. Then comes
Testleg Sr‘?port of the fall of Sebastopol, and these
thlng Sho%llms are filled with alarm lest the whole
0 wit}, d be over without their having anything
angq en It But that canard is soon exploded,
E?gla the real state of things becomes known
Wility,,,  8€Nerally awakes to the fact that this is no
¥ar she Promenade, but that if she is seeking a big
Omeg S gotit. A few weeks more, and home
of g Story of Inkerman, and when the bulle-
ACoypee ot Blorious but grisly battle are read—
rec:=1lled of such fierce hand to hand fighting as
$ s in te stonnjng of Badajoz, and other such
No longe, ¢ Peninsular war—sensible men could
e Weo.ubt we were committed to the biggest
S cageq ?ad been engaged in since the Titan
SP in earna St. Helena. The country has woke
b"ldleri test now and not only is every available
a“t, from ﬁUmted Kirgdom hurried to the front,
" Sump, ll parts of the Empire, England’s sons
It jg . oned to her aid.

n

e . .
Mareh; edless to say that the th had received

Chip, 3
?;St ‘nStagn?:rders 5 they were to go to Malta in the
th ¢ thence to be pushed on to the Crimea

€ e, .

thoy har g’ S'l)rmg' Hard-worked and hard-pressed
Sfoung ¢ army at the front was, yet the authori-
Y deple €Y were hard put to it to feed it, dread-

Some o €d though its ranks were.
inauor:lths had elapsed since that great ball
" .Veng Tated their arrival in Manchester r.ad
Me o to Her Majesty’s—th, and in that
sa e peo (;.ers had naturally _become intimate
ponce b Ple of the place. Miss Lynden for in-
w“t the mostecome well known to several of them,
S;s ugh FlPer_Slstent visitor at the Doctor’s house
fthy . €ming.  He made no disguise to him-
d jf he 4. vas falling deeply in love. He knew,

:iex],hn atl?vr}l;t 1t would have been for no want of
nolla_ll inn] athis chum, Tom Byng, was con-
0 highe, pinng In his ears was true, that there was
teitnmo hacle of folly than the committal of

I Y a subaltern’in the army, but as mat-
p“mshab]e at present all love-making ought to be
Man . OY court martial ; that the idea of a

w

;Irld co“gtr‘; qust going out to fight for his (Queen
w.?moﬁofl w’h9r pay and plunder, for glory and
to Ll no e,xte 'Spering love speeches was criminal
ey € Me ”uat}ng circumstances, and deserved
ufes an, inty P]?Clpg a bandage round the culprit’s
lf(ske S, at f;"lerng him with a few file of loaded

4 Why do Ie back of the Larrack square.
Y()I k e pic tell you all this, young un?  Why
! U Wang & Chlflg Into you, you it, because
nS, awfy] You're getting spoons, disgusting
Spoons, on Miss Lynden ; that’s a

nice thing to do, as things are at present, for a
young man who is legally supposed to have come
1o years of discretion.”

“Shut up, Tom, we're old friends, and I don’t
want {o quarrel, but I won't hear anything against
Mis I.ynden.”

“VWho wanis to say anything against Miss Lyn-
den? She is just the nicest girl I know, and that's
the only excuse for your selfishness and folly. 1
suppose you think you’re behaving well to the
girl you profess to love by bringing her heart
into her mouth every time she hears the newsman
yelling out, ¢ Glorious victory,” to make her heart
jump and her colour come and go whenever she
hears the Crimean mail is in, and finally to make
her cry her eyes out because your worthless carcase
has been riddled by Russian bullets.”

“Well, Tom,” rejoined Fleming laughing, *it’s
to be devoutly hoped that you are not gified with
second-sight, because the view you are taking of
my immediate future is, to put it mildly, unpleasant.
Why am I more likely to be shot than you, I
should like to know? You’re much more likely to
run your thick head into danger than I am.”

“ A palpably miserable evasion of the question,”
returned Byng. * You're getting desperate spoony
on Miss Lynden, and worse still, you are leting
her know it.  It's not right ; bottle your feelings
up, repress your emotions as I do ; do you suppose
you're the only fellow who's ——" and here the
speaker stopped abruptly, conscious of having in
his zeal said more than he meant.

“ No other fellow what?” ejaculated Fleming in
considerable surprise.

“ Never mind, nothing, remember what I have
said, drop making love to Miss Lynden,” and with
these words, Byng somewhat hastily left his friend’s
rooms.

I daresay Byng’s advice was theoretically good,
but human nature is wont to play the very deuce
with theories. There is nothing like a big war to
precipitate matters of this kind, and it is just where
the love words ought not to be spoken that our
feelings get beyond our control, and those love
words slip out which are never forgotten. Ah,
well, T doubt if those from whose eyes the tearsare
destined to flow, those who are doomed to mourn
their dead, would havehad it otherwise. There is
something sweet in those sorrowful memorigs.—

¢t For the mark of rank in nature
Is capacity for pain,
And the anguish of the cinger
Makes the sweetness f the strain.”

(70/¢ Co tined.)

Our Representatives.

The people of Canada have selected to represent them in
the House of Commons, 58 lawyers, 56 merchants and com-
mercial men, 29 farmers, 21 doctors, 13 journalists and
printers, 9 lumbermen and mill-owners, 7 contractors, 3
surveyors, 3 notaries, 2 tanners and a distiller, besides 11
honourable gentlemen whose profession is not stated.  Of
the lawyers, 34 are Conservative and 24 are Liberal ; of the
commercial men 33 are Conservative and 23 are Liberal ;
there are 13 Conservative farmers and 16 Liberal 5 and of
the doctors 9 are Conservative and 12 are Liberal.

Hard on the Squire.

In some parts of Canada it is customary to call a justice
of the peace, or local magistrate, ‘¢ The Squire.”” One of
these worthies, a very estimable man, who always enjoyed
a good story, even if it was at his own expense, used to be
fond of relating an experience he once had with an unedu-
cated English farmer. After transactiry some business the
squire and the Englishman sat down to enjoy a smoke to-
gether. When they had lighted their pipes the solid
Britisher started the conversation by remarking:

« |1i notice as 'ow volks calls you ¢ The Squire.

« That's because I am a justice of the peace,”
the Canadian,

¢ Thirgs is so different hat ’ome.”

“Indecd !”

«Yes, In Hingland a squire—W'y, bless your ’eart, a
squire ’e’s a gen’l’man 1’ Harper's Monthly.

LR

replied

Our Biographical Golum.

[Many Canadian papers furnish their readers everv week
with portraits and biographical sketches of more or less dis-
tinguished citizens of the United States. Not to be behind in
s0 patriotic a particular, the POMINION TLLUSTRATED has ac-
quired the exclusive right to publish a series which, it is
hoped; will be found both interesting and iustructive. | '

Hox. WEXFORD SLACK.

The most distinguished of the many gifted men who have
made famous the name of Oleanderville, Ohio, is unques-
tionably the Hon. Wexford Slack. Born of rich but
pious parents, he early developed a  capacity that
almost genius  for eating  pirsnips.
This statement might at the first blush be regarded
as an attempt at a joke, but young Slack’s appetite for par-
snips led to great results, e studied the natural history of
the parsnip, experimented with different species, and by
judicious cultivation produced the famous Slack parsnip, of
which it only requires a bushel to fill a barrel.  HHon,
Mr. Slack is a gifted orator on agriculture and cognate sub-

amounted 1o

jects, and keeps a cow. lle sat in the town council for
two terms and has also been a member of a temperance
society and a by-road commissioner.  In polities, Hon. Mr.
Slack is a staunch upholder of pure methods, having more
than once refused $10 for his vote. When approached by
the hirelings of the spoilsmen he is apt to confound them
with a quotation from Scripture, such as, ‘“Doth Job serve
God for naught?” Hon. Mr. Slack has many friends in
Canada, chictly retired bankers and other gentlemen of
affluence.  When last scen he wore a linen duster and light
pants, also a wide straw hat and chin whiskers. e hasa
bilberry mark on his nose and holds a good poker hand.” As
a Sunday school superintendent he was always opposed to
the international series of lessons, holding that sameness
produces mnnntjmy, and monotony spiritual stagnation.
Any information regarding him will be thankfully received
by the sherifl of Oleanderville or his deputy.

(anadian children may learn many valuable lessons from
the published biographies of such eminent Americans as the
Hon. Wexford Siack.

A New Occupation.

The following advertissment appeared in a local weekly
paper in Lower Austria :

Large Snowdrifts in Krems.—Owing to the defective
arrangements for removing the snow, a man with large
feet is wanted to tread out a path on the most frequented
thoroughfares, every morning from §to 7. Apply to the
town surveyor. )
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CLASS IN SURGERY, 1890, WITH THE DEAN, HON. SENATOR SULLIVAN,

KINGSTON WOMAN’S MEDICAL COLLEGE.

A_//

KINGSTON

WOMAN'S MEDIGAL COLLEGE.

The Kingston Woman’s Medical College was the first
institution in the Dominion to open its doors to enable the
fair sex, and the fair sex only, to pass into the ranks of the
medical profession. Its charter bears date the 3rd of Janu-
ary, 1884, and it owes its origin to the largeness of heart of
Dr. Jenny A. Trout, of Toronto, and the liberality of many
of the citizens of Kingston. It is affiliated to Queen’s
University, and, young though it is, its graduates already
number a quarter of a hundred, and are to be found exercis-
ing the healing art not only in Oniario and Quebec, not
only in the neighbouring States of Vermont, New York and
Illinois, but also in the Island of Jamaica, and the stili
more distant Empire of India.  Special privileges are given
to those who are studying for missionary purposes.

The management of the College is vested in the Board of
Trustees, elected annually by subscribers to the funds of the
institution. Being a Women's College, it was dcemed
essential that a large number of its directors should be ladies,
and that there +hould also be Lady Professors on the teach-
ing staff. For six years Dr. Alice McGillivray was a mem-
ber of the Faculty, lectwing upon Obstetrics and Diseases
of Women and Children, until her removal to Chicago, and
four years ago another lady, Dr. Elizabcth Smith- Shortt, was
appointed to the chair of Medical Jurisprudence. Two
years ago Dr. Marion Livingston joined the Facully, and
last year still another graduate, Dr. Isobel McConville, was
added to the staff. The College, therefore, is as much as
possible a Women’s College, and a student can, from the
moment she enters the city, have the advice and interest of
ladies, and at the same time have every advantage that a
male student enjoys in medical schools for men.

The College is exactly on the same footing towards

Queen’s University as is the Royal College of Physicians and
Surgeons. The lady students pass the same entrance ex-
amination, are trained in the same way, and do preciscly the
same work in their College as the male students in theirs.
They pass the same examinations, at the same time, in the
Convocation Hall of the University, and have their degrees
conferred upon them in the same hour. The classes of
Practical Chemistry, Chemistry and Botany are taken at
Queen’s College, which is within five minutes walk of the
Woman’s College. Clinical Medicine and Surgery are
practically tauht in the wards of the General Hospital and
of the Hotel Dieu.

Last year the trustees purchased and fitted up a commo-
dious and isolated building opposite the University Grounds,
and the students now have ample accommodation in this
comfortable Alma Mater for class rooms, reading and writ-
ing rooms. The College is on the line of the street car track,
and quite near the University, the Royal College, the
General Hospital, and the skating rink—to which latier they
have access on terms more favorable than the general public,
That the students in this oldcst Woman’s Medical College
in Canada are happy and satisfied is evident from the words
used by the fair valedictorian at the Convocation, held at
Queen’s University at the close of the last session. Miss
O’llara, M.D., made the following remarks in her valedic-
tory: *‘In saying farewell to our beloved Alma Mater, we
desire to express our gratitude for the good we have received.
We have obtained an abundant store of useful knowledge;
we have been given an incentive to earnest work ; we have
been taught in sorue degree how to be students ; living in a
city containing a university is in itself an inspiration ; meeting
in the classroom and in the social circle with students of

ife?

. — . . 1
noble aims and aspirations widens out our conception of o

meeting with earnest, broad-minded and sympalhekic s
fessors is an encouragement and a help. To thos€
whom we have received our medical training we aré p
indebted. Each has given us something of his or hef (he
thusiasm for the particular subject allotted to each. o
staff as a whole we can only speak in the highest fe' he
From our intercourse with our lady professors, both I ,
class room and in the house, we have found them geﬂ‘be
affectionate, sociable and womanly.  The trustees a7
faculty have been untiring in their efforts to please.”

The ninth session will commence on October, 7th. with

We give a photograph of the class in surgery, 1899
the genial and accomplished Dean, the Ilon.
Sullivan, M.D., in the centre.

President Harrison’s Chinese Poli¢y’

There is one thing about the Harrison administrati"nt
compels our admiration, When it sets out to be gro€® ]
it puts the genius of the dime museums to the blush. e
the public learned that Mr. Harrison had appointed L
tor Blair to be minister to China, there was a gener®
position to credit the pride of Indianapolis with 2 late t0
velopment of a rudimentsry sense of humour. To se?

that particular post a man so narrow-minded, so pig‘hc o

so verbose, s> thick-skinned and so unutterably tedious ©
empty and impracticable, generally, that even in th" o
sent senate he was an object of especial ridicule—th* o510
tainly seemed like a practical joke—a joke in bad '™ 4
but a joke, after its fashion. But when it was reme®™ " g
that this same man had denounced the Chinese pe°P

extravagant terms, and had advocated their exclusio® 1 :

the United States, the juke was no longer a joke:
solved itself into a characteristically Harrisonia®
trosity of bad judgment and indelicacy,—Pwucé.
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TURNING THE FIRST SOD OF THE I C.R.
A SCENE AT ST. JOHN, N.B, IN SEPTEMBER, 1858.

Miing gy p

¢ First Sod of the 1. C. R
Railwa . — e .
:::der ) z;ii:s"(‘“ in Canada has progressed in such a
ter mo(laﬁ(m ir: eln ruc?nl years, and splendid railway ac-
bacl:)f Course, tha:’e.ry ‘llfe?lum has become so much a mat-
yearsto o COndi[ilt lthmres no ?mlc mental cffort to get
Mg, o. . im‘mx that prevailed some thirty or forty
wﬁrk Atiop Was th ll)nrlance and n.eccssny of railway com-

ha Yet e en fully rocognized, but little practical
; N accomplished.  The people of the Mari-

l’qvl

Neeg
were - .

in, or Tajly, €re among the first to make a determined
State f 2y construction,
T Maine

the Moy e from 1

The people of the adjvin-
were with them in the effort, and a
Memory 1]lfa\ to Boston was projected.  One of
Whay 21 theiy omc; Incidents cnnne'cted with the negotia-
Septel W the Tt me wa.s thc.lurnmg of sthe first sod of
Mbe, Tath |8erco}0-r3m1 Railway, at St. John, N.B., on

ion of ;he ]5[3 I'he c.unlracl for the C(fnstruction of
oan iy ']ifl‘: ffom St. John to Shediac had heen
) the Sameg\:}, flrr?\, that ?f l‘e.to, Brasscy, Betts &
Clore since o built the \ 1cl‘orm Brulge, Montreal.
Sod, atiop, 35 thy » PT(‘»l'mhly, has St. John witnessed such
which marked the turning of the first

tw € s

e Dot sele .

< o S clected was in the narrow little valley be-
Te, St J h

a _mn,,yW ohn an¢
miq th ch

) .
as Derfor ! ]"f}lﬂllfl» now one city, and the
cers med by Nir Edmund and Lady Head,
'€ Mg * of 20,000 people.
. 01:1})0 .
I D rate preparations had been made for the
Anpa (?um parties came over the
solis . g :

ver fl'o;,i ]}’ and Dighy, N.S., and down the St
“rederict ‘B

v and p I on, N.B.

bay from

Halifax was well re-
510y XeUrsioniyge wh\l‘]ﬂl;ilﬂ T.nt ’a ('lcllcgnAti())n. )'S;-ven
%ore o VO American ‘,“.”AC'““L ?z'.xtmmu rom
a}’\":}.\r)r :\ ubrick and “a":sh!ps, the  Princeton, Com-
39 the ha’r];n(. the Fulton, Capt. Watson, lay at

. The day was made a provincial

holiday, and country people flocked into the city in crowds.
Houses and stree's were gay'y decorated, arches erected,
and arrangements completed for a mammoth trades proces-
sion.

The day was fine and the air delightful—an ideal day for
pleasure.  Early in the morning a Calithumpian procession,
150 persons in all sorts of grotesque apparel, marched
through the streets. Later, the trades procession formed.
It was led by 100 horsemen. In it were 1,100 ship car-
penters, representing no less than 16 ship yards, for ship
building was then a great and flourishing industry at St.
Tohn. There were aiso 190 house carpenters, 400 black-
smiths and founders, 40 painters, 100 masons, 60 bakers,
30 printers, 200 cordwainers, 200 tailors, 150 n.{'crs, and 70
riggers and sailmakers, besides sailors and ot! 5. Follow-
ing these came civic and other officials, prci.inent visitors,
the firemen, Freemasons, and a line of c iriages. They
traversed the principal streets, admired rnd cheered by
thousands at every turn. The representatives of cach handi-
craft were accompanied by waggons with men illustrating
the various processes of manufacture by ac'ual work.

The formal proc-edings occupied the afternorn. A great
pavilion had been erected for the reception of the Lieu-
tenant-Governor, Sir Edmund Head; Lady Head, their
suite, and the distinguished visitors. The gubernatorial
party were reccived by companies of the 97th Regiment and
a salute of 21 guns. Thousands lined the hillsides and the
scene was a brilliant one. Mr. Robert Jardine, president
of the Kuropean and North American Railway, as
the line then and for many years after was styled, read a
loyal address, to which His Honour replied, after which
the party advanced to the spot selected for turning the
sod, and Rev. Dr. Gray, rector of Trinity, St. John,
invoked the Divine blessing.  ILady Ilead then turned
the sod, which was placed in a barrow and wheeled
away by Sir Edmund, while 20,000 people cheered and
70 guns boomed a salute from a neighbouring height.

The foundation stone was then laid with Masonic honours by
the Grand Master of the F. & A. M., and the bands united
in the strains of Old Hundred. An address was then pre-
sented to the Lieutenant-Governor by the Mayor and City
Council.

A lunch, at which over 800 persons sat down, and the
preparations for which were in charge of the present Chief
Justice Ritchie, Mr. R. Cruikshank and the late George E.
Snider, of St. John, was onc of the most interesting features
of the day, addresses being delivered by Sir Edmund Head,
Commodore Shubrick, U.S.N.; Hon J. W. Johnston, Hali-
fax; Hon. Mr. Cole and Dr. Conroy of IE.I; the Mzyor
of Portland, Me.; John A. Poor of Bangor; Hon. N. P.
Banks, Speaker of the Massachusetts 1Iouse of Representa-
tives; Hon. J. Neal, of Portland, Me.; Wm. Jackson,
M.D., of England, (one of the contractors); and Capt. Wat-
son, U.S.N. The toasts were, ¢ Her Majesty,” The Presi-
dent of the United States,” ** Our Sister Provinces and Our
Guests.” In the evening there was a display of firew orks and
a grand ball.

It nay be added that the contractors failed Lo complete
the work, which was taken over by the Provincial Govern-
ment of New Brunswick, and the line to Shediac finished.,
It cost about $40,000 per mile.

Tre illustration accompanying this article is from a photo-
graph by Swann & Weldon, of St. John, enlarged by them
from a daguerrotype in the possession of Mr. Robert Recd
of that city, who, with other leading citizens, 2ppears in the
picture.  Though indistinct, the latter will prove inter- sting,
and is worthy of preservation. It shows the sailors of the
famous *“ Black Ball Line” of ships, then sailing the Atlan-
tic, and in their midst is carried on a truck a model of one
of the ships. The sitc where the view was taken is the
Market Square, the old Loyalist landing place.  Of the
buildings shown not onc remains.  They were swept by the
great fire of 1877, and far more imposing structures now
mark the site.
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MEMORY AND BELLS.

1N,

Lucirer  Seize the loud vociferous helis, and
Clashing, clanging to the pavement
Hur:them from their windy tower,

Vorces Al thy thunders

Iere are harmless!
Bitis-~Defunctos ploro !
Pestum fugo!

Festa decoro!

Funera plange !
Fulgura frango !
Sabbata pango !

Iacito lentos !
Dissipo ventos !
Paco cruentos !

—=Longfellowo.  The Golden Logend.

ND who was he who first rung the solemn
chime? Hesurely vaunted a music that should
no longer linger low, nor die alone among
and in cryptic places: but

hotlow  vales,

have its Dbirth and career on high, salute

Heaven with its winged echoes, and lift our

aspirations thither. It is a minstre

apt to prompt de-
votion.  Perpetual benison on the head of the good Cam-

panian, Bishop  Paulinas, or whocever he was, who
first swung from its tower the inverted cup of brass or iron,
with its jubilant clanging, -cxpress, expandad image of the

moadest thwer-bells, drooped so lowly, that
< Toll their perfume on the passing air,”

It was a goodly invention, of noble use and high delight,
that hath conseeration of melody above the sobbing mur-
murs of a desolate world. I marvel not at the legends, like
summer mists creeping into the turrets of the bells, and
hanging them as with a gray veil; that to them were as-
signed not only the functions 0 gladdening the sabbath fes-
tival, of cilling the living and mourning the dead, hut of
breaking the Jightnings in pieces, like the spears of foemen,
and contending for mastery with the spirits of the storm.

\.
¢ Listening all the time
To the melodious singing
OF a beautiful white bird,
Until T heard
The bells of the convent ringing
Noon from their noisy towers.”

The bells have not alone the power of evoking Memory s
they are potent hope-enchanters-inspirers of courage and
expectation.  What boy was he, who,—lucky deserter from
Fortune !-—looked back through the lights of one magical
evening, from his seat on the stone at the Pt of Tighgate
Hill, upon the great city behind him, listening the white
bird’s singing, and interpreting the musical salutations of
Bow Bells into,—

¢ Turn again,

Turn again,

Dick Whittington,

Thrice Lord Mayor of London ;™

The hodden, kindly muse of Eliza Cook, has embalined
his legend and pointed his moral :

¢“Be it fable or truth about Whittington's youth,
Which the tale of the magical Ding-dong imparts,

Yet the story that tells of the boy and the betls,
Has a purpose and meaning for many sad hearts.”

A spirit in the Aells, say you? Ay, if you will; but a
spirit also in the dor, clse he had heard their voleces and not
found their meaning.  Vocal with joyful hopes are the peals
ringing in the bridal, when consenting and plighted lovers
move toward the altar.  Ring, ring, ring, the chimes mel-

1w and golden !

“ What a world of happiness their harmony foretells !
Through the balmy air of night
How they ring out their delight !
From the molten-golden notes,
And all in tune,
What a liquid dity floats
To the turtle-dove that histens while she gloats
On the moon ! )
Oh, from out the sounding cells,
What a gush of euphony voluminously wells !
How it swells !
How it dwells
On the Future !

AR

[ heard the ety time-bells call

Far off n hollow towers,
And one by one with measursed fall

Count out the old dead hours 3
I feit the march, the silent press

O time, and held my breath s
I saw the hagsard dreadfulness

Of dim old age and death.

. Archibald Lampian.

But as the clarion of the cock, that cheeriest note of morn-
ing, had the powcer of awe and remorse in the bosom of
Peter, so it is with the clangorous bell : they fall not always
on the car with the music that inspired Whittington, but
sometimes inspire emotions of fear or dread, for it is the
soul’s mood or destiny that gives interpretation to the sights
and sounds of art or nature.  What sound was that, falling
with wrial warning, to the Countess Amy, the imprisoned
wife of Leicester?

““ The death-bell thrice was heard to ring,
An arial voice was heard to call,

And thrice the raven flapped its wing
Around the towers of Cumnor 11l

¢ And ere the dawn of day appeared
In Cumnor Hall, so lone and drear,

Full many a piercing scream was heard
And many a cry of mortal fear.”

The shivering verdiet of my boyhoud was that hoth Scott
What doleful
peal was that which cchoed in the guilty breasts of Lord
and Lady Macheth, waking all that sleptin the Castle, when
the hue of death was on Dlameless and too-trusting Duncan’s

and Mickle had done justice to the theme.

cheek, and ¢“his silver skin was laced with his

blood 27

*“Ring the alarum-bell :

golden
Murder ! and treas n'!
Ring the bell 17
So, in the Wallenstein of Schiller we find a thrili respon-ive
in the bhosom of the Fourh Tenry of France, who foreboded
the knife of Ravaillac:
“Tne Phantom

Startied him from the Louvre, chased him forth

Inta he open air 3 like funcral knells

Sounded that coronation festival, ™
The hells ! the bedls ! the iron tongues seemed calling him
to his doom !

Heralds, monitors of sorrow and misfortune are they.
They rang in Bartholomew's day, when Papal vengeance fell
on the The
They rang when
great London was on fire, and the winged fury that began

noblest heads and fairest necks of France.

Huguenot drops in me stir at thought of it!
hix circuit on sheds returned on palaces. What perturbing
voices are theirs in the heat and glare of such a contlagra-
tion!
¢ Too much horrified to speak,
They can only shrick, shriek
Out of tune,
In a clamorous appealing to the merey of the tire,
Ina mad expostulation with the deaf and frantic fire,
Leaping higher, higher, higher,
With a desperate desire,
And a resolute endeavour,
Now--now to sit or never,
By the side of the pale-faced moon, ™
Yes, we are horribly awakened by such doom-notes of
ghoulish helts - battle-bells, and beils whose ery is @ Fire U7
Vet there were some tones of triumph and gratulation in the
lamentation of the Kremlin bell, when their beloved Mos-
cow wilted to ashes before the devoted citizens.  Did not
Napoleon turn pale to sceit! Scarcely whiter was his
cheek in the erisis of Waterloo; for here, fire, and then
frost, fought against him.  The ““lowd Tocsin® told no such
triumph for Prague or Poland, as the Kremlin bell for Rus-
s So were there triumphant notes, according to our
noble-speaking  Lowell, when the great church tower of
Hamburg was in flames, and
*“The bells in sweet accord,
Pealed forth that grand old German hymn,
¢ All good souls praise the Lord 177
And, hark ! was that the tolling of a bell foating along
the watery ways of Venice? It is the great bell of St
Mark’s bidding the conspirators rally to their work, and to
their doom ! In the great council-hall, where hang the por-
traits of the Doges, Marino is degraded,—or so Madame De
Stael tells us in her romance :
¢ On the space that would have been occupied by that of
Faliero, who was beheaded, is painted a black curtain,
whereon is written the date and manner of his death.”

Should you be disposed to pity victims of folly, stand

listen to the knells of Hugo and Parasina—whom
piticd—while
*The Convent bells are ringing
Solemnly and slow,
In the gray square turret swinging
With a deep sound, to and fro.
Heavily to the heart they go.
I‘'or a departing being's soul W
The death-hymn peals, and the hollow bells knot®

NIL

*In moonlit splendor rests the sea,
The soft waves ripple along.
My heart beats low and heavily,
I think of the ancient song,—
** The ancient song that quaintly sings
Towns lost in olden times ;
And how from the sea’s abyss there 1‘i.r'1g>‘-
The sounds of prayers and chimes. i

““They paused not at Columba’s isle,
Though pealed the bells from the holy pile
Along and measured toll”
\What of
bells that ring a hall melancholy warning along the ® it
The Incheape Bell of Southey- -what school-boy f“’ge.:,g
Is it more than a poet’s fancy that there are ch mes
from *“lost Atlantis™ and ““cities in the sea, more than
the fairy belfries from which the knells arise in Hhﬂke.spc‘ i

CTempest 277

What of the Lells rung and heard at sea?

. it €
music can ever VISt 4

Sure 1
urely no elfin e

tiner than that fancied by the German poet from sub
“towns lostin the olden times.”

\'nldemw

Bells on board ! They ring the doom of the

and how many a staunch, noble craft heside :

** The dismal ship-bell tolled,
As ever and anoa she rolled
And lurched into the sca.

Bel's on shore ! 1lear them !

O father ! T hear the church-hells ring,
() say, what may it he 27 .

*"Tis a fog-bell on a rock-bound coast *
And he stecred for the open sea.”

POCM

Ab ! amid the perishing, cruel winters past, such
has been written, fact !
NIIL
Over many a range
Of waning lime the gray cathedral towers,
Across a hazy glimmer of the west,
Revealed the rshining windows : from them €
The b Us 2 we histened. — Zennyson.

135118‘1

of
g of ™
Many visions rise suddenly before me; voices © ﬂ‘()
f
AN PR . . inste”
in Lngland 3 bells, tolling in St Paul’'sand W c.alml.l“f v
wce Wordsworth, on a Sabbath morning, <tanding eﬂﬂ‘

bells are inmy ears. Bells rung from many a par®

. . > Sl
sense, listening to the 4

headed, with quickened .
Rydal®

tones that float down Ullswater, or across
motionless, while
““ Down the placid lake
Floats the soft cadence.” rﬂl’w-‘
1is heart and the bells are in tune. 1 see Tom Ca‘ ofbl’
standing entranced by the sylvan, gorgeous variety
Bavarian wilderness, hearing
¢t Church bells tolling to beguile
The cloud-born thunder passing by: .
with, 1o me, a suggestion, or reminiscence of \\'cllt"‘i e\#
tive music.  Surely this wild romantic Lidurn wa avcﬁ
after absent from him.  There goes Ibenezer Lot
ing a *“ path of the quiet fields,” reading Shenston®
*When the village bell »
Sounds o'er the river, soften’d up the dell- ol
I am gladdened by the glow in Scott’s eye while he *

[

Willie Laidlaw the newly written lines :
€ On Christmas eve the bells were rung?
On Christmas cve the mass was sung.” "
I have a glimpse of Charles Kingsley, hurrying w P
tracted and melancholy thoughts, over the snow¢ nt sc""
land, when cheery bells are ringing in the Christt®
but they do not rejoice him, for I hear him cry : ity
sinf
ﬁ!
e
a joyous clamour from the wild fowl op the ':OV
restores him, - Tom Hood turns about at l[:lmPS‘ea

guile his walk with sweetness :

“Oh ! never sin and want and woe this carth will
And the bells but mock the wailing sound t cy
cheery.

Soon ¢

¢ Dear bells ! how sweet the sound of villa
When on the undulating air they swim !
Now, loud as welcomes ! Faint, now, as far¢
And trembling all about the breezy dells,
As fluttered by the wings of cherubim.”

. . in the
Owen Mecredith leans out from his window, i !

night air, gathering sweetness from
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The -
Whe :":ml of midnight Lells = O chime of sweet St. Charity At last in mine <he laid her ) and,
Oped casement with the night-rain drips.” I’eal soon that Faster Morn To th’ eternal hymn of the ocean grand,
NIV When Christ for all shall risen l_»_e, Love join’d our hearts on (hat lonely strand,
“ The gr ‘ tl .~II hat heaves And in all hearts new-horn ! And she came with me, o’er the low-tide sand,
With solemn ':0(;1::](1 B [/m,tl/“m v Ninge i that millennial day, O Bells! To Gaspé Lighthouse Tower.

Bellg UG A NVII
S on . . . : : .
ANdeys '?”* 'oIn changing vision the boy, Keats, ¢ Exult, O <hores ! and ring, O bells.” And there alone she dwelt with me,

Sorgs of hirds, the whispering of leaves,”

“roy ;;k]i:'f“‘]'”.’: voices, - is held and charmed by a son-
One \s'urd\rl,}hhca"“ the heaving of the great el And
;]Im back fro ¢ oword < Forlorn,™ ¢ is Tike a hell * (o toll
:&Hg on bcll:: the Song of the nightingale o his s-le self.
};’fl e crﬁwn'h how they ring in mine car ! Bells of Rome,
fard afar, l::{l;{)f. Corinne ; bells of Florence, that Dante
;‘Iau ‘\'an:~ ‘l listened vtn by sorrowful Romola, rung by
c}{‘o n “ﬁ]ifn\"‘ ";]“‘i of Norton Bury, --for we learn out of
in lrmk::. " Bellg that ““ Norton Bury was proud of its abbey
]()t; Sitg e i.n(?n l"c”s! Hawthorne, on a Sunday morn-
w he:\ring Q\'z.s the church-goers along the sidewalks be-
an“peqed e A‘r')' sound, and especially oz, as ““ with an
f"] ows Ston the bell wrns in the steeple overhead,

OUn(., -
day
the v 1on,”

“ U shg,

W ap e . .
:m regular clamour, jarring the tower to its
bells wpon Thell
AW ) ¢ while
the

uli| ¢ darken.

. cl leir ‘]Lu‘ﬁd coast run thg tumu'tu us surges,

Qg aands ani shout 1o you, O Bells of Lynn.™
N the 1) Whitticr, sitt
Wayes il.’a(:h,n when <

Care sileny
L 'rh
Swin

Heard by Longlellow on

ng in the door of his white ¢ Tent
the wind is slightly blowing and the

¢ I)L“!s of morn and night

8 miles away, their silver speech. ™

“Ih AW

Theirean‘ the })_L-l's, on Christmas day,
Old famitiar carols play,

And wild and sweet

The words repeat

Oor
De, 3 .
Peace on eqrip, cood-will to men.”

Rin,
A"“"eg S the bells

ey “ser
El lsEl d

Of Christmas, from a thousand helfries *

n 1 .
e Ulamphant music, above the peals that
VS and g

W Oriogg | I asons, above all alarum bells, jubilant
le » ells
2 s

»most [ove ¢ the merry, merry hells of
. Then
) .
PUto revert to the Laureate's clangorous

Uthe o
; chimes 1, . . -
w(‘n;r Mosg Mes that usher in the New Vear.
St

@

as bells from hill to hill
h other through the mist.
“p . . .
. ~11§1}: :‘::lce fjmr changes on the wind,
Peac, ““ dilate, and now decrease.

Peace ang nd good-will, good-will and peace,
. 0 good-will to ail mankind.

“ .
Ring .
T M Wild belts 1o the wi'd sky,
The Ying cloud, the frosty lights
Ripg - Y€ar is dyin

ing o ! g in the night ;
th €5¢ iy U wild Bells, and let him dic.”
S Boer: S of Ty .
foy Poet, Meas Time are very swift ; space narrows, and
WUre goeme .

P (S annog T¢ seems expansive beyond our measure ;

e oW giv .

to %ake q) W give specch to all our memories, nor

W “M

: Meloqg;
Pl Moo g

n, w among the spires,”
€ Ly € Myge
Sty L] S,
i, * and

» We hesitate to depart. But touch the

ins , .
Uty all sweetest memory-chimes are

lng Q N nd g
Bels, S of star and sage, of shepherds and sing-
« -
e NNV
l':Xce el Strikeg ' . .
( Plhy 1/ 7 85 one! W take no nole of time
l ) o s Joeg 140 ,
) . !

Oy
n, .
®ta. B Chmmden :

Mg "N ot | W) OF what past and pssing hours

e, ’en(’miﬁ M musical record do ye make of the

It ns ! . . . . .

Strajy of any. Vour solemn voices have inspired this

nne .

e e of the (yy 1y poetsof ourage. Listen:

T 1S th .

€ Midpig - .

b €nt of the Century

ely 8h ais)e and Y

Anq n robs that
3\ War

!
rd

hark !
arch of Godminster have gone
1d the zenith of the dark,
how the the starry hands move on @
the angelic watchers say,

Sorest trial g

.. man S

\ h can sta

Mgh g lﬁchgm}\upnn the (1{1] :

ey ark stem iy it

Yo ere g of the lily, Day.

Mt opy . .
m.nmes €ry: Beat us not down, O Bells, with

Ve [ .
Uh o n‘ YOUur jangies of discontent : trample us
i beless Musie !
[CS . !
eay the Mght ig far past
PR op m Ubwarq march

ankj;

why .

[y

Sut what s this you tell us,

» and the morning ix at hand.
of humanity.  You ring the
ho o Hlesls you, O Bells! No longer
€T ring mournfully, but peal your

ture.
will hand them to Oblivion,

ment of our lights.
green tent curlain swung inward.

usher in a new morning !

I think Charles Lamb gave us right, as well as pleasant

woerds, when he said, among many fine sayings, that high-
pealing bells make ¢ the music nighest hordering on heaven,”

NVIIL
“The bell of evening tolled.™

And soon, perhaps, the bells who:e mude woke anew

with our existence, will signifiy, more solemnly, our depar

They will contign our lives to Memory, then Memory
Soon it is time for the ringing

of life's curfew, the covering of our embers, the extinguish-

Then the fold is shut close, and the
But, beyond the dark-

ness and the silence, following,—Wake ! blessed chimes that

Wake! Bells of 1':IL'rnily !
PAsTOR FELIN,

(raspe Lighthouse Tower

I was a fisher-lad, wiid and gay ;

From Newfoundland’s banks so bleakly gray,
With winds in anger, and waves at play,

I came to my childhood’s home cne day,

By Gaspé Lighthouse Tower.

I <tood at my mother’s cottage door,

Her werds, ¢ am old, son, roam no more !*’
lHaunted me,—cried to me o’er and o'er,—
And bitter-sweet was the fruit they bore,

By Gasp¢ Lighthouse Tower.

FFor, raising my eyes I saw her there,

A thwart the sunset, my sea (ueen far,—

Sea-blue in ker eyes, sea-wind in her hair,

She passed through the shadow with wet arms bare,
By Gaspé Lighthouse Tower.

Slowly across the beach she came,

The sunset behind her in dusky flame ;

1Ter eyes met minre, — she breathed my name,
And—ah ! naught to me was e’er the same,
By Gaspé Lighthouse Tower !

We learn’d to love where we'd learn’d to play,
In the bye-gone hours of childhood’s day ;

My heart was April, her face was May,

And before us Iife-long summer lay,

By Gaspé Lighthouse Tower.

Above us, Ged ; beneath, the cea;
The Ocean, love, Eternity,-—
Alone we were save for these three,
In Gaspé Lighthouse Tower.

* - » »* * . . . -

Ore day, unto the autimn hlast,

I spread my sail 'neath sky o’er cast, -
Nor knew on her I look’d my last,

As out into the gale [ pass'd,

From Gasp ¢ Lighthouse Tower.

I never reach’d the other side :

All night I heard the tempest roar,—
I felr that I should see no more

The face [ saw but to adore,

Or Gasp¢ Lighthouse Tower !

But when tte dawn broke o'er the sea,
And the wind fell ail sobbingly,

[ thank’d the great Gad so’emnly,

And swift I sped,—glad hopes with me,
To Gaspé Lighthouse Tower.

I reac’d my home, I near’'d my bride—-
“Oh, God! oh GGod ! a wreck!’ [ criel;
Its signs the sea showed far and wide,
And dark above the fatal tida,

Loom’d Gasp¢ Lighthouse Tower,

I'sccght my love. and «n the wall
[ saw what rotb’d me ot my all—
Of every hope, beyond recall, —
My heart died then ; it saw its pall
In Gaspe Lighthouse Tower.

These words, with chalk, she wrote to me :
“Ged grant [ may return to thee, —

But some dy we'll united be,

Beyond the storm-wind and the sea,

And Gaspé Lighthouse Tower !”

She never came, —her boat was lost,

Her life of -:ther lives the cost ;—

My sea-flower lies all tempest-toss'd,
Somewhere beyond the waves she cross’d
And Gaspé Lighthouse Tower.

Twice twenty weary years have flown
Since for those lives she gave her own ;
But still the mighty deep makes moan,
And still I weep and wait alone

In Gaspé Lighthouse Tower.

—BEATRICE GLEN MOORE

VILLENEUVE PLACE, NEAR PICTON, ONT.
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INTERIOR OF THE FREE PUBLIC LIBRARY, HAMILTON, ONT. . C,
(Mr. Geo. R. Lancefield, Amateur photo )

“THE GREAT CATARACT OF NIAGARA, IN NORTH AMERICA"”
(¥From a priut of the 17th Century.)
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S
A Travelling Mantle—A Light Over-
Jacket—The Training of Servants
— Handwriting — Lace for
Under - linen.

A travelling mantle is the next thing necessary to a
travelling dress, and the more useful and convenient it is the
better for one’s comfort. T hope you will like this that you
see in the sketch, for it is a compound affair.  You will
remark that in the right hand corner of the illustration is a

short cloak. That is the mantle pure and simp'e, and it
can be thrown over any costume ; it may also be made in
any material, thick or thin, plain woollen or waterproof. It
is double breasted, and therefore wraps well over the chest.
If, however, you find yourself up amrngst mountains,
whether Swiss, Scotch or We'sh, and a rather chilly atmos-
phere assails you, here is an under-garment—in fact a simple
ulster, which can be worn with or without its companion
cloak. In either you are well equipped, in both you are
pretty well invulnerable to cold or wet. It is so perfectly
delightful to be quite independent of weather,—to feel that
you are equal to any occasion it may in its waywardness
create.  So you will find this costume thoroughly useful and

capable of fulfilling all the many purposes required of it.
» » »

Another necessary is a light over jacket, for walking or
driving, when you do not want to burden yourself with any-
thing as heavy as the last, and yet to look a little more

dressy than merely a waterproof would allow you. I there-
fore add pictures of two useful Joose-fronted jackets. The
first may be in dark blue serge or cloth, with revers of the
same ncatly stitched and made to fasten invisibly. The
other is of buff box-cloth of a light make also plainly stitched,

;o E=

g

W’

and trimmed with a wide collar of deep seal brown velvet,
and fastened by small round ball buttons of wood or horn to
match the colour of the cloth.  Such a little garment is
extremely useful, because it gives the requisite warmth ene
needs when out for a long country drive and returning
towards sun-down.

L2

The training of servants is, except in a large establish-
ment, a very desultory and haphazard one. Where, and
how does the ordinary cook, house and parlour-maid come
to the knowledge that qualifies them to take places ? Some
may have good mothers who have to a certain extent taught
them, but the conditions of life amongst the poor are not
such generally as to teach great cleanliness, or order, or
indeed regularity. Pure water and good soap are not ex-
pensive things, but the poorer classes who supply our houses
with servants make wonderfully little use of them compared
to what they might do.  So servants are not always to blame
if they fall short in these matters. But I am very glad to
see that amongst a vast amount of very doubtfully useful
knowledge that the Board Schools profess to cram into poor
little heads, the Draper’s Company have generously provided
funds for the Hammersmith Board Schools to teach girls
ordinary househo!d duties ; such as how to sweep a room
properly ; how to light a fire so that it shall not look like a
crow’s nest, and really burn ; how to lay the table for meals ;
how to attend the door ; and many other ordinary things of
daily life, the well or ill-doing of which are considered such
very secondary matters by the modern ““slavery,™ but yet,
when properly executed, go far to making home comfortable.
Such things learned should be of immense service to the
girls, whether they go to service or not, for they are not
always the little ma'ters that receive the most attention in
the home of the artisan or mechanic. Tt is a very good
reproach to the usual curriculum of the Brard Schools, that
the education they ought to make their first steps and part
of their system, should have to be insisted on by a body of
men outside the authorities who rule these costly establish-
ments, It is a’so rather reprehensible that the public who
pay such enormous rates should find these essentials neglected.
To show how useful the teaching of a knowledge of what I
call ““common things” really is, I may quote the remarks of
the girls who have profited by the cookery lessons.  They
were very proud to relate how one made her father quite a
nice stew for his dinner, and how another, when her mother
was ill, cooked her a nice little pudding, and so on. But
what scems to have impressed them most was the frugality
of the whole performance, and how nice a dinner was made
out of so little. The cook in each case not was much

more than eleven yoars old. Therefore the Board School

authorities should profit by this, and if they have (that
apparently to them, rare and expensive quality) col“"'on'
sense, it should teach them the sort of simple every “.M
things that will he of infinite use to the people they aspirt

re
to cducate. mo

There are few people more careless,
wasteful, more heedloss of the future than our modern Sef:
vants.  And how can we wonder, when the parents they
come from have not learned otherwise  Compare a “‘“mfn
of the working classes in England and her prototype m'
France, and what a difference there is,—one is carcless, very
fond of smart clothes, not a'ways clean or tidy in her way
or home, and rarely saving up for a rainy day. The othef '5'
dressed very plainly, she works very hard, but is near!y

. - e d
always carefully, however simply, clothed ; she wi'l make

Lo li-
franc go infinitely further than the other one does a 18 .
1 a

crown. e
whit the other wastes at one meal, and by a hundred h[[le
a litt

She will feed her children for two days wel

economies will save up gradually sufficient to buy

. . e
house, and bit of land, the onc end and aim of most of lh"
. y

an

country and suburban French poor, from which also,
similar thrift, they will manage to get a subsistence,
independence.

L I 3

THandwriting is a subject that comes very frequently heforé
me in the many letters that I receive, and not inl'rfqu"l"ly
am asked my opinion on this or that writer's caligraphy-
is not a little difficult to give this, because writing is 50 "er‘:
murh a matter of taste and fashion.  Som= years ago it wa
the fashion o wri'c in a running but very pointed S‘)'le'.
Since then there have been various affectations in ha? F
writing, certain people preferring to write in what I C“““
pattern, without much regard to the formation of the Jetter>”?
others, as if in pro‘est against a running hand, not onl}

. . . . i an
writing straight up, perpendicularly, hut even sloping ln]qt
: . thi

L

[t is very tru
hant

opposite direction from the usual angle.
for those people who naturally write a good legible ¢
that does not run too much, it is the very best possiMC ‘l"n__
to write their bu-iness writing upright, as it saves the lette”

hion
[t has been the fﬂ*hf )
ru‘,;n{.
pout

from getting too carclessly written.
of late years amongst people who bring fashion as a
factor into their daily life, to write very large so that a7°
five lines monopolize the side of an ordinary shect of noté
paper.  This is just about as meaningless as the over smd

L .. n OB
and insignificant handwriting that also forms a patter?

& som€’
Iy

¢

the paper.  Both are meretricious, and pretend to b
thing that they are not naturally.  Writing should be f-“'cn‘
halanced, the up and down strakes should not he inordinatt '
long or absurdly short, and however fast persons pride the.f:
selves on writing, cach letter without being necessarily I

copper-plate should be thoroughly and properly formcd: N
detest so-called copper-plate writing, for all chm’nctcﬂsne
are lost ir it, however well it may be done.  Of C":“rs’f
though many people seem to forget it, the main qu:\llll)' .
writing is, that it should above all other things te casily ]f}l.‘l’,c
Pattern writing seldom is legible and scarcely c]mmclcrl«*" ’
because like the copper-plate it has such a slif"t"-mnnncft"" £

sople ¢
One of the reasons that numbers of peop!

appearance.
APt . Jon!

not write well, is, because as children they are not kept P
enough when learning writing, to large hand. Ther€ N
nothing that really teaches and gives ease and frectlo“"
the hand like that, besides making it impossible to sluf ov
the proper formation of each letter.

- =

\
. . so ol
Lace for under-linen should be chosen with great Wit

and foresight, for it should be remembered for what Pl”l“‘?ve
it is destined, and the kind of treatment it is sure to 1< ot
at the hands of laundresses. ate
from Paris in all matters relating to attire, thereore, i a
the other day that the Zngeries, or under-linen employ for ‘eif
the lovely trousseaux, that are continually coming from t I

I like to give you the .
eu

hands, are Valenciennes lace, either the real or very *
imitated. Itisvery muchin fashion at present and isused ‘"‘(‘5
two varieties of pattern with a great deal of open net WO

a ground, or, what is really prettier for under-linen, “he.lq
of cambric or surah silk, a close thick pat'ern which ¢ .
looks much richer. This last naturally is decidedly )
strongest, and with it at present all the chemises that “lrc
en caur the night dress s, and hems of underskirts, draV
and chemises are trimmed, the last being gmn‘ﬁcd'l”‘ i
depth of nearly five inches,  Now, much as | dchi-fhlciql
dainty under-linen, I think it is always nice to have 2 e

little set reserved for wearing whilst on visits, and lhl:ing’
n
¢

md)

well have the small extravagance of Valencicnnes trim

e strov®

But for home wear, which needs perhaps to he mor ad
and serviceable, torchon lace is quite the bhest weary

lasts as long as the material of the garment.
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CLUB HOUSE AT M. A.A. A, GROUNDS, MONTRFAL

\

——

Th Polo.
Cre is
iy ™ 2 popular
to « gamk’.
g .
duccd in(lu“"““
thay o B,

idea that polo is a very ancieng
Mr. Moray Brown tells us that, with regard
.n of when and where polo was first intro-
Ish India,”" there can he “but little doubt

Wa -

1 S fipg . .- . . N .

854 ;'5‘ pPlayed in British territory in Cachar in
N ee, N N N

Pl‘(}f S0 deed, according to Jonathan Scott, Oriental

ity “Ttothe y

Fast India and the Royal Military colleges,
. Our own familiar Pall Mall long before it
. Wedin India,  Pietro della Valle calls chavgan,
F Seorpe Palla maglia,

S asertion,
rayg
» al

S playeq
W Yed gy
h ver )

and this may have *“ been the origin

A great deal has been written and said
th Munniy o,
gy, 8P Mg,

an ne
lmdllcm bolo,

¢ having becn the Lirthplace of polo
ray Brown himsell calls it ¢ the cradle

i he thinks that the game must have been in-
lo Munrijp

X re from Tartary, * for it is distincti
ar ““gin." Ys > y

AMe oy . .
. Was really introduced into England through the
\:m ugsqnewsmpcr. In the year 1869 a subaltern in the
Unnjp, ® Way reading about its being played by the
“B Orees’ in his .
A over 5, s newspaper at Aldershot, when he said :
N nd try it ;h must be a goodish game. I vote we try it.’
¢ 1 : 1y .
g Y did, with a billiard ball and crooked sticks,

Moy
it Nteq .
I5 O their chargers.  In

Calleq most castern countries
ba, chavgap,

e ¢, ang the o In Munnipore ‘it .is knf»wn as kan-jai-
lh\:’ Ul made l}ghsh word ¢ 1)0?0” is derived from pulu
Bxifl me given :» r}(‘)m the k.not o'i willow woad,) f”hi_Ch is
lurus Museym 0"{‘ ¢ game 1 Thibet. A manuscript in the
0ot 2 poem by a Persian poet of the tenth cen-

s the game, but gives a very quaint

» Which is copied in this book. Polo is said
]i\'ed o lhe“{.‘:}(l]lin Japan in the year 727 A.D., and a
N T 1century says that King Darius, ““who

SB.C -
ar, - : .

o s 70 St a polo stick and ball to Alexander the
Nexp: o Stuments of ¢

ery

) rcm.:c than warlike

e, eplmd, “that th

Supy, 2 the stick,”
Pose to h )

\lhere ave

0
rat; Y mention
t 1on of
0 have | it
. e
hlsmria n l)l

port hetter suited to his youth and
occupations.”  Whercupon Alex.
e ball was (he carth, and he (Alex-
Alexander the Great is not gererally
Was been born until 356 B C., but never mind
, ore than one
an A piaye . .
) the Pocy “l f‘)hd Polo occasionally with human heads,
© Your chax Uiz writes ;

A¥gan Lalls, >

King Darius.  Fastera wagnates

“ May the heads of-your enemics
— 71l Satwrday Reviveo.

Relics of the Roman Period.

At the Royal Society conversazione a great deal of interest
was excited by the exhibition ‘of sixty tools and utensils of
the Roman period, found together in a pit in the Roman-
British city of Chincester, Hants. These included an anvil,
a pair of blacksmith’s tongs, hammer, axes, gouges, chisels,
adzes, a large carpenter’s plane, two shoemaker’s anvils, two
plow coulters, a standing lamp, a gridiron, a bronze scale

beam and others. Many of these articles were most remark-

ably like similar tools of the present day, the plane, which
was evidently a *“trying plane,” and entirely of metal, being
very suggestive ofa Yankee origin. It is said to be the only
Roman plane found in Britain. There 1s no ground for sur-
prise at finding Roman tools so good as to be suggestive of
’ There are thousands of existing evidences
of the high degree of mechanical skill possessed in ancient
times; indeed in some respects, we are not equal in construc-
tive arts to the men of twenty centuries ago.

“Yankee origin.’

THE GRAVING DOCK AT KINGSTON.
(Mr. L. Rose, Amateur photo.)
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ST. BERNARD COMMANDERY, NO. 35, KNIGHTSATEMPLAR DRILL CORPS, CHICAGO, WITH THEIR LADIES AND HAMILTON FRIENDg’

T HAMILTON 27th AND 28th JULY, 1891,
(W. Farmer, Hamilton, photo.)

The Warrior was the first iron-plated man-of-war in the

British Navy, and was launched on 29th Decembier, 1860.
* * »*

The winner of the Prince of Wales prize at Bisley this
year was a Canadian—Capt. McMicking, of Welland Bat-
talion, Niagara Falls. This prize has only been won three
times before by Canadians: once by Lieut.-Col. Gibson, of
Hamilton ; once by Lieut. Willlam Mitchell, of the 32nd
Battalion, relative of Colour-Sergt. C. N. Mitchell, of the
goth, Winnipeg, and once by Andy Gillis, then of the goth
Battalion. Capt. McMicking's score (97 out of a possible
105) is the same score as that made by Gillis, and is a good
performance with any rific under any circumstances. The

prize is a gold medal and £100 in cash.
- * *

At Boswell Road Dairy, Trinity, Iidinburgh, there has
recently died a grey charger which rode through the ““Valley
of Death™ along with the immortal “* Six Hundred.” It also
went through the Indian Mutiny. At the charge of Bala-
clava it received a bullet in the neck which it carried to the
grave. To show that so many ycars of peace and plenty
did not bandésh from the animal’s remembrance the rules of
military discipline, it may be stated that at the trumpet’s

blast the horse would cock its ears and come to attention as
if it stood in the ranks of war, and it repeatedly withstood
the thunder of the Granton Battery of sixty-eight and thirty-
two pounders with as great composure as a Turk at prayer.

- Ll -

The ofticers’ mess house of the famous First Battalion o
the Royal Irish Regiment at Colchester Camp has been
destroyed by fire.  The regimental colours, much costly
plate, several valuable historical pictures and war relics,
gathered by the regiment in its career, ranging from Blen-
heim to the Soudan, were burned. It is suggested that an
Irish national subscription be made to defray the expense of
refurnishing the quarters and replacing the plate. The
building was a wooden structure and the folly of keeping
such valuable pictures and relics in a perishable structure is
now severely commented upon.

* » *

When the 27th Inniskillings were quartered in the Maiden
City of Londonderry, I enlisted a recruit in the Diamond,
and after treating him decent in Tom Colhoun’s I put the
usual questions to him, gave him a shilling, and took him to
Ebrington Barracks, where he was finally attested. In the
course of a month he was claimed as an apprentice, and
brought up before the Mayor of the city. Attorney N——
defended, and said the prisoner had not been properly en-
listed. At the same time he asked me to put the questions
to him (Attorney N—-) that I had asked the prisoner. In
fact, for His Worship’s information, to go through the whole
form of enlistment. I put the usual questions ; the attorney
answered *“ Yes” to all, and then I pulled out a shilling and
placed it in his hand.  ““ Were those the same questions you
put to the prisoner >” said he to me. ‘‘Yes they were,”
His Worship then decided that the man had been
When he had

said 1.
properly enlisted and passed the sentence.

done so the attorney said to me, *“Well, here’s yer shillin8 b";-:
for ye.” ‘I can't tuke it,” says I ““Why not?” say® g0
““ Why ?” says I, ‘“ why, sure I can't take it back till ¥°
before the magistrate and pay the smart money, which € .
recruit must pay if he wants to be released from S¢* bﬁ
““ You be hanged !” says he, and he put the money l,ﬂ :
pocket. I called to Ilis Worship on the bench for 2 w .
that I had enlisted the attorney, and oh, there was 2 o R
court. Well, the decision of the court being in my aoaxt‘
I asked if I might take my new recruit, and they all ’94 :
again, the attorney getting as red as a turkey-cO%’ ;¢
nearly mad. At last he made the best ot it, and P g
smart money. ‘‘Don’t list in the line next time,” o“"ﬂ
‘“ What then?” said he, snappishly. ¢* Oh, your ho? .

; : . wel
says I, ““stick to the Rifles—that’s more in your
Well, when I told the major I.thought he would i€
when he ceased laughing he told me to keep th¢ *
money for myself.—Sprig of Shillelagh.

Smart Retort by a Scotsman-

On the Islay mail packet steamer in Scotland the
day a most amusing aspect was given to a an‘keec :
ance by the smart retort of a Scotchman, The A™ e
damuned with faint praise the beauties of the Hig jotft
lochs and rivers, and, with a big display of spread e’gn 0%

sang a pxan in favour of the American Rhine, the

13X

DY, (A
which he someweat irreverently styled ¢‘ God’s OW'“ r"fc{i‘;f "
¢t That may be a’ true,” cannily responded the chil u‘k’
mist, **bit I'm thinkin’ the Almichty didna tak’ 85 % g
trouble wi’ the Hudson as He did wi the Kyles

or West Loch Tarbert !’

~
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St. Peter’s, Brockville.

¢ Ch .
ville urch of England is represented in

Cler’s 1},2: l]ree c”“grf»‘gations, of which St.
en f‘mmeoldlest, Trinity and St. Paul’s hav-
iStm-y 0; )g’ sV arms fromrlhe parent hive.

¢ ear] the parish of St. Peter’s dates
ministe}l-,ip]mt of the century. As early as

\ ang inaxs acts seem to have heen per-

o, 14 the townships of Elizabeth-
ev. J:}%:sm were formed into a parish

cal, Bethune, afterwards Dean of
‘hpara(e Pari:}: 1819. Elizabethtown bhecame a

e firgy amh~e , .lenvmg Brockville to itself, but

v, ()hmlc records date in June, 1820,

. N Leeds was, as he signed himseif,

The Synod records, how-

4 there | e formation of the parish

Tr" _J‘e"rge’s K?‘“Q only four older, namely:
iy Cor’ ngston, 1785: Bath, 1787 ;
. Dwall, 1803; and Williamsburg.

1a; ..
i hng Minisger, »

v
€ the date of th

e ch
(S“Fch Was built i
* father
s YPolds,
l’esidems

182 or 1827, Mr.
of Junior Judge Reynolds
Deputy Clerk of the Crown,
of Brockville, doing the car-
e 315t of ‘: Was completed and consecrated
by thugusf" 1834, the ceremony being

Lorg I; Right Rev. Charles James

ones hlshop 'of (Quebec. The Hon.

€ one, ang ;‘l given the site, a com-
540 the B € handed over the title deeds

ko to Ilemy 1shop, who afterwards entrusted
T}:g&rt, {0 hol; ‘JOnes, Paul Glassford and John
h © firg confyy in trust for the use of the parish.
Q: th o (Tat"m was held in the church on
neebtc, Whep, clober, 1835, by the Bishop of
Xt wag eld 31 Persons were confirmed. The
M 1840, by the Lord Bishop ot

THE IDOMINION ILLUSTRATE

BXxierior,

ST, PKTHKR’S CHURCH, BROCKVILLE.—Interior,
CANADIAN CHURCHES, XI,

Toronto, the diocese having been meantime
divided.

St. Peter’s is in the form of a Latin cross.
The original edifice concisted of only the front
rart or nave of the present building. In 1851 it
was cnlarged and the transept and chancel
added. The new part was at first seated with
benches, but in 1853 the entire bui'ding was re-
seated with pews of solid black walnut, which
still remain. A number of square pews were
then done away with. The organ was at that
time in the gallery. In 1859 an organ chamber
was built where the main building and the east
transept intersect, and a new organ placed
therein. In January, 1875, the organ was de-
stroyed by fire and the church somewhat damaged,
a man who had a mania for such deeds having
applied the incendiary’s torch. When restored, a
new organ by Warren was procured.

The handsome stained glass window in the
chancel was brought from New York when the
church was enlarged and placed there by the
munificence of 1. B. O. IFord, assisted by Mrs.
Bogert and Mrs. Sidney Jones. It was soon after
damaged by some miscreant having fired several
bullets through it, the small holes having re-
mained till recently. A small window over the
large one referred to was added recently by Mrs.
Samucl Keefer, who also presented a very fine brass
altar cross in memory of her mother, Mrs.
Pocock, wife of Capt. Pocock, R.N.

The pews were originally freehold, ng(l accord-
ing to an old list the price ranged from £8 to
£60. The parish has no endowment, except a
good rectory house and garden, with a block of
land near by used for cemectery purposes, but re-
cently leased to the town and converted into a
public park. Hon. Charles Jones, who gave the
site for the church, by deed, dated 3rd Decem-
ber, 1812, also gave a lot for a parsonage, which
was afterwards sold and the present more suitable

e Y
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one purchased. In 1888 the church was thoroughly repaired
and decorated, and the organ removed to the transept. A
number of windows of cathedral glass were inserted.

The rectors of St. Peter’s have been Revs. J. Leeds, C.
Stewart, Wenham, Denroche, Dr. Lewis (who left it when
elected first bishop of Ontario) Dr. Wm. Lauder, (afterwards
Dean) Tane, Mulock, Low, F. L. Stevenson and Dr. Bed-
ford-Jones, Archdeacon of Kingston and present incumbent.
Trinity swarmed off in 1875 and St Paul’s in 1885,

St. Peter’s is a substantial stone structure, rough cast on
It has a square tower, in which hangs a fine
Last year the school house, a

the exterior.
bell, the largest in the town.
good stone building which stands close by the church, was
decorated and furnished, It is handsomely fitted up in the
east end as a chapel room, which can be shut off complctely
from the rest of the structure by folding doors, while in the
west end is a stage and curtains available for all sorts of
entertainments. It has accommodation for some 300, as the
church can seat 800.

As one of the earlier of the Canadian churches St. Deter’s
possesses considerable interest.  Our views give a represen-
tation of its exterior and interior. The church and proper-
ties are valued at $42,000.00

ToroNTO, 21st August, 1891,
NOTHER poet! VYes, in-
deed, very truly so. Bat
young yet,and not well read,
but a poet for all that. In
hiding, as it were, at present
—trying his wings—and
very pretty wings they are ;
how strong remains to be
seen when he shall emerge
upon them from his present
retreat within a hundred
miles of Niagara, A very
sweet song of *¢ Lost Lilies”
charmed my own ear lately,
and should it come your
way, Mr. Editor, I hope you
will like it so well as to give
everybody an opportunity of
hearing it. The poet is
patriotic, too, but we will
wait until he speaks for him-
self.

- - *

Ah, that Niagara! The home of poets. Not content
with that prince of Canadian epic writers, William Kirby,
and the memory of the cultivated and earnest Plumb, and
the clear sweet notes of the singer that gave us ¢ Fort
George’s Lonely Sycamore” with many another lofty song,
Janet Carnochan ; it hides among its bosky shades one of
whom we have heard little lately, yet love well, Charles
Sangster,

It was with profound regret I learned that Mr. Sangster’s
health has entirely given way, that his nervesare shattered,
and this at far too early an age. May the cool waters and
life-giving breezes of our beautiful river and lake soothe the
weary spirit and restore to its wonted vigour the quick
susceplibility of the poet, so that before another year he may
be able to give to a waiting country the poems of these
latter years, when in enforced retirement be has yet not
been idle, but has written more and of a more exquisite
quality than we have yet reccived from his pen. The
manuscript is said to be all ready for the press, but Mr.
Sangster feels himself unab'e to undertake the task cf its
publicatii n,

- - -
Yt are we not waiting f »r some more poetry—of our own

Canadian muse ?
* - -

It was in one of those farm houses, ruch as Homer de-

scribes, where cultivated minds are not ashamed of being
caught at rough hard work, where, indeed, I read for the

first time, Virgil’s Georgics—not in the original I grant
you—that 1 also found last year’s volumes—in half calf—of
THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED, and was challenged to
show where was a better pericdical, a more intelligent,
cultivated, captivating one. And the positive tone in
which it was asserted that though England might compete,
perhaps, the United States was entirely out of the running,
placed controversy on the matter entirely out of the ques-
tion. Not being the editor I did not blush,
» * -

The Hamilton Saengerfest has been a great success in
every way, and it is more than satisfactory to know that
one of our own young artistes, Miss Nora Clench, took a
prominent part in so important and artistic anevent. Miss
Clench comes of sound loyalist stock, men and women who
helped to make and save the country, and it is an honour
to us and to her that she gives her genius to the land of her
birth, and will not be ashamed to call herself Canadian
wherever her gifts may lead her in the future.

* * *

I saw the tomb of Miss Clench’s grandfather, or great
uncle, Ralfe Clench, lately, in a very quiet spo’; a large
flat tomb—the lettering scarcely decipherable, within its
neat railed enclosure on what, not so very long since, was
the Butler farm. The Clench tomb was quiet and intact,
but close by was another that haunts my memory like a
spectre—a vau.t—the Butler vanit—where lie the remains
of Col. John Butler, of Butler’'s Rangers, with his wife.
The remains, indeed, for the vault has b-en broken into,
the contents stolen or destroyed, yet one may see—oh,
melancholy sight ! some remains of what was once a good,
a great, a patriotic man, lying at the bottom of the cave
now open to the bats—nay, worse—to the ghouls who
have desecrated its holy quiet, who have broken and scat-
tered the tomb-stones that once studded the little knoll—
once shaded by trees now cut down—who have broken
down its fences, and made the place a dwelling for the owls
and bats.

The desectation is only of the present year, and is there-
fore the more disgraceful. None is left of the direct Butler
line, it is believed, but whether an heir be found or not it
will be upon the honour of Canada to see that the Butler
burying ground be either protected or the remains removed to
St. Mark’s, Niagara, and that something be done for the pro-
tection of the other Loyal dust that lies thick within what
was once its enclosure. There are names there of Freels,
Clans, Muirhead and others, that at least deserve the re-
spect of their descendants, whether of blood or country.

- * *

Mr. Kirby very properly thinks that the family burying-
grounds of early Canada would furnish valuable historic re-
cords worthy of the research and industry they would de-
mand for their careful investigation, and we know that the
Province of Ontario is especially rich in such relics,

* * -

A society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals has
just been organized at Niagara Falls South—or Drummond-
ville, as it was formerly and more properly called.

The prime mover in the affair is Miss Bush, a lady of
wealth and position, whose love of animals is well known,
Last year this lady prosecuted the Clifton Street Car Com-
pany for overworking in cruel fashion their horses, but
withdrew the prosecution on promise of amendment on the
part of the company. Experience appeared to teach the
company nothing, however, and this year, to my own
knowledge, two of their horses had sores on their hips,
while more than once a horse fell down from weakness.
The run from Clifton to Drummondville is a Jong and
rough cne and would tax good, well-cared for animals, so
that the broken down hacks the company affects are the
more disgracefol to them. It was felt that the force of
public sentiment needed setting at the back of the law,
which is very imperfect at best in this particular, and
therefore the society was organized. The president is a
very overworked but large-hearted gentleman, the Rev.
Canon Bull.

* * =

The Society of American ¥lorists, who accepted the in-
vitation of the Florists’ Association of Canada to hold their
an+ual meeting i this city, have been very busy and very
happy this week. Tre Horticultural pavilion was decor-
ated beautifully for the meetings, and Mr. Vice-President
John Chambers, of the Exhibition Grounds, Toronto, to-
gether with his colleagues in the city, had his hands full.

29th AUGUE@C

Some very excellent papers were read,—one particﬂ:;;';
looking to the dethronement of the geranium 35(;”,,
bedding plant and the substitution therefor of et
Castor-beans and some ornamental grasses, &
are, however, a good many points in favour of the ger
particularly for small gardens, but our florists d0 w‘d s
be on the search for new ideas. Gardening is 31‘”.,
pro‘ession, and deserves the honour accorded to P‘ofcss‘ v
However desirable it is, and indeed necessary too/_t 'l
gin young—as it is said Sir Joseph Paxton did, poki€
little nose through the palings of the Chatsworth g‘:“ d
where the Duke saw him, and seeing the child was f o
ardour after flower growing sent him to his gal‘d"ner
employment ; however necessary it may be to begi'f y »
it would be well if our florists encouraged the pursuit
higher education in their acolytes, for knowledge: th

it be golden, is also the more valuable for polish
elegance,

jat
e

L I J

A gardener who has achieved excellent results in 0%
our public resorts, lately showed a fine botanical €0
of the flora of the place that he had made within t¥¢ le )
and this was its history: ¢ I used,” he said, “tordﬂ"
cheap when people would come to me, as the head 827 4}
to ask the name of plants they had gathered in the grO? V‘
so I determired to study botany, and I did not ﬁ“dlﬂ,i
as difficult as I thought, being scared by the Lati?* d’,f
I know the value cf the scientific terms, and Someﬂ
may be called a botanist—a bit of a one you kno¥:

I hope so, indeed. A middle-aged man who h“it #
in him to learn science rather than look *cheaP
much more.

» * » A

This reminds me to speak in terms of praise of ’heso,J
Laflimme’s paper, read at the last meeting of the -
Society and translated by the historian, Willia®™
ford. pl"

The idea of a travelling, or itinerant, university fof tbcw,
men and women (honnéte gens) of Canada,—Jdo not s’
whether the abbé includes women in his scheme‘/‘od
adaptation of a plan already at work in England W‘tl;ig]f
results, Where, indeed, are the bad results of the .4
education? As M. the Abbé says: Perhaps oné pc"fv
results of a liberal education within the reach of 08 gk
may be that they will be more easily governed: rs,y
Canadians are not very difficult to govern, but of c‘:ﬂdﬂ
wiser they are, by means of open, liberal, logiC‘"l ] oft’
the more they will see that government should P 4
people, not for the people, but that if the peopl"' pe ot ¥
being ignorant, superstitious and ill-bred, they mll ,i’
governed, whereas under the proper regime of eaczo ¢
governing himse'f there will be nothing for legisli‘ of 4
do but to put in execution the concrete wishes
people themselves.  Vive I’ Intelligence !

. = =

Very warm weather, yet people get married all th:o;;
Make it an excuse for running off to the sea. P
Augustus Stephen Vogt, organist of the Jarvis Stre;tevi"
tist church in this city, married Miss Georgid t‘
McGill, daughter of the manager of the Ontari0
Bowmanville, on Thursday. All happiness atte”

* * * N i’ l

Our favourite elocutionist, Miss Jessie Alexand®” e"‘
to New York, there to add to her repertoire 5

1074
selections for the coming winter. But why not h’:v: poc"
some up for herself among the works of our nati¥ 0¥

20
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Cut for a New Deal.

A Chicago parson, who is also a school teichen ’l""
a problem to his class in mathematics. The first
it awhile and said :

1 pass.”

The second boy took it, and said :

¢ 1 turn it down.”

The third boy stared at it awhile, and drawled ?

¢«-I can’t make it.”

““Very good, boys,” said the parson ; #
to cut for a new deal.” Y g
And with this remark the leather danced 11ke llfﬁ/
over the shoulders of those depraved young mathe

—National Weekly,
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The Late Rev. Dr. Bill.

e .
Vinceg ;ap}‘sf church g strong in numbers in the pro-
“.Slrong ane(;” Br“flSWick and Nova Scotia. It has
tion, ingtjg cHective organization, splendid educa-
ey, .“‘“’HS under its own control, and is ex-
Works “tive in mission ’
Teeal] , o or¢ Are those st
"ive)ys Me when jis

i
’ Mal} and ;
:ind ‘mPOSing 4l church edifices far less numerou
mDe e of 8-6 There has just passed away, at the
ich Years, one to whom this church owed

I Bap‘:lis:) ::}S_been' lovingly styled the father
N hay g B~“lm5tr)’ in New Brunswick. Rev.
lh.s' in 1805 U, DD, was born at Cornwallis,
aaﬂh is f When he had but just attained to
¥aluy ather’s death left him in possession of

e
Pro
i semedpeny for those days. He married at
'iys O ore, d.own to farming,  But those were
Ml pregen . 2t religioy

- ing of Re S earnestness, a.nd under the 1ier-
the y “rEVivals . Messr.s. Manning and Harding
whi) ‘vince. Occurred in that and other parts ot
hi © in g th € young farmer had been converted
Hm the COnyieg; year, and in 1827: there came upon
e is b:::' that he must ehter the mil.lisll‘y.
Fatoo ‘being o lness.and began to preach, his first

0 Wered in the house of Mr. William
Wer Canaig, N. s,

and ail other religious
living, however, who can
membership was compara-

Nseq 11 tinued
. Preach, e continued as a
::‘:led in the et for two years, and was duly or-
i hay time w)’ear 1829.  The work of the ministry
ulg’.b‘lt the as €xceedingly Jaborious and self-deny-
,());O““g man entered upon it with en-
, n20 years he was pastor of the church
of o EMarly Napolis county, and during that time
the 1, 2y succegfy] o
lhe adis 0\'lnCe_ Th
¢ work was early extended to

Ye hin :
g fg Province of New Brunswick and the
Oung Rey. Mr

revivals” in other parts

Bill dedicating a inew

THE LATE REV. I. E. BILL, D.D.

church in the city of Fredericton. For two years he
was its pastor and then returned to Nova Scotia. In
1853 he was called to the Germain street church, St.
Jobn, and accepted. Here he preached for 11 years,
and then for a time retired from pastoral work ; but
in 1874,when he was almost 70 years of age, he ac-
cepted acall to St. Martins, N. B., and laboured there
for 12 years. In 1886 he retired and has since, up to
the time of his death on the 5th of the present month,
lived quietly at St. Martins, retaining his wonderful
vitality almost to the last. Wherever he laboured
during his 60 years of active work his success was
remarkable and he was revered and beloved by the
entirc denomination. But he was more than a
preacher. From the first he was an ardent friend of
higher education, and the splendid educational in-
stitutions of the Baptists in the lower provinces owe
much to his zeal and energy. About the year 1844
he travelled over a large portion of the United States
collecting money for this purpose, and in 1850 went
to England on the same errand, with marked success
in both instances. He was associate editor, then
editor, and for a time proprietor of the Christian
Visitor, now called the Messenger and 1isitor, the
organ of the denomination. His “Fifty Years
Among the Baptists” is a large volume, containing
much valuable historical information. In 1880,
Acadia College confe red upon him the honourary
degree of Doctor of Divinity. Rev. Dr. Bill was
twice married, his second wife surviving him He
leaves three sons,—Rev. I. E. Bill, Liverpool, N.S.;
E. M. Bill, now in Australia, and Caleb Bill, a pro-
tessor of music at Cambridge. As one of the pioneers ;
as preacher, lecturer, teacher and writer, Rev. Dr.
Bill conferred upon his denomination benefits, the
importance of which it is not easy to estimate. His
name was a household word, and his memory will
be fondly cherished.

MARTELLO TOWER, IN KINGSTON HARBOUR.
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Part II.—C ntinned.

With a pang, the jealous observer saw his friend
rise to his full height, more than six feet in his
boots, and bend his stately head in graceful salu-
tation. In spite of himself, it came to him that
these two were made for each other. They both
made such a picture of youth and beauty and
health. Frank, with the light playing on his golden
locks, without the customary grin to mar the
chiselled outline of his features, his blue eyes full
of deep expression, was a sight no young girl might
look on unmoved. And Miss Caldwell smiled on
him as she returned his bow ; when she raised her
head it was to peer shyly at him again with appre-
ciative eyes. And moreover there was less of the
dreamy contemplation in those eyes now !

Sidney groaned miserably.

“ What chance has five feet five, ugly and fat,
against six feet of robust symmetry, in the regard
of a young girl?”’ he mused sadly. Alas poor
Sidney !

Then he cursed under his breath as the hopeless
answer came. And he slipped from the room
through another window that was conveniently
near. He strode hastily along the verandah and
thence to a terraced walk commanding a view of
the river. l.eaning his elbows on a railing that
was there, he gazed out over the scene, but said
nothing.

The evening breeze blew up from the water, cool
and refreshing ; the sun was well down in the west ;
and the birds were singing, but not so merrily as
an hour ago. Ior the twilight approached and
the night was to follow with its peace and stillness.

My hero remained there but a few minutes, long
enough for his feelings to resume tomething akin
to their normal state. Naturally erratic and im-
pulsive, he was liable to act strangely. Bat in the
end his conceit, a predominant feature in his char-
acter, asserted its sway. Nature is truly an all
thoughtful dispenser !  She seldom fails to provide
those whose personal appearance is their sore point
with a reserve supply of self-confidence wherewith
to soothe the wounded sensibilities.

“Is it right that one man should be thought
more of than another because forsooth his face and
form are more pleasing ?" asked Sidney rebelliously.
He frowned mnto space a moment, then went on
more composedly.

“ But still—would I change places with Frank
Merton? Would I barter my brains for his beauty
or my culture for his muscle? Ah! which of us
will be the better man a score of years hence?
Which the most admired and famous ? I, Sidney
March, of course.”

And he threw a pebble viciously down at a staid
old gander waddling peacefully along the path at
the base of the wall on which the terrace was.
Then,feeling somewhat relieved in mind, he returned
to the house.

Mrs. Peyton, who had entered meanwhile, came
forward and playfully lectured him for his desertion.

“ Star gazing before sunset Sidney—you require
looking after !"” and she eyed him quizzically.

¢ Cares of business, nervous prostration, subject
to sudden fits of—"" and he wound up by an unin-
telligible murmur. He saw Miss Smiling listening,
and realized it would not be advisable to account
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BY WALTON S.

SMITH.

for his desertion by stating. as he had intended,
that he was subject to sudden fits of the blues.

“I hope you enjoyed the view,” said the hostess.
“ T looked out a moment ago and you were on the
terrace staring fixedly at something on the path be-
neath. I did not disturb you because I knew you

would give us the result of your reverie. What is
it, pray ?”

And she stood before him with an air of mock
entreaty.

“It was not a reverie,” said Sidney shortly.
Then he roused himself and went on impressively.
“ But there was an old gander on that path and
his actions gave me much food for abstract specu-
lation. He was very white and very dignified. 1
observed with admiration the regal air that was in
his swaying gait. And I felt somehow it must be
an important errand that called forth such a dig-
nitary—something perhaps in which the welfare of
a large clan of geese and goslings was nearly con-
cerned. And as I watched him he stopped, de-
liberated a moment, then pecked vigorously at his
left wing.  Beautiful sight to note the instantaneous
transition from pompous motion to perfect repose
and thence to excited action—from the concerns
of the commonwealth to those of the toilet.
Couldn’t help thinking his conduct rather frivolous
though, so I even chucked a stone at himand came
away.”

Sidney finished his speech and looked gravely
about him at his smiling audience. And for the
first time he became aware that there were other
people in the room who had entered, presumedly,
during his short absence. Mrs. Peyton laid her
hand on his arm—“Let me introduce you to the
Caldwells,” she whispered, and he was accordingly
led up and presented to the strangers.

Mrs. Caldwell was a kind, sweet-voiced old lady
with an accent unmistakably Eoglish. In young
Mr. Caldwell he recognized the man whom Frank
and he had seen a few hours previously, the male
performer in the tableaux of youth and Jove—the
ardent boy in fact. And so ske was his sister.
Sidney felt so elated that he made bold to smile
when presented to that sister. And he was abnut
to sink into a seat beside her, when the servant
entered to announce that tea was waiting.

That was an unsatisfactory meal for poor Sidney.
The object of his regard was seated far away from
him. Young Caldwell hedged her off on one side,
and her mother on the other. Sidney felt that it
was a clumsy arrangement, and he marvelled that
the hostess should countenanceit. Ordinarily. she
was quick to arrange for the comfort of her guests.
And now he was obliged to listen to Miss Smiling’s
inane talk and to minister to the many wants of
Mrs. Cowan. He felt that life was full of trials.
Time was when he had not found Miss Smiling un-
interesting. But he was too low-spirited to exert
himself. He even forgot to feel maliciously pleased
that Frank had been placed at the head of the table
where he was far removed from the lady of his
choice.  With unaccustomed dullness he had failed
to note that this had been manwuvred by Miss
Smiling herself. That young lady had not forgiven
Mr. Merton for his behaviour when Miss Caldwell
was introduced to him. She did not know the true
inwardness of the matter, and as yet Merton had
had no chance to inform her. So she availed her-

int
self of Sidney’s preoccupied state, and, by de
adroit management, contrived to ocust Frank
the privilege of sitting by her. Mrs. Pey“’l‘:.v
intended Sidney to take the head of the tab ;V
was a connection and one who could. W
chose, fill the position admirably. But the
was a very informal one; each guest sat pb} ‘
much where he or she chanced to come 10 33,;‘
on entering. 'I'his small conspiracy on the !
the offended young lady was by nomeans 8 €
success. It was rather the contrary ; for 1ﬂse
of having Frank near at hand, all attentioIL;fl of;
P

A

AR

her and to amuse her, she had the very '
man. One whose mind was not one whit 19
his duty, whose every sense was on the alert ~
ing another girl.

And that big-boned, ruddy faced young ca},dsb‘
persisted in thrusting himself forward so a5 p ’
off his view ! Alack, we all have our Cfotfe A
bear! Sidney did not take kindly to his; d i |
small attention to Mrs. Cowan and trea“"uns A
Smiling’s remarks with scant courtesy. Foﬂh g
though, they were old friends ; and, as su¢"
used to his ways. They merely exchang€®
ing smiles, and allowed him to contm}lel o
sociable as he pleased. Sidney’s whimsic®” "y
was a byword amongst his friends ; non€ ©

o
J
v

i y'
r'$
o

iéﬁ

dreamed of taking offence at treatment ff"h
which, from another, would have met with t
test resentment. For, despite his odd way
fantastic effervescence he was at heart goo®
withal he was a general favourite. g

Joth Sidney and Frank were inveterat€
smokers, and at no time does the desiré
weed come upon one so strongly as after
When the former came up to his friend w1t
pealing look, he was met directly with t
uon:—

“ (ot any cigarettes,old man ?”
Sidney groaned. ‘ Not one.
boat. You might run down and get them
hesitatingly. “They will be in the ster®
where——sure to be in the stern; you can®
them,” he added persuasively. g
But Frank onl)} laughed. He well knew;ah:y
fiiend must have a smoke or dic ; and h¢ 0
aware that he, personally, was not inclined 10 Zo#
down to the boathouse to procure that whi€
be brought to him by another if he only ha
patience. ) ) . pis
The end was that Sidney, with rage 11
was obliged to tramp down himself.

e
5
or 3B

Bn‘

h8

he &
¥

aiB
net
Left min€

4

e 4
“'That villain Frank shall not haveé gril%“)
vowed, as he selected one from the case anthc j
it. He threw himself upon the grass by '

i 4
of the river to enjoy the luxury in which hhe
delighted. And he chuckled selfishly “Secg '
jured up a vision of his friend’s anxious €X£" 4
“ Do him good to wait awhile!” he ass!
self. ttiﬂ‘

But, as he lay there in the light of the 5¢ Sﬁ
his mind reverted again to Miss Caldwell- 8%
that this girl, with whom he had as yet e* 1t 3 E
but a conventional smile, should inﬂueﬂce‘A d,;
Surely it was not an ordinary thing' L |
Surely it was sweet to think of her. Wh? 4
had! How shy she seemed, and yet, fql’te
so perfectly at ease. And there wasan !
melancholy in her expression—althoug™

=
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THE GREAT DITCH AT ISLE-AUX-NOIX, P.Q.
OUR MILITARY RUINS,

Verily the girl was presented to him

He must speak to her and
ou He got up then and hastened
A Pectaste" In order to prolong Frank’s
& we 2Voideq thlon he made for a side entrance,
45 h°llld slip & € People on the front verandah.
They pZiSSedm amongst them quietly if possible.
°fthy Came ap along the hall, he heard voices.
thyy © Qrayi; Parently through the open casements
Joiy DTt of g};room; evidently the ladies were on

une b"'eral]dah, and he determined to

Obtrusively as he could by way of

the te ;
i & degi, ~Ted t
g SSigy w he room and was about to act up to

tigh> .2 Wh
Wway 8ht iy 1. he was arrested by a figure stand-
lshe
q
» Oy 3un, but a moment before, had van-
the g Ureq
One arm w i i
outm‘ deq as uplifted grasping
ce h -
heam Was .. 0 Proportions of the girl’s figure.
Vas the embodiment of grace
ng Brace cgaled and marvelled that such ex-
)]
thyy And there was in him a strain (in-

% e

0
1

HRJFR (A RIEIIR L TAES

ALY

S

Sy (vl;'gte alon, PRt Tt was Miss Caldwell ; she
: Cre 1ho The red light from the western
ey tline
enr:g’ft bl’owl(]i }}: € form and shed a radiance over
Ny ﬂiln;; 10verarlr' A fit pose for the eyes of our
b ACE oy s
Uty hee Curtain, by which she was partly
s1(1:1,3)',1 gracer POSture, though unstudied, brought
as an L E
N g‘;augnd hefge‘ that instinctively appreciated
y Wi
g heq lt: the ruddy glow of a new-born
T her with subdued lustre. What
Yeing wond lhgugfll be in one maiden. He was
eﬁted?nshot 00d that coursed through his

aybe
beau:;}ade ~m[r°f¥l Some old song singing ancestor)
Ty ul\that (};‘;‘Ck to respond to the sense of the
%, ang €d his soul, even as the sweetest
Strajngg ofupllfted him far above the clog-
"lateri 8atjo, Ordinary life. For the man who
Sandls hot bound down to the hard
. 2§ures c})lf this world. And my
e . Mlatjy, ~ 1> 48 the case may be, cursed
d gt the S?nh All the poetry in hi); nature was
g ored g ifjglitof this unconscious girl. And
€ ha, n(s)theart went out to her somehow,
markedbeen before to-day. He came
ity admin the rapt look with which she
g w’“ illyp; g the after-glow, and the light
Uch "33 2 hogi€d her face.” Ah! surely the
Wha nlow that he knew it held
! 'L a love of nature the girl had
Cre ﬁ?"e fromer Position altered not ; norgdid her
€ thoy, hte o Survey of the sky. ¢ What
8hts that conjured up that look of

dreamy melancholy to her face?” Sidney won-
dered.

“Could it be that she too yearned for the un-
attainable—that her’s was a nature apart from other
natures, even as his own was? 1)id she also strive
to pierce the mists that veiled life from life, wiping
off the eternity that was before our birth from the
memory? Ah!” As this idea came to him, Sid-
ney was conscious of a thrill of pleasure unspeak-
able. Yes, he had found at last a kindred soul,—
nay, rather say he had again become united to his
other self.

For had he not known her in that dim past
which his poor earthly memory failed utterly to re-
call, but of whose existence he was so certain?
Had not their two souls been linked together in
that shadow land ? Of course they had ; he knew
it. And, as his thoughts were thus engaged, as his
spirit seemed as if it would leave it’s fleshy cell and
confer with her spirit, he saw that the girl was
vaguely disquieted. Perhaps she, too, was con-
scious that her other self wasat hand ! She turned
slowly, and her eyes stared into his in a startled
way. But, withal, there was a half smile in her
face, and that half smile brought to the entranced
Sidney the fullness of joy. His brain reeled and
a darkness seemed to descend and cloud the whole
world from him and her. It was as if they two
were alone ut erly.

He was conscious of the fact that in the midst of
the darkness there was a light; and, in the centre
of the light, was this girl’s face. Round about in
the gloom was a sound as of rushing wind. There
the tempest roared and the rain beat ; here, before
him, was the light, and here was the angel’s face !

God knows what might have been ! My tantastic
young hero was so worked up, and his mind so un-
settled, that time was not, and place was forgotten.
Possibly his next vision would have found the girl
in his arms—maybe there would have been no next
vision. For, with minds constituted like unto his,
the dividing line betwixt fact and fancy may not be
crossed with impunity. There is that in the world
of fancy that it was not well for Sidney to encounter
toooften. There are men who dream dread dreams
and rave horribly. You have, perhaps, seen them
behind the bars of amadhouse. These men origin-
ally were not given to more extravagant vagaries
than Sidney March. But they crossed from the
matter of fact, and remained too long in the realm
beyond. And now they cannot return; they are
not as other men.

But fortunately there came an interruption.
Sidney heard the sound of unwonted bustle in the
darkness that was round about him ; he heard the
tramp ot feet, and vaguely he marvelled. Then—
ah ! —avoice was speaking. What was.its message ?
He listened with strained ears, but there was still
that rushing, crashing sound, and the words came
not distinctly. Instinctively he strove to collect
himself, and lo !——

“You here, too, Mr. March! I have been look-
ing everywhere for this little truant. I fear it will
be lonely for her here, poor dear.”

And little Mrs. Cowan smiled upon the girl
whose figure overtopped her own diminutive one by
half a head. Then, with a nod to my hero, she
passed from his sight, and brought the lady of his
love along with her. Sidney, all dazed and shaken
followed after them through the open window, anci
approached the little group on the gallery

He was greeted by a cry from the hostess,—

“Here he is!—come along Sidney! I have
promised them you shall tell us an amusing story.”

The others glanced at him with an expectant
smile, but Sidney responded not. In truth, though
his face did not reveal it, his mind was still dazcd
and confused. H< muttered unintelligibly, and
sank wearily into-a chair that was some distance
removed from them.

Those of the others who were well used to his
whims thought butlittle of this. It was but another
black mood, another of his interesting fits of brood-
ing. He would brighten up presently ; and so they
left him in peace, returning again to desultory con-
versation. Frank was there, stretched contentedly
at Miss Smiling’s feet ; he had a lighted cigarette in
his band, which he had obtained from young Cald-
well. The last was on the outskirts of the group
and he was also smoking. But, as Mrs. Cowan’
appeared, escorting her young charge, he rose
quickly, threw away his cigarette, and arranged a
seat for both near by. Moreover, he was infinitely
more careful about the comfort of Mrs. Cowan’s
cha.rg? than for that of the lady herself. Such con-
duct in a brother was strange, not to say unpre-
cedented. Had Sidney's wits not been clouded by
the late transport that he had experienced, he
would have noted this. And perhaps—for he had
a marvellously quick brain—his speculation thereat
might have resulted in changing this history. As
it was, however, he did not observe the significant
action.

(70 be o0+t nued.)
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T about the time that this issue of the
DﬂMleN ILLvsTrRATED is going to press
the ]lley people who have been able to
Spend the last couple of wecks at Wills-
borough Point will be breaking camp, after
Pf‘rhﬂps the most enjoyable meet in the
hlslnry of the American Canoe .\ssociation.
years ago since the A.C.A. was organized
» Who scems 1o have deserved the title
Since ¢ Associnn In {880 with a nucleus of twenty
theq ~'£ony ; a~k ton held its first meet. at Lake George.

on, onic ];a 01, liow v:‘md Arrow l’om.l, the Thousand
’hor[ e meet O)r’l‘ n¢ \\11151:0r0ugh' l’m'nt have hzu! the
mag Me the e 1(:eor.oftencr; and in this comparatively
. CO“Sideral,; bership .has passed the two thousand
ine in 1]-13 fnorc 1mersst hns. been l:.lk(.‘n on this
tere, the N‘)xthcr““fkv(ff the A'sso'cmln)n since the for-
; n division, which includesall Canadian

Y, in
1886,
, lop, s x‘hurlly after the formation of the Eastern
Ol € stor

g it 4 ;
Tea) o ;]ltl]c h
art w

L

by]; Only eleven
r,

- N, Bishop,

of €anoing,

5, Deg
ur of ¢

¥ of the delights of camping out and
oulg “ﬂﬂ 3]‘1 been told, but in thcs.e cases the
ﬂhu,,k (?t be ot f(;]“' en the fish \\'ouldn’.t bite or a shot
e i or love or nmn.cy, and the tinned beef had

tra Mg but the tin, and the appetite had ex-
Wntil it hecame like unto Mr. Wardle's
And then to make matters worse you were

G VENty
& ll]es .
all a P, ang made from a store house, and a thunder storm

. R up its mij ee i ;
ing, while |, o P 1ts mind to keep company with you

Muse itself the while it lashed the river

¥o e

W::j ymigt\clu:r:gnt that was t(?o dangerous for even

d“\vn U pupy you; glish bark 10 navigate, Hungry, tired,

Ang 1: y to ?raft o}n on t.hc shore, turn it upside

vy " Wwhen th:tl) a little drier than you did before.

the it(e 2ephy .r::m does stop and you tramp along,
ees apy, YE will send down a minature shower from

h"'“e, o V& Then it is ;
ag is that the delights of home, sweet
“tcond clays

wh. P hoarding house make themselves
lm_"t weatlh €SSlve on one’s imagination.

RAY er Q
un]y, U trouleq gets fin
g, , Misforg are forgotien and life is new again.

S5 ho Une is that you

0

Of course
¢ again and you breakfast off a
The
were too hungry to send that

Your friens
r f}'lends so that they could see for them-
JIg it was,

Selves jugy

AW o
for g 1llsb0r(mgh P

. oint there were none of these draw-
modio &t in the ¢

3 iy us Pavilioy 'emrc of the camp was situated a
d“l‘in ‘°“Sidcrin ‘ where campers could board for $1.00
ce“iii]t st Weei the appetites that were worked up
lhﬁse Y. en 1, , the caterer did not make a fortune
the cawhOSe businefs’des every convenicnce was had for
it wom % ulocbs .only permitted an occasional visit to
J“llin“’ e dimcu‘]‘tlon of the site was « happy thought and
olg Shg W ing, Lakl lf) have .hi( on a more suitable spot.
va'iet a trees. € Champlain and well covered with fine

f > With (he open Jake on one side, where all

Weat
On ¢, €t could be looked for, and Willsborough

€ ot .

Q“‘ibl):dl ing e;:“:e:) thoroughly protected that it formed
theg, the largeg, arbour with deep water piers, that
Inq any 1‘ lake steamers (o land passengers. With
) al(ing up’:]ofe advantages it is not to be wondered at
ther, weri)’ot'as looked forward to with regret. At
. was we“‘ﬁr three hundred canoists in camp and
J““eg A Sizeq cont; populated by the ladies. Canada
0‘;:{ rockvillemgem’ and for the third time Mr. Ford
% While the ; ¢omes back with the highest canoing
T 3 ag gratiFI{CCCSS of Mr. Paul Butler, of Lowell,
they th I wag . z'“g 1.0 all the campers as it was to him-
: Camp lasteq t‘;t time in the history of the Association
et “i‘)ying ones ;?c weeks. IHitherto the races, which,
. hekf ) form the principal feature of the
ey w Just previous to breaking camp, but
k. suere s$andwiched in hetween the first and

Mmary of the principal races follows :-—

Fu(J"Vne; Pecoware Cup.,

pd Jon, C Time.
T By ;‘:Oe Club. LM, s,
oS )xler,l. L f‘eetwk ...... Brockville ... . .. I 56 38
. I el ‘s 4
W Le™ Bag Yt S5
’ Sw&éhd’g. Rush T Toronto. ...... .2 g)o é'
Y. Nmgs - Toronto.... 2 3

........ Toronto.... ...2 oo 27

This cup, which was presented three years ago by E. 1.
Barnie, of Springfield, was won last year by Paul Butler.
The record paddling race showed the following three out of
the twenty-five placed :—

W. Parson, Springfield... ... ..

I. C. Moore, Knickerbocker........ ... ... ......... 2
11. D. Murphy, Vesper...........

In the unlimited sailing race, which is over a six mile
course, the only stipulation being that the race must be
sailed within two hours and a half, the position and time of
the first three were :—

Time.
Owner. Club. o M. s,
Paul Butler............ Vespers............. 1 03 00
T. S. Oxholm.......... Yonkers........ ..., 1 o7 17
Ford Jones............ Brockville........... 1 08 353

The Canadian m de an excellent showing in the one mile

trophy paddiing race.  The score is appended :—

Time.

Owner. Club. M.os.
K. Gi. Muntz..........Spark (Argopaut)..... .... 6 39
M. F. Johnston........ Vera (Toronto)........... 6 41
J. H. Carnegic........ Coboconk (Toront }....... 6 44
TR, Tilley .......... Ieta (Toronto)............ 7 14
E. C. Knappe........ Springtield. ... L 7 15

The next record cvent was the combined paddling and
The course was three miles, sailing and paddling
The order of finish was as

sailing.
alternately each half mile.

follows :—

Ray Sweeney, Toronto. ... I
W, K. Martin, Mohican................... .. .. .. )
W. F. Sweeney, Toronto. ... 3
W. C.Lee, Toronto................................ 4
5. C. Knappe, Springlicld......... ... ... ... 5
D. D. Gessler, Knickerbochker. ... ... .. ... ... 6
W. L. Parson, Springfield........... ... .. ... 7
11. L. Quick, Yonkers................ ... ........ 8

The war canoe

Mohican, which had ten paddlers, over the Googoozenia of

race was won by the Albany canoe

the Puritians, which had only six men.

The event of the meet was the trophy sailing race.
Everybody looked for a most exciting contest between Ford
Jones and Paul Butler, the latter being considered the only
man who had any chance with the Brockvillian, but he was
unfortunate.  In going out he collided with the dock and
knocked a hole in the Bee and of course could not start.
Jones did not take the lead until after the second round when
he quickly gained on Oxholm and kept increasing the lead
until at last he won by five minutes. Following is the
summary of the trophy sailing race :—

FFord Jones, Brockville. ... 1
T. S. ©Oxholm, Yonkers. ... ... . 2
D. D. Gessler, New York 3
C. L. Archbald, Montreal. ... ...t .4
5
6

L. B. Palmer, Newark. ....... ...
(. P. Douglass, Newark. ...
R. F. Brazer, Lowell............... 7
¥. C. Moore, New York }
Time, 1 hr. 2o min.

There were six other starters.  This made the third time
that Ford Jones had captured the trophy. The club sailing
race, which is over a six mile course had fourteen starters.

P'aul Jones won by one minute and twenty seconds his time
beingv som. 43s. . L. Quick was second. In this race
cach man is credited with the position in which he finishes,
and the club having the lowest number of points from her
first three men wins.  Under this rule the Yonkers club
won with 11 points, Vesper second with 15 points and

Toronto third with 19.
* * *

Lacrosse is a surprising game at the best of times, but re-
cently it has been surprising in a way that is not altogether
agreeable. The match between Montreal and Toronto was
a distinct disappointment, the like of which it is to be hoped
we shall not soon sec again. Then the Staten Islanders
came along. It was never for a moment to be expected that
they could possibly win against such a twelve as the Montreal
¢lub could put in the field, and their beating of six to two
was after all a better showing than the Torontonians made a
week previous.  But the climax was capped when the Capi-
tals of Ottawa had the hardihood to challenge the Shamrocks
for the National Amateur Lacrosse Association’s flags. At
the beginning of the season, when the Capitals met the
Cornwalls, the former put up a very respectable game and
gave promise of doing something noteworthy before the
season ran out.  They have succeeded in getting themselves
most noteworthily defeated by the Shamrocks, a team that at
an earlier date the Ottawa men, like Mr: Podsnap, simply
put behind them with a wave of the hand and the remark,
“They’re not in it.”  But the Shamrocks appear to be in it
very largely, and from the general look of things the Capitals
seem to be the precipitation of the heavier bodies in the dish
that usually forms the first course at dinner. Itis still a pos-

sibility that afier a little while the Ottawa men, like water,
will find their level ; but such clubs as the Cornwalls or
Shamrocks will have to drop very low, or the Capitals will
have to rise very fast before that consummation will be

reached.  The Capitals are out of place.
* - »

The regatta of the Lachine Boating and Canoing Cluly
which took place on Saturday last was one of those delight-
ful, well managed local events which any club might feel
proud of, and there was one very prominent point shown—
the usefulness of the canoe.  If previously there had Leen
any doubt as to the advisability of uniting the Lake St.
Louis Canoe Club and the Lachine Boating Club, Saturday’s
experience removed it all, and proved that the aquatic in-
terests of the young men who spend the summer season at
Lachine are best served by such a club as the L.B.C.C.
The race of the day was the tandem canoe challenge cup,
which for the second time was won by Messrs. Duggan and
Sherwood, and at the present rate of going it will be some-
what surprising if those handseme pieces of plate will not

decorate the cabinets of the aforementicned gentlemen,
- * -

The annual races of the Montreal Swimming Club have
been completed and the club is to be congratulated on the
presence of two distinguished swimmers from across the bor-
(l?r, w!m came over here and quietly carried off two cham-
pionships. It was not donc by any trick of Vankee shrewd-
ness but by good straight swimming.  Mefferts, the Man-
hattan Athletic Club man, is just now in a little trouble with
the A.A.U., but as the trouble only affects games given
under the auspices of the A.A.U,, this passing unpleasant-
ness has no effect on the Canadian races and Mefferts is the
champion for the mile.  In the hundred yards dash Johnson
another Manhattan man, had things pretty much all his owr;
way, notwithstanding the number of cracks that were in the
lists against him. The exciting part of the race was the
fight for second place Dbetween Burton of Montreal and
Hislop of Toronto, of the latter of whom great things were
expected, but the Montreal man beat him out.  The follow-
ing summary, in which only the prize winners are counted
tells the tale :— ’

One hundred yards dash, amateur championship of Canada.
Open to all amateurs,

W. C. Johnson, M.A.C., New York........ ... .. .. .. 1
A. II. Burton, Montreal.... ... ... P 2
Hislop, Toronto. .0 .............. ... .. ... .. 3
Time, 1.14

Eight hundred and eighty yards, handicap, scnior.
Benedict. ... ..o o 1
Dubrewil. . ... ... 2
Jackson. ..o 3

Time, 15.10 1-5.

One hundred yards, junior (under 15 ycars.)
Dube. .o 1
Mellis. . ... 2

Green race, 250 yards, senior.
Boudreau. ... ... ..o I
Cook. oo 2

Race in full suit.  (Competitors completely clad, includ-
ing coat, vest, lung pants, boots or shoes and shirt, suit to be
buttoned only.)

Jackson. ... 1
Lafferty.......... ... . ... ...

Three hundred yards, junior championship, (under 1g
years.)

Lavigne.................. ... ... ... e 1
Rae...................

Undressing in water.
complete suit.)

Burton...... ... o 1
Wilson........

A diving compe}ilinn. Aseries of five dives, to consist
of :—Ist from spring board at right angles with the wharf ;
2nd running from parallel spring hoard : 3rd running from
end of wharf ; 4th high dive from top of rail ; 5th high dive
from mast.

(Competitors must be dressed in

Terroux. . ... o I
Trwin. ..o 2
Benedic: ...... ... .. 3

One mile amateur championship of Canada. Opex; -t;all
amateurs.

Mefferts, M. A.C., New York
Beaedict, Montreal . ............ ... .. L, 2
Time, Meflerts 32.1 3-5; Benedict, 32.59.

Seventy-five yards (boys under 12 only.)
E. G. Lafferty............ ... ... .. 1
H. Bonnell. ... ’
(ireen race, 100 yards, junior.

Wm. Wight...........

George Cook ...
Igg hunt, (diving for eggs ; one dive only), junior (under

15 years.)

R.oWilson. ..o 1—

CoRae ..o 2—‘:3
Egg hunt (diving for eggs ; one dive only), senior.

A JoLaverdy oo oo 1—24

H.B. Carter......... ... ... ... . 1—24

R. O. X,
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Our American Abroad.
TEXAs—** Say, Sonny, ain't yer going ter give us a shine ?”
SoNNY—Garn ! I doan’t own no bloomin’ blackin’ factery.”

““ Well, the park preachers argue that to convert a man
you must first get his ear, and that Sunday is the day and
the park the place to do it. They feel the mandate upon
them to go and preach, and they dare not grieve the prompt-
ing spirit.  So on the one hand you have the council
trembling lest skulls should be broken; and on the other
hand the preachers trembling lest they should be unfaithful to

. peil!
their trust as shepherds of the park sheep. ¢ Woe 5% g4
preach not,” says the one party. < Woe is me if I keeP g,
the peace,” says the other. And so they aré )
hammer and tongs, and between them they have wor
a circus at which the Bad Spirit, it is said, chuckles I? i
It occurred to me that you might go up and endea”
harmonise the conficting elements.”
““That city council,” said Mr. Paul, ‘“is san
so much boodle talk about in them papers lately [
“Yes—the same.” W
“ And them park preachers they live on what thef
pick up—eh ?” s
“Put it a little more courteously,” said the rep?
“ They live on voluntary contributions—yes.” ]

“Well,” said the sagamore, “If 1 a massti’
Toronto, I'd be pooty far gone when I’d let either that
cil or them other fellers elevate me.”

““But it’s a fine moral spectacle,” said the repot -~

“ How they gonto settle this thing?’ queried
more. , knq"

“The park question? DI'm sure 1 dont "y
The city council has the trump card just '"0\:’4!1
the park orators are not dismayed. There 3 eﬁ'td
nasty insinuation, which I reject with scorn, tO the
that the aldermen are jealous of the preachefS .
the latter can get people to listen to them. That #
improbable.” e

¢ Mebbe not,” said Mr. Paul. ¢ I Dljeve that’s w

“Well, there's a fine muddle, anyhow ; and the reﬁ,“
tion of the Sabbath, or the city council, or the preac™ v
somebody or something,—I hardly know what—3P ‘v!‘
be in considerable danger. Oh ! There’s a deuce of 2

““You know how they kin settle it ?” demanded M".“"'
“ DIl tell you now right away. Let 'um have D87 pf
match between them aldermen and them preaCh_e's' g‘#
um in aring and let 'um fight it out with thelf 0
Whoever gits licked—let 'um back down.” Porl'*

“ But it might last all summer,” objected the rechd”
“You can't tire an alderman’s jaws, nor a street pré
They'd still be banging away this time next vear.” 4

. i
“All the better,” said the sagamore. “l‘e“cea ,;gu
rirg and leave 'um there.  Toronto kin git along
without "um both.” it
. Lo et
T wish you’d go up there,” said the reporteh 0 &
and straighten things out. DPrivately, I'm inclin

with the aldermen, but I may be wrong.” \\’h"!
“*

e oné
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“Tll go right away,” said the sagamore.
come back I’ll tell you how I got along.”
The sagamore will spend Sunday in Toronto-

NOIA
HIlSS

L4

S
T“!l‘lin(‘i!'”:.

Y Dbrother, the reporter said, ‘“is it
truc that you have been asked to visit
Toronto and reduce the affairs of that
city to something like order ?”

“ Nobody ask me to go there yit)”
replied Mr. Paul.  ** What’s wrong up
there ?”

¢ A little religious difficulty,” said the reporter.  “The
city council and the street preachers are at variance as to the
best means of elevating the masses. Both parties have .
undertaken the job, but have come into collision.”

“ How’s that ?”’ queried the sagamore.

TH: LA\TEsT 8T 'O'r‘ chﬂoql. ~
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