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1HE WEEK.

IT is a matter for ccngratulation that our
country is being visited by so great a number of
distinguished men from Europe and the country.
We have everything to gain by being better
known, and there is rothing within our wide
domain that needs to be hidden. Every day,
more and more, Canad'ans bhave reason to be
proud of their country.

*
* »

THE election in Algoma has been an uuneces-
sa1ily bitter one, and the resalt is not satisfac-
tory, The Conservatives have carried the dis-
puted territory, and the Liberals derive their
victory from the DManitoulin Islands. Mr.
Mowat secures an increase of one in his majority,
snd that will about settle the vexed question of
his power to continue his Government.

*
* #

THE hooting at King Alfonso by a Paris mob,
tecanse he accepted the honorary coloneley of a
Russian regiment, will create a bad impression
in both Germany and Spain. It will intensify
the morbid feeling existing between the former
and France, and raise a spirit of antagonism to
the Republicin the latter. On the other hand,
the Spanish Repnblicans may profit by it.

-
LN ]

THE Orangemen are coming forward in Ire-
land. At a representative meeting on Satnrday
& resolution was passed denouncing the National
Land League as a body of treasenable conspira.
tors. The resolution also condemuns the inaction
of the Government an'l announces the determin.-
ation of the Orangeman to opose the designs of
the Irish National leaders.

»
* »

Lorp CARNARVOX'S speech at the recent ban-
quet tendered him by the citizens of Montreal,
as it goes the rounds of the press, is eliciting a
gratifying mass of favorable comments, and de-
servedly so. It was thoroughly sympathetic
and struck the key-note of Canadian natiouality.
It coutained a lesson for many of our own
people, inclined to depreciate their own coun-
try.

*
L 3

IT is satsfactory that there has at length been
a break in the Lacrosse Championship matches.
Last Satorday the Torontos beat the Shamrocks
three games out of four. When one side uni.
formly wine, all interest is apt to die out in the
national game. It is as with Hanlan, very few
people, outside of the professional and amateur
world, take the pains to specnlate on the chances
of a race in which he is entered.

Tne election in Jacques Cartier has resulted .
in favor of the Premier of the Province. The ve-
sult was anticipated in a measure, and let us hope
that it will putan end to the wiserable personal
warfare that has beeu going on for the past six
months. Qur Quebee friends would do much
better to leave off their profitless specchifying
and devote themselves to the rescue of the
Province from the dangers by which it is threat-
ened, )

i

-
»

THE ¢ity of Montreal is once more to the fore,
making itself the representative of the whole
Dominion. This week she gives a military and
naval ball to Prince George and the officers of the
Canada, and on the 15th inst., she will tender a
farewell ball to the Matquis of Lorne and the
Princess Louise. 1t is only meet that the com-
mercial metropolis should thus take the load in
imyortant matters of this kind.

»*
. ¥

GENERAL BUTLER has received a secoud
nomination for the Governorship of Massachu.
setts from both the Greenback and Democratic
Conventions. Mr. Blaine predicts that he will
not be elected, but the chances are that the con-
test will be & very close one. What wilitates
somewhat against the General is that a number
of Democrats are not Jdisposed to push him toe
far, as he might aspire to the Presilential
nominaticen, wmuch to the embarrassment of the
party.

A MEMORY OF WAGNER.

BY H. R. HAWEIS,

The menmcrial performance of Wagner's ‘“Par.
sifal '’ at Bayreuth closed on July 30. He died
ou the thirteenth of last February at Venice,
He was cut off in the full vigor of his productive
genius. Time had not dunmed his eyve nor
chaken his hand, nor closed a single chaunel of
thought or emotion. He sank thus suddenly in
the spring of the year 1883, not without some
warning, yet enjoying life up to its latest hour.
¢ I will bear no longer the gray clouds and win.
try skies of Bayreuth,” he had said to his frieuds
in the antumn of 1882,

The master needed rest after the ceaseless
strain and excitement of the first ** Parsiful "’
performance at Bayreuth last summer. A suite
of apartments in the Palace Vendramin, at Ven-
ice, had been secured for him and his children—
Daniel} Eva, Isolde aud Siegfried (now twelve
years old), were already there. Venice wus in
the greatest excitement on his arnval, ltaly
had been in the strangest way won over to Wag
near at Bologna, urder the able and enthusiastic
baton of a lamentad maestro ; indeed, Liszt toli
me ke had never heard Waguer's operas more
eflt ctively given exci pt at Buyreuth.

It was Wagner's desite to be left quiet at Ven.
ice , and his wishes weie seduiously respeeted ;
but he was uever ibaceessible, and Le was olten
to be founrd in the café, surrounded by a group
of iriends. The first remurk of the Venetiaus
who saw that spare, vivid figure, with flashing
eve, and who heard his eager, eloquent conver.
sation, full of wit and geniality, was, ** Why,
he is not an old nan at all !’ Jts true there 1g
something of the eternul child —an atliatus of di-
vine youth—about all great genius.

Richard Waguer 1ose at Veuice between tive
and six, and worked till ten. In Venice he
wrote his last art criticisms; and while 1he
Italian newspapers affirmed that he was already
at work upon a drama comnccted with Buddha
and the great Aryan legends, the German prints
declared that he had turned his attention toward
Greece, and was going to Atheus to try and re.
cover on the spot something connected with the
aucient Greek music, At the samne time he was
indefatigable in his efforts to prepare for the re.
petitions of ¢ Parsifal™ in 1883, at which he
intended to be present, and which have just
been carried out at Bayreuth with sueh magni.
ficent success—July, 1583—~in sad memory of
his death.

He was already sufferivg from heart disease,
and sat uvsually—the weather in Venice being
chiliy—in his far coat. A glass of wine was al-
ways at hand, and when he suffered pain he
would sip cognac.

His rooms, however, before breakfast were
sacred, and his wife, Cosima, scrupulously re.
spected them ; but at ten o'clock she went’in to
bring bhiwn his letters, and after a short private
chat the family breakfasted together, Waguer
would then take his hat and go down the marble
steps looking out upon the canal, and ask his
gondolier about the weather. If too cold to
venture out he would stroll forth, often with his
wife, and go into Lavenia’s the pastry cook’s
and buy bon-bons for the children.

Between four and six o'clock he might often

be seen in the arcades and streets, with all the
family, buying little presents for friends, or sip.
sing coffee or good fresh beer beloved of all true
Germans, The military band whick played
occasionally in the great square had produced a
version of the ** Lohengrin’ overture in his
honor,but played it in such a fashion that poor
Wagner was constrained to take refuge in the
astry-cook’s shop and step his ears with both

ands,

On another occasion, however, he went up to
the bandmaster, in his great coat and slouched
hat, and ssked him to pln_v something out of
Rossini's ** Gizza Lodm.”  The conductor, not
recognizing Waguer, answored civilly that he
had none of the masic there, and could not well
derange the programme. On Wagner 1etiring a
musician told the bandmaster who the stranger
was, Filled with confusion and regret, the
worthy mau instantly scut for coriea of the
“ Gazza Ladra " selection, and played it for two
conseentive days. Wagner was mueh pleased,
and again going up to the tand, expressed his
thanks, aud praiced especially the solo coruet,
who had much distingnished hitmself.

The master dined early in the afternoon, and
usually took u short nap afterward, the faithiul
Betty Burkel, a coufidential family servant, al-
ways being at hand iu the noxt ro-m, knitting
quietly.

At half-past three the gondolier was usually
in attendance, and in fine westher the Lido, the
publie gardens, the San Lazzaro and Gludecea
were visited.

Tu the milder antumn days of 1882, Wagner,
whose breathing was occasionally oppressed,
seemed to inhale new health and vigor out npon
the wido lagunes,

“ Al he would say, drawing a long breath,
“no rmoke, no dust?’ At night his sittiog-
room was a blaze of light with quantities of wax
candles.  People used to look up at Byrou's
quarters when he was in Venice, and wonder
what festival could be going on.  The watersof
of the Graud Canal were all avlow, but it was
only Byron alote with the MMS. of “Manfred,”
* Parisiana ” and “ Don Juan.”  Wagner's old
porter havpened to be brother to Byron’s old
servant, Fide.

*CThere is something like Byron abont this
great German,” he remarked.

‘“ What is that " they asked.

“ Why, he has the same marvellous need of
wax candles 777

*“ Where light is, there is joy,” Wagner use !
to say, quotirg the Italian proverb.

As the evening drew in, Wagner used to read
aloud to his family —usually from some Jdram itic
author. He sowetimes got so excited that the
good people in the house knockel at the door to
know if anything ailed the master,

I heard him read his * Parifal” at Mr.
Dannreuther’s in Orme Square, one night.
George Fliot and many other celebrities wers
there.  He was half on the stags all the time,
and I can well believe in his being completely
catried away by his subject. 1t was on that oc.
casion that I reerived the kiss of Wagrer— for
he embraced me in German fashion—with the
warmest thanks for an article [ had written upon
him iu the Contermporary Review.

When absorbed in though, he was in the habit
of pacing up and down the room, with his hands
behind him. Heeven had pockets made at the
back of his coat.  Dr. Keppler said this pasition
of the arms allowed him to breathe more freely,
and eased the diseased action of the heart.

On Nov. 19, 1882, Li<zt came to see him at
Venice. The two old men embraced each other
affectionately on the marble stairs. They sat
long hours together in deep and friendly con-
verse. Joukenski, the young painter, who left
huf atelter at Naples to live at Baveoth, and
painted the Parsital scenery was also there. Ile
painted a8 remuikable portrait of Liszt, and a
sacred “ Family of Jesns,” Joseph and Mary.
The guardian angels in the air above were all
portraits of Wagner's children.

'lelt wus usually up at four o'clock, and both
Wagner and Li-zt got through a great deal of
senous work in those small hours.

Wagner's personal popnlarity at Venice was
extraordinary. In a short time he and every
member of his family were known even to the
children of the poor.

The master was opsn-handed and sympathetic
toall, He seemed ever about—now with his
wife, or with little Eva, his pet daughter, or
Siegfried.  He mixed with the people, chatted
aud joked, and was ever ready to relieve the
poor. e was wor<hipped by his gondoliers,

“He patted me on the back,” said oue,
““ asked e if | way tired, and said; ¢ Amico
io, so the carnival has come to an end.’”

The man repeated the incident everywhere, as
if it had been the great event of his life,

‘“ They say he is greater than a king ; isn’t it
so ! (Egli e piu di un re, piscono non e’ vero 1)
was the commen talk in the streets ag he passed.

On December 23, Wagner undertook to con-
duct in the presence of a chosen cirele, his
** First Symphony,’ in honor of his wife’s birth.
day. It was one of his very early works. On
taking the baton he turned to the miusicians and
said 1 ““This is the last time 1 shall ever con-
duct.”

“ Why 1" they asked.

‘‘ Becaunse [ shall soon die.”

THE UNIVERSITY'S OPPORTUNITY,

The University of Penunsylvania begins this

week the one hundredth and wwenth-eighth year .

of ity existence, and roceives a larger entering
class than it has ever before admitted.  Yet the

fact is undeniable that it has not in the pust:
held, nor does it at present hold, n position of .

influence in the community at all commensurate
with its age and importance. At one time, the
centres of population, of economic importance
and of culturo for this country were alll nearly
coincident, and this eentro was within the

boundaries of New Iingland. The firat two of
thego points have gradually moved southward

and westward ; the last bas romained pructically
in the same place.

But there isa new kind of culture now needed,
—thst which bLelongs to an essentially indus-
trial community, It is the culture which de-
prives active husiness aud politics of their sor-
did tendency, and counteracts tho umtcrinlizing
effect of a rapid industrial development. It 1s
here that the opportunity ol the University of
Pennsylvania les, The great practical methods
by which industrial greatuess has been attaiued
must have a corresponding body of scientific
principles at the bottom of hlcm by which those
methods may be tested, broadened and perfected.,
‘That the time has prssed when mon are willing
to test the propriety of methods by their mero
apparent results, is proved by the present wide.
spread agitation tending toward Kree Trade
right in the face of the uuparalled prosperity
that, in appearance ut least, has beon attained
by a protective system.

[n toaching the scientifle principles that une
derlie practical methods, in peinting out the
way to find an intellectual life in the midst of an
industrial one, in the solution of many hard pro-
blems in that borderland where the life of thought
and the lite of action meet, the University can
find a groat and noble work, and one for which
it has unusual facilitics. It inherits alike the
library and the teachimgs of Heury C. Carey, it
is the only college of the first rank in this coun.
try where a distinetively nationalist theory of
polity and economy is defended on scientitic
gronuds, and it is sitnated in the midst of those
communities that owe their eximst nee in their
preseat form to such an econvmy and pality, It
has the opportunity to become a cenlre from
which shall emenate new and better methods for
the solution of questions of social sciency and
indnstrial development, and from which shali go
out young men prepated to cairy such tuethods
into practical application. [t can clevate the
active hife in the midst of which it exists, aad
b come to the Middle States what Yale, Harvard,
and the uther Easteri colleges, have been to
New Eogland.

The University has o great ofportanity ,; it
remaius to be seen whether 1ts trustees have the
wisdom, its professors the ability, and ity stu-
dents and alumni the loyalty, to grasp the
chance which the time have brought in their
way.

E. P, C.

CTHE OLD SWIMMIN' -HHOLE."

The Hoosier dialect which clothes ¢ The Old
Swimmin-Hole, and "Leven More Poems,” (By
“ Benjamin F. Johnson of Boone" {James Wehit-
comb Ridey] Indianapolis : George C. Hitt &
Co.,)is not a necessary sdjunct to the quality
which makes them really poems and not merely
humarcus verses.  In some it heightens, no
doubt, the effect of the rural details given with
such freshuess and accuracy of observation ; in
others, somewhat interferes with a delicacy of
sentiment which would be more naturally ex-
pressed in a choicer form of speech. HBurnsin-
stinetively murked his sense of the bounds of
dialect fituess by atandoning his racy Scottish
speech in his ““Man was made to mourn,”’ and
other solemn and devotional poems ; and Mr.
Riley wight possibly Lave imitated this ex-
am})lu adviantagrously in his * Hymn of Faith,"”
and ** The Death of Little Mabala Asheraft.”’
However the cutwanl gab is the least import-
ant peist in the consideration of the poems
thewselves.  There iv a genuineness and lively
force about these rustic ilyls that we have not
seen parslleled since the days of ¢ Hosea Big-
low.” No conventionsl images borrowed from
English bards intrude dislocatedly into Mr.
Riley’s lund-capes ;  they are racy of the very
rich, dark soil from which they grew. Better
than by any descriptive epithets their peculiar
qualitics ean be shown in extracts from some of
their most characteristic passages :

*“medder lnnds,
And country Innes, and swampy trails
Where long tlrushes bresh my hands
And, tilted on the ridered mils
Of dewtnen’ fonces, * old bub-white ’
Whiatles his name in high delight
And whiry away.”

* I wunder through the underhrush,
Whare pig-tracks, pintin’ to’rds the oriok,
T2 picked anild printedin the fresh
Black-bottom tands, like wimmern pick
Their pic-crusts with a furk, sowme way,
When bakin® fer camp-meetin® day.”

** 8o tired you ean’t Iny flat ennugh,
And gort o' wish that you could spread
Out like molasges on the hed,”

" When the frost is on the punkin and the
foidder's in the shook,

And you hear the kyouck and gobble of
tho strattin’ turkoy-cock,

Aud the sluckin’ of the guineas and the

“ vluekin® of the hens,

And the rooster’s hallylooyer as he tiptoes

on the fonce ;

The stubble iu the furries, kind o* lonesome-
like, bul stit)

:\-prcm‘,hin' sermonyg to ua of the barns they
growed o fil] ;

The straw,stack in the imeddor an® the
reaper in the shed ;

The horses i their stnlls below, the
clover overhend '~

01 it sets my hoart n-clickin' like the
tickin® of the clock,

When the frost is on the punkin and
the fodder's in the shock.”

The descriptive is not, of course, the highest
form of poetry ; but it is one from which much
true and pure pleasure can be drawn, and this
can be found in no small mensuro in the didactic
poems of Mr, James Wiitcomb Riley,
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THE TWO MOURNERS.

Lesw down the wasted sunset lies,
Ono har of solemn red
Pale in the wintry gloaming rise,
The #1iil slubs of the dead,
A gilent mourner, watohing late,
Has turned at lnst to go
Out throngh the little chiurch-yard gate,
Acruss the dreary snow.,

And londiy, so the night may hoar,
Soundshis hupussioned voice ;

** Farewoll, unutterably dear,
My sceond, priceloss chuice

O nught ur days of parting prove
Ar men o moment brief,

Soul that hast @laddencd with thy love
The binck voide of my grief!

* Thou eouldst not hold the place of her
Whose losy had slain iy youth,

Yer wert thou God’s own messenger
tf comfort, hope, and truth ;

Uabistng with eounsels wise and sweet
My spirit’s dismal cure,

And trampling with victorions fegt
fts serpent of despniy 17

His bitter words ring desolate
Below the sotnbre skies ;

He slowly nears the ehureh-yard gate,
Thets pausex in surprise,

Fuor there a durk-robed woman stands,
Her white fuce dim to seqe ;

The monrner starts : with lifted hands,
He muannurs, * Cun it be 17

Softly the woman names his name,
Aud sadly hows her head :
* Our mivsions hither are the same,
To mourn the noble Jdend.
From youder grave-mound gleaws the fair
Cotglacinorative oross
Of hin who tnught iy life to bear
The nnguish of thy {oss A

- » » » -

Along the verge of wostern skies
The last vague tinge is fled

Pale in the wintry glonming rise
The still slnbs of the dead.,

Two monrners that have lingered Inte
With qitiet fuotsteps go.

Cne through the little chureh-yard gate,
Across the starlit snow,

Fer each is born ajoy divine,
! the heavens ary bright
ets luvelier than hine
The eorridors of night.
Yet rarest is the joy that stirs,
fu lnwfs beyond the sun,
The souls of their dend eomforters
Who died to make them one !

ON THE LAKE SUPERIOR,
THE PICTULED BOCKS AND THE GREAT CAVE,

The Sonthern Shore of Lake Superior, espe-
cially around the Pictured Kicks, is haunted
ground ; for it is there that the scene of “ The
Sony of Hiawaha' is laid. It is a fitting theatve
for the strange and grotesque shapes with which
the iwagination of the Judians peopled it, and
for the fautastic stories they counect with it,
The most characteristic of these is perhaps the
Hunting of Pau-Puk-Keewis, the Storm Foot—
an incaruation of the sudden tempests to which
the lake is subject, and which, raging far and
wide, end, in this particular myth, in the Pie-
tured Hocks. They called Lake Superior “Gitche
Gumee”-—~the Big Sea-Water, lnt are not known
to have given a name to the Pietured Rocks,
altheugh the term bas been in use for & great
length ot L. 1t would seen that the first
white traveilers were more ipressad with the
novel and stnking distribution of colours on the
surface than with the astonishing variety of
form into which the ¢ty have heeu worn.

These 1ocks nte, in peneral terms, a serivs of
sandstove tlutls, extending aloug the shore of
Lake Supenor, aud could, so far as relotes to
height or extent, not be ranked among great
natural enriosities, although such ay assemblage
of rocky strata, washed by the waves of a great
lake, would not, under any circumstances, be
destitute ot gravdeur, To the traveller coasting
along their base iu hbis frail canoe they would,
at all times, be an olject of dreud.  The recoil
of the sutf, the rock-hound coast (affording for
miles no place of sefuge), the lowering sky, the
rising wind—all these would excite his nppre-
hension and induee him to piya vigorous oar until
the dreaded wall was passed.  But in the Pie.
tured Rocks there are two features which com-
municate to the scenery a wonderful and almost
uniqne character,  These are, first, the curicus
manner in which the cliffs have been excaveted
and worn away by the action of the waters,
which for centuries have dashed an ocean-like
surf against their base ; and, second, the equally
remarkable manner in which large portions of
the rocky walls bave been coloured by bands of
brilliaut huex. These colours are caused by the
percolation of water impregnated with iron and
copper, and show on the surface in bands, which
are extremely bril'iant at certain seasons con-
trasted with the yellow eolour of the rocks. The
latter have been worn by the action of the water
into the wost fantastic shapes, and piereed into
thousands of caverss that trequently bear the
most remarkable resemblance to Gothie archi-
tecture, They are sirunted at a distance of abggt
seventy miles from the Sault 8t Mary, which
is at the ecastern eutrance to Lake Superior,
where aship canal connecty its waters with those
of Lake Huron. The hHre of elifls extends about
fifteen wiles, and teminates at the eostern end
in what is known as the Grand Chapel.  This
‘wonderful nutural structure stands abont fifty
feet above the present level of the lake, and its
arched roof is supported by two gigantic and
beantiful columns, that appear to huve been

hauds,  The backward reach of the roof rests
upon the main el and within the choyel is
the base ol w broken eoinmu, strongly sugerestive
of a puipit,  The vool is crowned with Gir tres,

which maiutain a terrible struggle for life with
the storms which nre so frequent here.

About half a mile west of the Grand Chapel
is “The Great Cave,” a huge rectungular mass
of sandstone 250it. in height, projecting from
the general line of cliffs some 300 or 400 fect
into the water, The main entrance is on the
lake side, throngh a beautiful arch one hundred
and fifty feot in height (see illustration), There
are other entrances on the eastern and western
sides, but they are smaller and less imposing.
The interior is partially filled with the debris of
the distinguished walls, the surface of which,
perforated by hundreds of smuller caverns, is
covered with a brilliant emerald moss. The roof
of the Great Cave, owing tu the horizoutal strata
of the rock, has bivken away in immense con-
cave cireles, which are also covered with velvet
green mosses, and lit up by reflected light from
the water below. The water of the lake is of a
bright green colour, and is so clear that small
objects are distinctly visible at a depth of thirty
or forty feet. Agates of great beauty are scat-
tered plentifully aleng the small strips of sandy
heach that reach frem the Grand Chapel to the
Great Cave. The ecliffs in the ncighbourhood
of the latter are covered with bands of red,
green, and yellow, which run perpendicularly
from the top to the water's edge, and produce
the effect of gigantic ecastern carpets of the
richest dyes: Here is also Sail Rock, cousisting
of two immense Hakes of saudstone, which have
separatcd from the main shore, and at a little
distance look like the sails of a large sloop. Sail
Rock is visible in the background of our illus-
tration. From the Great Cave to Miner's Castle,
a distanco of about eight miles, an unbroken
perpendicular line of rocks yplunges into deep
water ; and woe to the unfortunate vessel that
is cuught by a north-wester in the Channel bet-
ween these dreacful walls and Grand lsland
opposite. s fate inevitable. The only place
where a landing can be effected is upon a small
strip of beach at Miner's Castle.  The latter is
perhaps the most remarkable of the many re-
seiblunces to Gothic srchitecture by which the
Pictured Rocks are distinguished., The natural
masonry sbounds with turrets, embrasures, and
gateways, supported by hundreds of coloured
columns, Bears, deer, beaver, and minks are
pumerous here; wild grape vines aud other
creepers decorate the great trees with festoons of
fruit and flowers ; and a p.cturesque waterfall
tumbles from a high clif into a forest of primi-
tive growth. There are a few Indians on Grand
[sland, ou the northern shore of which a light
warns the mariner of the dangers of this rock-
beand and storm-beaten coast. The chief fea-
tures of the Pictured Rocks cau only be effec-
tively rendered by colour : enough remains,
however, to inspire the artist for a translation
in black and white, and to call forth the utmost
skill of his pencil.

HEAD-MASTERS AT WESTMINSTER.

The appointment of a new head-master to
Westminster School has given rise to some in-
teresting anecdotes anent this famous foundation,
whicli existed long before Elizabeth’s day, sl
though she by bestowing upou it certain privi-
leges has been commonty regarded as founder.
The predecessor of the famous Dr. Bushy was
Lambert Osbolston. A letter of his 10 Laud's
oppouent, Bishop Wilhams, containing some
obscure reflections on Laud, fell into the wrong
hands, snd the head waster was senteneed by
the Star Chamber to luse all his spirituahities,
pay a fine of five thousund pounds sterling to
the King, and & like sum to the Archbishop,
have his ears nailed to the pillory iv the pre-
sence of his scholars in Dean’s Yard, and be im-
prisoned during the King's pleasure. Oboltson
saved his ears by flight. *“He hath gone bhe.
vond Canterbury,” said the wits of 1638, The
Loug Parliament got him restored to his bene-
fices, though not to his mastership, for which
Busby was already approving his fitness,

Busby, born in 1606, ruled with a very
high hand for forty-seven years. He was n
champion flogger, and tradition avers extended
his castigations even to outsiders. Itis told how
one afternoon when he was correcting themes
there was a great noise of juniors playing. Busby
twice sent down to stop the riot, but as this had
no effect dispatehed several big boys to bring up
the ehief culprits. A lean Frenchman happened
to be standing in Dean’s Yard. Him Busby’s
emissaries dragged ,frantically resisting, up the
school.room steps. ** Horse him I”" said Busby,
when the young rogues had declared that this
was the man who had made all the noise ; and
to the unspeakable delight of the whole school
the Freuchman was well whipped and then
hustled out.  Deiling with rage, he hastened to
the unearest cotlee-house he wrote a challenge
which he seut ta Bushy by a porter. The Doctor
had no sooner rewd it than he said : “* Feteharod
and horse this man!” and the porter was served
like bis principal. He returnet to tell what had
hay pened, and this time the Frenchman could
only exclaim: ¢ Crst ua dinble ! 1t was
Bushy who receiving Charles H. excused himself
for not walking barchended, on the ground that
his authority over his bhoys would be gone, if
they could suppose that there was a greater man
in the land thau he,  During Busby's reign, o
member of the ancient fumily of Wake took a

Clogging for o timid friend by assuming his
hewn and placed where they are by skilful

offence.  Years rolled ly, auvd England became
involved in troubles.  Woke, a royalist, way
bronght Defore the whilom comrade whom he
had befriended ot Westminster, and who hal
beeomme a Roundhead judge.  © Une good tum

deserves another,
school-fellow's life.

Iu 1764, Dr. Hinchcliffe was appointed, but
resigned after three monthy, owing it is belisved,
to an apomoly which exists to this day. The
King's or Queen’s scholars—for they change
their designation according to the sex of the
sovereign,—are allowed access to the houses of
Parliament during debates, provided they ap-
pear in academicals; hat the privilege is not
extended to masters.  Dr. Hincheliffe hud been
fond of attending debates when a boy, and
becoming head-master tried to obtain the con-
continnance of his privilege, arguing logically
enough that where pupils are admitted the mas.
ters who have charge of them should be allowed
to enter, But the Speaker could not see things
in this light, temarking that boys who came into
the House were under his charge. The Chan-
cetlor said the same thing as to the House of
Lords, upon which Hinchcliffe, who had a high
notion ot his dignity, shook the dust of West-
minster off his shoes. He was scon consoled
with the mastership of Trinity, Cambridge, and
in 1769 biecame Bishop of Peterborough.

Westininster has had one head-muster, during
the last half-century, of world-wide fame, Dean
Liddel, of Christ Church, Oxford, joint author
with the la:e master of Bulliol of the standard
Greek lexicon, The Dean was a Charterhouse
man, and his suceessor at Westminster Dr.
Seott (not his coadjutor in the lexicon), an
Etonian. Westminster School has sutfered much
in popularity of lute by being in London. A
century ago, large open fields were in near prox-
imity to it ; but now all is built over for miles
aground, and Euglish parents, as is very natural,
prefer for their children schools in the country,
where there is more light, air, and room for
sports,

and the judge now saved his

MISCELLANY.

A LuMINoUs idea has enterid the mind of a
Germ:n inventor ; he proposes to make gentle-
men’s night closks luminous. There 18 no
prowling Don Giovannis at night-time in the
dark streets of the little German towns who
don’t want to be found out (7).

THERE is a scheme on foot for a Landon tram-
way of considerable length to be worked by an
nuderground rotating rope or cable ; the hold-
fast or cluteh which counects the carriage with
the rope passes through a small groove, toolarge
to be clogged aund too small to be an impedi.
ment that would cause horses to stumble. The
prujectors of tramns are not always thus consider-
ate.

IT is very strange that so many writerscannct
grasp the very simple rules with regard to titles
of courtesy. Thus Lord Charles, Lord Marcus,
and Lord Willinm Beresford, whose names are
often in the papers, are almost always incorrect-
ly described under the generic table of ** Lord
Beresford.” In the new play at Drury Lane
one of the characters is the widow of an Admiral
Piper, who, it is to be assumed, was a knight.

if siie were the daughter of a duke, marquis or

eighteenth century, to Calpepper county, Vir.
ginia, where he gettled. The name of this an-
cestor, or grandfather twice removed, was Mc-
Guichie, which signifiey *‘early rising,” and was
given, the gencral supposes, in those good old
times when a man won a name by his character
or deeds. The McGuichies were always among
the first to uprise in those outbreaks which were
of such frequent occurrence when Ireland was an
independent nation composed of several small
kingdowns., General Early's great.grandiather
settled in Bedford county, some dozen miles
from Lynchburg, where the old homestead still
stands. Among the several brothers of the great-
granidfather, one ewmigrateld to Georgin, and was
the father of Governor Puter Karly. Bishop
John Early, of the Metholist Church, was the
son of another brother.

THE celebration of the quarter-centenary of
Luther's birth is producing a crowd of books,
pamphlets, photographs, oleographs anli engrav.
10gs upon Luther and Lutheran subjects in Ger-
many. The hymu, ¢ Ein feste burg ist unscr
ffottt,” has been adopted as a fétc prelude, and
choruses and part songs innumerable are being
issued for the singing unions by various compo-
sers. Medals have been struck with the words,
““ Pr, Martin Luther, 1483-1546,” and on th-
reverse his words: *‘ Here stand I; I can no
other. God help me.” One artist has produced
a portrait which is being printed in oil colors
for the million, and he claims that the likeness
is entirely new and original, shunning the anti-
que and crude painting of Cranach, but retain-
ing entirely the true portrait! Many of the
books are fssued for the colporteurs to sell
amidst the masses at nowminal prices, but studies
of Luther's life and works of a higher and more
expensive character are alss very numerous.
Statuettes after the various L ither moruments
are also being largely munufactured for ¢‘ hut
and palace, »cliool and houss, poor aand rich,”
and even lanterns for illumination with Luther's
portrait are announced.

TuEe manuseript of Deuteronomy, claiming to
date B. C. 800—900, the examination of which
by expetts at the British Museum has for some
time past excited so great an interest, has been
pronounced the work of a modern forger. This
conclusion was almust simuhaneously reacned
by Dr. Ginsburg, who had charge of the exa-
wination at the British Museumn, and by Mr.
Clermont-Ganneau, who had been sent to Lon-
don by the French Minister of Public In-truc-
tion on a special mission to examiune the manu-
script. Ditliculiies were thrown in his w.y by
Mr. Shuapira, the owner or agent of the owners
of the precious dycument, for which the British
Museumn was asked to pay one million pounds
sterling, Mr, Clermont-Ganneau suncceeded in
obtaining sufficient evidence for his purpose. It
has been proved that the forger had cut off the
lower edge of one of the large rolls of leather
containing the Pentateuch used in the synago-
gues, copies of which are occasionally to be met
with in museums, this one being, perhaps, some

; two hundred years old. On these strips the
She, however, is called ** Lady Betty Piper,”’ as
" done by a person fimiliar with Hebrew,) wrote

earl. As it is a sort of low comedy part, andshe !
behaves with a lack of good breeding, this conld |

not have been the intention of the authors of
Freedom, who are probably uuder the impression
that a knight's wife prefixes her title to her
Chnistian name.

Lorn BeacoxsFixrp would have been grati-
field could he have read the anpouncement made
by the Jewish Chrenicle of a Hebrew trauslation
of his novel of Zancred. 1t has been mnade not

learned rascal (the work could only have been

with ink, making u-e of the alphabet of the
“‘Moabite Sione."” aud introducing such *‘ read-
ings” as faney dictated. It has furthermore
been shown that Mr. Shapira first cffered the
bogus manuscript to the Royal Library at Berlin,

. which declined it as spurious aflter a very brief

i examination. He thereupon carried his treasure

from the original but from a German version, :

aud the transiator has prefixed to it au appre-

ciative notice of the noble anthor. (i Lord :
Beaconsfield s affection for the nation to which

he belonged by birth, the translator speaks in
the most feeling manner.  “ He forgot not his
people in his books, nor in his travels in the
east were they ever from his thoughts.  The sad
lot of the Jews was as gall to him ; but he did
not satisfy himself merely with passive sympa-
thy, for his whole strength was put forth on be-
half of the race whom he never iorgot through-
out his whole career.”

VeGETABLE-CELL CoNTENTS.—The view hi-
therto entertaiued by most botanists that the
chlorophyl and pigment grains as well as the
nuclei and starch-formers of the vegetable cell
are produced free in the pretoplasin of the cell,
receives no confirmation from the recent resear-
ches of the CGerman Dbotapists, Meyer and
Schimper. From their carefully conducted in-
vestigations it would appear that all these more
or less related bodies are present, or at least
ari-e from distinct structures, termed ““plastids,”
present in the cell from its earliest beginniug,
and that the differentiation wiich subsequently

to the British Musewn, aud it at oue time ap-
peared likely that the trustees might purchase
it.

FOOT NOTES.

Tue intreduction of the telephone into Russia
was only effected a year ago, bnt its use has al-
ready bhecome almost un versal at 81, Petersburg,
Telephuunic Wnes eouneet the most distat quar-
ters of the town with the cenire ; cablesare laid
from the several islands at the mouth of the
Neva to th= town. Fue oiws, warehouses,
hospitals, even the Bank of Russsa have 1utro-
duced it ; and public stations are being estab-
lished in ditferent parts of 8:. Petersburg at
whieh persons can couverse with each other at a
distance for a small charge.

AMONG the recent interesting acquisiiious
made by the Berlin Museum of Art industry, is
the spinet once belonging to Dnke Aifonso I[.
of Ferrara, the identical instrament npou which
Eleonora of Este played to Torquat, Tassa. The
tront of the key-board bears the name of the
princely owner and the in.eription 1 ¢ Dum
vixi tacui, wortua, dulee cano” -when alive
(the wood) T was sileat, now that T am dead, 1

- emit sweet straius. The wood-work is richiy

manifests itsolf in the distinguishing charact. ;
eristics of these bodies is the result of geadual

alterations produced in the protoplasm of the
primitive plastids. Al the intermedinte stages
between the colorless, deep-seated plastids
(*“lewkoplastidia,” ) and the superficial or light-
reciving plastids (" ¢hloroplastidia,’”) aad bet.
ween these and the red and yellow grains (“‘chro-
moplastidia,”) can be traced iu many vegetable
formy, as well in the lower and bwl as in the
stem and leavos,

AN instance of how varily foreign names be-
come anglicized is related by General Jabal A,
Ealy in refevence to his own,  Geueral Karly,
as is well kuown, is of Irish extraction, His
groat-great-grandtuther erngrared from Danegal,
Ulster county, trelamd, i the early part of the

lackered in red and gold, the cover is puiated,
the sounding-board inlaid with ivory aud ebony.

Tue remuant of the royal whiteflag of the
Bourbous, which, atinched to a tiesh, white lily,
was laid apon the bosom of the Cowte de Chawm-
bord while he lay in state &t Frohsdort!, was the
gilt of Madame de Cussy, whose futher, the
Count de Cussy, colonel of the Gardes du Corps,
was one of the faithful adherents of Charles X,
When that monarch was driven into exile the
flag belonging to the Gurdes du Curps was cut
into pieces and distributed smonyg the King's
followers and the defenders of 8t. Cloud.  Ma-
dame de Cussy's mother was the danghter of an
English earl of an ancient Catholie tamily. The
relic was deposited with all reverenee within the
coflin of the Comte de Chambord,  nid its origin
duly inseribed upon the payer in which it was
wrapped,

i,
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THE MACE OF MAHMOUD.

BY G. T. LANIGAN.

(Mahmoud, the Idol-breaker, third Sultan of the
Ghuznevid dynasty, who flourished about 1020, made
the first permanent, Mussulman conquests in India,
flundenpg its temples and destroying their idols in

welve victorious campaigns.)

Into the Indian city
Rode, with his chivalry,
Mahmoud, the Idol-breaker,
The Sultan of Ghuznee.

The battle’s roar was silent,

And bowed in blood and shame,
India beheld the Crescent

And heard the Prophet’s name.

On to the mighty temple,
In the city’s central space,
Rode the Sultan, swiftly, sternly,
Swinging his iron mace.

Under its roofs of sandal,
Its golden porticoes,

Idols huge and misshapen
Were ranged in endless rows.

And over the great altar,

A nightmare carved in wood,
Half erocodile, half tiger,

The chiefest image stood.

The Sultan spurred his charger
I through the silver door;
Its hoofs beat sparks of jewels

Up from the ivory floor.

And the priests brought forth a treasure
Such as man did ne’er behold—
Caskets of flashing jewels,
And heaps of burning gold.

‘‘ Take it, O, mighty Sultan—
The treasure all is thine,
But spare to us yon image,
The glory of our shrine.”

And the councillors and warriors
In Mahmoud’s train that were,
All murmured to the Sultan :

a6

Take, and the idol spare I"

But the Sultan answered sternly:
‘ There i3 no God but one ;
Mahmoud is his Prophet ;
His mission shall be done !’

And in his stirrups rising,
He swung his mighty mace,

And smote the giant image
Down from the altar place.

It fell with a crash like thunder
Upon the ivory floor,

Aud, fulling, burst asunder,
And so disclosed a store—

A wealth of gold and jewels
To which the ransom brought
By the priests to buy its safety
Appeared in value naught.

Since Mahmoud died have gone by
Nc:u_‘l{' nine hundred years,

But still the conqueror’s story
Lives in the people’s ears.

And still when one is tempted
To swerve from being just,

And finds strength his temptation
To spurn into the dust.

And wins a richer guerdon
Tl}}ecnuset ﬁt ngshwilt]hstood,
ey say that ‘‘ he hag st i
The mace of King M:hglgé{dg'l th

NINA.

(Coneluded.)

England once more! The fat Professor, his
lessons and his rooms had been left behind, and
Kitty found herself estab'ished much more to
her saticefaction than had been her lot in Ger-
many. Their friend had taken lodgings for the
two gi-l< in a respectable loeality of London ;
“and thither they went, one, at least, fully ap-
Ppreciating the respect paid by their landlady to
the tall, well dressed young ladies who, being
English, yet conversed freely with each other in
a foreign tongue. Kitty felt they had climbed
another round of the ladder, and she viewed
complacently the extended prospect. It was
nothing to what she hoped. to attain ; bat it was
substantial in the meantime. When, the very
first evening, their friend appeared, bringing
with him a younger and handsomer man, and,
in spite of weariness, Nina sang and charmed
them both—when supper followed, the old land-
lady pre iding, as it had been arranged she was
always to do, and much jesting and laughter
prevailed, Kitty felt that now indeed they were
tasting the sweets of life.

The gentlemen seemed as if they, too, enjoyed
this evemn{. The girls that had sailed away
three years before, aged respectively fifteen and
sixteen, were now eighteen and nineteen. Dress
and education had worked wonders in their ap-
pearance, True, Kitty was still inclined to
decorate her hair with a_string of beads when
_she could find them, and ribbons of bright color
were a constant temptation to her; but Nina
cared for no adorning of her person, and in her
work forgot to do more than dress with simpli-
city. It was to her specially that the strangers
turned, and both found it difficult to turn their
eyes from the great, lustrous orbs, the depths of
which seemed past finding out.

‘¢ What do you think ofmy protegée '’ George
Harris asked, coollyi=as the two men pursued
their way homeward somewhere about the mid-
night hour,

¢ She is a splendid creature, neither more nor
less ! What a pair of eyes she has !”’

¢ She has fine eyes "—in a critical tone.

Then George Harris' praise of her ceased.
When his companion continuved to rave about
her hair, her voice, the sensation she would
make, he was absolutely quiet, and only made
one mental note : he would take this young man
no more to visit the sisters. Who could know
the ending? They might fallin love with each
other and marry, and all his projects would fall
to the ground.

In the meantime the girls stood at their win-
dow, looking down on the quiet, lamplit streets.

¢ Well, %Tina, it is worth something now.
Isn’t your toil almost repaid ¥ Why, you are a
lady already ! They treat you like a q;{leen."

“ Idon't feel very different then, Kitty. I
must have been a lady all along, although 1
don’t know it, for 1 am sure 1 am not changed.
It is just I when all is over.”

¢ Of course it’s just we ; but we hive got the
fine things now, and it's we that sit at the win-
dow and look out and listen to them sin%ing in
the streets, instead of being outin the cold.’

¢ We shall always bring them in, Kitty;
shan’t we 17

¢¢ Like the little thing you ran out to in Leip-
sic who stole the professor's boots !’ Kitty
laughed long and loud at the recollection.
¢ Well, come, let us go to bed and dream about
it all.”

When they did retire, their dreams were dif-
ferent. Kitty’s mind was full of stages and
brilliantly-lit theatres, and her sister dressed in
velvet and jewels ; but Nina was dreaming of a

ossible scene in the little parlor they had just
Feft, when, the glitter and excitement over, she
would stand humbly proud before her kind friend
and listen to his congratulations. Not in gold
would lie her reward. Her kinglom layin a
purer, holier region as yet unknown to the
sleeper at her side.

Day followed day, and Nina was harder at
work than ever. From morning till night
George Harris was in the little parlor, asking
her to study this, to try that, and his pupil
found all her pleasure in obeying him. He
corrected, he praised, he suggested, and occa-
sionally he brought friends to hear her powers.

*“ But when am 1 to make my début !’ she
asked one day, smiling. ““Am 1 not ready

et 9
L Very soon, if you like,” he answered ; and
her quick ear caught a tone of nervousness in
his voice.
© “ When ”” she asked, with a sudden bound
of her heart.

¢ On the eighteenth there is to be a concert

iven at an aristocratic little town some distance
rom London. I have got it arranged that you
may sing there—that is, only if you wish, of
course.”

 Then I shall try.” But, even as she an-
swered, she was conscious of an unaccountable
nervousness for the first time sweeping over her
heart and terrifying her.

¢ If you have any doubts of your ability—"

¢ But I must begin some time."’

¢ You accept the proposal, then ¢

¢ Yes, with pleasure’—trying to master her
weakness. ‘‘ What am I to sing ¥’

It was impossible not to notice that, now that
the moment was come, G-org+ Harris was grow.
ing excited. He was visibly restless. He chose
oune thing, got her to sing it, declared it ex-
quisite, then wondered if ancther did not better
show the qualities of her voice. When he left,
they were as far as ever from a decision.

‘When Kitty joined her sister, she found her
with a strange light in her eyes.

¢ Js anything —has anything happened "

“ No, nothing—only I am to sing on the
eighteenth.”

Kitty took in her meaning, and even her cheek
paled.

¢ This is the tenth,” was all she answered.

Few words passed between the sisters during
the following eight days. Every night it seemed
to Kitty that the light had grown stronger in
her sister’s eye. It looked like the concentra-
tion of a purpose till it had grown a passion of
determination.

To both it was a trying time. To Kitty it was
the turning-point of whether the fairy-land she
believed in and longed after was to be theirs or
not ; and she held her breath, as it were, in
these days of suspense. To Nina it was her en-
trance too to a different fairy-land, and some-
times her will cried, ‘“ It must, it shall be
mine!” Then, with asudden horror, fear swept
down upon her soul, and seemed to quench her
very life. So it was with the sisters when the
morning of the eighteenth dawned.

It proved a snowy morning. Kitty, wrasped
up ready for the journey, stood in the window.
recess watching the flakes fall, and talking in
her usual rapid style to George Harris. The cab
was due in ten minutes ; but Nina was still in
herroom. Kitty had madea brief rally to-day,
now that the time was so nearly approaching,
and from very contradictories, ‘‘talked nineteen
to the dozen'” to hersilent pale-faced companion.
Presently she was surveying their friend from
top to toe, and mentally admiring the long
comfortable-looking ulster that enveloped him.

** Do you know this, Mr. Harris ¢ The longer
I know you, the younger you grow."

He seemed pleased with the compliment, The
strained expression on his face relaxed, and he
smiled.

¢ Then I must have
begin with 1

itty shrugged her shoulders on-
tinental faah%gn. after the C

* Well, to be candid, I did think you were a

sort of father—a professor, you know, seems

seemed very ancient to

something old and reverend.”

| her lipsin ripples of music.

¢ 1 was a professor of music at thirty. That
is foar years ago ; 1 am thirty-four now. 1 dare
say, though, that sounds rather old to eighteen.”

“ Not so0 old as thirty-one was to fifteen !” she
answered, laughing. I shall come by-and-by
to think you quite youthful.”

The door opened, and Nina entered. Both
turned to meet her.

“ Now, Nina, are you well wrappedup ¢ Have
you plenty round your throat ! For my sake,
don’t take cold on the way down, aud be hoarse
at the finish 1”

¢ ] couldn’t well get more on, unless you just
packed me into a box with a few breathing-holes.
1 don't see how you can make me more secure”’
—speaking in a hurried tone unlike her usnal
one, and with an unnatural attempt at a smile.

George Harris went to her side and laid his
hand upon her shoulder.

‘¢ Are you sure a{ou are warm enough ¢”

“ His gentle, almost reverent touch, thrilled
her. She colored and paled under it. Surely
her nerves were at an unnatural tension, when
even this could move her !

¢ Thank you; I am very warm.”

‘¢ Here is the cab I” called Kitty.

¢ Stay a moment, Nina. If you are not go-
ing forward to this with all your heart, we shall
stay at home. Nothing is easier thaa to give it
up. What about the last three yearsi I am
repaid already in having given you pleasure.

Don’t allow yourself to think that you have to.

do anything but please yourself. Give it up, if
it is a trial—for the present at least.”

Kitty heard his speech with horror-filling eyes.
What if Niua listened ? But she need not have
feared. The light was burning fiercely in her
sister’s eyes. :

¢No, no, I shall not turn back.
to succeed.”

But the suggestion had brought up vividly to

I shall try

"all three the trial in store for them, and awed

even Kitty into her former silence.

Not a word was spoken as they drove through
the snow-covered streets. All kept their gaze
fized on the busy thoroughfare. Once Nina,
raising her eyes, turned them to the professor,
and, discovering his, with a yearning pain in
them, fixed on her, she trembled. A wild sur-
mise arose within her as to the possible meaning
of that yearning, then she recoiled suddenly at
her own daring.

““ He is as nervous as 1 am.
will be ‘What then ¥

In answer came a line of one of Bulwer
Lytton's plays, which she had heard a few weeks
before, and which ever since had not ceased to
ring in her ears—‘* Fail | There’s no such word
as “fail I’ ” And the light burned more steadily
in her eyes.

Soon Kitty found herself, for the first time in
her life, in a first-class railway carriage ; but for
once she did not notice her advance in the social
scale,

Snow-covered fields, snow-laden hedges, snow-
burdened trees, all ﬁa.ssed in swift succession,
till they stopped at their station, and took their
way to a hotel.

It was to be a grand concert. No seats were
reserved, because all had been taken at the
highest price, and it was expected that the room
would be a gay sight. Nor were the managers
disuppointed. Toward eight o'clock cariiage
after carriage deposited its contribution of laced
and feathered dames at the door of the concert-
room, till, as the advertised hour approached,
the seats were fully occupied by men and wo-
men in evening dress.

Nina stoed in the little room set apart for the
singers, and gazed with envy in her heart at a
stout-jolly looking woman bordering on fifty
who was laughing and chatting easily with the
manager. With a delightful ease of manner she
was rolling and unrolling a piece of music in
her hands. Why not? Had she not sung to
an applauding public for thirty years, and what,
to one who had taken the most difficnlt passages
in opera music to the satisfaction of a crowded
theatre, was this small audience, aristocratic and
critical as it might think itself? Her position
was secure ; she could even afford to be careless.
More, she could afford to be kind to the girlish
creature with the great eyes who looked at her
with such envy. .

“You are to sing to-night for the first time,
I believe ¥’ she said, drawing near to her.

““Yes,” answered Nina, unable to say more.

““ You must not allow yourself to be nervous.
There is nothing to be nervous about. Where
did you study ¢’

‘¢ At Leipsic.”

¢ QOh, I was there too, for a winter! Well,
you may just remember for your comfort, when
you go in to sing to these people, that it is likely
that not more than ten of them could tell
whether you are singing well or ill—artistically
well, I mean, of course. They will know if you
sing sweetly.”

Kitty mentally thanked her for her words.

¢ You will incline their favor to you at first
by your youth and your prettiness. What? Oh,
it is my turn to sing! Well, I wish you no
more nervousness than I have—and that is not
mach. Ta,ta !” And she waved the roll of
music in her hand as a parting sign.

They heard her sing. Kitty kept the door
ajar, and they could hear the words falling from
At the close of the
song there came a long burst of applause that
meant nothing less than an encore.

There was a hush, and the voice rose again.

¢“‘She sings no better than you, Nina,” whis-
pered Kitty.

Nina drew a long breath. She had heard her
own voice rise and fall with the same clearness

If I fail, what

L

and tunefulness. That very passage she had
done to the satisfaction of her cross old German
professor.

Amid rounds of applause the favorite stepped
into the little back room, the smile still warm
upon her face.

““Itis a full house and an appreciative au-
dience,” she said, fanning herself. ‘¢ Good
gracious, how warm I do get with my exertion !
I am far too fat. You, now—I dare say you will
come back as cool as a cucumber. You are to
sing only once. It is plenty for you to look for-
ward to; but, if you get on well, you will be
sorry you have not to go back —you will feel as
if you could do much better the second time.
‘Who is on now ! That thin little man with a
nose like a hawk’s ? Then your turn comes next.
Well, well, keep up your heart. We all had
the same to go through.”’

Kitty liked her for talking; Nina scarcely
listened. She was eagerly noting how far for-
ward with hissong the dark gentleman was, and
occasionally stealing glances at George Harris,
who stood with his back to them, talking to
the manager.

The song was ended. Applause was being
given but scantily. Soon it died away, and,
without any smiles brightening his face, the
little dark man appeared.

““Now, miss, are you ready ? This way,
please.”

Nina rose, heard George Harris’ voice in her
ear, but somehow could not make out the words
he said—she fancied that they sounded like re-
gret that she had come at all ; loudest of all,
however, encouraging, urging her on, was an
inward voice repeating unceasingly, * Fail |
There’s no such word as * fail ¥ ”’ Then it seemed,
without any movement on her part, that she was
suddenly brought into the midst of bewilderin,
lights, and a blaze of white and scarlet danceg
before her eyes, a buzz of voices filled her ears
and turned her brain. Sgﬁ had not power now
to remember her role. b

Kitty, having also caughta glimpse of rows of
white and scarlet, and opera-glasses, it seemed
to her, endless in number, leveled at the white-
faced Nina, clasped her hands tightly and low-
ered her head to listen. George Hairis crossed
and recrossed the room with rapid, lengthened
strides.

Never in all her life had Kitty psssed through
such an ordeal as this. Her finger-nails were
cuﬁ:ing into the flesh in her efforts to keep
still.

How slowly the moments passed. Surely no
former pause had been so long as this! Could
there be any reason for it %

¢ Some little delay,” said the stout singer,
good naturedly.

Kitty clenched hsr hands more tightly and
threw her body forward to listen. Still no fur-
ther sound than the busy hum of whispers, and
now and then a cough.

¢ A mistake about the music probably.
there—it is set right 1"’

For the first notes had been struck with a firm
hand on the piano, and the hush of expectancy
had settled down on the room. Kitty drew a
long breath. A minute, and the few bars were
played. Now! '

No sound—nothing but unbroken silence ;
then a fiint clapping of hands—alas, to en-
courage, not to applaud !

¢ Mr. Harris,” Kitty gasped, ‘“something has
gone wrong !’

Gecrge Harris took the hint instantaneously ;
he had passed Kitty and was on the platform
ere her spsech was well ended.

There x;ue saw a pitying audience whispering
kindly, and applauding encouragingly his pale-
faced shrinking protégée. Simply dressed in
white muslin, she looked like a bewildered child,
her eyes full of pain, as if some dread spirit was
haunting her and she was hopelessly seeking
relief. Her intelligence returned when her eyes
fell upon George Harris.

‘““Never mind! Come away, Nina. My dar-
ling ""—in a low, impassioned whisper—** it was
cruel to allow you to come !”’

She started. A light broke over her face like
sunshine after a cloud. A moment’s pause ;
then, in a clear voice, forgetting to whisper, she
said :

¢ I will sing, please.
it, I think.”

Her words reached the ear of the pianist ;and,
only too glad, he began his work. Instinetively
Nina stepped forward.from her close proximity
to George Harris, thiuking for the moment far
more of him than of the crowd below her. If it
had been a maze before, dispossessing her of all
ideas, it was a maze now far under her. The door
of her true kingdom had beeun opened to her,
and she only turned her head, as it were, to sing
her joy into this. Nosooner was the last note
of the prelude touched than her voice rose clear
and unfaltering, tremulous, indeed, with feeling,
but that only enhanced its sweetness. How she
sang-—sang as she had never sung before, as she
would never sing again ; for, at this supreme
moment of her life, it was relief untold to let all
her passion, her old pain and her new joy, swell
out in melody !

Kitty_ heard and was thrilled with the tones
of her sister’s voice ; and when, at the close, the
plat}dlts came in such force that the house rang
again, the girl, with asob of relief, bowed her
head and wept.

1"‘ Encore | Eacore I” was the cry from many
a lip.

But George Harris was firm in his remon-
strance, and Nina never questioned his mastery.
She would have sung on for ever to please the
delighted people ; but ske would rather a

Ah,

I am ready. I can do
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thousand times follow the bidding of him she
loved,  8», with shy smiles pliying like sun-
beang on her face, and the color heightening and
fadivg in her fair checks, she pass+d away from
the public g+, sheltering under the shadow of
his love,

** She ix tao sweet a hird that to come much
to the frout; she will nestle into some good
man's heart, and he will not spare her Lo the
public.”

So said a good old lady among the audience,
who, tn her corner, was wiping teers from her
eves ; and greatly would it have plensed her had
she knowu that already what she had prophesied
was appreaching its fulfilment. Nina had
passed away into that kingdom of which fairy
tales have vaiuly tried to interpret tho spell, the
true world of romance, which, epen to the toil-
ing workwoman, mikes her taoil sweet gain, nnd,
closed to the high-born beauty, robs her of her
poble-t birthright.

The veteran singer wen® forward with her
covgratulations,

“ There is no douht of your being a success.
You will make us all jealous.”

Kisty eanght her sister'shand, and, treobling
with excitement, put her splashed cheek against
Nina's. Tt was dry, and dimpded with smiles ;
her trembling had passed,

““Nina, Nina," whispered Kitty, [ huve
been <) micerable

* Poor Ritty !"-~kissing her gently.

“ When do you sing again 1 uguired their
new friend, curiously,

Goorge Harris answered

* That s qu'ie uneertain ¢ isn't i, Nina

“ You know best”—smiling, but dropping her
eyes shyly before his,

“Tt's my opinion she means to et him lead
her by the nose,” aid, later, the lady-singer, in
a eonfidential chiat with the manager. 1 dan't
Lelieve shie has an idea of her own value.  Bat
she is voung ; she will know it hetter by and by "

I'n the mesntisme the three had gone to the
hotel,  Greorge arranged for the wirls' comfort,
and then went himself to spend the night with
a friend. Kitty stood with herarm round Nina's
neck.

“f always said yon would sneeced 1 and yvou
have.  DBat, ob, what a time it was before you
began * oowas awful b Whar was it, Nina ¢

Niva shuddered at the reeolleetion,

1 den’t know.,  Jost at the momwent when
I was to hegin, feir suddenly swept down on
me o ey spirit seemed to melt away, and then
there was nothing but terrible confusion, and
my head whirled.

« What changed vou, then, and took the
nervonsness so entirely away '

Byt Nina dil not tel] her.

Og the Ollowing morning, leaviog Nina rest-
ing on the sofa, Kitty sallied forth to make a
few purchuses amd e the strange 3Aiul~ country
town. She hnd half hoped that Goorge Harris
wonld be ber cseort, anld, while talking over
their mutuad delizht in Nina's sueeess, wonld
show her the prineipal sivhts of the towa.  Bat
George had nat appeared, and at twelve o'clock
Kitty decided that she eould wait 1o langer ; Jhe
would vo alone,aml see the shops and the peaple;
and, despite hor Slight disappointment at their
friend's nen appearaners, Never a lighter-hearted
girl tred the streets than was Kittv. Tt was
positivelv a relief 1o get some exercise for her
physieal powers, and hor heart daneed <o mer-
rily.

Trown the main street she tripped s at all the
drapers’ shop windows she stopped to admire and
conjecture what the stuffs therein displayed
could be made up at, and how Nina would loeok
in this and she in that ¢ what would suit bestax
a teimming, and what styles were most becom-
ing 1o them. It was abundant luxury to Kitty
to stapd there in the slush and think that the
choice was actually open to them now. Nina
had seeured their fortune, and there were possi-
bilitivs-~she might say probabilities —of untold
wealth in store for thean,

¢ Nina may bea lady of title; yet,’” she said,
exnltingly to herselt, ““She may be anything
she likes. Therewas that pretty ballet-dancer at
Berlin ; a prince married her, or, if he was not
& prinee, he was next door to it. A girl that
only danced ' 1 conld have done as well, 1 be-
lieve, in that line, if I had been as shameless ;
and if she got o prinee, why not Ning, who is
so beantiful, and will be so famous? Aud whe
knows who will marry me ? Perhiaps the prince’s
brother 1"

(13 her faneies ran, till they were directed
into a new channel, .\ large, luxurious-looking
cartiage, filled with ladies, was heing drawn in
dashing style along the wide street,

“ Phere, now, is the very kind of carriage
Nina and T will have—-and just such high.step-
ping horses,”

Then she began to wonder what color she
ghould prefer the cushions to be—purple or cin.
namon-brown—and decided ultimately in favor
of the latter, beeause she conld have the liveries
of the men to mateh.

Happy Kitty! Not many get their wild
drenma so uearly realized.

Up the streets and down the streets, in bliss-
ful dreamings, the girl loitered, wondering oc-
caeionally tﬁnt Grorge Harris did not turn up
anvwhere. 1 he would came, they might have
such n good talk about Nina's brilliant pros-
pects ; she conld rattle on, sure of sympathy
from him—and a sympathetic listener was all
she needed to add to her happiness,  Little sus-
picion il she that, while she was wandering on
with light step, surfeiting her soul.\\'u.h delight,
George 11irris and Nina were enjoying them-
selvas aftera difterent fashion,

’

Not ten minutes had el1psed after Kitty's de-
purture before a visitor hul baen almitted to
Nina, and, rising hastily, a memory of the pre-
vious evening depriving her of words, she had
found hersell advancing with barning chaeks to
meet her master. Bat how ununecessary are
words when two souls attract each other | They
meet and mingle mutely and swiftly.

When at last they taiked, George usked, with
some trepidation :

*Th=n you are content to come to the hosme
of u quict-going professor 1

** Quite conient—with a smile that told
more than her words.  ““ My future looks quite
beautiful to me "

Could Kitty but have heard !

*“ You will carry beauty with you wherever

you go, my darling,” raid her lover, fervently ;
and a thankfulness possessed him that he was to
be linked in the fature to a soul that would
create beauty wherever it might dwell.
_ Kitty had grown tired at last of her wander-
ings, snd beecame curious as to Gotge Harris,
where he could be, and as to whether Nina were
aloue all thistime. So she turned her steps to
their hotel ; and, hearing from a waiter that
their friend way io their roomn, she rau up
lightly to find the canse of his absence. No sug-
gestion of the advisability of knocking entered
her mind, no suspicion of such a necessity be-
ing possible could have found its way into her
consciousuess.

Round went the handle with a whirl, and
:pm the roow she tripped, cager speech on her
ipa.

Poor Kitty !

Stopped short in her advance, in her sprech,
she stared with widened eyes at her sister’s
hasty  movement and smiling  confusion, at
;Z».'or;,;v Harris, swiling, too, as he rose ty greet
TUR

“ Gaod morning, Kitty!
—Lughing, '

Kitty guljed something down, but found no
words to domore than return his greeting.

¢ Good morning 1”

George pitied her.  He went forward kindly.

** The truth is, Nina and 1 have been stealing
amarch on you this morning—! have been per-
suading her, and she has promised to b my
wife. Will you be plensed with me for a brother-
in-law 77

Tears were actually in Kitty's eyes, but not
the tears that fall.  Alas, where was the prince
now—and the prince’s brother 2 Andi far, far
worse, Nina wus hers no longer.  She did not
answer his question: she asked another, her
sarprise stUH in her eyes.

“ Aud will she go on singing ® But of course
she will"™”

“ Wedon't kuow vet, Nina says she does
uot care {1 fune, She is content with the prose
of dumestie life ; and since 1 have learned to
e her ] have grown jealous of her.”

The purple or the cinnamon-brown cushions
were superfluons now.  Possibly no carriage at
all would await the Professor's wife. Prosy
vnough seented such domestice life to Kitty, She
coulid searcely believe that Nina would deliber-
ately throw herself away.

‘15 it true, Nina I she asked suddenly.

“* Yes, doar Kitty, all true. I can scarcely
believe it myself 1 1 am so happy.”

Upon which George caught her hand, and,
forgetting a third presence, they looked trust-
ingly fnto cach other's eyes, Tueir joy seemed
complete,

But it was hard for Kitty !

You look scared !

AT CARCASSONNE.
BY HENRY JAMES.

The country, after you lenve Tounlouse, couti-
nues to be charming ; the more so that it merges
its flatness in the distant Cévennes on one side,
avd on the other, far away on your right, in the
vicher range of the Pyrences. Olives and cy-
press, pergolas and vines, terraces on the roofs
of houses, soft, iridescent mountains, a warm
vellow light — what more could the difficult
tourist want ? e left his Inggage at the station,
warily determined to look at the inm before
committing hims»If to it. 1t wus so evident
teven to a cursory glanee) that it might easily
Lave been much better that he simply took his
way to the town, with the whole of a superb
alternoon before him.  When 1 say the town, |
menti the towns; there being two at Carcas-
sonne, perfectly distinct, and each with excel-
lent claums to the title.  They have settled the
matter between thew, however, and the elder,
the shrine of pilgrimage, to which the other is
but a stepping-stone, or even, as [ may say, a
Lhumble door-mat, takes the vame of the Cité.
You see nothing of the Cité from the station ;
it is masked by the agglomeration of the ville.
basse, which is relatively (but only relatively)
new. A wonderful avenue of acacias leads to it
from the station—leads past it, rather, and con.
ducts you to a little high-backed bridge over the
Aude, beyond which, detached and erect, & dis-
tinet medireval silhiouette, the Cité presents
itsell. Like a rival shap, on the individuous
side of a street, it hrs * no connection” with
the cstablishment across the way, though the
two places are united (if old Carcassonue may
be said to be united to anything) by a vaguo
little rustic Tanbourg. Perched ou its solid pe-
destal, the perfect detachment of the Citd is
what first strikes you. To take leave, without
delay, of the ville-basse, T may say that the
splendid aeacias 1 hve mentioned flang a sum-
merish dusk over the place, in which a few scat-

tered remains of stout walls and big bastions!

looked venerable and picturesque. A littls bom-
Jevard winds round tie town, planted with trees
and garnished with more benches than | ever
gaw proviled by a usoft-hearted muunicipality.
This precinct had a warm, lazy, dusty, sonthern
look, as it the people #at aut-of-doors n great
deal, and wandered about in the stilluess of
summer nights. The figure of the elder town,
at these hours, must be ghostly enough on its
neighboring hill. Even by day it has the air
of a vignett: of Gustave Doré, a couplet of Vie
tor Hago. It is almost too perfect—as if it were
an enormous model, placed on a big green table
at a muieum. A steep, paved way, grass-grown
like all roads where vehicles never pass, stretches
up to it in the sun. It has a double enceinte,
complete outer walls and complete inner (these,
elaborately fortified, are the more curions) ; and
this congregation of ramparts, towers, bastions,
battlements, barbicans, is as fantastic and ro-
mantic as you please. The approach I mention
here leads to the gate that loaks toward Tou-
louss—the Porte de 1'Aude. There is a secoud,
on the other side, called, I helieve, the Porte
Narbonnaise, a magnificent gate, flanked with
towers thick and tall, defended by elaborats
outworks ; and these two apertures alone admit
you to the place—putting aside a small sally-
port, protected by a great bastion, on the quarter
that looks toward the Pyrences. As a volary,
always, in the first instance, of a general im-
pression, | walked all round the outer enciente ;
a process on the very face of it entertaining. T
took to the right of Porte d*Aude, without enter-
ing it, where the ol'l moat hus been filled in.
The filling-in of the moat has creatad a grassy
lovel at the foot of the big gray towers, whish,
rising at freqaent intervals, stretch their stiff
curtain of stone from point to point.  Pue cur-
tain drops without a foll upon the quirt grass,
which was datted here an | there with an humhia
uative, dozing awuy the golden aftersoon,—
Octobeor Atluntic,

PREPARED FOI TIIE CHOLERA,

Awmiddle-sged negro, who seemed to be labor-
ing under considerable excitement, halted a
policeman on Larned street yesterday, and
asked @ '

* 8ay, bLose, what *bout dat ‘Gypshum cholera
de papers are makin’ sich a fuss ober 27

“* Why, they have the cholera over there,” was
the reply.

‘“ An' she’s gwine to spred to dis kentry ¥7

“ 1t may.”

¢ An" dey sav it's powerful hard on de enll'd
populishun.  Man up Woodward ave. to'd dat
1t jumped right ober white folks to get at a
blick cue.”

‘1 believe that’s 0.”

“ Wall, Ize gettin’ ready for it. Ize carryin’
an onion in each beeeches pocket. Women in
de market tole me dat was a sure stand ofl.”

“ | shonldn’t won 'er.”

‘A’ lze drinkin® a cup full o vinegar wid
kyann pepper sprinkled in. Hardware man tole
we dat was a boss thing.”

“ Yes.”

¢ Aw’ lz2 soukin® my feet in sour milk free
nights in a week and rubbin’ my spive wid
kerosine ile.  Batcher up Michigan avenue tole
me dat way a sartin preventive,”

“ I should think it was.”

* An’ lse got tarred paper an' cat-out soles
to wear in my butes. Oae of de aldermen tole
me dat de cholera allus strikes de feet fust thing,
I reckon it won't get frew dat tarred paper. An’
fze been chewin' a gum made of beeswax an’
taller, wid a leetle camphor gam rolled in, An’
Ize bin bled twice in de last month, an' had a
tooth pulled, an’ wy ha'r cut, an” my photo-
graph taken, and I reckon if de cholera comes
friskin’ around Detroit I necln’t be oneasy."—
Detroit Free Press.

VARIETI1ES.

Tur Magliabechiana Library, at Forence, has
bought of Count Luigi Capponi the important
collection of writings regarding Fra Gerolamo
Savonarola, which had been collected by Couunt
Carlo Capponi.

M. Pavi Mever has discovered another old
French manuscript—this time in a private
library at Courtral, It is a fragment of a versi-
fied life of St. T'nomas of Canterbury, dating from
the thirteenth century.

Wint CarrLETON is described as tall and
slender, with very much the look and appearance
of a young country clergyman. He began con-
tributing to the papers when but a boy, and was
poet of his praduating elass in 1869, since which
fonr volumes of his paems hive been published,
their aggregated sales amounting to two hundred
thousand dollars.

Ix contrast with the time when praises of
Eugenie's beauty filled the papers, and she was
the recognized lender of fashion, contes this late
sicture of the ex-empress. ‘A rather stately
fooking womai, in deep black, not abit of color
anywhere ; about her eyes the twinkling ripples
that the years mnke, around her mouth the
decper drawn lines of sorrow ; a sallow face,
hair with gray in it.”

AT Saeitendorf, near Neutitschein, in Moravia,
is & wooden church erected in the fifteenth cen-
tury. During repairs which were being recently
carried on, some very oll Gothic pictures were
discovered hidden away under double folds of
linen cloths. The Governor of Moravia has
directed the Royal Couservator of Autiquities

aund Historical Objects to take these pictures
uuder his protection.

IN ¢ anmemoration of the two hundre Ith an.
niversary of the defeat of th: Turks by Sobieski
(1683), an exhihition has been openel in the
Stadth.lle, at Vienn, of historical obj -:'s unsso-
cin ed with thut event, Tuere is alarz: collen.
tion of books and nul g, the tent of the Grand
Vizier Kara Muitapha and a chain nsed for bind.
ing Ciristian prisopers, all lent by the King of
Sxony.

Tur Comte de Paris, although he has assumed
no new appellation sinc: the death of the Comte
de Chambord, signing himself simply ““Philippe,
Comte de Paris,” has modified his arms, taking
what are known ag ‘“ les armes Frances.'”” The
label which charactsriz2s the arms of a younger
brauch disappears from his escutcheon, which
now bears simply the three golden fleurs delis
upou an szure field.

AT Udine, after eighty-five years, the lion of
St. Muark, which was pulled down at the time of
the French invasion, has once more been put up
on a Corinthian column in the mildle of the
Piazza Vittorio Emanuele. The new lion is in
Vicenzi stone and i3 the work of the sculptor
Signor D. Mendini. Like the lion at Venice,
on= of its paws, raised, restson the Bible, on the
open pages of which are cut the words: Pax
tibi, Marce, evangelista meus.

A SOMEWHAT original style of spending a
honeymoon is reported from Russia. When
Count Sheremetiefl married the Countess Hey-
den he hired the steamer Olga, which is now
tiking them upthe Volga. Numerous wedding
uu-sts accompany the Count and Conntess
Sheremetietl, and the party on board the Dige
includes a band, twenty singers, a photographer,
i physician, male and female cooks, Lesides a
numerous szaff of servants,

It issaid that the Prince of Montenegro, who
some time ago closed all the cafés and drinking
shops in his dominion, regarding them as
schools of effeminacy, extravagince and corrup-
tion, and abolished sll titles, so that while
formerly every other man in Moutenegro was an
‘“ Excellency,”’ now even the miuisters have to
ba content with plain ** Mr.,” has recently
issued an intesdict against all ¢ lnxarions wear-
ing apparel,” including cravats, gloves, walking
sticks, parasols and umbrellas,

THE monument in memory of Alexandre Da-
mas, pere, which is to be unveiled in OQctober
on the Plice Malesherbzs, Paris, is the last
work of tiustave Doré.  The novelist is repre-
sented seated before a table, in loose morning
dress, writing. Oa the pedestal in front is a
zroup formed by a young girl, who is reading
aloud one of Dumus' works ta a young student
and a workman, who appear deeply interested.
At the back of the pedestal is a figure represent-
ing Dumas' favorite hero, d’Artagnan, with
plum=d hat and fiercely curled moustache, and
wearing the picturesque costume of Lo is Xi1l.'s
mousquetaires.

Tur late M. Siraulin, the dramatic author,
was a true type of the boulevardier, and espe-
cially of that imperial corps who are rapidly
dying out. When, at the instigation of afriend,
who became his partner, he started the cele-
brated confectioner’s establishment in the Rae de
la Paix, hie always felt out of his element. e
could never give it the close attention which &
Paris business needs. He was much more at
his ease in the greenroom of & theatre than in
his shop. He was a don gargon not in the full
Purisian acceptance of the term, as he did not
shine as a confectioner's gar¢on. Bat he was
thoroughly popular with all who kuew him.

MLLE BerNETTA (Miss Clara B:rustein) re-
tarned last week from a seven years’ stay abroad
to her Cincinnati home. Mlle Beraetta is de.
scribed as a brunette, with mobile face of perfect
oval, brilliant dark eyes, beautifully arched
brows and extremely graceful in carriage avd
manners. She brings with her many tropili:’s of
success which rewarded her efforts as a song-bird
in the Oll World, among them a wreath of
velvet bay leaves, each one tipped with a golden
berry, with which she was crowned at Naples on
the occasion of her début there as Norma. It
will be remembered that Verdi called Naples
the erucial city for both composer and singer,
and so it is still considered, hence Miss Boam.
stein exhibits the token of public appreciation
and favor gained there with evident joy. Cin-
cinnatians are, without doubt, justly proud of
the success their young townswoman achieved
while abroad, and anxious that she should soon
favor her own city by appearing before them.
We understand that her manager, Gérome Eddy,
has received overtureson Miss Bernetta’s behalf
from both Strakosch and Thomas, so the Awmer.
ican public may soon hope to have the pleasure
of listening to her,

Scirio, N.Y,, Due. 1, 1879.

I am the Pastor of the Baptist Church here,
and au educated physician. 1 am not in prac-
tice, but am my sole family physician, and ad.
vise in many chronic cases, Overa year ago I
recotnmended your Hop Bitters to my iunvalid
wife, who has been under medical treatment of
Albany's best physicians several years. She
has bLecome thorougzhly cured of her various
complicated diseases by their use. We both re-
commend them to our friends, many of whom
have also been cured of their various ailmeuts

' by them.
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THE BLEPHANT SOLDIER.

Loug, loug ago, on India's plains,
here mged & battle fierce and strong ;
he din of musketry was heard,
And eannon’s roar was loud and long.
Old Hero marched with stately tread
His part to act in the affray ;
And on his buck, above all heads,
The ruyal ensign waved that day.

Fondiy the soldiers viewed their flag,
Which shook its colors to the air.
Proudiy the mahout rode. and sent
His watehful eaze now here, now here.
Till ™ Halt 1 he eried ; and Herv heard,
And instanily the wond obeyed
When, lo 1 a flash, s shrick, and then
Hisdriver with the slain was laid.

Oh, fierce and hot the conflict grew |

Yet patiently old Hero stood

Amidst it all, the while his feet

Were stained, alas { with human blood,

His ears were strained to cateh the veice

Which ouly eoubi his steps eommand,
Nor would be turs when men prow weak,

Aund panie spread on cither hand

3ur vet the standant waved alofr :
The flecive suldiers saw it. * Jo!

e are nei congicred yet,” they eried,
And ealivitge, ol sed upeon the for,
Thet turved tue tide ot eonguest, amd

The voval ensicn waved at Iast
Vietorions o'er ihe blood-stained field
Just as the wenry day was past,

Yer waited Hero fur the word
O him wonse sole command e knew—
Vaited, nor weved vne ponderons toot,
To bis owg eapeasinsonders trge,
Three bnely nights, three lonely days,
LPoor Hero “halted.”™  Brilw nor threat
Conld <tie him frow the spet, And on
His back he Lore the standard yet,

Then thousht the sobliers of a child

.. Who lived e handred wiles aw:y,
"ll.v'm:lhpm'w son ! teteh him I they eried ;

* His voice the ervature will obey,”

He came. the little orphaned lad.
Scarce uine yearsold. But Hero knew

That many a time the master's son
Had been the ' little driver ™ ton.

Ohediently the brave ol head
Was bowed hefore the child, and then,
With one long, wisttul glanee sroaad,
Old Hero's mareh begun again
Onward he went.  The trappings hung
All stained and tattered at his sid
And no one saw the cruel woune
Cawhich the blod was seareely dried.

Butwhen at Inst the tents were reached,
The suffering Hero raised his head,
And trampeting his mortal pain,
Laccked for the muster who was dead.
And then abont his master's son
His trunk old Hero feebly wound,
And ere snother day had passed
A sobdier’s honored grave kad found,

THE LITTLE RUSSIAN
SERVANT.

front ot w yourg il of fifteen or Sixte er, bent
over an rpcbreidery frame, The youny girl rose,
prostrat-dd hersell thrice befere her mistress,
then g ting up remained standing, her hnds
hauging by her side, her head slightly bent for-
ward wr der 1he investizating geze of the Coun.
tess, who throvgh her eyigioss closely scrutin-
iz-d ber, l

It 35 the new girl, Your Highness,” an-
swered the head hidy's uaid, coming forward
with the air of imyortance that thirty yeary'
emplovinent gives 1o matter what fun-tionary.
#8he is the daughte: of Fomia, of the village of
Ikonine.  She i. come in el turn 1o pey her
father’s o’ rol—he is iv Mo-cow.”

“These peasant girls can do nothing.” said
the Countese, with a wearicd air.  *“ What do
yYou expert to get cut of this one ¥

“She coren't embroider ladly, Your High-
ness; prey look yourself. She’ cam be put to
the emlaoideries—uot to the mound, hut to the
trimmiags,  This is for the toilet table of Ma-
dame Ja Comtesse.”

Tte noble lady, who could hardly sec, heing
shortsizhied from her binh, examiced the em-
broidery fiame so closely that the tip of her
noe grized the cloth.

‘*That's not bad,” she said.
little girl.”

The li*tle girl advanced, and the Countess in-
spected her as minutely as she had dene the em-
broidery.

*“ How pretty sheis! What's your name "

¢ Mavra.'*

i The word came liks a breath from the rosy
is.

“You mnst speak louder if you want us to
hear you,” said the head lady’s maid angrily.

Mavra turned her large blue startled eyes
toward ber, let them diogp, and said nothing.

¢ Sit down to your work,” said the Countess,
amused at ber new toy. With a quick, graceful
movement the young girl restianed herseat on
the wooden chair, and the needle firmly held
between her agile fingers went in and out of the
stoff with that chort, sharp noise that stia.ulates
the action of the hand.

“That's right, you may go on,"” said the
Conntess, her neries irritsted Ly the regularity
of the movement.

Then fu'ning Ler back upon the young girl,
ard trailing the heavy, rumptuoos folds ¢f her
dressing pown along the caiefully washed pine.
wocd fleor, she disappested through the deor,
which wos respectfully elosed after her by the
hesd  lady's maid. The Couptess, an accom.
jlithed mistiess of 2 hovse, madea practice of
poeying o damly visit to this 1ocm, which was re.

fWhe's that ' said the Conntess, stepping in

“Come Lere,

»

served for the women of her service. Mavra was
left alone in the wortkroom—a large, well lighted
chamber, Furnished simply with tables and
chrirs for the use of ths innumerable women and
gitls invariabiy attached to the service of those
noble lndics who knew so well how to maintain
their rauk in that blessed time of serfilom, At
this hour the workroom was empty, Some of
the weinen were washing, others ironing, some
cleanivg and turning up ide down everything in
the priva'e apartment the Countess had juost
1.ft.  The young peasant girl, with her needle
uplifted, 1ested her ruddy hand upon the edge
of the frame aud locked around her.

What multitudes of embroidered gowns, with
therr rich lace trimmings, hung there on the
wall, waititg some slight repairs { —what end-
less pwetticoaty, with their ornamented flonnces
s}l frechly droned, ¢n cords along the huge room !
—what countless lace caps, worn hardly an
hour, pinned to a pincushion as large as a pil-
low, tsd only for this purpase ! and there, in a
basket on the corner of the table, what piles of
camtric clem’ses, delieately piped and pleated,
trimmm-d with Valenciennes lace and ornamen-
ted wih bright ribbons!  And all this for one
priser, without counting the sitk ctockings iu
that other basket aud the 1ings by dezens worn
by the Couness on her thin fiogers,  In this
wiorld of Biving beings urder Gad's heaven, what
im] ertenee given to one person that necded so
wany other persons to sorve her! and how the
uothingoess of these was made mere vmphatie
by the dominwee of thatt Mavra sat wounder:
stecken, Thae head fady's uid, coming into
ske toom, found her still in a state of stupefac-
tian, stupe fied above at} st having wade these
retlections.

** Weli, you are Incky ! she said to her, with
4 boasiful look.  **Our Countess took a fancy
to you at the fist glunee 5 you are now on the
list of embroiderers ! You may thank God for
it, 1t is pot often the Conuntess takes 2 faney
like that at first sight.”

¢ 1-she, then, unkind 17 innocently inquired
the girl,

“Urkind! Oh, no; capricions, like all
mistresses, but the kindest laly in the world,
and genercus!  Besides, this is a rich house;
nothing is counted—nothing at all.”

Thes was true, nothing was conuted ; neither
plate, ner ‘ond, nor prelons oljects—i v short,
nothing 3 end yet rothicg was ever stolen.
What was the good of stealing ! What could be
the use of stolen th'ngs in a place like this, re-
mole from towns, where you could not wear
them, sitice you might be detected and atrested,
nor sil them, as there were no tradespeople ¢
In this lordly mansion, the doors of which were
pever shut, nothivg within the memory of man
bad ever Len pumrieined. As a set-off to this
the caudle was kept P utnine at the two ends;
but are not candles made to be burned, and if
0, is it kot the right thing to burn them up as
quickly us possible, since there are others ready
2s s0on as these are consumed? This was the
econosute principle that ruled this old provin-
cial seignorial mansion, where very little else
had to be purchased save toa, coffee, sugar and
witc—all other things being furnished by the
bounte cus ¢arth which produced the harvests
and fed the cattle,

*“ This i better than your village,” contiuue.d
Ducka, proud of belouging to such noblc mas.
ters and derirous to impress on the mind of the
simple peoasant girl the importance and dignity
of the fanctins che was promoted te.

‘It is were beautiful,” veplied Mavra, bend
ing intently over her work,

It was lueky they taught vou to embroider,
else you would bave been sent to the poultry
yard to freld the cocks and hens aud look after
the calves.  How did you learn V"

My mother taught me.  She was fonmerly
in urrvice ; she was a drvorovada in the time of
the late Countess. She married a peasant.”

* Ah 1" said Dacka, ¢¢] thought your manners
were not quite those of a peasant girl ; if your
meather wos in service, thal’s another thing.
Coms, take a cup of coffee with me. Prepare
the coffes pot and make haste before the others
come. !cean’t ask every one, you understand.”

In this way, honored by the Countess’ eye-
plass and fivored by the lady’s maid's coffee,
Mavra Legan her life as an embroideress, which,
to all appearance, was destined to go on inde-
finitely, to save her father from more irksome
toil without remuneration, The arrangement
suited the Countess, and as she had a passion for
embroideries, a passion shared by most Russian
ladies, she preferred having a good embroiderer
in her workroom to having a peasant at the
plough.

To Mavra there was but little difference be.
tween the isba of her father and the workroom
of the seiguorial mansion. Here, as there, her
life was spent in assiduous work from sunrise to
tunset. There her mother, an austere, sombre
woman, like most village matrons to whom Jife
had proved no light matter ; here, the lady’s
maid, often grumbling, but at times kind and
even condescending, The chief difference be-
twien the two modes of 1ifs contisted in the
daily visit ¢f the Countess, who generally said
nothing, but passud with a solemn air throagh
the rocmful of silent, awe.stricken women. But
one thing was lacking to Mavra, and thie nothing
could replace—the evening hour of rest which
she used to spend by the fountain when sent to
draw water for her mother, or on the threshold of
their ol cabin watching the spring rain falling
soft and warm, melting the snow so quickly that
its thickness might be seen visitly diminishing;
or, agair, in the month of May, standing at the
edge of the forest listening to the nightingales

singivg on the delicate golder branches of the
perfumed birch tree. )

Winter passed fairly well, but when the first
breath of warm air set tho melted snow stream-
ing down the roofs, which again the night's
frost transformed into long stalactites of iee,
Mavra felt & strange vague aching iv her heart,
The house was overheated, and the close, naus.
cous air made her sick. What would she not
give to run as of old over the moors to seo if the
moss were beginning to appear under the ery-
stallized transparent carpet of snow.

“What is the matter with this little gir} 1"
asked the Countess one day as she stopped
before the frame at which the young peasant
girl was diligently working. *‘She was os fresh
as a rose, and now she has grown yellow. Do
you feel pain anywhere, Mavra ¥’

Mavra raised her blus eyes to the noble luly
who, for the second time in ber life, deigned to
to address her, and replied in her low volce—

* Nuwhere, Your l‘ighucss."

*“Then why ure you so yellow ¢

** 1 don’t know, Your Highness."”

The Countess dropped her eyeglass and looked
Kindly at the young glrl.

‘L know,” said she after 8 wmoment’s pause,
*the child wants air.  She came here from her
village, and has passed the whole winter stoop-
ing over her frame.  Henceforth, little girl, you
mnst go out into the fresh air twice a day, and
st learn the service of my bedroom ; this will
give you exercise,"’

Thereon the Countess yuitted the rorm, fol-
lowed by Mavra’s grateful eyes now filled with
teare. IFrom that day Mavra \\‘orship‘md the
Countess; to approach her, to tcuch what she
had worn, toserve her, to rec:ive her orders and
to execute them with the utmest speed aud
doxterity was the great joy of the humble girl,
Her mistress, wrapped in all this gorgeous
luxury, the elements of which had been 201 mg
under her eyes iu the workroom, appeared to her
as some august being nearer her Creator than
any other of her {ellow creatures.  Not only dud
Mavia pray to God for her, but at times she
inwardly prayed to her as to a saint, thinking
the plvadiugs of a being so superior must have
equal weight with the powers of heaven as with
those of carth.

That meuthfnl of fresh air that Maves dravk

in twice a day svon broughit back the Lloom to

her chiecks.  Happiness bat a share init.  But
spriny, that came with strides to nake up for
lost tinie, was the chief worker of this miracul-
ous cure.  The days went on lengthening, realy
to melt into each other as they do at the sum-
wes solstice.  Aud during these long vvenings
tne youny girl loved to stand leaning agaiust
the barrier of trelliswork serving as gate to the
courtyard of the seignorial wansion, watching
the young peasant girls slowly wending their
way to the fountain with their empty poils, and
cotming quickly Lack beut beneath their burden,
their heads stooping under the wooden yoke that
connscted the buekets.  Their time had passed
iu gossip, and the mother or the mother-in-law
was waiting with & sharp reproof at home.
Mavre woull gaze at the mil bireh tree by the
gate as it gently waved in the evening breeze its
loug branches, like those of a weeping willow,
and uow and then see through them a pale etar
in the pale sky, shining and seeming te be say-
ing scmethiog to her. The noises from the
river, the lest horses returning from their even-

ing drink pas-ing at a quick trot b:fore her !

shaking their wet manes, the distant songs, faint
a< an echo, of the peasants returning in their
téleyues from their diy’s labor -all these rustic
familiar things brought back the sweet mewory
of the past and made herlive in joyous anticipa-
tin of the future, s noothing and brighteniug
her path.

The young grooms noticed the pretty girl
that casne out and stood every evening by the
gate to breathe the air *“ by order of the Coun-
tess,” They mustered courage at first to sny
“Gond eveuing,” then to add a few words:

Yonng Russians of this class sre weither rudc{

nor forward so long as brandy does not flow in
their veing, and the Countess was implacable on
the score of drunkenness. Mavra answercd in
her sweet voice, and sometimes lnughed, show-
ing her white teeth. But no one dared ven-
ture further with her. She would slip, as it
were, through their fingers, and run scared into
the house, After a few attempts the young lads
grew accustowmed to her reserved ways, and, to
speak frankly, they liked her all the better. The
coachman Simeon alone, who was not used to
such dainty damsels, his superb beard and black
velvet garments always winning at least n kiss,
taken and given back with good grace—Simeou
tried one evening to steal close to the pretty
girl while she, in her reverie, was gazing at the
stars, Ile approached without letting himself
be heard, and succeeded in getting his magnifi-
cent beard close to the young dreamer’s cheek.
Warned by a rustling, she started suddenly,
tnrned her head, and in the movement received
the kiss she wished to avoid,

“Oh 1" she said, with inexpressible horror,
wipin{; her cheek so violently with her sleeve
that she tore tha fine skin.,

All the servants around langhed, for Simeon
had Yrided himself on a better reception.

““ Don’t try this again, Simeon, or | shall tell

the Countess.” Her eyes filled with tears at

the insult, and she looked at him with a menac-
ing air,

She spoke in o tono so earnest, o deeply
hurt, that the head lady's maid stopped the -
laughter by saying with a voice of authority :—

““Mavra is a good iirl and ig right to reserve

ou are a good

herselfl for hier futarc husband.

r1; aud you Simeon are n lubber to have
ﬁ“ightencd her in this way.”

The coachman tried to pass it off with a joke,
bt Dickn was more than a match for him ; it
was bo easy matier to have the lust word in a
discussion with her. Simeon soon gave it up.
Masra silontly disappeared, and while the dis-
pute was still going on, she, with head buried
in her pitlow, was sobbing bitterly,

She cried with shame at the rude liborty that
had been taken with her in the presonce of all
the others, and for something besides that; for
her wounded modesty ; for invineiblo disgust.
Had no oue been witness of the scene she would
bave shed the same burning tears. Sho conld
uot have said why ; had she been questioned,
her only answer would have been, ¢ 1 don't like
it.'’ But to say why, she was incapable.

And so in tears she fell asleep, before the
other girls, loss sensitive, had returned from
their daily strall with their sweethearts,

From this day forth all treated with deference
the girl’s reserve. The story was tald ta the
Countess by the discreet head lidy’s maid, and
the nodble lady looked scrutianizingly at the
young girl when she came to attend ou her, bat
not a word of praise or blame was uttered ; and
Mavra took for granted that no ene thouzht
more of the adventare,

Summer was already on the wane when the
noble maunsion, habitually so tranquil, wax sud-
dealy filled with noise and gaiety. The young
Count Serge hid s:nt his carriages on before
bim ; saddle horses and hounds were stamiping
and  neighing in their stalls and barking in
their kennels us though the one aim of life were
to ke the most toise possible in a given
time.

* How handsome he is, our young Count !"
Dacka kept on saying the livelong day, to while
away the tedious hours iu the silent workroom,

And she repeated again und again, with inex-
haustible complacency, the history of Sirge’s
birth, and the L- end of hisx boyhood up ta the
moment when this dear treasure of her heart
had gone to join the corps of pages, his trunks
taden with cakes, jams, and oll that could pos-
sibly be eaten under heaven.

The work-gitls give listless heed to thess
huudrcd-limes-rcycuwd narrations, but Mavra
was never tired hearing them ; it was like re-
ceiving gospel iuto her heart.  Her good and
revered protectress nade all thiugs dear and
venerated that touched her nearly, aud this
only son, loved, ndored, longed for, becamo a
supernntural being, a kind of Messiah to her,

Oue morning at the end of August as Mavra,
who had riseq enrly, was crossing the conrtygrd
to go waken up the laundress, who had over-
slept hersell, shs saw galloping along the en-
closure a troik of black horses with their heads
covered with bells,

““It's the young master,” thought the little
servant 3 and withoat giving  herself time for
reflection she ran to the pondercus gate and
threw it wide open. At the same time the bril-
liant eqnippage arrived ; the coachiman palled
together his noble beasts, and without slacken.
ing their gallop they shot like an arrow jast
Mavra, and ten steps further on stood still at
the foot of the steps.  Duazed, her heart thrilled
by she kuew not what impression of f:ar and
{-:_v, she received full in the face the gaze of two
arge, black, amazed and amused eyes,

** How Like his mother!” thought Mavra as
she clored the huge gate that shut with a heavy
bang.

She tarned <lowly toward the steps as Seryge,
jumping down from the earriage, lookal round
at her again ; he swiled when he wet her blue
eyes full of simple adwiration, and, civing her
a lriendly ned, entered the house of his fathers.
A minute after he was by the Countess’ bidiide,
pressed lovingly in her arms,

When they had chatted two whole hours, a3
they fiuished their tea, Serge, recollecting him.
self, sud lenly said to his mother—

* What iy this new acquisition yon have
malde, mother? A little fair haired Raphael
opened the gate fur this morning.”

! The Countess thought for a moment,
!
i

“CABY T know,” said she; ** it's Mavra—a
virtue—my dear chill, A strange little creature
who adores me.”

i “3Sheis quite right,” replied the son respect-

i fully, ‘¢ W}mt do you do with her 1"

+  **She embroiders in the afterncoa, and in the

. morning she attends t» me; but, Serge, you
must be prudent, My house is strictly kept ;

don't you go und amuse yourself making gallant

speeches to my girls.”

‘ Oh, mother! what do yon take we for?”
carcfully replied the young man. | think of
a woman only when she is in a casket snited to
her style of beauty. Now, here you may have
penrls, but the casket is totully wanting.”

They burst out langhing together, Only those
who thoroughly understood tlirse two beings
could have guessed beneath this light talk the
strict propriety of the mother and the son's
respect for the maternal home. But Rusgians
of the grande mon-le are so constitutod that
when they have no vice they take all imngin.
able trouble to affect it.

Ou leaving the dining-room the Countess and
her son directed their steps towards the garden,
In front of the house, in the courtyard, they
met Mavra stooping under the weight of an en-
ormous pile of linen which she was carrying
from the laundry. The shects held in under
her croused hands reached so high that she had
to ruise her ehin wnd turn her head sideways in
order to sce beflore her.

i
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“See, there she 18, said the Countess in
Freuch, stopping to look at her.

1t is hard to say whether she is u Raphael
or a Gireuze,” said Serge,  * This moruing she
had wore the look of a Kaphael with o Kussian
nose ; it isa hybrid style of beauty, but it has a
certain eharm.”

They continued their walk while Marva en-
tered the workroom  with her pile of linea,
When ber hands were free she stoosd trembling and
silent, us thoughshe had been guilty of o crime,

AWl what are you waiting for €7 said one of
the grils, pulling bher Wy the wpron,

“ 1 don’t know," replicd Mavia, 1 feel as
if 1 had reccived o Blow, aud wy hands ko ep ol
trembling.”

“ You have earried 1o heavy a lead for your
strengthe Sicdows and yon will see it pass o8

And in faet it did pass away in a few min-
utes, but from that moment Mavra was hanted
by a ]-;\it of bluek eyes that little stspeeted it

Pler veneration for the Conntess was in no
wise diminished by this. Oy the contrary, she
Joved her more i powibles Batin place of oue
idol ~he had twoo By littde junoceut tacties
that surprised berself, she suceceded in having
the werviee of the voung Count’s room ;1s.~*i;nwd
to Leor, and thencetorth hier happiness was com-
pletes Tl eare of the wirdrehe was in the
Lamds of the cofed de rhicader, wha sernpulously
avarded deing anvthang elee ;s aud while S.-r.P[.-_
on s magnitieent Black Lorse was palloping
along wieder the vanlted arehis ol the pine fore-ts
that interwove their Tone branches above hin
Lead Maviy, penettated L6 sweet cmonon,
with prefonr d aratiGede to Ged for nsking b
Hite nooeasy aned Lappy, was smeathing with her
delie e hands the Bue bnen shoets ot the comp

bed o -.\-};ic!‘) firt dear vonmg paster slept and
p;pviz:,; Toey Desitatine tianners aver the pilleay,
S wilt phaee Ws beesd there when night cones

anid cduse Ws o eyes

, cptt 0 This thaagh
yotune pirt

raize her hamd oand bigsd
as hongl there bad boon wopraloazion,

sasde the
Vasie 16 sl

Sergge was the west breakneck rider fn the
worbd @ ot fran bravads, sinee for the
part Feowan adane Wihen B per! o1 hi
expdetts, But from instinotive o
ger, Withoa bonnd of 15
over the hedues i
fishds, amd, when the w
IR
troubiing himseif to thad

done “‘fh‘;‘l"-". i thewe Hot< of n!r"ng!?x

saloened
cod Bien, weunid
BoLis Lorse 1o seim actoss G tiver, never

‘.:L‘i
dexterity @ Atote trdithrenoe 1o Padn or paed
prows gradualiy abong with fecling of the 1dis
toas when the desst pradenes s evercisd,
S ssernitg, vieating a b
s there wore tens lower - this Counts Burse
i it an s sbde s N Gk of

spair skt spring up, Loty

the other stoe, that oo whnoh ot b
srtfered exereiating pal :
was thee dast hedige, e
seme adidionity toozet)
Lowsver, and reachaed
he o nadedvore:sd 10 [ext

nONpy

s ool on the stirun Lo

wed the famentatinn- of the sorvants who Gad
thered around, e bad to let Biuselt be taken
wre froms bis borae and be drgged, as Be vaid,
ke v bnndie to Lis Yl

Wien be was dily unbeoted and exionined,
e e andetfopece with which e allawed

that he Lad serfousdy fractared bis b,

The beptatr was sent for, ip confornity
with a proceps of the Countess” wio proferrod a
tenesetter al dund to the first surgeon in the
worid A0 males o, A hertibly compliated
drescng, bristhing with splins wnd bandages,
was apphicd to the Teg, with very revpectiul but
fornad injnnctions not to move and to renin
in hed for six weeks,

Nix weeks! and the sporting season goad,
and thghts of partridges started every minute by
the Count's daogs, bunting now tor their own
piessure, the Jdoor of the kennel being seldom
clesed s the horses neighing from sheer weari.
uess, and the grooms giving themselves lumba.
go, brighteniug up teeppings that were now to
lie unused,

The Conutess was a good reader, spite of her
eveglass s she read untiriogly, the
which was to rend the patient to slee nfalli-
ble rosult ;o simply an affair of time, often in ten

tninutes, sometimes an hour,  Nerge’s breathing !

would become maore regular, the fever that color-
el bis cheek bones would graduuily disappear,
and then the good mother, closing the book,
would go about her duties as mistress of the
house, leaving Mavra in charge of her son.

Gradually the needle of Mavra's embroidery
work would slacken its motion, and for Jong
liours her eyes remain tixed on the face of the
sleeping young Count.  Daylight would decline
and no candles be brought, lest the healing rest
should be disturbed,  Seated near the window
in the deepening shadow, the outlines of her
figure relieved against the pale blue autumn sky
in which her dear stars were fast gathering,
Mavra would lose herself in a vagne infinite
ccstasy as she sat gazing at her sleeping young
waster, whom her hesrt only could now see. At
the first sign of his awaking she was on her feet,
with her hand upon the bell. On the arrival
of the lamp Mavra would withdmw to the work-
room. At night in her dreams she would con-
tinue her spiritual, almost wmystical, contem-
plation of the beautiful tair hend asleep on its
pillow,

When Serge got well she was the prey of an

implacable, unconscious, immortal love, Hence-
forth she belonged to her idol.  Present or ab-

oy was s oner

4 fennd Gt abschutely binpe sabie, and

sult of

sent he way ber adored master, for him alone she
breathed.  She would have almost hated the
convalescence that day by day was taking him
from her had not the young man's weakness
ohliged him frequently “to seek her aid. Sup-
porting himself with a stick in one hand and
resting the other on Mavrw’s shoulder, he would
walk rentnd his roons. She was happy and proud
the day  whis, {0 give the Countess a surprise,
.s]n' led hitn thus inte the little swlon where the
(‘ onntess, thinking he was asleep, was reading a
devitional ook, The agitated joy of the mother
and the nervous gayety of the sou brought tears
to the cyes of the young peasant girl ; Lat
stoleal, Hike all her race, she diove the tears
back to her Leart,

n\'r‘_rw- wilked uloue with a stick, then without
4 stick, limping a little ; by and by his firm
elustic tread was heard ugain on the waxed oak
floor.  Tie yorthern early winter was cowe,
snow alnsaty blocking np from time to time the
seignorial mansion, then melting under the
breath of @ warmer wind il the great winter
Blockade finally set in. One day a sledge, lined
with fur, druwn by spirited horses, elinking the
belis that studded the harness, drew up before
the dvor. Serge and Lis mother stepped into
i, waving a driendly farewell to the household
,ll‘mt crowded arsund with noisy benedictions.
l,}.v- Countess was to pass the winter ut St.
I«-lw_x'ahn‘rg, wlere lier son was {o resume bis
serviee i the huzzars of Groduo,  When thev
were gone, when the Leavy gate which Muvra
hiad cpened one beantifal Nugust day was shat,
sad the snow 611 slowly in farge ikes refloet-
g the colors of the prism, it shut sut all the
enter world from the innutes of the seignorial
nausion,

Muvia returned to her ewbraddery frame, no
lovger under the atders of the eond Ducka, bt
winder the capricious, fiful superivtendenes of
a honseRveper churged o the interval with the
workroomn separtieant, Life wis nod so easv,
Lat v St to Maves that there shoalid

sor Iees kindness? She did
saent. Her waking hours were
wnt erstasy that wore her
thertug, She did not know this
she Kuawn it ne amonnt of
s tears wenld lave been enoush to ex-
aupandenabde sin. She loved just as
Plossous 5 her dden was exalted, her

have died.  And as regards tie
cunt, e had wo idea of all this.
untess came back in spring, and the
seswiel fts grand,  hospitable ways.
was ol undly touched ta find that her
tar from having furgotten, inguired
frer Ler, She returned 1o her persanal
cupon the Countess, with muore de-
{ forver than ever, Later on the vounyg
v to come. Dlacka conveyed inoa
tetiears manner that he had something bet-
er o do than bury bimself in the conutry.  In
Prhe evening she contided to the laundress, in
Dinterminable whispers, secrets that were no
Sdeglt dnterssting, but which Mavra made no
| attetpt to ovethear, being by nature and taste
diserert and reserved,

tm the eveof 8t. Johu, when young girls
pladt erowas of Howers, which they throw into
the river o see it they are to be married within
the vear, Mavra went, like the others, to con-
st ate after this graevful fashion.  She never
dieanond of marriage ;5 it was a closed world to
Lier, inta whicl she had no desive to penetrate ;
but she would plait a erown aud watceh it
through the eddics of the capricions stream.
The girls had thrown in their gaslands, Mavra's
pot cntangled in fowers that w young lad of
twenty had jost thung in. He was noearpenter.
The two crowns whirled round in company, and
vanished togriber from view at the bend of the
river,

4 Hore we are cogaged, Mavra,'
penter. Lot it be onee for all.™

© No,” she replied, ealmly, without blush-
ing.

* Why, do you dislike me 1"

“Na, not more than other people. 1 don't
wish to marry.”

This was o}mugh to make the carpenter per-
sist in his wish.  He tried every meaps—went
; the longth of hegging the Conntess to intercede
i for him.  Mavra, sent for by her mistress, gave
1
H
t

i

satd the car-

i the same explanation,
W elh, it the chibl does not wish to marry,
I leave her alone,” said philosophically the exeel-
Ment lady, who would have serapled to force a
"fly to drink a drop of milk.

“And Mavra by her own desire was devoted to
celibacy,

1n thie wonth of September Serge returned,
but only for eight days. He brought no degs
nor equipages with him this time. When he
saw  Mavra he gave her a triemily smile and
then thought no more about her.  When he
went away his mother accompunied him, and
the house was again plunged into solitude long
before the usual time. Six weeks later news
arrirved that the young Count was married,

This annoancement was the signal for great
rejoicing,  According to ancient usuage barrels
of sweet beer and hydromel were brewed 5 white
bread and meat were distributed to the whole
village. The poor had abundant alms and the
whole retinne of servants had new dresses.
Mavra had a handsome blue woollen dresss and
a silk handkerchief. No one was forgotten;
debts in arrear were remitted, and the young
| girl was suddenly told she might return for the
winter to her family, till her father could make
new arrangements for the payment in kind of
what he owed.

This was no joyful news for the young pea-
sant girl, but resignation is an inherent Russian
virtne 5 she packed up her clothes in a basket
and one fine morning courageously sct out on
foot for bher native village. She was received
coolly by her mother. Due mouth more to
feed ! besides which, peasants are sparing of
their demonstrations of affection. Aiter o few
duys Mavra relap-ed into her old habits, bent
all day over her embroidery frume by the narrow
window, in the evening stunding leaning against
the Jdoor, gazing, as was her wont, at the stars.
Mare than ever she loved them ; hehind these
matvellous lights, that she likened 1o tew-z-—for
she was often sad now—-she saw the black vyes
and handsome face that had taken possession of
her soul. Ag long as she was staying at the
arand seignorial mansion where the imuge of her.
tdol met her ot every step in familiar attitade,
where she had only to close her eyes tosee Serge
before her, Mavra was happy ; she was of those
for whom the innocent and daily preseunce of the
beloved nakes the whole happiness of life,
tfere, where nothing spoke of him, she felt for
the frst cime the pain of scparation. Uneasy,
she asked herself what it was that was torturing
her to this degree, and the truth nearly dawned
upon her,  But she stopped at the thought, not
daring to sonnd it further, saying to herself that
there must be at the root of all this sutfering
some great siu she herself was ignorant of.
Moraing and evening she knelt long before the
gacresl Tnages, imploring God to deliver lLer
from hier pain; and feeling herself soathed by
this effusion of mystie 1onderness, she kept her
swdness to Lerself, still refusing to fathom it
But she was visibly wasting away ; the siwoky
atmosphere of her home had now the same puin-
ful influener upon her that the want of fresh air
had formerly when she first left her village, She
passed  the  winter sullering, uncomplaining,
unrelaxing in her work.  Gradually she gave up
louking at the stars,  Not only did they more
than ever look like tears, but no soonter did she
vien her eyes toward the night than they filled
with teurs, so that she hardiv knew whether it
was the fires of heaven or her own tears that
srariled beneath her eyelids.,

Spring came, thongh more tardily than nsnal;
then summer with its field labors. The Countess
seetied to have forgotten Mavra, wiio thought
with ever more and more resigned sadness of
this much beloved mistress. Her indulzence
concerning the servico dues of hLer family ap-
peared to the young girl not a favor, but a pun-
ishment, At haymaking as at harvest voung
lads seek out the givls,  Had Mavra wished it
she wight bhave found ten husbands.  She was
wo longer quite voung according to the untion
of prasan s who naarey tiredr dangliters ar sixteen
and their boys at twenty,  Ske was getling on
to twenty, and her mother at tines reproached
her, treating her as o aseless month, aithough
Mavei's embrojdery was readily beucht by toe
traders from the large towns who came o the
vilinge twice & vear.

In the beginning of September, Serge salil 1o
hi< younyg wife, who was about to make him a
father—

“If vou follow my alvice vou will yourself
rurse cur child)””

<1 deuld Bike to do so, Yut then | must have
a trained, devoted servant, one endowed with
all the virtues,” answered the vonng wifs, ““and
msming says this is more dithcold w tind than
a suitable navse””

“Ar s guite true,” said the Countess, present
at this fumily council, which had tiken place
on an average thriee a week for the Lost tour or
five mouths; *“ but, Serce, tiow that 1 think of
it, we have Mavra! the sweetest, quictest, most
devoted of nurse tenders !

“ Mavra! the very thing, How isit we never
thought of Ler before ! Not trained !—sevcing
she is unmarried, but so active and inteli
gent!"’

The manager was written to, ordering him to
send on Mavra by the convoy which every year,
about this period, brought to St. Petersburg
fruits, preserves, salt provisious, linen, and, in
short, all the products of the earth. The young
girl once more packed her clathes up in her little
hasket, and took her seat ou one of the long tile
of heavy wagons that slowly rolled along the
roads for eight or nine duys, she sleeping at
night unider the linen awning drawn over the
chests of preserves, while the horses were in
the stables and the wagoners by their sides.
Sometimes on awaking she saw the stars, but
they no longer brought tears to her eyes.

When the convey of provisions arrived, and
Mavra, still dizzy, had made the necessary
change in her dress, she was led into the room
of the young Countess, where the whole family
was assembled, augmented within the last few
days by a superb new.born baby, which none of
the servants knew how to manage,

““Here you are, Mavra, * Good-morning 1"
said the triumphant father, taking up his son
in his awkward arms, at the risk of making him
roar still louder.  “ You have a light hand and
a gn;utla voice. T give you my son to take care

it

“1 huwbly thank you,” said the young girl,
pale with joy. ¢‘1 shall do my best.”

She carried the infant into an adjoining room,
where she soon learned the speecial care to be
given toa child of noble race, which was as
ditferent from its eradle {rom that of little pea
sants, hia brothers in God’s sight, as he would
be the rest of his life. Toward evening the
youung mather, swprised at no longer hearing
the musie her tirst-horn had already had time to
aceustom her to, sent Serge to tind out the ren-

son of this unusul silence,  The young waster!

L R e R

entered the lurge dark room where Mavra was
slowly pacing up and down, the child's cheek
pressed against hers, warming it with her warm
breath and the love of a heart henceforth happy.
She was siuging a pleasant lullaby in a low
voice, inventing worls to the tune. *‘Dear
child of my master, sleep on your scrvant’s heart
that loves you, tiea-nre more precious thau all
things, my joy, my share of happiness in this
worid * % * mylinlestar 0% 77

Serge returned on tiptoe to his wife.

¢ ] think our minds may be i v al ease,”
said he

Mavra is paw old. Sie deelar s she hos always
been perfectly happy.

CAUGHT IN A LIE.

[ once had an example of how well it is to
tell the truth,” said a gentleman who was ance a
prominent eandidate for Governor of Arkansas.
“ Some time ago [ was travelling on lorsehack
through a very lonely part of the country. 1
was never a brave man, and [ was not in the
least surprised upon discovering that 1 was
scired.  Fvery rustleof the leaves, every sudden
ery of a bird startled me. 1 couldn’t think of
anything but robbers and desperadoes, und
shuddered as I remembered a man who,- years
ago, had been fonud in the woods, murdered in
cobd bivod, Every feature of the ghasily face
came up, and ] tnrned sick when the caping
wound in his throat rose before me with st:r ling
verisimilitwde.

““ When I thas refleeted, a short turn of the
lonely road, winding around a thickly wended
hill, brought me ahlmost face to fice with two
men who seemed to be standing for me. Their
horses were hitched to a neighvorivg grapevine,
and the suggestive manner in which they losked
at the animual [ was ridiog sent a thrill like a
streak of ice water up my back. I saw at ouce
that they were desperate men, and felt that they
would not hesitate to kill e, Fight was out of
of the question, for any such move, on my part
wauld, I was convineed, prove certiin death. For
the first time in my life 1 tesolved to play the
bully, and, asswming what I faneisd was any un-
concerned expression, 1 said, * Good morning.’

“ ¢ How are you?’ they replisd. ©Goiag
far ¢

“ T don't know that i* is any of vour busi-
ness,’ 1 replied. ¢ 1 dou’t want any trouble with
you, for [ have decided to lead a better life.
Never again do I want it sald that T shed the
blood of a human being/

¢y bad wan, I reckon,’ said one of the
desperadoes.

A ane rime § oot In Lave ‘eui
At oceeERtion ; but, as |}
never to Kill anotherma
molest e’

o Hold on, paviner U

4P ve ot noe tine o talk,

SC4But hold an ! What'syour name !

S Bl Poston, the ourlaw, and the man
of whom vou have often heard. | have killed
men for less than this, and Tdon’t want vou e
cause a breakiong of my resolve’

¢ Do as you like ahont your resolve,” said the
taller of the desperadaes. I don't know whe
vou are, but I kunow thut yeuare uot Bitl Pos-
tou, the robber.”

“Tow do you know "’

O Becange am Bell Poston, and this s my
biother.”

SOCoh, Lard ! 1 osupplicate . ¢ hive merey
on me !’

5 Climb off that horse, Cap.t [ reckon we'd
hetter hang vou right hetel”

¢ 1 begged, bat saw no metey in their eyes:
[ prayed, but [ heard no answer,

P teseh vou how to go sronud the country
committing depredations and layving them on to
me ! Fine man, vou are ! Stole thids horse, |
reckon.  Johu, get that rope off my saddle
Wil swing him up right here.’

“They put the rope around my neck, 1
prayed in vain ; [ asked the Lard to forgive me
for my sins, and closed my eyes, every nioment
expecting to be drawn up.

HOIPTT let yeu go will you promise never
again te use my name

¢ ¢1 gwear Fwon't. let me live and T be
a better man. I'lt do anything for vou, and
when I'm elected Governor I'll pardon vou.'

¢ Allright ; you may go this time. Take
off the rope, John.’

‘1 mounted my horse and rode away, with
fearful thankfuluess and a determination never
to tell another He. Next day, when I reached
the place of discussion, a large crowd had
gathered. When [ approached the poople were
shouting with laughter. Great Alexander ! Some
one was relating my experience, Shoving my
way farward, [ recogoized in the speakerv the
tall man who had accused me of taking his
name. 1 could not face the crowd and left as
rapidly as possible. The whole thing was a joke.
At the election I was defeated by an overwhelm-
ing majority."”

1 such
ted you, I nuve resolved
. [ hope vou will not

A WORLD OF GOOD.

One of the most popular medicines now before
the American publie, is Hop Bitters,  You see
it everywhere, People take it with good etloet.
It builds them up.  Itisnot as pleasant to the
taate as sote other Bitters, as it is not & whis-
key drink. It is more like the old-fashioned
bone-set tea, that has done a world of good.
I yondon't feel just right, try Hop Bitters.—
Nunda Newes,
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THE GRAND PARADE,

The billows are aut on grand parade
Tn their uniforms of blue ; .

Their white plumes tossin the passing breeze,
And their steps aro strong and true.

They march to the fife-notes of the gale,
And the breaking surpes” drow s
While the banuers flash in the nocu-tide light.,
And the ses-gulls ery, " They come.”

They eome, and their march is a thousand years
Aye. a thousand yearsthrice told:

They shake the earth with their lofty tread,
And their heart.beatz grow not old.

They give no heed to the haughtiest foe,
But on in their high career,

Mid lightning’s flash, and the thunder's erash
They Lrugh in the face of fear.

The centuries sat and gazed amazed,
Yot the crowding billows came ;

With their plumes still tossing in the breeze,
And their nnitfonms the same.

They ¢ame, sometimes like the rough dragoons
Reeetimes with the cannon’s roar;

Sowetimes they rush in the Northeast raid,
Till they terrify the shore.

Sometimes as still as the lovers® stroll,
When the moon walks in the sky ¢

Kissing the strand with their liquid lips,
And soothing it with a sigh.

They march till they touch the frozen North,
Then down to the Summer zone;

Still on, to remotest isles away,
To the eves of wen unksown,

They baw but to ane Sapreme behest:
To bat one Commander’s rod ;

" Thns far,” i3 the only law they heed,
And thatlaw they know, is God.

And the coming centuries unborn,
~hall wateh by the wave-washed shore ;
Thouwh the nations rise, and kingdoms fall,
The billows march ever more.

So, the waves of influence go on,
Qur awn. iz an endless dow ;

Anid all whem we rench for good or ill,
We never shall fully know.

SIMPATICA.

_A divtionary would give sympathetic as the
Engl.- L. t1anslation of this comyrehensive Italian
word, ¢ simpatica ;" and philaiogically the dic-
slonary would be right. But far bevond the
Hmits reached by this mechanical rendering,
*“ simpatiea,’” like charity, spreads its cloak
over a crowd of moral and personal qualities, and
includes within itself graces of various kinds and
beantivs of diverse forms. Active and passive
at once, “‘simpatica’ both sympathizes with and
is pleasant to others. Like a mirror it reflects
what it sces—like a star it is its own illumina-
tion by which its loveliness is made manifest. It
gives and it receives ; it loves and is beloved ;
it feels with and is felt for. The wordisa word
of power, and the quality which it represents is
one of the wost potest in all the catalogue of
human moral possessions. Between those two
sisters, what is it that attracts evervy ome in
Amanda, so that thesorrowful go to her for com-
fort and the joyous carry to her their happiness
—as we o to the living fountain wheun we are
thirsty, os we heap flowers on the bridal altar—
while all the world keeps far away from Astarte,
and is centent to admire from a distance, and to
rey howuge without oflering love?! Between
those two sist rs there is not a question which
i3 the more beautiful, the more intellectual,
Astarte is a goddrss to look at—a Corinne to
listen to ; while Amanda has a nose which lraves
much to he desired, n skin that would be freckled
in an Aretic winter, a figure which a lover's pre-
judice itself could net commend, and not an
"ology at her command. All the same, Amanda is
“‘simpatica,” and Astarte is not.  And even
when she dces kind things and says gracious
ones, Astarte does not touch the heart ¢f those
who hear her and whom she benefits so much as
does Amanda when she simply sits and listens,
and lets others pour out their hearts as they
will. Throngh the soul of the one runs a cer.
tain glacial vein which seems to freeze up all
that mskes a weman *‘sirnpatica ;”' the whole
heart of the other is one uninterrapted tract of
warmth and softness—a rich soil, a genial air,
and in cousequence thereof fair flowers and use-
ful fruits. The one is not “gimpatica ;"' the
other is; and volumes could not improve, though
they might enlarge on, this definition,

There comes 1o the table-d’hite astrarger un-
known to any of the older guests. Betore the
dinneris over every waiteris her slave,every man
her adwirer, every womnan her willing handmaid,

She is pretty, hut pot overpoweringly lovely.
Her rycs are large and and soft and dark and
tender ; her smile is sweet and frank with the
faintest touch of melancholy, like the down ou
fruit or the first colouring of sn unopened bud :
her marner is gracivus and graceful ; the tone-
of her voice aresubdned and musieal ; her hands
are white, well shaped and fioe in texture. When
you speak to her she listens with atiention, with
an air of self-giving for the one part and of re-
ception for the other ; when she speaks to you
you are ubworbed in what she says and when she
leaves off you wish she would go on. It iy pot
that she says anything worth hearing.  She bas
evidently studied little and thooght less. She
knows nothing of science, of politics, of history,
of philorophy. She has traveled one mile to
your hundred, and her home has been her uni-
verse. Her accomplishments do not go beyond

a little needlework and a little music; and in
the resolution of the great mysteries of life ghe
Fnowhere,  Still, for ull that, von admwire her

in her speech, and wish that the sweet, low
voice could go on rippling its major nothings in
a kind of musical cadence, which held your
heart though they leave your head untouched ;
and when she rises and leaves she seems to take
with her all the light and melody and perfume
of the hour, Ask yourself, what is the secret of
her charm { She i1s *“simpatica.” She has no
other merit.  But this is that which includes all
the rest—which creates all the rest ! 1f shewere
not *‘ simpatica,” she would be nothing ; being
this she is all that most delights, most enchunts,
most warms, and rejoices those whoknow her.

All young people are, or should be delightful.
The latter inflection is too often rounded off
with : But are not ; chiefly because they fail in
this mysterious quality of **simpatica.” There
comes juto your society, as the friend of your
friend, & young girl who is introduced to you.
You, a wotan of more than a certain age aud of
quite a certain position, enter the room where
your friend and the new arrival are sitting. The
introduction is made generally. The young wo-
man, sitting a little defiavtly as well asawkward-
Iy on the edge of the chair, remaius sitting. She
does not get up, does not smile; does nothing
but make a faint aud curiously cold inclination
with her head, as if she had been a superior per-
son to whom you were rather humbly presented ;
and when you, willing to be condial, hoid out
your hand and bid her welenme, she puts into
1t the tips of five rigid fingers and looks as if
displeased by the contact and the fumiliarity.
Her after mauters con:firm the ungenial impres-
sion ereated by her fiest bearing.  She isalways
defiant, always cold and repellent, and as if
stuck 1ound about with moral spikes ; always as
if atraid she will lose her dignity by being
amisble—lower her pride by being sweet.  She
says sharp things when she has the chance, and
she never does gracious ones—even though
she bas to go out of her way to wvord domny
them. She stares band and straight, and no re-
turn stare of those who olject to her scrutiny
can make her lower her pale grey eyes. She
meaus no harm; she is in no sense bad or
wicked ; she is only inseusitive, without delicacy
of perception because without *simpatien.”” Ste
plays the piano well, but she plays hke n ma-
¢uine which has been perfectly arranged and is
thoroughly wound up. For any exus grace
given by soul or passion she has not a trace.
She is simply an etlicient kind of vitalized bar-
rel organ, and with fanltless executivn contrives
to take all the pathos, all the poetry, ali the sug-
gested romaunce out ot the most noble pieces iu
her répertoire. She is the last person in the
world to whom a child wuuld go for comfort in
its sorrows, for help in its lessons, for aid in its
d:tliculties, for companionship in its games—the
last in whom a woman would confide, or to whom
a man would look for feminine couusel. I‘Ia{d,
inflexible, granitic, she has of youth only its
rounded outlines and smooth skin, of woman-
hood only its unsesrviceable muscles and physical
form. She is essentially without that divine
quality which we celebrate when we say that
such a oue is ‘‘simpatica;"” and being thus
without it, she can neither give grace nor call
forth love.

In strong coutrast to her stands that tall and
graceful girl for whom at first sight you feel that
kind of interest which experience tells you fur-
ther knowledge will develop into affection. Not
critically beautiful, her brow aud eyes are of
that sweet and thoughtful type we mean when
we say, ** Madonna-like.” Her soft brown hair
is parted simply on either side and the eyes
which look at yon with the tenderness of a Bot-
ticelli are fine and full of intellect. Her man.
ners are the perfection of a young girl’s maunners
—without consciousness, simple, thoughtful for
others, without self-consideration or sell -seeking
in any way. She is courteons to every one, and
to the old she is specially courteous. Her music
is the music of true genius, Her instrument is
the violin ; and the great musician of Rome, he
whose whole soul is full of poetry and whose life
is filled with harmony, listens to ber, as much
entranced as surprised. Were she poor, she
would be famous, As she i, she is the charm of
a limited circle nnly ; but what a charmn! how
tenderly beloved ! how frankly loving in return |
She has genius of a rare type ; but it does not
make her conceited nor self-conccions. It only
makes her more tenderly alive to beauty, tolove,
to grace, wherever she finds it ; because she has
asoul as well as a mind—because she is ** sim-
patica " as well as gifted.

That nice young fellow who talks to every one
by whom he sits, and knits up local companion-
ships all around, he too is *' sympotico.” e
makes even that cold, dry man of the world
gmile, and when others come in between, e i-
welcomed back to bis old place, as would not
have been the prettiest woman at table. Good-
tempered, unconzcious, kindly, lee is every-
thing we most like in 8 young fellow who has
ceased to be a boy, but has not yet put on the
hardness of manhood. Time and experience—
specially if that e¢xperience be unfortunate—

may rab off the finer qualities which he possesses
now, From the good tempered, genial, light-
hearted and “‘sympatice” fellow he is to-day, he
mmay become suspicious, soured, repellent and
dry.

The transformation will be great and regret.
table if ever it comes to puss; but meanwhile
he is as bright and charming & youth as ouwe
can well see, and no one is indifferent to his
merits,

This quality of * simpatica ™ excuses a great
many defects. This cameriera Gigia is greedy,

curions, grasping, She ia the chiefl spy on your
“piano, '’ and yon kuow hy preof that she speuds

all her sparo time in pecping through the key-
holes of the various rooms to see what the in-
mates are doing. She is also jealous with all
an Italian’s jealousy ; clamorous for “‘quattrini,”
and not always truthful. Nevertheless, outsude
this nucleus of bad qualities she has that divine
grace of nature which makes her * simpatica ™
when occasion demauds.  1f you are ill, she will
nurse you with the tenderest devotion, and
think nothing a trouble that will soothe your
pain or hasten your recovery. If you are sad,
she will do some little extra service, asif to give
you a moment's plessure and have n moment’s
respite from your sorrowful thoughts. While
you stand in the sunshine she is her worst self ;
when you are in the depths of the shadow she
is her best. . Her worst is very bad, her best is
very good. It depends then on your own nature
whether you forgive the one for the sake of the
other, or allow your indignation and disgust to
overpower your gratitude and adwiration. If
¥ou are *'simpatica” on your own account youn
will do the former; if you are a pessimist
the Iatter. It will not be ditlicult to say
which it will be if you are wise and n philo-
sopher, :

To be “simpatica’ is to hold the key of true
charity. No oue who is this can indulge in the
ill-natured surmises, the crogs-cornered com-
ments, the slanderous insinuations so sadly rife
in society. No one who is “‘simpatica” repeats
damaging stories or believes in shameful inter.
pretations. Rather to one of this kind human
nature is & thing to love, and its shor:comings
are to be pitied rather than condemned —pitied
zitied as oue pities failure of all kinds—from
Cys_\'}»llus onward. Al t we should do ill withaut
this lovely quality to help us forward ! It is the
rose in the moral garden—the sweet in the in-
tellectual sauce—the fruit to the close bread of
duty. To feel with and for others. What a
glorious widening out and enriching of one's life
that is ! How it iner ases our joy beeause of the
pleasure that we take in the joys of others—
how it renders selfish brooding over our own
woes Impossible, because of the symuathy we
must give to the sorrows of others! Not geue-
rosity ouly, wot kind-heartedness only, nor
courtesy, not unselfis..ness, nor kven perception,
nor quick understanding—it is all these, ani
were than these.  He whe is ** stmpatica " has
his entrance into all hearts and 13 the solver of
all human problems. T'o him is given dominion
where he thinks to serve; and the love which he
rives without stint as without caculation he
receives back without measure as without con-
ditions.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, Sept 15.

Tue King of Holland has invited the King of
the Belgians to pay him a visit at the Haguae.

SouF people do not think it improbable that
Mr. Tennyson will give us some verse apropos of
his sea trip with the Premier.

Mg. Kyrie Bernew is credited with the in-
tention of becoming the manager of a London
theatre ere long.

Loxpox has witnessed this week the intro-
duction of a four-wheeled hansom. It has some
good points about it, and is a useful addition to
the circalating medium.

TrE portraits drawn for Mr. Bluck’s novel,
Yolande, of the heroine, by 3r. Overend, are
said to strongly resemble a beautiful Americau
young lady.

Dvuriva the twelve nights on which Mr,
Henry Irving and Miss Helen Terry acted at
the Koyalty Theatre of Glasgow the receipts
amounted to upwards of £4,500.

Tue Red Cross has been assumed by the bur-
glary s their special sign. Any one finding such
a mark on his premises had better give imme-
diate information to the *‘ protectionists.’

Mr. GrLapsToNE has been solicited to play
next mouth on the aceordion at a fancy fair for
the benefit of a charity. It is not generally
known that our worthy Premier is very proficient
ou this chief of street nuisance instroments.

ProrLr are dropping slowly back to town,
and in a sort of shame-faced way liostesses nre
giving little ¢ parties of consolation” to the
uniucky mortals who cannot stay ont the ortho-
dox September amid continental excitements or
country scenery.

Tue building «f the Prince’s theatre in Co-
ventry strect is progressing with wonderful
rapidity. In fact, the shell of the theatre has
been completely ecrected. It is in advance of
the yurrounding building, which i3 to be cou-
structed for shops and even an hotel.

Tue latest addition to the English language
is, it nppears, the word “squip.” It scems to
mean s small measure of ardent spirits; but we
are not certain on that heud, because the learned
authority who introduced it to the public notice
the other day ncknowledged that he was suff r-

ing from ** squips.”

A syNpreatr of English capitalists hias re-
solved to bring Italian dairy produce to England
in great quantities.  All the mechanieal and
scientific appliances for keeping the stufl s
fresh ag pussible during the transit between the
two countries will be brought iute requisition,

Turre iy to be aw msthotic school in Ken-
sington to which the inbubitants of the wsthetic
houses ean send their children, It will be red
briek, of course, and the littde boys are all to
wear knickerbockery according to the true Queen
Anue model, which, happily, is green and yellow
in its hues.

Tue Garrick Club is undergoing a completo
external transfiguration.  Au iuternal renova-
tion will also take place before it reopens to ad-
mit its hundreds of talented aud agrecalle
members,  The club keeps up 1ts reputation in
overy respect, and it has been famous for many
things material as well a8 ** brainy."

For many off seasous town hay not been so
full of Americans.  They seem this year to have
arrived Iater or to have deluyed on their way.
The pacification of lielaud has detained many
of them at Killarney. The National Guallery
overflows with tourists studywng their guide
Looks and then looking up at the pictures. But
the Fisheries take moat of all.

Tue Vauxhall and Cremorne Gardens' ele-
meunts of uttraction have been fully copied at
the Fisheries Exhibition, therefore we ure not
surprised to hear that before the grounds and
doors cluse it 13 proposed te give a grand costume
eutertaintment, the idea beiny fishwives' dresses
for the ladics, aud the costumes of sailors of all
natious for the males,

Tuexe will be an opportunity for enterprising
newspapers to seud their specials off on o mis.
sion which may prove profitable to the journals
who are paying away too much tu their statl,
The mission would be osteusibly to report the
next varthquiake at lschia, which the noted
‘_‘ voleanologist,” Rudelph Falb, has calculuted
from unerring signs will take place on the 135th
of October.

~Tur Millbauk  penitentiary is for sale, the
Government having woved the establishument to
other quarters.  Now that clubl and is develop-
g so rapudly, and quarters are ditlicult to gat,
thly might be found eligible.  Any Radizal club
about to begin business would find it cheap and
suitable, and would certainly not feel any hesi-
tation on account of the prison occupants.

THE Awericans propose to get up an interna-
tioual lawn tenuis tournament with England
with some heavy prizes, hoping that what is
done in the tinance way in the United States
will be covered by a like amount in England.
Next year the contest is to be in Loudon, the
following une in New York. This is all right
and amicable enough.  Could not the two trials
of skill take place 1n the sume year 1

Oxe would think it difficult to be poetic
about the leek, but a Welshmau, st the recent
concert given by the Marquis of Bute, otlered
the scent (incense, that is to say), of his homage
to n fair singer, by presenting her with a leek,
and these lines : )

“* This leck 1 send thee, lovely fair,
Tho’ not like Pistol's to be caten ;
But on thy bosom proudly bear,
As once her gallant sons did wear
When Kymru's deadly foes were beaten.
"Iwill fire thy soul with thoughts so grand
OF this thy much-loved native land—
Her song, her chivalry, her glory,
That thon wilt sing as ne’er before
Whas sung in princely halls of yore
Thy noble countrymen's proud story.”

—— " o e

DID SHE DIE?

“ Nol

** She lingered and suffered along, pining
awny all the time for years,” '

** The doctors doing her no good 3

“ And at lust was cured by this Hop Bitters
the papers say so much about.”

Clndeed ! Tndeed
| How thavkful we should be for that medi-
cine."”

A DAUGHTER’S MISERY.

* Elvven years our daughter suffered on a bed
of misery.

““ From a complication of kidney, liver, then-
matic tronble and Nervous debility.

* Under the care of the best physiciaps,

“ Who gave her-disease various names,

i But no relief.

And now she i restored to ns in goad health by

as gimpplo n remedy as Hop Bitters, that we had shun-
ned for yonrs boforo using 11.”—"I'ne PageNTs.

FATHER IS GETTING WELL.

‘: My daughtors say :

S How mueh better fathor is ginee ho used linp
Bitters,”

** Heo ip wetting well aftor his long aufforing from o
digsonse declnred inenreahle.”

*CAnd we nre xo glnd that he used your Bitters,'
A Lany of Utien, N, Y.
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THE WISDOM OF SOLOMON,

Ono glorious picture oft uncalled, but welcome,

,Jtises before me from a vanished time ;

The strangenesaof its beauty fulling o'er mo
Like the rich twilight of asunuy clime.

"[in nover out of scason—that old story
hio picture brings me—ftor [ con it vver,
And find 1t wondrous in the time of blossoms,
And in the ripening time grand as betore.

Where floors of marble wind through gates of beauty,
1 gaze, the carven |fluricn nll between,

And seo, within a ball enthroned, o monarch
Guodly of furm nnd beautital ot muen.

Thoere scems n solemn passion in the silence
To throb and thrl, as (here betore the king,
Two women, deathly pale with strite and anguish,
A fair young buabo swito the presence bring.

And one is youthtul—herdark eyes aml tresses,
And glorsed brown cheeks, telling of  Egypt's
“trand—
The full, sott, melancholy lips resewnbling
The imnemorial stutues ot her land,

But sadder than the wail of wenried exile,
Comtortless by the stranger’s river wiye—
Sadder than distant stnians of wedshing-nusic

To widow by her usband’s new-made grave,

Is the Rreat woe that presses on her spirit,
The troubled visions= w ey eyes that shine,
And the mad lnduess thritling through the fingers

Chaet with the bahy-fingees clutels nnd twine.

Her sorrow-treighited thoughits go backward—back-
ward
CWhere Joy wae foand disguisad Mirory
S0 .muvh. soanneh W fosty yul 1, ier bson)
The motherdaye G every stain is tfree,

Aud siwmple wonis flow from Ler heat's Jeep sorrow;
CACdmgi white Ulay apon my bed,

Thix Hving ebibd w s sinden trem my boson,
fhis woman ave to me ber baby dead :

* Chy handmaid slept, O king ! as one who trusted
Aler tresure sate and waking tersed 1o see
What Deth had Kivsody but Io! the grice was want-
Y
And beanty of the deir one born 1o me.

*Thou, that in wivdom ralest thine own peopls,
Judge with just judsment from thy nghleous
throne ;
Thou, wha art ever mercitul to strangers,
‘avored ot Heaven, ol give tyme mine own 17

The vther speaks. Her beauty to my spirit
The e ol " foy torever ' boings s

While even with awe [ inark her eye’s cold splendor
Meet with o fevel gluoce the wighty king's.

dadea’s Lty -buds ju varty girdhood
Hal made the fitting gurland tor her brow ;
And st that brow s tiar, but she, the Lalien,
Would tor it decking phuck no hly now.

=he stands befure the kKing i robe of scarlet,
I vaiu delighits of trinee wnd elosp of wold,

And skilled embroiderer’s work g fuee ot purple,
For these—tar these—~hor better hifc wus sold,

Fearful she stands, and yet with pridefnl seorning.
Her bosom shakes ber showers bair bewenth : )
While ier amadl toot siawps a defiant menace,
And ber hewht sevins 1o grow with every breath.

Now hereyes drop, her lips part, aml she atters
N Her story with o teigned ssmplicity :
My dord, the king, she has reversed the story—
Her child is dend ; this chidd befongs to me."

OQut+puke the king: o, bring a sharp sword
. hither—
Divide the child-give unto each a part;
The story s the very sawme they tell me,
So will satisly each mother's henrt 1"

Would that thy soul, wh, daughter of Juden,

Soarcd up like Deborah’s, or asx Ruth's were pure !
[.~‘_ Pity s lountain Trozen 1i thy hosom.,

Ihat this wittebitter sile thou couidst endure 7

But lonelioat wind that mans nerass the desert,
Or cypress whispering by a sepulahre,
Breathies ot sich woe s that Eeyptian’s pleading :
** Let the ebild Hive—even give 11 unto her !
Then the king smiles; the sword sleeps in its seab-
band :
' Dark Beypt's denghter, thou the mother art !
Pross ’Wl(h thy hype thy babe’s, clusp him, enress
um ;
How n king's words make sumimer in the heart !

And Judah's daughter saw, and all the peopls,
And fesnng, pravsed the judiment of the king :

Better thun rubnes was the wenlth God gave him,
Wisdom that wassand is unperishing.

Great Solomon ¢ the gleries of thy Temple

Earth could not keep @ but trow the michty Past
Thy wonds of wisdom echo, and the Ages

Repoant and glortty and hold them fast,

CHEATING IN GRAIN SHIPPING,

‘“ The wheat pluggers are about as plenty as
the men who always get the best fruit on top of
the half bushel, the good eggs in the top of the
box, the best huy on the outside of the load,
and so on.  Yuu see, we spemd millions of dol-
lars every year to convert the heathen in foreign
lands, while the heathen at home are cheating
their peighbors out of their toots. The word
plug has reference to a way dishonest conntry-
men have of cheating grain shippers. They loud
the bottom of the car with chatt or bran or low
grade grain, and put good grain on top of it,
und, as it is sold by sample, when it reaches its
destination, snd the receiver discovers the cheat,
the shipper has to make goud the loss,

I8 there much of this plugging done 17

“ltis still very common, but not uear so
much as it used to be.  There is never a man
sharp enongh to invent a trick but there is nn-
othier one shatp enough to detect it.  Wo “drop
onto’ all their little games.  Aud there are
hundreds of country shippers who can’t even
now fmagiue how we inspectors sce the Lottom
of a car without unloading it.”

“ Well, it is somewhat mysterious—how do
you manage it 7"

€ You sce this,” said he, taking a charm from
his watch chain, *¢ this is the instrument in
miniature that we use. By forcing this down
through a car of grain and then drawing out the

l)is(on wo have a vacuum into which, through
1oles in the sides, the grain falle,  This gives us
o gample of the grain in every inch of the car to
the bottom,”
‘“ And yet there are still people who will put .
bad grain on the bottom 7
i Yuer, but the complaintis growing lesy. You
see our orders are, when we discover a pluggrd
car to give it the lowest grade on our sacale.
That sickens them. Sowe time ago a man sent
a car of grain in here with orders to ship it to
St. Louis if it didn't grade so and so here. Upon
inspeetion | found perhups two waggon luals of
dumaged wheat ¢ pread over the car about a foot
¢ frons the top, so it was sent to St. Louis, The
- inspector passed it. A short time after 1 heanl
“from the shipper. e said it was loaded just as
I said it wan, but he thought he would run the
risk of ity passing Leve or St Lonis.”
*“ What are some of the other plans used to
. deceive the alert insp ctor
* Well, they will put damaged grain all
around the edges, for instance, and put hittle
layers here and thore through the car. There is
a chance of distributirg a waggon-load of bad
wheat through a car so that the inspector misses
it, and, like the men, above, they run the
risk.”
““What is the best trick in your opinion yon
ever discovered
** Abont the cutest thing T have seen, I te-
licve, was this : Eastern shippers would ill sucks
Pwith bsd wheat and distiibute them about a
car, standing them on the wmouth of the sack,
and fill up the ecar. When they got the sacks
seavered they would then pull them ont, leaving
the Lad wheat standing iu a colsmn just the stze
of the sacks, yon know, snd an luspector might
¢ probe all duy with his gauge without touchiv g
“one of these pillars,”
b Do you hope to break up the practice in
time 17
“ We ean hardiy hope to do that al:og-tler,
but we can koep the evil at its minimumw, which
. is about what we are now doing.”

¢

ECHUES FROM PARILS.

Pants, Sept. 15.
Tug favorite shade of the scason is a beautiful
soft Llue-grey, very delicate and refined, lut
having the drawlack of Leing extremely purish-
able,

M. HeNRI ROCHEFURT epitomises the position
ol the Monarchists 1 France neat y. ** Yester-
duy,” he says, **it was fusion ; to-day it is con-
tusion.”’

Tur secoud velume of Aéraban le 7étu, tie
novel from which Jules Verne's new piece ol
thul name ut the Garte has been drawn, has just
been issued by the Hetzel Litrary.

A virree Kalwuck came into the world this
week at the Jardin Zoologique d’Acelimation,
the mother being a member of the interesting
group who have Leen attracting tue cutiosiy ol
the habitués of that popular place, and the in-
vestigatious of those given to the scicuce ot
ethuclozy.

1
1
1 s e
|

Pere Hyacixtie left Paris last week for
i Munmich, where he will spend a few days with
lus old tricud and tellow-dissenter, Dr. Duoiline.
ger. Shostly after his return the Pére and his
Swite, Mme. Loyscn, will sail for America.  The
s great proacher s to deliver a series of lectures in
the United States, in aid of the rather scanty
funds of the Church in the Rue d’Arras. le
will return to Burope before Christmas.

Tue fashion of the bathing costumes of Paris
ladies at the seaside has this year been copied
from the dresses of the women of Ischia and
Capri, who wear remarkably short petticoats,
very wide, and of the brightest of colors. They
are embroidercd with gold, The edifige is
crowned by large red or blue hats, with enor-
mous pins to keep them flopping down at the
side,

A DUEL has taken place at Aix-les-Bains be-
tween two ltalian gentlemen, General Danesi
and Signor Mass, the geueral being shot in the
thigh. The canse was & blow received by Signor
Massa for pushing against a lady’s chair, an
apology for that offence not being considered
suflicient by the general, who struck out from
the shoutder snd levelled the signor.  These
sort of things disturb seciety for the moment,
but are finally considered ont of the mnge of
civilization ami unworthy of more than the
passing recognition, no effort being mnde to
analyse the cause for right and wrong.

OUR CHESS COLUMN,

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
All communiecations intended for thiz Column

should be nddressed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN
InLvarnaTed Nrws, Montreal,

We take the following dingrum and secomprnying
remnrks from tho Chess Column of the St Lowis

Glabe-Demoerat,  The position after Black’s H0th
move, and White’s failure to take advantage of it,

constitute n curinsity in ehess play when we consider
tho importance of the contest in which they seeurred.
Any of our readers who muy be sceptical 18 to the
correctness of the dingram and maves, which are
given, and muy be desirous of ascertaining for them-
selves, will find the game referred to, in our Chess
Column of the Oth of June, 1883. 1t is nainbered 562,

Wo have played it over, and ean sce no reason why
White at his 51st move should not take the Pawn at
Black’s Q B7. If hehud done so, Bluek appurently
must have lost the game.

[tis diffienit to attempt any explanation of such
oversights on the part of two of the greatest players
of the day. It was undoubtedly ne bad piuy for Binck
to allow such an opportunity, as for his opponent to
fail to ke wdvantage of i,

It tnay be that Mason had such a profound opinion
of his orpunent's caution and skill that he never
dreamed of being allowed such a chance of winning,
and consequently overloosked it when it was plainly
before him,

AN OVERSIGUT OF THE MASTERS

The following position vceurred in n gaine between
Mason vs. Zukertort, in _the Chess Congress at Lon-
don, 1t wus published in the New York tipper
game 1,342, with notesund rewmarks, even
asto style it *' the promised masterpiece.’ This posi-
tion was published with the reinark that Mason had
a chance to establish a ** eertain draw™ on the move.
{See dingram.)

BLACK.— 7 picces,

3 9
) |

WHITE.—7 picces,

RBut Mason overlooked it, and the Jollowing moves
oceurred:

Mazon, Zukerkort,
40 Qtoid 4 9 PtoK R
N KRKioQbl 50 Koo L2

Now, Mason played 51 Q to Q 3 and lost the gamer
Mr, Holines, of By City, Mich., sugeests that Mr.
Mason shoutd have played 51 R takes Q B P 17 the
position s eorrectly reported by the New York
Clipper M, Hobmexis entitled (o eredit for diseover-
ing an oversight by two ot the best players in the
world, as well s an oversizht by the author of the
potes and remarks published in the Clipper, for White
had o “‘certain’” win on the fifty-first move by R
takes Q B Po—letrait Free Press.

Dr. J. L. Cassitiv, of this city. pointed out {o us the
sawme method by which Mr. Muson could have won.

FRANCE.

In retarning to 3t Petersburg from Loadon Mr.
Tsehigorin stayved a short time in Paris, and played a
utateh of tive patnes up with M, de Riviere,  The re-
sult was that the Russian masicr won the add
gate, the final score being =M. Paehigorin, 30 Mode
Riviere, 45 drawn, 1. The handienp of the Cerele
des Fehtees terminated thoa boBliast vietory tor M.
Chamier, who won all his gawes except one which
wasdrawn,  The Count Twatsier gained the second
prize,and M. Istel third.

PROGLEM NO, #3.
By Mi=s L M. Jonea.
BLACK.

WHITH.

Whito to play andmate in two moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 43l.—t(Kondelik.)
White, Black.

1 BtoK R4 1 Any
2 Matex ace.

INTERNATIONAL TOURNAMEN'T.
GAME 880tu.

Played in the International Tournament between
Mosses, Mackenzio and Bird.

{Ruy Lopez)
Wik —{(Mr. Mackenzie.) Brack.~{(Mr. Bird.)

1PmKA PPtk 4
2 K Kt to B3 2 QK B3

SR Ktd 3Kt to Q5 ()

41 Bto R4(b) 4 RBtoBy
dPwoll3 5 Kt takes Kt ch
6 Q takos Kt 6 Kt to K2

7T Qo Kt 3 T Castles (¢)

§ Qtnkes P SPto Q4

R
10 Castles G RtoQ R
11 P takes P Kink Kt 3
12K toR(N 13to Q3 ()
13Qto K2 Kt tukes P
H Pk 24 Bto KKt 5
15 QoK B2 PteQu3
16 Bto Q () Jto K B4
17 Btok 2 Ria K
I8 RtoQ RioK3
19 Bto 133 It takes K B 2
2 I3 tnkes Kt Biukes B
21 KttoR3 QroRktd

Bto K6
Qto k3
fito K Kt 3
g I to R2

25 Ktto 13 2
z 5 Bto Kt

Qto l\:l 30

Yrto Kud 20 B takes Q
Yrakes S Bl RS

Y tukes PP 2 Rto Q)

1 to 4 Rto B3
Ktoisr2 K takes P

Koo Kis

Prog Kito R3()
RtoQ2 HoRto K Kt
Bioh 3 Rio Ridch
KB A PrK B
B2 5T Rio K
Ktio 3 5 N BwRich

AN TP LI 39 Rto Kiden

K takes P 43

4 Ktto K

2 Kitoh 3

3Kt 45

11 Pra sy 4

P R kK2 15 R1o Kéch

And White resign<.

NuTES,

By Zukertoct,dirschfeld and Bird.
oy Me, Tird's uw
(n:qnc_u:i:-' =1
think it periv satisfaciory.

(%) Either taking the Kt or retiring the Bty B 4
wuild be peetoralile.

() Which invejves a hardly correct sierifice of a
Pawa.

() 9 Puakes P would be vastly preferable,

) For the purpoze of brinzing the ¢ R into im-
meglite pelion.
LU Weak: he rushes into Charybdis to e cuwe
Seylly,  White had asutist; ry sdefence with 12 B
to Q. followed, as svon as possible, hy B to B 3.

gy Mr. Dind now conducts a fne atizet with his
known vigor and ingenuity.

(&) Better late than never.

(1) Prepuring an eschaize of Queens, which, if
auything. i= tavorable to the opy oent,
abpsuritul finich, which Bleck earries

ce, which lie hasa lopted
Nevertheless we do not

ST. LAWRENCE CANALS.

Notice to Contractors.

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned
aml endorsed ** Tender for $t. Lawrence Canals”
will be received at this office until the urrival of the
Eastern and Western mails en TUESDAY, the 13th
day of November next, for the construction of a lock
amd regaiating weir el the deepening and enlarge-
ment of the upper entranee of the Cornwall Canal,

Al=o for the constraetion of a lock, together with
the endargement and deepening of the upper entrance
of the Rapide Plat Cmm‘. or mididie division of the
Withiamshuig Canals, e R

Tenders will also be received untit TUESDAY, the
27th day of Nove mber next, for the extension of the
pierwork and deepening, &e.. of the channel at the
upper entranee of the tialops Canal.

A taap of the hesd or upper entranee of the Corn-
wall Cansl and the upper entrance of the Raplile
Plat Cansd, torether with plans and specifications of
the respective works, van {»o seen at this ofice, and
at the Resident Engiveer's utfice, Dickenson's Land-
ing, en and atier Tuesduy, the 30th day of October
next, where printed forms of tender ean be obtained.

A map, plans snd specifieations of the works to be
done at the head of the Gulops Canal can be seen at
this office and at_the lock Keeper's house, near the
place. on und after TUESDAY, the 13th day of Ne-
vember next, where printed forms of tender can be
abtained. L

Contractors are requested to bear in mind that ten-
ders will not bhe considered unless made strietly in
accordance with the printed forms, and—in the case
of firms—except there are attzehed the actual siz-
natures, the nature of the veenpation and residence
of each member of the sume : and further, an ac-
cepted Bauk cheque tur the sum of Tico Thousand
Dollars must accompany the Tender, which sum
shall be torfeited if the party tendering declines en-
! tering into contract for the works at the rates and on
the terms stated in the offer submitted.

The cheque thus sent in will be returned to the
respretive partivs whose tenders are not accented.

This Department does not, however, bind itself to
accept the lowest or any tender.

By order,
i A. . BRADLEY,

Secretary.

" Depi. of Railways and Canalds, ]
Ottawa, 2%th Sept,, 188Gy

" THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Houvssnorn Worn in the laud, and s a
HOUSEHOLD XNECESSITY

in every family where Economy and Health are «tu
Tt is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Roll., 1
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &e., and a small guantiy

: used in Pie Crust, Peddings, or other Pastry, wal save
i half the usual shortening, and make the focd more
. digestible.

|

'

ITHE CoOK's.

FRIEND

SAVES TINE,
1T SAVES TEMPER,
I' SAVES MONEVY.
i For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
~ wholesale by the manufacturer.
! W. D. McLAREN, Usion Mives,

38 College Street,

19-52-363
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Ocroser 6, 1883.

40 CARDS all lap-corner, Qilt Hdge, Glass, Motto
and Chroma, Love Letter and Casoname in gold
and jet.10c. - WEST & CO.. WESTVILLE, CONN

{Under the Direct Patronage of H. M Government.)

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has besu pro-
nouncedby lead-
ing scientists
and physicians
everywhere to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
centratiog nour-
ishment at pre-
sent known.

. . It ix rapidly
superseding Tea and Coffee in the coldor Europoan
gountries, and is served hot on draught in tne tash-
ionable Saloons and Restaursnts.

Asa Winter Beverage it is simply perfection, sup-
plying heat in irs natural state: stimulant in a
thoroughly inuocucus form: concontrated nourish
1ent, rendering languid reaction impassible ; and.
above all, furuishing tone to the nerves, and sub-
suutial food for brain, boue and muscle.

THE '‘SKREI”
Cod Liver 011,

Pure, Pale and almost

castetess.  No sther Ol to compars with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.
13 é,,

;& Eil i:]lﬁ
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SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LMITEDY

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5,7,9 & il BLEURY STREET,
7 MONTREAL. ~

THIS ESTABLISHEMENT has s capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest and most complete Eatab-
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—

13 POWER PRESSES

2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and embosa envelopes by one operstiosn.

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,

1 BTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Aleo CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBRRING, EX-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

All inds of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTY"ING AND TYPR Pﬁmms sxecuted ih THR
BEST >iYLR

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and {nk dzawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the -
CANADIAR ILLUSTRATED KEWS,

L’OPINIOR PUBLIQUR, and
BCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,

4 iarge utaft of Artiets, Rngravers, and Sxilled Work-
rmen in every Department.

Orders by mail attanded to with Punctuality; and
pricea the same as if given personally.

G. 8. BURLAND,

MAXNAGER.

) MAY nz FOUND OY
THIS PAPER 515583
) ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Burcau (10 SPRUCE
STREET), WHRhE AD-

VERTISIYG COXTRACTS NEW YnRK
ney be made for it in ]

CANVASSERS WANTED. —To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements for the CANADILAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Tutelligent young. wonmen
would find this agreeable and pro-
fitable: employment. »

Address, G. B. BURLAND, 6 & 7
Bleury Street, Montreal..

VELOCIPEDE BLEIGH.
The engraving shows an improved velocipede sleigh re-
ceutly patented by Mr. James B. Bray, of Waverly, N. Y.
The apparatus is to be ridden and propelled in a mapner
similar to that of the velocipede or bicycle. The backbone
is supported by two pairs of runuers, the froot pair being
swiveled The propelling wheel is mounted in a forked
frame swiveled in the backbone or main frame, and pro-
»%- vided with spurs projecting from its peripbery. LIS
- 2 .

BRAY'S VELOCIPEDE S8LEIGH.

The outer ends of the crank shaft are connected with the
front runmers, so that when the wheel is turned for steering,
the frunt runners will tura in the same direction.

- fhus—

LEA & PERRINS SAUCE
~dn comeque%;i:‘qf Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

which are calculated fo decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo requess
that Purchasers see tha! the Label on every bottle bears thesr Signafure

i s nis

m
without whicA no dottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
is genuine.

Ask for LEA and PBRRINS® Souce, and see Name on Wrapper, Labdel, Bottle and
Stopper. Wholesale and for Export
Blackwell, London, &c., &c.; and by

To be obtamed of
Messrs, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mgssrs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
s and Oslmen throughout the _}Vofld.

ad debility.

To be had of all Btorek: , Grocers, and Ch

0. David & Oo., 9, Fenchareh Avenue, Londos, E.

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND OHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING 8TOCK FOR S0UPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

An tavaluable and palatable tonis in all cases of weak digeeson CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

fac-simile of Baron Liebig's 8igna-

“1s » sucoens and a boon for which Nations should feel gratetul.” This
—Bor Medical Press, Lancet, British Medtcal Jowrnal, da. ture in Blue Ink across Label,

Caution is necessary, owing to

Sole Agents for Oansds 24’ the Uutted States {wholesale only) varions e¢heap and inferior gaub-

4 stitutes being in the Market.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,
Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Opposite Exchange Bank).
C. H. Sternexs, I W. Douw LigrrHalL,
B.C.L. A., B.C.L.

CASTOR FLUID =

A delightfally refreshing preparation for tho hair.
Should be used daily. Keeps the eculp heaithy, gre‘
vents dandruff, proinotes the growth. A perfect bair
dressing for the fawily. 25¢. per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manufacturer

144 St luwrence Main Street

BELLAMY'’S

Healing Samaritan Qintment

HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxton, of Montreal.
Ringworm for J. M. Watson, of Morrisburg.
Barber’s [teh for W. H. Jackioan, of Toronto.
Sculi; Ttchings aud Dandruff for Rev. T. Pickett, of
rockvitle.
Use for all kinds of skin discascs and sores.

Price 25 and 50c, per hox. Sold by all first-class
wholesale and retail druggists in Canada.

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

_@'itisumeliﬂs
ik ot [ouraT

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patent
Capital $100,000.

|ensral fugravers & Prioters

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Kvecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving,
Portraits n Specinlty.
G. B, BURLAND,

Progicdest 8 Yangnes

Lanatian Magazing

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Enitor—Ilexry T. Bovey, M.A. (Camb.), Associate
Memb. Inst. C.E.; Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.) and
American Inst. M.E.. Professor of Civil Engineering
and App. Mochas,, McGill University.

Every effort will be made to render the puh.
lication a useful vehicle for the couveying of
information respecting tha latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

[tis hoped that the MacaziNe will also bo s
medium ftor the discussion of yuestions bearing
upon Fogincering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, etc., and
the Editor will gladly receive commuunications
oa these and all kindred. subjects.- Any illus.
trations accowpanying such papers as way be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
cara.

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumés will be
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PaTeNT OFFIcE REcORD will continue to
be a special featare of the Magaziue ; and will
be published as an Appendiz to each number.
The Illustrations, however, will be cousidernbly
enlarged, so that each invention being iuore
easy to examine will be made clearer aud more
intelligible to the gencral reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gineers, manufscturers, and to all persons in-
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvewcents the sub.
scription price will b8 82.80 payable in
advance, wud it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efficicncy and success of the Magnzine,
the only one of the kind in Cauada, mnust in a
great measure, depend uwpon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Note.— Al communications relating to the
Editorial depurtment should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 MeTavish St., Montreal,

All business communications, subseriptions,
and payments to be addressed G, B, BurLasp,
Manager, BURLAND  LITHOGRAPHIA Co,b6&7
Bleury St., Montreal.

Advertising rates will bu given on application

to the Uffice uf the Company

2 Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominiou to .solicit Subscrip.
tions and Advertisements, for which Jiharnt
commissions will be puid.



