Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

Canadiana.org has attempted to obtain the best copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d’autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Canadiana.org a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il fui a
été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire
qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique,
qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

v'|  Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /

Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d’une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.

Commentaires supplémentaires:



1883

12,

CENTS,
VANCE." -

TEN
YEARIN AD

4 PER

SINGLE COPTES

2

)

SATURDAY, MARCH 24

?

TREAL

—No

XXVII

VoL.

.

.

NN

MON

T

.

.

\

N

MARMIONS.




- CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

s

Manon 24, 1885,

. THe CANADIAN 1LLUSTRATRD NRWS is printed
and published every Saturday by TaE BURLAND
LitiHoGRAPRIO - CoMraNY ‘(Limited,) at their
offices, 5and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal, on the
following conditions: $4.00 per annum, in ad.
vance ; $§4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.

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

Manager. '

—

The next issue of the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED
NEws will be a special Albani Number, coutain-
ing on the front page a large portrait of the great
Canadian artist, from the latest photograph,
snda.

DOUBLE PAGE,

repms:enting Mme. Albani in her principal
operatic riles.  There will also appear the

FOLLEST AND MOST AUTHENTIC BIOGRAYHY

of the gifted artist, drawn from family records,
and containing information never published
before or to be found elsewhere. This biography
is from the pen of Mr. John Lesperance, who
will also contribute a sonnet in honor of Madame
Albani. The number will appear on Monday,
the 26th inst., in full time for the two concerts.
Dealers are requested to send in their orders as
early as possible.
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NEW HELPS T0 IMMIGRATION.

It is with the ntmost gratification that we
draw the -attention of our readers to & new and
patriotic mode of promoting immigration to
Canada.  We refer to the approaching visit of
anumber of lacrosse men to Great Britain. Dr.
W. Geo. Beers; of this city, who may be termed
the father of lacrosse, is the author of the move-

- ment.  He has gathered together a double team
. of whites and Indians who will play a number
of games-in the principal -cities of Englend,
Scotland and Ireland. They will sail on the
8rd of May and purpose being away about three
months, Inthe interests of our national sport,
we greet the expedition most cordially and wish
it every soccess. The experience of & former
visit, some six years ago, places this success be-
yond doubt, and we .may therefore dismiss all
misgivings on that score, What we are chiefly
concerned with is another phase of the voyage,
Dr. Beers and his associates purpose combining
business with pleasure, and working for the
good of their country, at the samo time that they
are amusing -themselves. .- They will conatitute
themselves 8o many immigration agents. Where-
ever they go, they intend to diffase all manner
of information concerning Canada. For this
purpose.- they - will provide themselves with
immigration literature furnished from official
yources, ‘and this" they will distribute freely

sources, . and this .
wherevar they play.. 'When we reflect upon the

thousands: that  will assemble to witness their
- games we can form some idea of -their oppor-.
. tunities, When-thirty or forty thousand persons !

each one is supplied with a pamphlet or sheet
containing information about Canada, it stands
to reason that more can be sccomplished in that
way than by any other means. Butour team
will not be content with even this much. Dr.
Beershas devised a series of public lectares, the
subjects of which he has drawn up himself, and
all of them have a direct bearing on our coun.
try. These lectures will be delivered by men of
eminence who will be sure to draw large
audiences, and the meetings will be presided
over by some of the most important personages
in the United Kingdom. We congratulate our
friends on this noble enterprise, They deserve
the thanks of the whole country for their dis-
interested attempt to assist the vital cause of
immigration. The merit of the scheme is its
entire novelty which could not be imitated any-
where else. ]

In this connection we are pleased to snnounce
that the Provincial Legislature have passed the
immigration estimates for the next year. The
sum was rednced from $15,000 to $12,000, which
is unfortunate, but this is better thau nothing.
Mr. Robertson was quite right in saying that
825,000 would not be too much, in view of the
needs of the Province. Furm labor is rising to
the proporticns of a problem which is getting
more‘complicated from year to year. ltis only
right that the bulk of immigration should go to
the’ North-West, but the old Provinces must
have their share, and especially Quebee, which
loses so mach by the loss' of her own peovle of
French origin who have a strange attraction
toward the United States. All indications point
to an increased tide of immigration this year,
and we have no doubt whatever that the visit of
our lacrosse men to (ireat Britain will waterially
help to swell it. If, as is possible, they can
extend their trip to Paris, they will be able to
assist in drawing the attention of Frenchinen
to the advantages of the Province of Quebecand
Manitoba. )

1HE WEEK.

SABBATARIANISM in Epgland will receive a
serious shock if, as is now probable, Parliament
conclades to allow the opening of musenms and
picture galleries on Sundays.

-
- e

THE question of Chinese immigration into
British Columbia will again occupy the present
Parlinment. It is a knotty péint, involving
grave constitutional issues.

*
+ *

TuE first division of the session took place at
Ottawa last week. - Although there were many
members absent, . the. result proved that the
Government have a clear majority of two-thirds
of the Honse.

=
.

WE may look out for . an industrisl crisis in
the United States. The new tariff will cripple
the manufacture of pig iron, sheet iron and steel,
end it is agreed on all sides that wages will have
to be reduced.

* -
“ .

ANOTHER prominent figure has disappeared
during the week. Karl Marx was the founder
of the International, and an anthority on all
matters of political economy. His great work
*Das Kapital” will be his monoment,

-
cw %

Tue Allan, Company are 'agaivn preparing to
bring out laborers to , do  work upon their
wharves this year. Such ‘an indirect mode of
immigration is rendered necessary by the slack-
ne3s of the labor market. -

»
L 3

IT was very ungracious on the part of specu-
lators to buy the ticketa for the Albani concerts,
thus depriving hundreds of the pleasure of hear.
ing our great artist. -Speculating on one’s own
countrywoinan has a very ugly look.

.
* »

La Mano Negra, or the Black Hand secret
society in Spain turns out to be the outcome of
poverty and starvation in Andalusia.  Ifsuch
is the case, it is plainly the duty of the Govern-
ment to devise a remedy before the misohief
grows political, when it will be harder to sup-

press, -

coniq iogqt.her to see a game of lacrosse, and

Tnr Russians have curions ways of doing
things. - The Governor of Poland hag issned an
adiot ordering a physical examination of young
women, making special allusion to those em-
ployed jin factories, workshops and cafés. No
wonder this ordinance las created tremendous

excitement. s

-
» =

Sir LEoNArDp T1LLeY’s new measure relating
to banks and banking contains some very im-
portant features. After October next advances
upon bank shares will be treated as serious
offeuces, and private individuals will be de-
barred from doing business as bankers, or under
tho name of banking houses.

-
[ R g

THE unexpected return of a Conservative for
Muskoka still further reduces Mr. Mowat's ma-
jority, whichis now not more than eight. The
Gazelle still insists that the Government are in
a distinct minority of the popular vote. We
should like to see this point settled authori-
tatively, as we regard it to be of the greatest
mément.

-
- w

Tue St. Lawrence is still rising opposite
Montreal and fears of a flood are inmcreasing.
Should a rapid thaw set in, accompanied by
heavy rins, the disaster cannot be avoided.
The earth is frozen firm, five and six feet deep
and cannot readily absorb the water. It will be
well to take timely precautions.

-
* »

THE statute labor tax in Montreal is about to
be abolished. In one senso there can be no ob-
jection to this, but it “will throw the muuicipal
elections still more in the hands of irresponsible
parties, and will resalt in lowering the standard
of representation. Cuapital will be at a further
discount and tax-payers will be ontnumbered.

-
- .

{r iy & matter of extreme regret that nothing
will be done this vear toward reducing the ex.
penditure of Spencer Wool. As we said last
week, the drain which this residence makes upon
the Proviacial Exchequer is inexcusable. Why
not give the Lieutenant-Governor the large
house, which is Governmant property, opposite
the Esplanade ¢

*
4 &

Bab news from Ireland this week. The dy-
namite explosion in Londen is a diabolical act
of vengeance which must alienate much sym-
pathy from. the Irish cause, Well-thinking
Irishmen cannot do otherwise than deprecate
this desperate species of warfare.. What makes
matters worse is the fear that other attompts of
the kind will be made. )

-
- &

Tuz past week will be memorable for the
death of Prince Gortschakoll. - The illustrious
Russian Chancellor was the last survivor of the
old school of diplomatists which exercised so
wuch influence ‘on- the destinies -of Furope
during the beginning and and first half of the
century. The chiefs of that school were Castle-
reagh, Canning, Hardenberg, Nesselrode and
Talleyrand. Gortschakoff was not the least
amoug them, - AR

THE STORY OF ACA4ADIA,

. .The Valley of Grand P'ré is the most beautiful
in British America. The story of the fate of
its early settlers is one of the most pathetie in
American history., Longfellow’s poem of Evan-
geline had made it forever memorable, The
patient industry of the Acadians had reclaimed
the land {rom the marsh and sea, and turned it
into fertile meadows. Thoy led'a simple, pas-
toral and patriarchal life,” with no desire for
wealth and no ambitious aspirations; their
lovely vales: were covered with flocks of sheep
and herds of cattle. : :

* They dwolt together in love, these simple Acadian

arpers,~— i
1t in the love of God and man.
g;vieu:e;l %g:k:‘im?i t;ley to their doors, nor bars to
their windows !
But their dwollings were open ua
of their own owners ; .
There the richest wus poor, and the poorest lived in
ubundance.”

By the Troaty of Utrecht, in 1713, the Aca.
dians became subjects of 'the - English Crown ;
but it was expressly stipulated that they shonld
not be compelled to fight againat their French
countrymen, that they should retain possession
of their lands, and be permitted the free exercise
of - their religion. From  that time .they:were
called the **mneutral” French,' . At first, they
were. treated with ‘consideration ;' for the Eng-

day and the hearts

lish wanted their valuable services in the con.

struction of ronds, dikes, forts, and in. tho cul.
tivation of the soil, But ina fow yenrs the con.
querors aad established themselves securoly in
Nova Scotia, and were not long in showing that
they not only had the strength, but intended
to use it.  The Acadians were excluded from
holding oflice, devrived of the right of represen.
tatiou, and not allowed to ugﬁoal to the courts
for the redress of wrongs, They wero obliged
to cut wood for the bmilding ol English forts,
failing to do which they were told that their
honses would be pulled down for the purpose,
They were ordered to furnish provisions, and
threatoned with the deatruction of their cropy
and cattle if they refused, = All these injustices
were endured with unfailing patience.

When Charles Edward, in 17435, attempted
to regain the throne of his ancestors, George 11,
insisted upon the Acadians taking an oath by
which they were required to become loyal sub-
jects of Great Britain, to bear arms against
their countrymen and the Indians, to whom
they were bound by many ties of gratitude aud
affection. = The consciences of the Acadians re.
belled at a requisition *‘so repugoant to the
feelings of human nature.” Three hundred of
the younger aud more repulsive of their nuimnber
resolved to fight  rather than subwmit to such
terms, and wers found in arms at the taking of
Fort Beau Sdjour. This offered the occasion
which was wanted. The whole of the twenty
thousand *‘ neutral French’ were made to sutfer
for the act of the three bundred. In vain was
their protest that this resistance was contrary to
their wishes, their habits, and beyond. their
control. Their entire destruction and disper-
sion was decreed. Col. John Winslow planned
and carried out this wicked work, He was a
soldier, trained to make war upon armed men;
but he engaged with brutal z-al in an enterprise
ageinst helpless women and children. He wore
the uniform of His Majesty King George I,
but his actions disgraced the service which had
once been honored by the peerless Sydney.

It is a melancholy story, so let us tell it as
briefly as possible. The destruction of the
Acadians having been docreed, Colanel Winslow,
with five transports and a force of Now Fugland
troops proceeded to the Basin of Mines. A
proclamation was issued, requiring the atten-
dance of all the adnlt male inhabitants at the
respective posts of the different districts on the
same day ; the object for which they were to
assemble was not distinetly stated, but it wus
so peremptory as to require implicit obedience.
In response to thiy smmmnons, four hundred and
eighteen men assembled at the Church of Graud
Pré. The doors were closed and barricaded,
and Colonel Winslow, surrounded by his-officers
and guarded by his men, informed the uafortu-
nate Acadians that the King of Englind had
ordered ° that their land nud tenements, catile
of all kinds, and live stock, and all froits and
grain, were forfeited to the crown, and they were
to be removed from the province.” The wretched
people, uncouscious of any cause for such bru.
tality, received this sentence with fortitude av:l
resignation ; but, when the fatal moment ar.
rived in which they were. to part from their
friends and relatives without a hope of seeing
them agaiu in this world, and to be dispursed
amonyg -strangets whose language, religion and
customs were opposed to their own, they were
crushed by s tull realization of their misery,
The young men were first ordered to go on
board of one of the vessels; this they peremp-
torily refused to do, unless their families were
allowed to accompauy them. This very natural
request was refused, aud the troops were ordered
to advance upon them with fixed bayonets,
which had the effect of miking them commence
their march. The road from the chapel to the
shore was lined with women and chi‘dreu, who
greetpd the miserable procession with tears and

lessings us the prisoners walked slowly along,
praying, and weeping, and singing hymmns. The
old men next followed through the same scene
of gorrow, and thus the whole male portion of
Grand Pré was forced on board the transports
which- were to convey them away from their
homes forever. The men having been thus
seeur_ed, the women and children wore distribu-
ted “indeseriminutely nmong the vessels; hus.
bauds were soparated from their wives, and
children from their parents, whom, in many
-cases, they nover met again. As these wretclied
Eeople sailed awny from: the laud where they

ad lived so happily and innocently, the sight
of their burning homes was the last that met
their eyes. Altogether, seven thousand of these
poor exiles were thus dragged from their homes
and scattered along the Atlantic coast, from
Maine to Ceorgia, - Five hundred landed in
Philadelphin, one-half of whom died in a short
time, °W"‘§ to the hardships they had endured.
Seven hundred reached Maryland so destitute
thar they must have died of starvatian, had not
some humane persons provided for their imme.
diate necessities. The largest portion of the
exl.les' were taken to  Massachuactts, where,
claiming to be prisoners of war, they refused to
work, and were. distribnted as paupers among
the cities and towns of the colony.

A pathetic appeal was made to CGieorge 11, in
buhalf of -these unhappy people, but without
effect ; they were left in their exile and misery,
tlm‘ir onenies hoping that, in the course of time,
their language, customs, ete., would be lost in
the midst of the English colonists mmong whom
they were seattered. - The removal of the Aca.
dians recalls the tender lines of Virgil which
express the lament of the Mantuan shepherd
when driven -from. his home by the . victorions
soldiors of Augustus, commeneing : -

Y0 Lyelda, vivi pervenimas,” ete,
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The merciloss. moasures adopted towards the
Acadians, and the wanton destruction of their
possessions, form one of the darkest spots in
American history, and is ouly paralleled by the
massacre of Wyoming by the English and In-
dians, twenty-five years afterward. All that
could throw light on this dark transaction was
carofully suppressed by the English authorities,
But later investigation has discovered that the
iniquitons sentence of banishment was carried
out with hrutal viclence, Old men aud delicate
women were torts from their homes and Jeft ul!
night on the shore, exposed to the ¢old autumn
air, and no roof to shelter, no coveriug to pro-
tect them. And, although Colonel Winslow
had pledged his word of honor that families
shonld go on the sumo vessel, the agod husband
was separated from her who had been the part.
tter ol his joys and sorrows for fifty years, the
voung bride of a few weeks was torn from the
protecting arms of her husband, wilows were
separated from their ouly sons, never to meet
them again.

Colonel Winsglow received eight hundred
pounds sterling from the British Government
for driving the Acadians intv oxile. His por-
trait in the rooms of the Massachusetts Histori.
cal Society represents a;man of full fuce, fair com-
plexion, blue eyes and smiling month.  He died
i 1773, aged seventy-three years. His family
ware tories during the American  Revolution,
aud were obliged to seek refuge in Nova Scotia
when the British evacuated Boston in 1775,

Ounly a mournful tradition remains of the
beauntiful village of Grand I1é; a few weeping
willows mark the spot where once stood the
happy home of Evangeline, and forever sing the
requiemn of her doomed people, while

¢ Under the shude of their branches
Drwell another race with other customs and language.””
= FEugene L, Didier in the dmerican

AT THE PLAY IN THE SINXTEENTH
CENTURY.

The Italian comedians at the Court of Franee
in the reign of Charles IX., Henry 1., Henry
IV, and Lownis XTI, are the subject of a new
volume, by M. Armand Baschet, which has ap-
peared in Paris, with the title, *¢ Les Comediens
Italirns &t la Cour de France” (Plon & Co.b,
The author, M. Baschet, is an ornament of that
particular and happy class of men who make it
the business of their lives to hunt out, group
and utilize documents.  Five aud twenty years
ago, M. Baschet received the mission to explore
the archives of Venice. Ie has published a
dozon volunaes of the highest importance, giving
the results of his explaration, and at the present
moment he is still exploriug the archives of
Northern Italy on behalf of the British Govern-
ment.  The archives of the House of Gonzague,
at Mantua, have been M. Daschet’s richest
sourcs of documents for information concerning
the fine arts, literature and political life, two
hundred yeursago. Inthese arehives M. Baschet
had discovered precions documents relating to
the life of Andrea Mantegna, lettors of Aldus
Manutius to Isabella Jd'Este, letters ¢ Hubens,
and, fiually, the documents relating ta the
It alian comediang in France.

The reason why the archives of the soverrign
House of Mantua offer more documents then
any other archives on so special u subjeet, ix
simply this. The dukes of Maniua had from
very early times a troupe of comedians in or-
dinary, which they permitted to give perform.
ances elgewhere than ar Mantua st different
times aul by previons agreement.  Troupes
would be furined under a collective name, as
the ** decesiy,” (the iuflamed)) the ¢ #odt,"
{the faithfuly) the “ Confidents,” (the confideut,))
which were and called themselves the comedians
of il Signor ¢olc Mantva. Ina word, for nearly
half a century, llis Most Serene Highness of
Mauntua was the pateen, the recognized pro-
tector, master, Macenas and fnipressuro, of the
best compnnies of Italian players, and the kings
aud potentates who wers desirous of having the
lItalian comedy at their Cowrts used to apply to
their cousin of Mantua. Piquant negotiations
were opened and infinite diplomaey was display-
ed in order to secure the services of AArlequiy,
Fideling Lelio, Seapin, Rinocerontoawd Turbclla.
The comediang, themselves, were in correspond-
ence with sovereigns, and queens stood god-
mother to their children. It will readily be
imagined that M. Baschet has found interesting
material in the letters, requests treaties, notes
and messages concerning the comedians of the
Houss of Mantaa, Hix new wvolame is, of
course, above all a beok of documents, and,
therefare, a book for speciulists interested in
the study of the French stage befora Molivre ;
but the story that these Jocuments tell is so full
of curious details that I venturs to say some-
thing about it to the generil reader.

The Italian comedy, played in Paris by Halinn
compnuies, dates from the reign of Charles 1X.
The comedy in iquestion was the “commedia
dell’ arte,” in contradistinetion to the ¢ comma-
dia gostenute,’ or comedy recited and compused
according to the conventianal, classical rules.
The commedia dell’ arle was a comedy impro.
vised, developed, furnished with details, by the
juspiration and according to the caprive of the
actory, on oo subject agreed upon beforehand
or npoh a very suwmmary seenasoo. The origin
of tis kind of comedy may be oaced to the
Yo Atellane fubule’ ol the ancient Roman Cam.
prania ; in teality, it was rought into vogue
about the year 1526 by the Venetian, Ruzzante
whose work permits us to regurd the commedia
dell' wrte as a2 mnse of the same blowt and of the

same nobility as the muse of Shakespears and of
Moliere. Ruzzante's improvisations found ox-
cellent interpreters and imitators. Companies
were formed, and some crossed the mountains
and visited Vienna und Spuin. The first regular
and well-organized company of Italian comedians
came to Paris in 1571, on the ocecasion of
Charles 1X.’s ontrance into Paris after his mar-
riage. It was of this company that Lord Duck-
hurst wrote to Queen Flizabeth : “The 41th of
this month, the King procured the Duke de
Nevers to invite ma to diner, whero we found a
sumptuous feste and of gret honour, adorned wy
musick of a most excellent und stravge conserts,
and wi a comedy of Italians that for the gool
mirth and bandling thereof deserved singnlar
commendacion.”’ Thix company appesrs to have
spent a considerable time in France, where the
improvised play and the acrobatic feats were
qulte new, .

Henri I took particular pleasare in the
Italian play, and even in the midst of the
Haguenot  troubles he sent for the fameus
*elosi” troupe, which arrived at RBlois in
January, 1577, in the midst of the great com.
pany atteacted to that towsa by the session of
the States-General.  The jonroey of the come-
dinns had noi. heen without accident. When
alinost at their destination, the Huguenots taok
them prisoners, and the King had t5 ransom
them. The night of their arrival, they played
before thie King in the splendid state-room of
the Chateau de Blois, which was * hung with a
rich tapestry with figures and interwoven with
thraads of gold.”  Napeleon, with his ¢ pitful
of kings,” did not give Talma a finer andience
or 8o fine a stage as the lalian comedians had
when they played hefore the notibilities of the
Statas-General,  The ¢ 7elosi ™ played with
immense success at Blois, until the spring, al-
though *¢ the preacher had said in the presence
of the King that it was wicked to go to see
them.” Then they went to Parig, where, ac-
cording to a temporary chronicler, they attracted
*such a concourse and aflluence of people as
the four best preachers in Puris hwl never had
together when they preached.” And yet the
preachers preached against the players, and the
King’s Parliament declared that the comedies
were ouly ““aschool of debauchery for the youth
of both sexes of the town of Daris.’”” Bt the
¢ felosidid not fear anvthing so long as they
enjoved the favor of the King, and consequently
the favor of the Court.

It would be interesting to find out whether
thisz company of “ Gulogi ™ is the same which we
tind at London in the following year, 1578, of
which Payne Col ‘vr mentions: * There was
an bodian eowipediante, named Drmsiano, and
his company, in London, in Januery, 1573."
Flsewhere, Payne Collier says ¢ # A company of
Iralian players, ons of whom was evidentiy a
tumbler or vaulter, attendad the Queen iu her
progress and performed at Windsor.” M. Baschet
hias not yet discoverad suflicient documents as
to the compasition of the company to enable us
o identify Drusiano. [ mention the conjecture
simply as interesting to those who are curtous in
the history of the English drama.

Hencelorward, companies of 1t dian comeadians
were constantly playing at Lyons, at Paris, and
wherever the Court happenad to be. It would
he tedious in this place to refer to each indivi.
dual troupe and each individual visit, Lot us
rather see the footing on which relations were
established between the ltalian playvers amd
their roval patrons. At the very end of the
sixteenth century, a super-excellent troupe of
comedians had been formed under the auspices
of the Duke of Mantua. The .d#lequin of this
company had in paticular acquired the esteem
of many sovereigus befors whom he had played,
and some of these sovereigns did not think iz
beneath their royal dignity w0 write to Messirs
Aricquein. Amonywst this number was Henri IV
who wrote to invite A/ guin and his rompany
for the fites to take place in 1600, on the oeca-
sion of his inarriage with Marie de M-dieis. The
arrungements for the journey were made by the
French ambassador, and. the comedians finally
arrived with letters of recommendation ty the
most noble lords of the French Court. Tristano
Martigelli, the fam-us ofrleguin, immediately
went ta salnte the King,  Tailemant des Reax
relates tho interview @ “The King 1ises trom
his ehair 3 Arfcguin promptly sits in i, and, as
i the King bad baen drlequin, says @ ¢ Well,
Arleguin, so you have come here with voar com.
pany tradivert meo | am well pleased. T pro-
mise tu protect you, to give you a satary ol so
mueh,” ete., ete. The King did not dare o
dixsenut, but at Iast satd to him: ** Hold ! you
have played my /e long énough ; let me play
it now.”

In 1603, Francesco Aundreini and his witls,
fsabella, the most famous comedians of the
time, came to Paris with their company, at the
fuvitution of the King an-d Queen. ThisIsabella
was a very remarkabls v oman, who was honored
just as if she had beew a woman of coudition, as
the term was.  ‘here is no laudatory expression
that her contammporaries disl not employ in her
waise,  High and low applanded sod declared
ver trivmph. At Rome, Cardinal Aldobrandini
lavished: upon her the greatest honors of his
table, and Aviosto and Tasso the still greater
lionor of their sonncts. Academies wdmitted
her amongst their members and erowned her for
her poetry and her plays, which she dedicated
to the King and to the greatest Iadies and gen-
tlomen of the Court; for, besides being am
nctress, Isabelln was an exquisite pootess.  And,
when Isabella and her company roturned to
ftaly, the King aud the Queen gave her private
letters fo the prinees of Mantun, testifying to

their esteom of the lady and to the pleasure that
her company had given themn. Bat then, sud.
denly, in 1604, while on her way home, 1sabella
died at Lyons. The town of Lyons honored her
funera! by homage that was rare, indeed, for an
actresy, and, what is still more remarkable, she
was equally honored by the Chureh,  although
the Churel in after years, refused burial to the
actor and author, Molicre. Nevertheless, in
the register of the Charch of the Holy Cross, at
Lyons, may be read this entry : “ Friday, June
11th, after vespers, “was interred the body of
the Dame Elisabelle Andreini, defunect, native
of Padua, in her life wife of Francesco Andreini,
of Florence, comadian. She died with the com-
mop report of being one of the rarest women in
the world, both for learning and as speaking
fairly in several kinds of tongues. They gave
for the fees five crowns, and five for permission
to place a stone with her nams and arms near
the pillar of holy-watar vessal.”

Prerre Mathieu, the contemporary historian of
Henry 1V, and the best historian of his time,
mentions Isabella’s company, her talents and
her death, “If she had lived in Greece,”” he
says, ‘“ at the time when the comedy was in
vogue, she would have had statues erected in
her honor and reccived on the stage as many
crowns of flowers as the bad players received
stores.” In default of a statue, Isabella had a
splendid medal engraved in her memory. There
are two copies in the Naticnal Library in Paris.
The meidal bears her effigy, her name, her qua-
lity of commediant: in the  Giplosi " compiny,
and these two words : ¢ JFiernz fama.”

M. Baschet prints many letters and documents
which go to prove that the nature of comedians
was the same two hundred years ago as it is
new ; the only ditference is that in thoese days it
was the ambassadors of kings who were charged
with appeasing jealousy and applying soothing
balms to woun:lal vanity. Arlequin and lu
signora Florinde intrigned against each other
with Macchiavellian incssc to have the direction
of the company. The Queen-Regent writes
letter after letter. Cardinal de Gonzague is
called in to settle difliculties between the ac.
tresses, Flominin and  Florinde.  Arlequin
writes {0 the Quesn, addressing her as ¢ com-
mére,” and the Queen actually holds one of
Arfequin’s children over the baptismal fout,
In short, it required two years' continual nego-
tiations hefore the regent, Marie de Medicis,
could get the famous .rlequin, Martinelli, and
his company to Paris, where they were hand-
somely treated and richly paid. This drlequin
—* Daminus  Arlechinorum,” as he signed
himself,—becamne very rich, both in money and
in Jand, as may be seen from his will and codi-
cils, citad by M. Paschet. But for capricious.
ness and vanity no modern diva ean be compared
ts him. Deubtless, in their iravels the ltalian
players were not the players of Searrou’s
¢ Boman Comique,” but they lived in adven-
turons times and had their share of the mishaps
that befell wayfarers in the old days. A hun-
dred years latr, Goldoni gives us alittle sketch
of some Itilian comedians starting on their
travels on board a boat. There were, he tells us,
twelve actors and actresses, a prompier, a scene-
shifter, a property man, four chambermaids,
uurses, children af all ages, dogs, cats, monkeys,
parrats, birds, pigeons, a lamb.  The boat was
a veritible ¢ Ws ark.” *The boat,” he
coutinues, *“ was very large, and divided into
compartments so that each woman had her cabin
with cartains bhefore it The leading lady
asked for some heef tea ; there was none ; she
flew into a passion ; we had all the difficulty in
the world in calining her witli a cup of chocolats.
This lady was the ugliest and worst-tempered of
the company.” It was ever thus.

The documents of the Gonzagne archives come
to an end in 1624, as far as concerns the pro-
ceedings of the comedinns.  After the death of
Duke Ferdinand, the House of Muantua was
rained in the war known as the ¢ War of the
Mantuan Saccession.” A few years after this
date, the ltalian comedy was established at
Paris, at the Palads Hoval, on the same stage
where the troupe of Molibre performed. M.
Auguste Vitu, the eminent dramatic critic, has
recently shown in the journal, Le Malidride,
in what close funiliarity Molicre lived with the
f:alian actors of his day, who-were the direct
successors of the companies whose history and
perfurmance at the Court of France M. Baschel
lias so ingenivusly recanstituted. The infiuence
of the Italians on Molic¢re is not one of their
snuallest titles to homage as persons of exquisite
wit aml talent. 1t is troe that in the France of
the present day Picerot, Arlequin, Leonder,
Casyader and Columbine in the piutomine are
the only Italian types that have sarvived.  Bat,
as Théophile Gautier has very justly observed,
the pantomime is the true hunnin comedy, and,
althongh it does not employ twe thousaud per-
sonages, like thae of M. e Balzag, it is not less
complete.  With four or five types it suilices
for everything. Creswrnsder represeuts the fannly ;
Leanider, the stupid sud well-to-do fop who
pleases the parents ; Columbing, the ideal, the
flower of wealth und beauty ; Arfequin with his
monkey's face and serpent’s body, his black
mask, his multicoloured costume, his spangles,
represents fove, wit, wmobility, boldness, all the
brilliane quaslities, all the brilliant vices ; Dicr.
rot, pale, leat, clad with pale-colored garments,
always hungry and always beaten, is the slave ot
antiquity, the pariah of modern times, the pro-
letarian, the passive aud disinherited creature,
who assists, gloomy and sly, at the orgies and
follies of his masters.

1 can only repeat that M. Baschet's researches
have brought to light a vest quantity of facts

and details relating to the history of the Italian
drama in France and indirectly bearing upon the
general history of dramatic literature. Fis
volume will take its place beside Maurice Sand's
admirable work on the chuiractefistics of the
Italian comedy, “Masques et Boulfons,” as a
standard documentary word ou this interesting
subject.

In conclusion let me refer to & point which
interests Shakespearean students. M. Baschet
mentions some Inglish actors who were giving
performances in Piris in the year 1598, and
again in 1604, in the theatre of the Hotel de
Bourgogne. As long ago a3 1864, M. Eudore
Soulié referred to this English company in the
French Notes and Queries, or Intermiliare sy
Chercheurs el des Curiewx. The question i3 :
““ Who were these actors, and what pieces did
they play? Did they play any of the pieces of
Shakespeare, then in the prime of his geninst”
The chief of the company, in whose name the
leagse or the theatre of the Hitel de Bourgoxune
wag signed, was called ¢ Jehan Schais.” Who
was he! Was it he and his company who ra.
turned to Parisin 1501 and played at Fontaine-
bleau, in the new hall, before tho King and the
Court, on Tuesday, S:ptember 18th? Can any
American Shakespearean throw light on this
mystery ? Taeopork CHILD.

CHEAP POSTAGE AT LAST, AND
POSTAL NOTES IN ADDITION,

The late Congress passed a law which will be
hailed with general satisfaction by the people,
namely, the reduction of the rate of postage on
letters to two cents. The United States may
now be considered as stauding at the head of
the nations in the matter of cheap postal facili-
ties. They are indebted to Mother Eugland for
teaching us the A BC of popular postal rrans-
mission ; for a score of years her rate has been
two cents. DBut no such costs, difficalties and
distances have had to be overcome in carrying
the mails in Great Britan as in the United
States. Her postal routes are short, her total
area being ouly about one hundred and twenty-
two thousand square miles, while ours is not far
from three and a half millions of square miles.

Many important American towas are frowm
one to four thousand miles apart by the postal
routes, over which we have been long carrying
letters for three cents. Under the new rates of
two cents, the quantity of letters to be carried
will doubtless be greatly augmented.

The new two cent rate goss into operation
October 1st. The post office authorities are en-
gaged in preparing a brand new two ceut stamp,
with which to inaugurate the happy event.

Another accommodation for the public will
also soon come into vogue, nam=ly, the issue of
postal notes for small sums. By payment at
any post office a postal note for the amount is
to be given, which will bo payable on presenta-
tion at any other post office.

The post office authorities are making prepar-
ations as rapidly as possible for tho issue of the
new postal note. It is tobeengraved with great
care, the work upon it to bz equal to that on
the national bankuotes, in order to protect the
holder. It is expected that this note will prove
of great benefit to all who desire to use the
mails to purchase books, newspapers aud mer-
chandise, The authorities admiv that it is an
experiment, and do not expect that the system
will any more than pay expenses.

NEWS OF THE WEKK.

GEexN. Si1r C. Hasrtines Dovreis dead.

Tug French Chamber has adjourned for a
mouth.

Sirrixg BuLt is to be released from military
custody and placed on a reservation.

MorMON missionaries are very active in
Tennessee, and claim large numbers of con-
verts.

Wattace Ross has issued a challenge to
Hanlan for a four or tive mile race for stakes
of §1,000.

Tk Londou police forae is to be increasad by
500 men anid public buildings will be guarded
y military.

ProyiNeNT Irishmen in. New York state
their disbeliefin Rossa's stories of his connection
with the recent ontrages in Loulon.

Tue London Morning Post expresses the be.
lief that the * [avincibies” have transferred the
field of their operations to England.

Rerores {rom all sections of the Provinees of
Oatario and Quebee raport heavy suowfalls, the
railways in many places being blockaded.

Tue  Archbishop of Tuam denounces the
action of the Government ta regand t the rlefl
of the distressed people of Ireland as an out.
rage.

Nussers of men from the vicinity of King-
ston and Belleville are beinyg engaged for work
ou the British Columbia sections of tire Canndian
Pacitic Railway.

Tue Queen met with a slight accident on
Saturday by slipping on the stairsat Windsor
Castle, but was sufliciently recovered to hold a
Cabinet Conuetl yesterday.

A HEAVY gale and snowstorm d'd wmuch
damiage in Great Britain, trains in Scotland and
Wales being blockaded, and the heavy frost
baing expected to do much damage by retarding
agricultural operatiouns.
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WHENCE AND WHITHER.

This is what he aid, in brief,
Sekaza, the Kaffir chief,
To the Frenchman, Arbrousset,
As beneath the palws they lay :
** T shepherded that time my flock
Twelve long yeurs ; then on a rogk

-1 sat me down, thereon to mark
What would happen in the dark.
Questions sad I arked, and nene
Aunswered—coulid not answer one ;
Nay,mrself [ could not answer;
Nor can any living man, §ir,
Though as wise as your Voltaire,
But I'wander, Msieu—where?
Ah! who made the Stars? aod whoe

- Taught them their dances in the biue ?
Do the Waters, swift and bright,
As they fow from mory to night,
Never weary of their race?
Whenee and whither, to what Place?
Where do they find rest,
In what arms, sud on what Breast ?
Whence aud whithér go the Clouds.
In wedding garments, and in shrouds?
Such imyperishable erowds !
Whither away,
By night and day, R
Like shadows o'er a magie glass,
Do they pass, nud pass, and pass?
Weeping vut themselves in rain,
They are falling now again.
Who scnds them,
Aud ends them? 5
And who, when all is done. befriends them?
We have many 4 sharp diviner
{Though vur French sacants are iner),
But they do not teteh the rain,
Tor they have no means of making it.
Nor any chance of brenkinf it:
Nor de I see them, though I wateh well,
Go for it, either to Heaven or Hell:
But semehow they seem to have the spell.
1 can not seethe Wind,
Above, before, behind.
1 know not whence it g,
Whether from bale or bliss;
But ali the same [ know it,
Four I am what you eall a poet.
I {cel whut makes it cume and go,
And rage and werry and ruar,
For I live. you see, on the shore
Wheze the blasts of Afrie blow.
But I shall uever know
How the luseious corn doth grow,
Yesterduy—yes. 1t was yesterday—
There was not a biade of grass in my field,
Thatis thick te-day as a warrior's shield ;
For. look to-day. and ook far away,
It is fresh and green,
And the sky over all i screne.
Who pave 1itthis power to bring forth ?
Who and what, save the Earth,
Who folds us ullin her brosd srns® girth,
This yvoungold Mother, the Earth ¥

L H. Stobtarp. in Harper's.

A NIGHT'S REVELATION.

TUE NIGHT REYOLE,

I

There were no guests among the large aud
brilliant compaypy gathered at Judge Gerarda’s
dioner-table who had any suspicion that their
host was any less comfortable, or any less de-
voted to their entertainment, than appeared on
the surface. Ontwardly he was himself the
gifted, witty and popular gentleman.

A telegram  was silently conveyed to him
upon a salver which hela a couple of wine
glasses. He had so ordered in anticipation of
its arrival, and, without atiracting the least
attention, he opened it quickly and read the
few words it contained :

* Have a clew which will take e from the city

for a few hours. No news, hut reason to hope.”

He crushed the paper in his hand, and con-
tinued the relation of an anecdote at which his
friends were Jaughing, and which the reading
of the despatch had not interiupted,

1t was two hours later when, leaving the gay
company which filled the. drawing-room, he
went with quick steps and tightly-drawn breath
to the apartment overhead—his wife's room.
Its size and magnificence, though scarcely re-
vealed by the dim gaslight, was in perfect ac-
cord with the rest of the mansion. Ashis hand
touched the chandelier, he started back with an
exclamation :

¢ Alval ch, Alva!”

A woman knelt near him, beside a lounge in
the. pillows of which she had buried her face.
Her figure in a black dress, heavily trimmed
with crape, and in that attitude seemed incon-
gruous not* only with the brilliant surround-
ings, but with the wusic and light laughter
which floated upwards from the room belovw.
She rose to her feet at the sound of the judge’s
voice.

« And I thought it was my wife,”’ be said, in
a slow, set tone,

““Has nothingjbeen heard of her yet I’ his
companion asked. ‘

*¢ Nothing.”

“What.ure you doing about it? What do
yrn care about it?'’ she demanded, fiercely.
““ You meet your guests—you laugh with them

~ a& if nothing had bappened, while all the time
t:y poor sister may be——-" k

““Helen! It isn’t possible that you would be
wi'ling for the whole world to know this thing
tiat ro one peed suspect, ever, if it is rightly
wanaged, if ——* ’

It is a question of a few hours,” Mrs. Car-
roll responded, bitterly. *‘You've done weli,
ne daubt, so far. Bnt are you wild enough to

suppose that thiy state of thinga can last 1"

t* Four the few hours, yes, il!’yon will help me
a« you bave done, There are others working
f. ¥ us—you should not forget that.”’

‘ You are more patient than 1,"" his sister-in-
law replied, still with the same bitterness,
‘*“and mrore hopeful alen. Go down again. Do

not let them miss you. 1 will come present-

v ”

Judge Gerarda turned slowly and walked out
of the room. A servaut wet him at the landing
with another despatch.

*“Go to Mile. Do S8assure’s early to-merrow. 1lave
reason tobelieve that she has some intormation.”

He looked at his watch—past eleven o' clock.
Ths company below would not separate for an
hour yet. Mlle, De Sessure lived three miles
from the city. He must proceed cautiously,
and evidently must wait till the next day, as
the detective had iustructed him.

A lady, one of his guests, met him at the foot
of the stairs. -

“ Mrs, Gerarda is no worse, I hope 1"*

““Thank you, no; though greatly regretting
her inability to join you this evening-”

¢ Her regret cannot equal ours. It is really
impossible not to envy Mrs. Gerarda her infmit-
able powers as a hostess. | generally leel quite
wicked on that account whenever | accept her
hospitality.”

“Then,” replied the gentleman, smiling,
“you cau to-night have a clear conscience as
some compensation lor her absence.”

Early the next moruing a card was brought
to Mlle. De Sassurs in her studie. It bore the
name *‘‘Kenneth Gerarda,” sud, without any
delay, she rose and went to the parlor to meet
her guest.

“Your call has changed my plans for the day,
Judge Getarda,’’ were the first words spoken by
the lady after the ordinary greeting.  lu them-
selves they might not have sounded particular-
ly gracious, but the tone and the expression
upon the face of the vivacious Frenchwoman,
was equivalent to astatement that the call was
a most welcome one, and the plavs such as she
was glad to modify fur the sake of it.

‘1 am very sorry,”” the judyge began——

“1 am never sorry to be spared a trip to the
city,” she interrupted. ‘“ But I heard yesterday
of your wife's illness.”’

““ And you were intending to call upon her

“1 was.”

¢ 1 hope it will be but a {ew days before she
can see her friends again.  This is only a tem-
porary seclusion. 1 drove out this morning to
bring her order fur another fan to be painted
exactly like the last oue—zthe pink satiu with
which she was o much pleased. It is an ex.
quisite piece of work, mademoiselle. 1 sug-
gested its duplieate as an acceptable birthday
gift to her niece, Mrs. Carroll s daughter.”

‘1 thauk you. And I can have—how much
time ¥’

¢ Oh, a week or two.
sary.”’

The question had taken him a little off his
guard. In fact he was thinking of something
yuite different from painted fang or birthday
presents. He did not prolong his call, or his
business errand, as he chose to have it under.
stood, and Mle. De Sassure, with a smile of the
profoundest satisfaction, stood watchiug him
as he entered his carriage.

As :he turned trom the window, she came
face to face with u lady, who, coming from a
room separated from the parlor by n porfiere,
was also watehing the gentleman’s departure,

¢ Ah, Mrs. Gerarda, I was right in thinking
that there was & possibility of his coming here.
I was glad to kwnow that you were Learivg
every word of the cunversation. Aud Low
little he intend-d to have e suspect the teal
object of his call.”

“ You made it easier for. yoursell thun | could
have belinved possible, mademoiselle. You will
never know how grateful I am tor the protee.
tion, the sympathy ——""

¢ Grateful " mademniselle exclaimed, with
one of her most extravagant gestures. * Ah,
what did you not do for me through my hari
times ! The orders you got for e ! The fiiends
you found for me! Oh, Mrs. Gerarda, if there
is anything to be said about gretitwle, 1 am the
oune tu sayit!”

DBut the lady whom she addressed seemed
scarcely to hear her. With white face aud tear.

i

Three weeks if neeces.

they burt her, she leaned agrinst the window
frame, her eyes fixed upon the road down which
the carriage had long since disappeared. It was
a shock but no surprise to Mlle, De Sa-sure when
an instant afterwards, with a few inarticulate
words, shc‘fel.l senseless at her friend’s feet,

I1.
AN EVENING'S INTERVIEWS, .

“Poor fellow! Dut I wonder if he really
thinks I'l] consent to any such nonsensical ar.
rangement 1"

Marcia Navarro crumpled in her hand the
letter she had been reading—signed Louis Harl.
burt and tossed it from her. Evidently any
impression which it had made was dismissed in
the same easy manner. She readjusted the
pillows of the luxurious lounge upon which she
was lying, and turnid her attention to the hox
of confectionery in her lap. .

As the clock struck eight Judge Gerarda en-
tered the house and room with an unmistakable
air of proprietorship. The lady rose and re-
ceived him with a most affectiouate greeting.
“I'm thankful you’ve comr, Kenneth,” she
exclaitned, in a tone of profound satisfaction.
“]If you bhad the least idea of the intolerable
stupidity of this place—well, you wouldn’t
wonder at my being glad to see n dogt”
Kenneth Gerarda smiled grimly as he seated

himself in a large arm-chair which she pushed
towards him.

less eyes, over which she passed her hand as if 1%,

i

“ Rather an equivocal statemont, Marcia,*’
he remarked. .

She gave her shoulders nu expressive shrog,
and drawing an ottoman close to his teet, seated
herself upon it and crossed her arms upon his
knee. ) )

\What's happened to.day 1" she asked, after
a little silence which he showed no disposition
to break. ‘“Are you in oume of your critical
moods to-night ¥' she added, a little sharply,
as he did not answer her. .

He looked abiout the room, his glance taking
in everything npon which his eyes rested. 1t
was 1 splendidly furnished apartment, but lit-
tered to a point of disgraceful confusion, i

It 1 were disposed to be critical,’”” he said,
after & loug pause, touching with his foot a
fashion magazine thrown face downwards upon
the tloor, and pointing to a slipper lying not far
off.  **1 might remark upon the shameful dis-
order which you kuow always aunoys we.”’

Y 1t would not be the first time,”” she retort-
ed, hotly, rising and stepping backwards as she
spoke,

“So much the worse !” .

“You came here to-night on purpose te tind
fault with me, it appears.”

1t was piain enough that if, us the adage has
it, it takes two to wake u quarrel, she wouil
not be slow in doing her part. .

¢ QOne must be painfulty punectilious to satis-
fy you—and then you're not satistied,’” she went
on. ‘“Thatisn’t my style, as you kuow, and
it's too late to change mie, us you also ought to
kuow."”

“'I'his is childish, Murcia!  Where were you

yvesterday ¥* he demanded, almost fiercely.
T «¢] took a drive through the Park~veiied,
as usual, 1o spoil all the pleasure.  What o
it " she added, as she saw the heavy frowu
gathering on his face. **Am L to be buried
alive in this dungeon of & house because you
ATge— —— ”

** Because 1 command you to keep indoors ¥
he iuterrupted. *‘ Yes, and ] expeet you to
obey me.” .

“ As righteously asyour wife does, I suppose,
she sneered.

“ Take care, Mareia!”

He spoke the words under his breath, and the
look which accompanied them positively made
her quail. )

-« Kenneth,” she said, gently, and laying her
hauds carclessly on his shenlder, * what piea-
sure is there in yuarreling? You know [ seidon
rebel in anything. 1 try to be satistied here,
but 1Us dreadtully lonesome sometimes,  [t's a
chiange tromn Cabifornia days —like going trom
a eirets to a Sanday-schuol ; but Pmomore
used to the cireus, and I like it a great deal
better.”

“Of course you do.  Buat it's a change from
Sunday-school te circus lor me,” he saund, with
a short luugl, ¢ Wuatif 1 should teit you
that my wile—Alva—nad left my hotse, wnd vn
your secount ¢

© What 17

It was plain that Marcia Nuvarro's surprise
was us great as he had anticipated.

“ 1t 1a four days sinee | nave seen or heard
from her,” he went on. - Sae ordered the
carriage lust Tuesday morning to go shopping,
and found—as a defective huas stuee fonad tor
me—_ihat | had the day before nodered @ cames
batr shawl 1o be sent io suy uifice,  She has
threv herse., you understamd.”

“ Bat stie Knows notiting of me "

© Unfortanmatety, she does. She came iute
the library s week o two ago when | was wiit-
iug you a note. Sue saw it ; she could not help
it—your nawe, I mean-—for she stovped wver to
kiss me."*

“Aua then 777 the woman demanded, impu-
tiently.

“ It was a shock to her——] saw that--bue she
asked no questions, showed no hiffeience ta her
manner to we alwerwands, untit—-~  Nothing
coulid have convineed me that I oue night put
one of your hundkerchiefs into my pocket ex-
cept the fact thaut the next wmorning i was lying
on my dressing-table—anl it was warked witu

our name,”’

“And shesawlit 7

**She sawit.”’

“It's a sort of adorativn—ler love for you,
you say "

“Yex, and the only fault she has iu the world
is a touch of the jealousy which: sv inevitably
accompanies such fove.”’

“ Where did she go after her shopping 17

¢ She ordercd the coachinan to return home,
saying she would follow ut her leisure. Tt wax
the last seen of her.”

‘“And what are yon doing—what have you
been doing about it .

* Everything ! Everything that can be done
by money and detective skill without making
the matter public. What 1 can’ do next re.
maius to be seen,”

Evideutly he did not choose to talk further
about it, and for some rmoments sat lost in
reverie.  As the clock struck nine, he rosc sud-
denly, caught up Ins hat, and kissing the
wotuun who rose’ wien he did, bade her good.
night, and lett the room as abruptly as he had
entered it. . i

His departure seemed o relief to her. She
looked at the clock again, comparing it with the
hietle jeweled watch which she wore, then picked
up the note that she had previously t‘hrown
uside, as & quick step came down the deserted
slreet.

There was the click of the night-key in the
front door, and steppiug in the hull, Marcia
Navarra greetedd her second guest with greater

atfection than she had shown towards the first,
With his arin close about her they went into
the room together, .

© What's this ¥’ :

He touched the folded paper iu her fingers.

“ Your note, Lounis.”

© You'vo not held it ¢ver sinee it came ¥’ he
asked with a little laugh.

¢ Suppose | should suy that I had, and had
read it twenty times, and—Lonis, you surely
were not in earnest when you wrote me that
you should leave me to eat my heart out in this
stupid hole while you ran over the world on—
business 1"’

She smiled up into his face with the expres.
siou of a siren, but something which she saw
there made her frown and deaw back from him u
little,

Y[ gaust, Marcia,” he said, in a tone which
implied the full meauning of the word.

She threw from her the note which she had
been holding. ** You shall not,” she exclaimed,
stauding erect,  “*I've monay enough for both,
if that is the consideration.”

* |t iy not nioney only, Marcia. You've heard
of friendship and honor, and—-—"

* I’ve heard o great deal of nonsense from a
good many people,” she retorted. 1 want
something else from you. We were going to
Europe next week. {1/ go, it T go alone 1"

“ Marcia ! Marcia !”

“Give up this business —at once— whatever
it is, or—go at onece.’” )

She ended the sentence tu a low, bard voice,
pointing to the door. He loved her better
than his own lite, but he gave no sigu of yield.
g,

“ Finish the work which you took from me
last wight and the night before that, but when
it i» done—if it is ever done—jyou need not look
for me hiere or elsewhere.  Now go "

Lewis Hurlburt left her without a word,

.
AVTER MIDNIGUT,

1t was mwidnight when Marica Navarro entered
her sleepiug-room, and at the same instant there
was @ sharp riug at the door-bell. 1t was a
strange sound atthat hour, and in that isvlated
loality. She took a pistol frum her dressing-
table, crossed the parior, and opening a bay-
window, stepped out upon u little balcony.

“Who are you! What Jo yvou want 1" she
demanded of the man who stood upoun the door.
steps.

* Mile. de Sassure, the lady liviog in the next
house, hax n friend with her who is very sick—
dying, we are afraid,  They are alone. If you
wonbi stay with thew, or send a servant while
b o ter a doctor—-—"

“ Pnough ! Don’t wait, 11 go myself,”

She wrapped & shawl about her head and
shouiders, and walked us rapidly as possible to
the pext house.

oh, 1am frightened to death ! Mlle. de
Sassure walied, as she met her. “My poor
friend 1™

She painted towards the Led upon which lay
Mrs. Geranda, unconscious, and as white as the
pitlow upon which she vested.  Mareia Navarro
stared violently as she looked at her,

“1 know whoshe is," she said, bluntly, “and
why she is here. I she dies, what will you have
tu say to her hushand, Judge Gerarda 1

Madeneiselle shivered,

s 0h, what ghall I do? Tell me ™

# Seud for him, The man who came for me
shall take the doctor's horse winle he waits hero,
There's no other way.”

“If she hives she will uever forgive me.
trusted in el

© 'l take the responsibility.”’

Asthe dector's carrisge drove up to the door,
she et the two men wno left it, made o hasty
explauation, and in another wiunte a messenug v
wis ou hiv way to the eity,

Judyge Geratdw appurentiy kept late hours, fur
a light was burning tn his library long atter mid-
night. Louis Hariburt, the detective, was sit-
tung with hun in close corference,

“ If yau trace her to New Orleans, as you
angrest,”” the judge was saying, A tap on the
window intentupted him.  He spranyg to his foet
and opened it.

¢ Alva !

But it was not his wile who stood there.  He
staggered back from the stranger who stood
there. Louis Hurlburt tosk his place.

¢ What is it 1"

¢ Judge Gerard’s wife iz at. Mile. de Sagsnre’s
house, very ill, I have comeo for him. 1 auw the
light and did not want to rouse the house.”

““You have a carringe !

“The doctorst He is with her,”

The detective turned andlaid his hand on the
Judge's arm.

“ Drive baek with him, | will follow luter
with your carriage and await your orders,”

“Stop for Mrs. Carroll on yuvar way, und
bring her with you,” the judge said, on leaving
him.

He learned from the messenger, during the
drive, that he was a neighbor of Mile. e Sns.
sure's, whose gervant was away that nizht ; that
a lady was staying with her, snother neighbor
aqueer, dashing sort of person, he hut heard,
though he had never senn her until thay night
—who lived in awysterions sort of way shut up
witis her servants. It was, thercfore, no surprise
to Judge Gerarda to encounter Marcia Navarro
as soon as heentered the house.

“ [ broke your orders aguin, Kenneth, but [
found your wife for you,” she explained, Hedid

She
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not even look at her as she took him to the '

room where Mrs. Gorarda lay, and he bent over
the bed with a great sob breaking through the
passionate words on his lips. His wife could look
at him and listen—that was all.

The doctor stepped to the other side of the
room. Mlle. de Sassure was nowhere to be seen.
Mareia Nuvarro, going in search of her, stood
transfixed as she turned around, gazing ata

gentlemnn who was following a Jady into the '

room.

““ Do you knuw the gentleman, Marcia " the
judge asked, in a low tone, while Mrs. Carroll
passed on to the bedside.

** Know my own hushand, Kenneth !” She
laughed shortly. “Yes. I have known him for
several weeks.”

** Your husband 1”

“ And you never told me 1

‘“ It was my seeret. [t concerned no one else,
and José Navarro awore he would kill me if I
married again after my divorce from him. [ was
not sure that even you would approve of it,
though it's legal enough for alf that.”

“ And it was your husband who was helping
me find my wife I

A sudden illumination came into her face.

** You might have told me !"* she cried, turn-
ing to Louis Hurlburt. **This, then, was the
bnsiness which kept you away from 1ne—which
was to take you South "

“1 could tell you nothing, >Marcia, of such
business as this. And Judge Gerarda was not
only my emplover. [ was under obligations to
him for many kindnesses. 1 could not refuse to
serve him in such an einergency—even for you.
But how was I to know that you knew him also ?
What js he to you, Marcia ?”

“Ouly my brother,” she auswered, with her
shost laugh. **Oh, you're all surprised, of
course,” and, with a sweeping gesture of both
hands, she looked at each person in the room.
“ I'm po eredit to him. 1 ran away from home
when | was a girl to go upon the stage. I wasin
California for years—till I escaped from my hus-
band, Navarro. 1 eame East, and met and mar-
ried him,” and she pointed to louis Hurlburt.
1 wanted money and a trip to Europe. My
brother, t¢ whom 1 introduced myself, was will-
ing to give me any amount of it, provided 1
would keep myself in seclusion till | was ready
to go, and not disgrace him. He has been kind
enongh to visit me pretty often, to see that Idid
not breuk my promise.

Mrs, Gerarda was gazing at her from her pil-
lows with wild, eager eyes. Mrs, Carroll took a
step forvard and faced the judge.

‘“ Forgive me, and forgive your wife, Ken-
neth,” she said, extending her hands, '* She
confided tome al! that she suffered, and she has
suffered enough to atone for all her suspicions.”
But the loek upon the judgs’s fuce as he smiled
upon his wife showed how little any forgiveness
W3 Hecessary.

Mlle. de Sassure had come silently into the
room, and it was possibly by chance that she
stood close beside the doctor, though it was
rumored in the neighborhood that the younﬁv
physician was very fond of the young artist, anc
only waiting for an establishod practice to—but
that might have been only rumor.

**J am not going South, Mareia,” Louis Hurl-
burt aaid, coming close to her, and with a merry
twinkle in his eyes as he saw the smile in hers.

‘“ But 1 am going to Furope,” she replied, with
agunick toss of her head, as she caught up her
shawl.

““ And | am going with you.”

They left the house together, lovers, though
both past their first youth, ay they would always
be. Judge Gerarda might be ashamed of his
sister, and perhaps with reason ; but Louis Hurl.
burt was proud of his wife.

It was three weeks before Mrs, Gerarda could
be moved to her own home, and if there were
any outside speculations as to the singular cir-
cumstance of her being in Mlle, de Sassure’s
house, the ones most interested knew the least
about it.

A MNIDNIGHT FISHING EXPEDITION.:

There is an almost deadly stillness over the
vast oxpanse of shallow water which stretches
away for miles to the north of the little town.
Far, far off, through the dull glimmer that rests
upon its surface, may be seen the brown out.
lines of woods with their edges indistinctly
merging into the silver-grey flood below them,
and here and there a white chiitean nestling
deop in their surrounding shade. Nothing else
ou that side breaks the tranquil monotony of
the scene ; and e¢ven in the foreground close at
hand there is little more lively to attmact atten-
tion or drive away sombre thoughts. FYor it is
early spring ; and Arcachon is still deserted by
the way crowd which makes it a summer home.
Its rows of small white houses, perched ounly a
few feot above the great lake, have their green
Venetian blinds all close shut, and seem to be
sleeping, like evorything else, in the frint pale
light of the afterncon sun. Not a sound of
wheels, not a feotstep, passes along the smooth
sandy road ; and amidst the profound solitude
one may nlmost think that man, like nature, is
dead, and waiting for tha firat warm shower to
awako to a now life. ; .

A deep and yet fascinating melancholy seizes
on the soul, and often keeps the stranger for
many a minute gazing in listless reverie upon
the silent waters befora him. To break the
spell you must turn round and plunge into the
denss wood lying behind, whose struggling out-
line, indentod here and there by a villa garden,
seens to frown with gloomy and rugged brow

upon the sleeping village. Yet, the forest,
y when once you enter it, isless still and sad than
; the road outside. Underfoot the crisp pine

needles rustle and crash as you tread upon them.

i Among the rough trunks overhead yon may see.

"now and then a squirrel dodging about ; and:
from branch to branch a f8w tree-creepers or
tomtits flit with & weak and nervous chirping,

i as if half afraid of their own voices in so solemn
and venerable a place. The sunlight, which is
faiut enough outside, is dimmed to a still softer
hue as it forces its feeble way through the leaves
above. Yet it is warm with the rich brown of
the trunks and the carpet of dead foliage on the
ground, which seems almost of itself to cast a
glow on everything that innves through this
calm twilight. Half an hour's walking will
bring you to a break in the long labyrinth of
trunks, and soon through the opening space you
may see the dim line of the distant sea level.
There to the West lies the great Atlantic, not
more rough nor restless, as it locks from here,
than the inland estuary on the North. As you
emerge from the pine wood therc lies at your
feet a sandy shore—soft but stubborn barrier
against the waves beyond it. Nothing now tells
of the fierce assaults which the ocean has made
upon that yellow rampart, unless it be the black
lifeless corpses of some uprooted trees:lying
helpless with their heads towards the beach. A
few yards further on is a fisherman’'s hut
crouched at the edge of the pine forest, and near
it a couple ot clumsy boats, and a thin fringe of
nets stretehed like a fine veil over the sand. It
is hero that we are to come by night for the
torchlight péche awx aiguilles ; and having made
our appointment with the old fisherman we
hurry back to the small town.

Four hours later we are speeding along
through the pine trees to that remote trysting
place. It is late; for in this dreamy atmos-
phere, heavily laden with the scent of the
woods, time passes almost unmarked. The
contagion of laziness infects each living crea-
ture, and even the attractions of a torchlight
fishing expedition cannot dispel the instinctive
disposition to linger and idle the evening away.
So ourboat when we catch sight of it is already
far away ou the waste of water, We can see it
flitting like a fire-fly in the distance hither and
thither, its rude outline marked out fitfully in
the glare of the red light it carries. But the
men have heard the jingle of our ponies’ bells—
every sound travels far and clear along the tran-
quil surface. They are soon at the edge of the
water and waiting for us to embark. ¢ You
are late,” says the old fisherman, in his deep
hoarse voice and his southern patois ; and then,
as he points us to the clumsy seat in the stern,
explains that the sport is not good on account
of the moon and a slight breeze. ‘‘But the
wind is dying away, and the clouds are comin,
up; so perhaps we shall do better yet;’ an
with that laconic hope he relapses into silence,
and the boat glides outinto the shallow sea-
water.

There are two men in the boat ;.but the other,
sitting speechless in the bows, only plies a
rough pair of sculls. Our fisherman, in the
meantime, wielding his long four-pronged spear,
takes perch on the centre thwart, just in frout of
us. Heis a tall, gaunt, almost grim-looking
creature ; not a drop of true Gallic blood in his
veins. The frey eye and high cheekbones, and
crisp, reddish hair, not yet wholly grizzled by
age, prove him no real son of the South., Per-
haps a descendant of the fine old Visigoths who
lived uncanquered in the Pyrences, when Moor
and Frank and Norman dispated over the vine-
lands of Gascony. His long limbs and rugged
features accord well with his sttitude as he rises
aloft above us, brandishing the weapon of his
craft. His bare feet cling fast to the rugged
thwart on which they rest, and the hard sinews
and muscles stand out like ropes and cords upon
his bare arms and hands. What a picture he
would make, as his strong lean figure towers be-
tween us and the sky, balancing itself with the
left arm as the right is raised aloft, waiting in
act to strike downwards with the steel-tipped
trident it holds! Mis whole form seems ani-
mated by the eager expectancy with which he
watches his chance ; and its tiger-like energy is
set off the more vividly by the dull sleepy pos.
ture of the other man slowly working his oars
to and fro. Now then, as the torchli? t flashes
up, we can see its glitter reflected in his eye as
it scans with keen and cruel glance the tiicker-
ing green of the sea below.

And this torchlight, then, whence does it
come? It is behind us, shining bright and
warm from & grating fixed on an iron bar which
reaches out from the stern. A little pile of half-
dry pine-wood is collected in this open grate,
and flares away merrily as the cool but balmy
air of the bay rushes through it. Bayond it,
now on this side and now on that, as we shift
our ‘course to right or left, a thick stream of
dusky smoke floats away into the air. A dull
roaring and spitting reminds us constantly of its
near presence, and tho atmosphere is filled with
the strong pungent fragrance of the pitch fire.
In the ruddy glow which it casts on the water
wo can see down through it to the sand below,
and mark the flakes and ridges into which the
storins have divided it. A sudden lurch of the
boat interrupts such idle observation, as the old
fisherman makes. his stroke, and dashes the
spear like lightning over the gunwale, 1n an-

end are seon two small snake-like fish glittering

green in the red light of the tire. He holds them

up wriggll(ing for a moment, and then with the
8

adroit skill of long practice rubs them off

against the side of the well below hiw, and

other second it is reared aloft again, and on its’

stands again ready for a fresh stroke. Again
and again the cruel steel descends, seldom rising
again without a victim. Often two and some-
‘times three of the shining fish are speared on its
remorseless teeth, We have got amongst a
'small shoal of the aiguilles ; and now with a
little practice we can see them flitting along
over the sand—little stripes of light semi-
trangparent green, flickering rather than moving
over the yellowish background below them.

So we wander._about over the still sea, now
hardly rippled at all beneath the darkening sky.
No sound interrupts the business, except the
aceasional splash of the oars and sharp dash. of
the well-aimed spear. Only now and then the

distant tinkle of a bell as the ponies shake their |

heads far away on the shore where they stand
waiting for us, or the short plaintive ery of the
sea-bird, The two men are speechless, save
when the spearman in low guttural notes issues
8 monosyllabic command to his fellow. We
drift along, speechless also ourselves, overcome
at once by the balmy breath of the pine flames,
with the slow dreamy motion of the boat, and
the languor in which all Nature around seems
wrapped. At times a change in our course brings
the strong fragrance of the smoke back more
forcibly our way, and now then a breath of the
night air stirring like a sigh over the sea sends
a slight shiver t%rough our fur coverings, Soou
the boat and the sea, the oarsman and the spear-
man, begin to fade into hazy indistinctness. No
longer the writhing struggles of the victims ex-
cite a sigh of compassion from me, or a shudder
of pain from the unconscious form beside me.
Only the rough shock of the boat as it is
brought suddenly to shore dispels at length the
soft charm of the sleep-god. But even as we
glide back through the sombre woods, with the
bells jingling in front, we seem still in dreams
to see the gaunt form of the spearman towering
close at hand, and to start as his bright weapon
plunges again und again into an imaginary sea
peopled with gleaming but uureal aiguilles.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxvox, March 3.

It is hoped and believed that the Electric
Railway, from Charing-cross to the Mansion
House, will be in full operation by this time
next year.

OXE of the sensational things that the Salva.
tion Army is doing in London isselling matches
with the motto, ““every hour for Jesus.” It
would appear that they ure doing an excellent
business.

Ax in:crnational sxhibition of railway safety
appliances is to take place this year at Paris.
The French railways want the remainder very
much indeed, and especially before the English
traveiling and tourist time begins.

For State reasons it is not likely that the Life
of Lord Beaconsfield, now being prepared by
Lord Rowton, under the direction of Her Ma-
jesty, will be published during the present
reign. The editing of the papers, however, is
proceeding apace.

How to pronounce the name of Mr. Parnell ?
Most people cail him Mr. Parnell with the ac-
cent on the last syllable. They thought that Mr.
Biggar's Parnl was an eccentricity. But Mr.
Parnell used his own name in the House of
Commons last week, and he called himself Mr,
Pirnell, with the penultimate accented.

Mui. BAXTER, a gentleman who has picked up
the fallen wantle of the late Dr. Cumming, has
made the discovery that Prince Napoleon is
anti-Christ. As twenty years &go he made z like
discovery in regard to the late Emperor Na-
poleon 1II. is it just possible that he has made
another mistake.

THE project for an underground railway in
Paris is now forced on public atteation in so
iwperative & manner that the Municipal Coun-
cil of the capital have beon again driven to take
up the question, and a report favorable to the
project is promised within a few days.

THE vroposed laws against duelling are
thought to be severe enough to prevent these
vulgar events, mostly mere displays of fencing
to the profit of fencing masters, but there is
also a desire to see some stringent law passed
against blows, which are the order of the day ;
by-and-by half- the young fencers will have
broken noses,

Tur proceeds of the sale of Madame Sarah
Rernhardt’s jewels is likely to lead to some liti-
gation.  They fetched 178,000 {rancs, but the
chief creditor is & M. Bloche. The other credi-
tors declare that M. Bloche is * [riendly,” and
that Madame Damalas draws her salary so much
in advance that they have no means of enforcing
their claims,

A MAN called Gilbert, and well known as
“Yllomme Rapide,” ran on Sunday along the
Boulevard fromn the Baatille to the Mndeleine,

!cévering the distance in ecleven minutes. The

feat attracted much attention from the crowd of
Sunday idlers, and Gilbert received an- ovation.
He afterwards did the journey back in thirteen
minntes. It is close upon two miles.

It seems that people now take ‘‘the ocean
cure’”” by advice of their. physicians, that is, a
trip to America and back, without stopping in
the States more than a day or two, as that would
rub off the good effect. The medical men even
go so far as to say that this ocean travelling
ought to be continued for some months. A life
on the ocean wave is certainly not an unpleasant
cure—barring the up-and-down motion at first
start—and the companies seem to be lowering
their fares to meet the doctors’ views.

A crovr of English literary men have ad-
dressed a petition to President Grévy demand-
ing that Prince Krapotkine should be set at
liberty on the ground that his geographical
merits render him indispensable to science ; and
yet the English are called a practical people.
All persons with geographical acquirements of
a high order should not be imprisoned—that is
the issue of the proposal. The Figaro is the
aunthority, it ought not te he forgotten to state.

Tue phase of political France is at this mo-
ment sumwmed up in one word—queer. When
Charles Dickens first crossed the Atlantic ocean
he was being constantly asked by interested
companions how he felt. He invariably re-
marked ‘¢ Queer.”” When questioned as to his
being sea.sick he replied, ** Not sick yet—but
going to be.”” Political France is crossing an
immense ocean just now ; aud she feels queer,
and is going to be sick shortly. A daring doctor
and drastic doses alone will cure her.

Tuere have been several curious animated
advertisements lately to be seen in the streets
of London, from Wyndham's fourteen days’
men in convict dress, to the twelve boys in
bilious garments representing yellow dwarfs.
The latest novelty is of a man walking hurriedly
along with a frame, covered in white calico
hanging to his neck, fore and aft, and on the
calico being this singular notice :—** General
Post Oflice ; discharged for not salating a clerk.
For twenty-five years [ have been one of Her
Majesty’s servants.”” The man walks hurriedly
%u, apparently quite regardless of any passer-

¥.

TRE Mr. Jones, who has lately bequeathed to
the nation an unique and matchless collection
of pictures and articles of vertw, in gold, silver,
bronze, marble, ormulu, &c., of the value of a
quarter of a million sterling, set up on his own
account as a tailor in Waterlao-plaze fifty-seven
years ago. Here, for a quarter of a century, he
applied himself to his calling, after which he
retired from its active pursuit, but retained a
share as a sleeping partner. He did not mi-
grate very far, however—only to 85, Piccadilly,
the house adjoining that in which Lord Pal-
merston and the late Duke of Cambridge lived.
That Mr. Jones was eminently successful in
business may be gathered from the fact that his
will was proved at £4£00,000. -

A MaX who has acquired the art of successful
photography takes each morning the outside
sheet of The Times, and photographs separately
the births, marriages and deaths’ sections of the
famous first column. This he subsequently re-
duces and places upon a neatly-fashioned card.
Having taken six times as many copies as there
are announcements he then sends them round
to the persons whom he conceives will be inter-
ested, adding that if the parcel is retained the
price will be so much. Ope who is personally
acquainted with the author of this new way of
raising the wind says that he actually derives a
very handsome income from this ingenious de-
vice.

HIGIT PLACES.

The high places of the world standin altitude
as follows, the figures indicating feet.

Pisa, leaning tower..... v eieeieenen .

vereieraress 179
Baltimore, Washington monument.......... e 210
Montreal, Notre Dame Cathedral .......0.... vees 2X)
Boston Bunker Hill monnment..... P ol4 |

Montreal, Eaelish Cathedeal

‘e o

Paris, Notre Dame............. et}
Bologuna, leaning tower...., P e aeeeas ]
Cairo, minaret ot mosque of Sultan Hassan, high-

est Mohammadun minaret in the world....... 2
New York, Trinity Churceh o.....coiiiiiine e 2Ny
Florence, campanile or Giotto'’s tower ........ vea 202
Lincoln, Cathedral. ..o iiiiinvi it cereen .. 300
Washington, Capitol ceeeiiiiiiiiiiins cieiiiinn, 307
Venice, Campanile......oooooiiiiiiiieiiiin, ax
New York, St, atrick’s Cathedra! (to be when

completed). ... .. . I

Utrecht, Cathedral (forme

Florence, Cathedrul PSR 3%
Mitan, Cathedral .....ovvveenvn e 3%
London, St, Paul’s ... FR O 1o
Rrussels, Hotelde Ville cooo oo Rl
Lubec, Cathedral .. ..ooeiiiiiiiiii ciiien i 5
Antwerp, Cathedralo. oo

Amiens, Cathedral. ...
Hamburs, St. Michac
Laundshut, St. Martin's ...
Cairo, Pyramid of Chefren
Vienny, St. Stephen's.. ... e aae
Cairo, Pyramid ol Cheopa (original height, 4
Rome, St Peter’s..o.oo oo cone e

-

{ Hamburg, St. Nicholag ..o iienes {

Roucn, Notre Dame. cooviiviinr cviviiniiiieeas
Strassburg, Cathedeal...o..0, e e eaaeas 168

Colugne, Cathodral ...

Cae e cheriaas ey A
{ Washington monument (tobe). coooviiiinvieiens
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BEHIND THE SCENES.

BY NED P, MAdn,

There, yeu young dog!  You've got hehind the scenes
Atlast!] Stand where this canvas foliage sereens
. Your visage.
Keep cool.  Efface yourself. Be small and lean,
And wateh the star.  Her like there has no heen
Tn rhisage!

I watched the star. She understood to win
Men's hearts. Such power, such grace, and tender-
ness lay in
Her tushion.
The andience wept like chilidren as they sate
And the pit rose st her, moved by a great
Cotmaession.

The drop seene fell.  She came, and in 4 jet
Black draught planged pouting lips which trembled

yet
) With pathos.
Yet~"ere they pluaged-—a soundinx slaj.
'l teach you tools to let my stout get flurt®

O bathos !

“

ake that,

MISS EULALLES

ELM-TREL.

. It was a maguiticent work of nature, Mis< Eu-
lalie’s elm-trew : so tall and graceful, overhang-
ing the street with its greeu banuer, lending a
charmiung shade to her little parlor, which gave
it the air of a dim, cool recess in the woods on
a summer’s day. Miss Eulalie loved it, and
except for her gay young ward, it would seem as
if she had little else to love. Her grandfather
had planted it ; it was 4 sort of heirloom. She
had passed her youth beneath its houghs; her
same was carved on its stem. She never looked
at the tree without thinking of the one who
had carved it there; of the still, moonlight
nights they had spent together in its shadow.
It gave her botk pain and pleasure—pleasure,
because it reminded her that he had loved her
once ; pain, *hat he loved her ne longer. Sh-
could not g :s5 why he had never returned to
her ; what had estranged him was sti]l as great
a mystery to her as in those early davs of her
bereavement, when sorrow and sospense had
been her duily cowpanions, rising up aud sitting
down with her. Perbaps some fairer woman had
enslaved him, perhaps he had never really loved
her at all, and she experienced a pang of morti-
fied pride when she reflected that she had pos-
sibly been vain enough to make the mistake.
Year by year she watched the tender green of the
elm thicken into dark masses of leaves; year by
year she watched them fading and falling, like
her own hopes and illusions : it was a poem to
her; and yet, after all, it was only Miss Eulalie’s
elm-tree by yermission. The home of her an-
cestors had fallen into other hands ; she had only
returned to it by a bhappy chance, not as its
owner. Mre. Vaughn, the purchaser, had a
daughter to be educated, and Miss Eulalie had
taken the sitnation. When Mrs. Vaughn died,
she devised that Miss Eulalie shoula make a
home with Isabel, be mother, sister, and teacher,
all in one, to that wayward young person, till
she should marty—in short, stand in the gap.
Miss Eulalie had been used to standing in gaps
all her life ; this was nothing new. And it was
a home—her old home where she had dreamed
dreamns. When she walked at twilight beneath
the old elm its leaves secmed to whisper, ¢ Just
here he kissed you first,” and ““ Here you said
good-ty.”" No wonder she loved the old free !

*¢ Dangerous thing,’* said Captain Valentine,
tapping its trunk with his cane as he walked by;
‘‘hollow-hearted as a jilt, Miss Eulalie.”

* You are mistaken,” she rejoined ; *“it is as
sound as a nut.”

““ But it must come down, ™ he added, as if his
word were law,

¢ Never, while | live, Captain Valentive.”

*“ You forget that I am a man of property ;
that I pay more taxes than any one in Litve-
ford ; that | eeu buy every tree in the place, and
cut it down, if | choose.”

¢ Then it is only from pure good nature that
you beg my consent to cut down this exquisite
tree?! Do you kuow, | have loved it from a
child ; my grandfather planted it—'"

““1 kuoow that Miss Isabel owns the whole es-
tate, and 1 know that this bone of countention,
this tree, obstructs the view from my windows,
Miss Eolalie, wkich is more to the point—that
its boughs leap into the air 50 high and spread
their branches so wide, that it blots out the view
of the sea, ¢ the open sea ;' *° and he passed on
up the long green lawn te his new home, with
its marble steps and broad baleonies, which
rade its humble neighbor secem forlorn and
shabby. Miss Eulalie looked at the imposing
structure, at the parterres of brilliant flowers,
at the fountain tossing its jetsinto the sunlight,

the velvet terraces and lawn, and smiled. Why
had Captain Valentine chosen to build his

palace so near her home ? Why had he built at

of an untamed nature. He had beou only second
mate then, with little or nothing ahead in the
world ; to-day he was Captain Valentine, with
that world at his feet; the richest man in town,
perhaps.

** You might have been mistress up there,
Miss Eulalie,”” he had reminded her one day,
pausing ut her gateway after the house was done.
“But you took your choice—you took your
choice, and"—Ilanghing—*¢ they tell us that
beggars shouldn’t be choosers.”’

From the very first Captain Valentine had
raised a hue and cry about Miss Kulalie's elm-
tree ; it almost seemed as if he had selected the
site to tease her, as if he wished to strip her of
evervthing she loved, since she declined to love
himself. ‘1 have bought the most expensive
spot in town," he said, ‘“ and spared no money,
in order that 1 might opeu my eyes every morn-
ingon my beloved sea, and you refuse to saceri-
fice a tree for an old friend and neighbor, a tree
which will drop of its own will presently.”

“Captain Valentine,” she said, ¢ you have
my word, once for all : the elmn shall stand so
long as 1 am mistress here. There need be no
more words about 1t.”

* No more words, tut deeds,’” he answered,
and & wicked, angiy light flamed in his eyes,
such as she had seen there once before. The man
eonld hold fire like iroun.

But then the subject diopped, as she believed,
He did not meution the tree again. *‘He has
given it up,’ she thought; * he makesa great
noise when he can’t have his way, and then for-
getsabout it.””  But Miss Eulalie did not do the
Captain justice.  Oune twilight, as she returned
from a sick neighbor's, it gave her a curious
shock to see her pretty ward, Isabel Vaughn,
talking, over the hedge which separated the
grounds, to Captain Valentine, who worea rose
1w his button-hole.

**See, dear Miss Eaolalie,'’ she cried—'* see
what a basket of roses Captain Valentine has
brought us!  And might 1 go up to The Towers
te-morrow with Mrs. Van Bufl' to see Captain
Valentine’s Corot 1"

Miss Eulalie conld hardly refuse —why should
she 1—and Isabel returned in ecstasies with the
medi:eval Tarniture, the Persian draperies, the
wonderfual carved ivories, the carpets like wood-
land mwoss, the Oriental rugs, and skios of ant-
eaters and tawny lions.

It is just heavenly,” she said.
howme look squalid and mean.
spirited to come back. Why did you let me go,
Miss Eulalie 7 Aud the elm-tree duoes intertere
with his view more or less; but what of that?
He hus everything else. e can gallop tu the
seain halfan hour. Such horses ! I’ve always
longed for a saddle-horse. Captain Valentine
has promised to lend me a safe one.”

And day after day he kept his word, and
brought his horses round for Miss lsabel to try,
ot lett flowers and {ruits that fairly inundated
the small house; or perhaps he gathered the
young people together, and gave a {ete under his
trees, with dancing on the broad veranda hung
with festoons of Chinese lanterns; and sowme-
times Miss Eulalie was obliged to chaperon lsa-
bel, and sit, a faded wall-tlower, in the house of
her old suitor.

1 wonder why Captain Valentine never mar-
ried ¥ said Isabel, after one of these fotes. ** 1
wonder how he seemns to be so everlasting rich ;
to have no worry about money ; to—""

“ Isabel,” warned Miss Eulalie, ** you care too
muck: for motey. There are better things.”

« Mention one, please.”

“ You will think [ am a sentimental old wo-
man, butlove is better a thousandfold.”

* ] don’t know. Loveis very nice, but if you
must go without everything else, without pretty
gowns aml jewels and splendor, give me
money.”

“ You are too young to choose. Pretiy gowus,
jewels, and splendor lose their charm when you
are used 1o them, but love outlasts everything.”

Put Mi-s Fulalic's worde were wasted, 1
love money,’” Isabel confessed; 1 adore
clothes. 1 don’t know about love.”

In spite of all that had happened, Miss Fa-
lalie was quite nnprepared when lsabel said to
her: ¢ I've something to tell you. Idare say
you know it already, though. I am going to
murry Captain Valeutine, and wear cashmeres
and sapphires, aud go abroad, aud never have to
count my change again,  Congratulate me.”

¢ Youare joking,”’ cried Miss Eulalie.

““Then it's the best joke in the world !
no joke to the other girls, let me tell you.""

““ You are going to marry Captain Valentine?
Do you know that he is old enough —"

“To know better.”

“ Do you love him, Isabel 7"’

¢s 1 like him well enough. [ love his money.”

“ 1t makes
It makes me low-

Its

i

all, at his time of life, with nolamily to inherit, ]

and no wife to do its honors? How lonely he
must be, she thonght, in the spacious mansion,

{

H
i

¢ Isahel, don’t doit. You will gow the wind
and reap the whirlwind, 1 can’t allow it ; the
irdear of your marrying him! It is too preposter-
ous, too mercenary. Why, be was once a lover
of my own,” pursucd Miss Eulalie, forgetting
herself. .

“ Why didu't you marry him, and save me
the trouble " asked Isabel. *‘Bat perhaps he

with nobody but the servants to speak with! was poor then?”

Why had he never married? In the humility
ot her heart Miss Eulalir never dreamed that it
was because she would not marry him, That had
happened so many years ago, before he and An-
sop Andrews had sailed together in the Water
Witch. How angry he had been then! how
_jealous of Anson !
that the day should come when she would give
her heart’s bloud to reeall the words—when she
should regret her folly in dust and ashes | But
of course he had forgotten all that—the ravings

4

!

¢ [t was not that."”

« What then ?. You loved somebody else 1"

[ don't mind telling you now, Isabel. [ had
another lover—Anson Andrews, I've never got-
ten over it. There have been weeks and months

. when I've tried with all my soul to forget him

How bitterly be had sworn’

—to unlove him. He and Captain Valentine
sailed together in the Water Wilch, and when
Captain Vulentine retarned he brought me all
the trinkets and letters I had sent Anson An-
drews, hat never a word more.”

*“You doar old faithful thing ! you shall dress
in satin de Lyon and thread lace; we shall live
in the lap of juxury ; aud I'll send word to An-
son Andrews if he is at farthest Thule. How
oddly things turn out! Fancy my mmarrying
your cast-ofl lover!”

* 1sabel, 1 beg you uot to—""

¢ Not marry Captain Valentine just Lecause
I'm not in love ! Perhaps I never shall be in
love. You would have me give up so much for
n mere sentiment. You mustn't expect overy-
body to have as iutense feelings as ‘yourself. |
couldn’t remember a man fifteen years if he wero
the Great Mogul himsell.”

Captain Valentine and Isabel were married in
the little parlor of the old house, shaded by the
ol elm-tree, which made pretty dancing shadows
on the wall, It wasa most informal affair ; and
when it was over, and the clergyman had pock-
eted his fee, and the bride was trying on her tra-
velling hat, Miss Eulalie stepped into the garden
to draw a long breath. What were the working-
men doing there at that hour?

“ Go into the house, Miss Eulalie,” said Cap-
tain Valentine. *1 am going to celebrate my
wedding day. Isabel has made me a wedding
gift of the old elm-tree, and I'm cutting it down
to burn on the hearth at The Towers, while we
look out at the * dreary winter sea.’ Miss Eula-
lie, when yon thwarta Valentine, you do it at
your peril, Do you think 1 married Isabel for
love! Revenge is sweeter than love. When
you refused to marry me, I swore | would make
you repent in dust and ashes.”

Miss Fulalie turned silently toward the house,
but paused to look back from the doorway,
There was a crash, and when astrange blur had
cleared away from before her eyes, Captain Val-
entine lay dead beneath a great arm of the tree,
which hud snapped as it fell.

1 feel so awfully wicked,” said Isabel, some
months later, awed and ashamed at finding her-
self in possession of the coveted wealth without
the burdensome conditions. ““ I've been looking
over his papers with Mr. Billings, the executor,
and we ferreted out this letter. It's from Auson
Andrews. 1 thought it explained somethinyg ;
at any rate you might like to see it. It’s dated
Australia, a year ago.”

“Dear Var” (Miss Eulalie read),—*¢ Here 1
aw, leagues from howe, but possessed with an
uniuenchable longing to hear from the old place,
and a homesickness which no money can relieve.
Sometimes when 1'm smoking in my bungalow,
alone, I fancy I am home again under the old
elm-tree with Eulalie, still young, with hope in
wy soul, and presently | awake from the day-
dream and. berate myself soundly for allowing
the old wound to throb and ache. Believe me,
old boy, in spite of the fifteen years behind us,
my bald bead, and her double-dealing, I can not
think of her and all I've lost without & weight at
my heart. | was a happy wight when we ship-
Yed in the Nater Hitch. 1'm free to confess

've never seen a happy day since you confided
to me that you were going to marry BEulalie, 1
remember how black you looked when | told you
she belonged to me, and how we then and there
swore we would neither of us marry such a heart.
less jilt! How have wou weathered it, mess
mate {  And what has happened to hert Has
she befooled any more true-lovers{ After all |
believe that

My heart would hear her and beat
Hael it Inin for a century dead.’

*“ Write me about her, and if the old elui-tree,
where I kissed her imst, is still standing. * Our
love is dead, but the tree is alive.’ No, love is
not dead ; 1 can not slay it; it smoulders and
torments me."”

‘‘ Miss FEulalie,”’ said Isabel, when Eulalie
had folded the letter with trembling fingers,
‘“there has been a great wroug done. Mr, Pill.
ings and 1 mean to right it. We mean to send
word to Anson Andrews; we are going to tell
him what an angel you are.  We have talked it
all over. And about this money—I1 couldu't
make up my mind to touch a cent of it if [ were
starving, | shall found an hospital with it.
Mr. Billings is to help me  We have talked it
all over. I don’t care for splendor any longer ;
{ have found out, Miss Fulalie, that love is
best."

SOME DELUSIONS REGARDING THE
OYSTER. :

BY CHARLES L. DANA, M.D.

The oyster does not present a very lofty theme,
and [ venture to apologize first for calling aiten-
tion to it at the present length.

Mr. Herbert Spencer, in his address upon
America, made no reference to this interesting
animal, and we are left to infer that it has no
importrnece in American society, and no definite
relation to the problems of evolution. But one
may fairly claim that this is & neglect, and that

he went too far in ignoring what is so unob-{

trusive, For the oyster represents, very typi-

od, has been going the rounds of the press, that
the oyster digests itself, [ believe that Dr.
Wm. Roberts first gave currency to it. The
theory is that the oyster has a large liver, which
contains a diastase, and that this diastase, in
some inscrutable way, digests the whole auimal,
under suitable conditions, Thus it hes become
a wide.sproad belief that the oyster, taken inio
the stomach, does, by virtue of its liver, execute
a kind of felo de se.  Such n belief is very consol-
ing when a person is committing midnight in-
discretions with 6strea edwlis, aud it is nn-
pleasant to be obliged to dispelit. Yet it is a
fact, which the accompanying record of experi-
ments will show, that an oyster has no more self-
digestive power than a man. The hepatic dins-
tuse referred to has no power except to change
glycogen into sugar—a very trivial atter. It
canuot even digest the liver tissue. 1 have kept
oysters, previously crushed between the teeth,
in water (temperature 100 © 1.} acidulated, and
neutral, for hours, with no resulting digestion
whatever. | haveeven dissected out the liver,
and given it the best possible chance to eat
itself ; but neither the mystic diastase nor any
other ferment at all afTected its succulent auto-
nomy, The oyster does not and cannot digest
itself.

Second. That raw oysters are always more di-
gestible than the cooked. 1 yuiteadmit that the
ordinary stew is Jess digestible than the plate of
raw oysters. The stew generally contains milk,
butter, and a larger numbar of oysters, all of
which complicates the question. Half a dozen
oysters, however, roasted in the shell, or simply
boiled a short time, will be digested nearly if
not quite as rapidly as the same number of ruw,
Thus the white of an egg, unless thoroughly,
beaten, is slowly digested, and similarly, raw
beef has to be finely minced in order to be
quickly affected by the yastric juice. Cooking,
on the other haund, loosens the tissue binding to-
gether the muscular fibrils, and allows the pep-
tic juices to penetrate,

Third. That fermented lguors dissolve or di-
gest the oyster,  Cutrency has been given in the
Reporter and many other journals to the follow-
ing highly instructive tale: Rev. Dr. Hough-
ton, of Dublin, clergyman, physician and physi-
ologist, was sitting with a friend at a restaurant,
Raw oysters had been brought them. Beliving,
however, that it is proper desipere i Joco, Dr.
Houghton's friend ordered brandy ; he himself
ordered ale. Wishing to demonstrate the wis-
dom of his choice and the beauty of physiologi-
cal process+s, Dr. Hounghton poured some brandy
into one glass, and ale into another, and then
dropped an oyster into each. The oyster in the
brandy grew hard and shrivelled ; that in the
ale gradually melted away into a diffusible, in-
visible solution.  Maral: Dirink ale with
oysters.,

Now Ur. Houghton's name and authority
have great weight. | doubt if the incident re-
lated really occurred, yet it is widely circulated
and credited. But it is quite as well, if one iy
bound to have bad and bibulous habits, to put
them upon as near as powible a physiological
basis. Therofore | venture to deny the possi-
bility and accuracy of Dr. Houghton’s al-
leged experiment, at least as regards American
oyvters. These grow hard in ale or beer, instead
of dissolving.

When any oue becotes so dissolute, therefore,
as to drink fermented liquors with his oysters,he
should not allow his habits to be contirmed by a
false confidence in the potency of malt diastase,

VIEUXTEMDPS.

Vieuxtemps, the celebrated vioiniat, used to
tell a strange story of his experience in London.
One day, he said, he was crossing London
bridge when a poor wretch jumped into the
water. There was atonce a cry ¢

*I'll bet he drowns."”

**Two to one he doesu’t.”

** Done.”

In the meantime Vieuxtemps hactened to get
a boatman aud sped to the assistance of the
drowning man. Just as they were about to
reach him there was a roar from the bridge :

‘' Leave him alone. There isn wager on it."”

The boatman immediately lay on his oars and
refused to lend n hand.  Vieuxtemps was forced
to see the man drown before his eyes. 1He told
told this story so often that he finally believed
it.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

GroRGE CiANoT, the eminent violin maker,
of Paris, has just died.

Ix Albany, last week, the Senate attended, in
a body, the performance of Salvini.

Sosmr newspapers are fretting over the fact

that there has never heen uny scandal about Albani
or Nilrson, ’

WAGNEE left no fortune but his rights as an
author, which are worth about 230,00 1 yvoar for
thirty years.

NivssoN always sings her prayers before she

cally, that absence from work and worry which | sings in public. Emmu Abbott says her prayers in
should characterize the evolved life toward which ! public.

Americans are advised to strive. Furthermore,
the oyster, besides thus offering us certain valu-
able ideals, is a very considerable factor in the
social life of the ‘“ B ' months,

With this preamble, I venture to submit some
corrections of prevalent errors regarding the annoys thousunds of persons by pleasing one.

mollusk in qnestion.

First. That the oyster digests -itsoll. For

several years the statement, quite uncountradict-

Poruvran opera has been established in Paris,
in the reconxtrincted huilding Intely occupied by the
Panorama of Beltort.

Nicorixt vows he does not sing for plensure,
but to pleare Mme. Patti. o forgets that he thus

I may bo taken for granted that the Royal
Collego of Music, nt SouthiKensington, will bo ofli-
olally oponed by the Prince of Wales in May.
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[For tuE NEws.)
ADRIFT,

Sweot ring the ev.ning hells,
D'er land and sen ;

Sot't falls the misty dew,

So gently,

ut in my little barque I glide,

orne by the strong inpetuouy tide,
I eare not whither—fow s«inks the run,
His duily (ask, his play is done,

Shores light myweary glance,

. Dotted with trees,

Swret from the ealm and rudisnt South
. Flutters the hreoze. )
Come to my dull and aching head
Sweetest of glumours—all else has
But in my hear Y
Tells of 1 broks

3 ﬂQLl, .
ta shurp and ruckiog prin
encheart—a future’s tulling rain.

Lower sinks the sny ; his gobden bl
Drops in the Wost ;

All save my lonely self

. Sinks into rest,

Stars glimmerpate : o erese
Tlll'\'fcr‘ with =tately smile
ntung, forever drifti
Would 1 e

ent moon on high
the earth and sky.

r onwurd gy !

could die mmnid the waves' dark flow !

S\v‘gelly n clear voung voive,

S Singeth * Lorgine,”

Through the sweet-scented uir
Floats a refrain,

Anidbunder cover of iy hand { see,

A b:ngqm.- ull gilded, swiftly hont towned me

And "newntly that canopy a vision stands: '

dke nocold statue—mationless, with o

hamls,

lazped

Huir of 2 golden tint,

 Floating aronnd,
}..‘"{S ot an azare hlue

Noie, seek the ground,

Lovely muid, though T rejected am,
Quee more L see thee, clisp thy marble patn.
it —in sweet aceents now she tells her love.
Vows that she loves e, ione above,

Unward, wodrit't in life,

She by wy side,
Caring, my only love,

CCaning, my bride,

yes of asea-tint blue huant my Jdreams,
Armx of o lily white, hair that gleums,
Drifthue ! forever onward 631 the sun of life
For u:‘E shall set upon this workld of il and

strite,

Rise Lasrsay.

THE DUEL ABOUT MISS
INMOGENE.

Miss Imogene De Forest was nighteen vears
old, & beauty and a belle. Girls of all kiuds, if
they live, can be eighteen years old ; Lut to be
a beauty and a belle needs a concurrence of fa-
vorable cirenmstances.  In Miss lisogene these
favorable circumstances were of o decided order.,
Shehad a lovely face, a graceful tigure, and she
wag the ouly child of the Hon. Lysander De
Forest, an ex-Governor, an ex-Senator, sud a
probable foreign minister.

Besides, she had a very respectable private
fortune, though voung Jetferson Duval and
Captain Milton Fontaine both averred that was
the very least point in her charms, and not
worthy 10 be named with her dark eyes and her
bewitching swile.  Girls of eighteen ure not 4ll-
wise, and periaps Miss Tmogene believed this
ut any rate she looked as if she believed it ; and
both Jraval and Fontaine had many hours in
which they certainly firmly believed it,  When
watdering in the monnlight wuder the orange
trees, or when whirling threugh the waltz in
sotne splendid feast, they were both quite cer-
tain that nothing but Miss lwogene’s persoual
lov. Hiness entered into their brains coucorning
her.

Hithetto, though both pretenders to mo-

pene's favor, they had preserved the semblanee
of fiiendship, Davad rather wished to do so @it
suve bim au honorable apportunity of watching
his rival’s chanees ; and Pontaine was of that
-ovder of men whe like a little opposition.  He
intended at some favorable opporiunity to make
& coup oUetat and at once and forever put poor
Daval oat of the painful uncertainties of love.
For svmebow he regarded his own suceess as
certain, and if the contident heart wins the fair
lady, and the faint one loses hier, he hald some
reasnn tor his blissful security.

One lovely evening in the charming May—for
May is charming in Central Texas—lmoyene
was slewly riding across u prairie that was one
billowy sea of grass and tlawers.  Duval was by
her side, reciting Byron {u a very touching
manuer.  lmogene had casually noticed that
two horsemen had emerged from a little wood,
and were slowly foilowing them ; and she had
nlso noticed that they had passed, at rther
closer quarters than she liked, a herd of eattle
teeding.  Whether the magnificent bull leading
them was irritated by Duval’s floating scarlet
neck-tie, or by the poetry, or by motives be-
youd human comprehension, is uncertain, but
hin anger was positive enough.  Bellowing and
tearime tp the ground, he cawe furiously after
the lovers. Poetry and sentiment col{upw\l,
amd the first Jaw of nature promptly asserted
itself.

Both put their horses o their utmo:t speed,
but the prospect was not cheering.  In fact, the
question was this, Would the bull er the horses
have the beat of it in a race over two miles of
upen prairio?

“ e is gaining on ug, Duval, and I am turn-
ing sick and faint,  Oh, what shall 1 do ¥

* Lot us sepiwate.  He cannot follow both,
and perhaps he will select me.”

Suddenly the shouts of the men behind at-
tracted their attention. Imogene glanced fear.
fully around, The two horsemen she bad no-

ticed were coming on at a thundering pace ; and
before she could check or turn her horse, onc of
them had risen in his stirrups, and thrown o
lnsso nround the furious animal. It was now
ovident that Governor De Forest was one of
these horsemen ; the other, who still held the
rope, was quite unknown both to Duval and
Imagene.

The Governor quickly dispatched the bull
with his rifle, and then, as the herd were evi-
dently growing uneasy, the whole party rode
rapidly home, = Thauks and introductions were
practically delayed, although the stranger knew
that no thanks and no intro luction would ever
be more satisfactory to him than the glance and
smile he had received in the swiftest moment
from Imogene,

Duval was very unhappy. He wondered if he
had behaved in a cowardly manuner. The whole
affair had been so sudden and rapid he could
neither mm]{ze his feelings nor his actions.
hinogene had only suid that she ** quite excused
hit.”  Had there been anything to excuse }
And then this stranger! He was quite as in-
explicable. Governor De Forest had simply
introduced him as * Mr, John Winthrop.” He
was a little wan, with a plain, positive face.
His skin way tauned, his hair light, and his
eyes of that steely blue which always annoys
weak and incapable persons.

Mr, Winthrop made very light of the adven-
ture, and gave all the credit of the rescue to the
Governor, except perhaps for one moment, in
which Imogene and he once more changed eyes.
The news soon spread through the little town,

and Fontaine was very indigoant at fate. ¢ [f
only fic had been with Miss ITmogene! Manag.

ing wild cattle was a trifle to him. He would
rather have enjoyved snch an encounter than
otherwise. He had half a dozen plans always
ready for such emwergencies,” etc.  And really
he did look so gallant and so handsome that
most girls would have lLeen willing to face a
herd of wild butluloes under his protection.

Duaval felt Fontaine’s bravade a personal
slight, but he dild not wish t. make Imogene
the subject of a quarrel, and after a rather un-
satisfactory visit the two men went home toyge-
ther,

However, next morning Captain Fontaine had
the most graceful little note from Miss Imogene,
asking him to bring his guitar and assist her in
entertaining a few yuests that evening,  Duval
had also one, equally tlattering: for it touch-
ingly referred to their mutual dauger and es-
cape, and hoped he would coms prepared to
finish the exquisite poem which had been so ter-
ribly interrupted.

The evening was a remarkable one in many
respects.  Secarcely ever had the ex-Gavernor's
mansion  Leen  so .profusely decorated and so
brilliantly illumioated, and to the magnificent
feast prepared all the principal magnates of the
neighborhood had been invited,

Imogene had never looked so bewilderingly
unreal and poetic. Her oval face, with its
creamy color and soft dark eyes, was crowned
with great waves of bluck hair and snowy
towers, and Ler long drapery of some soft silky
tissue seemed 1o shimmer and glance like a fairy
roley, as with winning smiles and gracious,
gracetul mauhers she tlittel 1o and f{ro among
the guests,

John Winthrop was among them,  He did
not dance, and he did not sing, aud he smiled
yueerly at the very idea of his reciting poetry ;
consequently neither Duval nor Fontaine folt
uncasy about his influence.  [udeed, he seemed
ouly to be able to converse on two subjects—
property and polities.

Still, be had one great advantage —he staid in
the same house with [mogene, and could see her
in many tavorable mowents forbidden to less
happy mortads.  But Duval, whe watched him
closely, was soon convinced he was judifferent
to this imwense favor ; for Dural hud found op-
portunities of putting very clever leading ques
tions to Mr. Winthrop, and that gentleman had
answered them with the greatest candor.

Indied, he was so much more polite and sym-
pathetie than he expected that Duval, who
really longed for a confidant, poured out his
whole soul to him, aud asked Johu candidly
what was his opinion about his own and Fon-
taine’s chances.  Did he really think Fontaine
would win Imogene ?

Johnt said he kuew very little of womon,
but he thought Fontaine woull aot win Miss
Tmogene.

It is a comfort to have a confidant, and Duval
brightened so much under the process of pour-
ing out his hiopes te John that Fontaine noticed
the change, and began to fear that his rival had
comfort and encouragement of which he did not
know.

tHe was pondering this question very gloomily
oune night when he met John Winthrop. How
it happened he never could tell, but in tive
winutes the two men were talking of lLmnogene,
and Fontaine had told John all his hopes and
fears with regard to her. John listened with
interest, and even enconraged the conversation,
though he tried 1o moderate Fontaine's com-
plaints of Duval.

“ For,” said he, it iz only right te tell you
that I am also Duval’s confidant, 1 must say
the aflair is full of interest to wme, uud 1 ean
partly understand how it tills and colors all the
hours of your two lives. For me, things are
difterent. 1 1 should fall in love, 1 conld not
afford to lose either an hour's timo or an hour's
sleep about any woman.”

I this way matters went on for some weeks.
John was the known contidant of both men, &
post not half as difticult as it appoars at first

sight. For Foutaine often wanted to say some-
thing about Duval he did not care to say to
Duval’'s face, He therefore made the remark
to John, hoping that he would be his mouth.
viece ; and 1t 1s needless to say that Daval fol.
{owcd the same plan.

John smiled, and smoked, and listened, and
kept very quiet—a thing easy enough to do, for
both lovers only cared to hear themselves com-
plain. That they kept up 8o long an appear-
ance of friendship was entirely due to John’s
wise reticence, and his charitable rendering of
such seraps of conversation as he felt obliged to
report.

But smouldering fire cannot always be con-
trolled, and one night, when Imogene had been
very haughty and cross to both Duval and Fon-
taine, they unfortunately met on the piazza of
their hotel. Daval was despondent and pros-
trate, Foutaine angry and scornful, and Daval’s
air unconsciously irritated him.

* How ill-temnpered Miss lmogene was to-
night!” he suid, fretfully, flinging his half.
smoked cigar into the street.

¢ Miss Imogeve is never ill-tempered,” an.
swered Duval, warmly. ‘I will not allow you
to say such a thing.”

¢ You won't allow me? Understand 1 shall
say what 1 choose about that lady. 1 do not
recognize your right to defend her.”

¢« Nor yours to blame her.”

““ Perhaps 1 have more »ivk( thau you know
of.”

“That is & lying insiuunation ;
tleman to make it.”

“ Do you dare to say it is a lie ¥

““Yes, I don't mind saying itis a solid lie.”

““You know the consequences of that speech,
I suppose 1"’

“] know them very well.
you."”

““Duval ! Duval! 1I'l—"

““ (Oh, keep cool, Fontaine! Send your second
to me at midnight. If yourvalor Lolds out till
morning, I'll yive you a chance to prove it.”

“ Very well, sir. Understand this goes to the
bitter end. I will receive no apology—not the
most abject one.'’

“* No apology will be offered yvou.”

Then Daval lung his hat on his head, untied
his horse, and rode rapidly up the street. He
went, in fact, to John Wiuthrop to ask him to
make the proper arrangements for a meeting
between Fontaine aud himself the next day.
Aftera little persuasion, John agreed to do so;
but ere Duval lett, Fontaine tapped smartly at
John's door, and made the same request. The
two opponents bowed to each other, but left all
speech to John, who, iu truth, seemed admir-
ably adapted for the part he found himself
obliged to play.

He tried first to effect a reconciliatiou, but
finding that impossible, made the strange pro-
position that he should act assccond for both.
¢ Gentlemen,” he said, with a winnivg cour.
tesy, ““you are both equally my frieads, and 1
am honestly dispesed to do equal justice to
each. Fix on sowme place and hour, and 1 will
bring my friend Dr. Allen, and see everything
as pleasantly and honorably settled as possible.”

Joth Duval and Fontaine bowed to this pro-
posal. ['erhaps neitber of them was in his heart
as bloodthirsty as he pretended, and a peaceably
inclined second has a great deal in his power.,
So a little wood about two miles out of town was
fixed upon, and sunset the following day was
the fated hour. John had insisted on this delay,
partly, he szid, because te still boped the priu-
pals might change their winds, and partly be-
canse it would allay any suspicion which their
quarrel and late visit to himself might arouse,

So both Daval and Fontaiue were at their
usual desks in the morning, and their evening
Liorseback ride was so common and natural that
nu one attuched any uvnusual wesniog to it,
Both men arrived at the designated spot by
ditferent roads, but within two minutes of each
other. Duval bowed, leaned against a tree,
and smoked what might be his last eigar. Fon.
taine paced nervously up and down, warting
with great impatience John's arrival with the
appointed weapouns, which both weu had in.
trusted him  with, The sau set. The little
wood got darker and darker——so dark at last
that Duval's cigar made a distiner glow.  still,
John did not come.

Neither liked to make the first remark, yet it
w..s evident that for some canse or other their
wonnded honor would have to endure another
twelve hours' wrong. Yet Duval was just light-
ing another cigar, when u little negoo boy came
running through the wood.

¢ Doue fonnd you at last, Mas'r Jeit, Thought
you'd done shooted cuch other for sure. I's
veen a-lookin’ all round yar since sundown.”

*“ What have you come here for

 Masy'e John Winthrop send dese twoletters
—for sure he did, now.”

¢ Where is he "

* Done gone.”

¢ Foutane,”" said Duval, “ will you have a
match to read yours by *

“’Thank you, Duval, I will.”

So by the light of a succession of lucifers both
gentlemen read the following words:

you are

no gen-

I win not afraid of

¢ My friend,—I aut opposed to duels on prin.
ciple ; so is my dear bride, who hopes you will
both remember her too kindly to stuin her name
with your blood. Your little foolish quarrel
hurried our arrangements, which had been made
fora month later. You will see now the wis.

dow of the advice 1 bhave slways given you
both.

“Joux Winrnrowr.” |

There wes & moment's dead silence, then
Duval said, ¢ Fontaine, we have no quarrel
now ; and if we have, we have no weapons.
Supposs we go back to the hotel and have sop-
per i'’

A TERRIBLE DREAJM.

¢1 had a terrible dream last night,” remarked
& well-known musician the other day to & party
of friends.

“ Snakes, eh " said one.

¢ No; worse than that {"

“Whew ! if that’s so give it to us.”’

And the dreamer said : )

““ You all fancy that when you get snakes in
your ears and your hair turns into cork-screws
turned inward you have reached the very plus
wltre of the horrible, as it were. Buat I had a
dream that knocks the experience of you all
into a pleasant siesta. Last night

“ I dreamed, [ was Franz Lisst "

 Pshaw !’ said one, ** that’s nothing.”

““What of it 7’ said another, *‘ you were in
luck to so improve yourself even in Jreams.””

“ Let him go on,”” said a third, ‘‘ maybe Liszt
heard some ome playing ‘Maiden’s Prayer or
something of that kind.” .

“No; worse than that,”’ continued the
dreamer. ‘1 thought I was Liszt, and one day
at a matinee all of a sudden my fingers became
stiff as iron and refused to move. I was lifted
away from the piano. Soona ghost or some-
thing appeared and preclaimed that there was
but one cure for me. My fingers would be re.
leased on one condition. It was that J, Frauz
Liszt, should go to America and there conduct
the performance of a new opera by a young
American, and * .

Oh, quit,” cried a listener, ‘“ what's biting
yout! What kind of a terrible dream do you
call that ?"

“Rut wait,” said the Dreawer, ‘‘lirst hear
the name of the opera and judge of thc sufferings
of Franz Liszt.”

“Well, the opera was"—

¢ Zeunobiat”

“Well,” said one of the listeners, “if 1'd
been you I think I'd let my fingers remain
stiff as ram.rods the few years you have to
live 1"

THE PEABODY HHOUSES IN LONDOXN.

When Peabady died he left a charity fund of
33,390,000 for the benetit of the deserving poor
of London. You may be interested in knowing
that that fund is the most useful of any of the
many that have been established in Fuogland.
He first gave £125,000, which he desired the
trustees to use in such a manner that it woull
be reproductive and should yet benetit the poor.
The trustees had a hard time to find out how to
fulfil the conditions of the gift. He had said,
*I don't want any denomination to have it,”
therefore none of the institutious under church
auspiees could be benefited. 1t would not do to
give it in aid of the pauper aul public asylums
and hospitals, for they were alriady a charge
upon the taxpayers aud therefore the taxpayer
would be the one chietly benefited iu the light.
ening of his burdens. Neither would it do to
give it to the blind or the helpless, for then it
could never be reproductive. 1t was very dithi-
cult to fulfil the conditions of the Mortmain
Jaw, and these troubles were ageravated by the
fact of Mr. Peabody’s American birth. Thiss-ems
like sucient history, I dare say, in the columns
of a live newspaper, but there are lots of people
who don’t kuew anything about it ; and besides,
if yon woull know of the American colony here,
you must learn of the existing results of the
munificence of its former greatest member. It
was at last fixed up, however, and the trustees
decided to build tenement-houses on the most
approved plans, which they would rent at the
minimum figure to the poorer classes of the
working people. They did so. It wasa great
suceess,  The first house accommeodated nearly
tive handred tenants, and the retury for this in-
vestment was about 3§ per cent. Then they
build more, and now nearly 10,000 people are
living in the DPeabody heuses. They pay for
the quarters tive shillings and sixpenc: dowa to
two shillings and ninepence, or $1.32 to 86 cents
per week. They have, in the case of the highest
price, four roon.s, in which areg-s, water, range,
bath and retiring-room, for noue of whict they
pay anything ; and in the lowest price-list two
rooms. There are none of them that are not as
comfortable asyou please, Many of them are
better than the middle-class family lives in in
America. The architectural aspect of the houses
is good; too, and there is an interior court, with
play-ground, fountain, shade and so on, with
comforts innumerable. There is no doubt of the
fact that the people who live in them are very
cosy and comtortable, and it seems to me that
siinilaily disposed charitable men in many cities
of America could not do better than follow Mr.
Peabody’s footsteps ; and I often wouder why
Peabody did not do ivat home. He did consider-
able for Baltimore ; established an institute wnd
library, Lut, unfortunately, people cannot take
the books out of the library, and the purpose of
the doner is not realized. Danvers, the place of
Peabody’s Lirth, also received much {rom his
largess,—From the Londonw Letter {in San Fran-
ciseo Clhroniele.

RoseERT Fraxz, the celebrated German song
writer, iz in very bad health.  He i3 threatoned
with paralysis, and has eompletely last his sense of
hearing. e will notba castly replaced as * writer
of benutiful and substantial sengs.
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1N THE BELFRY OF THE NIEUWE
XERK,

(AMSTERDAM,)

5 Not a breath in the stifled, diogy street !
On the Stadhuis tiles the sun’s #trong glow
Lies like a kind of golden snow,
Iu the square one almost sces the heat.
The mottled tulips over there
By the open casement pant for air,
Grave, portly burghers, with their rrowees,
tio hat in hand to ceol their brows.

But high in the fretted steeple, where
The sudden chimes burst forth and ~eare
The lazy rooks from the belfry heam,
And the ring-doves as they coo and dream
On flving-butiress or carven roseé—

Up here, mrin Gott ! a tempest. blows I—
Such n wind as bends the forest tree,

And rocks the sreat ships out at sea.

Plain simple folk, who come and go
On huble levels of life below,
Little dream of the gales that smite
Mortals dwelling upon the heighe !

T. B. ALDRICH.

HoW GAME SLAUGHTERERS

TREATED IN AMERICA.

Although the gamelaws in many of the States
of North America are infinitely more stringent
than in England, the greatest difficulty is ex.
perienced in enforcing them on account, in the
majority of cases, of the vast areas over which
such laws extend. Even in the more populous
Eastern States the game laws are defied in the
most flagrant manner, and more especially the
law for the protection of wild-forwl. These latter
are siaughtered for the market at all seasons in
the rivers, estuaries, and creeks of the Eastern
seaboard. The Susquehanna in particular, a
river which is a very favorite resort for all kinds
of aquatic birds, has, wa gather from a Baltimore
paYcr, been haunted for a long time by a gang
of law-breakers. This gang, armed with huge

punt guns, go out at night and slaughter ducks

by thousands ™ on their roosting places. Al
though ah old Act existed previously, a newand
mere stringent one was passed by the Legis.
lature last year. This, however, failed to have
the deterrent etfifet desired, and consequantly
these pot-hunters became a band of outlaws.
They took possession of Spesutia 1lslund, about
six wmiles below the town called Havre-de-Grace,
and made it their stronghold. No sportsman
could shoot ducks in the neighborhood, as these
poachers cruised round in their sloops all day,
and purposely scared the ducks away by raising
and lowering their sails. The charge used in the

““night guns” was on=and a half pounds of

powder and shot ad Iibitum, and from 85 to 100

canvas-backs were sometimes killed at one dis-

charge. The last act passed by the Legislature
imposed a fine of 200 dollars, or imprisonment,
on auy one found using a sneak boat or swivel
gun at night in Chesapeake Bay or its triba-
« taries for the gurpose of shooting ducks, and the

Act also provides that ifany person is found with
such big gun in_ his possession in the neighbor-
hood where ducks, etc., were, “it shall be
deemed prima facic evidence for his conviction.”
To meet this, however, the poachersin the pre-
sent case fitted their guns with patent buoys, by
which they could, if they feared surprise, pitch
them overboard, and return to them again when
the way was clear. They also ftted their punts
with runners, to run them over the ice, which
also gave them the whip-hand of any pursuers.
Numerous attempts have been made to convict
the gang, but one great obstacle was the fact
that some of the band are ¢ politically influen-
tial men."”

Some gentlemen and sportsmeun, however, de-
termined, if possible, to captare their guns, seeing
that bringing the men before the magistrates of
the district was useless, as the latter were pro-
bably sharing the profits. These gentlemen put
the matter into the hands of an attorney, whose
name and connections are surrounded by histori-
cal recollections, both in England and America.
This gentleman was Mr. J. E. Sewmes, a
nephew of Admiral Raphael Semmes, commander
of the Coufederate vessel Alabama. He enlisted
the services of a Philadelphia detective. The
latter first went to Havre-de Grace and found
out who the great duck killers were. Of course
~ nobody kuew bow they killed their ducks, but

to these men the detective weut, and being an

engaging and compsnionable fellow he made
them ull his friends. They took him down to
the stronghold on Spesutia Island, and gave him
all the duck-shooting he wanted, but they were
very reticent about their big guns. At last the
detective was taken out with the ringleader of
the poachers. On this occanion 104 ducks were
killed. Afterward the detective was taken out
with another man, and was shown the modus
operaidi.  With this evidence and the know-
ledge of the fact that upon a certain day all the
poachers except one would be away from the
island, the detective joined Mr. Semmes, and the
two set out in a small boat trom Huvre-de-Grace
for the island, for the purpose of capturing the
guns. The detective knew where they were hid-
den. Unfortunately the river began to freeze,
and after abont five hours’ hard pulling the bout
hecame ‘ice-bonnd when near the island, The
two men were diecovered by the sloops of the
duck pirates which wera cruisiug around, and
three of them made a descent upon the yawl
and its occupants.

The law-breakers suspected a raid and smelt a
rat, und Mr. Semmes and the detective wers
taken aboard the ringleader’s schoouer.  In the
cabin there were two Henry rifles, three double-
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barrelled shotguns, and several rovolvers. The
detectives, by a littte finessing, managed, how-
ever, to sllay suspicion, and subsequently an-
other raid was planned.  This time more de-
tectives were brought into requisition, and seve-
ral special officers.  The lines were laid with
great judgment, and the party made an attack
on the island, armed with warrants for the arrest
ot the ringleaders. To the surprise of the raid-
ing party, the poachers were found entrenched
ou the island armed to the teeth, and prepared
to make a desperate defence. It was afterwards
learned that a special oflicer who had been sent
to Belair to be Jeputised by the sheritf had acted
in an injudicions manner, and the duck-killers
got wind of the affair. There were eleven
poechers in all, and about six in the party that
ad come to arrest them. The poachers swore
that they wounld die rather than be arrested.
Mr. Semmes hoisted a tlag of truce and opened a
parley. He told the men he should certainly
arrest them, and that they had better submat.
They could not better their misdemeanors by
adding to them the capital crime of murder;
whereas if the ofticers of the law should kill any-
one in making the arrest, it would be a praise-
worthy act in the eye of the law.
The poachers cousidered this too potent an
argument to be resisted, and surrendered, think-
ing that at best they would only be taken before
their conuty magistrate. A provision of the law,
however, allows offenders to be prosecuted in
Baltimore, aud when Mr. Semmes told them
that he was going to put them **into the jailat
Towson,” they begged for mercy. A compromise
was then effected, and Mr, Semmes promised
that they should be taken before their county
magistrate, and that he would allow the law to
take its course without argument upon the evi.
dence if they would pive up their ¢ big guns.”
The men begged and implored, and even wept
over parting with their guns. Mr. Semmes took
them, however, and brought them to Baltimere,
;\‘hen they were broken up on the 3rd of February
ast.

The latest files of all the American sporting
papers express themselves as highly gratified at
the successful issue of Mr. Semmes’s enterprise,
as they say that the creeks and rivers ou the
eastern coast will be as completely denuded of
wildfowl as many parts of the States are of all
kinds of game if the race of thieving game
slanghterers is allowed to indulge in its poachiug
propensities a few years longer.

BETTING ON A CERTAINTY.

In the British army in India betting among
the oflicers often runs to an extreme of vice that
is sometimes feartul to contemplate. Perhaps it
is no worse than in club life in London, where
the most smusing as well ns tragical stories are
told of the curious bets that are made. Betting
on a certainty is held to be unfair, unless the
avowal is distinctly made, so that no undue ad-
vantage is taken.

An officer in the army had imported for his
private apartments a pew and beautiful ma-
hogany table. A day or two after it had arrived
aud had been dnly installed in his quarters, a
brother officer, a great swell and very unpopular,
dropped in familiarly, and greatly admired the
beautiful table. The owner was shaving himselt
at the glass with his back to his visiter—Colonel
Brown—but continued the rconversation until
the colonel withdrew, the latter remarking that
he hoped soon to have his legs under that ele-
gant mahogany. :

The owner of the table, whom we must cail
Major Jones, made up a little dinner party in the
course of a few days, and Colonel Brown was one
of the number, It was natural that the new
table should be the subject of remark, and
Brown, who aflected to be a connoisseur in all
matters, said the table was perfect, with one ex.
ception.

Jones. ‘“Aud pray whatis that, colonel ¥

Brown. * ]t is just a little too high.”

Jones. *“Do vou thinkso? How high would
you suppose it to be 7’

Brown. ‘1 presume it is the ungual height,
just thirty-six inches, and it ought to be less
than that by at least half an inch.” .

Jones. ** That is the exact height, thirty-five
and a half inches, not thirty-six, as you sup-

'Ose.’l
! Brown. ¢ Pardon me. 1 am certain it isthree
feet high; I will make you a bet on it.”

Jones. *“ You will lose if you do, for I give
you notice that 1 know its exact height to half
an inch, and 1if T bet I shall bet on a dead cer.
tainty.”

Brown. | am just agsure as yonare; | am
betting on a certainty also ; my eye never de-
ceives me. I will lay you a hundred ora
thousand pouunds that this table is thirty-six
inches high ; ne more, no less.”

The major sought to dissuade his guest from
his purpose to make a bet, assuring him that
he &nzw: the height of the table, and dil not
want to bet on a certainty, but, when the ex-
citement grew furious, the wager was finally Iaid
at an enormous sum —I have heard it stated as
high as $50,000— £10,000. That seems prepos-
terous, when such a trifle was the subject, but
the gambling spirit does not stick at trifles.
Wheu the berting was finally arranged, Colonsl
Brown exclaimed, exultingly, ‘1 told you [
knew the table was exactly thirty-six inches
high ; 1 did kavwr it, becanse when 1 called, just
aftzr it arrived, 1 took its measure on my cane
as [ sat by it, and after | went out | measured,
andd found it to be, as 1 have waid, precisely

thirty-six inches high.'

* Yes,” said Major Jones, ‘1 was sitting
with my back to you, but I was shaving beforo
the looking-glass, and I saw you taking the
measure of the table with yourcane. Suspecting
that you were preparing for a bet as to its height,
after you left 1 had half an inch takon off, and
it is now precisely thirty-five aud a half inches
high.” .

‘The applause that followed this result was
tremeundous, and completed the discomfiture of
the nupopnlar colonel. It was evident that he
had been Iaving a plan to cheat, and would have
pocketed the money if he had won, He was sent
to Coventry. He sold his commission and re-
turned to England, being unable to stand up
against the contempt of the ofticers, who thor-
oughly despised his character.

s
SANITARY CuNDITION OF DIWELLING
HOUSES.

The unsanitary conditicn of ordinary dwelling
houses has been very forcibly brought before the
public by the report issued by the London
Sanitary Protection Association, on the houses
iusyecm‘ by its oflicers during the past year. In
no less than six per cent. of these dwellings—
which, in the majority of cases, were inhabited
by well-to-do people—the draing were choked up,
and had no communication whatever with the
sewers, the whole of the vewage of the houses
soaking into the soil, aund rendering the oceur-
rence of typhoid fever amongst the in-
mates almost inevitable,  Even where the evil
was not so strongly marked, proper sauitaty pre-
cautions were not taken to ensure healthy con-
ditions of lifs, In one-third of the Louses ex-
amived the drain pipes were found to be leaky,
allowing the sewage to soak into the fonndations,
and give out emanations most prejudicial to
health.,  And in three out of every four houses
under surveillance, the waste pipes from the
baths and sinks led directly into the sewers,
forming conduits by which the fatal and nexious
sewer gas eould be conducted into the buildings
50 as to be respired by the occupants. It was
very rarely that a house was found to be in o
really healthy condition. In some instances
the drain pipes ran under the house—a state of
things quite incompatible with sanitary safety.
Not unfrequently the overtlow pipes from the
cistern that supplied the drinking water convey-
ed sewage gas on to the surface of the liquid, by
which it is absorbed and rendered poisonons, In
some instances the complicated arrangements of
the skilled architects were themselves at fault,
and produced the very evils they were designed
to prevent. The general prevalence of unsani-
tary evils disclosed by the inspection of the As-
sociation renders it probable that at some future
time public oiticers may be appointed, whose
business it wili be to inspect all houses, and to
protect the inmates sgainst the evils introduced
by dishonest builders znd insefticient plumbers.
Sickuess in any class of society is o loss of valu-
able labor, and it may be regarded as the duty of
every (iovernment to protect the people against
evils from which they are too apathetic or too
ignorant to protect themselves.

CORN, BEANS AND PUMPKINS.

Prof. Asa Gray contributes to Seiaes an in-
teresting review of De Candolle’s new work,
““The Urigin of Caltivated Plants,” and gives
the following concerning the history of our well
known trio of staples :

Phaseolus vulgaris, our common bean, ranks
in D= Candolle’s table as one of the three escu-
lent plants, the home of which, even as to con-
tinent, is completely unknown. Linné cre-
dited it to India, as he did our Lima bean also ;
but he took no pains to investigate such ques.
tions. This has been so generally followed in
the books, that even the ** Flora of British
India,” in 1879, admits the species, adding
that it is not anywhere clearly known as a wild
plant. But Alph. De Candolle, in his former
work, had discarded this view, on the groun.i
that it had no Sanskrit name, and that there
was no evidence of its early cultivation in India
or further Fast.

Adhering, however, to the idea that our plant
was the Dolichos and the Phaseolus or I'haselos
of the Greeks, and of the Romaus in the time of
the Fmpire, he conjectured that its probable
home was in some part of Northwestern Asia,
Jut recently, as *“ o onws would have dreamed
of looking for its origin in the New World,” he
wag greatly surprised when its fraits and geeds
were found to abound in the tombs of the old
Peruvians at Ancon, accompanied by many
other graing or vegetable products, every oue of
them exclusively American. In his present
very careful article he sdmils that we cannot
be sure that it was known in Europe beforo the
discovery of America, and .directly afterward
many varieties of it appeared all at oneo in the
gardens, and the authors of the time began to
speak of them ; that most of the related species
of the genus belong to South America, where,
moreover, many sorts of beans were in cultiva-
tion before the coming of the Spaniards; and
the idea that it might have been native to both
hemispheres is disearded as altogether improba-
ble. Upon this showing, it would u{)p«mr that
the plaut should have been set down as of
American, rather then of wholly unknown,
origin. Indeed, when all the evidence is
brought out, the diseovery of these beans in the
Ancon tombs need excite no more surprise than
than that of the maize which accompanied
them.

For maize, beans and pumpkins wero culti-
vated together, immamorially, all the way from
tho Isthmus to Canada. And, although someo
of the sorts of beans mentioned by Oviado in
1526, as raised in great abundance in Nicara-
gua, whore they are native, and slso of those
everywhere met with by Do Soto (1539 42) in
his march from Tampa. Bay in Florida to the
Missigsippi, doubtless belonged to Phascolus
lunatus, yet most if not all of those which at the
same early period Jacques Cartier fonud calti-
vated by the Indinus of Caneda must have be-
longed "to [’haseolus vulgaris, or its dwarf
varioty, P. manus; for only these are well
adapted to the climate of Canada, especianlly the
low and precocious variety, which alone has
time to mature between the spring and the
autumn frosts. Indeed those same beans, de-
rived from the Indians along with maize and
pumpkins, have doubtless continned in New
England in direct descent, to form that staple
diet for which the northern part of the coast of
Massachusetts has long been famous.

FLYIN? FOXEN IN AUSTRALIA.

Onee 1 visited o great * camp ™ of fruit eating
bats, ‘‘flying foxes,” 3 they are here called
(Pteropus polineephalus).

Iu a dense piece of bush, consisting principally
of young trees, the trees were hung all over with
these bats, looking like great black fruits.

As we ppproached, the bhats showed signs of
uneasiness, and after the first shot were rather
ditlicult to upproach, moving on from before us
aud pitching in a fresh tree some way ahead,

T'he bats uttered a curious cackling cry when
disturbed. They were in enormous numbers,
and although thousands had been shot not long
before by a large party got together for the pur-
pose, their numbers were not perceptibly reduced.
They do great harm to the fruit orchards about
Paramatta, and the fruit growers there organize
parties to shoot them. They have the cunning
to choose a set of trees where the undergrowth
is exceedingly dense, and where it is therefore
difficult to get at them,

1 shot seven or eight, but they are very apt to
hang up by their hooked claws when shot, and
lost several. | could find no Nyeteribia living
on thess hats, although these insects are usually
so common on the varions species of Pteropus.
—Prof. Mosely.

A LEARNED GENTLEMAN,

An Arkangaw man arraigned before a justiee of
the peace, became indignant, and in reply to a
statement made by the magistrate, exelaimed :
** You are & liar, sir, you are a liar.” ¢ 1'll fine
you fifty dollars,” said the justice, *‘aml if you
don’t pay the amount immediately, 1'l} send you
to jail.”

¢ Judge, | donot possess fifty doliary.”

*“Then take him to jail, Mr. Constable."’

*“ Hold on, Judge,” said the man, thought-
fully, * why am | to go to $ail I

¢ For calling me a liar.”

¢‘] ment that vou were not a liar. 1 said twice
that you were a liar, and if two negatives make
an aflirmative, two affirmatives ought to make
one negative. So, you see, what T said was
really a compliment.”

“ That’s afact,” 1eplied the Judge.  ** [ used
to be good in arithmetie, but have forgotten a
good deal.  Give me your hand, sir. Mr. Clerk,
fine the State ten dollars, and give the money to
this learned gentleman.”—. Irkansaw Traveler.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, March 4.

I'anis was always fond of devils, Kverything
‘has been named after one or other of the frater.
nity. Now a good devil or a merry devil, a
poor devil, a lame devil, a voung decvil, an
amorons devil, a sly devil, but rarely ever a
wicked devil, [t showa the radical goodness of
the people in endeavoring to give the best char.
acter possible to even the worst, Now it is
“ the tour devils’ we are bid to admire, lin.
gallantly enough, they are ladies who are thus
designated--fair and charming dinblesses, i the
pretty ballet by Grévin, ut the Palais Theatro.
They do wonderful and pleasant things with
their legs, and we are quite sure that they are
not pincushions, which is often the case now.
adays, when they have gone to grass, aud are
not * gras.”

AxX incident that threatened to be a tragic one
recontly startled the JZubitués of the Casine at
Monte Carlo. A lady gambler, who had been
playing in a desperate and continually disas.
trous fashion for some time, seemed to be diiven
suddenly mad by her losses, and shricking ve-
hemently, ** I have lost two hundred thousand
francs, and unless 1 can obtain two thousand
fraues | min ruined I she drew out a small re.
volver and attempted to shoot herself.  Sue was
disarmed by two of the bystanders and was
afterwards persuaded to leave the room by a
promise that she should receive the sum that
she demanded. 1t is needless to remark that
she did not get the two thousund franes, beivg
civilly dismissed as soon as she waas lured beyond
the precincts of the Casino. Her nationality
was unknown, but it is said that she was an
American.  The question is also raised among
the grey-headed diplomatists of *“ Mouts™ if she
lost 200,000 francs, or even lost her wits- [t is

erel to destroy dramatic interest in this way.
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FAR ABOVE RUBIES,

—

BY NED P, MANH,

I do not.dwell in marblo halls,
Plain painted pine my doors,

No gilded cornices ndorn my walls—
No Bruasels decks iy floors,

No freseoes nor enrved dados—yet my eot
[toldx something which

Makes my home graceful. For, though I am not,
My love iy riel.

Rieh in her tresges amplitude of guld,
The turquoise of her eyes,

Aml.l_u?'ngml all, the trensured Tove antohl,
Which in her true heart lies,

Rich—for the pearts her ruby lips enlock
Duzzle beholdors ;

No opal's changeful brillinnee enn moek
Her radinnt shoulders.

Rich in an anexhausted mine of health,
And in o form made fair

Ry sixteen summers’ bonmdlesg,countless wealih—
A wenlth beyond compare,

'l'houfh poor my home, it's portal, in my mind
Ty heaven's I compare,
For, us 1 eross the threshold, still 1 find

An angel there, .

THE GREATEST MUDERN DISCOVELY.

BY C. CHAUNCEY BULK.

Who was Shakespeare? The world has been
answering that queation quite loud enough for
almost three hwudred years, one weuld think ;
but, after all, it now appears there has been
some mwistake abont it. That is to say, a bouk
of six hundred pages Lhas just come forth in Eng-
land, boldly elaiming to prove that the Plays of
Shakespeare were written by Lord Bacon. This
remarkable work is entitled ** Bacon's Promus.”
Uuder the v ame of * Promus of Fornularies and
Elegancivs it has, until this hour, lain in quiet
in the British Museum, to which it was ongin-
ally contributed by My, Spedding with other

jaconian wanuscripts,  ltappesrs to have been

a comnon-place book of rure and sterling ideas,
or poctical beauties, which Buacon wmet with in
the course of his reading,

It is said that these manuseripts contain nearly
all the proverbs and old saws which abound in
the Shakespears Plays, and are found nowhere
else in eontemporaneous authors, and also that
the numerous classical quotations, which appear
s0 frequently in his dramatic writings, are there,

One writerin a New York Jaily says:

*“ Perhaps this dovs not prove that Bacon and
Shakespeate were identical, but such evidence
as it affords might suffice to haog a man if he
were on trial for his life.”

Another writer, in the same paper, in an ex.
ceedingly well writteu two-calumn article, secus
quite gqually impressed with the great import-
ance ol the evidence furnished by this new
book,

We do not remember that the Plays of Shake-
speare have ever béfore been credited to Lord
Bacon ; but the deubts as to their real author-
ship is old. About thirty years ago a young man
of Heurniug and genius in Dutlalo delivered a
lecture iu the chief cities of the United States,
which ereated no little excitement nmong liter-
aty men and scholars with the foree of its argu-
wents to show that the Shakespeare pluys were
not the exclusive production of the **bard of
Avon,”” but jointly of a number of the great poets
and wits of that period. They grew up on the
stage through incessant amendments and correc.
tions by great poets who, ss well as Shakespeare
himaclf, were actors at that period, Now, all
these doubts seem to have but one origin, viz.,
tha idea that Shakespeare was not a learned man,
whilst the plays bearing his name give evidence
of profound learning, and abound with estracts
tromn nearly all the sucient classic authors.
Thes borrowings Irom the classics are by no
means confined to the dramas of the ancients,
for we find him frequently quoting from the epic
and pastoral poets of Greece, a8 we}l as {rom the
dramatic. For example, let us refer to the fol-
lowing from ** The Taming of the Shrew :”

* Happy the parents of 20 faira child ;
Happy the man whose favorahle stars

oy

Allot thee for bix bedfelluw |
What iz it but a pretty close copy of the ‘ol”
lowing epigram from the * Gireek Anthologin !
“ Jappy the man who sees thee, thrice huyv.\' he
who hears thee, n demigold whao Kisses (h‘go:, and i por-
feet, god whu has thee for s hedfellow.
The famous lines in Othello:

* e that is robhed . . "
Let him not know it, and he's not rohb'd atull.
is very much like the following lines from Epic-
totug :

* For then only wilt thou he hurt when thouw dust
think thyself hurt.”

There is a similar line in Menander, from
whom Fpictetus must have bortowed it, as
Menander was nearly 300 years enrlier than he:

“Thou hast suffersd no wrong, unless thou dust
fancy so."

Or this from Hamlet :

* Lot in & maid, that onf a mnid
Never returned more,’

scoms to be borrowed from the following in the
27th Idillium of Theooritus :

ST eame in hore wmnid, 1 shnll returs hume n wa-
man.*’

Now if ono had the timo to devote to the mat-
ter it probably would not bo a difficult task to
find a hundred such classical parallels in the
plays of Shakespeare. His works afford abundant
evidenco that he was deeply rend in classical
Mythology. How did he get it? That has boen
a disputed matter for a long time now, That
he wag for some time sent to the school at Strat.
ford there is no doubt. It is equally cortain that
he studied Latin and (ireek while there. Ie
chose several classical subjects for his early
poetry, as *“ Venus and Adonis,” * Tarquin and
Luerece,” ¢ Mars and Venus,” *‘ The Amorous
Epistle of Paris to Helen,” ¢ Achilles' Concen}-
ment of his Sex in the Court of Lycomedes," and
others. This does not look as though he was ig-
porant of the clussics. 1In his epigraph to
“ Venus and Adonis,” written when he was six-
teen, he bas two original Latin lines; and in
several places in his plays occur Latinized
idioms and expressions which sufliciently prove
that he possessed no inconsiderabls knowlledgc
of that tongue. It is true Ben Jonson says
“he had little Latin and less Greek.” But it
was Ben Jouson who said this. And as com-
pared with the profound knowledge of Ben Jon-
son of those languages, the same might be said
of half the reputed learned men of England at
that time, or any other time. The truth is, we
have no reliable information asto the length of
time the youug poet was kept in the school at
Stratford. All we koow is, that he wus there
long enough to lay the foundatious of an educa-
tion which enabled him_to explore the whole vast
tield of ancient literature au£ the sciences. And
all this he could have obtained with very little
knowledge of the Greck and Latin, for unearly
all the most valuable works of the ancients had
been translated into English in Shakespeare's
day. He could have obtained all the secrets of
tireek and Latin Mythology from Ben Jonson's
works alone, and he and Jonson were boou com-
panions, and brother actors-as well as brother
poets.  There was not the slightest necessity of
his being underobligations te Lord Bacon for a
single serap of the classical lore which appears in
his writings. It all abounded in English books
around him. And, besides, hiy daily companions
at the club and at the theatre were amoug the
most learned clussical scholats of his time. These
were Spencer, Shirly, Drayton, Messenger, Ben
Jonson, Fletcher, Beanmont, Herrick, Mather,
Ford, and many others who were learned in the
literature of the ancients, with whom the great
poet was in daily communiecation, and the most
of these were, we say, brother poets and brother
actors. How is it that these men never dreamed

 thut Lord Bacon was writing the plays of Shake-

speare !

But what ought to be deemed as conclusive
proof .ngaiust the Baconian theory of Shake-
speare’s Plays, is the fact that the first edition
of Shakespearc’s dramatic work, called the
‘¢ First Polio,” was published seven years after
the poet’s death by Heminge aud Condell, two
of his most intimate and beloved friends. In
their Preface they declare that they had publish-
ed them as *¢ they were before you (the public),
were abused with divers stolen and surreptitious
copies, mnimed and deformed by the frands and
stealths of injurious impostors that exposed them,
even tnose are now offered to your view cured
and perfect of their limbs ; and all the rest abe-
solute in their numbers as he conceived thew.”
Horne Tooke, who so deeply studied the gram-
matical character of Shakespeare’s English, said,
*¢ This first folio, in my opinion, is the only edi-
tion worth regarding."’

The meu whe superintended the *First Folin™
were in daily communication with the poet, when
he was working up and amending his plays for
the stage. And, as his extemporary dramatic
poets and associates, Ben Jonson, Beaumont,
Messenger, Shirley, Ford, and Herrick, were
living at the time of the publication of the first
correct edition, is it within the bounds of im-
srination to believe that plays which were in
any part the work of Bacon could have passed
muster under the cover of Shakespeare, plavs |
1t would have been startling to hear ** rare Ben
Jonson " swear at such an absurd conjecture.
Bacon could no more have produced the plays of
Shakespeare than Shakespeare could have writ-
ten the Organum of Bucon. :

The world yives its brondest assent to the
opinion that Shakespeare was the greatest poet
that ever lived. But nosuch bold discoverer has
yet made his appearance in this world as to put
in the claim for Lord Bacon that he was a poet.

The most that can be said with safety of the
old Baconian manuserip!s just published is, that
they were a sort of omunum guthorum, or place
for all things, in which the anthor copied bean-
tiful or surprising passages from whatever place
he found them in.  Aud where could he tind
more of such. passages than in the works of
Shakespeare, whote wonderful genius was sur-
prising the world at that moment? lustead,
then, of saying that Bacon’s Promus furnished
the foundations of Shakespenre's Plays, shall we
not rather say that the Plays furnished the
striking passages which adorn the Promus ?

THE PRINCE OF IWALES CIGARETTE.

SoMi time since, after sceing it, his Roval
Highness went to Toole's dressing-room and lit
a small cigarette (although, in a genernl way,
smoking 13 not allowed in any part of the
theatre), at the same timo offering his case to
the talented artist, with the regquest that the
latter wonld join him in a *¢ whitl,”

“Vory much obliged, your Royal Highness,
but I never smoke.” :

‘* Nover smoke " said the astofished Prince.
**Why your acting when smoking five minutes
since was the most delicions thing I have seen
on the stage for a long time! Never smoke?
Why it seems incomprehensible.’”

“ It is true, nevertheless,” replied Mr, Tuole ;
““and [ can assure you during my whole life [
have never smaokod either pipe or cigar; but,
not to appear ‘stiff,’ I willaccept a cigarette, as
you were so kind tu offer me one.”’

Mr. Toole then went on to explain that all he
did if he had to smoke a pipe on the stage wis
to putin two or three camomile flowers, and just
give one or two *¢ pulls” or blows down the pipe
to show that it was alight, and then pretend to

smoke. With a cigar or cigarette it was much
the same. The Prince of Walesexpressed him-

self much interested with Mr, Toole's explana-
tion, and declared that it wonld make him still
more anxious to witness the piece again ; and to
show that he was sivcere in his remarks, when
Mr, Toole acted last year at Sindringhum before
the Princeand Princess of Wales aud a numer-
ous company, ““Qur Clerks’* was the first piece
that was played by command, asit ix called.

The cigarette, that Mr. Tuole took from th
Prince of Wales’ case, is now carefully preserved
and kept as a curiogity, Mr. Toole being pleased
to relate to his friends the story of how he be-
came possessed of such a pecnliar treasure, and
why it is placed under a glass case.

SCOTCH HUMOUL.

At a convival party lately a gentlemsn who
had returned from alengthened tonr in the East
was relating sowe of the wonderful things he had
seen on his travels. 'The yarny he spun were
decidedly ““steep,” but the guests politely ac-
cepted his statements as true. Euncouraged by
the reception accorded to his tallest stories, h-
ventured tu state that he had seen at the foot of
the Himalayas a tiger forty feet long frowm the
tip of the nose to the tip of the tail. This was
too much, and everybody kept silenee until a
gentlemun from Oban dryly remarked : ¢ Ob,
ves, the works o' nature are very wonderfu' and
very large, whatever. Just last week T saw a
skate brought ashore at Oban which covered a
quarter of an acre of ground ¥’ Nobody spoke,
and amid the silence the Bastern traveller left
the room. The host, perceiving that something
was amiss, rose and followed him. ¢ Is there
apything wrong?” he asked. *“ 1 have been in-
sulted,”” said the traveller. * “Ihat Celtic gentle-
man has dealt a blow at my veracity, aud 1 cau-
not return until he apologizes.”” Anxions that
harmony should prevail among his guests, the
host returned to the room, and, explaining mat
ters to the company, asked the Highlander to
make un apology, if merely for form’s sake.
* Weel,” says the Celt, “‘I’ll no’ just apologize,
but tell him to couwe back and take u few fret
ofl the teegur and we'll see what cun be dune wi’
the skate 17

VARIETIES.

Mes, Lovts Auassizhas put forth a proposi-
tion for the adoption. of the Harvard Annex by
the university, the aunex receiving as prelimin-
ary condition an endowment of one hundred
thousand dollars. A portion of this endowment
has already been subscribed.

Wity Is & Persox Deab A recent writer
in the Chiaw Revicw exemplifies the ditliculties
surrounding interpretation from Chinese into
English, or vice versa, by mentioning that
simple question. Was he (or she) dead T which
oceurs so frequeutly in inquests and other judi-
cial proceedings, admits of a positive or nega.
tive reply according to whether the Eutopean
or Chinese idea as to when death occurs be fol
lowed. We believe thata man is dead when he
has ceastd to berathe, aud when his blood no
lovyer circulates ; the Chinese cousider him still
alive while a trace of warmth remains iu the
body. The two estimates may thus ditter by
several hours. Henee, it was that in inguests
in Hongkong the time of death formeda stum-
bling block in almost every Chinese case. The

medical evidence would show that the deceasel

must have beou dead when brought ta the bespi-
tal, while the relatives would swear he was alive
at the gate, Subscquent inquiry showed thes
the general view among the Chinese was that a
person is cousidered to be dead when the body
is cold, and not before. 1t does not sp=ak very
well for the Chinese scholarship of the officials of
Hongkong that it took abont 40 years 1o vis-
cover this important distinction,

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

———

All communieations intended for this Column
should be addressed to the Chess Editor, CaNadiax
TLLUSTRATED N Kkws, Montreal.

A mueeting of the Managing Committee of the
Canadian Chess Associntion was heldon Satarday,
the 10th ingt., at the Gymnasiam, Manstield streei,
when the following resolution was p:\ssmi‘. which
brought. at last, the business of the recent Congress
to a conelusion ;—

* [nnsmueh as in the rules for tourney chess play
of the Camndinu Chess Association, nuder date of
25th December, 1881, artiele 12 deelaves: I two or
more players seore an cqual number of ganes the tie
shall be deeidud ns the Committee may determine.
and Artiolu 15 rules— The Mannging Committee, oy
nny three members thereof, together with the oflicer
presiding at the time, shall deeide all questions or
appeals in conuection with the “Cournoy, sabmitted
to them, nod their decision shall e final.’  is now
resolved by the Managing Committee for the Tourney
o 1882-3 that, us Mr. Ascher has vefused to play ofl
with Dr. Howe, the tie guanes necessary to establish

their respective positions for the first and second
srizes in the recent Tourney, in the manner decided
by the Committee (that is, that they shall be com-
pleted by the first day of March, 1843, anid are to be
played without the enforcement of the “ time limit)’
the Committee considering the desuotude into which
this law had fullen, rendered it unreavonable for
them to enforeo it= ohwervance at the request of Mr.
Ascher, at the fagend of a Tourney, and that too
waidinst the expressed objection of hiz opponent, who
fuirly represented that the tie games should be con-
ducted and played off in the spirit of the play which
had prevailed at previoux tourneys, and which
showed that the * time limit law’ had throughout the
Inst throe tourneys hecome ubsolete), Mr. Ascher has
therehy forfeited all right to the first prize, and also
to the lien on the trophy, aud these the Committee
now award to hiz opponent. Dr. Howe, who recog-
nized the authority of the Committee, and signified
his willingness to play under their direction ; the
second prize they award to Mr. Aseher, And the
Committeo further resolve that it cannot nequiesce
in the idea that Mr. Ascher ean in 2oy way appeal
from their decision to the jurisdiction of any other
authority, a¥ their rulings nnd conclusions on all
muatters connected with * tie games’ are made abso-
lute nnd final by the Inws governing the Tourney.”

This resolution will explain itself, and we have nu
inclination to suy much on a subjeet which haz heen
repeatedly brought before the public s we will, how-
just give an outline of what has led to a miy-
wnderstanding, and thiz we will do very briefly.

When the whole of the games in the Inte Tonmey
had heen played, Dr. Howe and Mr. Ascher stood nt
the head of t?m seore, with an equal number of games
won on each side. These gentlemen were then di-
rected by the Munaging Committee to pluy another
same together, in order to decide who should claim
the first prize, and the result was a drawn gumne. This
left the matter in the stme.position as before, and
the eontestants were directed to try the effect of an-
other battle.  Mr. Ascher, at this puint, claimed the
right of having the time limit enforced in the game
they were about to pluy, and this Dr. Hdowe objected
to on the grounds that in the two previous enmes he
hadd played with Mr, Ascher the time limit had been
ignored altogethier. The subject was referred to the
Managing Comnittee, and the result may he scen by
reference to the foreguiug resolution, .

We hnve only to add that Mr. Ascher based his re-
fusal to play as requesied by the Committee on the
following rale of the Association :=**The time Jimit
tor moves shall be fitteen moves for ench separate
Lsitr of play,”” and also upon the fact that five games
bad already been played in the Tourney under the
time limit, and, that in one of thelast contests in the
Uittawa Congress of 1831 1 eontestant hwt applied for
the time limic, nmld that it had been granted him.

‘The resolution of the Cwmmittee of Manngement
shiows plainty the grounds they had for their decizion
in the matter. Ttmay be well to state here that at
the Congress beld in Quebee last year the time limit
was not uxed by any of the players in the Tourney. |

With reference to the whole of the foregoing, we
huve no hesitation in sayving that every competitor in
u Tuurgey of the Canadian Chess Association has a
right, «t'the beginning of a game, to eall for_the ob-
servance of the time limit, as far as he and his an-
tagenists are eoncerned, and that the Managing Com-
wittee are bound to carry vut, under all cireum-
stiecs, the rules and regulations of the Association,

PROBLEM No. 425,
By J. Menzies.
BLACK.
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White to play and mate in two moves,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No, 422,
White. Black.

T Ritos 1 K takes Ko
2Ktk o 2 Anything
2P B or B omates

GAME 55tsT.

Piayed in the blindfold exhibition rece ity given
by Mr. Steiniiz at the Manhattan Chess Club, New
York. .

‘ Lopez Gambit.)

Wiitte.—Mr. Steinitz.) JLACK.—{Mr, Do Visser))

1Ptok ¢ 1 ProK{

2 Bre B 2K KttwoB3
IQtok 2 AP KttoB3
ProgQ B3 1 BB
SPtoKN B4 3 B akes Kt
b Rtakes B 6 Casties

"

TPtoBS TPwQd

S Paakes P S Kt tukes P
amB2 9 Reto BB
10 PtoQd 10 B takes P

11 B takes Kt 1N Biakes Kt
12 Btakes B 12 P ukes R
13 O takes P ISKtto K2
H Rto KB sq 14 Kt toKt3
15 B tukes P eh 15 Kto Ry
18 gt K4 16 VOt Y2
17 B rakes Kt 15 Ptakes B
I K2 W Pe ¢
Wlodd 1R B
MR takes B 20 P takes R
ks 21 ) takes Q

n

22 Prakes Q 2 R to Q) sqch
Tt 12 [Pk s
e KT 24 Ritok sq
25 Bto N s 25 KKt
VU0 K to 3 2P Kt
9T Rio kS 27 PrtoBich

MO BR
20 R otakes P
3 K takes R

ROl RNV ]
okt
i ke I

KtoKH 3 Pto R 4 *
2 Pte K Kes RN (O N )
P takes 2 P iakes P

3 Pio Keo

SR ey 4 )
S 35 Rersigns,
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Floral Autograph Album, 1 Photo
Card Album, 1 Memoranda Book, 180.

West & Co,, Woestville, Ct.
THE “'SKREI"
" Cod Liver 011.

——

Pure, Pale and almost

1 GIL

Ailcctree i

s g s

asteless.

No other Qil to compare with it.

MAY BE FOUND OY
FILE AT GEO. P,

THIS PAPER iieR s

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

Sneters NEW YORK.
British American
Note (oA,

MONTREAL.
Inoorporated by Letters Patent

Capital $100,000.
{nseal fageavers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenug Stamps,
Bills of Exchange.
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promlissory Notes, &ec., &c.,
Evocutsd in the Best Style of Steel Plate
oo . .. Engraving. ) C
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

Presiirmt & Maman~

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

{LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Priners
" AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to &ll the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES :

2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
mske, pHint and emboss eavelopes by one operation.

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,

1 BTE;&M POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also OUTTING, PERPORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery reqoired in s first class business.

A)] Xinds of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRA PHING, ELEC-

TROTY™ING AND TYPK PRINTING executsd IN THE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
* pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company &re also Proprietors and Pabllshers of
the -
CANADIAN IELUSTRATED KEWS,

L’OPIXIOK PUBLIQUE, and

. . BCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,

A large staff of Artisis, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men 1n every Department.

Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same asif given personally.

6. 8. BURLAND,

MANAGER,

ANK

F

that Purchasers see thal
thus——

Ask for LEA and PERRINS'
Stopp

er.

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated Vo decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins have fo requess
the Label on every bottle bears their Signalure

& I Drnsi

withou? which no bottle of .the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
- is genuine. , :

Sauce, and see Name on Wrz}zgﬂer, Label, Bottle and
Wholesale and for Export
Blackwell, London, &*c., &c.; and &y

g the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
ers and Oilmen throughout the World.

‘To be obtained of )
MgEssrs. J. M. DOUGUASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mgpssgs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

An invaluable and palatabls tonic in a1} cases of weak digestion

" and debility,

- To be had of all Btor Grocers, and Oh.

LIEBIG CO
/4

Bole Agents for c-mmgs'mumm States (wholesals only) various . eheap and = inferior gsub-
C. David & Co., 9, Fenchureh Avenune, London, England.

MPANY’S
EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FLAVOURING 8TOCK FOR SOUPS,

- MADE  DISRES & SAUGES.
CAUTION,—Gennine ONLY with
fao-simile ¢ Baron Liebig's Signa.

**1s a suscess and a boon for which Nations should feel grateful,” ‘ : abal. i
—Bou Medieal Press. Lameet, British Medicai Journal, de. ture in Blue Ink across Labol. This

‘ Caution- iz "necessary, owing to

stitutes being in the Market.

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

gt JOHHSTON'S
; FLUID- BEEF

has beeun pro-
" nouncedby lead-
in seientists
and physicianz
everywhero to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
centrating nour-
isbment at pre.
‘ i sent known.
R e L It is rapidly
superseding Tea and Coffee in the colder European
countries, and is served hot on draught in the fazh-
tonable Salyons and Restaurants,

As a Winter Beverage it is simply perfection, sup-
plying beat in its natural etate; stimulant in a
thoroughly innocuous form; concentratod nourish-
ment, rendering la.guid reaction .impossible ; and,
above all, furnishing. tone to the nerves, and su
stantial food for brain, bone and muscle,

4 \ CARDS all lap-corner, Gilt Edge, Glass, Motto
and Chromo, Love Letterand Case name in gold
ud jat, 106, . WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN,

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,
Advocates, Attorneys. and . Commissioners,
" 8414 NOTRE DAME BTREET,
- (Opposite Exchange Bank).
C. 1. Breruzxs, l 'W. Douw LionraaLy,
B.C.L. B.

o 12,0,

YURNITIRE.

- FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J. SHAW &CO.,

‘726 Craig St. (Near Victoria Sq.)

o8 o BB $COUGHS COLDS

LY “sowo ey auLorUGGISTS
CASTOR FLUID =
A delightfally refreshing preparation for the hair.
Should be used daily.  Koepa the sealp heanithy, rro-
vente dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect hair
dressing for the family. = 25¢. per bottlo.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist, *
ST - Bole Manufacturer,

144 8t. Lawrence Main Street.

(08

Mg

Science and the Industrial Arts.
FPATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Boiror~Exry T. Bovsy, M. A, (Camb,}, Associate
Memb. Inst. C.E.; Momb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.) and

_American Inat. M.E., Professor of Civil Engincering

and App. Mechs., MoGill University.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication & useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

1t is hoped that the MacaziNg will also bea
medium for the discnssion of questions bearing
upou Engineering iu its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, eto., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Any illus-
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
care. v

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 Scfentific Societies.

The PatesTt Orrice Reconp will continue to
be & special feature of the Maguzine ; und will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The IBustra:ions, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being more
casy to exsmine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-.
gineers, mavufacturers, and to all persons in.
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub-
scription price wilt 0e 82.50 payable in
advance and it is confidently anticipated that
o large increase will be made in the. number of
subscribers.

The efliciency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canads, must in s
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Nore.—All communications relating to the
Editorial depertment should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Mountreal. '

All business communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BURLAND,
Manager, BunrLasp Litiberavaic Co., 5&7
Bleury St., Montreal.

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

7~ Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which lfberal
commissions will be paid.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become 2 Housxnorp Wonp in the land, and s =
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddie Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddiags, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual’ s{mnwiug, and make the food more
digestidle. . . :

THE COOK'S' FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER, i
’ 1T SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and’
wholesale b';'ylhe manufacturer. £ e Dominjon an

W. D, McLAREN, Umiox Mirrs,
58 College Strem

A LendingXondon Phys~
fclan establishes an
Omoe in' New York

« for the Cure of

EPILEPTIC FITS.
) ’ From Am Journalof Aladir™a,

Dr. Ab. Meserole (Iate of London), wha makes & speciaity
of Bpliopsy, hast withonl doubt treated and enred more cases
than sny other Hving physician. 11s siceoss has nimply beon
antonistiings wo have beard of casos of Gvor 80 years' astand.
in iy cored by him, “Ha has published s workon
teti he srnds with a Iarge Linttle of his won-
derfal curo freato any sufferer who may send thelr axproes
and P, 0, Address We advise any one wiahing s curo t0 ad-
dress Dr, AB, MESEROLE, No, 96 Joun 8t,, Now York,

19-52-362

" CANVASSERS WANTED. —To
solicit subscriptions and  adver-
tisements for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SOIENCE: AND
THE INDUSTRIAL  ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent’ young women
would find.this agreeable aud pro-
fitable employment. L

Address, G. B. BURLAND, b &7
Bleury Street, Montreal. :




