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NOTICE.

OUR NEW SERIAL STORY,

In the next number of the CANADIAN [LLUS-
TRATED NEWs we shall begin the publication of
our new story

BENEATH THE WAVE :

BY

MISS DORA RUSSELL,

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

‘We have acquired the sole right for the Domin-
ion of publishing in serial and later in book form.
We trust our friends will appreciate this effort
of ours to supply them with good and entertain-
ing literature, and that they will induce many
of their neighbours to subscribe, so as to secure
this new story from the beginning.

OPINIONS OF THE PREES ON DORA
RUSSELL'S NOVELS.

FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW.

‘* ‘ Footprints in the Suow’' is entitled to stand well in
the fiction of the year.”--- Graphsc.

* With a deep knowledge of the ways of wieked aris-
tocrats.”---Standard.

‘‘ Mias Russell uses the pathetio, and uses it with
effect.”--- Queen..

‘“ ’E\e incidents are sfillhlly dealt with."---Pictorial
orld.

** T'he jnterest is fairly sustained throughout the book.”
«--Saturday Review,

 S8everal characters are drawn with a skill that de-
serves much praise.”---Spentgtor.

‘* Elizabeth Gordoun's character is well drawn. The
story is fairly told.”—Athenazum.

‘ Elizabeth’s struggles for independence in London
are particularly well described.”'— W hitehall Review.

* * Footprints in the Snow’is a novel which can be
read with satisfaction and even enjoyment.” — World.

‘‘Miss Russell’s story is unquestionably olever, ex~
tremely amusing, and wiil, we doubt not, be & favourite
in the libruries.” —Academy. :

*‘ There are here all the elements of trnge;i{, enough to
have satisfied Webster or Marlowe, an: is
scenes are of & dramatic kind.”—Daily News.

‘“ A plot which will highly interest romance readers.”
—Stamford Mercury.

** Miss Russell has effected considerable progress as a
novelist.”"— Carlisle Journal.

*‘ Miss Kussell writes with 80 much vigour and gives
80 much flesh-and-blood interest to her novels.”---Scots-
man.

‘‘ Novel-readers should find ‘ Footpriats in the Snow’
very much to their taste.”---Birmingham Daily Post.

*The best and truest thing we cun say of it is, that it
is extremely popular.”- - Warrington Guardian.

“Miss Russell has made herself s name by this work
which must bring her considerable fame."---Bury Times.

* ‘The authorees has displayed considerable skill in the
way in which she bas put her figures into contrast one
with another.”"---Bradford Observer.

* Will be read with interest. . . . There is a good
dea! of uriginality in the plot, and its elaboration is skil-
fally carried out.”---Leeds Mercury.

‘We have read this story with great pleasure, and
consider it deserves to be classed amoungst the best speci
mens of English fiction.”.-Mona's Herald,

** There is a freshness of description and a facility of
expression which is a treasure beyond price in these
days. . . One of the best novels that have come
uwnder our notice for seme time.”.--Nottingham Guar-

‘A really interesting and well-written ltm;y, and ove
which we can heartily d to our «wWhen
we say that it is rather fonal we have foned
g‘z“yu-sv the only fault we have to find with it."-—Hereford

mes.

** Racily written, and fall of stirring incident, brilliant
description au‘d‘lpirltod dhlogua, the tale is one of the
moet and ind g pi of modern life
which have come under our attention for several years.”
- Kent Messenger. ’

* Is well-—-and in parts powerfully...written; will be-
come---and deservedly---a popular ‘story. . . The
female ch ters are ly dmwa, the style is ex-
cellent, and the incidents are 80 varied that the interest
never flags.”~-Sheffield Telegraph, )

“Ig one of the reslly good novels which have been
published during the last few months . . . Jtshows
a firmer and more practised band, has more strength of
plot, and is nit.gether more complete and artistio thun
any of the w.iter's earlier stories. Miss Russell is steadily
.murking oot & line for herself.”- -Newcastle Chronicle,

“ We regard Miss Russell as a very successful follower
of eome of thé most popular novelists. . . . The
characters #re fairly and consistently drawn, while the
leading one ouly talls slightly short or real exoellence. . .
¢ Fuotprints in the Snow’ #ethe work of one who hasa
r a1 talent for this species of literuture.”---Sussex Daily
News. o

s Russell’s |
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COLONIAL REPRESENTATION IN
ENGLAND.

We do not refer here to so ambitious a
subject as the Federation of the Empire
and the consequent representation of the
colonies in the British Parliament. Our-
aim is the more lowly, although practical
one, of encouraging the means by which
our material Colonial possessions and pro-
ducts may become better known and ap-
preciated by the Mother Country. The
Royal Colonial Inastitute has already done
a deal of good work in the diffusion of this
knowledge, and the last volume of “Trans-
actions,” for which we have to thank the
Hon. Secretary, may be pronounced of ex-
traordinary importance from both the
variety and the value of the topics dis-
cussed. But it bas long been felt that
something more might still be done in this
direction, and we are very much gratified
that an initial step has at length been
taken in the matter. A few days ago, at
the British Embassy, in Paris, the Prince
of Wales received an address from the
members of the Colonial Commission at
the Exhibition, which Mr. KEEFER—
whom we have the pleasure of being the
first to salute as a C.M.G.— had the
honour of reading to His Royal Highness.
The object of the address was to urge the
erection of a permanent Colonial Museum
in London, where the products and man-
ufactures of Her Majesty’s more distant
possessions might at all times be on view.
It was urged that the nucleus of sueh a
collection might be at once commenced
with the articles now in Paris. The Com-
missioners therefore begged His Highness
to prevent their dispersion by using his
influence to secure at least temporary ac-
commodation for their exhibition in Lon-
don until further stops could be taken,
In reply, the Prince, after expressing his
entire concurrence in the fitness of the
plan thus laid before him, very properly
reminded the Commissioners that the
carrying into effect of such a scheme re-
quired mature deliberation on the part of
the several Colonial governments, and its
success depended upon their readiness to
provide the means to found and support
it. Meantime, however, he promised to
apply to the Commissioners of the Exhibi-
tion of 1851 to place at their disposal a
space requisite for the preservation, dur-
ing the ensuing year, of such goods as
they may desire to retain as a nucleus for
a permanent collection. , Both the initia-
tive of the Colonial Commissioners and
the ready response of the Prince will be
hailed with genuine satisfaction through-
out the Colonies, and nowhere more so
than in the Dominion. 'We havetoo long
suffered from the ignorance of our pro-
ducts and resources in the British markets,
and American rivalry has been too much
in the habit of depriving us of a just re-
cognition.  There is every reason to be-
lieve that the new Canadian Government,
fresh from the electorate, with a special
mission to promote the cause of our na-
tional industries, will enter heartily into
this project, and that, at the next session
of Parliament, ways and means will be
provided to secure our share of a perman-
ent exbibition in the British metropolis.
The advantages to accrue from the step are
too evident to need enumeration,

——————

TrE new Dominion Cabinet is now
completa and has pretty well entered on its
functions. So soon as the Ministers have
secured their re-elections, we may rely
upon their “settling down” to business.
The public feeling in regard to them is
depicted in our front page carloon this
week. Sir JouN A. MacporNaLp and his
colleagues are afforded a new trial by a
generous electorate. If they do their whole
duty—as we have reason, from their ability
and patriotism, to believe that they will do
—the whole country will support them.
But it must be remembered that an honest

and economical administration will be in-
sisted upon. The old style of government
which prevailed ten or fifteen years ago can-
not be revived. The Conservatives have be-
fore them a magnificent opportunity, and
we trust that, for the sake of the whole
country, without distinction of party, they
will improve it,

1t would seem that we are returning to
the era of the Carbonari. The form of
secret society now rampant bears different
names—=Socialist in Germany, Nihilist in
Russia, Communistie in France, and Inter-
national elsewhere. ~ But the end is the
same everywhere, and the revolver is.the
universal weapon of fanatical slaughter.
The last attempt at official murder is that
of the young King of Spain. He was fired
at in a public street of Madrid by a dastard
named Moncassi. His Majesty was for-
tunately not injured and the assassin was
captured. The assault has naturally created
a profound sensation throughout Europe,
and will lead to more stringent measures
against secret political societies.  Mean-
time, the whole movement is significant of
peril, and mere legislative repression will
be powerless to stem it. ‘

Ir is expected that the proclamation of
war against the Ameer of Afghanistan will
be gazetted shortly, specifying in full the
reasons which decided the British Gov-
ernment to toke the step. We were almost
prepared for this announcement, but it is
a matter of regretful surprise all the same.
The prospect of an Afghan war is by no
means a pleasant one. It appears from
the latest advices that England’s first step
will be the occupation of South Afghan,
in which event it is quite probable that
the Russians will occupy the North. That
the Muscovs are quite alive to the situa-
tion is evinced from the fact that the Rus-
sian general staff has had printed several
thousand copies of a new Afghan diction-
ary for the use of army officers.

‘WE have official iuformation that, at
length, the Sublime Porte has decided to
acquiesce in all the British demands for
reformation in Asia Minor. Lord Savris-
BURY has sent a despatch expressing the
satisfaction of Her Majesty’s Ggvernment,
and thus a most important advance in the
fulfilment of the Anglo-Turkish Conven-
tion has been secured. We may judge.of
the extent of these concessions when we

further learn that Sir A. Lavarp has|]

been energetically insisting on that clause
of the Convention which proposed abol-
ishing the sale and importation of slaves.

AFQHANISTAN.

The old adage that the unexpected is that
which always happens never found a better ex-
emplification thun in England's present agita-
tions in regard to Afghanistan. After havin
triumphantly overcome, both at the time an
since the Russo-Turkish war, a series of compli-
cations that from moment to moment made her
participation in the struggle seem inevitable,
she now finds the gauntlet thrown down to her
by an Eastern power so insignificant as scarcely
to have been named in the recent chapter of
great events. t/ndoubtedly the ruler of Afghan-
1stan feels that he has the hosts of Russia at his
back, or the recollection of the power ot British
bullets in 1839 would have made him more cau-
tious. Certainly his conduct toward the British
envoy, Sir Neville Chamberlain, indicates.an
amount of audacity that could scarcely exist
even in an Eastern chief secure in his own
mountain fastness, unless he were supported by
some such belief.

So far as we can learn, the recent English
mission to Afghanistan had for its object the
coufirmation of friendly relations between the
Afghan and Indian governments, and to put a
limit to the growing influence of Russia in the
Ameer's dominions. . But instead of being re-
ceived with the courtesy dae from one power to
the envoys of another, the party were informed
that they must not proceed bayond the border.
Not only were they stopped at Ali-Musjeed, but
Major Cavagnari, the officer sent forward by Sir
Neville Chamberlain, was graciously informed
by the commander of the fortress that but for
personal friendhsip he would have shot him then
and there. At the same time a large body of
Afghan troops were paraded on the heights.

ether such an .insult as this is likely to be
followed by serious consequences depends, of
course, on the action of the Ameer, and whe-
ther he will disavow all responsibility in regard

to his subordinate’s conduct, and punish him
accordingly. In the meantime, while negotia-
tions are pending, the mission has been with-
drawn, and considerable activity is observable at
the British military posts in the vicinity.

Unfortunately for any prospect of a peaceful
settlement of the difficulty, Shere Ali, the pre-
sent Ameer, is described by those who have had
personal experience of him as an ‘‘ uncomprom-
ising and morose barbarian,” who has never
ceased to nurse a bitter hostility toward Eng-
land. The latter sentiment is perhaps only na-
tural, considering his past experiences, while
the peculiarities of his temper may be accounted
for by the difficulties he has had with his sub-
Jjects and his domestic misfortunes. When Dost
Mohammed, the father of Shere Ali, died in
1863, he left several sons, and the right of suc-
cession, according to the usual rule, belonged to
Afzul Khan. His claim had, however, been set
aside during his father'’s life by the appointment
of Shere Ali as heir-apparent. Thus, when
Dost Mohammed died, a strife at once com-
menced for the throne ; but, after the manner
of Eastern royal houses, the struggle was not
confined to the principals concerned, for every
scion of the dynasty at ‘once struck a blow for
individual independence. Obstinate ill fortune
followed Shere Ali’s arms, and at last Azful
Khan was proclaimed, under a royal salute,
Ameer of Cabool. The new ruler, however,
soon alienated the affections of his subjects,
who at once cast their eyes toward the exiled
Shere Ali. But the fortunes of war were still
against the ex-Ameer, who suffered in person a
decisive defeat in January, 1867, while his
geueral, after gaining two victories, was finally

efeated in September. Afzul Khan died at
Cabool, the capital of Afghanistan, in October,
and Azim Khan, at the head of a victorious
army, formally assumed the throne. Shere Ali
was at this time in Turkestan, and his son
Yakub Khan at Herat, and against these the
new ruler now directed his army. But Shere
Ali, waiting till Abdul Rahman was well into
Turkestan, slipped past him into Cabool, and
while the Turkestan chiefs kept the enemy oc-
capied, he dispatched Yakub Khan against Can-
dahar. That gallant soldier defeated the forces
opposed to him, and then Shere Ali leaving his
son Ibrshim Khan at Herat, marched upon Can-
dahgr, which he entered in triumph in Juue,
1868 ; and a successful intrigue soon after lead-
ing to the mutiny of the army at Cabool, the
capital also declared for Shere Ali, who thus in
September re-eatered Cabool as Ameer.

Sonie idea of the character of the country over
which Shere Ali rules may be gained from our
engraving of the Khyber Pass on the succeeding
page. The main features of Afghanistan, which
measures about 430 miles from east to west, and
400 miles from north to south, are the moun-
tain chains, the general direction of which is
east and west, but which throw out huge spurs
to the north and south. The Khyber Pass, from
its Peeshawur end, near Jamrood, to its Jelala-
bad end, at Dakka, is twenty-eight miles long.
Excepting the valley of Lalbeggurhee, six miles
long and one and a quarter broad, the rest of the
Ppass, twen?-two miles in length, is completely
commanded, and there are few places where an
advaucin‘g army could find cover. As in the
course of these twenty-two miles the width of
the passes ranges mostly from 100 to 200 yards,
and nowhere exceeds 800, and as an Afghan
jazail, fired from a rest, will kill at 800 yards,
it follows that any troops entering the defile
with hostile intent would be exposed to a mur-
derous fire. The summit of the pass is near
the village of Lundeekhana, nine miles from
Dakka. Here the greatest height, 2,488 feet
above the sea-level, is reached. The descent to
Dakka is not very abrupt, but the road is con-
tracted between precipitous bluffs covered with
stunted bushes, and the path is rough and
stony for the best part of the distance. Beyond
Dakka, again, comes the Kum or Khoord
Khyber, otherwise the ‘ Little Khyber’—a
ﬁorge three-quarters of a mile long, where two

orsemen can scarcely ride abreast. The most
important section of the pass, however, is at Ali-
Musjeed, and here it is that the English are
usually met when the rulers of Afghanistan are
disposed to offer any opposition to their advance
into Afghan dominions. It wasat Ali-Musjeed
that Sir Neville Chamberlain received the re-
buff which is likely to lead to war, and it was
here that in 1839 opposition was made first to
the advance of the troops under Sir Claude
‘Wade, and later to a force of Sikh auxiliaries.

“The section is about a mile and a half long, and

is commanded by jaghirs (towers) and sungahs
(stone breastworks) at every point. Ali-Mus-
jeed itself is perched on a rock 2,433 feet above
the sea. The fortress is about 150 feet long,
and there are three hills within a short distance
of it, each of which is fortified.

The town of Candahar, of which we give an
illustration, is one of the most important in
Afghanistan, for an army that should succeed in
reaching this point would have the whole dis-
trict south of the Hindoo Koosh virtually at its
mercy. Through it passes also the best line of
communication between Cabool and Herat.
Candahar is on the site of an ancient cit 5 Sup-
posed to have been founded by Alexander -the
Great, and named Alexandria, whence came the
old rame Iskandria. This also suffered a
change, so that the present city, founded by
Ahmed Shah in 1747, is known as Candahar.
It was the seat of government until 1774, when
Cabool became the capital. The city is large
and populous, containing, it is supposed, about
150,000 inhabitants, chiefly Afghans. In gene-
ral form it is oblong, and planned with great
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regularity. There are four main streets, each
fifty yards wide, meeting in the centre, where
there is an immense domed buil ling called the
Chyrsoo. Beneath it is a covered space where
proclamations are read, where the mutilated
bodies of malefactors are exposed, and where the
best stores are located. In one portion of the
Charsoo is the Nakarra, or room where the
royal band plays, and it is from the terrace of
this apartment that our sketch is taken. The
music of the Afghan band, which performs here
daily, is rather trying to the nerves of European
visitors. One traveller says of it : * Nothing
can surpass the stunning and unearthly music
of his Mnjesty’s band. The performers attempt
only three or four notes, repeated in regular ro-
tation on a dozen deafening drums, discordant
horns, and hoarse speaking-trumpets, from the
most dismal bass to a high braying treble, the
whole burden of the strain being ‘ Shah Shujau
—Shah—uh~ Shu—jan.” These reverberations,
heard for miles around, proclaim the entrance of
the sovereign and the princes, and serve like-
wise to mark the divisions of the day, as the
band plays at daybread, mid-day, and mid-
night, after which hour until the morning beat
no one can appear in the streets under pain of
imprisonment and fine.” The best part of Can-
dahar is the suburbs. Pussing out of the town
by the gate leading toward Herat, the visitor
finds himself in the gardens of the former rulers
of Afghanistan, and among the ruins of the old
city. These cover a great extent of surface
along the base and slope of a high ridge that
rises on a plain about four miles west of the
present town. In the suburbs are also many
gardens and vineyards producing various kinds
of grapes and a gréat variety of fruits. The
military force %uartered at Candahar is always
considerable. The distance from it to Quetta,
on the frontier, where an English force is estab-
lished, is 150 miles, but the country, between is
so difficult to traverse that on ame occasion a
body of troops were eighteen days in making
the journey, although their advance was un-
resisted. .

WHY PEOPLE DO NOT GO TO
CHURCH. - -

Perhaps it may be profitable to consider why
a large percentage of otherwise good and respect-
able persons systematically absent themselves
from public worship. Religion is at the present
moment passing through a phase of transition
and difliculty, and the ship of the Church is
rocked to and fro by the winds of many doc-
trines. The dread of priestcraft has resulted in
the glorification of rationalism, and strong
minds who haye begun with thought have ended
in doubt. Itis not surprising that a large pro-
ortion of the sheep nominalfy in the sheepfold
ﬁave a secret desi_re to stray from the safe and
sheltered road pointed out by the shepherd, and
it may be reasonably averred that the three prin-
cipal causes why people shrink fron the external
observances of religion are infidelity, moral tor-
por, and self-will.
It is & commonly . received notion that men
may be more lax about religious practices than

- women. Thus if the father of the family stays

from church it is attributed to a hundred-and.
one excellent reasons sooner than the true one,
that he does not believe. Possibly he considers
himself a pantheist, a theist, or a deist ; pro-
bably he is an excellent member of society and
a pattern of conjugal and fatherly virtue. If he
be very sensitive, and honest with*himself, he
ceases to go to church, as some people abstain
from wine, because it heats and excites him. He
cannot listen Sunday after Sunday to truths
which he does not allow to be truths, or join in

rayers the efficacy of which he denies. Yet he
Kas not the moral courage openly to proclaim
his opinions. They woufd shock his wife, who
trusts in his superior judgment on all mundane
matters, or might injure the prospects of his
sons and daughters. Those whose consciences
are not so sensitive do not go to church simply
because, not crediting the eflicacy or necessity
of such wol‘ﬁhg. they regard it as pure loss of
time. Nominally belonging to the Church, they
are in reality her bitterest enemies, for an open
foe is always less dangerous than a false friend.
Agsin, with most thinking men there has cowme
a phase in their life when .they have doubted
everything —God, religion, love, themselves.
Well-balanced minds recover, as the horse
steadies himself on landing after a tremendous
leap ; but doubt being very real, and for the

time being as potent as faith, they cannot go to.

church and act-alie. In time *‘the beneficent

harness of routine ”’ reduces them to order, and "

they become tame and tractable like the.rest.of
the world. They are human /Etnas; with their
periods of eruption and wild riot ; but after a
lapse all settles down, the grass grows, and cities
spring up, regardless of the dangerous crater on
which their foundations are laid. But the fire
of the volcanic temperament in the individual

“usually becomes extinct—occasionally from old

age, which mellows all things ; fre?ueptly from
a sense of responsibility, which beloved women

" and helpless children, butchers’ bills and ex-

orbitant hcuse-1ent, must inevitably entail.

The second class of non-worshippers are the
chronic victims of a certain moral torpor.  The
Bishop of London once said, ‘* An earnest service
does not always mean a praying people ;" and in
the sense in which he used it, the assertion was
true.” It has further been remarked that no re-
ligion is worth anything for which its votaries
are not prepared to die. This it was which gave
such intense vitality to the Christian religion

in the first centuries,’ when frantic fanatics had
to be forcibly held back from martyrdom. Con-
trast this”with the placid’ inditfercnce of our
days, when to go to church or not is a purely

ersonal question, depends on a rain-cloud, may
ge controlled by the fact of possessing a pair of
thick boots, or guided by the exact,temperature
of the place of worship. Moral torpor is,a catch-
ing magady ; it is at some seasons and in some
classes an_epidemic.  Its victimsi,would indig-
nantly deny the fact were they charged with be-
ing unbelievers. Yet to what other conclusion
do their habits"point ?  *“Oh, I am a, Church-
woman,’’;they will answer; ‘“but really I can
say my prayers just as well at home, undisturbed
by distracting sights and sounds; and I know
best what suits my own especial state of mind.”’
Were these peculiarl(f nervous organizations
closely pressed it would probably appear that the
religious service conducted in the privacy of
their chambers consisted in the perusal of a
French novel, with their feet on the fender, or
a communion with Nature in the sha{),e of a doze
under an apple-tree in the garden. Very queer
vagaries have been seen in the ranks of those
who, if they go to church at all, do it from a
strange sense of the proprieties of religion. One
of the most remarkable instances of this frame
of mind was exemplified by the Marchioness of
Salisbury, who, on arriving late and finding the
church l:ivoor closed, remarked to her daughter,
as she turned away, ““Well, we've done the civil,
at any rate.” An odder jumble of pride, pro-
fanity, and well-meaning endeavour to do right
cannot be imagined.

Many avoid church from self-will. The bril-
liant writer asks indignantly how we can expect
him to sit calmly listening to a preacher w]la)zse
reasoning is assertion, and whose illustrations
are dragged in inappositely by the head and
shoulders, whose rhetoric is froth, and whose
grammar is doubtful ; or the wsthetically edu-
cated girl will plaintively remark that her ear,
accustomed to harmony, cannot endure the
twang of the village choir, led by a phthisic
schoolmaster, and plentifully enriched with the
local accent. One person objects to the omis-
sion of the Litany, another to the introduction
of the!Athanasian Creed, a third to the_tone of
the officiating clergyman, some to the wearing of
surplices, others to the nasal chanting and the
incense ; in short, aa it is impossible to please
everyone, it'ends by one and all eschewing
church, each on’ his or her own especial
ground of complaint. It is very easy to palm
off upon-others our own shortcomings, and to
credit them with our laziness or self-will. As
a gifted author has said, ‘“I have found that
men carry their religion in other men’s*heads,
and their morality in their own pockets.’”
Preachers may occasionally give their congrega-
tion legitimate_ ground of offence, but that ser-
mon must be indeed a bad one out of which
some grain of wisdom cannot be extracted, some
little germ from which may spring a whole tree
of wholesome and invigorating thought. Self-
will thus deprives many good souls of the bene-
fit of public worship, and many excellent clergy-
men of the satisfaction of overflowing congrega-
tions. Possibly it might be well for us if we
could go to churchin the spirit of the old Scotch-
woman, who, when asked if she understood a
peculiarly metaphysical and scholastic sermon,
to which she had been listening with great gra-
vity, replied, ** Wad ye have me presume to un-
derstand what the meenister says ¥’ .

Is it, then, an unmitigated evil that people
calling themselves: Churchmen should not at-
tend the rites instituted by their own ecclesiast
ical polity # It must be regarded as a discredit
to religion that congregations should be thin,
churches empty, and services chill and depress-
ing, from the evident inattention and indiffer-
ence of the worshippers. ~We may not appoint
lovers’ rendezvous or pass billets-doux, as they
have a habit of doing in Spanish cathedrals ; but
we occasionally show an amount of torpor which
is the reverse of an honour to the- time-hallowed
usage of assembling ourselves together. Yet it
is very possibly not from a hatred nor from a cold
reluctance to acknowledge the necessity of a
faith of some kind, in order to vivify and en-
large the moial perceptions, but rather from a
deep sense of the real truths underlying the per-
functory practice of rites indifferently acquiesced
in by the many, and a kind of desire that prin-
ciple and practice might be more in unison, that
numberless honest and straightforward people
eschew chuarch. : :

P
ILLUSTRATED AUSTRALIAN NEWS.

We have received by this mail from Mr.
George Collins Levey, Secretary to the Commis-
sioners for the Colony of Victoria at the Paris
Exhibition, a copy of the above paper. 1t con-
sists in a double number specially prepared for
vinitors at the Paris Exhibition ; as an illustra-
ted paper it ranks equal to any on this con-
tinent. It contains a series of engravings re-
Ppresenting the moreimportant buildings, manu-
factures, and works at Melbourne, and some of
the other townsof Victoria, Australia. Amongst
them will be found a view of Melbourne, and of
the buildings now in course of construction for
the Tuternational Exhibition, which is to be
held in that city during 1880,

The newspaper also contains a short but in-
teresting account, in French and English, of the
Colony, its history, its climate, its institutions,
and the advantages which it offers to colouists.

We ackunowledge the receipt of this paper
with thanks, and note with satisfaction the pro-
gress of our Antipodean cousins,

1

‘is rough treatment

ACADEMY OF MUSIC.

The managenient of the Academy of Music
has been taught a lesson, which it will, if it is
wise, take to heart. Montrealers, who have
been accustomed to look upon the Academy as a
place of entertainment wﬁere the exponent of
art can do justice to them ds well as to himself,
expressed their indignation at the performance
which dragged on “a miserable existence last
week. In the so-called spectacular play of
¢‘ Magia,” there was neither wit, comicality nor
acting, and in the matter of dress the motto of
the actresses seems to have been ** they wanted
but little here below and wanted that little
short.” On the first night the public hissed to
their hearts’ content, and during the rest of the
week left the ﬁerformers in presenee of empty
seats. If Mr. Barnes wishes to secure a success-
ful season duting the winter, we would suggest
that he employ only the best material and never
present any spectacle that is not in every res-
pect true to the promises of the programme. On
Friday and Saturday next will be proeduced
“Uncle Tom’s (abin” with
Topsy, and from the 5th to the 9th inst., Stet-
son’s Opera Bouffe Company will occupy the
b. ards, opening with ‘¢ Evangeline.”

JovrNavLisTiIC.—The Pembroke Standard—
one of the most enterprising of the Ottawa
Valley weeklies—referring to our Pembroke
number, says :—* The News also contains a
lengthy and very ably written artiele from the
pen of Mr. Tolley, on the.rise and progress of
our young town. We give the letter-press in
extenso on our first and second pages. The en-
terprise of the News in thus illustrating our
Canadian towns is very commendable, and can-

"not fail to have a beneficial effect with persons

at a distance who are somehow inclined to look
on us, in this part of the country particularly,
as little better than savages.” '

WE have to acknowledge the receipt of No. 1,
Vol. 5 of the Mc@ill Gazette, which reflects
great credit on the alumni of our University,
and compares most favourably with other si-
milar periodicals. Besides a couple of cleverly-
written poems it embodies several papers of
merit, sporting news and reviews of American
University journals. ZWe wish the JMcr5il
Gazette long life and prosperity.  Another
Gazette also makes its appearance this month,
the Canadian Military Gazetle, a r devoted
to the interests of the Active Militia of the
Dominion. It is full of valuable information
and interesting news for our volunteers, who
will no doubt give it their support.

THE last number of the Canadian Illustrated
News contains splendid pictures of all the new
Cabinet, besides some other very excellent il-
lustrations.—Halifax Herald.

HEARTH AND HOME,

Sour LustrE.-~It is rough work that pol-
ishes. Look at.the pebbles on the shore. Far
inland, where some arm of the sea thrusts itself
deep into the bosom of the land, and expanding
into a salt loch, lies girdled by the mountains,
sheltered from the storms that agitate the deep,
the pebbles on the beach are rough, not beauti.
ful—angular, not rounded. . It is where long
white lines of breakers roar, and the rattling

| shingle is rolled about the strand, that its peb-

bles are rounded and polished. So in grace : it
at gives souls, as well as
stones, their lustre. ‘

Do EvEryTHING WELL.—If you have some-
thing to attend to, go about it coolly and
thoughtfully, and do it just as well as you can.
Do it as though it were the only thing you ever
had to do in your life, and as if everything de-
pended upon it.  Then your work will be well
done, and it will afford you genuine satisfaction.
Often much more does depend upon the manner
in which things seemingly trivial are performed
than one would suppose, or than it is possible to
foresece. Do everything well, and you will tind
it conducive to your happiness, and that of those
with whom you come in contact.

Be FRANK.—Never deceive for the sake of a
foolish jest, or to excite the laughter of a few
companions at the expense of a fricud. Be
anxious, when you relate anything, to tell it just
ng it occurred.” Never vary in the least d:gree.
The reason why our ears are so often salut:
fulse reports is because people in telling rel
through a dozen mouths the origiual ‘s ~are
turned into something entirely different. So
when you attempt to tell something that you
have seen with your own eyes, relate it correctly
in every particular, and as you grow older you
will reap the advantages of this coarse, .

SYMPATHY.—Every man rejoices twice when
he has a partner of his joy ; & friend shares my
sorrow.and makes it but a moiety, but he swells
my joy and makes it double. - For sv two chan-
nels divide the river, and lessen intg rivulets,
and make it fordable, and apt to be drunk up by
the first revels of the Sirian star ; but two tor-
ches do not divide, but increase the flame ; and,
though ny tears are the sooner dried up when
they run on my friend’s cheeks iu the furrows
of compassion, yet when my flame hath kindled
his lamp we unite the glories and make them
radiant, like the golden candlesticks that burn
before the throne of Heaven, because they shine
by uumbers, by unions and confederates of light
and joy. .

Miss Lottie as’

RipicuLE.—If ridicule is ever allowable or
justifiable, it certainly is not so when directed
against physical or mental defects. Some par-
ents, teachers, and other guardians of the young
think it wise to use this weapon for the purpose
of stimulating the ambition or of improving the
manners of their chiidren or their pupils. It may
perhaps avail where there is no sensitiveness in
the individual—in which case other means will
answer quite as well, and better. Ridicule how-
ever is a most cruel and dangerous remedy for
any fault or failing, and is likely to be productive
of greater evils than that upon which it bears,
especially as it is almost always aimed at those
things which the poor victim is thoroughly con-
scious of, but is not able to help.

A WAvsIDE CoukTEsY.—I was once walkin
a short distance behind a han'somely-dresse
young lady, and thinking, as I looked at her
beautiful clothes, ¢‘I wonder if she takes asmuch
pains with her heart as she does with her body.”
A poor old man was coming up the walk with a
loaded wheelbarrow, and, just before he reached
us, he made two attempts to get into the yard of
a small house ; but the gate was heavy and would
swing back before he could get through. “Wait,”
said the young girl, springing lightly forward ;
“1'll hold the §ate open.”  And she held the
gate open till he passed in,-and received his
thanks with a pleasant smile as she passed on.
¢ She deserves to have beautiful clothes,’” I
thought, ‘¢ for a beautiful spirit dwells in her
breast.” :

A Tuovunr.—*“ | remember,” says Macaulay»
‘“that Adam Swmith and Gibbon had told us that
there would never again be a destruction of civ-
ilization by bLarbarians. The flood, they said,
would no mere return to cover the earth; and
they seemed to reason justly, for they compared
the immense strength of the civilized part of the
world with the weakness of that part which re-
mained savage, and asked from whence were to
come those Huns, and fronr whence were to come
those Vandals who were again to destroy civiliza-
tion? Alas! itdid not occur to them that, in
the very heart of great capitals, in the very
neighbourhood of splendid palaces ,and churches,
and theatres, and libraries, and mnuseums, vice,
ignorance, and misery might produce a race of

uns fiercer than those who marched under
Attila.

HUMOROUS.

THr drowsy, inunocent wasp conies indoors
these fine, cold autumo days. He is no aristocrat this
wasp ; he picks you up with one tine of his fork.

THE tramps are a lucky lot, after all. The
returns are all in, and it is a positive fact that not a
single, solitary tramp lost a dollar by the Bauk of Glas-
gow failure.

GoLD keeps coming down, we hear, and really
it must have gone down past us while we were asleep.
‘We must go down and see what has become of it, aud
what it is doing.

ANOTHER one of those things that no fellow
can find out, is why a man's wite thinks he cares nothiog
for preserves and other choice dainties save when she
has “‘ company”’ for supper.

SoME young men on West Hill organized a
string band last week. They bave only had two re-
hearsals, and broke up a cottage prayer meeting, a de-
bating elub, three whist parties and a beer saloon. The
;liefenoelm villagers are now talking about an injunc-

on.

, “ EVER since,” said Mr. Smiley at the break-
fast table the other morning, ‘‘ever since that little
fellow, Jimmy Puck, put a griddie cake round the earth
—and it only took him forty  minutes to do it—I have al-
wﬁm held that a buckwheat flap-jack, with a little
sprinkling of honey, was fit food for a fairy. Hauuah,
pass us & hot one!'’

A MEAN spirited Ohie man took a fourteen
prund club with a knob on the bad end, and got his
friends to put him in a coffiv and place it in & vaunit. By
the gray of the dawn two solitary figures were ~een
coming along the highway into Cincinnati. One of them
went lamely to the Ohio medical college with a lamp
on his head that lifted his hat off, and the other weunt to
& quiet rome, wirh a spoiled club under his arm and the
klad light of & happy smile shedding the light of pe.ce
and duty over his honest countenance.

JounsToN's ¥LUID BEEF.-—Some time ago a
leading London journal threw out the sugges-
tion that it would be a good thing if some prac-
tical analyst, or somebody else, would discover
an EXTRACT of unusual strenith-renewiug pro-
perty to resuscitate the enfeebled constitution
of those who by ovet-werk or study had sacri-
ficed themselves, The idea was admirable, and
one which doubtless thousauds have often cx-
pressed. Aund it will be surprising and welcome
news to snch to learn that there is already an
Extract just of the nature so arlently longed

| for. We refer to ¢ JouxstoN’s FLuip Begr,”
things add a little to them, and u“thei pase

which possesses all the nutritive properties that -

- can postibly be coutained in any preparation.

It has tlie unqualified recommendation of the
Faculty, and is now being exclusively adminis-
tered in all the leading Hospitals in Great Bri-
tain, and is even gaining popular favour ou the
Contineunt, and in America. In cases of con-
sumnption it is unparalleled, and isan admirable
substitute for stimulating solids. It is sold in
Lins at a moderate cost, and may be obtained of
the leading chemists and purveyors everywhere,
—The Christian 1Tnion. Mmepdm .

NOTICE TO LADIES,

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the
greatest care, Feathers dyed as per.sample, on

ig 8t. .

shortest delay. Gloves cleaned aud dyed black
oaly. J. H. LeBLaxc. Works: 547 émg
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SYMPATHY.

A dreary wood, whose hirds, affright
At their own echoing notes, are still;
A garden, whose first opening flowers
Are vnipped by frost’s unkindly chill ;
A field on which no verdure dwells,
A desert waste, & soundless sen,
Tu &ll of these are imaged forth
The heart bereft of sympathy.

From Friendship’s hand I'd ask no gift
Of costliest worth, our bond to seal,
But crave bevond all else on earth,
A heart that with my heart conld feel.
A kindly word in season, should
My soul bereft of courage be;
A ready smile to greet my jov.
A tear, when grief o'ershadowed me.

Alas! too oft I've felt the need,
Oft hath my heart its throbs repressed,
And many an aspiration wann
Hath germinated in my breast;
But, venturing forth, the tender shoot
Met scorn, or chilliest apathy .
And, withering 'neath that frigid breath,
Hath died, for want of sympathy.

Now care’s dark clouds around me lower, *
And sorrow soon may me enthrall,

‘When smiles will flood my soul with light,
Whose friendly hand will Jift the pall ?

A safe retreat remains at last,
A constant friend when others flee,

The grave’s & calm and peaccful bed :
In death I'll crave no sympathy !

M. J. WELLS.
Montreal, Oct., 24th. .

—- caor . -

THAT OTHER FELLOW.
1.

1 never knew her age; but she was the
daughter of my tutor, and a dainty, winsome
little lady. 1 was about twenty ; ardent in the
pursuit of field sports, tolerant of most things
save advice ; generous perhae)s, impulsive un-
doubtedly, and over head and ears in love with
Constance Silverthorne.

My education was at that period anything
but complete. T was destined for the diplomatic
service, & calling for which time and opportuni-
ties have since discovered me to be singularly
unfit.  In those days, however, I was vaguely
ambitious, and sustained by hope, a perfect di-
gestion, and the conviction that, as an English-
man, I was superior to the less fortunate mortals
born on the other side of the British Channel.

Nowadays my hopes are few and by no means
invigorating ; my digestion is a thing of the

ast ; and as I have been taken in and outwitted
{:y every foreign diplomat with whom 1 have had
dealings, my national egotism is somewhat less
obtrusive than in the days of my giddy youth.

Not the least memorable event in that gay and
reckless period was my sojourn at Greybridge
with Rev. Dr. Silverthorne, a wise and learned
minister of the gospel, whose knowledge of the
classics and theology was renowned. He was
rector, with a large house, a small living and an
only daughter. At oue time fellow of his col-
lege, Christopher Silverthorne had established
his fame as a tutor, and to him I was attracted
in my despair at the prospect of a civil service
examination, and a general idéa as to my own
incompetence to pass it.

Greybridge,-as every one familiar with our
dear old river knows, lies about a mile distant
from the Thames.  The church, however, and
the adjacent rectory stand on high ground be-
tween the two, and the private garden, which is
full of apple trees tenanted by hundreds of squir-
rels, stretches from the top of the hill down to
the water’s edge.

There was every comfort at the rectory—in-
deed, most of the luxuries of life were discnssable
and enjoyable.  The pupils could do pretty
much as they liked, and with scarcely an excep-
tion they liked the company of Miss Constance
Silverthorne. When I joined the household in
the month of July, the only other pupil was
Stuart Smart, a young gentleman from Christ
Church, who was leisurely reading with the
Doctor for his forthcoming examination in
** Mods.” ' Smart was a cheerful, healthy, well-
conditioned fellow, with the prospect of a pe-
cunious fature before him, liable to laziness, ex:
ceptin the matter of cricket, and more than im.
perturbable in the matter of feminine advances.

I robur et @ triplex
Cirea pectus erat,
as faras woman’'s wiles were concerned. At all
events, he gave me that impression, and others
al -

‘vhe Doctor received me affably and with an
air of cheerful dignity, made me acquainted with
the details of the household, aud left me to my

own devices until dinner. - Niturally enongh 'L}

strolled onf-among the trees, watched the frisk-
ing squirrels with some interest, and in a few
minutes found myself on the river's bank. A
canoe and a pair-oared skiff were floating tempt-
ingly beueath me. Evidently they belouged to
the heuse, so | settled niyself in the canoe, and
paddled on a voyage of discovery up-strexm.

The sun was hot ; I was disinclined for active
exercise, and the little craft was urged but slowly
forward. Perhaps a mile of river was leisurely
traversed, and then the Berkshire side rose jnto
high and -thickly-wouded . ground. . Folinge
Tightly kissrd the wavelpts, and the bink was
broken befe and there with shady recessis iy for
meditation knd flictation, if fortune and’ a Indy
favoured. ¥ paddled toward an inviting willow,
anxious to avoill for a few moments the glare of
the sun, but was suddenly interrupted by a
girl’s voice on the left. .

“ At the risk of being thought inquisitive,
may | ask what you are deing in that canoe #’

With a sweep of the paddle I turned my craft
and faced the speaker. She was young and
pretty, and was seated in a canoe similar in size
and shape to mine. A\ book lay upon the water-
proof which covercd her dress, and the look with
which she greeted me seemed to convey surprise,
indignation and defiance. :

*“ 1 beg your pardon, I’'m sure,” I replied, not
quite knowing what to say.

“ That's very kind of you. Do you happen to
know that the canoe is private property —is mine,
as a matter of detail 7

I told her that I had no idea of that interest-
ing fact. ““1thought it belonged to Dr. Silver-
thorne,” 1 humbly Protested. ’

‘“ Not a bit of it,” said she, impatiently ; *¢it
belongs to me. Papa gave both these canoes to
me early in the spring.”

““Oh ! then I have the pleasure of addressing
Miss Silverthorne ?” '

“ Yes,” said she, “you have that pleasure.”

*“ Allow me, then, to introduce myself—my
name is Stow, Godfrey Stow.”

She burst out laughing. *“1 see it all, now ;
you are the new boy. I didn’t expect you till
next week.” -

‘‘Hang it " I tlionght ; * new boy, indeed !
This pert little miss must be taken down a bit.”
! hated to be called u hoy, perhaps because I
bore such unmistakable evidence of being one.
I had in those days a horrid habit of blushing,
and I was conscious of feeling red from my hair
down to my collar.

She laughed again, not in a feeble, inane
giggle, which so often accompanies girlsin their
teens, but a clear, ringing, enjoyable laugh,
which seemed to be set to melodious ‘music.
When Constance Silverthorne laughed her dark
brown eyes glittered, her cheeks broke into
dimples. ~ She was a most enjoyable sight.

‘I can’t help laughing," she cried, taking
two strokes with her paddle, which brought her
;;viltlhil,l a yard of me, “you blush so delight-

ully.”

However attractive her ypresence might be,
Miss Silverthorne’s conversation did not add to
my composure. I blundered on :

‘I am happy to be able to amuse you,” I re-
turned, pettishly. * Do you never indulge ina
blush 2
. “No; it doesn’t suit my complexion. Be-
sides, I never say or do anything which should
cause me to blush.””  And she dipped her paddle
in the water and glided out into mid-stream.

“I am going home,” cried she, looking back
at me over her shoulder, ‘‘qui m’aime me
suive.” )

*““1Id rather accompany than follow you," I
returned, coming up aYongside.

*“And you have not known me long enough to
—er—to do the other thing.”

*“ Not quite ; but you may live in hope, Miss
Silverthorne.” '

*“That is better,” quoth she ; * you.are cap-
able of improvement, I see. There, don’t blush H
allons.”

The stream carried us swittly down to the boat
house in the rectory garden. 1'disembarked first,
and stcoped in order to steady her canoe as she
rose. She sprang on to the wooden step, and
with her finger tips lightly touched my cheek.
** Good boy,” she said demurely, and without
another word fled toward the house. )

1 hardly know whether I was more surprised
at the caress than at her sudden disappearance.
I lighted a pipe, in my doubt, and lay down on
the bank and thought about her. Truly, she
was a most unusual young lady.  Not that my

knowledge of womankind was extensive or deer,.

but with the confidence born of my twenty years
of life I flattered myself 1 knew a thing or two,
and woman was one of the things, of conrse.

‘‘ Her presence certainly adds a flavour to the
place,” I thought to myself ; **she will help me
to spend my leisure pleasantly enough, I have
no doubt.”  And then the dinnebbel% sounded,
and I strolled off to dress. :

When I descended, the rector ‘was standing
with his back to the fireplace chatting to Stuart
Swart. I was introduced to that gentleman,
and agreed with him that the weather was all
that could be desired. Then the Doctor was of
opinion that if rain did not fall within the next
six weeks a drought might possibly ensue ; and
8o in the interchange of other original and ap-

| propriate remarks, ‘in the unimpeachability of
.which we were generally agreed, five minutes

slipped by. .

*“Ha L gt last,” said the Rector, as Miss Sil-
verthorne glided into the room. ¢ Constance,
let me introduce Mr. Stow, my new pupil.”’

She bowed rather frigidly, 1 thonght, and
busicd herself with soe roses at a side-table.

*“ Will you take my dsughter in to dinner,
Mv. Stow ?” asked the Rector, presently. |
bowed, approached her, and offered my arm—
rather awkwardly, I must admit. She placed the
tips of her fingers on my elbow, and walked
into the adjoining apartment.

She sat on my left at table, and I had ocea-
sional opportunity of observing the beauty of
her figure and-the easy grace of her movements.
She wore a dress of some light material, which
fitted her perfectly. Her bosom and arms were

.covered with black diaphanous muslin, which

showed up, rather than concealed, the duzzling
whiteness of the skin,  Her hair was light, with

an inelination toward anburn, and had bere and

there a golden glint ; her eyes were very dark,
and produced a decided effect on me when, dash-
ing out from under yellow eyebrows, they met

mine. On this occasion Miss Silverthorne was

chary of her tflanees, and though I was lost .in
adm}ratlon, she gave me no encouragement.
When the claret was put upon the table, she

Adreamily out of the window..

rose without speaking, and left the room. The
Doctor was chatty, and compared notes with
Smart as to the difference between Oxford of
to-day and Oxford of years ago. I was not in-
terested in their discourse ; I longed to be away,
to talk with Constance, whom I could see play-
ing at fancy work on thelawn, for although the
restrictions of society closed her Christian name
to my lips, in my thoughts she was Constance
already.

I took the first opportunity of eseapiug from
the dining-room, but as 1 found my way to the
lawn she escaped into the house through the
French window.

* Vitas hinnuleo n:e similis, ("hiloe,"”

I quoted in my despair, Could she be angry
with me? Had I offended her?

I paced up and down, smoking a cigarette.
Presently, the Rector and Smart came out into
the soft, summer air, still discussing the virtues
of a proposed University Reform bill. I threw
away the tobacco and approached the window
through which she had disappeared. [t led into
the drawing-room, and Constance was sitting in
the far corner running her hands idly over the
keys of the piano.

‘“ Can’t you be tempted into the garden, Miss
Silverthorne #* T asked in my most insinuating
tone.

““Oh, yes !"’ said she, listlessly ; “when the
temFter asks me, Ull go.”

This was encom‘aging,,so I entered the room
and faced her. ¢ Very well, here he is.”

She laughed lightly. ¢ Dear, dear' How the
boy flatters himself."

This was hardly encouraging; still 1 would
not be rebuffed.

““Your father and Mr. Smart are engaged in
a most interesting conversation ; come out and
listen to it.”

“Thanks ; 1 leave inquisitiveness to the
men.,”

“ You needn’t trouble to do that,” I answered
glibly ; “they have plenty of their vwn.”’

She played a bar otp musie.

““You don’t understand me, Mr. Stow; I'm
not at all curious.”

*“Then 1 certainly don’t understand you ; for
to my lights you are the most curions little lndy
in the world.””

She smiled, rose from the music stool, and
took my arm. The contact thrilled me strangely;
she gave me one serious look with her eloquent
brown eyes, and led me out half Jdazed into the
hippy twilight.

11.

About 10.30 on the same night I entered the
apartment known as * the study,” which looked
out on the trees and faced the river, This room
the pupils were allowed to regard as their own.
They might read, write, or smoke in it, and these
privileges were indulged in according to the taste
or laziness of each. "On the night I refer to I
found Stuart Smart stretched at full length on
the couch close to the open window, a cigaretie
between his lips, and a silver mug containing
claret cup within reach of his hand.

‘““Have a weed 7"  he asked lazily as I en-
tered.

1 lighted the proffered cigar, and looked
1 didn’t wish to
talk. My heart was full, and my brain occu-
pied with thoughts which were continually
grouping tllomso¥ves into possible realities round
and about her. :

“Rather nice girl, Miss Silverthorne,” said’

Smart, after a pause.

“ Ye—es.” :

‘- Isn’t quile my style, but doosid nice all the
same. You seemed rather fetched.”

‘“ Ye—es ; oh yes. I beg your pardon, I'm
sure ; 1 mean that Miss Silverthorne seems a
very charming girl.”

“Umh ! yes ; in fits and starts. She is some-
times 2 most provoking little minx. Try some
of this cup ; I brewed it myself.”

I felt like committing an assault on Stuart
Smart; but he was lying supine, and the odds
were too many in favour of myself. 1 quenched
my rising wrath'in a draught of claret.

*¢ Very picturesque and idyllic you both looked
to-night. The q‘lﬂ boy, though, didn’t think it
half so pleasing a sight as 1did. _Ah! ah! It
will be F\m to watch that other fellow !

¢ What other fellow, Mr. Smart 2’ 1 asked,
trying not to appear anxious.

‘‘The_ other fellow—I can’t pronounce his
name. He called; himself a Mugynr, whatever
that may be. Of course, he's doosid clevér, and
all that sort of thing, den’t you know, but
beastly objectionable ; and he is undoubtedly.
sweet on Constance.” .

‘“ Confound the fellow !"* I thought to myself,
““how dare he take her name in vain I’ 1 felt
that delicious right belonged to me alone, al.
ready.

‘“ He is some distant relation, I believe. Not
that he is vory far off, don’t you know ; he will
be here to-morrow, and then'1 fancy there will
be fun.” . :

“Oh! indeed! Is be particularly humovous,
or witty, or.what ¢’ .

‘“Oh, Lot", mo,” answered Smart with A
chuckle ;  “ only you aml he will niost likefy
come to loggerheads.” -~

And we did. 1 bade a hasty good-night to
Swart, and eagerly sought the solitude of my
bedroom. but not to sleep. 1was not insuffer-
ably romantic in those days, nor was® my im-
agigation unnaturally developed for my twenty
years. | had a fancy for mooning, however, a
habit which has grown npon me since ; and gaz-

ing out on a heavenly July nicht, with her sweet
voice ringing in my ears, anl with the gentle
pressure of her fingers fresh upon my hand, I
felt happy, but anxious.

Sleep did not visit me till daybreak, and 9
o'clock had sounded before 1 splashed out of my
tub and had finished my ten minutes’ dumb-
bell exercise. Through the window I could sec
Stuart Smart bowling at a single stump in the
paddock, and a _small boy. endeavouring to stop
the cricket ball as it bounded by the wicket.
Fhe sun was shining mildly, but gave every in-

descended to the garden, and was presently con-
scious of a female figure flitting among the
standard rose-trees.  With my hands in my
pockets I sauntered toward her and asked her for
a tlower.

‘¢ Most emphatically no,” says she, with a little
start. ¢ Why should T 7

How fresh and sweet she looked in her morn-
ing dress ! still, I was put out by her answer.

“ Why shouldn’t you " .

She shrugged her shoulders ever so slightly.
““ A man shouldn’t ask ; he ought to take.”

““ Then I'll take a liberty and a rose as well,”
and f chose a flower from the basket which
hung ou her arm. 1 stuck it in my button-bole.
She said nothing but turned aside.

““Now a pin, and my bliss is complete,” said
1, arranging the stalk so that the rose should
not escape. With a swift movement she was
at my side, pinning the flower into my shooting
jacket. Her linen collar huug awry.” She had
rohbed herself to satisfy my whim.

“ No matter,” said she, guessing my thoughts ;
‘‘ the brooch will fasten it.” -

She raised her hands to her throat, but failed
to secure the obstinate linen. ““My turn now,”
! said, firmly but quietly, aund, clasping her
hands in mine, I succeeded in fastening the
ends of the collar. 1 held her so for a few se-
conds, gazing wistfully down into her big brown
eyes. A most tempting, delicious, ever-to-be-
remembered moment—but the breakfast bell
interrupted us; she broke away and ran into
the house.

The first object which met me in the dining-
room was a stranger.. He was actively engaged
upon a cokl pie, and searcely ventured upon a
slight nod of his head as I entered the apart’
ment. With a nouchalant air I walked to the
window and looked out, wondering why the
deuce the family didn’t make its appearance.
The stranger went on with his meal. = With my
hands in my pocket, I regarded him fromn the
window with some attention. He seemed a
tall, well-built fellow, with muscular hands, and
a countenance swarthy and somewhat unfathom-
able. The eyes were dark, the hair was crisp
and curly, the nose somewhat thick, and the
lips, shaded by a black moustache, were evi-
dently full and sensuous. Instinctively 1 felt
that 1 disliked the stranger, and my budding
aversion did not add to the ease of my manner.
When a lad of twenty feels himself awkward,
he assumes an air of easy indifference ; my
hauds plunged deeper into my (]’)ockets, and a
faint apology for a whistle escaped me.

““You are not hungry, sir? You have made
your breakfast—yes

Thus did the stranger break the monotonous
silence. He spoke with a foreign accent, laying
more than ordinary stress upon the consonants,
His tone did not betray any intense interest re-
garding the state of my appetite : his ohserva-
-titm'olg jeqtion seemed- tather to proceed from
2. person ‘who had glutted "his animal cravings
end was indulging in subsequent and casual
eomm‘on;)hcesﬁ e
[© *No,” I replied, haughtily, * I have not yet
breakfasted. I am waiting for the Doctor and
Miss Silverthorne.”

““Ach! Then sit down at once and feed,"””
replied the strang:r, smiling as he rose. The
Doctor and his daughter make their breakfasts
up-stairs. 1 shall see you in the library after-
ward, isn't it 9’

¢“1—er—er—1I suppose s0,” 1 answered vu-
guely, and immediately fell to. A sceond or
8o after the stranger departed, Stuart Smart
came in, :

‘‘ Mornin’, Stow,” was his epigrammatic sa-
h}xltation. “So you've met that other fellow,
e¢h ¥ .

1 suppose s0,” 1 replied grumpily, * If
you ean the fellow who looks like a niggerand
talks like a Frenchman, I have.” .

‘“Ah! He isn't so bad as he looks. Aund as
to his looks, there are women who think him
doosid handsome., He isn’t wy style, don’t you
know ; he is toedoosid clever an | all that sort
of thing.”” And Mr. Stuart Smart leisurely
cracked a second egg, and proceeded to discuss
its liquid contents. - .

‘“ What’s his name ?”* I asked rather indiffer-
ently. 1 suppose he is here to leain English.”

“Not he,” returns Stuart. * He knows
more English than most fellows I know. He's
not reading here ; he's a sort of tutor.”

““Tutor P’ 1 cried in astonishment and de-
spair. - : e 7

“ Rather !’ replied my friend lacomicully ;
‘“and be has come up from town: on purpose for

don’t you' know "* .

fellow, with Tiis swarthy skin, his thirty years
of age, his stress on the consonants, and his ad-
mirdtion for Constance, was to he my tutor for
the next six weeks. With him—the man I was
sure I loathed—I was to read German and lower
mathematics, from him, the probable adorer of
Constance, I was to imbibe the art of precis

dication of treating us to a scorching day. 1 .

you. I'mreading classics with the Governor, . -

The - fnformatiqn. ‘was. correct: This other -’

writing and correctness in French composition ; -
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from him, the accomplished and erudite, was I
to win my peerless love ; on him rested my sole
chance of satisfying the Comimissioners of Her
Majesty’s Civil Service.

With such convictions, which were scarcely
motilified even by a favourite cigarette, I entered
the library and discovered the other f:llow in
conversation with Dr. Silvertherne.

¢ Stow,”’ said the divine, *‘let me present you
to Count Teleki-Glicska, who is good enough to
assist me with the pupils, and whom you will
find far better informed than T am in the studies
necessary for your examination.””

The other fellow bowed, I inclined my head,
and after a few words the Doctor left us together.

¢ Now, Mr. Stow, let us see in what I can be
of service to you.” He spoke cordially and
sympathetically, and T began to melt from my
reserve at once. ‘‘ You wishto pass your ex-
amination, and it will do me much honourif I

.can belp you to succeed, isn’t it 7’

I thought it possibly might, and sat down not
half so sulkily as my feeling five minutes ago
gave me grounds for anticipating.

To give the other fellow his due, there could
be no doubt as to his energy and intelligence as
a tutor. In half an hour he seemed to have
%auged my capacities and fathomed the shal-

owness of my knowledge. He made nodemon-

stration either of surprise or of delight ; he
treated me with easy courtesy, and in his deep-
set voice {)ointed out the way and the methods
by which I should attain my goal. 1 was con-
sistently grateful, but I could not shake off the
conviction that he was my Dr. Fell, and I sus-
pected him accordingly.

‘“ You like Glicska ¢ asked Constance after
luncheon.

“1 don’'t know,” I returned, evasively;
‘¢ but, what is more to my purpose, do you 7"’

“DoI? Of course I do.”

‘“ Exactly ; that is—er—er—of course.”

“ There, you are blushing again.”

¢“1 don’t care if [ do. I—I—"

¢ Mr. Stow.”

““1 beg your pardon, Miss Silverthorne. 1
ask your pardon for blushing. It was thought-
less for me to suggest that you had given me
cause for so doing.”’

‘“Oh, nonsense! and don’t try and be satir-
ical, it’s not your forte. Are you going on the
river this afternoon 1’

‘“I have half promised Stuart to practice
cricket. Does—does that other fellow play ¢*’

. ““No. Who ever heard of a Hungarian play-
ing cricket ? Well, goail-bye, I'm going out in
my canoe.”

‘““Oh ! oh! if only he could be lured out into
the paddock,” I thought. “I would choose the
spot, and then. with the blessing of Providence
and some bumpy ground, if I wouldn’t bowl
him down some teasers! Pitched rather short,
but guaranteed to rise. Half au hour would be
enough—but what was the use of building up
such delightful air castles? The man was a
beggarly foreigner, and as likely to play cricket
as to use a tub of a morning.” - .

Thus I, in my bitterness. And she liked
him, and confessed the fact without a simper or
a change of colour! I joined Stuart Smart in
the cricket field, Put on the pads, and let him
bowl at me. I felt as mad as I knew how, and
cut savagely at his first ball. Away it went,
and away the small boy after it. His second
ball seemed straight, but 1 stepped out, caught
it on the half volley, and sent it over his head
for an easy five. Smart grinned quietly to him-
self, and clean bewled me three times running
immediately afterward.

- So the day went by. 1 progressed not more
in my studies than in the affection of Constance.
But I, perhaps, should add that my advance-
ment in learning was neither rapid nor over-
whelming. Time si)ed. The Doctor.was affable,
Stuart Smart was laconic, Constance was dis-

. tractingly fickle, and the other fellow was at-

tentive and industrious.
A month rapidly passed, and then she avoided

"me. She shunmed the canoe, and, in order to

keep at a more appropriate distdnce, attached to
her side a couple of girls—senseless, soulless
heings I thought them—the daughters of the
local doctor. Constance allewed these young
persons to adore her, and they by their con-
tinual presence threw such obstacles in the way
of my adoration that her victory was, if possible,
more complete. 8he grew paler, too, and the
only exercise she allowed herself was an after-
noon airing on the river, when the soulless ones
would punt her mildly up stream and then drift

k. I accompanied her once in one of these
lazy outings, and enjoyed it after a disconsolate
fmiwn' . She read a book, I remember, all the
time, and 1 employed myself in watching the
action of her dark iashes against her white skin,
and the vuyini expression which broke from
the corners of her mouth. 1 was hardly less
egotistical than most boys of my age, but 1 began
to realize what a worthless person I was in com-
parison with her bewitching and semi-divine
self. Constance—why —Constance was worthy
of the greatest and noblest man in the land,
while I ? And in the meantime Godfrey Stow,
cetat twenty, was morally convinced, however
much he revelled in doubt, that Constance
Silverthorne and he were spititually one, as he

was determined they should presently be mar-
ally and ;ractically.

Soine Prenchman has remarked that a man of
sense may love like a madman, but never like a
fool ; and if this moral reflecsion be just it is
evident enough that after the fashionof a fool I
must have worshipped my divinity. 1 neversaw
a maniac making love, and nowadays 1 don’t
believe a man of sense ever loves at all,

Yes, I loved her; ibly like a fool, at all
events like a' boy. have seen and known
many women since whose beauty was indescrib-
able, whose fascination was enthralling, whose
wit was inspiring. I have been enticed through
the fancy, I have been flattered through the in-
tellect, but never have I thought so unselfishly
or lived so free from worldly cravings as during
those surmmer days at Greybridge, with Con-
stance as the goal of my ambition and my life.

One happy consolation was afforded me.
After the soulless ones had received their dis-
missal, when the house was still, the Doctor
dreaming of his work on the digamma, Smart of
his next ecricket match, and the other fellow of
his oppressed Magyars, I nsed to leap out of the
study window and watch the flickering light
which shone through the curtains of her bed-:
chamber. Frequently she would lean out on
the sill and watch the stars for half an hour at
a time. I took care to let her be aware of my
presence, and then she would bid me a soft
“‘good night’’ and retire to rest. One evening—
how well I remember it {—the light was flicker-
ing as usual, but no divinity was forthcoming.
I waited for an hour at least, and then her light
was put out. Oh! the anguish of that sudden
eclipse. She could net have known that I was
there, leaning, anxiously expectant under the
copper beech | I rushed to the study, snatched
a pile of newspapers, and set light ®& the blame-
less sheets a dozen yards distant from her win-
dow. The flume rose and lit up the solemn
grandeur of the trees ; still no movement in her
room. I threw patriarchal 7Times on blazing
Telegraph, heaped blushing Globe on incandes-
cent World, with such effect that never have
these irreproachable journals thrown so much
light op a *“situation’” since. Yet there was no
responsive glimmer from Constauce’s chamber.
Presently the flames died out. The fiery coul-
umns of even *¢ world-wide circulation’ are less
than ephemeral, and in a minute and a half
they were dust. Then a voice reached me from
her window.

*“Sh-ush ! How conld you ? Do go to bed.”

And 1 did.

The next day she avoided me. 1 hada no-
tion she would, but felt piqued nevertheless.
At night I mastered my desire, and did not
watch beneath her window ; of course I passed
a sleepless night. In the morning I met her
among the standard roses. She gave me a bud-
ding flower.

‘¢ This, without asking,”” she said. B

I knew I ought to say something, if only to
declare my passion, but I couidn’t. I blushed
pinker than the rose itself.

‘‘You are a very silly boy,” she said, oh ! so
demurely, ‘““and why on earth do you wander
about the garden at night?’ -

‘1 didn’t wander last night,” ] returned,
with an effort of indifference. o

““No,” said she, fixing the rose in my coat,
quite as anatter of course, as it seemed. *“ No,
you didw’t wander lest night. And, pray, why
didn’t you ¥’ -

111,

One evening after dinner she went into the
drawing-room, contrary to her usual custom, and
seated herself before the piano. The other fellow
was there reading bis favorite Rochefoucauld, but
rose as she entered and placed some music on
the instrument. Then, as a matter of course,
he began to sing. To do him justice, the wretch
hud a magnificent voice, and the two presently
started the duet, *“La ci darem.’’ Somehow 1
felt de trop, and retired to a dark corner and
watched them. The melody was anything but
music in my ears, and a dull aching pain crept
into my heart. Jealousy is nourished by a doubt,
and I was determined to put an end to both as
soon as possible. In the meantime their sing-
ing was unbearable ; T rose and abruptly left the
room, threw myself upon the lawn, and smoked.

Perhaps ten minutes passed, and then she,
unconscious of my supine presence, stepped out
upon the grass alone. She was singing lightly
to herself the refrain of her favorite song :

*‘Sometimes forward, sometimes coy,
Yet she never fails to please.’

¢ Oh, here you are, beaw sire. So you don’t
like my singing 1"

“Yes, 1 do, Constance ; Ilike it more than
words can express when you sing to me¢;’’ and
I sprang to her side, all on fire with the sweet
intonation of her voice.

““ And may I not sing for any oune else ' .

¢ Constance, dear, tgisr doubt is killing me.
You know I love you, do you not " :

‘“Yes,” she returned softly ‘I suppose so. I
always expected you would.”

‘ You darling I Doubt vanished forever, and
1 pregsed her to my heart. '

‘‘ No, no, no, Godfrey | Indeed, no.” But I
held her close, and would listen to no maidenly
protest now she was mine. )

‘“1 shall speak to the Doctor to-night,” I
said emphatically ; “to-night, Constance.”

‘* Gracious ! what are you thinking about ¥’
she cried in alarm. * Papa wounld immediately

pack me. off to Yorkshire. Oh! I am sure he
| | fellow get

would. He did it only last spring.” ..
‘Last spring 7 R
_““Yes: you don’t supposs that: you are the
Jst inan who has-—has fallen in love with me ¥
. 1% Of course ! how could I expect anything so
ridiculously unlikely. I felt a pang, nevertheless.
“No, Godfrey, you must be calm and unde-
monstrative. Leave it all to me. And you
really want me to—to be your wife ?°
“ Darling, my only ambition is to devote my-
self to you.”

‘Constance Silverthorne was carried
- *

““ That's very prettily said. No, Godfrey, not
again. Tiresome boy, well-—there /"’ -

The next few days fled away like a dream.
Occasionally I saw the other fellow addressing
ber, and then 1 forgave him, and began to fin
some good points about him which hitherto I
had falled to appreciate. After all, he couldn’t
help loving her ! At the same time I was con-
vinced that the duty I owed myself and Con-
stance was a speedy wedding. My mother would
love her at first sight, and my good-natured
guardian was, I know, an advocate for early
marriages. I should be of age in a few months,
and my means would be sufficient to provide for
our modest wants. Again I urged Constance to
let me ask the Doctor for her hand.

‘“ And lose me forever, Godfrey ¥’ she would
ask with tears in her eyes.

Her answer was of course conclusive. There
was nothing to be done but an elopement. I did
not like the idea, but anything was preferable to
the loss of my Constance. So she and I began
to plot, and without any intense trouble we ar-
ranged our plan. -

The last up-train left Greybridge Station at
9:30, we should reach Landon about 10:15, and
I should immediately take her to the house of
my old nurse, who was now married and lived
in Camberwell. The good old creature was true
as steel, and I could trust her. In Camberwell,
therefore, Constance should remain until the
wedding took place, the next da{ if possible,
and then we would together ask forgiveness
from Papa Silverthorue.

At 9 o’clock on the appointed night —it was
a Friday, I remember Constance left the rec-
tory alone. Iremained behind, according to our

lan, to see that no inquisitive eyes had watched
Eer departure. Everything was quiet. The
doctor was up-stairs in hissanctum, the servants
were going to bed, Smart was asleep in the
study, and the other fellow was reading uncon-
cernedly by the window.

¢ What a terrible sell for Glicska ! 1 chuckled
to myself, and thence scudded across the fields
and reached the station just in time, and I rushed
to the office to take the tickets. ‘I have got
the tickets, Godfrey,” said she; *‘I thought
you might be late, and Isaved the time, you
see.” .

We walked on to the platform. As the train
entered the station, Constance—who, contrary,
to my suggestion, wore no veil—bade the station-
master “‘ good night.”

““ Good night,- Miss,” said the official, looking
from me to her with surprise.

¢¢ I3 this the train to Watertoo #*’ cried I.

““Yes, sir; jump in,” returned the porter.
And when we were seated the door was locked,
and the 9:60 train started on its journey up.

~ ‘“ Mine at last, Constance I I whispered to
the beautiful girl at my side. ““Who shall
separate us now ¥

She shivered slightly as my arm encirecled her,
but 1 took no notice. I was in Elysiom ! no
matter how slowly the train rolled along, how
often we stopped—at one point in the middle of
the line it seemed we waited ten minutes—she
was by my side, the girl 1 fondly loved, mine
now and evermore. )

At length we reached Waterloo; we were
twenty minutes past our time ; no matter—now
for Camberwell.

I sprang out from the earriage, and—Heav-
ens !—the first . person I encountered was that
other fellow, whom I had left an hour ago in the
study at Greybridge Rectory. There was no
mistaking him. He certainly had not traveled
by our train. How on earth—

He advanced to the carriage and raised his hat,

*¢I have been waiting ten minutes,”’ he said
to Constance, ‘‘come.” She stepped from the
carriage and took his arm. I staggered back
dumbfounded. .

“ Wait 1" I cried; ‘counfound you, sir;
what do you mean ?”

He shrugged his shoulders, and led her toa
hansom awaiting his orders.

“ Mr. Stow,” said she, turning round to speak
to me, ‘I have been wrong, crucl perhaps, but
you must learn to forgive me.”

‘“ Come, Constance, said Glicska, resolutely,
as he handed her into the cab. ‘‘Good night,
Stow ; many thanks for your services ; you are &
brave boy, isn’t it 1"

And the driver whipped up his horse, and
from ‘my
sight forever. * *

1 never returned to Greybri
mouths 1 d my examimation and went
abroad. e following year at Homburg I met
Stuart Smart, who gave mo some information of

In a fow

my Berkshire associates. Constance had married
the other fellow, angd-the Doctor, unable to Who!

carty on his work without their assistance, had
iously forgiven them. They were quite a

appy family, Smart observed. = Constance and

her husband had been secretly engaged for years,
but as'the Doctor would not ‘hear of thejr mar-
riage they had determined to elope. 1 had ‘been
used as the means of putting the Doctor off the
scent.

“ Yes, 1 understand all that now,” Iremarked
to Swmart ; * but how on earth did that other
'to Waterloo before we did ?”

s Ah | that was doosid clever of them. The
last advertised up-train from Greybridge to Lon-
don leaves at.9:30. . That's a local train, At
9:15 the Southampton express is due at
Greybridge, but is always twenty minutes late.
You started at 9:30 punctually. Five minutes
later the express arrived, which the other fellow
must have caught. You were shunted on toa
siding, while the express and Master Glicaka
passed you. FHincille locryme ! Ta-ta.”

Nowadays I can look back without pain upon
my sojourn at Greybridge, for I am morally
convinced of the truth of the maxim that
‘¢ Nothing is more natural and more fallacious

————e————————

VARIETIES.

THE Piaxo or THE Future.—The piano
pupil of the day finds ifficulties enough in his
way towards the achievement of even moderate
success in his art to tax his best powers and to
occuj)y most of his time for years, but if the
London Musical Standard is correct in predict-
ing that a piano recently invented is to become
¢“the piano of the future,” the pianist of the
future will find his task a far greater one. This
new instrument is provided with a second key-
board, the scale of which runs in an inverse
direction from that of the usual order ; that is,
it ascends from right te left. The object of this
second keyboard is to facilitate the playing of
the passages that now require the crossing of the
hands, instead of which operation the second set
of notes are to be used, the hands thus playing
apart from each other. An ascending passage
of the left hand, for instance, is playcd on the
old-style keybuard to almost the centre for the
piano, then continued by playing backward on
the other board, and so with passages for the
right hand. The increased power thus given to
the masician in the execution of difficult music

learning to use it to advantage will be discoura-
ging to many already skilful pianists. It requires,
for instance, a trip e score, and the confusion of
glaying alternately backward and forward will

e something requiring much patience to become
accustomed to. The new instrument is a French
invention. -

StINeY MEN.—I1 despise a stingy man. 1
don’t see how it is possibre for a man to die worth
fifty millions of dollars, in a city full of want,
when he meets alinost every day the withared
hand of beggary and the white lips of famine.
How a man can withstand all that, and hold in
the clutch of his hand twenty or thirty millions
of dollars, is past my comprehension. ~ I do not
see how he can doit. Ishould not think he could
do it any more than he could keep a pile of lum-
ber when hundreds and thousands were drowning
in the sea. Do you know, I have known men wio
would trust their wives with their hearts and
their honor, but not with their pocket-books—
not with a dollar. When I see aman of that
Lkind I always think he knows which iy most valu-
able. Think of making your wife a beggar ! Think
of hor asking you every day for a dollar or two
dollars, or to humbly beg for fifty ceuts. *‘What
did youdo with that dollar I gaveyout* Think
of having a wife that is afraid of you! . What
kind of children do you expect to have with a
beggar and & coward for their mothert 0, I tell
you, if you have but & dollar in the world, and
vou have got to spend it, spend it like a king;
(f)end_ it as though it were a dry leaf and you
the owner of unbounded forests. That's the
way to spend it. I -had rather be a be%gur and
spend my last dollag?ike a king, then be a king
and spend my moneys;

to go, let it go. Geb#he best you can for your
b family, and look as’well as you can yourself,
When you used to g6 courting, how nice you
looked ! Ah, your eye was bright, your step
was light, and you just put on the very best you
could. Do you know that it is insufferable ego-
tism in you to suppose that a woman is going to
love you always, looking as bad as you cau?
Think of it ! Any woman on earth will be true
to you forever when you do your level best.

————— - @ e

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

ANNA DIcCKINSON has %iven up the dramatic
field gnd proposes to return to lecturing,

SincE the reduction of prices by the man-ige-
meut at Booth’s Theatre the houses have steadily en-
larged, and “ Heory VIIL” has become more popular
than ever.

A siLLY boy in Chicago sent Miss Kellogg an

1 losi i 4. 8h

anonymnus nete, t

Y, g a d e
tarved it into mouey and sent it to the yellow fever
sufferers. .

TaE leading tenor of Vienna, who is driving
the people there wild with enthusiasm, was formerly a
baritone. In despair at some love affair ho cut his
throat and was taken to the hospiial to die. A cleyer
dootor mended his larynx and he came out of the sick
room the swectest tenor kuowo to the world.  The rest
are ready now to cut their throats for Jonlousy.

Tinngwmn 'gu 'I;p:nhvnow?mdco;—;ﬁow
os of every description manufactured. = The
b:;ﬂ;ym only supplied. Hamilton Tie
Manufacturing Company, Hamilton, Ont.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, hav-
ing had placed in his hands by al; East India
m&nim-? the formula of a mimple vegtable

remedy, for the speedy and permanent cure for
consumption, bronchitis, catarrh, asthma, afid

and radical cure for nervous debility and all
nervous complaints, after having tested -its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of onses,
has felt it his duty te make it known to his saf-
fering fellows. Actuated by this motive, and a
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send,
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe,
with fall directions for pre;l)‘a;ing and asing, in
German, Freach, or English. Sent by mnil b,

addressing with stamp, naming this paper, W.
W. Sherar, 149 Powers' Block, Rochester, N. Y.
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than to persuade ourselves that we are beloved.”.

is obvious, but the corresponding difficulty of

ke a beggar. If it’s got -

all throat and lung affections, also a positive -




SO—
, The Hudson Bay Co.'s Landing
TEMISCAMINOTE® of

¥ The Rob Roy Canoe
g

PN

g East from the H: B. Post:

¢ Tem:
M Camin e Tooki
o > tookin

0N ee
LNy
S ux Fexep: A groo
$hal

w

i;#i:e,Toix;{aé': ringue:-
m:l’rrnggg‘-\-nn‘,udson Buy Co.'s Pog




wo e uy Ty Ay rige R e YRR Y g~ T

llock

S€AMINGUE : The Kookoomi®

ST 1.4 RKe TEM[

i

At
iYL >

SRR
RN

AT

r

of Tpmwmin gue Bays.

B

|

- I

——

the foreground

=TI\

.

8t

.
]

in




Y che

2ol e G NN

.edge, and in places recedin

- shiore.

“to a few hundred yards for a short distance and
- then opens out

- the Quebec side running parallel with Lake

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

NovEMBER 2, 1873.

> —ro—— a

282
Citiss and Towns of Canada

ON THE UPPER OTTAWA.

FROM MATTAWA TO TEMISCAMINGUE—ARRIVAL
OF THE HUDSON BAY COMPANY’S FUR FLEE}
—A LONG JOURNEY IN A BARK CANOE—{N-
CIDENTS OF CAMP LIFE — SURMOUNTING
THE RAPIDS—GRAND S8CENERY—A PICTUR-
ESQUE MEETING—AN EXCITING CANOE RACE
—LIFE AT A HUDSON BAY COMPANY'S POST
~—CROQUET AND ICE CREAM IN THE “‘WILDS"
—~A GLIMPSE OF INDIAN LIFE—THE RE-
TURN TRIP.

LAKE TEMISCAMINGUE.

The river above this point, for about ten miles,
winds through some beautiful stretches, diversi-
fied with islands ; mountains of various heights
and shapes sometimes running to the water’s
a considerable dis-
tance, always forming the background on either
Then we entered Lake Temiscamingue,
a noble body of water about seventy-five miles
long, and ranﬂ'ng from two to four miles wide,
except at the H. B. Co.’s post, where it narrows

in to the average width. At
the foot of the lake, on the Ontario side, Mr.
James McLaren, an Ottawa lumberman owning
limits in the vicinity, has a fine farm. A few
miles above, -on the opposite shore, is Mr. Mar-
ten’s “hotel,” or “‘stopping place,” a busy
spot in winter, being the point where the road
leaves the jriver for the land, flowing streams
rendering the ice above insecure. The estab-
lishment, which, by the way, includes a post
office, is located on a sandy Koint, and consists
of a long, low log-house, with barns and stables.
The Hudson Bay Co. have here a large building
for the storage of supplies, brought up in winter
and taken to the Temiscamingue post by
schooner or canoe when navigation opens. We
did not stop at Mr. Marten’s, but pushed ahead
on the opposite side of the lake; a sharp look-
out being kept for the other canoes, which we
felt certain of overhanling.

The scenery here became very grand ; indeed
awe-inspiving ; in place of sloping Kine-clmi
mountains, were bald-faced, recky heights, tow-
ering .grobably 8 thousand feet, marked with

reat clefts,.and with summits apparently over-

anging and threatening us with- destryction.
Here and there « little stream would be seen
trickling down ‘s narrow gorge, giving life to
mosses and ferns, the vivid green tints contrast-
ing strongly with the sombre hues of the rocky
strata.  Looking at.the tremendous cliffs and
then at our canoe cmpinq along in the shadow
line, one could not but feel dwarfed and uny.
The water to the very edge of the lake is deep ;
without rocks ar rez. e went along 80 clrse
to the shore that it oemld be touched with an
outitretched paddle, aid a large steamer might
have followed the same course. It is a wonder
a steamer has not long ago been placed on this
Iake, asthere is money to be made in towing
rafts, which at present have to be hauled for
miles along shore by means of a windlass,
an operation only possible with favourable
weather. A good deal of timber comes from
about Lake Kippews, a fine body of water on

Temiscamingue, and connected with that lake
by the River Kippewa at the upperend, and b
a smaller outlet called Gordon’s Creek, whic
comes in near the foot of the Long Sault, A
Mr. Robert Porteous has undertaken to improve
Gordon’s Creek, so that timber can be brought
eut by it insteud of by the Kippewa. This would,
in certain cases, save towing up Lake Kippewa
and down Lake Temiscamjngue—a matter of
perhaps seventy miles—but it is not yet com-
plete&, and it 18 said that, to render t| e work
puccessful will require more money than the
dcheme is worth. Apart from this, it is alleged
that Mr. F. C. Suith, one of the pioneer lumber-
men in the district, will apply for an injunction
.to stop further operations, on the und that
it will take so much water that Kippewa
River ﬁg\hte, .which hdz hal.)sl improved andb‘made
gerviceable at considerable cost, would be ren-
dered Rsolens. ~Moreover, every season lumber-
in@rpemm leave the Gordon Creek region
further in the rear.

. A LEGEND.

A miile or two above Mr. Marten’s, there is
an exceedingly high cliff called ** The Buffalo "
—it is the highest rock on the lake, I believe—
and on the face of it the voyageurs have managed
to make out the profile of an old woman, which
is known as the * Kookoomis.” The theory is
that this stony personage has the control ing
power over the winds and waves, and is farther.
more inclined to be rather unfriendly to the
voyageuring fraternity. To propitiate the old
lady it is customary to cast oﬂ’er.mgs at the foot
of the rock—generally a small.piece of tobacco.
Qur men followed the custom, but some of them
were inclined to be irreverent, and, instead of
throwing a piece of tobacco cut from a plug, they
threw a quid. I.am of the opinion that the old
lady did not perceive this insult, or perhaps she
regarded it with contempt—at any rate, no un-
favourable wind interfered with our progress.

‘scenery,

A PICTURESQUE MEETING.

When about ten miles above Mr. Marten’s,
some keen eyes discerned two objects just surn-
ing a point. A field-glass was brought into re-
quisition, and the two objects pronounced two
canoes—the third having parted compauy, being
destined for Hunter’s Lodge, the H. B. post on
Lake Kippewa. We did not see them again for
some little time, and then they were lashed to-

ther and bore sails, made out of a pair of

lankets. Our men plied their paddles with re:
newed vigor ; it was soon seen that we were
gaining, and in due time we were alongside. 1t
was a picturesque meeting. The sun was about
to disappear behind the mountains, and its rays
came straight down the lake, making the waters
golden and sharply defining the lines of the
canoes. The voyageurs were all swarthy Indians,
clad in all manner of quaint costumes, and dis-
posed among the merchandize in various free and
eagy aititudes. Sitting in the shadow of the
sails was a farmer’s wife, who had been given a

assage up from Maitland. 1 su my fair
%easzgs wﬁl be ‘astonished to read gl?::ea white
woman would trust herself alone with Indians,
but it may be a greater surprise to know that
white women would be much more liable to un-
kindly treatment among a company of her own
race, of a similar class, than among a host of so-
called * dusky savages.” The quiet politeness
and gentle demeanour of the voyageurs were to
me fruitful subjects for thought. Their be-
haviour would put to shame muny who boast of
their culture and advanced civilization.

A REVERIE.

When we came up to the canoes, the wind,
though light, was fair, and the united craft
glided along as gracefully as two swaps. A few
words were exchanged, the result being that the

. 8ails were taken in and the caunoes unlashed. So

we paddled along side by side. I reclined lazily
and enjoyed the scene in silence, gazing now at
the picturesque boats and now at the grand sur-
roundings—the placid lake, the towering rocks
and the hazy, pine-clad mountains, whose sum-
mits kissed the fleecy clouds. A sense of dreamy
enjoyment came, and I fell to wondering why in
ordinary life there is so little of the beautiful and
true and so much that is horridly matter-of-fact
or outrageously sham. Amid this glorious
g:alin so thoroughly *¢ comfortable,” I
involuntarily shuddered at the thought of having
once more to plunge into the life lived in towns
and cities, with its humbugs, its hypocrisies, its
““ cheek,” its grovellings and its selfishpess
The announcement by our commodore that we
would land at the first convenient and inviting
spot and take tea, put an end to my musings—
brought me to my senses, 1 suppose the reader
will say—and in a few moments we were on
shore, where the rocks afforded natural seats,
and, while the kettle boiled and the ham frizzled,
afew of us gathered bouquets of wild flowers,
which we found to be both pretty and plentiful.
‘We were now about twenty miles from our de-
stination, and would be unable to make the dis-
tance before eleven o’clock. The men were asked
if they would prefer to paddle on or camp and
roceed early next morning. They chose the
zmner course, and, being well refreshed and the
evening cool, they paddled at a great rate. The
three canoes for a time kept abreast, but gradu.
ally the Rob Roy, and our craft, the Peep-o-Day,
drew away from the older Chief.

A CANOE RACF.

Almost unconsciously, it seemed, the crews
drifted into a race ; quicker and quicker went
the paddles, the dignified men at the bow and
stern took tremendous strokes with their great
blades ; all had flung off their head-gear, set-
ting free their black hair, which reminded one
of tghe shaggy manes of mountain ponies; the
faces were a study, each a picture of firm deter-
mination, the gleaming teeth tightly closed, the
veins of theforehead distended, the eyes steadily
fixed on the rival boat. For half a mile we kept
8s we started, then, almost imperceptibly, our
canoe drew ahead, inch by inch, until we had
geined balf a length, when the contestants
simultaneously slackened speed. When the
Chief came up, another trial was made, with a
similar result. ' It was a pretty even match,
for theugh the Zob Roy was manned by a stronger
crew than ours, she carried a heavier ocargo, ge-

[inﬁ’; larger boat.

o shades of night now began to fall, and the
outlines of the mountains grew dim. The light
breeze had entirely died away, and the surface
of the lake was like a mirror. ~ For some time we
paddled_on in silence, then a halt was called,
and for some ten minutes or so the three canoes
rested, while the men enjoyed a smoke. It will
have been noticed that, in canoeing, there are
three sorts of stoppages—the short stop afloat
for a smoke, the short stop_on land for a eup of
tea, and the long stop on land for a ¢ square

nieal,” or a regular camp. Having finished their | ];

"bacca and taken a draught of the limpid Ottawa
water, our long-enduring paddlers once more
bent to their task. It was quite dark, and only
the sound of the paddles tol% us that the other
canoes were near by. After a time we got abreast
again, and a song was started. These canoe
songs have an unlimited number of verses, and,
as the chorus is usually repeated twice, one lasts
a lonq time. We were treated to quite a num-
ber—* La Claire Fontaine,” ‘‘ La Belle Rose,”’
‘““En Roulant ma Boule,” &ec., &e. Among
others new to me, was one which told how the
singer set to work to skin a snipe—a verse being
devoted to details of how he began with the
head, another denling with the neck, a third
with the brenst, and %o on—the chorus repeating

these very interesting particulars and sounding
the praises of the snipe-skinner. But, childish
as the words of these canoe songs mostly are, the
air is invariably pretty, and exactly fitted to
keep time with the paddles.

THE JOURNEY’S END.

Presently a bright light appeared amid the
gloom right ahead, then another shone out.
““That’s Temiscamingue," said our leader. The
lights seemed to be in the middle of the lake.
The singing was resumed with vigour—to let
the folks know we were at hand, and in half an
hour or so the canoces were alongside a miniature
floating wharf moored to a sandy beach, which
appeared to stretch right across the lake.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS,

Having been travelling since threea.m., the
reader may be sure I slept sound that night, but
curiosity to know what manner of place I had
arrived at, caused me to be astir early. The first
view of Temiscamingue by daylight caused a
feeling of mingled astonishment and delight.

The lights in the middle of the lake and the
long sangy beach were quickly explained. The
lake at this dpoint narrows from, say, three miles
to two hundred yards wide, and almost as sud-
denly opens out again, leaving a point on which
the Hudson Bay Co.'s establishment is located.
On the opposite, or Ontario, shore, there is a
Roman Catholic mission station. On the H. B.
Co.’s side, the first building on the point is &
storehvuse, supposed to be about. one hundred
and fifty years old—a respectablé relic for
Canada ;—next comes the general store and
office ; then above, fronted by a nice croquet
lawn and three shade trees, is Mr. Rankin’s re-
sidence. The next building is a storehouse, and
the house to the right og the flag-staff is the
clerk’s quarters. A short distance %urther along
the beach, but not shown in the engraving, is a
range of cottages for the regular employees of
the Post, sheds for building and storing canoes,
kc. The beach is of fine sand, and slopes gently
to the water's edge.

AMONG THE INDIANS.

Here the Indians, visiting the Post to trade,
pitch their camps. During my stay there were
probably thirty families encamped.” Most had
good canvas tents ; the others lived in aquare
wigwams, made of bark. Every camp had at
least a couple of dogs ; many had half a dozen.
These Indian dogs are very fox-like in their ap-
pearance—tawny, sharp-nosed animals, quarrel.
some, vicious and stealthy. Wken they are not
fighting, stealing or getting a ““licking,” .or
snapping at the legs of strangers, they are asleep
by the camp-fire orin the sunshine. Among
Indians, as among other races, there are to be
found those who are industrious, careful and
neat, and those who are lazy, thriftless and un-
tidy. The majority of those I saw were of the
former class, and they seemed to be living as
comfortably as possible under the circumstances,
but there were others who appeared to be drag-
ging out a miserable existence, which the winter
season would greatly intensify. 1t is a queer
life these wandering people lead. I saw a man

ck his wife and family, dogs, tent, provisions,

¢., into a two fathom canoe, push off silently
and paddle down the lake. I learned that he
was going a journey of ahout one hundred
miles, and would be away for many months,
when he would return to the Post with furs.
Thus the whole of the Indians camped on the
beach would steal away,  saying nothing to no-
body.” In the solitude of the wilds what u varied
experience must be theirs—periods of hunger,
cold and wet ; fancy the sufferings of the sick,
the comfortless condition of the dying. With
health, and strength, and sunshine, their mode
of life seems at first glance free and easy, with a
tinge of the romantic about it—almost inviting,
in fact—but when health fails, and inclement
weather takes the place of the joyous summer
;lays, the picture becomes terribly matter-of-
act. ’

Under the H. B. Co. the Indians appear to
have fared much hetter than they would have
done had they been left entirely to the advaneing
wave of white occupation. The Company has
always been' regarded by the aborigines as in
some shape representing the Queen, and as the
officers have taken great care to cultivate confi-
dence and respect, there has been insensibly
given a tone to the society of the backwoods—so
to speak—which would do credit to many a con-
munity rejoicing in the possession of all modern
institutions. I have mentioned the uniformly
excellent Lehaviour of our canoe ‘men—their
?uiet demeanour, willingness and indifference to
atigue. 1 must also bear testimony to the hon-
esty and fidelity of the race generally. As I
have said, there are good and bad Indians, but
the bad are comparatively few, and they are well
known. Given a bad_Indian, and the chances are
that he has been rendered so b strong drink. No

iquor is obtainable at the lg B. Co.’s stores,
but now and then traders go through the country
and leave a track of misery and degradation be-
hind them.

LIFE AT THE FORT,

The stations of the H. B. Co. are variously
termed Posts or Forts, but there are only two
stations deserving the latter name—viz., Fort
Garry and Stone %‘ort, in the Red River terri-
tory. The station at Temiscamingue is simply
enclozed by an ordinary fence, while bolts and |
bars on the houses are never thought of. I dare-
say the reader will imagine that life at Temis-
camigpgue would be a very dull affair. I found
it exactly the reverse, and shall ever remember
my sojourn there with unalloyed pleasure. In

the first place, the situation is charming, and,
secondly, the hospitality enjoyed at the Post
could not be outdone. Mr. Rankin is pre-emin-
ently the man for the place he occupies. Quick
and far-seeing as a business man, of a determin-
ed will, and a disposition not good to thwart, he
unbends in a moment and enters into the lighter
business of life—in other words, sports and pas-
times—with a zest characteristic of youth. In
the wilds, threading the forest, or navigating
some turbulent stream, he is at home, and his
skill, courage, strict integrity and uniform good
spirits have won for him tue respect and esteem
ofthe aborigines. He speaks their language,
sings the songs they love and knows their habits
and customs.  Mrs. Rankin is a most worthy
consort.  Born and brought up in one of the
foremost towns of Ontario, she cheerfully ac-
companied her husband o the backwoods, and,
like him, she has'shown an adaptibility to the
situation which is truly marvellous. Young in
years, but old in housewifely wisdom, she has
endeared herself to the employees and visitin,
Indians by countless kindly acts. Just before %
left she was doing what she could to lighten the
griefof a squaw who had lost her infant child.

The dﬁys passed pleasantly. I found the two
clerks, Messrs. Cummings and Simpson, Jjolly
good fellows, always ready to do their best to
provide entertainment when released from the
store. In the morning we went for a swim ;
during the day there was fishing, canoeing, a
saunter through the woods or up the hills ; a
book under a shady tree, the Indians making
canoes ; a visit to the opposite shore and a talk
with the priest. In the evening we usually
played croquet on the lawn fronting the house.
‘A croquet lawn in the backwoods ! I fancy
I hear some fair reader exclaim. Yes, dear
friend, and between the games ice-cream would
be handed round. How is that for ¢ life in the
wilds I’ Perhaps some may have thought that
the ladies at Temiscamingue don a dress o la
Pocakontas. Onthe contrary, Mrs. and Miss
Rankin might have been set down in St. James
street, Montreal, and if they attracted any spe-
cial attention it would have been on account of
the good taste shown in their attire and the
grace with which it was worn. Oh! no, there
is no needless “roughing it’’ at Temiscamingue.
Whatever drawbacks the isolated situation may
have are counterbalanced by a skilful and in-
genious use of the means at command. A single
ilustration will exemplify my meaning. Every
window of the house was fitted with a mosquito
bar. Consequently we could at all times have
the windows open, yet were not annoyed by in-
sect pests.  Now, how many country houses
within the bounds of civilization (t.e., railways
and telegraph poles) can the reader remember as
having these simple bat important appliances ? I
question if he can name one ; yet it is uot be-
cause mosquitos are not plentiful anywhere a few
miles outside any of our towns or cities. What
isthe result !  One has either to close the wi-
dows and be almost suffocated with heat, or open
them and find that the lamp has attracted swarms
of blood-thirsty flies.

THE ROMAN CATHOLIC MISSION

is dedicated to St. Claude. There are two priests,
Father Pian and Father Laverlochere, the latter
the founder of the Hudson Bay Missions.
Through exposure and hsrdshire experienced in
his early days, Father Laverlochere is prema-
turely an old- mat, dnd suffers greatly from
rheumatism. ' Fathter Pian is all activity. With
his own handshe is building a new church. He
has been twice to Hndson's Bay. The farm
work, &c., appertaining to the Mission, is per-
formed by four labouring Brothers.

Near by reside three gisters of the Order of
Grey Nuns of Ottawa. They look after the sick,
and teach the Indian children.

THE TEMISCAMINGUE DISTRICT,

over which Mr. Rankin has charge, embraces
the following Posts: Grand Lac ; Hunter's
Lodge, on Lake Kippewa ; the Barrier, on Ka-
keepongay. Loke ; 'Femagamingue, on the lake
of the same name, and Abitibi, a Post beyond
the height of land, about four days’ travel from
Temiscamingue. His duties require him to visit
all these places geriodically and superintend the
transactions of the several officers. Having been
with the Company since 1849, first at Mattawa,
then St. Maurice, next at the King’s Post, be-

low Quebec ; afterwards on Lake Superior, then

at Simooe—he may be truly said te be well
Posted. He is very gopnlar with the. younger
officers, and not very longago was the tocipient
of & very hundsome piece of plate in token of
their esteem. I may mention that the officers
of the District have formed an association for
the purchasing of books, and by this ineans they
have gathered quite anice library—one of the
rooms at Temiscamingue being set apart for its
accommeodation.

< . THE RETURN TRIP, ~

The time for setting out upon the return trip
came along dll too quickly. I eould hardly be-
lieve that eight days had sli}g)ed away since |
set foot on the little wharf. Our party this time
consisted of two canoe loads. Mr. Rankin and
Mr. Farr (the latter then in charge of Hunter's
Lodge) were bound for Kippewa Lake vid Me-
Marten’s porta%g. Mr. Rankin was then to
canoe down the Desert River into the Gatineau
and soto Ottawa. Good-bye having beent swid, -
we pushed off and were soon speeding down the
lake. It was blowing pretty fresh, and when we
had gone about twenty miles a regular hurricane
cameon. ‘We were near shore, and, as rain
threatened, the order was given to land, This
was soon accomplished, and our men quickly
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rigged a sail cloth over some leaning trees, so
that when the thunder-cloud burst upon us we
were as snug as could be. © A fire was started,
tea made and ham fried.  Meanwhile the wind
blew very hard, and every now and then we
could hear a crash on the mountain side when
some half-rotten or burned tree would succumb
to the blast. The storm soon spent itself, and
we once more got afloat. We decided to put in
the night at McMarten’s, and had reason to re-

et that we did not push on and camp in a good
ocality. The place was infested with sand-flies
and mosquitos. We spread our blankets on the
floor of the bifgest room, extemporised pillows,
and attempted to woo the drowsy god, but the
drowsy god wouldn't be wooed to any appre-
ciable extent. The fiies wooed us, though, and

they won.  Not a wink did any of us get, and
}was heartily gratified when the word to get up
was given. e took a cup of tea and & bite of

bread, said good-bye to Mr. Rankin and his com-
panion, and, just as the stars began to fade, we
stepped into the canoe and were soon gliding

over the dark waters. Settling well down among-

the blankets, 1 fell asleep, and did not awake
until the sun was well up. After we left the lake
the journey was full of excitement, as we ran all
the rapids but one.  The sensation of passing
through one of these wild glaces in a bark canoe
18 indescribable. The cool, dignified demeanor
of the Indians, especially the bowsman, inspires
one with a feeling of security ; yet the chances
of swamping seem exceedingly great. But this
1s only the experiance of & novice. The Indians
will tell you tgzre is not the slightest risk, and
indeed the records fully bear them out. They
are extremely careful, and always cloeelly inspect
any pitch which they think arise or fall in the
Water may have changed. We got through with.
out the slightest mishap and reached Mattawa
early in the evening of the second day.

I should not conclude this narrative without
bearing testimony to the, esprit de corps which
pervades every branch of the Hudson Bay
Company’s service. From the casual voyageur
to the highest official 1 met, all appeared to en-
tertain for ““the Company’’ a feeling akin to
loyalty to one's Sovereign, and for the Chief
Commissioner_this feeling found expression in
sentiments indicating the very highest personal
esteem. In these days when we hear so much
of that foolish, unhappy spirit which prompts
‘“Jack” to imagine himself *as goodp a8 Eis
master—and a great deal better,” it seemed to me
really refreshing to come into contact with a
community untainted by the disease which,
under the fair-sounding name of “ Socialism,”
threatens to eat the heart out of civilization. 1
am not lauding anything approaching humiliat-
ing servility, but simply that proper respect for
elders and those in authority without which
there can be no happiness in the family circle nor
stability in the State.

Before coucluding this chapter I would like to
express my thanks to Messrs Rankin, Warnock,
and the other officers of the Hudson BH Co. for
innumerable kindnesses ; to Captain Mulligan,
of the staunch steamer Mattawo ; to Captains
Hunt, Pregg and Murply, of the Union For.
warding Co., for courtesies and kindly atten-
tions, I hope that next season many seeking a
healthful change will follow in'my footsteps and
explore the Upper Ottawa. 1 am sure that any
who doso will thank the CANADIAN 1LLUSTRATED
News for having drawn atteution to a section of
country hitherto enwrapped in almost as much
mystery as Stanley’s “ Dark Continent.”

TWELV: THOUSAND POUNDS.

A RAILWAY ADVENTURE.

The hour grew late, and Mr. Brand paced his
chamber in moody silence. The train had come
in, but his messenger had not returned, and the
merchant was troubled—troubled by a vague
sort of doubt, which haunted him in spite of
his faith in Lake. A stuid, sober oll trader of
long experience, had said that Lake was too

oung to fill the important position which he
zeld, but Mr. Brand had never found his trust
in Tom mis{]\laced. :

Having heard rumours concerning a house
with which he had extensive dealings, the mer-
chant had_dispatched Lake to London, telling
him to make inquiries, and in any case to get
the partners of the firm in question to setile
their account.

So Lake had gone from Liverpool to London.
The time for his return passed, and still he did
not come.

A lady entered, and stole to the merchanr’s
side.  Her own sweet face was anxious, and
there was a tremor in the musie of her voic»
a8 she said : ‘“ Do you think he will be here to-
night,’ dear papa "

*“1 hope so, Mary ; but it is very late.”

¢ 1s there no other train ?” :

¢ Only the night express, and that does not
sto‘p except at the central stutions.”

‘ Perhaps he will come, papa ; he would not
mind coming ten miles, even if he had to walk.”
¢ He should not have missed the train,”” said

Mr. Brand aternly ;- *“ punctuality is an imper.-

ative duty with men of business.’
: But, papa, something may have happened
to detain him.” (R
¢ Nothing should detain a man who has given
" his word.” o
The fair pleader was silenced ; her father was
anslg, and, knowing his strictness of principle,
and how inveterate washis dislike to any breach

e 8

of discipline, she did not venture to speak

in.

The time dragged slowly on; Mr. Brand con-
tinued his restless walk, and Mary sat subdued
and quiet, watching him. She saw that he was
listening as the niﬁht express went whirling by,
and from the depths of her heart there went up
a prayer ‘that Lake would come safely home.
The girl loved him, would have staked her life
on his truth, and knew that he was not beyond
his time through any weakness or wrong.

Two slow, weary hours passed. Mr. Brand
was reading the commercial news ; but, for the
first time in bis 1 fc it did not interest him. He
was thinking of the young clerk, and the heavy
sum of money that would be in his possession
should the London firm have paid him. And
Mary, reading her futher's countenance, felt
chilled and pained by the slur cast on her
lover’s honesty by his suspicions ; her every
thought was a demial to his doubts, and, as the
r.pid clatter of a horse’s feet rang out, she ran
to the window.

‘*Look !” she said, dashing the curtain aside
with eager hands; “look, pa; I said he
would come—I knew he would!.)ft

The merchant’s stern face rclaxed with a
smile of pleasure ; he was not emotional or de-
g]pl)strative, but his daughter's gladness pleased

im. :

There were a few moments of expectaney, and
then Tom Lake came in. He went straight to
Mr. Brand, only noticiug, with a bow, the
lovely face whose glance thrilled his soul.

*“They have paid,” he said, quietly, as he

laced a thick pocket-hook in the merchant's
Eand ; ‘but I think we were only just in time.”

““ Indeed #”

‘“There was a consultation at the banker’s
before 1 could get cash for the check.”

-* Do you think they will break ¢’

‘‘ Hopelessly. They have given me an im-,
b gnt it would not be wise to forward’

mense order,

the %oda.”
“ ¢ Jou did not hint that we had the slightest
var 9

“No, but 1 was glad to get the money ;
£12,000 would have been a heavy loss.”

““It would have done me serious injury Jjust
now."”’ :
. ““And yet,” said Tem, gravely, ‘¢ this morn-
ing the odds were considerably against it ever
reaching you.”’

‘“How 7 ) ’

Tom took two chairs, placed them side by
side near the fire, led Mary to one, and seated
himself in the other. He had done his duty as
the merchant’s clerk, and was now Mr. Brand’s
prospective son-in-law and partner.

““1 had an adventure,” he said ; “I was the
hero of a strange story in a ride by express.”

Mary bent forward to listen. Tom clasped
her hand in his own. Mr. Brand sat opposite
them, intrested in the speaker’s manner, as he
began : :

. When 1 got the check 1 had an idea that all
might not be well, so, to make sure, 1 presented
itat the banker's. There was, as I told you, a
consultation before they cashed it, and, while
the cousultation was going forward, 1 noticed a
stranger looking at me intentlv. 1 knew the
man in my younger and wilder days. 1 had
met him ofteu at the race.course, in the billiard-
room, and in_other places more or less respect-
able. Now, lie was chauging a check for some
petty amount, and was evidently sstonished by
the immensity of the order I had presented. 1
left the bank with my pocket-Look full of notes,
and found that 1 had lost the train. The next
would be the night express, so 1 strolled into a
billiard-room. There was some clever play going
on, and I stood watching the players till some
one challenged me to have a game. If I have
one -special vanity it is my science with the
cue. I acoegted, and as I did so a strange feel-
ing, which had been growing upon me, took a
sudden turn which-startled me. . -

“*The challenge was from the man whom 1
had noticed at the banker’s. There was nothing

strange in the fuct of his being in the room, one

of his favourite resorts, but I was poasessed by
the vague shadow of a single idea. 1 had read
somewﬁre of a man being followed and plun-
dered in a train, and somehow I associated. the
story with the man before me. It was the first
time 1 had ever paid him any particular atten.
tion, but I gave him full observation now. The

‘more 1 looked at him the Jess 1 Jiked him. He

was handsome, gentlemanly, with a fair form
and elegantfigure full of suppleness and strength.
His manner was singularly unassnming, his
face frauk and genial, bu} by leoking closely at
him yon could see something sinister-Jooking in
the depth and softuess of his eyes. '

*“1 never liked a stranger to be affable and
Prepossessing, and my friend was the very pink
of affability and grace. )

* We played for an hour with alternating suc-
cess. He was an amusing companion, well inform-
ed gnd had travelled ; but I was shy of conver-
sation. I left him, and still-having some time
to spare, went to the Temple.

““ When, at the expiration of some thirty or
forty minutes, I emerged into Fleet,_ street, al-

most the first person upon wlhom my gaze fell |

was my late antagonist at hillidrds.

**1 thought there was something more.than a’

mere coincidence in this second meeting, since
| together at the banker’s.
cigar shop opposite, Lut with a com

*“ Not a hundred yards from the Temple gate
stood a man whom 1 recognized with a very
welcome feeling. 1t was Géorge Vixen, the de-
tective.

‘ He was fushionably dressed, and looked an

He wasina |
ion. I

aristocrat of the first water. I went up, and
greeting him as I should an old familiar friend,
held out my hand and said : ¢ Come with me 3 1
have something to say.’

‘““He shook hands in the most natural way
possible. T took his arm, and we entered an ad-
Jacent hotel.

““1told him of my suspicion, told him of the
sum in my possession, and of the journey I had
to perform by rail. .

** Isaw that, watching through the glass of
the door, he was taking a menta% photograph of
the two men.

¢ ¢ They mean business,’ said Vixen, quietly,
‘but I shall be with you. We must part at the
door, or they will see that we have scented
the game.’

¢ ¢ And you, I said ; ‘how will vou act?”

** I will travel to Liver;inol by the night ex.
press.’

. “Heleft me. 1hal nofear now, knowing
him to be a clever and determined fellow.

‘ Taking a casual glance across the road,: I
saw my man with his companion. It was quite
evident that they were tracking me, though I
lost sight of them before reaching St. Paul.

*“1 strolled along the churchyard, wandering
nearly to Islington, then went through the city
again before I made for the station. My ac-
quaintance of the billiard room did not come in
sight, though I kept well on the alert.

“ 1 took 1y ticket, lingeﬁng almost to the
moment of starting before 1 entered the carriage,
but my man did not appear. Two men were in
the compartment with me. ' I could not see the
face of one, and the other was a stranger.

“The bell rang. The gnard had just time to
put a bewildered old gentleman in by my side,
and we were off.

** The man whose face I had not seen turned

towards me. - -
- {* T could hardly repress an exclamation. There
wis'no mistaking t frank, genial counten-
ance, nor $hé lurking devil in those eyes, whose
softness was so sinister.

‘‘He had me, then, atlast. Vixen had broken
en his promise, and I was left to travel that per-
ilous journey alone with the man who had fol-
lowed me so skilfully, another who might be
his confederate, and an old gentleman who, after
gruwbling out his indignation against all rail-
way servants and locomotive-travelling in gene-
ral, was fast asleep in the corner.

“That the intentions of my billiard-player
were bad was manifested by the fact of his hav-
ing assumed a false moustache and beard. They
added to the beauty of his face, but lent to his
eyes that sleepy, cruel glitter that is charncter-
istic of the Asiatic. ‘

*‘ He spoke to me, remarking the oddity of
our being travelling companions, and grew un-
pleasautly familiar. I answered him, not wish-
Ing to appear churlish or afraid, knowing that
I could trust something to my own strength
should the worst come. .

‘“ We had made the last stoppage, and were
rolling through the gloom, when among other
topics our conversation touched on jewellery.
He drew a showy ring from his finger, telling
me it was a curious picce of workmanship, hav-
ing a secret spring, which he said I could mnot
discover.

““ 1 took it, searched in vain for a spring, and
then, returning it to him,. it dropped and rolled
under my feet.

““1 stooped to pick it up, and so did he ; but
at that moment when my head was down, he
had me tightly by the throat, and threw me to
the carriage floor. :

‘ His confederate was upon me in an instant.
I could scarcely breathe, and could not struggle,
for a heavy knee was upon my chest and-two
strong brutal hands were crushing the life from
ny throat.

“ Though the horror of the situation did not
last & minute, it seemed an eternity to me. I
felt the ruffian’s hand searching for the pocket.
book, and I strained desperately for a chance of
resistance. e ) )

* Their work was nearly done. Cramped ‘in
that small space I was powerless, and the veins
in my head and throat were swelling like sin-
uous bars, when the old gentleman in the corner
awoke and came to my assistance. 1 heard a
low whirr of some weapon in its descent, and my
first assailant reeléd from me, stunned. Then
the old gentleman, with a strength and rapidity
of action wonderful to see in a person of his age,
seized the scoundrel, lifted him away and dashed
him down on a seat.

‘¢ There was a brief struggle; and then I heard
a sharp click, Scoundrel the second had a pair
of handcuffs on.

** ¢ They were more prompt than I had ex-
pected,’ said.the .0ld gentleman, removing his
woollen comfotter, with which he fastened m
first sasailant’s hauds behind him, .*and a rail-
way carri.age does not afford much scope for a

struggle. .
B ‘ﬁl&he pocket-book wag safe. . The.rulfians
were securely bound, and-the old gntleman,
who, without his spettacles and muffler, stood
out in bold and pleasant relief as the detective,
kept guard over thein.: .

- ¢¢ At the station they were handed over to the
custody of thé:police. ~ 1 was sll right by that
time.  Vixen“rode'withane as far as the hotel

“nearest liere, and tosniorrow he will call to see
:if1 am any the warse for my ride by express.”.

The contents of the pocket-buok were Mary’s
‘bridal dowry.
The detective speaks of the senior

rtner of
the firm of Brand & Lake as the most

ospitable

and generous man he ever met in the conrse of
his professional career,

combination of qualities and

HEALTH OF LITERARY MEN.

Professor Francis W. Newman says: I have
never in my life had the habit of making alco-
holic drink an ordinary beverage, and have re-
tained my childish dislike for it. In my own
estimate, I have had alwavs a good appetite, but
others call me a small eater. %d habit was to
dine on the first solid dish which presented
itself : this goes a great way to save one from
eating too much. I have maintained the same
weight all my life since early youth—that is,
for more than fifty continuous years—and have
remained wiry, without any fat. If I may advise
auy one, it ig fo eaf the very least in quantity

which will keep him in health. Any superfluous -

food must either derange health, or use up (in
chemical process to get rid of the superfluity)
force which else would be at his voluntary dis-

sal. Itis a great thing in advancing age to

light as a boy. My digestion was always
painful, until I became a vegetarian, ten years
ago ; but though painful, I make no doubt it
was successful, to judge by the state of my skin,
and my unchanged weight. But I regard ab-
stinence from flesh-meat to be an advantage to
an_intellectual and sedentary person, scarcely
inferior to abstinence from wine, ale, etc. Se-
dentary 1 suppose 1 must be called ; yet | have
from youth been an active walker, and still, at
seventy-two, walk very sharply, though seldom
long distances. Above all, I covet sleep. The
more I sleep the better I am. No student should
grudge himself sleep. 1 count seven hours nor-
mal ; and six too little ; if I can get now and
then eight, my brain is stronger for it, and I
can work wore hours after it. Perhaps I ought
not to conceal that I am sadly out of harmony
with the prevalent doctrine of the day concern-
ing hardihood. When I was a young man I

had my own theories about bracing and hard-
ening my body. I slept on a hard straw mat-
tress.

I generally scorned a freatcoat, at least
a warm one. Iu Asiatic travel I had plenty of
necessary hardships. 1 slept with open window
in most seasons, but trial brought me around to
an orposite conviction. At University College,
Londou, I found that the young men with open
necks had no such immupity from cold and
cough as 1 enjoyed through my wraT. Oae of
my greatest distresses there was speaking (loud)
against their coughs and nose-blowings. Ex-
cept in warm summer, I ssldom rise early, be-
cause I become cold in sitting still, especially
after the night has chilled the room: Once only
in seventeen years was I absent from my lecture-
room in Lendon through inability to use my
voice ; an inability caused only by struggling
against the noises of coughs, ete. But my dear
wife (whom I lost last year) said that in more
than forty years she had not knowa me to have
a cough. Yet, at this moment, I am the weaker
from having foolishly ¢ roughed it’’ eight yeats

0, when in September sudden cold came on
after great heat, and 1 had no winter flannels
with me. Let me add, that I hold to Cicero’s
advice (given to a student), ** Take exercise, 80
much as is needful for health ; but nof so much
as will conduce to the greatest bodily strength.”
I have no doubt that hard, muscular work
stupefies the brain. I have as much manly
strength as my duties require. Not long back,
a person standing at my side, while I spoke loud
to a large audience for an hour and a quarter,
told me that my last rentence was uttered as
vigorously as my first, and that he had watched
in vain to hear me failing. But of course in
lifting weights, ete., I could not be called any-
thing but a weak man. What does it matter ?
Ench has his own speciality. With no paddiug
of fat, 1 am glad of good thick clothing; or in
bed, of soft undercloth or feather bed. 1 shun

‘linen: gheets and everything glossy ; preferri

rough cotton. In short, 1 try to nourish an
cherish m ¢
rubbing suits me far better than cold baths.

————— 4~ G————e
LITERARY.

JosTIN McCarrny is writing & novel called
" Dona Quixote.” : }

JOAQUIN MILLER weeps because Italy is not
his native land. We joiu our tears wifh bis. )

ThE sixth and concluding volume of * Pepys’
Diary” will be issued 1n-London at the end of this montl.

Dr. Philip Schaff says it is thought that the
Revised New Testament, ut least, will be published in B
1886, :

James R. RANDALL, author of the song My -

Maryland,” has taken editorial charge of the Augusta
‘(Ga.) Senfinel. < -

A LoNpoN publisher spent $12,500 in adver-
tising s pew magazine before the first- nuwber was
prist-d, of which 100,000 copies wers subsequently sold.

EveN Dean Stanley is going to write a book -
sbout Americs. He says he thinks the uew government
building for the State department at Washington is guing
to be one of the grandest buildings in the worid.

DeAN Arthur Penthyn Stanley is the original
Arthar who won the heart of Tom Brown at Rugby, by

kneeling down at his little bed, lu tba presance ofa
rough crowd of boys, and saying his prayers befors re- *

tiring. .
. AN answer to Mr. Gludstone’s latest litevary
indiscretion will appear in the November number of one
of the magazives. It will be from the penof a
koown Liberal M.P,, who knows a little more sbeut™
actual condition . of thiags in the United States, and,

make up cowmercial

and mavnfretaring . snpremang,
than the ex-Premier. " i

s

" Hamivrol TiE MANUFACTURING Co.—Latest

styles of Searfs for the Fall—Besconsfield,
Pasha, S8alisbury, Bismarck, Gortschakoff.
The Wholesale Trade only supplied. Hamilton
Tie Manufacturing Company, Hamilton, Ont.
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EX HUMO.

Should you dream ever of the days departed—
Of youth and morning no more to return—
Forget not me, 80 fond and passionate hearted,
Quiet at last, reposing
Under the moss and fern.

There where the fretful lake in stormy weather
(Comes cireling round the reddening churchyard pines,
Kest, and call back the hours we lost together,
Talking of hope, and soaring
Beyond poor earth’s confines.

1f, for those heavenly dreams too dimly sighted

You became false—why, 'tis a story old;

1, overcome by pain and unrequited,
Faded at 1ast, and slumber
Under the autumn monld.

Farewell, farewell! No longer plighted lovers,
Doom'd for & day to sigh for sweet retart ;
One lives, indeed ; one heart the green earth covers—
Quiet ut last, reposing
Under the moss and fern.
BARRY CORNWALL.

B et

BURLESQUE.

CAPTURING A COCKTAIL— A relic of old
decency,” in the form of a dilapidated specimen
of humanity, with a varicolored nose, walked
into » Montgomery street saloon 1ast evening
and jauntily waltzed over to the lunch counter,
remarking to the bar-keeper, en hassant, ‘¢ Mix
me & stitt cocktail, please P’ an proceeded to
lop off a section of corned beef as large as a
basalt block and covertly dump about a half-
pound of crackers through a hole in the lining
of his coat The cocktail being ready, the cus-
tomer leisurely swallowed it, and taking the
measure of the cocktail-dispenser through the
bottum of the glass, asked : )

« Has ‘Goosey’ beeu areund here to-night 7’

B. K. replied that he had not the henor of
that individual’s acquaintance.

«What! Don’t kuow ‘Goosey’? Why he

. hangs around here every night. You must know

N

him, He walks in this way.”

He walked towards the door, imitating the
waddle of a goose. Having reached the entrance
he vanished into space. When the bar-keeper
recovered from the paralytic stroke of astonish-
ment he prescribed for himself three fingers of
¢ 0ld Blue-glass,” charged two drinks on a
customer’s card, and fell to moralizing on the
advisability of mounting a small howitzer some-
where within range of the front door.

TerrisLE FATALITY AMONG STOVEPIPE
PussTERs.— Last week we advertised for a bran
new stovepipe joke. The followin huve been
handed in, and the authors all sett ed with save
two, and our detective has just telegraphed us
that he will have both of these before another
moon is hung and guartered .

No. 1. Why is a stovepipe like a political
candidate? Because it is all holler. ( Author
killed on the spot.)

No. 2. Why is a stovepipe like a broken leg?
Because it is 2 painful operation to join it toge-
ther. (Postman who brought this is foully
murdered.)

No. 3. ¢ Mr. Editor: You can get up a hew
joke on a stovepipe aubout its being ike a toper's
arm—always crooking - its elbow.” - (No name ;

. detective on the trail.)

No. 4. ‘A stovepipe is the devil's best ally.
1t makes even deacons fall from grace.” (Hunted
him two days. Found him. Verdict : ¢ Death
from unknown causes.” )

No. 5. *“A swallow built a nest in a stove-
L»ipe,but when the hired girl built a fire Wwith

erosene, he flue away.” (Convicted and will be
hung next Friday.) , :

No. 6. What pipe is never the pipe of peace !
A stovepipe. (The other omne the detective is
after. Chances to catch him. . Look u
that stuffed club, John. Yum, Yum ! Be-lud.
Be-lud !) ‘ .

No. 7. The seasou of the year approaches
when the fond husbaud and father is calfed upon
to arrange th¢ stovepipe in the winter kitchen.
A strong man can endure the presentation of a
notice to pay a note in bank when he has no
money ; hecan endure the gentle persuasion of
the highway robber, but when he comes to ad-
justing the joints of & stovepipe, the climax of
Liuman endurance is reached. (Saved us any
trouble by dyingvon his own ‘motion.)

No. 8. A Groesbeéck boy, in answer to our ad-
vertisement for a new stovepipe ‘‘choke,” thinks
we would get enough to soof b burning egg
coal for awhile. ( - actly ! xﬂe smoke the
'pl.\:l )! A man has been'sent on to smoke him
out. - o

The entries for stovepipe jokes will positively
close this week. -

A StoRY oF REAL LIFE.—Mr. Marooney is
foreman in a foundry, and ﬁts a sdlary of thirty
dollars 8 week. . With this salary the family
ought to get along ‘well and save money, but
they did not. Mr.Mareotiey has a cousin, a shoe-
maker, who ouly geta fifteen dollars a week, yet
sails right along ht'fw. express, while
Marooney comes lumbering along like a freight
with a hot bex. - =" .77

«How do you nisnuge it, Jack,” he would
frequently ask, *“to. géx: along the way yon
do? Here you act ‘koap your famil and
_auve money on fifteen-dollars s week, while it
t.‘:ke every cent I make to live, aud 1. get double

e ligd .

«Oh, 1 don’t manage it at all,” says Jack,
¢¢just take my money home to the old woman
every Saturday night and she takes her five
dollars to run the house with and puts the rest
away.”

Do you give her all the money?” asked Mr.
Marooney, musingly.

¢ Oh, no, not quite; I keep a little for to-

from being lonesome, If T keep it all in my
pocket I would spend it sure, but Mary keeps it
tight and safe.”’
Mr. Marooney talked it over with his wife
that night, and they coucluded to try Jack’
lan. The following Saturday night he brought
Eome bis thirty dollars to her, and she pro-
mised to do her level best to set the table on
five. The first week she squeezed through some-
how and along with six and a half. Mr. Marooney
was quite pleased and began lying awake at night
thinking about what kind of a-house he would
build. He thought a plain rustic cottage with
a bay window would be about right. The next
week the expenses footed up five dollars and
eighty cents, and Maroonéy changed his design
for a future residence from frame to brick. T%xe
next week she brought it down thirty cents
wmore, and he added a wing with a wash-house.
Then she made a superhuman struggle, quit buy-
ing milk, and came_ within two shillings of the
goul for which she had been striving. Mr. Ma.
rooney decided on an iron fence in front of his
premises. The next week she lost ground, slip-
§fd and came out at the six-dollar post.. Mr.
arooney thought a neat paling fence was good
enough for anybody, but when the ensuing week
she came in with flying colors and struck the
five dollar mark in both eyes, Mr. Marooney had
the iron railing reinstated and granite running
up to the door. The next week she took the
money she had saved, went and bought her a
love of & hat, toocute for anything, & lack silk
dress, and cherub of a cloak that made the wo-
man next door cry with envy till her nose got
sore, and Mr. Marooney came to the conclusion
that it didn’t pay to live in one’s proverty, keep-
ing up repairs, insurance, etc., and the worry
and stew and dread of fire and earthquakes more
than connterbalanced any trifling advantages
there might be.
JoNES ANXD THE Barper,—**Ah! I'm in
luck,” said Jones, as he entered the barber-shop
and found the barber readifig the paper;
« won't have to wait for my next,” and he
tossed his hat into & corner and seated lrimself for
a shave. :
« How is this ?"" said the barber, reading from
a paper that marks its witty column with a blue
ncil. “‘By George, how's this ? Pretty good,
take it,” and he read : )
“ Did you ever see a pump handle anything?
Did you ever see a witti-cism ?  Who ever saw
a dog call her 7’ And the good barber laughed
heartily at these scintillations of wit, and said
that ““some of them fellers are most blamed
clever.” .
Then he turned to the yellow fever department,
and, after reading three or four despatehes,
asked Jemes if he thought the scourge would
reach Oil City.
Jones said there was a possibility that it
would get here by the middle of the winter, and
he would like to be shaven and fixed up before
it arrived.
The barber said it was a terrible thing, yawn-
ed, laid down the paper, and shuffied up 1o the
chair. He arranged the towels about J ones’
neck, felt his beard, run his finger through his
hair, scrutinized a wart on the side of his nose,
turned his lower lip down over his chin, and
asked him if he had his tooth fized in the oil
regions or in New York.
Jones answered as best he could, considering
that the barber still kept his lip hauled down
taut.

After examining the dental work on the tooth,
which he unhesitatingly pronounced * a good
job," the batber let go Jones’ lip, and went to
throw a stone at a gog that was barking at a
cat in the back yard. '

When he came back Jones said he would like
to be shaved as quickly as possible, as he was
in somewhat of a hurry. .

¢ Certainly, certainly?’ said the barber, as
he spread the lather over Jones' face and began
to hunt for & razor. After examining several,

he began to slap the strap with one, while he
remaried that Fall had probably set in in earn-
est, and that the base-ball fever was about as
bad as ‘ever, etc. Giving the razor one pull
down over the side of Jones' face, he wiped off
f.he blade, Jaid it down, took up another, exam-
ined its edge, and wiped the strap with it as be-
fore, asking Jones. if he really thought business
was picking up any, and if he thought it. would:
rain.

Jones moved uneasily on the stucks, andsaid
he was sure there would be a storm, and he
wanted to get shaved and have his moustache
waxed before the flood came.

The barber grew pale about the moath, and
his lip quivered. ‘¢ "our said that once before,’
he remarked curtly. ¢ Don't say it again,
please, or there'll be trouble. 1'm & geutleman
when dealing with a gentleman + but I know
when I'm insulted, sir.” ER T P

« Well, confoundit all,””’ exclaimed “Jones,
very much out of patience. 1 came hereto be
shaved, and not to be talked to death.” - ’

“Oh! you want to be shaved, do you?’ ex-
clahned the barber, in a rage.
want to be talked to death, don’t you? A bar-
ber can’t open his mouth, cant he? Onola
barber is a doggoned machine, 1 suppose, and
must move about his work like a wooden {njun
in front of a cigar store. All right, all right !
you shall be shaved and have your nioustache
waxed 50 blamed fast it'll make your e swim !”

And, buckling down to his work, he shaved
Jones in two minutes and a half by the watch,
and cut bim seventeen times by astual count.

Moral—Let a barber talk. ¥t is cheaper than

“You don't|.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Solutionsto Problems sentin by Correspondent
will be duly acknowledged .

TO CORRESPON W“NTS.

J. W. S., Mootreal.—Thanks for several communica-
tions. Correct solution of Problem No. 196 received.
Tory, Montreal.—Correct solution of Problem No. 195
received.

W. A., Montreal.—Shall be glad to have the p1 omised
Problems.

Stadeot, Montreal.—Correct solution of Problem No.
196 received.

E. H,, Moutreal.---Correct solution of Problems for
Young Players, No. 194, received.

E. S., Montreal.—Will be able to give an answer next
week.

The success attending the pla of the Australians in
their late contest with the Canadian cricketers has given
rise to many suggestions, which, no deubt. will be of ad-
vantage to those who found themselves so easily defeat-
ed in this manly game.
It is evident that in Australia the game of cricket has
boen so thoroughly practised, that eleven players from
that distant Colony are able to meet on equal terms a like |
number of the best players of the mother couatry, and
hold their own, with all the disadvantages which we
might expeot them to find when playing so far from their
native land.
Such being the case in England, we need not be sur
prised at the result of their play as far as our Canadian
players are coneerned. The Australians, we feel sure,
bave reached their p iency by sy ic organiza-
tion in their mode of play, continued practice, aund unre-
mittiug attention to every point of importance connected
with the game. It was stated by a Montreal paper that
the chief circamstance leading to the weakness of the
Moutreal cricketers was owing to a desaltory oourse of
practice which ited in failure at the t when they
wanted their best players, and had to select them. Now,
it appears that the ‘Australians could rely upon every
man in their field filling to perfection the post assigned
him.
In making these remarks respecting the defeat of our
oricketers, other considerations naturally present them-
selves. Whatabout our Chess, for instance! 1f cricket
can prodage so little to maintain the credit of our Cana-
dian players, what might we anticipate should our Chess
be put to a similar test 1
This is a question which is not easily answered.
' Are we sure that we should be able to make a fair fight
with the best players of Australia and New Zealaund, in
both of which places, from all accounts which we oan
gather, Chess has received more than ordinary attention,
and clabs are established in almust every spot where the
toundation of & future city is laid. .
We are not inclined to attach too much importance
either to cricket or chess. We look upon them as recrea-
tions, and value them as such. Of this, however, we are
certain, that the way in which they may be cultivafed in
any country where they have obtained a footing, may be
taken as indic tive of much that may be, either for, or
against the present and future advancement of that
country. A desire for perfection, either in innecent
amusements, or loftier pursuits, must be prodactive of
benefit in theend. :
In our chess affairs, are we a whit superior to our
crich in our practice and sy of play ! We fear
wot. In our clubs, our play is in most cases of a natare
not at all calonlated to psomote individual progress, and
the object is génerally the mere gratification of the hour.
1t is not by such means that & Steinitz, or & Zukertort
reached the proud position he occupies in the Chess
world. Until we adopt some regulation which will serve
to show a any period the relative standing of the mem-
bers of a club, and at the same time afford facilities for
individual advancement, it is in vain to look for the pro-
gress of our players as & body. Tourneys umong the
members of the same olub, frequent contests with players
of clube of remote or neighbouring districts,and, when they
+aabl i 1 tel hie ters,
the chess skill

may be p! g
may all tend, if properly used, to develep
of a country.

—

(From the Westminster Papers.)

Many of our elder amateurs of chess in England will
regret to hear of the death of Mr. T. H. Worrall, who. a
quarter of a ceutury 8go, was so well known in London
ciroles as the '* Mexican Amateur. The following tribute
to the 4 od gentl 's s from Turf,
and Farm: ** Mr. T. W. ‘Worrall, the well-known ama-

died in this city on Saturday last, at the %ge of 71 :
Mr. Worrall, many years 80, while residing in Mexico,
as British C issioner for the adjustment of Mexican
elaims, achieved an enviable reputation for his skill as a
chessplayer, being acknowlenged the ehampion player
in that couutry. On removing his residence to New
York, he at once took & high{place in the ranks of our very
strongest amateurs—a position which he retained to the
last. He was always an enthusiastic chessplayer, never
weary of the game ; trequently during the last year of
his life playing for ten hours at a single sitting. He was
a warm friend, a most pleasant and enjoyable com-
panion, with great conversational powers, and an inex-
haustible fund of anecdote alwa; at command. In
common with all who knew him in his other walks in
life, chessplayers will mourn their loss oceasioned by his
death, and Captain ‘Mankensie, at his weloome home,
will sadly miss one of his warmest and staunchest
friends.” :

PROBLEM No. 198.
‘By F. HEALEY.
BLACK.

—————
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White to play and mate in three moves.

GAME 307rH.
CANADIAN CHESS CORRESPONDENCE TOUR-.
NEY.

Played between Mr. J. Henderson, of Montreal, and

becoo during the week, and a trifle to keep me

to be ke{;t away from business for two or three
days while you stop bleeding.

WRITE— (J. Henderson.)

(d) Towards the close of a
becomesa very useful piece.
{e) Very y at this j

BLACK.—(Dr. Ryall.)

(Ruy Lopez.)

1. PtoK4 l. PtoK 4
2 Ktto KB3 2 KttoQ B3
3. BtoQ Kt 3. PoQR*
4. BRtoQR 4 4. KttoKB3
5 PoQ4 5. P takea I’
6. PtoK 3 6. Ktto K5
7. Castles 7. PtoQKrd
‘8. BtoQKt3 8 KttoQ B4
9. Kt takes P 9. Kt takes Kt
10, Q takes Kt 10. KttoK 3
11, B takes Kt 11, BP takes B
12. Bto K3 12. Bto Kt 2
13. Ktto QB3 13. QoK 2
14. PtoQR3 14. PtoQ B4
15. Qo Q3 15. PtoQ 4
16. P takes Pen passant 16. Q takes
17. Q takes Q 17. B takes Q
18. QRtoQsq 12. QR to Q 8q
19. Rto QR 19. KtoB2
20. KRtoQsq 20. Bton K2
21, Rtakes R 21. R takes R
22, Rtakes R 22. B takes R
23. B takes P (a) - 23. Bto KKt 4
2. PtoKB3 24. Bto KB3
25. Ktto Q sq 25 BtoQ4
2%, PtoQKt3 26.Pto QR4 (D)
227, KttoK 3 27, BtoQB3
20 KtoB? o8, PtoK R4
2. KtoK2 29, Kto Kt3
30. Kto Q3 30. BtoK 4
31, Kt to B sq 3l. Bto Kt 2
32. PtoQB3 2. PtoKRS
33, Pto KR3 33, KtoB 4
34. Bto K3 4. BtoR3
35, PtoQKt 4 35, Pto K Kt3
36. Ktto Q2 (¢) 36. PtoRS
37. Kt to K 4 (d) 37. BtoQ Kt 2
38. BtoB2 38. Pto Kt4
39. BtoK 3 39. BtoQ+4
40. Kt t0 Q2 (¢) 40. BtoQ B3
41. Ktto K4 41. Bto KB3
42. B takes B 42. K takes I
43. PtoQB 4 43. Pto K 4
4. PtoQBS5 4. BtoQ4
45. KtoK2 45. Blo QB3
46. Kto B2 46. B to Ksq
47. KttoB6 47. B1oQB3
48. Kt toKt 8 48. PtoK5
49, KttoK 7 (/) 49. Pto K 6 (ch
50, Kto K2 50. BtoQ 2
51. PtoB§6 51. Bto K3
52, PtoB7 52, Kte Kt 6
53. P Queens 53. B takes Q
54. Kt takes B 54. K takes P
55. K takes P 55. K takes P
56. KtoB?2 5. KtoR7
57. Kt toQ 6 57. KtoR8
58. Ktto K 4 58. PtoR6

50. And White matesin 7 moves.
NOTES.
(«) White obtains & useful pawn by this exchangin®
process.
(b) The advance of this pawn seems premature.
Black's danger is on his Queen's side of the bourd.

(¢) The young player will see that White conld not
take the pawn ut Black’'s QR 4 without loss.

game of this nature, & Kt

‘WHITE.

K at K Ktsq
QatQ e
RatKeq
BatK8
BatER4
KtatKB 6
Pawn atQ4

Dr. Ryall, of Hamilton.

t c.
(/) The right move here, which leaves Black no
chance of escape from defeat.

INTERNATIONAL POSTAL CARD TOURNEY.
Two games recently finished.
GAME 308TH.
(No. 20 of match.)

WHITE. BLACK.
J. Parker, Grimsby, Eog. | 1. E. Orchard, 8. C.

1.PtoKB 4 1 to Q4 .
2. Ktto KB3 2. Ktto QB3
3. PtoK3 3. KttoB3
4 PtoQKt3 4. Bto Kt 5

5 BtoK?2 5. B takes Kt
6. B takes B 6. PtoK3

7. Pto B 7.BtoQ3

8. PtoQ4 8. KttoK 2
9. KttoR3 9. PtoQR3
10, Castles 10. Pto B3

11. Ktto B2 11. Qto B2

12. Bto QKt2 12. Pto K Kt4
13. PtoQB4 13. Ktto KB 4
14. PtoQB5 14, BtoK2
15. P takes Kt P 15. Ktto Q2
16. BtoK Kt4 16: KttoR 5
17. BtoR S 17. Rto K Bsq
18. B takes P (ch) 18. Rtakes B
19. R takes R 19. K takes R
20, Q to R 5 (ch) 2. Kto Kt2
21. Q takes Kt 21. Kto Rsq
22. KttoK oq 22. Rto K Kt sq
2. Qto B4 3. QtoR 4
94. Ktto B3 24. Resigns

GAME 309TH.
(No. 2 of the match.)
‘W HITE. . BLACK.
J. Parker, Grimsby, Eog. 1. E. Orchard, S. C.

1.PtoKB4 1L.L.PtoQB4
2. KttoKB3 2 KttoQB3
3. PtoK3 3.PtoQR3
4. BloK2 4. PtoKKt3
5. Castles 5 PtoQ4

6. ProQ4 6. PtoK3

7. Pto B3 7. Ktto B3

8 QKtto Q2 8. PtoKt3
9. Ktto K5 9. Kt takes Kt
10, B P takes Kt 10. Kt to Q2
1. Pto K4 11. BtoK Kt2
12. P takes QP 12. P tukes P
13. Bto B3 13. Bto Kt 2
14. KttoQB 4 14. Castles

15. Kt to Q6 15. Bto Q B 3
16. P takes P 16. Btakes P
17. Kt takes K BP 17. K takes Kt
18. B takes P (double ch) 18. K to Kt2
19. B takes B 19. R takes R (oh)
20. Qtakes R 2. RtoQ Bsg
21. Btakes Kt 21. Q takes B
2. Bto B4 2. Resigos

Mr. Orohard is said to be tho best player in the Southeru
States of America.

e

SOLUTIONS.
* Solution of Preblem No. 196,
WHITE : BLACK,
1.BwQ3 - 1. Anynove
2. Mates aco.
Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 134.
WHITE. BLACK,
1. Qlakes Q 1. Aoy move
+ 2. Mates acc.

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 196.

BLACK.
KatK2

Q
‘White to play and mate in two moves.
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‘WoMmaN oN THE PHONOGRAPH.—A Nob Hill
man retired early last evening, weary with the
heat and tired out from a protracted siege of
pedro, and vainly eudemrorec[J to woo the drowsy
god, sustsined and soothed by the uninterrupt-
ed flow ¢f small talk from his wakeful spouse.
Her conversation was not exactly in the line of
a curtain lecture, as she was not in an inharmo.
nious mood, but was rather seeking information
on the world’s work. Her last question to her
nodding lord was in reference to Edison and his
inventions.

‘‘How about the Ylhonogra h, dear ¥’ she
queried ; “‘ you never have explained it to me.
How does it work 7’

He roused himself and answered :

‘¢ 1t’s a little machine that the husband leaves
on the table while he is down town, and on his
return he turns a crank, and it informs him of
everything that has been said on the premises |
during his absence.”

She meditated a moment, then broke out :

‘““ The fool men are always getting up some
pesky invention, and if you bring one of those
things in this house I'll leave.”

He promised not to do so, if she would let
him go to sleep, and a great silence fell on the
room. But she is now firm in the belief that

Edison is 2 monster and an enemy to poor, weak
woman. .

LONDON MANUFACTURING o,

BENT THEIR'
ESSENCES OF MEATS

to the Board of Public Charities, New York, and invited
the severest tests, The result is the tollowing ;| -~

"To the London Manufactaring Co. :

GENTLEMEN,—I have and shall continue to prescribe
your Meat Essences. I have found them usefal in all
cases demanding rapid assimilation of the stomach, such
as Dyspepsia, Avomia and I'hthisis, or in cuses where
severe mental or physical exertion have exhausted the

vital powers. T consider your extracts superior to
Liebig's.

Yours respectfully,
(Signed.) L.G. {)OANE, M.D.,
Voluateer Physician to the Department of Public
Charities and Corrections, New York City.

The above Essences can be had at druggists’ hnd
grocers.

For sale by LYMANS. CLARE & Co.,, and H-
SUGLEN EVANS, Montreal, '

()5 Chromo Cards, Cupids, Mottoes, Flowers, & No
~t) 2 alike, with u;me 10c. Y rd C ,
Nassau, N. Y™ Nassau Card Co.,

The Ottawa River Navigation Company.

FALL ARRANGEMENT--REDUOED FARES.

On and after MONDAY, 7t OCTOBER, the D
Steamers will be withares o Nisbe
Steamers between drawn and replaced by Night

MON}TREAI. and OTTAWA.,

Passeogers leave Bonaventure D. i

Train for Lachine to connect with S;‘;on‘le(:?“x a3 pm.
First-cluss Fare (Montreal to
Second-cla=s do. do. Ofg'f,‘,"’
Return (First-class do. do.

Freight at Low Rates. Freight Om
street. Tickets at Company’s ‘E‘)ﬂi'ce. ‘l‘?i‘g;,ng::'t‘:xon
Street, Montreal, or at Grand Trunk Railway Office. re
R. W. SHEPHERD,

President.

() Chromo and Perfumed Cards

17-17-5ea8-350

cx,m"'é“3&3%?1::?13‘33&:’2,%‘&'“ and Jet, 10 cents.
ROBERT MILLER,
. (]
Publisher,Book-Binder, Manufactuing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER, -
IMPORTER OF .
Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHooOL BOOKS,
397, NOTRE-DaMmE STREET, MONTREAL.
14-6-
; .
$10 10 $1000 orzsed tn wan 1. stocs maten
explaining everything.
Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall 8t., N. Y.
~ THE '
lan Spectator,
. A high-class Weekly Journal,

- EDPITED BY THE :
Reverend A. J. BRAY.
SUBSCRIPTION : $2.00 PER ANNUM.
OFFICES: 162 8t. James Htreet, Montreal, and-4

T'oronto Street, Toronto. -
THE MILTON LEAGUE.
‘“Give me the liberty to know, to think, to believe, and
to utter freely, according to conscience, above all liber-
ties.—Mrlton," R
PUBLICATIONS :
BRAY, REV.ALFRED J. The Churches of Chris-
tendom, eloth.. ...
BROWN, REV, J. BAL . The Doctrine of
ﬁnmhilaﬁou‘ in the Light of the Gospel of

OVO. .o eeiei i S0
DALE, REV. E. W fam: Its Ultimate

Privelple. ... ... JO O 60

A V’:"‘;) {enGg?)mn;:ndmn...... RS 60
o o Sommandments. .01

on Prayer. . “y“'..d' Discoarse 50

MCLEOD, NORMAN, D.D. Scotoh Pebbles. ... |

TIPPLE, Rev. 8. A. Echoes of Spoken Words. .. 53
*‘Here is 2 new wave of lite1ature, and of the dee

and wide sea of religious thought, but aparkli 5
bright and gratefully refreohin;ﬁ— sterary Ww';s. -

The Smith American Orean Go,

OF BOSTON, MASS,, U.8.A.,

which has been established over twenty-six ¥eara. and
has made over EIGHTY THOUSAND INSTRU-
MENTS, would respecttully call the attention of the
people of the British Provinces to their

NEW & ELEGANT STYLES FOR (878.

The Smith American Organs are distinguished from
al) others for their pure, resonant and voice-like quality
of tone. Their excellence is the result of long and care-
ful experiment ; the mechanism is perfect and without
fault ; the beat materials only are used; and no instru-
ment is sent out until after thorongh and repeated in-
spection.

THIS EXCELLENCE IS CONSPICUOUS

in the cheapest as in the dearest Organs. . )
The Company employs an architectural designer of
rare taste and experience, and the cases are all models of

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICE 18 HEREBY GIVEN that & Dividend of
FIVE PER CENT.

upon the paid-ap capital stock of this institution has been
deolared for the current HALF YFEAR, and that the
same will be payable at its Banking House, in this City,
on and after

Monday, Second Day of Deccmber next.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 16th to
the 30th November next, both days inclusive.

R. B. ANGUS,

General Manager.
Montrea), 15th October, 1878,

beauty and symmetry, as well as aoapted to use, either
for private houses or churches.

Those who live within convenient distance of Montreal
may address the Company's Agents,

Messrs. LAURENT, LAFORCE & Co..

Correspondence solicited. Cataloguaes, &o., sent fre®
on applicati any add
THE SMITH AMERICAN ORGAN CO.,
Tremont Street (opposite Waltham Stre et), Boston

Mass., U.B.A.
17-21-26-365

LADIES’ COLLECGE,
COMPTON, P.Q.
President of the Corporation—THE LORD BISHOP
OF QUEBEC.
Principal—Rev. J. Dinzey, 8.A.C.; Lady Principal—
Mrs. Mines, London, Eng.; Lady Superintendent—Mrs.

Dinzey : Assistant Teachers—Miss Rugg, Miss Holland,
Miss Warren, Mademoiselle Riendeau.

The fifth year of this instilution will commence on
THURSDAY, 5th SEPTEMBER, 1878.

TERMS—Board and Washing, English (io all its
branches), French, German, Latin, Drawing
and Paintiog (per annum). -

Music, with uge ot Pdano (per +

Special 8inging (per annum) 30

A reduction is made in the case ot sisters and daughters
of Clergymen.

Pupils receive i at any time during the term.
For circulars, &c., apply to
REV. J. DINZEY,
Compton, . Q.

#1753

JOHN:MCARTHUR & SON

OIL, LEAD, PAINT,
60L.0R & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OF

English and Belgian Window Glass, Rolled, Rough
and Polished Plate Glass, Colored, Plain and
Stained pna_mcuod Sheet Glass,

PAINTERS' & ARTISTS'MATERIALS, BRUSHES
CHEMICALS, DYE. STUFF8, NAVAL S8TORRS, &C.

310, 312, 314 & 318 ST. PAUL ST.,
. AND
253, 255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST,

MONTRIEAT.
96-17-52:369

THE FOLLOWING
WEXTRACT FROM A LETTER

A dafld 15th May, 1872, from an old inhabitant o
Horningham, near Warminater, Wilts :—

** I must also beg to say that your Pills are an
excellent medicine for me, and I certainly do
enjoy good health, sound sleep and s good appe-
] tite; this is owing totaking your Pilis. ‘I am 78
years old.

“ o2 emaining, Gentlemen,

Yours very respectfully,
To the Proprietors of L. 8.

NORTON'S CAMOMILE PILLS, LONDON

2 FANCY CARDS with Name 10c. Plain or Gold,
Agents’ Outfiv 10c. 150 Btyles. Hall & Co.,
Hudson, N.Y. )

Every Physician
knows that all es-
sences of meatare
merely harmless

stimulants.’

“JOHNSTON’S
FLUID BEEF”

) { is a meat essence

LY according to the
! most  approved
formula, but in
¢ addition it con-

> i gl tuins the albumen
and fibrine (the flesh-forming or nutritious elements of
meat), and that in a forin adapted to the most impaired
digestion.

It is prescribed by every Medical Man who has tested
its merits. Sold by Chemists and Grocers. Tins, 35¢.,
60n., &' 0"

UMMER COMPLAINT, WEAK BACK, RHEU.
MATISM and SEXUAL EXHAUSTION, imme-
diately relieved and permanently cured by using IM-
PROVED GALVANO-ELECTRIC BELTS. Circular
free. A.NORM ‘N,
16-25-46 4 Qneen Street, Taronto.

. = == ot

J. K. MACDONALD,

LACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH
&o.. 24 Lalour 8treet, Montreal.

5" REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED T0.
17.20-52-354

British American

" MONTREAL.

Capital $100,000.

{ousral fagravers & Printars

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGALINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has been much improved during the past year,
and now embodies within its the most
Recent and Useful information published
oonnected with Scienge and the different branches
of Mechanical Trades, sel d with particular
care, for the information and instruction of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
columas is devoted to instractive reading, suitable
for the younger members of a family, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,

SUCH AS

RAL CULTURE, NA TURAL HISTORY,

IL}D’OP ULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,

LADIES' FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,

ALSO
SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &o.

The Canadian Mechanics' Magazing,
. with the addition of the
llustrated Family Friend

AND
PATHEHNT OFFICE RECORD,

Contains 16 full pngesl gsﬂw lus-

d abo ams of all
txations and aboat iy

the Patents iuulg'd ;.ch mol:tth 'in d: e
& work that merits the support of every Meschan
in the Dominion, whose motto monki’ -lwqﬂh

“SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,
rpormmxs AND PUBLISHERS,

5 and 7 BLEURY STRERT, MOXTREAL.
N, Arochiteot,
¥. K. BOXER, o o

\

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
- Revenue Stamps,

PRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Beeecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.

G. B. BURLAND,

BAKING POWDER
Has becomea HOUSEHOLD WORD inthe land.andis
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Economy and Health are studie .
Ttis nsed for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolly, Pan
oakes,Griddle Cakes, &c., &¢., and a small quantity used
in Pie Orust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will save balf
theusualshortening,and make the food moredigestible

THE COOK'.So_ff

SAVESTIMB, R
. ER, -
LT SAVESTEMP IT SAVES MONEY,
For sale by storékespere thronghoutthe Dominio,
snd wholesale by the manufaeturer..
W.D.MCLARBN,UNIOX MILLS,
55 College Street.

17-19:53-368

MANOEL DUTRA SILVA,

Now House of Consignments of all kinds
BAHIA, BRAZIL,

B per ceat Commisgsion.

- All Letters to'be Prepaid as above. ¢

Incorporated by Letters Patent. |

|

Billlofhoha.nga,.

Receives Vessels and Steamers of all Nations.

B Nore (o,

!

|
i
l

|

President & Manager, .

THE COOK’S FRIEND |

|

New Work of Vital Interest.

Post Free 12 Cents or 6d. stg.
FROM

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

22, MARIECHAL STREKT, ABERDEEX, SCOTLAND,
NORTH BRITAIN.

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

CONTENTS:

1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid.

2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments, in-

cluding Exhaustion, Loss of Nerve Power and Debility,

3.—Phosphorus as a Remedy for Melancholia, Loss of
Nerve Power, Depression, and Nerv

.—The Coca Leaf a Restorer of Health and Strength.

. Hints on Self-Treatment and Cure. 17-1-52-308

YSPEPSIA, LIVER COMPLAINT, aad all DIS-
EASES OF THE BLOOD and SKIN radically
ocured by usiug NEPENTHE BITTERS. Ask for

NE-PEN-THE BITTERS,

ake no other, and you will obtain immediate relief.
16-25-46-266.

B'G P AY Made by Agents selling our RUBBER

STAMPS for Banking and general busi-
ness purposes. Agents Wanted. Terms Free. Address
C.C. STEWART, Toronto, Ont. P. 0. Box 1557,

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

With corrections to date. It contains full descriptions
of the points of interest on the ‘* All Round Roate,"” in-
cluding Hudson River, Trenton and Niagara Falls,
Toronto, Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec, Saguenay River,
‘White Mountains, Portland, Boston, New York. Itis
%romuly illustrated, and is furnished with maps of the
oute, and a fine panoramic view of the St. Lawrence
River. For sale by booksellers and news agents. Sent
post-paid to any address on receipt of the price, 50 cts.

C. R. CHISHOLM & BROS.,
179 Bouaventure street, Montreal.

17.26-52-373

TEHOMAS CREAN
MILITARY TAILOR,

Master Tailor to the Queen’s Owa Rifles. Late Master
Tailor ju H. M. 16th Regiment. Uniforms and acoou-
trements striotly in accordance with the ‘‘ Dress Regula-
tions for the Army,” and of the best workmansnip and
quality. The New Regulation Helmet in stook, Price
Liats sent on application. 435 YONGE STREET,
Toronto.

IMPORTANT NOTICE.

THE

Burand-Desharats Lithographic Co,

5 & 7 BLEURY ST.,

Begs to inform the BANKERS, MERCHANTS and
BUSINESS MEN of the Dominion, that their large
establishment is now in full operation, and that
they are prepared to do all king of :

ENGRAVING.
ELECTROTYPING,
STEREOTY PING,
LITHOGRAPHING :
and TYPE PRINTING,

Photo-Blosteotyping & Beod fagraving

"IN THE BEST STYLE, AND AT LOW PRICES.
8pecial attention given to the reproduction by

#hato-Zithograghy

MAPS, PLANS, PICTURES or BOOKS
OF ANY KIND.

From the facilities at their command, and the
completeness of fheir establishment, the Company
feel confident of giving satisfaction to all who
entrust them with their orders.

G. B. BURLAND,

- CHEAPEST AND BEST.
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JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
218aud990, 8t. Tames Street. Montreal.
E ogirglyping and Job Priating. Chromutic and plain,

e et i o
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NOTICE TO THE

O v —

COLMAN'S

BEST QUALITY

MUSTARDS

“ARE PACKED N

1 b,31b, and } Ib. eans of this shaps.
O‘ILY

LSK POB

‘ Colman 8 Genmne or Donble Superﬁne

| BULL'S HEAD

In consequence of s;&urwus smslaons o/

LEA AND PERRINS . SAUCE

- whick are caleulated to decerve the Public, Lea and Perrtm o

lzade adopted A NEW L;i/zBEL bearmg thesr Szgna{ure,
us

which is slaced on every bottle o WORCESTERSHIRE

AUCE, and without w{w}z n0NE 15 genuine.
A:)_for LEA & PERRINS' Saure. and see Name on Wm}zecr Labdel, Battle and Stopper.
Whkolerale and for Export Qy the Proprictors, Worcester ; Croise and Blackwell, L.muon,
&c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughous the World.
To be obtained of :
MEsAPS. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTRBAL; Huana. URQUHART & CQ., HO\'TRBAL-

é“(

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION

TRADE MAR&

C AMOMILE PILLS are :anﬂ'dmlly re: ,mmlmdcd ara nm,‘w ﬁ‘(ma{v /nr /ng,;emmr 1wohich is

the cause of nearly ail the aiseaser to which 1we are subject, being a mdmm 0 uniformly g-mlr/nl .
and bereficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strongthener of the Human Stomackh.”
art as a powerfid temic and gentle aperieni [ are muld in ther opa-atmn, safe..;
under any circumidances, and thousards of persens can’ nogo bony testimony fo the benefits to- be
.. derived from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Frimd for upwards of 45 years.®
Sold i i Bottles at ls. 1id., 23 9d . am! 11s. cack, 6yblf ﬁ{a{mn/ Ve ndm: throghous the World. -

¢ Norten's Pills ™

CA("/'/OA'

Ae sure and pek for NOR TON'S PIL /’.S'." and do nat be prrmadm ) purrhaut an mxrlahmt

2

Puhlonble Visiting Cards—so two aukﬁ with
pame, 10)c. Msun Card Co., Noasan, N. Yoo

WILLIAM DUW & CD

ON BACH "‘ACKAGE
" Trade Agant.. ‘

WILLIAM IbHNsow

E N FRESHMAN &\BROS
| Advemsmg Agents,""
186 W Fourth St., ClNCINHATl 0

ﬂwﬂzed to roce{vo adnrﬂumnu for thh paper
E:ﬁmul lmhhod trev upon npplioa

‘ﬁ’w two nampn fvr our Adnmun Xanual.

naxeae Kontru!, ,V 7
Beg to Iuﬁmug thu

for FALL TRADE per Bteamships (.'utmdan. 84!1*-4 i
dipian. Canadion and otlier vessels, mlung tbo but ln
wrtmcnt nnd most . . wy

we aver had,  Prices low,
are now manalactarin
grades of PUHS, sod in" doo ] will: unonuoo our

vrlnut apulng. ) o k

FALL SLYLES.
CIb G, Thompm ¥ (‘4.,

BN 416 Notre Dama Suwes
- corner St Peter,

. MONTREAL, -
ey bavs received owrtm cuaes |
NEW STYLES OF FELT HATS:

N - = ( o~
TRompPsONs ; M ’NTRP

NOBBY 87YLE§ S
" Terms sa nsul cash, We |~
s vory large sook of the fner

Bu mr
In

Bmmb«l 1835

tod- l’mﬂiu supplied.”

BREW’ERS and MAI.TSTERS

. et
Pals; and: ot&or Alw !xtn Dcuble luu! Slngl-
Btont in Weod and Bomo. \supping ordon gn%bx-

Silver-Plated Ware.

 JOKN WATSON, Jr.
» »a":"o'sn iiain Stroet,

SIIPSM KALL, ll!.LBR K005 mmwmm VLBI‘.

A hasge selection of their wells hova Ware, sajiable
far prmmkvn. &e., kept s’ noek for_sale tbahsl
und retafl. ¢

“ast

The . (.‘anadlan Turtrated. Ncm in: Mnted and pub
liahed by the . BERLANDDSSHARATA memurmc L
COMPARY {LIMITRD),. ki {ts oBlcu. No..  aud. 7 Bleury
Btr«t. Moutreal, [ ST o




