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A CHIP OF THE OLD BLOOK. i
BRITANNIA :~There, John, Pm proud of him. A regiment or two of such fellows would do us credit in the East. Eh ?
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THE WEEK.

Tur cartoon which appears on our front page
will call to mind the letter which we quoted last
week from the Adrmyend Nary Gaztls, in praise
of our volunieers. Our Egyptian pictures illus-
trate subjzcts which are so fresh in the minds of
all who read the daily papers—and who does not
at the present time - that we have not cared to
add to the mass of literature on the subject,
which we bave already coniributed to swell in
past numbers.  Admiral Seymonr's portrait will
be especially interesting to all who have been
following Lis careerin the Mediterranean.

.
.

TrHE subject of education, and especially of
upiversity edncation, in (anada, is absorbing a
large share of popular interest at the present
time. Here in Lower Canada our educational
institutions are not, unfortunately for us, on the
same recognized basis as those of Ontario. A de-
gree has somewhat of an uncertain value, inas-
much as the French educationsl institutions,
which have not the power of conferring degrees,
claim an equal value for their educational sys.
tem. We believe the Government are being
asked to look into the whele matter, and to so
adjust the aniversity privileges granted to ditfer-
ent governing bodies, that the ordinary degree
may be of a fixed legal value.

Meanwhile the interest with which our uni.
versities are regarded at preseut, bas led us to
believe that the public will be grateful for addi-
tiopal information about their methods and his-
tory. Weare arranging accordingly to illustrate
aud describe the ditferent educational institu-
tions of th» Domiunion, with their origin and his.
tory and the educational prospects which lie be-
fore the country. We shall begin with our own
Univerity of McGill, which seems entitled to
be dealt with first, not only on account of its
presence in our own city, but becanse it differs
somewhat from other universities in being under
the immedizte patronage of the Crown, the
Governor-General being 2. officin visitor of the
Further particulars of the scheme will
‘be published ‘next week, and the article itself,
which will aim at being most complete, and

- which wil! be profusely illustrated, will ‘sppear

in the number following.

-
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Tue railroad system of America has never
ceased 10 be a zource of great wonder to foreign.

- ‘ers who have never seen anything likeit. And,

in truth, with its lines extending in all direc.

- tions like the meshes of a net, it plays such an

important part in our civilization that it is al-
most impossible to realize what we should be

without it. It is a corious, though wuot alte.

gether inexplicable, fact that the greatest and
most succesaful lines in operation are those run-
ning from east to west, not inaptly called

“T*Strunk lines ” from their resemblance in fune.
“ tions to the trunk of a tree. The eastern lines,
< by reason of their greater age, are wealthier and

more substantial than their westérn rivals which,

‘;h‘qwchr. are fast approaching them in solidity.
'The eastern trunk linen ate five in number—the
‘N

ew York Central, the Pennsylvania, the’Erie;
hejBaltimOre & _Ohiojand the Grand Trunk. Of

these Ly far_the strongest are the New York
Central, owned by Vanderbilt, and the Pennsyl.
vania, and betwesn these two the contest has
hitherto lain. But now a new rival, in the
shape of Jay Gould, scems about to step in and:
make trouble for the eastern pool. - Gould al.
ready has pretty complete coutrol of the railrond
system west of the Missouri river, besides own-
ing the Wabash with all its extended ramifica-
tious and paying branches, The late riso in
Cavada Southern stock is aseribed to the efforts
of Gould to get control of that railroad, succeed.
ing in which he will run it in connection with
the Delaware, Lackawanna and Western, now
being completed to Buifalo. This would form
a complete trunk line from the Atlantic to the
Pacific, and would form the largest and grandest
system ever seen in this country. Gould's
cherished ideal has always been the completion
and equipment of such a road, and it would scem
that the object is almost within his grasp. Such
a combination would effectually break the east-
ern pool, which i3 organized for the purpose of
squeezing as much as possible out of their west-
ern connections, as all Gould's interests would
be with the western roads, and he would make
rates on his eastern lines to suit his western with-
out regand to the interests of his eastern com-
petitors.  In such a contest it is not hand to see
that Goald, with his Mississippi barge lines, his
western  connections and other splendid re-
sources would not come out second best. A com.
bination like this, if formed, would make Gould
the virtnal dictator of American railroads.

.
..

THe will of the late Mr. Jones, the million-
aire, who has left so enormous an art-treasure to
the nation for exhibition at the South Kensing-
ton Museum, contains many amiable singulari-
ties which will interest the public if ever they
are made fully known. Amoog other legacies
are bequests to every one of the cooks yet living
who ever roasted and boiled in his service. These
functionaries, to the number of nine or ten, are
of the female sex, and are all mentioned, with
great exactuess, by name, although the tracing
and discovery of their whereabouts wiil, in many
cases, give some trouble to the lawyers. Itisno
easy matter to identify a Mary Anne Darvis, let
us say, or a Kate Counor, the only clue to whom
is that an equally vague Eliza Smith is most
likely to know where she is probably to be heard
of ; for the testator has given, when it has been
possible, thus much aid in the search. It is to
be feared that not many men have such grateful
sentiments towands the nympbs of the kitchen,
but that the majority of diners would rather wish
that they might (after a demise hastened by the
slight but continnous indigestions of a lifetime;
visit their cooks with the retaliatory nightmare,
rather than with the benefaction of a small an-
nuity. Then Mr. Jones leaves a legacy *‘ tothe
greengrocer who helped my servant to wait at
table.” There is a nairetd in the bequest which
somebow spenks well for the candor, quaintuess,
and kindness of the late army coutractor.  Mr.
Jones’ large fortune was amassed during the

Crinteann War.

»
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ANUTHER {ree advertising scheme on the part
of the great Walt Whitman has been happily
ignored by the Washington Government.  Most
sensible people will agree with the Hewme Jour-
nal that the Postmaster-General was guite right
in declining to turn the United States’ mails out
of their regular businesa to hold an inquest on
Walt Whitman's volume of poems. This is a
case in which the taste and semtiment of the
public are sufliciently developed to make their
own decision. The article is not a new and un-.
known compound ; it is an old publication dat-
ing back twenty vears or more. It was rapidly
going the way of all books when the man with
“ a little brief anthority ™ gave it a kick under
the scal of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts.
Of course the effect was to lift the Look into more
notoriety than it had ever gained before. The
sales took a fresh start. There are always a good
many curious people whoe when a cloud of dust is
raised, will stop to see what raised it; And now
if the United States should lend itself to this
business, it would raise 8o big a cloud that the
curious. would crowd round the marvel by the
tens of thousands. - The book would be immor-
talized at once. 1t would be only a little Jess
comspicuous in the gnze of the world than
Guiteau’s last poers and prayer. The Postmaster-

General is wise in letting Walt Whitman rest in
peace, .. LT R

‘tency of the -weird ‘sisters is never so0 operative

X ) ]
. CregpMoRre will once more be the scene of ;
the international rifle-matoh;, Great Britain ». 1
America. . The toams will consist of twelve mon
oach, and the shooting takes pluce on Friduy
and Satunday, September 15th and 16, Inarrang-
ing proliminaries, it has been.clicited that Sil-
vor's recoil plate will not be allowed, nor will
fancy sights, the only one admitted being the
Government, or * barley.corn,’” pattern. The
ortheoptic eye-shade is also barred, its use being
contrary to military practice.. Fndeavors will
be maide by the British to take with them sufii-
cient small bore shots to make up an eight to
shoot for the * Palma.” There wns at first some
difficulty sbout accepting the British entry for
this; but the American N.R.A. generously
waived all objections as to shortuess of untice,
and so set an example to fastidious carsme.. on
the other side.

THE SUPERNATURAL IN SHAKE.
SPEARES “"MACBETH."

At the outset the formative idea stands forth in
bold distinctness when the weinl sisters confront
Macbeth in their mysterious blending of the
palpable and the shadowy. A basis is laid in-
stantly for a tragic interest of exceptional inten-
sity. The storm ; the wild lyric smitten from
the tempestuons elements ; the scene upon the
heath ; the congruity between the murky soli-
tude and the three sisters ; the sileut propheey of
impending destinies in the troubled air, and the
meanings articulated to Macbeth and Banquo,
who are open, in the flush of victory, to persoual
impressions touching their fortunes ; the empha.
sis of the words ** 2o et Macbeth ;" and the
very unlike effect of the sisters on Muacleth and
Banquo—are most vividly given. Sheakespeare
in none of his plays starts on so high & level.
But he keeps the mountain ridge, abode of cloud
and storm and mystic terror, all through the
movenment, and he sustains the movement with
an intenseness never less than  breathless.
Throughout the play the ** superuaturl smicit
ing,” either as causs or consequence, is ever
present. Like many a man of very mixed nature,
demon and angel struggling for the mastery,
Macbeth could hardly have goue over to the
side of his bloody ambition without foreign help.
The help is at hand, for it is heip to which he is
voluntarily accessible. 1 human nature, evenin
its worst hours, had merely to struggle with itsslf,
the problem of responsibility would he far easies
of solution, Shakespeare was too wise, too well
informed by the teachings of Christianity, to
make such a blunder as portraying Marbath in
solitary conflict with himself. That eontlict is
re-enforced first by- the sisters, to typify  the
infernal element in temptation. Next it is
augmented by his wife, to provide for the hunian
constituent in the probation of the will.  After
Dancan’s murder the wife reacts ; her desire for
“sovereign sway and masterdom ™ ir gatisfied,

murders, but Ly her constancy and tenderness
of devotion in stforts to interpose tivtwean Mae.
beth and utter ruin,

‘The ruling or formative idea holds its prom.
inence to the end. Remormse sets fu: “‘all i
lost, and naught gained ;" * O, full of scorpions
is my mind, dear wife!” Deep opens into deep,
abyss into abyss ; darkness and ‘sttending hor.
ror compact themselves in cloeer folds about
his soul. Buat the ‘““supernatural” goes on.
And in the *“dark cave’’ what a symbolism of
realticsi The nrocession of apparitious, he
march out of darkness back into darkness, the
armed head, the bloody child, the crowned child
upon whose * baby brow " is worn *‘the sound
and top of sovereigntly,” the typical tree, the
stately agpear.mce of the vight kings—what
is it all ‘but the consummation of the *“ whicit
ing *’- Thence goes Macbeth to perfoct hix
overthréw. It is his last draught of hellish
inspiration ; and ere leng Birnam Weod moves
up a5 the shadow of death to the battle.field,
the billowy gloom rolls to and fro in its hasteu-
ing veugeance, ‘‘the powers above put on their
instruments,” aud Macbeth, wpottung left him
but his valor, falls by the hand of Macdufl,

Thizis an admirable Jesson in adhesion to a
constructive idea, and Shakespware is nowhere
more of a profound intellectual philosophaer
than in this specialized formi of skill in Mac.
beth, There is no fate or destiny. Neither the
weird sisters nor Lady ‘Macbeth originate hia
purpose, nor force it, nor execute it. First
and last he is Macbeth, ‘and” they are his ‘ac.
cepted - sucxiliaries. - Tremendous auxiliaries
they are, but only wo. becamse he has & tre-
mendous nature, not to be dealt with other.
wise. ' Nor must our student. neglect 10 mark
how supremely concenirative the great dram.
atist is on bis leading principle. . No diversion,
no episodes, are here.: There ix. no zigrag in
this lightning. . What is most noticeable is the
unconcions - presence of . the ruling conceptien
aside from its direct rmanifestution. The yo.

as where no ontward aign appears of their in.
fluence. 'And this shows us: what a hold the
formative idea had on the poet, since the real
force .of ‘'a great truth exhibits ‘itself much
more in “the ‘unconscivus deportment of the
mind than in the conscions. - Just here, too,
our atndent will realized a very important fact

Ny

ings of *‘ unconscious celebration,” A perfect
mystery it is ; but inystery. may be turned tq
good account in sell-development. To gy
the benefit of thin ' unconcious cerablatioy "
‘the  student must store up his materinls, ang
give them time to adapt themsalves by hidden
internction to one another, so that they may
shape themsolves tntuitively 10 thuir owny idea,
among the socrots of the brain this slow fer.
mentation does its work-—a very vital werk

we are well assured, and one fraught with sip.
gular benefits.. More than in any of Shak.
speare's plays, this law of unconscious x\du!m\.
tion seems to indicate itself in Macboth, 'y
supervision of will and purpose is perfectly ub.
vious. But it is only supervision. The in.
ventive art, the buoyant and clastic vitality,
the prodigious momentum, impress ove ay sul.
terrancan forces. How much is suggested by
the mother of the Maccabees when she savs (o
her children, * 1 know not how you were form.
ed,...nor how the life you have recsived was
created 1" most true is thisof the olspring o
the mind, aud nowhere among the wonders «f
Shakspeare so wonderful as in Marketh, Vor
every man, and especially overy man of genius,
dwells in an invisible world —jovisible to hin.
self no less than to others—und out of its lhial-
lowed solitudes the resplendent idealities of
beanty and grandeur rise to vindicate hiv an-
cient glory as the image of God.— AL AL Tap.
cosn, in flarper’s,

RICHARD HWACGNELRS SUCQESN.

When he was a boy Wagner resolved to wnite
sootry like Shakspeare’s and mary it to mnse
iika Beathoven's. Of all the compowrs sinee
Brethoven the two who have made the Jdeepe ot
impression upon the art of theirtime are Wy,
and Berlior, aund it is & curious fact that §
trace to Shakspeare their earliest diteating
pulse. Both appeared at o time when a suddes
andor for the English poet blazed in Franoe ang
Germany. It was the era of revolt ngainst
periwigs and red heels, when Dumas and Vietar
Hugo were disturbing Paris with the fiest drawua,
of the romantic school, and the playse of Stak.
speare were acted amid transports of deighe
before the audiences of the Bonlevards, Borlios,
feeling his soul in arms, wrote his ** Romeo anld
Julier,"" and tnarried an Irish ophelin, Wagner
bought an Faglish dictionary, aud, falling fo.
riously upon ** Lear ” aud ** Hamlet,” ons
poanded a trageds in which fortytwo pormoiges
were slaughtered, and some of thesn had 1o came
back as ghosts because there were not encud
left alive to finish the story. To supply this
play with music like Beethoven's he borrowet
w treati-e on thorough-bass, and gave himseli 4
wevk to learn the art of composition.  Nathing
came of this boyish nonsense, nar have o
carly overtures and operas survived, though be
pushed themi-—heaven knows how-—to the donte-
ful hionor of performance ; bat the unien of the
peotry of Shakspeare with the musie of Heathi
oven is precisely what he says that he bas ae.

v * complished in hix mature years.
and Shakespeare saves her to womanhood, not{  Bul be stcereded,
ouly by her vot teing a party of the subsequent § 1o listen to his opetas and to like them. He Lae

He has compelled peopi

found powerml supporters among the Jews, who
hate im. e has halfceomguered the Fnghi,
who are deeply  affronted by his eriticisni o
Mendelssobu ; anid at list he s forciog 1ns
music even into the ears of unwilliag Paris, 1Y
it is too soan to say that Lie has destroyed th
old form of npera and establisbed another, we
can at Jeast athrmn that he has profoundly athocr.
ed the methods of all serious lyrie vompowrs of
the day, even against their will, Sinee © Taun.
hiinser” and “Lobengrin®™ it has been oug of the
question to write any more operss of the Bailini
pittern. [t is true that the reforms ot Wagner
were prefigured by Gluek a hundred years ago .
but Gluek founded no achool, nor eould his i
jestic works keep the stage. It is trae also that
“Waguerism is onoly a manifestation of the ten.
dency obtwervable in all wmusic sines HBeethoven
to sacrifice mere besuty of furm for the sake of
the free expression of emotion ; but Wagner has
fixed that tendency, detined it, inteusified st
and spplied it to the music which appeals most
fomib[y to popular feeling — the music of the
‘stage.

Probably the boldest of all his deviees for
heightening & change of sentiment in the deamn,
by a simultancons chaugs in the character af the
music and the aspect of the stage, occurs in the
new opera of “ Parsifal.”” [t is used twice . first
in the biginning of the work, and again, with a
fuller development, in the finale, Az in ““Tann.
hauser ”* and ' [ohengrin,' there is a conflict
here between good and evil, and Parsifal must
triumph over the magician, Alingsor, and the
temptress, Kundry, beforo he can entorupon the
illustrious function . of ‘guardian of the Holy
Grail.  He haa passed through the trial ; he has
repelled the seductions of enchantment and sen-
suality ; he has reached -the wood which lies
outside Mouasalvat, the Castle of the Geail, and
-there hie is clad in the armor.and mantle which
distinguish the knighta of the Cap of the Lord's
Supper.. Then bha ascends toward the castle,
gaided by an aged knight and followed by the
penitent Aundry. At this moment-the lanl-
scape begine slowly to change.  Tio lake, the
thicket, and the grave  disappear.” Wo see a
succesaion of rocky. slapes, with Parsifel still
climbing upward, and arched passages traveraed
by " processiona .of - knights. - Cartain - musical
themes, which have besn aasociated all through
the opera with the worship ofithe Grailland with

in hifgher culture, yiz,, that ‘creative onergy of
intellect has very much to do. with the work.

its miraculous power, ara treated now in an.ex.
‘tended' and {most}imposing (form, ' The solemn
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march is accompanied by soft harmonies of
trombones, distant peals of bells, and the chant
of the knights ; and as the religious strains in-
croase in grandeur and intensity, faint at fimt
and swelling a8 we seem to come nearer, the
stage gradually assumes the appeavunce of a
splendid hsll, lighted from the lofty dome and
ﬁlHt-d with parade. Here the opern ends with an
act of worship ; as the curtain falls the orchestra
ceases, aud the hywmn of the Grail is softly
chanted by bovs’ voices from the tuvisible height
of the dome.—Crntury.,

ANDALUSIAN SONGS.

An English lady, conversing with a Sevillan
gentleman, who had been making soun rather
{all statements, asked him,—

« Are you telliug mo the truth 1

s Sadam,” he replied, gravely, but with a
twinkle v his eye, 1 am an . Awmlalusian ™
At which the surroundivg listeners, his follow.
conntrymen, broke into an appreciative laugh,

RO 1.n_n'c'-rhiul _in the want ol: \'u(u:-ity, of, to
put it maore genially, the imagination, of these
southerners. Their iumgiualinu will explain
also the vogue of their brief, sometimes pathe-
tie, yet never more than half-expressed, serups
of soug, which are sunyg with so muach feeling
threnighout the kingdom 1o ¢rude bLarbaric airs,
and loverd alike by gentle and simple. | mean
the Peteneras and Malagnenas,  There  are
others of the same pener] kind, sung to o
variety of dancees § but the ruling tunes are alike
—usually pitehed v w ninor key, and inter.
cpersed with passionate trills, long quavers, un-
erpected ups and downs, whieh it requires no
tittle skill to render. | have seen gypsy singurs
grow apoplectic with the long breath snd
volume of sound which they threw into these
secentric melodies and thunders of applause, 1t
s nota high nor a cultivated order of music,
but there lurks in it something consonant with
the broad, stisoulating shine of the san, the
deep red enrth, the thick, strange flavored wine
of the Peninsulu ;) itx constellated nights, and
elear duylight gleawed with Hyiug gold frow
the winnowinge-field.  The quirksof the melody
are not &0 unlike those of very old Euglish tal-
lads, and some native composer with original-
ity should be uble to expand their deep, bold,
primitive ulnlations into richer, lasting torms.
Uhe fantastie picking of the wmandurra accom-
panitnent remnds me of Chinese music with
which 1 have been familiar.  Endless preludes
awl iuterminable windings up inclose the
minute kerpel of actual sonyg; but to both
words and music is lent a repressed touching
power and suggestiveness by repeating, as is al-
ways done, the opening hars and first words at
the end, and then breaking off in mid-strain.
For instance :

Al the day | am happy,
Hat al evening orison
Like a milistone grows my heart,
Allthe day § am happy.””

{Zimatleas Guitar Sala )

It is like the never-ended strain of Schu-
mann's * Warum 1" The words are always
siple and few ; often bold.  One of the most
popuiar pieces atmounts simply to this:

*' Both Lagartijo and Frascuels
Swordsman are of quality,
Bincetbey the bulla are slnying—
) damsel of my beart 1 —

They o it with serenity.
Roth Lagartijo and Frascuelo
Bwordsmen are of quality.”

But such evident ardor of feeling and such
weaith of voice are breathed iuto these frap-
tments that they become sufficient.  The people
supply from their imagination what is barely
iinted in the lines. Under their impassive
txteriors they preserve memories, associations,
vinations, of burning intensity, which throng
tr ald their enjoyment, as soon an the muttte
strings begin to vibrate and syllables of love or

sorrow are chanted, T recalled to & pretty
Spanish girl one line :

" Pajarito, tu que vuelas.*

She tlushed, fire came to her cyes, a:d. with
clasped hands, she muarmured, *“Oh, what a
beautiful song it is1”  Yet it contains only four
lines, Hereis a translation :

“ Blrd, littte bird that wheelrst
Through God'afair worlds in the aky,
Say it thou any where seest
A being more sad than L.

 Bird, little bird that wheelost.”

Some of these littlo compositions are roughly
humorous, and others very groteeque, appearing
to foreigners empty and ridiculous.

The tollowing one has something of the odd

imagery and inconsequence of our negro impro-
visationg:

**As | was gatheriug pine cones
in the aweet pion woods of love,
My henrt was crucked Dy 1 splinter
) That tlew from the tree nbove.
U'm dend : pray for me, sivesthenrta 1

There was oue evening in Granada when we
sat’in a compuny of some two dozen people, nmld
one after auother of the Indies took her turn in
singing to the guitnr of a little girl, a musical
vrodigy..  But they were: all outdone by, Candi-
4, the brisk, ‘naive, handsome serving-girl,
who was invited in, but preferred to stand out-
side the grated window, uear the lemon-trees
and pomegranates, ‘looking iu, with a flower in
her hair, and. pouring into the roum her warm
contralto—--that voice x50 common atnong Spauish
peasantiwomen —- which - seemed ‘1o have ab-
sorhed the cleat dark of Andalusian nights when

the ntars glitter like lance-points aimed at the
carth. Through the twanging of the strings we
could hear the rush of water that gurgles all
abont the Alhambrs ; and just above the trees
that stirred in the perfunied’ air without we
knew the unsentinelled walls of the ancient
fortress wure frowning., The most elaborute
piece  way one mennt to accompony a danee
culled the Zapatrads, or “kick-dance.” Jt
beging :

inme, with my flery charger,
To your window s iron lattice,
Though he break loowe, my flery eharger,
Me he can not tear gway ;'

and then passes into rhyme :

“ Much | ank of San Pranciseo,
Mach St. Thomua I implore ;
Bot of theae, my Hitle brosa yirl,
Ab, of thee | uak 6o iorat™

The siuging went on ¢

*In Triuna there ure rogaes,
Aud there sre sturs iu benven,
Foue and one rods sway
There lived, there Hvesa womun ..
Flowers thers are in gardena,
And beautiful girls in Suviils,”

Gro, P Larugor, in Harper's,

JUGGERNALT,

The Hindo deity Juggeruaut—more correctly
“ Tagannatba,’ the Lord of the world—has for
centnries been subjected Lo the grossest libel and
misrepresentation.  Whenever a systematic and
cold-blooded smashing up of huwman life has bed
to be devounced it has been painted in its most
drendful colours by being labc}led Juggernaut. It
has been commonly believed that ui the Katha
Tatra, or car festival of the deity, hundreds of
prople were wout in religious ecstacy to immo.
late themselves by being reduced to a pulp under
the wheels of the car of Juggernaut—the chariot
in which that delectable image disported himself,
Mare extended research in llim“!u wythology
has dissipated the gory clowl that shrouded the
Jibelled deity , and disclosed to the view a most
impassive and harmless character ; at the same
tisme depriving all writers and speakers of a de-
seriptive term caleulated to stir up moral indigna-
tion and revolt at first sight. Thie plausibility ot
the uew view will be apparent when it is known
that Jupgrernaut ix one of the ten incarnations or
manifestations of Vishnu, and that the forms
under which Vishou is worshipped are always
connected with love, while it 15 the manifesta-
tions of Siva that are of 2 emshing and terrible
kind. Aun authority writing on this subject illus-
trutes the nature of these deities by a noted
legend :—** Onge upon a time, " as the children
say, ‘‘among the innumernble gods of the Hindu
Pantheon a discussion had ari-en as to the repu-
tation of the principal persensges. One of the
Devas at last proposed to try a practical test by
which the matter might be settled.  So he went
up and kicked Siva. The result was terrible.
That god barst into a8 wild passion and destroyed
some millions of worlds before he calmed down
again. The Deva then kicked Brahma. This
deity became angry ; he grumbled and growled a
little, but did nothing in particular. The Deva
then approched Vishou (Juggernaut), who was
asleep, but avwoke instantly on being kicked. He
ntaug{u the foct that had gziven the blow, and
strokiug it with bis hand, said he hoped it was
not hurt, at the same time wanifesting a
warm anxiety as if he had . been the cause
of pain to the Deva.” Now through we de
not know what evil design Vishnu may hav s had
in view when he canght the foot of the Deva-—for
it iy at least a violent way of expaalitivg the sit-
ting posture of a fiiend ; also it is hair-splitting
to discriminate between his ** eatching rhe foot”
und the foot catching him-—it is contended that
Juggernaut was not altogether Pousumed by Lis
thirst for bleod and the pulverizing of the
““human form divine.” Like other dreadful
legends, this one of Juggernaut and his car is
open to a very sitmple explavation. There are
thousands 7t people pulling at the ropes of the
cars when the Rnt‘m Tatra takes place. 1f any one
shculd fall in the surging crowd he is sure to get
trsmpled on, and sometimes erushed benenth the
wheels of the car. Qutof a few casualties of this
kind modern research says that the whole legend
of Juggernaut immolstion hos been hatehed.
Qf Juggernaut himself, it is probable. that the
image never had an original, but that he, his
sister Subhadra, aud his brother Balarama,
are modifieatious of a Buddhist symbol—the
Trisal,  The Trisul was a symbol of Dharma
the law or faith of Buddha, but the devotees
later ou wanted something tangible, and made
wooden object to which they might direct their
devotiony, calling it Jagaunatha, now Jugger.
nnut. . The countenatice of this inflencial deity
resembles the dinbolical avrangement that litdle
boys are wont to sculpture in a pumpkin, while
his arins originating in his ears, have stiffened
in the position of & man in hix most desperate
attempts to get inside of a tight shirt on a hot
day. This revowned possession, then, is the
survival of o Buddhist rite, the legend of the
chariot o myth, and Inggernaut. never o per
sonality. He still, however, moves in the highest
circles in India.  Euch dawn the temple-doors
are thrown upen while hegoes through the inter-
esting ceremony of having his teeth eleaned with
asolt stick.  He is feted in ovory possible way,
and at one time it was customery even to bring
hiue out with the other images to be treated to 2
awing. Unfortunatly, however, at-one time the
swing Lroke down, and Jagannatha broke some

of the bark off hiy arm, su that this part ol the
ceremony was given up. '

VARIETIES.

A 6oun joke is told of a certain Dublin pro-
fessor—a atickler for ventilation. Being recently
put into a room at an kotel with another
guest, he asked the latter to raise the window
at night, as the air was so close. ‘1 can't raise
it,”” said the guest, after working at the window
for a while. ** Then knock a pane of glass out,”
said the professor, which was done.

After a while the professor got up and broke
another, then he was able to sleep ; but in the
morning he discovered that they had only
broken into a bookease,

A Guear SouTuerN [npustiry.—Sheep-rais.
ing and wool growing would be highly remuner-
stive in Tennessee, Kentucky, Alabama, and
other parts of the South ; and this would be one
of the casiest industries for people to engage in
who have not much capital to begio with. Bat
the -South, in common with large portions of
New Fugland, is devoted to another industry,
which is always incompatible with sheep raising
and wool producing.  This is the vearing of
dogs. 1 did not find anything else, [ think,
that can be attributed to the South generally.
1 found plenty of white republicans and black
democraty there ; and there is, as in the North,
almost every possible variety of opinion on
every possible subject.  The South is so large,
and ity life and thought so varied and complex,
that a real observer will be slow to impute
many things to this part of our country in
general, But in regard to this business the South
is really “solid.”  The popular devotion 1o the
rearing of dogs recalls the animal worship of
the awveient Egyptians. 1 was often on the
point of asking, *‘ How much do you make a
year on your dogs?’ They are so numerons,
and are increasing so rapidly ; they occupy a
place of such prominence in the general life of
the South, and so dominate public sentiment
and influence public morality, that one is con-
stantly inclined to the convietion that their
reating and care must be among the most
important and valuable pursuits of the people.
I was told there is a dog tax in some of the
States, but that when the assessor of taxes goes
his rounds scarcely auybody can be found who
will confess to owning a dog. A vigorous effort
was made in the legislature of one of the chief
Southern States, a few years ago, to enact a law
to limit or discourage the rearing of dogs, and
to stimulate the production of shee and wool.
But a coloured member of the legislature made
an eloquent and enthusiastic defence of dog
rearing, and talked sentiment, and quoted
what the poets have written in praise of dogs
{some white wags having assisted him in the
preparation of his speech), until one would have
thought that the highest interests of civilization
depended upon having as many dogs in the
country as possible. The obnoxious bill was
voted down hy a large majority, and the im-
perilled  industry was rescued. -— Atlantic
Monthly.

TEA.—It isestimated that tea is habitually
consumed by not less than 500,000,000 people,
or about one-half of the human race. Amongst
the Chinese aud the inhabitants of Japan, Thi-
bet, and Nepaul it is drunk by all classes three
or four times a day. In Asiatic Ruossia, in a
large portion of Europe, in North Americs, and
in Australasia it is a favourite beverage. In
China, tea has been used as an article of diet
from a very remote pcriod of antiguity. Cu-
riously enough, they huve unot record or tradi-
tion respe'ting its first introdection. The
Japanese, however, tells usthat in the year 519,
a holy man named Darma, the son of an Indian
monarch, took refuge in China, and publicly
taught that the ouly way to attain happiness
was to eat nothing but vegetables and go
without ‘sleep. This enthusiastic vegetarian
and anti-morpheusian was, liowever, on a hot
smmmer’s day overcome by drowsiness, and
fairly nodded before his congregation. When
he awoke {oa knowledge of his violation of his
own precept, great was his sell-reproach, and
being drtermined that he would not transgress
a secoud time, he cut off his eyelids and threw
them on the groan”. In due time they took
root, and graduaiiy developed iuto the plant
now known as tea. Tea was probably first
introdueed inso Eurape about the middle of the
seventeenth century, for in 1661, Pepys writes
in his diary, [ sent for a cup of tea (a Chinese
drink), of which I had never heard before.” At
first its use was not very common, as in the
same century the Kast India Company consi-
dered it a rare gi't to present the King of Eu-
gland with 2 Ibs. 2 oz, of tea. The plant which
vields the tea leaves is-a native of China, and
still grows wild on the hills both of that country
and Japan. The tea plunts are raised from
seed, which is sown in March., When a year
old, the yeung bushes are planted out, and
when placed in rows three or four feet apart
have some resemblance to goos-berry bushes.
The season for gathering varies in ditferent
districts, but the prineipal leaf harvest is in
May or June. The leavas are plucked by wo-
wen, and are usnally gatharad at three suceessive
periods.  The youngest' and earlicst leaves are
the most tendei’ and delicate, aud give the
highest flavours? tea. - The second” and third
gatherings are more bitter and woody, and yield
less” soluble’ matter to water.  The refuse aund
decayed leaves and  twigs are sold: under: the
name of “brick tea.”-—Famity Physivian, = -

- Lanies' CoLukcrs,<-The comparative failure
of Girton' and Newnham to compete successtully
in the university examinations shonld by ne

means be taken to be a proof of inferiority on
the part of women We can only fairly infer
that women are not the equals of men when
dealing with subjects for which men’s miuds are
especially fitted, or when underpoing examin-
ations which have been especially adapied to
male students. Probably a man in a female
university, if such a being could be conceived,
would labour under at least as great disadvanf-
ages as wouwien now suffer at Cambridge. In
truth, to employ competition as an instrument
to discover whether men are the intellectual
superiors of wormen is us absurb a4 to attempt to
gauge the comparative superiority of Newton
and Shakespeare by competitive examination.
Such a system as that desired by the advacates
of the admission of women to the universities
can only lead to unpleasant recriminations, and
the results which may be expected from its
adoption can be seen in the absurd boasts often
put forward by over-zealous partisans, who are
continually holding up, as proofs of the capa-
bility of women for education, achievements
which would hardly to reckoned as success in
a school of the second rank. The fact that
women are capable of considerable mental effort
is sufliciently established by the examples of
George Kliot, Mrs. Browning, Mary Somerville,
and the like ; and the aathority of these names
does not require to be supplemented by the fact
that women can take places in the third class of
a Tripos. But the cause of those who advocate
competition between the sexes is not much
asgisted by the fact that two ladies’ colleges
have in seven years obtained two places in the
first clasy of the principal examinations of the
university, while one male college no larger
than Girton Las had no less than thirty-five
firsts during the same peried. 1t should be
clearly understood that the objection to the
competition of women'in the universities has
nothing to do with the question as to whether
or not women for competition with men should
not be confounded with the perfectly legitimate
aim of raising women’s position by education,
and inereasing their power of benefiting them-
selves and the \\‘orh’l. As a curious result of
the cowpetition wmania may be instanced the
fact that it has bLeen seriously advocated by
some distinguished lady students that Girton
should be permitted toenter a boat on the river,
to compete in the university bumping races ;
and that ardeut friends express thewmselves con-
tidently in the helief that the ladies would sue-
ceed 1n overtaking and holding their own
against several of the boats at present occupying
low positions on the river. Ridiculous as the
idea of competition between the sexes in matters
relating to physical prowess appears to be, the
notion of intellectval contests hetween them is
vo less absurd. — Burlington.

NEWSOF THE WEEK.
CrrrEwaYn has arrived in Fngland.
YELLow fever is spreading in Japan,

Tur Arrears Bill has passed the House of
Lords.

Trne Ladies' Land League of Dublin is to be
dissolved.

THE rebel camp has been moved five miles
nearer Alexandria.

A sen1oUs fire has oceurred in St. Petersburg,
destroying tifty houses. -

Sir Gawser Wourssrey sailed for Ygypi on
the 2nd in the transport Calaliria.

Tne Malagassy and American authorities at
Madagascar have had a disagreement.,

Five hundred and fifty Christians were mur-
dered at Damanhour, Tanteh and Mihialla.

Boti Houses of Congress have passed the
HRiver and Harbour bill over the President’s
voto,

Tux presence of a mau of-war is said to he
necessary at Smyrna to prevent an suthreak,

ARABRI, it is rumored, intends attasking Alex-
andria with a large foree, under command uf
Tonlba Pasha,

Fournr of Barnuw’s elsphints escaped from
their keepers after the circus performance at
Troy, N.Y., recently.

BekLIN authorities allege that Rassia will
shortly assume a position dirnctly hostile o the
pretensions of Eugland in Faypt.

. Loup Durrrriy has sent another note declar-
ing that Turkish troops cannot land in Fgypt
until tho Saltan preclaims Arabi a rebel,

ADMIRAL SEYMOUR will be ordered to send -
the Turkish fleet home. it having sailed without
the Sultan haviag agreed to Fngland's terms,

Eveny day has its new society. The Iatest
has for its object the reform of tha dress of
waiters.  Black livery, knee breeches, and gil.
buttons are todistinguish waiters from gueits.

A NFw Siamese mission is about to aerive in
Taris, and - will be present at the review on the.
14th July. The members of the mission wear s
costume partaking of tho' character of the
Chinese and Japauess fashions,  They are of an
olive complexion, and uave flat noses with broad
nostrils, : . .
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

“Really, Van Brunt, my cournge, like Bob
Acros’, ia beginning to oozoe out of the tipsol my
fingers at the thought of presenting myselfl be-
fore a stranger at this time of night. Old World
experiences can't be transferred to this country,
and 1 fear the plan of boating excursions on the
Hudson instcn}l of the Rhino will prove a disas.
trous failure. Seriously, my dear fellow, isn’t
there some hotal where wa ean stay till morning
and reach your aunt’s country house at a more
seasonable hour 1”

** Nonsense, Rex, it still mcks ton minutes of
twolvoe ; beyond that rock the river widens into
n bn?’, and Hawksnest is poerched on a low crag
not half a mile from this veryspot. Besides, our
baggage was delivered there this evening, nnd
if we don't appear to-night Mrs. Tresham will
imagine all sort of disasters, perhaps send out

L
7/4‘/

to have the water dragged before dawn.  No, no
pull with a will and we'll reach Hawksnest be-
fore the witching hour ‘when graves do yawn.””

A moment's silence followed, during which
the young men bent sturdily to their onrs. Both
were above the usual height, but there all sem-
blance ceased.  Van Brunt inherited from his
Duteh ancestry his broad shoulders, ruddy com.
plexion, fair hair and singularly clear, bright
blue eyes, together with & goodly portion of the
lymphatic temperament of the old Mynheers,who
stolidly smoke their pipes in the angry face of
William the Twesty. Lex Daland, on the cou-
trary, was of the true Routhern type, lithe, slen-
der, with a dusky skin and deep, dark eyes
whose fire had descended to a Provengal grand.
mother from ancestors on the other side of the
Pyrences  Ile was an artist {o the vngor tips,
ardent, entlingiastic, prone to the most sudden
chauges of moad, and the *ery contrast ‘n‘cl\ucn
the two young men had ccmented tho ties of a
close friendship, when two years before they had
mot in Europe on the deck of a steamer bound
from Nice to Naples. Attracted by some occult
sympathy, they continued their wauderings to-
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gether, strolled over the desolate Campagna,
watched the effect of sunlight and shadow on
gray-green olive groves and slender Campaniles ;
then traveling nerthward floated over Venetian
lagunes, and finally, at a sudden fancy of Rex,
purchased a boat and rowed for miles up the
Rhine, pausing ever aund anon to let the young
artist enrich bis sketch-book with some moss-
grown ruin or castle-crowned height. Van
Bruunt had shaped his course of travel wholly to
suit Rex, for he was one of the world’s loiterers.
while the young artist still had his fortune to
win. Aftor eighteen months of pleasant inter-
course, tha sudden death of Arthur Van Brunt's
father summoned him home to attend to the
settlement of the estate. Rex lingered a short
time Jonger in Home, and on his arrival in New
York was greeted by Mg friend with a brothes's
warnt aftection  The poung artist’s studio soon
becames a favorite resort, and he found himself
on the high road to fame aud fortume. Mus.
‘Tresham, Van Brunt's aunt, had an insatiable
mania for lions, and in this capacity, though
osteusibly to please Arthur, invited HRex to
spend a few days at her country seat.
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‘“ By the way, Rex," said Van Brunt, break.
ing the silenze, *“how comes on the wouderful
pictare that is to take the world by storm, and
which yon'll never, Ly any chance, let e
see t

“ Because T don't want to have it lose any of
its ellect by showing it to you unfinished. 'm
going to use you as a barometer to test the dear

wablic. If it stirs your slow blood, old fellow,

shall be sure of succoss—that is,” he cried,
with an {mpatient toss of his head, *‘1f T can
ever get my idea on canvas. So far I've tried
in vain to find a model that gives me the shadow
of the vision hovering before me. Pshaw, thers
are just two types iu New York; round-faced,
stolid German blondes and black-haired dark-
eyed Italians, who look as if they were always
posing for a Judith, Cassandrs, or something of
the sort.  The landscape is finishad, and alove
ly one it is. You remember that bit of the
Rhino 1 skotched below Drachenfels I But when
1 try to paint the Lorelei”—he paused a moment,
and then, in & quieter tone, continued :

““‘You see, it is not only exquisite beanty of
foature I must have, but a teunder, loving, yet
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‘ ‘ i - }.eonsci g + of expression, while{ Once he uncounsciously ultersd them g

" s . Jei® Here a flood of yellow vandle-light, stream- Leonscious of the: change of ex) , ‘ e aloug,

;:tg?ttcfullu:é\ Q{\Z&::zg;:p;hzlgi::is ‘lt;‘:{::aihll:l;:\? ing through French)\\'iudo\vs miugled with the | powerless to coutrol it, Eve had at the same They were alone, for “Arthur, trusting to the

yet she pitied them, mouruned forthem. 1 do,n't
believe she exulted over the poor devils, Van
Brunt"-—with a sudden change of manner—
“vou'd never -believe how hard it is to find a
real blond». - Not a white-faced girl with flaxen
hair, but the exquisite pearly skin and ‘“locks
that glitter like gold.” OF course [ expect my
imagination to help me, bur,” with a rueful
look that made Van Brunt burst into s hearty
laugh, 1t does seem queer that there are so
few pretty women now-a-days."”

A sad thing, Hex. Nature ought to have
been more considerate to you ambitious young
artists. But my cousin Eve isa blonide anda
beauty, perhaps she'll give you a few sittings
next winter,” .

Rex shrugged his shoulders with a look of in-
«tfable disgust. .

A fashionable young lady! Golden hair
colored by toudray’s pawder, and complexion
carefully paiuted to the right tint of lilies and
roses.  No, thank you. No disrespect 10 your
cousin, whom 1've never seen, but"—in & 'n;df-
vexed tone-—** the very idea of your suggesting
her shows how utterly I've failed togive you any
conception of my Lorelei.”

Vap Brunt laughingly shook his head. **1
koow little enough of art matters, Rex, to be
sure, but——-""

A sudden exclamation from his companion
stopped him, and glancing over his shonlder he
teheld a scene destined to haunt his memory
forever,

The boat has passed the rock of which he had
just spoken and was now foating in its shadow.
Bevond, the river, here spreading into a bay
fiooded by the moonlight, stretched like a sheet
of molten silver, while on a rocky bank that
loomed up like a clitf in contrast with the depth
of shadow below, leaned a white-robed girlish
figore, clinging with one hand to the slender
bough of au ash iree growing on the extreme
verge of the rock, while the other shaded ber
e}'ea:. An airy dress tloated around her, and
masses of magnificent golden hair fell like a
veil far below her waist.

Rex slowly turped his hiead and faced his
friend. Van Brup:z started. Every drop of
blood had left the voungartist’s cheeks and lips,
while the dark eyes glowed and sparkled with a
look tie had never seen in them before—love,
louging and withal a superstitious fear that made
the rich, clear voice husky, as bending toward
his companien he murmured : ¢ Lorelei !

For an instant even Van Brunt's calm, self-
controlled pature vielded to the intltence of the
scene and his companion's strauge emaotion ; a
sudden chill ran through his veins like ice, then
in a sharper tone than he would have used had
be no: been vexed with himsel{ for his moment-
ary subjection to the power of fayey, he ex.
claimed :

' Nonsense, Rex! Are you crasy ? That's
my eousio, Fee Tresham. Confounded little
coquette,” he muttered under his breath, *4if |
hadn’t supposed her safe at Newport for the
next fortnight, nothing could have induced me
o bring this susceptible fellow here. No doubt
she has heard of the picture, it’s town-talk,
anvd thinks it would be charming to have her
porirait taken in so romantica fashion. [ dare
say she has been pasing there for half an hour,
and Bex of course will always ses her under the
glamor of this fiest appearance. Her wmagnifi-
cent hair over her shoulders too! | never saw
her wear it so before, but it's the proper siyle
of coitfure for Lorelel.”” He almost groaned
aloud in his vexation, then shouted inanything
but az amiable tone :

** Fve, do you want to catch your Jeath, out
in ‘the damp with nothing over your heal?
There,” he murmured, with a smile of aatisfac-
tiom, *‘ there’s a bit of plain prose to offiset
vour poetir appearance, my lady.”

““Oh, Arthur, is it really you atlast?™ re-
plied the sweetest of voices. “I'm so glad.
Your pote said we were to expect you at half-
past uine, and mamma has been nearly frantie,
imagining that you had been run down by some
iteamer or met with every other disaster a lively
stnagination can conjure up. I'll rush to the
house, relieve her mind, and send Peter down
to fasten the boat; he'll e at the landing by
the time you get ther”

She vanished before the last words were
spoken, and the boat, under Van Brunt's guid-
ance, shot swiftly over the moonlit water
toward the little wharf, now looming dimly out
of the shadow. Ere they reached it a man
came running down a path on the hill-side and
stood ready to take charge of the skiff.

The two yonng men sprang lightiy ashore,
and - Van Bruot passing his arm. throngh his
companion’s, pluoged with the confidence of
one to whom every step of the way was familiar,
into a grove. of pine trees, whose dense foliage
searcely permitted a ray of light to enter. The
soft carpet of pine needles mutted the sound of
their foot-stepy.  Neither spoke during the few
moments in which Van Brunt, guiding his
friend, pressed forward through the darkness
with firm unwavering tread.  The young artist
was still under the impression of the scene he
had ‘just witnessed : Van Brant conscious of it
and too much annoyed for speech lest he should
give vent to his vexation in words, and thereby
doubtless only deepen the effect he desired to
Suddenly they emerged from the
shadow of the pines on a smoothly shaven lawn’
dotted with majestic elms and rising in a gentle
ascent to a fine old mansion, its spacious verau-
dss ~festooned: with & luxuriant - growth :of
vines.. - o ' :

pure, cold Instre of the moou-rays and revenlod
Mrs, Tresham’s portly figure hastening toward
thew, while she poured forth a torrent of ex-
clamation of relief at their arrival, mingled
with a somewhat incoherent description of the
serrors she had experienced at thought of pos-
sible mishaps. Neither of the two young men
found an opportunity umid the flood of talk to
answer, and Mrs. Tresham continued to dilate
upou the subject with unimpaired volubility
until they reached the steps of the verauda,
down which she had rushed to welcome them,
when she suddenly changed the couversation,
or rather monologue, by exclaiming :

“Just think, Arthur, Ewve's trunks were
packed for Newport when vour letter came, and
she insisted that she wouldn’t go until your
visit was over ; she had scarcely seen you since
vou were children together, and this m\%ht be
the last opportunity. I must confess T was
vexed ; of course there is always plenty of time
for cousins to mwet, and was afraid Mr. M-
Michael.--" .

Here she suddenly paused and turned with
some polite inquiry to the _vouugi‘ artist.  For-
tunately the shadow of the pillar beneath which
he was standing convealed the expression of
aunoyance on Van Bruut's face, though even
Mrs. Treshatn's ears, dull as they commonly
were to delicate shades of meaning, would
readily hiave detected the undisguised sarcasm
in his:—*1 really had no ilea Eve was so fond
of me,” had she not been listening to Rex's
reply.

“Of course not, you dear old bear, you never
give Eve credit for anything goed,™ said a
sweet voice in & tone of such perfect good-uature
that Van Brunt's kind heart involuntarily re-
proached him for having perhaps misjudged the
beautiful girl, who, slipping a little white hand
into his arm and making him linger hehind the
other couple, whispernd vagerly 1 — *“ Tell me,
Arthur, did 1 leok like a perfect fool with my
hair hanging over my shoulders 4 la Jacia di
Lammermoor, or some other operatic Junatic in
white muslin and dishevelled locks ! 1 only
hope vour friend didn't see me. It was all
mamma’s faglt. She had been worryving over
your nou-arrival and conjuring up all sorts of
accidents till I was fairly worn out and said |
was going to bed. Of course you had only
found the row longer than you expected and
stopped at some hotel for the night. 3he shook
her head aud told me | mnever took any-
thing fo heart, She had a presentiment that
something had happened, and her presenti-
ments never deceived her ; she had had precisely
the sare feeling three nights ago, when poor
Will Murmy was drowned. ['m afraid | was
frreverent enough to say ‘nensense,” and went
up stairs in rather a bad humor. But, 1 don’t
Lkuow how it was, after | had taken my hair
down, 1 stood at the window looking out, and
everything was so deadly still, and the mooun-
light secmed o ghostly, U began to think of
poor Will Muarray —yor know it was suppesmd
he rowed Lo near a steamer and the skid was
npset by the waves--until, until, ” she shiverea
and lowered her voice, *[ really fancied |
could see you floating on the water with vour
face up-tarnel iy the pale light, and thoagh
your ‘had no idea Fve was so fond ufme’ -~ with
such perfect mimicry of the cold sarcasm’ of his
tone that Van Brant flushed scarlet—1I yielded
to a sudden impulse and rushed down to the
river, ouly to make myself ridiculous in vour
eyes. Yet after all, Arthur, we are sisters’
children, and perhaps, it is just possible, 1 am
not so utterly heartless as you choose to think
me.  Suppose you give raé the benefit of the
doubt—will you 1

She had paused on the adge of the shadow
cast by the last pillar ere they reached the finad
of light streaming from the window of the
dining-room, her %ime‘ hand trembled nn his
arm, and Van Brunt faucivd that the blue eyes
raized te his were glittering with tears,

Even his slow blood stirred strangely.  Was
there a spell in those blue eyes T Arrant coquette
a3 he believed her to be a torrent of solfipe-

roach filled his heart. Poorlittle Eve! Per.

aps, after all, he had mixjudged her.  There
are always so many tongnes ready to charge a
beautiful girl with the sin of Hirting. No
wonder she had grown nervous. They wern
very late. Very likely she had never heard of
the Lorelei ! Surely it was far more natural to
suppose that, seized with a sudden fright, born
of the nervousness to which all women are prone,
she had rushied down to the clifl, than to ima-
gine the petted belle and beauty would take s
much trouble to dress and pose for a pennilesa
artist. Why, she did not vven kuow when
they were coming ; they were already two honrs
behind the appointed time, and she certainly
wonld not have attitudinized on the cliff
indefinitely. What folly on his part to funey
such a thing.,  His aunt’s allusion to the mil-
lionaire, MecMichael, too - very likely she was
engaged to  hini, These thoughts fashed
through his mind in the instant Fve's wet eyes
were raised 1o his, and wtooping suddenly he
warinly pressed his lips to the little hand lying
white as a snowflake on his ann and wurmured
in tones whose fervor certainly passed * the
bounds of cousinly alfection. “Will'I 1 With
all my heart, Eve.  Or rather, I'll never doubt
you again,” ’ : }

Perhaps, spite of the sincere, earnest ring of
the tones, the promise would have been: broken
ere its echoes died on the air could he huve
seen -the light of trinmph that leaped into the
eyes so lately dewy. wil,[;— tears,

instant, releasing his arm, moved forward,
drawing nside the lace curtains of the windaw,
through “which her mother and KRex had just
disappeared. .

Arthur followed and, liuscnng nt'the case:
ment, watched the introduction, augrily noting
the look of enger admiration in Rex’s dark eyes.
Yet what artist could have failed to admire
Fve's exquisite face, whose classic perfection
rivaled the statues of (ireek goddesses, while no
marble could ever competed with the matchless
writy of her complexion. Masses of golden
kmir, glittering in the candle-light with » me-
tallie lustre, were carelessly gathered in a knot
at the back of the graceful head, and the slight
figure wassimply attired in a white muslin
dress.  Miss Tresham's only ornameats were
peculiar. A gold serpent twined amid the lace
at her throat, and snakes, their scales ‘vrrouglft
in gold with the ntmost skill of the jeweler's
art, wound np each arm, confining the loose
wuslin sleeves,

The little party assembled around a table
gleaming with glass and silver, and Eve's bright
wit aud ready repartee completed the spell her
beauty had already woven over the susceptible
voung artist. He had dreaded to see Miss
‘resham, fearing that some commonplace pretty
blonde wonld destroy the vision born of the
moonlight and the ideal Lorelei so long sought
again’ vanish inte mistland. Now he sat
watching  every change of the perfect face,
trying to fix its exquisite contours on his wme-
mory.

When they rose from the table and passed out
on the wide piarza to admire the beautiful view
of the Hudson Mrs. Treshant Iaid her hamd on
her nephew’s arm and whispered :

1t (sto bea seeret i}l antumn ; Eve will
have it so, and 1 van't cross the dear child, but
I may surely tell you, she ix engaged to Mr.
McMichael, of San Francisen, The very best
watch in the country ! He's perfectly infntuat-
ed, offers to settle half his fortune on her, and
she - well, Eve conuld never be happy without
money, and 1 think she likes him ax well as
auybody,  You kuow,”” anl'a shade of sadness
dimmed the maternal prime beamivg in her
face, **you knew Kve was never demonstrative
from a little child, not even to me.” A faint
sigh close] the sentence that hal commenced so
exultantly, then an anxious look 6Htted over
Mrs. Tresham's face and she added breath-
lessly,

“You won't tell any one, Arthuri kEve
would be so angry ifit should get public.”

‘T dare say, spoil her breaking the hearts of
a few more poor fellows,” matterrd Van Brunt
savagely under his bresth, all his old suspicions
returning with two-fold vislence, *but Hex
shan't be ane if | can save king.” Then he ans-
wered gravely

Tl say nothing, aunt, except to one person
-y friend Rex. He seetns very much fas.
vinated by Eve already, and he's such a suseap.
tible fellow it might not be safe for him to
spuod a week under the same roof if nat fore-
warned.  He'll keep the secret as faithfully as
I, never fear.™

Mis. Tresham tried to expostolate, but in
vain, and at last yielded,

The young men went up to their moms, airy,
spacious chambers, whose windows afforded
grimpses of the wide, blue river shimmering in
the moonlight. Rex stood in silence, gazing
out into the wight, apparently at the majestic
Hudsan, but his eves saw only « fair facs frsmed
in & clond of red golden hair.

“By the way, Rev” 22id Aiithur in the most
nonchalant tone lie could assume, for he was
by no means a good actor,”” wmy snnt has just
told me a bit of family news  Fve i engaged
to Mr. McMichnel, the Califarnia millionare ; a
capital match. He'll gratily her loxurious
tastes to the ntmost. . Jt's to be kept a weeret
till autuma in order not to interfare with her
delightful game of flirting, | suppose, but of
enurse you'll say nothing, old fellow 1

Diend  silence.  Arthur turned toward his
friend. ** You'll say nothing?" he repeated
after a pause.

“ No, no," answerad Hex ronsing himeelf, and
Van Brunt never guessed that his words of
warning had fallen on deaf ears, that Hoex, ab.
sorbed in pondering how he conld best indues
Miss Tresham to give him a sitting next day
for the Lotelei, had made only a mechunical
reply to his question.  Already the remembierad
music of the siren’s tones wav making the
friend’s familiar aceents sound fiint and mean-
ingless. 14 thers, indeed, reality in the Turk's
“kismet 7 There are times in this world of
ours when it seems so.

tiolden Jdays for the young artist followed,
Rambles through the woods, whers the sunlight,
tlinting sthwart the tmasses of foliage tent new
ustre to Fve's shining hair, rows on the Hud-
son, during which Rex coull gaze his ill at the
perfect face idealized by the moonlight, rides
along lonely grass-grown lanes, where the hoafs

of their horses fell with n muflled sound nnd

Eve looked fairer than ever in her elose-fitting
riding habit.  Tennyson's lines :

Arshe fled st through sun and shade,
[he happy winds apon hor played
Blowing the ringlot Crom the hraiils;
Bhe taok so lovely, ns sherwayod

The rein with dniuty Qnger-tips.

Aman had given all sther blis
- And all his worldly worth for this,

T'u wante his whole heurt In one kiss
Upon ber porfect Hjm: :

Ent; posuibly -

were. constantly fﬂittking through Rex's mind.

safe-guard ho had given his friend Ly thy 4,
closure of Eve's secret, now felt at enye m:1
with the indolence natural to his wmpurmLeu{
let matters take their course, bclievmg ]{;.‘-'
adwmirntion to be only the out.growth of i,i:
beauty-loving nature,

Eve raised her long lashes with,
sudden glance.

“Quoting Tennyson, Mr. Dasland ¢ Those
idens were all very well in yvu oldes dayg of
chivalry, but whut man in our practical yge
could be found even to peril, }ur less loi;c
worldly worth for so trivial a thing asa ki
from the woman he loved. No, mo, wealth iQ
the one thing needful in thiy nineteenth u'n;
tury.  Everybody will tell you sa; irg the
religion of our times.”  She spuke with 5 rig
of hitterness and impatience he had pey
in the sweel, musical tones.

*“You are saying what you cannot maay
Treslam, " eried Rex impetuously, "'1-,.“1
worldly weslth! 1 wonld give my lif. nmi
count it nothing for the dear sake of the womap
Iloved, Onlytry me.””  His voice sank 10 the
lowest whisper, his dartk eves plowed with 1
pasaionate light,  Suddenly steetehing ong ki
Land he seized her rein.  “Fva--... )

Just the faintest tinge of color erimsoned Misg
Treshaw’s cheek, for ane mowent her eves, wof;
dewy, glittering with a light no man had ..‘.(,'t
seen in them before, were raisad to his, oyl
it be that the impetuons young artist, so unlke
the men she had hitherto met, had really foygy,
and  touched her heart, a commiadiy which
wnny persons doubted whether the heattifu}
Miss Tresham possessed 7 Al the EXPressioy
was but for an iustant, an instant focting
that Rex almost doubted whether the leak whiy
had flooded his very soul with sunlight had no:
been merely an illosion of his over-excin
imagination, then s shadow darkenad the lovele

face, the aweet lips curled haughtily, anl

A swift,

er hear

Mixg

!
striking her borse sharply with her riding whip
she said in the iciest of tones : ’

“Pray dont; Mr. Daland, | detest «
mentalizing, and poetry is my horror,”

A hot tlush erimsoned Rax’s frank face 1
very temples, but he made no reply, re
stifled his pain, and after an iustant's <l
began tu converse quietly an inditferent top0n,

ff Frve had but been content to lot the mmpiter
rest so!  Was it pique at this sudden
control on the part of one whe had "
revealed lLis m‘lmim!ion BO eageriV, vel
respectlully in every look and tone, ani yow
rode a0 calmly by her side, or was 11 & nobler
feeling, a woman's instinctive shanhing frem
the thought of cansing pain that led hes, ax L
lifted her from her herse at the foal o7 the
broad flight of steps, to laock ap inte L 4
with Lier bewildering eves, priss his hand wih
»caressing clasp that set his hot bleen o g
flatne, and murmor under her Lreath,

“Forgive my rudeness, Mr. Dalapd, 1~ 1 3
not mean to wound you,”

HES R

olutely

{To fe cordinged,

HEMOROUS,

Oxg gool turn is as mueh as you can expest
from a chieup oilk.

Avacnr is more hke s Chrstisn than the
aterage man.  She can stand on atack withail awear
16g.

“You seem to walk more erect than wsual,
my friend.” " Yes, | have beeao steaightenad By o ozam.
slances.”

‘“1 ax.a broken man,” said a post. No i
should hiok,” wae the xoewae, ' for [ Bave saen your

plrers

WAt is philosophy ! It s samething that
enablas the rich man to say thern is po dlsgrace o teing
poit.

" You are as full of airs as a music bax,” 1
what & youag mas said to a girl who refuead to Int Lo
se2 ber home.  ** That may be,” was the reply, " huv |
dan’t gu with n crank.”

“Do you ever use glasaes 1'* politely asked an
old lady of av elderly gentleman who was aeated beside
bor in the mailway car.  Hi nover does,” answere tie
pllegmatic Briton. Hihalways tukes mine hio s (=W
ter iy

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Fravteiy Frinta vox BopiSstens a young
dauglitar of the poet, has mmle bur 406l o the stage o
Weimar,

A seves year old hoy, of Medix, Pa., ixa
wondetful partormer on the piaus ; sompelent jolees
cansidar him a genalue prodigy

Tur name of Gilbert and Sallivan's new
ovaiic opera is ° The Falry Qurate,'’  The libretls s
foandad ou one of (Hilbert’s ** Bab™ ballads,

Mes, LANGTRY'S receipts duriug one week in
Liveumol ware the Inrgest ever Knowa in that city, The
Indy drew §9,250 in all and took 83,500 as her shars,

“Gon save Tur Kixe®” has been traced to
Father Patre, the confessar of James the Tl {t]s sew
sald ts be A Latin hymo wriltten by that bero of the
wRrming-pan plot.

Mi. Joun Huowsox will give up comic apein
al the closs of the present season, acd in the Fall will
stur 1n & dew play oallet “ Straws,” written by two
Califoroia gentlemen,

Provinence, R.1., hag been selected as the
place for holding the naxt meeting of the National Muaie
‘Tenohnrs' Associntinn, nod the first Wednesday in July
1833, as the time, :

Mavasy Risroni, who has been Rlnyim{ in
London,  (begloniag there on  July 3,) will commenre
bor provinolal tenr at . Dublin . in Septsmber, . She will

subsaquoatly np{»;nr at Qlasgow, Bdioburgl, Newcastle,
1oads, Manoliestor and Liverpool. :




T ey 3 AR P T i T e oy o

{Charles Scribner’s Sons : Now York.)

o ‘Aﬁﬁcus"r 12; 1882.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

THE PILGRIMAUE TO KEVLAAR.

—

(From the German of Heine.)

HY NEI P, MANM,

The mather atood st the window,
‘I'be aun iny fu Lis hed,

* Tha procession passes, Wilkelm,
Arvise nad see,” she suid,

‘I am sodick my mother,

1 gun nelther hekr nor see,

And ¥ think of poor, deat Ciretchen
ST the hioart sches (o me."

“Arisn! we will to Kevlaar,
Take book and rossry ;

‘The Mother of God will lighten
Thy slek henrt's minery.”

So pusses the procession ;
Singing 1o sncred toas,

And waving hulf‘ bLanners
Through Rhuine beloved Cologne.
The crowd the mother fallows,
Clasping her aon's hand, she
Joius with him fu the chorus :

* Praised be thou, Marie i

‘I'he Mother of Gud st Kevlanr
To-dny wearsher new dreas ;
She Inbasy te-day, for many
Niek poople suek redress,

And they Liing, thesw sickly poople,
‘Yo her an offerings meet,

Limbs out of waxwork fashioued,
And waxen bands and feet.

Whoaso i wax hand « flers,
To his hand is healed & wound :
Whoso & warx foat proflera.
His foot Is struight msde sounid,

To Kevlane went mauy on eratches
Wha now dunce on » fope,

Aol wany sow play the fididle
Who haid of their fingers o hope.

The mother took R wi T taper
Avd formed therefrom n henrt.

“ Hring that to the Mother of God,
And she shail heal thy smart’”

The son took, aighing, the wax heart
T the holy imsge njart;

The tears walled out of his eyeballs.
The worde welled up from his heart ;

* Thou, biersad mong women,
Taomuealnte mother mrd,

Fir then, U Queen of Heaven !
My humbite jdaintiv mmade.

Chabwelt glone with wiy mather
At Konlen wn ths Ruioe,

The eity where many houdred
Chapwels nuad ehureles shine,

*CAwl nenr o as fived Gretchen,
But she is some time dead~—
Murin, 3 hring thean wax bheart,
Heal thio my beart,” he ssid.

* Heal thou my beart of (4 sickness :
Farly nnd inte shall be

My soung wud prayer with ferver,
Pralsed be thon, Marie )™

The sick anu asd his mother
Lay in their little riom

‘Then came the Mather of Gol
Quite softly throagh the gloom,

aver the siek sha bent her
Qute suftly, theu she laid

e inosb on his beart no softly ¢
‘Then amited, nor longer staid.

The mother saw wil iw o vision,
Aaw the Viegio come anl go
Then she awoke fron slumber
‘The dogs were hnwling ot

Thers Iny, stretehad out at his long leng &,
Her son, and he was dead ;

Anid there plnyed o'or the features palihd
The morning sunlight red.

The mother the haoda she folded
An it wers nnconseiousiy,

And marmarad with pious fervar,
' Priised he thoa, Marie!”

THOMAS CARLYLE.

Y Ro W, BOUDLE,

There is hardly a morce instructive side of the
history of Literature than the study of the
alternate rise and fall in the popularity of
literary leaders. ‘It is appointed unto men
once to die, but after this the judgment”; but
it is very uncommon for judgment to follow in
its sternest form within a year of the great
man's death, Every Virgil liza his Niebuhr,
overy Shakespeare his Voltaire ; but the ery of
detractoragenerally bides its time, nay, gener-
ally comes centuries after the death of the
olject of their hostility. In the present case
death and judgment came almost hand in hand.
Searcely had the papers published their obi-
tunry eulogies when voices of protest were
viired.  Punch, at first silent, at last pro-
nouneced the following disparaging verdict:
* Carlyle was something more than a rude old

entleman with n powerlul tongue, who passed
wlf his time in making people uncomfortable,”
Our own Aystandcr showad its hostility to the
great man from the (irst ; the London Spectator,
at firat enlogistic, in a secoud article sounded
# note of warning hinting that Carlyle’s was
hardly a life distingnished by heroism, that his
idenl was mora perfect than his charncter, ete.
Still no definite chargoes were brought agninst
% Thomas Carlyle: A History of the Fimt Forty
Yoars of his life '1705.1838, b Aunthony  Froude,

,)‘J.

Carlyle till Froude published the * Reminiscen-
cuq,' whereat men'y tongues were loosened. Mrs,
Oliphant's Macmillan article said pretty plainly
that he had not treated his wife as she deserv-
ed, and Dr. Knighton gave his conversations

with Curlyle in the Contamporary which showed |

her in the light of a woman snubled and
silenced — and this too, when every one kuew,
and Carlyle himsell had confessed, that if she
had not been Carlyle's wife she would have
attained literary greatness of her own! A
chorus of abuse followed. Swinburne ealled
him, “I'le stormy sophist with his mouth of
thunder, clothed with loud words, ** and his
intellectnal eminence began to Le disparaged.
Ths Athenawm wrote : * Ececlefechan had de-
clared that the earth did not move ; Carlyle
had waid in wmany brilliant essays and lectures
that it should not move ; but it moved never-
theless.” The Spectator and the  Satwrday
Beview agreed that “‘with full admiration for
his extraordinary genins and stopendous in-
dustry, it is hard to recognize any distinct
result of all this cxercive of energy.” “Subserip-
tiens to the Carlyle monument began to fail
and his star had plainly sunk to the nadir.

And now Carlyle’s life has appeared, written
by his follower and friend, Mr. Froude ; and
hix letters and the letters of his wile, written
before and after marriage, have been printed ;
and it is no longer possible for Carlyle’s most
enthusiastic worshipper to deny that in many
ways he was a bad husband ; that he wreaked
his ill-temper upon the devoted woman who
was sacrificing her lite for him ; that he was
habitually selfish ; that he was insensible to the
sacrifices she was making, until death had
taken her away, The following are the words
of his biographer :

“Miss Welsh haid looked forward to being
Carlyle’s intelectual eompanion, to sharing his
thoughts and helping him in his writings. She
wis pot overrating  her natural pawers when
she felt herself equal to such a position und de-
serving of it. The reality was not like thedream.
Poor ay thev were, she had to work as « menial
servant.  She, who had wever kunown a wish
unuratified for any ohirct which money could

buy ; she, who had seen the rich of the land at!

her feet, and might bave chosen amonyg them at
pleasure, with & weak frame withal which had
never recovered the shock of her father's death
—~he after all was obliged to slave like the
wife of her hushand’s friend, Wighumnan, the
hedger, and cook and wish and sconr and mend
shoes and elothes for many a weary  year,
Bravely she went through it all, and she would
Lave gone thraengh it cheerfnlly if she had been
rewarded  with oenlinary gratitade, Sut if
things  were done  rightly, Carlyle Jid nat
enquite who Jdid them,  Partly he was occupied,
partly he was naturally undemonstiative, and
partly she in gencrosity concealed from hiue the
wurk which she had to bear.  The hardest part
of all was that he did not see that there was
occasion for any special acknowledguent. Poor
men’s wives had to work. She wae a poor
man’s wife, and it was fit and natural that she
shagld wark,  He had seen his mother and his
sisters doing the drudgery of his father’s house-
hold without expecting to be admired for doing
it.  Mrs. Carlvle’s Jife was entirely lonely, save
so far as she had other friends.  He consalted
her judgment about his writings, for he knew
the yalue of ir, but in his conceptions and
elaborations he chose to he always by himself,
e said truly that he was a Bedouin. When
he was at work he could bear noon: in the
room : and, at least through middle life, he rode
and walked alone, not choosing to have his
thoughts interrupted.”

The feslings of Mrs. Carlvle will be best un.
derstood by extractsffrom her letters aud by
Yier kayings that remain chronicled in Froule's
volumes. Thus writing to old Mrs., Carlyle in
1820, she says: ** Carlyle never asks me to go
with Aiin, never even looks as if he desired my
company.” The following lines are an extract
from a short poem written **To a Swallow
building under our Eaves” at Craigenputtock.
She asks ** Why here thon lik’st so well to build
thy nest,"” she thinks it strange that it should
* choose this waste.”” After several suppositious
she continues :—-

* Nay, it thy mind be sound, I need not ask,
Sinee here 1 sce thee wurkiug at thy task
With wing and beak, X
A well-laid schieme dath that stall head contain,
At which thon work’st, brave bind, with wight
and main,
No more need’st seek.

She is here contrasting the swallow's prosperous
life with her own privations, and concludes,

“ Qo speed thee, pretty bird, may thy small nest
With little ones ul‘ in guenl time be blest.
I love thee much ; ,
For well thow managest that 1ife of thine,
While Tt Oh, ask not what [do with mine!
Would I were such ™

The lines are dated from ¢ The Desert.” The
following extract comes {roma note-book written
in her later days : * What the greatest philoso-
pher of our day execerates londest in Thackeray's
new novel—finds ‘altogether false and damnable
in it’—is that love is represented as spreading
ftself over our whole existence and constituting
the one grand interest of it ; whercad love, the
thing people call love, is confined to a very. few
years of mau’s life, to, in fact, & quite insignifi-
cant fraction of it, and even then is but one thing
to be attended to among miauy infinitely wore
fmportant things. Indeed, as faras he (Mr. U.)

has seen into it, the whole concern of love is

such a beggarly futility, that in an heroic age
of the wor"fl nobody swould bo at paius to think

of it, much less to open his mouth upon it.”
Far different was her love for Irving ; far differ-
ent would have been Irving's comments upon
love to her, Her life mnst in inany ways have
been a miserable one, still ““her high "yprinei.
ples” Mr. Froude informs ug, ¢ enabled her to
go through with it, but the dreams of intellec-
tual carmpanionship with a man of genins in
which she had entered on her marriage had long
disappeared ; and she settled down into her
place again with a heavy heart.” The lesson
drawn from her own experience that she preach-
ed to hier f’ouug fricnds was, * My dear, what.
ever you do, never marry a man of genius,” and
in the late evening of her lahorious life she is
recarded to have sairl I married v awmbition,
Curlyle has exceeded all that wuy wildest hopes
ever imagined of him, and I am miserable.”

Such is one side of the story that Mr. Froude's
volumes reveal to us and it is tragical enough.
Carlyle's lifa is written, as he himself wrote the
lives of other men, and ag he constantly said they
shonld be written, without concealing, or soften-
ing any of the weak points.. We see him as he
is, often Pharisaical : ** the poor little ——, 1
often feel that were I, as one of these people,
sitting in a whole bady by the cheek of my own
wife, my feet upon my hearth, I should feel dis-
tressed at seeing myself so very poor in spirit.”
Again he speaks of himself as having emerged
‘ free in gpirit into the eternal blue of ether,
where, blessed be Heaven, I have, for the spiri-
tual part ever since lived, looking down upon the
welu.-riug;s of iy poor fellow-creatures in such
multitudes and millions still stuck in that fatal
eletaent, and have no concern whatever in their
Puseyisms, ritualisms, metaphysical controver-
sies and cobwebberies, and no feeling of my own
except honest, silent pity for the serious or re--
ligious part of them, and oceasional indignation
for the poor world's sake at the frivolous secular
and impious part with their universal suffrages,
their nigger emancipations, sluggard and scoun.
drel protection societies, and unexampled pros-
perities for the time being.”

From the same source we learn the strange
fict that this apostle of fact, this denouncer of
their phantasmal characters, was himself the
very prince of eu-realists.  Well might Miss
Welsl answer his letters about “ pruuing and
delving*' at Craizenputtock in J)w spirit of
sarcasm @ “‘ Prune and delve will you ! In the
first place there is nothing to prane @ and as for
delving, I set too high o value on your life to
let you eunzage in so perilons wn enterprise.
Were you to attempt such a thing there ape
twenty ehances to one tlat you would be swal-
lowed npoin the moss, spade and all”  And
when we come to the facts, we tind Mrs. Carlyle
scrubbing the floors upcu her knees, and her
busband sitting by orith Jis pips in kis mouth to
encourage her ! The following is a description of
their life just after his first settlement at the
farm @ “ We have arrived at Craigenputtock,
and found much done, but stili much to
do. . . However by the strength of men's
heals and arms a mighty improvement is and
will be accomplished, . . and the philosopher
will hoe his potatoes in peace on his own soil,
aml none to make him afraid. Had we come
hither out of whim one might have sickened and
grown melancholy over such an oatlook ; but
we came out only 1n search of food and raiment,
and will not start at straws. Away then with
Unonaeth wnd Ferdriss ¢ Man is born to trouble
and toil as the sparks fly upwards, Let him
toil, therefore, as his best 1s, 1nd make no noise
about the matter.”  To gll this Hamilet would
have said ** words ! words ! werds 1" Carlyle was
a constant grumbler, if he felt uncomfortable
himself he made all his companions feel it;
lie wus moody, he was lazy, he was selfish. This
tone of unreality comes out again in the parting
seene after Miss Welsh had been staying at
Hoddam. * As 1 rode with her," Carlyle
writes, ““‘she did not attempt to conceal her
sorrow, and indeed our prospect ahead was
cloudy enough. 1 could ouly say ¢ Espérons,
Espérons.”

1 bave dwelt thus far on the worse side of the
man revealedtousin his life.  Let me add what
his biographers say oa the otherside : “*He stood
there such as he had made himself : a peisant’s
son who had run about barefoot in Ecclefechan
street, with no outward advantages, worn with
many ‘roubles bodily and mental. His life had
been pure and without spot. He was an ad-
mirable son, u faithful and affectionate brother,
in all private relations blamelessly innocent.
He had splendid talents, which he rather felt
than understood ; only he was determined, in
the same high spirit, and duty which had
governed his personal conduct, to use them well,
whatever they might be, asa trust committed to
him, and never, never to sell his soul by travel-
ling the primrose path to wealth and distinction.
1f honour came to him, hounor came te him un-
sought, I feel as if in dwelling on his wilful.
ness

I did him wrong, being so majestieal
To offer him the show of violence.

But 1 learnt my duty from himself: to paint
him as he was, to keep back nothiug and exte.
nuate nothing. I never knew a man whose repu-
tation, take him for all and all, would emerge
losa scathed from so hard a “serutiny.”’ * What
can you say of Carlyle ¥ said Ruskin, “‘but
that he was born in the clouds and struck by
the lightuing "’—1i.¢., that he was not meant for
happiness but for other ends, that his uature
way one sided, and necessarily so, in order that
the totality of his force might be devoted to the
work befors him. ‘ ‘

There are certain reflections that inevitably

force themselves upon us as we contemplate the
lives of Carlyle and his wife, the two'gifted be-
ings whose lots the fates had interwoven for the
accomplishment of their purposes. S

it was not without a true prophetical insight
that his fellow studentsat Edinburgh called him
a second Dean Swift, and th fate of his wife
was no wors¢ thau that of St Ha, of Xanthippe,
of Anne Huthaway, of Mary Puwell, of Harriet
Westbrook and of a numnber of other unhappy
women whase itl-luck it has been to win immor-
tality in connection with the names of mean of
genius, [t is sometimes uufsithfulness, some-
times neglect, sometimes incompatibility of
temper, but the story of the married life of these
men ig the same in their broad outlines. Semele
was the spouse of Zeus and she was consumed by
the brir.{{xtness of his thunderbolts.  Yet the
cage of Jane Baillie Welsh was happier than that
of her compeers. She must have known that
when the story of Carlyle's life came to be told,
her name would be associated with his as the
patient housewife whose energy and endurapce
enabled her lord to do what he has done.
Wherever the name of Thomas Carlyle is kuown
her name will be inevitably associated with his;
“hic etiam sua pronie lewdi”  Looking at
these facts from another point of view, we can-
not hel&» teing struck at the sacrifices Nature
demands when any great work has to be done.
Carlyle’s was not a ““happy” life, that of his
wife was one long devotion to his, and the lives
of both were given a willing sacrifice to the work
that fute had laid upan their shoulders.

When we thivk of Carlyle we shall always
think, too, of the tragedy of hur-anm life. His
carlier years were times of painful birth-throes:
**] cannot gay for certain whether 1 have the
smallest gentus; but | know | have unrest
enough to serve a parish. Pity me, but I hope
1 shall not always be so pitiful a thing.” And
these throes were repeated through life before
he had succeeded in bringing any of his great
works to the birth. He was ‘‘eraving,” as
Froude says, ““to give form to his ideas before
those ideas hiud taken anorganic shape.” One is
reminded of Virgil's deseription of the Sihyl as
she struggles with the god of prophecy in her
cave.  And then again, we think of Carlyle's
later vears when old age had come upon him in
his loneliness, and his work was done, and he
was waiting for death ; and how in these years
of darkness *‘there broke upon him, like a tlash of
tightning from heaven, the terrible revelation
that he had saciificed bis wife's health and hap-
piness in his abisorption in his work 5 that he bad
been oblivious af his most obvious obligations,
and had been negligent, inconsiderate, and sel-
tish,  The funlt was grave and the remorse agon-
izing. ““ For mwmy years after she L:ad left him,”
writes Froude, “when we passed the spot in our
walks where she was last seen alive, he would
bare his grey head in the wind and rain—his
features wrung with unavailing sorrow.” The
pathos ot Dr. Jlohnson doing penance in the
Lichfield market place sinks into insigoifi-
cance by the side of this awful picture of re-
morse. 1 find that 1 have left myself little
space to speak of what Carlyle actually did, 1o
justity my deliberate assumption that he wasa
prophiet seut from God to us in the nineteenth
century, with a message to deliver. 1 must
content myself with adding a few hnints. To
Carlyle more than to any other Euglishman is
due the awakening of the moderu sparit.  *‘ Mo-
dern times,” writes Matthew Arnold, *find
themselves with an immense system of institu-
tions, estabjished facts, 2ccredited doymas, cus-
tows, rules, which have come to them from
times not moidern. In this system their life
has to be carried forward ; yet they have a sense
that this system is not of their own creation,
that it by no means corresponds exactly with
the wants of their actual life, that, for them, it
is customary, not rational. The awakening of
this sense is the awakening of the modern spirit.
The modern spirit is now awake almost every-
where ; the sense of want of correspondence be-
tween the forms of modern Europe andits spirit,
between the new wine of the eighteenth and
nineteenth centuriss, and the old bottles of the
eleventh and twelfth c:nturies, or even of the
sixteeuth and seventeenth, almost every one now
perceives.”  That pecple do perceive it is dae in
a great measure to ¢ Sartor Hesartus” and to
the writers who have passed under Carlyle’s in<
fluences. 1 have no spate to enumerate even
their names, but 1 will conclude with 1 passage
from Harriet Martineau’s Autobiography, which
gives a just estimate of Carlyle's work by ons far
removed from him in thought. ¢ What Words.
worth did for poetry, in bringing us outof a
conventional idea aud wmethod to a true and
simple one, Carlyle has done for morality. He
may be himsell the most curious opposition to
himself,—he may be the greatest mannerist of
his age while denouncing conventionalim,—the
greatest talker while enlogising silence, —the
most woful complainer while glorifying fortitade, -
—the most uncertain and stormy in mood,
whilo holding forth serenity as the greatest good
within the reach of Man : but he has neverthe.
less infused into the mind of the Euglish na-
tion a sincerity, earnestness, healthfulness and
courage which can be appreciated only by those -
who are old enough to tell what was our morbid
state when Byron was the representative of our
temper, the Clapham Church of our religion,
and the rotten-borough system of our politieal -
morality.  If 1 am warranted in believing that
the society | am bidding favewell to is a vast
improvement upon that which I was born into,
1 um confident that the blessed change is attri.
butable to Carlyle more thau to any siugle in.
fluence besides,” S T
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BALLAD OF A COQUETTE.

She wears a moat bewitching bang,—
Gold ourls made captive in & net;
Her dresses with precision bang;
Her hat observes the stylishset ;
She has a poodle for a pet,
And drives a dashing drag and pouy :
I know it, though we've never met,~—
I've seen her pioture by Sarony.

Her phrases all are fraught with slang,
The very latest she can get;
8he sings the songs that Patience sang,
Can whistle airs from * Olivette,”
Anud, in the waltz, perhaps, might let
You squeeze her hand, with gems all stony :
1 know it, though we've never met,—
1've seen her picture by Sarony.

Her heart bas never felt love's pang,
Nor known a momentary fret ;
Want never wounds her with his fang ;
She likes to run papa in debt;
She'll smoke a slender cigaratte
Subd rosa with a favored crooy :
1 know it, though we’ve never met,—
I've seen her picture by Sarooy.

ENVOY.

Princes, beware this gay coguette !
She has no thoaghts of matrimony :
1 kpow it, thongh we’'ve never met,—
I've seen her picture by Sarony.
—Century.

LA PETITE ROCHELLE AND THE
RIVER RESTIGOUCHE.

Apart from the beauty of its locality which,
_we observed, produced, even in the minds of
the resident Indians, that permanent attach-
ment, that the Swiss feels for his native coun-
try—and in addition to the great value of its
rich salmon fisheries, which would be at once
appreciated by the early French adventurers
and Acadian settlers — there were peculiar
features in the geographical position ofpim Pe-
tite Rochelle, and the character and direction
of the waters of the Rebtigouche, in relation to
the condition of things, in their time — their
traffic and their communication with Canada,—
which would soon become known and be valued
by them ; and which a glance at a map of Ca-
nada will enable the reader at once to perceive.
The Restigouche — ‘“ the river that spreads
like the hand *’ — though scarcely exceeding a
hundred and sixty miles, in length of course,
drains, by its many branches, an area of nearly
six thousand superficial miles ; and the average
mean volume of water it discharges into the
head of the Bay ‘“‘des Chaleurs,’” is equal to that
of the four British rivers, the Thames, the Tay,
the Tweed and the Clyde, united.

Its most important tributary is the Metape-
dia, which has its sources in the Notre Dame,
or Shickshak, Mountains ; whose line of maxi-
wumn elevation, varying from fifteen hundred to
four thousand feet, skirts the St. Lawrence, at
a distance of from ten to twenty miles from its
shore.

At the foot of Lake Metapedia, (which is
fourteen miles long,) the mountains fail ; and
for twenty one miles further, by its course, the
Metapedia traverses the broad comparative de-
pression, or gevlogical trongh, which undulating
and broken by scattering high hills, extends
through the interior of the peninsula of Gaspé :
This central depression is bounded t> the south
by o region extending towards the head of the
Bay ““des Chaleurs,” about thirty miles in
breadth of mountainous, high table land rising
in parts from a thousand to eighteen hundred
feet in height,—through which the streams flow
in deep, narrow valleys, nearly or quite a thou-
sand feet below.

The Metapedia, with greatly increased
volume, reaches the base ot this high region,
receives there, from the east, its greatest tribut-
ary, the Causapscal, which is two hundred feet
wide where we used to ford it on™ horseback,
forty years ago, but is pent between rocks to
less than half that'width a little above. Here,
the Metapedia, with greatly increased volume,
and about three hundred and fifty feet in
width, sweeps turbulently into the gorge, be-
tween the sombre high hills, that seem to bar
its entrance to the continuous ravine, or deep
narrow_valley through which it pursues its
remaining course, of forty miles, to the Resti-
gouche.—About midway it receives, on the left,
the torrent of the Assametquagan, a strong
tributary, ﬂowgng through a similar ravine,
that twenty miles up, is twelve hundred feet:
deep, where the old Kempt Road crossed the
stream below, on a bridge the mid-day sun
seldom rose high enough to shine upon.

It is a singular characteristic of the Metape-
dia and the other northern tribktaries of the
Restigouche, and especially the main river
itself, that notwithstanding the mountainous
asgfct of the country out of which they come
which seems to present sure promise of many a

. high fall and plunging cataract, on their
courses, they are totally free from any such
obstructions, even from dangerous rapids. They
are all navigable, against the stream, when the
water is at a suitable pitch, by large flat
bottomed scows drawn by teams of horses, that
walk on the beach or in the water ; excepting
where it is too deep, when they are taken on
board, and the scows propelled by poling.

It is ueedless to say that these streams offer
superior facilities for canoe-navigation during
the  open season, facilities, which, with the
assistance of the then numerous Micmacs and
Abenaquis, who occupied the whole country,
and all had canoes, and were friends and allies
of the Frerch — could be utilised by the latter
with the utmost advantage, and to any extent,

for the purposes of trade or war ; even as winter
highway by dog sleds — (a means of transport
much used by the earliest British settlers,) as
well as by canoes in summer ; — besides being
secure from attack or danger of any kind.

As the main Restigouche presented the same
advantageous means of safe interior communi-
cation, — with the refugee Acadian settlements
on the upper St. John, where the Micmacs and
French were strong in numbers and position —
and with Quebec by Lake Temiscouata—as the
Metapedia—did of direct and-safe internal com-
manication, at all seasons, between Acadia and
the French settlements of Rimouski, — on the
lower St. Lawrence and to Quebec—it will be at
once apparent, that the intelligent, léading,

Canadian and Acadian for traders and adven-’

turers, might well see the advantageous position
of La Petite Rochelle, as- the key that com-
manded both these routes — so important to
them especially, as the much longer way to
Quebec by the St. Lawrence was impracticable
in winter, and would be commanded in summer
by the superior naval force of the enemy, in
time of war ; as the fact proved in the war of
the conquest of Canada.

It was the importance of such a safe- interior
route, at all seasons, even to England, powerful
as she is by sea, that led Sir James Kempt,
when Governor of Canada, to order the opening
of the Kempt Road, from the identical site
of La Petite Rochelle, by way of Lake Metape-
dis, to Metis, on the St. Lawrence ; and that,
no doubt, induced the British Government to
urge the construction of the Intercolonial Rail-
way by the valley of the Metapedia in prefer-
ence to any other ronte, in consenting to the
confederation of the Provinces.

How long before the date of its destruction,
La Petite Rochelle had borne the name of that
famous city, by which it was then stated to be
known ; or the date of the commencement of its
settlement, there seems to be no definite
record. Local opinion, no doubt helped by
Acadian snd Micmac tradition, points back to
the days of De Monts and Champlain, but the
latter {new nothing of any settlement there in
A.D. 1603. It might have commenced before
his death in A.D. 1685, or in the time of Dénys,
appointed ¢ Lieutenant du Roi ” in the Gulf,
including ““Baie des Chaleurs’ and Gaspe, who
wrote a work on the coasts of North America ;
or at latest, between A.D. 1667 and 1690,
about the time that the Fishing Company of
Miscou was established ; as military ports were
then established on the ¢ Baie des Chaleurs ”
and on the north side of the Restigouche. For
in 1713 additional settlement was commenced
in that bay, and additions made to ¢‘ La Petite
Rochelle,” with two military stations — which
accounts for the number of sites of batteries
known by the older inhabitants.

As for the name of La’ Petite Rochelle,—
whether given by the early adventurers, in
honor of their native city, or by their descen-
dants after its downfall — or by the victory, in
honor of its overthrow — it still stands & me-
mento that tecalls the events of the times that
rendered the city of Rochelle famous in his-
tory.

Considering the scanty population of Canada,
in those days, La Petite Rochelle was, by no
means, the insignificant settlement it would be
considered now. When destroyed it consisted
of over two hundred houses ; indicating a popu-
lation of about a thousand inhabitants, at
least.

Now, this is just as many houses as there
were, —when I resided there,— eighty-two years
afterwards, — of prosperous British settlers,
living along the immediate banks of the Resti-
gouche, from its mouth for twenty-four miles
upwards ; — including the two sea-ports of
Camgl;elltown and Dalhousie,—then frequented
by about seventy vessels annually, on account
of the lumber trade, then thriving. This shews
that the settlement of Petite Rochelle was one
of considerable importance, which it must have
taken some time to form, before the unexpected
arrival of Danjac, with supplies and reinforce-
ments of troops, intended for a different
destination.

The prospect of the maintenance of French
power, in Canada, was already very dark in the
spring of 1760.- True, M. de Levi had appar-
ently reversed the drama of Wolfe's victory on
the %lains of Abraham, and gallantly reestablish-
ed the honor of French arms, by defeating the
British army on the same battlefield and
beseiging it in Quebec.

But Canada’s urgent call for adequate rein-
forcements from old France had been far too
tardily and imperfectly responded to. Only six
ships, with but few troops ori board, were sent ;
nn(f of theee, three were captured in the English
Channel. :

M. Danjc, the French ¢commander, is blamed

- for makin% further delay, while capturing nine-

teen small English ships, at Newfoundland,
but perhaps he thought to arm them, and man
them with maritime Acadians, then addicted to
privateering, in order to increase his foree, for
which they would have been efficient.

Hearing on his arrival in the Gulf, that Lord
Colville had gone up the St. Lawrence before
him, with a fleet it would have heen imprudent
in him to encounter, he wisely turned into the
Bay ‘“‘des Chalcurs, ” and went up it to Resti-
gouche,

The mouth of the Restigouche is a mile énd
a half wide, between the Port of Dalhousie 'and
the bold Point of Maguasha, which sweeping
round from the north protects it from all dan-
gerous winds ; rendering it one of the safest and
easiest entered harbours in the world.

On his course upwards, at eight miles along
the shore, which sweeps magnificently north-
ward, under the high hills, as the river expands
to three miles in width, Danjac would reach the
first Micmac encampment (but long since
abandoned by them.) It was situated on a
beautifal and fertile projecting platean, or the
east side of the moutg of a little river, the Es-
couminac. This charming spot was called the
Indian gardens, forty years ago, because former-
ly the Micmaes, who passed the winter in
remote hunting grounds, had from time imme-
morial been in the habit of repairing there,
every summer, to cultivate their Indian corn,
beans, squashy melons and tobacco, as_their
predecessors, possibly the Mohawks, did, in the
days of Jacques Cactier ; and to spear the sal-
mon in the rich fishery at the mouth of the
Escouminac : inside of which there is a beautiful
little circular boat arbour, with gravelly brans,
which would be a treasure to any one fond of
aquatic recreation, for which the locality offers
many inducements, including fresh-water and
sea-fish, in their seasons, with wild geese, that
graze on the rich marsh meadows adjoining —
ar more delicious for the table than the domes-
tic goose ; and the still finer brant goose, in its
season.

From the point of the high plateau there is
to be seen one of the most magnificently beau-
tiful scenes in all old Canada. Over the broad
lake.like® river in front — the high, richly
wooden hills, skirted irregularly, along the
shore, by undulating green fields, extend,
remotely, up to the more rugged and lofty
summits aroand Campbelltown, and the head of
the tide beyond it. And on the left, they
extend downwards to Dalhousie and the head of
the Bay * des Chaleurs” (with both ports dis-
tinctly in view,) while the gorgeously wooded
mountains of Escouminac rise grandly up
behind.

The Micmac squaws and children would be
there at work, in their gardens, on that beauti-
ful spring morning, when Danjac came b{l;
while the men, — the warriors — were at the
gathering, at Battery Point, several miles far-
ther up the river. There Danjac is said to
have met them, and the refugee Acadians, to
the number of fifteen hundred men; armed
with at least the weapons of the chase ; as refu-
gees, gathered in defence, and Indians would
be.~
Father Menae, the active and influential
French missionary among the Micmacs, may,
as supposed, have done much to stimulate, and
perhaps, to organize, combination between the
Micmacs and the Acadian refugees, in hostility
to British rule through natural loyalty to the
sovereign under whose sway he, and they, had,
alike, been born. He was an educated, talented
and patriotic man, but of an ambitious and
restless disposition. He was charged with much
secret intrigning against British interests among
the Acadians who had taken the oath of alle-
giance tojthe British crown,—or, at least, that of
neutrality, — and with the hostile Indians
against British settlers, and also, with having,
even “‘publicly, drunk the health of the Pre-
tender” a venal offence truly, for which the
many veterans, then living, and even in the
gervice of the Crown, who had “followed the
lad with the white cockade” to Preston and
Culloden would more than frankly forgive
him ; for all which, nevertheless, he was sent
to England, in the spring of 1761, as a prisoner
of war.

These fifteen hundred Indians and Acadians,
it is said were in a starving condition before
Danjac's arrival, as well they might be in an
almost uninhabited country, with imperfect
commissariat arrangements. Beautiful scenery,
though a charming luxury, does not feed
bungry men, as is well expressed in the words
of the Donglase, in setting *“tryste of battle ”’
with Lord Percy.

“01 Otterburn’s a bonnie burn
As ever & man see;

But there’s nothing grows at Otterburn
To feed my men and me.”

The arrival of Danjac's fleet relieved them,
immediately, from that difficulty, as he supplied
their wants, and doubtless farnished them with
what ammunition was necessary to equip them
for defensive action.

As Danjac left France in May, and is said to
have made delay on the way, he could not have
been mach more than a week at Restigouche,
till Byron overtook him, and hardly & day less,
as Byron did not leave Lonisbourg till notice
was brought there that Danjac had reached
Restigouche.

(To be continued.)

gnauA----“In ?recedinz part of this article pu-
blished, at foot of 1pmfme,f(n‘ “A. P. Russell ”’ read
“A.J. Russell.” In eighteenth line of 2nd column,
for ‘‘Huron Iroquois Aundred” mﬁ “Huron Iroquois
kindred.” At end of sixth pamragh 2nd column,
instead of “letter ¥’ read ‘‘letter I. 'In last_para:
graph of 3rd column for “captain Danysc’’ read
captain Danjac.”

ECHOES FROXM PARIS.

Paris, July 16.

THERE are signs that young negro boys are
coming into use as pages of fashionable ladies.
It is presumed that the contrast of color height-
ens the effect of their complexions, and pages are

to be worn as beauty spots used to be.

—

Ax Englishman overheard the expression I

don't care to waltz with a cart,” and asked for

an explanation for general information. A cart
is Parisian for a partner who doesn’t do her
share of the dancing, but has to be drawn
around.

—

Tue Parisian ladies, admiring the example
get by the Princess of Wales and many distin-
ished English ledies of sending fiowers to the
ospitals and to the sick poor, have resolved to
do likewise. The idea did not occur to them,
or they would not have waited for high au-
thority to move them to an act of refined kind-
ness.

M1rE. LURLIN, the fée des eawx, is now th®
great attraction at the Cirque d'Eté, in th®
Champs-Elysées, where she plunges into an
aquarium and remains under water for upwards
of two minutes, busily engaged in pealing and
eating an orange, writing on a slate, and swim-
ming to and fro in sight of all present.

A GOVERNMENT intimation had been made to
M. Perin, of the Thestre Francais, that after
this year actors of that house must not act ina
foreign country during their holidays. In case
of not obeying, the (government may withdraw
the subvention of 300,000 francs a year. There
is something very harsh, even tyrannical, in this
decision which circumscribes the laurels and
cash of artists.

Vicror Huco, regarding the taking of the
Bastille as the general gaol delivery of mankind,
accepted in the following terms an invitation to
the Hotel de Ville banquet: I have received
the invitation, and have the honor to accept.
The féte of July 14 is the greatest that could be
given on earth. July 14 is Paris crushing
Royalty. It is the emancipation of man.—
Victor Hugo.”

THE ladies of Paris have at last discevered a
new way of spending money ; they keep private
railway carriages. The Baroness de Rot hild
travelsin a veritable boudoir, whilst the Coun-
tess Petoska has purchased the one that belong-
ed to the Duc de Morny. Mr. Mackay, how-
ever, of silver mine notoriety, has eclipsed
everyone by a carriage which cost 150,000fr.,
and is a perfect magic palace on wheels. When
you add to this the fact that the railway com-
panies charge 10,000fr. per annum for keeping
the carriages in running order it will be seen
that this whim rans into money.

M. DEeLTON, who has devoted so many years
to bringing to a rare perfection the art of pho-
tographing equestrian subjects by his instan-
taneous process, has just achieved a marked
success in his charming album of the ‘Tour du
Bois,” in which many of the best-known riders,
military and civil, not to mention many fair
horsewomen with their steeds, are depicted in
the pleasant alleys of the Bois de Boulogne with
a fidelity which nothing can surpass. This is
simply the first instalment of a series of works of
a similar character that will make up a collec-
tion which will be prized by the fashionable
world, whose morning rides in the shady avenues
of the famous wood form by no means the least
:A]greet_xble incident in the round of the Parisian

ay.

THost who have country houses are bidding
farewell to Paris, of which most people, by the
month of July, get heartily tired. The fashion-
ables, who depend upon seaside resorts, cannot,
however, think of departing yet, with the
climate & lo Russe. Comfort is an unknown
thing at those places, and the Parisians are
now getting to understand and appreciate this
English predilection. Among the farewells
this week have been the Princess Troubetzkoi
for her chateau near St. Petersburg ; the young
Couniess de la Bédoyére, for her chatean in
Bourgogne ; Mme. Bartholoni, for Coudraie ;
the Countess<R. de Sallés, for Foncourt, which
is yearly the rendezvous of lovers of archery and
out-of-door games ; the Countess de Raydeville,
for her chalet d’Etretat; the beautiful Vis-
countes de Vergennes, for her chalet de I'lle in
the Doubs ; Baron de Lassus, for Etretat; the
Countess de Moismont, for Mans; Colonel
Hamilton, for Dinard ; and M. Fages and Vis-
count Orlies, for Aulus.

SoME rumors with regard tb the fashions of
next season have been promulgated. Dark
colors are, as is usual in winter, to be the most
in vogue for street wear. For demi-toilette,
corsages in fancy materials will be worn with
skirts in solid colors. Tulle continues largel
in favor for ball-dresses. Flowers will be-muci
used for trimming these dresses, and will be
worn larger than ever. Very large single flowers
without foliage, such as immense roses, will be
used to loop the draperies and adorn the corsages
of ball.dresses. -Single Rhine pebbles of very

ﬁge uality, set irf silver and mounted on pins,
will used to confine blaek-lace draperies.

Velvet plush and other soft rich-looking mater-
ials will be largely employed in making up the
novelties of the season. O cloagn, com-
posed of Spanish lace lined with satin, are al-
ready to be seen; they promise to prove very
popular when the ball season recommences
anew. Bonnets will be worn of medium size.
The favorite colors will be the various shades of
blue and of chaudron tints.

i
i
i
|
1
i
{

el

e AN et o e i <



Avcusr 12, 1882

TRIUMPH.

The dawn came in through the bhars of the blind,
Aud the winter's dawo Is gray,—

Anit gold : However you client yonr mind,
The hours are fiylog away.

A ghost of a dJawo, and pale and wenk -
as the sun a heart, 1 said,

I'o throw n moraing tiuah 00 the ohaek
VWhien a fnirer flash hias ed 7

Asn geay rose-lenf that ia fuding white
Waa the cheek whiere 1 set my kins ;

And on that side of the bed all night
Death had watched, nod [ on this,

I kisand her lipa, they were half apart,
Yot they made uo answering sigo;

Dentli’s baod was on her failing heart,
And his eyes said ; She {n mine,

1 set ny lips on the blue-veined lid,
1inif-veiled by her death-damp balr;
And oh, for the violet depths it hid,
And the Hght i Yooged for there!

Paint day aod the fuloter life awoke,
And the night wus overpast ;

And Tsald : Though vever {n life you spoke,
Oh, speak with # 100k a1 Inst!

For the space of & heart beat futtered her breath,
Avn bhird’s wiog apread to flee;

Khe turoed har weary arms to Death,
And the light of her ryes to me.

H. ¢, Bussen,

Q00D FRIDAY IN MUNTCH,

| once witnessed the cerrmony of the Feot
washing, one of the greatest sights of the year,
My good friend at the /\'rr'rg,\u\lin1'.11m:;'1£n; kept
nis word faithlully about precuring tickets for
us.  Accordingly, Myra Foand | saw the whole
coremony. At nine o'clock Myra was with me,
and, early as it was, Madawme Thekla advised us
to set off to the alave, as people were always

wild about places, and if we came late, spite of

our tickets, we shounlil nee \mﬂliug. The goed
old sonl also accompanied us, on the plea that,
as she was big and strong, she could push a way
for us through the crowid, and keep our places
by main force.  She stood guard over us-—the
good creature ! for two mortal hoars, and when
the deor at length was opensd by a grand Jacquey
had the satisfaction of seeing us step through the
very first. .

But before this happy moment arrived, we
had 1o wait, as [ said, twa hours: and Jeaving
therefore, the patient old lady as our representa.
tive hefore the little door which Jed into the
llery of the Hereules Hall, whither our tickets
adinitted us, and before which doar no one hat
ourselves lad  yet presented  themselves, Myra
and 1 rauged along the queer, whitewashed gal-
leries of the old portiow of the pabice in wlieh
we were,  Cannot you see thase vistas of white.
washed wall, with grim old portrails of powidersd
Ladies and gentlemen, in hoaps, gold amid Iace,
rutiles, and ermine, and frammad in h}.‘h'k frames,
intersperaed wreaths und arabesques of stuceo,
dazrlingly white walls, dozslingly white arched
ceilings, diminished in long perspeetive § Now
we comte upon a strange sart of a little kitchen
1 the lhic{; wall, where a quaint copper kettle,
standing on the naw cold hwarth, told of cotfee
tmade for svwe royal servant, soime hours betore,
We were now before the door of same Ausoacr.
suwngfer ; now in the gallery with the white.
wash, but without the portraits, where, opposite
to every doar, stood a low, white enpboard : a
goodly row of them,

Once we found ourselves below stairs and in
nne of the courta, Then, oo passing thesugh the
uh)or-wuy, stond on a sort of terrace, above your
head a cetling rich with ponderous wreaths of
fruit and flowers und other stuceo ornameats of
the same atyle, which probably had once lwen
gilt, aud with frescoes of gods, poddesses and
cupida ! This old part of the Royal Palace of
Munich is quite a l‘iu.le town. Wa discovered,
also, a little tiny chapel, now quite forgotten in
the glory of Hesse's frescoes, and the beauty of
the new Hofl.Kapelle.  To-day this ¢ld chape)
way open, hung with black cloth, and illumin.
ated with wumberless waxen tapers and the altar
verdant with shrubs and plants, placed upon
the altar steps. Thete was, however, a remark-
ubly mouldy, cold smell in the place, but | sup.
pose the royal procession \'isim} this old chapel
ny well as the new one, on its way to the
Heveules Hall, 'Uhis cortege, with the king
and his brother walking beneath a spleadid
canopy, and attended by priests and courtiers,
went, § believe, wandering about a considerable
tinie, to the editication ol the papulace, mud of
all thia, excepting from hearsay, 1 cannot speak,
hiaving considered it as the wiser thing for us to
return to Madawe Theklin und our door, rather
than await it.

The Hercules Hall is rather small; aud cer.
tuinly mors ugly than besutiful, with nmumbers
of olti‘-fmhioned chandeliers hanging from the
ceiling, - gallery at each end supported by
murble pillows, with a row of tall windows on
cither side; a dark, inlaid faor of sowe brown
wooil 3 but with no sign” whatever of Hercules
to Le scen, Sultice it to say, that having noticed
all this at a glance, wa oberved in the centre of
the hall, a small altar covered with white linen,
anv bearing upon it golden candlesticks, a mis.
sal bound in erimson velvet, n veiled erneifix,
and a golden ewer standing in a golden dish.
On one side of the altar rose a tall reading-desk,
draped with sulphur.colored cloth, upon which
lay a large open book ; a row of low, crimson
stools stood along the hall, opposite the altar,
on the other side, rcrows the windows ran a white
and very long ottomon, raised upon a high atep

~covered with crimson cloth, and chairs of state
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werearranged at either ¢nd of the hall below the
galleries. “The - arrival of people below  was
gradual, although our gallery and the gallery
opposite, had been crowded for hours. We at
tength had the pleasure of secing something
commence,

The door at the further end opened, and in
streamed o crowd. Then tottered in ancient
representations  of the twelve ** Apoytles,”
clothed in long violet robes, bound round the
walist }\’ith white bands striped with red, and
with violet caps on their heads ; on they totter-
ed, mipported on either side by some poor re-
lative, an old peasant-woman, a stalwart man
in a black velvet jacket, and bright black boots
reaching to the knee, or hy a young buxom girl
in her holiday costume of bright apron and gay
boddice. On they come, feeble, wrinkled with
white locks falline on their violet apparel, with
palsied hands resting on the strong arms that
supported them—the oldest being a hundred and
one, the youngest eighty.seven years old, My
eyes swam with sudden tears. There was a deal
of trouble in mounting them upon their long
snowy throne; that crimson step was a great
mountain for their feeble feet and stiff knees to
climb. But at last they were all seated, their
wor friends standing behind themn. A man in
vlack marshaled them like little school children ;
he saw that all sat properly, and then began
to pull off a black shee and stocking from the
right foot of each.  Thns, with drooped heads
and folded withered hands, they sat meekly ox-
pectant. .\ group of twelve little girls, in lilac
print frocks and silver swallow-tailed capy, head.
ed by an old woian in similar lilae and silver
costume, took its plave to the right of the old
menin adittle knot 5 they were twelve orphans
who are clothed and edueated by the queen, and
wha receive 4 present on this day.

The hall at the further end was by this time
titledd with bright nniforms, -~blue, scarlet, white
and green.  In frout were seen King Max and
his brothers, also in their nniforms ; numbers of
fadies and chitdren 3 and choristers tn whita
robes, wha flitted, cloud-like, into a small raised
seat, seb apart fur them, in a dark corner behind
the uniforms, A bevy of priests, in gold, vislet,
blue, and black robes, with burning tapers and
swinging censers, enter ; prostrate themselves
before the King of Bavaria, and before the King
of Hests, as typitied to them on the altar ; they
chant, marmur, and prostrate themselves again
amd again,  Iuncense fills the hall with its warm
odorous breath,  They present open books to the
king and princes, .»\mz now the king, uogird-
ing his sword, which isreceived by an attendant
gentleman, approaches the oldest ** apostie ;™
he veceives the golden ewer, as it is handed
trom one brother to another ; he bends himself
over the old Toot ; he drops a few drops of water
tpon it ; he receives a snowy napkin from the
princes, and lays it daintily over the honored
funt ; he again bows over the second, and so on
through the whole twelve ; a priest, with a
cloth bound round his lotps, tinishing the dry-
ing of the feat. A different seene must that
have been in Jerusalem, some eighteen hundred
Yerrs ago.

And now the king, with a gracious smile,
hatigs roundd the patient neck of each old man
& blne and white purse, cantainiog a small sum
of money. The priests retire : the altar and
reading-desk are removed.  Six tables, vovered
with snewy eloths, upon cach two napkins, two
small metal drinking-cups, and two sets of
kuives, forks and spoons, are carried in, and
joined into one long table, placed before the
crimson step.  lu the meantime the maun in
black has put on the twelve stockings and the
twelve shoes, and, with much ado, has helped
dawn the twelve “apostles,” who now sit upon
the step as a seat.  Enter twelve footmen, in
blue and white liveries, each bearing s tray,
covered with a white cloth, upon which swmoke
siv different meats, in white wooden bowls; a
green soup-—remember it is Green Thursday—
two baked tish ; two brown somethings ; a deli-
cious-looking pudding ; bright green spianach,
upan which reposes a coupée of tempting eggs,
and a heap of stewed prunes. Fach footman,
with his tray, is followed by a fellow footman,
carrying a large bottle of golden hued wine, and
a huge, dark, rich looking roll ou silver waiters,
The twelve foolmen, with the trays, suddenly
veer round, and stand in a line opposite to the
table, and each opposite to an “‘Apostle;” the
twelve trays held before them, with their se-
venty-two howls, all forming a kind of pattern.
soup, fishes, spinnach ; soup, fishes, spinuach ;

pudding, pranes, hrown meats ; pudding,
priunes, brown meats ; all down the room.

Behind stand the other footen, with thair
twelve botiles of wine and their twelve rolls, I
can  assure you that, seen from the gallery
abave, the vtfect was considerably comie.

A priest, attended by two court pages, who
carry tall burning tapers, steps forth in front of
the trays and footmen, and chants a blessing.
The king and his brothers again ;\Fpmnch the
“ Apostles ;" the choristers burst forth into a
glorious chant, till the whole hall is filled with
melody, and the king receives the dishes from
his brothers, and places them befors the old
men. Agnin I feel a thrill rush through me;
it i3 so graceful—though it be but a mere form,
a mere shadow of the true sentiment of love —
a gentle act of kindness from the strong to
the weak, from the powerful to the very poor.
As the king bowed himself before the feeble old
man of a hundred — though T knew it to be but
a more cerémony — it was impossible not to re-
cognizo a poetical idea, : ;

1t took a long time before the seventy and
two' meats were all placed on”tho table, and

then if hands could convey the soup to the old
lips ; took a very long time before the palsied
old throats could swallow. Some were too
feeble, and were fed by the ran in black. It
was curious to notice the differsnt ways in which
the poor old fellows received the food from the
king ; some slightly bowed their heads ; others
sat stolidly ; others seemed sunk in stupor. The
Court soon retired, and twelve new haskets
were brought by servants, into which the five
bowls of untasted food were placed ; these,
together with  the napkin, knife, fork, spoon
and mug, bottle of wine, and bread, are carried
away by the old man , or more properly speak-
ing, are carried away for them Ly their atten-
dant relatives. Many of the poor old fellows—
1 gee by a printed paper which was distributed
about, and which containg the list of their
ditferent names and ages—come from great dis-
tances ; they are chosen as being the oldest
oor men in  Bavaria. One only is out of
Munich, and he is ninety-three,

We went down into the hall to have a nearer
view of the ‘“‘Apostles ;” but; so very decrepit
did the greater number appear, on a close in-
spection ; their fuces so sad and vacant ; there
was such a trembling eugerness after the food
in the baskets, now hidden from their sight ;
such « shouting into their deaf cars; such a
guiding of feeble stepsand blinded, blear eyes ;
that | wish we had avoided this painful part of
the spectacle.

BETPYER WITH ICE IN IT.

Npeaking of cool drinks, the rattle of ice in a
glass set a friend to telling this story: A pany
of fellows were going northwiurd on the Hudson

tiver railroad.  They had some bottles, over
which they smucked their lips, but they all said
it would be much better with a little ice. There
was a Jew in the seat in front of them, a drum.
mer, wnd he never wanted a drink so bad in all
his life. He could simelf the generons wine, and
he tried to thiuk of some wanner iz which he
could be invited in, so after they had complained
about not having any ice, he turned around and
said : “ Shentlemen, of it would be any aceom-
modation to you | dink I could get vou vome
ice.” They told him it would., He puthis finger
by his nose and winpked aud said it was a cold
day when he couldn’t find any ice, and he went
out into the baggage car and returned with a
piece of ice, and they broke it up and dravk
with great gusto, and invited him to partake,
which he did, though he said he never took ice
in his, preferring his straight.  Finally the jee
was out and they suggested that he get some
maore, which he did, and they became hilarious
over their good Juck. The third time he was
sent for ice he came back without it and with
a sal-looking face. The train was nearing a
station where he was to leave, and as he took
hix grip-sack to get off, one of the sportsmen
asked him why he Jidu't get the fce.  He said
the baggage.-man wouldn’t let him have any
more. Then they asked him what was the reason
the baggage-man had gone back ou him. The
train had stopped, and the Jew had got to the
door, when he turned and said, = Vell) shentle-
men, 1 told you ahout de ice. De bagumave man
savs off' 1 dook any more iee frem dat box he
wax afraid dot corpse spoil. | don’t peleive it
would spoil”’—au empty bottle struck the door
casing as the drummer strack the platform
of the little station.

USEFUL HINTS.

To preveut the juice of pies soaking into the
under crust, heat the white of an egy, and brush
the crust with it. To give a rich brown to the
upper crust, brush that with it alse.

This will help to make a variety : Take a
piece of heef or lamls of a size suitable for the
family dinuer, rub it with pepper and salt, and
put it in a tin pail, cover it closely and set it in
a kettle of beiling water,  Let it cook iu this
way nntil it is tender ; thicken the rich gravey
with flour, add a small Tump of butter, and pour
aver the meat.

To keep moths from injuring carpets and np-
holstered furniture: Dissolve one pound of
alom in one gallon of boiling water, and brush
the carpets and furniture with the solation,
after it has become cold, until the fabric is well
saturated ; take special care to brush the edges
well. A thorough examination for traces of
moths should first he made. This simple reeeipt
has worked perfectly in a house of thirty years’
furnishing, in  which Fuglish carpets  Iaid
twenty years ago, are perfectly preserved.

To fatten geese,  An experienced practitioner
says : I'ut two or three in & darkened room and
give each bird one pound of oats daily, thrown
on i pan of water. Iu fourteen days they will
Le found almost too fat.  Never shut up asingle
bird, as geese are sociable and will pine away if
lett alone.

The skin of a boiled egg is the most eflicacious
remedy that can be applied to a boils * Peol it
carefully, wet and apply to the part atfected. It
will draw off the matter, and relieve the sore-
ness in a few hours,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loundou, July 15,

Turxe Maori Chiefs are Hnromised as a set off
to Cetewayo. The New:. Zealanders wish to push
a land clatm that they have, and will be here in

August.

- NotHiNc finer in the way of a satirical poli-
cal squib has apyeared for a long time than that
on the Egyptian muddle, which a]ppen.rs in
Llackwoud for this month. ~ 1t iy keenly elever,
It is said that it is from the pen of Mr. Laurence
Oliphant. ) i

Tiur, new Law Courts in the Strand, which
the Commissioner of Works stated some time
ago would he opened this mouth, cannot be
ready this side of the long vacation, and will
probably be opened in October. The Queen will
not be present at the ceremony.

TH¥. proprietor of the Dutly Telegraph is said
to have spent £7,000 on the *‘ music and ma-
chinery'' reception, dance, and supper which he
gave a few days ago to commemorate the erection
of a fresh set of Hoe presses and an advertising
office.

A cav political writer exclaims, *Who
would dare to stigmatize the three leading
members {Gladstone, Chamberlain and Bright)
of the Government when their ipitials stamp
them with one of the noblest badges of honor,
“G.C.B. (Grand Cross of the Bath.)

AN enterprising cutler exhibits in his window
a handy little article, which he callz ‘“an em-
bankment protector.” It is a short, thick-
bladed dagger that shuts inte a handle. He
ought to make Sir William a present of one, if
not for protection, toioralize over.

Mi Sava will presideover the formation, and
then the after-fortunes of the new club which
is started for journalists. It is intended to be
severe upon the point ot real title to journalism,
and we hear that the applications of amateurs
will be declined ¢ with the editor’s complimenis
and thanks.”

A vrereyuax of 8t Leonards-on-Sea on
Sumilay astonished his congregation by inform-
ing them that he had just received a gift of
L£10,000, with permission to do what he liked
with it. He asked the pravers of his brethren
to gnide him how to dispose of the money. Not
many present would, under similar cireum-
stances, have required prayers to aid them.

Ax soon as the Arrears Bill is disposed of by
the House of Commous there will be a large
vxodus  of hon. members from the Metropolis,
Many honorable gentlemen are even now anxions-
Iy on the look-out for “ pairs,” and the passage
of the Corrupt Practices Bill and of the Budget
Bill and the voting of supplies will, in all pro-
bability, be accomplished in a very thin House,

Not long ago we heard that Jumbo had got
inte Chancery.  After disposing of an elephant
one would have thought the creature might
have been satisfied.  Bat last week it far sur-
passed  this feat.  Indeed, had it swallowed
Barnum as well as Jumbo last week's exploit
would still have outdone it. For now it would
seem the Salvation Army has followed the course
of Jumbo, and is in Chancery. 1 am afraid
many people will' hope the Army will stop
thete. il Chancery can digest the Salvation
Army it is certainiy all that Charles Dickens
pictured it.

Mr. IrviNG has set the fashion to some ex-
tent to young men in matters of dress off the
stage, as he is credited with the best taste; yet
it is diflicult to suppose that he will be followed
by his admirers in his latest eccentricity in
““garbing,”’ which mry be classed as the epis.
copal or the righteously severs. His coat is
tight-titting and buttened up to the throat,
somewhat after the Jingle manner of compres.
sing the yystem, except that it is not cut away,
but has long straignt skirts, the sale of which, as
yanls of superfine, would have been one of
Huagle's resources to raise the wind.  Appar-
ently he is shirtlesy, while his locks are combed
back and gathered into a bounteous cluster of
frizzle behind, This was his arpearance at
Willis" Rooms the other day when he read to
an admiriug cirele.

A vaucuaste ineldent took place at Drury
Lane on Wednesday eveuing, There wax a
pretty good house to see Ristori play Lady Mae.
beth, and in the scene before the murder,
Duncan, the Thane of Cawder, was reflecting—
in Shakesperian language, of course--on the
crime he was about to commit., Suddenly on
came a black cat, The audience roared, and
Mr. William Rignold, who was playing Mae-
beth, seemed rather indiguant at his scene
being spoiled in this way. ¢ Hear it uot, Dun-
can, for it is & knell,”” procevded Mr. Riguold—
‘“hsh, hsh, get out” (this to the eat.) The
wretched nnimal fled, but the men at the wings,
in trying to capture it, frightened iton again ;
and after staring about for some minutes, puss
walked down to the ballet-wire, scrambled
through it, and tonk up a position right behind
the foot-lights. Then the storm came on, and
with the first rattle of peas in the spiked cask
{the rain), the roll of t‘)\ee tin waiter {the thun.
der) and the lurid lightning the cat rushed off

as though shot, amidst the launghter of the
audiouce, '
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She got into the phaeton and sat beside hinn
leaning back, and watching him with a gentle
eagerness which he would have Jared to call
tender if he had uot remembered that it was pro-
fessional.  **1 will eat it all,” said Yorke.

She made & pretence of sharing the slice with
him, but he could see that she was Kkeenly ex.
cited.

¢« Xow,” she said, when ths bread and coflee
were gone, ‘‘are you better? Are vou strong
enough to hiear what 1 want of you ?”

“Try me aud see.”’

¢ They are together there,”—she pointed to
the poor girl's bouse,—** thase two, who ought

to be together for all their lives, 71+ is the
man.” i
“The drowned man® ecried Yorke. Slhe

nedded fiereely.

‘] want you to come up there with me, 1
want von lor a witness. 1 may fail in the thing,
but it's got to be fried. 1 cau’t have any of
those {ellows there, and there’s nobody atr home
but s young step-mother, who won’t come near
us., Are you able to do this

Yorke replied by silently taking the reins.
He, too, felt execited and strong. They drove
up the steep. short hill, and elose to the poor
place. At the gate stood 3 wagon, coutaining
an elderly and gentlemaniy but very impatient
person. A few men were hanging about the
door-steps.  The doctor helped her patient out,
and he followed her into the house, asking no
questions.

They went into a low, clean room ou the
ground flear. .\ man was there upon a lounge,
swathed in blankets ; he was ghastly white. A
girl hang over him : she uttered low, ivarticu-

ate cries: she rained her tears upon his face,
his hands,~ may, her Kisses on his great coarse
feet, as if he were her Saviour. The doctor shut
the door softly, and Yorke stood uncovered be-
side her. The girl noticed them no more than
if they had been spirits.

“Why, Molly V" said the fellow weakly.
“Why, Moliy’ 1 hain’t dene so well by you
that yon should-—kiss me—now. I don't de-
serve it,” he added, after a moment's thonght.

*“ Molly,” said the doctor, coming forward
with her nervous step, *‘leave Jim to me a
minute. ] want to talk to him."”

Molly gathered hersell together, a miserable
little etfort,—shame and love and tears,—and
obeved., She wasq pretty girl, with blonde hair.

* Deserve it ™ said Doctor Zay, in a changed
manner, us soon as the girl was gone. ¢ Juserve
! You have lehaved to her like a coward and
asneak.  She is behaving like—a woman. She
fores him, 1 suppm-e,” added the doctor in an
undertane.  “*This i the way with thede
women.  Now, thew, Jim Paisley ! 1 have just
this to say toyou.  You areable to sit up. Let
me seq vou do it.”

The resuscitated mua struggled to an obtnse
angle wgainst the pillows.

“VYery momi. | wish you could stand ap,
Lut that will de. [ want you to marry Molly.
I will call herback.”

* But, Doctor”™--began Jim.

* No shiflv-shailying,” returned the doctor
sharply.  ““Not & word,  Let me see it done
Lefore | leave the hounse. 1 sent Henry for the
uiinister the first breath you drew, —out there
on the shore,-—before 1 sent for the brandy, be.
fore you gusped twice,  He is sitting at the gate
this minute, with a borrowed horse, too, that
he’s in a hurry to get bhack to-a man who is
wowing, lou't waste auy more of our time,
1t's too precions Jor you.  Come 1

‘¢ Bat, Doctor, how can 1 be warried, done
up in blavkets like a ruummy.  1t's—so—ridi-
culous 1 pleaded Jim. **I'd have liked my
best clothes on.” .

*¢ Paisley ! said the doctor, towering and
superl, **did I work over you fourtéen minutes
after every man in Sherman would have given
you up for dead ! Fourteen minutes longer than
is laid down by Hering, too,'” she added, turn-
ing to Yorke.

““Well, Doctor, I's'pose you did.”

“Did 1 bring back the soul to your senseless,
sinfol body, after it had gone God knows where,
but where you'll never go again till you go to
stay ¥

“That's a fact, Doctor,  Yes, marm.”

“I've gnl some rights in your life, have I,
Jim ¥’

":\'er, marm. [ dou’t deny you brought me
to.

““Do you suppose you were worth fouching,
except that you had it in your miserable power
to right a poor wronged girl 7 Come ! Do you 1’

*“ No, marm.”

** 1f you don't marry Molly before 1 leave this
house, every lumberman in Sherman may throw
you into the will-pond,—and some of them
will.  I'l} stand Ly and see them doit. I won't
“lift,ayfinger for you," . .

**You're hard on a fellow.”
1 hain't said 1 wouldn’t. =1 only said 1'd ra.
ther wait snd get my best elose. | vam, when
I come to, and— - Good-Lord 1. dil you see her,
Doctor? -1 hain’t,doue right by her, that'sa
. fuct, | told herlso.”
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“Well, well " sald Doctor Zay, softening.
She went at once to call the girl, who lay
crouched like a spaniel ontside the door, upon
the bare entry floor. ¢ Come here, Molly,” she
said, with ineffable wentleness, ¢ dim wants to
be married,”

Molly stoed  still.
over her delicate neck.

“He hain't asked me himself,” she said.
Jim held out Lis hand to her,

“The doetor thenght Twasu't fit to ask you,
Molly,  She ain't far out, either.”

The girl adeanesd stowly, looking at him
seatchingly, Then, with a certain Jignity, she
gave the wan one hand, and said, -

“ Very well, Doctor.”

I'he miuister came, talking about his borrowed
horse.  He was worried and hurried.

“Where is your certiticate of intention to
marrs 17 he asked, shortly, “we require tive
days' natice of inteution in our State.™

“The marriage will be legal,” replisd Dr,
Zay, promptly. ¢ I've had occasion to look into
that.  Whatever formalities are necessary, |
will astend to myself. | will pay your line, if
you are called toaccount for this.”

“1ris a lange fine,”” said the ministor, slowly,

1 will be responsible for it,” persisted the
Doctor. ‘1 must see the thing done now.
Soweihing might go wrong with the case yet.
The man is very weak.”

The old miuister yielded his poiut after a
little feeble protest ; he wanted 1o get back to
his mowing.

Yorke and the physivian wilnessed the mar.
riage.  And the young stevpmother, out in the
front vanl, gossiped with the lumbermen through
it all.

Doctor Zay took her patient home itume-
diately when the paiuful scene was over. He
was greatly exhaustead.  She sent him at once
to bed, left minute onders for his care, and went
off on her afternoon rounds.

In the evening she came to him again.
sat some time, She was anxious, gentle, half
deprecating. She gave her professional tender-
ness a beautiful freedor:.  He felt her sympathy
like a sparkling tonic. She atoned for what
she had cost him by a divine hour.

"She did not mention the poor girl. Bat
Yorke thought of the caryatide lifting warble
arms to hold the Temple *‘ high above our
heads.” :

The color slowly cropt

She
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The patient continued for several days clearly
worse for the episode of Molly and Jim. The
physician was penitently assidnous io her at-
tentions. A3 soo0n as he was better they cooled
off quietly, but so obricusly that Mrs. Butter-
well turnad bersoft eyes, not without sympatny,
upon her invalid lodger.

“She's like a candle, ~knows her mould,
apd gets into it, and no fuss. Some folks are
like fee-cream : can’t freeze without churning.
Doctor's always just so with patients. 1 wouldn’t
notiee her,—she has to be ; they'd lsan her life
out.'”

In fact, Yorke found himself reduced to his
office-calls agaiv, and th a limited allowance of
those. He now took occasional meals with the
family, and thus sometimes met her at the
table. She was very irregular.  The offico-belt
pealed, or Handy summoned her authoritatively;
or she was hours behind time.  Sho nodded to
him kindly whin she came, or they chatted a
few moments. She glinced at him with her
direct, brilliant, healthy look.  He watched her
with his sad, refined, invalid eyez. She poured
her sbundant personality into half a hondred
empty livesa day. He received into his vacant
hours the influences of the moment, She went;
he stayed. He suffered ; she acted. He re-
membered ; she forzot,

One day he called her, ashe sat on the piazza.
She was coming from the dining-room, after a
late and hurried dinner. She had her hat and
gloves in her hand. *Doctor,'’ he said, “do
you know that this is Angust 1

““Itis the Jd,—yes.”

““ 1 thought you wouldn't know.
you happen to

‘I nlways date my preseriptions.”

* 1 might have known there wax a scientific
reason.  For, as nearly ny an ignorant layman
can observe, the seasons slip away from your at.
tention like cured patients. Oneis like another
to you. Doctor Zay. do yon know that you have
never agked me to call on you ¢ ;

“To call on—0Oh, you mean™-=ghe stopped.

‘“As noperson, | mean, not a patient. Ia
there any reason why | shouldn’t 70 . 0

“Why, no!” she said cordially,~~* none i
the world,” .

“ Only you never thooght of it

How did

complained Jim.

“That isall,” quictly.

“ AL eried Yorke, RN

She swept upon him a fine look ; half rebuke,
like » monarch’s, hall perplexity, like a little
gir’s. - He hastened to placate thix expression,

“Wonlld you like to have me come! 1 had
rather be denied than endured:*’ e

*That is manly. ' 8o should 1. Certdinly |

sbogld {ike topee you.. Only | never am at

home. 1 suppose it was rudo not to ask you be-
fore. 1 aiu s0 out of the way of —all these little
things.” .

"She spoke the last three words with au
acceut before which his heart shrank.  But he
‘'only said, —- : ‘

* May | come—to-night *" .

“ Ol yes,"" she answered lightly ; #* any time
you like, after oftice-hours and Lefore your bed-
time.” o

“1’m coming,” he said, in a low, signiticant
tone.

“ What did you say 1"

He rose and confronted her.  He leaned upon
his crutch, but she felt that the man was wax.
ing strong. :

“I'm ** coming™ be repeated firmly.

She had turned to go, but regarded him for an
instant over her shoulder.” A beautiful mock-
ing light darted from her lip to her vye. She
did not say a word. But he heard every nerve
in the woman defy him., It was like the chal-
lenge before a battle. The convalescing man
welvamed the signal of contest,

He went that evening, ** after oftice hours and
before bed-time,’* dutifully, as she had bidden,
1t way a superb evening, and he lingered a mo-
ment oulsinl]e the door to watch the western col.
ors behiud the forest. He had already acquired
that hal-plaintive sympathy with the settiog
sun which is noticeably « feature in the lives of
invalids, 1 it becanse the hour marks another
finistied period of sutfering, or that it promises
renewsl of life, whick is slways resurreetion of
hope ¢

1t was n quiet sunset of pale chromes and vio-
lets, sinking gently into gray below, welting to
the Jdeep blue of advancing night above,  The
loug forest, with its processiou of pine outlines,
cut the horizon. The heavy mists of the Maine
evening rose from the little river and the mill-
pouds. This fog ecaught tire, and the village
seemed to stagger in 1t Mr. and Mrx. Isaiah
Butterwell were picking currants tugether in the !
imrden, stooping to their task in the leve light ;
they did not watch the sunset. Handy wans |
watering old Usk at the spring in the pasture be. |
hind the barn. The stage was late, and two
worn horses struggled, with hanging heads, up
the louely street,  Two or three lumbermen fol-
lowed the stage, singing. They sang a chorus
which ran,—

** Thus with the man, thus with the tree,
Sharp at the voot the axe shall be.

Mr. Butterwell called out to the driver to toss'
him over a paper. The stage erawled on, and .
turned the corner to the post office. The fire !
fell from the mists, the deserted road grew gmy, -
and Yorke felt damp as =o0n as the color dropped.

The solitude of the scene wppressed hiwm at |
that moment, as if he had kuown that he should §
never have power to separate himself from it.
The limit of life in this poor place, its denial, |
its desolateness, came to his consciousness with |
the vividness and remomelessness of personal |
fate. He thought of going hack to Boston, and |
leaving her. He rang the office-Uell sharply, !
aud entered without waiting for it o be an-:
swered. :

No one was in the reception.room, and he ;
passed through. The office was empty, Allj
the doars were open.  As he stood hesitating,
she came from the parlor buyond,  She steod ju
the donrway, and Lield out her hand,

“Ab, it is you 1" she said graciously. [e
was confused by a consciousness of change in her,
but could not have told what it was. As he .
followedd her into the room, he peredved that
the irmpressica cawe from her dress,  She wore
& muslin gown of a violet color ; it was finished
at the throat and wrists by fluttering satin rib. |
bons and lace ; it was a cool, sheer thing, as be.
fitted the warm night,—a parlor dress, Qwu-yin'.:
the floor. He had always seen her in lier busi.
ness clothes, :

He was not sure at first that he liked to sen
her in any other way.,  He felt a vague jealon.y
of her individaality, on which this dainty femi.
nine gear seemed to encrosch. lint in a moment,
when he had accustomed his eye to the transfor.
‘mation, he acknowledged that he would not have
missed it for the worlﬁ.

“* What i the matter I"* she asked,in her out.
right fashion ; her profession had enltivated in
her, to perhaps an extreme limit, what was pro-
bably great native directness of inanner,

*“Excuse me. Whas [ staring? | have never
seent you in a~~don't you call them trails 1 ;

She blushed a little looking over her shonlder
down at the wave of purple colar, ont of which
she seemed to rize ns if she floated on it

** 1 do not wear such things. 1 do not respeet
them,” she said, with a latent vexation in her
voice. ‘1 feelas if I ought to apologize to my
womaphood or something, every time | encun-
ber my feet and other people’sin this way, But
it was so. warm, and this the conlest 'thing I
have, [ had been dusty and uncomfartable all
day.m And it 2 pretty, in itself, 1 think ; don't

ot

“ 1 shall not—that is to may 1 cannot—tall
you what I think,” he answered. The undis.
guised admiration in hix eves rawmed over her
with daring leisnre.

It was characteristic of these twa people—nnd
to which the more creditable, sur can hurdly
way~that it no more ocenrred o the young man
that there was a remote tonch of pardonable fo-
minine coquetry in the coincidance of hin eal
and the violet nulin: than it ‘did to the lady
that he might think so. " Doctor Zny knew how
often: she wore that gown on warm evenings,
abut in alone in her dark little partor, wlter e ¢
last patient was'gone, alter tha care and fever of

other jan’t,

.4 that you are not musical.

. Musicand sciencr are twins,

the lmig day ‘wero spont,~— when: the Jdoctar

melted into the womnn,
ing to know Doctor Zay.

qlu took the eagy-chair which she offerad him
quietly ohserving the seene upon which he had
fulton, and in which the violot muslin was anly
what artisty would eali:the “high Jight,” Ator
hix haircloth sofa and framed certificate, thiy
young lady's parlor affected him like a restored
and preciouy painting. . As felt the powerful jy,.
fluence of the culiivated interior, to which he
vielded with that conuposite emotion, half hone.
sickness, half justinet, whieh we all know, ang
which draws the exile from what we are pleaced
to call “* the world,” like a magnet, hack,

Yorke, as he sat and talked of little things
assimilated his surronndings gently : the booky
the engravings, few but fine, the brouze Psvehe
the little laudseaps of GitTond's, magaziges
newspapers, reviews, and colors that he Tmul nu;
seen sines he leit home,

While she busied herelin deawing the lang
curtains aud lighting the lamps, Le noticed 11,0
Chickering upright across the corner, and 4
enrions u?:;lmn. knit of dull, harmonious ting,
like a Persian rug. There were flowers, tuq
The lamps had green and yellow globes,  Theq,
werz many pillows in the room, of odd shapws
atd all sorts of hospitable things to sit ou ; 4y,
open  fire-place, fillel now  with ferus: .,
pothing seemed to be a reproduction of & fashing.
able eraze,  There was 1o incohiersut attempr
atfecting cracked brieabrae, deteriorated Japay.
e art, or doubtful colonial fushions, One i}
not vven think of Queen Aune or Lonis Quine,,
but enly of Doctor Zay, who had a plensany
room ansd fived ther, i

It atfected Yorke strongly to meet his doctay
here,~—-a lady, like other ludiex, in 4 shelte
amony little lovely things, quiet and xer ay.u‘t’
&»mlﬂflud from eacronchuents, forgetful of vare.

Ie was glad that the patientswere never allowed
to come intethat yoows. He felt dizzy with his
own privilege. ’

He leaned his head back against kLis bo
modern  but proportionally easy  chair, anid
witclied her, while they chatted  pleasant)y,
They talked of Hoston, of Lwaks, of people, uf
well things. Left to herself, Lo xm\ice-‘ tha
she avoided all pathological subjects with « rigor
which in itself was all that reminded hinm of
their saistence. She made no inquiries alug
the state of his prevailing sensations, nor aiin ot
it any way to his relation as a patient to el
She had a fioe tact fn this, which maode him o]
as if he were o well man agaiu,  He rested oo
her dainty vicinity, the quies things she ol
the sound of her voice, the delicacy of her driss,
in hersell, He forgat for one delicious haar .
real and rugged world in which she Hved. 0
rather, perhaps, il he aunalyzed his feeling, Lo
had a vague sense of mastery, ax stimmiating a-
it way unprecedented, as if he himself wers the
agent, not the subject, of & new experiencs

And Yorke wag begin.

i

i
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{ which he drew her from a conserration ta a

dream.

He asked her to play for him.

$0 Na,”" she said, **you are a Bostopian

* Bat not a critie,”

“Tmpossible ! You approve the Handel sn
Haydun, and patronize the Symphouy,  Vou do
your duty by the prevailing artists | hald thers

Pat arm's-dength ax | do wmy last uew bahies, with

about the same complacency in their v xistonr,
as if the Creator had an ohligation tu yen for the
fact,  You are likn the man wha declined ta b

8 vegetarian on the ground that pdesds foie gra.

was good enough for bim. [ had a patient onee
who ahandened smoking becanse hi» taste L
develaped so fastidious a quality that he could
find no tobascw fine enough foe him."

1 amostiil a crude snoker,
please 1

“f know twa tines -

Play for e,

one is China, and the
Wihich will you have 7*
“The other nne.  Piay for me ™

It isa Scotch song. Do you hike Scorh
songs 7'

*“Dao you sin

“ Notin thcﬁ
paniment,”

He made a little movemant of jmpaticnes,
He was by natare of a restless, not 1o say an -
perious temper, which hin illness ior perhaps it
would bre more peecise to say, his phyastciany had
subdued rother than instigated,

Her ready merriment came to her syes.

* Yon cannot make me believe,' he insisted,
Physicinng ar.”

“*"That is trae evough,” she answered, quickiy
warming to the subject.  *Seience is harnony.
Musicis the femi-

t"
casl. | can play you the aconin-

nine, though, 1 think,™

B is o tine wnrriage.
twins, though,” B

“ You ars net so far out of the way,  Thers
is an element of twinship in all absolute war
tingze.”  Thin wae sald with her scientifie #x-
presaion, an ifshe were dissecting a rndial artery,

* How many ‘absolute’ marringes have you
kuown ™ asked Yorke, us nearly s possible in
the same tone,

“lust thiree,” said Dostor Zay.

“lu all your experience? Only thres that
wonld -« that’ won wouhl have heen satisfied
with I ’ oo

“ALix not n question of what would satisly
one’s sell” she sad, freezing swiftly wid hightly,
like thin November jce. <t in n mattero
prychological investigation,” .. )

“What a horrible advantage over mankind
your profession gives I’ waid Yorke, batween fus
teeth. - She nodded gravely, - -

“ 1L is numatched, [ believe, . Evon the cles
have / poor one beside us, . We stand at_an

Oh, you ealled them
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oternal confessional, in which the chance of
moral escape or evasion is reduced to a minifaum.
It is holding human hearts to connt their beats,
When you add the control of life and death you
have & position unique in human relations. |
When | bogan, it ssemed to me like God's. My
mother used to"—=She stopped.

« What did’ yonr mother do?’ asked Yorke, '
gently. . .

s+ She encournged that feeling,” said Doctor
Zay. She said no one was fit to enter the pro-
{exsion who did not have it.”

¢ [ wish | had known your mother,” he ven-
tured."”

« Youwould have loved her,” said the doctor,
simply.

« And | wish you knew miune !” continued the
young man, fatuously.
© ¢ 8he would not be interested in me,” return-
ol Doctor Zay coldly. 1t was good, lionest De-
combier e now,  Ho could have skated on the
parrier now she had tirust between them, he
peither kuew how nor why.

«Oh, you don’t know her, iebegan, At this ;
mwwent, the office-bell rang.  Haudy answered |
ir, and knocked at the anf’or door to ennounce
{with evident pleasure) the preseace of a patient
wha “was in an Ananins ‘n Sapphiry hurry.
Guessed it was somebody dyin’ or smushed,”

Tiie doctor rose lelsurely, too used to these in-
terruptions to expemd nerve force on little haste
and premature excitement, and went into the
reception-room.  She did not excuse herselfl to
her visitor, She Jeft the doors ajur, and he
ronld hear hier hearty voice @ —

“Well, Mr. Veckwith ! What now '

OWall,” replied the maz's voiee that Yorke
had heard on his tirst ofice oall, ** Puella, vou |
ser, she's bad,  She's took screechin’ bad ag'in, !
and don't give none of us no peace.  She wants
vou right away.  She made me tackle up so's to
bring vou tnyself, Ifold her, says 1 t'was a kind
of shame tyou'd be all beat out, this time !
o might.  Bat, Doctor,” !vlaimively, ‘it ain't
10 use o tell Paella things.”

* Anything new, Mr, Beckwith ¢ Any serious
chapge in the case? What are the symptoms 7

CWall,” said Mr, Beekwith slowly, ‘1 can't
way's it's s very noe, s that same crookedness
in her mind. She suffers a sight,”  solemnly,
from srookedness in the wind, Doctor.” !

1) send her something,” said the duetor |
kindiv. 1 do wot think it necessary for me to
gn to-night. There ! One powder dry on the |
tongue, if vou please, every two hours. 1 will !
look in to-morrow.” i

Y1 tetd her you wouldn't come,” said Mr.
Drekwith, triumphantly.  *“ And what's more, |
{osaid, savs T Paella, 1 wouldn’t il 1 was her,
sive Lo But says she, You dou't none of you
kuaw what it i1 te have crovkedness into your
mnd."”

Sitenee succeeded.  The doctor returned, clos-
ing the donrs as she came.  She made no com-
wenis on the intermuption.  She drifted juto the
quirt room, past the green and golden Jawmps, in
or violet dress, and resuimed her chair in silence,
Yorke looked at her without speaking.

(T b coptinned.)
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Al communtirations totended for thia Uolumn should
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THE VIENNA TOURNAMENT,

the hack page nf thin number we give to agr
clivsx readers portraite of the two winners iu the tourna-
went, Masars, Steinitz and Wisawer. We aleo give the
ramplets sgori below,  Ax showing the reaniis of this
imparinnt comtest, it will be of mieh valne 10 those
amatents wbho are doairens of Neeping records of leading
eventa in the histury of modern chisas.
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i years ago ten games blindfold.

'l‘hﬁ following latter which recently appeared in the
Globe-Democeral will he read with p\q{anrl;rby those who
have taken Interest In the late Viennw Tournament.

To the Chess Editor of the (obe. Democrat,

VIENNA, June 17, 1882.—Belng hers for a faw days
ou the fleld of battls, 50 10 any, and thinking that a fow

R Hnn-_rexnrdiug the great Chess T'ournument that is now
| drawing 1o a dlose might be of interest to your readers, !

will give a Hutla aketch of some of the prominent parti-
cipants.

Steinitz, sometimas called **tha great,” receives my
firat uttention. 1o louks he is not distiaguished. Short
o atatare, he has nothing that woald attract attention,
except his hand, which is uousuully large. Tleis very
short.slghted, which is rather a detriment to cbess.
playing. Hisrecord 1o well konwn. His most promin-
ent achievements were : Winning the first prize in 1873
in the Vienon Chese Congress agalast the best pluyers
than living, nud his subsequent victories in matohes
axinlost Zakertort, by a ncore of 7 o 1, and sguinst
Blackburoe, by a seore of 7 10 0,

Mason, our countryman, always known as & gount
player, yet never having been given eredit fur the chesx
tslent thatl he possesses, ia, to my mind, the beat player
of them all; he is small amt alim; he has been in poor
health dorlog the estire Yourney, but notwithstandiog
this will probably earry off firat priza.

I wos somewbnt aswnished at Zokertort's looks. e
in ni20 smal! o size, unl la very delicate and nervons;
he knows. 1he theory of the guine batter than any other
men Hvivg, yetis notihe player that Steinitz, Mason or
Bilnekburne is.

Winuwer, acknowledged by all to be an excellent
end gameé player, lonks the true chess player.  He pos.
nesies whit nelther Zukertort nor Stein’ts Las, and that
is modesty.

Our Captain is the bea* looking man of them all. and
playx the gume inferior to sone. Ad things look now,
he is nare to earry off une of the leading prizes, possibly
third.

Amonyg thoke leas known to fame, Tschigorin makes
the hest impresion, isan snthusinatio chesaist, plays the
watne just for the love of it, and will, it i my predic.
tinn, ere many years be counted amaoog the best players.

Paulsen, another of the conlestants, in probably re-
membered in 8t Louis, having played there twonty add
e is not making that
rocard that was expected of dim, and is hardly the same
Paulaen, vet at times plays very strougly.

I will e home by the 10th or 12h of July.

Yours reapectfuily,
MaxJUnh,

PROBLEM No. 393,
By F. L., Meyer.
HLACK,

>
52
s

3
L 7,

777
2
’/r/fl/f/?/.
e e

(/) Hardly ndvisable, We should bave prefarred Kt
to B eq instead, he would thereby obtain more scope to
harass Black's contre, woich is niready tbreatened by
B takes Kt. : .

{1} A desperats conrse, The connter attack is however
of no avuil, R 1o B2 would ba bad, as that wonld Jose
lh'e exchange. Ktto Q2 would be followed by Black
with Ktto Q Kt 5. White's gama is already inferior,

(k3 A simple but effective conres, whereby he wins
the Pawn, It would bave been franght with some danger
to ke the Rook, althongh not serivus, e.g. ¢
17. Biakea R
18, Keto (3 4
He cannot however take

14, B takes B
and White has some attack.
deciniva action, such as

19, Btakes R I* b 19, K takea B8

. Ktto Kt 5eh 20. K to Kt s
if now 21 Q to R 5, Black could defend by 21 Ktto B 2.

) 121 B takex P eh, then 21 Kt takes B, 22 Kt to B
3, 22 Kt to Kt 4, with a good game.

(J) A very fine combination which terminates the
game ju & masterly manner.

M. Rocer vr V made the other day what
wans considered rather a sarcastic present to a
pretty young lady. It was a ball of cotton
having a gold band round it, upon which were
these words, ¢ Employ me diligently, and you
will obtain a brilliant suceess.”  The cotton wag
rather scornfully flung on one side, till having
occasion to tie up a large bunch of flowers the
young lady nearly used up the thread, and then,
to her surprise, saw something shining in the
centre. S‘m was industriously quick in un.
winding that which hid the secret, and was re.
warded for her labor by a most splendid emernld
ring. The giver made a very hazardous experi-
ment ; there was scarcely enough in the advice
to be diligent to excite the desire, or to arouse
frmade curiosity to the point of wishing to know
the meaning of the riddle.

Meanpaw’s histery of the Chinese bas the fol.
lowing exeellent stary. A Chinese who had teen
disappointed in marriage, and had erievously
suffered through women in many other ways,
retired with his infaut son to the peak of a
monntain, to a spot inaceessible to little-fooled
Chinese women. He trained the bay to worship
the gods and staud in abhorrence of the devil,
but he never wentioned women to him, always
deseending the mountain alone to buy food. At
Tength, the infirmities of age compelled him to
take the young wan with him to carry the bhag
of rice.  As they were leaving the market town
the son suddenly stopped, and pointing to three
appreaching women cried out, “ Father, what
are those things ¥ Look ! Look ! what are they ¢
The Jather instantly answered, *“Turn yoar
head, my son, they are devils.” The son in
some alarm didd as he was bidden, but when
they returned to their mountain home he ate no
supper, and frem that day lost his appetite and
was affficted with melancholy. For some time
his anxious parent could get no satisfactory
answer 1o his epquinies but at length the young
man bturst out erying with inexplicable pain:
O, father, that tallest devil ! that tallest devil,
father !

WHITE.

White to play #nd mats in two moves.

SOLUTIONS,
SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 331
fn this problem the White Qnesp should be on her
sighih snunte.
White,
. Ktte Q6 <.
3. Mates acc

Biack.
Asy

GAME 5nu,
(From the Chereplayers’ Chrondele i

Played at Nottingham, in the match Nottingham va,
Birmingham, 19th May, 1$82,

iKiog's Knight'a Opening.)

White.~{Mr. W. Cook.) Black,—(Mr. A Marriott )

1. Ktto K83 1. PtoQ 4
¢ PleK3 2 Kito K3
3 PtoQKLI 3 PwK3
4. Bro Rt2 4. Ptob 4
A PoQd O Ktto Bida)
6, BinQ3 6 PtoQ Kt 3
7. QKRtw QT 7. B Rt ¥
“ Pwhd B Bia Qi)
0. Cantlex L RwQ Bsqid)
U Rto B 1q 10, Cnetlen
1i. P takesQ P 1l. K Puakes I
12 Plakea B 12 P takes I’ (o)
13. RtoK sq 1 RwK g
4. Bt B 11, o B2
15. P K4S 15 PaQb
1. Kt B 4 16. Bto B3
1. Pth K S (g 7. Kt takes P (B)
15, Q Kt lakes Kt 18. K B takes Kt
19 R takes B 19 K takes R
0. Kttakea R 20 Qi Q4
A, Bta KR3I M 21, Q akea Kt
2. PtoQ Rt 4 ol Ktto KO
2 BtoRt 4 0. Ktwakes T i7)
4. K takas Kt M. QioK t ch
. KtoB g 25 BtloR3ch
2. Bto KQ 2. PoQb
27, Kto Keg 2. 'to Q Toh
Renigns

NOTES.

{a) Proved as the most effective defence in this open-
ing. :

th) This move seems to cramp White's game.  We
proferfirat 1o B 4 then Kt ta B.3, the usual course.

{r) These games are mostly won or jost on the Q side,
wnd for that purposs B to K 2 wonld _have been saffi-
cient. ln certain contingencies of play, Blaok niight
derive advantage from the comarmnd by his Q of the Q
file, particalarly as White has blocked his- own Q by
futsrposing his K, . e e

(d) ‘1t does uot Risways follow that thin move is advin:
able in - this opening. - 1f White playa PP to Q R §, then
it may be snfaly veutared on. . ° I

(r} In the hops of instituting » suogesstul atinek
AgAinst the Blaok centire Pavus, - -

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

EALED TENDERS addressed. to the urdersigned
i) and eadorsed T emster for the W elland Cannl.” will
bo received nt this Otfice antil the arfival of the Eadtern
snd Western Malls on FRIDAY, the 1st DAY OF SEP-
TEMBER next, fur the deepening and completion of
that part of the Wellund Canal, betweeu Ramey’s Beud
and Port Colburne, known as Section No. 3, embdruciog
the greater part of what is called the ** Rock Cm,””

Plans showing the position of the work, and specifica-
tinue fur what remains to be done, can be seen at this
Oftice, and at the Residont Engineer’'s OMice, Wellaud,
on and after FRIDAY, the 1&h DAY OF AUGUST
pext, where privted torms of tender can be otrainml.

Cuntrisectors are requiested to beario mind tha’ tenders
will not he considered unlegs made strictly in accondance
with the priuted forine, and, in the ense of Brma, exeept
there ure attache 1 the actual signatures, thenature ot the
oeenpation nod place of residence of anch member of the
samo: and further, au aecepted bank eheque for the sum
of furir thousund dollars must accompany the respective
tendrrs, scbich sum shall be forfeited if 1he party teoder.
ing declines entering thto contract for the works, at the
rates stated in the offer submitted,

‘The eheqne or woney thas sent in will be returved to
the respective contractars whose Tenders are not we-
copted.

,I'his Diepariment does not, however, bind itself to ne-
ceptthe lowest or nay temler,

By ordur, .
A. P BRADLEY,
Secretary.
Dept. of Railways and Canals, } : .

Ottawa, thith July, 1882
THIS PAPER Jiiaeses
. ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertlsing Burenw (10 SPRUCE

MAY ne FOUNXD OY

| Office Time-Tabl
- .
Montreal Post-Office Time-Table,
AuvcusT 1882,
D ELIVERY. MAILS. CLosiNG,
Ao M.} P oL IONT. & WESTERN PROVINGES.} A.at. e, a1,
& B30)...... (A) Ottawa by Railway ...| 8 15! 8 00
g 8a0l...... (A) Province of Ontario,
Manitobs & B, Columbia} 8 15/ 8 00
Ottawa River Route up to
...... 6 36] Carillobi..ccvieniaenaa..i 6 O
QUE. & EASTERN PROVINCES.
Quebeo, Three Rivers, Ber-
8 00}......| thier, Sorel, per steamer. & 00
...... 5 35/Quebec, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &e.,hby North Shore
Rallway...... veeveranes I PPN [ i ]
8 00-..... (B) Quebec by G.T.-R'y..{...... 8 00
gool...... (B) Eastern Townships,
Three Rivers, Arthabaska
& Riviere du Loup R. R.}...... 200
...... 12 50{Can. Pac. Railway Main
Lineto Ottawa..........| 7T 0O......
9., Do St Jerume and St.
Lin Branches ........[...... 145
9an...... Do St. Jerome. & St.
Jaovier ...... ... T00......
@ R0...... St. Remi, Hemmingford &
Laprairie Raliway.......}...... 4 D
2 00} 12 45;8t, Hyactathe, Sherbrooke,
Coaticooke, &e.......... 6 002 30 8
g 00}...... Acton and Sarel Railway..{......
10 00i...... St. Jobne, Stanbridge & St.
Armand Station.....,... i 600}......
10 00;...... St. Johps, Vermont June-:
tion & Shefford Railways; 215
9 30i...... South Eastern Railway.... 515
8 00...... {B) New Brunswick, Nova
Seotin&P.E. T ... .. ..f...... B
Newfoundland, forwarded !
daily on Halitax, whence
despateh is by the Packet
leaving Halifax on the
10tk and 24th Angust. . ... 200
LOCAL MAILS.
G 45 ... ... Valleyfield, Valois & Daor-
L2 Y PN DI, 430
17 3oL Beaubarnois Ronte.. ..., 6y
10 30 .0ea.. Boucherville, Countreceeur, reeeen
Varennes & Vercheres. . .j....e. { 145
a o0l 5 30:Cote St. Antuine and Notre i
| DamedeGrace.... 4ou06 1o
o ol 5 a0illochelaga.. i S 02155
11 300...... {Huntingdon 62
10 v 5 30, Lachine. ... R0 200
14 30; 3 00, Laprairie. 1 3a) 2,5
K ... Loogueuil. ... .. ... _. 6 LU 45
i+-s...|lsongue Pointe, Pointe-anx |
i Trem, & Charlemagne-. . i 200
B i Point 8t. Cbarles........ _. B 001155
11 30 . i8t. Cunegonde. . 6 00
! VISt Lambert. ...l e 215
St. Laurent, St. Martin &§ _ ...
St. Eustacke .......... LTos
11 20 anneries Weas: (St. Henriz -------------
e M, Y600l 200
10 00)...... | Sault-an-Recollect & Pont!
{ _Vian (aise Bougie)..... .j-ev--- 330
10 00; 6 55:5t. Jean Bajptiste Village,
Mile-End & Cotean St.{ 700
Lowis oo, ol it 351 3 30
UNITED STATES.
LR L S St. Albans and Boston ... .. oD
s 440 Bostun & New Eunrland; 1
...... States, except Maine.. L)
E Q0 New York and Souath LRLIH
. Ntates.............. ceelt 12154
& 001 12 30!Tsland  Pond, Portland &i...... L5 40
; Majve....... ... L., H 230 R
B B 30 {A)Weastern & Pac. States.t ¥ 151 3 g0
GREAT BRITAIN, &e.
By Cuoard from N.Y. Mon. 7, 14, 21, & 2% 700
Do.  Sapplementary, Tues, & & 22 | 215
By White Star from N. Y, Tues. !, 15& 29 i 700
Ry fumuo Live from New Yurk, 1 b, . b T on
By Inman Line from New York, 20th. .. ... T o0
By Hamburg American Packet Co. from i
N, Wed. 2,016, @3und X0 ... 1. a3
By Inman Line from New York, fith., .. . Q18
By Humbarg Am. P. Co. from N. Y. I6...] 215
Ry White Star Line from New Vork, 21| 213
By Uumbury American Parket, 30, i a5
By Can. L. from Rimoaski Fri. € 11.1 7 06

(A} Postal Car Bags open 1il] .45 a.m.,and 0.15 pom.
{’ Do 900 p.m

Mail for St. Thomas, W 1., Bt;zzl, Argeutine Republio.
and Moatevideo will be despatcbed from Halifax.
N.5., voc the 20th of each month,

Mails leave New TYork for the fol-
lowing Countries. as follows:

For Porto Rico direct, Augnst 2ad and 18th,
** Bahama Islapds, Augost 3rd,
Y Guba and W.I, via Havang, August 3rd and 17th.
*“ Cuba and Porte Rlco ria . Havana, August 5th,
1tth, 12th 19th, 24th, 26th and 315t
** For Brazil and W.1., August 9th and 93rd.
** Sauth Pacifie and Central American Porte, August
10th, 19th aod J0th,
** Bermuda, August 10th and 241h.
* Jamuica Turk's Island sod Hayti, August 11th.
** Veuezawla and Curacoa, August 12th and 30th.
“ Hayti and U. S, of Columbia, except Asp. and Tao.
August 15th
Santingo and Cienfuegos, Cuba, August 15th.
Windward Islasds, August 15th.
Cape Hayti, Saint Dominge and Turk’s Island.
August 22nd.
Jamaica, Turk's Island and U. §. Col, except Asp.
Pan. Augnat 25th,.
** Hayti, August 20th.

Wails leave Sen Frameisco :

“ For Au_llm“n and Saodwioh Ixlnnds. Augnst 26th,
For China and Japao, August 12th sad 24th

Sad

STREET), WHERLE AD.
VRRTISING LONTRAGTS i
nav b mada for it in : ]

o COCOA
ESSENCE.

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING. 4
t1n often azked, * Why docxmy doctor recommend Cadburg's Cocon Easence ¥ ’l‘hn‘reas}m'l is that belng
amrluulcly wenyine, and soncentritted by the removal of the ‘Ruperftuous fat,: it contnina FOUR TIMES the
AMQUNT of NUFRQAENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITURNTY of the average of othar Cocoas which are
mixed with sugar and stareh. Rewars of imitations, which are oftan pupnod by syoph«;:«ra (or thi extra profit
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_merhod of tesching. examinations for degress, &c., send |
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HERR WINAWER,

THE WINNERS OF THE VIENNA INTERNATIONAL CHESS TOURKNAMENT.

Avgusr 12, 1889,

e e o S 4 et s e,

HERR STEINITIL.

COLLEGE OF 0TTAWA.

omdmcled by e Cdiaie Fathers of Mary !mmacelate

COTURSE OPENS SEPTEMBER iéTH.

FEmpowered to confr University degrees.

Course of Studies Clsasloal and Commercial.

Special attentivn given to practical Sciences—FEuglish
the laugusge of tha College—Freoch and Drawing fres
af charge.

Large s:af of able and experfenced professors— -Strict
diseiphine— Futherly care and watchiulness over con-
auct. healih and prugress of students—Monthly repontato

reuts,

N‘Bul‘.-i:t,m hesutifaly sitoated, lighted by gna, beated
Ly uut water 6nd provided with cold and warm bathe—
Grmussiam And extensive play-grooands atiached o Col.
lege—Conutry-houss with tarm one mile from city.

Domestic Deparia.nt under the care of the Sisters of
Chaniy.

PAPAL MEDAIL
Annually granted for sucosssful competition in Philoso-
poy by His Houliness Pope Leo XIII. as 8 specisl mark
of commendation and favor.

For fnil partieclars concerniny cocrse of atndiee,

for Prospectus. i
TERuS—Bosrd, Tuition, Bed and Bedding, Washing |
and Docior’s Fes, payable hall-yearly (n sdvance :—

Clasgical Coarse................ ... 8160

Commercial.......... o0 eeilll oL 130

VERY Rev,. J. B. TABARET, O.M.L, D.D.,
President.

7' a year and expecses o ageats. Outftfres
Address P. 0. VICKERY, Augusta, Mo

1) Y ~
A GRAY S g
=7 REDSFRUCE G
>7"'9 B S COUGHS & COLDS
£ SOLD 8Y ALL DRUGGISTS (@

I

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

726 Cralg St. (Near Victoria 8q.) |

BURTON'’S

> ALL HEALING TAR
* GLYCERINE SOAP

SN Cures 2l Diseases of the SKIN
- in MAN or BEAST. Makes the
¥ hands 10t and smooth

N AP ASK FGR BURTON'S

=~

CO0K'S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a HovszuoLp Wosp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Ecosomy and Health are studied.

It i used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Paun:
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
tsed in Pic Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will suve
half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible,

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
1T SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Domini
wholesale by the manupfm:xuru. ghe © Pominion and

W. D. McLAREN, Union Mivts,

[LhE,

17-52:362

s College Street

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

An invalaable and palatadble tonic in all cases of weak digeetion fac.simile of Baron mebig'l Hg'nb

and dendlity.

g & sucosts and 1 doon for which Nationa should feel grateful.” ture in Blue Ink across Label. This
—Ree Medical Press, Lancet, Britui llcdira‘li.{‘n;rm‘." dhe.
To ho had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemiata A f
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesals only) Yari0us cheap and inferior sub-

C. Darid & Co.. 43, Mazk Lane, Londnn, England.

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

Caution is necessary, owing to

stitutas being in the Market.

thts—

Stopper.

LEA & PERRINS'SAUCE
In consequence of Imitaiions of THE WORCESTERSHIKE SAUCE

which are calculaled fo deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo regues:
that Purchasers see that the Label or every bottle bears their Signature

o o

withou! which no bottle of the onginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
is genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and
W holesale and Sor Export by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &c., &%¢.; and by Grocers and Oslmnen throughout the World,
To be abtainad of )
Mrssps. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL: Mrsara, URQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL.

&

Cod Liver 0il.

Pure, Pale and almost
tastless. No other (il to compare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

British American
B Note (joweart

MONTREAL.
Inocorporated by Letters Putent

Capital $100,000.

Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenuse Stamps,
Bills of Exzchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECLEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &e¢., &c.,
Ezocuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving,
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,
Prestdent & Manager,

THE " SKREI" >

|

CASTOR FLUID =

Chaolee Chramo Cards, or 1 elegant new Chromos
name on, 1%¢. Crowo Printing Co, Northfonl, t

o s e e e i

A delightfnlly refreshing  preparmtion for the hair,
Sbhoyld be u.ed drity. Keeps the scalp haalthy, pre.
vents daodrulf, premotes the growth, A perfeet hair
dressing for the family. 50, per bottle,

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,

Route Manufacturer,
144 8L Lawrenra Main Streat.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS" MAGALINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL
Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of

Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.,

THR ONLY BCIRNTIFIO AND MRCHANICAL PAPXR
PUBLISHED IN THR DOMINIOR.

PUBLICIIXD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC GO,

OFFICES OF ''UBLICATION,

6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND Geweral Nanager.

TERMS

One copy,one year, fuoluding poatage. ....$2.00
One oopy, six months,including postage... 1,10

HEARN & HARRISON,
OPTICIANS,

Makers of all desoriptions of 8y ;.
fog Indtruments, ‘Transity, 1‘}.::{‘.
lites, Dumpy and Y Levals. Rend
for Catalogues. 810 of the Admira
242 & 244 Notre Dame Stroet. ’

———

< .;‘:’ZE{F:: Ty
\ m"é;;;'.«a:jii kSR AGREL
IR e

143
i
"\.-«-m

Cy

mtisiatel,
ST Louis Streer

e UEIBIN O
dhe Russell Ratel Company,
TWILIIS HUSSELL Froadont

This Hotel, which i wpavalled for size, «1i°s
Pacadity . ueter, iy open tnewebout the oo,
pleasure and business aravel, baving arcna g
s (racsts,

TIRICNT NAVIGATION.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

THY tatting of tbe works {orthe FENE
HUCKHORN anod BURLEIGILCAN,
1ake place an the seoond day of Aagast «
adly larthier prmtponed 0 the folluwicy date

'lIan-tou wiil e reneivedd antll Thwraday, the foorer
Jourth day of Sugugt nerl,

Piane apevifoutiing, Qo . will he ready for vxan
tion (et the places previousiy mantioned) on 750,
(AR temth day of August nert.

By order,

AP RRADLETY

Nerutity

Dept, of Raliways and Canals, )
Ottawa, tSth July 12482,

t ( CARDNS &l Chirmme, (Nassand Maoltn in Care iy
“t In geld & fet 0. West & Co , Westville €

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPAKY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printe

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

——

THIS FSTABLISHMENT has a capital »:
to all the other Lithugraphic firms in the
try, and is the largest nm‘ most complets ¥
lishiment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Can -
ponsessing ali the lats st improvementsin rmahe
uery and applianees, comprising :--
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, wh: @
make, prict aod emdoss envoluy«. by one aperatl G,
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINYE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 THOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, e
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE FRINTING and all 3107
Machinary roquired in a first class business.

All kInds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPUING, PLTC
TROTYING AND TYPE FRINTING executed 18 118
BEST wIYLE

AXD AT MODERATE PRICES.

FHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
Poti and Ink drawings A BPRCIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Putiishers of
the
CANADIAN JLLUSTRATED NRWS,

L'OPINION PURLIQUR, and
BCIKNTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artiats, Rngravors, and Bkilled Works
men in every Department.

Orders by mall attended 0 with FPunctuality: and
prices the same asif glven personally.

G. 8. BURLAND.

CrD

HBabsoriptions te be pald in ADVAXCE.

ManNAGEl,




