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The Behring Sea Commission.
The action already taken towards carrying out
the provisions of the modus vivendi, indicates ce-
lerity on the part of Her Majesty’s government.
The di:patch of add:tional naval vessels and the
appointinent of SiR GEORGE BADEN-POWELL and
Dr. DawsoN are measures which commend them-
selves to all who wish to see the question satisfac-
tority setiled. Two more capable men to repre-
sent our intercsts could not have been chosen.
The former is thoroughly au fa:t with British Col-
umbia, its ways and wants, having resided contin-
uously in the province for three years, from 1877
to 1880, and having recently made the sealing
question his unremitting study, in prosecution of
which he recently made a special visit to 1he Paci-
fic coast. Dr. GrorcE M. Dawson, his col-
league, is 2 man of unusual fitness for the position,
on account of his thorough knowledge of our
North-West coast and his high standing in the
scientific world. His explorations in the North-
West commenced in 1873, and he has since then
been almost continuously employed in British
Columbia and the adjoining islands and territories;
it is probable that no man in America possesses
an equal knowledge of the district to which his
new official duties call him. At present their com-
mission is.evidently to visit the sealing grounds on
behalf of the British Government and note every-
thing likely to affcct the case. It is, however,
probable that they will also be members of the
joint commission on international arrangements
for the preservation of the fur seal race, the
formation of which was one of the conditions in-
sisted on by Lord Salisbury before agreeing to the
modus vivends.
Dominion Day.

The enthusiastic celebration of the last Domin-
ion Day in almost every pirt of Canada is a
marked feature of the times. In spite of the bad
example set by our legistators at Otiawa, the day
was honoured to an extent unknown in previous
years, Quebec being, perhaps, the only city where
the anniversary received comparatively little atten-
tion ; this, however, was not unexpected, the citi-
zens of that place being well known to be adverse
"to joining the rest of Canada in the observance of
national holidays. Why this should be it is hard to
say ; but it is undeniable that Her Majesty’s birth-
day and Dominion Day receive no Lonour or at-
tention whatever from the great majority of the
inhabitants of the Fortress city—a city which owes

to Imperial militaryism much of its greatness, much,
of the wealth now held by its citizens, and many
if not all of the buildings and associations which
make it the Mécca for so many vis'tors from all parts
of America. It is probable that so much attention
is devoted to purely sectional anniversaries that
their holiday-making energies are absorbed there-
in, leaving nothing for the broader and more
patriotic days of the nation. Confederation was a
happy event for the Province of Quebec ; the pro-
vincial finances are not to-day in the most flourish-
ing condition, but to what pitch of utter hopeless-
ness they would have fallen had not the annual
subsidies, and grants to provincial railways, been
coming in from the strong box of the Dominion
Government. It would seem a peculiarly fit pro-
ceeding that the capital of the Province of Quebec
should heartily celebrate the anniversary of con-
federation. The action of Parliament in holding
session on Dominion Day is, we are glad to see,
meeting general condemnation. Noexcuse is suf-
ficient to cover an attempt to transact business on
the Canadian national holiday; had the affairs of
the nation been so desperately pressing, sessions
might have been held on the Monday and Satur-
day, and it any discrimination took place it should
surely have been in'favour of Dominion Day.

Post-Mortem Criticism.

Since the lamented death of Sir Joun Mac-
DONALD, mention of him and his career has becn
frequent, as was only to have been expected.
Among the many references in the Press, two fea' ures
have been especially prominent—one of which is the
extraordinary eulogy and attention that has been de-
voted to him by the great journals that sway pub-
lic opinion, such as the London Zimes, Standard,
Daily News, St. James Gazette and others. While
their references have been free from anything like
undue 1l .ttery, they have evidently recognized his
worth as a statesman in the development of
C.anadian nationality and, concurrent with that de-
velopment, the strengthening of the bands which
connect us to Great Britain. The days of Evglish
jealousy of colonial enterprise, and of the imposi-
tion of checks to colonial trade, are past; the
tendency of the press of to-day and of Lord Salis-
bury’s administration, is to aid the colonies in
every way consistent with Great Biilain’s treaty
obligations to foreign powers, and to show genuine
pleasure at their success in whatever they under-
take—-all this in spite of that narrow spirit of
selfishness which places the Mother Countryon no
more favoured footing in trade than the foreigner
who, jealous of our success, does his uimost to
harass our business and make himself as gencrally
disagreeable as possible. As we have already
stated, the statesmanship and political skill of our
late Premier has been almost universally acknowl-
edged by the best of the English press ; and even
the lower ard more Radical shects have said
little or nothing of an offensive nature. In
marked contrast to this is the tone adopted by sev-
eral Canadian journals, which have allowed their
political spleen to get the better of good minners
and truth. We do not deny that such papers have
always been noted for their disposition to lct no
measures of common sense, ordinary courtesy, or
simple justice stand in the way of emphasizing
their party predilection; but one would have
thought that such would cease with the death of
the object of their hatred. Such, however, has
not been the case ; and it stands to the lasting dis-
credit of Canadian journalism.

.

Note Extension of Time in PRIZE
COMPETITION.

Literary Competition.

The Publishers of THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED offer

the sum «f $r30 in four prizes for short stories from Cana-
dian writers—

Ist prize...............v..n $60
2nd ¢ L 40
3rd e 20
4th ¢ L 10

On the following conditions

Ist—All stories must be delivered at the office of THE
DOMINION ILLUSTRATED not later than Ist August next

2nd—Each story to contain not less than 5,000 words,
and not to exceed &,000 words,

3rd—All MS, sent in for this competition to become
the property of THE DOMINION [LLUSTRATED.

4th—Each story muct contain a motto on top of first
page, and be accempanied by a sealed envelope, inside of
which is stated the name and address of the writer. The
outside of envelope 1o bear motto used on story.

5th—MS. to be ‘written in ink, and on one side of paper
only.

6th— Stories on Canadian subjects are preferred.

THE SABISTON LITHO. & PUB. CO.,
Publishers ¢ THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED,”

The Dominion
llustrated Prize
Gompetition, 1891,

QUESTIONS.

SIXTH SERIES.

Montreal,

31..—What artist is mentioned who
studied portrait painting
Spain ?

in

32.—Quote a criticism on American
State Sccretaries.

33.—Where 1s mention made of in-
sects  with strong jaws
healthy appetites ?

and

34.—On what page is mentioned a
lecture by Rev. Dean Car-
michael, of Montreal ?

35.—Who commanded a regiment
raised in Ccnadain 1796 ?

36.—Quote a reference to the Lord
Bishop of Niagara.

NOTE.--All the material ne-
cessary for correctly answer-
ing the above questions can be
found in Nos. 131 to 156 of the
““Dominion lllustrated,” being
the weekly issues for January,
February, March, April, May
and June.
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HON. J. 4. ¢. ABBOTT,
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f,. J. C Abbott, Q.C., our new Premier, is a
S province, having been born in 1821 at St.
the County of Argenteuil, which he so long
0 Parliament.  His father was the Rev. Joseph
¢ first -\.nglican incumbent of St. Andrews, who
nsidemlj::?:]a. n 1818 He was a man
Cflnada:s :]l_m"“em% ‘?nd as a writer won a reputation
daughe, of the ;tf'ary pioncers.  He married Harriet,
Chathayy A “ev. Richard Bradford, first rector of
’ l;gtfmeml County. Mr. Abbott, the oldest of

Vision, ent;et:r “\;‘ft'f;'lll trafning under his father's super-
L.c, “» and in ;8C 7ill Colicge, where he graduated as
Canady, In 18 :7bhe “’“5' called to the Bar of Lower
Qtive of his n::)iv € began lle political .career as repre.?'en-
Canada, , position ehc'oumy in l?le Legistature of United
‘.’rthe federal re. imw 'Clh he retained till lhe. i‘nauguratlon
In the Macdonild-cg.' " 18‘62 he became Solicitor-(ieneral
Tturneq |,y Are, ;:c‘(’“e (_'OVernment. In 1867 he was
Ouse of Comrf:,in “’fl as Tts member in the Dominion
NS, In which important body he served

UNassociateq Bi‘i:"g l”“.e S%X following years Mr. Abbott was
Position both as aP]U ). ic life. [kf had already won a high
the InSOlvem ~§ct ;‘“yt‘r and Icglslat(mr, To him was due
the f"“ndatior; of 0"1864, the principle of which has been
aw. e annma(a,l subsequent reforms in the l)ank.ruptcy
SatiSfactory o ed m.anual of the act was so lucid and
Tecognized by th *f]lnrers “’fal Mr. \bbott was ever after
N logica) mi (;“ c"m"“"".'a‘. community as a man of clear
e implicitly r:]' \\lhusc opmion on Lusiness matters could
“Wer Canada a::; “P"": The Jury Consolidation At for
‘ other important measures confirmed this

as a missionary.

the fal“nily,

PREMIER OF CANADA.

the responsible. position of Premier, and on the 15th June
he was able to announce his suceess in organizing a cabinet ;
although being in the disadvantageous position of occupying
a seat in the Senate only, and not in the Commons, where
skill and leadership is so essential, he retains the professed
loyalty of the cntire Conservative party, and will, without
doubt, mainta'n the ascendancy of his party and carry on
good government in the country for many a month yet. It
is nofeworthy that while the first two Prime Ministers since
confed ration were natives of Scotland, the present Premicr
is a Canadian Dorn and bred. .\s leader of the Government
in the Senate, an enormous amount of work develved upon
him in handling the various measures and explaining their
details, all of which were carried through in a most satisfac-
tory manner, his excellent Tegal training giving bim an an-
usual advantage in the mastery and explanation of the
various details of the measures proposed.  Our engraving 1s
from a photograph hindly supplied by Messrs, Wm. Notman
X Son, Montreal.

A False Report Corrected.

The Army and Nazy Gazette, whtch assumes to be an
authority on military affairs, gives prominence to an endorse-
ment of a mischievous report circulated in London this week
that Lord Wolseley has been temporarily taken from  his
command of the Irish forces and was to be sent to Canada.
In the present state of public opinion this report created
some stir, so the correspondent made an enquiry at the War
Office to-day.  He 15 authorized to say on the best authority,
that the facts are as follows :—Lord Wolseley received an
invitation from Sir George Stephen to go to Canada for
salmon fishing. 1lle applied for leave, but was informed
that it would not be convenient to allow him to go at
present, in view of the coming redistribution of the military
forces in Ireland. This leaked out at the Horse Guards
and gave risc to the false report. —[Ex,

E. A. Freeman, Regius Professor of Modern History at
the University of Oxford, writes a popular article in the July
number of the Nosth American Reviere, which will do much
to dispel many misconceptions which cxist as to the truc
functions of the Linglish Universities.

e e ® -

NOTE.

We will pay twenty cents each for a limited
number of THE DoMINION ILLUSTRATED of gth
May, 1891, if complete and in good condition.

reputation.” His practice has always been ex-
tremely large. He has been legal adviser to
some of the great corporations that have
helped to build up Canada, especially the
Canadian Pacific Railway Company, and has
been entrusted with some critical missions
affecting the welfare of the country. In 1870
he accompanied Sir Hector Langevin to Great
Pritain in relation to the Letellier coup JLetat,
as it was called—an event which, both for its
political and constitutional bearings, is amorg
the most memorable in our laterhistory. Ten
years later he was appointed a Commissioner
to negotiate with Australia as to closer com-
mercial relations with Canada. Meanwhile,
Mr. \Abbott had been for two years—1887-88
and 1888-89—Mayor of Montreal, having
been called to that high position, ma nly that
the city might have the benefit of his legnl
lore in the formulation of its new charter.
In May, 1887, he was invited by Sir Joln
Macdanald to enter the cabinet, without port-
folio, and since then he has been the spokes-
man of the Government in the Senate—a position for which
he is admirably adapted. In 1849 the Hon. Mr. Abbott
married Miss May Bethune, daughter of the late Very Rev.
John Bethune, for over half a century Rector, and for many
years Dean, of Montreal, by whom he has several children.
Immediately following the death and burial of Sir John
Macdonald, His Excellency the Governor General, with the
advice of Sir John Thompson, invited Mr, Abbott to assume

EARNSCLIFFE, RECENTLY LEASED TO HON. J. J. C. ABBOTT.

Answer to Correspondent.

F. G. SMITH.—Motto is to be at head of first page of
story, and also on outside of a sealed envelope, to be sent
with story, inside of which must be a slip of paper with
name and address of author. -Writer’s name is not to appeat
on MS,
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HERE was his ““ Hans in
Iceland,” with its strange,
wild etchings, his ‘* Life in
Paris,” a large paper edi-
tion in the salmon-coloured
wrappers just as it was
issued. Interested and ex-
cited as Gibbs would have
heen at these discoveries
at any other time he had
no thought now but for the
quarto. ~ It was not among
the illustrated books, and
he searched again among
the larger volumes in the
bottom shelf.  There stood
““Quakers,” as it had stood for perhaps a hundred
years, defying dust and damp and draughts in its massive
binding. There were old French and Spanish dictionaries,
a good cdition of Tacitus in several volumes, the genuine
works of Josephus, and Gerarde’s *“ Herbal.” What was
this dingy, half-covered thing lying on the top of the rest.
moie in folio than in quarto size? Gibbs drew it out, and
when he had opened it he gave a kind of gasp, and looked
round (o the door to see if he was alone. The quarto was
merely loosely stitched into the calf binding, which had evi-
dently been made for a Jarger book ; it had been kept with
the greatest care, and seemed without a flaw or blemish ; it
was quite untouched by the knife, and some leaves at the
end were still unopened,—left so probably to show the per-
fect virginity of its state. It was not the history of the
Merry Wives which lay embedded in its pages, nor yet that
of the Danish Prince, but—*“ A Pleasant and Conceited
Comedie called Loue’s Labors Lost. As it was presented
before her Highness this last Christmas. New'y corrected
and augmented by W. Shakespere.”

It was manifest to (:ibbs that those who had the manage-
ment of the sale knew nothing of the value of this book or
of the few other treasures in the room ; they were all to be
placed on the same footing as Josephus, or Dickinson's
¢ Agricuiture,” and sold for what they would fetch. He
had been hoping and trust'ng that this would be the case
ever since he heard of the quarto, but now, when his wishes

Penn's

the master of the situation, certain qualms began to pass over
his mind. The casuistical question of what was the right
thing to do troubled him a little.  If he had come across the
quarto on a stall and the bookseller in charge,—presumably
aman who knew at least the elements of his trade—had
asked a ridiculously small prce for it—well, Gibbs would
not have thought it necessary to enlighten another man as to
his business ; he would have pocketed the volume and gone
home with it rejoicing.  But if on a casual call on a poor
and infirm widow he had espied it lying on a shelf, and had
gathered that, if he gave the owner half a sovereign, he
would not only rejoice her heart but be held np to the neigh-
bours as a man who had done a kind and generous deed for
the sake of the poor, the question would have presented
itself ina much more difficult light. Gibbs hoped in this
case that he would have the courage to tell the old lady that
her hook was a great deal more valuable than she imagined,
and that he would give her at any rate a fair proportion of
what it was worth. But here was quile a different affair.
The old laird had left no family ; his property went to a dis-
tant relation whom he had cared little about ; he, of course,
must have known the value of his treasures, but he had left
no will, no paper saying how they were to be disposed of.
Could it be possible (thought Gibbs with a shudder which
ran all through him) that it was his bounden duty to go to
the manager of the sale and say: ““ Here is a priceless edi-
tion of Shakespeare, of whose value you are evidently ignor-
ant; it is worth £200, £300, for aught I know, £500; it is
absolutely unique. Take it fo Sotheby’s—and let my re-
ward be the consciousness that I have put a large sum of
money into the pocket of a perfect stranger.” If this were
50, then Gibbs felt that on this occasion he would not do his
duty ; he felt so sure that the attempt would be a failure that
it seemed to him better not to make it, and he could, more-
over, always make the graceful speech and hand the book
over after the sale.  So he put the quarto carefully back and
went off in search of the auctioneer. As he left the room a
thrill of virtuous self-satisfaction suddenly came over him,
which went far towards allaying the qualms he had felt be-
fore. He might have put the Grimms into one pocket, and
‘¢ Hans of Iceland” into the other, and huttoned the quarto
under his coat, and it was ninety-nine to one hundred that
no one would be the wiser or feel the poorer. And he
knew that many men would have done this without thinking
twice about it, and in some quecr way or other have soothed
their consciences for the wicked act. It was with a swelling
heart that Gibbs thought of his trustworthiness and honesty.
But lest there should be others about with hands not so
much under control as his, he resolved to take up his quar-
ters in the room, or at any rate never be very far from it, so
as to be in a position fo counteract possible felonies.

The auctioneer was a stout, moon-faced man, w'th no
doubt a fair knowledge of cattle and sheep and the cheaper
kinds of furnitwre. His resonant voice could be heard all
over the house : ‘ For this fine mahoghany table—the Iy st
in the sale—with cover and extra leaves complete—will dine

A TRAGEDY IN THE LIFE OF R BOOK-HUNTER.

(From Macmillan's Magazine.)

(Continued from Page 3.)

twelve people—thirty shillings, thirty-five shillings, thirty” 3
seven and six ! Who says the twa nots?” And when b€
had coaxed the ““twa nots” out of the reluctant pocket o
the Free Church minister, he unblushingly produced anothe?
table superior to the first, which was Lought by the doct™
for five shillings less, and which was the means of causing
slight coolness hetween the two worthy men for a week o
two. There are few more dreary ways of spending a d¥ ’
than in attending a sale of furniture when you don't want 1€ §
buy any.

At last the books were reached. The bedsteads, thé ]
chairs, the kitchen things, the bits of carpet on the staif 3
and landing were all disposed of, and the auctioneer seatéd
himself on a 1able in front of the shelves, while his assist ;
ant handed him a great parcel just as they had stood in lin® §
Gibbs had satisfied himself that everything that was of 3"”'“
value to him was in the furthest corner of one of the 3
lowest shelves : but now at the last moment a fear crept ovef
him that his examination had been too casual and hurried 3]
that lurking in some cover, or bound up perhaps -in SO{“‘”
worthless volume, there might be s mething too good to
the loss of. - Some books, too, had heen taken out by th
country people, and might not have Leen put back in the
same places. So he decided that for his future peace ©
mind it was necessary to buy the whole assortment.

Itis related in the account of the ever-memorable sale %%
the Valdarfer Boceaccio that, ““the honour of firing the ™4
shot was due to a gentleman of Shropshire . . . . who
seemed to recoil from the reverberation of the report hims®
had made.” No such feeling seemed to possess the mind
the individual who first lifted up his voice in that room.
was a short, stout, red-faced man, the ‘“merchant ”’ of t
‘““toun,” as the half-dozen houses in the neighbourhood We
called, and being also the postmaster and the regist
for the district, he had something of a literary reputation t
keep up. Ina measured and determined voice he start
the bidding. ** I'll give ye—ninepence,” and then he gl#
all round the room as if to say, *“‘Let h'm overtop that ¥ o]
dares!” ‘A shilling,” said Gibbs. ““ And—threepenc® 4
retorted the merchant, turning with rather an injured fact” 3
have a good look at his opponent. ¢ Half a crown,” we?
on Gibbs—how he longed to shout out, *“Twenty pou?
for the lot ! But he feared to do anything which wo¥
make the audience, and still more the auctioneer, suspici¢ i
This hundred per cent. of an advance secured him the {,ﬁt;
lot, and the young clerk pushed over to him a collec’"
which a hurried examination showed to be three
volumes of the ‘“Annual Register,” three volumes :
¢ Chamber’s Miscellany,” and the third volume of * 1
Fairchild Family.”

The second lot were by this time Jaid on the table ; th¢
secemed to be something more of the Register in it, 2"
dull green octavd gave some promise of a continuatio? |
Mrs. Sherwood’s excellent romance.  The postmaster 3“;:4
began the fray with the same offer as before, ¢ I’ll not ¥
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as the aucijor.

falts eer’s pencil, which he used as a hammer, was
alling, (

POSsihi]it‘vll:;S. was s'eized with a fudden fright at the bare
in the un) o something valuable being concen!ed somewhere
in g g'eatphu':"smg heap. “‘Half a crown ! he calk.ad out
mise a5 o th r{{, ar-‘(l the spoil was again his own. His sur-
closed the “’“H_engter was correct, but the green covers en-
work also I th"“‘)f)f of Little Henry and his Bearer,”—a
lat of books) - e)amlahle Mrs. Sherwood.  When the next
fa g Gible del’t Pul up the p?s(mast(r wheeled r(?un(l and
that "arioﬁs’ :sfflllllng the aucmmeer, nnd’as our friend saw
whis[)ering emelg ours were Pokmg hl% .opponen( and
fight was (» be ouwragement 1o }.nm, he anticipated that the
‘ Ninepencecsn-]e' warmer as it grew older.

o Gills, e l: S"l(l‘lhe ]ocfil Cha’mplon, fixing a stern eye
choke him off ‘V?‘Sﬁ'lllfllgs 3." replied the latter, thinking to
Caping him ai i Six 17 cried the merchant, the word es-

most before he knew what he was about.

“

en!” ..

was evid C;”ed out Gibbs. Then there was a pause. It
! en . . .

tative o y the wish of the audience that their represen-

2ughty s{:‘rl:ri) vec:-ul? off the prize this |ime‘ and show the
that they t00£> ) “t.he could n.()l have it all his own way,
alue of I‘ k’ €Ven in Ross-shire, knew something of the

YOORS.  All those who were near enough to Mr,

B acFa -d
Courg yeen, the Pastmaster, 10 nudge him and whisper en-
gement to him did ,sn
S50,

face 1he old war With a frowning, meditative

the othe, on ther;or’ .t'Yl'ng to keep. one eye on (iil)'hs and
Sequence, stong l!Cl’xoni’er, and squin‘ing fnghtf‘ully in con-
blamelegs mind’ Ni:nl\'mg no dhubt many things in his
ast, and lhere\;, f\":(]—thrccpence ! he gasped out at
Some almegy helden}f:? sough” through the assembly, and
at hig Persistence t Z“’ breath for 'a time, so'awed wcre.lhey
:ﬁtaring at the duSlanh at the magnitude of his (.)ﬁ”er. Gibbs,
"2 more pe e[yueap, !hought he. would risk the loss of
And it yyq Perhl; ess‘lof’kmg collection he had never seen.
thing, or he mj xhl:s advisable to let this old man have some-
¢ dangerqyy, %()imw ‘?"SPerate when desperation would
CCn and thyy y 'e smiled a b]a}nd refusal to the auction-
orthy, afier trying in vain for about five min-
Thehe):);t}“eﬁ’.pence of an advance, had to let the
€ager circle of frgen l‘j"aswr was at once surrounded by an
- ang Criticiseq. Th( S, l’l'n(l each book was carefully examined
Wt an ogq volurney e f?" the most. part old sermons,
Among they, was € of Moliere having got by chance in
hard]ykee f at 0'nce pounced upon, and Gibbs c¢ould
i P from ]fl‘Ughmg outright at the reverence with which
- ‘It’s Latin ' wis.pcred one. ‘‘Ay, or
n ‘ibige“ed another.  ““If it's no Gaelic!™ inter-
eunf(;i:(;ed ol(.l shepherd, who had arrived very
Criticiseq everythinng~ with three dogs, and examined and
tention of 18 1In the house without the faintest in-
SPending » farthing,

lere IS an elegant work,"
t alloweq , lon,
feasure; <

Posed

] said the auctir)nee;, after he
n eleg“::me for the i'l"]S].)ecliO?‘l of the (}nf]ic
d Shnrg] ! wo'}f by W ll]m.m Shakespeare -
other l)ela,:('fui)‘ a‘domed.wuh cuts—most suit-
en Shi”ings o 1;: and interesting volumes. Sha'l I
ne woulq co:}i])n ? Ifut no, he need not—-at any rate
€ the propen foratc th, and the whole collection be-
And 5 it went yo John. Gibbs for the sum of one shilling.
timeg not - ON—sometimes there was competition, some-

s the Postmaster
| Dearly

al)]e’ with
say
no g
cam,

Was inclined to rest on his laurels,
was  knocked down to the
orked along the shelves and at
the Cruikshanks.  But by these happy
A level wi:]he t‘]]]’awi")gs of the great artist were set
™S attracteq 0se in t.he penny Encyclopadia ; the
Paid ¢, the ¢ Tp: 't? attention ; a little more respect was
brift ” and the « Life of Napoleon™ owing to
a few shily ])‘fl yet Gibbs hecamc‘ the possessor of
hen th,:y had to ngs, uncut, spotless copies as 1hey were.
as the hooks were wo‘i k ﬂlOng the last bottom shelf, but here,
they Were m‘?“”)’ folios and quartos and fat to boot,
“Quakers » oov Uickly through.  Gibbs let go Penn's
cal wOl‘ks,’ :\'}:e:l I;:tm (]ictionary’ a|.|d soTne old theologi-
8lued 4 lon € quarto on which his eyes had heen
afraiq p;, neéi: :as reached, his heart was beating so he felt
slowly ghbours would hear iy,
N SPelt out the auctioneer,

€are 3 a most ,‘"he
» and fg|

country o),

(;ri

€ 8audy coloy i
them fory louring,

*“ Love's Labor Lost,”
*‘a comedy by William
was at a loss for a suitable ad-
Work i,y Will!l 1)a<‘:k on the old one-—*‘a most—elegant

Then they, ‘am Shakespeare.”

Were tireq . :hWas 2 Pause and a hush. Perhaps the people
ut to une’ m: €Xcilement of the sale was over,—for them.
Quiet which fenn presem‘ there it almost seemed as if the
s room u. tor a little while over the crowd in that
N sope wa was due to something more than this, was
Y an act of homage paid unconsciously and invol-

untarily to the greatest of all the sons of men. It seemed a
profanation to offer for that book the fraction of ashilling or
a pound. It was the last, and, before the merchant could
get out his offer, Gibbs made his own and electrified the
room.
that his next neighbour—a meek old woman in a mutch—
jumped as if a snake had bitten her. Some question as to
the perfect sanity of the fisherman had found place in the
minds of the wiser and more experienced people in the
room as lhéy listened to his rash offers, and thought of the
perfect impossibility of any one wanting to have so many
books at the one time.  But all doubts were now dispelled,
and three good-looking girls who had edged up close to
Gibbs to have a quiet examination of him now shrunk away
in obvious alarm. The moon-faced auctioneer was visibly
affected—during his long experience he had never seen a
book sold for the fifth part of such a price. And what sort
of a man was this to offer it when, if he had waited a
half minute longer, he would have secured what he wanted
for a couple of shillings? But Gibbs cared for nothing of
this now—they might call him and think him what they
pleased—and he pushed up to the table and claimed the pre-
cious volume. Hesnon set the auctioneer’s mind at rest, *‘I

“will wait,” he said, ““till y--u make out my account.” Then

he stood there—perhaps at that moment the happiest of man-
kind.

‘“ I should like to have had that fine volume of Shakes-
peare for my daughters,” said the auctioneer, as he handed
Gibbs the receipt, ““but you are such a determined bidder
there is no standing against you. A London gentleman, I
presume—might you be from London ?”

“You are welcome to the Shakespeare,’ replied Gibbs,
ignoring the question. *‘ It is—an elegant volume. And it
is a family edition, which adds to its value.  You may safely
trust it to your daughters.” Profuse were the happy father's
thanks for the gracious present,

An old lady had in the earlier part of the day purchased a
large and substantial box for eightecnpence ; Gibbs now
hunted her out and offered her a sovereign for it.  Tle old
person was flustered almost out of her life »t such a premium,
and it evidently aroused some == icion in her mind that the
stranger might know more about its value than she did. It
was not until she had examined every corner of it many times
over, and taken counsel with all the friends and relations she
could get hold of, that she consented to part with it—even
then following up-stairs for one more search for possibly hid-
den gold. Into this box Gibbs put first his prizes, and then
the most respectable part of his library.  But the Annual
Registers and the Miscellanies and the green-backed works
by Mrs. Sherwood he strewed recklessly about the room,
and astonished the people who from time to time cautiously
came to have a look at him, by telling them they could take
what they liked away. With a wary eye on the donor the
books were removed, and many a happy home in that re-
mote district is even now indebted to his generosity for the
solid collection of works which adorn its humble shelves. If
the constant perusal of ‘L’Industrie Francoise,” the ¢ Geo-
graphie Ancienne Abregee,” the *‘Grammaire Espagnole
Raisonne,” or ‘‘Histoire de Henri le Grand,” have in any
way soothed the sorrows, lightened the labours, and im-
proved the morals of the crofters in this part ot the north of
Scotland the praise and the reward is due to John Gibbs the
fisherman, and to no one else. If, as the old story-books
say, the books have never been removed, they are there still.

Then the two men started on their way home. We said
just now that Gibbs was perhaps for a short time the hap-
piest man in the world ; in making that remark we did not
take into consideration Archie’s feelings. He had bought a
flaming yellow-red mahoghany horse-hair sofa, three chairs,
a clock-case, and an umbrella-stand, and, above all, a bed,
—a real old-fashioned, seven feet by five-and-a-half erection,
with a sort of pagoda on the top. That he had only a
““ but and ben,” with stone and mud floors, twelve by four-
teen feet each, and a door leading to them little more than
two feet wide, had not yet cau ed him any anxiety. But we
believe that before that seven-font bedstead was got through
that two-foot door the good-looking young woman, to
whom half of it might be said to belong, expressed her opin-
ion of his judgment in a way which made him shake in his
shoes, strong and able man as he was.

When Gibbs reached the inn with his precious cargo he
came in for the end of what had evidently been a serious dis-
turbance, The landlord was undergoing with what patience
he might the angry reproaches of a little old man, who, with
uplifted finger, emphasized every word he uttered. The
stranger had his back to the doorway, as had also his com-
panion, a lady in a grey tweed dress,

““Five pounds !” he cried out in so loud a voice

It’s most provoking and annoying,” cried the old man.
*I'took particular care to write the name of your infernal
place plainly I—I believe you got the letter !

‘I got no letter,” replied the Jandlord, ““ or I should have
sent the machine.”

. “ BuE vou should havr{gol it,” cried the old man furiously,
and I’ll find out who is responsible ! It’s scandalous '
it's——" he stuttered with rage at a loss for a word.

“You've lost a good day's fishing, Mr. Gibbs, I doubt,”
said the landlord, looking as if he would rather like to get
out of the corner in which the new-comers had caught him ;
they had cut him off coming down stairs and blocked the
lower step.

‘“ And T'll see that whoever is responsible suffers for it,”
went on the old gentleman in a threatening way ; ‘“I'll show
you —*

‘“Oh, man ! " said the landlord at last, roused to retaliate,
““I got no letter. And I do not care the crack of my thumb
for you or your letter, or your threats, or your responsibili-
ties! Here's a gentlemen who has just come from the sale,
and he’ll tell you there was naething in it but a wheen sticks
and books and rubbish,—a wheen auld chairs and pots !

The strangers turned round at once to see who was ap-
pealed to. The man had a little, red angry face and a long
beard,—you will sce fifty like him in any town ina day’s
walk.  His companion would have attracted some attention
anywhere ; Gibbs got to know her face pretty well in the
course of time, but though he felt it waswhat is called a striking
one he never knew exactly why. He would have said that
her hair was neither dark nor light, that her eyes were grey,
her mouth and nose both perhaps rather large, and that she
had full red lips—-a commonplace description enough, which
would answer perhaps for three or four out.of every dozen
girls you meet. She was very tall—she stood a head and
shoulders over her companion—and her figure, though it
would have been large for a smaller woman, was in just pro-
portion to her height. She put her hand on the old man's
arm, as if to check his impetuosity, and threw oil on the
troubled waters as it is hefitting a woman should do,

‘It is really of little consequence,” shesaid, ** though it
We only wished to have got
I have no doubt that

Come !” and

was provoking at the time.
some remembrar:ce—of an old friend,
there was some mistake at the post-office.
with a pretty air of authori y she ied the old grumbler into
the sitting-room.

Gibbs was by no means what is called a classical scholar.
He had wasted—so it seemed to him—a good many years of
his life turning Shakespeare and Milton into very inferior
Greek and Latin verses, and since he left Oxford had never
opened a book connected with either of the languages—un-
less it was to see who the printer was. But he had a misty
recollection of some passage which described how a mortal
woman walked like a goddess, and he thought that then for
the first time he understood what the writer meant,—he
knew then for the first 1ime how a goddess moved.

Ifa traveller had passed by that lonely inn at midnight, he
would have seen a bright light burning in one of its win-
dows. And if he had returned two, or three, or even four
hours later he would have seen it still burning, shining out
like a beacon over the wild moors. The salinon-fisher had
forgotten his craft, the politician his newspaper, the admirer
of goddesses that such creatures ever existed upon the earth.
It was very late, or early, before Gibbs had finished his in-
vestigations and retired to his bed, and then his sleep was
not a pleasant or a restful one.  Unless it is pleasant to have
hundreds of other people’s pror relations standing in endless
ranks, holding out thin and empty hands for help  unless it
is restful to have to drive a huge wheelbarrow along in front
of them, heavy at the commencement of the journey with
first editions, uncut, of the quratos, but gradually growing
lighter and lighter as they one by one slipped down the pile,
and fell off on to the muddy roadway.

IL.

Two parties cannot be long together in a small country inn
without getting to some extent to know ecach other. Gibbs
began by the little services which a man can always render
to a lady, opening doors, lending newspapers, and so forth,
A dog, too, often acts as a sort of introduction to two people
whao are fond of that animal ; and the fisherman was the
possessor of a small, short-legged, crust-coloured, hairy
creature, answering to the name of Growley, which soon
twined itself round the lady’s heart, as it did round all with
whom it came in contact.

. (7o be Continued,)
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MONACO.

A DAY AT MONACO

AND MONTE CARLO.

\VII.I,A PRIMAVERA, CANNES,
Alpes Maritimes, France,
July, 189g1.
DraRrR MR, EDITOR,
E deserted our bright lit-
tle villa yesterday morn-
ing, about half-past ten,
each armed with a tiny
parcel of sandwiches or
sustaining buns, bound
for a day at Monte Carlo,
to be accomplished with
as little expenditure of
the munitions of war as
was compatible with a
certain degree of comfort
and agreat deal of sight-
. seeing. To the further-
ance of this object we got into the **Compartiment aux
D:mes” of a third class carriage and tried to smuggle our
equerry in with us, but the guard’seye wastoo keen, and he
wa: requested to move on at the next station. Fortune
‘avoured us in another way, however, for while we were
idling away the few moments before the train left, we saw
two or three huge houquets of roses being mar;halled along
the platform, and discerned behind them the distinguished
few who were to have the honour of seeing off the Arch-
duke and Archduchess Reiner of Austria. H. R. H. the
Duchess of Albary was there, and the little Prince Charlie
and Piince:s Alice—the two latter in charge respectively
of wutor and governess, all simply dressed, and Prince
Charlie, naturally, in kilts. He has a bonnie face, but a
delicate one, and both children are without the air of
strength and health which pertains to the Duchess. De-
paruing royalty was very gracious, as became so noble look-
ing a pair, and hats were l.fted and curtseys bent in rapid
succession. as they passed from one to another of the little
group But the shrill whistle of the guard was followed by
the still shriller une of the engine, and the tootle-toot of
the engine driver’s funny horn, and great and small of the
earth were alike shut into their widely differing compart-

ments. At Gol'e Juan the ¢ Amphion” lay at anchor, in
attendance upon Her Majesty at Grasse, and looked as
trim as fresh paint and brass and many hands could make
her. She is the same war ship which had the honour of
carrying Lord and Lady Stanley of Preston from Victoria
to Vancouver on their Vice Regal tour, and has remained
here behind her consort, the *¢ Victoria.”” But the I'rench
Mediterranean squadron was not there, and we looked in
vain for it again at Ville Franche,—nor did we see the
American frigate ¢ Baltimore,” that lay in the latter har-
bour some weeks ago. At Beaulieu, we saw perched up on
a rugged peak the new villa built for Lord Salisbury, from
which a magnificent view of the surrounding hills and the
deeply indented coast line is had, We dodged in and out
of tunnels all the way from Nice to our destination, and
kept exclaiming that each must be the last, only to have
our disappointment melt into delight at the exquisite colour-
ing of rock and sea as each tiny bay came into view. The
Little Corniche ran between us and the beach, but it was
not till we got to Monaco that we could see the white line
of the Greater far up the mountain side, almost hidden by
the heavy mist, as it swept hither and thither among head-
lands and gorges, threatening us with a deluge, but meit-
ing away before the rays of the sun. Having discussed our
frugal repast by the way we at once arranged with a
¢ cocher” (whom we allowed to understand our previous
knowledge of the tariff—here strictly fixed) to take usinside
the walls of Monacu. Roads, lights, gardens, gensd’armes—
everything is kept in beautiful order, and the gradual slope
to the ¢¢ Porte Neuve” would bz a lesson to many a Cana-
dian municipality. An omnibus runs between the two
towns at regular intervals and we passed it by the way.
To the right the rampart-crowned precipice rises abruptly,
while to the left, and far below, lie the gas works, the
¢t Quai,” and beyond, the quiet bay, where bathing is both
safe and pleasant, and where the long, low ‘¢ Grand Hotel
des Bauis” provides the necessary accommodation. From
Monaco itself is a glorious outlook ; to the east lie Cabbe-
Roquebrune and Mentone, and on a clear day Ventimiglia,
the border city, is easily distinguished, while above them

tower the rugged outposts of the Maritime Alps, who®
snowy tops are visible here and there between the peaks’
and before all stretches the unfathomable blue of the
Mediterranean. In a few moments we turn sharply to the
right, past the splendid new Cathedral, erected by the tolls
of the gaming tables—which are winked at by the Churct
without whose tacit co-operation they could not be kept ‘
open. The square ot the palace is now before us, and at
the gate half the small standing army is drawn up to pr¢
sent arms, as the Prince and Princessdrive out. Again W€
are in luck’s way, for after a long, delightful look toward® {
Nice and into the gardens on the eastern side of the pro” '
montory we turn toward the palace entrance, and they ar¢
whirled past by a magnificent pair of bays, and the youn$
Prince is sitting opposite them., The Princess is as fair 8%
the Prince is dark, and both are of a2 commarding presencé
They are rapidly followed by another carriage containif8
the young prince’s preceptor, and as it is not the day f‘f‘
visiting the palace, we fall in behind. The old town -
most quaint in its narrow streets, closely lined with tal

buildings, with the inevitable gay bits ot drapery hangi' 6 -
from the balconies, and with the deeply tinted roofs rishnf
against the heavenly sky, and all is in great contrast to the
busy streets and Paris-like h-tels of Monte Carlo. O“"
strange little corner impresses us as we slowly ascend '
the Casino,—a church built right in the dry bed of a torre"’t' :
and over which the gigantic spans of an aqueduct or VI#'
duct are carried. It might have been dropped there 28¢° .
ago by the child of a Titan from his box of toys, so tin) .
does it look. In Moorish splendour the Casino rises b€ :
tween the sea and tne gayly decorated square, whose bed®
of cinerarias and primroses, anemones and pansies ar :
glinting from among the tropical foliage of palms ard aloe%
bananas and chestnuts, plane trees and arancarias. f
constant stream is entering the wide doors, where uniformcd
attendants relieve one of hat and cane, jacket and paras®” .
and where one receives from the office at the left, on Pr‘e'
sentation of visiting cards, the necessary tickets of 3d“‘fs‘4
sion to the *¢ Salles des Jeux” and the concert hall. S%
the crowd is pouring in, although we have been told t

Monday is an ‘“ off day,” and the tables are all surrounded 4
three deep by eager players and as eager gazers, Side ™7
side with the hardened veteran is the fresh young g“l':
radiant with the beauty of health, the stately *graod
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dame,” 204 the loudly dressed cockney. Loud in dress

alone, for only quiet tones are heard, and the tired voices
of the croupiers as they monotonously repeat : ‘¢ Faites
votre jeu, messieurs!” ¢ e jeu est fait!” ¢¢Rien ne va
Plus!”  From « Roulette,” with its minor stakes, we pass
on‘ to ‘““Trente et quarante,” where nothing but gold is re-
ceived, and where the inexorable bank slowly but surely
al?sorbs all the winnings. One man has left £200,000
With them in the last fen years, and it is said that a young
English nobleman, recently married, has lost £ 50,000 this
seaso'n_ Only in the eyes and fingers can one see the greed
of gain and hatred of loss, unless it be among a few silly
Women who have staked their all and left it there. In
Sl‘)lt'e of ventilation, lofty ceilings and h-ge windows, the
:lr ' 'fearfu“y vitiated, and we are glad to escape into the
“eautiful corridor where the many coloured marbles of the
Pillars are refiected in the soft tints of the inlaid floors, and

repeated in the exquisite frescoes of the ceilings. In the
concert hall are gathered many who come only for music,
unequalled on the continent, and where ravishing strains
lull one into forgetfulness of the surroundings,—though
even here the air is so heavy that one sees many a nod-
ding head. A whisper from behind tells us that we have
just time for onr afternoon tea before our train departs, and
we steal softly out, find our way to the Café de Paris, and
are served with the piping hot beverage and a sandwich
(which is not that of the railway counter.) We linger on
the beautiful terrace to drink in afresh the lovely view and
the delicious air, and saunter slowly down the low, broad
steps, which have been taken in safety by Mr. Gordon
Bennett’s four-in-hand. Home in the setting sun, and at
Golfe Juan a surprise in the sight of the whole French fleet
atanchor on the placid bozom of the harbour.
E.E. L.

Salmon in Lake Ontario.

“One day last week on the east pier, John Lavis, with a
fly-hook caught a salmon weighing 83 pounds. Mr.
Adams of Port Hope purchased the fish—paying 20c a pound
for it.”

The above is from the Cobourg IVorkd, and a correspon-
dent adds that when residing in Port Hope many years ago,
he frequently caught the genuine salmon in Lake Ontario.

Heavy Shipment from Charlottetown.

The most valuable cargo of canned lobsters ever
sent from Charlottetown was shipped a few days
ago by Mr. James E. Grant, per SS. “ William,” for
New York. It consisted of 7,300 cases, valued at
$60,000.

THE THEATRE AT MONTE CARLO.

RONOMICAL
focIETY 0F TORONTO.
S yamphlet well denotes its contents. Tre
Y ome of its sort in the Dominion—reports
€e of substantial support in its large and
membership, in its well at'ended meetings,
able donations to its library.  Twenty-four
been herd during the year, and a large num-
eresting and instructive papers were read on
ted with astronomical and physical research ;
© are largely quoted from, thus rendering the
sential to those interested in these subjects.
Brough and Caswell,

ANNvarL

AND PHYSICAL

The title of th;
Society— the onl
an Unusng} df‘gr
repre5em ati ve
and in (e valu
Meelings have

T of most int
Subiec!s connec
Several of thes
.w otk one es
[‘nromo .
F
OURTH ARCHEOLOGICAL REPORT OF THE

. CANADIAN INsTITUTE,

Student of 1},’ edited by Mr. David Boyle—the indefatigaple
fons of the N -ar?bmalog'y of Ontario—is devoted to descrip-
as such jg el)lus‘m.g Indian remains in that province, and
elrthwo,-hu .10 f 'me"eft to the Canadian studtent. The
borigines t'b:l lages, pipes, tools and other relics of the
escribeq ;s t h_“"e been recently brought to light are fully
i the illustrations of same are profuse and on &

This work

sufficiently large scale to give every necessary detail—
which cannot always be said of similar publications. Mr.
A. F. Chamberlain has added to the collection a paper
(Part 3) on *¢ Contributions towards a Bibliography of the
Archwxology of the Dominion of Canadaand Newfoundland,”
which with the Parts 1 and 2 form an excellent bibliography
of this very important subject. We note that the work is
published by the Ontario Government ; would that more
such valuable books were issued under authority of our
local governments. Toronto: The Canadian Institute.

LiTtELL’s LIVING AGE.

The numbers of 7/%e Living Age for the weeks ending
20th and 27th June are exceptionally good ones; the for-
mer being unusually interesting to Canadians from the
presence of an excellent article from the Quarterly entitled
¢« Canada and the United States; their past and present
relations.” It is well worthy the close study of everyone
wishing to learn how Canada and Can-dian interests have
suffered in past years at the hands of our neighbours south
of line 45 ; it is written in a calm and scholarly manner,
free from bias, and is attracting much attention in England.
«sPhilip Henry Gosse” is a sketch of one who has done a
great deal for the natural history of Canada. ¢ English
War Sorgs” covers a subject of interest to most of our read-
ers, while tte review of Sir Walter Scott’s **Journal” (from
the Church Quarterly) is the best we have yet seen,
¢¢ An Indian Ring” is a capital story of Anglo-Indian life,
Boston ; Littell & Co.

Little Boy Blue.

The little toy dog is covered with dust,
But steady and staunch he stands ;
And the little toy soldier is red with rust,
And his musket moulds in his hands.
Time was when the little toy dog was new
And the soldier was passing fair,
And that was the time when our Little Boy Blue
Kissed them and put them there.

*“ Now, don’t you go till T come,” he said,
‘“ And don’t you make any noise.”

So todddling off to his cosy bed
He dreamt of the pretty toys.

And as he was dreaming an angel's song
Awakencd our Little Boy Blue ;

Oh, the years are many, the years are long,
But the little toy friends are true,

Ay, faithful to Little Boy Blue they stand,
Each in the same old place,
Awaiting the touch of a little hand,
The smile of a little face ;
And they wonder, as waiting these long years through,
In the dust of that little chair,
What has become of our Little Boy Blue
Since he kissed them and put them there,
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The pregress made by the Bel-Air Jockey Club during
the few short years of its existence must be distinctly
gratifying to the men who had enough interest in the
kingly sport, and enough pluck and perseverance behind
that interest, to build the finest race track in Canada. The
meeting which concluded on Saturday Jast was something
Jike a race meeting, Experience may have come slowly,
but it has come, and a great many of the crudities notice-
able at the previous meetings were pleasurably absent.
Things were more business-like; the rough edges were
chopped off; it was no longer the country fair race day,
for metropolitan proportions had been assumed; a pre-
viously apathetic public had been converted into mild
enthusiasts ; the grand stand felt the weight of thousands,
where before it had only known hundreds, and shook
under the uninimous stamping of ten thousand feet of
acsorted sizes, instead of echoing back the faint applause
of a few hundred partially satisfied spectators. In a word,
there was more general satisfaction expressed over the
summer meeting of the B.A.J.C. than could ever find vent
about any other running meeting in the Province of
Quebec—that is, as far as the writer’s knowledge is

concerned.
- » »

It should not be understood that the meeting was fault-
less. That is a little too much to hope for before the
millenium, but it was such a vast improvement over its
predecessors that whatever shortcomingsthere were may be
looked on as very unintentional mistakes. The first and
second day saw excellent fields face the starter, but the
weather was so bad on the third day that it is not to be
wondered that many of the owners did not care to start
their horses. The drenching rain, which made everybody
wish they were ducklings or some other web footed creature,
so that they might have some enjoyment out of life, made
things very unpleasant from a racing point of view, and
before the flag fell for the first race the silks were undis-
tinguisha' le, while at the end of the three-quarter mile the
appearance of the jockeys would have excused a materral
parent from recognizing her offspring. The opening day
gave promise of great things, and supplied the usual
numter of surprises to the great delight ¢f the bookmakers
and the bewilderment of the public. In the opening
scramble, Zea and Orinoco were the favourites, but Mr
Love's Tendency filly managed to snatch the race out of
tte fire. Tie Queen’s Plate, with nine entries, saw eight
face the starter, This was another small sized surprise to
a great many, for the slightly thought-of Milton had every-
thing his own way and won as he pleased, leaving behind
such good ones as Dianthus, Manitou and Nine Oaks.
The race for the $3c0 purse was a capital one, Mr,
Hendries' horse, Versatile, capturing first place from Belle
of Orange by half a length, In the Merchants’ purse there
was the closest struggle of the meeting, Redfellow and
Bullfinch running what appeared to be a dead heat, but
the judges said Redfellow by a short head. The ‘¢ Walker
Club” handicap steeplechase was simply a gift to that won-
derful jumper Hercules. Following is a summary of the
first day’s racing : —

Opening scramble—Puarse, $275; three-quarters of a
mile, seven starters :

T, H. Love’s b.f. Ville Marie, 3, 106..... [Shauer 1

J. E. Seagram’s blk. c. Orincco, 3, 116..[Gorman 2

J. P. Dawes’ bm. Zea, 5, I19............. [Innes 3
Time—1.18,.

Queen’s Plate; 50 guineas—One and a quarter miles;
eight starters :
W. Henderson’s ch.c. Milton, 3, 107..[Hepnessey 1
J. P. Dawes’ b.g. Mavitou, 3, 107.........[Innes 2
Dr. Craik’s b.m, Nine Oaks, s, 121..... [Redfield 3
Time —2.25%3.

Purse of $300--One and one-sixteenth miles ; nine starters,

W. Hendries’ b c. Versatile, 3, 107...... [Shauer 1
J. P. Dawes’ b.m. Belle of Orange, 3, 102...[Innes 2
f. H. Love’s b.h. Bushbolt, 3, 107......[Heuston 3

Merchants’ Purse—One and one-quarter miles ; four starters:
J. P. Dawes’ b.h. Redfel ow, 5, 131.......[Innes 1
W, Hendries’ b.g. Bullfinch, 3, 102........ [Flint 2
D, Davies’ b.m. Underwood, 4, 122......[Shauer 3

Walker’s Club Handicap Steeplechase—Two and one-half
miles ; seven starters :

Queen City Stables c.h. Hercules, A, 168..[Louden 1

Bay View Stables b.g. Mackenzie, A, 150..[Phair 2

H. Drysdale’s b.g. Quaker, 4, 140........ [Smith 3
* - -»

The second day was a repetition of capital sport. A
great deal of interest was taken in the Derby, and there
was considerable disappointment in the public mind that
Mr. Seagram drew tbe pen through the name of Victorious,
A good many eyes waited anxiously to see the son of
Terror, but they must wait for another opportunity. Mr.
Love’s Polydora captured the opening purse, Helen Leigh
being disqualified for light weight. The Derby went to
Bullfinch, and the El Padre was pocketed by Versatile,
Belle of Orange coralled the Brokers’ purse, while with
175 pounds up Hercules ran away with the handicap
steeplechase :

Purse $275—Three quarter mile ; five starters :

T. H. Love’s b m. Polydora, 3, 108........ [Flint 1
J. P. Dawes’ b.m. Zea, 5, 119...... ..... .[Inones 2
t1. Paton’s b.g. Pericles, A, 129.......... [Snider §

Canadian Derby—One and one-half miles ; four starters :

A. Sinclair’s b.c. Bullfinch, 3, 122....... [Shauer 1
J. P. Dawes’ b.g. Mohawk, 3, 122......... (Innes 2
W. Henderson’s ch.c: Milton, 3, 122..[McCarthy 3

El Padre Handicap—Oneand one-eighth miles ; five starters :

W. Hendries’ b.c. Versatile, 3, 108....... [Shauer 1
J. E. Seagram’s b.c. Orinoco, 3, 112....[Gorman 2
T. H. Love’s b.m. Ville Marie, 3, 98...... [Rollo 3

Brokers’ Purse of $400 —One mile ; eight starters :
J. P. Dawes’ b.m. Belle of Orange, 3. 111..[Innes 1
P. Gorman’s b.f. Wenonah, 3, 102...... [Heuston
T. H. Love’s b.h. Bushbolt, 3, 107 [Rollo 3

Handicap Steeplechase—Two miles ; six starters :

Queen City c,h. Hercules, A, 175........[Louden
Wellington stables c.h. Gladiator, A,148.[Hamilton 2
Bay View stables b,g. Mackenzie, A, 148....[Phair 3

[

-

The results of the last day’s racing are appended :
Purse $275—Six furlong’s ; eight starters :

J. P. Dawes’ b.m. Zea, 5, [19............. [Wise 1
T. H. Love’s c.m, Polydora, 3, 123..... [Redfield =2
H. Paton’s c.g. Pericles, A, 134.......... [Snider 3

Carslake Stakes—One and one-sixteenth miles ; five starters:

J. E. Seagram’s b.c. Tactician, 3. 122...[Gorman 1
J. P. Dawes’ b m. Belle of Orange, 3 122[..Wise 2
T. H. Love’s b.h. Bushbolt, 3, 122......[Redfield 3

Handicap Steeplechase—Two miles ; four starters :

Bay View stables b.g. Mackenuzie, A, 147...[Phair 1
Wellington stables b.h.Gladiator, A,150.{tlamilton 2

H. Drysdale’s b.g. Quaker, A, 138........ [Smith 3
Open Handicap, purse $350—One and ouc quarter miles :
J. P. Dawes’ b.h. Redfellow, 5, 126........[Wise 1
P. Gorman’s b.h. Lordlike, 4, 112.,..... [tleaston 2
J. E. Seagram’s b.h. Marauder, 6, 116.. [Gorman 3
Cons-lation Race—One and one-sixteenth miles; three

starters :
T. H. Love’s b.h. Bushbolt, 3, 116...... [Redfield 1
Owner’s b.g. Duke of Bourbon, 5, 110..[Dufresne 2
J. H. Grose’s b.g Purse, A, 110......... [Pierson 3

After all the great promises made by the *‘four club’
league,” they are hardly fulfilling their mission as far as the
lacrosse public is concerned. At first the interest of
lacrosse loving reople was aroused as much from curiosity
as from any other cause to see what effect the split in the
ranks would have on the game. By this time they are
pretty well satisfied, In the league they have seen mediocre
lacrosse that perhaps would have made a creditable average
for district championship teams, while the two clubs who
were foiced out of the combination have been surprising
even their most enthusiastic admirers by the excellence of
their play. Verily, everything cometh to him who waits,
The hot-headed individuals who would brook no dictation,
nor take any advice from newspapers and such like things,
have nowthe inexpressible satisfaction of seeing themselves
moving peaceably along at the tail end of a funeral pro-
cession, with every possibility of being in front of the
procession should it turn round and walk the other way.
The match of the season was that played between Toronto
and Montreal on Dominion Day. The score at the finish
stood four games to three, and every one of them were
scored at the same end of the field. The £mpire remarks
that probably had the match lasted a little longer Toronto
would have evened up matters, Certainly it would. Bat
then our contemporary forgets that in such a comparison
all the advantage lies with the side taking the first game,
No matter what speculation may suggest there is one

certainty, and that is, that never before has Rosedale wit”
nesced a grander, more scientific exhibition of lacrosse than
it did on Wednesday. There was just enough earnestness
in the play to make it a thorough test of endurance.
There were many hard knocks given, accidentally, too, and
no losing of temper. When we come to consider the hard
feeling that used to be shown in previous years, one can
hardly believe his eyes at the way the games are being
conduc'ed at the precent time, but it is a consummation
devoutly to be thankful for. Keep right on in the same
course you have marked out for yourselves, Toronto and
Montreal, and you will find that the much-predicted evil
that was to attend you will have been transubstantiated

into good.
- * *

The Cornwall club carried an accommodation rain shower
when they went to Ottawa on Dominion Day. Of course
a defeated man or a defeated team just obeys nature when
he hunts around for an excuse of some sort or other, and
the Ottawas are no exception. The day was wet and the
Cornwalls, everybody knew, would rather play lacrosse in
water than out of it. The excuse was good enough in its
way, but it was hardly good enough to account for such an
unmitigated thrashing as five goals to one means, Either
the Cornwalls must have improved wonderfully in a couple
of weeks, or the Ottawas must be going to the ¢‘ demnition

bow-wows,”
- * »

The Hamilton Bicycle Club are to be congratulated on
the deserved success which attended the annual meet of the
Canadian Wheelmen’s Association.  Nothing was left
undone to make the gathering the best in the history of the
C. W. A, and the results fully justified the anticipations
of the Hamiltonians. The aszociation itself is progressing
splendidly, and a membership of thirteen hundred, an
increase of nearly five hundred in a year, is a sign of the
times, Record smashing was the order of the day, and
new marks were made for the Canadian mile safety, mile
novice safety, and three mile safety.

R. O. X\,

““1 Love to Steal.”

An amusing incident occurred in one of the Eastern
churches a few years ago. The clergyman gave out the
hymn : } ’

““I love to steal a while away
From every cumbering care

And spend the hour of setting day,
In humble, grateful prayer.”

The regular chorister heing absent, the duty devolved upon
the good old deacon M., who commenced, 1 Jove to steal,”
and then broke down. Raising his voice a still higher pitch,
he sang, ¢ I love to steal,” and, as before, he concluded he
had got the wrong pitch, and deploring that he had not got
his ¢ pitch tuner,” he determined to succeed if he died in
the attempt. By this time all the old ladies*were tittering
behind their fans, while the faces of the ** young ones” were
allin a broad grin. At length, after a desperate cough, he
made a final demonstration, and roared out, ** [ love tosteal.”
This effort was too much. Every one hut the godly and
eccentric parson was laughing. He arose, and with the
utmost coolness said, ‘‘Seeing our brother’s propensities,
let us pray.” It is needless to say that but few of the con-
gregation heard the prayer.

~ o

The Bather’s Dirge.
Break, break, Dbreak,
On thy cold hard stones, O Sea !
And I hope that my tongue won’t utter
The words that rise in me,

O well for the isherman’s boy,

If he likes to be soused with spray !
O well for the sailor lad,

As he paddles about in the bay !

And the ships swim happily on
To their haven under the hill ;

But O for a clutch at that vanish’d hand,
And a kick—for I'm catching a chill !

Break, break, break,
At my poor bare feet, O Sea !

But the artful scamp who has collar’d my clothes
Will never come back to me,

—By Tennyson Minor
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‘LAKE ST. CHARLES, NEAR QUEBEC.

LAKE ST. CHARLES AT EVENTIDE.

NE of the daintiest bits of scenery, north of
Quebec, s that afforded by the sheet of
Water known to tourists and anglers as
Lake St. Charles.

in extent It consists of two lakes, about four miles

. and icats : s .
tive, ) : cOmmunicating with one another by a diminu-
y Y-hnunted passage,

Stretch of 4 called the narrows, adjoining a
indentul'e U‘feadow known as Campbell’s Point, whilst an
furnigp, Some acres in the rocky, wood-clad shore,

es
the famous bay, styled Echo Bay, on account of

f:;';:‘g Tepercussion of sounds, when uttered in this
’ whﬂ_St another shrinkage in the green fields
In the vicinity of the Verret rustic hostelry,
» why or wg:"f‘?h {lppellation of anse awux Courtes
Nters of this met ore.1§ yet an unsolved mystery to the
nil the Quebe ractive lake-land, .
ed the portals ﬁ}: and Lake St. '_Iohn Railway had un-
doors the ) (?. our northern wilderness and brought to
harles anq La]g:“;;“ of a hundred new lakes, Lake Qt
Privilege of attract; eaupoft had enjoyed the exclusive
‘Juehec’ on aceo ng tourists 'c%nd pleasure-seekers from
affordeq ¢, th u:ln O‘f the splendid sport their crystal waters
healthiness of teh ls?,ples of old Isaac, as well as for the
Mountain gjy, € site and the invigorating effect of their
n .
love itd :: 2]:: llf()l.d aspects have I seen Lake St. Charles. I
'F on SnOWShOe:‘ es an 01('1 and familiar friend ; I have crossed
like 5 vast ex ), a.mld Winter, when its icy bosom sparkled
dreamily lin panse of molten silver and the moon beams
gered on the virgin snow.

the le::fenci:l:m““efl with the fairy lake when the *“ change of
]‘assing ])ea:?t.ed 1ts verdant, silent banks with tints of sur-
"laroon, rr Yy—scarlet, pink, orange, mauve, green,
Maple, sitver ;’We(l from the overhanging hardwoods of
0d recy) 4 b;],rfh’ be.ech, oak, fir, hemlock. Let me try
Youtk’s paiq .;;‘sﬁ'l night—in June—long, long ago, when

ght ay elagf'l ed the future and when my footstep was as
Nder the l&fy“:ias that of the woodland cariboo, browsing
quad ome of the adjacent forest. Irecall a joyous

of Quebec barristers being asked to dine with a re-

the yy

rreque

lock
our

spected confrere, the late Judge Charles Gates Holt, at his
pretty Swiss chalet, which overlooks the lake, at its outlet.
It was my privilege to form one of the party. After be-
guiling a social hour, under his hospitable roof, we were
asked to try our skill, at sunset, with fly and rod, on the
speckled beauties who haunt the cool retreat, in the waters
of the upper lake. The legendary guide and forester, old
Gabriel, and his assistant, were accordingly enlisted, and soon
two canoes, linked together by thongs and stout poles, as a
greater security against accidents, were rapidly nearing Echo
Bay. The heat of the day had heen great, and v e were told
not to count on a rise until close to sunset. An hour’s brisk
paddling brought us opposite to William Darling Campbell’s
cosy cottage, which we saluted with a rousing cheer; our
friend, seated on his verandah, returned the greeting by
giving us on his violin, *‘La Claire Fontaine.” On went our
Argo in quest of the golden fleece. We entered Echo Bay.
The fates, or rather the heat of the day, was against us ; the
finny tribe frisked and jumped, ahead of us, in rear, all
around our craft, but could scarcely be tempted to bite.
““Sacreblen !” ejaculated Gabriel, in his broken Enghsh,
“never did me see the like ; mais, wait a bit, mes bons mes-
steurs, de la ville. 'Wait for me to put on a more bright
moucke—Afly, you call it.”

We were in the act of bidding adieu to Echo Bay when
Gabriel, turning over the quid in his left cheek, said :
«1’Echo ! L’Echo ! before we leave we must have L’Echo
if we don’t get the fish,”” and suiting the word to the action,
he yelled to the pitch of his voice ‘‘ Josette !”” and forthwith
from the dark, deep, distant mountain peaks came back to
us and to the old trapper, the name of his respected old
spouse. This roused us ; one and all we raised a shout—in
which might be heard the words, ‘“ Cartier” and ‘‘ Mac-
donald,” and on the Dbrisk night wind, were returned the
honoured names of our two cherished statesmen then guiding
the ship of state ; we woke the mountain echos with ever so
many other names.

Retracing our course, we hugged the shore, nearly opposite
to the Campbell Cottage, to see the effect of a bright fly on
the fish that might be lurking in the cool water of the

numerous springs which empty in the narrows. The las
gleam of sunset was gilding the cloud-capped hills to the
west ; the canoe was allowed to drift quietly on, when lo !
and behold, there was a splash, followed by a wide, in-
creasing circle in the eddy and a magnificent trout was safely
landed on board. Two other sprightly fellows followed and
were secured. Time was stealing on us; we paddled
leisurely, listening in the stillness of the even'ng, to the
measured cadence of the paddles rising and falling in the
liquid element, when suddenly a sweet, girlish song burst on
the night air, followed by the distant jingle of a cow-bell.
“ Hark ! hark ! what Naiad have we awoke in this elfish
spot ! ejaculated the youngest of our party, a romantic,
youthful barrister, on the eve of committing matrimony.
¢ Hark !” and we could faintly catch the following :

¢“ Last May a braw wooer came down the lang glen,
And saer by his love he did deave me.

I said there was naething I hated like men,

The deuce gac we’m to believe me, believe me,
The deuce gae we'm to helieve me.”

T’was our friend’s C——'’s highland lassie, descending the
hill to the lake, with her milk pail, to milk the farm cows,
humming a Scotch song. A rift in the bills let in at this
moment a departing ray of Old Sol, and again a pleasant
sound came forth from the woods.

This time t’'was a stave of weird bird music—loud and clear
—probably the evening hymn of a feathered chorister, to the
Creator, “‘Sweet ! Sweet ! Canada ! Canada.” “Thanks, little
friend, your shrill clarion speaks truly anent our dear coun-
try., I had just delivered this trite remark when a hermit
thrush, the Orpheus of our woods in June, pealed forth from
an umbrageous pine its liquid, fluted, metallic trills. Then
came from a deep fir grove, in an upland, the unmistakeable
call of a blue jay, followed by the note of a rain fowl—old
Gabriel called it a pizart ; to ornithologists it is well known
as the golden winged woodpecker, .

* Listen to that fellow ; no sign yet of rain,” I said, *“ but
look out for to-morrow.”

*¢ Fiddlest cks !” exclaimed one of our legal friends, ** I
do not believe in birds as augurs and do not care for any ex-
cept when served up roasted or broiled.”

““Let as have,” I persisted, ‘“more of that divine, un-
sophisticated, bird orchestra, You have just heard the
white-throated sparrow warbling, ‘Sweet, Sweet, Canada !’
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followed by the harsh note of a jay, perched in yom&r
grove. 'Tis loud, noisy, clattering, like an electionce‘ring
speech,- -empty  of real meaning, is it not? Listen
now to probably the last stanza of the rossignol (the
song sparrow) ere he retires for the night, for his young can
by this time spare him, they being nearly full-fledged. Of
course you have noticed all day, in the trec tops, the lisping,
melancholy chant of the vireo, or red-eyed flycatcher ; he will
sing unceasingly from April to September, as if under recog-
nizance to a higher power, in the surrounding greenery ;
true and pleasant I have ever found him.”

1 was just in the act of noticing to my friends a superh
silvery gull overhead, winging noiselessly his flight, mayhap
to some distant, hidden crag, where awaited him his callow
brood, when the impulsive, romantic young barrister, pre-
viousiy mentioned, cut short my bird talk.

¢ See up there,” said he, pointing to the azure vault above ;
¢« watch the ever-changing, fantastic form of that pink and
amber sunlit cloud, stealing, phantom-like, over the empyrean;
now it has assumed the appearance of a huge vase, with
golden ferns and silver hydrangeas, branching out of it—
luxuriant in leaf and bloom. Now it looks like a mound of
pink gossamer and floss, banked up in the west, rich in
tints and exquisite tracery. I wonder whether Iris ever had
1 righter colours and softer contrasts in her magic belt ?

““Look now across the lake and see the colossal green
shadows of the trees quivering on the sleeping waters, whilst
the sable veil of night seems struggling to descend from those
lofty hills as old as the world !

““ Hurrah for the Queen of Night ! here comes, looming
grandly, the silent, discreet moon—the lovers’ friend, peer-
ing, crescent shaped, over the dark vapours and smoke,
chused by vast but distant bush fires I

After that magnificent outburst I expected from our
romantic French friend, as I remarked to him, ‘“un sonnet
sur les yeux bleus de sa Louise,” but waited in vain.

Thanking him, I was in the act of proposing his healih in
a caulker of Glenlivet, as our craft neared the shore, when we
caught across the fields the merry refrain of a Canadian lad,
watering his team at a neighbouring moss clad soring :

¢ En roulant, ma boule roulant !
En roulant, ma boule!!”

Lake St. Charles, June, 1891. J. M. LEMOINE,

ToroNTo, July 2, 1891,

Canada’s birthday as a Dominion seems to have heen kept
with all honours,—nowhere more loyally than in this city, I
am sure.  After a heavy, delightful, soaking rain the morning
cleared a little, and by midday the sun shone, and all was
holiday again.

The children’s demonstration at Mutual street rink was a
sucerss in every way. The Grenadiers’ band, songs, solos,
and choruses, together with patriotic speeches by Rev. Dr.
Potts and others, made up a lively programme and strength-
ened patriotism in the hearts and minds of parents and
children. Mr. A. T. Cringan, instructor in music for the
public schoo's, has won a name for himself, of which he may
be proud, by the way inwhich his training has placed fifteen
hundred boys and girls at the command of his baton.  Their
singing of ‘“ God Save the Queen,” yesterday, wou!d have
taken all the courage out of Uncle Sam as an invader or
annexer had he only heard it. Mr. Muir’s, * The Maple
Leaf Forever,” has got complete hold of the popular mind,
and that gentleman’s Jarge heart must have beat stronger
than usual when he heard his inspiring song sung from the
throats of the children yesterday. It isa great honour to be
a successful song writer, for it shows that one has the key to
the heart of humanity ; how much more when one can wield
a people to patriotic ends.

» * *

Rev. Dr. Potts took occasion in his speech to say: “ We
want no little parish schools in Ontario. We want no
parochial schools in Ontario. What we want is the great
common school system to elevate and educate our children
and make them all good citizens.” This very non-committal
speech may have satisfied his hearers, but it only leaves the
question of Bible or no Bible in our schools where it was.
It would be as well perhaps, and appear more honest, if

the only, and only possible, source of true morality should be
restored to its place as a reader and teacher in our public
schools.  The ¢ parish’ and ¢ parochial’-—(what the difference
may bé needs explanation)—schools taught the Bible and
made Britain what she is thereby, and their example may
vell be humbly followed, even by the ¢ great common school
system” of Canada.

. .

The Marquis of Lorne has put a pretty little story, ““From
Shadow to Sunshine,” before the public. There is a touch
of Black’s graphic pencil in the descriptions of IHighland
scenery and a smuggler’s cave, and a decided touch of the
mysterious, in connection with which is a fine sacred song.
It looks as if the Marquis of Lorne could do something of
importance in fiction if he chose ; probably he makes light
literature his recreation when tired of political studies, in
which he certainly shines.  His ““ Canada and the United
States,” in the North American Review, shows h'm to he a
keen observer, a clear thinker, and a clever man.

- . - *

His very pertinent query : *“Is it worth while to add to
the vast districts already under the sway of the Washington
Government one that has cherished a separate sentiment and
constitution for a time equal to the period of the life of the
American nation ijtself?”” has a delicate flavour of sarcasm
about it, while at the same time it expresses the querist’s full
faith in the unswerving loyalty of the Canadian people to
their own traditions and uses.

His Lordship also hits the annexation essayists a neat little
blow by likening them to ‘a few bacilli who do not find their
surroundings suited to the further propagation of their little
crooked species.”

That the Marqu's of Lorne studied, and is studying, Cana-
dian politics to gnod purpose is very evident, and is a proof
of the value to Canada of ‘appointed’ Governors-General,
since in no other way would her personality, her methods,
needs and prospects become a living question in the world of

state.
»* * *

May Lady Macdonald, Baroness of Earnscliffe, long live
to enjoy the high honours that have been bestowed upon her,
and the gentle lady also who bestowed them.

- - »

British reviewers have taken a favourable view of Pro-

fessor John Campbell’s book, * The Hittites,” lately noticed

rev. gentlemen and others would speak out and insist tha. ..n these columns,
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THE COOK’S PARADE.

The subject is ong

! which cannot be hand'ed frecly except
scholars, but y P

they might e lh‘l" reviews are intelligent, if 119{ as full as

and the Unite(’j Zm the_ sale of the book, both in England
: 1 States, is ready, and large enough to showa
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Cal.mzlian keeps up its promise, nay, more, it
fOVlng as the editor gets into nearer contact
tuents.  ““ A Bean IHunt” is an exciting story,
“ Post Bag";’e‘si‘“l:a‘h.izc with l}.IC girl Corresp(.)ndcnt of
Smal hlam.é h:’h‘) thinks she likes boys’ storl?s .I:est.
While gir Stories er, for they are a}ways full of incident,
First Ottt are full of fmc sewing and morals.  ““ Our
'8 Is also g charming botanical lesson.
S, AL Curzox,

POINTS.

By Acus.

To point a moral and adorn a tale!

When : —Yohnson : Vanity of Human Wishes
.7 €n1n the Unpjge,

Wllnessing
day,

d States recently I had the pleasure of
.lhe beautiful national observance of Memorial
nally the day was dedicated to strewing flowers
ecorating the graves of soldiers ; but the custom
Widespread, and throughout the country on that
1 h"’frdl)’ to be found a neglected grave. The
has Is private, as well as its public aspect.  On
eceding Memorial Day little knots of mourners
decking then :;e"fe_ and there about the cemeter'es tende'rly
a it wig, ﬁle es of departed 1<?ved ones. Perhaps lookmg
°mpty; the 1o Zye of cold p‘hllosophy, the obsen'anc? is
itis 5 P]easurve ones not being there. But for one thing,
tribute ¢ thee’ Or at least a comfort, to ourselves to pay
memory of those whom we have loved and

hing, moreover, to believe that after we are

RO " Itis somet
One . .
there will stil] pe left in the world some few souls at

Orig
Upon and
as become
day there
0})sewance
the (]ay pr
May be see

least who will not entirely forget us, and who sometimes
may cause our own poor grave to blossom as the rose. And
they who Dbelieve in the other life will believe that in the
spirit world they know what we are doing in memory of
them. And so the observance once instituted, it has become
very widespread and firmly established.’ Its public aspect
is of course the more striking. There is the procession, the
aged and honored veterans of the war, and the young cadets
just stepping into military life, the waggons of flowers, the
jaunty uniforms of the French style, the bands of music.
The procession proceeds to the cemetery where the flowers
are deposited; and then the next feature is a formal
““oration” by some eminent man. On the whole the cere-
mony is interesting and impressive.

* * »

Another thing that struck me when across the line was
the growing interest manifested by our neighbours in
Canadian affairs. Canadian items are occupying more space
in the American newspapers than formerly. Telegraphic
matter and *“plate” matter are alike devoted largely to
Canadian subjeets ; and this is noticed and commented on
by the people themselves. In the United States the interest
manifested both by press and people in the illness and death

. of our great, departed statesman could not fail to be gratify-

ing to resident Canadians. Every day the papers contained
remarkably full accounts. And in conversation many
persons, knowing that I was from Canada, asked numerous
questions as to the late statesman, which showed the deep
interest taken. When at last the fatal news was sent broad-
cast over a thousand wires, the papers devoted three to five
news columns and full column editorials. All this was
gratifying to a Canadian who happened to be absent while
his beloved country was passing through a cris s,
* » *

Probably the Americans have not forgotten the sympathy
manifested by Canada upon the occasion of the death of the
late President Garfield. In our public meetings, and in our
press, many and eloquent were the expressions of sympathy
upon that occasion. Few Presidents have ever so awakened
the love of the people of the United States as did President
Garfield. As a rule, executive ability, aside from any per-
sonal magnetism, is all that is looked for in the President.
But the peculiar circumstances attending the death of
President Garfield, and the heroism which he displayed
throughout, drew to him the intense love of his people. So

that in some respects the closing days of his life resembled
the closing days of the life of our own great statesman ; for
in both cases the feeling was one not merely of a national,
but of a universal loss. At such times political animosities
subside, and one touch of nature makes the whole world

kin.
- ®

Personal.

Mr. Wm. Edgar, the well known and popular General
Passenger Agent of the Grand Trunk Railway was hand-
somely remembered by the district ard passenger agents of
the line, on the occasion of his marriage, which recently
occurred. A deputation, comprising Messrs. G. T. Bell,
Chief Clerk, General Passenger Agent's office, Montreal ;
Geo. B. Oswald, Central Passenger Agent, Ogdensburg ;
and T. D. S. Shipman, Passenger Agent, Quebec, waited
upon Mr. Edgar on the 13th inst. and presented him with
an address, illuminated and engrossed, and expressive of
the high esteem in which he is held in the service, The
address was accompanied by a solid silver tea set and
mahegany cabinet filled with 256 pieces of cutlery and
silverware. On the evening of the same day Mr, Edgar
was dined by his friends at the St. Lawrence Hall. Hosts
of friends in Montreal and elsewhere unite in wishing all
happiness to Mr. Edgar aod his bride, a fair daughter of
Port Hope, Ont.

The Lost Ship.

At last the Master Builder
Could build a ship of his own ;
By the earnings of years he filled her
To trade with another zone, ’

One morn with white sailg flowing
She gaily breasted the surge,

And with tears he watched her going
Beyond the horizon’s verge,

Is it the South Seas hold her ?

_ Or anorthern ice-field grips?

Say the neighbours, growing bolder,
*“"Tis the harbour of all Jost ships!”

And the old poor, Master-Builder
Is a by-word among the men ;
His fancies, they say, bewilder,
For he saith, “‘she will come again !”

—WIiLL1AM P, McKENzIE,
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‘““When the long stride crushing the brushwood came nearer, she suddenly looked around.”’—See page 41.

THE AYRES OF STUDLEIGH.
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CHAPTER XXI V.—Continued.

DON’'T know whether
you could justly Dbe
called a diamond at all
when you speak like
that,” she said, quickly,
and with flushing
cheeks, for she could
not understand the
strangeness of his man-
ner. '

“Perhaps not; it
doesn’t matter. The
worst you think me, the
better perhaps in the
end for me,” he said,
more gruffly still, and
she turned her head
Y, but not before he saw the quick
Tave engy 'hStart to her eye. and Clem was not
sa)‘r‘ €0thi11§, » or prudent enough to see that and

a’t you see I'm doing it on purpose to hide
?;ﬁ::? m}l]sery °” he asked. “Come, let us go
em m(') the sundial. It will be quiet there. Let
word w.‘:’}f you. Its the last night I shall have a
ve ma. th you anyhow ; who knows? the last time
ybi] 2 ever meet on earth. Would you be sorry,

" but acs? don’t answer me. I've no right to

4 - as I live I can’thelp it, I love you better
" ine ay oWn soul, and if you should never speak

%o ingt?]m I'll go on loving you till I die.”

Lis fine at simple outspoken way did Clem keep

all was thesolutu.)n ; and the most curious thing of

offer ¢ at Sybil made no disapproval, nor did she
< glqave his side.

'81ve my confounded presumption, Sybil, and
et me call you Sybjl just foI: once.p 1 didfl’t know
‘houghmty }sloul clave to you till to-nighg, when I
see youw at lay before me, and that I might never
ever ble again.  Whatever happens, and on what-
your lovssed fellow you may bestow the treasure of
love €, YOu may believe that nobody will ever

« o better than T do, and will till I die.”
Isn’t t}01 tyou want me to marry somebody else ?
Som ah'a Curlous kind of love, Clem ?”

Made it. Mg In the wavering tones of her voice
: 18 heart give a great bound, and he bent

hi ]
hesr l;:zg from his tall height till he could look into

(lu.ick]y awg
Nght tear

.

“Sybil, what do you mean? It can’t be that
you care anything for a great lumbering creature
like me, that you do more than tolerate me because
I am Harry’s friend ?”

Still Sybil never spoke ; but she lifted her sweet
face to his, and her eyes answered him.  And the
next moment that face was hidden on Clement
Ayre’s heart, and she felt his strong arms tremble
as they clasped her.

“ My darling,” was all he said, *I can’t believe
it! Couldn’t you say something; just one little
word to convince me that I am neither mad nor
dreaming ?” .

And Sybil said the word, but what it was we
will not ask, but leave them there with their great
happiness—it will be through many deadly perils
and agonies of suspense that they will ever so stand
again.  And even then there must rest upon them
a cloud of sorrow which never shall be wholly
lightened this side the grave.

It was natural, perhaps, that they should forget
everything but each other so completely, but it was
no wonder that ere long Sybil was missed from
among the gay throng : and they began to whisper
to cach other that  the tall lieutenant”—as some-
body had called him that night—was missing too.
And many a smile and nod were cxchanged ; but
they looked a little bewildered when, after a time,
the tall lieutenant came sauntering back to the ter-
race alone, looking as unconcerned as possible.
He had taken Sybil into the house by the open
French window of the morning-room, and she had
escaped unobserved upstairs ; not quite unobserved,
however, for Lady Emily, seated in one of the
alcoves in the hall, caught a glimpse of the flying
figure, with flushed, radiant cheeks and shining
eyes, and with quick intuition read the girl’s happy
secret. ' She was not surprised, scarcely disappoint-
ed. The cup of her bitterness was full, indeed,
and could not be added to. But she did wonder
what Lord Winterdyne, with all his hope and
pride in his children, would say to a double alliance

"with the son and daughter of the poor Geoffrey

Ayre. From Lady Adela she anticipated no op-
position, her views on marriage questions savouring
not at all of worldly wisdom.

The brilliant fZ7¢ drew to a close, and in the
dark hush of the early morning the guests who had
participated in the princely hospitality of Winter-
dyne drove away well pleased with their entertain-
ment.

The litile party from Stonecroft were among the
first to go, though Clement pleaded for a respite.
Rachel, however, was tired out, a cloud lay on her
spirit; she could not say whether it was born of
Lady Emily’s strangeness or not. Evelyn also
looked worn and sad. With much anxiety Rachel
looked at her once or twice, wondering what the
issue of the féfe would be for her. Clement was
at times jubilant, then relapsed into utter silence.
His mother did not dream, however, that he had
spoken irrevocable words to the daughter of the
house.

When they reached home, Evelyn went directly
upstairs, but Clement detained his mother a
moment in the hall,

“Wait a moment, mother, I want to speak to
you. _I have friftfully disobeyed you, but I am
the happiest fellow in the world.”

* My son, what do you mean ?” Rachel asked,
and her wrap fell from her shoulders in the quick
excitement of the moment.

“1 have spoken to Sybil, mother, and she
actually cares for a great awkward chap like me,
who has nothing to offer her but an honest love.”

“Oh, Clement, I fear it was not wisely donc.
You did not seek to bind her, I trust, by any pro-
mise.  ‘There is to be so much considered, as you
say. What have you to offerto Lord Winterdyne's
daughter that they would think worthy her ac-
ceptance ? I trust, I trust that this rashness will
not bring sorrow and disappointment to us ail.”

“ Mother, I don’t think it, and I can’t help it,”
said Clement, earnestly. “ Could a fellow go away
loving her as I do, and never utter a word? |
couldn’t do it, and I'm ready to face the con-
sequences.”

He looked it, and in the flashing eye, which was
yet subdued by a fine tenderness, his mother read
what had given him courage, even as it had given
his father courage in those unforgotten days to risk
the world for love.

* Have you nothing but blame for me, mother ?”
he asked, wistfully, as he regarded her grave face.
“If you only knew how I love her, and what it is
to me to know that she is not indifferent youwould
not be so silent, mother. I will be worthier of her
ls.c;.mlf,: day. I will not ask her to share an ignoble
ife.’

_“God bless you, my son ; yes, and the sweet
girl who 1s already as dear to me as my own,”
Rachel said, falteringly, and yetwith a smile which
Clement Saw was .ot altogether forced. “What-
ever be the issue it will be for good.  Ileave my
children in God’s hands.”

She kissed him as she left him, but ere she
reached her own room the smile died on her lips.
Her heart was very heavy, and she sighed as she
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laid her wraps and took off her rich attire. She
unbound her hair, and, throwing on her dressing-
gown, stepped across the corridor to Evelyn’s door.
For the first time she found it locked against her.

“Are you asleep, Evy ; may I not come in ?”

“Not to-night, please, dear mamma.”

There was something in the tone which went to
Rachel’s heart.

“ You are quite well, my darling ?” -

“Quite well, dear mamma,” came the answer as
betore.

Rachel did not insist on being admitted, although
for the moment, perhaps, she felt it hard. Be-
tween her daughter and herself, however, there
was much in common, and from her own experience
Rachel knew that there are some things which
must be borne in their first keenness alone, when
even the sympathy of nearest and dearest can only
jar. If such an hour had come thus early to Eve-
lyn, then her mother could only, as she had said,
leave the child with God. But that night there
was no sleep for Rachel Ayre,

CHAPTER XXV.—Tue NExt Dav.

Next morning Clement and his sister break-
fasted alone. There was something about Evelyn
he could not understand ; he surmised, correctly
enough, that something of an unusual nature had
happened to disturb her, but as she made no
allusion to it, he did not ask any questions. They
talked of commonplace things, discussed the féze
and the people who were therc, but each knew
that the thoughts ot the other were otherwise
occupied, though Evelyn did not yet know of her
brother’s engagement to Sybil Raybourne.

“ Mamma was asleep when I looked in, Clem.
She looks so worn and white that [ am quite sure
she cannot have slept any all night. Did Aunt
Emily say anything to vex her, do you think? I
saw them talking together for quite a long time,”
said Evelyn, turning aside at length from trivial
gossip over the féze.

“ I don’t know what she said, Evy, and that’s a
fact; but she’s a perfect tartar,” answered Clem,
with his usual candour. “I had the felicity of
being introduced to her. What glorious eyes she
has ; they penetrate your whole being. I should
not like to pick a quarrel with our august relative.”

«“ I did not venture near her. She looked so
scornfully at me several times that I began to feel
wretchedly uncomfortable, to say nothing of my
clothes, which, I was firmly convinced, looked
limp and mean.”

* Nonsense, there were few like you. That
black muslin thing and the yellow fly-away ends
looked stunning.”

Evelyn laughed.

“ Oh, Clem, to hear you call my fine combination
of Spanish lace and Lyons velvet black muslin;
but I appreciate your approval all the same. I
think our own mother was the handsomest woman
in the room, our aunt not excepted. Her hair is
so lovely ; and she looks so young.”

“ I agree with you; but I say, Evy, I don’t
think I enjoyed the thing. Do you think any of
them will be over from Winterdyne to-day? If
not- "

“ If not what?” asked Evelyn, as she rose from
the table. .

“ I must go there, that’s all,” and just then a
servant appeared saying Mrs. Ayre was awake and
would like her daughter to come up. Evelyn
obeyed the summons at once. Perhaps she was
glad to escape from further talk abdut the family
at Winterdyne. Mrs. Ayre was having breakfast
in bed—a most unusual occurrence with her. She
set down her coffee-cup, and turned her eyes with
keenest questioning upon her daughter’s face.

“ Good morning, my love. I am very lazy this
morning. I heard none of the bells; but it was
broad day before I fell asleep.” )

“ I felt sure of it, mamma. I looked in as I
went down, and you were sleeping so soundly I
told Katherine not to disturb you. Have you
everything you want ?”’

“ Everything. How are jyox this morning,
Evy?”

“ QQuite well, mamma, thank you. May I draw
up the blind? The sunshine is so lovely. Are

you not shocked to hear that it 1s nearly eleven
o’clock ?”

Rachel was perfectly conscious that Evelyn was
avoiding her gaze, and apparently ill at ease ; but
she took no notice of it.

“ I hope Clement is down, and that he is very
well this morning.”

“ Oh, yes. We have been gossipping over the
féte since ten o’clock. Clem is in great spirits.
We shall be very dull without him, mother. I
cannot bear to think of it.”

“Nor can I. I do not realise it yet,” the
mother answered slowly.

Evelyn wandered restlessly round the room, and
finally stood still at the foot of the bed.

“ Will you mind, mamma, if I go out this morn-
ing for a long walk ?”

“Are you not tired enough, dear?” Rachel
asked, quietly. :

“ 1 am not tired at all. I wish to go out this
morning.”

“ May I know why ?”

A painful flush overspread the girl’s sweet face.

“ I will tell you if you wish, mamma. l.ord
Raybourne will be here this morning and I do not
wish to see him.”

* Come round here, Evy ?”

Rachel stretched out her hands to her daughter,
and she came slowly round to the side of the bed,
and kneeling down hid her face.

“ My darling, I have gone through it all, and I
understand. Tell me or not, whatever you think
best. I know that whatever may happen you are
my brave, good, dutiful daughter, who has never
cost me a moment’s pain.”

“ I will not, mamma, if I can helpit. I think
my duty is quite clear. I shall go out this morn-
ing, and—and by tomorrow he will have gone
away, and when he comes back he will have for-
gotten.”

“ And you?”

With what unspeakable tenderness did the
mother’s hand rest on the bent head as she asked
the question.

“ Perhaps—then I shall have forgotten too,”
Evelyn said, and she pressed her cheek against
her mother’s soft palm, and for a moment there
was silence. In that moment Rachel’s heart re-
belled for her child’s suffering, asking passionately
why it must ever be the weak who are called upon

.to suffer ; and yet, conscious in her inmost soul
‘that not even Clement, in all the pride of his man-

hoad’s strength, could be so strong to suffer and to
endure for duty’s sake as the gentle girl by her
side.

“ Did he speak to you, last night, Evelyn? If
you would rather I did not ask these questions, my
dearest, teli me, but perhaps it may do you good.”

“ It will; it does. It is always good to speak
to you, mother. He did say something,” she
added, slowly, and with difficulty. “I could not
misunderstand him, though it was a great surprise.
Mother, you @v believe that I did not know ; that
I have never done anything to encourage l.ord
Raybourne ; that I have not laid my plans, as they
said, to catch him.”

“ Evelyn, what do you mean ?” asked the mother,
looking inexpressibly shocked.

“ I heard them—some ladies—I did not know
them—talking in one of the conservatories. They
said all that, mamma, and a great deal more I can-
not repeat. Oh, mother, how can people be so
wicked—so cruel--when we have never harmed
them ?”

“ My child, it is a hard, cruel world, and we
have to harden ourselves against its evil-speaking,
else we should fret ourselves into our graves. Do
not let this idle speaking vex or grieve you for a
moment, but believe what I do assure you, that
you have ever been a model of maidenly propriety.
These untrue and uncharitable words will only
recoil on the heads of those who uttered them ;
they cannot possibly hurt you. Evelyn, tell me
frafnkly, has Lord Raybourne asked you to be his
wife ?”

“ No, mother, because I would not listen. I
gave him no opportunity.”

“ Was it because of what you heard ?”

“ No, mother.”

For a few moments Evelyn said no more.

* I made up my mind long ago, mamma,” she
continued at length, “ that day you told me the
story of your life, that I should never marry into a
family which considered itself above my own.”

Rachel mournfully smiled.

“ My darling, your case is entirely different.
Your father belonged to an older family than the
Raybournes. I do not think you could hold to
your decision unless there was a more potent
reason behind.”

‘ Then, am I quite wrong, mamma ?”

“ No, Evelyn, I think you were wise not to let
Lord Raybourne speak—that you will be wise to
keep out of his way, at least until he comes back.
Then, if he is still of the same mind, the matter
may be seriously considered. You are both so
young, you can afford to wait a few months or
years.”

Rachel looked at her young daughter keenly as
she rose from her knees. She would have liked
to probe deeper, to ask how far her affections were
involved, how great or how slight a sacrifice she
was making. But there was something in the
girl’s still, proud reticence which kept back any
further questioning.

“ I shall go then, mother, and send Clem up to
you. I may not come in till afternoon. [f I walk
as far as the rectory, 1 can lunch with Mrs.
Peploe.”

“ Very well, my love, and meanwhile I suppose
I am to deal with the braw wooer,” she said, with
a slight smile. * Well, you may lcave the case in
my hands. Has Clem told you that Sybil has
promised to be his wife ?” .

“ No. If that is so, it is another weighty reason
in favour of my decision. I cannot be sorry,
mother, nor pretend I am. Sybil is'so sweet, and
Clem such a splendid fellow. What a different
world it would be if there was no world’s opinion—
none of these miserable distinctions and con-
ventionalities to be considered.”

Rachel Ayre passionately re-echoed these words
in her heart, as, a little later, she watched Evelyn
set out upon her walk. The girl’s step seemed to
have lost its buoyancy. Her movements were
listless, as if she bad lost interest in life. For a
moment the anxious mother felt a slight bitterness
in her heart against the man who had robbed the
child of her peace of mind. And yet she chided
herself for her own unreason, since 1t was Eyelyn’s
own winsome charm which had won him.

It was a fine, clear autumn morning, a silvery
brightness shone through the pensive veil of the
sky, the still air seemed weighted with the rich
autumnal odours; already the trees were tinged
with sober browns and gaudy yellows, against
which the glossy greenness of the pines and hollics
showed in fine relief. The fi<lds were stripped of
their harvest riches, and flower had given place to
fruit, even on late bearing bushes, so that there
was subdued colouring everywhere, unrelieved by
anything more vivid than the yellow of the beech
leaves.

Stonecroft stood in a richly-wooded district, and
the walk to the reclory at Brierly village could be
taken entirely through the woods. As was natural,
Evelyn chose that pleasant way. She was in no
hurry. She was not expected at Brierly, and in
that deep solitude, amid Nature’s pensive beauty,
it would seem less hard to face what was to her a
real sacrifice, for with keen suddenness she had
awakened to the knowledge that her heart was
given, with all its love, to her brother’s triend. It
was to be expected that a daughter reared by
Rachel Ayre would not grow up to regard marriage
as the aim of a woman’s existence; and Evelyn
had given the matter less thought than is common
with girls of her age.

Her perfect naturalness, her acceptance of Lord
Raybourne’s attentions in a spirit of comradeship,
because he was her brother's most intimate friend,
had not well prepared her for this shock and the
decision for which it immediately called. She had
tried to analyse her feelings, to convince herselt
that it would be no sacrifice to her to refuse
Raybourne’s love, if she could keep his friendship,
but ali that was left to her after she had so resigned
herself was an aching heart. The thoughtless,
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;:llatlthlous words, which have so many counterparts
sen 1 uncharitable world, had left a sting in her
i esss“.“'e hature which would long rankle. Doubt-
couldlt would have gratified the gossip-mongers
tion tgey have witnessed Evelyn Ayre’s humilia-
shedan the bitter tears they had caused her to

. eIt Was very pleasant that September morning in
peacautumnal woods. Something of the spirit of
Fvele pervading these dim solitudes crept over
‘atuyn’ and somehow the silent sympathy of
. ¢ seemed to make her sacrifice less hard.
of asat down bY-angl-bye on the low, mossy parapet
o quaint, old bridge spanning a wide, brawling
ey and dreamily watched the clear water
soothlpg over the rough pebbles; its noisy song
. ;“g her with 2 kind of dreamy restfulness.
was aas tired out, physically and mentally, and it
0o dsperfect rest to be alone in the depths of the
ong (. aWay from every human eye. She sat a
herge]flme m that silent, dreamful mood, feeling
of i strangely far off from life and all its fulness
aPpioy ‘?_nd care; but at length the sound of
g0 u a("c 1}1118 steps broke the spell, and she rose to
Curiol;itn €r way. .She'felt no nervousness nor
ecaus Y then at ‘being disturbed in her solitude,
way £, (f the way through the wood was a right-of-
Summem one village to another, and especially in
trians r ‘;Vveather was always preferred by pedes-
Wood . hen the long stride crushing the brush-
with heiall?e nearer, she suddenly looked round,
er he ghtened colour, and a strange fluttering at
om i;lt, and the next moment the lover against
side, his ehwas trying to steel herself was by her
ey’bri Y onest eyes full of reproach, although
ghtened into tenderness as they dwelt upon

I changing face,
she Sa?&dirll{itl())'rl:oumez it was not kind to follow me,”
cold ap d, Sters, es which her great effort made very

Evelyna?s it kind of you to try and avoid me,

d t was of no use. I should have seen
You if I hag . -
Sent me to brt]o wait the whole day. Mrs. Ayre

.n . .
me, now g you back. Will you turn with
“ Mamma sent

repeated, in th you, Lord Raybourne,” Evelyn

“ She g € slow accents of boundless surprise.
fami) ;3 1d, and my mother seconded. The whole
a ey r)i’os at S_tonec_roft, Evelyn,” he answered, with
thery » S twinkle in his eye. “ Don’t disappoint

S
the ll{e turned her face away, maiden-like, to hide

", 18ht of love which filled her eyes.
dition v‘]:311\} 10 nly ask you to go back on one con-
as her g €lyn; that | may take you to my mother
knows . ST, who will take Sybil's place. She
Still Ey ell’rand, and is waiting to receive you.”
is gaze VEyn neither spoke nor turned to meet
Onest falloe, . & Br€at fear took possession of the
ellow Pleading for her love.

(13 ~
K ‘
takes ?Velyn, have I made the greatest of all mis-
that you doe I overlooked the chief obstacle,
YOu don't care for me at all? Tell me so
) €an take my refusal like a man, but
on’t . y ret ,
Play with me, for I am in earnest, and 1 want
In earnest too.”

lox:]};::t P;_velyp turned slowly to him, and the
“Tt is g lS]mlles illumined her grave face. )
ful composfl ame to come and upset all my beauti-
attain it » Te after the struggle I have had to
hoilatesvt"?z)lg'sweet admission, and what could the
Pour his , ier do but take her to his breast and
So t ateart out In passionate endearment.
trotha) andevemful day witnessed a double be-
e proud Surely Rachel Ayre had just reason to
childrep, and grateful if ever woman had, for her
isappoinain her friends. . If there was any slight
and hie ent in the minds of Lord Winterdyne

. IS wite, they (i i
clieving, ge b Y did not suffer it to be seen.

essent;. :
dei??fﬂ) element in happy marriage, they felt no
Piner, stand in the way of their children’s hap-
oo o‘rl g)yset asndT1 their choice.
th ) Soon, they were to feel unspeakably
azx;rkﬁ;] tl;at they.ha.d sent their boy forth to the
abiding 1o 3T With nothing but high hopes and
g happiness in hig heart,

oth did, that love 'is the most -

CHAPTER XXVI.——Two CouPLES.

“ It was most truly kind of you to leave yvour
guests and come here this morning,” Rachel re-
peated to Lady Winterdyne, when Clement had
taken Sybil away down by the lake, where we will
not seck to follow them. Lord Winterdyne smiled
a somewhat grim smile.

“ My dear Mrs. Ayre, we had positively no al-
ternative,” he said, drily. “ I said to my wife this
morning that surely we had been lax in some de-
partment of our parental rule when our children
could command such prompt obedience from us.”

Rachel smiled also, but almost immediately her
face grew graver.

“ I think no engagement should be allowed in
either case ; that the matter should at least be left
open until the soldiers’ return from the Cape.”

“No engagement, indeed!” reiterated Lord
Winterdyne, good humouredly. ¢And at this
moment two pairs of lovers are swearing eternal
fealty, and perhaps fixing the day. We may as
well give in peacefully, Mrs. Ayre. Just look at
my wife’s eyes. I believe this is a pet plan of her's
come to fulfilment, and she can’t hide her satisfac-
tion.”

“In my son's case, especially,”
Rachel. “We cannot pretend to think that he has
anything worthy to offer Lord Winterdyne’s
daughter. 1 am not without hopes that the day
may come when we shall not be ashamed of his
name.”

“To hear Sir Randal Vane, one would believe
that Captain Ayre’s son might aspire to the hand
of a Princess,” laughed Lady Winterdyne. * Dear
Mrs. Ayre, let us not lay any restrictions upon the
young people. Remember how short a time they
have together now, and what uncertainty attends
the future. You may believe that Lord Winter-
dyne and I are entirely satisfied, otherwise we
should never have encouraged their intimacy.”

It was impossible for Rachel to continue op-
pressed by any sense of dissatisfaction, and she
permitted her real happiness and pride to show
themselves.

“ Then you told the Vanes, Lady Winterdyne ?”
she said inquiringly.

“ Yes, and Lady Ayre also.
day.”

“ Did she express surprise or displeasure, may I
ask ?”

“ Neither. She made no comment whatever.
I confess I do not understand your sister-in-law.
She is entirely changed. I wonder if there is
always a certain disappointment in renewing
early friendships. Perhaps the change lies with
me.”

« She has had a long widowhood, Lady Winter-
dyne, and her husband was so absolutely devoted
to her that she must miss him intole:ably,” said
Rachel, gently.

“Yes, but I know many widows who mourn
tneir husbands as sincerely as it is possible for
Lady Emily to do, and yet who think they have a
duty to others as long as they are in the world,”
maintained Lady Winterdyne frankly. *I do not
think she knows her duty to her son, who is a
splendid fellow, if he were brought out a little
more. He is very shy and reserved.”

“ With strangers, but the good Squire lives again
in his boy,” answered Rachel, with real emotion.
« ] wish he were not so like him in physical weak-
ness. It sometimes makes me fear lest a second
sorrow, worse than the first, should shadow Lady
Ayre’s later years.” i

Lord Winterdyne looked at her curiously.
Evidently it had never occurred to her that by Will
Ayre’s death a great inheritance would come to her
own son. Few women would have been able so
absolutely to sink all selfish interest, he thought,
and she rose higher in his estimation, though he
did not speak.

“She has had a great disappointment just now,
Mrs. Ayre. There has been some talk between us
of a marriage between Sybil and her son.”

“Is it possible that Will can care for your
daughter ?” asked Rachel, in quick anxiety, “I
thought he had not met her unul now.”

¢« Nor has he, and he cares nothing for her. No
sooner did he corhe to Winterdyne than I saw how

continued

She goes home to-

futile it was to plan for our children. It is Harry»
not fo)"bll, who has dealt him his bitter disappoint-
ment.”

Rachel looked bewildered, but I .ady Winterdyne
nodded, as she reiterated her assertion.

“ Will has more than a cousinly affection for
your daughter, Mrs. Ayre ; and | think he is not
the kind of man to transfer it so lightly, Ah, there
are the truants ! Is there anything to be gathered
from Evelyn’s face? ILook at her, Harry, and
tell me if you have not outgrown your old in-
tuitions.”

There was nothing to be gathered from Evelyn’s
calm, serene face, which had not even a heightened
colour to beiray her.

But Raybourne’s proud elation would not hide,
and as tney passed by the window he drew her
hand within his arm with that delightful air of pos-
session which is the outstanding attribute of a
newly-made lover. It was a trying ordeal Evelyn
had to face, but she bore herself with an exquisite
grace which won all hearts anew. Rachel was dis-
appointed in her, however ; she missed something
of that elation which the happy crown of her love
affair had the right to evoke ~She was too calm
and serious; tears seemed nearer to her eyes
than the sunshine of happy laughter. When Ray-
bourne proposed that Clement should return to
Winterdyne in his place no one demurred. The
time was so short and so precious, and the separa-
tion might be so long and so bitter, that they had
need to make the most of the few hours left.

Often during that day Rachel’s thoughts reverted
somewhat painfully to Lady Winterdyne’s speech
about Will Ayre. She had felt at first inclined to
set it down as imagination, but when she sat down
calmly in her solitude to think of it, she feared it
was too true. She remembered countless little
signs she had passed unheeded at the time, but
which all pointed to Will’s love for his cousin.
Her heart filled anew with compassion for him.
Although, certainly, he possessed many of the
world’s good gifts, much was denied him. He was
a singularly lonely man, who appeared to be
destined to an existence unblessed by ties of love
or family life. And yet Rachel felt that it was
better that Evelyn’s choice had not fsllen on her
cousin,

When the party returned to Winterdyne lunch-
eon was waiting for them, and the luggage for Stud-
leigh ready to depart.

“Well, good people, there are exceptional cir-
cumstances, or our conduct would not be toler-
ated,” said Lady Winterdyne gaily, as she hurried
to her place at the table. “We have settled the
fate of our two elder children, and only Norman
remains to be disposed of. Long may he continue
devoted to his skeletons and fossils. Clement, you
must sit on my right hand, and comport yourself
with the dignity befitting your new responsibili-
ties.”

Her happy humour broke the ice, and restored
the best of feeling to the company. As Clement
passed by his cousin’s chair, Will put back his hand
and gripped it like a vice.

“ All right, old man,” Clem answered, a little un-
steadily, and a curious moisture for a moment
dimmed his eyes. Fortunately he was sitting
directly opposite to Sybil, and could thus look at
her unreproached. It was a very happy, merry
meal. Sir Randal and Lady Vane were full o
nonsense, and unmercifully teased the young pair.
It was not noticed how very silent Lady Ayre was
during the meal. Proud woman though she was,
she was no hypocrite, and would not utter con.
gratu(liations which would be as hollow as they were
forced.

She did not make the slightest allusion to the
state of affairs, even when Lady Winterdyne came
to her dressing-room when she was dressing for her
journey. ,

~“I shall come and see you when the soldiers
have gone. We shall be dull enough, and glad of
anything to break the monotony,” Lady Winter-
dyne said. “I was saying to Winterdyne this
morning I thought we should spend Christmas in
Rome if we could persuade Mrs. Ayre and Evelyn
to accompany us,” ~
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“ As Lord Raybourne is only a volunteer I won-
der he does not draw back at the eleventh hour,”
I.ady Emily said, as she stooped to fasten her shoe-
lace. :

“Oh, he would not think of it now,” Lady
Winterdyne repeated, with emphasis. “ That
would be too like a school-girl, especially after
Colonel Mostyn’s kindness. He must go and take
his chance. When are we to see you again at
Winterdyne ?”

1 do not know. I have enjoyed my visit very
much—only it has convinced me that when one has
been long excluded from society it is best not to
seek readmission. 1 am forgotten in twenty years,
Adela ; in twenty more, as I said the other day,
there will be a new regime at Studleigh.”

*“Emily, I wish I could convince you of your
sinfulness in taking such a gloomy view of lite.”

“If I am gloomy, God knows that I have much
to make me so,” she retorted, passionately. “ You
who have never had a wish disappointed or a desire
unfulfilled, even now, cannot sympathise with the
sorrows of a woman who has never entertained a
hope which has not been blasted, nor fixed her
affections on an object which was not wrested from
her.”

The momentary brightness which change of
scenc and company had infused into that gloomy
mind had passed away, and Lady Winterdyne be-
gan to find that, instead of doing good, she had but
added to the care and disappointment of her old
friend. She felt conscious, though she reproached
herself for it, of a strange sense of relief when the
carriage rolled away. It was as if a cloud had
lifted from the house.

“ What were you saying to your cousin to make
him look at you so oddly in the hall?” Lady
Emily asked her son, as they drove away.

“ Not much, mother,” Will replied, with an
evasiveness very unlike his usual quiet frankness.

“ I can scarcely believe it. He looked as if you
had astonished him very much ; and, if that were
possible, moved his heart.”

“ It was something only concerning him and me,
mother,” he answered, quietly.
if you do notinsist.”

“ It will be better:

“ And if I do insist on knowing ?”

“Then I must tell you. I was only reminding
him what a precious and important life he carries
in his hand, and asking him to be careful of it. He
Is brave and daring to foolhardiness, just as Sir
Randal says Uncle Geoff was before him.”

“Your aunt should be a proud woman to-day,
Will.  Surely her highest ambition will be satisfied
now ?”’

“I do not think that she bad 'that kind of
ambition, mother; but she must be satisfied,
especially when the Winterdynes have behaved so
splendidly.”

*“You don’t grudge your cousin his bride, then ?
She made no impression on you at all ?”

“None, in the way you mean, though I admire
and like her,” Will replied, and again the dark,
dusky red mounted to his cheek.

*“ Nor Raybourne his, I presume ?” she said,
merely out of curiosity.

“ No,thatis, not now. I have made up my mind
that I must live a lonely life, save for you, and, be-
lieve me, mother, I want no other.”

“Do you mean to say that that dark, proud
girl, so like her mother that I could not bear to
speak to her, has won you, Will—that if it had been
possible you would have made her mistress of
Studleigh ?”

Will turned to his mother with a gesture of dis-
sent and a look of inexpressible weariness.
‘“ Mother, why drag these things into discussion ?
You wring admissions from me, and then make
yourself miserable over them. Let us try to be
happier and more contented with each other, and
try to believe that I have scarcely a wish beyond

_ your care and comfort.”

“ 1 want an answer to my question,” she re-
iterated, with that exasperating persistence which
had grown upon her of late.

“Then I do love my cousin Evelyn as a man
loves but once in hife, as my father loved you ; but,
even had there been no Raybourne seeking to win
her, I should have kept in the background. I
should never have asked her to be my wife.”

“ You could scarce'y expect her to look favour-

A NEW CRAFT.

ably upon you with such a brilliant settlement
within her reach,” Lady Emily said, with bitter
sarcasm. *“I like the boy; he has his father’s
frank, outspoken, independent way, but his sister
takes after her mother’s family ; she has that strange,
still, reticent way peculiar to the Abbots. I hope
she may get on with Lady Wnterdyne, but I doubt
it.”

‘“Mother, I think it will be well if we do not
speak of my cousins; if, in our conversation,
we agree to ignore their existence,” said Will, with
slight sternness. “I hoped better things of this
visit.  Yes, 1 hoped that the mist of years would
be cleared away, but it was mistaken hope.”

“ Rachel Ayre has too grievously supplanted me
in my son’s affection to be forgiven,” Lady Emily
said, as she sank back in her seat. “ But she can
afford to despise and laugh at me now.”

Will Ayre looked through the open window of
the carriage on the sunny autumn landscape with a
dark cloud on his face,

“Why should you be so watchful over your
cousin’s welfare ?” st.e pursued. * Suppose the
worst, and that he lost his life in the war, it could
not matter much to you.”

“ Perhaps not. I was thinking of the place,
mother. We know Clement, and what manner of
master he would make. Of the distant heirs we
know nothing.” Will answered in as matter-of-fact
a tone as it he had been discussing some neighbour
in whom they had but a trivial intercst. His mother
answered nothing, but her face grew ashen grey as
she listened, and she pressed her handkerchief to
her pale lips to still their trembling.

She was to be pitied.

‘The cerlainty that his life would be short had
been so long with Will that, like other familiar
things, it had ceased to concern him much. He
forgot for the moment that what seemed in truth
only a slight hardship to him. since he could never
have a fuil and perfect earthly existence, was the
setting of the sun in his mother’s life.

(70 Fe cantinued )
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WHALE-BACK BOAT GOING THROUGH THE THOUSAND JSLANDS, ST. LAWRENCE RIVER.

(Messrs. Murray & 8on, photo,, Brockville,)

T

[
i
3
7
¢
;
1
.;
e




t1th Jury, 1891

THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED.

43

The Queen's Own at Niagara.

HE Queen’s Own Rifles of Toronto duly
celebrated Her Majesty’s hirthday this year
by going into camp at Niagara ; and by the
courtesy of Mr. Walsh we to-day present a
couple of engravings of scenes in the camp.
The regiment left the city on the evening

the 23rd, leaving the drill hall about four

marching up Jarvis street to King, along
g¢, and down Yonge to the wharf, em-
the streere we steamer Chic.ora. Along the line of march
all traffo ant(flre hcrm.vded with people, compllele]y blocklr.\g
fact all m;“lar 'sl‘Ong. how popular the regiment, and in

City.  As soo) display is to the good people of the (Queen

Wwere llnlo;;dedn .';’s all were on board, the baggage w‘aggons

the steamy 3 , t']e band struck up some favourite airs and

less friends '();)“‘h)’ backed out, with cheers from the count-
mu-fer Wa; a [t]‘ corps who stood on t!le wharf. The
under comman:]rfy l.arge one numl.)ermg n all 507 nem

Sankey and Caﬂ Lieut.-Col. Hamilion, ass'lste(l by Ma}f)r

facdonalq wasﬁ:. I;cllatt; the popular Adjutant, Captafn

“icks, Qllﬂ’rter.\‘[n-t e fore fxs usual,v as were also Captain

officers comma ‘]ﬂ-‘;ter, and §urgeonhatlras. The following

'l"humhson T ;( f( companies :—“A” Company, Captain

“p,» Cal;tain ,“Lleutenanl‘ I,nce; “?,” Captain Green ;

Catain N e E” Captan Mutton; 1

Gunther . wp > = Captain Benneit; *H,” Captain

> L7 Captain Murray,

The Corps had 3
AmMving at the his
PeOple o2 fo,
reception give
embarking

of Saturday,
o'clnck apqg
King 1o Yon
barking on th

Pleasant trip across the lake, and on
toric town of Niagara they found all its
to receive Toronto’s crack regiment, and the
" Was most enthusiastic and cordial. On dis-
marched totth}; Ilatta]ion was formed up in .column and
bugle Langs, \ f"‘:"‘P ground, headed by their brass and
commang of M;' atlgue party of twenty-six men, under the
Morning 1, Pitci.or Sankey, had been sent over early in the
everything reaq t(;‘lllS, elc.,.so 'that the regiment found
SUpper.  QOp th: ;“l]l IA"‘St no time in preparing a substantial
clock for divineo» O‘f"‘g m(.>rmng the corps paraded at nine
Fegiment formin service, which was held on the ground, the
ducted apq ‘hg I.n a hollow square ; the service was con-
Armit;.ge rectoe fse_'m‘)" preached by the Rev. W. J.
as a fﬂl‘m’er mer ‘; St. James C.hurch, St. Catherines, who,
Special pride i, ::Id" O'f lhe‘reglment, had, we doubt not,
bﬁllalion was dism‘«ressmg his old corps.  After service the
lime a5 they chos 1ssed for the day, and the men spent the

€. A pleasant feature was the entertaining

a dinney
¢ .
Eleventy, Rye he officers of the Queen’s Own, those of the

Son- at Forg gI:Tem' New York Infantry, now in garri-
Spent, 'agara, and a very pleasant evening was
Mongda

Y morning
and setqleq down 1,

reakfagy company a

the camp was awake bright and early,
a little hard work. Immediately after
of the morning way nd battalion drfll “fas ox:dered, and most
the onored Cugm» Droﬁfa}ﬂy occupied in this way. At noon
cheers fur the ‘»)“m of 'hrmg a feu-de-joie and giving three
3 march pag s \t}:?en was duly PEfﬁ?".ned, after which came
which € an :m,d utzquollnwed.n miniature sham battle, in
the femainder of th Companies formed the defence, while
work waq well 3 lt* Corps a-sumed the offensive. The
Bhowing that 4 ll“ .lhor()ughly done. Dinner followed,
Cxtent by the ml:)Pr:.ltc?A lmfl I)t:el‘) developed to an abnorma
between Keamgof'hl,n‘g sdrill.  Then came a basehall match
across (he ri\-'er (hL iz ©. R'ar.'d "he Amen({an Regulars from
\\‘hy didn't the i{iﬂ; tant;; winning by thirteen. Query—
O 2 good honest ¢ ackle them at lacros-e and show them

athletic sports,
ments from the

~anadian game was played? Then came
ending with 5 tug of war hetween detach-
Own, two corps, which was won by the Queen’s
Vork, ran , , l'lf&. :\'amuels, of the Eleventh New

ery well, winning one second and two third

Prizes, After
the i
deParlure, and games pteparation had to be made for

I)aggagc’

on the stea i i
reminigee mer Cibola, carrying with them many

frontier, L’;thseo‘f, t.h.ei' Pleasant trip to Canada’s most historic
one, and the re :mel reached Toronto between twelve and
Missed, The oi tlimznt was marched to the .drill hall and dis-
the Toronto bat?zzﬁ'was o exce”en.t one in every way, and

lons show their brothers-in-arms in

€astern citj :
ot be €S an example which we hope the latter will
slow in emulating,

at about eight o’clock all embarked, bag and -

FRONTENAC.

By the courtesy of Mr. Arthur Weir we are able to pre-
sent to-day a photograph of the statue of Frontenac, recent-
ly executed by our famous sculptor, Mr. Hebert, at present in
The statue has been erected on the grounds of the
Parliament Buildings, QQuebec, and is intended to be the
first of a series ot representations of the most prominent his-

Paris.

torical figures in Canadian annals. In this caee the sculptor
has represented the French Governor in the act of replying to
the envoy of Sir William Phipps, who, on that day, (16th
October, 1690,) summoned (Quebec to surrender.
SERGEANTS OF THE 65TH BatT,

It is a rather unfortunate fact that the young men of the
French-Canadian portion of the community do not, as a
body, take very kindly to volunteering. With the large
population in Montreal of Gallic descent, but one regiment
recruits solely in that class; this is the 65th Battalion,
‘ Mount Royal Rifles,” mustering eight companies of well-
drilled young men. It is a well known fact that the non-
commissioned officers are the backbone of a regiment, and
the present is no exception to this rule.  The N.C. officers
of the 65th are a hard working and energetic body, well up
in their drill, and zealous in maintaining the discipline and re-
putation of their corps. A ““Sergeants Mess™ has been
formed in the regiment, and we to day present portraits of a
number of its most prominent members, including the
popular Sergeant-Major.

THE WHALE-Back.

A new type of vessel has sprung upon an unsuspecting
world ; it rejoices in the euphonious name that heads this
article, and is remarkable chiefly for its great ugliness and
greater storage capacity. We append an engraving of this
novel craft, which will give a better idea of its appearance
than would any amount of letter-press description. The first
one arrived in Montreal, from Duluth, on the 16th ultimo,
and attracted great attention from its extraordinaiy appear-
ance; it is built entirely of steel, was 265 feet long, 36 feet
wide, and 22 feet deep, and rejoices in the peculiarly artistic
and classical name of * Joseph L. Colby.” All engines and
machinery are at one end, the great hull being devoted ex-
lusively to storage ; her carrying capacity is 2600 tons, and
she brought 67,000 bushels of wheat. The deck is arched,
and for safety is surrounded by a wire fence. Their trip
through the upper rapids was a most eventful one, and, but
for the skill shown by the old French-Canadian pilot,
Ouellette, the vessel and her cargo would probably have ad-
ministered a sudden shock to the esthetic susceptibilities of
the fish that haunt the River St. Lawrence.

Tug CoTE ST. ANTOINE LawN TENNIS CLUB,

This club has made great strides this season, and now
ranks among the foremost in the Dominic, as regards the
number of ‘‘ courts” and its membership.  There are seven
““courts,” all in excellent conditiun, and about one hundred
and fifty members,

The club grounds are situated on Kensington avenue,
facing the mountain, and the view from the commodious
pavilion is a most beautiful one.  There are several good
lady players in the club, probably as good as any in the
Dominion,  Cote St. Antoine is fortunate in having such a
fine live club in its midst, asit provides healthy, innocent
recreation for the residents, and is beneficial in many other
directions.

On Saturday, June 27, the club held a *“ lawn tennis and
garden party,” upon which occasion a match was played
with the McGill' College club (four *‘singles” and four
¢ doubles”), which resulted in a victory for the McGill club.
The play was very good, some of the “‘selts” being quite
close and exciting. The visitors were greatly pleased with
the beautiful location of the club grounds and the excellent
cordition of the lawn. During the afiernoon and c¢vening a
good string band was in attendance, and the young ladies of
the club dispensed refreshments. In the evening the grounds
were beautifully iilluminated and a large number of ladies
and gentlemen enjoyed themselves ¢ dancing on the green.”
The whole affair was a great success and was much enjoyed
by all who were fortunate in being present. Much of the
success of the club is due to the following energetic com-
mittee which manages the affairs of the club:—W, M.
Knowles, hon. president; J. B. Kerr, president; H, M.
Penfold, vice-president ; David Williamson, Andrew

Rutherford, A, A. Kerr, 1. Macfarlane, Geo. H. Archibald,

W. C. J. King, committeemen ; and H. K, Suckling, hon
secretary-treasurer. '

0 N 0
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HE Milicete sagamore reclined on a mo.sy
bauk, and did not alter his position when
the reporter sauntered up and accosted him.

“I have nothing particular to say,’’ re-
marked the reporter, seating himself,
*“but I thought I would come up and have a talk any-
how.”

Mr. Paul suddenly straightened himself up,

““ You ain’t got anything to talk about?’ he demanded.

¢¢ Nothing in particular.” :

‘“Then you better git away from here pooty quick.”

“Whyso? Are'nt you in talking humour, Mr,
Paul ?”

1 jist come back from Ottaway,” responded the saga-
more.

“ Well ?”

““When I'm up there 1 went up to that Parliament
House. I seen lot men there hadn’t anything p’tic’lar to
talk about.”

¢ Well ?”

¢ They talked more'n anybody else,” said the sagamore,
*‘They jaw away all the time. Then I come down to
Montreal. I went with Mayor McShane to that City
Council. Some men there ain’t got anything p’tic’lar to
talk about. But they’re longest winded men I ever seen,
They kin talk all day. Now if you come here tel] me you
ain’t got nothin’ to talk about—that mewns
blather away all day.
quick’s you kin.”

*¢Sir 17 said the reporter with dignity, and rising delib-
erately to his feet, ¢ do T understand you to compare me
with a member of parliament, or a-—a—jq Montreal

you're gonto
You better go’way from here

-.alderman?”

¢ Ah hah.”

¢ Then I certainly will get away from here as ¢
as I can. Blister my tongue if I say another wo
Montreal alderman, indeed !
them did the other day?”

Mr. Paul shook his head.

¢ Why, sir, he talked every other man out of the coun-
cil chamber, and then set to work to talk himself out. At
the expiration of ten hours a man went in to see how he
was getting along. He was found lying within ten feet of
the door. His pulse had been stopped for a long tim»
but his tongue was still going,” ’

““ What was he talkin’ about al] that time ?”
the sagamore.

¢¢ Nothing,” candidly admitted the reporter.
just making an ordinary aldermanic address.”

The old m1n complacently nodded and poiated dowan
the path,

“Idon’t want your pulse to stop round here,” he re-
marked. The dialogue ended there and then, for the re-
porter was greviously offended,

juickly
rd to you,
Have you heard what one of

demanded

‘ He was
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SCENES AT TENNIS TOURNAMENT, COTE ST. ANTOINE, 27th JUNE.
(By our Special Artist.)
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Our LoNDON LETTER.

LoxNpoN, June 20, 1891.

CANDALS of all sorts and of all sizes
have filled the air during the last year, and
one ingenious writer (Justin McCarthy in
Black and White, 1 think) has attempted to
account for them by the fact that we are
Rear the end of the century. -He says that just as a man
mal.(es good resolutions at the beginning of the year,
Which he very seldom keeps, the tendency being for him to
forget them more and more as the year progresses, so the
world at large unconsciously begins a century with the
Same noble determination, but glides off in exactly the
Same fashion, Perhaps this is right, but I rather doubt

Society improving with the coming century—but this we
shal] see,

d Odf °°“l’s‘e you all know about the baccaratcase? In-
¢eed, I believe that on the Continent and in the Colonies
itis in | n, if possible, more warmly disctissed than
Cise and n%land. . To tell the truth, people are sick of the
hown » a] l.that it shows and means, for the papers have
Som Onohdlsﬁretlon—they have barped and harped away,
ants pon the side of the Prince of Wales and of the defe!‘)d-
of thi e;‘a.lly., and others, and the most violent, on the side
man, 3 Plaintiff, Wh?m they considered a much wronged
Sir 'Willll‘mrtyr to his loyalty to his Prince. But it was
lowin tl:m Gordon.-Cumming’s marriage, on the day fol-
Chivalgmu at on which the verdict was declared, with a
newspa § a“fl great American lady, that staggered both
SWe"edP";;W"'ters and newspaper readers, and undoubtedly
running in °h‘tld€ of sympathy which was undoubtedly
Edward () lls{,famur, so strong and so popular was Sir
seruple tq af’d S outspoken speech, in which he did not
defendent, Tide roughshod over the feelings of all the
—hot even excluding the Prince of Wales.

leaI:: ::::.:;a:‘:h“itz’ if he cannot defeat his rivals can at
before ti)e s;nce them by starting fresh schemes almost
certainly i ave taken the field. His latest enterprise
cmltinem::] f;\)mls.cs well, fo.r he proposes to start a sort of
Publication weview of I\'ez.uew.v ; but he will differ from that
publish the’ 1n that h.e will not condense articles but will
the illustrs,tl‘n verbatim, but will not, 1 believe, include
°Xercise‘;m:,s. Of course a wise selection will have to
more im ort’ ut I understand he will only publish the
he En:lis :Jlt artl.cles and the more interesting stories,
Proved vey friPl‘Opru&tors of the magazines have, so far,
and Engy; S’il endly, an.d have given their full sanction,
often extremmlen travellmg on the Contine‘nt, where it is
should be ely difficult to get the English magazines,
atively cheaery gratcful, as they will now, for a compar-
magasi, P P"cf, be able to get the cream of the English
€S and reviews,

B
Y the death of the O’Gr man Mahon, the House ot

Ommo, . . .
erque Ens has lost one of its most interesting and pictur-
to-q BUres—a link which connected the Parliament of

3Y with those of ¢,

He was member of Parlia-
since the Parnellite split he allied
t party. He was born in 1803, his
ne of the rebels in 1798, and first
ament as the member for County Clare in
" appearance the O'Gorman was very striking,
g"“.d deal over six feet in height, piven to un-
ich wa:alllt‘? in his dress, and wearing always his hair,
the merit White, very long. He was a firm believer in

S of the duello, having fought a large number him-

self,
Par'n e::m last person whom he challenged being Mr.

Mr. Robert
Whose play,
lck, in whi
Proved go

€ past.
Ment fo, Carlow, and

:.""’se" with the Patriof
ather having been o
Chtereq Parlj
1830,
ing 5
Conventig
whi

uchanan, the Ishmael of modern literature,
““The Gifted Lady,” produced a short time
ch he travestied the whole of the Ibsen gospel,
as pr. nmise':isnccessf}ll that it was taken off within a week,
a1y subject p to write a weekly causerie in the Echo, on
fectly free hae Chooses.' and in which he will have a per-
Whom e lnd*he will say what be likes and attack
Buchanap »5 l(;ases‘ In the first of these articles Mr.
in which h-l write on ¢ Myself” —a subject, he says,—
intereg S enemies accuse him of takinrg far too much

- Healso Promises to amuse his friends and annoy

his ¢ i
tim Pemies, so that we can safely look forward to lively
€S in the pear future,

The almrst Sabbath calm which Lordoners have been
enjoying for the last week is over, for the omnibuses again
ply their noisy trade ; for the strike is over, the men having
secured twe ve hours a day, (Let us hope they will soon
reduce it to eight) 2 Sunday in a fortnight off, and a higher
rate of pay. Popular sympathy was all on the side of the
men from the first, so that the omnibus comparies did
wisely in caving in.

Mr. Sam Van Beers is again in London with an exhibi-
bition, but one which will attract more genuine notice, as
it is altogether free from the risgué note which has char-
acterized his previous shows, for Monsieur has reformed.
In future he is to be taken au sérieuse, and his friends exrect
great things. This English exhibition is a great success,
winning golden opinions from all and sundry.

Report speaks highly of the singers in the Handel
Festival which commences next week in the Crystal
Palace, under the directorship of Mr. August Morris, who
has been responsible for the entire musical arrangement
since 1880. The festival is a triennial affair, having been
first started in 1857 by Mr. R. K. Dowley, a bootmaker’s
son, whose musical aspirations early took him from his
father’s trade and placed him on the conductor’s stool. In
musical matters he was at all times particularly energetic,
doing for music what Mr. Richard Redgrave, C. B., R. A,,
(whose ¢ Memoirs” have just been published by Messrs.
Cassell & Co ) did for art.

Two dramatic experiments of the greatest interest are
promised us in the distant future. Mr. H. Beerbolm Tree
will essay Hamlet, a part in which his many admirers
have long wished to see him, and Mr, E. S. Willard will
attempt King Lear, a play which has not been seen in
London for many years.

Mark Twain is in the South of France with his family,
writing a new humorous book, which has been secured at an
abnormally high rate for the American public by an Amer-
ican syndicate. Let us hope that it-may be better than his
last work.

Heredity just now is one of the most discussed of subjects,
perhaps on account of the prominent place given to it in
the Ibsen drama. Certainly on the stage it seems to obtain
to a very large extent. Mr. Gilbert Hare is no unworthy
son, in the histrionic sense, to Mr John Hare, and now we
bave Mr. Henry Irving's son, Mr. H. B. Irving, with all
the blushing honours, which he won at the Oxford Univer-
sity dramatic performances, thick upon him, appear-
ing at the Garrick Theatre as Lord Beaufor, in Mr. John
Hare's contemplated revival of *School.” I have seen
Mr. Irving's performance at Oxford the last two or three
years myself, and I consider that he shows much promise—
but we shall see.

Really Mr. John Toole’s energy seems inexbaustible,
He no sooner comes back from his Australasian tour, where
he can hardly have kept himselfproperly in touch with the
¢*proud Spirit,’ than he :ets to work rehearsing a burlesque
of Ibsen’s -* Hedda Gabler,” a play which he has never seen,
which makes it all the more wonderful. And now, not
satisfied with that, he needs must give us a sort of bur-
lesque of the pantomine method, whichthe great success of
¢ L'Enfant Prodigue” has popular'z:d over here. As the
ground work of the burlesque, he has chosen the well-known
farce, *Ici on parlez Frangais,” which is rechristened by
a happy inspiration, “‘Tci on (ne) parle (pas) Frangaise,”
w ich the company acrs entirely in dumb show, being
largely assisted by an excellent orchestra. It is an ex-
cellent piece of fooling, and will improve as the company
get used to it, but at present they find it rather hard to re-
press the words, which cannot but rise unbidden to their
lips, considering the number ot times they have played the
farce.

Dr. John Todhunter, the poet of Belford Park, has pro-
duc-d at the Vaudeville Theatre, in a series of matinees,
his exquisitely pretty poetical play, which was so great a
success when acted privately, ““ A Sicilian Idyll,” together
with a new poetic drama, ‘‘The Poison Flower,” which
from the literary point of view, was hardly so successful.
From the dramatic standpoint, both plays failed miser-
ably, so badly were they acted by a number of incompet-
ent amatuers, (whose performances became all the more

“dreary in that they were assisted by one or two competent

professionals) whn mouthed their words so that but few
lines of the dialogue reached the public, from over the
footlights. With such surroundirgs any play would be a
failure—Dr. Todbunter should try again. By the way,
the ¢ Sicilian Idyll” has been published in book form by
Mr. Etkin Mathews and is we'l worth reading,

A new departure has been made at Terry’s Theatre, where
Mr. George Edwards is at present manage
amusement consists of three plays, or playlets, each in one
act and each of an hour's duration, First comes ‘‘A Lan-
cashire Lass,” by Mr. Brandon Thomas, a pretty play ona
well worn theme, which merits no special mention. Next
comes a comedietta from the pen of Mr, W, Grossmith, =n-
titled ¢ A Commission ” and a very successful little piece
it i<, full of quaint situations and smart dialogue, keeping
the house in one broad smile. But the piece of the even-
ing is the ¢ Pantomine Rehearsal” of Mr. Cecil Clay, a
farce which has already been played by a company identi-
cal in many respects, in America, where it was a tremend-
ous success. It is asort of modern rendering of Sheridan’s
¢ Critic,” or of the play scene in * The Midsummer
Night’s Dream ” for it shows a company of amateurs re-
hearsing for an amateur pantomine.  The fooling is excel-
lent, and the dialogue is, with the different types of char-
acter being hit off with the greatest success. Of the actors
Mr. Weedon Grossmith, Mr. Brandon Thomss, Mr. Elliott
and Miss Ed.th Chester deserve the highest praise where
all were excellent.

r. The evening’s

At the Alhambra has just been produced on a scale of
unparalleled magnificence, a new ballet, eotitled ¢ QOrie‘la
by MM. Coppi and Jacobi. The heroine of the ballet
is a denizen of the lower regions, who pays a flying
visit to Japan, where she falls in love with a gallant youth
wh> becomes so devoted to her that he returns with her to
the abod= of Lucifer. Such is the slight story, and both in
the infernal regions and in Japan, delighted Londoners are
given a spectacle which they have never seen equalled
and which they are not likely to see excelled for some years
to come.

¢ A Night’s Frolic,” an adaptation given of the United
States, from the German of Von Moser, now holds the
boards at the Strand Theatre, where Mr, Willie Edouin
has had a run of bad luck ever since the withdrawal of
¢ Our Flat,” months ago, Itis a miserable production,
with a central scheme of extreme suggestiveness, neither
worthy of the theatre nor of the actors and actresses, whom
one regrets to see thrown away on such poor stuff,

GRANT RICHARDS,

————— e ® .

Stray Notes.

““T attended two theatres the first night I was in London,”
wrote a rural buck to his fond parents, ‘“and three balls the
next. Had a glorious time the first night, and only
shillings on my watch the second.”

The unsophisticated old people are still wondering what
he meant.

got ten

L d » *
Dewson.—‘ Which way now, my boy ?”
Blithely.---“ I'm goiag over to Professor Memonics to take

my memory lesson.  Great thing, you know.”
Dewson.—*“I suppose so.  While you are there just ask
the professor to punch you up a little bit about th

at tenner
you borrowed of me last autumn, will you ?”

L4 - »

* I suppose to educate your daughter in music costs
deal of money?”

““ Yes, but she’s made it all back for me.”

‘“Indeed !”

agrect

““Yes; I'd been trying to buy out my next neighbour
half price for years and could never brin
she came home and began playing.”

at
g him to terms until

LA 2 )

Uncle Joe Atwell was a gruff sea captain, with not much

of an ear for music, and was annoyed by the vigour with
which his neice pounded the

piano.  She had taken a notjon
to attend one or o'her of the conservatories of music, so she
asked :
*“Uncle Joe, where’s a good place to learn the piano ?”
*On a raft in mid ocean,” he replied explosively,
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THE INSPECTION OF THE ROYAL SCOTS.

THE FIFTH ROYAL SCOTS OF MONTREAL.

" the many types of uniform prevailing in the
‘Queen’s service, none is more popular than
that worn by regiments from the Highlands of
Scotland.  With the strong Scotch element
Pervading all parts of Canada, it is well fhat
but One exce tt_h"e is at least one corps which retains, with
TeRimentg in I:hloz’ the exact uniform worn by the Highland
Many here WO:M Tmy ; and that exception, the head dress,
¥ the Tmperial gladly see Amade to conform to that used
feathe, onnet | troops.  Did the Royal Scots wear the
anywhers Instead of.the ht_elmet, it would be diﬂ‘icu!t tlo
Scarce]y Possibla more Imposing looking regiment ; it is
Stitution of the : to imagine the difference made by the sl‘lb'
of Highl’nders Ormer., and one requires to see a ba(tfllon
“nif"’m‘and . marching t'o the music of the pipes, in kilted
form any ide: (;“dly wearing the historic feather bonnet, to
2 corpg, TheoF‘:'he Unequalled martial appearance of such
Tegimepy in C ifth R(’Y.a] Scots of Montreal is the only
i anada which wears distinctively Highland
thig City' ::g' a; such, if’ immensely popular, not only in
Light Infy Wherever it may visir. It origirally was a
i ntry Corps, but some years ago received per
adopt the kilts, a step which gave it marked

mlSSiOn to
distine;
ncliop
ice, from a)) other battalions in the Canadian ser-

Vice

4 The antnuaj §
; d“Yy 2uth June
€rbert and b;

fispection of the battalion was held on Satur-
s on the Champ de Mars, by Major Genernl
*Pectiop of a ‘Sostaff, Af is usual in the case of the in-
Y great Crowl:i puflar regiment, the review was witnessed
80rd poingg ‘h°s~° _'e"Ple-‘aﬂd their apprec ation of the
e 'egimeni Wh in the drill was spontaneous and hea.ny.
ore four o’c;na;:hed on to the Champ de Mars a litile

€ muste, wasoc » Under command of Lieut.-Col. Hood ;

3 jor Genera] : St.mng one, numbering 283 in all. The
With the usua] arrived at four o’clock and was received
Mspect the o :ene.ral sallfte, after which he proceeded to
™3 receiyin c})anles H ‘h}S was done very minutely, every
Columg, o & close attention, The orthodox march past in
* fAtarter column and double time followed, all of

which were fairly well done. A number of battalien move-
meuts followed, afier which the manual and firing exercise
was done under command of Major Strathy ; then came the
bayonet exercise, after which other battalion movements
occupied the balance of the inspection. With the excep-
tion of the bayonet exercise, all were remarkibly well

LIEUT.-COL. HOOD, Commanding Royal Scots.

done, the men moving sharply to word of command ; the
formations and changes of front were quickly made, with-
out that dragging which one often sees in Militia inspec-
tions. We venture to think the performance of the
bayonet exercise a mistake for Canadian volunteer regi-

* Canadian militia,

ments ; the amount of time necessary to bring a corps of six
companies to any degree of perfection is very great, and,
unless such perfection is obtained, the performance gives
occasion for much adverse criticism ; one man who goes
to pieces at the work is not only likely to throw out and
disconcert his comrades, but neutralizes the good efforts of
the r-st of the battalion. It wou'd have been an additional
attraction had Col. Hood been permitted to work his bat-
talion at the attack in extended order ; but time did not
allow for this and it unfortunately had to be omitted. At
the conclusion of the manceavres the regiment was formed
into a square and was addressed by Major General Her-
bert who congratulated them on their excellent drill and
appearance, and referred in his remarks to the historic
actions of the Highland Brigade at Alma and Tel el Kebir,
Accompanying the Royal Scots throughout the whole
parade was the corps of Highland cadets numbering 56
youths, and their part in the afternoon’s work was by no
means inconsiderable. In nearly all of the battalion
movements they took pait and introduced a new and very
pleasing feature into the inspection by the performance of
the ¢ Physical drill” to the music of the Scots band ; this
was splendidly dooe, all arms and bodies swinging in uni-
son to the music and was one of the most attractive sights
of the day. In the Major General’s remarks he heartily
congratulated the cadets on their smartness and efficiency.
Ia addition to the views of the inspection, we have
pleasure in presenting a portrait of Lieut.-Col, Hood, the
new commander of the regiment, having been gazetted but
a few months ago. As a soldier in every sense of the
term, it is safe to say that Col. Hood is not excelled in the
A goed disciplinarian, he is thorongh-
ly well up in his drill, and his manner of handling the bat-
talion on parade at the inspection is beyond all praise,
Col. Hood is known throughout Canada as one of our lead-
ing shots, having taken a warm iaterest in rifle shooting
since his first connection with the F ifth, many years ago ;
he has been to Wimbledon on the Canadian team twice
already and gives promise of having several more trips
across the water. In 1889 he acecompanied the Canadian
team as Adjutant, on the occasion of the last trip to Wim-
bledon, (the meeting of 1890 being held at Bisley,) and in
the performance of his duties earned the golden opinions
of the commanding officer and members of the team.
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A Cool Summer Dress—The New Bodices
—A Discovery—The Latest Folly—
An Old Custom Revived—A
Protest Against Veils.

A cool summer dress will soon be very acceptable—at
least we will hope so—though the bouts of coldness that
come with the occasional rain showers make us still a lit-
tle unwilling to don the thinnest of materials. Last year
we were overrun with what was called Russian net, and
certainly it was a useful fabric until it became vulgarized
by being made in a poor material, which turned brown and
rusty looking very soon, and became very shabby. How-
ever better makes of net are now manufactured of silk,
which nct only preserve their colour, but drape very prettily
when arranged over silk. I therefore give you this week
a model of this kind of thin summer costume, as it may be
regroduced in other colours according to your own taste.
This one you may please imagine has an underdress of
¢ Ophelia” coloured silk. If you do not remember that
tint, I may remind you that it is the pinkish-mauve of a

light shade that is sometimes called peach. The net itself
that veils it is black, and is worked with a wide border
round the hem of the green velvet—a bright emerald shade
—in designs app/igue on to the net.  The bodice is made
full from the neck, and drawn into the corselet which is

compoced of green velvet trimmed with jet. At least I
should say that the silk fits plainly and tightly to the figure,
whilst the net is fulled over it. And now to tell you a lit-
tle more about the corselet. It is finished off at the lower
edge with a fringe of a lovely kind of jet that is wonderfullv
light, and yet brilliant. It is a new thing, and each strand
is like a fine round ruche made of jet, very thick and bushy
looking. The sleeves are of the silk, covered with net, the
lower part being of green velvet slightly trimmed with jet.
I find I omitted to say that there is a flounce of the silk on
the under skirt, so as to prevent the velvet embroidery of
the upper one from falling inwards at the feet.
- - »

The new bodices are so wonderfully various that it
would be quite impossible to describe a quarter of them.
There seems an increasing preference for various kinds of
chemicettes, whether made of lace, net or gauze. Here is
a mcdel of quite a new way of wearing a chemisette in a
dress. The material of the costume may be of foulard,
surah or any of those light kinds of silk. You will please

notice that the sleeves are put on without any foundation
piece on the shoulder. I gave you some weeks ago a low
dress treated in this way, and it is equally becoming to
high costumes. The dress is opened back and front, but
only in a short point behind. In front it reaches to the
waist, where it ‘erminates in a waist-band of black velvet,
:nd a pointed band of the same is tacked down to keep the

pleats, or fuln-ss in place across the chest. I remark, that
as a change from the now rather overdone long jacket, the
place of the basquesis taken by those of the waistcoat, and
the jacket is reduced to a short bodice almost of the dimen-
sions of a little Figaro or bolero jacket. This should end
in coat-tails or square basques behind, under which those
of the waistcoat lose themselves, This style is suitable to
woollen or plain silk fabrics. So also is the third little
figuring, which has the chemisette of white silk—surah or
foulard—drawn int » a pretty corselet of the same material
as the jacket—or one of a contrasting colour, if rre‘erred—
braided with gold. The same embroidery is seen on the
collar band, and rows of gold ball buttons adorn each side
uf the upper part of the jacket. The division between each
Japel of the basques is beaded by a similar button. The
last of the four shows a loose fronted chemisette of silk or
gauze with Figaro fronts of passementerie or lace, the
sleeves being similarly trimmed.
» » *

But before I go further T must tell you that I have made
a discovery that may be useful to my kind readers, namely,
that one can wash chiffon, and iron it wi hout spoiling it.
With mauy other people, I had supposed that once this
lovely material was soiled, it was ruined and done for, but
after making the experiment the other day, I was delighted
to find it was really possible to wash it with the best result,
and I was quite charmed at my success. Ot course it re-
quires care and delicate treatment.

The latest folly I think, is the injection of perfumeé
hypodermically. Ladies may be very fond of scent, and
weary of having to remew it often, but surely it is the
height of absurdity to have it put into the skin. However,
now there is a little inspissating machine invented by which
the silly ones of our sex may be perfumed in this truly bar- :
barous manner ; it consists of a tiny syringe which contains
six drops of an esserce, and this can be pricked into the
skin with the right hand. A medical man found out this §
possibility from having used a strong smelling drug for 8 }
consumptive pétient by injecting it ; and remarking on the
manner in which it affected the skin and breath of the per-
son, he was lead to use scent to overcome the odour, He
assures us that there is not the very least fear of blood ]
poisoning. Once a week is all that is necessary for the 2
operation. Pride feels no pain—it is said—so perhap$
there will be found people foolish enough, and vain enough

to try the experiment.
* » -

An old custom revived is that of hanging pictures by rib-
bons. I saw it mentioned in a ladies’ paper quite recently
as a new idea ; but some eighteen years ago I remember it
was quite the fashion, particularly in a small drawing’
room, where large and heavy pictures would be quil
out of place. It is well in such cases to hang the
pictures by chains or cords, and then to so arrang¢
the ribbon as to entirely cover them, ending with #
rosette or bow to hide the hook or nail, from which they
aresuspended. Ribbon, however strong, is not quite fitted
for the strain of the whole weight of even an ordinary siz
picture. A great deal of taste may be displayed in th®
colour chosen, which should be repeated elsewhere in the
room. I am dreadfully tired of those little Oriental cloth?
that people dab on to the bicks of easy chairs, and crumple
up in the middle by the way ot draping them, Far prettic?
is the old fashion that used to accompany the pictur®
ribbons of former times, namely, of soft, white
muslin caps or covers to the tops of the chair-backs
edged with lace or daintily gauffered frills, and caught uP
with bows of ribbon to match those that hung the pictore®
If your room was papered with a grey tint, you had ycll".'
or salmon pink ribbons ; if the walls were of terra cotta in 4
a pale shade (than which nothing is prettier to show ©":
china or pictures), pale blue or a rich maroon would be
suitable, and so on. Of course the curtains should sy®’
pathise in some dark, rich colour, with which the fumiﬂ"_e
should be covered ; whilst the muslin curtains with the’®
frills should be caught back with broad ribbons to ¢of°
respond with those about the room. I-generally found ¥
the country, that with care a set of ribbons (unless of
very evanescent colour) lasted me a summer or wintéf
season. The ugliest room may be beautified in this WY
and with very little expense turned into a cosy home-100¥"
ing apartment, from which the usual stiff, upholstered 1“°.k'
so dear to inartistic people, is happily banished. Mush‘_
cover- also have the advantage of being easily washed 8%
¢» got-up,” which the Oriental cloths, once dirty, do 7 ;

stand at all successfully.
* » *

A protest against veils has been made by a lady in oné o‘:
our weekly papers, and I think not without reason, for l’s’
so-called ¢“ bird-cage” arrangement that literally ties ont
head up in a bag of lace or tulle is neither elegant nor Coed‘
fortable. No veil should be worn that is not easily turf® "
up and readjusted.  This poor lady has been such a mar.t
to her appearance as to have declined ¢ many a refresh?
cup of tea” because she dared not interfere with the arrang
ment of her veil.  Imagine being a slave to this degree ©
piece of net ! The old-fashioned plan of wearing just eno¥
tulle to lightly cover the hair, and nearly reach down o 7%
mouth is quite the most useful, as that is nearly all that
required to keep the hair in order from the ravages of et
wind, and dust from the eyes. I hope we may never 2
see worn those terrible old-fashioned long *‘ falls,” as !
were called, that were tied round the front of the P°
bonnets of our great-grandmothers. The only remnant
anything like them is worn by the members of some RO“.
Catholic sisterhood, who walk out in large black clod
wide white collars, and the real old-fashioned poke bon?
with long black veil. It is in such a matter as this
common sense is shown by each woman adapting the fash"’
of the day to her own requirements without preserving
eccentricities. ’
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