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SITTING BULL ON DOMINION TERRITORY.

U. 8, SoLoizn :—Send him ovcg} to pur‘side of the line and we'll tako caro of him. . .. . G . - :
N “r'b,.MOVNTRD‘IPéLm; Orricer :—So long ns ho behaves himself, the British right of asylum is as sacred for this poor Indian as for nny‘royal‘mfngee.
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instituted in the place where the paper is pub-
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office, or removing and leaving them uncalled
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CARADIAN LLUSTRATED NEWS

Montreal, Saturday, Sept. 22nd, 1877.

THE FISHERIES COMMISSION.

Our Halifax exchanges bring us de-
tailed information concerning a decision
of the highest importance purporting to
have "just been given hy the Fisheries
Commission sitting there,

In arguing the value of the fisheries to
the Americans, the British agents have
laid much stress upon the great advantages
the Americans enjoy in obtaining bait and
provisions at Canadian ports and in tran-
shipping their fish, their vessels heing
thus able to take much larger quantities
of fish in a given time than they could if
they were compelled to return to the

- United States whenever they were short
of supplies or had a full fare, The
Americans mot this by the extraordinary
plea that these valuable privileges could
not be considered by the Commissioners,
as the Washington Treaty only provided
for the payment of compensation for the
right to catch fish in British waters. The
British agents assnmed that the privileges
referred to were included in the right to
catch, and showed that these privileges
were actually enjoyed. The Americans
replied that if they cnjoyed those privi-
leges, they did so entirely irvespective of
the Treaty of Washington, and as the
Commissioners’ duties were defined by the
treaty, no outside matter could be intro-
duced. After a protractedsargument, the
Commission unanimously decided that it
was bound by the strictest construction of
the treaty, and that as (according to the
U. 8. argument) the privileges of obtain-
ing hait, ice, and provisions, and of tran-
shipping fish, were not specifically granted
by the Treaty, the (‘ommission could not
take them into consideration in fixing the
compensation to be paid by the United
States for the privileges accorded by the
Treaty. :

This decision narrows the question be-
fore the Commission, and no doubt will
largely diminish the prospect of obtaining
just compensation for the privileges now
enjoyed by the Americans. In one ro-
spect, however, the decision is favourable
to Canada. It establishes the fact that
the Americans ouly possess the right to
catch fish within the three-mile limit,
The other privileges they are receiving
through the favour of the Canadian peo
ple, and the Canadian Parliament may hy
an Act at its next session debar American
vesscls from purchasing bait, ice, or pro-
visions, and from transhipping fish at
Canadian ports—if, indeed, cxisting laws
do not already debar them.  Stripped of
these privileges, the right of the Ameri-

cans would be reduced to small dimen-
sions. Their own construction of the
treaty places it in the power of Canada to
practically defeat the treaty’s apparent in-
tention for the remainder of the period,
as without the privileges mentioned the
right to catch fish is of little value. The
Americans, of course, have not lost sight
of this. Their shrewd agents at the Com-
mission fully realize the eftect of the de-
cision they have procured. They do not
believe, however, that Canada will take
the extreme step that they admit is within
her power. Their idea is that the pur-
chasing of supplies and the handling of
the fish are sources of profit to the Ctana-
dian people near the fishing grounds, and
that those who are interested in this srade
will be able to bring sufficient influence
to bear upon Parliament to prevent the
passage of any Act interfering with the
business. There is some ground for this
view, but probably not so much as the
Americans think. A few years ago, when
the fishery question was troubling the
country, and the Canadian Government
seut out a fleet of vessels to protect the
grounds, a great many people thought
that, pending the scttlement of the diffi-
culty, it would not be wise to enforce the
extreme construction of the laws then ex-
isting, but rather to allow the Americans
to purchase bait, &c.  This, however, was
a mere temporary feeling, arising from a
hope that a Reciprocity Treaty would be
made. Comparatively few people—and
these directly interested in trading with
the American vessels—will probably still
be anxious to have the present arrange-
ment coutinued.  But the mass of the
people, when they understand that the
American Government counts on this
feeling ux a means of obtaining privileges
that do not belong. to them, will justify
the Government in enforcing the rule that
the Americans have now laid down.

THE GREAT INDIAN FAMINE.

The successive accounts of the Indian
Famine are more terrible in the future
they foreshadow than in the already fear-
ful records of starvation and loss of life.
It is all as a great Thunder Cloud settling
over the Empire, in its helpless defen-
dents of the Indian Presidencies. The
English race hax now a tremendous occa-
sion to prove itself Tmperial in its instinets
and habits of thought, and the late assump-
tion of a dignified addition to the titles of
the Sovercign is of itself insufficient for
this. The ideas that have formed the
British public opinion were evolved out of
long contests for public freedom and do
not at once embody the notion of control.
Admitting that any race of people exist-
ing on the globe, whatever the breadth of
its Christianity and right feeling, would
be staggered by such a task as is now set
before the statesmen and people of Bri-
tain, we may nevertheless begin in the
midst of calamity to study the essential
principle of Empire, and to get more en-
larged views of the forethought and the
self-sacrifice the relation demands, If the
British people cannot be said to have thus
far done the best conceivable in being so
taken by surprise as they now find them-
selves, it cannot, we say, be asserted that

any other race would have done better. |
But this unfortunately will not be suffi-

cient to altogether remove the imputation
of unwisdom, nor to undo the mischiefs
which the economic philosophy, when
allowed to supplant and displace the hu-
man, will always be the occasion of. The
trouble has come on too rapidly to be effec-
tually grappled with,but it needs something
in the nature of a shock to arouse the ener-
gies of a Government already overtasked
with home affairs and local contentions.
The statesman who makes the human
comatitution his postulate, aud who would
never think of setting men to work without
enabling them to maintain the physical
strength requisite for the work, must take
the place of the cconomist who still persists
in resolving all human relations into a
conflict of divergent wills, and for the
enormous material provisions uneeded the
Ewpire has to do what it can and all that
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it can. As a mere saving of Imperial
interests that will be found now to be the
only policy. The House of Commons is
not sitting, but we should apprehend there
can be no reason why there might not be an
autumn session for India in an emergency
the greatest probably that has ever over-
taken an immense agricultural region in
the history of mankind.

Of the outflowings of private benefi-
cence either at home or in the Dependency,
all that need le said is that excellent as
are the dispositions they manifest, they
cannot be looked upon as anything more
than an adjunct to the chief resource
which we undeistand to be the monctary
and sumptuary action of the Imperial
powers. For the mischief- arising out of
the delusions of caste, the Christian

masters of these poor people cannot b |
deemed responsible.  For physical impos- |
sibilities in supply and transport present |
blame will not acerue, whatever neglects |
in the past in transit communications, and 1
the storage of water may have led up to
them—but the human eonstitution in its
depressed Indian aspects—and the ma-
terial needs as the scientist and engincer
can set them forth—are the true studies of
the hour—and we make the broad asser-
tion that in view of this dreadful isolated
era and abyss of misery, deriving its des-
tructive force from centuries of native error
and governmental omission, the Lmperial
means should be permitted to flow as if for
a great war.  Such will actually be safest
and most economically protective for the
future of the Empire. The novelties in
requirement and in method might well
daunt the subjects of this great respunsi-
hility, hut great things have already been
accomplished in the xame line, and we
may all be brought to admit that the
huge adversary has to be met in full
panoply, and the corpse-strewn field
made at least to show a mitigated car-
nage. This Dominion, a sort of Empire
in itself, though certainly not too im-
perial in its ideas, or tou sensible, as yet,
of its relations with the other portions of
the vast and comprehensive DBritish Re-
gime, may one day become an important
defence for India against famine in the
supplies of human food, in grain and cattle
that its prairic lands will furnish from
year to year, and the means that will be
provided for transporting thosc supplies
even to the ends of the earth. IVe may
add that since the above was written, the
London T/mes of the 1st September has
come to hand, and that its leading article
embodies a not very different view of the
public duty from the one above presented.

THE DESTRUCTION OF THE
GRASSHOPPER.

We lately devoted an article to the
mechanical modes of destroying this pes-
tilence of the North-West. To-day we
supplement the information hy giving a
number of practical hints, devised hy
Professor C. V. Riley, the renowned
entomologist of St. Louis, who has Jjust
returned from an official visit to Winni-
peg:

1. Encourage game birds and locust-
feeding species.

2. Let inducements he offered to the
[ndians to collect and destroy the cgyus
and young along the west side of the
plains.

3. Some system is wanted for prevent-
iug the extensive prairvie fires in the fall
that are common in the country where
the insccts naturally breeds, and then
subsequently fiving the country after the
vouny hatch, and hefore the new grass
gets too rank.

4. Locusts are particularly fond of
tansy, cocklebar, amarantus, and timothy
—these might be sprinkled with Paris
green water or powder. A strip of poi-
soned timothy around a wheat field might
save it.

A, Irrigation is the best preventive
inundat® the land and drown the young
locusts vut after hatching, or use kerosene
in the ditches. ’ ;

6. Hogs and poultry delight to feed on |
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the young hoppers and will grow fat on
them.

7. When, in the spring, the young
locusts hatch out in threatening numbers,
delay the planting of everything that
cannot be protected by diteching until tlie
very last moment. The idea is to let the
locusts devour all they can find and then
to let them starve before any Crops grow
for them to feed on.

8. Grain should be sown in “lands” or
strips 50 to 100 feet wide, to permit of
ditching between them, and those who
have fall wheat up and doing well, where
the eggs are laid thickly, should make
ditehies at intervals through the fields, to
facilitate the saving of the grain in the
spring.

9. As the disastrous swarms which
reach the south-castern country come from
the extreme north-west, it is proposed
that the number of signal stations he
increased in - that region. The move-
ents of swarms might thus be dailv
recorded, and the farmers of the east and
south-east he apprised of their probable
coming for weeks in advance.

L0. Professor Riley thinks that the
army might “be utilized to destroy lo-
custs ihstead of Indians. A few regi-
nients,” he says, “armed with no more
deadly weapon than the common spade,
sent out to seetions of country that are
suffering from locust ravages, might in a
few weeks measurably rout the pigmean
army. and materially assist the farmer in
his ditching operations.”

. ,— .

ANOTHER FORM OF FIRE
ESCAPE.

We have said already something ahout
Safety Towers, and have perhaps hardly
done sufficient justice to the admittedly
inferior class of permanent fire-escapes the
germs of which have presented themselves
in the columns of the press. The most
important of these were the iron ladders
from baleony to halcony, and the reason .
these have proved hitherto unacceptahle
is that, while they would in many cases
provide an efficient escape through the
window from a raging fire within, they
would also, ifalways extended down, form
an equally efficient means of invading the
premises by burglars or other evil-disposed
persons in the night season. Now this
defect at least may very easily he ol-
viated. Let a certain number of windowx
in a large manufactory or hotel be Iro-
vided with iron balconies and, attached to
the flooring of each of these balconies, let
there be an iron ladder folded up in
several joints, There must also he a
small trap in the floor of the balcony, and
when a fire occurs, the ladder will be
let down through this trap on to the bal-
cony immediately below. A simple ap-
paratus in the balustrade of the lower bal-
cony will catch the foot of the ladder as it
falls and hold it fast. There will then
be a perfectly firm means of descent from
the one floor to the next, and so on down
to ferva firmea. The plan seems complete
as a fire-eseape in every respect but one.
namely, the contingeney of a body of
flame pouring out of one or more of the
series of windows hetween the highest
floor andthe ground.  The only way to
obviate this danger would be by increas-
ing the number of windows in series so
furnished  with  balconies and folding
ladders.  The sole advantage the plan
presents over the permanent Safety Tower
with iron doors, and complete exclusion
of the flames, is in the lessened expense
which would he necessary to furnish a
building in this way. That expense is
small indeed compared with the appalling
risks to human life which so many of our
great buildings are now presenting, in
fact, and observation, to the thoughtful
students of the public safety. Our St.
John friends, who have just been legis-
lating in earnest on these questions, have
their interest continued in solving pro-
blems in connection with them, and we res-
pectfully claim their attention to the sug-
gestions offered for a purpose engaging so
much of the thought of their citizens.
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ECHOES FROM LONDON.

. THERE seems to be some confirmation of the
tumour that the illness of the young Prince
Albert Vietor may be attrituted to Marlborough
House rather than to Sandringham, trom the
fact that immediately on the departure of the
Princess of Wales and her sons from London,
the whole of the basement storey of their resi-
dence was ordered to undergo a thorough revi-
sion and reconstruction of its drainage system.
The Princess of Wales and her children are
going to Dennark on a visit.

THE recollections of the Bravo case have last
week heen revived in connection with the sale
by auction of the furniture, plate,' pictures,
wines, and other effects, together with the li-
brary. There was a very numerous attendance
some time before the hour announced for 1;119
commencement of the sale lately. The portion
of the property disposed of contained 208 lotii
including the contents of all the bedrooms‘ an
the table and bed linen. The sale took }_;la.ce
on the first-floor landing, immediately adjoin-
ing the room in which the unfortunate _Mr.
Bravo died. Most of the articles realized prices
far beyond their value, and it was m:u.nfest that
a desire to possess something belonging to the
place prompted the bidding.

“ Bre-BEN"" has never recovered that awful oc-
casion when Mr. O'Donnell kept the House
sitting all night. The clock has never gone
well since, and is stopped by repnirs. It may
not be generally known to you that there is a
bitter feeling of hostility between our old f)nen,d
at St. Stephen’s and the clock at St. Paul's
Cathedral, and many a bet has been lost on the
subject. Any one standing in the Pal{we-yard
declares that the clock of St. Paul’s 1.\‘“510‘\\-,
while people in the city say the same of ‘‘ Big-
Ben.” The explanation is a very simple one
after all. Sound takes a considerable time to
travel from one place to the other, quite suffi-
cient, at any rate, to account for the difference.

A MONSTER clock has just been completed }llu
London—a counterpart in many respects of the
world renowned Westminster.clpck, with th‘e
exception of the striking and chiming apparatu?.
The dial is the largest ever yet constructed,
being no less than forty feet in diameter, or
nearly thirteen hundred feet in area ; the hands,
with “their counterpoises, weigh near]_y a quar-
ter of a ton, the minute hand measuring son‘let
nineteen feet in length and moving an inch :|
every heat of the pendulum. .'l he (hstanc?‘ tra-
velled by the point of the minute lmud])ls ‘}xe-
cessarily nearly four miles a week, . uring
seventeen duys of close and ac(;um'te obxelvatlpn
of this gigahtic picee of mec!lamsm the varia-
tion was found not to exceed eight seconds.

AN incident has occurred on one of the su-
burhan lines which will certainly 1\0. F}IPPOS(.“}
by many to be only hea trovato, but it 1s ‘:n 1f‘c\
fact. A lady who seemeil perfect]y well )(? ou1
the train entered a tunnel suddenly alalmetv
her fellow passengers during the te’mpordm;?,
darkness by exclaiming, ] “] am ]'“:":QOT:; e).(.
On re-emerging into daylight an fl“l\“"?;h ex-
planation ensued. The lady can.'ujd V;ll a
two bottles, one of methylated spirit, t (}o )1er
of cognac. Wishing presumably for a re 1res; ter
on the sly, she took advantage of the g oi'{m ;
but she :{pplied the wrong hottle to }wr 'llp]fe
Time pressed, and she took & good dr;un'.. d
consequence was that she was nearly polbolnet,
and had to apply herself honestly and openly to
the brandy bottle as a_corrective, amid the lr(m
ical coudolence of the passengers she had pre-
viously alarmed.

Tue South Kensington collection | re-
cently been enriched w%th half-a-dozen of lnff)r'|<']?
of cave-dwellings, agricultural settlemeli'ti.\,’ '“;,i
cliff fortresses, found in the vast tract of Nor 1
America, on the west of the Rocky Mountan;s
and the Sierre Madre range, and almost extver’x; .
ing to the Pacific—including the States of Uta )}
Colorado, and New Mexico. In tl)g course of
ages vast changes have taken place in t'lu.s lncm
semi-Sahara ; relics have been found .\\lnc \ {;0
to prove that this barren land, where the
savage now roams at his pleasure, was 01.1?‘91 .fo,ri
tile aud productive, and support(‘t.l @ m\h] IZ(;I
people who followed peaceful pursuits, alth oug
they well understoud the art of war. Except
the ruined structures in the valleys, in the cliffs,
and on.the nountain dtnn.s,tﬂmt anlltl sit’?tl())e lttlllie
plements, pottery and pictures cut ]

E\'nllﬂ, tvh,eseppeopl'{' have left traces behind thel;n
as to whence they came and whither they went.
Such material to the archaologist and geolo;glst
-is invaluable, and from anh founQatlontg often
very cogent theories are built u with redereui(;e{
to the antiquity of a race, their abits and soc
status.

has

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

i i t a whit more
THE comic songs of Paris are no )
sensible than our own. At present a‘zy;c caltlgc.;l
Canada is being howled in every cale on t
Champs Elysées, and this masterly effusion
boasts a refrain :—
Anna
Donna
La canne 4 Canada !
Popol, too, is a great favourite with the street
arabs, who shriek .—
Je m’nomme Popol,
J'demeure & I'entresol,
De Virgini’ je suis I'Paul. .
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A FrENcH joke, giving the account of the
nation, is not bad : -

La nation frangaise - - -
Sa gloire -
L.es places fortes - - - -
Deux provinces - - N
1’armée - - - - -
Le peuple - - - .
Les lois - - - - B
La justice - - - .
Les libertés - - . - .
Le crédit - - - - .
Les denrées - - - . -
La ruine - - - - -

La honte seule . - - .
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Tue musical arrangements for the Paris
Fxhibition of 1878 will be of more than ordinary
interest, as the Minister of Public Iustruction
and of the Fine Arts has issued a decree for per-
formances to exemplify art in its highest forms,
composition and execution, for which purpose a
commission has heen nominated, under the pre-
sidency of M. Thomas, Principal of the Conser-
vatoire. Among the names of the members are
those of MM. Gounod, Jules Cohen, Delvedez,
Duhois, Guilmont, Guiraud, Halanzier, Lla§3e_
net, Saint Saen, Weckerlin, and the leading
members of the Academy of Fine Arts. The
sum of 250,000f. (£10,000) has been assigned to
mect the outlay for what is intended to be a
musical exhibition on the grandest scale. The
concerts will take place in the vast saloon of the
edifice now being erected on the heights of the
Trocadero. The exposition is not to be exclu-
sively French ; it is to be essentially interna-
tional as regards music.

"uE Petil Moniteur devotes a long article to
th;l inner life of Marshal MacMahon. We are
told that he always rises at six in the morning.
He shaves and dresses, and then descends into
his cabinet de travail. At seven o'clock he re-
ceives tho high functionaries of his civil and
military households, with whom he works till
nine o'clock. He then goes out for a ride for a
couple of hours, when there is no Cabinet Conu-
cil. . The Councils sometimes last three hours.
““The Marshal,” says the writer, *very rarely
speaks, but when he does his langunage is always
concise, sensible, and to the point.” At eleven
o’clock he glances over a summary of the French
and foreign papers, and ** especially the attacks
made on him by the demagogic press,” which
¢ make him shrug his shoulders with contempt,
but nothing more.” At half-past eleven he
breakfasts with his family. At noon he again
goes into his cabinet de trovail, where he re-
mains up to four o’clock. He then takes a walk
or a drive with the Duchess, and returns at six
o’clock, when he reads the latest telegrams and
military news. He dines at seven, and goes to
bed at ten. The only pleasures he is fond of
are riding and shooting.  He eats very little and
does not smoke.

HEARTH AND HOME.

How Easy 1T 18 70 FORGET {—The summer
passes over the furrow, and the corn springs up ;
the sod forgets the flower of the past year; and
the battlefield forgets the blood that has been
spilt upon the turf; the sky forgets the storm ;
and the water the noon-day sun that slept upon
its bosom. 'All Nature preaches forgetfulness.
Tts very order is the progress of oblivion.

GeNtUs.--There is a certain charm about
great superiority of intellegt, that winds into
:leep" affections, which a much iere constant
and even amiability of manners in lesser men
often fails to reach. Genius makes many
enemies, but it makes sure friends—vfrwnds.; who
forgive much, who endure long, who exact little ;
they partake of the character of disciples as well
as friends.

PARENT AND Cu1np.-—Charity is not the only
quality which begins at home. It is throwing
away money to spend a thousand a year on the
teaching of three boys, if they are to return
from school only to find the older members of
their family iatent on amusing themselves at
any cost of time and trouble, or sacrificing self-
respect in ignoble efforts to struggle into a social
arade above their own. The child will never
;lnf'o his aims high and pursue them steadily
unless the parent has tanght him what energy
and elevation of purpose mean, not lesy by ex-
ample than by precept.

CuinpreN.—To gain obedience, you must set
vourself to deserve it. Whatever you promise
your little one, however small the thing seems
to you, and whatever trouble it costs you, per-
form it. Never let the doubt once enter that
innocent mind that you say what you do not
mean, or will not act up to what yousay. Make
as few prohibitory laws as you possibly can, but
once made, keep them. TIn what is granted as
in what is denied, compel. vourself, however
wearied, worried, or impatient, to administer
always even-handed justice. This is a system
much more likely so secure your child’s .real
affection, than all the petting and humouring so
generally indulged in, to give pleasure or save
trouble, not to your little ones, but to yourself.

YoutH.—Youth, like everything else, must
be cherished, and squandered ; and if we waste
it in idle, frivolous dissipations, age will come
before years. The faster we travel, the sooner
will we get to the end of our journey. Enjoy
yonth in every reasonable way whilst you have
it, but always remember that every time you

overdraw ou it you are contracting a debt which

must be repaid with heavy interest in the future.
Retain youth as long as you can, neglecting
nothing which will assist you in doing so, but
scorning everything which is false or deceitful.
And when old age comes—as come it will,
despite all your efforts to the contrary-—accept
the invitation gracefully, and do not attempt to
disguise nor to disown it.

DEBT.—A great burden of the poor and of
people in moderate circumstances is debt. Deb?
18 slavery. The debtor is always in the powel
ot his creditor. He who runs into debt payS
more for everything he purchases than if he
bought for ready money, and is liable to over-
charges, double charges, and every kind of fraud.
The debtor feels bound to buy of his creditor.
With ready money he could look about and buy
more cheaply. In the end he must pay, and
the credit system takes a large slice from his in-
come. Nearly every dealer will deduct five per
cent. for cash; but the difference is much
greater than that. To give credit a trader must
get credit, which he has to pay for, and this
also is charged to his customer. ~ The lad debts
too of those who never pay are charged to those
who do pay. There should be a difference of
not less than twenty per cent. in favour of those
who buy for cash; and the general adoption
of the cash system would save millions every
year to the labouring classes of this country.

FRETTING.—One fretter can destroy the peace
of a family, can disturb the harmony of a neigh-
bourhood, can unsettle the councils of cities and
hinder the legislation of nations. He who frets
is never the one who mends, who heals, who
repairs evils ; more, he discourages, enfeebles,
and too often disables those around him, who,
but for the gloom and depression of his com-
pany, would do good work and keep up great
cheer. The effect~upon a sensitive person in
the mere neighbourhood of a fretter is indescrib-
able. It is, to the soul, what a cold, icy mist
is to the body—more chilling than the bitterest
storm. And when the fretter is one who is be-
loved, whose nearness of relation to us makes
his fretting at the weather seem like a personal
reproach to us, then the misery of it becomes
indeed insupportable. Most men call fretting
a minor fault—a foible, and not a vice. There
is no vice except drunkenness which can so
utterly destroy the peace, the. happiness of
home.

A Goop DAveHTER.—There are other min-
isters of love more conspicuous than a good
daughter, but none in which a gentler, lovelier
spirit dwells, and none to which the heart’s
warm requitals more joyfully respond. She is
the steady light of her father’s house. Her idea
is indissolubly connected with that of his happy
fireside. She is his morning sun and evening
star ;-the grace, vivacity and tenderness of her
sex having their place in the mighty sway which
she holds over his spirit. The lessons of recorded
wisdom which he reads with her eyes come to
his mind with a new charm, as blended with
the beloved melody of her voice. He scarcely
knows weariness which her song does not make
him forget, or gloom which is proof against the
young brightness of her smile. ~ She is the pride
and ornament of his hospitality, the gentle nurse
of his sickness, and the constant agent of those
nameless, numberless acts of kindness which
one chiefly cares to have rendcred, because they
are unpretending, but expressive proof of love.

Tue CovNTrY. -1t is in the country that the
soul expands and grows great. The town de-
velops, cultivates, and amplifies all the senses,
but its tendency is to contract that incompre-
hensible impulse of being we call soul. Out
where the rugged hills point heavenward with
ten thousand sturdy evergreen figures ; where
stand the woods in royal majesty : where the
brooks dance along and clasp bands with the
rivers, and rivers sweep on with unimpeded flow
to the bosom of the sea; where the rocks rise
like brawny giants, their nakedness covered with
mosses, and drink in the sunshine and the rain
proudly, disdaining to show how the elements
caress them slowly into dust ; where the birds
sing their most jubilant sonf;s, and the wild
flowers wear their brightest hues ; where the
bees hum in lazy content from honey-cup to
honey-cup; where Nature rules supreme, and
man becomes a pigmy-—there the true soul, un-
abashed and undismayed, aspires to compass all
the profound mysteries of creation, and reads
eloquent lessons in everything.  Where villages
dot the hillsides and nestle in the valleys ; where
the throbbing clangour of the church bell is the
loudest sound heard ; where the fields teem with
hommely prowsise of the coming harvest, and the
voices of men arc drowned in the prattle of
nature —there are magnificent souls hidden
beneath the humblest exteriors. The hand that

sps the plough and scatters the seed may be
ﬁ::- and brown, but there is & whole heart in
its grasp ; the face that has been snowed upon,
and rained upon, and blown upon is neither
marred nor scarred, but grave and gentle; it
shows in every lineament how ennobling is close
communion with nature. The eye that sees the
first tiny bud on the trees, the first blade of pale
green grass, the first trail blossom of the woods,
watches the covert approaches of spring with a
glow and lustre that we do not often see in the
dissipated town.

e el M- &

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

To test a young wife's love for you, ask her to
®w some shirts on your buttons.

A RusstaN proverb says: ‘‘ Love your wife

as your own soul, and beat her like your fur
Jjacket.”

“ WHEN T die,” said a married man, “ 1 want
to go where there is no snow to shovel.” His
wife said she presumed he would.

A WwoMaX was offered five pounds if she would
remain silent for two hours.” At the end of fif-
tee?” minutes she asked, ““Is the time nearly
up ?

* GREAT cry and little wool,” said a facetious
gentleman, as he placed his hand caressingly
upon the head of an infant member of a family
he was visiting.

LET a grown person cry with half the strength,
volume and frequency of a babe and he would
kill himself in “twenty-four hours. Who can
explain this appalling mystery ?

WHEN a boy does somethin
laugh at it, he will invariab y_keep doing it
twenty or thirty times more till you have to
knock him down with something.

““ THE funeral was all that could be expected,’
says an aged lady who looks upon these events
with an artistic eye. “The display of flowers
was grand, and the widow wept like a born
angel.”

A PHILOSOPHIC Beuedick says: “To be
nagged at and blown up by a beautiful being of
your own, who loves you all the while like ap-
ple pie, and whom you love like plum pudding,
18, to my idea, the happiest privilege of matri-
mony."”

MR. Acassiz says that, in certain Amazonian
trials, on the day of his marriage, while the
wedding feativities are going on, the bride-
groow’s hands are tied up in a paper bag with
fire ants. If he bears this torture smilintﬁy and

unmoved, he is considered fit for the trials of
matrimony.

A SECRET society of servant girls, the mem-
bers of which are bound by fearful oaths to con-
tribute stated amounts of groceries from their
employers’ stores, in consideration of su port
when they are out of situations, is the ﬂtest
terror to housekeepers.

A soCIETY for the suppression of slang has
been formed among the pupils of the éirls‘
High School of San Fraucisco. Said a reporter
to one of its members, ““ Your object is a praise-
worthy one. Do you think it will succeed in
eradicating conversational slang?’ Said she,
“You bet !”

THF. cruel futes never appear half <o grim and
pitiless as when they marry a girl who has gone
through Vassar and can ‘play divinely, pmint
like an angel, dance like a fairy, and slam the
front door in ‘seven langnages, to a man who
owes for the clothes he was married in, begs hig
tobacco, and buys his wood half a cord at a
time.

A GENTLEMAN walking in the fields with a
lady picked a blue bell, and takin;idut his pen-

cil wrote the following lines which he pre-
sented to the lady :—

funny and you

““This pretty flower of hem"enly hue
Must surely be allied to you ; :
For you, dear girl, are heavenly too.”

To whom the lady replied+

¢“1f, sir, your compliment is true,
I’'m sorry that I look so blue.”

HUMOROUS.

Oxe little grain of sand in a gooscberry tart
may cause a statesman to abandon for the time his de-
fense of the best finaucial theory in the world.

AMONG the books that will make theirappear-
once at the commencement of the publishing season”’
same few weeks hence, will be one on ** Eminent Irish.
women,” by Miss Owens Robertson,

THEschool boys areagain studying hard. One
out of ten of them knows what is the capital of Austria,
and nine out of ten of them knows which orclinrds within
five miles of the school house bear the besteating apples,

AN old Scotch lady gave a pointed reply to a
miuister who knew he had offended her and expressed
surprise that she should come so regular to hear him
preach. Said she, My quarrel’s wi’ you, man, it's no
wi’ the Gospel.”

O~E day Donald heard the swift notes of the
bag pipe, and at once began to dance in the most hilarions
wmanner, but, curiously enough, on one foot. * Why,
man,” said a neighbour, * what is the matter with thé
other footi—are you lame, Donald I"—* Oh, no; not
lnm»,'!'l he answered. “but that foot belongs to the
church.’

THIs ery of “My grandfather was a boot-
black "' is getting altogether to be too frequent and too
thin among our statesmen. That a wan who is self-made
should be proud of it is not remarkable, bt the fAaunting
of an humble ancestry in the fases ot an andience, Just
to draw the contrast, ix, it strikes us, rather rough on the
ancestry, to say the least of it.

A LITERARY man who knows Joaquin Miller’s
early history, said to bim : * Miller, there are half a
dozen atories about you and where you came from; I
should really like to know which you call the truth,”
The poet, who was swinging his legs on a table, looked
up and replied : ** Well, George, the fact is I've told so
many lies about myself, I shouldn't want to confuse the
record any farther.” .

He had

Hr was an enthusiastic fisherman.
caught a haif-dozen black bass about the size of sardines
and proudly placed the catch before a furmer for inspec-
tion. The granger turned the little fishes over with the
biade of his jack-knite, and looking up in the face of the
fishermau, remarked, in painfully measored syllables:
* Wouldn't—you—have— b bout—as—ivell—off-
if—you—had—kept--your—bait—and—cooked—it "

A YORKSHIRE clergyman, who was a landed
proprietor, retired from the ministry, to apend the even-
ing of hia life on his estate. Having unwittingly left in
the munse some manuscripts on which he ret a great
value, he wrate to his successor about them. and ex-
pressed a hope that they had no! been put in any damp
place. The reply wax to the effect that the muuuseripts

had been discovered, and that they wera ag dry as aver,
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£ Sport —Tho au':lount of '§m ai(i
ings amd ploasure- fishings in Scotlanc
for ‘}},?::“;gtimntml at nhout £250,000 or £300,-
‘63?) pe;' annum, but this sum does not include
nt paid _for such lowland game as phersants
re‘ wartridges on_ground in the occupation of
;:i(rdi or tonants otherwise sasessed, say as agri-
cultural Jand, or on gro\wd partaining to a resi-
dential estate. The game rents of Scotland var
considerably, somne of them being very small,
aud n few apparently nominal, such as a fishing
t Delgaty {eued to an houourabla baronet at
. ound.  The value of the loweat shooting
?nc,\}rgvleshim is put down at £20, there being
ltll‘lrec entries of that wnount ; the highust valun-
tion in the name of a sportin ¢ rental in Scotlaud
is that of Blackmount Daer Forest, rented from
the Earl of Broadallune l_\y Lont Dudley nt a
sumn of £4,470.  The next is that of Glenfeshie,
Lochalsh, nverness, which s pat duwu.ut
24,000, There are two at £3,000 rach, viz.,
ln\fenn:wl’, Forfarshire, and Ben Mlh-r,' I
verness-shire. Among the lessees ave Her Majesty
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the Queen, who is tenant of “ﬂ”()('.}.llﬂli" F(»r:-;-;t, =
Braemar, at an anoual rental of £1,500. The ‘ o
total game rental of 'Aymiluru may b set down f X
at £5,000 5 Lanarkshire, £2,250 ; and Renfrew. q4
shire, £500. In Aymhire there are seventeen ‘,}. 1
shootings let at £IN0 or over that sum, the { 3
highest being Alton Albany and Dunlurg at E |
£330 per annum.  Scotland, it is said, supplies 4
two-thirde of the total grouse 1-:)nxunn-d in the udl
United Kingdow —probably 250,000 brace of  wIghiabh
these hinls. % 4

Guaork's Tiar 1o Evkove .~ Al the are i}
rangements for the European trip,”” said Mr, D

P. 5. Gilmore, the other night, “are gelting
cu famonsly, sud | cunnot hu!w for better pros-
wots than we now have. The Vienna and
E’%;vr'nn papers speuk in a tone of u!xxium X e
taney of the band, and consider it a national
afair. |} am not afraid of competition with any
of she Buropean bands,  The only one that can
touch us is the Gande Républicaine, which is
really made up of Conservatnire people. They
have no band in Berlin that ean play with us,
st 1 have no fear of the Euglish bands, 1 shall
be satisfied if we start from hers in May with
$50,000 as a fund.  The members of the band
alond can raise §20,000 of this, and the vxhibitors
will also do a great deal. Ina few weeks | shall
come out with an appeal to the people of the
United States, stating our ohjrete aud calling
for a general subscription. 1 wouldn’t gu to
Kurope unleas thers were §25,000 in a Latvlon
bank when we get there. This would place us,
with the worst kind of business, above the
eventuality of failing.

Thue LitrLe ¢ Mo’ axn e Finst Lowb,
~ 4 midshipman on board one of 1. M.'s ships
at Plymouth discovered once a stout gentleman

' ye

—the late Mr. Ward Hont—making his way
from the dock side on. to the deck.  Excepting
the officer of the watch, there was hardly any
one else on board but the youthful officer, for
the ship had only just come in from abroad.
The visitor desired to be shown .over the iron-
clad, and the knowing ‘‘mid” immediately
went in for a lark. He informed the gentleman
how the capstan was used to grind the ship’s
coffee ; he also told him how the ward-room
officers always used the eighteen-ton guns for
wine-coolers to ice their champagne in, and he
likewise made him acquainted with the fact that
it was only the admiral in command who was
allowed to dry his Sunday sbirts on the main-
yards. The visitor listened to this with a bland
and simple smile, but on taking his leave he
said, ‘“ Young gentleman, you are a very smart
youth, indeed, and full of very curious informa-
tion, and I hope that you will see that there is
no mistake in this card of mine finding its way
to your captain.” The youth took the small bit
of pasteboard, and reading the name * Ward
Hunt,” suddenly discovered the awfulness of
his situation. However, the First Lord of the
Admiralty ouly treated him to another plessant
smile, and then departed.

Fikst THINOS.— Envelopes were first used
in 1839.

The first steel pen was made in 1830.

The first air pump was made in 1850.

Anesthesia was first discovered in 1844.

The first balloon ascent was made in 1783.

The first lucifer match was made in 1829,

The entire Hebrew Bible was printed in 1488.

The first iron steamship was built in 1830.

Ships were first ‘¢ copper-bottomed’ in 1873.

Coaches were first used in England in 1569.

The first horse-railroad was built in 1826-7.

Gold was first discovered in Californiain 1848.

The first steamboat plied the Hudson in 1807.

The first watches were made at Nuremburg,
in 1477.

Omnibuses were introduced in New York in
1830.

The first newspaper advertisement appeared
in 1652,

The first copper cent was coined in New
Haven in 1687.

Kerosene was first used for lighting purposes
in 1826.

The first telescope was probably used in
England in 1608.

The first saw-maker's anvil was brought to
America in 1819. :

The first use of a locomotive in the United
States was in 1829.

The first almanac was printed by George Von
Parbach in 1460.

The first chimneys were introduced into
Rome from Padua in 1368.
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[COPYR](‘:HT SECURED FOR THE DU‘\[INION‘]

BY CELIA’'S ARBOUR.

A NOVEL.

By Warter BEsSANT AND JAMEs RICE, AUTHORS oF “ READY-MoNEY Morrisoy,”
“THE GOLDEN BUTTERFLY.” &

CHAPTER V.
THE YOUNG PRINCE.

Ten years of boyhood followed. In taking
us both away from Mrs. Jeram the Cuptain
promised her on behalf of Leonard, and Wass-
telewski on behalf of mysclf, that we should be
brought up, in his old-fashioued way of put-
ting it, in the fear of God and the desire to do
our duty. Tt wasan eventful time, which has
left few recollections. | suppose that kind of
time—it has always been mine—is the hap-
piest which leaves the fewest memories. Yet
1ts happiness for the want of contrast is not
felt.  Perhaps it is better not to be happy, and
to lead the life of action and peril such as has
been granted to Leonard and denied to me.
When the time arriyes to lie down and go to
sleep it must be good to leave behind the mem-
ory of bygone great days big with issues depen-
dent on your courage, aud self-possession. My
life has but one episode, and because it is not
likely to have another 1 have sat down to tell
it. Intheend I am like any rustic on a farm,
a secluded dweller on a remote island, inas-
much as any one day has followed another,
marked with no other change thau from sun-
shine to rajn, from summer to winter.

Of course we soon went to school. The fact
that T was g Pole, coupled with my deformity,
produced in my favour the mingled feeling of
respect and curiosity with hardly disguised con-
tempt which boys always feel for a foreigner or
acripple.  Of course, too, it immedjately be-
came known that we had been living in  Vic-
tory Row, under the care of a charwoman.
Contumely was the first result of the kuow-
ledge. Leonard, however, then about eleven,
showed himself so handy with his fists—one
consequence of his many combats with Moses—
with & disregard of superior we{]ght and strength
as complete as any one of Nelson’s captains
might ﬁtve shown—that any further reference
to charwoman or accidents of birth had to be
made with bated breath, and went out of fash-
ion in the school. New boys, it is true, were
instigated, as if it was a joke, toask Leonard for
information as to the price of soap and the inter-
ests of washing. The miserable victim intro-
duced_the subject generally with a grin of su-

riority, as hecame a boy who had a father

iving in the flesh. It was very beautiful, then,
to obserse how that new boy, after the short
fight which followed, became anxious ever after
to avoid the subject of charing and charwomen ;
for however big that boy was, Leonard went for
him, and however often Leonard was knocked
down he arose from Mother Earth bruised and
bleeding, but fresh. The bigger the new boy,
the more prolonged was the fight. The more
resolute the new boy, the more delightful to the
spectators was Leonard’s bulldog tenacity.

nce or twice the battle was drawn by foreign
intervention. Never once was Leonard de-
feated.

After each battle we walked home proudly,
certain of receiving the Captain’s approbation
when he learned the casus belli ; for he always
insisted on hearing the full details, and gloried
in the prowess ang pluck of the boy.

We led a frugal life, because the Captain had
little besides his half-pay and the house we lived
in, which was his own, and had been his father’s
before him. Sunday was the day of the weekly
feast. ' On that day the Captain wore his un-
dress uniform, and” we went to church in the
morning.  After church we walked round the
walls, and at half-past one we camne home to
dinner. It was Leonard’s privilege to pipe
hands for the meals, which always consisted of
1088t beef and plum dufl, brought in by the
Captain’s one servant, while Leonard played on
the fife the ‘“Roast Beef of Old England.”
After dinner there was a glass of port all round,
with o double ration for the chief, and fruit for
the boys. In the evening we read aloud, the
Captain acting as expositor and commenting as
we went ; we did not go to church because the
Captain said it was ridiculous to suppose there
was any necessity for church oftener ashore than
afloat.  But after I got a piano 1 used to play
and sing hymus till supper, when the Captain
told us yarns.

When Leonard was fourteen another change
was made. We left the school, and went, he
and I together, to the Rev. Mr. Verdey Brough.
ton, as his private pupils, M. Broughton, the

rpetual curate of St. Faith’s, gave us, ag |

ave since learned, these lessons at his own re.
quest, and gratuitously, though he was far from
being a rich man.

Our tutor was a scholar of the old-fashioned
school ; he was an ex-fellow of Oriel, and openly
held the opinion that nothing new had been
written for about eighteen hundred years ; he
considered science, especially mechanical science,
as unworthy the study of a scholar; he looked
on Latin and Greek verse as the only safe means
of educating the higher faculties ; and he re-
garded the great writers of RKome and Athens as
the only safe models of style, thought, and
taste,

He was a stout, short man, with a red face,

]

due, perhaps, to his fondness for port, his re-
pugnance to physical exercise, and his habit of
spending all the money he could spare on his
dinners. A kind-hearted man, and a Christian
up to his lights. His method of ¢ working”
his parish would hardly find favour in these
days of activity, consisting, as it did, in nothin
whatever except three services on Sunday an
one on Wednesday and Friday evenings. No
mothers’ meetings, no prayer meetings, no so-
cieties, no early celebrations, no guilds. His
sermons were learned and scholarly, with a
leaning towards morality, and they inculcated
the importance of holding Church doctrines.
He was a Churchman high and dry, of a kind
now nearly extinct. Those who wanted emo-
tional religion went to other places of worship ;
those who were content with the old paths sat
in their square pews every Sunday, and “as-
sisted ”* in silence at a service which was a com-
fortable duet between parson and clerk.

We were put through the classical mill by
Mr. Broughton. The course made me, in a way,
a scholar. It made Leonard a man of action.,
He read the Homeric battles, and rejoiced to
follow the conquering Diomede in the ““way of
war.” He read the tragedies of Euripides, and,
like all boys, espoused the cause of Troy the con-
quered.

He had, however, no inclination in the direc-
tion of scholarship, and persisted in looking on
books as, on the whole, a rather disagreeable
necessity in the training for after-life. For,
with the knowledge of his first beginnings ever
present in his mind, there grew up in him more
and more strongly a resolution that he would
make himself a gentleman. Somehow—he did
not at all know how—but by some path or other
open to lads who are penniless, alone in the
world, and almost friengiess, he>would become
a gentleman, Thus, when the Captain proposed
that he should enter the Navy as a master's as-
sistant, Leonard scornfully refused ou the ground
that he could be nothing under the rank of com-
batant officer. Mr. Broughton suggested that
the two Universities are rich with endowments,
and that fellowships await those who are strong
enongh to win them ; but Leonard would not
hear of the years of study before the prize was
reached.

“In the old days, Laddy,” he said, ‘1 should
have been put into « wonastery, I suppose, and-
made wy way by elinging to the skirts of a great
ecclesiastical minister, like Richelien and Maza-
rin.  But [ cannot go in for the modern subbsti-
tute of nniversity and fellowship. Fancy mein
a black gown, when T should like to be in a
uniform ! .
fo‘‘ In the old days,” I said, ** men sometimes

rced their way by joining the Free Com.
panies.”

‘“Ay,” he replied, ‘‘that was a life worth
having. Fancy riding through the country at
the head of a thousand lances, gentlemen ad-
venturers every one, a battle every other day,
and an adventure the day between. What o
pity the time is past for Free Companies. Let
us go on the Common and see the soldiers.”

hat was his favourite resort. The march
and movement of troops, the splendour of the
array, the regimental bands, the drill of the
awkward squad, delighted his soul. And here
he would stand contentedly for half o day,
watching the soldiers at their exercises,

‘“If one could only be a soldier, Laddy,” he
would say, ‘‘if there was any chance of rising,
as there used to be in the French army ! Every
drummer boy with a marshal’s baton in his
pocket.”’

“ And how many were able to take it ont of
their pocket 2”

““One here and there.
be that one.”

One day, as he was talking in this strain, a
soldier’s funeral passed us-—his comrades carried
the coftin.  Before it marched the fifes and
mutfled drums playing the Dead March, behind
it a file of men with arms reversed. We followed.
After the short service the men fired a round
over the nameless grave, and all marched off at
quick step.

¢ That one has failed, Leonard,” | said.

‘“ Ay, he has failed. Poor common soldier !
He had but a slender chance. None of them
have any real chance.”

He was dejected for a few minutes. Then a
thought struck him, and he brightened up.

 Perhaps Le was only an ignorant, lLeer-
drinking clod. No doubt that was all. Pah !
What chance could he have ! Such a soldier
Wwas not a failure, Laddy. He rose in the world.
He became drilled, civilised, and useful. And
when he dicd he was buried with military
honours.

At sixteen he gave up his classical work alto-
gether, arriving at the conclusion that it was
not by Latin and Greek he wonld reach his aim,
Other thmgs, he (list-nvored, would be of more
use to him. Among them was French.  He
found in the Polish Barrack two or three men
who kuew French as well as thejr own language,

one of whom undertook for a very small fee to
teach him,

I should have tried to

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

He worked at the new study almost |

feverishly, learning the language after his own
way, by reading French books all day, by talk-
ing with his tutor as much as possible, and by
learning whole pages of the dictionary. As we
had no French ‘books in our little hibrary, we
picked up for nothing at a bookstall a packet of
old French newspapers and pamphlets dated
about the year 1809, which probably once be-
longed to some French prisonerin the long wars,
and these formed Leonard's introduction to the
French language. His spare time lie devoted to
mathematics and to drawing. Here the Poles
helped him again, many of the poor fellows
being full of accowplishments and knowledge,
so that, for the last year of his home life,
Leonard was almost wholly in the Polish Bar-
rack. The exiles, to whom this bright and
handsome lad was a godsend of suushine, re-
Joiced to teach him what they vould, it only as
a break in the monotony of theiridle lives. And
while 1 was welcome amoug them for my name’s
sake, Leonard was welcome for his own sake.
They taught him, besides Frencl, mathematics
and drawing, how to speak Russian, how to ride,
with the aid of borrowed steeds, how to fence,
and what was the meaning of fortification.

As Leonard approached manhood he assumed
a prouder carriage, due partly to the resolution
within his heart, and partly to the defiance na-
tural to hiy position. Mrs. Jeram said he was
a prince horn. Certainly no one acted the
character better. Everything that he did was
princely ; he spoke as one born to command :
with his quick keen eye, his eurly locks, his
head flung back, his tall and slender figure, full
of grace and activity, he was my hero as well as
my ieader and protector.

He would not associate with any boys in the
town-—those boys whose society was open to
him—nor would he suffer me to know them.
“You are a gentleman of Poland,” he said,
grandly. “*You may call yourself « Count if
that would help you. | am going to make my-
self a gentleman, whatever my father was. We
must not hamper ourselves by carly friendships
which might afterwards prove annoying.”

It was not altogether boyish bounee, nor alto-
gether self-conceit, because, full of sympathy in
other things, in this he was inexorable, that
nothing whatever should interfere with his de-
mination to lift himself out of the ranks. And
almost the only reading he permitted himself
lay in any books he could find which showed
how men have risen from small beginning to
great things. Not greatness in the way of
authorship.” He had no feeling for literary suc-
cess. ‘I would like,” he said, *‘to have my
share in making history, let who will write it.
Who woul I not rather be Hannibal than Livy,
or Hector than Homer? If you were to offer
me the choice between Sir Philip Sydney and
Shakespeare, I would rather he Sy«{noy. All the
greatest men have been soldiers and suilors -
tighting men.”

Then he would dilate on the lives of the
French generals, and tell how Murat, Launes,
Kleher, Hoche, Augercau, and Marinont, feught
their way valiantly up the ladder from the very
lowest round.

How his purpose was to be accomplished, by
what neans he was to rise, e never explained.
Nor did he, 1 think, ever seriously consider,
But we all believed inhim. The Captain, Celia,
Mrs. Jeram, and I looked forward confidently
to the time when Leonard should rise, superior
to all disadvantages, a leader of men. 1f he had
told us that he was going to become Archbishop
of Canterbury, Lord Chancellor, or even H. R.
R. the Field-Marshal Commanding-in-Chief, we
should have believed that with the same con-
fidence,

One day—it was Seturday, about Christinas
time —Leonard did not come home to dinner.
The Captain waited for no one, and we sat down
without him. It was three o’clock when he
returned, and it was evident that something Liad
happened, for his face was flushed and his hands
trembled.

‘1 have been with Mrs. Jeram, sir,” ke said,
in reply to tle Captain’slook of inquiry. ¢ She
has told me about my mother,” his voice bresk-
ing into a sob,  about my poor mother.”

He buried his face in his hands.

Ay, ay. Poor hoy. Natural to ask.” The
Captain put out his hand and stroked Leonard's
eurls,

“ Mrs. Jeram,” Leonard lifted his head and
Went on, ‘““gave me all she left. Only a wed-
ding-ring. Nothing but a wedding-ring, See,
and a message, A strange message.  ‘Tell my
boy," she said, when she died, ¢ that if ever he
finds his father he must forgive him ; but he
had better not seek for him. ~And tell him, but
not till he grows up, that his father is a gentle-
man and his mother was a lady.” That was the
message, sir.”’

Ay ! said the Captain, clearing his throat,
“1 knew it long ago, Leonard. Mis. Jeram
told me, when you came here, you and Laddy—-

ou were both alike —gentlemen born——-"’

“ How shall [ forgive him ?° asked Leonard,
springing to his feet, panting and trembling,
“How slull I forgive the man who let my
mother— hLis wife --die deserted and alone ?°

** The Rules are laid down,” said the Cap-
tain, gravely, ““clear and distinet. ‘Forgive us
as we forgive.” Likewise ‘ Honour thy father.”

Leonard was silen®.

T And as for this wedding-ring,” said the
Captain, taking it from the boy’s hand, 1
think, it | were vou, I would wear it always,””
He opefed a drawer and found a piece of black
ribbon. ¢ Uniforms,”” he went on, without my
seeing the counection, at first, *“unifors and
badges are useful things.  Yon cea’t do anything !
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disgraceful in the Queen’s uniform. Clergymen
wear black to show they are in mourning for the
world’s sins. Do you wear this ring as a badge
only known to yourself, my boy. A weddin
ring—it’s a pretty thing,” looking at the symbo
lying in his hand— ¢ it means purity and faith.
If you wear it, boy, in that sense, your mother’s
wemory will be honoured. Purity and Faith.
Perhaps we've given the ring to the wrong sex.”

The Captain turned in his chair, and took up
a book. It was his sign that hie had no more to
say on the subject,

Leonard touched my arm, and we stole out
together.  Then we took our hats and went into
the street.

“1 canuot bear myself, Laddy,” he burst out.
““1am half mad to ‘think of it. She was de-
serted ; she wandered about, and came here.
Mrs. Jeram picked her up, houseless and crying
in the street.  She had a little money then, but
the doctor took it all, because next day, beforc
she could say who she was, or where she came
from, 1 was born, and my mother died. Not
line, not a letter, to say who she was ; Mrs,
Jeram took me, and promised her whose life-
Oh !y moth er—was pussing swiftly from her
—that she would bringme up - - he stopped here
for a moment—-¢* And then she died, and they
buried  her. Do you know where the
paupers are buried, Laddy? They buried my
mother there.”

Yes, Lknew. Some of the Poles were buried
there. The old parish church, with its broad
chureliyard, stood a mile and a half from the
town. The God's Acre was so crowded with
graves that its surface was raised six feet above
the level of the road, and the tombstones stood
side by side, almost touching each other. But
in one coruer there was a large open space on
which there were no stones, where the grass
grew thinly, and where the newly-turned clay,
if you laoked closely, was full of “bits of wood,
remains of old coffins.  There was no shape to
the graves in this corner ; only rows of shape-
less mounds and irregular uneverness in the
ground.  This was the paupers’ corner, the place
where they bestowed those for whose funeral the
parish had to pay, so that the contempt of
poverty followed after them, and rested on their
very graves. | knew the place well, and shud-
dered when Leonard turned his steps to the road
which led to the church. [t was nearly four,
and the early winter's day was drawing to's close.
From o sty almost black poured down greit
flakes of snow, silently falling and giving an
appearance of light atter the hilden sun had
gone down. s our heels echoed on the irou
bridges beyond the Gate, | looked round and
saw the ramparts standing up white and smooth,
like a great wedding cake against the gloomy
heavens. Down in the moat, the sluggish water
lay between two banks of dazzling white, Hanked
with searp and countersearp.  Leonard hurried
on, and we passed in silence along the streets of
the suburh, and so into the fields bevond, till
we came to the church standing with its old
tower among the dead.

Lt was growing dark now, in spite of the snow.

The iron gates of the churchyard were open,
and the church, where the choir were practising
for next day's service, was partially light-d up.
Leonard led the way to the faroff paupers’
quarter.

It lay a quarter of an acre in extent, quiet and
peaceful, wrapped in the pall of the soft white
snow. ~About the rest of the crowded church-
yard there were paths among the graves, up and
down which were the footsteps in the snow of
those who came to visit the dead. Here there
were no paths and no footsteps. In the rest of
the churchyard there was always some one to be
seen—a  widow leading her child to see the
father’s grave, an old man wandering among the
monuments of those he hLad known in their
youth, a sister weeping over a brother’s grave,
a mother over her son —-always some one to con-
nect the world of the dead with the world of the
living.  Here no one came to break the lonely
silence of the forgotten graves. Elsewhere there -
were flowers in spring, cypresses and evergreens
in and among the graves. Here there was
nothing, not even a struggling briar, and even
the grass was so often disturbed that it had not
time to grow. For these were the graves, not
of the poor, but of the very poor, of those hap-
less mortals who die in the misery of destitution
and have not even money enough left to buy
them a separate resting-place. They lay there,
thickly crowded, and every one forgotten. For
among their own class Death speedily brings
oblivion. Who can remember those that are
gone before when from hour to hour one has to
think about the next meal ? Whether they
were buried ten years before or only yesterday,
the hundreds who lay before us in that corner,
covered over with a thin layer of mould and the
sheet of snow, were everywhere as absolutely for-
gotten as if they had never even lived. Was it
to rescue the dead from this ignoble oblivion
that people once worshipped their ancestors ?

And amongst them, somewhere, was Leonard’s
mother,

“ Where is she ” hLe whispered.
what spot did they lay her? " A lady, born of
gentle parents, the wife of a gentleman, to die
neglected and be buried like a pauper ! And
ot to know even where she is laid !

““That does not matter, Leonard,” 1 gaid
weakly. ““ Her spirit is not in her grave.”

_He made 1o answer, hut flung his arms ahove
his head. .

“My poor dead mother,’” he prayed, *“ my poor
lost mother. I believe that you can see and
hear me, thaug) you cannot come to me. If
you can help me where youw are, help me. Iy

“Ob!in
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you can pray for your son, pray for me. If V')l[l
can lift e upwards, lift me. But how can
forgive my father ¢’

Within the church, clos2 by, they were prac-
tising the responses to the Commandments.
And as Leonard concluded they sang,

“Incline our hearts to keep this law.”

He heard the words :mdkappliedf ;]}em, for he

. in that quick way of his,
m?l‘](Hdot\\(') :11181 [nhonou(} my father, Laddy', when
I don’t know where he is, or what he is, and
when n.y mother’s last words were that 1 should
¥ .(" 3 M ?'!
tmﬁ:l‘:!xli‘;r;asxion was over, and we walked away
from the old churehyard.

(HAPTER V1.
CELIA.

I can hardly remember a time when I did not
know Celia, but, as my memory of the life with
Mrs. Jeram does not inelude her, our acquaint-
ance must have sprung up some time after we
went to the Captain. It was formed, I suspect,
upon the walls where we were sent to play, and
was allowed, or encouraged by M'rs,. Tyrrell,
Celia’s mother, one of the Captain’s friends.
Our playground was a quiet place, especially at
our end, where the town children, to whon the
ramparts elsewhere were the chief place of ve-
creation, seldom resorted, There were earth-
works planted with trees and grass, and the
meadows helow were bright with buttercups and
daisies. W¢ were privileged children ; we
might run up and down the slopes or on the
ramparts, or through the embrasures, or even
clamber about the outer scarp down to the very
edge of the 1woat, without .rebukg from the
« Johnnies,” the ofticial guardians of the walls,
who went about all day armed with canes to
keep boys from tearing down the earthworks.
1t was this privilege, as well as the general
convenience of the place for children to play
in, which took us nearly every day to fihe
Queen’s Bastion. There never was a more e(i
lightful retreat.  [n summer the trees afforde
shade and in winter the rampart gave shelter.
You were in a solitude almost unbroken, cl?se
to the great centre of life and busy work ; 1} ou
looked out upou the world beyond, \\'here’ t'lel‘e
were fields, gardens, and trees; there w asb our
own round corner, with the stately elms above
us ; the banks of grass, all sorts of grass, as one
finds where there is no cultivation, tremblmg‘
grass, foxtail grass, and that soft, hushy grass
for which we had no name ; there was the gun
movnted on its high carriage, gazing vut upon
the harbour, a one-eyed Polyphemus longing
for humnan food. N

We walked and .ran about the walls, we s.;: ,
read, and talked in Celia’s Arbour. 1 lw'tls t ;
principal reader, because Leonard used to ]aFt
what I read, and Cis always wanted to do wha

onard did.

LeMny l;lsunl seat was on the wheel of the gun-
carriage, or iu warm weather 1 \x:ould hed ex-
tended full length on the grass, while 1 read, 1ln
the high-pitched voice which Nature 01'] 1.115;
rounded back had given me, the narrative w 1}9m
stole ug from ourselves. Why does no one wit “
such books now /' We were !)on Quixote nnd
Sancho Panza; we were Robinson (‘rus?e‘ imt

Man Friday, that is, Leonard was Don (‘mi‘[" e
or Robinson, while Celin was Sancho lgr l‘ :m
Friday. Up to the harbour wasa t?a!f hltt 'es sa
land, a peninsula at low tide, on W hic w‘:i's-
farmhouse. I daresay it must nave been a f} -
mal place to live upon, and by no means Irce
from rats. But tous it was charming, for it
was Robinson’s Island. To this day 1 c'mlmo;
look at.the book without seeing the lsSa‘l\'-
again, and peopling it once more “:nh ths‘ r: ald
tary and his fuithful Indian. W he.l.) l"( read
the *“ Pilgrim’s Progress,” Leonard w it lh-l ; y
personated Christian’s terrifie combat wit ] pt?t

Iyon. Or, if we chanced upon the second, ]pali
Celia was Merey, and knockefl very .lm’.tﬂ )A dd
the gate while Leonard multipled himse ,Dan

beeame in turns, or at the ss;me,tlme, the Dog,
jeelzebub, and the Interpreter. .

;tlz\i'zn‘sl )i,elmmrd who ca}lled this place Celia’s
Arbour, after a gles which 1 found among Mrs.
Tyrrell’s music.  ‘The harmonies of the old flour-
part song lic in my heart assocmte‘d w:th] : ix;)s:
early days, and with our own retreat. lo &
tender glee, whose notes are YCarnings e
sighs, whose cadences are love's hypo-m?l:gl’
breathing almost an arrogant confidence ; while
veiled bhehind a mask of pretended vfcal‘, ;S-
sumed out of good manners, and f:ertam to de-
ceive 1o Celia that ever lived.  We breathed_ no
sighs, we hung no humid wreath by our .Ce{)m »
Arbour, but it was (i place where two boys

ar o love one girl, oo
e lS]l;‘édw[us at first’ E wilful and uncertain little
maid, her moods like the April sky for ht:full}(;]ss;
her way for the moment the one right way f" ue
will law. She would have been a'despot' (; A he
ficrcest kind, but forone thing which :sml‘ ed 3:‘.
It was her gift of reading the lLiearts Ol.,t )lose‘b ee
knew. If Dy that power of hers she reas r?l?hé
and so could say with unernng fllﬂt_lllc] e
thing she had to say, always in the w tf.v |1t Stlk(:ers
be said, then, I suppose, she 01)ul(l'1ea< {) hers.
That wilfulness wore off as she grew up, 0 the
mysterious power remained. She felt, o1 sg? ne
to feel, what others thought. It is %m (FWhO
tain that this power can belong to those from
think little about themselves and comes ‘:p
long watchfulness in observing tl\edf{»l]lne(. ;gn
between thought and expression, all :lllmw a&;
how to read the light flash of the eyel. § .1‘9 ras
an only child, ang her father was the grea cst
wan in all the town. Not that he was ig“rea
than the Governor Commandant of the Forces-
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or than the Port Admiral, but he was the great,
est man of the municipality. He held, or had
held, all the offices. He was a borough magis-
trate, ex- Mayor, chairman of everything, church-
warden, Past Master in the Mason’s Lodge, and
leader in everything. In person he was tall
and portly, bearing himself with an upright and
solid carriage. When he passed down the street
the shopkeepers came to their doors and bowed ;
mothers pointed him out to their buys as an
object of emulation ; all the town respected
him. He deserved their respect for showing
them what Leonard was so anxious to Sgd out
for himself—how a man may rise in the world.
He had been errand-boy in a lawyer’s office ; he
worked every evening, and so got learning, and
he finally found himself at forty the leading
golicitor and the most *‘ prominent citizen” of
the town. . . .

He lived after the fashion of the time, in the
same house where he had his offices. It was a
large red brick house, the very last in Castle
street before you come to the town .wall. It had
the door in the middle opening into a broad
hall with a large room on either side. These
were the offices, and in addition to them was a
certain structure built out at the side devoted
to the clerks. The dining.rooms and Mrs.
Tyrrell’s habitual sitting-room, called the par-
lour, were at the back, overlooking a garden,
large for a town house, plm.xted with standard
apples and pears, and standing behind bqrders
in which Hourished the common old-fashioned
flowers, Virginia stocks, candy tuft, mouse-ear,
London pride, double stocks, wallflowers, gilly-
flowers, and the rest, including big hollyhocks,
round which bees swarmed all the summer,
planted in the corners. A gate at tht‘a gnd of
the wall was unlocked all day, so that Celia and
I could pass in and out without seeing or dis-
turbing the clients. On the first floor was Mrs.
Tyrrell’s drawing-room, a salon which impressed
the visitor with a sense of really aristocratic
magnificence, 80 cold, soprim, and so very com-
fortless was it. 1t was never used, except for
a dinner party, that is, once or twice in the
year. For lighter entertainments, such as ‘“‘a
few friends for tew,” the parlour was thought
quite good enough. Celia’s piano was in the
parlour ; there was a grand in the drawing-
room ; downstairs you found comfort and ease ;
upstairs splendour and cold. )

The daily life of a professional man, thirty
years ago, was a great deal simpler, though in
many ways more conventional, than at present.
He lived almost always, like Mr. Tyrrell, inthe
house where he had his office; he dined at one
o’clock, and his dinners were extremely plain.
At five he took tea, with bread and butter; at
eight he finislied work for the day, dismissed
his elerks, and sat down at nine with his family
to supper, the most cheerful meal of the day,
going to bed at half-past ten.

There was no talk in those days of a mouth
on the Continent, of the necessity for change,
or an autumnal holiday ; a dance for the young
people might be looked for, in some quarter or
other, thrée or four times in the year; to dance
in the summer was unheard of ; garden parties
were never dreamed of ; lawn-tennis—even cro-
quet—not yet invented ; pic-nies things to im-
agine. There was a large garrison in the town,
but the officers varely appeared at the houses of
the lawyers, and kept in their own sets; the
best available society consisted of the numerous
half-pay and retired naval officers, with the
clergy and the professional men, and the mai-
dens, who were far more °‘ proper” than ave
their daughters of rinks and Badminton, looked
on a friendly gathering to tea, with a little
music afterwards, or a round game, as the high-
est dissipation consistent with properly brought
up young ladyhood. Yet they were perfectly
happy. They did not read so much ; they rhfl
not know so much as their successors ; their
taste in Art, Dress, Furniture, and Decoration
had not been developed; they had not, like
Ulysses, seen many men a!}d many manuers ;
they had no doubts on religion ; they had not
become strong-minded ; they did not sit on
School Boards, nor sigh for Female Sufirage ;
they had never heard of the Subjection of the
Sex ; they did not ecuvy tle wild delights open
to rich young persons of their own sex in Lon-
don, because they did not know them, except in
terms too vague to be harmful. Yet they were,
1 should think, happier than the girl of the
present day, because their hearts were set on
simpler things. They dressed themselves as
prettily as they knew how and cou}d afford.
I looked the other day in an old illustrated
paper, and saw with a shudder the dress_bs of the
girls whom 1 knew as.a boy ; the picture of
female beauty adorned in the fashion of the da.y,
seemed a horrid creature ; but then the artist
had not caught the swect look of faces which
not even a hairdresser can dlsﬁgu're ; and fal!e(l
in showing the graceful lines which no foolish
fashion-copyist can wholly c.oncea'l. f.’qss over
the dress. They flirted a little, in their quiet
way, after church on Sunday morning, and over
the tea things in the evening. They read
novels, of a decorous order, and not in the least
like certain romances now in vogue, written
“by ladies for ladies.”” In the course of time,
one by one, they got married, and became good
wives and good mothers with old-fashioned
notions. It was peaceful, this vie de proviuce,
and would have been virtuous, but for the sin of
gossip; it was calm, and might have been
happy, but for the misfortune of monotony.

A certain conventionality hung about every
act of family life which was, or might be, pub-
lic. People pretended a great deal. Ifa visi.
tor called—1 speak from information received,

and not from my own experience—the work
which the young ladies were engaged upon was
put aside hastily, and they were presented, on
the rising of the curtain, so to speak, reading in
graceful attitudes. There was a fiction that
callers required refreshment, and the decanters
were placed upon the table, with the choice of
‘‘red or white.”” [ observed, at an carly age,
that Mr. Tyrrell, when he took wine, which
was not every day, abstained from the decanters
reserved for the use of visitors, and opened a
fresh bottle for himself. T thought, in those
days, that it was disinterested generosity on
his part, so as to give his visitors the best, but I
know better now. The duration of a visit was
inversely proportionate to the rank of the caller.
In the case of ‘“carriage company,” a quarter of
an hour at the outside was granted, so much at
least being needed toimpress the street. Humb-
ler friends, in whose case the decanters might
be speedily put away, and the necedlework re-
sumed, could stay a whole afternoon, if they
pleased. On Wednesday and Friday evenings
those ladies who could boast of having ‘¢ exper-
ienced” religion went to church, and gave them-
selves little airs on account of superior spiri-
tuality. No one ever dreamed of inviting him-
self to any meal whatever, and if anybody was
invited, he was made to feel that he was the
guest, being press d to eat of things provided in
his honour, and becoming, whether he liked it
or not, the centre of conversation. There was,
therefore, a good deal of ceremony in our social
festivities. The handing of the muffins, the
dexterous use of the kettle, the division of the
cake at tea, the invitation to hot spirits and
water after supper, the request to sing, the
management of the album : all these things re-
quired grace and deportment ; quite young men
went through the prescribed duties with mani-
fest anxiety ; young ladies were careful not to
allow their natural happiness over a little social
excitement to inderfere with the exigencies of
propriety ; middle-aged men took a pride in
saying and doing exactly the right thing in the
right way. Everything in bourgevis society of
of that time had a right way. It is true that
this anxiety to keep in the groove prevented
originality of conversation ; bnt then we all
knew what to expect, were able to criticise the
performances, afterwards, of a well-known réle,
and to congratulate ourselveson the very proper
way in which everybody had behaved.

Pretence is vulgar, but when it is custom it
somehow ceases to vulgarise. We have our cus-
toms still, but they are not quite so binding on
us. There were plenty of vulgar people among
us, but we were not necessarily vulgar hecause
we dined at one, supped at nine, gave few par-
ties, never went abroad, and observed little
fashions, with little pretences which deceived
nobody. So far we were only simple. Celia at
least, who was brought up in the lap of this
couventionality, could not, could never have
been vulgar.

On Sunday we went to St. Faith's Church,
which stands in St. Faith’s Square. The build-
ing belonged to the reign of the Third George,
and was, externally, a great barn of red hrick,
set it a courtyard, surrounded by a red brick
wall, and with a roof of red tiles. Inside it
was a large white-painted -edifice resting on
four pillars. There was a great gallery running
ull around, and, because the church was crowd-
ed, a second gallery higher up at the west end
contained the organ and choir. The pulpit,
reading desk, and clerk’s desk, forming between

them a giant staircase, stood in the middle of

the church ; all three were broad and roomy ;
round the altar rails sat a school of charity
children, who pinched each other duriug the
service. In the aisles were placed, between the
pew doors, little triangular brackets, on each
of which sat, in evident discomfort, an aged
lady, clad in black. They used to rise, curt-
sey and open the doors for the gentlefolk when
they came and when they went away. [ used
to wonder why tliese ancient dames came to
church at all, cousidering the profound misery
of those three-cornered hrackets. But I believe
there was a dole of some kind for them, and
once a month they had the satisfaction of fin-
ishing the sacramental wine. The arrange-
ment of the pews was irregular, the better sort
among them being square. In those you sat
upon high narrow seats of rough baize, with
your feet on large hassocks, which made your
flesh creep to touch. The st}uare pews were a
great stumbling.-block to children because they
were convenient for making faces at each other
and this often led to subsequent tears. The
Tyrrells had a square pew, in which little Celia
sat always as demure as a nun. During the
Communion Service, while the Epistle and Gos-
pel were read, we all faced to the east out of
politeness to the clergyman. Social distinc-
tions were observed in getting up and sitting
down. Poor people obeyed the summo::s of the
organ promptly ; those who had a position to
illustrate got up in the Girand style, that is,
slowly, and with deliberation. They were well
on their feet about the middle of the second line
in the hymn, aud they held their hymn books
with an air of condescending criticism, as if
there might, after all, be something in the
words of the poet. At the close of the hymn
they sat down as slowly as they had got up,
loug after the organ had finished, even some
moments after the last of the old ladies in the
triangular seats had ended her final squawk.
As they sat down they looked about the church
as if to see that everybody was behaving pro-
perly. The Captain’s pew, 2 long one, was be-
hind Mr. Tyrrell's. Leonard often tried, but
never succeeded in making Celia laugh. Not a

single glance of her cye did she permit toward
the pew where her two friends sat. Not a sin-

le smile when, Sunday after Sunday, the

‘aptain lugged a key out of his pocket when
the hymn was given out, and audibly instructed
Leonard to *“get out the tools,” meaning the
hymn books. During the sermon, the seats
were so high that there was no one to be scen
except the preacher and the clerk ; the latter
wag always asleep. And when we came out, we
walked away with much solemnity, the elders
discussing the sermon.

Time that is long past appears to have been
so much longer than any period of the present.
In twenty years or so, I suppose I, for one, shall
have finished my carthly carecr—perhaps before
then. But it does not seem so long to me now,
looking forward to the end, as it does looking
back on those years of school aud eatly life, on
which 1 have dwelt, perhaps, at too great
length. Being a louely man, without wife,
kith, or kin, I like to think of the days when I
had a brother and a sister. To be sure, I have
them still, unaltered in affection, but they are
not here. In the long winter evenings, when I
am tired of pupils and melancholy, so tired
sometimes that even Mendelssohn cannct bring
me comfort, I sit by the fire and see little Celia
once more, as she was, wayward and fitful, rest-
less as a sprite, bright as a sunbeam, rosy fin-
§ered as Aurora, dancing in and out among our
urs, making them gay as a bright June morn-
ing ; or standing as Minerva might have
done, had that most vnfortunate goddess ever
known childhood, pensively looking out on the
sunlit harbour ; or, when she grew older, de-
claiming with passion against the wrongs she
read of and the miseries she saw. For, in every
town where soldiers and sailors congregate, and
drink is provided, there were many wrongs and
much misery ; wicked things which obtruded
themselves upon cven childish eyes. All evil
seems to the young so easy to prevent and cure.

Sitting now by the winter fire, and gazing
into the coals, it iy always Celia that 1 see.
She runs through my life like a scarlet thread in
sitk. And for five years—the five years of
Leonard’s ** Wander Time,” we were always to-
gether, for I was her tutor.

I forgot to mention that I was a musician.
Mausic 1s my profession. I am a music master—
‘“ Mr. L. Pulaski” is on the brass door-plate,
with underneath, ‘¢ Lessons in Music and Sing-
ing.” Music has been my joy and solace, as
well as my profession. I believe I could play
as soon as | was born; at all events I
had no difficulty in learning ; and when
Mr. Tyrrell heard of my great gift, and gener-
ously presented me with a piano, I made myself,
almost unassisted, a musician of skill as well as
of feeling. For I played at every moment, and
therefore I learned to play well. It was natural
that I should help Cis in her music, and when 1
left school it was natural also, that I should be-
come not only her music master, but her tutor
in other things, and her companion. It was
good of Mrs. Tyrrell to trust her to me ; it was
an education for me to have the chanee. No
brother and sister could have drawn more closely
together than we two. And ] am quite sure
that no man could love a girl more than I at all
times loved Celia.

(To be continued.)

LITERARY.
Vicror Huao is writing a novel.

Mark Twaix will not lecture this seacou.
He says be has reformed forever.

THEODORE Tri.ToN has returned from Europe,
and is now writing a lecture on ' The Old World and
New.

My, EVELYN JERROLD is engaged upon ‘“ A
Life of Honoré de Balzac,”” which will probably be ready
in the wister or early spring.

THE report of the death of Mr. Justin
McCarthy is unfounded. Mr. McCarthy is in the enjoy -
ment of exeellent health.

MRr. LioxkrL TENNYsoN, the second son of
the Poet L te, has been cessful in a competitive
examination for a post in the Indian Office.

CitARLES READE is diggiug his grave with his
teoth. He has a passion for hot cake—hot cake for
breakfust, for dinner and for tea, and very sweet cake at
that.

Tur novel, ““A Year's Letters,” by Mrs.
Horace Manners, to appear in the current number of
the Tatler, is Mr. Swinburne's first attempt at novel
writing.

U~DEk the name of the Societa Romana di
Storia Patria, an historical society is about to be founded
in Rome for the publication of unprinted documents re- .

lhath:lgto the Jaws and history of the oity and neighbour-
ood,

Me. TRELAWNY’s celebrated account of the
two great poets whom he knew in his youth—* Recol-
lections of the Last Days of Shelley and Byron " — will
shortly be republished, with large and important addi-
tions, amounting probably to as much as & third of the
original book.

MR. ArcHIBALD FoRBES, the war correspon-
dent of the Daily News, who is beating all the other
‘* specials "’ out of the field, gets from that paper a retain-
ing fee of £1,000 a year, whether there is war or not, a
liberal allowance in each campaign, and carte blanche in
the matter of expeuse.

PHOSFOZONE.

Contains the most valuable com
pounds of Phosphorus and
Ozone, Certificates received
daily fromn ull quariers

The PHOBFOZONE sells well. It

- is a favourite tonic with the
ladies. JAMES HAWKES, Place d’Armes Drug 8

tore,
Montreal. Pamphletsent postage free ou application to
VANS, MERCER & CO.,MmuL P
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BESSIE.
A SEQUENCE OF SONNETS.
L

The opening rosebud kissed with dew,
When day is fresh and morning new;
The snowdrop, peeping from the ground,
When all is dreary else around ;

‘The stutely ash, the tlowering thorn :
‘The rise of sun on summer's morn ;
The lily’s hue, the rose's dye ;

The tender musio of a sigh’;

The swestly-scented vernal brecze :
‘The song of birds, the hum of hees—
Are sweet to hear, to feel, to see,

But §weeter far thun ali to me,

My Bessie rules my heart supreme

In waking thought or slamber’s dream.

1L, .

Let other bards exhaust their skill

In grindiog out from well-worked mill
Soine simile or instance neat

The lover's lesser charms to greet.
Secure in peerless loveliness,

. My Bussie scorns such borrowed dress.
And to the loveliest thing that lives
%hhigher, lovelier standard gives.

e music of her swelling throat
Might teach the lark a sweeter note ;
For loveliertints the rose must seek
The blushes mautling o'er her cheek ;
And brightest star that lights the skies
May pale before those sparkling eyes.

I

Search all the world on Faacy’s wings ;
View all its store of lovely things;
Pick out from heaven its brightest star,
The richest ray from sun-god’s car,

A rainbow’s tints. the rose s blush,

The sweetest note of warbling thrush,
The laden vine's most luscious fruit,
The breathings of the softest lute,

‘The daintiest scent from Flora shed,
‘The purest gem in ocean’s hed,—
Parade what lovely things you will,
My Bessie reigns the loveliest still ;
And Bessie rules my heart supreme

In waking thought and slnmber's dream.

H. B. Harrop.

THXE

GOLD OF CHICKAREE

SUBAN and ANNA WARNER.
AUTHORS OF

“Wing, Wing WorLD,” and ** DOLLARS AND
CENTS,” “ WycH Hazew,” ete.

CHAPTER XXI1.
THE LUSS OF POWRE,

Wych Hazel ordered an early lunch for her-
self, and a fire in the red room, and fresh
Hlowers for its adornment ; and with these last
she was busy-—humming over them the spell of
an old Gierman choral—when Rollo came in.
The air was dainty with fragrance and sweet
sounds. He smiled at it, and at Hazel ; but
after the first greeting was grave again,

1 have got news for you to-day,” he said.

“ Have you 2 said Hazel, intent upon plac-
ing a Safrano rose. Then the tone caught her
attention and she looked up hastily.

“ Not more sickness 7

He shook his liead.
stopped work.”’

“Is that all " said Wych Hazel.
wonder to me is that such men ever goon.”

“ He has not failed. He has stopped work.
That is enougl, it you knew what it means.”’

‘“ Not that all his men are turned adrift ”

‘“ Just that. Three or four hundred families.”

* But they cannot move off and find work in
the dead of winter! ~What is the man think-
ing of

Only, T suppose, of what are called the
exigencies of business. There is not a good
market, just now, for his cloths ; he would be
largely out of pocket Ppresently if he went on
paying out, with nothing coming in.”

*“ Could he do it 7"

““1 cannot tell.”

She bent thoughtfully over her flowers for a
minute, touching them here and there; then
looked up again.

¢ Have the same exigencies come near you
. He smiled. ““No. I am sound yet.”

**But— 1 have heard business cnough
talked, if I could only remember it !—does not
such a state of things by and by touch all goods
and mills and mill-owners 7’

‘‘Sometimes, But nothing threatens me at
}n‘eaent. Perhaps Charteris is less strong than

ie has been supposed. Perhaps he has been
speculating.”

Hazel finished her flowers with another touch
or two, and gathering up the scattered rose
leaves—crimson, white an. buff—showered them
gently down upon the hand that rested near her
on the table. Then she glanced up with &
laugh,

*“You know,” she said, **the Charteris
mills are my department.”

‘““Indeed! How am 1 to understand that
statement .

*“O—you thought Christmas was not suscep-
tible of extensions.
%0 strong, sometimes move slowly.”

*“ Ladies’ thoughts, being so subtle, are some-
tiles difficult to pursue,” said Dane ; but his
brow was grave.

‘“l am talking nousense,” said the irl,
‘“ but I mean sense. There is money euongg,—
and those people cannot starve, either with
hunger or cold. And you have all yoir own

““Paul Charteris hay

““ The

Gentlemen’s ideas, being |

men on _your own hands, -and 1 begin to un-
derstand what Dr. Arthur meant by * possible
corners.” Don’t you see that the other part of
the Hollow falls naturally to me ?  What is the
matter ? Are you afraid I will support them on
pound-cake and sugarplums *”’

Dane’s eyes leapt, darkened and lightened ;
but after all, his answer wus sober.

“ That will do ; but you cannot permunently

The ouly sure method of relief would be to buy
up the mills.”

““Then we can ran them against each other !
said Wyeh Hazel. * What a splendid thought !
I shall be a better neighbour than Mr. Char-
teris. 1 will only undersell you just a little.”

Dane smiled, but this time he said nothing-
Only watched her continually.

“Then as Mr. Falkirk’s consent might bhe
difticult to get,—he is a little insane upon mills
Jjust now,—perhaps the purchase had better be
made with the remains of my last winter's le-
gacy. Over which, you know, nobody has any
control but my own wise self.”

‘“ How much do you suppose the purchase of
those mills might require ”

*“1 have no idea. The legacy was large—
and there is a good deal left.”

“ A few hundred thousands.”

‘‘ No, not so much as that. Well, —then 1
must have another ugly talk with Mr. Falkirk.
He would not listen to you, one minute.”

““1 should not listen to you, either, Wych ;
and 1 should have to be taken into consultation,
you know.”

‘“Is not your consent enough, without con-
sultation 1’

““T eould not properly give it.”

““ Dear me,” said the girl, ‘“what 2 word
¢ properly’ is! I thing I never wanted to do
anything, or go anywhere, that it did not rise
up before me like a five-barred gate. What can
I ¢ properly’ do, sir, if you please, in the prem-
ises ?”

Looking with his mighty gray eyes into her
face,—soft they were too, and persuading, as
well as mighty, —he said in a sort of whisper :

““Go with me to New York, Wych! Then
we can make it all right.”

Her face grew suddenly grave with a fright-
ened look, ag if she had stepped into a net, or
caught herself in a trap.

‘‘ We were not talking of that,” she said hur-
riedly,~—‘“and there is no need to talk of that.
And yoau promised.”

¢“ There is no need to talk about it, if it is
ever to he done,” said Dane smiling. ““If you
will think about it—which 1 believe you never
do,—you will perceive that unless we are to be
separated all our lives, we must some time or
otg:r be married. And the best way with any-
thing you are afraid of is to do it, and have
it over!”

He had smiled, and his accent was very win-
ning ; but he grew grave again, and stood with
folded arms looking at Wych Hazel. Even
then he would not use persuasions; he would
not have her against her will ; but he watched
her anxiously. If she refused him now, it
might be long before he brought up the subject
again. He would not tell her that, either ; he
left her free ; and wait-d to see how the deli-
cate balances of her mind would turn. But he
sighed a little as she hesitated, and then smiled
again as ae spoke : w smile very frank and
sweet.

‘“ Be brave, Hazel ! If you arc ever going to
trust me, you may as well do it at onee.” )

Hazel turned away and sat down on her foot-
cushion, and buried her face in her hands.
Was she ever to be done with fights and per-

lexities ! was she ever to be quietly happy,
ike other people ? Last night she had been
sober for very joy, at first; and now after all
those long, bitter two mouths, there was no
sweet sunshine to follow. For being married
did not look at all sweet to Hazel : it was true,
she had hardly thought of it at all. Well, she
could do as she pleased. Yes,—but she kuew,
without secing the disappointment to somebody
else. That she did not quite understand it, did
not hide the fact. And cana woman who loves,
ever really prefer her own pleasure * She looked
up with even & Rnle fuce, and the wet eyelashes
that so few people had ever seen.

““You do not remember,” —she said.
do not seem to understand !” .

“ You are the shyest bird that ever flew with-
out wings!"’ said Dane drawing another low
seat beside her. ‘1 understand wet eyes too
well. I remember only that I have been wait-
ing a year and a half for you. But if 1 wait all
my life, Hazel, | will not have you at such cost,
as that. If your heart is not as mine,—that it
would be our happiness to be together,—I will
10 back to my work and wait another six
months.”

He spoke gently and gravely, and stooped as
he spoke to kiss the wet eves.

‘¢ Statements”—said the girl, in an impatient
tone which yet faltered am% broke hefore it got
through.

‘* You shall make the statements,” said Dane,
getting her hand in his, and holding it with that
gentle, firm clasp which, in some hands, ex-
bresses so much ; soothing and steadying and
syn“l}rthizing. and claiming too; all at once.
“ What is the matter, my little Wych

Hml paused, summoning ‘her courage : en-
forcing quiet,

‘It is no use to bring up such things,” she
said, speaking. very slowly. ¢ To {alk of trust
—and—Iliking to be. to ther—mixing them u
with ‘if’ and ‘but.’ Unless I have proved a

“You

that, I.never can. But there are a- great many

support Mr. Charteris’s mill hands on charity-

‘being not similar.

reasons,—and vou would call them fudge. And
I know they are not fudge. And if you were to
knock them down fifty times, they would rise
up, fresh and strong as ever, after all.”

1 shall not play at that game of ten-pins.
Do you think in yeur conscience I have any
reasons "’

" Nomething that goes by the name, 1 dare-
say,” said Hazel sedately. “¢ But it is all differ-
ent on your side, —you wait, or you hurry, just
which you choose ; and you are free through the
one and through the other, and after hoth.”

“Free? Asa man whose heart is chained,
and whose hands arve fettered. Was I free to
marry you a year ago? or even to speak my
thought ! Am I free’ now, Hazel 2’

She half laughed.

‘“ How would you like to cut short the one
time of your life when you had a little power,
even to say no? And—DMr. Rollo—you have
been away two months.  And October was very
short.”—The girlish voice grew low and timid :
Hazel knew that her argnments were strong only
to her.

Dane lifted to his lips the little fingers he
held.

‘ And so you have made up your mind that
your power will be at an end when you are
married ! Am 1 going to love you less 7—or
will you love me less ?”

‘““1 did not mean power over you,” said
Hazel ; ¢ I meant independent power. And I
have not much now, except when you happen
not to care about using your own. As last night
at tea.”

Dane could not help laughing a little again,
but below that he was desperately serious.

““1 will not have you troubled,” he said.
‘¢ Rather than that, I will go back and wait for
you as Jacob did for Rachel ; though I will not
emulate his estimate of time, the circumstances
But, Hazel, there is some-
thing more to be thought of, which we have not
touched. 1 cannot have you living alone here
as you have been for the last three weeks or
more.”

*“Mr. Falkirk may be back. And you will
be near enough to exercise suy amount of su-
pervision. And I will be good. If T can '’

¢ Mr. Falkirk writes that he may be detained
indefinitely. And at twelve miles off, 1 am
quite too far to be an efficient protector. Win.
ter days would give me only short and late
visits to Chickaree, except occasionally. And
you know how it has been, Wych, since and
before Mr. Falkirk went away ; it is not fitting
that you should be alone as you are; and ex-
posed—  As your guardian, I cannot let this go
on any longer.”

1t fell to Dingee just then, to appear as a wit-
ness for the plaintif. He came, bearing a
handful of hot-house flowers and a card.

‘“1 done told him you was engaged—des’pate !
Miss Hazel,” said Dingee,—““and he beg for
jes’ three minutes.”

““8ay 1 cannot possibly give him three min-
utes !”--Hazel's brows were as near a frown as
they could come.

*“ Then he say, tomorrer,” pleaded Dingee.
*“Any hour, Miss Kennedy. Three minutes,
one minute. He done set out for home, Miss
Hazel.”

*1 hope he will have a short, safe passage,”
said Hazel : ¢ say that. And that | cannot see
him either to-night or to-morrow or any day be-
fore he goes.  And, Dingee '—not a word more
or less !"'—-Nhe waited till the boy was out of
sight, and then flung the iowers from where she
sat full into the tire.

If there was not a frown on Rollo’s brow,
there was a quiet set of the lips which told as
much. But he waited. Knowing well that it
made against her canse, but knowing too that it
was his 1ight, Hazel turned and laid the card in
his hand : it was Sir Henry Crofton’s.  The
frown came then, and the card was crumpled up
in Rollo’s hand and followed the flowers.

“ Well, Hazel?" he said. ““You must feel
the justice of what 1 said just now. There are
only two remedies that I know. One of these
you startle at. The other, is that vou should
take up your abode at Dr. Maryland's for the
winter.”

1 could not do that " she said hastily.
* But—Olaf—1 Liave tried to do just right all
these weeks. And if you think 1 1 not know
what discretion means, vou can ask Mrs. By-
wank,”

““1 do not need to ask anybody for testimony
concerning you, in that or any other respect.
It is no question of discretion ; except in your
guardians ; and that forbids them to leave you
50.”"

¢“Mr. Falkirk is not Mr. Falkirk !’
broke out. “‘He is all changed.”

Rollo left this statemeut to take care of itself.

““ What do you think we had best (o 7" he
asked cheerfully, after a minute. *“1 will ot
tease you and hurry you—Shall 1 leave the
question to be settled by a note from you, wlhen
you have thought it over? If you choose to go
to Dr. Maryland’s, I will make the necessary
arrangements. If you can make up your mind
togo with me, we'll arrange that. What do
you say ?” R

‘“But yousaid you were going next week ! -~

¢ [ must. The day after Christmas. [ wait
to see these apples and pounds of tea safe Liome
first. Then we will go and take cure of New
Year.”

Wych Huzel leaned her head down in her

nds again. How easily he tulked of it !—
this matter that her whole mind had hardly
found room for. Yet she knew, better than he
did,—better than she liked to tell him, —that it

Hazel

1
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was not the thing for hev to live there aloue.
Even discretion could not hinder what Mrs.
Bywank called *“a raid,” at home ; nor keep
her from being met and followed and waited on
whenever she ventured ont. But she could not
live at Dr. Marylaud’s.  To the tips of her fin-
gers, Hazel knew that she should tly at the end
of a week there—up the chimmey, if no other
way appeared. Prim’s calm advice, and Mrs.
Coles” sharp watch ; even the good doctor’s easy
discussion of her and her affairs, could not be
borne.  She tried to smother the sigh that came

y up from the depths of her heart, but enough es-

caped to betray the trouble and perplexity.

““Shall T leave it 7 said Dane very gently,
though he on his part was swallowing deep mor-
tification, not hindered Ly the fact that he did
understand and feel for Wych Hazel’s distress,
in some measure. ¢ Shall | leave it ¢ and you
will write to me #*

“ What about 7 said the girl quickly. ¢ As
you put it, I have no choice. Because I will not
g0 to Dr. Maryland’s.  Neither now—nor ever
~—for safe keeping.”

“I'do not want you to marry e for safe
keeping,” Dane said with a half smile. *¢ How
would you put it, Hazel! Would you like to
take time to think about it 2

“ But there is no time to tuke '—And think-
ing for ever will not make two alternatives out
of one.”—-No thought Hazel to herself, but the
words did not come out. She sat resting her
cheek on her hand, studying this last hopeless
fact ; then by way of facing all her difficulties
at ouce, looked up at her companion. Not
meeting his eyes exactly, --a wistful, examining
gaze ; trying to strengthen her courage with the
sight of what—after all—she loved best in all
the world. For a second. Then hastily, as if
still doubting her own resolution, she put out
her hand and laid it timidly on his. Dane did

not show her the leap his heart made ; and she

could not see the Hush that mounted to his
brow. He made no demonstration whatever,
except to the hand which had come to him ap-
pealing in its surrender, and those were out-
wardly very quiet. And then, clasping the
hand, he sai quite still ; waiting to let Wych
Hazel grow calm, if it could be, and ready for
further talk. i

(L'v be continued.)
| — - —

ARTISTIC.

Miss E. Tuomeson (Mrs. Butler) is painting
Some pictures on Irish subjects.

My, Acvcust BELMONT, of New York, s
been asked by the artist Bouguerean to lend for the greut
Paris Exhibition his ** Twins,” now in his possession.

_ANOTHER painting by Constable has just heen
given to the Louvre, Though not as important as the
two magnificent landscapes presented a few years ago by
Mr. John Wilson, the present work is yet a very fair ex-
ample of vur English masters.

ARRANGEMENTS are being made at Keble
College for the reception of Holman Hunt's picture,
"The Light of the World,” presented by the widow of
the late Mr. Thomnas Coombe, and valued at £10,000.

TuE Louvre has recently acquired a fine draw-
ing of a portrait of w-man said to be by Albrecht Durer:
alko two or three pictures of the German and Flemish
schools. One of these is dated 1536, and signed *‘Ma-
buse.” It is the portrait of anun, and was given to the
museum by M. Giossart, of Valenciennes.

Me. D. G. RosseTr! is now engaged on one
of the most Leautiful and poetical pictures he has ever
produced. It is called ** Hero,” and is suggested by the
following pussage in Burton’s " Anatomy of Melancholy " :
—"When Leander was drowned, the inhabitants of
Sestos consecrated Hero's lantern to Anteros; and he
that has good success in his love should light the candle ;
but never uny man was found to light it.””

AN interesting discovery has just been made
at Tamworth, in Staffordshire, While 8 Iaun was en-
guged in excavating for the erection of & wall near the
board schoels, he came upon a small leaden box, which
on being opened was found to contain some 300 coins.
Some ot them bear the impress of Stafford, Berwick,
and Hereford. They appear to belong to the time of
William 1., and William Rufus, but it is intended to
submit the coins to competent authorities for examin-
ation,

MLLE. SaRau BERNHARDT is the wmost ace
complished actress in her country. Sheis also a seulp-
tress. She is the thinnest lady in France—a whipping-
post is voluminons in comparison with her. She invited
her friends to a ** thanksgiving déjedner,” and received
them in her studio costume—that of & mau’s, Then she
displayed some works on which she is engaged for next
year's exhibition, and subsequently received her *‘second
category " of friends in full dress.

A FINE altar piece of the first half of the six-
teenth century has just been placed in the Cluny
Musewn, Itis composed of seven panels representing
the Crucifixion, the Assnmption of the Virgin, and various
scenes from the lives of St. Martin aud St. Gregory,
elaborately set in a Giothic framework. The painter of
this rich work is not known, but the arms of Aragoa ap-
pearing on the frame would seem to point to its being of
Spanish origin.  Three niches in the centre of this magni-
ficent religious monument appear to have been intended
for statues, but these are wanting, and the director of the
museum evtertaing the idea of supplying their places
with otbers chosen from among those already in the
museum. The size of this altarpiece is somewhat un-
usunl. It measures six métres in height by five métres
seveuty em. in width, on a base of more than one meétre.

NOTICE TO LADIES,

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the Ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Valture Feathers, vs all shades ; also,
Feathers of all deseriptions Repaired with the
gréatest care.  Feathers Dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves Cleaned and Dyed
Black only.

J. H. LEBLANC. Works: 547 Craig St.
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

The MoxtrealL Horrievrrtral EXHIBI-
TION,—We have made it a pleasant duty every
Year to visit the exhibitions of our llomgultuml
Society where the most agreeable and instruc-
tive sights ave always presented to the eye, but
this scason, we arc justitied in saying that the
show was superior to any of its predecessors,
whether we regard the number of the entries or
the excellence of the objects exposed to view.
The officers of this importuntAso‘:lety, and the
Secretary especially, Mr. H. S, Evans, deserve
the thanks of the public for their sl{ccesstul
efforts to provide so charming an entertainnient.
We devote a full page to the illustration of the
event, which will convey more to the eve than
a column of priuted deseription.

Hox. P. J. 0. Cpavveav.—DPierre Jacques
Olivier (‘hauveau was born at Quebec on the
30th of May, 1820, and is descended from an old
French-Canadian family who settled at Charles-

" bourg, near that city, during the early days of
the colony. He was educated at the Quebee
Seminary ; studied law under Messrs. Hamel &
Roy, and afterwards with Mr. O'Kill Stuart;
was called to the Bar of Lower Canada in 1841,
and created ()ueen’s Counsel in 1853. At an
early age he divided his pursuits between law
and literature. When but eighteen years ot
age he contributed to the press of his nativecity
some poetical compositions of at least ample
merit to give proof of the wealth of imagery
with which the‘]ater productions of his pen are
graced, He soon began to tish in the troubled
waters of politics ; as Canadian correspoydent
of the L« (ourrier des Etat-Unis (New York),
he wrote a scries of letters which attracted much
attention in Lower Canada ; and he also con-
tributed to many of the serial publications of
his own Province. In 1852 he published at
Montreal a more pretentious work than any that
had previously 'been written by hun,‘ viz.,
Charles Guérin, roman de Mauwrs Canadiennes.
This was a 8vo. volume of some 350 pages ; and
earned for its author very high praise. It was
very favourably recoived in Canada, and read
with great intevest in France, where it won the
commendations of literary circles. He also
published in 1861 an account of the v1s}t.of the
Prince of Wales to Canada; and besides his
contributions to the press of Montreal and
Quebee, literary and political, he lms' beelr’l
a principal countributor to the Lower Canada
Journal of Education. Hon. Mr. .( Lauveau is
also (‘listin'g'uished as an orator. His address at
the laying of the eorner stone of the monwment
to the memory of the ‘“braves’ who In*l! (m_tlyo
Plains of Abraham, on the 28th of ,}pn], 1760,
delivered ou the 18th of July, 1855, waz uni-
versally :q)plmule«l asa maste.l’piece of e]oqumm_','
faithful eriticism and historical y«se:lrg:h, His
speech at Montreal on the occasien of the tfr-
centenary of Shakespeare’s birth, and that de-
livered over the grave of Liarneau, the historian,
have also excited much attention. But it may
be said that before his re-entry into political
life in 1867 his most substantial services had
been rendered to his country as a‘(irlllnlfstrfltnr of
the Educational Department, For this 1mpnl;i
tant public service his cultivated mind an
great love of letters admimbly qualilﬁ‘ed him,
and he exhibited a degree of administrative
ability which inore than justiﬁeq his ggpomt-
ment to that important position in 1855. M.
Chauveau entered the ficld of politics at an carly
age as a writer. He was only 24 whgn he ¢n-
tered Parliament for the (,‘ouutyv()l Quebee,
having defeated the Hon. Joh'n hellson’by a
very large majority. He continued to sit for
the same constituency until his x.‘etu'elneup from
Parliament in 1855. During his course 1n th:ia
Legislative Assembly he gencrally supporte ¢
the Lafontaine party, and on the 1'c_t1remgnt [
Messrs. Baldwin and Lafontaine in }8.{1, he
was appointed the Lower Canada bollmt‘or-
General of the reconstructed Cabinet. The
troubles with which this Government were beset
Recessitated another reconstruetion in_August

353, and Hon. M. Chauveau was then ap-

pointed Provincial Secretary. This office e

held up to the defeat of the Hincks-Morin Glo-
vermmnent in September 1854, audl continued 1bu
the same position as a member of the Macnab-

Morin coalition until January 1855, when hLe

retired from the Government, and was succee('lcd
in his office by the late Sir George Cartier.

In the same year M. Chauveau ret}l‘ed from

Parliament, and was appointed Superintendent

of Fducation for (‘anada East. )

In 1867 Mr. Chauveau was called to form the
first Cabinet of the Province of Quebec, and re-
tained the position of Premier for five years. He
was then appointed to the Presidency of the
Dominion Senate, where he presided for one
session, shariug the fortunes of the chdonuld
admimstration,  With the exception of the
Chairmanship of the Quebec Harbor Commis-
sion, Mr. Chauveau has been in pnyate hlte smcs
1873, returning with pleasure to his studies an
literary labors.  His old party have donela
graceful act of justice by appointing h)m to t lle
highest legal office in its gift, and he will be wel-
comed to Montreal by men of all ¢lasses, nation-
alities and creeds.

THE INTERNATIONAL SMALL-BORE RIFLE
Maren, At Toroxro.—This event cansed con-
siderable interest last week in the Ontal;xo
capital. The match was shot in acceptance o %;_
challenge of the Vietoria Rifle Association ;)
Ontario, as a return for their last vigit to
Creedmoor. The weather was ulgtuvm'able for
tine shooting--a strong wind Mm\img across tre
range. At 800 yards the American N. A .,{'.
team led by 9 points. At 900 yards this was
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reduced to 3 poiuts, with prospects of being
still further reduced at the 1,000 yards’ range,
where the Victorias made an excellent begin-
ning ; but one of the team failing to find the
turget in three consceutive shots, t.hcy became
somewhat demoralized ; the Americans mean-
while making capital shooting considering the
amount of windage allowance, particularly
Hepburn, who scored eleven consecutive bull's-
eves at this range. The highest individual
scord at any range was made by Lieut. Adam,
13th Batt., of Hamilton, he making sixty-cight
out of u possible seventy-five, beating Hepburn
by one point. They all assume the back posi-
tion, as seen in the sketch, Fulton and Rath-
bone of the Creedmoor team making the only
variety in this respect, by placing the left arm
behind the head and grasping the back of the
gun-stock. Had the Victorias codperated, and
shot less independently, the result might have
been different ; the Americans in this respect
working together admirably, under directions
of Col, Sanford. The match was to have been
shot by eight men of cach team, but they were
-educeil to six to suit the convenience of the
Americans.

Stk W BUELL Rictiarps.—-The President of
the Supreme Court is eldest son of the Jate
Stephen Richards, of Brockville, a man of re-
markable attainments whose memory will long
be revered in the old Leeds District for the
sterling uprightness of his character and his un-
impeachable ~ course through a long life. Sir
William was born in Brockville in May, 1815,
Brockville has produced many eminent men,
prominent amongst whom inay be mentioned
the late Judge Sherwood, the late Judge Jonas
Jones, the late Hon. Henry Sherwood, Sir
Daniel Jones, Judge Wells, Hon. L. H. Holton,
and Judge McQueen, of Woodstock. Educated
at the old Johnstown District Grammar School,
the subject of our sketch studied law with
Andrew Norton Buell, the present Accountant-
General of the Court of Chancery, who now by
seniority holds the position ot *‘ Father of the
Bar,” he heing the oldest surviving barrister on
the rolls, and subsequently with the late George
Malloch, afterwards for many years Judge of the
County Court for the United Counties of Leeds
and Grenville. Called to the bar in Michaelmas
Term, 1837, he practised his profession first in
partnership with his former patron Judge
Malloch, until the latter ceased to practise, then
with Mr. A.N. Buell, andlastly with his trother,
Hon. Alhert Norton Richards, Q. ('), late M.
P.. for South Leeds. He was elected a Bencher
of the Law Society in 1849, and was created
a ). C. i the following year. He entered poli-
tical life in 1844, when he was nominated as a
cadidate for the representation of the (‘ounty
of Leeds in Parliament, but retired after addres-
sing the electors in favour of Mr. Wm. Buell,
the Reform candidate. At the general election
in January, 1848, being again solicited, he ac.
cepted the Reform nomination and was elected
for Leeds over Mr. Ogle R. Gowan by a majority
of sixty, the vote standing—for Richards 984,
for Gowan 924. At the general election of 1851
he was again returned for Leeds, this time in-
creasing his majority over Mr. Gowan to 133 ;
the vote standing--for Richards 1,205, for Gowan
1,072. On the retirement of Messrs., Baldwin
and Lafontaine from power in October, 1851, he
joined the Hincks-Morin Administration as
‘Attorney-Gieneral for Upper ('anada, his col-
leagnes being the present Sir Francis Hincks,
the late Judge Morin, the late Sir K. P, Taché,
the late Malcolm Cameron, the late Mr. James
Morris, the late Governor (‘aron, the late
Doctor Rolph, the late Judge Chabot, and Mr.
Justice Drummond. Mr. Justice Sullivan, of
the Common Pleas, dying, Mr. Richards was
appointed to succeed him on 22nd June, 1833,
and many will remember how unfavourable were
the predictions made of his judicial career, owing
to his seeming want of experience, but the rve-
sult has shown Mr. Richards to be one of the
best Judges ever_appointed to the Canadian
Bench. %‘he other two members of the Common
I’leas at the time were the late Sir Jas. Macauley
and the late Chief Justice McLean. Subse-
quently the present Chief Justice in Appeal, Mr.
Draper, and Chief Justice Hagarty became mem-
bers of the Court. In July, 1863, on the ap-
pointment of Mr. Draper to be Chief Justice of
Ontario, Mr. Richards became Chief Justice of
the Common Pleas, and in November, 1868, on
Mr. Draper’s retirement to the Cour_t of Appeals.
Mr. Richards succeeded him as Chief Justice of
Ontario. Three years ago he was named arbitrator
on hehalf of Ontario iu the settle_men't of th.e
North-West boundary. He married in 1846,
Deborah Catharine, daughter of Mr. John Muir-
head, bairister, of Niagara, who was a great
grandson of the celebrated Colonel John Batler,
kuown in the revolutionary annals, and the or-
ganizer and commander of the But!er Rz}ugers.
Mrs. Richardsdied March, 1869. It is a singular
coincidence that the three sons of Stephen
Richards, William, Stephen, and Albert, should
have gone to the bar, become ngep’s Counsel,
and ajtained to the position of Ministers of the
Crown. It would almost seem natural for the
whole three to reach the Bench. An able jurist,
of a keen logical mind, and possessed of a large
experience, Sir William is eminently adapted
for the Presidency of the highest Court in the
Dominion and his elevation to Knighthéod is
regarded as a tribute to undoubt d merit.

Sie ANtoing A1ME Dokriox, —He is the son
of the late P. A. Dorion, and was born at St.
Anune de la Pérade, on the 17th January, 1818.
1 1842 he was admitted to the Lower Canada

Ba -, and in 1363 vreated Queen’s Counsel.  He

was first returned for Montreal in 1854, and sat
for that constituency until 1861. In 1862 he
was returned for Hochelaga, and again in 1867,
being clected by the sm:ﬁ majority of 23 out of
2,600 votes. Mr. Dorion was the Lower (‘ana-
da leader of the Brown-Dorion Cabinet of Au-
gust, 18538, and entered office in May, 1862, ag
Provincial Secretary in the Macdonald-Sicotte
Government. This position he resigned in the
following Janurary, being dissatistied with his
colleagues regarding the Intercolonial Railway,
the construction of which they were then sup-
posed to favor. When that governinent was re-
modelled, in May, 1863, Mr. Dorion succeeded
My, Sicotte as Attorney-General and Lower
Canada leader, which position he held until the
defeat of the Cabinet in March of the following
year.  His gentlemanly manner and fluent
and elegant diction soon marked him out as the
foremost man of the party whose sympathies he
shared, and he was for years the acknowledged
leader of the Lower Canada Liberals, In 1872
he announced his intention of retiring from
public lite, and was tendered a complimentary
banquet, along with Mr. Holton, by his friends
in Montreal, but in the general elections of that
year he was induced to stand for Napierville,
where he was successful.  He then resumed his
old position at the head of his party, till the
5th Novemnber, 1873, when he was called to the
Mackenzie Administration, as Minister of Jus-
tice.  His appointment to the Chief Justiceship
of Quebee bears date the 30th May, 1874,

MeHEMET ALl Pasna.—The present Serdar
or Commander-in-Chief of the Turkish armies
in Bulgaria, is a German by birth, and a
Frenchman by origin, whose real name is Jules
Détroit. He was born at Madgeburg in the
year 1829.  When he was fifteen years old, his
father, who was & musician with a very limited
income, unable to provide for the further edu-
cation of the boy, toox him to Hamburg, where
Le obtained an engagement as sailor-boy upon
a merchant ship. The captain being a cruel
amd brutal master, and the crew treating the
boy equally ill, young Détroit resolved to avail
himself of the first opportunity that should offer
in order to escape. This occurred while the ship
was at anchor in the Bosphorus. Détroit
reached the European shore at Balta Liman, and
soon found a generous patron and kind friend
in the then Minister of Foreign Affairs, suhse.
quently Ali Pasha. This wasin 1847. Wihile
in Ali Pasha’s palace Détroit embraced Islamism
and adopted his present name. In 1849 AlQ
Pasha placed him as a pupil in the Military
College, in which pupils were taught, fed, and
supported by the State. The masters were the
most etticient that high salaries could attract,
sonie French and some DPrussian. Mahomet
speaking both French and German {fluently,
and being a sharp and active lad, became a
general favourite, and the masters did their best
to halp him on. In 1853 he passed the final ex-
amination with credit and obtained a lieuten-
ancy. The prospect of speedy promotion was
held out to him if he would remain at the
school as an assistant-master, but he preferred
active service, and had the good fortune to be
attached to the staff of Omar Pasha, with the
rank of Captain, in 1854. In that position he
took part in the campaign on the Danube and
the Crimean War. He especially delighted in
the company of the late General Prim and the
French Colonel Dieu. He was appointed Major-
General in the year 1868, when only thirty-nine
vears old, and became Mushir, or Field Marshal,
in the early part of the present year.

SULEIMAN Pas#a.—The Tmes’ correspon-
dent lately with Suleiman Pasha gives the fol-
lowing personal description of him :—*¢ The
Gieneral commanding, Suleiman Pasha, is a most
unostentatious wnd reserved man. His head-
quarters are the very reverse of the gorgeous es-
tablishments one sees with many Generals of
much less pretence than this the mnost success-
ful and favoured of the Sultan’s Field-Marshals.
His tent consists of a~simple piece of canvas
stretched across two sticks, uuder which he
crawls at night and sleeps on the ground, and,
being once in, leaves no room to spare for a
shake-down for anybody else. Guards, sen-
tries, orderlies, and all the pomp and circum-
stance of military rank are dispensed with ; and
his two or three aides-de-camp bivouac in like
style near him. His two horses are picketed in
front of his tent, with their saddles on their
backs, and to take theif chance of forage with
the rest of the cavalry in the same way that
their master expects no different fare from the
rest of the army. He is a man between forty
and forty-five, tall.and strongly built, with a
rough weather-beaten face, a forehead very
much wrinkled, and a short red beard and nous-
tache. He speaks French a little. His charac-
ter seems singularly simple and self-reliant, and
presents contrasts which make it still more ‘ex-
ceptional. In detail and in matters of organiza-
tion he seemns to have great readiness, a quick
perception of what is uecessary as to provision.
ing, forwarding ammunition, ¢r any other part
of generalship, while at the sdine time he ap-
pears to have the intuitive qualities of a horn
commander, which enable him to carry out a
plan rapidly and successfully without going
through any of the accepted and roundabont
wethods of modern warfare. 1 would instance
in this respect the extraordinary way in which,
in a few hours—I believe in 48—he transported
the whole of his army from Advianople to
Karabunar. It is with a system which leaves
him untrammelled, when his mind is not dis-
tracted by the m -m-oy of all kinds of obscure
forms, or hannted by the idea of hurting some

touchy sensibilities of relative rank, that a man
of self-reliant nature is able promptly to carry
out a plan without the aid of complicated ma-
chinery. It is this which [ imagine will he
found to distinguish Suleimau Pasha irom the
run of ordinary Generals.”

Tue BritisH RirLe TEaM AT CREEDMOOR,
N.Y.--J. K. Milner, is a genuine Irishman,
and possesses all the characteristies of the na-
tion. He is young, although an excellent shot,
and was the winner of the Abercom Cup, and a
member of the Irish Teaw in the Eleho Shield.
In the match at Creedmoor last year he made
the remarkable score of fifteen consecutive bull’s-
eyes at 1,000 yards.

Lieutenant CGeorge Fenton is a six-footer,
thirty-five years old, weighing 187 pounds, and
has a soldierly bearing. He won the Abercom
Cup and the championship of Treland twice, and
has shot every year in the Elcho Shicld. At
Wimbledon he has won the Dudley, the Lloyd’s
Cup, and a number of other Yrizes. He has
carried off the American Challenge Cup, and
last year, at Washington, won the hadge pre-
sented by the Irish residents. He takes the
nilitary position, resting on his elbow and
stomach.

William Righy is about forty, of medium
height, has a face indicating dignity and repose,
and wears a flowing bearé. He was one of the
Irish team who shot at Creedmoor last year. He
is a member of the Elcho Shield, and has won
the Abercom Cup and other honors. He is a
partuer of John Rigby, the inventor of the rifle
bearing his name.

N. K. Ferguson is a Seotchman, forty years
old, with a keen eye, and has been an enthus-
iustic rifleman for eighteen years. He has taken
part in thirteen out of sixteen competitions for
the Elcho Shield, and has borne oft the St.
George’s Challenge Vase, the Armny rifle and
Snider rifle, Wimbledon cups, the Daily Tie-
graph cup and the Albert. He rests on his
back while shooting, and places the muzzl: of
his rifle between his crossed feet.

A. P. Humphrey i3 twenty-seven, about six
feet high, and of a youthful appearance. With
the Snider rifle ke has won the highest distine-
tion, and with the military breech-lowder he has
won the much-coveted Queen’s Prize, the Duke
of Cambridge’s Prize, and many others. He
has twice shot in the Euglish cight for the Elcho
Shield.

H. S. Evans is twenty-six, has shot three
times for England in the Eleho Shield, and has
won the Cinbridge Cup.  He is five feet high,
weighs 132 pounds, and shoots on his back.
Like Mr. Humphrey, he is @ member of the
English Bar.

Sir Henry St. Jolm Halford, captain of the
team, is a representative rifle s\mt. He is
forty-nine, has an open English face, is rather
above the wedium height, and his mauner is
sure to make friends of those about him. He
has shot seven times in the English eight for
the Elcho Shield, twice making the highest
score; has won the Cambridge Cup, the Albert,
and the Duke of Cambridge’s Prize. He is five
feet nine, weighs 157, and shoots in the Fulton
position-—lying on his back.

Lieutenant-Colonel James Fenton is one of
England’s best shots, and has won nearly cvery
prize competed for at the Wimbledon and other
mectings,  He las represented England in the
Eleho Shield cight times, and has twice won
Cambridge Cup. He is five feet, weighs 170
pounds, aud he shoots in the prone position.

THE GLEANER.

BricHaM Youxa leaves $2,000,000.
Sir HENRY THOoMPsS0N says that brain-work-
ers should not take alcohol.

I is reported at Berlin that our Queen will
pay a visit to that canital before the close of the
year.

Narres claims to have made the greatest
preparations for the Paris Exhibition, and to
have the largest share of Italian space assigned
to ler.

M. Burr has intimated to his party that, in
the event of a renewal of the obstructive policy
in the coming session, he will promptly resign
his leadership of the Home Rulers. It seems
probable that, ere the next session colmences,
the Home Rule party will be split up into nu-
mnerous sections.

THr new military helmet, which will soon be
served out, is very geuerally praised for its or-
namental as well as its comfortable and service-
able qualities. Two or three of the crack volun-
teer corps of London have made up their minds

to adopt it in place of the existing inelegant
shako.

SoME additional particulars relative to the
Maid of Orleans has come to light in a manu-
seript discovered at La Rochelle. From these,
it ap})ears she was a dark girl, not the fair maid
ideally depicted, and she had strong proclivities
fur the pants, as she always dressed like a young
man of the period.

M. MaxivMeE pu CaAMP, in some notes whieli .
he has been publishing about the Commune,
states that 650 children, of whom the eldest was
only sixteen, were seized with arms. No fewer
than 226 were bat fourteen years of uge. Two,
who must have thought a rifle a splendid play-
thing, were ouly seven and eight. The au-
thorities dealt leniently with these juvenile
offenders ; cighty-seven were, however, sent to
houses of correction, and thirty-six of these had
suffercd judicial punishment before.
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4. K. MILxER, MR HENKT 8T, JOEN UALFORD, CAPTAIN,

& Fr. MUMPREY, LIETT. CUL. JoMaS ZENTON.

He 8. W wvads 1IECT. azores rexToON.

WORLD.

THE BRITISH RIFLE TEAM IN THE INTERNATIONAL 1LONG RANGE MATCH FUOR THE CHAMPIONSH ! UF THE
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VUILT ANIMUS.

Thou bidst mine eyes look np and pierce the haze
That, like a mantle. wraps this weary world.
Aud see, in vistas infinite, unfuried

Visions of bliss beneath their raptured guze.

Thoeu biddest my heart rise high above the sod
Beneath which lie the dead in endless rest,
And higher soar, and higher, nor cease its quest
Until it reaches to the throne of God.

I raise mine eyes. until they reach to thine ;
But thive eyves. lookiug down, arrest them where
They wond'ring cling. and gaze, as did they there
I iustrons depths a possible heaven divine.

LJift my heart, but only to the height
Of thy heart, which comes forth to meet its guest ;
There finding what would seem content and rest,
It seeks and wishes not a higher Hight,

No hvu.kiuz down, to eurth thou bindest me,
E’en while thon wouldst release me from its thrall;
And thy heart, thrilling to the world's loud call.
Holds mine, e’en while thou biddest it be free.

Ob, lift thine eyes, and miue will follow true
Tp through the haze. beyond the ether pure.
Let thy heart rise to God's own throne ; be sira
‘That in its flight "twill bear mine heav nward too.

1. B.

. “or o -

THE GRAVE DIGGER S STORTY.

I was swrolling one evening in the little
churchyard of a pretty village in the monntains
of Wales, when I came acrossa bent and wizened
old man, who was trimming the ragged edges
of a grave over which was set a simple stone
that had often attracted my attention.

The evening was hot and sultry, and the oll
man was evidently in no great hamour for his
work, for when I approached he seated himself
on the grass and mumbled long and incoherent
sentences, in which old age, hard work, and
rheumatism seemed to be the principal points.
By listening carefully to his complaints, how-
ever, and suggesting to his notice various reme-
dies generally applied in such cases of lumbago
as he scemed to be suffering from, I soon en-
listed myself into his good graces, and he began
to amuse me with wonderful anecdotes of his
solitary Jife.  ““ You see,” he said, in his broad
tongue, ‘“1 beant mooch af ascholard, no how ;
howsomedever, if thee knawed all that | knaws,
thee would write a main of books for all that.”

Seeing he was bent on talking to me upon
some subject or other, 1 asked him to tell me
whose grave it was he sat heside. The old man’s
face was instantly lit up with a smile of satis-
faction.  Evidently 1 had touched a respon-
sive chord, so filling my pipe, and leaning
back in the pleasant grass that grew thickly
round me, I settled myself to hear the arave
digger’s story.

““1 have been working in this here paush,” Le
explained, ““as man and boy for sixty vears.
I’ve laiced more than half the boys and girls
that went to school with me, and L have dug
cvery grave that has been dug here for thirty-
two years. Sowetimes when I sit lLere of an
cvening, 1 faucy I cansec the dead folk out and
about again, and many a time there comes a
laugh or a voice in the wind that I knew well
enough when I was young and hearty. But
this theumatism is terrible hard to be suffering
from.  You see I can’t get along as fast as ]
used to do, and the spade gets heavy very soon
now to what it used to do, too. Well, well, it
can’t be long before another pair of hands will
make a grave for me, and 1'll be away where
there’s no sorrow or pain, and where the ground
will never be cut up for making graves., This
here grave you ask about is one | always likes
to be keeping clean and tidy ; you see it ain’t
one of the ordinary run by no means, and there’s
a corpse below here that was a kind friend to
nie.  God rest him ! It’s fifteen years come
Fasterduy since 1 filled up this grave, but it
don’t seem that to me surely. There came to
the village yonder one day a young man. Of
course there are always sgrangers and great folk
passing by this way, aud so no person took par-
ticular notice of him ; he settled down somehow
to the ways of the place, and lived amongst the
folk for nigh a year. He were a fine free lad as
ever was, and so quiet with it all that never a
soul kuew what good he did in the place with
his visits here, and visits there, till after he was
gone.  He wasn't what we’d call a rieh man,
dye see, or if he was he never spent his money
ou hisself, for he were plain enough to look at,
as any one can say. But he had always a toy
for the children, or a book for the old woman,
and always a kind word forme. Old man as I
am, he helped me more to place my trust and
hope in God than all the parsons cver | hear.

He would come, too, if any work was to be done
up here and do it up hisself, ‘Old man,’ he
would sny, ‘sit dawn and rest, and give me i)old
of your spade.’ And how he did work, to be
sure, with his long arms and his great strength
~—near a8 well a8 T could have done myself, 1
declare. I mind once when the river below was
flooded ; T never seed such arushing of water in
my born days. Dame Allen’s little one was
playing on the bank, when all of a sudden she
trips and falls in. 1 was working up here, and
he beside me, a singing a song and cutting the
dead branches of this trec. 6uite sudden like
we heard a scream, and says I, 1 said, ¢ Like
enough some ohe in the water.” With that he
up and away, and jumps over the land gate, and
over the dyke, afore 1 was able to draw a breath,
I follows down as fast as [ can, and when [ gets
there I sees him rolling und splashing in the
middle of the stream, with the little one in his
arms scared to death. My sake ! how he laughed
when he got ashore, and walked up with the
little one in his.arms to tell its mother not to

scold. Well, things went on pretty quiet for
many a day, and he and [ we got to be such
friends that I couldn’t work somehow unless he

" was up here beside. One day 1 says to him, says

I,  What are you thinking of,my friend ? Sonie-
how I never asked his name, and not a soul
liere knew it. Says he, ¢ I'm thinking how glad
I'Il be when it's my turn to be carried in here
and laid down.’

‘¢ Merey on me,” says I, 1 says,‘are yvou
mad ?’ "’

““¢No,” says he, ¢ I wish it was over.” ”

Well, I puts away my tools and says no more
to him that day.

Just about that time the English gentry were
coming visiting ronnd the village, for you see
there a deal to sec up here tho’ I say it myself,
so there is.

One day there came a young couple (I mind
what a fair young lass sk was, with her brown
gold hair and her big blue eyes), and put np at
the inu at the foot of the hill for a night. They
went here and there, and saw all the sights, and,
last of all, in the evening, they came up to see
the churchyard. For you see them guide-books
always pays attention to a well-kept place, tho’
it’s not for me to be speaking.  We was sitting
here when they ecame in,*and he was reading her
a terrible sad story that some great man wrote.
When T saw them comiug in, says I, [ savs,
‘“ Here’s some visiting folk, and maybe a shil-
ling to me.””  But, when he looked up, he got
as white as death, and the book he was reading
fell down at his feet. I don’t think they ever
saw him, for he was hid, d’ye see, behind the
stone le always leaned against, and they went
away in a few minutes after. [ went as far as
the gates to see them out, and when I got hack
I found he had moved over to the place where
the lady had been standing, and was kissing the
ground all over. T heard him sob and say,
“My love! my love!” and then when he saw
me he was himself again. He bade me ** gooad-
night” soon after, but I didn’t go home for a
long time after that, and after I'd been sitting
near an hour, thinking and thinking what it
could all mean, I see him coming back and
going to the very same place 1 found him at
before. The tears was streaming down his face,
and he sobbed like a little child. T didn’t like
somehow to speak to him just then, but how-
somever | went up, and says I, I says, ** Come
home now, and don’t take on s0.”  He started
up as it he was ashamed of being found there,
and says he, ““1 told you I was tired of life long,
long ago, and to-night 'm wearier thau ever.”

So we goes off, and I leaves him at his room,
and T goes straight to bed, for I had two graves
to dig next day, and thought to he up with the
sun.

Next worning [rose and went off up the hill,

lalf expecting to see him coming after me as he |

often did. But when I got up to the graveyard
T could’nt see him nowheres, so 1 think Il go
and take a peep at the place I found him at last
night.  When I got round, there he lay at the
foot of the tree, with a pistol in his hand, and
the blood pouring out o?his heart like a river.
In his other hand he had a handkerchief, which
like enough the lady had dropped there ; it was
stained and stiff with blood, but I could see an
‘“M.”” in the corner, and that is all T ever knew
of her.

Whoever she be, sometimes I wonder if she
ever missed that handkerchief, or if she would
turn sick and white if she had seen what I did
in this giaveyard.

The villagers were for burying him by sub-
scription—you see, he was a mighty favourite
with them all through—but 1 says * No,’ says 1.
‘He was my friend,” says 1, “and,’ I says, * I'll
dig his grave and bury his coffin, too.’

Well, I did that for him, and there was a !

power of people at his grave, I mind. 1hadn’t

enough money left to put him up a stone till Bill ;

Parks the pedlar came round in the spring. 1
sold him my old watch, my silver glasses, and I
got enough to put up this with. You see it
ain’t much 1 could do, but I like to keep the

place neat and clean, for he were always a good f

friend to me.”

Here a twinge of the inevitable rheumatism
seized the old man, so doffing his cap and mut-
tering the while, he cellected his tools and pass-
ed slowly out at the gate, leaving me to think
over the sad story he had just narrated.

Torouto. A. D. Stewarr,

e ——— <G —— .

NAVAL OPERATIONS ON THE
RESTIGOUCHE, 1760.

The historian Ferland, in his interesting nar-
rative of a trip to the Lower St. Lawrence, in
1836, whilst describing Campbellton and Cross
Point, thus recalls some of the warlike memor-

ies of the past, in connection with the river !

Restigouche :--
Bella, horvrida bella
£t Tyberim mullo spumeantem sanquine
ceino.

he horrors of war in days of yore disturb-
ed those waters which at present flow in such
placid silence over the bones of warriors of ano-
ther era. Here, pride, hatred, love of glory,
love of country, warmly disputed the laurels of
victory. It wgs in the spring of 1760, Quebec
had fallen the preceding antumn. Urged on by
the Marquis of Vaudreuil, the French Court
had sent weak and tardy succor to the Cheval-
ier de Levis, who was bent on attacking Que-
bec. The Freneh fleet, however, had, on its
way to Canada, wasted some of its time in
%wmg chase to some of the enemy’s ships ; the

nglish arrived first on the coast, to dispute the

T\

entry of the St. Lawrence. The French squad-
ron then took refuge in Baic des Chaleurs, and
ascended the Restigouche, where the Admiral,
M. de Danjac, found fifteen hundred persons
who had sought a refuge on its bauks, where
they lived in the greatest misery. Captain By-
ron, probably the celebrated navigator, the
grand-father of the poet Byron, at the head of
the  men-of-war  ¢“ Fame,” ¢ Dorsetshire,”
¢ Achilles,” ¢ Scarborough’ and ‘¢ Repulse,”
(with the  Prince of Orange,” ‘Rochester”
and ¢ Eurus,” and three armed vessels from
Quebec) sent to attack the French fleet, which
he met on the 8th July, about this point of the
Restigouche. The French ships of war were
the ¢ Machault,” 32 guns; the ‘ Esperance,”
20 guns; the ‘¢ Bienfaisant,” 22 guns; the
“ Marquis de Marloze,” 18 guns. The French
had made preparations to meet the enemy :
several caunon had heen placed on Battery
Point. Lower down at Poinl a la Garde, from
whenee the eye reaches so far as the entry of
the Restigouche, there was a detachment of
soldiers who were charged with keeping watch
over the course of the river and give notice of
the advance of the English fleet.

the stream witheut hindrauce, untit they exper-
ienced a brisk five from the guns.

Two French ships were disabled and the guns
of the battery silenced ; the ¢ Bienfaisant " and
the ““ Marquis de Marloze’’ were compelled to
withdraw towards the Indian village, whilst the
English pushed forward until Pointe a Martin
(now Campbhellton) on the opposite side, where
they suffered mueh from the fire of some guns
placed tlush with the water. However, their
superior artillery riddled the French ships.
One of these was run ashore close to the Resti-
gouche Chapelle, whilst the commander of the
other fired its magazine to prevent it from fall-
ing into the hands of the English. The des-
truction of the French fleet having left C'om-
modore Byron master of the river, he gave or-
ders that an assemblage of huts, whieh had
been honored by the name of Nouvelle Rochelle,
and were built on Pointe a Bourdon, 'three
miles higlier than the Restigouche village,
should be razed. During the engagement, the
French and the Micmacs had retreated to the
woods, where they awaited in safety the depav-
ture of the English fleet.

The imagination of the visitor who contem-
plates the locale vividly briugs to mind those
stirring and terrible scenes. The ships of hoth
nations then at war, closing, flecing or gray-
pling one another ; their long pennants stream-
ing to the breeze defiantly : amidst the thickets
on the shore, groups of Indians curiously deck-
ed out or grotesquely elad ; those sterile capes
crowned with grim caunou, seattering death and
surmounted with the white flag of France ; the
clouds of smoke hanging over the river and
hiding the shores from the eye of the fierce com-
batants ; the crash of broken spars and masts,
and the stern voice of command ; the poppinz of
musketry and roar of artillery, the shouts of
victory mixed with the groans of death or rage,
such were some of the incidents of the drama,
which some seventy-five years ago were enacted
on the narrow theatre where we now stand. it
was but one of the episodes of the long rivalry
between France and England.”-—(Les Cotes de In
Gaspésie, 1836.)

R —

VARIETIES.

Avror  AND PorT.—While Thomson, the
author of the ¢ Seasons,” was confined in a
sponging-house for a debt of seventy poumds
sterling, Quin, the actor, went to see him. [
have come to sup with you,” said Quin; ‘“and
as | supposed it would be inconvenient to have
a supper dressed heve, I took the liberty of
ordering one at the tavern hard by, and I have
brought half-a-dozen of claret by way of pre-

! now time we should balance accounts.

Inde.”” Supper over, the actor said i—-*¢ It is
The
pleasure 1 have had in perusing your works I
cannotestimate at less than one hundred pounds,
and I insist on now acquitting the debt.” Say-
;ing which he placed a note on the table and
, departed.

| DrMas.—Alexandre Dumas, the elder, hap-
i pened to be in Switzerland at a roadside inn
where (rerman alone was spoken, and he did all
he could to impart to the master of the estab-
lishment that he wanted some mushrooms.
Finding thai he could not make himself under-
stood by language, he took up a piece of charconl
and traced on the wall a likeness of the article
which he wanted. The inn-keeper, on seeing
the representation, seemed quite pleascd, and
gave unmistakable signs of believing he com-
; prehended. ‘¢ At last,” exclaimed Dumas, ““and
not without difliculty. However, it is well to
: be a man of invention, as otherwise I should be
" without my dish of mushrooms. However, herc
. comes the host ; I hear him returning.” _And
" 50 he did, holding in his hand—an umbrella !
THACKERAY. — Thackeray had a singular
liking for rare plain dishes, which one never
under any circumstances sees, except by chance,
One winter afternoon, about half-past four of
! the clock, a friend of the great novelist, enter-
ing the coffee-room of the Athenwum, was sur-
vrised to find him dining by himself at an
obmeure table, evidently anxious to shun observa-
'tion. On inquiry, Mr. Thackeray confessed
" that he had been engaged out to a dinner party
at half-past seven, hat, seéing tripe and onions
ot the menu, he was unable to resist the tempt-
ation, and had sent an excuse to his igtended
hosts, on the ground that he had ‘¢ suddenly

i

met an old friend and was unable to leave him.”
This reminds one of Lord (ialveston inviting
Peltham ““to meet a haunch of venison.

Burxs axp wis Maveurnise BeLLE.—The
Mauchline public green has a pleasing associa-
tion connected withit. Burns became acquainted
with Jean Armour on it one day when she was
in the act of hleaching clothes. ~ The incident is
very racily told hy Chambers. He says:—
‘“There was a ruce in Mauchline in the end of
April, and there it was customary for the young
men, with little ceremony, to invite such girls
as they liked off the streets into an humble
dancing hall, where a fiddler had taken up his
station to give them music. The payment of a
penny for a dance was held by the minstrel as
guerdon sufficient. Burns and Jean happened
to be in the same dance, but not as partners,
when some confusion and a little merriment
was excited by his dog tracking his footsteps
through the room. He playfully remarked to
his partner that ‘“ he wished he could get any
of the lasses to like him as well as his dog did.””
A short while after he passed through Mauchline
washing-green, where Jean, who had overheard

| ) AR I'the remark, was bleaching clothes. His dog
The wind being fair, Byron’s ships ascended |

ranning over the clothes, the vouug maiden de-
sired him to eall it off, and this led them into
conversation. Archly referring to what had
passed at the dance, she asked if ““ he had yet
got any of the lasses to like him as well as his
dog did ?” From that time their intimacy com-
nmenced.”  Of course, Jean was one of the
‘“ Mauchline belles,” and, according to the
poet’s notion, was ¢ the flower o’ them a.” After
he was married to her he very sensibly and justly
said that he could easily fancy a more agreeable
companion in his journey of life, but had never
seen the individual instance.

—

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.
Lisrz’s face is disfigured by warts.
LuLy, the ¢ female ” gymnast, is the
fiather of two boys.

JoaQUiN MILLER is so much encouraged that
he will try hie hand at another play.

BooTtu's THEATRE, New York, will probably
soun be transformed into a business bloek.

ExcLisu beer is  doing its usual work.
Christine Nilsson is getting unremanticully stout, owing
to pale ale and porter.

happy

SarviNtand Rossi,the celebrated Ttaliun trage-
dians. are both resting at their country seats near Flor-
ence.

Witkxever Mr. Henry Irving has o benefit,
the Baronet Burdett-Coutts, who udmires his acting ex-

tremely. sends him a purse of fifty guineas. She Iately
sent him a valuable diamond ring.
By DeBan's last words were, “Oet the

house ready to open right away.” Two hours later he
raised his arm, pointed upward, and died with @ smile
on his tace.

WrrH the exception of Charles Fechter, 1o
other actor ever rivalled the late E. L. Davenport in ex-
quisite conrtesy und delicate and even reverential treq-
ment of women on the stage.

M. MarLEsoN contemplates having an Octo-
ber season of opera at Drury Lane, with cheap prices
and without the evening-dress regulations, and will have
Marie Roze, Belocca. Bettini, and other well.known
singers.

IT is a noteworthy fact that actresses of irre-
proachable private life draw audiences of larger and
better class than those actresses who defy public opin-
ion. The same may be said of the men. The divine
spark of genius cannot atone for dissolute lives.

A GRANDSON of Jupiter Lablache, the famous
basso-profondo, and a son of Signor Frederic Lublache,
the professor of singing. has been playing at the Prin-
cess’s Theatre in * Afrer Dark.” "Mr. Luigi Lublache
has not taken to the Iyric drama, although he has a good
voice. but has proposed to adopt the line of jewne
premier on the stage.

“Ote Boys” at the Vaudeville, London, last
week. reached its 850th representation—n success unpre-
cedented in stage annals. Some of the performers have
long since reached that curious stage in continnour
acting of the same piece in which, in spite of constant
repetition, the memory begios to be treacherous, and the
actors can never feel sure of themselves.

WHERAS thirty years ago it was difficult for a
ballet-master to find for even one theatre a presentable
corps of front rank coryphées, now there is vo diffienlty
in supplying three-dozen establishments. The reason is
that girls of the class from which ballet dancers are taken
have more care bestowed upom them when they are
young, and are better fed.

THE composer of the

song ‘“ Listen to the
Mocking Bird "

lives iu Philadelphia, and is named
Septimus Winner. His nom de plume is ** Alice Haw-
thorne.” He once published a song under his own
signatare, which the Round Table criticised unfavorably,
and compared, to its disparagement, with the music of
Alice Hawthorne, who was deseribedas ** g gifted ludy.”

MiNyiE HAvCK, the American rrima donna,
who has been singing in Germary for several years, has
met with greater success in that country than any other
artist, with the possible exception of Lucea. After six
mouths’ time she was made Court-singer, a fact without
& purallel in the musical hisiory of Berlin, because this
honorary title has only heen grunted heretofore after
many yeard’ suceess.

AIMEE says that one ean have no idea how
hard it is to get good and presentable chorus singers ; it
they can sing they want to he prime donne ; if they
cannot fing we do not want them at all; if they are
pretty they do not care to leave France, where good
]opks are amply appreciated ; if they are not pretty they
will not be, appreciated lere. But she has done splen-
didly in this respect, and the general appearance of the
company is better than ever.

SOTHERN says :—* QOne evening a man sat in
the pit perfectly stolid through the first two acts. Sud-
denly he began to gurgle—you couldn’t call it a laugh
~—but the people laughed «t him #o that he interfered
with the play. I wh'spered to the prompter to send a
policeman to remove the man. When the officer reached
the spot he found a corpse. The man had literally
laughed himself into apoplexy. Strangely enough, on
that same night and about the rame heur—for we com-
pared notes—rwhile Boucicault v as playing the * Colleen
Bawn" at the Adelphi Theatre, a woman, under the in-
tfluence of deep emotion, gave birth to a child, and died
before she could be removed. In one case it was death
resulting from an excess of humor avd in the other the
effect of strong pathos.”

\




SEPTEMBER 22, 1877.

CANADIAN ILLUSIKATED NEV/S.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

[T Solutionsto Problemssent inby Correspondenis
willbe duly acknowledged.

Allcommunications intended for this departmentto
beaddredsed Chess Editor, Office of CANADIAN JLLU&-
TRATED NEWS, Montreal.

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

J. W, N., Montreal.—Soiution of Problemn No. 137 re-
ceived. Correct.

Ntudent. Mountreal. — Solution of Problem No. 137
received. Correct.

J. H., Mootreal.—Solution of
Players No. 135.  Correct.

W. B., Moutreal.—The Quebec Tourney is not yet
finished.
Column,

Problem for Young

Subjoined we publish in our Column to-day the Paired
‘Feams in the International Postal Card Cless Tourney,
for the list of whom we have to thank our enthusiastic
correspondent, J. W. Shaw, Esq., of Montreal, who is
doing a good deal to maivtain friendly relations between
the Chess players of this continent and those of the mo-
ther country.  The list as a record of Chess history con-
uvected with the present time will be valuable, and, may
al¥o prove useful, if preserved, to aid in comprehending
the results of the grext contest ag they may come to hand
in‘the ¢ourse of time,

(Paired Teams.)
INTERNATIONAL POSTAL CARD CHESS
TOURNEY.

British. American.
P. (. Frepfer.
Fingene Delmar.
Max Jndd.
I'. .. Brenzingn.
Daul. Jager.
Thos. H. Foster,
. G. Lincoln. .
Mrs. J. W, Gilbert.
(. H. Blood.
Dond. C. Rogers.
F. H. Curtiss.
Jas. Burke.
A, W Gentil.
Jacob Frech.
Max H. Pieler.
Jno. €. Romeyn.
E. A. Kunkel.
J. E. Orchard.
. A. Boothby.
Edward Hime,
LW Davis,
Wia. . Berry.
‘T. B. Bull.
H. Holmes.
H. (. Lnut.
L. 8. Atkinson.
W Oleutt.
L. Brown.

. J. Allen.
2. H. Brewer.
3. Win. Coates.
. J. T L Chatto.
5.0 Copping.
i. J. Crake.
. GLWL Farrow.
. G. H. D. Gossip.
. Jno. H. Hood.
. K. H. Heath.
. DM, Lotta.
2. H. W, Molsor.
3. Sgt.-Major MeArthur.
. H. Monck.
5. Wm. T. Morton.
. Wm. Nash.
. Jos. O'Brien.
. I Parker.
. I T, Palmer.
20, Edwiu Palmer.
20, R. H. Phillips.
Rev. C. E. Ranken.
R.J. Stranger.
(. W, Stevens.
Col.-Sergt. JJ. Seott.
6. H. Waight.
. U Williams
. Col.-Sergt. Woads,

The Glasgow News of the World has u lirst rate
Chess Columu from which we have enlled some choice
pieces for our own use on several occasions.  The
Editor of this Chess Column oftfered prizes a short time
ago for competition among (‘hessplayers, one of the con-
ditions being that the whole of the games shonld be
opened with the Muzio Gambit. Of the games played.
the one inserted to-day was sent expressly for our
Column. and we are sure it will be acceptable 10 our
Canadian players.

PROBLEM No. 140,
By M. J. MURPHY, Quebee.

BLACK.
:%'//////%f/""/%///; "V” /Qé
P =

.
s "
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77

/% /;
7
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The final resnlts will be published in our

NOTES.

(a) Instead of this move it would be better to check
by taking off the Kt with B.

(b) The beginning of Black's troubles.

(c) Taking Kt with Kt, checking, would be preferred
by many at this point.

(d) The last few moves have been well and carefully
played by Black except move 17 where it appears to us
heought to have taken the Kt

(¢) The advance of this Pawn becomes dangerons and
hard to resist.

(/) An excellent move and decisive.

C'HESS IN ENGLAND.

GAME 204TH.
Played a short time ago in the Hull Church Institute,
(Eng)., between Messrs. Farrow and Dixon.

{Muzio (;ambit.)

! WHITE, BLACK.
Mr. (i W, Farrow. Mr. H. Dixon.
1. PtoK 4 PtoK4
2 PtoKB4 P takes P
3. Ktto KB 3 PtoKKt4
4. Bto)B4 PtoKthH
5. Castles P takes Kt
6. Q takes I 13 checks
7. Kto R=q Qto Kt 4
B PtoQ14 B takes P
9. B takes Pat B Qto Kt
10. Bto K 5 ProQ4
11' Btakea Q P BtoK3
12, B takesK B8 Btakes BB
13. P takes B PtoKB3
14. B takes I’ Kt takes I
15. Q takes Kt Q to Kt sq
16. R to K sq (ch) KtoQ?2
17. Ktto Q B3 KttoR3
18, Rto K7 (¢h) K to B s
19. QR to K sq QtoQsq
20. Q takes R Q takes Q
21. Rto K ¥ (ch) Resigns.
SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No, 13%,
BLACK.

WHITE.

I.PtoQKt3

. BtoQR3
" 2. Anything

2. Kt takes I’
3.. Kt or B mates

Solutionof ‘Problem for Young Players, No. 136,
WHITE. BLACK.
White plays P to to K R 6 and wins; any other move
gives Black the game.

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS NO.137,

WHITF. BLACK.
KatKR2 Kat Q Kt4
QatK B8 Qut KKt 3

B ut Q Kt6 RatQR3
KtatQ8 BatK4

Pawns at Q3. Q R 5
andQ B 6

Pawns ut K4 .
KRIKKt3,QR3
and Q B 6

White to play and mate in four moves.

WORK FORALL

In their own localities, canvassing for the Fireside
Visitor, (enlarged) Weekiy und Monthly. Largest

Paper in the World, with Mammoth (fhrumoi
Terms and Outfi

Free. Big (‘ommissions to” Agents.
rree. Address P, 0. VICKERY, Augustar
Maine. 16-12-26-2%

We are offering good pay

EMPLOYMENT, aniicuassonk & ont

two enterprising men or women in each County. Send
for the most complete Illustrated Chromo Catalogue ever
published. W. H. HOPE, 26 Bleury Street, Montreal.

$12
”””” Note (JoMpaRY,

a day at home. Agents wanted. Ol}tﬁt and
terms free. TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine.

British American

WHIT}
White Lo play and mate in three moves.

CHESS IN CANADA.
GAME 20380,

Played Auguat 3ist, 1877, in the Dominion Chess As
sociation Tourney. at Qnebee, between Messrs. Holt and
Shaw. .

(Giinoco Piano.)

WHITE.—(Mr. Holt.) BLACK.—(Mr. Shaw.)

. PtoK 4 PtoK4
2. Ktto K B3 Kito QB3
3. Bto B4 Bto B4

1. PtoQB3 PtoQ3

5 >
LPtoQ4 I’ takes |

6, P takes I 1B to Kt 5 (eh)
7. Ktto B3 I':(u Kl(l{4il (¢)
8 PtuQH tto

9. QtoR 4 (ch) (M I'to Kt4
10. B takes P (ch) Pto B3

R takes Kt (ch)

11, P takes P

12. P takes B Qo B2 ()

13. Ktto Q4 PtoR3

14, Castles Ktto K2 -
5. PtoK B4 Kt at (K 4) takes I’
16, Kt takes Kt BtoQ2

17. Kt takes Kt B tukes B

12. QtoQ 4 B tukes R

19. KttoQ 5 QtoR2 (d)

2. K tukes B Castles (K R)

2]. BtoK 3 Qo Kt®

2. PtoB5 KtoR2

:23. PtoB6G (e) 520 ll(('tq'

4. QtoQ3 0 7
~5.§Yokqsq Q takes R P

6. Btakes R P (/) Resigns.

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

{foneral fagravers & Pri;ni;ezsﬂi

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
: Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,

! Baecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plute
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.

;. B. BURLAND,

President &: Manager.

J. K. MACDONALD,

LACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH,
. &e.. 24 Latour Street, Montreal.

55 REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENOED T0.
15-18-52-238

In consequence of spurious imatations of

LEA AND PE

RRINS’ SAUCE,

which are calculated to decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing their Signature,

thus,

&woq)m,,; )
ey ,
which is placed on every bottle of WORCESTERSHIRE
SAUCE, and without whick none is genune. :

Ask for LEA & PERRINS’ Sauce, and see

Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and Stopper.

Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, London,
&c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World.

. To be obtained of
MEssrs.J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL:; MEssRs. URQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL. ,

ARVEI,. OF THE AGE!
No House can be comfortably conducted without a

CALKINS CHAMPION WASHER,

Wy
Q“"Nn L
The most complete success of uny invention that hus ever
beeun introduced. It washes perfeetly and easily, without
any hard work or wear to the clothes. Sarvex its cnst,
whieh i8 only §7.50. in six months. No Family ought to
be without one. Manufactuged and sold by STOCKTON,
ROSSITER & Co.. 102 King Street West, Toronto.
LARMONTH & SoNs. 33 College Street, Agents for
Mountreal. 16-9-52-282

CHEAPEST AND BEST.
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JOHN DOUGALL & SON

2184nd 220, St.James Street, Montreal.

Filectrotyping and Job Printing,Chromaticand Piain
cheaplyand neatly done.

THOS. CREAN,
MERCHANT AND MILITARY TAILOR,

(LATE MASTER TAILOR IX H.M.S.)
SCOTCH TWEEDSK, aud ENGLISH SLRGES
BLACK, BLUE, and GREEN. for Suits, always on
hand.

No. 435, Yonge Street,
TORONTO.

OTTAWA RIVER NAV. CO’S STEAMERS
BETWEEN MONTREAL AND OTTAWA,

Passengers hy Day boyt leave Montreal and Ottawa
every morning at 7 im

By Night boat leave Montregland Ottawa at 5 po.,
except on Satunlay. Baggage checked through,

Tickets at 13 Bonaventure St. and at Railway Station,
Montreal, ana at Oftice. Queen's Wharf, and Ruxsell

Houre, Ottawa.
R. W. SHEPHERD,
President.

F3-225-24.272

]‘)1!. A, PROUDFOOT,
- OCULTIST AND AURIST.

Artificinl Eyes insarted. Residence, 37 Reaver Hall,
Mntreal, 15-8-52.210

$5 t0 $20

perday at home. Samples worth 83
free. STINSON & CO., Portland, Maine

TO LET

AFIRST-CLASS BRICK DWELLING. No. 1464
Abbotsford Terrace (opposite Emmanuel Chureh), St
Catherine Street. in good order, well drained, and rat
roof. Rent moderate.
Apply to
G. B. BURLAND,
Barland-Desbarats Lith. Co., Bleury St.

~ JOHN McARTHUR & SON,
OIL, LEAD, PAINT,
6OLOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OF

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

PAINTERS’ & ARTISTS' MATERIALS, BRUSHES
CHEMICALS, DYE. STUFFR, NAVAL STORFS, &C.

310, 312, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST.,

AXND

253, 255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST.

MONTREAT.
15-24-52.268

CAUTION.—Agreat ma-
ny Gentlemen buy their Shirts
ready-made with a view to eco-
nomy. If you really wish to
study economy, the best way
is to order your Shirts, which
will cost no more and will keep
clean longer than ready made.
Printed instructions and price
list sent free. Address:

A. WHITE,
65 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO.

13-23-13-265

" THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a HOUBEHOLD WORD in the land, andis
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

nevery family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolly, I’an
f‘,akes,(;‘:ﬁdd!e Cakes, &c., &c.,and a small quantity nsed
in Pie Crust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will suve ha
heunsnalshortening,and make the food more digestihle

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVESTIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MOXNEY.
For sale by storekeepers thronghout the Dominion
and wholesale by the manufacturer.
W.D.MCLAREN,UNION MILLS,
55 College Street

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

15-17-52-249

This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has much improved during the past year.
and now embodies within its pages the most
Recent and Useful information published

oted with Sci and the difte branches
of Mechanical Trades, selected with particular
care, for the information awd instructive of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
columns is devoted to instructive reading, suitable
for the younger members of & family, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,

SUCH AS

FLORAL CULTURE, NATURAJ, HISTORY,
POPULAR GANES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES' FANCY AND NEEDLF, WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,

ALSO

SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &e.

Tt Catadian Mechanicy Magazine,

with the addition of the

llustrated Family Friend

AND
PATENT OFFICE REHCORD,

Qontains 16 full pagei %f'ESupoﬂor 1llus-

trations and ahoat ams of all

the Patents issued each month in Canada; it is
8 work that merits the support of every Mechanio
in the Dominion, whose motéo shoul always be
“SUPPORT HOME lNDUSTkY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,

PROPRIRTORS AND PUBLISUERS,

lnd'lnuuu&rW
P. N. BOXER, Anhl% s
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED' NEWS.

| _SE?WMBFR, 22, 13'7'7

Now Ready.
Large Stock to select
Lo

ALL NEW GOODS.
rricos L,ow.
Large Hats to St Large
Heads.
TERMS CASH.

ONX PRICK.

408 ©. THOMPSON & CO.,

416 NOTXR DAXR 8T,
corner St. Peter.

Crossover and see oul
‘' Nobby Su-lu
6-2-13-975

EACLE FOUN DRY,

#1054 King ST, MONTREAL..
Geoncanusu.

SJG MANUFACTURER OF N

EAMENGINES; SrfAMBoms, |

SteamPuups, Donkey Ences,
_/ GRCULAR SAW-MILLS,

GEAR WHEELS, SHAFTING, Put
—— HANGERS,&C. =

IMPROYED HANDoPOWERHDISTS,

"BEAKE'S PATENT -
STONEDORE BREAKER.

A~ AGENT FOR T

TERS PERFECT EN(‘.INEGWERNUR

Vi

New Work of Vita.l Interest.

Post Free 12 Cents or 64. 13,
FROM

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

22, MARISCHAL STRRET, ABERDEEY, SCOTLAND,
NORTH BRITAIX.

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

CONTENYS:

l.—Medical Advice to the Invalid.
2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Aflmenta,
3.~Phospborus as a8 Remedy for Melanchoiis, loss of
Nerve Power, Depression, and Feeble Digestion.
4.—Salt Baths, and the!rﬂmmv in Nervous Ailmeata.
5.—The Coca Leafa Restorer of Health and Streugth.
14 25-53-197

ROBERT MILLER,

Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufactuing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

IMPORTER OF

Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS,

397, Norre-IlaMk STrrET,

WANTED,

ok required.
sight.

MoxvrratL.
i4 6

AGENTS tosell th» MIRACULOUS
PEN. Writes with culd water, Nu
Mwayn eeady. Lasts oue year. Sells at
Sample 1Beta.; 3 fur 2D e, Address,
MONTREAL NOVELTY (o,

243, 8t. Jameas Street, Montrex], P Q.

a week in yuar vwa town. Terms and 85 ont.
free. L. HALLETT & CO., Portland, Maline,

DR. WILLIAM GRAY'S SPECIFIC !EDI(’I\E.

The Great Englisk Remedy
will promptly and radically
‘Yeure any und every case of
N Nervous Debility and Weak-§
ness, resalt of indiscretions,
excesses or overwurk of the
brain and nervous sysiem ; is
p perfecily bharmless. acts lik

',“ magio, and hes been extensl-! -

Befors 0§ vely used for over thirty years fter Taking.
with great snccess. . [§7" Price: 81 per packnge, or six

packages for 85, by mail free of postage. Fuil partica-

: lars in our pamphlet, which we desire to send free bLy
P . mail to every one. Address:

WM. GBAT & CO., WINDSOR, ONTARIO, CANADS.
{3 Bold in Montreal Ly ali Drugns.l md by all

Draggists in Ca 7-528-264
THB LANADA SELF-ACTING

BRICK MACH!NES

Descriptive Clrounlars sent on applieation. Also
HAND LEVER BRICK MACHINES.
244 Parthenais St., Montreal.
15-17-52-232 BULMER & SHEPPARD.

THE FOLILOVIING
I8 AN

EXTRACT FROM A LETTER

A dated 15th May, 1272, from an old inhabitantof

8 - Horningsham, near Wannmsu't Wilts :—
** 1 must also beg 10 say that your Pills are st
i excellent medicine for me, and | rertainiy do
| enjoy &ood health, 1nnnd sleep and a guod xppa- |
tite ; this is owing to taking your Pills.
years pld.

** Remaining, Gentlemen,

: Yours very mpmrun) f
aTo tbo Propﬂetori of °, L.R

NORTON 3 CAMOMILE P!LLS LONDON
) IGSMZ‘M‘

1am 78

Established 1835, 7
FALL STYLE HATS

THE ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF LIVERPOOL.|

FIRE. CLIFB.
CAPITAL, - $10,000,000
| ASSETS, OVER $16,000,000

Unlimited liability of

Ageucies in all the Principal
Shareholdors.

Cities and Towna,
H. L. ROUTH,
W.TATLEY,

W.E. SCOTT, M. D,
Medical Adviser,

%Chlnf.&‘.nu.
JOHN KENNEDY, .

Inspector.

15-1.53.901 OFFICE: 64 St Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.

NOTIGE TO THE PUBLIC!

The Engraving, Die Slnklng, Lithographing, Pmntlng
and Publishing Business

Heretofnre carried on at No. 115 8¢ Francois Xavier Street, by the late rm of BURLAXD, LAYRICAIX & CO., and al
319 3t Autsise Street, by GRO. B DESBARATR, being merged iatithe

BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIG COMPANT,

bas been REMOVED o those substantial, commodious and spacions premises, erecied for the Company at

3,8,7, 9 & 11 BLEURY STREET NEAR CRAIG, MONTREAL.

The duobis farilities acqoired by the fusion uf the two firma, the rnnnnionom
economy and efficiency inrodueed by the united tmanagement, enable THE BU
GRAPHIC COMPANY to execute otders for everv kind of

rovided by the remoral, and the
LAND-DESHARATS LITHO-

ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, TYPE PRINTING & ELECTROTYPING,
AT SHORT NOTICE, IN THE BEST STYLE “AND AT LOWEST. PRICES.

Our friends and thm pablic are invited to lenve their criers for every description of

ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING,
DIE SINKING, TYPE PRINTING.
EMBOSSING, . ELECTROTYPING,
PLAIN. GOLD. & COLOUR PRINTING, S8TEREOTYPING, &c., &o.
At the Office Bleury Street.
Pno'ro-Lx'rno GIRATHY A &RPI-:CIAL‘rTY.

To this branch the attantion of ENGI NPFRS SURYVEYORS, AR(‘HITP‘CTB &e.. s icularly roqaested |

the Company being prepared to repruduce MAPS, I'LAhS and muwn.os in an lncrodlgly short space of time
and at a trifiin

ENGRA \ﬁ'ﬂo‘}‘ BOOKR, ILLUSTRAT thS &e., &c., reproduced same size pr radnoeed -to kny soanle,
ILLUBTRATED CATALOGUES for manufacturers done by this process st very choap rates. .

e

. REMBMBER THE ADDRFSS

’I'HE BUBLAHD-DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIC COMPAHY
B and 7 BIJ«JI"RY smm*.fr Mom'mm o

WILLIAM DUW & CO.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS
© MONTREAL.

\')\\ l @/ \-

z\'T v

Bupcﬁw Pda. md ana Malt, India Pnk. and othey
Ales. Extra Donhle and Single Stout in Wood and
Bottle. Bhip;wg orders promptly sxecoted.
amiliss lnppliox.

16.6.52.2u2
BELFORD BROS,,
PUBLISHERS,
60, York Stresl, Toronto, Ont,

Works by the Rev. JoRX ScrutTe, DD. Py D

ROMAN CATHOLICISM.

Ol and New,

From the lund{wlnl of the lnf-lltblm,
Doctripe.

Crowa Bvo h, $1.00. Cloth
Extra, $1.50

(From the Dublin University Mag arine, Jan. 1at, 1677

" The fairness with whioh he conducts the argumenta
is 0o lesa couspicuons thuo his kwowledge. He does ant
suppress or misropresent the views of his opposents. hat
gives full force to their objectiona and replies. His uws
views sare set forth olearly and wdvocated forcibly, bui
without disingentious sophistry. Nothing can be better
than the tone and temper in which he writes, Thereis oo
trace of bitterness or violeaoe throughont the volums
Dr. 8chalte uses 5o harsh words, indulges in 0o Serce in
vectives, proncunces no imohnnt Judgments. Sock
moderation and liberality as bhe displays are exceptinnal
la controversy of any sort, and especially in reng{om
cantroversy, which {s asually anything but religious in
splrit. Yot they eanvot be asoribed 10 any want of aeal
for truth oo his part. He s thoroughly in earnest
frwly persuaded that Romanitm is a pervicions errr,
and very asxious to hnpnu this conviction on the minds
of others. De. Schulte's work may be of great serrice
to all, whether annhu or Protestants, who wish taic-
vestigate this malter.”

Those interested in this able work will be pleased to
learn that the Rev. Dr. Bakum, of Philadelphia, ‘s
makiog Arrangements to bave it published a ermany
at an varly day.

HOW TO STUDY:

Hints 1o Btudesta in Oolleges and High Behoole
Cloth, 50 cents.

{(Extrast from a letter from J. George Hodgins, Depaty
Minister of Education, Qutario.)

" As 8 practical treatise for students, I know of oune,
of the same comprss, more valuable then this. I have
oarsfully read it over, and would curdially recommend

it to al cmdcub—-»bodunm in our ngh Bebools axd
Colles s’

The .b«n- warks eupplied by all hookselers, by the
publishers, or by

DAWSON BROTHERS,

A gonta for Enstern Ovntario, Quebec and the

15.24-32.967 Maritime Provinces.

$5510$77;
ME ‘385 2 month. IO
Quaese Oty Guiess 2 Limy Weage. (hhesasn, Ohie
b travel and seil 1o Dealers our

AWED MEY Bre anlreskants \A-(Mnnnl and

lamp gwode. '(0 PKDDL&‘(O. alary Ibersl, busk:
0ial and irareiing exprasss p.u
nozm LANP cf)..l( Maln 1, Crnctuwari, Qe

==

DR. J. EMERY CODERRES

EXPECTORATING SYRUP,

Infants' Syrup & Tonic Elixir,
64, 8T, DIENIS STIRERET,
Corner of Dorchester,

A‘\'D FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTA.
15-19-54- 2"-'

E. N. FRESHMAN & BROS,,

Advertising Agents,
186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, 0.,

Xrn anthorized to receive advartisemeants for this paper.
Fstimates furnished free upon application.
{7 Hend two stamnps fur our Advertisars’ Mannal.
youte name

TRANSPARENT (CARDS, with
252:;5 wln\ml for 90 cents, RICH, RARE and

a Weeak 10 qunu £10 QuiAt FREE
P. O, VICKERY, Augnata, Maine

WANTED 50

e MIncwavre. WE
G frem’ bou o beowe.
Mevem s9p Toaavacisa

CY. 1000 AGENTS WANTED. Samples
Jao. stamp. No Postals. Address A. \'«' Klunfy.

Yarmouth, N. 8. 6.5.26. 40

Agents Wantoed for ' History of Turkay and the
War In the Enat: by Dr. Hammond. Prospactus books

are ready.  Now [s your chance to make inonay.
Address,- { HOVEY & CO., Pablishers,
16:5-13.280 - No. 48 King Bt., B, "Toronto, Ont.
PER MONTI MADE BY SELLING
our latter-copying book. No press or
water used. Hend stamp for elrculars.
Mone, rofnndnd A, ELKIN lloom 11, No. 46 Churoh
8treef, Toronto, - 15-18-52-239

i The Canadian Itustrated Newsls printed and prblivhed
b{ the BURLANDDEANARATA LITHOGRAFIIG COMPANY
(G MrTED), st ita ofess, :Now.-5 and 7 mmry Street,
M onttnl Lo . : .




