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THE WEEK.

Tax present number will find its readers
preparing to epjoy the greal national
boliday. Dominion Day will be cele-
brated as in days gone by, and the seasons
. harmonize with the joy .of the holiday
“ makers. As the spring came to us with
7~ the Queen’s Birthday, so the summer has
come just in time to brighten our excur-
sions and roast our excursionists. We do
© . not know what weather Mr. Vennor has
~ ~ ordered for the day itself, but we shall be

“wistaken if it be not hot—pipirgly, per-
. apiringly, and yet withal pleasantly hot—

for a good roasting in the sun hurts no

man with an honest digestion and a large
- shade hat. Al hail, then, most honored
Pheebus! may you be with us on Friday
(the name, by the way, ie semewhat sug:
geative of the gridiron), and frizzle us to
your heart's content. At least, if we do
not like it, we can stay at home.

-

: “Avw the world and his wife (particu-
. Jarly the wife that is to be) have been
star-gezing this last week. The object of
" _attraction has been the comet, of which a
view may be obtaimed any might
<" shortly after dark. That is, we say, the
~ ‘object as propounded by all the world to
- the responsible guardian of the aforesaid
. wife that is to be, whose own view of- the
comet is restricted to an observation from
the window or stoop of hor residence.
“But the youthful couples have been most
istent in their devotions to astronomy
generally, and if they have seen the comet,
we oan only trust that in return the comet
‘bas not seen them, or, if he has, that he
has kept quiet about it, as we certainly
shall. - The advantages of peripatetic
-philosophy have been long acknowledged,
but its application to modern science has
now received the approbation of society.
. Mothers with foarriageable daughters are
" ingisting upon astronomy being added to
their ordinary school course. The con-
- nection is o .vious even to the uninitiated.
'What better than Vesta can revive-the
~ dying spark in the breast of a recreant
-Jover, while the intimate relations between
Tmcifer and match-making are patent to
#he world. Even the Great Bear is dis-
sotly suggestive of a hug, and “Gemini,”
wsides supplying material for a charming
axpression of surprise, needs only transla-
to admit of an -easy application
% twin hearts that beat as ove.” And
3 you come to the double stars—well,

when you do, remember Kingsley’s beauti-
fol lines, and forget that we have been
merely jesting as you quote :
So we through this world’s waning night
May band in hand pursue our way ;

Shed round us order, love and light,
And shine unto the perfect day.

Unpkr the head of “ How to prevent
drowning” a contemporary treats us to a
sage comparison between the behaviour of
the lower animals when thrown into the
water, and that of man under similar con-
ditions. The process of treading water is
pronounced to be the simplest thing im-
aginable, and the writer comes to the wise
conclusion that it is really as easy to walk
in the wateras it is on land, if we only
knew it,and that hundreds of 1 ves would
be saved if people, instead of ridiculously
struggling. or floating on their backs, or
any of the at present recognized methods
of behaviour under the circumstances,
would simply make up their minds to
walk to l.nd. Seriously, however, the
process of treading water, though of course
poseible to man for a limited time, is not
one for which he is as well constituted
physically as many of the animals. A
dog when he, so to speak, treads water, oc-
cupies a position which nearly resembles
that of a man swimwing, and we must
demur to the statement that it is in fact
any easier, if it even is as easy, to learn to
maintain the upright position as to learn
to swim. On the other hand, the most
readily acquired position, and that which
can be most easily maintained, even by an
inexperienced swimmer, is that of floating
on the back, in which position the body is
most advantageously plac d and which en-
ables the mouth and nostrils to remain
abovewater almost without effort: With all
due respect to our correspondent, we think
that a man who should enter the water
without previous experience in the matter
and attempt to walk ashore, would be
likely to prove a bad advertisement for
his system of the “ Prevention of Drown-
ing.” If we may make a suggestion in
this connection, there is a simple and
eftectual way of preventing drowning,
which should have occurred to the writer
in q estion. The plan we would suggest
is, “ Do not enter the water.” Butif this
suggestion is disregarded, we do not re-
commend you to attempt to walk -out
again—unless, that is, the water is suffi-
ciently shallow to enable you to plant
your feet firmly on the bottom, in which
case our contemporary’s remarks would
reeeive our unqualified approval.

Tae great Tichborne case, which oreated
so mueh sensation in England several
yea s since seen s likely to be revived by
the discovery of not one, but two fresh
claimants to the titles and property of the
missing Sir Roger Tichborne. ~ Asthe last
gentlemanwho attempted to prove his iden-
tity and who did succeed in persuading a
number of highly respectable people, in-
cluding the Baronet’s own mother, to re-
cognize him, has been engaged ever since
in digesting his ill-success, and the some-
what meagre fare allotted to comvicts in
the wilds of Portland, it seems that the
game is not to be played withouta certain
risk ; and it argues well for the courage of
human nature that two men should be
found to enter the lists simultaneously, of
whom it is safe to predict, even without
the assistance of Mr. Vennor, that one is
not Sir Roger, whoever the qther may be.
The one who seems to be almoet out of the
running is an invalid in & Manitoba
hospital, but the pratensions of the other,
according to fieneral Barnes, of San Fran-
cisco, are of a more serious character. It
is said, moreover, that the new claimant
has been interviewed by the Duke of
Sutherland add Dr. Russell during their
recent visit to the West, and that the lat-
ter has mailed & full statement to Eng-
land. If the San Francieco gentleman
should turn out to be the real Simon Pure
it will be an smusing termination to the
hopes of those fatuous individuals who

| stll loa's upop the Portisnd oomviet 4

what the author of * By the Tiber” would
call “ the rejected scion of a coronetted
race,” and who may still be found in con-
siderable numbers throughout England.
At any rate the new man will have a fair
field and no favour, but he has been along
time about putting in an appearance.

ExLs since antiquity have puzzled nat-
uaralists. Valenciennes did not agree
with some authorities that eels were only
larve, thatis to say, the first state of an-
other fish. M. Robin, an ichthyologist
also of eminence, has recently described
the anatomical differences which distin-
guish the sexes of eels, for, up to the pre-
gent, we were ignorant of how they bred,
of their condition, and the hatching of
their eggs, for eels emigrate to the sea at
this critical epoch—just like salmon, only
inversely. M. Robin has demonstrated
that there are male and female eels; all
eels found in ponds and maritime marshes
and between 14 and 20 inches long, are
males. The latter live on the sea coast,
only quitting it at the period of reproduc-
tion, to seek the bottom of the sea, where
the female, quitting the fresh water, goes to
rejoin her mate in November, and returne,
contrary to an erroneous opinion, to the
rivers at the close of December, as female
eels have been captured 30 miles inland
in carly January, with their «tomachs full
of marine food. Sometimes eels quit the
water, and make their way across meadows
like snakes, in search of worms and legu-
minous plants.  Often they take long
voyages to gain inland lakes. Kels are
notoriously productive, and two Dutch
companies supply the London inarket
with this much relished fish.

DEAR Iik. Ebp1ToR :—

I send you a few sketches of life in the North-
West, taken ckiefly in the neighbourhood of
the Mounted Police posts of Fort Macleod and
Fort Calgary. The representations of these
post« are sufficiently like to render them re-
cognizable. That of Fort Kiph, whose gateway
is surmounted by a vast pair of elk antlers, was
a trading post near Fort Macleod, and is con-
pected with various local tragedies in the
“ good old times before the reign of law.” Two
}:icturea of the Rocky Mountains were taken
rom Fort Calgary, on the Bow River; their
snow-capped summits appear to pierce the em-
pyrean and possibly supply the ‘‘Fountains of
:lterm:l peace,” which * from those cool cisterns

ow.’

That portion of the great North- West imme-
diately north of the boundary line, west of
Cypress Hills, extending to the foot of the
mountains and northward as far as the Red Deer
River, is the home of the Blackfeet indians. The
sub-division of the tribe, the Piegans, the
Bloods, and the Blackfeet proper. Crowfoot,
head chief of the Blackfeet, whose 1ndian name,
Sapomaxico—literally translated is the big foot
of the Crow Indian—records a deed of prowess
done to redress a random wrong. A party of
Crow Indians stole some Blackfoot horses, and
Crowfoot tracked the marauders by means of an
enormous foot-mark, and succeeded in recover-
ing his own horses a8 well as in capturing those
of theenemy. Crowfoot is a highly intelligent
man, shrewd, far-seeing, deep-thinking and
prompt in action ; has the reputation of being
the mcst wily Indian of the plains and the hest
horse thief. Hence his supremacy. He possesses
grest and undoubted influence over his tribe,
and was greatly femed by the rene white
‘men of the Whoop-up ccuntry, who had doomed
him toan early death, from which the advent of
the police preserved him. He is conscious of
this fact, and knows that the withdrawal of the

lice force will materially shorten the term of

is natural existerice. He is the Chieftain who
offered to the great White Mother the services
of 2,000 braves to repel a threatened invasion
of the Sioux. He is represented in a chair, with
an old hat on his head and a long pipe in his
hand.

Sotana, or Rainy Chief, is head of the Piegans.
He has been Christianized, and has kept a record
of évents for a number of years. His diary is
made up of short sticks, one for each day in the
year ; the long ones mark the Sundays; any
event is recorded by a notch cut in the stick,
which represents the eventful day. He is now
very old and blind, and always wears a long
peaked cap, pulled down close over his eyes.
He says his prayers regularly, professes great
triendship for the white man, and is very gar-
rulous.
~+A few uther gaudily-dressed Indiun bucks,
who expend a vast smount of time, care and
attention upon their personal appearance—paint
and adornments—fill up a few vacant spaces ;
also some of the children and ,ponies, with
travoys attached. A group of Indian ponies is

depicted, the horses in question I-aving brou%g:
in to 8 trading post » quautity of buffalo, ro

have been loft standing on the prairie, while
the squaws have gone into the Trading Post to
effect the sale of the robes. There isa great dif-
ference in Indians in trading. The Sioux bring
their robes in, throw them upon the counter,
demand their full value in articles promptl
named, and expect to be as premptly served.
The Blackfoot has not decided what he wants,
and haggles and is dazzled by the gorgeons array
of beads, saddles, &c. displayed before his eyes,
and demands this, thatand the other thing,
but is generally beateu by the trader, who de-
preciates the value of the robes while exacting
the value of the goods demanded. After the
trade is effected the Blackfoot always expects,
and generally obtains, ¢tail,” or a gift () of
some%itﬂe thing—a little coffee, tea, sugar, or
flour. The Sioux, on the contrary, is very
haughty, makes a moderate demand and adheres
to it, seeking no “tail.” A Blackfoot camp
scene shows vety well the manner in which their
lodges are at times decorated. The lodges are
mage of cow skins, scraped very white and sewnr
together ; the different patterns drawn upon the
lodges become the property of the householder,
and no one can infringe upon his rights, to copy
his designs. Before pitching camp they always
first pitch the * medicine bow,” or *‘drum,” to
which some peculiar virtue is a tached. Two of
these ate repreiented—one, a drum, suspended
from a small tripod, the other a pipe contained
in a number of coverings of skins. The squaws
are showr returning from 8. wood-foraging ex-
pedition, the dogs aiding in this necessary work.
A small famiiy is depicted in another sketch on
the march to their camping ground. In another
place is shown the position assumed by a squaw
dressing a robe for market. She is scraping the
fat, &c., from a dried robe, in order to make it
soft and pliable. The instrument used is a
small iron glade, or hoe, tied to a short, stout
handle of elk horn. A sketch of two or three
Indians on the grass—one engsged in a kindly
and useful occupation to his friend, while a little
boy is enjoying the prospect, or the look of dis-
gust on the artist’s face—was drawn by D.B.R.,
a gifted friend of mine, to whom I apologize for
making this use ot his drawing. The scene is
calculated to depress the Indian greatly in civ-
ilized -opinion. The noble red man is a base
fraud ; he cannot properly be represented on
gaper, for the pencil canuot depict dirt and

1th, nor the peculiar fadé odour which eman-
ates from the dusky skiuo of the denizen of the
great plains.

The Kootenay Indians come from British
Columbia. They cross the mountains annually
in order to trade horses, which they breed in
large numbers, for buffalo robes, skins and meat.
They are all Christian converts to the Catholic
missionaries. They are strict in their observance
of Sunday, never travelling on that day ; always
say agrace before meat, and hold Vespersevery
evening. Father Scollen being present on one
oceasion upon the advent of a party of Koot-
enays into Fort Macleod, and it being Sunday,
the Kootenays erected an immense council

‘lodge, an altar was fitted up at one end, and

Father Scollen performed Mass to a large con-
gregation of Koctenays and Mounted Policemen.
A feature of the service was the singing of a
hyman in Kootenay to & weird, yet familiar air,
pitched in the peculiar plaintive minor key
adopted by all Indian musiciaus. The Kootenay,
whose fine massive head is represented in the
sketch, came into the Fort, and for his amuse-
ment was shown a photograph album. At the
first woman's portrait we were astonished at his
devoutly crossing himself and muttering a
prayer, in which a few Latin sounds could be
detected. Our astonishment was increased when
he repeated this performance at every female
portrait in the entire album. Father Scollen is
the representative of the Catholic Church in the
Blackfoot country. His little mission-house is
situated on the Elbow River, near Fort Calgary.
and is a moat picturesque spot. :

The Methodist Church is worthily represented
by Mr. John Macdougall, by whose energetic
endeavours a substantial crurch, school-house,
and orphan asylum have been erected at Mosley-
ville, on the Big Bow River. His efforts have
heen most successfully directed towards the
Stony Indians, who live in the mountains, roam-
ing from the Téte Jaune pass far southwards.
They are a branch of the Assiniboines, and speak
& Doric dialect of that language. They are
monogamists and good Christians ; their word
can be depended upon. They are the only In-
dians in that part of the country who understand ¢
the virtue of an oath, and can be sworn upon
the Bible. Other Indians are sworn by Fire,
Earth, and Water, and then care must be exer-
cised not to tempt them to say aught but the
truth. One quiet summer’s evening at Morley-
ville I shall ever recall with the sincerest- feel-
ing of pleasure. The chapel bell was rinﬁing,
sn%l ens,

troops of Stonys—young men and mai
old men and children, some ahorse, some afoot,
covered the hill tops in picturesque disorder,
devoutly hastening to attend Divine service.
Mr. Editor, I am afraid that 1 am growing
prosy and diffuse, and my remarks are not very
much explanatory of the sketches. Many
changes have been wrought in that portion of
the country since [ left it. The beginnings of
these changes are partially represented in the
sketch of a trial of a whiskey trader, and show
only one part of the multifarious duties of the
Mounted Policeman. Without the police the
efforts of men like Scollen and hr:odongall
would have been inefficient, and wickednees,
whiskey, murder and all manner of distress
would have been rampant amongst the inhabit-
ants of this far-away corner of our Canada. R.B,
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AMUSEMENT—~A NEED.

1t is an encournging sign of increasing wis-
dom that our philanthropisik are beginning to
recognize pure and intelligent amusements as
neadful both to persona! well-being and to good
citizenship, nud are making provision for them
in the case of thown whoese poverty or ignorance
calls for help and instruetion.  Once such en-
torprises as flower mnissions, free coucerts or
country excursions would have been laughed to
scocn, or gravely reproved us a foolish waste of
time or money. Charitable endeavours, it was
thought, after administering to bodily necessi-
ties, might profitably be directed to the serious
husiness of reformini; vicious habits, improving
character nnd enlightening ignorance ; but to
cater to the amusenent of the poor would have
heen deemned a flippant and frivolous misuse of
charity, caloulated to produce only uneasy crav-
ing and discontent.

A deeper knowledge of human nature has
taught us, however, that amusement in itself is
a real need, which always makes itself felt, and
in some way or other ia sure to get supplied. It
is not, as some suppose, a sort of superfluous
luxury which should be natiently waited for till
al} other desirable advantages are secured ; it is
rather a decp-seated necessity, which under all
circumstances must and will be satisfied, if not
from fountains pure and sweet, then from sources
unwholesome and corrupt.  The young uneed it
more than the old, the k:us_v more than the idle,
the poor mote than the rich, but all need it, and
all in some form obtain it. We have learned,
ton, that this element of amusement, while it
cannot be postponed, and will not be ignored,
is one of the most powerful influences of life.
The wanner in which it is indulged, largely de-
cides the character of the people.  For good or
for evil, it i3 moulding the rising generation as
much perhaps as the schools, and the older ones
a~» much as their employments.  The very ve-
hemenea with which well-meantug people some-
times attack low arimpure or unhealthy amuse-
ments, which are too often the only availsble
ones to the poor and ignorant, shows that they
are (ully awuke to their power for evil, The
strange thing is, that they do not see that in
ather forts they may he made an equal power
for good, and thut as either one or the other,
they must exist. They exert all etforts to abro-
gate them, unconscious that it is a useless and
impossible task, unless they provide a sub-
stitute.  Thus we Iamont justly the evils of in.
temperance, but we overlook the natural crav-
ing for excitement, the love of social companion-
shipand good cheer, the desire to forget the toil
and trials of the day, which so strongly draw
nien to the places which first supply these wants,
aud then entice them on to ruin.  Could these
natural und wholesome appetites be gratitied in
innocent wavs, who can tell in how many in-
stances the temptation to strong drink might be
entirely prevented ¢ We rightly mourn over
the corrupt literature that spreads its poisonous
influenee over so many of our youth, but we for-
get that the appetite for mental amusement
cotues with the art of reading, and the question
for philanthrapy to cousider is how to meet its
demands. 1t eannot be put down, it caunot be
ignored, but it may be drawn towands pure and
inuocent fiction and works of interesting travel
ar hiography.  Good and thoroughly cujoyable
literature, made available to all elasses, and put
Liberally inta the hands of the young, would do
more Lo stem the baneful current than all our
invectives or prohibitions.  So with the drama
Let the universal delight which it affords to all
classes and all ages be its own most perfect vin-
dication, and let those who mast vividly see its
evils engage most earnestly in ita purification
and Wlevation. While we mnst admit that many
of the prevalent minusements are largely tinetur-
ed with debasing elements, 1ot us beware of the
fatal mistake of trying to banish them on this
account.  The people wre not in love with evil,
but they erve aud need amusement, and to
separate the two, not o coufound them, must
ba the work of future philanthropy. The truth
i that, when we utterly comiemn orignore any-
thing Lecause evil is mixed up with it, we wmost
ctfectually relegate it to the dominion of evil,
The farmer who forsakes his tield becanse of its
stutgs and stones, gives it over to continued
harrenness,  The honest eitizen who refuses to
take any share in political atffairs because of the
corruption in them, does just so much towands
furthering their debasemont.  The same thing
is often doue by virtuous people in the matter of
amusements,  Seeing in them much that is oh-
jectionable, they resolve to have nothing to do
with them ; they condemn and forbid them,
thus suffering them to become more and more
conrse and demaralizing.  Instead of this let the
farmer labour on fus stony field, let the honest
citizen throw the weight of his character inte
the political scales, and let the philanthropist
reach forth in sympathy to preserve the essence
of cheerful recrention while purifying and ele-
vating it by gradual steps and wise methods.
Tho pleasures of the summer are, however,
largely free from this admixture of evil, and we
cannot oo earaestly recommend to the bene-
volent the work of making these gratifications
nvailable to the lnrge clnsses who cannot afford
themt for themselves or their children, Nothing
can be more unmixedly good for the body and
the mind of the city toiler than a glimpse of the
country’s loveliness and a breath of her pure,
sweet air.  When we remember the depressiug
and continuous heat of narrow. streets and
crowded dwellings, the fatigue and monotony
ol unrelieved lnbonr, and the lurge mortality
among the children during the summer months,

this philanthropy must win the unmingled sym-
pathy and aid of ull who wish to help to lift
somo of the heavy burdens of the poor.  Music
and flowers, too, with their tender appeals to all
the finer susceptibilities of human nature, are
among the most clevating and refining of all
amusements.  Let them be bounteously sup-
plied to those who most need their Joy-giving
Fower, m{d the lives thus sweetened and re-
reshed will shed a brighter and a happier in-

flnence over the whole community.— Philadel.
phia Ledger,

THE MENDELSSONN GLEE CLUB.

Admirers of our own excellent Mendelssohn
chqur in Mpntrenl, will read with interest the de.
scription in the last number of Harper of the
New York.
A Mendelssohn Glee Club concert is one of
the high-water marks of our civilization. The
Frctty hall, admirably adapted to display a bril-
iant audience is filled with a brightly dressed
throng, mutually acquainted, so that, unlike the
usual gathering at” a public concert, there is a
certain air of refined sociability. The hum of
general conversation, the flitting of gentlemen
from group to group, and the mingling of the
singers with the audience daring the interludes
bet\v(:mj the songs, pleasantly fill the eye and
ear. Youth and beauty hold their evanescent
court, and olier eyes, touched with the sweet
magic of memory, see other scenes and other
forms in the bright panorsma of the evening.
Suddenly the conductor enters upon the plat-
form, atrikes a few chords upon the piane, and
disappears. It is the summons of the chorus.
The active or singing members move from every
part of the hall, the audience adjusts itself, seats
are resumed, eyes furtively follow a manly form,
}»erhap«, and even hearts may flutter at a gay
arewell. “*Read the language of those wandering
eye-beams : the heart knoweth,” But the door
at the side of the platform opens, and the thirty
or forty gentlemen who compase the chorus
enter, and range themselves in a double semi-
cirenlar line, while Mosenthal, the ficld-marshal,
who has thoroughly and severely trained these
troops of tone, and whose ear no flatting or
sharping, no shirking nor silence, can escape or
decerve, steps quietly and fiemly forward to his
staned, and with a solid foreible air like that of
the older and oviginal Strauss, gives the warning
tup, raises his batou, and when there is perfect
sileuee in the hall, begins.  For it seems that it
is he with his beating arm who pliys upon a
rich and delicate instrument of beautifully blen-
ded voiees.  He bas drilled them as Napoleon
dnlled an wrniy, and Le iuspires them as Napo-
leon inspired. A prufnun«x and  conscientious
artist, thorough and accurate, aud full of the
manly euthustasm for his art which is the spring
and secret of successful mastery, he has pmxincwfl
& very remarkable result.  The sound is exqui.
sitely shaded and graded, aud without losing its
variety, its melodic sweetness, and its rvthmical
charm, he subdues and softens it to a whisper,
fine aud true, almo<t a shadowy sound, a fairy
tone by moonlight : ’

“ That atraln awain; it had a dying fall:

Oh! it cAme o'oYy ear like the sweet south,
Tnat hreathes upon A bank of violers,
Stealing and giving odos.”

There is « whole realm of part-sougs which js
revealad by sueh clubz and socleties as the Men-
delssoliy, aud which is exeeedingly delightful.
Glers and soncerted pieces have always been pe-
culiarly agreeablo to the musical taste of England
and Germany, and the cultivation of partesing-
ing in thix country has developed some excelient
amd promising composers among us. The Man-
delssohn Glee Clulr lately oftered three prizes,
we unsderstand for such sougs, and upon trying
and comparingami deeiding, three compositions
were selectiad for the first, second, and third
awards : and upou opening the sealed envelopes
with the names of the authors, the three suceess-
ful compositions were found to be the work of
the same composer, Mr, Gilchrist of Philadel-
vhia.  They have all been sung by the club, to
the great delight and approval of the hearers,
and the eye of expectation may be shrewdly
fixed nupon the voung composer.  Part-taunsic of
this kiud is fascinating, and it is very hand to
belivve that in any other eily there is better
singing than that of the Mendelssohn, The
charm of it is that it is the skilled and patient
training of chance voives, so to speak, the voices
of those whe are not professional singers, but
who are devoted to business and to professions,

Perhaps the musime listener, grateful for an
enjoyment so inspiring, as he watches the yuiet
conduet of the leader, and obiserves the American
faces of the singers, seems to see visibly and
sudibly typified the gracious influence of the
German musical gewins upon American life.
Some future poet will say that of all the good
fairien who cawe to the birth of the free nation
none was more generous thau Teutonia, who
brought the rcﬁnin;:;, elevating, hnmanizing gift
of music.—Epiror's Easy Cuain, in Harper's.

TWO BRAVE LITTLE GIRLS.

A long time ago, in the Indian country, two
little girls slipped away from the Fort, and went
down into a hollow, to pick bevries. .lt was
Emmy, & girl of seven years, with Bessie, her
sister, not yet six. .
All at once, the sun flashed ou something
bright, nnd Emmy knew that the pretty painted
things she had seen crawling among the bushes
must be hostile Indians, with gleaming weapons
in their hands. She did no. cry out, nor inany

=

creeping Indians already were between her and
the Fort, and—went on picking berries, as
before.

Soon, she salled nloud to Bessie, with a steady
voice : “Don’t you think it's going to rain?”’
So they both turned and walked toward the
Fort. They reached the tall grass, and, sudden-
ly, Emmy dropped to the ground, pulling down
Bessie, too.

“What are you looking for?” asked the
little sister, in surprise,

Then Emmy whispered to Beasie, and both of
them stole silently and quickly on hands and
knees through the long grass, until they came
to the road, when they started up, run swiftly
to the Fort, dashed through the entrance, and
had the gate safely closed behind them.

Thosse girls are quite old now, but they re-
mermber very well the day they saved them.
selves, the Fort which their father commanded,
and the soldiers and other people in it, besides.

TYLL EULENSPIEGEL.
BY ELIZABETH RORINS.

Of all the fools of fiction or of reality there is |
not one who stands out in such bold relief, as a
good-natured rogue and insatiable mischief-
maker, as Tyll Eulenspiegel. He is irresistible.
Whether we follow him to the bee-hive where
he set the two thieves to fighting, while he made
his escape, undetected ; whether we accompany
him to the church spire in Magdeburg on that
famous occasion where he assembled crowds
around the church only to tell them they wers
bigger fools than he was himself : or whether
we are witnesses of his imposture upon so auy st
a person as the Pope, we cannot resist laughing
heartily with him, while we admire his amazing
ingenuity. His mischiel began from his earliest
years. His mother boasted that he had received
three baptisms ; for, as she carried him home
fromn the baptismal font, she dropprd him in the
mud, and in consequence Master Tyll had his
third plunge in a basin of water. Perh» = the
mud counteracted the good which should have
come from his Christian initiation. However
that may be, from that day forward he became
the scourge of every town to which he went, so
that to many he could return only well disguised.
His adventures were various. He assumed every
profession and every character. Doctor, magis-
trate, missionary, cook, priest, baker,—he wuis
all these, and many things besides. He passed
through as many professious as Louis Philippe
does in the caricatures of Gavarni.  But his cap
peeped out at the most solemn momeuts, and the
ring of his bells revealed the jester. Thereisa
single idea incarnate in every popular book, in
which it recurs like the refrain in a ballad, and
constitutes the true charm. That in Baron
Muonchausen is lying adventure; that of the
SReven Suibians is great stupidity allied to petty
cunning ; that of the Hindu Guru Simple is the
same. with pretense of superior wisdom ; that of
Fulenspiegel is the literal execution of every
command in such a way as to defeat its object

by earrying it out too literally. He obeyed to
the letter, but never to the apirit.

Gifted with the wisdom of infinite impudence,
nothing daunted him. He was no misshappen
goblin, but like Le Glorieux, a handsame man.
Added to this he possessed enormous physical
strength and cooluess.  When the occasion ro-
quired it, he could leave his mischief, and go
forth from the town to slay s wolf. Slinging
its dead body over his shoulders, he was as un-
concerned as Thor was when he went on his
expaditions against the trollst This denotes
clearly nis Northern origin, He was ready for
vvery emergency.  Where 1 greater man wounld
have heen lost forever, the rogue shone with in.
creased brilliance. Tricks were played upon
h m which he, in his sagacious folly, turned to
hisown profit. True to himself, his last thoughts
were devatod to mischief. Dying, he made a
will, in which he left his possessions, all con-
tained in one large box, to be divided amonyg his
friemds, the council of Miillen, and the parson of
that town, Rut when his heirs npene«t the hox
they found ouly stones, Over Eulenspiegel's
geave was placed 8 stone, on which was cat an
owl, a looking-glass, and the following epitayh :

** Hiara lies Ealenspiegel burisd low,
llin body is in the gronnd ;
We warn the patsenger that w

He move not thisstone’s hound.” |
Euleuspiegel was the true child of hisage.  Had
wo no other records ol mediceval Europe, we
could read its home-life in the Marvelons Ad-
ventures of Master Tyll.  Wanton playtulness —
mischief for the sake of mischief—is the key-
note to the whole book, as it is to the wonderful
centuries which separated the barbarism of the
Dark Ages from the light of the Renais:ance,—
a period little understood by the world of the
nineteeuth century.—.Jwly Atlantic,

VARIETIES.

A BosrtoN writer in his native langaage thus
speaks of an oyster :—** The cooling morsel of
deglutition, in its saline baptism, comes’ to
the alimentary with an assurance of health from
external atmospheres.”

A Very Veau Divygs,—At a dinner given
by Lord Polhemmeh, a Scotchman, nobleman
aud judge, his guests saw, when the covers were
romoved, that the fare consisted of veal broth,
a roasted fillet of veal, veal cutlets, a veal pie,
a culf’s head and a calf s-foot jelly. The judge

way let them kuow that she had seen them.

But she looked all about, saw that some of the

observing, the surprise of his agents, voluu-
teered an explanation. ‘On, ay, ita & cauf ;

when we kill a beast, we just eat up ae side and
doun the tither.”

GreaT discoveries have an huamble origin.
Truffled boiled eggs owe their discovery to the
forgetfulness and negligence of the cook of an
old yourmet, a friend of the Marquis de Cussy.

The story runs that the epicurean master one
day brought home some trufiles and gave them
to his cook with the inglunction to keep them for
the preparation of a pheasant that was to grace
his board. The cook, not knowing where to put
the precions tubercles, placed them into a g&ss
jar where she kept her eggs. The next morning,
at breakfast, the Margnisde Cussy and the gour-
met, his friend, had boiled eggs. “* But your
eggs are truffled 1" suddenly exclaimed the sharp-
scented Marquis. *‘Certainly they are,” coolly
replied the host. ¢ But how do you manage it "
““1 feed tny chickenson rasped truftles I *¢ No,
joking aside, call up your cook and let her ex-
plain,” said the Marquis impatiently. The
cook came, and said that she had put the
truffles into a glass globe full of eggs, the globe
had been shut with a cork plug aug kept cover-
ed for twenty-four hours ; the shell of the eggs
seemed to be permeable, and the subtle perfame
of the truffles had penetrated the meat of the
egg, and the trnflled egg was discovered.

A Quaker IN WESTMINSTEE ARBEY.—At
Westminster Abbey Isaac Hopper paid the cus-
tomary fee of two shillings and sixpence for ad-
mission. The doar-keeper followed him, saying,
““ You must uncover yourself, sir.” ** Unecover
myself I exclaimed the Friend, with an affecta.
tion of ignorant simplicity. *“ What dost thou
mean! must [ take off my coat?' ¢ Your
coat 7" responded the man, smiling ; ““no, in-
deed ; | mean your hat.” " *¢* And what should
I take off my hat for ?’ he inquired. ** Because
you are in a church, sir,” answered the door-
keeper. ‘I see no church here,” rejoined the
Queker ; perhaps thou nieanest the house where
the church assembles? 1 suppose thon art
aware that it is the people, and ot the build-
ing, that constitutes a church?’ The idea
seemed new to the man, but he merely repeated,
““You must take off your hat, sir.” But the
Friend again inquired, ‘* What for t on account
of these images ? Thou knowest Scripture com.
mands us not to worship graven images.” The
man persisted in saying that no person could be
allowed to pass throogh the church without uu-
covering his head. ‘ Well, friend,” rejoined
Isaac, ‘I have some conscientious scruples on
that subject ; so «ive me back my money, and I
will go out.” The reverential habits ot the
doorkeeper were not strong enough to comprl
him to that sacrifice, and he walked away with-
out saying anything more on the subject.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

A vHANGE of Ministry has twken place in
South Austria.

A cvcLoNk has done much Jdamage in the
Blois district, France.

ONE hundred and fifty buildings Lave been
destroyed by a fire at Tombstone, Arizona.

A HEATED term prevails at New Orleans and
numerous sunstrokes are reported.

Lorp DurreriN presented his credentials to
the Sultan of Turkey on Tuesday lust.

SERioss troubles have occurred at Stida, and
one hundred Spanineds were killed by the jusar-
gents.

Tue Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien has
vpened a subscription list for the sufferers by
the great fire in Quebec.

Kaxsas has been visited by another terrible
hurricane. The usual Jdamage to property and
loss of stock is reported.

Ax"aérial ship is to be constructed in New
York to experiment as to the possibility of
flying from Americn to Engiand.

Tur Passion Piavers of Ober-Ammergan ave
preparing to present a comedy, aml on Sunday
too--all, no doubt, in the interest of religion.

Tue festival of St. Jean Baptiste was cele.
brated on Friday by the French-Canadians and
the Masonie fraternity throughout the Domin-
ion.

FicHTY summonses have been taken out by
Jiquor sellers in Paterson, N J., against promi-
nent temperance workers for vielation of tke
Sunday laws.

Tne position of atfairs in Moutreal regarding
the ship labourers’ strike begins to assume a
serious aspect. Additionai police protection has
been obtained from Quebec.

ExcuksioN stoamers were closely watched at
New York on Suuday to prevent overcrowding,
This is oue of the beneficial effects of the la-
mentable tragedy at Londou.

A COMET is reported as visible in all parts of
the Continent. In Arizona the nucleus appears
tv be half as large as the full moon, ams the
fan-shaped tail is very brilliant.

Tus Tichborne claimaut has again appeared,
this time in San Diego, Calitornia. - He kuows
the whole history of Roger Tichborne better
than Mr. Orton, and has been interviewed by
the Duke of Sutherland and Dr. Wm. Russell.

Tur Pope is sending n prelate to Ireland for
the purpose of ascertaining the true state of
aflaire. The Catholic bishops of America are

instructed to exhort their flocks to abstain from

any action likely to promote eivil war in {re
land,
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OBSERVATIONS OF REV. GABE
TUCKER.

You msy votoh it on de paliu s as & mighty reaky plan
To makeyour judgmeant by de clo'es dat kivers up &

man;
For I handly needs to tell you bow you oftes oome

ercross

A fitty-dollar saddie oo a twenty-dollar hoss.

An’, wukin' in de low-groun’s, you diskiver as you gv,

Datde finas’ shuck may hide de meanes’ oubdin in 8
ow !

1 think a mso has got a wmighty ‘slender cbavce for
Heben

Dat holds ou to his piety but one day out ob sebeu ;

Dat talks about de sinners wid 8 heap 0’ solemn chat

An' oebber draps & nickel io de missiooary hat |

Dat's foremost i de meetin"-house for raisiv’ all de
chuues,

Baot lays aside his ‘ligion wid his Sunday pastaloo g

1 nebber judge o' people dat { meets alooy de way
By de places whar dey com fum an’ de houses whar dey

atay .
For de bantam chicken's awful fond o' roostin’ pretty

igh,
Ag’ de tarkey-buzzard sails above de saglein de sky
Dey Setcbes little minpers is de middle ob de sea, .
Ae' you flnds de smalles’ possum up de bigges’ kind o
treel

—J. 4. Macons, Scribner.
SKELETON KEYS,

BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY.

1I.

When Tiburce Menseau opened the stolen
packet he found nothing but o tiny key and a
little scrap of paper with an inseription:

“ My dear Nell,-—1f Walter has been true to
you, vou will know what 10 do when you receive
this package. This fits a2 box. The box will
be found in the stable wall, five bricks from the
fireplace in the left side, and six bricks from
the floor. 1 mean, of course, the stable at Ash.
ford Warren. If Walter has been true, you can
have my blessing from the grave and marry

him. 1 am dead wmore than a fortnight when
vou get this. Poverty isa great and true touch-
stone.  You will know your friends by this time,

1 gave a bill of sale to test Walter.—VYour dead

Uncle, ‘JoHN LavxcesToy Barcray,
What romance lay bevond this key
troabled Tiburce Menseau little. He could

weave his own romance ont of the letter, and it
even more than the key itself, wss the key 1o
wealth. The poesession of the scrap of paper
and the key put heart into his scoundrel body,
and he walked like 2 new man. He began to
make inquiries us to the whereabouts of Ashford
Warren, but for a week or two he wandered off
on false scents. and being at last set on the right
track by a passing drover, he struggled on with
his thievish fingers itching all the way to be at
the box of which he held the key. JohnJones's
ery of rage at losing the key had such a tone of
misery and trouble in it that some men, remem-
bering it, might have found its echoes vexing.
Tiburce went untroubled on that score,
Inquiries, carefully directed, led him to Ash-
ford Warren. Renewed inquiries, carefully di-
rected, led him to the fact that a Mr. Barclay
baid died there about a month ago—five weeks
nuybe—ut a lonely house a long way from the
village. Other inquiries led hin to the house
itself. He went by night, with a tallow candle
and a box of matches in his pocket. He had
walked about the lonely place by day and had
ascertained that it was untenanted, but to hia
dismay lad seen no sign of anythiog that looked
like a stable.  Nuow he prowled round the place
in the dark, and haviug tried two doory and
found them locked, he pulled out from his
pocket his little rusted bundie of skeleton keys,
and stealthily went through the bareand empty
rooms. Coming on 8 third door, hitherto untried,
he set hic skeleton key to the lock and eutered.
The air of the room was Jamp and musty, and
there was u scent of old straw in it.  He closed
the door, lit a watch; and looked around. He
24w & brick floor aud bare walls, and a ceiling
with rough whitewashied cross-beams. One one
wall the remnants of a rack and manger, a rust-
ed chain still trailing in broken bits of rotting
straw, and facing these fragments a wide fire-
place without a grate, High above the door was
an unglazed barred window, covered by a shut-
ter which closed frum thé outside. The thief
1it bis candle, locked the door, and wade a sur-
vey. It was casy to see that the wide fireplace
had never held a fire, for the white-wash on the
bricks within its shaft bare no stain of smoke,
but was green and yellow with old rains. Look.
ing up it he could see the sky, almost light in
contrast with the darkness of the chimuney. The
shaft had been left uncompleted, and rose to a
height of not more then ten feet from the ground.
A bar crossed it near the top, looking thin and
s;;ider_v against the dull night sky. On= glance
whowed this way of escape in case of any chance
discovery, Tiburce was a coward, but he kept
his wits about him in spite of the awful beating
of his heart. ** Five bricks frow the fireplace
on the left side, and six bricks from the foor.”
There was no mark of removal there. The
whitewash was old and soiled, and seemed to
have been undisturbed for at least a year or
two. To the wooden trough which had once
served as a manger, hung seraps of troken hoop-
iron which had bound the rough boards to-
gether. With one of these seraps Tiburce went
to work, and bit by bit he scratched sway the
sandy, yielding wortar until the brick was loos.
eued and could be drawn away. To sharp wits
like those of Tiburce Meusean there were signe

enough of a former removal when once the
scratching had carried him an inch deep. It
was avident that the brick had not been built
into the wall as it then stood, and bis heart beat
with a pulsation more and more_ terrible as the
obstacle yielded, and he peered into the hollow.
He pushed in his had almost as fearsomely as if
he had known of the presence of & rattlesnake
there, aud his tingers encountered a cold, smooth
surface. The Box !

His heart gave one awiul leap, and almost
stopped. The sweat stood on hus forehead in
great beads. He was faint and giddy with ex-
citement, but recovering himself he begru to
tear sway the bricks surrounding the hollow
already made. They came down easily, the
sandy mortar having no cohesion iu it, aud now
he gripped the box and held it with trembling
hands upon the floor, and with greedy eyes koelt
over it, panting and sweating aud quaking, like
the trinmphing, cowardly, hungry, wayworn
thief he was. His hand shook =0 he could
hardly bold the key, snd he was a full minute,
which seemed eternal, in fitting it to the key-
bole, [t turned, the lid opened beneath his
shaky fingers, and he saw a Bank of England
note for five pounds spread out straight, and
clean, and unew. The Bank of tnglaud five
pound note just fitted the box, and below it lay
another, and suother and another, for at least n
buundred crisp and wealthy pages. Theu came
clean, crisp, and new, Bank of Fugland notes
for ten, for ten, for ten, until his greedy tingers
turped up thirty or forty in a fold, and he was
among notes for twenty, for twenty, for twenty,
until the greedy fingers clutched another fold,
and he was among notes for fifty, nfty, Hfty,
clean to the bottom of the cash-box. He lad
bis throbbing forehead against the cold wall,
and drew the box to him, and feebly restored
the notes and smoothed them down. Mechani-
cally he took up from the floor the serap of
written paper which had enfolded the key, and
layin t{:t on the top of the notes he closedand
locked the cash-box.

Now Ashford Warren enjoyed the advantage
of belonging toa Parish Unioun, the centre of
which was four milesaway. The official centre
of the Parisk Union was the uniou workhouse.
Two Irish tramps, woefully broken and amaz.
ingly hungry, Egd missed their way, and had
got in the darkness of the early winter night
into the road which led to the deserted house,
under the impression that it was the road which
led to Ashford Warren.

Tiburce Menseau heard footsteps, and listened
with his hands on the cash-box, and his heartin
his mouth. The steps came nearer, und he blew
out his candle and listened again, quaking.
Think how the thief and coward shook as the
steps drew near! Then came a knock at the
door of the house, and fell like the knock of
doom on the shaking coward’s heart. Could
this be John Jones returned! Think how he
shook at that fancy !

Messicurs the Irish reapers rapped again, and,
finding no response, grew bolder and began to
try the doors. Their footsteps came round the
house nearer and nearer to tg: place where Ti.
burce crouched.  Then desperation lent him
sudden energy. He buttoned his ragged coat
over the cash-box,and pushed one end of it be-
tween his hungry ribs and the waistband of his
tattered trousers, and with stealthy steps made
for the chimney. Up went his heal as & hand
was laid upon the door and shook 1ts fastening.
He felt about wildly with his hands and feer.
The chimney was built with projecting bricks,
and he began to ascend. He hud only two or
three feet to climb belore his haud could grasp
the bar at the top. Messieurs the tramps were
setting their shoulders at the door, aud he was
half delirfous with terror.  The space was grow-
ing narrower.  Could he foree Lims«l! beyond
the bar ! At any cooler time he might have
hesitated, but now he struggled like 2 madman
to get past it. The door gave way with a crash ;
he missed hisfooting, hishandy failed, Le drop-
red with his chin upon the bar, and the back of

ix head upon a projecting brick : three inches
to this side or that he would have fallen clear.
Iu the dead silence that followed the crashing
fall of the door the tiamps heard a horrible
gurgling voice and a hellow sound of struggling,
and with a superstitious terror pinching at their
souls, they turned with one accord, and fled with
the widespread fear of the dumb, dark night
about them.

.

Jobu Jouey, after his second night in a work.
house, walked back along the gloomny road on
which be had lost his packet, Day after day,
with the stout heart aching, he tramped along,
wearily, wearily, ard at last reached the little
village where he hiad left his love. She was
[n:nnilt-ss by this time, beyond n doubt. e
1md been eight days uway. Fight dayst? It
looked like eighty years, He hal a8 week’s
beard uI)ou his face, and he was caked with
mud. He was as forlorn-looking & trmup ag
one might fi «d in England. It was growing
dark 8 he sat upon a stone fence and looked
down at the little village. [ the growing dark-
neys a rustic boy of abuut teu years of age came
up hill, making his way to the village,

‘*Are you going to Ashford 2 asked the
tramp.

*“ Ees,” saisl the boy; “I be And he
ed;};ed away with one defensive elbow raised.

‘ Don’t be afraid of me. | won't hurt you.
Do you know Mrs. Norton's cottage 1 )

** Ees, 1do," said the boy across his elbow, ' Good-bye,”

resentfully.

'

|

¢ Miss Barclay lives thers,” said the tramp, ‘
“Will you go to the liouse and say that Mr.
Mrckenzie wants to see Miss Barclay at the
railway station! Can you remetber that ¥

* Ees,” said the boy agsin. .

¢« Mr. Mackenzie. Don't forget. At the rail-
way station.” )

“ All roight,” said the youthful rustic, and
clattered away in hob-nailed shooun.

Somewhat doubtful of the delivery of his
message, the forlorn young man made his way
towards the railway-station, and waited in the
unlighted lane which led toiit.  He had not to
wait very long. A light and eager [footstep
came down the lane, and dark as it was he
fancied he knew the tigure,

‘13 that you, Nell 1" he asked.

“ Walter !” she answered in a startled voice.
“ Where are yout"

* Hers,” he said ; “*don’t be frightensd. 1'u
such & spectacle, [ didn't want you to see e in
the daylight. 1've walked from Liwrsool.”

“ Walked from Liverpool ?" she cried.

He told his story, and told it to hix own
disadvantage with many terms of sel{-disparage-
ment.  She heard it all, and then to his amaze-
ment she laughed-—a little laugh of honest
humor. If she could have seen him she would
not have laughed, but she knew nothing of his
huoger or his privations. These he had exclud.
ed from his narrative.

“ Poor Walter " she said. “*1 waondered
why you did notwrite or come to me. 1 suppose
the packet was about the money. It doesn’t
wmatter, for the woney is found.”

“* Found ¥

*“Yes, Found. Mr. Netherley, the lawyer
at Wharton, had & cash-box to be given to me
three week's after uncle's death. [t was sealed
three years ago, and ther was a thousand
poundsin it, all in vew Bank of England notes.
Everybody says it was like poor uncle to leave
hismouey in that way. He made no will, it
seems, but he had pobody belouging to him in
the world but me. We have a thonsand pounds,
Walter."”

““Was there a key to the cash-box " he
asked.

' No," she std.  ** We broke the war away,
and the blacksmith came and picked the lock.™

*“What an extraondioary jackdaw the old
bird was,” said he to himself.

“Everybody kuows about it,” said the girl,
““and everybody says there wust be more money
hidden away somewhere in the xime strange
way. For ai one time he wasx known to be
quite rich.”

“Ah 1 said he, ¢ verylikely”

* How strangely vou speak,” she said. ““You
have caughta dreadful cold.  Come to the cot.
tage.”

“ No,” he
night.™ .

Deadlock again in John Jones's atfairs. Was
there no way of banishing Jahn Jones alto.
gether 7

“Why not ©° she asked hin,

“Pyewalked from Liverpwol,” he waid. “Um
a shacking speotacte.” .

“ Nonsense,” urged Nelll 't Mrs. Norton
will let you wash and brush your hair, and you
will b presensable enongh,  She will te glad
to see you. Ok ! «he ts Such a dear old wo.
man.”

“ Yes, | daresay.”™

“ How oldly vou tadk to night.”" She seized
bis arm in a girish, imperious, loving way.,
“Come with me.  Why, Walter, what s
this ¥’

He felt like a rougheast wall.  She ran her
hands ahout his slesves andd shoulders, and felt
his fattering rags.

Walter, what is 18!

M, he sadd stolidly, 0 Mo band o
Then he added, as though that explained it all,
“I've walked from Liverpool™

She Yewan to realize the situation.

“You had no motey ¥

“Haven't sern a cent this five dayg,” waid he
doggedly.

“Then you have been hungry 7 You have
walked to find me, starving all the way, tabring
that wretched untucky jureel, ©Oh! vou poor,
brave suffering dear.”

* Don't ery, wy darling,” he said tenderly.
[t's all over, and it wasu't much for a man.
sounds bad for a girl to think of, but, bless you,
lots of men do it every year”

** You are hungry now ! she saild reproach.
fully., “{ knowyon are.  And you cruel bay,
you never said 4 ward to me about it.”

* Haul other things to talk about,” said lohn
Jones defensively.

“Take my purse,”” she said tnperiously,
thrusting it into his hand, *'and go away and
make yourself decent, and eat something.

¢ Very well,” said John Jones, accepting the
situation. He had given lier all he had, and
he loved her too well to have suy qualms
about taking hielp from her. * My uucle gm.-o all
my things.”

** Where is be I'* asked Nell innocently.

“ He resides in London, my dear,” anid John
Jones gravelv, ¢ In Holborn. ™'

“Then you hal bLetter go to Lowlon,” she
answered simply, *fand get your things from
him.  You can go to-night.  Get sotnething to
eat before you sturt.”

“ No,” he maitd, **1 cau’t show up auywhuore,
I should disgrace you, [t's only an hour by
train, It'aabout time the train went, I think,
isn't it 1"

* That's the signal,”” she cried.

said, ‘1 ecan’t come in to-

(o at ouce,

The red lamp gleamed high in air two huu.

dred yards away. John Jones kissed Walter
Mackenzie's sweetheart, and ran to the station,
He slouched tho shocking bad hat, and demand.
ed a third-class for Loudon. Then he saw thay
the purse held several soversigns and a bapk.
nole or two neatly folded, He reached Engton

and wade for the Tottenham Conrt Road, where
many of the shops were still ablaze with gas,
Straight into the shop of a tailor who sold ready-
made clothing, plunged Johin Jones, demandiy

to be clothed.  The shopmen were at first for
e;ecting him, but became civil at the sight of
the purse, A ueighbouring bootmaker beiny
summoned, bronght many pairs of booty in
green bag.  New underclothing, a new shirt, 4
new suit of clothes, new boots, and a new hat
being set with John Joues in & private roon,

there ensned a rapid transformation scene. \Val'-
ter Mackenzie, barrisier-at-law, emerged fron
the apartment John Joues had entered, and
John Joues, of the Seven Dials, went out of be.
ing forever,

From that time forth Walter Mackenzie's
Iuck underwent a favourable change. An uncle
of his—mnot the one in Holborn--died and lef;
him money. He prospered at the bar, and he
married and had children, and lived reputably
aud honoumbly. The dead hand enriched his
wife with two wore oddly rendered bequenty,
Nell used sometimes to excuse a little rxiry
expenditure on the pretended supposition that
Jolin Launceston Barelay's funds were not vet
all paid in, but years went by and the last of
the old man seemed long since to have beeg
heard.

The old house at Ashford Warren had Yooy
put into the market, but nobody would tuy it,
sa it dropped out of the market again and’wa,
forgotien. But as time went on & new ra;l.
road happened 1o be started 1n that distriet, and
the house had to come down.  Walter Mue.
kenzie on a spare day went to meet the com-
pauy’s Jawyer-—-an old acquaintance--and Jis.
cuss compensation.  He would have lefr the
mere business to an agent, but he haed a whin
about the matter,

“You won't want wmuech for this tumd ..
down old shed,” xaid the lawyer.”

I don't Know, Wrestall,” said thie burriser
“ldon'tknow, 1 valued the old place hiphly
vnee."” v

“Oh! o Ah, ves!”
young dream.
remember,

“They used that place for a stable,”™ wid
Walter haughingly. It was intended for 4
warehonse, 1 belivve, but the ol wman @
a donkey for Nell when she was quite s Taty,
! broke the bruts in, 1 remember.”

He laughed and asighed at that rmanue
reminiscence, and setting a loot on the prostrate
door, hLe eutered the stable.  The wood few
into tinderat hix step and let him through tc
the brick toor—it wax so old and rottesn.

“Hille " crivd Wrestal], ** what's that 17

CWhat's what #" asked the barrister.

Hix companicn had  steoped to pick some
thing from the ground., The something
brought a little ald-fashionad square lack with
.

URkeleton keye" he saad, * Inside the door,
o, and the bolt shote 'moa pative detective,”
the lawyer adide! laughingly.  ** Naw, vou
know,” he wenton, with a half-smiling, mex
gravity, * that w mur can’t lock a door on thie
wade alter leaving a room. The woly plas
of exit is the chitauey,”

* You estahlish vour anystery,”’ wabel Mo
kenzie lightly, *f Where's the motive for Lebaug
onr’oselt in ana going up the chimne-y 27

CONever mined the meotavy)” sl the Liwyes,
inghing vpenly. ** Let's pnvestigate the mys-
tery.”

said Wrestall,  * Love's
Mrs. Mackenzie Hved there, |}

S6 saying he wtooped and peered upe the chiwe
tiey, and withdrew hia bead so hastily that be
knocked his hat off. Then it was Mackenzies
turn to taugh, but there waa sueh alonk on the
Liwyer's faer that the latgh found an abgupe
ternntation.

S Wihiat's the matter ¥ heasked.

Clank apel see,” wadd the lawyer, gaspins
aeared atd jale,

He dooked and rose after the loak alinost we
pale as ki companim.

“There's a skeleton
<atd

“ Ay, said the lnwyer, “anda skeleton key (o
the skeleton keys, 1laney.  That seems likely
to be a true word, apoken in random jest, when
I picked up these keys.” )

They stood lookiug at cach other s lony tiwe,
pale and silent,

“The fow rags there look ready to (all 10
dast,”* said Walter, breaking the silence.  Hr
put his stick into the chimney and novid it
slightly, when, as if there needed only asign
to bring it dawn, the whole glinstly thing came
tumbling loose inte the grateiess hearth, and
with the falling bowes fell somnething with o me-
tallic crash.  The two recoiled aud when the
smother of woollen dust had clearsd iteelf nway,
the lawyer advancing, cried, * the motive,*” and
with the crook of his walking-stick drgged
up u sinall cush-box by the handle,  The Key
was in the keyhole, and with wrinkled leatures
of disgust, and a finger and thumb which only
juut tonched it, he nnlocked the box, and there
before them luy cight thouwand ponnds, in
Bank of Englaml notes, and on the top of them
the paper which Tiburce Mensean, habitual
crimiual, had stolen from oue Johu Jones, a
teamp from Liverpoal, There was nothing by
which to identif 'l,‘ibnnro, but"Walter Muckeuzie
hud no doubt of him, nor had the lawyer, wheu
he heard the stery,

Langing there,” he
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SONNETS FROM THE AFGHANESE,
NO. 1.—TO A MULE.

A weird phonomenon, O mule, nrt thou !
Que pensive ear inclined toward the weat,
The uther sou’-sou’-east by a little son',
‘I'he nome explicate of peace and rest,
But who oau tell at whut antoward hour
Thy stumberiog energy will pssert ita function,
With fervid eloquence and awakening power,
Thy hee-haw nnd thy heels in wild conjunction ¥
war, Havoe, nud Desteuotion envy thee !

Go!t kick the stutling out of Time and Space !
Assert thyself, thou Child of Destiny,

Ti1] nature atands aghast with trightened foce !
A greater marvel art thou than the wouder
0Of Zeus frowm high Olympus launchiog thunder.

NO. 2.«=T0O A GOAT.

T'uou bast A sarions aspect, bat methinks

Beneath the surface, Biily, I diacern
A thoughtfnl tendeney 10 play bigh-finks,

A rolemn, waiting wickedness aupern.
Within the amber circle of thine eye

‘There lurkoth mischiof of sxanccous kind, —
A humor grim, méchanical, sud dry ;

FE.vasive, subdolous, and undefined .
1 would I understood ther better, Bil1,

BBersech theo of thy conrtesy maplaiy ;
Now, Jdoth the finvour of 8 poster it

Thy utmost sesd?  OFf old hats art thou fuin ?
1 pr’ythaee, goat, vouchsate some isformation,
Ob, say 1 Come, sow ! Geat vut! Oh, thunderation !

No. 3.1 TAYFY,

Hail, Talfy, now -born goddems | "I'hou art come
1oto the world cmollient upd svrene,
With liberul bands dispensing balmy gum,
A sirup-mouthed, molasses. visaged quees !
Whut art thou giviag us, O gracious gye *
Thou dost assaage onr daily cares and toils.
"Tis thine to mullify the rasping duu,
Thine to allaviate domestic broils ;
The laver seeks thy aid (0 wip bix Joy,
The statesman looketh townrd thee,ind the preacher,
The interviewer, and tbe drummer.boy, )
Whae dmmmeth wisely, uwaing thee for tescher,
The clam-dispensar toots thy tuneful prase,
Tue lightuing roddist knoweth all thy ways.
—D. 8. Proudft, Scribner.

MY LADY'S DIAMONDS,

Those who are familine with the environs of
Dublin --their nooks and bywavs—-are aware
in how short a time even the pedestrian can
transport himself from the stir and bustle of the
City 1uto sylvan scenery; among woodhine.
seented lanes and rural spots, that might be
miles away in the heart of the conntry. A
ramble by the lonely wea-shore, on heath.clad
mountain, or in quiet woodland, mav be en-
joyed by the dweller in the metropolis within
the compass of a walk.

In the year 1882, when the circumstance
about to be narrated took place, this nearness
to the country was still greater than it is now,
when the subutbs are extending themselves on
all sides, and bricks and mortar invading the
green fields and hedgerows,

A lady, whom we shall call Lady Mary Voo,
lived at that time in s country place, situated
in R0 dsolsted a position, and with sueh rural
surroundings, that it was hard to realize the
Tact of ity being within six miles of the Castle
of Dublin. A granddaughiter, the offspring of
her anly child, who had died in giving her
birth at the age of nineteen, was her sole cont-
panion.  Though not weatthy, she wax in fair
circmatances, and much sought wfter—ming-
ling a good deal in society, und attending with
religious serupufosity all conrt ceremonials and
eutertainments.

No wmore stately dame trod the viee-regal
halls on festive occasions than  Lady  Mary
Ve, as, accompanied by her pretty grand.
daughter, she made her way up St Patrick’s
Hall to take the place on the dais to which
her rank entitled her; and very graceful and
dignified she looked in lier sweeping velvets and
old point laee, and a magnificent set of dia-
wotids-~bequeathed to her by an old Marchion-
exs, her annt-~that often went nigh to eclipee
those of “her Excellency ™ of the day, her.
self. ) |

Lady Mary alwavs made a poiut of returning
to her country home after assisting at festivi-
ties, public or private, in town. She disliked
the trouble as well asexpense of slecping at an
hotel ; and on winter nights she and lier grand-
daughter—well mutlled in furs and wraps—
would enseonce themselves, each in her snuy
corner of the brougham ; beguiling the way by
tuking over the party. Or else, while the
older lady calmly dozed, her young companion
would give herself up to the dreams and air-built
fabrics commeon to those before whom lies the
garden of life 1o be laid out at their sweet will,

11.

Shift wenow the seene to an humble dwelling
in n back street in Dublin, occupied by a young
tradesinan, his wife and child.

The raom is clean and comfortable ; hearth
awept up, ten things set out on a little table,
the kettle singing on the hoh, n nice griddle.
cake browning before the bright ire.  The man
13 yeated, idle, before it, though it is four o'clock
in the afternoon ; his legs stretehed out, a short
pipe in his mouth, at which he takes an oeen-
sional pull while he stares moodily at the blaze.
ilig wife glances anxiously at him from time to
time and sighs.

Surely unever- was man so changed as Jim
Ryan! ~So brisk and cheery as ha was, working
late and early at his trads, regular amd indns.
trious ; and so loving and tender to hurself and
the boy. And wow something had come over
him-~poor Susau could not tell what. 1le was

gloomy and morose ; neglected his business,
aud was often away, at times for whole nights
togothe}'. There was never an sign of drink
upon him, and neither at the Emerald Isle, the
Lifebout, nor any other “public*” was he to be
seen.  That she had ascertained. 1t was most.
unaceountable.

The regular earnings, so punctually Lrought
howme, had ceased. Some weeks they were short
enough of money ; nud then again there was
much more than sufficed. And once when Jim
camte in and threw down such a lot into her lap
that she cried out in surprise to know where on
earth it had all come from, he turned round
augry upon her, and bade her in a surly voice
to “ ax no questions, but spend it.”

Susan 'aerplexe(] and anxious thoughts were
interrupted now by her little boy, who, for some
minutes past, had been standing at the house-
door watching. He wasg a delicate looking little
fellow, of about ten years old, pale from the
effects of an accident, and walking lame with a
crutch.

“ Mother,” he said fretfully, ¢ 1 don't think
Aunt Nelly is coming at all.  Sight or light of
her I can’t get all the whole length of the street ;
an’ I'm watching till my eyes are sore.  She'll
not come at all, an’ the lovely cake will be
ruined.”

# No, the lovely cake won't be ruined ; and
she will come, you onpatient little mite ) said
his mother, kissing the small thin face. ** There,
sit ye down by the fire, my heart, and rest the
poor leg.  1'm going to wet the tea, and you'll
see she'll be here before 'tis drawn. What would
hinder her from coming? My lady has given
her the day out '’ (Nelly was Lady Mary V—'s
kitchen-mnaidy ; * but in course she has heaps
to do, shopping about the town, and divarting
herself.  And, sure enough, here she comes!”
as u rosy-cheeked girl bounced into the room.

““ How are ye all ¥ and how's every bit of you,
Suzy darling 1" cried Nelly, throwing her arms
round her sister, and hugging her over and over
again, with the impulsiveness of her class and
country.  ‘“And little Micky—1 declare he's
looking elegunt since he came out of the hospi-
tal—he'll soon be as well as ever. The ladies
will be usking--they're cruel fond of him!
Here, Micky, isa parcel of lovely things Miss
Edith sent you : and if you'll grope your hand
in my pocket, maybe you'll find something 1
brought you myself, young man.”

Nelly chattered on, displaying her various
purchases and telling her adventures of the day,
whils Susan poured out tea and cat the griddle.
cake.  Ryan took no part in the merry talk or
meal ; he remained still glowering moodily over
the fire.

“ And now won't you tell us about the ladies?”’
said Susan.  ““ Are they going out a great deal
these times &

“ Ay indeed, that arethey,” said Nelly 5 “it’s
the ‘saison " yvou know, nothing but balls and
partics.  Last month wag the drawing-room at
the Castle, and, O Susan dear, I'd give the wide
world you could have seen them dressed.  Mrs.
Parks is very good-natured ; and that's
more than can be said of all lady's maids,
trom what I hear tell.  She came down to the
servauts’ hall, after she’d done dressing the
ladies, and told cook and wme and the rest of us
we might go up and look at them before their
cloaks was put on.  And O, but it was a sight !
The traing, yards and yards long, sweeping the
ground ! And the feathers and the Howers and
the jewellry t My lady’s diamonds blazing like
auything ! The flash of them, when she'd tarn
her head suddent, you'd think wonld blind yon.
Splendid they are 17

¢ And very valuable teo ¥ said Sngan.

“ Vajuable! you may say that. They're
worth thonsands ! Mrs, Parks says that a single
one of thew -y, even oue of the earrings—
would make the fortunes of the lkes of us. If
we had the price of them dismonds, we might
live in plenty and comfort, and never sail a
hund or do a tarn of work for the rest of our
days.”

4 Dear, dear ! exelaimed Susan.

“Yes, indeed.  And isn’t it yuare now to
think of carrying all that money’s worth aboeut
onet 1 wonder my lady isu’t afeard of travel-
ling night after night alouyg that lonesome road
with them valuable jewels upon her, and no
protection. 1€t wasae 1I'd be thiuking every
whole minute 1 was going to be robbed and mur-
dered."”

“ Bat,'* said Ryan, who had roused up, and
lnying aside kis pipe now cntered with interest
into the conversation, ‘‘she has her conchman,
sure."

13 it Peter,” exclaimed Nelly, bursting into
a ringing laugh,——“ onld Pether1 O, ’tis he’d
be the fine protector ! Why, if you were to see
him swathed up to go out at night, and scarce
able to stir hand or foot, for ail the world like
an ould mummy in a picter-book, you'd die
Jaughing. My lady is that caveful of him, and
that afraid of his taking cold, she's always buy-
ing him_ wraps and rugs and shawls and com-
forters ; and he thatches himself with them all,
putting one en top of the other Lill you only see
the end of his old nose peeping out. Que time
that T got leave to go into town for the night
and sat up beside him on the couch-qu. the
harse picked up a stone,  Well, to see him un-
rolling hiwself, and pecling oft rug after rug to
free first one log and then theother, would wear
the patience of a saint. ¢ Arrah, man alive,’ sez
I, ‘Eumd us over the picker and I’ll hop down
and bave it out, and be back agaiu in half a
clap.” **You! sez he, fucing round on me as
if 'twas & young elephant wassitting beside hiw,

¢you! A’ what do you, & faymale, know sboul

{
horses ¥  Quld Peter thinks no one knows any !
morta] thing but himself. He’s one that fancies
he understands everybody’s business better than '
they do themselves.”

0, T know,” said Ryan. *Sort of wan he
is, that would go for to teach a rat how to make
8 hole.”

‘“ Exactly, But he's a decent old fellow for ,
all that ; my lady thinks no end of him. She
wouldn't keep him, nor the horse, weiting in
the street at night one minute. They’ll be or.
dered at a certain time, and she’ll look at her
wateh, and when the time comes, home they'll
have to start. Mrs. Parks says she do think if
it wasthe Lord Liftenant himself Miss Edith
was dancing with she’d have to come away
straight and leave the ball, sooner than keep
Peter writingbelow. At di-entically the same
hiour every night. Yis, di-entically,” repeated
Nelly, proud {though with a sligh*. misgiving)at
having laid hold of an imposing word, and re-
solved to make the most of it. *‘1f there was
people living beside the road,—only there aren’t
—they could tell what o’clock it was precisely,
when they’d hear my lady’s carriage wheels, she's
that exact and punctnal.”

““Aud what time is
iyan.

“A ?luarter past two ; reg'lar as the clock.”

““ And she always wears them diamonds 1

‘0 laws, no! only on grand occasions —the
drawing-rooms and state balls and the like.”

*An’ when will the next state ball be 2”

“ 0, myself doesn’t know for certain. Mrs.
Parks could tell ; it's her business, you kunow.
St. Patrick’s night there’ll be a tremendons
flare-up, an’ the ladies will—"

“Psha! Nelly, never mind the ladies and
their dresses,” broke in Susan ; uneasy, she

it ordered 7 asked

Ll

scarcely knew why, at her husband's changed
mauner, aud the sort of -greedy excitement with
which he listened to the girl, **what does men
folks care about clothes and jewellry ? Can’t you
tell us about something else ; the new gan{eu,
or the horses, or—"

“Speak for yoursell, womau ! cried lim,
flinging bimself round ovn his chair and glaring
angrily at her. ““Just holl vour prate, and
don't go answering for otber people’s likings.
Go on, Nelly, about the ladies. Daes the young
oune wear valuable jewels too, like my lady 77

“She does not,” answered Nelly, ¢ only
flowers and simple things. And very quare it
is, as cook and I were saying. But Mrs
Parks svapped vicious at us: and sez she,
bridling up, * Youth and beauty requires no or-
uaments,’ Daisies Miss Fdith had at the last
drawing-room, and snow-drups she's to ~"

But Ryan apparently tosk no interest in
either youth and beauty or daisies and suow-
drops.

** Where,” he interrupted, ** does my lady
wear those diamonds 1"

“Well, I'll tell you that.” said N.lly, greatly
pleased at the interest her gossip was arousiug.
*“There’s her head-dress, the valuablest are in
front of it—a tiara ’tis called—and stars all
round the head and behind.  And the stars
themselves in the heavens don’t shine brighter.
And then a lovely necklace and brooch and var-
rings. O, it'll be a sight to see, St. Patrick’s
wight, when they're dressed for the Lall. Cook
and me and the rest of us will be allowed up as
sure ag sure ; aud I wish vou were there too,
Susan, No more tea, darlin’, thank you kindly,
I must be going now."”

And with hugs and kisses, and many parting
words, Nelly wentotl,

I,

A few days after her sister’s vixit Susan Ryan
received a message from a friend in Sanndy-
mount beguing her to come and speund the
night with her there.  The girl's wother was
in a dying state, and the person who had
hitherto shared her watch having been sade.
denly called away, she would be left alone
with the dying woman if Susan did not come
to her.  Susan could not resist her triend’s
appeal, albeit very unwilling to leave poor
Micky; for, thought she, with a sigh, *‘it's as
likely as not his father won’t be ut home.”

Micky slept in alittle crib at the fuot of bis
parents’ bed. There was in the outer roow, where
the family lived and took their meals, a box
bevstead, such as is often seeu in eountry cot-
tages, which *‘ contrived a double debt to pay.”
wade a seat when the lid way shut down, |t
stood ina suug corner near the tireplace, sereen-
ed off by a bit of low partition, so that it could
not be seen by those in the room.

s Now, do you know what 11l do, Micky
honey 7° said his mother, seeing the shade that
came over the poor little face when he heard she
was going out.  *‘ I'll make up the box-bed for
you to sleep in, and the place will be as light as
day with the elegant fire that'll be in it and will
keep you compauy. So now, darlin’, dou'’t be
frettiu’ or lonesome ; I'll be back betore yon've
time to miss me."’

“ The box-bed ! O mother, that will be grand?”
And Micky, inthe eager delight of a child at
anything uew, forgot his trouble at being left
by himself.

For some time after his mother had gove he
lay awake, watehing from his cosy nest behind
the partition the reflections of the firelight
flickering and dancing on the opposite wall.
But svon even the charming novelty of the box-
bed failed to keéep him wakeful. . Gradually the
shadows grew flniuter, and  Micky fell fast
asleep. :

He woke with a violent start; and in a fright

that seemed to take away bis lreath. There

were voices in the room. Men were talking
and smoking—he could smell the tobacco—
and the fire had been stirred into a blaze and
candles lit. ' .

¢¢ ] think, boys, we've settled it all now,” said

' voice ; ““and surely there uever wag a job came
j 30 neat to our hunds.

As I said before, three of
us is enough to be in it ; and enough is as good
ay a feast.”

“ Right you are, Joe, and we understand well.
One to seize the horse and deal with the old
coachman, aunother to tackle the ladies, and the
third to secure the diamonds as they're sthripped
off.”

“ No violence, boys, mind that !
recognized his father's voice.
bargain with you.
be no violence.” .

0 lord, no!” said the man addressed as Joe;
*“ by no means, not at all! Pelite will be no
word for us; butter wouldn't melt in ow
mouths. “* You'll excuse us, my lady, for tak-
ing the liberty and inaking so bold as to
thrunble yer ladyship’s honour; but, if it's
plazing to you to be so koind as to hand us out
the thrifle of dixteonds you have about yon, we'll
be obleeged.  Axing your pardin® for the in-
thrasion—"’

This speech, delivered iv mincing tones, pro-

voked a roar of coarse laughter.
** They'll screech, to be sure,” continued the
man, ccasing his mockery, and resuming the
bratal manner that was natural to him, *fay-
males always do ; but I've got some purty toys
in my pocket will seon stop their noise. Don't
be afeand, Jim Ryan, it isn’t pistols or guns, nor
neither swords or blunderblusses.™ )

“ Whisht !"" cried one of the party under his
his breath ; *“what was that ¢ I thought I heard
something.  Are vou sure there's no one heark-
ening ¢

“* Sorra a oue is there to hearken,” said Ryan.
““The wife’s away in Sannymount till morning,
and the ¢hild fast asleep in there,” pointing to
the inner room,

“That ditch ut the three-mile stoue will be
the very place to die in wait in: und by all
ageounts we won't be kep' long cooling our
heels, as they're so punctuar and reg'lar.””

“And we'll be punetual and reg’lar too,” said
Joe, who was evidently the leader of the party.
*“ Aud mind, boys, no Patrick's pot that day tor
any of us ! We'll drown our shamrogue another
time, amd drink th’ old lady’s health and Jim
Ryan's.  1t's the grandest haul that ever came
in any one'’s luck.  More puwer to the boy tha
put usuproit !

(T e coniinied.)

Micky
‘‘ Remember my
I’ye hear, Joe; there must

HEARTH AND HOME.

Tasvr ;s EveeyraiNeg, ~Dress is largely re.
gulated by wwte. One person always appears
well-dressed ; another never ; yet the one whe
is ill-dressed may pay his tailor twice as much
in avear asthe other. So it is with the dress
of women.  One who does not understand the
adaptation of style and colours may Le loaded
with vostly garments and finery, and vet never
appear well-dressed. To some persons, taste in
everything sectus natural ; but in all it admits
of cultivation.  And the caltivation of one’s
taste not ouly saves money, hut it isa source of
much satisfaction and happiness.

A Drrrrever Cavred,—The faculty of one
of vur largest theological seminariss received
some time since 4 letter, in which the inhabit-
ants of a small town in Kansas applied to them
for a young clergyman to tuks charge of their
spiritual edocation.  The long aud formidahle
wrray of qualifications which the minister must
possess, and the extremely ineagre salavy attach-
ed to the pasition, threw the good doctors of the
faculty into something akin to despair.  After
wuch thought, one snggested that the reply
should run thos - The only man of whom we
know who coutd satisfy you is our revered col-
lege president, vow dead xome few years, and
who, having acenstomed himselt W heavenly
foorl (air), could perhiaps eke out @ bare subsist-
ence upon the salary which you propose.” This,
after due deliberation, was rejected, and the next
proposal listened to: ¢ We kuow of no oune,
excepting the Apostle Paul, who approaches to
your standand of piety ; he might preach of »
Sunday, and get his living by sail-making on
week-days.”  This was at length also rejected,
and the following linally hit upou and dis.
patehed 1 We know of no man upon earth
good envugl for you, or whoe could possibly live
on the salary you mention.  We therefore al-
vise you to make an effort to seeure the angel
Gubriel, who could board in heaven, and come
down Suudays to preach.”

The WALKER MOUSE, Torouto.

This popular new hotel is provided with al
wmodern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, conr®
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample rooms, and passeuger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortubly seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
be unexcelled, being furnished with all the deli.
cacies of the season.

The location is conveuient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leadiug
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, readering it o pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day  Specinl

artangements made with families and  parties
remaining one week or more,
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WXHO SETS THE FASHIONS?

Who sets the faskions, 1'd like to know
For the little people beneath the soow t
Anud are they working & weary while,

To dress themsalves in the lateat stylet

There's Mrs. Primruse, who nsed to be
The very pictura of modesty :

Piaiv with ber dresses, but now she goes
With erimps und feinges and furbelows.

And eveu Miss Buttercap puts on airs
Because the culour in vogne fhe wears :
And 8s for dsodelion, dear me !

A vainer ¢reature you ne'er will see.

When Mrs. Poppy—that dreadful firt—
Was yoooger, she wore bat ane plain skirt -
Rut now ] notice, with great surprise,
She's several patierns of largest size,

The Fuohsia s sters-—those lovely belies!
lmprove their styles as the mode compels ;
And. though every body is loud in their praisa,
They ne'er depart from their modest ways.

And the Paosy family must have found
Queen Elizabeth’s wardrobe nadergrousd
Faor io velvets and satins of every shade
Throughout te season they re nll armeyed.

Pioks and Daisies, and all the flowers,
Change their fashion-, ax we change ours;
Aod thuse who Koew them in cldes days
Are mystitiad by their modera ways.

Who sets the fushions, I'd like o koow,

For the little peaple beoeath the snow !

And are they busy & weary while,

Dressing themseives in the latest atyle ¢
—Scuttieh American,

e ee—

TOM BOLLIVARS WIFE.

Somebody knocked at the door, And such s
night as it was} the snow and the wind making
it dreadful to think of while you sat beside a
roaring fir., let alone being out on the dismal
flat wher the little house braved the fury of the
elemental war. It was quiet inside, the londest
sound being the moan of the wind and the hiss
of the feathery snow-ithikes falling down the
wide-mouthed chimney to the Haring logs be-
low.

A woman was sitting by those Haring logs
wending a little child's frock. The six lirtle
shoes, in various wornstages, placed before the
fire told a story that oftentimes, louder noises
than the moan of the wind and the hiss of lost
snowilakes on the fire, disturbed the rcom. Sit-
ting thers sewing, and with a woman’s mind far
away from what she was bosy at, and yet tied
all the stronger here by reason of her wander.
ing thoughts, the woman started—somebody
knocked at the door.

She arese hurriedly, suppressing a cry, aund
unlocked aud fdung the door open. A man's
voice in the snowy darknesssaid harshly:

“Where do Tom Bollivar's wife live at—
here ¢

“Yes,” she answered, her hand upon her
hieart, her eyes peering out in the night. *°1
am Tom Bolliver's wife ; what do you want of
me ¥’

“Lass, will vou ask nmie in? T've news of
Tow.”

“You have! Come in, satlor, and tell me
what yon know,”’

Into the light and warmth stepped a rough,
brawny fellow, dressed in the slip-shod manner
of a sailor upon shore. He shook the snow from
bis shaggy coat and his beard, slapping his
slonch hat upon his kuve, and lookiog fiercely
down into the little waman's face all the time
as though to intimidate her, She returned the
look with an oll expression—uot {rightened,
but  startled, bewildered—the look that had
come in her face when she opened the door and
perred out at the man ; then from the bewilder-
el look another camy, one of undersianding,
comprehension, and she gaid to him calmly :

“Sit by the fire; you twast be chilled
thraugh this gruesome night."

The startled look secmed to hase flown from
bier face to his, but he said more harshly :

1 am chitled through, Tom Bollivar's wife,
awd that ain’t no lie "cordin’ to Scripter.  Are
ye all alone here, woman? and he glanced
about him.

** No,” she said, pointing to the six worn
little shoes.  The man looked at them amld
then turned hiy face away frem her for an in-
stant,

“ Now, sailor,” <he said, *‘what's this g reat
news ¢’ yours I’

“An’t ye afrared o' me, ye a lone ‘oman

“* Bosh ! Tell me the news.”

“Tom Bollivar's wife, ye flustrate me. Bat
it's right ye an’t afeared o' me—why should ve
bhe ! I—1 kinder thought ye might be, thongh.
But "t u rough sailor, and—""

0 pshaw ! hurry ap with the news.”

“f—f don't know how to cammence the
varn, wi’ you a settin’ there so unskeered.””

“Oh!itis a yarn, eh? Well, wait, sailor,
till 1 put some wood on the fire, then fire
away.”

She put the wood on, sat down on the stool
in the red light of the blaze, and took up the
little froek again.

‘“Now,"” she said, ““['m ready.”

The man had his mouth open. Despite his
bronzed skin and the fire from the lags, some-
thing else sent that flush over his face that now
auffused it. i

“ Be'n’t ye u little nervons anyways?” he
asked.

“Omy! no, uotatall. I'm steady enough
to count the threwls while 1 stiteh this band of
our Susy’s froca. Nervous! Mel O dear!”

4 Tom Bollivar's wife, I've that to tell as wi!l
not make ye brag of being steady. Tom Bolli.
var's been gone three years and over, eh I’

“If you kuow it, sailor, why do you ask me
fort Don’t you suppose that I cap count the
months that make thres years ™

“When did ye hear from Tom last?” he
gulped, and his eyes were wrathy.

** 8ix months ago,” she said easily ; ¢ he was
sailing for Madrgascar, and hadn’t time to say
much.”

«Tom Bollivar's wife,” said the wan solemn-
ly, and suppressing his strange anger, *‘ye’ll
not be likely to hear from him agin in a hurry ;
he won't write soon.’’

“1 expect not. There an’t much use o’ him
writing, anyway, seeing 1 can't answer, not
knowing if I'd “send my letters to sea that
they'd find him.”

¢ Lasy, he'll never write agin no more. Tom
won't. There, new."’

*That's a pity for Tem,” she said, biting off
her thread, * for he always likes to write & bit
about the children. O dear!”

The man looked at her in blunk amaze-
ment,

““ Tom Rollivar's wife, 1 think I'll commeunce
that there varn [ promised.™

“ Lor', sailor, you don’t mean tu say you au’t
begun it yet ! What a tedious one vou can be,
to be sure! Bless my heart:”

Again the nan gulped and gritted his teeth.
He went ou madly :

*“Ye know, six months ago, Tom he sailed
around Madagnscar, don’t yel Well, 1 was
along wi' Tom, 1 was. Mean’ him we was
chums ; wheresomever he went, theresomever
went | ; whensomever he writ to ye, | seen that
there letter, true as Gospel. When he was
thinkin' o' ye 1 knowed it.  But therv's storms
at sea, lass—oh ! sich storms. Why, this here
storm outside is a baby-squall compared with
them there at sea, creaking and groaning, and
cussing and ordering, and there's storms as
makes ve think of home and your wifeand your
babies, aud to look up into the face of the angry
sky and try tospeer out the pitying face of Jesus
Christ as he walked on the waters, and told the
waves 1o be still—storms as makes ye look up
at that sky that seems to be fighting with the
mad sea that rises up to elinch with it, and falls
back all shattered and broke ; there’s storms as
makes a sailor’s heart ery for the help of God for
them as he loves, even if the help don't save his
own life,  Who kpowed more about storms nor
me aud Tom Bollivar! We'd followed the sea
nigh on to twenty years, and never separated.
I can't tell ye, for ve'll feel that bad.”

“*Ne, | won't, sailor: upon my word, |
won't. [ like it—I like to hear you talk ; it
scems old-fashioned.”

““Old-fashioned °

*“Yes; Tom used to sit where you ait, and 1
sitting in this blessed identical spot, sewing as
1 do now, and he'd tell his awfal yarns and try
w make me believe them. You see, { don't
swallow all I hear.”

“Ye dop't think I'm a-deceivin’ ye do ye?"*

**1 don't think much about it, so you needn’t
have that in your neddle. o on, do; for
mercy’s sake, what ails the mant’

Such a look as he gave her!

“Well, there comes a storin one day, an' the
skipper hie comes to us and says, says he: *“It's
all up wi' us, as ve see. Try to save yourselves.”
The ship had sprung a leak, the whole side was
stove in on a rock, an’ the pumps was no use,
an' we was a-goin’ down, an’—-0, Tom Bulli-
var's wife ! how kin I say it ¢ ~your husband he
wouldn’t desart that there ship as he’d kuowed,
wan and boy, sin¢e him an’ the <hip was both
young.”

“That's right in him," she said, shaking her
head and setting berself on the stool, a light in
her eves; “that’s right in him?! | wouldn't
own Tom Bollivar if be'd forsook his work be.
cause it got troublesome.”

““Yen, but lasy, Towm lte was aboard till the
last two hung together. He wouldw't go. He
got the othiers off an® helped wi' the cargo ; but
there he staywl, a-lookin’ out in the direction
o' his home, acd a-thinkin' o' ye au’ the
babbies.”’

“True for you, sailor,” she said, her voice
tremulous and almost glad, ““and good for
Town Bollivary”

““ Bat why don’t you get flustrated ' Didi't
ve keer nothin’ *bout Towm ¢ Why dou't yr get
into o reg'lar terrer ¢

“Oh ! I get that way aftera bit.”

Again that dreadful look at her,

“Then ye didn't keer nothin® for Tom 1

“ Now, lovk here, sailor,” she said, * you
know Tom powerful well, you say. Didn't Tom
ever kuow of the time aud time again when I've
sat bere all alone through the night, after I've
tucked the children upin bed, and stayed at
the window luoking out st the ruving storm,
thinking of my husband 1 Didn't he ever know
at such times that my heart went away aver the
cruel sea hunting for him—went further than
the sea, up to heaven, to Him who holds the
sea and the storm in the hollow of his hand?
Didn't he ever know how I treasured up every
hope, every dream of him, every word he'd ever
said—that I searched the children’s faces day
after day, seeing his likeness there so that 1°d
never forget his looka and shonld know him al-
ways, no matter when or how [ met him?
And didn’t he know how, when | was timider
for himn than usual and wanted him more than
usual, I'd. go the children and cry, * Babies,
babies, wake with mammy and pray for daddy
on the wild, willd seas’ 7 and how we would
kneel down and say ‘Qur Father,' aud feel sure

that the Lord knew what we were asking for
snd would answer our prayer! Didn't Tow
ever know how ! must have conunted days, then
weeks, then months, and at last years wanting
him, writing, watching for him, ever true in
words and thought? Couldn’t he tell you that
he guessed I loved all sailors for bis sake, and 1
pitied lonely one that come to port here, und
who made friends with me?! For I've gone to
them and said : * Cheer up, my ladg, I'in Tom
Bollivar's wife, and he’s on the briny deep. Let
me help you sll I can; if you're sick or lone-
some, or want little jobs of woman’s work done
for you, why, come tame ! I'm Tom Bollivar's
wife, and he’s on the briny deep. Apnd how
often has this rvom been crowded with sailor
men ! And how they've kissed the children,
in case they'd pass Tom’s ship, they said, and
would seem to take the kisses te him ; or they'd
kiss 'em because they had little ones of their
own far away, who must looking out to sea and
thinking of their daddiex.  And Uve helped 'em
all 1 could—indeed, indeed | have ; and me and
the children, why, we've gone down to seo their
ships off, and have made the children wave
their hands and say, *“Good-by ! right loud,
and the men have called, ¢ Three cheers and a
tiger for Tom Bollivar's wife, and God care for
the babies!" And 've done all this for love of
Tom. And you don't say that he everthought
of that, only that | dou't care for him. If he
didn’t know me without words, then he didn’t
love me as always thought he did.*’

And she wiped her eves on the trock she wiy
wending. The man looked at her fora minute,
seetned to hold back something he was about to
say, put his hands nervously in his pockets, und
went on :

Well, lnss, he knowed it, He thought he
knowed it for a truth, but——and now contes the
all-firlest, awful part o' this here tioapel-trath
varn.”

“ Yes, sailor,”

“Well—now don't ye cry vut, and' don't ve
flop down-—but Tom Bollivar he won't never,
uever rome home no mare.”

She smiled up in his face,

“ Why I"* she simply asked.

“ Becanse—he's drowned dead,” he ceplied,

“ | don't believe it, sailor.”

“But | was wi' him all the time; [ orter
know.”

* Then why wasn’t you drowned too? If you
thought so much of him as you say, why didn't
you drown trying to save him, if nothing else 17

“l—l--well, 1 washed ashore. Bat pwor
Tom !—) Lor" ! poor Tom, he's went.”

0 dear if that's the case 1 might as well
make up my mind to be a widow,"’

‘I rather think so.  Well—-why don't ye get
flustrated, Widder Bollivar?! cried the man

hast ; *‘ye promised that, savwey.”

““I'{l get that way after a while, wailor.”’

“* But 1 tell yve, Tom Bollivar an’t no maore ;

*

he's drowned  dead, him that was your hus-
band.”

*Well, 1 can’t help it, can 1! | didn't
drown him, did I ! ’m s widow, ain't 11 Naw
I'll tell you what I think about it.  Yoa see,
saitor, T can’t live here all alons, now, can 1.

“What do you mean, Widder Bollivar

“That's it—that's nght—U'm Widow Halli.
var,  Bat{ musta’t be Widow BEolhivar all my
life, so 1 must get married.” )

“Married ! My God ! woin, your hushand,
he an't cold yet.”

‘1 can’t wait until P'ui cold because von say
he an’t quite cold yet, can 17 ' ;
‘“ Do you mean to say ye don't love him 57

‘It would be foolish to love a dead man aupd
marry a live one,”

“ Who--who'll have ve for a wife when they
kyows all T knowa ' Widder, 'l tell the whnle
town, 'l tell the whole world, I'Hl put y» in
the “log’ 1 mean the papers.” ’

* Bosh, sailor; that's nonsense.  Who'll
have me? Why you will, sailor; 1 kuow vuu
will,” ‘

G out o my way, Tom Bollivar's wife,
Me have you? Lopd? | theught I'd find vouo
crazy mad at the ides o' him bein® dead and
leyin® rollin® ronud wi' the sharks in Davy
Joues's lacker. Au' now to heat ye ! O wuman,
woman ! ye don’t know what ye've done. Il
go back to my ship: I'll hate all wouwmen for
your sake ; 'l never tell who [~

“ Sailor, you shall have me now.™

“ et me out o this here Llasted honse,”

¢ Sailor, I'd lock the door.  You shall not
leave this room till you say you'll have me for
yourlawful wedded wife.”

“Let me out ! I'll never say sich words to
vou.  Woman, yon're a bald lot, that's what ye
are—a bad, ungodly, wicious crecter. Ye've
lied to me about lovin® your husband, so ye'd
get me to marry ye; ye've saw 5o many sailors,
an’ thinks we're all green alike. 1 don't believe
f'e ever thought o' vour husband; 1 don't be-
ieve even the babies thought o’ their poor de.
ceived father—""

“ Not of their deceived father, sailor,” she
waid, coming towards him, the tears running
down her cherks, her lipy swiling ; ** but their
father, who must always believe me to be true
and Joving—their futher | waw this blesged
night.”

 Who —- who — their  father — this night 1
Where is he?  Where is the—"

She threw hersell npon his breast, her arms
clasped wildly about him,

‘“Here, here 1" ghe cried rapturously ; ** here
is their father—my Tow, tny Jenr old bey I

And theu cried aloud :

* Babies, childres, wake up! Come to

maminy, for daddy's come home from the cruel,

criel seas, and he's tried to muke mammy be.
lieve he was somebody else, and that daddy wos
drowned. . O Towm ! | knew when | opene({ the
door; 1 never could be mistaken in von, never
never!" ) !

And the Patu\r of children's fret, the erying
of children’s voices drowned Tom Bollivar'y
voice deeper than any sea had ever drowned
Tom Bollivar.

S —

ECHOES FROM LONDON,

Tue ransom paid for Mr. Suter to the Greek
brigands, £15,000, was, it is said, just Mr.
Suter’s weight in gold.

SoME youny ladies who are draped o ta g
“pullback,” and seem unable to breathe and Loy d
in the *‘vice” they wear, have added steel spmry
to their outfit.

Dtox BotereavlT is busy writing a listory of
Ireland. Perhaps his desire is to show in plain
language, how lreland has through contiries
oppressed Eugland.

Tue Registrar-General hay just issued bis re.
port for 1830, lu i1, it is stated that og the
31st of December, London covervd au arey of
122 square wiles, and containnd 1,500 mijes of
streets and roads.

Tur london branch of the Laolies Lani
League has just met with a rebt? from an yg.
expected quaster. They proposed 1o hold a pub.-
lic weeting, and had selecte! Exeter Halp o
the acene of the campaigao. Application was
made in due form for the Hall. Bat when 13
object for which it was require] was made
kpown the Hall was refused.

Ax enigmatical paragraph appears in one of
the moruing papers to the effect that the -
tou Club has summoned 2 meeting, at which
motion will be submitted for the reductian of
the club by one member.  This diplom.atic way
of putting it refers to the vage of a haroner,
member of the last Parlisment, who b oaie
himselfl obnoxious in the club,

A Convarescext Home for Ritgalistic Po.e.
men is the latest pove ty in the operitions of
the Ritualists.  The Rev. A, H. Stantow, von-
wmonly callad by his admirers Father Stanto,
oue of the curates of the notorious N, Alhuns,
Haolbarn, has secured premises ut 8t. Leonand's.
on-Sea, which are to be used as & couvaleseen:
home for postmen of the St. Martin's Leagns,
or, in other words, ritualistic postwien,

Tur prowoters of colfee taverns have not yeu
been able to sapply us with gond cotfe, Lt
there is no doubt about their champague. i
cently was inaugurated the Queen’s Boneh
Coffee Tavern and Model Dwellings tu Landon
Company. The feast was god, and the cham
pagne very good. It has beea sail that relizia
tx a good thing for other peaple, and the pro
muters ovidently had the same idea alont
atfen.

Mr. Frrp Gopreey, the eminent muscas,
hias been seired with a brain diseass, amd be bad
recently 1o be placed under confinement iu an
asylum.  Ax for many years bandmaster of the
Cotdstream Guands, be has lung been celebragsd
bath in London aod the provinces, and he
probably voe of the best known military band
und davee conductors of the day.  Some time
aga e sulfered a steake of paralysin which b
direetly Ted to the present unhappy attack.

MapAME Sanan BreNHArpr's latest toilette
i« a dress dotted with white and black dots,
with a silk secarf tiad below the waist in the
Tuckish fashion ; a coat-bodice tn black velvet,
with splendid white lace, and a bolero hat veiled
in black aod white blonde.  Her figum looked
splomdid and charming, like a sword in « beaded
wilk shieath. Thix style of vorselet is much
favour at present. [t extends atwut halfoway
down the body.

A uiTTLE fact ix worth meuntioning to show
how Londou han grown fu extenl. A tramway
line is in cours of construction between Fast
Greenwich and Plumstead,  When this is hn-
ished there will be a continnsus tramway from
Blackfriars and Westminster Bridges to Pinm-
stead ——thivteenr milm, On  the whole ronte
thers nre houses on either side, and this, beurin
wind, i1 only on the southern side of the
Tharmes.

Yer ancther scheme for crossing the Channel
by railway has been brought &nw:\rd. e
originator is Mr. Bradford Leslie, the Enginver
of the East India Railway (.'mupnu?'. Brashing
anide such ideas as thoge connected with tunnely
and bridges, he proposes that we shall travel
into France through a cylindrieal steel tnbe
submerged {0 foet below the surfrce of the
water. The tube would be so ballasted an to
make it weigh 13 tons to the foot less than the
water displaced, its buoyancy being eounter-
balanced by mooringy nt every 200 feet. At
the shoro ends it would be laid in dredged or
excavated channels, and would be made to rise
from the mid-channel depths by easy gradients.
The cost of carrying out this scheme is estiv-
ated to be £8,000,000,
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UNDOWERED.

Thou hast notgold ! Why, this {s gold
A\l clusteriog round tby forehead white
And were it weighed, and were it told,
1 could not say its worth to-night.

Thou hast not wit? Why, whatis this
Wherewith thou capturest many a wight
Who doth forget a tongue is his—
As | well-uigh forgot to-night

Nor station? Well, ah, well! I own
Thou hast vo place wasured thee quite,
So now I ralse thee to a throge ;
Begin thy reign, my Queen, to night,

A TRIP IN 4 PROPELLER

BY CLARE.

Few pleasanter ways of spending ten or
twelve of summer's hottest days cau be im-
agined, than to l.lace oneself upon one of the
pro wilers which leave Montreal weekly for the
vurious western cities which have sprung up on
the wargin of the great lakes. All responsibility
aud worry are cast aside, the scenery varies con-
tinually and eonui is an impossibility, when one
is comstantly on the qui vive for some new place
of interest,

Last sumnmer, s party of friends left Montreal
for Chicago, on the Prussiu, one of the Mer-
chants’ line of propellers. Time was no object
to anv of the tourists. All that they wanted
was to have a plrasant trip and to enjoy them.
selves. And, as the sequel proved, thoroughly
did they attmn their end. With plenty of
Lakesides, a good field-glass for distant views,
cool suity for the warmest days, and plenty of
wraps for the freshening breezes anu{ evening
air, our travellers started froin the wharl near
the entrance of the Lachine Canal.  Farewellto
Montreal, this hot July day with the nolsy car.
ters, balky homes, rolling barrels, tarry odours
and French-Canudian objurgations in the im.
mediate vicinity ; in the distance Mount Royal
smiling and calm, and the massive new Cathe.
dral’s solemn pile showing out strangely distinct
agaiust the sky.

Westward hu! on throngh the monotonouas
canal whose lunpid depths, at some places cut
out of solid limestone,we did not appreciate yet,
not till we had seen the “dirty Welland’ as
the captain called the Upper Canadian water-
link. Soon we entered upou the broad bosom
of Lake St. Louis. The motion of our boat was
remarkably gentle | one could write upon the
saloun table without perceiving the slightest
tremor.  But not much writing did our tourists
indulge in, except one or two conscientious ones
who, having invested in bran new diaries and
ornamental pencils, felt bound to record every
incident en cheniin, however trifling, and did so
with fidelity, for at least the first twenty-four
hours. We soon fell into the manaers and cus.
toms rendered necessary by the regulations
that prevail on board the IPriussic. At first,
horror was expressed by several when the early
breakfnst hour—half-past six was announced.
But early hours amid bracing air, and pew
scenes with plessant fellow-passengers, proved to
Le far {rom so unpleéasant a thing as we had
feared they would turn out.  The fare upon cur
boat was thoroughly good and wholesome, well
cooked, and well served: and the kindness
of every employée on boanl, from the gentle.
wanly eaptain to the men themselves, who
were always esger to warn us of any ap-
proaching view, or help usin any way to see
and enjoy all in our trip, is one of the pleasant.
est recollections of the journey.

The Thousand lIslands, with a waning moon
shining down upon their fantastic tree-clothed
shapes, the silver water threading between
them, here and there a light from camp or cot-
tage glittering on their dusky busomy, was a
seene which clurmed us beyoind measure as we
gazed spell.bound from the hurricane deck.

“1 wish we had happened te come upon
them by daylight,”” some oue remarked.  lint
they could nat have looked wore beautiful by
duy. Next morning we stoppred for some time
at Kingston, with its frowning forts guarding
the entrnnce to Lake Untario: upon whose
glussy, greenish expanse we presently suiled,
St. Catharines was our next stopping place, and
for a whole dny we deserted our ship, and lefi
her to thread her way aloug the Welland Canal
while we  visited Nisgara, which is easily
renched, as carters are always in readiness to con-
vey propeller paxsengers at very reasonable rutes
to the Falls and back to wherever their boat
has wended its way during their absence.  We
had a glovisus day and several hours” stay at the
side of that wondrons sight that man: has stood
and marvelled at, since the first day that oue of
our dusky predecessors gazed awe-struck and
silent at the ** Thunder of Waters.”

The drive lies through pleasant country
scenery and rich l'nnuingﬁ‘nud aud was a change
and enjoyable.  We returned dusty and heated
however, glad of wur tea, and to spend the cool,
pleasant evening in our favourite resort, the
hurrieane deck., We pushed on very fast, it
was Saturday smi the captain did vot wish to
spend Sunday in the Welland —as we should
have been fureed to do had we uot reached linke
Erie before midnight,  On we wout through the
narrow winding Welland, now through uudulat-
ing ficlds of yellowiug corn, now through green
pastures with scorntul ecattle, too well-used to
passing boats te vouchsafe the Frussiz more
than n cursory glance, or contetnptuous whisk of

the tail, whistle she never so lowdly at an ap-
proaching village. As night rises eaim und cool

the late.rising moon not yet having taken its

place on high, it is a pretty sight to enter one
of these quiet little stoppin laces. The
coloured lights, red or blue, which mark them
have a very picturesque effect in the distance ;
the shouts and noises which greet our advent
meking the steamer seem a demon of unrest,
changingall quietness and calm into turbulence
at its approach. Narrowly we missed passing
our Sunday in the Welland only making good
our entrance into lake Erie at 2 quarter to
twelve,

Our Sundey was a most orthodoxly spent one.
A fiercely burning sun shone pitilessly down on
the slightly-rippled world of waters; only on the
hurricane deck coull the gentle breeze that pre-
vailed, be felt, and the captain caused a sair to
be arranged in whose friendly shadow we sat
and read till Clevelund coming into view
eclipsed sll books for the time being, A
little gem of a city,” one of the passengers en-
thugiastically termed it, and it well deserves
the epithet, every street seeming prettier than
its neighbour. Euclid Avenue, named so, no
doubt, by some mathematical genius, deserves a
prettier and more romantic appellation, with its
double row of trees on either side and well-kept
houses ; and the business part of the city has
equally handsome and neatly kept streets.

The next place we stopped at was a ‘‘ wood-
ing-place”—a wild, backwood-looking hamlet
with piles of fragrant.smelling, clean-looking
wood heaped np at the wharf.,  One of the men
informed us that the engine requires a cord of
wood an hour, fancy how quickly the forests of
Canada must be becoming transformed into
carbon. Every long line of black smoke must
represent some giant of the forest gone forever
efter vears of patient growing, ripening and per-
fection to find its doom at the hands of the
stoker, fultilling its end by speeding us a few
wiles on our way. We wandered around the
woods and found any amount of Hlowers, a few
belated strawberries, aud raspberries in abund-
ance ; and were recalled by the warning whistle
of the /Jrussia, hoping that another such
wooding-place would turn up ere we reached
Chicago.

Next day we came to Detroit and Windsor
and ““did” each of them in the four hours we
had at our disposal. Detroit is a handsome
city, busy, noisy, and cheerful, with Dateh
names frequent on its sigas, and armies of toot-
blacks ; opposite, Windsor seems a slow, shabby,
stagnant place in comparison. Between ply
ferry boats leaving every three minutes ; while
we were watching the many busy craft shooting
here and there,we saw those boats that carry the
traius,crossing with their ponderous and impor-
tant burdens. We went northward after this,
and experienced a ditference of temperature
very distinctly after being ou Lake Hurou a few
hours.

Next day a fresh breeze made shawls become
the height of fashion, while fans were abandoned
and more than one hat was sent to join the
many hundreds that are yearly sacrificed to the
winds of the lakes. Lakes Huron and Michigan
are a Jeeper and more intense blue than are Un.
tario and Erie. One is struck, when out of
sight of land, by the solitude and quietnoss
that prevuil on these fresh water oceans. It is
difficult indeed to believe, gazing around at the
apparently  illimitable expanse of restlessly
heaving waves, that one 1s not *“far on the
decp Dlue sea”  For all that meets the eye in
our supoundings one might be on the broad
Atlantic traveling towand the auncient respect-
able cities of Orient instead of speeding on to
uot yet itty vearsold Chicago.

Midwankee was our next stopping place,  We
were told several tisnes over by every one whe
mentioned Milwaukee that it was famed for
the excellenze of its lager beer,”” and in spite
of the faet that this is not recorded in any geo-
graphy extant, we have no doubt that Milwaun.
kee deserves the proud pre cminence in this
respect, though  inexperience in such matters
preveuted our tasting anything unusual in the
beverage which the “* gallant captain® kindly
sent to the ladies as a specimen of Milwaukee's
chef dwnere. We pressed onward to Chicago
after leaving Milwankee, and it was nightfall
when we reached our destination.  Up through
the Chicugo river we rapidly dexterously,
threading our way among schoaners, barges,
amd steamers, Jooking wonderingly up the im-
mensely  long  vistas  of boilliantly - lighted
streets, on cither side, the hum of the great
city, throbbing as it is with life, sounding
strange to our ears, acenstomed to the deep «i-
lenwe that broods ou the surfuce of the lakes.
Thus we arrived at last, safe at our journey’s
end, sorry to leave our fellow-passengers, the
kind, attentive captain and the good ship upon
which we have spent so many pleasant hours,

DAIRYING 1N CANADA AND
UNITED STATES.

Over the United States, especially over the
Wosteru ones, Canada has the immense agricul-
tural advantage of a sumwer rainfall, which
prevents the land from bweiug parched and
wscorehed  with  exeessive heat and  drought.
Wheat will ripen ut latitude 53 degrees, and
barley at 65 degreey, which is from three to four
hundred wiles unorth of the Ockueys and Shet-
lands ; but this ovcuars only iu the north west of
Cansda, for in the northeast, in the divection of
Hudson's Bay, the Arctic currents that sweep

THE

down the coast of Labrador lower the tempera- |

ture, und push further south the limits of grains
and grasses.  But wherever wheat and barley

will ripen, in & climate whose summer raiuntall

can be depended on, there is a good prospect
for grasses and roots and green crops generally ;
and though the winters are severe, making the
wintering of live steck an arduous duty, they
begin and leave off again with a regularity whic
enables the furmer to make nicer calculations
than he can think of doing in the British islands ;
and as the frosts are keen, and last es a rule for
& considerable period, the ground is mellowed
and pulverized to a degree which greatly lessens
the work of preparing it for the seed, while the
gradual melting of the snow in spring gives to
the s0il a supply of moisture which is of great
service to the uewly germinated seeds.

Over o considerable portion of the United
States west of St. Louis—west, that is of the
98th meridian—the summer rainfall is altogether
insufficient for the needs of vegetation. During
four or five months of the year, and they the
most impertant agricultural wmonths, grasses
cannot flourish, and roots and green crops are
out of the question, so that the vast district
west of Illinois, reaching to the Pacific, is not
adapted to dairying, and never can be, unless
vast forests are planted to increase the rainfall,
and irrigation works on a vast scale are carried
out wherever water for the purpose may be had.
All this tells agaiast the expansion of American
dairying to the almost unlimited extent which
weuld otherwise have been possible ; and Canada
F{omises at no distant period of the world's
history to become almost as great a stock-
raising and dairying conntry as its neighbour,
the United States—pursuits for which its soil,
climate, and general characteristics appear to be
eminently suitable. The soil and climate of
Canada, in fact, throughout a vast area, are
favourable to the growth of many useful pasture
and forage grasses, and the country in general is
well watered, while both the land and labour
are cheaper, and taxation lighter than iu the
United States.— Professar Sheldon.

TRIAL BY JURY,

BY JTOHN C. DODGE,

Trial by jury proves the existenee of a free
government ; it is the exercise by the people of
one branch of supreme power. When we say
it founds or upholds it, we put the effect for the
cause. But suppose its value for the conserva-
tion of liberty in the past were admitted, it does
not follow that it is needed now for the like
purpose. Officials are powerless beyond consti-
tutional limits. Judges by the tenure of office
are beyond the influence of executive power, and
generally of the ballot-box., The end now to
be sought is that the law, as the expressed will
of the people, should be everywhere and always
supreme and uniform in its adminisiration.

And so we come to this vital question : Is
justice according to fixed rules of law more
{ikely ta be attained by our present system, or
by one in which both fact and law are settled
by the court without the intervention of a jury ?

In cases in which we may assume that jurors
would have no bias, it is obvious that they are
greatly liable to error from the want of proper
qualification for the work they are to do. Tt
was found in the beginuning that the world's
work could not be done without special prepar-
ation for special duties. Our neighbour may
be a great man, but we do not call upon him to
set a broken limb unless he has had the train-
ing of a surgeon. Much as we may esteem our
physician, we do not ask his advice when a
claim is set up to the estate we inherited and
supposed our own. We never go to our shoe-
maker for a coat, nor to our tuailor for boots.
[n our late war, we sometimes, when smarting
under defeat, talked wildly about military
genius amd West Point machines ; but in the
end the value of military education was splen-
didly vindicated, wlile the civilinns, whe early
in the war, by political influence or otherwise,
obtained independent commands in the army,
for the most part tailed miserably, invalving
the country in vast loss aud suttering. The
average jurvinan is unaceustomed to continous
thought. He has npever learned by practice to
weigh and compare evidence, nor to judge of the
truthfuluess of witnesses.  In protreted trials
it is impossible far him to carry the testimony
in his memory, or to aid his memory effectively
by notes. At the elose of the testimony the
court instructs him in the law applicable to the
case, and then it becomes his duty to minke up
his verdict by applying as best he mav legal
principles often iwmperfectly understood to tes.
timouny impertectly  remembered. Weo chould
not set & man to enltivate a tarm or make a
shoe without practical acquaintance with his
work, We should expect nothing from him
but failure, if his preparation had been only a
lecture or & course of lectuwres.  And yet we set
Jurors to the performance of the most respousi.
ble and ditlicult of all duties, with such prepar.
ation and uid ouly as they can receive from the
arguments of the lawyers and the charge of the
court.

Again, the juryman is impressed into the ser-
vice. Often he brings with him the cares of
the business from which he was taken ; and i
anxiety about the harvesting, the notes must
be paifl before the bauks close, or the conduet
of the boy who thinks ““epsom salts means
oxalic acid” distracts his attention, he will con-
sole himself by the vetlection thut his responsi-

bility is shared by eleven others.

On the other hand, the judge brings to the
work a mind disciplined by years of study, fol-
lowed by years of study and  practice. His
kuowledge of law enables him ta see what facts

are to be proved, and on which of the parties
rests the Ymrden of proving them, and so, as
each witness delivers his testimony, to appre-
cinte its probative value. Practice has tanght
him to read witnesses. For him not words
only, but manner, the tone, the gesture, the
countenance, have force and meaning. He is
not likely to be misled. He has opportunity to
take full notes, if need be, and atterwards to re-,
vise and compare the statements of witnesses.
The duties of his office are his work. His at-
tention is not distracted by outside cares.

So much for the relative capacity of judgeand
jury to adwminister justice..—July atlantic.

GHOSTS OF THE PAST.
. BY NED P. MAH.

As it is known only to the actors how many
slips occur upon the stage unnoticed by the
andience which continues to applaud en bon
enfant ; 80 it is patent only to a man himself,
he believes, how much of his luck in life he has
thrown away. ““If T had to live over aguin,”
he cries, ““how differently I wounld act.”" And
yet, at the time, the course he pursued was the
result, perhaps, of cool reflection and long con-
sideration, and he did honestly for the best ac-
cording to his lights. Again, at other times,
there was little space for thought, and action
was forced on him by what seemed the iron
hand of fate, or two courses seemed to him so
eqnally bulanced in value that, like Bolski
throwing up his button with Sophie on one side
and Siberia on the other, the merest chance de-
cided him,

Yet it is not, we opine, in the cases where
two roads opened before him of which he chose
one that the stings of remorse and self-reproach
embitter his after life most acutely ; but where,
through some sense of unworthiness or coward-
ice, or want of self-reliance he has failed to act
at all. What is done cannot be undone, and
though some men’s lives are consumed in vain.
ly endeavouring to repair one fatal error, yet
most of us trv to make the best of the couch we
have made even if it be 2 hard one. But what
mignt have been done aud was not ; there is a
vista in which a fertile imagination may painta
lost paradise, the contemplation of which may
fill the soul with the anguish of the damned.

And when, in hours of twilight meditation we
sit in judgment on ourselves, or when, in those
sudden moments of solitude oceurriug in the
lulls of a busy life, the ghosts of the past rise
unbidden and cry Raca : we are constrained to
own that the sum of our experience is crass ig-
norance and the end of all our wisdom is but
the acknowledgment of our folly; the only
flattering unction we can lay to our souls is thut
while we fully realize the unsatisfactory result
of our actions as we review them, yet we cannot
tell if we had decided on a contrary course it
might not have turned out less happily still ;
and, while humbly acknowlédging that he
might have Jdone better, the philosopher will
thank his stars that things are no worse. Aund
when the ghosts of the past arise, the healthy
intellect will utilize them merely as waruings
for the future, and not allow the empiy phun.
toms to surround a bright existence with « su-
perstitious glooni.

HUMOROUS.

Juuoe steps on, ali clad in ruses ;
"Tis morn.  And everv bud vocloses ;
Just you feel hovs cold my nose is.

Daisies, violets, spring tu meet her,
Lities. nodding welcomes. great her :
Cnly see how coldmy feet are.

O'er the meads the pearly dew
Sparkles in the sunlizht new ;
Where it that other veershoe

‘The am'rons sun, with sndor bold,
Adviaores fast, to seize and hald —
Astschews ! D'ee got an awful colid.

The dawn, that stilt bafure him dies,
Aund see! trom off the pluio arise—
This (s a dreadful pack of les.

The lurk. while from the naighbouring hild

There calls the plaiutive whip-pour will
Where il you put my umberil !

“Fis voov : hushed is the heavealy choir
Dan Pbeebus drives bis fesm o bigher |
Has Bridget fred that furnace fre !

"Tis eve: the aun had songht the west.
Aund sunk in golden waves to rest.
T weant my Aannel undervest.

"Tis night: benenth the starry light
1'Hl wnader, while the moon her bright—
You shan't «tir out this Aoure this night.

IN our infaney we cut our teeth 1 in wur old

Age our teeth cut us,

"I'ts hard to part trom those we love,—and
sometimes it is even more ditticalt to get away irom
those we dou't fove,

A Xamive of the Green Isle was pressed by
the collector of & water company for payment of the
water tute ; to which modest request bhe returasd the
followiug nnswer: ' Sure 1 pay tin shillings & yeur for
wather, and many's the day it's off for & whole wake.’

Deatn. —Axdeath is the total cliange of litw,
every change is the death of some past. Sick-
uess is the death of health ; sleeping, of wuking ;
sorrow, of joy i impatience, of quiet ; youth,
of infuney ; age, of youth. AN things whick
follow time, and eveu time ut last, must die.

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From oune of the best manufactories of the

Dominion.
Will be sold cheap.

New, and an excellent instrament,
Apply at this otfice.
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Sledges and Dogs for Winter Travel.

Travoys,
Rocky Mountains from Fort Calgary.

IN THE NORTH-WEST WITH THE MOUNTED POLICE.—No. 3

FROM SKETCHES BY DR. NRAVITT.
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Crow Indian Hunter.

Cypress Hills.

Roman Catholic Mission, Elbow River.

IN THE NORTH-WEST WITH THE MOUNTED POLICE.—No. 4

FROM S8KETCHES BY DR. NEAVITT,
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FIRST APPEARANCE AT THE ODEON.

« § am Nicholas Tacobisardi—hunchbacked, look you:
and & fright; ) .

Caliban himself might never interpase so fo\!l s sight.

Grapted : but I come not, masters, to axhibit form or
size.

Gaze vot on my limbs, guod peuple: lend your ears, and
DOt FOUT eyes, .

I'm A singet, not A dapcer—spare me for a while your
din: . R

Let me try my voice 10-night bere—Keep your jesis 1l
T begin, .

Have the kioduess bat 1o listen—this is ail | dare to ask.

See. 1 stand beside the foot-lights, waiting to begio my
tRek.

hear, 5
Thrust me not from the Odéon. Harkea, and I've naught
1o fear.”

Then the crowd in pit and boxes jeered the dwarf and
mocked his shape: .

Caliad him * monster,” * thing abhorrent,” erying, ** Off.
presumptaous ape! . .

Of, unsightly. balaful creature’ off, and yuit the iosult
ed stage ! N

Move asids, repulsive figare, or deplore our zatheriog
raget”

Rowing low. pale Tacchivandi, loag accustomedd to such
threats. .

Burst into a grapd dravura, shbowariop ouoles like
dinmond jets— .

Sang uotil the ringing plandits through the wide Odéon

tang— ., R
Sang A« never soaring tenor ere bebiand those foot lights
sang ; ) i
And the haochbsck, ever wfler, likea god was hailed

wito cries:

* King of minstrels, liva foraver! Sham» on fools who
have bot eyes!™

JamEs T. FIELDS, o Harper's.

SOMMER AMUSEMENTS,

‘The first warm breath of spring—or rather of
sumuier, for it has been aptly observed that we
have no such season as spring—brings out in us
that nomad spirit which ]ea%is all the children
of a forced civilization back to the woods. The
Indian is coming out of the grouund; we are
the r=d man for the moment, and take to the
river, the mountain, and the prairie.

The garden party is the tirst hybrid which
anites nature and fashion. Some laily who has
a villa near the city, and who ritherlives tiere
all the year round, or who goes out early, in-
vites her {riends 10 a ganlen party, specifving
train, boat, and carriage 1or the route by the
latter), and receives Ler guests from four to
seven or eight, as the case may be. lLadias drive
ont in pretty costumes designed for the ocea.
sion, generally in short .dresses, with zay
bonnets, or the rotnd hat and feathers now ~n
fashionsble, and with the most dressy of para-
sols, a fan hung on the arm, and a generlly
Amazonian or Watteauish appearance. If Ama-
zonjan, one may be sure that the fair athlet= in.
tends to play lawn tennis or croquet, to row on
the adjacent river, or to try the bow and arrow
on the archery ground. If Watteauish, her
game is still decper ; she iutends to sit under
a tree, or to pose gracefully on a bank, the
cynosure of neighbouring eyes, or eise to retreat
to the grove with one attendant cavalier for a
téte-a-tete.  Lawn tennis is the favourite out-
of-door amusement at the modern garden party.
Every lawn should boast a lawn-tennis net, and
a well-sodded turt to play on. It is a much
more healthful game than croquet, and exercises
the whole figure more beneficially.

But a garden party is for the elderly as well
a8 for the young The papas and wammas,
elder sisters, quiet girls, and the lazy of all
apes, like to sit on the broad piazza ated survey
the animmated scene.  For some who are ultra-
lazy hammocks are hung under the trees.

Refreshments are spread either in the house
or in tents under the trees, They are generaliy
eaten, however, out-of-doors, whether they hail
from a sideboard or not. Lobster and chicken
salal, croquets, potato-salad, ceold chicken,
sandwiches, ice-cream, and strawberries are the
favourite refections.  Champagne, iced tea,
punch, and sherry are offered, and oceasioually
frozen coffce—a very agreeable refreshri-nt.
Lemonmle is on tap somewhere in the grounds.
The ludy of the house generally receives in a
dressy honuet or round hat, as she is expruted
tu be on the lawn nearly all the time, ¢ is
better, in our changeful climate, to have the
buffet spread in the house, as a shower of rain
1s sure to drive people in-doors and to rmiy the
tables spread outside. It is an ancher to wind.
ward.

_Asparagus parties are fashionable about New
York, as Long Island is famous for that delicate
vegetable, and as soon as it is grown, young
people are apt to form parties, driving down to
some well-known inns on the South Side 10 eat
asparagus and early shad, and home by monn-
light,

This leads naturally to the *“coaching mania,”
which fits in well with the asparagus party.
The coaches now abont New York are manifold,
and the establishment of the ** Tantivy” recalls
that ficak of the noble lords who drive in Lou-
don from Whitechapel to Brighton. These
heirs of “a long pedigree” assume the dress and
Btyle of an English coachman—AMr. Weller,
perhaps—wear a huge bouquet, and accept a tip
with all the nonchalance imaginable. The New
York coachimen imitate them, and pocket a
twenty-five cent fee without scowling. They
might have a nobler model, but then, again,
thgy might have a worse amusement, for it re-

uires nerve to drive well. Ladies wem tight.
fitting dresses or pelisses on the top of a coach,
and are careful as to their floating veils and
parasals, so that the whole turn.out shall have
n jaunty appearance, The annual torp-ont of
the Coaching Club is a gay and pretty sight.

Yachting is another very favourite amiuiag.

ment, and the luxury of the modern fitting up
leaves almost nothing to be desired. There are
very few more beautiful salons in New York
than those on the modern yachts. A gentleman
asks a lady to matronize, and then selects the
young ladies and gentlemen who are to form
his party. A ssil of twelve hours ix not con-
sidered too long. Lunch is served on board.
Those who are liable to sea-sickness should
never acce(pt these invitatious, as they spoil the
pleasure ot others.

Pic-nics, from the basket of bread and cheese

X : taken up on the hill-side, to the three weeks
1f 1 tail to please yon, curse me— ot befon my voice you |

sojourn in the Adirondack’s, are of course
among the best of all summer amusements, and
in a country so wild as ours they are especially
enchanting, as the botanist, the fern-lover, the
ornithologist, and the entomologist can each
pursue his favourite pleasure as he wanders
through the woods. Few people but are benefited
by a day in the open air. Nature never fails
in her programme : she always gives us more
sights and sounds than she promises. It is a
cheery spectacle st a watering-place to see a
group of young girls in stout shoes and strong
plain dresses, with tin boxes in their hands,
and good serviceable hats on their heads, coing
off for a ramble in the woods. Of the monster
sic-nic we have notsoagreeable a remembrance,
ut to those who like them they are certainly to
he commended.

Archery, that graceful remnaunt of the fable
of Diana, is so far on the high.road toward being
fashionable that & meeting of the Grand National
Archery Association of the United States was
held lately in Brooklyn, and a national tourna.
ment arranged for the 14th of Tuly next. There
are clubs in twenty-one States, including Cali-
fornia. The Archery C'lub meet at the Prospect
Park Grounds. Gentlemen shoot at double ends,
iadies at single ends, thirty-six arrows at sixty
vanis. The club has s foundation of $1000, to
be raised t0 23000, and five hundred members.
The bows and arrows can be bought at the places
where lawn tennis are purchased, so we may de-
finitely hope that the game of Robin Hood and
Maid Marian, the prettiest of all outdoor sports,
may be one of our familiar belongings.

The going to the races has bren since the days
of Horace a very familiar and favorite pastime.
© Some love o gather the Olvmpian dust,”
says the elegant Koman in one of his odes. The
New York races at our beautiful Jerome Park
are in every sense fashionable, gay, and delight-
ful. The equipages, the well-dressed women,
the fresh green and the perfume of lilacs, the
orderly crowd, and the splendid horses, all make
this a summer pastime of the best. The sreat
admirers of horses should follow the races abont
from one watering place to auother, and are sure
to find a crowd and a very agreeable excitement
wherever the races are. About New York the
lovers of racing have the privilege also of driving
through the beautiful Brookiyn park to the race-
course at Coney ldland, breathing that fine sea
air, dining afterward at the Bnghton or the
Manhattan, and then returning to the city by
moonlight—a day of perfect enjoyment.  As the
racesare now conducted, betting being forbidden
by law at Jerome Park, and the horses having
no great work to do, but allowed short heats, it
is thought by the humane to ba shorn of almost
all the hurtful practices which onee made racing
so0 ohuoxious to the thoeughtful, It is merely
an excuse for a picniv to wost of those who at.
terd the ladies” meetings.

Rustic dinners at way.side inns have become
very fashionable at Sarataza and Richfield, Sha-
ron, Long Branch, and New london. Propie
get tired of the sterentyped bill of fare, and kke
to go to the farm-hiuses about for the familiar
country-kitchen diet.  In the expeditions thus
made on the south side of Long Istand many bits
of old china, furniture, aud bric-a-brac have
been picked up which had vacaped the collector.

Batking and awimming of cotirse come in at
the sea-side places as amongst the summer privi.
leges. Every womau should learn to swim, It
is a very easy thing to gave one's life after hav-
ing learned to swiin—an almost impossible feat
in the water before having learned that simple
accomplishment. At Newport, last summer a
young married pair wentout into the deep water
in their own yacht every day took **a header”
into the Atlantic amongst the porpoises, and
came up after a half-hour’s swim, much refreshed
with the tumble into old Ocean. It is sugges-
tive of all the beautiful mythy with which the
water-loving (ireeka surrounded the wave and
‘ Aphrodite rising from the sea’ —this familiar.
ity with which our modern Venuses lay their
delicate hauds on the mane of the sea-monster,
and tame him to their will,

With croquet, lawn tennis, yuchting, horse.
back riding, driving, fishing, garden parties,
races, rutic dinners, picnics and moonlight
walks, Adirondack rambles, private musicales
in the parlor, and archery on the lawn, it does
seem ay il 8 person of ¢ ntented mind could get
through one summer.-— Buzar.

A BILL POl ADVICE,

The following story is related of a very
penurious physician, in a certain town in the
region of *‘ down Euint,” which shall for the pro-
sent be nameless. The story is entirely anthen.
tic, and is told in the dialect of those parta by a
simple-minded narrator :

“1'xpect yon've hearn tell of Dr. A
hain't you 1" : :

“No, I never have "

CWell, then, Ul tell you,  You sew, one day
mel the doctor at Simpkin's store, a buying
momie groceries, It was awful cold, [ felt &

little hoarsv, and my tongue was dreadfully
turred up.  So says 1 to the doctor, says 1 :

¢ My head feels alittle achish like : what do
you think 1 had better do ¢

¢ *Why, friend 3 ,' says the doctor,
says he, * the best thing you can do isto go
straight home and sosk your feet, and take a
sweat, ‘cause if you don't, says he, ¢ like as not
you may have a fever.’ .

“Saya I, ¢ Doctor, 1 was just a thinkin® that
a little sweat would do me good, and I guess U1l
go home and try it right away.’

“Well, I did; 1 went home aud took a
bowlful of tansy-tea, bitter as gall, and if ]
didu't sweat like » beaver, 'taint no matter.
The next morning my head was as clear as a
bell, and 1 was as good asever [ was. |

* Well, a day or two afterward 1 met the
docter, and after a little talking, says the doc-
tor, savs he: -

¢ Neighbour J
ag'in you.' N

“ 'looked at him clus, and says i, * A bill,
doctor ¥

““¢Yes, says he, ‘a bill for advice, you
know, at Simpkin's store the other day.’

* What do you think he had jone and done!
He'd act’ally charged me tew dtﬁlam for telling
me to go home and take a sweat, which [ was
just going to do myself.

¢ Well, doctor,” saya [ ifor | didn’t want to
appear small, you knowd, ‘it's all right; I'll
bear it in mind.’

“ Well, a few days after, the docter was
passing my door in his chaise, and sumehow or
‘nother ane of the wheels got a little loose; so
says I, ‘Doctor, if you don't drive that lyunch-
pin inan inch or so, that wheel will come off’

¢ 8&ays he, ¢ Thank you,” and he took a stun
and drivio the pin.

“ Well, 1 went into the hous and jest made
a charge of it; and when he came along the
next time | ;’vrescmml him with the bill :

s < Hellot xays the doctor, says he; ¢ what
on airth is this for ¥ says he.

“**Why, it's for adviee,” says 1.

¢ Advice ! says hey “what advice t ] hiain't
had none o' your advice.’

¢ Why, for driving in your wheel-pin ; and
I've nuly charged you two dollars and twenty-
five cents 3 and of [ hadu’t given you the ad-
viee, it might have cost you twenty times as
wmuch.’

¢ Well, ' says the doctor, “the difterence be-
tweey your bill and miune is just tweuty-five
cents.”

‘¢« That's all you owe me,” says 1,

o Well, P'H bear it in mind,” savs he,

Aml 1 'xpeer he will ; he's as tight ax a
candle-mould, the doctor is, and 1 guess he 14
able ta bear it in mind,”

, I've got a little bill

STORM AT THE SIGNAL HOUKE, Mui"N'T
WASHINGTON.

Noticing that the sides of the summit wers
strewerd with boands, beams, and driris of all
sorts, my guide explained that what | saw was
the result of the great January gale, which had
demolished the Large shed used as snu engine.
house, scattering the loose fragments far and
wide, [ begged him o give me his recollection
of it

“Dhuriug the forenoon preceding the gide wa
olmerved nothing unusual: but the clouds kepe
sicking and sinking until the sunmit was squite
above them.  Late in the afternoon iy com-
rade, Sergeant M— - came to whers | wax
lying abed sick, and said, * There is going to be
the de'evil 1o pay, 5o | guess Ullmake everything
snug.

By nine in the evening the wind hal in-
ereased to ane hundred miles an hour, with
heavy slect. At widnight the velocity of the
storm wus one huudred and twenty mules, and
the exposed thermometer reconded twenty-four
below zera. Witk the stove red, we eould hardly
get it above freezing inside the house.  Watdr
froze within three feet of the fire--in fact,
where you are now sitting.

“ At this time the noise sutside was deafon.
ing. About one o'clock the wind s to one
hundrd and fifty miles. It was now blowing a
hurricane. The wind, gathering up all the loose
ice of the mountain, dashed it against “he house
with one continued rear. | lay wondering how
long the building would stand this, when all at
once came a crash. M- ghanted to me to
get up; but | had tnmbled out in 4 hurry vn
hearing the glass go.  You see, T was dreased to
keep myself warm in bed.

* Our united efforts were hardly equal to
closing the storm shutters from the inside, but
wa finally succeeded, though the lights went out
when the wind came in, and we worked in the
dark.”

He rose to show me how the shusters, of thick
osk, were firat secured by an iron bar, and se.
condly by strong wooeden buttons firmly ncrewed
in the window.frame, -

“ We had scarcely done this,” resumed Doyle,
‘“and were shivering over the fire, when a heavy
grist of wind again’ burst open the shutters, as
easily as if they had never bean fastened at all,
We sprang to our feet.  After a hard tussle we
again securod the windows, by nailing a cleat to
the floor, againat which one end of n board was
fixed, using the other ond aa a lever. You un-
derstand ' 1 nodded. ' Well, aven then it
was all we conld do to force the shutters back
into place. But we did it. Wae had to do it.

** The rest of tha night was passed iu momen-
tary expectation that the building would be
blown inte Tuckerman's, and we with {t. At

four o'clock in the morning the wind registorad
one hundred and eighty-six miles. Tt hay
shifted then from east to northeeast. From this
time it steadily fell to ten miles, at nine o'clock
This was the biggest blow ever experienced on
the monntain.” '

** Suppose the house had gone, and the hoto)
stood fust, could you have effected an entrance
into the hotel 1" | asked. )

““ We could not have faced the gale.”

*“Not for a hundred feet? not in a matter of
life und death 1** )

* lmipossible. The wind would have lifed
us from our feet like bags of weol. We would
have been dashed against the rocks and
smashed like egg-shells," wus the quiet N‘])lv.

**And so for some hours you expected to bhe
swept into eternity

“We did what we could. Each wrapped
himself in blankets and quilts, binding these
tightly round him with ropes, to which were at.
tached bars of iron, so that if the houst went hy
the board we might stand a chance--a sliw one
-—0f anchoring somewhere, somehow,"

Somewhere, indeed !

When, on the following worning, 1 bused
miself getting ready to go down the mountain
T heard a profound sigh, followed by some haif.
audible words, proceeding from the sjninmg
300“1. These words rangin my cars all that

ay

“ Ah, this horrible solitude -8, A, Duaxe
in Harper's. !

DEDICATIONS OF MIS[0,

As old copies of favourite pieces of nyuaic arow
tattered and tumble to pieces with muck piav.
ing, and are replaced by new oues, I am ;.
prised and sorry o sec that the dedications have
disappeared from the new editions. 1 find po
exception ; it is the same whether puklished by
obl or new houses.  There may be g reasan for
this, and I hope that there is, and a goad ona
as otherwiss it I8 a wpecies of rohbery,  After 4
composer’s death, the fame of his works helongs
te him, the profit to his publishers, the wony.
mental association to those to whan thev were
originally insrribed. The dedications are jata
for the men's memoirs. There are, no douhe,
unwritten ones, not always understood rven b
those to whom they are addressed. The voung
daughter of Count Esterhazy, one of Sehulerss
generous friends, herself tha ideal Jove of hi
sho t, sad life, asked him once why he never
dedicated anything to her. “Evarything |
write is dedicated to yon,”" he replied, X,
doubtleas, said Chopin to George Sand, whae
name, wtitten so indelibly on his lifs, appears
on ne composition of his. These dedicatinny
belong to the ianar, seeret hintory, which i tald
only in the music. But one the titleuge of
the first copy ia generally the name of 4 splen.
did patron, Lke Beethoven's Prinee Lictinax.
sky; of » woman of fashion, whose smtirs have
cacouraged the artist, and perhaps braught bim
into notice ; a brother or sister musician, wom-
poser or pesformar : sometimes of an hambis,
obseare friend.  With mauy of thear, nodls nr
obacure, the dedicatinn ix their best tith to ¢
membrance, and the honour which was pad
them by a genius should conaect their memary
with his. All dedications have historieal valne :
Thackeray’s ta the tailor who gave him oredu
11 a touching bit of bingraphy. Tn taking »
number of books from the shelf at hazaed, §and
the original dedication in the lateat chinans,
1f this right of property ba pespectod in fiter
atare, why not in music —July Atianre,

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Mis. Liena bowerer bas been engageld by

Colanael  Mapinson for five years, beginmng zext
Octoter,
Epwin Bootn sailed recently for home. He

hns rancellsd al! his angagements, aod w:il ool raturs
to Loadan bafore May next.

MoLr BERNUARDT saya her own net prohit
from her Amstioan visit was nearly » miliion fransea
{ FAN00Y, her tnanager making rather more.

** Nava " is now being playmd at Brissede to
tha highest piteh uf realism. and is said 1o have isn
that city by storm.

Tur Shakespeare Cottage at Stratfordon.
Avon was visited by 12,000 persont in the enarse of the
yoar ending on the J0th of Iaat April.

SanLvint has bhonght a theatre at Floreacs
which, hereafter, will ba scalied by his name -tha
Theat e Saivinl~—and coodantad under his managament.

Tir. French journals state that Mile. Bero
hanit is o excellant hanlth, aad one of themn says that

abn has * abmoat grown fatiar,” during her Awmerican
tonr.

CONSTITETIONS OF [RON ARE UNDRRMINED
and destroyed by lung nnd bronchial disranse
consequent upon neglect of a cough. A'l’uoi-
hardy disregard of that warning symptom is un-
fortunately very commou, and that is the main
reason why consumption figures so conspicuously
among the canses of premature doath. A u'mo_ly
use, inwardly and outwandly, of Thomas' Fe-
lectric Oil, a benign, pure and undeteriorating
anti-spasmodic, soothing and healing agent in-
dorsed and recommended by the faculty, asa
sure, prompt ynd inexpensivo way of arresting s
cough or cold, Besides being a pulwonic nf ac.
knowledge:d excellance, it a matchleas anodyne
for theumatic snd neuralgic pain ; cures bleed:
ing or blind piles, sores and hurts of all kinds,
and remedios kiduey troubles and lsmeness of
weakness of the back. Some of the most ex-
perienced and beat known stock-raisers amd
owners of ¢ crack” trotting horses, recommend

it for disvases and injuries of horses and cattle.
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PETER AND HIS SINS,

Peter Diummond, resfdent in St, Monance,

wap boin in'17768,  About the beginning of the
sresent century the Rev. Mr, Gillies was min.
ister of the united parixhes of Abercromby and
St. Monance, and at that period Peter was “the
minister's man.” Peter was strictly hon_cﬁt, but
lie had many eccentricities and queer sayings and
doings, and in short was one of the queerest fel.
lows in the east of Fife. At oune time when the
coals in the manse were getting necarce, Peter
had the horse yoked early in the morning, and
was ready to drive off to the coal-hill, when
the minister came down to see thatall was right
—an interferenca which Peter, who had been
long his faithful servant, did not like, for he
thonght he might have been trusted to go un.
heeded on a work of this kind, besides the min-
ister always threw in some ‘* off-put ;"‘ and so
it happened in the present instance. When the
cart wis just about starting, Mr. Gillies asked
Peter if he had said his prayers. *¢ Deed no,
sir,” aaid Peter very honestly, ‘“ | had nae time,
and was just gaun to say them on the road.’
«{ont, tout !"" said the minister, “ gointo the
stable aud say thew before you go, and that will
make sure work.” ¢ Weel, then,” said Peter
drvly, * will you be s0 good aa haud the horse,
an' 1"l gang inbye and pray 1’ The morning,
which had been dull and lowering, was still fair
when Peter went into the stable, but he had not
been there long when the rain began to fall in
torrents.  [eter was in no hurry; he seated
himself on a sack of straw, from which be way
eveing the minister frow a bole window, and
was Joth to go out in the rain.  Mr. Gillies at
Inst lost patience, for he was nearly drenched to
the skin, and cried out—'*Peter, are ye no
through yet ' “ Very near, sir,” auswered
I'eter, “ but I hace twa or three sins tae confess
atill, which perhaps | had better dae ‘on the
road,” " *“Ay, juet s0,”" said the minister, who
was glad to get rid of his charge on any terms,
and Peter got his own way.

SOCIAL MYSTERIES.

““ When a man axes me who libs next doah,”
Legan the old man as the triangle sounded to
apder, ** L answer him Brown or Joues or White,
or whatever de nswne may be, but when he goes
beyaud dat an® axes me what salary de man
airns, how often his wife changes bonnets, an’
how dey make seben dollars a week go furder
dan | kin fo'teen, I become & clam. 1 has no
business to know an’ when | Jdo kuow 1 won't
tell. I used to have some curiosity in dis
direcshun, but 1 has got ober it of late y'ars,
When | know dat a sartin man, receivin’ a
salary of §12 per week, kin give parties, hire
carringes an’ dress his wife in silks, it makes me
gluta. Dat s, it used to. 1 used to wonder
why | conldn't do the same thing on de same
money, but [ nebber conld. When de ole woruan
used to tell me dat sartin woman had new silks,
new hats, new close an’ new shaesonce a month
de a’ar roun’, an’ we havin’ to lib clus on de
sameo money, it made me mad.  Dat s, it used
to. When | saw men whoewed fur deir washin’
struttin® aroun’, like lords, while { had to work
seben duys in a week and pay my debts, 1 felt
like smashin’ trew de sidewalk.  But | has got
ober all dis,  When 1 meet a woman who can
drese like « banker's wifs on de $10 or 8§12 per
week paid her husband, 1 don't "low myself to
ehien fink about it.  When | see a man buyiu’
2f.cent cignrs, sportin’ & cane and takin’ cham-
pagne, while bia chillen at howme am bar'fut |
try 1o believe dat it am all right.

When s lady with $300 worf of clnse on axes
nie to do & job of whitewashin' in a parlor whar'
de hes' pictur’s come from a tea-store an’ de bex’
cha'r am under chattel mortgage, 1 doan® stup
to wonder who she thinks she am foalin’. Nay-
burs of mine who owe all de butchers within
circle of & mile, kin pay fo" dollars cash fur a
libery rig on Sunday an’ I shan't criticize,
Wives may go shoppin’ abery day iu de week an’
gib parties ebery night an’ my ole woman
WlU keep de cabin just de same. Since we
quit  wonderin® an  speculatin’ ober dese
fings we feol much better. We know fur
a fact jist how fur we kin make money go. If
odder folks kin lib like lornd's on asalary of §600
A Y'aT, it's a streak of good luck an’ none of our
biziness, My advice am to let sich fings pass.
Dey are mysteries wid which we have no bizuess,
an’ du mo’ you ponder oher dem de less you
will injoy what you have honestly awirned by
ha'd work an’ saved by good economy.''—-De-
truit Fres Press.
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OUR CHESS COLUMN.

I&™ Snlubtions to Problems sent in by correspondends
seill be duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, 8., Moatreal,—Papers to hand, Thanks.

Student, Montranl.—Correot solntion recsivad of Pro-
blamn No. 322,

E. D, W, 8herbrooke, I'. Q.—Correst aclutlon re.
coived of Problem No. 331,

The second French National Tourney promises to be
A very brilliant affair. 1t is to take place at the Cerole
des Echecs, Paris, on the 6th of November next.

It s gratifylug to see the President of the Republic
tnkfug an interest In the roysl game, and in this way
tending 1o make it popular, by giving the chief prizes to
be contested for; and it is equnlly gratifying to fod
that In doing so he Ia encouraging Rrl, by ohoosing for
the purpose valuable artlles from the natural Sévres
mRuntacture. This is aa it should e, nad is far prefar.
Ablaty prises glvsn fo the form of monsy, The Sret

prize is to he an egg-sbaped vase, blue und, and
riobly ornamested with gold, and the mog:?l prize, a
coffes service of twelve pisces, blue ground, and gold
border. The piny 1810 ba by rounda nnt yet decided
upon, and each competitor will pley two games with
evory other player, and drawn gamens will count balf a
game 10 each. The tourney for the prizes mentioned
above is only upen to Frenchmen, but at the same tima
there will be u haudleap touiney, open to all membera of
the Circle irrespective of nationality. The prizes for
this tourney are not made known y et.

—

J. F, 8, of New Melford, points out that a Knight
Pinced on either of the two middle squares of the
long disgonal. ean, jc one move, commund twenty-
six oft'h_e remuining squares of that eolour, or all but
five. The excepted squares are aitnaterl on the twao
ilagounls that weet &t tho starting puint. four of them
being two sqoures distant, and the Aith being the most
distunt cornes rquare of the jong diagoral, The fauet
that the Hishop cancominund all of 1he thirty one squaren,
not unly from the middle « f the lLoard, but alwe, from
uny starting point, furoishes another proof of §te su-
periority over the Knight —Brentano's Chess Honthiy.

In the Maubattan Chess Club Tournament the chances
tor the gold medal and title of champion lis between
Mr. F. M. Teed and Mr. W. M. Dn Visser, each of whom
has won five and one-balf games, loat one and ene-half,
with threemore to play . —S8t. Louis Democratl.

Couut Cuseabinnca, who, in consultation with the Iate
Duke of Brunswick, played the famous game with
Morphy at_the Paris Opera House, died recently, aged
85 years. Ilewasa warm and enthusiastic patron of the
gnmne, and was President of the Paris Congre-s of 17—
Turf, Field and Farm,

PROBLEM No. 33%,

By A. Townsend, Newpurt,
BLACK.

WHITE.

Whilte toplay Aud matein two maves.

CHESS IN SCOTLAND.
GAME 4surn,

I’Eu.\_‘ed betwaen Messrs. Court aml Haxter in the re-
cent East and West mateh.

THE EAST AND WEST MATCH.

The fulluwing gume was pisyed in the above con-
test ;. —
(Kvans' Gambit.)

White.-—(Mr. J, Court.) Bluck-—(Mr, C. R. Raxter.)

LPtHK 4 L.P1weoK¢4
L RKito KB 3 2, Kt Q By
L RtoaB4 3R BY4

£ Pt K4 4. B rakes I*
A PtoQB3 S BuwR
6 PioQ 4 6 P wkes I*
7o Cuntlex 7. B Rt 3
K. Ptakes I* 8. PtaQ3

2 PeQb Y. Ktto R ¢4
M Bto Ky 2 10. Kto K2
1. Bta Q3 1, Cantles

12 KttoQ B3 12, Kttwo Kt 3
13. Ktto K 2 B PQ B
¥ QW 4. Tt B3
1N Bte QBS 1. FwoQ2
B to Kt 2 is much batter,

16, Kt tn Kt 3 15, P B3
17. Rt B S 17. B 1akes Kt
15, P takes B 8. Ktto K ¢
19. KtwQ 4 19, Btakes Kt
2. B takes B 0. P QK14

2. Pto KBA 2
2. QRWR ¢

The attack is admirably condueied by Mr. Conrt.
2L Kt K2

< Qo Q2

Ktto B ¢

V. Qo R

M. RroK 6 . @ Rto K an

W K RwK q B Kito R S

IT Kt 10 Q sq, White might play @ to R 4,

M. QoKL 5, R takes R

This ekchange is compulsory. Kto B 2is answered
by Qto R 5 (eh).-

7. K B P takes R MW Qo K2

= PtoK Ky ¢ @B PoRA

Ovarlooking White's 3Mh move; but At this point
Black seams to have little rexourea. K 1o R aq wonid be
answered by the same, and the Reok wonld afterwarda
ocoupy A decigive position on the Knight's file.

29, Pto Ktd 2. Kito Kt3

. PoKRI

Aud Blzok resigus.

SOLUTIOND
" Solutiono! Froblem Nn. 333,
L. Ktta Q4 1. Ktto B4
2. QtoK 6 (ch) U Kt trked Q
3. Mutes

Solution of I'robdlem for Foung PlayersNo, 331,
wWaite, BlLaCK.

LQWQS3 1. Any
2. Mates acc.

PROBLEM FOR YVOUNG PLAYERS, No, i®,

MRNITY Blaok.
KatQi 7 KmQsK)
Rat KR KtatQ

RatQR7 ° ud
TWhita to play aud mate iv two maves,

NORMAN'S BLECTRO-CURATIVE BELT INSTITOTION.

(ESTABLISHED 1874.)

Ty

.[M
e
L

A NOPMAN, Klectrician.
4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

CONSULTATION FRER

Larg1Cirenlars, with Taatimnnia’s mey ha had m apolinaian

The Burland Lithogzraphic Co.

(LIMITED.)
NOTICE 1S HEREBY GIVEN that

a Dividend of

FOUR PER CENT.
upon the paid-up Capital Stock of this
Company has been declared for the cur-
rent Half-Year, payable at the Company’s
Office, in this City, on and after the

10th Bay of July, 1881.

By order of tha Board,

;. B. BLRLAND,

General Mansger.
Montreal. June 24 1821,

50 All iold, Chromao and Lithograph Carde, (No 2 :
35 Flirtation Carda, 10¢. :
Gawme of Aathors, 15c. Autograph Album, 200, Al S0c. ©

Alike,) With Name. 10a,

Ciinton Bros., Clintonville, Conn

N.Y -'__,_\
F. W.PAPER Co =

s ——

TECE INEW

Y TOILET PAPER

The Fixture is nicely finished
in bronze, and tmuy be readily
fastencd tathe wall or wainscoting
of the buth-ruamor closet. As the
waste and litter unavinidable with
the ordinary packages of loose
sheets canant occur, the greatest
economy, as well as convenience
and neatness, is secured.

PFICES:
Fixtures, - .

Paper, per Roll of 1000 sheets,

{1 FIXTURE & 3 ROLLS
for $1.00

EMIL POLIWKA & CO.,

MONTREAL.

v

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER

-

w G

w0ty st top Sadu duddegyy g g poywsogaad

S Jdafip ¢ s S I ) palfsIi) .(“ll_[}]lll:-n[ OSEH aavIf oAy

Has borome a Hovskionn Wosn in the land, and is a |

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Foonomy and Healih are studied.

Ttas used for raicaez b o
cakes, Griddie Cakes, &
used i Pie Crast, Py
half the usuad shorte
digestibie,

[ YOK'S - n
THE COOKS ‘FRIEND.
SAVES TIME, )
IT SAVES TEMPER,
U SAVERS MOXNEY.
Fur sale by storekeepers thraughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufactarer.
W. D. McLAREN, Ustox Myes,
53 College Street.

Noeoyoand a amnil g

B

[ LOOD
BITTERS

< of Dread, Rolls, Pan-

2o, or other Paary, wall wve !
5. atd make the food more

i

~ THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GONPANY

{LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5, 7,9 & 1§ BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMEXT has & capital equal
to all the other Lithographie firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest an(\ most complete Estab-.
lishment ofthe kindin the Dominion of Canadla,

. possessing all the latest improvements in machi.

nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHIXNE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required In o first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC
TROTYPING AND TYPE I'RINTING exccuted IN THE
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAFPHING {rom
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company arc also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department.

Orders by matl attended to with Functuality; and
prices the same as If given personally.

; 8. 8. BURLAND.

CMAXNAGER.

‘The Scientific Janadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

. Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanies.

: THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MRCHANICAL PATER
H PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISHED BY

'THE BURLAND LITROGRAPHIC CL.

!
i
I
¢
{

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND Gencral Manager.

T ERMS :

One copy,oas year, includiog postage. ... . $2.00
One copy.six months,including postage... 1.10
Sabacrintions to be patd in ADVANCE.

The following are our advertising rates:—For one
monthly insertion, 10 ofs. per line; for three nmooths,
9 ota. per line; For ¢lx months, 8 ots. perline; For oune
year, 7 cts. per line; vae page ot Dinstration, including
one column deseription, $30; baltepage ot 11lustration,
inoluding half columa deseription, #20; quarter-page of
i Mlastration, inoInding quarter colump desoription, $l10.

10 per cent. off ou aash payments,

INVENTIONS AND MACHINERY, &¢., or other matterof
an original, nseful, and instructiveoharacter, and snitable
for subject matter in the columus ot the MAGAZIXE, and
not as aw advertisement, will be illusirated at very

reduced rles,

THIS PAPER 1t asa s
ROWELIL & CO'S

Newspaper Acdvertising Burvean {10 SPRUCKH

STRERT), WURLR Al

VERCIRING CONTRAQYY

nay b usde for § i NEW YDRKJ

MAY BE FOUND UN




CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Jory 2, 1881,

-

o

A GREAT DESIDERATUM

of this senson is a light easy-littiog gravceful Hat, sad
such can be procured at COWAN'S. One of the largest
and Spest stocks of imported and bome manufactured
goods in Canada. Pullover, Silkx and Straw Hats ia
groat varioty at

R. W. COWAN & CO’S,
‘CORXER OF
No:re Dame and St. Peter Streoets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street,
MONTREAL, P. Q.
—AND--
.11 FRONT STREET,
TORONTO, ONT.

Love Letters, 24 llastrated Escort Cards, 6 Popnlar
songs assorted, all 106. West & Co., Westville, Ct.

o SIS OF Afr
A PENTE |

‘s
e,’\J = ? - ; )
WEAKNESS. GR{USZIE ORI REMEDY

‘;i;t.“..- - ._;____-’._.__m:\‘
135 CAMPBELL'S QUININEWINE.)

NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN.

If you waut fashionable and well-fiking garmenis made
in the latest style, where a perfect fit and entire satisfao-
tion is guaranteed, go to

A. GRUNDLER,
302 ST. JOSEPH STREET,
who was awarded FIRST PRIZE FOR CUSTOM
TAILORING at the Dominion Exhibition.

A WEEK. $12 a day at homae easily made.
$72 Coatly Outfit free. Address TRUR & CO.,Augusts.
Maina

“NIL DESPERANDUM”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE M»#K. The Great English . hADE MARK,
! Remedy. An uafail- W
fog cure for Semioal

3

that follow 8s a se-
qaeuce ofSelf-Abase; .
as loss of Memory, &3

SRR VW Universal Lassitude, TNIREGSY -1 B
Before Taking Paic in the Back, Atter Takling
Dimoess of Vislos. Premainre Old Age, 2ad msuy
other Diseases that lead to Insanity or Consumption and
& Prematore Grave. {3 Full particnlars ia our
pamphlet, which we desire to send free by mail to ev

one. ¥ The Specific Medicine is sold by all drug-
gists at §1 per package. or six packages for §3, or will be
sent {ree by mail ou receipt of the money by addressing

THE CGRAY MEDICINE CO.,
Toronto, Ont., Cupada.

CABDS. 10 Lily and imported Glass, 10 Traasparent,
20 Motto. Scroll & engraved, {(in color) in case, & 1
Love Letier, name o5 all 15c. West & Co. Westvilie, Ct.

HENRY R. GRAY'S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

A Fragraot Toeoth Wash. Supenor to Powder
Cleanses the teeth. Purifies the bresth. Only 25¢. per
bottle, with patent Sprinkler. Forsaleatall Deag Stores.

WILLIAM DOW & CO.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTREATL.

s »,'-’§il""
v Su
"Fs'ﬁ./.!} AL
iy

[ EXTRA ¢

Buperior Pale and Brown Malt,

India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Single
Stout in Wood snd Bottle. Shipping orders promptly ax-
ecuted. FPamilies supplied. 18.6-72.992

<, QUEENS
y LAUNDRY BAR.

Ask for it. and take no other,

2R " BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Trade Mark. | Made by THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO

i AXING g
N 10T 2 QTS
RICH CRYSTALLINE JELLY

EMLPOLIKAL 0

MONTREAL,

TUNIS.—THE BEY SURRENDERING THE KEYS TO THE FRENCH.

% PERRINS SAUCE
In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

whick are caleulated to decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins have to request
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears therr Signature

thus—
e oo

without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
5 genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and sce Name on Wrapser, Label, Rottle and

Stopper.  Whelesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and

_Bluckwell, London, &¢,, &¢.; and by Grocers and Otlmen throughous the IWorld,

To ba obtained of
Mesaga. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MOXTREAL; Mussns. URQUHART & CO,, MONTREAL,

LIEBIG COMPANY'S

EXTRAGCT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR SoUPS,

An invaluable and palatable tonic in all oases of wesk digestion
aad debility,
*Is » sucoess and a boon for which Nations should feel pgulu!."

—See Medical Preas, Laneet, British Midical Journal, &e, g ADE DISHES & SAU CES'

‘ - OGAUTION,—QGennine ONLY with
To be had of all Storekn \ G d Chemixts.

s:m Agm: o the Ua(:x suy.'."('fg;l:ho onex';) C. David & Co. fac-simile of Baron Liebig's S8igaa-
48, Mark Lane, London, England, ture in Blue Ink across Label, =

" THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

e S,

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently yecommended as a simple Remedy for Indigestion, whick ir
the cause of nearly all the diseases to which we are subject, being a madicine so uniformly grateful
and beneficinl, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”
" Nortow's Pills™ act as o powerful tonic and gentle aperient ; are mild in their operation, safe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear lestimony to the benefils to be
dertved from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend Jfor upwards of 45 years.
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 14d., 28, 9d., and 118. cach, by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World,

CAUTION,
Be sure and ask for “ NORTON'S PILLS,” and do not be persuaded to purchase am imitation.

3
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R o T LEUYP S P
ST louis Svreer

o QUEBG -
@he Russell Hnted Emmpany

—— ——

WILLES RUSSELL, President.

Thix Hotel, which is uarivalicd for sizc, style and
locality in Quebec, i vpen throughout the year for
pleasure and business travel, having accomodation fo¢
s00 Guests.

40 CARDS, all Chromn, (Jiass and Motto, tn casa,
name in gold & jot 100. Weet & Co. Weetviile, C:.

0
eyl

RUPIR

$5 to $20 RuiAnda e

and, Maine,
In New Type
YOUH NAME 5n%2 Cayds 1Oc
New Styles, by beet artists ; Bouqoeta, Birda
(Gold Chromos. Landaca Water ned, &
no 2alike. Agent's Complete
variety Advertasing an

ample Book, 25¢. Great

Bavel-Edge Carde, Lowes:

prices to dealars and printers. 100 amopies Faooy Ad.
vertisiog Cords. 50c.  Address. BTEV

Box 2, Northford, Ct

ENS BROS.,

—

$66 a woek {8 your own town. Terma and §3 cuify
N free. Address H. HALLXTT & Co., Portacd,
ne.

AQENTS WANTED for Viitiey
Cards, Flirtation, Facort, Yum Yum,
Love Letter, Nip & Tack & Hiddeg
Soenn Carda y& Chromos, Booky,
Water 'end, Tricks, & all 1ate Novwl.

ties. Outfit Jo.  Big Profls. A.W,
KINNEY, Yarmouth, N 8.

A Luxury Unknown

IN CANADA'!

FRENCH COFFEE |
AS USED IN PARIS!
In Its Highest Perfection.

GET CIRCULARS FOR PARTICULARS.

SOLD BY GROCERS GENERALLY.

WHOLESALE BY

Wm. Johnson & Co.

77 8T. JAMES STREET,
MONTRBAL.

Prifals Nodical Dispensary

Fotablished 1840), 25 GOULD STREET
ORONTO, ONT. Dr. Andrews' Punf-
oantio, Dr. Andrews’ Female Pills, and all

of Dr. A.'s celebrnted remedies for private
iseasad, onn be obtained at the Dispessary.
Giradinrs Eree. All Tetters anawared prompily, without
charge, wheg alamp is-enclosed. (3 tions oons-
dentlal, Address, R. J, Andrews, M, 8,, Teronto, Ont.

|




