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THE WAR COMPLICATIONS

1« the struggle continues between Franee and russin,

the dangar of Europesn entanglemaents ni'mn«' 1o Hl(‘r("n.s\",
[ondon beeonies excited because of the sttitude of St
Petershurg: Viennn hns still somaething to fear from
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TORONTO HUNT

Ctriwmphs no longer cavry with them the world's Sym-

pathy. Ou the contrnry, it appears that as France de.

velipes the mere negative faenlty of sinple endurance,

and that
Prametoat fiest hailed as conguerar, is already earning
o s very probable that Rossin

will inake this war the necasion of setting nside some of

the vlauses of the wenty of Paris, with the view 1o pre.
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paring the way for another movement against Turkey.
The consequences of such a movement would be of

the
involy

e

a

second Crimean

most serious character o Englind, and might
war.

Some persons,

whose opinions are entitled to considerable weight, have
denounced the Critnean war as a gross blunder on the
part of England, and the holding up of the Crescent as a
crimie against christianity ;. but British traditional state-
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craft has handed down another doctrine. The Ottoman
Empire is regarded as one of the barriers to Russian ag-
gression in the East; and its maintenance as the very key
to the balance of power in Europe. Many people remem-
ber, with something like dread, the words of the first
Napoleon, that “in a hundred years Europe would be
either Russian or Cossack;” and these will now see in
the present war a powerful helping cause to either one
of the alternatives. So far the Republic has won; it has
been proclaimed, and has lasted for more than a couple
of months, but it cannot be said yet that it has taken
root in France. On the other hand, the weakening of
France and Prussia—and both are being depleted with
fearful rapidity—is a relative gain to Russia, and this gain
has been rapidly improved by positive additions to the
warlike strength of the Empire. It may be that Russia
only fears the possibility of Prussia coming out of the
war 80 strong as to invade her Western Provinces on the
plea of completing the ¢ umification” of the German
races, but this is hardly a plausible explanation of the
reasons which may be presumed to have led the Caar to
put his army on a war footing. In England it appears to
be generally believed that the ‘“sick man’’ of Constanti-
nople is again to be the object of his solicitude, and the
question now anxiously discussed is whether England
should or should not interpose her strength to protect
the integrity of the Ottoman Empire. If that Empire
should fall, it would undoubtedly be a point gained for
the cause of Cossack supremacy, and, perhaps, assist in
fulfilling the great Napoleon’s prediction. The doctrine
of the ‘“balance of power” having become a mere fiction,
there seems nothing left to regulate international rela.
tions but the law of force :
¢e® ¢ * The good old rule,
The ancient plan,
That he may take who has the power,
And he may keep who can.”

We cannot say that we see much chance for human
progress in the way of national development under -uch
a system. There may be other ways for balancing power
in Europe than that which was thought the best after the
final downfall of the first Napoleon; and doubtless
changes in the map of the world will continue to be in
the future, as they have been in the past, a very common
occurrence. Still it is lamentable that nations should
not yet be able to decide ordinary disputes without a re
sort to arms ; and the fault apparently lies less with those
who, for considerations of interest or of national pride,
become active participants in the quarrel, than with
those neutral powers, who, being simply onlookers, could
club their strength and effectively forbid a war. Had
England, Russia, and Austria, not to mention Itsly and
other smaller powers, declared with emphasis that their
whole strength would be thrown against the first party to
the Hohenzollern dispute who made it a cause of war,
there would have been peace in Europe to-day. But a
cowardly feeling, under the title of ‘‘non-intervention,”
has poisoned the international politics of the world, until
no wise man would dare to say where the nations may
be led in the mad dance so thoughtlessly and so absurdly
begun between France and Prussia in July last, and so
likely to end in very serious, if not vital injury to both.

THE PRUSSIAN CUIRASSIERS AT iIARS-LA—TQUR.

The fight of the 16th of Augnst between Mars-la-Tours and
Rezonville formed, it will be remembered, one of the series of
engagements which took place in the neighbourhood of Metz,
and which terminated in the battle of Gravelotte. The ob-
ject aimed at by the Prussians in the five day’s fighting of

. the 14th-18th was to prevent the junction of Bazaine’s army,
encamped among the fortifications around Metz, with Mc-
Mahon’s army, which had retreated, after the battle of Woerth,

successively to Nancy, Chalons, Rheims and Rethel, and was |.

then marching towards Sedan, on the route to Thionville.
The engagenients of the 14th and 15th, at Herny, Montoy,
and Colombey, were of but minor importance, but that of the
16th, called indifferently the battle of Mars-la-Tour or of
Rezonville, though not productive of such great results as the
final encounter at Gravelotte, was onc of the most fiercely-con-
tested and the bloodiest that have taken place since the be-
ginning of the war, and one which contributed in no small
degree to the success obtained by the Prussians on the 18th.
The battle commenced at ten in the morning and raged
until nightfall. The French had taken up a strong position
on the west of Metz on the hills on the right bank of the
Moselle. The Prussians could only advance very slowly, as
the whole front of the French position was protected by woods,
large and thick, the country also being very hilly, and conse-
qucntly unsuited for artillery. After between two and three
hours' skirmishing, during which they gradually fought their
way through the woods which covered the front of the French
position, the Prussians found themselves on the open ground
which stretched from the woodlands above Gorze to the vil-
lages of Rezonville and Gravelotte. This open ground, which
was the scene of the most serious and deadly fighting there
has yet been in this campaign, is some two miles in length by
onc in depth. Behind the Prussian position were the woods
they had gained, and in front of them the ground rose slightly
for half a mile long the sides of the road leading to Reson-
ville. There was not a house or obstruction of any kind to
shelter skirmishers except one small cottage, about 1,000 yards
from the woods on the road to Rezonville. On the left were
two valleys—the first a decp one, leading towards the village,
wnd the second not so deep, on the extreme left. Above this

-

last the ground rises again, and here the French had thrown :
up a slight entrenchment to protect their right lank. Their

left was partly protected by the woods which ran forward on |
that side. Before the Prussians quitted the woods a halt was '
made and General Steinmetz rode to the rising ground on the
Prussian left to observe the French position. Two regiments
—the 7th Cuirassiers and the 16th Uhlans—under Major-Gen.
Von Bredow, were ordered to advance against the centre of
the French line. A battery of cight guns received their at-
tack with a deadly hail of grape and shrapnel, while a body of
infantry poured upon their left a sharp fire from their Chasse-
pots. Unhesitatingly the Germans advanced, leaving behind
them a track of dead and wounded that spoke but too plainly
of the losses they were undergoing. The Uhlans directed
their attack upon the infantry to the left, while the Cuirassiers
made straight for the battery, which, after leaving two-thirds
their number on the field, they succeeded in capturing The
French fire on the left wing of the Gurmans having thus been
silenced, the 38th brigade of infantry advanced upon the
French line occupying the heights to the north-east of Mars-
la-Tour, but, being opposed to superior numbers, were about
to yield when they were reinforced by a regiment of dragoons.
The opportune arrival of the cavalry turned the fortune of the
day, and the French right, after a desperate resistance, were
compelled to fall back upon Gravelotte. In the meantime
the French left had obstinately held their position, but were
at last driven back, having been outflanked by a division of
cavalry detailed for the purpose. Towards evening the French
made a last and unavailing attempt to regain their position.
A sharp fire was opened the whole length of their line, but
after a brilliant charge of the 6th cavalry-division they were
utterly put to rout and retreated upon Gravelotte.

THE FRENCH BALTIC SQUADRON AND THE
“ GRILLE.”

When the French Emperor, yielding to the uncontrolable
desire of the nation for war, and deceived by the falsified re-
ports of the resources at his command, was induced to declare
war against his “good cousin,” the King of Prussia, it was
fully expected by the majority of French sympathiscrs that,
while the army marched from the west upon Berlin, the fleet,
which had already achicved so much in the Black Sca and the
Baltic, would make a vigorous and determined attack upon
the seaboard, and complete the subjugation of Germany com-
menced by the land forces. Even those who sided with Prus-
sia in the great international quarrel, were not without fears
that, though affairs should go in the best manner possible for
their cause, the powerful French fleet, against which it would
be hopeless to expect the few war vessels of North Germany
to cope, would be able to create a powerful divertissement on
the coast, and to counteract, in great measure, any successes
with which the German arms might meet in the interior. So
when it was announced that the French fleet had actually
arrived in the Baltic, news was daily expected of the bombard-
ment of Hamburg, and the blockade of Stralsund and Dantzic.
Every preparation had bcen made by the German authorities
to protect their seaboard. An army was kept in the north ex-
pressly for the purpose of opposing any invasion that might
be made on the coast, the mouths of the Elbe and the Weser
were strongly and vigilantly guarded, lightships and buoys
were removed, torpedovs were placed in the various channcls,
and, in a word, everything was done to make the cruise of the
hostile vessels both difficult and dangerous. Still the French
fleet made no hostile demonstration. Two or three vessels
appeared, in turn, before Swinemunde, Dantzic, Pillau, and
Memel, and declared these ports in a state of blockade. = But
there was no bombarding, no landing of troops on the coast
to ravage the surrounding country and march upon Berlin.
The French fleet continued to cruise about, jealously guard-
ing the entrance to the Baltic, and snapping up such small
fry, in the shape of merchant-vessels, as came in their way,
until at last the German fleet, that had hitherto judiciously
kept under cover, took upon itsclf to make the first move. On
the 16th of August, accordingly, the royal yacht ¢ Grille,” ac-
companied by the gunboats !t Drache,” * Blitz,” and ¢ Sala-
mander,” started from the harbour of Stralsu:d. They came
across the French squadron, consisting of four iron-clads, a
corvette, and a despatch boat, in the Bay of Hiddensee, to the
west of the Island of Rugen. An engagement ensued, in
which but little damage was done, though the * Grille,” from
the peculiarity of her build, her lightness, and her extreme
swiftness, considerably harassed the unwieldy iron-clads, and
after doing some injury to their rigging, rcturned into
port. The only loss sustained during the engagemcnt was
that of 18 of the crew of one of the iron-clads, who were killed
by the explosion of a shell.

A SAXON OUTPOST BEFORE PARIS.

Our illustration gives a view of the encampment of one of
the numerous German outposts that lie in advance of the line
encircling Paris. The Saxons, who occupy the neighbourhood
of the Forest of Bondy, to the north-east of the capital, have
in front of their entrenchments, the forts of Nogent, Rosny,
Noisy, Romainville, and Aubervilliers, and in the vicinity of
each of these is posted a strong detachment for the purpose
of observing the movements of the different garrisons. The
detachment shown in the illustration is that postcd on the
road from Pantin to Villemouble, opposite the Fort of Noisy,
on the extreme edge of the forest. The men notimmediately
employcd as vedettes are bivouacked in a ravine on the road-
side, sheltered from the fire of the furt by a small country-
house, and by the high ground immediately in front of them.
On the other side of the valley, as shewn to the left of the
illustration, is Fort Noisy, with the camp of the French out-
post on the slope in front ; in the centre background are the
village and fort of Romainville, while to the: right, between
the trees, is visible the suburb of Pantin, of which so much
was heard a year ago in connection with the atrocious murders
committed there by Traupmann.

It appears that the Admiralty are considcring a proposal to
raise the ¢ Captain.” At all events they will probably try to
ascertain the position of the wreck, the nature of the bottom,
and the depth of the water at the point where she is lying.
As yet the estimate of the depth, which has been stated as 90
feet, is pure speculation. One engineer says that modern
science will enable us to examine the vessel, even were she a

mile under water, and this at a very small cost ; but not surely
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ALL ABOUT NOTHING.

Patti, la Diva. We remember, years ago, when she first
appeared in La Somnambula, in New York. She was go
young, such a mite of a body, that people wondered how M.
Strakosch could have the audacity to bring her out on the
boards of the Academy of Music. But out she came, only
fifteen years of age. We remember well the dreadful havoc

; 8he created with those black, electric, luminous eyes of hers.

Her voice, it was like the warbling of the young lark sending

' its first notes towards the skies, which, charmed with its own

sweet music, rises again and catching the divine inspiration
warbles on richer and more delicious in its notes at each suc-
ceeding effort. So Patti, from her first infantile effort so
crowned with success, has risen to delight the musical world
with her wondrous song. But the voice was her jewel of
price, and she warbled on through Europe to gain a price for
it. The Czar of all the Russias gave her diamonds; the
Emperor of France (that was) brilliants of equal value;
Austria’s Emperor followed suit; the nobility of England
showered innumerable favours on her ; ladies smiled jealously
on her ; young fashionable aristocrats swore by her ; millincrs
made fortunes by the Patti this and the Patti that; German
Barons offered her marriage, but they were too cheap; even a
German Prince of some minor State offered his princely hand.

Rumour was wild with all sorts of imaginary matrimonial en-
gagements, for she was the little goddess of song, the beautiful
syren that enthralled, night after night, the votaries that
offered incense at her shrine. But her love was chaste, her
virtue was snow-clad, no sun of passion could melt it. Five
years of European triumphs, of continued 'and increased suc-
cesses, and then she surrcnders her heart and hand to the
Equerry of an Emperor. Her wondrous song has gained her
a French coronet, and an English Prince and Princess are
witnesses of her new triumph.  But, alas! from Patti we hear
sad news, the songstress must sing on, the Marchioness must
still continue to charm the public, for she must be Patti
again, The Marquis has gambled away her sweetly earned
savings, and dame rumour has even pawned her coronet to
pander to his gambling proclivities. An Equerry no longer, a
Marquis without estates, and a Marchioness without a coronet,
are a sorry picture to contemplate. Well, what is Patti’s loss
will be the public gain, she will not seek the retirement of
the lakes of Geneva, so we say, with our hats off :—viva la
Diva!

When the Prince of Wales was travelling in America weall
know his love for balls, but perhaps our readers are not aware
what an excellent pedigree he possesses. In Ciucinnati, called
Porkopolis, a ball was given in honour of the Prince, during
which one of his partners happened to be the daughter of a
lady of great wealth, but rather Western in ignorance. After
the dance and the agitation to the mother’s feelings conse-
quent upon the honour conferred upon her daughter, a gentle-
man, who had been jaccompanying the Prince in a literary
capacity, approached the lady and requested the pleasure of
her daughter's hand in the next dance. The fond mother,
gently swaying to and fro the gorgeous fan which she held in
her hand, and nodding her plumed head in acquiescence, said,
“Certainly, you may dance with Augusta. I suppose you
know she has just danced with the Prince of Wales, and they
do say he’s of such a good family!” I think our readers will
agree with her that ¢ he’s of such a good family.”

Did any of our readers ever get sentimental over Harrison's
singing of “ When other lips and other hearts.” Ah! that
‘ Bohemian Girl” immortalized Balfe ; what a charming com-
poser he was. England never produced his equal. He is
dead! They are all passing away—these men identified with
our recollection. Only a few months since, before departing
from England, the writer was taking a last look at the wonders
of London, and, of course, bent his footsteps towards West-
minster Abbcy. He entered that wondrous temple, passing by
the newly erected statue of Palmerston on the right ; he gazed
next on the splendid monument to the great Duke of New-
castle, and at the equally grand one that recorded the virtues
of a Duchess of Newcastle ; he reflected a moment on the ter-
rible downfall of that once great name—in the person of the
prescnt Duke; but forward, by all and over the mighty dead
of England, he approached the Poets’ Corner, and then he
halted, for therc wasa respectful crowd gathered round a space
roped off ; he approached nearer, and behold there was a pile
of bouquets of single blossoms and of immortelles. He watched
the faces of those present,—there were no words spoken,—he
could not read their thoughts, for he knew that they, like him,
were dwelling on all that Charles Dickens had done to amuse
a world with pathetic stories. Author of Little Dorritt, and
creator of genial, kind-hearted Pickwick, and of Little Emily,
of David Coppeificld,—those are touching tributes paid to
thy memory ; better than the minute gun, the solemn peal of
the organ, or the Dead March in Saul, are those pure, those
sweet, those gentle offerings,—showers of fresh flowers; the
very spirit which thy works cvoked have come back in thy
own pure way of teaching !

There will be plenty of books to make genial the winter
evenings. All sorts of pcople are publishing all sorts of books.
The author of “ Guy Livingstonc” has written a new novel,
now in press. So has Whyte Melville, Lady Wood, W G.
Crowen, Mrs. Brookficld, and Mr. Edward Yates. The Poet
Laureate is about to issue twelve brief poems, which are con-
nected by a love story. Mr. Disraeli, Coningsby Disracli,
Lothair Disracli, is about to be delivered of another,—its cha-
racter is conjuctural. The New Yorkers must be very sorry
to think that Nilsson is indisposed ; what a calamity to that
artist. I wonder whether she has had any tuition of Sims
Reeves, that sweet-voiced but conceited and irascible tenor,

Schaeider, La Grande Duchesse Schneider, the only Schnei-
der, has been compelled to leave Paris. She was opposed to
having entrées de cheval for her diuncr, disgusted with the vul-
garism of the Garde Mo ile, and frightened out of her wits at
the idea of onc of Krupp’s shells bursting in her boudoir.
Schneider has, thercfore, gone to delight the Pasha of Egypt,
whose very existence seems to have becn ostracised the past
few months. Happy Pasha! Happy Schneider. ,

What do all the world of beauty, loveliness, and fashion in
the Dominion say to the marriage of Princess Louise? Isn't
it delightful to talk about? Have not all the fairy tales come
true? A Royal Princess—a live one in her own person—is-

during the present equinoctial gales.— Court Journal.

about te give her hand and heart, and with her tongue bas
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uttered words of love to obe of ber mother's subjects; but,
what is worse thao all, he has told ber his tale of love too,
and then, more extraordinary, the mother has approved of it.
Oh, shame; what will tbe wealthy German Princes say
abroad ; why there were hundreds of dosens of them for the
Princess to pick from ; there was the Duke of Schleawig-Hol-
stein-8 wandenburger-Ghutaburg h & nice young gentle-
man. Fiel flel what will her brother-in-law, Prince Chris-
tian, say——a man wbo conferred upon England such an un-
parallelled honour as marrying & Royal Princess? Could he
have foreseen this? And then she is the awcetest, fairest flower
of the flock. But worse remains behind. The Queen dowers
ber with £10,000 & year, and Parli t £4,000 per
now £14,000 per year Mr. Lowe would think a very nice
sum to add to one of hie budgets.
Who is she going to marry 7 why a nobleman of splendid
d 1 1 apotl baracter and education, be-

) B B of sp )
sides being & man of no mean ability ; and what the ladie
perhaps, would like to know most, he is decidedly distingué
and handsome. This Marquis of Lorne, if he lives, will be
the ninth Duke of Argyll. According to the Peerage Guide,
the Dukedom was conferred in 1701 ; in 1445, Baron Camp-
bell ; 1475, Baron Lorne ; 1701, Duke of Argyll, Marquess of
Lome and Kintyre, Earl of Campbell and Cowsl, Viscount
Lochow sund Glenills, Baron Inverary, Mull, Morven, and
Tiry ; Baron Sundridge and Hamilton, 1718. Now, this is
what we should call s pretty good string of titles. Then,
by this marriage, she will be connected with the great
Northumberland &mlly. with the Butherlands, the Gros-
venors, and that's quite enough. The Queen ensures the
loyalty of many a great mubject by this wmarriage, and there
may be more political significance in it than peopfe dream of.
But let ue say it is & love match ; that Lorne wooed smid the
8cottish Heath, that he loved her aa he saw her wandering
around the hills of Balmoral. I am sure the ladies will agree
with us in that sentiment as uttered by Joe Jeflerson in Rip Van
Winkle with such tender pathos,—* Now, ladies and gentle-
men, charge your glasses for the bride and bridegroom.
Here's to you and to your family, and may yon livé long and
prosper.”

A. R.

A Duxs or AxoviL axp anotEsz Rovar Marsiaar.—The fol-
lowing extract from Froude will be read with {nterest at the
present time. The Duke of that day was, it will be seen,
quite willing his Royal mistress should marry a snbject, pro-
viding she could like him well enough. It was before Queen
Mary’s unhappy warriage with Daruley, snd when Elizssbeth
wished to get her to marry Robert Dudley, or anybody except
& French or Spanish Prince. Randolph, Elizabeth's envoy,
was admitted to the Scotch Queen's Cabinet. * It was after
dinner. Murray, Maitland, Argyll, and & number of other
¢ Now, Mr. Randolph,’ she said,

noblemen were present.
kissing, as she spoke, & diamond heart—a present from Elisa-
beth—which hung about her neck; ¢ now, Mr. Randolph, I
long to hear what answer you bave brought me from my good
sister. I am sure it cannot be but good. Randolph delivered
his 8he listeued without i till be spoke of
her recognition, when she became at once attentive. Bbe ex-
pected, however, to hear some person named as the husband
desized for, *You have more to tell me, she said, ¢ let me
bear all’ Randolph d thet hia 1 tended

S, | race; the pro of, and regularly hunted by members of
e hihe ¥ gmv ) y

SPORTING. ’ VARIETIES.

TORONTO HUNT STEEPLE CHASE.

The steeplech over the Carl Course, Toronto, on I How to get rid of anybody—Let him s loan.
the 39th ult., were s great success, and attracted s large num- ; He never-weeps,” Is the name of Red Cloud's only brother.
ber of persona to the ground. 'hw sport was of excellent ( in-law.
quality, and the ground was in capitsl ‘MT order. The | oo Billings ssys he prefers the age of laps to the lapse of
oo ore I some lasaze prty s, sed (2 one o £ | ngw evey e
of e races the o8 ‘ came ;" bu yO! 8- | . "
sing mothet urtih in ‘n‘har s unccsvmo'niou mmra::d d‘::‘u:t::y :hl‘nm each other's “ chills” {s tbe height of
ne 1ol sra e mromed et o B e e soesmed | On the walls of the Tuilerles, in all directions, ls written :
to evince the g t {nt fn the p di The Band | “ To let, because of folly.”
of the Queen's Own Rifies were in attendance during the day. | The wife of G 1 Uhrich, the defend
Bharp on time the first race was called. the well-known dancer Taglioni.
Gevperal Lindsay resumed his duties at the Waz Office a8

Gaxay BrearLe-Cuass.—A aweepstakes of $10 each, $3 for-
feit, with $100 added; for horses that have never startsd in a | Inspector-Genersl of Reserve Foroes, on the 1st inst.
A vessel 1n the British channel lately picked up s live pig

seven miles at ses, disproving the popular ides thats pig can-
not swim.

Atrash

of ]

'oronto

unt, and to be ridden by members; about two
miles.

b For the race u::r:h 'zn'tonr onhlilu, u‘dmnll -tnh& m The New Heven Register has the following * Erratum ".:: ‘:ﬂ
orses got away o firat start we . At the Corre! n_Jt In — line, in the jole
fence Von Moltke snd Tornado baulked, and were in conse- o otices to ot . y

upon Yale College, read, for alum water, Aima Mater."

The Tvmes understands that sn eminent London p
has offered £10,000 for the exclusive right, for ten years, of
publishing the revised version of the Bible now in progress.

The Record states that the New Testament revisionists bave
voted that the true translation of our Lord's Prayer is ‘¢ De-
Uver us from the evil cve,” and not “from evil,” as now reu-
dered. They also agree to expunge the doxology st the end
of the prayer, as abeent from all the earliest manuscripts.

Herr Bleibtreu, s German ter of battle-pleces of de-
served reputation, is ssid to have already commenced, in &
quiet nook of one of the palace wings at Versallles, the paint-
ing, from sketches made ou the battle-ficlds, of two important

i , the one ing the Crown Prince of Prussia st
Woerth, the other Ring Willlam at Sedan.

A profitable trafic e done by the {nhabitants of Givonne
and gonlllon. Large consignments of worthless old arms are
sent to them which are di d of to tourists ss hies of the
battle of Bedan. The story is told of an Englishman who
bought s fint-lock pistol to take it home, as he ssid, as & proof
of the carelessness of the French Administration, which in
1870 atill used the arms of the First Empire,

On October 18, ons of four pigeons, taken from a fancler’s in
the Old Kent Road, Loudon, to France, nearly a month ago,
returned home with & message on tissue, dated Paris, October
16. The pigoon is of the Antwerp breed of birds, and bad
flown several times from Calais, but this was its first journey
from Paris.

1o Paris, if we are to believe the graphic correspondence of
Mr. Labouchers in the Daily News, there is still tho same
overweening confSidence in the final crushing defeat of the
German invader as some wecks ago, though with a trifiing
under-current of diffidence, not to say ill-concealed apprehen-
sion.

The British Military authorities have decided to furnish
sach corpe with tools of various descriptions, to enable handi-

quence out of tho race altogether. The affalr was reduced
then to & match between Mary Marshall and Primross ; the
latter got over the first fouce in fine style, leading Mary -
shall by about & couple of lengths. At the second fence the
horses were close together, and in s short time the race ap-
peared to be in the balance. In the laat mile, howsver, Mary
Marshall, coming over a fence where Primrose seemed to over-
jump herself, went to the front in gallant style and collared
her opponent. The run home was a most exciting race, and
at one time the result seemed to be very doubtful. Coming
down the straight run home, Mary Marshall put on a fine turn
of speed, with Primrose close at her hoels. The rider of the
latter called on the chestnut mare, who d gamely ;
but it was evident that Mary Marshall was too fast for her on

the flat, and the latter finally won s capital race by sbout half
a len:‘l

GRCOND BACY.

Orax Styaris-oxass.—SBweepetakes of $10 each, $3 forfeit
with $100 added. Handicap weighta; sbout three miles.

There wery oight entries for this race, but only six started.
The horses got off well ether, but at the third fence Nors
Kista threw her rider. Citadel then took up the running, closely
pushed by Jack on the Green, who clesred his fonces in good
style. The two had the race to themselves, Nipissing and

Raven being out of the hont, aud Citadel 8nally landed him-
self an sasy winner.

THIED RACH.

Tomowro Hunrsns' Sraxss.—B8weepstakes of §10 each, $3
forfets, with $120 added, for horses of, and regularly bunted
by, members of the Toronto Hunt, during the present season,
Handicap weights. Highest weight not to exceed 13 stone.
Gentlemen riders. About twomiles. There were five entries
for thess stakes,and all_started—Primrose, Mary Marshall,
Brilliant, Bismarck and Daa. Afrer a couple of falss starts
the horses were got off, Mary Marshall leading, closely fol.
lowed by Bismarck. Over the first fonce Marsball showed
her opponents a clean pair of heels, and

no further. Lord Argyll approached the bed. ¢ My lord ' she
aaid to him, ¢ Randolph here would bave me marry in Ing(nnd.
What say you? ‘Isthe Queen of England become a man?’
said Argyle. ¢Who ls there, my lord,’ said she, ¢that you
would wish me to marry I’ ¢ Whoaver your Majesty can like
well enough,’ the Earl snswered. ¢ I would there was so noble
s map {n England as you could like.’ ¢ That would not please
the Hamiltons,' said the Queen. *If it please God and be good
forfyour Majesty's country,’ Argyll rejoined, ¢ what matter it
who is displeased ' "

NAPOLEON'S COURAGE.

Ag for the p 1 d of Napol IIT at Bodan,
writes the correspondent of & London paper, all who were eye-
witnesses to his condugt describe it as that of one who either
cared not for doath, or sctually threw bimself in its way. On
two occesions during the day he was providentially spared
being instantly killed. In the midat of the scene of confu-
sion which ensued upon the irruption of the panic-stricken
French into Bedan, the Emperor, riding slowly through s wide
street awept by the German artillery and choked by the disor-
dered soldiery, paused for & t to addresss

craftamen to work at their trades, and others to obtain some
skill in the use of them, so that such men as wish to do so
may learn & trade, such as that of painter, carpenter, cooper,
tinsmith, &c., be able to obtain employment on quitiing
the army.

The Crown Prinos of Prussis, after a combet before Paris,

viewed his victorl B , one of whom eyed him
with a broad smile.  What {s up, comrade?” esked the
Prince. t Why, is it not jolly,” was the good-hamoured re-
P!y, “ to see your Royal Highness just as bespattered with dirt
as wo are?’’ A tap on the shoulder was all the rebuke he
got

position was never headed although Dan ‘;uhnd her
very closely. The mare fially came in a winner just as she
plessed.

YOURTN 2403.

Bovaay or $3 Eicw, witr $20 Anpso~—{for hotees vgulnl
used as hacks, and the property of members of the Hunt; ‘
mile on the flat—catoh weights. Winners of any of the above
races excl

Although seven horses were entered for the race, only four
started, vis., Chit-Chat, Beaurvgard, Bismarck and Nellle,
The event was Dot a very exciting one, Chit-Chat from start
to finish having it all her own way, and finally winning easily,
Bea being second and Bismarck third, This conclu-
ded the day's s and the most sucoessful race meeting
which has been held in the neighbourhood for some time

s, Wan. Copeland and John Shedden officiated as stew-
ards; Mr. John Hendrie as clesk of the course.

Our sketch shows the 8econd race, in which “ Citadel ” and
“ Jack-on-the-Green * were tne principal contestants, Much
credit js due to the members of the Hunt for the

A‘ young lady gave s small party recently, and, being in
want of s gentleman o complete a set of the hm;tn, went
{nto the hall, and secing & nice-looking young man there, in-
uisted on his jo.l‘né:‘“ l’: the dance, :hongh dn“ emenst
very strongly ‘What was her smay
to find, at the conclusion of the m.mﬂ.m been danc-
ing with one of the waiterst

Her. Is 8 warning to young men who jeopardise their lives
every dsy. A young man in Indisnapolls, Ind., bas been
under tment for what is discovered to be lead colic. It

Aenivahl

stion to &
colouel of his stal. At the same instant a shell exploded &
fow feet in front of Napoleon, leaving him unbarmed, though
it was evident to all around that he had escaped by s miracle.
The Emperor continued on his way without maanifesting the
light tion, grected by the enthusiastic visais of the
troops. Later, while sitting at s window, inditing his cele-
brated letter to the King of Prussia, a shell struck the wall
just outside and burst only a few feet froma the Emperor's
chair, again leaving him unscathed and unmoved.

A Bouth American artist has challenged the Archbishop of
Bogota to fight a duel The rnl.h, it appesrs, ordered from
tho artist a life-sise picture of Jobn the Baptist for his cethe-
dral. When the painting was sent to the charch the Arch-
bishop waa shocked to observe that Jobn bad ou a shiny high
hat, and & red necktie. The artist refused to remove them,
for he sald it would spoll the whole tone of the picture, and,
beaides, it was o correct costame. The Archbishop told him
he knew no more about John the Baptist's clotbes than s
double-nosed pointer knew of the refraction of light. 8o
there is going to be a fight. The Archbishop clearly is wiong
Buppose J. B. didn't wear & high hat, art must be allowed
some latitude, mustn't it, so that the imagination can have
play? The artist is an t, and we hope he will win a

t of the day's sport, and for their kind attention

to visitors.

was & long time before the doctors found out where he fnt i,
but at last the terrible truth came out. He had been in the
habit of kissing & young woman who improved her com-
plezion by the ald of cosmetics. There should be & law
passed that women using that stuff should put a sign up “ Be-
ware of the Colic.” Then & man could go to destruction with
his eyes open. -

The pen with which Count Blsmarck is to sign the treaty of
peace is already p d. Herr Blssenger, of Pforsheim, has
manufactured out of massive gold sa imitation of en onllur(
stout goosequill. The quill itself is polished, in order that i¢
may be more conveniently haundled, but the feather alosely re-
sembles a real quill, every fibre bei 3 represented, while the
back of the festher {s thickly studded with brilllants, aad be-
low them s count's t and Bl k's g are
engraved. Besides the engrarver and maker, two goldemiths
were engaged on it for Aive woeks,

The Meldourns of August 13th, says :—* The anthor
of The Curionities of Li bas sdduced some droll instances
of printers’ missdventures, but none is more cowaical than one
which appesred in the Argus of yesterday. Our account of
the mayor's fancy ball closed with some lines ending—

1 Balate the adventures of the night,
And fiy by turns from truth to
From retrospection to prediction.’

Tus Carusonar or Myrs.—There have beon enthusiasts, says
& writer in 4il the Year Round, who, mctunt Amiens and
Chartres, have pronounced Mets cath
Gothic work on the Contipent, It is certainly besutifully
lifhk, and its epire shoots up liks & fountain above the forest
of carved peaks and fretted pinnacies below. Begun in 1014
by Bishop Thierri, the Jhon of that worthy prelate remained
restless and repining till 1546, when it was finished. 8o,
after all, even Catholic seal had its cold fits. The vergers
tell you it is three hundred and seventy feet long, and that
the spire {s of the same height. The nave is ffty-one feet
wide, snd one hundred and nine feot high. The grest stome
arc is plerced with innumersble portholes, and thess windows
were filled in 1528 by Busch of Bt:ubur[l with rich stained’
§lass, just In time before the art bocame lost. Its beautiful
open-w‘::,kl -a:re, lilh;,p:lal&‘m‘d‘of'wood, ctm:lo an c::r-
mous 6 very um of Mets, we about
tvonty-«lght h d siz bundred p 4 , and ;'n« L
Mutte. The font, calied the Cuve do Cmear, is probably an
old Roman tomb. The chief curiosities of the oathedrul are
the stone thrones of the carly bishops, two processional
crosses of the twelfth and fourtesnth centuries, an embroider-

on—

coallst e od red silk cope, said to be 1 o8, and & of | 7or the last word ¢ perdition’ was substituted, with an effect
victory for his school, snd “ pot " the Archbishop. P‘:x“d‘.dl :‘. ;““l:l C}hu’ .:.‘l: y :“"l"‘h which our readers can guess.

—————— and racelll, People who want to see the For the Iast wond ¢ perdition’ was substituted, with an effect

Lieut.-Governor Archibald has issued & proclamation by | and gardens of the uplunda?or the m redoubt, called ' which our readers c’mx EUCRS,

which the introduction of spirituous liquors of any kind into | the Pate, which can be turned into an by ol«{n‘ the [ Wilh the investment of Paria and the removal of the Em.
the North-West Tertitory is prohibited, and s fine of not more | sluices on the Seille, should mount the cathedral spire, Arst | | jcens, the doom of French rile in the wanld uf Lishion socus
than $100 is for their possession or imp. . Any ding the cl y gallery to see the stained glass snd | ! (o be pronaunced ne completely as that in the world of politics.
person, without ) lap to and Y | the fiying hnttresses. The view of Mots from the spire is
the casks or other vessels containing the same,

By another
proclamation the giving or selling to Indians of spirits of any
kindis slrulud-d. The laws to thie elfect will be most-strictly

| At lcast in Germany the imitation of Fiance ine come to an
end.  There §s nobody to deaign the fnshions in the French
capital, nor have tha besicged Purisians time to think of dress.

fine ove,

The Gorman hatters, tallors, dressmnkery, &v., havo therefora
made s virtuo of necessity, and begun to {nvent their own
fashions, As a first fruit chiguous Lave becu sacrideed Ly Wa
Garman ladies.

Coloured women are manifestly bora to blush unsesa.
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No. 48 —HENRI GUSTAVE JOLY,
M.P., MPP.

Mr. Joly is the leader, if not the whole hody,
of the opposition in the local Legislature of
Quebec. He is remarkable for his gentle
manners, and therefore enjoys the personal
esteem of all parties. He represents Lot-
biniére in both the House of Commons and
the Legislative Assembly of Quebec, and in
both Houses commands a large share of re-
spect from his fellow-members. Among
the public enterprises which he has ac-
tively encouraged, the Quebec and Gos-
ford railway deserves prominent men-
tion. In the promotion of this impor-
tant local enterprise M. Joly has displayed
great zeal, and his labours are justnow about
being crowned with success, as the road
is at length completed and to be opened for
public travel. The subject of our notice is
generally regarded as a mild type of the ex-
treme Lower Canada politician ; he has cer-
tainly shewn himsel{, on several occasions,
able to rise above the behests of party and
to give his vote and influcnce for what he
believed to be the cause of the country at
large. One occasion we rcmember -espe-
cially, when the late Thomas D’Arcy McGee
was the subject of animadveision in the
House of Commons, and Mr. Joly took occa-
sion to bear testimony to poor M<Gee’s dis-
tinguished, carnest and valuable services in
the cause of his adopted country. McGee
was not in the House at the time ; but those
of his fricnds who heard Mr. Jolv in his
carnest and impressive tones vindicate . his
public career from the asporsions that had
been cast upon it, will certainly never for-
get the impartial testimony so generously
offered on behalf of their friend. By his
devotion to public improvements, and by
his manly conduct towards his opponents,
Mr. Joly has acquired a reputation
that is not circumscribed by party limits.
In fact, we believe that he is one of the few
members of Parliament who enjoys about

H. J. JOLY, Esq., M. P.
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equal esteem from both sides of the House.
We speak especially in reference to the
House of Commons, where, in the work of
Opposition, he is surrounded by men who,
if not remarkable for their numbers, are at
least distinguished for their talents ; in the
Quebec Assembly M. Joly is about the only
oppositionist, and his duties are proportion-
ately oncrous. He, however, has proved
himself a sincere friend of his province, by
the zeal with which he has supported the
construction of the line of railway already
mentioned, and which will, doubtless, prove
a ercat boon to the City of Quebec and the
neighbouring county.

Mr. Joly is the son of the late Gaspard
Picrre Gustave Joly, seigneur of Lotbiniére,
and a member of the Legislative Council of
Lower Canada. He was born in France, Dec. 8,
1829, and cducated in Paris, He was called
to the Lower Canada Bar in 1855, and
returned to Parliament for Lotbiniére in
1861, which constituency he has continued
to represcnt, having been returned, after
sonfederation, for both the Commons and the
Local.House. Mr. Joly is also Vice-Presi-
dent of the Royal Humane Society of B.N.A,,
and a Licutcnant in the 1st. Battalion Lot-
biniére Militia. We believe he practises
the legal profession in the city of Quebec,
where he usually resides.

The Athenzum hears that there will appear
shortly a scries of twelve brief poems by Mr.
Tennyson, which are connected by a love-
story, and will be illustrated by as many de-
signs bv Mr. Arthur Hughes. The verses
will be accompanied by music, the composi-
tion of Mr. Sullivan, and issucd in a hand-
gome manner as & table-book of the first class
in square octavo.

A new article of diet has appeared in the
Paris markets, ass's flesh, which is selling -
at 80 centimes per kilogramme. Fresh
water fish and vegetables are abundant, but
prices are rising daily.
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CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY
NOVEMBER 26, 1870.

Sownpay, Nov. 20.—Twenty-third Sunday after Trinity. Cape
of Good Hope doubled, 1497.

Monpay, ¢ 21.~—Crown Prince of Prussia born, 1810.
G. T. R. open to Detroit, 1859.

Tumspay, ¢ 22.—S8te. Cecilia, V. M. Battle of Breslau,
1757,

WibnesDaY, ¢ 23.—St. Clement, Bp. Battle of Castella Nuova,
1796.

TrURsDAY, ¢ 24.—Knox died, 1572.
Quesne, 1768,

25.—Gen. Sir Henry Havelock died, 1857.

26.—Battle of Beresina, 1812. Capitulation

of Kars, 1866.

YHE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Battle of Fort du
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Tae ingratitude of Republics has passed into s proverb,
aud indeed it is not unreasonable to believe that a wise
despot should better know how to reward deserving
citizens than even the best intentioned Republican com-
munity, whose severe theories of the obligations due to
the State imply that the pleasure of serving it is ample
compensation for the service rendered. We have not
seen in modern times, however, any practical illustration
of this ‘‘more than Roman virtue'’ among the generality
of public men in the Republics with which this generation
has become familiar. On the contrary, an impression has
grown up that, with a few notable exceptions, neither the
mere vanity of being in public life, nor the single desire
to serve the country, has been the ruling motive with
many of them, but that in fact they have tried to serve
themselves and their immediate personal friends. The
effect of such a feeling must be to dry up the well-
springs of national gratitude, while at the same time it
debauches the public sentiment; and hence, without
wishing to make unpleasant illustrations, we may appeal
to the extraordinary, undignified, and positively irrational
olaptrap in which some of the foremost public men of
the United States not unfrequently indulge, especially
just before election times. Where public characters thus
court the prejudices, passions, and follies of the people.
so many of whom know well that their course is mere
partizan humbug, the public respect for public men is
very likely to be diminished ; and to reserve itself for
some particular occasion—probably the funeral of its ob-
jeot—when the community will

“Help to bury whom it helped to starve,”

and thus make a cheap display of gratitude when it can-
not involve any further obligations. Our recollections of
the Republic beside us recall several splendid public
funerals almost emulating the Pagan system of apo-
theosis; but it is not on record that very many generous
rewards have been given to the public men of the United
States, save those which their own finesse has enabled
them to carve out for themselves. '

Canada, being neither a Republic nor a Despotism, has
been saved on the one side from the evils of mob rule.
and on the other from the dangers that so frequently
overwhelm governments depending for vitality upon the
success of the one-man power. It is probable. there-
fore, that her public men, while saved the necessity of
resorting to the use of fashionable Republican weapons
to maintain their popularity, have not always received
that exact apportionment of reward to merit which seru-
pulous justice would exact. But in few instances has
. there been wanting some consideration for public ser-
vices, and in many they have been substantially rewarded
before the time when a magnificent catafalque and an im-
posing funeral procession became the only shapes in
which public gratitude could manifést itself. In this re-
spect ‘‘Britain in America’’ but follows the example of
the parent State and walks side by side with her sister
Colonies in other parts of the world. And it appears
that as the country has advanced in wealth and popula-
tion, the appreciation of public service has not declined,
but rather been strengthened with the country’'s growth.
During the three years which have elapsed since the
Union, and notwithstanding the temporary discontent
in Nova Scotia, the North-West troubles, and the ¢ little
difficulty”’ betwen Ontario and Quebec over the unad.
justed balances of their late partnership, there has been
great progress in the growth of a truly national feeling,
and a considerable advance from the pettiness of the
small party quarrels that formerly disturbed the relations
of politicians and public men under the Provincial regime.
‘These healthy "tendeucies: towards?a higher public spirit
will be further promoted by every fresh recognition of
signnl services rendered. '

In 1866 the public came forward with great zeal to sup-
pleme 1t the by no means illiberaliprovision of the Govern-
ment for the relatives and dependents of the men who

fell at Ridgeway in defence of their country. About two
years later, a tragic calamity aroused a feeling of sympa-
thy from one end of the country to the other, and again
the people and the Government moved in concert to aid
the bereaved ones. Unly a few months ago we were
threatened with a renewal of the scenes of 1866, but this
time, happily, the danger was averted without personal
loss, and the public gratitude was no less gracefully and
appropriately manifested by securing for those of our
defenders who merited special distinction, such marks of
the royal favour as patriotic men feel honoured in wear-
ing. But “peace has its triumphs,” if, indeed, the field
of public life may be called a peaceful one; and
at the present time there are two, if not three,
movements on foot for the purpose of raising a
substantial testimonial to as many of our public men.
We do not purpose to contrast these projects, or to dis-
cuss which and how many of them are at present oppor-
tune, though the one which has excited the greatest de-
gree of public notice—that to Sir John A. Macdonald—
cannot be called ill-timed. as it is already an assured
success. The point to which we desire to direct attention
is that Canada is not ungrateful. Her merchants, her
wealthy manufacturers and business men, her mechanics,
artizans and agriculturalists, flourishing as they are under
wise laws and liberal institutions, do not forget those
who, voluntarily surrendering the advantages of a pro-
fessional or business career, have devoted themselves to
the study of public affairs, and the arduous duties of
statesmanship. The services thus rendered may be
either measured by their value in the interests of party,
or in the wider light of national advantage. But it fre-
quently happens that the mellowing influences of time
remove the traces of party strife from measures that
were hotly contested on the narrowest party lines; and
that the political measure which at first wears the char-
acter of the mere triumph of a faction, becomes, in the
light of experience. a truly national benefit. Thus the
British people have learned to regard nearly all the great
legislative changes effected within the present century,
whether by Whig or Tory, Radical or Conservative admin-
istration; and Canada, so far, has had no occasion to go
back upon any one of the many important alterations
that have been made in her constitutional and adminis-
trative systems. It is only right that those who have
been the leaders in these great steps of advancement
should be made sensible of the popular gratitude and
esteem.
————————————

Arrams are now progressing satisfactorily at Manitoba, and
as a consequence trade and general confidence are reviving.
The Manitoban of the 29th ult. speaks in hopeful terms of the
future of the new Province, It says that though Manitoba
bas just emerged from an almost unparallelled discord of ele-
ments, yet men can still be found, of every shade of politics
and every section of party, to come forward and coalesce for
the common weal. The Lieutenant-Governor has discharged
the duties of his office nobly, and with the greatest ability,
in reconciling disturbance. The conduct of the people now
shows that they can support him, unbiassed by petty jealousies.
The Government at Ottawa and the people of Canada may see
that the inhabitants of the newly established Province have a
Round, substantial substratum of common sense and loyalty,
and are willing to work right heartily in carrying out the
principles of Confederation. The Manitoban supports Mr.
Donald A. Smith and Dr. Bird as representatives of the Pro-
vince in the House of Commons. Mr. 8mith is a financier,
and a sterling man of business, and is, besides, one of the
most influential men in the Territory. Dr. Bird it describes
as a native of the country, universally known and respected ;
a gentleman, a scholar, and & man of sound sense, who will
be able to show the folly of raising objections to natives of the
North-West.

The scientific societies in England are adopting the postage
cards and the half-penny envelopes for cards of meetings.
Many small societies will, it is said, by this means save fifteen
or twenty pounds & year out of their scant revenues. Would
it not be well to introduce these postage cards in Canada?
Their success in Austria, where they were introduced a little
more than a year ago, has been extraordinary ; and during the
tirst day’s operation of the law authorizing them in England,
no less than 250,000 of them pussed through the London post-
offices alone. We hope our Postmaster-General will favour-
ably consider the advisability of adopting them in Canada.

Tug Frurration or Water.—To those of our readers who
have had their attention drawn to our remarks on the impuri-
ties to be found in water, we cannot do better than recommend
& means of obtaining pure and wholesome water, free from all
animal and vegetable deposit. The Silicated Carbon Filter has
already been known for some time in England, and has in-
variably been favourably spoken of both by the press and by
trustworthy medical authorities. Its operation is perfect. It
filters in such a manner as to remove all colour, taste and
odour, furnishing pure and sparkling water, free from all

poisonous matter, and without sediment or deposit of any

kind. A filter has now become a necessity in every house-
hold, ard the Bilicated Carbon Filter will be found to be the
most effectual, the most economical, and in every way the
most satisfactory. See advertisement in another column by
Mr.J. V. Morgan, the agent of the Bilicated Carbon Filter
Co., 304 Notre Dame Street. Montreal.

LITERARY NOTICES.
TRANSACTIONS oF THE Literary aNp Histomrioal Socisry or
QuEsEc, SessioN or 1869-'70. Quebec, Middleton and
Dawson. :

The last number of the ¢ Transactions”—being Part VII.
of the new series—contains, in addition to the annual appen-
dix, five papers on various subjects, read before the Society at
different periods of the Session. The first of these is a paper
by the President, Dr. W. J. Anderson, entitled ¢ Evangeline,”
and “The Archives of Nova Scotia,” or, % The Poetry and
Prose of History.” Of this we shall at present say nothing, as
it is our intention to refer to it in a future number. The
second paper is an essay by the Lord Bishop of Quebec on the
¢« Literature of Queen Anne’s Reign,” written in an easy, at-
tractive style, and giving evidence of a thorough acquaintance
with the authors of the period of which he treats. His re-
marks on Addison and Steele, and their joint work, the Spec-
tator, are especially interesting. Throughout the whole of
the paper his reflections are keen, brief, and to the point. A
far better general idea of the works and styles of the writers
of Queen Anne’s reign may be gathered from a perusal of this
brief paper, than from a careful study of many of the trashy
Histories of English Literature which have lately made their
appearance. Lovers of science will also find a treat in these
pages in the shape of a paper, by James Douglas, Esq., Junr.,
on ¢ Recent Spectroscopic Observations of the Sun and the
Total Eclipse of the 7th August, 1869,” and an account, by
Commander Ashe, of “The Proceedings of the Canadian
Eclipse Party, 1869.” Dr. Anderson gives a valuable addition
to the historical literature of Canada in his paper on the
¢t Military Operations at Quebec, from Sept. 18, 1759, to May
8,1760” With such evidences of Canadian literary ability
asare offered in the pages of these ¢ Transactions,” we can only
regret the absence of any Canadian publication in the form
of a Magazine or Review, which would serve for the propa-
gation of knowledge on literary and scientific subjects, and
tend to foster a taste for such matters among the people of
the Dominion

Tae CANADIAN LITBRARY JOURNAL.—A monthly magazine de-
voted to original Canadian literature. 75 cents per an.
Flint & Vannorman, Toronto, Publishers.

We have received the November and several previous num-
bers of this new candidate for popular favour, Its aim, to
encourage Canadian literature, is a worthy one, and we wish
it every success. It contains 24 pages 8vo. in each number,
and is therefore excellent value for the very small subscrip-
tion price.

Fager's Poxns.—On page 335 of this issue we commence
the publication of a review of Faber's poems by Mr. John
Reade. It will, no doubt, be read by the the lovers of poetry
with great interest, especially as Faber’s poetical works are
comparatively little known in Canada.

RuraL Lire, Described and Illustrated in the Management of
Horses, Dogs, &c., &c., by J. Sturer, F R.G.8. James
Thompson, Agent, Montreal.

We have to acknowledge the receipt of the remaining parts
of this valuable and interesting work. This latter portion of
the book is even more varied and intercxting in_its informa-
tion than the former, as it treats of a great variety of domestic
animals, among some of which everybody is almost certain to
find at least one favourite, while many will discover informa-
tion as to the purity of breed, the best mode of treatment, &c.,
of domestic animals, that will not only interest them, but be
of substantial profit. The book is, besides, beautifully em-
bellished, and may be had in parts, or bound in one volume.
In the latter way Mr. Thompson will furnish the book on re-
ceipt of the price, $11, free by post or express to any part of
Quebec or Ontario. It is not a book for the farmer's firegide
merely, but for all who take an interest in rural life, or of the
many useful animals which add so much to its pleasure and
profit. Mr. Thompson's address is box 390 P. O., or 41 St.
Urban Street.

THE WAR NEWS,

The great event of the past few days has been the defeat of
the Prussians and the occupation of Orleans by the army of
the Loire-—that phantom army that has been reported at all
sorts of impossible places, and which has at last turned up at
the nick of time and acquitted itsclf in a way that has defi-
nitively set aside all the doubts that had arisen as to its ex-
istence. Paris and Tours—in fact all France except such
parts as are not more immediately occupied in mourning over
their losses and attending to the imperious requisitions of the
Prussian victors—are in a delirium of delight over the news.
And well they might, for the victory at Orleans has been the
first substantial success with whi¢h the French arms have met
since the beginning of the war, and one which, in the present
condition of France, was especially needed to inspire her
armies with new vigour for the task of expelling the
invader,

After two engagem.uts which occurred on the 8th and 9th
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at the forest of Marchenoir and at Cailmare, and in both of
which they were forced to abandon their positions, the Prus-
sians, under General Von der Tann, some 25,000 in number,
withdrew into Orleans, where, it appears, they intended wait-
ing for reinforcements before attempting another attack on
the army of the Loire, three divisions of which, the 15th, 16th,
and 17th, were drawn up in the vicinity of the city. The
French, however, did not wait for the arrival of the reinforce-
ments, which were already marching from Chartres and Cha-
teaudun. General d’Aurelles de Paladine, their commander,
commenced a movement evidently with the intention of hem-
. ming in Von der Tann’s army and compelling him to surren-
der. Their line occupied both sides of the Loire, on the north
trom Venddme to Beaugency, and on the south from Blois la
Ferte to Neuve, forming an obtuse angle with its apex at
Beaugency. Von der Tann, seeing the position in which he
was placed, prepared to retire northwards, but before he could
effect a retreat, he was assailed by the 16th corps under Gen.
Lussac, and after a severe engagement was compelled to eva-
cuate Orleans. His loss is variously stated ; the account given
by the French commander places it at 25,000 prisoners, be-
sides killed and wounded, and his own loss 2,000 killed and
wounded. A despatch from Tours states that the total Bava-
rian loss in the three days’ battles (8th, 9th, and 10th) was
3,140 in killed, wounded, and prisoners ; another despatch
from the same place puts it at 500 in the last day’s battle.
The French papers, however, report that the Germans lost—
out of the army of 25,00°—10,000 killed, and 1,800 prisoners!

The safest estimate would appear to be 5,000, as on the follow- |

ing day Von der Tann's army numbered 20,000. After eva-
cuating Orleans, the Bavarian general retrested unmolested to
Toury, a small town about half way between Paris and Or-
leans, where he was joined by Gen. Von Wittich and Prince
Albrecht, with 13,000 men, and by the Grand Duke of Meck-
lenburg with a force of 23,000 men. His total force thus
reaches 56,000, while that of Gen. d’Aurelles de Paladine num-
bers 100,000, with a reserve of 50,000 on the south side of the
Loire. However, Prince Frederick Charles, with his victorious

army from Metz, to the number of 160,000, had at that time °

begun his march to Toury, and when last heard from was at
Sens.  Should he not be able to effect a junction with Von
der Tann before the army of the Loire comes up the result
may be fatal for the Prussians. Against his 150,000 the 56,000
of the German general can be of small avail ; and Von der
Tann once defeated, the road lies open to Paris, and the in-
vesting line finds itself between the army of 150,000 com-
manded by Trochu and the victorious army of Gen. d’Aurelles
de Paladine.

Around Paris, and in fact at every other point of the scene
of operations, little of importance has occurred. On the Swiss
frontier the Prussians have advanced as far as Dole, while the
French, in two distinct armies under Garibaldi and General
Michel, occupy Autun and Chagny. Belfort, in the Haut-
Rhin, is invested by an army of 50,000 men, and further north
Prussian armies invest both Thionville and Montmédy. In
the north the Prussians are marching upon Lille, and when
last heard from were at La Fére,

Throughout the whole of the provinces, since the failure of
the negotiations for an armistice, a new spirit seems to have
seized upon the people. Everywhere vigorous preparations
are going on to resist the Prussians, new levies are being
made, fortresses are being garrisoned and provisioned, and a
bitter, deadly warfare @ Poutrance tay be expected. In the
western provinces the Breton member, Keratry, is at work
cnrolling the Bretons and Vendeans, descendants of the
Chouans, to whom the rule of the first Republic was so dis-
tasteful, but who now rise to a man against the invader. In
the north the ex-imperialist Bourbaki is entrenched at Lille,
while the cities of Douai and Dunkirk are preparing for siege.
In Normandy camps have been established at Beauvais and
Gisors, and already the Prussians in this quarter have sustain-
ed considerable reverses. In the south Lyons is preparing
for defence, while the united armies of Garibaldi and Michel
are watching the movements of the German troops in the
Doubs, and closely following their advance. News has also
been received from the coast that the fleet which had been
recalled from the Baltic has been hovering about the mouths
of the Elbe and the Weser, and that the bombardment of
Hamburg might be commenced at any day.

The only news of the slightest importance from Paris is
that the city is not to be bombarded, as it is expected that the
supplies within the capital cannot last more than three weeks.
The correspondent of the New York World, writing from Ver-
sailles, gives the following account of the position of the troops
around Paris :—

‘I have made a tour around the wholy army of investment,
beginning at Sartrouville, a point on the Seine, eight kilo-
metres from St. Germain. The army of the Crown Prince
holds a double line of entrenched positions, extending from
the west to the south side of the city to Chelles,a point on the
Marne near the junction of the Strasburg Railway with the
river. This line is forty-five miles long, taking in St. Ger-
main, Marly, Versailles, Sceaux, Choisy-le-Roi, and Noisy le
Grand. The army of the Crown Prince of Saxony holds the
line extending from Chelles around the north and north.-east
of the city, twenty miles long, and touching Montfermeil,
Sevran, Garges, and Saunois. The troops are quartered in
all the houses of the villages and some in wooden barracks,
and are so scattered that it is difficult to determine their
strength. They are apparently so arranged as to be able to
concentrate between 60,000 and 70,000 men on any point at-
tacked within two hours, and to concentrate larger forces will
require six or seven hours. There is no doubt but that the
health of the troops is greatly impaired, the sick lists growing
more alarming.”

TOWN OF DUNDAS, ONT.

This town, a view of which we give in the present number,
is situated in the North Riding of the County of Wentworth,
five miles due west of the city of Hamilton. Its site is in a
romantic little valley in the township of West Flamborough,
which is surrounded, except by a narrow swampy gorge on
the north-east corner. Through the valley, from west to east,
runs a small stream, which has been of the utmost importance
in developing the industrial resources of the town, in the
establishment of flouring and saw 1nills, breweries, factories,
&c., &c. The Desjardins Canal, a water channel without
locks, runs from the eastern end of the town through the
“long swamp” or gorge. mentioned, and pierces the Burling-
ton Heights by an enormously «ecp cut, about half & mile
west of the Dundurn property, thus connecting Dundas with

the navigation of Burlington Bay at the head of Lake Ontario.
Dundas is a comparatively old town,and was once the rival of
Hamilton, or ‘“Port Burlington,” as it was first called ; but
the shipping facilities of the latter, together with its superior
connection by gravel roads with the surrounding country, soon
gave it the advantage. After the opening of the Great West-
ern Railway, which passes to the north of Dundas on the
highlands, the town suffered many years of commercial de-
pression ; but trade has long since revived, and it continues to
be an important manufacturing locality, on account of the
excellent water privileges enjoyed. For its size there is no
doubt but that it contains a greater variety of extensive man-
ufacturing establishments than any other town in Canada. It
hag two newspapers, several handsome churches, and many
beautiful privates residences on the surrounding heights. Un-
til of late years its progress in population has not been rapid ;
in fact for seven of the ten years between 1851 and ’61 there
was rather a decrease. But the restoration of its manufactures
has more than made up the population to its highest former
figure. It isnow estimated at from 3,300 to 4,000 souls.

THE NEEPIGON REGION.

No. 5.—NE«r16ox RivER aAND STUrGEON Laxs.

In this number we print three of the Neepigon views, No.
5 mentioned in our issue of the 5th inst., a scene on the Nee-
i pigon River (looking North) near Camp Alexander; No. 10,
the Northern view from the head of Pechaunigum rapids,
i These rapids are about seven or e¢ight miles from Lake Nee-
pigon, being the second of the half-dozen on the river; No.
! 13, Sturgeon Lake, looking South, at the head waters of the
| Black Sturgeon River The sketches (11 and 12) on Lake
| Neepigon will be given next week. The Black Sturgeon River
" rises from the west side of Lake Neepigon towards the southern
end, and runs through ponds and boulder deposits for about
, five or six miles into Sturgeon Lake,—~a long narrow sheet of
, water, running from North to South about sixteen miles, with
a pretty even breadth of from four to five miles. The southern
extremity of this Lake is almost parallel with that of Lake
Neepigon in lat. 49.30. The Little Sturgeon River rises from
the western side of the same Lake about four miles above its
southern end, and pursues a course almost parallel with the
Black Sturgeon, entering Black Bay, Lake Superior, about six
miles west of the latter. After passing from the extreme
southern end of Sturgeon Lake the Black Sturgeon flows South
by inclining towards the East, through a small lake called
Manwahtun or Lake of Five Rapids. One of these rapids
is four miles long, and may be easily run in the smallest
canoe. There are, altogether, twenty-one rapids on the Black
Sturgeon, and the scenery on its banks is very picturesque,
Some parts of the country are thickly wooded, with high hills
on'either side, leaving a tract of fine alluvial soil about a mile
and a half wide and fifty miles long on both the eastern and
western banks. These tracts were formerly covered with
pine, which has long ago either rotted away or been burnt up
by the summer fires, and is now succeeded by an undergrowth
of birch, thus shewing that the quality of the soil has been
improved by the destruction of its former crop. From a hill
between two portages (numbered ten and eleven on the map
—see page 264, Oct. 22) our correspondent saw some splendid
natural clearings admirably suited for agricultural purposes,
the soil being rich and of great depth, and the lands well
sheltered from the north and north-west winds by a high range
of thickly wooded cliffs. The level of this land is from five
to twenty feet above that of the river. There is no appearance
along the river banks of abrasion from heavy ice ¢ shoves,” so
that the conclusion is warranted that the break up in spring
is not attvnded with any danger from flooding, the ice sud-
denly floating gently away  This is also rendered all the
morc probable from the fact that the current, apart from the
rapids, is only about two miles an hour. There is a portage
. of four miles just above Red Rock, Hudson’s Bay post, and
from the last rapid the river is navigable for twelve or fifteen
miles to its mouth, where there isalow land and a mud bar. As
" its name implies, the river is well stocked with sturgeon, and
there is also an abundant supply of pike. Besides these, it
abounds with otter, mink, &c., thus affording an attractive
‘field for the sportsman. The water is of a dark red colour,
caused, no doubt, by the large deposits of iron sand in its
at the northern end. The trees along its banks are mostly
large sized spruce, tamarac, cedar, and white birch, A large
canoe can cross all the rapids with the height of water in
September last. The average breadth of the stream is from
sixty to seventy yards, and its depth about twelve feet.

THE GREAT ORGAN, CHICAGO.

The modest City of Boston, Mass., otherwise called the
‘“ Hab of all creation,” or the ¢ Athens of America,” is no
longer alone in its possessing a  great organ.” Chicago, the
Mushroom OCity of the West, so called, not for any special
connection it has with the fungus tribe, but because it has
shewn about equal capacity in the way of rapid growth, can now
boast an organ which excels anything of the kind in Ameri
except the Boston organ, and even with respect to that many
critics have pronounced it superior in many important points,
and inferior only in size. Our special reason for noticing the
great organ of Chicago, is that it was builtin Montreal, by Mr.
J. Mitchell, whose reputation as an organ builder is already
well established in Canada. The Chicago organ is, however,
his master-piece, not because he was not capable of doing a8
well before, but because he had never been favoured-with an
order for so vast an instrument. It has been placed in the
church of the Jesuit Fathers, and a few weeks ago was tested,
for the first time, in the presence of a large concourse of Chi-
cago musical artists, members of the press, &¢. The result
was not only satisfactory, but gratifying in the extreme, for
the keenest critics in the audience were the best pleased. We
trust that Mr. Mitchell's merits will not be overlooked by con-
gregations or church authoritics, when they require superior
musical instruments.

AURORAS ANCI NT AND MoperN.—The aurora borcalis has
lately shown symptoms of unusual activity at a time when,
if we may be permitted to say so, its displays, however
beautiful, are calculated to produce an uncomfoitable effect
on the nervous. Perhaps, if it more frequently honoured us
with its presence, we should Le less inclined to look at it with
an eye of suspicion us 4 haruinger of evil ; but aithough of late
years it has been more common in the European region of the
northern zone than in former periods, its visits arc, as a rule,

few and far between. In a work by M.de Mairan, entitled
¢“Traité Physique et Historique de I'Aurore Boréale,” published
in 1754, is given a record of all the observations of aurora from
the sixth century down to that datc, as far as they appear upon
the page of history. The gross number of distinct phenomena
enumerated by M. de Mairan amounts to 1,441, distributed as
follows :—From A.p. 583 to o.p. 1354,26 were observed ; 1354
to 1560,34; 1560 to 1592, 69 ; 1592 to 1633, 70; 1633 to 1684,
34; 1684 to 1721, 2193 1721 to 1745, 961 ; 1745 to 1751, 28.
During the earlier periods a great many instances no doubt oc-
curred which are not recorded, but the high numbers which
appear after the close of the reventeenth century seem to point
toan increasing frequency of these displays in European locali-
ties. Distributed according to the different months in which the
aurora appeared, the numbersto be assigned to each are as fol-
lows: January,113; February, 141; March, 202; April, 124; May,
45; June, 22 ; July 22 ; August, 84 ; September, 173 ; October,
212; November, 153 ; December, 151. The instances in the
winter half-year amount to 972, and those in summer to 469,
being nearly in proportion of two to one in favour of the
former. A brilliant display took place on March 6,1716, of
which Halley remarks that nothing of the kind had occurred
in England for more than eighty years, nor of the same mag-
nitude since 1574. This latter display occurred on November
14 in that year, when Stowe observes that there ¢ were seen
in the air strange impressions of fire and smoke to proceed
forth from a black cloud in the north towards the south. That
the next night the heavens from all parts did seem to burn
marvellous ragingly, aud over our heads the flames from the
horizon round about rising did meet, and there double and
roll one in another as if it had been in a clear furnace.” The
year following, 1575, it was twice repeated in Holland, and
Cornelius Jemma, a professor in the University of Louvain,
thus describes the second appearance in that year :—¢The
form of the chasma of September 28, following immediately
after sunset, was indeed less dreadful, but still more confused
and various; for in it were seen a great many bright arches,
out of which gradually issued spears, cities with towers, and
men in battle array ; after that there were excursions of rays
every way, waves of clouds, and battles mutually pursued and
fled, and wheeling round in a surprising manner.” Perhaps
the reason we pay less attention now than formerly to the
aurora borealis is that our nerves have of late years received
such rude shocks from atmospherical phenomena that we are
becoming hardened. Few appearances are more awful than a
London fog in November, when from a dark cloud issue cabs,
vans, light carts and reckless drivers, who wheel round the
corners in a surprising manner, bringing the end of the world
to many a hapless pedestrian.

Temperature in the shade, and Baromet r indications for the
week ending Tuesday, Nov. 15, 1870, observed by John
Underhill, Optician to the Medical Faculty of McGill
University, 299 Notre Dame Street.

9'a. M. lp oM. 6 p. M.
We'nsday, Nov. 9........... 52° 539 49°
Thursday, “ 10........... 36° 390 34
Friday, LU § R 30¢ 39¢ 41©
Saturday, “o12ii. ... 40°© 479 44°
Sunday, “ 13, 38° 440 380
Monday, L T SR 36¢ 45© 36¢©
Tuesday, L - T 33¢ 38¢ 34¢©
Max. Min. Mzan.
We'nsday, Nov. 9........... 53© 32¢ 4205
Thursday, « 10........... 40° 30© 359
Friday, “ 11 L. 410 230 320
Saturday, o120 49° 31¢ 400
Sunday, L . 45© 320 380%
Monday, “o14....... 46¢ 29¢ 3705
Tuesday, L - 40° 299 3405
Aneroid Barometer compensated and corrected.
9 A M 1p M 6P. M.
Wensday, Nov. 9........... 29.76 29.70 29.77
Thursday, “ 100000 un.. 30.30 30.3¢4 30.40
Friday, L § S, . 30.30 30.02 30.19
Saturday, @12, 30.00 29.94 °  29.91
Sunday, LD ¥ 29.86 29.84 29.93
Monday, L 29.86 29.88 29.83
Tuesday, T T S 29.88 29.90 29.96

PROBLEM No. 21,
BLAOK,

Z

WHITS,
White to play, and mate in four moves.

SoLuTioN or Exiaua No. 5.

Whi'e. Black.
1. K. to Q. Kt. 4th, B. takes R. (best.)
2. P. takes B. Any move.
3. Kt. wates.
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NAPOLEON III AT WILHELMSHOHE.*
[ Written for the Canadian lllustrated News.)
(SEE PRECEDING PAGE.)

The autumn moon ne’er looked on fairer scene
Than Wilhelmshohe ; never poet’s dream
Of all the circumstance of happiness,
Was brighter than its proud reality.
. Nature and Art (with royal smiles elate)
Made it & masterpiece of loveliness
For Kings to dwell in, far from court and camp,
And all the sleep-expelling cares of state.

There everlasting hills lift up their heads,
Like giants of the awful early world,

Unto the face of Heaven, not in disdain,

But gratitude, and Heaven smiles on them,
Till the great Rhine takes to his swelling heart,
The image of their gladness, and is glad.

For Wilhelmshohe is the Rhine’s sweet child—
Fairest of many children.

Who would deem
That sorrow, guilty sorrow, ¢’er should make
ts home in such a bosom?  Yet within
he cincture of its marvellous loveliness,—
Within the splendour of those noble walls,
There sits a mourner, mourning for the past—
The cold, dead past—his past—which chills and kills.

To him the autumn moon shews no fair scene;
If aught,—the sinuous passage of the leaf
To its unstable grave.

Some months ago—
A little while it seems—the pretty buds
Peeped from pre-natal darkness at the world,
Amf won unagked-for blessings for the hopes
Their presence gave. And then gay summer came.
Now all the trees will soon be stark and bare.
How like our life! How like thy spring-tide hopes.
Sad prisoner of Wilhelmshohe! Now,
Like those thin leaves, they’ve fallen, one by one.

And with those hopes, ah, God! how many hearts
Have bleeding bowed unto the bloudy dust !
Thou art but one, whate’er thy sorrows be.
But think of all the sunny fields of France
Made desolate ; of happy homes bereft
Of love’s best treasures; of the widow’s pride,
The young wife’s darling, the fond father’s joy,
Slain in the strength and beauty of their days:
. Of burning villages, and ancient towns _
Battered to ruins; of the desperate wail
Of women with their babes and little ones,
Houseless and hungry; of the innocent souls.
Countless, whom thy fierce thirst of power has doomed
To the dark horrors of a causeless war! .

Thou hast escaped the sword ; but vulture thoughts
Fix in thy heart a thousand ravenous beaks

Until it writhes in anguish. Faces pale

And mocking haunt thee in thy waking dreams.
Whichever way thou turnest. they are there—

The awful faces of the ruthless dead.

The Boulevards! Ah! that was long ago:_
And flattering acclaims had hushed the voice
That roge from Paris in that winter night.
Then fell and made its grave within thy soul.
Now the grave opens and the dead comes forth,
And conscience hears again that dwful cry.

Did some one whisper Maximilian’s namne ?

Or was it but the wailing of the wind ?

Oh! ¢ Poor Carlotta ”—rich in deathless love
And stainless purity, behold him now

Who wrought thy darling’s downfall, in his doom
Of pitiless retribution! Those sweet lips

That murmur plaintively need never curse

A form so bowed as that. Leave him alone :

In his own heart he bears his punishment.

Sweet pity, touch him in his hour of woe )

With soothing hand! Sleep. give him gentle dreams !
Religion, bring him solace! Heaven, forgive!

The good that he has done be hundredfold

Increased. and may the evil end in good !

JonN REaDk.

* Pronounced Vil-helms-hoo-eh.
THE BABY BRIGADE.
(SER LAST PAGE.)

THREF cheers, three cheers,

For the little Voluunteers !
Oh what a merry sight it is to see them pass.
Knee deep in butter cups, and ankle deep in grass—
Tramp, tramp, tramp, as onward they go,
Four )olly rifiemen all in a row—

Sunbonnet, felt hat, and tattered hat of straw,
The funniest shakos that ever you saw |

Three cheers, three cheers,
For the merry Volunteers |

The flaxen curly Colonel gives the word of command,
To the stout little Corporal who can scarcely stand—
And when the bugle sounds, and they march upon their foes.
The poor little fellow tumbles down on his nose—
And what with the laughter and the cackling of the geese.
We're obliged to interfere to keep the Queen’s peace—

And we’ve smiles, and tears,

From our gallant Volunteers—

And smiling over all is the toil-worn face
Of the kin ivlold veteran that hangs about the place—
Basking in the sunshine, or resting in the shade
He dearly loves to drill his Baby Brigade,
Fondly encouraging the sol({ier-plags.
That call to remembrance his own field-days—

And he gives three cheers

For his little Volunteers !

L. W.T.

BLUCHER'S JUDGMENT.

Fzw were the youths throughout the kingdom of Prussia that

ere allowed to stay at home in the eventful year of 1813, A

ar, more terrible, more vindictive than any one that had ever
visited the continent of Europe, was raging through the land,
and the country could spare none of its defenders. Also the
king had called his people to arms by means of that famous
proclamation which will be considered for evermore as one |
of the poblest documents in German history. They were |
true to the call—old and young ; they left their homes, rushed |
to the colours, took up arms, and never laid them down till
they had driven the enemy under the very walls of Paris.

The inhabitants of Silesia, well-known for their loyalty and
patriotiem, had not stood behind amidst the general enthu-
siasms,  There was not a family 1in the province that had not
contributed its contingent to the national affair ; and many a
heart was throbbing. painfully whenever a new intelligence
was spread of another of those dreadful battles which, by rid-
ding the country from an odious enemy, threw sorrow and
affliction upon many a quiet and peaceful home,

On a sultry summer evening, in the year before mentioned,
an old woman was sitting before her humble cottage in the
little Bilesiun village of Burnheim. She had put the distaff
aside, and was reading the Bible, which lay opened on her |

knees. Whilst she was repeating the holy words in an under-
tone to herself, her ears caught the sound of quick footsteps,
and a long shadow emerged from behind the cottage. The
old woman trembled violently : the moment afterwards, her
uplifted eyes fell upon the figure of a handsome and well-made
lad, in a military attire.

‘‘ How are you, mother ?”

She rose, and threw her trembling arms round his neck.
“ God be thanked, my boy, that I see thee again! But how
pale and haggard thou lookest.” 8he went on, after a
pause : “ To be sure, thou must be very tired, and very hungry
too!”

She led him in the room to the old arm-chair, and urged
him to sit down and repose himself a little, when she herself
would prepare him some supper.

¢ What did he like best ? Should she make him au omelet,
or roast a chicken? Oh, it was no trouble at all! Dear me,
how could he talk of trouble ? she was but too glad to do any-
thing for her own dear boy. Yes, she would go and get him
a chicken.”

‘The old woman, all bustle and activity, left the room.

The youth did not betray so much pleasure at this hearty
reception from his aged parent, as might have been expected.
He was restless, and ill at ease; it seemed as if something
was heavily weighing upon his heart; and when his wander-
ing eye fell upon the portrait of his deceased father, which
was hanging right over the chimney-piece, presenting that
worthy gentleman in the stiff uniform worn by the king’s
gurde du corps half a century ago, he felt as if the old sergeant
was looking at him with a grim frown upon his honest coun-
tenance ; just as if he experienced a hearty inclination to step
out of his worm-eaten, rosewood frame, to seize the old knot-
ted hazel-stick in the corner, with the brass nob at top, and
to apply it to the back of his offspring for half an hour or so;
as, in fact, he had been in the habit of doing, many a day in
his lifetime, some eight or ten years ago. His restlegs son
felt so much overcome by this latter reflection that, when the
old woman came bustling in again, after the lapse of some
minutes, with the chicken under her apron, she found her own
dear boy with his head in his hands, leaning listlessly upon
the table.

He sat up when she came in, but did not look at her. The
old woman became attentive In the joy of her heart, she
had never thought yet of asking him any questions except
those concerning his appetite. Now, it began to strike her
that the present period was rather a strange time for a soldier
to be on leave of absence.

“ Charles "—No answer.

The old woman trembled violently. She dropped her bur-
den, and walked straight up to him. Her honest, wrinkled
countenance was full of anxiety and apprehension. Looking
him full in the face, and clapping her hands together, she
cried out in an agony: *So help me God, Charles, you are a
deserter |

“T couldn’t stand it any longer, mother,” uttered her
wretched son, in a broken voice, by way of apology.

‘“ You couldn’t stand it 1" said the old woman, exasperated
beyond all measure; “ you couldn’t stand it! and hundreds
of thousands of your brethren do! Fy, for shame!” and with
her old, honest, trembling hand, she gave him a smack on the
face.

¢ Mother !” exclaimed the young man starting up, with the
blood rushing to his face.

“ Fy, for shame !"” she went on, without heeding him in the
least, ‘‘to bring such a disgrace upon the whole village!
What would ke say ?’—she pointed to where the old warrior
wag hanging over the chimney-piece, whose stern counten-
ance, illuminated by the rays of the evening sun, seemed in-
deed to assume an unusual expression of solemn indignation.
“8it down, sit down, I say! you—deserter! 1t shall not be
said that your dead father's house, in the village of Burnheim,
is a place of refuge for runaways, whilst the whole country is
up in arms! Don’t you stir, sir! I'll be back in a minute ;"
and with this the brave old woman left the room, locking the
door after her.

She was not alone when she came back about half an hour
afterwardr ; the country parson, the schoolmaster, the country
judge, and half a dozen more of the dignitaries of the village
were with her. The little room was gquite full when all
these distinguished visitors had entered it. Charles sat in the
old arm-chair, quite motionless, his face coyered with both his
hands.

The honest villagers had made up their minds at once what
to do with the deserter ; they looked upon his crime as an
ignominy, by which he had not only disgraced himself, but
also their community at large, and they were not the men to
put up with such an affront. The schoolmaster, who was a
politician, and subscribed to a newspaper, having informed
them that the head-quarters of the commander-in-chief of the
army were but about two days’ march from the village, they
had resolved at once to escort him thither. The judge pro-
claimed the young man a prisoner in the name of his majesty
the king, and called upon him to follow him to a place of
security for the night, as on the tollowing morning they would
in a body convey him to his excellency the ficld-marshal,
General Blucher. He rose, and followed them without oppo-
sition. When they were all gone, the old woman took up
the Holy Scriptures once more; but it was in vain that she
strove to read ; her eyes grew dim, and the letters were all
swimming confusedly before them, so she put it down again,
and wept bitterly.

Early on the following morning a strange procession was
seen emerging from the little village of Burnheim—four old
peasants escorting one young soldier. The country judge,
with grave airs, marched ahead of them, whilst the school-
master, who had obstinately insisted upon accompanying the
expudition, brought up the rear. The prisoner, with down-
cast eyes and fallen countenance, was walking between the
two other patriots ; and as he had pledged his word not to
make any attempt at flight, they had consented to leave his
hands untied. When the expedition, after a day’s march, put
up for the night in a small hamlet, they were told that all the
villages around were crammed full with Frenchmen, so they
were obliged to make a long roundabout way ; and it was not
before the morning of the fifth day after their departure that
they reached head-quarters.

t Where is the residence of the commander-in-chief 7 asked
they of one of the ordnance-ofticers, who were galloping through
the streets in every direction.

“ Why, in the chiteau, to be sure, where the two hussars
were mountin~ gnard on horseback ”

discouraged at the sight of whole scores of adjutants, and or-
derly-officers of every rank and arm, all of whom seemed to
have some urgent business with the commander-in-chief; for
no sooner had any of them been despatched, than he was seen
mounting again, and tearing away with his horse’s belly to
ground. It never entered their heads for one moment that
the general might consider their own business to be of a some-
what smaller importance, although the schoelmaster argued
from what he saw that something of consequence was going
on just now. The worthy man was right so far; the com-
mander-in-chief was about to give battle on the following day.
‘When they had been waiting patiently for a couple of hours,
and began to feel somewhat tired and hungry, the country
judge, conscious of the importance of his mission, ventured at
last to accost one of the officers of the general’s staff who was
passing by with a packet of sealed letters in his hand; but
that hasty functionary did not even stop to give ear to the
address of the head man of the rural deputation, but merely
grumbled something about the propriety of their going to
Jericho—or further.

Our worthy inhabitants of Burnheim, however, were not the
men to give way so soon and renewed the charge accordingly.
This time it was a middle-aged man with a benevolent coun-
tenance, whom they made acquainted with their request to
see the field-marshal on most urgent business.

“ Why, they had chosen their time rather badly, indeed;
the general was extremely busy. Couldn’t one of the secre-
taries do as well ?”

“ By no means ; they must see the general himself.”

“Was it an information concerning the enemy which they
wanted to deliver ?”

O no; something much more important—from Burnheim,”
added the schoolmaster.

The middle-aged officer with the benevolent countenance
laughed, and said he would try. After the lapse of about half
an hour, he came back, and beckoned to them to follow They
were ushered into an ante-room, and directed to wait for his
excellency.

The door opened after another half-hour’s waiting, and an
old man with gray hairs, iron-cut features, and bright eyes,
entered the room ; it was the commander-in-chief, Old Father
Blucher, as the soldiers called him. The country judge step-
ped forward, and bowing very low, delivered the speech about
which he had been pondering ever since they had left their
native place, and which, of course, he thought to be very elo-
quent. He stated all that has been told already in the course
of this narrative: how the deserter's own mother had given
information of her son’s crime ; how they had resolved at once
to bring him back to head-quarters; and concluded his ad-
dress with a hope that his excellency would not be induced to
think worse of their village b-cause of one that had rendered
himself unworthy of the name of a Prussian. The tears came
trickling down his honest cheeks.

The general looked very grave indeed. Those large bright
eyes of his roamed for an instant over his rural audience with
a strange expression. He knew at a glance what sort of men
they were he had to deal with; then his looks rested for a
while on the bent figure of the young man, who, with down-
cast eyes and care-worn face, appeared the very image of
misery and dejection. He knew his case to be a hopeless one ;
deserting colours in time of war is a capital crime, and Father
Blucher, with his iron will, was the last man in the world to
be trifled with.

On a sudden, the features of the old hero assumed an ex-
pression of harshness. Turning round towards the speaker of
this singular deputation, he said in a rough voice and in a
very abrupt manner : “ Mr. Judge, you are an ass.”

The villagers started as if they had been stung. After all
the anxiety and trouble they had undergone for the cause
which they tonsidered to be a just one, they had expected a
somewhat more cordial reception

¢ But your excellency”
dignitary.

‘ Hold your tongue, I say; you are an ass. I know better ;
in Burnheim there are no runaways. And you, my son,” he went
on with his iron features relenting a little,and with that same
strange expression in his large bright eyes, ¢ you will show
them to-morrow, on the battle-field, what a Burnheim-man can
do; will youv not?”

The young man dropped down on his knees, and was stam-
mering a few broken word, which the general did not hear,
however, for when the lad rose again with high flushed cheeks
and spnrixling eyes—a far different man—Blucher had already
left the room.

The worthy peasants, whose perceptive faculties were by
no means equal to their honesty, began at last to get a glimpse
of the general's real meaning. The country judge was the
first to throw his cap high into the air, and to give three hearty
cheers for Father Blucher; who, with one single word, had
extinguished what they considered a stain upon their beloved
village, comforted the broken heart of a mother, and preserved
a pair of arms for the defence of the country—arms that could
not fail to do their duty now.

When they had given vent to their enthusiasm after their
hearts’ content, and taken leave of the young man, who was
carried away by an aid-de-camp of the general’s staff, they
made up their minds to buy some provisions in the place, and
to return again to the village. They had, however, scarcely
reached the yard, when they were overtaken by the same
middle-aged officer who had announced them to the comman-
der-in-chief, and asked them what in Heaven’s name they
were going to do now.

“ Why, going back again, to be sure.
know I’ elucidated the schoolmaster.

And did they think that his excellency would allow any-
body to leave head-quarters without having had a dinner first ?
He had already given orders to that effect, and they had but
to follow this non-commissioned officer herc, who would shew
them the way. i

They needed not to be told twice, we may be sure; and
when they were shewn into a kitchen-room, where dinner was
served up for them, with a bottle of wine standing before each
cover, they felt very grateful to his excellency,and very proud
at the same time because of the honour shewn to the repre-
sentatives of their village. But when each of them found a
double Frederick d’or under his plate, their enthusiasm burst
out afresh, and many were the healths drunk to the welfare of
Old Father Blucher.

When they had all eaten and drunk their fill, and were
about to take their leave, they fell in once more with their

remonstrated the amazed

To Burnheim, you

* friend the iddle-aged officer, whe gave them some advice
When they Lad entered the yard, they were not in the least |

concerning the best way of reaching their village without run-
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ning any danger ; for, ag he said, the coming day would be an
eventful one. He accompanied them through the yard to the
gateway, where he bade them farewell, pointing, as he left, to
one of the hussars who was mounting guard on horseback
before the gate.

By Heavens, it was their prisoner, the boy Charles, now
fully pardoned by his excellency the commander-in-chief,
How proud he looked, with flushed cheeks and sparkling eyes!
He dared not address them, for he was on duty ; but he looked
at them, as much as to say: “ Wait, and you shall see to-
morrow.”

Nor was Lo faithless to the vow. On the evening of the
following day, the memorable 26th of August, when the bloody
victory at the Katzbach was gained, and the field-marshal rode
through the thinned ranks of his men, who greeted him with
enthusiastic cheers, he was addressed by the commanding-
officer of the 21st Hussars, who reported how greatly the pri-
vate Charles Fisher had distinguished himself above all the
rest, having taken a standard from the enemy, and made
prisoner, with his own hands, the commander of the French
regiment,

The field-marshal stopped his horse, and taking the iron
cross from his own uniform, and affixing it, with his own
hands, to the breast of the young man, said, with a cheerful
vyoice, and with that same strange expression in his large
bright eyes :  Well done, my son! I knew I was right : s
Burnheim there are no runaways 1"

———————————
[ Written for the Canadian Illustrated News.)

THE POEMS OF FRED. WM. FABER, D.D.
BY JOHN RBADB.

There is a romance of the cloister as there is & romance of
the camp, of the mart, and of the hearth. The annals of a
lonely heart that seeks out its destiny and its heaven in the
shades of quiet contemplation, are deeply interesting to those
of kindred aspirations. The possessor of such a heart must
not, indeed, expect to find many sympathizers—it is of his
nature not to look for sympathy in the crowd of men, as far as
the touch of personality with personality is concerned. But
the few who fully enter into his joys and sorrows, his hopes,
and fears, and longings, amply atone for the loss of the multi-
tude. It is this sympathy that has cheered the solitary
thinker and worker in all ages ; that made an invincible host
of a few poor Galilean peasants; that led 8t. Paul through all
perils and toils, and sufferings by land and sea; that cheered
Daute, and Galileo, and Columbus, when the rude world was
all against them ; that has, in all ages, been the consolation
of those who see what most of those around them do not see.
No real man can live without sympathy. He who can do so,
as ¥. W. Robertson says in his beautiful sermon on ¢ The
Sympathy of Christ,” must be either less or greater than
man.

It may so happen that the sympathy is not near, it may be
that it is of & purely spiritual kind, it may exist only in the

eative fancy, in the variety of unseen possibilities, in the
judgment of posterity, in the approval of God. But sym-
pathy the heart craves and must have, or—die. Take away
all hope of this solace, and it sinks dying in its loneliness.

But of all those to whem sympathy is a necessity, he whose
actual work is
poet.

He lives and labours in a world of his own, but it is for the
real world of human hearts that he collects and treasures the
choicest of its fruits, and flowers, and gems.

¢¢ He gives the people of his best,
The worst he keeps, the best ho gives.”

Not for himself alone did Homer sing of the grand old
heroes of the shadowy past ; not for themselves alone did Vir-
gil and Dante enter the gloomy shades of death ; not for him-
gelf alone did Milton, in his blindness,
of heaven; mnot for himself alone did Shakspeare wander
through every nook and cranny of the human heart,

And he, whose musings we are about to introduce to the
reader of the Canadian Illustrated News, was intensely sympa-
thetic and intensely yearned for sympathy. Sympathy he
found among a few chosen friends, who stood near him
in his painful struggle, while many stood afar off. But of the

, day’s visit to a lonely lake,

I
1
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1
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the loneliest of all, needs it most of all—the '

see the gathering hosts :

sympathy which he sought and deserved from that vast bro- '
therhood which we call the reading public, although his .

poems have already run through two editions, we think that he
is far from having had his due share. By readers of the faith
which he conscientiously abandoned he is comparatively
unknown. On the reasons for this neglect we need not dwell.

Into Dr. Faber’s history it is not our intention to enter,
Suffice it to say that the tenor of his life, both before and
after his conversion from the Church of England to that of
Rome, which took place when he was about thirty, was pure
-and simple and retired. He loved the communion of cherished
friends, was at home with children and poor people, was keenly
-alive to the ever varying beauty of nature, and caught from
flower and star, from - lake and mountain, from the tiny dew-
drop and the boundless ocean, a spiritual infiniteness of mean-
ing, that carried his adoring heart to the Great Creator of them
all. His prose work, ‘ The Creature and the Creator,” by
which, among those of his own faith, he is better known than
by his poems, is a perpetual well-spring of delight to the de-
vout of any creed. Tt is, indeed, a key to his whole inner
life. He saw God in everything.

It was his “ Cherwell Water Lily,” if we mistake not, which
first won for him a poet’s praise in the venerable halls of Ox-

ford, This poem, which is very short, is sweetly and simply
mleéli}t:tive. The description of the nightingale’s song
whic

¢ Lulled the lily to her rest

Upon the Cherwell’s heaving breast.”

is very beautiful, and the following lines will, we are sure, find
Aan echo in many a heart :

“ How often doth a wild flower bring
Fancies and thoughts that seem to spring
From inmost depths of feeling |
often they have power to bless
their uncultured loveliness,

Nay

With

And far into the aching breast

There goes a heavenly thought of rest
With their soft influence stealing.

How often, too, can ye unlock,

Dear wildflowers, with a gentle shock
The wells of holy tears,

While somewhat of a Christian light

Breaks sweetly on the mourner’s sight
To calm unquiet fears 1

the poem he makes, with
be the type of filial duty,

In the concluding division of
gentle ingenuity, the water-lily to
‘“of all a daughter ought to be.”

‘ To careless men thou seem’st to roam

Abroad upon the river,

In all thy movements chained to home
Fast rooted there for ever :

Linked by & holy, hidden tie,

Too subtle for a mortal eye,

Nor riveted by mortal art

Deep down within thy father's heart.”

Probably Mr. Faber’s best known poem is ¢ The Styrian
Lake,” which, though short, abounds in passages of subtle
thought and tender gracefulness. It is thoroughly Catholic,
and might have been written by St. Bernard had he deigned
to turn away his longing eyes from the splendours of “Jeru-
salem the Golden,” to the sweetness of the flowers which lay
at his feet on this common earth. It was the result of a single

‘¢ A most beautiful green lake,
Buried in a pinewood brake,”

near Mariazell, amid the Styrian Mountains. To this solitude
—=80 runs the legend—came in the twelfth century ¢‘a gentle
missionary,” who made him of black limetree an image of the
Mother and her Child, which he ¢ shrined within & sylvan
cell” A Cistercian Monk he has come hither from the cul-
tured bowers” of 8t. Lambert’s “ to hallow the green wild.”
The hermitage becomes the head-quarters of missionary en-
terprise, and soon the rude surrounding woodmen become the
mild professors of the religion of love beneath the teaching of
the ¢ kind-mannered monk.” The missionary, after a hundred
years of labour, passed away to his rest and the little shrine
was forgotten. But once Margrave Henry of Moravia, being
sick, dreamed that he was healed of his disease by the Mother-
maid, “in a cell amid green trees ” The scenery of his dream
was that of Styria.
‘¢ 8o he came with trusting soul
And 8t. Mary made him whole.”

Then arose around the consecrated spot church and convent,
and the little shrine becomes a goal for pilgrims—emperors
and peers and ladies and peasants from far lands.

The poem consists of five parts— The Lake,” ¢ The Le-
gend,” ¢ Church Matins,” ¢ Margaret's Pilgrimage,” and
‘ Earth’s Vespers.” Throughout the whole the subjective and
objective are so intimately blended that it is almost impossible
to tell where one leaves off and the other begins. '

‘ Margaret's Pilgrimage” is a little tale, mournful, and yet
“ not without hope,” of three sisters who started together from
Vienna on a pilgrimage to the lake. On their way, little
Gretchen, the youngest, sickened and died from drinking at a J.
spring while she was heated.

What can be more touching than these lines [

‘¢ Oh what can the sister say
To the couple far away ?
What will the old burgher do,
Bince those eyes of merry blue,
The truest sunlight of his home,
Never, never more can come?
Bee! they sing not, but they gaze
Deep into the jewelled haze,
And the thought within them swellg—
Mary hath worked miracles !
And they weep and gaze always, ¢
As though they were fain to say,
“Mother Mary, couldst thou make
Gretchen from her sleep awake.”
The ¢ Styrian Lake” is a mine of wonderful wealth and
varied beauty. There are gold and gems on every page.
Who has not sorrowfully felt this :
“ Often fares it upon earth
With & long-expected mirth,
That when hope is strained too much,
Lo! it shivers at the touch.”
But if Mr. Faber touches us with sadness, he has some com-
fort every ready :

 Deem not thou no grace is there
Though the rite seem cold and bars,
Though it be & weary thing,
A dull and formal offering,
It may lodge a light within,
Wrestling with the shades of sin,
And like frankincense may be
To think of in our memory.”

Mr. Faber never makes us acquainted with any sorrow that
is past healing; he does not seem to know the name of
despair. :

Even the loss of the little sainted
come in after days a source of
sisters,

pilgrim Margaret is to be-
pleasure to her now mourning

‘It shall be a joy to think
How the merry Margaret sleeps
'Mid the Styrian pinewood steeps,
Safe with childhood’s sinless charms
In her Mother Mary’s arms.”

The name of the Blessed Virgin Mary occurs very frequently
in this poem in a way to which most Christians, not of the
Roman Catholic faith, will probably object. It may be a
pleasant surprise to some of these to read Mr. Fabers in-
terpretation of that cultus which all devout Catholics pay
to the Mother of our Lord. 1In speaking of the simple
peasantry converted by the loving, patient zeal of the hermit
of the Lake, be says: '

¢ Love of Mary was to them
AS the very outer hem
Of the Saviour's priestly vest,
Which they timorously pressed,
And whereby a simple soul
Might, for faith's sake, be made whole.”

On these lines we make no comment, further than we think
them exquisitely beautiful.

With the theology of the following little thank-offering no
one can find any fault ;

‘¢ Blessed be the God who made
Sun and moon, and light and shade,
Balmy wind and pearly shower,
Forest tree and meadow flower,
And the heart to feel and love
All the joys that round us move.”

Mr Faber’s cheerfulness is charming—not of the robust or
rude kind, which laughs down the little sorrows of the weak—
but tender and sympathetic, and irresistibly communicative.
He sometimes blames himself for being so happy, but he can-
not help it. Yet, that he suffered there can be no doubt. He
88y8 i—

“'Tis when we suffer, gentlest thoughts
Within the bosom spring.”

In another place he says :
‘Yes, Lord, 'tis well my suffering should be deep.”

It was not from want of suffering, then, that he was able to
sing a perpetual -* Benedicite,” but because his soul was puri-
fied and exalted through it.

We cannot refrain from giving a few more quotations from
¢ The Styrian Lake.”

His idea of the poet's calling is a very high one. In
t- arth’s Vespers,” the concluding portion of it, he says :

‘¢ * * the spirit of sweet song
Not entirely doth belong
Unto him who hath been bidden,
To let it flow through him unchidden,
And to keep its fountain hidden.
How should he know all the causes
Of its gushes and its pauses, '
How it visits the well-head
Whence it is replenished,
What it hears, and what it see,
How it hath its increases ?
Where and whensoe’er it goes,
This one thing the poet knows,
That the spirit, wake or sleeping,
I8 not now beneath his keeping.

* » » L

Whence, except from out of heaven
Are the moulds of greatness given,
And the beautiful creations,

And the song-like visitations

Of high thoughts, wherewith we borrow
Grandeur out of love and sorrow ?”

Again he speaks of “ Sabbaths of the mind” of the poet,

‘ When the song of vernal bird
Like a common sound is heard.”

And he tells us that,

“ In such times of inward sinking
Fancy may, perchance, be drinking
Waters in some holier spirit,

Out of earth, in Heaven, or near it.”

What a fine interpretation this is of Milton's ¢ Thoughts
that voluntary move harmonious numbers.”
Then he puts his idea in another form :

¢ Who knows
If in dullness and in calm
Fancy does not gather balm
In far fields that bud and swell
With spiritual asphodel 7"

These lines which we have quoted, though especially true
of poets, will be appreciated by many who have never dared to
write a verse.

Almost all men have the poetic faculty in some degree, and
we are all of us conscious at times of a happy mental or spi-
ritual activity that seems to come from some lofty source, and
at others of a weary languor, when the soul seems to have
flown away to refresh itsclf at the great Source of its being.

We must now take a loving and regretful leave of ¢ The
Btyrian Lake,” and we hope our readers have not been weary
of their pilgrimage

Mr. Faber was a most prolific writer. The volume before
us contains nearly 600 closely printed pages, and we are told
in the preface that it consists mercly of selections. Mr.
Faber, it will thus be seen, has writfen constderably more
than Keats, or Shelley, or Coleridge, and stands, in volumi-
nousness, on a par with, if not above, Mr. Tennyson. We
cannot carry the comparigon any farther, nor can we think of
any poet to whom we could conscientiously compare him.

To be continued.
S —

The first mitrailleuses were used, as it appears from old
manuscripts, as early as 1344 or 1350, but at that time they
figured under the name of organs; this denomination wag
given them probably on account of the several barrels joined
together in a rather primitive fashion, as could not be ex-
pected otherwise in those days, when cven flint was not yet
known for military uses, but pyrites were still employed as
inflammatives. We hear of these organs again in 1535, where
they were used in the defence of Munster.

A singular exploit was performed on the battlefield of Sedan
by the band of the 59th Prussian Regiment, not with the
trumpets and trombone, but with muskets and swords. The
bandsmen were left to guard the knapsacks of the regiment
during the fight. While thus occupied they observed some
hostile infantry and cavalry to approach under cover of the
neighbouring wood. The chief bandsman, Muller, did not
consider long, but ordered the men to take up muskets—of
which there was no lack on the battleficld—and, drawing his
sword, he led them to the charge. The French bullets missed
their aim, nor did they stop the impetuous attack. The band
was victorious ; it drove back the hostile detachment, and
made thirteen prisoners. The surprise of the regiment on
their return may be imagined. It is satisfactory to hear that
Herr Muller has been rewarded with the Iron Cross, which he
has deserved the more since he and his men have done excel-
lent service in all battles as voluntary bearers of wounded.
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HILDA ;
OR,
THE MERCHA_N TS SECRET.

BY MRS. J. V. NOBL.

Aathor of the # Abbey of Rathmore,” * Passion
and Principle,” “The Secret of Stanley
Hall,” “ The Cross of Pride,” &c.

[Writton for the Ganadian liustrated News.}

CHAPTER XXIII.
A DOMESTIC TATE-A-TATE.

“ WaLL, Edith | what have you heard ? what
is_the news about Pauline?” Mr. Castonell
asked very eagerly as they entered their own
house and Mrs. Grant Berkeley’s carriage
drove from the door.

! The news is not very pleasant,” she re-
plied sadly. “ Pauline’s second husband was
" my father. All hope of seeing him again is

now at an end.”

““Then our suspicions were correct,” Mr,
Castonell remarked in a disappointed tone
throwing himself wearily into a chair and
resting his head in a dejected manner on his
hand. “How long is he dead 7

“ About two years.”

‘“ And she has been married to Mr. Grant
Berkeley more than a year—I know they have
been living in Montreal that time — her
mourning for your father could not be long,”
added Mr. Castonell with a mocking laugh.

¢ Pauline did not mourn for him at all. She
told me herself she scorned to act a lie by
putting on the garb of woe for one she did
not regret. S8he married him for his money—
to procure a home for herself and child.”

“ She is an independent woman! By George,
I admire her spirit! I like to see one setting
aside the conventionalities of life and daring
to be singular.”

‘8he is & woman without either feeling or
delicacy in my opinion,” Edith could not help
saying, this insult to her father's memory
provoking her indignation. “I never could
have acted so I” :

““You! of course not! You and Pauline
are too very different women,” said Mr. Cas-
tonell sneeringly.

The contemptuous look excited Edith’s an-
ﬁer, and she said with a bitterness unusual to

er :

“ You have to thank her for the loss of that
wealth you 8o much coveted. If she had not
married my father he would in the course of
time have relented, and left his fortune to
us n

“ He might and he might not! he was an
obdurate old wretch!” exclaimed Mr. Cas-
tonell angrily. ‘¢ However, no one can blame
Pauline for marrying for a home. How long
did she live with Mr. Harrington ?” he asked
after a short silence.

‘¢ About twelve years ; they spent that time
chiefly in Canada in some secluded residence
on the 8t. Lawrence, a few miles from C——"

‘“ Twelve years! and in a Canadian wilder-
ness, with a brutal cross old man, a husband
she despised! Verily! Pauline earned the
wealth she now enjoys. She must have a
brave spirit to endure it all. The more I hear
of this woman the greater is my admiration
for her!”

Edith listened to her husband in surprise.
How quietly he received the news that Mrs.
Grant Berkeley inherited her father's money.
A storm of abuse heaped upon the offender’s
head was what she expected when the truth
was made known to him. It had excited in
her own mind greater resentment even while
listening to Pauline’s very plausible account
of the affair, but then Edith did not look upon
her old friend with Mr. Castonell’s admiring
eyes.

‘“Did she say anything of her son?’ he
asked after a brief silence.

‘Yes,” Edith answered with animation, a
pleased expression lighting up her face. “ She
says she intends him for Maud’s husband, and
in that way Maud will inherit the fortune I
once looked upon as mine, for Pauline will
leave all her money to her son.”

“ That is certainly a capital idea | decidedly
the best arrangement that can now be made I’
and there was a sudden brightening of Mr.
Castonell’s countenance. ¢ Young Mordaunt
is older than Maud.”

‘“Yes, more than two years. He is a hand-
some youth, and tall for his age. Pauline also
said she would take upon herself the expense
of Maud’s education. She wishes her to have
every advantage, and learn those accomplish-
ments which our limited means have hitherto
prevented her acquiring, I must confess,”
Mrs. Castonell went on to say, ¢ that Pauline
shows great interest in our st&airs, and seems
inclined to be very friendly.”

“I have no doubt of it, and on account of
her intentions towards Mand it will be our
interest to keep on good terms with her. It
will not do to show any resentment gow. The

.#vil is done, and the only way to Femedy it is

The thought now occurred to Edith that if
she was to be intimate with Mrs. Grant Ber-
keley and often seen in her society, it would
be well to mention to Mr. Castonell the invi-
dious remarks which Maud had heard about
her at school.

“ 1 am afraid Pauline’s character is not en-
tirely without reproach,” she said with hesi-
tation.

Mr. Castonell, who was leaving the room,
stopped suddenly and demanded in accents of
surprise what she meant,

“ Maud heard that some ladies in Montreal
will not visit her because she is a married flirt
—a coquette. She also hinted ”

‘Is that all ?” interrupted Mr. Castonell
sneeringly, and what beautiful woman is not
a coquette? Is not coquetry part of her na-
ture? You know nothing of this, my poor
Edith ; the mantle of beauty did not happen
to fall on you. If that is all you have heard
to her disadvantage it amounts to very little,
really nothing.”

‘¢ Every beautiful woman is not a coquette,”
maintained Edith boldly, her face crimson
with resentment at the cool contempt of her
husband’s manner, and the heartlessness of
his remark. “And from what Maud said I
fear it is more than coquetry Pauline is ac-
cused of.” .

“ What is it then? 8peak out boldly if you
wish to traduce your friend.”

‘I have no desire to traduce her. I did
not listen to the gossip Maud had brought
from school, because it was no affair of mine,
but now I think the matter had better be in-
quired into.”

“There can ‘be no truth in it; it is mere
idle gossip,” persisted Mr. Castonell. « Mrs
Grant Berkeley will have enemies among her
own sex because she is so beautiful, so fas-
cinating, so unlike others—and you women
are so envious of each other. If there was
any idle rumour about her I should have
heard of it. Nothing can be said against her
reputation, although she cannot be called a
prude, anci is like other pretty women, not
averse to a flirtation.”

% And yet Eva Smith declared her mamma
would not visit her,” observed Edith. ¢ There
must be some cause for that.”

“I know the reason why,” said Mr. Cas-
tonell with a laugh. ¢ Now the matter is ex-
plained. It is all owing to jealcusy on Mrs.
Smith’s part. Her husband admires the
charming Pauline exceedingly, and his wife,
in revenge, sets the tongue of scandal in mo-
tion. Mrs. Grant Berkeley is not to blame if
she has admirers, and if Smith or others will
fall in love with her how can she prevent
that ?”

This explanation removed Edith’s doubts,
and she felt glad that there was nothing to
prevent the renewal of her former intimacy
with Pauline. There was no use in cherish-
ing resentment towards her, especially now
when she intended to do so much for Maud.
8he, the fond mother trusted, would possess
the wealth that had been denied to herself.

During this domestic téte-a-téte Mrs. Grant
Berkeley had reached home, and in the re-
tirement of her dressing-room was thinking
deeply over the events of the day, rejoicing
that her meeting with Edith was over, and
that it had passed so quietly without any show
of resentment on her part. Pauline had dread-
ed this meeting, fearing that Edith’s indigna~
tion at being cheated out of her father's for-
tune would prevent the renewal of their
friendship, a thing which Mrs. Grant Ber-
keley desired exceedingly, not from any affec-
tion for Mrs. Castonell, but in consequence of
her very great admiration for that lady’s hand-
some husband. It was now nearly & month
since Pauline had recognized Mr. Castonell in
the gifted preacher she heard one night at
Christ Church Cathedral. The discovery that
he was living in Montreal produced an excit-
ing train of thought.

The unexpected appearance of this man
whom she had so passionately loved, stirre(i
within her a bitter fount of memory. All the
sufferings of the past, caused by the love that
was unrequited, rushed back upon her mind,
sweeping in upon it a wave of anguish. At
the same time the sight of him lit up with a
sudden spark the latent fire of passion in her
heart hidden beneath the ashes she had years
before heaped upon it with the hope of put-
ting it out. for ever. But it had only smoul-
dered, and now it burst forth again, threaten-
ing to burn as fiercely as ever. This was the
reason why she had taken a pew in St. Mark’s
Church ; this was the secret cause of all her
kindness to the Castonells—all her professions
of friendship for the family.

Long into the hours of the night did Pauline
sit alone in her luxurious room, thinking
pleasant but evil thoughts and forming plans
for the future contriving how she could best
accomplish the sinful purpose that filled her
mind,~—~the conquest of the heart of Mr. Cas-
tonell. That his wife never possessed it she
had always suspected, and in the bitterness of
her own disappointment that thought had
been her only comfort. To-day, in church,
her first look at Edith’s face confirmed her in
this opinion—its sad and altered expression
revealed the want of domestic happiness. No
happy wife would wear that dejected look.

from her former friend, as they had never been
hers, That she would succeed in winning
Mr. Castonell’s love, Pauline did not doubt.
She knew her own powers of fascination, and
now there was no longer Edith’s gold to come
between them. That his admiration of her
was excessive—enough to satisfy even her
vanity—she also knew ; his eloquent eyes re-
vealed that at every glance. What she had
now to do was to excite his gratitude by heap-
ing benefits upon him and his family. Love
would follow. When there was admiration
and gratitude it could not be long wanting.
Patiently and systematically she intended to
go to work, without any compunction for the
evil act she meditated. ~Principle was dead in
the heart of Mrs. Grant Berkeley. As Pauline
Falkner it had made itself heard, urging her
tosubdue the love she felt for Edith's husband,
but that had been in the freshness of girlhood ;
then she would have shrunk from the contem-
plation of the sin she now so quietly medita-
ted. The years of suffering which she had
passed through since then, had been a fiery
ordeal from which she came out hardened.
Time passed on, Mrs. Grant Berkeley progres-
sing in the subtle work of the tempter, never
pausing, never faltering in her evil course.
In accordance with her plan she overwhelmed
the Castonells with benefits—her ample for-

tune—independent of her husband—enabled.

her to do this. Their house was almost re-
furnished in a handsome style, from the parlour
to the attic. Mr. CastonelVs study was her
peculiar care. Valuable additions were made
to his library. A softly-cushioned arm-chair
replaced the old uncomfortable one in which
he had been accustomed to sit while preparing
his beautiful sermons. Maud Castonell was
sent to a fashionable school, and her wardrobe,
as well as her mother’s, handsomely replenish-
ed. When Edith expressed her gratitude, this
friend of the family observed, with a charming
smile, ¢ it was now her time to confer obliga~
tions.” She was only paying back the many
presents she had formerly received from Mrs.
Castonell. Edith did not suspect Pauline’s
designs upon her husband. It never occurred
to this guileless wife that any other motive
but that of kindness prompted the numerous
benefits she conferred. The dark depths of
such a woman’s heart were not for one like
Mrs. Castonell to fathom. The veil that hid
it from the world was too closely drawn to al-
low a glimpse of its deep iniquity.

The incumbent of St. Mark’s was not so
easily deceived as his amiable wife. Vanity,
of which he possessed no common share, sug-
gested another cause for Mrs. Grant Berkeley’s
kindness. He saw from the first her admira-
tion for himself, and ’ere long suspected her
attachment. The idea that such a woman as
Pauline,—so beautiful, so fascinating, should
cherish a secret passion for him, was very flat-
tering,~—particularly gratifying to self-love.
This, aided by his own very great admiration
for her made him fall easily into her snares.
The penchant he had formerly felt for her be-
fore Edith’s wealth aroused his avarice, gra-
dually revived, and, in time, deepened into a
passionate attachment. At first he struggled
feebly against this insane passion, but the
witcherles of Pauline were too powerful, and
helplessly he yielded to the subtle influence
of the syren. His love for Mrs. Grant Berkeley
was, however, carefully concealed, so far as
was in his power to hide it, but her eye quickly
penetrated his secret, and through the veil of
his guarded manner she saw into his heart—
saw her own image there enshrined. She had
conquered—he was her slave ! What a triumph
for the slighted Pauline !

CHAPTER XXIV.

DUDLEY'S DISAPPOINTMENT.

Wirh deep dejection and a throbbing heart,
Dudley took the road to Innismoyne. As he
approached the house he looked wistfully up
at the windows in front, through which the
brilliant light was streaming into the dark-
ness outside, and pictured to himself the
richly-furnished rooms within, where Colonel
Godfrey and his guests were enjoying all the
luxuries of life. Bir Gervase Montague was
there a shining meteor in the gay circle—rich,
handsome, noble, refined. Oh, how deeply
did poor Dudley feel his inferiority to him !
how intensely did he envy his unconscious
rival! Why should there be this difference,
he bitterly thought, between man and man?
Why should one possess so many advantages
above his fellow. This was the first time that
Dudley’s generous nature had experienced
such envy and discontent; but the demon of
Jealousy had taken possession of him, and he
looked upon life with jaundiced eyes.

Eveleen met him near the house and con-
ducted him by a private entrance to the dil.
apidated wing she inhabited.

“ Will she meet me ?.did she consent ?” he
asked, with trembling eagerness, as he fol-
lowed the old woman,

*“To be shure she did! am I not bringing
you to her this very minute. Follow me up
these stairs,” she continued, as they entered
the hall alreadv mentioned, into which her
own apartiieut vpened.  * She's in one of the
rooms above ; she thought yon could spake to

bekase no one ever goes up into that part of
the house ; they say it’s haunted. You're not
afeard of ghosts are you?”

Dudley made no answer ; he scarcely heard
the old woman’s question ; his every thought
was directed to the approaching interview;
his mind could take in no other idea now.
The stairs were winding and so dilapidated
that they bent and creaked with the unwonted
weight of Dudley and his companion.

“Step lightly, man alive! don’t put your
feet down so heavy, or the stairs will give way
under us. I'm afeard I'll break me neck afore
I have done with this business. There now !
Holy Biddy be praised! we are at the top,”
she added, as they gained the second landing.

Hastily passing along a narrow passage she
opened a door at the end and motioned Dudley
to advance. He obeyed and found himself in
a large unfurnished room lit dimly by a small
lamp placed on the high old-fashioned mantel-
piece, Trembling with emotion, Dudley
looked nervously round expecting to see Hilda,
but from the dark shadowy gloom of that de-
serted apartment no Hilda was seen advancing
to meet him. He turned round quickly to de-
mand an explanation, but Eveleen had disap-
peared, the heavy door was slammed with a
noise that resounded through the silent pas-
sages, and the turning of the key in the lock
informed him that he was a prisoner. He
looked around him in blank dismay, too much
astonished at first to do anything but gaze at
the closed door and listen to the receding
steps of the old woman a8 they echoed in the
deep silence which reigned in that remote
part of the mansion. Soon recovering him-
self, however, he dashed against the door,
making vain efforts to force it open, while he
called loudly on Eveleen, but his cries were
unheeded—no answer came to his repeated
calls—no sound was heard, save the echo of
his own voice reverberating through the de-
serted room in which he was a prisoner.

¢t 8he can never mean to leave me here!”
he exclaimed as he walked up and down in
wild excitement. ¢ She cannot keep me a
prigoner. Bah! the idea is absurd! She dare
not do it!” and he laughed as if to assure
himself there really was no reason to appre-
hend anything so dreadful. ‘Even if the
vile hag should think of such a thing, Hilda
would never consent to it, no, never!” He
knew her too well for that. ¢¢ But if Hilda
should know nothing at all about it!” this
thought startled him, ¢ But she must have
confided her marriage to the nurse, she had
taken her into her confidence, Eveleen would,
therefore, inform her young lady of what she
had done, and the knowledge of his imprison-
ment would not be kept from her ; in that case
assuredly he might expect to be set.free.”

" In this way Dudley reasoned as he restlessly
paced the room, pausing occasionally to listen
for Eveleen's returning footsteps. But when
one, two, three hours passed, and he was still
left alone and a prisoner, he began to have
very serious misgivings; the affair was as-
suming a very gloomy aspect in his eyes, the
prospect of a long imprisonment—it might be
a lingering death of the worst kind—made
even his brave heart sink within him,

It was near eleven o'clock, and Eveleen
alone in her own room was sitting thought-
fully before & bright turf fire, her mind so
deeply occupied with the events of the day as
to banish sleep, so that she felt no inclination
to retire for the night.

Suddenly steps were heard crossing the hall
and a light tap at Eveleen’s door demanded
admittance.

“Come in whoever ye are; and I wonder
who it is at this hour of the night. Arrah,
is it yourself, Miss Hilda, and I just longing
to see you, avourneen?”

¢ I could not get away before, nurse, and I
could not sleep till I told you what happened
to-day,” Hilda said as she came hurriedly for-
ward. “Oh, Eveleen, he is not gone yet, he
is still in the country ”

There was a despairing anguish in her voice
which went to the heart of the faithful servant
of the Godfreys.

¢ Shure I know it. I saw him meself, but
sit down near the fire and warm yereself, dar-
lint, ye're thrembling with the cowld. Wait,
let me stir it up and put another stick of bog-
wood on the hearth. Bedad! we're almost in
the dark, for I let the candle die out. I was
just thinking of going to me bed when I heard
the knock.”

“I am not cold, nurse. It is agitation,
misery, that makes me shiver s0. Oh what is
to be done?” she wailed forth as she sunk
sobbing into a chair beside the old woman, her
only earthly refuge in this time of trouble.

‘¢ Och, whist, alannah! Keep a good heart,
itll be all right yet! I was spaking to him
to-day.”

“ Aynd what did he eay?” asked Hilda
eagerly.

¢ He'll not molest you, never fear."

Hilda looked at her in surprise.

“Did Dudley say so?” -

“ Not egsactly, but howsomever, he meant
as much. He was mad agin you intirely at
the first, bekase the parson tould him you was
going to marry 8ir Gervase Montague."

« Mr. Tvndall told him that! How conld
he say so?"”

“Bedad ! it's the common report, but I con-
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thradicted it. I said there wasn't a word of
thruth in it.”

‘“And he believed you, I hope. What else
did he say ?” \

“He said he saw you in church, and that
you didn’t seem to know him. It's my opinion
he’d have gone away without ever finding out
it was yereself that was in it if he didn’t come
acrags the parson afther church, and he tould
him all about you, as how you onct lived in
Canady.”

“How unfortunate ! ”

“Faix it was misfortunate, no doubt. Bad-
'cess to him—the parson I mane—for if he had
held his tongue we would have got rid of him
quiet and asy, and now he's on my hands, and
the sin of it will be heavy on my sowl.”

The concluding part of this sentence was
muttered as if to herself, but the half-intelle-
gible words caught the quick ear of Hilda.

“ The sin of what ?” she asked, an indefined
terror looking out of the large, dark €yes,
which were fixed so earnestly on the old
woman,

There was no answer. Eveleen was con-
sidering whether she should inform her young
lady of Dudley’s imprisonment. She half
feared to do so. The peculiar expression of
her face confirmed Hilda’s suspicions. She
saw there was something concealed, and Eve-
leen’s former threat recurred startlingly to
her. °

“Nurse! what have you done?” she de-
manded sternly. “ You surely have not done
any harm to Dudley ?”

Well, I did then, and there’s no use in de-
nying it. Sorra lie I'll tell about it aither.”

A death-like pallor over-spread. Hilda's
face,

‘ Have you killed him ?” broke in horror
from her white lips.

“Killed him! What put that in your head,”

“You remember you threatened to do so,"
replied Hilda, feeling greatly relicved, the
cvil was not 8o bad as she had apprehended.

“ And so I would if you'd only let me!”
exclaimed Eveleen with fierce determination.
“It's the only way to get quit of him, I tell
you. And then you'd be free onct more. Then,
jewel, you might marry Sir Gervase himself,
the one worthy of you.” Think of that,” she
added, changing her voice suddenly to a
wheedling tone.

“Nurse! how can you be so wicked?"” and
Hilda turned away from her in indignant
horror.

“ Well, it's a purty thing to see you tied
down for life to the likes of him, By St.
Pathrick it dhrives me crazy only to think of
it! Och, my grief! ifI only could see you
called ¢ me lady, afore I die, and shure you'd
be that same afore long if yowd only consint
to lave him where he is, He's caged fast
enough, anyhow.”

‘“Caged! where?” demanded
truth dawning upon her.

“Up above there, with the ghosts to keep
him company.”

“And how did you get him there 7" asked
Hilda in surprise.

“ Aisy enough ! or rather it wasn’t aisy at all,
bekase them stairs is so rickety, it’s well we
didn’t break our necks the two of us.”

“ But why did he accompany you there?
what did you lead him to expect? "

“To meet yourself, of course, he'd have fol-
lowed me to the world’s end for that.”

““And he never suspected what you were
going to do?”

 Never, it bates Banagher to see a big man
like him so innocent.”

Hilda, the
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WATER FILTERN!
. WATER FILTERS!
JUST RECEIVED AT
JAMES BROWN & BRO.
House Furnishing Hardware.
219 St. JAMES STREET.

FOX SALE OR TO LET.
HAT LARGE FOURSTORY CUT-STONE
building in St. Thérése Street, Montreal. now
occupied by the Military Control Department as
Stores. Very suitable for a Wholesale Boot and
Shoe factory. or other similar purposes; also for
Stores. Plt;sizssion 1st of May.

App
1. R STODART,
Rroker. 48. Great St. James Street

OHN UNDERHILL,
®) OPTICIAN TO THE MEDICAL FACULTY
OF McQILL UNIVERSITY.

299, NOTRE DAME STREET.
(5 doors East of the Place d’Armes.)

HE LARGE SIZE of Atkinson’s London

Perfumes may he had at One Dollar per bottle,
at the MEDICAL HALL.
A Large Assortment )

24

4

St. James street and Phillips’ Sqnare,
ust received. 33cf

T.F.STONEHAM

MANUFACTURER

OF WINDOW SHADES
MONTREAL.

(;ENTLEMEN WILL FIND A  FIRST-CLASS
STOCK AT

8. GOLTMAN AND C(0.’s,
AMES 8

T,
N. B.—A large assortment of Silk-T,ined Spring
Overcoats in all Shades always on hand. %

.

BIVALVULAR.

T was a maxim of Euripides either to keep
silence or to speak something better than silence.
other this maxim is worthy of imitation or not

must be decided by a discriminating public. There is,
hawever, one important truth which demands a word.
and that is, there is nn one article of food moreuniver-
swlly palatable than the nyster. and yet, even in the
present day, very few really know what a good oyster
is. or where the best can be obtained. The best
judges affirm that in no other place in the city can as
good an article be found. as at

THE AMERICAN OYSTER COMPANY'S
DEPOT.
No. 17, PLACE D’ARMES.

B. BUSS, (who
for the last 15
shall understand
0 every lover of

In view of this indisputable fact J.
has been ted with the busi
years) is determined that every|
where the luxury may be found.
the BIVALVE he would say

BUY NONE BUT
J. B. BUSS' OYSTERS.

Thoy are put up in the neatest possible manner.
and delivered to any part of the city, and furnished
either in cans, kegs, bulk, or in the shell.

By leaving your orders at 17. PLACK D’ARMES you
will be sure to get the best Oysters in the sity.

J. B. BUSS,

2-21-n No.17, PLACE D’ARMES.

COALS! COALS!! COALS™M

E have constantly in
yard for Sale.
GRATE COAL,
SCOTCH STEAM COAL.
AMERICAI?\ ANTHRACITE

WELSH ANTHRACITE CUAL.
BLACKSMITH COAL. 3

NEWCASTLE COKE.

ALL OF TRE BEST DESCRIPTION.

J. & E. SHAW.
Yard : 57 Wellington Streot.
Office : 82 Mo@ill Street.

2-21-tf

CANADA.

Improved Service of Trains for the Wiater of 1870,

A.cceleration of Speed.

NEW CARS ON ALL EXPRESS TRAINS.

TRAINS now leave Montreal as follows :—
GOING WEST.

Mail Train for Toronto and intermediate
stations

Night Express for Ogdensburgh, Ottawa,
Brockville. Kingston, Belleville, To-
ronto, Guelph, London, Brantford,
Goderich, Buffalo. Detroit, Chicago,
and all points West at.................

Accommodation Train for Kingston, To-
ronto and intermediate stations at. ...

Accommodation Train for Brockville and
intermediate stations at

Trains for Lachine at 6,00 a. m.. 7.00 a. m..
9.15a. m., 12 noon, 1.30 p. m..4.00 % m.,
rain

and 5.30 p. m. The 1.30 p. m.
runs through to Provinoe line.
GOING SOUTH AND EAST.
Accommodation for Island Pond and in-
termediate stationsat................. 7.10 a. m.

Express for Boston via Vermont Central at 9.00 a. m.

Express for New York and Boston, via Ver-

montCentralat................... .. 3.45 p. m.

8.00 p. m.
6.09 a. m.

4.00 p. m.

Express for New York and Boston, pin
Plattsburgh,Lake ?hampluin, Burling-
&

ton and Rutland &t ....o.eevuenennnn.s. 6.00 a. m
Do. do. [ L 4.00 p. m.
Eaxpress for Island Pond at................ 2.00 p. m

Night Express for Quebec, Island Pond,

Gorham, and Portland, and the Lower
Provinces, stopping between Montreal
and Island Pond at St. Hilajre, St.
Hyacinthe, Ull)ton. Acton, Richmond,
Brompton Falls, Sherbrooke, Lennox.-
ville, Compton, 6oatlcooke, and Norton

ills, only, at..................0. ... .. 10.10 p. m.

Sleexl;inc Cars on all night trains. Baggage checked
through.

The Steamers * Carlotta” or * Chase ” will leave
Portland for Halifax. N. 8., every Wednesday and
Saturday afternoon at 4.00 p. m. They have excel-
lent accommodations for Passengers and Freight.

The International Company’s Steamers. running in
oonnection with the Grand Trunk Railway. leave
Portland every Vonday and Thuraday at 6.00 p. m..
for 8t. John. N. B.. &c.

Tickets issued through at the Company’s principal
stations.

For further information. and time of Arrival and
Departure of all Trains at the terminal and way sta.-
tions, apply at the Ticket office, Bonaventure Station,
or at No. 39 Great St. James Street.

C. J. BRYDGES,
Managing Director.

Montreal, Nov. 7, 1870, 2-21-m

FINE CLARETS,

BRANDY,
FRUIT, &c.

ATHL. JOHNSTON & SON'S
. 1858

Chateau Margaux Vintage.
Chateau Lafitte . “

Chateau Luatour

Chatean Latour R . 1861
Chateau Lalitte Tt 1864
** Leoville S e ... 1861
** Margaux . 1862
¢ 8T. JULIEN,”
“$T. LUBES.”
4 *MEDOC,”
*“BARSAC.”

BARTON & GUE TIER'S

CHATEAU MARGAUX.

CHATEAU LAFITTE.
“LANGOA.”

*“BATAILLY.”

*ST. JULIEN.”
-~ MEDOG.”
. *SAUTERNE.”
HENNESSY'.;& BRANDY—| Star.. 3 Star.. V. 0.

and O. and F.
MARTELL’~ BRA DY,
OT%%{), DUPUY & Co.’s BRANDY—1 Star. and

.1 98
KINAHAN'S LL WHISKEY.
BOOTH’S OLD TOM.
DE KUYPER'S GIN.

500 CASES CHAMPAGNE,

PORTS AND SHERRIES,
VARIOUS BRANDS,

NEW CROP CURRANTS, RAISINS. FIGS,
GRAPES, PRUNES, &c.

1,000 PAcrRAaAukS CHOICK TRaAS.
ALEX. McGIBBON,
18tf o Italian Warehouse.
. GRAY'S
NYRUP SYRUP
OF OF
RED RED
SPRU (' E\ SPRUCE
GUM GUM.

This Syrup is highly vecommended Jor Coughs, Colds,
Asthma. Bronchial and Throat Afections.

Fui, DIRECTIONS 1IN ENGLISH aND FRENCH wiTH
KACH BoOTTLE.
PREPARED BY
HENRY R. GRAY,
DISPENSING CHEMIST.
144 St. Lawrence Main Street,
MONTREAL.
[Established 1859.)

McGILL STREET.

ALL,

PARLOUR
and

COOK STOVES.

E FOR

COAII: AND WQOD.

CISTERN. -
BEE

YR,

17z
106,

106,

and
FORCE PUMPs.
: PLAIN, STAMPKD, &C.
JAPANNED TINWARE.
STOVE-PIPES. &c.,
. R. WARMINTON & CO.
i Facrory. King Street, Montreal. 12tf
81y

953093858409 3

TQ TAE WORKING CLASS.~We are now pre,
constan
whole ofthe time or for the spare B
lightand profitable. Personc ofeither sex e-ﬂg earn from
onal sum

. r e Ve and a proporti
their whole tome s e busi Bo 1
ru:h e time ] ness, m{;mdglrswnnml

300 test 1he buslneser we Mo coD eled

an e ness, we J un|

:: Tosuch asare not welmthﬂod' wewill lendp.l“tg pay

for the trouble of writing, Full particulars, & valuable sam-

l}!e which will do to commence work on, and & copy of The
eople’s Co. f the 1 t and

mpanion——one of
best famil now-u?eu ublished—all sent free by mnil.
Reader, if you wan 4 nent, profitable work, zddr:lu

« C. ALLEN & CO., AvausTta, MaiNz.

J G OULDEN,
. CHEMIST & DRUGGIST,

177 & 179, St. Lawrence Main Street—
Branch Store. 363, St. Catherine Street,
MONTREAL,

IMPORTER OF ’

' CHEMICALS,
PATENT MEDICIN%%S

TRUSSES, ’

Haig, Nai and Toors Brusugs, TolLET Soaes, &c..
ALL KINDB OF
DYE STUFFS. and DRUGS, suited for a Country
8tore, Cheap for Cash.

Proprietor of GOULDEN'S
NATRO-KALIL OR EXTRACT OF SOAP,
Warranted to make Soap without Iime or Lye, and

with little or no trouble,

AGENT FOR
SIMPSON’S CATTLE SPICE,
WHOLRSALR AND REVAIL.

DRUGS

iy

KLY
PARTMENT .
Orrawa, 5th Nov., 1870,
Authoriged discount on American Invoices until

oS
OU STOMS DE

fnrther notice : 9 per cent.
R. S. M. BOUCHETTE.
L] Commissioner of Custows.

OLASSIFIED LIST OF LEADING
MANUFACTURING AND WHOLESALE
HOUSES, INSURANCE OFFICES, &c.,
IN THE CITY OF MONTREAL.

 MANUFACTURING STATIONERS,

AMES SUTHERLAND,
PAPER_MAKER, WHOLESALE
STATIONER,

ND
ACCOUNT BOOK
MANUFACTURER,

160 and 162 8t. James Street, .
11t MONTREAL.

GLASS, 0IL8, VARNISHES, &o.,

RAMSBAY & SON, Glass; 0il, Colour,

o 8nd Varnish Importers from first-cluss

anutacturers in Germany, France and Great Bri-
tain. 87,39, and 41 Recollet Street, 16tf

OHN UNDERHILL,

PracTicAL OPTICIAN, 299, Notre Dame Street,
Sole Agent for the Sale of our

PERFECTED SPECTACLES

—AND—
EYE-GLASSES.

J

LAZAKRUS, MURRIS & CO.

1
D OMINION METAL WORKS,
ESTABLIBHED 1828.

CHARLES GARTH & CO.,

PLunBERS, STEAN & (AS-FITTERB, BRASS FOUNDESRS.
FivisHERS, COoPPER Sst AND MAcCHINISTS,
c., &o.
Manufacturers and Importers of
PLUMBERS', ENGINEKRS' AND STRAM-FITTERS’ Brass,
CoppER AND IRON WORKS, (A8 AND STRAM
INGS, &0., &0.
And of all descriptions of Work for
fan and Water Works, Distilleries, Breweries, Sugar
Refinerses, i-.'glu Houses, dc.. dre,
—~ALBO, ~

Undertakes the Warming of Public and Priva
Buildings, Manufactories Conservatories. Vineries
&c., by GArTH’S Improved Patent Hot Water Appa-
ratus, GoLp’s Low Pressure Steam Apparatus with
the Latest Improvements, and also by H;gh Pressure
Steam in Coils ur Pipes. .

On hand and for sale at the lowest rates all kinds or
Gaseliers, Brackets, Pendants, Glass es, &c.,
Wrought Iron Pipe with Malleable and Cast Iron
Fittings, for Water, Steam or Gas.

Office and Manufactory : Nos. 536 to542, Craig Street,
MONTRRAL. (53

ATTENTION !
O Inventors, Patentees, Manufacturers,
Merchants, and Authors,

11 Inventors should secure Patents to protect their
property in the inventions. All Canadian Patentees:
should have their Patents extended to the United
States, under the swall fee. before the time allowed
expires. All Manufacturers should secure their own
interests by obtaining Copy Rights for Industrial De-
signs. &c. All Merchants should protect their goods
by obtaining Trade Marks. All Authors shoul pro-
tect their brain work by Copy R:ights. The - Paten-
tee's Manual.” lately published by us, will supply
full information on the above points; w180 contains
at length, the New Patent Trade Marks. Industrial
Desigrs. and Copy Right Laws now 1 torce through-
out the Domiuion of Canada. together with n synopsis
of the Pateut Laws of each country in the world.
giving duration and costs of Patents. &c. This book
will algo be fuund usetul in Law Libraries. and sent
to any address prepaid on mceiflt of price. $1.

. . CHARLES LEGGE & CO.,
Solicitors of Patents and Engineers.

otf 46 St. James Street, Montreal.

%ENUINE PLANTAGENET

© sufest und best Leverage for this season does

not require extensive Euﬂina—- its healing aud cuoling
properties, us established by the analysis of Profes.
sor Hunt—the certificates of every professicnal man
of standing in the Do inion, and the thousands of
oures edected—are a better guarantee of its useiul-
ness to the human family than any thing the proprie-
tor can write.
Remember the Depot iz No. 15 PLACE p’A russ.

R. J. RODDEN,

Manager.

Co,

L EGGO & .
< gEotypers
' %c&&o& s,

Chromo and ngravers,

Photo-Lithograph
‘i’ﬁoto;gﬁheu,
an

o Gﬁnerlalpll’rintsn by ,s«'tfi'*ﬂ Power.
ce : No. 1, Place d’Arm ill,
Works : No. 319, St. Antoine Street. ZMO““‘“"

Mas » Plans, Book Illustrations, Show-Cards, La-
bels, Commercial work of every description, executed
in a superior style. at unprecedentediv low pricss

“The Canadian lllustrated News,"’

WEEKLY JOURNAL of current events,
Literature, Science and Art, Agriculture and
echanics, Fashion and Amusement,

Published every Saturdlg. at Montreal, Canada,

Subseri ﬁ’ by_G;c:i. E. eabamu.a ®
ubscription, in adyance.. ....... .00 per an.,
(Inetm&w Postage.)
Single Numbers,‘c. LUBs: 10 cents.

Every Club of five subscribers sending a remittance
of will be entitled to Six Copies for one year,
mailed to one address.

Montreal subscribers will be served by Carriers.

Remittances bfy Post Uttice Order ur Registered Let-
ter at the risk of the Publisher. .

Advertisements received, to a limited
15 cents per line, payable in advanoce.

number, at
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THE GREAT ORGAN IN THE JESUITS’ CHURCH, CHICAGO.
J. Mircariy, MoNTREAL, BUiLDER.

FIRE-PROOF
SAFES,

FITTED WITH
STEEL DRILL-PROOF DOORS,

AND

MAPPIN'S UNPICKABLE
POWDER-PROOF LOCKS.

WHYEIAMN- HOBRS,
4 PLACE D'ARMES.

AGENT'FOR
WHITFIELD & SONS, BIRMINGHAI&“_

URE AND WHOLESOME WATER.

JUST RECEIVED
A LARGE BTOOK OF THE CELEBRATED
SILICATED CARBON FILTERS,
(Various Sizes.)

Besides animalouls of all kinds, these Filters ex-

tract Vegetable and Mineral impurities, making th:
W.:ler wholesome and nfmﬁii‘g. eyare wknow?
ledged w be the most perfot WATER PURIFIER

known.
own J. V. MORGAN, .
2-21-tf « 304, Notre Dame Street.

ROSS'S CELEBRATED DAIRY CHEESE.

The Subscriber is now prepared to supply his cus-
tomers with the above Cheese, having p ased the
whele of Mr. Cross’ Dairi.

ALEX. MoGIBBON,
ITaLIAN W AREHOUSE,
9 . JAMES STEBET.

J. BAYLIS.—CARPETS, FLOOR CLOTHS, CURTAINS. &c. NOTRE Dmi ST., EAS,T,OF M

THE BABY RRIGADE.

cGLL.

GRANTS SKIN PRESERVER. FOR THE SEA SIDE.—For sale byH. R. Gray, Chemist. Price 25 cents

" "ELLIOT'S DENTIFRICE.—* Tuz Bxsr ix Usz.”~The verdiot of 30 years’ trial. All Dm@atg lt“ 1'.

MEDICAL, PERFUME;
D

AN
LIQUOR LABELS,
ALL KINDS IN GENERAL USE, PRINTED
AND SUPPLIED BY
MESSRS, LEGGO & CO.,
GENERAL PRINTERS BY STEAM POWER,
AT THERIR OITY OFFICE,
No. 1, PLACE D’ARMES HILL.

one of the most salutary Tonics ever submitted

r public approval in this hemisphere.

By its use & man of advanoed years isstimulated to
the elasticity of youth, and it is otherwise a most ex-
cellent Tonio, having a delightfol aroma, and impart-
ing a fragrant odour to the breath:.

'or Sale at

all
DRUGGISTS, GROCERS, and HOTELS.

HENRY CHAPMAN & CO., Montreal,
EVANS, MERCER & CO.., *
2 Sole Agents for the Dominion of Canada.

THIS elegant md.i;licnw preparation is
(1)

RESS SHIRTS, R
GATTA SHIRTS
REGATTA NCY FLANNEL SHIRTS.
FANCY TIES.
CARFS. &e..

. S
RINGLAND & STEWART,
278, Notre Dame Street.
N. B.—8hirts made to Order. 12

B T .
RED RIVER COUNTRY,
HUDSON'S BAY & NORTH-WEST
TERRITORIES,

CONBIDERED
IN RELATION TO CANADA.

BY ALEX. J. RUSSELL, O. E..

Inspector of Crown Timber Agencies, Canada
East and West.
WITH THE LAST TWO REPORTS OF 8. J. DAWSON. ESQUIRE,
C. K., ON THE LINE OF ROUTE BETWERN LAKE 8U-
PERIOR AND THE RED RIVER SRTTLEMENT.

Aoccompanied by a Map.
THIRD EDITION, ILLUSTRATED.
Now Ready and for Sale at
DAWSON BROS............ Montreal.
COPP,CLARK & CO........ Toronto.
DURIE & SON . c-oenvrrness Ottal:vea,.
uebec.

MIDDLETON & DAWSON
GEO. E. MORTON... ...

A ax.
J. & A. MAEMILLAN ...... St.Johns, N.B.
Cas Coy C.
And. WHOLESALE ONLY, by
GEORGE E, DESBARATS, PUBLISEER,
MONTREA ..

BIND_ING ror “ ILLUSTRATED NEWS.”

 Subseribers to the  CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,”
in oity and country, are respectfull informed that
tl;el}' oan have their half-yearly volumes bound in
hho t—;leather at $1.50 or $2.00 per volume, acoording
style.

DAWSON BROTHERS.

1le MONTREAL.

ERFUMES, HAIR, NAIL and
TO(EH BRUSHES,
D
Por Sal byo’mln TOILET REQUISITES
J.E. D’AVIGNON |
252, NoTRE Dasis Srnsir
Opposite St. Lawrence Masn Street. ’

L]
The first lot of Tasteless Pale Newf d COD
L e o T mare o Sove onndland GO

at the MEDICAL HALL, opposite
e D hillips’ Bauareyeite the Post Office,
ONLY 50cts. PxR BomaLE. 8tf

URAL LIFE Described and Illustrated in
the Management of
HORSES. DOGS. CATTLE, SHEEP, PIGS,
POULTRY, BEES. &c., &c.:
their treatment in Health and Dizease ;
W(i“tih sul’..hent,ic il(l}forannt_ion é)lx‘l a}‘! thtzf "i’lma& to
modern Farming, Gardeni ooting. .
BT STURKR. - R, G- 8. ngling, ke
Complete msone Vol. bound half morocco, Price

11. Sent freb on receipt of price, by Express or
ost. to any office in Ontario or Quebec.

JAMES THOMPSON, Agent, .

P. 0. Box 390, or 41 8t. Urbain Street,
6 Montreal.

RAYS UNALTERABLE
SYRUP OF CHLORAL-
HYDRATE.

This preparation contains 40 grains of |

ure Chloral-Hydrate in each ounce. It
will ound very convenient for dispensing, and will
keep good for any length of time.
Price, 37}cts. per bottle.
HENRYD'R. G‘RA‘hY"
ispensing Chemis

144, Bt. Lawrence Main Streag & oo o0

15h (Established 1859).

THE GLENFIELD STARCH,
EXTENSIVELY USED IN THE
ROYAL LAUNDRY OF ENGLAND,
and in that of His Excellency
THE GOVERNOR-GENERAL OF CANADA. 18tf

FBESH FROM LOCHFYNE:
HERRINGS, in Firkins,
: -~ HERRINGS, in Half-Firkins.
ALSO, JUST RECEIVED,
NEW SCOTCH LING FISH,
A. MoGIBBON,

ItTALIAN WARRHOUS
9 ST. JAMES STRERT.

Assignee’s Sale.

COMMENCING ON

MONDAY, OCTOBER 10,
Thé Subscriber will Sell the
ENTIRE STOCK-IN-TRADE
or
STAPLE & FANCY DRY GOODS
OF THE LATE FIRX OF
Messrs. DUFRESNE, GREY & Co.
INSOLVENTS,

And will continue each day and evening until the
whole is disposed of.

It is almost unnecessary to say anything in
favour of this Stock. The house has been
celebrated for their choice assortment of the
Newest and Most Fashionable Goods,imported
direct by one of the Firm, thus saving the
large profit of the Wholesale Merchant. Take,
then, into consideration the fact of the 8tock
being purghased from the Official Assignee at
one-half the original cost, and you will easily
gee that no house in the trade can offer such
inducements.

- The Stock will be sold at the OLD STAND,

454, NOTRE DAME STREET,
NEAR McGILL. )
P. McLAUGHLIN, Manager.

Printed and published by Grorek E.DzsraraTs,

1, Place d’Armes Hill
L Place rme; , and 319, 8t. Autoine street,

18m




