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THE WEEK.

Tuk French are at astandst:1l in Madagascar,
They are unable to advance on account of the
smallness of their forces.

Y-
* %

THE anti-semitic warfare is still raging in
Russia, being more popular than governmental.
In one instance, the military had to be called
out to quell the riot.

»
.

17 need surprise no one to read of a Nepubli.
can uprising in Spain. If the French Republic
maintains itself any length of time, the fate of
monarchy amoug the Latin nations will be

sealed.
*
» o

Hasxtax, the Invincible, hLas again been
challenged for ve1y heavy stakes by Laycock, of
Melbourne.  The Australian has nothirg to lose
—having already been beaten once by the Cana.
dian—und evervihing to gain. I by any acal-
dent he should happen to wiu, he would sping
into the championship of the world at one
tound. All these sports are much the work of
chance,

-
L S

THE sensation of the week hias been the mar-
der of James Carey, and the excitement conse-
quent thereupon in Gireat Britain and lreland
has not vet subsided. The whole drama is ex-
ceedingly sad and disgusting, as it reveals the
fact that neither religion nor civilization seems
to be able to check the course of certain pag.
sions.

L3
-«

Tue French bave a heavier task upon theif
hauds in Annam than they perhaps antici-
pated. We read the other day of a gallant
sortie from Hanoi in which the French garrison
caused great slaughter and captured a quantity
of artillery, but the latest now is that the
Annamites have recovered all the positions lost
in that engagement,

»
- -

TuE cholera scourge has not abated in Egypt
but there is some reason to believe that the
disease is not precisely Asiatic Cholera, but a
distemper caused by the filthy condition of the
towns and the filthy bhabits of the people,
During the British oceupation of Damietta, for
instance, many animals and bodies were dumped
into the water regardless of consequences. The
digease has not upread cither with the rapidity
of Asiatic Cholera.

AvTiovGH violence bas abated in lrelaud,
political agitation is still rife. The National
League have decided to call & series of conven-
tions in all the couunties of Ireland, with a view
to choosing a central executive committee. Ar-
rangements are being made to resume the pro-
paganda for securing an lIrish Parliament, a
peasant proprietary, and the adoption of other
measures. lt is slso intended to hold in the Full
of 1884 & general convention of Irish societies
thriaghout the world.

-
> &

THE negotiations between the Vatican and
France in regard to matters of religious disci-
pline have, through the instrumentality of
President Grevy, resulted in accord on the prin.
cipal questions at issue, and instructious in
pursuance of the arraugments made have been
sent to the Papal Nuncio at Paris.

.
. »

THE Australian  Agents-General in  Lomdon
have presented a long statement to Lord Derby,
Secretary of State for the Coloniey, relative to
the reasons of the Australians for desiring the
anpexation of, or the establishment of u protect-
orate over, the Western Pacific islands and a
portion of New Guinea. They point out the
state of unarchy existing there, and the danger
of the establishment of French penal settle-
ments. The Ageuts-General give direct assur-
snce that the colonies will recognize the neces.
sity of contributing to the cost of the peliey
they ask England to pursue, and are willing to
place themselves in a position to act unitedly in
the matter and in concert with England, al.
though they cannot hastily decide the large
question of federation.

*
- o

THE views of Sir Henry Tyler, President of
the Grand Trunk Company, on matters con.
cerning Canada are worthy of notice. He is re.
ported as saying that our credit now stood high
on the English market.  This had been brought
about mainly through the instrumentality of
the Grand Trunk, and although the feeling of
the London public was not at present very much
disposed 1o investment ; still, he thought that
opportunities in Canada were locked upon with
favor. There were those who said that Cauada
did not get as large a share of the emigration
from the Mother Country as she was entitled
to, tut in his opinien what was wanting iu
quantity was made up in quality., Agricultural
laborers rather than mechanics and skilled
workmen were needid, and it was far better to
#et o smuller number of the very best cluss of
immigrants than a large number of those whon
it was undesiruble to have here. The visit of
the lacrosse teams had excited a great deal of
interest in Engluud, and the memnbers were cn-
thusias-tically o ceived wherever they went, In
answer to a question as to the probability of a
double truck hetween this city and Toronte,
Sir Henry said that the traflic was now getting
too heavy for one line, and thut it was only a
question of time when a Jouble track would be
laid between these two points.  When asked if
he theught they would be able to inecrease the
speed of trains in that event, he replied that he
did not think it was advisable to 1un with anv
greater speed than the present fast train between
Montreal and Toronto. He sxpressed the inten-
tion of the company to continue improviug their
system in order to meet the growing ruquire-
ments of the Canadian public.

CAPTAIN WEBB DROIWNELD.

Cap ain Matthew Webb, the famous English
swimmer, lost his lfe in an attempt to go
t)!;r?ugh the Niagara whirlpool rapids on Ju%y
24th,
samo av that which the Meid of the Mist ran
many years ago. No craft but this has ever
survived the perils of that terrible channel,
and no human being, suve the members of her
crew, ever passed alive through the rapids,
The annmouncement that O ptain Webb proposed
to attempl tive foolhardy feat was not generally
credited, but the few huncred spectators who
gathered found that it was indeed true. Shortly
asfter four o'clock he was rowed to the ceutre of
the river about & mile above the railway suspen-
sion briilge, took off his clothes and jumpad in,
He soon entered the rapids, in which he was
plainly seen by those standing on the bridge,
swimming determidedly. At times he plunged
out of sight and then again could be seen on the
top of a huge wave, - It was a thrilling specta-
cle and a brilliant performance. The struggle
in the rapids lasted thirteen minutes, by which
time Captain Webb had reached the whirlpool,
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The course he sought to go over was the

Avcust L1, 1585.

Here he was seen to throw up one of his arms,
as if to sigual some unforeseen danger. A se-
cond Jater he was turied in the foaming billows,
which dash upwards forty or fifty feet, and
whirl and seethe us if lashed by a thousand
furies. This was the last seen of the intrepid
swimmer. The search continued uatil dark,
when his manager gave him upas lost and
returned to Ningara falls,

Captain Webb was a native or Shropshire,
England, and the son of n physician.  He went
to sea at an early age, and became the cuptain
of & merchantsman. He first attracted public
notice by jumping from the Cunard wail steamer
Russia, during a storm, to save asailor who fell
overboard. For this he received at the hands
of the Duke of Edinburgh the first gold medal
riven by the Royal Humane Society. In 1875
e accomplished his greatest feat, swimming
across the Euglish Channel fiom Dover to Ca-
lais. The trial took place August 24th and 25th,
aud after a desperate struggle with the choppy
sen he necomplished the distapce of twenty-five
miles in 21h, 45min., the best timo on record,
He has visited this country several times. Un
August 13th, 1879, he swam from Saudy Hook
to Manhattan Beach, Coney Island, a distance
in line of ten miles. Owing to the tides and
the fact thst his contract would vot permit him
to land at the island before five p.m., he was in
the water eight hours and swam in all about
sixteen miles. e was a man of powerful phy-
sique, being six feet one ineh tall, finely pro-
portioned and weighing about two hundred
‘imunds in condition. He was forty years of age.

e leaves a wife and two chiliren in England.
He had accamulated §15,000 by his exhibitions.

AN OLD CANADIAN LANDMALK.

In the early summer of the year 1666 there
landed on the spot where the foundation of the
city of Montreal had been laid some 25 years
previous, a youth, from Old Frauce, in his 24th
year, of wanly form and noble bearing, whose
calm exterior bespoke one who would shrink
from no damger, and who would cling with un-
flinching tenacity to any cause he might
espouse.  This youth was Robert de la salle,
who, for 21 years, mcted a most conspicuous
part in the early history of Canada. In questof
new discoveries ami with the hope of finding a
water way through Cauada to China, he travelled
and re-travelled over the then unbroken forests
of the great West, and traversedand ie traversed,
in his frail Indian capoe, all of our vast infand
lakes, und southward and westward by the Ohio,
the Mississippi, and the then other unknown
rivers, in search of the great objeet of his am.
bition, until he met his death in March, 1637,
somewhere, we believe, on the bauks of the
Missouri. He was, without questinn, one of the
most remarkable exploters recorded in history.

The preseot is not todeal with his discoveries
or explerations, these are matters of history,
hut simply to point ont a spoat, an obl lanimark,
nearet our own home, of which, or even of its
actual existence, few, probably not one 1 a
thousund of the present inhabitant of Montreal,
is aware. It is the Cunadian hawme of Hobert
de 1a Salle, the home in which he lived for some
fuur years of his early Canadian life, and in
which he concocted and matured the great
schemes which engrossed the last sixteen years
of his lite.

La Salle, shortly after his arrival, aequired
from the Seminary of 8+. Salpice, a grant ot land
at Lower Lachine, on which he erected a home
to serve atriple purpose, viz: A seigniory house,
a fur tradiog post and a fort,

THE RUILDING,

On the Lower Lachine Road, one rusle and a
haif above the Lachue Rapils, éﬂ.\( at the hend
of the new inland cut of the Mot val Waser
Works, on the ' Fraser Homestend Farm,” id-
joining the old “‘ King's Po:ts,” (which was
al-o part of the La Salle estate) stands an old
stone building, ahout sixty feet frunting on the
road and some thirty teet deep, one story and a
half high. The inside has a cellar, two Hoors
and n garret, the walls are pierced with over
thirty gun holes, which are quite perfect inside
but the outside of thew has, from time to time,
been plastered over to keep out the cold to pro.
tect it for the uses to which this old building
has been turned in later years. The outside
still presents a feir appearance except the east
gable end which is separated a little at the top
trom the main building. This was the home of
Hobert de la Salle, a name dear toall Canadiang,
but few now know of its existence, and fewer
still of its whereabouts. Its walls have with-
stood the rough blasts of over two hundred years,
the waters of the St. Lawrence still glile quiet'y
by it as of old, but the rich fur.laden flect of
Indian canoes no longer visits that spot, nor is
the merry song of the Canadian voyayeur now
heard there ; those daysare gone !

{n its carlier days it was the resort of the
fudian tribea from their far dictart hunting
gronnds to exchange their furs with Ly Satle,
and it i3 o v record that & band of S-uncs [u.
dians, with their chief, spent 2 whole winter
with him at his home. The tread of passing
armies, Freoch or English, westward or home.
ward to Montreal, was a familinr gound and of
frequent occurrence ; this was the point of om-
barkation by batteaux or canoe westward, and
resulted in the estublishrent of the “ King's
Post” in later years, Connectell with his home
La Salle reserved 420 acres as a homestead for
himself, this comprised the present ‘¢ Fraser
Homestead” and the two adjoining farms, he
also reserved a common of 200 acres, this com-

mon remained intact until the year 1835, when
it was divided among the neigbhboring furmners.

As a protection from the lodians, la Salle
built & stone wall from 10 to 12 fest high, about

“eight ucres long on the front aud cast sides of
his home, the remains of this wall can yet be
seen.  Within this ipelosnre he planted an
orchard of the choicest pears and other fruity
from Old France. This orchard ounly fell into
decay within the past forty vears, its finul de-
struction oceurred in 1859, during the inteuse
cold of that winter.

The above is a short account of one of the
wost interesting old lnudmarks of Canada. The
writer's grandfather visited this old place about
one hundred years ago, and twenty-five years
later, became the purchaser of the * Fraser
Homestend Farm,” ou which the old home of
Robert de 1a Salle still stands and may be seen.

THE ONEIDA COMMUNITY,

John Huamphrey Noyes, the founder of the
Ouneida Community in New York, who fled the
State about a year since to eseape indictment,
is now an exile, The last heard of him he was
at Clinton, Canada, near Niagara Falls, living
with bis wife, although three others of the
Community women went with her when she
joined him. The Community at the time fur.
nished him with 4 bome and funds. Noyes
was the nutoerat of the Community,  His word
wis the law from which there was no appeal.
Since the departure of Noyes the “ Family,” or
Community, has been governed by a committee
of ten men and ten wowmen, who counsider all
qQuestions arising and direct all business. They
have abolished the mixed-marriage system and
adopted the monogamic relation.  Many wed-
ding ceremonies have been performed, and those
who were warried previous to entering the
Community are again lJiving together. The
functionary who links the conples is an ex-
Episcopal minister, who has for fifteen vears
been a member of the Commumay.

THE LIBRARY (IF CONGRESS.

The Librmry of Congress nuw contaius, as

nearly as can be ascertained, 640,076 hooks and
pamphlets, an  increase of about S$7,000 last
year.  More than 130,000 volumes of the books
are now ‘* necessariiy stored in heaps in varions
rooms connected with the Library or are placed
in double rows on the shelves'” O the 50,084
volumes of books added to the Library last year,
15,260 were bought, 12,297 were copyright de-
wsity, 27,045 were presented by Drl Toner, of
Vashington ; 6,712 were recetved from other
donors, and 2,770 were reeeived from exchanges
and from the Smithsonian Insttution. Within
the year $18,504 was received vu avcount of
copyright feex, the whole number of copyright
entries being 22,018,

In the year the fifth volume has been pub-
lished of the original docnments in Freueh, re.
Iating to the Frouch discoveries amd settlemen:s
in the Misstaipp Valley and the north-western
parts of Ameriva, Ouae wore vodume will cowm-
plete this seiesy aneian will be tnished this
viear, tag ther with au athas of maps,

ROy AL CRADLES.

The born Infente of Spriu, Mary
Ysabel, wakes and eries in o cradie
shaprd like a concheshell, and lned with the
palest of pink satin,  Her ttny furm s covered
with point d"Alengon lace, specialiv made from
a pattern de<gned by the Queen of Span’s mo-
ther, in which the arms of Spain and Anstria
are gracefully blendei.  She has a cowropiad
awd tiny pillew, on both of which the lihes of
the Howse of Bowhon and the Y of her pronty
name, Ysabel, ate Lwed and interlaed,  The
other new toyval baty, the yvoung Hereditay
Piinee of Sweden, has o mueh less beficate
eradle, oy becomes a hardy yvoung Narsemau, It
is shaped like u swan, the winga coming up,
wished, and sheltering the little prinee, anid 14
well provided with downe.stuibed aceessories.

VTHE ILLNESS 0F THE COUNT LE
CHHAMBORD.

The illness of the Conut dr Chawbord has
been as painfull to the illustrious sutferer as it
hns proved o puzzle to his physictans.  Though
not vet out of danger, there are indications of a
fivorable turn in the malady, and we may vet
have to chronicle the complete recavery of the
hope of the French Legitimists. During the
earlier days of his tllness, the Connt, who pined
for the open air, was taken daily, on a carefully
prepared bed-stretcher, to a favorite spot in the
private gardens, where if the sun proved too
warmn or too glittering, he woull be placed un-
der the shade of a marquee and permitted to en-

. joy the view of the long, Hower bedecked, tree-
shaded alley, in which he loved to saunter
alone, forming a thoussnd plans for his beloved
France when the white flug should again float
over the gilded roof of the Tuileries, On the
7th of July the Count was able to receive a visit
from the Count de Paris, the Due de Nemours
and the Due d Alengon.  They were received in
the ©* Gray Conmber,” and the scene is describe.
ed as being singularly uvupressive, the man
*“sick nnto death,” propped up with pillows,
weeting his blne-blooded kinsmen with all the
superh  courtess of the ancien régime. Whilo
there is lite there is hope, and the Count de
Chambord may yet live, 1f not to sew the white
fiag float over tho Tuileries, at least to cujoy
a longer evening of life in the peaceful plea-
saunce of the chitean at VFrobsdoril,
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THE B&LLS.

A PARODY.

Hear the tescher with the bolls—
tising bella—

What n world of inisery their turhulency tells!
How they jangle, jangle, inngle,

Through the iey nir of worn!
While the stars that siill bespangle
All the henvens xecn to dangly

CLousely toand fro in seorn—
Keeping up a hum,
Wiih the baser beat of dram,
T'o the mﬁ-st mereitess menvure that g0 wonderfully

Wwolls

From the bells, rising hejla—
From the jungling und the wrangling rising oells,

Hoeur the tuneful table bells—
Tuble belis—

Wit s waorld of solid comfort their ealling foretells?

And of dainty dishes that delight

Th' school-boy's rvenous nppetite 1

Nowsti a thousand tlying feet
Begin to tall,

As they hasten swift and fleet,

Stadking, stembling down the stairs, to find a seat
Withho the hatl,

Fanger and Jonger «til) they pour

Oer Pea-ple Armiciation’s plentesus store,
How they swell,
As they tell

Of the music of the belt!

T}l? sof't, -ilvcr_\' bell,

The jingling und the tinkling

OF the broeak st bell,

a1 the bell, dinner bell,

. Supper beli!

The rhymitme wud the chimiug table bell,

Hear the stupid study boljs—
Strdy bells !
Houw the schouol-buy's heart with lofty indignation
swells,
As their sudden, surly sound
Drives him from the eallege ground !
Noaw begins the scurch tor books
With cuger, anxious locoks,
ull of fears,
Lest the long, uncuding le<zon be unlearned,
And bis Joud aud ringing lnugh to tears be turned.
Fost and faster tly ;
Flitting moments by ¢
Still he strives with last endeavor
Lo muster, now or never,
fasrons duli and dry and tone defayed
But the bell, bell, belt,
Wihat « tale its terrors to1l,
OF despair !
And the tutor's olash sl roar
Stillwnother horror pour .
tn the 1-;\1]vix:ning‘\_m.-um ui the heir:
Yot the boy he eliurly knows,
By the twitehing,
Amd the switehinge,
How the tutor’s tary bz and lows ;
Awmd bis car distiuerly tetts,
£ the harsane,
And the e,
{law the U siks amd swellz,
By Hu; -ithinie ancdthie swelling in the anger of the
LA S s
G the bells —~
af the bellss studdy el —
In the elaour and the claveour of the study bells !

Hear the tume cetiring bels—
Retiriog bilis !
Whiat a world of test and deeams their monody furo-
teilsl
In the late hour of the night,
o we weleome with detigiit
The »ott, weasured masie of thar chime,
Wiien Yoom out their eell
Softened souneds beein to ovell
Allin rhyine!
And the boys—ab, the boys,
Wicked upper-starey bays,
Albin time,
Now are sliding, «<hding, slidine,
Prown the nincdent swalls
hrough the mi-ty darkuess dimly giiding,
To the distant Janciug hatls.
Hoow tireir throhbing bosomn swells
At the dying ~oaud of bells!
While iu dances with the belles
Revping time, time, thine,
I'o the prounter’s rader rhyme,
L the dizzy whirl with belles—
Merey belfes!
Heeping time, tine, tme,
Lo s sort of waefal thyme,
{o the sweeter swelling note,
Thit how begius to tnintdy aat
From the Jdarker corner tar remote !
Detter Dur to keepein ime,
With = happy Runie rhymo,
I the roliing, rotling hells,
The sweet retinng bells,
T the welling of thadails,
01f the bells, retiring beils—
To the chiming «ad the rhyming retiring bells.

LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU.

From a lady's point of view a once brilliant
aud attractive court beauty, who for eleven
vears had not contemplated herself in a mirror,
¢an hardly perhiaps have a stronger claim to the
term eccentric than that single fact implies.
Jut Lady Mary Wortley Montaygu, daughter of
Evelyn Pierpont, Duke of Kinstou, and Mary,
daughter of William Fielding, the third Farl of
Derby, had many other cluims to be regarded ag
vcceutric, not the least in the eyes of her con-
temporaries being her learning and literary re.
complishments,  For in her day a lady ‘‘of
quality'’ was chiefly distinguished by the fre.
quency and coarseness of her oaths, and one
who cauld write decently and spell correctly was
regarded as a particularly well-educated woman,

Lord Kingston only tallowed the prevailing
fashivn sn giving his daughter little or no
education—of whut use could education be to a
lady who would uever have to earn her own
living§  What she did get was, she says, '‘ex.
actly the same us Clari-sa Harlowe's” and one
“of the worst in the world.,” But it wag a
fashionable education, and all that she acquired
buyond nnd above it she owed to her eccentric
love of knowledge and books. er mother died
while she was still a child. She contrived to
share her brother Willium’s lessons in Latin and
French, and to yet sowe assistance in her
clussical studies from Bishop Burnet and the
Bishop ol Salisbury. At the age of twelve she
composed verse in imitation of Ovid's Epistles,
and when uineteen she kuew a little Greek, and

had translated, from Latin, the ¢ Enchiridion"’
of Epictetus. She had also studied Erasinus,
and read with eagerness every book within her
reach, passing entire days in their perusal. I
1709 she wrote : * My study at present is noth-
ing but dictionaries and grammars. 1 am try-
ing whether it be possible 1o learn without a
master. [ am not certain (and dare hardly

I find the study is so diverting. I am not only
easy, but [ am pleased with solitule that io-
dulges it.”

In her runaway love-match there was an
eccentricity on ber part which Mr. Wortley
Montagu appears to have resented as coquetry.
Her wedding clothes were bought, her marriage
settlements drawn up, and the day appointed

for her union with another lover favored by her

futher, Lefore, hesitatinvg and uucertain of her
own mind to the last, she wrote to the one
whom her father had declined to accept as a son-
in-law :

* Reflect now for the last time in what man-
ner you must take me. [ shall come to yon
with only a nightgrown and a petticoat, and
that is all you will get by me. [ told a lady of
wy friends what 1 intend to do. You will
think her a very good friend when 1 tell you
she protfered to lend us her house. [ did not
accept of this till I had let you know it. If
yoa think it more convenient to carry me to
your lodging, make no scruple of it; let it be
where it will, if | am vour wife | shall think
no place unfit for me where you are. 1 beg we
may leave Loudon next morning, wherever you
intend togo. * * % "Tis something odd for
a woman that brings nothing to expect anything;
but, after my way of education, I dare not pre-
tend to live but in some degree suitable to it. 1
had rather die than return to dependancy upou
relatives | have disobliged.”

Mr. Spence, who made her acquaintance at
Rome in 1740, writing of her and her marriage,
said :

“She is one of the most shining charncters in
the world, but shines like a com»=t ; she is all
irregularity, and always wandering ; the most
wise, most imprudent ; loveliest, most disagree-
able ; best-natured, cruelvst woeman in  the
world ; “all things by turus and nothing long.”
She was married young, and she told we, with
that freedom which mueh travelling gives, that
she never was in so great a hurry of thought as
the month before she was married.  She searce
slept any one night that month. You kunow
she wag one of the most celebrated beautivs of
her day, and had a vast number of offers, and
the thing that kept her awake was who to fix
upon.  She was determined as to two polnis
from the first —zhat is, to be married 10 sonie-
body, awd not to be married to the man her
futher ndvised her to have., The last nighr of
the month she determined, and in the morning
left the husband of her futher's choive huying the
wedding ring, and scuttled away to be married
to Mr. Wortley.”

One of the letters to Mr. Wortley to some ex.
tent confirms the deseription above given, for
writing of her marriage to her lover just before
it tock place, ““If ] change my miod you sheil
kuow before Sunday,”

In the coarsely valgar and immoral Court of
the first George, to which thiseccentrie laly was
introduced in her twenty-fonrth vear, a conspicu-
ous character was the sou of a footmau, named
Craggs, who had risen in the world some-
how, who confossed that when getting inte his
carringe his fiest impulse was always ta jomp up
behind 1t ¢me of King George's several openly-
Kept ntistresses testowal favor unon vonng
Cragizs, whe, oue evening, when Lady Mary was
escaping frow the coarse soci=ty of the Court,
carrivd her back up the stairs and into the ante-
room against her will,

When her husband went as ambassador to
the Porte she accompanied him, and famous in-
deed are the letters in which she describes her
travels, which were conducted with great state
and ceremony. In the east Mr. Wortley traveled
with three hunidred horses and a retinue of one
hundred aud sixty persous, besides his guard of
Janissaries,

On her return she crowned her reputation for
eceentricity in tha eyes of thousands, and made
many powerful enemies, including nearly the
whole of the medical profession, by that which
now constitutes her greatest claim to the grati-
tude of pasterity ; she introduced vaccination,
and says of the task, ““1f [ hul foreseen the
vexation, the persecution, and even the obloquy
which it brought apon me, 1 would never have
attempted it.”” To a man the medical faonlty
rose against it, clergymen denounced it from
the pulpit as impious and heathenish, and mobs
hootedlher, the fact that she tried it tiest on her
own son before she urged its general adoption
bringing upon her the outpourings of rancor and
maliguity as a cruel woman and an unnatural
mother.

In 1739 Lady Mary separated from her hus.
band with his consent, and retired to live alane
abroad, chiefly in Italy, oceupying for many
years a deserteld palace, gardening, reading,
writing, teaching the surronnding poor ta make
bread, butter, etc., caltivating silk worms, and
roturning to England after her husband’s death
in 1781, was regarded and visited as a kind of
natural curiosity.

Horace Walpole, who was not her frieud, de-
scribes her as wearing a horsoman's coat “* and
other cccentric costumes.” Mrs. Montagu says
she neither spoke, acted, nor dressed like any-
bady else, and, describing a visit to her, said,
* Her domestic establishmont is made of all
uations, and wheu you get up into her drawing.

room you imagine you are in the first story of
the Tower of Babe?. A Hungarian servant takes
your name at the door ; he gives it toan Italian,
who delivers it to a Frenchimnan, the Frenchman
to a Swiss, and the Swiss to a Polander; so by
the time you get to her ladyship’s presence you
have changed your name five times without the

" expense of an Act of Parliament.”’
hope) T shall make any very great progress ; but

She died in her seventy-second year, and left
her son—more than he deserved—oune guinea.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, July 21

Tue English fushion of publishing a list of the
presents given to the bride and bridegroom on
their marriage has now been adopted by the
French aristocracy.

Oxz of the Parisian papers is offering its
readers a daily report of tEe numbers and cclors
that turned up the day prior at the tables at
Monte Carlo,

Tue approaching marriage in high life is an-
nounced of the Marquis de Levis, son of the
Duke and Duchess de Levis-Mirepoix, with Mlle,
Henriette de Chabannes La Palisse,

Tur inviting theme of “ The Honeymoon ” is
occupying the musical and literary capacity of
Messrs Noel and Tréfen, and the result is to be
a comic opera in three acts.

Tur Préfecture of Police has pnt the pipe out
of the cabdrivers by forbidding them to smoke
when they are driving. It was pretty well time
that this impudent and vulgar proceeding, which
has been too long tolerated, was put a stop to.

NAUNDORFP, one of the numerous pretenders
to the title of Dauphin of France, is about to
wblish a pamphlet advocating his claims. The
ate Jules Favre was convinced by the evidence
adduced by Naundorfl that he was what he pro-
fessed to be,

Drrisa the illness of the Count de Chambord
many warriages in highlife, which wonld other-
wise have been celebrated with great rejoicings
and much powmyp, have takeu place in a very
simple fashion.

I'r is 2 matter of much pleasure to announce
that young Offenbuch, the son of the great cou-
poser, is recovering fast from a most dangerous
coudition of health. He isa very talented musi-
cian, be it remarked, ¢2 passent, and will worth-
ily follow in the footsteps of his father, if pro-
wises are fulfitled.

Tue coachman of high life is assuming an un-
heard of dignity of mauner and amazing beliefin
his status ; for instance, the other day the coach-
man of the Marchioness ). L—— flung up the
reins becwuse he was asked to drive her friends
home. He said his ** functions’ were to drive
the marchioness, and no one else would he
drive.

“ Like a bird ¥’ Yes, justso!  Your beauty
at the seaside intends to dress like one. She
will be in robes and dresses, even hats, entirely
compesed of U uthers of the barg-door cick, of
the swan, of the partridge, of the jay, and so on,
The bill will be a little dear, and the poor birds
will have to pay also for the cost of the extra-
vagint fashion.

Tuy new director of the Renaisance is insist.
ing upon all his actors and actresses attending
a singing class which he has formed at his
theatre, in order to drill all without exception
into a knowledge of the rudiments of singiug,
and, if possibie, take them a step farther, The
idea is a good one, and might be copied by all
other managers, each one having its little Con.-
servatoire.

TuE Duchessde —— exhibits a phenomenal
appearance to her Parisian friends. She left &
fow evenings ago for the Fast with certain marks
of age upon her sweet face ; she returns without
a vestige of those marks and with fifteen years
of wear taken off her appearance. The reply she
gives is, ** It was & philtres that was given me,
and I drank of it often.” The sceptical reply,
“ But why do the Orientals, then, grow old and
worn."”

WiLLiaym Astor has made a contract for a
new steam yachf, to be ready for service next
May. The cost is to ba three hundred and tifty
thousand doliars. Compared with Jay Gould’s
vacht dtalanta, Mr. Astor's yacht will be twen.
ty-nine feet longer, of four feet §reatcr beam,
and five and a half feet greater depth of hold.
The vessel will ba of steel, and two huudrad
and thirty-five feet long, on the water line,
twenty feet depth of hold, and thirty feet
breadth of beam. She will be supplied with
compound engines and steel boilers, and will
have a regular cruising speed of fourteen knots
per hour.  The yacht will have well-appointed
quarters far the serew, a spacious reception sa.
loon on the maiv Jdeck, and Jarge staterooms for
Mr. Astor and his guests.

LITERARY.

Miss A. W, FigrLpe has prepared a dictionary

of the Swatow dialeet, the first work of its kind ever
pablished.

GFRORGE MACHONALD, with eicht members of
h‘w family, is givingdramatic recitals in eostumo of
Polyeeute ”” nnd * Mucheth,’” in London-

PriNce LrovoLn, of Bavaria, who is said to
have done some hard work in the domain of compara-
tive anatomy, iz about to publish & memoir on the
tongue. .

Miss JuLia A, WHEELOCK, a young lady of
Dorchester, Mass., has just made her début as
“Gildn 7 in Verdi's “ Rigoletto’ at Rowme under the
#tage name of Signorn Valda.

AN odd book has just a- poared in England. It
eontaing dingrams of the palms and backs of the
hands of twenty-two eminent persons, among whom
are Mr, Gindstone, Charles Darwin, Wilkie Collius
and the Duke of Argyle.

Dovatp G. Mrrcuelr's works (‘‘ Tke Mar.
vel”) are to be issued in o new edition., *‘ Reveries
of & Bachelor,” the nuthor's most popular book, put
forth first about thirty vears ngn, begins the list and
will be printed from new plates.

Mr. (. A. Auvpspey, of Liverpool, who is
well known by his work on Jupanese art, is preparing
a book on the history and practice of chroing-litho-
graphy, tracing the development of the process by the
aid of elaborate illustrations,

SHAKESPEARE literature is far from being ex-
hausted. A new work, " Shakespeare's * Hawmlet,” ”’
by A. Dehlen, hasjust made its appearance ut Got-
tingen (Vandenhoeck and Ruprecht, publishers), and
is spoken of as one of the most original and charae-
teristic commentarics on the wonderful creations of
the great British bard.

Epwix ArnxoLp has nearly ready another In.
dian poem composed of five idyvls from the Sunskrit
of the ' Mahabharnta,” as follows: ** Saritri,; or,
Loveand Death,” ** Nala and ([amayanti,” ' The
Enchanted Luke.” ** The Saint’s Temptation” and
** The Birth of Death.””

Herx Orto ScuvLze, the well-known Orien-
tal publizher, of Leipsic, announces a new wonthly
periodical. entitled * Literatur-Blatt fur Oriental-
ische Philalegie,” under the editorship of Professor
Ernst Kubno, of Manich. The first number will ap-
pear in Qctober.

Oxe million and a half copies of Martin F,
Tupper's ** Proverbial Philusophy ”’ have been sold
in the United States, but the author has reaped little
benefit from it.  Some of Mr. Tupper’s admirers. in-
eluding Mr. tladstone, Lord Houghton, Mr. Ruasktn
and Mr. Robert Browning, are ruising a fund 0 be
presented to hiw.

PERSONAL.
M \d > o
Tk London Iorld save that Henry James
iga * eultivared Yankee withoutimagination.”
W. D Howees, the novelist, is in Basian,

Heury James is alsa in Buston at his old home on
Mouut Vernon street,

Proresson Patster, of Roanoke Coilese Vir.
ginia, jsins Charles Franeis Adaws, Jr.. in the eru-
sadde against Greek and Latin,

T Duke of Terk and Duchess (the Princess
Mary of England), are going 1o reside abrowd for pe-
cuninry reasang, finding it quite impossible to live in
Luetand on their income.

M. and Mrs. Willlam W, Story are in Lon-
don. Mr, Story’s status of ** Sardanapalas™ has been
bought by Mr. Cyrus Flower for his private gallery on
Hyde Park.

Ex-EMrress EUGENIE is thus pictured by a
writer who saw her three weeks ago: ** A rather,
stately looking woman, in deep black, not aibit of
colur nnywhere, about her eves the twinkling ripples
that the vears make,around her mouth the deeper
dr:m‘y_ lines of sorrow, a sallow face, hair with gray

in it.

Sexon Barvca, the Spanish Minister, who
died suddenly recently, was one of the mast popular
members of the diplomatic eirele in Washingron, He
was lifty-two years old and in his own country had
won an bonorable rank as a lawyer and politician,
He lett a wife and two daughters, one unmarried.

A eraNp-pavrcHTER of the poet Burns is at
present in receipt of relief from the London_Scottish
Corporation.  Hername is Mrs, Pyrke. She is the
wite of & workimginan, who through no fault of his
vown has fallen inta poverty, and the daugliter of the
poet’s eldest son Rnlmrt.\vglo far some tille was em-
poved in Somerset House,

A MISER'S TWILL.

The will of Miss Barbara Scotr, a wre'ched
old woman who iaherited everal fortunes, and
increased them by every means which her mi.
serly instinets could device, has Leen upheld by
the Superior Court in Montreal, McGill Uni.
versity gets $40,000, and various hospitals,
churches and charitable institutions receive the
rest. For years before her death she lived iso.
lated in the old family mansion in the suburbs
of the city, until the dirt and filth became so
intolerable that the Board of Health was forced
to interfere. She refused even to employ a fe-
male domestie, but allowed an old man to visit
the house daily to do chores. She diel without
an attendant, and, wh-n the executars took
possession, thousands of dollars were found
rolled up io seraps of old paper.  Not the least
remnant of ford was discoverad in the house,
and the dactors thought she starved herself to
death, ‘The relatives, whe were jpractically
ignored, tried to break the wiil on the vround
of insanity, but the Court held that the testatrix
was of disposing mind, though eccontric.

LADY BEAUTIFIERS.

Ladies, you cannot make fair skin, rosy
chieeks, and sparkling eves with all the cos-
metics of France or beautifiers of the world,
while in poor heslth, and nothing will give you
such rich blood, good health, strength and

beauty as Hop Bitters. A trial is certain proof.

b ot 7.
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THEE VOYAGERS,

From the depths of the Unknown,
From the bosom of the Throne.
Al these contitless millions come.

Launched vut into childhood's sea, .
Charged with joy and misery,
Struggling tor supremney.

Buaring in their childjsh eyes~
I." their quaint thoughant replies,
tireat untathomed mysterios,

Quward come with fouthful years,

titander hn)l\us and darker fears,

Interspersed with stiiles aud tears.
o s

Glidine into fanes’s realm,
With no hand te guide the helm,
Pussions ofttimes overwheln.

When life’s labor doth hegin,
Sowe to honor, some o s,
Rapidly are ushered in,

Same will eare for naught but pleasure,
Some will strive far worlidly treasure,
Some seek glery in full mensare,

Seme will jouraey, ever singing,
}yid'._nn[ hears ubont them clinging,
tiiorions fruits thus homewand brineing.

Some from their abundant store
Wil se hx'i\\ the sorrowing poor,
That they'll huuger uever more.

Year by year will pass away,
Lringing age and slow deeay,
Bringing locks of silver gray.

Then the shadows stowiy lengthen.
Struncely then the pathways darken,
As with eager sonls they hearken

To the rustlings in the air,
To the last adien of care,
T the pastor’s parting prayer.

To the whispering from the river,
Te the heart’s instinetive quiver,
To the veice, ** I will deliver.”

Then the scul, on angel's wing,
Secks for lite's eterual spring—
Jeeks the new awakening,

Hears the greeting from the Throne,

> O wy child, well hast thou done!!
To thy Father’s mansion come.”

ETHEL'S FLIRTATION.

¢ Then there’s Capain Crawford. Of him it
betiroves us to speak with bated breath. Heis
fairly good lonking, but thinks himself an
Adonis, has a comical dry way of saying things
which makes you laugh, anld is agrecable to a
certain extent, but believes himself to Le an
original genius who would take the world by
storm if—mark the ¢ if"—he thought it worth so
taking. He is also rich, and is possessed by the
idea that every mother wants him for one of her
daughters, aud that all the daughters are in
love with him; therefore, as the world will
generally take you at your own valuation, pro-
viding vou have suthicient confidence on the
subject—which he certainly has—he is regard. d
with ase and admiration bv lots of women who
ought 1o know better. Of course he is a flirt,
thongh he flirts in a manner quite peculiar to
himself. It is against his principles ever to put
himself out for auything or anybody ; but,
coming, as to-night, on a parts of strangers, he
will Jook about, knvw at a glsnce which woinan
will be the most likely to amuse him, and,
tacking himself on to her with slow deliber-
ation, will graci- us'y permit her to do so for as
long or short a tiure as she may happen to be
easily get-at-uble. Iu this way he has broken
a good mony hearts, and boasts, or rather
doesn’t boast—for that isn’t in his line—but
contrives to iwply, by the calm superiority of
his manuer, that his own has never been
touched.”

This description of one of one of the guests at
a2 country house was given by its youngest
daughter to another guest, a fair, pretty girl
with pale yellow wavy hair and big blue eyes
fringed by long black lashes. She was sitting
on the hearthrug, amidst an untidy confusion of
outdoor garments and wraps, and was busily
em{})loyed in curling the feathers of her hat.
Before she could answer a third girl looked uvp
from the flowers she was arranging in bouquets
and remarked :

‘“ Alice hates him.”

““So 1 perceive,” replied the golden-haired
damsae} on the hearthrug ; and, looking up mis-
chievously inte Alice’s face, she added, ** Are
¥ou one of the victims of this hero's peculiar
style of flirtation I’

¢ Oh, dear no,” Alice answered, with perfect
candor. ‘] dou't amuse him ; so he treats me
with great civility, because he considers it due
to himself as a gentleman and one who can
trace his family back to one of Boadicea's fol-
lowers—none of your vulgar modern Conqueror’s
for him !"”

‘1 shall make it my business, as long as I am
here, to take him down,” remarked the owner of
the blue eyes.

““I think, Miss Ethel, you bad better leave
him alone,” said Flora, still busy with the
flowers. “‘Alice has been hardly fair to him,
for he is undouhtedly popular, both with men
and women.” ’

‘ Besides,” chimed Alice, * ke won't give you
the chance. You are not his style.”

‘“ Pooh I” retorted Ethel. *¢1 shall find the
chance ; and, as for not being his style, girls,

before he leaves this house he shall propose to |

me, and I shall refuse him 1"
The sisters were so scandalized by this an-

could find words to express their horror ; at last
Flora said :

‘1 hope, Ethel, you don't intend to become
fast.”

“Fastt No; but 1 intend to confer a bene-
fit on society by taking down this man who
thinks so much of himself.”

“You will be clever if you do,”
Alice.

“1 will. Oh, won't I dance upon his feel-
ings, Alice ! You may come and listen through
the keyhole to his proposal.”

Flora’s frce expressed strong disapproval ; but
Alice asked :

‘¢ But how are you going to set about it ¥

““Oh, when I have met Captain Crawford,
and understand him a little, I shall see ! Thack-
eray says—oh, bother, 1 forget what he does
say l—but it's something about any woman
being able to marry any man. Now [ don't
want to marry this creature ; I only——., Ah,
there's the dressing-bell, and [ haven't un-
packed a thing I”  Springing up with astonish-
ing alserity, she gathered her wraps together,
rattling on—*‘I'm sure I've forgotten the key
of my box ! Oh, dear, I wish I could pick up a
.rich husband ! 1 do hate unpacking. [ shall
be late for dinner. Happy thought ! I will be
late, and barst suddeuly on his adwmiring gaze
alone in my glory, iustead of dawningslowly on
his perceptions among everybody else. The old
room, I suppose, Flors 1"

Away she weunt, dropping veil, gloves, and
various small articles before she even reached
the deor.  But Ethel Raine, though she talked
so recklessly in private, was ususlly tolerably
well-behaved in public, and nothing was farther
from her thoughts than to be intentionally late
for dinner. Therefore she was much dismayed
to hear the bell ring before she was ready ; and,
when she crept into the dining-reom after every
one bad gone ip, it was with a cousiderably
heightened color and a subdued manner that
contrasted curiously with the bravado airs she
had given herself up stairs. When she recover-
ed from her confusion, she found herself bein
greeted with some effusion by her left-han
neighbor, & youth just trapsplasted from Eton
to Cambridge, aud consequently filled with a
great idea of his own importance® but he had
as fervent an admiratiou for Ethel as was con.
sistent with the still more fervent admiration he
at present entertained for himself.

All was fish that came to Ethel’s net. She
was always ready to be amused by anything or
anylbody ; so she turned her blue eyes on Tom
Graing-r, and forgot all about Capt. Crawford,
till, in a pause in her lively chatter, she found
Alice looking at her meaningly from the oppo-
site side of the table, Following the direction
of her eyes, she took a survey of the gentleman
on her right, and it suddenly dawn on her that
he was the famous Captain Crawford. This dis-
covery filled her with the liveliest delight. He,
however, took wo notice of her, so she had to
content hersell with listeniog to his couversa.
tion with the lady he had taken in to dinper,
which she did with so much interest that she
had very little attention left to bestow on Tom
Grainger. He wondered a little at her change
of manner, but did not altogether olject to i1,
as it gave him the opportuunity of talking a
little about himself, which Mliss Ethel had not
" hitherto allowed him to do.
| Apparently Captain Crawford found the hand-
; some widow he had taken in to dinaer decidedly
"amusing, for he sat Jdown beside ber afterward
“in the drawing.-roowm, and never stirred for the
 rest of the evening.  Eitiel, observing ail this,
i put him eut of her thoughts for the present, and
abandoned herself to enjoyment in whatever
shape it might come.

Alice Layton followed Ethel to her room that
vight, to remark mockingly:

““ Well, you haven’t doue much vet with
Captain Crawford 1"

¢ 0Ob, I've been taking his measure !”” Ethel
repiied. ‘“I have it now on my fingers' ends.”

‘““He doesn’t admire you. I heard him tell
mamma that you were too small, and that blue.
eyed women were always humbugs.”

¢ He shall find out the truth of that to his
cost, and admire me, too, before he leaves she
house.”

But Alirce shook her head.

“I'm afraid Mrs. Lord is already in posses.
;ion of the field. What will you do about

er?”

*“The widow?! Leave her alone, to be sure!
You don't suppose I am going to lower myself
by quarreling over any man with sny woman !
Aslong as Mry, Lord can keep him, she may ;
but I have taken his measure, as I said, and I
think —recollect 1 have the reputation of a
beauty, and, though he may notadmire me, that
goes a long way with a man—I rather think a
judicious mixture of politely-veiled indifference
and & small amount of skillfully spread butter,
together with a studiously concealed fendresse
for somebody else, unknown, will settle him.’’

This struck Alice as beiug nopsense ; but it
also had & worldly ring in it that, Flora not
being there to do so, she felt it her duty to re-

rove.

“You talk so wildly, Ethel dear. 1 don't
think mamma would like to hear you.”

““Well, sho doesn’t hear me,” replied the in-
corrigible Kthel. ‘“And now good night. T
can’t afford to lose my beauty sleep, for 1 want
to look my best to-morrow."”

And she did look her best the next morning,
though her dress was only a plain dark serge;
for Ethel wag an orphan, without a relative in
the world except her grandfuther, with whom

muttered

nouncement that it was some time before they | she lived, and who was by no means over-

burdened with this world's goods ; therefore she
had not the means of dressing smartly ; but she
had the knack of making everything she wore
look nice. .

Even Captain Crawford, in spite of his pro.
fessed antipathy to blue eyes, could hardly
have helped being pleased with her appearnnce,
when, on coming out, he found her standivg on
the doorstep watching the party mount.

“ Are not you going to ride, Miss Raine I he
asked.

4 No; I'm afraid.”

“That's a pity.
pleasure,” -

“ Do 11" she questioued listlessly, all her in-
terest apparently centered ou tho horses ; then,
glancing indifferently at him—*¢1 see you are
got up for riding. [ shouldn't have thought
you were a hunting man.”

“Why not "—a little gleam of triumph
coming over his face at the reflection that she
must have been observing him pretty closely.

But she had no idea of allowing him to cher-
ish this plessing delusion, and answered care-
lessty, her eyes still idly roving round:

“Oh, 1 don’t know ! Everybody oue sees, if
only for a moment, leaves some sort of impres-
sion an one's mind. I suppose that is the one
you have left ou mine.”

“That | am not a huanting
isn't it "

“Yes;” then, as if suddenly aroused to a
consciousuess of what she was saying—* Oh,
dear, what am 1 sayingt I'm sure I don’t
know !

*‘ Where is your horse, Captain Crawford 1"’
cried Mrs. Lord, whe, mounted on a fine animal
lent her by a friend in the neizhborhood, and
attired in an exquisitely-fitting habit, looked
remarkably handsome.

“Comiug,” he said laconically, and then, to
Ethel, with a glanee toward the widow, ‘“Ad-
mire her ¥

He looked down at her with evident curiosity
for the answer.

1 do indeed ; she is very handsome.”

There was not a trace of reluctance or pre-
tended enthusiaim ip her tone. It was simply
the mnatural statement of a fact. Hiv horse
being led round at this moment, she dis-
appeared  within doors withaut seeing him
mount ; nevertheless she noted from the window
that he rode down the avenue beside M. Lord.

The party returned very early, all more or
less cross, haviog had a bad day. About five
o'clock Captain Crawford strolled into the draw-
ing.room, in search of amusement. There was
Mrs. Lord ready for him, arrayed in her most
fascinating of tea-gowus; but perhaps he had
had enough of her socicty in the hunting-field,
for he did not take the chair heside her, and,
declining tea, went oa into the inner room,
where ke found Ethel buried among the cashions
of a huge arm chair, readiug a novel, from
which she merely looked up on his entrance, and
then took no further notice of him.

“You seem very comfortable,” he said at
last, when he found that she had no intention
of starting the conversation.

“1 am, thank you,” she replied, just glane-
ing at him over the top oll her bhook, as he
leaned against the mantelpiece, and then con-
tinning to read.

Captain Crawford was beginning to have a
notion that this little lady, though she was
smal), fair and blue.eyed, might be able to
amuse him if she choose ; but she evidently did
nat choo e, and he was much surprised thereat.
Without teing quite so vain a wan as Alice
Layton had been pleased to represent him, he
was accustomed to be petted by the fair sex,
and, though he had occasionally experisnced
hard snubbing, this careless inditference was
something new—so new that, in order to fa-
thom it, he exerted himself to make another
remark :

* What have you been doing with yourself
all day 1”

*¢ Meditating''-—this time not even raising her
eves.

‘* Meditating I

*¢ Yeg—on wy ball dress for to-morrow.”

Then there was silence again, till Ethel looked
up with an impatient air that said plainly, *“1
wish you would go awny and leave me in peace,”
which roused a spirit of opposition in him, de.
termining him to stay ; but he could not make
up his mind to go so far as to offer another ob-
servation. How much longer Ethel would have
read, and Captain Crawford have stood hefore
the fire, glancing at her furtively and stroking
his moustache, it is impossible to say, for, after
the silence had lasted about two mioutes, Mrs.
Lord came in. She looked suspiciously at
Fthel, but addressed herself to Captain Craw-
ford.

“We are going to play billiards ; won't you
come, Cuptain Crawford ¥ Indeed you must ; we
cannot do without you.”

“ Can't you! Miss Raine, do youn play bil.
Jiards 1

““ Sometimes."’

“You had better come too,”

“ No, not this evcning."

“0Oh, you must!” said Alice, who had just
entered. ¢ You really can play well."

] can't. My heroine is being pursued by
a wild bull, and the hero, who has only one leg,
is looking on helplessly over the iedge, |
really can't leave them in that depiorable posi-
tion withont knowing what becomes of them.'’

“No, indeed,” said Mm. Lord, with great
enthusiasm. 1 nover con lay down 2 movel
when once I got fuirly into it.”

You lose a great deal of

.
man 7 Curious,

In point af fuct, she never took one up, nor a
book of any kind except a fashionable maga.
zine ; and yet she contrived somehow to make
herself agreeable to men ; and she walked Cap-
tain Crawford off now before he could say sn.
other word, Alice lingering to observe :

] doun’t think you will succeed at this rate.”

“Indeed ! That you epinion, is it? Bat,
Alice, you maligned that poor wman dreadfully,
1 rather-—no, I don't ; but he is rather nice.”

¢ Oh, Ethel, Ethel,” legan Alice, but, hear.
ing herself ealled, ran off, without hestowing the
advice she had intended for her friend.

The men were all out shooting the best part
of the next day, so that even Mrs. Lord had
very little opportunity of monopolizing Captain
Crawford. awever, when s‘lm came  down
dressed for the ball, she was indeed arrayed for
conquest—in pale yellow satin, with diamonds
sparkling in her dark hair. Ethel was all in
white, and lnoked her very best ; but, alas, her
very best faded into insignificance besides the
widow's stately beanty ! But she was in ex.
ceedingly high sKiriw, so much so that Mrs.
Layton, who teok a motherly interest in the
Jourly girl whom wobody kept in any sort of
order, deemad it best to take her with the
matrous in the landan, sending her own steadier
girls in the omuibus with the rest of the party.
Ethel was inclined to sulk in cousequence of
this arrangewment ; but, as her companionz did
not take the least notice, she found it expedient
to recover her temper before they arrived at
their destination. She dunced the fimt waltz
with Tow Grainger, and saw that Captain Craw-
ford had Mrs. Lord for a partuer.  Everybody
who did not know was asking evervbndy clse the
name of the womaun in vellow satin and dia-
monds ; and all who did happen to know gave
themselves important airs in consequence,  In
fact, M. Lord earried all before her; amid
Captain Crawford did not exactly dance atten.
dance on her, but followed lazily in her train of
admirers.

A convietion began to foree itsell ou FEthel's
mind that this ball would uot be the ~cene of
unequaled pleasure she had expected—zot for
lack of partners—she always bad plenty of
them ; but even a soperflnity of partners is oot
always sufficient for happiness, though o doubt
to 8 well regulated mindit vughtto be; Fthel's,
however, was not a well regulated mind. For
some time she conducted herself with great pro-
priety, returning to her chaperon immediately
after vach dance.  Onece she was rewarded, if
she consilerad it in that light, by Captain Craw.
ford's sitting down beside her and inquiring how
she was enjoying herself, to which she, of course,
replied that she had never enjoved herseil more
in her life ; and then, after oflering in perfect
good faith to introduce some voung men to her
if she were not dancing envagh, he strolled away
to Mrs. Lonl.

After this E.hel threw propriety to the winds,
and plunged into a frantic tlirtation with a
weak-eyed and weaker-minded voung man,
whose head she so completely turned by her
smiles and the liveliness of her couversation
that for the next three weeks he spent all his
spare time inditing affectionate epistles to her,
in which he otfered to lay his lite, with all he
vossessed, at her feet, never having coursge to
send any of them, but always carrving one in
his pocket, so that, in the event of being sud-
den{y inspired with the reqnisite courage, he
should have it at hand to dispateh at ouce.
Fthel was routed out of a correr, where she had
been gitting for about & quarter of an hour en-
couraging the unfortunate youth to talk nen.
sence to her, by Captain Crawlord, whe said a
little satirically :

“1'm sorry to distub you, Miss Haine; but
all our party are ready to go, aud Mrs. Layton
is looking for you.*’

Up jumped Ethel, and, wizh a cool ned to her
victim, took Captain Crawford’s arm, remarking
gayly as they went back to the ball-room :

““ Now | shall get a wigging.”

““'Pou my word, [ think you deserve it,” he
said dryly.,

* Captain Crawford did not dance with vouat
all, did he ¥’ inquired Flora, as she and her
sister paused at Ethel’s Jloor to say good night.

¢ Of course he didn’t,” said Alice; ““heis a

reat deal too vain of his height and his fine
tigure to make himself look ridiculous by dan-
cing with so amall a person.”’

‘1 got on very well without him,” Ethel said,
with a little toss of herhead, but something very
like tears in her eves.

“ He don't really care for dancing,” pursued
Alice ; ‘' but he thinks he and Mrs. Lord make
such a haudsome couple that he does not ebject
to showing off with her.”

““0Oh, I'm sick of Mrs. Lord and her amart
gowns 1" cried Ethel, pettishly. * Good night ;"'
and she entered her room, slamming the door in
her friends’ faces with very scant courtesy.

Most of the purty left the next day, with the
exception of Mrs. Lord, who was going on to a
house in the neighborhgod, and Captain Craw-.
ford, who was to remain for a shooting party on
Wednesday and Thursday. FEthel always came
for an indefinite period,  Mrs. Lord kept pretty
strict guard over Captain Crawford all day, but
went to hoer room to rest after tea under the de-
lusion that her captive was safo in the smoking-
room till dinner time ; but he appeared in the
drawing-room ten minutes after sLe had left it,

“Will you come and play billiards, Miss
Raine t',

“Yes, I don't mind,” Ethel said, her tone
very demure, but her eyes sparkling.

‘“Miss Alice is coming to mark for us. I hear
you play very well”
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. “’l“!n.-o is an honor unto which 1 was not
orn,” remarked Ethel, in a perfectly audible
aside to Alico. ‘I fear I shall collapse uuder the
weight of it,”

. This little pirce of watire reaching his ears,
(}nYtnm Crawlord turned ronnd to look st her
tud Inugh, as he led the way to the billiard
room. Ethel could play billixrds—it was about
the only accomplishment she possessed—and
she wou the first gamo ; but her success elated
her so much that her spirits ran uway with her,
und she now played so badly that her adversary
took her to task.

“ Look here, Miss Raine ; next week I'll give
you 8 lesson every night, You woull play very
well, but you want ballast in this as in every-
thing—you get too excited.” :

“*You are very kind. Suppose | were to give
you n lesson instend. You would be n good
player i_f yon had a little less ballast in that and
everything else.  Youare too much in the habit
of pretending vou don't think anything worth
any trouble. The sense of your own dignity
weighs vou down.” il °

“1 am greatly honored by your having
studied my chareter so attentively,” he said,
much amused.

She tlushed to the roots of her hair, saying
angrily : )

| have never studied your character, 1t is
written on every line of your face —it is revealed
in every iuflection of your voiee, in vour every
word and gesture.”

It must be very unpleasant, secing the im-
pression left is so bud.™

His voice was cold ; and, having turned away,
Ethel did uot see the smile on Lis face, A
shadow came over her own, and, after a mo-
ment's silence, she said meekly, alinast entreat.
ingly : ** 1 beg your pardon ;1 am afraid 1 was
rude ; 1 didn't mean 1o be,” )

“0h, Ethel, you poose ™ murmured Alice
under her breath ; bt Captain Crawford’s some-
what eynical face soften«d as it never did to
Mzrs. Lord, though he only said :

*“Rude! 1 should think so; bat 1 don't
wind."”

Mrs. Lord’s face at dinner was rather expres-
sive when some aflusion was made to the bLil.
liard-plnying.

“ 'l give von a hiut, Ethel,” Alice said, as
they walked to church on Sunday, Captain
Crawford and the widow being ever so far be-
hind. *“ Mrs. Lord is afraid of you.”

 Please don't " said Fihel, piteously. ‘it
is not kind of you te remind me of the drendful
nonsense | talked the other day. It wasonly a
joke. 1 couldn’t cut nut Mrs, Lord, and—and
I dou't wish to; and he really isn’t 50 bad as
you said, at any rate,” her usual spirit suddenly
regaining the ascendency. ““lconldn’t be bother
undertaking so hopeless a task as taking him
down."”

Certainly, 8s long as Mrs. Lord was in the
house, it was a'hopeless task, for nobody got a
chance of speaking to the Captain, but whether
this was the result of his admiration or her skill-
ful pertinacity it is not easy to say. But Mra.
Lord went away oun the Mouday, her last words
being address to Captain Crawford.

“You will be sure to cone and see me in
London ¥°

¢ Oh, certainly, if | hni\pen to find myself
there !” he replicd ; and then, as she drove
away, he suid to Ethel, who had come out with
thie rest to see her depart :

“| wonder how wmuch she spends on her
clothes 1"

But Ethel would nat be betrayed into spiteful-
ness.

A good deal, 1 dare say —anld quite right, if
she hasit.,  Somuch beauty drserves a fine get-
ting. How shall we cousole you for her de-
parture 1* she added saucily.

<4 1f 1 tell you, will you undertake the tagk 1’

Rut he received no answer, for Ethel had fol-
lowed the others indoors. The house was full
again the next day for the shooting ; but Cap-
tain Crawford did not seem to find any of the
ladies sutliciently nmusing to replace Mrs, Lord.
Alice, howerer, found a little amusemiont for
herself, in so much that she hnd ne time to
watch Ethel's proceedings.  Flora never had
taken 80 much interest in them, and Ethel her-
self was unusually quiet on the subject. Bat
she was very good-tempered, which was a sign
that she was at least not boved, So the days
slipped by.  Ou Thursday night Mis. Layton,
being late, sent down a messoge that they were
not to wait dinner for her, Mr. Layton, giving
his arm to n dowager, requasted the others to
follow as they pleased. Captain Crawford, with
more alnerity than was nsual with him, imme.
diately offered his arm to Ethel, and even went
o for as to exert himsel{ to be agreeable during
dinner ; aund Ethel made no sarcastic remarks
on the honor done her; but listened to him
with a happy smile.

**] am going awsy to-morrow afiernoon,” he
aaid presently. *“ May I call on Mr. Raine when
1 am in Loundon 1"

< 1o woulil be very glad to see you,” Ethel
replied quietly.

Later in the evening she happenad to be alone
in the inner drawing-room, looking for somes

rints that somebody wanted, when Captain

rawford followed her thither.

“ Doun't look for those things now, Miss
Raino. **Taay; you said 1 might como and
seo you in London.™

I suid you might come and see grandps,”
Eihel carrected, demurely.

“| have known you ouly for teu days; but
ten days in the same house together constitute
1 mucfl more intimate acquaintancoship than

ten yearsspent within half a mile of each other.
Sy there’s no good my waiting to speak. You
know e as well now as you would after twenty
years. 1 can’t make fine speeches ; but 1 love
you, Kthel, Will you be my wife!"

It ought to have touched her; a declaration
of love g0 simple and straightforward, and from
a mau that wore than one charming woman had
tried to cajtivate in vain,  For the few seconds
that he was speaking a strugule was raging in
her breast, though she stood so quietly with
downeast eyes; but the remembrance of her
rash resolution was strong within her. 'The
demon of vanity and mischief conquered. Rais-
ing her blue eyes wonderingly to his face, she
sail--oh, so innocently 1—

1 am so sorry | How could I know you were
in earnest ? 1 have always heard-—indeed have
seen for myself—you were such a flirt that it
never occurred to me that your attentions were
serious, '

He looked at her for a moment thunderstruck,
and then walked quietly out of the room. A
minute after, she rushed out by another door,
and escaped to her room by a side stairease. It
was late then, and everybody was saying good-
night in the drawing-room ; so Fihel was not
wissed till Flora and Alice, passing her door,
bethought themselves of her and went in,  She
was sitting on the heartrug, with a very woeful

countenance, and was by no means glad to see
them.

she =aid, petulantly.

‘“ Have you, dear ? You had better go to bed
quickly then,” Flora said kindly.

““1 believe you are thinking of Captain Craw.
ford aud your failure with regard to him,” Alice
Taughed.

‘1 am thinking of my success,” Ethal retort-
e, reflecting that, if she had paid dearly for her
triumph, she might ns well make the most of
it.  ** He has propossd to me, and 1 have re-
tused him.”

but she rather spoiled the effect of the au-
uouncement by bursting into tears, also con-
siderably marring Alice's enjoyment, for her
face, which huas assumed a look of keen delight,
clouded over at this fiuale. She was too dis-
mayed to speak ; but Flora, who prided herself
on having a well-balanced mind avd never al-
lowing her clear judgment to be dimmed by
foolish sentimentality, obs rved ¢

“You hal botter have & cepted him; you
would have had your triumph just the same—
in fact, a greater one ; for, as it is, 1 don't see
how veople are te know anything ahout it."

Ethel continued erying, and ssid nothing.

1 wouldn't Jdistress mygelt about it,” said
Alice, soathingly. * He will very soon get over
it

But this piece of cansolatinn quite failed.

* 1 dare say he will,” wailed Ethel. * Bat
it isn’t that. Oh, | am ashamed of myself!
Why did I ever make that foolish, unwomanly
resolve I Oh, why did you allow me? What
shall I do ¢ What shall 1 do?”

“You see, wrong-doing always bring its own
pusishment,” said Flora, sententiously, think-
ing it an excellent opportunity for a moral les-
son.

But Ethel, far from sbowing herself inclined
to profit by it, stopped erying and turued on her
flercely.

** | wish you would go away; [ hate you?
You are a0 selferighteous.  You a-e only fit to
be the mutron of a reformatory. [ you never,
never do anything wrong 1™’

With this somewhat lame conelusion—for she
had meant to saving something smart, only no-
thing had ovenrted to her—FEthel relapsed into
tears again, und Fiora stalked out of the room
in a fit of atfended dignity. But Alice remained
to make fresh sttempts at consolation.

It will all come right,” she said not exactly
clear as to the sence in which it ought to come
right.

But Ethel was inconsolable, It never could
come right : look at it as she would, each aspect
was more hopeless than the last.  He had paid
her the highest compliment 2 man can pay =
woman ; aud she had repaid him with flippant
impertinence. He loved her, and she had hurt
his feelings. Now after to-norrow she would
never see him again, and ke would never kuow.

Alice, who was beginning to see how the mat.
ter stood, went on another tack.

“If you knew Cuptain Crawford as well as |
do, you would kuow that, if he had had the re-
motest suspicion that yvou were running after
him, he would never have cared for you. Be
sides, though you talked so grandly, 1 have
never observed that yon put your schemes into
practice.  You were always as meek as a mouse
in his presence, exaetly like vourseli.”

“Oh, but I had the intention ; it was just as
bad I

And on this point Fthel took her stand, and
would not be comforted ; so that Alice was
obliged at last to leave her still lamenting in a
forlorn attitude on the hearthrug, and with the
apparent intention of continuing to do so all
night.

‘rom her appearance, when she came down to
break{ast next morning, she might have kept
her long vigil. Asill-luck would hove it, the
chair beside her was the last one remainiug
vacant when Captain Ceawford appeared. How-
ever, he wns equal to the oceasian, if she was
not. He looked us cool and nouchalant as ever,
snid * Good morning ' to her as if they had been
on the easiest terms possible, looked alter her
during breakfast, and even orvcasionally .nde
dressad his conversation to hier. e was so pre.

cisely the same as usual that poor little Ethel's

nervous changes of color and her utier inability
to swallow o morsel passed unnoticed.

The whole. party rode or drove to the meet in
the neighborl]mod. Yven Captain Crawford,
who was going to leave by an afterncon train,
went in for half a day’s hunting., Alice and
Ethel were left at home—the furmer because her
pony was lame, the latter because she professed
to be unwilling to leave her frien 1 alone all day,
as everybo ly was going to lunch at the house
where the meet was.  In spite, however, of her
anxiety concerning her friend, Ethel did not
take much pains to make her society agreeable
to her. She was moody, not to say sulky,
srowled if Alice ventured to mention Captain
Crawford, and yet declined to talk of uny oue
else, and was, in fuct, so uppleasant that Alice
revolved in her own mind the advisability of
leaving her to herself and going out for a walk
on her awn acccunt. Reflseting, however, thaet
this might be uncivil, she suggusted that Ethel
should acccompany her. 'That young lady
acceding to the proposal with a dismal resigua.
tion that was by no eans encouraging,
they started in solemn silence soon after
luncheon. .

It was one of those still, soft, gray dayvs that
one sometimes sees in the middle of winter.
There was not a sound to be heard but the oc-
casiounl trills of 4 robin perched upon some leaf-
less twig in the hedgerow, or the lowing of a

““ What do you want ! | have a headachs,” |

cow in some distant field. The exquisite peace
that lay upon everything could not fiil to ex.
ercise a soothing etfect even on the most ruflled
temper, so Ethel became more amiable, if scarce-
ly more cheerful. Presently they spied on the
top of a high bank that ran along the road they
were walking on a quantity of snowdrops, the
first of the year. With au exclamation of de-
light, Alice climbed up the bank, whither Ethel
followed her, and both set to waork to pick the
flowers, While they were both thus occupied,
the stillnese of the air was suddenly bhroken
by the sound of horses’' hoofs coming rapidly
along.

““Our party must be returning ; they are very
carly,” Alice remnrked.

““There is only ons,” K-hel said ; and then,
her tone suddenly changing— ¢ It is Captain
Crawtord.,”

The next moment he had reined up his horse
on the road close to them.

1 am afraid I shall miss my train,” he said.
“Do you know what o'clock it is? My watch
has stopped.

Whi{e Alice was taking out her watch to reply
to his question, he looked for the first time at
Fthel, and, as his glance rested on her, all the
anger and bitterness he had been cherishing
against her died out of his heart in spite of him-
self. She made an equisite picture standing
there on the green bank, with a slight back-
ground of brambles and leatless haz»l-bushes,
her hands full of snowdrops, her golden hair and
fair face now sct off to the best advantage by
her fittle black fur cap aund tippet. Her eyes
were hidden by their long lashes, for she had
not courage to raise them. For a moment le
looked, and then turned resolutely away.

¢ A quarter-past three, do you say ¢ [ shall
only just do it.  Let me see. My shortest way
will be to jump into that tield, and so across to
the farm.”

SCWait o minute ! cried Alice.
is rotten just here oun this side.’

It was too late. The top of the bank was
reached in saf-ty ; but, 1n leaving it, the horse's
hini feet cause i the earth to give way, and be-
fore the frightened girls quite knew what had
happened. Captain Crawford was lyving motion-
less at the edges of the ditch, and the horse,
having strugg-d to kis feer, was careering wildly
over the #ielid. It was the work of 1 moment to
scramble down ; and Ethel flung herself down
upoun her knees beside him, crying wildly :

“ 1le¢ is dead—oh, he is dead {”

Alice, though hardly less terrified, was more
colle-ted.

“1 will run for help; anlyou, Ethel, untie
his cravat—I know that is the right thing to do
—aud then dip your handkerchief in the water
that is in the ditch and bathe his {ice ™

With these iunstructions, Alice hurried away
in search of assistance, while Fthel, with trem-
bling fingers, endeavared to earry them out,
Having done so without any result, she aban.
doned herself to grief, and wept bitterly for some
minutes. Sudidenly Captain Crawford opened
his eyes and regarded her curiously. ’

“ Pray dou’t distress yourself so much on my
account, Miss Raine,"” ho said, a little fuintly.
“1am not hurt ; [ was only stuuned.”

But Ethel, who in her excited state of mind
hardly knew what she was saying, cried out
Prssionately,

“Oh, Captain Ciewiard, forgive me, forgive
me for the way [ treated you voterdow ! 1 am
s0 sorry ; and—and—it wasn't true.”

It was a rather incoherent sprech ; but Cap-
tain Craw ford seemed to understand it; for he
took her hauds in his, leoked for u moment into
her little teac-stained fuace, aud then leaned for-
wand and kissed it.

“The bank

In the capacity of bridesmaid MAlice Layton
assisted at the welding, but even then could
not help expressing, in most untlatteriuyg terms,
her private opinion of the bridegroom to her
tellow-bridesmaids, and regretted to the end of
her life that bBthel had so speedily azoned tor
hilving *“ taken him down.”

THR END.

VARIETIES.

Tue funpiest thing in matrimonial disputes
comes from Portland, Oregon. A couple pro-
cured a divorce, and now the late wife is suing
the late husband for 5,000 dollars for subsequent
breach of promise of mariage.

Roe has had her firstcremation.  The body
burnt was that of S:nator Cipriani. The cere-
mony took two hours and a half, an succeeded
well. Thore who wish to have a bady burnt
instead of huried must send in a petitiou to the
prefect, with the doctor's certificate, in a sealed
envelope, and with a notification of the ('rema-
tion Society's consent, also with the authoriza-
tion of the civil officer and the judicial authori-
tie]s. These preliminaries make cremation diffi-
cult.

Tur FEmperor of Russia has recentiy received
some valuable presents. The Khan of Khiva
gave him four richly caparisoned horses from
Khiva, several eastern robes an: carpets, an-
cient and modern weapons, two necklaces, and
a couple of native hats of stute, formerly worn
by the Khivan Khans, ornamented with pre-
cious sioues. Awanong gifts presented to the
Czir Ly the ameer are twenty thousand gold
ducats of I3skharo, in five velvet sacks, for dis-
tribution in charity, and a robe for the empress,
richly embroidered with fine pearls. .

A vouNG raan handed a poewm to an editor of
a Scoteh paper the other day while he was very
busy, and requested him to read it. The editor
politely looked it over, and st once ordered it to
be put ou the editorial puge. He then gavethe
young man a cheque for a thousand pounds,
aud invited him out to dinner. Itis hoped
that henceforth all poets will, in their own in-
terest. send their contributions to Scotch papers.

A woMaX’s smileis thus deseribed in a
Hawaiian romance: “Her rich red lips parted
and there flashed upon the Jandseape two rows
of beautiful white teeth. Slowly her mouth
opened wider and wider. D:eper grew the
dimples in her bronze cheeks. Brighter danced
the sunbeams in her eyes, until a stray ray,
darting through the foliage of an over-hanging
bouysh illuminated the deep cavern of her mouth,
bringing into view the back of her head. Then,
seeing uy yaze intently upon her, she shut her
jaw and darkness fell upon the scene.”

AN amasing story is told in an American
contemporary of how a litter of mongrel puppies
found owners, their owner not liking the tdea
of having them destroyed. It happened that s
stcamer was about leaving Kentucky for John-
sonville, the captain of which was requested to
take them oun board, and give them away if pos-
sible ; but, on his suggestion, they were invoic-
ed to a person at Florence, Ala,, at a value of
twenty-five francs each, the backet being placed
in a conspicuoas place. The result was that
every pup was stolen before their destination
was reached.

TuE school of the nobles in Tokio, Japan, has
in the court behind the school building a phy.
sical map of that country betweeu three and
four hunired feet long, It is made of turf and
rock, and is bordered with pebbles, which look
at a little distance much like water. Every iu-
let, river and mounatain is reproduced in this
model with a fid-lity to detail which is simply
wonderful.  Latitude und longitude are indi-
cated by telegraph wires, and tablets show the
po.ition of the cities.

Ricuanrp Pont, the well-kuown musical wri.
ter and champion of Richard Wagnerand Franz
Liszt, has just publish«d a volume entitled
¢ Stwlies und Reminiscences of Franz Liszt,”
being a collection of artivies written by him
since 1853,  The work is of more thau ordinary
interest to the unprejudiced stadent of the
North G-rman school down to the present day.
The author had dedicated the volume to the
jrand Duke of Suke Weimar, who in return
wade him a Knight of the Qeder of the White
Faleon.

VITAL QUESTIONS ¢

Ask the most eminent physician

Of any school, what is the best thing in the
world for giieting and allaying all irritation of
the nerves and «uring all forins of nerrou<com-
plaints, giving untural, childlike refreshing
sleep alwvs ?

And th-y witl tell you unhesitatingly

*¢ Some torng of Hops !

CHAPTER T,

Ask any or a'l of the most eminent phy-
steians @

““ Whit isx the best and ouly remedy that can
be relied on to cure all diseases of the kidneys
and urinary organ<; such as Bright's disease,
disbetes, retention or inability to retain urine,
and all the diseases and ailments peculiar to
Women "em

« And they will tell you explicitly and em-
phatically ¢ Busha "

Ask the same physicians

©What is the most reliable and surest cure
for nll liver diveases or dyspepsia ; constipation,
indigestion, bilionsness, malrial fever, aguo, &,
and they will tellyou:

Mandrake ! or Dandelion!” . .

Henee, whon these remedies aro combined with
others equally valuable X

And compounded into Hop Bittors, such a

Cuneluded next week.]
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LIBER AMORIS.

F'PELUDNER.

Ufpnn the Delphie leaves
Of this prophetic bouk
Whoever will may look ;
Noeye bat mine pereeives
What gladdens there, ot grieves,
Nor why the peace of years
Is wreeked with hopes nud foars,
Many will readd the wands,
But mime will understand
The meaning, thoush the birds
Fly up aud down the land,
And, woaing, learn and teach
That universal speech,
"ou know it not, and 1
Only s mach therecot
s signifiea I jove—
But not the reason why.

WHY,

I vou see o flower to-duy.
And the scent ot it is sweet,
You will know what it {a—
No flower, but a kis
For I blow ane your way,
And 1t grews at your feet!

12 vouhear a bird to-day,
Aud jts meiody 1= dear,
Yon will hearken to it lonr—
Nu bird. but a sone,
For 1 wingare your way,
And i sings inyour ear!

19 von have my song to-day
And yon feel its gentle
Aud iU you have my .
And Kuow how pure it is—
Be carefual ot thew 1 pray,
YFor they ure iy soul and heari !

OUR FELLOW-LODGER.

““ Anbrey, there she goest Do come avd look
at her just to please me. I wonder who she is,
and what her story is; she has such a proud,
handsome face, and looks so dreadfolly sad!
Isn’t she handsome !’ | added, as my husband,
at my request, came to the window to lock at
the voung lady who had so piqued my curiosity.

We had oniy been married a week, and were
enjoving cur honeymoon at a quiet little sea-
side town in Daorsetshire, where the fresh -va
breezes mitigated in some degrce the scorching
heat of the Julv suu. We had taken rooms iu
the giriest house we could find, and our only
follow-Jatee w <u Meso Hall, a tall, handsome
gypey-looking wonan, with great lustrous dark
eyes, and a qurenly step, and a look of haughty
sadness that ronsed my curiosity,

My landludy, Miss Rowe, could tell me nothing
about her lodger, except that she believed she
was seeking a place as governess or companion,
and seemed far from rich. She could not even
discover where the interesting stranger came
from, though she had several times asked her as
plainly as she could. * But she's a perfect lady,
mwa'am,” addisl the quaint old maid, *‘and
speaks like a duchiess, so dignified and grand
like ; I'm sure she'sallright, ma’am.””

What theold lady’s ideas of ““all right” were,
1 had no iden, but I quite agreed with her that
Mrs. Hall was *“a perfect lads.” The quiet,
courteous bow with which she passed me on the
stairs, the white, well-firmed hand with its
handsome ring, the wholeair of good breeding
and refinement spoke for her even more than
the plain hut good elothes she always wore.

““She goes out scery mornicg at this time,"”
I said, as ¥y hn-bind leaned over v chairand
watched Mos, Ho pass the window, “and comes
back iu about an bour, looking weary aund de
pressed, and then sits on the beach by the hour
together, either painting or doing embroidery.
I fancy vhe sells her work.” i

“Yery likely, poor thing,” replied my hus-
band, compassionately. ** She is probably somne
young widow left without a penny, and too
proud to be dependent on ker friends. She cer-
tainly is very handsome ; bat never mind her
now, Come out for a walk. I promised to go
and see that horse this morning at Dyke Farm.
I think he iy just what Fred wants, so I don't
want to lose him.”

‘* Oh, Aubrey, | can’t walk all that way in
this broiling heat,” 1 exclaimed, languidly.
““Can’t we drive there this evening "

“ Not very well," replied Au%rey, ¢ for 1

made a positive engagement with the farmer at
twelve. DBesides, | want to drive you to those
ruins this evening. 1don't mind the heat, but
I don’t like leaving you alone.”
* Oh, pever mind that,” I answered, laugh-
ing. ‘‘It will be a great relief to lose sight of
you after being together for a whole week, Pray
go. | &hall go on to the beach and sketch the
cliffs.”’

‘* That rude speech has quite set me at rest,”
returned my husband,” palling my ear. *‘Don’t
e.xi)ect me till you see me,” for 1 shan’t return
till I've made you repent it. 1 expect yon want
to get me out of the way, to scrape acquaintance
with Mra. Hall. [ expeet she'l{ ask to tell your
fortune,” he added ; and, laughing merrily at
my iudignant ‘* Nonsense I” he ran down stairs
and left the house,

Anbrey was partly right, for the idea had
flashed through my mind that if he was out of
the way I might make friends with this interest-
ingstranger ; and, full of this thought, I put on
my hat, put my sketching materials together,
and made my way to the beach, sitting down
close to thespot where Mry. Hall gonerally took
her seat. 1 had just finished the penciling in,
and was toiing my paper, when she came slowly
toward me, her eyes fixed on the ground, and
her whole air expressing more dejection than

:usua]. She did not see me until she was very
near me ; she then started, and raised her head,
looking undedided whether to stay or go. 1 saw
that tears were trembling on  her heautiful
sweeping laches, and it emboldened me ta speak.

[ hope 1 hive not taken your usual seat,” 1
said, half timidly. *“1 want to got a good view
of the town and that clitf opposite.”

¢ It does not matter at all,” she repliad, hur.
riedly. ** Thereis still plenty of room tor me in
the shade, if 1 shall uot be in your way.”

¢ Not in the least,”” 1 replied, quickly. 1]
shall be very glad of a companion, for my hus.
baud has l«ft me alone.””

Something in my specch made the rich colour
deepen on her cheek, and a look of keen pain
dart across her features; and evidently with a
great etfort, she replied, in a low tome, ** You
are sa youny a wife, thatl suppose a few hours’
separation seems long toyou !

“ Thisis our firs;,” [ said, laughing, ““so 1
can hardly say vet. But where is your husband !
Have vou been long separated ¥

It was o most impertinent question, and re-
gretted as soon as asked, for iy companion
winced as if she had been struck, and turned
very pale.  Fora few moments she was silent,
and theu, ina cold, dry voice, said firmly, 1
haive no husband.”

My heart smote me, for [ hal never heard
such a toue of inward misery, and I exclaimed,
eagerly, while the rearsstarteld to my eyes, “Oh,
please forgive me ! Tt was very 1ude and un-
kind of me to ask. 1 am so sorry 1"

Mrs. Hall pressed one hund to her throat and
looked straight out to sea, struguliug hard for
composure.

“ Don't speak like that,”” she said, hoarsely. I
can’t bear sympthy vet. Bat it Joes not matter
—it does not matter 1"

She rose and walked hurriedly away, her head
thrown bick with a defiant air, and her carriage
more queenly than nsnal.

I was wore sorry than words can express for
having allowed my curiosity to lead ma2 into
such an error and thus thwart itself, for 1 felt
convinced that the young stranger would avoid
me for the future.

Aubrey was provoking enough tolaugh at me
when 1 told him of my failure, and “said he
thought that I was beiter without such a mys-
terious acquaintance. But 1 did pot mean to
give up all hope yet of getting at Mrs. Hall, so
the next morning 1 watched for her to pass the
window aguin ; but she did net appear at her
nsual hour, nor did she go to her accustomed seat
on the bench at all that merning, and I began
to fear she was ill or determined to avoid me.

“Is Mrs, Hall i11 77 1 asked of Miss Rowe, as
she laid our luncheon. ¢ She has not bren ou:
this morning.”

“ She's gone, maam,” replied the old
creature, senteatiously; ‘‘ she went away yes-
terday afternoon, while you were out driving.
Poor thing! I found her crying bitterly when
I took her her bit of lunch; but she tried to
hide it from me, aud never said a word, only
asked me to bring my bill, as she was going. |
took it to her, and she paidl me, aud walked
away at four o’clock, and a porter came and
fatehed her trunk. 1 only hope there ain't
nothing wrong about her ; but sh¢ don’t write
or receive no letters, and there weren't no direc-
tion on her box, for { looked particular myself.
She were a strange lady, but my heart ached for
the poor thing when 1 see her so sad and
lonely.”

The kind-hearted old woman wiped her eye:
as she laft the room, an ! tiroed to ey husband
with a blank look of disinay,

*“Oh, Aubrey,” | cried, ** 1 wonder why she’s
gone ! I believe it was because of what 1 said.”

¢ It looks like it,” replied Aubrey, pulling at
an obstinate cork iu a bottle of ale, until he was
black in the face. ‘* Bither this cork! 1 wish
it was as easy to get rid of. There you are, you
obstinate beggar,” said he ; and he put the bottle
on the table and proceeded to wind the cork off
the corkserew as if there was no such thing asa
beautiful, mysterious young widow at all in the
world.

* How provoking you are, Aubrey!” I ex-
claimed, impatiently. *1 was so auxious to
know more of her, and do away with the pain [
had given her ; and now she is gone—afraid of
my prying into her aflairs, most likely—and I
must seem like an inquisitive busybody to her.”

‘“ S0 you are, dear,” said Aubrey, coolly, as
he cut up the cold chicken ; ** but you won't
feel it 50 much when you've had some lusnicheon.
So come along ! Be thankful you've got a good
husband of your own, aud don't ask agout other
people's for the future.”

‘ Oh, Aubrey, don’t tease,” I replied, -lis-
mally. 1 really am so sorry. I never saw
anybody who attractel me more. 1 wish she
had not gone; I meant to make friends with
her.”’

“ Well, Minnie dean,” said my hushand,
more gravely, ‘‘ I can’t say I wish you to make
frieuds with every pretty, mysterious womsan
you meet., | don't care for my wife to make ac.
quaintance with people she knows nothing about;
and this lady was evidently hiding, or why was
she so secret as to where she was going; and
what was there in your simple question to upset
her, as you say it did! [ own I'm glad she's
gone before the matter proceeded further.”

I felt that Aubrey's remarks were very sen-
rible, and [ said no mors on the subject ; but 1
rose from the luncheon-table to wander through
the open window oo to the lawn, and wonder
where the sad, handsome Mrs. Hall had goue,
and whether she woull ever cross my path
again.

et v Ve

Thero are some women who have an irresist-
iblo fseination for others of their own gex —for
whom those youngsr than themselv-s feel an
admiration and artraction atmost equaling what
aman would feel, 1 had never bwen a gitl to
make rapturous friendshipz. and thoagh 1 had
many companions and friends of my own age
and sex, 1 had never had any of the demonstrat-
ive, absorbing aflection for other girls that [ had
often witnessed, and secretly despised. Hat this
woman had cast a spell over me.  From the first
moment that her beattiful dark eyes rested on
me, and the faint smite passed over her aad face
as [ met her on the stairs, 1 had felt irresistibly
drawn towand her. 1 had watched her every
movement, so full of grice and dignity, as she
daily passed my window, aud longed to kuow
her history, why she was so lonely and sad ; and
had hoped to wmake s friond of her, and draw
from her the cause of the sadness that hunyg
over her. 1 think welsnch Iy has a peculiar
charm for the young, especially when it is ac-
compinied by beauty : aul hers was o face that
would haunt nuy one who saw it or who met the
glance of these dark, lustrous, heave-fringed
eyes. But she was gone, and | sat down an the
grassy bank in front of the house, aud gazed out
over the deep blue sea, feeling almnst sad as 1
realizedd it,

Presently I was aroused by an approaching
step. Aubrey wasostill in the sitting-room, look-
ing at a distant vescel throngh the great tele-
seape, so it wis not his step ; turning wy head,
| saw a tall, fair, handsows vonng man eater
the gurden,  He started violently when he xaw
me, and a bright look of delight passed over his
fine features ; but it vanished in a moment, and
he strode past, and rang a quick, sharp peal at
the froat deor bell,

‘¢ Another lodger,” I thought to myself; but
his words startled me into a more lively interest.

“ Doesa Mrs. Hall lodge here 1" Le asked of
Miss Rawe, ina tone of ill-concealed anxiety,
when she appeared.

f“She was here, sir,” she repliad, slowly,
¢ but she left yesterday afternoon.”

The gentleman uttered an exclumition of in-
tense disappowntment, sod wheeled round on
his heel, as if unable to control himself.

“ Goue again "' he eried, impatieutly ; * so
near, and vet to miss her! By what tmain Jid
she go, and where wore her boges directed 17

* She went by the 4.20, 1 think, sir,” replied
the old lady ; ** but I can’t say for certain, as
there’s a down and up train about the same
time, and she mivht have gone by ecither., There
weren't no directions on her box, sir, for 1
looked.™

The stranger made no reply, but with a heavy
sigh and a sglower step he left the garden and
went toward the station. _Aunbrey and | looked
after him and then our eves met.

““ The plot thickens,' he said, holf laughing.
“ | wonder who he ix?  She has evidently run
away from somebody ; but whether be's busband,
brother, or nothing, I can't say.”

¢ Poor maun!" I sighed, ** how dizappointed
he scemed ! He must be her hushand or her
lover. And but for me they would probibly
have met. How I wish I had not spoken to her ("

 And very likely bhave had a worse row than
ever,” returned my hosbund, laaghing, " Neover
mind, Minunie, it was to be; s0 don't cry nier
spilt milk, I only hope you wou't follow her
example and run away from me, for it's a great
deal too hot to scour the country after you, and
you'd get into all sorts of scrapes.”

“ Nonsense, oll coneeit,” [ replied, with
movk inchicuation; “Cas if | ean not zet on
perfectly well without you! Now go and pet
my work case and your book, and we'll sit out
here under the trees it iy cooler than in the
house.”

We had been sitting there half an hour when
the stranger ouce more mude his appearance,
this time with so slow and measured a step, and
such a look of misery in his blue eyes, that my
heart ached for him. He lifeed Tty hat as he
met my ey», and, coming up to us, said, ina
quiet, subdued tone, * Wiil you forgive me for
ad Iressing you, auld for axking if you ean tell
me what has become of M. — —) of my wife?
I have lost all trace of her ; perhaps you can give
me some clue. 1 am quite wora out with search-
ing for her.”

His voice sank, and leaning down on the iron
railings he buried his face in his arms, and re.
mained silent. 1looked at Aubrey, for I did not
like to speak, and, with seme hesitation, he
said: ‘“Indeed 1 would gladly assist you in
any way in my power, but Mrs. Hall left the
house while we were out, and we know nothing
of her except that my wifo had & short conversa-
tion with her yesterday moraing."’

He raised his pale, wretched faceand fixed his
eyes on’ me, while great drapy, telling of the
depth of his misery, stood in them, in mute in-
quiry. 1 repeated, word for word, what had
pansed between us, and apoke of her extreme
agitation, while he drank iu all Isaid with eager
looks.

* What can it mean? What can it mean 1"
he exclaimed wearily, as T ended. ** 1T begin to
feel as if 1 were in some horrild dream. Oh,
would to Heaven | were to awake and find Maud
once more by me! Can she have gone mad 1
She told you that she had no husband t Will

ou let me te)l you what has happened, and
end mo your help to unravel this fearful mys.

t,er}y [

{e looked at me, turning, as a man always
will,to a woman forcomfort in his hour of sorrow;
and I replied, warmly, * Indeed I shall be very
glad to hear, for | never felt nore interest in
anybody than 1 did in Mrs, Hall.”

He laid bimself down on the grass near us,
reating his head on bis hands, to hide at times
the emotion that nearly vverpowered him.

“Hall was no more her name than it is
yours,” he suid, sadly. “ My name is larry
Ray, and she is my wife as firnly and surely as
Church and Law can make her. We were mar-
ried last Fobruary, after a year's engag-ment,
and 1 do not think anyone on earth could be
happier than we have been ever sineo, for 1
loved—nay, loved her as I believe few men do
love, and she returned my affection with equal
ardor.  Yes, if | never sce her again, | can not
and will not believe that she did not love me as
traly and devotedly as | could desire.

‘“ T am a barrister, an:d live a few miles out of
Loudon, and um, of course, geuerally tied by the
leg. But last wonth I fancied Maud was look-
ing pals and wanted change, and we planned to
go vau to Bournemouth for a few weeks,
Would to Haven I hud never thought of such
a place ! We were to go together, of course ;
but just at e Lot moment some business oc-
eurred 10 keep mean towna week longer; and,
as the lodygings were already engaged, I por-
staded Mawl to go down tirst and wait there for
ure.  She went, and 1 had a hapyy, loving let-
ter from her, saying she was thoroughly enjoy-.
ing the pla-e and longing for me to join her. |
went down the moment my business was ended,
and found the house empty, and Maud gone ! 1
have never seen her since !

He stopped, and hid his face, while his whole
frame trembled with his etforts to command hia
feelings. The tears werein my eyes, and Aubrey
looked filgety and uncomfortable. Presently
Mr. Ray ratsed bis head, and i a ltow, trembling
tone coutinued @ ** The lamdlady told me that
she had gone off in the middle of the duy with
a box, and had left no messags, exeept to say
that | should be there by seven and would ex.
plain everything.  In her room was a pote ad.
dressed to me, saying only this: *You will
never see mo again, It will be quite useless to
search for me. I have found out everything, I
do uot reproach you, Your own heart will do
that bitterly enough. Farewell for ever.' All
the jewels and presents 1 had given her were
left, except a locket containing my miniature,
aud har engag-ment and wedding rings.  She
loves me still—but, oh, Mund, Mund, why have
youleft me ¢ You wiil break my heart.” Aud,
bowing his head on the gra s, he sobbed like a
child.

[tisa terrible sight to see a man cry ; and mny
own tears fell fast, while my husband rose and
paced the lawn with hurried steps.

“ Cheer up, my poor feilow 1" he said, in a
husky voice, kneehng down and luying his hand
ou the other's should-r.  ** It ig all some horrid
mistake or mischiet-making, and will all coms
right yet, take my word for it.  We must set
the police to work. They will svon discover
her,”

The young man raised his flushed face, and
dashed aside his tears.

1 am very weak,” he sid, tremblingly;
‘*do rot despise me. It i now ten days since
I lost her, and | huve hardly eaten or slept;
and vow, just when | thought 1 had found her,
I awm thrown back aud further off than ever.”

oIt iy very trying,'” replied my husband,
g utly 5 ** but bear up bravely and hopetor tha
best. | will doallin my power to help you. fio
and look in her room if yon can discover any.
thing to assist you. Yon had better advertise
in tue Times. People wonld not lightly pass
her by or torget her,”

* Tuere is no fear of that,” replied Mr. Ray,
proudly. © She is far tos quecnly and besutiful
to pess unnoticed, T will do as you advise.”

He rose and walked slowly to the hous:, while
Aubrey and | discussed the stravge story we
had just heard. Preseutly Mr. Ray ceturned
sasl and dejected, but calin and composed.

* There is no trace of any sort,”” he said;
** nothing but a rose in a glass and a half-finish-
ed sketch of thiy place. 1 shall sleep here to-
night, and start again to morrow on my wan-
derings, though I do not know where to look
for her now.”

We begged him to join us at dinner: but he
refused, saying he was not fit for anybody's so-
ciety but his own.

Poor fellow, he must have spent a sad, lonely
evening in the room that was so truea picture
of his life now, desert-d by all that made it
bright and beautiful. e left us on the follow-
ing morning, leaving us his address to telegraph
to him should we discover any trace of his wife ;
and he went on his weary journey, even mors
touching in his manly sorrow and loncliness
than the beautiful woman who had caused it.

- 3 » - -

Weeks passed away ; we left our little seaside
lodgings and settled down jn the cosy cottage
in Surrey that was to be our home ; batin spite
of all that I had toengross my thonghts, I could
not forget the misery of the deserted youug hus-
band ; and 1 at length induced Aubrey to write
und ask if he bad found the wanderer. The
answer catuo ; its quiat, hopeless sorrow sending
a pangin our hewrty as we road it,

* I am still alone,” he wrote, ¢* Fvery effort
has failed to discover my lost wife. [ begin
slowly to realize that her words are true, and
that 1 shall never see heragnin. 1 have return.
ed tomy hiome (if home 1 can call it), and min
atriving to bear my burden like n man and a
Christian,  Your kind sympathy gives me as
much pleasurs a3 anything now can in life; but
do not lel remembrance of my grief damp your
happinoss. 1 cannot look forward. [ dare not
look back ; but | live from duy to day with no
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“thought, no hope, no joy, nor fiar., My heart is
broken.”

1t was a miserable letter; bLut what comfort
could we give? Truly life had lost ever ray of
sunshine for him ; and if hearts can break, his
was broken by the woman to whom e had given
it. Often and often did his pale, handsome
face, with its melaucholy blue eyes and guiver-
ing lips, haunt me, and the words, *Oh, Maud,
Maud, why have you left me 1 You will break
my heart ! ring in my ears in those tones of
bitter anguish.  And so summer faded into
awtumn, and autumn shiveringly gave place to
hoary winter, and the lonely man sat by his
desolate hearth, and Lore his ruined life,

One chill Decembier eveniug I was sitting by
the fire, listening for the step in the hall that
was the sweetest sound in the day to e, when
my husband retnrned from his dingy London
otfice, with the merry cry of “ Minnie—wifey—
where are you?” that ealled me to hisside ; hut
this evening he came in quietly and entered the
room in silence.  Oune glance at his face showed
me that something was wrong, aunid with a vague
feeling of alarm 1 sprang forward,

“ Aubrey, what is the matter? Why are you
so quiet {7 Farkedo “ lsanything wrong 77

1 am afraid there ix, dear,” Lo sabl, pasging
his ann round me; “ but my little wife will
bear it bravelv, 1 kuow., 1 had a letter from
vour mother to-day, to say that your father is
very ill indead, and begging e to take vou to
Lim to-morrow. It muay not be as bad as she
thinks. We will hope for the best © but you had
hetter wet ready to start by the first train to-
morrow.”’

I wauld not worry my hu-band by giving way
ta my grief, but, with many a silent praver and
unseen tear, T packed all we shoubi need, gave
the necessary orders 1o my servants, and started
by the finst train.  On the foliowing morning |
found my father better; the fit that my mother
had feared had been warded oif, and the visit of
woe was turtied to one of rejoicing. We stayed
for Christmas, and came home for New Year's
Day, and as we neared the quiet little station
that was nearest to our home I said to my hus-
band, ¢ Hew Hitle | thought, Aubrey, that we
shouli return <o happy ! 1 made up my mind
for the worst, for Dr. Tuvlor said last yvear that
he was adraid papa would go off very suddenly
somedav.  How well it has all ended !

T turned to my husband as 1 spoke, when 1
felt as if somebody had struck me a violent blow
on the bead, and I keew no more. When |
catne to myself I was lving out in the cold win-
ter night on the embankment, und Aubrey, with
a very pale face, bending over me and pouring
brandy down my throat.

*CThank God, my darling V" he eried, as 1
opened my eyes.  “ Are vou hurt

1 tried to raise myself, and, though feeling
very stifl and bruised, could do w0, und soon
found that T was uwnhurt. 1 leoked around.
What a fearful sight that pale winter moon
looked down upon—carriages smashed aud over-
turned ; one huge engine Iving on its side, al-
niost hidden in the clouds of white steam that
cacaped from it | the other mounted high on a
heap of ruins, as thovgh exulting in the mis
chinef it had done ; dead and wounded strewing
the lines, or propped against the frozen grass
smbankment, while crivs and moauns sonuded on
the still night air, telling piteons tales of the
pain and grief around us,  With a ery of horror
1 strnggied to my feet atalelung to my hushand.

“h, Aubrey, Aubrey, how terrible ¢ What
ean wa do ! |eried, while T shuddered from
head ta foot at the fearful «ights around us—
limbs and mangled bodies, blood, or dead faces
awony the crushed carriages,

* Come away, dear oue,” he said, passing his
arm around npe ;' this 15 too trightiul a sight
for vou. The station is within a mile. Wehad
better walk on.”

1 oheved, and we made our way through the
terrible seene, till one bady, lying far apart from
the others, ay though flaug there by the viol
ence of the shock, a young woman, her hands
clasped tightly together, and her pale face up-
turned in the moonlight, made we stop with an
exclamation of horror,

* Aubrey, Aubrey 1" 1 cried, turning sick
and faint, *“it is Mrs. Hall—3Mr, Ray's Jost
wife t Oh, is she qnite dead 17

Kueeling down by her side, 1 laid my hand
ou her heart.  Alas ' it was quite still. 1 could
not feel the slightest pulsation, and giving way
to this last shock, [ burst into tears,

After all that long, lony search, all those
mounths of misery and watching, was this all
that the poor husband was to tind—that still,
cold body 7 She was fearfully thin, and there
were lines of pain around the beautiful mouth
and closed eves, and | kuew that the mistaken
woman, had sutlered as deeply as, or even more
s0, than her deserted husband. .

“ Oh, Minnie, Minnic, this is very sad,”” said
Aubrey, sorrowfully. *“ s she quite dead 1 Ilere,
Thompson,” he cried, catching sight of a wedi-
oal man he knew, ¢ come here for a mowment,
and tell we if this poor woman is really dead.”

“Glad to see both of you all right,” replied
Dr. Thompson, as he approached. ‘¢ This is an
awful sight. It's lucky | was here.” He kopelt
down by the still body, and placed his hand on
her heart. 1le shook his head, aud raised him-
self, **She's not quite dead,” he said, ** but
it's only n matter of & few minutes. Do you
know her

“ Yes," | answered ; ¢ we have met belore,
and 1 knew her hushand. Oh, Dr. Thompsen,
can yon not save her 1 Aubrey, the brandy—
quick 1" .

I took it from him, and placing her head in

' thought he way here.

my lap, forced some between her teeth, while
the two gentlemen stood by and watehed me.

** That is the best thing,” said Dr, Thomp-
aon ; “but I cannot tell what injuries she has.
If we could only get her to a house. But I must
be ofl.  We shall meet again.”  Aund raising his
hat, he burried off.

Meanwhile my patient began to show some
slight signs of }ifu.' Slowly and faintly her
heart began to best perceptibly, and, with re-
newed hope, 1 «'xcluimwll, £0h, Aubrey, she
might be saved if we could get her home.” Run
to the station and see if you can get any sort of
conveyance ; otherwiseshe will die in this cold.”

Aubrey went, but nat to the station. Que of
the unbroben carriages was heing detached, and
way going to be pushed by the men, filled with
the wounded, to the atation. It was stopped
just in front of me, and I, with my charge, was
placed in it, while Aubrey ran by the side. The
Joeurney was soon accomplished,  Ounce started,
the carriage, impelled by a dozen eager men,
went easily enough, and in a few minutes 1 was
seated, with Mrs, Ray half sitting, halflying by
my side, in a fly, and driving homeward. She
was still unconscious, though her breathing wag
now audible, and we left word at the station for
Dr. Thompson to come to us as soon as he pos-
sibly conhl. Wealso telegraphed to Mr. Ray, to
say ¢“ We have news of your wife. Come to us
at once."

It was lute at night when we reached our quiet
little home, and the servants, who had heard
a rumor of the aceident, were on the watch, A
bed was quickly warmed, and the still wucon-
setous lady way nndressed and placed in it, and
then all we could do was to sit still and wait
for the arrival of Dr. Thomson, though | still
persisted in my doses of bmudy at intervals, It
might have been from this, or from the warmth
of the room and bed, that the color came slowly
back to the lips and checks, und a faint sigh
escaped from her, as she slowly opened her eyes
and whispered, “Harry.”

My heart gave a great jump, and I leaned
eagerly forward, saying gently, ** Do you want
yvour husband?” ‘

She gazed at me in bewilderment and tried to
speak ; but being worn out and exhausted, she
fell asleep, Long and soundly she s!c%ﬂ, in spite
of the arrival ot Dr. Thompson, who, after a
slight examination, declared that he did not
believe she had received any injury at all, but
bad fuinted from terror and weakness,

“‘She is as thin as it is possible to be,”” he
said; ““bus I can see no sign of injury. 1
will call again in the morning, and, until then,
give her brandy and arrowroot, or beef-tea;
something to put a little life into her.”

He left us; and 1 sat by the bedside through
the long Winter night watching the slecper,
while Aubrey took the rest he needed so much
more than 1 did. 1 could not have sleptif I
had tried ; my brain was far too excited by sur-
rounding events and the scenes 1 had so lately
passed throngh. Rut men need sleep more than
women, and he had to go to business in the
morning.

The Lours wore on, and there was no sound in
the room but that of the moving coals in the
fire, and the heavy breathing of the sleeping in.
valid, who seemed, as Dr. Thompson had said,
completely worn out and exhausted.

The caszement slowly grew a glimmering square,

when the sound of approaching wheels made my
heart heat, and rising softly from my chair |
crept from the room, and hurrying dowu stairs
with nuiseless feet, [ opened the hall door ju-t
as Mr. Bay, pale, eager and excited, raised his
hand to the knocker. He seemed struggling
between hope aud fear, and without a moment’s
pause he exclaimed hoarsely, “*Maud !” Where
is she ? [s she alive !”

“ Hush ? yes,” | replied, placing my hand ou
his arm and drawiug him into the dining-roon.
* She is here and sleeping.  With God's help we
may restore her to you. She was in the trxin to
which the accident happened last night, and we
found her aud brought her here.  She has ouly
spoken once aud then it was your name.”

*Thank God ! burst from the young man’s
lips, in tones of such heartfelt gratitude that the
tears sprang to his eyes, “Take me to her. Ub,
let me see her while she sleeps ! I will not speak
nor move ; only let me see her face again.”

1 could not refuse, though 1 felt doubtful as
to the prudence of acceding to his request; so
slipping off his boots, he followed me up-stairs.
She still slept, ber dark hair falling loosely
about her pale face, aud one thin, white hand,
on which still glittered her wedding ring, and a
handsome diamond one, rested on the counter-
pane.

Harry Ray knelt down by the bed, his breath.
ing coming thick and fast, nud gazed at her
with eyes of such deep, devoted love that | be-
gan to realize the dopth of the misery he had
sutfered. There were lues on his high forehead,
and a firm setting of the finely.cut lips that told
their own tale of suffering and self-coutrol, and
I felt convinced that the noble nature had been
raised and purified by the ordeal.

Moeanwhile Maud, as if counscious of the pre-
sence of her husband even in her sleep, began
to show signs of awaking, and fearful of start-
ling her we drew back behind the curtaius.
Then the soft. dark eyes unclosed, and the same
cry as before broke from the pale lips—*‘Harry !"
1 saw him shiver (rom head to foot as the name
foll on hiscar, and [ stept hastily forward.

“What is it you want " 1 asked, gently.
¢ Are you better ¥

“T want my husband,” she said, faintly, “1

"

. “Solam, my darling 1" he exclaimed, draw-
m% aside the curtain and hending over her.
‘ Maud, my own love, my wife ! have I found
you at last 1 :

Her head fell on his shoulder as he caught
her to him ; J heard her murmur, “ Oh, Harry,
forgive me?’ and 1 stole away, feeling that
that was no scene for a third person to be pre-
sent at,

Surely nn joy on ecarth could surpass theiis;
and | sought Auabrey, with a brimful heart, to
tell him that the husbind and wife had met.
We left them alone together, for I felt that he
woull prove a more efticient nurse than I;
and | went down to prepare breakfast, for |
kuew that the two gentlemen, at all events,
would need it, and I was beginning to feel very
much exhausted myself.

When 1 went up-stairs again, Mr, Ray was

J| standing on the landing, waiting for me, such a

look of intense happiness in his deep blue eyes
that they seem actually to glow. He took my
hand in both of his, saying, earnestly, ‘)l rs.
Merton, no words of mine can thank vou for
what you have done ; but surely it must be al.
most reward enough to know the uunutterahle
happiness you have given me. [t was all a ter-
rible mistake. She has told me all.  Will you
go to her T I do not thiuk there is anvthing the
matter with her but extreme exhaustion.”

. 1 went into the bedroom and found Mand ly-
ing back, with a bright spot on each cheek, and
her eyes closed ; but, oh, such a happy smile
playing round her beautiful mouth ¢ She looked
very weak, and [ would not let her speak until
she had had the breakfast | brought her; and
before she had tinished, Dr. Thompson arrived.
He corroborated what Mr. Ray had said, and
told me to feed her up and she would soon be
well and strong, and told her to lie down and
go to sleep again.

1 will,” she said, taking my hand, and lift-
ing her lovely eyes pleadingly to mine ; but let
Harry come and sit with me. [ will not talk.
I will go to sleep ; but | want him by me.”

I could not refuse such a request, and 1 felt,
judging by wmy own feeling:, that she would
sleep the sounder for having him by her; nor
was I mistaken. Through the whole day she
slept, only waking now and then for the food
she so greatly needed, and she rapidly grew
stronger.

‘Two days afterwards her happy hushaud car-
ried her down-stairs, and aid her on the sofa in
my little drawing-room. Then1 heard the story
of her disappearance, for she told it to we her-
self as I sar by her, Harry leaning over her, and
drivking in the swe-t tones of the voice he loved
so well, and had thonght never to hear again.

* Harry told you,” shesaid, * of my going to
Bournemouth to wait for him, and then vanish-
ing the very day he came ; so 1 will begin there.
I had made acquaintance, by accident, with a
young woman who had interested me very much,
she looked so sad and so very delicate. She
used to come and sit in the wood with me, and
by degrees we became so friendly that 1 asked

her one day why she was there all alonte, though
as yet 1 did not even know her name. Then
she told me her history, erying bitterly most of
the time. She was not a ladys, for her father
was a bookseller in London ; but she was pretty
and gentle, and bad all the softness and refine-
ment of a Jady ; and it seemed that a young
wan who dealt with her father {(n gentlemnan,
she said, and a rich man, though she did not
know what his profission was), had fallen in
love with her, and succeeded in gaining her
affections in return.  Then, when he fouund she
loved him, he told her that his father, who was
a very proud man, wonld never consent to his
marrying so far beneath him, and, aft-r much
persuation, he induced her to ran away with
him, and to become his w.fe seeretly. They
were married, and for some months they lived
very happily ; but then his love began to cool,
and he left hermore and more often.  He kept
ber in enmfort and iuiependence, but slighted
and abused her, aud told her ugain and again
that he wished with all his heart he had never
married her, as hie loved another girl, a handsome
girl, with plenty of money, and but for her he
should make that girl his wife,

*“ The poor young wife cried as if her heart
would break ns she adided that she had not seen
or heard from her husband for six moaths, and
feared that he had married this rich, beautiful
Maud Alders.  You may imagine my horror, for
that was my own name before I married @ and |
asked her breathlessly what her husband’s name
was ; she told me it was Harry Ray |

*I can bardly bear even now to think of what
I feit as the wonls {+11 on my ear. The poor
girl must have thought me mad, for I rose and
left her witheut a word. 1T went bark to my
lodgings like one in n d eam. 1 could not ¢ol
lect my thoughts ur realize anything except that
1 was not Harry's wife—that that young girl
was the real Mis. Ray ; and I—what was 171
had ouly one thought. T could not m. et Harry
again; 1 must go. But where ? [ did not know
nor carv; but like one in a borrible dream, |
packed wmy clothes. Since then I bave wandered
about from place tn place, making just enough
to exist on by selling paintings and work, 1
would not go back to my own home, for how
conld I face my parents with such a tale? Be.
sides, 1 knew that Harry would find me there,
and | could not meet him again.

“ At last a craving came over me to see that
youug girl again, she whose life had been wrecked
by the same hand that had wrecked mine, to
hear more {rom her—-to know it he had retuined
to ber now that he had lost me: aud 1 went
back to Bournemonth, 1 carefully shunned my

old lodgings, fearful of being recognized ; be-
sides, they were far beyond my scanty means.
1 knew where the young girl had lodged, and [
went there and asked for her. *She’s dead,’
said the woman who opened the door. ¢ She
died three weeks aga.  Her father's in there if
you want to see him.” She flung npen a door as
she spoke, and 1 found myself face to fice with
a white-hair=d old man, who seemed bowed to
the earth by Lis grief.

s The old man rose and eame towani me.

¢ ¢Were you looking for my Annie I he asked,
in a low trembling voice. *She's at rest. She's
goue from me ; but I'm soon going to her. Ouly
a little while, a very little while.”

“"Dead ' [ exclaimed ; but the question I
longed to ask died on my lips. T could not ask
if Harry bad been with her. The old man wiped
away his tears and raised his eyes.

Ve, deal,’ he repeated slowly. ‘He broke
her heart. My poor child was murdered, He
took my one pet lamb, and then killed her.
She never spoke again after that letter—that
cruel, ernel letter! Oh, he might have let her
die in peace, my poeor little Annie, my poor
child I’

“4What letter 7 | asked, my heart beating
slowly and hravily before this touching witness
of the bageness of the man [ loved.

““The old man fumbled at his pocket, and
producing a letter, put it into my hand. One
glance showed me that it was not my husband’s
writing, and a sharp pang shot through me.
Was it then a mistake after all ? With a whirling
brain I read these words

“*You ask rae ta own you for iy wife before
you die : to let yon tell your father so. Tell him

what you choose, you are no wife of mine;
Harry Bav is no more my name than Dick Jones,
nor do 1 futend you to know what it is. If you
want more money, you can have it; but [ can-
not come to you, as my wife is ill. You had
better sendd for your father.”

1 gave back the letter to the old man, who
sat weeping silently. 1 felt sick aud giddy;
and my heart ached sorely for the cruelly be-
reaved father.

God comfort you!' 1 said, ¢for I cannot.
I did not know there was such wickedness on
earth.’

‘1 loft him, for my whole being was yearning
to see Harry once more, my poor deseried hus-
band. [ hurried to the station, got into the
next London train,and you know the rest. Had
I been killed, my poor Harry would have been
made wretched for life by my hasty presumption,
my want of faith in him: but God was very
nmereiful.”

She ceased and we were all silent. Two hearts
were very full, and my own was almost equally
so at the sight of their happiness.

MISCELLANY

No fortunes have ever been accumulated by
individuals in England equal to those of Stewart
and Vanderhilt. The largest personaliy was
that of Mr. Brassey, the great ratlroad contrac-
tor, thirty willion dollars. The unext largest
was that of Mr. Morrison, dry goods, twenty
millions dollars, with real estate equal to some
two miitlion five hundred thousand dollars more,
The Duke of Westminster's reality can fall little
short of one hundred million dollars, bu: his
father only left four million personalty, and
this included a famous cullection of pictures.

M. Gurxob is busily engaged upou the work
which is to be performed at the Birmingham
fostival of 1833. 1t is entitled “Death  and
Life,” and will be in two parts. The first part,
“ Death,'” will be a spcies of requiem. The
second, ** Lif+,”" will be a description of the New
Jerusaleas, tiken from the * Revelations,”” and
in it the motifs used in the first section will be
repeated, but developed in such a way as to ex-
wess the jay of the souls of the saved in the
eavenly Jerusalem of saints. It is reported,
but it is to be hoped without foundation, that
M. Gounod Jdees not intend to write any more
for the operatic stage.

Mg, Macray,” we learn from the Loudon
World, ** has been living for sume yeass between
Paris and Mentone, but be contemplates re.
turning home this fall.  Me is Luilding a ma-
gnificent house in Xew York for a winter resi-
deuce, and fora summer abode he already
possesses & splendid domain iu Nevada on which
he has erected a house as large as Buckingham
Palace and quite as sumptuous in its interior
arrangements.  Mr. Mackay's income averages
one hundred and fitty thousand dollars per
month, aud there does not seem any prospect
of the mives, from which he derives his waalth,
becoming exhansted, but when they do he will
have a mighty ¢ pile * tu fall back upon.”

ONFE EXPERIENCE FROM MANY,

I have Deen sick and wmiserable so lony and
had caused my husband so much trouble and
exponse, no one seemed to know what ailed me,
that I was completely disheartened aud dis-
couraged. [n this frame of mind 1 got a bottle
of Hop Bitters and used them unknown to my
family. 1 soon began:to improve and gained
so fast that wy husband and family thought it
strange and uaatural, but when [ told them
what had helped me, they said, * Hureah for
Hop Bitters! long may thev prosper, for they
have wale wother well and us happy.” —The
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A REGRET,

1.

I met the taiden that T loved
One evening on the lea:

And, save a peeping star or two,
All by ourselves were we.

The silken muths flew round about,
And softly moved the air,

But softlier on my shoulder fell
The flutter of her hair.

And so we walked an houror more :
How swift the minutes sped !

And then we parted—well-a-day,
What might  not have said ¥

II.

I wet the maiden that I loved
One sweet May-morn again,

And, ssve the bappy Sabbath bells,
Nosound wag in the lane.

But when Ilooked her in the face
Su fast the blushes fles,

No wild-rose blossomin the spring
Had ever such s hue.

And so we wanderad toward the chureh
How swift the tinutes spad !

And then we parted—well-a-day,
What micht I net have said?

IIr.

I et the waiden that T loved
Lnce mere 30 atter-yvears,

And asshe passed e in the street
I scarce corld leok. for tears,

Yor by her sidea stranger walked,
And she mitcht be his bride—

But oh ! she smiled not as of yore,
Qur darling vitllage pride.

Theo mast T :huugﬁl of cne still eve,
Of one May-morn how sped,

And how we parted— well-a-day.
What might I uot have zaid ?

ARCUND THE RICHELIEU BY
MOONLIGHT,

CHAEMING  sCENERY. — HisToure siTes. —
Faniiy coMpokl-—TRIFLING EXPENSE,—
HEALIRFUL EECKREATION,

There are thousands of us who know the Ki-
chelieu only by mname. And yetit isas pic-
turesquely beautiful as the 3t. Lawrence is
sublimely grand. 1t has features that are
anique on this continent, and scenes to be met
with no where ¢ise in America. Supposing you
want an outing on the water, and can afford
peither time por mouey te go to the seaside.
Then take the Richelien. It is essentially the
river for families. The trip is short and easy.
Trundle the young ones dewn to the Bonsecours
Basin and embark ou the steamer Chanbly at 1
o'clock of a Tuesday afterncon.  Put your traps
in the stateroom. divect yourselves of super-
fluous shar or other gear, and sit
you down i .se coot :zhade of the forecastle.
In a few moments you are gliding through the
channel and the great wings of the water breezes
are fanning veur cheeks.

The pancerawon opens at once. There are
Louguenil aud Boueherville on the one band ;
Lougue Pointe and Peinte-aux-Trembles on the
other. Presently the clear waters of the Ottawa
flow in frem the Bout de 1'lle, and oppesite,
the twin towers of Varennes gleam from the
wooded height. Then come 3t. gulpice and La-
valtiie on the northern bank ; Vercheres and
Conirevceu: on the southern—all historic names,
recalling the seigneurs and mnobility of 200
vears.  Abcut five o'clock Lanoraie appears in
sight, where we rcund. te, unload acd tske in
freight from the lorg pler, after which the wel-
comse suy per hell is Lieard and eheerfuily obeyed.
The table is spread in the upper soloen, with
all tLe windows open, so thet the shifting
scenes on the shere can be observed even while
we ¢at.  The wmeal is svarcely over, and the post
prandial cigar lighted, when a broad curve is
made sud Sorel stand~ before us like a sentry at
the wouth of the Richelieu — Sorel, the site of
the old French furt, buiit by aw «flicer of that
name, ami the Wiiliamm Heniy of a later Eng-
lish date. TLe peciacle at that soft evening
bour is very beaunful.  After a halt of tweny
minutes, we preceed up the Richelieu, through
a labyrinth of docks and ship-yards.  For the
first twelve miles the banks are quite elevated
aud thickly wooded down to the water's edge.
All is silent and solitary, and the iwagination
easily goes buck to the fur time when Champlain
propelied his caroes aver the same route on bhis
way to the land of the Iroquois, discovering the
pretty lake that bears his name, and mooting at
ike fuot of Carillon or Ticonderoga. It is sefe
to say that this part of the Richelien bas not
altered in those two Lundred years — the same
banks of sand, the same bushes and trees. A
bend in the river and two steeples spring into
view — St. Roch on the right, St. Ours on the
left.  We stop «t both places. Down from the
hills they all come—men, women and children,
with the village curs — to see the steamer come
and go. It is the calm heur of twilight ; the
work of the day is done in field and ferm-house,
and the pessage of the bost is a plessant broak
in the monotony of the week. ‘All alonyg this
river the French Aabitant can be seen in bis pri-
mitive condition. A few miles further on is the

.8t. Ours lock, or dam, where we are naturally
detained a bit, after which all is plain sailing.
The sun goes slowly dewn in banks of hammer-
ed gold, and a pink atmosphere suffuses all the
landses}e. Then the colors deepen as the gloom
advances. Purple cows and sheep drink the
purple water, and violet ropes sink silently into
violet wells. St. Denis and 8t. Antoine are
reached, facing each other over a parrow ex-
Jmnse, and the sweet Angelus bells mingle from
the belfries of both :

Ave Maria! "Tig the hour of prayer!

Ave Maria! "Tis the hour of love!
Ave Maria! May our spirits dare

Look up to thino and to thy Son's abovel
At St. Antoine you are shown thoe large stone
house where Sir Geo. Cartier was born, avd from
which he crossed to the other side to take part
in the battlo of St. Denis. At the latter ?m:o
the field lies tranquil and all unconscious where
Gore’s Waterloo veteraus were driven back by a
handful of peasants, armed with truncheons and
old blunderbusses. Near by is St. Charles,
which our venerable friend, General T. S.
Brown, can tell us all abont. There Wetherell
made short work of the rebels, entrenched at
the De Barztch mansion. The sun has scarcely
sunk in the West when the moon arises in the
East. It is the harvest moon, full and round
as a ball, and yellow as a guinea. Slowly it
mounts from the sedges, clears the dark tops
of the forest trees, until, having attained the
open spaces of star-light, it bathes the whole
valley of the Richelieu in its mellow radiance.
The tin-clad spires of the village churches glit-
ter like shafts of silver. The surface of the
river shines like a burnished shield. The white
farm-houses on the shore are repeated in the
water. The wirage is weird and beautiful. All
is ealin aud silent, but it is not the solitude of
death.

Nature sleeps 'in the sweet repose of wmight,
under the eve of the moon, that fills the whole
heavens and the earth with its mild queenship.
Qne by one the lights on either side of the bank
goout. Nota soundis heard of bird or beast
—only the thud of the waves of the steamer’s
bow, and even that is hushed as the Chambly
puts in at St. Mare toward midnight. The
engines are stopped, the fires are banked, and
we all retire till five o'clock in the morning.
At that early hoor motion is resumed ; we are
awakened by the Angelus bells of St. Mare
and St. Charles, and are out again on deck to
greet a gloricus sunrise. The air is deliciously
cool, and we experience an exhiliarating sense
of rejuvenation. It will be admitted that this
shott trip is worth undertaking, if only for the
triple enjoyment of a sunset, a full moon and a
sunrise amid such exceptional scemery. The
first place we make is Isle aux Cerfs, where we
stop to land a piano and a quantity of house-
hold goods. This eharming island, famous
among the old huunters of the Richelieufor its
stag and other game, has just been purchased
of Major de Montenach by M. Senecal, who
is fitting it up for a sumuier residence. He
is improving the fine manor house, embosomed
in secular trees, and bringing up water to it in
pipes from the Richkelien. On the pier we
saw Messrs. Daneerean, Drolet, Bergeron and
a handsome group of ladies and children, who
are spending a few days in that leafy retreat.
1 have a notico, Lowever, that the i:land is
rather too isolated for pleasure, being more
adapted to the seclusion of country family life.
This isolation is modified in a degree, indced,
by the presence of the little steam yacht Un-
dine, wLich we saw balanciug ander the trees,
and which is used to carry the denizens to
any point that they may desire to visit, On
leaving Isle-aux-Cerfs the landscape inereased
in beauty, owing to the superior quality of the
soil.  The fresh air ot the morning tossed the
branches of the silver poplars till they looked
like waves of apple hlooms, while the jurple
poppies and vinegar plants flushed bright on
the sloping banks. The uplands were flushed
with the spreadiog fields of buckwheat,

At St. Hilaire we passed the stately matsion
of the Rouvilles, the heme of the Campbell
family. A venerable bank teller of Mountreal,
was disporting himself in a boat. Then we
crossed  over to  Belwil, under the bridge,
made famous some twenty years ago by a terri-
ble catastraphe, and beneath the gisant shadow
of Rouville Mountain. A little beyvond are the
Beleeil Powder MMuils, a group of neat brick
houses, removed from sll other habitations for
acres. Next iz S-. Matthias, and then we
sailed into the broad basin of Chambly., Here,
again, the spectacle was imposing and varied.
Four mountains in view — at the rear, the ba-
saltic pillars of Rouville; to the left, the ma-
Jjestic hump of Rougemont; to the right, the
grand sweep af BDoucherville, and far in the
front, the bine outline of our own Mount

toyal. 1 fancy there are few prettler places
in this province than Chambly and its basin.
After breakfast we were given ample time to
land. We visited first the statue of DiSala-
berry, which we found in good condition, the
little park in the midst whereof it stands,
being well attended to. We then wended our
way to the old fort at the Canton and were
agreeably surprised to find that it had been
{:rtially renovated. Three of the walls have

en repaired, that facing the rapids being still
in ruins. The preservation of this histeric
monum nt is due to the zeal of M. Dion, who
obtained a grant from the Federal Govern-
ment for that purpose. We left Chambly at
10 o'clock in the morning on our way back,
stopping at every town and village on either
shote, where we were plensed to observe that
there was plenty of freight awaiting us, On
touching at Belwil again, we were shown a
number of residences belonging to  Montreal
Feople, such as the Jodoins, Desmarteaux, Bel-
emares, and others. Mr. H. J. Gray has alsoa
splendid farm there. We arrived at Sorel at
eight o’clock and remained in port till three in
the morning, when we set out for home, which
we reached in good time for breskfast. Wo
were thus two nights and one day and a half ¢n
the water, having every comfort, and crowding
together a series of health-giving enjoyments

whict 1 venture to say cannot be surpassed auy- !
where. The expense of the voyage is only &
tritle, the meals are excellent, the attendance is
of the best, and from the captain and purser,
who have both been on the Richielicu for upward
of thirt{ years, avery courtesy and attention is
received, Indeed, they make the trip resemble
a family party excursion. There is a second
voyage on Friday, extending to Monday, thus
iving three days on the river. . If the Riche-
ien & Ontario Company had maps drawn of this
lovely river, with historical and other notes,
and distributed them in folders, I am confidout
they would obtain abundant patronage, and the
traveling public would thank them for one
charming tour the miore.

J. L.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

London, July 21.

THERE is to be & junior Savage Club. The
old boys will, doubtless, have reason to be proud
of the young cnes.

MapaMme Saran Beexuarnr will appear at
another FEuglish town next week, namely,
Boulogne-sur-Mer.

Sra hopes to get the pigeon-shooting of the
world, and is making especial arrangements for
matches for the autumn and next year.

Brioutos will be the first place on the south
coast where the new and improved bathing-ma-
chine will be seen which we recently alluded to.

AMoxusT the pames of those who it is thought
may possibly receive the vacant garters are those
of Lord Northbrook and Lord Roseberry.

A racr in patural history has been noticed
by the observant of late, namely, that young
men moviug about the West End wear white
duck trousers.

Avoxg the experimentis of the day will be a
new halfpenny daily paper. It will be under
the highest auspices, and the greatest expenses.

Tue Prince of Wales has made the gratifying
announcement to the members of the Imperial
Club that he accepts the Presidentship of their
club.

OxEg of the additions to the Fisheries Exhibi.
tion which creates considerable interest is the
boat in which Mr. Johnston made his 1,000
miles trip from Norway.

THeRE are a number of Chinese oflicials on »
visit to this country at present. Their chief
object seemns to be the inspection of manufac-
tories in which war material is made,

A NEw complimentary phrase now heard in
Paris is, ** You are quite electrie.”” Presumably
it is meant to assert that the complimented one
is most sparkling and brilliat.

It is perhaps forgotten that the late Sic Wil-
liam Knollys had literary claims of a fairly high
rank. Among his other productions were sowe
exeellent translations of the Odes of Horace,

A pIER a mile long is a biz thing, and a turu
up and down to suifl the briny witl be enough
for a day. It is promised for Weston -Super-
Mare ; the cost will be £100,000,

Tue handscme stained glass window, sub.
scribed for by members of the House of Com-
mons, to the memory of Lord Frederick Caven-
dish, is to be placed immediately in St. Mar-
garet’s Church, Westminster,

Tur Brighton Aquarium whale is perfectly
well in health—mind and body are both vigor-
ons. It is pronounced by an expert, ** a young
Beluga.” It is not an offensive remark, and we
believe means o white whale,

ANy millionaire in sovereigns may make an
agreeable investment of a portion of his wealth
in the purchase of the principality of Monaco,
which, it is said, is for sale—gardens, tables of
play and all the rest.

Lacrossk clubs are being established in many
parts of the country, as a consequence of the re.
cent visit of the Indians and Canadians. The
gnme has taken the public taste, and yet an-
other enemy (with tennis} has been found for
old King Cricket.

It has been in'a wildly sarcastic way proposed
by a few dissatisfied gentlemen to invite a (llozcn
Savage Clab members to supper, and give them
exacﬁy what the inviters got on Wednesday

night at Albert Iall, There is a prodigious
amount of ﬁrumblin about this part of the
business, an

a second show would certainly bLe

Tuere can be no reason to believe that there
was anything in the report of a sinister prophecy
having been made of the near end of the late
Duke of Marlborough, The cause of death has
been proved by his grace's medieal attendants to
have certainly been due to ossification.

Tie Americans think that it wonld greatly
lessen danger by fire if all the new theatres were
henceforth to be huilt at the angles of streets,
and that permission should not be given to con-
struct theatres elsewhere. The Awmericans have
always been favorable to a * corner.”

M. Mavnrien bas found innumerable (riends
willing to aid him ju his new position of wan-
ager of the Théatre Italien. [t has been said
he hag been otfered the decorations of Covent
Garden and also those of the Lisbon Opera, that
Madame Albani will sing for hLim, and Mlle,
Tremelli has been engnged.

St Avvivr Havren having secured to him
newer and brighter hat in place of the one which
was lost so mysteriously, has wreathed his faco
in swmiles to correspond, and jauntily speaks of
August 22nd and 23rd as the probable date of
the conclusion of the Session.

M. Frupinaxp ve Lessgrs has returned to
Paris in consequence of Madame de Lesseps hav-
ing just presented him with another son. M. de
Lesseps has cight sons and four danjghters by his
present wife, to whom he was married less than
twenty years ago. The Constructor of the Suez
Caunal was born in November, 1505.

The proposed chess match between Messrs,
Zukertort and Steinitz will not come off.  The
hero declines, and he cannot be blamed ; he has
gone through great fatigue, and need not, with-
out great cause, put himself through a new test
process. It is usual in all cases of laurels weon
to give some time to the winner to digest them,

We are glad to hear that Professor Huxley
has been elected President of the Royal Saciety.
Some said he would be passed over, great as his
claims were.  This snub has, happily, not been
given—we never saw a sign of it Weare not
speaking materially, but metaphorically.

Those wlio clamour for the abolition of the
bearing-rein are now as pressing for the discon-
tinuanee of the hlinker. There is, perhaps,
something to be said in favor of the wdea, cspe-
cially if the animal is gentle and amenable, but
we hot e that the “reforners ™ wiil not progress
in their demands aud ask tirst for the bit o be
done away with, then the driving reins—lastly,
the whip.

Turek is a report that the old preject has
been revived of removing the monuments from
Westminster Abhay o Paul’s Cathiedral;
deubtless the notion has been revivified in cone.
sequence of the removal of the statue of the
Dake of Wellington from its exalted stativu to

»another pliwe as vet uot exactly decided upon.

The story is tohd that Serjeant Ballantine re-
cently wiote a letter to Mark Twaip, and becom-
ing exasperated becanse the funny mau of Hate
ford didn't answer, followed his epistle with o
sheet of paper amla postage stamp. Mark re-
plird on n postal-cand, ¢ Paper and stamp re-
ceiverd ; pluase semd envelope.”

Arrer all we are pot to have sixpenuy tele-
graws il Oetober, 1854, when we shail be atle
vither to seud a dozen words, wildress included,
or five words including sender’s address, the re-
ceiver's not beiny charged for. It caunet be
done earlier because it tskes long to instruet in
telegraphy : usually about four years, sayy an
authority.

Tux following singular advertisement appears
in the *“ agony column ™ of a London morning
paper s *“ It is not our custom to give matri
moninl advice, but as you have paid tor the ad-
vertisement and porterage, we reply by stating
that when a lady writes  *“ She cannot marry
you,” it means exactly the reverse. Our ex-
perience of womanhood justifies the snswer.

A FEW days ago Lady Emil{r Kingscote called
arouud her serving men and serving women,,
and irformed them that she had decided to make
an important alteration in her domestic estab-
lishmeut. She had decided that beer shoald no-
longer be rvecognized there. It Lad been the
praetice, as it 18 in so mony, for Laldy Emily
Kingsdote to allew beer money to her servants,
This money was entered, as is the case in all
well.regulated househclils, in & book, and this
book her Indyshipdeclares should no longee have
upon its jmges the charge ealled ** beer mouey.”
There was no intention to deprive her servants.
of the equivalcut, which they should receive as
usual, but not in the name of beer money, After
some conversation amongst the astonished ser-
vants, who valued their place (which is a good
one) higher than theirinclination to dispute the
will of their mistress, they decided that the
money should be received ns washing money,
This compromise was duly nccepted butween th e

ill patronized.

contracting parties,




Avcust 11, 1883.

CANADTAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

95

IN THE SOUTH-RN P.NES.

KALLADE OF THE WP FrOOR-WILL.,

Oh, art thou weary of the glare
Of oitics wed the fevered show,

And dozt thou Joathe the fret and eare
That thirongh their ways forever flow?
Prithee to megive ear, for lo )

RBenide n pine-oled Southorn hill
There i8 n pluce 10 soothe thy woe.

Where sings the lonely whip-pour-will,

Thou wilt not henr the truinpets’ bHlare,
No diva's shrill arpeggio :

No danscuse demi-pude will durs
Largnettes upltevelled row o1 row ;
But purer pleasures thou shult know,

The trembling Teen, the purling rill;
For thee shall bound t‘n- startled doe

W here sings the lonely whip-poor-will,

And thou shalt greet beyond compure
The fairest vision Hfe can owy,

When through the culm and trageant air
The night shinll come with stars a-glow,
And tall inngenoling all whiow

Shall win the zephyrs to be still;

All this is thineaf thou wilt go

Where «ings the louely whip-poor-will.

ENVOY,
Oh, prince, [ pray this boon bestow
On une unlenrned in courtier-<kill,
Como with me now nnd fear o fou

Where sings the lunely whip-poor-witll,

SamuEn Mistors Peck.

REMINISCENSES (OF ERNEST RENAN.,

‘ OUR CHESS COLUALN.
|
1

All communieations intended for this Colamn
should be nddressed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN
Lurestraten Nuws, Montreal,

+ ——

l . The Counties Chess Assugintion mceting wns ndver-
tired nsbort time ngo to tnke place at Birmingham,
Eng,, on the 3oth of July, 1853. Although not in any

_wiy likely to attenet the public attention which was
drawn to the great Tournnment just finished, it is
nevertheloss an important event in connection with
the strongest amateur players in the mother country,

~und nodoabt will be insfrumental in bringing pro-

- mnently forward those who are to be the Blackburnes
und Zukertorts of the future.  The fullowing tourna-

cwmentz ureannounced @ First Class Tournament—Firat

: &rw.e L1535 Seeowd Prize £7 101 Third Prize £5.

" Second Class; Day Tournsment. First Prize £6

. Second Prize £4 1 Third Prize, £2. Sccond Class ;

c Evening Tournnment, First Prize £6 1 Second Prize
£3: Third Prize £2. A Handicap Tournament for the
evening is alsogpoken of,

! . The chiess class of the Birkbeck Literary aund Scien-
; tific Institution iv to huve the benefit of being unce
i more oonducted by ite founder, Mr. . J. Webber,
i who conducted it” with much success from 1566 to

1881, when ill-henlth comnpelled bim to retire.— Land
and Water,

The jovial Belden, of the Hartford Times, gets off
“the following : *“There is very little style about chiess.
It gives a man no upportunity to balance himszelf on
one lc{f' lean half over n groen table and jab a real
Ivory ball with a eue held weross the small of his
buek.  There is no rauuing the first base or going over
- three fonces to find 4 ball in chess. and there are no
; }"ull & eyes o hit—which are disadvantages, ina way.
! Then, a mean. little six-by-nine mun, with u bulging
forehond and a watery eye, and spectacles, can whip
fomnn twice his size, which i« an nnomaly caleulated
to disturh the equilibrium of natare,” — Giobe- Demo-
vrat, Neo Lowia

s —_—

M. Renan is the great apestie of the delicate ;

he upholds this waning fashion on every occa-

sion. lis mission is to ray delivate things, 10!

plead the canse of intellectunl good manners,
and he is wonderfully competert to discharge it,
No ane to-day says such things so well, though
in our own language Mr. Matthew Arnold often
approaches him.  Awmong his own countrymen,
Samnte-Beave enltivated the same art, and there
was nothing too celicate for Sainte-Beuve to at-
tempt to say. Bt he spoke less simply—his
delicacy wus always a greater complexity, M,
Henan, on the other hand, delivers himself of
those truthe which he has arrived at through
the fineness <f his perception and the purity of
his taste with n cancdid confidence, an absetce of
personal precaution, whieh leaves the image as
perfect and as naked as an old Greik statue. It
18 needless to say that there is nothing ¢rude in
M. Renan; bat the soft serenity with which, in
the presence of & mecking world, he leaves his
usuai plea for the ideal to any fate thut may
awsit 1t iy an example of how extremes may
sometimes meet, It is net enough to say of him
that he has the conrage of his apinions ; for that,
after all, is a comparatively frequent virtue, He
his the resipuntion ; ho has the inditferenee ;

he has, above all, the good huwwor.  He com-

bines qualities the most diverse, aud, lighten up
ax he s by the interesting coulvssinms of the
voluwe befure us, he presents himself as au ex.
traoritnary fizures,  He makes the remark that
in his opinion less importawe will be sttached
1o talent as the world goes ou ;. what we <hall
care for will be simply trath, This deelaration
is singular in many ways, umong others in this:
that it apps ars to overlook the tact that one of

the great uses of talent will always be to iz’

cover trath and present it and that, being wn
vininently persowal thing, and therefore suseeps.
tible of great variety, it can faedly fail to be -
cluded in the estitnate that the world will con-
tinue to make of pers s ML lenan makes
tight of his own talent —he can wel atford to;
if be apprars to be quite cansciots of the degree
in whivh 1t exists, he mintiuzes asmoch as pos-
sible the mierit that attaches to it. This woa
part of that coustant play of taste which
animates his style, govern  his judgdments,
colors all his thought ; for nnthing can be in

better taste, of course, than to temper the
violenoe with which you happen to strike people.

To make your estimate of your own gifts as low
as way seem probable is a form of high consider.
ation for others ; it corresponds perfectly with
that canon of good mauners which repuires us

to take up a moderato space st table. At the :
feast of existence we may vot jostle our neigh- '
bors, and to be considerate is for M. Renan an |

indefeasible necesdity.  Ho informs us of this

himself ; it is true that we had long sgo guessed ¢

it He places the fact before us, however, in a
relation to other fucts, which makes it doubly
interesting ; he gives us the history of s
modesty, his erudition, his amiability, his tem-
perence of appetite, his inditforence to gain. The
reader will easily perceive the value that most

attach to such explunntions on the s\nn. of a man ;

of M. Renau's intelligence. He tinds himself in

constnut ugreement with the author, who ddaes’

nothing but interpret with extraordinary tact
the lutent iinpressions of his critic,

M. Renan carries to such a high point the art
of pleasing that we enter without a protest inte
the pleasantnesy of the account he gives of him-
self. He ix iucapable of evil, learned, happy,
cheerfal, witly, devoted to the ideal, indifforent
to every vulgar aim. e domonstrates all this
with such grace, such discretion and %ood huwor,
that the operation, exempt from vulgar vanity,

from motives of self-interest, M. Renan being
at that point of litorary eiuinenco whore a writer
hus nothing more to gain, seems to go on in the
pure sther of the abatract, among the causes
of things and anbove all questions of relative
auceess,

PROBLEM No. 445,
By Fritz Peipers, San Fraociseo, Cal.

BLACK.

WHITE.

White topley and mate in three moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No). (43,

White. Bixck,
LQrogs I K takes Koo
LQWUKes 20K moves
K prites.

1

by

K e Kovch by dis
oA e,

K oakes B

20K moves,
INTERNATIONAL TOURNAMENT,
GAME 5T1st,
The tollowing mausaificent grue was played Muy 5th.
{Eaglich Opouing,)
White.--1Znkertort,) Black.—(Biackburne,)
} Pta Ql} 4 TPk

[ W LR TN L4

-~
1.
%

-

8 FroQ i

v l,'{( tor |"‘3

S P ot
v B (u%l 2
Tt tod Kt 3

SRt Q30

T Castles
RQKto Q2¢a
QoK 24
kit K&

11 Kt takes §§ 11 P takes Kt
oI KLt Q2 1I2QKtta B3 D
PPy I3 Kt takes Kt
Pl Q takes Kt 1 Prakes P

15 B tnkes P 15 PtoQd

16 R lmQ:z

1T QR oK ey

18 %(t\ K { (e}

W PtoKS

2 Pro B4

A RwwK3

2 P takes P oen pax.
Wwtd

K Rt Bsyg
1" B2
IWQRioQB sy
1 htto Ksqlr)
20 P o K3

21 Pto B
2 Kt l?lk!‘,\'ﬁ)
W RKtta K S

M Boiakes Kt 24 PMakes B

i 2 Puakes Kt P 2y Ro BT
2 P takes P eh » KitoRag
T PtoQdch 27 PtoKA
¥ Qto RUA4 (A N QRtoB4

20 W otakes PO
3 Ko Ke 2

31 K takes R
32 Kto Kt aq
33 Reshims,

2R Bsch
A Q tnkos Pob
321 B takes P oh
32 Bto KtTch
3 Qtakes Q

NOTES,—(By C. E. Ranken.)
(a) B to K 2ia gonerally thought sufer here.
(4 The Kt is not so woll posted ut this square as at
B3after PtoB4
(e) Allowing White to exchange his Kt for the K B;
surely I’ to B 4 would be more correet play.

Y Wo should have yrel‘orronl supporting the Kt
with P to It 4, for now Blaek both loses his command
of the centre, and is obliged to block up hig own
Bishop.

() As long as White's Bishops are in their present
position, he need not regard his opponent’s possession
of the open file with his rooka: he therefore quietly
pursues bis ottack, the full force of which Blackburne
evidontly underrates.

(/) It'was better perhapsr to retire to(% 2, in order
afterwarde to have the defence of Kt to B s2q.

(0) A wenk moveas fullowed up. Black's idea was
to get his Kt exchunged for the ndverae K B, so as to
be able to play R te B7. ¢ should, however, have
retaken the P with Q instead of Kt, which would at
any rute have prevented the immediate ndvance of
the hostile B P,

th) A splendid cnncprtion. which, it is necdless to
sy, perfectly electrified the spectators. If Black
cuptures the Queen, he is mated as follows: 29 13
takes I'chi, K takes P20 Rto R3¢h, Kto Kt 3,31 R
toKtdch, K to R3(hest), 32 Rto B Gch, Kto R 4,
BWRtoBSch, KtoR3, 34 BtoB4ich, K moves, 35
R mates! [fon the other hand Black retires the Q
to K sq, the answer i8 equally R to B S ch, and if be
E»)Iuy the Rat B 7 to B4, the winning reply is Q takes

(r) If% takes R, it is obvious that mate follows by
3 takes P ch very speedily.— Britinh Chens Magazine.

FOOT NOTES.

A GrrmayN chemist has just patented a new
process for manufacturing a substitute for gutta-
percha, It is claimed that the product is pro-
duced mueh cheaper and canunt be detected
from the real article. It is said to wear equally
as well,

A NEw national order has been founded in
France under the title of **Ordre du Mérite
Agricole.” As the name indicates, this orderis
destined to reward the services rendered by ci-
tizens who have devoted themselves to the prac-
tice or teaching of agriculture.

Ax interesting discovery has just been made
at Halle-on-8aale, where, in the 8t. Mary
Library, built in 1607, a wax mask of Dr.
Martin Luther has been preserved. It had
been taken in Halle during the night of the
twentieth and twenty-first of February, 1346, in
which Luther’s body was placed in the Market
ghurch on its journey from Eisleben to Witten-

g,

I't mny seem very strange, but this year Mr,
Gladstoue is beginning, out of door:, in personal
appearance and ways, to resemble, of all men
in the world, Lord Palmerston. He walksin a
jaunty way, bas a flower in his coat, wears
white hat and veet, and flourishes a cane with
a hand encased generally in a lavender kid
glove. In fact, he looks younger than any of
his colleagues, with the exception, perhaps, of
Mr. Chamberlain,

g Ix the rceent debate in the Birit:h Purlia.
jment on giving the franchise to women, a
p werful appeal was made by the opponents of
l the measure to preserve the immemorial usages,
to let things remain as they are. This argument
was demolished by Mr. Jucob Bright in asingle
happy turn. “< 01,7 said Mro Bright, *¢ we had
always adhered to what was cousecrated by
time, instead of beinge the foremost nation on
eartl, we should have been nothing but a group
of paiuted savages.”

StTrRANGELY enough the soen of Jules Simon,
who eelebrited the merits of werkwomeu in his
{ bock entitled * Jenuy 'Quvriere,” has himselt

withs anding hisliterary sympathy for ouvriercs,
is understood to have contemplated a more aris-
toeratic union, and is ot entirely satistisd at
the manifests tion of paetical justice by which a
former workweirl, like Jenuy herself, has be.
borae his deughtenindaw,

ProsasLy the most singu'ar euriosty inti e
bork worli ix a volume that belongs to the fa.
wily of the IP'rines de Ligne, and is new in

leaved with bine yapor it is us easily read as the
best print. The lsbor au-d patience bestowed in
its completion must have been excessive, espe-
cially wheu the precision and minuteness of the
letters are coosidered. The general execution
in every respect is indeed admirable, and the
volume is of the most delicate and co-tly kind.
Rudolph 11, of Germany offered for it, in 1640,
eleven thousand ducats, which was probably
equal to sixty thousand at this day. The most
remarkable circumstance conuected with this
literary treasure is that it bears the royal arms
of England, but when it was in that country,
and by whom owned, has never been ascer-
tained.

muartied a woman who originally belonged to a
very humble class of society. His father, not.’

France, 1t ix entitled ** The Passion of Christ,”
and is neither written nor pronted. Every letter
of the text i~ cut cut of « leaf ; and beivg inter- ¢

IT would be rather an awkward state of mat-
ters if the expedient adopted by a couple of
trodesmen who were sumn noned on the jury at
the Middlesex Sheriff Court, and who desired to
get rid of their obligation to the Crown, were
followed by all who object 1o the duty. These
twe. ingeuious fellows came dressed in their
working garb, and with all tie paraphernalia of
their trades about them. One of them, a jour-
neyman carpenter, appeared just as he had come
from his work, with his tool-basket across his
arm, and the other, u butcher, had on the blouse
and striped apron peculiar to his calling, both
very greasy. The sheriff showed his apprecia-
tion of their design by excusing then.

WANTED.

Anyone having in hand No.4 of the XXVI. Volume
of the CaNavIAN ILLUSTRATED NEws " would confer a
favour by transmitting it to this office. It would be
puid for it required.

GRAY’S ¢
RERSPRUCE GLIM
SGOUGHS§COLDS

SOLD BY ALLDRUGGISTS ()

BELLAMY?S

Healing Samaritan QOintment
HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxion, of Montreal.
Ringworm for .J. M, Watson, of Morrishurg.
Barber's Iteh fur W, . Jackman. of Toronto.
Sealp Itehings and Dandruff for Rev. T. Pickett, of
1|Smckvillc.

Use for all kinds of skin diseases and sores.

Price 25 and 3¢, per box. Sold by all first-class
wholesale and retail druggists in Canada.

H. H. BEL. AMY, Proprietor,
DBROCKVILLE, Ont.

CASTOR FLUID e

A delightfully refreshing preparativn fur the hair.,
Should be used daily.  Keeps the sealp bealthy, pre-
vents dundruff, promotes the zrowth, A perfeet hair
dressing fur the family, 2. per bottle,

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Sole Manutacturer,

144 3t. Lawrenee Main Strect.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
das become a HovsritoLn Worn in the land, 43d s a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Economy and Health

Tt is irved for raising ail kinds of Dire
cakes, Liriddie Cakes, No., &c., and & small
wused in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Paserey,
ha'f the usual shortening, and make the £
digestible,

are
R

E
IT SAVES TEMPER,
'Y SAVES MONEY,
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Damiron u: o
whalesale by the mantfacturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Usten Misis,

€) 83362 35 Coilege Sti-n,

CARDS all lap-eorner, Gilt Edge. Glass, Motto
‘[‘ and Chroma, Love Letterand Casename in cold

ad jet, 10e. WEST & CO.. WESTVILLE, CONN,

MAY B FOUND OY
IS PAPER idass
ROWLLL & €CO'S

Newapaper Asdvertising Burean (10 SPRECE

STREET), WHELE AD-
FERTISING CONTRACTS
way ba msde for it jn =

and debility,

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

An invaloable and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

**1s » sucooss and a boon for which Nations should feel gratefn),” i bsl., This
—Sco Medical Press, Lancet, British Medieal Journal, e, ture in Blue Ink across La
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grooers, and Chomists, A R f
Snle Agents for Canada anid the United States (wholesalo only) varions cheap and inferior gsub-
Q. Davld & Co,, 9, Feuchurch Avenue, London, England,

.

Caution is necessary, owing to

stitutes being in the Market.

.
3

i
]
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JORNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedhy lead-
in soientists
and physicians
everywhere to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
sent known.

It is mpidly
snperﬂodmg Tea and Coffee in the colder Euro

countrioe, and is served hot on draughtin the § h-
xonahle Saloons and Restaurants.

Az a Winter, Beverago it is simply perfection, sup-
plying heat in its nataral siate; stimulant in &
thoroughly innocuous form: coneontrated nourish-
ment, mndenng languid reaction impossible ; and,
above all, furnishing tone to the nerves, and su
stantial food for brain, bone and musocie.

‘1o A ;
Bl'iggs & co‘ 8 the"l')‘;:’l;I of thesf?%?\dPERS
S TRANSFERS the Pattern

o 48 to auya}l;'abnc. Dasxgns in
rolitag and INDALT 6%

i New Book bound in cloth
} showing all Briggs & Co.’s

g Palterns, sent on receipt of
geven 3o. stamps.

108 FRANKLIN 81.,N. Y.

Retailed by the lesading
Zephyt Wool Stores.

THE ‘' SKRE!”
Cod Liver Ofl.

“"; ,A,“" . Pure, Pale and almost

tasteless. No otker Oil to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Opposite Exchange Bank).

W. Douw LigETRALL,

C. H. STEPHENS.,
B.%.PL. ‘ B.A..B.C.L

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, b, 7, 9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, and is the lergest and mast complete Estab-
lxshment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery end appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and emboss envelopes by one operation.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 BTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHIXNE,.
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first clsss business.

All kinds of PNGRAVING, LITHNGRAPHING, ELEC-
TEOTYTING AND TYPE “PRINTING exscuted IN THB

BEST
AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENARAVING and LITIIOCRAPHING from
pen and ink drawiags A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishera of
the
CARADIAN XLLU&';RATBD NEWS, .

L’OPIRION PUBLIQUE, and
. BCIERTIFIC CANADIAN,

A large staff of Artiste, Bugravers, and Skilled Work-
men in overy DepmmenL

Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the sume asif given personally.

6. 8. BURLAND,

MANAGER.

THE LATE CAPT. MATTHEW WEBB, DROWNED IN THE
NIAGARA RAPIDS, JULY 24TH.

which are calculated to decesve the Public, Lea and Perrsns have fo requess
that Purchasers sce that the Label on every bottle bears thesr Signature

thus—
Loz Xotnia

without which no botsle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

is genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS™ Sauce, arxd .r:e Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and
Stopper. Wholesale and for Export ke Ps y Worcester ; Crosse and

Blackwell, London, &., &c.; and by er: and O;Imn througlwut the World,

In con:quencz of Imxta!wn: q/' THE WORCESTERSHI.RE SAUCE

‘To be obtaned of

l{arhal Llst of Presents toc Be Gwen Away.

Mrssea. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; nxssn.i URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.
ted and tntrodu into houses where
osou- and In addition usea portion of

1$40,000 'ngs!

ﬁd“R 50 CENTS

d-ﬂrvm o( j VS thetr already well- |
w-ﬂnmmywrmaonourmb‘cﬂpﬁonboolmdmm the FARM, FIELD AND FIRESIDE regu. ’

B 1arly to you for Six Months anc {mmecdiately send & printed numberod Recnlpt, which wili entitls the hold-

[l or to ona of the following Preseute 1o bo givan away stour SEPTEMBER FESTIVAL.

U. 8. Government Bonds o!

. 83000 00 1000 Pocket 8ilver Frult Knives
(}muaPoc ol Knives. ... ...

10 Genta‘ Gold Wlkt'cbu? Engriteh & .t

e 8 overnon!

(] ,uua 81J(}ohl\'év l:g:u,}rgunh morom‘t

Yer A e e

('uln Diamond Fih, ey, ovet

Patent Harvesters
Normand,

Elezun oo Bg Piots

lor Yurnituze "
Jold svr Rin ..adle-' Brmt Pin,
wckets, Fans and Chdn.a;
And 92,835 ouur&. s ratued from 25 eenu to 31,00, \'hleh makes & zrmd Aﬁrq-tlon of mo 000 prea
nn {ng » prescut te ch nmd ever; smbacribe h
of th!u.bovo pmmu’wm be amarded in & ulr Sy srhacribar who se 280 Cts. ot dlmu\l
ll vl by the Subscribers, this festival will take p
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828838882
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X 888323883238
g58888
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0
p& Gmenbu‘ks of w each.
Aljbums

g

g

{.z.vux It will no! for Subscridbers
he United suus- or Canadn. -uc ll to be hoped
IV X6 which yoo send vsis th

will be ent as posaible, .
(orﬂlx‘ton mb:cﬁn tion, and {.hmlon we chlm nothing for the presents. UR PRQF will go ln .

nr futun atro a8 wo ln.-ll.vn you will like paper 3o well that you will
Ecxtgfég .. Gat five of your friends to 4
.
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Thia offer vﬂlhold‘sood untll Bept. 14t oi aa wo shall limit the num rot new gubsariptions to ‘Q &)o
ould riends to forwa ld'mblcrlpuan.l sarly, s in 00 case will they be recal

THEFARM FIELD AND FiRESIDE]

13 oma of the oldest and ablest edltnd l‘unny and Agricnitural papers. It contalns twrawty loarge pages §
(Eighty Columas),including slsgunt cover, bound, cuk-had and cut, Andnow hasa cirounlation of 43 000
COPIES. Itoontains Btorle‘, aketohoo. Poetry Farm, Qarden, Housshold and ri-
culturat Departments by the best Contributors of ‘ho day, well as an [llustrated
goedle and lmbroldo Work. Illustrations of different parts

of the UNITED STATEA and Blographioal Sketehes of Emicent Men and Waemen. In short, it
ocontains gxn. which vngnumt. lutm;:t and nmu;. m vholho !“'c;l

9 men Ol meuu who ays havedone as th
mﬁnfof.ﬁlﬁs numdm

ut and fulﬂllL mo'uv:.r Lor, (N
130, THOSE WH wui“&. DT, we send & printad List of the

~ BTV LR YVAD T T S e,
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"PIELD AND FIRESIDE, 89 Randolph 8t., Chloago.

REM!MB!R thou are Presonts to our Subsaribera given to them absolutely

Cut this nd show'to friends ncqualntan o9 nnd nel ore, as it
will not appear agafn. (Postage ltamps tal(on M sums ou than SFBB '

nmAD THEBE LETTERBI

“1 Itko to work rof car paper; caa do it wﬂl - pod e for I think 1t warthy,
X sy saccess to Yo b4 * MRAR. G. M. aM ﬁ"i". Battle Ground, lnd.’
K think the p-per worth ten times the price for w six months’ subseription.””
JAMES DUPYONT, Mutanxns, Fla.
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British American
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MONTREAL.
Inocorporated,; by Letters Pntens.
Capfital $100,000.

{lousral fagravers & Printens

Bank Notes; Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Bovenue Stamps,
Bills of Bxchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promlssory Notes, &c., &c.,
Exoouded sn the Best Styls of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B BURLAND,

President & Manager

banadian Mapazne

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Eprror—Hsxer T. Bovey, M.A. (Cawbh.), Aescaiate
Momb. Inst. C.E.: Momb. of Inst. M.E. (Kng.) and
Amoriean Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Engineering
and App. Mechs., McGill University.

Every effort will be made to render the pub.
lication a useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

It is hoped that the MaoaziNE will also be a
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Notural Sciences, otc., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and. all kindred sobjects. Any illus.
trations accowmnpunying such papers a8 may be
inserted will be reprodoced with the utmost
care.

- A apace will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumis will be
given of the Tmnsactions of varicus Engineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PaTENT Orrice Reconrp will continue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The Illustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being moro
easy to exainine will be mado clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Rkcorn
gives information of the greatest value to en.
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in-
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub.
scription price will b¢ $2.00 payable in
advance, and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efficiency snd success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canada, mustin s
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
aperstion and support of the Public.

Note.—All cominunications relating to the
Edilorial dopartment should bo addressed to the
Editor, 81 McTavish St., Montresl.

All business communications, ‘subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. Burraxny,
Manager, BurLaxp LitaoGraruio Co., 5& 7
Bleury 8t., Montreal.

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Office of the Company-.

2 Agents Waunted in every Town and
City in the Dominjon to solicit Subsorip~
tions and Advertisements, for which libers}
commissions will be paid.

tiereame.

CANVASSERS WANTED. —To
soliclt subscriptions mnd adver~
tisements for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS,
whom liberal comnissions wili be
paid, " Intelligent young women
would find this agreeable and pro-
fitanble emplovment.

Address, G. 3. BURLAND, G &7
Bleury Streot, Montr. al.



