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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

DEeceMBER 25, 1875

CIVEN AWAYI!I

TO EVERY PAID SUBRCRIBER TO THE

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED  NEWS,

The ONLY PICTORIAL PAPER in the DOMINION,
WILL BE PRESENTED

A BEAUTIFUL CHROMO

ENTITLED

YOUNG FISHERMAN,
NOW READTY.

FOUR DOLLARS

WILL AY ONR YRAR'S BUBSCRIPTION TO THE

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED . NEWS,

AND ENTITLE YOU TO

OQUR BEAUTIFUL CHROMO,
Worth the Whole Subscription Price.

NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE.

Send in yourname and £4.00, and receive, by return mail,
the Chromo, a most suitable Holiday Present. Remember
also, that in subscribing, you encourage a

NATIONAL ENTERPRISE

and help to develop Canadian industry and talent.
Every dollar we receive goes to improve the paper, en-
abling us to pay skilled artists and talented writers, and
to make the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS
4 CREDIT TO THE DOMINION.
FOUR DOLLARS in advance will secure the CANADIAN
ILLUSTRATED NEWS for vne year, postage paid, and a
splendid Chromo. Mend your names without delay.
G. B. BURLAND, Maunager.

The Burland-Desbarats Lithographic Co.,
PUBLISHERS,~—MONTREAL.
Subscribers wishing their pictures peatly
framed, will please send in their orders to our
office, No. 115 St. Francois. Xavier St., where
samples are now on view.

THE

On the 1st January we shall begin the publica-

tion of
OUR CENTENNIAL STORY,

an original historical serial, founded on the
AMERICAN INvAsioN OF CANADA IN 1775-76.
We can promise our readers a work of varied
entertuinment and deep emotional interest. A
liberal instalment will he given every week.
This, added to other inducements, should prevail
on our friends to renew their subscriptions at
once, Orders should bé sent in without delay
as back numbers are generally difficult to obtain.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

Montreal, Saturday, Dec. 25th, 1875.

PROSPECTUS FOR 1876.

OX THE OPENING OF & NEW YEAR we
feel justitied in calling upon the public in
every part of the Dominion to aid us in
making the CaNapiaN TLLUsTRATED NEws
second to no journal of its class in the
world. We have accomplished much in
the way of improvements, and we think
we have fulfilled the promises we made
twelve mouths ago. But we feel that there
still remaivs much to he done, and we call
upon our friends to assist us in doing it.
This is the only illustratad newspaper in
the Dominion. As such it has special
claims upon the patronage of Canadians.
1t is a national undertaking, designed to
reflect PICTORIALLY and EDITORIALLY the
life, the sentiments, and the daily history of
Canada. No other paper can do this in
the same way, and hence the ILLustrATED
NEws has an intrinsic value quite dis-
tinct from any other publication.

Its principal features are :—-

1st. The pictorial illustration of all
leading Canadian events as they occur.

2nd. A complete gallery of all Canadian
celebrities with biographies attached.

3rd. The reproduction of the finest
works of art.

4th. A great variety of original and
selected literary matter.

5th. Stories, sketches, poems, and other
contributions by leading Canadian writers.

6th. Special attractions for the home
circle.

Every Canadian cught to be interested
in the success and continued progress of
the ILLusTRatep NEws, and should con-
sider it is his duty to encourage it to the
extent of at least one year’s subscription.
Nona know better than ourselves how
much it can still be ‘wprored, aud we

warrant that if we receive the patronage
which we solicit, no effort on our part will
be left untried to introduce a number of the
most desirable improvements. Let the
public throughout the country come for-
ward generously with their support and we
guarantee to furnish them a paper which
shall be a real credit to the Dominion,
We will supply the material if our friends
will only furnish the patronage. Our terms
are very moderate :——

1st. Four DorLars in advance, includ-
ing the postage paid by us.

2nd. To those whe neglect paying in
advance, Four DoLLags AND Fipry CENTS
will be charged to cover postage and other
expenses.

3rd. Clergymen, Professors, and School-
teachers, THREE DoLLARs in advance.

- - -

OUR PREMIUM CHROMO.

Ancther year is ahoutto close, and we are
on the point of coneluding the twelfth vol-
ume of the Canapray ILLUSTRATED N Ews,
We have endeavored in various ways to im-
prove the character of the paper. We
state:l that we have had to contend against
difficulties which only initiated and pro-
fessional journalists understand ; that these
difficulties could be overcome only one by
one, but that they would all be surmount-
ed, and that speedily, was a further pro-
mise which we felt justified in making to
the public. The paper is in the hands of
a Company anxious to make this national
enterprise of ours a thorough success, and
it is managed by business talent well-
known in every part of the country. Both
the Company and the Manager believed,
and still believe, that there is a field for
such a journal as ours, and the assurances
they have received personally in all the
Provinces are to the effect that our peole
are most willing to encourage it, provided
it is a fuithful reflex of the spirit, events
and general features of Canada. This we
were determined from the first that it
should be. Our artistic department was
raised to a higher standard of excellence,
and arrangements will be perfected which
will result in still further improvements
therein.  The letter press aimed at more
variety, freshness, and lightness, always
coupled with literary finish. Our paper is
intended to be a family journal in the
largest and highest sense of that word.
We promised to try and please every body,
and for that purpose our tendency has
been to write, collate and edit such matter
as would procure pleasure, entertainment
and instruction to the greatest number,
while we carefully abstained from all
political or religious partisanship. New
features were introduced as opportunity
offered, or necessity demanded.  While on
our side, we endeavored to do all we could,
we trusted our friends would see the pro-
priety of aiding us to the full extent of
their influence. We are pleased to admit
that. our efforts met with a ready and
generous response, but, with the view of
still further advancing the prosperity of
the paper, we decided, early in the sum-
mer, upon issuing a Premium Chromo en-
titled the Youxe Fisnermax, after a
painting by the celebrated English artist,
W. M. Wyllie, which m design and exe-
cution would vie with any production of
the kind ever published in America. The
subject was one of populur interest, and
was to be finished in the highest style.
To prevent any mistake, we wish our sub-
scribers to remember that the conditions
upon which this Chromo was offered were
the following :

Ist. To all new subscribers paying for
one year in advance,

2nd. To all subseribers on the books
whose current subseription was paid up to
the 1st July.

3rd. To all subseribers in wrrears who
would pay up arrears, and current sub-
seription, prior to the 1st July last.

We have strictly kept faith with our
readers and the Chromo, which is now
ready, will be faithfully delivered in acc-
ordance with the terms and conditions
above cited. There has been some delay
in the production of the Chromo, but that

delay was inevitable on account of the ex-

 kind.

cellence of finish which we had warranted
and were determined to secure. It was
not a mere colored print that we intended
to ofter, but a genuine Chromo, a real work
of art, which would be worthy of a rich
frame and a conspicuous place on the walls
of any drawing room. To complete such
a picture requirel time, labor and care.

Owing to the delay, however, and to
give our subseribers every chance to profit
by our offer, we take the opportunity of
still further extending the advantages of
this premium plate. In addition, there-
fore, to the conditions laid down in July,
we are prepared to furnish the Chromo :

1st. To all those who will pay up their
subscription to the 31st December 1875,
and continue their subscription for the
ensuing year.

2nd. To all new subscribers who will
pay their subseription for 1876 in advance.

There certainly could be no stronger
inducement than this. By asking the
payment of what is due us we are doing
only what is right, and the premium plate
is thus so much pure gain for our friends.
The Chromo is now ready and will be
delivered as rapidly as our conditions are
complied with. To suit every taste, the
picture will be sent so that it may be
mounted either as a water color, or as an
oil painting, according as the owner may
prefer. Those who desire it, may have
their pictures framed by applying at our
office, 115 St. Frangois Xavier Street,
where samples of different styles of frames
will be on view.

We may take the occasion of Christmas
and New Year to urge upon our friends
the propriety of spreading the circulation
of the paper. If they are pleased with it,
let them pass it to their neighbors and
induce them to subscribe. OQur subscrip-
tion list is already large and steadily
increasing, but it must be doubled in
the course of the mnext year. Let all
our patrons assist us therein. All the
money thus received, it is intended shall
go into the paper, to improve and beautify
it still more. This is the only illustrated
paper in the country,. and it has long
struggled in the cause of popular art and
literature.  Let the people of Canada show
that they can appreciate and are prepared
to encourage a national undertaking of the
Let the patronage come and we
shall not be slow to introduce still further
improvements,

MR. ROBBINS' LECTURE ON
HARMONY.

We regret that this lecture, on Thursday of
last week, was but thinly attended. 1t would
seem as though our younger musical students
were afraid of the theory of Harmony, which
they have beei taught to look upon as a mystery,
and which Mr. Robbins reduces to such simnple
lessons that children may learn it; and as
though more experienced musicians feared to be
shown that their knowledge of Harmony was
not perfect.  We have been requested to state,
relatively to the class which Mr. Robbins pro-
posed to form, that should a sufficient number of
names be handed to Mr. De Zouche within two
or three weeks, Mr. Robbins will return to the
City and give the course. The terms to he $20.00
for each member of the class.

THE ACADEMY OF MUSIC.

“THE Two OrrHANs,”” undoubtedly one of the
most beautiful and best constructed of modern
dramas, has been produced on the hoards of
this theatre in a very complete and artistic
manner. Every care has been taken with the
accessories, and the scenery, costumes, and music
are all that could be desived. The cast is one of
unusual excellence, and each actor and actress of
Mr. McDowell’s well balanced corps of artists,
seem specially fitted for their part. The result
has been a succession of full houses. This is as it
should be. No play has ever been so thoroughly
and cleverly put on the boards in Montreal, and
we hope that the rush will continue every night
this week. FEvery body should see this play,
which vecommends itself by the intense interest
it awakens, and the ahsence of the immoral ten-
dency which pervades most French dramas. For
Christmas week, we hear it stated that Rossini’s
*“Cinderella ” is to be given.  We hope so, and
bespeak for the Academy during the holidays the
hearty support of our citizens.

CHRISTMAS IS COMING.
Thanksgiving is just now over, and there
lacks but a day to Christmas. Then ouly a
week and it will be New ¥ear’s. Instead of
waiting till ““ watch-night " to review the vear,

wouldn’t it be wise to begin a month earlier ?
Then, if we find important work undone, there
is a little time in which we may do something
teward bringing up arrears, so as toshow a better
balance when 1875 appears. If one intends to
turn over a new leaf with the new year it is cer-
tainly wisc to get all ready, so that the leaf will
stay turned over , and not blow right back where
it was before with the first sharp blast of tempta-
tion. :

Christmas is coming, and the more hearts we
can gladden between this time and that, the
merrier will be our Christmas carols, the brighter
our joys, the deeper our content. No sound is
sweeter than an echo, and a carol sung by a
merry heart to a sad one which echoes it again—
is not such singing angelic ?

Christmas is coming. How invention and in-
genuity and self-denial and generosity are all at
work ¢ What shall the gift be this time for
father, for mother, for each brother and sister,
for the expectant and non-expectant friend ¥ For
those who need let the gift be useful, and meet
the greatest want ; for those who have whims or
hobbies, let it gratify the prevaling taste. A
year or two ago, a famous stock-breeder was per-
feetly delighted with a present from a friend,
which was simply a little pig, made of white
canton flannel, stuffed with cotton and lop-eared.
All winter that little pig stood on his mantle-
piece, and was regularly introduced to visitors.
It cost nothing but an hour or two of stitohing,
and it gave great pleasure. These *“ hard times”
when there is so little money to spend, we must
go without some things we had hoped for, that
we may have wherewith to make glad the hearts
that look to the Christmas time as the brightest
season of the year. But not the amount of the
money spent 13 the measure of joy in any house-
hold. Love, tenderness, delicate recognition of
tastes and preferences—these going with gifts
make their real value.

Nor should the shadows of the year darken too
much the joy of this festive season. Whatever
we may have lost in the year past, Christ is still
the centre of human hope and human love ; the
¢ inheritance incorruptible, undefiled and that
fadeth not away,” is still in reserve, and all
around us is young and growing life in its sweet
Spring time in which and with which we may
rejoice, ignoring and forgetting as far as possible
whatever tends to sadden and depress.

HUMOROUS.

You will notice that when a boy steps on a
Canada thistle, or sticks a splinter into his foot, it's inva-
riably a few seconds before school.

OXE of our merchants sat his umbrella against
a tree while he stepped into a store to ask a question.
Whuen he came out the tree still stood there. No one had
taken it.

To Girls who ¢ Walk with the Guns.”
Ethel—Aren’t you going toshoot to-day, uncle ? Uncle—
Not if you are, my dear. When I was youong, the men
shot the birds, and the womeun stayed at home to cook
them.

TH shortest way the best.—Mamma (to Kthel
on their way to the latter's first party)—Now, mind,
darling, if you see any nice things on the table that you'd
like to eat, you musn't ask for them. Ethel—Oh no,
mamma ! 1'd take them ! -

¢ MR. BUSBEE says you needn’t send the
paper to him any more,” said a little urchin who stuck
bis head into the ranctum. ** All right.” ** An’ he said
to tell you he wouldn't a stopped it only you didn't say
nothin” about the big hog he Killed last week,” continued
the youth, and then he slid down the banister into the
street.

SMALL boy :  ¢“ Say, p*, will you buy me a
new sled for Christmas " Close-fisted parent—Johuny,
I don’t think there’s going to be much suow this winter,
and You wouldn't have a chance to enjoy a new sled ;
but I'll telt you what I will do. You just be a good boy
and I'll get your saw filed so that it will cut through u
stick of wood just like cheese.

IT was the night on which John Todd made
his great speech to the colored population of Munjoy,
. Capt. John Morrill from time to time awoke the
echoes with his cannon. A man rushed up to him and
said, ** For God’s sake don’t fire anymore.” *‘Why not 2"
asked the astonished John. ‘‘There's a dead person
lying in the next house,” said he. ‘‘Well,” said John,
**if she’s dead the noise won't hurt her, and the country
must be saved.” ' Yes,”’ groaned the man, “I know
that, but she's my mother-in-law, and I've heard that
guns will awake the dead.”

The other day, an absent-minded gentleman
inadvertently entered the cabiu of a Fulton ferry boat
smoking acigar. *‘ You can't smoke here, sir,"”" exclaim-
ed an irascible passenger. ** This is the ladies’ cabin.”
The gentleman paused, looked around him, aund hastily
retreated. Reaching the door, he turned around, and
addressing the person who had spoken to him, remarked
politely : *‘ I beg your pardon. I ought to have known
that this was not the gentlemen’s cabin when I saw you
here.” The anti-smoker failed to understand what hia
fellow passengers were langhing at.

.

LITERARY.

M. pE LrssEps has finished his ‘ History of
the Suez Canal.”

M. THIERS has completed the first of the three
volumes of his new philosopbical work ‘‘Man and
matter.”

Mr. HaLLIWELL is at work again on his
waterials for the illustration of the ‘‘Life of Shakspcare.™
He calenlates that it will take him ten years at least to
work up the collections he has already made for the pur-
pose.

Mgrs. HARRIET LEWIS, the authoress of ¢ The
House of Secrets,” ** Lady of Kildare,” &e.. aceording to
Women and Work, is suid to receive a regular salary of
$10.000 8 year from an American publisher, and her
husband Leon Lewis, author of the * Boy Musician,” a
famous story of two or three yvears ago, to get a like
amount, making an income of $20,000 for the two.

BaAYARD TAYLOR claims to have discovered the
source of the Nile in a poem, which he quoted at the
meeting of the American Geographical Society. The
poem is susceptible of a confirmatory interpretation like
that which finds in Genesis a confirmation of the develop-
ment theory and the nebular hypothesis. Like thar,
also, it is susceptible of any interpretation yon please.

The poet is an all-comprehensive person.

¥
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(For the CANADIAN [LLUSTRATED NEWs.)
. CHRISTMAS 1875.

By BELLELLE.

* The countless pale stars from their howes up in Heaven,

Shed downward a calin silver light,

Which fell in soft rays on the snow covered monntain
And city all robed in pure white. -

Through deep azure stillness the joy bells were pealing
‘Their sweet (‘hristmits chimes on the uir,

And hope, love, and gludness in hearts rever ntial
Found vent in thanksgiving und prayer.

Yet groups of white angels, methought, in the strlight
Looked down with o sorrowing gaze,

T'heir pinions were drooving, their voices low-ton'd
They sang not of peace nor of praise,

But whispered with sndness : “Christ’s poor are forgotten,
Beiow in the shadows they lie

Pule. hungry aud cold, with their rags gather'd round

{them,

While wintry winds blow wildly by.”

Pale. hungry, and cold, with no hepe to illumine
Their long night of woe and despair,
They erouch in the lanes and the by-ways, and murmar,
Where shall we find comfort 2 Oh, where ?
Lone wanderers, weary. like Joseph and Mary,
No shelter or rest for their head ;
And desolate orphaus, in bleak cheerless garrets,
Cry loudly but vainly for bread.

Ab, could we have lived on that firat Christinas morning
When shepherds away on the hill,

Heard heaveuly tidings from choirs angelic
Of glory, of peace, and goodwill,

With joy would we haste to the poor humble stable,
With ecstacy holy and sweet,

‘Would we gaze on the child-(tod, and meekly adoring,
Our treasures cast down at his feet.

And He, the Divine One, who came down to save us,
Whose words are eternal and true,

Hes said : ' What ye do to the least of my little ones
That unto me shall ye do.”

Can we then neglect these suffering children,
Or turn them away from our door,

Or e'en can we wish.to have dwelt in old Bethl’em,
When Jesus has left us his poor !

Ah 1o, let us haste, and with tender compassion,
And love, to our homes let us take .

These destitute brothers, and food, light and shelter
Let's give them for Jesns' dear sake.

Then from (God’s white throne up in Heaven, theangels
Whose praises of Him never cease, .

Shall bring to ns all on this bright Christmas morning,
Sweet tidings of joy and of peace.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

FOGARTY & BRO.’S BOUT AND SHOE ESTABLISH-
MENT.

To a person who has never examined in detail,
nor seen in operation all the improvements which
modern ingenuity has applied to the manufacture
of boots and shoes, a visit to a well appointed
wholesale manufacturing establishment in full
blast must be of exceeding interest. Everybody
is more or less interested in the manufacturing
of boots and shoes,—in having whnat he or she
wears well made, of good material and a comfor-
table fit. ¢ Where the shoe pinches” has long
ago passed into a proverb, and the dealer must
be as sensitively alive to it as his customer, the
wearer ; and it is evident that he who keep; a
good stock must certainly sccure a greater demand
than he who buys an inferior article.

It is difficult to imagine what farther improve-
ments with a view to comfort and durability
can be made in the manufacturing of boots and
shoes, when every detail is now so carefully
attended to through the processes of cutting,

.sewing, gegqiug. cable wiring, burnishing, &c.,
&c.. with special machines for each.

If our reader will accompany us (in imagina-
tion) to a leading establishment of this kind, and
take a bird’s eye view of the departments and

-rooms devoted to each branch of the business, we
shall attempt a description of what may he seen,
such as was given us by one of the gentlemanly
proprietors. And in passing let us remark that
the materials of each boot or shoe pass through
25 to 40 different hands before it is ready for
packing.

The shoe trade in Montreal has developed into
extraordinary dimensions within the past twelve
or fifteen years. Within that time some twen-
ty or twenty-five large establishments have
sprung into existence or grown up from small
beginnings, until now the wholesale shoe busi-
ness has become one of the most important in the
city, giving employment to more than ten thou-
sand hands and profitable investment to millions
of dollars. Among the largest of these is that of
Messrs. Fogarty & Bro. This well-known estab-
lishment, of which we give a representation in our
present issue, fronts on three streets, extending
along St. Catherine Street from St. Lawrence
Main Street to St. Dominique Street in two
wings, the length of each being oune hundred
and fifty feet by about twenty-five feet in
width. The one on the corner of St. Lawrence
‘Main Street, with the side fronting on St. Gathe-
rine Street, is three storys high besides the base-
ment, which extends the whole length, and is
divided in three parts, the Scle Leather Room,
Boiler Room and Coal Cellar. The ground-floor
is occupied as Salesroom, Packing and Shipping
Rooms. In this room may be seen cases address-
ed to all parts of the Dominion, from Sarnia to
St. John’s, Newfoundland. Here also is the

- engine, fifteen horse power. In the second sto-
ry of this building begins the manufacture of
hoots and shoes : the side of leather is placed in
the stripping machine, cut in strips to the requir-

- ed size of the shoe, put into a tank of water and
left there until sufficiently soft, when thé strips
are taken and passed through the splitting (skiv-
ing), rolling and dieing machines. The solés being
completed, are assorted and placed away in sizes
on racks all around this room ready foruse. On
this flat there are, besides the sole leather, heel
and heel pressing machines, two ‘“ Mackay” sole
sewing machines, edch eapable of sewing aliout

|
| six hundred pairs per day, besides two * New

Era” pegging machines, having a capacity of five
to seven hundred pairs a day. The Cable Wiring
Machine is also on this flat. The wire, which is
of brass, and cabled, as its nause implies, is fed
from a coil above, is cut into the desired length,
and driven home by one motion of the machine,
with a capacity of three hundred pair a day. It
is fast superseding all other methoids, as it only
redquires to he known to be appreciated. The las-
ters are also on this flat.  Their work is to place
the insole on the last, put in the stiffener, draw
the upper carefully over the last, and after being
secured by lasting tacks and the steel shank tack-
ed on, the outer sole is placed over all and tack-
ed in its place. That last is then removed and
the shoe 1s ready for the pegging, sewing or cable
wiring machine. Rubber Cement is then used
for closing up the channels of the soles, after
which they are drawn over iron lasts. or trames,
and put through the beating-out machine, v-hence
they are taken to the Team Room, on the third
story. There are four men in each team, and
their respectives duties are heeling, trimming,

edge-setting and bottoming. The heel is always

fastened with Swedish nails, and having been
thoroughly pressed by machinery before it is sent
to the team, such a thing as a “crackled heel is
not to be found in the work performed in this
establishment. The trimming tools are so con-
structed with guards that it is impossible to do
any injury to the uppers. The work is next sent
to the heel burnishing machines, four in number,
which are on the same flat. These are kept
heated by revolving gas-jets, and have acapacity
of 250 to 300 pairs a day each. The work next
goes through the processes of sand-papering, ston-
ing and brushing, all done by special machines.
The shoe is then placed away to dry, finished
completely, minutely examined, packed and
shipped to all parts of the Dominion, as the ad-
dresses on the packing-cases indicate.

We next descend to the second story, from
which we proceed to the new building by a bridge
twenty-five feet long crossing the yard of the fac-
tory. This building, which was” erected a few
years ago hy the Messrs. Fogarty & Bro. at a
cost of $20,000 as a shoe factery of their own
design, is without doubt the finest building in
that end of the city, is four storys high, and
fronts on St. Lawrence Main and St. Dominique
Streets. The frouts are of cast iron, the side
walls brick ; the length is 150 feet by 25 feet
wide ; the flats run the whole length of the build-
ing, and are lighted at both ends by twelve large
windows, and in the centre by a sky-light thirty
feet long by six wide, with well holes on each
flat to admit the light to each department. Itis
also ventilated throughout. The roof is covered
with white tin and galvanized iron. The whole
exterior presents a very striking appearance.

The second flat is occupied as upper leather
Cutting Room. A portion of this flat, which
is the finest in the establishment, is set apart for
all the various kinds of upper leather used in the
manufacture of the different kinds of boots and
shoes, French glove and satin kids, French calf
and patent calf, goat and seal skins from the first
makers ; also pebble grain, patent cow, buff, kip,
cowhide, split, coloured sheep for linings,
twilled shoe duck, cantou flannels, felt and pru-
nellas, are here in quantities. In the cutting
of prunella, cloth, linings, &c., a sheet iron pat-
tern is used, around which the knife cuts through
from’eight to twelve pieces at once, each man
being able to cut enough for fifteen cases per day;
facings of sateen about 25 cases, and toe-caps
about thirty. Elastic for congress gaiters is cut
by a machine, employing one hand continually.
The perforating of the toe-caps is also done by
machinery. The materinls are sent from the cut-
ters to the numbering machine, each piece being
numbered not only with the size but also with
the worker’s numger by means of which each part
of the work, should any be found to be defective
afterwards, may be traced to the worker, who is
thus held responsible for «the character of his
work. The foreman’s department is also here
where he gives out, receives and examines the
different kinds of work. After being numbered,
each part is put up into packages of sixty each,
and sent to the Fitting Room which is on the
third flat.

The fourth flat is alt>gether occupied by the
¢“ teams,” and is of the same dimensions as the
Fitting Room, but it is the best lighted, on ac-
count of its being the top flat of the building.

The hands employed by the Messrs. Fogarty &
Bro. number abont 300, male and female. The
firm turns out about 1,000 pairs per day. Their
sales amount to about $300,000 per annum.

TOWN HALL, VICTORIA, B. (.

This is the principal elevation on Douglas St.,
of the first premiated design, for the Victoria
City Hall, about to be efected, under the supx-
rintendence of the successful competitor, r.
John Lengue, architect. The accommodation
grovuled in this building will comprise in the

asement Corn Market, Engineers Fitting rooms,
store rooms, prison cells, hot air apparatus, &c.,
On the ground floor, has been placed the police
court, ,the public eutrance of which will by
Pandora St. A private entrance to m trate’s
and other rooms will also be on this St Com-
munication by private stairs, from court room
to cells, is also provided for, waiting rooms,
court officer’s rooms, &e., &e. The large” Hall is
approached from two separate entrances. The
priucipal entrance will be from the entrance hall
on Douglas St. and a secondary entrance and
staircase leading to the gallery wili be from Corme-
rant St:also Erivnte entrances, retiring rooms &e.
The size of the large hall will he 40 x 80 and 34
feet high. ~

office, water commissioner, assessor,
room, &c.

Second floor contains city surveyor’s rooms,
m1p room, stationery, jury rooms, musewm, care
taker's rooms, &e. In the rear of the main build-
ing will be a two storied building for the fire
enginehouse, a buildingformeat and poultry mar-
ket, &e.. It is proposeg to warm the building Ly
hot air. The picture was photographed by Mr.
Noah Shakespeare, Victoria.

SAVAGE, LYMAN AND (0’S STORE.

We reproduce in thisissue an interior view of
this splendid store as arranged for the Christmas
holidays. The gorgeous display in the shop
windows has for the past few days had such an
attraction for admiring passers by, that the pave-

.ment has been thronged literally *“from morn
till dewy eve.” But what .shall we say of the
interior, where the visitor is dazzled by the
magnificence which surrounds him, and the
virtuoso, while contemplating the works of art—
bronzes, faience, statuary, and other objets d’art
—heaves a sigh of regret that his pocket is not
as long and as well lined as the purse of Fortu-
natus  But sighs and regrets are alike in vain,
and he s at least free to indulge in the pleasure
of admiration, even when the luxury of Pposses-
sion is out of hisreach. So with the optimist’s
consolation he sets to work, to look and to ad-
mire his fill. Along either side of a spacious
apartment admirably adt:{)ted for the exhibition
of works of art are ranged huge terra-cotta vases,
on which are painted scenes from the Iliad and
Odysscy—the death of Patroclus, the departure
of Briseis, the return of Ulysses, &e., &ec.; at in-
tervals these are relieved by handsome bronzes,
and clocks of every make, shape, and material
known under the gun—in bronze, gilt, ormolu,
malachite, black, éhite and grey marble — the
last & new and very effective ‘material. Plate
there is too galore, — salvers, goblets, chalices,
baskets, flagons—and in one corner, just beside
the staircase, a small case where the visitor—-
being as we pre-suppose a man of taste and ap-
preciation for the beautiful—lingers in rapt ad-
miration of some lovely reproductions of the
afitique in oxydized silver.: Upstairs are laid
out hundreds of those pretty little knicknacks
that are in sueh.demand ‘at Christmas-tide—
busts and statuettes in Parian’ marble, book-
slides, writing-books and desks, and by itself at
one end of the room, a marvellous set of fruit
dishes in majolica. Downstairs once more,

lay : through groves of clocks ; past shining
akes of golg and silver watches, from the tiny
lady’s toy, the size of a twenty-cent piece, to
the giant hunter, in massive gold case, stem-
winder and repeater, striking hours and minutes,
and which costs $800; or the jewelled beauty
in the face of which a tiny thermometer is let

too—crosses which may be had for $1,800 and
pins of proportionate value, thickly clustered
with diamonds. These all are here in endless
variety, and almost endless “profusion, dazzling
the visitor, who after a thorough inspection finds
himself utterly bewildered, doubtful whether he
has not been dreaming a scene from the Arabian
Nights, and recoverins, takes his departure
with a thoughtful comment.

The house was established in 1818, by the late
Mr. George Savage, who associated with himself
his son Joseph, and earried on husiness under the
style of George Savage & Son, in the brick store
corner of St. Peter and Notre Dame streets.
In the year 1826, the firm removed to the store
immediately opposite the church of the Hotel-
Dieu, St. Paul street, (then the centre of the
retail trade,. In 1836, the store now occupied
by Messrs. Tiffin Bros., corner of St, Dizier Lane,
was rented for six years ; but in 1838, the prin-
cipal business of the firm was removed to the
corner of St. (fabricl and Notre Dame streets,
where it was continued for twenty years. It
was removed thence in 1856, to the Cathedral
Block — where 'the firm remained till 1872
— making five removals in the course of the
fifty-four "years. Mr. George Savage retired
from active life in 1836, Mr. Joseph Savage
carrying on the business ynder the same firm till
1851, when Mr. Theodore Lyman was admitted
a partner, and the style of the firm changed to
Savage & Lymnan, which was continued till 1868,
when Messis. Chas. W. Hagar and Henry Birks
were associated with Mr. Lyman under the pre-
sent style of Savage, Lyman & Co. The store
in the Cathedral Block, which at the time was
cousidered an extensive one, has, with the
largely increased business arising from the rapid
growth of the city, and the continental reputa-
tion which the firm has deservedly acquired,
proved too small for the purposes of trade. The
firm accordingly rented the magnificent premises
which they now occupy. For architectural style
and beauty the building is unsurpassed by any
store on the continent, while the interior fit-
tings are, in poiut of chasteness and elegance of
design, quite in keeping with the exterior.
Messrs. Savage, Lyman & Co. are determined to
merit a continuation of that large and extensive

tronage acquired by their straightforward and
Eznourable dealings.  Their present stock is the
most extensive and varied ever exposed for sale
in Canada, and has been *personally selected in
the varions European markets ; in fact, must be
seen to be appreciated. The store is in fact one
of the sights of the city, where visitors are
always sure of a courteous 1 elcome and polite
atteution. Messrs. Savage, Lyman & Co. are
deserving of a compliment on the success of their
street clock, which stands on an iron pillar op-

in. Ranks of costly rings and trinkets are there !

A S

l First floor contains council chamber, mayor’s ' posite the store, agreat boon to the public of a
! reception rooms, committee rooms, city clerk’s vity where the cerrect time is most difficult to
fire proof | ascertain.

i

Porrtican EcoNomMy axd Sciexce, By Joun
Harkis,

An anneuncement of which appears in our adver-
tisin_ eolumns, is a little work which we have
read with some interest. The author remains
ouly ou the threshold of his subject, confining
{ himself to a classification of political economy,
yand the different sub-divisions into which it
might be put. But the author writes well, his
views are moderate and just, his reading is
evidently thorough, anii it is to be hoped that he
will continue the investigation of the subject in
subsequent works.

ARTISTIC.

A monument to the late sculptor Carpeaux is
to be erected by public subscription at Valenciennes.

Tue death is announced of M. Alexandre
Colin, the painter, at the age of seventy-seven. His pie-
ture ** Colombus Discovering America” is at the Lux-
embourg. His son, Paul Colin, is a popular landscape
painter.

Si1GNor Caroni, the sculptor, has given in
Florence an exhibition of the works he has prepared for
the Centennial. The best of these efforts is said to be a
figure of a litHe-maiden delicately advancing one foot
into a basin of water,

THE late Mr. Wynn Ellis, whose death has
Just been announced, leaves his magnificent collections
of paintings by the old masters to the National Gallery.
Mr. Ellis was & well-known connoisseur, and his great
wealth enabled him to form a gallery of considerable
value.

Mr. WALTER OvLEss, the portrait painter,
who received the gold medal and £25 from the Council
of the Exhibition at Manchester recently, is only twenty-
six years of age. His engagements are 80 bumerous that
has been compelled to decline applications for rittings
from the Duke of Devonshire and the Bishop of London.

Countess Isabella Cholmeley, an English lady
long resident in Italy, and widely known as a scalptor
of great talent and a person of varied accomplishments,
has just received, by unanimous vote of the Royal Aca-
demy of Fine Arts, at Venice, the election as associate of
that body. Her latest works, all of which have been ex -
ecuted in Venice, comprise several portraits of Venetian
noblemeun, a head of Ophelia and one of Cleopatra.

ATt Charnod, a young sculptor of recognized
merit has been charged by the Ministry of Fine Arts
with the care of repairing the statue of Napoleon I.,
overthrown, with the Venddme Column, by order of the
Commune. To M. Mercié, author of a work much re-
marked and admired at one of the recent art exhibitions,
has been intrusted the making of a statue of Victory, to
replace that held in the hund of the Emperor which was

nae h - ; in the fall.
where by this time the musical-boxes are in full | PFoken in the fa

THERE is at present on view in the Egyptian
Aec jon of the Museum of the Louvre a group of pictures
in gold. These statuettes wera discovered in the town
of San, *‘ aucient Tavis.” and are the first exnmples—in
gold—of Egyptiau statuary ever discovered. Thecentre
figure of the group is the god Osiris, in a sitting posture,
which i3 at variance with the idea we get of this deity
from all former engravings and statues ; to the right and
left are the goddess Isis, bis wife, und their son Horus,
representing the rising sun. Both are standing, and each
bas a hand extended towards Osiris.  On the pedestal is
an inseription which indicates that it belonged to King
Ozorbion II., of the twenty-second dynasty. The orua-
ment is in a perfect state of preservation. Its execution
is complete in every detail, each plait and fold of the
robes being 8o delicately fashioned, so transparent, as to
make visible every curve and line of the form beneuth.
This little group has been purchased for the Louvre for
the modest sum of 25,000 francs,

e - e

VARIETIES. ‘
Vicror EMMANUEL only eats once in twenty-
four hours, and then at midnight.
The Prit cess Corsini, of Florence, is the pos-
sessor of an extraordinary set of diamonds—set, strangely
enough, as an apron.

Thr letter R is said to hold an enviable
position, because it is uever found in sin or wiclsetjneﬂs,
but always in industry, virtue, propriety, and religion.

M. Tresca has been reporting to the Academy
of Seience on a new type of street locomotive which has
worked in Paris in the mdst of ordinary traffic under his
own examination,

IT has been noticed that the President omitted
tonake special mention of the South in his message. It
is a fine compliment to that section %hat it has got be-
yond the need of special enactments.

HoRrACE MANN anticipated the results of re-
cent studies and experi ts in the treatment of the in-
sane. He urged the plan of giving them the utmost
freedomn and a great deal of ont-of-door exercise go long
ago as 1837, y

IN a chess tournament in Birmingham last
month, Herr Steinitz, winner at the Vienna‘tournsment,
played seventy-seven membuers of the Birmingham (.ub
simultaneously, and defeated all with the exception of
the Rev. T. C. Yarranton viear of Wythall.

CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER says that if ever
he should paint the ideal Munich it would be the figure
of a young, rosy-faced servant maid, in short skirts and
with a white kerchief, hurrying along the streets about
dinuer-time with two foauming mugs of beer in her hand.

THE gamins of Londen, being forbidden to heg
in the streets, have neatly circumvented the Jaw. They
purchase a bundle of struw, commerce of all kinds being
free, and sitting at the coruer of a street entreat pedes-
trians to buy a single whisk. It is said that someurchins
by this traflic make a profit over ten dullars a day.

DOMESTIC.

MasueEp PoraToEs.—Where economy is a
great object, and for those who cannot digest rich dishes,
the following is an admirable mode of mashiug potatoes,
Boil them till thoroughly done, having added a handful
of salt to the water, then dry them well. and, with two
forks placed hack to back, beat the whole up till no lumps
are left. If done rapidly, potatoes thus cooked are ex-
tremely light ahd digestible.

Savorry Rice PuppiNg.—Wash one ounce
of the finest rice, put it in a pie dish with balf a pint of
beef-tea or any kind of broth. Bake until the rice is well
cooked ; it will take about an hour in a muderate oven.
Boil a quarter of a pint of milk, pour it on to an egg
iightly beaten, stir well together, and then mix with the
rice. Season with salt, and, if liked, a little pepper.

Put the pudding into a pie-dish, bake very slowly for an
hour aud a half, and then serve.

i
§
i
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Extracts From
MILTON'S
OLE ON THE MORNING OF CHRIST'S
NATIVITY.

This is the month, and thisthe bappy
morn,

Wherein the Son of Heaven's Eternal
King. .

Of wedded Muid and Virgin Mother
born,

Our great redemption from above did
bring ;

For so the holy sages onoce did sing,
‘I'hat he our deadly forfeit should
release,
And with his Father work us & per-
petual peace.

Nay, heavenly Muse, shall not thy
sacred vein

Afford a present to the Infant God?

Hast thou no verse, no hymn, or
solemn strain,

‘I'e welcome him to this his new
abiode,

Now wiile' the heaven, by the sun’s
team untrod. -

Hath took no print of theapproach- -
ing light,
* And all the spangled host keep watch

in squadrons bright ?

See, how from far, upon the eastern
road,

The star-led wizards haste with
odours sweet ;

() run, prevent them with thy humble
ode,

And lay it lowly at his blessed feet :

tiave thon the honour first thy Lord
to greet,

And join thy voice unto the Angel

quire

From out his secret altar touch’d
with hallow'd fire.

1t was the winter wild,
While the heaven born-child
All meanly wrapt in the rude
manger lies;
Nature, in awe to him,
Hud def"Q her gaudy trim,
With her great Master s0 % sym-
pathise.

T'he shepherds on the lawn,
Or e’er the point of dawn,
Nat simply chatting in a rustick
row ; .
Full little thonght they then,
‘That the mighty Pan
Was kindly come w live with them
below .

Verhaps their wves. or else their
sheep.

W as all that did their silly thoughts
80 busy keep.

THE SHEPHERDS.

KiNg Davip.

When such musick sweot
‘Their hearts and ears did greet,
As never was by mortal finger
strook ;
Divinely-warbled voice
Answering the stringed noise,
As all their souls in blissful rapture

took ;
The air, such pleasure loth to lose,
With th d ech still prolongs

each heavenly close.

Nature that heard such sound,
Beneath the hollow round,
Of Cynthia's seat, the aery region
thrilling,
Now was almost won,
To think her part was done,
And that her reign Lad here its 1ast
fulfilling ;
She knew such harmony alone
Could hold all Heaven and Earth in
happier union.

At last surrounds their sight
A globe of circular light,
That with long beams the shame
fac'd night array'd ;
The helmed Cherubim,
And sworded Seraphim,
Are seen in glittering ranks with
wings display’d,
Harping in loud and solemn quire,
‘With nnexpressive notes, to Heaven's
new-born Heir.

Such musick (as 'tis said)
Before was never made,
But when of old the sons ot morn-
ing sung,
‘While the Creator great
His eonstellations set.
And the well-balanced world on
hinges hung ;
And cast the dark foundations deep,
And bid the weltering waves their
oozy channel keep.

Ring out, ye crystal spheres,
Once biess our human ears,
It ye have power to touch our
senses #0 ;
And let your silver chime
Move in melodious time ;
And let the base of Heaven's deep.
organ biow ; .
And, with your ninefold harmony.
Make up full consort to the angelick
symphony.

But see the Virgin blest
Hath Iaid her Babe to rest ;

Time is our tedious song shonld here
have ending ;

Heaven's youngest-teemed star

Hath fix'd her polish'd car.

Her sleeping Lord with handmaid’
lamp attending ;
And all about the courtly stable
Bright-hurness'd Angels sit in order
serviceable.

THE STABLE.
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UTCUMQUE PLACUERIT DEO.
I

Swinmer, with all its loveliness, has led—
Its mellow sunsets, rich with erimson fire—
e earty mornings, whose effulgence shed
A gilding tiut on roof and graceful spire.
Nonore are seen green woods and fertile fields,
Nor verdure rustling oy the gentle breeze,
No more the shuded lane enticing yields
‘That sweet delight, euch sighing couple sees
In seeret walk beneath wide overspreading trees.

II.

For icy winter, with its stern array
Of freezing winds, and drifting blinding snows,
Relentlessly has driven from its way
Those changing glories blooming suntmer knows,
Aud man, to combat with this chilling foe,
Feels in his veins fresh energy supplied—
Eujoys the charms that from exertion flow,
Or secks the shelter of his bright fireside,
That spot where comfort dwells, und winter is defied.

1IL

Now ronping ehildren. wild with laughing glee,
Exultingly their little gifts display,
And in their hearty innvcency see
Seasons at Christmas and at New Year's Day,
That sanguine youth to merriment invite !
Whose old time-honoured custum ever gleans
‘With new amusement and with fresh d ight,—
Two bright green spots, with which bleak winter
| beams,
The theme of prattling tongues, the light of childish
{dreams.
Iv.

Oh, long gone by, but foudly cherished days !
Unce more ye¢ make me wish myself the boy,
Ap memories into existence raise
Departed faces and departed joy.
And now, altbough the hands of riper years
Have filled, with pleasing cares, both heart and brain
Yet us each dear remembrance reappeuars,
Regrets arise, and I can scarce refrain
From wishing 1 could live my childhood’s days again.

V.

Down sunken dells, up high ascending stecps ;
Wherever lies the lately fallen snow,
With gliding strides, and daring, agile, leaps,
On les raquettes the jovial trampers go,
Or on the blioking ice the skater cuts,
In curving lines, his graceful, devious way,
Or op the rink the canny curler puts
The whirling ** stane,” as only curler may,
While brandished brooms anuounce successful stroke
[of play.
VL

‘Wise compensating power that entails

A healthy balance as each season flies—

‘When sumnmer reigus. and lassitude prevails,
Spontaneously our choicest pleasures rise,

But when congealiug winter in its hold

The yielding elemeunts awhile secures,

The mind. invigorated by the cold,

Will bolder pustines find, and thns assures

Itself that phase of bliss, & warmer clime abjures.

VIL

And 5o, events that men sometimes regard
As mischiefs that from sad misfortune low,
Are wisely sent an evil to retard,
To counteract & more malignant woe ;
As swelling storms that roll their Joud alarm,
In augry thunders, on the frightened ear,
Seem big with ruain, but, instead, disarm
Of hurtful taint, the struggling atmosphere,
And fresher beauties rise, wherever they passed near.
JOHN BARRY.

(For the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEws.)

JACK.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

BY BARRY DANE.

They did, indeed, seem rather a careless, good-
for-nothing lot, that knot of fellows who daily
assembled at the Court House, to transecribe fo
paper the sins and misdoings of the publie, that
came under judicial notice.

No one knew where they all came from; but
it almost seemed as if the reportorial profession
was a refuge for outcasts.

Let meintroduce one ortwo of these Bohemians
to the reader. No ! don’t draw back, now that
you have gone so far ; if you don’t wish a further
acquaintance, you can bow distantly in the cold
world fashion, though some of these fellows have
a way of grasping a hand that makes one think
there is a hig heart beneath that shabby, thread-
bare coat.

That tall, fine-looking fellow leaning against
the pillar over yonder, twirling his hat on his
hand and chatting with the policeman, is Phillip
Richmond, or the *“ Duke,’’ as he is familiarly
called by those who know him.

He received this nick-name both on account
of his fine appearance, and because it was be-
lieved that he came of a good English family
who, tired of his pranks at %ome, sent him off to
the'new country to sink orswim.

There, sitting at the table, watching every
movement made in the room, is the °“ Rat.”
Hud he been in the habit of signing cheques or
other documents of value, it is most probable
that the name Walter Seath would have adorned
the paper ; but as neither he nor any of his pro-
fession were in the habit of thus exhibiting their
names, he went by the alias ¢ Rat,” and would
hardly have recognized his own, had he heard
heard it from one of the boys.

He was called the Rat, because he knew every
hele and corner of the ity ; and nothing seemed
to escape his notice, from a Temperance Conven-
tion down to a dog fight. He knew, or professed
to know, the sentiments of every public man
upon every publicquestion. In brief, he was the
latest edition of the Jiaily Iuquirer onlegs ; and
certainly cheaper than that sheet, for the inform-
ation could be got for nothing, and without the
trouble of reading it either. The only drawback
was, that to obtain one item, the questioner had
to run the risk of having the whole edition
lavnched upon hin,

f There is one, Liowever, of the motly assemblage,
i not of the rough-and-ready order. "There he is !
{ That delicate looking lad with the pale thin face
¢ large gray thoughtful eyes that wear almost
a sl expression, as he sits dreaming to himself,
| iﬂ]tiruly oblivious to all that is going on around
| him.
I Jack—simply Jack—was all he was called.
No one knew where he came from, and no one
seemed inclined to ask, except the Duke. He
had taken a liking to the delicate boy, per-
haps because of the great dissimilarity between
them, and constituted himself a sort of guardian
over him.  Often as they sat together in the
room where they lived, the boy's heart would
open to the only one that he could call friend.

It was strange, yet pleasant, to see the strong
fellow link his arm into that of the frail boy,
and saunter through the street, looking down af-
fectionately every now and then as his com-
panion made some remark.

One morning they all sat as usual, in Court,
husily engaged scribbling away, some with the
same precision that they would have used, had
they been making entries in the dag-book of a
counting-house ; while others with some vein of
humour in their compositions, were jotting down
any amusing phrase spoken, or portraying any
ludicrous scene euacted, with which to tickle the
reader’s palate, in the next morning’s issue.

Jack also sat as usual—dreaming. The stern
{wmctica]ity of the Police Court and its officials,
had but little interest for him.

Suddenly he seemed to waken up as a case for
drunkenness was called. The prisoner was a
sailor, and his broad honest face over which came
a blush of shame, as he stood up to answer to
the charge, showed plainly that he was a stranger
to the interior of such » place.

The sailor begged hard to be allowed to go,
and pleaded his former good character in support
of his prayer; but the voice of Evenhanded
Justice sounded the sterecotyped seutence, that
has been the damnation of many a first offender,
*“ One dollar or thirty days.”” -

““Oh, Cap’en,” pleaded the sailor. I ain't
got what’ll buy a hap'worth o’ baccy, just let us
off this time. 1 never was in jail afore, an’
couldn’t abear the disgrace o’ it : it’s like run-
nin’ a feller into dry dock for repairs, when only
a bit o’ the riggin’s loose.”’

‘¢ Nuver been in jile afore! that’s too thin.”
whispered one of the miserable red-eyed loafers
standing near, and at the same time digging his
elbow into the ribs of an equally red-eyed com-
panion. ;

‘‘ That’s s0,” replied the individual aldressed,
‘“ the Beak dou’t swaller that.”

Evenhanded Justice smiled on the two red-
eyed gentlemen for the quick wit they had dis-
played, and then turning to the sailor said,
* Well, my man, if you have n’t got the money
You must go down, that's all.”

Juck was deeply ivterested in the case. He
moved restlessly in his seat, looking first at the
sailor and then at the wagistrate, then back to
the sailor again, while his large gray eyes were
brimning over with tears, and his usually pale

'| face flushed with indignation. When the voice of

of Evenhanded Justice ceased, he seemed unable
to contain himself longer, and picking up his hat
and papers, shoved his hand into his pocket and
drew out something that he kept concealed in
his palm. : .

The prisoner's dock was just above where Jack
had been sitting, and as the sailor turned round,
with a look of despair on his manly weather-
beaten face, to be led away with a loathsome
crowd of wretches whose only home for years
had been the prison cells, Jack rose, and pass-
ing his hand over the rails, placed something in
the sailor’s hand and hurriedly left the Court.

A cry of joy broke from the sailor’s lips as he
looked down and found the amount of t}]? fine in
his hand. Down went the money, and hardly
waiting to be discharged, he gave his trowsers a
hitch and started off after his benefactor.

The kabitués of a Police Court, are not as a
general thing, made of material easily affected by
any touching sight ; but that day a munnur ran
through the room and rose to half a cheer, that
was only quelled by the stentorian tones of the
chief constable, calling out, ‘‘Order, Gentle-
men !” (which the Duke said, was the only sar-
casm he was ever known to utter,) and the
frowning red face of Evenhanded Justice.

It has heen said by some, and believed by
many, that Bohemians have neither party nor
principles, country nor creed, and that even their
souls grow callous in the occupation that they
follow.

1t would, indeed, seem strange, had they any
settled chioice with regard to what is men-
tioned in the first portion of the charge, when
the constunt cry of the public, is for novelty,
sensation and change ; but even this is open to
contradiction. The last is a lie. .

Where, and in what class can men be found,
who are more willing to share their last sixpence
with a brother in distrees? Their poverty and
homelessness are bouds of union as strong as the
secret signs of Freemasonry or Oddfellowship.

The sailor was not long in overtaking Jack.

*“ Hold hard there, Cap'en! You're a rum’un,
you are, reskees a wreck an’ axes no prize money.
Goll bless ye fer it, Cap’en, an’ if ye ever want a
helpin’ hand when there’s a squall ahead, Dick
Ratlin’s the man to take his trick at thewheel.”
And the burly sailor drew himself up to his full
height and tapped his broad chest with his thumb.

Juck looked more like one who had leen
caught stealing, than a benefactor, and saying
something ahout not having done anything de-
serving of thanks, managed to slip away from the
arateful tar,
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Dick was not to be shaken off thus, for a few
weeks afterwards he walked in the Court room,
this time not as a prisoner.

He ¢ame, as he said himself, ‘“just to see the
skipper what towed him to port, when all hands
was washed overboard.” 'Fim« passed on, and
every now and then, whenever his vessel was in
port, Dick came round to the Court to have a
chat with Jack, unti, at last, he became quite a
friend, and his visits were gladly welcomedl.

A queer trio they made-—tlie Duke, Jack and
Dick ; there was little in common between them
but poverty, which seems to make tirm friends.

One Monday morning, the Duke walked into
the court room alone, his face looking very grave.,

“ Hello !” exclaimed half & dozen voices at
onee, *“ where’s Jack ¢

The Duke did-not answer for a moment ; but
kicked over an unoffending chair ; then throw-
ing his hat upon the table, he planted his fist on
the crown, in a manner that would have caused
both sutprise and a headache to anything less
void of feeling than the deal board benecath it.

““Yes! that's just what's the matter. Where's
Jack 7 No, he’s not drowned, lost nor mislaid,
nor strangled creeping through a knothole for an
item,” said the Duke, surveying the enquiring
faces before him, ‘‘so you can ease yourselves
upou that point ; but he’s sacked—yes, sacked ;
and I say it’s a—confounded shame.” Tke un-
fortunate hat received another blow. )

‘“ You, fellows, know how he worked his best
day and niiht ; but because he was n't made of
cast-iron like their own hearts—confound’em,
they’ve sacked him.”’

‘I knew he’d be sacked.”” remarked the Rat
calmly. ¢ He never could pick up an item.
Why, when the scaffolding fell at the new
Baptist Church spire, killing a workman and
leaving a wife and seven small children, he never
h}ad a word of it in the Messenger, nor about
that—"

‘* Oh, give us a rest, will you for a moment ;
besides, who ever heard of a scaffold with a wife
and seven small children.  You'll b strangled
in a knothole some day ; Lut then everyone is
not going to sacrifice himself that way for the
beuefit of his fellow creatures.”

This speech from the Duke, was followed by
roars of laughter which had the effect of silencing
the Rat for a time.

““ Well, what’s he going to do?’ said one of
the boys.

*“ Do ! why he says he’s going to make litera-
ture his profession, and write for a living ; but
I fear he won’t make much of that.”

‘“ Literature his profession !” exclaimed the
Rat, who had by this time recovered and came
up to the scratch as lively as ever. ¢ Why Ser-
geant tried that, and died in the hospital over a
year ago.”

““Well he won't die in the hospital while I'm
round ; but I’ll board you there if you have'nt
%ot something pleasanter to remark,” said the

uke with a very ominous nodding of his head
towards the Rit. For the third time it was for-
tunate that no head was beneath that hat.

*“Well I wish him luck,” replied the Rat, shrug-
ging his shoulders and proceeding to arrange .
some papers that lay before him. ‘‘ And that’s
not much”, returned the Duke, and taking up
his battered hat, he jammed it on the back of
his head and sauntered out of Court.

“ Well, Jack, my boy,” said the Duke as he
walked into the room, after the toil of the day
was done, ‘‘ how’s literature ; struck a theme for
a new poem or story yet

Jack looked up and smiled, then shaking his
head, said, *“No, I can’t say that I have ; but by
the way I have something to say to you,” and
the smile all fled from his face as he spoke.

‘“ Duke, I'll have to leave you.”

‘‘ Leave me "’ exclaimed the Duke, starting up
as if he had been shot. ¢ Why what the deuce is
up now ¥’ )

**Oh, Duke we'll still be friends, 1 hope,—1I
know we will ; but I must go—I shall have to
live more cheaply, until at least I can make
money to pay for more.”

“You just wont do anything of the kind;
why hang the expense, I've got wealth,” and the
Duke drew his hand from Lis pocket where he
had been fumbling unsuccessfully for some time;
and then displayed two quarters, o ten cent piece
and some co; {)ﬂ\s, at which he glanced sorrow-
fully as he slid them back into his pocket, one
by one.

‘* And if you did go,” he continued, * do you
think Phil Richmond would let you go alone?
Not much, my boy, I’'m’not that sort of a pippin.

1I’¢ be unworthy ‘of my title if I deserted a friend
in distress;” and with these words he put his arm
affectionately round his friend’s shoulder.

Jack said nothing ; hut took the strong hand
that lay so tenderly there, in his Jand pressed it
to his lips.

When the Duke withdrew his hand, a crystal
drop gliste ed on it.

No tear hiad wet his eye since the day when he
returned from school, to lean over a cold white
form and pulseless heart, and kiss palelips whose
last words were a prayer for her boy ; but now a
great tear stole down his check and wedded itself
with the crystal drop on his hand.

Only death could sever them now.

Jack was firm in his intention of seeking
cheaper lodgings and the Duke eventually saw the
necessity of such a step.

Late in the afternoon of the following day, the
two friendg, walked arm in arm, to look at the
hew lodgings which Jack had engaged in the
morning.

They walked on slowly, neither saying a word
until they came upon a small square, on the other
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Jack stoppedsuddenly and stood speechless fora
moment, and then almost whispered, ““Oh Duke,
how bLeautiful ”” and it was indeed so. It had
been a cold cloudy afterncon, and Jack’s spirits
seemed to have been clouded like the skies. But
here, just as they were nearing their new home,
(if four bare walls, a bed, a table, a white basin
forced into unwilling matrimony with a coloured
pitcher, and to or three imbecile chairs, could
be called by such a naine,) the clouds had broken,
and the sinking sun shot his rays of crimson and
gold up through the heavy bank, touching them
everywhere with glory.  And the old church
stood up dark and clear-cut against the brilliancy
behiud, pointing upwards with its massive tower
to the brightness and ‘beanty above ; saying
mutely, so it seemed to the dreamer, ¢ here all
is dark and cold, trouble.and toil ; but press on-
ward, upward, for yonder is the brighter, happier
day.” -

““ Yes, it is beantiful,”’ said the Duke, looking
down kindly on his companion. ““’Tis a good
omen ; brighter days ahead, my boy.”

““I fear it's rather oracular ;” rejoined Jack,
‘* easily read either way; what if it should repre-
sent what it really is, the fast declining glories of
the present .

They were both silent for a few minutes while
they crossed the square and turned into a narrow
street, or rather lane, that ran down behind the
old church.

They stopped before the door of a large dilap-
idated looking structure, on the shaky panel of
which Jack knocked with his knuckles. The
door was opened and they were soon inspecting
the interior of their new yuarcers. An hour o
two later, they were sitting there, surrounded by
all their wordly possessions’; while the lamp flame
was bravely endeavouring to dispel the gloom, by

the smoked and greasy glass.

¢“Ah, master Jack”, said Dick, the sailor, upon
entering the room for the first time, ‘it wont
never do arter lodgin’ in the cap’en’s cabin to
bunk like this in the foe’sal.

Jack only laughed in his gentle way, and han-
ed Dick a pipe ; and as the sailor sat with his
elbows on Eis knees, and his chin resting on his
hands, peering through the fog of tobacco smoke
that curled up from his lips ; he said, ‘¢ Well it
aint such a bad sort of a craft arter all,” though
he continued, nod ding his head towards the win-
dow that rattled and struggled as if anxious to
free itself and join in the damnce of the winds
without, ‘‘ That old port wants bat’nen up for
the voyage.”

It was but a poor living that Jack made with
his pen, writing a little poem for this periodical
or a short story for that, miny of them with a
touch of his quiet humor, intermingled at times,
with a trace of sadness that half revealed sume
hidden chapter in his life, over which he dreamt
and pondered, but never suftered other minds
than his own to read.

At times a little reporting came in his way,
by which he earned a few dollars, but his life was
very unlike what he had pictured to himself
should be the life of a literary man.

Poor Jack was never made to rough it.

How often the Duke said that he should never
have been called Jack. That name conveyed to
him, as to many more, the idea of a jolly sailor
or rollicking soldier, and not the quiet prle
faced student that he knew. But a time came
when such a world of tenderness as could be
sounded in those four simple letters, if breathed
in sadness or in love, it scemed, to him impossi-
ble to utter in any otherword. -

One evening, a few weeks before Christmas,
the Duke walked into the room and found Jack
engaged writing.

““Well, old fellow,” he said in his kindly, jolly
way. ‘‘ What's o the bourds now, a new story
or what ?”

‘“ 1 have been thinking of writing a Christmas
oem, and 1 began tonight ; but 1 fear I shall
ave to give it up for the present, as the Muse

is wayward,” replied Jack, handing a few lines
that be had just written, to the Duke.
. He took them and read—
Sad songs are sweetest
‘Where joy is fleetest :
Oh Sweet ! 8o sweet, to the heart in sorrow.
E’en the low wailing knell
Of the sad Passing Bell,
1s sweeter than the Joy Bells of the morrow.

‘¢ It is a very pretty beginning ; but don’t you
think it is rather sad for so joyful an occasion?”

‘“Ah that is my Christmas Carol, Duke, and
perhaps some oue else will be sad then as well as
myself. Every one is not happy because the
bells ring outso gladly. 1 can remember one
terrible, terrible Christnas day for me,” and the
poor boy bent his head upon his hands and mur-
mured * Mother! Mother!” Then looking u
he continued, ““ yes ! yes! there are man sas
hearts at Christinag time, and why should not
they be sung to as well 1s those who are blithe
and happy. -

The Duke only shook his head sadly, as he
turned away to hide his troubled face ;: while
Jack folded up his papers.

A week later than the evening just mentioned,
Jack returned home, very much fatigued, having
had rather a long walk in the cold night air for
one so_delicate, and the next morning he was
unable to leave his bed. :

At the same time the Duke was ordered away
to a -distant town, to make a réport of some
meetings being held there, and which would
keep him absent for an indefinite period.

¢ Take good care of him, Dick, he's as frail as
a girl,”’ whispered the Duke as he left the door,
on his way to the station.

““ You're right ; 1 will, Capen,” replied the

side of which stood a grand old stone chureh,

sailor,

squinting cheerfully through two fingermarks on-

At
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A week passed away ; but with Dick’s utmost
care Jack grew worser It seemed as if he grew
paler andthinner between each setting of thesun.

¢ It was Christmas Eve. Oh. how the snow
came down ! but ere it touched the ground, the
wind caught it in its great invisible arms, and
bore it off, piling it up in the shadow of some
*daprway, or in some secluded nook, and wooing
it gently for 8 moment, then as if in a fury of

ion hurling it into the street, to be trodden
own by the passers by.

How keen and sharp the wind was ; but what
cared the merry crowds, who sped along in the
glare of the shop windows all decked out so
gaily and so bright.

1t was Christmas Eve, and had not the wind
a right to blow and bluster, and the snow a right
to fall ¥ Old Father Christmas would not have
been himself without his fleecy mantle and frosty
breath.

How glad the sleigh bells sounded on the
. clear air, and how joyous and merry the rippling
laughter as silvery as they.

Surely every one was blithe and happy that
night.

o ! not everybody.

There was one who was not. That big bu;ly
figure speeding along, looking up anxiously,
e\;geury no}:: andgthen, a%)ove the goors of the shops
as it ed, carried a heavy heart.

At last the figure came to a part of the street
less frequented than the rest, and stopping be-
fore the door of a shop, over which hung three
golden balls, it hesitated a moment. Then, as
if with an effort, for the blast was very cold, off
came the great coat that sheltered it from the
storm. Folding the coat carefully over its
arm, it turned to the door, and was just pressing
the latch, when a voice exclaimed—

¢ Hello, Dick ! what’s up now "~

Yes, the figure was that of Dick the sailor, and
as he turned round to see who addressed him, he
shivered, for the cold wind blew fiercely on his
breast. .

*¢ Raisin’ the wind,”’ said Dick recognizing
the Rat, as he came peering through the snow,
for it was he who had spoken.

‘¢ There's wind enough without raising more,
1 should say,’’ said the Rat, shrinking his ears
down below his coat collar us he spoke, ‘ going
to have a ‘ blow out’ to-morrow ¥’

““No,"” said Dick very gravely, ‘* Jack’s very
bad—p'raps dyin’, and Doc’ says he must have
some nourishin’ food, and I'm just gein’ to
shove this up,” ﬁointing,to his coat, ‘‘ we've
slipped up on the ¢ Ready,” so I'm goin’ to
raise some on this.”

¢ Jack dying !” said the Rat in almost a ter-
rified tone, and for almost the first time in his
life seeming startled by any news. .

¢ Yes, I’m most afeared so, an’ the Duke’s
away too,” said Dick, ‘‘but I musn’t slack sail,
for he’ll be wonderin’ where I am,”” and he turn-
ed again to the door of the sho&.a
‘ Wait a minute ;” said the Rat fumbling ner-
vously in his pocket and appearing very confus-
ed, ‘‘see, here, this willdo, wontlit  Its all I've
got about me. Dou’t put your coat up such a
cold night as this.” .

The sailor looked at him for a moment medit-
ativelvand said. ‘‘ You was’ntvery grod friends
with him, was you ! P’raps he would'nt like it.”

A bi lump swelled up into the Rat’s throat.
“ Oh fontf’ he said, ﬂasping Dick by the arm.
1 know I've been hard .on him ; but ’tis all
over now, take it, do take it, why ’tis Christ,
mas time now, man.”” The Rat almost broke
down—*‘ I'm sorry 1 was hard on him ; it was
only my way ; but he’s not dying, Dick—not
dying, surely ! I wish I had’nt been so hard on
him—there, you'll take it like a good fellow,” and
the Rat pressed the money into Dick’s hand.

¢¢ P'raps you'd like to see him ¥’ said Dick, as
he buttoned up his coat*

“ No! no! not now, I can’t ! Oh Dick he’s
not so bad, is he—he’s not dying ¢’

¢¢ Pretty bad 1'm afeared ; but I must be off,”
and Dick grasped the Rat’s hand warmly as they

arted.
P The Rat walked on. He was sad, and yet he
felt happier and better ; he had done a kind
action ; but as he walked alon% he kept repeat-
ing to himself. ‘“ No! No! he must not! I
hope he wont ! Yes! Yes! I was too hard on
him.” :

_The sailor sat by the bedside, holding one of
gacgs hands in his, and gazing down on gim ten-

- er . ’
" ¢“Is he coming soon "’ whispered Jack, look-
ing up ea;ferly into Dick’s face.
es ! Yes! histrain will soon be in now ;”
replied Dick, ‘‘but the Doc’ says you mus'nt
k ; but keep easy.”’
£¢ Oh, but I must talk! I must see him ! I
can’t go without one look, one word, from dear
old Duke.”
“ Go where ?” said the sailor enquiringly.
‘‘Home, Dick ! Home for Christmas, up there,”
and he pointed upwards with his thin white
hand. | .
The sailor gave a sort of convulsive shudder,
" and catching Jack’s hand in his, he looked round'
the room almost fiercely, as if some one were ap-
roaching to rob him of the friend who lay be-
g)re him. . :
s Don’t! Don’t master Jack !” he pleaded.
« Don’t talk"that way.! you'll come round all
right, and be as tant as a peak hal'owd in a gale.
Tgis is only a breeze,”’ he continub}i, tryinﬁv to
cheer his friend, in his sailor fashion. “‘Why
there’s land right ahead.”
¢ Yes,'I kniowit. I see it, Dick, and I'll soon
be there safe in port, but you and the Duke must
sail on a little while longer.”
All wassilent for a wmioment or two.

-rushed up into

““There he is!” said Jack starting up and
leaning on his arm. ‘I knew he'd come.”

Dick rose and went to the door softly.

“‘Hold hard there, Cap’en !” he said recogniz-
ing the Duke through the gloom, as he came up
the old creaking stairway, three steps at a time,
¢¢ this old craft’s a kind o’ ¢ranky an’ wont abear
much o’ a strain.”

The Duke saw by Dick’sgrave face, that some-
thing was wrong ; and with an almost wild ex-
g:c&ssion on his face, he sprang to the side of the

Jack was too much excited to say a word.
The hectic flush came to his cheek and then
fled, leaving him paler, if possible, than hefore ;
he merely raised his hand to the Duke who
grasped it, and murmured in a tone of agony.
 Oh Jack ! Jack!” - .

Then stooping over him he pressed a kiss pas-
sionately on his forehead. Raising his head,
their eyes met, and for a moment their hearts
seemed to cease beating, while they read each
other’s very souls, :

““ Oh, my God ! not yet ! not yet !” burst
wildly from the Duke’s lips.

It must have been nearly midnight, when ‘a
slow step was heard upon the dark stairway,
and without waiting for an answer to the low
knock, the door was opened and a head bent
forward into the room, while a subdued, a]'most
gentle voice, said softly.. ‘‘May I come in ?”

Could it be ¢ No, surely not. That kindly
voice without one harsh tone. Could it possibly
be ? Yes it was—the Rat ! i

He seemed almost afraid to tome nearer than
the door, until the Duke approached him and

ped his hand warmly, for Dick had told the

uke all. -

= ¢ 1 just came with a few little things I thought
you mightlike, Jack,” said heproducinga parcel
as he walked towards the hed.
* ““Thank you! thank you kindly ; but I shall
not need them now,” whispered Jack, at the
same time stretching out his hand to him, which
the Rat caught and held between his, as if it
were something for which he had longed and
striven, but hardly dared to hope might be his.

That big lump, for the second time that night

Ylis throat, but he forced it down
at the risk of choking himself, and said, ‘ Jack
I haven’t been veryqﬁind towards you, and I've
said hard things about you ; but you'll forgive
me now, wont you ¥’ His voice ceased, for the
big lump would have its way.

““ Don't think of it—that’s all over now,’’ re-
plied Jack softly. **'Tis Christmas tide, ‘ Peace
on Earth and good will toward men’.”

There was one sadder, but oh, how much lighter
heart that night, beating warmly beneath a
breast buffetting its way homeward through the
storm.

All night the Duke and Dick sat at the bed-
side, while the lamp burned lower and lower,
and at last went out just as the gray dawn was
flushing into day.

A wandering ray of sunlight streamed into the
room.

Jack raised his head and whispered to the
Duke to bring him his pocket-book. He opeved
it ; his weak fingers trembling as he did so.
His eyes then brightened for a moment as they
rested upon two pictures that he took from it.

The one was the likeness of a lady ; and the
large soft eyes and gentle face, told who it was
ere he whispered the word, ‘‘ Mother!”

The other was a bright laughing girlish face
surrounded by & wealth of waving curls. It was
also a chapter of the past.

After gazing at the pictures for afew moments,
his eyes closed, and he sank back upon his
pillow. :

The great sailor, with hot tears coursing down
his cheeks, lifted the dying boy in his arms, ten-
derly, and supported him against his stalwart
breast,

** Can't you read us semethin’ from the Good
Book, Cap'en, an’ give usa bit o’ a prayer,” said
Dick, looking into the Duke’s face with such an
expression, that had he only seen and not heard,
he must have known what was wanted. .

The Duke took a Bible from the table and hel
it in his hand, wondering what part to choose.
It fell open at the 23rd Psalm which he read
with a trembling voice. Then, taking Fack’s poor
wasted hand in his, he knelt by the bedside ;
and ag_he repeated ‘‘ Our Father” as he had
never done before, he could hear the sailor’s
voice, whispering fervently, through his great
heart-breaking sobs, ‘“‘Amen ! Amen!!”

He ceased, and all was silent for a moment.

Then out of the silence came a glorious burst
of music. It was the Christmas hymn being
sung in the old church across the way.

Agleam of light seemed to pass over Jack’s
face, at the sound. He opened his eyes, fixing
them on something invisible to other sight.

His lips murmured, *“Yes ! Yes ! I'm coming,
mother--for Christmas in Heaven. Good—

His weak fin gave a closer grasp round the

hands that held them, and then relaxed their

hold for ever. -

The ‘strong men bowed beside the bedand’

wept.

'Fhere were gome verseson the back of one of
the pictures that Jack held in his hand before he
died : but no one ever read them: they were too
sacred for mortal sight.; and when they buried
him, two pictures and a lock of golden hair were
laid upon his breast.

A little slip of paper, had fallen from the
pocket-book, and as the Duke sat watching by
the dead body, his eye lighted upon it.

He picked tup and read. Yes, he had read
it before ; but now ke was the mourner, and
each word went down deep into hix heart.

1

‘‘ Sad songs are sweetest
‘Where joy is fleetest:
Oh sweet ! 30 sweet, to the heart in sorrow.
E’en the low wailing knell
Of the sad Passing Bell,
Ts sweeter than the Joy Bells of the morrow.

——— v

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

A woman never looks less interesting than
when she is pulling a tight rubber in church.

THE time is come when the weman without
looks with bitter envy upon the woman within
a svalskin jacket.

A Yankee editor observing that ‘“the census
embraces seventeen million women,” asks,
‘“ Who wouldn’t be a census ¥

ThEheight of politeness is passing round upon
the opposite side of a lady, when walking with
her, in order not to step upon her shadow.

Pris hard to say which will bring the njore
Eleasant expression into a woman’s f%ce—bo tell
er that her baby is heavy or her bread light.

A charming young lady who attends evening
churc’}’l service regularly is called ** the vesper
belle ” by the distracted youth of the patish.

A French paper dsecribesa young lady as one
who kisses her gentleman friends until she is six

vears old and then leaves off until she is six-
teen.

WHEN walking with a gentleman, a lady
should take his right arm, but in a crowded
thoronghfare you may with propriety seize him
by his coat collar.

A New York paper says it is willing women
should vote if they wantto. We should like to

see the man that could make them vote if they
didn’t"'want to.

A mamma, who has succeeded in getting her
seven daughters off Irer hands, has determined to
open a class for the instruction of young ladies
in theart of husband catching. 1§ to be called
¢‘ The School of Design.”’

IF there is anything that will bring tears to
the eyes it is to witness a young lady unde oing
the trying ordeal of endeavoring to bring a fallen
clothes-line full of clothes to a realization of its
solemn dusy.

AN exchange tells us that ‘“‘a romantic Chi-
cago girl has offered to marry. Red Cloud the bi
chiet.” It is safe to saythat the marriage wil
never take place. Of course Red Cloud’s friends
would never suffer him to sacrifice himself in
in that way.

THE father of eleven unmarried girls who
hadn’t had a male visitor in three months, was
s0 deeply moved one day last week hy the spec-
tacle of a young man’s coming up the front steps
that he could do nothing but lean out the window
and gasp.

Two old ladies, who were known to be of the
same age, had the same desire to keep the real
number concealed ; one used, therefore, every
New Year's Day, to visit the other, and say,
¢ Madam, I am come to know how old we areto
be this year ¢’

A ‘“girl of the period” comments thus on
Mormonism : ‘* How absurd—four or five wives
for one man ; when the fact is, each.woman in
these times ought to have four or five husbands.
It would take about that number- to support her
decently !”

WHEN you see a girl, says an American con-
temporary, cowe out of a store with a hop, skip,
jump, and a pleased expression, you may know
that the milliuer has told her that she can press
her old summer hat over into a twenty-dollar
‘winter style.

A Taborer in one of the manufacturing districts
of England recently offered his wife for sale in a
bar-room, where she came to ask him for some
change, at fourpence. An independent young
fellow jumped at the bargain and they departed,
and now she refuses to return to her first master.

‘“ DID you aver hear the alphabetical conun-
drum, Angelina '—¢‘ No, Augustus. What is
it '—¢“ It is : when will there be only twenty-
five letters in the alphabet ’—*Oh, I never
could guess that.”’- *‘It’s when U and I are
made one, my darlinq.”—“ What a nice conun-
drum it is, Augustus.” 4

A {oung lady of Hardin County, Iowa, who
merely to show her knowledge of business affairs,
drew up and signed in fun a hundred-dollar
gromissory note, at a party, twelve months ago,

as just received a notice from the bank to walk
up and settle it with interest. She thinks that
that’s carrying a joke a trifle too far.

THERE'S 2 woman on the shores of Lake
George who has herideas defined if not aczurate.
She and her husbhand keep a hotel. Lately she
has applied to have him shut uE as insane. The
proof she offered was (1) that he was irritable
and would swear when angry, and (2) that he
‘“ had a high opinion of himself and seemed to
think his pr 1y to the concern !”

A young lady being addressed by a gentleman
much older than herself, observed to him, the
only objection which she had to a union with
him was the probability of his dying before her,
and leaving her t6 feel the sorrow of widowhood,
to which he made the followingingenious and de-
licate complimentary reply :—*‘ Blessed is the
man that has a virtuous wife, for the number of
his days shall be doubled.”

A correspondent sojourning at the Galt House,
in Louisville, was surprised to have the bell an-
swered by a young girl very plainly dressed.
without even a ribbon at her throat. = *She did
not speak, and after a few moments, T said ¢ T

rang for the bell-boy.” ¢ We have no bell-boys
here. We are all girls,” was the answer, spoken
with the soft cadence peculiar to the sex in the
South. ‘lam glad of it,” I'answered, with that
feeling of rest which one has in the care of a
woman.” The correspondent was rejoiced to
find another kind of employment opening up for
women. But how about the poor boys ?

AN unsettled question in France is again being
discussed ; a gentleman encountering a lady ac-
quaintance in the street, ought he to salute her
first, or to wait for her bow, or not to salute at
all ¥ A M. Brunschnick does not comprehenc
any of these subtleties, these refinements of
politeness, which command that one ought not
to recognise his friends for fear of not being
recognised for recognising. = A gentleman salutes
a l&g; first as if he woulg yield the pus to her on
the flagway, by stepping off it. Then it seems
there can be nothing dishonorable in letting the
world see you know the lady. Since a salute is
a mark of deference and respect, it is considered
advisable for the gentleman to salute first. The
captain has the right of respeet from the soldier,
being his superior ; the aged from young persons,
being their seniors ; and ladies from gentlemen,
because they are women.

G1RL i8 very mice ! Everybody who has not
the misfortune to be girl will allow this. Nice
girl will allow it also as far as itself is concerned.
Strange girl is objectionable in the eyes of girl
generally.

Powder improves girl sometimes, but it seldom
finds this out until it is suggested to it by one of
experience.

ealthy girl costs its parents less moncy for
doctor’s bills, but persons who write romantic
tales for circulating libraries choose unhealthy
and Easty-faced girl to write about—the swoon-
ing kind preferred. .

tely I bought sixpennyworth of penny illus-

_trated journals and 1 found therein ten pictures

illustrative of girl in a swooning state. I hope
it was all real, or else there ought to have been a
lot of smacking all round.

If I were not boy I think I should like to be
girl. It's best fun to be boy when there’s plenty
of girl about.

THE Detroit Free Press says: A few days ago
a Detroit widower, who was engaged to a Detroit
widow, each having two or three children, and
both being well off, determined to test her love
for him and at the same time discover if she was
actnated by mercenary motives, as some of his
friends half asserted. He called upon her at the
usual evening hour, and after awhile remarked :

‘“ My dear, you know I have two children,
and to-day I had my life insurance policy for
$25,000 changed to their sole benefit in case of
my death.”

““You did quite right, my darling,” she
promptly replied. ‘I have three children, as
you are aware. Assoon as we were engaged I
had every dollar’s worth of my property secured
that they alone can have the benefit of it.”

He looked.

She looked. LY

The marriage didn’t come off at the time set
last weck, and it may never oceur.

" MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

FecuTer is playing drmand in “ La Dame
aux Camelias " at the Lyceum Theatre, N. Y.

PropPLE who remember Jenny Lind’s wonder-
ful singiug will regret to bear that her health is failing.

OFFENBACH’S ¢‘ La Creole ” is said to lack fun
and entratn, and to be too much in the style of Auber
and Adam to suit the atmosphere of Les Bouffes.

ON 8t. Cecilia’s Day at St. Paul’s Cathedral,
London, Purcell's grand ** Te Deam” in D, composed

for a St. Cecilia festival in 1692, was rendered by a large
choir and band.

Lkcocq’s new opera bouffe ¢‘ Le Pompon,” is

-only & moderate success in Paris, where they pronounce

the first act cherming, the second stupid, and the third
intolerable.

THE Princess de Metternich, Mme. de Paiva,
Countess Castiglione, and Mrs. Blackford have in turn
been said in Puris to be the original of the heroine of
Alexandre Duwmas’ new comedy, " L'Etrangére.”

THe Milanese journals speak in most enthu-
siastic terms of a new baritone singer, by name George
Walker, Italisnised into Georgio Valcheri. They say
that his voice is of extraordinary beauty, resonance,
power, and compass, und thut he sings and acts like an
artist of the highest culture.

HaMILTON AIDE is mentioned by Kate Fleld
as an example of extraordinary versatility. He is by
turns musician, composer, versifier, novelist, and dram-
atist. He has won popularity as a song writer, and,
dramutizing his own novel, has made an exceedingly
pleasant modern comedy.

Miss BEATRICE STAFFORD, a handsome Amer-
ican girl. hus made a début at the Gaiety Theatre, Lon-
don, as Juliet. and appears to have heen very successful.
Miss Stufford came vut under the auspices of Mr. Ryder,
whose watchful professional care bas guided muny Juliets
and Julias, the greatest of which is Miss Neilson.

MME. LABORDE, a prima donna who delighted
America in the pre-Jenny Lind days, is now a success-
ful teacher iu Paris, and still sings at her own sovirées.
She is an old lady now with the prettiest white hair
imaginable, but the bright dark eyes, pleasant face, and
sunny smile seem unchanged since the days when they
lent their charms to Amina or Rosina.

M. Ruskgin pitches in without gloves to the
foung Indy Sunday school teachers, ot whom he evident-
y dues not entertain 8 very high opinion. At present,”
he says,’ you keep the duncingto yourselves and gra-
ciously teach your scholarsthe catechism. Suppose you
were to try for a little while 'earning the catechisin your-
selves and teaching them to dance.”

“ Do you know,” said Rossi, to one of his -
friends. ** what there is more in the Parisian *bravo’ than
io the others? The Parisian ‘brave’ is always to the
point. They are more entbusiastic and noisy elsewhere,
but Paris hus n clearer coup d'eil, und better ta,ste:
‘What a satisfaction it is to be applauded justly for an
artist who kuows the movements he prefers ani the
niimiery and intonation he has studied more carefully I’
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THE LADY OF RATHMORE HALL.

By MRs. LEPROHON.

Throughout the country, for muny a mile,
T'here is not a nobler, statelier pile

Than ivy-crowned Rathmore Hall,

And the giant oaks that shadow the wold,
Though hollowed by time are not as old
As its Norman turrets tall.

Let us tollow that stream of sunset red
Crimsoning the portal ovembead,

Stealing through curtaining lace,

Where sits in & spacious and lotty room,
Filled with gems of art—exotics in bloom—
‘l'he proad fady of the place.

1f Rathwore Hall i¢ with praise oft named,
Not less is its queen-like mistress famed

For wondrous beauty and grace;

And as she reclines there. calm, 1anguid now,
‘The sunset flush on her ivory brow,

We marvel at form and face.

Wondrously perfect—peerlessly fair

Are features, eyes and luxuriant hair,

As lily she’s graceful, tall;

No full florid style of ripe beauty there,

But pale and high bred, just such as should wear
The Lady of Rathmore Hall.

Health, youth, and loveliness on her smile,
Her abode that noble und ancient pile, °
Surely happy must she be; -
Ouly to wish aught thut wealth can fulfill
And as if by magic is wrought her will; -
A moment wait—we shall see!

At length she moves and heavily sighs
‘Whilst wearily rest her violet eyes

On her jewels richly wrought;
Shuddering she turns away her gaze
From flashing diamoud and ruby’s blaze,
Whispering : ** Too dearly bought!”

Then slowly riging. the casement nears,
And looking abroad through a mist of tears,
Sighs, ** Yes, I have earned it all ;

Crushed a manly heart that too truly loved,
False to my vows and to honor proved

To be Lady of Rathmore Hall.

* What are now its fertile acres to me
Stretching ouf as far as my gaze can see ?
I'loathing turn from the scene ;

My womauhood wasting in wild regret

O'er a past that 1 should, that I must forget ;
O'er a life that might have been.

** Oh, for the humble, dear home of my youth,

Its loving warm hearts—its unsullied truth—

Its freedom trom fashion’s thrall,

And the blameless bopes—the bliss that was mine
Ere uwoke in my heart a wish to shine

As Lady of Rathmore Hall ! "

She stops, for sudden in the chamber still,
Loud barking of hounds and harsh ‘accents fill
The quiet and dreamy air ; .
Swearing at menials—with lowering brow,
Larl Rathmore enters her presence now,

And turns on her angry stare.

A shudder runs thtough her—what does it tell @

A look in her eyes that not there should dwell,
3T'is hate, and she wedded wife ; «

Surely angels grieve in their bliss above

To see—where should reign peace and pertect love
Disuniou—unholy strife.

With an oath outspeaks he, ** 8till moping, say !
From hour to hour and from day to day ;

Not for this, from lowly state,

That canght by beauty I'm weary of now,

And smiles that have fled thy sullen brow—

I made thee a Rathmore's mate.”

No word from her lips—she never replies,
But the shadow deepens within her eyes,
Aud she smiles in cold disdain ;

Yet her snowy eyelids proud haughty droop,
Her calm—unmoved—yet scornful look
Mask an achiog heart and brain.

With a muttered curse in still harsher tone,
He pusses out aud thus leaves her alone

In her rich and gilded gloom ; v

Al, no wretched wife throughout the broad land,
Weary, heart-sick like that Lady grand

Chafes more at her life's sa-l doom.

1f a daughter's soft arms should ever twine,
Lady Rathmore, round that white neck of thine,
Teuach her not to barter all,

The guileless love of her innocent youth,

Her promised vows and maidenly truth,

For another Rathmore Hall.

DO~ G ———ee
[For the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED Nxws.]
‘““ TRICKS THAT ARE VAIN.”
A CHRISTMAB BTORY.
By CATHARINE OWEN,

CHAPTER L
THE BODY SNATCHERS.

It was a fearful night, a cheerless and dispirit-
ing Christmas Eve, cven for those who had nothing
to do but keep by their glowing hearths and make
merry, but for those thousands of the teeming city
who were forced to face the storm by poverty or
their crimes, it was bitter indeed. The sound of
the hail and wind in its fury was as though the
streets were being swept by an iron broom, and the
few wayfarers bent their heads and shrank from
the furious blast.

Amid the hail and wind a light cart drove as
rapidly up to the cemetery gates as the ascendin,
road permitted ; once there, two men descend. ,
and, tying the horse, one took from the cart a
dark lantern, crowbar, keys, screw-drivers and
chisel, the other opened a bag and took from it
u coat, trousers, slouch hat and pair of boots.

‘* Come, hurry up, Sam, and let's get out of

- this infernal cold. T know exactly where he is.”

“Jack, 1 don’t like the job; such a night
too!”’

‘‘ Bah, you're new to the business ; the worse
the night, the better for our purpose. The peelers
will be so busy keeping themselves warm they
won't stop to make enquiries if they see three
men jogging down the hill. I think my dodge
is a pretty cute one : they’ve been so s ‘upon
us lately that the business has been too risky, but
a hundred dollars for an hour’s work is not to be
sneezed at in these hard times.”

through us.”

By this time they had reached the cemetery
vault. A quarter of an hour’s work and the door
was opened. They entered the vault and soon
after re-appeared with the body of a man.

““ Now for the clothes, Sam.”

“ Your idea may be good enough, but I'm
hanged if I like this valeting a dead man,” said
he addressed as Sam,

““You're two nice by half, but once done we
shall get along comfortably and have no sneak-
ing policeman wanting to know what we've got
in the cart.”

The too had quickly put the boots and_trou-
sers on the cold legs of the corpse, then tying up
the head with a handkerchief, they threw on the
great coat and slouched hat.

The toilette completed, they closed the door of
the vault and a few minutes luter the only evi-
dence of their ghastly work was the dressed up
body on the ground. This they bore between
them to the cart, bound it to the seat, and seat-
ed it upright with its back fastened to the back
seat bar; then each taking a seat at its side their
work was so far successfully done that no one
could tell but that three men were driving along
the road. . )

On they drove with wind, sleet, and hail in
their faces. They had some distance to go before
reaching the city, and had need for caution, for
such outrages as they had just committed had
been frequent of late, and the law was unusually
vigilant. . . .

As they approached the city, and had been
passed by a constable who glanced at them and

ed on without remark, Jack who was the
boldest of the two, began to think he might relax

| his caution. The night wasso chill, and it might

be that their companion was so cold, that when

the lights of a solitary public house came in sight, |

he exclaimed. )

““Sam, let’s have a glassof something hot.
I'm cold to the marrow; a stiff glass of gro,
will drive away the chill the °¢stiff’ sends

““ For God’s sake, don't let’s stop, Jack, till we
get rid of this, besides what sheuld we do with
it while we get down ¥’ A7 )

* Never mind dummy, I'will put the reins in
his hands ; he won't mind their being wet; he'll
sit holding them as harmless as a dove, and he
won’t take coldfas youvor Ishould”, said theman,
with a ghastly atteropt at humour as they got
down from the cart and entered the inviting
room. Once there, they staid for more than one
glass while they listened to the landlord’s story
of how many years he had kept that house, and
never yet remembered a Christmas eve like the

resent. It was the first time, he declared, that
is bar was empty on such a holiday night.

‘When they at length sallied forth warmed with
the fire and liquor, and perhaps a little the worse
for the latter, they found everytbing as they had
left it, the poor corpse sitting. rigid and still as
might be expected. -

‘“‘Come, Sam, get up, let’s be off, you see dummy
did his work weﬁ" :

Off rattled the cart again, and Jack warmed
and inclined to be merry, cracked his jokes at the
expense of the less experienced rascal, Sam. They
hagenot gone very far when the cart lurched on
one side, and it seemed to the imagination of the
body snatchers that the corpse righted itsélf in a
peculiar manner, but. each thought it due to
chance. However in a few minutes Sam said in a
half terrified tone. .

¢ Jack, there’s something wrong with this fel-
low, he is mot half as——Jack, he’s growing
warm !’ . ..

*‘Hold your foolish tongune, Sam, whoever heard
of a corpse growing warm 7"

+¢Jack, 1 tell you he is ! Feel his thumbs.”’—

Jack looked under the dead man’s hat and
gave a yell, for the dead man’s eyes moved in his
head, and he glared on Jack who dro(rped the
reins, and jumping out of the cart fled down the
road, spemiily followed by Sam, and the cart and
the corpse went on.

CHAPTER II
THE MOURNERS.

Three sad women.clad in black sat listening
to the storm without. -

‘ Mother”, said one to the elder of the three
whose swollen eyes told of long weeping, ‘‘mother
is it not strange heis so late, and what a storm for
him to be in.” .

¢ It’s always ‘ Richard’ ¢ Richard’ with you”
said the mother yuerulously, *“once a girl gets a
lover her own kin are nothing to her. I think
what a night it is for poor Harry to lie ont there
in the oolﬁt My poor boy, nobody but a mother
remembers the dead for long.”

*‘Oh, mother, Idon’t forget dear Harry, but he
is better off, and can’t feel wisery and discomfort,
mother dear, do try and think that.”

*“1 do, Jenny, I do—but I can’t{help thinking
that he must feel it,”” and the poor mother rock-
ed herself, and indulged the sad luxury of grief,
while the two girls went on with the sewing that
their eyes, burning from many tears, made them
ill fit to do. But necessity is a stern parent and

ities not her children, and Jenny and her mother
rived‘by'the work they did for the stores. The son
they’were mourning had shared his earnings with
them, but he had ieen unlucky and hurt his
hand with machinery in the autumn, and the
little store they generally contrived to have by
them for a rainy day been spent while ' he
was idle. He had only been at work afew weeks
when he was struck with a sudden illness endin
in his death, and all the two poor women oou1§
scrape together had -been spent to pay for the
decent burial, and the plain black they wore.

Mary Hart, the third mourner in the little

iy

better off than her two friends, for her brother
Richard with whom she lived was foreman in a
factory, now helped her in making up for lost
time, for the family of her dead lover were doub-
ly dear to her now for his sake.

- There was to have been a double wedding at
Easter if things had so prospered with ?arry
Lomas that he could afford to.set up a little
home for himself-and Mary, and Jenny was to
marry Richard Hart. )

Poor Mrs. Lomas, in addition to her grief, was
afflicted with a querulous temper, and it seemed
like an injustice that Richard or any other young
man should be left hale and strong, and her son
taken, and to be reminded that §enny still had
some hope of - future bappiness with Richard,
appeared to her jealous grief like slighting
Harry’s memory.

¢“ 1 almost feel as mother does,”” said Mary
who called Mrs. Lomas mother in token of what
was to have been, ‘‘ to think of our dear dead
lying out there alone seems so much more dread-
ful than while they are in the house.”

* I know, I know,” said Jenny, tears for her
dead brother dropping fast on her work, but her
thoughts wandered: off to the absent Richard,
wondering why he was so late.

He had gone to Granville a week before on
business for his employer, and during his absence
Harry had died and been buried. Tt was hoped he
would have been back in time to attend Harry’s
funeral, but he had failed to arrive.

*“ I wonder why Richard did not come,” said
Mary, ‘“he could not have got our letters telling
of his death, or he would surely have been here.”

¢ 1 think so,” said Jenny, but he said he
would certainly be back Christmas Eve. I shall

t frightened Mary, if he is not soon here,” and

enny looked in Mary’s face anxiously,—but
Mary’s thoughts - were with her lost love, about
the living brother she did not fret. Richard, she

had Jenny long toindulge her fears, for soon she
heard a rich bass voice trolling forth, as he came
down the street :

“Down among the dead meu, down—"" .

““Oh, he does not know,” cried: Mary on
whose feelings her brother's gaiety grated, and
Jenny went quickly to meet her lover before this
ill timed song should meet her mother’s ear.

“ Merry Christmas, dear Jenny,” Mary heard
him say as he greeted her at the door with a re-
sounding kiss, and then Jenny's *“ Hush, hush,
Harry’s dead.”

‘“Dead ! What do you mean ?’, he asked,
leading the weeping Jenny into the room.

‘“ Dead " But a glance at the mother buried
in her grief, at Mary who ouly did not weep be-
cause she had wept so much, told him more
plainly than Jenny’s words the sad truth. .

‘‘ Have n’'t you had our letters ?”, they all
asked at once.

““No, I had to leave Granville for Ottawa, and
I suppose I have missed them in that way. I
cannot believe ~Harry is dead ”, he continued,
gazing from one to the other with incredulous
wonder. ¢ How? When did it happen ?”

They told him the sad story, and there was
one more sorrowing soul that Christmas Eve.

As Richard was taking his sister home, he said,

““ This is a sad blow to you, my girl, worse
than for Jenny, for she has me. And to think
1 was coming home so gaily, it being Christmas
Eve. 1 have done a good stroke of husiness for
my employers since I have been away, and the
have raised my wages. I expected they would,
and was keeping my news as a pleasant rise
for you and Mary, and to find poor Harry
buried—"" *‘ My God,” he suddenly exclaimed as
if struck by a recollection, ¢ buried to day, but
no, it would be too horrible and too improbable
that I should be the one to discover it.”

‘“ What is the matter, Dick ?” asked his sister
noticing his changed manner. :

‘¢ Nothing, nothing only a strange idea cam
into my head.”

CHAPTER 111,
CHRISTMAS DAY.

Christmas inorning dawned bright, cold, and
Plear as the night before had been stormy. It
had been settled that Mary and Richard were to
spend the day with Jenny and her mother ; it
was not likely to be a very lively Christmas
party but they all shared the same grief, and felt
they would be better together. Yet when they
came and Jenny saw how her mother seemed to
resent Richard's health and strength, almost his
being there at all, she was almost sorry he was
to be 8o much in her sight while the freshuess
of her loss made her so unreasonable. She wasnot
so;;y therefore, although surprised, when he
said :

‘1 am going to leave gou now for an hour or
;lw;),' Jenny. Iam sorry to do so ,dear, but I cannot

elp it.”
ith that he went off. Half an hour's brisk
walking brought him to a public house, where
- he stopped, but instead of entcring by the gene-
ral door he went round the back, and entered
the yard, and opened the door of one of the
sheds ; going inside he looked about him in
search of something that was not there.

‘¢ Strange,” he muttered, ‘‘I cannot be mis-
taken in the shed, but I'll try the other shed.”
Not finding what he sought he wentat once to
the house, entering by the back way.

In the hou® there was great excitement and
confusion, quite outside of the pleasurable fuss

| of Christmas morning which, howeygr, did not |-

seem to be forgotten, for the kitchéen was hun
with garlands, and the table covered with poog

cheer in preparation. A girl stood stuffinga huge

-

room, wasto havebeen his wife, and she, although‘

knew, was well able to take care of himself, nor:

turkey, and on the stove was boiling the Christ-
mas pudding as was evident from the fragrant
steam’ that pervaded the air.

- Richard hesitated a moment, then asked for
the proprietor, and was taken by her into a little
parlor back of the bar where mine host was seat-
ed with an elderly gentleman in black. They
were evidently in consultation about something

of importance.

““ There is illness in the house,” thought
Richard who knew the gentleman in black was
Dr. Mackenzie. ..

u They both looked up like people in expecta-
ion.

‘1 placed something in a shed in your yard
last night ; this morning I came to look after it,
I find it gone. 1 suppose something is known of
it here.”

The host started to his feet, when Richard
mentioned putting something in the shed.

‘‘ Ha—ha, young fellow, 8o you come here
coolly and ask —’ v

‘ I put a dead body in your shed last night,
and no doubt you wonder how I came to do so.
I will explain.””

The landlord was about to make some violent
rej‘t;inder when the doctor, raising his hand,
said <

“* Let us hear what the youngman has to say.”

RICHARD'S STORY.

“Ttisnot a long story,” said Richard. * 1
was passing this house on my road home last
night, and saw a cart standing at the door with
a man in it. It was sach a terrible night to be
sitting still that, thinking he was waiting for an
inconsiderate master, lg spoke to him, gnd
asked if he would not like a glass of somethin
hot to warm him, intending to come in here an
get it, sir ; he did not answer, and he sat so still
that I thought something was wrong. 1 jumped
into the cart and shook him, and then IJ found
hé was tied to the back of the seat, and was dead.
At first I thought he had been murdered, but on
cutting the strap that bound him I found from
the manner the clothes were put on that it was

only a blind, and with the implements that were _

in the cart I came to a conclusion which 1 think
is pretty correct, that it was a trick of the body
snatchers. So thinks I *‘ you play your tricks,

111 play mine.” 8o I got the body out of the . '

cart, and took it into your back shed which I
remembered often to have seen in i I took
the clothes off the poor fellow an
my own, and got Into the cart, and took the
same position as I had found it in, and I made

up my mind that I would give them up to the- . .
policeman I met, or if they found me ont ‘=
I'd give them such a fright as they never had -

first

before. T
“Well, that’s what happened. They came out—
I suppose you remember two men being here be-
tween ten andeleven,” said Richard turning to
the landlord, ‘‘ well they took the reins gom
my fingers, and being merry with drink they
didn’t netice anything until one, called Sam,
noticed I was warm against his side. He called
out to his companion to febl mé. I knewif I did
not frighten them they °d find me out, and being
two to oné perhaps kill me, and use my body in
the place og{le one they had stolen, so I glared
round on them in the most ghostly way I could
think of without moving my head, and they both
made off as fast as they could, and I drove home,
expecting to meet a policeman as I came here this
morning, and to bring him along with me, but

I did not.” . :
_ Both landlord and doctor laughed at Richard’s
trick. Thenthe landlord said : L
‘* Well, young man, we'vea story to end yours,
Early this morning the man came in from the
yard white as a ghost, and told me there was a
naked dead man lying in the shed. ‘We went
out, and fetched the poor thing in, intending to
make it decent, and send for the J)olioe. 'ife
she put & sheet over it, and laid it upin our
room, but Lord !instead of sending for the
mviﬁa the doctor we wanted, for my wife re-
marked that he was not stiff like any corpse she
ever saw, and she-stood looking at him after she
covered him up, and all ‘of .a sudden she called
out : . ST .
- ¢ Jacob, this man s alive as sure as' I'm a
living woman.”” -~~~ ° .~ - . .
With that I looked at him, and sure enough
there was g« little flutter about his heart, and he
looked a deal more like life.than when we- laid
him there. So I sent for Dr. Mackenzie, and now
we have him safe and sound up-stairs, and get-
ting on as nice as can be, isn’t he, doctor #’
*“ Yes, he’ll be.all right now ; the sudden

change of temperature. no doubt aided in recov-

ering him from the state of trance im which he
was buried, so the body snatchers snatched this
body from death in snatching it from the grave.”

‘“ Well, that's wonderful,” said Richard awe-
struck by what he heard. :

‘‘ Wonderful indeed ; this Il be a Merry:
Christmas for his friends, whoever they are.”

‘¢ Ah, indeed,” said Richard thinking'of the
sorrowing family he had left at home, ‘“ and ,yon
have not found out yet who he is I su '

¢ No,” said the goctor, ““he has to be kegt
perfectly quiet at
may be able to tell all about himself, and now
I'll go and see how .he is tting on under your
g wife’s care, Mr. Dobson.”’ 8o saying the

octor left the room and presently returned say-

ng.
put them over’

e

nt ; in an hour or two he -

islexlgfthat the patient had slept, and was quite him-

_again, though of course very weak:
¢ And now.J think I m:z leave you to enjoy
our Christmas dinner. _ i;” ‘gallo'z.: i

amilv’s. be says higname is Harry Lomas.”
. 5 %‘aft- v“l{fmv dear Harry '.»Gh_,, it can't

e ®

e e
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be " cried. Richard springing as if to rush up- |

stairs, but the doctor held him back.

*“ Gently, gently, so we’ve another surprise,
and you find you have rescued a friend.”

** Oh, yes, indeed, but lct me see him to be
sure it is really he.”

““ You may see him, but he is not to see vou,
for he must have no excitc:nent.”

““If he could have his mother near him, or any-
one le is accustomed to see, it would be a good
thing.”

““ Oh, his poor mother,” said Richard, tears
of gladness in his honest eyes, *“ what news for
her and Mary and Jenny.”

* And all the rest of them,” suid the doctor
good humoredly. ¢ Now comé, satisly yourself,
and then you had better go and tell those poor
women.”’

And Richard followed the doctor, and had
the joy of seeing his poor friend comfortably
Iving in bed, and then went down stairs again
without making any sign.

The jolly landlord was rubbing his hands with
glee at the turn things had taken.

‘¢ 1declare,
in my life.”

‘“ Nor I indeed, but I must go as quickly as
possible to his mother and sister who are break-
ing their hearts for him. Oh ! it will be Jjoyful
news to have the telling of,” and Richard was
leaving the room when the landlord cried out :

** Stay, friend ; why not let’s have a happy
Christmas together ; bring them all, mother, and
sister, and sweetheart if he has one, there's room
enough, and plenty to eat here, and let’s enjoy
the whole thing together. I'm sure, I am as glad
as if some one had given me a house and lot*”

* You are a good fellow indeed, Mr. Dobson.
They will be too happy to come, I'll answer for
them.”

Can any one describe the happiness of those
rarely blessed ones who receive back their dear
dead to life ? 1 cannot, and so will not attempt
to tell of Mrs. Lomas’ incredulous joy or of Mary’s
happiness, and any one can imagine what a bliss-
ful walk that was through the slippery streets,
that bright Christinas morning, or what a scene
of pathetic bliss was that meeting between mother
and son.

Poor Mrs. Lomas in her happiness embraced
Richard over and over again, declaring that in
her wicked heart she had manytimes since H arry’s
death blamed Providence for having spared hii,
and taken her son, the comfort of his mother. He
soothed her self-upbraiding as best he could, and
told her he would revenge himself by ill treating
Jenny when she bécame his wife, but his strong
arm was around her, and he pressed her to his
side as he spoke in a way that wasnot very alarm-
ing to his mother, or to Jenny herself apparently,
for she kissed the strong hand that clusped her
OWn as an assurance of her faith that it would
never be raised against her.

Of the happy day they all spent after partak-

ing of that prodigious turkey, which was tender
and juicy asa capon, the landlord of the “Grapes”
will tell any of his cnstomers who feel in-
clined to listen to the story, and if they inquire
further they will hear that he gave two of the
Prettiest brides away three months later to two
of the finest bridegrooms the sun ever shone
upou. .
““And we had’em up here to as nice a wed-
ding breakfast as ever a man need sit down to,
although my wife diG make the cake, and cook
the hens and chickens herself, and if you pass
here almost any fine Sunday afternoon you can
see two of the finest babies that ever were born,
for Richard and Harry think se much of Mrs. D.,
notto mention myself, that they bring their babies
to see us every Sunday.”

OUR HOLIDAY DIRECTORY.

This is the gay and festive season of the year
when the purveyors to public needs and the
caterers to public taste expect an increase of
patronage, and such of them as especially
idvertise their goods through the medium of the
press at thattime deserve to receive the particular
tavor of their friends. In glancing over our
advertising columns many of these will be found,
and to them we beg to extend the welcome of
our notice. ’ .

CHAS. ALEXANDER & SoNns

have long mantained astandard of the highest
excellence in all descriptions of Confectionery.
Their ample and reliable stock includes crystalliz-
ed fruits, bon-bons, horns of plenty, Christmas
decorations, Holly and mistletoe wreaths, can-
died fruitand a variety of other sweets. He has
two large and beautifully fitted store-rooms,
387 and 889 Notre-Dame street and Cathedral
Block, corner $t. Catherine and University.

DomiNioN METAL WoRKs.

The establishment of Chas. -Garth & Co., 536
to 542 Craig street, is well known over the
whole Dominion. Al! sorts of the most approved
appliauces for warming and ventilatin, public
and private buildings, manufactories an private
buildings by hot water or steam are executed
there. The’fine work done by Messrs. Garth &
Co., in the Parliamentary Buildings, Ottawa,
testifies to their skill and fidelity in executing i
contracts. We are happy to be able to add our
own testimony in the same sense, as it is the
same firm that has set up the heating apparatus
in the magnificent new building of the CANA-
DIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWs, on Bleury, . near
Craig. This has been done in the most satisfac-
tory manuer,

T never was 50 glad of anything-

‘ C. D. McLAREN,

Family Grocer, Corner St. Catherine and St.
Lawrence Main streets, possessesone of the largest,
best known and most prosperous stands in the
city. 1t is patrouized fur out of the St. Luw-
rence suburb proper, and its wholesale trade is
likewise very considerable. But beside this he
has associated his name with the famous Cook’s
FRIEND BAKING PowbEkR of which he is the
sole manufacturer at the Union Mills, 55 College
street.  This celebrated powder is largely used
throughout the country for raising in all kinds
of baking, even the most ornamental, and is a
profitable and healthy substitute for three fourths
of the usual shortning.
SCRULTZE, REINHARDT & Co.,

are hatters and furries who are doing a fine busi-
ness at 291 Notre-Dame street. A speciality
with them are Seal and Mink Goods in sacques,
mufts, boas, caps and gloves. They advertise
also a large stock of snow shoes, mocassins and
tobogans, and we particularly invite our readers
to call and examine their assortinent.

RoperT MiLLER’S

1

book store, on 397 Notre-Dume street, is so well-
known and popular that it hardly needs any
commendation from us. Its Holiday Gifts are
specially attractive this year. They include
Bibles, Church Services, Prayer Books, Albums,
Work Boxes, Dressing * ('ases, Inkstands, Toy
Books and a large assortment of the best authors
in rich and elegant bindings. Persons calling
on Mr. Miller may be certain of obtaining satis-
faction.
JOHN A. RAFTER & Co.,

advertise a large variety of their goods to which
we call the attention of our readers, Their stock
is, as it always been, clean and new, and they
sell it at the present reduced prices because they
are desirous of confining themselves altogether
to the wholesale trade. The reduction of an
immense wholesale stock at retail for 20 per cent
isan inducement almost unprecedente({). Call
at 142 McGill street. :

HENRY R: Gray,
has one of the best appointed pharmacies in Mon-
treal. As a dispensing and family chemist, he
has established a welf—eamed reputation. Dis-
pensing of physicians’ perscriptionsis a sgeciality
with him. = We refer our readers to his advertise.
ment.  His stand is 144 St. Lawrence Main
street. )

JAMEs GOULDEN,

175 St. Lawrence Main street, wishes particular
attention called to his specialities for the holiday.
These are dried flowers, in all their natural
colors, made up in bouquets, baskets, wreaths
and crosses. We have often had occasion to
admire Mr’ Goulden’s supply of Gold Fish,
which he has always on hand at very reasonable
rices, He also furnishes globes for the same.
is general stock of drugs and his attention to
Prescriptions are a further recommendation.
DrEss SHIRTS,

We like a new thing when we see it, and we
buy it when we find that it is really what it
purports to be. The Myer’s Manufacturing Co.,
251 St. James street, have introduced a new
ideain their Patent Partly-Made Dress Shirts,
TRey require littleor no work on the part of
your wile, sister, sweetheart (if you have one, as
You ought to have), or housekeeper. Al she has
to do is to put in the sleeves, sew on the cuffs,
and sew up the side seams. The cutting is all
done for them, and the best of linen and cotton
material is furnished. We call attention to par-
ticulars in the advertisement.

- Thos. REEVES & Co. )

This is the season for skates, and whoever
wishes to pleasé himself by choosing from a large
variety of the latest invention, cannot do better
than call on this firm, at 687 Crai street, near
Bleury. He will also tind there a ful assortment,
at reasonable rates, of guns, fishing tackle, and
all other implements suitable to the use of
the sportsman.

E. G. MgLLor.

Mr. Mellor is averse to undue praise of his
goods, but we are bound to state from experience
that his stock of fine gold jewellery is, as it has
always been since he opened in this city, all
that it purports to be—pure and genuine. Every
purchaser can rely upon the value of every ar.
ticle he buys. We can conscientiously invite
the public to visit his store, 285 Notre Dame
street, Crystal Block.

Horipay Books.

We cannot have too many book stores in any
city. In the past, Moutreal has had too few,
and we aro therefore disposed ta welcome the
accession of ‘W. Drysdale & Co., 282 St. James
street. They have a large stock of miscellaneous
and standard works wrgich are set down at the
lowest prices. They also keep a full assortment
of plain and fancy stationery. -

L. J. A. SURVEYER,

- 524 Craig street, is one of our oldest and best
known Montreal firms, In addition to his usual
vast stock of ranges, stoves and other jron ware,
he directs particular attention for the holidays to

cornices, stair rods and cornice poles, which
be filrnishes in great varieties and at the lowest
rates Tor cash. o

THE DoLLAR StoRE. .
- Who has not heard of Harper’s Dollar Store ¢
It is one of the institutions of the city, a real

bazaar, where every imaginable article can be
found, most of them of valie, at the uniform

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

‘feel justified

price of one dollar. The store, 267 Notre Dame
street, is worth a visit if only for curiosity.

Thne RovaL Skwing MACHINE,

made at Hamilton, Ont., is sold by Mr. Geo.
Nunn, Manager, at the Montreal office, 754
Craig street. Wherever introduced the ¢ Royal”
has at once become a great favorite, and the de-
mand for them is rapidly on the increase. The
*“ Royal” embraces many of the features of very
popular machines in the States. All the motions
ure old, established ones that have been tried for
years, while several new and original features not
used on. any other machine have been added.
Mr. Nuun is also agent for that old favorite, the
Willcox & Gibb, in which, we are pleased to lear,
several improvements have been introduced.

RecoLLer Housk,

The Recollet House of the present day is
so well-known to Montrealers that we hardly
in saying anything of its merits.
Ever since its opening under the management of
the present proprietors, Messrs. Brown & Clag-
gett, it has enjoyed the reputation of a first-class

ry goods'store. Just now,'decked outiinjts holiday
attire, the spacious interior wears a brilliant and
Inost festive aspect. In the windows are charm.
ing Lall dresses and dress materials, expressly
imported from England, rich silks and airy laces.
Within is to be found every thing in the line of

plain and fancy dry goods which the richest |

or the poorest may want,
SOMETHING NEw.

C. W. Williams, 347 Notre-Dame street, is
another of our old manufacturers who has been a
public benefactor by the number of sewing
machines—principally the Improved William’s
Singer—which he has sold over the country and
which have proved an incalculgble boon to fami-
lies. He now advertises for the holidays a full
stock of Frank Leslie’s Celebrated Paper Patterns,
to which we invite the attention of our lady
readers.

WILLCOX AND GIBBS AUTOMATIC.

This is 2 new improvement in this familiar
and popular sewing machine destined to give it
a new lease of popularity. It is practically
without tension, has & new stitch regulator, and
is the only machine with automatic tension,
Call and see it at 754 Craig street, Geo. Nunn,
Manager.

FixE ART REposirory.

Wm. Scott, 363 Notre-Dame street, has always
on exhibition a splendid collection of works of art,
but for the holidays he has added many new
attractions which persons of taste will do well to
go and inspect. The assortment of oil paiutings
and water colors is varied and choice, including
the productions of very meritorious artists,
Chromos, engravings and photographs of statuary
are likewise on view, and no better selection can
be made for holiday presents than among these.
Mr. Scott particularly directs attention to his
department of mirrors which cannot be surpassed
in the city.

ITALIAN WaREHOUSE.

This house, established in 1856, is a household
word, and the name of McGibbon and Bairdisa
sufficient announcement of itself. Their Christ-
mas goods are complete in every department,
and their quality is unexceptionable. They are
likewise the agents for the Canada Meat and
Produce Company, Sherbrooke.

J. G. PARKks,

Photographer 1954, St. James Street, announces
& number of Christmas and New Year specialities.
A nice Fhotograph of yourself and family, or of
yourself and your intended—what more a pro-

riate outlay during these festivals? Mr. Parks
gas also a large assortment of frames, suitable
for photographers and portruit painters.

I¥ Hoc Siexo Vinces.

What signis it ! The sign of the oyster shell
at J. B. Buss & Co., 138 St James street,
Oysters wholesale and retail. Baltimore oysters
in solid bulk. Daily received by Express. The
prices are reduced to 30 cents a quart, and that
16 cheap for the holidays.

S. Davis.

We present our readers with an exterior view
of Davis' celebrated tobacco factory, Hospital
Street. This gentleman deserves encouragement
for the enterprise with which he has labored for
several years past, to supply the public with good
tobaccos and choice brands of cigars, His es-
tablishment is in a flourishing condition, and he
employs a great number of mnen.

GENTLEMEN's FURNISHING,

We call attention to the fine goods of John

Aitken & Co., Notre Dame Street.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

ﬁ'&olu{ﬂm: to Problems sent in by Correspondents
will be duly acknowledged

TO CORRESPONDENTS

M. J. M., Quebec.—Letter and problems received.
The latter shali appesr in due course. Man y thanks,

H' A. C. F., Montreal.—We have looked over problem
No. 45, and find that it has the defect you mention. Coming
from the source jt did ; we thought we could dispense
with a close examination.

The score in the Chess match between Messrs. Potter
aud Zukertort, which is now exciting so much attention
in Eungland, stands as follows :—Zukertort 2, Potter 1-
Drawn7. Wehope to be able to jusert one of the games
of this inferesting contest in our next issne,

PROBLEM No. 51.
By F. HEALEY.
BLACK.
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White to play and matein threé moves.

WHITE

GAME 6157,
A lively skirmish played a few days ago, between two
Prominent players of the Quebec Chess Club.
WHITE.—(Mr. Sanderson.) BLACK.—(Mf. Andrews.)

1. Pto K 4th P to K 4th

2. Pto K B 4th P takes P

3. Ktto KB 3rd Pto K Kt 4th
4. Pto KR 4th B to K 2nd

5. Bto Q B4th P to Kt 5th

6. B takes P (ch) K takes B

7. Ktto K5 (ch) Kto Ksq

8. Q takes Kt P Kt to K B 3rd

9. Qtakes B P PtoQ3rd
10. Kt to K B 3rd . Kt to R 4th
11. Q to R 6th B to Kt 5th
12, Pto Q 4th Ktto Q 2nd
13. B to Kt 5th QKtto B3rd
14. B takes Kt Kttakes B
15. Q Kt to Q 2nd R w K Ktsq
16. Castles Q R R to Kt 3rd
17. Q to K 3rd Pto KR 4th
18. Qto Q 3rd R to Kt 2ud
19. Q R to B sq. PtoQ R 4th
0. Q Kt to B 4t P to Q Kt 4th
21, Ktto K 3rd Q to Q 2nd
22. Kt to Kt 5th R to R 3rd
23. Kt to B 5th B takes Kt
24. R takes B Kt to Kt 5th
25. R takes P B takes Kt (ch)
26. P takes B Ktto B 7th
27. Rto K 8th (ch) K to K 2ud
28, Qto K B3rd R to B 2nd
29, Q takesR P Kt takes R
30, P to Kt 6th R checks

31, KtoQ 2nd - R to B 7th (ch)
32. KtoK 3rd P to Q 4th
33. Q to R 7th (ch) K toQ 3rd
34. Pto Kt th Q to Kt 5th
35, R to Q 8th (ch) K to B 3rd
36, P takes P (ch) K to K¢ 2nd
37. R checks K to R 2nd

- And the game wus abandoned as drawn.

GAME 62xNp.
Played some years ago, between Staunton and Cochrane
WHITE.—(Mr. Cochrane.) BLACK.—(Mr. Staunton.)

1. Pto K 4th I’ to K 4th
2. K Bto QB 4th K Bto QB 4th
3 PtoQB3ird Qto K 2nd
4. Qto K 2nd KKttoBrl
5. K Kt to B 3rd Q KttwoB 3rd
6. Pto Q 4th P takes P
7. P to K 5th Kt to K Kt 5th
8. QB I takes P B takes I
9. Castles. B tukes K P
10. ¥ to K R 3rd P to Q 4th
11. B to Q Kt 5th Castles
12. P takes Kt Q B takes P
13. Q Kt to B 3rd Kt to Q 5th
14. Q to K 3rd Q B takes K Kt
15. P takes B PtoQB3rd
16. B to K 20d Ktto Q B 7th
17. Q to K Kt 5th Bto KB 3rd
18. Qto X B 5th Kt takes R
19° Q Bto K B 4th B takes Kt

And White resigned

SOLUTIONS.
Solutionof Problem No.49.
Mr. Blackburne’s

WHITE. BLACK.
1. R to K 5th 1. B takes R
B takes Kt

2. KtatK 3rd to B 5th
(ch)
3. QtoR 7th 3. Anything
4. Q mates
Black has other defences.

Solution of Problem for Young Players,
No. 48,

WHITE BLACK
1, R to Q R 5th )¢h) L. Rto QR 5th
2. RtoQ sq Any move.
3. R nates.

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS.
No. 49.

WHITE. BLACK.
K at Q Kt 6th Kat QKtsq
Ktat K B 3rd Pawn atK R 6th
Kt at Q 6th

White to play and wate in four moves.

i From St. Louds (lobe.
THE SUCCESSFUL PHYSICIAN.

There is probably 1o man to whom the com-
munity owe so much as to the honest, fair 8po-
ken physician, who does his actual duty both to
himself and to his patients. Really skillful phys-
iciaLs are not so numerous that their virtues
need 1o mention, and hence the advertisement of
Dr. R. V. Pierce, of Buffalo may well claim the
reader’s attention. Dr. Pierceis a type of a class
of men who obtain success by careful and well-
directed etfort, not attempting too much, or creat-
ing falge ideas as to ability. The only reliable
physician in these days of complicated disorders
and high-pressure living is the ** Specialist,” the
man who understands his one branch of the
business. Such in his line is Dr. Pierce. For
the benefit of his readers he has written a *‘Com.
mon Sense Medical Adviser,” which is well worth
reading by those who need such a work. With
strict business honor, high professional skill,
reasonable fees, and a large corps of competent
assistants, Dr. Pierce will doubtless make hig
name familiar as “ household words.”
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FoHLIRLLY, S0y BURVINGK oF THE R S, PACIPIC.
From a Pliote. by KA. Sjencer, Victuria B¢,

1. H. Jelly is the only surviving passenger of

the ill-fated mteamship * Pacific " which ran

into the American ship ** Orpheus’ on the

mght of November $th off Cape  Flattery,
K F )

and abont one hundred miles from the city of
Vietoria, B. ¢, full partculaes of which were
published at the time. Mr. Jodly ds an Irishinan
by birth, but of late has been raiding in Port
Sunley, Untarie, and is agoi 26 yvears,  There
werr an boanl 300 souls all told.  Jelly was onx
of the men who were conrcted with the Canadian

Pacific Surveying Party.
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PREMIATED DESIGN FOR THE NEW CITY HALL, VICTORIA, B. C.
From A PHOoToGEAPE DY NOAH SHAKSPEARE, VICTORIA, B. C.
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SoMETHING New.—Ladies of Montreal will
find a full stock of the celebrated Frank Lesslie
Paper Patterns, at the salesrooms of the !, W,
\\'i]li;uns'M:unxf;n'mring‘l‘o., 347 Notre Dame St.
Also a full stock of the improved Williums’ Singer
Rewing Machines.  Nothing better for a Christ-
mas Present,

MONTREAL.

This, our far-famed city,
The Queen of our Domnin,
With pride onr hearts are swelling
At the mention of thy name.

Onr public bmildings win
For us wide-spread renown,
Owitting Drill Shed and that Hall
Which, alas! did tumble down.

Alsa - ur pitent sidewalks,
Unfinished yet they go
Nature has pity taken
And covered them with snow.

Again, our Mountain Park
Like a dim star far uway ;
We fear it vet m y vanish,
Aud ne’er see the light of day.

And our lovely river,
Grreat ships ride o’er and o’er;
In winter we're ice bound,
Fettered from shore to shore.

But our great Dollar Store

For years has stood the test,
And those who buy the most

Are the ones that think it best.

Also our Carriage Hall,
With goods both rich and rvare ;
If you wish to give u present,
You'll be sure to find one there.

Please come before we're crowded,
Though hundreds are daily hére ;
A hetter choice you'll bave
For Christmas and New Year
AT

HARPER'S MAMMdTH DOLLAR STORE,
267, NOTRE DAME STREET,
CATHEDRAL BLOCK.

HAVE YOU SEEN THE

. NEW
WILLCOX & GIBBS

AUTOMATIC ?

Greatest Sewing Hachmlnvenuon of the Day,
Completely Bevolutionizes Machine Sewing.
Removes .ﬁlcumm.

Perfect and durable-\rork always assured.
No Instruction orﬁ-perlence required.
Practieally wmut a Tension.

Most Powerful i;:d ever invented.

New Stltcrllegumor.

The Only Machine in tFWorli with Automatic
Tension.

Absolutely Nolseless in Operation.
Other New and ﬁTane Features.

CALL and INVESTIGATE

Or send for circular at the Royal® Sewing
Machine Rooms,

754 CRAIG ST., MONTREAL.

YEO. NUNN, Manager.

DRIED FLOWERS !
DRIED FLOWERS!

Dried Flowers in all their natural volors, in Bouquets,
Baskets, Wreaths, Crocses, otr,

JAMES GOULDEN,
175 8T. LAWRENCE MAIX ST.

GOLD FISH ! GOILD FISH!

Gold Fish all gold, and others marked. Also Glebes
for the same.

JAMES GOULD:i N,
175 ST. LAWRENCE STREET,

POLITIEAL ECONOMY & SCIENCE.

BY JOHN HARRIR |KUKLOS]
PRICIZ - - . . .. 30 Cents,

Published by the Lovell Printing and
Publishing Co., St. Nicholas Street.

For Sale at Mesars. Dawson Bros',, and at
C. Hill's Book Stores,

MONTREAL, Dee., 1875,

FINE ART REPOSITORY,

363, NOTRE DAME STREET.
PICTURES.

A varied collection of European and Canadian Oil and
Water Color Paintings, comprising the finest collection
ever offered for sale in Canada.

CHROMOS, FINE ENGRAVINGS,
Fhotographs of Statuary

AND

MOTTOES, TEX"S,
Statuettes in Terra Cotta and Imitation ditto,

MIRRORS.

In this Department the public can depend upon getting
a first-class article of the newest design and choicest
werkmanship.

Artists’ Materials.

A LARGE STOCK OF COLOR BOXES AND ALL
OTHER REQUISITES.

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE

ESTABLISHED 1886.

McGIBBON & BAIRD

Beg to announce that their Stock of

Christmas Goods

I8 COMPLETK IN EVERY DEPARTMENT.

McG. & B. are Agentafor the CANADIAN MEAT &
PRODUCE COMPANY. Sherbrooke, and have now in
steck a full assortment of

POULTRY,
GAME,
PIES, |
POTTED MEATS,
SAUSAGES, &c.
Catalogues and Price Lists on application.

McGIBBON & BAIRD.

Christmas & New Year's Specaties
J. G. PARKS, PHOTOGRARHER,

HAS JUAT RECEIVED A LARGE ASSORTMENT oy
 FRAMES,

Suitable for Photographers and Portrait Paint-
ers. He has also secured the services of a

FIRST-CLASS MONTREAL PAINTER.|

CALL AND SEE SPECIMENA AT

195% ST.. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.

(ESTABLISHED 1865.)

IN HOC SIGNO VINCES.

J. B. BUSS & (0.,
Wholesale and Retail Qyster Dealers.

Wa are now offering at retail our Celebrated
Baltimore Oysters at 30c. per quart, or $1.20 per
%dlon, Solid Meats. We are the only Oyster

ealers in the City who receive daily Fresh
Oysters from Baltimore by FExpress. Honest

Ingun measure and only solid Oysters sold by us.

138 ST- JAMES STREET,

' Opposite St. Lawrence Hall.

J. B. BUSS & CO.

The public think the Royal

Rewing Machine is a success,
or they would not buy so many.
See it at 754 Craig Street.
GFO. NUNN. Mavager.
] Agents Wanved.
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BOOKS! BOOKS!!

HOLIDAY PRESENTSI!I

WHAT MORE SUITABLE PRESENT THAN A GOOD BOOK ?
POETS. Any of the leading Poets, nicely bound in cloth, gilt edges, sent by Mail for $1.
An immense Stock of Miscellaneous and Standard Works always on hand
and sold at LOWEST PRICES. Catalogues sent on application.

W. DRYSDALE & C0.,

BOOKSELLERS, STA TIONERS, .,
232 St. James St., Montreal.

CORNICES ..5smrn., [ | ) SURVEYER,

2 AXD See the x}‘{;ix;-coﬁ"s;nd Em-
Stair Rods. roime ™m0y apare ST.
DRY GOODS! DRY GOODS!!
BEILOW COsST.
GREATEST CHEAP SALE EVER HELD IN MONTREAL,

NOW GOING ON AT THE

RECOLLET HOUSE, Corner NOTRE DAME & ST. HELEN STS,
BROWN & CLAGGETT. '

" The modern Home-made Shirt is the seed of most domestic tragedies.”’

SATREY GAMP (Née HARRIS.)

DRESS SEIRTS,

BEST QUALITY, LOWEST PRICE!
S1x For $7.50, or $1.25 EACH.
BOYS’, 81x For $6.00, or $1.00 rACH.

MY ERS
Patent Partly-made Dress Shirts

ARE SOLD AT THESE PRICES

They only require a trifling amount of ueedle work to finish them, and any one competent to hem a handkerchief or
sew a straight seam can complete themn.

All the work that is necessary is to put in the sleeves, sew on the cuffs, and sew up the side seams. T'he othet work,
requiring the skilled shirt maker, is done.

We furnish the linen and cotton, do the cutting and fitting, and more than half the making for less money than one
can buy the same material at retail for.

COST OF MATERIAL TO MAKE A FINE DRESS SHIRT :

3yards best cotton, 18 ets.................. o 54 ots.
1 fine 3-ply linen bosom, 60 cts. to 75 ets. ... .. 60
1 pair linen cuffs, 25to 30 ets. ... A

81.39
‘We make a speoialty of the business, and do it ona large acale, and at the lowest possible prices.
An examination of our goods will astonish gentlemen who pay from $2.50 to $3 for their shirts.
Ladies are surprised at the quality and price, and delighted to see how easy it is to make shirts that fit perfectly.

SEND FOR A DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR FOR SELF-MEASURFMENT AXKD SBAMPLES OF GOODPS, WHICH WE, WILL MAIL
PREPAID,

MYERS’ MANUFACTURING CO.,
251 ST. JAMES STREET.

HOLIDAY GIFTSIT WILL
- PLY YOU

BIBLES, CHURCH SERVICES, |
PRAYER BOOKS, | T° rexd every line of this through,

ALBUMS,
WORK BOXES,

DRESSING CASES,

~’l‘ogether with a large assortment of the

? $1.50 & yard for Black Silk.
We sell at 873c as good an
article.
$1.35 a yard for Scotch
BON’T PAY Tweed. We sell the best tor
90c.and good English Tweed
for 40c.
y $5.00 a pair for Blankets.We
INKQTA"BS D N T P sell as good an article for
Ny, 3.00.
| 1] 81.40 for Overshoes, when
BBN T PAY you can buy from uas for
| B2c a pair.
) p $2.00 for White Quilts. We
BEST AUTHORS, BON'T P A e N e Qe W
$1.20.
IN RICH AND ELEGAXNT BINDINGS.
. BON,T BW your Cloths or Dry Goods
‘ antil you cull and see us, as
1 OY BOOKS l TOY BOO KS I l ~ we are selling our immense
wholerale stock at retail for 20 per cent. less than it cost
All suitable for CARISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S | us- Thea;rare g:nmne facts which yon can easily ascer-
GIFTS and at prices to meet the fimes. tain by calling a ’
: o i ' 142 MoGILL STREET,
. B E T - I LL ER OPPOSITR THE'ALBION HOTEL.
397 NOTRE DAME STREET. .
JOHN A. RAFTER & (O,
FORE'GN PATENTS h WHOLESALE IMPORTERS.
]
BRITISH.6 mths.£10.- French,1 yr.£10.-Belgian,lyr.27. SACQUES WM AT
SALES effacted. Established 25 Years. Circular Free. MUPFS ROBERTSON _PRICES
(Liberal Terms to Agents.) . BOAS, &e., HATTER TO 8UIT
HERBERT & Co., 67, Strand, London, F ng. in and Furrier _THE
. 12-93.52.954 & every Style. 247 McGill St FIMES.

R,

SUEPE S I

O



1875

DECEMBER "u,

ik

A

JODS

J

In Sacques, Muffs, Boas,

Caps, and

Gloves.
snow Shoes, Mocassing, and Tobo-
£ais,

We have the Largest and Finest
stack to be found anywhere in Mont-
real.  See them before you buy.

SCHULTZE, REINHARDT & CO.,
HATTERS AND FURRIERS

2201 INotre Diune =S¢,

(P mTE MERRILEL =)

DONINION METAL WORKS.

CA\IADIA“I ILLUSTRATED \IBWS

| 4_15

7

Dl\'ll)l ,\'H No.

NOTICE 14 herehy given that o Dividend of
THREE PER CENT
upon the pald-ap Capital Stoek of this Institation for the

enrrent half yeur, hing thic duy been dealired, and thut
the aitne wil] b pisyabile ug the Bank on nnd afler

Monday, the Third Day of Jaunary next,

The Tranaler Bunks will bo closed from the 15th to the
3lat Deccmber, both days inelunive.
By srderof the Boprd.

n. 4

Exchunge Bank of Cunnda,
Mentreal, Nov, 6, 1975,

CAMPIFELL,

Urahier,

Merchants Bak of Canada

NOTICE.

OFHIE s bereby given that 8 DIVIDEND
»f

N
FOUR PER CENT.

upes e CATITAL STOCK of this Institution for the
curtent half yenr has been thiv slay doclared, nnd that
the wiane will be due and payalie at the Bank aod it
Rrauchica nrd Apencies v atd afler

Monday, the Third Day of Jaunary next.

The Transter Book will be olosed from the i5th 1o the
At Decranber et hoth dive ineiusive,

He nrter of the Board,
JACKION RAY,

Generai Mannger.
Montreal, ~— 10.a23-8 953,

1875,

7th Nov,,

CIRCULATION

OF THY

CHAS. CARTII & Co.,!

TRA . -‘xﬁ Train Noemns
VW b WiT A Wil [ -

WARMING & VENTILATING

PUBLEC AND PRIVATE BUILDINGS,

MARUFACTORIES, CONSERVATORIES, ETC.

By

HOT WATER OR STEAN,

Executed with the latest Impravements, and
tuaranteed to glve satisfartion,

mation woil b

infor

ANt ot hey

HENRY R. GRAY,

BISIng
Fmily Ghems,

144 St. Lawrence Maln St.

MONTIZICAT..

Dispemving. of Physicians’ l'rnwnpﬂnm a aperiajite
tioneral practt (,.y,,.-“ supplicd with frrnge ged Uhaas
cate, Hypoderie and Hp'h.m:n« dince, Nndphiie o
Zane ind N\ﬂphmn of ¢ oppwr peants Nitrate of Sdver
point of variona atrengthe. Pabiorawt Leavee Medionl
\n\n]t,n wlidmd tu stoek A ason as aat.

i L firatelase oferks amplayed,

NOTICE.

l’\ |oll‘z\T|ﬁ\ wilt bha m’\dﬂ to the PARLTAMENT
Al CANADA, 6t it pext Besston, by jisend the
Chorter aof

“The Bank of the United Provinces”

by ehanging the name therou!, aud ehnnging the Chiuf
Kpnt or Iaee nr Rustness thereof, and for ather purposes
ROBERT ARMOUR,

SALICTTOR FOR ATTLICANTS,
PEWMARVILLE, Nav. 12th, 18T, 12.01.0.246.

Theernsbor

2iven

TIOVIENING STATY
Yo THR

Month Ending December 7,

1875,

Lantry,
T g

Total,
Nuvemter =
i

PR,
Keriyre
Averige et

Toratalelie nyergee
The haaihe] g G e nuznnte At af ciroiInthen
Arealvasa et for stespection by osdvertisers wnd the
Cgertersd pud
P Dveesmsber 1 Y, -M.z;

H

|

ATLANTIC MUTUAL

INSURANCE CO.,
ALBANY, N. Y.

RINGLAND & EVANS, General Aggnts,

T, RT. JAMES <T!{l"l"l' WM

R

EESTABLISHED 1803y

IMPEBIM FIRE INSURANCE (0,

O 1.ON D ON.
£ad Ofice o1 Canada., !r!o.m ;aI 14 S Fragzos Tamer S
RINTOUL BROS., Agoents.

 Subscribed Capital, - - £1,600,000 Stg.
Paid-up Capital, £500,000 NMe,

AT, - . Q2,222,550 =t
1240

DOMINION

ALENANDER RAMSAY,

S and Al Revotiet STREeT,

MONTREAL.

Retevence: Uilisens® Insurance Co

18,9 W0 nny

FRATHY & 8 I
STOCIK AND SHARE BROXERS,

Mombers of the Moentpeal Staek Bxechnuge,

S

No O R, Feaneois Xavier Rireet,

MONTREAN [ RS TISHEAN B

ol (‘hrmmu
Neriptiare Mottore Lo,
Send (or new price lists, R
fug Uo7 522 Cralg St 11513210

Selle atsighy,

Mimtrend

EXCHANGE BANK OF CANADA.|

P R TR L
i

PLATE GLASS INSURANCE OFFICE

I:D

Addrecs “lone Guest Publish

CH EAPEST AND BEST.

/J 2
@Anm MES.S,.ESEJ.I.R

f{‘d?\;"*ﬁLY

160022087 4810,

JOHION DOUGALL & SON,

Liwand {20, St James Strect, Maonin al,

Eleetroryping ol dob Printing, Chromatic and Plain,
and ueatly done.

]lq

C. JAMIESON & Co,

MANY PVAUTURERS OF

Varnishes & Japans,

IMPOURTERS O F

0O1fs, Painits,Colors, Spts. of Turpentine, dc.

G St

3 Corn Exchunge. Johin 8t Mox rl'l AL.
Toygs

JAMES WRIGHT,

~OF xnlg’ Streot,

W Canthky
Ik, Ntere an

Cluirpet.
TN S I RTINS
Exkibition of 1874 and 370

].\ Mt MUIR,
}4 HOUSNE AND LAND AGEXNT,
oavew Canpda Life Bul s, N, 3kt No Jan Tt

Maontreai. FRLEN BN

=R'S

SIGNOR J. HAZAZL
ACADIIMY

YUIRM mEmmAmwyy
Alle Wil Ual Il’lul\‘r
E NOW OPENW.
13 tRan2Xy

 The Travelers Lifo & Accident Insarace Co.

OF HARTFORD., CONN

FCAPTTAL, - &M00NE
SURPLUS ©iVES

FOCARHE ASSETR - 23500000
LIABILUTIES, $1.0000400,
Qmints everyvihing irable in Life ar Aveident Losn-
rinee on the neekd v ra e terme
FOSTER, WELLS & BRINLEY,

the Deapind on, OFFICE, 2 Sy

|

Orneral Age

fuy
RESIATL S SW. H

ESTABLISHED 1840,
BERNARD & 1LOVIETJOY,
i DENTISTS,
10 Palace Street,
Andren’s Churels, MONTREAL

Opposite 8t

GEORGE W, LOVEIOY, M. D L.D.&.

Reopdoe on the Promices,

Pure Nitroos Oxids Gacnlvayvsin reasd wws-,,-md ;\mnv
nictrred when rm{vun‘v{

" DR. ROBER S8
CELEBRATED OINTMENT

CALLED TuR

i POOR MAN'S FRIEND,

i edntident!y recommended o the Prabiie as an uafidling
¥ !nr Wounls of every dy ton i eertain
wecvv et of Twenry yeans standing:
T Brwses. Chithiping,  Seurbutio
1 and Prnipies oncthe Paee, Sore and IJnfamed
Py Sore tearis Brezgas, Mies. Fistula and
Canevneats Hhaponurs, nad s o Spevifie for shose affieuny
Firaptions thint sometitpes follow vaeeiation, Sold iu
Poteat Ta 1ads ami Qs 8d) each,

DR. ROBERTS'S PILULAE ANTISCROPHULE,

A ALTERATIVE PILLR, confirued by sivty vears,

exprriraed 1t be one of tha hwst wedisnies over com.

pounded for preify ouy the hlood, and assisting Natare in
} har operatinns, Honee Sthey pre useful i Serotula,
1 Seorbutic Cumplaints, Gilandular Swetlings. |\1rn-‘u!.\rh
i those ot the Neek, Lo They form a mild vu\ superier
Family Aperient, which may b tuken at ajl times withe
ot confinement of change of v, Rold in boxes at

Ts, 300, s Odo, detkt e and 2950 cach,

BY THE FROPRIETORS,
BEACH AND BARNICOTT,

AY TRIR

lmrm
.nm .

Ny

NEW,
RICHARD PATTON,
748 Craig Street, Moutrenl,

THI0 AL 14N

FLEGANT, CHEADP DESIGNS

IMEPY NSARY, BRIDPORT,
anct by alt espectable Medic

ENGLAND,
ine Vondors,

LRI LA R T

T(])QFPH (GOUL I
Importer of PIANCGLPORTES AND (‘u«!\:‘r ORoaNs,
Q11 8t Jamas Stresr, Montreal

LEA & PERRINS

"CRLEBRATED

WORCESTERSHIRE  SAUCE,

DECLARED BY CONNOISSEURS TO BE
THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.

In consequence o S//urmus Imitatisns of

Lea & Peyrins Sauce,

which are calculated 1o decetve the Public,
LEA & PERRINS have adopted

A New Label,

bearing their Signature, thus—

Lea HTrsis

which will be /;Zaced on every bottle of
Worcestershire Sauce,

afler this date, and without which none
is genuine.
November 1874
* % This does not apply to shipmenis
made prior fo the date gizven.

Ask for LEA & PERRINS’ Sauce,
and sce Name on Wrapper, Label, Botile
and Stoppri.

Wholesale and  for FExport ifre
Pmprz'clnrv Warcester; CrosselS Blackie /!,
London. S, Ge.; and by Grovers and
Oilmen i/zrouglwu.’ the World.

To be olithinet of

Mesans, J. M. DOUGLASS & Co.

&y

MONTRE \1
12-11

LAWLOR'S
SEWING mhcnmﬁs.

355 Keirs Dams Srese
MONTREAL,

13.5.82.66,

MARAVILLA COCOL\_

TAYLOR BROTHERS, LONDOX, Las -

the LXCLUSIVE -

VALLED Cagon

Cieoa, fur Purity—

2\ Wvesnd Snswdiniae Power, Onet
sh 8 as o Sivourite Beverage for Bres

won, and & Soothing Hefreshimient atter o lute

MARAVIL"EA COCOA.

'l’u‘ tiinte says, - X' AY l Hi‘ lihl')-

I 1ne b
.)mb.

X}
Fontire solubility, o &
ratre mmm‘mm'wn of the
nuintion, i shothe M.
a’l others, Thor e eastmers of Corn

cuis

st ls'nluh \lcmml Jaur-nl &, b, ’

HOMCEOPAT"*C COCOA.

warklwide peptitatan

by
HO

TAYLOR BROTHI l.\ 1.mm~

HFEOPATHIC advice, alied bY
s of the faventors, and :
the

.z'lki‘~l{ NUT.

SOLUBLE CHOCOLATE

{AADE IN ONE MINUTE WITROUT BOILING

THE ABOVYE ARTIC LEZS purad exeln.
S‘.\vvi by TAYLOR Hllﬂ‘l'?“:l Jurgess
tarers in En 1t N packets
bv \turu\- epers e erthe

i gnoemivent o)
and nu'rmmh property of

araop

warid,

MUSTARD. —TAYLUR BPOTP ERS”

cel u‘n"um

i )vru\'«»
fane rot
sowmplih, :

reenmmended, ST \" ‘\‘H 7N

1 LONDON, EXPORT CHcony
MILLE, BRUGES, BELGIUM,

OR, HAYWARD'S HEW DISC

(PATENTEDR 18T2)

ENGLAND, FRANCE & BELGIUM.
The Treatment and Mode * of Cure.
How to use 1t successfully

Witk sufety ast s

ll-i’ﬂ-;‘f»«lﬁ

coveay

JurLilig

w ‘.‘I( ey of decay o!‘ th-
2hess, lmq
N, Mmbsen.

! ERHAR TS
and Frnclional uulmm.l Srom
TAPIUE excenser afe ool

SWithout Medicine.

Full Printed Instructione with 'amphlet and Dmgm.,
Jor Invalids, past Free, 235 cenlx,

{ FROM SOLK INVENTOR AND l‘.\T&\Tl\'.k.) .
DR, HAYWARD, M.RCOS, LEAL 14 York Stree .
Portaun Square, Lewdan, W, .

For Quuiificntivus, vide ** Madiesl R-'m»h’n
AN 1Y

{ar det |:n1, N
pration

r ‘HP ttest and most nnpm\vd » LITTLEFIEL RS
CNEW CENGLANDT Rapze, for novelty ani
l\-’\l|(\ of design, perfection o, every paint, is ansar-
prssed,  Now combination of Hnes, seciting 8 perfoct
aven, with ventilitian, &0, Opetution warrasted. Any
ane will be satistied atter mspocn o3
MELL LEUR & CO..
11.4.52-87, LA k‘mm vear Rieury Streat




JORN ATTREne co.,
377. NOTRE DAME STREET. 3

HOWIRE AL,

Mantrea?, Xn; Jl"!&’j
suni,rb

lx-( lﬂlutw.-

W%%}/})

| S0 DX Gale, Orcorint, Mawctreos .

l{“l

HEA AV H
? Ptosdle Fearaquisg, o e mepplet s win vier |
f iepefe s v b :‘/:’1: ':";'A_";
o Cee e et e - DETATLERS PREFER
L
ADE TO ORDER TILED

ON SHORT Nodicy

Gentlemea’s an;lmg Enzzx shmepi

35, Norvee.-Daxy St X

MONTREAL

Dcmoren 35, 1876,

PO LA X AT

THE
BAKING POWDER

PURE., HEALTHY,

And s scknuwlcdged w0 be the
‘““*BEST IN USE."”

BAKING POWDER

Is USED $OK RATSING
BREAD, ROLLS,
JOHNNY CAKFES. &o,

u! Uhe whaal shoriad ag in

Pie Crast, Puddtnv\. and Pulry In Geperal.

JOBL kl‘\ PREFER
TIHE COOXK'S IFRIEND

BAKING POWDLER

« TILES

é

ACME CLUB SKATE.

{FORBE'S PATENT.:

i
{
The most convenient aad ooiy reijable wit-fuitening §
Skaie ever invenwed. Usrivalied in quality and Snlak
Preferred wherever kpowa by all Skuters, ;
ail respectabie deatery.

THE BSTARR MANUFACTURING COMPANY
MA(U’M’TL TERI.

Pu!’ sade by ¢

Address 72 f‘»«.fmd Row lhﬂx!ax
 Patent sights fully secured.

NS
32 1813-913

12.21.52.24)

TN

o\ WPPK ta Ageau )M nd Young, ;
. Male ani Pemale, fn tiselr lncality.
e R e and QOUTPIT PREE “Address
5 Q.V(CKPR‘( &Ll) Angun: Maine;

BAKING POWDIR
BECAUSE THEIR {USTOMERS ARF ALWAYS

SATISFIED WITH IT,

HOUVSEREEPELS PEREFER

COOIUN IMRIXENI

BAKING POWDER
BECATKE IT

NEYER DISAPPOINTS THEM.

BAKING POWDER

1IN BANUFACTURRL ONLY PBY

wW. D. MCLAREIN,
AT THE DNION MILLS,

33 (OLLEGE STRE!'.T MONTREAL.

A APER  HANGING,

CUWINDOW SHADES, WIRE
BCHEENS, BANNKES, HUBTIC
: BLINDS snd S8CENERY.

QEO. C. De ZOUCHE,

L3451 NOTRE DAME ATREET

. 1240-53933

BONID BROS.,

 Mamber of the Hozmul ﬁloct E:ehu'c. o
No. 7 sr xwuxm smrr, MONTAXAL,
u-uu-m.

RELIABLE,
THXE COOXK'S FRIEND:

PANCAKES,

Azl i a Prifitabic and bealthy salt=titaie Lir three fourths |

COOILS FRIEND | |

COOIU'S FRIEND!

. Wood Vnnhh for

£ LTTK 6V TR A

w!&éﬂ»‘d

lé 16.18 & 20. Hosmru STREETH

MONTIRE AL,

Aausw,tn ls“,

€872

& 6o,

ANEU € ETHWIRAL BLrCh, CORMER BT ) ATHERINE AYD

-

LAND o’ CAKES

CHAS. ALEXANDER & SONS,

{(ESTABLISHED 18435
Have oo haud & full suppdy of afl descriptions of

CONFECTIONIERY

SUTTABLE FUK THE HOLIDAY SRABGN,

Crystalised Fruita, Nos-Bous, Horns of Pleaty, Uhrisuos b
mtaticps, Holl
Also, Candied

CHAS. \LhX;\\nFR & SONB respectfully request that orden
may be 100t or sent i3 a3 eariy ne posailie,

sad Mistietoe Wreartbs, Hanging Badkets, ew

AROW ROOKRE NOW (CFRS,
387 and 3x9 NOTRE DAME STREET,

LRINER-
ATTY STURXI™

THOS. REEVES & (0.,

Manulacturers snd Imporiers of

GUNS, FISHING TACKLE

HIKA LIS,

637 CRAIG STREET, 687

Neoar 13loury.

ey,

trpders By madl will peoeive our prosugps
and areflol sttention.
12865084

e ot o, bt b, 2y 8

HOLIDAY GIFTS !

The Subsrriber invilen (he inapection of
the Public to Bis eriensive vlock of

Fine GOLD Jewellery.
E. G. MELLOR,
REI NOTIVIZ IDADMIS 17,

CRYSTAL BLOCK.

EAGAE F‘OUNDBY

24 w 34 King and Queen Straots,

MONTREAL

' GEORGE BRUSH,

Manufartarer of

BTEAM FUMPE, DO\K?Y ENGINES,

TR ULAR SAWMILLS, fleR Wlilll.ﬂ mumm
. TULLIRS, HANGERA, JR‘C,

Blok"o i’olml Nrovne and Ore Rreoker.
r WATERK" PERFECT ‘EN_GINE GOVERNOR.
i FOUNDERS' MATERIALS, umxea; £C.; ON SALE.

I I., BANGS & CO.,
733 CRAIG ST., MONTREAL,

: KAKUI’A"I bﬁll‘l Ol‘

| FEL'I’ AND GRAVEL nomnc

8TOUK & SHARE Bnoxmns,'

G'ravel /?oofs repmred af sharl /'/ohce

r‘npnred Ronhn{’ I"dt onﬁnx Lompmlutm (ir-m

ulnung Ghlnglu BIFTIR S K £ 0% )

| STEAM ENGINES, STEAM BOILERS, |

IHPROVED AND aud POVER HOISTS,

71 Htreet, Montroal.

ROBERT MILLER

Publlshel, Buok blnder, Manufaciurlng and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

X IXPORTRR OF
Wal! Papom, Window Bhudee and
o BUHOOL BOOKS,

397 Nornn Daxs B-nu:n, Mox?mxu..
R L5 % X

————

b‘: the BURLANT- DRaSAKATS LITHOGRATUC COMPARY
IMITRD), Bt Iu uﬁhm, Nos. 2311 m :un. Bt Antoine

. The Canadian Hiustrated Newws la printad And nbmb-d 2




