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THE MONTREAL WINTER
CARNIVAL.

ITS ORIGIN AND PROGRESS—SKETCH OF OUR
WINTER SPORTS—OUR PRINCIPAL CLUBS.

i

The Winter Carnival which Montreal tele-
brates this week, and of which the present issue
of the CANADIAN TLLUSTRATED NEWS contains
a number of pictorial representations, is the final
evolution of an idea that has long germinated
in the minds of our enthusiastic sporting men.
The latg lamented ‘¢ Evergreen Hughes,” whose

" dying wish was that he might be buried in the
track of the snow-shoers over the Mountain, is
#aid to have been the first to propose it in prac-
tical form, but it was reserved for Mr. Robert
D. McGibbon, as eager a clubman as he is ar-
dent an advocate, to bring the scheme to the
point of fulfilment. Last winter he unfolded
his views to his fellow-members of the Montreal
- Club, who received them with unanimous favour.
The press likewise warmly backed the project,
.and public opinion was so well disposed that
this autumn, when Mr. McGibbor, re-opening
the subject, exposed the details of his proposi-
tion, he was met on all sides with cordial offers
of support.

It was felt that no city in America is better
suited for an exhibition of Winttr Sports than
Monfreal, owing to its geographical position,
its climate, and the zeal of its inhabitants for
that species of exercise. Indeed, in the
ratio of its population, it is safe to say that no
oity in the world possesses more clubs devoted
to the pursuit of boreal amusements, Under
these circumstances it was comparatively easy
to organize a Carnival such as we are now en-
Jjoying, and so soon as the resolution had taken
shape,it was the general determination to make
it unique in the annals of sport. It can be
stated, with justifiable pride, that when the citi-
zens of Montreal make up their minds to have a
public entertainment of any kind, they carry it
out with uncommon zest and in a spirit of royal
magnificence. The present event has been no
exception to the rule. All classes of the popu.-
lation have taken a hand in it. Besides the
more youthful elubmen, who naturally led the
van, men of all ages and of every walk in life
gave their warm co-operation. The daily and
nightly meetings of committees, at the Windsor
Hotel, or at the central rooms under the Ex-
change Bank, were attended by lawyers, physi-
cians, professors, journalists, merchants, and

men of wealthy leisure. All the details were
conducted in a thorough business manner ;
nothing was forgotten that could contribute to
enhance the brilliancy of the festival, and the
result is one which our thousands of visitors will
doubtless enjoy, and of which our townspeople
may well be proud.

I1.

The original conception was to have the dif-
ferent amusements on the river itself. The very
sight of such a broad and rapid stream as the
St. Lawrence solidly ice-bound and traversed by
roads in every direction, was enough to elicit
the admiration of strangers, and all understood
that with the further advantage of St. Helen’s
Island as a background, the effect of the whole
in that locality would be very striking indeed.
Another point in favour of this plan was the
facility which the quays and long revetment
wall would afford for an unobstructed view of
all the proceedings by thousands upon thousands
of spectators. - Unfortunately, owing to the mu-
tations of the four or five past winters, it was
thought best not to try the experiment this
year, but it is to be hoped that next winter
arrangements may be made to utilize our grand
old river.

In devising the programme, the first thing to
be determined was a central attraction. An Ice
Palace at once suggested itself to most minds,
and an Ice Palace was decided upon. An ap-
propriation of over two thousand dollars was
granted for the erection of this characteristic
building, and Mr. Hutchinson, the well-known
architect, imagined a picturesque plan which
was readily adopted by the Committee. The
work was begun with a will, and several of the
principal builders came forward to divide the
labour between themselves gratuitously. The
Ice Palace speaks for itself. As it stands on
Dominion Square it is a gem to feast the eye
withal. - Its dimensions are rather slender, and
its general effect is somewhat dwarfed by the
gigantic proportions of the Windsor Hotel and
St. Peter’s church on either side, but it is a
thing of beauty all the same—the first and best
of its kind ever erected, for the Russian ice-
palaces that we read of are not a circumstance
to it. We have heard of walls of roseate marble,
of minarets of burnished ivory, of golden domes
and argent wainscotings, of jasper floors und the
celestial gates of pearl, but never before have we
seen in the flesh a quadrangle and spire of crys-
tal ice. The translucent blocks, arranged with
symmetrical skill, present a charming appear-
ance during the day, but when illuminated in
the evening by the blue electric light or the red
fires of Bengal, the impression is really fairy-
like. 'We shall be mistaken if the Ice Palace
do not prove the bright, particular attraction
of the Carnival, and remain its most agreeable
memory.

III.

1t was seemly that around this central build-
ing all the other events should group them-
selves. And so they did. The snowshoers took
the lead. Up came the “ boys” from all sides
in variegated fugues, blanket coats, striped
sashes, embroidered moccassins and webbed
sandals. A noble set are our snow-shoe men,
and we are all proud of them. The numerous
Clubs formed a strong and fall Committee, with
Angus Grant, of the old Montreal, at their head
representing the English element, and 1. A,
Beauvais, President of ‘“Le .Canadien,” repre-
senting the French, They figure largely
throughout the programme of exercises on the
several days. They stand six hundred strong,
with torches, on Dominion Square, at the inau-
guration of the Ice Palace. They have a concert
all to themselves at the Queen’s Hall, wherein
snow-shoe songs and tableaux form the principal
feature. But far above all these is their grand
Torchlight Procession. The present writer
lately had occasion to say, in another place,
that “the most magnificent and picturesque
event in the sporting annals of this country was
the torchlight procession held in honour of Lord
Dufferin and his beautiful Countess, late in the
winter of 1878, No one who witnessed the gor-
geous spectacle will ever forget it, and we shall
hope in vain for its repetition.” He had no
idea that he should so soon be agreeably de-
ceived, and he ventures the belief that our
American visitors will acknowledge the sight to

1 be unparalleled in their experience. They will
long remember the serpentine line of torches,
first moving up the steep side of the Mountain,
then attaining the summit; now running for-
ward in asuccession of fiery brands, then ad-
vancing slowly and drawing over the sky a cur-
tain of orange light. They will retain their
admiration of the varied effects of light and
shade, as the torches glanced behind the trees,
or dipped into the hollows of the road, and the
glorious bursts of reflection on the opalescent
banks of snow. The scene will have reminded
them of Sicilian troopers scaling the flanks of
Ztna in full eruption, and seeking the lava
caverns in quest of hidden treasures. This city
has a very large number of snow-shoe clubs, the
oldest being the Montreal, among the English ;
the Canadien among the French, and the
Emerald among the Irish.
LV

After the Snow-shoers, the Skaters. Skating
is another exercise in which Montrealers excel,
and it is the more popular that ladies are en-
abled to engage in it. There are few sights
more enchanting than that of our young girls,
in knitted hoods and short skirts, balancing
leisurely from side to side, or darting forward
like lapwings to the music of their silver san-
dals. Owing to the snow there is not much
skating on our rivers and ponds, and we must
have recourse to artificial means. Montreal is
abundantly supplied with rinks, but chief among
them is the Victoria Rink, which is simply un-
rivalled in America. Its masquerades and fancy
dress entertainments are celebrated over our
continent, and well known in England. Our
double page coloured plate in the Supplement
gives a view of one of these, and we publish
another sketch on the same subject in black.
As was to be expected, the members of the Vic-
toria Rink were not behind in contribufing their
share toward the success of the Carnival. There
is no danger in predicting that their costumed
exhibition on Thursday evening will be one of
the most brilliant in the records of the rink. A
special feature will be & series of historical char-
acters from Jacques Cartier down to our day.
This will be specially valuable as partially sup-
plying the place of the grand Historical Proces-
sion through the streets which had been con-
templated, but was unfortunately abandoned
through lack of funds._

i

Close on the heels of the Skaters come the
Curlers. Here again Montreal is magnificently
represented. Wehave not only the oldest Curl-
ing Club in America, but also the largest affilia-
tion of the Royal Caledonian Curling Club of
Scotland outside the mother land. The Mont-
real Club dates back to 1807, and we have also
the Thistle and Caledonian, in the most pros-
perous condition. The curlers have stationed
themselves on the bosom of the broad St. Law-
rence, full in view of the city, where they have
built an ice mansion, and laid out ne less than
thirty rinks. Brother curlers from so far away
as New Brunswick have come to join them. Tt
is certain that this is going to be the grandest
Bonspiel ever held in America. Our Scotch
friends are enthusiastically fond of their national
game, and as there are many exceedingly strong
players among them, the way they will make
the *“stanes” whizz and whirr will be a
caution.

VI.

The Toboggan! To hosts of our Ameriean
cousins the very name is unknown, and when
‘they see the thing itself, the charm of novelty
will immeasurably enhance their pleasure. This
is a purely Canadian sport, and it is nowhere
carried on so thoroughly as in Montreal, on ac-
count of our Royal Mountain and the declivities
around the city. Every preparation has been
made to give our friends a full exhibition of the
capabilities of the toboggan. Thoselong Indian
sleds, thin as wafers, strong as steel, and with
curled noses to whisk away the snow, afford an
amount of exhilarating fun that is peculiar to
themselves. They are softly cushioned for the
fair, who boldly entrust themselves to their
vertiginous descent, and have no time to catch
their breath orexhibit any fear before they glide
away intoghe vale beyond the reach of danger.

”~

To steer this skeleton craft there is mneed of
nerve and a quick eye, but every precaution
has been taken in this instance to render acei-
dents impossible. Three hills—the Cote des
Neiges, Mountain Park and ~ Peel street—have
been set aside, and they will be lighted by elec-
tricity during the evening. There is also a
North-West block-house for the reception of
ladies. Our earnest recommendation is that no
young American lady coming to the Carnival
should go away from Montreal without taking
at least one toboggan ride, and our word for it,
she will experience a sensation—short, sharp
and singular—that she will not forget for many
a day.

VII.

We shall not be taxed with exaggeration, nor
charged with boasting, when we affirm that,
with the possible exception of St. Petersburgh,
there is no city in the world that can turn out
such a number, variety and magnificence of
winter equipages as the commercial metropolis
of the Dominion. Not only have we good
horses, but we have also incomparable designs
of vehieles. Our fine sleighs are ull home made.
Montreal sleigh builders are renowned far and
wide. Our North-west supplies us with rich
robesand furs. And then our boys know how
to handle the ribbons. We have many artistic
tandem drivers among us. Every Saturday af-
ternoon Beaver Hall Hill and St. James street
present a beautiful spectacle with the procession
of fashionable sleighs. Not the least is the
beauty of the lady occupants, esconced in the
cosy seats, with cheeks like roses and eyes that
sparkle with enjoyment. The great drive of the
Carnival takes place on Wednesday afternoon,
between two and five, and the route lies on
Sherbrooke, between Guy and St. Denis streets.
The chairman of the Driving Committee is
C. P. Davidson, Q.C., who closes his invitation
to the public by the following lines :—

‘ Nor less than Northern Courts, wide o’er the snow,
Pour a new pomp, eager on rapid sleds; -

Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel

The long resounding course—meantime to raise

The manly strife, with highly blooming charms,
Flushed by the season, Canada’s fair dames

Or fairer bright-eyed daughters, glow around.”

Vi,

Closely allied to the work of the Driving Com-
mittee is that of the Trotting Committee. The
object is to give our guests an idea of the speed
of our Canadian horses. It is not exactly a
winter sport, except inasmuch as the track is on
the snow or ice, but the Carnival being designed
to give pleasure to as many visitors as possible,
the Committee was encouraged to proceed in its
work, and do all in its power to achieve a suc.
cess. This it has -done beyond anticipation.
Five hundred dollars were allotted it out of the
general fund, and this money has been so made
to fructify that the Committee is in a position
to offer cash prizes tothe amount of $1,200, in
addition to diverse cups and medals, There is
no doubt that the ice at the foot of MeGill
street will be crowded during the races, and that
some notable feats will be accomplished, as a
number of famous horses have been entered. It
will be curious to learn in what proportion a
trotter can move faster on the ice than on dry
land. The Chairman of this Committee is H,
Beaugrand, who represents the profression of
journalism in the work of the Carnival.

1X.

The social aspects of the Carnival have not
been overlooked. The Citizen’s Ball has been
mounted on a scale of rare magnificexrce, and the
probabilities are that it will prove one of the
most brilliant of its kind ever given in Mont-
real. The tickets and programmes, from the
presses of the Burland Lithographic Compeny,
are masterpieces of design and execution. They
are an exquisite representation of our principal
winter sports, worthy of being preserved as works
of art. The accommodations for visitors are
ample. All our hotels, especially the superb
Windsor and the old St. Lawrence Hall, have
made all the arrangements requisite for comfort,
and a number of private houses are likewise
thrown open. The Montreal Amateur Athletic
Association invites the various clubs to make its
gymnasium their headquarters during the whole
of the Carnival week, while the Victoria Skating
Club, the Montreal Hunt Club, the Tobogan-
ning, Curling and Snow-shoe Clubs extend all
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manner of courtesies to visitors. The City
government have also intervened in their offi-
cial capacity, and a civic breakfast on Thursday
will give Montreal as a city an opportunity of
entertaining the distinguished gentlemen who
have kindly honoured our Carnival by their
presence. The proverbial hospitality of Montreal
has in no wise belied itself, and there is every
reason to believe that our friends will carry
away the most pleasant reminiscences of their
brief stay among us. They will learn that our
cold climate does not interfere with the warmth
of our feelings or the delicacy of our social inter-
course. The evidences of wealth and prosperity
which they behold on all sides will show our
more Southern neighbours that snow and ice are
no bar to our commercial development or finan-
cial progress.

»

X.

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS has done
its utmost to assist the Carnival by publishing
a number of views commemorative of the same.
On our first page there is the view of the Ice
Palace, described above, and we have a number
of small sketches displaying our Canadian win-
ter sports and lacrosse playing on the St. Law-
rence. A page is consecrated to a Rendezvous
of Snow-shoers at Sault-au-Recollect, or Back
River. Other parts of the country, in their
snowy garb, have not been forgotten. We give
the Falls of Montmorenci in Winter, and Deer
Stalking in Nova Scotia. Our other pictures
are described in the foregoing pages.

We give a number of the principal executive
officers and Chairmen of Committees to whose
untiring efforts the success of the Carnival is
mainly due. We regret that, notwithstanding
repeated application on our part, we could not
obtain the photographs of everg one of those
officials.

In order to prove that really nothing has been
wanting to promote the cause of our Carnival,
we may mention in conclusion that art and
letters have likewise laid in their contributions.
There are three publications connected with the
event, besides the official programmes. First,
we have Vennor's special bulletin for the occa-
sion, by which the Canadian prophet regulates
the Carnival weather to his own satisfaction.
Next, there is a book entitled ““Over the Snow,”
from the graphic pen of Dr. W, B. Beers, with
illustrations from the graceful pencil of Henry
Sandham. Finally, we may mention a little
snow-shoe story called ¢ Tuque Bleue,” by John
Lesperance, dedicated to the Montreal clubs.
These works are for sale at all the booksellers
and at the Windsor Hotel. Being contributions
to the Carnival literature, they are recommended
not ouly to our visitors, but to our own people,
as souvenirs of a very pleasant occasion.

TUQUE BLEUE.

A NEW SNOW-SHOE SONG.

Dedicated to the Montreal Clubs.

Chilliest of skies above,

Coldest of fields below,
Bound to the shoe we love,
FEver a.hnd on we g03

r as the eye can peer, 2 d

li’l’here thg goal of the Mountain shines,
Our forward course we steer

Up to the feathcr(:d Pul;es;

Tramp, tramp, tramp,
\'ivg la Tuque Bleue!

t if the tempest roars,
W%Vuhal.t if the wilgli; winds blow ;
ur buoyant spirit soars
? Over the steppes of sn0W 3
Swift as the ant ered deers
Light as the soft gazelle,
The hedge and the wall we clear, -
‘And the gorge thstlt wo know so well
, tramp, tramp,
Tr‘&}?;z 1 Tnque Bleue !

The crescent u_mo_ré grlows bright, 5
i 1i’s scimitar, =
Al{‘&liﬂf pla,i(il reﬂcctq-tl;es&%ht
Jden evening 5
W(!)xglgh;iﬁ shout and laughter uudpsoug.
And the beat of our measured pace,
We skirt the meadows along,
Or join in the champion race :
Tramp, tramp, tramb,
Vive la Tuque Bleue!

fty hills, .
B%(\}’%lgxogllxg 1;;301& o}f the dayis done,

the frozen rills, . }
Ba\%lgﬁ’:?\e doughty game 15 Won 3

‘mp, tramp, tramp
Tr{‘fli!:rg ]nr%ugue Bleue !A
JorN LESPERANCE, 1Tl Tuque Bleue.
e
i diated the
Tennessee Legislature has repu
rec'{:::tl;; c:mpromise of the State debt, and re-
peaied the Act imposing faxes for the payment

of the interest.

A SOUTHERN EDITOR.

I found one man, an editor, at Meridian,
Mississippi, who seemed more “‘solid ”’ than any
one else I saw in the Soutb ; and I was some-
what inclined to think that he and a few others
like him might constitute the whole of the
¢¢golid South,” of which I had heard so much.
This gentleman was troubled by the ‘“vulgarity”
of Northerners, or of the Northern character.
He said that if we would only send “‘gentlemen”
to the South he would be glad to welcome them;
but so many Northern men were low and sordid,
and * were never in a 'gentleman’s house in their
lives,” and when they came to the South they
made people think that they were representa-
tive Northern men. 1 told him we could not
well afford to send all our best people to the
South, as we needed them at home. I admitted
that we had not so many gentlemen, or really
superior citizens, in the North as we should like
to have, and that there are traits in the charac-
ter of many Northerners which are not wholly
admirable ; but suggested that my travels had
given me the impression thatin these matters
the North and South were much alike. *Are
Southern men all, or generally, gentlemen of
the highest character ?”

Then followed a long and rambling talk, in-
teresting, but too profuse to be reproduced here.
This man was not & politician, nor was he in
any way, I thofight, a bad fellow. He had good
intentions, and some excellent personal quali-
ties. But he was yonng, and he cherished an
absurd worship and regret for some features of
the old 7égime in the South. He would not
have slavery back ; but he was repelled by the
harsh, practical, vulgar features of the advancing
new order of things. He had studied “Northern
character ” (if, as he insisted, there is such a
thing, as distinet from Southern character) only
from a distance, and he saw only the lower or
worse side of our society and civilization, Much
that he said about Northern people was true,
but was not the whole truth. He and a very few
men like him—at least I could find very few—
were doing the South ill service, as I suppose
they had done for some years before. Every now
and then he wrote something which ¢ fired the
Northern heart” beautifully. He uttered ab-
surdities enough in two hours to supply material
for anti-Southern speeches for a whole political
campaign in the Northern States. 1 could not
see that such men had any considerable influence
in the South, at the time of my visit. Leading
Southern men—Democrats—everywhere warned
me against them, and said they were fools. 1
found no elderly man among them. They were
—those whom 1 saw—-all of them impracticable,
romantic young sentimentalists, and all of them
were editors,

As I was leaving this gentleman, [ said, ‘I
wish you would take holcf and help us with the
new order of things. I am rather sorry for those
who feel as yon do.” ¢ Thank you,” said he,
“¢ but the sympathy of our conquerors is galling
sometimes.” ¢“ Oh, no,” I laughingly replied,
¢ do not feel conquered. That seems a little
absurd under the circumstsvces, and so long
after the fight.”

He was a rather engaging young fellow, but
he somehow reminded me of a young Confederate
officer whom I once met on a battlefield in Vir-
ginia, a few hours after a hard fight. Our forces
had captured the enemy’s stores, and I was en-
gaged with a detail of men openin boxes and
packages, and taking account of the pro;ierty,
when this officer, a prisoner, who was he ping
the rebel surgeons in the care of their own
wounded in a tent near by, came up, and said,
«You have no right to meddle with these things,
sir.” ¢ Why not, sir?’ 1 asked. ¢¢ Because
they are the property of the Confederate States
of America, sir.’ ¢ Then why don’t the Con-
federate States of America take care of their
property ¥ 1 inquired. The old order of things
in the South has gone the way of the other pro-
perty of the Confederate States of America.—
Janwary Atlantic.

UNWRITTEN NOVELS.

A really good novel is a work only requiring
talent, and even genius of no mean order. The
term which, by some, is hurled mercilessly at
all works of fiction, Z'rash / is certainly appli-
cable ta a vast number that flood the literary
world.

And yet there secems to be, whether we see or
acknowledge it or not, an iunate love and crav-
ing for the novel, good or bad, as the case may
be. The educated, the cultivated, the refined
appreciate the works of George Elliot or Dickens,
or some other writer of more or less merit, ac-
cording to the taste or mental bias of the
reader. And there is mo novel writer who is
unable to find some readers to appreciate him.

But, beside the flood of novels that have
been written, the numbers that have never been
put in print are legion.

They were in vogue long before the printer’s

art was understood, such tales as were handed
down from father to son, partly true and partly
embellished by imagination.
Such stories are eagerly sought for to this day.
All persons become tired of the narrow life théy
lead of their own small world. So cramped, so
monotonous, that they long for a glimpse into
other worlds, even if they should prove as care-
laden as their own.

Hence the spirit of gossip, and among the
illiterate the habit of running to the neighbors
to pick up a little news, and with that little to

form the nucleus for a startling and sensational

story, which Dumas might weave into a wonder-
ful tale.

Without doubt, most of the novels that have
been written had a foundation in truth, and
therefore they seem real in their details ; just
such events as might have happened.  And just
in proportion as they seem true and real do
they hold the attention and charm the soul. All
those stories that we cannot fancy it possible to
have been real, fall flat and uncared for.

But even if we can fancy a story to have
been real, and the events are only common-
place, and devoid of interest in themselves, how
can they awaken interest in others ?

The art of the novel writer is to bring the in-
teresting details into the foreground, and to
pass over: lightly those incidents which are
commonplace or.unsightly and meaningless.

A story absolutely true cannot, of course, be
a novel or work of fiction. It would be a bio-
graphy or history. Over ever novel there must
be spread a sort of illusion, and the finer and
more subtle, the more perfect the story. In
this way the improbabilities, inconsistencies
and absurdities which would appear without
such illusion are made to hide in the back-
ground.

Itis the same illasion that one employs to
conceal the blemisites of a play. The interest
has to be sustained, so that the absurdity ef
crowding together events is scarcely noticed.

D.C. A.

PROBABLY A LIE.

She came tripping into the sanctum all ra-
diancy and sunshine, and clothed in the gar-
ments of youth, beauty, innocence and other
things, with a smile that was ‘‘ heaven in a
heap.” She remarked :

¢ Is the editorin %’

He was, and the smile that radiated his
classic brow and spread over his features like
ripening on a pumpkin, was soothing to gaze
upon.

“He is,” came from this side of the great
moralgnewspaper with original poetry and pa-
tent medicine advertisements.

«T’m so glad of it,” she said, and a grander,
sweeter smile radiated—spread some more.

«] am he,”’ we said, not gallantly, but in-
gloriously. “What can 1 do for you 7 At
this we arose and bid her approach.

She did so, and said: “I1 have returned
home ; I want a personal in Bvery Monday,”
and she looked too sweetly innocent, a frank,
pure innocence unknmown to the latter day
sanctum.

This side made an effort and had soon uttered
an utterance which, as near as we can remems-
ber, was: ‘Why, certainly with pleasure;
what shall we say ¥’

She smiled some more. We dittoed.

She said: *“Say Miss Mary Maccintosh has
returned home after a visit to friends in Kansas
City. And,” continued she, ““add anything
good you can think of. You know all about
how to say accomplished, etc.”

With this she vanished like a summer's
dream disturbed by gallinippers, and when we
recovered we wrote :

LITERARY NOTES.

I is announced by the publishersof the Critic,
that the success of bh?;nper has become so

ronounced that it will appear hereafter weekly,
instead of fortnightly.

Tug vacancy caused by the death of Blunts-
chli among the ten foreign members of the Reale
Accademia dei Lincei at Rome has been filled by
the election of Prof. Max Muller.

Tue Pusey Memorial in England is evidently
to be a fine success. Already something like
£20,000 has been subscribed to perpetuate the
name of the great High Churchman ; and there
is little reason to doubt that the £50,000 for
;hi((:{h Canon Liddon asks will be placed in his

ands.

Mr. LesuiE STEPHEN has undertaken to edit
a new ‘ Biographia Britannica,’’ and makes an
appeal for co-operation. The dictionary is in-
tended to include English, Scoteh and Irish
names from the earliest period. This includes
Americans who were also British subjects. It
will not include any names of living persons.

A 11¥E of Archbishop Tait has been already
undertaken. The biographer is Mr. Benham,
who wrote the touching story of Mrs. Tait, In
the preparation of that volume, Mr. Benham
had the whole life of the Archbishop unfolded
to him,.and the intimate knowledge which he
thus gained can hardly be exceeded by the ac.
quaintanceship of any other living person: Mr.
Benham is a Broad Churchman, and will write
a life, therefore, in full sympathy with the Pri-
mate’s career. . He, furthermore, has literary
aptitude of a high order. ;

MINJ&. lﬁor.xldon letter ut.:) the New York World,
r. J. L. Jennings tells a story aprepos of pay-
ments to foreign authors, thatryredpdynvsz gregt y
to the credit of the Messrs, Harper. He says
that, when Dr. Livingstone's travels were going
through the press, Mr. John Murray, Dr. Liv-
ingstone's English publisher, wrote to the Am-
erican house that an effort was being made to
raise money for Mrs. Livingstone, who was in
need of immediate assistance. The response
from the Messrs. Harper was a cheque for
$5,000 foradvance sheets of the forthcoming

work.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Tue well-known General Gallifet was so well
pleased with “* Fedora ” that he made arrange-
ments for the performance to be attended by all
the generals of cavalry who are now assembled
for the classification of officers in the city of
Paris. A whole row of orchestra stalls was oc-
cup;ed on Dec. 23 by a series of generals in
mufti.

A micHLY interesting feature in the pro-
gramme of the ensuing season of the London
Philharmonic Society will be a MS. Motett by
Cherubini: The MS. has been for many years
in the Royal Library at Buckingham Palace,
and the Queen has given her consent to the per-
formance of it by the Philharmonic Society. The
work has never yet been heard in public.

TuE young actress, Mlle. Dinelli, who was
playing a small part in Sardou’s ‘ Monsieur
Gara,”’ has been deranged. Her insanity was for
a short time harmless, consisting of a fear lest
she should be robbed of her jewels, but has since
asstimed a more serious character, She tried te
kill hersef and to cut her child—a baby four
months old—to pieces. She was finally removed
to an asylum. .

The revival of “Monsieur Garat’” has been a
success. This was a part played in 1860 by Mme.
Déjazet. This lady first opened to the dramatist
the path to fame, by producing his plays at her
little theatre. Déjazet always treated him with
maternal affection and he was more devoted to
her than her own son who squandered all her
money. Déjazet died in his %onse at Cannes,
and he spoke the eulogy over her grave. '

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

Gex. TopLEBEN is dangerously ill.
‘WINNIPEG is to have a new post office.
PriNCE FrEDEICK CHARLES of Germany is

Ir is announced that the Prince of Wales will
visit Canada next year.

THE search of the ruins of the Newhall House
has been finished. The total loss of life has
been 75,

THE steamer Canima collided with the brig

Mariposa, off New York, on Friday morning,’

the latter sinking.

THE recently arrested prisoners at Dublin ap-
eared in Court on Saturday. Farrell, an in-
ormer, gave important evidence.

Tug Bonapartist Deputies have issued a pro-

test against the arrest of Prince Napoleon and
demanding an appeal to the people.

The SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN takes a new
name unto itself with the beginning of the new
year—The *Canadian Magazine of Science and
the Industrial Arts.”’ The services of Professor
Bovey, of McGill College, have been secured
editorially, and the inaugural number is one of
decided promise. It opens with a short article
by Prof. Murray on Technical Education,which
is both philosophical and practical. ~Prof. Mur-
ray maintains, as against Mr. Ruskin, and those
swayed by sentiment rather than by fact, that
the introduction of complicated machinery does
not tend to lessen skilled manual labour, but,
on the contrary, heightens it. The other ar-
ticles are of a purely scientific cast. Cable
Praction for Tramways and Railways is dis-
cussed by €. F. Fixpray, C.E., a well-known
engineer, and his contribution contains much
interesting matter regarding the use of cables
for street cars in the large cities of the United
States. Mr. BAYzAND EnLiNeToN, of London,
Eng., writes on Hydraulic Lifts, and states that
no precaution can eliminate considerable risk.
We are pleased to observe a paper by Mr. Dow-
LING, a student of McGill College, on Division
D. of the Ontario and Quebec Railway, giving a
detailed account of the more interesting engin-
eering features of that portion of the line. Con-
siderable space is devoted to Astronomy. Dr.
Jounson, of McGill College, describes in a
pleasing manner what is meant by the Transit
of Venus and why it is so important to astrono-
mers ; he also appends a few notes on the pre-
parations made at McGill College for observing
it, The remainder of the Magazine is taken up
with scientific odds and ends of varying interest
and value. The *¢ Canadian Magazine of
Science” rejoices in a perfect wealth of illustra-
tions, reflecting on the whole credit to the en-
graver, We nofice two specimens of the typo-
graphical reproduction of photographs, one il-
lustrating the various positions of the body of
a soldier taking the pas de parade ; the other
representing the successive attitudes of a horse
clearing a fence. They are somewhat blurred,
but this we are told is due to defect in the
original stereotype. The ¢ Canadian Patent
Office Record” forms an appendix to the Maga-
zine, and consists of thirty-six pages of small
type and illustrations, one hundred and forty-
one in number. This part of the publication
cannot fail to be of great interest to pFactical
men. The prospectus states that ¢ the: effi-
ciency and success of this Magazine, the only
ome of the kind in Canada, must depend upon
the hearty co-operation and support of the pub-
lic.” The ‘“‘Canadian Magazine of Science” de-
serves generous acknowledgment from those
engage§ in the various branches of science, and
we think we may predict a successful career for
it, since it is guided by energetic and compe-
tent hands. The subseription price is $2.50
per annum, payahle in advance, and the Maga-
zine is published monthly. 5
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THE HEART THAT LIES WITHIN ME.

(Gaedlege Air.)

The heart that lies within me
ts fondlz my love for thee ;

No smiles than thine ean win me.
Whatever their sweetness be.
When thy bright glanc_es meet me,
One fond look and loving ray
From those blue lashes greet me,
And steal all my heart away.

For oh! I love thee, dearest,
And dear is thilove to me;
When goy and hope beam nearest,
Then do I remember thee.
The star is not more true, dear,
Tlluming the vault of night,

han is my love to you, dear,
My true love and heart’s delight.

Let fortune smile and bless me ;
Let fame in her lustre shine ;
Let every joy caress me ;
My heart still is truly thine.
Let every hope forsake me ;

And only thy love remain—

*Tis not in life to wake me,
From thy blessed dreams again !

In fancy’s reverie, love,

I see thee both night and day,
The very thought of thee, love,
Drives all worldly eares away.
Ag in the solar splendor,

Are lost all the stellar rays,

So other looks, though tender,
Are lost in thy ** radiant gaze.”

“Duxgoy.”
Montreal, Oct. 22, 1882.

FIE ! FIE! OR, THE FAIR
PHYSICIAN.

(Edited, Under the Instructions of Mrs. Cross-
michael.,)

BY WILKIE COLLINS.
I,

On Christmas Eve, Mrs. Crossmichael made
an interesting announcement in her family
circle. She said, “Iam positively determined
to write an account of it; I shall furnish the
raw material, and an editor shall manufacture
the narrative.”

Whatever is s@id of Mrs. Crossmichael’s
family in these pages must be said from Mrs,
Crossmichael’s point of view. The Editor
would prefer his own point of view ; but he
knows his lady, and uses his pen cautiously
when he mentions her father, her mother, and
her unmarried sister. A profound scholar and
a handsome old man ; a venerable lady with
grand remains of beanty ; a sweet girl, who is
also an accomplished musician—named respec-
tively Reverend and Mrs. Skirton, and Miss
Salome Skirton—cemprise the audience ad-
dressed by Mrs. Crossmichael, when she ex-
pressed her resolution to produce the present
narrative.

““My mind being quite made up,” she said,
“1 am now ready to hear what you think of it.”
Her husband came in at the moment ; hut she
took no notice of him.

Mrs, Skirton smiled over her knitting and
made no remark. In the cases of some rare
persons, silent smiles have a meaning of their
own ; Mrs. Skirton’s smile meant gentle en-
couragement. Reverend Mr. Skirton expressed
himself in words. “‘Have it privately printed,
my dear, and it cannot fail to be produective of
advantage to others.” Miss Salome modestly
exhibited her father’s view in detail. * It will
be productive,” she said, *‘of a warning to
young ladies.” Nobody consulted Mr. Cross-
michael, sitting modestly in a corner. Like the
present Fditor (but with infinitely superior op-
portunities), he knew his lady, and he kept his
opinions to himself. Had he not promised at
the altar (as Mrs. Crossmichael frequently re-
minded him) to love, honor and obey his wife ?
They were the happiest couple in all England.

Venerable and learned and charming as they
were, the family had failed, nevertheless, to
penetrate the object which Mrs. Crossmichael
had in view. 1t was not to please her excellent
mother ; it was ;not to ‘“ prove of advantage to
others ;” it was not to “offer a warning to
voung ladies,” that she had determined to take
up her pen. Her one motive for favoring the
[ditor with his “raw material” shall be stated
in-the lady’s own words :—

‘1 hate her.”

Who was she? And why did Mrs. Cross-
michael hate her ?

Here, again, the expressive brevity of “the
raw material” may be quoted with advartage.
The instructions ran as follows : *“Say the
worst you can of her at starting ; and condemn
her unheard by means of her own visiting
card.”

Here it is :

Sophia Pillicoy M.D.

Is M.D. sufiiciently intelligible ? Let no
hasty person answer, *“ Of course I”"  There are
full-grown inhabitants of the civilized universe
who never heard of Julins Cwmsar, Oliver Crom-
well, or Napoleon the Great. There may be
other inhabitants, who are not aware that we
have invented fair physicians in these latter
days. M.D. (let it be known to these benighted
brethren) means that Sophia has passed her ex-

amination, and has taken her Doctor’s de, ree.
Mrs. Crossmichael is further willing to admit
that Miss Pillico is sufficiently young, and—we
all know there is no accounting for tastes—
passably pretty. (Norg, attached to the in-
structions : “ We are not on oath, and we may
be allowed our own merciful little reserves.
Never mind her figure—oh dear no, never mind
her fignure. Men-doctors get on very well with
clumsy legs and no waists. Why should women
doctors not do the same ? Equal justice to the
two sexes, Sophia, was the subject of your last
lecture—I was present, and heard you say it!”

The second question still remains unanswered.
Why did Mrs. Crossmichael hate her ?

For three good reasons. Because she delivered
lectures on the rights of women in our Assembly
Room. Because she set herself up in medical
practice, in our south-eastern suburb of London,
and within five minutes” walk of our house.
Because she became acquainted with our next-
door neighbors, and took advantage of that cir-
cumstances to behave in the niost abominable
manner to my sister Salome. The Editor can
bear witness to this. (He bears witness with
pleasure.) The Editor can describe our next-
door neighbors. (No: he is not sufficiently
well acquainted with them. He knows a lady
who can take the story, at the present stage of
it, out of his hands—and to that lady he makes
his bow, and offers his pen.)

Mrs. Crossmichael abhors flattery, and con-
siders descriptions to be the bane of literature.
If she is to accept the pen, it must be on one
condition. The next-door neighbors shall de-
seribe themselves. ;

1.

Our suburb possesses the most convenient de-
tached houses in all England. The gardens are
worthy of the houses—and the rents are fright-
ful. A sudden death, and an executor in a
hurry, offered the lease of the next house a bar-
gain. Alderman Sir John Do r took it on
speculation, and is waiting to dispose of it on
his own outrageous terms. In the meantime,
he and his family occupy the premises. Sir John
is stingy ; his wife is J;af; his daughter is sour,
his son is sulky. The one other member of this
detestable family is an intéresting exception to
the rest : he is Lady Dowager’s son, by her first
husband. Let this gentleman wait a little
while, and be introduced presently by himself

Our new neighbors took possession during an
excessively hot swmer. On the first day, they
were occupied in settling themselves in their
house. On the second day, they enjoyed their
garden. We were sitting on our lawn ; and
they were sitting on their lawn. In consider-
ation of Lady Dowager’s deafness, they talked
loud enough (especially the daughter, Miss
Bess, and the son, Young John) to ge heard all
over our grounds. This said, let them describe
their own characters in an extract from their
conversation. Iam the reporter. And I own
I peeped over the wall. } .

Stingy Sir Johm.—I1 gave orders, my dear,
about those two pieces of bread that were left
yesterday ; and lpﬁnd nobody can give any ac-
count of them. Is this the mannerin which I
am to be treated by my own servants ?

Deaf Lady Dowager (addressing her daughter)
—What does your papa say, Bess ?

Sour Bess.—Pa’s abusing the servants ; and
all about two bits of bread.

Sir John.—I'1l thank you, miss, not to mis-
represent me to my own face. You do it on
purpose.

Sully Youny John.—She does everything on
purpose.

Miss Bess.—That's a lie. .

Lady Dowager.—What is it ? I can’t hear.
What isit ?

Sir John.—My dear, your deafness is cer-
tainly growing on you.

Youny John.—And a good thing too, in such
a family as ours.

Sir Jolhm.—That is a most improper observa-
tion to make.

Miss Bess.—He looked at me when he made
it.
Lady Dowager.—Who's speaking now ! Bess !
what is the matter ?

Miss Bess.—Papa and John are quarrelling
about me as usnal.

Sir John.—How dare you speak in that way
of your father? Over and over again, Miss
Elizabeth, I have had oceasion to remark

Young Jokn.—1t’s a perfect misery to live in
the same house with her.

Sir John.—What do you mean, sir, by inter-
rupting me ?°

Lady Dowager.—1 think it’s rather hard on
me that nobody speaks loud enough to be heard.
I shall go into the house.

Sir Jokn (looking after his wife).—Her tem-
per gets more irritable every day.

Bess (looking at Young John) N P

Young John (looking at Bess) $ il il

There are our next-door neighbors presented
by themselves. Why do I introduce such peo-
{;le into these pages ! Alas! I am not able to

eep them out. They are mixed up, by the
inscrutable decrees of Providence, with Sophia
Pillico’s wickedness, and with my sister Salome’s
dearest hopes in life. Does my sister’s Chris-
tian name sound disagreeably ? Let me mention
the associations ; and no reasonable person will
object to it. She was called Salome, and I was.
called Lois, after my father's two maiden
sisters. Excellent women ! They lived in the
West of England—they left us their money—
and they went to Heaven. (Instructions to the
Editor : Now go on.) g

I11.

. The Editor introduces Mr. and Mrs. Whole-
brook ; directors of the famous Hydropathic Es-
tablishment at Cosgrove.

.. As man and wife, they were naturally accus-
tomed to talk over the affairs of the day, in bed.
The affairs of the day, in their case, meant the
incoming and outgoing patients. One night,
they held an especialiy interesting conversation.
Both agreed—they had not been very long
married—in lamenting the departure of a retir-
ing member of the household ; registeredin the
books by the odd name of *Otto Fitzmark.”

“Why should he leavé us?’ Mr. Whole-
brook. “ He"has not gone through the cure ;
and, when I inquired if he had any complaint
to make, he spoke in the most gratifying man-
ner of the comfort of the house, and the excel-
lence of the cooking.”

“My dear, if you knew him as well as I
a ,.

“What do you mean, Louisa? Has, Mr.
Fitzmark been—— ?” -

““Don’t be a fool, James. Mr. Fitzmark is a
ladies” man ; young and handsome, and in de-
licate health. He likes to confide in women,
poor fellow ; especially when they happen to be
——there ! that will do; I forgive you ; don’t
interrupt me again. And understand this : I,
who am in Mr. Otto’s confidence, expected him
to say he was going back to London, at least a
week since.”

““ Is it business, my dear ?”

*‘Business! Mr. Fitzmark has absolutely
nothing to do. His valet is a treasure ; and he
hﬁsa comfortable income left him by his fa-
ther.”

‘“ His father wasa foreigner, wasn't he ¢’

““Good Heavens! what has that got to do
with it ¢”

I only spoke. If I am to be taken up short
because I only speak, we'll say good night.”

“Don’t be angry, darling! Won’t you for-
give me ! won't you ! won’t you ?’

““ What were we talking about, dear ?”

¢“What, indeed ! Wasn’t it Mr. Fitzmark’s
father? You were quite right about him : he
was a sort of half foreigner. He settled in
England, and married an Englishwoman ; she
led him a horrid life. Mr. Otto—you don’t
mind calling him by his Christian name? I
like manly men, James, like you; I only pity
Mr. Otto. Always delicate, brought up at
home, indulged in everything. His stupid
mother married again ; and he didn’t get on
with the new family; and he had a private
tutor ; and he and the tutor went abroad ; and
there he had it all his own way, and was flat-
tered by everybody. Are you going to sleep,
dear ?”

“No! No!”’

““You see I want you to understand that Mr.
Otto has his whim and caprices—and soon gets
tired when the novelty of a thing wears off.
But, there’s another reason for his leaving o' r
place ; there’s a lady in the case. He hasn’t
mentioned her name to me ; she lives in London
or in the neighborhood, I'm not sure which.
Plays divinely on the piano, and is lovely and
elegant, and all that. He hasn’t openly avowed
his admiration—not having made up his mind
yet about her family. She has a married sister,
who rather frightens him ; clever, and a will of
her own, and so on. However, to come to the
point, his main reason for trying our place—
What ? his main reason must be his health ?
Nothing of the sort, you dear simple creature !
He never expects to be well again.  Not that he
disbelieves in the cold water cure ; but what he
really wanted was to try if absence from the
young lady would weaken the impression—or, as
he put it, rather funnily, if deluges in cold
water coald drown his memory of a charming
girl. She's not to be disposed of, James, in
that way. Wet sheets won't pack her out ; and
ten tumblers of cold water a day only make her
more lively than ever. Well, it's past a joke ;
he is really going back to her to-morrow. Love,
—ah, we know it, don’t we?—love is a won.
derful thing! What? Asleep? He s asleep.
Snoring, positively snoring. ~And kicking me.
Brute ! brute !”

1v.

Mr. Otto Fitzmark
the evening.

He was so fatigued by the journey, that he
went straight to the rooms prepared for him in
Sir Johu’s house. On those occasions when he
visited his mother, his stepfather arranged—
with the absolute shamelessness peeuliar to
misers—to receive compensation privately for
trouble and expense. When Lady Doweger
sometimes complained that her son treated the
house as if it were an hotel, she little thought
what a defence of his conduct lay hidden in Sir
John's guilty pocket.

The next worning, the valet—a grave, pon-
derons, and respectable English servant—came
in with the coffee and the news, as usual.

“I have had a wretched night, Frederick.
Sir John must have got this beastly bed a bar-
gain. What's the news ! The last time I was
here I was driven away by a row in the family.

. Any more quarrels this time ¢”

**The worst row I remember, sir (if I may be
allowed to say so), in all our experience,” Fre-
derick answered.

““Is my mother in "

*“ It’s said to be Lady Dowager’s doing, sir.”

‘*The devil it is! Give me some more sugar.
Did you make this coffee yourself ¢’

“Certainly, sir.” 3

reached London late in_

“Go to the place in Piceadilly, and buy
something that really is coffee : this is muck.
Well ? what’s the new row about ?”’

‘¢ About a woman, sir.” :

‘“You don’t mean to say Sir John——""

““1 beg your pardon, sir, I ought to have ex-
pressed myself more correctly. The woman
in question is a She-Doctor.”

““No wonder there’s a row! The fair physi-
cian is a bony old wretch with a wig and spec-
tacles, of course 1"

‘“ That’s not the account given to me, sir, by
the footman. Except Miss Salome, next door,
Sir John’s man says she’s the prettiest young
woman he’s seen for many a long day past.”

Otto stared at the valet in astonishment.
Frederick went steadily on with his story.

‘“ The lady has lately set up in practice, in this
neighborhood. And, with her good looks and
her lectures, she’s turned the people’s heads
hereabouts, already. The resident medical man
has got a red nose, and is suspected of drinking.
He’s losing his lady-patients as fast as he can.
They say §Iiss Pillico—"

““ Miss—who ?”

‘“The lady’s name, sir, is Miss Sophia
Pillico.”

““I pity Sophia with all my heart. Tke
sooner she changes her name the better.”

“That’s the joke among the women down-
stairs, sir. I was about to say that Miss Pillico
is not content to doctor her own sex only.
She considers it a part of the Rights of Women
.tIO 1(lloct;or the men; and she has begun with Sir

ohn "

Here Frederick incomprehensibly checked
himself, and prepared for shaving his master by
sharpening the razor.

“ Why don’t yougo on #” said Otto. ** Sophia
means to doctor the men ; and she’s beginning
with Sir John " i

He suddenly checked himself, and started up
in the bed. His next question seemed to burst
out of him irrepressibly. ‘‘ You don’t mean to
say, Frederick, that my mother is jealous #”

The valet, still sharpening the razor, looked
up. “That's the row, sir,” he answered as
gravely as ever. -

Otto fell back on the bed, and pulled the
clothes over his face. Deaf Lady Dowager
owned to having arrived at sixty years of age
Sir John's biography (in the past time when he
had been Lord Mayor of London) fixed the date
of his birth at a period of seventy-four years
since. The bed-clothes heaved, and the bed
shook ; violent emotion of some kind was over-
whelming Lady Dowager’s son. Not the ghost
of a smile—though he was at liberty to indulge
his sense of humour as things were now—ap-
peared on the wooden face of Mr. Frederick.
He laid out his shaving materials, and waited
until Mr. Fitzmark’s beard was ready for him.

Otto rose again above the horizon of the bed-
clothes. He looked completely exhausted—but
that was all. The altar of a pearances, waiting
for the sacrifice, claimed and received the neces-
sary recognition. Having first got out of bed—
by way of separating himself from irreverent
associations possibly lurking in the mind of his
valet—Otto posed, as the French say, in an ate
titude of severe propriety.

““ Drop the subject,” he said.

Frederick gently lathered his master’s chin,
and answered, ““Just so, sir.”

g

Otto breakfasted in his own room.

His mother’s maid brought word that her
ladyship was ill in bed, with a sick headache :
she would see Mr. Fitzmark towards luncheon
time. The valet not being present to draw his
own conclusions, Otto privately extracted in-
formation from the maid. Miss Doctor Pillico
would professionally visit Sir John, at her usual
hour—two o’clock. And in what part of the
house would Sir John receive her ? He loeked
at himself in the glass when he put that ques-
tion. The maid began to understand the na-
ture of hisinterest in the medical young woman.
She took the liberty of smiling, and answered,
““ In the library, sir.”

Towards two o’clock, Otto called for his hat
and cane, and said he would take a turn in the
garden.

Before he went downstairs he once more sur-
veyed himself in the glass. Yes—he could not
have been more becomingly dressed—and he
looked, in his own delicate way, surprisingly
well.  His auburn hair and whiskers ; his fair
complexion ; his sensitive mouth, and his long
white hands were in perfect order. Tn the gar-
den he met Young John, sulkily smoking.

“How is Bess?” he asked indulgently.
Young John answered, ““I don't know ; I've
not been on speaking terms with my sister since
yesterday.” ¢ And how is your father ?” Young

' John answered, ‘I don’t care. He told me

last week I was a sulky lout, and he has not
apologised yet ; I don’t speak to Zwm, either.”
Otto left his half-brother, cordially agreeing
with his half-brother’s father.

The library opened, by means of French win-
dows, on the terrace. He picked a flower for
his button-hole, and sauntered that way. The
windows being open, he entered ths room in a
genial impulsive manner. ¢ Ha, Sir John, how
are you ! Oh, I beg your pardon 1" :

Sir John was seated holt upright in his chair,
looking at vacancy, and drawing in and puffin,
out his breath in a highly elaborate manner.
finely-developed young woman, with brown hair
and eyes, and warm rosy cheeks, dressed to per-
fection in a style of severe simplicity, was
sitting close by him. Her arm was round hi
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neck, and her ear was at his breast. So ab-
sorbed was this charming creature in listening,
that she held up a pretty plump little hand, in
mute entreaty for silence. “‘ Yes,”” she said, in
clear, positive tones, ‘‘you confirm my diag-
nosis, Sir John ; I persist in saying that your
medical attendant has mistaken the case.” Her
bright resolute eyes, turning towards Otto, soft-
ened as they rested on his beautiful hair and
his sensitive lips ; a little increase of colour
deepened the delicately ruddy tint of her cheeks.
‘‘ Pray excuse me,”” she resumed, with a capti-
vating smile ; ““I am, in a professional point
of view, naturally interested in Sir John. His
life is publie property : if I make any mistake
here, I disgrace myself—and my cause !—in the
eyes of the nation.” Otto’s countenance pre-
served a gravity worthy of his valet. ‘¢ Permit
me to introduce myself,” Le said, ¢ before I
renew my apologies. I am Sir John’s step-son,
Otto Fitzmark.” The charming Doctor bowed
with a look of modest interest. Sir John did
what he had done from the first—he sat in
solemn silence, looking foolish. It was not
everybody who remembered that he had once
been Lord Mayor of London, and who attended
to him as a famous personage. It was also the
first occasion (for at least forty years past) on
which he had felt the arm of a handsome young
woman round his neck, and the head of a hand.
some young woman on his breast. And
the fair physician had said, on the first day of
her attendanee, ‘It is a rule of mine never to
accept fees from public characters”—and the
catalogue of Sir John’s overwhelming emotions
will be complete. i

1 can only atone for my intrusion in one
way,” Otto proceeded. *“ Permit me to hope for
an early opportunity of improving onr acquain-
tance—and to return to the garden.”

““ Not on my account, Mr. Fitzmark ! In any
other case, my visit would be at an end. But I
am perhaps morbidly anxious to ‘make assur-
ance doubly sure’ (the words of Shakespeare, I
think ?) in the case of Sir John. Besides, I have
the prejudice of the world against me ; always
on the look-out for an opportunity of asserting
that a woman is not fit to be a doctor.”

This seemed to be the right place for a burst
of enthustasm : Otto did it with perfect tact and
dexterity. “ Miss Pillico, I sincerely sympa-
thise with you in the battle you - are fighting
against ignorance and stupidity. The Woman-
Movement, in all its departments, has my heart-
felt admiration and good wishes I’ His heay-
enly blue eye became irresistible as this expres-
sion of generous feeling escaped him.

Sophia was too prond and too grateful to be
able to reply in words. She rewarded the friend
of the Women by a look—and turned with a
sigh to business and Sir John.

““ May I try once more before I write my pre-
scription ?” she asked. * No, my dear sir,
your back this time. Lean well forward—so—.
and now draw a long breath.”” Her pretty hand
grasped his shoulder, and her little rosy ear
Ereised (medically pressed) .Sir John’s broad

ack.

At this interesting moment the library door
opened. Lady Dowager appeared—and paused
indignantly on the threshold. Otto advanced
to salute his mother. Her ladyship waved him
back with one hand, and pointed to the Doctor
and the patient with the other. Sir John
visibly trembled. Sophia kept her ear at his
back as composedly as if nothing had hap-
pened.

““Look at her I”” said Lady Dowager, address-
ing Otto in the muffled monotonous tones
peculiar to the deaf. ““Hugging my husband
before my face—and he seventy-four years old,
last birthday. You unnatural hussy, let go of
him. ¥ou a doctor indeed ? I know what you
are. Fie! fie!”’

* My dear mother !’

“1 can’t hear you, Otto.”

¢ My dear mother 1”

“Yes, yes ; I'll kiss you directly. Look at
that old fool, your step-father? e a knight ;
/e an alderman? Ha! ha! a nasty, mangy,
rusty old Tom-cat. I won’t live with him any
longer. You're a witness, Otto—you see what's
going on in that chair—I'll have a divorce.
Ha ! look at her hair,” said Lady Dowager, as

Sir John’s physician quietly lifted her head from |

Sir John’s back—** look at her hair, all rumpled
with her horrid passions. I blush for my sex.
Fie, Miss Pillico—fie I’*
Sophia sat down at the desk, and wrote her
rescription. ““Two tablespoonfuls, Sir John,
gy measure glass, three timesin the twenty-tour
hours. Your lungs are as sound as mine. Sup-
pressed gout—that’s what is the matter with
you—suppressed gout.” 2
She put on her bonnet (laid aside in the in-
terests of auscultation), and held out her hand
to Otto, with modest frankness. ¢ A friend to
my cause, Mr. Fitzmark,-is my friend. Your
excellent mother,” she continued, encountering
the furious eyes of Lady Dowager with a little
pleasant smile, *is naturally prejudiced against
me, Farly education—on the narrow stand-point
of fifty years since—has much to answer for. I
am sorry to have made this excellent lady angry;
and I heartily forgive the hard words she has
said to me. On the day after to-morrow, Sir
John, I will look in, and see what my rescrip-
tion has done for you. Thank you, Mr. Fitz-
mark, I have no carriage to call ; I am not rich
enough to keep a carriage. Besides, my next
visit is only next door. AI}, you know ?h"
Skirtons ! The daughter is indeed a sweet girl.
And the dear old father,”” Miss Pillico added,
demurely announcing the medical conquest of
another elderly gentleman, ‘““is my patient.

Neuralgia, ignorantly treated as pure rheuma-
tism. Good morning, my lady.”

She bowed respectfully to the formidable
enemy of the Rights of Women—posted at the
doorway, and following her with glaring eyes as
she glided out,

* Ha | she’s going to the other old fool now,’’
said Lady Dowager. *‘Susannah and the Eld-
ers! Do you hear, Miss Pillico? I call you
Susannah and the Elders!” She turned to her
guilty husband (rising to retreat), with a look
which threw him back into his chair. ¢ Now,
Sir John !” 3

Otto was too wise to remain in the room. He
slipped into the garden.

After takinga turn or two, reflection con-
vinced him that it was his duty to pay a visit
next door. He had an opportunity of comparing
two different orders of beauty, as represented by
Sophia and Salome, which it would be injudi-
cious on his part to neglect. A man of his
tastes would be naturally interested in -compar-
ing the two girls together. At the same time,
he had not ceased to feel the attraction that had
lured him back to London ; he was true to his
young lady. When he entered Mr. Skirton’s
house, it was with a loyal conviction that
Salome’s superiority would be proved by com-
parison.

i 41

In ten days’ time events had made a great ad-
vance. Miss Pillico’s patients felt the powerful
influence of Miss Pillico’s treatment. SirJohn's
improved health bore witriess to the capacity of
his new doctor ; Mr. Skirton was well enough to
give a small musical party at his house ; Mr.
Otto Fitzmark, false to Mrs. Wholebrook and
Hydropathy, was entered triumphantly on Miss
Pillico’s sick list. Last, but by no means least,
Lady Dowager had anticipated her divorce by
retiring to the seaside.

The case of Mr. Fitzmark was, not sufficiently
formidable, in the opinion of his new physician,
to seclude him from the pleasures of Society.
He was ullowed to accept an invitation to Mr.
and Mrs. Skirton’s musical entertainment—and,
by a happy combination of circumstances, he
and his medical adviser entered the drawing-
room together. *

The primitive little party began at eight
o'clock. By half-past eﬁveu, the guests had
retired, the master and mistress of the house had
gone to bed—and Mr. and Mrs. Crossmichael
and Salome were left together in an empty
room. -

Mrs. Crossmichaél issued her orders to her
husband. ““ Goto the club, and return in half-
an-hour. You needn’: come in again. Wait
for me in the cab.”

The one person in the way having been dis-
posed of, the conference between the sisters be-

an.
‘“Now, Salome, we cau have a little talk.
You have been wretchedly out of spirits all the
evening.”

““You would have been out of spirits, Lois,
in my place, if you had seen them come into the
roogm together, as if they were man and wife al-
ready !”

i f&ggravating," Mrs. Crossmichael admitted;
““ but you might have controlled yourself when
you went to the piano ; I never heard you play
so badly. Let usgo back to Mr. Fitzmark. My
opinion of him doesn’t matter—I may, and do,
tgink him a poor effeminate creature, quite un-
worthy of such a girl as you are. The question
is, what do yo% think ? Are you, or are you not,
seriously in love with him ?"

“1 know it's weak of me,” Salome answered
piteously ; ““and I haven’t got any reasons to
give. Oh, Lois, I do love him !”’ :

““Stop ! said Mrs. Crossmichael. *“If you
begin to cry, I leave you to your fate. Stop it !
stop it ! I won’t have your eyes dim; I won’t
have your nose red. I want your eyes, and I
want your nose, for my argument.”

This extraordinary announcement effectually
controlled the flow of Salome’s tears.

** Now look at me,” the resolute lady resumed.
“ Yes, you will do. You see the glass, at the
otherend of the room. Go, and look at yourself.
I'mean what I say. Go!”

Salome obeyed, and contemplated the style of
beauty, immortalized by Byron in one line : “A
kind of sleeping Venus was Dudu.” The glass
drew a pretty picture, presenting soft, drowsy,
languishing grey eyes—plentiful hair, bright
with the true golden color, as distinguished
from the hideous counterfeit—a pure, pale com-
plexion, a mild smile, and a weak little chin,
made to be fondled and kissed. A more com-
glete contrast to the brown and brisk beauty of

Iciophia Pillico could not have been found,
thro

h the whole range of female humanity.
ell,” said Mrs. Crossmichael, *are you
quite satisfied that you have no reason to be
afraid of Sophia, on personal grounds? Yes!
yes | I know it's s opinion that is of import-
ance to us—but I want you to be confident.
Sophia is confident ; and humility is thrown
away upon the molly-coddle who has taken your
foolish fancy. Come, and sit down by me. There
was a fat guest in my way, when Mr. Fitzmark
said good-night. Did he squeeze your hand ;
and did he look at you—Ilike this ?”

Mrs. Crossmichael’s eyes assumed an amorous
exgresslon. -

alome blushed, and said, ¢ Yes, he did.”

‘¢ Now another question. When you got up
from the piano (Cho(fin would have twisted your
neck, and you would have deserved it, for mur-
dering his music) Mr. Fitzmark followed you
into a corner. I saw that he was tender and

confidential —did he come to the point? How
stupid you are, Salome ! Did he make a pro-
posal ?”

““ Not exactly in words, dear.
seen how he looked at me i

““Nonsense! He must be made to speak out
—and I will help you to do it. I want a per-
fect bonnet for the flower-show next month ;
and [ have ordered my husband to take me to
Paris. For your sake, I will put it off for a week;
and we will come and stay here, instead—so that
I may be ready on the spot for anything that
happens. No ; you needn’t kiss me—you will
do infinitely better if you listen to what I have
to say. I have been carefully watching Sophia
and your yonng man, aud I have arrived at the
conclusion that his doctor is certainly in love
with him. (Haven't I told you to listen? Then
why don’t you let me go on? Iam equally
certain, Salome, that he is not in love with her.
(Wil you listen ?) But she flatters his conceit
—and many a woman has caught her man in
that way. Besides this danger she has one ter-
rible advantage over you: sheis his doctor.
And she has had the devil’s own luck—I am too
excited to choose my langnage—with papa and
Sir John. Otto' is disposed to believe in her ;
and papa and that wretched Alderman just get
well enough to encourage him. Did you notice,
at supper, that she orderéd him to take this, and
forbade him to take that—and treated the poor
creature like a child? Oh, I can tell you, we
have no time to loge I””

* What are we to do, Lois ?”

““ Will you listen ? This is the second of the
month. Give my love to the dear old people
upstairs, and say that we must have another
party, a garden-party, on the fifth, It is the
safest way of getting at Pillico. If I call on her,
she’s quite sharp enough to suspect that I have
a reason for it. 'What's the matter now ?”

Salome looked towards the door. ¢ Don’t I
hear the cab ¢! Oh, dear, your husband has come
back already !”

““ Haven't I told him to wait ¢ They say mar-
riage strengthens girls' minds—and I sincerely
hope they are right! In all probability Mr.
Fitzmark will call to-morrow, to make polite in-
quiries. You must not be at home. What do
you mean by saying, ‘Oh!’ If you don’t take
my advice, I shall go to Paris.”

““ I beg your pardon, Lois ; I'll do whatever
you tell me.”

Mrs. Crossmichael rose, and rang for her
cloak. There’s one thing more you must do—
provoke his jealousy. The mother of that other
young fellow who is dangling after you is just
the person you want for the purpose. I heard
her ask you to fix a day for visiting them at
Windsor. You promised to write. Write to-
morrow ; and propose the day after, for your
visit—returning the next morning, of course,
for the garden-party. Leave word where you
have gone, when the beautiful Otto ¢alls again.
In the language of Miss Pillico, my dear, he
wants a stimulant. [ know what I am about.
Good night."””

But if you had

«VII,

Mr. Fitzmark called the next day, as Mrs.
Crossmichael had anticipated, and returned to
his quarters at St. John’s a disappointed man.
An hour later his doctor arrived, and found him
in the garden, consoling himself with a cigar-
ette. She took it out of his mouth with a fas-
cinating familiarity, and threw it away.

“]find I must s seriously, Mr, Fitz-
mark, There’s.nobody in the garden. Suppose
we sit down in the summer-house.”

They took their chairs, and Miss Pillico pro-

| duced her stethescope.

““Open your waistcoat, gleu.se. Thank you—
that will do.” She used her stethescope, and
then she used her ear; and then she took his
hand. Not to pressit ! Only to put him into
the right position to have his pu%.se felt, “1
have already told you that there is really no
danger,’’ she said.  ““ The action of your heart
is irregular—and I find I have underrated the
necessity of taking certain precautions. But I
have no doubt of being able to restore you to
health, if——""she let go his hand, and looked
at him tenderly—““if you will believe in your
doctor, and do your best to help me.”

Otto only waited for his instructions. “I am
careful about my diet,” he said ; * I never hurry
myself in going upstairs ; and, now I know you
object to if, 1 won't smoke. Is there anything
more 7’

““One thing more,” said Sophia softly. “After
what I saw last night, I cannot conceal from
myself that Society is bad for you. You were
excited—oh, you were ! Your doctor thought of
your heart, and had her eye on you when you
were talking to that lovely girl. OF course you
are invited to the garden-party ! Do me a favor
(in my medical capacity)—help your poor heart;
write an excuse,”

Otto consented, not very willingly, to make
a sacrifice to the necessities, as distinguished
from the inclinations, of his heart, Sophia’s
pretty brown eyes stole a look at him—a gentle,
appealing look. I am afraid you hate me for
keeping you away from Miss Salome,” she said,

his demand on Otto’s gallantry only admitted
of one reply.

¢ Miss Pillico, the man doesu’c live who conld
hate you.”

The Doctor blushed. T wonder whether 1
may put a bold question,’” she murmured—*‘en-
tirely in the interest of your health ?* She hesi-
tated, and toyed confusedly with her stethe-
scope. I hardly know how to put it. Pray
remember what I have already told you ahout

your heart ! Pleasurable excitement is just as
bad for it as painful excitement. Bear that in
mind and let me suppose something quite likely
—an event in which all your friends must feel
the deepest interest. Let me suppose (profession-
ally) that you are going to be married.”

Otto denied it, without stOﬁping to think first.
The effect he produced on Miss Pillico rather
alarmed him. She clasped her hands, and ex-
claimed fervently, * What a relief "

She was a strong-minded woman, and she fol-
lowed a man’s profession. Would she take a
man’s privilege, and make him an offer of mar-
riage ! Otto’s weak heart began to flutter.
Sophia still played with her stethescope. 1

“1 was thinking of my medical responsi-
bility,” she explained. ‘“Please let me listen

in.”

Qtto submitted. There was Prolonged ex-
amination. ““Yes,” she said, ‘“under present
conditions there can be no doubt of it. You
mustn’t ! Indeed, you mustn’t !”

‘ Mustn't——what ¥ Otto asked.

‘ Marry I” Miss Pillico answered sternly.

‘“ Never ?” Otto persisted, piteously.

Sophia informed him that it depended on the
treatment. ““ What I have said to you,” she pro-
ceeded, not unmindful of the future in her own
interests, *‘ refers to the present time. If you
had been engaged to marry some young‘ lady,
for instance, I should have said, Put it off. Or,
if you only contemplated such a thing, I should
say, Pause. In one word, we have an interval
to pass: long or short, is more than I can tell.”
She rose, and laid her hand persuasively on his
arm. “Pray be regular witg your medicine,”
she pleaded ; *“ and let me know directly if you
if you feel any change in your heart.” They
passed a flower-bed on their way back to the
house. Miss Pillico admired the roses. Otto
instantly presented her with a rose. She put it
in her bosom—and sighed—and gave him a fare-
well look. For the first time he left the look
unreturned. He had accidentally picked the
rose which bore Salome’s favorite color ; he was
thinking of the grey-eyed girl with the golden
hair. Before Sophia could win back his atten-
tion to herself, young John, with his pipe in
his mouth, appeared at a turn in the path. The
Doctor took her leave in depressed spirits.

Otto hesitated about giving up the garden-
arty. It wasonly on the next day that he
ecided on staying at home. He wrote his ex-

cuses to Salome.

In the meanwhile young John advanced lazil
towards the summer-house, and discovered his
gister in-ambush at the back of the building.
Sour Bess was in such a state of excitement that
she actually forgot her quarrel with her brother,
“I've heard every word they said to each
other!” she burstout. *° That hatefal wretch
is sweet on Otto, and means to make him m
her. Oh, Johnny ! how can I stop it? Who
can I speak to first ?”

Young John’s sympathy with his sister—when
she happened to be in an especially malicious
mood —expressed itself in a broad grin. United
by their mutual interest in making mischief,
these amiable young people met, in reconcilia-
tion, on common ground. ““It’s no use speak-
ing to Otto,” Johnny remarked, * he’s such a
fool. And, as for my father, he’d sooner believe
Pillico than either of us. The girl next door is
fond of Otto. How would it be if you told
her¢”

Bess refused even to consider the suggestion.

““ No,” she said ; “it might be doing a service

toSalome, and we are not on speaking terms.”
Young John, under these circumstances coun-
selled patience.  Don’t throw away a good
chance, Bess, by being in a hurry. It won’t
hurt to wait for the Skirton’s garden-party.
Miss Pillico will be there; she’ll give you an-
other opportunity.’”
was struck with this last suggestion, ‘I
didn’t intend to go to the party,” she said.
b YO!}'I‘& quite right ; I'll accept the invita-

tion.’ .
(To be continued.)

THE ORIGIN OF THE “PRINTER'S
DEVIL"

Everybody knows who is the * Printer's
Devil,” but therc are comparatively few who
know how he came to be so dubbed. We may
therefore, be pardoned for giving a brief account
of the origin of so worthy a personage. Printing
used to be called the *‘Black art,” and the boys -
who assisted the pressmen were called the imps.
According to legend, Aldus Manutius, a printer
of Venice, took a little negro boy, left behind
by a merchant vessel, to as-ist him in his busi-
ness. It soon got wind that Aldus was assisted
by a little black imp, and to disé)el the rumour,
he showed the boy to the assembled crowd, and
said, “Be it known to Venice that I, Aldus Ma-
natius, printer to the Holy Church, and the
dogs, have this day made a public exposure of
the “printer's devil ” All who think he is not
flesh and blood, may come and pinch him.”
The people were satisfied, and no longer mo-
lested the negro lad.

THE recent election of M. Edouard Pailleron
to the Academie Frangais raises the total num-
ber of dramatists among the ‘ Immortals’’ to
nine. The other eight are MM. Augier, Dumas,
Sardou, Labiche, Doucet, Feuillet, Sandeau
and Legouvé. Some of these, no doubt, are
more than dramatists ; but if any carious person
were to compile a list of the forty living Eag-

lishmen of letters whom he thought most em-
inent, how many playwrights wo:fd he include?
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Up! up! the morn is beaming,
Through the forest breaks the sun;

Rouse, ye sleepers, time for dreaming
When our daily journey’s done.

Bind the Snow-shoe fast, with thongs too,
See that all is right and sure;

A1l is bliss to, naught's amiss to
A brave North-West voyageur, as

Chorus—Tramp, tramp, on Snow-shoes tramping ,
All the day we marching go ;
Till at night, by fires encamping,
We find couches on the snow.

On, on, let men find pleasure
In the city, dark and drear;
Life is freedom, life’s a treasure,
As we all enjoy it here.
Ha, ha, ha, ha! ha, ha, ha, ha!
See the novice down once more ;
Hear him shout, then pull him out then,
Many a fall he’s had before, as

Chorus—Tramp, framp, on Snow-shoes tramping,
All the day we marching go ;
Till at night by fires encamping,
We find couches on the snow.

Men may talk of roads and railways,
But too well our comrades know

We could beat the fastest engine,
In a night tramp on the snow.

It may puff, sir! it may groan, sir!
Tt may whistle, it may scream!

But light tripping, gently dipping,
Snow-shoes leave behind the steam.

Chorus—Tramp, tramp, on Snow-ghoes tramping,
All the day we marching go;
Till at night, by fire’s encamping,
We find couches on the snow.

/// Y v, “in

—_s

CARNIVAL NUMBER ¢ CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWs.” The Burland Zithographic Co Monlreal

G-



CARNIVAL NUMBER *‘ CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWSs."

MONTREAL.—TABLEAUX FROM A M/



Tzdfils“,/\..?f«/.. usmﬁ..ﬂ

EAUX FROM A MASQUERADE AT THE RINK.



m_
w

L

5

CARNIVAL NUMBER *‘ CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED N

EWSs.

MONTREAL.—MEET OF THE TANDEM TEAM CLUB IN DOMINION SQUARE.
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THE PROBLEM.

Pretty well up toward skylight and garret,
With none but herself to use or share it,
The schoolma’am sat in her room all alone ;
The néggt, was far spent yet her work was not
ended—
A rather tough job remained to be done, 3
Though she felt that her strength was well nigh ex-

ended.
Some gooks, full of figures, lay open before her—
A headachy chaos, both many and mazy—
A muddle that bothered her poor little head—
Of data to sift out the prompt from the lazy.
But at ’em she went, though she whimpered and

sighed ;
Then added, subtracted, divided and—groaned ;
Mixed means and extremes, got square root and—

cried ;
Took fractional ratios, reduced ’em and—moaned ;
Then adding again, she divided and scored,
Cubs ¥ xj?oted. and worked up the tems and the
1108,

Till, fretted—dead reckoned—her fate she deplored,
And seemed like to die of the figures and fidgets.
She summed up the absent, and worked up the late,

She reckoned the clean and the dirty ;
She ayeraged Jimmy and Sally and Kate,
And brought out percentage at thirty i
‘* Arithmetic—perfect,” she made five per cent.,
The “ perfect in reading” but two;
Then to get at the spelling her brain she bent,
And she worried * till all was blue,”
For it looked like 4 of § of 15
Divided by 9 plus }:
And it bothered her head and vexed her spleen,
And dimmed her blue eyes with water.
" So Tgivxng it up she sprang for relief
0 a very different quarter. )
Sending backward her thoughts and fond belief
Toward those she dreamed had once sought her,
In hopes of devising some possible plan
f working out, some way, an ‘‘ average’’ man,
And changing the school for a bridal,
And =o of achieving deliverance
From tasks she deemed useless and idle.
“‘ Ah! yes; what's the chance, the blessed chance 2’
But the “ answer” gave chanee but for
Among the schoolma’ams 90 plus 4,
While all that remained must still *“ average’ do,
And, like Poe’s Raven, sigh “ Nevermore !”*
“Dear me! what’s for it ?”’ she exclaimed in a pet ;
** Why not leave us poor hodies some sway ? :
Let uis_ t:se some small judgment—mot keep us in
ret,
Tied up in this Procrustean way.” ,
Ah, poor little noodle] the A)owers that reign
Are 50 wise, 80 precise and sokeen 5
That they know the sole way “ perf ection” to gain
Is to make each schoolma’am a machine.

—Boston Transcript.

WALT WHITMAN.

AN ENGLISH CRITIC ON THE AMERICAN POET,

(From the London Nineteenth Century.)
‘ L

Whitman has been the object of a good deal
of enthusiastic and rather undiscriminating ad-
miration, and also of a certain amount of furious
and equally undiscriminating abuse. Neither
is deserved, but be lays himself open, it must
be said, almost equaily to both. It is time,
however, that an attempt was made to arrive
at a sober estimate of his real value ; and to the
formation of such an estimate those should con-
tribute who, having carefully considered the
writings of the man, feel his influence strongly
indeed, as all such will, but are not overpowered
by it, and see his great merits plainly without
being thereby prevented from seeing plainly also
his great excesses and defects. A few of such
critics have already essayed the task, but it
will hardly be sau({ that there is no room for
more.

It is said, and, so far as I know, said truly,
that this prophet is not honoured in his own
country. This does not mean that his books
have not been brought and read : indeed, the
number of copies sold of the first editions of
*“ Leaves of Grass” is to me rather a subject of
surprise. Astonishment at the audacity of the
venture must have had some share in raising
the public interest, for the book unquestionably
sold well. Nor does it mean that the merit of
the anthor was quite unrecognized : ou the con-
trary, by some who were most competent to
Jjudge, he was estimated at a very high value.
““ The most extraordinary piece of wit and wis-
dom that America has yet contributed” was
Emerson’s verdict on the book, and Thoreau
thought he saw something almost more than
human in the personality of the man. But the
mass of his countrymen were not and are not
strong enough to'accept him ; they have per-
haps too little confidence in their own literary
originality to appreciate duly one from among
themselves who greaks through all the conven-
tional usages of iiteratuie ; tghey have too much
squeamish delicacy to admit to their society one
who is so brutally ontspoken and unrefined. It
is nece: perhaps that this writer, for we need
not be zealous to claim for him the title of poet,
should be first accepted in the old world before
he can be recognized by the mnew, which at
present can see nothing in literature but by re-
flected light. Strange irony of fate, if such
should be the destiny of one who cast off the
conventional forms in order to free himself and
his country from old world influences!  The
proof of a poet shall be sternly deferred till his
country absorbs him as affectionately as he has
absorbed it.” This he has said and still be-
lieves, waiting in confidence for that proof of
his title to be forthcoming. But there are many
reasons why he should be slowly if at all ad-
mitted to his rights, whether in old world or in
new, and to glauce at some of these reasons be-
fore we proceed further will not be amiss.

“He is perhaps of all writers the most repellent
to the reader who glances at him superficially.
In the first place he is indecent, and that too,
not. accidentally, but on principle. Whatever

may be thought of his morality, and that 1 hold
to be essentially sound and healthy, it cannot
be denied that in one section of his work, and
occasionally throughout the poems and prose,
he ontrages every ordinary rule of decency.
There isnothing impure in this kind of expo-
sure ; it has indeed the direct antithesis to pru-
rient suggestion, and the intention of it is un-
questionably honest, but from an artistic point
of view it is the gravest of faults, it is essentially
and irredeemably ugly and repulsive. We are
most of us agreed that there is and ought to be
a region of reticence, and into this region the
writer has rashed himself and drags us unwill-
ingly after him. He stands convieted of “‘ape-
irokalia,” if of nothing. worse. Akin to the
first instance of defect in artistic perception is a
second—his use, namely, of words which are
either not English or essentially vulgar ; and to
this must be added anot nufrequent neglect of
syntax, which, together with the looseness in
the application of some words, makes him at
times vague and unintelligible. Occasionally
there occur words or expressions which, though
not ordinarily found in literature, have a native
force which justifies them ; but generally it is
the case that for the French word or for the vul-
garism savoring either of the gutter on the one
hand or of the Yankee penny-a-liner on the
other, might be substituted a good English word
equally expressive. But here also we too prob-
ably have before usa fault of wilfulness, for we
know that he will not allow the language of
English literature to be large enough for the

ets of America, but expects accessions to it
g{:)m Tennessee and California. 1f, however,
he has in his choice of words sought that sim-
plicity which (to quote his own words) is ** the
art of art, the glory of expression, and the sun-
shine of the light of letters,” he has certainly
not seldom failed to attain it, and it was hardly
to be attained by pouring out indiscriminately
into his pages the words which ran naturally
off his pen.  ¢*The artof sinking' is illustrated
in his juxtaposition of the most incongruous
things, and this especially in his well-known
catalogues, which,though sometimes picturesque
and interesting, are generally only absurd and
dull. The fact that they are introduced on
prineiple is not to be admitted as an excuse for
their inartistic and formless character any more
than a similar excuse is to be allowed for offences
against decency. From many of these faults
a sense of humor would have protected him ;
and this also might have preserved him from
some of that violently feeble exaggeration with
which he speaks especially of his own country
and its institutions, and from the parade with
which he sometimes announces fruisms, as if
they had been just now for the first time discov-
ered by himself. His defence on the general
charye is finely given in a poem how published
for the first time, written in Platte Canon, Color-
ado.

Sgirit that formed this scene,

These tumbled rock-piles grim and red,

These reckless heayen-ambitious peaks, L

These gorges, turbulent-clear streams, this naked
freshness,

These formless wildefarrays . . . .

Was’t charged against my chants they had forgotten

art 5 ' Ta e

But thou that revelest here, spirit that formed this
seene

They have remembered thee.

But the grandeur of nature is not always to
be attained by heaping together uncouth masses.
We complain notso much that the work lacks
polish, as that the writer has not been pre-
served by his own native genius from ugly exere-
SCETLCes.

These artistic defects and his general disre-
gard of form make many of his works repulsive,
and do not allow us to accept any one as faunlt-
less. But they are mostly such as expurgation
could remove, and therefore are not vital. The
characteristic which cannot be got rid of, and
yet repels, is his intense egotism and self-asser-
tion. His longest, and in some respects most
important work—a poem of twelve or fourteen
hundred lines, with which the original ““l.eaves
of Grass” opened—has or had his own name as
the title* and his own personality as the sub-
ject ; and this self assertion of the individual is
perhaps the prevailing characteristic in Whit-
man's work, that which makes it in fact repre-
sentative in some degree of the spirit of the age;
and the egotism, after all, is not so much per-
sonal as typical. The poet is a Kosmos, and.
contains within himself all unity and all diver-
sity. What he claims for himself he thereby
claims for others on the same terms. *“ Under-
neath all, to me is myself, to you yourself.”
We feel when the poet proclaims himself ‘“an
acme of things accomplished,” for whose birth
all the forces of the universe have been a pre-
pavation, he is speaking less for himself indivi-
dually than for humanity, the humanity of his
own day and of future days. The egotism be-
comes more offensive when it is obviously per-
sonal and indicates himself as the Michael An-
gelo of literature ; and that, it must be admitted,
is not unseldom, though here too he-claims to
be speaking less for himself than for the future
race of democratic poets. To these charges it
may be added that, notwithstanding his boasted
freedom from the trammels of conventionality,
he is in his more ordinary work a mannerist of
the most vulgar kind. *“Oh ! to realize space ?”
‘“ Have you reckoned a thousand acres much 7
‘“Has auy one supposed it lucky to be born ¢
I hasten to inform him or her that it is just as
lucky to die.” I have said that the soul is

* The title “Walt Whitman,” which this poem has
generally borne in American editions, is now altered
to * Song of Myself:”

not more than the body, and I have said that
the body is not more than the soul.” I swear
I think there is nothing but immortality, that
the exquisite scheme is for it, and the nebulous
float is for it, and the cohering is for it ! If
these are not all exact quotations, every one will
recognize them as genuine types. No style
lends itself more readily to parody and
burlesque. But when be is at his best the
mannerism is in a great measure shaken off.
The disregard of metrical uniformity is an=-
other fact which is observed by the most super-
ficial reader, and probably repels him, but with

far less reason than the points above mentioned.

It is not indeed correct to say that ‘there is no
trace of rhyme or meter’”’ in these poems. There
is at least one poem which affords an instance
of perfectly regular meter and rhyme through-
out, and in another the regularity in these re-
spects is all but complete ; while in some others,
such as * Pioneers” and the “Dirge for two
Veterans,” though there is no rhyme nor an ab-
solute uniformity in the length of lines, there is
a stanzaic uniformity, which satisfies, or almost
satisfies, the conventional expectations. Asfor
the rest, some are quite formless ; but for the
most part there is a strongty marked and char-
acteristic rhythm, not strictly metrical, though
with metrical tendencies, not properly to be
called the rhythm of prose. It hasrather the
monotony of a chant than the varied tones of
the best rhythmical prose, though it must be
said that it not only resembles, but'is identical
with the early prose rhythm of the sams
author.t Every reader of the preface before us
will perceive this ; and we are relieved from the
possibility of doubt by the fact that passages
from this preface have been introduced, word
for word, or with insignificant changes, into
subseqently published poems, being divided
stichometricas’ly into lines by the natural pauses
of the sentence. The words which he himself
uttered in this preface on the subject of the
rhythmical uniformity are among the best
which have been spoken on that subject yet,and
no apology is needed for quoting them.

The poetie quality is not marshaled in rhyme
or uniformity . . . . but is the life of
these and much else, and is in the soul. The
profit of rhyme is that it drops seeds of a swebt-
er and more luxuriant rhyme, and of uniformity
that it conveys itself into its own roots in the
ground out of sight. The rhyme and unifor-
mity of perfect poems show the free growth of
material laws, and bud from them as unerringly
and loosely as lilacs and roses on a bush, and
take shapes as compact as the shapes of chest-
nuts, and oranges, and melons, and pears, and
shed the perfume impalpable to form. The
fluency and vrnaments of the finest poems, or
music, or orations, or recitations are not inde-
pendent but dependent. . Who
troubles himself about his ornaments or fluency
is lost.

It has been said already that though Whit-
man’s lines are not ordinarily metrical, yet they
have metrical tendencies, and this will readily
be perceived by any one who reads them aloud.
The prevailing rhythm is dactylic. Every
reader of Whitman will recognize as character-
istic the following examples, chosen purely to
illustrate the movement : —

Vigil strange I kept on the field one night. -
?'n you, my son and my comrade, dropt at my side

t day,
One look I but gave, which Iyour dear eyes return’d
with a look I shall never forget :
One touch of your hand to mine, O boy, reach’d up
as you lay on the ground,
Then onward I sped in the battle .....

Or again—
It is well—against such I say not & word, I am their

poet also; K )

But behold such swiftly subside, burnt up for reli-
gion’s sake;

For not all matter is fuel to heat, impalpable flame,
the essential life of the earth,

Any more than such are to religion.

_ Not unseldom we find regular or slightly
irregular hexameters, sometimas several in suc-
cession, and occasionally also pentametexg,
e.g.—

Do you not know, O speech, how the buds beneath
you are folded ?

Or—

Borne through the smoke of the battles, and pierced
with missles I saw them,

And carried hither and yon through the smoke, and
torn and bloody. -

Or again (an elegiac couplet)—

Chants forth from the centre, from Kansas, and
thence equi-distant :
Shooting in pulses of fire, ceaseless, to vivify all.

But these are accidents. Let me call the reader’s
attention to one form of this rhythm which is
doubtless the result of design, the occasional
lengthening of line in passionate lyrical out-
bursts, which produces sometimes a remarkable
effect of intensity in thatit ““crowds and hurries
and precipitates” the notes in the eagerness as
it were of the verse to find a cadence.

1 It should be observed that in the later prose of
** Democratic Vistas,” a book which is comparatively
free from his characteristic weaknesses, the writer
attains to a prose style of much greater excellence.

his hook, with its Carlylian eloquence and anti-
Carlylian optimism, is not more remarkable on ac-
count of the robust faith of the writer of the future
of American democracy, than on account of his keen
gerceptlon and vigorous denunciation of its present

aults and failings, and is ex_loufh by itself to stamp
him as a master of the Euqll‘lsh uugn'uie and a prose
poet. of the first order. he English reader who
would understand the author’s drift and hear the
key-note of his &hoxlosophy could not do better than
begin with this hook, but that it is in England almost

unol le.

Whichever way I turn, O I think you could give me
my mate back again, if you only would.

From these dactylics we pass to the inspiriting
trochaics of ‘‘Pioneers,,” and finally, as the poet
grows graver, in the more deeply spiritual songs
of the soul and of death, which are among his
last productions, with the rapid flow of the
earlier rhythm ming'es the graver tone of the

‘iambic, as in the remarkable poem called ¢*Pas-

sage to India.”

Passage, indeed, O soul, to primal thought,

Not lands and =eas alone, thy own clear freshness,
The young maturity of brood and bloom,

To realms of budding hibles. :

Or, again, in the still more recent “Song of
the Redwood Tree”—

Noryield we mournfully, majestic brothers,
We who have grandly filled our time;
With nature’s calm content, with taeit huge delight,
We welcome what we wrought for through the past,
And leave the field for them.

But enough of the outward form ; it is time
that we examine more closely the value of the
contents.

18

If we were asked for justification of the high
estimate of this poet, which has been implied,
if not expressed, in what has been hitherto said,
the answer would be perhaps first, that he has
a power of passionate expression, of strong and
simple utterance of the deepest tones of grief,
which is almost or altogether without its coun-
terpart in the world. Not often has he exerted
his power, but often enough to let us understand
that he possesses it, and to stamp him as a poet
inferior to few, if any, of our time in strength
of native genius, however he may fall behind
many in artistic perception. Two poems of death,
indicated often by himself as the highest theme,
though not faultless, for none of his work is so,
are enough in themselves to rest his claim upon.
The first is ““ Out of the Cradle Endlessly Rock -
ing ;" and the other that funeral hymn for Pre-
sident Lincoln, which begins, “When lilacs last
in the door-yard bloomed.” Nothing illustrates
more strongly than these two poems the inlense
sympathy of the writer with nature, animate
and inanimate, and the deep emotional signifi-
cance which it has for him. Both are saturated
with influences of sky, sea, or forest. The first
is of the ocean, whose husky moaning is a fit
accompaniment to the song of desolate loneli-
ness ; the second is of the forest, whose pine
fragrance is as the perfume of the sweet soul
that is gone. In both the most passionate out-
pourings come forth in the notes of birds—the
mocking-bird, the most magnificent of songsters,
and the hermit thrush, the gray-brown minstrel
of the cedar swamp, lyrical mourners whose
chaut is fused and translated into words by the
ecstatic listener. Shelley’s skylark pours forth
a harmonious madness of joy, Keats’ nightin-
gale seems to be intoxicated with passionate
yearning ; but never before has a bird poured
forth to a poet a song so capable of stirring the
depths of emotion in the heart, so heart-break-
ing indeed in its intensity of grief,as that of the
lone singer “‘on the prong of a moss-scalloped
stake, down almost among the slapping waves.”
The burden of the first division of the chant is
“Two together.”

Shine! shine ! shine!

Pour down your warmth, great sun !
While we bask, we two together.
Two together!

Winds blow south, or winds blow north,
Day come white or night come black,
Home, or rivers and mountains from home,
Singing all time, minding no time,

While we two keep togetﬁer.

Such ‘is the joyous and careless song of the
two feathered guests on the seashore of Pauma-
nok, when the snows had melted and the lilac
scent was in the air, while every day the
boy, curious but never disturbing them, peered
cautiously at the he-bird flitting to and fro, and
the she-bird “crouch’d on her nest, silent with
bright eyes,”’ till on a sudden, “may be killed
unknown to her mate,” she disappeared, nor
returned that day nor the next, nor ever ap-
peared again. And thenceforward all the sum-
mer, day and night over the surging of*the fierce
mother the sea, the boy hears at intervals the
solitary one who is left.

Blow! blow ! blow!
low up, sea winds, along Paumanok’s shore.
I waitand will wait till you blow my mate to me.

Often the child, gliding down to the beach,
had stood with bare feet, the wind wafting his
hair, with ¢ the white arms out in the breakers
tirelessly tossing,” to listen and translate the
notes of the demon or bird.

oothe ! soothe! soothe !
lose on its wave soothes the waye behind, 2
And again another hehind, embracing and lapping
every one close,
Butmy love soothes not me, not me.
Low hangs the moon. it rose late, .
Tt is I_z: lmg—O I think it is .heavy with love, heavy
with love.
O madly the sea pushes upon the land,

‘| With love, with love.

O night! I do not see my love fluttering out among
the breakers ! .
What is that little black thing I see there in the

W
Loud! loud! loud!
Loud I call to you, my love!
High and clear I shoot my voice over the waves.
Surely you must know who is here, is here,
You must know who I am, my love.
Low-hanging moon!
What is the dusky spot on yonr brown yellow ?
8 it is thﬁ slmpel.i the gha;ip of my mate!

moon, do no. keep her from me any longer.

Land{ land{ 0 land 1 ¥ hogs
Whichever way I turn, O I think you could give me

my mate back again, if you only would,
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Fox'II am almost sure I see her dimly whichever way
00k.
» * * * *

But soft ! sink low !

Soft! let me just murmur. B

And do you wait a moment, you husky-noised sea,
For somewhere I believe I heard my mate responding

to me 2
S6 faint, I must be still, be still to listen,
But not altogether still, for then she might not come
immediately to me.
Hither, my love!
Here Tam! here! :
With this just-sustained note I announce myself to

you, o

This gentle call is for you, my love, for you.
Do not be decoyed elsewhere, A6 2
That is the whistle of the wind, it is not my voice ;
That is the fluttering, the fluttering of the spray ;
Those are the shadows of the leaves.

darkness! O in vain!
O I am very sick and sorrowful.

* * » * »

O past! O

O happy life! O songs of joy!
In the air,

in the woods, over fields,
Loved ! loved! loved! loved! loved!
But my mate no more, no more with me!
We two together no more.

It stirs the boy’s heart, and he feels that it is
toward him and not really toward its mate that
the bird sings, and a thousand echoes have
started to life in his soul.

0 give me the clew ! (it lurks in the night here some
where),

0 if I am to have so much, let me have more !

Whereto, answering, the sea,

Delaying not, hurrying not,

Whispered me through the night, and very plainly
before daybreak, o

Lisped to me the low and delicious word death,

And again death, death, death, death,

Hissing melodious, neither like the bird nor like my
arous’d child’s heart,

But edging near as privately for me rustling at my

ee
Creepin& thence steadily up to my ears and laving me
softly all over,
Death, death, death, death, death.

This is the only solution of the cries of unsa ~
tisfied love, and here lies the highest problem
which awaits the poet always with its. uncon-

uerable, almost unassailable, mysteriousness.

his word it is which he gives as the key to the
thousand responsive songs. awakened in him
from that hour, the word which the sea whis-
pened, ““like some old crone rocking the cradle,
swathed in sweet garments, bending aside.*
““Whispers of Heavenly Death” is the title of one
section of these poems, and it is the  Carol of
Death” which forms the center of the second of
the two poems to which attention has now been
called. Splendidly imaginative is this ‘“noe-
turne,” with its three ever-recurring chords,
“lilac, and star, and bird.”” Of more intricate
construction than the other and less directly
passionate, because expressive of a more reflect-
Ing sorrow, it is yet a composition which few
can read or hearunmoved.

Ever returning spring, trinity sure to me you bring
Lilae blossoming perennial and drooping star in the

west,
And thought of him I love.

The star is disappearing in the black murk of
clouds, while cruel hands hold him powerless :
but his senses are steeped in perfume of the lilac
and the song from secluded recesses, ““death’s
outlet song of life,”’ of the singer among the
cedars, while ““ over the breast of the spring,”
ghrough lanes and through streets of cities.

Passing the yellow-spear’d wheat, every grain from its
shroud in the dark brown fields uprisen,

Passing the apple-tree blows of white and pink in the
orchards

Carrying a c(;rpge t0 where it shall rest in the grave.

Night and days journeys a coffin.

To the coffin that slowly passes, with the
great clond darkening the land, with the people’s
mourning and “the tolling toliing bells’ perpe-
tual clang,” he brings a sprig with its fower
broken from the lilac bush, with its delicate
blossoms and heart-shaped leaves. Nor for this
coffin alone, but for all he would bring blossoms
and branches and chant a song *“for you, O sane
aud sacred death.” This, alter all, was what
the great star must have meant a month since.

As I saw you had s;mething to tell as you bent to me
ight after night, ;
As ’rgg dropped from the sky low down asif to my
side, wgila the other stars all look’d onz ]
As we wander’d together the solemn night (for some-
thing, I know not what, kept me from sleep),

But he is drawn by the song of the bird
though for a moment he lingers, detained by
the star, his departing comrade, and by the
mastering odor of the lilac. Sea winds blown
from east and west, from the Atlanticand from
the Pacific, shall be the perfume for the grave
of the man ke loves. Pictures of growing spring
“with floods of the yellow gold of the gorgeous
indolent sinking sun,’” of all the scenes of life in
country or city of this varied and ample land,
these shall adorn his burial house. But over all
these falls the dark cloud.

And T knew death, its thought and the saered know-
Thelleevgi:k:){k;i: 2]L;txz'lt;wledge of death as walking one side
Anrl()ftlrlr:ee’thought of death close-walking the other

Ands lld?nofhglg;iddlc as with companions, and as hold-

ing the hands of companions, ...
I fled gt'm-t‘h in the hiding receiving night, thn}t talks

not 4 g
Down to the shores of the water, the path by the

swamp in the dimness RS
To the Btﬁemn shadowy cedars and ghostly pines so

still
The bird sang the “ Carol of Death,”

is’ g universe,
%zgls“(‘l‘eheatxl!zﬁ ﬁ?,tylfm:,lﬁxs for objects and knowledge

eurious : ; ;
And for love, sweet love—but praise ! praise ! praise |

For the sure-enwinding arms of eool-infolding death.

The hearer stands rapt by the charm and
holding asif by the hand his mystic companions,
while the sight that was boung in his eyes ““un-
closed, as to long panoramas of vision of armies,
of battle-flags borne through the smoke, of the
corpses of all the slain soldiers of the war, and
he sees that they were not as bad as had been
thought.

They themselves were fully at rest, they suffered
not,
The living remained and suffer’d.

Passing from the visions and from the song,
he unlooses the hold of his comrades’ hands,
and leaves the cedars and the lilac with heart-
shaped leaves ; yet each and all he keeps.

The .ﬁo{;]g, the wondrous chant of the gray-brown
r

ird,
And the tallying chant, the echo arous’d in my soul,
With the lustrous and drooping star, with the counte-
. nance full of woe,
Wlt{:hthe' holders holding my hand nearing the call of
e bird, .
Comrades mine, and I in the midst, and their memory
ever I keep for the dead I loved so well,
For the sweetest, wisest soul of all my days and lands,
.. and this for his dear sake,
Lilac and star and bird twined with the chant of my

50U
There inl the fragrant pines and the cedars dusk and
im. i

THE VOICE CHARACTERISTIC OF
RACE,

The veice is more acute among the inferior
than in the higher order of animals, in the
birds than in the mammalia, in the smaller
species than in the larger. The ancient nations
must have had higher voices because the Adam’s
apple, which is the more prominent, the lower
tEe voice, was regarded as a deformity. In pro-
portion as races are developed the antero-
posterior diameter of the larynx 1is increased.
The Adam’s apple becomes more and more pro-
nounced, and tﬁe voice tends constantly to be-
come lower. The primitive peoples of Europe
must have had notging but tenor voices ; their
actual descendants are baritones; our posterity
in the future, according to the Doctor’s theory,
will be all bassos. We are descending the scale
of sounds.

The races which are still in the rear of civili-
zation ought, therefore, at the present moment,
says Dr. Delaunay, to have higher voices than
the white races. This, he affirms, is the case
with the negroes and the Mongolians. The
height of the voice, he continues, is so clearly
a characteristie of the stage of evolution that,
as age advances, the limits of the human voice
continue to remove from the acuteto the grave,
consequently one may be a tenor at sixteen, a
baritone at twenty-five, and a bass at thirty-five
years of age.

In general—it is always the Doctor who
speaks—sopranos and tenors are blonde, while
the contraltos and bassos are brown. Tenors are
thin, bassos are fat. The voice is grave in men
of seriousness and intelligence ; it is fluty—we
are still quoting Doctor Delaunay—among the
frivolous and empty-headed.

The voice is higher before eating than after.
This is the reason why tenors and sopranos dine
early. Stimulant foods or strong liquors, by
provoking a certain congestion of the larynx,
make the voice lower. Therefore tenors are
sober and avoid alcoholic drinks ; on the other
hand, bassos can with impunity eat and drink
what they like.

The action of singing, again, determines a
congestion of the organs of phonation. A tenor
who uses his voice too mmuch loses his high
notes, and becomes a baritone. All sin
whether male or female, can go higher in the
morning than in the evening. The music of
matins is higher than vespers. The voice is
higher in the South than in the North. The
majority of French tenors come from the de-
partments which border on the Mediterranean
or the Pyrenees. On the other hand, in the
north we find the bassos. Atthe Russian Church
at Paris there are bassos who can give the contre-
ut de poitrine. T
_ The voice is somewhat higher in summer than
in winter. The pitch 1s affected by the varia-
tions of temperature. - M. Delaunay might have
added that it depends also on the variations of
the barometer.

HISTORY OF PRINTING IN CHINA.

In an interesting article on printing in China,
the North China Herald says that the first great
%omoter of the art of printing was Feng Ving

ang, who in 932 A.D. advised the Emperor

to have the Confucian classics printed with
wooden blocks engraved for the purpose. The
first books were printed in a regular manner,
and in pursnance of a decree in 953. The mar-
iner’s compass and rockets were invented about
the same time, showing that at this period men’s
minds were much stirred toward invention.
Twenty years after the edict the blocks of the
classics were pronounced ready, and were put on
sale. Large-sized editions, which were the only
ones printed at first, were soon succeeded by
ocket editions. The works printed under the
},ung emperors at Hangchow were celebrated
for their beauty ; those of Western China came
next, and those of Fokhien last. . Movable types
of copper and lead were tried about the same
time ; but it was thought that mistakes were
more numerous with them, and therefore the
fixed blocks were prepared. Paper made from
cotton was tried, but it was found so expensive
that the bamboo-made paper held its ground.

In the Sung dynasty the method was also tried
of engraving on soft clay and afterwards hard-

T -t

ening it by baking. The separate characters
were not thicker than ordinary copper coins.
Each of them was, in fact, a seal. An iron plate
was prepared with a facing of turpentine, wax,
and the ashes of burnt paper. Over this was
placed an iron frame, in which the clay types
were set up until it was full. The whole was
then sufficently heated to melt the wax facing.
An iron plate was placed above the types,
making them perfectly level, the wax being just
soft enough to allow the types to sink into it to
the proper depth. This being done it would be
possible to print several hundred ur thousand
copies with great rapidity. Two forms pre-
pared in this way were ready for the pressman’s
use, so that when he had done with one he would
proceed with another without delay.

Here is undoubtedly the principle of the
printing press of Kurope; although western
printers can dispense with a soft wax bed for
types, and can obtain a level surface without
this device. Perhaps the need of capital to lay
in a stock of types, the want of a good type-
metal easily cut and sufficiently hard, and the
superior beauty of the Chinese characters when
carved in wood, have prevented the wide em-
ployment of the movable types which are so
convenient for all alphabetic writing.

The inventor of this mode of printing in
movable types five centuries before they were
.invented in Europe, was named Pi Sheng.—
Scientific Ameriean.

THURLOW WEED AT HOME.

Concerning Thurlow Weed, the Warwick of
American politics, the world has long had inti-
mate knowledge, but Thurlow Weed, the prac-
tical philanthropist, was comparatively un-
known even to his most intimate associates.
Whatever may have been true of his earlier and
more active days, when he was the power be-
hind the throne, and one of the most potent of
all agencies in public affairs, it is certain that
the last two decades of his life were crowded
with kindly deeds. His home in West Twelfth
Street, New York city, was the resort of the
stricken in purse and spirit, no less than the
Mecca of aspiring politicians. Years ago—and
for years—there was a sight to be wituessed
every Saturday afternoon in front of that T'welfth
Street home not to be seen anywhere else in
New York. It was a score of so of little girls,
all of cleanly appearance, but all giving evidence
of poverty in their dress, who were weekly ap-
plicants for his bounty, and no one of whom
ever wentaway from his door empty-handed.
Once when a committee of one called at his
house on a Saturday afternoon with a carriage,
to request his attendance ati the first reception
of the New York Press Club, a throng of these
little ones was before his door. Mr. Weed ex-
pressed the pleasure it would give him to meet
the working journalists of the city, or, as he ex-
pressed it, ‘‘the boys in the harness ;” but, he
added, ““ you must wait until T feed my chick-
ens.” After the children had been loaded with
his %ifts, he proceeded to the rooms of the Press
Club, where, by-the-way, he gave some good
advice to those who were only entering upon
the road he had traversed to itsend. He frankly
admitted that day, as he always did in his de-
clining years, the Freat changes which had been
wrought in journalism since he was an active
member of the profession. No man knew better
than he in his later years that the newspaper
had become the vehicle of information rather
than of opinions. As he once tersely put it,
““the world don’t care what an editor thinks
about a fact, but it does care a great deal for the
fact itself.”

Yet there was never a more omniverous read-
er of newspapers, although latterly he unsed the
eyes of another instead of his own, and usually
those of the daughter who devoted her life to
him. It was not only political news that
claimed and obtained his attention, but all the
record or events, great and small, that combine
to make up the daily journal. The knowledge
of this fact and of the benevolence of his char-
acter came to the knowledge of a reporter for
a daily paper in a peculiar way some years ago.
The reporter had been detailed to a case of dis-
tress which had been reported to the office. In
the performance of this duty he encountered
one of those pictures of misery which can only
be seen in a great city of startling contrasts like
New York. 1t was a bitterly cold night in the
latter part of November, and in a room on the
top floor of an East side tenement house, in
which there was neither fire nor food and no fur-
niture save two remnants of chairs, a woman
was found with two little children. The next
morning a deseription of the scene was given in
the newspaper, together with a short statement
of the cause of her misfortunes. That afternoon
a second call was made for the purpose of giving
her a small amount which some charitable per-
son had sent to the office for her relief, and she
was then found in comparative comfort. A
stove had made its appearance, there was a sup-
ply of coul, the closet had been filled with pro-
visions, and mother and children had been pro-
vided with stout shoes and warm stockings.
The woman gave a description of her benefactor
so0 full and correct that the reporter had no diffi-
culty in recognizing Mr. Weed. When that
afiernoon inquiry. was made of himas to the
fact, Mr. Weed admitted that he had ¢ helped
the woman a little,” but exacted a promise that
no mention should be made in the newspapers
of the circumstance; nor has the incident ever
been published until now. This case has not
been mentioned in such detail because it was at

journalist, 1;ut rather astypical of the man in
that aspect of which the world knows so
little, i ,

THE POT-AU-FEU.

I have lately seen, in I know not which medi-
cal journal, a recommendation to adopt the pot-
au-few in England. T was under the impression
that Sir Henry Thompson had recommended a
similar action some two years ago, and given a
recipe for it. But there are fire-pots and fire-

ots, as there are fagets and fagots to make them

oil. 1 offer tomy readers the genuine pof-au-
Jew of the bourgeoisie, as made by Gervaise and
the tall Virginie, before their woes were discov-
ered by MM. Zola and Charles Reade. The
italics are mine. Eaperto credite.

Have ready a nicely-cut piece of beef from the
upper (that is, the meatiest) part of thg shin,
weighing about six pounds. Place it in your
soup-kettle or earthenware stock-pot—the latter
for choice, for reasons which shall appear pre-
sently—with four quarts of water only, no salt
or seasoning. Let the liquor warm very gradu-
ally (therefore choose you the earthenware vessel
which will not take the bit or bite in its mouth
in the absence of a careless cook), taking the
scum off cavefully as it mounts to the surface
each time (a similar process is not without its
merits in private life). Skim the soup, add a
few spoonfuls of cold water ; continue qug this
until no more scum arises, and the soup is per-
fectly clear. Now is the time to add the salt
and vegetables. Put salt and pepper in accord-
ing to taste, and the following vegetables : three
onions stuck with cloves, three large carrots,
parsnips, and turnips cut in pieces, half a clove
of garlic (say a quarter for English tastes), three
or %our leeks tieg together, and a head of celery
when in season. If not to be procured, a very
small portion of celery-seed, tieg up in a bag of
muslin, will do as well. Now place your soup
by the side of the fire, and let it simmer slowly,
but without ceasing, for four or five hours. Be-
fore serving, remove the beef carefully. ‘Which,
if you are a careful housewife, you will serve in
a dish garnished with what your taste suggests,
after the French fashion ; if you are not, you
will cast it into the pig-tub, after the English
fashion. Take off as much of the fat as possible,
and pass the soup through a strainer, adding a
few drops of browning and colouring. That is
the real pot-au-few. It isalso the best stock for
all kinds of soups.

Sneer no more, ladies, sneer no more. [ was
deceiver never. For see, the valiant trencher-
man De Cussy emphatically lays down, *Si
vous avez ménagé le feu, de manitre que la
viande ait en le temps d’étre pénétrée, 1'albu-
mine s’éléve en écume, le bouillon est savoureux,
nourrissant, et le bouilli tendre. Voila toute la
théorie du pot-an-feu.’'

A little word. .The fat which rises to the sur-
face of the bouillon is excellent for frying pur-

ses. It must be taken off carefully, well

rained, washed, melted, and put carefully aside
in a vessel until required. This is the real
economy.—Edmund Vates in the World,

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.

M. pE NEUVILLE, the painter of battle scenes,
has received a commission from the FEnglish
Government to paint the taking of Tel-el Kebir.
He has already made a number of sketches for
the work.

A MEETING has been held in Manchester,
England, to inangurate a movement to obtain
by public subseription the works of John Leech,
now in possession of his sisters, for presentation
to the art galleries of Manchester and other
towns. The drawings number 200, and it is pro-
posed to purchase them for £1,250.

AN important collection of Japanese paintings,
rolls, ang colored drawings, brought together by
Dr, Gierke, of Breslau, has been bought by the
Berlin National Gallery for 45,000 francs. This
gathering is reported to be the most valuable
and complete of its kind, and to illustrate Jap-
anese art from the thirteenth century.

THE grint-room of the British Museum® has
acquired a set purer and in an earlier state than
any yet known, of the extremely rare and treas-
ured illustrations to the “I'riumphs of Petrarch,”
the design of which is ascribed to Fra Fillipo.
The set was found in a volume, otherwise of no
great value, which came to the hammer during
the sale of the Sunderland library. It was
bought, after keen competition, by Mr. Quaritch,
for $10,000,

AX altar and reredos which have been erected
in the Church of the Holy Cross, Liverpool, are
stated to have few if any rivals in Great Britain.
The group on the sinister side represents the
finding of the Haly Cross by St. Helen, and the
miracle by which the true cross was distin-
guished from those of the two thieves. This

anel is seven feet in height, and nine feet
Eroad. On the dexterside, “The Descent from
the Cross” forms the subject.

CaNox Boek, the antiquary, has been making
an examination of the relies belonging to the
Cathedral of Berne: He declares the Cathedral
tobe richer in archmological treasures than
almost any other Protestant church in Christen-
dom, Cauterbury Cathedral included. The
money worth of the treasures he estimates at
upwards of 4,000,000 francs. He has found
many interesting objects, hidden away in cases
which had not been opened since the Reforma-
tion, and which the guardians of the collection

all an anomaly in the life of the veteran

looked upon agso much lumber:
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OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All communications intended for this Column
should be addressed tothe Chess Editor, CANADIAN
TLLusTRATED NEWS, Montreal.

Chess, it_appears, is not neglected this winter in
Canada. Montreal has very recently witnessed the
annual meeting of the Canadian Chess Association,
the city of Quebec, as usual, is earrying on contests
among the members of its chess club, and Toronto,
we learn, is having, or is about to have, a telegraphic
mateh with the players of Buffalo, N.Y. 3

We were glad also_to see lately a statement in a
Montreal paper to the effect thata chess club was
about tobe seton foot in Waterloo, P.Q. Clubs of
this nature are much scarcer in Quebec than in On-
tario, and any attempt that may be made to increase
their number in the former Province will. be a sub-
ject of rejoicing. We should be happy to hear what
is being done in the way of the royal game in the
Maritime Provinces.

Steinitz is having everything his own way in New
Orleans. He has played two simultaneous matches,
winning all the ﬁames (22) in the first match and all
except one, which was drawn, in the second, twenty-
one players contesting. A few players accidentally
won some games at odds, but in the even contests the
best players of the city in which the great Morphy
now passes his time, are so far not successful in a
single instance.— (lobe-Democrat, St. Louis.

Herr Steinitz played last night (January 10), ac-
cording to announcement, four games of chess simul-
taneously, without a sight of the boards, and took a
hand at whist between the moves. Play began at
about 7.30, and continuing until a little after 11,
Herr Steinitz winning all the games of _chess, his op-

onents heing Messrs. Vix, Blackmar, Blanchard and

abatt. These gentlemen were defeated in the order
given. At whist his partner was Mr. Harris, hig op-
ponents were Messrs. Maurian and De Ruyter.—New
Orleans Pieayune.

M. Steinitz avows an intention to cure Moiphy
during his visit to the Crescent City, and he expresses
confidence in his ability to do it—just how, he does
not say. Sugpose that Morphy, who for years has had
a horror of chess, should be cured of that by the pre-
sence of the European champion, and should come
forth to meet him! Stranger things have ha ened.
Speaking of Morphy reminds us that the English
papers are yet at it—-griutmg obituaries, monodies
acrostics, &e., some of which might be read with
{lea.sure and profit by him whose virtues they sing.
We are curious to know the source of the imposition
upon our English cousins.—Turf. Field and Farm.

The match between Messrs. Sanderson and Cham-
pion, noticed in our last, has terminated in favor of
the former by a score of 5 to 3 and 1 drawn.—Quebec
Chronicle.

PROBLEM No. 417.
By D. W. Clark, Siberia.
BLACK.

w) By
B n g
e

momrm

SSUN

U,

WHITE.
White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 415.

White. Black.
1Rto KRS 1 B takes R
2RtoKKt7 2 B takes R
3. B mates

GAME 543kp.
CHESS IN ENGLAND.
(From Land and Water.)
SBLINDFOLD CHESS.

One of the twelve blindfold games conducted by
Dr. Zukertort at Bradford on November 20th aud 30th

last.
(Petroff Defense.)
WHITE. Brack.
(Dr. Zukertort.) (Mr. D. Y. Mills,)

1PtoK4 1PtoK 4

2 Ktto K B3 2Ktto K B3
3 KttoB3 3 PtuQI%

4B toB4 1BtoK?2
5PtoQ 4 5 Prakes P (o),
6 Kt takes P 6BtoQ2

7 Castles TKttoB3
BBtoK3 8 Cagtles

9 PoKR3 9PtoQR3
10 Pto B4 10 PtoQ Kt 4
11 BtoQ3 11 Kt takes Kt
12 B takes Kt 12Pto B4
13 B takes Kt 13 B takes B

14 Pto K5t 14 P takes P
15 P takes P 15 B to Kt 4
16 KttoK 4 16 Bto QB3
17T Ktto Q6 17 Bto K 6 ¢h
3 KtoRx 13 Qto KXt 4 («f)
19 Q to Kt 4 19 Q takss Pch
20 Q) to Kt 3 200 BtoQ5

21 Q Rito K =q 2] Q takes Q ch
22 K takesQ 22 B takes Q Kt P
23 Rto K 7 23 BtoQ 4

24 PtoQB4 24 Bto K3 (¢)
25 Kt to K 4 25 P takes P
26 B to Kt sq 26 B to K 4 ch
27 K to B3 27 BtoQ H

28 K to Kt.3 28 K R to K =q
29 R takes R ¢h 29 Rtakes R
30 Kt to Kt 5 30 Pto Kts

13.20 p.m.

31 RtoKsq 3l BtoQ2
32 R takes i ch (/) 32 B takes R
3B KtoB4 B PtoB3
M4 Ktto K6 34 BtoB2
3B KttoQ8 3§BtoQ4g)
3% BtoK4 36 B takes
37 K takes B 37T PtoBdch
38 KtoB3 B PtoB6
3KtoK2 39 K to B saq
40 Kt to K 6 ch 40 Kto K2
41 Kt toB7 41 PtoQR4
42Kt0%\3 £2KtoQ3
43 Ktto Kt5ch B3 KtoB3
4 PtoQR4 44 P to Kt 4 (h)
45 Ktto R 3 45 KtoQ4
46 Kt to B2 46 Pto B5ch
4T KtoK2 47T BtoB 4
B KtoB3 48 PtoR4
{9 KtoK 2 49 KtoK 5
50 Kt to K sq 50 Pto Kt 5
51 P takes P 51 BP takes P
52 Ktto B2 52PtoR5
53 Kt to K sq 53 Pto R 6

54 P takes P 54 P takes P
55 Ktto B3 5 Bto K6

White resigns.

NOTES.

(«) Good enough, but we apprehend that Q Kt to Q
2 would he here perfectly unobjectionable.
(b) Justifiable, notwithstanding the weak Q P.

_(¢) Not liking Q R to Kt sq, but the latter is his best
line. The text move handicaps him with an isolated
and feeble K P. h

(d) All skilfully played. He now wins a Pawn,
with a fine game toboot. s

(e) A neat stroke, threatening both B to K 4 ch, and
Q R toQ sq. e . -
. (#) The unpromising end-game thus opening to him
is 8)racncgllly forced.

) Again White is driven to an exchange; which he
cannot desire.

(%) Black now marcheson to an assured victory.

TW0O ANECDOTES OF ROSSINI.

Among many other antipathies, Rossini had
a particular horror of being asked to write in an
album. An indefatigable autograph collector,
profiting by the composer’s presence at an even-
ing party to which he was also invited, seized a
favorable opportunity for accosting the great
man, and, producing his: richly-bound volume.
which he had carefully deposited in a corner of
the room, solicited the favor of a contribution, if
it were only two words, adding that he was on
the %oint of leaving Paris, and might not have
another chance of presenting his request. Ros-
sini, unable to escape, took the album, selected
a blank page, and confined himself to the exact
limits of his tormentor’s demand by inscribing
thereon * Bon voyage I”

Atone of his own soirées, alady, whose vocal
powers were by no means on a par with her ar-
tistic pretensions, having been requested to favor
the company with an air from ‘‘ Semiramide,”
turned to her host and bespoke his indulgence,
assuring him that she was terribly nervous.
“Not more than I am, madame, I promise
you,” coolly retorted Rossini.
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CENTRAL VERMONT B, UNE
0LD RELIABLEEHDRT ROUTE.

Three Express Trains Daily to New York, with

Pullman and Wagner Sleeping and Parlor Cars at-

tached.

Thtee Express Trains daily to Boston with Pull-
man’s elegant Parlor and Sleeping Cars attached.

TRAINS LEAVE MONTREAL. :

DAY EXPRESS for Troy,
7.15 QoI Albany, New York, Spring-
field and Boston via Fitch-
burg, also to Waterloo.
LIMITED EXPRESS for
Boston via Concord, Man-
chester, Nashua, Lowell,
arriving in_Boston at 7.20
p.ni., and New York wvia
W. R. Junction and Spring-
field at 10.30 p.m. Also to
New London.
For Waterloo and
gog.
NIGHT EXPRESS for

3-20 po m.NeW_ York via Troy, arriv-

9.00 a.m.

Ma-

ing in New York at 6.45
next morning.
NIGHT EXPRESS for
6.30 p. XX oBoston via Lowell or wia
Fitehburg, For Greenfield,
Holyoke &
without
to New London,

Nor_thum‘pton,
Springfield,

¢ nm%e;
Hartford, New Haven and
New York.

GOING NORTH. -

THE NIGHT EXPRESS via Troy’leaves New York
at 6,30 p.m., arriving in Montreal at 8.25 a.m.
DAY EXPRESS leaves New York at 8 a.m., arriving

in Montreal at10.15 p.m.

Day Express leaves Boston via Lowell at9.30 a.m.,
arriving in Montreal at 8.00 p.m. Leaves Boston vpiu
Fitchhurg at 8.00 a.m.,and Troy at 1:30 p.m., arriving
in Montreal at 10.15 p.m.

-Night Express leaves Boston at 7.00 p.m., wa
Lowell, 6.00 p.m., »ia_ Fitchburg and New York at
4.30 p.m., via Springfield, arriving in Montreal at 8.25

am.
For Tickets and Freight Rates apply at the Central
Vermont Raidfroad Office, 136 8t. James Street.

A. C. STONEGRAVE,
Canadian Passenger Agent.

BOSTON OFFICE, NEW YORK,
271 Broadway.

260 Washington St.
S. W. CUMMINGS,

J. W. HOBART,
Gen, Superintendent. Gen. Pass. Agent

Montreal is particularly attractive in the winter
season ; the weather is' sunny and bracing, and the
Sleighing, Skating, Tobogganning aud Curling are
enjoyed in perfeetion. Many scores of parties from
New York, Philadelphia and Boston come North
every winter to enjoy the sports and pastimes, and
the number of such visitors inereases year by year.

= Ty |

& 3
affords visitors to Montreal comforts and luxuries
rivalling those furnished by the newest and hest
hotels in New York. It is oneof the most thoroughly
appointed and perfectly equipped hotels in the
world. Every modern improvement and invention
which promotes the comfort and convenience of the
traveller has been adopted in its construetion and
furnishing. The site, on Dominion Square, is airy
and commanding, remote from the dusty and smoky
manufacturing distriet, and surrounded by ample
acres of greensward. Its proximity to the mountain
makes it especially desirable as a residence in sum-
mer, as during the warmest weather it will be found
cool and pleasant.

Every room in the hotel is sunlit, the ceilings are
lofty and the ventilation perfect. The furniture is
modern in design and most luxurious; the public
parlors, grand promenade, dining-rooms and rotunda
have been magnifieently decorated by the best artists.

Rooms with bath can be had singly or en suite.
Especial arrangements have been made for the ac-
commodation of wedding parties, the bridal chamber
and parlors being unexcelled for beauty and luxury.

The elevator runs at all heurs of the day and
night.

Great care is taken at all times to have the table
supplied with every luxury. The most experienced
and skilful assistants have been engaged for every
department, and guests will find the bill .of fare un-
surpassed in variety and quality, and the attendance
the best.

Every precaution has been taken against fire;
water mains with hose attached are on everv floor;
trained watchmen walk through the house day and
night, and three wide staircases connect every cor-
ridor with the ground floor.

Everything that will tend to the safety, comfort
and pleasure of guests will be found at this hotel,and
its terms are as low as those of any first-class house.

The success of the Windsor Hotel has led to the
building of an extnseion on Stanley street; this will
afford accommodation for two hundred more guests

by July, 1883,
GEO. W. SWETT,

. Manager.

V. %8 EXI—%FIBITION.
PICTURES

(By Amateurs),

IS NOW ON VIEW
GALLERYOF THE AR‘TA&S’OO/A TION
Phillips Sqguare.

OPEN FROM TEN a.m. to FIVE ey

; A'dmission, non-members, 25c. ; Members and
their families, free.

S. ENGLISH,
Secretary.
Montreal, January 22, 1883.

'LOWE & C0’S GENUINE
THOMSON PIPLE.

EE
Awarded 1lst Prize Medal

Provincial Exhibition, Montreal, 1882,
X

o
JOJIIN DUNCAN & SONS
Nos. 10, 12 and 13 PURE TURKISH CIGAR-
ETTES. First Prize and Diploma.
Provincial Exhibition,
Montreal, 1880-82.
A. ANSELL,
Sole Agent in Amervica,

122 ST. James Street, opposite Post Office.
1311 St. Catherine, 2 doors west of Victoria.

o~

(anada Co-Operative Supply

8 and 10 St. James Street West,
MONTREAL.

Authorized EapitalT - - §15,000
g $B each.

This Society has for its object the supply and dis~
tribution to its members, of the best and purest arti-
cles of a staple character that are of daily use and
requirement, at the very lowest remunerative prices.
The following departments are now open and fully
stocked with fresh and seasonable goods bought in
England, France, Germany, Austria, United States
and Canadian markets.

The Grocery and Provision
Departments.

(Ground Floor.)
will be found to contain, besides the usual staple
groceries, ¥Fresh Fruits (glace and crystalized),
Finest Malaga Raisins,
Currants, Nuts, Jams,
Marmalades, Chocolates.
English and Canadian Bacon and Cheese,
American Hams,
¥French ¢ trated Soap pecially
suitable for camping out, exploring
parties and invalids.
Spratt’s Patent Dog Cakes, &c,

The Wine Dgpartment.
(Ground Floor.)

Has two hundred varieties of undoubtedly GENUINE
WINES AND LIQUORS from the first European Houses.
Cigars, Tobacecos, Cigarettes, Pipes,
Matches, Cigar Cases,

And other smokers’ requisites.

The Dry Goods Department.

(#irst and Second Floors.)
Is kept well supplied with the best STAPLE and
FANCY GOODS, and the latest fashionable articles
and materials. A few choice FURS and DRESS
COSTUMES will be found marked in this department
at very low figures.

. .
Gentlemen’s Furnishings.
(First Floor.)

Has a large stock, including
Solid Leather Portmanteaus, Travelling

Baskets, Press and Uniform Cases, Hat

Boxes and Continental Trunks,

and other travellers’ necessaries of the very best
quality. The Directors can import for shareholders
and members.

Stationery, Jewellery, Plated
~ Ware and Fancy Goods
~ Department.

(First Floor.)

Herein will be found a large and attractive assort-
ment of European Novelties, saitable for presents
and house adornment ; also a large variety of Faxcy
AND StaPLE STATIONERY, CHOI0E PHOTOGRAPHS, HAND
PaintEn Panuis, Brass axp Brovze Work, CLOCKS
of all sizes and prices, and LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S
Frrrep DressiNG AND TRAVELLING Bags.

Drug Department.
(Second. Floor.)
Contains a very complete stock of
Drugs, Perfumes, Scent Bottles,
Perfume Cases, Brushes,
and all toilet necessaries from Loxpoy and PaAris.

Crockery Department.
(Second Floor.)

Has received an extensive stock of
‘Glass, Fancy Earthenware, Ornamental
and Useful China, Tea Sets,
Dinner Sets, &e.
Also a handsome collection of Duplex Lamps
with Colored and Fancy Globes, Shades and Bases.

. .
Furnishing Department,
(Fourth Floor.)
_ This department is now being extended by the
arrival of the latest patterns of
Brass and Iron Bedsteads.
Invalid Chairs and Bed Rests,
Woven Wire Matiresses,
Ornamental Coal Vases, -
Brass and Iron Fenders,
Fire Irvons, &e.

Shares - - 4

7%~ New Goods are arriving daily, and no efforts
are being spared by the MANAGEMENT to carry
out to the fullest extent the objects of the Associa-
tion and to inerease its utility to the Shareholders and
Members. Country orders are shipped immediately
after they are received, and arrangements have been
made to give Shareholders the benefits of pre-paid
freight on their orders, subject to the eonditions
published in the price list, which can be procured,
together with Application Forms of Shares and Order
Forms for Goods, by addressing the Secretary.
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NEW SKATING MUFF AND CAP

INTRODUCED BY

L. BRATADI,

THE
Handsomest and most Comfortable ever Intro-
duced for Skating. A Speciality.

PRICES VERY MODERATE.

ALSO
All Kinds of

CHOICE FURS,

SELLING AT GREAT REDUCTION
IN PRICE.

A. BRAMADI,
FURRIER,

249 Notre Dame Street, Corner St. Lambert.

** We never read so profitably, I think,as we do by
the fireside on a winter’s evening.” —GREBER AND
HAMERTON.

BOOKS! BOOKS!?
An Immense Stock to Select from at Lowest Prices,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
CATALOGUES ON APPLICATION.

W. DRYSDALE & CO.,

232 8T, JAMES STREET, MONTREAL,
Also, Branch Store, 1423 ST. CATHERINE STREET.

GO TO HOPE’'S

FOR ALL KINDS OF
-PICTURE FRAMING.

Neatness and Cheapness our Motto. Fine Gold
Frames and Regilding done.

W. H. HOPE,

38} and 40 Bleury Street, Montreal.

MADE FROM PURE . STOCK.

=

EVERY BAR WEIGHS A POUND.

BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC COY.

(Limited.)

NOTICE
1S HEREBY given that a Dividend of FIVE
PER CENT. on the Paid-up Capital Stock
of the Company, has been declared for the half-
year ending 31st Dec. inst., and that the same
will be payable at their Dffices, 5 and 7 Blenry
Street, on and after

WEDNESDAY, 10th JANUARY, 1883.

i sting of the
The seventh Annual General Mecting of th
Shuclzcohqolders will be held at the Company’s

Office on

Wednesday, February 7th, 1883,
at 3.80 o’clock, p.m., for the.electiou of Directois
and transaction of other business.

By order of the Board,
F. B. DAKIN,

Secretari,

Montreal, Dec. 20th, 1882.

o

EAL.

MONT REAL |8

PIANOS !
ORGANS!!

DeZOUCHE & CO.,
233 ST. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.
AGENTS FOR
Decker Bros.” Pianos,
Emerson Pianos,
Stevenson & Co. Pianos,
Mason & Hamlin Organs.

SOLE

SEND FOR CATALOGUES.,

DeZOUCHE & CO.,
232 ST. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.

TYRVITURE,

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

726 Craig St. (Near Victoria 8Sq.)

J. WRIGHT & G0,

Manufacturers ot

ART AND CHURCH

FURNITURE,

BANK AND OFFICE FITTINGS,

INLAID FLOORS,
WO0OD CARPETING,
AND ALLKINDS OF FANCY WOODWORK.

11 to 17 HERMINE STREET,
MONTREAL.

Illustrated Catalogues of Inlaid Floors on appli-
cation,

W. S. WALKER,

IMPORTER OF

Diamonds, Fine Watches and Jewellery
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,

Silver and Silver-Plated Ware, &c., &ec.
No. 321 NOTRE DAME STREET
(Opposite the Seminary Clock.)
MONTREAL.

(Established 1853.)

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER
Has become a HouserorLp Worp in the land, and is &
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is use_:d for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY,

For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer,

W. D. McLAREN, Usiox Mivws,

19-52-362 55 College Strae.

NOW ON VIEW AT SCOTT’S,
363 NOTRE DAME STREET,

A Selection of Works of Art, Including
Paintings, Water Colors, Etchings, &c,

BY ENGLISH, FRENCH,

ARTISTS.

Fine JJAPANESE PORCELAIN and oth:r
Art wares in Gallery upstairs.

AND AMERICAN

CARNIVAL SOUVENIRS.
FROM MONTREAL.

C. W. CLARKE,

238 240 ST. JAMES STREET,
Has now Open for Inspection a large Stoek of

CARNIVAL NOVELTIES,
AND SOUVENIRS IN

PHOTOGRAPHS OF WINTER SPORTS.

Miniature Toboggans, with Plush Cushions,
Miniature Snow-Shoes, Moccasins, Lacrosses,
Canoes, &e.

Also a large Stock of the Best Indian Bark
Work, in Trays, Cushions, Wall-Poekets, &e.
And tl e largest Stock of Fancy Goods in Canada.

G. W. CLARKE,
238 and 240 ST. JAMES STREET.

and

APPRENTICE.

WANTED a respectable young man to learn
the Art of Pictorial Engraving.

Apply to G. B. BURLAND, Manager British

American Bank Note Co.,

St. John Street, Montreal.
MAY BE FOUND O¥
FILE AT GEO. P,

THIS PAPER @152

Newspaper Advertising Burean (10 SPRUCE

STREET), WHEKE AD-
VERTISING CONTRACTS "Ew v nK
Wmay be made for it in L

trade from fifteen to thirty years.

SINGER.

34T WNOTRE

WILLIAMS SINGER

SEWING MACHINES.

Loose Balance Wheels for winding Bobbins, Nickle

Plated Balance Wheels, a very handsome
finish, Self-Threading Needle
Clamp, Self-Threading
Thread Eyelet, Improved Tension.

LIGHT RUNNING STANDS!
OVER 2,000,000 MACHINES

OF THIS PATTERN

MANUFACTURED AND SOLD!

SWORIN TESTIMONY

THE SUPERIORITY OF THE

WILLIAMS SINGER MACHINE

Proven on oath by responsible witnesses before the Government Commission at Montreal,
appointed last April to fix the value of Machines for Customs purpecses,
appeared the following witnesses :

AKAM, of Chicago ; STOOPS, of Philadelphia ; BARKER, BELL & ROBINSON, of New York

These gentlemen are well-known experts in the United States—men who have been in th
It was fully proven by the evidence of these gentlemen tha
the Willlams Singer is the best machine—is better finished, costs more to make, and i®
superior to all other Singer Machines, no matter where or by whom made.
or deny the truth of the above. we can refer them to the record now in the hands of the Govern-
mert. THIS EVIDENCE given by parties who have no interest in us or our machines,
establishes beyond the possibility of a doubt,

Should anyone doubt

the great superiority of the WILLIAMS

Factories: Montreal, Canada, & at Plattsburg,N.Y.
1HE WILLIAMS MANUFACTURING CO.,
DAME STREERET,

MONTREAL.

and debility,

An invaluable and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's ﬂg:;

*Is a success and a boon for which Nations should feel grateful.” i Ink acrosi

~—See Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, d‘c.g“ ture in Blue s
To be had of all Storekeepers, Groeers, and Chemists, o 2
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale only) various cheap and inferior gsub-

0. David & Co.. 9, Fenchurch Avenue, London, England.

Caution is necessary, owing to
stitutes being in the Market.
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IMPORTER OF

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods.

‘We are now offering to our customers and the

general public the balance of our

STOCK OF WINTER GOODS
AT A REDUCTION OF

25 PER CENT.

Strangers visiting the city during :

#0 senense

¢ Carnival Week, are most cordially in-

450 NOTRE DAME STREET:
C. W.RAY & BRO,,
Gilder and Picture Framer,

Also importer and dealer in

MIRRORS, MOULDINGS, &c.

‘Always on hand a general assortment of

OIL PAINTINGS, French, English and German.
ENGRAVINGS, ALBERTYPE, ENGRAVINGS,
CHROMOS, LITHOGRAPHY, and
' PHOTOGRAPHS,

And a large variety of PHOTO STANDS, MATS, &e.

651 Craig Strest, Cor. St. Urbain.

WIGS! WIGS! WIGS!

Ladies’ and Gents’ Wigs made so fine in ap-
pearance ‘as to defy detection, Kmanufactured

only by
PROF. LAVOIE

THE WORLD:RENOWNED

ILLUSIVE WIG MAKER,

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN
HAIR PALACE,

258 NOTRE DAME ST.,

MONTREAL.

(Under the Direct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
ing scientists
and physicians
everywhere to
be the most per-
fect form of eon-
centrating nour=
ishment at pre-
sent known.

It is rapidly
superseding Tea and Coffee in the colder European
eountries, and is served hot on deaught in the fash-
fonable Saloons and Restnurants.

As a Winter Beverage it is simply perfection, sup-
plying .heat in its natural state; stimulant in a
thoroughly innoeuous form; concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible ; and,
above all, furnishing tone to the nerves, and sub-
lta.ntml food for brain, bone and muscle.

THE ALKATINE

AND
READY CLEANER.

The wonder of this century for removing Stains
from Marble, and all house-cleaning purposes,
For Sale at the

VICTORIA MARBLE WORKS,

© MARIOTTI, Proprietor,
41 to 49 RADEGONDE STREET, MONTREAL.
Testimonials to the value of the Alkatine on view
at the office.

PAVA[’T\\ ILLU‘ ll \l ED hl WS.

Scientists and FPhysicians

PRONOUNCED BY
_NMONY INISTHS LV ‘
INIWHSI4NON GILVEINIINGD

ing

40 INHO4 1034¥3d LSOIN 3IHL
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The. “ Wilson ” Adjustable Chair,

LIBRARY, SMOKING, OR RECLINING
CHAIR, LOUNGE, AND EED.

The most comfortable chair to be had. No
house is complete without one. A beautiful
piece of furniture, combining in one a Chair,
Lounge, and Bed, richly upholstered with good
materials  Will fold into a small compassand
easy to transport. Send for Illustrated Cata-
logue,

With Cretonne Cuslion stuffed jap hair, to
any address ¢. o. d., for $25. Send for Cata-
logue.

»W. W. MOORE, Manufacturer,
133 ST. PETER STREET, MONTREAL,

1he Largest Jewellery and Fancy Goods Store in the Dominion,&~ 1
18 BITUATED AT
282 and 2S84 NOTRIC DAME STREET.
THE PROPRIETORS ARE
RICE SHARPILEY & SONS.
ESTABLISHED 1835.

The following are a fow of their specialities :
Fine Gold and Diamond Jewellery, Geold and Silver Watches, Sterli Silver Ware,
Eleetro Plated Ware, Fine Clocks and Bronze Statnary, Fine China Vases and
Statuary, Silver Bounquet Holders and Fine Fans, Morocco and Russia
Leather Travelling Bags, (Fittéd for Ladies and Gentlemen.)
CUT GLASS GASALIERS, GAS BRACKETS AND HALL LAMPS.

DIRECT 'IMPORTERS. PRICES REASONA.BLE

W edding Pvesents.

Electro-plate, latest designs. New Goods in Decorative China. Crown Derby, &c. Table
Ware, Spoons and Forks, Fish Eaters, Dessert Knives and Forks, &c.

DRESSING CAqu, TEA SETS AND TRAYS,

BRASb SCONCES, CROWN DERBY 5 0’CLOCK SETS
JARDINIERES. NZE CANDELABRA, SALAD BOWLS AND SERVICES,
PARIAN MARBLE FIGURES, | BRASS INKSTANDS, BISCUIT BOXES , &c.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
WATSON & PELTON, 53 St. Sulpice St.

CLARK’'S
CAMBRIDGE SAUSAGES,

A BREAKFAST DELICACY,

All EKinds of Fancy and First-Class Sausages, and
Potted Meats and Poultry of every Description.

W. CLARK, MONTREAL.

MARBLE CLOCKS.
LEMAIRE'S OPERA GLASSES,

770 CRAIG STREET,
MONTREAL.
“OINO¥dOL
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The :Dom:l.nicn chen Wire Mattress

Is fast coming into universal use in Canada. It is perfectly noiseless, clealny durable and

economical. Don’t fail to secure one.

g9, For sale by all furniture dealers.
'VV' 'I‘- F_A.IRM.A.N.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,
Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
3414 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Exchange Bank).

C. H. SrepHENS, ' W. Douw LiGHTHALL,
B.C.L B.A.,B.C.L

e SOLD 8Y ALL DRUGGISTS

JANUARY 27 1883

DON'T FAIL TO VISIT

W.J. CLAREKES

Book & Fancy Goods Store,
BEAVER HALL SQUARE.

Silver Toboggans, Silver Snow-shoes,
(Miniature). White Wood Toboggans, with
Cushions, (Miniature). Indian Curiosities
in Great Variety. Views of Canadian Wine
ter Sports by the best Artists. French
Dolls in all Styles. Vienna and Paris
Novelties. Rodgers’ Pocket Hnives and
Scissors, Opera Glasses, Freneh Fans.

R. MC‘CALLUM
24 IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

STATIONERY, FANCY GOODS.

FIELD AND PARLOR GAMES,
FIRE WORKS,

INDIAN CURIOSITIES, BASKETS, 'kc.
1305 ST. CATHERINE STREET,
(Queen’s Hall Block)
MONTREAL,

1818 ESTABLISHED 1818

SAVAGE & LYMAN,

No. 219 St. James Strest,

Have alarge assortment of
GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES,
Qt’ Fine Swiss and Waltham Manufacture.
Gold and Silver Snow -Shoes and
Toboggans of their own
Special Make.
JEWELLERY OF EVERY STYLE.

SIGN OF ILLUMINATED CLOCK,
219 ST. JAMES STREET.

THE " SKREI"
Cod Liver 0il.

— e Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless. No other Oil to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

MASON & RISCH,
32 King Street West,
TORONTO.

Manufacturers of

CANADA'S HIGH CLASS
PIANO FORTES.

Catalogues, Price Lists and Cireu-
lars mailed to any address.

Mason & Risch, Toronto.

CASTOR FLUID et

A 'delightfully refreshing preparation for the hai
Sho?l%be(ixseg daily. tkeﬁps the ugalpAhealthey. ‘rer‘
vents dandru romotes the growt
dressing for thu?mlly 25¢. per bottle. i
HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manufactarer,
144 Bt. Lawrence Main Street.




