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THe CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is printed
and published every Saturday by THE BURLAND
1 1THOGRAPHIC CoMPANY (Limited,) at their
«ffic:x, 5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal, on the
foliowing conditions : $4.00 per annum, in ad-
vance ; $4.50'if not paid strictly in advance.

TEMPERATURE

as observed by Hearn & Iarrison, Thermometer ano
Baiometer Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal,

THE WEEK ENDIKG

June 18th, 1883, Corresponding week, 1881 !
Mex Min Mesn. Max: Min. Mean
Mon.. 70° 46° 58° IMom.. 86° #5° 70°5

Twes.. 80° 522 66° |Tues. 83° 55° 68,5
Wed.. 8I© 56° 68°5|Wed. 83° 60° 71

Thur.. 76° 600 68° |Thwm. 70° 530 61°
Pr.... 76° 649 70° |Pr... 73° 45% 5895
Sat..... 78° 389 8% Sai... 720 45° 58,5
Sun.... 75° 68° 71¢5|8wn.. 76° 55° 65,5

CONTENTS.

ILLUSTRATIONS.—The Division in the Evglish House of
Commons- -The Strixe in the Uuited States—Sbot-
over, the- Winner of the Derby—Raising the Great
Bell into 8t. Paul's—General de Charette—A Visit
to Jersey—Fire in Montreal—The Kindergarten
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PROSPECTUS OF VOLUME XXV1.

The commencement of the twenty-sixth vol-
ume of the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS
marks a new era in the history of this journal.

With the new volume from July first next, we
propose to somewhat change the method of illus-
tration, hoping thereby to effect a material im-
provement in its general character. To the

change to result in illustrations of a greatly
superior type and more - nearly allied to the
best productions of the English and American
illustrated press.

The rapid growth of the artistic element
throughout the Dominion during the past
few years bas led us to the conclusion that
some such step was necessary in order that the

with the gemeral progress in- Art. It will be
easily understood that any change of this charac-
ter is synonymous with an increased expenditure,
and we trust that our patrons will appreciate
this fact and by their liberal support emable us
to carry out the proposed improvements.

We have farther determined, with' a view
of obtaining a large number of Canadian
sketches, as well as for the enconragement of
Art outside, to offer inducements to Artists and
Amateurs throughout the country to produce
work of a character suited to our paper. For
all such work we will gladly pay on a scale cal-
culated according to the suitableness of the
subject and its facility of reproduction. We
invite the cordial codperation of sll Canadian
artists in this matter, and as a further in-

{this be read we shall all know the

ducement to them to send us pictures for repro-
duotion, we will undertuske, in all cases in
which they are accompanied by a request to that
effect, to return all drawings and sketches to
their owners after using them. Such draw- |
ings as may be found unsuitable for our purpose |
we will in like manner return as soon as pos-
sible after they have been examined. i
1n our reading matter we intend to introduce |
some new features. Fresh departments will be
opened and we propose to avail ourselves here of
the services of the principal writers of the
Dominion. An early number of the new volume
will eontain the opening chapters of a new and
interesting novel . - .
Besides this we have arranged for a series
of papers to which the following gentlemen
amongst others are expeoted to contribute,

R. W. BoopLe, Fsq., Montresl, -
J. G. Bourmor, Esq., Ottaws,

8. E. Dawsox, Esq., Montreal,

F. M. Denous, Esq., Rimouski,

¥. L. Dixox, Esq., Ottawa..

N. F. Daviy, Eaq., Toronto.

Gronox M, DawsoN, Esq., Montreal, #
Bamay Daxg, Esq, Montreal, :
Marrin 3: Grivrix, Esq., Ottsws,

J. Georox Hopoixs, LL D., Toronto.

JoRN LESPERANCE, Esq., Montreal.

'W.D. LESUEUR, Esq., Ottawa.

J. M. LEMoINE, EsqQ., Quebec.

Chas. Linpsay, Esq., Toronto. ' ;

Gro. MURRAY, M.A., Montreal.

H. H. M1uEs, LL.D., Quebec.
HENRY J. MorGAN, Esq., Ottawa.
Rev. JaMEs Roy, M.A., Montreal.
JorN READ, M.A., Moatreal.
LiNpsaY RusseLL; Esq., Ottawa.
GEORGE STEWART, JR., Esq., Quebec.
THoMAs WHITE, EsQ., M.P.

This new departure will be, we trust, fully
appreciated by the Canadian public, and we
look to them confidently to support our efforts.
Our paper will be from this out more than ever
a national enterprise, and we mean our patrons
to feel that in supporting it they are not only
helping to produce a work worthy of the vast
jmprovement in culture and artistic feeling
throughout the country, but that they are get-
ting good value for their money.

CAMADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

Montreal, Saturday. June 24,1882,

THE WEEK.

Wk are glad to welcome a new book
by a Canadian authoress. Miss F. GwiLt,
who is best known in Capada under her
nom de plume of “ Maple Leaf,” has just
published a novel entitled “ Wanted a
Housekeeper.” We have not space this
week for a more extended notice of a
charming woik, but shall speak of it more
at length in our next.

AT THE POLLS.

EvecrioNeeriNe is the order of the
day. As a subject of conversation it has
during these last days beaten even the
weather; as exemplifying the “ whole
duty of man” it has run church going
very close. Men talk, think, dream of
party candidates and party victories and
the end is not yet.

While we write this, preparations are
going on around us for the polls, and 'ere

choice of the country. It is not to anti-
cipate this we write, but there are some

peculiarities of electors to which atten
tion may be drawn without being in-:
fluenced by the hopes and fears of this or
that party. ' |

Of course, if you who read this are an
active. politician, if you take a  real and
a lively interest in the election of your
chosen representative, your plan of action
has been unimpeachable. You have pre.
sumably voted for your party, and we |
trust the best man has won.

There are others, though, whose motives |
have been less easy to decide, whose policy |
is to say the least of it, mixed.

There are some it may be, who are not
of the initiated, to whom the envelopes
containing the invitations to vote for the '
Liberal and else for the Conservative
candidate of their division lie side by side
upon their table, while their own decision
is either doubtful or indifferent. How
will such a one act to morrow ? ‘

“Oh 1 take no intetest in the matter
at all,” perhaps he cries. ¢ I shall proba-
bly vote for the man who asks me first.”
It may be perhiaps, ““Oh I haven's even '
had my uame placed on the voter's list.”
Has such a_man ever reflected for an in- '
stant that he is careleasly throwing aside
the greatest privilege a oitizen of a free

_ country possesses, the power of sharing in

the government of his country. Suppose.
‘he does not know the difference between
Grit and Tory. Is he by pleading ignor-
ance, of what after all he has no right
to be ignorant, to excuse himself from
his plain duty. At least he might have .

{added his grein of yeight to turn the

soale in favor of an ‘f¥™est, upright man,
to kesp’ out, it may b¥, »“man whom he

:knew for a schemer, dishoneet,- unfit to

govern or help to govern him snd you

andme. . S
Scarcely less blameworthy is he who

has based his decision upon the claims of

ing ; our comvivial friend may or may
not be the right man for the post. But
it is not for his social qualities, rather, be
it said, in spite of them, that we shall
support him, if support him we do. And
yet how many men vote for this or that
candidate on no better grounds than these.

There is another class, perhaps, who
have voted for a fellow-countryman be-
cause he is such. Far be it from us to
discourage the love of country in any man.
But did these men never reflect that it was
not the government of Scot'aml for which
they were choosing a rejresentative but
that of Canada? . Let our representa-
tive be a Scotchman by all means, if he
be the best man, but let him be more than
that, a Canadian. We have had enough,
and more than enough, of divided nation-
ality. If we are not Canadians we have
no claim to be electors of a Canadian
Parliament.

Once more, then, we have seen the

staunch Protestant who was not going to
see a Roman Catholic get in if he could
help it. And on this ground, perhaps, men
are harder to convince than any other,
partly because religious prejudice is the
strongest of all pr judices, but partly, also,
because they have just the shadow of a
right on their side, since a man’s religion,
if he be truly religious, must stand before
his political convictions.
" And yet once more, it is not a minister
who will be elected to-morrow, nor a de-
legate to a religious conference. By all
means let us have none but a Christian.
But surely we can bury mere differences
of creed when we come to record our vote
for our country.

So, then, we end as we began. Honor
above all to those who .have fought the
fight well and honestly, who have forgot-
ten their purely selfish interests, put aside
the cares of their business, the attractions
of their pleasures, remembering how
great is the responsibility that will rest
on them individually should their neglect
have contributed to some national disaster,
or have helped to hinder the prosperity of
their country. Time will show the justice
or otherwise of the choico each has made

i or will make to-morrow, but the consid-

eration of the motives which dictated that
choice may give some foud for reflection
apart from the results themselves.

OSCAR'S LATEST.

TRACKERAY mentions somewhere that
Georage IV. once invented a shoe-buckle
when in the prime vigour of his fancy and
the maturity of his power. Mr. Oscar
‘WiLDE, according to a Now York legend,
has gone even further than GeoreE IV.,
and hae invented a nmew suit of clothes.
If Mr. WiLDE returns from Awmerica with
an almost overweening opinion of his own
genius as a costumier and a poet, that will
be the fault of the Americans who send
reporters to ¢ interview” his tailor. In
England, they “interview ” generals, re-
leased political prisoners—*‘steeped to the
lips” in the usually quoted way—they in-
tervicw cannibals, and other interesting

" people. But Engli-h enterprise hasstopped

short of catechising Mr. Davirr's boot-
maker, or the artist who cut Sir F. Ro-
BERTS'S hair. More eager for knowledge,
the America"is who guide public opinion
have found out all about Mr. WiLpE's
new clothes, He is going to indulge, in
raiment described a8 “ couleur du lac au
clair de la lune "—the hue of & n-oonlight:
coloyred lake. Whebce Mr. WiLbE got
this inspiration the crities of the future
maust decide, Did he borrow an idea from
an earlier if not 50 great a poet, who writes
of the cloud that diaplays its silver lining }
Or was he guided by the words of the
Scoteh minister, who waa called on for a
¢ gentiment,” when a * sentiment ” meant
a kind of toast? This poor minister could
think of no sentiment more convivial than

| # the reflection o’ the moon in the cawm

“bosom o’ the lake.” After all, weare left in
doubt as to the details of this poetic suit of

casual friendship, who has voted for omewclothes. Black velvet is black velvet, when

whose only claim to his support has been
the bond of good-fellowship. It is
no boon companion we have been elect-

it is not velveteen, all the world over,
however you maya puff it, slash it, em-
broider it with marsh-marigolds, and take

other liberties with its texture. The other
suit, we presume —the Captain MooNLIGHT
suit—is to be made of white samite, mys-
tic, wondeiful, after the manuner introduced
to public favour by the Lady of the Lake—
Mr. Tennyson's lady, not Sir WaLTER's.
A plain white samite doublet, fitting tight
to the body, the upper part of the arm in
large (and very appropriate) “pufls,” sown
with silver lilies of the valley, may be
becoming, and cannot but suggest. the
reflection of the moon in the lake’s calm
bosom. In place of shoes we might re-
spectfully suggest that any one who takes
to this costume should imitate Duke
HuMPHREY in the * Bab Ballads :—
Duke Humphrey greatest wealth computes.
And sticks, they say, at nothing,
He wears a pair of silver boots -
And golden underclothing.

The golden underclothing is less impor-
tant, but the silver boots are quite essen-
tial. Thus attired, and with a silver wand
in his hand, a reformer of costume could

not fail to attract attention to himself in’

any company. And yet one hardly hopes
that this sort of garment will ever be uni-
versally worn. We cannot all afford to
steal around like embodied moonghine, or
to flutter like moths, or to attire ourselves
like the lilies of the field, even if we be-
lieved our personsal beauty worthy of such
adornment. And talking of the lilies of
the field, and of the nutriment which they
are supposed to afford to some sensitive
natures, it may be said that there is mo
new thing under the sun. If our young
men can lunch on lilies, there was a girl
in the time of the author of the ¢ Religio
Medici”—“that maid of Germany” he calls
her— who professed that she supported
existence on the smell of a rose. But she
was proved to be an impostor, a horticul-
tural variety of the modern  fasting girl.”

“4 LITTLE MUSIC.”

Mrs. Leo Hunter no longer affeets to patronize
literature. Music and so-called musical people
have been taken under her wing, and her
* evenings " are the topic of fashionable gossip
and of society intelligence in the newspapers.
In due time, everyone must have his chance,
and, if you will but patiently await yours, yon
shall ride your hobby to your heart’s content,
even in Mrs. Hunter's spacious parlors. Her
musical entertainments are conceived and car-

ried out on the plan of her once famous literary

gatherings. They are for those who trifle with
the art, and whose slight knowledge serves its
purpose if it but ministers to the vanity of its
thsessors,—young men and women who have
ittle love and less taste for the *‘art divine,’
but who have managed to pick up emough of
surface knowledge to enable them to figure on
the programme of the dreary parlor concert, and
whose efforts, feeble as they are, yet arouse the
envy of some of the still more ignorant listeners.
Perhape, too, while they make the judicious
grieve, such concerts sometimes afford amuse.
ment; that they furnish a sort of agreeable
excitement is evident from the frequency with
which they occar.

The fanit is not in that these idle peaple have
directed their listless attention to music, nor
that they are not, each and all of them, clever
musiciaus. The ohjection is to the pretence and
flummery that characterize the average parlor
concert. A few friends may meet to entertain
each other musically, whether it b with oper-
atic selections, more or less florid, with glees or
madrigals, or with instruwentsl trios or qua.
tettes ; and, although the performance be ever
so indifferent, if singers or players are doing
their best with the best music that they un-
derstand, their meetings must needs he improv.
virg, reficing, restfal, Should they ask in a
few friends as listeners, they will xipiply be ex-
tending the radius of sunxhiue, aud in the sin.
cere ;{phmso of .their audience will find a new
incentive to studv. Some of our wost delightful

memories are of just such musical gvebingn in
we

cosy, com‘ortable homes, where, althoug

could not t ke partin the performance, we yiét
knew there waz a welcome for us. ' The reader
of  Moscheles’ ** Recont ‘Music.and Musicians,”
or of Sebustian Hensel's ‘‘Mendelssohn Family,”
‘will pleasantly recall the accounts of the meet-
ings in-which, although the music was of the
kind which ordinary mortals cannot hear with-
out paying for it, there was the greatcharm.of
the abesnce of formality. Now, if we connot
have a Moscheles, a Mendelssohn, or 2 Fanoy
Hensel at the piano,—if we cannot have a
Malibran to. sing for us or romp with the
youngsters, —if neither Joachim nor Piatti will
drop in for s quiet cup of tea and a little mus e
afterward, —we can, nevertheless, get our share
of pleasure out of musie, if we rightly set about
it.  We, all of us, spend too much of our time
in other people’s houves, and, as a consequence
sometimes overlook the resources of our own
homes. If you really care for music, and want
to have it about you, devote one evening of
every week or fortnight to your musical friends.

B 1..“

e e
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Ask only those who, whether they be singers or
players, love the art for art’s sake, and let those
who care to liste~"3dme if they will. It will
not be long before you will note an improvement
in the quality of the performance and, if you
have started with the trivial, an earnest desire
to employ yourselves with good works, worthy
of all the study youn can give to them. If you
admit a flute-player, he will, it is to be hoped,
soon find that there is but little he can do for
you, and will, in due season, gravitate to his
proper sphere,—the amateur orchestra. Amateur
tenors are sometimes quite tractable, and, as a
rule, you can take the conceit out of them by
giving them something to read & prima vista.
For this [gupose, a quartette for mixed voices
is preferable ; for then the tenor cannot always
be singing a tune. If you mean to keep up the
interest in Kour musical evenings, beware of
finery and flummery ; for, as soon as you give
yourself over to Dame Fashion, the spirit of the
sffair will be cbanged, and Mrs. Leo Hunter will
sgain rule the roost.

And how is it at one of Mrs. Hunter's little
musicales ! In the first place, it is not “little,”
excopt in the amount of good music that is
given. The guests number a hundred or more,
—the ladies in ravishing toilets, pretty faces
and ugly ones, vacuity and intelligence, side by

-side ; escorting them are nice young men and

elderly beaux, who, when they are not talking
loud enough to annoy the few who care to listen,
seem dreadfully bored. Then, too, there is a
contingent of youths who do not seem to know
why they have come, unless it be to air their
crush hats, and who impress you with the idea
that they are exactly equal to the arduous task
th% h'"rf undertaken.

e performance begins. A youug lady strug-
gles with the diﬂienltgs of a j)':mtaga'a b; Lir;%.
There is nothing to be said, except that she
cannot play it, and, therefore, does not. How-
ever, she remains at the piano long enough to
get through with it, and has succeeded in giving
what might be recognized as a caricature of the
piece. The harmonies have been changed now
and then, not because of any dissent from the
composer's ideas, but simply because, striking
out blindly, slre has grasped the wrong chords.
She leaves the piano, fluttering and blushing,
and is at once overwhelmed wit{ praise by those
who have hardly listened to her playing. Then,
from the rear end of the room, comes No. 2.
She.has chosen that distant seat so that the
largest Eouible number of the assembled guests
may beliold her gorgeons raiment as she threads
her way through the audience up to the piano.
She sings the ““ Ak non credea.” It has a
somewhat familiar air. The words are undis-
tinguishable ; but she manages to get through
her aria, for the accompanist is her teacher, the
noted Signor Doremi, who knows the weak

-spots, and now and then helps her with the

melody. It may be remarked, in passing, that
your singing amateur rarely knows. enough of
%upo-.ph{mg toaccompany the simplest ballad.

'tus is followed by an instrumental solo, fur-
nished by a fat, pndgy-looking person, who will
insist on playing sentimental adagios on the
violin, and who makes up for his dismally pa-

- thetic conception of the composer’s meaning by

being wretchedly out of tune. He has long since
left youth behind him, and, unless chocl‘:ed by
some lug:k.y accident, will prohably keep up his
lackadaisical performances until second child-
hood overtskes him. Herr Ecking, a profes.
sional violinist, is 8o disgusted that the insists
on pla_vmihis selection immediately afterwaril,
although he has been assigned a place farther
on in the programme. With fine, self satisfied
air, he begins his solo, and, strange to say,
although he played it to perfection the day
bffuﬂ{, in his own room and when no one was
listening, he is ag adly out of tune a3 was the
amnteur. His piece is more pretentious, how-
ever, and, as & specimen of what may be called
the emlrfmc scheol of violin-playing, will do
very well, : :

But why go on ! There is more singing, more
playing, a noisy overtare for three pisnos, a
malignant sttack of flute arpeggios ¢ la Bric-
ci«ldi, and a melancholy vinloncello solo ; at
last, the concert is at an end, and supper is an-
nounced.

Now and then, Mrs. Hunter inveigles anme
clever, struggling’ artist, who is flattered by her
invitation, and sees preferment and engagrments
ahead- in consequence. His presence lends a
value to the entertainment which otherwise it
would have lacked. He is delighted with his
entrance into * sociely,” and, when, a few da;
later, he meets some of the ladies to whom he
has been presented, he is not a little saprised to

:i;tll‘ t:?ti::; :spect,fxl‘ bo;_v is met l}:y a cold

nce. a foreiguner, he cannot
be blamed for not knowing the ways of those
who consider themselves our best people. Heis
asked to Mrs. Hunter's again and sgain, and

has even been one of the Buests at & dinner

other engage:
preg:: h‘:;fmm gttenthdmg.’ sad in an;:t!:.lt:
pac nx;mymg e -note
exaot number of tickets he had m?hf:a the
W:.% should sbe go ont of her way’ to help
him along ! 8he has used Rim it is true, to hel
entertain her guests; but she will not
him next sesson, for she must then have new
attactions. The parlor concerts will, of course,
continued by her; for in what other way can
she 20 cheaply entertain a large company ¢

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Trx kindergarten system has just reached the
age of one hundred years and the centenary of
iws founder Frobel has been celebrated in Ger-
many with great rejoycin On another Ipalfe
we give an illustration of the crowning of His
statue by the little children of Leipsig.

A 8100P REGATTA.—We give on another gage
a spirited drawing of the sloop race which took
place on the 5th inst. in the lower bay New
York. Few of our readers are aware of the
amount of skill and judgment required to manage
one of these tiny craft even in ordinary sailing
trim ; but when with their immense spread of
racing canvas and nimble crew they cross the
line for a race, they seem almost like animate
beings striving for supremacy, so quick are they
in their manmuvres.

THE FATE oF LEGENDRE.—Adrien Marie Le-
gendre was called to account om the coll
campus by the Columbia Sophomores on the
night of Monday, June 5. Yt was a solemn
affair., At 10 p.M., by the worth monument at
Madison Square, the Sophomores assembled with
their friends and sympathizers, and formed in
a long procession. They were attired in Roman
togas and the usnal Greek trousers; they were
decorated with sashes of silk and extempoirized
head-gear ; they marched to the inspiring mea-
sures of a brass band ; and at their head was the
unfortunate ** Legendre,” bound hand and foot
in a cart, condemned and hopeless, beyond the
reach of brachyscochrone of the functions ol
Laplace. -

rrived at the Campus, where the sacrificial
fires were burning blue n?on the altar, and
Chinese deal-lights hung from the trees, the
assembled multitude listened to a harrowing
poem from the haruspex Jenkinf, and to an
astrological harangue from the canifex Ward.
When this last was ended, the goat was placed
upon the altar that the carnifex might slay it
and look in it for omens, it being rightly thought
that the mixed diet affected by that animal made
its interior a ]ikel{ place to search in. It was
done, and although the victim appeared to have
recently surfeited on sawdust, enongh was found
in it to settle the doom of *‘ Legendre.” He was
promptly executed, and his remains strewn over
the campus. * Nunc,” said the haruspex ; ¢ est
beerum bibendum, nunc pede libero, pulsanda
floorum !” Whereupon they all adjourned to-the
American Institute Hall, where with beer and
tl;i.ngs a highly proper and festive time was-had
of it.

A VISIT TO THE CHANNEL
ISLANDS.

At last the weary rocking that has been our
portion of late has ceased, and a delicious still-
ness has succeeded the uneasy motion ; early
morning though it is, we energetically get to
work, rolling up wraps in shawl-straps, search-
ing for long unused articles, with a delightful
fee%ing of immunity from bumps and rolls, and
yet instinctively now and then balancing
for the lureh which does not come. Jersey is
is reached atlast after a short though violent
passage from Canada. We go above to get a
first glance of the largest of the Channel Jslands.
Fort Regent, or rather what we can see of it, for
the slow rolling mists, reminds us strongly of
the Citadel at Quebec ; the long lines of lamps
are still burning on the pier ; groups’ of strag-
glers are already forming, brought together by
the tidings, ““the Tharsion has arrived,” and
are commenting volubly in Jersey French ou our
ship’s appearance and vur own. It has been a
terribly rongh voyuge, and the Tharston’s pas-
sengers do not present & very brilliant aspect,
as can be seen glancing from face to face. Th»
crew look used up also, and are “ jully glad,’” as
one of them remarks, to get into port.once
more. The Jersey pilot that has threaded his
skiltul way throngh the treacherous rocks that
hem hix native isle, is standing with folded
arms muttering something about ‘‘des anes”
within hearing of his Guernsey confrére, whom
he snpplanted yesterday, and who in return
makes a remark in which *‘crapaud” is the
most conspicuons word, and then turns away
with. scorn on his brow. Nobody feels very
amiable or good-tempered on this dull, drizzly
morning, and we are noet‘forry to exchange the
good ship that has carried us nearly three thoun-
sand miles, for the cab.that is to transport us to
St. John’s parish. We bowl swiftly through
the streets of St. Helier’s, the town of Jersey, a
neat, compactly-built, well-paved place : the
new markets are a noticeable feature, and very
handsome ones they are; some hitch, however,
there is as to their opening, the Governor for
some miserable reason having pl his ** veto”
on their being used, and therefore they remain
boarded up to the indignation of the inhabi.
tants. Several fine churches there are, a new

t office just completed and luckily not
post. J p

“ vetoed,” many flourishing shops, the shutters
of which are just making their disappearanee,
and, as we pass the business limits and enter
the aristocratic portion of St. Helier’s, some
very well-finished streets with row after row of
fine residences indicate that many people of
wealth and refinement make Jersey their home.
Once outside the town, the contrast between the
climate of the Chamnel Islands and that of
Canada makes itself markedly visible. It is
_now early in December. When we left Canada
the first snowstorm bad taken place, every trace
of it however had vanished ; only muddy roads
and damp pathwalks attesting its having had

existence. Not a leaf was on the trees, the

we reach the country district, emerald-green
hedges border the road on either sidle—beyond
them stretch verdant fields in soft velvety
slopes ; true many of the trees have lost their
summer foliaie, but the wondrous beautifier,
ivy, does much to hide the loss by draping the
ragged limbs in many cases with its soft pointed
leaved masses. As we pass many sheltered
nooks facing southward, we see roses blooming
against cottage-walls, and gardens there are
bright yet with brave little flowers that nod de-
fiance to December’s power to niﬁ them from
their places. In the fields, great heaps of tur-
nips are visible, and the giant cabbage peculiar
to Jersey stands in rows, many of them twelve
feet high, at every farm-house. The roads
are surprisingly good—not only in our first
drive did we find them so, but in many subse-
quent ones, through the lanes that intersect
the island in every quarter a rough place is very
seldom to be met'with. The roadsare kept hard
a8 cement, in spite of the frequency of rain, and
level as a table. There are no turnpikes, it
being incumbent on the property holders to
maintain the condition of the roads, and this
they do, either by sending men to work, or pay-
ing a sum of money yearly towards reparations.
The coast of Jersey is full of bays of variouns
sizes, but all remarkable for their beauty and
picturesqueness. Chief among these indenta-
tions is St. Andrew's Bay upon which St.
Helier's is situated in a valley, high bluffs rising
on either side of the town. Fort Regent stands
at one extremity of the bay, and St. Aubins, the
former capital, at the other, the distance be-

tween being four miles and a half. A magni-.
ficent sea wall and promenade are in process of
construction along the bay ; when finished the

walk from one end to the other will be without

a rival for beauty of scenery; the fort, the

town, with its long piers and lines of shipping

stretching far out, the glorious curve of the bay

and most unique feature of all, Elizabeth Castle

far out in the waves—all combine to- make a

picture that cannot easily be excelled. Jersey

abounds in antiquities. Rambling through the

winding ivy-hedged lanes frequently arched

with venerable trees, one comes now and again

across old crumbling-walled farm-houses with
dates of the fifteenth or sixteenth centuries set
in the medieval-looking gateways. Mont Orgueil

Castle is perhaps the most interesting of the re.

lics of a former age that remain. Standing ona
high bluff, the noble old edifice has defied wind
and weather since before the Conqueror saw and
coveted his Saxon cousin’s domains. Among the

most interesting features are the reom in which
Chatles II. slept during his sojourn here, the

secret stairs leading to the sea, down which he
made his escape ; the dungeon where Paritan
Prynne spent two dreary years, his daily food
handed down to him through a hole in the ceil-

ing, and an old well, which the guide assured us
relishingly, had been the receptacle of many an
unlucky prisoner. ¢ Listen, Miss,” said our
morbid Cicerone, *‘no one kiiows the depth of
this here well, it gues far below the sea.” And
as if in confirmation of his words, he dropped a
large stone down the black, yawning hole. In.
stinctively we all held our breaths, and a silence

¢ deep as death ”’ prevailed for some seconds, till

the hollow * plop ” announced that the stone

had reached its destination. Elizabeth Castle,

builtion a rocky islet a mile from land, the path

_to which is submerged at high tide, is named

after the virgin queen, and wus built before the
Armada was lannched. An interesting relic of
her illustrious Majesty—Queen El-zibeth’s Kit-
chen—was poin out to vs at the caatle, but
visitors are not allowed admission, so the royal
potsand pans escaped our inspection. Perched
on a high rock, near to the castle, is the Her-
mitage, a rough stone building,where St. Helier,
a thousand odd years ago, led the lile of a re-
clase, till it was cat short for him by the Nor-
mans, those scourges of the sea, whose depreda-
tions in Jersey were so frightful, that in their
time the addition was made to the Litany, “ 4
Jfurore Normanorum libera nos Domine.”” The
churches are almost all of ancient aspect ; many
of them date prior to the Reformation. Oldest
of them all is that at St. Brelade’s,- and it is as
well one of the most Picturesq}le. withivy mant.
ling its walls and softening its ragged angles.
This church was built in 1111 ; it is putdone in
age, however, by the chagel, its predecessor,
standing close by, which dates frim 786. Al-
though so old, this building (the chapel) is in
excellent preservation, the walls and roof being
petfectly intact. On the ceiling are visible the
dull blue and earthy red of some frescoes, and
the words, ** Pharaoh ye Kynge®’ are still de-
cipherable. The dates in the churchyard are
compuratively modern, however, 1612 bejng the
earliest. One epitaph—a very recent one—
struck us peculiarly. It commemorated & bride
of a year, from Cincinnati, Ohio, the husband
who erected the stone being from Georgia. They
had been married in St. Helier’s, the death had
ocourred in Paris, and now the wanderer sleeps
4n-this quiet little corner of Jersey, with thesea
dashing agsinst the churchyard wail not twenty
feet off. This seems all the more noticeable since
Americans are very rarely met with in the Chan-
nel Islands. Only one American have we seen
sinoe our sejourn here, and that one very tran.
siently ; the circumstance being fixed in our
mind by a little incident in connection with
him. .
In spite of the small dimensions of this gem
of the sea, the inhabitants have had the ambi.
tion to construct two railways upon it, viz., the

Eastern aud Western. To any one who has
travelled the immense distances that separate

fields were brown and sodden-looking. Here, as

the cities of Canada and the United States, this
diminutive form of * rapid transit” appears al.
most ludicrous. The stations are two and three
minutes apart, and the iron steed has not time
to get up a good gallop before he is reined up
again. The first time we travelled onm this Lili-
putian railway happened to be Easter Monday.
As is usual on holidays, Jersey was crowded with
strangers, tourists from all parts, and of every
kind, gentle and simple. One of these, who de-
cidedly did not come under the latter category,
in his own opinion, at least, was a young
American whose nationality was betrayed by his
tones as he questioned his companion : “S8ay,
Jack, shall we take a Pullman . This was
within hearing of the guard; the look that
functionary levelled in return would have
withered any but a denizen of the * land of the
free,”” etc. Another young fellow, evidently a
Cockney, betn{ed also by & vocal peculiuiyty,
we overheard telling a ring of admiring com-
Eanions that he had been stopping at thé same
ote] as “‘’Anlan,” had sat at the same table with
the champion. Even the hardened American
was moved by this, and deigned the speaker an
appreciative glance ere he passed on.

A very conspicuons feature to a stranger is the
number of distinct individaalities observable in
a crowd, po doubt owing to the proximity of so
many widely differing nationalities. We were
most struck by this on Christmas Eve, while
strolling, or rather pushing our way through the
crowded streets of 8t. Helier's. All the popula-
tion of the island seemed comcentrated in the
town ; and as the crowds surged past the bril-
liantly-lighted shop-windows, it was amusing to
watch the different grades—country people, some .
of whom probably do not leave their parishes
three times in the year, feeling bound on this
occasion to do a little dissipation and ** bang
their saxpences; French women, with their
high, white caps surmounting their rosy round
faces ; British tars, whose insouciant roll con- -
trasted strangely with the erect, springy step of
the red-coats frequent here and there ; gipsy
women, investing the result of many a flattering
Pro hecy of long life and great riches ; worn.out -

ooking little telegm‘;:h boys, whose lives are a
burden to them on these busy days. Now and
again, a Salvation Army trio or quartette passed
along, and the refrain of some popular *‘ Moody
and Sanky” hymn was heard till it died sway
far up the street. '

Just now it is early in May as we write, and
the *blithesome and eqmberless” song of the
lark comes to us through the open window ; and
now and again the cuckoo’s monotonous note.
Nature is wearing her most smiling aspect. We
have tried tosketoh a drive through Jersey under
December skies; let us sece what six weeks of
sun this side of the equator has done. Already
the staple crop—potatoes—are beiug wrested
from the soil ; everywhere that we can go the e
vegetables are seen growing—on steep declivi-
ties. in nooks reclaimed from rock and furze,
even in the grounds fronting handsome maasions,
every available inch of land is made the most of.

In January the “ big ploughs,” an. institation
similar to our ‘“ bee,” took place. Straight as
line and plummet could draw them, were the
farrows thade, the land when ready for the seed
presenting  the :gl:anm more of carefully
prepared garden thaw anything else. . The
land truly ¢ smiles with a harvest” in due time,
but it requires a far more elaborate tickling than
does our Canadian soil ;‘the potatoes are planted
in February, carefully and revercntly handled,
ao that the long green shoots alrea-ly upon them
are not injured. In a couple of weeks from now
the tide of trade will be at the flow ; the piers
will be crowded with vessels from all qnarters to
carry away the immense quantities of the vage-
tables grown aud the golden harvest will pourin
upon the Jersey firmers. Anunother source of
wealth is the fancy prices obtained by the cattle.
In the fields as we pass can be observed many
splendid specimens of these far.famed cows,
whose small highbred-looking heads, trained
horna, straight backs and soft harmonious color-
ing mike them a very agreeable feature in' the
landseape. :

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
_ THE Leigh Smith search expedition leaves
Peterhead next week. :

Hown. ALkx. MACKENZIE is reported to be
constantly in health.

SIXTY persons were drowned by a water spout
at Versecz, in Hungary. g

S1r CHARLES TUPPER has been confined to his
room at Amhert, N.S., by ullness during the
v_veek. ’ ;

FoRrEsT fires in Wisconsin are making disas-
trous havoc, and several lives are reported to
have been lost. . L

HARMONY Mills at Cohoes were again .closed
down recently, and will probably remain so till
September. : RES

ADvicEs from the iuterior of Chili tell of
frightful barbarities perpetrated by both aborig-
ines and Chilian solXi'm. : ;

THE situstion in Egypt is more critical then
at any previous moment in the prezent orisis.
Arabi Bey is determined to yield only to supe-
rior force. -

Trr French Consul-General has asked to be
recalled from Egypt, declining to be recponsible
for the sapuraty of French subjects. T

ThE exeiteinent prevailing{n oil circles has
been greatly increased by the opening up of &

new well in the Pennsylvania distriet which is
said to show 3,000 barrels a day. . E
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1. The Bell within the South-west Tower Doorway,
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3. Bell ascending through the Geometrical Staircase.

9 Men worhing the “embs® to mise the Bell,

GREAT BELL INTO THE TOWER OF ST. PAUL’S CATHEDRAL, LONDON.
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HINC ILLA LACRYMA.

Last night, and there came a guest,
And we shuddered, my wife and I ;
A guest, and I could not speak ; .
* A guest, and ghe could butory ;
Abd be went, bt with no good-bye.

A )ittle before the dawn
. He came, but be did not stay,
And he left us alone with our tears,
'or be carried our babe away.
. Was there ever a sadder day !

Had you ever a babe of & year,
‘With curls on a tiny head,

‘With limbs like the peach's bloom,
And learnt that your babe was dead ?
Could you have been comforted ?

Had it woven around your heart,

As with fairy gossamer strand,
Blight an that of the worm,

Strong as the hem band

‘Whioch holds tall ships to the land t

Did you loek in its baby eyes,
As your treasure lay on your knee,
And wonder what things they saw,
And see what they could not see,
The life that was yet to.be ?

Did it lie at your breast day by day
‘While you gathered it nearand more near ?
. Did it sleep on-your bosom by. vight,
Ever growing.so dear, oh, so dear,
Your darling, your babe of a year.

‘While you dreamed of the wonder you held,
A thing of s0 fect a plan,

Of the wonderfal mystery of birth
Of the wonderful mystery of man
As only a mother can.

Till your heart, like & buman thing
Seemed to yearn for the ohild at your side,
Yearn to gather it in to itself,
To the love that swept up, like a tide
‘Whose fulness is ever denied 1

If to you came that terrible guest
‘We 50 dreaded, my wife and I,

You will know why I could not speak,
Yot will know why she cculd but ory.— *
You have seen your own baby die.

FREDERICK A. DIXON.

AN OLD MAID'S LOVE.

BY SUSAN ARCHER WEISS.

I had fallen into & doze as the stage-coach
slowly progressed along a_smooth and sandy
country road. Being the only passenger so far,
I had rejoiced in the luxury of undisputed pos-
session, and was not over-pleased when being
aroused by the stopping of the vehicle, I ascer-
tained that we were to take in two other passen-

T8, -

geOne: of these was a burly, florid, good-humeor-
ed-looking man, and, as I soon learned from
‘himself, was a well-to-do grazier of the name of
Catlin. The other was of my own sex—a little,
middle-aged lady, brisk and bright, who ap-
peared accompanied by a silken poodle and a
mockingbird in a cage—besides the usual basket,
umbrella and parcels. She entered the coach
smilingly, apologizing for .disturbing me, as I
removed my own parcels from the opposite seat,
then proceeded to arrange her effecty with the
air of one who had just taken of lodg:
ings and was putting them in order. grazier,
thoufh evidently as much a stranger to her as to
me, kindly assisted by pointing out how the um-
brella and parcels might be more conveniently
disposed of, while I won her heart by noticing
the little dog and suggesting that the bird-ca
might be suspended from -the ceiling of the

When these arrangements were effected the
little lady settled herself in a corner, looked
smilingly about her, and seemed inclined to be
sociable. Thus falling in with the grazier's
bumor, the two speedily became chatty and
communicative, and it was not very long before
[ bad learned the whole of Miss Allison’s history.
Indeed it did not take many moments to relate,
being a remarkably ordinary and uneventful one.
She had been born and always lived on the
“‘little farm ”* which was now her own, having
been left to her by her parenis, She was not
rich, she said, modeetly, but had more than was
sufficient for ber own wants, and she meant to
leave it all to her niece Alethiz, who was con-
sidered the prettiest girl in the county of Gates,
and had taken the highest prizes for drawing and
French at the Mount .Prospect Academy. She
was only a farmer's daughter," it was true, but
she had very duinty and delicate ways, and had
never been forced to do coarse work. Like her-
self, Alethia was an only child, and her father,
Miss Allison’s Lrother, was ** very well 6ff," and
with what she would get from him and
from herself, Alethis would be rich, and a
match for any younm&n in the country. And

 Miss Allison tossed her head and looked brightly
around, apparently very proud of her niece,
Alethia. :

* The young lady’s got a fine name in addition
to ber other attractions,” remarked the grazier,
good-humoredly. .

* You think so 1"’ replied she, looking pleased.
% They wanted to call herafter me ; and I should
bave liked it if I had had a pretty name. But
Priscilla isn’t a pretty name,” she added, with.
s light laugh ; ‘‘ and, to make it worse, they
call me . 1t used to worry me when I was
young, fer I liked pretty names as well as other

etty things, so I resolved that my niece should 1

& more fortunate than myself in that respect.
‘Well, when she was a week old, I looked over
all the books I could find about the house, and
at last came across Alethia, which seemed just

she prefers to have it Alithéa.That’s French, you

know.”

- 1 take it, you know French, ma’'am #’ sug-

gested Mr. Catlin, in a complimentary manner.
¢ Oh, no ; I had no advantages of education,

.| which I've often lamented over; and that was

why I insisted upon Alethia being sent to Mount
Prospect Academy, and offered to pay for it my-
self 1f her father wouldn't. I think I should have
made a good scholar,’’ she added, with & half-
sigh, ¢ for I had a natural liking for books and
pictures. I used to write poetry, too, when I

was a girl.”’

¢¢ Shouldn’t wonder, ma’am. And bein’ so
smart, you nat’rally looked down upon the men,
and wouldn’t bemean yourself to have one of
*em for alord and master,” said the grazier, with
a good-natured chuckle.

The little old maid laughed, too.

* 1t wasn't becanse I'had an over opinion of
myself, but, somehow, the men I knew never
suited me.”

¢ Mebbe the right one hasn’t come yet,” he
auggested, in a consolatory manner.

“ No, nor I don’t expect him to come at this
time of day. He's staid away too long if he
meant to come at all. After thirty-five a wo-
man’s got no business to be thinking of getting
married—and I'm past thirty-five,” she added,
with a little defiant *‘ don’t care™ air.

¢ Possible ¥ Well, now I shouldn’t take you
for nigh that ; and I've always maintained that
no woman can live to thirty without some time
bein’ in love. If she don‘t meet the right one,
why, she’ll fall in love with the wrong one, and
that’s the way unfortunate matches come
about.”

* Well, sir, I'm past thirty-five, as I've said,
and very certain am I that I’ve never been in
love, and never shall be. )

She said this very goeitively, while smiling and
blushing a little. But at that moment a sharp
exclamation from the driver, and a sudden stop
of the stage-coach, caused us all to look from the
windows,

““ What is the matter ¥ .

‘We had no need to ask, for there, right before
our eyes, in the hot and dusty road, lay the
figure of a man apparently dead, with a small
bundle and stick beside him.

‘We were all out in a moment, and the driver,
assisted by Mr. Catlin, lifted the inanimete form
and bore it to the shade of the pine-trees by the
roadside. He was quite unconscious, though
wot dead, as we had at first thought ; and while
I ran for water from’ a neighboring brook, Miss
Allison produced a bottle of smelling-salte, and
thedriver a flask of spirits. Mr. Catlin, mean-
while, stooped down and carefully examined
him. ; ’

‘“He’s not hurt anywhere,’’ he said, gravely,
“ but he’s ill, very ill, poor fellow 1” -

‘ What ails him ?*’ we inquired anxiously.

The grazier looked up and solemnly uttered
one word :

¢ Starvation /”

An exclamation of horror and compassion
broke from Miss Allison. She hurried to the

coach and returned with a little basket of:

luncheou. Her hands trembled and her eyes
were blinded with tears as she stooped down and
placed a few crumbé of bread moistened with
currant-wine between the white lips.

The sight was enough to draw tears from auy
one, let alone the warm-hearted little old maid.
There he lay, a young man of not more than
three or four-and-twenty, with regular, clear-cut
features, clustering brown hair thrown back in
a damp and tangled mass from his white fore-
head, and eclothés which, though shabby, worn
and tiavel-soiled, bespoke him not of the com-
mon or laboring class. And ‘he was starved—
worn out and nearly dying for want of food, and
from the heat and fatigue of travelling on foot
through the burning summer noontide.

As we gazed his cyes slowly opened—beautiful

eyes they were—large and dark and pathetic in’

their wistful half consciousness. Phe sight drew
a fresh burst of tears from Miss Priscilla’s eyes,
which wete assuming an unbecoming redness.

‘“ What are we to do with him ¥’ [ inquired,
anxiously. ’ :

“Tll carry him on to Atlees,” replied the
driver. ‘‘ We can’t leave him alone on the road
to die. But T don’t know as anybody there'll
take him in. He's only a tramp, though a gen-
teel-lookin’ cne.”

‘“1 will take him_in,”” spoke up Miss Pris-
cilla, promptly. *“ We're only six wmiles from
my house, and there he shall stay until he's able
to take care of himself. If his mother could gee
him now I”’ she added, in a faltering vaiee aside
tome; ¢ and if she’s dead, 1I'll take her place
and be & mother to him as well as I can, poor
young man "

In the coach she coutinued to tend him most
carefully, every now and then insisting upon his
taking a few crambs ef roll and & sip of her cur-
rant-wine. He was conscions now, but too weak
even to speak, and we all forbore to force him to
that_exertion. : .

In little over half an hour we stopped at a
white gate opening on the road, and leading by
a.short carriage-way tu u pleasant, comfortable-
looking farm-house, with a broad piszza in front,
covered with vines. Here we all alighted, and
while Miss Allison hastened forward to prepate
things, the men assisted our invalid to the
house, I hking.c“hnge of the old maid’sumbrella,
which in her haste she had overlooked and left
in the coach. .

. They laid the new guest on a snow-white be®
in the coolest and neatest of chambers, and a
motherly old colored woman went to pre

theYight thing. And I think it suits her, anly

chicken-broth, I observed Mr. Catlin speak to

Miss Allison aside, and saw him take out a ple-
thoric pocket-book, but she peremptorily made
him put it away. Then he carefully pinned a bill
in the young man’s breast. pocket,and he and the
driver departed, promising to send the doctor
from Altees. ' .

I remnined at the urgent request of Miss Al-
lison. She had learned that I was going to a
quiet little farm-house only a few miles distant,
where 1 proposed to spend the hot summer
months, and she would not let me continue my
journey through the blazing noontide sun. In
the evening, when it became cool, she drove me
overin her old-fashioned gig, by a shaded wood-
land road leading directly from her house to the
farm, and she expressed the hope that 1 would
come often to see her while I remained in the
neighborhood.

was glad to avail myself of this invitation. I
had from the first liked the bright, lively, kind-
hearted little lady, and I liked her the better the
more I knew of her.

My first visit to her was made ostensibly to
inquire after her patient. He had been very ill,
she told me, witha touch of brain fever, and she
was still anxious about him. Her whole heart
seemed stirred with compassionate tenderness as
she related to me what she had gathered con-
cerning him. He wasa poor artist who had
failed in his business, and without home, friends
or means, was making his way on foot to the
north, in the hope of finding some kind of an
opening there. What little money he had pos-
sessed was exhausted, and, having been refused
food or a night’s lodging by one and another on
the way who never took in * trampe,” he had
finally succumbed to hunger and fatigue, and
would probably have died, Miss Priscilla said,
with a choking sob, if we had not fortunately
found him in time.

‘When I again called, I found Mr. Arthur Field
so far improved as to be sitting up, and even
moving about his 100m a little. Klus Allison
took me in to see him, charging me not to talk
too much. And how assiduous she wasin her
attentions—how carefully she watched even his
looks and words in her anxiety to do all that
could be done for him. And how quietly, in-
tensely grateful he was, -

‘¢ 8he is an angel 1” he said to me in a low
voice, in reply to some remark of mine on her
goodness of heart. *‘I had no idea that sach
were to be found on earth.” s

Miss Priseilla blushed a little when I told her
of this.

“ He's a little weak-minded still, poor fellow,”
she said, lightly tonching her forehead with her
knitting-needle (she was knitting him a pair of
socks, having already furnished the rest of his
wardrobe). ¢‘ By-and-by he will find out that
angels don’t go about in calico dresses and mus-
lin aprons.”’ .

She was afraid that he felt it a little lonesome,
she said, as he grew well. She had  written to
Alethia to pay her a visit. They both drew, and
they both liked the same books, she had dis-
l(iovered. Alethia would make it pleasanter for

im.

After a while I noticed that she left off call-
ing herself his mother ; and that she took pains
with her dress, gnd a -her hair in a new
and becoming style which gave her a much more
youthful ap})emnee I even discovered the dis-
appearance from her tamples of a few gray hairs
which 1 had before observed there. As for Mr.
Field he was all tender and 1espectful devotion,
and evidently did really consider her as in good-
ness at léast something very near an angel.

¢¢ Priscilla,” said I one day (I was somewhat
older than she, and we had become friendly and
intimate), *‘ do you know that I think Arthur
Field more than half in love with youn ¥

¢ Nonsense !’ she answered. But she blushed
painfully, notwithstanding.

¢ Hasn't he told you so "’ I ventured.

On this she burst into tears. And then, in her
usual frank and impulsive way, it all came out.

1 know it is perfectly ridiculous,” she said ;
‘¢ an old woman like me, nearly forty years old,

"[ and a boy such as he, not yet five-and-twenty.

But he insists that years make little difference
wh?re-—whem true esteem and—attachment ex-
ist.” :

A sudden thought flashed upon me, and I
spoke it outat once in my fear for her.

“ He is poor, and you have money enough.
Perhaps he is influenced by that consideration.”

¢ No,"” she answered, quite calmly. “* I told
him some days since, when he was talking about
leaving and looking for work, that he must stay
here and take care of my little place. (It needs
looking after, you know, and he'll soon learn),
and I promised to provide for him. Alethia will
have enough of her own. even if she. don't

In fact I told him that I would look

upon him as an adopted son and make him my
heir, and so he need not feel anxious about the
future. And then he—well’’—blushing a good
deal and her hands trembling a little—** he pro-
posed that I should take him as a husband in-
stead of a son.
‘that people didn’t grow old at flve-and-thirty,
and that for himself, after sl the terrible trials
he hud gone through, and all my gooduness to
him, he should never love nny woman as—well
as he does me. It’s b yish talk, you see.”

Despite her attempt to sxuk ightly, there
was a light in the old maid’s eyer, a softness
and teaderness in her voice, which betrayed
that to her this offer of youthful lcve—the
first ever laid at her feet, probably—was the
dearest to her heart of anything on earth.

‘¢ 1f 1 were young,” she continwed—and there
was & positive shagp pain in her voice and ex-
pression—*“ if I wére young and pretty as I once

| votion.

Axd he said | was still young, '

was, I might think of it. And if I had met him
then, so exactly like what I used to think of and
dream of as the sort of man I could love, so re-
fined, mnoble, and handsome, so different
from the coarse men I was accustomed to—why,
we might have suited each other and been happy
togethet. But an old maid like me—why, it’s
ridiculous, isn’t it? People would make no end
of fun over it.”

Notwithstanding all this, things began to as-
sume a definite shape, such as it was impo-sible
to mistake, and I was not at all surprised when
Miss Priscilla at length admitted to me in con-
fidence that she and Arthur Field were to be

uietly married in October. And, wmeantime,

e added, Alethia was eoming to stay with her
until the marriage should take place.

Owing to circumstances, it was two weeks be-
fore I again saw my friend Miss Allison. Then
riding out to spend an afterncon and take tea
with her, I came suddenly upon her in the fields,
walking very fast and nervously, and as if with
no special aim. She warmly welcomed me, but
not in her old bright hapry way, aund I noticed
that she was looking badly.

* Where is Mr. Field " 1 inquired.

“In the house.”

¢ What, by himself 1"

¢ Oh, no ; Alethia is with him. Did you not
know that she had come ! Been here nearly two
weeks."’

I had, in fact, forgotten Alethia’s expected
visit, but presently, approaching the house, saw
Mr. f‘lield ndin ?lvci: theluhkoulder olf’ an ex-
trem retty and delicate-looking girl, appar-
ently t{:rzctmtg her in a sketch she '8"1‘ maﬂ)ng.
Glancing from them to Priscilla I saw her

lips unconsciously contract into an expression
of repressed pain which at once revealed the
whole story.

It was wonderful what self-command she ex-
ercised during the evening. I am quite sure that
neither Arthur Field nor Alethis suspected what
she was suffering. Bat, indeed, they appeared
too much absorbed in themselves and each other
to bestow much notice on other people.

I repeated my visit on the following week. It
was now the young people who were looking
miserable. Arthur was seated beside Miss Pris-
cilla, dutifully reading to her from a newspaper,
scaroely glancing at the young girl who stood
with her back to him, looking from the window.
By-and-by she went out. :

“¢ Take this shawl to her, Arthur,” said Miss
Allison ; “ she has gone to walk in the garden,
and I fear it is cool.”

“ I don’t think it is cool,” he answered, dully,
‘‘ and I would prefer staying here, if I am not
in your way.”

ut I saw, and so did Priscilla, that his
glances involuntarily wandered from the windo
towards the slender figure loitering amid the
rose-bushes in the garden. Perhaps
him to follow, but he conscientiously resisted
the temptation.

On the Sunday following I met all three at the
country charch. Miss Allison was looking ver
badly, pale, nervous and hollow-eyed ; but bo
the young people were radiant. They were a re-
markably handsome couple as they sat ome on
each side of their older companion, who looked
older than ever from the contrast. Yet both were
most tenderly solicitous for her comfort, and
Arthur conducted her on his arm to her old-
fashioned carriage with an almost chivalric de-
I rode home with them at her earnest
request, and after our early tea we walked in
the rose-garden together, leaving the young
couple to themselves.

‘“ What duy have you fixed upen for your mar-
riage ¥ I inquired. ‘

She drew a quick, sharp breath, but answered

cnlm!{ H
“‘ That is broken off. I shall never marry.”

1 was almost prepared for this.

‘ It was an absurd notion from the first,” she
continued, ““and I am ashamed of myself for
having ever dreamed of it.”

‘“ Has ke said anything [

She interrupted me quickly.

* No, no; nota word. On the contrary, he
insisted ug:n it until—auntil I suceoeded in mak-
ing him believe that I had never really cared
for it. You see, he held himself bound in honor.
But they were so nnluppa he and Alethis—poor
child ; and how could 1 be 80 hard-hearted as to
separate them ! So I talked to them both, and
——"" here she broke down into a little gaspiug
sob—*‘ they are to be married at Christmas.”

‘* Does Alethia’s father consent "

“ He did not at first. He came down for a
day or two, and 1 had to talk him over to it. I
mean to leave everything of mine to Arthur;
and shall, meantime, e over to him sufficient
to prevent its being said that Alethia married a
beggar. And in every other respect he is her
equal, if not her superior.”

The generous, unselfish little old maid ! {
could have kissed her in my admiration and
sympathy, and I quite agreed with Arthur Field
when hesaid to me again, with great tervourand
a certain moisture in his fine eyes ;

*¢ She is an angel I

I was not at the wedding, but Priscills herself
sent mea piece of the ding cake. She wrote
a few lines cheerfully, telling of their plans, and
of how she had purchased a few acres more of
land to make the farm larger for Arthur. But
I do not believe that the little old maid, though
she makes a first-rate aunt, ever entirely:got
over the first love that had come to her—too
late, alas, to be to her a joy and a blessing. Oh,
youth, what an inestimable treasure thou art;
so often lightly disregarded to be afterwards
lamented in vain regret and yearning.

e expected
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

A DOCOTOR’'S STORY.

BY W. M. CARLETON.
I

Deacon Rogers he came to me;
** Wife's a-going to die,” said he,
** Doctors great, an’ doctors small,
Haven’t improved her any at ali.
Physic and blister, powders and P""'
Anrd nothing sure but the docturs’ bills!
Twenty old women with remedies new
Bother my wife the whole dasy through—
Sweet as boney, or bitter as gall—
Poor old woman, she takes 'em all ;
Sour or sweet, whatever they choose,
Poor old woman, she daren’t refuse.
80 sbe pleases who'er may call,

- An’ Death is suited the best of all.
Physic aud blister, powder an’ pill,—
Bound to conquer, and sure to kill.”

IL

Mrs. Rogers lay in her bed,

Bandaged and blistered from foot to head.
Baudaged and blistered from head to tue,
Mrs. Rogers was very low.

Bottle and sauacer, spoon and cup,

On the table stood bravely up;

Physic of high and low degree,

Calomel, oatnip, boneset tea : .
Everything a body could bear,§
Excepting light and water and air.

—_

. T opewed the blinds—the day was bright,
And God gave Mrs. Rogers some light.
L opened the window~the day was fair,
Aud God gave Mrs. Rogers some air.
Bottles and blisters, powders and pill»,
Cataip, boneset, syrups azd squills,
Drugs aod medicines, high and low,
Ethrew them as far as I could throw.
** What are you doing 1’ my patient cried ;
* Frightening Death,” I coolly replied.
** You are erazy [” a visitor said :
I flang a bottie ut her head.

Iv.
Deacon Rogers he came to me:
** Wife's a-00bmin’ round,” said he.
* 1 re'lly think she will worry through -
Bhe soolds me just as she used to do.
All the people have poohed and slurred—
All the neighbors have had their word ;
"T'was better to perish, some of 'em say,
Than be cured in such an irreguiur way."

V.

** Your wife,” said I, ** had God's good eare,
And His remediss—iight and water and air.
All the doctors beyond a doabt,

Couldu’t have cured Mrs. Rogers without.”

VL

The Deacoun smiled. and,bowed his hesd ;

** Then your bili is nothing,” he said.

“ God’s be the glory, as you say !

God bless you, Doctor] good day ! good day !

VIL

It ever I ductor that woman again,
l’|! give her medicine made by men.

MR. W. H. BAKER'S RING.

Mr. Baker himself told us this story. He said
it was true ; nor js this unlikely. I have known
Mr. William Henry Buker personally for a num-
ber of years, and I am inclined to think he has
hitherto never in all his life told the truth. Now,
it is so manifestly improbable that the most con-
sistent man should protract a long and usefal
career of storytelling to such extraordinary
limits without at some period telling the truth
by sheer misadventure, that it is quite likely
Mr. Baker may have committed himself in this
instance. At least the time has arrived for hu-
man nature to assert itself, according to the doc-
trine of averages.

*¢ Only once, gentlemen,” said Mr. B. ‘kLave
I been deceived. Willham Henry keeps his eyes
open, in a general way; William Heary also
takes the liberty of sesing out of them. He uses
them, as a rule, for the purposes of observation,
gentlemen. Still, | admit I was once taken in
by as dead a swindle as could be. I am not
ashamed to own it. 1 made money by it, after
all ; but I was swindled. -

‘1t was about & diamond ring. 1 knew the
fellow who bad it for many years in the way of
business. He was & commercial traveller, and
used always to flash this ring about whenever he
came round on his journeys. A jeweller friend
of mine, who happened to be in my office once
when Mr. Blook called, asked, I remember, to

"be allowed to examine it, and had pronounced

the stone to be a diamond of the purest water,
telling me afterwards the ring wa< worth about
£70. Mr. Blook’s initials were engraved inside
the hoop of the ring, “R. B.,” and besides that,
it was a ring of peculiar and rather old-fashioned
make. Indeed, having once seen the ring, no
one would be likely to mistake it for-another.
Well, .Mr. Blook %ztdinto difficulties, and went
80 entirely to the that I never saw or heard
anything more of him. But about two years
afterw V:Eil:t' :alking down a back street,
my eye was n by a ring exhibited in a pawn-
bquer’s ymdow. * Mr. gl?’look's ring,’ plaex-
claimed directly. ¢ I’ll swear to it.” It was in
a tray with & number of very seedy-lookiug
rings, and was as discolored and dirty as they
were. I wentinto the shop and nkec{ to look
at it. The pawnbroker, an old Jew, said,
¢ Yesh, I might see his ringsh ; but he didn’t
know mosh about the rin, himshelf. They
wosh unredeemed leﬂfu—thnh what the
wosh—and they w. mwarked at the monisg
sdvanshed upon them, with a very shmall
ovorg‘lr.::for interesh—thash ali he knew.’

o was no mistake about it. It was Mr.
Blook’s ring, and had his initials inside. But

how did the Jew get it? He would soon tell
me. Referring to his book, he found it had been
pawned two years ago in the name of Smith.
¢ Thash all he knew. Would [ buy! It wosh
dirt cheap—£3. 12¢.—and cosht him all the
monish |

¢ Three pounds twelve ' I repeated, think-
ing he had made a mistake, for the ring was
worth twenty times that amount.

¢ Well, if it wosh too dear, he had some
sheaper ones, beautiful ringsh, he dareshay ; but
he knew sho little about ringsh, you shee, ex-
shept that he alwaysh advanshed too mosh mon-
ish on them. One couda’t undershtand every-
thing in his bishnish, vou shee, from flat ironsh
to diamonsh.’

‘I bought the ring, after beating the Jew
down half-a-crown, parily to prevent his suspect-
ing its value, and partly, well knowing the dis-
position of the pecular people, to oblige him.

¢ [ wore my new purchase about, with nolittle
inward satisfaction at having bettered a Jew at
s bargain. In my own mind, I accounted for
its coming into his possession somewhat in this
way : Mr. Blook must have sold the ring, when
in difficulties, to soine one else. 1t was quite
certain Mr. Blook had not pawned it at the
Jew's, or the Jew would have known its value.
The ring must, then, have either been lost by,
or stolen from, & subsequent possessor; and the
finder, or thief (whichever it happened to be),
being ignorant of its value, had taken it to the
Jew, who knew no better.

“ There is a commercial club in our town,
which I occasionally visit. The members are of
an easy and somewgtt lively disposition ; gene-
rally given to indulge in that playful style of
banter popularly known as ¢ chaff.’ My diamond
ring came in for a good share of it. [ can stand
chaff as well as most men ; but I put it to you, if,
when you know very well your brilliants are
real, it isn’t a little anneying for the chaff of a
whole body of people to assume the character of
Fersnstent disbelief in the value of your jewel-
l:aerlyi? For instance, the waiter answers the

“ ‘Did any gentleman ring t'

¢ 0 yes, oneof the members would retort ;
‘it was the gentleman with the paste diamonds.”’

¢¢ Again, there are kinds of sham brilliants
known as Irish Diamonds and [sle of Wight
Diamouds. Theclub (not one or two members,
but the whole bo-ly) refused to recognize such
distinctions, and insisted on desiguating the
whole class of shams as ¢ Baker's Diamonds !’
¢ Buker's Paste,” my gems were also denominat-
ed. They actually sent me by post a circalar of
somebody’s Baking Powder, adding to it at the
end, where it says the public is 1espectfully
cautioned against spurious imitations, ¢ but more

particularly against a spurious preparation to de-

ceive the unwary, konown as Baker's ¢ Paste!
Now, after two or three weeks, this became tire-
some, Still, I took uo notice, and affected not
to think the remarks intended for me.

¢ I hardly know what made me go and call
on my friend the jeweller. [t was not that I
had any doubt of the genuineness of the dia-
monds, especially as he was the very man who
had before valued Mr. Blook's ring at seventy

ands. But it had been so dinned into my
E:ad they were false, that I wanted just a for-
mal confirmation of the estimate he had pre-
viously formed of their worth.

4“0 yes,’ said my friend the jeweller ; I re-
cognize thering again directly. Want to kuow
what it's wortht (He put it in the scales.)
¢ Well—h’'m—about seven-and-tweuty shillings
for old gold.’

¢ ‘Eﬁol’ said I, as pale as a turnip. * Why,
didu’t you tell me it was worth seventy
pounds ?

¢ ‘Yes,’ he answered ; ¢ when it had dia-
monds in it—not when it has paste.’

¢ Talking the matter over, the jeweller sug-
gested, thar on Mr. Blook getting in o difficul-
ties, the first thing he did was to sell the
diamonds out of his ring, and get their places
supplied with paste; whilst, finally, he had
pawned it himself with the Jew, as a paste rin%.

¢ ¢Well, William Henry,” said 1 to myseif,
¢ the Jew has jewed you, and the clab has chaff-
ed you, and you may consider yourself trod
upon, after the manner of speaking.’

‘* But the worm will turn.

¢ Did the jeweller let out diamounds for hire?
I asked.

¢ He did.

‘ Would he have a certain alteration, which
I suggested, made in my ring in a fortnight's
time ¥ ’

* And keep it secret ?

¢ Certainly, Business was business. '

¢ For the whole of that fortnight I never went
near the club. That was probably the reason
why my appearance at the club dinner was
greeted with such lively sallies about Baker's
paste. One would-be wag recommended me,
whilst helping a tart, < to keep my fingers oug
of the pastry,’” Believing him to intend some
obscure allusion to the gems on my little finger,
I thought it time to open fire.”

¢¢ ¢« Gentlemen,’” said I, ‘for some weeks |
have listened to casual observations in which the
name of Baker has been unworthily associated
with paste and pastry, but have refrained from
making any remarks, having been firmly per-
suaded they could only apply to industrions
tradesmen employed in the manufacture of
hoipe-made bread,” (Oh, ob 1) ‘It now occurs
to me that such remarks were iutended in al-
lusion 1o the ring 1 wear ; aring, I take this

portunity of informing you, which, unlike

e wits who have nmnn«i themselves at its
expense, is indebted for its brilliany to nature,

*“ They hooted me ; thev heapel opprobrious
epithets on the name of Baker ; they laughed
and talked me down.

“ ¢ I'11 bet five pounds it’s paste,’ said one.

¢ ¢80 will I,’ said another. ‘And I." ‘And L.’

““So eaid eleven of then, )

¢ * Really, geutlemen,’ said I, ‘1 am sorry
you should take the matter so much in earnest.
All I can tell you is I believe my ring to be a
dismond 1ing, and this, notwith tanding, I will
freely admit, [ only paid a very small sum for
it.’

¢ They laughed and hooted me still more at
this admission. They said that settled the
question, and that it was paste.

[ told them ! didu’t think it wus.

¢ Well, would I bet ?

“ I would rather not.

‘¢ More hooting.

¢ At length, very reluctantly, I overcame my
scruples. The name of Baker is a name too |
closely allied to the gentle bred to allow it to be
wantonly sullied. I bet.
‘“ We adjourned to the jeweller's.
¢ ¢ Without question, they were diamonds,’
the jeweller decided, ¢ and some of the fine:t he
had ever seen.” He ought to know, as they were
his property—hired by me for the occasion.

‘¢ Eleven fives are filty-five, gentlemen. '
" ¢ Having established the value of my ring,
and freed the name of HBaker from suspicion, I

_paid for the hire of the real gems, and had the”

paste stones reset in their places, believing, after
all, the reputation for diamonds to be as good as
the possession of them, and free from anxiety. -
" ¢ It was talked about and noised abroad ; it
even reached the little back street where the
pawnbroker lived. You should have seen him.
‘ ¢ Real shtones ! Oh, my heart | Sheventy- '
five poundsh—dead robbery —clean gone. O,
my bootshe and bones ! not to know that folk:he
do shometimes come and pawn real diamonsh for
pashfe, sho as to have less inte:esh to pay for
t®king care of their ringsh. Oh, my bleshed
heart, only think of it I’

¢ He came to me. He grovelled, and wrig-
gled, and twisted himself beiore me. He prayed
me to sell him his ring again. ¢Oh, my tere
Mishter Baker, you musht shell it to me, or [
shall be a ruined old maushe. The time wosh
not out, and Mishter Smit has come to redeem
it, and he shays that it wosh a legacy, and if he
doesh not get it by Shaturday uext he will ruin
me—sh-help me, he will. Oh, Mishter B .ker,
think of it; twenty poundsh—all in gold—
sholid money. Now, my tere, what do you
shay ?—thersh a good mansh I’

* What did I vay ¢ Could I turu a deaf ear
to the distreas of the old man ? There are people
who might do it, gentlemen, but not people of
the name of Baker—not W. H. Baker. [ cer.
tainly did ask him for more money. We com-
promised it at last at twenty-two ten, which he
paid, part in sixlpences and coppers, and owes
me fourpence-halfpenny to this day.
*“Twenty-two, nine and sevenpence-half-
penny, and fifty-five pounds, is seventy-seven
roundl, nine, seven and a half. It just paid
or the real diamonds ; for [ bought the ones [
had previously hired of the jeweller, and had
them set in « ring the fuc-simile of Mr, Blook's,
except that the initialsare W. H. B.

¢ That was the only time I was ever sw.ndled,
gentlemen,” Mr. Baker concluded.

MEN OF GENIUS DEFICIENT IN CON.
VERSATION.

The student who may, perhaps, shine a as ly-
minary of learning and genius, in the pages of his
volume, is found, not rarely, to lie obscured be-
neath a heavy cloudin colloyunial discourse. If
you love the man of letters, seek him in the pri-
vacies of his study. Itisin the hour of confi-
dence and tranquility that his genius shall elicit
a ray of intelligence, more fervid than the labors
of polished composition. The great Peter Cor-
neille, whose genius resembled that of our
Shake: peare, and who has so forcibly expressed
the sublime sentiments of the hero, had nothing
in his exterior that indicated his genius ; on the
contrary, his conversation was so insipid that it
pever failed of wearying. Nature, who had
lavished on him the gifts of genius, had forgot-
ten to blend with them her more ordinery ones,
He did not even speak correctly that language of
which he was such a master. When his friends
represented to him how much more he might
please by not disdaining to correct these trivial :
errors, he would smile, and say ; “‘I am not the

less Peter Corneille 1" T

Descartes, whose habits were formed in soli-
tuade and meditation, was silent in mixed com-
pany, and Thomas describes his mind by saying
that he had received his intellestual wealth from
nature in solid bars, but not in cuirent coin ;
or as' Addison expressed the same idea, by com- ,
pering himself to & banker who possessed the
wealtg of his friends at home, though he carried
none of it in his pecket ; or as that judiciouns
moralist Nicolle, one of the Port-Royal Saciety,
said of a scintillant wit : ** He conquers me in
the drawing-room, but be surrenders to me at
discretion on the staircase.” Such may say with
Themistocles, when asked to play ona lute : [
cannot ﬁd('lh-, but I cau make a little village a

t city.”

The deliciencies of Addison in conversation sre
well known. He preserved a rigid silence
amongst strangers ; bat if he were silent it was
‘the silence of meditation. How often, at that
moment, he labored at some future Spectator /

Mediocrity caa talk, but it is for genius to ob-
serve. .

, buttered

The cynical Mandeville' compared Addison,
after having passed an evening ih his company,
to ““a silent parson in a tie wig.”’ It isno &n 3

for an Addison to receive the censures of a Man- -

deville ; he has only- to biush when he calls
down those of a Pope. )

V:orgil wis heacy in econversation, and resem-
bled more an ordinary man than an euchanting

:t.
po‘i-a Fontuine, sayy La Bruyére, appenred coarse,
heavy, and stupid. He coutl net speak or de-
scribe what he hal just seen, but when he wrote
he was the model of poetry.

It i3 very easy, said a humorous observer on
La Fontaine, to be a man of wit or a fool ; but
to be both, and that too in the extreme degree,
is indeed admirable, and only to be found in
him. This observation applies to that tine na-
tural genius, Goldsmith. Chaucer was wnore
facetious in his tales than in his conversation,
and the Countess of Pembroke used to nll{ him
by saying that his silence was more agreeable to
her than his conversation. .

Isocrates, celebrated for his beautiful oratori-
cal compositions, was so timi- of disposition that
he never ventured to speak in public. He com-
pared himself to the whetstone, which will- not
cut, but enables other things to do.this; for his

roductions served as models to other orators.

ancauson was said to be as much a machine as
any he had made. Dryden says of himselt:
¢ My conversation is slow and dull, my hamor
saturnine and re<erved. In short, I am nome of
those who endeavor to bresk jests in company or
make repartees.’’

DOMESTIC.

ToMATO AND LETTUCE SALAD.—Select firm,
ripe round tomatoes of equal size. Peel them
with a thin sharp knife (do not scald them to
peel them), and handle them as delicately as
possible. Cut each tomato in‘o thick slices, but
do not sepxrate the slices, so that the appearance
of whole tomatoes may be preserved. Place
them upon ice to become thoroughly chilled.
Just before the salad is to be served arrange
them upon a bed of criap lettuce leaves, and pat
a spoonful or more of thick mayonnaise sance
upon each. There is no more inviting aad de-
icious salad than this,

CHOCOLATE CAKE,—DBeat 11b. of sugar and -
11b. butter to a cream ; and one nutmeg, one
teaspoonful of cinnamon, and half a gl of
brandy, also half piut milk and half teaspoon-
ful carbonate of soda dissolved in a little hot
water ; beat four eggs and add them with flour
to make a batter as thick as pound cske, Fill
round, straight-sided tins, sach as are used for
Vienna cake, and bake. Boil cup.of milk with
half a cake of sweet chocolate, add three beaten
eggs, stir one minute and set it to cool ; spread
the mixture on one cake, ice another with cho-
colate, lay it on the first,and serve cold. Eelairs
aw Chocolat ; 4 oz. fluur, one teaspoonful sugar,
two gills of water, four egg, 20z. butter, quarter
teaspoonful - soda. Put the water, cold, and
batter, on the fire; when it boils stirin very
rapidly the flour and sugar, take from the fire
when well mixed, and stir for twenty minutes ;
then add the eggs well beaten, and the sods
dissolved in a tublespoonful of water. Force
the paste through a forcer, or paper fannel, upun
per into -cakes 4in. long and lin.
wide, and bake in an oven 'of 370°. When
cold, ice them with chocolate or coffee icing,
and fill with the fo.lowing cream : Pat three
tablespoonfnls of sugar, twe of flour, and four
yolks of egin into a sancepan, add ually
one pint milk, and stir over the fire till rather
thick ; when a little cool add loz. chocolate,
melted with a little milk, mix wel!, and use.
For Ecla rs au Café mix three tablespoonfuls of
snio;ng coffee with the cream instead of the cho-
colate.

HUMOROUS.

A New HAVEN man has been arrested for
breakiog a silk umbrella over his wife's bead, The ex-
travagunt brute!

AN Irish lover remarks, “It's a very great
pleasare to be alone, especially when yer sweeheart is
wid ye I”

‘‘ WeLL, what do you complain of 1 *Slesp. .
lessuess, doctor.” ‘‘ At what time dv you go to bed "’

‘ Oh, I don’t mean at night, but during ofce hours "

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Wit 8. RisiNg, the American temor, is
making a success abroad,

CAMBRIDGE University has opened its music
degree examinations to women.

THE rumor that Theodore Thomas was to
take his orehestra to Loudon is denied )

RiCHARD GRANT WHITE'S .rtiole on opers in
New York is severely critieised by the musieal papers,

THE Conly-Raitzel benefit at sthe Aeademy of
Mausic in New York has been a great snesess.

¢¢ Music and the Drama’ is now reeognized as
the leadisg musical paper in the Staten. -

WAGNER himself has pronounoced in favor of
Parsifal as against the Ni s Ring.

Mg, FreDERIC ARCHER has returned to New
York after f""’" in Quebeo os Monday and Tueedsy
of this week. . *

Joserry will give orchestral concerts mext '’
“u:loqn. We have givea up all hopes of him ia Mont-

e s e ot o, 8080 1028
bolh}po}bdbundn“a-’llh. o8- U/ Tom
THz Editor of the World says that Patti is

be married, but is pro to
:'uhui’ wﬁ'nu. proveklagly M 10 the

i
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GENERAL DE CHARETTE,
EX-COLONEL OF THE FPONTIFICAL ZOUAVES AT ROME,

GENERAL CHARETTE.

Alove we give to our readers a fine portrait of
Goneral Charetto, whose visit to Montreal has
boen made the oceasion of a magnificent recep-
tion by the French residents of the city.

We quoto the following from tho Paris
journal ¢

“1f fidelity ever imposes hard sacrifices nupon
the world, surely it is upon tho soldier in
partioular. To sorve with the Duc de Modena
after having been Lthe compenion in arms of Qal-
Yifot and of d'Espenilles, is hard indoed. Provi-
dence rocognizod in Athanase de Charotte this
devotion, e tound Franco and Frenchmen at
Rome. Basides this, the young ofticer stood in

the front rank for honor and loyalty. Francis
of Austria was a chamcter dropped ont of the
middle ages. He offered the Tope to enlist as
a private soldier in the Pontifical army. The
Pope rofused ; Francis sent him Charette.

L3 - - - .-

There have been two principal episodes in the
lifo of Baron Athanase de Charette. At Rome,
he alwnys seomed to molike a crusader combined
with a magnificent mousquetaire.

1 have no space to enumorate all his feats of
arms. 1o was overin the front ; he exposad his
porson to every dauger. This remarkable
courage, the prerogativeol the ancient cavaliors,
did not prevent him, in 1870, from carrying out

an ndmirable retreat from Montefiascone to
Civita Vecchia, and thence to Rome.

Rome fell on the same day as Sedan. Charette
flew to the aid of France. For cighteen years

fifty journals had cried down and mocked at the,

Zouaves ; they had been treated as foreigners,
as ragamutfing, as Jesuits. They forgot the in-
sults, but they remembered their country.

- - - - *

M. de Charotte on the soil of France entered
on the second period of his military life. He was
in all places under all circumstances an accom-
plished military commander. Scarcely re-organ-
ized, the Zouaves rushed to the caunon’s mouth,
They were never spared. M. de Charotto was

even roproached with having exposed his men
too freely. This reproach is an insult to the
Zouaves. Prodigal of his life, of hie heart, of
his name, Charette knew well that the soldiers
loved him for this prodigality. He was their
idol, because he cut out for them a road to the

front.

» - ” *

The Comte de Chambord has had since his
majority four great servants—the Ducde Levis,
Berryer, Laurentis and Charetts, It is the last-
named whom he called * his best friend,” it is
he, in fact, who is the veritable incarnaration of
his feelings and his political views, M. de
Charette is in France the most faithful represent-
ative of the policy of Rome and of Frohsdorf.”
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BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

Hark | itisover! The organ peals, .
The bishop has mumbled the final word :
Over the chancel the suolight steals,
Mocking the sob the bridesmaids heard.
Here, in the sight of a God above,
The earl bas taken a fair young bride;
Here they haveswora to honor and love,
And eaoh of them kuew thatthe other lied.

This is a market where slaves are sold ;
Rare 1s the slave that they sell to day.
They barter her sweet, white flesh for gold,
To a nobler sheep who has gone astray-
For rank, and jewels, and vast estates
They forced his badge on her daiaty band,
Bealing her doom to the worst of fates—
Here in a church, in a Christian land.

My lord the bishop, he bowed his head,
And rolled his eyes with a mellowed grace,
As the beautiful words in the book he read,
And & sunbeam fell on his saiotly face.
His lordship knew of the bridegroom's fame—
He knew of the woman, the cards, and wine ;
But up from the ajtar he s+ ut his name,
To be specially blessed by the King divine.

OUR DERBY SWEEPSTAKES.

¢ Can't you see how it is, Sol "’ eaid 1, laugh-
ing through my tears at his woe-begone appear
ance. ‘‘Suppose you were brought up with two

irls and had got to like them both very much,

ut had never preferred one to the other and
never dreamed of manying either, and then all
of a sudden you are told you must choose one,
and so make the other very ushappy, you
wouldn’t find it an easy thing to .fo, would
you ¥’

“1 suppose not,” said the student.

*Then Jyou can't blame me.”

‘1 don’t blame you, Nelly,”” he answered,
attackinﬁ & great purple toadstool with his stick.
*¢1 think you are quite right to be sure of your
own mind. It seems to me,” he continued,
speaking rather gaspily, but saying his mind
like the true English gentleman that he was,
‘¢ it seems to me that Hawthorne is an excellent
fellow. He has seen more of the world than 1
“have, and always does and says the right thing
in the right place, which certainly isn’t one of
my characteristics. Then he is well born and
has good prospects. I think I should be very
ﬁ:{eful to you for your hesitation, Nell, and

> %pon it as a sigu of your grod-hearteduess.”
e won’t talk about it any more,” said I,
thinking in my heart what a very much finer
fellow he was than the man he was praising.
¢ Look here, my jacket is all stained with horrid
fungi and things. We'd better go after the rest
of the party, hadn’t we? 1 wunder where they
are by this time I’

It didn’t take very long to find that out. At
first we heard shouting and hing coming
‘echoing through the long glades, and then, as
we e our way in that direction, we were as-
tonished to meet the usually phlegmatic Elsie
careering through the wood at the very top of her
speed, her hat off, and her bair streaming in the
wind. My first idea was that some fright.ul
catastrophe had occurred—brigands possibly, or
& mad dog—and | saw my companion’s big hand
close round his stick ; but on meeting the tugi-
tive it proved to be nothing more tragic than a

e of hide-and-seek which the indefatigable

r. Cronin had orgamized. What fun we had,
crouching and running and dodging among the
Hatherley oaks ! and how horrified the prim
old abbot who planted them would have been,
and the long series of black coated brethren who
have muttered their orisons beneath the welcome
shade ! Jack refused to play on the excuse of
his weak ankle, and lay smoking under a tree in
high dudgeon, glaring in a balefal and gluomy

ion at Mr. Solomon Barker; while the lat-
ter gentleman entered enthusiasticully into the
geme, and distinguished himself by always get-
ting caught, and never by any possibility catch-
ing anybody else.

oor Jack ! He was certainly unfortunate
that day. KEven an accepted lover would have
been rather put out, 1 think, by an incident
which occurred during our return’home. It was
agreed that all of us should welk, asthe trap had
been already sent off with the empty basket, so
we started down Thorny Lane and through the
fields. We were just getting over a stile to cross
old Brown's ten-acre lot, when Mr. Cronin pulled
up, and remarked that he thonght we had better
get into the road. .

“ Road ¥’ said Jack. ¢ Nonsense | We save
a quarter of a mile by the field.” |,

“ Yes, but it’s rather dangerous, We’d better
go Tound.” ’

¢ Where's the danger ¥’ said our military
man, contemptuously twisting his moustache.

“ 0, nothing,” said Crouin. ** That quadru-
ped in the middle of the field is a bull, and not
a very good-tempered one either. That’sall. 1

—~don't think that the ladies should be allowed to
”

 We won't go,” said the ladies in chorus.

¢ Then come round by the hedge and get into
the road,” suggested Sol.

¢ You may go as you like,” saia Jack rather
testily . ** but | am going across the field.”’

* Don’t be a fool, Jack,” said my brother,

* You fellows may think it right to turn tail
atan old cow, but 1 don’t. It hurts my self-re-
spect, you see, 80 1 shall join you at the other
side of the farm.” With which speech Jack
buttoned up his coat in a truculent manner,
waved his cane jauntily, and swaggered off into
the ten-acre lot,

We clustered about the stileand watched the
proceedings with anxiety. Jacktried to look as

‘at it for a moment.

if he were entirely absorbed in the view and in
the probable state of the weather, for he gazed
about him and up into the clonds in an ahstract-
ed manner. His gaze generally began and ended,
however, somewhere 1n the direction of the bull.
That animal, after regarding the intruder with
a prolonged stare, had retreated into the shadow
of the hedge at one side, while Jack was walking
up the long axis of the field.

“ It’s all right,” sazid I ““ It's got owt of
his way.”

“1 think it's leading him on,” said Mr.
Nicholas Cronin. ‘‘It's a vieious cunning
brute.”

Mr. Cronin had hardly spoken before the bull
emerged from the hedge, and began i&wing the
ground, and tossing its wicked black head ‘in
the air. Jack wasin the middle of the field by
this time, and affected to take no notice of his
companion, though he quickened his pace
slightly. ~The bull’s next mancuvre was to run
rapidly round in two or three small circles ; and
then it suddenly stopped, bellowed, put down

its head, elevated its tail, and made for Juczk at |.

the very top of its speed.

There was no use pretending to ignare its ex-
istence any longer. . Jack faced round aud gazed
He hud only his little cane
in his hand to oppose the half ton of irate
beef-which was charging towards him. He did
the only thing that was possible, namely to
make for the hedge at the other side of the field.

At first Jack hardly condescended to run, but
went off with a languid contemptuous trot, a
sort of compromise between his dignity and his
fear, which was so ludicrous that, frightened as
we were, we burst into a chorus of laughter. By
degrees, however, as he heard the gaﬁoping of
hoofs sounding nearer and nearer, he quickened
his pace, until ultimately he was in full flight
for shelter, with his hat gone and his coat-tails
fluttering in the breeze, while his pursuer was
not ten yards behind hima. If all Ayoub Khan's
cavalry had been in his rear, our Afghan hero
could not have done the distance in a shorter
time. Quickly as he went, the bull went quicker
still, and the two seemed to gain the hedge al-
most at the same moment. We saw Jack spring
boldly into it, and the next moment he came
flying out at the other wide as if he had been
discharged from a cannon, while the bull in.
dulged in a series of trinmphant bellows through
the hole which he had ma({’e. It was a relief to
us all to see Jack gather himself up and start off
for home without a glance in our girec!iou. He
had retired to his room by the time we arrived,
and did not appear until breakfast next morn-
ing, when he limped in with a very crestfallen
expression. None of us were hard-hearted enough
to allude to the subject, however, and by judi-
cious treatment we restored him before lunch-

time to his usual state of equanimity.

It was a couple of days after the picnic that
our great Derby sweepstakes were to come off.
This was an annual ceremony never omitted at
Hatherley House, where, between visitors and
veighbors, there were generally quite as many
candidates for tickets as there were horses en-
tered.

“The sweepstakes, ladies and gentlemen,
come off to-night,” said Bob in his character of
head of the house. ¢‘The subscription is ten
shillings. Second gets quarter of the pool, and
third has his money returned. No one is allow-

od to have more than one ticket, or to sell his

ticket after drawing it. The diawing will be
at seven thirty.” All of which Bob delivered in
a very pompous and official voice, though the
effect was rather impaired by a sonorous
‘“ Amen !"’ from Mr. Nicholas Cronin.

1 must now drop the personal style of narrative
for a time. Hitherto my little story has con-
sisted simply in a series of extracts from my own
private journal ; but now I have to tell of a
scene which only came to my ears after many
months. ’

Lieutenant Hawthorne, or Jack, as I cannot
help calling him, had been very quiet since the
day of the picnic, aud given himself up to re-
verie. Now, as luck would have it, Mr.
Solomon Barker sauntered into the smoking-
room after lnncheon on the day of the sweep-
stakes and found the Lieutenant puffing moodiry
in solitary grandeur upon one of the settees. It
would have seemed cowardly to retreat, so the
student sat down il silence, and b-gan turning
over the pages of the Graphic. Both the rivals
felt the situation to be an awkward ome. They
had been i the habit of studiously avoiding each
other’s society, and now they found themselves
thrown together suddenly, with no third person
to act as a buffer. The silence began to be op-
pressive. The Lieutenant yawned and coughed
with over-acted nonchalance, while honest Sol
felt very hot and uncomfortable, and continued
to stare gloomily at the paperin his hand. Tue
ticking of the clock, and the click of the billiard
balls across the passage, scemed to grow unen-
durably loud and monotonous. Sol glanced
across once ; but catching his companion’s eye
in an exactly similar action, the two young men
seemed simultaneously to take a deep and all-
absorbing intereat in the pattern of the cornice.

‘“ Why should I qnnrrefmwith him ¥’ thought
8ol to himself. ¢ After all, I want nothing but
fair play. Probably I shall be snubbed ; but I
may as well give him an opening.”

Sol’s cigar had gone out ; the opportunity was
too good to be neglected.

*‘ Could you oblige me with a fusee, Lieuten-
ant I he asked.

“The Lieutenant was sorry—extremely soffy
—but he was not in possession of a fusee.

This was a bad beginning. Chilly politeness
was even more repulsing than absolute rude.

_be run.

ness. Buat Mr. Solomon Barker, like many
other shy men, was audacity itself when the
ice had once been broken. He would have no
more bickerings or misunderstandings. Now
was the time to come to some definite arrange-
ment. He palled his arm-chair across the room,
and planted himself in front of the astonished
soldier.

“You’'re in love with Miss Nelly Montague,”
he remarked.

Jack sprang off the settee with as much ra-
pidity as if Farmer Brown’s bull were coming
in through the window

“And if 1 am, sir,” he said, twisting his
tawny moustache, * what the devil is that to

ou?’ °

““Don’t lose your temper,” said Sol. *Sit
down again, autf talk the matter over like a rea-
sonable Christian.
to0o.”

““What the deuce is the fellow driving at?”
thought Jack, as he resumed his seat, still sim-
mering after his recent explosion.

¢ So the long and the short of it is that we
are both in love with her,” coutinued Sol, em-
phasizing his remarks with his bony forefinger.

* What then 1"’ said the Lieutenant, showing
some symptoms of a relapse. *‘I suppose that
the best man will win, and that the young lady
is quite able to choose for herself  You don’t
expect me to stand out of the race just because
you happen to want the prize, do you?’

¢ That’s just it,” cried Sol. * One of us will
have to stand ont. You've hit the right idea
there. You see, Nelly—Miss Montague, I
mean—is, as faras I can see, rather fonder of
you than of me, but still fond enough of me not
to wish_to grieve me by a positive refusal.”

‘¢ Honesty compel« me to state,” said Jack, in
& more conciliatory voice than he had made use
of hitherto, ¢ that Nelly—Miss Montague, I
mean—is rather fonder of you than of me ; but
still, as you say, fond enough of me not to pre-
fer my rival openly in my presence.’’

“Idon't think you're right,” said thestadent.
““ In fuct I know you are not ; forin fact sha told
me as much with her own lips. However, what
you say makes it easier for us to cyme to an'un-
derstanding. It is quite evident that as long as
we show ourdelves to be equally fond of her,

1 am in love with her

neither of us can have the slightest hope of |

winning her.”

¢ There's some seuse in that,”” said the
Lieutenant reflectively ; *‘but what do youn pro-
pose!”

‘1 propose that one of us stand out, to use
your own expression. There is no alternative.”

“‘ But who is to stand out ?'* asked Jack.

¢ Ah, that is the yuestion.”

“I can claim to having known her longest.”

‘1 can claim to having loved her first.”

Matters seemed to have come to a deadlock.
Neither of the young men was in the least in-
clined to abdicate in favor of his rival.

“Look here,’” said the student, *‘let us de-
cide the matter by lot.”

This seemed fair, and was agreed to by both.
A new difficulty arose, however. Both of them
felt sentimental objec ions towards risking their
angel upon such a paltry chance as the turn of a
coiu or the length of a straw.
crisis that an inspiration came upon Lieutenant
Hawthorne. .

“ I'll tell yon how we will decide it,” he said.
““You and I are both entered for our Derby
sweepstakes. If your horse beats mine, 1 give
thlf my chance ; if mine beats yours, you leave

iss Montague for ever. Is it a bargain ¥’

““1 have only oue stipnlation to nake,” said
Sol. *““Itisten days yet before the race will
During that time wneither of us must
attempt to take an unfair advantage of the
other. We shall both agree not to press our
suit until the matter is decided.”

‘“ Done !'’ said the soldier.

“ Done !” said Solomon.

And the two shook hands upon the agree-
ment. :

I had, as I have already observed, no know-
ledge of the conversation which had taken place
between my suitors. I may mention inciden-
tally that duriug the course of it I was in the
library, listening to Tennyson, read aloud in
the deep musical voice of Mr. Nicholas Cronin.
I observed, however, in the evening that these
two young men seemed remarkably excited
about their horses, and that neither of them was
in the least inclined to make himself agreeable
to me, for whick crime I am happy to say that
they were both punished by drawing rank out-
siders. * Eurydice,” I think, was the name of
Sol’s ; while Jack's was * Bicyele.” Mr. Cronin
drew an American horse named °*‘Iroquois,”
and all the others seemed fairly well pleased. 1
peeped into the smoking-room before going to
bed, and was amused to see Jack consulting the
sporting prophet of the Field, while Sol was
deeply immersed in the Gazette. This sudden
mania for the Turf seemed all the more strange,
since I kuew that if my cousin could distinguish
a horse from a cow, it was as much as any of
his friends would give him credit for.

The ten succeeding days were voted very slow
by various members of tie household. I cannot
say that I found them so. Perhaps that was
because 1 discovered something very unexpected
and pleasing in the course of that period. It
was a relief to be free of any fear of wounding
the susceptibilities of either of my former lovers.
I could say what I chose and do what I liked
now ; for they had deserted me completely, and
handed me over to the society of my brother
Bob and Mr, Nicholas Cronin.: The new ex-
citement of horse-gacing seemed to have driven
their former passion completely out of their

It was at this,

minds. Never was a house so deluged with
special tips and every vile Yrint that could by
any possibility have a word bearing upon the
trainiug of the horses or their autecedents. The
very grooms in the stable were tired of recount.
ing how *¢ Bicycle” was descended from ¢ Velo-
cipede,” or explaining to the anxious medical
student how * Eurydice” was by *Orpheus”
out of ‘ Hades.” One of them discovered that
hér maternal grandmother hal come in third
for the Ebor Handicap ; but the curious way in
which he stuck the half crown which he re-
ceived inte his left eye, while ha winked at the
coachman with his right, throws some doubt
upon the veracity of his statement. As he re-
marked in a beery whisper that evening, ¢ The
bloke’'ll never know the differ, and it’s worth
"arf a dollar for him to think as it's true.”

As the day drew nearer the excitement in-
creased. Mr. Cronin and I used to glance
across at each other and smile as Jack and Sol
precipitated themselves upon the pag:m at
breakfast, and devoured the list of the betting.
But matters culminated upon the evening im-
mediately preceding the race. The Lieutenant
had run down to the station to secure the latest
intelligence, and now he came rushing in,
waving a crushed paper frantically over his
head.

¢ Eurydice is scratched !'’ he yelled.
horse is done for, Barker !

¢ What !” roared Sol.

¢ Done for—utterly broken down in training
—won’t run at all 1”

‘“Let me see,’”” groaned my cousin, seiz ng
the paper ; and then, drogping it, he rushed out
of the room, and banged down the stairs, taking
four at a time. We saw no more of him until
late at night, when he slunk in, looking very
dishevelled, and crept quietly off to his room.
Poor fellow, I should have condo ed with him
had it not been for his recent disloyal conduct
towards myself.

Jack seemed a changed wman from that mo-
ment. He began at once to pay me marked at-.
tention, very much to the annoyance «f myself
and of some one else in the room. He played
and sang and proposed round games, aud, in
fact, quite usarped the r6’¢ usually played by
Mr. Nicholas Cronin.

1 remember that it struck me as remarkable
that on the morning of the Derby day the Lieu-
tenant should have entirely lost his interest in
the race. He was in the greatest spirits at
breakfast, but did not even open the paper in
front of him. It was Mr. Cronin wio uaiolded
it at last and glanced over its columns.

“Your

¢ What's the news, Nick ?” asked my brother

Bob. - :
¢ Nothing much, O yes, here’s something.

Another railway accident. Collision apparently...,

Westinghouse brake gone wrong. Two killed,
seven hurt, and—by Jove! listen to this:
¢ Among the victims was one of the competitors
in the equine Olympiad of to-day. A sharp
splinter had penetrated its side, and the valu-
able animal had to be sacrificed upon the shrine
of humanity. The name of the horse is  Bicycle.’
Hullo, you’ve gone and spilt your coffee all
over the cloth, Hawthorne!
¢Bcycle’ was- your horse, wasn’t it? Your
chance is gone, I am afraid. I see that °Iro-
quois,’” who started low, has come to be" the first
favorite now."”

Ominous words, reader, as no doubt your nice
discernment has taught you during, at the least,
the last three columns. Don’t calt me a flirt
and a coquette until you have weighed the facts.
Consider my pique at the sudden desertion of
my admirers, think of my delight at the con-
fession from a man whom I had tried to conceal
from myself even that I loved, think of the op-
portunities which he enjoyed during the time
that Jack and Sol were systematically avoiding
me, in accordance with their ridiculous agree-
ment. Weigh all this, and then which among
you will throw the first stone at the blushing
little prize of the Derby Sweep ? :

Here it is as it appeared at the end of three
short months in the Morning Post: *‘ August
12th.—At Hatherly Church, Nicholas Cronin,
Esq., eldest son of Nicholas Cronin, Esq., of the
Woodlands, Cropshire, to Miss Eleanor Mon-
tague, daughter of the late James Montague,
Esq., J.P., of Hatherley House.”

Jack set off with the declared intention of vo-
lanteering for a ballooning expedition to the
North Pole. He came back, however, in three
days, and said that he had changed his mind,
but intended to walk in Stanley’s footsteps
across Equatorial Afriea. Since then he has
dropped one or two gloomy allusions to forlorn
hope and the unutterable joys of death ; but on
the whole he is coming ronad very nicely, and
has been heard to gramble of late on such occa-
sions as the under-doing of the mutton and the
over-doing of the beef, which may be fairly put
down as a very healthy symptom,

Sul took it more quietly, but I fear the iron
went deeper into his sonl. However, he pulled
himself together like a dear brave fellow as he
is, and actually had the hardihood to propose
the bridesmaids, on which occasion he became
inextricably mixed up in a labyrinth of words.
He washed his hands of the mutinous sentence,
however, and resumed his seat in the middle of
it, overwhelmed with blushes and applanse. I
hear that he has confided his woes and dis-
appointments to Grace Maberley's sister, and
met with the sympathy which he expected.
Bob and Gracie are to be married in a few
months, 80 possibly there may be another wed-
ding sbout that time.

. A, CONAN DOYLE, M.B,

Ah, [ forgot,
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BE GENTLE TO THE NEW
LAID EGG.

BY HOWARD PAUL.

Be gentle to the new-laid egyg ;
The product of the hen,

In om'lette form ot lightly boiled,
Is much beloved of men.

If onoe you break the fragile shell,
The wrong you cannot right,

The yolk and white will all emerge—
"Tis vot a pleasiog sight!

Act promptly with the new-laid egg,
It shoald be eaten quiok ;

It's teothsome amber depths enshrine
The *“ makings" of a chick ;

80 when you litt it from the nest,
Most careful be, I beg,

No artist lives whose cunning skill
Can mend a broken egg | :

Then touch it with a gentle band,
For till the egg is boiled,
‘Wbo knows but accidentally
It may be dropped and spoiled.
‘Who'd coarsely treat those milk.white shells
Ought soundly to be thrashed ;
For eggs, like youthful purity,
Are awful when they're smashed !

ENGLISH FEMALE CULLEGES.

GIRTON AND NEWNHAM.

Girton and Newnham are the colleges at
Cambridge University which have been es-
tablished for the use of female students. Girton
is the older of the two institutions, thought not
by many months. While the college was build-
ing a2 house was taken at Hitchin, and here the
first lady students, since reverentially called by
their followers the ¢ Girton Pioneers,” com-
menced their studies. But these studies were
attended with many difficulties, for the distance
from Cambri was too great to allew of suffi-
cient communication ; indeed this was only
looked upon as a temporary home, to be occupied
till the permanent one was ready. The present
building* was opened in 1878 ; but it has been
several times enﬁrgad since then. It now forms
two sides of a square ; but it is hoped that some
day, when the number of students is doubled,
the square will be completed and the collegiate
quadrangle attained. It is situated abont one
and a half miles out of Cambridge, in what is
now known as the Huntingdon road, but was
originally the Via Devansa of the Romans. Those
indefatigable road-makers would indeed have
been surprised could they have had a vision of
the un?imir road was to come to : of hd‘{ stu-
dents going to and fio between Girton and Cam-
bridge to attend lectures or do shopping, or still
stranger perhaps, of lecturers going out to Gir-

- ton on that most modern of vehicles, a tricycle.

The college, with its red-brick walls as yet
but too scantily covered with creepers, is a strik-
ing object on this lonely country road. The
front windows face south, the side windows east
and all look out on the -plots in front,
which, from one o’clock till dusk, are never long

-deserted by the lovers of the noble art of lawn.

tennis. The college has two stories; on the
ground floor are the dining-hall, kitchen, lec-
ture-rooms and several sets of students’ rooms.
The dining-ball is on our right as we enter, «
spacious apartment with a large bay-window,
looking out on another lawn-tennis court. Next
to the dining-hall is a small readipg-10om devot-
ed to the use of students. .Here the papers are
kopt, and most people atay in after lunch to read
them and awasit the arrival of the second delivery
of letters. Here meetings are held ; a notice-
board is devoted to the use of the students, on
which announcements about lost property,
tennis-matches, meetings, etc., are posted. On
the mantelpiece are several slates on whieh
teunis engagements for the day are entered. A
htnd::‘line bookocase cgntl:ins ﬁme ofhthe ml(:st
honored poesessions of the college-—the mathe-
matical books used by Mrs. Somerville, which
were presented by Miss Cobb, together with a
bust of their former owner. A small prayer-
room on the first floor contains some other trea-
sures of a very different description. Thess are
some Roman and Saxon antiquities found in the
gronuds of the college, among which are some
peculiarly fine specimens of Samian ware and
some Roman glass and beads.

A hospital has been added to the college, so
mngedp as tu be entirely separate from the rest
of the building. Hitherto it has fortunatel
never been employed for the purpose for whic
it was designed, but has been only used for
college examinations. A laboratory is also
attached to the building, where the natural.
scieuce students spend a great part of their days
performing strange rites with bottles and ¢ sub-
tances,” and whence proceed, at times, various
unsavory fumes.

The first and second stories, or middle and
top corridors, as they are called, are almost ex-
clusively devoted to students’ rooms. Of these
each student has two, a sitting-room and bed-
room, which, in most cases, communicate by
folding-doors. On the top corridor there aro
curtains instead of folding-doors, and though
here the rooms are really single, yet the curtain

" arrangement allows a larger space for the sitting-

room than the folding-doors ; and besides, these
top rooms have charming little nooks and
corners which lend themselves to all manner of
sdornment.

Emerson has said that the real advan of
university life is that of having a room aad fire
of one’s own. Probably the Girtonians, as Cam-

of its own.

bridge custom calls the stadents, would be very

willing to agree to this sentiment. To have a
room of one’s own means to be able to impress
one’s individuality on one’s surroundings, and
this most of the students do. The.college pro-
vides furniture which is of the same kind for all
the rooms ; yet individual additions and changes
have gone far to give each little study a stamp
In many cases the students have
supplied the wall-paper, a great opportunity for
displaying individual taste ; often the coi'lege
chairs have disap'peured to give place to some
more comfortable form of lounge. Some of the
musicul students supply themselves with pianos,
and others make use of those provided by the
college in the hall and lecture-rooms. By an
agreement among the students there is to be no
music during certain hours of the day, so -that
the studious may not be disturbed.

The college supplies each room with a carpet,
a writing-table, a cupboard and small side-table,
and with everytbing that is required for a bed-
room. Coals and candles are also provided—
there is no in the building; in short, the
college supplies all necessaries, and in calculat-
ing the cost of residence the subject of furniture
may be left out of the question.

Another great advantage, from a pecaniary
point of view, is that it is ible at once to
estimate the total expense of a course of study
at Girton. The cost is one hundred guineas a
year, and this includes board, lodging and lec-
tures—in fact all necessary exrpenm except the
books that stadents require for their own use.
The college provides flies for driving to lectures
at Cambridge—this is a great boon to those who
are not good walkers, and is besides s great
saving of time—and it is often possible for
students who are going to Cambridge for other
purposes to avail themselves of a vacant seat.in
a *“lecture fly.” It is unfortunate that the col-
lege is situated so far out of Cambridge, as it
would on many aceounts be pleaganter to be in
the town ; still there are some ndva.ntaﬁ:s in its
ceuntry situation. The ground is higher than
‘in Cambridge and the situation healthier. Girton
is unusually fortunate for this part of the coun-
try in being situated on gravel instead of on
clay, aad the fields round about afford a pleasant,
though often a very muddy walk. Cambridge
scenery is {)roverbially flat and the top windows
of the college, whence the spire of Ely Cathe-
dral, seventeen miles distant, is distinctly vi-
sible, afford a good view and reveal what pecu-
liar charm this kind of country possesses.

It may be of interest to our readers to know
something of the life that is led by the students
at Girton, The plan is to have dyl the meals in
the dining-hall. Breakfast is supplied there
from eight to nine, lunch from twelve to three,
and dinner, which is, of course, a general meal,
at six. Tea is sent to the students’ own rooms.
About four o’clock the cheerful rattling of tea-
cups is heard in the corridors and announces
the arrival of the servant with a trayful of
cups. These trays are taken round to all the
students’ rooms and aleo to the lecture-rooms,
where the combination of tes and study forms a
peculiar feature of Girton lectures. Four o’clock
is an important hour at Girton, and one that is
not willingly missed by students. Those who
are absent from their rooms for a short time
generally leave & notice on their doors asking
for a cup of tea ; and another notice that may
frequently be observed when walking along the
corridors is “Please see to my fire.” “Engaged,”
is also g:t up by busy students who are anxious
not to be disturbed. '

The morning heurs sre of course the best
working hours. From nine to one is the usual
working time, one being the favorite hour for
lunch. Nenrl{ all the lectures at Girton are
given in the afte
two and six are generally divided between lec-
tures and tennis or walks. But most students
have some completely free afternoons which they
can devote t6 expeditions into Cambridge or
long country walks. Lectures in Cambridge are
given in the morning, and to these the natural.
science and history students go. Most mathe-
matical dnd classical lectures are given at
Girton.

Nine o’clock in the eveningis the time which
ublic opinion fixes as the right moment to
eave off work. Of course this is not always

possible, but as a rule it is the sociable hour and
the time for tea-parties.: Trays with materials
for tea, coffee or cocoa are sent round to the
rooms, and as every one has a kettle of her own,
tea can be taken at any time. and this is gene-
rally a social meal which two or three friends
ke of together, enjoying the - luxury of
eisure after work. Once a week a tice is
held by members of the choral ety, who
usually give a concert at the end of the term, to
which friends are invited. There is also & de-
bating sooieti and an institution peculiar to
Girton, a ies’ fire-brigade, ** womanned” by
the studénts in Cambridge parlance. This was
first thought of when some small fire-engines
were presented to the college, anid some of the
students, afier receiving due and formal instruc.
tion, taught the many details of pumping, pass-
ing buckets, carrying in mysterious knots, ete.,
to the rest. The institution continues to flourish
and to hold weekly practices.

Girton, of condr::, has a fre:l:lin -room club,
'The college prcvides some of the daily T8,
and the students club together to buyp.g:;xe;
dailies, weeklies and monthlies. A meeting is
held once a term to vote on the papers that' are
to be taken. The Athenmum, Spestator, Punch,
the Nineteenth Century and one or two others
retain their position un ted ; others are
now taken, now left, according to- the di .

tion of the particular meeting. Some of the

rnoon, and the hours between

papers are bound at the end of the year ; most

are sold by auction at the end of the term, when

it often- bappens that in the excitement of the

moment some particnlarly popular or amusing

ﬁper. is sent up to a figure far beyond its origin-
rice. -

e usual length of residence at Girton is three
years, or sometimes a little longer, depending
on the line of study taken up. Students are not
obliged to reside for the three feam, but unless
they do so, they are not entitled to receive a
certificate. The year is divided into three terms
of about eight weeks each, corresponding to the
University terms, and it has lately been arranged
that those students who desire to do so can
come up for some weeks during the Long Vaca-
tion, There is, of course; an extra charge for
this, but the coet of residence in the * Long*’
is samewhat lower than for the ordinary terms.

Most students read for what are called the
tripos or henors examinations ; but until quite
lately the ladies’ colleges were not formall
acknowledged by the University, and thonil
the students had the beneflt of university -
ing, they could not olaim the right to joir in
the degree examinations. This privilege was,
however, almost always acoorded them through
the kindness of the examiners, who undertook
to look tlirouﬂx the answers to the questions set
and report what the place on the the can-
didate would have been had she been formally
examined. After this had been done for some
years, the number of students at both Girton
and Newnham increased so much that it became
advisable to make some definite arrangement
about thess examinations, as it did not seen any
lon; desirable that so large s number of
students should have to depend on the favor of
individual examiners. Several memorials to the
Senate of the University were therefore drawn
up, begging them to admit women formally to
the examinations, and the result was that, after
much discussion, some proposals in favor of the
women were drawn up and by a large
majority of votes. It was agreed that they must
conform with the same regulations as underf-u-
duates in regard to keefmg terms, that they
must pass what is popularly known as the “‘little-
g0"’ examination or-an equivalent,and thai they
shonld on these conditions be admitted formally
to the tripos or honors examinations, that their
names should be published in a separate list, and
their place in the class indicated. No provision
was made for admitting women to the examina-
tions for the ordinary degree, nor did the Uni-
versity agree to confer the title of B.A. upon
them ; but it does lgrlnt them a certificate which
is really an equivalent. The formal conférring
of de on women, & step already gained in
London, has zet to be attained in Cambridge ;
but there are hopes that if the institutions there
continue to be assuccessful as they have hitherto
been, and the women to occupy as prominent a
place in the lists, even the day- of ** girlgradu.
ates’’ cannot be far distant.

The most popular subjects of study at Girton
are the time-honored classics and mathematics ;
and although the more modern studies of na
tural science and history have also found many
adhereuts, it has hitherto been in mathematics
that Girton has achieved its most brilliant
triumphs, At Newnkam natural science and his-
tory have been most su al. .

Before admission to the college, students are
required to pass an entrance examination, unless
they have already passed some other similar
examination, which exempts them from it.. Such
are the senior local examinations and the matri-
culation of the London Uiversity. In connec-
tion with these entrance examinations scholar-
ships are awarded. Most of them are due to the
munificence of private benefactors, or of the rich
city companies, whose generosity in regard to
educational parposes has of late rivalled their
wealth. Most of the scholarships are awarded
for general success in all the subjects of the
examination ; some are given for special sub-
jects ; and every four years a scholarship of
eighty guineas a year for four years is given for
proficiency in classics. Students are not admitted
under eighteen years of age. ’

In thus fally describing Girton and Girton
life, we have made it unnecessary to give as
detailed an account of Newnham. There. are,
of course, differences in the constitution of the
two colleges, partly because they were founded
with different aims. The ajm of Girton was from
the first what it still is : to supply for women s
similar University training to that enjoyed by
men., Newnham had at first more m aims,
and was started wmerely to afford a home for
womex:.i wh;) came ftont;l: dgshnoe to. attend
Unive ectnres, without imposing any res-
tmtmmtznh rd to length of residence or
examinations. After a time, as the institution
increased, its students also became. candidates
for the triposes ; and soon a second hall had to
be built, and in 1880 the two were in ra|
as Newnham College. It is still possible for
students to come to Newnham only for a short
time ; many reside for & year only, and merely

ualify themselves for what is known as the
?ﬁgher Local Examination ; nor is it compalsory
to read for any examination at all. The charges
are uum;i moderate than at (g%ing only
seventy-five guineas a year for lodgin
and lectares; but each student has on‘lxylg:ms
instead of two rooms of her own.

Newnham College is situated in Cambridge
itself ; a little tuminf to the right, just at ‘:ﬁ,
end of the long line of college gardens, leads to
two large red-brick buildings, known as the
South and North Halls, and these together con-
stitute the college. Very new these buildings

look to those who have just passed by the bean- | fr

tiful college gardens and gazed with admiration
on the old gray buildings, so charmingly set off
by the fine old trees and grass that suggest
spring at all seasons of the ear. Newnham and
Girton have no past to recount like these vener.
able buildings, but let us trust that they may
have a fature ; and those who have followed the
fortanes and success of the colleges so far will
be content to wish that the end may be worthy
the beginning.—Home Journal.

ECHOES FROXM PARIS.

M. Lecooq has sigued an agreement for the
composition of a new opers in three acts, to be

called La Princesse des Canaries, the dialogue by .

\MM. Chivot and Duru.

TuE Comédie Frangaise has informed Madame
Damalas that it intends to prevent her playing
again in Paris until she has pail that institu-
tion the hundred thousand francs to which she
was condemned.

It is said that a rich Englishman insisted
upon purchasing the looking-glass Mdme. Bern-
hardt-Damalas uses in playing in the Dameauz
Camélias. We are told that the enamoured
gentleman gave 2,000 franes for it.

IN Hosiery, every possible design is embroid.’

ered on or woven in the stocking. Perhaps the
Iatest is an immense applique sunflower, and
very hideous it is too. Black silk stockings ate
considered the extreme of style. .

THE new Hotel de Ville at Paris will be
opened on July 14th. A %‘nnd banquet of 450
covers will be given in the hall of the State.
The Diplomatic Corps, the Municipality, Con-
sul General, and Government bodies, and ‘the

mayors of the chief French and foreign towns,

including the Bargomaster of Berlin, have been
invited.

AN extraordinary tricycle journey has been
sccomplished by the Vice- President of the Lyons
Bicycle Club, accompanied by his wife, on a
two-seated ‘‘ machine.”’ The travellers went
from Lyons, through Nice, Genoa and Rome to
Naples, returning via Florence and Turin, the
whole journey, representing a distance of some
2,000 miles, being accomplished at an average
of abon:):‘i{hty to a hundred kilomdtres a day
on the

——

NorwITHSTANDING the decided . taste for
racing shown by French le of late years, it
is singular that the French l‘y press. net

ize the change and cater for it. Of .coure
the Grand Prix mﬁethe steeplechase at Auteuil
are fairly described, but it is inconoeivable that
the race of all races still, the English Derby, is
not oonsidered worthy of a word. The day after
the Derby day not a single Paria paper had any
comment on the race on Epsom Downs., -

A W&TTEAU party was recently giveu by a
distingmi leader of soslety, at her country
house; to the élite of Paris, who were all ex-
pected to be in, and did appear in, costumes of
villagers. . More thaa-this, they were asked to,
and they did fill the parts of rustics to the very
life, amomg other ecoentricities milking the
cows, and eating brown bread and strawberries,
telling tales, dancing jigs, and playing kiss-in-
‘the-ring. :

TuE Parisisns are very lnfy at suffering from
the proprietors of music whose music is acei-
dentally played or sung. The director of the
Pré Catalan, M. Ber, was astounded by receiv-
ing a s;lixmt;ns ht:n g?rtun dues t?;l:"t:g

rmit! e n his gardens
cln':erture to Lucia. Vainly did he show that
Roesini's Italian opera had long fallen into the
public domain, that the music had been played,
no words had been sung. He had to pay.

THERE is a fashion in as in other
accessories of the toilette. A new and hand-
some parasol, of Boulevard style, is made of
crimson datin, with a very fine knife pluti:r of
oliv:;fuen satin lined with the crimson,
the edge of the pleating a deep fall of crime
Spanish lace. On the outside is a wreath of
flowers in shaded pinks and green in hand em-
broidery, and at the top the usual knotted silk
acorn pendants. This & pimento stick, and,
by the way, the Zops of all the sticks are cut at
an angle ; not one is left square. .

THE marriage recently at the Temple of the
Rue de la Victoire of Mdlle. Lucy ?d‘:Boﬂll-

ted | child to M. Léon Lambert wumg“t

brilliant company, including Princess de

ternich, Countess de Pourtales, ‘mm de
Gallifet, Prince de Joinville, Can.
robert and Lord Lyons. . The bride was dressed
in white satin covered with laes. The seven
bridesthaids wore rese-colored dresses. A con-
siderable portion  of the service was musical,
and was executed by a complete orchestra and
the choirs and chief solo singers of the Grand
Opéra. The Temple was superbly decorated.

Some three th?ud were invited. Al
the members the hild families were
s:cnnt. The father m«, Baron Gustav

the poor of Paris, the sam of twenty
anos.

’
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" TRAITS OF MACREADY.

-Macready’s irritability of temper was exces-
sive ; indeed he himself, in his diary, has ud-
mitted and deplored the unfortunate infirmity
to which he was subject. He was, too, a great
stickler for historical accuracy, as regards both
acenery and costume, in any play in which he
ap ; and he invariabl¥ insisted upon the
other performers, male and female, dressing the
characters they represented in atrict conformity
with his views. On one occasion he was to play
¢ Virginius” in New York, a favorite part of his,
and undoubtedly one of his finest imperson-
ations. Mrs. Pope was to be Virginia ; and,
thinking to give herself 2 more jurenile ap-
pearance, she intended to wear ringlets, for
which purpose she put her hair iri curl papers.
Duiing the morning rehearsal, the season being
winter,and the theatre rather cold and draughty,
she kept on her bonnet.  Bonnets were bonnets
in those days, covering the whole of the head,
and coming well forward over the face. Mac-
ready consequently did not obeerve at the tiine
the condition of her hair. When night came,
however, and he met Mrs. Pope in the green
room dressed as Virginia, and perceived the
ringlets he was horrified. .

‘““My dear madam,” he baurst out in his ner-
vous, excitable manner, *‘this will never do!
No Roman woman, maid or matrin ever wore her
hair in that style. It must be altered at once !’

“T am very sorry, Mr. Macready, that it
does not meet your approval,” was the reply.
“But whatam I todo? Itis too late to make
any alteration now. It will curl.”

¢ But it must not, I tell you, madam !” re-
torted the t tragedian angrily. *‘ You can-
not go on the stage asyou are. Ah, I have it !
he continued after a few moment’s pause ; ¢ let
some one get a bowl of water, put {onr hair in
it for a few minutes and it will no longer curl.”

Mrs. Pope was not a little indignant at the

. suggestion ; but Macready was an autocrat
from whose deeision there was no appeal, and
bis request, or rather commaud, had to be com-
plied with, the result beirg that the lady caught
s ;ir{:tty severe cold. .

cready, however, on one occasion met with
his match. He was to play Macbeth at the old
Park Theatre in New Y}:)rk, and the actress who
was to take the character of the Thane's wife—
a Mrs. Hunt—he met for the first time at re.
hearsal. As was his wont, he gave directions
a8 to the manner in which he wished the ‘s
business”: to be conducted in those scenes in
which they appeared together. The whole
scope and tendency of his instructions were such
that, if strictly followed, the lady would, as the
French say, have “‘effaced” herself. - Indeed,
in desiring that in the banquet scene she should
keep well to the back of the stage, he with un.
consclous egotiam, added :—** So that the atten-

" tion of $he.sudionce may in no way be distracted
from-gae.” . Mtw. Hunt rather allowed him to
infesfrem. her silence that it was her intention
to comply with his request, but she was careful
not to explicitly promise to do so. She weat,
too, through her part so tamely during the re-
hearsal that Macready did not anticipate that
there was any danger of her attempting .to make
her r6le a very prominent one. Whaty then,
was his- astopishment and disgust, when the
evening performance took plec:, to find that

Huant—who was in reality an excellent
astress—not only systematically disregarded his
previous injunctions, but played Lady Macbeth
so adwirably.as to fairly divide with himn the
applause of the audience.

ready, after the piece was over, remon-
.strated angrily with Mrs. Hunt for her non-
compliance with his wishes, and intimated that
he shonld require the manager to inuist upon
the instructions given her being followed for the

The lady heard him to an end without inter-
ruption, and then quietly replied :— -

“In my contract with Mr. Simpson (the
leasee), I find no mention of any conditions that
I am to be instructed By Mr. Macready or any
one else as to the manner in which I am to play
the characters for which I am cast ; and I dis-
tinctly decline to submit to any dictation in the
matter.” .

Then, without waiting for a reply, Mrs. Hunt
quitted the n - room, leavin y
speechless with anger and mortification. He
was for once fxirly beaten, and having the good
sense to recognize the fact, he made no further
attempt during the remainder of hisengagement
to interfore with the lady’s rendering of the
parts she played with bim.

NATIVE STUDENTS IN INDIA,

Mr. W. B. Livingston, the principal of the
Berhampore College at Calcutta, in a recent in-
teresting paper on Indian Schools, thus alludes
to some peculiarities of the native students :

A large number of students pertinaciously
hold that it is extremely wrong for a rich man
to give anything to the poor, because, 80
doing he actually fights against the Alm ty,
who never d have afflicted the poor with
poverty, if He had not determined in His wisdom
that they should remain poor. Whoever in fact
gives money or help to the r insults the
wisdom: of the Most High. I have frequently
combated this monstrously and ingeniously
selfisk doctriire outside the walls of the college,
for it T4 held with great tenacity by many
in ‘wnd humbje-minded students. Both
the idoo. and Mahommedan religions com-
mand liberality to the poor. 1 am, therefore,
at a loss o ascertaln’ whence this dootrine ori-
ginated. The last-tiine I had to combat it was,

cramming a first-year class of sixty students for
an important examination. I asked one of the
very best students in the class to explain the
meaning of the phrase—** the primcely liberality
of Essex. This is a very easy question, and it
18 well occasionally to ask such, even of good
students, because while they answer difficult
uestions with care and correctness, they often,
through carelessness and over-confidence, make
an awful mess of easy ti The student
answered the question with perfect correctness,
bat added that it was very sinfal and wicked
on the part of Essex to show liberality to the
r. I had no time then to take the matter up.
ut a few days afterwards I asked all in the
class to stand up who held such a doctrine. A
goodly number, comprising some of the best
students, stood up. 1 next asked all to stand
up who held that the Government of Bengal did
a very wicked and very sinful thing in showing
princely liberality to the famine-stricken natives
of Behar in 1874, by saving them from death
by starvation. Immediately there was a com-
motion. Those who had not stood up the first
time now rose and protested vehemently against
the monstrous doctrine that it was wrong to
iva to the T, declaring, at the same time,
that the conduct of the Indian Government to-
wards the Behar ryots in 1874 was the noblest
in their history.

Even Europeans hold monstrously absurd
opinions regarding giving. 1 remember hearing
a chaplain, whose pay was twelve hundred
rupees s month, preaching, sixteen years ago, on
the text “Honor the Lord with thy substance,
and with the first-fruits of all thine increase, so
shall thy barns be filled with plenty, and thy
fruit-bips shall be pressed down with a t
abundance of ripe grapes.” And he d
twice with great emphasis, that we completely
misunderstood the text if we thought it implied
that giving to the poor would tend to make us
rich.  Now the verse most pointedly and most
emphatically teaches, not only that giving to
the poor tends to make a man rich, bat that it
tends to make him abound with wealth. And
several members of the congregation declared,
after the sermon, that the preacher had entirely
misunderstood the text.

Another error that clothes native students
with obloguy, when they converse with English-
men, is that of thinking that swearing English
oaths is a mark of politeness. A Principal of an

important institution told me that he was glad

that I had taken up this matter in my Manual
of Manners, and he instanced the following case:
A student came for admission into one of his
classes, who brought along with him an umbrella
of a new and improved pattern. . The Princi
was struck witﬁu appearance, and on being
told its price, he remarked that he thought it
very cheap, in which opinion the student con-
curred by saying. ¢ Yes, sir, it was indeed
damned cheap.” He evidently thought such
an oath polite. And many similar cases might
be quoted. .

LIVING BY HIS WITS.

A Gentleman, who is now one of the richest
merchants in Paris, was s0 poor twenty years
that veri often he was without the means

of procuriug himself a dinuer. Nevertheless, he

felt that he was on the road to fortune, and still.

cherished hopes of his ultimate success, if he
could weather for a tiwe the storm of adversity.
The tactics of the future millionnaire at that
period were as follow :—The sole capital for in-
vestment in daily bread, was a pair of spectacles
in gold frames, which he was obliged to wear on
account of his being very short-sighted. When,
therefore, the inside of his pocket was as empty
as his stomach, he used to enter a restaurant
and order :Jllentiful dinner, When his hunger
was satisfied he would rise from the table, and
putting his hand into his pocket, cry out, with
well -acted surprise and agitation, “ Good
heavens, if I have not forgotten my purse! ”
Sometimes the landlady would be good-natured
enough to say, * Never mind, yon will pay me
the next time.” But if she became angry aud
teproached the unfortunate in terms devoid of
compliments, he would say, * Calm yourself,
my good woman, I will leave you a pledge well
worth the value of your dinner ;” and taking off
his spectacles he wonld lay them down, and
make as if it were his intention to gain the door.
But, alas! he seemed as though he could no
longer find it ; he would tread on a lady’s dress,
tearing it from the band; stumble against a
waiter, upsetting a pile of plates; throw down
the chair of an old man who was blowing his
soup ; or fall against the panes of glass in the
door, all the time begging a thousand pardons,

‘and laying the blame on the loss of his spec-

tacles. In this manner he never failed in secur-
ing the pity of all who were present, who mur-
mured audibly, ‘ Poor maun ! he will never be
able to find his way home ; he will be run over
by the i at the crossings. 1t is taking
away his eyes to take his spectacles.” Hearing
these murmurs of pity and indignation, the
landlady, fearful of losing her popularity with
her customers, would call bank the man,
and restore him his spectacles, when he would

rt, promising to send the price of the dinier.
He carefully wrote down -ﬁ these debts, and
when. fortune at length smiled upon him, he
scrupulously acquitted himsgelf — the total
number of dinners thus eaten, amounting to one
hundred and eighty-three !

SMOKING lectures are the latest London
novelty.

THE SENSATIONS OF A MAN WHO HAS
ACCEPTED 4 CHALLENGE.

One Sunday at Montgomery we were talking
about duels, and when the names of several par-
ties who had gone out in past years to satisfy
their honor were mentioned, the Julge knocked
the ashes off his cigar and said :

“ Gentlemen, it may be mentioned right here
that I have been there myself.”

¢ Were you challenged ¥’

‘“I was. It was over in South Carolina, and
I called a man a liar. He sent me a challenge,
and I selected swords as the weapons. We met
at seven o’clock the next morning. It was just
such a morning as this—bright, beautiful and
full of life.”

‘‘ And how did you feel 1”

‘““Very queer. I nhall never forget my sensa-
tions as I saw my rival, and he seemed to be as
visibly affected. We couldn’t either one of us
say a word.”

“Was it in a grove 1"

*“Oh, no ; it was in the deXot."

‘‘The depot | Why, you didn’t fight in the
depot, did you ?”

- ““Well, no. The morning express trains
passed there at seven, and he took one and I the
other.”

4 TOUQH KIND OF WITNESS.

During a recent trial before Justice Dougher-
;y it was thought important by counsel to
etermine the length of time that certain ** two
?namra of beef and one sheep” remained in
ront of the Elsintiﬂ"s store before they were
taken asay by tha defendant. The witness
under examination was a German, whose kuow-
ledge of the English language was limited ; but
he testified in a very plain, straightforward way
to having weighed . the meat, and to having
afterwards carried it out and put it into the
aforesaid wagon. Then the following ensued :
Counsel for Enos: *“ State to the jury how
long it was after yon took the meat from the
store and eput it into the wagon before it was
taken away.”

Wituness : “ Now I shoost cand dell that, I
ginks ’bout twelre feet. 1 say not nearer as

at.”

* You don’t understand me. How long was
it from the time the meat left the store, and was
put into the wagon, before it was taken away by
the defendant 1"

“ Now I know not what you ax dat for. Der
wagon he vas back up mit der side walk, and
dat’s shoost 30 long as it vas. You dell me how
long side valk vas. Den feet? Dwelve feet ¢
Den I dells you how long it vas.”

“ 1 don’t want to find out how wide the side
walk was, but I want to know (speaking very
slowly), how—long —this—meat—was—in—the
—wagon—before—it—was—taken—away 1*

“Ob, dat! Vell, now I not sold any nieat
80. I all time weigh him; never measured
meat, not yet. But I dinks about dree feet.”
(Here the spectators and his Honor and the jury
smiled audibly.) I know not, shentlemens,
how is dis. I dell youall I can, so good as I
krow.”

** Look here, I want to know how long it was
before the meat was taken away after it was put
into the wagon.”

Witness (looking very knowingly at counsel) ;
“Now you try and get me in a scrape. Dat
meat vas shoost so long in der wagon as he vas
in der shop. Dat'sali I told you. Dat meat
vas dead meat. He don’t go no longer in den
dousen’ year, not mooch.”

Counsel : * That will do.”

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

AN agitation has been begun for the construc-
tion of another main thoroughfare between the
West End and the city. Some urged the ad-
visability of constructing an artery from Picca-
dilly, straight through to the north of the new
Law Courts,

Mgrs. LANGTRY must have urgent business in
town, and have done well in the Nérth, as we
are informed that she invested in an express
train for herself the other day to bring her from
Glasgow to-London. The ticket for one was
£100.

THE compliments paid to Mrs. Langtry in
Scotland have been a little mixed. A firm of
haberdashers are said to have offered her £100 a
week for five years if ahe would take the position
of bead sal:swoman in one of their establish-
ments. This is testimony of a sort to Mrs.
Langtry’s personal attractions, but as a tribate
to an ac.ress it is dubious.

—

FasHIoNABLE physicians would appear to
have a very good time of it. A few days ago,
Dr. Aodrew Clarke was telegraphed to -from
Glasgow by a local medical man, to ask his
terms for visiting a patient in that city. Dr.
Clarke replied that he would go for 500 guineas,
and immediately received a wire telling him to
start at once.

MR, Isaac HoLDEN, the new M.P. for the
North West Riding, is a hale and hearty man of
enty-five. He has recently built himself a
palace at a cost of £100,000. On a recent birth-
day he gave a feast to hjs family, and when they
came to the table his daughters found in each of

their napkins & cheque for £50,000.

EverYy morning, between seven and eight
o'clock, may be seen in Regent street, and the
side streets adjoining, two Swiss herdsmen, in
blue blouse and brown breeches, driving a small
herd of eight or ten goats, and blowing a small
pipe-whistle to acquaint the rising inhabitants
that they may have a little tinful of fresh goat’s
milk for one penny. ’

THE other day there was a curious instance
of the way in which the Mercer's Company,
which is right proud of its loyalty, took the op-
portunity of Prince Leopold’s marriage to dis-
tribate wedding cakes among the members of
the livery—not meagre specimens of the con-
fectioner’s art, but cakes which stood three feet
hiﬁh, and which were as handsome as they were
tall.

. IN consequence of s rumor circulated rome
time ago as to the religious views of the Prin-

Her Royal Highness attended morning service
at Bedford Chapel, Bloomsbury, for four or five
consecutive Sundays previous to her departure
from London. The incambent of this chapel is
the Rev. Stopford A. Brooke, who lately resign-
ed his position as a clergyman of the Charch of
Eagland.

WE are to have the battle of Temple Bar
Memorial fought over again, Apart from the
vexed question, whether it is or is not of artis-
tic merit, of course every ome will admit that
although it blocks the centre of the roadway, it
is a one-sided affair, with its refuge for foot
passengers, and its lamps on the east-end, and
nothing ou the other. At the next meeting of
the Strand Board of Works it will be proposed
to exteud the pavement on the Strand side.

At the Metropole Hotel, which is to be built
in Northumberland avenue, all sorts of improve-
ments are promised, and salt-water baths will,
amongst other attractions, be offered to the
visitor. The opening of the building will be in
the spring of 1884. And one innovation pro-
posed, and perbaps even more important than
that of salt-water baths, is the introduction of
the American system of a uniform tariff, the
guest thus at ouce knowing all his possible lia-
bilities. Nothing would make the new ven-
tare so successful both to foreigners and Ameri-
cans.

A sTORY of good in more senses than one is
told of Mr. Millais, by Mr. Harry Quilter, in the
Contemporary Review. It happened more than
twenty years ago, says Mr. Quilter, that an
artist, since become very famous, who was a
friend to Mr. Miilaix, came to him and an-
nounced his inteution to give up painting. He
could not sell his work, would not live on his
father, and was going as a farm pupil. “ No,”
said Millais, ‘“nothing of the kind, I've saved
£500 ; draw on it until it is gone. You're sure
to succeed.” The help was accepted; and
““The Light of ‘the World "’ resulted. Mr.
Holman Hunt owes his art life, in fact, to Mr.
Millais,

—_—

THERE is a certain nobleman who, although
8 Whig himself, has a mother living whose
opinions are decidedly Conservative, and whose
pet aversion is the Prime Minister. The follow-
ing epitaph—:n anticipation—was credited to
her the other night at a dinuer party given by a
distingnished literateur :— . .

‘ Farewell to Gladstone, pamphlet, post-card,
speech ;

To your sweet care ye guardian angels take him !

He sleeps, of Tory foes beyond the reach,

If you want peacein Heaven, do not wake him /™

And then one of the guests present immediately
““capped”’ it hy the following :—

*¢ Farewell to Truth, if poets thus can write,

To sacred justice bid a long farewell ;

Not from the earth does Gladstoue sp-ed his
flight

To sleep in Heaven —

THE promptaess with which many of our
public servants are prepared to take posts of
difficulty and danger was shown by a statement
made by Lord Northbrook at a dinner recently.
In acknowledging the toast of the Navy his
lordship explsined the manner in which Mr.
Hamilton was appointed to il Mr. Burke'’s
vlace at Dublin. He stated that on the Mondsy
following the Saturday on which the deplorable
catastrophe hagpened in Dablin he sent for Mr.
Hamilton in the morning and said to him, It
is possible you may be thought to be the right
man to go to Dublinin the place of Mr. Barke.”
' The appointment in Dublin is of precisely the
same value, and perhaps of a little less impor-
tance in the official hierarchy than -that Qr.
Hamilton held. Still; there was not s moment
of hesitation. He told Lord Northbrook that if
he was the man thought fit for the post he would
go- In the afternoonof that day his services
were accepted, and Mr. Hamilton went to Dab-
lin by the mail train that night. This story
reminds us of the readiness of the late Lord
Clyde to go out to India to suppress the Indian
Mutiny. When he had consented to take the

ready to start. His characteristic r?l was
‘To-night,” and he actually set out on J lon,
journey on the same day that he was nlwteg

for the appointment.

cess Louige, it may be interesting to note that .

offered him, he was asked when he wounld
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OUR CHESS COLUMN.

AD teati intended for this Column shoald
be addresse ' L, the Chess Editor, UANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEWs, Moutreal.

THE GRAND VIENNA TOURNEY.

‘We imagine that the last telegrsm from Vienna, a copy
of whinh appeared in our Colawn on the 17th inst.,
caused much sarprise tv many on this continent, espe-
cinlly to our American cousins. We must confess that

“we did not expect such s change in(thg{nt{nding of the

ie's good

great pluyers in the cuntest. U

genius seems 10 bave forsaken hi';n,nd to have lent her |

aid to Steinitz, whose indiffcrent score at first ,was 8
matter of astonishment to thuse who kuow anything re-
specting his wonderful skill overthe board. Blackbarue,
80 far as we have yet learned, seems to make slow pro-
gress, but there is no knowing what the vext telegram
may suy of both him and Mackeuzie. Whatever may be
the final resuits, however, nothing can in any way Iower_
the standing in pablic estimation of néarly the whole of
the skiltal pluyers, whoee usmes appear as competitors

" in the Vienna cuntest. (’ne of the longest games yet

played appears in our Column to-day, and we woald

- 8 rovgly recuinmend it to the notice ot chess students.

THE LATEST INTKELLIGENCE—THE TOU RNAMENT DRAWING
TO A CLOBE.

V]EN'NA, Jupe 18.—The chess tournament will probably
terminate vn Wednesday. The contest is the closest on
record. Mason had the lead, but failed to maintain it.
The game in which he deteated Winuwer was the most
brilliant of the tournament. Mackenzie's pluy has been
of the highest order. He now ties fur first place. The
score of the leading competiturs after 31 rounds :—Mac-
kenzie, Steinita and Winvawer 2 } each; Mason 21 ;
Zukertort 20} ; Blackburne 18} ; Ware 10,

Many distingnished men of learning have expressed
the opinion that the game of chess should be taught in
our oolleges, and the idea has been repeatedly advanced
by ivfluential professors through the medium of vur
magazines.

‘T'be editor of the Holyoke Transcript repeats the pro-
Pg;;y of Juige Meek, made at the Chess Congiess of
1 : :

* The day will come when a professor of Chess will
hold & ebair in our colleges and sehools. We are sure
the mertal exercive is fully equal to the classics.”

‘We can bardly say that we fully endorse such en-
thusiastic views, yet we would greatly rejoice to see the
game of chess more generally recognized and practised
asan intellectual recreation in our public institutions,
and think it might well de introduced as a 1 pas-
time, and would be s great improvement upon the boat-
raging mania in whiob our cullege boys take so much
pride.—>Scientific American. *

Jra—

PROBLEM No. 386.
From * Chess Gems."
By H. F. L. Meyer.
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White to play and mate in three moves.
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SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 384.
In this problem, a W B should be on White's Q R ¢q
White. Black.

LRtoQ rq 1. Any
2, Mates acc.

GAME 513TH.
(From Land and Water,)
VIENNA TOURNEY.

In the following fine game played between Messiv,
Steinitz and Blackburne in the first roand, the former is
6een at his Lest unt the latter makes a very hard fight
It is true that we find grounds for eriticism, but piyiog
and avnotating are very d.flerent things. The game
affords materials for very uxtensive notes, and indeed al.
most every muve not only udwits but calls for them, but
we have not the space.

(Vienna 0) ening.)
White.fllr- Bteinitz.) Bluck.—(¥r. Blackburne.)

1. PtoK4 1. PtoK 4

L KttoQ B3 2. KttoK B3
3 PoB4 3. PtoQ4

4. PtoQ3 4. QP tvkea P
5. BP takes P 5 Ktto Kt5

6. Kttakes P 6. Kt to QB3 (a)
7.PtoB3 7.QtoQ4

8. Qto Kt 3 8. Q takes Q (b)
9. P takes Q 9. K Kt takes P
10. Pto Q4 10, Kt to Kt 3

11. BtoQ B4 I.BwK?2

12. Ktto.B 3 12 PtoXKR3
13 PtoQKt4 13. Castles

14. Castles 1t,. Bto K B4 (¢)
15. KKtto Kt 5 15. B takes Q Kt
16, Kt takes B 18. Kt to Q sq (d)
17. Pto'Kt § 17. Rto Ksq
18, Ktto Kt 3 18. BtoB sq

19 KttoBS 19. Kt to K2 (e)
2. KttoK 3 20, Ktto K3 (f)
21, Ktto Kt 4 21, Ktto Kt3
3. Bto Q3 2. Ktto Q sq.(g)
23. Btakes R P B. PtoQB3
24, P takes P 24. P takes P

25. BloQ B 4¢ 2. RoK2

2%. BoKKtS 2. RtoQ 2

21. PtoR ¢ W BtoK2

28. PtoRS 2. KttoBaq

2. BtoK3

30. PtoKt4

3l. RtoR 6

RN.PtoR6

33. P iakes P

34. BtoR 6 ch

35. Bto Q3 .

36. BtoQ 2 3

37. Ktt. R6ch 37. Kto Reg

38. BtoK 4 38. Rto K 2

39. B tukes P 39. Rto K7

40. Ktto B5 40. R takes Q B

4], Kt takes B 41, Ktto Kt 4

42. RtoKsq 42. Kt (Bsq) to K 3

43. Rto K B sq 41, Ktw Qeq

44. P to Kt5 41. Rto Q6

45. RtoBS 45. Kt (Kt4)to K3

46. Ktto K 4 46 Kt to K Kt 2

47. RtoB 6 47. KtoKteq

48. RtoR6 4. Kt (Kt2)to K3

49. PtoQ 5 49. Ktto B5

50, Rto KR4 50. Kt takes B

51, Ktto B6 ¢h 51. Kto B s

52. QR tukes Kt 32. R takes

53. Kt Ptakes R 53. KttoKt 3

4. PwB7 54. R tukes B P

55. PtoQ 6 55. Kt 10K 4

56. Rto K 4 Resigns.
NOTES.

(2) A line of play introduced by Mr, Steele. Met as
in the present game its uneatistactory ch ter by

MURRAY CANAL.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

EALFD TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned,
and endorsed ** Teuder for the MURRAY CANAL,"
will be received at this office until the arrival ot the
Eastern and Western mails on TUESDAY, the twenty-
seventh day of June next, for the formation of a Canal
to coanect the head waters of the Bay of Qainte with
Presqu’ile Harbor, Lake Ontario.

A map of the locality, together with plans and specifi-
cations of the worke, can be eeen at this office and at
Brighton, on and after THURSDAY, the eighth day of
June next, where prioted forms of tender can be obtained.

Coutractors are reqnested to bear in  mind that an ae-
cepted bavk cbeque for the sum of $3,000 must arcom-
puny each temder, which sum shall be forfeited if the
party tendering declines to eunter into contract for the ex-
eont{on of the works at the rates and prices submitted.

manifest.

bject to the conditions aad ou the terms stated in the
specificatioun.

(b) We add this to Mivor Principles, "It isi ploi
for you if your adversary has a majority of Pawns on the
Queen’s side in an end game.” Practically what comes
from the n ext move is an end game of this description,
and the freedom of White’s Q R is an aggravating disad-
vantage. We prefer 8 Q takes K P as the less unpromis
ing ot two uncomfortable alternatives.

(c) His position is dreadfully bad, and there is no good
move at disposal. The best is Kt to Q sq.

(d) We favor here 16 Pto QR 3,17 Bto Q5 Ktto Q
5q, 18P 10Kt5, Pto QB3.

(¢) Evidently sidering that he allow the ad-
verse Knight to remain on K B 3. S8ee Minor Prirciples,
Bland’s Apwvual. Bat ill boding as is the aspeet of such
Kuoight where it stands, matters are made even worse by
driving itaway. We therefore prefer 19 Kt to K 3.

() Hia best ohanos here is 20P toK R 4, 21 P to K Kt
4, P takes P. 22 K1 takes P, and now, though White’s
Knight has attained the goal of K Kt 4, yet Black's K R
P beiog gone cannot be lost.

(g9) Apparently he thinks this preferable to such a dis-
mal move us K R to Q Kt sq. Itis a matter of taste, but
we 100k upon the game as now cleariy los{. The re-
maining play, however, will be found bothi®Instructive
and interesting, with a pretty wind up.

TORONTO HARBOUR.
Notice to E;ntractors.

SEALED TENDERS, add d to the undersigned
and endorsed ¢ Tender for Toronto Harbour Works,”
will be received at this office until FRIDAY, the 7th
day of JULY next, inclusively, for the construction of
works in conneotion with

Improvements, Toronto Harbour.

Plans and Specifications can be seen at the Depart.
ment of Public Works, Ottawa, and at the office of the
iHm‘bom Master, Toronto, on and after Monday, the 19th
nst.

Persons tendering are notified that tenders will not be
considered unless made on the printed forms supplied
and signed with their actual signatures.

Each tender must be panied by an epted
bank cheque, made payabie to the order of the Honor-
able the Minister of Pablic Works, equal to five per
cent. of the amount of the tender, whick will be jorfeired
if the party decline to enter into a contract when oalled
upon to do so, or if he fail to complete the work eon-
tracted for. If the tender be not accepted the cheque
will be retarned.

The Department will not be bound to accept the
lowest or any tender.

By order,

F. H. ENNI8
Becretary.

Department of Public Works,
Outawa, 1ith Jaue, 1882,

SEALED TENDERS, uddressed 10 the undersigned
and endorsed I ader for Pier at Philipsburg.” will be
received at this Office unit FRIDAY, the 7th day of
JULY uext, for the conatruction of a

PIER

- AT

Phillipsburg, County of Mississquof, Que.,

acoording to a plan and spesification to be seen on and
after Thursduv, the 15th inst.,, on appleation to C. R.
Cheeseman, Euq., Mayor of Pbiilipsburg, and from
whom printed furms of tender can be ohtained.

Persons tendering are notified that tenders will not be
considered unless made on the printed forms supplied,
and blanks properly filled in, and sigoed with tyeir
aotnal sigaatures.

Each tender must be accompanied by an accepted
bank cheque {made payable to the order of the 'ioanur-
able the Minister of Pablie Works, egual o five per
cent. of the amonnt of the tender, which will be forfeited
it the party decline to enter into & contract when oalled
upos to de so, or if he fail to complete the work con-
tracted for. If the tender be not accepted the cheque
will be retarned. .

The Department will not be bound to acoept the
lowest or auy tender.

By order,

F. H. ENNIS, Secretary

|| year ending 31st June inst., and that the same

Dg)'utmcnt of Public Works,
tawa, (2th June, 1882,

The cheque thus sent in will be retarned to the re.
epective parties whoee tenders are not acoepted

This Departmeat does not, however, bind itself to sc-
oept the lowest or any tender.

By order,

F. BRAUN,
Secretary.

Dept. of Railways snd Canals, }
ttawa, 220d May, 1882,

BURLAND  LITHOGRAPHIC €0'Y,

(Limited.)

" NOTICE

IS HEREBY civen that & Dividend of FOUR
PER CENT. on the Paid-up Capital Stock
of the Company, has been declared for the half

will be payable at their Offices, 5 and 7 Bleury
Street, on and after

MONDAY, 10th JULY, 1882.

The Transfer Books will be closed frem 27th
June, 18882, to the 10th July, 1882,

By order of the Board.

GEO. B. BURLAND,
General Manager.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a HouseroLp Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

In_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

Tt is used for raising a'l' kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, ac., &c.. and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

half the usual shortening, and make the focd more
digestible.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAViES TIM Ei’l‘

SAVES TEMPER,

Il SAVES MONEY,
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
holesale by the f: =

W. D. McLAREN, Union MiLts,
38 College Street

Tho Scientific Canad

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD

.

A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement and o
Practical Science, and the of |
Mechanics '

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN-THE DOMINION.

MEE BURLAND LIYEOGRAPHC CO

OFYICES OF PUBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
&. B. BURLARD Mcllcuﬂr.‘
- T n_ut :

One copy,one year, inolw postage.....83.00
One u;y:lix nonz'hl. including postage... 1.10

Subscrivtions te be paid in ADVANCE,

NOTIOE TO CONTRACTORS.

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersi

sud endorsed “ Tender fur Heatlng Apparates, Mou-
treal. P.Q.." will be received at this office autil THUKS-
DAY, 22nd ivstant, at noom, for the Erection and Com-
etivn ot

HEATING APPARATUS,
FOR
INLANG REVENUE OFYICK, MONTREAL, P. Q.

Plane and specifications oan be seen at the office of A.
Raza, E«q., Architect, Montreal, P. Q., and also at the
Department of Pablic Works, Ottawa, on and after
Thursday, 3th jnstaot.

Persons tendering are notified that tenders will not be
ocovsidered nnless made on the printed forms sappiied
and sigued with their actual signatures.

Eachb tend