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The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is pub-
lished by Tue BURLAND-DESBARATS LiTHO-
GRAPHIC AND PunLisHING COMPANY on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
$3.00 for clergymen, school-teachers and post-
masters, in advance.

All remittances and business communicutions
to be addressed to G. B. BurLAND, General
Manager.

All literarg correspondence, contributions,
&c., to be addressed to the Editor.

When an answer is required, stamp for return
postage must be enclosgg.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to thisoffice, either personally or by postal
card, any irregularity in the delivery of their
papers.

NOTICE.

Among other pictures to appear in the next
number of the )

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS

ARE :

The portraits of the nine chief officers of the
Methodist General Conference.

Cartoons of the elections.

Views of Pembroke.

Views of the Ontario Provinecial Exhibition at
Toronto.

A sketch of the late flood at Port Credit, Ont.
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wiontreal, Saturday, Sept. 28, 1878.

WE had an article on Fruit Culture
and other editorial papers prepared for
this number, but pressure of matter has
crowded them out. We have space only
to state that the Montreal Horticultural
and Fruit Exhibition was an unequivocal
success, and we shall refer to it next week.

T e - — - ———

T'HE GENERAL ELECTIONS.

By consulting the list which we pub-
lish in another column of the present
issue, our readers will be able to form a
correct estimate not only of the genvral
result, but also of the intense significance
of the elections which took place through-
out the Dominion en the 17th of the
present month. kFrom a minority of
a hundred five years ago, and of forty-five
at the last session of Parliament, the Con-
servatives have in a single day risen to a
majority of seventy——a reaction certainly
unequalled in the political annals of
Canada. It will be seen that every Pro-
vince, with the single exception of New
Brunswick, has taken part in the change,
and that Ontario, in especial, for the first
time since Confederation, has deserted the
All this is very curious,
and to the political student, outside al-
together of party affiliations, a subject of
interesting inquiry. It is simple truth to
add that no one anticipated such a result.
The Liberals never faltered for a moment
in their anticipations of a triumph, while
among Conservatives, beyond a few who
were smiled at as enthudsiasts, none ever
dreamed that they would be so far success-
ful as to resume power.

As to the future bearings of these olec-
tions, it is not too much to say that they
are profoundly important. A new policy
must be inaugurated on which the most
delicate issues depend. The responsibility
of them will rest solely on Sir Jomn A.
MacpoNary and his associates. It is too
early to cast a horoscope of what this new
policy may be, but even at this initial stage
we may be pardoned for turning our atten-
tion to another branch of the question-—that
of a sternly pure and honest administra-
tion. The Conservatives will have totally
to abandon the effete system of twenty-five
years ago, when they ruled according to the
canons, and often the caprices, of a quasi-
personal Government. In the distribu-
tion of offices, in the letting of contracts,
in the use of special funds, they wiil have
to eschew favouritism in all its forms and
confine themselves strictly to the standard
of merit. In other words, the Depart-
mental Administration will have to be
brought up to the requirements of the
times. In this respect the MuackiNzIE

Government have lefi a very good record

‘which their successors will have to im-

prove upon as much as they can. None
of their opponents refuse them the tribute
of ability or patriotism, and they owe to
themselves to earn that of honour and
fairness. Several of the older members
have, in the mysterious turns of the battle,
been deprived of their seats, and the
country must deplore the loss of such
men as BLAKE, Young, CARTWRIGHT, MIT-
CHELL, G1BBs and JoNEs. But among the
new men on both sides there are sufficient
to force upon the new Government the
line of action which we have ventured to
lay down. When the country has spoken
so emphatically and unmistakeably, all
must acquiesce and the people that have
risen in their might will insist that what
they have voted for shall be carried out to
the letter. As we pointed out in a previous
article, this has not been a battle of men
but of principles, and these principles
must be upheld, under pain of another
revulsion as general and as final.

YARMOUTH, N. 8.

On the 9th June, 1761, shortly after the close
of the long contest between France and England
for the possession of the morthern and eastern
portion of America, a party of colonists from the
seaport towns of Massachusetts landed on the
south-west point of Nova Scotia, and laid the
foundation of the present flourishing township
of Yarmouth. The Acadians, who had formerly
occupied portions of the territory, had been re-
moved by New England troops, and dispersed
through the various provinces, and the new
settlers had the field to themselves. They were
true children of the Puritans,—religious, enter-
prisiug, firm to obstinacy in their opinions, pos-
sessing an intense individuality, and inheriting
that deep yearning for the salt sea which char-
ncterizes the descendants of the old Saxon and
Danish vikings. Recruited from year to year by
new-comers from Massachusettsand Connecticut,
the little village grew in numbers, and struck
its roots deeper into the soil.

The war of the Revolution separated them
from their kinsmen across the bay, although
the journals of the Massachusetts House of Rep-
resentatives give ample evidence that many, if
not a majority of the settlers, were in sympathy
with the cause of the patriots. The close of the
war left Nova Scotia still under the flag of Eng-
land ; and whatever may have been the views or
the wishes of the settlers of Yarmouth, they
wasted no energies in unavailing regrets, but re-
solutely turned their attention to clearing away
the forests, breaking up the stubborn seil, and
extending their commerce. The war of 1812,
ruinous alike to the States and the Provinces,
checked the progréess of the town. A new
generation, born on the gpil, had grown up, who
vigorously defended their homes and property
against the attacks of their American kinsmen.
Upon the return of peace, prosperity again re-
warded the industrious townsmen, and com-
merce, ever the leading interest, found new
paths for its enterprise. The trade with the
West Indies and a voasting trade with the sea-
ports of Maine and Massachusetts, formed the
main portion of this business ; but a participa-
tion in the Luropean carrying trade eatly at-
tracted the attention of the Yarmouth ship-
owners. The fisheries, although carried on to
some extent, never received that exclusive at-
tention given to it by other portions of the Pro-
vince, or by some of the seaports of Maine and
Massachusetts.

When the discovery of gold in California and
Australia gave a new impetus to commercial ac-
tivity, Yarmouth shared fully in the movement,
and entered the lists as a competitor for a por-
tion of the carrying trade of the world ; and
soon her ships were to be seen in cvery civilized
and semi-civilized port of the globe. The civil
war in the Union with the destruction of Ameri-
can ships by Confederate cruisers, aided in this
development of the shipping interest of the
town, and"the number of vessels increased ra-
pidly, with amore than corresponding increase of
tonnage, the ships and barques outnumbering
smaller craft, the tonnage now reaching nearly
150,000. The Y\eople, therefore, can proudly
boast that the s i[lrping of Yarmouth, in pro-
portion to the population, far exceeds in tonnage
that of any eountry in the world.

While shipbuilding and navigation has al-
ways been the controlling interest of Yarmouth,
around which all other industries have centred,
other branches of trade and manufacture have
been established ; and machine-shops, foun-
dries, mills of various kinds, and manufactories
are now assuming importauce.

At the head of the manufacturing interests of
the town stunds the Burrill-Johnson Iron Co.,
well-known in all the Maritime Provinces; with
a flourishing branch ut the city of St. John,
N.B. They have ample capital, and with the
practical experience of Mr. Johnson the Com-
pany are able to undertake any work from cast-
Ing a stove to building an iron steamboat.
Indeed their stoves, it is said, have virtaally
driven out of the market all others of foreign
make.  Manufacturing, however, is still in

|its infancy ; but when the great resourcesin

water-power of the country shall be utilized,
and sonte of the capital now invested in shipping
turned in this direction, it will add to the pros-
perity and population of the town.

Banks and insurance offices sufficient for the
wantsof business have beeu organized, and have
been managed with a skill and ability which
has placed them on a firm footing. A marine
railway has been in operation for several years,
and much of the repairing formerly done abroad
now furnishes employment for native workmen.

Farming brings less returns in Yarmouth
than in some more favoured parts of the Pro-
vince, but it is still conducted with energy, and
the Agricultural Society, under the efficient and
liberal management of its President, Charles
E. Brown, Esq., has done much to introduce
iraproved breeds of cattle and modern ideas.

The first settlers were thoroughly alive to the
value of education, and schools have always
been opened wherever there were children enough
to form a class. 1t would be a rare sight to see
an English-speaking native of Yarmouth unable
to read and write. An academy was main-
tained for many years, where in addition to the
common English branches, the classics, French,
and the higher mathematics were taught by ex-
perienced teachers ; and the present generation
of active and intelligent business men owe
much of their success to the training received
from the stern masters who then presided, and
to the influence exerted by the academy over the
other schools in the town.  Yarmouth now has
a high school and three fine grammar schools,
which will compaie favourably with those of any
town or city in the Dominion; while the
surrouncing villages are well provided with
good schools. These schools are free to all the
children, and are supported hy general taxation.

A free public library, founded by L. E. Baker,
Esy., is constantly receiving additions while
the museum attached to it bids fair to contain
in the futare one of the finest collections of
curiosities to be found in the Dominion, the
hundreds of shipniasters of the town seeming to
bear it in mind in their distant voyages. There
is also a reading-room supported by the business
men.

A newspaper was started in Yarmouth in
1831 ; but it was short-lived, and was succeeded
in 1835 hy the Yarmouth Herald, founded by
its present publisher and editor, Alexander
Lawson, Esq., who for more than forty years
has sent his welcome sheet into the households
of Yarmouth people at home and abroad. The
paper numbers among its readers many of the
grandchildren of its first patrons, and stands
second to none in the Province. The Tribune
is published and ably edited by Richard Hun-
tington, lisq., one of the first supporters of the
Herald, and who at one time published a bright
paper in Chelsea, Mass. The Yarmouth Courier
was published for several years by John G.
Bingay, Esq., whose early death was a loss to
the town. Mr. Handley Flint published a tem-
perance paper, the Temperance Gazette, for two
years, and also continued the publication of the
Courier for some time after Mr. Bingay’s death.

Congidering their origin, the people of Yar-
mouth would naturally be & church-going folk ;
and the town is well provided with places of
worship. Among the churches in the town
proper are three of the Baptist denomination—
the First Baptist (over which the venerable
Father Harding was settled for sixty years), the
Milton Baptist, and the * Temple;” two Me-
thodist,—the Providence and the Milton ; one
Congregational, the ‘‘Tabernacle;’ one Kpis-
copal, and one Presbyterian. With the excep-
tion of the First Baptist, which has been re-
modelled several times, these churches are all
comparatively new (the Episcopal and the Pres-
byterian having been built within a few years),
and are all comfortable and attractive places of
worship. There is also a Catholic chapel, and
several smaller buildings where divine service
is held.

Yarmouth possesses a beautiful resting-place
for the dead, the Mountain (‘emetery, which has
been laid out with care and taste, and which
offers a pleasing contrast to the bleak, bare, re-
pulsive old graveyards

* Where the rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep,”

along which we went shuddering and whistling
many a night in boyhood.

Not many strangers have settled here. At
the close of the Revolutionary war, a few
Royalists arrived, and occasionally an English-
man or Scotchman or Irishman took up his
abode among them ; but at the end of the first
century of its history, Yarmouth was inhabited
by a homogeneous population,—perhaps the
purest New-England-blooded town 1o be found
on the coast of Ainerica.

While Yarmouth bas received comparatively
smull accessions from immigration, it has sent
its sons and daughters broadcast over the con-
tinent ; and they ar¢ to be found in all the
larger cities of the Northern States and Cali-
fornia—merchauts, mechanics, professional men,
scamen,—many of them occupying responsible
positions, readily assimilating with the com-
munities in which they reside, and taking an
active iuterest in public affairs. During the
late war they were found on all the prominent
battle-tields, and in nearly every naval conflict,
and soveral fell fighting in the front of the
battle for their adopted country.

Among the prominent men contributed by
Yurmouth to the public life of the Province,
may be mentioned Hon. Herbert Huntington,
HonStayley Brown, Hon. James Bond, and
Thomas Killam, Esq. The county is, now
represented at Ottawa by Hon. Frank Killam. ,

The scenery of Yarmouth and vicinity, al-
though not sublime, is exceedingly picturesque ;
and in the autumn, when the forests have put
on theit gayest attire, a drive among the
numerous lakes and water-courses, on whose
clear surfaces every shade of scarlet, and yellow,
and green is reflected, leaves an impression on
the mind of the tourist long to be remembered,
and recalled with pleasure. The coolness of the
temperature in summer, the fine facilities for
boating and fishing, the invigorating sea-breeze,
the quaintness of the manners still existing
among the Acadian population in portions of the
county, the hospitality of the people, the ready
communication by mail and telegraph with the
great business centres of the continent, need
only to be known to make Yarmouth a favourite
resort for the professional or business man de-
sirous to escape from the heated atmosphere and
the exhausting activity of the great cities.

Yarmouth has direct steam communication
with St. John, Boston, Halifax, and New York,
and the railway now being built will soon nake
a connection with all the great continental lines.
We advise all our readers who are tired of the
beaten paths of travel to take an early oppor-
tunity to visit the sturdy and enterprising town.

Our illustrations of Yarmouth. are from five
photographs by 8. A. Hood and L. G. Swain,
of the same city. We have in hand a number
of other views from the same artists which we
shall take pleasare in reproducing shortly.

~———’0.——~—-—
OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

AFTER THE KLECTIONs, — This cartoon is a
pleasant reminiscence of the day after the elec-
tion, and every one of our readers will find a
counterpart for each of the two fignres among
his own friends. Speaking generally, however,
the Conservatives enjoyed their triumph with
more woderation and the Liberals bore their
discomfiture with more dignity than is usually
observable under such peculiar and unforeseen
circumstances.

Kerroce axp Cany.— The history of these
renowed artists, well-known through the Do-
minion, will be found in another column.

THE ToroxTo YacHT CLUR.—A full account
of this event is given in a separate article of
this week’s issue.

THE HORTICULTURAL SHOW.—In connection
with our picture of this year's exhibition, we
refer the reader to our remarks in the editorial
colamns.

YAarMoUTH.—A history of this prosperous
ship-building city is detailed in a spe=ial paper
to be found in another part of the present
number.

CoNSERVATIVE TORCHLIGHT PRuCkssioN, —
On Thursday evening, the 19th, a large re-
presentation of the Conservatives of the city
assembled on the Champ de Mars for the pur-
pose of marching to the Bonaventure Depot, to
extend a welcome to Mr. Thomas White, who
had been returned for Cardwell. The procession
was soon formed, and headed by the City Band,
started up Craig street, cheering lustily along
the route. On reaching Victoria Square, where
a considerable crowd had assembled, the cheer-
ing was renewed, and continued as the proces-
sion moved up St. Joseph street. The first car-
riage was occupied by Messrs. M. H. Gault, M.P.,
C. I. Coursol, M.P., and M. P. Ryan, M.P.; the'
fourth seat having been reserved for Mr. Thomas
White, M.P. A long line of carriages followed,
contrining leading Conservatives with several
bands, among them that of the Sixth Fusiliers.
Bonaventure Depot was reached about nine
o’clock, and already a large crowd had assembled.
The arrival of the train was greeted with en-
thusiastic cheering and the discharge of fog-
signals which had been placed on the track. As
Mr. White left the car he was quickly sur-
rounded by crowds eager to present him with a
bouquet of flowers. Having been carried bodily
to the carriage, the procession resumed its march,
while a number of rockets were discharged from
the Mansion House on Bounaventure street. The
route taken was up St. James street, through
Place d’ Armes into Notre Dame street, several
stores being flluminated. The JMinerve office
was well decorated with several mottoes, and
portraits of Hon. .Mr. Chapleau, the late Sir
(teorge E. Cartier, Sir John A. Macdonald, and
C. 1. Coursol, M.P. The procession turned up
Visitation street to St. Catherine street, and
proceeded to the Windsor Hotel, which was
reached about eleven o’clock, and several
speeches were made — the chief of which was
that of Mr. White himself. We take this oc-
casion, as journalists, to offer our congratula-
ation to a distinguished fellow journalist who
has thus risen to eminence. Mr. White ranks
among prominent Canadians, as a writer of
power, an orator of natural eloqueunce, a political
man of vast’ experience, with a variety of re-
sources which shall not only make him shine
in Parliament, but tit him for a place at once
in the Cabinet Councils of the country.

Tue MuNiervar Avpress, — The Canadian
Tltustrated News, bearing date of September 21,
1878, contains an excellent fac-simile of the
Ontario Municipal Address, recently presented
to Lord Duftterin. The jac-simnile occupies one-
half of apage of that journal, and is finely
executed, the finest lines being admirably repro-
duced. At the top of the address is a repre-
sentation of the Parliament Buildings at Ottawa,
beneath which are the royal arms. Below is a
beaver and maple leaves in the centre, while on
the right is a view of Niagara Falls and Goat
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Island light-house, and on the left is a view of
the Lachine Rapids. The centre of the page,
of course, contains the address. As many persons
will be pleased to improve the opportunity of
securing a fac-simale of this address, it is pro-
bable that this number of the Canradian Illus-
trated News will have a very extensive sale.—
Quebee Chronicle.

ASSASSINATION OF GENERAL MENTSEW.—
Another crime of the Russian Nihilists. The
General, who was high in the military police
force of St. Petersburgh, was quietly wal king
along the boulevard, when he was attacked
with both poniard and pistol, by two well dress-
ed young men, who leased out of a carriage
to commit the deed, and immediately escaped
by the same conveyance. The General died a
few hours after the occurrence. .

CRrossiNG THE ENGLISH CHANNEL 1N A Po-
DosCAPHE.—Mr. Fowler, an American, resident
of Bordeaux, lately crossed the English Channel
in a foot boat 18 feet long. He left Boulogne
at 4} o’clock in the morning and arrived at
Sandgate beach at 8.35, after a voyage of about
12 hours.  Thesea was rough throughout, and
the bold navigator was unable to make a halt,
so that, during the whole time, he partook only
of a small piece of bread and a few drops of coffee.
He was accompanied in the crossing by the
Petrel, a vessel belonging to an English captain.

REVIEW AND CRITICISH.

THE October number of ST. N1cHOLAS opens
with a very interesting story, ‘‘The Violin
Village,” which carries us away to the moun-
taing of the Tyrol, and tells the varied adven-.
tures of a bright young goat-boy of that region.

The two serials, ‘“Under the Lilacs,” and
¢‘Dab Kinzer,” are brought to a happy close and

" there are several good short stories, one of

which, “Mrs. Primkins’ Surprise,” contains
some additional exploits of Nimpo whose ¢ Troun-
bles” interested the readers of St. NIcHOLAS some
Years ago.

The long-promised paper on ‘‘ Parlour Magic”
ig given in this number, and the boys who wish
to get up lively evening entertainments will be
glad to see it. [t contains plain and simple di-
rections for the performance of many curious
experiments.

he ‘French Alphabet,’’ with twenty-six
original pictures also appears, and among the
other useful papers is one entitled * How to Keep
a Journal.”” ““Cutting the Pie,” a humorous
poem by Rossiter Johnson, will amuse the older
boys and girls, while * Happy Little Froggy”
will make everybody laugh. **A Tale of Many
Tales,” and ‘ Prince Curbita’’ are lively
sketches, with pictures of novel design; and
there are several funny cuts seattered through
the number. The ¢‘ Very Little Folks” have a
bright poem, ¢ Hare and Hounds” with a fine
picture by Sheppard ; and the departments are,
as usual, well filled with good things.

The October SCRIBNER opens with a twenty-
page paper on ‘‘The Art-schools of New York,”’
by W. W. Brownell, the art editor of the New
York Horld. Amang the illustrations are
specimens of drawings from the cast and from
life by pupils of the three schools, viz., those of
the National Academy of Design, taught by L.
E. Wilarth ; the Art Students’ League, taught
by Walter Shirlaw; and the Cooper Union,
taught by Wyatt Eaton and Swain Gifford ;—
the design of both text and pictures being to
reflect, as f.r as possible, the Xiﬂ'erent methods
of the three schools. ““ A Company of Actors,”
by J. Brander Matthews, is an account of the
leading theatre of the world, the Comédie Fran-
¢nise, with much anecdote and personal gossip,
and with cuts of Croizette, Sarah Bernhardt, De-
launay, Got, Coquelin Ainé, and others. ¢ A
Trip with Lincoln, Chase and Stanton,” in 1862,
is described by Gen. Egbert L. Viele, who gives
some new stories of the President, and tells amid
what stupidity the capture of Norfolk was effect-
ed. ‘“Artermus Ward at Cleveland” by C. C
Ruthrauff, shows the kindly as well as the eccen-
tric side of the humorist, who was also a good
deal of a practical joker. A laughable sketch of
“A VVar§ and his Grate Show,” and a view of
him at work (both by George Hoyt in 1859), and
his portrait and autograph are given with the

aper.  ‘‘ Leo Marinus, the Sea-King,’’ by

henry W. Elliott, is an account of the sca-lion
of Alaska, whose capture and driving (by aid of
the blue gingham umbrella) are mage vivid by
the illustrations. * How Uncle Gabe Saved the
Levee” is a story of the Mississippi River by
Wm. L. Murfrée, Sr., with an i{)lnstration by
Allan C. Redwood. “ Miss Calderon’s German,™
a society story by W. H. Bishop, has drawings
by the author. The serials are illustrated :
Boyesen’s ¢ Falconberg,” by Mr. Dielman, who
(the author says) has clevel:ly caught the Norse
physioguomy ; and “‘Roxy” (which comes to a
conclusion in this number), by Mr. shlrlaw.

T(?ne unillustrated material comprises a second
posthumous paper by Robert Dale Owen, on
‘‘ Texas and the Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo,
which is chiefly in defense of the part of the
United States in the Mexican war, and a history
of the extraordinary illegal negotiations of the
treaty by which the war was ended ; a paper
on ‘“ Neophonography,” by the inventor of the
system, James Richardson, a short-hand writer
of long experience ; a sketch of ¢ College Jour-
nalism” in America, by Charles F. Thwing,
and an essay on ** Socialism,” by Prof W. G.
Sumuer, of Yale College, who considers the his-
toric origin and the aims, fallacies and methods
of the new movement. The poetry is contributed

by Bret Harte, James T. McKay, Minnie Fry,
Susan M. Spalding, Andrew B. Saxton, Henry
S. Cornwelf):,nd ]gora Read Goodale.

In ¢ Topics of the Time,” 'Dr Holland writes
of ‘“The Premier at a Premium,” *‘ Our Garn-
ered Poets,” and *The Capitalist and the
Laborer.” ¢ The Old Cabinet” is about * The
Dominion of Canada.” There is a * Communi-
cation’ about ** Points in the Copyright Discus-
sion.”” *“Home and Society” has advice to
¢“ The Beginner in Journalism.” ¢ Culture ard
Progress” has the usual quantity of book notices
and some information about ¢‘ Foreign Art-
journals.” ¢“The World’s Work” deals with
“ Portable Railways.” ¢ Improved Steam-En-
gine,” “ Desilvering Lead Buse Bullion by Elec-
trolysis,”” etc., etc. ¢ Bric-3-Brac” completes
the number.

““ Haworth’s” Frances Hodgson Burnett’s
new novel, will begin in the November number.
The first instalment will have four pictures by
Bolles and Dielman.

ARABESQUES.

A 1LADY traveller says that she never finds a
newspaper or & clock in the ladies’ parlour of a
hotel, but that she always finds a mirror.

ELDER sister : ¢ Oh, you fancy yourself very
wise, 1 dare say, bat I could give you a wrinkle
ortwo !”” Younger sister: **No doubt—and
never miss them.””

THE incorrigitle small brother of a fascinat-
ing young lady does more towards breaking up
a courtship than all the rocks and shoals of a
treacherous ice-creamsaloon. - ’

THE mother who went to Saratoga with her
three eligible daughters and failed to marry any
of them off can be identified as she returns by
the way she sends glances of death and destruec-
tion a‘ti the baggage-master who drops the trunks
on end.

HENRY was sitting in the parlour with Laura,
and in attempting to turn the gas down dim he
extinguished it. *‘There !” heexclaimed, *‘the
gas has gone out.” ¢‘Yes,” murmured Laura,
“and I wish somebody would follow its ex-
ample.” Then Harry went out, too.

TuE English daily papers used to say that Mr.
So-and-So was married on such a date and ignore
the bride altogether, but of late years even the
London 7'imcs has concluded that the bride can
be mentioned in a sort of careless way.

THE coarsest father gains a new impulse to
labour from the moment of his baby’s birth ; he
scarcely sees it when awake, and yet it is with
him all the time. Kvery stroke he strikes is for
his child. New social aims, new moral motives,
come vaguely up to him.

4 LItTLE Norwich girl was standing by her
mother’s side at the window in deep meditation.
As one star after another came twinkling into the
sky she watched them with eyes that grew big-
ger and brighter. At last she tumeg to her
mother and said : *1 gueth it’s ’bout time to
light up, mother. God’slitup his houth.”

WE once heard a wise old woman say that
there are three topics in which you are Jjustified
In opening a conversation with no man: his
politics, his religion and his matrimony, each of
these subjects not only being liable to draw the
interlocutor into regions where it might prove
awkward, but being also personal and peculiar
to the individual, are sacred from intrusion.

‘“HAVE you got your lesson to-day ?” asked
a Brooklyn Sunday-school teacher of a little
maiden whose head was bandaged in red flannel.
‘‘ No, ma’am,” said the child. ‘“ Well, then,
have you got your catechism ?’ ¢ No, ma’am,”
again answered the child. “ Well, have you got
yourhymn #*  The child drawled out, * No,
ma'am.”” ¢ Well, then, Id like to know what
you have got?” impatiently continued the
teacher. * Please, ma’am, I've got the mumps,”
patiently responded the little unfortunate.

THE other nifht a Rockland man dreamt that
his house Lad blown up, with himself in it, and
that as he sailed through the air, four left-hand-
ed devils in blue shirts grabbed him with lon
iron hooks, and hauled him over a road fille
with red hot spikes. He awoke bathed in cold
sweat, and heard a knocking at the door. It was
his wife’saunt from Massachusetts, who had come
in on the morning boat, with two trunks, a
band-hox, a bird-cage, a reticule, a parasol, a
copy of Gospel hymns, threc paper parcels and
the rheumatism. The Rockland man believes
there is a wonderful fatality in dreams.

EVERY woman has a right to be of any

she pleases ; for if she were to state her real age
no one would believe her. Every man has a
right to wear a moustache who can. Every wo-
man who makes puddings hasa right to believe
she can make better puddings than any other
woman in the world. Every man who carves
has a right to think of himself by putting a few
of the best bits aside. Every woman has a right
to think her child the prettiest little baby in the
world ; and it would he the greatest folly to
deny her this right, for she would be sure to take
it. Every young lady hasa right to faint when
?he pleases, if her lover is by her side to catch
her.
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FOOT NOTES.

NOVEL APPLICATION OF THE ELECTRIC
Licut.—The electric light has already been put
to various uses, but the most novel is that con-
templated by the Rev. Canon Bagot, rector of

Athy, and a well-known agriculturist. The
Canon announced his intention of doing his har-
vesting this year by the aid of the electric light,
but we have not heard whether his experiment
has been successfully accomplished.

A SiMrLE PHoNoGrRAPH.—In the Scientific
American appears a short description of a very
simple phonograph. It consists of a mouthpiece
similar to that used for a telephone, but on the
under surface it has the phonographic style or
needle fixed to it. Fastened on to this mouth-
piece is a circular rim of wood, with two grooves
opposite to each other cat in it ; a piece of wood
with a groove along its length accurately fits
these grooves, and, when a prece of stout tinfoil
is attached by bees’-wax on the surface next the
needle, the wood and foil being drawn slowly
along whilst a person is speaking into the mouth-
piece, the usual phonographic impressions are
made on the foil. In this way a very simple
and inexpensive phonograph may be made.

THE EMPEROR OF BRAZIL AND COLERIDGE.—
The Emperor of Brazil has proved himself, du-
ring his long reign, one of the very few emper-
ors whom the world has reason to respect. A
man of unusual culture and liberal sentiments,
his aim has been to establish justice and good
government among his people. He was one of
the friends or students of Coleridge, and has
lately sent a silver vase, as a tribute of regard,
to Mr. Thomas Allsop, the oldest living personal
companion of the great master. Mr. Allsop’s
Recollections of Samuel Taylor Coleridge, n book
which throws more light upon the opinions and
character of the famous Gamaliel of Highgate,
and gifts of letters and documents, interested
the Emperor of Brazil very much, recalling the
characteristics of His honoured friend : hence
arose this graceful gift to Mr. Allsop, which
may be chronicled among the courtesies of em-
perors {g men of letters. The vase has been
sent from Rio Janeiro, and came to England

through the hands of the Brazilian ambassador.
The inscription is :

TO THOMAS ALLBSOP,
FroM PEDRo IIL.,
In Recoguition of Juteresting Documents and Letters,
Throwing Light ou the Life of 8. T, Cloleridge,
As the only surviving Friend of the Philosopher and

vet,
WHOM I LOVED LIVING AND HONOUR DEAD.

When the Emperor was last in England, he
paid a visit to Coleridge’s tomb at Highgate,
one morning as early as six o’clock.

HazLITT'S PORTRAIT OF LAMB. —A portrait
round which a very  exceptional acconnt of
literary interest clusters has, according to the
Athencum, been offered to the trustees of the
National Portrait Gallery for purchase. Itis a
likeness of Charles Lamb, painted by the artist
and essayist, William Huzf)i:t, and presented to
Coleridge ; Coleridge left it to his friend and
host, Mr. Gillman, and from the widow of Mr.
Gillman it has come to its present owner, Mr.
Moger. The likeness has been spoken of with
:g)ecial approval by Crabb Robinson in his

iary. The picture represents Lamb at the age
of about thirty, in a sixteenth century Spanish
costume, half length and full size ; the amount
of lifelike variable expression in the face is very
considerable, and the execution is sufficiently
good to show that Hazlitt, however superior he
may have been as a writer, was not by any
means without capability as a painter. A du-
plicate of this portrait is in the possession of
Mrs. Moxon ; there cannot be a doubt that the
original is the one now offered by Mr. Moger
for purchase. It has been engraved in one of
the collections of Lamb's letters, but the oil
picture is vastly better thau the engraving.

Prize DrsioNs For A LoviNg Cupr.—In
December, 1877, Messrs. Watherston & Sons,
manufacturing jewellers and silversmiths, of 12
Pall Mall East, with a view to the advancement
of British Art in its application especially to
silversmiths’ work, offered thrce prizes 501., 301,
and 200, to be awarded by the Department of
Science and Art, in 4 competition among
students of Schools of Art throughout the King-
dom, for the best designs for a loving cup. The
awards which have been made by Mr. Poynter,
R.A., Director for Art, are as follows : ({eor e
Daniels, student at the City and Spitalfields
School of Art, first prize, 50{.; W. Watkins,
student at the National Art Training School,
second prize, 30. ; J. A. Kean, student at the
National Art Training School, third prize, 207.
The designs were on view iu the French Annexe
in the Exhibition Road, South Kensington, with
the works sent up for the national competition.

e —— @< ——————
HUMOROUS.

To-morROW—The day when misers give, when
idlers work and when sinners reform.

CLiFTOoN W, TAYLEURE, the writeure, acteure,
and aatheure, is added to the list of faileures.

DoN'T attempt to punish all your enemies at
once. You can't do a large business on a small capital.

CINCINNATI has had two or three cases of
ellow fever, and it is noticeable that church attendance
s picking up.

A PHILOSOPHEX says that the most difficult
aot to perform is to pick up a chalk mark on a dark night
L under the impression that it is a letter. )

ENcLISH is the court language of Germany.
Itis & proud moment when an American visiting the
palace, is saluted with, * Dot vas booty schplentit mor«
nin’, don’t het”

ENGLISH papers don’t propose to have libel
suits when it can be avoided. They therefore speak of
‘ the alleged late accident by which 300 persons were
drowned.”

THE poet who delights in extravagant flights
of pathos will have to step up lively before he overtakes
a sadd bject for dyspeptic rhyming than a wan
struggling home from market with both arms full of
house-plants.

PrYsICIANS have determined that if in man
one faculty is lacking.another faculty becomes anusually
strong. We have noticed that where a politician has no
oonscience his bank account grows very large.

CouNSEL had been questioning s certain wit-
ness named Gunn, and in closing he said to him, * Mr.
Guun, you can now go off.” The judge on the Bench,
seeing the pun, gravely added, *‘ 8ir, you are discharg-
ed.” Of course an explosion in court immediately en-
sued. -

THE last man will have an awfully lone-
some time of it. Nobody to drink with or borrow money
of ; nobody to dun him or raise his rent; no gas peter
to make things lively ; no book-agents; no lhe-ms.u'r-
ance man, and no oldest inbabitant to declare that it's
the most remarkable weather we have ever had. The
last man ! Exocuse us. We are not a candidate.

His proper place.—A noted sharper, wishing
to ingratiate himself with a clergyman, said: ' Parson,
I should like to hear you preach more than I can tell
you.” * Well,” responded the clergyman, ‘' if you had

een where you ought to have been last Sunday, you
woald have heard me.” * Where was that "' asked the
sharper. ‘‘ In the couuty jail,” was the reply.

Two Highlandmen, kilted in primitive order,
dropped inadvertently into an Episcopal! chapel on Sun-
day and seated themselves in a comfortable pew. A
beautifal symphouy was struck up by the organist. At
that instant a gentleman came to take possession of the
seat, and civilly laid his hand on the shounider of one of
them and pointed to the door. ‘‘ Hoaut, tout,” eried the
Highlander ; * tak out Douald there; he be a far better
dancer than me."”

Full many & Jim of poorest razor e'en
The deep unfathomeA caves of barbers bear;
Full many a flour is burned when baked unseen,
And wastes its wheatness owing to the oare-
lessness of the ook, who leaves it in the oven while she
stands out at the fence, telling Mr. Hubb’s cook how she
is going to have her bounet trimmed.

LITERARY.

Miss BRADDON is on the Continent, engaged
on a new novel.

JouN H. IneraM, Esq., Poe’s biographer, is
passing a few weeks at Scarborough.

Cuarro & WINDUS, the Piccadilly publishers,

have failed for a large amount.

MATTHEW ARNOLD’S poems, complete in one
compact volume, will be issued.

“SreLLA” (Estelle A. Lewis) is in Paris, and
will return to London to superintend a new edition of
“ 8appho’’ in October.

THE Waverley Dictionary, containing a com-
plete alphabet of ail the ch ters in Sir Walter Scott’s
novels, with descriptious of each and selections, by Mary
Rogers, is in the press.

ALFRED TENNYSON writes regarding Mr.
' William F. Gill's ** Lite of Edgar A. Poe,” the fourth
edition of which has just been issued in Eagland: I
never could believe the slanders against Poe, and‘ Iam
delighted to find them so incontrovertibly refuted.”

Tue Michelet correspondence is to be pub-
lished shortly. MM. Nael and Damesnil have obtained
the 'y permission from Mad: Michelet, who
merely stipulates that she shall be consulted about any
suppression that may be thought necessary.

MRs. CLEMENT has revised her handbook of
‘* Painters, Sculptors, Architects, and Eugravers,” adding
new notes and au appendix, in which she puts together
many facts gleaned in & recent visit abroad about the
prices of famous pictures and the history of celebrated
works of art.

THEODORE MARZIALs is engaged upon a Ger-
man translation of select English modern lyrics. 'The
first of these, Mr. Philip Bourke Marston’s ‘‘My Garden,”
hus appeared in the last ber of the Zeitschrift far
Vergleichende Litteratur, published at Klausenburg.

HeNRY W. LONGFELLOW, the poet, has five
children. Onslow, the eldest, is married and a man of
business in Buston; Ernest is a risiog younq painter,
studying abroad ; Alice, the eldest of the girls, is a pleas-
ing writer, unmarried ; Edith is & golden-haired young
lady of twenty-five, who has just mnarried the third som
of Richard H. Dana, Jr., and Anna is decidedly literary
in her inclinations.

Ocrave FEUILLET, the charming author of
the purest of all French romauces, is full of homelike
eccentricities, which illustrate his Kindliness of heart. He
rents two stories above the one he livesin, so as to secure
a qniet place to write in. He hates railways, and always
rides down with post-horses to his summer residence in
Normandy, sending his family ahead by rail. He cher-
ishes a lively regard for the Empire aud is a devout
Catholic. ]

MapaMe DuranD, * Henry Gréville,” has
authorized Miss Helen Stanley to translate her novels
from the original manuscript in Freoch into English. In
accordance with this ag t, Miss Stanley has made
a version of the new uovel, **L’Aimée,” which will
shortly be issued by Peterson & Brothers, in uniform
style with *‘ Sonia,” ¢ Saveli's Expiation,” and * Gab-
rielle,” by the same author.  The sceneof this story is
1aid in Paris at the present day, and the work is said to
show admirably the antbor's peculiar skill in the analy-
sis of character. It presents a tender and touching pie-
tare of French home-life, aud isfliled with the faith which
now seems declining in the world, in the valne of true,
enduring love.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

THE coming of Rossi is snnouneced in Paris

for October, when he will play Macbeth with Madame
Ristori.

IT is said that Nilsson has grown fat, and,
like Swedes generally after the spring of life has passed,
coarse in featuresand gross looking.

MapaME ANNA Bisuor, the world-known
prima douna, will shortly sail for Europe frum New
York. Madume Bishop will settle in her native country,
England, devoting her t me to towhingmmk‘, 8 VOCR-
tion for which she is eminently fitted by her great ability
and vast experienoce.

RoBerT BUucHANAN, the Scottish poet, thus
characterizes a popular American actress: ‘‘ In Miss
Rose Eytinge we bave a woman who, even physi-
cally, possesses us with a peculiar sense of ;fm
deur and repose; & woman whom Walt Whitman
would delight in and recoguize as the justified mother of
men; alarge-minded, vigorous, erect, and veble ani-
mal ; over and above the animalism, 50 necessary to this
oharacter, & consecrated maternal soui.’
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CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG.

Miss Clara [Lounise Kellogg, the renowned prima
donna, is the daughter of Connecticut parents.
She was born in Sumpterville, South Carolina,
in 1845, and went to Connecticut when a little
child. Her musical talents developing generally
at the age of twelve years, she was placed under
the charge of Rivarde, the first musical instrue-
tor in New York, and graduated when sixteen.
She made her début in opera at the Academy of
Music, New York, in KFebruary, 1861, in the
réle of Filda, in Rigolettd, receiving a complete
ovation, and from that time her success was as-
sured. In 1865, she visited Europe and im-
mediately accepted a splendid engagement at
Her Majesty’s Theatre, London, which con-
tinued to the clpse of the season. She after-
wards travelled over Europe and returned to
this country to receive still more flattering
offers from American managers. In 1871, Miss
Kellogg again visited England, was entertained
by members of the Royal family and a grand
farewell dinner was given in her honour by the
Duchess of Somerset. In 1874, Miss Kellogg
ventured into the field of English opera which
for four years proved one of her most lucrative
engagements. Mr. Max Strakosch secured her
last year for both English and Italian opera by
paying her $60,000 for 100 nights, and he
reaped a profit of $30,000. She is engaged a
second time by Mr. Strakosch- for a season in
the United States and Canada. Miss Kellogg is
now in the zenith of her powers—her magnifi-
cent voice has never yet been equalled by an
American artiste, and but by very few ot the
foreign singers. As a woman she is affable, of
a genial. disposition, generous to a fault and a
a model daughter.

ANNIE LOUISE CARY.

Annie Louise Cary was born in Wayne, Ken-
nebec County, in October, 1842. Her father,
Nelson H. Cary, M.D., resided at Gorham,
Maine, which place was Miss Cary’s home in
early childhood. Dr. Cary’s children, six in
number, were all possessed of considerable musi-
cal ability. Annie was the youngest of the
family, and early gave unmistakable evidences of
a love for both vocal and instrumental music.
With her brothers and sisters she often joined
in singing even before she could pronounce the
words clearly. She received her early education
at the Gardner Lyceum, Maine, and was subse-
%uently for some time & member of the Gorham

emale Seminary. At the age of 15, she went
to Boston, and prosecuted her musical studies
under the tutelage of John G. Wetherbee,
a musician of excellent culture, and the
late Lyman W. Wheeler, whose musical talent
was developed in Europe. Miss Cary attracted
much attention whilst singing in the choir
at Rev. Dr. Stone's Church, Dr. Lowell’s,
Dr. Huntington’s and at concerts in the
larger cities. In August, 1866, she quitted
America for Milan, at the Conservatory in which
city she studied for upwards of two years, at the
expiration of which she determined to try her
fortune on the lyric stage, and accordingly ac-
cepted an engagement to go to Copenhagen
with an Italian Opera Company. Her début was
entjrely successful, the richness and flexibility
of heer voice, the high training and artistic apti-
tude she exhibited, and her handsome personal
agpenmnce, all contributed to secure for herthe
admiration of the public. She was the idol of the
hour, and the recipient of the popular adulation
wherever she appeared. Ferdinand Strakosch
heard her sing the part of Maffeo Orsini in
Lucrezia Borgia, and knew no rest until he had
secured her services. She sang first under his
management, at Christiana, Norway, before the
King of Sweden, and subsequently at Gothen-
burg, Bergen, Stockholm and other northern
cities. From thence she made the tour of Eu-

rope, gathering fresh honours everywhere, es-

})ecially in London and 8t. Petersburg, in which
atter capital she was idolized by the Russian
nobility, who with their proverbial open hand-
eduess loaded her with valuable presents in ad-
dition to the unbounded applause which they
continually bestowed upon her. Returning to
the United States with the Nilsson Opera Com-
pany, Miss Cary commenced a career which up
to the present day has heen one continued suc-
cession of triumphs. From one end of the con-
tinent to the other—from the Atlantic to the
Pacific—her name is a household word amongst
lovers of nlusic. In 1877 Miss Cary visited San
Francisco, and sang in that city for a season of
12 weeks at Baldwin’s Theatre, under the man-
agement of Messrs. Hattaway & Pond, of the
Boston Lyceum Bureau. She was received with
enthusiasm. A well-known critic in that city
wrote as follows :—* There is an honest bright-
ness in Miss Cary’s eyes, a refinement in the
shape of her head, and'a certain stately delicacy
of bearing, which invests her with the power of
commandingadmiration,and indicates the genius
with which she is gifted. Her voice is of in-
finite sweetness and power, and goes straight
to the heart. It is a wide range contralto, and
the notes seem to be produced without any
effort, and still are strong emough to fill the
whole house with melody. Her style is pure,
correct and rational. She indulges in no liber-
ties with her author, and whatever graces she
introduces are never redundant. Her sostenuto
is remarkably steady, firm and equal. She has
succeeded in acquiring a good ltalian pronun-
ciation and accent, and is an excellent actress.”
Miss Cary’s repertoire is very extensive, includ-
ing ‘“ Azucena” Trovatore; ¢ Siebel,” Foust;
“grederic, " Mignon ; *‘Matfeo Orsini,” Lucrezia;

“ Anneris” Aida ; *“ Arsael ’’ Semiramide ;
““Oscar” Ballo in Maschera ; ‘¢ The Page,” in
The Huguenots, &c., &c. 1t will be seen by re-
ference to our advertising columns that Misses
Kellogg and Cary will give two grand operatic
concerts at the Academy of Music, Monday and
Tuesday, October 7th and 8th.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

A JUDGE complained of being unwell of late,
as he had several attacks of sleeplessness on the
Bench. )

CYPRUS has got into the pulpits ; and one ex-
cellent divine has discovered that the island is
mentioned in Genesis—a fanct which places its
respectability beyond all question.

A CERTAIN noble lord is the owner of at least
half-a-dozen milk shops in various parts of Lon-
don ; while a lady with a long pedigree, has
started a laundry which is largely patronized by
her more fortunate friends and acquaintances.

. THE ‘ beauty’ of next season will be a young
lady from Ross-shire. She distinctly declines
to be photographed.” Others have it that it
will be a young lady from Nairnshire, who, in
consequence of that rumour, was looked at with
interest, and we must add admiration, at the
Nairn flower show recently.

MR. PULESTON, in the course of his address
to his constituents at Devonport recently, said
that an American friend ot his had well sum-
marized the position of England with regard to
the Eastern Question :—‘‘You may say what
you like about Lord Beaconsfield, but he lifted
you out of the back seat.”

THE Earl of Beaconsfield has consented to
i accept a magnificent pair of carvers from a firm
{ of cutlery manufacturers in Sheffield. They

may be taken as & memento of the Berlin Treaty,
| inasmuch as, in addition to his lordship’s crest,
f the handles bear a representation of Peace, be-
! neath which are written the words ¢ Peace with
honour.”

! A DISCOVERY is alleged to have been made by
Mr. Gresham, a practical mechanician, of a
method by which a ship may be photographed
on the high seas, distant from 100 to 5,000
miles—the photograph giving the name, the
latitude and longitude, and the destination,
taken from chalk-marks on her deck. An arti-
ficial mirage is to be produced in the sky from
the ship, which can be photographed by means
of the ‘“ phantasmograph” at the distance above
named.

SoME genius seems to have hit apon a novel
means of making money. On an office doorpost
in tke city, there is a notice of a reward for the
discovery of the person who persists in puinti:‘g
out the nsme ofp:he firm. At first the rew
was only thirty shillings; now, owing to the
increasing exasperation of the injured merchants
at this surreptitious insult, it has risen to fifty
pounds. 1f this sum should satisfy’the ingen.
ious speculator, he will no doubt %et himself
discovered, and afterwards share the fruit.of the
enterprise, minusa small fine, with the jaforme..

At Oxford the Dons still forbid their young
men, even those who are reading hard for
honours, and therefore are not likely to give
them any trouble, to reside in college during
any part of the long vacation. One consequence
of this restriction is, that a large number of
them have gone to Cambridge, and have settled
on the banks of the Cam, where they are read-
ing with tutors of the sister university. When
will persons learn that all needless restrictions
on the freedom of the subject are absurd ?

| SoME of the best families in South Wales are
" setting a reform in dress, most picturesque, but
. becoming. Many of the principal families in
Swansea have dressed their grown-up daughters
in the old Welsh costume, the boddice, the
‘““bed-gown,” and petticoat being looped back
in true orthodox fashion. The dress is short,
reaching to the ankle, and white linen cuffs up
to the elbow, and the” cockshell hat completes
the picturesque costume, which is rapidly coming
into use in Wales amongst the best families, and
giving a much-needed impulse to the Welsh
flannel trade.

Axv one who knows the fragile build of the
London Saloon Steamers, and compares it with
the towering hull of the Bywell Castle, as she
lay in a reach of the river near Greenwich after
the terrible accident, would have no difficulty
in measuring in his own mind the tremendous
force of the blow which sent so many people to
their graves. A huge iron steamer, which had
on her all the way that her powerful engines
would impart, accelerated by the set of the tide,
may well, as some of the witnesses have said,
have crushed the Princess Alicelike a band-box,
and yet have come out of the encounter with no-
thing but a few scratches on the paint of her bow.

AN interesting episode of the Queen’s drive
through Dunbar was her encounter with a rival
sovereign, none other than Queen Estiier, of
the gipsies. The BRohemian monarch was pre-
gared to do due honour to her sister Queen, and

ad enthroned herself on a platform near the
{:rk railings, surrounded by the principal mem-

rs of her court, all gaily apparelled. Eather

herself wore a purple dress, trimmed with white
lace. The Queen’s attention was attracted by
the strange group, and she acknowledged their
greeting.  The Duchess of Roxborough, who ac-
compunied Her Majesty, informed her that
Queen Esther was there, and Queen Victoria ac-
cordingly looked back with a smile and a bow
specially for the gipsy sovereign, greatly to her
gratification.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

The King of the Belgians will certainly visit
Paris in October ; there seems to be some doubt
about the King of Italy going to see the Uni-
versal Exhibition.

THE Persian Ambassador at Paris has, by
commmand of the Shah, presented to the Duchess
of Magenta the Ladies’ Order of the Sun, re-
served as a rule for Royal personages.

THE official notification of the names of the
exhibitors who have been awarded prizes at the
Paris Exhibition will not be made until the last
week in October ; butit is believed that the suc-
cessful exhibitorswill be acquainted—unofficially
of course—with the awards they have gained
almost immediately.

FRENCHMEN have long envied the liberty en-
joyed by English: passengers of gaining access to
the platform as soon as they have taken their
tickets, and on the Eastern Railway they are
henceforth to be allowed this privilege instead
of being cooped up in waiting-rooms till the train
arrives or is on the point of starting.

MLLE. MARGUERITE GIDEL, the daughter of
the Principal of the Henri IV. College, bas just
passed the first part of her examination as Bach-
elor of Art at the Paris Faculty of Letters. The
young lady is only sixteen years of age. M.
Louis Audiat, Professor of Rhetoric at giintes,
and laureate of the institution, presented three
of his children, one of whom is a girl, to the
Commission, delegated by the Faculty of Poitiers
at Limoges, for the examination entitling to the
degree of Bachelor of Art, and all three were re-
ceived on the same day with commendations.

SouTH AUSTRALTIA has carried off the first
diplome d'honneur for wheat at the Paris Ex-
hibition, the jury describing its exhibits as a
¢ collection magnifique ;” also a gold medal for
flour. It sent seven specimens of wheat and
flour, and to each a prize has been awarded.
Adelaide wheat obtained a gold medal in 1851,
and has always fetched the highest prices at
Mark-lane.

WE have now got a key to Germany’s disin-
clinatizn to take an important part in the Paris
Exhibition. It is not, as was suggested at the
time, that the German Government and people
were indisposed to aid France in showing to the
world that she possesses a recuperative power,
such as no other Euro&;enn nation can lay claim
to, but that they are desirous of holding an In-
ternational Exhibition of their own, in which
the industrial projects of the Empire will show
with all the charm and effect of novelty. Berlin,
a8 a matter of course, will be chosen for this pro-
posed new world's fair ; and it is thought pro-
bable that arrangements may be completed in
;18'3‘; to hold it in 1880, or, at the latest, in

TaE Civil Tribunal of the Seine has just had
before it an action brought by Madame Quentin-
Profit against the Prince and Princess Galitzin,
to recover 6,000f. for services rendered. The
plaiutiff is a matrimonial agent, and about three
years ago the Princess, at the recommendation
of a friend, applied to her to find a suitable
partner for her son, who desired to get married.
After le{ngthened negotiations a lady was found,
and an interview arranged, but the affair was
eventually broken off. Madame Quentin-Profit
then sent in her bill, thvs composed : Carriages,
432f. ; cost of toilettes, 1,000f. ; money ex-
pended, correspondence, &e., 150f.; honorarium,
4,018f. ; total. 8,000f. The Court appeared to

think the charge high for the services rendered,
and awarded 500f. only. :

THE fountains with which Sir Richard Wal-
lace has enriched Paris have done good service
this summer. Thousands of persons, many of
whom, especially among the provincials, belong
to the bourgeois class, do not disdain the re-
freshment of the modest goblet. dpropos of
fountains, Paris is singularly deficient in monu-
ments of the old régime. Henry IV. was one of
the Kings who first comprehended the blessings
of a plentiful supply of water. It was he who
constructed the Samaritaine, a hydraulic ma-
chmg leaning against the Pont Neuf, and adorn-
ed wlth_a clock, the chimes of which are cele-
brated in French history, and a bronze group
representing Jesus and the Samaritan at Jacob’s
well. The gay and thoughtless songsters of the
period sang—

Arrétez-vous ici, passant,
Regardez attentivement :
Vous verrez la Samaritaine
Assise an bord d’une fontaine,
Vous n'en avez pas la raison :
C’est pour laver son cotillon !

Amengst the old fountains of Paris are the Fon-
taMe de Grenelle, built by Bouchardon ; the
Fontsine Gaillon, which is not very remmarkable.
Tt is due to Chamillard, 3 billiard-player whose
cannons won him a seat in the king’s council.

The Fontaine Moliére dates only from the reign
of Louis Philippe. The idea is due to the actor
Regnier, who got up the public subscription
which paid for it. :

BURLESQUE.

ANOTHER CANDIDATE BEATEN.—At the earn-
est solicitation of his many friends, a West
Hill boy consented to allow his name and him-
self to go before a water-melon patch in the
suburbs Wednesday night. The convention was
somewhat disorderly, owing to the appearance of
a strong delegation from the farm house that
came in without credentials and insisted on be-
ing heard. It was entirely irregular, of coarse,
but all the same the boy was seized in amn in-
verted attitude just as he was climbing over the
fence, and the chairman of the new delegation
fanned his suburbs with a hedge switch until he
consented, for the sake of peace and harmony,
to withdraw, which he did at the rate of about a
thousand miles an hour,

I Lickep Him.—*“ Now, Mrs. Roosmyer's
x;a c%"his-l{onor, ‘ What do you want a warrant
or ?

‘¢ Foor my hoosband, so much I know.”

*“What’s he been doing ?”

‘1 licked him.”’

*“You licked him ?’

‘1 licked him. Und I got right py dose.”

¢ How do you make that out ?”’

““Ven I told you, then you find out. 1 fix
his dinner so he go py his vork. Then he catch
his hand pehint und say he got a pain in his

ack. So he lie down on the %ounge und groan
ike he vas very pad. Ven he feels petter it vas
too late to go py his vork, so he say he go mit
the greek und catch some fish. Hedon’d goome
pack before it vas nighd, und all the fish vat he
got vas a meesrable leedle pull-head what you
coulda’d ground ; put he smell like some peer
parrels more ash dwendy dimes. Und den he

say : .

¢ ¢ What for supper aind ready ?”

‘1 tell bim schplit some of dose firewood und
I dalk mit you. Then he catch by his arm und
scream :

“¢QOh ! I gotthe roomaticks I

¢ ¢ So you ean’d schplit some wood ' I say.

‘“¢Nein. Oh! oh! dose roomaticks! dose
roomaticks !” he kept on crying.

‘“Then I vas madder ash you dink. Urd I
say :
“¢Ven you dold me you got a bain in your
pack, [ say noting. Und ouf you got dooble up
on accound you got some of dose roomaticks, I
say it vas all righd. Put, by golly, ouf you got
dose bein in the pack und dot roomaticks vot
don’d gome only ven you got some vork to do,
then I lick you on sighd ’ .

““Very well, if you licked him, what do- yvou
want a warrant for ¥

‘“On accound he shall be locked oud the vay
s0 I put smearcase on my own brod, by shimme-
ney! Vot you dinks ¢’

AN OBTUSE MAN.-—She was a stylish old maid
and to accommodate a friend she took the baby
out for an airing. She was wheeling it up and
down the walk, when an oldish man, very deaf,
came along and in&;:ired for a certain person
supposed to live on that street. She nearly yelled
her head off trying to answer him, and he looked
around, caught sight of the baby, and said :

** Nice child, that ; 1 suppose you feel proud
of him %’

‘¢ It isn’t mine,” she yelled at him.

*“ Boy, eh ! Well, he looks just like you."

“It isn’t mine!” she yelled again, but he
nodded his head and continued :

““Twins, eh ! Where’s the other one ?*’

Despairing of making him understand by word
of mouth, she pointed to the baby, at herself,
and then shook her head.

“ Yes—yes, I see ; t'other twin in the housc.
Their father is fond of them, of course ?’’

She turned the cab and hurried the other way,
but he followed and asked :

‘“ Do they kick round much nights ?*’

‘1 tell you "taint mine !”’ she shouted, look-
ing very red in the face.

‘I think you’re wrong there,” he answered.
¢‘Children brought up on the bottle are apt to
pine and die.”’

She started on a run for the gate, but before
she had opened it he came up, and asked :

*¢ Have to spank 'em once in a while, I sup-

se !! Rl

She made about twenty gestures in half a
minute, and he helped the cab through the gate
and said : :

¢ Our children were all twins, and I'll send
my wife down to give you some advice. You

t2]

But shé picked up a flower-pot and flung it
at him. I;e jumped back, and as she entered
the house, he called out :

‘“Hope insanity won’t break out on the
twins !”’

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the
greatest care.  Feathers dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay.  Gloves cleaned and dyed black

only. J. H. LepLanc. Works: b47 Craig St.
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GENERAL ELECTIONS.

The following gentlemen were returned by

acclamation on Tuesday, the 10th August :
QUEBEC.
Opposition.

Huntingdon......
Laval............

Mindsterial,
Seriver.

Quebec, W .
Sherbrooke. .

NEW BRUNSWICK.
Gloucester. ... .. Anglin.
Restigouche . ... Haddow.

The following is a list of the candidates re-

turned so far as heard from :
ONTARIO.

Toronto East, Hay . _.... ... . . .
Torouto West, Robiuson .
Toronto Centre, Platt . _
Hastings, W.. Brown ..
Prince Edward, McCuaig .
Ontario, 8., Glen.......
Ontario, N., Wheeler.
Niagara, Hughes.....
Victoria, S., McQuude. ..
Peterborou:b, W., Hilliard.
Cornwall, Bergin............
Dundas, Ross.c.............. . . 77 .
Carleton, Rochester...........__....... .. ...
Northumberland, E., Keeler....._......_.....
Oxford, 8., Skinner....._..... ... .. .. ... 1

Peel, Elliott. ............. ... ... .. .. ...
Northumberland, W., Cockburn...............
Kent, Stephenson ............ ... ... ...
Lincoln, Rykert.....
Brant, S., Patterson
Durham, W., Burk..
Prescott, Wiser .....__..................
Wentworth South, Rymal
Renfrew, N., White._.._
Vietoria, N., Cameron
Lennox, Hooper........
Wentworth North, Bain.
Brockville, Fitzsimmons
Hastings, N., Bowell
Elgin, W, Casey...
Hamilton, Kilvert.
“ Robertso
Bruce, 8., Shaw
Grey, N., Lane. . ..
Frontenae, Kirkpatrick .
Leeds, 8., Jones ........
Wellington North, Krauz
Lambton, Mackenzie ......
York North, Strange.........
Glengarry, McLeunan.........
Renfrew, 8., Bannerman. ...
Ottawa County, Wright.....
Norfolk, N., Charlton ."....
Russell, O'Connor......._.....
Middlesex, W., Ross . _...._.
Addington, McRorey.. ..
Oxford, 8., Skiuner....... 1
Durham, E., Willlams. .. .. .
Essex, Patterson...........
Lanark, N., Galbraith.....
Wellington, Souath, Guthrie
‘Welland, Bunting.........
Haldimand, Thompson
Elgin, E., Arkell .....
York, West, Wallace
London, Carling......
Ottawa City, Currier..
“ “ Tassé....
Perth, N., Hesson..... .
Perth, 8., Trow......... ....1
Huron, N., Farrow....
Huron, 8., Cameron....
Huron, C., Horton . ..
Bruce, N., Gillies ........
Wellington Centre.....
Simcoe, N., McCarthy ..
Middlesex, N.,Caughlin....
Peterborough, E ., Burnham. .
Stormont, Fulton........ e
Grey, 8., Jackson....
Lanark, 8., Haggard
Prescott Co., Routhier.................. ...
Norfolk, S, Wallace................__.......
Hatton Co., MeDougall.........._............
Hastings, E., Aylsworth
Bothwell, Mills...
Brant, N., Flemin,
* Gillies...
Haldimand, Thom ps:
North Leeds and Grenvi

[y

*“  County, Caron,....... -
Missisquoi. Baker ........ ..
Rouville, Gigault........... ...
Hochelaga, Desjardins. .... ...
1.’ Assomption, Hurteau ........
Vaudreuil, Mongenais..._....
Richmond and Wolfe, Ives ...
Napierville, Coupal..._ .. ___
Argenteuil, Christie......._.... 1
St. Maurice, Desaulniers .......
Pontiac, Poupore ......._.... .
Rimouski, Fiset _......_..._.
Two Mountains, Daoust. .
Chambly, Benoit.............
Vercheres, Geoffrion. . .. .. .
Brome, Chandler. .. ___. 1
‘Terrebonne, Masson. . ..
Stanstead, Colby ... ....
Compton, Pope ..... ...
Chateaugaay, Holtun. ..
Laprairie, Pinsoneault...... ... ... ... .. .. ..
Levis, Blanchet .. ...
Montreal East, Coursol...... ... ... ... . ..

* West, Gault.

‘“  Centre, Ryan
Three Hivers. Macdougal
1.’lslet, Casgrain.........
Dorchester, Rouleau ..
Lotbiniere, Rinfret...
Sheffurd, Huntington
Charlevoix. Tremblay
St. Joho, Bourassa .
Yamaska, Gill .....
St. Hyacinthe, Tellier
Beauce, Boldue.. ...
Iberville, Bechard. ... ...
Bonaventure, R -bitailie.
Quebec Ceatre, Malouin.
Joliette, Baby ..._._,.
Berthier, Cuthbert ..
Bagot, Mousseau.. ..
Beanharnois, Cayley...
Champlain, Montplaisir......................
Drummond, Bourbeau. ........ ... . . ... ..
Jucques Cartier, Lafl
Kamouraska, Dumoset................._ .. ... 3
Megantic, Olivier.......... ... ... .. ... . .. 1
Montealm, Dugas . ..
Montmorency, Valin........ ....._........ ...
Nicolet, Methot........... ... ... .. ... ... ..
Portoeuf, Dr.8t. George ............_........ 1
Soulanges, Lanthier ... ... ... .. .. . ..

1
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XOVA SCOTIA.

Halifax City, Daly ..........................
“ Richey ..
Lunenburg, Kaulbach:
Piotou, Macdonald ...
*  Doull........
Cumberland. Tupper.
Colchester, McKay ...
Shelburne, Robertson . ..
Cape Breton, Macdonald.
o Mcleod ........ ... ... . .......
Yarmouth, Killam. .
King’s Borden. ..
Digby, Wade.........
Antigonish, Mclsaae. .............. ......... 1
Queen's, Bill ........_ ... ... ... !
Annapolie, Longle
Hants, Allison ... y .......................... 1
Richmond, Flyno... ... ... ... ... ....... 1
Victoria, Macdonald................. ... ..
Guysborough, A. Ogden .............. 1
Inverness, S. McDonnell................... .. 1
NEW BRUNSWICK.
8t. John (City), Tilley..............._........ 1
Carleton, Cornell.............._ ... .. 1
King’s, Domville ..........._.
Northumberland, Snowball. ... ...
St. John (city and county), Burpee.
- “ Weldon ...
Sunberry, C. Burpee...............
York, Pickard.........
Kent, Renand.......
Queen's, King ......
Albert, Rogers........
Restigouche, Haddow.
Victoria, Costigan .......
‘Westmoreland, Sir A, J. Smit

PRINCE EDWAKD ISLAND.

King's County, Maocdonald.................... 1
King’s, Mattart ..........
Prince County, Yeo..
Prince County, Hackett ..
Queen’s County, Pope. .......................
Queen’s County, Brecken.....................
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. PARIETIES.

GusTAVE DonE's great vase, executed for the
Paris Exhibition, . is regarded by an English
paper as ‘‘the most original design which can
be found in modern sculpture. As an example
of the picturesque in sculpture, and the execu-
tion, in solid material, of the lightest and wild-
est sketches, hitherto confined to the pencil or
the etching-needle for their production, this
vase stands alone.”

SAUCE For THE OLD Birp.—A wee Ayrshire
laddie, while repeating his lesson at his mother’s
knee, chanced to make a slip, whereupon his
father, who was sitting within hearing dis-
tance, immediately called out, * Gie him his
licks, mother—gie him his licks "’ Whether
‘“mother” acted on the advice or mot is not
stated ; but, at all events, on the followin,
morning, when the members of the householg
were assembled at breakfast, the head of the
family, whose thoughts had perhaps strayed,
somehow or other forgot a part of his accus-
tomed blessing, and naturally became a little
confused, which was not at all lessened by hear-
ing his little son and heir, at the foot of the

| table, whispering, with evident remembrance of

former wrong, “ Mother, gie him his licks !I"’

A GreAT PAINTER's FAILINGs.—Numerous
are the stories of the meanness of Turner, whose
father is said to have received shillings from
visitors for showing them his son’s works at his
house in Queen Anne street. Mr. Cunningham
narrates that once when arranging a fresh work
with the publishers, Hurst and Robertson, the
price of each drawing was fixed, after much dis-
cussion, at twenty-five pounds, and Turner left
the house apparently quite satisfied with the
bargain ; presently, however, he returned, slip-
ped his head in the door, and said, * Guineas
‘“Guineas, then, let it he,” replied the pub-
lishers. Some minutes afterwal‘g a rapid step
was heard, and Turner re-entered, saying, My
expenses * ¢ Oh, certainly sir,” was the an-
swer. But this was not all; a third time
Turner presented himself at the door, breathless
and much excited, for he feared a resistance to
his last demand, and exclaimed,  And twenty
proofs . The concession was, however, also
granted him.

r

I'yE GREAT CANTATRICE.-—** Christine Nil-
sson, in a plain gray costume and a hat shaded
with gay plumes, ¢ aims,” says Mrs. Hooper,
““more than a passing glance—more for the sake of
the past, however, than for that of the present, for
her beauty once so real and so winning, is sadly
faded, and the passage of years has accentuated
the marked points in her countenance, such as
the high cheek-bones and the generul hardness
of outline. Yetthe blue eyes and flashing teeth
are attractive as of old. I hear that her voice
has suffered as has her beauty, having lost its
exquisite and subtle sweetness, that ﬁiamoud-
like quality that was its greatest charm. From
that, or for some unexplained cause, the glory
of the great prima doana’s career is waning, and
she does not draw as once she did.  Yet she has
abated no jot of her pretensions, and conse-
quently the managers fight shy of her, as wit-
ness her non-engagement in London last season.
Yet she is but little over thirty, having barely
reached the age at which the powers of a great
singer should be at their prime.”

Tur GreaT FRENCH Pogr.—Victor Hugo has
quite recovered from his recent indisposition,
which was never so serious as some people im-
agined. He complained of a pain in his side,
which, however, was charmed away by tae ses
air at Guernsey.  Although he loves Paris, and
is never weary of chanting the praises of the gay
capital, he was glad of an_excuse for returning
to his quaint residence at St. Peter Port. When
he was elected a member of the Senate, he per-
suaded himself that the dJuties of that office
would """’“Yy very little of his time, but his
experience hax been exuctly the reverse of this,

For a good many years past Victor Hugo has
been saying thaf there is a certain amount of
work which he wishes to complete before he dies,
but in spite of his great industry, he never
seems to exhaust theliterary projects with which
his brain is filled. He has long passed the
allotted span of human life, but, nevertheless,
he is in the enjoyment of vigorous health, and
devotes himself every day to his literary labours.
At the present moment he is engaged upon two,
if not three, new books.

THE QUEEN AND THE ADMIRAL.—A pretty
story is told of Admiral Sir Edward Inglefield,
commander of the North American Squadron,
to the effect that when a young officer he had
the luck, on one occasion, to be particularl
handy in assisting her Majesty down a ship—ladx
der. The Queen took a fancy to the young fel-
low, inguired his name, and then said :—* You
have helped me down the ladder ; I must try and
helpyou up it. If you need my special aid, let
me know.”” Years went by, and the admiral was
too smart an officer to nced adventitions assis-
tance, butat length he found himself in a hob-
ble, since, under certain admiralty regulations,
he would he compelled, in the ordinary course
of events, to accept  rank which probably would
practically “ shelve” him. At this juncture he
found means toremind the Queen of the ladder
episode. Her Majesty, who never forgets her
friends or their faces, was as good as her word,
and the admiral by being sent out to Washing-
ton as naval attache, contrived, under the limi-
tation exempting from the ruleofficers on spe-
cial service, to gainghis desired object. .

OLD Pravs IN FAsH10N.—This seems to be a
time when old plays and plays founded on old
novels are growing into favor once more. One
of these, *,Evadne,” soon to be presented ‘here,
usedw to be in the repertory of many leading
actresses, but has been shelved for the last 25
years or more. Although stilted in style, ex-
travagant in sentiment, and very unlike the liter-
ary or dramatic fashion of to-day, it has enough
good scenes and telling situations to be effective
if well rendered. Sheil (Richard Lalor), the
Irish orator and friend of O’Connell, wrote it or
rather based it on the *Traitor” of Shirley, a
dramatist of the seventeenth century, who,
driven from his house in the suburbs by the great
fire of London, died, with his wife, from fatigue
and fright, and the two were buried in the same

vein St. Paul’s churchyard. Sheil was bare-
y 30 when he produced this and other dramas
as a means of subsistence, before he had gained
reputation as an orator and barrister. Many
persons, knowing *‘ Evadne” to have been bor-
rowed in its main features, have supposed it to
be taken from the ¢ Maid’s Tragecf) ,” in con-
sequence of the title being the same as the name
of the heroine of Beaumont and Fletcher’s drama.
It is well-nigh 70 years since *Evadne’’ wag
put on the stage—it was prepared hurriedly, and
Sheil, though by no means lacking in vanity,
would no doubt be surprised, if he knew it, that
his turgid adaptation had retained any of its old
popularity.

CHARLBs  Rpapk—as described by Rose
Eytinge, who was presented to this eccentric
man of letters during her stay in England—is a
man of the greatest delicacy and refinement.
He is of large frame, solid, but not stout, and
bespeaking sedentary habits. His hair and
beard are quite white. He ixa thorough aristo-
crat, although, of course, a commoner. He
writes such trenchant letters occasionally because
he suffers from dyspepsia, rather than from a
naturally combative disposition. He isa gour-
met, and after his occasional hearty club din-
ners, which he cannot digest, and, therefore,
ought not to try, he is in a mood to change
from a lamb into & lion. His house is a charm-
ing place. and he has built what he calls the
‘“ garden room,” as an extension, and here he
does his writing. 'The ceiling of this apart-
ment might be called low here, but not in Eng-
land, where there are so many old-fashioned
housss. The walls are covered with old family
portraits, principally beauties of a past century,
and relieved »with Roger’s statuettes, of which
Mr. Reade has the entire series in plaster. On
the mantelpiece is an exqnisite bronze of ** Ks-
meralda.”  On the table is—chaoy, but many
handsome ornaments, despite the inconfgmit;y.
For instance, n gilded Louis Quatorze clock is
side by side with one or two of the coal oil Jamnps
which Mr. Reade is trying to have introduced
into the wines, and, having mixed them all yp
in inextricable confusion, he clears his mind hy'
beginning to write in that vigorous Saxon of
his. As he writes he looks out over his beauti-
ful garden, a mass of foliage, to Hyde Park.

LiTekARY RESEMBLANCES.—* One of the
most elegant literary recreations,” says l?lﬂ’t}ell,
‘“in that of tracing poetical or prose imitations
and similarities, for nssuredly sin}llanty is not
always imitation.” But even if it were, what
then ? All the best literary works that the world
has seen are little more than imitations or imi-
tatious of imitations. The Romans iniitated the
(ireeks, and the moderns have imitated both.
Virgil imitated Homer and Eunius ; Terence,
Menander ; Moliere’s Amphitryon is an imitation
of Plautus who imitated it from the Greeks,
who imitated it from India. Pity that the work
of Aretades on Coincidences, quoted by Eusebius
in his Evangelical Prolusions, is lost! We
might learn from it more things about the an-
cients than are dreamed of in our philosophy.
We learn that aven those supposed most origi-
nal were as much indebted to their predecessors
as Boileau and Dante, Mariana and Milton.
Besides, the ultimate work imitated by art is in
iteelf but an imitation of nature. Literary imi-

tation is, then, not only a matter of right, but a
matter of necersity. Him who does not imitate *,
the ancients, says Boileau, none will imitate. 7
What is the result of a man trying to stand on ;
his own bottom in the minor circumstances of
expression ?  He becomes a Giongora or a Marina, &
a Cleaveland or a Lowenstein. One can say
nothing that has not already been said as we,

or better in the old time which was before him.
We live too late, said La Bruyere, to produce
anything new. Alfred de Musset, when accused
by some amateur or professional literary detec-
tive of imitating the author of Childe
Harold, that troubled, imaginary being, showed
how the amiable apostle of, misanthropy had him-
self imitated Pulei and many more of the old
Italian poets.

Drrer ANp HorgeiN.—Durer’s portraits are
daubs in comparison with Holbein’s. Yet, while
Holbein is known only by his portraits, Durer
stands out in the history of artas grandly and
distinctly as he stood out amou(gl his contempo-
raries and rivals at Antwerp and Venice. Hol-
bein’s monogram is a splendid advertisement to
put on the back of a portrait. It doubles or
trebles its value. But of Holbein personally we
kuow very little, and care less, There is no charm
in his character. 1t was a character that was to
be met with in every alelier of Angsburg, in every
printer’s and engraver’s back shop in Basle, in
every studio at Antwerp.” He had a keen aye
and a firm hand, could read a face at a glance,
and reproduce all its lines, all its lights and
shades with a touch that had magic in it. But
in the case of Albert Durer the character of the
man is everything. His pictures and engravings
are held in the highest admiration, aud will
continue to be so as long as they exist. But
they owe almost all their value to the fact that
they are Durer’s work. The man in this case is
superior to the artist. In Holbein’s case the
artist is superior to the man. ¢ If wé"were to
meet Shakespeare to-morrow,” said Charles
Lamb, ‘“we should take off our hats to him.” And
that, 1 take it, is what we should do if we were
to meet Albert Durer. Possibly, if we met Hol-
bein, we might take it into our heads to invite
him to supper, might sit down with him over a
bowl of punch, offer him a cigar, aud ask hin
to sing one of the old drinking songs of the
Rhine. Bat if we were to ask Albert Durer to
supper, we should ask him in state, we should
place him in the post of honour, we should stand
ui to receive him as the painters of Antwerp did
when they invited him to their guildhall, and
we might finish up the evening, as they did, by
seeing him home by torchlight.

Exb oF THE WoRLD.—Americans have
hitherto eujoyed the reputation of being the sole

inventors of the end of the world. The peculiar

body known as the Millerites used, some 30
years ago, to fix the date of dissolution of the
planet and the ascension of the true believers to
the abode of the blessed. They changed the day
a number of times, prepiring themselves agiin
and again to go up, but, owing to some miscal-
culation or some derangement of the celestial
machinery, none of them, as may be inferred,
ever .ot off. Of late years, Millerism ap-
pears to have become extinet, but a Moham-
medan branch of it has been opened, so to
speek, at Medna the towb-place of the prophet.
A priest in the famous mosque there has latterly
received a visit from' Mohammed, who has re-
vealed to him that the world will perinanently
close its doors, and diacontinue for all time the
business of existence, the 11th of July next, at
2o'clock p. m., sharp. The prophet, who was
ina communicative mood, expressed his supreme
dissatisfaction at the degeneracy of Mussulmans,
and ascribes the famine in India and the severe
droughts in the East to this cause. He also
added as a rare and important bit of information
that Islamisio has been 8o poorly practised that
only seven of its professors had been admitted
to paradise since he took up his quarters there.
As it is well nigh 1,250 years since he died, this
is & most unfortunate showing, proving that it is
no casy task for a Molmmmoﬁan to gain a glori-
ous immortality. Such is the disapproval of
Allah, according to the prophet, that he has de-
termined on thedate mentioned that the sun shall
rise in the West and earthly things o to pieces
generally. The plan of the fortheoming dissolu-
tion is detailed in a proclamation, and a copy
placed in every mosque of Northern India. 1t
may be well for wicked New Yorkers to give the
matter serious reflection, for it applies to all the
States.  But, as it is ouly the wnr!ld that is com-
ing to an end, America need not feel the smallest
concern.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, hav-
ing had placed in his hands by an East India
missionary the formula of a simple vegetable
remedy, for the speedy and nermanent cure for
sonsumption, bronchitis, eatarrh, asthma, and
all throat and lung affections, also a positive
and radieal cure for nervous debility and all
nervous complaints, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it hi: duty to make it known to his suf-
fering fellows. Actuated by this motive, and a
desire to relieve human suffering, ‘I will send,
free of charge, to all who dexire it, this recipe,
with full directions for preparing aml using, in
German, French, or English. Sent by mail b
addressing with stamp, naming this paper, W.
'W. Sherar, 149 Powers’ Block, Roclieatei, N. 3.

HamittoN Tie. MANUFACTURING Qu.—Bow
Ties of every description manufactnred. The

Wholesale Trade only supplied., Hamilton Tie
Manufacturing Company, glazm ton, Ont.
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FATHER, TAKE MY HAND.
THE PRAYER.

The way is dark, my Father! Cloud on cloud
Is gathering thickly o’er my head, and loud
The thunder roars above me. See, I stand
Like one bewildered ! Father, take my hand
And through the gloom
Lead safely home
Thy child.

The way is long, my father! and my soul
Longs for the rest and quiet of the goal B
While yet I fg‘o)m-ney through this weary land
Keep me from wandering. Father, take my hand,
Quickly and straight -
to heaven’s gate
Thy child !

‘The path is rough, my father! Many a thorn
Has pierced me, and my feet, all torn
And bleeding, mark the way. Yet thy command
Bids me press forward. Father, take my hand,
Then, safe and blest,
Lead unp to rest
Thy child!

The cross is heavy, Father ! I have borne
It long and still do bear it. Let my worn
And fleeting spirit rise to that blest land
Where crowns are given. Father, take my hand
And reaching down
Lead to the crown
Thy child !

THE ANSWER,

The way is dark, my child, but leads to light,
I would not always have thee walk by sight ;
My dealings pow thou canst not understand,
I meant it 80; but I will take thy hand,
Aund through the gloom
Lead safely home
My child !

The way is lsng, my child, but it shall be
Not 0 e step longer than is best for thee ;
And thou shalt know at last wheun thou shalt stand
8Safe at the goal, how I did take thy hand
Aud. quick and straight,
Lead to heaven's gate
My ohild !

The path is rough, my child, but oh ! how sweet
Will be the rest for weary pilgrims meet ;—
‘When thou shait reach the borders of that land
‘To which I lead thee. as I take thy hand,
And, safe and blest,
‘With me shall rest
My child!

The cross is heavy, ohild, yet there was One
Who bore a heavier fur thee—My Son,
My well-beloved | For Him, bear thine, and stand
ith Him at last, and from thy Father’s hand,
Thy crosslaid down.
Receive a crown,
My child !

MRS. FORSYTH'S FORTUNE.

Remembering that it takes all sorts of people
to make a world, there were few that knew Mrs.

- Forsyth who did not wish that there were more

of her sort in this one. A minority there were,
to be sure, who found Mrs. Forsyth exasperat-
ing—women who lay on the sofa and read novels
all day, and who, after hearing that John Me-
Intyre has been brought home with a broken
back to his penniless wife and babies, felt that,
while it way doubtless very provoking on the
art of Providence and John, vet if it had not
n for Mrs. Forsyth they might never have
heard of it—and she certainly was the atest
gossip of a woman—just as they needed a new
silk, and were going_ to give a dollar a yard

‘move for it than usual—and did.

Mrs. Forsyth had never had a new silk in her
life. No ; there I am wrong ; she had had one,
her wedding silk ; but she gave it away so very
soon to another impecunious young bride, who
was presently buried in it, that perhaps it should
uot count. Yes, first and last, a good many of
us, rather thana few, found Mrs. Forsyth ex-
asperating ; and if we did not endure the sen-
sations of the old Grecian whom the laurels of
Miltiades would not suffer to sleep, we did of
that other one who tired of hearing Aristides
called the Just. Yet if Mrs. Forsyth iad known
it tired us in the least, she would have been
very unwilling to be called the Just. But to tell
the truth, nobody ever did call her so ; justice
had nothing to do with Mrs. Forsyth ; she was
just to nobody, and least of all to herself. She
began her course early too, when she took the
ribbon off her own little cottage bonnet to trim
the hats of her sisters who were the pride of her
heart.  When she saw the rosy darlixtngs trip-
{)ing and skipping down the path in their de-

ightful finery, she felt happier than if any fairy
godmother had touched her old merino to
velvet.

But talking of fairy gudmothers—it was she
that played the part for those children. She
would have told you, even then, that it was
purely selfishness, that what she did was for her
own pleasure, that she took her pleasure in
theirs. But she was a blooming lassie herself ;
+he knew where the young gallants of the towu
strolled to meet the maidens who waited inno-
cently by ; among them all there was maybe
one, the sight of whom made her swn heart
stir ; yet she sat at home till night fell, sewing
on the fine shirts she was making for the Gov-
-ernor, and with whose proceeds zge was to buy
cloaks for her little damsels. The satisfaction
she took in laying out that money before she
had it, was only equalled by the satisfaction she
took in laying it out afterwards. Ske solaced
herself for all pleasures foregone, by picturing,
with every stroke of the needle, the delight of
the little bodies trudging along, fine as the Gov-
ernor’s children in their cloaks of scarlet cloth.

Nor was it quite an unpardonable vanity on
her part.  This Governor had lately bought a
place in the town; hut her people had been

there before there was u town, the first settlers,

the old proprietors, the colonial dignities of the
place, their house open to all the world, their
table laid in gold and silver, their wines flowing
free. Things were different now. Perhaps the
wines had flowed too free. At any rate there
were none left toflow. Her father had been
kept at home to help his father uphold the
house ; one day the elder gentleman died, leav-
ing his son in possession—she could just remem-
ber the great scene of the mutes and plumes and
weepers ; a year afterward the son was struck
with palsy.

Affairs were in a_pretty bad way when the
elder gentleman left them ; they were presently
worse ; nobody knew anything about anything.
Stocks passed away through crooked paths ;
taxes ate up lands and houses ; before long there
was nothing left but the old place and plate ;
when her father died there was not even that.
But she held up the family courage through it
all; she kept a smiling face and talked of the
time when her ship would come sailing home,
and when the girls were almost in tears she
drew graphic outlines of what they should have
when she came into her fortune, but could
hardly coutrovert her grounds for believing in

ers.

She had married the Governor’s son by that.

"For a little afterward she dreamed she had al-

ready come into her fortune. A charming look-
ing youth he was, with hisdark eyes, the dimple
in that set rich tint of his bronze cheek, his
broad shoulders, his long limbs. He had a
smile, a cheery word for every one ; it was all
he had—ihe Governor’s son was afraid of coming
to want. When her father died, and long pa-
tient creditors rose in their might, she took her
mother and the young sister home. You can
imagine the aweet time she had of it.

';‘%le old -Governor left but little individually ;

yet it never occurred to young Forsyth to work

he had the homestead, and maintained the name.
When the mother and young sisters came, and
so increased the expense, far from him was any
thought of work—he only proceeded to starve
himself.

No one noticed this at first. Mrs. Forsyth
was in trouble—turning her small music to ac-
count and giving lessons to half a dozen chil-
dren, but afraid of the Forsyth pride, not liking
to keep it from her husband, not daring to con-
fessit. ““Don’t fret,” she would say gayly to
him, when she fancied he looked grave. ‘It

will be all right when I come into my fortune.” .

One day she went to him with the money in
hand. Toher amazement he was delighted ; he
ate that night the first hearty meal he had eaten
for weeks; he never said another word about
coming to want ; he left her to manage it all,
ag if she had really come into her fortune.

She had an abiding faith in that fortune, by
the way, possibly stimulated by a cherished
tradition in the family that her grandfather had
buried money in war-time. Vhen she had
shuftied the wishing-card for the girls, she would
take a private shufile for herself; and her for-
tune was coming over the land or over the sea,
but always coming ; and she would be as chee
after this interview with fate as if it were ai-
ready here. It made no matter when a young
Italian came and swooped away all her scholars,
‘¢ It is much better for them,”” she said, ‘¢ and
certainly he needed them most.” She abandoned
music and took to boarders. That did not please
the Forsyths. They felt she need not have put
that stigma of poverty on the name but for her
family, and were not too delicate to let the feel-
ing be seen. Mrs. Forsyth then exerted herself
the more, and sat up after all the village slept,
doing fine-lace work that paid for all her people
had.  She took but one malicious gratific#tion
in it ; when she sat with her eyes smarting over
the stitches till after midnight, she knew the
Forsyth girls would think the lamp signalized
the presence of Lucian Gray as the guest of
Alice. One evening, having taken home her
work and received and spent the pay for it, she
dropped in at her mother-in-law’s. The worthy
woman exhibited a pair of mittens. * The wool
for these,”” she said, ‘“ has heen carded and spun
and knit by me to-day. What have you done
so usefal ?”

T finished Mrs. Burt’s flounces and got my
money,” replied the daughter-in-law.

*“ To spend on finery, I suppose,”” said the
other. ’

‘“ 1 bought a piece of cloth, a barrel of tlour,
a cord of wood, and two Swiss muslins for the
gil‘l&"

‘“ And nothing for your husband ' said the
elder.

What was Mrs. Forsyth to say to that? As if
the cloth, the flour, the wood, were to none of
his advantage !  You cuan imagine whether or
not she was already half & saint, when, instead
of gravely surveying this old woman and de-
manding if she were not ashamed of herself hav-
ing given her such a husband, to give her such
insolence, she said, “1 did want to get him a
camlet and pay his score at the Corners, but it
wasn’t enough, and he is very good about it, and
will wait.” .

The Forsyths used to say among their cronies
that if their. brother had married a different
woman he would have been a different man.
*‘They should think,” they said, ** that Lucian
Grey would take warning enongh not to mnarry
iuto a family where the woman pampered the
men’s ugpetiws simply to make themselves mas-
ters ”  OF course it was all repeated in kindness
to Mrs. Forsyth, who took no notice of it.

But Lucian Grey took no such warning ; one
evening he quictly married Alicc.  Marcia
Forsyth, of ronrse, was at the wedding. She
was ina remote corner of the room, an young

Manser was in the other. The next morning a
letter was received by that prosperous young
gentleman, stating incidentally the fact of their
marriage having taken Place, tacitly and with-
out form, at the same time as the ceremony of
the evening before, and requesting him to send
up certain articles from the store to his devoted
wife, Marcia Manser. That night Marcia went
to the asylum, where she stayed till all of her
name were under the sod. But the ecircum-
stances shed a cruel light on Mrs. Forsyth’s
mind. She had never be%ore thought of insanity
and her husband together. During the starva-
tion episode she had supposed that worriment
spoiled his appetite ; when he sat up every night
for a week, «fmwing and redmwvin§1 the charge
from his pistol, she still thought him troubled
by the slipping away of his possessions ; this
woodland, these colts, that trifle of bank-stock,
and that he played with the weapon absently,
as with the tongs and coals. As for idleness,
that was perhaps eccentricity, nothing more; in
fact, it rather encouraged her belief in him, and
in the slumbering powers she daily expected to
develop into something great. But now, with
this revelation concerning Marcia, it slowly be-
gan to dawn upon Mrs. Forsyth that she was
married to a madman. A little abrupt inquiry
betrayed that there had been insanity in the
family for gemerations—a fact concealed from
her.

Nobody can tell the horror that swept like a
breath from some internal cold over Mrs. For-
syth, with the recognition of it, and seemed
turning her to ice. This man, this lover, whom
she had so served—well, she adored him still,
she would serve him forever! Yet she could
not hinder a sense of personal wrong—as if she
had really never had a husband. It made her
only the tenderer towards Mrs. Forsyth ; but
for a while she could not cross his mother’s
threshold. One day, though, it occurred to her
that perhaps the mother had been served as she
had been ; and that forty years of the Forsyth
eccentricities, tuken by the rough side, would
have soured the temper of a better woman. She
forgave the mother. But that made the fact no
better to bear. The tears she dared not shed
would choke her when she looked at her hus-
band and thought of their happy young years ;
the evening by the riverside when those dark
eyes first bent above her with meanings that
made her heart stand still, and all the joys of
the swift, sweet courtship. The lightest dancer,
the gayest jester, the best shot, the bravest
spirit—now wasting his days away, and soon to
be a gibbering idiot in a mad-house.

But Mr. Forsyth never came to that. As the
yeals wore on, it seemed sometimes to his wife
that she would be the gibbering idiot first ; yet
not often ; for after the first shock, seeing that
he grew no worse, Mrs. Forsyth was sure he was
going to get better ; and she had nearly as much
satisfaction as if it had been an accomplished
fact, in thinking what  they would de when
that huppy time came and they had unearthed
the money of her old grandfather’s burying ; or
when some conscience-stricken buyer of the
lands s0ld for taxes should restore them—lands,
for instance, on which good parts of Detroit and
Chicago were built—or when the French claims
shoulg be paid ; in fact, when she came into her
fortune. Actual possibilities to her—there was
nothing to hinder their happening except total
depravity. So she and Mr. Forsyth went to
Mexico, as she sat over her sewing, went to Eu.
rope, went up the Nile, had & run to Holy
Land, cruised about the Mediterranean shores,
and many an hour she stole after every one had
gone to bed, as if preparing herself for the gay
future, by reading such books of travel as she
could come across, not escaping, however, the
lynx eyes of her mother-in-law, who was sure to
ask her if she felt warracted by anything she
accomplished in wasting so much oil.

But she accomplished a good deal; she made
a cheerful home for her boarders, and with house
aund garden and lace-work, made both ends meet
and lap over a little on the poorer.

The garden was perhaps as broad as it was
long—not to speak topogra phically. Having it,
she felt it should be turned to account, and that
it would not hurt Mr. Forsyth to do the turn-
ing. Mr. Forsyth disagreed with her there.
One or two_springs he made it, but she herself
weeded and ‘harvested. The year of her mo-
ther's fever, when what sleep she had was had
standin(f and holding by the bed-post, Mr. For-
syth did not make the yarden at all ; and she
hired & man to lay the whole spot down in oats,
She was ill herself in the falf: and those oats
rotted on the und while Mr. Forsyth sat in
the seat which he had worn quite perfect at the
corners. A man took the garden at the halves
alter that—except the cherry trees and nuts
which Mr. Forsyth gathered.

The next spring, muttering something about
their absorbing all the goodness of the ground,
Mr. Forsyth went out and cut them down. It
was the first pieec of work he had dome in
nearly a twelvemonth, and the last he did in
his life.

‘“ Well, well,” said Mrs. Forsyth, as Louise
bewailed the trees, “we can buy all we want
when I come into my fortune.”

The bill to pay the French claims was then
before Congress, and had not yet been vetoed by
the President. Mrs. Forsyth spent happy
hours investing her share of the wealth for tﬁe
&wod of all the rest. Her mother and Louise
stil] preferred to live with her ; in some inseru-
table way the old lady felt that Mrs. Forsyth,
having worked for her”ail her life, ought to
work for her the rest of it ; and Mrs. Forsyth
felt so too. .

Louise was a brown-eyed, pale-haired beauty,
who for years had carried a great grief at her
heart—the grief for a lost lover. He had sailed,
just after their betrothal, for South America,
and neither vessel nor crew had ever been heard
from.

One day a stranger came into her presence,
and fell fainting before her. It was Gilbert, who
had been taken off an island in the Pacific and
brought home more dead than alive. But even
this ghost of him, how dear ! how welcome !
As if he had dropped out of the generation, Gil-
bert could never exactly find his place in the
world again. Full of desire and determination,
everything he touched turned to ashes. In one
long struggle with misfortune, le, at length,
waiting for something to turn up, teok the little
village school on a pittance a year that would
hardly support a mouse, let alone two, and cast
longing eyes at the flourishing St. Martin’s
school on the hill, with its golden harvest. So
they waited till days should brighten, faithful
lovers, although apart ; and if the years were
weary, and even children smiled at their im-
possible folly, they thanked heaven they had
each other—and were yet a little sad.

Fortunately Mr. Forsyth was very fond of his
mother and of Louise, and he had taken as much
pleasure as she had in his wife’s embroidery of
the poor wedding-gown that had never been
worn. Between him and his wife there was
unanimity of opinion in many things; she
thought it her duty to work like a slave ; he
thought so, too ; she thought it was hardly to
be exsected of Governor Forsyth’s son that he
should labour for his living ; he thought so, too ;
and perhaps there was no more proof of his in-
sanity needed than his firm belief in the coming
of that fortune of her’s, expectation which
she had at first invented to comfort others, and
now treasured herself.

It was a year or two after Gilbert had heen
settled in his school, and Louise had wonted
herself to the joy of having him alive, hardly
knowing what to do with the ghost she had <o
long cherished in her heart, and not yet so sad
and worn sas she afterward became in that long
engagement, that as Mrs. Forsyth was coming
from the mill where she had been on an errand,
she met her husband by the brookside and they
strolled on together.

Suddenlg' sne felt a quick motion, a slide, a
push, a fall, as if the earth was giving away ;
and she was rolling down the bank, while her
husband stood with uplifted hands and blazing
eyes above. “* We'll go together! We'll go
together !” he was erying. But she had caught
among the bushes, and had scrambled up, and
ran and stumbled and climbed the fence, and
taken the short cut for home where the brook
ran through their own field. Her husband ran
in a moment after, ruddy and laughing. ¢ Well,
You are a goose,” he said. But not his caresses
could stop her trembling that night.

A few mornings after that she was hunting
for eggs in the hay-mow, when all at once some-
thing whizzed through the air, and a rope rigged
as a lariat was round her waist and drawing ra-
pidly over a beam above ; fortunately it was
outside her arms, and she slipped through it
and dropped herself down on the hay in a
manger and escaped to the house. She did not
know what to make of it; she knew a little
better that night when she woke struggling
under a pillow %xeld over her face. In her terror
and impotence she probably fainted ; for when
she came to herself he * was holding her in his
arms, kissing her, crying over her, calling her
tender names, cursing himself, imploring her to
wake, and a mouth of that sort of repentance
was enough to make her wish he had succeeded
in his effort.

At the end of the month the fit was on again,
It was the day after the President had vetoed
the bill for Faying the French claims. The day
that the bill had passed one body of Congress,
Mrs. Forsyth gave a tea party, and bought each
of her nieces a_pair of bronzed boots with per-
mission to walk in the puddles in them if ¢ ey
chose. When it passed the other House, she
thought they might safely get a new carpet, and
there would he no trouble about any accounts
now—her fortune had all but come ; she went
with Alice to look at another dwellin , and she
decided that the long - embroidere musliu,
whitened out, was not half good enough for
Louise to be married in. She was living among
great fignres—when the dreadful news of the
veto came, and the card-house fell to the ground.

‘“ How absurd it is,”” said Mr. Forsyth, ¢for
us to allow fate to twirl us around in'this way.
We had best quit such a world.”

“ Oh, why do you talk so 7’ she cried.

““It is wise to accustom oneself to the thought

of deuth,” he responded.

““ What do you know about death,” she an-
swered, “ you who never saw the face of a dead
person! 1f you had you would not be so free
with your fancies.”

It was true ; some constitutional humor had
hindered his looking on the face of the dead.
Walking in the field the next morning, he
crossed the brook and bent over the rail to lnok
at the fish darting below. What thing was this
starting up at him, wide-eyed, wide-monthed
and ghastly, bencath the slipping water! Still,
still, so still, among all ‘the darting, living,
swimnming, glancing s hapes. A dead man’s face.
He hung there fascinated ; he went home, and
came back, and went home, and never said a
word. When he came back again the thing
had washed on. He was hewildered ; somehow
it seemed to him a nec ssary part of Fate that
there should be-a dead man's face thore -
the world would be out of balance otherwise. He
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went to and fro between the brook and the
house all day, and got up to go again in the mid-
dle of the night. There was a dead man’s face
there in the morning. He had waded into the
brook and lain down, and let the water flow over
him. It was his wife that found him there.
You would have supposed Mrs. Forsyth had

lost the best husband that ever lived. Hard as
she had worked for him alive, she worked hard-
er for him dead, till she had built a monument
commemorating more virtues than all his race

ut together ever possessed. Before that was
1(;one she discovered that the place had long
since passed out of his hands, together with the
small_remnant of his dead mother’s property.
Mrs. Forsyth sold her right of power for a sam
Jjust sufficient to pay Mr. Forsyth’s long stand-
ing and many time presented score at the Cor-
ners.

“¢ Now,” said Mrs. Forsyth, as if it were some-
thing she had never done before, *I am going
to work.”

Confident in her power to work, Alice did not
offer her a home. She hired a couple of rooms
and by dint of sewing by day, and watching by
night, nursing the sick, and caring for the dead,
Mrz.Forsyth all the time encouraging her mother
and Louise with visions of what would hap-
pen when she came into her fortune, they kept
soul and body together. The chief vision she
indulged, to be sure, was that of Louise’s mar-
riage—the lo%*ly home, the rosy future there—
more ashes fell upon the future every year, but
she never saw it ; and for herself, she no longer
thought of travels, of velvet gowns or diamond
crosses, but of houses to be built for orphan
babies, summer seashore hostelries for little city
beggars, insane asylums on principles of her own,
aqueducts for the town. At length the old
mother left them'; then Louise went to Alice’s
and the care of a young crazy woman was given
to Mrs. Forsyth.

The first use he made of her salary was to pur-
chase a right in the home for Indigent Women.
That done, her rainy day was provided for ; she
had a home always in reserve and a base of
operations. She never meant to come into her
fortune by marrying. The rest of her salary
she spent.  Alice’s babies had entered the world

- faster than there were shoes for the little feet ;-

Mrs. Forsyth cobbled her own and bought them
new ones—cobbled them with no self-denial, but

with a sense that she should presently be in the

babit of paying $25 for satin boots, and till then
it was no matter. Every incouvenience of the
present was a mere bridge to the future ; it hurts
no one to dine on bread and tea to-day, who
dines on turtle and turkey to-morrow, and Mrs.
Forsyth was never ashamed to give a beggar a
single penny, knowing her intention of one day
carrying no less than half eagles. By this time
Alice felt to the full all her sister’s long self-for-
getfulness, and suffered with everything she was
obliged to receive. ‘‘ What odds does it make,
my darling ¥’ Mrs. Forsyth would cry. “ We
are just tiding over the time till I come into my
fortune.

When things seemed already as bad as they
could be, Marcia Forsyth came out of the Asylum.
Her distant relatives vouchsafed no reply t> Mrs.
Forsyth’s letter concerning her. -She had no
where to go but the almshouse. Governor For-
syth’s daughter—her husband's sisters—in the
almshouse ! Mrs. Forsyth surrendered to Marcia
the dearly cherished right in the Home for In-
digent Women. Marcia indignantly called it
genteel pauperism, and feeling it altogether Mrs.
Forsyth’s fault that she was obliged (o go there.
But to Mrs. Forsyth it was a mere makeshift;
the day she came into her fortune she should
put Marcia into a palace.

As if destiny meant sowme bitter irony, the for-
tune one morning came to Mrs. Forsyth. Phe
attorney of a dying man called upon her, and
ignorant of Marcia’s existence, placed in her
hands a debt of which Governor Forsyth’s es-
tate had been wronged, « snm eq'ual to life-lon
comfort. But not Mrs. Fursyth’s. It belongeg
to Marcia. A long and bitter pang to think it
might have come in her husband’s life; then
glimpses of Louise’s home, of taking Alice’s girls
to Eurcpe, with poor tired Alice herself—and
she sent the man to Marcia.

Before she could follow him, Marcia had be-
stowed her place in the house on an old family
servant, and had vanished with her inheritance
from the horizon. Poor Mrs. Forsyth! Not
she. ~ She was, as she said, flat of her back,
looking up. ~ Anybody else would, in despair,
have taken it for granted that no such chance
could come a second time. On the contrary,
she felt that good luck had just found out the
way.

*¢ Lightning never strikes twice in the same
place?” she asked of herself, her only confidante
in this affair. ¢ That is precisely the mistake.
It always does. 'What drew it once, draws it
twice. I am in the track of fortunes. Between
the Forsyth’s estates and grandfather’s there
should be good remnants, just as where a great
planet bursts you may look for aerolites. Ishall
unearth my grandfather’s buried money now !”

So, in the hope of her fortune, she went on
1‘ox-gettin%1 herself and remembering the rest,
early in the morning and late in the night, and,
whenever the care of her sad patient allowed,
busy in stitch and gather, upholstering Alice’s
farniture, making over her mattresses, tailoring
her hoys, bonneting her girls, spying odd knick-
knacks for that yet not ible home of
Louise’s, never forgetting such as John Mecln-
tire, and abandoning her life to others. Yet it
is written that they that lose their life shall find
it.

One twilight, her poor charge having gone to

sleep in the other room, she was sitting by the
fire with Louise—for Louise liked to run over
Jjust as the last orange glow laid a comforting
ember in the west, as if it were the light of some
great hearth where the lonely and the outcast
might be warmned—when Gilbert came in. 'He
looked paler and more dejected than ever, a trifle
bent, a trifle weary.

“If I do not get him out of this rut,” thought
Mrs. Forsyth, ‘“ he will surely die—and then
what will become of Louise! Oh, why can’c I
come into my fortane !”

Louise, too, was pale—the bloom was gone
from the thin cheek, but the dark eye had soft-
ened and deepened, and in the face there seemed
to be some reflection from that life to come,
where only, she had grown to think, should she
and her lover be united.

‘1 have missed my chance again,” said Gil-
bert. ‘¢ Louise, I wonder you bear with me, that
you do not discard a wretch who has lost his
place in the world. When I think that love of
me has kept you out of all the happiness pf life—
that you might have married—that you might—"

And then Louise turned her lovely face upon
him—lovely in spite of its forty years. *¢ Has
the love of me taken all the happiness out of
your life '’ she said.

‘“What chance have you lost ¥’ said Mrs.
Forsyth abruptly, in fear of a scene.

‘“ A chancel never had. That of buying cut
St. Martin’s school. The principal has gone
south and will sell it for $10,000. Manser is his
agent. Ttis vacation now, and the place is
em}:ty, but the income of the school year would
make us happy forever, and the house and
grounds---"

‘“Are simply enchanting !” cried Louise.
‘¢ Oh, if we had only $10,000 ! ’

“If I had ouly come into my fortune !"” cried
Mrs. Forsyth.

““ There is something out of the way about
me,” sighs Gilbert, his head in his hands. It
makes me superstitious. Were the wrong stars
in conjunction ; was it an evil meridian over-
head ? Look at Manster! Luck labours after
him, trying to catch up. They say he has found
3 fortune in old Spanish doubloons in his gar-

en!”

““In his garden ¥ Mrs. Forsyth sprang to
her feet. ““ Wait a bit, till I come back !’ she
cried. ““His garden was ours once. I have
unearthed my grandfather’s money ! My ship is
in the harbour, Gilbert ! My ship! My fleet !
I am coming into my fortune !”” ~ She was gone
before any person could- gainsay her-—and per-
haps the poor lovers did not so much miud that,
after all.

She had flown straight to Mr. Manser. The
clouds and the wind, and the stars seemed all
to be flying away. ““You have found my
grandfather's money,”’ she said. ‘It is ours,
you know, not yours.” ¢ Why do you hide it ?
What have you done with it? Where is it ¢
And she pursued her attack so swiftly that the
bewildered man acknowledged the truth of all
she said before he knew what he had doue.

““You might as well surrender it,” she cried,
““ as have me go to law and cost you half of it !”
And when he seemed obdurate, she sat down and
told him the whole story of her life, from first
to last.

““Itishard! Itis hard !” she cried, at the
end. “That is the way I have worked. This
is the way I have been served—an old woman—
wronged of a_home—growing helpless.”” And
for the only time in her life, Mrs. Forsyth was
seen to cry—hot tears.that scalded her heart
and scalded her listener’s heart ag well. .

“1t is true,” he said; ‘“ you could cost me
half of it if you went to law. It is true your
grandfather buried it, for here is his name in-
side the box. I can’t think how it leaked out.
It is true, as you say, I am already rich. But
vet I have my rights init. See, I will give you
half of it ; will that do ?°

Something seemed to break in Mrs. Forsyth's
heart at that moment. She caught both the
man’s hands and kissed them, and kissed them.
She ran back breathlessly to summon Alice ;
and when Mr. Manser brought the gold and
poured it out befote them—the dirty old mould-
covered gold—they gave him his uittance.

Ease for Alice. Joy for Louisé. She pushed
the half towards one ; an hour later, the other
half had bought the school. What a night it
was! She could not rest. ““You have waited
long enough,” she said.  Youshall be married
and go to your home to-night. To your home,
Louise ! By and by I wil! come and live with
you. 1 dreamed last night—such a strange
dream—TI shall be as superstitions as Gilbert ; 1
dreamed that [ had come into my fortune.”

Mrs. Forsyth dropped asleep in her chair—by
the falling fire, after Louise, and her husband,
and the rest, went home that night. She slept
long and heavily and dreamed. Her light went
out. The stars came round and looked in st
her, shaking all their white flame between the
ﬁr-boughs, the planets like great winged spirits,
the milky way stretching up like a path of
glory into heaven. The crazy woman said,
in the morning, that she had waked and told
her dream—told of seeing the vision of the
Apocalypse, of hearing a voice calling to her =
“Buy of me gold tried in the fire that thou
mayest be rich, and white raiment that thou
mayestrbe clothed,” and just as her eyes rested
on the great city descending out of heaven from
God, another voice cried : “ Well done, good
and faithful servant, enter thou intv the joy of
thy Lord.” :

She was still sitting in her chair, by the gray
ushes, when Louise, joyous, and almost rosy,
ran round in the morning, the poor crazy woman

S
cowering on the other side of the hearth, and
7ing up at her with awe. White and cold,
er face was yet radiant as though the light
from the throne still shone upon it through the
open gates. She had entered into the joy of the
Lord.  Yes, Mrs. Forsyth had come into her
fortune.

————————
ROYAL CANADIAN YACHT CLUB.
ANNUAIL REGATTA.

The annual regatta of this Club came off at

"Toronto, on Saturday, September 7th, over a

course intended to be 30 miles long, but which,
in all probability, was very close on 40 miles.

Starting opposite the Club House, the yachts
had to run out through the narrow western
channel to a buoy anc*ored off Mimico (about 7
miles), leaving this on tlie port hand to a buoy
about a mile south of the lighthouse on Gib-
raltar Point. This buoy was to be left on the
starboard hand, the course then lying for about
7 miles due sounth, out into the lake, where an-
other buoy was anchored, also to be rounded on
thestarboard hand. From this point the yachts
had to run into the lighthouse buoy, again to be
rounded on the starboard hand, thence to a buoy
off Scarboro, about 7 miles down the lake, and
exactly opposite the celebrated Victoria Park.
Rounding this buoy on the port hand, the
yachts once more were headed for the light-
house buoy, and thence northwards past the
judges’ boat, anchored off the west point of the
island, where Hanlan, the champion, resides.

A more favourable day for testing the sailing
qualities of a yacht than Saturday last, could
not have been desired. The wind was blowing
pretty fresh E.4N., while a heavy swell wasrun-
ning outside the island.

When the gun fired, the following yachts left
their moorings and took up their positions for
crossing the line :

Schooner Oriole, Toronto, 95 tons.

Yawl 4larm, Toronto, 38 tons, allowed 9m.
30 sec. '

Cutter Rivet (iron), Toronto, 16 tons, allowed
18m. 42 sec.

Sloop Coquette, Hamilton, 13 tons, allowed
21m. 42 sec. :

"The schooner Geraldins (28 tons), and yawl
Madeleine (6 tous), nicknamed FEvangelical,
started, but with no intention of sailing the race,
so that the Prince of Wales’ Cup, Commodore
Boswell’s Cup, and R.C.Y.C. medal for second
yacht in the race of the Prince of Wales’ Cup
lay between the four yachts—Oriole, Coquette,
Rivet and Alarm. Beside these, the Hodder
Cup, for deep draught yachts, Iay between the
Rivet and Alarm, and the Hodder Cup for
centre-board yachts between the two former.

The yachts crossed the line in the following
order : .

Alarm, 10 hrs. 23m.
Geraldine, 10 hrs. 25m. 12 sec.
Rivet, 10 hrs. 25m. 33 sec.
Oriole, 10 hrs. 26m. 33 sec.
Coquette, 10 hrs. 26m. 48 sec.
Madeleine, 10 hrs. 27m. 8 sec.

The Alarm was carrying mainsail, mizzen,
topsail, jib and flyirg jib; Rivef, mainsail, fore-
sail, jib and topsail ; Oriole, with main, fore,
and stay sails, jiband topsails ; Coguette, main-
sail, jib, jib topsail and racing topsail.  After
crossing the line, all the yachts got up their
spinnakers, the little Coquette fairly staggering
under her press of canvas, while the Oriole swent
magnificently onward. After passing the Queen’s
wharf, the Oriole picked up and shook off first,
the Rivet and then the Alarm, and went dash-
ing on for the Mimico buoy, closely followed by
the Coguette, which had already picked up
second place.

‘I'he Mimico buoy was rounded by the

Oriole, 11 hrs. 11m. 30 sec.
Coquette, 11 hrs. 15m. 17 sec.
Alarm, 11 hrs. 16m. 22 sec.
Rivet, 11 hrs. 18m.

All the yachts having first of all got in their
spinnakers, the Oriole now replaced her rac-
ing-topsail by a gaff-topsail, while the Alarm,
Coquette, and Eivet took in topsails altogether,
for a six-mile beat to windward was now the
order of the day. The yachts all stood out into
the lake for about two miles ; and then, going
about, stood in again towards the old Carrisou
Common, where the Provincial Exhibition
buildings are in course of construction. The
rough water now began to tell tremendously in
favour of the Oriole, and she rapidly drew away
from her rivals. The Rivet, after going about,
got up her gaff-topsail, and very soon begau to
get away from the 4larm. Keeping well into
the lee of theisland before going about, she was
able to weather the lighthouse buoy, sailing all
the time in comparatively smooth water, thus
gaining considerably on the Coguette, who made
a grand mistake in nof adopting the same tac-
tics as her rival. The buoy was rounded in the
following order :

Oriole; 12 hrs. 36m.
Rivet, 1 hr. 2m. 30 sec.
Coguette, 1 hr. 10m. 15 sec.,

while the dlarm was by this time thoroughly
out of it.

From this buoy out into the lake, the yachts
had the wind on their port quarter, and this six
miles was probably the most exciting in the
whole race—for the Coguette, hoisting first her
gafl-topsail and then her jib-togsail, carrying
every inch she could to pass the old Rivet;
both yachts seemed to be fast overhauling the
Oriole, who appeared to have come to grief, as

she was wandering about in the most erratic
fashion. However, she rounded the buoy ahead
of the others, viz. :

Oriole, 1 hr, 17m.
Rivet, 1 hr. 84m.
Coquette, 1 hr. 36m.

The Oriole now, all the yachts close, hauled
for the lighthouse buoy, forged rapidly ahead,
while the Coguette, having got in her kites again,
regained the second place, sailing all the time
about half a point closer to the wind than the
old Rivet. The lighthouse buoy was rounded
by the

Criole, 1 hr. 57m. 30 sec.
Coquette, 2 hrs. 27m.
Rivet, 2 hrs. 29m. 30 sec.

The Oriole, already more than her 21 ms.
ahead of the Coquctte, in the long heavy beat to
Scarboro, only increased her lead, rounding
the buoy at 4 hrs. 6m. 15 sec., followed by the
Coguefte at 4 hrs. 40m., and the Rivel at 5 hrs.
22m. Each yacht, after gibing round the buoy,
hoisted her kites for the homeward run, sending
down spinnakers again as each neared the light-
house buoy for the short run up to the Judges’
boat. The yachts finished in the following
order : '

Ordole, 5 hrs. Om. 59 sec.
Coquctte, 5 hrs. 50m. 52 sec.
Rivet, 6 hrs. 30m. (?)

Thus the Oriole wins the Prince of Wales’
Cup (to be held for one year), the Boswell Cup,
amY the Hodder Cup, for centre-board yachts.
The plucky little Coquette wins the medal pre-
sented by the Club to the second boat in the
race for the Prince of Wales’ Cup, and, had she
been a little bett>r sailed, would probably have
taken even a better position than she did. The
Rivet wins the Hodder Cup for deep draught

achts,
¥ “The Alarm, Geraldine and Madeleine did no
sail over the course. :
C. C. M.
Toronto, Sept. 10th, 1878.

—_——— -
BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

A RAIN-BEAU—a young Iman carrying an
umbrella over his best girl. :

THE girl of the period sits at the window
watching for the * coming man.”

‘“81x into four you can’t,” as the shoemaker
mildly suggested to & lady customer.

A MAN is obliged to die before his will
amounts to anything, but that of a woman is
always in force.

IT is well to remember that for 564 bushels of
chestnuts in market some boy has fallen from a
tree and shertened one leg six or eight inches.

A GREASED boy cannot run so fast as & boy
in a cellar who hears his mother say she must
go down and see if the rats are after the pre-
serves. _

A YOUNG man without money is like a steam-
boat without fuel ; he can’t go ahead. Among
the ladies he is like the moon of a cloudy night
—he can’t shine.

IF you put two persons in the same bed-room,
one of whom has the toothache and the other is
in love, you will find that the one who has the
toothache will go to sleep first.

A fashionably-dressed woman entered a drug
store the other day, and informed the clerk that
her husband had overloaded his stomach, and
lt!m!; she desired to get an epidemic to relieve
him.

It was a funny but expressive way the five-
year-old lad had of describing the decorated
military officer he points out to his mother, as
““ the soldier with those baggage checks on his
coat.”

BESIDE the grand old ocean she stood in apt
devotion, with a look that seemed to clasp
some visionary land ; then turned about her
paces, one of the barefooted graces, asud her
airy feet made post-holes in the sand. .

CHARLES (playfully) : * How much really did
that hat cost, Jeuunie "’ Jennie: ““If you really
want to inspect the bill for my dry goods, Char-
les, there is & way to do it.” [And what else
could Charles do but propose on the spot 1]

THE boy who has crept forty rods on his
hands and knees, over rocks and ruts,  and
through thistles, to discover that *¢those mel-
lons” were picked and taken in at sundown,
cannot be blumed if he suddenly loses a large
area of faith in human nature.

A FaMOUS Roman ecclesiastic was making
his periodical tour of inspection in the Dublin
Sm!day-schools. ‘“ Kate Maloney,” said he to
ay intelligent-looking girl, ¢ explain the mean-
ing of the holy sacrament of matrimony.” A
pause.  “‘ Pleuse yer honour, it is a sad state of
existence before entering into purgatory.” “*Go
w.the bottom of the class, you ignorant girl,"”
cried out the local clergyman, very much
oshamed of his pupil. But the archbishop
stopped him. “Not so fast, Father Patrick,
not so fast. The lass may be right, after all.
What do I or you know about it #*

HaMILTON T1E MANUFACTURING Co.—Latest
styles of Scarfs for the Fall—Beaconsfield,
Pasha, Salisbury, Bismarck, Gortschakoff.
The Wholesale Trade only supplied. Hamilton
Tie Manufacturing Company, Hamilton, Ont.
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

THE HABIT OF READING.

A man who has the habit of reading

will not refuse a tract. There are
often very good stories in tracts—in
the first page and a half, that is to say
—the honey-smeared lips of the cup
which is sometimes full of wormwood.
You get from tracts an insight into the
habits of costermongers, and the inci-
dents which diversify the life of cab-
men (a very convertible class). You
are put on the track of unexpected
analogies, between the da%uerreotypa
and conscience, for example, or some
information about the art and mystery
of rope-making goes before remarks
(which may be skipped) about the
bondage of bad habits. A man with
the habit of reading has a Mahom-
medan respect for ull printed paper.
He find things he is glad to know
about in the scraps inserted in the
binding of old books. Important
facts meet him in the greasy country
newspapers which lie on the tables of
rural inns. He connot take up a
mouldy octavo on a stall but he learns
something from the researches of a for-
gotten pedant. It is true that the
confirmed reader may be missing some-
thing else that is worth looking at in
human life, while he pores over the
productions of the feeble or the mighty
winds of old.  On the other hand, he
has so far the advantage over the men-
tally dissipated mechanic, that in
everything he reads he finds grist for
the mill that works up the solid liter-
ary vesiments of old times into the
marketable shoddy which is the rai-
ment of the modern spirit. He is
working at his trade, not neglecting it,
unless he is one of those misers of
reading who keep all they find to
themselves. There is not much to be
said for the habit of reading when it
merely ministers to a man’s contempt
for people who live their lives in the
sun and the wind and are careless of
books.

There is this to be said for the habit
of reading,that it fills up waste hours as
vothing else does, except, perhaps, the
refreshment of smoking. A man who
can find amusement in any printed
trash suffers less than others from long
%eriods of waiting at railway stations.

¢ exhausts the advertisements, and
it is strange if he does not find on the

? ~‘:m.|fm!]§£}“ “l‘

!
l
|
%
I
i
[
!

/) R .
; “&L’uw‘/‘_ﬁh.x& ..‘"\;TH M it | L e 73
MONTREA.L.—CELEBRATION OF THE CONSERVATIVE VICTORY
ON THE NIGHT OF SEPTEMBER 17.

ASSASSINATION OF THE RUSSIAN GENERAL MENTSEW AT ST. PETERSBUR

GH.

bookstall some sixpenny volume which
makes him laugh or wonder. The very
cheapest and most trivial literature in-
introduces you to an undreamed of
world of readers and writers, about
whose intellectual tastes and habits
there is no other way of getting infor-
mation.  Who, for example, would
know the whole truth about the mental
vacuity of people of fashion if he did
not, in some forlorn hour and place,
read the literature which they loveand
help to construct ! Who could fathom
the deeps of popular politics and politi-
cal economy without aid from the jour-
nals of the uninstructed ! Their novels
are equally strange, and equally re-
ward research. The habit of reading is
invaluable, too, when a man is wait-
ing at a dentist’s or a doctor's. No
hours of waiting for a verdiet can be
more dreary ; and he is blessed who
can bury himself in old numbers of
Punch, in the paper of yesterday, and
in goody-goody books about cruelty to
animals.

It is a mistake to suppose that all
bookwerms are people who have no in-
terest in practical life, and no power of
dealing with men and with circum-
stances. There never was a more con-
firmed bookworm than Napoleon, who
for all that was, it will be allowed, ““a
man of action.’’ Tn all his campaigng he
carried a travelling library of novels.
He had an official in Puris to look after
his literary en cas. Just as the life of
a servant was devoted to keeping aroast
fowl always ready to be eaten, so this
literary taster had to supply Napoleon
with novels eternally fresh. From Mos-
cow, from Madrid, he kept writing for
new novels. He often complained that
they were really too bad. He would
read a few pages in his travelling car-
riage, and then throw the dull volume
out of the window, and turn, voracious,
to a fresh packet. He projected & mini-
ature travelling edition of all readable
French literature, but the publication
in the desired forn proved too expen-
sive, even for an Emperor. This taste
for trashy nevels was not peculiar to
Napoleon. Many men of active minds,
even when refined taste is corabined with
activity, many judges, barristers, schol-
ars, find rest and solace in the very
poorest novels. As long as there is a
plot, and & narative, and s mystery,
they are content.
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The halit of reading is only noxious when it
becomes, as it often does among indolent people,
a disease. Their mental emptiness protﬁces a
morbid hunger ; they must for ever have a tat-
tling paper in their hands. They can read only
literature which deals with known people and
with * personalities” and gossip, but of that
they are insatiate. They have grafted on malice
and idleness the form, but not the essence, of
the habit of reading. It is a habit which is de-
priving lecturers in the Universities of their
office, and which once threatened to silence
orators. Fortunately it has been found that the
speeches of orators are very useful as texts
for the endless tlow of printed matter which
streams from the literary men. If Mr. Glad-
stone and Lord Beaconsfield did not speak there
would be nothing to write about, therefore
nothing to read, and a serious void in the hreak-
fast hour of respectable families. Bookworms
ought to be anxious to have themselves marked
off as a species distinct fromn mere newspaper
worms.  There is something respectable in the
habit of the bookworm, which causes libraries to
be kept up and knowledge to be stored, while
the devourer of the flying leaves of literature is
another creature, a sort of butterfly or locust.
He is indolent, ignorant, and retains nothing
but a confused memory of gossip, with the wrong
facts affixed to the wrong names. No honest
bhookworm would willingly share the habit of
the newspaper devourer ; he would rather con-
sort with the depraved mechanic whe lives in a
fantastic world of romance. In him there may
be the undeveloped germs of the scholar or poet ;
but the languid butterfly who settles on the
leaves of the lighter press is generally nothing
but a scandalmonger too lazy to walk and talk
and pursue his profession in the old manner of
the backbites and Sneerwells. For the worthier
habit of reading, Fulke Greville is the best
apologist, with his confession of the advantage
of retiring from *“the heavy wheels of fortune ™’
to * the safe society of books and of dead men.”’

PRETTY MRS. OGILVIE.

All the women are jealous of her ; there is no
doubt about that. The first time she appears
in church with crisp mauve muslins floating
about her, and a dainty mauve erection on her
head, which presumably she calls a bonnet, I
know at once how it will be. And of course
the other sex will range themselves on one side
to a man ; that is also bevond question. As
she rises from her knees and takes her little
lavender-gloved hands from her face and looks
about her for a moment with a sweet, shy glance,
she is simply bewitching; and 1 doubt if any
male creature in our musty little church pays
proper attention to the responses for ten minutes
afterward. A new face is a great rarity with us,
and such a new face one might not see more
than once in a decade, so let us hope we may be
forgiven.

As | gaze at the delicate profile before me,
the coils of golden hair, the complexion like
the inside of a sea-shell, the slender, milk-
white throat, and the long, dark eye.lashes,
which droop modestly over the glorious gray
eyes, shall I own that 1 steal a glance of dis-
approval at Mary Anne—my Mary Anne—the
partner of my joys and sorrows for twenty
years, and the mother of my six children?
Mary Anne’s figure is somewhat overblown, her
hair is tinged with gray, and the complexion of
her good-natured face is slightly rubicund. But
she has been a good wife to me, and I feel with
a tinge of compunction, that I have no right to
be critical, as I think of a shining spot on the
top of my own head, and of a little vox I re-
ceived from the dentist, only a month ago,
carefully secured from ohservation. But as we
emerge from church I draw myself up and try
to look my best as we pass the trailing mauve
robes. Jack, one of our six, stumbles over the
train, which gives me an opportunity of raising
my hat and apologizingdor the brat’s awkward-
ness ; and I am rewarded with a sweet smile
and an upward glance out of the great gray eyes,
which is simply intoxicating.

‘““We must call on Mrs. Ogilvie at once,” 1

observe to Mary Anne as we proceed across the
fields on our homeward walk. It is my duty
as her landlord to find out if she is comfortable.
She is a lady-like person,” I continue, diploma-
tically, forbearing to allude to the obvious
beauty ; ““and I dare say, my dear, you will
find her an agrecable neighbour.”
. ‘f Lady-like !"" cries my wife, with a ring of
indignation in her voice. *“I don’t call it lady-
like to come to a quiet country church dressed
a8 if she were going to a flower show. Besides,
she is painted. . A colour like that ¢an’t be na-
tural.  But you men are all alike—always taken
with a little outside show and glitter.”

*“But, my dear,” I remonstrated, *¢ perhaps
she did not know how very countrified and
bucolic our congregation is; and I really do
think it will be very unneighbourly it we don’t
call. It must be very dull for her to know no
one.” I ignore the remark about the paint, but
in my heart I give the assertion an emphatic
contradicticu.

Mrs. Ogilvie has rented a small cottage which
I own in the west country vil'age, in which ]
am the principal doctor. She is the wife of a
naval officer who is away in a flying squadron,
and has settled in our sleepy little hamlet to
live quietly during his absence. All her refer-
ences have been found quite unexceptionable,
and, indeed, she is slightly known to the ngnire,
as aleo her absent husband. *¢ A splendid fel-
low he is,” Mr. Dillon tells me ; “‘stands six

| than are to be found in her face.

feet in his stockings, and is as handsome as
Apollo. Indeed, I don’t believe that, for good
looks, you could find such another couple in
England.”’

The following day Mary Anne, with but little
persuasion, agrees to accompany me to t}le
cottage and call on Mrs. Ogilvie. The door is
opened by a neat maid-servant. She is at
home, and we are ushered into the drawing-
room, which we almost fail to recognize, so
changed it is.

Presently Mrs. Ogilvie comes in, looking, if
possible, even lovelier than she did the day be-
fore. She is in a simple white dress, with here
and there a knot of blue ribbon about it ; and
she has a bit of blue also in her golden hair.
Her manner is as charming as her looks, and as
she thanks my wife with pleasant, cordial words
for being the first of her neighbours to take com-
%{assion on her loneliness, I can see that my

ary Anne, whose heart is as large as her figure,
basely deserts the female faction and goes over
to the enemy. Mrs. Ogilvie is very young, still
quite a girl, though she has been married three
years, she tells us.

¢ It is dreadful that Frank should have to go
away,” she says, and the tears swell up in her
large, gray eyes : ‘“ that is the worst of the ser-
vice. See, here is his photograph,” lifting a
case from the table aml handing it to Mary
Anne. “Is he not handsome ?”

He is most undoubtedly so, if the likeness
speaks truth, and we both say so ; Mary Anne
with the privilege of her sex and age, adding
a word as to the beauty of the pair.

0, yes,” replies Mrs. Ogilvie, without the
smallest embarrassment ; ¢ we are always called
the ¢ handsome couple.” ” -

1 suppose something of my astonishment ex-
presseg itself in my countenance, for she smiles,
and says: ‘I am afraid you think me very
vain ; but I cannot help knowing that 1 am
good-looking, any more than I can help being
aware that my eyes are gray, not black, and
that my hair is golden. It isa gift from God
like my talent, a valuable one, too, I think it,
and I own that I am proud of it for my dear
Frank’s sake, who admires it so much.”

Yes, this is Mrs. Ogilvie’s peculiarity, as we
afterward discover—an intense and quite open
admiration of her own beauty.

At first every one is astonished at this idio-
syncracy of hers, but in a little while all come
to laugh at it ; there is something original and
amusing about it ; and in all other ways she is
8o charming.

My wife, with whom she speedily becomes in-
timate, tells me that she is sure she values her
beauty more for her husband’s sake than her
own. “‘She evidently adores him,” says Mary
Anne ; “‘and he scems to think so much of her
sweet looks. She says he fell in love with her
at first sight, before he ever spoke to her.”

But Mrs. Ogilvie has many more attractions
She is a
highly-educated woman, a first-rate musician,
and a pleasant and intelligent companion, and,
more than all, she has a sweet, loving disposi-
tion, and a true heart at the core of all her little
vanities. She is very good to the poorin our
village, and often when I am on my rounds I
meet her coming out of some cottage with an
empty basket in her hand, which was full when
she entered it.

In a quiet little neighbourhood like ours such
a woman cannot fail to be an acquisition, and
everyone hastens to call on her, and many are
the dinners and croquet parties which are in-
augurated in her honour. To the former she
will not go ; she does not wish to go out in the
evening during her husband’s absence-~much to
my wife’s satisfaction, who approves of women
being ¢ keepers at home”—and it is only sel-
dom that she can be induced to grace one of the
croquet parties with her presence.

But when she does, she eclipses everyone else.
She always dresses in the most exquisite taste,
as if anxious that the setting should be worthy
of the jewel—the beauty which she prizes so
highly.

She has been settled at the cottage rather
more than two years, and is beginning to count
the weeks of her husband’s return. We do not
number themn quite so eagerly, for when he
comes he will take her away from us, and we
will miss her sorely, It is summer again—a
ho!, damp summer; and it has been a very
sickly summer, and my hands are full.

1 shall have to get a partner, my dear,” |
say to my wife as 1 prepare to go out. *“If this
goes on | shall have more to do than 1 can
manage. There is a nasty fever about which I
dont’t like the look of ; and, if we don’t have a
change for the better in this muggy weather,
there is no saying what it may turn to.”

1 am glad the boys are all at school,” ob-
serves Mary Anne, ‘“and I think I will let the
girls accept their aunt’s invitation and go to her
for a month.” .

““ 1t would be a very good plan, and 1 should
be glad if you would go, too. A little change
would do you good.””

** And, pray, who is to look after you ¥ asks
my wife, reproachfully. ¢ Who is to see that
you take your meals properly, and don’t run off
to see your patients, leaving your dinner untast-
ed on the table ¥’

Mentally I confess that 1 should probably be
poorly off without my Mary Anne; but it is a
plan to encourage vanity in one’s wife, so I say,
¢ Oh, I should be very well by myself;” and
Xith a parting nod betake myself to my daily

uty.
In the village I meet Mrs. Ogilvie, basket in
hand. She doesn’t look avell, and I say so.

“You have no business out in the heat of
the day,” I tell her. * What will your hus-
band say if he does not see you looking your
best when he comes back?’

A shade passes over her face. ¢ Ah! he would
not be pleased,” she says, rather gravely ; ¢‘ he
always likes to see me look my very best and
prettiest.”

““ Well, then, as your doctor, 1 must forbid
you doing any more cottage visiting just at pre-
sent. You are not looking strong, and going
into those close houses is not good for you. I
will come and see you on my way back.”

Which I do. I find there is nothing the mat-
ter with her ; she is only a little languid.

“ You had better send the children away to-
morrow morning, Mary Anne,” Isay as 1 get
in:  *“Mrs. Black is very ill, and I am afraid
—1I cannot quite tell yet, but I am afraid—she
is going to have small-pox. Of course, 1 will
have her removed at once, if I am right ; but it
may prove not to be an isolated case, and it will
be as well to get the children out of the way.
1 shall try and persuade every one in the village
to be vaccinated to-morrow.”

““You will be clever if you manage that,”
says my wife. ‘1 am afraid some of the people
are very prejudiced against it. You know when
the children and I were revaccinated three years
ago, you could not persuade any of the villagers
to be done at the same time.”

On the following day we dispatch the children
early to their aunt’s under the care of au old
gervant, and as soon as I have seen them off I
go down to Mrs. Black’s. To my consternation,
1 find Mrs. Ogilvie just leaving the house.

1 have been disobedient, you see,” she says
gayly ; ““but I promised to bring Mrs. Black
something early this morning, and she seemed
so ill yesterday that [ did not like to disappoint
her. But Iam not going to transgress orders
again—for Frank’s sake,” she added, softly.

I gave an internal groan. Heaven grant she
may not have transgressed them once too often!
And I hasten into the cottage, to find my worst
fears confirmed. Mrs. Black has small-pox quite
unmistakably.

For some hours I am occupied in making
arrangements for her removal to the infirmary,
and in vaceinating such of my poorer patients
as I can frighten or coerce into allowing me to do
so; and it is afternoon before I am able to go
and look after Mrs. Ogilvie.

She seems rather astonished when I inform
her what my errand is—that I want to vaccinate
her (for I do not wish to frighten her by telling
her about Mrs. Black); but she submits readily
enough when I say that I have heard of a case of
small-pox in a neighboring village ( which 1
have), and think it would be a wise precautionary

.measure.

“1t is very good of you,” she says, in her
pretty, gracious way, as she bares her white arm.

¢ ] have never been vaccinated since | was a
baby, so I suppose it will be desirable.” .

¢ Desirable ? I should think so, indeed !” And 1
send up a prayer, as 1 perform the operation,
that I may not be too late. I am so busy for
the next few days that I am unable to go down
to the cottage. One or two more cases of small-
pox in the village, and I am anxious and hard-
worked ; but Mary Anne tells me that Mrs.
Ogilvie has heard of Mrs. Black’s removal, and
is dreadfully nervous about herself. ‘I hope
she will not frighten herself into it,” adds
my wife.

‘¢ If she hadn’t contracted it before I vaccina-
ted her, 1 think she is pretty safe,” I reply;
*“hut there is just the chance that she may have
had the poison in her previously.”

Almost as I speak a message comes from Mrs.
Ogilvie, who *¢ wishes to see me professionally.”
My heart sinks as I seize my hat and follow the
messenger ; and with too good reasons. 1 find
her suffering from the first symptoms of small-
pox ; and in twenty-four hours it has declared
itself unequivocally, and threatens to be a bad
case. Itry to keep the nature of her illness
from her, but in vain. She questions me closely,
and when she discovers the truth gives way toa
burst of despair which is painful to witness. ‘1
shall be marked : 1 shall be hideous "’ she ex-
claims, sobbing bitterly. *‘Poor ¥rank, how he
will hate me !

In vain I try to comfort her, to convince her
that in not one out of a hundred cases does the
disease leave dreadful traces behind it ; she re-
fuses to be consoled. And soon she is too ill to
be reasoned with, or indeed to know much of
her own state. She is an orphan and has no
near relatives for whom she can send, so Mary
Anne installs berself in the sick room as head
nurse, and as 1 see her bending lovingly over
the poor, disfigured face, and ministering with
tender hands to the ceaseless wants of the in-
valid, my wife is, in my eyes, beautiful exceed-
ingly ; so does the shadow of a good deed cast a
glory around the niost homely countenance.

For some time Mrs. Ogilve’s life is in great
danger ; but her youth and good constitution
Eyrevail against the grim destroyer, and at length

am able to pronounce all peril past.

But alas ! alas! All my hopes, all my care,
all my poor skill, have been in vain, and the
beauty which we have all admired so much, and
which has been so precious to our poor patient,
is a thing of the past. She is marked—slightly,
it is true, but the pure complexion is thick and
muddy, the once bright eyes are heavy and dull,
and the golden hair is thin and lustreless. We
keep it from her as long as we can, but she soon
Wiscovers it in our sorrowful looks, and her hor-
ror, her agony, almost threaten to unseat her
reason. My wife is with her night and day,

watching her like a mother, using every argu-

ment she can think of to console her, and above
all counselling with gentle words submission to
the will of God. But her misery, after the first
shock, is not so much for herself as for the pos-
sible effect the loss of her beauty may have on
her husband, who is now daily expected. His
ship has been at sea, so we have been unable to
write him ; and only on his arrival at Plym-
outh Sound will he hear of his poor,young wife’s
illness and disfigurement. Before her sickness
she had been counting the hours, now she saw
every day go past with a shudder, fecling that
she is brought twenty-four hours nearer to the
dread trial. At length his vessel arrives and 1
receive a telegram telling me when we may ex-
pect him, and begging me to break the news
gently to his wife. She receives it with a fload
of bitter tears and sobs, crying out that he will
hate and loathe her, and that she is about to
lose all the happiness of her life. My wife weeps
with her, and I am conscious of a choking sen-
sation in my throat as we take leave of her an
hour before Mr. Ogilvie is expected, and pray
God to bless and sustain her.

We are sitting in rather melancholy mood
after dinner, talking of the poor young husband
and wife, when Mr. Ogilvie is announced, and
I hasten to the door to meet him.

¢ She will not see me """ he says, impetuously,
coming in without any formal greeting. *‘ She
has shut herself into her room, and calls to me
with hysterical tears that she is too dreadful to
look upon, that I shall cease to love her as soon
as ] behold her, and that she cannot face it.”’
Andbthen the strong man falls into a chair with
a sob.

““ T don’t care how bad it is,”’ he cries ; *‘she
need not doubt my love. My poor darling will
always be the same to me, whether she lost her
beauty or not.”’

‘Whereapon 1 extend my hand to him and
shake his heartily ; and I know my wife has
great difficulty in restraining herself from en-
veloping him in her motherly arms and embrac-
ing him.

‘“ We must resort to stratagem,” 1 say. “1
will godown to the cottage at once, and you fol-
low me in ten minutes with my wife ; T will try
and coax Mrs. Ogilvie to come out and speak to
me, and you must steal upon her unawares.”

Mrs. Ogilvie at first refused to see or speak to
me; but I go up to her door, and am mean
enough to remind her «f my wife’s devotion to
her, and entreated her, for her sake, to come
down to me.

¢ Where is Frank ?’ she asks.

““I left him at home with Mary Anne,” I
reply, feeling that I am worthy of Leing a dip-
lomatist at the court of St. Petersburg, as she
opens the door and descends the stairs. I take
her out into the garden aud begin to reprove her
for her conduct, with assumed anger. She lis-
tens with eyes blinded by tears. 1 am on the
lookout for it, hear the latch of the gardern gate
click ; but she, absorbed in her sorrow, doesnot
notice it. I look up and see Frank Ogilvie’s
eyes fixed hungrily on his wife. ~Her changed
appearance must be an awful shock to him ; but
he bears it bravelv; and in a moment he has
sprung forward, clacped her in his arms, and the
poor scarred face is-hidden on his true and lov-
ing heart.

Then Mary Aune and I turned silently away,
and leave him to teach her that there are things
more valuable, of far higher worth than any
mere beauty of face or form.

After all, we do not lose her, for Mr. Ogilvie,
coming into some inoney, leaves the navy and
purchases a small estate in the neighbourhood,
on which they still reside. ~ Mrs. Ogilvie is no
longer young, and has a family of lads and las-
ses around her who inherit much of their
mother’s loveliness. Butone of the first things
she teaches them isnot to set a fictitious value
on it; * for,” she says, *I thought too much of
mine, and God took it from me.” No one ever
hears her regret the loss of her beauty ; ¢ for,
through that trial,” she tells my wife, ““I
learned to kuow the true value of my Frank’s
heart.” )

She simply worships her husband, and is in
all respects a happy woman. Indeed, seeing the
sweet smiles which adorn her face, and the lov-
ing light which dwells in her.eyes, I am some-
times tempted to eall her, as of yore—Pretty
Mrs. Ogilvie.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

'Solutionsto Problems sent in by Correspondents
willbeduly acknowledged. -

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W. 8., Mootreal.—Letter received. Many Thanks.
Also, correct solution of Problem No. 192.

Student, Montreal.—Correct soludion of Problem No.
192 received. .

W. T., Mootreal.—Not quite correct. Try again.

E. H., Montreal.—Solution of Problem for Young
Players No. 188 received. Correct.

We are much pleased to see tne complimentary notice
which the Ayr Argus and Ezpress gives of our Chess
Columa. @ oau ussure our contemporary that we are
always anxious to have what may be done in the way
of Chess in the Dominion occupy some part of the atten-
tion which our friends at home give to the progress of
the Royal Game in Jdistant parts of the world. Consid-
ering the number of Clubs that exist in Canada, the es-
tablishment ot a, hitherta, ful Chess A i
andthe recent conmencement of a Chess Correspondence
Tourney, which is being carried on with much satisfac-
tion by a large number of players, ve do not think we
err when we say that ‘interest in the game exists, to &
counsiderable extent, amongst us.

S m——




——

We ure aware that there is still muaok to be done. We
should like to see more of our young people, of both
sexes, making the game a study. The future standing
of the Dominion in Chess matters will have to depend
upon them. We should like tu see a better taste for the
game showing itself amouog those who pr sfess to admire
it by their subscribing to the excellent periodicals which
give their attention, almost exclusively, to Chess and
Chess literature. At the same time, our friends abroad,
in older and mnore advavced communities, will recollect
that we are a young and rapidiy-growing country, and
have few connected with us who can devote much time
to other than those things which tend to material ad-
vancement. As far as our Chess Column is concerned,
we do our best to make it instructive and pleasaut. and
the kind notice of our friends abroad, besides cheering
us in our work. will bave its effect in aiding us in our
etforts to promote a love of the pastime among all classes
of the Dotminion.

PROBLEM SOLVING.

Problem solving isone of the most invigorating mental
exercises one can have ; it is to the mind what a walk to
the hill top is to the body. Just as the prospect in the
latter case sometimes surpasses your expectaiion, g0 in
the former you are oftentimes surprised at the beauty and
ingenaity of the composer’s idea. And just as the view
is not enjoyed so mucn by those who drive up the hill in
their carriage, so the problem is of little value in the
eyes of those who wait till next week for the solution.
Bear in mind that there is more in & Chess problem than
in a charade of riddle. These last are hill-tops whence
you have no view.  You get the mental exercise, true !
but you arrive at the solution summit only, to find your-
self enclosed by barren rocks.— Argus and Express, Ayr.

The ‘‘ Leipsic Chess Congress,”a book giving the
games and an account of the Leipsic Chess Tournament
and the festival in honour of Herr Anderssen, has just
been issued. Herr E. Schallopp is the editor, and Veil
& Co., Leipsic, are the publishers. Ph. Klett is the
author of & new book of problems published by the same
firm.-~ GGlobe Democrat, U7, 8.

We learn, from the llustrated London News, that the
friends of Captain McKenzie are anxious to back him
against Dr. Zukertort or Mr. Winawer, or against any
first-rate player who did not find it convenient to com-
pete in the Paris Tourney. The latter part of the chal-
lenge is evidently intended for Mr. Steinits.

PROBLEM No. 193.
By J. FINci,
BLACK.
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‘White to play and mate in two moves.

THE PARIS CHESS CONGRESS.
GAME 297TH.
(From Land and Water.)

A game played in the concluding round of the lnter-
national Tournament.

(Ruy Lopez.)

‘WHITE.—~(Prof. Anderssen.) BLACK.—(M. Rosenthal.)

1.Pto K4 1. PtoK 4

2, KttoKB3 2. KttoQB3

3. Bto Kt5 3. KttoB 3 (a)

4. PtoQ3 (b) 4. BtoB ¢ (c)

5 PtoB3 3. Castles

6, Castles 6. 1’toQ3

7. Pt0Q4 7. Bto Kt 3

8. RtoKaq 8. P takes P

9. P takes P 9. Ktto K 2

10, Ktto B3 10. Ktto Kt3

11. PtoKR3 1. PtoB3

12, BtoQ3 12. KttoR 4

13. Ktto K 2 13. KttoR 5

14, Ktto R 2 14. Kt to Kt 3 (1)

15. Pto KKt 4 15 Ktto B3

16. BtoK 3 16. PtoQ4

17. Pto K & 17. Ktto K 5 (e)

18, B takes Kt 18. P takes B

19. Kt to Kt 3 19. Pto KB4

20. P takes Pen passanl - 2. Q takes I

21. Kt takes P .2, QtoB2

22. Ktto Kt 5 22. Qto Q4 ,

2. Qtw Q3 23. BtoB2

24, Ktto Bsq (f) 4. BtoQ2

25. Pto Kt3 25. P wKt4

%. Q RtoBsq 26. BtoQ3

27. Qto K4 (9) 27. QR to Ksq (h)

28. Q takes Q (£) 28. Ptakes Q

29, KttoQ 2 (5) 29. Ktto R 5

30, Pto KB4 30. R takes B

31. R takes R 3l. Btakes B P

32. RtoK7 32. B takes Kt at Kt 5

33. B takes Kt aud wins.
NOTES—(Condensed.)
- i i inferior to

(@) "The Berlin Defence. 1t is sumewhat in
the now usual continuatiou of SPto QR 3

(b) White's best move is Pto Q 4

(c) P to Q 3 is the correct reply, and Black has nothing
to fear from B takes Kt.

(d) The advance and retreat of this Knight do not ex-
actly arouse admiration.

(¢) Giving up a Pawn. and possibly purposely, in the
hope of redeeming his very inferior game.

(f) Betterto bring itto B3

(g) Very unhappily chosen, indeed. He should play
Kt to Q2, threatening to go then to K 4

(h) The correct reply.

() This is simply ruinous. His only resource is to
withdraw the Queen to Q 3, mortifying as such a retreat
may be.

() Too late now. There is absolutely no way of
avoiding the impending collapse.

33. Rtakes B

CANADIAN TLLUSTRATED NEWS.

GAME 298TH.
(From the Chess Player's Chronicle.)
Played in thelate Tourney of the Counties’ (hess As-
sociation, held at King's College, Londoun, Eog.
‘WHITE.—(Major Martin.) BLACK.— (Mr. Fisher.)

1. PtoK4 1. PtoK 4 N
2APOKBA4 2. P takes P
3. KKttoB 3 3. Pto K Kt4
4. PtoK R4 4. PtoKt5
5. KttoK 5 3. BtoKt 2
6. PtoQ4 6, KKttoB3
7. BtoB4 7. Castles
8. QKttoB3 8. PtoQ3
9. Kt takes BP (a) 9. R takes Kt
10. B takes R (ch) 10. K takes B
11, B takes P 11. Ktto B3
12. Bo Kt 5 (b) 12. Pto X R3
13. B takes Kt 13. B takes B
14. Castles 4. K to Kt 2
15. Ktto K 2 15. B takes R P
16. Pto B3 16. Bto Kt 4
17. Qw0 Q3 17. Bto K 3
18. Ktto B 4 18. Bto B2
19. Rto B2 19. Ktto K 2 (¢)
20. QR to K B sq 20, Pto B3 (d)
2L, KttoR 3 21. Bto Kt3
22, Kt takes B 2. P takes Kt
2. PtoQ5 2. PtoB 4
4. PtoB 4 4. KtoR3
25. Pto K Kt3 25. Kt to Kt 8q (¢)
2. QtoQ B3 2. KtoR2
27. Rto B7 (ch) 27. Btakes R
28. R takes B (oh) WB. KtoKt3
2. Q to Kt 7 (ch) 20. Kto R4

Mates in two moves (f)

NOTES.

(a) This sacrifice appears to be necessary to keep up
the attack, for if he retreat the Kt to Q 3, the answer is
RtoKsq

(b) Better than P to R 5, to which Black could have
replied with Q to K sq.

(c) Exchanges being in Black's favour, he should here,

we think, have captured the Kt and followed it by P to
KR4, and B to Kt 3.

(4) A weak move, but in truth it is hard now to find a
good ene; the best resource probably was Q to K Kt sq.

(¢) A fatal error; he had still a very defensible game
by playing Qto K R sq, or K Kt 8q, we believe.

(/) Major Martin's conduct of this game with so much
vigour and judgement, makes his unnounced intention of
retiring henceforth from the arena of Chess Tourneys the
more regrettable,

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. 191.
WHITE BLACK.
1.Qto KRS8 1. K takes R
2.QtoKB& 2. K takes B

3. Kt takes P mate
Black has other defences.

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 189.
WHITE. BLACK.

1. K Kt takes P 1. K moves
2. B Mates ace.

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 190.
A CURIOUS END GAME.

WHITE. BLACK.
KatKR1 KatKR6
PatQR4 PatQR3
PatQKt4 PatQKt3
PatQB4 PatQ B3
PatQ4 PatQ3l

White to play and win.

——————

I1’s hard to impress the average boy. There's
a Keokuk mother who delivered a lecture to her
son on the noble quality of self-denial the other
day, and that urchin hung around the door until

dinner was over that day and licked ths son of i

a neighbour, who had been invited io dinner,
because he got a seat at the first table, while the
boy who had been lectured had to wait. Human
nature will assert itself.

THE STRAKOSCH

Grand Italian and English

OPERA COMFPANY.

UNRIVALLED ATTRACTION.

Two Grand Operatic Concerts in ACADEMY OF
MUSIC, on MONDAY aod TUESDAY, Oct. 7 and 8,

MISS CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG, MISS AN IE
LOUISE CARY, MDE. MARETZEK,

Supported by all the leading Artists o
Graud Opera Company.
Plaus at DeZouche's, 3. James Street.

Immediate application for Tickets is necessary, as
nearly all the seats are secured.

Strakosch's

! R. RITCHOT,
I/ COACH MAKER.

No. 1593, St. Antoine 8t.
B Montreal. A large assort-
RS ment of Coupés, Drolets,
o Vietoria Pheatons, Rock-
aways, T. Oarts, Buggies, and all kinds of Family Car-
riuges on hand, cheap, Repairs promptly attended to,

16-13-52-391

2 Chromo Cards, Cupids, Mottoes. Flowers, &c. No.

2 alike, with name, 15¢c. Nassau Card Co
Nassau, N. Y, "

CREAN
MILITARY TAILOR,

Master Tailor to the Queen’s Own Rifles. Late Master
Tailor in H. M. 16th Regiment. Uniforms and accou-
trements striotly in accordance with the “ Dress Regula-
tions for the Army,” and of the best workmanstip and
quality. The New Regulation Helmet in stock. Price
Lists sent on application. 435 YONGE STREET,
Torouto,

New Work of Vital Interest.

Post Free 12 Cents or 6d. stg.
FROM

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

22, MARISCHAL STREET, ABERDEEX, SCOTLAND,
NORTH BRITAIN.

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

CONTENTS:

1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid.

2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments, in-

cludingsExhaustion, Loss of Nerve Power and Debhility.

3.—Phosphorus as a Remedy for Melancholia, Loss of
Nerve Power, Depression, and Nervousness.

4.—The Coca Leaf a Restorer of Health and Strength.

5.—Hints on Self-Treatment and Cure. 17-1.52-309

YSPEPS1A, LIVER COMPLAINT, and all DIS.
EASES OF THE BLOOD and SKIN radically
cured by using NEPENTHE BITTERS. Ask for

NE-PEN-"THE BITTERS,

ake no other, and you will obtain immediate relief.
16-25-46-266..

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAK MECHANICS' MAGATINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

‘This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
Mas been much improved during the past gear,
and now embodies within its the most
R

2 5 Fashionable Visiting Cards—no two alike, with
name, 10¢. Nassau Card Co., Nassau, N. Y.

CALEDONIA SPRINGS.

The great Canadian Summer and Health Resort.

‘White Sulphur, Saline and Gas Waters and Baths.

8pecific in sl RHEUMATIC, DYSPEPTIC, Blood,
Skin and kindred Affections.

The GRAND HOTEL, accommodating 300 guests,
open from lst JUNE to 1st OCTOBER.

For guide giving routes, rates and full detailed inform-
ation, address

THE GRAND HOTEL COMPANY, OTTAWA.

J. K. MACDONALD,

BLACKSMITH, BELL HAfXGER, LOCK SMITH
&ec.. 24 Latour Street, Montreal.

5" REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
17-20-52-354

FANCY CARDS with Name 10c.
Agents’ Outfit 10c. 150 Styles.
adson, N.Y.

MANCEL DUTRA SILVA,

New House of Consignments of all kinds,
BAHIA BRAZIL,

Plain or Gold
Hull & Co.

Rece ves Vessels an u  teamers of all N tions.
8 per cent Commission,
&5~ All Letters to be Prepaid as above.

GENTS WANTED, male or female, to sell the
A Greatest Sensation of the Age. 85 per day. Outfit
10c. Address A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.8.

10 m 1000 invested in Wall St. Stocks makes
fortunes every month. Book sent free
explaining everything,
Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall 8t, N. Y.
WA ED Men and Women in every Dominion
town to work for the family paper,

The Contributor. 15 departments: 64 columnns. Royal
Art Preminm, Cole’s Voyage of Life (plates alone cost
$12,000) . Goeseverywhere. The Contributor, Boston, Mass.

BIG P“Y STAMPS for Banking and general busi-

ness purposes. Agents Wanted. Terms Free. Address
C. C. STEWART, Toronto, Ont. P. 0. Box 1557,

Made by Agents selling our RUBBER

JUST PUBLISHED
CHISHOLM'S ALL-ROUND ROUTE AND PANORAMIC
GUIDE OF THE ST. LAWRENCE,

With corrections to date. It contains full descriptions
of the points of interest on the ** All Round Route,” in-
cluding Hudson River, Trenton and Niagara Falls,
Toronto, Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec, Saguenay River,
White Mountains, Portland, Boston, New York. It is
Erofuse]y illustrated, and is furnished with maps of the
oute, asd a fine panoramic view of the St. Lawrence
River. For sale by booksellers and news agents. Sent
post-paid to any address on receipt of the price, 50 cts.

C.R. CHISHOLM & BROS.,
179 Bonaventure street, Montrea),

CHEAPEST AND BEST.

17 26-52-373

‘fﬁ\ﬁﬂillum...,., -

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

218and 220, 8t. JamesStreet, Montreal.
Elestrotyping and Job Printing, Ohromatis aud Plain.

t and Useful information published
counected with Science and the different branches
of Mechsnical Trades, selected with particular
care, for the information and ibstruction of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
oolumns is devoted to instructive reading, suitable
for the younger members of a family, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEAND,

8UCH A8

FLORAL OULTVU .~ .., NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIRA,

AL8SO
SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &e.

The Canadian Mechanics' Magarine,

with the addition of the
Hlustrated Family Friend

PATENT OFFICE RECORD,
Contains 18 full pages of Superior lilus-
trations and aboat 1285 diagrams of all
the Patents issued each mouth in Canada; it is

& work that merits the support of every Mechanio
ia the Dominion, whose motto should always be

“SUPPORT HONE INDUSTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,
PROPRIRTORS AND PUBLISHENS,

5a8d 7 BLEURY STREET, MONTRRAL
P. N. BOXEBR Architeot, ¢
St

iitis@me@&
ANK 0T [jopany

Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000..

{leusral Bngeavors & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Executed in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,
President & Manager.

INPORTANT NOTICE,
Burland-Desbarats Lithographic Co,

5 & 7 BLEURY ST.,

Begs to inforn the BANKERS, MERCHANTS and
BUSINESS MEX of the Dominion, that their large
establishment is now in fall operation, and that
they are prepared to do all kinds of

ENGRAVING.
ELECTROTYPING,
STEREOTYPING,
LITHOGRAPHING
and TYPE PRINTING,

Photo-Rlocteotyping & feed Bograving

IN TR BEST STYLE, AND AT LOW PRICES.

8pecial attention given to the reproduction by
#hoto-Zithagraphy
o¥

MAPS, PLAXNS, PICTURES or BOOKS
OF ANY KIND.

From the facilities at their commani, and the
completeness of their establishment, the Company
feel confident of giving satisfaction to all who
entrust them with their orders.

G. B. BURLAND,

Manager.




DELICIOUS

PUDDINGS

I\'

PACKAGE.

A most eoonomwal article for Demm—-Fur Pnddinp,
Jellies, Biano Mange, atc., it is uneguailed.

THE FACULTY
recommend it &s & most nutritious and delicious srticle
of diet for Infants and Invalids.
Sold by all Grooers.
Trads Axent,
WILLIAM JOHNSON,
Box 8%, Montreal,

THE

Canadian Spectater,

Reverend A. J. BRAY.
SUBSCRIPTION : $2.00 PER ANNUM.

OFFICES: 162 St. James Street, Montreal,
‘Toronto Street, Torvnto.

THE MILTON LEAGUE.

“Glve me the liberty to know, to think, tobthav-. and
10 uster freely, diag to sbove all iber-
siss.—Milton.»

PUBLICATIONS:

BRAY, REV. ALFRED J. The Cburches of Chris.
tendom, eloth. . ... ... i iiliieielais $1.00

BROWN, REV. J. BALDWIN. The Doctrine of
Anmhnamm in the Light of the Gompel of

DALE. RE\ R

and 4

testantism : Its Ultimate

322 T 3 3 60

The Ten Commandments.. ..o veieiaanrans 60
DAWSON. GEO., M.A. Prayers, and a Discourse

on Prayer.. 50

MCLEQOD, NORMANX, D.D. Scoteh Pebbies...... 15

TIPPLE, Rev. 8. A. FEcboes of Spoken Words... 50

“Here isa new wave of literature, and of the deep
3od wide sea of religions !huu;z'h!. but spa:khng and
bright and eratefuily refreshing.”’ — Literary Werid

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has becomes HOUSEROLD WORD intheland.andisa
HOUSBEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Econsomy and Healih are atudied

It is nsed for raising all Xinds of Bread, Rolle, Pan.
oakes,Griddle Cakes, &c., &c.,and samallqnnntityund
in Ple Crast, Puddmgl ‘or other Pastry, will save balf
the mxuhorteumg,snd makethe food moredigestible

THE COOK'S FRIEND

B8AVESTIME, S
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES '&OREY. {
Por sale by ntorekoepen throaghoutthe Domirion |
aad wholssale by the manufactorer. °
W.D.McLAREN, Usiox unus.
55 College Street.

The Smith American Organ 0o,

OF BOSTON, MASS,, U.8.A.,

which has been establisbed over twenty-six yaars, and
has mwade over EIGHTY THOUSAND. INSTRU-
MENTS, would respectfully call the atteation of the !
people of the British Provinces to thejr

NEW & ELEGANT STYLES FOR (878.

The Smith- American Organs are distinguished from
al) others for their pure, resonsnt and volce-like quality
ot tone.  Their excelience is the result of long and care-
fal expeﬁment the mechgoism is perfect and without
favlt ;  the hest materials goly are used ; - sod no instru-
ment is sent out until after thorough and repeated ia-

spection.

17-19-52-352

THIS EXCELLENCE IS VCONSPICUOUS

in the cheapest as in the dearest Oryans. !
The Company employs an Arobilectaral designer of :
rare taate and experience, and the cases are a1l models of |
beaaty aod symmetry, as well as anapted to use, either 't~
for private houses or chirehes.
Those who live within convenieot distance of Montreal l
may sddress the Company’s Agents,

Messrs. LAURENT. LAFORCE & Co.

Correspoodenca solietted. Catalogaes, ch
on application W any addresw,

THE SMITH AMERICAN ORGAX CO., k
Tremount Btreot (opposite Waltham smu. Bo-’wn.

Knl., U.8.A.
) 17-21-26-265

ROBERT MILLER

Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufactunng and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

.. 1MPORTER OF .
Wan Papers, Wiudow Shadea a.nd
‘ -SCHOOL BOOKS,
397 Nornz-l‘unz Snwm', Mo‘«'mzu.,
. u £

a0t free

THE BEST REMEDY FOR

TRADE

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommendal as a simple Remaly for Indigation, whick it
the cause of nearly all the diseases to which we are mbject, being a medicine so uniformly grateful
and beneficial, that it is with justice called: the ** Natural Stremgthener of the Human Stomach”
act as a powcrful tomic and gmll: aperient ; are mild in thdr eperation, safe
under any circumstances, and. thousands ofepersons can now bear. lestimony to the denefits to b
devized from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for uproards of AS years,
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 1}d.; 8s. 94., cndlll mdr &yaﬂﬂaﬂa’w Vendors tAroughont the World,

S Norton's Pills”

INDIGESTION.

CA (/770” »
Be swre and M/ar‘ “IVORTON'S me * mxddo not &Mrna-r{d to purchase an imitation,

In ‘com'zgumce of spurww imitasons of

LEA AND PERRINS

which are. cdladaied b decetve the Public, Lea and Perrms‘
‘have adopled A NEW LABEL, bearmg their Signature,

thus,
4@M
which 1 placed on every botlle WORCESTERSHIRE

MEssRS. J. M. DOUGLABS & CO.- M

A UCE, and without which none is genusne.

Ask for LEA & PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wra
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crusse and Blackwell, Londen, . -
&c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World, '

To be obtained of
MONTREAL : Mussea. DRQUIIART & CO., MONTREAL.

SAUCE,

r, Label, Bottle and Stnpper .

16-19-52.30

 OTTAWA RIVER NAY, C0.’S STEAMERS

BETWEEN MONTREALAND OTTA WA,

Passrngers by Day bost. lnva Monlrml every morn.
ing at 7.15 aan, for Lachl t with + for
Ottawa.  Baggsge checked nm»ugh
Dally Excursions over Lachine Blpidn, 50¢. for round |
tﬂg teave by 5 p.m, tralo,
ally Exeursion for Carillon ; fare for ronnd trip, §1.25.
o= Tickets at 13 Bonaveuture street, Windsor Hotel. 8t.
Tawrenos mu and a¢ Railway Station, Montreal raud

at Otfce.
R. W.BHEPHERD,
- T1-17-50a8-350 ) Prasident.

E. N. FRESEMAN & BROS,
- Advertising Agents,
-186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, 0.,

Are nnthoﬂzed to recelve advertisemamnis for this p:por
Estimatas fmished frea upon application.
Wﬂond two nmnpt !ar aur Advcruusru M:nmu

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,

0IL, LEAD; PAINT,
G0LOR & VARNISH MERGHAN’I‘S

IMPORTERS OF

English and Relgian Window Glass, Rofled, Rough
and Polizhed Plale Glass, (‘nlond Ilain und
Stained Emzmelbd Sheet Glass,

PAINTERS' & AnTISTB'MATPmALS nnuarms
CHRXICALS, DYR. BTUYYS,- NAvAL s'ronu. &0,

310, 312, 314 2 316 ST. PAUL ST.,
AXD L o
:253, 255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST

MONTREALQM&W

tyles of Cards 10c., or 10 hest

b 0. Thompen &0,

416 Notrs Dame’ Streat, i
oorner Bl Peter, =

< " MONTRBAL, £
uv noeivod omso onier

NEW STYLIS or FELT HATS

for FALL TRADE per Steamships (Nreasrian, Sar.
dintan, Canudianasd vther \'éuoh mnkln( the beat aze o
sortment nod num

' NOBBY STYLIQ

we ever had. Priced low. Terinsd as_usosl easb. Wa
Are now umnn{nc(udnr avary large stook of the finar
grades of FURS, and {n due seascn will announce our
winter opening. Established 1833,

WILLIAM DOW & CO

BREWERS and M‘_ALTSTERS
NTR 1*.:\L.

MON

erior Pals and Rrown Malt. . L
Pale, and other Alss. Extra Dmhlo ul Bingls
Stout in Wood and Bottle, . 8hipping crd.n {nu% -

scated. Families supplied.
Sllver-,l’hted Ware.

JOHN WATSOH, J,
370 St. Paul Street,
. Cor. St. Sulpioe Street,

AGENT YOR

SDNPSOX, BALL, nu;nx & 008 ELECTRO-PLATED WiRE

A Inrge solection of their well. koown Warn, sultable
for presentative, &o., Xept In lwek bf wkol«do
and retall], .

gl Evuy Phyddu ‘
. knowy that al} es-

“JORNSTON'S
X FLUID BEEP™
% 1s & mesat sarence
1 mwndlng w t:; )
most T8 v
g - formula, pgm :
- N sditition It m :
p : h ™ ‘talas the Albamen
and uhdno (uu am, ~-forming . or nutritions slements of
nieat), wad that i A !crm uhphd &a the moﬂ lmpdnd
digestisp, )
vl pmmbul by svery M-dtcd )un vho bhas ladnd
{ta marite. - Ihe., Gk, §1.00,

SHIRT MAKERS & Assnnasusns"

selr-mcannnmcm Card ud Snnplu 6( Colored -
ium Shirtings sent free by mall, - Largo stock of.
Erwear, Tlm. Dent’s Glorcu.&ro. wayson hud.

138 ST. JAMES STREET

X ommm.u-mum.
MONTBE.A.IJ-

UMMER COMPLAINT, WEAK BACK. RHEU-:
MATIEM ané BEXUAL nxmusmov Imma-

diately rollaved aod parmanently: cared. by uain
I’RO ED OALVAN ELBOT 10°BRLTS. 0 n
“NORMA
ld '25-46 w4 Qmon s\rni. '!'oroﬂo

“The. c'amul(nn luw(ralai News pﬁn!rd und ]m ;
Hstied by the BURLAXG: mmumml r.rmogn

25] C., with  rame. Hur‘n)nl

Hueoted. Nneaeau.

Shromes

COMPANY (LMITRD), st fia onhm, NM 5 uud 7 Blewry
Sirost, Montreal, = i




