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The month of December of this year closes the eighth
volume of the Cavapuyx ILLUsTRATED Nuws, under the
most favourable auspices. The psaper has not only re.
tained the success which it enjoyed from its i'nception,
but it has gone on adding to its popularity, and, at the
beginning ofa new year, finds itself with a large and

STEADILY INCREASING CIRCULATION.

This state of things is ro far satisfactory that we have
been encoutaged to introduce new and important im-
provements both in the management and editorial com-
position of the paper. Henceforward, particular attention
will be given to

REGULAR DELIVERY,

50 that newsdealers in all parts of the Dominion will be
punctually served, and readers may rely upon having
their paperin good time, every week. Experience shows
that, while this country is well provided with a daily
press, there is an ample field for the development of
weekly family papers, which shall embrace, besides the
usual amount of literary matter, a comprehensive account
of the current events of the day. It is our ambition to
take rank with the best weekly papers of Britain and the
United States, in both ability and influence, and our new
arrangements to compass this end sre complete. Our
political course will be, as usual, independent and zon.
partisan.

LITERATURE,

in its lightest and most attractive phases, such as saerials,
short stories, sketches, and poetry, will receive unremit-
ting attention; and an immense variety of miscellaneous
matter will be furnished in every issue. .

The specilic character of the paper will be maintained
in the department of ‘

ILLUSTRATIONS.

We have every facility for producing them in a style that
defies competition. Besides the pictorial representation
of interesting incidents all over the world, we shall con-
tinue our gallery of PorTralTs of male and female celebri-
ties. Occasionally an Aar.Pierore from one of the maas-
ters will be produced, and the periodical Fassiox Prats
will appear at appropriate seasons. Itiz intended also to
make a specialiy of '

CABTOONS,

setting off leading events of the dsy. These will be fin-

- ished in a style of high art, and, from their historical in.
terest, will form a collection worth preserving.

In addition, then, to a sumemry of curren: events,

political intelligence, religious news, literary, scientiic,

and artistic progress, the readers of the Ca¥apiaN ILLUs-
TRaTED NEWs will have a weekly series of pictures and
sketches =0 disposed as to promote, Jn the highest degree,
the great desideratum of art culture.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

MONTREAL, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 37,1873,

In pregenting our readers with the Christmas number of the

Caxaoray Tirtsreatep Nrws we take the occasion of thank-
" ing them for the past support and enbourage;nent tbeykhuye
given us and of renewing our promises for the futare. In our
programme printed above will be found the principal features
we are desirous of giving to the Nxws, No pains will be
gpared to make ita hrigm and readable paper and & welcome

guest in the home circl‘e'.r With this ndmbe: we . closy our

sighih vblum«-, hoping in @ ninth to renew our relations with

our pro:écnt readers and make maoy pew acquain‘tadces.k To
all our patfons we ‘wish the merriest of Christmases and the

‘bappiest of New Years,

~ THE FLANEUR,

1t is no use lameating the deray of the old customs which
our jolly forefathersobserved at Christmas-tide. Times change
aud men change with them, Besides, it is n serious question
whether we do not enjoy ourselves at this season just as much
as our ancestors did,  Evenif tho element of uproar and
rovstering is taken in, 1 believe wo make as good & show as
any of the old revellers of ten centuries ago. ‘ -

But there is one practice I should like' to see revived and
that is the yule or Christmas candle. Thiz was a caudle of mon:
strous size which shed its light on the festive-board: during
the evening, and served as un accompaniment to the yule log.
It is stated that, in the buttery of St. Johu's college, Oxfurd,
an ancient candle socket of stone still remains, adorned with
the figure of the Holy Lamb, It was formerly used fov hold-
ing the Christmas candle which, during the twelve nights of
the Christmas festival, was burned on the high table, at
supper.

The French Canadians have a queer practice on Christmas
Eve, which 1 fancy very much just at present, but which,
possibly, I should relish less if 1 were an old pater-familias
with a bevy of pretty daughters ou my bands. Under the plea
of gatheriug alms for the poor of the parish, the young bucks
go from house to house, in various fantastic disguises and
sing what is popularly known as la gntoilais,

The opening strophe {8 very modest:

Ron soir. le maftro et 1a maftresse
Et tous les gens de la maison,
Ovex In voix do 1a detresss
Dans vetto tant triste saison,

Kt pi, et vi, eh, eh.

Veuillez bien wn'donner

Votre fille ajade

A embrasser!

Now, there is certainly somie wit iu a custom llke this and
it ought, by all means to be retained.

The ides of the midnight mass ig full of poetry. Men of all
creeds are touched by it. And the old mediwval chants which
accompany it have the ring of the teue heart’s devotion. 0O
Filid et filiz is siwmple and quaint as a nursery song, The Adeste
Jfideles ranks in pathos and sublimity with the Dies Irxe and the
Stadat Yater, And yet the Epglish have managed to valgarize
it by makingita funeral march, playedon fifes at the bucialof
soldiers. And, still worse, the German stodents useitasa drink.
ing song, to the words of one of Horace's odea, At that mid-
night hour, the tradition was that all animals, both wild and
domestic, got dowe upon their knees to adore their new born
Saviour, and tbe cock crew aund thence continuously till dawn,
in order to scare away all manner of evil spirits. Shakspeare
refers to this beautifully, in H.miel:

# Tt faded on tho erowiag of the cock.
Some say, that ever "gainst st season comes,
Wherein our Saviour’s birth is eelebrated.
The biri of dawning sizgeih =il nigh: long:
And then. thry say. no apiciz can walk abroad;
The nights ave whelesona; then no planets strixe,
No fairy taksa, not witvs hath power to charm,”
So hallow'd snd 30 gracions is th3 time,”

Out with your socks to-night, little beanties! T.ot them be
long and deep.  To-morrow, you will find them filled with

good things. ' No matter who triogsthem, Don't be inquisi.
tive, Leave that virtue to your mammas. Oaly be sure that

the toys and the sweets will be there. In Germany, it is
Krishkinkle (a corruption of Christ-Rindlein, or the Infant
Christ) ; in Saxon times it was Peleuicho!, or Nicholaa with
the fur, and in France, it is simply L' Enfant Jesus with that
aweet face which Sanzio or Guido Reni have given him.

Did you pever hear of the game of Snap-dragon. It was
played on Christmas Eve, all through Britain, not more thana
century 830, -

ean to taks hix toil,
nap! Dragon!

Hers he comes with faming howt,

Take cure you don't take ton mush,
Be not greedy in your eluteh,
Snip! sSnap! Dragon!

With bis bine and snapping tongue
Mapy nf you will he siroog,
Stuipi Snup bragoni

For ba snaps at all that comes
‘ Enatching at his fease of pinme,
B Snip! Snap! Dragunt

But old Christmnas makes him como,
Thoigh he lsuke s fee! fa ! fum!
Boip! Ssapl Dragon! -

Den’t ‘ee foar him, be but bofd,
Qnut he goes, his 8 unex are cold,
Snip! Snap! Dragan!

The Chriatmas Carol ! what music in the very name. Wiat
gweet memories are attached to it from the davs of Cedmon
down to those of Charles Dickens, It ias associated with the
tinkling of sheep bells, the song of the shepherds and the
hymning of the planets as they revolved around the magical
star of Buthlehem. Oar literatnre 15 full of these carols,  Let
me close my paper with only a fow versus taken from Herrick :

s« Tell us, thou elenr nnd hisaveniy tongua,
Whiers in the babe that latety sprung?
“Lies he the lily-banks nnong ¥

P

Or say, if thi4 new Birth of onrs

sleeps. Iaid within an arx of lowars,
Spangled with dew tight; thow canst olear
All deutts, nnd innifust tha where.

Declare to ng, bright star, if wo shall gotk
Him io the morni: g'= blushing cheok,

- Qr search the be is of 5;5icas through,
To find bim oud??”

ALMAVIVA:

NEW BOOKS,

In a former number we drew attention to the issup §
Mesars, Harper ‘& Bros,; of a new edition: of Wilkie Co'ling
works, A< Mr. Collins f# now in this country, the opporty
nity“will doubtless: be seizod by many to obtain copies of h(;
charming books, -In addition to the two volumes alresq
mantioned, ¢ 'The Woman  in- White,” and * Pgor Migg
Finch,” "two more, * B.-sil,* and “The Dead Secret)'* hay,
appenred.  The volumnes of this edition appear monthly. "They
are printed in large type on tine white paper, are beatly und
plentifully illustmted, and are ‘uniformly bound in green
cloth with gold tettering. The four numbers now publisheq
would make a handsome and apptopriate present,

The lst of Chri<tmas books would not becomyplete withiyt
something from Miss Alcotl. AuntJo bas won her way intg
s0 tany hrarts aud homes by her good humour, her kindty
spirit, and her plain but wisniug roanuer, that"her silenge at
the fostive season would be luoked upsn as littly short of 4
public calamity. This year her many ndmirers nre fortunately
not doomed t» be disappoiuted. The third of the Scrap-Bag
Series t hns mindo its appearance, {n the formof a set of pretty
tales for children, told with all the sparkling vi:acity which
stamps thiz authors works, There is a story aflent of a 1,
boy who whle bis mother, a lady of 1he G adgrind specie:
waa purchasing some heavy books for his especinl benefit, stole
round to the bookseller and asked him if he had n-t any workg
for bad little boys who didu't ke heavy books. For wmall
people whia are, or vught to be, of this ittle L ¥'s opinjon
resprcting - heavy bocks, Aunt Jo was sepecially isvenud,
Prople who are not already acquiinted with this excelient
lady and are fond of seeing children e:joy themselves, wily
do well not to let the festive season pass by without intredye-
fug her to their houscholds.

Among the prominent foreign divines who attended the
meetings of the Evangelical Altiance, at New York, in October
last, was Dr. Christlich, Profeeror of Thrology and Univesity
Preacher, at Bonn, whoss paperon the Best Methods of Coun.
teracting Modern Infidelity—which appeared at the time in
the Tribune, made a great impreasion.  Messrs. Harper &
Bros.- have since repredaced this paper in bosk form. In
this number we content gurseives witha mere aliusion to the
volume, reserving & more, extended totice for » future oc-
casion.

H. H. has acquired an eaviable reputation as a writer, and
her studies of travel contain many a gem of rare merit,
Not satisfied, however, with her suceers in that branch of an,
she hae imitated the example of Bayvard Taylor aud Hawells,
and devoted herself to the cultivati o of the muse. The
voiame before us § contrins a very large numbor of thort
poems, many of which bave already appeared in the Muge.
rines, Their general character is unquestionably above
mediocrity, while several of the cotapositions are of rare merit
and more than sullicient to justifs Jel n Hunt in her
ambition ts rank amoong the minor poeets of Amesic,
“ Amreeta Wine " is ono: of those to which we muy refer.
“ (Foone” i3 treated with a anuljptor's skill,  Our rale is
looking over a new volnme of verse i to search fura new

1

thought, or a well turned sentiment, which betrays at loasta
littie originality of treatmeat, Without zome auch, in the
present plethom of verse, no book is worth reading, We
find such in the following short prem:

COMING ACHOSS,

Every aail is full sel {0 the sky
And the sea blsxe with Llight,
And the moon mid her Vieging glides in
As 5t Ursula might:
And the throb of the pulse never stops,
In the heart of thoe ship,
As Rer merures of walsr and fice
Nhe drinke down ata eip.
Yet ] never exn think, as fii.e,
And vo wenrily toss,
That hy saint. ar by star, or by ship,
{ 'am comivgacross;

But by Light which ] knoww (0 doar epan
t are Lent on the aea,

And the toush [ ramember of hanids.
That are waiting for me.

By the light ‘af the eye, I conld eome,
If 1hx dare showld ali fail ;

And 1 think. if the ship should go dawn,
That the hands would prerail.

Ah tmy darlings. you never will know,
ttow I pined 1o the loss

Of you ali, and how breathless and glad
{ am coming acros, )

A really thoughtfully conatrneted bigh class Christmas
atery is a suffici-nt mrity. The appearwen of such sn in-
frequent bird will therefore be bailcid with delicht by readers
of all clagses, - We have given a careful perusal to Mr, Hale's
new book ¥a~d we are bappy tobe able 10 say that the antici-
pationa raised by the patme of the anthor have been vory cum-
pleteiy realized,  #1In-His Name,” Is a story of the twelfth
century, the scenn of which is laid ut Lyous ard the neighbour-
hood. - The plot is simple enough. A Floventine dostor, one
of the initiates of the rocicty of the Poor Men of Lyons, is
ealled in to attend a merchant's daughier who has been
poisoned, He finds the cnase beyond his xkill and sends for
bis old master Jean of Lugio, a protcrived and execommaunicats
priest of reformiuyg tendencies, who in spite of the diticulties
that beset him oo every slde suceeeds in mak ng his way from
bis hiding place iu the mountains to thecity, and in restoring
the dying chi d to itsa mother, " The main interest of the story
Hegia therepeated mishape that threaten to delny the messes-
gees eent for him snd Lig'own coming, all of which wre hap-
pily averted by the uee of the watchwords of the Poor Mrn
of Lyons, viz.,, “For the love of Christ.” and “In His Narne"
The characters are skilfully dmwn ; the puersecuted: but brave,
bardy, God-fearing priest; bloff, coarse Montferrand, and his
gentle wife Lady Alix; pretty Felicle whose illness changes

her father's hard-fintedness and hard-hearteduess into generosity

* Hasil. ‘A’Novol. By Wiikio Collins. *12mo. Cloth. Illustrated.
pp. 336. 50, : )

The Dead Secret. A Novel.. By Wilkie Collins. 12mo.” Cloth, Illus-
teated. pp. 359, 50, o o

+ Aunt Jo's Scrap-bag, . Cupid and Chow-Chaw, &e¢, - By Louisa M.
Algott. Author of * Littie Men," &e. 18Smo. Cloth. [Huetrated. pp.

3. $1.00.

t The Best Mothods of Countaracting Modern Infidolity. By Theodor
Christtieb, Ph. D., D.D.,:12mo Cioth. Porteait. pp. 8, New Yurk:
Harper & Brow, Montraal: Dawson llros, - R .

4 Vorses. By 1. H, Square 18mo, Cinth. red adges. pp.- 101, $1.25.
Boston 3 Roberts ‘Bros.. Montreal: Dawson Bros, 0o

¢ Lo His Nuwmae. A Cheistmax Story, By E. 2, Haln, 8mo. Paper.
pp. 81, Boston ;. Roberts Bros. Montreal : Dawson Bros.
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and kindliness ; tho ‘two noble  pricsts Father Williaw aud
Father Alexander, the two hardly- less. noble monks, Stephen
and Hugh, are all painted with a master's hand. Some of the
scenies 100 evince great power, notably the
cathedml -of Bt. John, and the scens with the troubadour in
the hostelry.  Wo have derived the greatest plensure from the

rusal of 4 In His' Name” -Itisa book ina thousand, the
work of 8 gentleman, a scholar, and a Christing, In which the
beat teafts of the author are conspicuous,

(For the

Canadian ['uatrated News.)
CHRISTMAS.
BY
A

There are halting places along our journey, where we stop
snd gaze back. On our birth daya we are apt Lo panse awhile
and draw breath. On Christmasalso,and the reflections are not
always joyful.” Jidles, hélas ! 1 remember in the Long Ago, in
the Haleyonic dies of achoollife, writing with chalk upon the
wall ¢ Hurrah for Christmas, Only six weeks off.” The record
wag altered day by day, Oaly five weeks and six days, only
fve weeks and five days, untll vacation came and with whoop
snd shout a throng of thoughtiess schoolboys rushed from Eu-
clid, and Algebra, from master's laws and impositions to happy
komes.. Aif A¢! I no longer shout hurmh for Christmas,
There is & sadoess about the time. The trees are bare and
spectre~like.  The sky {8 very dull. The flowers areall trod-
den into the brown earth or hidden in the cold cruel snow.

Arenot the hopes aud aspirations of many of us like the
weet flowers, which are dead and buried out of gight? Do we
sotstartin life with great expectations and how miserably they
end.  Lesinit in piscem mulier formosa superne, Young Jack-
sonby, who delighted in lvanhoe and read the life of Lord

iive with gusto, started in life intending to bea hero, agreat
wmilitary phenomenon.  When I saw bim last he was a linen
draper's assistaut, a little dapper prig, with a chevauz de frise of
pins in the lappel of his coat. Duulops, a promising lad, yreat
isour Debating Society, was 1o have been a member of Parlia-
ment, a0 oratar {0 the house, a leader of men. He entered a
tank and drudged -at the desk.  Smirkins had his ambition in
the church. The white Inwn of the bishop's sleeves fluttered in
bisfuture, and what of him ? Non mirecords. Dead, 1 think, broke
down in his college course and the world goes rushing on, The
noks are never long broken, Quae falls and a comrade steps
spsnd fills his place. Other boys are hurraying for Christmas,
while | and some other old fogics are moralizing.

I hall found a Society, the Koigts of Dolour, and we ghall
‘ament our youth and write doleful ditties over withered bopes
end misspent lives, and we will issue tracty containing won-
derful advice to guide young people, and they wiil laugh at
ui. Twenty years ago I attended a family gathering. The
Christinas pudiding biazed on the table and there wag m:irth
15d langhter.  But the bluza died out and the remaing were
swept away and those who aat round the {nble have gone for
the mest part too. They are dead, sowe of them, ull have passed
from my sight. That was a melancholy dinner at a Parisian
resiaurant the ather day.  Mr. Rubelles, wat 84, sat down to
table at which thirteen covers were laid, thirteen chairs drawn
w their places and he the only guest, Twenty years before
thirteen friends, among whom were Alfred de Musgset, Theo-
yhtle Gavtler, Count do Flehar, agreed to meet at the same
plsce once m year, keeping the places of those who had died, as
ifthe guests were present. Pwenty years and they bad all
tone except Mr. Rubelles, and true to his pact, he sat down to
bis melancholy repast.

Ciel 1 What is 'all that racket ? What ehouts and romping on
ay old stairs.  How they creak and groan under the tramp of
fet. Children's voices, girls' voices. Who have invaded the old
tachelor's apartments 7 Rosic bursts in with a Merry Christ-
mak, and half a dozen gitls at her heels, all shouting Merry
Christmas,  Merry Christmas, forscoth ' I tel] you, Rosie, {1
% faut pas fuire cels, 1 have outlived that: | am sad, girl,
You w:ll know it by and by. The clonds which are rosy-faced
Lare very murky linings.
back And see only the ashen grey of burned out hopes, 1 see
the pathway strewn with human bones.  Life to the young
man-ia 8 land of Canaan, flowing with mitk and honey. Tlook
tack and see a Golgotha !

What are those children dolng? 1 declare the petites have
dtcorsied my room with &reen boughs, not even my pipe rack
3 excaped it wreath of fresh leaves, Roste, Rosie, for shame !
Mtellthe captain, You little rogue, that was a sprig of'mistle-
to2 you held over my head! :

Where do T intend dining on Christmas, Rosie! At the club.
There T11 meet one or two old cronles like myself and we'll
coax ‘our appetites with o isque eerevizse, a little Kromieshs
drvolaitle or some other delicacy, and lameant the degeneracy of
1he présent time, - Take the stagre, #ir. Is there n pantomime
Wb seen like those of our young dnys? Where is the clown
*bo conld make me even smile now, and liow I have laughed
8t theic anti¢s, I bave seen a danseute, sir, as light as a fairy,
ﬁoatlug aliout on the musie 1 but she has grown fat now, |
48 Al & pantomime n yeat or two since. 1t was a sad affair. I
cotld-see the ‘clown was sad at heart under his painted face,
and while he grinned I know hie was thinking of his crippled
danghter st home; his little Nell Allie, n youthful cupid, who

fell from the tlies the pantomime before.  1'be ballet gicls were
tlomsy, . The paint wag too thick on their flabby faces. You
fURgest, my fittle dears, that the change was in me and not on
the theatre, Perhaps it was - There were merry children in

2 boxes and 1 noticed the jeunesse applauding the dancers,

No, Rosie, 1 would not do. away with Christinas. It isg .od
for families to meet togethier and rejoice.  When the club of

 thirteey commenced its dinners, it was a good idea; but it was

Jo7 sad for Mr. Rubelles at the end.  Still let the little folks

Ave their gatherings, let_ there be gifts and merry greetings ;

et the fire binge ;

a the middle of the room. - Lot thers be a Sir Roger de Co-
- Verley, _a healthy rowmping dance, full of fun and innocence,

rhich fs more than | can &ay for others which are more fash-

t‘}’)“'*m", and more than all lot there be onedny, if_only one,

8 ¥ can say to ench othar from our henarts, Ben tf voglio.

Lhrlstmnu,day s wholesome,  [t. may cause elder folks a

~ rlears; but tho heart is softened.  Has some mother lost &

hild since lngt Christmas, - let hor recoliect the Master who

B8thered litly chitdren: 1o him eighteen hundred years ago,
: l‘"‘“" 0now watchea

i hOnonr of Him, whose name wo pronounce when' we mention
b stinag, honour the day nnd may wo :each have love in our

*arls, when wo say with Tioy Tim': ¢ Qod ‘bless Christmas”

night secvice in the

Yau see the couleur de rose, Tlook -

on “the hearth and the mistletoe hang high

over the lost one in Auother fold: Let us, -

. vt o+ it et e i e

(Furthe Uanadian Mllustrated News,)

DIVINATION FOR THE DRAWING-ROOM.

v
——

AN OLD ART REVIVED.

T truet ‘the reader is not startled by my title, ‘I am: not
going to Initiate him into the secrets of the Black Art, not to
lead him into fmperilling his soul and body by dabbling in
necromantic mysteries; Nordo 1 propose turning the drawing-
room upside down for divining purpose, or introducing into
the bosom of the family & spectacled magician with a whole
collection of mystic invocations, magic aymbols, blue fires and
stink-pots.’ The pupil who places himself ander my tutelage
will need neither pentacle no- abracadabra, neither magician’s
wand nor diabolical compact. All that will be necessary ior
hisart in go far a8 it may be practised by a beginner, will be
found within the limits of this article. The diviuation to
which 1 would introduce him is guided by certain marks on
the palms of the hands, and the art practised by these means
ir varfously known ag Palmistry, Chiromancy, or Chiroacopy,

I.

Of all the arts of divination, and they are over a hundred in
number, Chiromancy, one of the oldest of all, Is the ouly one
which at the present day has received any serious attention. It
must be horne in mind, however, that the hand is consalted
by modern chiromants less as a book on which the future may
be read than as an index to character, And, indeed, there is
more ground for this practice than an outsider would at first
sight be willing to suppose. Lot us begin with the highest
authority of all, the Bible, In the thirty-seventh chapter of
Job there is a passage which ruos in the English version: ¢ He
tealeth up the hand of every maao; that all men may know his
work” The Vulgate rendering of the same passage rang: i /n
manum omnium hominum Deus signa psurt, ut noverint singulf ope-
ra sua” “In thethands of all men hath God placed signs, that
cach one may know his own workas,”

In every-day life much of a man's character may be judged
by the action of his hands. The new born infant whose mind
18 not formed cowmes into the world with its fists doubled. The
old warn.out man, whose character and individaality are all
but effaced, goes ont afthe world with bia fingers shut over
the palm. The mean man, as he walks in the streets, passes
Ly with tightly clenched fists; the gencrous man goes literal.
ly open-handed. More striking still are the attitudes assumed
by the honest man and the liar. The latter, in bis cagerness
to deceive, clasps his hands to his breast—patns inwards—
and calls Heaven to witness that he is telling the truth, The
honest man frankly holds out his hands—palms upwards-—as
Lie says “ 1t i5 80, He is fearless, though unconsciously 50, of
what hig tell-tale paim may reveal, while the untrathful man,
equally unconsciously, hides the palm that give:s the reflaction
of his false character,

Space does not allow of my dweliing any longer on such
examples of the correctness of the palmist's theory, though
they might be multiplied indefinitely.. So I will proceed at
once with the instructions necessary to euable tue tyeo to set
up in business a8 a Drawing-Room D:viner.

II.

Far the present, it will be suffiviant to devote our attention
mainly to pure palmistry, that i3, divination by the palm alone.
Where necessary, however, we may allude to the signs on other
portions of the hand,  Within the limits of the space at my
disposal 1 shall only be able to touch very lightly on the maio
features of the scivnce. Readers who may be so fur interested
inthe matier as to desiré further information  will find all
that they want in Dosbarolled's  Mystéres de la Main ™ and
Craik's “ Book of the Hand* oo ,

The primary signs used by the true palmist in the exercise
of hisart, are three in number, namoly, liges, mouats, and
points. The latter, bowever, are less important than the two
first, and will not eater in the limits of this paper, ,

‘The principal lines are savén in number, viz, the Line of
Life, or of the Heart, which commences midway between the
thumb and fore-finger and runs downwards toward the wrist ;-
the Middle Natural Line or Line of Honlth, which beging with.
or near the Line of Life, anil runs straight across the hand ;
the Table Line, or Line of Fortuné,  which runs from - below
the little finger towards the base of the forefinger; ‘the Line.
of the I.iver;fmm‘the‘wrist towards the base of the little fin.:
ger ; the Line of Saturn, from the wrist up towards the base of
the second finger; and the Wrist-Line, dividing the lower
arm from the band. B

The wounts are algo seven in number, as follows: The -
mount of Venus, between the base of the thumb and the line
of life; the mouunt of Jupiter, at the base of the forefinger ;

of Saturn, base of the middle fingér ; of Apollo, base of the’

third or aunular finger; of Mercury, base of the little or auri--
‘eular finger ; tha mount of the Moon at the wrist end of the
outside edge ‘of the haund, epposite: the. mount of Venus ;
and .the mount of Marg, between the:mounts of Mercury !
and the Moon. . C .

In examining the hand it is well to take the left hand, as {t
is generally less used. than the right, am} consequently less
liable to be unduly and unnaturally creased. The hand should
be freshly washed and at perfect rest, in order that the true
colour of the lines and mounts may be easily distingmshed:

The Line of Life, /¢ its name implies, indicates the duration
of the life. Theage at which death will take place is said to be
marked by the first decided break in the continuity of the line.
A smaller break denotes sickness in the past or the: future.
For the purpose of fixing the dates of sickness or death, the
line is divided into ages.: A line is drawn from the middls of
the baso of the third: finger towards the gecond. joint of the
thuinb, and the point at which it intersects the line of life will
mark tho age-of ten, If the breakage occurs in a grown

* according 1o the distance from the point.

person’s band at that point, it shows that that pérson was yill,

or met with an accident; when ten years old. . If the fault in
the line is a little before the point which marks ten years old,
then the illness came at the age of nine or eight, and so on,
"A line parallel to
- this one, starting from between the third and last -fager, will
touch the line of life at the point called twenty. Another
parallel line, starting from the middle of the base of the little
finger, takes you to thirty." The next line goes from the outer
edge of the same finger, and gives forty. The line to find fifty
starts from a little above the line of the heart. All lines cros.
sing the Line of Life denote afflictions, past or present. Smaller
lines springing from it into the eentre of the palm denote
wounds. - A circle with two cross lines through it, on the life
line portends the loss of an eye.. Ramifications at the base of
the line denote so many Jjourncys, made or-yet to be made.
To indicats a long life and good health, the line should be
long and clearly cut, :
* 'The Natural Line comes next in importance after the line of
life. - The following are its principal characteristics : long and
well defined it denotes intellectual power ; when it {s joined
at the commencement with the Line of Life, it is an unmis-
takeable sign of intellectuality. The separation of the two
lines, according to some anthorities, is & sign of profligacy,
Where the lines are separated and & cross occupies the space
between the two, the individual poesesses an unamiable tem-
perament : he ig the man who squabbles with his wife, and
his relations and friends. = Joined at its commencement with
the Table Line, it is a sign of mental estrangement. If it runs
with that line for any distance it denotes impiety; curved away
from the line it betokens probity ; if it runs into the Mount of
-Yenus it is significant of ‘& brutal disposition. Tone natural
line should cross the palm almost horizontally and gradually
melt away below the third finger. Too short, it indicates
stupidity, too long, an excess of calculation, meanness. Pale-
ness of this line denotes indecision ; @ formation consisting of
a geries of small interlacing lines, want of the faculty of concen-
tration. A curve downwards towards the wrist indicates an
over imaginative mind ; and terminating in a fork it signifies
deceit,

The Line of the Heart, when well formed, indicates high
mental qualities, & good memory, and an affectionate disposi-
tion. When broad and interrupted it also foreshadows hap-
piness and contentment ; double and disconnecte=d it signifies
& meddlesome nature, eagerness to undertake, and incapacity
to carry through. The greater the number of its ramifications,
the greater the subjects scientific, literary, and a-tistic tastes.
A line broken in many places betokens inconstancy. Short
lines running downwards denote well-judged affection ; run-
ning upwards, impulsive affection.

The Line of the Liver is the indicator of the bealth. When
it entirely crosses the palm and termicates at the base of the
middle finger, on the mouat of Saturn, it indicates consump.
tion. Several other in {i1cations may bs gathered from its ap-
pearance, of which space will not ailow & résume.

The Line of Saturn ig of lesser importauce. When very long
it is a sign of a life of bardships.

III.

We now come to the mounts, each of which has its peculial
siguificance. .

A well-developed Mount of Venus,i.e. the hill at the base
of the thumb, on the palm, denotes beauty, grace, the love of
the beautifel, taste for music and the dance, gallantry, a
desire to please, a desire of being loved, benevelence, charity
and tenderness.  If the mount is depressed it shows the want
of these qualilies. Itz absence betokens coldness, egotism,
want of energy, of tenderness, of action, and of soul in {he arts,
In excess it is debauchery, licentiousness, cequetry, vanity,

- light-headedness, inconstancy and idleness,

Jupiter is that which orders, threatens, points. Jupiter
gives fervid religion, noble ambition, honours, gaiety, love of
nature, happy narriages, love unions. In excess he gives
superstition, ¢Xcessive pride, love of power for iteelf, a desire
to shine. Inabsence it caises indolence, egotism, irreligion,
want of digoity, want of nobleness, vulgar tendenciés.

Saturn is gloomy. - He is the falleu king from heaven ; he
is Time, who devours after tsrelve months his own child, the
Year-Time charged to execute the work of the Fates ; Saturn
is Fate. When he smiles he gives wisdom, prudence, suc
cess ; but he also’ gives extreme misfortune. In excess he
gives sadness, love of solitude, rigid religion, fear of & second
life-of punishment, asceticiswm, remorse; and often a desire for
suicide, His absence iz an insignificant life.

[ Apollo gives a taste for the arts, as of literature, poetry,
music, painting ; success, glory, intelligence, celebrity,
genins, light, —all that which shineg and cances to shine, Ha
gives hope, the conviction of an immortal-nam Y, sercuity of
soul, the beauty which causes love, the grace which charms
the heart; he  gives religion loveable and tolerant riches,
In excess he gives the love of gold, pride, haughtiness,. ex-
travagance, & taste for rich garments, celebrity at anvcost.
If absent, it ism: erial existence, careless for'art, monotonous
life, like a day withoat the  sun, : :
. “Mereury - gives science, knowledge of a higher world,
wmental labour, enchanting eloquence, commerce, speculation
hozourable” and - intelligent, fortune, * industry, invention,
promptitude inaction and in thought, activity; love of labour,
an aptitude for the occule sciences. In excess he is the god
of “thieves, cunuing, Iring, perjury, pretentious ignorance.
His absence is inaptitude for:science or comimerce, 8 useless
life. ~ , :

Mars gives courage, calmuoess, coolness in danger, resigna.
tion, self-government and - noble pride, devotion, resolution,
strength of resistance; impetuosity. = -

The Moon gives imagination, sweet melancholy, chastity,
sentimental - poetry, elegy, ‘love of mystery, solitude and -
silence, dreamns, vague desires, meditation, harmouy in music,

-aspirations after auother. world,  In excess she gives caprice,

unregulated fancies, constant irritation ard causeless despair,
discontent, restlessness, sadness,superstition, fanaticism, brain
sickness, . Absent—want of  idess .of poetry,  barrenness  of
thought, : L

Iv. .

Thus far I have trenté;lof pure palmistry. kThe chiromant,
however, can draw no little assistance from the kindred art of
chirognomy; invent:d by M. d’Arpeatigny. - By this 8ystem
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the palmist takes observations of the
fingers, - ' ‘

The different kinds of hands are, in M. d'Arpentigny’s
system, divided into six principal classes or kinds, of which,
however, there are numerous modifications and combinations.
These six classes are, the clementary, the apatuled, the
artist, the useful, the philosophical, and the psychical. . -

The characteristics of the slementary hand are thick un.
pliant fingers, a truncated thumb, and & large, thick, and ex-
cessively hard palm. Tn this class belong those employments
for which the mere light of instincet is sufficient.  Such beings
are shut up in a material world of their own, and have little
contact with the spirit of political and social life, except as
regands their bodily wants and desires. - They are the anti-
theses to the silken dwellers of the boudoir ; strangers to re-
finement, with dull and sluggish feelings—unimaginative,
souliess aud careless.

The spatuled haud has thick, square-ended fingers, with a
pad of flesh at each side of the nail, This hand has con-
fidence in itself, Abundaoce is its end, but not, as in the
elementary band, the only necessary. It possesses instinct,
and in a bigher degree, the feeling of positive lifv, and sub-
jugates by its intelligence all the material world, Devoted to
maunuel labour and sction, and consequently endowed with
more active than delicate seuses, constancy in love is more
natural to it than to hearts turned to poetry, and it is swayed
more by habit and duty than by the charms of youth .and
beauiy. To men of this clags manuasl labour, far from being
disagreesble, is plessing, as in it they find the necessary
exercise of their bodily aptitudes. Accustomed, as they sare,
to rely solely upon themselves, they fear no solitude. In
short, they are apt for all the sciences that tend to aid their
physical wants, and prefer only in life what is constant and
immovesable. This type is also very pearly insensible to poetry,
and lears within it few -germs of etnotional excitement.

With certain modifications in form the artist's hand has thrce
different tendencies. With plisncy, a small thumb, and
moderately developed palm, the fingers bulky at the third
pbalange,* taper gradually from {thence to the extremity,
which presents the form of a cone more or less obtuse, .

Whoever has a hand thus formed will instinctively attach
himself, and without reflection, to the pictoresque side of
ideas and things. He will be swayed by the shape, entirely
exclusive of the substance. He prefers what pleases to what
feeds ; as Montaigne says, he will conceive truth under
beauty ; fond of leistre, novelty and liberty, at ounce ardent
and timid—Lumble and vain, he will have more impetuosity
and dash than force and power. He will pass at once from
excitement to abasement. Unskilled in command, and still
less capable of obedience, impulse will seem to him a surer
guide than duty. Inclined to enthusiasm, he will want an
overflow of emotion, and the restlessness of his mind will
render burdensome to bim the regular mornotouy of daily
life. Inaword he will possess more sentiment than thought,
more colour than feature. Fickle in character, he will have
simplicity and recklessness—a fancy of fire, and too often 8
heart of ice.

The modification of the artist hand with a moderately large
palm with smooth fingers, a feeble thumb, ratber corical
pbalanges, is strong passions without sufficient moral re-
straint—a mind wanting in power to subjagate the scuses, and
based on a groundwork of moderately intellectuzl ideas “I'kis
band bas npeither for the just, the unjust, the good nor the
uteful, the same ideas that other types entartain. It bas ounly
to esteem a thing to love it. It suits itself with a faith,
because it dispenses with reason, without preventing its
feelings ; but agrees mot with political despotiamn, which is
uniform and cold, so much as with aristocratic government,
which bas its resting-place in luxary and pleasure, magnifi.
cence, show, cost, high birth, The defecta of this type are
sensuality, idleness, egotism, singularity, cynicisw, dissipa-
tion, mental inaptitade, astnizness, an inclination to prevari-
cation and falsehood.

The useful band is of mean size, rather large than small,
fingers knotted, the exterior phalange square—thac {5, the two
sides prolonged in a parailel direction. The thumb is large,
with a developed root, the pslm middling, hollow, and tolera-
bly firm. The spirit of order, perseverance, foresight, abound
iu dispositions represented by the rquare phalanges. To orga-
nize, lo classify, to methodize, to symmetrize, such is the mis-
sion, such the mandate to handa usefal. They conceive neither
the beautiful nor the true, apart frow the limits of theory and
barmony. They have the same tendenciss towards similitude
acd fitness as the artistic have for the contrary, They know
in what things differ, and in what they resemble. One law
among others is dear to them, the law of continuity ; and it is
especially by that—namely, tradition, that their expansion
exists. These dispositious, otherwise strooy, have wings
which they may extend, but by which they caunot rise.” Earth
is th-ir ouly domain-—man in social life—their views extend
not beyond.  They know nothing of the intellectual werld but
what the naked eye may know of the stars'of the firrcament.
Besides, always ready to deny what they cannot feel or com-
pcebend, and to give as limits to pature only thoee of their
own jmagination. -Architecture ander the sway of ths usefal
band would never ris: to poetry and the pleasures of fancy, bat
only to symmetry and uaefulness.

The philosophical kand—that of ‘the rationalist and sen-
sualist bas a palm moderately large and elastic, with kootty
xjmge;s, the end phalange partly square, pa..'y conicsl, and
forming by ceasonof the two kuots, & kind of ovoid spatule ;
the thumb large, and indicating as much logic as decision—
that is, formed of two phalanges of eqnial length, or nearly go.
The genius attached to the phalanges partiy square, partly
conical, is characterized by a love and desire for the absolute-
ly true. By their knots the philosophic hands-have calcula-
tivn, more or less rigid induction, method; by the partly
conic phalange they. have comparatively. the poetic instinct,
and by the whole, including the thumb, the instinct of me-

form of the hands and

taplysics. They dive into the external and internal worid,

. but they scek there less beauty. than truth, less form than
essence : more than all the others, they show an unquench-

able dusire aiter the deep moral, experiwental, and philoro-

phical sciences, A philosopher, with this hand, will sxperi-

ence ihe desire of accounting for his own sensations; the
secret of his well-being engrosses his thougbts, as woll az’

that of the origin of things. - He will not adopt his creed, his
thoughts, hig' opinions, from. another, but only after having
examined them deeply, and on every side. Reason seems to

* The space hatween two jointa of the finger i 4 phalangé:

¥

~out hands man would be no better than a borse or an ox.

bim a purer guide than instinct, faith even  thanlove. ¢ is
by this test, and not by custom, sducation, or law, that every-
thing is tried.  The.order which others scointho material
world in symmetry, he sees in its relations, He aspires 9fmr
liberty becauss he feels that (lod has endowed him with a
Knowledge of the just and injust. He knows not vain scru-
pules; superstitions, terrors, and uses pleasuro with modora.
tion. . N

The hand psychical is small and fine, relatively to the per-
son, medium palm, the fingers without knots, or vory mode.
rately undulated, the outer phalange long and filberted, the
tbumb small and elegant. Large, and with knots, it has
strength and combination, bot it ‘wants simplicity, - The
psychical hands ars to the philosophical what the artistic are
to the hands in spatule; they attach and add to the works of
the thinker, as theartist to the work of the artisan, beauty aud
fancy ; they gild them with a sun ray ; they raise them upon
8 pedestal, and open to them the door of the heart. The
soul, forgotten and loft behind by the philosophical baunds, is
their guide § truth, in love and sublimity their end, apd ex-
pansion their means, Psychieal hands would see the Jdivine
reason everswhere. Their gunins is essentially religious,
contemplative, and poetical ; thelr respectis for maxims, while
they disdain methods ; they give their preforence to virtue,
the source of repose ; to science, the source of progress.

Y.

Beside the shape of the hands, and the lines and mounts of
the paim there is another great index to character, vis.: the
thumb., The thumb is to the palmist what the nose {8 to the
physiognomist. = At the root of the thumb sits the sign of the
reasoning will, the intensity of which i8 measured by the
length and thickness of that root, i, ¢, the Mount of Venus of
Chiromancy. In the first phalange is the sign of logic, that
is to say of perception, of judgment, of reason; in the second
is that of invention, decision and the initiative :

The first phalange strong, the second narrow, thin, sleuder
and short indicates complete absence of decision, subj-ction
to received opinions, to the ideas of another, deubt, endless
uncertainty, and at length moral carelessness—a wavering
condition of mind, and incapacity to take or adopt the coursoe,
but ability to give a logical account of it.

The second phalange long and strong, the first slender and
short denotes fixed idens, a mind prompt;decisive, initiative,
but probably, at the same time a bad reasoner, a man
endowed with more passion than judgment.

The thumb small, mean, contzmptible annouvnces an irreso-
lute disposition, vacillating iu such matters as resait from
reagon, and not fromn sentiment or from instinct; au impres-
sionable, sensuous nature swayed by the inclinatioas, but
impariial and intolerant of any character ; a man, finally, who
breathes more freely in an atmosphere of sentiment than in
that of thought, and sees better with the eye of the moment
than with that of reflection.

Is your thumb large and overbearing ? You belong to your-
self, and you have then as Jenry 1V said, ©only a foolish
master.” Your principles are your laws, but you are inclined
to despotism. You are true, but you want opative grace.
Your strength is not in pleasing.  Yovu breathe more freely in
an atmosphere of thought than of sentiment, and see better
with the eye of the retlection than of the mowent,

Vi,

The hand in women is deserving of a brief notice, as there
are separate rules for readiug off the formation of the female
band., Women may be ranged under two principal banners—
those with a lurge thumb, and those with a smal: one,

A woman with a large thumbd is wore intelligent than feel-
ing, wise from history; she calls forth pleasure tempered with
reflection, - Love, under her culightened cunrdianship, attains
its end without reproosch. Her passion, always under restraint,
has more root in her senses than in hier heart.  Lueave her w
act and confide in Ler management: at a suitable time she
will come to the help of your timidity; not that ghe may
sympathizein your toiment, but in obedience to her own
will. Yet consancy, and every menta! charm is tound in
ber. ‘

Women with small thuinbs are not codowed with a very

high principle of sagacity. ~ To love, with them, ia all their
thought ; but such is the churm atueched to that powerful
passion, that there is no seduction equal toit.  Nevortheless
order, arrangement, symmetry and punctuality reign in thone
dwellings governed by the gentlo economists with the square
phalange and small thumb. )
* The woman with squarec phalanges has less imagination
than judgment—her mind {g more just than origina™ In the
number of Lier axioms are these—silence is a power, mystery
is an orvament, Sho has necessarily the socvial instinct well
developed, and she joing to a reepect {or the suitabls the love
of influence and rale, a mind as far removed from singularity
as vulgarity, : R ’ ’

Women with a atrong palm, conical fingers, and -little
thumb love that which dazzles, and rhetoric  hag more power
over them than logic. Threa things govern them—indolence,
fancy and feeling: to pleass is their chief care, and they love
as much being beloved and admired as estecmed, :

In women the delicate, smooth and pointed fingers, when a
palm narrow and elastic, withoat softness, scrves s a stem,

signalize & taste for pleasures in which the "heart and soul’

have more share than the scoses and the mind, a charwing
comlination of excitement and indolence, a secret attraction
for the realities and dutics of life, more. picty than devotion.
In concluding this article on the hand I cannot do better
than quote the theory of the Borborites, au excommunicated
sect that existed in the early days of the Christlan Church,

with reapect to this useful member. Thelr system is the more
interesting as it shows the existence at that remote period of”

a bellef in the principles of what is now knowa as the Dar-
winlan theory. According to the ideis of thess people the
whale civilisation of man is due directly to his hands. - With.
At
the beginning, said they, men were furnished with paws like

dogs ; and go long as they only bad paws théy lived like mere.

brutes, in peace, blissful ignorsnce. and concord. : Later on
their paws were converted . into haunds; and " from this ‘time
dato man's chatacter, individuality and reason.

F.E.

“Anto the differouce betweon Probloms and Enigmas, there is liay

Dhess,

. It ;'mpoutblo‘[or us to anawer letters by masl.  Games. p

f@. » Games
Yolutions, do., forwarded arealieays weleome, and recesve du’gl“:&%‘imh
but we trust that olur correspondents i’:nll consider the varioys df"ln‘.;dm’
upon our time, und accept ar ansicore the necessarily brief repds, ¢
our ‘¢ oclumn.” & replies throug

s

TO CORRKSPONDRNTH,

J. W, B.; Teronto.—Solutions of Problems Nos. 109 and 120, correat,

"Tho forimer is genorally vonsidered a little worv ditfoult ty miv‘éf"ffi{;

Probletn you spoak of 12 no doubt fuulty.
F. X, L., Ottaws; —Thanks for your communication. Wil|

to hoar from you aguin. Your solution of Problem No. 109 hbu happy

ocorrect,

The following arolwo out of ten simultanecus blindf
playod at Nottiegham by Mr. Blackburne, on the 15th ;\'ov.‘ old games

(Frown Land and Water,)
Seoteh Gambit.
WAite.~Mr. Blackburno, Black.—Mr. K. Q. Gilpia,
1. Pto Kth L P K 4t

2 K Kt B8 3rd 2. t{ Kt to § 3rd

3 ProQith 4P tukes P

4. BtoQ Bdth 4. BoQ Bdith

5. Kt to Kt 5th 5. Ktto K dth

6. R takes P’ ch 8, Kitakes B

7. Kt tukes Kt 7. K tukes Kt

8, Q to K 5th ch §. P toK ke Srd

9. t‘i takes B (u) 9. Ktw B 3rd

10. Castles. 10. P o Q 3rd

11, Q takes Q's advanoced P . Po Q Bdith (4
12, Q to Q 3n 12 Rto K sq

13. Kt to B 3rd 13 PteQ R3xd

14. B o Kt ith W, Bto Kk 3id

15 Pto K Hith 15, Qto Kt drd

16. Q tn K Kt ird 15. htto R 4ty

T. Qo R ith 17. P to B 5th dis ca
18. K to R sy 19, KtoKtag
12.°P t, B ath 12. o 8§ ind

. P to B 6th (e)
. Pta K Ktath

3 Rto K $th

21,

t takos Kt P
52. {; m:ea ‘l}z {d) .r.. { lﬁ§o§ l}}(
5 Qe it 30 18 vakes b ot
25 I to Kt sq . Htakes B eh
25 takes R eh 2. K to I dud
27. @ to Kt vtheh %7, K to K 3rd
N, Qo K theh B K wQdth
. gRwGsuch 23 Resigna.

N %a) Bome players prefer checking with Q. at Q. 5th before laking
the B.

(37 A weak move: Rto K sq,0r Bto K 3nl, would have been bey-
ter play.

{¢) This movo gives to White a winning position,

{d) Many players would have sitnply rotreated the Kunight. baicg
content with the piece gained. Mr. Bluckburne, however, selocts
another and {ar tnure effective line of play.

: Vienna opening,
Whate—Mrt. Blackburne.

1. P taK {th

2. Q Ktto Bard

Biaet—Mr, Poynton.
Pto K 4th
FioQ B drd i)

1.

3 1o QB 4th 3 PloQR 3rd by
4. PR B ath 4. P akes P

5 K KtteBard 5. K Bte@ Ktith
6. Castles & PtoQird

7. Pro g dth 7. Ptoy K dth
3. B Neind S Piok Kt s

g, Kt takes KKe P 2 Qtakes Kt

1 B takes P I3, o K Kt ith
11 takes §* ch o R Qg )
12, Ktte K 2nd 12 U Ry Kond
13- B o K¢ 3rd 3. ktek Kilnd
id. Rt B 2ud H KttoKB3rd
13, Q toQ 3rd 15 P KR uk

16, PtoQ Bied 16, K Rio K ef‘]
TPt R b 17, Bto K B {th

15. Qtu K Kt drd 18, Kito K &th

. Qtakes Q 120, R takes
3 Ptakes B 2. Kt takes

21. K takes Kt L. P o § 4th

2. PoQ R &k 25 Bta @ sth
Pl Kt lded . RKttaQ nd

23 Ktw QB ard AU KoKk B of.}

25, Piakea P . ROP iakes P

26, K to K ird 25. B to B &th

S Brogw =7, Hirom Ki Sth taker B

Ko K Und
S RioK Kum

NP h«km‘h
LR ote K Tth A
B3P e B Mh and wins.

im} The currect mwuove is bore B to Q B 4th.

{%) Biask probatdy thought ta coafuse the biindinld player by adont-
ing 40 hizarre ulina of defonso: the result, however, concluaively
demnastrated the fafiacy of auy such supporition.

(o) It iz obrious that Black couldnot have takea the Bishop with-
put sericusly compromieing his gane.

PROBLEM No. 11,
By Alpha, Whithy, Ont

BLACK,

o
.
i

7

wHITR, ‘
. White to play nud mate in thres moves,

Sonerox oy Proanes No. 100,

- Whate,

1. R to Kt 2nd
2. B to K 5th mate

Blaek. : .
‘I. K takes Kt (or A B)

T KtoBith

SN

Ktto X 6".h mata " :
: , T UL K o K 6tk
2. Kt to B 5th-mate. .
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i (For the Canadian Hluatrated News.)
-~ A RHYME OP CHRISTMAS.

Onoo more tho ruddy season roddens all -
The swiltly sweoping days, B
Oneo moru'r ad heurts in hovel and in hall
Beat loud with praiso. .
With praiso of theo, old xeason, ¢
Tl’:rb“ br(}nﬁr. nl(mgu;vilh thono.i “: youum,
o grand old songns that centurie, [
The wine thut cfrclel froe, #HRTO sung,
The laughtor of sur Nors Itio si
The hospitable bo;rd. o naud Coltio sires,
The wellow hours when round the piled firea
Tho wamail winoe is poured.

. L . .. . . . .

Nay ! not of wine nor waseail be the song
That weloomes in the dawn

\\"henno day by day, for centuries so long,
The whole world's light is draws.

Lift up thy voice, axalt thy heart and

m\thux:“bennu the dn{l!i ht brond,

Tho oudless a .minu of Heaven's Crowned King,
The glory uf thy God. u i

aing,

0 Poot ! song-inepiring is the wave
That beats ¢n England's strand.

The gusty chanvel is a champion brave
For thine own lusty land ;

But wilder songs are hiddoen in the foam
;“’hom Cnrinel looks ta sea,

And Bethlchem’s aavo is nobler for a home
Than England's halls to thoeo,

High are thy thoughta cn many a storied ground
Where horoen wouk their deuth;—
Rise higher, poet, in the ways nround

Thoe wwiy Nazareth ;

And reach thy topmost height before tha cave

WWhencs God's divine decreea,

Shall fleed the world with light, in wave on wave,
From Heuven's resplondent sons;

Pent u{). pited high to tanny mountains height
Qur Mother held them fast,

(Gud's Mather. werthy fountain of God's light)
Butthey roll forth at lasc;

To ail the hidden coruers of the world
The brish(_lmht braaks its way,

The foided wings of darkness aro unfurled,
And Night gives place Lo Day.

Ring out ths music of the bells, that makes
 Thy eparkling, splendid ¢ires

Voeal. as Memnon when thns worning breaks,
And swoll thy chantiog choirs;

But ring no peal 10 motley or to marque,
Towine or wassal cheer,

And sing no sirain by Gl ap Polly's taek,
And scorn the dyiog jear.

But sing thy ~oblest hymns at heaveu's pates,
Now 5'gh with roloes wild.
Now solt, sweel sounding. ke to Christmas Walts
To ploase the uew burn Chiid.
Martix J. GrIFFIX.

giscellancous,

Tuscular Insects.

1o the ciourse of certaln obxervatlons on the muscular power

[ fusects, the AbLDE Plessis tiade the following interesting nx-
rrigment st In o Hybt pigwer box, fastened o the back of a large
orned beetie, he placed welghts to the tatal samount of twao and
ne-quarier pounds, - Though this load represented a weigit of
iree hundred awd fifteen timed that of the beetle’s body, yet
e brave 1ittle lusect was able to move iU steadlly along over
i siadxotl Aurface of o plank.”

n Ingenfous Substitute.

At a recent marriunge at Bath the party walked, and when thie
Al kot was tied 1t was discovered that it was ruining hoavily.
fie bridegroom, however, being & man of resource, halled s
ath chair, aud, g#itiug into it, ook bis bride on his kniee, wud
e happy padr were drawan away in triumph, whereupon the
est mni followed suil, and, eaiilug another Bath chair, took the
ridesmaid on his knee, and they too were shuyt salely in. Then
Aiowed {wo Ludies who hatled a Bath ohalr, sud sat on each
ther's lap.,

i Funerai Fiot. '

A Miiancse lady, whose pet Jdog had died, luvited all the siaail
ogs In Milan to the funeral; 330 mourners appeared, and each
ras supplied with o pall covered with sfiver tears; the defunct
as buried Just ke a free-thinker, After the ceremony the 300
‘ere {uvited (o partake of the faoeral boaked meats, bat the
ame good conduet was not observed, philosophy falled thiem,
o the feast broks up abruptly ; the Riot Act had to be acted
pon, bat not untll one of the guests had boeu torn 1 pleces be-
ween the dlnoor and dessaert,

Baily Costumen.

In the comedy of * Uncle Bam,” now being reprasentad in
urls, the droases of the nctressos have cost 30,000 francs; this
xpenditure is, however, reduced by a set-off on' the part of the
heatrs for the publicity given to the dresa-maker, and tha shop
rhich suppltes the stufft ~ All artistes have the right, when a
teoe s relegated W the old moons, 1o buy in their wardrobe gho-
168 ul'u reduction of seveniy-five per cent.; the sitks and sating
o duty in minor theatres, or are worked up {nto ocvsluines ns
oid is new for the general public.

{ Flowery Land.

-1 Meoxico is tha Iand of revolutions it is alan the land of flowers.
iecording to a contempornry Indinns ait ut the streat corners att
he year round in the early morniug, making and selling for o
eal (8d.) bouquets which in London or New York could not be
ol for & gultica. - Roses, vorbenas, bellotropes, and earnations
ToW lika weeds ; and bealdes the made-up bonquets, the tnduns
ring down from the mountains packs of the Flor de San Junn
Bouvardia), a lower: like & white jessamine, and for a quartitia
14d.) one can buy an armful of if, which will seont st whole hause
ora tvook.

{4 Little Inconvenience inSpain.

A'corrospondent writes :—¢ There Is a little Inconvontence con.
iected with Hiving 11 Spanish Inns. Butone knife 1x put on the
able at menls; this one knife in intended, 1 presume, for the
uest fromy s forelgn land ;. the natlves aiwags produce shining
Mades with atrong . springs and horn hafis from uoknown re-
08388 nbout thelr perron. Theas knives are usotul in more Ways
ban ona: thoy nre tot restricted to the carving of dead meat.
\nd it may be Intaresting to khow that a Spaniard {s never at &

loas {0 discover a knife
hunger or anger.!

A Hint for Art Muléum.

A. suggestion worthy of uotloe has been made by.a Parisian art
eritte. - Birolling through the Louvre be noticed that those gal-
lerles are oversicelied with the works of some painters (such as
Rubens, &c.), whllo other artists (Mlclhiael . Angelo, Albrecht
Duarer, und many more) are very poorly ropresented. Herecom-
monds o system of exeliange of the surplas pletures with other
famous gulleries -which may be overdone with- the identical
painters lacking In the Louvre, so that the varlous schools of art

may be equally represented in the different museums and pic-
ture.gallsries of Europe,

Highteenth Century Gallantry,

The Einpross Cathorine of Russia having sent asa pressnt to
Voltaira a amall ivory box made by her own hands, the poet
induced Lils nlece toinatruct him In the art of knitting stockings,
and ke actually half finisted a puir of white silk when he became
complately tired.. Jnfnished as the stockings were, however,
be sont them o Her M.jesty, accompanied by a charmingly
gallant epistle in which he told her that, ¢ ax she had presonted
him with 4 plees of man's workmanship made by a woman, he
had thought it bl daty to crave her acceplance in return of a
pleco of WGIan's work {rom the hands of a man.* .

A Curious Analogy.

when the provocation comes, either of

One of the tnost remarkable illustrations of the mysterious
line that separates the dewdly wnd the wholesome fn nature is
given in the English Medical Pregs, which slates that the poison
of ths cobra, the most deadly of the East Iudia serpents, bas
been chewmnically unalyzed, with the following resuits : Qarbon,
16 nftrogen, 133 oxygen, 8; sulphur, 21; and hydrogen, 10.
This {8 exactly the composition of beer yeanst  The latter is used
fn manufacturing the stutf of life—bread; the former is so dead-
Iy in its nature that, even when tuken from the snake and pre-
werved and afterwards injected under the skin of animals, It is
immedlalely fatal,

T'he Arabian Nights.

The completest of all the collections of the « Arablan Nightas,”
says a writer, ¥ was made by a German scholar, Mr. Von
Hununer, in the year 1824—not so far back that your fithers and
meothers may remember Httle stray paragraphs tn the papers
which made mention of how a German scholar hud traced those
old Arabian tales buck (0 a very dim antiquity in India; and
how be believed they bad thence gone intn Persia, wiih the
great men of the storfes all become Ca'iphs, and how they finat-
ed thencs by hearsay into Arabia (which was a country of scribes
and scholars fu the days of Haroun al Rasebid); and how they
there took forin §n the old Arablc manuseripts which Antoine
Galiand bad found and translated.”

The Paris Fire Brigade.

The fire brizate in PariS. incinding oune colonel and forty-nine
officers, numbers 1,500 men, distributed in eleven barracks, and
rixly postes de garde. The totil annual expense for the main-
tenance ot this fores and ity accessories is one and a-half millioas
ol francx, defriyed by the munleipality. The privates and non-
commissioned officers' pay vAarles per cluss from 530f. 10 1,200f,
per annum ; the chitdren of the regiment recelve elaven sons
per day, with bread, and an increase of one sou dally for every
year, commencing from fhelir eighth year. Thls cariy service
renders the firemen of Parts verttable Lactards, as they hinve 1o
practice gymuaustic exerclses daidy; and the value of such train-
1ng ix evident tn the vishior who hag seen the small, wiry, Indin-
rubber-museled fircmen of Parls at work, The iremen in guea-
tion ciimb anything upright, like cats or moankeys.

A Feat in Reyorting.

Tue Glasgow Herald, xpeaking of Mr, Disruoli’s speech on Sa-
turdny, sayst—« We think 1t due 10 our staff, and 1o the gentle-
men with whom they were co-operating, to nention what we
belfeve to be a feat altnost nnprecedented inreportiog and print-
Iug.  Mr. Dizsrgell’s speech, which fusied nn hour anf a quarter,
cloned 0t 4.25 aud the mecting terminated about 23 minotes
lnter. AL 3.23 we pubitsted a - third editfon, contatuing o ver-
batim reportof the preiimivary proceedingsand of My, Disraell's
specel, atrl the substance of the subsequent proceedings, avery
word of wiieh, with the exception of the Concervatlve address,
was reported from the lipsy of thespeskers. Tue report.occupied
five closely-printed columns,  Seventeen minutes wore s.coupled
fo the process of stereulyping, ro that everything could huve
been printed from vur types 1o {8 mioutes after Mr.: Disracli
closed,”

Newly Wedded.

An ohserving chronfcivr in the St Lonls Repubifean oxclaims:
s They are rural,  Noone can mistake thein for anything else.
They have arrived ihe night bejore from the interior of the State,
and they look braud-new all aver, but odd, ltke different parts
of two patrs of scissors. They are taking a walk now to see the
city, and a3 he holds the back of her arm in the cup of his hand,
sho leans slight y back agatust hismanly breast. She is witilog
to go whithersoever he direets.  His black clothes have an un.
earthly gloss; he wears a sbining new stove-pipe hat, a black
satin vest, awd ho carries o gobl-leaded cune perpendiculariv as
if it were i plumb-line, Mary Jiane is us pretty a pirl from Pike
as you could wish to see, and she fs dressed i lavender-—all
over lavender, becanse Deorest Jdeclared, no later than three
years ago, that lavender was o traveiling colour for brides; and
ever stnce thal rasticiiy newly-chatned would have roned itself
tn lavender or perished «t the altvr, 118 deliclous o see them
as they walk along, They ook {n.all the windows, and when
they stop al ove more intérssting than another, Mary Jaue
nostles oloser than ever, Two heuwrts that beat a« cne. . What
do they care? Isn't Bob Mary Jabes B.?7  And isn't Mary Jape
Bob's M, J. 2"

Gossip of the Coulisses.

The theatrical profossion beluy very popular in Franee, there
Is avery excuse for the journulist who expadtates on the subjest,
gven though b be at tunes more anmusing than disereet, Every
one is tnterested to know how Kopp, the comedian, used to
carve his name with a pen-knife on every pear from bis fruit-
trees; how Leopold de Meyer, the pianist, bas often been ob.
xerved to carey ntooth-brush o his poo_koz., and ou his friends
wsking bim the rewson he answered, ¢ Beewuss ths ook of my
door 15 hard, and it 15 dificiiit o turn the key, I pat the
handle -af my tooth-brusti through the ring of the key, and 1
can unloek my door tmmediately ;" how Daiglemoat, the in-
imliable Tartuffe, bns an abhorrence of applause from  his
audlenee, and on several oeeasiona has been Known  to fusist
ou the retirement of too deruoustrative sdmirers, on the ground
that they spollt his sonorous periods; how Patti delights . in
eooking her own macaron!; how Capoul hus been Hving in the
1talian style ever since his début in 1talinn opera, eating maoca-
roni, nzagni, aalinrind, In quantities, and drinking nothiug but
Grignollno; how Faure was a chorister ‘as a boy, and how his
first APPERTANCE A5 0 singar was n conspicuous fulture.

Life Saved by Subsoribing for o Newspaper. ‘ IR

Near tho Golden (ate Purk, Sac Fraucisco, ives one Hughes,
a bachaelor, who raises hogs tor the mirket. On Monday after-
noon, Mr. Hughea fell into his wall, and, baing unable to get out,
waa obliged o wait patiently for help; mealwhils standiag up to

SO

his walst in water. As ho nne passed near the place he shouted
until hoarso In hopes of making some one in the park hear him..
On Tuesday morning, the carrier of the Call left a paper at the

. house, and the man In the well, hearing footsteps, called joudly,

but the carrfer was in a hurry, and, though he heard some one,
he did not know where the sound came from, and had no time
to Investigate.  On Wednesday morning, the carrier noticed the
paper of the preceding day on the steps, and, hearing at tho
same time a voice, he thought something must be wrong, so be
got off froma ale horse and finally found Hughes in the well.  He
immedlately procured asslstance, and the man was taken out
alive, although, of course, tn an exhausted condition. Asheisa
man of gond constitutlon, he will probably recover. He contlnues
to take the Call. :
Breust-works of Snow.

In February last some instructive trials took place in Austria, -
with the object of asoertaining the power of resistance of breast-
works of suow against canon and musket fire. The works thrown
up for the purpose were fired:at from rifled four and eight-
pounder fleld guns at a distance of 600 paces, and it was found
tkat the shot from both kinds of guns penetrated the works to a
maximum depth of four metres before it exploded. The expio-
slon had the effect of destroying the solldity of the work, and it
was thus proved that this kiud of breast-work could not resist
for any leugth of time the fire of rtfled field-guns. On the other
hand, the trials showed that a bLreast-work two metres thick
aforded sufficient protection against continued rifie fire; a fact
which, consldering the ease und rapldity with which such a work
can be thrown up, may prove of considerable importance in win-
ter campnigne, The influence which deep snow-flelds situated
in front of a body of troops to be fired at have ou the effect of
the fire was also ascertajned, and it was fouad that the etiect of
shell-fire decreases in proporiion 1o the Increasing depth of the
tnow. The use of snow-flelds as a means of protection from
artillery fire may itherefore be recommended.

A Sardine Story.

In one of the clities of New Ham pshire, some years since, a
man named H—— was elected Mayor, and very importani he
thouzht bis position. Daring his term of office a fire company
sett word that they would visit the clty, und remain eeveral
days. The Mayor called a meeting of the cliy council! to see what
should ba done towards entlertaining the firemen. He wanted
to shuw the hospltality of the city in its most munificent form,
and proposed that a colintion should be given 10 the sirangers.
i And what,"” asked one of the Aldermen, *4do yuu propose to
put ot the table for ttie coilation ?" #We will give them," sald
bhis Honor, In reply, thot coiee and sardine~’ Que of the
Couucll thougbt that sardines anl bot coffes wure harily up 1o
the inark for the hunyry firemen. + 1 know betier,” satil the
Mayor, in an avgry tone. <« Sardiaes are heurty, und wiil nej -t
wiat the men need.’” ¢« Perhapy,” ~ald an A'derman, * his
Honor does not know what sardinea are,” The Mayoe sprangio
his feet, angry all over. ¢« I know,” heshowed, ¢ what ~arlines
are as well wa you Jdo, or any other member «f the Bourd, I've
eaten enough of them in my life—iney are ensily ps purad
Just teke two pleces of bread, and put » pleca of am baiwern
them, and then your sardine is mada,” 1315 houour sat down
au.id a roar of Jauchter. He'd got things, such as sariines aund
sandwitches, kinder mixed up ia his mind.

A Good Turtle Dog.

«If anybody bhas seen a black-awl-tan dog answering ta the
ante of Judge, says the Peor.a Review, 5 ing dowa th= sirect
fn compnoy with a hard sheil turils thal won't answ e r 1o any.
thing, and certainly woi't answer 1o tacikie, a3 the o wid tell
you if you can only get him Lo stop lang envugh, plea:e (o hale
the efoplog pair, us tiey are the property of the editor of this
paper. Wa are fonlly attached 1o the dog on aceant of his
vagabondish, Bohemianish habits. He Knows 2v.ry doag in
Peoria by name, and i3 on speaking rerms with uine-tenths of
the dogs that cowne in vader the wuzgon., an’ he Knows mora
of tha inhabitants of this eity than taz tax cailector dogs. T
waurtie is a more recent acguisition, It was placed ia tne bick.
surd yesterday, nud the Jog spent an bouar and v ua{ining
juduce it 1o come out of its shell anl bs comfortable, Tae old
iron-clad mainteined his reserve, howaver, ualli tne dog erame
med his nose against the forward part and conumenead to sulfl,
The pair seemed to come 10 some sort of an uuderstaniing at
once, for the dog mada ab lmpelaous remark on a very iz key
and then they both siaried on a irip together, Tne dos was
Jast seeu ~aunteriug along ke a whiriwind, the turie stiying
right by him. We should be very rorey W lov<e th> dog now,
as he has acquired another Important and valaable quality. He
knows more about turtles than any othaer doz {n the coantry,
and it's mighty hard to And a real gool turtie dog”

Types of Watering- Place People.

Heurt Talne, writing ol watering-piacy; ilfe in tha Pyrenees,
chronicles the people one meets in the resulation salon as fol.
Jlows : « An old uobleinan, somewhut resembling Baizac's M. e
Mortsauf, an officer previoas to 1330, very brave, and capabdbie of
reasouning exactly, when he was bard pushed. ie had a great
long - cartilaginous neck, that turned altogetner and with difi.
cuily, llke & rusty machine; his feet shook aboat in his square.
wed shoes; the skirts of his frock cort hung like flags about his
legs. His body und his clothes were stifl, awkward, old.tashion.
od, and scant, like his apinjons; a dotard, monreover, fasiidious,
peevish, busy all day loug tasifting over nothlogs, and compiain.
ipg about trifles; be pestered Lis servant a whole hour about a
grain of dust overlonked on the skirt of his coi!, explaining the
method of removing dust, the defects of a nexligeot spirit, the
werits of a ditigoat spirit, with so much monotony and ten.acity,
aud 50 slowly, that at last one stopped up one's ears or went o
slecp.  He ok snntl, rested his chiu on his cane, and looked

‘straigiit ahead with the torpid, dull expression of & mummy.

Rusuic life, the want of conversation and action, the tixeduness of
mecihantcal haolts, had extinguished him, . Beside him saf an
Eugish girl and her mother. The young woman had not sue.

“ceeded I oxtinguisiing herscif, sha was frozen at her birth;

however, sbo was motionless us he.  She carrled & Jewelier’s
shop on-herarias, bracelets, chains, of every forw and ail metals,
which huung and jiogled like little bells. ‘The mother was oneof
those hooked staiks of asparagus, knobby, stuok tuto s swelling
gown, such as ean flourish and cormoe i seed only amid the fogs
of Londou, They ook ten and only tisiked with each other.  In
tho third place one remarked o very noble young man, dressed

1o perfection, cutlad every day, with soft hauds, forever. wasbed,

brusited, ndotued, and beautifled, and handsome as a doll. His
was  a formal! -an:d  serious - self.conceit.  His least actlons
were - of an admirible correciness and gravity. He weighed
overy word when ha asked for soup, He put on his gioves
with the alr aof & Roman emparor.  He never laughed. In
his cnlm gestures you recognized a man penctrated with self-ras.
pect, who ralses conventfonalitics into principles. His com-
plexion, his hands, his beard, aud hlsmind had been so scoured,
rubbed,” and perfumed by stiquette that they seemed artidolal
Ordinariiy he pave the cues to a Moldavian lady, who kept the

_conversation ative. This indy hsal travalled all over Europe, and

velated her travels in suoh a plercing and metallic votas that you
wondered if she had not a ¢claron soméwhere in her body.  She
held forth unnssisted somotimes for a quarier of an hour togather,
prinelpally about rice and the dogres of civilization among the
Turks, on the barbarism of the Russian gensrals, and on tbe
baths of Constantinople. . Har wall.filled memory ooly overfiows -
ed in tirades; it was almost as amusioug /s a gapetteer.” . o




HAUL SYRILSLUID

3 .
—

e

oo ey e

T et i o m s i
Sy B

e
R

g
R

'DE@?B?? 27, 187

Xy

<
~
5

%)
=
=

of

Y
I\S

AD IA

N

A

C

&

x, e
2
O

e}
.h/

Rttt

BExvty

e R R e e oo - e L




i
&
A

R

i sr 49

\




410

Dndnarnnx‘zfi, 1873; )

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

A CHRISTMAS CAROL.

BY.GEORGR WITEER.

1.

So now is come our joyfulst foast,

Let overy man be jolly ;
Each room with ivy loaves is dreat,

And overy post with holly.
Though some churls at our mirth repine
Rouud your torsheads garlands twine ;
Drown sorrow in a cup of wine

And let us all be werry.

IL

Now all our neighbonrs’ chimneys amoke
And Christnras Bipcks are burning ;
Their ovens they with baked meat choke,
And all their spits are turning,
Without the door let sorrow iye ; °
Aad if for cold it hap to die,
We'll bury’t in a Christmas ple,
And evermore be merry.

11

Now every 1ad is wond’rous trim,
And no roan minds his labour;
Qur lasses have provided them,-
A bagpipe and a tabor;
Yourg men and maids, snd girls and boys,
Gire life to one another's joys,
And you anon shail by their noise,
Perceive that they are mezry. .

Iv.

Rank misers now do sparing shun,
Their hall of music soundeth;

And dogs thence with whole shoulders run,
S0 all things then aboundeth.

The country folks themselves sdvarce,

With crowdy-muttons out of France,

And Jack shall pipe and Jyll shall dance,
And all the town be merry,

V.

Ned Squash bath feteht his bands from pawa,

Arnd all his best spparel;

Brisk Nell hath bought a ruF of lawn

With dropping of the barrel.

And those &2t hardly all the year
Had bread toeat or ragsto wear,
Will both have clothes and dainty fare

And all ths dsy be merry.

VI.
Now poor men to the justices

With capons make their errants;
And if they hap to fail of these,

They plague them with their warraats ;
But now they feed them with good cheer,
And what they waat they take in beer,
For Christmas comes but once a year

And toen they shall be merry.

VII.
Good farmers in the country nurss

The pcor that else were undone;

Some landlords spend their money worss,

On lust snd prids at London,

There the roystera they do play,

Drab and dice their lands away,

Which may be ours ancther day
And therefore let’s be merry.

VIII.
The client now his suit forbears,
The prisoner's heart is eased ;
The dedtor drinks away his cares,
Aud for the time ia pleased.
Though others’ purses be mora fat,
Why should we pine or grieve at that?
Hang sarrow! care will kill a cat,
And therefors lot's be merry.
XI.
Hark! now the wags abroad do call,
Each other forth to rambling;
Ancn you'll 2ee them in the hall
For nuts acd spples scrambling.
Hark! how the rosfs with laughter sound,
Anon they'll think the house goes round.
For they the cellar’s depth have found
And there they will be merry.

X.

The woncbes with their wasssl-bowls
About the streets are singing;

The boys are cowe to catch the owls,
The wild maro in it bringing.

Our kitchea-boy hath broke his box,

And to the dealing of the ox,

Qur honest neighbours come by flocks,
Aund here they will be merry.

XI.

Now kinga and queens poor sheepcotes have,
And mats with sverybody ;
The honest now may play the knave.
And wise men play the noddy.
Some youths will now a mumning go,
Some othera play at Rowland-bo,
And twenty other game boys mo,
Becauso they will be meny.
XIIL. .
Then, wherefore in these marry daies,
Should we, [ pray, be duller?
No, let us sing nome ronndelays,
To make our mirth the fuller.
And. while thus inspired we sing, :
Lat all the streetz with eshosy ring ;
Woods and hills and évery thing,
Bear witness we ars merry.

v (For tha b(kmnydinu‘ llxstrated Neres.)
THE TRUMBLING.

A FAIRY UHRISTMAS 8TORY FOR OHILDREN.

There waz oncs & woman who ardently desired to have o
little child. - But she did not know whore ske could get it.
So she weat to an old sorcerer and said to him :

] 0 ardently wish to have a little child. Can you tell mo
where to get ono ?” ’ )

# 0, I can very soon let you know,” sald the sorcerer; ¢ got
s grain of barley seed ; not the kind which grows in the 1ar-
mer's field, or which the chickens feed upon, but one which I
will give you. ' Place it on the top of a flower and you will
seo sometaing wonderful.”

+ ] thank you,” said the woman, and she gave him twelve
shillings. Then she went homa and planted the grain of bar-
ley. Soon thero grow a fine, large flower like a tulip, but its
lcaves remained fast together as if it were still a bud,

“That is & beautiful lower,” said the womaunand sho kissed
its gold and yellow leaves, but as she kissed it, the Hower
burst open with a noise. It was as genuine a tulip as ever
man saw,. But lo! in the centre of the flower, on top of the
green velvet petals, sat a tiny naiden, very neat and fair. She
was bardly half as tall as your thumb, and for that reason we
shall call her The Thumbliog.

A bit of a walnut shell was the cradle of the Thumbling;
her bedding was-cf blue violet leaves and her covering of
rose leaves. Thero she slept at night, but during the day, she
played on the table where the woman had placed a dish and
entwined it with a wreath of dowers, whose stems stood in the
water. Io this water floated a large tulip leafand oa this the
little maid would sit and row from oune side of the dish to the
other, with two white horsehairs for her oars. This was won-
derful enough, but she could sing, too, just as nicely as any
one would choose to hear.

Once as she lay in ber pretty bed, by night, there crept in
an old toad through the window, in which a pane was broken.
The toad was old, biy and nasty. He jumped upon the table
where the Thumbling lay and slipped under tho red rose
leaves.

¢ That would be a fine wife for my son,” raid the toad, and
taking the walnut shell wherein the maiden slept, he jumped
with her through the window, into the garden beneath.

There dowed a large and Lroad brook, but its banks were
damp aud slimy. iere lived the toads with their children.

tCoax! Coax! brekkekeker!” that was all they could say
when they saw the neat little womaan in her walaut shell,

¢ Speak not so loud,” exclaimed the old toad. * You wmay
frighten bher off that is as light asa swan's feather.”

There grew in the brook many water lilies with light green
leaves which undulated on the water. The leaf, in its widest
part, was large. Thither swan the old toad aud set the wal-
nut sbell with the Thumbliog upon it.

The dear little maiden remained there all night, but when
the morning dawned, she folt very sad, seeing nothing but the
wide waters,

The old toad watched her from the bank for some time,
then swam over towards her with hisugly son. She stood up
in the water and said to the Thumbling.

¢ Here you see my son. He will be your husband and you
will live together on the slimy bank.”

#Coax ! Coax ! brekkekeker!” was all that the son could say.

The Thumbling felt sore at heart, i

The little fishes;, had seen the toad and heard what she
said. They held up their heads and found ber so fair that
they vowed she would not become the wife of an ugly toad.
So they formed a ring under the {eaf, bit off the stem, and The
Thumbling fleated away out of reach of the toads:

She passed along many a fluwery shore, and the little birds,
sitting in the bushes, saw her aund sany:

& What & pretty. little maid”

¢ A neat, small, white butterfly flattered around and at
length fell upon the leaf. The Thumbling haraessed it with
gossamer bandy, and, wtnking flight in the rosv air, he drew her
forth along the shiniaog river.

Many days passed thus and the maiden was very happy, but
she was doomed 1o have forther triala. One beautiful morn-
ing, when she least expected danger, a great bird, dashisg out
from the dark foreat’ which overshadowed the bank, hovered
over her for a long time and then pouncing upon her leaf, roll-
ed it up'in his claws and flew away into the greenwood with
the Thumbliog as bia prisoner, Af first she was very much
frightened indeed, but when she looked tho bird in the eyes,
her confidence returned, for it seomod to her that he meant
to do her no harm. And this proved true.  Heo called other
large birds to visit her and they all found her so beautiful and
80 good that they took care of her as if she had been a sister,
And thus she lived the whole summer in the wild wood.:  ~

But the autumn came, and after it,-the long, long winter.
The birds flew away to the south, shamefully deserting her,
Trees and flowers lost th-ir leaves and tho luxurfant clover,
on which she had so often reclined; dried up and withered. It
seemed that the poor littls Thombling must perish of cold.
So sbe wandered disconxolate through the wood ; but, one day,
as good luck would have it, she camo.to the door of a field:
mouse's underground hut. 'There she met the tield mounge
himaelf, who waa 5o struck by her charms and her distress
that he invited her to spend the winter with him. She accept.

od bis invitation with many thanks. ' The good field mouse

had no reason to regret his charity, for the Thumbling made’
the long heavy months appear short by her lively chat, sweet
gongs, and unrcmitting services. ' :

Spring came at last, with its flowers, its soft air and awaken-

ing life’ The Thumbling rejoiced to gaze upon the sun once

“more and the field mouse to resume his excursions though' the

plaunted ten.acre. -

Early one morning, as they both jourasyed along {u a valley,
they came upon a poor little swallow which had perished in the
snow, 1ts wings were stretched out, its feet cramped and its
eyes closed. The Thumbling was moved to compassion.

She picked up thebird, kissed ita cold beak, placed it against
her heart and sighed over its fate. - : :

Suddenly the heart of the swallow grow. warm, its  wings
moved, it8 legs ptretched out and ft opened its eyes wide, fix-
ing them on its benefnctress,: ~ - .o oo Lo

«Teawhit] teewhit!” was its song of pralse and thanksgiving.

The maid was surprised. The fleld mouso laughsd. Ah!
Thumbling,” he said, *“ youars destined to he a great lady. - The

. swallow isthe Fairles' bird and it comea to load you away fromn
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me for some wonder{ul purpose. Don’t desire to stay. I rejolc
at your good fortune, Go.” °

The swallow flew shead acd the maiden followed timpelled
by aa irresistible impulse. O and on thoy went, nt’lvcr tirin
and always delighted with beautiful sights on every side. 24
the swallow flew, it grew more and moro beaugiful, At leuéth it
came to a stand in & lovely spot. Under massive green trecs
near the blue ses, stood a marblo castlo of the olden time, v;f
noyards twined around it and under the caves of ita loads wery
many swallow’s neats, One of theee was the howme of the
low which had guided the Thumbling.

4This {s my house,” said the swallow. “ Chooxe ouo of th
fairest of tho Hlowers which grow beneath ; then I will get you
upon it, and afterwards a blessing will come to you, such ag
you could never expect.”

' That is grand ” said the maiden, clapping her little hands

Thero lay there alarge white marble column, which hag
fallen on the ground and was broken jnto three parts, but be.
tween those {ragments grow the most beautitul of larze whita
flowers, The swallow flew with the Thumbling under these
and placed her on one ¢ tho broadest leaves, Butlo! what s
wonder, Thero sat a littlo man in the midst of the flower
as white and transparent as if ho bad been of glass,
The neatest crown of gold encircled his brow and the
finest wings sprang from his shoulders. Hu was not taller than
the Thumbling. It was the Angel of flowers. In every gower
there is such a little man or woman, But this was the King
of them all.

# Heavens! how handsome he ia said the Thumbling 1
the swallow.

And he, on his part, when ho looked on the Thumbling, re-
jolced fn his heart and said she was the sweotest maiden he bad
evar beheld, He, therofore, soon made up his miad. Taking the
gold crown from his bead, he set it on her brow,asked her her
name and if she would become his wife, Ah! if she did, she
would be the Queen of all the Flowers.

Yes! e was indeed a different man from the ugly son of the

ugly old toad, who dwelt on the slimy banks of the brook.

Her little heart dottered, a8 from ber rosy “lips the magic
word “Yes"” fow out like a butterdy.

Then from every flower came a lady and a gentleman so
nice that it was a treat to look at them. Each brought the
Thumbling a wedding gift, but the best of thuse was a pair of
beautiful winge, taken from a large white fly, and placed on
the shoulders of the Thumbling., With theso she could casily
flit from tower to flower. Everybody was happy, the sir
was full of mirthfol voices and the swallows in their nests
under the eaves sang the wedding song. They did this as
well ua they could, for in their bearts they loved the Tham.
bling who had buen 80 good to ons of them.

“ You must no louger be callud the Thumbling  said the
Flower Angel to his queen, ¥ That is an ugly nawme aud yog
ars s0 protty. We all wish to call you May.”

“ That is well, that is well,” said the little swallow with a
laughiog heart, and it lew forth from the warm lands, far up
over the colder Fatherland, There it has a littie nest,
voder the window sill, where the man lives who bas told
this story. To him the swallow sings :

“ Teewhit! teawhitt”

And from this we all know the burden of its Jegend.

Onr Fustrations,

Most of the tllustrations fu this number are sullleietl'y Shars
acteristic of the beautiful Coristmayx fealival and season, nog lo
need gny extended dexeription. = Toe Midaight Mas-," ~Cnrist.
mas Eve under Diflcalles,” « The Christmius Troe,” rajénl
a8 many eplsodes with which most of our readers are famiiar,
oither frouy pemonal expericnce or from Reriary rem scence,

Two of the Christmas stories, « Thumbiiog * and « The Dok
ling Stones,” are (Hustrated with siriklog Incldents, the oXplatii.
tion of which will be derived from a perusal of the stories them-
selves.

Current eventa have not beeun forgotten In this numbser, The
fats unvelling of u alatue 1o the illustrious Cuvour, nt Tarty, o
a0 event of iuterest whirh has heen the subyect of general she
thusfavm throughout [taly. King Vietor Emaimatinel was pre.
sent al the ceremony.

Tue funerul olsequles 67 King John of Saxony bave aitricted
attantion on this side the wator from the great reputations of this
prines as a profound scholar sud elegant poot.  Ie ls sucecedsd
o the throne by his eldest son,

Tiio batile of Monwjura, near Esteila, was one of the iatest ad.
vantiges of the now waning Carilst forces. Thedilurent wve-
ments of tho urinles during the action are clenrly iudicated by
figures and lettors In the sketeh itself.

“Preof. Loals Agassiz died at Cambridge, Mass, at 19:15 o'cinek
on Hunday evenlug. Ile pasied away poacefully and painlessiy.
Ona of hisattending physicians safd tuat he asald eompars it to
notbiog but a eblld deopping off quleily o sleop.  His wife, Mo
ond Mrs., Alex. Agnsaiz, aud Dr. Brown-Sequuard snd Wyrman
wera with bim at the tlme of bis. death. s Hioess lusted
scarcely more than a week, beginning Satunlay atternoon, Die
8, end. endlug on Hunday,  Deo. 14. During il this time,

swal.

save aamail quantity of besf-tes eariy fn the weok, lie bad beeo

unuble otake any food in the uatural way, his thicst teing
badly ullected, and the amsophagus suffering from spasius whieh
rendured hHitm tncapable of awallowing., Un Friday he was takedt
with' a severe atltack of congesiion, and suffered conslderably.
Toen fur the tfirit thine he seenied Lo reatize his condition, It
is the end,” te snid, In French., [t was nol tho end, howevern
Ho ratlied agaln, and continued abput the same unul Saturday,
nol sapenking or showing definite signs: of eoumciouisiess, Un
Saturday afternoon he had unother atlack of comgestion from
which ‘he agaln railled.. Tho atlack was repoated ou Sunday
aftornoon about 2 o'clook, and was so sovers. that his frlends
thought it must be his tnat, .~ His face and hend became deeply
surobarged with blood, and for about half & minute hix bresth
stopped, - His breathlug Improved somewhut fu the afternoai.
“but consclousness did not return. In the evenlug he gradaaily
faded away until nearly n quartar past 10, when be bresthed his
fasl, His [ust word was spoken on Bunday morning, amd wis
an affeolionate word to his wife, who staod by bis bed.

Wo beg to oall partioular attentiva to vur double-page cartaou
ontitled:  « Forgotien Feuds: An Annual Milleniul Comedy.”
The tdea Is L0 represent the leading politioal opponents of the
country oconsorting together under the ganlal and  healing Aus-
picen of Chirlatinna-day. They dance a wiid dance together: thuse

~who are partlcularly hostile 10 ench othor belug partnars th tha

roat. .
It is one of those brochanal scones where all exclatm
T L« Nune ept bibendum, nuno pedo liboro
- Pulsanda tellus.....” E
Coasldaring the Intense antagontam which prevails in politio”
H(o: througtiout the country,. the idea of reconciliation for L.s
briaf evening i& not an undestrable one, - - : R
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ke ‘@@nmt and the Brann,

Mlss Busan Donin has boon acting in Chloago, :
o W Tayleurs hns written a play entitled « Jealousy.
Tiw vescelius Bisters have played rocently tn Washington,

1. L. Dnvenport ig announced. to appear-in New York shortly,
Jefferson 18 going o nct Dr. Pangloss and Hob Acres in Baltl.

0.
m(;;ouclcnuwﬂ * Formosa,” has beon rovived at the Pavilion,

foti.
w;r);uconar Lias rovived his «Deep o' Day” at the Adelphi,
don, : :
bo;;lss Amy Roberts, hns been acting tn conjunction with the
Vokeses.

Miss Ada Gray lately presented the « New Magdalen,” to the
galtimore public, ; .

Miss Busan Galton has sung Boulotte ln 8an Franclsco, Jennle
Lev singing the rote of Fleurette.

W, 8, Giibert, author of * The Wicked World,”
1o preparation nt the Haymarket. .

An English version of an operatla by M. Leooeq 1sto be brought
out al the Galety Thentre, London,

Clara Morrls 8 acting In Philadelpbia, aud the Press says she
18 ke a ¢ reminiscence of Salvint.”

- str. Leathoes, ‘sustaing the hero tn Mr, Reade's « Wandering
Heir" at the Queen’s Theuatre, Liverpool. .

“The « Black Crook,” lilustrated by the samo attractions ns at
Niblo's, }& to Inake u tour of New Fogisnd,

Mra. Fleld, mother of Kate Fleld, used to play Smike parifcu-
Iarly well, snd slways gave it for her boeuefit,

Miss Sydney Cowell, of Hooley's com pany, Chicago, 1s credited
with n delightful personation of Polly Eccles.
©Mme, Parepn.Ross i8 (o bo the Klsa of the forthcoming pro-
duction of ¢ Lohcugrin® at Drury Lane Theatre,

Mr. Frank Marshall, author of 4 New Yeoar's Eve,” has a new
comedy calied « Wedded Bilss,” which 18 10 be produced at the

Giche. ‘

,("J. H. 8toddard, supported by Miss Jone Burke, Miss Julla
Gaylord, Mr. Ringgold, und Mr. Rockwell, {s playing in Wash-
uglon.

: E.!Iudm WERTH sOmMe gorgeous array In the new piece at the
Boufles Parialens —= La Quenoullle de Verre” (the ¢ Gluss
Distatt ")

A paw socluety ploy ontitted ¢ Long Hranch” bhas Leen pro-
duced a1t San Frunclsco, the leading « motive ' of which is Jove—
and forgery. .

Miss Adn Cavendish, whilo playing in the ¢ New Magdalen ™
recently in Enghund, hurt her wrist when falling upon the stage,
and was obiiged (o wear her arm In a sling.

The Rignora Hentami whohins made a it as Rosina tn Fermra,
s the wife of Mr. Bentham, the English tenor, and from Signora
Fernandez became Signora Bentami (Bentham),

hus a comaedy
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art and Literaure,

Guizotl has another volume ready for the press,

The Measrs. Appicton will publish a s Life of Chiel-Justice
Chase.”

Witkio Collios® « New Magdalen™ has heen travslated into
lailau,

Rubert Dale Owen's nutoblography will be published in Lon-
don by Trubaer,

Mr. Milinis Is =all to be paintiug a Beoteb landscape for next
year's Acadlemy Exhibitton,

Sir Samuel Baker will give the rosalta of lits recent African
expiumiions in two large volumes, :

Whittler Is golug fo try his hand at the sutobtographical buss-
ness in A nerlex of papers for tha Atlantic,

Mr. George Augustus SBala has wriiten the story of the Comte
de Chambonl in a ahitlinig volume, pudilshied by Messrs. Rout-
isdige, -

The first volumoe of a 8panisty translation of Shakspeare has
beent published in Madrid. It containg < Othello " and + Much
Ado About Nothing.™ ;

A correspondent of the Sxdsman writes that Mr, (dger is about
o follow Mr. Bradlsugh's exsmpie, sod start on a lecturing tour
in the Unilted Statos. .

A quartel iy review, 16 be called the Edueational Review of the
French Language and Literature, has appeared in Eagland. [t
i writlen in' Freuch and English,

The flrtst number of a new English weekly journal of satire,
poiitics, and criticlsms has appeared. It {sentitled T'Ae Octopus,
and will be brougbt out tn Brighton and London simultaneousiy.

A new atory from ihe pen of Sir Arthur Helps is in the press.

~It1s concerned with Russtan conspiracies, and gives an account
of the connomics of Siberia, to which his chief chanicters are
transported. ; .

Mr, George Smith states that, on the recommeondation of the
trustees of the British Museuw, the Treasury has directed him
‘W proceed 1o Kotryunjik and resume the excavations for Assyrinn
antiquitios, . E -

Mr. Plimsoll, MUP., bas, it 18 sald, purchased an interestin u

magszine which ix su pposed o represetit more or leas the class

Whose walfare ho has so' much at henrt, and luteuds bringing the
serfal out uoder his own nvowed editorship, ‘ ; o

Wa are Informed that the diroctor of the Chaucer Soelety, Mr.

F.J, Furnival, has found 10 the Recont Ofce nny eutry that Kiong

Edwand TI1. patd £16 on the 18t of Mareh, 1560, towards the ran-

sam of the poet Chaucer, who had boeu»mkou prisoymsr in the-

WAr with - France In 1359-00, o
Messra, Hachotle have just broughit out a bheautiful folio editlon
of the Holy Gonpols, i two - volamer, and st the marvellous
Price ‘of £20.7 Not w0 much, however, for stich perfection as
the. work exhibits 1u énch detall, snd not enongh 11 wouid appear
W remunernte the editors for Messrs, -Haclietto deelare that
ARer selibyg tha wholo first edition they will still be 300,900f, out
of pockel,  The. text is & transiation s uncousciously ' made by
Borgiet—that ia, 'n collection of fragiments from Seripture, which
he translated for his own use, and wlich are to be found scat-
leted through his wrmngm M, Wallon, menibwr of the Instl.
" tote, was the learnod and pationt individual shosen to put them
togother, and hae has axocutod his task with such skill ax toleave
ho jolutngs vistble.  The form of each single lotter {8 an archi.

clectural monument, designed by that excellent artist, M. Charles -

Bosslgnoux, e has Nikowise skotched with hig own hand all
the ornnments of the work, the titles, headings, and tall pleces
Ol chaptors, - The {lustrntions are due 10 the pencil of M. Rida,’
who went to Palestine for the éxpreds purposo of tuking on the
Spot the lnndscapos, ty pes, and costumes, scarcely oh:m‘gmi now
After a lapso of oightoon conturies, Those plates are 128 {0 num.
I, having cost their author nine years to produce,  They have
becn atohod by tho boat French artists, under the direction of
Edmond Hoduuiti, n good palbter, full of taste and capaeity.

®iiities.

“ Wanted,” says a ocountry paper, young ladies who can and
will play at croquet without cheating.”

“ Broom handles—two car loads (82,000) just receivad, and for
sale ut depot.” Another waraing to hushands,

A dandy {s a chap who would be a lady if he could; but as he
can't, does all e can to show the world he's not & man,

In Decatur, Iil., when a young lady declines an offer to convey
her hoine, he nsks pormlsslou to 8it on the fence and soo her gO

by.

A Californta paper sayH#: ¢ Born—A won, a regular fifteen
gou::der, to the wife of Elder Manhelm, the oloquent expoun.
er,

An obituary notice in a Westorn paper contatned the touching
intelligence that the deceased had accumnulated a little money
and ten children.”

A Scranton paper, in giving an seocount of & shooting affriay,
says the wounded man is expacted 1o recover, as tho plstol-ball
lodged In his dinner.pall.

A sliarp ‘Toledo girl said to a gentleman to whom she had Juat
been Introduced, that he would be very presentable if the Lord
hadn't turned up 5o much of hia legs to make foet of.

Tho tirado of a lecturer against corsets, at Springfield the other
night, so told upon a youny Indy that she burst her corsat strings
and tossed thein Lo her nelghbours « to play cat's-cradle with.”

Aun observing lady says that If you wish to see a fine display
of dlnmonds upon the human form you must procure an jutro-
duction to the ugliest woinan o be found at u fashionably water-
ing-place.

A ltule four-year-old girl who had ¢ Leen there,” gives the
following recipo for vaccipation: « Scrupe your arm a litle;
scrape it til {t hurts; put iu a litlde putty; let itdry; and that's
all, Ul 1t takes.”

A plous old lady being asked by her pastor what she thought
of the doctrine of total depravity, replied, she thought it & most
excellent doctrine, and had no doubt it had been the means of
saving many souls,

A Western paper says that a Sioux City Justico of the Peace,
undoubted!y aflicted with absent-mindedness, about to marry a
couple, said: « fold up your right hinds, Now, what do you
know about this case ¢ "

An traaginotive [rishman gave utterance to this lamentation :
I retarued to the halls of my fathers by tight, and found them
in rains! I ecriod aloud, ¢« My fathers! where are they ?' And
eccho nnswered, © Is that you, Patrick McCarthy 2

Perhaps {t was not amusing to see Johin the other night, sing-
ing conlentedly to himself, and crumbling bread into a bow!l of
starch which his wife had placed in the rantry, and saylng there
was nothing liko bread-and-milk after ull.

A photographer advertises :—-+ In consequence of the dajly in-
crease of accidents by railway, the publie are earnestly requested
to call at——, and have thelr purtraits taken, that some memen.
W of departed frisnds muy be left to sorrewing survivors,”

The Congrepationalist ndvises 1is readers (o « it at the feet of
A horse and learn humility,” + Just 50,"” says the California
News-Letter 4 Sit down ot the feol of a witle, and if he don't
humii{ate you pull his tall and tickle the {uside of his legs with
u stable fork,”

A ‘reader” {n New Britaln very truttifully and indignautly
agserts thal no woman, however nervous she inay be, has a right
o wake her husband from u sound sleep to tell him on his in-
quiring what is the matter, « Nothing, only I wanted to know if
you were awnke,”

Prisoner (to learned miuglitratej— Hus any one a right to
cominil a nulssnce ?"  Learned magisirute.—+ No, sir, hoteven
the mayor—no, wir, not even the governor.,” Prisoner,—s Then
you can't commit me; forl was arrestad as.a nulsance, and
you've decided that I am one.”

Willlam Arp says: « I'd tux'a man uuthin on an focum of 5
thousan dollars and under. I'd tax 10 per cent on ali between
5 nnd 10 thousand; twenty por cent on all between 10 and 20
thousan, and 50 on, doublin up tw 50 thousan. Above that I'd
take it all, every dollar, 1 tell you that wiil gt

A Quaker, intending 1o drink a gluss of water, took up a small
tumbler of gin.  He did not discover his mistake until be bad
swallowed the dose, when ha lifted up both hands and exclaim.
ed, * Vertly I have taken Inwardly the balm of the world's peo-
ple. What will Agiball suy when she smells my breath

At a Californlu fair several bottles of strainod houey wore ex-
hibited, when a man put a bottle ¢f castor-oil with the rest.
Several old ladies sampled {t, with the same resuit.. The opinton
of all. who trled It was that the bee who made it was s fraud.
One old Iady said that even the bees hadd got to cheating nowa-
duys.

A San Fraoclseo milliner (says a toca! paper) has iuvented a
hat which will probably sell well in cases where blushing is not
50 spontineous as it might be, or used to be. Whaen the wearer
bows or lowers the head abruptiy, a tlny pairof steel clamps
compress the arteries on each side of the temples, sending the
blood at once to the cheeks. )

A man wrote to the editorofa horucultural paper, asking
“What are the most advantageous additions to dried grusses for
winter ornament?” The oditor replied briefly, Sir—Aerocli-
ntuimn roseum, A. alba, Gomphrena globosa, and G.. globosa
euruen.-—Yours truly—The Editor.” The querist auswered, in a
passion, that he had never been so wuch insulied in his life by
tho use of bad language. ' ‘ '

Little Jenny T f« five yoears old.. Herunele gave bor & doll,
Jenuy chorished the doll with sll &' mother's care. Tho other
day she wis nursing {t on her knees; sho started siddenty, the
dotl feil, and the head was broken off. Jonny wis overcome with
grief at this misfortune, and looked aghast at the poor houdless
doll; then ralsiug her eyes, she suid with a sigh of resiguation,
« Another lttle angel tn heaven,”

The Western person has evidently had his mind so thoroughly
imbued with the tden of pork that inspenking of ships he super.
sedes onlinary nautical terms by expressious drawn from the
pork markoet. Thus a Milwaukeo paper juforms nsg that the
« foroquarter of a large vessel” has just been washed ashore near
that city.. Whether the upper joints of the vessel have yet been
found, or whether any of herspare-ribs were ntthehed o the fore-
quarter, is nol mentloned. ) : :

An lnebriate some little while baclk got info a tramway ear in-

Glasgow, and became very troublesome and nunoylug to the
other passengers, 80 much so thal L was proposed to efect him;

‘but a genial and kind.hearted Roverend Doclor, who was also

a prssenger, luterposed for bim, and soothed him - into good be.
haviour for the rest of the journey. ' Before leaving, however, ho
scowlad upon the other occupants of the 'bus, and muttered some

‘words of contempt, but shook hands warmly with the Dootor,

and raid, ¢ Good day, my friend; I ses you ken what It {s to be
drunk.” . o

Saps.

Mri. Thompson, daughter of tbe poet Burne, died recently In
Baotland, aged eighty-four,

A prize of £100 for the best national soug and chorus has been
offered by Sir John Bennet!, ) i

Berlin 1s prospecting an International Exhibition on as grand a
&calo as the Vienna Ausatellung.

Professor Agassiz left three children, Alexander Agassiz, Ida
(Mre, Higginson), and Pauline {(Mrs, Shaw).

Much of the sugar-syrup In general use is manufacturad out of
woody substanees by a free use of the oll of vitriol,

One of the Chicago papers thinks the only bope of the Re.
formoed Episcopal Church is in making Henry Ward Beecher
Bishop,

Countde Bardi, nephew of the Count de Chambord, is to marry
the Princess Marle, sister of Franols II., ex-King.of the Two
Hicilies, :

Count Staempfii hay been relmbursed his expenses a3 member
of the Geneva Court of Arbltration, baving refused to accept. a
testimonial,

Thoe Rev. Newman Hall has gone back to England with 31,200
for the memorial tower to Abraham Lincolwn in connection with
his charch in London,

An ordinance providing that in future all bishops, upsn thelr
installation, shall swear to maintain the atrictest subordination
1o the state, has been officlally promulgated at Berlln.

Paris advicea atate that some cases of cattle disease have oco-
cerred [n G@ermany, and that the German Government has
adopted vigourous measures to meet the danger, The malady
was imported in Germany from Lower Austria,

A memarial fountain to a falthful dog has been erected by the
Baroness Burdett-Coutts, at George the Fourth’s Bridge, Edin-
burgh. Greyfriars Bobby wus the animui's name, and he had
shown an extraordinary attachment to his master by followinryg
his remaing to the grave, and lingering round the spot for four
years.

The Iatest Industry in Parls {8 the sale of reiles from the ruins
of the Opera House. Antique rusty swords are found the most
lucrative articles of commerce, and shabby old weapons are
being rapidly bought up, haifcalcined in the fire, and disyposed of
a3 “the sword worn by M. Faure in Hamlet, Don Gicvanni, or
Faust.” At least sixty of M, Faure's soi-disant swords huve thus
been sold.

Saturday, the 9th ult.,, was the f¢ic day of the ex.Empress of
the Freneh, but as she had expressed her wish that no notice
shouid be taken of the anniversary, there was no public reception
at Camden House. The day, however, was not forgotien by the
ex-Empress's friends and partisans, for a number of persons
called 10 inquire, and on fndiug there was no ceiebration paid
thelr respacts to the dead instead of the living—visited the tomh
of Napoleon I1I. Numerous bouquets and wreaths were sent Lo
the ex-Empress from France as weli as England, snd immedin-
tely onthelr arrival the bouquets were despatehed W Napoleon's
tomb, where they soon formed a good-sized plle.

lews of the ab¥nk,

Tire DoMixiox.—The Quebec Legislature has adjourned til}
8th Janunary. Hon. Geo. Brown has been appointed to the
Dominion Senate,

UNITED STATES.—Col. Dent, father of Mrs, President Grant,
{e dead. The Charleston and Brooklyn navy yards Liave re-
sumed their usual bours of labour, and the emergeucy being now
over, a number of the hands have been disclarged from the
latter yard.——Cbhief Justice McKean, of Utah, has again refused
o admit a polygamist to citizenship. President Grant's
message - to Congress concerning the Island of Cuba hus Yeen
most severely criticised by the Cuban ‘papers. Twa-thirds
of the business portion of Hutsonville, Ill., was destruyed by tita
on the 17th.  The loes Is estimated at some $50,000, there being
little or 1o Insurance. —Ex-Major Hallof New York has been
notifled that bis trial, on. which the jury heretofore disagreed,
will. be moved on Dec. 22. The U. S. Postmaster-General
hus mude arrangements: for European malls to be despatehed
from New York four times n week. It'1s rimoured that
Woidward has been taken back to Naw York through tue instru-
meniality of Richard Tweed, to aid in convicting those who de-
serted bis brother, the ¢ Bosa” Professor Agassiz, who, by
thy deed of endowment of the School at Penikeze, had the right
to appoint his successor in the Presidency, has nominated his
son, Alexander Agassiz.

GERMANY.—The Emperor of Germany {s greaﬂy prostrated by
the throat disense from which he bas for some time been suffer.
ing. L . ' .

SpaIN.—The Carllst insurrectionists are decreasing in number.
The Spanish are going to demand the return of the « Virl
glnfus,” ber crew and passengers, on the ground that the  vessel
was not entitled 1o sail under the United States fag.— It is
rumoured that serious complications with regard to Cuba bave
arisen betweesn the British Government and Spuin,

Fraxer.-—-It is rumoured from Paris that'in consequence of
the success of the Republicans in the lale suppiementary elec-
tions for members of the Assembly, the Right has resolved to
propose an alteration of the suffrage law, by which four million
of persons will be deprived of the Iranchise. In'the French
Assembly the bill for jncreasing MacMubon's saiary has been
passed. ’ ’

SANDWICH ISLANDS.—The Sandwich . Islauders  hutve. with
drawn fromn | thelr Reciproeity Treaty with the United Staies
having an ldea that Reelproeity means Annexation.

ENGLAND,-—The ex-Etupress Eugenie intelv  visited Queen
Vietoria at Windsor Castle. The "trial of the Tichbore
claimant 1x postponed untll the 29th, in conseqnence of the. ili-
ness of Dr. Kenealy, defendapt’s counsel. Mr. Arch unnoun-
ces that 500 more emigrants will- sail for New Zoatund in s fow
days,” R ) :

AFRICA.—A despateh trom the Gold Corst nnnounces that the
King of Dahomey has joined the Ashantees. Fever coltii-

_hues among the British troops, and 100 invalids have been sent -

to the islaud of St. Helens.

CuBa.—The surviving passengers and erew of the Virginius
were delivered on the 15th to Commander Braine, of the Uit
States steamship » Jnuninta.” They were sent. on board that -
sol, which soon after took her departure for New York.
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(For the Canadian Jlustrated Newe.)
CHRISTMAS MORN.

BY BELLELLE.

O'er the earth this fustive morning
Myrisd voices gladly raise,
Pealing forth with jubilation
To their God a song of praive.
And tne ang2l choirs listening
Echo back the glorious strain
To that, heaven and earth and ocosn
Mingle in one granq refrain.
Glory. Glory in the highest !
ﬂ}?;ry thrice to Him be given
Who to be Our Lord and Saviour
lefX his mights throne in  Heaven
* Giory. praise, and hegediction
Through all Iand ferever till
Time ond¢ and earth has faded :—
Peace to al! mea of good-will.
Years ago a’er Bethl’hem’s mountains,
Melody cetestial rang
Through the midsight air, when angels
First this hymn of gloty sang;
Telling of a God Incarnate
A Kedeemer newly born
Bringiog peacs and joy and gladness
To the world on Christtmas worn.
Since that day it bath resounded
Rising frowmn the hearts of men
Swelling on the wings of zephyTs
In a grest harmouic strain
Piercing through the mazy elouds aud
Far bevond the starry skies
Tyl it joins the heavenly chorus
Ia s song thar pever dies.
Then the peace that apgle {rmmued
Falis upon the busy world,
And the flags of lovs and concord
To tne breczes are unfurled. |
Hands are clasped in friendly union,
Hushed the cries of strife and war.
While again the brmnn reechoes
** Peace 10 govd men near and far.’
May this hols peace fall on us
Through our dear Csaadian iand,
Bindiag all who live upon it,
In a strong fraternal band.
Wreathing fast the rose and thistle
With old Erin's exxblem green
Apd the maple of cur country
Winding here aud there between.
Msy we all who on this woreing
Kpee! with friend!y full accord
To the same swest infant man-Geod.
To the came [ncarnate Lordi
While we ting the hyma of Giory,
And with joy our bosoms thritl,
Mgy we {eel the angels’ promise :
Peace to all men of goud-willl™

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.

A NEW NOVEL,
By the Author ¢ *t Lady Audiey’s Secret)! * Strangers and
Pilgrims” &e., de.

CHAPTER XXXI.
THE ALOE THAT BLOOMS BCU'T 0'iCE.

The Dvan House family saw no more of Edwreund Standen
that night. He stayed in the study for about an hour, an then
let himself guietly out of the hall door, and set off in the
direction of Hedingham. Some cariona impulse of mind and
heart led him to the scene of his lost happinzss—the shadowy
old churchyard where he had lingered with his beloved in
ike summer evecings that w-re gone, the wide-stretching old
vew which had so often been their irysting tree—the garden
hedge by which he hnd waited sometimes after dark for the
stolen hand-clasp, a few ba-ty words, & pro nise of meeting to-
MCIrow,

The moon was up, and the country eide glorious in that
solemn beauty which only moonlight can give. The distant
line of sea yonder, which the lonely pedestrian saw from the
bill top. looked silver white again:t the dark of wood and
moor. Edmund cross:d that little copse adjoining the hill-side

meadow, and the old chestnut tree beneath which he and Sylvia-

had met s0 often.

The past is eternal, says Schiller. Edmund felt that his
past happiness must colour all his life to come, never to be
forgotten, an ever presen: regret, & haunting shadow dividing
Lim from all possibilities of joy. He lingered a littie beneath
the wide boughs of the chestnut. Early to blossom, early to fade,
like his own hores, had been the old tree, The dead ledves

futtered slowly down about him as he stood there, alone with
his withered hopes. ¢ Poor leaves, poor dreams,” he said to him-
gelf, ¥ who would have thought in your spring tide that you
- bloomed but to decay 77

It was twn o'clock when Edmund entered the village, and
Hedingham was for the most pa:t asleep. The ripple of the
brook that ran throngh the ruatic street was the only fsound in
the place. There were lights in the rectory windows, and lights
in the schoolhouse, lights gleaming from the twao latticen he
had watched 60 often. He crossed the churchyard, lingering a
little by the tomb of the De Bossineys, as he had livgered under
the chestnut. Here tuey two had parted “with vows ofcternal
fidelity. Here he had left ber sorrow stricken.

“ Fortu e is a speedy consuler,” he said to himself bitterly.

He opened the loosely latched gate, between the churchyard
and the schoolmasier's garden, and went io, He wanted to see
Jiamrs Carew—to tssk lum with having forced his daughter to
this illassorted union—to tell him i1 no. gentle phrase his
opiuion of that act. . S

He knocked at the low door under the porch, sud it iwas
opened -promptly. But not by Jimes Carew, The person who

‘opeued it was a youngish man, with sandy hair and s;ectaclvs,

“ T Mr.Carew at home 7" asked Ldinund, wondering who this
strasger might be; ) . : :

“Mr. Carew left Hedingham :ix wecks ago,” answered the
young man. “ He gave up the situation of schoolmaster, partly
on account of declining health, and - partly because of his
duughter having married 8ir Aubrey Perriam.” ' ‘

» Do you k=ow where Mr. Carew hag gone 2" .

% Nut exactly, sir. I believe he went abroad, somewhere in
the sonth, to spend the winter, :

This scemed curious. Edmund fancied that Sylvia's father
would: remsain at” Hedingham' to profit by the barter of his
~daughter’s peace, yet it bhad been fooli<hness to expect to fin b
bim «{ill a parish schoolmaster, toiliug for a pittance. That

" would have beena sorry bargain which w.uld have left him:

- 'no better off than before hs had doubitless married off to enjoy
= life, remotc from the scene of his- ini uity,

_some oncy in a generation.”

Edmuad left the schoolhongs, It had a chianged look to him
romehov, as if it were but the dead corpse of the place he had
once known. The garden was strewed with faded leaves—the
dahliss and ragged crrsanthemums spoke of autumn and decuy--
tha perfume of the summer was fled, scentless flowers bloomed
coldly in. the beds that had once been sweet with roses and
carnations, sweet peas, aud mignonetto, "

 How shall 1 tcach myself to forget her 77 thought Edmund,
as he walked homeward to begin common daily lifs again,
the charm that bad sweetened it. :

He ha | been happy enough befare he met Sylvin Carew, but
now happiness seemed impossible without her,

Mre, Standen and Ksther were both agreeably surprised by
Edmund's mancer next morning. They had fancied that the
gloom of this great sorrow would havg over him long, would
poison his life for years to come. They had thought, with fear
and trembling, how some desperateo illness, some perilous fever
of mind and body might be issue of this sudden and bitter
disappointment, They were unspeaknbly relieved to find him
in outward bearing almost the same  as of old ; a little graver
and more silent perhaps, but manly, cheerful, thoughtful
for others, Ina word, Fdmund Stauden did not wear his heort
upon his sleeve for daws to peck at.

Yet in his jonermoest heart he felt that all the best and
brightest part of his life was ended. The hopesard dreams that
had made youth so. fair a morning were dead for ever. He

nerved himself to face this griet and conquer it, or at lewt rise

superior ta it ; but the grief was noue the less intense because
he bore it like 4 man, he also felt it like a man to the core of
his wonnded heart,

He had a long, serious talk with his mother the day after his
return. They walked up and down the broad gravel mall to-
gether in the cheerful autumn sunlight, and spoke of many
things, Lut not a word of Sylvia, .

«] think I shall go back to the Continent, mather, and
waunder abont for a year or two,” said Edmund ; ¢ there's: a
great deal of Northern Europe that I should like to see—Rou-
mania, Huagary, Poland. I might stop away as much as three
years perhaps.”

# Very well, E¢mund,” said his mother, in her firm yet gentle
voice. ¥ If it is really for your happiness that you should go, I
cannot say stop. But I am getting old, and1 had hoped you
would have been my friend snd companion in declining life.
It seems ba'd that ycu must ruo away from me just when']
need you most Do vou think it will be 50 much casier to get
rid of your trouble in a foreign land—that you can dig a deeper
grave for sorrow in a strange foil 7

% You are right, mother. Trees and hills and flowers, and
every wind and angle in the road, remind me of—svhat has
been. But they do not awaken memory. That never sleeps,
never can steep. I daresay I should be just as wretched in
Germany. If my going away would grieve you, why 1'll stop.”

“1f it would grieve me, Edmand ! What have 1 to live for
except you ? Poor Ellen avd the children—and Esther. They
are very dear to me, but they have always heen secoundary to
vou. 1 give yoa my whole heart, Edmund.”

# Yet you would have disinherited me."”

“‘That was a desperate means to save you from A fatal step,
Providence bas interiered. I shiall never talk of disinheriting
¥ou any more.”

“ If you knew how little T value money you would hetter
understind Low vain a threat that was. Fate has been on
vour side, mother, but 1 could have held my own against all
the world. 1 care less for mopey uvow ;and yet ] fael that ]
can’t lead an idle life. The dawdliog, half asleep and hali-
awake existence of a country squire won't do for me, 1 should
go out of my mind. If you will not let m- go xbroa! and roam
from one place to another, I must find some kind of employ-
ment.”

“ My dear boy, I only desice to see you happy.”

#1 believe that, mother the sou suswered tenderiy, “ and
to be happy I must be occupied ; hant work is the best panacea
for my disease. 'l go to Monkhamptou to-morrow moraing,
senr Sanderson, the manager, aad - get bim to take me into the
bank. I faney § must hav: inherited some of my fither’'s com-
mercial capacity.” ’

* . ear Edmund, there is sol ttle oceasion fir you to d any-
thing You will have as good an income as yau can possibly
tlesire,” : :

4 I want employment, mother, not income. If] were a heaven-
born gevius I should go up to London and renad for th Bar,
but I don't feel that I could wait seéven years for wiy first briaf,
I'd rather have a stonl in the Moukhinmpton Baok, and count
the farmer’s greasy notes. 1 should feel that I was doing some-
thing " :

¢ Ah, Edmund, T look forward to the day when you will sce
things in a new light. When a hiope that I once fondly cher.sh-
ed may perhaps be realised.”’ :

“ What hnpe, mother 77 ’ )
“The hope of seeing you united to au amiable
wife. . ) : e

8t p, mother. Let the subject be a sealed book, 1 shall never
marry.” - - T h

« Never-is a Jong word, Edmund ”, : ‘ .

“ Bot life 18 not long, You know what my favourite poet says
—¢Qur. brief life. forbids the jndulgence of a digtant hope!
What is to-day with me will be fo-morrow™ o

“ If I thought that J should be miserable. But I trust in the

and worthy

gouduess of God. My beloved son will not always be unhappy..

The leaves fall from yonder trees, Edmund, but spring will
btrig new buds.” - B : . S

“The heart of man has not the sawe happy facility for put-
ting forth new shoots. Man's heart is like the aloc, whizh blos-

“ My dear Eimund, it is natural for you to feel as you do.
Yeor, youshall take a situation at the' Bank ; you shall work as
hard as you like ; only stay vear me, Life is indeed too brief
for th~ severance of & mother from- her only 8sn. L will put,
my trust in Providence, and wait till the aloe blossorus again.”

% Not' thiy aloe, ticther. 1t may grow into a good strong
plant and he of some use in §ts generation, bat it shall put forth
no second flower.” '

. ¥ Who shall angwer for th: heart ? Only God and Tiwme,"
answered the mother solemnly, '

This cunversation was' not without « consoling ¢ffect upon
Eilmvnd, He want to the Monkhampton Bank nextday, and
aa it was only hia eaprice. to seck employment, and snlary was
not a-matter of bread and cheese to“him, he was received by
the manager with open wrms.- Mr. S8aaderso: W.is gind to pay
hono irto the représentative of the founder of the Bank. Hs of-
fered Edmund & post immediately, and a hundred and fifty per
anoum to start with.: ¢ It seems absurd to talk to. you of sa.

o~

lary,” and Mr. Sanderson grandly, “but an hundred ang fife
will gave you an extra hunter in the course of the year. or ny
for your gloves. ' 0% Py
“You're very kind,” auswercd Edmund,” but I don't wapt
hunters or gloves. I want-employment and independence
“Rather a curfous business,” thought tho mauager »'vhen
the applicant has retived. “ 1 suppesc he has had t’mother
shindy with tho old lady. They said that mother and gop
quarralied about that schioolmaster's peetty deughter, whom
Str Aubry Porriam was foolish enough to mary, but what ig

“the present row about 1 wonder?

The mnnager was surprised. by Mr. St-nden came to fetcl
her son after the first doy at the Bank. Still more surprised
to sce the mother's look of love as Edmund joined her.

 Come to fetch her NHttle boy home from day school,” saig
said Mr, Sanderson to himself, “thou there has been no shindy
after all, and the young man meaos business,”

CHAPTER XXXII.
, - BITTER AS ASHES.

Lady Perriam had been married three months., Two out of

those three months she had spent at Perriam Place, and it

‘secmed to her that her existence, as Sir Aubrey’s wife, way

quite an old thing. *“Lady Perriam, Sylvia, Lady Porriam »
she ropeated the title to herself wouderingly sometimes,
There was 50 vmunll a diffurence between Lady Perriam and
Sylvia Carew. The same discontent, the same unsatisfied
yearnings goawed Sylvia’s henrt, amidst the placid grandeurs
of Perriam Place as in the village schioo!l house. Her apbi.
tion had been gratified beyond her wildest dream, but its grati.
fication had brought her so little,

Fora little while, jurt as long as novelty, like the bloonm
upon a peach, gave charm and beauty to her surroundings
she had believed it all suflicient for content, uny for happiness
to be mistress of Perriam Place; to be nble to say my houge
my dressing room,'my boudeir, my gardens, my servants: to
be walted on by respectful wttendants: to havea carriagé at
ber comuiand ; and to beealled My Lady.” It was also very
pleasant to have no rooms to clean, no dinners to cook, no
cupa and saucers or plates and dishes to waeh after every
meal, in a.word, no daily routine of domestic Iabour. These
were all on the credit side of her ledger.  But on the other
side the sum of her discontents swelled day by day. Noveltys
brief bloom soon faded from Perriam Place ; the lurge empty
reoms began to wear a dreary look | nay, at tes, when she
had been long alone in the drawing.room, there grow upon
her & sense of somo ghostly nuseen presence lurking in the
background of that spacious saloon, 8he almost feared to
look behind hier chiair lest she should seo something, what ghe
had never imaged to hersell. Sometimes she would glance
nervously at one of those seven long windows, half fenring 1o
see a strange face looking in at her—a face not of this earth,
Perbnps the vicigity of so many demd Perriams in the liggle
church-yard yonder, below the Italian garden, may bhave bad
something to do with this fancy.

This stately solitude seen from the outside wonld have
seemned perfeet to the girlish eyes of Syteia Carew. It was the
life that she would have nsked for had some Hberal fairy bade
her choose her own destiny. Bat how many of us woylld
choose wrong were we permitted o select our own lot out af
the urn of fate. Hc who shakes the lofs in the urn alons
knows what is good for us.

i hat spleadid life, set round with worldly pomp, was very
dismal for Sir Aubrey Perriame younsg wife, Sweet though it
was t6 be free from menial Inbour, the days seemed iun;'md
cuapty without that sordid toil. Sylvin laid out a grand
scheme for completing her education.  She would read the
Latin pocts, with the aid of grammar and lexicon ; ghe would
improve her German, Unhappily, schomes such ag these ace
apt to break down where these' i8 00 one to supervise the
studics or sympathise with the studant.  Sylvia had worked
desperately at German during Edmund Standen's brief court-
ship. so that she might resd the books be admired, and 1atk
to him a little in that 1ugped language which haz a force and
power bardly found in more maslodious tougues. Edmund
had read Sculller's ballads to her sometimes in their twilight
dawdliugs by streamlet or weadow, and to please him by her
progress shie had worked assiduously, and deemed the Iabour
sweet, Now, she yawned over the strong wine of that verse,
as if it ‘had been the weakest milk and water of the Words-
worthian school—infinitely diluted Wordsworth, Nor did
Horace's odes, which had seemed full of grace and meaning
when Edmund declaim-d aod explaived them, now appear any-
thing more.than a string of sounsand adjectives, ablative ab.
solutes nnd gerundives, worked into n distracting tangle.

She might have obtainzd some kind of assistance from
Mordred, but whenever she ventured toappeal to that author-
ity he meandered off into prosy criticlkm upon the bard, and
jusisted on entertaining Sylvia with a catalogue of editions.
His own understanding was too wenk for a teacher. He could
only repeat what he had: read.  Thug, after a month or so of
systematic study, Lady Perriam lost: heart, and only took up
bier books in u desultory manncr, i

Sir Aubrey gave her ‘ne encourngement to study. He had
the oli-fashioned notion that a young woman should know
‘how to make what his grandfather bai called © puddens,” and
be great in'the still-room. 11 shé havkered after higher ac-
complishmeuts, she should. paint flowera and butterflies upon
velvet, or deaw minute landscapes in - pencil, to the injury of
her sight, or paint feathers in the same mioute siyle to adorn
her friends’ albums. - Then to ill up the sum of her indus-

© trions days she might do tambour work, or Abraham and Isaac

in tent-stitch, a8 the last. Lady Pcrriam but one had done, a
work of art which  might be seen ts this day in the Boling-
:)rokc chamber. " Of blue stockings Sir Aubrey had a pious
horror, S

“ Look at Lady Mary Wortley,” be sald, when he dissuaded
Sylvia from the study of the Latin pouts, ¢ ghe was vastly
clever, but hardly respectable even at her best; and if the
scandals of the period are to be lielieved, not over clean.”

: For-music, vocal or instrumental, Sir’ Aubrey cared not
jot. - He had bought.a cottage pinno at Sylvia's request, and
it was permitted o stand in a corner by one of the fire:places
in the saloon, where, ia his heart of hearts, the baronet deemed
it an eye-sore.  Ho would ask Sylvia to sing to him every

‘evening, in exactly the samo: courteous tone ; but he read the

paper while she aang, and was_ rarcly. aware of the subject of
her minstrelsy. . Yet he thanked her with undeviating pelite.
ness when she closed the piano. '

The wonotony of lIfa at Perriam Place was fir beyond any-

. thing onc could expcct fn'n monastery. Thore solemn abodes
_are subject to the intrurlon of travellers, the fnspection of n

vicar-general, changes in administration even, feast days, fast
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d;ya, ‘Areﬁy
Perriam,

al, !
;‘:‘;.8 moals in the sams order.

ear, - Semper eadem. - Semper eadem.

he

ed and exacted perpetual obedience from her.

One day she ventured to suggeat that they
gayer life than

THE ;
COMPANY bave ox-
perienced a his- tory that
might serve for the Iife of

{ anntion. They struggled
for years. they endured
persecution and slander,
they bure coun- terfeiting,
andpoowfrom their own

ing they conteud with competition. The result
f?’,‘:r; iﬁ; tha past has been continued success, in-
creared eonFumption, and unbounded satisfaction,—
results which® give every prowmise of continuance.
The Company nDow mauufacture by Iatest improved
machinery every grade of Watch for Ladies and
gentiomen, all of wh.eh are fully guaranteed. The
brands are W. Etoary, P. S, Bartuerr, WaLtiax
Warcn Couxraxy, Arversvox, Tuacy, & Co., and
Axrpkicay Warcn CoMrasy, Any of these can be
parcbased with confider.ce, and can Le relied an as
the best racney’s wurth in the world. - They will all
rap, they will all keep timo, and they will ali last.
spuvek Cases are wade from CoiNy BILveRr, and war-
ragteid. Gotn Casgs can only bo retied on when ob-
1ained through our sgents, as many inferior grades
sre stamped 18 K. These calebrated Watches for
Ladios, Gants, or Boys, esu be had {with guarantes
of Commpany’ fram all watchmakers, and wholerale
coiy from vur sole wholesale agent for the Dominion

‘annda,
ofCans ROBERT WILKES,
WHOLESALR JEWELLXR,
£.9%6- L84 Montreal and Toronto.

of

Cunada.

1973-74. Winter Arrangemsats, 1873-74.

Pullman Palace I'arlor and Handtome New
O+dinary Curs on all Through Day Traine,
and Palice Sleeping Cars on all Through
Nighi Traing over the whole Line.

. TRAINS now lesve Montroal as follows :—
GOING WEST.

Day Mail for Prescott, Ogdensburgh,
Outaws. Brockriile, hingston, Belle-
viile, Terente, f{luelph., Leondoen,
Beastford, Goderich, Buffalo, Detroit,

Chicago and all polnte West, at .. ... £ .30 a.tu.
Night Expreas 0 # .o 8.00 pan.
Mizet Train for Turunto, stopping at all

SAtong . ooeovier ool 6,00 20m.
Pagsenger Train for Rrockrvillea and all

intermediate Statinng ...l 4.00 pmi.
Trains leave Montreal f{or Lachiae at

7.8 aam., 230 am.. 3.0 p.om., and

8.30 pom. .

Trains leava Lachine for Moptreal at
LY Am., 1000 am., 3.3 p.m , and
& (0 p.a. ; .
The 210 p.m. Train runs through t
Province line. .
GOING EAST,
Acctmmodation Train for I»land Pond R
and intermadinte stations. ... . 7.00sm.

M¥ail Train far Island Pind and interme-
dinte stations. oo viie e e
Night Express for [siand Pond. White
M-untaing, Portland, Boston, snd the N
lower Provincesat. .. . ..oivensen. - 10,00 pom.
Xight mail teain for Quebeo, stopping at

St Hilaire and St Hyacinthe,........ 1J.00 p.ra.

GOING EOUTH.
Train for Bostoa ria South Eastern Coun-
ties Junction R.R
Express fur Boston via Vermont Central
Ratlroad. At o vveiven-ninn W eaar v
Mail Train for St. Juhn's and Rouse's
Point. connecting with trains on the
Stanstend. Shefford and Chaubly, and
South’ Eastern Counties Janetion
ailwayantl ...
Bxprees Cor New Yok and Bos
Vennont Central Al .ovvavvn oo

4.00p.m.

740 a.m.

8.20 a.m.

2.45 pan.
3.30 p.m.

PR RTRN

o

As thepunatuality of the trains depends oncon-
nectivng with vther lines, the Company will not be
responsible for trainenot arriving at or leaving any
siation at tha hvure named,

‘The Stearship * CUASE " or other steainer,
leaves Poriland .every Saturday at 4.00 p m. for
ifax. N 8.

The [nternational Company's Steamors, also run-
ning in connection with the Grand Trunk Railwuy,
leare Portiand svery. Monday and Thureday at 6.00

5o, {or 8%, John, N.B.. &c.
BACCACE CHECKED THROUGH.
- Through Tickots issued at the Company’s princi-

pal statiung: ) .
For further information, and time of Arriral and
oparture of ‘all Trains at the terminalwnd way
tatioue, apply nt the Ticket Office, Bonaventure
Depot, or at No. 143 8¢, Jumes Strost.

C. J.. BRYDGES,
Managing Diractor.

Moutreal, October 6. 1873; 7-1582

—————

cats, anendless varlety w8 compared with life at
which was smooth and changeless as the bosem of a
The woll-trnined sérvants prepared and set forth each
The eamo- stiliness, porvaded
{he stately mansion from day todny. Tho endless ticking of
the Loufs Quartorz¢ clock in the hall—a clock whose lncquered
case Was emblzzoned with all the gqnarterings of the Perriams
_geemed liko 8 reminder of etornity. . « Always the same, al-
ways the same," said that solemn time-plece to Bylvia's weary

§ir Aubrey was never unkind to her; but, on the other kand,
«ag not the indulgent husband ske had expected him to be,
He was in no manoer ber slave ; but, on the contrary, expect.
He was rather
like 8 kind father than a doting husband. Hu did not luvish
hia wealth upon ber capilees, and fndeed rarely grantea her
rcquests—-thqugh he always refused them with amiability.

thelr predent_existence, that Perriam Tlace

Dr. BESSEY,
- * . PuYmiciax aNn Syrerox,
§ BEAVER MALL SQUARE, .\msmlg%;k

woﬁld seem all the
with visitors.
meént,

tlon started to Sylvin'y eyes.

do, and cujoy ilfe a little ”
might lead a

pleasanter {f it were occn.sionsﬂy 'ﬁl\ed
8ir Aubrey raised his brows {a placid astonish-

“ My love, are you not happy 7" he asked.

Sylvia sighed, and replied that she was perfectly happy.

“Then why hazard our happiness by introducing a foreign
element into our lives?  You have not been accustomed to a
house full of visitors, neither bave I, Since we are both hap-
py, let us do our best to remain k0. '
. Thue spoke the voice of age and wisdom, but youth’s rebel-
lious heart revolted against this sage decree.  ‘I'ears of vexa-

“I know you lived here like a hermit while you were a
bachelor,” sbe said; ¢ people used to talk enough about it.
But I thought when you were mnarried it would be different—
that you would entertain the county people as other rich men

“I hope the prospect of entertaining the county people
was not your sole inducement to become my wife,” answered

him.

Sir Anbrey, with that air of offended dignity with which he -
armed himself at times as with a haaberk::" ¢t Ag'to enjoying
life, I'live my own life, which is to my mind the highest en-:
“joyment possible to humanity.” ) :
8ylvia shrugged her shoulders, and’
obliged to submit, had indecd discovered that life matrimonial
was ull submission. Sir Aubrey was a kind, but not an in-
dulgent, husband. That enthusiasm which had led him to~
woo atd wed a village schoolmnster’s daughter had cooled a
little now that she was his wife—his own property to the end
of his days. It was not that he was in any manner disap-
polnted, or that his admiring aflection for Sylvia had grown
cold. He was perfectly satiafied with his lot, supremely
pleased with his fair young wife; but he meant to live his
own life, and meant also that she shonld conform to that
life, and not seck strange pleasures and amusementz which
would inflict trouble and vexation, ag well as expense, upon

giibmitted. She was

(To be continued.)

JOSEPH
"STBEL PENS,

8014 by sli Dealers throughont the World,

8-23 Ian—5684

R X XR.
RADWAY’S READY. RELIEF

Qures the worst Pans
In from 1 to 20 Minutes.
NOT ONE HOUR

After reading this advertissment neecd any one
suffor with pain.

RADWAY'S READY RELIEF IS A CURE FOR
EVERY PAIN.
IT Wa8 THE FIRS8T AND In

THE ONLY PAIN BREYEDY

Thnat instantly stops the excruciating paine, allays
Inflammationg, and curer Congestions. whether of
the Lungs, Stomach, Bowels, or other glands or
organs, by one application,

IN FROM ONE TO TWENTY MINUTES,

no matter how viclent or exzruciating the pain the
Rhouwmatic. Bed-ridden. Iufirm. Crippied, Nervous,
Neuralgic, or prostraled with disease may sufler,

RADWAY'S READY RELIEF
WILL Af‘?tlED INBTANT RaASL.
INELAMATION OF THE BOWELS,
CONGESTION OF THE LUNGA.
SORE THREQAT. DIEFICULT BEE £ THIN G,
LPITATION OF THE HEART,
HYSTERICS, CROUP, DIPHTHERIA,
CATARRI, TNFLUENZA,
HEADACHE. TOQTHAUHE,
CUNEURALGIA, RHEUMATISM,
COLD CHILLS, AGUE CHILLS.

The applieation of the Keady Helief to the ‘mrt or
parts where the pain or dificulty exists will affurd
eate and comfort. .

Twenty drops in half a tubler of water willin a
fow oments cure Crampe, Sparms, Sour Stomach,
Heartburn, Siek Headaclie, Diarrhea Dysentery.
Colic, Wind in the Bowals, and all luternal Pains,

JNO. RADWAY & CO., .
L3 ST, PAUL STREET.

6-17-22 MONTREAL.

MARAVILI.A COCOA.

TAYLOR BROTHERS (the largest
Manpufarturers of Cotoain Europe).
_having the EXCLUSIVE Supply of thia
UNRIVALLED COCOA. iovite Compars
ison with any othrr Cocoa for Purity—Fine
Aroma—Sanative. Nutritive and Su-+tsining
Power —Easinest of Digestion —and especially,
HIGH DELIGIOUS FLAVOUR. Onetnalwill
eszablish it as a favourite Beverage for break-
fast, luncheu:, and a Svothing Refreshtnent atter
& lRte ovening i .
N.B. Cautioa. —* MARAVILLA " is a registored
Trade Mark.

MARAVILIL.A COCOA.

The Globe says: * TAYLOR
BROCHERS' ~MARAVILLA
COCQA hns achieved & thorough
success, and supereedos every ather
Cocon in the market. Entire solubil-
ity. » delicate arowa, and a rare con-
contration of the purest elements of nu-
trition, distinguish the Maravilla Cocia
abuve all others. For Invalids and Dy-pep-
tice e could not ree~mmend amore agrecable
or valuable beverage.” . .
For further favourahie opinions. vide Standaed,
Morning Post. British Medical Josrnal, Xe.. e,

‘ TAD LT .
HOMEOPATHIC COCOA.
This original preparation has at-
tained a world-wide reputationand
is manufactured by TAYLOR BRO-
TUERS, wader the ablest HOME s~
PATUIC advice, aidoed by the skill and
exporiance of the invouturs. and will be
fuund to. cumbine in au euinont degros the
purity, fine aroma. and nutritiots property of
tho FrR8H NUT.

SOLUBLE CHOCOLATE.
Made in One Minuto Without Boiling.

THE ABOVE ARTICLRS nrop:op‘nred
oxglusivoely by TAYLOR I“ROTUB 18, the
Infgost-manufacturers in KEurope, aud: sold

in tin-lined packets on!g‘, by Storekeopers snd
othora all over the world. Steaw - Miils. Brick
Lane. London. Bxport Chicory Mills,

Belpium.
‘ "20 per day. Aéenﬁ wantod! All olazses
$5 0 b U of working peaplo.
young or G, make more lx:u&:oyunt w:{.l: f?‘rt x:‘sx in
ir spare _moments, of 8 o time, nat any-
g:?n;e s, Partionlars free. Addross G. §'l:§).\'60§\
.

Bruges,
8-14 1y -

&CO., Portland, Maino, 1

¢

of oither sex, |-

“ JEALTH TOFE CROWNING BLESSING OF LIFR»

5543

WINGATE’S
Standard English Remedies.

These valuable Remedies which have stood the test of
trial, and Lecome a houschold necessity, are the best that
experience and careful research can produce for the cure
of the various discases for which they are especially de-
signed. They are J;ure in quzlix, prompt In action,
effectual in use, and employed with great suecess by the
most eminent Physicians and Surgeons in Hospital and
private practice in all pants of the world.

THE FOLLOWING COMPRISE THE LIST:

Wingate’s Cathartic Pills—For all derange-
ments of the Stomach, Liver and Bowels.

Wingate’s Nervo=Tonic Pillg, ~Used with
remarkable success in all Nervous Affections.

_Wingateds Chalybeate Pillse—Designed espe-
clally for Female use in complaints peculiar te their sex.

Wingate’s Dyspepsia Tabletse—A powerful
aid s digestion, and cure for Dyspepsia.

Wingate's Pulmonic Trochess—An excelleat
Remedy for al} Irritation of the Throat and Lungs,

Wingate’s \WWarmn Lozenges. —A safe, pleasant
and effectual Remedy far Worms,

The above Remedies are sold by all Drugglsts
spd Dealers in Medicines. Descriptive Circulars
{urnnhed on application, and single packages
sent, post pald, on recelpt of price.

Dr. N. 4. SUITH & Co.,
SOLE AQENTS FOR CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES.
No. 245 ST. JAMES ST., MoNTREAL
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THE NEW CANADIAN WEEKLY.

P - - Ty B}

THE BEST AND CHEAPEST PAPER 1§ AMEBICA.
16 pages WEEKLY-gr $2.00 par annum.

“EE FAVGIITZ © 2LAN.—We have planned out a

paper which gives =ire realizg for lezs zooey thas aoy
pperiz Azerita. We prapose tofurnish a better, fuller,
more interesting, more carefully edited paper, at $2
gor az2xz, than oy imported paper which costs you
5.00. While giving the preference to Canadian pro-
uctiont, we will give, {row sdvasce sheets, the best
stories published in England snd the United States.
We wili have the latest and mokt interesting items
relative to the Farm, the Gardeu, the Household,
Scientific and Literary intelligence, acolumn of Wit
and Huwmer, &0, Geta samele numberatthe News~
dealers, or write fur oue It will be sent free.

" TER TAVIIITI " SHAFI. — Tho elegant 16-page
quarto forin we have adopted. while mase sesvenios: fo
resding in sheets, is also better adapted for bindizg.
anid suntains (fly per cent more reading matter than
the unwieldy 8-page {6lios heretofure in vogue. At
tho year's end, each subseriber will have a volume of
£32 FA3ES, containing the equivalent of atleast 33 8&y-
20z8 valumes, at a cost of

ONLY TWO DOLILAXRS.

“ TEE FATORITE ' I1SSVE.—“ TRE FavoriTE” willbe
issued :—

1. }n weekly numbers of 16 pages at 5 conts.

2. Inmoothly parts of 64 or 0 pages, in 2 handsome
2nver, at Xcents.

N.B-—Subscribers at $2.00 will be served with the
weekly issue {or oue year, unless they epecify that
they prefer tho monthly.

#TEED FAVORITE ** MAXIM —Cazada for tho Canadiass—
whether by birth or adoption. Lot us help each other,
if we aspire to bo a Nation. ** Tho Farerite *” is a ge-
nuine Canadian enterprise,—Canndian initsconcep-
tion, its plan, its execution,--written, edited, printed
by Canadians,on Canadian paper,with Canadiantype.

GIVE IT TOUR STPRORT.

Club terms and samplo numbers mailed free on
application.

Great cash inducements to clubbers.

s« Tux Favorirs " i sold by all News-dealors and
on all Railway trains.

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS, and
THE FAVORITE will be sent to one addresa tor
ono yoar for §,00.

ADDRESS, GEO. E. DESBARATS,
Publisher of THE FAVORITE, the Canadian
Hivstrated Newes, L' Opinson Publigue and
L'Etendard National.
No. 1, Plnce ¢’ Armos il and 819 St. Antoine St.,
" MONTARAL. :

TRAVELLERS
___ DIRECTORY.

i Wf can confidently recommend all the’ Houses
mentioned in the following List :
CALT, ONT.
COMMERCIAL HOTEL,.... Hexpersoy Dixox,
Proprietor.

OTTAWA.
THE RUSSELL HQUSE...
PORT ELCIN.
NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL. ..Wx. ALvra,
Proprnicwor.

veeereen . JAXRS GoOUTL .

QUERBEC. ’
THE CLARENDON,.... WrLLis RuBskrL & Bos.

STRATFORD, ONT.
ALBION HOTEL,covoiiiieat.

WAVERLEY HOUSE,.. ...

L. Cavey,
Proprietor.
...E. 8. REv~oLDS,
Proprietor.

TEESWATER, ONT.
KENT HOUSEs cevnever voiennns J. E. Krarpy,
Proprieto:.

Tonon*r?.“' N
THE ROSSIN HOUSE,...-. .-ttt G. P. SHEARD,
Lesgsce and Manager.
THE QUEEN'S HOTEL... .-..Carr. THOS. Divy.
WALKERTOHN, ONT,.
HARTLEY’S HOTEL,....... Mrs. E. Hartuny,
Proprietor.

TUE
Red River Country, Hudson's Bay & North
West Territories,
(Considered iu relativn to Canada, with the last twu

reports of S.J. DAWSON, E¢q.. C.E.. on the line ¢t
rutite between Lake Superior and the

RED RIVER SETTLEMENT.
ACCOMPANIED BY A MAP.

Third edition. Illustrated by ALEXANDER J.
RUSSELL, C.E.
Sent by mail to any a idress in Canada, 35 cents.

Aiddress,
8-U5-tf-583

THE HARP OF CANAAN,
DR,

Selections from the best poets on Biblical Subjeets
¥ the

REV. J. DOUGLAS BORTHWICK.
AUTHOR OF
“ Cyclopsdia of History and Geography,’”
«* The British American Reader’”
** Battles of the World,”
&e., &e.

Second Edition Revised & Improve 1.

G. E. DESBARATS,
Montreal.

Large Svo. 200 pages, bound incloth, ®Set . By muil
to any address in Canada. 35 cents.
Address, G. E. DESBARATS,
§-25-1-587 Muontreal,

Publishing, Engraving, Chromc,

AND

HO-LTHOGRAPH

GENERAL

BOOK & JOX

vy

o

[t

Nteam grinﬁmg %sm_bli‘s'hmmi
t

OF

GEO. E. DESBARATS,

Nos. 311 to 319 St. Anfoine St.,

sradenrorrrer Lt Place d'Armes Hill. |

MONTRIT AT




lnstmte
ist, giving full infomahon

8. P. KLKISER,

t freo. Addrfes& P.0. Box 1022, Toronto.

. ua)no.s :

Cleveland Shoulder Brace Co.

MANTFACTURERS oOF

Pratt’s Patent Shoulder Braces. &5

Suitable for Men's & Ladies’' Wear.

A well-devaloped chest is the basis ‘of gond
health.
this Brace.  All the old prejndices ovarcomg. No
catting under the arms. Try Pratt’s Brace. Fur
sale by all principal Dealers in Canads. and at Oflice
of the Company,

Clair

184 St. Street,
CLEVELAND, QHIO.
§-24-08 -4f-585

HOLIDAY GOODS.

AVAGE, LYMAN & CO. have now opened
their Importations for the

Holiday Trade,

And invite the public to inspect the same, which
will be found larger and more varied than uvsual.
The whole perzonally selacted in Loadon, Paris,
Vienna, and Switzerland.

226 & 228 St. JAMES STREET.

" §-24-08-4f-585

Night Watchman's Detecter.

Patented 1870.

The above is a simple
but naefal invention. It
Y highly recommended
to Banks, Warshouses
Maaoufacturers, S hip
owners, and every ipsti-
totion where the faith-
- fulness of the ** Watch-
man " is to be depends
upon.

. ERVERENCES .
A. G. Nisa, Harbour Frgineer.
C. T. Irtsn, Manager Express Office.
THoMa8 Mrssrx, Merchant.
Masars. Scawos Beos., do.
For further particalars apply to
NELEON & LEFORT.
Importers of W at,ches a.nd Jewellery,
' St. James Street.
Montreal.
S-Q lap

4 Gem worth Readiog !4 Diamond wanh fesi
SAVE YOUR EYES!| 32
) Restore your Sight!
" THROW AWAY your xrsmcu:s,

By reading onr INlas-
trated  PHYSIOLOGY
AND ANATOMY of the
EYESIGHT. Tells @8
how to Restore Impair. !
ed Vislon and Overworked Yy ea; how

-~ toemre Weal, Watery, Inﬂulucd and
Near-Sighted Eyes, and nrll other Dis- -
cases of the Eyes.

. _WASTE NSO JIORE MHONEY BY ADJUSTING
HUGE GLASSES UN - YOUR NOSE AND DIS-
FIGURING TNUR FACE, Pamphlet 0£100 .

. pAges Malled Bree., Seml yourmddress
tous also,

~ Agents Wanted,

Gents or Tadies. &5 to $10 Aday ruamntoad.
Full particularn sent free, Write immediately,

o DR.J, BALL & 00., (P: 0. Box 951.)
.. No, 81 Liberty 8t., New York Gxty, HY.

; 8-22 lan-o8—5697
LEGGO & CO,

- Legrot p’erb,

Au:ust‘ ;

lectrotypers,
. tereotypers,
veors
Gbromo ahnd Lith 0 HORTRYS
oto-Lithographers
e Photona.pher’s,

Gmsul Printon by Sunm Powox.

 Offee: No. L, Place d’Armes Hilt,
Works : No‘l§19, 8(‘: Antx?l%?ﬂtnu, zMontrnl.
< Maps, ‘Plans, Book" Illastrations, :Show-Cards,
Labe l,' Commereial - work - ola cover'y o?gri lgl:.
: ;ﬁocc'nud ins lnporior ltyle, :t uprocodtnudfy low
5. : )

at ﬂugue.l conmimnx pnco it

‘How to Choose a Good Watch.

1{ you would secure A Handsome Form wear 1§

i
¢

\

i sent u.t onse to t

FIRST CLASS RESIDENCE FOR SM.E
r }IE Lar‘rc Substantial, and Elezant Mansion, kuown as Rose PRE, be-

longing to the Heirs of the late GEORGE DESBARATS. lisq., is now
offered for sale. Possession Ist May next.

SITUATION : One mile from Post-Office ; entrance, 1030 Dorchester Street Weat  Com-
mands a8 magnificent view (which can nover bo obstructed) of the City, River St Lavrrencu,
and Victoria Bridge.

HOUSE : lsolated ; cut stone on the four sides; 54 x 52 feet; fitted with all modern
convemences of steam heat, hot and cold water, bath&, ke, ; perfuctl) ventilated ; Drawing-
Room, 22 x 50 ; Dining-Room, 20 x 30 ; Libn\ry, Fire-Proof Vault, &c. The whole most sub-
stantially bnilt and tastefully ﬁnisbed. .,

DEPENDENCIES : Conservatory, 25 x 50 , Vipery, 20 x 120, stocked with choice gmpe
vines, in full vigour, and bearing hgavlly Brick Stables, Gurdeners House, Sheds, &«

GROUNDS : Amplv stocked with the finest apple, pear, plum, aud «herry trees beauti
fully sodded. Fine croquet lawn. Superficies, 130,000 squary feot

For Completeness, Convenience, Elegance, and Comfort, no Home, equal to this, is likely
to be offered for sale for many years.

PLANS have been prepared for the subdivision of this important property, showing ita
adaptability for sale in lots, and its speculative value to 8 pnrchaser wishing to dispose later
of parts or the whole of the land. The subdivision plan shews 15 excellent lots, all conve-
nicnt of access, the principal ohe having 42,577 feet of superficies, and baving asccess to Dor-
chester by St. Charles and St. Martin Streets, and to Richmond Square by an Avenue of easy
grade to be cut in the hill eide.

TITLES PERFECT. Terms easy. Only a small portion in cash, aud the remsinderatin-
terest, a portion of which at 6 per cent., on accountof a subﬂnnmon For further particalars
phms, &c., apply to THEODORE DOUCE’I‘, N. P, 60 S5t James Street; or GEORGE K,
DESBARATS, 319 St. Antoine Street, 822579,

Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE.

THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUGINE.
CHLOROD YNE is admitted dy the Profession to be the moxt wondertul snd valuable re-
medy ever discoversd. d
CHLORODYNE s the hest romedy known for ¢ Toughs, Cansumption, Bronehitss, Asthman.
LllLO RODYNE «ifectualiy cbhacks and arredts those too often fulal :hwmu-n-« IHptherks,
Fever, Croup, Agie.
(,[lLOR()])] NE acts like a charm {n Diarrieea, and 1y the ouly »pecmr in i‘h()l(‘ra and
Dysentery, l
CHLOROD\ NE effectually cuts snort™Mll attneks of Fslepsy, ysteria, Palpitation, and ,
Spasmas.
(]l LORODYNE s the only pallhdlw fo Neurslyia, Bheamatdsm, Gou . Cancer, Toothache, i
Menipngitis, &e.
From LOBD Franeis Cossyanam, Mount Chartes, Donegal - 17th December, 1885,
‘Lord Francis Conyngham. who this time last year bonght same of Dr.J. Collis Browne's ¢ hhm.dvng

t from Mr. Dnvengon. and hns fnund it 3 movt won ferful medicine, will be xiad to have haif-a-dozen botlies
e above addross.’

* Earl Russeli commanicated to the Qollege of Physicians that he received a dispatch
from Her Majesty's Consul at Manilla, to the effect that Cholera has been raging fearfully,

agd that the ONLY remedy of any service was OHLORODYHE '—See Lancet, 15t December
1
AUTION. s SALTIONGEUATE 07,7 84K D IMTATIONS,

N.~—Vics-Chancellor Sir AGE WooDnstated that Dr., oLLIS BROWNE w undout s
the Im'entor of CHLORODY NE; that the story of the Defendant, Purmian, was doliur:?e!(;nug::]ulz.
which, he regretted to say, had becn gworn to.—See Times, 13th July, 1864,

Sold in Bottles at 1s.13d., 2s. 9il., 4. 8d.. and 11s. each.  None.1s genumu without the words *DH. J.
COLLIS BROWXNE'S UlL()RODY NE' on the Government Stamp. - OVerwholmmz Mcdicnl Tuumony
‘sccompanies each tle.

Sm,v MANGFACTCR ;& :—J. T DAVE\’PORT waun Ressxit ::rmr‘r, Bx.oouqmmr LO\Dop,
-23 o8 e2w-26L--582

Grand Trunk Raﬂway

ON AND u'rmn MONDAY m-*x'r 19tH MAC'UINE"OIL

: mmmt,m Accommodation Train for MON- f HIB OIL has - been ta very general’ use in

Ontariofor the past two yeurs,
TREA‘L and Iniennsduu St.ations will . leave gnnteatuntinfncﬂnn.&nmybo:'e:‘r:‘b;‘ ?ﬁ:ﬁi‘fﬂffﬁ

rom many of the Iaa.dinx Hounel in Ontario. It will
not thicken in cold we

From the JO‘%FPH I!ALL WORKS, Oshawa: T
. consider Mr; Stock’s Oil cheaper nt. $1.00 per gallon
than Olive Oil at50eents. Yours respoctfully.
Retarning, w1l leave HO‘ZTREAL aL5.15 rou. B W. dury, Prosidont.

Sold in qnanmies to ruit parchesers at Mxasas.
sreiving at Rmbmond 9su ‘LYMANS, CLARE & CO.. 332, 384, X 386, St. P nul

Street, Montrocl, where the testimoninls of tke prin-
C. J. Brydges,
Muumre Dizzoroa.

mvse

IMPOB.TANT TO PARTIES OWNING OR
- - USING M.AGHINERY

S TOC’A'f S C’ELFBRA TED EX TRA

R[CHMOVD nt 5 e, zrrinnz st MONTREAL
at9.10 A.M.

cipal comumors oIOll in Ontario can be goon. - 5-8

THE COOKS FRIEND

1.0y

GLNTLE‘.MFN wishing for the best Orna-
mental or Froit Tress, Flowering Bhruba
Perennial or. An | ]
len3 zh'e?r g;der:;l:l plaats, &e., would Qo e 1 v
-BHANLEY & GALLAGHBR i
Wholesale and Retail deal -
moental Treos, Shrnba R,:J:J: in Fruil amd Ofsf"
Box é... ..c.,'ks.&ar, N Y.

SR BAKING POWDER
18 TEE onmmn AND GRNUINE,

LT 'un:x DMAI’POINTB

FOR SALE BY ALL GROLERS 3-15t

: 'ow\m}m 27 1873
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ADJUSTABLE CHAIR,

THE NOVELTY QF THE ACE!

An mxomou- plece of mo«-hnnlnu, which can be ar.
ranged in

RN I TIRTY POSITIONS.
AND CONVERTRD INTO AN

luvalid, Parlour, Library, Reading Wiy }

mo: .yumhm':. Neudent's, ; *Aywician’ :na.al’f‘r‘dm

Dantist's (Chair, or a Lounge, Bed angd
Child’e Crsb and Nweing.

Qiroulars with o:plannnn dingrine rent fres op
applicativn.  Orders by 1mnil, vr otherwise, receiye
prompt attention, aod Chairs carefully and soeurely
acked, shiiped to any address on roceipt of price,

{ or furwarded by expross, payable on delive;y.

Addross,
THE WILSON MANUFACTURING co.,
Sole \hunfncmren,
245 8¢, Jamos St.. Montreal.

P. Q. Drawor 202, 0s7-14 1z

I‘\"I‘ER(,OLO\‘I\L RAILWAY

1873 Summer Armngement. 1873.

On and after MONDAY, Mth 1nst., a Pasgenger
and Mail Traln willloave Habifax daily, at 7:50 a.m., "
and be due in Bt John at 3:30 p.m. A Passenger
and Mail Train will alio leave St John daily, at 5:06

a.m., and be due in Halifax at §:50 p..

Traine w05l eounect

At Painse¢ with trafos to and fromn Shedise and
intermediate stations.

At Truro with trains to and from Pict .u and inter-
mediste stations.

At Windsor Junction wilh the trains of the Wipdsor
and Annspolit Railway.

At St. John with the Consolidated Burepean and
North American Rallway for Langor, Dagrille
Junction, Montreal, Quebee. Portland, Roston,
alzo with the International Steamers i and from=
Bastport, Portland, sud Bosten.

< LEWI]IS CAR\’EX.!»

! )a! ol Superintendent
Railway Otﬁﬂu,

Moyxerax, N.B., Mny 1878

Tt

Reduction n F reight Rates.

rMHE GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY WILL

continie to sond out, daily, THROUGH CARS

) for CHICAGO, MILWAUREE, 8T. PAUL, and

other Western points, at rednoced ratenr f{row the
winter tariff. k

Shippers can get {ull information by appiying to

T. R..Chabollies Syusreor

at the Ofice of the encral Freight Agent.
C. J. BRYDGES,

. - Maxaatye Digecron.
P. 8. STEVENSON. .
tioners! Froight Agout.

Mr. Braxs, Agent 5.

LAY

ERTIFICATE FROM MR. ALFRED
KNUCKLE, Axnerican House, 8t. Josepd

Stroet;—
Moxtrear, March 7th, 1872,
Drar Sic—1 was sfffictad during the beginning ol
this wintar with » most sevore CO l‘f 1), attended with
ipcessant COUGHING and DIFFICULTY OF
BREATHING, which reduced me so low thatmany
porzons num‘mod I could never rocover. 1 tried a
ﬁreut many things, which were given o both by my
tors and {riondl 3 bnt did nol. receh'o any banefit
from anything 1 monced  nsing  your
YHOAR {OIJND ANDC!ILRRY BALSAM,"*MCh
secined to give me rolief inmediately. [ contmuod
using it until I was gompletely eur cly and now I
live: I'ncias well ns T over was in mylife. I would
giadly recommend it to any porum suffering fromn s
similar complaint. Almou anybody who know' me
oan cortify to the above. 5%5 KNUCKLE.
Mg, Riouuonn Sresoxs, Chamlat. corner.of Meiilt
and Notre Damo Streots,

"AVOID QUAOKS

A victim of enrly tndilcrouon eAusing nervous de-
bility, ‘prematnre ‘decay, Sc.. having tried in vain
overy advortised romody, -has Aiscovored n nmrlo
means -of ‘self-cure, which he will sond freo to hie
fellow-auiTorers, Addrean,
8-141y - J. . REEVES, "3 Nassau St., New York.

OVF‘L WA'I‘CH—KFY CHARM, PAT'ER

‘i Cuuor anolopo Oponer, and NniiClonnur«

¢ Keile at s ight by Agents—boys and girle

arm--aont to fit_any walch on

oy #na.25 gonts. ‘Special terms

dv\ 'RLTY. COM'Y., Drnwor A%,
0u-.2 [+

. okl

Mty o one,
—cverywhore,
recoipt of wu!rp-
Agonta. CITY
Buﬂ’nlo. N. Y.

Frintcd nmlpubllahod by QGzoxax E. DE8BARATE
1. Place d’Armos }ill, aod 319, 8t.'Antoine strech
Montrul. k
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRA-TED

' THE ERMINE TIPPET, -
A CHRISTMAS DRAMATIC AKRTCH.
SCENE L

In Front of Queen’s Hall—A Sicioh Drives up ta the Door.

Cabby.—Here yo are, sarr, Just in time.

Henry.—Hardly.  Let us out quick.

Lucy.—1 hope the ball has not opened. That would be too bad.

enry.—My usual luck, coufound it. Step down, Lucy. (Helpe
ber out of the sleigh.)

Cabby.—What time will I call for yos, surr? H

Henry.— At twelve sharp, John, } L.

Lucy.—0h! ves. Wemuit be down at the Gesd for the beginning
of the ﬂlidnight ass. 1 wouldn’t miss that Gloria for anyiiing.

Cabby (adiusting his sleizh robes.}—Much the chick knows about
ofory. Ball first and choorch aftersnds. ... Hum!. ...

(An unknown person stoops down on the side walk, picks up some-
thing, and walks away hurriedly.)

SCENE Il.—ANTEROUM OF THE BaLL.

Lucy.—1 say, Harry, where's my tippet ?

Henrp.—Why, you haven't last it I hope ? .

Lucy.—] had itin the steigh. I must have dropped it at the doer,
or ox}x}:ﬁe stair.h ,%0 and sce.}‘ i ‘

ry.~Vh! hany it. (kxit . . .

Lucy.—My tippet! The costliest and the prettiest bit of fur in the
eity. And sent e by Walter ouly this morning. Oh dear! what will
becowe of me if it is gone? : L

Hewrp (returning.)—Can't be found. You must have left it inthe
sleigh,

Luey.—No, I didn’t.

Henri.~Then it is lost. 8 i
. dwep—Tost 7 Lost? Butitshan't. can’t, muen’t be lest. You will
have to find il. Go at once and question everybody about the corridors
and the lower entrance.

Hen~y.—But Lucy......

Lucy—1 will hearne ' buts.”
bave been stolen, R i .

Henry.—1There is only one policeman, and he can't leave his beat.
I would have to go away to the Central Station, A

Lucy.~Well. gothere then, and be guick about it.

Henry.—But it will take mo two hours to go and come baek.

Luey~—] don’teare if it teok you the whole night.

Henry—~and the ball? I hear the fiddles...... .

Lucy.—~Fiddles and fiddlesticks. What of the ball? There wiltbe
no ball tor you till you find my tippet, and mind den't return withousit,

Hemry (aside. r~Blast these girls. They are as imperious as
devils. (To Luey.} And what will you do in the meantime?

Lwcy~Don’t you fret. I['il manage. Only [ won't te happy tilt T
get my tippet. {Henry daskes hts fur cup oter hiy oars amd rucdos oud
with srmothercd oathe,)

SCENE IIL.—Maiy Stassway.

{ Twco centivmen crose cach other, vne going up and the other going down.)
Waiter.—Hello! Harry, is that you?
Harry.~—pon't talk to me. I am as mad az the
Waiter ——What's the matter ?

Harri-—It's all that vixen, } ucy. She lost her tippet, and I must
hunt for it. down as far as the Central Station.

Walter {laughing. }—Well, that's ajolly go. 1 wish you luck in
this spow-sworm.  There are none but private sleighs at the door, and
you'll have to walk it.

Harry.—~Confound it. Just my luck. {They separate.)

SCENE 1V.—Tes ANTERODX,

Lucy.—He iz gone. snd won't be back in a burry. That is so much
done. Now, I wonderif...... But first, 1 wast pull «f my wraps and
make quite ready for the ball. The first dance is nearly over. (she
suits the action to the word. Then goes to the open door openiug on
the corridor. Walter weets her there.)

Lucy tsmiling and hotding out her tswou hands to W).—Well!

Waker.—Well ? (Smiling alao.)}

Luey.~I tell you I fixed him.

Walter.—I know you did. It was a master-piece.
heartiest thanks, dariing. But, come, the ball......

Lucy.—First, my tippet, it you please.

Walter.—~Here it is. Didn't I pick it up neatly?

Lucy.—And didn't 1 drop it neatly ?

Widter.~Beautiful conzpirator!

Lyey,—Elegant satan!

(Walkerbcws, Lucy takes his looped arn, and they both trip gaily
zte the ball-room.)

A SCENE V.—Ix raoNt oy Quees's Harr,

(I8 v midnight. Luey and Waltsr come down and, etanding near the
dleigh, talk in a low veice with John, the cabby.)

Walter.—Well, Johu, how did itgo? Tell us all about it.

Cabby.~0, surr, but it war a gran’ lark. Everything turned out
pat. You see, I gres off down Upion Aveney. and then down Beaver
'All. I was jestoff Vietory Square, when I 'ears a mon a tumblin
down the 'ill, a rollin’ in the snew unce or twice, an' a callin’ outw me
I kpow'd it was ‘im, and X stope. * Well, surr,” ses I. 0, Johr is it
seu P77 ses he. > What isit. sure?” gex 1. * Dirive me downio the
Central Stativn,” ses he. allof 2 blew : **somebody 'as stolen Miss
Garthfield's tippet 80’ [ want to get the p'leece,” I ’elps 'im into the
sleigh, though ’ardly keeping from lathn’in‘is face, and we drove
down lively. Of ccuriethe Chief was not in st that time o' night, surr,
and no special eupsiables could be sent, as they were all about the
churches for the midnight service, which i2 very queer xi} the ame,
surr. that people thonld need a watchin’ then, surr.

Walser (laughing.—Bad world, John. bad world.

Catby.—Whieh itis, surr. and no mistake. But Mr. Grymes he
fretted awful, and asksme what he should do. * See the detectives,
turr,” I ses. I knows where they alllive.” And so, to make a long
story short. I drives himabout for two hours, from street to street, stop~
ping in geveral houses, where the detectives were not in, had just gone
oul. and the missuses didn’t know where thes were gone, until Mr.
Grywes he was tired gut. Besides it waz2 nigh on the stroke of twelve,
and { had to be back ere, surr.

Lucy.—Well dene, John. (Laughing.)

. Walter.—Capital.  Coulrin't be better.

Yeu bave deserved it richly.

LUabby.—Fur whick I'm obliged, surr. But it was rare fun. and the
old "ocman will have her Christmas goose after all, surr. and the chil-
dren a bauble or two, and the poor ‘orsey, but he is pretty well blown,
surT, }

Lucy {to Waltar.)—But Harry, where is he after all? IHe might
pounce upon ue yet,

Walter.—I declare 1 had forgotten all abouthim, I was so amused.
And Mr, Grrmes, what did you do with him,John?

. ("ubby.—Why, surr, [ wanted once or twice to upset *im in a snow
drift, but I "2dn’t the 'art toidoit. I brought 'im back, and he ir gune
up staira to look for the Miss ......

Waiter.—Dear me, wo are in mortal peril.
moment. )
Lucy.—That he may. Let us go quick.
Cabby (jumpipg un his seat).—Where, surr?
Walte-.—To the Gesin.

Luey.—Of courre, we couldn’t miss that.

(They go As the sleigh drives off Henry appears on the doovr-step.

x_’ab:)x iy he does not hear the merry Iaugh of -Lucy, who hag es~
jm,

Go and see the pelice. It must

Accept my

Here's your guinea, John.

He may appear at any

But

pied :

SCENE VI.—Crymrch Sters Artxe SavICE. . 0

(Most of the Congregation has filed out, Walter and Lucy standing
toyether. enry seex them, and conwes upto them.)

flenry.—1 bave caught you at fast, Luey. "I am nearly dead with

Wmtigue and vexation.
chief thing. .
Lucy {smiling.}—Yeas, but xmal} thanks to you, o .
1(”‘"{"{,‘7% 0& ccﬁm fise, I lost yourfc‘zm pluiny:’lou thelbali. worTe my-
self ut. but did not find your tippet aftor all. Juat my lusk. A pret
Christmas, indeed. And Mr. Walter has...... » i
W alter.—Came now, none of that, Henry.
a]rlxteroom, and [ kept her company during the evening. That was
all, E
Luey.—~No. that was not all. - Walter brought ;e my tippet.
Tlenry—OB ! ah! 8 vHep
Walter.—~Ah ! ob'!
Henry (0 Walter).—Theg you found it?
Walter.—1 did. ’ }
Henry.—Aud you had it when I met you on the stair?
Walter.-~1 bad. ) : :
Henry (patheticully).~Do you approve such duplicity, Luey T
Lucy t1aughing.r—A la guerre comme & la gumrre
lenry (reflecting a 1oment).—~ Nell, well. . I see it all. Do you
know one thing, Lucy ? v . EETR .
Lucy.~Namely, - : .
Hemry.~—~That [ hzve just sense enough left to take the hird.
Lucy (sotto vocet.~Tant micue! .
Hinry.~Good night! anay Christmaa!
Walter and Luoy.~—Happy Christmas! -
(Henry walks off.  Waiter and Luey getiuto the steigh.) .
Cuvby (laughing 88 he takes up his ribbons).—Well, bleseed is the
mon az can tulee an ‘int, be! he! :

But you have found your tippet; that is the

I saw Lucy alonein the’

SCATTER YOUR CRUMBS.

BY ALPRRD CROWQUILL.

Amidst the frecxing sleet and énow,
Tho tiwmid robin comes;

In pity drive him net away,
But seatter out your erumbs.

And leave your door upon the Iatch
For whosoevar comes; X

The poorer they, more welcoma give,
And scattor out your erusnbs.

All have to sparoe. none are (o0 poor,
When want with wintor comes;

Tho loaf is never all your own,
Then scatter out yourerumbe.

Sonn winter falls upon your life,
The day of reckoning comes ;
Against your sing, by high decreo
Aveweighed those seattered crumbs.,

"TIS STRANGE, "'TIS 8AD, BUT [I' ENDS IN JOY.
BY BELLELLE,

L

On the side of the mountain, in one of the palatial residences
of our proud city, preparations had been made for a ball. 'The
parlours were decked with evergreens through which hot-house
towers were mingled. Innumerable gns jets from crystal
gaseliers threw down a light us brilliant as that of day on the
magnificently furnished apartments, snd liveried footmen
stood expevtantly waiting for the slightest touch of the bell
to throw open the hospitable doors of the mansion to invited
guests,  1n the library, slowly pacing up and down, stopping
now and then to look into the burning coals in the grate, was
& man dressed in full evening costume.  He was tall, finely
formed and though his hair was snowy white, age did not
seem o have marked any lines on his smooth brow or laid
any burden on his steaight broad shoulders.  This gentleman
who was master of the housc and host to-night was John Munro,
aged sixty and a bachelor. At that moment the expression
of his face was not sad, but serious, and thuugh memory might
be wandering back to the days of youth, either they provoked
no regrets, or it only found graves whose tablets time had
almost entirely eifaced.  Slowly he paced up and down with
his hands behind bis back and his eyes towerad on the earpet,
till the sound of a merry voice from above stairg, rang out
through the house singing with fdexible awvetness the chorus
of one of Claribel's songs :

“ Oh I tell them they nesd not come wooing te me,
For my heart, my heart, is over the gea.”

He stood for a moment, raised his bead, and smiled as he
listened. Nearer and nearer came the voice, echoing through
the corridors, down the broad staircese, nearvr and nearer
till the library door lew open and in it ocaken frazie there
appeared a vision of youthful beauty. ¢ Uncle, I have been
looking for you all over,” she exclaimed; ¢ 1 dressed early
purposely to have a chat with you before the people can look
at me. Will I do?” His answer was to take hier hands, draw
ber closer to him and while kissing bher forehead to murmur,

s Heaven bless you and give you many happy ’hristmnas
days, dearest child.”

“ Thank you, dear uncle ; but look at me now, and tell me,
Am I dressged to please yon? Do I look weil 27

% Oh! ho! Miss Vanity, complimaents you want, eh ! and a
look of amused admiration spread over his features as he held
her at arm’'s length and exclaimed :

¢ Charmliog! lovely ! Why, Helen of Troyes herself could
not have rivalled you to-night, Swella”

“ (Jh ! uncle, now you are laughing at me. It really is not
fair that you should treat me thus, when you know that my
dearest ambition is ts be pleasing to your eyes and worthy of
your love.”

¢ Pleasing to my eyes when he ig not here, ¢h! Stella? 7 he
said, while, with paternal fondness, he siroked the dark head
which lowered at these words to -conceal the blushes on the
smooth round cheek.

Stella Munre was truly a beauntiful girl, tall and graceful asa
deer, with small delicate features,soft dark brown hair and large
lustrous grey eyes.” Though naturally pale, she had an ever
recurring blush which came and went with every variation of
feeling. She was an orphan and from her earliest recollection
bad lived with her uncle whose dearest treasure she ‘had ever

been. 1t was for her pleasure the ball was being given to-.

night. - One month ago, she had become engaged to her first
and only lover,a young distant cousin of her uncle's, who hail
asked for her hand before starting for Europe, whither he bhad
goue for a year's experience, having just.completed his studies
as doctor, - Her life so far had been all sunshine, aud ber
young heart was overflowing with the two great loves of her
existence, either of - which was dearer to her than the life
itself, - ) :

Having drawn her uncle to a large arm-chair, before the
fire, she seated herself on an ottoman at his feet and remained
for a few momenta very pensive, : :

% Uncle, I have been thinking a great deal,” she anid at Jast,

“breaking the silence,

% Indeed? a very wonderful fact, no doubt,” ke answered
smiling. o L '

¢ And 1 wonld like to ask youn some questions.”

‘¢ A thing you very seldom do, cht 5tella?” he replied
jocosely, # However, proceed my dear, I am all attention,”
C-t¢ Well, T want you to tell me something about my mother.”

He started visibly, hesitated for a moment, then in rathér
a cold voice asked - , S v

“ Have you ever heard any thing of her 77

« Never, never,” was the answer, - . ,

He seemed to grow assured at this, and his tones were
calm and kind when he agked :

‘¢ Have you any remembrance whatever of hér, my dear 7

+« Not the slightest, uncle.- But -1 wonld like so much- to
hear something of her. Was she young, when she died 7 Do
resemble her at all 7 Oh my dear, dear mother. [ wonld have
loved her so much,” and the girl’s volce trembled with her
depth of feeling. : . . .

Again ho started, again he controlled himself and drawing
her head around that he might better look into her eyes,
he said in serious tones, R T '

# Btella, my child, have you ¢ver missed a mother’s love or
a mother's care 7 7 ~ .
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’ ;‘01:.0, deargsf. uncle, ngvor, " was tho answer Rssuringly
“ Have I not been to you all that the tenderest of fathors conld
bel " There was s palned shadow over his face, she saw that
she had grieved him. : !

“ Yes, yos,” she anawered throwing herarms about his neck
neither ;Mher nor mothor could ever have been kindor to u";
than you. Pardon me, dear uncle, I did not mean to pain you
Indeed T did not,” ’

Y You havo not pained me ; only [do not want you to
trouble yourself about those whom you never knew, whom
you own yourself you have never had cause to mixs. Your life
is strewn with flowurs, do not seek for thorng,they will jTenent
themselves soon vnough, You are young, benutiful and my sole
heiress, for, excepting Norman Handell, I have no relatiey
living. The future shines before you unclouded, why suck
to know the pnst?  You are loved by Norman whom you
love.  You are my Stolla, the star which in its gentle beamy
hias cust peace, joy and happiness on my old life.  What more
can you want 17

Thers were tears iu her eyes as she looked up to him,

“ Nothing, dear uncle. I am very, very happy, very, very
blessed.” ’

At this juncture the flutter of feet in the hall snnounced
that guests were arriving, so denwing her arm tendarly agy
proudly into his they went together to meet them.,

1t was past midnight and plensure was at its heighe, 7y,
sweet dreamy music of  Strausg’ list novelly  vibrateg
throughout the large safons, bor gliding into bar with a never
cersing harmony, while round and round in many circlety fow
the dancers ; the floars scemed converted into living gandens
with lovely moving lowers of every huo,

They were nbout to start again when a confuged murmyr
was heard in the hall, people near the door seemnd (o dmw
back in fear and # woman's voice loud and shrill eried out,

# Where is my child. T cau do without hor so longer. Givg
her to me, give her to me.” And rushing wildly inte the rogn
came the woman herself. She had evidently just come in from
the snow storm, for great white flnkes covered the Acanty
shawl which was drawn closely over her thin shoulders gy
the few stray grey locks which escaped {rom her hood nuny
damyp and listless upon her forehead. )

“ Where is my child ? I want my child,” she called out, ang
her eves seanned with wonderful rapidity the astonished faceg
which were turned upon her.

“ 1 can do without her no longer. T have no one else left e
in this world. [ must have my c<hild” At that moment she
detected Stella and with a joyous ery she threw her arms out
townrds the Iatter who, ke the rest stood gazing on in startled
Amazement,

“ Minnie, my little Minnie, do you not know me ? AL ¢
though parted from you, 1 have for many yvears watched over
you, | hinve many, many times followed your carriage, longing
for a word from your dear lips, but { could bear it no longer.
Look at me Minnie, speak to me, speak to your mother,” an{
she cast herself at Stella’s feet endeavoaring to grasp ha
hand,

The atfrighted girl droew back uttering a cry of terror.

% Uncle, uncle, where are you 7 7' she called ont,

But he bad already heand the commotion and wad advancing
to ascertain the cause. When the scene which was going on
presented  itself to his view, he turned deadly pale, raised his
hand to his bead as if to collect bia thoughts, then with
firm footsteps came forward, There were no signa of vmotion
in hig voice as he turned to Stella.

% Do not be alarmed, my child, The unfortunate woman is
erazy, she doed no know what she says?’

¢ Oh!lyes, oh!yes, I do know what T say. She is mine, she
s my child, you have taken her from me, but | canuot live
without her any longer! ™

She attempted again to take Stella’s hand, but before shs
succveded a servant ata sign from his master had advanced o
remove her by fotee from the room,

i No, they will not take me {rom her” she shricked.  She
mnst know me. 1 will never leave her again, 1§ 1 go, she
must come with me,”

But her strength was powerless against the man who held
her with iroo grasp and led her away. ¢ Oh ! will she not speak
to me)" were the despairing worda which resched the ears of
the natonighed gussts. * Why does he not tell her that [am
really her mother”  And dying away in the distance could
be heard, .

“ My child, my child, { cannot live without her any looger.
I cannot, I cannot.”

Mr. Munro followed her from the room, but in a few
morents returned and apologised for the disagreeable inter~
ruption which bad taken place in the ovening’s nmusement,
He explained how the doors having been left open the poor
unknown mad woman had entered upsecn into the house,
asgnred them thut he had provided for her safety and comfort
and begged of them to continue their dancing,

“Stella baving recovered from her fright was perfactly satis-
fied with this explanation.  She pitied the poor creature and
begged of her uncle to treat her kindly, wbich he promised
willingly to do.

Mauy jested upon the good taste displayed by the eeazy
woman in choosing for her danghter the belle of the room, The
band strock up the unfinished waltr. The dancers returned to
their places. 'The atrange scene was forgotten or remembered
only as an exciting variety and the first gray strenks of morn-
ing appeared in the cast before the gay revellers returned o
their homes,

1L

A year has fled, aud again it is Christmas Eve. Qnce more
we will wend our way to the elegant home. which we visited
& year ago—but step Hghtly ne you cross that threshold, for
the scene has changed. Alaal there s no joy there, Hever-
ently enter this room to the left and you are in tho awful pre-
sence of the dend, : On a stately couch lies he whom a yuar
ago we knew full of life and strength as John Munro.  He i8
clad in a suit of black aimilar to that in which we iast be-
held him.: The soft. white hialy is thrown back from the tem-
ples ns it used to bo, but now the proud head reciines back
motionless, the exprussive eyes are closed, the powerful frame
ia atill for evermaore,

Crouched on the floor beside him in an attitude of extreme

wou is the form of a girl whose loose white wrapper fails to~

hide the outlines of a figure which we immedintely recognize.
Poor Stelln, this s o sad Christinas Eve for you ; this {a your
first real sorrow, . ’ ‘

Her friends below stairs beliove that sho is sleoping, for an




DEC‘:I;‘;L‘(’B.ER27 , 1873.

Pt

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

hour ago they led hor fainting to the room, and having placed

- ter on hor bod at she closed - her eyos wearily, they left her to
repose ; but aleep camo not, and once again she sought the
room in which tho romnina of all sho loved wag laid.

# Uncle, uncle! will you nover speak to mo again® she
moans pitoously, . Just one word—call me your Btella once

ore.”
mnut the ears that never before had been deaf to her slightest

" wish heard her not,

" At last the pent up fountaing of her heart were lot looss,
tears flowed from her cyes, and her frame quivered with sobs.
An hour passed before she again raised her bead, but she was
calm then, the wild wordless sorrow had exhausted itsolf.

She stood gazing at the dear dead face, and murmured

" Ho gave me a packet addressed to myself yesterday s he
anld 1 was to rond it when he was no more, [ will read it now,
No doubt it contains some advice, some words of congolation
perhaps for his poor Stella.”

with silent footsteps she sough'. her own room, took alarge
pealed envelope from her writing desk and returned to the
chamber of death,

« T will read it here beside him; it will seem as if [ heard
him speak,” and she brokoe the seal,

#“ My dearest child : Before you commonce to peruse these

¢s stop for a moment and remember the assurance you gave
me last Christmaz Eve, via: That you had never in your life
missed & mother’s care; remember the paternal affection !
have lavished upon you, remember that my every wish has
been for your happiness, and then try to forgive me if I have
done wrong. | will not weary you with an account of my

own life; suffice it to say that while yet young T moet with a
geriovs disappointment which threatened to darken the re-
mainder of my days, and for many years I lived alone an an-
happy, bitter man. I was rich, [ had position, but my heart
wne without affection. So time went on until one Christinas

“Eve just eighteen years ago, [ was leaving my house in the
afternoon to go to town upon some business, when I was met
on the doorstep by a poor woman, who asked ms for charity.
She carried an infant in her arms and led a little girl of abont
three years old by the hand. The sight was pitiable, so I rang
the bell and bade one of my servants attend to her, 1t was
Iats in the evening when I returned, and a8 1 pagsed through
the strects the glad faces I met and the happy voices I heard
jarred on me tertibly, for of all days of the year Christmas
was the loneliest to me. 1 hurried home, but just ag I was
lifting the latch, the light ringing laugh of a child greeted my
ears. I opened the door, and still the langh rung out. I en-
quired of my housckeeper, and she informad me that she
had kept the poor woman I had sent in, and that it was the
lttle girl who was langhing down stairs with the gervants.

# ¢ 8he ir a little heauty, sir,' she said : “might I bring her
up and let you sce her?'

#¢ Do 60, I replied, and fna faw moments she roturned, lead-
ing the little thing by the hand. I had always loved children,
and this was certainly no ordinary child; she was a beaaty
indeed ; she came straight tome without any signs of timidity
and stood looking up into my face, She was so sweet, 80 in-
nocent, that T caught her in my arms and placed her on my
knees. BShe gazed at me earnestly for o moment, then hiding
her face in my breast, said in pretty baby accents :

151 Q0 is good ; 1 love oo

u ¢ Already a natural coquette, T smiled to myself.

@« What is your name ?’ I asked her.

s« Minnio,' was the answer.

# ¢« That name i8 not pretty enough for vou; you should
have a name ag bright and pretty as yourself; Stella, for in-
stance; 1 said.

# She looked at me in gurprise ; she evidently did not under-
stand me.

« «Shall I call you little Stella?’ I asked,

4 She repeated the name over two or three times, as if she
liked the sound, then tarned to me and asked—

¢« What ith 00 nAme 7'

# < Call me old Uncle John,” I answered, '

¢ She laughed snd was eatisfied. That night I recalled to
my mind all the fairy tales 1 had aver heard to amuse her,
and for the first time in many years I spent a pleasant Christ—
mas Eve. The next day the child never left me fora moment.
The following morning she was still at my side, prattling
away in her baby language, when a scrvant came in and gaid :

“:The poor woman is going away, and wants her little

irl.

§ it T thooght for a moment. 1 was growing to love the child,
she interested and amused me, my resolution was formed, and
1 sent for the mother. 1 found the latter to be a gentle, re-
fined creature, who, though a widow now and miserably poor,
had seent better days. 1 had a long talk with her, then she
left, bringing only her infant away. Little Minnie or Stella,
as 1 ever after called her, remained with me. - I promised to
bring the child up as my own, on condition that the mother
would never claim or make herself knownto it. A short time
before my only brother had died in India, followed in a few
weeks' interval by his wife. - They left no caildren, but to
those who inquired I aaid that little Stella was their child
and my niece, and this was generally believed. Of the woman
1 heard noe more until a little over a year ago.. One day she
came to my office and made herself known to me. Her other
child, also a girl who had grown up to be her support, had just
died, and she was wild with grief. She begged of me to let
her see you, For your happiness and my own [ refused. I
gave her money and, after much persuasion, she promised
never to return again, But you remember the scene of your
ball Inst Christmas Eve. God forgive me! T told you—I told

. all assembled—that the woman who claimed you as her child

" was mad,. But, beloved Stella, her words were only foo true
child of my heart, forgive me—ashe wia really your mother.
When I followed her from tho room that night she told me

“ that rho had been very {1, that she beliaved ehae would soen
loave this world fur ever, shio asked mo again to let you speak
‘to her only for a moment—she wanted you to call her ¢ mother’
once, then she would go away conteut, But I would not; 1
could not allow this. 1 explained to her how happy you were,
how rich, how beloved ; 1 promised to provide for.toras long
as ghe lived if sho would ouly leave us, and never trouble you.

k ~'She refused, then I threatenad if she disclosed your parontage

to you to ¢ast you both from me; snd 1 told her that as you
‘loved me ns doacly as if 1 wore yout father, this would break
your honrt. - Sha waa silent at last and went away. I setiled
‘sum. of money sufficient to support hor respectably. at my
" bankers:to be drawn mounthly, and I never saw her agaln,
For four months only she drew the money, then I made every

inqulry concerning her; but to no nynil, 80 I came to the con- :

clusion that she was dead. Now, my dearest Stella, you know
all. *Once more forgive me if T gid wrong. Once more re—
member how much I'have loved you, remember that although
Norman {8 my relative, I leave you my sole heiress; -Thank
God I am not wronging him, since you are to be his wife,

‘.Joun Musro.”

As Stella finished reading, the paper fell from her hands,
and she sat down as if in a dream.

“Oh heavens!" she exclaimed, ¢ why did T not know this
sooner, or why did I ever know it at all.” :

The tears streamed from her eyes, and her voice quivered
as sho said,

“ My poor mother, how you must have suffered, and your
wish was only that1should call you once by your namel
Mother, mother, mother!” she repeated, dwelling on the
word with a longing tenderness as if she would thereby satisfy
the desire of the unknown lost one, Then she was lost in
reverie, the expression of her face changed. A dread had
come over her,

“1In a few hours,” she said, * Norman Handell will be here,
He arrived in New York two days ago, on his way to spend
Christmag with us. The sad news of my uncle's death met
bim there, and he telegraphed that he was coming with all
speed. How can I meet him? How can I tell him thig?
What shall ie say when he hears that his affianced wife—the
proud Stella Munro—is in reality only the daughter of a beg-
gar. If Ais pride revolts against this fact he will be poor,
while the fortune which should have been his is mins. . No,
no,” she cried, ““ this will never do.” She dashed the tears
away which were glistening on her lashes, and her grand-
grey eyes shone with heroic resolution.,

“T have no right to this money, no right to my name, no
right to his love,and Minnie, the beggar's child, is too proud to
throw herself on the pity of a noble heart.”

She hurriedly wrote a few lines, which she enclosed in her
uncle's letter. They read as follows :

“You will see by this letter who T am,
these facts until a few minntes ago.
engagement.,
if she is alive,
who once was

I was ignorant of
I release you from your
I am going away to find my own poor mother,

Do 1ot seek for me ; rather try to forget her

SteLra Moxro”

She addressed the sealed envelope to Norman Handell,
placed it where it might be immediately seen, and her face
was strangely pale as she bent over the formjof her uncle,
taking a last adieu. She kissed his hands nervously and hur-
riedly as if she feared that hesitation might make her waver.
She flew next to her own room, gathered a few jewels—her
uncle’s gifts—together, put on her cloak, and went down
gtairs, and having glanced cautiozsly around to see that she was
unperceived, she noiselessly opened ths great hall door. The
cold wind cauged her to draw back for an instant, the next
she had stepped out beyond its threshold and it closed behind
her.

Out she went alone on that frosty December night. The
moon shone coldly upon her, and the wintry winds moaned
with a despairing Joneliness through the monatuia pines. Poor
Stelln, this is a 3ad Christmas Eve for you. To-night you have
met with your first real sorrow,

IIT.

Another year passes away. The scene is now in an humble
room in a remote part of the city, the floor is uncarpeted, the
furniture is poor and shabby ; but notwithstanding this, there
is an airjof unmistakable refinement about the place. It lies
in the exquisite taste with which the few dried flowers are
grouped together on the wooden mantle, in the graceful drap-
ing of the coarse white muslin curtaing which adorn the one
amall window ; but above all it centers in a slight girlish form
seated on a low stool plying her needle with silent indastry.
8he is very pale, she hag grown thin, but who can mistake the
glorious eyes which turn around with inexpressible kindness
to the elderly woman, evidently an invalid, who occupies the
ouly comfortable. chair in the room. Listen to her low voice,
you will soon know her. . oo

t Are you cold, mother dear? ” :

The woman’s smile is full of love 48 ghe answers,

«No." .

Again the needlé is plied in silence for several minutes, then
a gigh of relicf is heard as the last stitch is finished, and with
justifiable pride she holds up the work which her fair fingers
have wrought. It is a smokiog cap embroidered in gold on
crimson velvet,

« g it not pretty, mother,” she says,

¢ Beautiful, indeed ; but youare very tired, my child.”

# Qh no,” answers the young girl, ¢ not whenl think thatl
will scon be paid for it. We will have quite a grand Christmas
dinner to-motrow, you and I together, mother, with the money
1 will receive for this. Won't that be nice

She stoops to kiss the thin careworn face of the woman who
throws her aras round her zud holds her close to her bosom,
while the tears chase each other down her cheeks. :

# Mother, Mother! What is the matter 7. Are you not glad
to have me with yoeu?’ o ‘ I

#« Oh 1 T never expected such joy ov earth™ the woman an-
swers, ¢ Yet T would give it all up to'see you rich-and happy
as you once were.” R :

«t Rich ! mother! 1 do not want riches ; and can I' be other-
wise them happy when near you?: You are all T-have inthis
great busy: world. * If you only knew how I used to long fur a
mother whien 1 was rich, cannot be othorwise than happy
now, having found such a good, sweet gentlo one”

Stelia Munro—for we wili still eall her by that name, thoush
now sheis only known by her mothers—having settled the lat-

“ter comfortably and bade her not be uneasy during her ahsence,

put on her hat and cloak ; she then took from adrawer asmall
gold locket, opened it and looked with yearning eyes st the

faces therein, One, oldand kind, was that of heradopted uncle; -

the other, young and handsome, and her oyes dwelt longer and
more sadly upon it was the face of her lost lover, Norman
Handell, With a hali-stifled sigh she hung the trinket - upon
hor . neck, took up her picce of work and went out, S

It war about eight o'clock and the strects were very busy,
She might have been sad 'if she tiad had time to think ; but
too much responsibility weighed upon her, for she was theonly
support of her invalid mother, :No one but. herseltand Qod
atew what sacrifices she was obliged to make in order to give
some gomfort to that new-found parent,
she took with her the night she left her uncle's home, she had
been obliged to sell one by one; but she was young and ier heart

was brave, 80 a3 sho went along the cold bracing air brought

provided for them, o
et child restored to her former position, happy was the lover -
All the jewels which

_roses to her checks and ranch 'of the old'rb.viahihg beauty-’

might be discerned about her. Having at last reached her des-
tination, a handsome residence gimilar to that in which she
herself once lived, she rung the bell and disappeared in the.:
doorway. Half an hour clapsed ere she again came out, but
that half-hour had wrought a dreadful change upon her. Her

face was marble white and her lips quivered. -« Well,” she
said to herself,  gince she refuses to pay me to-night the laat

trinket I have, my locket, must go. 1 had hoped to be able to™ -~

keep that always, but for my mother’s sake I shall part with it.”

The lady whom she had just 1e{t bad brought her the work
three days before, which we saw her completing, and had urged
her to do it for Christmas it being meant for a present, and
sinco that time night and day she had been employed upon it
scarcely stopping to sleep or ¢at. Then when she brought it
home she had been told to call next week for her money.
She had scarcely a dollar left to buy bread with till then,
80 she summoned courage to beg the lady to pay her immedi.
ately ; the latter, a coarse selfish woman who surrounded by
luxury herself had no feeling for the wants of others, answer-
¢d'in cold sarcastic tones: # Are you afraid that you will not
get your money ? Come after to-mortow you will be paid, not
till then

With a bursting beart Stella retraced her homeward path, -
murmuring the words we have above cited. She did not
slacken her pace till she had reached an unpretentious jewel.
ler's shop where she had often before found sale for her jewels.
Here she stopped in the window's light to take one more look
at her last treasure. She put her hand to her neck, she did not |
feel the tiny chain which held it. she opened her cloak, she
shook her dress, it was not there. With heartrending though
stifled cry, she exclaimed :

! My God! TIs it possible. I have lost it.?

Then a mist geemed to cover her eyes, the lights became in-
distinet around her, the noises in the streets grew more aund
more distant. Her limbs lost their power and she rank down
on the icy pavement. A man who saw her falling stooped to
help her, two or three gathered around him. ¢ A woman has
fainted,” said they one to another, but the crowd rushed by in-
different. Who cared for the poor girl in that great crowded
city ?

A young gentleman strolling leisurely along stopped
through mere idle curiosity to see what was the matter. * A
woman has fainted,”” some one said to him, and he was about -
to continue his way when he caught a glimpse of the pale
young face. He started, approached her, his heart beat wildly,
while he exclaimed half aloud :

“I have found you at last, my Stella, after a whole year’s
dreary scarch.”

He helped to raise her and bore her carefrily and tenderly
iuto the jeweller's store. The latter advanc- ', recognized im-
mediately the young girl whose jewels he 'ad bought, re-
ceived her kind!y and gave her into the charge of his wife.

Then the gentleman asked the jeweller for the lady’s ad-
dress, inform=d him that he wasan old friend of hers, though
he had not seen her for a long time, bade him have her con-
veyed to her home as soon &s pessible, and having made him
promise to say nothing about him until he should make his
appearance on the morrow, he departed.

When Stella recovered from her faint she fell into a heavy
slumber from which she di¢ not awake until late on the fol-
lowing morning. When she did oper ber gy~z she found her-
self in her own poor little room, and at :dirst ghe could not re-
member the events of the precedicg niguc. One by one at
last they presented themselves to her mind ii]l her heart grew
heavy again.. She remained quiet for a long time, she felt a3~
if life were 80 dreary that she wished she would never more
really awaken to it,and then she began to wonder where her
mother was, when the latter entered the room. :

In seeing her Stella no longer could restrain the tears
which welled to her eyes. ) ]

« Mother, Mother!"” she said, * we have nothing left us;
what shall we do?" :

Had she looked into her mother's face she would have per-
ceived a joyous light beaming there which she had never seen
before.. The latter, however, only replied :

% Come, my dear girl, there must be no tears on Christmas

day. Get up and dress quickly, it is nearly time for ourdinner.”
Stells obeyved mechanically, she felt too weak to do other-
wise. And when she had completed her simple toilet it seemed

as if she and her mother hiad changed places, for she leant oo .

the latter's arm as they entered the only other room they had

and which served as dining and sitting room to them.- When

Stella raised her eves she drew back in amazement, for before

her there was a table with a snowy cover and shining with'
silver. and crystal, while in ‘the centre arose 'a. beautiful

apergne laden with frnit and fowars,

She rubbed her eyes, she believed it was a dream and trem-
bling she caught her mother's arm.

¢ What does it mean, mother! Am T dreaming ?” She came
nearer to the table, she thonght the plate before her was fami-
liar. - 8he looked :losely. Yes there was her adopted nacle's
crest upou it.

# Qh' what does it mean?” she said again; ¢ What is the
matter with me? Am [awake?” = : ‘

At that moment the door openzd and Norman Handell stood
before her, but the surprise was too great, the shock too sudden
and he reached her side just in time to catch:-her in his arms
or she would have fallen. L N :

He put a glass of water to her lips and as the colour return.
ed to them she murmured a third time: .

& What does it all mean??” a . ]

« What does it mean, my Stella)* he replied. ~ ¢ It means
that after searching day and night for vou during a whole
year  ['have found you at last. I have now come to have my
Christmas dinner with you." :

He then velated the events of the preceding night to her
and as he finished he said : P ‘

I need not ask you what were your motives in breaking
our engagement atd hiding yourself away from me, for, noble
girl, [ understand them ; but now that T have found you I
think 1 read in yvour eves that the old love is not all forgotten,
Tell me, dearest Stella, that we-will never bo parted again.”

Sweetly, seriously, she echoed his words': ¢ Never again,”

All sorrows were buried forever in the past when these three
sat down to the delightful meal ‘which Norman Handell had
iiappy, happy was the motherin- seeing

in having found his veloved one again, and happy was Stells,

though often in futdre years would her mind wander back to- e

thosve three Christmas Eves of her girlhood, 80 strange, sosad
and ending in such joy, C . .
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AN OLD TIME CHRISTMAS CAROL.

T saw threa ships come sailing in :
On Christmas-day, on Christmas-dsy;
‘X saw three ships ooine sailingin
On Christmas-day in the morning.

And what was in those ships all thras,
On Christmas-day, on Christmas-day?

And what was in those ships all three,
Qu Christmas-day in the morning ?

Qur Saviour Christ and bis Lady.

On Christmas-day, on Christmas-day;
Our Saviour Christ and his Lady,

On Christmsas-day in the morning.

Pray whither sailed those ships all three,
On Christmas-day, on Christmags-day?
Pray whither sailed those ships all three,

On Christmas=dsy in the morning ?

0 they gailed inta Bethlehom,

On Chrismas-day. on Christmas-day;
O they sailed into Bethlchem,

On Christmas-day in the morning.

And nll the bells on earth shall ring,
QOn Chrietisas-day. on Chistmas—day;

And &l the polls un earth shall ring,
Qn Christmas-day in tho morning.

And all the angels in heaven shall sing,
On Christmas-day, on Christinasday;

And all the angsls in heaven shall siug,
On Christmas-day in the morning.

And all the souls on earth shall sing.
On Christmas-day. on Ghristmas-day,

And all the souls on earth shall sing,
Un Christmass-day in the morning.

Let, let ug all rejoice amain, |

On Chrirtmas-day, on Christmas day;
Then let us all rejoice amain.

On Christinas~day in the morning.

(For the Canadian Mustrated News.)

RESURGAM.

Bertha Butler was one of two sisters, daughters of Eward
Butler, a mercbant of high standing in the city of Qruubec; he
had made his fortune in the lumber trade, and having large
means at his command determined to give hiz children a good
education ; Bertha aund her elder sister, Louiss, had, therefore,
from their earliest childhood, been under the care and received
their tuition from a governess, possessed of unusual sccom-
plishments and refined taste. Under her the Miss Batlers had
been instructed in many branches not often included in the
education of young ladies in Canada, and, from her experience
as 8 womsan of the world, who had been from circamstances
over which she had no control, obliged to leave a superior sta-
tion in society in the old world, had iraparted to them deport-
ment and presence here rarely met with. But farther than
this, the Miss Butlers, by nature had been endowed with strong
wills, conrage and proper pride. No wonder then that Mr.
Bautler should feel prond of his daughters, and that, although
deeply engaged in commerce, he sacrificed as much of his
time as possible to his motherless children. Their slight-
est wish received bis instant attention and no demand
on his purse, which tended to this enjorment, was denied
them. They were spoilt girls, who spoiled their father with
a devoted affection. He had but one sister and she was mar-
rird to a Montreal merchant, William Houghton, who had but
one child, a son, who, at this time had matriculated, aud was
commencing the study of the ]Jaw. Edward Houghton was
the beau idesl of an English youth; at the age of nineteen he
was entering in the study of a profession, which in this coun-
try, secures to the earnest student the richest prizes; and
such was he, for not only had be matriculated with the
highest bonours, but was now, even after his laborious studies,
heartily and steadily making use of and increasing the know-
ledge which he had gained. ‘He did not intend, as is too
generally the custom of those who have finished their educa-
tion, to allow his school books to be encumbered with dust;
and, while others were spending their evenings at the theatre
or the billiard room, he chose rather to work out those pro-
blems, which before so tested his energies. Not that Edward
was a pedant: he bad too keen an enjoyment of life to neglect
those opportunities for relaxation which offired; he was a

thorough sportsman, a daring rider and a lover of aquatic sports..

Between the households of Butler and Houghton there had
ever 'been the most harmonious accord, and the holidays of
Edward and his fair consins were always spentin either of
theX respective parenial mansions; and it wes thas that he
had at ar early age conceived a sirong affection for Bertha,
who was in her seventeenth year at the opening of our story,
two years the junior of her sister Louisa.
It was in the month of September in the year 1854, 0n a
_ morning that Ldward and Bertha were riding along the Cap
Rounge road, Quebec. ‘ ,
“ Berty, is it not beautiful ?"" said Edward. ¢ I wag going to
say that 1 do not believe there is a coloar unrepresented ; but
~ looking at you prevents the recording angel registering a fib
.- against my name.” .
‘ Edward, don’t be blasphemous, how dare you say such
things?7 - : ’ ~
¢ A Spanish student, says ¢ Look in my face and see if there
- he anght I would not, have not'— well! the truth is, Berty, T
~ have not dared much for you yet, except steal apples for you
long 8go; but really. you look superb this morning. I never
can imagine how you girls manage to get yourselves up 5o
. fascinstingly, 'so distractingly on horseback. In your case I
- admit it is not & great stretch of imagination, bat in others,
for instance Misa—" C :
. % Edward] I gball have no more of this and will take
‘- another gallop; " and with a cut of her whip the beautiful girl
.- again started off, - . C :
¢ 8tay Berty. I want to speak to you ;" and the two riders
were once more at a walk, .
' Before you begin, Edward, promise, no more flattery.”.
“ So be it, my queen, bet it is no flattery with you, dear
coz. . You know I am off home to-morrw and unless you pay
a visit to ontreal before, it is- not likely I shall se¢ you till
the holidays. o : :
“1t ie a long time, Ned, and I do not think we shall go up
-this winter ; but we can write, can’t we 7" . :

.one; just majeur two long years., [ am glad that you are not
..to wait &ill you are that age. I don’t know what I should do
had that been one of the conditions of our marriage.”

# Then be thankful, sir, that it ia not.” ‘

. That is some satisfaction; but, I wish I wns past twenty- -

« Itis all very well for you, Berty, to take it so coolly, nud
tell me to say, ! For all these meveies &e. ;' but you have Loo
and such countless friends that hours must pass as moments
with you, while I have to suffer the inverso method.”

# Do you think, Ned, that these rounds of parties and balla
are so pleasant? You can’t’ say how stupid they sometimes
seem to me, and 1 ofton fly off in imagination to the days
when we used to roam about your old Montreal mountain, and
sit in the library. with you reading some of your queor old
books of tales and listening to your college stories.”

s I wish they were back again, at least I doun’t because we
then should be further off my majeur question.”

“ Why do you leave so suddenly?”

« I recoived a message this morning from the governor, and
1 must go like a duatitul child. I know, dear Berty, | can
trust you anywhere, but say again that you lovo me and no
one else.”

s I have said that often to you, but you men are o impa-
tient and seem never to tire hearing ¢ I love you,” so 1 say
it now: Ilove you, you, only you. Are you content, you horrid
task master 77

@ Yes, you tyranuical fairy queen. Now for a canter.”

And the two bright young lovers drew not rein until they
halted at the door of Mr. Butler's residence, richly proud of
and confident in ench other.

Edward bade good-bye at the door saying that he would not
be able to call before leaviny to-morrow,

On meeting her gister, Louiss told her that they were invit-
ed to 8 pic-nic nextday at the Natural Steps, and in the morn-
ing a gay and happy party, including the Miss Butlers were
driving down the Beauport read, towards the Montmorenci
River., Putting their horses up at the hotel they descended
the =ig-zag hill and viewed the falls from the rivers brink.
So near did they approach that the spray drenched them, and
through it they saw the beautiful miniature rainbow,

Up the hill, by the ficlds aud through tae woods the party
took their way to the Natural Steps, at that time of the year
singularly beautiful from the variegated hues of the foliage.
Wandering up and down the steps, watching the wild rapids,
looking down into the deep bluck waters, getting diszzy at the
whirling eddies, picking up ferns and gathering autumu leaves,
and meanwhile indulging in pleasant conversation the party
of pic-nickers passed the time, till lunch was called for. Spread-
ing a cloth on the rocky table the dishes of cold pie, fowl and
ham were soon placed and reclining on the rocks, or natural
seats all became engaged in the improvized meal, The dessort
and sparkling champagone made all joyous; again the party
separated into twos and threes to admire the work of nature
there so lavishly displayed. Lisut. Burton, one of the party,
bad joined the Miss Butlers and by them was being initiated
into the beauties of the locality. Louisa, who was collecting
ferns, left to gathar seme she had seen in the cleft of a rock.
Bertha and Mr, Burton strolled on. An angler was geen cast-
ing his line into the black eddies, and going a little further
on Berty was astonished to see Edward Houghton ; he at the
same time recognizing her, There maotoal exclamaticns de-
roted the surprise of each, and Edward added,

% Why did you not tell me yosterday you were coming here,
Berty 7"

« 1 did not know myself theu”

‘it ] am no sooner gone than you commence to firt,
that fellow ? "

# Lieut. Burton.
way, Edward.”

¢ Do you say 8o, Berty, after what passed between usg yester.
dB}' k3

¢ You should trust me more.”

‘# Why are you alons iu the place with that fellow ™

“ T am not alone, nor shall I allow you to spzak to me in
that mann«c ™

% Come here, Berty, I waunt speak to yoa.” At the mowment
Mr. Burton approached. i :

*.Good-bye, Edward; I hope you !will be in better humour
when we next meet, Mr. Burton, let us go on,” and the proud
girl turned on her heel,

Edward was seized with a violent passion of jealousy:
throwing his rod and line into the river he gprang along ths
rocks and disappeared from view,

A cry of % Edward” from Berty was unheard by him and
she, poor girl, burst into & flood of tears. At her earnest ap.
peal dr. Burton ran to ovirtake Edward, but the latter, know.
ing every footstep of the locality, was too fleet for him.

He returned to Berty, who was vow recovered {rom her
grief, baving been soothed by her sister. The party soon
after returned to the hotel for the carringes. There they found
that Mr. Houghton, who was well known, had arrived early
that morning in his skiff from Quebee, and had left in it
The return was then made by the Beauport road.

A terrible gloom fell upon Berty when, a few days after-
wards, a letter from Mr. Houghton to Mr. Butier mentioaed
the fact that Edward had not returned home, although he had
been telegraphed for, and directing Mr. Butler to tell him to
leave immediately. A letter was received for Edward by the
same mail, The incident of the skiff was mentioned and Mr,
Butler went to make enquiries: where such boats were let out
on hire. The boatman wag a8 anxious for his skiff as Mr,
Butler for his nephew, - Both proceeded to the Water Police
oftice and were there informed that a skiff, which the boatman
recognized as the one which Edward had hired, had been
found bottom upwards off the Island of Orleans. The sad
news wad received by Bertha in heartrending sorrow, and she
ceased not to uphraid hersclf as the caunse of his death, The
river was ssarched vp and down for days, and the still sad
story wasd wid day by day that the body was not found and
no news received.  Mr. and Mrs. Houghton were informed of
the probable fate of their son aund their grief was intolerable,

Hoping againat hope Bevtha listened to every ring ot the
door, expecting the ruturn of her loved Fdward ; but weeks
pasged into months, and the gad habilimegnts of mourning
were ot last the outward sign of grief for the lost one ; Bertha
was disconsolate and -wept daily, an: had not even the dia-
mal satiafaction of placing flo#ers upon his tomb. }

Mrt. Burton was a constant visitor a: Mr, Builer's house and
did his bust to assuage her grief; pitying the poor gitl who
was the victim of ‘o misunderatanding,  Pity often turns to
love, and «o in this case; but the love was not for the heart-
stricken Bertha, but for her sister Louina,

T'hey becawae engaged ; but the Crimcean war had broken
out and Mr, Burton’s regiment was ordored . home, en routs for
the seat of war, _ : eeno S
. fle railed and promised to return on the ceesation. of -hos-
tilities to claim hixs bride. ‘ ,

Who ia

You have ne right to speak to me in that

Edward, in his mad flight to reach his skifl was filled wit
jealousy and reseutment, and he threw himself into the frril
vessel and pulled out into ‘midstream: almost unconsciously,
Brooding ou his misery ho allowed tho buat to float down the
rivor, for how loug he knew not, till he was aroused to the
fact that ovening was appronching. He then headed up the
stroam, but a8 the tide wag still down he found it bard work ;
he wasa several miles fron Queboc and could not reach {t ¢i11
after dark. Kuowing the river, howevor, ho was without ap.
prehension, 1t was dark when he reached the western ond of
the Island of Orleans and the tide was at the ebb and ho laxen.
od the strenuous offorts of his rowing, and once more brooded
over his fancied injuries.  Hu was nwakened from thom by a
shout from out of the darkness of « look outthere " hut it was
too late, his skiff was run aver by a large boat and he found
himself straggling in the water. He was a good swimmer,
but he had peen struck by an oar of the other boat and was
almost insensible.  He struggled long against death, bat at
last becama unconscious, .

¢ I say, Jim, wenre in'Tuck to-night,” said the onu in com-
mand, as the body of Edwanl was hauled over the gunwale
« we're one short, and this cove can answer for Bob Riley, the
scoundrel who gave us the slip.”

o Yer," sahd Jim, ¢ he is a'fine strapping fellow and secemaa
sort of a swell ; there's life in him yet and we can give him a
dose which will keep him quiet till he's a good piece down
the river.” )

 Yos, Jim, and you may as well change your coat for his,
and I'm sure you won't losue by the bargain”

t And the vest too and what's in it,” auswered Jim as he
divested Edward of these articles of clothing and put on him
his own old shabby pitot coat, alse making trade with hats.

“Sarh Ant ; ahoy !” shouted the first ruflian.

% What do you want ¥ was returned from a ship loemingup
in the darkness.

“ Fling us a rope,” replied Jim, ¢ these are your men.”

Edward was just returning to his senses when a bottle
was applied to his lips and half the contents emptied down
his throat.

The sailors for the ship # Samah Ann™ were then hauled up
all {n a state of utter helpleasness ; they were ranged along the
quarter-deck, to which they were dragged, and the first mate
and the crimp, called over the names, Edward being pointed
out as Rob Riley, All wers then hnddled into bunks as being
unfit for the work ; the crimps took their leave and the “Sarah
Ann " commenced hier voyage to Liverpool.

It was late, next day, when Edward awoke, but his head
was still swimming from the effects of the poison which had
been given him by the crimps; during the day efforta had
been made by the mate to rouse him, but coffs and blows
were uselegs ; that he lived was certain, but he was without
genge or feeling.  When he awoke in the afternoon he was too
ill to cace what and where he was, and, althe' being nensible
of strange noides and sensatiouns, he turned over and sought
peace in slumber. At four o'clock, next morning, however,
it was the second mate’2 watch and Edward was uncercmo-
niously bundled out of his bunk by that officer,

“Tura out, you land lubber, I'll have no more of your
skulking . I'll teach you to ship ag an A.B."

Edward’e head had become clear and he instantly saw how
matters st ; that crimps had picked him up and shipped
him on board some outward bound vessel. He obeyed the
summong of the mate and went on deck; the ship was far
from land, the steamtug had left and the pilot been token off ;
bis only chnoce was the captain who might put him on board
another veasal, inward bound, [His coat, his vest, his money
snd his wateh had been stolen and ke stoed now in an old sea
roat with a tarrs sou'wester on his head,

At breakinst time he saw the captain; he told hia tale but
that gentleman did not see that he could do anything and or-
dered him forward and to work.

Rdward saw the futility of complaining and decided to ag-
cept the situation. . ]

The length and excitement of the sea trip had not worn
away the edges of his grief, but rather {ncited him to further
adventnre, The Crimean war had commenced and recruits
were in demand.  Withont hesitation he enlisted into & regi-
mant then leaving for the scat of war;-he quickly learned the
drill and, by his soldier-like bearing and aptuess, soon won
the esteem of his officers and waas rapidly promoted ss ser-
geant.  In storming the heights of Alma he made himself so
conspicuous by his bravery that he reccived a comwission.
Through all the distress of the winter and {15 danger he daunt-
lessly did his duty. 1o the battle of inkerman, where the con-
test was 50 sovere and Eunglish and ‘Russing bayonets crossed
he was in the thickest of the fight. A Russian colour wax
near him and he determioed to reach it: he fought with the
ferocity of & demon ; ‘his strong arm hewed cown the biue
coated foes and he was nearing the prize. He saw another
officer making the same efforts as himself, but, with a super-
human effort, he leaped over those intervening and with his
sword pinned the Russinn ensfgn-bearer to the ground and
secured the prize. e looked for a moment to see who the o
ficer was, from whom he had swaept the honour, and recoguis-
ed Mr. Burton, ffegleamed trinmphantly and hatefully at him
and rushed on through the opposing -ranks., By his daring
Edward had gained the admiration, not only of the men of his
company, but the whole regiment and even out of that his
desds of hardy recklessness were apoken of. Iu the storming
of the Redan ho was again destined to meet with the man he
most hated, and again to supersede him, In rushing throngh
the breach, although at first in the rear he quickly found him-
self in the lead, hacking out a way for'the followers, and, in
turning his head to cheer on his men, discovered Mr, Burton,
now Captain Burton, at his back. Again Edward bestowed
upon him a look of trinmph and hate. . :

The treaty of Parizg was signed and gradually the allied ar-
mies, or what was left of them, returned. Edward had nat
come out unseathed ; ho was wounded, but not dangeroualy,
and he tequired ropose. With a Captain’s commission and a
V. (3., ho was content to rest a little and recupernte.  Obtain-
ing n leave of nbsence he went to the quiet watering place of

-Abergil], in the north. of Wales, and, nmong the beautiful .

mountains of that country, roamed aboutand gathered strength.
In the solitude of the sea'shore and - thy woods, his thoughts
wrnidered homewards and he grudoally arrived at the conclu-
gion to visit hia parcnts and apprize them of ‘his anfety, (on
his arrival in Englsnd ha had seen the notice of his drowning
copled from a Canadian paper).  Why should ho make his pa-
rents sutler for the heartlesaness of nnother t - He would viait
them and return i fight England’s battles in China, where it

was then rumoured that a war was on the eve of breaking out.
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1t was about the begluning of Decomber, 1856, when Edward

s BEAIR atarting to cross the Atlpntlc.

‘ ’
t Portland, Edward steppod on board the cars and
:{;1‘::%; chanco of ,mlatako' at Richmond took the traln for
" cbc“ Instead of to Montreal, When he dlscoversd the or-
Qneu was too lats to returu and on Bunday morning he found
ml‘ solf at tho U rand Trunk station nt Levis,
h?“why Kent, are you out again ? How do yon do 7"
u liow'nm you, Willixms?" .‘
u You are the third of the Reglment out this wintor, Burton
sud Wellg are here before you, I suppose you are on the same

" :
huﬁ {bink ‘not,” said Cupt. Kent, #1 bolieve Burton and
Wells are on matrimony bent. I jotend to go afler mounre
. 1 1%

m:?g‘;m you will inve thoe pleanare of secing Burton ¢n-

ser (he bonds. e Isto be married next week

“wBosoon 7  He told me t!m lady’s name, but 1 forget jt"
wid Capt, Kent. “ Who is it ¥

o Yixe Butler” replied Mr, Willlams.

it Yes, that is the namwe he told we” .

This conversation Edward heard. His fur cap covered his
tace, and the cxpression of It wng hidden. ¢ Henvenst” he
muttered between his toeth, ¢4 this the first welcome I got?
Whata fool I was to have come here, 1 shall go mad if these
fellows dow't step.”  But the fellows did stop, at least on that
subject, - and the Beauport Lunatic Asylum lost a patient,
Fevered and excited ’mxd curaing himsgelf a hundred times for
coming to Quebec, Edward  after brenkfngt went out 1o cool
Lis aching head. - He walked slong steadily, without notleing
those he met; he wished to get out of the city to find the
couptry; the hotel had stified him and he strode on mpidly,

A lady and gentleman, cvhiently on their way to church,
were lowly walking along.

« Why, Loo, I swear here §s that dared-evil Capt, Houghton
whobaul;tcd me {0 the Crimnea, e scems to haunt me.”

# Whare 77 asked Louisa Butler.

# Mecting ug ™ answered Capt. Durion.

“ Edwand 1Y screamed  Louisa Buatler, and <he stood face
to face with bim.

# How do you do, Louisn? " and they sbook hauiis,

@ Oh 't Edward, how gind T amn to gee you,  We all thought
you were drowned,”

v [ wish I bad bren, Lut the ser won't have me and war
won't hurmn mye. Hess §s vour father 77

4 Very well, but coms and see Berty”

@ Fxcuse me; sho may not wish to gee me.

i Not wish to see you! and she has been noarly dead because
she thought she had been the cause of yonr death.  You muoat
come, right away.  Excuse me for not intreducing you hoth
before. My cousin M1, Houzhton, Capt. Burton, and your
cousin too, for do you know you are in time for vur wedding,
which takes place next week,” gaid Loulsa.

4Loo; tell me eried Edwanl, ¢ i3 it you that is to by mar-
ried to Capt. Burton 7

“Yeg " aanwered Louisa,

“ And wers yon at the Natural Steps that day 77

“ Yer, of course | wag, amd came up just in time w0 find
Berty almost crazy because veu had gone”

“ My God,” crivd Edward, @ what a fool 1 have been. Jt
tas been all & mistake, and what misery [ bave suffered, and
bow 1 have sugpected you all! Can you forgive me, Loo 7 And
you, Capt. Burton, cag you furgive me, for | have hated you ?
And dear Berty, how ix she, and can 1 ever forgive myself for
baving doubted her?  Let us go to her at once,” and Fdward
seemed besides himseld.

# Dear Fadward, don't be so excited ; there 18 nothing to for.
give, but you cannot see Herty, if you do not control yourself,
for the: has been very i}l for the last two years, and the least
exeitement might prove injurious to her”

41 have killed my darling,” exclaimed Edward in his an-
gaish.

They had reached Mr, Rutler's houre and Edward waited in
the library while Louisa prepared Berty for his appearunce.

Berty reclined on an easy chair before a grate-tire in a
sitting room, and Loulsa walked quictly in, in case she wns
asleep ; but the dior had bardly closed when, as if by intui-
tion, Berty glanced quickly at her sister’s face and read there
Ler fate. The blood overspread her pale face and she seream-
ed out; ¢ Tell me quickly, Loo, yon have seen Edward, he is
here,-why don't you fetch him," and she gprang from the
chalr; the blood fled from ber face, and giving a piercing
shrick she fell into her aister's arms,

In a moment the house was in commotion, the doctor was in
attendance and restomtives applied ; slowly she recovered
from the deathlike faint and when her eyes opened the first
wonl she nttered was * Edward,” he was by her side with
ber hand in hig, # My darling ; my own one, 1 am here.”

He -hardly knew the pale face before him from that he had
left so bright and glorious two years ago ; aud oh! how carn-
estly he prayed that those fresh colours would soon come back
again, - And they did, for the presence of him she loved filled
‘the aching void in Berty’s heart and was more bonpeficial than
any medicine.

Edward would not leave his Berty, but telegmphed to Mont-
real his safoty and arrival in Quebec.  Mr. aud Mrs. Houghton
camo the next day to weleowe their long lost son, whom they
bad 5o sorrowfully mourned.

Louisa's. marrisge with Capt. Burton was to take place short-

"1y and so it did, and at the same time that of Berty and Ed-
ward ;- for Berty quickly recovered after that happy meetiog.
~* These marringus were duly recorded in the cvening paper
wnder the ngual heading as follows:

“'This morning, at the Cathedral, by His Lordship the
Bishop of the Diocuese, assisted by the Rev. Rector, Charles
Burton, Esq.. Captain in Her Majesty's 20th Regiment and of
Burton Hall, Chushire, England, to Louisa, ¢ldest daughter of
Horace Butler, Esq., of this city.”

“At the same time, Edward Houghton, Esquire, Caplain in
Her Majesty's 40th Regimont and Bellevue House, Montreal,
o Bertha, second dnughter of Horace Butler, Esq;, of this city.

In the mune paper, undor: the hending: Ferhionddle Weddings
wag given n description of the proceeding, who were thore and
what they wera. ' ! o i

Christmag soon came, and we-need not say it was royally
celebrated at the resfdence of the above Horace Butler, Ksq.,

v nor that it was tho happicst at least for two years that hm{
" buon przaed by the families of Butler and Houghton. -

&
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THE DRINKING STONES.

A BRETON CHRISTMAS STORY.

(From the Germaﬁ.)

Not far from Vanaes, in Morbikan, which the reader will
remembyr i the Breton Department pur cxcellence, is a small
scattered hamlet that bears the quaint but characteristic name
of Plouhinec, : '

Now Plouhinee, unlike other localitics chosen by story-
tellery for the scenes of their relations, is remarkable for
tiothing more than the extreme poverty of its inhabitants.
The country round about is hard rocky ground, which loes not
even afford pasture enough to fatten an ox for the festive sea-
sou of Christinas, Even a fatted hog i8 a rare and highly
esteemed delicacy., '

But if there ixn notable absence of pasture in the neigh-
bourhiood of Plouhinee, there is no lack of stone, - One spotin
particnlar i3 covered with immense boulders, fantastically
arranged, by the fairies, the simple Bretons say, in rows, form-
ing long alleys.

Not far from this Breton Stonchengy, there lived, at the time
of which my story tells, a peasant, named Marzinoe, the only
rich man in the neighbourhood. e would hardly have passed
for a wealthy man anywhere else than at Plouhinee, but at
Plouhinee he was locked up to and respected as only a Creessus
is looked up to and respectied by his humbler ueighbours. Did he
not galt down & pig every year ? Had he not always black bread
enough and to spare ? And bad anv one ever known him fail to
appear at mass on Palmn Sunday witha brund new pair of wosden
shoes ? Yes, Marziune wis undoubtedly a rich man, and he
knew how to comport himeelf necordingly. Besides his wealth,
howuever, he was the happy posscssor of something else that
greatly inereased Lis prestige. This something was a sister, of
whose good looks the neighbours were as proud, almost, as of
the wealth of her brother. Rosine was ceriainly a comely,
lnxomn  lass, the ackpnowledged belle of that part of the
country, Of course she bad no lack of admirers ; wealth and
beauty never want for such.

Awmong the number of those who aspired to Rosine's hand
was & young peasant pamed Bernez—a hard. working, honest
young fellow envuigh, but who unfortunately for the success
of his hopes, wag, of all the poverty-stricken people of Plouhinec,
the lvast endowed with worldly goods, He had made his appear-
ance in the parigh some vears before, in search of work. At
that time Rosine was quite a little girl. The two had now
grown uj, and of all her former adwirers Bernez wag the ouly
one who had not been discouraged by Marzinne's refusal to
digpose of his sister's band and fortune. His constancy was the
talk of the whole humlet, and the gossips without exception
agreed that Bernez waa in Jove with Rosine as surely as the
English had nothing but pendition to look forward to. Az this
last proj oritior amounted to a conviction among them we may
be sure that they had some: cronnds for the asssrtion.

Rosine, I may add; treated him kindly, though it was only
in secriet ; while Marzione was always well disposed towards
him, although he did refuse him his «isters hand.

fine Christinas Hve Marziene invited a number of young
bien, Rernez among thein, to his hourge. We wighed to assert his
position and his generogity by treating them to 4 supper of
sausages with barlevebroth and honey! Had it been a fioe night
the whele party would have gone to miduight mass fiest, but
the wenther wag so bad that they were compelled to stay at
home. So, as they had nothing better to o, they (1l 1o at the
fare their host bad providid—with the exception of Bernez,
that is, for he was too much occupied with the thoughts of his
hojeless love to care even for such unwonted delieacies as
barley-broth and ssusages.

"The guests had just joyously responded to the juvitation of
their host to draw their stools up to the table, when 2 knock
was heard at the door and without further parley an old man eu-
tered the room and wished all present a hearty appetite,

The now comer, though he was dressed in mygs and had all
the appearance of & begimr, had  boldly stepped into the room
without waiting for permission to enter. No one bid him wel-
cowme or returned his greeting. In fact the only recognition he
received was & scowl, for he was a suspectéd  man, He never
bad been known to enter the church, so he was generally set
down as a sorcerer, and- fearcd and disliked accordingly, The
peasants accused him of bewitching their cattle and blighting
their crops Some even went further and insisted that he pos-
segsed the power of changing hiwself into s werewolf,

Uut of respect for his cloth the old man was allowed to draw
up u three fegged Jstoul befora the hearth, and a bowl of broth
was handed to him. When ha had eaten his fill the beggar
asked to Le rhown a place where he could pass the night, and
Marzinne showed the way to the stable—a mamshackle old
shanty, the only vecupants of which were & mangy doukey and
a very lean; ill-favoured ox. Withoat more ado the old man
coile:d himself up in the straw, and was on the point of drop-
ping asleep when midnight struck.

The last stroke of twelve bad bardly died away when the
wangy donkey shook its long ears and addressed himself to
his ncighbour, the ill-favoured ox. )

4 Well, cousin,” said the gifted animal, ¢ bow knve things
gene gince our conversation last Christmus 77 :

The ox at first made ne teply, but contented himself with
eyeing the beggar suspiciously.

# Much was it worth while,” ‘he grumbled at-la-t, « that
our forefathers were present at the BRirth at Bethlehem, and that
therefore we are allowed the gift of speech on its anniversary,
if we must talk-in the presence of such a good-for-nothing
fellow as this” . :

« Ioity tolty, you are mighty - proud, cousin,” returned the
ass gaily, # If any one has & right to be so, surely T have, for do
1 not bear thie mark of the’ Cross on my shoulders, the sign
that my ancestor carried the Saviour into Jerusalem. But I am
not given to bragging nbout the powers 'that have been con-
ferred on me. Don't you see that the old sorcerer is asleep 77

# Yes," replied the ox, “ that's always the way with him. He
is always asleep when ho should. be awake, and so with all his
sorcery - he never did anything yet. Had he been awnke to-
night 1 could havetold him a better secret than the Devil ever
has” Lo . T

¢ What is that 7 asked the nse, prickiog up his cars with’
curipsity. : '

'*That on the last night of the year he L
tuno closs by here.” g : y » conld Toske his for

“How 80 ? Howso 7! e ‘

“ Don’t you know,” said the oz, contemptuously, ¢ that once
In & century the great stones on Plouhinec heath go to the ri-
ver to drink 7 This year their time comes, and while they are
away attheriver the treasure they conceal lies unguaarded.”

N “ I know, T know,” cried the ass, pensively shaking its ears.

How one's 1aemory gets rusty as one grows older. Yes, the
treasure lics unguarded, and anyone can take as much as he
likes, but the stones come back so swiftly that the treasure
secker is‘cmshed todeath unless he hasg taken his precauntiona.”

“ Not if he has provided bimself with groundsel and five-
leaved clover,and holds them out betore the returning stones.”

‘“And even then, if I remember right” continued the ass,
:;bc: f’nnst sacrifice a Christian soul or all his treasure falls to

ust. :

“ Yes, unless he receives a Christian soul in return the Do-
vil allows no mortal to enjoy his treasure,” o3

“1 Eooh, the old sorcerer would have no trouble about the
soul.

Here the conversation took a domestic turn. The beggar,
who had heard every word, laughed to himself as he thought :
¢ Ah, my little beasts, my dear little hearts, you have made
me richer than the mayor of Vannes. Don't be afraid, the old
rorcerer was not aslesp when he should have been awake.” 3

At day-break the old beggar rose and went his way. Beg-
ging, however, was not his business. The two charmed herbs,
groundsel and five-leafed clover, were the objects of nis search.
The quest was no easy task, for he had io seek a more fertile
part of the country than that about Plouhinec. After a week's
hunt, however, he succeeded in finding what he wanted and
returned to the hamlet on the last day of the year. H

He had all the look of a weasel that has found its way to the
dove—ot. And we may be sure that he had not forgotten
the last necessary to the compact, namely, the Christian whoae
death and deliverance to Satan was to ensure him undisturbed
possession of his treasure. This was no other than poor Bernez.

The first person the sorcerer met on reaching the heath was
Bernez himself. His unconscious victim was standing in front
of one of the largest of the unholy stones, which he was busily
chipping with a pointed hammer.

“God help me,” cried the sorcerer with a crafty laugh,
ttare you hollowing a cave for yourself in yonder rock.”

¢ No,” returned Bernez. * Iam out of work j1st now, and
I thought it would be a God-fearing deed to carve the Holy
Cross on one of these unhallowed monsters. It can do no harm,
and may be God will not forget it when I go to him with a re-
quest.”

ttSo you have a request to make to God ?”

“ Where is the Christian that has not

« Ah; but hae not yours something to do with Rosine 7

t S0 you know all about it,” returned Bernez.  Well, there
is neither shame nor sin in loving her, nor in wishing to make
her my wife. Unfortunately Marzinne wants a brother-in-law
who bas more reals than T have sous.”

« And supposing,” whispered the sorcerereagerly, 1 were
to put you in the way of earning more louis d'or than Mar-
zinne has reals.”

“ You ?' cried Bertiez in astonizhment.

“1,” replied the beggar coolly.

¢ What would you require me to do in return,” inquired
Beraez eagerly. He knew the wan he bad to deal with only
too well,

% Nothing more than remember me in your prayers.”

#Then T do not endanger my salvation.”

# Not at all.”

Bernez let his hammer fall,

i Tell me,” he cried eagerly, “what Imust do. Had Ito
face death a hundred times I would do it joyfully, for Rosine
is dearer to me than life.” :

¢ Listen shen,” said the beggar, mysteriously lowering his
voice.. And he poured into the youth's willing ears the whole
story be had heard 8 week before in the stable, taking good
care, however, to omit that portion which related to the dan-
ger to be incurred and the necessary sacrifice of a8 Christian
soul.

«Qld man,” cried Bernez, “so sure as there are Three Per-
sous in One God you may count on me for this adventure,
and I shall ever be beholden to you for letting me into the
secret. Leave me to finish the Cross I am carving here, and
when the time comes [ will meet you in the woed yonder.”

Bernez. was true to his word. An hour before midnight he
made his appearance at the spot he had indicated. The beggar
was already there. In anticipation of the spoil, he had
brought with him three large sacks, two of which he carried
in his bhands, while the third hung round his neck, .

# Let us sit & while here,” he said. ¢ Now tell;me what you in-
tend doing, if you getas much silver, gold, and “jewels as you
can wish.”? )

it What I intend doing if I get as much silver as I could
wish 2" said the yvoung man, seating himself by his tempter's
side. @1 shall give my darling Rosine everything she can
wish for, from linen to silk, from black cherries to golden
oranges.”

i« And if you get as much gold as you could wish for ? " con-
tinued the soreerer. ]

# 1f I get as much gold as I can wish for,” replied Bernez,
dreamily, “I would make all Rosine’s relations and friends
rich-”

« But if you get all the jewels and precious stones you could
wish for 7" asked the beggar once more.

# Then," cried the young peasant, in an outburst of genero-
sity, ¢ T would make all men rich and happy, and say that my
Rosine had wished it so.”

The two stopped talking and each busy with his own
thoughts awaited the coming of the hour that was to make
them rich men.

Suddenly a thundering ceash broke over the heath. It was
midnight and the old stones awoke from their hundred vears”
stumber, to quench their long thirst.  Rocking to and fre
they tore themselves from their beds and started off in the
direotion ofthe river, stumbling and blundering like drunken
giants, By the dim light.of the stars the two men waiched
the monsters rugh past them aud disappear in the distance,

Springing from his Iair the sorcerer made ag fast as his legn
could carry him, for the coveted treasure. ' The young man,
ignorant of the danger ~that threatened him, followed at a
slower pace. When he reached the deserted spot Bernes ut-
tered a'cry of amazement and piously crossed himself. Each
bole in which a stone hiad stood” was filled to the edge with

~gilver, gold, and jewels, The sorcerer was cramming his sacke




as {ast as he could. * Bernez followed - his example, but he had
nothing wherein to stow away the treasurc except the pockets
of kis linen jacket. These were soou full, and the old man had
azarly Slled his third sack, when a low rumbling was heard
in the direction of the river. The stoneés had quenchbed their
thirst and were coming back.
Tuorning round to se¢ the meaning of the noise, Bernez saw
them %Lrnt forward like runners hastening towards them Bnd
crushing everything that lay in their path. :

« Holy Virgin! ™ he cried in horror, #we are lost!?

“Not 17 cried the sorcerer, hrrldmg out the protecun"
berbs. “'In these is my ufexy But you toust die! A
Christian must be sacrificed that 1 wmay retain my  treasure!

NO O'CI 'BIDHIM H’lLCOlI OR EETCRNED: 8]5 Gi rmm

Your evil nngcl brought us Loge‘her——forgct Rosmu nnd pre-
pare for death 17 .
The stones were doee upon thmm bat as the sorcerer hcld
out iiis herhs they parted on- eu.h:.r side of  him and - threw
themselves  on Bernez.  The poor }ouug man closed bis eyea
and {cll upon his koees. :
Suddenly one of the largest stones swppcd in frout of L.,
Astopished at finding himself spared, Bernez looked up. 1t
was the stone onswhich hi had. that day - piuslycarred s
cross. This baptized tne monster no km;,' r had the power of
hurting a-Christian, I¢ sheltered . Bernez: untii -the lavt of its
comrades ha passed by Then it Tose nud ak:mmed along the .

_earth. Tbc g

THE DRINKING STONE

"Still ho fearlessly- held out’ his xnng{c berbs.  All in vain.
.- The stone, now marked with 'the sign of salvation, cared no
longer for the demon's pow er.

When Burnez awoke from his amazement the stone stood in_
its accustomed place and thu torcerer lay crushed and mangled
on the ground-—dead !0 .

I‘he uld wizanl's treasure now of courke Yslon zed 1o Beruez.

- The following (hri-tmas Evcthe mangy ass and the Lan
ox heid iheir u-uml conversation. Kut this time they could
itk of vothing cise but the wedding that had jnst taken place,
the wealth of the )ounz brldc).room Boroes, -and - the bea




