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

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAXD, General
Manager. o

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

When an answer is re:;luired, stamp for return
postage must be enclosed.

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

DECISIONS REGARDING NEWSPAPERS.

1. Any person who takes a paper regularly from
the post-office, whether directed in his name or
another’s, or whether he has subscribed or _not,
is responsible for payment.

2. If a person orders his paper discontinued,
he must pay all arrears, or the publisher may
continue to send it until payment is made, and
then collect the whole amount whether the
paper is taken from the oftice or not.

3. In suits for subscriptions, the suit may be
instituted in the place where the paper is pub-
lished, although the subscriber may reside hun-
dreds of miles away.

4. The courts have decided that refusing to
take newspapers or periodicals from the post-
office, or removing and leaving them uncalled
for, is PRIMA FACIE evidence of intentional
fraud.

OUR NEW STORY.

With the present number we be%iu the publi-
cation of a new serial story entitlec

BY CELIA’S ARBOUR,

from the pen of the celebrated authors of ¢ Ready
Money Mortiboy,’’ and ** The Golden Butterfly.”
We have secured the Dominion copyright of this
very interestingnew work ata great expense, and
we trust that our friends throughout the country
will recognize the strenuous efforts we are mak-
ing to give them a thoroughly interesting and
valuable paper. The opening of this story is a

Favorable Time for Subscribing.

Try the paper for one year, beginning from this
date.

CANADIAN LLUSTRATED NEWS

Montreal, Saturday, Sept. 8th, 1877,

TION.

Some new light has been thrown upon
this important and interesting subject,
by the publication of the report of the
Select Standing Committee of the House
of Commons, which deserves to be briefly
analysed. There is no portion of the
public administration which should be
more jealously watched than the Immi-
gration Department, because there is none
upon which the welfare of the country so
immediately depends. It is, therefore,
pleasant to be able to say from the start
that its management is in able and willing
hands, and that the results obtained are
fully commensurate with present circum-
stances.

As was to be expected, there was a de-
cline in the immigration to Canada during
the year 1876, the total number of immi-
grants reputed to have settled in the Pro
vince in that year being 25,633, as against
27,382 in 1875. This decrease, however,
was not confined to Canada, but extended
over the whole continent, and if the per-
centage of decline is compared, it will be
found that Canada has not been the great-
est sufferer.  Thus, while our -percentage
for 1876 was only 6-38, that of the
United States for the same period was
2565. The class of immigrants were
chiefly - agricultural labourers and female
servants, all of whom seem to be doing
well and to have given satisfaction. Special
exertions are being made, however, to "at-
tract the class of tenant farmers, and Mr.
Lowg, the distinguished and zealous secre-
tary of the Department, regards the time for
doing so to be propitinus as well from
causes in the United Kingdom depriving

-large numbers of their holdings, as the

attention which is being attracted in Ca-
nada by the new and important trade
in meat, which has suddenly sprung up
into such development.

We have the best accounts from the
Mennonite colony in Manitoba, lately
visited by Lorp Durrerix. They already
number 6,700, are thrifty and industrious,
and will, in a few years, be enabled to
pay the last cent of the special loan voted
them by Parliament. The Icelandic set-
tlement in Keewatin, on the west shore of
Lake Winnipeg, numbering 1,447, is not
80 prosperous, owing to the ravages of
small-pox.

In the Provinees of Ontario and Quebec
there are very large masses still unoccu-
pied, and great resources wanting to be
developed by immigrants. As respects
Manitoba and the North-West the evi-
dence continues to accumulate tha‘ the
soil is of unsurpassed richness, capable of
yielding the largest crops of cereals
and roots. The only drawback—the
grasshoppers—is now set aside, and all the
witnesses agree that there are no eggs
laid. The Committee deprecates the shut-
ting up from actual settlement of large
tracts of land in the North-West for the
benefit of companies, the true policy being
to facilitate the operations of the actual
settler. The value of every immigrant is
sct down at from $800 to 1,125, but
this applies to thrifty and industrious
men. The class of professional men, or
specialists, should not be advised to come
to Canada, and there is no room at all for
men of loose habits or those who are un-
willing to work.

——een O~ G—— e

THE COLORADO BEETLE.

Our farmers must keep wide awake.
Because the season is advanced, they must
not imagine that they have done with the
potato bug. 1t is precisely in autumn that
they deposit their eggs,and we may look for
a wider and more destructive invasion
next spring. The trouble has only begun
with Canadian farmers. They must be up
and prepared to meet this terrible enemy
at every turn. To assist them in this we
publish to-day an engraving illustrative of
the insect, with full letter-press descrip-
tion, in another column, which we extract
from a very valuable pamphlet just put
forth by Dr. J. C. Tacrg, Deputy Min-
ister of Agriculture, Ottawa. We trust
this work will be translated into English
without delay, and spread broadcast over
the country. Itis the most comprehensive
and practical treatise on the subject which
we have seen anywhere.

From the same source we gather the
method of applying what the experienced
author denotes the only reliable means of
destroying the insect—Paris green. We
trust our readers in the country will take
note of it and practice it in due time. Paris
green is employed in two ways—in a dry
state and in a liquid state. In the former,
the Paris green is mixed with 20 or 30
times its volume of plaster, ashes, slaked
lime, or better still, flour—the poorest
being the best. When the Paris green is
of good quality and well mixed with fine-
grained flour, one proportion of the poison
to 40 of the flour quite suffices. The
liquid method, however, is far better than
this, and consists of a teaspoonful or a
hundred and ten grains (} ounce) of the
best Paris green to an erdinary bucket of
water. One pound of pure Paris green
is sufticient for sixty-four buckets of water,
or about 140 gallons.

The operation is conducted as tollows :
The Paris green being measured out in a
spoon, or better still, being divided into
little papers, each containing the requisite
spoonful, is thrown into the bucket of
water. If the poison is distributed in
papers, these are emptied into the respective
buckets and thus further manipulation is
avoided. Throughout the operation the
mixture must be stirred, because Paris
green, not being soluble, must be kept
equally distributed throughout the liquid
mass. Taking up asmall broom, the farmer
enters the potato rows with his bucket. As
soon as he discovers a perfect inscet or a
grub, he dips his broom into the mixture
and sprinkles the plants right and left,
taking two rows at a time, and thus dim-
inishing his work by half. This operation

must be exccuted rapidly, but with care,

and renewed as often as'the insects appear.
In badly infected fields it must be repeated
twice a week, and even three times if
there have been showers, which, of course,
wash away the preparation. In this way
a field is sure to be made clean, and Dr.
Tacrt maintains that it is the only way.
He has very little faith in any of the several
mechanical methods of destruction which
have been proposed when the insects are
full blown, and he particularly cautions
farmers against the innumerable quack
powders which are being hawked about
the country by charlatans,
— -

THE LOCUST OF THE PRAIRIE.

If, as we state in another article of this
issue, it would appear that mechanical
methods are ineffectual to deal with the
Colorado potato beetle, especially when it
is full blown, there is some satisfaction in
knowing that the same cannot be said in
regard to that pest of the North-West,
the grasshopper. In his evidence given
before a sclect committee of Parliament,
this spring, a Mr. HiLi, of St. Pauls, de-
clared that the hand of man, with proper
machinery, is adequate successfully to
combat the evil. Hestated that the grass-
hoppers visited Blue Earth County in Min-
nesota in sufficient numbers to cause the
total destruction of the crops. In the
emergency, a reward of one dollar a bushel
was offered for the destruction of the in-
sects, and the inhabitants set to work to
catch them, with no better appliances than
bags made of mosquito nets, stretched on
hoops. Theresult was that 30,000 bushels,
equivalent to ninety railway car loads,
were destroyed in that county, and the
crop that was saved by this exertion was
valued by the Burean of Agriculture, at
Washington, at $700,000. He added that
the same efforts were not made in an ad-
joining county, which is as populous, and
naturally asrich, and that the result there
was an almost entire destruction of the
crop. This experience led to the inven-
tion of a machine made of wire netting,
propelled by a horse pushing it before, of
such efficiency that one man and one horse
could clear fifteen acres in a day with it.
No doubt some such contrivance will be
cmployed in Manitoba and the North-
West whenever the locusts appear again.
Meantime, it is satisfactory to learn that
the country is now free from them, and
that there are no eggs laid. The people
of these Provinces appear to believe that
they have arrived at another of the immu-
nities which Senator SUTHERLAND stated,
in his evidence before a Parliamentary
Committee last year, that he had person-
ally known to last for forty years. And
Mr. BanNaryye, M.P., states that the peo-
ple now do not even think of the grass-
hopper. This is so far satisfactory, and
may lead to the assurance that this sole
drawback to the prospects of the great
North-West is within the control of man.

Owing to the publication of the begin-
ning of our new serial, there has been a
serious pressure on other columns of the
paper, and in consequence much original
matter has been postponed till next week.

—_—— e A WO

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tre MiLLENTUM.—Our front page cartoon re-
{)resents a humorous scene which took place
ately on board the steamer Rocket, which con-
veyed the Harbour Commissioners, with Hon.
Mr. Mackenzie, from Quebec to Montreal. Sir
Francis Hincks, an old representative of the
Opposition, and Mr. Devlin, a devoted adherent
of the Government, danced an Irish jig, which
we wish we could regard as typical ol} the good
feeling which ought to exist between the mem-
bers of the two great political parties.

Visir or THE HupsoN FIREMEN.—Week be-
fore last, a number of the firemen of Hudson,
N. Y., paid a visit to this city, accompanied by
a number of the officers of the town of Hudson,
and were received in royal fashion by the mem-
bers of our Brigade. The Mayor and several of
the Aldermen also joined in the demonstration.
Our sketches represent several of the principal
doings gonuectml with this pleasant event.

OPENING OF THE LAURENTIAN RArLway,—
We give several views counnected with the in-

auguration of this important branch of railway,
which took place several days ago.  The road to

St. Lin will open one of the finest tracts of
country in the Province of Quebec, and as such
is looked upon with general favor.

Kixe's CoLLEGE, WiNDsOR, N.S.—The first
sketch represents the college building itself,
which is about 90 years old ; and the second is
the Library and Museum, a building about 14
or 16 years old. The University was originated
and recommended by a committee of the House
of Assembly, 1787. It was founded by Aect of
Parliament in 1788, under the title of *¢ King’s
College, of Nova Scotia,” and a Royal Charter
was granted by King George III. in 1802, so
that it will be seen it is the oldest college in the
Dominion. Its Patron is His Grace the Arch-
bishop of Canterbury. There are over 20 prizes
and scholarships in connection with the co{’lege,
10 of which are of £30, and 3 of them £60 ster-
ling. Besides these there are over 80 nomina-
tions, which entitle the holder to go through
the three years course free of college fees. There
are three classes of students admissible to the
college—1st. Matriculated students in arts,
who must pass the regular University Examina-
tion constituted by Royal Charter. 2d. Matri-
culated students in civil engineering, who must
pass the same examination as for arts, with the
omission of the classical subjects. 3rd. Elective
students who desire to attend during an academ-
ical year or term, one, two, or more, courses of
lectures. Among the principal subjects taught
may be mentioned classics, chemistry, natural
history, divinity, including pastoral theology,
English literature, French and German, mathe-
matics, natural philosophy, astronomy, engineer-
ing, etc. Fora B.A. degree, students are re-
quired to be of four years standing. The acad-
emical year commences during the first week in
October.

TuE Cororapo BErTLE.—This engraving re-
presents the potato plant attacked by the inscct
In its diverse phases and under its different as-
pects, as follows :—a, a group of egys ; &, worm
Just opened, of a brown maroon color ; ¢, Worin
enveloped ; ¢, worm arrived at its full develop-
ment and ready to undergo its transformations ;
e, formed gm{ ; in the earth it is of a deep
orange color ; f, the perfect insect seen in pre-
file ; g, the perfect inseet seen from above; 4,
the perfect insect, seen from under. The gen-
eral color of the insect, with the exception of
the wing shells or sheaths, is of a light brown,
marked with dark stripes, stains and spots. The
wings, hidden under the sheaths, are of pink,
with extremities of transparent ashy-white.

THE GREAT BATTLE oF PLEVNA. —We gavea
i\:ll description of this battle in a former num-

eT.

e —————— . -
ROUND THE DOMINION.

TrE quartz lead on the Rosseau is now yield-
ing gold at the rate of fifteen dollars per ton.

Favourable accounts come from Prince Edward
Island of the harvest and fisheries in that Province.

IN the Ottawa district the potato bugs are
making havoo vot only of the potato vines, but of the
tubers themselves, as well as of the tomatoes.

A SPECIAL session of the New Brunswick
Legislature opened last week, for the purpose of legislating
with reference to the needsof the 1ax-payers of 8t. John
in consequence of thie recent fire.

TYPuoID was very prevalent at Quebec, and
caused counsiderable anxiety. The re-opening of the
classes at Laval University and the Seminary has beeu

definitely postponed in consequence.

Hox. Mr. MACKENZIE has entered into cor-
respondence with the Premier of the several Provinces
with the objeot of seouring, if possible, the observance of
one and the same day throughont the Dowminion as a day
of thanksgiviog for the bountiful harvest.

ROUND THE WORLD.

TaE date of the elections in France has been
finally fixed for the fourteenth of October.

IT is expected that the publicity of the pro-
ceedings in the Gambetta trial will be prohibited.

THE anti-Russian agitation in Poland is meet-
ing with little coun from the influential Poles.

THE Home Rule Conference of Great Britain
has elected Mr. Parnell, M. P., President of the Confe-
deration.

BusiNEss prosgects in the West are reported
a8 being good, and St. Louis merchants are inclined to
belleve that the volume of trade this fall will be even
greater than before the panic.

THE strike among the miners in the Lehigh
region is at an end, the employers having acceded to the
strikers demands, on the ground that the advance in the
price of coal warrants such & step.

PBricrAM Younc's death was caused by in-
ammation of the bowels. 1t is reported that he will be
succeeded by John W. Young, his youngest son by his
firstand legi{imate wife.

A PAPAL BULL has been completed at the
Vatican authorizing the Cardinal Camerlengua, in the
eveut of the Pope’s death, either to summon the conclave
fllpmlediately or to await the arrival of the foreign Car

nals.

———
ARTISTIC.

A VALUABLE paintingof ‘‘Andromeda,’’ valued
at ten thousand dollars, has been cut from its frame and
carried off at Columbus.

_ DR. ScHLIEMANN will exhibit at South Ken-
singtou his splendid collection of antiquities discovered
ou the supposed vite ot Troy.

THE painter Gérome is at work, it is said, on
a group of sculpture for the International Exhibition of
1878. 'He has taken the subject from one of his own pic-
tures—*' The Gladiators.”

. 17 is announced that the exhibition of pictures
in the Grosvenor Gallery this automn is not to be of mo-
dern pictures—at least not of piotures of living artists.
Dead pre-Raphealites alone are to Le represented.
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MISTAKEN FREEDOM.

RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO THOMAS CLAUDE
DEAN BY A LADY FRIEND

L

How cold aud hard, yea, made of stone
That heart of thine must be,

When thou can'st boldly say thou art
From love's sweet impulse free,

That in thy bosowmn never beat
‘The throbbings of responsive love

For one, who makesr man’s sojourn here
A foretaste of that Rest above.

1.

How sad and gloomy is thy lot,
How cheerless, then, must be thy life
Without the smile, the loving kiss,
The joyous greeting of a wife.
Nay! tell me not thy heart is free,
Becanse not bonund by Hymen's ties;
Tn married life alone thou'lt find
The joys of earthly paradise.

1.

Thou art still young, and soou to fteel
‘T'he gentle touch of (‘upid’s dart,
Which ever presses on its way
To pierce the sanctuin of the heart.
Thy fearless love shall yet succomb
To charms of beauty now unseen ;
Despite thy boast there sxvon will be
A Mrs. Thomas Claude Deun !

Swmirlville, Ont.

HEART OF OAK AGAINST IRUNSIDES.

THE BATTLE BETWEEN THE HUASCAR AND H. M.
SHIPS THE SHAH AND THE AMETHYST.

11;

The time seemed to pass awfully slowly, and

I don’t think any of us who were going, liked
being left much alone during the afternoon.
At last, the day passed ; we dined at four, so
that we should not have to go away hungry, and
I think most of us were glag when the meal was
over, especially, as the conversation generally
took a very pleasant turn, Nearly every way, in
which we were likely to be killed, was discussed,
and if you suggested any means of escape, you
would hear some one mutter that there was
something that would make that way next to
impossible. Once, when I said *‘that, anyway,
" if the boats were smashed by a shot, we would
only have to swim for it,’”” I heard some one
mutter to his neighbour, that he had heard the
place swarmed with sharks. Well, dinner came
to an end at last, and then we went off to dress ;
we were all to go in white, as we had found the
time before, that it could not be seen so easily
as blue. 8o, imagine your son rigged out in
cricketing costume, with only the cap different,
which was a uniform one, with a white cover ;
and round my waist, my sword belt, which sup-
ported a revolver, as well as the sabre, and over
my shoulder, the bag, contzining the more
peaceful professional instruments and imple-
ments.
night being pretty dark. As we went over the
side, the fellows came to shuke hands, and I
must say I had a sort of choking-feeling in my
throat. It was agreed, that if, for any reason,
we were to be recalled, o rocket and Llue light
were to be fired. When we once got into the
boats, it was all right ; we loaded our revolvers,
and felt ready for anything. I was told off to
keep my eye on the ship, to see if she should
signal the recall. We went on and on for about
two hours, and had quite given up all idea of
having to go back without attaining our object,
and Talbot and I, in the stern sheets of the whaler
were indulging in dreams of glory and won-
dering, if successful, whether we should get early
promotion or not, when suddenly up went a
rocket in the air from the ship ; however, we
did not see a blue light, so we kept on our way,
when, presently, up went rockets, one after the
other, and blue lights were burning away like
fun. So we had to turn back, and very gneyell
we felt at having a second time to return, with-
having done anything, and, probably, losing the
best chance we shall ever have of getting our
names up. While on our way back, we saw the
Admethyst coming up, at a great rate ; she passed
close to us, and Captain Chattield shouted from
the bridge : “The Huascar has sarrendered to
the Peruvian government,’’ and then we found
that the dmethyst had stopped a mail steamer,
and had got the news from her. It seems that
the Huascar, when she escaped from Ilo in the
night, had run down te Iquique, and given her-
self up to the Peruvians. We fellows in the
boats, T can tell you, were awfully savage. If
they had but given us onc hour more, the Huas-
car would, almost for certain, be lying at the
bottom of [quique Harbour. It was suchalovely
night, that we should have been almost certain
of success, and, instead of that, we had to return
on board, having done nothing. The next morn-
ing, we steamed into Iquique,. almost close to
our old enemy, and anchored there. In another
ship close by, werce all the prisoners who had
been taken out of the Huascar, looking any-
thing but happy, and some of them shook their
fists and yelled at one of our boats, as it went
by. The Huascur was certeinly a sight to be-
hold ; her funnel was riddled with shots; 1
only wonder it wasn’t carried away altogether ;
her rigging was cut to

We started about eight o’clock, the |

jeces, and her bridge |

cleaned up, as well as all the outwork, and her

four boats were smashed. A shot from our 12}
ton bow-gun had gone right to her keel, and
played old Harry. There are all sorts of reports
about the number of men killed or wounded ;
the one we first heard, when we boarded that
stenmer at lo, another, that they chucked ten
bodies overboard, on the way down from 1o to
Iquique, and another, that there was only one

killed and one wounded. If the latter yarn was
true, some must have had most miraculeus es-
capes, though we were not likely to have; killed
very many, as so few showed themselves on deck.
They buried one man on Friday, with a placard
on him, saying: * This man died, nobly fighting
for his country, agninst the British.”” I think
that was pretty good, considering they had
bagged the ship and bombarded one of their own
towns, a day or two before. I dined with the
Admiral on Friday night, and he said that he
thought the /{uascor was the most perfect fight-
in% ship he had ever "seen, and that if she had
ouly been manned by English sailors, we should
not have got'so well outrof_it"as_we did.
was, he attributed it to shees luck that he had
not been struck, as all their shots came disagree-
ably near us, and, one time, a shell burst just
the other side of us. It was very lucky we did
not try to board, as we found afterwards, that
from her boilers she had a lot of pipes coming
out, to play boiling water over any one that at-
tempted it, and you can imagine how hideous
that would have been ; also, the crew would
have shut themselves down below, and fired up
at the enemy, while we could scarcely have got
a shot at them ; so that, altogether, we should
have been in a nice fix. And now, I think that
I have told you ncarly all about the affair, and
only hope you will not be tired of reading it ; if
you are, you must excuse this long rigmarole,
that you have been obliged to read through, on
the score that it was my first action, and 1|
havn’t reached the stage, when one looks upon
these things as commonplace. I think I heard
the Admiral say that this is the first time a
wooden ship has engaged an iron turret ship ;
if so, it will probably excite some interest at
home. .

Perhaps_you will like to hear of our reception
at Callao. We were going in, and had nearly
got to our anchorage, when, :uddenly, the mist,
which had been hanging about all the morning,
lifted, and we saw an English steamer coming
towards us, and she sent up a signal that she
had important intelligence. So, we went towards
her, and the skipper came on board, and teld us
he had been out all night looking for us, and
that all the guns of the fort were manned, and
the Peravians had determined to fire on us, as
soon as we anchored. It seems that revolu-
tionists and non-revolutionists were both equally
enraged at our having knocked their ship
about, and had resolved, if possible, to blow us
out of the water.
the merchants (English) a petition to the Ad-
miral, praying him not to stay at Callao, as the
sight of the S4ak so enraged the people, that
they were all afraid to be murderef ; they had
left the shore and had taken refuge in the Eng-
lish ships, lying in the harbour. Under these
circumstances, the Admiral thought it better to
go north. So he started for Payta, where we
arrived this morning. The papers were full of
our fight ; they gave a similar account to what
we heard from the steamer at Ilo, and said five
were killed and several wounded, or thereabout.
The people at Lima, when they heard of the
affair, assembled in the Plaza, and made
speeches, and all that sort of thing, winding up
with crying : “ Death to the English.”

The President, thongh he jolly well kuew
that we were going ‘after the Huascer, swears
that he didn’t, and tells the people he meaus to
have satisfaction from the British. [ wish he
would send his fleet after us, and let us have a
rub in at them ; but I don’t think they much
fancy getting within range of us again in a
hurry. They are under the firm impression that
the Huascar did a lot of damage, and it is said
they mistook our coaling ports for shot holes,
and were very much clated thereby. There are
also all sorts of yarns about the number of our
dead and wounded, which they are happy in
believing are very great. [ fancy I am the
luckiest beggar that ever lived, to be in such a
happy ship, and we have no end of luck. 1
don’t see how you could have a jollier life,
though, certainly, the southern part of this
station is not calculated to inspire a fellow with
any inordinate desire for the shore, unless he
should be so far gone as to be fond of collecting
different specimens of sands, aud had a particn-
lar dislike to anything green or pleasant to the
e%:e. The only tree to be seen in this place is
the painting of one, on the side of a house,
which, it is said, whether truly.or not, I don’t
know, that the donkeys show their appreciation
of the artist by licking.

{ will wind up by giving you the chorus of a
song I am writing for the ward room.

N. B. Don't the whist players like it !

¢ Scarce had begun thé fuy,
When he fired the 12-ton gun,
‘Which vne Henderson and crew, did men so han dy,oh!
That it pierced the IHuascar's side,

And a sentry fell and died,
For it knocked his head right into sugar kawdy oh.”

—e® e

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Constructions seem to spring up by enchant-
ment on the site of the Exhibition buildings.
The hillside, formerly oceupicd by the monu-
mental staircase of the Trocadéro, now seems
entirely transformed. Here will be situated the
projected waterfall, which will certainly be one
of the most beautiful ornaments of the Exhibi-
tion. All the taste for which the Freach are
famous will be manifested in the designing of
this cascade, and the coup-d'wil it wi]?present
from the bridge beneath will be lovely in the
extreme. The water will flow from the rotunda
which is to crown the buildiugs at the summit
of the hill of the Trocadéro, and tuke its course

As it

There was also sent off from”

down the incline where the staircase formerly
stood, falling into an immense circular basin.
On each side of the waterfall jets d’cau will be
disposed symmetrically, and on Sundays and
holidays, when from the tubes the dazzling spray
will be thrown into the air, the sight will be
surprisingly beautiful. The total cost of this
grand cascade has been estimated at 650,000fr.

A number of Persian architects and artisans
have arrived in Paris, charged by their Govern-
ment with the construction of a palace. This
building, which will cover a space of 170 square
yards, will be composed of a first storey, sur-
mounted by a large belvidere. The walls will
be ornamented with porcelain and the windows
will be of coloured glass. It is said that the
Shah of Persia will visit Paris again during the
coming Exhibition, his Majesty havingapparent-
ly found travelling to his taste.

The Committee of the Universal Exhibition
of 1878 has just definitely decided on the com-
position of the jury for awarding the medals and
E:izes‘ The jury will consist in all of 650 mem-

s, of whomn 350 will be Frenchmen. The jurors
chosen from among manufacturers and practical
men will be half Frenchmen and half foreigners,
and will amount to 600. Supposing, as is indeed
very probable, that this number of jurors will be
found to Be insufficient, it will be completed by
the addition of those gentlemen who have been
appointed to form the jury of admission. The
Jjurors will be appointed by the Ministerial Com-
missions, and those persons who form part of
the Committees of Installation will be called
upon first. Visitors to the works of the Exhibi-
tioa will now be able to realize to some degree
the vast extent of the undertaking. The enor-
mous semi-circular Palace running round the
slope of the Palace du Trocadéro has almost
reached the roof, gnd preparations are being
rapidly made for the construction of the huge
cascade, which is to be one of the wonders of
1878. Viewed from the Champ de Mars, the
sweeping outline of the Palace of the Trocadéro
is grand in the extreme. The long aisles of which
the square block of the Champ de Mars is to be
composed are already being roofed in, and the
four corner towers are rapidly rising. TheSpecial
Decorative Committee have given orders for the
execution of 21 statues representing the different
countries which will take part in the Exhibition.
These statues, each of which will cost £160, are
to be placed along the fas¢ade of the Palace of
the Champ de Mars. In accordance with a re-
port of M. Kranz, a Commission—amongst the
members of which are the names of Am-
broise Thomas, Gounod, and Halanzer—will be
charged with preparing the necessary measures

for organizing & Musical Exhibition in 1878.

The following little bit of French ingenuity
is worth- recording. By placing at each of the
letters of this phrase : La République Thicrs va
Triompher (the Thiers Republic will triumph)
its number in order of the French alphabet, you
get precisely the number of Deputies who signed
the protest of the Left—363. Thus:—

1234567891011 1213 14
abed efgh ij k1 wmon
15 16 17 18 .19 20 21 22 23 24 25

o p oq r s t ouwu v e y oz
LA
121 13
REPUBLIQULE
18516217 12917215 126
THIERS
20 8 951819 79
VA
221 23
TRTOMPHER
20189151316 8 518
Total ...l

French correspondents at the seut of war know
how to make life as comfortable as possible,
and Col. Brackenbury, military correspondent of
the 7%ines, thus pays them a compliment: We
lighted npon a number of French correspond-
ents: M. La Motte, of Le Temps ; M. Dieck de
Lonlay, of the Moude Illustré ; and M. Pelissier,
of a Madrid illustrated paper, who invited us to
share their dinner, which M. Jules, their ¢ chef,”
said was just ready to be served. And what a
dinner amid the desert it was. It struck me
that these French correspondents, who travelled
with a French chef de euisine, were about the 4
wisest geutlemen of the Press I had met for a
long time. As for myself, I had been living on
the most ghastly native dishes for weeks. I had
eaten chickens until the very sight of a live one
brought a painful sensation to my lower organs
of digestion. 1 had drunk lukewarm water and
sour wine until T had lost all pleasure in ma-
terial existence; and to crown all, I felt that
my weight, which was never too great, was
gradually but surely decreasing. .And here, in
a village where my servant returned from a for.
agiug expedition with nothing better than a dis-
mal piece of raw meat and a loaf of black bread,
our Freuch friends were living in the most gen-
erous fashion. Our dinner was a really remark-
able affair, and cost little or nothing. Let e
attempt the details :

L. Salmis. Contributed by your correspondent.

2. Boup. Basis purchased from the soldiers, but en-
riched with some white beaus and husks, which M.
Jules had purchased for twopence trom a pessunt's wife,

3. Sardines, baked on toast. Excellent.

1. White wine of the country. About half-a-franc for
two large bottles.

5. Maccaroni. Drawn from the French correspondent's

waggon-stores,

6. Lamb, ro.st quarter of. Sald animal entire haviog
cost three franes.

7. Cav of frait-preserves.
Jjournalist.

8. Honey.

9. Coffee.
The entire dini:er did not cost over ten francs,
or about two francs a piece. 1 travelled two
days in the company of the French correspond.-
ents; and though M. Jules frequently com-
plained that he could not find anything to buy,
yet he always managed to scrape up a most de-
lightful dinner. 1 shall envy these correspond-
ents their chcf so long as | remain in Bulgaria.
I have come to the conclusion that a good ches
is very essential among the attachés of a war cor-
respondent.  English correspondents do uot,”
aga rule, pay so much attention to procuring a
chef de cuisine as a man who thoroughly under-
stands horses, and one who can attend to their
personal wants in a'rough and ready fashion,
and, above all, act as a courier when the neces-
sity arrives.

Contributed by a Londum

VARIETIES.

ATDITION o GREY's  ““ELkey.”’—George
Macdonald, the Scotch novelist and poet, has
been emending Gray's ‘¢ Klegy.” T51e latter
poet beinga bachelor; and livins before the day
of woman’s emanciapation, could not be expeet-
ed to pay full respect to the sex. The only
compliment he gives their talents, in his fu-
mous poem, is the rather hum-drum allusion to
the ‘busy housewife.” Mr. Macdonald at-
tempts to supply the deficiency with these stan.
zas, to be inserted after the fourteenth of the
poem :

Here sleeps some fair, whose unaffected charms

Bloom'd with attraction to herself unknown,

Whose beauty might have blessed a monarch’s arms,

‘Whose virtues ¢ st a lustre on u throne :

‘Whose modest beauties warm'd an humnble heart,

Or cheer'd the labor of some homely spouse ;

‘Whose virtaes form’d to every duteous part

The healthful offspring which adorned her house.

MME. PATTERSON-BONAPARTE.—Although
Madame FEliza Patterson-Bonaparte's love of stu-
dy remains, her fast increasing blindness de-
prives her of this rescource. She has written a
viquant diary, but her great work is reported to
be ‘¢ Dialogues of the Dead,” the scene being
laid in Hades, where her father and King
Jerome rehearse her story. Her wit is still in-
cisive, her talk interesting, her memory of the
country marvellous. She is a very practical
woman, and las a large fortune.” Her mother-
in-law, Madame Mére, she describes thus:—
““ She was not tall ; features like her great son ;
fine, mournful eyes; a manner touching and
majestic. Pauline was empty-headed, selfish
and vain, cared only for luxury, butin every
line exquisite as Canova’s statue represents her.
Hortense was not really handsome--irregular
features, a wide mouth, exposing the gums and
defective teeth, a blemish in her mother, whose
faultless figure, kindly nature, and caressing
manner she also inherited. She was lovely at
the harp, and sang her own »dmances in a
sweet voice.”

A Sixevrar Dren.—Two gentlemen, one a
Spaniard and the other a (erman, who were re-
commended by their birth and services to the
Emperor Maximilian 11., both courted lis
danghter, the fair Helene Scharfequinu, in
marriage. The Emperor, after a long delay,
one day informed them that, esteeming them
cqually, and not being able to bestow a prefer-
ence, he should leave it to the force and address
of the claimants to decide the question. He
did not mean however to risk the loss of one or
the other, or perhaps of both. He could not
therefore permit them to meet with offensive
weapons, but he ordered a large bag to be pro-
duced. It was his decree that whichever suc.
ceeded in putting his rival into this bag should
obtain the hand of his daughter. This singular
encounter between the two gentlemen took
place in the prcsence of the whole Court. The
coutest lasted for more than an hour. At length
the Spaniard yielded, and the German, Ebber.
hard, Baron von Talbert, having planted lus
rival in the bag, took it upon his back, and
very gallantly laid it the feet of his mistress,
whom he espoused the next day.

Cness TourNAMENT.—The festival in Ji0)-
our of Herr Anderssen, the chess player, hags
been held at Leipsic, aud attracted the largest
assemblage of chess-players ever witnessed in
Germany. The prineipal items of the progrmme
were the presentation of a testimonial to the
guest of the occasion, and the tourney for first.
class players. The testimonial represenied a
figure of Victory holding a crown, the pedestal
bearing inscriptions commemorating Herr Au.
derssen’s conquests in London, Baden, &., and
it was presented by the President of the Augus-
tea Chess Club in behalf of the chess players of
Germany. There are twelve entries for the tour-
nament, comprising Messers. Paulsen, Aunder-
ssen, - Zukertort, Winawer, Goring, Schallor,
English, Leffnan, Metges, Fleischig, Franke,
and W. Paulsen. The play was commendably
fast, and each competitor had completed his
3uota of eleven games by the morning of Satur-

ay, the 21st. The play resulted in the first
prize falling to Louis Paulsen, with a score of
nine won and two lost to Anderssen and Wina-
wer respectively. Anderssen aud Zukertort ap-
peared next on the list, each with a score of
eight and a half won, Anderssen having lost to
Dr. Goring, and made drawn games only
against English, Metger, and Zukertort ; the
latter lost to Goring and Paulsen, and drew
against Anderssen. The prizes consisted of the
entrance fees, only, and must therefore have
been almost nominal in value.
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BY CELIA’S ARBOUR.

A NOVEIL.

By Warter Besaxt Axp JaMes Rick, AUTHORS OF “ READY-Moxey Mowrisoy,”
“THE GorpeN BUrrereny.” &c.

CHAPTER 1.
ON THE QUEEN'S BASTION,

Two boys and a girl, standing together in the
north-west corner of the Queen’s Bastion on the
old town wall,

Leonard, the elder boy, leans on an old-
fashioned 32-pounder which points through an
embrasure, narrow at the mouth and wide at the
end, straight up the harbour.

Should any enemy attempt to cross the lagoon
of mud which forms the upper harbour at low
tide, that enemy would, as Leonard often ex-
plain, be ““ raked by the gun.” Leonard isa lad
hetween seventeen and eighteen, tall, and well-
grown. As yet his figure is too slight, but that
will fill out ; his shonlders are broad enough for
the strength a year or two more will give him ;
lie has short brown hair of quite a common
colour, but lustrous, and with a natural curl in
it ; his eyes are hazel, and they are steadfast ;
when he fought battles at school those eyes
looked like winning; his chin is strong and
square ; his lips are firm. Only to look upon
him as he passed you would say that you had
seen a strong man in his youth. People turned
their heads after he had gone by to have another
look at such a handsome boy.

He leans his back now against the gun, his
hands resting lightly upon the carriage, on eithes
side as it to be ready for immediate action ; his
straw hat lies on the grass beside him. And he
is looking in the face of the girl,

She is a mere child of thirteen or fourteen,
standinﬁ before him and gazing into his face
with sad and solemn eyes. She, too, is bare-
headed, carrying her summer hat by the ribbons.
| suppose no girl of fourteen, when girls are
bony, angular, and big-footed, can properly be
described” as beautiful, but Celia was always
beautiful to me. Her face remains the same to
me through the changes of many years ; always
lovely, always sweet and winsome. Her eyes
were light blue and yet not shallow ; she had a
pair of mutinous little lips which were generally
but not to-night, laughing ; her hair hung over
her shoulders in the long and unfettered tresses
which so well become young maidens ; and in
her cheek was the prettiest little dimple ever
seen. But now she li'ooked sad, and tears were
gathered in her eyes.

As for me, I was lying on the parapet of the
wall, looking at the other two. Perhaps it will
save trouble if I state at once who I was, and
what to look upon. In the year 1853, 1 was
sixteen years of age, about two years older than
Celia, nearly two years younger than Leonard.
I believe I had alveady arrived at my present
tall stature, which is exactly five feet one inch.
I'am a hunchback. An accident in infancy
rounded my shoulders and arched my back,
giving me a projection which causes my coats to
hang loosely where other men’s fit tight, forcing
my neck forward so that my head bends back
where other people’s heads are held straight upon
their necks. It was an unfortunate accident,
because I should, but for it, have grown into a
strong man ; my limbs are stout and my arms
are muscular. It cost me nothing as a boy to
climb up ropes and posts, to clamber hand over
hand along a rail, to get up into trees, to do any-
thing where I could get hold for a single hand,
or for a single foot. I was not, through my un-
tucky back, the distortion of m{ neck, and the
length of my arms, comely to look upon. All
the years of my childhood and some a good deal
later were spent in the miscrable effort to bring
home to myself the plain fact that I was disgra-
cié. The comeliness of youth and maunhood could
be no more mine than my father'’s broad lands.
For begides being a hunchback, I was an exile, a
Pole, the son of a Polish rebel, and therefore
penniless. My name is Ladislas Pulaski.

We were standing, as I said, in the north-west
corner of the Queen’s Bastion, the spot where the
grass was longest and greenest, the wild convul-
vulus most abundant, and where the noblest of
the great elms which stood upon the ramparts—
‘“to catch the enemy’s shells ” said Leonard—
threw out a gracious arm laden with leafy foliag:
to give a shade. We called the place Celiu's
Arbour. Jooked

If you looked out over the parapet ou saw
before you the whole of the xp;nostp n:agyniﬁcent
harbowr in the world, and if you lnoked through
the embrasure of the wall you had a splendid
framed picture—water for foreground, olJ' ruined
castle in middle distance, blue hill beyond and
above blue sky.

We were all three silent, because it was
Leonard’s last eveniug with us. He was going
away, our companion and brother, and we were
there to bid him God speed. :

It was after eight ; suddenly the sun, which
a moment before was a great disc of burnished
gold, sank below the thin line of land between
sky and sea. Then the evening gun from the
Duke of York’s Bastion proclair.ied the death of
anocther day with a loud report which made the
branches in the trees above us to shake and
tremble. And from the barracks in the town ;
from the Harbour Admiral’s flagship ; from the
Port Adwmiral’s flagship ; from the flagship of
the Admiral iu command of the Mediterranean

Fleet, then in harbour ; from the tower of the
old church, there came such a firing of muskets,
such a beating of drums, playing of fifes, ring-
ing of bells, and sounding of trumpets, that you
wquld have thought the sun was setting once
for all, and receiving his farewell salute from a
world he was leaving for ever to roll about in
darkness.

The evening gnn aud the tinfamarre that fol-
lowed roused us all three, and we involuntary
turned to look across the parapet. Beyond that
was the moat, and beyond the moat was a
ravelin, and beyon:l the ravelin the sea-wall.
Beyond the wall a smooth and placid lake, for it
was high tide, four miles long and a couple of
miles wide, in which the splendour of the west
was reflected so that it looked like a furnace of
molten metal. At low tile it would have heen
a great flat level of black mud, unlovely even
with an evening sky upon it, intersected with
crecks and streams which, 1suppose, were kept
full of water by the drainage of the mud banks.
At the end of the harbour stood the old ruined
castle, on the very margin and verge of the
water. The walls were reflected in the calin
bosom of the lagoon ; the water-gate opened out
upon the wavelets of the lapping tide ; behind
rose the great donjon, square, grey, and mas-
sive ; in the tourney yard stood the old church,
and we needed no telling to make us think of
the walls behind, four feet broad, rugged and
worn by the tooth of Time, thickly blossoming
with gilli-lowers, clutched and held on all sides
by the tight embrace of the ivy. There had
been rain in the afternoon, so that the air was
clear and transparent, and you could see every
stone in the grand old keep every dentation of
the wall. Behind the castle lay the low curved
line of a long hill, green and grassy which made
a backgroand to the harbour and the old fortress.
It stretched for six miles, this hill, and might
have been monotonous bat for the chalk quarries
which studded its side with frequent intervals
of white. Farther on, to the west, there lay a
village, buried in a great clump of trees, so that
you could see nothing but the tower of a church
and the occasional smoke of a chimney. The
village was so far off that it seemed like some
outlying fort, an advance work of civilisation,
an outpost such as these which the Roman con-
querors have left in the Desert. When your eye
left the village among the trees and travelled
southwards, you could see very little of land on
the other side by reason of the ships which in-
tervened,—ships of every age, of every class, of
every colour, of every build. Frigates, three-
deckers, brigs, schooners, cutters, launches, gun-
boats, padidle wheel steamers, screw steamers,
hulks so old as to be almost shapeless,—they
were lying ranged in line, or they were moored
separately ; some in _the full flood of the wasting
sunset, some in shadow, one behind the other,
making deep blacknesses in the golden water.
There was not much life, at this late hour, in
the harbour.  Here and there a boat pulled by
two o three lads from the town ; here and there
a great ship’s gig, moving heavily through the
water, pulled by a crew of sailors, rowing with
their slow and ‘measured stroke, and the little
middy sitting in the stern ; or perhaps a wherry
coming down from Farcham Creck. But mostly
the harbour was silent, the bustle even at the
lower end having ceased with the sunset.

““ What do you see up the harbour, Leonard ¥’
asked the girl, for all of us were gazing silently
at the glorious sight.

1 am looking for my future, Cis, and I can-
not make it out.”

““ Tell us what you think, Leonard.”

‘Five minutes ago it looked splendid. But
the glory is going off the water. See, Cis, the
Castle has disappeared--there is nothing to be
made out there, but a low black mass of shade ;
and the ships are so many black logs lying on
grey water that in ten minutes will be black too.
Nothing but blackness. Is that my fature 7’

““1 can read you a better fortune out of the
sunset than that,” I interposed.

“Do, Laddy,” said Celia. ““Don’t let poor
Leonard go away with a bad omen.”

¢ Jf youlook above you, Leounard,” I went
on, ** you will sec that all the splendours of the
earth have goue upiinto the heavens. Look at
the brightness there. Wus there ever a more
glorious sunset ' There is a streak of colour for
Yy -u—the one above the belt of salmon—Dblue,
with just a suspivion on the far edge of green.
Leonard, if you believed in visions, and wished
for the best possible, you could have nothing
better than that before you. If your dreams
were to get money and rubbish like that ”—it
will be remembercd that 1 who enunciated this
sentiment, and Celin who clapped her hands,
and Leonard who nodded gravely, were all three
very young—¢* such rubbish, it would lead you
to disappointment, just as the goldem wuter is
turning black. But up above the colours are
}mlgh"ter ; and they are lasting. They never

ade.

““ They are fading now, Laddy.”

‘“ Nonsense. Sunsets never fade. They are
for ever moving westwards round the worl
Don’t you know that there is always sunse
go1ng on somewhers! Gold in evening elouds

for us to see, and a golden sunrise for some others.
So, Leonard, when your dreams of the future
were finished you looked up, and you saw the
sky brighter than the harbour. That means
that the future will be brighter than anything
you cver dreamed.”

Leonard laughed. “ You agree with Laddy,
Cis ? Of course you do. As if you two ever dis-
agreed yet.” .

‘I nust go home, Leonard ; it is nearly nine,
And, oh, you are going away to-night, and
when —when shall we see you again ] .

‘I am going away to-night, Cis. 1 havesaid
good-bye to the Captain, God bless him, and 1
am going to London by the ten o’clock train to
seek my fortune.”

‘‘ But you will write to us, lconard, won't
you? You will tell us what you are doing, and
where you are, and all about yourself ?°

He shook his head.

‘“No, Cis, not even that. Listen. 1 have
talked itall over with the Captain. Tam going
to make my fortune— somehow. I don’t know
how, nor does he, the dear old man. But 1 am
going to try. Perhaps 1 shall fail, perhaps I
shall succeed. I mustsucceed.” Hisface grew
stern and a little hard. *‘ Because everything
depends upon it, whether 1 shall be a gentle-
man, or what a gutter child ought to expect.”

‘“Don’t, Leonard.”

‘“ Forgive me, Laddy, but everybody knows
that you are a gentleman by birth and "descent,
and very few know that I am too. Give me five
years. In five years’ time, if I live, and unless
1t is absolutely impossible for me to get home, I
promise to meet you-both again. It will be June
the 21st, in the year 1858. We will meet at
this time—sunset—and on this same spot, by
Celia’s Arbour.”

‘“In five years. It is half a lifetime.
will have happened tousall in five years? But
not a single letter? Oh! Leonard, promise to
write one letter, only one, during all the years,
to say that you are well. Not leave us all the
time without a single word.”

He shook his head.

*“ Not one, Cis, my child.
write you a single letter. One thing onlyl
have promised the Captain. If Iam in danger,
sickness, or any trouble, I am to write to him.
But if you get no news of me set it down to good
news.”

‘¢Then, if you will not write there is nothing
to look forward to but the end of the five years.
Laddy, don’t you feel as if you were a convict
beginning a five years’ sentence? I do, and
perhaps you will forget all about us, Leonard,
when you are away over there, in the great
world.” -

‘‘ Forget you, Cissy ¥ He shook her hands,
and drew the girl to himself. ““ Forget you ?
Why, there is nothing else in all the world for
me to remember except you, and Laddy, and the
Captain. If I could forget the seventeen years
of my lifé, the town, and the port, the ships,
and the sailors, the old walls, and the bastions—
then, perhaps I could forget little Ciissy. Other
men belong to families. 1 have none. Other
men have brothers and sisters. 1 have none.
Laddy is my brother, and you are my sister.
Never think, Cis, that I can forget you for one
moment.”

What

I am not going to

“No, Leonard. ” We will try to feel always.

that you are thinking about us. The Captain
says nothing is better for people than always to
remember what others would like them to say,
and think, aud do. Stay, Leonard.” She had
made a little bouquet of daisies, and the sweet
wild convolvulus which spread itself over all the
slopes of the walls. Out of this she picked two
or three blossoms, tied them up with a tendril,
and laid them in u paper. *¢ That is my French
exercise for to-morrow. Never mind. There,
Leonard, carry that away with you to remember
me by.”

“I will take it, Cis, but I want nothing to
remember you by.”

“ And now, Leonard, make your promise over
again. Say after me, ¢ In five years’ time— ' "

““1n five years’ time---—""

*“*In rags or in velvet’—be very particular
about tha!, Leonard, you are neither to be too
proud to come or too ashamed,—in rags or in
velvet.”

‘“In rags or in velvet.”

‘“ “In poverty or in riches.’’’

““In poverty or in riches.”

¢ lu honour or——-no, there can be no dis-
honour,—in honour or before the honour has
been reached, I will return.’”

I will return,” echoed Leonard.

¢ And we will meet you here, Laddy and 1. *

He held her hands while she dictated the
words of this solemn promise, looking up at him
with earnest and pleading face.

Then the church clock struck nine, and from
the Port Admiral’s ﬂaﬁship boomed a solitary
guny which rolled in short, sharp echoes along
the walls, and then slowly thundered up the
shores of the harbour. Then there was a pause,
And then the bells began their customary even.
ing hymn. They struck the notes slowly, and
as if with effort. But the hymn-tune was soft
and sad, and a carillon is always sweet. That
finished, there came the curfew bell, which has
been rung every night in the old town since the
time ot the great Norman king. The day was
quite done now, and the twilight of the summer
night was up-n us.  Gleams of grey lay in the
west reflected in the untroubled sheet of the
harbour, the cloudless sky looked almost as blue
as in the duy, and the stars were faint and pale.
Venus alone shone brightly ; the trees, in the
warm, calm night, looked 4s if they were sleep-
ing, all but one—-a great elm which stood at the

end of the wall, where it joined the dockyard,
1t was shaped in the black profile of the evening
something like the face of a man, so that it
stood like a giant sentry looking every night
across the harbour.

I must go,” said Celia. “(+00d-bye, Leonard.
Good-bye, dear Leonard. Forgive me if I have
teased you. We shall look forward—Oh ! how
eagerly we shall look forward to the end of the
five years. Good-bye.”

He took her in his arms, and kissed her again
and again. She criedand sobbed. Then he let
her go, and without a word <he fled from us both,
flying down the grassy slope across the green.
In the twilight we could catch the glimmer of
her white dress as she ran home, until she reached
her father’s garden gate, and was lost.

‘ Walk with me to the station, Laddy,” said
Leonard.

We walked away from the quiet walls where
there was no one but ourselves, out from the
shadow of the big elms, and the breath of dewy

ss, and the peacefulness of the broad waters,

own into the busy streets. Our way lay through
the narrowest and the noisiest. Shops were
open, especially places which sold things to eat
and to drink. Hundreds of nien— chiefly young
men—were loafing about, pipes in their mouths,
among the women, who were buying in a street
market, consisting almost entirely of costers'
carts and barrows, and where the principal arti-
cles exposed for sale appeared to be hot ccoked
things of pungent and appetising odour, served
and dressed with fried onions. Every night, all
the year round, that market went on ; every
night that incense of fried onions arose to the
much-enduring skies, every night the crowd
jostled, pushed, and enjoyed their jokes around
these barrows, lit by candles stuck in bottles,
protected by oiled paper.

‘* Look at them,’’ said Leonard, indicating a
little knot of young fellows laughing togetherat
each other’s gros mots. < Look at them. If it
had not been for the Captain I might have been
like them.”

‘“ So might 1, for that matter.”

“ Whata life? No ambition! No hope to
get beyond the pipe and beer ! 1f I fail it will
be better than never to have tried. Laddy, I
mean to make a spoon or spoil a horn, as the
Scotch say.”

‘“ How, l.eonard ?’

“l do not know quite. Somehow, Laddy.
Here we are at the station. You will be good
to the old man, won’t you? Of course you will,
Laddy, a great deal better than I could ever be,
because you are so much more considerate.
Keep u;ly his spirits, make him spin yarns. And
you will look sharp after the little girl, Laddy.
She is your &reat charge. I give her into your
keeping. Why, when I come back she will be
nineteen, and [shall be four-and-twenty. Think
of that. Laddy, before 1 go I am going to tell
you a great secret. Keep it entirely to yourself.
Let no one know a word of it, not éven the Cap-
tain.”

*“Not even Cis ?”

“Why, that would spoil all. Listen. . If 1
come back in five years’ time, a gentleman, a
real gentleman by position as I am by birth, I
mean to—to ask little Celia to marry me.”

I laughed.

““How do you know you will care for her
then ¢’

“lknow that very well,” he replied. *1I
shall never care in the same way for any other
girl.  That is quite certain. But, oh ! what a
slender chanceit is! 1 am to make myself a
gentleman in five years. Celia has got to get
through these five years without fulling in love
with anybody elsc.® Of course all the ﬁallows in
the place will be after her. And I have got to
please her when I do come back. Wish me luck,
Laddy, and good-bye, and Giod bless you all
three.”

He squeczed my hand, and rushed into a car-
riage as the engine whistled, the bell rang, and
the train moved away. Then 1 realizeg that
Leounard was really gone, and that we should
not see him again for five long years.

CHAPTER }1.
THE CAPTAIN.

I walked home sadly enough, thinking how
dull life for the next five years was going to be.
It was half-past ten when 1 arrived, but the
Captain was sitting up beyond his usual hour,
waiting to hear the last news of Leonard. He
was at the open window overlooking his garden ;
before him stood his glass of grog, empty, and
his evening pipe was finished.

‘“ You saw h'm off, Laddy ?” he asked with a
little eagerness, as if Leonard might possibly be
lurking in the hall. *You are quite sure he
got safely into the train " —five.and-twenty years
ago people were not so familiar with railway-
trains, and they were generally regarded even by
old sailors as things uncertain about going off,
as well as untrustworthy when you were in them.
“Poor lad ! At Wincg’ester by this time, very
nearly. Thirty miles from salt water.”

The Captain at this time was about sixty years
of age. He was a man of short and sturdy build,
with a broad and rosy face like an apple, and
perfectly white hair. His whiskers, e nally
white, were cut to the old-fashioned regulation
** mutton-chop,” very much like what has now
come into fashion again. They advanced into
the middle of the check, and were then squared
off in a line which met the large stiff collar be-
low at an angle of forty-five. Round the collar
the Captain wore a white cravat, which put on
many folds as the weather grew cold. He never
appeared except in some sort of uniform, and
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paraded his profession habitualh{, as was the
custom among sailors of his stan ing, by a blue
frock with anchor buttons. In winter, he wore
loose blue trousers, which, when the warmer
days returned, he exchanged for white ducks.
Upstairs he kept a uniform of surpassing splen-
dour, with epaulettes, sword-belt, sword, gold
lace, and an innumerable number of buttons.
But this was reserved for ceremonies, as Whep a
ship was launched, or when the Port Admiral
invited the Captain to dinner, or when tl}e Queen
visited the Yard. On all other occasions, the
blue frock with brass buttons formed the Cap-
tain’s only wear. . .

He had great white beetling eyebrows which
would have lent him a ferocious aspect but for
the twinkling blue eyes beneath them. There
were crows’-feet lying thick about those eyes
which gave them a curiously humorous look,
not belied by the mobile lips below. .

You might see, by the light of the single pair
of candles, that it was a plainly furnished room
having in it little besides a small square table,
a horsehair sofa, a wooden armchair, a bookshelf
with a hnndred volumes or so, most of them
boys’ school books, and a piano which was mine
given me by Mr. Tyrrell. The walls were de-
corated with pictures of naval engagements and
ships, cut out of illustrated papers, or picked
up at second-hand shops, mounted and framed
by the Captain himself. Above the mantel-
shelf was a print of the Battle of Navanpo,
showing the Asia engaged with two Egyptian
and Turkish men-of-war, one on eacl} side of
her, the rest of the action being invisible by
reason of the smoke. The Captain would con-
template that picture with a satisfaction quite
beyond the power of words. .

““*Twas in '27,” he would say ; ‘I was Lieu-
tenant then : Sir Edward Codrington was Ad-
miral. We sailed into Navarino harbour at 2
P. M. after dinmer. Gad! It was a warm after-
noon we had, lucky it was the lads dined befor'e
it. Something to remember afterwards. Don’t
tell me that Turks can’t fight. A better fight
was never made even by the French in the old
days. But their ships, of course, were not
handled like ours, and out of eighty odd craft,
which made up their fleet, we didu’t leave a
dozen fit for sea again.”

And on the mantelshelf was a model, made
by the Captain, of the Asia herself.

The piano, I explained above, was my own.
Everything else I had in the world came from
the Captain ; the clothes I wore were bought by
him ; it was he who brought me up, educated
me, and lifted me out of the mire. [ am bank-
rupt in gratitude to the Captain. I have no
words to say what I owe to him. I can never
repay by any words, acts or prayers, the load of
obligation under which I rejoice to be towards
that good man.

It began, his incomparable benevolence to
Leonard and to me, like a good many other im-
portant things, with a crime. Not a very great
crime ; nor was the criminal a very important
Pperson ; but as the Rev. Mr. Pontifex once said
of it, it was emphatically a Wrong Thing, and
like all Wrong Things ought to be remember-
ed with Repentance. Mr. Pontifex, alt}!ough
he had never had the opportunity of read'mf a
certain great Bishop’s Treatise on the Sinful-
ness. of %ittle Sins, was as uncompromising as
that Prelate could wish, and I hope that Leou-
ard, who was the criminal, has long since re-
pented. Certainly, it was the infraction of a
commandment. Now Mr. Pontifex has repeat-
edly asserted, and his wife apgroved, that he
who breaks one commandment breaks all. This
is what was done.

The Captain’s house, one of a row, stood sep-
arated from the street by the respectability of
three feet clear and an iron railing. It was close
to 8t. Faith’s Square, a fashionable and almost
aristocratic quarter, inhabited by retired naval
officers, a few men who had made fortunes in
business, and a sprinkling of lawyers. It wasa
plain square red brick house, with nothing re-
markable but the garden at the back. This was
not a large garden, and like others in the old
town, was originally intended as a drying
ground—all builders iu those days were accus-
tomed to consider a house as, in the first in-
stance, a family laundry. The garden was plant-
ed with raspberry canes, gooseberry bushes, and
currant-trees. Deaches and plums were trained
along the walls. There one or two small pear-
trees, and there was a very fine mulberry. In
the spaces the Captain cultivated onions, rad-
ishes, and lettuce with great success. But the
farden was remarkable in having no back wall.

t looked out upon the Mill-dam, an artlﬁcml_
lake designed, f’obelieve, to flood the moats of
the fortifications if necessary. Projecting iron
spikes prevented the neighbours on either hand
from invading our territory, and you could sit
on the stone-work at the end of the wall with
your feet dangling over the water. It was a
broad sheet periodically lowered and raised by
the tide, which rushed in and ran out by a.pas-
sage under the roadway, close to which Was the
King’s Mill, worked by the tide. S8itting in
the garden you could hear the steady grinding
noise of the mill-wheels. The mill-dam was
not without its charm. In the centre sto;)ld
an island redoubt, set with trees like 'dt‘ e
walls, and connected by a | ht iron bridge.
There was a single-storied house . upon
that island, and I remember thinking that
it must be the grandest thing in the world
to live upon it, aﬁ alone,or perhaps with Celia,
to have a cask of provisions and absolute liber-
ty to wander round and round the y fort,
particularly if the iron bri‘tf;e could be knocked
away and a boat substituted.

3

They have filled up the mill-dam now ; pull-
ed down the King’s Mill ; destroyed the re-
doubt ; and replaced the bright sparkling sheet
of water with an open field, on which they have
made a military hospital. The garden at the
back of the house has got a wall too, now. But
I wish they had let the old things remain as
they were. .

It was in this garden that the Captain was
accustomed to sit after dinner, except when the
weather was too cold. One day, nine or ten
years before my story begins, he repaired thith-
er on a certain sultry day in August at half-

ast two in the afternoon. He had with him a
ong pipe and a newspaper. He placed his
arm-chair under the shade of the mulberry tree,
then rich with ripe purple fruit, and sat down
to read at his ease. Whether it was the lan.
guor of the day, or the mild influence of the
mill hard by, or the effects of the pipe, is not
to be rashly decided, but the Captain presently
exchanged the wooden chair for the grass under
the mu%berry tree, upon which, mindful of his
white ducks and the fallen fruit, he spread a
rug, and then leaning back against the trunk,
which was sloped by Nature for this very pur-
pose, he gazed for a few moments upon the daz-
zling surface of the mill-dam, and then fell fast
asleep. . )

Now at very low tides the water in the mill-
dam would run out so far as to leave a narrow
belt of dry shingle under the stone wall, and
that happened on this very afternoon. Pres.
ently there came creeping along this little
beach, all alone, with curious and wondering
eyes which found something to admire in every

bble, a little. boy of eight. He was bare-
F(foted, and bare-headed, a veritable little gutter-
boy, clad almost in rags. It was a long way
round the lake from the only place where he
could have got down, a good guarter of a mile
at least, and he stopped at the bottom of the
Captain’s garden for two exccllent reasons, one
that he feélgt tired and thirsty, and the other
that the tide was racing in through the mill
like the rapids at Niagara, that it already cov-
ered the beach in front and behind, and was
advancing with mighty strides over the little
strip on which he stood. Aud it occurred to
that lonely little traveller that unless he could
get out of the mess, something dreadful in the
shape of wet feet and subsequent drowning
would happen to him.

He was a little frightened at the prospect,
and began to cry gently. But he was not a
foolish child, and he refiected immediately that
erying was no good. So he looked at the wall
behind him. It was a sea wall with a little
slope, only about five feet high, and built with
rough stones irregularly dressed, so us to afford
foot and hand hold for any boy who wished to
climb up ordown. In two minutes the youn,
mountaineer had climbed the dizzy height an
stood upon the stone coping, looking back to
the place he had come from. Below him the
water was flowing where he had stood just now ;
and turning round he found himself in a gar-
den with some one, a gentleman in white trou-
sers, white waistcoat, and white hair, with a
blue coat sitting in the shade. His jolly red
face was lying sideways, lovingly against the
tree, his cap on the grass beside him ; his
mouth was ﬁalf open ; his eyes were closed ;
while a solt melodious snore like the content-
ed hymn of some wmsthetic pigling, proclaimed
aloud to the young observer that the Captain
was asleep. )

The boy advanced towards the stranger in a
manner common to one of tender age, that is,
on all-fours, giving action to his hands and
arms in imitation of an imaginary wild Dbeast.
He crept thus, first to the right side, then to
the left, and then between the wide-spread legs
of the Captain, peering into his unconscious
face. Then he suldenly became conscious that
he was under a mulberry tree, that the fruit
was ripe, that a chair was standing convenient
for one who might wish to help himself, and
that one branch lower than the rest hung im-
mediately over the chair, so that even a child
might reach out his hand and gather the fruit.

his was the Wrong Thing lamented by the
Rev. Mr. Pontifex. The unprincipled young
robber, after quite realising the position of
things—strange garden—geutleman of warine
calling sound asleep—ripe fruit—present thirst
——overwhelining curiosity to ascertain if this
kind of fruit resembled upples—yielded with-
out resistance to temptation, and wounted the

air.
ChFive minutes later, the Captain lazily opened
S.

hls]B?){);—boom-fboom—the mill was goin
with redoubled vigour,.for the tide had turne
since he fell asleep, and was now rushing
through the dark subterranean avenues with a
mighty roar. But except for the tide and the
mill everything was very quiet. Awus}omed
noises do not keep people awake. Thus in the
next garden but one, two brothers were fight-
ing, but as this bappened every day, and all
day, it did not disturb the Captain. One was
worsted in the encounter. He ran away and
got into some upper chamber, from the window
of which he yelled in a hoarse stammer to his
victorious brother, who was red-haired, ¢ J—J
—-Jack—you're . a o—c—e—carrotty thief.”

But invective of this kind, not addressed to
himself, only gently tickled the Captain’s tym-
panum ; the sun was still very bright, and I
think he would have fallen asleep nﬁnin but for
oune thing. A strange sound smote his ears. It
was a sound like unto the smacking of tungues
and the sucking of lips; or like the pleased

champing of gratified teeth ; a soft and gurgling

‘to

sound ; with, unless the Captain’s ears greatly
deceived him, a low breathing of great content-
ment. He listened lazily, wondering what this
sound might mean. While he listened, a mul-
berry fell upon his nose and bounded off, mak-
ing four distinet leaps from nose to shirt-front,
from shirt-front to white waistcoat, from waist.
coat to ducks, and from ducks to the rug. That
was nothing remarkable. Mulberries will fall
when over ripe, and the Captain had swept
away a basket}:i that day before dinner. So he
did not move but listened still. The noises
were accompanied by a little frou-frou, which
seemed to betoken something human. But the
Captain was still far from being broad awake,

8o he continued to wonder lazily. Then ano-

ther mulberry fell ; then half-a-dozen, full on

his waistcoat, caroming in all directions to the

utter ruin of his white garments, and a low

childish laugh burst forth close to him, and the

Captain sprang to his feet.

To his amazement there stood on the chair
before him a ragged little boy, barefoot and
bare-headed, his face purple ~with mulberry
juice, his mouth crammed with fruit, his fin-
gers stained, his ragged clothes smirched ; even
his little feet so dusty and dirty, standing
in a pool of mulberry juice.

The captain was a bachelor and a sailor, and
on both grounds fond of children. Now the face
of the child before him, so bonny, so saucy, so
full of glee and confidence, went straight to his
heart, and he laughed a welcome and patted
the boy’s cheek.

But the fact itself was remarkable. Where
had the child come from ?—Not through the
front door, which was closed, nor over the wall,
which was impossible.

“How the dickens-——" the Captain began.
““I beg your pardon, my lad, for swearing,
which is a bad=habit—but how did you get
here !
The boy pointed to the wall and the water.
‘O !” said the Captain doubtfully. *“Swam
did you! Now that’s odd. I've scen them
half your size in the Pacific swim like fishes,
but I never heard of a English hoy doing it be-
fore. Where do you live, boy ¢’ :

'The child looked interrogative.

““Daddy's  dead, I suppose. Drowned,
likely, as many a good sailor is. Where’s your
mammy ¥’ -

The boy looked a little frightened at these
questions, to which le could evidently give o
satisfactory reply.

““The line’s pretty nigh paid out,” said the
Captain, *“but we’ll iry once more—Who takes
care of you, boy, finds you in rations and serves
eut the rope’s end .

This time the boy began to uunderstand a
little. :

Then Captain put on his hat and led him
by the hand to the guarticr where the sai-
lors’ wives did mostly congregate. 1In this he
was guided by the fine instinct of experience,
because he felt, in spite of the rags, that the
boy had been dressed by a sailor’s wife. None
but such a woman coui):i give a sea-going air to
two garments so simple as those which kept the
weather from the boy.

He led the child by the hand till presently
the child led him, and piloted the Captain safe-
‘l)y to a house where a woman—it was Mrs.
eram—came running out, crying shrilly,
“ Lenny ! wherever have yon bin and got
” .

There was another ragged little boy with a
round back, five or six years old, sitting on the
door-step. When the Captain had finished his
talk with Mrs. Jeram he cane out and noticed
that other boy, and he then returned and had
more talk

HEARTH AND HOME.

ORr1ENTAL MAXIMS,—When anger would over-
come thee, curb it. When thou speakest, well
weigh thy words. When thou makest a promise,
be sure to keepit. When thou judgest, be im-
partial.  When thou hast cause for animosity,
forgive thine enemies. When thou hast the
ability, be generous. When thou possessest
power, treat thy dependents kindly.

Wives.—I am acquainted, says a writer, with
a great many good wives, notable and so man-
aging that they make a mnan anything but happy
—and I know & great many others who sing,
paint, play, and cut paper, and are so accom-
lished that they have no time to be useful.
f’ict.ures and fiddles, and everything but agree-
ableness and goodness, can be had for money ;
but as there is no market where pleasant man-
ners, and engaging conversation, and Christian
virtues are to be bought, methinks it is a pity
the ladies do not oftener try to provide them at
home.

AMusiNg CHILDREN.—To keep them con.
stantly employed, one way or another, is cer-
tainly the best plan with children, and the mo-
ment they appear to be getting tired of one game
have another ready to set them to. Nothin
pleases children better than for the nursery mai§
toenter into their games, and this she can easily
do without moving from her seat. If she agrees
to be the mistress of the doll house, she can
keep the children in plenty of exercise by send-
ing them messages to different corners of the
room, where various shops are supposed to be ;
and as all children have powerful, lively imagina-
tions, the more she exercises her own the better
they will like it. )

Thr TASTEFUL WOMAN.—A tasteful woman
can make a garret beautiful and home-like, and

— & T T

at little cost ; for the beauty of home depends
more on educated and refined taste than upon
wealth. If thereis no artist in the house, it
matters little if there is a large balance at the
bank. There is usually no better excuse for a
barren home than ignorance or carelessness. A
little mechanical skill can make brackets and
shelves for the walls. A thoughtful walk in the
woods can gather leaves and lichens and ferns for
adorning the unpictured rooms. A trifle saved
from daily expenses can now and again put a
new book upon the table or shelf. The expendi-
ture of a few dollars can convert the plain win-
dow into a conservatory. y

PROSPERITY.—Very few men can bear pros-
perity. It intoxicates them, like wine. It
turns their head, and then throws them off
their balance. Others cannot bear adversity.
They have no fortitude, no courage, no hope.
They are not like the old sailor who said he al.
ways felt happiest in the height of a storm, be-
cause he knew that the next change that took

lace, whatever it might be, must necessarily
for the better. They cannot realize that
there will be any change. When the sky is
once clouded and overcast they will not believe
that the sun will ever shine again. Young men
should make it a point to keep their heads cool
under all changes of jcircumstances, to preserve
their equaniimity, and not be duly elated by suc-
céss or too much ecast down by disapoint-
ment.

DrEss. —It is quite as foolish to decry dress as
it is to make dress the first object in life. A
proper attention to it is not only necessary, but
praiseworthy. We speak advisedly when we say
necessary. We ‘believe that a person, male or
female, seeking employment, who is modestly,
neatly, and becomingly attired, will stand a
much better chance of securing a situation than
one who repels by slovenliness and carelessness
of dress. Nor does this necessarily involve an
expensive outlay ; as combs, soap, water, and
towels are not even in suelh circumstances quite
unattainable ; nor is a neatly mended or thread-
bare garment, carefully put on, of necessity in-
consistent with good appearance. A person may
spend hundreds upon dress and yet always look
untidy ; while tﬁat person who counts cve:
penny of it as it goes may look much better even
in his well-worn suit. In short our moral js—
avoid catremes in talking, dressing, eating,
;l};_inking, and every other duty or occupation of
ife.

——-0-
LITERARY.

Mg, TREVELYAN is engaged in writing a life
of Charles James Fox. ’ .

A NEW book is to be shortly published, en-
tIi‘tlod The Khedive's Egypt. 'The author is Edwin de

eon.
Mg. Suivgs, the author of S:lf-Help, and
other popular works, is at present in Thurso. collecting
materials for his forthcoming biography of Mr. Robert
Dick, the Thurso sclentific baker,

Aroxa the books likely to excite some in-
terest next publirhing season, will be a biography of
Garibaldi, probably with extracts from his corres.
pondence. The author will, it is understood, be a (Glus-
gow man, merchant, poet, and journalist.

TaE attendance of novelists at the trial of the
three detectives, in London, has been enormous.  Qur
masters and mistresses of fiction were there every day
and all day, making stadies for their unborn bouks,
giving new views of criminals and their custodians.

EMERsoN has not made from his remarkable
little volumes over $20,000. He has guined nearly us
much more by lecturing ; and yet, by excellent manage-
weunt, which one might not expect from the high idealist,
and by a sereue philosophy of a practical sort, he con-
tinues to live on his small property.

J. G. HoLLaNp is frequently named as an
author who has umassed wealth. His books have soid
as lurgely as those of any American writer, and whatever
may be thought of his ability he still has & vust constitu-
ency. He is not at all rich in the New York sense ; he
may be worth $200,000, but most of this he got by his
partnership in the Springfleld Republican.

GWENDOLEN, the name of the heroine of
George Elliot’s last novel, is an Anglicised form of the
anclent Welsh Gwenllian. The pronunciation of Gwen-
llian in Welsh is pretty nearly given by (Gwendolen.
The Il in Welsh is an aspirated sound peculiar to that
tongue, but nearly like the Italian gl and the Spanish 17,
The name Gwenilian is still » common one in Wales.

NEeAR Scituate, Mass., is the village of Green-
bush and a yard where one drinks a glass of water
pumped from the well which inspired gnmuel Wood-
worth to indite his famous poem, *‘The (ld Oaken
Bucket.” The old place now has two cottages upon it
and plenty of woodshed. ‘T'hese cottages are veeupied
by twe married brothers namned Northey. The well
which is now close to an anuex, is covered over and
water is pum, from it ; but those who delight to gra-
tify their curiosity and want to say that they have drauk
water “ drawn ” from the well of the old “ moss-covered
bucket,” have the privilege of lowering & bucket into

the shaft and drawing it up filled with the best of spring
water.

Piys 1X, is apgroachmg the completion of his
Memoirs, on which he has been engaged for more than
forty years. In preparing this work, which is being ex-
ecuted on an elaborate scale, his Holiness has had no aid
exoept from Father Bresciani, one of the most lourned of
the Jesuits. . The Pope has now handed over his auto-
biographical notes and accessory documents to Father
Bresciani, who is to put them in order for the press,
Anong the manuscripts to be used in the preparation of
the Memoire is the correspondence of the Pope with
Charles Albert, King Victor Emmanuel, Napoleon 111,
and the Count de Qavour. By a special codicil to his
testament his Holiness orders that the Memoirs sball not
be published until ten years have elapsed after his death, ;
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SEPTEMBER.
SONNET BY HENRY PRINCE.

Like a fair vision of alove long lost,
That fills the soul with jof’ e’en to remember,
So comes the gipsy, hazel-eyed September,
With gift of fruits for summer’s pentecost.
How fair is she, enrobed in emerald glow !
For her wan nature, it's lust effort makes ;
But like the expiring spark of light that wakes
To brightest light before its final throe,
"Fisall in vain; a yellow melancholy
Lays daily siege to all that lingers fair;
And hope seems but the shadow of despair,
So fain the Jast sweet blush on things laid lowly.
‘Then, where exhausted life and beauty lie,
Thir dear autumnal maid, in tears, lies down to die

'GOLD OF CHICRAREE.

SUSAN and ANNA WARNER.

AUTHORS OF

“Wipg, WinE WorLp,” and * DOLLARS AND
CENTR,” “ WycH Hazr,” ete.

CHAPTER XIX.
SCHOOLING,

All Hazel’s news thus far had come from Dr.
Maryland’s house ; brought by Primrose or sent
in a note. There was not much to tell ; at least
not much that anybody wanted to tell. The
sick-beds in the two cabins, the heavy atmos-
phere of disease, the terrible ‘quarrantine, the
weary tension of day and night, the incessant
stiain on the physicial and mental strength of
the few nurses,—nobody wrote or spoke of
these. The suspense, nobody spoke of that ei-
ther, The weeks of October and November
slowly ran out, and the days of December began
to follow.

One mild, gentle winter morning, Dr. Mary-
land’s little old gig mounted the hill to Chick-
aree.

Dr. Maryland had not been there, .as it hap-
pened, for a long time ; not since the event
which had made such a change in all the cir-
cumstances of its mistress ; nor in all that time
had he seen Hazel. The place looked wintry
cenough to-day, with its bare trees, and here and
there the remnant of a light snow that had fall.
en lately ; but the dropped leaves were carried
away, and the sweep showed fresh touches of
the rake; everything was in perfect order.
Dingee ushered the visitor into the great draw-
ing-room, to warin himself by a corresponding
fire ; and there ina minute Hazel joined him,
looking grave and flushed. The doctor had not
sat down ; he turned to face her as she came
in.

““Well, my dear !”" said he cheerily.
do you do ?*

** Very well, sir, thank you.”

“You are alone? Mr. Falkirk is away, ]
understaud ; just gone #”

““Yes, sir.

““Gone to a sick sister in England, and left
you alone.” )

““Yes sir. It is nothing very new for me
to be alone,” said Hazel.

‘ But for you to be so much alone ? Well, I
suppose he thought there would soon be some-
hody to take care of you. We have the good
news now that those poor people seem to he all
getting well.  Arthur reports that there are no
new cases. I am most thanktul I”

Hazel answered with merely a gesture of as-
sent.  She had no words to say whai she could
say.

‘1 suppose Dane would be soon out of quar-
rantine now.—But he is not quite well himself,
Arthur tells me ; knocked up by watching and
incessant exertions, 1 suppose.”

For a minute Hazel hel.]d her breath—growing
s0 white that even the old doctor must see it.
Then she turned away in a gentle, noiseless way
and leaned her head down upon the back of her
chair.  She must have support somewhere,

*“1t is nothing but a low feverish aifection,”’
Dr. Maryland hastened to say. ** May be te-
dious, perliaps, for a while, but shews no dan-
gerous syu}]vtoms at present.  We must not an-
ticipate evil, my dear.”

Hum.-l did answer that ; bug
up again and asked one or two quiet questions
as to time and place.

““He is at Gyda's, my dear ; théy took him
up there, being the nearest place. Mrs. Bogr.
resen is a good nurse, and devoted to him ; and
so is Arthur. He will not want ‘anything.
Hazel, my child, can you cast your cares off on
the one arm strong to help #* .

She started up and went to the fire, pickin,
up brands and pushing the red coals right mﬁ
left, uutil the wood burst out iuto rilliant
flame.  And all the time she was saying to her-

self, “ He will not have ne,— he does not want
me.” But she came back to her place agaiu
without a word. Dr. Maryland Jooked on, pity-
ing, feeling for her, and yet oddly without any-
thing to say. He had lived so long and seen so
much of life and had got so far above its chan..
ges ; more, he had lived so much in his study
and felt life so little except in contemplation,
and with so small an admixture of practical ex-
perience of human nature, that he looked at the
young thing before him and was conscious of
his unreadinvess, and in some sort of his unfit.
ness, to minister to her.

‘¢ Are you lonely, my dear ¢ 'Would you like
to have Primrose come and keep you com-

‘““ How

presently she sat
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“Oh no !” said Hazel hastily. Then she be-
gan again, and tried to catch up her eager
words and soften off their corners; speaking
with a wistful affectionate tone that was half
pleading, half deprecating. ‘T mean-—1 do not
want anybody with me, sir. I am out a great
deal—and sometimes very busy at home. And
—some other time, maybe, Primrose will
come.”

Dr. Maryland considered her with a recogni-
zing smile on his lips, and a very tender look
in his thoughtful eyes.

¢ 1 understand,”” he said. ¢ There is room
in the house for only one presence just now.—
Are you going to be a true helpmeet to Dane,
Hazel, in all his work ?”

‘1 do not know, sir.”--Hazel always classed
such questions, coming to a preoccupied mind,
under the general head of ¢ pins and needles,’
and never hy any chance gave them much of an
answer,

‘¢ He will want a helpmeet. A wile can hin-
der her husband, or he}p him, very materially.
Dane has taken a great deal on his shoulders.
He thinks you will be a help to him ; “the best
possible,’ he told me one day, when 1 ventured
to ask him.”

The words shook her so, colming close as they
did upon the news of his illness, upon thoughts
of his danger, that for a minute Hazel moved
like one bodily pain ; and more than one min-
ute went by, before she answered, low and hus-
kily,—¢¢ He knew I would try.”

‘“My dear, there is only one way,” the old
doctor said very tenderly. ~ ¢ Dane has set out
to follow his Master. If you would help him
you must follow with him.”

Hagzel glanced up at tho kind face from under
her eyelashes. (‘ould she dare open her heart
to him? No,—young as she was, her life ex-
perience had cut deeper channels than Dr. Mary-
land’s own ; he could not follow her ; it was no
use ; she must bear the trials and work out her
problems alone.

‘1 know, sir,” she said gently. But she said
no more. And perhaps Dr. Maryland had an
intuitive sense that the right words could not be
spoken just then, and that the wrong ones
would be worse than an impertinence. For he
only looked gravely at the young creature, and
added no more either of counsel or comfort at
that time. He did not stay loug, nor talk much
while he staid, of anything; but he was
thoughtfully observant of Hazel. He gave her
a parting shot on taking leave.

‘¢ Good-bye, my dear he said with a kind and
shrewd smile. ‘I hope Dane will not let you
have your own way too much for your good ;—
but I am afraid of it !

The girl's eyes flashed up at him then, as if
she thought there was r«ther less danger of that
than of any other one thing in the world. Then
she ran down the steps after ker old friend, and
gave little finishing touches to his comfort in
the shape of a foot-muff and an extra lap-robe,
and held his hand for a minute in both hers,—
all with very few words and yet saying a great
deal. And when Dr. Maryland reached home,
he found that a basket of game had in some sur-
reptitious manner got into his gig.

‘“Small danger of that !” Haze% thought, go-
ing back to his remark, as she went back into
the house. But it was not such a question
that brought the little hauds in so weary fash-
ion over her face. She stood very still for a
minute, and then went swiftly upstairs to finish
the work which Dr. Maryland had interrupted.
That could not wait ; and Hazel was learning,
slowly, that the indulgence of one's own sorrow
con. So the work was well done: only with
two or three sighs breathed over it, which gave
kind Mrs. Bywank a heartache for the rest of
the day. But then Hazel hastily swallowed a
cup of the chicken broth and went off to her
room. 1t had come now, without if or perhaps,
and she could only sit down and face it. The
one person in all the world to whom she be-
}wlonged,—-the only one that belonged to

ler !—

For a while, in the bitterness of the know-
Iedgc that he was sick, Hazel seemed to herself
half benumbed ; and sat stupidly dwelling on
that one fact, feeling it, and yet less with a
sense of lpaiu than of an intolerable burden. A
weight that made her stiv and move sometimes,
as if she could get away from it so. It was no
use to tell her not to anticipate ; to say he was
not much sick ; that was thin ice, which would
not bear. And now on a sudden Hazel found
herself confronted with a new enemy, and was
deep in the fight. What then? Only her own
willin a new shape.

She had come out so gently and sweetly, so
clearly tuo, from the mouths of restless perplex-
ity and questioning ; she had agreed, she had

‘decided, that her will should be the Lord’s will.

Nuw came a sudden sharp test. She had cho-
;su heaven, with earth yet in her hand,—mow

f earth were taken away ¢ And what if to do
the Lord’s will should bé all that was left her,

to fill her life ? Did her consent , did her accep-

 tance, reach so far?

And—Oh how hard that was ! —to study the
question, she must throw full upon it the li%‘ht
(or the darkness) of things that might be.
Things that she would not have let any one say
to her, km(’e-gdged Fosaibilities came and went
and came again, till Hazel stopped hercars and
buried her face in the cushions and did every-
thing in the world to shut them out. What
use ! She fad to consider them. Was she will-
ing now that the Lord should do what he pleas-
ed with Zim ?—She could not word it any other
way. And the fight was long: and time and

pany !”’

again pain came in such measure that she could

attend only to that. And so the day went by
with occasional interruptions, and then the un-
broken night.

She could submit,— she must submit: could
she accept? Nothiug was anything without
that. And she was getting almost too worn out
to know whether she could or not. So she
would sit, with her face buried in her hands,
putting those fearful questions to herself, and
with answering shivers running over her from
head to foot. Then would come interval of
restless pacing the floor, thinking all socts of
things ; chiefly, that the very minute it was
light she would set off for Morton Hollow.

hat would that serve ! what could she do if
she were there? But one Hand could meddle
with these things, and work its will. And for
a while a bitter sense of the Lord’s absolute
power seemed to lie on her head and heart till
she felt crushed. She could not walk any long-
er, she could not debate questions ; she could on-
ly lay her head against the arm of the chair, and
sit still, bearing that dull pain, and starting at
the sharp twinges that now and then shot
through it.

There came to her at last, as she sat there,
suddenly, the old words. Words read to her
so long ago, and learned so lately. They had
reached her need then, and there she had in a
sort left them, bound up with that. But once
morc now they came, so new, so glorious, all
filled with light.

¢ For the love of Christ constraineth us *’ !—
The key to life work, but no less to life endur-
ance. And the key turned softly, and the bolts
flew back, and Wych Hazel covered her face
saying eagerly, ¢ Yes, yes!”

But then, even with the saying,, she broke
quite down, and a stormy flood of tears swept
over her, and left her at last asleep.

There was no getting back when the day
dawned. But Hazel soon found that this
question was not to be ended once for all like
the other. It came up anew with each new
morning, and must be so met, and answered :
in full view of what unknown possibilities the
day might bring or the night have brought, the
assenting * yes’” must be spoker. The strug-

le was long, sometimes, and sometimes it was
ate before she left her room ; but those who
saw her face of victory when she came would re-
member it always.

Still, the days were long. And hearts are
weak ; and Hazel grew exceedingly weary. Chaf.
ing most of all against the barriers that kept
her from Morton Hollow. At first, when Dr.
Maryland left her that night she thought she
should go with the sunrise nextday. Then
she recollected herself.

“I said I would follow his bidding ¥ 7
could,” she remembered, —‘“and 1 can wait
one day.” I’ :

And so she could wait two, and so she waited
on. One day she iust go ; the next, she would
write and ask permission. ‘‘ But he never ask-
ed me to write !”’~-she thought suddenly, cover-
ing her face in shame. ‘“ What would he think
of me?” Bat och, why had he given such
orders {— .

It was the old story,—she was supposed to
have no discretion.

‘1 dare say he thought 1 should rush over if
I had a fingerache 1"’ she said with sowne natur-
al indignation. Was she then really so little
10 be trusted? Wych Hazel sat down to
study the matter, aud as usual, before the exer-
cise had goue on loug, she began to foot up
hard things against herself. How she had
talked to him that night !'—what things she
had told him! Then afterwards what other
things she lad proposed to do,-—propositions
that were stamped at once with the seal of im-
propriety. Hazel pressed her hands to her
cheeks, trying to call off those pauinful flushes.
Well—he should see now !—She could wait, it
he could. Which praiseworthy climax was
reached—like the top of Mount Washington—
in a shower of rain. But the whole effect of
these musings was to make her shrink within
herself, and take up again all the old shyness
which had been yieldiug, little by little, Defore
the daily intercourse of the month past. Prim
found her very stately over reports, after this ;
and even good Dr. Maryland would often fare
no better, and betake himself home in an ex-
tremely puzzled state of mind. That the girl
was half breaking her heart over the twofold
state of things, nobody would have guessed.
Unless, possibly, Mrs. Bywank.

Meantime, the purchase of the Hollow pro-
perty ftom Gov. Powder had been completed ;
and the fine fall weather tempting people to
stay and come, and the region being thus full
of guests, Chickaree had been regularly besieged
during most of these two months. And almost
at the time the sickness broke out in the Hol-
low, Mr. Falkirk had been summoned to Eng-
land, where his only remaining sister was liv-
ing, with the news that she was very ill. Mr.
Fa%kirk had neverthelsss stood to his post, un-
til the fever had gone in the Hollow and he
saw that Rollo would soon be able to resume
his place. And then he had gone, wmuch to
Wych Hazel's disgust. ““ It seems,”’ she said,
‘“ that I can never want anybody—even my own

| guardians,—so much as somebody else !’

CHAPTER XX.
ABOUT CHRISTMAN,

The days lingered along, but no worse news
came. Rollo was slowly regaining his usual con-
dition. Still December was half gone before
with all his good will he could undertake the
drive from the Hollow to Chickaree.

E

Late one afternoon Dr. Arthur set him down
at the old house door. A cool winter breeze
was fitfully rustling the dry leaves and giving a
monitory brush past the house now and then ;
whispering that Christmas was near ane snow
coming. Staying for no look at the suulight in
the tree-tops, Rolfo marched in and went
straight to the red room. He stood suddenly
still on opening the door. No one was there,
not even the presence of a fire, but chair and
foot-cushion stood as they had been left two
months before ; the aches had not been removed
and the flowers in the vase had faded and drop-
ped with no renewal. Rollo next went down
the hall to Mrs. Bywaunk’s quarters. Here a
side door stood open, and Mrs. Bywank herself
stood on the steps shading her eyes and gazing
down the road.

‘“ What are you looking for, Mrs. Bywank
said a cheery voice behind her.

“Mr. Rollo!” cried the old housekdeper
turning with a_delighted face. 1 am glad to
see you again sir, surely ! And well-nigh your-
self again ! 1 was just looking for Miss Wych
—it is time she was home.”

‘“ Where is she ?*

“Off and away,” said Mrs. Bywank, with
the smile of one who knows more than his ques-
tioner. ¢ She's a busy little mortal, these
days.”

What does she find to be so busy about ?”

‘I should like to tell you the whole story,
sir,—if we had time,”’ said Mrs. Bywank with
a glance down the road. *“She’ll never tell—
and I think you ought to know. Step this way
Mr. Rollo, and you can see just as well and be
more comfortable.”

Mrs. Bywank led the way to a little corner
room were fire and easy chairs and a large win-
dow commanding the approach.

“ 1 suppose you’d like to hear, sir,” she said
as she replenished the fire, “‘how the world has
goue on down this way for nearly two months
bacek 7

““Very much,”—Dane said gravely, with
however a restless look out of the window.

“ Well sir, about the first days I cannot say
much. T hardly saw Miss Wych at all. She
used to dress up and come down and meet Mr.
Falkirk, and then she’d go back to her room,
and rhere she staid.  Only she’d given me or-
ders about the articles for the Hollow.

So one morning, just as the beef and things
were brought into my kitchen, and one of the
maids had gone down for a kettle, in walked
Miss Wych. ¢ Byo,” says she, ““I am going
to make everything myself in future.”—
‘‘But my dear ! said I, “‘you don’t know
how.” :

““I am going to learn,” says she.

“Well,” said 1, “you can look on ‘and
learn.”

““1 will do it then and learn,” says she—and
she marched right up to me and untied my big
apron and put it on lherself ; for T don’t believe
then she had an apron belonging to her.”

Without ceasing to keep watchjof the win-
dow, Dane’s eves gave token of hearing and
heedind, growing large and soft, with a flash
coming across them now and then.

“It's a nice business to hinder Miss Wych
when she has a mind,” Mrs, Bywaunk went on ;
“but I couldn’t see her tiring herself over the
fire—so 1 said, * But my dear, think of your
hands! No gloves !””

*“ What about my hands ?” says she.

““Cooking is bad for them Miss Wyeh,”
says 1. :

“ls it ¢ said she. ¢ Well, they've had
their share of being ornamental.  What is the
fivst thing to do, Byo

*“ 8o I felt desperate, —and said 1, ¢ My dear
when Mr. Rollo comes back he will not like to
find your hands any different from what they
are uow.—She turned round upon me so,” said
Mrs. Bywank laughing a little, ““that 1 didn’t
know what she would say to me for my imper-
tenance. However, she only gave me one great
look out of her eyes,—und then stood looking
at her hands, and then slie ran off,—and was
gone a good little while. And 1 felt so bad 1
couldn’t set to work nor anything, till at last 1
kuew it must be done, and 1 told the girl to set
the kettle on. And just then back she came,
looking— Well, you’ll know some day, sir, how
Miss Wych can look,” said Mrs. Bywank with
dim eyes. ¢ However, the lgoves were on ;
and she just took hold, steady and quiet as an
old hand, and never opened her lips but to ask
a quétion. Of course I sat by and directed,
and kept a girl there to lift and run ; but from
that day Miss Wych . made everp single thin,
that went to the Hollow—or to you, sir—wit
her own little fingers. So that Kepr her fast all
the mornings.”

Dane’s 8yes did not leave the window. His
lips took a firmer compression.

‘“ Then in the afternoons she just shut Ler-
self up again,—and I knew that would not do,
and I begged her to go out. So she said at last
that she could’nt go and come without such a
train—and it did seem as if people were be-
witched, sure enough,”” said Mrs. Bywank. ‘1
think there never was such a run on the house.
What with you sick and Mr. Falkirk somehow
n_otrtaking much notice—You know he’s gone,
sir

“Yes.”

““Miss Wych took it rather to heart,” said
Mrs. Bywank. ¢ sShe couldn’t why he went.
But I asked her then why she didn’t ride in the
woods where nobony’d meet ler.—*If there
was anything to do there! she said. * But no-
body lives in my woods.”— ‘¢ Ask Reo,” says I,

‘¢ He goes everywhere.”
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“So T don’t know what Reo told her, but
now she’s out all the afternoon : busy some-
where. And there !” said Mrs Bywank, as a
hsrseman Prwssed the window,-- “it’s hard to
blame her for staying late. But there she
comes "' and the ol housckeeper went softly
from the room.

At alittle distance now he could see the
brown horse and his rider, with Lewis follow-
n. Coming slowly at first, the. with sudden
haste she saw horseman ai the door. Hazel
knew her mistake in a mwontent, but she kept
up her pace as the unweleome visilor came on
to meet her; and just up the steps deftly jump-
ed herself off, giving no chance for civilities.
Then after a few words of colloquy dismissed
't}1e intruder, and came slowly up the steps.
There pausod, looking wistfully down the smp-
ty road, and finally came in, taking notes and
messages from Dingee,

“Give me tea directly,” she sud. * And
admit no one, on any pretence whatever.”

** Mas’ Falkirk ?* ‘suggested Dingee. *“ Spose
done come home

“ Mr. Falkirk never asks admittance.”

¢“ Mas’ Rollo ?°

*“Did you hear what I said 1"’ —exclaimed his
tuisaress ; and Dingee vanished.

Wych Hazel turned for one more look at the
road, drew a deep sigh that was half patient
and half impatient ; and then slowly pulling off
cap and gloves came forward to the corner room
chanting softly to herself as she came—

* Endlich bliiht die Aloe,

** Endlich tright der Palmbaum Frichte H
.* Endlich schwindet Fuicht and Weh.

‘' Endlich wird der Schmerz zn nicete ;

‘" Endlich nah’t das Freudenthal ;

‘ Endlich, endlich komm3: einmal!”’

_But with the first step insids the door the
girl stopped short, folding her hands over her
eyes as if they were dazzled.

‘‘ Endlich ?” repeated Rollo. But then there
was a long silence.

*¢ Endlich—what #’

“Kommt einmal—But 1 thought it never
would

“Ah, what do you know about it? I am
very tired of livin‘f without you, Wych !”

iy Yes "—Words were like sight to-day.

, Yes? Do you say 0! What do you know ?
There has been all these weeks a vishionary
Iresence of you—that was not you—flitting be-
fore me continually ; standing beside me, com-
Ing and going, by night and y day. with the
very rustle of your garments and the look of
your brown eyes ; but I could not touch it, and
it did not speak to me ; it smiled at me, but the
lips were silent ; and the eyes sparkled and
were sometimes wistful, but it passed on and
vanished, . It mocked me, it tantalized me.
The expeaience wus good for me perhaps ; T was
obliged to remind myself that I had something
else to live for. 1n the night watches this pres-
¢nce came and brushed by me—1looked in at the
door—stood between the rising sun and my
eyes—hovered like a vision in the moonlight ;
——sorrowed over me when I was weary, and
comforted me when I was sick. 1 mean the
Vision did ; bnt the fact of the vision tantalized
me. - Is this hand true flesh and blood ?”” He
tried it with his lips. A shadow as of what had
been came over the girl’s face. She answered
unsteadily—

. ““You did not stand by me in my watches.
Y 0‘;1 }(liave(:) been off at the very cnds of the earth !
—and—O won’ . g ]
habit t you let me go and get off my

« How long will you take

“Two minutes.”

1f there were suspicious wet eyelashes when
1\.[188 Wych came back, she had at l:ast by that
time got herself in hand, as well as got rid of
hel" habit. She came in noiseless and grave and
quiet, in a soft shimmering rustle of deep red
silk, and held out her hand again.

*“ You should not have stirred out such a cold
day,” she said. “But come into the ofher
room ; it is warmer there.”

Dane had not sat down,
watching for her ;
arms agaiu,
tion,

:: lv;l'av,(: youbeen a good child all these weeks ?”

No. .

he was standing
and now drew her within his
1n a seeming ignoring of her invita-

‘“ Wherein not " )

4 “Primr&)s%e would have settled coih wsedl‘}'
own, an en ha in obeying orders.
wasn't a bit.” Ppy ying

“_People are not all good ofter the same
fashion,” said Dane laughing, holding her fast
and looking at her.
n“PIPY, or submissive—but obeyed orders never-

eless,.”

**No,”” said Wych Hazel slowly, ‘1 am not
sure that 1 did. T had said 1 would keep away
If1 could—and 1 remembered how you. might
look at me if I went. So it was better to stay
and die quictly at home.” o .

. “*Is that the footing on which we are to live
1u the future 2’ said Dane laughing and kissing
her. He evidently was rather in a g1y mood.

For all answer, Hazel drew him across the
h"’-,l to the dining room, and sounding her
Whistle began to make preparations for tea
- With a speed and energy before which Dingee

flew round like a cat. Then, dismissing him,
Hazel crossed with soft steps to the side of the
loun%;al and stood there a moment, lookingé down,
searching out the traces of illness and fatigue.
Dane was paler and thinner certainly than he
had been two months before. But his colour
was the colour of health, and his gray eye had
certainly suffered from no faintness. It was
very bright now as it met hers, aud he sprang up.

““ My little Wych was not |

¢ Nothing ails me,” he said. ““I am onlu
tired with twelve miles in Arthw’s buggy. Yoy
will have no doubt how I am, when you see how
much work I mean to do before I go away.”

““You will not do any work to-night,” said
Wych Hazel decidedly. And then she made
herself very busy about Mr. Rollo’s tea, with
quict dictatorship making him take and not
take, as she saw fit.  But I suppose he was casy
to rule to-night, and had besides matter for
study in the grave mouth and the eyes that
would hardly meet his.  Perhaps he began to
observe that there was more work to do than he
had been aware.  Perhaps he saw, that in these
two months of separation the old timidity, the
old reserve, had grown up and flourished to an
alarming extent. Just at first, when he came,
defences had not been up, or his sudden appear-
ance had flung them down ; but it was rather
the Wych Hazel of last year than of last October
who sat before himnow. Betraying herself now
and then, it is true, by a look or a tome, but
still on the whole keeping close guard. Clearly
this was not to be an evening of confidences.
Rollo made his observations for a little time ;
aund then enquired gravely, o

“ What have you done with Mr. Falkirk ¢

“His sister in England wanted him. He
went to her.  One ought to have six guardians,
you perceive.”’ .

““ How do you expect to be taken care of this
winter, in such a state of things " )

““1 ought to give more trouble than ever,’’ said
the girl, shaking her head,—*after ,szuch an,
apprenticeship at taking care of myself.

““I hope not,” said Dane demurely. ‘ Bat
Hazel, it is time we began to talk about busi-
ness. There is a great deal to be said, at least,
before Arthur comes to fetch me. Doyou kuovvv’
it is just a week, or little more, to Christinas?

““Yes,” said Hazel. I know.” ) .

““1 might divide my subject categorically into
two parts; how Christmas is be kept in the
Hollow, and how we shall keep it here. 1want
vour best attention on both heads.”
© 41 have not thought—I tried not to think.
1 wished Christinas a hundred miles away !”’

‘I am quite unable to fathom the mystery of
that statement.”

¢ Yes, of course,” said Hazel ; ¢ how should
you know ? But if you had been shut off here —"
and she gave her plate a little push, sitting back
in her chair, as she might have done,—and had
done—in many of the weary days gone by.

¢ Meanwhile Christmas is not a hundred miles
off,” said Dane watching her. ‘¢ How shall we
keep it ¢

“1 don’t know. I never did keep it much.”

‘¢ First, there is the Hollow.”

0 in the Hollow !—yes, certainly. They
must all have a Christmas dinner, for one
thing.”

“ Well, goon. 1 want your help. Isu
they never kept Christinas much, either.

se
W hat

'shall 1 do for them ?”

‘“ How many Christmas trees would reach
through the Hollow ?”

Dane shook his head. “‘1am afraid we are
hardly ready for that. And there isscant time.
1 must be coutent to do without the poetry,
this year, and make everybody happy prosaic-
ally.”

‘y‘With roast beef and plum pudding,”’ said
Hazel. ¢ But then I would rather find out real
wants, and supely them. Could that be done ?”

““Hardly. Not in detail. The time is too
short. In general, there is always the want of
good cheer and of joy-taking ; or of auything to
give cause for joy. How would it do, for Christ-
mas, to send in supplies for a good dinner to
every house? Then we can take breath and
think about New Year’s Day.””

¢“1 suppose that could not fail. But then, to
make them feel really like Christmas, they
ought to have something they do not need.’’

““] am open to suggestions,” said Dane smiling.
¢ As much as they are to the fruits of them.
What shall 1 give them that they do not necd ?
1 think you are quite right, by the by ; though
it isnot the precise light in which the subject is
commonly viewed by the benefactors of their
species.”’ L

““Yes,” said Hazel. ¢ As if sleighing on the
bare ground was good enough for people who
generally walk. But you want them to forget
the ground for a while, and go softly, and hear
the bells.”

(T'o be continued.)

THE GLEANER.

L'iano of Gatibaldi has been prohibited 5
Italy. K

AppcL Kerim Pasha weighs 19 stones, and
used to take five baths a day at Schumla.

* TRAMWAYS have been introduced at Naples,
aud it is proposed to extend one to Vesuvius.

It is rumoured that Prince Bismarck intends
shortly to visit some quiet Engish sea coast place,
probably Sandown.

RATHER a grand scheme has Leen {:roposed,
and an illustration issued, of a swing bridge on
the Thames, below London Bridge.

THE Sultan has sent a large part of the plate
of the palace to the mint, that it may be em-
ployed for military purposes.

Fi1vE young English noblemen have arrived in
Copenhogen, carrying with them canoes, in
which they intend to explore Denmark by pad-
dling through the lakes,

TuE monarchial journals are reduced to attack-
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ing the white hat of M. Thiers; he certainly
gives the government organs great anxiety,
without ever noticing them.

17 is stated on good authority that London is
to have a new par%;, made by the demolition of a
mall number of houses, mostly private, situ-
sted iu the immediate neighborhood of the new
aalace of Westminister.

It is expected that Prince Albert Victor ou
completing his education, will be appointed for
duty to a regiment, continuing in a subordinate
position until he has obtained a full insight into
the working of the regimental system.

THE eating of opium as a stimulant is largely
on the increase in the United States. Women
appear to be more addicted to the habit than
men, and it prevails to a larger extent among
the richer and better educated classes than
among the poor.

THERE was esprit of the rightsort in the reply
of Sir Henry Halford, of the British rifle team,
L‘f the toast of welcome when, as he raised the
glass of champague to his lips, he laughingly
seid : ‘“ We can’t say, this time, ¢ Here’s suc-
cess to you.’”’

ExcLAND wants everybody to practice free
trade, lut a select committee of the House of
Commons, to whom the matter had been refer-
red, recently reported 14 to 7 in favor of levying
aheavy duty upon American beef in the interest
British cattle raisers and sellers.

THE cost of the Pittsburgh riot to that city
alone is estimated at $4,500,000 which is more
than one-fortieth of its entire assessed valua-
tion. This is equal to a tax of $32 15 for every
mam woman and child, supposing the city to be
held responsible

VERY excellent models of the Exhibition
building are to be hggl for a few sous, in choco-
late and gingerbread ; some vendors will give
you along with the former, and in the same
material, a Colorado beetle, in full work on a
potato stalk. The alabaster models are dearer,
and labour under the disadvantage that they
cannot be eaten.

THE third finger was originaly chosen for
wearing the wedding ring, for the reatson that
it is not only used less, but is more capable of
wreserving a ring, from bruises—having thus
one quality peculiar to itself, that .it cannot be
extended but in company with some other fin-
ger, whereas the others may be singly stretched
out to their full length and straightness.

A SUITE of apartments, costing £2,421, ex-
clusive of furniture, to be fitted on board the
Dritannie, cadet ship, at Dartmouth, has been
prepared at Devonport yard. The apartments
are intended for the sons of the Prince of Wales,
tutors, and domestics, and when fitted will oc-
cupy nearly the whole of the vessel's poop. The
erection and furnishing are to he completed by
September 2nd.

Jules Verne’s romance of Round the World in
Eighty days has been eclipsed by a fact, as we
find in a letter from Dr. I. S. de Hass, American
consul at Jerusalem, who says :—*“ Not count-
ing the time I laid over at different points, as
these breaks in the journey could all have been
avoided, 1 made the entire circuit of the globe
in exactly sixty-eight days, and, but for heavy
weather on the Pacific, would have made it in
sixty-two days.” The learned traveller enters
into particulars, dry and matter of fact, leaviug
no doubt as to what he asserts.

A ¢oLotrkp man employed by Jelt Davis at
the time of his capture says that he was not dis-
guised as & woman on that memorable occasion.
He was dressed in his ordinary clothing ; cavalry
boots, dress-coat and a broad-brinimed Texas
hat. It is admitted, however, that he wore a
‘“ waterproof,” and, on his shoulders had a
shawl. Mr. Davis went to the tent-door, and
was ordered by the soldiers to surrender. He re-
plied that he would not ; he would rather die.
At this, Mrs. Davis pressed to her husband and
put her arms around his neck, begging the sol-
diers not to kill him ; both she aad the children
crying piteously.

Poers Lavkeate.

The following rough list of Poets lLaureate
will be interesting to our readers : —

Reign. Doet.
Richard 1......... Baston.............. ‘Wrote officially on
the Crusade.
Henry II1 Henry d'Avranches Stipend of one hua-
shillings.
Edward II... ....Gulielmus.......... Wrote of siege of
- Stirling Castle,
Bdward IV John Kay...........Wrote * History of
. Rhodes.”
Henry VII...... Andrew Bernard. ...
Henry VIII......John Skelton....... Lal:aeated at Ox-
ord.
Eljzabeth ...... Edmund Spenser ...DISPUTED—W]. per

annum from Queen

James 1.. ..Samuel Daniel......
Charles I. ..Ben Johmnson ......1001. and a butt of
. Canary wine.
Sir Wm. Davenant )
Charies 1I. ...... John Dx'ymleu,...ltl)l.l and a butt of
wine.
James II. ........ Ditto Adm‘)ted the Court
reéligion [Catholig]

William and Mary,Thomas Shadwell Author ot[’ ¢ Lancu-
. shire Witches.”

Nahum Tate...... Ejected to make
room for Rowe,
George 1. .......... Nicholas Rowe ., Author of ¢ Tamer-
lane,” &ec.

Lawrence Eusden. A clergyman

George II. ........Colley Cibber ....The ofiice was next
gvf;‘:artéd ]:o Gray

0 declined.

George III.. ...... William Whitehead ed

Thomas Warton.
Henry James Pye M.l lP. for Berk-

shire.
“Robert Southey. Received 4551 an-

.- nually.
George 1V. . Ditto
Willjam 1V Ditto -
Victoria .....,, Ditto ..
Wordsworth .. ..
Teunyson......

¢ BURLESQUE.
KNOCKED OVER BY THE QUADRUPLEX.—The
members are very able liars, according to what
we read about them.  One of them stood up in
a recent meeting and said : *“The telegraph
company are now using the quadruplex system
over the Virginia and Salt Lake cireait, by
means of which four messages may be sent sin-
ultaueously over a single wire. The inereased
strain on the wire is not visible here in Austin,
but I was out at Dry Creck yesterday and in
that vicinity the wire was just humping itself,
and groaning and straining, and just dropping
words off in chunks. I examined' the wire and -
found aknot in it, and came to the conclusion
that a quadruplex message had struck the knot
and got tangled up and stuck at that point. 1
tried to straighten the wire out, but a section of
an account of a battle between the Turks and
Russians struck me on the ear and knockad me
down, and I concluded is was not advisable to
fool with the thing. .
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MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Mus. Scorr-SippoNs is making a great deal of
money in Australia. )

MiLLE. AivEe has arrived from Paris.
will appear first in Brooklyn.

Mgrs. EpWARDY novel, Leak,
Fashion, is to be dramatized.

‘‘The Danites’”” career at the New Broadway
Theatre promises to be exceedingly prosperous.

MME. ETHELKA GERSTER-GARDINA has ac-

cepted an engagement for the winter season at the Paris
Italian Opera.

MME. CeLesTE, who is nearly seventy years
old, is announced to play the part of the boy in
‘‘ Peveril of the Peak *’ at Drary Laune, London.,

A~ absurd report has been going about in
Paris that Mario had fallen to the low rank of prompter

at a theatre in St. Petersburg. Heis director ofa musenm
at Rome.

ONE of Jenny Lind’s (Mme. Goldschmidt)
daughters intends, it is said, to make her appearance at
oo distant date, upon the lyric stage. The quality ofher-
voice is said to be excellent.

A comMissioN, presided over by M. de Chen-
neviéres and M. Ambroise Thomas, has been appointed
to arrange for & Musical Section at next year's Exhibi-
tion; 250,000f. is placed at their disposal.

The Cluny Theatre has in preparation a scien-
tific play by M. and Madame Louais Figuier, entitled
*“8ix Parties du Moude.” The director- intends to spare
no expense, and has ordered twelve new scenes and 100
costumes.

MM. Carvor and Drrv, in conjunction with
Offenbach have written n comic opera entitted * Made-
moiselle Favart.” For the part of the heroine they have
selected Mlie. Girard. the pretty Serpolet of the  ‘Cloches
de Corneville.”

Mg. WILLIAN YoUN., formerly the editor of
The New Y'ork Albion, has written a blank verse play on
the subject of ‘ Corinne,"—Madume de Stael's well-
known work—which he hopes to have produced in Amer-
ica. Mr. Young is now residing in Paris. -

HALEVY's opera of ““ La Reine de Chypre” has
not bad the success anticipated. 'The Paris (irand Opera
labours under the disadvantage of having no singers
worthy of the name, only one morceaw—Triste Exilé—
was applauded. 'T'he scenery however is magnificent,
and the ballet sutisfactory.

The coming prima donna is a Dutch woman,
or girl. rather. "Her name is Jenny Van Zandt, and since
she was eight years old she bas been connected with the
stage. She is now studying music at Milan. At ten
years old she wiote'a four-nct tragedy, by way of amuse-
ment during play-hours at school. 1t is expected that
she will be brought out at Her Majesty’s in 1879,

Meus, Marey was a grand-looking woman,
and she was a brilliant pianist as well us composer.
Quite recently she played at a private party to the little
Chinese ambassadress, who followed her across the room
ou her Jittle shoes, and stood listening beside her in won-
derment.  “* Virginia Gabriel” was one of the few
women-musicians who bave ever reached any eminence.

Tis approuching musical season in ltaly is
not anuvunced usder very brilliant auspices, apprehen-
sivu being felt that several of the principal theatres for
opera, the Fenice at Venice, the Bellini at Pulermo, the
Carlo Fenice at Genou, und the Pergola at Flarence. will
uot open their doors. It appears that the manager of La
Scala at Milan has hud much ditticulty in cowpleting an
efticient company.

AN odd incident occurred the other night at
the Park Theatre, London, during the performance of
" The Rake's Progress.” lo the duel between Tom
Rakewell and Harry Maskham, in the last act, the pistyls
twice missed fire, and Mr. H. Grattan had to exclaim to
the audience, ** Ladies and gentlemen, will you pleage
to imagine that I have been shot 1 on whichh he as.
sumed A recumbent position, and the curtain fell on the
usual tableau.

M. Dary has had in contemplation for »
]on%while an himportant alteration in the auditorivin of
the Fifth Avenue Theatre, and before the house opens
for the regular season, on the 4th of September, it will
be carried qut. The orchestra wiil be transferred to s
music roomt under the stage, asis now the fashion at the
Privcs of Wales Theatre, the Court Theatre, and all the
principal London theatres. A row of handsome fanteuils
or easy parlor chairs, will occupy the space now allotted

to the musicians, and will be the most desirable seats in
the theatre. ’

MADAME CHRisTINE NiLssox has entered
into an engagemeat to sing two nights & week for three
months, at the Iinperial Operas In 8t. Petersbnrg and
Moscow, for which she willp:iwoeive 7,000 francs.(2260) u
night, besides which two performances are to be g'ven
in her name as *‘benefits,” for which she is to be atd
23,000 francs. Before leaving Vienna last spring Ma-
dame Nilsson sigued a new agreement with Signor
Morelli, and will sing i German opera in the German
language during the months of February and March, at
the expiration of her Russiau engagement.

NOTICE TO LADIEN,

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the Ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 Si. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, os all shades ; also,
Feathers of all descriptions Repaired with the
greéatest care.  Feathers Dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves Cleaned and Dyed
Black only. ’

J. H. LesLavc. Works: 547 Craig ¢,
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AN IDYL BY THE RIVERSIDE.

I sat upon the rapid river's bank,
And soon myself in wandering fancy lost;

Fair flelds and homesteads faded from my view,
And bygone scenes my mental vision cross’d.

I saw the stately fir trees’ tapering top
Point upward to the clear uncluuded sky ;

The graceful ferns, down hanging from the bank
To Kkiss the waters that went rushing by.

‘While far away as mortal gaze could reach,
The sileut sentinels of ages stood ;
Few eyes had rested on their towering forms,
Few sounds disturbed their awful solituda.
The velvet moss that sheathed their spreading roots,
Had known no wound from desecrating axe ;
Though on its surface, oft the wandering deer
Might leave the impress of his wayward tracks.

The vision held ; methought 'twas evening now,

And golden crowns the western treetops bore,
When down the current swept a light canoce,

And sought the favoring shadows of the shore.
A signal cry went echoing o'er the tide ;

When gliding forth from some embowering glade,
Like fubled wood nymph, from her sylvan shrine,

There came a young and beauteous Indian maid.
A youthfal hunter clasped her dusky hand,

And placed withiu his craft her agile form ;
Pure votaries of Love, they took their way,

Nor feared the angry spirit of the storm.

I saw them, side by side, these lovers twain,
Float o’er the friendly river's dark'ning breast ;
While in her coy, but not unwilling ear,
The olden secret was once more confessed.
Perchaunce, he told her how his stricken foes
His prowess on the warpath oft had felt ;
Or whispered of his wigwam’s homely joys,
In gentler terms, her tender heart to melt,

The vision fades ; the duties of to-day
Recall me from that weird fantastic dream ;
I banish from my thoughts those timbered shores,
Ere Cartier passed their gloomy lines between.
My fanthom lovers, too. may glide to seek
The happy hunting ground of their desires,
Unmindful of the conquering race who come
To dwell within the country of their sires.

No doubt, the New World as the Old hath scenes
Where many a romance had its passing day,

But where the truthful chronicler, whose pen
Records the gentle tryst, or maddened fray ?

Those stately trees, mute witnesses ofall
That passed beneath their broad, protecting shade,

Grew, flourished, fell, and crumbled into dust,
With secrets of the ages unbetrayed !

Here were no graven stones, no mildewed tomes,
No treasure hiding archives of the land,

Like those from which a Scott or Shakspeare drew
The germs, which grew to glory ’neath their hand.

That dim, unwritten past, hath left no theme

- _For pen or pencil; inno annals we

Can read its storied romance, but alone
Conjecturs, fills the by-gone history ;

Alone can tell us how these lived and died,
Ere alien races had their boundaries sought ;

Ere Europe knew as yet a Western World,
Ere Flodden Field, or Agincourt was fought.

Montreal, August 20th, 1877. MARY J. WELLS.

ot

A SCHOOL-GIRL FRIENDSHIP.

MRS,

BY LEPROHON,

CHAPTER I11.

An opportunity of putting her project in ex-
ecution was soon likely to offer itself to our he-
roine, for an expedition had been planned for
the following day to visit some neighbouring
woods remarkable for a waterfall of great beauty.

As usual, Miss Brookes, even whilst still
standing on the piazza in the morning sunshine
waiting for horses and carriages to be brought
round, called Mr. Rodney to her side, careless
of the fact that he was conversing with his
young betrothed and enquiring with real inter-
est if she were ill, a solicitude the latter's palor
amply justified. The truth was the very thought
of the cruel task before her, and the mighty
sacrifice it would entail, made Gertrude’s heart
throb suffocatingly and blanched her check.
She felt it would be like signing her own death
warrant. Just as Mr. Rodney was on the point
of offering himself as her escort, the irrepressi-
ble Charlotte gayly spoke out, reminding him in
Ler clear sweet tones ofs his having promised to
act as her guide to the Silver Creek Falls. After
a moment’s hesitation, a quick glance towards
his betrothed, whose eyes were studiously avert-
ed, he accepted Miss Brooke’s challenge, the
latter little dreaming that she had thus defeated,
at least for a time, %er own most cherished de-
sire—a parting and final explanation between
Arthur Rodney and her friend.

The vacant place at our heroine’s side was im-
mediatel _taken by a Mr. Rowan, a wealthy,
good-loo ing, though tiresome young gentle-
man ; and if (fertrude had possessed n wish to
make reptisals, & favourable opportunity was
now offered - her., - Such was not, however, the
case, and though she listened politely to Mr.
Rowan's heary remarks on the weather and the
scenery, she mnever entered on anything ap-
proaching to flirtation. .

Arrived at the Falls, a general halt was call.
ed, and exclamations of real or simulated ad-
miration were.lieard on all sides. The scene
wus indeed charming : a canopy of fresh green
foliage overhead, through which 'the sunbeams
flickered down in golden lines, moss smooth and
soft as velvet beneath the feet, wild flowers
showing their frail lovely heads at the foot of
every old tree or.mossy stone, and the chief ob-
Ject of attraction, the pretty -cascade itself,
crowned with silvery foam, {eapiug down the
brown rocks and filling the air around with de-
licious coolness. Through the intervening trees
glimpses of the rude masonry of an old mill
were discernible, and the deep, solemn stillness
of the woods was relieved by many a musical
note from the boughs overhewd.

Suddenly a commotion on the outskirts of the

grove became perceptible, and a voice exclaim-
ed, “ By Jove, there goes Maitland’s turn-out !”
Just as a powerful black horse, dragging a small
but elegant phaton, dashed suddenly into a car
track leading into the wood.

After hurriedly excusing himself to Miss
Brookes, Rodney was off to the rescue, followed
by two or three of the gentlemen. When the
little excitement caused by this incident had
subsided, the remainder of the party either
seated themselves beside the spray-covered rocks
or dispersed to explore the woods. Some twenty
minutes afterwards Mr. Rodney rejoined the
sojourners by the waterfall, and to their enquiries
regarding the result of the affair, returned an
assurance that all was right and the horse prop-
erly secured.

‘“But where are Miss Mildmay and Miss
Brookes ” he asked, his quick eye at once de-
tecting their absence.

*“ Gone on a voyage of discovery with Mr.
Rowan. They said something about visiting an
old mill in the neighbourhood.”

An uneasy feeling shot through Rodney’s
breast. He remembered having heard that the
mill in question was in so ruinous a state as to
have necessitated the boarding up of the en-
trance. Fearing that Rowan, whom he knew
to be very careless, might have removed the
slight barricade and penetrated already into the
interior of the ruin with his companions, he
bent his steps in its direction; and soon came in
full view of it. Yes, the rough boards that had
barred the entrance were lying on the grass, and
a flood of amber sunshine stresmed in through
the aperture, lighting up the gloomy, cavernous
recesses and rough angles of the building. One
rapid, anxious glance at its ruinous aspect and
he sprang forward to the doorway. At the far-
ther end of the large square space stood Char-
lotte, while directly above her head, lit up by a
ray of golden light, was a long narrow crevice,
from which tiny rivulets of dust and mortar
were trickling down, unperceived by the tem-
porary inmates of the mill. Not far from the
spot in_question young Rowan, encouraged by
the enchanting smiles of Miss Brookes, was en-
gaged on the arduous task of dragging a heavy
block of wood towards a small window pierced
somewhat high in the wall, so as to enable the
lady to enjoy the view it commanded. The sit-
uation was most critical, and Rodney took in
its danger at & glance. The fissure was rapidly
spreading, dust and mortar were lightly falling
in every direction, unaccountable detonating
sounds made themselves faintly audible, whilst
Mr. Rowan, in his hasty struggles to effect his
object, was precipitating the crisis. Entering
with a (Luick yet light step, Rodney strode to-
wards Gertrude, who stood watching her com-
panions, an amazed expression on her face, and
quickly raising her in his arms, tarned towards

towan, exclaiming, ¢ For God’s sake take Miss
Brookes out of this; the mill is about to fall '’

Rowan, thus suddenly appealed to, and in no
circumstances ever remarkably bright, stood
staring mutely at the speaker, but Charlotte,
ever quick where her own safety or interests
were at stake, heard the warning, and in two
bounds was at the door, reaching it at the same
time as Rodney and his burden, followed by
Rowan, who, on seeing the rapid flight of his
companions, sped after them, impelled more by
instinct than reason.

Just as they had cleared the portal, the wall
in which Rodney had perceived the fissure fell
inwards with a thundering crash, and the whole
four were enveloped in a cloud of dust, cruimb-
ling mortar, and falling stones. Nota word was
spoken till they had put a tolerable distance be-
tween the dangerous building and themselves,
when Rodney asked, in a low agitated tone,

““ Gertrude, for God’s sake tell me are you
much hurt ¢’

He had seen a stone strike her just as they
had passed through the doorway.

‘A little,” was the faintly-whispered reply.
‘“ My head feels sore.”

““O my arm! I fear it is broken !” moaned
Miss Brookes, as she raised her elaborate trim-
med sleeve and revealed some scratches on the
white skin. ¢ What shall I do ?”

‘“Mr. Rowan, what are you about? Why
don’t you look after Miss Brookes ?’ sharply in-
terrogated Rodney, as he nervously tore off’ our
heroine’s hat to examine what injury she had
sustained.

*“ How can.1 look after Miss Brookes pray,
when my own shoulder is nearly dislocated ?’
was the gruff retort.

An angry gleam shat from the fair Charlotte’s
eyes at this double desertion, an experience
somewhat novel in her case, but she wisely held
her peace. By this time Rodney had removed
our heroine’s hat, parted the thick silky hair,
and discovered a long red gash, from which the
blood slowly oozed. Water, however, was at
hand, and dipping his handkerchief in the little
streamn  that. had once moved the mil), he
staunched the wound with a skilful, tender

hand, Gertrude thinking all the while in a dizzy |

confused sort of way, that she had never felt so
appy as now, thus tended and cared for by her
betrothed.

The crash of the falling mill having been heard

by the other members of the party, stragglers-

soon began to arrive on the scene of action, and
assistance was proffered on all sides. Miss
Brookes immediately became the centre of a
simputhlzmg' circle, and the trifling scratches
she had received were loudly lamented over.
Rodney allowed of uo interference with his charge
heyond accepting for her a glass of water, and
as he held it to her white lips he saw at last the
colour return in some degree to them,

“ How shall 1 thank you, Mr. Rodney ! You
have saved my life,”’ she whispered.

““Why should you thank me for doing my
duty ?” was the half gay, half serious reply.

There was something in his answer that jarred
unpleasantly on the girl’s ear.  Ah! it was duty
then that had dictated the preference he had
given her over Charlotte Brookes, a preference
that' had secretly filled her heart with joy.
Shortly after, Miss Brookes came up to them,
accompanied by one of the kind, fussy matrons
of the party, who then and there insisted, des-
pite Gertrude’s faint remonstrances and Rodney’s
more outspoken objections, on taking possession
of her dear young friend, who must be kept per-
fectly quiet, remain with and return in the same
carriage as herself.

Fearing a refusal might be construed into a
desire to continue in the charge of Mr. Rodney,
who might perhaps be already wearying of an
office undertaken through duty, Gertrude com-
plied, evidently to the annoyance of her be-
trothed.

““ Well, Mr. Rodney, what do you think of
our recent adventure?’ asked Miss Brookes,
looking up into Rodney’s face with her most
winning smile. ‘“ Was it not in the highest
degree sensational

““Yes,” he answered, smiling despite him-
self. ¢ But who was the Fatima whose perse-
vering curiosity brought such an adventure upon
us ¢’

Miss Brookes turned the tip of lLer dainty lace-
covered parasol towards herself, thereby mutely
replying to his interrogation.

‘“Ah ! indeed. Well, ’tis fortunate the results
have not been more serious.’’

““Yes, thanks to Mr. Rodney’s gallantry,”
and the fair speaker gracefully bowed. ¢ With
what bravery and promptitude you rescued our
poor timid Gerty, who would neger have had
courage to save herself.”

‘“ Miss Brookes flatters me.
duty.”

‘ That is more than Mr. Rowan can say. He
remorselessly left me to my fate, as indeed did
every one else.”

‘“Oh, that tacit reproach is for me, Miss Char-
lotte, but please bear in mind that Miss Mild-
may was standing alone, and it was natural to
suppose that, as Mr. Rowan was so much en-
grossed attending to‘your behests, he would also
see to your safety in the moment of danger.”

“Ah! Rodney; jealous at last!” thought
the lady, with secret exultation, replying, how-
ever, with ontward calm :

‘“ Very true ; but to make amends for having
left me completely to my fate, you must really
take charge of me on the way home, without ex-
recting. %owever, another exciting adventure
ike that of this morning to enliven the route.”

It was impossible to resist the winsome gaiety
of this appeal, so Arthur Rodney offered his arm,
which was triumphantly aceepted.

(Tv be continued. )

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

BrrTER to have loved a short girl than never
to have loved a tall.

THE two most valued tiuts at present are dove
purple and Eastern light.

TuERE is one way for a woman to keep a secret.
That is to keep it going.

A LONELY Keokuk bachelor wants to adopt a
girl baby—not less than 18 years old.

““IMprOVED Fic-LEAVES” is the heading
which the New Oricans Democrat puts over an
article on the fashions.

BriGHAM Yousa liked to talk of old times,
but said that his second dozen weddings scemed
like a dream to him.

THE latest thing in scarf pins is a miniature
shot gun, double-barrelled and highly polished.
It looks sporting.

A CLERGYMAX lutely said that modern young
ladies are not the daughters of Shem and Ham,

I merely did my

“but of henr and sham.

AN old bachelor probably wrote the following
¢ Twixt women and wine man’s lot is to smart ;
’tis wine makes his head ache, and woman his
heart.”

Tur revival of bruvettes has brought amber
into fashion again ; it is both exquisitely clear
andbclouded in necklaces, beads, crosses, and
combs.

WHELE one woman scans the horizon for
signs of the dawn of a brighter era, ten are
scouting among their neighbors trying to borrow
saleratus. ‘ } )

‘““Avoip that which you blame others for
doing,” says one of our wise men. Well, things
have come to a pretty pass if a man can’t kiss
his own wife.

Driving past some harvest-fields, an lrish
coachman, addressing a smart girl engaged in
sheaving, exclaimed, ¢ Arrah, any darling, 1
wish I wiis in gaol for stealin’ ye 1

A WoMAN in Maine went to church without
her bonnet on, and several papers are making a

reat fuss over it.” We dare say she wore the
onnet, but it got-hidden behind one of her ¢ars.
. CONFIDENCE js truly the most - beautiful. of
human atrribites ; yet we never knew a4 woman

‘toredd the notice of the birth of a young couple’s

first child without pausing to ask the date of
their marriage.

wCLUsTERS and wreaths of flowers adorn the
new sun umbrellas, which also have a fringe of
silk to match the colours of the embroidery.
The owners of these gorgeous aflairs are supposed
to be gay and happy.

THE hanging gardens of the ancients were
nothing to the conservatories that the ladies now
carry about on their bonnets. Some of them are
big enough for Maud to come into, and would if
Maud were maseuline.

A NEW ladies’ periodical devotes eighteen
pages to fashion and one to cooking. And there
tsan cternal fitness in this. Fashion costs eight-
ecen times as much as cooking, and has more than
eighteen times as many devotees,

SPEAKING of the “Time Bargains,” in his
financial article & New York journalist says,
**The cntire female portion of one of the New
Bedford schools are engaged to be married v ithin
three months after graduating.”

TuE cruel fates never appear half so grim and
pitiless «s when they marry a girl who has gone
through Vassar and can play divinely, paint like
an angel, dance like a fairy and slam the front
door in seven languages, to a man who owes for
the clothes he was married in, begs his tobacco
and buys his wood half a cord at a time.

ANEW French costume is called La Présidence.
It is painfully plain, short, narrow, and put on
with a tippet. A cottage Miss in North Wales,
leaving home about a century ago on a bright
Sabbath morning, must have looked, as she
walked in a path through the rye, a perfect Pré-
sidence. The merit of the maid would then,
of course, have heen that she ignored the fact
that it would come into fashion a century later;
but the Parisians cannot ignore anything, and
in their endeavour tu look MacMahonish, Welsh
o]r Irish, they overdo La Présidence, and it spoils
them.

He invited her to lunch, and she, being a
beautiful young lady, went. She read the bill
of fare behind her sweet little fan, and whisp-
ered in zephyry accents : “ Woodcock on toast.’’
At this announcement it flashed across his mind
that his assets were but seventy-cents. Some-
thing must be done. * Cornelia, do you know
what a woodcock is ””’—¢¢ No, Mr. Spinks,” she
answered. ‘“ Well, then, my dear,” said he, ““it
is as big as a halibut.” —¢ 0, goodness gracious !”’
exclaimed the charming Cornelia, * then bring
me some pork and beans.” Spinks winked ex-
ultingly at the waiter, and the waiter winked
knowingly at him.

DOMESTIC.

FreExcH Beax SALAD.—String some French
beans and boil them whole in plenty of salted water.
When cold dress them with oil, vinegar, pepper, and salt,
some tarragon and capers finely minced, and garnish
with hard-boiled eggs, anchovies, and beet-root. The
dish must be well rubbed with a shallot.

ToMATO SALAD.—Peel some good-sized toma-
toes, not over-ripe, cut them in slices and remove the
pips, lay them in a dish with oil and vinegar in the pro-
portion of two to one, sprinkle pepper and salt over themn
according to taste, a few leaves of basil finely minced,
and some onions very finely sliced. They should lie in
the sauce for a couplie of hours before serving.

ToMaATOSATCE. —~Cut up some tomatoes and put
them into a saucepan containing a little water, with some
parsley, basil, marjoram, thyme. and laurel leaf, accord-
ing to taste, & pod of garlic, 4 few cloves, some whole
prepper and salt. Let them beil till thoroughly done,
then strain off the water, and puss them through a hair
sieve. Put a piece of butter in a saucepan, add to it
when melted a spoonful of four and the tomato palp,
mix thoiroughly, and when hot the sance is ready.

Murrox CUTLETS WItH ToMATO SAUCE.— Cut
the cutlets out of a piece of the best end of a neck of
mutton. They should be less than half an inch thick,
and neatly trimmed, with not too much fat left on them.
Give them a few blows with a bat, and grill them on or
in frout of the fire, which should be clear and fierce, so
that each cutlet be full of juice when cut. Sprinkle with
sz}lt, and arrange them in a circle on the dish, overlap-
ping each other; pour rome tomato sauce in the centre.

CHEEsE TArreETs.—Make a paste with 1 oz,
of butter, 20z of flour, the yolk of an egg, a little water,
a pinch of salt, roll it out to the thickness of the eighth
of an inch, and line some PAtty pans with it. Take 2 oz.
of finely-grated Parmesan cheese, beat it up in a bowl
with the yolks of two eggs ; add pepper, salt, cayenne.
and nutmeg, according to taste—very little of the two
latter ; then work in three tablespoonfuls of cream, fil!
each patty pan with the mixture, and bake in i moderate
oven till done.

T - -—

HUMOROUS.

“Why douw’t you mount a clean collar,
Brown? 1 do three times a day."—" Yes,”" replied
Brown to the boaster, * but everyone’s mother isn't a
washerwoman."”

A LADY, who was suffering under a slight in-
digposition, told her husband that it was with the greatest
difficulty she could breathe, und the effort distressed her
exceedingly. ‘'I wonldo't try, my dear,” soothingly
respouded the husband.

A rrOFESsor was expostulating with a student
for his idleness, when the latter said—It's of no use; 1
was cut out for a Joofer.—* Well,” declared the pro-

| fessor, surveying the studeot critically, ** whoever cut

you out understood his business.” .

‘ What would you please to order, sir? We
have potage pri jier 4 la Juliengé; Fricand do
veau avec croquettes de pommes de terre: rissoles de

| breuf—*‘ Milesian : ** Well, give us a_plateful of which

ever of them'’s nearest to Irish stew !

Is there any particular reason why a Main
street teamster can’t say *‘ whoa " to & tean that wonld
rather die thun run, without giviog a wailing shout with
the peculiar intonation of agovy that ‘makes everybody
on the block shriek aund run out to look at the murder?

SYDNEY BMITH gnce said that clergvmen
might be divided into three ol Nimrods, R ds,
and Fishing rods. 1t was not a bad epigram, but it has
been beaten by an American, who says that railways are
built upon three gauges—broad gauge, narrow gauge and
mortgage. -

A c11Y man having moved to the country for
quiet repose o’ nights away from the “noise of steam
and horse cars,” spent his first night in hunting up a
cricket who whistled lustily first in his right and then in
his left ear. The sun rose on a haggard man newly im-
pressed with the wonders of nature. |
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The recent introduction into public notice of
the Holman Stomach and Liver Pad, and the
wonderful relief experienced, and actual cures
eftected, in many authenticated instances, by its
application, is daily leading to numerous in-
quiries being made from all parts of the Domin-
lon as to its claims to public recognition. Health
is the grand essential to enjoyment of the good
things of this world, and is proportionately
prized by those who often vainly seek for its
restoration. Dispensing with all glittering ab-
surdities, and coming down to plain common
sense, its fundamental principle, absorption,
strongly appeals to sound judgment in its direct
action on the main seat of disease, the stomach,
whence so many ailments spring. Judging from
the warmth of many of the certificates, a simple
trial suffices to make a firm believer of the most
sceptical.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

q Solutionsto Problemssent tn by Correspondents
willbe duly acknowledged.

Allcommunnications intended for this department to
beaddressed Chess Editor, Office ot CANADIAN ILLUR-
TRATED NEWS, Montreal. .

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W, S Montreal.—Letter received. Many thanks.
Student, Montreal.—Correct solution of Problem No.
135 received.

"l‘. S.N.. Jersey Mills, Pu., U.S. —Your solution of
No. 134 s not correct. It Kt on Kt sq moves to Q B 3,
the P at Black's Q Kt 7 becomes a Q checking, and on
the Kt moving to Q sq (dis. c¢h.) the other P advances and
covers.

The Sixth Acuoual Cougress of the Dominion Chess
\s80ciation took Place at Quebec, on Thursday last, the
28th of August. Thlre was a large gathering present of
the lovers of the game, aud at a meeting held on the
course of the day, it was decided that each player who
éntered his name for competition in the accustomed
lﬂlll'ney should play one game with every other player.
‘The subjoined extract from the Quebec Chronicle will
give the result of the first day’s play, and we hope to be
able to furnish farther particulars in our next Column.
We ust add that the whole affairseemed to create much
interest in Quebec, and there was a large attendance of
the citizens to wateh the proceedings. It should. also,
be stated that everything was done by both players and
non-players to add to the comfort of their visitors, and
that their liberality and kinduess were only equalled by
the determination of the Chessplayers of the city to main-
t.mn {l)eir well-established character for skill in their
tavorite game,

TUE DOMINTON CHERS TOURNEY.
(From Quebec Chronicle.(

. This tmu‘uey opened at the rooms of the Quebec ('hess
(,lub; yesterday morning. Amongst those present were
the T resident of the Dominion Chess Association, Dr. H.
4 owe (who ocenpied the chair.) Professor Hicks, Mr.
Shaw and Mr. Henderson, all of Mountreal, and several
‘:‘!uehec Players. Eleven competitors have entered in

1@ match, the first mentioned eight of whom commenced
Play together Yesterday morning :—Messrs- White and
Hicks, Shaw and Bradley (Dr.,) MeLeod and Henderson,
and Pope and Holt. Dr. Howeand Messrs Fletcher and
‘S““d"m“n, the remaining three will commence playing
to-morrow. 'T'hree of the four games alluded to above
28 played by the eight first-mentioned gentlemen, were
bm“!lht t0 a close late last evening. The gamebetween
Messrs. White and Hicks ended in a draw ; Mr. Holt de-
feated Mr. Pope, and in the play between Mesars. McLeod
#od Henderson the latter gentieman came oft victorious.
Sev‘eml practice games were played by other gentlemen
during the day, which attracted considerable interest.
& OUr games are already engaged to commence this morn-
18 at ten o’clock, one between Professor Hicks and Mr.

NOTES.

(a) Evidently a slip on White’s part by which he loses
a piece.

(b) White makes strennous efforts to overcome the loss
of his piece.

(c) With the view of taking K B P and effecting an
exchange of Queens.

(d) White had now no chance, but protracted the
game to the 50th move, and ultimately resigned.

CHESS AT QUEBEC.
GAME 2001H.

Played at Quebec, last week, between Messrs. White
and Hicks, in the annual Tourney of the Dominion Chess
Association,

(French Game.)

WHITE.—{Mr. White.) BLACK.—-(M:’T Hicks.)

. PtoK4 PtoK 3
2. PtoQ4 PtoQ4

3. P takes P Ptakes P
4. KttoK B3 BtoQ3
5 BtoQ3 Ktto KB3
6. Castles Castles
7.PtoKR3 PtoKR3
R KttoQB 3 PtoQB3
9. Ktto K2 Ktto K35
10. Ktto K 5 B takes Kt
11. Ptakes B KttoQ 2
12. Pto K B4 Q to Q Kt 3 (¢ch)
13. Kto KR 2 PtoKB4
14. Ktto KKt 3 Kt takes Kt
15. K takes Kt KttoQ B4
16. Kto K R 2 KttoK 5
17. PtoQ Kt 3 BtoK 3
18. PtoQR 4 Kto KRsq
19. PtoQ RS QtoQB2
20. Qto K B3 I'toQB4
2. Qto KRS QtoQ2
22. BtoQR3 Pto QKt4
23. R P takes P enpassant R P takes I
2. BtoQ Kt 2 PtoQKt4
25, R takes R R takes R
26. R to Q R sq R tukes R'
7. B takes R PtoQB5
28. P takes P Q Kt P’ takes P
29, B takes Kt Q P takes B
30. Bto Q4 KtoR2 i
3. PtoQ B3 PiwKKt3
32. Qto Qsq Qto QKt2
33. QtoQR 4 QKttoR2
M. QtoQR7 Q takes Q

35. B takes Q.
Drawn after a few more moves.

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. 136.
WHITE. BLACK.
1.BtoQBG 1. Apything.

2. Mates accordingly.

Solutionof Problem for Youny Players, No. 134.
WHITE. BLACK.
1. Rto K5 (¢h)
2. Kt to Q 6 (ch)
3. B to K B7. Mate.

1. R tekes R (best)
2AKto KKt3

PROBLEMSN FOR YOUNG PLAYERS NO.135.

WHITE. BLACK.

Kat KR sq KatQKt3

QutKB3 BatQB2

BatQ Kt4 BatQ?2

Ktat K5 Pawnsat Q3

Pawns at K R 2, K Q B3 QKt 4, and Q
Kt2and Q4 R4

White to pla'y and mate in two moves,

J. K. MACDONALD,
LACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH,
&c.. 24 Latour Street, Montreal.

{F REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED T0.
15-18-52.238

- R. McLeod, another between Messrs. Fletcher and
‘,ha“" A game was also commenced last night, between
Professor Hicks and Mr. Pope, of Quebec. Members of
‘_}}‘{Q\lebec Chess Club and subscribers are invited to
Visitthe rooms and witness the progress of the Tourney.

PROBLEM No. 138.
By J. PIERCE.

ini gy
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N
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WHITE
White to play and mate in three moves.

GAME 199tH.
CHESS AT QUEBEC.
Played at Quebec, last week, between Messrs. MeLevd

a‘“d Hendeuon, in the annual Tourney of the Dominion
Chess Association.

WHITE. BLACK.
(Mr. McLeod.) (Mr. Henderson.)
I PtoK4 PtoK3
2. KKttoB3 PtoQKt3
3 KBtoQ B4 Q Bt Kt2
4. PtoQ3 . BtoK?2
5. Castles Pto Q4
4. P takes P P takes P
7. KBtoQKt 3 Kt'o KB3
8. PtoQB4 Castles
9. P takes P Kt takes P
10, QKtto B3 Kt takes Kt
11. P takes Kt Ktto Q2
12, PtoQ4 Ktto KB3
13. KttoK 5 PtoKR3
14, Qto Q3 BtoQ3
15. Kt to Kt 6 (a) BtoK35 -
16. Qo KR 3 B takes Kt
17.PtoKB¢ QBtoK5
18. PtoK B5 PtoQB4
19, QBtoK3 KtoR2
. 2. QBtoKKt5 (b) QtoQB2(c)
21. QR to K sq QBtoKt2
2. Qto KR4 B takes P (oh)
. 2. KtoR sq Bto Kt 6
4. QtoR3 B takes R (d)

lamp goods, NO PEDDLING. Salary liberai, busi-
ness permanent.  Hotel and traveliug expenaes paid.
MONITOR LAMP CO., 264 Main St., CixcinwaTy, Ouo.

WAN’I‘EI) MEN o treatabic sisos chimncrs sod

a Week to Agents. 810 Outfit FREE
P. 0. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine.

$5510$7
m gl'l;g NG h‘:ulfo?n‘::'iuﬂ’.'
MEN 885 a month, o axr Travnae

Quexx ity Gass & Laxr Wonxs, Cincinnati, Ohlo.

A wholesome ble compound, for all|
disense: onhevgs:lch and Nervous Sy
b .DyTpﬁa. Nausea, General Debili'.‘y
v , Languor. Loas of appetite, or inf
ny case where a Tonic Bittersis requirsd
s Boverage and A{peﬁzef s unequal
ed Mn{if;u trom the deleterious effects
Aloobolic Drinks, for which it is an au
; e. No Sideboard should be without 't
fis promptin action, Palatable tothe tas
dBracing & nvigorating {n Its offects
\ ot both Body and Mind. —Dirkerinvs
A vine glasiful as occasion may require,
iNonegenaine except bearing signatureo

% U rfs
M LANE (& LNADO

For sale by MCGIBBON & BAIRD, DAVID CRAW-
FORD, 8t. Jumes Street, DUFRESNE & MONGENAIS,

Notre Dame Street, and by Grocers generally throughout
the Dominion. 15-10-26-216

any hard work or wear to the clothes.

INDICESTIOIN!

INDICESTIONI!

—AND—

. MORSON'’S PEPSINE PREPARATIONS.

BKE NAME ON LABEL,

HIGHLY RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION.

SOLD in Bottles as WINE, at 3s., 5s., and 9. ;

LOZENGES, 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. ; GLOBULES

2s., 3s. 6d., and 6s. 6d. ; and POWDER in 1 oz, bottles,
BY ALL CHEMISTS AND THE A[AZVUF'AC"I'UREI»’S,

T. MORSOX & SON, SOUTHAMPTOXN RO W, RUSSELL $QUARE, FONDON. * °

MARVEL OF THE AGE!

No House can he comfortably conducted without s

- ,,
3

The most complete success of any invention that has ever
been introduced. It washes perfeotly and easily. without
Sares its coxt,
which is only §7.50, in six months. No Family ought to
be without one. Manufactured and sold by 8TOCKTON,
ROSSITER & Co., 102 King Street West, Toronto.
LARMONTH & SONs, 33 College Street, Agents for
Montreal. 16-9-52-282

CHEAPEST AND BEST.
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JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
'218and 220, Bt. James Street, Montreal.
Eleotrotyping and Job Printing,ChromaticandPlain
oheaplyand neatly done.

EMPLOYMENT, .vicomopmering goodray

‘ two enterprising mea or women in each County. Send

for the most complese Illustrated Chromo Catalogue ever
published. W.H.HOPE, 26 Bleury Street, Montreal.

THOS. CREAN,
MERCHANT AND MILITARY TAILOR.

(LATE MASTER TAILOR IX H.M.S.)
SCOTCH U'WEEDS, and ENGLISH SERGES,
BLACK, BLUE, and GREEN, for Suits, always on
hand.

No. 433, Yonge Street,
TORONTO.

OTTAWA RIVER NAV. C'S STEAMERS
BETWEEN MONTREAL AND OTTAWA.

Passengers by Day boat leave Montreal and Ottawa
every morning atr 7 a.un

By Night boat leave Montrealand Ottawa at 5 p.m.,
except on Satardny. Bagguge checked through.

Tickets at 13 Bonaventure St. and at Railway Station,
Montreal, and at Office, Queen's Wharf, and Russell

House, Ottawa.
R. W. SHEPHERD,
President.

13-25-24.272

15-21-26-259

R. A. PROUDFOOT,
OCULIST AND AURIST.

Artifioia) Eyes inserted. Residence, 37 Beaver Hall,
Montreal. 15-8-52-210

perday at home. Samples worth 5
$5 to $20 i o &Co., Portland, Maine

TO LET

AFIRST-CLASS BRICK DWELLING. No. 1464
Abbotstord Terrace (opposite Emmannel Chaurch), 8t
Catherine Street, in g order, well drained, and rat
roof. Rent moderate.
Appiyto .
G. B. BURLAND,
Burland-Desbarats Lith.;Co., Bleury 83,

JOHN McARTHUR & SON, .

OIL, LEAD, PAINT,

C L I5ae1goriedw

GOLOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OF . . =
English and Belgian Window Glars, Rolled, Rouph .-
and Iolished Plate Glass, Colored, Plainand - _
Stained Enamelled Sheet Glass, . de
PAINTERS’ & ARTISTS' MATERIALS, BRUSHES.
CHEMICALB. DYE. STUFFS, NAVAL STORRS, &C.-

310, 312, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST., - Lo

AND

£

263, 256 & 257 COMMISSIONERS 57, -

15-94’-‘5?:268
CAUTION.—A great mu-
ny Gentlemen buy their Shirts
ready-made with & view to eeo-
nomy. If you really wish to
study economy, the best way
is to order your Shirts, which
. will cost no more and will keep
clean longer than ready n ade.
Printed instructions and price

list sent free. Address:
A. WHITE,
65 K1Xa ST. WEST, TORONTO.

THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKING POWDER

Has become s HOUSEHOLD WORD in the land,andisa
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

nevery family where Economy and Health dare studied.
It is nsed for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan

W

280

FITCWEAR

15-23-13-265

cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity used

in Pie Crust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will save ha
heusuaishortening,and make the foodmorg digestihle,

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVESTIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers thronghout the Dominion
and wholesale by the manufacturer.
W.D.McLAREN,UNION MiLLs,

55 College Street

15-17-52-249

$12 .m0 ot
NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

‘This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has been much improved during the pasl year.
and now embodies within its puges the most
Recent and Usgeful information published
connected with Science and the different branches -
of Mech: 1 Trades, 1 d with particular
care, for the information and instructivn of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
columns is devoted to instructive reading, snitahle
for the younger members of a family, of either »
sex, under the title of the .

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,

BUCIl AS

FLORAL CULTURE, NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES' FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK, .
AND SHORT PLEASIN G STORIES,

ALSO
SELECTED NEW MUSIO, .
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &o. * i

The Canadian Mechauics Maguzin,

with the addition of the -
Illustrated Family Friend

PATENT OFFICH :sb':mcion:n,
Qontains 18 full pages of Buperivy Illyis-
trations and aboat 125 ﬁ’iggms of all
the Patents issued each month in Canada; it is
a work that merits the support of every Mechanio
in the Dominion, whose moito should always be
“SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum. .
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. Co.,
PROPRIRTORS AND PUBLISHERS,
5 and 7 BLRURY STRRET, MONTREAL.

P. N. BOXNR, Arduuo:

A
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GREAT !

CLEARING SALE,

‘of Straw and Dnb.
SUM “and “Soft Fell{
Hats ‘now going on.
Large Stock and Fine
Goods to select from,

“J0B €. THOMPSON
& €0,
{16 NOTRE DaXE 810
corner 8t, Poter.
TERMS CASH.
: ‘wa PRICR.

: B.—Large Hats
e ﬁl Iarge Heads,
- 16-2-13-27S

ACLE FOUND Y,
Eﬁoaé KI:.NQS MONTRREAL
. GEORCEBRUSH,

B E fl 1 & MAXUFAGTURER OF B\-

£ STEA"?WCWES STEAM BUILERS,

SRR Steanpuies Donkey ENGINES,
i CIRCULAR SAW-MILLS,\\_

B GeAR WHEELS, SHAFTING PULLIES,
8. —— HANGERS,&.C.

» IMpanwHAnn o OWERHOISES,
: BLAKE'S PATENT
STONEA:&?TREF ﬁ”‘l‘i"‘ﬂ A
3\v astprzcrENuNrGuvsp\r!uR
New Work of Vital Interest.

Post Fres 12 Cents or 8d. stg.
FROX

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

22, MARISCHAL STREET, ABREDERX, SCOTLAND,
"NORTH BEBITAIN,

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.
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FPIRE. LIFxR.
. CAPITAL, $10,000,000
. ASSETS, OVER $186,000,000

CONTEXTS: i

l.-~Medical Advice to the Invalid. ]
l—Appmed Prescriptions for Varioas Ailments.
ss 3 Remedy for Melaocholia, loss of
Nme Power, Depression, and Peeble Digestion.
4.—8alt Baths, and their Effeary in Nervous Ailments.
5.-~The Cocs Leafa Restorer of Health nnd Strength.
4 95-52-197

ROBERT MILLER,

Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

LMPORTER OF

Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS,

v

397, Norre-DaxMe STerET, MONTRRAL. |
146 i
i

WANTE AGENTS 10 sell the MIRACULOUS
PEN. Writes with cold water. No !

iak required. A!nyu ready. Lastsone year. Sells at -
sight. Sample 10cts.; 3 for 25 ets.  Address, BN

MONTREAL NOVELTY Co. .r
243, Bt. James Street, Mootreal,P. Q.

66 a week in your own town. Terms and &5 ont
free. H. HALLETT & CO., Pontland., Mmue

DR, WILLIAM GRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE,

The Great English Remedy
will  promptly asd radically
cure any and every case of
Nervous Debility and Wesk- J
ness, result of indiscretions,’]

exoesses ot overwork of the
brain sad nervous system : is
pcrfectly harmiess, acts like ,

magie, and bas been extepsi-
§ vely used foz over thmy years \Par Ta\ung
with grw sooeess. - [g" Price: 81 per package, orsix |
mkuu for &5, by mail free of posm;z- Pull panticu- |
in our pampbiet, which we desire 1o send free by
mail to every one. Address:

WM. GRAY & CO.. WINDSOR, ONTARIO, CANADA,

{37 Bold in Montreal by slil Dmgmnu and by all |
Druggists in Canada. 167522004

i

FVHE CANADA SELF-ACTING
BRICK MACHINES!

Also

Descriptive Cirenlsrs sent on application.
HAND LEVER BRICK MACHIXES
- 244 Pasthenals St., Montreal.
15-17-52-232 ' 'BULMER & SHEPPARD.

'I.‘IIE FOI‘LOW IWNG
18 AX

EXTRACT FROM A LETTER

k.18 dated 15th May, 1872, from an old inhabitantof
3 - Hornlagaham, near Warminster, Wilta:—

** { mast also beg to say that your Pills are ac
sxcelient medicine for me, and ] certainly do
enjoy good haalth, sound sleep and a good appe-
tite ; thisis owlng to la)dng your Pm.. Tam 78
years old,

** Remalning, Gentlemen,
Yours very rolpoolhl)y,
To the Proprietors of

NORTON S CAMOMILk PILLS LONDON. :
: 18.5.52-2846

HOLMAN'S bTO“:\Cﬂ AND LlVBR PAD,
A NEVER-FAILING CURE

Fot Fever and Ague, Dumb Ague, Remittant, lutermittent Fever, Indiges-
tlon, Puin in Shoulders uod Side, Periodical and Lite-long Heaidache, Rheama-
titm Liver Cough, often taken for Consumption, Heart Disease ‘(not arganic),
Kidoey Diffioulties, Female Weakoesses, Bilivus Colle, Diurthea, Cold Ex-.
tremities and Puctial Paralysis, It is also a sare Preventive of Yellaw Fever,
D‘pther\x\. Pueumaonia, Swmoall- -Pox, Seartet Fover and all Malarial and Mins-
watic Diseases that are developed in bioud poison,

The Pad costs but $2.50 and $3.50, the latter only used in old complicated
TNavN.

Fhis is what they say of Holman's Liver Pad. Reasd the following testi-
monials; .

MONTREAL, July 23th, 1877,
UNIOX MUTUAL LiFk INsUnANCE CO,,
12 St Franguis Xuvier stroet.
Holman Licer Pad Company.

GRNTLEMEN, —1 feel it my duty to give you the resnlt of the Holman Liver
Pad which I bougbt af You about s thooth ago. 1 have been troubled with severy Dyspepaia and Indigestion. ne-
compaaied with sharp paie in the region of the Kidueys for about s year, and it floally tecame so troublesote that
1 could not eat aAvything without great sufering. 1 had tried must of the popular remmiies of the day. but with only
temporary relief 1 bought the Pad with fittle of no faith in it, but Tam bappy to say it has, | Deliave, sntirely
cared we after wearing it twenty-vight days, o that 1 can once more eat anything without feeling any il effects.
1t is worn without any inconveniesse and caunot be too strongly recommended.

Yours truly, N. P HARRINGTON.

Holman Liver Pad Company. LaciiNg, P.Q. July lth, 1875,

GPNTLEXMEN,—], the undertigned, having been troubled with dyspepsia for & mtmber of vears back, 1 bave
wrfied different prescripticns trom severa] eminent [l-r- clanis, but w ulmut obininipg moch pereapbible relief.  Abunt
one wonth age 1 commenced the applieation of » Holtnnn's Liver Pad,” atd s hagpy ti ay that since then 1 de
feel & greal redief, and that | can ouw digest u few articles of foed 1 did oot dare toach tefire.

O. P ROBERT.

Helman Liver Pad Co. BURLINGTON, ONT., July B0th, 1877,

DEAR SIS, —~With plessure 1 commurnicate to vou the benefit | bave teenives! 1 the use of Your Fever and

Ague uud Liver Pad. 1 aiso actat on
my bowels iike & charm, and 1 feel thunkhinl 1o my lHeuvenl) Father that my attentivn was directed to it, and also
tw yvn. Ibhave c«namh becotne your misstonary fur yvour Fiut 1od Plasters.

Tiease Snd evclosend $3, for Pad and Plasters, and nddress thew to M. Hoggarth, logersoll, Ont.

JAMES C. BENT

From the first duy § put ifun the pain defl me, and 1 now teai sanfortatile |

Yours truly.

Conyultations fres et the Company’s Ofce.
HOLMAN LIVER PAD COMPANY,
301 NOTRE DAME STREET, MONTREAL
Sold Whotesaie by LYMANS, CLARE & (0. 34 wnd 316 St Past) street.
ALL L !'\-’h RETAILL l)h( l-Gl\T\ l\l-‘l\.i' THP.\(

THE ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF LIVERPOOL

Uniimited Hability of

Ageacies in all the Priscipal
Sharebuiden i

Citier sud Towna,
W, E.SCOTT. M. D,

Meiicai Adviser.
JOHN KENNEDY. Inspector,

H. L ROUTH.
L (Thie! Agente,

W.TATLEY.

15-152.201

OFFICE: €64 St. Francois Xavier Streot, Montreal.

In conscquence of spurious inulations of

LEA AND PERRINS SAUCE,

which are caleuloled fto decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing therr Signalure,
thus,

&Mv/’

which ts placed on every bollle o_/ WORCESTERSHIRE

SAUCE, and wztlxout which none 1s grnuine.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS Saua, and see Nure on Wrapper, Label, Bottlc and Stopper,
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; rosse and Blazkwell, London,

&c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the W ‘orid,
To be obtaived of
MEssBs J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL: Mesers. UHQUUART & CO.,. MONTREAL.
24-14-52-156

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC!

The Fngraving, Die Sinkim:. Lithographing, Printing

and Publishing Business

i Heretofore carried on at No., 115 St. Franesis Xavier Street, by the late ine of BURLAND. LAFRICAIN & (0., and at
319 St. Antoine Street, by GRO. E. DESRARALS, Leing merged into the

BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANT,

uas beepg REMOVED to these substantial, commodious and spacivas premises, erected foe the Cnmpany at
3,5,7,8 & 1)l BLEURY STREET NEAR CRAIG, MONTREAL.

The double facilities acquire:d hy the fusinn of the twa finas, the ronveniences pmnolnl by the remaoval; und the
ecanomy and sficiency intreducsd by the nmted mansgement, enable THE BURLAND. DLS“AR&'PS LITHO.
GRAPHIC COMPANY tis exeoute orders for pvery kind of

ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, TYPE PRINTING & ELECTROTYPING,

AT SHORT XOTICE, IN THFE BERT STYLE, AND AT LOWEST PRICES.

Our friends and the public are invited to leave their arders for every description ot

ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, )
DIE SINKING, TYPE PRINTING,

EMBOSSING, ELECTROTYPING.
PLAIN. GOLD, & COLOUR PRINTING, . BTEREOTYPING, &a., &e.

At the Office Bleury Street.

PITOTO-TLITINIOGRAPPIIY A SPECIAIJIT,Y.

To this branch the attention of EXGINEERS, BURVEYORS, ARCHITEGTS, &e., i partloulariy roqnmbd
th-:i(,ompnnﬂy beinx prepaced to rrpmduw MAPS, P'LLANS, and DRA“']N(:& in an lnctedi ly short lpocc of time
and at a triflin .

ENGRAY. V(}q BOOKS, ILLUSTRATIONS, &ec., &r reproduced same sixa or reduced o any seale.
lLLbSTBATED CATALOOUFb for manurucmron dnna hy This proceu al vary rhnp ntn

RPMPMBER THE ADDRESS t

THE BURLANDJ)ESBARATQ LI’I‘HOGRAPHIC COMPAHY
5 and 7 BLEURY STREET, MONTBEAL '

: Mouunl

WILLIAM DDW & CO.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
‘ MONTREAL.

Buperior Pale, and Brown Malt, India Pals, and
Ales, Extra Doubls and Bingle Btout in Wood u"h"
Bottle. Slnpg'xng orders promptly exseuted.
amilies suppli «{

16-6.52-289

BELFORD BROS,,

PUBLISHERS,
60, York Street, Toronto, Ont.

JUST PUBLISITED.

CHCIL CANTLEMAINE’S GAGE, by Ouida. aathor
of Strathmare; In a Winter City; Chandos; Fuck, d<.,
e, Cioth, 8$L.95; _paper, #1.00,

THER PEOPLE'S CHILDKEN —Sequsl 10 Helen's
Hahies, by the author of Helen's Bables. Clow,
The, ¢ paper, Se,

THE l'()! lTl()Al. DESTINY OF CANADA, by
(Iu dwin Smith, with s Reply by Bir Pruucis luock,

r, o,

S(,RU'T\ RE CLUB OF VALLEY REST,
EVERYHBODY'S NEIGHROURS, b
Heles's Rabies, Cloth, 75e; paper,

THE AMERICAN SENAT OR by Antacny Truilope,
atthor of the Prime Minister, &e., &ao.

EVERGREEN LEAVES, being notes from my teavel
bonk, by Toofle. Crowu fvo; cluth, 81 30; pajer,
$1 00,

This is a charming book of traval by & Toronte lady.

Belford's M g@ 'y Magazine,

AUGUST NUMBER NOW READY.
TERMS :—§3 00a year, h:;mc‘- ; 0 centan Number
Published the 1ith of overy mouth.

The Fortnightly Review,
Canadinn IZdition.
CONTENTS OF AUGUST NUMBER.

1. Secaret Societies o Hussia, by 1. Markenzia Wal
luew.~11. A Plea for a Raticual Education, Ly M. E.
Grant Duf. M, P11 Sen or Mountain, by fir Pmrry
Yeo.—IV, Cavour, by H. M. Hyndmaa, -2V, The ladian
Civit Service, n ch!y by A. J. Haifo .. M. P V]
Threa Books of the Eighteenth Century, by the Bditar
~VIL Un Frolutian aod PVositrviem, by Mack Pattisar.
VUL Hume wnd Poreign Afaire.—~1X. Books of tne
Muuth.

ar,
the author uf

PRICK, PER AxNUw, $0.00.  SixGLx Cortes, 50 0zxts

I B Agents wanting (0 cRNYRIs for the abave Mag:
nzives will appiy to

BELFORD H'ROT“ERS. Publishers,
B York street, Toronto
NOW READY.
THE STORY OF THE GREAT FIRE IN ST«
JOMN, N.B, Jane 30, 1877, by Geo. Stewnrt Jr,
Jobn, N.B., with map and bumerous :thu!raumu

Agenty wishing territory should appiy at voce. Helford
Brutlsers, Pablisbors, Toronto.

JAS. CLARKE & CO.

Agents for Onurio, Torunte
DAWSON BROTHERS,

Agreuts for Quebec, Montreal.
The abuve works sapplied by all bookseilers, by the
pubiiabiers, or by

DAWSOXN BROTHERS,
Ageots for Eastern Ontario, Quebec and the
Maritime Provinces.

U S H

DR. J. EMERY CODERRES

EXP PECTORATING SYRLUP,

Infants’ Syrup & Tonic Elixir,
g4, ST, DIENIS STRELT,
Corner of Dorchaster.,

AND FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGOGISTS
15-19-54-722

E. N. FRESHMAN & BROS.,
 Advertising Agents,
186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, O.,

Are anthorized to raceive ;dvért!umanu for this paper
Estimates furnished free upon application.
(f?"%and two stamps for our Advertisers’ Manual.,

0ur DARe

TRANSPARENT CARDS, with
25!\061 ¥ printed, for 20 oenta. RICH, RARE and

S04 50267

FANCY. 1000 AGENTS WANRTED. Samples
No Postals. Address A, W. Klnng.

Je. stamp.
: 596

Ywmnmh, N.B.

nts Wanted for * History of Turkey and the
“5 iu the East,” by Dr. Hammand. Prospectaa books
ure rendy.. Now is iour chanes {0 make money.

Address, 1. HOVEY & CO., Publishers,
le-lIl- No. 48 Kiog 8t., E., Taronto, Ost.
"PERMONTH MADE BY 8ELLING
1 -our lettor-copylog book, No pross of
" water used. . Bend stamp for efirculars.
‘Monoy refnudod. Al BLKIN ‘Room 11, No, 46 Church
8treet, Tarosto, 15-18.52-239
" Tha Canadian Itustrated Newsis printedand pablisbed
KTANY

tha BURLAND- D:\!AMT* TATHOGRATHIC

{LIMITRD), st lu a, Nos, 5 nnd T Bloury Street,




