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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

Novexegr 17, 1877.

NOTICXE.

Our Agent, MR. W. STREET, who collected
our accounts west of Toronto last year, is again
visiting all the places on the Grand Trunk, Great
Western, Canada Southern, Northern and To-
ronto, Grey and Bruce Railways. Subscribers
Sre requested to settle with him all accounts

ue. :

Subscribers are once more requested to take
notice that the dates to which their subscrip-
tions are paid are printed on their wrappers
with each number sent from the office, thus:
1.78 would signify that subscriptions have
been paid up to January, 1878; 7.77 up to
July, 1877. This is worthy of particular atten-
tion, as a check upon collectors and a protection
to customers who, not seeing their dates altered
after settling with the collector, should after a
reasenable time communicate with the office.

CAVADIAN LLUSTRATED NEWS

Montreal, Saturday, Nov. 17th, 1877.

T s S —

A LIBERAL ON DEMOCRACY

In the last number of the Fortnightly
Review, of which there is now a Cana-
dian edition published by Belford Bro-
thers, the leading paper on Eleétoral Re-
form is from the pen of no less an autho-
rity than the Hon. RoeerT Lowe. The con-
tribution is mostly remarkable for the inci-
dental viewswhich the distinguished writer
expresses on electoral equality and the dis-
tribution of political power. Mr. Lowe
has never been classed as a Radical, but his
later career has placed him among very
advanced Liberals, and hence his opinions
in the present article acquire the more im-
portance. He appeals with the utmost con-
fidence to all modern history to show a
single instance where a Government rest-
ing on the basis of universal suffrage has
been conducted, not in accordance with
the opinions of the rich, but with the opi-
nions of the educated and refined part of
society. According to him, we owe the
happiness and prosperity which we have
enjoyed in so large a measure, not to the
guidance of the poor and ignorant, but of
the educated and experienced, and may
not unreasonably ask whether we are to
suppose that our welfare will be preserved
by means exactly the reverse of those by
which it has been obtained and hitherto
preserved. But experience is not merely
mute on this question ; it not only has
nothing to say in favour of democracy ; it
has much to say against it. The advocates
of abstract rights may, for the purpose of
their theory, treat and speak of men as
individuals, but experience teaches that
though you may invest them with po-
litical power as individuals, they use their
power not as individuals, but in classes.
The result is, that while you are dreaming
of equality you are creating the grossest
inequality, by placing the minority, in
which are included the rich and the edu-
cated, absolutely at the mercy of those
who live by daily labour; that is, in
‘the hands of persons possessing the least
knowledge of State affairs and the strong-
est interest, from the only point of view
which they are able to take, to violate that
very equality -on the ground on which
they are admifted. The question is not
of the personal qualities of the man ad-
mitted to the franchise, but of the fitness
of the class to which he belongs for the ex-
ercise of supreme power. Here also ex-
perience is our only. guide, and she has
not left us without sufficient warning.
_ What she has taught us is contained in a

single phrase : Democracy cannot govern.
There are some questions on which demo-
cracy will hear no reason. It happily is
not always able to rise to the consideration
of anything so abstract as the principles of
political economy, but when it attempts it,
it is invariably wrong. England owes the
repeal of the corn laws not to the apprecia-
tion by the working classes of the superior-
ity of the claims of the consumer to those
of the producer, but to the incredible folly
of the advocates of protection in linking
their cause with the odious imposition
a bread tax. Democracy is the enemy <}f

[

competition, and ever places its trust not
in the increase of consumers, but in the
®mpulsory diminution of producers. It
drives away cheap labour in California
and Australis, and imposes heavy duties
on what can be produced at home, as in
Canada and Victoria.

Tar Earl of BeaconsrFIELD has delivered
his long-expected speech on the Fastern
Question at Guildhall. He declared Go-
vernment adhered to their declaration that
British neutrality must cease if British
interests were assailed or menaced. He
believed the policy of remaining neutral,
except in defence of England’s interests,
was the best policy both for England and
Turkey, as it enabled Turkey to display
& vigour which demonstrated her right to
be recognized among the sovereign powers.
With regard to peace, he did mnot take a
desponding view ; he was encouraged by
the remembrance of the Czar having so-
lemnly declared his only aim was the
amelioration of the condition of the Chris-
tians, while the Sultan repeatedly express-
ed readiness to grant reforms; the theory
that Russia must continue the war for the
sake of prestige was combatted. He then
concluded : “ The Government have both
hope and patience with respect to the war,
and I trust the time is not far distant
when with the rest of the powers we may
contribute to a settlement of the difficul-
ties which may secure the peace and inde-
pendence of Europe.”

-

Last Saturday Mr. Dana finished
his argument before the Fishery Com-
mission, closing the case for the United
States, The American counsel have con-
tended that these Provinces are entitled
to no award, the advantages from the
fishery clauses of Washington being mu-
tual. They have laid great stress on the
fact that the treaty admits our fish duty
free into the United States markets. The
Commission adjourned until Thursday last,
when counsel for Great Britain commenced
their arguments. It is expected the con-
vention will close and the award be given
before the end of the month.

Accorping to official reports $305,150
worth of farm products was exported from
the United States to England during the
first eight months of the present year. Im-
ports of American fresh meat reduced the
price of beef in England one cent. It is
anticipated that a considerable trade will
develope in American watches, shoes and
wines. In all these lines of exportation
Canada can press the United States with
a useful and healthy rivalry, and it is
well that our manufacturers and agricul-
turists should be all alive to the situation.

——

NOTES ABOUT HAMILTON.

A BACRED SPOT.

A narrow neck of land, stretching off from
the western limits of the city, and separating
the water of Burlington Bay from what is
known as ‘ Coot’s Paradise,”’ is the commence-
ment of ‘‘Burlington Heights,” famous in
Canadian history. .

This neck of land is from two to three hun-
dred yards in width and rises to an even height
of about a hundred feet above the level of the
lake, having steep embankments on either side.
The view from this peculiar elevation is strik-
ingly pidturesque. Away off in the northern
foreground are the green slopes and rugged
heig{:s of Flamboro ; from the eastern embank-
ment stretches Burlington Bay, beyond which
can be seen the beach of the same name,
and the broad waters of Lake Ontari.. West-
ward extends the great marsh, or ‘¢ Paradise,”
and farther on, nestling cosily among the hills,
can be seen the spires and chimnies and tin
roofs of the old town of Dundas (poetically
known as the * Valley City,”) while, all along
on the south, at a distance of a couple of miles,
towers the unbroken ridge of the ** Mountain.”

This little Isthmus is about a mile in length,
and, although it does not connect continents,
yet, it unites two great states—the living and
the dead—for upon it is sitnated the cemetery
of the * Ambitious Little City.”

The surroun(ali‘ll:g fsxiene is indeed a most im-

ressive oue. The foliage upon the sides of the
Sutant hills is now allast‘i!ntsg by the autumnal
frost, and the varigeted hues of the far off land-

curtain of damask

| scape appear like beautiful folds of an immense

Passing into the oemeterf at the southern
entrance, one iz immediately struck with the
singular appropriateness of the location and the
evident care with which the place is attended to.
The sides are fringed about with evergreen trees
and shrubs, and weeping willows are waving
in every direction. e whole surface is a na-
tural series of gentle elevations and prolonged
slopes, and the well kept walks and drives,
winding around circuitously, give an uncon-
scivusly pleasing effect to the place.

The southern portion was originally the
whole of the cemetery, but, as the city increased
in population, so were the boundaries of its
burial place enlarged. This part is now a per-
fect forest of modern monuments, in granite,
marble and freestone. Red and gray granite
now largely predominates, and truly, many of
the highly polished, artistic specimens are ex-
tremely handsome, but in my opinion, none of
them equal, in harmonious effect, the beautiful
white marble Corinthian column in the south-
western corner. Just beyond -the latter is a
magnificent private vault, and not far away can
be seen two or three other sombre-looking en-
trances to family burial places. Nearly all of
the little plots are hedged about with neat
fences of iron, and many of the graves are de-
corated with appropriate flowers and vines and
are evidently cared for by loving hands.

Some of the headstones bear names which
figure in Canadian history, but the number is
exceedingly limited. In yonder corner lie the
remains of two millionaires, and doubtless their
names will live until their handsome monu-
ments have crumbled to dust, but how much
longer I am not prepared to say.

Yonder half acre of closely arranged mounds
was, years ago, filled up in a few short weeks, by
that fell destroyer, Asiatic cholera. No stones
are there to mark each individual grave.

Here is a prominent monument and upon it
is inscribed a name associated with the early
history of Hamilton. Within its enclosure are
& number of graves and among them is one
with a little marble headstone bearing the fol-
lowing inscription :

““To the memory of Mrs. , for thirty
years a faithful servant in the family.” Those
simple words are in themselves a grand monu-
ment to the goodness of the head of that house-
hold. Passing along in a northerly direction
among the innumerable graves, one is touched
by the tender expressions of remembrance which
everywhere meet the gaze. There is a tall
marble slab, with a vine twining about a cross,
carved in relief, upon which is the single word
‘“Ada.” Yonder is a substantial monument
surmounted by a miniature locomotive, a me-
mento of the Desjardine’s Canal calamity.
Here is a stone which marks the final resting
place of an aged couple who were the first
settlers in & neighboring township.

All this portion is filled up and the cemétery
has been gradually extended northward.

In about the middle, and running from east
to west, are the extensive remains of the for-
midable earthworks which were thrown up by
the soldiers under Sir John Harvey, during the
war of 1812. Hamilton, at that time, had no
existence ; the ground now covered by the city
was then a howling wilderness. General Harvey
wisely selected this narrow neck of land as the
most advantageous place for his base of oper-
ations. He used every means in his poWer to
make it sufficiently strong to check the advance
of the invading army which was marching from
the Niagara frontier on to the town of York
(Torontats,.n

It was from this point that the famous night
sortie was made which resulted in the battle of
* Btoney Creek’ seven miles east of the city.
On that memorable occasion, the enemy under
Generals Chandler and Winder, was complebely
vanquished by the prompt and gallant action of
the Canadian forces.

Beyond this historical old remnant the ceme-
tery is spreading with astonishing rapidity.
Granite and marble columns and pillars, and
obel®ks and slabs, and monuments of all di-
mensions are being erected in every direction.

Farther on, outside the north-western corner,
surrounded by a high and rough board fence,
is the ‘“ Potter's Field.”” This also contains a
large number of graves, but not one of them
bears any evidence of ever having been visited
by a friend. No flowers ; no names ; desolate—
alone. The place sadly reminds one of Tom
Hood’s well known lines :

‘* One more unfortunate,
Weary of breath ;
Rashly importunate‘
Gone to her death.’

This melancholy place is shut out from gene-
ral observation.

Half a mile still farther on is the ‘* Desjar-
dine’s Canal” where, in 1857, a whole train of

assenger cars was precipitated into the yawn-
ing chasm. Many families throughout the
land have sad occasion to remember that terri-
ble disaster.

Returning through the cemetery, how inter-
esting to read the names and inscriptions upon
the various headstones.

Occasionally one comes across a curious spe-
cimen. For instance the following is upon the
tombstone of a ten-year-old boy :

*Kind friends beware, as you pass by,
As you now are 80 once was I.

s AsIam now so you must be,
Prepare, then, for to follow me.”

Had that lad lived, would he not have be-
come a renowned philosopher? Upon another

stone, not far from the above, is also an amus-
ing bit of philosophy which begins as follows :

‘¢ Affliction sore long time she bore,
Physicians were in vain.”

Many of the epitaphs are, perhaps, instruc-
tive as well as amusing, but I will leave them
for some heartless fellow to quote.

Hamilton has a beautiful burial place, and, in
the delightful summer time, the friends of the
departed flock to it in thousands. I have
visited *‘ Greenwood,” at Brooklyn, as well as
the ma{liﬁcent necropolis at Montreal, in each
of which has been expended a mine of wealth.
Both of those are admired by visitors from all
parts of the world, and deservedly so, but the

uiet and naturally beautiful cemetery at Ham-
ilton almost invites one to lie down and rest.

* O grave, where is thy victory "’

This snbjeét gives rise to much speculation as ‘

to the demecratic tendency of burial places in
general, but as I have no intention of attempt-
ing to improve upon  Grey's Elegy,” I had
better bury the subject and have done with it.

W. F. McM.
Hamilton, Ont.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

SINCE Inverary Castle was burnt a good many
owners of lordly mansions have awakened to the
consciousness that they are quite unprovided
with appliances against any conflagration.
Many of these fine residences are situated in
spots remote from a town, and even those which
have clusters of inhabitants near have nothing
but the most rudimentary appliances to depend
upon. The Marquis of Lorne, warned by the
misforiune which has befallen his father, is now
having a service of water laid on in Kensington
Palace.

IN Mr. Hankey’s new house, that rises proudly
to the south of St. James' Park, there are
twelve stories, consisting of a series of flats let
out in suites of ten rooms, whereof the highest
and airest is occupied by Mr. Hankey himself.
He gets up to it by a lift. How he would get
down in case of a fire, such as that which des-
troyed his first block of buildings, it is not easy
to say. Every arrangement for comfort has
been made. By means of a speaking tube each
tenant can order his meals from the kitchen,
which is common to all, and the food is sup-

lied at cost price. The male servants are in
iveries, the female servants wear a neat uni-
form ; and one quarterly payment covers rent,
rates, taxes, , water and fire insurance. Mr.
Hankey has g::n his own architect, and is not
a little proud that when his enormous pile came
to be gauged, it was found to be not one inch
out of the perpendicular.

THERE is a good story going the round of the
papers about an ex-Captain of Bengal Cavalry,
who i3 an inmate of the Chelsea Workhouse,
and who was punished the other day because he

‘either would not or could not break his allotted

portion of stones. There is nothing astonishing
1n his fall, but he has not the philosophy to
suit himself to his altered condition. There
was not long since s dashing Captain of the
Lancers with about £1,800 a year private for-
tune. Now he drives a hansom (his own), and
is not bashful. Those who recognize him find
he will condescend to return civilities. He
is a philosopher. He lives in a mews, is a
sober, hard-working fellow, is married to a res-
pectable, good-looking girl, who was formerly
housemaid in the lodgings where he lived ; his
home is clean and comfortable, and he has three
88 clean, nice-looking children as are to be
found in London. In a word, he has, like a
wise man, quite forgotten his Lancer existence
and accepted that of a cabman, very thankful
that his former follies have sunk him no lower
in the social scale, He has only two anti-'
paties in the world—old ladies and country
parsons. He says that both these categories of
the human species always endeavour to cheat
him of his legal fare.

PR,

BEFORE the removal of the scaffolding sur-
rounding the clock tower at the Houses of Par-
liament, the employés engaged on the works
met in the clock tower agnucfe regolved to com-
memorate the regilding and decoration of the
:lpii'e by depositing a number of the London

aily papers containing a report of the sto &
of “gaig Ben” in the braI;: receptacle \gg?gh
supports the ornamental vane red, at an altitude
of over 240 feet. Accordingly, before the vessel
—which is large enough to hold several gallons
of water—was sealed, the men assembled on the
top tier of the scaffolding and deposited in this
curious receptacle copies of the T'imes, dated
August 27, 1877, and other newspapers, a list
of names of workmen engaged on the tower, a
Gilders' Club book, a purse containing s small
gilt cross, and the following coins :—Sixpence,
fourpenny piece, threepenny piece, twopenny
piece, penny, halfpenny, farthing, half-farthing,
a Dutch coin, and & copy of the verse to whic
the chimes of Big Ben are set ~—

‘‘ Lord, through this hour
Be Thou my guide ;
Then, by Thy power,
No foot shall slide."’

The receptacle was afterwards hermetically
sealed and the scaffolding removed,
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OsMAN PasHA.—The most distinguished, for
ability and efficiency, of the Turkish Generals
in Europe, the hitherto invincible defender of
Plevna, is a native of Armnassia, in Asia Minor,
born in 1832, and educated in the Military
School of Constantinople. He has never been
in any European country, but speaks French.
He is tall, of spare figure, and somewhat delicate
in health; but active and intelligent, and at-
tentive to his duties. 2
into every detail of his army and its tactics,
directing the mode in which they are to be ex-
ecuted. He has most urbane and agreeable man-
ners, and is a favorite with his friends and inti-
mate acquaintances. A correspondent of the
Daily Telegraph, who was lately at Plevna, is
full of admiration for-Ghazi Osman. He says
that he really cannot find words to express the
demeanor of this remarkable man :—* Looking
after everything himself, for he trusts to nobody,
even the supplies of ammunition, the commis-
sariat stores and the medicines ; receiving tele-
grams and messages from every part of the field
continually, and while engaged in trying to out-
manceuvre a nuinerous and wily enemy, he sat on
a little stool, with a lead-pencil behind his ear
sometimes, and sometimes stuck under the edge
of his fez, with his field-glasses in his hand and a
cigarette in his mouth, as cool and collected as
though he had been listening to a lecture on the
Arctic regions with physical illustrations. I
could not but admire Osman commanding nearly
60,000 men in a most complex situation; he
never for an instant spoke or acted hastily,
aintaining his extraordinary coolness through-
out the thirteen hours of the battle without an
instant’s change. Ready with a little joke now
and then, always thoughtful even to the point of
sending to me and M. Victor Louie a cup of
coffee at four o’clock in the afternoon when we
breakfasted, Osman Pasha furnishes a very good
ll‘lqason for the fear in which the Russians held

im.”

THE LATE SENATOR MORTON.—After a linger-
ing illness, Senator Morton died at his residence
in Indianapolis, Ind., on Thursday afternoon,
November 1st.

The deceased was born in Wayne County,
Ind., on the 4th of August, 1823. Whenstilla
boy, he served with his brothor at the trade of
a hatter, At the age of sixteen he resumed the
course of his education in the Wayne County
Seminary. On leaving this institution he en-
tered Miama University, Oxford, Ohio, where
he gained the reputation of being the best de-
bater in the college. He left the University with-
out taking a degree, and began the study of law.
At the age of twenty-two he married Miss Lu-
¢inda M. Burbank, of Centerville. In 1846, Mr.
Mf)rton was admitted to the Bar, and soon at-
tained a position distinguished enough to com-
mand a large and lucrative practice. - Elected
Circuit Judge in the spring of 1852, he soon
gained a well-merited reputation for pains-tak-
1ng industry and judiciaf impartiality. Up to
1854, Mr. Morton had been a consistent member
of the Democratic Party. The repeal of the

1ssouri Compromise, and the passage of the

ansas-Nebraska Bill, were, however, sufficient
to disgust him with the party which had pro-
moted these measures. From this time, there-
fore, he threw in his lot with the Republican
Party, and warmly expoused their crusade
against the extension either of slavery or slave
territory.  After the nomination of Fremont, at
Phl]adelphia, in 1856, the Republicans of Indi-
and, nominated Mr. Morton for Governor by
acclamation. So overwhelmingly Democratic
Wwas the State, that Mr. Morton accepted the
honor with a full conscionsness that there was
ittle prospect of election. He entered the cam-
Palen and labored zealously until its close, at
8reat loss of professional business ; and his op-
Ponent, Hon.' A. P, Willard, was elected with a
greatly reduced majority for the party. During
2¢ next four years, Mr. Morton devoted his
time to his profession, but in 1860, the Repu-
blican party of the State again demanded his
leadership, and he was nominated for Lieute-
nant-Governor, with Hon, Henry 8. Lane, pre-
sident of the Freemont Conventien, for Gover-
Dor.  Mr. Morton entered into and worked vi-
gorously through another long campaign, the
result of which was in favor of President Lin-
coln and the Republican State ticket by 10,000
majority. On tﬁe 6th of January, 1861, Gover-
Dor Lane resigned, to take a seat in the United
States Senate, and Mr. Morton became Governor
of Indiana, He came to the office with the re-
gutation of an able counselor atlaw, & powerful
ebater, and a fearless champion of Republican
Principles ; and he soon deve oped great abilities
as antexecutive. He was thirty-seven years of
age, and, with one exception, the youngest exe-
cutive in the United States. The war begun,
Sumter was bombarded April 12th, and on
the I5th Mr. Lincolni ssued a call for75,000
men ; but onthat very morning, 18th, before
Teceiving the President’s message, Governor
Morton had senta despatch to Mr. Lincoln ten-
dering 10,000 men from Indiana, to defend the
nation and uphold the superiority of the United
States, thus securing to the State the honor of
being the first to proffer troops to' the General
Governement. Indiana’s quota of six regiments

Was rapidly filled, and her Governor, forseeing

the future need, offered six additional regiments
without regard to length of service, and pledg-
ing his word to organize them in sixty days, if
accepted. The Democrats carried the State in
1862, and captured the Legislature, which re-
fused to receive Governor Morton’s massage,
Passed resolutions denouncing the war, and ad-

He enquires personally.

Journed without making a single appropriation
to carry on the Government Governor Morten
was equal to the emergency. He organized a
bureau of finance, and appealed to the penple.
Towns made appropriations; a railroad loaned
$15,000, and individuals proffered funds. Gov-
ernor Morton went to Washington, was appoint-
ed a disbursing officer, and received $250,000
from the General Government out of special ap-
propriation for military purposes. In this way
the State was saved, History records no similar
case of an executive carrying a State for two
years by individual effort, without any assis-
tance from the State Treasury. In the contest
for a re-election in 1864, with Hon. E. McDo-
nald for an opponent, Governor Morton again
swept the State. But his health gave way un-
der the great strain, and in November, 1865, he
spent five months in Europe, by advice of his
physician. A third time he was elected Gover-
nor, sweeping the State. When the Legislature
met he was elected to the United States Senate
in January, 1868, and at the expiration of that
term was re-elected. He was the champion of
the Ffteenth Amendment, and forced it throngh
Congress by sheer weight of will.
apostle of the Ku-Klux legislation and the
Force Acts. He was a consistent ofpponent of
amnesty. He was the natural ally of the South-
ern Republicans—their Congressman-at-large, as
ke has sometimes been called. His popularity
with the Republican leaders of the South made
him a more formidable candidate at Cincinnati
than the actual ballots indicated. He took part
in every important debate after entering the
Senate, and served on ,the Committee on For-
eign Relations, Agriculture, Military Affairs,
Private Land Claims, and Privileges and Elec-
tions. His most thoughtful and ambitious re-
port as a committeeman was the one which was
presented in 1873, on the mode of electing the
President and the Vice-President,'and his crown-
ing public service was rendered ss & member of
the Electoral Commission.

THE ACUSTRALIAN PRrizE MEDAL.—By the
courtesy of the Hon. John Young, Commissioner
for Canada to the Australian Exhibition, we are
enabled to present to our readers a picture of the
medal awarded the successful exhibitors at Syd-
ney, N.S.W. The number in Canada is over
one hundred and forty, the names of whom have
appeared in the columns of some of our daily
cotemporaries, In our number of the 23d June
last we gave an illustration of the building, as
well as the gentlemen composing the Board of
Commissioners. As an instance that has come
under our special notice of the value of these
world’s fairs to our manufacturing and other na-
tive industries, we may mention that the firm of
Messrs. Frost & Wood, Smith’s Falls, Ontario,
ship from Boston, on the 18th January next,
ei Eteen of their celebrated reapers, mowers, and
raies to that country, which may be looked on
only as a preliminary order. This has also been
the case, we believe, with many others, and isa
due reward and testimouny to their business
energy, enterprise and patriotism.

FreNcH ELEcTIONS.—We publish two views
of the result of the French elections on the 14th
ult. The numbers in one of the pictures repre-
sent 1. The distribution of the ballots at one of
the polling booths ; 2. The interior of a polling
booth ; 3. The closing of the poll ; 4. Counting
the ballots ; 5. The public awaiting the result.

8t. Jupes CHURCH.—The corner stone of this
Church, which is placed in the north-west corner,
was laid on Octoger the 11th, by His Lordship
the Metropolitan. There were also present the
Rector, v. John H. Dixon, Dean Bond,
Canon Elligood, Canon Evans, Rev. James
Carmichael, and many other cle}gy of the city.
The stone contains a copy of the Herald, Gasette
Star, and Witness, and several coins of George
I1]. date, besides others of present issues and
denominations. The Church, when all com-
leted, will be one of the model churches of
ontreal. It is being built from the designs of
Messrs. Goodwin & Mann, architects. The size
of the building is 95 x 50, built of rock-faced
stone, with buttresses and dressings of cut stone.
There will be accommodation in the, church,
with galle and chancel, for 800 sittings. The
church will be fitted up in white pine, stained
and varnished. The roof will be supported by
six ornamental principals, resting on ornamental
brackets, the walls and ceilings being all plas-
tered, with ventilators in the roof. It is not
the intention to complete the church at present ;
the tower and chancel will be dispensed with
until the finances of the church will permit of
that part being completed. The plans are pre-
parer in such a way that a temporary chancel
will be fitted up, and the end wall at the east
end is also bnift in such a manner that at the
time the chancel is required, it can be easily
added. In the basement there will be a large
school-room, with class rooms running down one
side, with glass divisions and doors. The win-
dows in the basement are lofty, which will admit
of good light, very much needed in basement
school-rooms. There is also provision made for
the Sexton’s residence at the east end of the
basemer.t, under the present chancel. The site
for the church is all that could be desired, being
on the south-east corner of Coursol and Vinet
Streets. At present there are some very fine
rows of dwellings clos» to the church, and no
doubt that in course of a few years the streets to
be opened out further-west will contain liouses of
the most modern architecture and finish, and be
a credit to the west end. The St. Jude's Con-
egation have to thank Judge Coursol for the
iberal way in which he has so kindly come for-
ward and met them in every manner.

He was the

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

THE Direction of Public Works in Paris has
been engaged since 1875 in consolidating the
vaults of the catacombs. As this is a measure
of public safety, it will, of course, be dul{ carried
out, but will be a great expense, as already a
sum of 600,000fr. has been expended, and there
still remains about twelve miles of thoroughfare
to be strengthened. In devoiing each year a
sum of 250,000fr. to the work, a period of fifteen
years will be required wherein to terminate.

THE vintage is not yet terminated in the
Hautes-Pyrénées. The vines are, 80 tosay, in-
exhaustible. Everybody’ is seeking in all di-
rections for casks. Never in the memory of man
has such a rich crop, as'far as quantity goes,
been seen. As for quality, it will rival that of
1865 or 1870, and many people believe it will
surpass them. No stoppage in the sap has taken

lace. They are full of juice, and the skin is
ne and bright-coloured. S

A NEW invention has been patented in France
for ¢ driving by electricity.” Under the coach-
man’s seat is placed an electro maguet, from
which one wire is carried along one of the reins
to the horse’s bit, and another to the ¢ upper,
so that the whole length of the animal’ spine
forms part of an electric circuit. A sudden
shock, which the driver can administer at dis-
cretion, will, itissaid, bring the most obstreper-
ous runaway toasudden stop (), and will arrest
the most inveterate jibber. A series of small
shocks will stimulate a ¢‘ screw” to marvels of
pace and style ! o

——

TuE famous painter, M. Meissonier, gives all
his work to a middle man who is more useful to
him than a hundred amateurs. The artist en-
truets him with errands and letters for his
friends. Meissonier cannot touch a pen without
making a drawing, and almost all his letters are
illustrated by delicious little designs. Tedesco
has not failed to notice this, and when deliver-
ing the epistles erploys the most powerful tem-

ations to secure these most precious relics.
Meissonier’s attraction to a bit of paper is well*
known, and certain people leave paper about on
all their tables. One gentleman derived quite a
little income from this source. After dinner
they went into a room to chat and smoke. The
painter, almost unconciously, covered the leaves
scattered about pur[ﬁ)sely, with  charming
sketches. Asgoon as he was gone his host col-
lected them carefully and sold them afrerwards.

I his new romance, Les Amours de Philippe,
Octave Feuillet thus analyzes a Parisian wo-
man :—*‘ The true Parisienne in her deveiop-
ment is an extraordi being. In thisstrange
hot-house of Paris the infant is already a young
girl, the young girl is a woman, and the woman
a monster—a charming and formidable monster.
The body is often pure, but the mind is keen
and blasé. In the midst of the great Parisian

. movement, in the saloons, in the theatres, in the

exhibitions of all kinds, every century and eve
country has passed under her eyes and througr{
her intelligence. She knows the manners, the
passions, the virtues and the vices of them, re-
vealed and poetized by art under all its forms.
And all this forments night and day in her over-
heated brain. She has seen all, divined all,
coveted all ; yet, at the same time she is fatigu-
ed by all and curious about it all. She some-
times conducts herself well, sometimes badly,
without great liking for the good, neither fdr the
bad, because she dreans of something better than
the good and something worse than the bad.
This simple soul is often separated from wrong
only by a caprice, and from crime only by an
occasion.

THE papers have not yet finished their stock
of stories apropos of M. Thier’s death. Lamar-
tine has left behind a graphic deseription of his
first meeting with M. q‘hiers shortly before 1830.
The pair dined with Auguste Bernard at Very’s,
and it had been agreed that there should be no
politics. M. Thiers, however, soon got on the
question of the day, condemned the legitimate
monarchy, and spoke in favor of the constita-
tional government. 1t was impossible to stop
him ; Lamartine listened with delight, and came
to the conclusion that *‘that there was enough
saltpetre in that nature to blow ap ten govern-
ments.”” Lamartine was then a legitimist. He
added: ‘‘I left the Palais Royal more con-
vinced than ever of the fall of the Restoration,
since Providence had raised up against it snch
an enemy. But I left it at the same time charm-
ed to have met an enemy worthy of encounter-
ing ; a raind brave and resolute in the midst of
a legion of mediocrities.” M. Alexander Dumas,
Jfils, in a study on M. Thiers, remarks that ** after
having been the historian of the Revolution and
the Empire, he found himself, after a second
Waterloo and a second '93, charged with the
destinies of this strange people. . . Attentive,
indefatigable, invisible, the chief of the execu-

" belief,

THE FREE LANCE.

Why is it that France suffers so much from
internal disorders !
Because she has a weak Constitution.

Free trade without Reciprocity is like the
Ulster man's famous correspondence—**all on
one side.” And, of course, it doesn’t pay.

There is some hope for Cartwright. I never
despair of & man who can crack his joke.
teferring lately to Sir John’s reiterated ch
against him, that he was a Tory of the Tories,
a pre-Adamite Tory, he said :
“ Well, if I was a pre-Adamite Tory, I was a
Tory before the fall.”

AN old maid, who had tried hard to get mar-
ried, but in vain, went to confess her peccadilloes
to the priest. When she had done, the pastor
asked :

‘“ Are you married ¥’

¢¢ No, father.”

¢ Then, say Jour act of contrition, * Through
my fault, &c.” ™’

““1 assure you, father, it is not through my
fault,”’ said the damsel.

. It is ticklish to quarrel about national short-
comings. :

‘Salid an American toa Canadian :

‘It was a very indecent thing to appoint a
new Lieut, -Gov?mor for Mm& twl;p:vhole
months before the term of the old Governor had
closed.”

Said the Canadian to the American :

I admit it was indecent, and should not have
been done. But what do you think of the In-
diana delegation at Washington holding a caucus
at which the Governor of the State was present,
and deciding on a successor to Senator Morton
one week before the decease of that gentleman

*‘ That was disgraceful,” said the American.

““Then we are quits,” said the Canadian.

Sir John is known as one of the best anecdot.
ists of the country. Hia Halloween speech in
this city was fairly dazzling with stories, but the
following was ““ the flower o’ them a’,” and de-
serves to be embalmed in this column. He re-
lated that Scott was travelling from London once
through the north of England, and was taken
suddenly ill in a country village. He sent for
the village doctor, and, much to his ise, he
found that the doctor was a man he known
as a Scotch farrier, near Abbotsford, who had
come down to the village, and was practising as
a doctor of medicine iﬁngl&nd.

‘¢ John,” said he, *“ are you a doctor here ¥

““Yes,” was the reply.

“ What medicines do you give ¥’

‘“Only a few simples—calomy and laudumy.”
. .*“Do you call them simples,” said the aston-
:;he;i inquirer. ‘‘Don’t some of your patients

ie ¥’

‘“ Yes,” said the doctor, *‘some of them dee,
gultd it'll be lang ere we mak up for Flodden

e "’

- LAcLEDER,

O~

LITERARY.
Viotor Hugo writes on blue paper.

Pror. WiLLiAM EVERETT is engaged on the
life of his father, the Hon. Edward Everett.

WiLLiaM CULLEN BRYANT was eighty-three
years old last Saturday.

GEORGE MAcDONALD has gone to Italy to
spend the winter, and write a novel.

‘“ PETROLEUM V. NasBY(D. R. Locke) has
sold the Toledo Weekly Blade for $70,000.

AN article on ““ The U(l}tmnéntune Movement
in Canada,” by & prominent Canadisn writer, appears |
the Noyomm?MmMr number ofthe North Im:
Review, Just issued.

GEORGE EL10T'S admirers will be glad to hear
that Messrs. Blackwood are about to publish twoehort
storle: from herbope: ‘:hioh wera written uumm
ago—in about the same time as the § !
‘‘ Scenes of Clerical Life.” nimitable

Me. J. A. SYMONDS has finished a translation
of Michel Angelo’s sounets from the ph edited by

Siguor Cesare Guasti. This is the first 5». that & oom- -

plete version of these poems has been made ia English.
The same ge rtl has pleted a transiation of the
philosophical sonnets of COampanella, :

MgRs. SAran J. HALE is, in point of age and
ocontinuous literary work, one of the must remarkable
women who have lived. She is now fu her eighty-ninth
year, and still writes for ’s "s Book, and at-
tributes her mental and physical preservation to constant
oocupation.

TaE - November-December number of 7he
gorth Am(a;m Rcvi«; contains the following articles :
ption of Specie Pay: , by Hugh MoCull

Juige W. D. Kelley, Gen. 'rhom‘z E:'v‘;ng, David 4 :'
W ells, Jocmh 8. Ropes and Secretary Sherman; Cav
elier de la Salle, by Fraccis Parkman; The war in ths
East, by Gen. Geo. B. MoClellan; The Funoctions of Un-
y Thomas Hitohoock; The Southern Question,

by Charies Gayarr6, of Louisiana s Michelangelo sad
the Buonnarrati Archives, by T. ‘Adolphus rollope :
America in Africa, I;{“Gﬂbert Haven; The Situation in
F@noe, by a Paris ident; How Shall the Nation re-
gain Prosperity ! by David A. Wells; The Ultramon-
tane Movement in Canada, by Charles Lindsey ; Con-

tive power breathed movement, contid and
life into the army he had imProvised and disci-
plined in twenty-four hours.’

temp y Literature. This camber is published

James R. Osgood & Co., Bostob. The &hw h‘:’o

gtu;a will be published by D. Appleton & Co., New
ork.

*
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BY CELIA’'S ARBOUR.

A NOVEIL.

BY WALTER BESANT AND JAMES RICE, AUTHORS OF ‘“ READY-MONEY MORTIBOY,”
““THE GoLDEN BUTTERFLY.” &cC.

CHAPTER XXI.
THR WORLD AND THE WORD.

‘‘ Come to us Cis, for a day or two,” I said.
¢ It will be a little change if it only keeps you
out of the way of your persecutor.”

It was a custom of old standing for Celia to
spend a day or two with the Captain—it did us
@od in brightening up the dingy old house.

hen Celia was coming we put flowers on the
mantleshelf, the Captain went round rigging up
the curtains with bright ribbons, and he called
it hoisting the bunting. The usual severity of
our daily fare was departed from, and the Cap-
tain brought out, with his oldest flask, his
oldest stories.

‘“He follows me about,” she replied. *1
can go nowhere without meeting-him. IfI go
into a shop he is at the door when I come out
—it is as if I was slready his property.”

“But he says nothing—he shows no im-
patience.” -

¢ On Sunday evening I spoke to him. I asked
him to give up his Pursuit. I appealed to his
honour—to his pity.”’

‘‘ He has no pity, Cis,"’

¢ To his very love for me, if he really loves
me. I told him that it was impossible for me
to give my consent. I burst into tears—whata
shame to cry before him !—and he only laughed
and called me his little April girl. *Laugh, my
little Agril girl, it rejoices me to see the cloud
followed by the sunshine.” Then he asked me
to tell him what I wanted him to do and he
would do it. *To tell my father that you have
given up your tix;ojet:i:—to away and leave
me.” He said that he would do anything but

ive up the projeat ; that his hope was more

rmly grounded than ever, and that time would
overcome m{last objections to making him ha;
PY- What kind of love can that be which loo
to a way of making oneself happy 1" )

That had been my kind of fove not very long
before. :

“ T cannot speak to my father, but I see that
he is changed. Not in his kindness to me, not
that—but he is irritable : he drinks more wine
than he should, and he isall the evening in his
office now—and sometimes 1 see his eyes follow.
ing me—poor Papa !

¢ What is the meaning of it, Laddy ? Peo-
ple do not usually promise their daughters to
old men when they are eight years of age. Yet
this is what he said Papa did. Why did he do
it? Do you think he lent Papa money ! You
know we weie not always so well off as we are
now.”

¢ I dare say money has something to do with
it,” Ireplied. ‘It seems to me that money has
to do w}::h everything that is disagreeable."

“ It has,” hosaid. ‘ Why cannot people do
.without money altogether ¢ But, if that is all, §
Aunt Jane and my ?ncle Pontifex have plenty
of money, and they would help me, I am sure.”

* We cannot go to them for help yet. Pa-
tience, Cis—patience for a fortnight; we will
tell Leonard when he comes home, and perhaps
the Captain too.”

‘¢ Patience,’ she echoed. “ One triesto be pa-
tient, but it is hard. It is not only that T could
never love Herr Riumer, Laddy, but the very
thought of passing my life with him makes me
shake and tremble. 1 am afraid of him, his
manner is smooth, but his voice is not, and his
eyes are too bright and keen. I have seen him
when he did not think it neeessary to keep up
that appearance of gentleness. 1 know that he
despises women, because I once heard him make
a cruel little sneer about us. And he pretends
—he pretends to be religious, to please Mamma.
What sort of life should I have with him !
Wdhatm eg&i. then, would there be to our talks
an

I murmured something weak about the higher
life being possible under all conditions, but Ig did
not beligve it. Lif? with Herr Rdumer—the man
who believed religion to be the invention of the
priests—that this life was the beginning and the
end; that there was nothing to be looked for from
man and womankind but from love of self—no
hptlsour. no n‘t;tu& dWllmt cgu%ld the future of a
girl exposed e daily and homely influ
of such & man belike 1~ y influences

Love of selft Would it be, then, for love
of self that Celia would accept him ?

I suppose for strong natures life might be
made to yield the fruits of the most sublime
Christianity anywhere, even in a convict hulk ;
but most of us_require more fitting conditions.
It is happy to think that no man is tried beyond
his strength to bear, although in these latier
days we have gone back to the old plan of mak-
ing new hindrances to the maintenance of the
higher spiritual levels, and calling them helps,
There are plenty of daily crosses in our wa
which call for all of our strength, without add-
ing the new and barbaric inconveniences of
hunger and small privations. Fasting, as a
Ritualist the other day confeesed to me, only
makes people cross. 1 should have pitied any

irl, even the most commonplace of good Eng-
ﬁlsh girls, whom Fate miiht single out to marry
this cynical pessimist; how mnch more when

heart so pure ¥ Should the clear current of a
mountain stream be mingled with the turbid
water of a riverin which no fish can live, foul
from contact with many a factory by which it
has wound its way, and from which it has
brought nothing but the refuse and the scum ?
Are there not some men—I am sure Herr Riu-
mer was one—who as they journey through the
world gather up all its wickedness out of which
they construct their own philosophy of existence?
And this philosophy it was which he proposed
to teach Celia.

‘“1 shall instruct that sweet and unformed
mind,” he said to me one evening in his lordly
way, as if all was quite certain to come off that
he proposed, *‘in the realities of the world.
She is at present like a garden full of pretty
delicate flowers—your planting, my young
friend ; they shall all be pulled up, and we shall
love instead—well—those flowers which go to
make a woman of the world.”

‘1 do not want to see Celia made into a wo-
man of the world.”

‘“ You will not be her husband, Ladislas Pul-
aski. You only love her like a brother, you
know. Ha! ha! And thatis very lucky for
me. And you do not know what a woman of
the world is.”

““Tell me what she 1s.”

‘I shall not go on living here. 1 shall live
in London, Paris, Vienna, somewhere. My
wife shall be a woman who shall know from my
teaching how to deal with men and how to find
out women. As for the men, she shall play
with them like a cat with a mouse. She shall
coax their little secrets out of them, especially
if they are diplomats ; she shall make them tell
what she pleases.”

‘“Why should they tell her what she
pleases?t What secrets would Celia wish to hear?

‘“ Jeune premier — Cherubin—you know
nothing. They will be political secrets, and my-
wife will learn them for me. 1t is only France
and Russia which really understand the noble
game of feminine intrigue. I shall take my
bride away, train her carefully, and with her
take my proper place.”

Always in the Grand Style : always this talk
about diplomacy, secret service, and intrigue,
and sometimes betraying, or perhaps ostenta-
tiously shewing, a curiously intimate acquain-
tance with Courts and Sovereigns. What, I
wondered, was the previous history of this
strange man ?

‘¢ Celia has everything to learn, and a good
deal to unlearn,’’ he went on thoughtfully. 1
do not blame you in any particular, Ladislas.
You have dune your best. But she has to for-
get the old-fashioned provincial—or insular
-—axioms.

‘“ God forbid.”

Helaughed. “ You forget that you are not an
Englishman, but a Slav. They are very pretty
—these insular notions—that people marry for
love—that people must always answer truthfully
whatever comes of it—that if you want to geta
thing you only have to march straightforward—
that you must let your friends know all you in-
tend to do—that men care for anything but them-
selves—that——"" He stopped for want of
breath. .

‘ Pray go on,” 1said ; ‘‘let us have the whole
string of virtues dismissegl as insular.”’

‘¢ Marriage for love ! 'Was there ever greater
nonsense ! The best union of the world that
history spenks of was that of the Sabine
maidens carried off by the Romans—carried off
by_perfect strangers. Picture to yourself the
feelings of a proper En?lish lady under such eir-
cumstances. Celia will certainly never love me
but in time—in a short time—you shall see.
‘When a girl sees that a man is in earnest, that
if she appeals to his pity he laughs ; if to his
mercy, ﬁe laughs ; if te such trifles as disparity of
religion or of age, he laughs—why, you see that
woman ends by givingin. Besides it is a com-
pliment to her. I know that I have not your
influence or good wishes. I did not expect them,
and can do without them. You are as roman.
esque as your pu il-ia va sans dire. But] have
her father’s. She looks very pretty-—very sweet
indeed—when she gives me one of those upward
looks of hers which mean entreaty. What will
she be when I have trained her to use those
““eyes for political purposes ¥

t reminded me of a boy with a mouse in a
trap. You know how pretty the creature is,
its eyes bright with terror and despair, looking
at you through the bars which she has been
frantically gnawing all the night. Shame and

ity to kill the l?retty thing. Ope might tame

er. So qur dumer, like the schoolboy, ad-
mired his prisoner. 8he was caught in his cage:
at least he thought so : she amused him: she
pleased his fancy : he would keep her for him-
self, caged and tamed.

So Celia came to us.

*“Iamin trouble,” she said to the Captain,
‘“and T came here. Laddy knows what sort of
trouble it is, but we ought not not to speak of
it just yet. Say something, dear Captain, to
helpus.”

The Captain in his simple way took her in

the girl was one whose standard was so high and

his arms and kissed her.

‘ What trouble canyou have that your friends
cannot get youout of? I won’task. There are
troubles enough of all sorts. All of them come
from somebody disobeying orders. Have you
followed instructions, my dear ?

‘I have tried to, Captain.”

‘“ Then there will be no great harm done, be
sure. ‘ Like a tree planted by the rivers of wa-
ter, his leaf shall not wither.” Now I tell you
what we will do. We will blow some of the
trouble away by a sail up the harbour. First let
us have tea.’

““I remember,” the Captain said, wher he
had finished his tea; ““I remember in the ac-
tion of Navarino, which you may have heard of,
my pretty——. Laddy, what are you snigger-
ing at ? Of course Celia has heard of Navarino.
Very well, then, you'shall not hear that story,
though it might be brought to bear upon the
present trouble. The best of sea actions is the
use they can be put to in all sorts of private
affairs. That is not generally known, Celia, my
dear : and it makes an action the more interest-
ingto read. Nelson’s example always applies.
Lay your guns low—nail your colours to the
mast—pipe all hands for action: and then—
alongsige the enemy, however bigshe is. As to
the rest, that's not your concern—and it's in
good hands.”

‘] wish I knew what my duty was,” said
Celia. ‘

I wish you did, my dear. And you will
know, turning it over in your own mind. I
thank God my life has been a simple one. I
never saw any doubt about the line of duty. My
orders have always been plain. My children,”
he added, solemnly, ‘‘ we all start in life with
sealed orders. Some men, when they open them,
find them difficult to understand. Now the
way to understand them—they are all here”—
he laid his hand upon a certain book on the
small table beside him—‘“is to remember, first
of all, that duty has got to be done, and that
we are not always out on a holiday cruise in pleas-
ant waters.”

“I know,”” said Celia, ‘“ I know, Captain”—
the tears standing in her eyes.

‘“They talk about church-going and ser-
mons,” the Captain went on, ‘ Well—its part
of the discipline. Must have order ; church be-
longs to it—and I'm a plain man, not asked for
an opinion. But Cis, my dear, and Laddy,
there’s oue thing borne in upon me every day
stronger. It is that we’ve always got a model
before us. As Christ lived, we must live ; those
who lived most like Him, talk the least, because
they think the more. I read once, in a book, of
a !statue of Christ. Now whoever went to
see that statue, no matter how tall he was,
found it just a little taller than himself. It was
a parable, Celia, I suppose. And it means that
the nearer you get to Christ, the more you find
that you cannot reach Him. Be good, my
children. And now, Celia, if you will put on
your hat, we will start. It's a fine evening,
with a fair breeie, and we need not be back be-
fore nine. No more talk about troubles till to-
morrow."”

CHAPTER XXII
A NIGHT UP THE HARBOUR.

The sun was still high, but fast sloping west-
wards ; there was a strong breeze blowing up the
harbour from the south-west, the tide was full,
the water was bright, its wavelets touched by
the sunshine, each one sparkling like a diamond
with fifty facets, the old ships, bathed in the
soft evening light, looked as if they were resting
from a long day’s work, the hammers in the
Dockyard were quiet, and though the beach was
crowded, it was with an idle throng who congre-
Fated together to talk of ships, and they natural-
y tended in the direction of the beach because
the ships were in sight as illustrations. We
kept our oars and mast with the runnin gearin
safety in one of the houses on the Hard behind
a shop. It was a strange and picturesque shop,
where everything was sold that was useless and
interesting—a museum of a shop ; in the win-
dow were Malay creases taken in some deadly
encounter with pirates in the narrow:seas ; clubs
richly carved and ornamented for some South
Sea Island chief ; beads worked in every kind of
faghion ; feathers, bits of costume, everything
that a sailor picks up abroad, brings home in his
chest, and seﬁs for nothing to such an omnivor-
ous dealer as the owner of this shop. He, in-
deed, was as strange as his shop. He had at one
time been a purser’s clerk, and in that capa-
city had once as strange an adventure as I ever
heard. He told it to me one evening when, by
the light of a single candle, I was curiously
looking at some things in his back parlour.—
Some day, perhaps, I will tell that story. Not
now. Some day, too, perhaps, I will write down
what I can recollect of the stories he told me
connected with his collection. There is no rea.
son now for suppressing them any longer : he is
dead, and all t}gose whose mouthpiece he was are
dead too. I think that in every man over forty
there lies, mostly only known to himself, a
stran§e and wondrous tale. Could he tell it as
it really ha.‘ppened, it would be the story of how
events perfectly commonplace in the eyes of
other people acted upon him like strokes of
Fate, crushing the higher hope that was in him,
and aandemning him to penal servitude for life,
to remain upon the lower levels. Because it is
wostly true that many run, but to one only is
given the prize. Am I—are you—the only one
whom fortune has mocked ? Nosnumerus sumaus,
the name of the Unfortunate is Legion ; no one
has the exclusive right to complain. Tq fifty

Fate holds out the golden apples of success, and
one only gets them. .

‘We took our sculls and sails from the shop,
and rigged our craft. She was built something
on the lines of a wherry, for seaworthiness, a
strong, serviceable boat, not too heavy for a pair
of sculls, and not too light to sail under good

ress of canvass. Everybody knew us on the

each—the boatmen, the old sailors, and the
sailors’ wives who were out with the children
because the weather was so fine. Allhad a word
to say to the Captain, touching their forelocks
by way of preface. One carried our oars, another
launched the boat, another sent a boy for a cou-
ple of rough sea rugs, because the wind was
high, and the young lady might get wet, and in
the midst of the generul excitement we jumped
in and pushed off.

Celia sat in the stern, one of the rugs serving
as a cushion, and held the rudder strings. The
Captain sat opposite her, and 1 took the scullsto
row her clear of the beach, until we could hoist
our sail.

¢¢ This is what Ilike,” said the Captain, drag-
ging a little more of the waterproof over Celia’s

eet in his careful way. ‘‘ A bright day, a breeze

aft, but not dead aft—Laddy, we shall have some
trouble getting back—a tight little boat, and a
pretty girl like little Cis in command. Aha!
Catch an old salt insensible to lovely women.

Blow high, blow low, let tempests tear
The mainmast by the board :

My heart with thoughts of thee, my dear,
Aud love well stored.

Celia laughed. Her spirits rose as each dip of
the sculls lengthened our distance from the
shore, and made her certain of escaping, at least
for one evening, from her persecutor. She wore
some pretty sort of brown holland stuff made
into a jacket, and braided with a zig-zag Van-
dyke pattern in red. Ido not know how I re-
member that pattern of the braid, but it seems
as if [ remember every detail of that evening—
her bright and animated face flushed with the
pleasure and excitement of the little voyage,
resy in the evening sunshine, the merry eyes
with which she turned to meet the Captain’s lit-
tle compliment, the halo of youth and grace
which lay about her, the very contour of her
figure as she leaned aside, holding both the rud-
der strings on one side. I remember the little
picture just as if it was yesterday.

Outside the ruck of boats which came and
went between the opposite shores of the port, we
were in free and open water, and could ship the
sculls and hoist our sail for a run up harbour.

The sail up, I came aft, and sat down in the
bottom of the ship, while the Captain held the
rope and Celia the strings. And for a space
-none of us talked.

Our course carried us past the Docks and the
shore-line buildings of the Dockyard. There
were the white wharves, the cranes, the derricks,
and all sorts of capstans, chains, and other gear
for lifting and hoisting ; the steam tugs were
lying alongside ; all as deserted and as quiet as
if the yard belonged to some old civilization.
Bright as the evening was, the effect was rather
ghostly, as we glided, silent save for the rippling
at the bows, along the silent bank. Presently,
we came to the building sheds. Some of them
were open and empty ; some were closed ; with-
in each of the closed sheds lay, we knew, the
skeleton, the half-finished frame, of a mighty
man-o’-war—some of them but just begun ; some
ready to be launched ; some, the deserted and
neglected offspring of some bygone First Lord’s
experimental ignorance, lying as they had lain
for thirty years, waiting for the order to be fin-
ished off and launched.

“* Think of the twilight solitude in these great
empty sheds, Cis,” I whispered. ** Think of
the ghosts of wrecked ships haunting the places
where they were built when the moonlight
streams in the windows. Fancy seeing the
transparent outline of some old three-decker, say
the great Pictory, as she went down with a
thousand men aboard, lying upon the timber-
shoreg— —"

f“ With the ghosts of the old shipbuilders,”
8aid Celia, ‘walking about with their hands
behind them, criticising the new-fashioned
models.”

‘‘ More likely to be swearing at steam,” said
the Captain. ““ The new-fashioned models! Where
are they now, the ships which were on the slips
twenty vears ago? The Duke of Marlborough,
the Prince of Wales, the Royal Frederick, the
Royal Sovereign—Where is last year's snow ?
They are harbour ships, ships cut down and al-
tered into ironclads, and of a date gone out of
faghion.” v

There were many more ships in the harbout
then than now ; we had not yet learned to put
all our trust in iron, and where we have one ser-
viceable fighting vessel now we had twenty then.
No hulk in the good old days that could float
and could steer but could fight ; there were no
teredoes, no rams, no iron vessels, no venomous
little monitors. To lay yourself alongside an
enemy and give broadside for broadside till one
tived of it, was the good old fashion of a naval
battle. What is it now ¢

Again, twenty years ago, they did not break
up and destroy every vessel that seemed to be.

ast service. She was towed up harbour and
eft there moored in her place, to furnish at least
house accommodation for a warrant officer, if she
could be of no other use. There were hundreds
of ships there lying idle, their work over ; some
of them were coal hulks, some convict hulks,
some receiving hulks ; most were old pensioners
who did no work any more, floating at high tide,
and at low lying in “the soft cushion of the har-
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hour mud.  Presestly we ran among them all,
passing in owd ont, und through their lines,
Thin | took the rudderstrings, so that Celin
wight look while the Captain talked.

He pushed bis It well back, st upright, and
hewan to Iovk up and down the familiar eraft
with the eve of an old fricud anxious to see
tiem looking their beste 1 was not much they
could show i the way of decoration, but the
penpe-hends were there still, and the balesniey
anil earvings of tha stern were munstly uninjured,
A= for the hull, it had generally been painted
sither blaek, whity, or vellow.  There were no
prasts, but they had Jurymasts to serve asoders
ks g oceaston, CThat is the Queen har.
torre, my dear. Sho wasflagship at Agiers whey
f.ord Exmonth showed the Moors we would stand
s mwre notsense, We've fuaght o good many
paval actions, but | think that bnsiness was
At the best dav's wark we ever dild. T was
uesing Arab dhows and slavers offf Zauzibar,
an:d hadn't the chanee of doing my share of the
work.  In 1816 that was -

ke dook o Ul ! Lok, ehildien, There's
b old dsir, Hiod bless her? Flagship, Celia,
2t Navarino, My old ship—my one bittle, AL !
Navaritio, - Thev sav now it was a niistake, and
that we anly played the Russtan’s e, No
chamee of dotng tat again,  Bat anyhow it
was o plortons "-‘iv?.ury." The recallection of
chet day was always too tuch for the Captain,
ated b might bave gone on the whob: evening
with personal remitiseences of the battle, bng
for I'h:' breeze which freshened up and earrind us
pitihe . txin,

o No eonfounded steam,” he gronled, ny
whenls and swmoke spoiling the decks ; quies
vy aailing, and o poise allowed aboanl until
s ran tospeak,  Port, haddy, That
tnthn Prdueese Cluedotte, UVelia. Forty people
vere drowned when she was Lannched 2 and a
woed many more went Yaediw whien she nade hers

’ sl ot Avre. 1 owas not there either
the pity. D was orabang about the nar-
19 e RN §\ii‘k!l 1§ }li!‘ toy ot} Rorn-:u.

CThere s the &y . She foughit the Froneh
et in 1760, and the Spantards in 17070 Goad
L eraft, oNtond obi saeoTowar,

COThmt is the Fohicdt i, teoared 1 Bae withy
the Eert, She o was with Ler o in T0b, amd !
) Java in 13110 We
L Uedin, 1w wantesd

“hemy, jist toog

the sltins b

M T

£

ik she helyesd to 1ake
Aoy thosoe days, vt
e Phat Belonged o the
ake 11, Nat that we weie wo Gnmanterly
v -

A a ovid chobee, W geed to

s thetuen, Senors, Vatalieros, Mynhierts,
sde Dhgtehona, asthe oas might e, Swe've
cottin here 1o hanl down your bunting and un
ap the Unipre Jash over vour s quarters. S,
a pevhaje You would notlike tagive in without

wobat of ahight, von heel better ramoin yeur

chargr, and we'll give vou lead.” Then the me
tion beggan, awd wfter a respeciable quantity of
powder was burned they struck their elours, we
weent dabore, the men lind aspres, and the offis
eers made thelselves agreeable 1o the Young la-

e,

DR mof the young bubies uljeet to raking
friends with the enemy

SNat atsll, my deas Why chould they ?

Ve disd them no wiong, and we generally repre-
sentedd the pol-u:‘mr side s, they wanted tobe taken
Ly thie British Fleet, whitch moant safoty aswell
as ftirtation. And we eujoved our bit of fight.
tng Brst. Dl yan ever hear of Captain Wil
louzhby in Mahiébourg Bay, Tsland of Mauritins !
Well, that's an unlucky story, becanse it euded
Yadly, and instend of Willoughby taking the
islazed the istand took him. Ban hisship ashore:
She farned o her side, so that her puns couldn’
he Brotght to bear. They found the Captain
with one sve sut ami o logg shot otft The Freneh
sptain had a leg shot off oo, and w0 they put
thetn both in the same bad, where thev got bet.
ter, and dmnk each other’s health. The worst
of it way that what we sailers got ter Eugland,
thie politiciens gavenway ugain when thev sigtied
s peeace, - We et the Duteh Lave Jay
the French have Bourbon and Guadaloape. 1
wonder we didnt give New Zealamd to the
Amnericans, and | dare say wre shondd if they had
thotight of axking for it .

“ That j& the olesey, my deat. Gooad old
ship too {iwhe was al Trafalgar. ’l'hv-r-.- x~_.xh>u
~Abrred, who helped to take Guadaloupe iy 1810,
aned the oEolus frigate. She tieed ashotor two
at Martinigue the year befora. Look at theuy,
Wi row of beantios ; forts-two ponnders, the
handiest ael post munderous eraft that ever
went to sen s and look at the sloops and the iit-
Qe three gun hrigantines, [ had ene under my
eommand once.  And ther is the Celumdine,

The Captain begin to sing--

-

Che Trincedi may do her besg,
Aud the dlert so flpet, uir,
Alerg she ix, bt then she's unt
Alert enonglh to beat. sir,

Y T + - x “ -

e Aewrn andd the Satellite,
Thelr efort tow, WAy try: sir,

Bnt i thay beat the Colwmbane,
CUWhy, tash ft E—they st v, wir

© Pheyowill build o more sueh ships ; sew
munnxhip means poking the fire.. Loek at-these
thingsmow! o ! .

e pointed with great contempt to the war
ateatirse Those of 185% wonld be thought
heridess things enongh now, Twa or thyee had
weresws, bt most-hid the old padddles. The fnde
af Wellington of 180 guny earried a sérew § so
il the Menheim, the Lecker, and the Ensoualer,

ull of which were lyiig in the harlonr. But the

Oilin, the Hasitisk, and the Siden were splendii
paddile ‘stenmeirs, Ao them lay the Wegera,

Lwe et

& troop ship, afterwards wrocked on St, Paul's
Island 5 the Queen’s steam yvacht, the Fuiry, as
pretty a eraft as ever floated, in which Her Ma-
Jesty ased to rwm o and fro between Oshorne
and the {mrl i the Fietorio ond 4 lhert, the lar-
ger Roval Yaelit 5 and the pretty little fiee, the
smallest steamer aflont, befors thev fnvented the
noisy little steam lannches to kill the fish, to
tear down the Lanks of the rivers, and ta take
the bread out of the mouths of the old wherry-
men inour hinrhour., )
We were dimwing near the lust of the big
ships. :

*There, Celig, look at that eraft,”” eried the
Captain, Do you see anything remarkahle
abwut her 17 ’ i v

“Nagauly she ds yellow.”
o That i< becnnse she is receiving hulk,” he
iformed h-~r,'\\'ilh the cahinness that comes of a
whole voacrvoir of knowledge behind, 1t isin
hercat that Dinew. Dan't vou remark the eut
of her atery, the lines of her bows 77

She shonk her hewd, wnd Tanghed.

0Lt theigmoranee of womankind,” suid the
Captain, My dear,<he’s Freneh. Now yousen, ™

Apin Celia shook her head. ’

Wl e sighed, “© suppose it's no nse
teving to makeaw voung Jady understand such a
simple thing, 171t had been a big of lace now,
or any otleer fal-laland lap-doodle- never mind,
my prefty, vou're wise cuough upon your own
hmes That is the Soade, my dear, and she is
ane of the very List of the ol prizes Weft. When
sl i broken ups, P don't know where | ~ould oo
o look for anothier of the old French prizes. My
father, who was a master in the uavy, n:n‘ig;\[u:l
her dnto this very port. She stiuek ber tag off
Frest. k
HOleis A page of history, children,” he went on,
this obd harbour. They anght to keep all the
shaps juat ws they aveand wever break up one
I she drops o piecess The brave old ships
FUoscems & shame, too, to taen then into el
hulis wnd conviet halke. 1 wonld paint them
every visar, and keep then for the hoys awel girls
tosees ¢ Thewe are the eraft af the old tighring
balldos " Fowenbd el them.  * You've got to
fleht vor v battles inoa different sort of wav,

el b batldogs, fows

VRr VoIl gy iuto aethm,
amd vou'l )'HH throngl just as vour fathers did,”

b wsight swhen bowas a boy” the Cape
it went on,  chat you'lb ever seoe again unless
the Lowds of the Mwimbty take sy advice and
give over beaking ag shipss 1o the fast of
the oblest ship du the servive, She was the
Foondd (50 ae, of eighty guns. This JLip wis
bt for Charles the Secomd, sailed for Jatnes
the second, and tought off and on for a hundeed
atdd forey vears.  Theu they broke her upein
1812 - besinae, | osuppose, they were tined of
lovking at ber,  She onght ta be siloat saw, for
sotiader tmber you tever suw,”

“Shailwe downsails and out seulls™ | asked.

The Captatn amswered by a pesturs, and w.-
kepr om our conrse. The tele waus runing ous
rapiaiv,

SFve gmimites wors, Lieddy) ke said.
SOV tie fo go as faroas dack the Painter's
Point, and then we'll vome down vasy and con-
fortabile with the hast of the elib.”’

Wi had Ieft the lines of ships and hulks he-
Bind us now, and were sailing over the broaa
sitrface of the upper harbour, where 1tis wise,
even at high tide, to keep to the ereeks, the fines
of which are tndivated by posts. In these there
ay, soold that shey Lad long sinee been forgot-
ten, sotnie halfoaedozen black hulls) vach tenanted
by asinghe exovamant officer with his family.
Fyen the Usplain, who kuew most ships, could
not tell the hiistory of these mysterious vessels.
What its, D used to think as a boy, could com-
pare with that of being the only man on board
ane of these okl shipa ¥ Faney being left in
cliarge aof saeli a vessely vourseld all alone, or
perhaps with Leonard moored alongside also in
charge of one.  Rubjuson Crusoe in bis most
solitary womeuts voubd not have felt happier.
Then to wander and explore the great empty
ship: to open the cabin and look in the ohl
Joekers : to roans about in the dim silences of the
Tower devk, the twilight of the orlopy the mys.
terious shades of the eockpit, and to gaze down
the impenetrihle Hrobus of the hold.. To this
thay 1 ean never go on bourd a great ship with-
out a feeling of mysterious treasures and strange
serrets furking in the depths below me. - And
what a place for ghosts ! Think, if you coull
constrain the ghos's of these old ships to speak,
what tales they conld 1ell of privateering, of pi-
rting, of perils on the Spanish Muin, of adven-
ture, of pillage, and of glory.  There may be a
ghost or two in old inns, deserted houses, ruined
exatles, amd country churehyvards.  But they arve
nothiug, they van be nothing, compared with
the ghosts on an old ship lying forgotten up the
harbour. - Cis shadders, ind thinks she cun get
on very well without ghosts, and that when she
wants their soctety she would rather meet them
ashore, N .

ST hat ships maybe” hawuted,” said the Cape
tain, gravely, *is true beyond s doubt. Fvery
satlor will tell you that. . Did - you never hear
hiow we were haounted whoand the Frarrought by
the ghost of the purser’s elerk 7

1 have always regrettod; for Celia’s suke, that
we did not hear that story. - The Uaptain stop-
ped Leeanse we were close on Jack the Painter's
Point, and we had 1o attend to the boat,

The DPoint was a low-lving narrow tongue of §

Tand, with one solitary tree upon i, rusning out
into the harbonr. [t hid an edging or beach of
dingy sand, behind which the turf began, in
knots of long conrse. grass, hetween which, at
Ligh tide, the ground was soft and marshy ; when
the water was out it was dificalt to tell where

i
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the mul ended and the land hegan. Now, when
the tide was at ity highest, the little point, lap-
ped by the waves, aud backed hy its single tree,
wide a pretty picture. It was a lonely and de-
serted spot, far away from auy house or inhab-
ited place ; there was not even  road near it ;
behind waus a barren field of poor grass where
grese picked up a living with anxiety and con-
tinued effort ; and it wag haunted by the gloom-
lest associations, because here the ghost of Jack
the Painter walked.

Jt was nota fact open to doubt, like some
stories of haunted places ; Jack had been seen by
% «'rqwd of witnesses, respectable mnariners, whose
testimony was free from any tinge of doubt. - It
walked after nightfall —-it walked backwards and
forwirds, up and down the narrow tougue of
land. 1t walked with 1ts hands ¢ wsped hehind
1ts neck, and it’s head bent forward as if in pain.
Anybody might be in pain after hanging for
years inchains.  Imitate that action, and con-
jure up, if vou can, the horror of such an atti-
tude when assuned by a ghost.

The story of Painter Jack was an episode in
the last eentury. He belonged to the }mtf:rnil}‘
of m?eumkem, a special Guild in this port, the
metnbers of which enjoyed the privilege, when-
ever the Soversign paid the place a visit, of
marching in procession, clad in white jackets,
nankeenu trousers, aud blue sashes, in front of
the Royal carriagge.  The possession of his share
in this privilege ought to have wade Juck. as it
sdoubtless made the rest of his hrethren, virtuons
and happy. Tt Al not : Juack became moody,
aml nursed thoughts of greatnwess.  Unfortun-
ately, his ambition led hiw in the same direction
as that of the illustrious Eratostratus, He
achieved grreatuess by setting fire to the rope.
walk, They found out who had done it, after the
fire was over and a vast amoeunt of damage had
bern perpetrated, and they tried the unlurky
dack for the offence. He confessed, made an
edifving endd, and was hanged in chaius on that
very point which now bears his name. It wusin
1776, and twenty years ago there were still peo.
ple who remembered the horrid gibbet and the
black body, tarred, shapeless, hanging in chains,
and swinging stridently to and fro in the brecze.
Uther pentlemen who  were gibbeted in the
conrse of the same century had friends to come
secretly wnd take them down.  Mr. Brvan, for
instanee, was one. He for a brief space kept
company with Puinter Juck, hanging beside him,
clad hamisomely in black velver, new shoes, and
a Jaced shirt, He was seeretly removed by bis
relations. Willtams the Marine was another
Lie was popular in the foree, aml his comrades
took hitg down. Sa that poor Jack was left
guite aloue iu that dreary place, and partly out
of habit, partly because it hsd no more pleasant
places of resart, the ghost continued to roam
abmit the spot where the body had hung so long.

“Down sail, out sealls,” said - the Captain,
* Hard a port, Celiie. We'll drop down easy and
comlortable with the tide. How fast it runs
out "1 was too late to think of tucking home
with the wined dead agadust ug, and the tide was
strong in ovr favaur, 1 teok the seulls and bLe-
gat mechanieally to row, looking ot Celia.  She
was more silent now.  Perhaps she was think-
ing of her persistent lover, for the lines of her
[moutl were set hard., 1 do not know what the
i Uaptain was thinking of ¢ perhaps of Leounard.
However that may be, we were a boat's erew
without & coxswain for a fow minutes,

*Laddy ' cried the Captain, starting up,
where have we got to 37 )

FTheld up and looked round. The tide was
running out faster thad T had ever known it
We were in the middle of one of the great banks
of mud, and there was, | felt at onee, but a sin-
gle inch between the keel and the mud. 1 grasp-
el the sculls agadn, and pulled ashard as U knew;
but it was all of ne use.  The next moment we
touched : then a sdesperate struggle to pull her
through the mud ; then we stuck fast, and, like
the water tlowing out of'a cup, the tide ran away
from the mud-bank, leaving us high and drey,
fast prisoners for six hours, '

We fooked at each other in dismay.

Then the Captain langhed,

** Not the first boat's crew that has had to
mass the night an the mud,"” he said cheerfully.
“*Lucky we've got the wraps.  Celin, my dear,
do you think you shall mind it very much?
We will put vou to sleep in the stern while
Laddy and 1 keep wateh and~ wateh. No
supper, though, Poor little maid ! Poor Celia I

She only laughed,  She liked the adventure,

There was no help for it, not the slightest.
Like it or not, we hiul to pass the night where
we were unless we conld wade, waist deep, for 2
‘mile through black wiud to Jack the Painter’s
Paiut.

The tide whieh had left us on the bank had
retreated frome tho whole upper part of the har.
bour.  But the surlace of the mud was still wet,
aud the splendour of the setting sun made it
look like a vast expuase of molten gold. . Oue
might have heen'on the broad ocean, with no-
thing to break the boundless view but u single
solitary islet witly a tvee on it for so'seemed the
Point of Painter Jack. - The sky was clowmllssg,
save in tho west, where the lightUmists 6f evens
ing were gathered together, tike the vonrties at
thie concher du roi, to take favewell of the sun,
clad in their gorgeous. dresses of pearl-grey,
yvellow, crimson, and. emerald.  Athwart the
face of the setting sun, w purple cleftin light
and clowd, stood up the solitary poplar on the
Point. . Bathed and surrounded by the western
glory, it seemed to have lost all testraiuts of dis-
tance, and to form, in the et splendour,
part and pareel of the sapphire-tinted west,

As wo looked, the sun sauk with a plunge,

the evening gun from the Duke of York's bas-
tion over the north of the harbour saluted
the departure of the day. The courtier clonds
did not immediately disperse, but slowly began
putting off their bright apparel. :

In a quarter of an hour the outside clouds
were grey 3 in half an hour all were grey 5 and
resently we bLegan fo see the stars elear and
right in the cloudlesys sky.

““The day is gone,” murmured Celix, '*morn
is breaking somewlhere beyond the Atlantic.
We ought not to let the thoughts of cur own
selfish cares spoil the evening, but when the
sun sank, my heart sauk too.” =

“* Faith and Hope, muy prety,” said the Cap-

tain.  *Come, it is nearly nine o’clock. Let
us have evening prayers and torn in.”™
This was our godly customn before supper,

The Captain read a chapter~—he wes not parti-
cular what——regarding «ll chapters as so wany
articles or rules of the ship, containing well-
defined (duties, on the proper perfermance of
which rested the hope of future promotion. O
this occusion we had no chapter, naturaliy.
But we all stood up while the Captain tosk off

his hat and recited one or two pravers. Then
Celin and 1 sang the Evening Hymuo., Owur

voices sounded strange in the immensity of the
heavens abave us,—strange and small.

And then we sat down, wnnd the Captain began
to wrap Celis round in the waterpronts.  She
refused to have more than our, and we finally
persuaded him to take one for himseif--they
were good-sized serviecable things, fortanatddy
—and to leave us the other.  We all thiee sut
down in the stern of the boat, the Crptain on
the boards with his elbow on the seat, and.Celia
and 1, side by side, the mg wrapped round us,
close together.

Ashore the bells of the old chiunh were play-
ing their hymn tune, followed by the curiew,

““The bells sound sweetly across the water,”
murmursd Celia, ¢ Listen, Laddy, what do
they say 17

“1 know what the hig bell savs,™ 1 replied.
‘1t has written upoen it what it says:

We gond people all

To prayers do eall,

We honour to king,

And brides joy do bring,
Gaood tiding+ we 1al))

Aud ring the dead’s Xnell.

CfGood tidings we tell,'"" she
“What cond tidings for us, Laddy 27

“ 1 will zell vou presently,” b said, *“ when 1
have made them ont.”

The bells cease, and silenee falls upon ns. Jx
has growa darker, but there is no real darkness
during this sumuer night, ouly u twilight which
mukes the shadows black. As we look down
the harbour, where the ships He, it is 2 seene of
enchantment.  For the man-o'-war’s ligiits, not
regular, but scattered here and there over the
dark waters, light up tite harbour, and produce
an effect stranger than any theatrical scene.

Said the Captain, thinking still of the ships,

“ A ship’s Iife is like a man’s life.  She is
put in commission after years of work to it her
up—that’s our education. She sails away on
the business of the country, she has storms and
valims—so have the landlubbers ashore ;" she has
good captains and bad captains ; she has times
of good behaviour and times of bad ; sometimes
she’s wrecked . well, therg’s many a good
frllow thrown away so; sometimes she goes
down in action, nothing tiner than that—and
sometimes she spends the rest of her life up in
harbour.  Well for her if she isn"t mnade s con-
viet hudk.  Celia, my dear, you are comfort-
able, and not too cold’?”’

‘“Not a bit ecold, Captain,
rather hungry.”

There was no help for that, and the Captain,
announcing his intention to turn in, enjoined
me to wake him at twelve, so that we two could
keep wateh and wateh about, covered his head
with the rug, and in five minutes wus fast
asleep. :

Then Celia and 1 had the night all to onr-
selves,

We wero sitting close. togethier, . with the
waterproof round our shoulders.  Presently,
getting a little cramped, Celia slipped down
from the seat, and curled herself close up to the
sleeping Captain, resting her head upon. my
knees, while I laid my arm round her neck.

Was it treachery when 1 had striven to beat’

down and congquer a passion which was not by
any means fraternal for me to feel as if there
hitd never been a perfect night siuce the world
for me begun till this one 1T wished it would
last for ever. When betore had I had my queen
all to myself in the long, sweet silences of
summer night! And none to hear what we
said, )
«xThere was no -word of love, bécause that was
all one side, but there was talk.,, We did not
sleep that night. - The sir was soft and warm,
though sometimes came o cold touch of wind
which made us pull the wraps tighter, and nes-
tle close to each other. . But we tulked in low
whispers, partly bee: the uight s a suensd
iz, and partly beecanse we wote careful not o
witke the Captain, g

whispirs,

thank you, only

(To b coanlimugid )
R E A D ER ’ If yor o SUFFERING from Nig.
M VOUS PROSTEATION, oy baidth
is endangerad by huartal inSoeaces <ol s sanhenlify
oecupations, sedeatary prurestiis, gl e whieh weces.
sitite nndune physical or senilstritn, nsea RELTABLYL
MEDICINE like ’ )

PLEHIOSITOZONIC!
and, though you may ave triedsatlier. rommdios s huns -
¥

dred “tinies Lufore witiont mbvhbeoeds v wi
the mement you remd this aml asid PHOSPOZONE:
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DEATH OF MA

RK

BY +EoRGR 20 RAGLEN.

Where the mighty Nile goesereeping,
Nuoiselens gurrents ralling free,
Fike a giant serpent stealiog
Thruugh thedeserts to the san
Laving wirth its turbid waters,
Resdy banks ‘neath verdan! shades,
Rippling ou by vales and bowers
In their tropie bloom arrayed.

Where the pyramids upreating
Their gray summits o the sXy.
Tell dim talea of FEgypt's glory.
In the faded days gone by :
Breathing o'er the sleeniag sshes
Of her sages aod ber Xings,
Whispers of their faded splendor,
Mumurs of forgotten things.

Whire the lotas biossorns chastered,
I the steried days of Vid,
Where the erestnd pulms loomed prondly
TMid the miinarets of goid;
Theo: alung the banks of Nias,
Souoded out the datile’s peni
‘Thiadwred on vontend? tegions
With their peanons, D and steel.

£ the <anndz 311 reddoned over,
Swelled the tnimpet’s hlast alone
Ver the prostnuze forms of foetnen,
Madiv swe t throng.
o LVp ¥ Nubians,

Hitnd-s i 10 the Tisur's erest,

Like the samicloud juthe desert,
Rank on ok and shield on shield
ving hordes of Casar.
r the orimscn feld.
Aud amid the helmets Jleawing,
Bluies aad breast plstes glowing red,
Kent they vut proud shoats of frinmph
O »r the movnds of slaughiered dead,

Iz the balls of Cleopwtru,
Where the fairest Bastern lowen,
And the bubbiing eryetsl fountain
Lave the bresth of passiog hours;
Neath the Lroldensd siikenawniog
Rome's grea:

& ahndoweld arches,
c song Al cheer:
wpet’s musie

Like a searsior inthe gy

Thougnt be then of by-gune giories,
When the nation ‘ning heand
Trawy and tread of steel d (e

A bis sokidier heart was
When he charged the gleaming cohorts,
As they loved their classic Yome,
Ta ent
For ke haenar of old Home.

Aznd agais the umigbiy

As when in rrinmpbal car,
Came ke orvemsed witk oakeu garianda,
For tas victor's triumph wove,

& the Apgpdan, throngeh the Fomin,
Tu the vempie of great Jove,

‘There were pletures of the maorning,
When gpon the Cydaus’ tide,
Caine s barge of ststely beanty.

Iz the fall of regal pode
Adgrned with canopies and dowers,
With it deek of barnished goid

And s thousand glories bewming,
"Neath the erimeon banner's fold,

And, again the gilst'ning silver
Of tke vars that kissed tha strears,
Flashed upon him in their biightnesa,
Like the vision of a dream
Arnd he saw the sik-clad rowers,
iy their trbans sSeb of hn
Al bespangled o'er with jaweis
TFieciend in tne waters bius,

Then the htum of myriad voices
Drweit apon the lambeart alr,
Fragrmot clouds of punest ioens
Heveled {n the soonday fair;
Nwveetest struins of low-toned music
Swelled along the siver's breast.
Hueliing, with delicinus lasgnor,
HRevee sod feeling, oft 1o rest,

Ar appell of pod.Jike weaving,
Came the mem’ty of that day,
When the star of Eastern aplendor
Wrapt him in her fair arvuy,
Clenchosd the geves sbous bis beart-strivgs,
Reards tenple in his sonl,
Fur the lave of her proud bwanty,
And his love of conquest atole.

At the wane of 1ife's lust even,
Radiant, fearless, queenly stitl,
Watched she o'er her fullen chiefiain,
And 2 void oo joy gould 81
‘Thrilled the meething, crimann currents
Of the bat blood in her veips.
Murmured ‘rognd the hidden nitar
Of her life in aad refruins.

Ad she siothied tha pating tempies,
Wilder awellel the burning tide,

Fonder, fiercer; ten-foid denrsr
Grew the denmer at her side.

With the timeless, uncurbed apirit
Of & liouews at bay,

Held she gnard about the death-conigh
Where Ler wiid heart's {dol lay.

But the tove that glowmd aod struggled
T ity passiou-verdured lair,

Breathed and flaahed a vain deflutes
To the pale-faced foninas there,

Begutevus iu her wild despairing,
{n her weeping ansd her grief,

Cried she out in words of angalsh,
Called she thns vnto her chief,

*Autony, imperitbd Rousin,
Taord of Eaypts bnnd and qaeen,
T'ell ma, tall me, 1 implore thee,
Thnt thy spirit’s eye hath seen
Opnenn of 4 BH&AA Coming,
. Worlda for yon aud loves for e,
JTriamphs grinder in their glory
‘Thua thy deeds beyond the seg,

ANTONY.

“ Here hehold thine Exypt kuveling,
Peerioss, matohless, gud-like Xing. .
Hear, and tell me thut thou feelest
Not the death dend's plercing sting.
Clasp me once more 10 thy bosowm,
Live, O live, and be to me,
Knlg\my hery, princaly master,
And Uil be x love 10 thee.

<A is Ls Cleopatos,
Who anto her lordt doth eall,
Ronse thee up thy Roman spirit
And we'll to the banquet hall:
We will make thee bright and mercy
With vur plenanre and out mirth,
Antony, myv Hon-heartml,
Rouse theo, bravest of the eurth.”

"1 am dying, Fgypt, dying,
And this tiger lova of mine
Ne'er ngain shall join in revel
With the burning Dursts of thine.
Butl telt thee, aye, andiraly.
Ry the sinking of von sheen,
I'lY be Antoay in dving,
And thoa still ahalt be my queen,

C1va been dreaming, Fxypt, dreaming,
Of the vanished, baried days

Of the sertied manks and s.umlrons,
Of green lanre! wreaths and bays.

(M old Pompey und grent Casar,
Blody wars and reeking Aglts,

And methonght benentle each vision

telenmed again the battle lights,

= From the eald sens ef the Northlaad,
E'an fo where the Sonthern sun

Siniles npon the broad Kaphrates
The pes and empires, ail were won.

There were swwarthy Afric princes,
Beardad ohiefs an i sceptored Rings,

With the golden wealth nf tribute
That the congquemt’s coming Yrings .

There were lewels, guas and tressura
From the islands of the sea,

And 1 deemnd the world's fair Xingdows
Bat us baublea won for thee.

" Then the roac of asgry contict
Al the din of clashing spears
Lried away, sud bind. 14 i
Murgiured in @y i
“Twss the melody of seraphs—
“Twas the apirit sote of love
Flitting throagh tny beart's din: chasmbers,
Cosing for i1s sister dave.
“Twas the echo uf thy calliog.
Ringing thraugh me sweet and clear,
Barsning throweh the sceptersi shadows
Like 2 guidea hymn of chewr.

“ Reéss thes Lere, apon this shontder
1 would haze thea 14! ta me
ATL the story of our Wi,
Whena § first met love and then,
Aud ' dream of sun-lit Cyduus
Of thy barge in glittering state,
Whea my goddens, Jewelled Egyyr.
Came 1o meet ber Roman Drate.

el e, el Cleojatea,
Por thisv eyes arm growing (o,
And ] see arcund me otealing
Drathiv phanioms, gaust asd orin.
Lot mie feel thine arms ettwining,
Press thy lips to mine onte mags
Guide, O, gauids e, star of Feyps,
To the apirits silent shoen”

Like some glorions Jower divoping
“Nenth that dreamy countrs’s skies,

With the tears of burning sorraow
Flooding o'er het liquid eyes,

And her nalmand tresses streaming
In their - wondrous ebon gleam,

Bent Lier prowd hend Jow in sngnish
(Ver the iifs she hald supreme,

Then she spake ia prsdioved aceenis,
> List ye gods, why do ye briog
Death s Anioay: my idol ¢
Why yvour shudows o'ar me ding ¢
Roftly, 1ove. hiere nn this bosom
Raet thy kiogly head again,
While I Jult thy soul o simmber,
€), my matehless man of mey

= Ay, greAar hourl Shou sayest raly.
‘That these roxai loves of ours

Wil no tore wis sweets and pleasures
Mid tireae parfome-lades tiwers,

Nor wilt thou, my liege and manter,
Casting by by Xaightly mien,

Take ngain with tiger passion,
To thy breast 108t K ypr's queen,

Ufhes 1L thy drooping eyelids,
'l behold thy spirit fade.

Apd I'l1 watch the deatheglaze qlimmi:rg
Where the love Jight oft has playsd.

O, wide world ! ye sturs ! ye heacena!
Why do ye pot quake with foa. ¢

Why du ya nit apeak io thunders,
Yer these axhes and these tears 17

1 am dyiag. Egypt. dying.
Burst pale spectres va 1ny Ken.

Bt beyund theve goth' rink shadows
Thon shalt be my queen ngain.

¢©in the nuseen atrand 'l wait thee,
With my legiona at my side.

And iny banner's {uld shall gnide teee.
Nite's enchantress, o'er the tide,

> Draw thee nearsr, Bgypt, uearer,
Let e feel thy dewy Broath
Bathing w'er my sinking spitit,
A 1iread the way of death,
‘They, » Yong. fond Kiss, At parting,
E'ur tny soul from sarth’is fled, X
Fare thee well, prond-browed Fyyptinn”—
Rote's great Antony was dead,

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs respectfully 1o inform
the Ladies of the city and ct)lllxtry' that they
will tind at his Hetail Store, 196°81. Lawience
Main Street, the choicent amsortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, cos all shades; - also,
Frathers of all descriptions Repaired with the
greatest care,
shortest delay.
Blavk only.

Frathers Dyed as per sample, on
(loves Cleaned and  Dyed

4o Ho Lesnaxe. Works: 547 Craig St.
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COLD OF CHICKAREE.

SUSAN and ANNA WARNER.
AvTHORS OF o

Wik, Wing Woked,” and # DorLLars AND
CORNTS," CCWyen Haze” ete

CHAPTER XXV, w(Contivued.)

*¢ That must be the right end of the thread,”
said Hazel looking up. L'ought to be able 1o
find my way.  But [ shall have to send my
boxes back empty, and take zix months to find
out what 1 want."' :

“ You do not know of anything that you
want at present T '

41 thought 1 did ™ said Hazel with a laugh,
—fbut how do | know! Maybe 1 have en-
ough, —maybe somebody else wants it more,
Olaf--is there an endless perspective of needy
people in this world 17

* What if 1" said Rolla. < What if life were
one Jong day of ministry ! does that look like
a worthy end of life ? and does it ook pleasant ¥

“ I think--it does,” sald Hazel slowly, 1
wean, 1 think it will. ' U have not looked yet.

Jut then, at that rate "

** Yes---what at that rate ¥

‘At that rate)” said Hazel, raising her eyes
to his face, **vou would want the buttons off
my gloves as well ag ol Prim’s ™

His tingers were slowly, tenderly, pushing
haek the curls from her temploas and caressing
the delicate brow as he spoke, and his eyes wern
yrave now with thonght and feeling.

© Hazel, | would like to pour flowers beforn
vour path all the long day, and o set you with
jewels from hewd to feet. Diamonds could nex
{\v too bright, nur roses too fair.  Anmd if the
worlil were ail right, 1 believe 1should dress
Swvouosa, Hut gt ois not all right. Suppose we
were travelling in Greeos, snd 1 wers captursd
by those brigands whe 6ll upon the English
party the ather day ; and suppose the ransom
they demnanded exeeaded all vou had in hand or
could procure - hiew would you dress il my re-
feovery was ~Yeoted

 That would be o sabd Hacrl quiekly.

“Ami what s this L-Qur Master, i cap-
tivity, hungey, sick, sand naked,—<iterally and
spiritually, - -in the prosous of his poor peaple.
Aud the gusstion is, how many can yon awd 1
save °

Wiyl

Hazel rested har ohin in her hamd and
said nothing.  She 61U exesudingly like *'a
mortal with elipped wings.” Nov that she
really cared so much about dress, or the various
other gay chaunels wherein she had poared out

“{ her fancies ; something beiter than faney bhad

stirred and sprung and snswered Dane’s worils
in her heart "as he spoke them. And yes the
sudden whirlaboui to sl her thoughts  and
Liabita and waya, was very confusing.  So she
sat thinking,-—with every drass she had in the
world gmvf,kv presenting itself, like a specire,
and atl the glove buttous insisting upon being
counted then and ‘there. Suddendy. frone the
waves of blua silk alittle four started ont into
the fArelight, -a foor balf smothered in trim.
ming : resettesd, burkled, beribboned, belased,
Haorel gazed at it,—and then gave up, and broke
into a clear soft laugh, hidiug her fuce in her
hands. - Bur as'the langh paxsed, she was very
much ashamed 1o find that the hidden eye.
Jashes were wet.

Folln watched
waited, ‘

Y What can one do but laugh, when one geta
to the end of one’s wits " said the girl, as if
she thought it needed cxplanation.  *“ Olaf,..
do yon rememoer the time when you drew my
portrait ag all hat and wild buslea [ begin to
be afraid {2 was not a caricatare, after all.”’

“1 am afraid it was. Your nepresentative
was hardly gracions or graceful, if ] remember.”

“Pidn't T know what you were thinking of
me that day " said Hazel smiling at the recol

“ But tn serious truth, that is what

her a little anxiously, buot

lection.
have Jiked, and what 1 have dene, .1 hava been
wayward and wild and untrained and unpruned,
~—and then, upon allthat I have hung every
preity thing I could get together. And 1 .don’t
know what will be lett: of me when 1 min minle
over all new. Olaf,” she went on gravely, ** |
do understand your harmony, -7 ss¢ how per:
fect it is, taking in all the lowest notes as weall
as the highesy, whereas mine covered only. the
poor little octave of my own life. 1 dosee that
every part of oue’s life. ouglit to be in tone with
every bit of outside work and life-nieed and life.
demonds that cau ever.come. And | kiiow that
only my unfixedness of leart cun snake any dis-
cord. But there my knowledgn ends " - And
Hazel leaned her cheok softly against his arm,
and looked up wistfully. - B
*“How wmuch more knowledge do you want
Juat now?’
““Where to begin.” . : -
S We will begin with one of these trunks to.
morrow. | have a presentiment, that if vou do
not-fill it, 1 shiall.” : L o
Hazel shaok her head, o
AT faney | have enongh of extravaganes tow
on hand to laat me some time,” she arid.
“ Unless you prefer that 1 should come down--
or come up --gradually, and not with » jump.”
** Neither come down nor come up.-"Only go
forward keeping the harmony we have chisen to
wialk in, 1w se iguorant- of all but men's
dreas ! or perhaps I ocoild’ speak  more" intelli-

will exeusd e for nlluding e it

gibly.  Dut in goneral, svek your old ands, of
beauty and: fitneas—only looking to see that
things more precious are not pushied ont of 1h.
way by them, or for them." '

SCHAPTER XX VI
AN ACCOUNT AT THH BANK,

“Pichess,” said Rollo the gexy morning 4t
breakfast, * which cabinet-maker is to have (1.
honour of your patronaga ' )

“. i su ppose §t. is not fair to do people gond
against their will,” said Hazell ** 1f Pritn wonld
like the common one--and the money-iy.g
she muet have that.  But U shall ket her kyou
she chose it.” .

S You wonld not like to be suspiected thay
you practised economy 1

“ Not unjustly.”

** How is that an unjust suspicion, whic,
founded on fagt

T am nuot practising econnmy a bt Pros
wants a secrefary ~and you say that she woubi
like that best.”

* Exense mo ! | osaid she would like that ant
the hundred and fifty dollars ; and von o
practiso economy to give them to her,  Nicl;

“Notatalll Only self-deuial. | onever o
buy ngly things, and [ den't like ir.”

*Belfudenial is almoest as good as eounnng
and onw step towands it.  Bui 1 wonld rewri,
that econamy and uyly things have 1o tices o
vonnection.” ; '

¢ No,” said Hazel -
be destitation.”

“* Econamy has no connection whatever wiih
destitation,™

i) there you are mistaken,”
arching her brows.  ** Bat for Jdestitulion, »
nead not exist, . Bat Dwish I could think of 2
tight eaplosive materialy 1o pat im oo
trank ! She wanuts waking up, Obaf, cand Lo
have just stroked ber down for & nap,” ’

Dane’s eyes snapped at the spesker soross 1he
table ; and then he asked in « guiet businoes,
tonr, **whatl sort of Jethargy hmg Prim faiion
into I

1 said nothing abont Iethargy,  1inust oo
3 peam of paper initialed in Wlae and godd, a0
anuther in orimison, to help hue the aecrotars
And three jourual books in green bevelied
tique, and ffty note-books i veltow Tarke
wmorocco. And --how many golid pens doss Pros
wear oul it a year 77

“You made & profound renrark just now o
the artpin of eonnmny ;T sboakd ke 1o s
your definition of the thing,  Woub! vau faveur
me T s

o Mind,” said Hazel, laoghing 2 tistle, a2 1s
an unproved definidon, the wond iteeld heis
bat lately introduced ; but at present it seens
to mm the doiug without what you want 3
sell, to give it tosomebody who wants it noae "

A Hne of white made itsedf vistble betweey
Rolle's Hpe, awd the carves of his mouth were
unsteady, . When they were reduesd 1o order
againg, e asked

““What more s
the Hollow ¥

Certain cloaks and dresses  for wanen
children, it may be remarked, had wlnedy
aent up.  Wyeh Huzel considered.

* Would 1t be possidde-—-bnt we ahiall aot 7
at hanw ta give lgwm A night festival, Thoro
wonrt no buoks ner pictures into the Chelatn s
work 1 .

“Baogks: J am almit - they are net peasy
for.  Victures--pietures are hurmondsing; o
going to get you somey } would hike te pur
pieture in every hous. What sort? 1 koo
thenght about it pnd failed to deoide.””’

“ Do T want harmoniring in that sen. "
Huze! usked with o laugh.

* You want all sorts of things.

OWellofor the pidtures-- 1 wogld ner o
them all alike. Tt destroys one’s sense ol po-
wemaion. i i

“Trae.  But the mors - the
greater the difficuity.” :

' What are your nstions

o Swedes aned Germans, a fovw Trish, a sprink-
Bug of Americans apd Euglish.

% Goodd plctures of anbinals, 1 shoald thind)’
radd Hazel, going deepinte the matrer and
of ships,~aud of ehildren,  Englishmen wouii
like King Alfred burning the cakes, ol Canutr
at the sea, wl § supposs the Queenin her tovad
robues, and the ha:&]}u of Trafnlgar. - Then thees
are bhita of the Rhine, and Cathedrals, and
Martin Luther, snd o Madonun or two, ¥
your Vaterlud people~—sud nountains anid
ioe and reindeer--'" Hazel broke off with o
blush. o

“wy alternativa woid

sabd the i

JEwe do for New Year in

Coeon ™

variety, ke

“How Irunont
“AWe will have the all, for future use,
Rollo smiling. ~**The time will come, but 4
belisve it is wet yel. ‘The propls are hiandiy
ready. It wouldu't be good cennomy. You do
not understand that sulject, T know, Int yon
Now for

" saird

business.'" ,

Drawing Wyeh Hazel awny Tram the bredk
fast' tablerto another talile whicl atood in the
roons, he opeyed o hank cheque ook which Tay
thete, = R

1< Do you know what this is "

1 wee.'” L

#CThiy s for vour use aud behool, - Al this
nther little boak vottiingwor will contain
vour necount with the bauk,  They will heop
the necounnt, and sl you have to do is to. gendat
to the bank every guarter to beowritten. npe
There, in your cheque hook, apposite earh
cheque, you register the amount drawn by that
cheques 86 as Lo know wlere youare,  Mer
standen 1 :
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S Yes,"
Mr. Falkirk often over his”

“«The capital which is represented by ten
thousand u year,” Dane went on with business

said Wych Hazel, “'1 have watched

quictness, ‘1 have settled, sbwolutely, and
without resevve, upon you,  That wnount will
he vearly paid in to your account, to be drawn
gut at your pleasare,”

*Why do you fet e have more than | oused
to have 1

Kolo's Hips plaved a little us be answered,
e thivk it is goel for your health to be
duchess in your own right somewhers.*

¢ What nuthes you say that ¢

v Convietion,”

oy hush o am talking business,
Sikivk talk w yott abont it "

Trid My,

© No. But M Falkivk did o 1o Do Mary.
fand 5 amd urged that he shionld yrevail with

e, before 1omnrried you, 1o settie your fortuye
or as meh of iU as possible upon yourself.
pre. Marvbund refused 1o wrge me, and would
o ne mere than repreasnt toane My, Falkirk's
wishies, 3o then Mreo Falkiek wrate to me bime
welf though as he sadd, with vers livtde hope of
dearg any wood,  And Ddon’t think he didany
w7 mdded Dane deraniedy,
RN Hae odid biis Brest Lo vex nae fipst”

She stewnd !uokillg down gt the siwqua- h-mk‘
Lep face a stedvy ot chianging colows, No, - -
i~ would Bave beess done, thongly M. ikirk
Lad held Juisopeeace, 0 Thank von U shie sdid,
snly wnd softly.

“Thank e for whae @
© For giving yonu back s Httle pieee of your
rraw ey, ‘;tﬂvi' vou band fedged 1t all with me,
T oid Mr Falkivh ves you

1 supposs pvally e wanted o vey vou”
cand Hacell o And Le Roew Liow to choose bis
words, Ot the soft Intonstion coning back
agaite ot ven are very goud T But what makes
vau thisk 1 want power
T Habdt s sadd W b seennd maare”

*hve vou alradbl of

'l"(ﬂl [ B

“CHow shiouid you miiss 107 sub
SCATe Yo lens o a witeh than ve
shook her Lead sheughtfulls.

st quite Kaow what 1 oan

Iy

e

E3e
.

1y mhnihg what 1 ased
P he Taughing.
sl to be 7
<l

D Yol #xpect ane

1 speend all this tonies wisely
1kl pever sk Bow o aeb it Wyl
this Twaubd aay, *}*'h-i it, W have far

1o 2o on accutauliating”
St sand with w Breath of satisfaction,
e beginning o uisberstand et

Vhat new tolen have | ogiven o

st wa-

venoaned My, Falkith Lad o

S wisdutl, thete Wis fio dee G

Hazel,  “ Yonu

Yoy gave And how v
o snddenly nueh out et enee oo she

.I'lx H
Tanghed o Bittle, Lreaking ot

There wis Infinste gras e fonduess in tho way
Sl her op to himoand pueting Bis land
Yorr ehian, died the changeable fave ta

Then kissing lrer and bitiug ber go,

"
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e remarked,
©The rest we hold togethior, subject fovo

vaanids, wlhienever this stin ks h.ip}u‘l.‘.\. to b dne

eent.’”

Y e
sorbe hipst dedpatids, 1 othink, will Deoneonake
G & bestness worpat, How muel of
oty At vou geimy (o e e woerk with von
thie Haotlow :
et Vi !
work, 1 have
Hamri"

e g

o

. PR [
[N PO T TR touxIng at b,

for

anlimited  roo
the Charteris n

Thepe

Tl

S
s

FALIN
s,

et the
withing”

*He had stopped work, 1
Plewers 1 tereitde distress o the Glues might
sreourage him to go on for sonee thane s aned be
cotcluded to aceept my offer, 1ot his answer

apiy st nights b oshiadl tefepraph Avthae to-
day to det the anlls ran agein.”

""]‘hv_\,' will keep New Yean,”
PRATIEAS FEAS 43 8

e of my aew nalls is o osmall one, doing
verv fine work in votton, and only vmy!nv\'.« twi
Bundred and Aty bawds s the woollen niills
have eight hundred maore. 30 vou see, we fave
the whinle eaminupity now Lo manayge aned nos
hody to interfore withus.”’

* How wsiny people 1

* Altogether-over two thousand tive hun-
dred,  And everything to be done for them.”

“Then 1 ean go over every day and busy my-
selt with small matters while you attend to the
areat” :

CPhere ix N]ollgh to do ! Bolle
with & smiles, but a - theughtful one,
vou piropose Lo manuge on Sundays ¥

<1 danot kuow,  As vou smanage.

“ 1 st be i the Hollow.

*CAH diy !

* Allday. L shall hold a srviee in the mome
fug for the children, in the afternoon for the
grown people. My schoollionse is” nearly fin.
isheid now, guite enovgh for nse. By and by
we will have a churehe ther, if ol goes as I
hope towor twe, perhiaps 5 but the people are uot
ready for that,  ‘They are half heathen, and will

be Iess prejudiced agsinst’my o preaching than
any other, ~ 801 muat give it to them tor the
wesent, | havesent upa lond of Bibles snd

wan hnow § ihe peas

was Haerd's

repeated
* How do

iymithooks, "

Hazel st thinking. .

1 could not preack,”” she said, *1 de not
Kunow whit ] eould do. - Only whire thera is so
wteh-s ) suppose T eould feel my way and do
somet hing.” ; .

< L would be glad of your helpin the Sunday.
sthool, Arthur will by there; Prim has her

~aud Bl waviy,

Cldnesell ealled o lay down

ownt school at Crocus. Then we vould lunch
with Gyda, and you conld drive back in time
for Dr. Marvland’s afternoon serviee,  Hey 2

* Why should T drive hack 7’ said Hazel,

 What a question ! T'o go to chureh.”

““1ean go to chureh in the Hollow."”

“Pardon me. There is no . ehureh thers,
visible ar invisible.”

*There will be presshing-—sand vou know you
always did like to preach to me,” suid Hazel
with a gleam,

** Do Maryland would like to preach to vou
too,”” ’

* Heowill fiud other opportunities.”

“ He would, 1 think with reason, if vou were
absent from both services on Sundayvs,” Spenk-
ing of work to do--How would yon like to send
one of vour earriages several times a week to
tuke Mrs, Coles for o drive v

** Whenever you like—if she can drive withe-
ot me. Bat wre vou in earnest about Sunday
afterngon 7 said Hazel with a loak that wus
certninly varnest,

U in earnest st present.” said Rollo.
CBat we will sees s something for vou to
sacrifiee, and something for me ' bt whoever
wonld follow the Lord “fully,” Hazel, will find
his own will

at
r‘.t‘l'}'stul»."

*So b omiust econemize in veu, first of all 1
sheosaids The words slipped ont rather o
t{uivk, anl were follawsd by o shiy Blush which
t

td not court notice,
Rollo Lalf laughed and told her that * < ceon-
oy always enhunees enjoviment,”

T b ceadia ek )

HEARTH AND HOME.

Povrs 1o Ovesruves--We are all greater
duges 1o our weakness than to the skill of others:
ated the syecess gained over ax by the designing

are wstadly nothing wone thaw the prey taken

trom these very spares we have laid onrselves.
One man fadls by his ambition, another by his
pertidy, a third by Ris avariee, sud o fourth by
Tust. What are these bt so tany nets, watch-
ed, inded, by the fowher, bt woven by the viv.
tin

IR ST raan wl
misertble of ol

By,

» L tothing to du
Le gpast

Lelngs.  If ven

N

is

s have no reruiar work, do littde jols, as faraers
H ~ ¥ o +

doowhet it rdns tos hand to work in the  field.
Tu cecupation we forget our troubles, and geta
respite from =orrew. Fhe man whose mind and
hands e bosy finds no twe 1o woep and wail,
Howork is slack spend the thne inreading. Ny
wan ever Knew  too weach, The
dentean the work! are the obi men
e et
Wokbhy 1on 1HE SObd dge” aava
o whese g have survived his vame, @ is x
e, when laoking back over the
Hes, sius, and bustakes of past e too lats,
Tpedves] to renpely

who Knew
RSP SN
jareeT . HO
vurseivis tor heaven.

3
i

eoedar amd ever-nearing tone when
there shall be nomore doeath, neither sarrow, nor
erving, neither any more pain.” FEven thougl
walkag i darkiess for w0 while, the aged have
1

the  sure !v!n'..'«,iw'. A eventide it oslald
Lohe!

e Fvenyviniye W ven Bave sone-
thing 1o sttend to, go abent it coolly and
thenghtiully, and dodt just as well as vou can.
Do it as though 1t were the only thing vou ever

had to do i vour e, and as i everything de-
pended upon ;) then your work will be well
done,and st will atford you gennine satisfaction,
Viten much more dees depend upon the -
uer in which things, seemingly triviad, wee por-
formed thaa one woeuld suppese, ov thin it i~ s
sible to foresee. Do everything well, and Yo
witl timd it conducive to your happiness, anid
that of those with whon yonu come in contact.
Prexeey. - Dignity sebdome goes ont fur a
holiday, and never goes off gnand. Tt s always
to be found at its post vigilant, prepared. to take
the oifensive as well ae o defend itself, should
the staallest necasion avise, 1t cannot believe in
the tnnocent intentions of its feiends, but de-
virtea ity braing as well as its titee to suspicions
which discover nothing bt the assertion of its
own importanee, A word or look thmxghtlv.‘\sl\-
spoken or carelessly given wonnds it to the guick:
and what others wonld pass by as not worth o
secotnd thought frvitable and armmtional digoity
maintains to he cause suthicient for o quarrel,
Bova, - What is really wanted as regards bovs
is to light ap the spirit thatis within them. n
some sense and in some degree theye is in every
tov the materiul of good work in the world--in
every Loy-—not only in these who ure britliant,
not suly in these whe are quick, but in those
who are stolid, and even'in those whe are dull,
or who "seem to be dull. If they have only the
good will, the dullness will elear away day by
day under the juttuenrce of the pood will, - H
they only exert themselves they will find that
every day's exertion makes the effort easier amd
more delightful, or at ady tate less painful, or
will lead o its becoming delightiul in due tine.
Tuw Fiest Stee~There i nostep so long as
the first in any divection, especially @ wrong one.
Having onew taken it youare very likely to go
farther,  Chie who stéals a penny will remember
it when he thinks of stealing a sovereign, 1 he
<teals the sovereign first, when he ds tempted by
Uhousands he will rewenibier he isalready w thief,

hardest stu- :

but fial o Tepent s ety
prit et enrthiv garnients one by one, and divas
Giriels that are heavy to
the voung are to the old eali and ahmose fovial,
Puas tokens of

A perfectly innocent person dreads the soil of any
sin upon hig soul, but after the slightest mirch
he cannotsay, * 1 am clean.”” The vulgar pro-
verb, *“One night as well be hung for o sheep
as for a lamb,” means o great deal.  Often the
lamb was stolen years belore, and now why not
tike the sheep * An idle word, half-outh, half-
exclamation, leads the boy to awearing.  Onee
having sworn, he will swear aguin.  The first
step not being mueh i itself, but in its rela-
tion to our lives, it isa giant's stride.  Itis well
to remember it.

Varvw o Bougs,--What apprecistive veader
ean sufliciently value books—those silent friends
that develop new beanty at every turn?  The
wore life embadied in the book, the more com-
panionable.  Like a friend, the volume salutes
one pleasautly at every opening of itg leaves, and
entertains 5 we close it with charmed memories,
anud come again and again to the entertainment.
The Looks that churmed us in youth recall the
delight everafterwards ; we are hardly persuad-
ed there are any like them, any deserving equal-
Iy our affections,  Fortunate if the best fall iu
our wuy during this suseeptible and  forming
period of our lives.  Booksare to be valued for
their suggestiveness even more thue for the in-
formation they nay contain ; works that may be
taken in handand Iaid sside, read at moments,
containing sentences that quickew our thouoghts
and prompt to following these into their relations
with life and things.  We wre stimulated and
exalted by the pernsal of books of this kind.

A Foor The man who marries a woman for
her Lesuty, or her << stvle)” or lier money, and
thuds out, after he is Mrmly tied, that he has
weeded o fool, is surely to be pitied. We know
soane den have supvived such an error, anmd
have afterwands shown that they had some ener-
wy, Lt men rise or fall with their choiee of «
wife, and it is generally bevond their power
to control etfeetnadly all the circumstances with
which they surround themselves by a false step.
We know many men who have been stropgling
a whole lite against the influence of an unlucky
marriage, but vainly, A fool canvot Jearn wise
dom ;¢ oawd Wa woumnn has not common  sense,
she ean be in po respeet u fit cotpanion for a
regsnniable man.  Onothe contrary, her whole
behavionr must e cicnsting and tiresome to
cvery one that kuews her, cspecially to a0 huos-
band, whe i~ obliged 1o e i ber company
more than anyone vlse, wild, therefore must see
more of her folly  than anyone else, and must
stufler more from thie shame of i1, as being more
nearly connectmd with her than any other person.
1 s woman has vat some sl slure of sense,
whit miean< cau a hushand use (o set her rvight
in any error of vonduet, ints many of which she
witl naturaddv rios 2 No arguiaent for a fool s
proof agadnss that ©awd i xhe Lns wot a dittle
_;:n's-'u': Bailure, o aitaupl tn wdvise hier will be
only arguing with & Tanpest or raising a fury.

-
REV, JOSXEPH COORX.

give toeday o portrait of Rev, Josern

whose lectures biooe jroved <o acevptable

tooadl readers, The tollowing fiers reganding

his Dife and acter, by Rev, T N Beanidry,

will preve futelesting

\\‘('

d“..‘-xg\'

Asthe tuterest of the colnmunity 38 becowning
ot atd are engressed in uttrrances of
Il\i~ Y““iil]"’ifl"’x" }‘#-1\'.;: e iI h;h N'Q')lh'li I)XU'
per o i when boe e known i rrom firtle hov.
Hooddsantd Wi severad vearsassoctated with hiw

thie

o
g,

ws schooluate, hssaaate and chum, o give
vorr readers sote particulars of his Hie, which
Hive nat appeated fn the publie press.

His father, Williame Ho Cook, Fsgo ds one of
wature’~ poblvmen, a weaithy farmer, I‘v*:«i&“llg
about thiee mdes sonth-west from the vitlage af
—ﬁ"ﬂn«{u'l‘t.‘ . Fasex County, N.Y.  His exten-
sive Led o aAtrerch from mountadn range  to
Hountain Tront brook, o Hpid
~treans which minghes with the Cheonderoga or
Nowwding waters, the outhet of Lake George.
L this dovehy spot, which Joseplt has naed
Corvallis, he was born January 2ath, 18388, He
is aun ouly ehild. 1 distinetly remewber the
werriinent catised  in when he was
rendering one of  tHsop’> fubles, in which a
mothier fox reprosches a0 Honess i bringing
forth but one young at a birth, aud the Houess
replied, “* Yes, one, but o v 7 Thie emphuasis
thew given tothe word has grown more and
wore signiticant with passing vears,

Mr. Cook’s first edweation was at home, and
begate <o early that he éatinot now  reeall the
titne when be did ot kuow hisalphabet. Fram
this hest of «i sehoals he passed to the common
sehood of the distriet; where, however, he was
soon wnore vapable. than the teaeher. Conse-
quently he was sent to the Whitehall (N Yy
Aeadeny boarding while there with a somewhat
promiinent and eecentrie Baptist preacher naued
Grant, :

T 1850, the writerof this article and Jousern
Cour met as schoolmates at Newton Academy,
Shorhaun, Verwont, Though attracting con-
sidentble attention even at this early age by his
compositions, he showed no - great strength in
any other divection. ~ He was very large of his
age, and was looked npon by most people as an
overgrown, verdant bov,  Tu the antumn of
1858, these two schoolmates hecame  chuns st
elassmates wt Keeseville (NY0 Academy, Here
the young hero of ¢ Scholurly Theology ™ devel-
oped inte the gracetul and eloguent extempo-
ranvous speaker, the ttenchant debaterand the
venurkably intevesting writer,  Though not a
member of the Churelr until twe vears after.
ward, he was theronghly versed fu the Serip.
tures, atd was' punetnal jn bis stiendance on

T
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class ona

public worship and Sunday-school. - It was
through lis influence that the undersigned was
led for the first time to attend thé services of a
Protustant Church.  This interssting incident
[ quote from the pages of my autobiograpbical
sketeh entitled ¢ Spiritual Struggles,” page 193,
as follows : —“ On our first Sabbath morning in
Reeseville he said tome, ©Will you go with me

to the Presbyterian Churcli, this morning !’ 1
hesitaterd « moment, aud then replied, ¢ Yes, if

you will go to the Catholic Churck with me
this afternoon.’” ¢ Certainly,” he unhesitatingly
answered, showing no prejudice against it. 1
was pot a little pcl'-plexel} at my dilermima, for |
had a holy—-rather an unholy dread of going
into u Protestant  Chureh, looking upon it s
the sure way to perdition. My early training
on this subject came up foreibly 1o my mind.
Jut hoping that the harm § might ineur would
be more than counterbalunced by the good - he
might receive by going with me——for 1 greatiy
desired to convert hitn to my faith—1 tinally
ratifted ey engagement and prepared w go
with him.  This was an occusion never to be
forgotton."”

The Fssex County Nepublican, of o recent
date, published in Keeseville, referving to the
Boston orator, says : ** There aree many who at-
tended the Keeseville Xeademy with My, Coox,
the recotlection off whom is very vivid” After
speaking of some *C whose faces we shall see 1o
more,” itadds : ¢ Rev. L. N, Peaudry, now a
Methodist minister, was also a schoolmate of
Mr, #ouk, at Keeseville,  Thongh considerably
his senior, the sharp debates between im and
Cook were amonyg the interesting incidents of
the Lyceum, or the ¢ Keeseville Cabal, as they
chiose to styie it

From early childhood Mr, Conr kept a diary,
in whicli are recorded not only the ordinary ov-
currences of life, butalso studies and vetlections
by the way.  His motto was ©* Nallo divs sl
TR

He was ucareful stndentof men and thiugs,
or us he styles them the * Newest ” and the
*Oldest " testaents. He is a poet of no mean
order. Some of his productions are full of the
tenderest sentiments and the mest striking and
heautitul imagery, One verse of o hymu Written
for the ¢ Keeseville Cabal,” will slow the
direetion of of his ambition :

- Here fit ns for the storms of 3
* Here mould aur plastie spirit
“That fainting vot snsid e 5
M Our lives for God and Trath may 1ell

One day the question of favoerite pursnits or
vocution was raised among the stdents, and

each was requested to give an answer,  Mr,
Cong's was a0 charmceteristic and orizinad, that
it could not be iy forgotten,  vamely,

“ Preaching without pastord care aud anthor-

.\llip‘" This besue ivdead he now redizes,  Adter
nine months of careful study of French st

Pointe-aux-Trembles, then o thorough colleg
preparation at Philip’s  Academy, Mass:, two
vears at Yale College, two more at Harvard Uni-
versity, ending with ™ gmdustion with honors,
three  yeats at Andover (Mass.) Theological
Seminary, a few vears in Goman universities
and in foreign travel, he now writes for th
feading periedivals of the country, such us the
Attaatic Mantldic, Huvpe's Mogthis, Likiio-
fhivea Naeva, doe, and preaches 1o the Javgest
number of ecuittired minds of any man on this
contiuent, e s a Congregational minister
without pastoral charge, nor iy he open to what
is known as a call.  In one of hisrecent letters
to me, he savs: ] had rather oveupy this
Boston lectureship to ministers than any palpit
or professor’s vhatr in New England. This 35
saving muely, but 1 ospeak  deliberately, and,
after some experience in the Lecmreship, 1
have my Sabbaths for speaking from point to
point in the churches, and my week days for
leeturing and authorship. With courses ot
Iectures on my hands ot Springtield, Haverlall,
Amberst College amd Doston all at onee, 1 have
1ot il two secowds of leisure for three monihs.
[ am not planless nor hopeless. Your friend as
ever.”  His perseverance and energy are equal.
He peossesses a splendid pliasiépee, an {sianense
brain well balaneed, and o pure and thereughly
vonsecmited spirit. )

ARTISTIC.

Spivoza will seon have a statue.  The models,
which have been rent to the committee, were eXhibiteid
1t Hague the onther day.

Pz LiviNesToxNe's bronze statue has just beeun
suceessflly east, fm the medel by Mr. 3. Mosstian,
reulptor, of Glakgow, in which oity. it wilt <hirtly e
ervoted.

Provesson Mortrz TuavsiNe has just had
the good fortune to acquire, for the Alberting Collection
at Vieuna, s deawing which is of suall and aapretending
wspect. but of the vory irst importanee iu the history of
arte This is vothing less than Michael Angelo’s rough
skoteh for his competition design of the ** Soldjers Sur.
prised Bathing.”  "The composition, reports the Aondemy
s slightly ontlined with the pen gpon A .sntall sheet tou-
taining one or two Gther sketches: the subjects of the It
ter bear their names serawled benenth thee in Michue?
Augelo’s handwriting, and the whole sheet is of nugues.
tiounble nuthenticity, st P

One of the inest assoriments of rich Qs ever shewn in
Montreal, and wmade up in the Jatest amd most fashionsle
styies. is now on exhibition at A, Brahadi'a well-kiown
Fur Emporimm, corner of Notre Dape sol St Lannbert
Stroets. : S

It'wourhl be  impossible, except in i very extonded dee
ticle, to do justice to the quality and elegunea of these
goods,  We oan bt say that sl whe may renire fursof
nuy deseription will consult theie juterast by catlime oi
thix firod wud compard- their sqimtities ind prices betora -

tuying elsewhere, either at auction ur private sale,




THE CANADIAN INSTITUTE
BUILDING, OTTA WA.

This building. which was inaugurated week
before last by the Literary Convention to which
we have referred in previous numbers of this
journal, is one of the finest of its class in the
Dominion. Its dimensions are 105x58 feet, all
in solid stone, with a cut stone facade. It con-
tains fourteen rooms, varying in size from that
of Gowan's new Qpers House, to that of an or-
dinary committee room. The nain hall seats
1,000 people with ease ; the debating room 400.
The other rooms are 30x23, so as to afford every
comfort for reading, music practice, rehearsals,
billiand-room, chess-room, committee-room,
[gmnutic exercises, and for the caretaker, &ec.

ebind the building, the enterprising members
of the institution have constructed a very good
hand-ball play, which will afford splendid exer
cise.

RuLes ForR LiFg.—Make few promises.
Always speak the truth.

Never speak evil of any one.

Kcep good company or none.

Live up to your engaguments.

Be just before you are generous.

Never play any game of chauce.

Drink no kind of intoxicating liquers.

Good character is abuve all things else.

Keep your own sectets, if vou have any.
Nerer borrow, if you possibly can help it
Keep yourseif innocent if vou would be happy.
Make vo haste to be rich, if you would pros-

T.
When vou speak o a person look him iu the
face.
Do not marry unti} you are abls to support a
wife.
Ever live (misfortune excepted) within your
income.
Save when you are young, to spend when you
are old.
Avoid temptation, through fear you may not
withstand it.
Never run into debt unless you see a way out
gain.
Small and steady gains have competency with
a tranquil mind.
company and good conversation are the
sinews of virtue.
Your characier cannot be essentially injured
except by your own acts,

LS

If any one speaks evil of vou, let your life be

so that no one will believe him,
When you retire to bed, think over what vou
Liave been doing during the day.

%
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Never be idle ir your hnntlQI. ean't e |
nloyed usefully, atttend ‘to. the. éultivatio:'gz‘
your mind. ‘

Read over the above maxims carefully ang

thoughtfully nt loast once every woek.

I¥ you cannot marry the girl you want
the g{rl that wants you, y > take

Tug ** Ladies Slipper” is the nawe of a
just launched at Boston,  She must be int;::is:;
for the whaling serviee,

My dear, do you notice how gree
beautiful the grass lookson the slupfs o(nt};?.i
romantic  bills T—Unpoetic sponss : ¢ Wej)
what colour would you expect it to be this time
of the yeart” ’

A LADY At a summer resort, whose unruly
children annoyed sverybody in the hotel, one
day said to a noted teacher, sitting near h'cr a.t:
table, ** Professor do you belisve tn the use of
the rod in the management of children ™ The
professor glared at her aunoying children, and
grimly replied, ** Sometimes, madam ; hut thers
are cases when 1 should prefer the revolver '

Tuey were husband and wife, and xs they
stood for a moment she asked, ** What’s the
figure on the top I"-** That's a goddess,” he
answered.—'“ And what's a goddess 1"t 3
wouah who holds her tougue,” he replied. Siie
lomked at him sideways, and began plnnuinw
how -to make a plum-pie with the stones in 1t
for the benefit of his bad tooth,

NrvER marry u man who has only his love fur
you to recommend him, It is very fascinating
but it dees nol make the man. If he is yot
otherwise what he should be, you will never he
happy.  The most perfeet man who did not love
youshould never be vour husband. But, ﬂmnq};
marriage without love is terrible, love only will
uot do.  If the man is dishonourable to other
Hmen, Of Ineall, of given to aby vice, the time
will come when you will either tuathe him or
sink to his Jevel. 1t is hard to remember amidst
kisses and praises that there is anything elso to
be done or theught of but lose.making ; but the
days of life are many, and the husband must be
8 guide to be trustrd—a companion, a friend
as weil as a lover. Many a girl has married a
maun whom she kuew to {n anything but good
““becanse he Joved herso.” And the flame has
dird out ou the hearthstone of home before long,
and beside it she lias seen sitting one that slflze
could never hope would lead her heavenwani--
one wha, if she followed him a8 a wife shoald,
would guide her steps to perdition.  Marriage is
a solewn thing—-a choice for life ; be careful in
the choasing.
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ROMANCE.

d from Théophile Gautier.)

My gallant Cavalier has goue
;;‘o war in Palestine,

And oft I dream that I alone
On earth am left to pine.

Through my fond lips my soul he drew,
When lust those lips he prest :

‘Who dares detain iy warrior trge ?
The sun has sunk to rest,

And 1 alone within iny Tower,

Chide, till he comes, each I gging hour!

(Transl

The amorous duves in murmurs low
Are cooing on the eaves,

The waters musically flow
Beneath the willow leaves.

As oft some lily’s cup appears
Surcharged with dewdrops bright,

My spirit overflows in tears—
The moon unveils her light,

And I, alone within my Tower,

Chide, till he comes, each lagging hour!

A foutstep up the stairway springs—
My lover can it be ?

'Tis but my little page who brings
A lamp, unasked by me.

Fly, breeze of evening, to my knight,
And whisper, with a sigh.

He is my sorrow and delight—
Dawn reddens n the sky,

And 1, alone within my Tower,

Chide, t 1l he comes, each lagging hour!

GRO. MURRAY.
Montreal.

MARK TWAIN'S WATCH STORY.
HOW IT AFFECTED THE POPULACE.

*Onoe I was bappy, respected and trusted;
Now I am ruined—completely ‘ busted.’”

—New Poet.

I am not a very vengeful man. Although
my passionate soul glories in retributive justice,
still I am not vindictive. I scorn revenge.

I simply smile upon my enemies.

It is well that 1 am thus constituted, for,
were [ of a revengeful disposition, what terrible
things would I not have to do for satisfaction !

Have I not suffered? O, Goliah! how my
heart bleeds at the very thought of the past.
Abused—robbed — scorned — wronged in every
way ; and, for what? What have I done to
merit the objurgation which has been showered
lﬁpon me like hail stones in a thunder storm ?

othing, comparatively. nothing. Hear me, O
ye gods' I am innocent. I have suffered
without cause. I am a martyr.

This is how it all came ubout.

A few short years ago I was a prosperous
young jeweler ; so prosperous that all my old
rivals in trade wished me ! But let that
1ass. My place of business was not a very os-
tentatious affair, but it was conveniently located
on one of the main streets of a Canadian city,
and, suffice it to say, it answered the purpose
for which it was intended remarkably well.

I was not to say wealthy, but in a fair way of
becoming so. I enjoyed the unwavering con-
fidence of the public. The people trusted me
implicitly, and they had always been in the
habit of leaving their articles at my establish-
ment in the most friendly and cheerful manner.
My honesty and integrity, I might say, were
above suspicion. I had acquired the reputa-
tion of being a thorough master of the difficult
trade, was civil, obliging, and attentive, never
appeared to know anything outside of my own
business, and, moreover, was an artful listener,
and never allowed myself to contradict any-
thing or anybody.

All these excellent traits gained for me that
measure of success which I so much deserved.

I was, therefore, kept tolerably well employed
in renovating the innumerable and eccentric
timepieces with which the community was
blessed,

Almost every person, old and young, of both
8exes, wore a watch of some kind or other. All
of these specimens of mechanical ingenuity
were not, perhaps, of the most modern shape,
and, doubtiess, some of them did not originally
cost any fabulous sunf of money.

Such considerations, however, were a matter
of sugreme indifference to me. 1 was not com-
pelled to wear any of them. They were emi-
nently satisfactory to their individual owners.
Indeed, every one seemed to value his own
much above that of his neighbor’s, and that fact
was sufficiently satisfactory to one whose simple
duty it was to repair them. Valuable though
they were, they had a remarkable habit of stop-
ping occasionally, and, as the daily life of the
people was regulated entirely by their repeaters,
the work of kee ing them in ranning orgg‘:r was
quite a profitable business.

It can be readily understood, therefore, that
I was justified in cherishing the fond hope of
being soon able to retire, buy a snug little
- house and lot, get married, and —spend my de-
clining years jin making discaveries in the
higher branches of the horological science, and
in making myself useful in other benevolent
Ways.

ut, alas ! how vain are human hopes,

‘It was ever thus,” we are told, and I think
it is also mentioned: somewhere that life is all
vanity and vexation of spirit.

In a most mysterious and unaccountable
manner my business suddenly-dropped off—shut
down, as it were, The people ceased to ?’in
in their disabled time-keepers. Nobody sefme
to want anything doue. Those persons who

had been in the habit of dropping in to chat

about the weather and suct, now went hurryin
ast a8 thongh they were chased by wolves or
ailiffs. The neighbors all looked over at me
agskance, and even my own friends seemed
anxious to steer clear of me. :

g | piece in my hand.

I could not make it out. I felt that there
was scf)me subtle power at work, which I knew
not of.

For a whole week, the only persons who came
in to see me were my old iandlord, the gas man,
two or three commercial travellers, the tax-
gatherer, and a couple of ladies who were soli-
citing subscriptions for the heathen.

I made inquiries whether any of the other
storekeepers had noticed anything in the way
of a depression, but all the grocers and dry
gcods men appeared as busy as usual.

I tried to discover if 1 had offended the pub-
lic in any way, but I could think of nothing
that could be construed that way. I had never
taken any side whatever in politics, and { had
always subscribed liberally to every religious
denomination that I had ever heard of.

The depression continued from day to day,
I could stand it no longer. I had to go up and
call upon some of the other watchmakers to see
if they had noticed any interruption in business.

We were not very friendly, as a class, and, in
fact, I believe any of us would much rather have
the other one’s bond than his word ; still, I
thought I would risk it, anyway.

1 stepped into old Mr. Laverge's, and was
much comforted in finding him idle and cross.
I also observed that his work-bench appeared as
though it had not been disturbed for a month
back. I endeavored to look J:leasant and acted
as though I was much pressed with business, as
1 said :

*‘Good morning, Mr. Laverge. Let me have
one of your ‘patent double-acting, two-ply,
American, duplex chronometers,’ for a few min-
utes. Perhaps I may be able to sell it for you.”

““Havn't got any,” he growled. Then, as I
was stepping out, I asked casually,

* How is business, Mr. Laverge "’

‘“Splendid ; never was better,” he muttered,

savagely.

Iugnew differently, however.

Then I went over to see Mr. .Tomkinson, an-
other brother chip. I found this poor fellow
pacing up and down the back end of his store,
trying to keep himself warm.

I was now beginning to feel happy.

‘““Tomkinson,” Isaid, hurriedly, “let me have
one of your ‘‘six-ounce, 22 carat gold cased,
English patent levers, for a little while. May-
be I may be able to sell it for you.”

‘“ Just out of them,” he replied, in a business
voice. “‘I.expect to have a couple of dozen in
to-morrow.” ’

“Iam afraid that will be too late,” I said,
sorrowfully.

Then we had a little chat about the situation
in Europe, etc., and as I was going out I en-
quired, incidentally,

‘“ How do you find things ¢’

““First rate,” he said. “‘Very busy just
now,” but I knew the poor fellow was trifling
with the truth.

I went back to my own shop with a light
heart. I was satisfied that the depression was
general among us.

A few days after I was further cheered up by
seeing my old friend Noodles coming in witg his
watch done up in a Piece of news T,

¢ Mr. Hawthorn,” he said, sa y, ‘“Ilet my
watch run down last night and it don’t seem to
want to go to-day. I am sure there is nothing
wrong with it."”’

I cheerfully set to work to examine the rust
old concern, and found it so clogged up wit
dirt that the wheels could not move.

‘ Wants cleaning,” I remarked.

‘“No, no, Hawthorn, you can’t come that
over me, Give me back my watch. I’ve learned
a wrinkle or two about you fellows,’’ he added,
a8 he walked out.

I was amazed.
ever.

After a while one of my best customers came
in and remarked :

‘“My watch has stopped, Mr.
Just start it going for moe.
thing wrong with it."”’ L L

I took it and looked into it in a scientifie
manner. The works were as dirty as though the
watch had been used as a fanning mill. also
found the mainspring broken. I thought I'had
not better say anything about its being dirty,
so after a while I remarked timidly |

¢ It must have a new mainspring.

I had to put up with it, how-

Hawthorn ;
I know there is no-

The gentleman stepped back s pace or two
and looied steadily at wme. Then he broke out
as follows :

““ Now, sec here, Hawthorn, none of your
nonsense. You watchmakers have been fool-
ing us long enough. [ got an insight into your
method of doing business lately. There s no-
thing the matter with the watch at all.” He
put the miserable old turnip in his pocket and
went away mad. .

The uext customer I had was old Miss
Smithers. This ancient dame remarked as she
came in :

* Good day, Mr. Hawthorn.”

‘“Good day, mum,” said I, in my blandest
voice. .

‘1 have a watch, Mr. Hawthorn, which 1
value: very highly. It has been in our family
for generations. ‘It was a present from my
gnn mother, and 1 would not have it spoiled

or anything,” .

‘0, certainly not,” 1 remarked with suit-
able emphasis.

Then ‘she placed the antiquated old time-
It was about the size of an?
ordinary English walnut and of much the same
shape and color.

¢ Handle it wefnlly:z" she remarked.

pfear of being handed over to the United States

¢ Certainly, I replied.

I held an inquest on it as it were, and the
evidence justified my verdict. 1 announced :

‘“ It must be cleaned, Miss Smithers.”

‘O, my gracious,” she exclaimed, ¢ it surely
cannot need cleaning. Why, it has always
kept excellent time.” .

““That may be,” I replied, firmly, *but it
can never keep any more time until you have it
overhauled. In fact,” I continued, ‘it looks
to me as though it has never been cleaned since
the day your grandmother gave it to you.”

‘“My grandmother did not give ‘it to me,”
she replied, energetically. ‘‘The dear old lady
was dead long before 1 was born.”

Isaw that I had put my foot in it, so to
speak, sol remarked, with appropriate mourn-
fulness :

‘‘Indeed ; how sad.”

Then she informed me how that she had re-
cently read of asMr. Twain, who had a nice gold
watch completely speiled by some watchmakers
somewhere.

I mentioned my doubts as to whether any-
body by the name of * Twain” ever had a gold
watch. The idea that gold watches had not
become * quite so awfully common” was a little
consoling to the old lady, but she finally con-
cluded that she would not leave her’s just then,
anyway.

I tried _to bear up under these terrible trials,
but the distressing circumstances were wearing
me away to a mere skeleton.

Towards evening of the next day Mr. Smoker,
scissors editor of the Champion, came in and re-
marked in his usual pleasant way :

**Mark Twain has written a capital story
about his watch. Have you read it 1"’

*“ No,” I replied faintly.

Then he proceeded to relate the particulars
of Mr. Twain’s experience with the watch-
makers.

‘“Its only a yarn,” I ventured to suggest.

‘“ Don’t know about that,” he said. *‘I am
inclined to believe there is a good deal of truth
in it.”

Then he cheerfully informed me ¢ that he
had & couple of valuable watches at home which
needed fixing up, but he thought he would not
have the Wolﬁt J:)ne just now.”

I was gradually becoming distracted. I was
obliged to go out and try to get a little fresh air ;
so I'started up towards the post office. I had
not gone more than a block or so before I
stumbled against a couple of acquaintances who
appeared to be wonderfully clated about some-
thing. They took hold of me by the arms, and,
as they walked me along, informed me that
they had a splendid story to tell me. (They
were quite confidential.)

““Yes ?” I interrogated, meekly.

0, it’s capital,”’ said one.

““He pitches into you watchmakers pretty
lively, I tell you,” chimed in the other.

Then I was obliged to listen once more to the
whole of that horrible story.

I tried to smile, but I knew it was only a
sickly kind of a smile. 1 turned AWRY SOITOW-
fully and wended my way back to my deserted
shop. Life was indeed beginning to be a bur-
den. I remembered that I had an invitation to
asmall party that evening and I resolved to go,
in hope that some pleasant company might tend
to shake off the terrible melancholy which had
lately settled over me.

The servant admitted me with a chuckle. I
thought the hostess eyed me with a peculiar
twinkle ; even the guests smiled as they bade
me ‘‘good evening.” Before I had been in the
room ten miuutes old Codgers the * Ath’ pro-
posed, for the benefit of the audience and my-
self in particular, that he should read ‘* Mark
Twain’s story about his watch.” The proposi-
tion was hailed with delight by everybody ex-
cept myself. I turned pale ; became sick ; 1
begged to be excused, and went home. I'sought
repose in the privacy of my own chamber. But
I could not sleep. ‘The ghastly visage of ruin
stared me in the face. For two days after I at-
tended at my store and tried to look cheerful
and busy, but I failed—failed most miserably.
The only visitors who came in to 8ee e were a
few idle busy-bodies who dilated on the beauties
of that abominable story. Finally the internal
thing fouud its way into my own boarding
house. Human nature could stand no more.

1 was prostrated by a raging fever, and, for
three weeks I lay unconscious ; did not even
know m{ head from a pumpkin. I was per-

tually haunted by a shadowy view of the poor-

ouse. When I recovered my senses I found
sixteen swmmonses and four capias waiting for
my cousideration. As soon as | was strong
enough to bear it, I was informed that my shop
had been closed up by my creditors, who, it
seems had pounced down upon me like a parcel
of hungry wolves upon a he pless lamb.

I went forth into the world a shipwrecked,
ruined, broken-hearted, sad-eyed man.

Still, I am not of a revengeful disposition.

1 can smile upon my enemies.

W. F. McMawgox.

Hamilton.

- ——— )

ROUND THE DOMINION.

THE last Allan steamships for the season have
left for Montreal, the Circassian from Liverpool, and the
Manitoban from Glasgow. ’

SiTTING BULL and his band are encamped
forty miles from Battleford, having moved north through

MR. CuUTHBERT, the builder of the yacht
Countess of Dufferin, has in process of coustruotion at
Cobourg a schooner yacht of 130 tons, which is expected
to vi-it New York unext spring to compete for the Amer-
ica’s cup.

CANADA claims to have produced the largest
cheese on record. From the Ingersoll, Ont., factory has
been turned out a cheese weighing 6,000 pounds. It was
6ft. 10 in. in diameter, 3 ft. in height, and 21 ft. in cir-

ocumference. It required one milking of 6,000 cows, or
35 tons of milk, to produce it.

M. Jas. WorTHINGTON has leased the Wind-
sor, the great new hotel in Montreal. He pays $40,000 a
¥ear rent, and takes the premises for ten years, dating
rom July 1st, 1877. The hotel has cost about a million,
and i8 said to be second to none in the world, except the
Palace Hotel of San Francisco.

A DEPUTATION waited on the Minister of the
Interior recently, at Ottawa, on behalf of the Oka In-
diaos, the result being that the deputation agreed to in-
duce the Indians to leave the matter in the hands of the
Government, to make such arrsngements in the interest

of the Indians as may seem to them most practicable and
suitable.

ROUND THE WORLD.

Tax Queen Dowager of Saxony is dead.

A strong opposition to the Government is
being developed in Italy.

THE French census of 1876 gives the popula-

:jon of the country as a fraction short of thirty-seveun mil
ions.

A despatch from Calcutta states that the Mus-
sylmans of the up-country are greatly excited over the
recent Turkish reverses. '

THE Bavarian diplomatic representative at the

Vatican is about to be recalled on account of the useless
expense of the mission.

PERSONAL.

EarL DUFFERIN has become patron of the
Dufferin Curling Club of Toronto.

THE annual meeting of the Dominion Board
of Trade will be held in January.

M. GREVY has been definitely elected Presi-
dent of the French Chamber of Deputies.

A TELEGRAM announces the safe arrival of
Stanley, the explurer, at Capetown, on the 2lst. ult.

THE Rev. W. H. Tilley, of Toronto, son of

Lieut.-Governor Tilley, of New Brunswick, died last
Sunday morning of brain fever.

Me. RINE is engaged in writing a brief sketch
of his life, to appear in the forthcoming history of the
Gospel temperance movement.

THE contest for the Lord Rectorship of the
Uviversity of Edinburgh, between Mr. Cross, the Home

Secretary, and the Marquis of Harrington, resulted in fa-
vour of thel atter.

Lorp DUNRAVEN has engaged the Indians of
Maocan, Nova Scotia, to build camps for himself and the

Marquis of Lorne, who will shoot moose in that region
next sea-on.

THE marriage of Miss Georgie Isabella, daugh-
ter of E. J. Brooks, M.P., and Richard Dalby Markill,
nephew of Sir James Falshawe, Lord Pro. ost of Edin-
burgh, was solemnized a fow days since at St. Peter's
Church, Sherbrooke, P.Q. The bride's dress was of a
delicate shade of blue silk trimmed with tulle, the veil
being of the latter material. She also wore orange blos-
soms in her hair. The wedding presents were numerous
and of great value. Guests were present from New
lYosk, Boston, Quebec, Montreal, and some from Eng-
and.

—o -

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

WiLLiaM Brack’s story, ‘‘ Madcap Violet,”
has been dramatized.

BYRON's ““Our Boys ™ has been
Berlin, under the title of * Our Respested
has made a great hit.

‘“ Boucicauwt,” remarks one of the critics for
whom the Great Adapter has recently been going, ** has
the faculty of taking the ‘filling ' out of French plays,
ruaning it through his mental hash foundry, and produc-
ing certain stage effects. In this business he is admir-
able, and yet to us who deal with the oris-inslu his gar-
ments have a strong smell of the dye-shop.”

CAROLINE DAUER, who thirty years ago was
the star of the German tragic stage, has just died near
Zurich, in the villa of her husband, Count Ladislas Pla-
ter. At her requestshe was buried in the castle of Rap-
perschwyl, consecrated to her mind by the presence of
80 many relics of Poland.

M. TREODORE BARRIERE, the dramatist, died
lately, aﬁed but 57, from a cold caught a week before
while talking to a friend in a draught in a corridor of the
Northern Railway. When only 20 he wrote a one-act
comedietta, “'The Rosiére et Nourrice,” which had a
great run at the Thédtre Beaumarchais. He was the
aathor, in quick succession, of many other successful
pieces, generally lnughter-provoking, but he is best
known as the author of “ Les Faux Bonshommes '’ and

‘‘Les Filles de Marbre,” so well known in English as
‘' The Marble Heart.”

T A

HYGIENIC.

IN treating burns or scalds Dr. Waters, of
Salem, Mass., U. 8. A. , advises bicarbonate of soda to be
dusted on the wound and a wet cloth applied.

. 11 has been found that nitrogenous vegetable
tissues are able, like the skins of animals, to absorb and
fix tannin, and thus acquire a great consistency, which
forms'a sort of vegetable leather. The amount of fixed
tannin depends upon the a of nitrogen in the vege-
table. Some mushroom tissues fixed from 60 to 86 per
cent. of their weight; beans fixed 17.2 per cent.

THE difference in the power of healthy indi.
viduals of extracting nourishment from the same food is
S0 very great, says Dr. J. H. Bennet, that it is vain to
attempt to lay down any limit as regards the amount of
food that will merely supply wear and tear and organic
combustion, and that which will, in addition, go to the .
formation and deposit of fat. One person will thrive and
grow fat on what would starve another. It is indeed
only by weighing at intervals the person under stud.
that we can ascertain the quantity individually required.
This observation applies equally to those wio&e diges-
tive funotions ure chronically disordered. A small

t of oarb. food in addition, to what the

roduced in
arents,’’ and

ities

THE French residents of Montreal who sent a
letter of condolence to Ma@tame Thiers, on the occasion of
the death of the ex-Prusident, have received an autograph
lotter in reply.

y requires will create half an ounce of fat a day.
A glass'of beer, a plece of bread, & little light pudding
more than is wanted for normal nutrition will amply
suffice. Half an ounce a day is & pound a month, and a
pound & month is nearly a stone a year. One or two
stones added to ten or eleven make all the difference be-
tween spareness and corpulence,
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thy Al Blaek's gune ix hogeless,
GAME Q.
Plaved betwesn Mr. Bind and Mr, 1 O TN
Frow thhe Chers Murlerpivees,
tKing Bishop's Opeuing.)
WHITE (M. Boden.) Black.~—(Mr. Bindd
Pt K4 PtoK 4
2 RteQ )y Ktw K 1t3
do P Q1 1 tahes B
5. Q mk»:s 1 Keto Q bt
QK I'to QK13
DRt it B Q B4
Lt K Kl {asties
O BtoK Kts 11t K s
" Cisties (Q R QKtro R4
K BtoKv K Bto K 2im

1. ProuK B 4 Y Bt Rte
1K Bray

Kt R sy
ProQ B

GR ta Q@ Bosg
Kito K Kt wg
Q Kt tnkes B
'ww K B3
PtoQd

P tukes B

1 takex Kt
Ktto B3

o Kus (ohi
Wotakes R P ()
KRtvK?®2
LRI NEY

Qo R By

I" tahes R

K Rtikes K P
Kito k2

Rta RQ¢d)

ol KR
1. K Kt ta K 2
Pt KDS
B tlea g B8
LMt K B
P K oG
K1t K By
LKt t K el
o BOP Lakes 0 gdos) eedg
L P tikes Ky
Kot Ktag

Uf 0 takes K
5. PioK BE

B LT N |
R takes B el
e Bto K R sy
WLoQ thes R
L Kt K 4
Kt Ko et

Al niates i 1wo moves,
Nerl'Es
g T preven Whine « threatening taove of P to K 0
ihy Uering 1o win the Q £ tkea P
e BB nokes 1P BG o R takes 30 fehh, and
then Q Rto KR wish a4 w
eefy Full af fipe g sl ftereat.

SOLUTIONS,

Na, 146,
BLack

Anyiing

Nelesinie of Protlom
WatiTe

Lt Rte
¢ or K males

Salwliana! Proliem for Yovng Players . Ne, 14,
Wttt BLsoK,
VoR s Boeet: LR SeR S

RO NS TOREYIN

PRODLENMS FOR YOENG PLAYERRE NO, 140

WHITY. BLack,
Koar¢y By Kat Qb2
Hat K Tat K K2
Reat gl .

Pawina nt Kdand 4 4

White to play ntd suate in three moves.

‘,:lESTHBL

e T o W 1)
FPIRST TPIREMIUM

Fur Establishment,

CORNER

NOTRE DANME & ST LAMBERT STS.

NOW IS CTHE TINE POR BARGAINS,

ADIES & GENTLEMEN'S CHUCE FURS
4 gn great variety, of the Jatiet nd teading styles, cun

hv Dhbtuined of 1he above establishment,
Opders and alteriations will be promptiy attended 1o,

168200300
$5 to $2

]’)l . Prov l)b(\()l‘

- OQOQCUILINTY AND AURIST.
Artificial Eyos inserted. Residence, Reaver Hall,
Muntreal. 15800010

per du\ At hame,

freo. SON & oL, Partland, Maine

AL

av

VICTORIA RINK- SKELETON SKATE
Callorwrite for prices,
16-17-13:20

P

for hudies and prou!h-mi-m
T, REEVES & CO. w87 Creig Street,

a week in vour own town. "Terms anl &5 ont
$85rm-. B HALLETT & GO, Portland, Maine

Samples warth 83

AT =7

CONSOLIDATED BANK OF CANADA

"l)lvldcn (l No. 3.

NOTICE ix hereby given that a dividend of
Three and One~half ¢} Per Cent.
apon the Capitial Stock of this Jostitn! ou hus heen de.
elisred for the current balf year; and tust the sate will
Be payable at the Baok, and its Branches, on SATUR-
DAY, the FIRST DAY OF DECEMBER NENT. ‘I'ho
Tranter Books will be closed from the Sixteenth to the

Thirtieth of November, both days incliusive,

Ry order of the Boatd,
f. B, RENNY,
CGeneral Manager
16194 351

Montread, 2th October, 1=77,

il nnt'nud one-halt dozen
of the nost beautifel new
Chiramos, in Fresel vil co-
lour, sver seen [or $¢ 060, They are ynonnted in & N 10
black ensnel and gold mate, vval opening, und outsell
sty thing now betora the public. Satisfurtion gnaranteed.
Two smanples fur 25 cents, ar six for 5 eeuts, Send 10
cents tor grand ilstriated (..nmgm with echrong of
Monnlight an the Rhine, HODPE, 26 Bleary

AL
Street. Montrew’. Can.
adn, Headguiartess for
Chromos, )n;:r.‘\.ng-

aml \rt waurks.
As.IAD,

JLACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH
D &c., 24 Latour Nireet, Motitred,

{7 REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO

J.JL. ’\IACI)O

.4' HIBTIN
l«nmlr»v TRUE

Agents
& O

Ontfit and
Augu~ta. Maine,

wiantisd.

$122
OTTAWA RIVER NAV.GO'S STEAMERS

BETWEEN MONTREAL AND OTTAWA

Pussengers by Da\ boat leave Monireal snd Qttawa
SVRPY morning K7 R

By Night bout leave Montresiand Ottawa at 5 jom,,
except on Saturday. Bagragre cheeked through.

Tickets ar 13 Banaventnr- Stoand ot Rabliway St
Montreal, and at Offee, Queen’s Wharf, aud Russe
Haouse,

Ottiwy,

R, WO SHEPHERD,

President,

. THOMAS CREAN,
MERCHANT & MILITARY TAILOR.

EMaster Tailor 1o the Q31

o ﬂ\ 33 ILM

A,..,.

Oticere

CHETHTe af the Dess

notee,
The New Repuintion Helnwet in stoek,
Priee st sout obapphiog

No. 435, Yonge Street,
v TORONTO.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER

Has beromea HovUsenoLs Wogne

faiterinds supplisd ot the

shortes:

inthe tand,andis
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

gevery family where Beonomy and Health are studied
Ingr all Kinds of Bread.

Toisoarsvd for va Rolls, Pa-
Leakhes Griddie Cahes, Koo, &, and a smallauantiny use
in Pie Crast Poddings,

or other Pustry will save ha

hensuulsbortening and make the food mare digestitde

ITHE COOK'S' FRIEND
(I K ke
SAVESTIME,
I'T SAVES TEMPER,
1T SAVES MOXNEY

Faor siale by storekeepers thronghont the Dominion
and wholesale by the mnnafueturer,
W.D.MCLAREN

JONTON MiLs,
an ( ulle’m' b!ren

 BODY FOUND

OF A WOMAYN

ELEGANTLY DRESSED!!

ON ST, JAMES STREET,

cOIpposiie the Newn Post Offies
VICRDICIL!:

Of an dutelligent Jdury (the Peopled as being
the vesult of a visit to

b Fastion Parlor

435 NOTRE DAME ST.,

\\ ENT END AGENCY ¥oR

Butterxck Patterns,

AND SALESEQOM OF

HOWE SEWING MACHINES.

11: 9.2

Bjﬁtish. hmerican
o ore (joueaNy,

MONTREA.L.

ITncorporated by I,,ettex'ﬂ Patent.

Capital sloo,ooq, 3
(eneral fingravers & Printers |

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exzchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Ecocuted in the Bost Style of Sivel Pluie
FEngraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAXND,

President & Manager,

WORK FORALL

In thely own localities, canvassing for the Fireside
Visitor. («nlurged) Weekly and Moutniy., Largest
Paper in the World, with Mowmaoth Chremos

Free. Big Commissions 10 Agents. Terms apd Outht
Free. Address P, O, VICKERY, Augusta,
Maine. 16-12265.580

TRANXPARENT CARDSX, with your name
hm'l\ printed. for 20 cents. RICH, RARE and
‘\ SCY. 1 AGENTS WANTED. Sample-

st No Postals, Address A, WK
3 attsonth, NoS,

$100

Money refundet,
Niroet Toronts,

PERMONTH MADE RY SELLING
e n reeopy ;,,L bank, Nop
Wislry >end n.nn]» )nr ‘

AL hl Roowm i, Noo

sl
!\l\

WANTED,

ink repuired.
sight. S lnnr T,

\(}

ne MIILACT? Lars

u.d wi

Adstreas,
MONTREAL NUVELTY Co.,

L8 James Nipeer,

Montreal PoQ

WANTED R el e Moowens N
FEDDY frewy hoase Yo
M E N 885 a month l'.’;’.'f.,‘.‘

Yorke Oy tinase A Lar Weoksa, fine

2 travel and s

X\TI ll \I[ | Wttt

NO PEDDILL l\‘v."

ness pevmntent, Hoteland traveld

MUNITOR LAMP CO., 264 Maig S,
DETECTIVES.—A frw meniu
puch State for the detens servies,

Pay Liberul, rmxmm permanent.  Send stamp for parti.
cuiars. 1. S, Seeper Service Coo 2930 Walmgt Street.
Ciocignati, l) 115

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAK MECHANICS' MAGALZINE

1 Dealers
engimners and
¥ tbwral, boge
expenwme paid,

CINCINNATE, {10,

Tarm s,

AND
"ATENT OFFICE RECORD.

This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has been much tmproved during the past year.
and now embodies within jts pages the most
Recent and Useful information published
connected with Science and the diferent brunches
of Mechanical Trades, selected with particslar
care, -for the information and instruction . of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
columns is devoted te instructive reading, snitable
for the younger members of & fumily, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,

EUCH A8

FLORAL CULTURE, NATURAL HISTORT,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES' FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,

AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,

. ALSO
SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &eo.

The Cauadian Mecharics Magazing,

with the addition of the
[llustrated Family Friend
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Containt 16 full pages of Superior Illus-
txations and about 125 diagrams of ail
the Parenta ixsued each month in- Canada; it is
A work thatmerits the support of every Mechanio
io the Domivion, whose motto should nlwu)s be

“SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRT.
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO,;

rnd»mmxs AND PUBLIBHERS,

Sand? BLEURY snunn'. no:mv.iu. )
». N, noxnx. Anuucz




w

. CANADIANJILI;USTRATED NEWS.

5 Nbinxﬁsh 17, 1877,

" HAND LEYER BRICK MACHINES.

| EAC,!.EFOUNDRY |
141034 Kina ST MoNTREAL.
, , GEORCEBRUSH, -

(3~ MANUFACTURER OF, @\“

B Sreavtinomes SteanBoness. §

SteamPurs Donkey Encines, . [
i CRCULAR SAw-MiLts o §

B GEAR WHEELS SHAFTING Putuies, [
—— HANGERS,&C. — IS

emoven anD:coPoLHosYs, I
BLAKE'S PATENT T
- STONE/npORE. BREAKER.

——~ AGENT FOR. -

\mmsPsma Ew«a@u{sm!ux

N ew Work of Vlt'ﬂ Interest.

Paxt Pres 12 Cenls or Bl stg
FRUM

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

3 MARICHAL STREKT, ABERPEEX, SCOTIAND,
NCBTH BRITALN,

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.;,

CONTEXTS:

l.—Medical Advice to the Invnlic
2. —Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments.
J—Phosphorus as £ Remedy for Melancholia. loas of
Nerve Power, Depteanion. and Feedle Digesting,
4.—~Halt Batks, and their EMeacy in Nervoas Allments.
.—Thc Coca Leafa Rnwmé Heaith uad Strength,
14 25-02-197

ROBERT MILLER,

Publisher, Bock-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

MFORTER OF

Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOXKS,

?
C
i
i

397, Nortre-Daxse STRERT, MoNTREAL
-6

JOHN MCARTHUR & SON,

OIL, LEAD, PAINT, .
GOLOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OF

Englizk and Belgian Window Glass. Rotled, Rough
and Polithed Plate Glass. Colored. Plain and
Stained Enamellrd Sheet (Glass,
PAINTFRS & ARTISTR MATERIALS, “RUSHES
CHEIXICALA, DYZ. STUFFB, NAVAL STORPS, aC.

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

AND
253, 255 & 257 COMMISSIGNERS ST.

MONTBEAL- ‘
15-24-52-265

DR. WILLIA! GRBAY'S SPECIPIC .\(EDI(‘NB. )
The Great English Remedy -
will promptly and radically. 4
 nure any and every case of
Nervous Debility and Weak-
aess, resalt of indiscretions, 'l
- sxcesses of overwork of tha .
oraln and nervous system:; i
pericctly barmless. ucts tike
magic, and has besn exteml-,

¥
or & x
p-.enxn for $3. by eeufmp%"
lars in our pamphlet, which we del{re to send

mall to srery one. -Address : g

WM. GRAY & CO., WINDSOR, O‘ITARIO, OANADA.

8old in Monnnl by ail Droggists, ud‘gg all
Drogyists 1o Canada 16-702-284

'HE CANADA SELF-ACTING.
BRICK MACHINES!

Dncripthe Clroulars sent on application. - Also

244 Parthenais St., Montxreal.
15-17-52.232 ' BOLMER & SHEPPARD.

S Tm FOLLOWING
© I8 AN :

"EXTRACT FROM A LETTER

A datad 15th Mny, €72, from an old inhabditantof
" Horoingshem, near Werminster, Wilts ;-

441 must also beg to say that your Pills are sz

B enjoy guod beaith, toudd slvep abd x good Appe.
3R tite ; '.E[lfl owing toukhng your Pﬂh 1 am 78
el years old. ;
i Remninlng. Gentlemen, B
; Y ours.very. rupectlnlly,
To tho Proyﬁotou of : oL

S’. .
KEN N E D Y S All Garments equal to best Custom Work.
31 and 33 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET

| JONN EENNEDY. Inepectar.

s exoe“unt medicing for me, and [ certainly do | . ‘

iy

LARGEST STOCK. BEST OF GUODS
- LOWEST PRICES. |

Every Taste and gvery Purse can be suited from our
Large and Fashionable Stock.

in wnseguemt‘ of spurious xmztah(ms as

LEA AND PERRINS SAUCGE,

which are calculated to decerve the Public, Lea and Perrsns
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearsng thesr Signature,
thus,

e s

whach s placed on cvery boffle WORCESTERSHIRE

SAUCE, and without which none 1s genuine. ]

LEA & PERRINS Saucz, and sec Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and Stopper,
‘;‘J’h}o{:‘r’a.’e asd ’ur Expon‘ by the Proprictors, Worcester i (rasse and Blackwell, London, ;
., &¢c.; and 8+ Grwers and Otlmen thmuglwﬂt the Worid. i

To be odtained of

Mrssps. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mesags. URQUHART & CO.. HO\TRFAL

THE“ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY CF LIVER POOL—
FIRE. I.IFFR.
CAPITAL, $10,000,000
ASSETS, OVER $16,000,000

Agencies in all tha Principat |

Unlimited liability of
Cities apd Towns,

Shareholders, i
H. L. R&)L’TH.? §

s Lhief Apenta |

W.TATLEY. } i

W. E.SCOTT. M. D,
Meadienl Adviser

OFFICE: 64 St. Francois Xavisr Stroet. Montxeal. 1

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC!

The Engrav 1nzz, Die Sinking, thuop;rqpnmtf. Printing

15-1.52-201

Heretohire carried on at No. 115 &t Frapeois Xavier Streot. by the iate ftm of BURLAND, LAFRICAIN & €0, and at
314 52 Antuine Street, by (ke K DESSARATS, being merprad inw the

BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY,

bas been REMOYED to those substantial. commodions and spacicus premises, erectad for the Compuny at
3,5,7,.9 & 11 BLEURY STREET NEAR CRAIG, MONTREAIL.

i
!
i
i

The double facititios scquired by the fusion of the two firms, the convnuiwcn‘&mﬂdad bgl the temoral, apd the
scoaumy snd eficiency introdiced by the united managvment, saadlea THE BURLAND.D
GRA PI{XL COMPANY 0 execate orders for every kind of

ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, TYPE PRINTING & ELECTROTYPING,

AT SHORT NOTICE, IN THE BEST STYLE, AND AT LOWEST I'RICES.

Qur friepds snd tha pablic are invited to lesve their orden for every deseription ot
ENGRAVING. LITHOGRAPHING,
IM{E BINKING, TYPE PRINTING.
EMBOBSING, ELECTROTYPING,
PLAIN. GOLD, & COLOUR PRINTING, BTEREOTYPING &¢. &e.

At the Office B]eurv Street.

PIIO’l‘O LITILOGRAPIIY A SI’ECIA]" ) IR8 A N

To this branch the attention of ENGINEERS, SURVEYORS, ARCHITECTS, &e., i particnlarly requested ;
the Company being prepared 1o reproduce MAPS, PLANS. and DRAWINGS, in an mm-mm, shott spmce of time
and at a triflio

FN(,RA\%\GS BOOKS. TLLUSTRATIONS, &c¢., &¢.. raprodoced same siza ur caduced to soy seale,
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUFS for munufacturers done by this procesa at very cheap rates.

" REMEMBER THE ADDRESS :

THE BUBLAHD-DESBABATS LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY,
& and 7 BLEURY STREET, MONTREAL.

USE
IR, J BHERY CODRRES
© EXPECTORATING SYRUP,
Infants’ Syrup & Tonic Elixir,

64, 8T. DENIS STREET,
Corner of Dorchester.

$55 tu $TI ;‘z”»&,m;:“ 310 Quit FREE.
R. RITOHOT,

) COACH MAEKER,
2 Noi 158§, Bs. Amtolge

Moontreal. . A large as
»gmonta{Phutom. Roek”™
} aways, and Broughams al
4 ways on hand. Repair’
_promptly attended to

1&!3-5&-391
AR'VEL OF THE AGE:!

No House can be oomfombly conducted wihout &
OALK.INS CHAKPION WASHER

.(ND FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
15:19.04 225

E. N. FRESHMAN & BROS

Advertlsmg Agents,
186 W, Fourth St., CINCINNATI, 0.,

A nuthorlwl to recal ve advertisemants for this pnpcr
. Estimates furnished (res upon npplication.

: Wsond lwo stamnps for our Advertisars' Manual.

ihit. hu' év.or
been IMrodneuX L} ectly and ear{ly. without
in g “’{""ni’.o":"‘b“’ n‘i“’“’h‘v‘ Fanily ought s | Agents Wantod &
w 1 ooly n slx mont o Family ought to —A t. nt ot s !lhwr nf’l‘mkev u d'th
‘be wilhout one.  Manufastared asd sold by STOCKTOX, w-i“r In ihe Enat.” by Dr 8 P "boox:

TON' s cAmomu.: PILLS, |

:King  Street  West,: Toronto. | ure ready. Now Is ymu' obnoo 10 make woney. "
33,_ C l!ogo Blnot. Al"" for | Address, - . A. 1. JIOVEY & 00 Publiskers, 5.>1
9-52-98% | 16.313-280 © """ No, 48 King 8., E.

SBARATS LITHO |
!

Tomnto. Opt."

WILLIAM DOW & CO0.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS

M< )N'I‘R AL

Superior Pale and Brown Malt.
lodia Pale, and other Ales. Extra Deonble and Single

Stout in Wyod and Bottle, !hip ing orders prompti
ocuted, Fumhu aupplnd i Pﬁ 'fg ;:1!

BELFORD BROS,,

PUBLISHERS,
60, York Street, Toronto, Ont.

BENNER’S PROPHECIES

or

{ Future Ups snd Dovwnw in Pricos

Wihat vesrs to make Mouay on Pig lron, Hogs, Corn
and Provisions, by Samuel Benoer.

Fnper, Price 75 cents.,

New and Ch-t;;per Editions,

THE SCRIPTURE. CLUB OF VALLEY REST. Ciot
Sy Vapar, e,

OTHER PEOPLE'S CHILDREN. Cloty, 50e; Paper,
I canls

; THE BAKTON EXPERIMENT. Paper, 30e.

LEWIS READINGS AND RECITATIONS, Cleth
We. Paper, Jie,

I PRESS:

TR STOKY OF

The Life of Pope Pio Nono,

BY T. ALOLYHUS TROLLOPE.
For saie 4y all booksellory, by the publishers, or by

DAWSON BROTHERS,

Agants ar Fastern Ontario, Guebes and the

LR B R Maritime Pruvicces

THE BATTLE ¥AS BEGUN

Furs & Facts

We dave beep man:
ufarturing the past
wason & JaTge was
magnificent stoek of
Furs. We can offer
exira ‘r.ﬂ cononts, aa

llavmg ‘n;porml the
bulk ol ourskine from
best Fogiish hiuses,
we gre on hind o aell
atlovwast prices. Aswe
sefl naly for caak. and
make Bo bad debés,

the ensh costomar
;u;u the booefit, A oallia sobicited to prove the above
‘netn

Job C. Thompson & Co.,

416 Mnn DaMX 8ST., corner 8t. Peter,
[T?‘ Repairing done neal, quick and cheap, 1621397

CHEAPEST A‘ND BEST.

,Jomv DOUGALL & SON,
mamwso 8! Jnmusuut. Montreal.

Bidotmtyplngnnd Job Prlnllnx.Ohromnlcl\nd?lll!
ohonplynndnntly doue, i -

The Canadian Tlustrated News s prinlodnnd Lubllshod :
bK tha BURLAND-DRBNARATS LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANT

IKITRD), at iy~ oflces, 5. and’ 7-Bleury. Street,
Micotrest B : :




