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THE PASSION PLAY.

We present our readers to-day with a
number of sketches illustrative of this re-
markable dramatic performance which
takes place decennially at Ober-Ammer-
gau, in the Bavarian Alps. The theatre
Is a temporary structure of wood, 168 ft,
long by 118 ft., and capable of holding
six thousand persons. A third part only
is under cover ; so that the greater numi-
ber of spectators sit practically in the open
air, scented with the perfumes of wild
flowers, of mountain heather, and fresh
grass, but are also exposed to a burning
sun or a drenching rain;as the case may
be. The seats are arranged amphitheatri-
cally, and every spectator, even on the
remotest bench, easily commands the whole
scene before him. The stage offers five
distinct places for action ; the front stage,
a kind of neutral ground, on which not
only the chorus, but also the actors, per-
form alternately ; the two small houses
with balconies, representing the residences
of Pilate and Annas the high priest, and
by the side of them two open arches, which
atford a view into two streets of Jerusalem,
Beyond the theatre the landscape back-
ground presents a beautiful view. To the
right gentle lills, with green slopes and
dark woods, rise behind the frontispiece
of t:e middle stage. To the left rolling
meadows expand, with here and there a
shed, and cows grazing at a distance ; the
bright scenery framed in by the dark pine
forests of the hills rising up majestically
onall sides. Particularly striking in this

- enchanting picture is the contrast between

the deep repose of the Bavarian Alps and
the bustle on the stage. The Passion Play
itself is divided into a prologue, three
principal acts, and the final gathering, each
division comprising a number of tableaux
vivants, with explanatory chants by the
chorus.  The prologue verses are descrip-
tive of the fall of man through the sin of
Adam, and the redemption of the world

by the death of our Lord. The first act,
embracing seven scenes, opens with Christ’s
entry into Jerusalem, and ends in his be-
trayal by Judas. Seven scenes are also
given in the second act, which closes with
the condemnation of Jesus. The third
act comprises Christ’s sufferings, emblema-
tically represented in three principal tab-
leaux—the; journey to Golgotha, the
crucifixion, and the resurrection.

The last scene of the play, and the most
imposing in conception and execution, is
intended to show the triumph of Christ
over sin, death and hell,; and the victory
of Christianity over Paganism and Juda-
ism. The entire space of the stage is oc-
cupied by believers in Christ, rejoicing
and bearing branches of the palm tree.
Christ, surrounded with a glory, stands, a
majestic figure, in the midst of the wor-
shipping people. Paganism and Judaism,
Pilate and soldiers, priests and Jews, and
all those that took part in the crucifixion,
lie prostrate on the ground, overpowered
by the light emanating from Christ.
During this masterly representation the
chorus raise their voices for the last time.
The drama is performed about twenty
times, extending over the months of May
and September. It commences at eight
in the morning and lasts until five, there
being an hour’s interval between twelve
and one. At nine o’clock in the evening
a signal of retreat calls all the people that
have to take part in the drama next day
home to rest. Soon after three o’clock on
the next morning, reports of guns arouse
the sleepers, and about four o’clock church
service commences. At six o'clock mass
is celebrated for the people engaged in the
play, and at seven o'clock the theatre is
open for admission. To prevent crowding
in the theatre, tickets for such numbers
only are issued, at each performance, as
the space will conveniently hold; the
prices for admission varying from 8d. to
8s. If a sufficient number of visitors can-
not be accommodated with seats, the play
is repeated on the day following. No
tickets are issued to any save direct from
the burgomaster’s office, or on the applica-
tion of one of the villagers who is autho-
rised to let lodgings. Visitors, of course,
expect the usual discomforts arising from
overcrowding if they want to take up their
abode at Ober-Ammergau ; but accommo-
dation can be found in the villages on the
road thither.

The Passion Play is enacted at Ober-
Ammergau, in commemoration of its de-
livery from the plague which raged most
destructively amongst the inhabitants in
1633. Fidelity to this vow was the plea
which led to a special exemption being
made in favour of Ober-Ammergau by the
Prince-Archbishop of Salzburg, when he
prohibited Miracle Plays a hundred years
8go, on the ground that they tended to
bring sacred subjects into contempt. Since
then clergymen of various creeds and na.
tionalities have testified to the reverent
manner in which the Bavarian peasants of
Ober-Ammergau represent the solemn
scenes in the play. The Rev. Dr. Bickan,
for instance, expressed the following opi-
nion of the play in a recent lecture given
in Dresden on the subject. “ Though,”
he said, “many of the Protestants who
went to Ammergau did so with some mis-
givings, on a supposition that it would be
impossible to represent the sacred persons
worthily on the stage, still almost all re-
turned enraptured with the grandeur,
beauty, and truthfulness of the represen-
tation, and fully persuaded that no objec-
tion whatever can be raised against it.
The representation, they said, was in every
Tespect in keeping with the sublimity of
the subject, and in some scenes produced
an eftect of grasping and irresistible power
—an effect for which the spectator can
never be prepared, and which completely
overthrows his preconceived opinions and
prejudices.” The local committee also
strongly repudiates every intention to bring
their performance into the glare and pub-
licity of fashionable sensationalism. From
an artist’s point of view, Edward Devrient's

—the great German actor's—opinion ma¥
be quoted, who says: “There can neve:

I

be enough said and written about this
highly remarkable popular drama, to direct
universal attention towards it, and to
spread a thorough knowledge and just ap-
preciation of its beauty and sublimity.”
A special correspondent, too, who was
present at the first representation of the
Passion Play in May, states that, as for
the acting of the drama itself, no one can
question the earnestness of the actors or
the purity of their intentions. Once upon
the stage, their heart is in their work, and
not the slightest trace of levity mars the
excellence of their endeavours. In chro-
nicling these opinions of the Passion Play
at Ober-Ammergau, we have no intention
to influence the special views of any of our
readers on the subject. But, as the play
I8 sure to attract crowds of tourists to the
Bavarian Highlands, a summary descrip-
tion of it may be acceptable tomany.

HISTORICAL ACCURACY.

It is not surprising that there should be
a good deal of scepticism regarding the
statements of historians on the subject of
events which have occurred a century or
two ago when we find so much prevalent
misconception regarding those that have
taken place within the memory of persons
now living, and the truth or falsehood of
which could be established by reference
to documents easily accessible to the
public. There has never been a Canadian
history published that has not had many
errors, but the events connected with the
rebellion of 1837 have been particularly
fruitful in them. By way of illustration
reference may be made to the account very
generally given by Canadian historians of
the mission of Messrs. ROBERT BarLpwix
and RoLpH to the insurgents on the 5th
December, 1837, under a flag of truce.
Tuttle, one of our latest historians, has
given an account of this mission at com-
plete variance with Mr. BaLpwin's own
statement in his place in Parliament,
which is given in the sketch of his life by
Mr. FrNnivas TAYLOR in the “Portraits
of British Americans,” with the observa-
tion that “it set the question for ever at
rest.”

In aleading article in a Toronto evening
journal, published within the last few
days, there is a statement made regarding
the late MARSHAL SPriNG BipweLL, which
is altogether erroneous and which is that
Sir Francis Heap, when in New York,
after his recall sent for Mr. BiowerL “and
confessed that his refusal to obey the
mandate of the Imperial Government to
elevate Mr. i IDWELL to the Bench was
the cause of his being recalled from the
Government of Upper Canada.” This
statement is given without the eitation of
any authority, and is certainly entirely
without foundatior. in truth, as can be
ascertained by reference to the published
despatches of SECRETARY Lorp GLENELG
aud Stk Francis Heap. Sir Francis
HEAp tendered his resignation on the oc-
casion of his positive refusal to reinstate
Mr. Grorce Ripour as Judge of the
Niagara District Court, he having pre-
viously refused to acquaint Mr. Ripour
with the cause of his dismissal. The cir-
cumstances are substantially as follows -
Sir Francis Heap dismissed Mr. Ripour
from his office as Judge, the only ground
assigned being, that he appeared to be g
member of a society called the Alliance
Society, whereas Mr. Ripour furnished
evidence to prove that he had never been
a member of that society. Mr. Rmour
appealed to the Secretary of State, who
according to Sir Francis Heap's own
theory was responsible for all the acts of
the Upper Canada Government, There
Was a correspondence on the subject ending
with an instruction from Lorp GLENELG
to Sk Frawcis HEap to reinstate Mr.
GEORGE R100UT in the oftice from which
he had removed him, and the latter ac-
companied his positive refusal to obey his
official superior with a tender of his re-
signation, which wag accepted. It is mot
pretended that the foregoing statement is
strictly accurate in jts details, but the main
fact is susceptible of easy proof. That fact

%,

is that Str FraNcis HEAD'S resignation was
caused by his refusal to obey the Secretary
of State’s instructions with reference to
the case of Mr. Georee Riour, J udge
of the Niagara District Court, and not
with regard to Mr. BipweLL.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

THE Duke of Argyll is said to be considerably
annoyed at the slur cast upon his importance
by the attack made upon the office of Privy
Seal, and it is probable no long period will
elapse before some post of more apparent impor-
tance, if not of more exalted diguity, will be
found for him.

IF every seat upon the floor of the House
were filled only 306 members conld be accom-
modated, leaving some 350 members to take
their chance of getting into the galleries or to
wander about in the lobbies. In no other
country in the world would it be tolerated that
more than one-half of the Legislature should be
excluded by physical restrictions from the
opportunity of taking part in the debates.

—

DuriNe the Empress Eugenie's stay at Natal
she was presented with a memento. Shortly
after the funeral service held over the body of
the Prince Imperial, at Pietermaritzburg, a-
small piece of lead was detached from the
coffin, and this has since been worked up into
the shape of a cross and mounted in Transvaal
gold. 8n her Majesty being informed of the
nature of the presentation she was much
affected.

THE French plays are in full' swing at the
Gaiety, but they are causing by no means so
ﬁ-reat a sensation as when Sarah Bernhardt and

er colleagues were over here last year. The
pedestrian in the Strand, about eleven o’clock,
misses the long line of carriages and the pow.
dered ‘‘ Jeameses.” But for all that, the busi-
ness is excellent, and that shrewdest of man-
agers, Mr. Hollingshead, is pretty sure to make
a handsome profit out of his enterprise. Very
little interest seems to attach to the forthcoming
visit of the troupe of Dutch players to the Im-
perial Theatre.

LorD BEACONSFIELD intended, if he had re.
mained in office, to submit a great many names
to the Queen for recognition in the Birthday
Gazette ; but nearly all of them were withdrawn
at the last moment, except the names of the
Colonial Governors and statesmen who were
marked out for the Order of St. Michael and
St. George, and the hand of Lord Beaconsfield
is seen in_the distribution of this Order by the
way in which the value of the Order itself has
been raised by placing the name of Prince
Leopold at the head of the list, Practically,
the Order was extinct till Lord Beaconsfield
took it in hand, and it is now one of the most
distinguished of the series by which the Queen
rewards the services of public men.

AMONG the distinguished visitors to the
House of Lords recently was Madam Sarah Bern.
hardt. She was introduced by Mr. Evelyn
Ashley (son of the Earl of Shaftesbury), member
for the Isle of Wight, and one of the new Under
Secretaries of State. Sarah was greatly pleased
with the attention paid her and with Mr.
Ashley’s conversation, carried on as it was in
excellent French. She was subsequently in-
troduced to Baron de Worms, the new member
for Greenwich. On leaving the House she ob-
observed in her best English, to a friend who
accompanied her—* I like Mr. Evelyn Ashley,
he is one very aggrible shentleman ; and for
Baron de Worms I have seldom met shentle-
mans like him so aggrible before I” Sarah is
evidently getting on with our language,

THE Queen never loses an opportunity to be
gracious to Americans. A current incident, by
way of example, has been mentioned recently.
Mrs. Osgood has received the royal command to
sing at the next State concert. Now this lady
has a delicate organ, and she never runs the
risk of appearing in a low-necked dress. It was
therefore, to her, a matter of much personal
anxiety when she was requested to sing at the
Royal concert. But in the midst of her many .
engagements the chance of taking cold impelled
her to have her case mentioned to the Queen,
about whose insistence upon strict court dressa
good deal has been written of late. The Queen
returned the answer one might have expected
from so genuine a woman and 8o great Queen :
¢ Let Mrs. Osgood come in the g:ess that will
be most agreeable to her.”

We present to-day the portrait of Mr. L. H.
FRECHETTE, a French Canadian poet, who has
the exceptional honour of having been crowned
by the French Academy. The portrait 1s sur-
rounded by a number of sketches of two drama-
tic pieces which Mr. Frechette produced with
great success in this city last weeﬁ. But for that
circamstance we should have delayed the por-
trait till next week to accompany a review of
the poet’s works which we are preparing but

could not finish in time from lack of necessary
material,
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AN ARTIST'S FIRST TRIUMPH.
_— i
EPISODE IN THE LIFE OF OLE BULL.

Behind the Alps is the land of miracles, the
world of adventure. Wedo not believe in mir-
- acles ; adventure, on the contrary, is very dear
to us—we listen to it with willingness, and
such a one as only happens to genius took place
at Bologna in the year 1834. The poor Norse-
man, Ole Bull, whom at that time no one knew,
had wandered thus far southward. In his
fatherland some persons certainly thought that
there was something in him ; but most people,
as is generally the case, predicted that Ole Bull
would amount to nothing. He himself felt that
he must go out into the world in order to cherish
the spark into a flame, or else to quench it en-
tirely. Everything seemed at first to indicate
that the latter would be the case. He had ar-
rived at Bologna, but his money was spent, and
there was no place where there was any pros-
pect of getting more—no friend, not a country -
man, held forth a helping hand toward him ; he
sat alone in a poor attic in one of the small
streets.

It was already the secoud day that he had
been here, and he had scarcely tasted food. The
water-jug and the violin were the only two
things that cheered the young and suffering
artist. He began to doubt whether he really
were in possession of that talent with which God
had endowed him, and in his despondency
breathed into the violin those tones which now
seize our hearts in so wonderful a manner—those
tones which tell us how deeply he has suffered
and felt. The same evening a great concert was
to be given in the principal theatre. The house
was filled to overflowing ; the Grand Duke of
Tuscany was in the royal box ; Madame Mali-
bran and Monsieur de Beriot were to lend their
able assistance in the performance of several
pieces. The concert was to commence, but mat-
ters looked inauspicious—the manager’s star was
not in the ascendent—Monsieur de Beriot had
taken umbrage and refused to play. All was
trouble and confusion on the stage, when, in
this dilemma, the wife of Rossini, the composer,
entered, and in the midst of the manager's dis-
tress related that on the previous evening, asshe
passed through one of the narrow streets, she
had suddenly stopped on hearing the strange
tones of an instrument, which certainly re-
sembled those of a violin, but yet seemed to be
different. She had asked the landlord of the
house who it was that lived in the attic whence
the sounds proceeded, and he had replied that
it was a young man from the north of Europe,
and that the instrument he played was certainly
a lyre, but she felt assured that it could not be
80 ; it must either be a new sort of an instrument
or an artist who knew how to treat his instru-
ment in an unusual manner. At the same time
she said that they ought to send for him, and he
might, perhaps, supply the place of Monsieur
de Beriot by playing the pieces that must other-
wise be wanting in the evening’s entertainment.
This advice was acted upon, and a messenger
was dispatched to the street where Ole Bull sat
in his attic. To him it was a message from
heaven. Now or never, thought he, and,
though ill and exhausted, he took his violin
under his arm and accompanied the messenger
to the theatre. Two minutes after hisarrival the
manager informed the assembled audience that
a young Norwegian, consequently a *young
savage,” would give a specimen of his skill on
the violin instead of Monsieur de Beriot.

Ole Bullappeared. The theatre was brilliant-
lv illuminated. He perceived the scrutinizing
looks of the ladies nearest to him ; one of them,
who watched him very closely through her opera
glass, smilingly whispered to her neighbour,
with a mocking mien, about the diffident man-
ners of the artist. He looked at his clothes,
and in the strong blaze of light they looked
rather the worse for wear. The lady made her
remarks about them, and her smile pierced his
very heart. He had taken no notes with him
which he could give to the orchestra; he was
consequently obliged to play without accompani-
ment. But what should he play ? “I will give
them the fantasies which at this moment cross
my mind ! ” And he qlayed improvisatory re-
membrances of his own-life—melodies from his
soul. It was as if every thought, every feeling,
passed through the violin and revealed itself to
the audience. The most astounding acclamations
resounded through the house. Ole Bull was
called forth again and again. They still desired
a new improvisation. He then addressed himself
to that lady whose mocking smile had met him
on his appearance, and asked for a theme to vary.
She gave him one from * Norma.”” He then
asked two other ladies who chose one from
«Othello” and one from *‘Moses.” No_w,
thought he, if I takeall three, unite them with
each other, and form one piece, I shall then
flatter each of the ladies, and perhaps the com-

position will produce an effect. He did so.

owerfully as the rod of the magician the bow
glided across the strings, while cold drops of
perspiration trickled down his forehead. There
was fever in his blood ; it was as if the mind
would free itself from the body ; fire shot from
his eyes ; he felt himself almost swooning ; yet
afew bold strokes—they were his last bodily
powers.

Flowers and wreaths from the charmed multi-
tude fluttered about bim, who, exhausted by

. mental conflict and hunger, was nearly fainting.
He went to his home accompanied by music.

Before the house sounded the serenade for the -

hero of the evening, who meanwhile crept up the
dark and narrow staircase, higher and higher,

into his poor garret, where he clutched the water-
jug to refresh himself. When all was silent the
landlord came to him, brought him food and
drink, and gave him a better room. The next
day he was informed that the theatre was at his
service, and that a concert was to be arranged
for him. An invitation from the Duke of Tus.
cany next followed, and from that moment name
and fame were found for Ole Bull.

'END OF A ROMANTIC CAREER.

The Manitoulin Expositor says: ““ News has
just been received of the'death of Arthur Cole
Hill, who died at Serpent River on April 8th.
The deceased came from England, was about 35
years of age, and possessed & good college edu-
cation. He entered the service of the Hudson
Bay Company for three years, and upon the ex-
piration of his time signed for two years more.
After putting in about one year of the latter
term he made the acquaintance of a squaw and
wanted to get married, but, as he could not do
so until he left the eompany, he wrote to head-
quarters for his discharge and his salary up to
time. Mr. Mackenzie, who was in charge of the
post at that time, also wrote explaining matters,
which resulted in the discharge not being
granted. Hill was then sent up to Lake Supe-
rior to another post, where it was thought he
would give up the idea of marrying a squaw,
but he did not stop there long ; he deserted and
got married. According to some rules of the
company, a man who does not serve his time out
loses all back money, and such was the case
with Hill. However, he heard from his brother,
Henry Hill, who, we are informed, holds some
office in the Bank of England, that there was
$500 to his credit there, and he intended to sue
the Hudson Bay Company for back pay, which
is about $600. After he got married he made
his home among the Indians at Serpent River,
following their life, fishing, hunting, etc., and
received a small amount for looking after Mar-
ray’s mill at that place. Last November he took
sick, and as there was no medical attendance at
hand he lingered on till his death. Frank Miller
who has been trading on the North Shore all
winter, was at Serpent River on April 7th and
went to see Hill at the sugar bush about fifteen
miles from there ; upon asking him what was
the matter he replied that he had been sick, but
felt better then. Miller stopped in the wigwam
that night, and next morning Hill took worse
and told him he wasdying. He told Miller that
if anything happened and if his money could be
obtained his wife was to have it. He was silent
for a while. Suddenly a gun was fired, followed
by two more reports, then turning on his side
he said, ¢ Frank, do you know what that means ¢’
On being told that he did not, he said, ¢ that
means there’s a death in the camp, but I ain’t a
gone coon yet.” Afterlying quiet a few moments
he asked Miller to teach his little boy to pray,
and that was his last request ; he died at 2 p.m.
1t was a hard scene, Miller being the only white
man with him ; the deceased’s wife and child,
her mother and four Indians, comprised the
funeral. The body was rolled in a blanket and
drawn out of camp on a dog-sleigh, followed by
the little procession in single file, and placing a
few arrows in the grave they buried him. De-
ceased was well liked both by the Indians and
white men, and his sad death is deeply felt by all
those who knew him.”

HISTORY OF THE WEEK.

MONDAY, June 14. -Trickett sails from Sydney for
England to-day, and will row Hanlan in November.
——Fugland won the internatiounal rifle challenge
trophy wmatch at Edinburgh yesterday.——A Dub-
lin despatch says eviction riots have occurred in
Mayo and Roscommon counties.——The rise in the
Chippewsa River has caused a loss of 81,000,000 at
Auclaire, Wisconsin,——The list of saved from the
Narragansett disaster now numbers 361, and the
dead and missing 48.——Mr. Gladstone's Govern-
ment has accepted France's proposals relative to
the Turko-Greek frontier line.

TUESDAY, June 15.—The Chillians captured Arica ou
the 7th instant, made the garrison prisoners, and
sank a Peruvian corvette.———Despatches from Cal-
ocutta relating to trade matters state that fears of an
approaching disastrous crisis are entertained there.
Business is suspended in Leadville, Celorado, on
account of the miners’ strike. The county has been
placed under martial law.——A Durban despatch
says the ex-Empress Eugenie was returning to that
place from the place where the Prince Imperial was
killed.——Renewed r of revol y trou-
bles in Buenos Ayres caused a fall in Argentine
Bonds on the London Stock Exchange yesterday.

'WEDNESDAY, June 16.—Minister Maynard has declared
Murzan to be guilty of murder, and sentenced him
to be hanged on the 1st of October..—-T'he Anchor
Line steamer .Anchoria collided with the ateamer
Queen, of the National Line, on Sanday, some 300
miles off Sandy Hook.——An anti-eviotion disturb-
ance oocurred at Drunashene, County Leitrim, yes-
terday, in which one of the attacking party of
peasants was shot by a landlord.——An interpella-
tion in the French Chamber of Deputies yesterday
on the Anglo-French commercial treaty, called forth
a unanimous vote of confidence in the Government.
——The Porte announces that it will not be bound
by any decision of the Berlin Conference, the par-
ties interested in the treaty not having been asked
to the Conference.——The possible -secession of
Buenos Ayres from the Argentine Confederation is
is reported.——The ports of Buenos Ayres and
Usania, on the river Plate, have been closed.

THURSDAY, June 16.—M. DeFreyoiuet is to bring in &
bill for plenary amnesty.—-Cattle plague is re-
ported to be very prevalent in Derbyshire.——Un-
propitions weather for Henley International Re-
gatta yesterday.——Three thousand coliiers have
struck in Leicester against a 10 per cent. reduction.
——A Bombay despatch says the Burmese pre-
tender, Nyoungoke, has assembled his adherents.
Destructive disease among cattle has broken out in
Manitoba and snrronnding territory. —-CGeneral
Terry telegraphs that 385 Sioux have surrendered

to the U.S. authorities at Fort Keogh.——Despatches

from Constantinople indicate that Turkey is quietly
preparing for possible war with Greece. ——=The
result of the professional race at the Providence re-
gatta was a surprise. Hanlan was nowhere,
Wallace Ross winning the race. Laing rowed third
for the amateur race.

FRIDAY, June 18.—Ismail Pasha's harem have arrived
at Constantinople, and will be permitted to reside in
Turkey.~——A motion will be made in the House of
Commons on Monday to the effect that Bradlaugh
be not permitted either to take the oath or affirm.
——The Berlin Conference had under discussion
yesterday the subject of the boundary lines between
Buigaria and R i The Leander Rowing
Club won the grand challenge cup at Henley In-
ternational Regatta yesterday.——The eldest son of
the Prince of Wales is to receive an active commis-
sion in the army as soon as he has qualified.——The
House of Commons last night adopted Sir Wilfred
Lawson’s local option resolution by a vote of 229 to
303.—The Provisional Government of the Argen-
tine Republic have abolished the import duties.

SATURDAY, June 19.—The rising against the Russiaus

in Central Asia is receiving fresh impetus.—-—It is
said that the Turkish Cabinet intend publishing a
new programme of reforms in Asia Minor.——The

Bordeanx Chamber of Commerce have memorialized
against Mr. Gladstone’s new wine duties.——Muni-
cipal elections in Rome resulted in a victory for
the Clericals. General Garibaldi was among the
defeated.——Paris has voted 200,000 francs for the
14th of July fete, on condition of the Government
contributing another 500,000 francs.——A petition

is to be pr ted in the C. from Mr. Brad-
laugh's constituents asking that he be not allowed to
take his seat.

VARIETIES.

A CORRESPONDENT of the Boulcvard, writing
from London, says :—‘ How different it is talk-
ing to Lord Beaconsfield | He seems to converse
in epigrams. One feels in his presence that he
is immeasurably your superior in his grasp of
every question he speaks about. I fancy he
does not talk of things he does not understand.
Now Gladstone does ; he will discuss anything
and everything you chose to ‘lead up to.” But
it is truly ¢ a mask’ that face of Beaconsfield’s.
Punch never hit the mark straighter than when
it drew Beaconsfield as the Sphinx. ¢ Everything
has arrived at a crisis,” Gladstone said to me the
other night ; ¢ events natural and political have
been developing to this point.’ don’t quite
know what he meant ; but his eyes sparkled
and he seemed to look beyond the present.

CHILDREN'S HATs.—Now that the sun is again
regularly visible, it may be werth while, writes

use of a child’s hat is to cover its head, and the
use of the brim is to shade the eyes. It is
painful to see infants and little folk of tender
years with half-closed eyelids, corrugated brows,
and faces screwed up and distorted by the glare
of the sunshine, from which they ought to be
protected. Fashion is the Juggernaut of life all
the world over, and children are tortured, with
the kindest intentions, in the worship of the
hideous monster ; but it is needless to inflict
petty sorrows and annoyances which do not ac-
tually form part of the orthodox sacrifice to
folly. While children are beneficently allowed
to wear hats with brims, these useful appen-
dages should be turned down so as to shade the
eyes. This simple precaution will save consider-
able pain, spare some trouble with the eyes, and
produce a more pleasing expression. Children
who are perpetually struggling to keep the sun
out of their eyes do not either feel amiable or
look happy, asa walk in one of the parks any

fine morning must convince the attentive ob-
8server.

SCEAPS.

DISCOVERIES AT POMPEIL.—An almost per-
fect house has been lately disentombed at Pom-
peii. It is probably the best preserved of all
the Roman dwellings hitherto discovered.
There are two atria aud a very spacious peristyle,
ic the middle of which there 1s an ornamental
fountain. There is also a complete bath, which
must assist in clearing up some of the doubtful

ints concerning ‘the arrangements of Roman
g:ths. The paintings in the interior of the
house seem to have been executed with con-
siderable taste, and they are in good preserva-
tion. Those on the first floor, representing for
the most part marine animals, are especially in-
teresting. The frescoes also which are contained
in the wings of the building are excellent re.
presentations of scenes from anithal life. The
are so admrably Ereserved that they cannot fail
to shed much light on the condition of painting
among the Romans at the time, although they
also give evidence of the influence of Greek Art.

EXPERIMENTS IN MAGNETISM.—An interest-
ing experiment in magnetism has been described
to the French Academy by M. Obalski. Two
magnetic needles are suspended by fine threads
attached to unlike poles, over water in a vessel.
Their distance from each other is a little greater
than the sum of their radii of mutual attraction,
and their poles are opposite each other. The
water is gradually brought ul[]; over them by
means of the tube of caoutchouc, connected
with the vessel and wound on a drum. When
immersion commences, the needles approach
each other by their immersed parts, and when
the immersion has reached the third or fourth of
the needle’s length, they go together. The ex-
planation seems to be, that when hindered the
approximation of the needles was their own
weight ; and the force of gravity being weakened
by the immersion, the magnetic forces become
manifest. A cqrrespondini though opposite
phenomenon i3 witnessed, when the needfes are
suspended by their poles of the same name.

REsT AND REPAIR.—It may be safely assumed

that those have been mistaken who supposed

a medical authority, to remind parents that the

that physiological rest consists in inaction, and
that repair goes on during quiescence. Nutri-
tion—and, therefore, repair—is the concomi-
tant of exercise. Appetite is one thing, the
power to digest food another. A man may feel
ravenous, and consume large quantities of ma-
terial containing the elements of nutriment, but
be unable to appropriate the supply furnished,
or, in other words, to nourish himself. It is so
with rest. Mere inaction may be secured with-
out rest, and idleness without the restoration of
energy. The faculty of recovery and recupera-
tion after exercise isin direct proportion to the
vitality of the organ rested. This faculty is
not to be called into action by inactivity ! It
follows that relief and recovery from the effects
of what is improperly called ¢ over-work ” can-
not be obtained by simply *‘going away for
change ” or by indulgence in idleness. A new
form of exercise is necessary, and the mode of
action must be one that supplies moderate ex-
ercise to the very part of the system which it is
required to *“ rest ” and restore ! Health-seekers
often err in trying to recover their powers by
simple diversion of energy. It is a popular error
to suppose that when the brain is over-worked
the muscular system should be exercised by way
of counter-action. The part itself must be
worked 80 as to stimulate the faculty of nutr:-
tion ; but it should be set to fresh work, which
will incite the same powers to act in a new di-
rection.

TuE HEART'S-EASE.—The specific name of the
heart's-ease, tricolor, needs no comment. The
name pansy is derived from the French word
pensée.  Our minds at once turn to the 'Es.ssa.ge
in Shakespeare where Ophelia says, * There’s
pansies, that’s for thoughts.” That the thoughts
the plant is supposed to suggest are altogether
right and pleasant ones may be gathered from its
other names, heart’s-ease and herb-constancy.
It is also sometimes by old writers dedicated to
the Trinity, because it has in each flower three
colours—like many of the old monkish ideas, a
somewhat strained and fanciful one. The plant
is in many old herbals called the Herba Trini-
tatis. The heart’s-ease was formerly in great re-
pute as a remedy in asthma, epilepsy, pleurisy,
and many other ailments. As the plant was
also considered a cordial, and efficacious in dis-
eases of the heart, it has been by some writers
supposed that its name, heart’s-ease, really owes
its origin to no such poetical association of ideas
as is ordinarily imagined, but that it is slm’Fly
a testimony to the plant’s curative powers. The
balance of evidence, however, in the writings of
our poets goes far to outweigh this idea. Nu-
merous passages from Spenser, Chaucer, Shake-
peare, Milton, and the writings of lesser men,
might easily be brought forward did space per-
mit, and it would then readily, we think, be felt
that the poetical associations very considerably
outweighed the medical—that the heart’s-ease
was no mere absence of bodily pain, but a con-
siderably mbre subtle presence and possession,
altogether beyond the power of pill or potion to
produce or to destroy.

Tue Horrors oF Music.—We mark our dis-
approbation of the noise-loving qualities of
I‘genchmen by calling them ¢ our lively neigh-
bours,” but if we apply these words to * the peo-
ple next door ” it is with a ghastly facetiousness
that masks a world of concentrated spite and
hoarded venom appalling in these days of civi-
lisation. We are shocked at the immodesty
that causes them to give publicity to their abor-
tive efforts. We cannot understand their want
of consideration for the feelings and comfort of
others ; we fail to imagine how they can derive
enjoyment from such&ﬁ‘lj-la.ssorted harmony (1) ;
we are at a loss to comprehend why their com-
mon sense does not step in and puta check upon
them. Our dilemma is excusable, and the horns
of it are wide apart and grievously pointed. My
facetious friend T. H. saysthat every man, when
he is under an arch, thinks he can sing ; echois
the canse of many a self-admiration. Now there
are people who are born, who spend their exis-
tences, under an arch—a moral arch, I mean.
To them, if their bent be musical, crescendos
and diminuendos are fantastic adornments, time
an unnecessary restriction, semitones needless
refinements. They thump, they bang, they
bellow, they roar, they shout, they scream, they
squeal. But to them the meanest, the most er-
ratic, sound they make is better. than heaven’s
sweetest music. It is trying to listen to the
facile, well-connected amateur who dashes off a
pot-pourri of the popular airs of the day. It is
trying to detect the laboured efforts of the hum-
ble, untiring, untalented student, who is ever
striving, ever failing, to attain the correct ren-
dering of a well-known classical composition.
But, reader, have you ever lived next door to a
family of orthodox ladies who every afternoon
sing a selection of Hymns Ancient and Modern,
artfally so contrived that there is at least one
hote in each tune half a tone beyond the com-
pass of the performer’s voice ! Why is it—I
submit it to you—why is it that all musicians,
good as well as bad, are prouder of their extreme
notes than of any other portion of their voice t
Why should the bass be ever struggling to per-
form feats natural to the tenor ! why should the
soprano be constantly endeavouring to commit
larceny on the property of the contralto

A LITTLE boy being at a children’s evening
ggrty, his papa was told that he chose the
iggest girl to dance with, so he asked him,
‘““How old was she ¥’ He said, ‘I would not

be so rude as to agk her,
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ELEGY ON THE DEATH OF OLIVIA.

The wind is breathing soft and low,
The dew-besprinkled earth is oold,
The distant Ml1s and mountains glow,
With tints of purple and of gold.

The river glideth swiftly by, -
Its wavelets sparkle in the light :

They seem to tremble, faint and die,

Aud dying pass away from sight.

I hear the minstrels of the grove
Sing out a clear melodious strain—
A song the very soul of love,

And joy that'’s unallied to pain.

An influence o’er my spirit steals- -

A breath like the sweet air of morn—

A voice that hidden life reveals,

And says, * Rejoice that thou wert born.”

Rejoloe! but ah, can I forget

The light and love of other years?
No—even now my eyes are wet,

For Memory breaks the fount of tears.

I touch the lyre, the sounding string
Breathes out a melancholy strain;
And sadness runs through all I sing
For her I ne’er shall see again.

Alas! before the violets came,

Before the winter’s snows were fled,

From trembling lips I heard her name,
And some one whispered, !‘She is dead !"

Yes, she was dead ! for the red flush
Had faded from that silent face,
‘Which oft in life had worn the blush
Of modesty and tender grace.

Closed were those eyes, whose wonted fire
Bespoke the kind and generous heart ;
Their glance no more counld hope inspire,
Nor light, nor joy, nor thought impart.

And that sweet voice was silent now.
Whose tones were musio to the last,
‘While on that white imperial brow
Death's ghastly dew was gathering fast.

O bitter thought! it wrings the heart
To think that she, in youth’s full bloom,
Should sink 'neath the Destroyer’s dart
Into the cold and darksome tomb.

Oh| why does beauty fade and die

And friends depart and be forgot

1s there no realm of clondless sky,
‘Where friendship lives and death is not ¢

Olivia! in what deathless sphere
Does thy immortal spirit shine ¢
Canst thou no distant murmur hear
Of him who weeps at thy pale shrine ?

Paris, Ont. H. M. STRAMBEEG.

JERRY’S GRANDMOTHER.

A STORY OF GRAND ISLAND, NIAGARA
RIVER.

BY JENNY MARSH PARKER.

I

*“ There is this about it, Peggy,” said father,
1 don’t see where the money is comin’ from,
1If 1 could catch some of these smugglin’ lellows
that are runnin’ brandy into Buﬂeﬁo Barracks
right under the noses o{ the officers, there’d be
some senge in your talkin’ about going off to
school. But it isn’t my luck, Pe , to be
lucky. It never was; and since she died, T
don’t see why Grand Island isn’t just as good as
any other place for you and me.”

Father swurg his axe on his shoulder as if it
was heavier than usual that morning, and
walked slowly away to his work. I tried to say
good-bye or something, but I felt just as 1
would had I known the island was slipping
down the river to the falls, nothing on earth to
stop it, and talking wouldn't help. No, I wasn't
filling up to cry. I was thinking 1 would
Bever cry again for anything. I would give up
everything mother taught me to hope and work
for ; T would just fold my hands and sit down
and be contented to live on as I was living. 1
would never expect anything better ; every day
in the year might be like every other day. I
would feed the pigs and the chickens, got the
breakfast, dinner and supper of pork, potatoes
and bread for only father ard me ; wash and
iron and patch ; never have anything pretty
and nice ; never know any Young people, mnor
have books and newspapers, and pretty worsted
for fancy work, nor even shees in the summer
time, until our debts were paid. Just live—
that was all, and I was only 17 years old. 1
stamped my bare feet at the thought of it, and
it was well I did, for the hens were on the
breakfast table, and making a pretty mess of
things. .

That was in July. Mother died in the spring.
But I can’t tell you about mother. If I begin
all that the rest of my story will go down
stream, just as the arrows did I used to shoot
far out into the Niagara river, and then guess
how long they would be in reaching the falls,
We lived on the west side of Grand Island, not
more than half a mile north of the Falconwood
grounds. The club gave a great deal of work to
ather ; about all we had to live on. They were
clearing their grounds, you see, and it was won-
derful iow they changed swamp lands into
Eden. But it didn’t help me to be contented
when the handsemely - £~essed young ladies
would come right up to the door of our shanty,
like the butterflies—only the butterflies didn't
make me 50 uncomfortable. One day, when I
was weeding the onion bed, a arty from the
club house came up to the well fgr water, and I
never looked out from under my sun bonnet,
nor pretended to know they were there. [- S

‘I should think she would be afraid it would’
make her feet big to go barefooted,” one of the
girls said, not meaning that I should hear her.
They all laughed. 1 don’t know what made me
think of mother just then, but thinking of her
saved me from speaking my mind. Perhaps it
was the sweet voice of that pretty girl. I looked
after them as they went away. She Lad blue
ribbons at her throat and on her hair, and the
prettiest boots on her little feet. A young gen-
tleman carried her parasol. He cut a bouquet
of my cinnamon roses without asking, and she
trimmed her hat with them. 1t was hard weed-
ing the onions that morning. I could hear
them laughing and singing as they rambled
in the woods. The wish that I might not al-
ways be shut out from everythin got the
upper hand of me. Father saw somet ing was
wrong after I had moped for three or four days,
and on the morning I am telling you of he
asked me what was the matter. I told him what
I was wishing for, and that was his answer—he
didn’t know where the money was coming
from.

There was nothing like a good row on the
river when I was down-hearted.

Well, that morning I went down to my boat
and pushed off without knowing or caring
where I went. 1 floated awhile with the stream,
hardly lifting my oars. I yemember sitting
motionless out there on the river, and looking
back to our cabin—you could hardly see it for
the trees—and wondering why, when the world
was so big, I must live just there and die there
and never wear blne ribbons nor have cinnamon
roses stuck in my hat. I was close to Navy
Island, the resort of the smugglers,

After a little hard rowing I had fastened my
boat and had climbed up the bank into the
thick wood. It was a little harbour, a very
bower of trees and vines. Ilooked at the island
and thought of what mother used to say : ““One
must get out of this life and look at it as some-
body else’s to see the blessings it holds.”
Well, if Grand Island was like my life, if my life
—but I must have been half asleep, or perhaps
[ should have thought out something worth
telling, before I was startled at hearing voices,
men’s voices, on the other side of the thicket
behind me, and a sound like breaking the hard-
baked earth with pickaxes.

““1 tell you, Hank,’” said a wheezy voice, ¢ if
we don’t get this haul into barracks before the
week’s out we may as well sink it in the river.”
Then followed something about *“the point,”
and “Jerry,” and “dear old grandmother,”
with much cursing and laughter. There were
three men at least, and I soon heard enough to
learn that they had been on the island since
the middle of the night before. Thoroughly
frightened and hardly able to move for a
minute, I knew I must escape from the place
as soon as possible. They were laughing at
something about a coffin when I slipped noise-
lessly down the bank and into y boat. I kept
in the hiding of the trees until I could safe y
put out from the shore. 1 had a hard struggle
with the swift current, but mastered it and got
home in time to have father's dinner ready
when he came in. He had finished his dinner
and was filling his pipe, when I asked :

‘“ What was it you said about brandy smug-
glers this morning 7’

‘“ There’s too many of 'em for Cap’n Bedell
for'onc’t, Peggy. Them barracks is Jjust afloat
with Canada brandy, How the soldiers gets
it nobody can tell.”

* Who lives in that little house out on the
point "*

The ““point’” was a desolate sandy bluff on
the lake shore, not far from the river ; a bleak
spot, the last place in the world, one would
think, for building a house, but then we can’t
all choose where we live, you know.”

““Oh, that’s Jerry Clark’s. He runs a hack
at the falls. Makes lots of money, they say.
Supposin® I run a hack, Peggy. Supposin’
now—"’

“ Does he live there on the point? How can
he do business at the falls ?’

‘“ Oh, Jer:y lives at the falls. You wouldn’t
mind stayin” here, would you, Peggy, if I could
do handsome drivin’ a hack somewhere else 9

‘“But who lives on the point, father? Is
there anybody in that lonesome house ¥’

¢ Jerry Clark’s grandmother lives on that
point. She is a bit crazy, he says, and thinks
she can’t sleep anywhere else. = Her husband
went down in the—the—that 42 steamboat—or
was it 43¢ Bat of course you don’t know,
Peggy.”

" Who takes care of his grandmother ?’

, ““Jerry is dreadful kind to her, says she can’t
live much longer at the most. There is a big
bouncin’ girl over there—bigger than what you
are, Peggy ; she wasrowin’ out here on the river
the other day. Capt. Bedell happened down
Just then, and she hailed him and asked where
she could get a good doctor for the old woman.
She was took worse, she said. Then she asked
the captain if he knew ofa good boy to help ‘em
over there. They are wonderfully put to it for
a boy: The captain sent her to Brown’s, but
she didn’t get one, for I see her goin’ back with-
out any,”

There! T have forgotten to tell you about
Pont. The story without Pont in it would
have to be told by somebody besides Peggy
Herrick. Pont was my dog, a big brown water
spaniel. He could talk with his eyes, dear old
Pont, and after mother died, not right away,
but after a while, he loved me Jjust as he had
loved her.

That night, when fathersat smoking his pip®

under the cherry tree, [ picked up heart to say :

“ Father, I am thinking about going away to
look for work.”

11.

I had nothing to do beside ery when 1 shut
myself into my little bedroom. = First, I tried
on father’s best pantaloons. He had never worn
them since mother’s funeral and had forgotten
hehad anything but his old velveteens. They
were a pretty good fit, and so were his boots. 1
would have to make a blouse of an old flannel
dress of mother’s, a blue plaid, and hating to cut
into that, and wondering what she would say
about my venture, hindered me a good while.
Well, it was 2 o’clock in the morning when I
dressed in my new suit and tried to see myself
in my bit of s looking-glass. 1 started back
half frightened, such a big boy I looked to be. I
bad cut off my hair. That was a dreadfully hard
thing to do, but if I had stopped at that I would
bave had to give up going * * * 1f you
will believe it, father never noticed my red eyes
in the morning, nor my short hair, but then 1
kept on my sun bonnet. * * *

It wasa tough long pull on a hot day from
our house to * The Point,”’ but I made it before
noon. 1 putintoa narrow ravine about a half
mile on the river side from Jerry Clark’s grand-
mother’s, and ate my bread and cold flapjacks
sitting in my boat. There I hid Darcing Polly
well ‘under the flags; nobody would have
dreamed the boat was there. 1 c¢ut a stick and
swung my little bundle over my shoulder,
showered myself with road dust and struck off
down the road with a long, swinging gait. My
greatest fear was that I should forget to be as
deaf and stupid as I had decided to be, so, if you
will believe it, I scratched the back of my right
hand with a thorn—no little scratch either-—to
tell me of my fears.

A few rods from the lonely cabin a log lay by
the foot-path. There I sat down, knowing that
somebody would be watching me. I pretended
to fall intoa doze, but through the meshes of my
hat I saw the big, bouncing girl come to the
door several times and watch me close. She tried
sawing wood, but the saw got fast. Then she
began picking up chips, watching me all the
time.

The big girl came out, when I got up and
went away. She had two water buckets, and
she halted at the top of the path down the
bank.

I jogged on, as if not seeing her.

*“ Hey, there !” she called after me, but I was
too deaf to hear. *‘Hey, there! Say ! Are you
looking for work ¢’

T was half a mind to give up the deafness and
hear her, but I slowly trudged on.

‘“ Hey, there!” she shouted again, with no
girl’s voice, sending a stone after me which struck
my hat. I turned round and stood stock still in
the path. As she came up to me I motioned
that I was hard of hearing. So she shouted in
a loud voice close to my ear :

“¢ Are you looking for work "

I said f was, ducking my head for a bow, and
that for all I was hard of hearing, I could do as
good work as anybody. I had been cook for
lumbermen, and was hoping to get better wages
up in Saginaw,

* Saginaw !” with an oath. It is good to be
deaf sometimes. Such an odd-looking creature
she was, but not much, if any, taller than Peggy
Herrick. She had short bristling hair, very
much oiled, but still it would not stay parted in
the middle ; a rough, blotched skin, laughing
brown eyes, that made me less afraid of her than
I would have heen—eyes you can trust, some-
how. Her chin was square and heavy—well
enough for a man—and when she walked her
skirts seemed to trouble her a good deal.

She told me just what I knew she would.
Her grandmother was very sick, nigh unto
death. She must have somebody to help her
—somebody who could be useful in every way.
She would rather have a man-servant—for she
sometimes had to send by skiff across the
river or over to Buffalo. Could Irow ! Then
I was just the help she wanted, and she offered
me good wages, and payin advance.

‘ 'll do my best to please you ma’am, and in
a little while you won’t mind my being so
deaf.”

I followed her back to the shanty, my heart
beating fast enough. She made me understand
that the old lady would be distressed to see
the face of a stranger. I must keep in the
little kitchen. I began work at once by tak.
ing the two buckets and going down to the
lake for water. There was a strange silence in
the cabin, and somebody was smoking cigars.

I11.

““ Miss Nancy ” was the name of my mistress,
and she called me Trumps.

I got a wonderfully big supper that night con-
sidering nobody was supposed to want any but
Miss Nancy and me. There was a bean soup, a
broiled steak, black coffee, the leavings of a
game pie and bananas. The old lady had ber
*death hunger,” Miss Nancy said, but 1 was
g0 deaf she gave up trying to make me un-
derstand all about it. ~When she had shut
the door behind her, and slipped the bolt, 1
heard her say :

* “That’s the biggest piece of luck we poor
devils ever had. Zounds! if we don’t save our-
selves to-night we may as well give up.”

“I must die to-night, sure !”—the same
wheezing voice 1 heard on Navy Island.

‘“Say, Hank, why not send this delt over |
with my coffin ?’ ~ :

3

* That’s just what we will do, boys. What
lucky dogs we are, after all. Catching him will
be another thing from catching one of us.”

““It’s running a great risk,” said somebody,
hardly above a whisper; a cold disagreeable
voice. *‘If this thing goes up we are ruined.
Capt. Bedell is on our track. Jerry heard some
of his passengers talking about it to-day. They
think we make the run from Grand Island to
Touawanda—that we have a canal boat or a
lumber sloop in the business. The captain
doesn’t suspect Jerry.  Asked him about his
grandmother the other day. It seems there is
a good deal of interest in the old lady.”

I was called shortly after to bring hot water,
and had stumbled through the door quite into
the grandmother’s presence before Miss N ancy
could check me. 1 only saw a coffin standing
upon a table near an untidy hed—not a larﬁe
coffin, but it was empty and open, and the sight
shocked me so I gave a little scream, and so
lost seeing anything more. Miss N ancy laughed
when she had followed me out into the kitchen,
and said the old lady was very queer; she had
had that coffin by her bed for more than a fort-
night. Then she went on to say that a message
had come from Jerry.  He was sick at Black
Rock. If his grandmother should die that night
they were to send her remains directly to him.
Somebody would be waiting for them not far
from the house where he was. She was glad 1
was a boatman. I would have to take the body
over before morning, no doubt. She would fol-
low in another boat with Father O’Leary, if he
could be made to go at all.

*“ Why not wait for the daylight ¥ 1 asked.

“ Then we might miss Jerry. He gives the
orders. We must do as he says.”

I went up to my loft where my bed was, but
with no idea of going to sleep. Idid not un-
dress. I threw myself down on the bed, and
that was all I knew until I was awakened by
Miss Nancy about midnight. The grandmother
was dead, she said, and in her coffin. She
would have to stay at home, and I must make
the trip alone.

I moved about as in a horrible dream, talking
to myself in my thoughts, and then only saying
something like: *“Stick to it, Peggy. Don’t

ive up. You are almost through. Nothing will

urt you ; and by to-morrow—only to-morrow
—you will be a very rich girl, Peggy ; well paid
for this night’s work. Keep up, Peggy, keep
un.” g

That was a very heavy coffin Miss Nancy and
I carried down the bank in the black night, con-
sidering the size of it and the weight of most old
women. But I said nothing—only to Peggy
Herrick. The boat sank almost to the water's
level when I got in. My orders were to steer
for Buffalo light until I was half a mile or more
from port. Then I was to putin to a light that
I would see in a high building to the north
about a half mile—between a poplar tree and a
church steeple. The light would be in the third
story, and Jerry or somebody else at the dock.
My oars were muffled—I knew that at the first
stroke—and silent as death my boat pushed out,
Buffalo light gleaming faintly over the black
waters. .

“ Now, Peggy, cut for home,” 1 said aloud,
when I was well out from the point, and looking
over my shoulder for the necessary hearings. I
knew every tree-to dimly outlined in the dis-
tance against the sky. In two hours at most I
would be home, for the current would help me.
Should they follow, we would have race with
our oars, that was all. But how could they see
my course in that darkness? The clouds were
breaking ; but it would take better eyes than
mine even to see such a black shape as my boat
and its cargo pushing through the dark.

I was perhaps a mile from home. A strange
joy had given place to my fears. I was thinking
how surprised mother would be, and how many
dollars the poor old grandmother would be
worth, when my right oar creaked horribly under
my excited pull. Another stroke, and it broke
at the oarlock. Good heavens! and I was not
dreaming ! it was not all a nightmare ! My oar
was broken ! T had no other ! My boat was glid-
ing into the main current of " the river, the
Niagara River, and the falls not fifteen miles
below !
~ What did 1 do? What could I do but sit
frozen in terror, helpless and dumb ? ‘On, on,
on I was steadily floating. The night shutting
me in ; nobody to hear, nobody to help; the
distance between me and the bank of the
Grand Island growing wider and wider ; that
black, cruel current, the very gulf of death, No,
I did not pray, unless the wild, shrill cry I gave
when I saw the roof of our house gainst thesky
wasa prayer. I had thrown off my wrappings
to make the desperate plunge that would only
bring death the sooner, and save me from that
hurrying dash through the rapids ahead, when
I gave a loud, despairing ery—a shriek so ter-
rible that I could not have repeated it but for the
quick answer it brought. '0ld Pont answered
me.

_ Out from the darkness and across the dreadful
river came his loud wolf-like bay—a furious cry
for help. Yes, it was more than that—it pro-
mised to save me ; it told me to be brave.

I answered him ; called him by name. Louder
and louder did he bark and howl as he threw
himself against the door and tore at it with his
paws.  If the door of heaven ever opens to me
the light will be like what I saw when father's
candle flickered over old Pont’s head. He caught
my cry ; my boat had passed the house, and

| Waiting for nothing he ran down the bank. I

could hear the clanking of the anchor, and Pont
struggling to get into the boat. ' '
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¢« Row for the shore, Peggy I’ Father was at
last fairly awake, as he sald afterward. ¢ For
God’s sake, why don’t you row ?”

Never a word he spoke when I shouted why I
didnot. He said he tried to speak—tried to say
—“Don’t be afraid, Peggy, 1 can save you;"’
but it was like shouting in a nightmare. He
knew Pont was swimming after him, and he
drove him back with his oar, wondering after
he did so how he dared take the second’s time.
Then he says he remembers nothing more dis-
tinctly until we were nearly ashore, my boat in
tow of his, and I in a dead faint upon my cargo.

 Peggy! Peggy!” he was calling when I
came on the beach: and Pont could not be
made to understand by blows why I was not to,
be torn and tossed and kissed and barked over.
““Peggy ! What tempted you to go body-liftin’ ?
What graveyard did ye take it from ¥’

That made me laugh, if you can believe it,
even then, in spite of everything. I kissed father
and the dear old dog, and pulled at the grass as
1 sat there on the bank to make sure I was on
dry ground again. Father was dreadfully be-
wildered, and kept talking about having for-
gotten to feed Pont and to call him in that night,
just as if that wasanything to be sorry for ; for,
if the dog had been comfortable in his bed, and
not shivering hungry out of doors, he would
never have heard me cry, and then ?—I suppose
GGod sends suffering to us all sometimes to make
us help somebody else.

«But, father,” said I, when my chattering
teeth and Pont would let me speak, ‘‘ you must
break into Parson Doty’s barn as soon as ever
you can and take his best horse and ride over to
Capt. Bedell’s for me. No, no, get the horse
and I'll go myself.”

‘¢ Are you crazy, Peggy? Is it body-liftin’
and horse-stealin’ both at once 7’

““ It's smuggled brandy, father—that’s what’s
in that coffin—enough to make our fortune.
Don’t wait for talk now’; be quick as you ever
was in your life. I'll hide the boat in the flags
while you get the horse. They may be after me
—the smugglers—you know.”

1 was galloping across tbe island at a break-
neck pace in no time, for the captain lived on
the eastern shore.  Father had taken no notice
of my costume, but Capt. Bedell did at once, or
rather he was slow to discover Peggy Herrick in
the rough-looking man rapping with a whip-
handle on his bedroom window just before day-
break.

The captain didn’t need many directions when
he was on the trail of smuggled brandy. Hesent
Vin Smith back with me to guard the booty—
each of us carried a revolver-—and he started for
the poplar tree and the church steeple. Before
night he had the gang in Buffalo jail—Miss
Nancy, the departed grandmother and Jerry
Clark, for as soon as I had pushed off with the
coffin the three started out to follow at a safe
distance with a cask of brandy in their boat, and
the captain, who had Jerry before their arrival,
had little trouble in catching them.

The captain was a good friend of mine, and he
saw that I had not only the handsome reward,
but perhaps more praise thanI deserved. He in-
terested himself in selling our place and in get-
ting me into a good boarding-school in Batavia.
Col. Allen, who owns nearly all the island, gave
father a good situation on his dairy farm, and a
member of the Falconwood club presented Pont
with a silver-plated collar, with Latin on it,
which was all well enough, for Pont can read
Latin just as well as he can English, and I think
he would rather not have everybody know what
he has done in the world.

There, that is all there is to it. It is not just
as the newspapers had it, you see. My hair did
not turn white out on the river, and I have not
worn men’s clothes ever since. The truth is, 1
am tired of telling this story over and over, and
1 thought when Capt. Bedell's visitors asked me
after this to come up on the piazza and tell that
‘‘ smuggling story,” while they watch the
Niagara river gliding along under the moon-
light, T would just give it to them in print—that
is, if I can find anybody to print it for me.

———— e —

MORNING ON ROTTEN ROW.

There's an hour between breakfast and lun-
cheon that’s known as “‘the beauties’ hour,”
and on this particular morning the hour is a
very pleasant one. The sun is shining brightly,
the leaves are fresh and green, and society is
sauntering up and down preparatory to that
meal which is said by-—was it Brillat-Savarin, to
be an insult to one’s breakfast and an injury to
one’s dinner. At first the sight -is almost
dazzled by the brilliancy of the complexions
and the costumes. Till lately such bright tints
were reserved for evening wear. Here, for in-
stance, is a flash of yellow gleaming under a red
garasol—yellow gown, yellow gloves, yellow

onnet, and such pink cheeks ! The eye is grate-
ful for the cool grays in the dress of a lady who
walks directly behind, but it is almost immedia-
tely startled again by the sight of two sisters
dressed alike in a crude shade of loud-toned
violet, edged and frilled with what the wearers
Erobably call lace! But what heresy is this?

ooking at the faces of the violet-clad one, I
find that they are two of the beauties of the
day. As I have mentioned no names, I may,
g:rhaps, be allowed to remark that they would

ever 8o much prettier if they looked a little
more good-humored.

‘Who is this tall and lovely woman, whose

Sombre as are her garments, her stately gait,
accommodated as it is to the lingering footsteps
of her companion, attracts every eye, and all
too soon does she disappear in the crowd.

‘What lovely hair ! Tt is brown, with a rich
dash of yellow-red in it. Surmounted by a gar-
land of red berries, it forms an exquisite frame
for the face of the beautiful Miss Palleyn. Im-
mediately after come the four Misses Cross, and
half-a-dozen other pretty faces. But why do
they not look happier? Young, lovely, beprais-
ed, fotografed, paragrafed—why those sullen
looks? 1Is there too much competition in the
running for the Apple of Paris? Perhaps it is
that since Paris took to business as a fotografer
he has become more difficile, and has had his
commercial instincts so well developed as rather
to interfere with his critical acumen. Ah ! this
| ,is better. A slight figure, all in brown, with a
new and uncommon arrangement of braid upon
the front of her dress, a most graceful gait, a
haEFy face, the most expressive eyes in England
—Mrs. Langtry ! Her dress is, as usual, simple
and quiet, sub?ued in coloring, and follows the
outline of the figure with accuracy. That she
is superior to the petty jealousy from which a
less beautiful woman might suffer is proved by
the fact that she is accompanied by a very
pretty girl, and as the two smile and chatter to
each other and to those with them, the place
seems the brighter for the presence of such beauty
and mirth.

But, ah me ! How that bright light puts out
the lesser luminaries! How the other women
suffer from the propinquity ! Long noses seem
to grow longer—sharp ones sharper; com-
plexions fade ; eyes that seemed bright enough
a moment ago are nowhere now. And how ter-
rible, after those harmonious brown folds, is
that costume with alternate rows of red and
black, making the wearer look as though she had
been marked out in doses like a medicine bottle.

A waist in red velvet! Such a waist ! A wasp
would be ashamed to own it. The whole cos-
tume is red velvet and red silk ; but, small as
the waist is, it obtrudes itself upon the notice,
and the eyes fail to getso far asthe face. Shade
of Hygeia and the Venus de Milo! can such
waists be, and not overcome us like a summer’s
cloud? It measures about sixteen inches in cir-
cumference !

And now another beauty appears on the scene
quite a head over every woman there, of regal
carriage and queenly air, all in black, with a
knot of crimson in her small, close bonnet.
Lady Lonsdale moves past with the unconscious
air of one who breathes the atmosfere of admira-
tion wherever she goes. The row of eligibles
and detrimentals, who lean against the rails in
various attitudes expressive of exhaustion and
tight boots, becomes slightly animated as the
beautiful countess ‘foes by, and one or two
among them, especially the small men, look as
though they had at last found a moment’s rest
from their chronic enemy—enmnai.

And here a figure well-known in the Row
passes our chair. A man in the prime of life,
in clothes of rough texture, a strange contrast to
the jeunssse dorée of the shining hats, neat
umbrellas, broadcloth coats and pointed boots ;
he looks earnestly and intently into every
woman’s face, with a wistful gaze in which
hope and desgair are curiously mingled. There
he is, day after day, the tragedy in his eyes
jostling the comedy that surrounds him. Poor
fellow ! He lost his wife some years ago. Better
not ask how. If she had simply died he would
have grieved for her and got over it. But now
he is mad ; harmless, of course, and with only
that eager agony of watching in his eyes to dis-
tinguish him from others of his class.

But, hark! The sound of music—military
music — that every woman loves, from the
duchess to the dairymaid. It is a pretty sight,
when all the riders congreﬁate at the points
of junction, of the ride and the drive, to see a
detachment of the Horse Guards ride past on
their beautiful black horses. The band, mount-
ed on their grays, are playing an_inspiriting
march, their instruments glittering in the sux.
Full of life, movement, and color is the scene.
A four-in-hand is drawn up at the corner with a
team of splendid grays, a lady with a red parasol
on the roof.

And now the riders scatter again. Of all be-
coming_garments, surely a riding-habit is the
most telling. Perfectly plain and simply made,
as they are worn now, with a strip of snowy
collar round the white throat, and two rows of
buttons fastening them up the front, they set
off the figure to perfection. They make the best
of a good figure and the worst of a bad one—
witness this fat little woman coming ambling
along with a shower of small corkscrew ringlets
falling at the back of her neck.

There goes a girl with such a splendid seat on
her beautiful dark brown mare, that it is a plea.
sure to watch her. As a rule, the girls in the
Row do not ride particularly well. They
manage to look at their ease on horseback while
at a walk ; but though they probably feel per-
fectly at home in a canter or at a trot, they shake
and tumble about in a style that would be the
despair of any riding-master. A tall Irish horse,
that looks a good goer, every inch of him, car-
ries a tiny little lady, whose glossy chestnut
hair shines in the sun. She is one of the few
who manage to make the present very short
habit—excellent for hunting—look graceful.
Occasionally, a glimpse of the neatest possible
little riding boot appears from under its folds,
but there are certain tokens of design about the

graceful}figure is arrayed in black draperies, and | movement which prove how thoroughly this

on whose arm a fmy-haired man leans heavily ?
It is Lady Dudley and the earl, her husband.

very small lady is mistress of the situation and
of her horse,

The crowd begins to thin. Those splendid
Arabs that have stood waiting so long and so
impatiently at the corner, at lzst receive their
light freight and spin through the gate. The
brown, braided beauty disappears through the
same gate in the direction of luncheon, and at
half-past two the Park is a desert.

THE FAME OF BYRON.

A STATUE TO THE POET RAISED IN LONDON.

Byron has at last received the honour, such

as it is, of a statue in London. His effigy will
henceforth take its place among the miscel-
laneous collection of royal, military and high
political personages who have managed to climb
upon pedestals in our streets. He will certainly
find few congenial neighbours. The various
members of the Hanoverian dynasty will be apt
to look askance at the author of the ¢ Vision of
Judgment.” The Duke of Wellington, upon his
absurd perch, would turn up with high disdain
his nose if his brain of bronze could remember
certain passagesin ‘ Don Juan,” and know that
he is to be the neighbour of the poet who
could find no more complimentary title for him
than “ the best of cut-throats.”” When we were
engaged in discussing Cromwell's claims to a
statue it was felt that he would be an awkward
pendant to Charles . It may be doubted
whether Byron is not as incongruous an addition
to *the ordinary idols of a nation’s gratitude.
Noboedy ever said harder words about the true
value of that kind of fame which generally en-
titles a man to such posthumous homage. We
may be glad that literary animosities, however
keen they may be for the moment, seem to die
out more ragidly than those which gather round
the heroes of active life. = There would still be
a difficulty in paying such a tribute to the
memory of gny political rebel, however freely we
might recognize the purity of its motives. But
we can all join in showing respect to one who
belonged primarily to the literary class, though
half a century ago his name was the symbol to
all good Tories of the diabolical element in the
general arrangement of the universe.
Indeed, we may hope that we are far enough
removed from the passions of Byron’s time to
come as nearly to anunderstanding of his in-
trinsic value as we are ever likely to come. His
fame has gone through the usual oscillations.
He had his period of ex¢essive popularity ; it
was followed by a reaction, in wl‘;ich people
took the trouble to demonstrate that many in-
ferior ingredients entered into his poetry, and
tried to demolish his reputation to make room
for his rivals and successors. The day has per-
haps come at which these vexatious controver-
sies may be dropped. It is rather a childish
amusement to cﬁssify poets in order of merit, as
though they were candidates in a competitive
examination. We need not try to decide by how
many marks Byron was superior or inferior to
Shelley or Wordsworth. It is, of course, clear
that if a poet is to be judged by what may
roughly be called his purely artistic qualities,
by the exquisite polish and delicacy of his
language, by the subtlety with which he can in-
terpret the finer emotions, by his command of
the more elaborate harmonies of musical verse,
Byren must descend to a comparatively low
place. He cannot rise to the etherial heights
where Shelley was at home, nor emulate the
mystical sublimity of Wordsworth, nor attain
a great many other excellences characteristic
of many other poets. The tissue of his verse
is comparatively coarse and slipshod; he de-
scends to common-place, to rant, to conscious
affectation, and addresses the vulgar many in-
stead of the select few. If one chooses to express
these undeniable truths by saying that he was
no poet, the case may be fully made out by
simply adopting a corresponding definition of
poetry. Byron, let us agree, was no poet. The
question remains, what, then, was he ? And the
answer, whatever it may be, will certainly have
toinclude the fact that he was the man who, of
all Englishmen in his %eneration, made the
deepest mark upon the world at large. 1f Shelley
had been drowned at Oxford ; if Keats had spent
his short life in compounding pills instead of
writing poetry ; if Wordsworth had drunk him-
self to death at Cambridge, English literature
would have suffered cruel losses; but nothing
would bave been lost which greatly impressed
the Continental races. Byron shares with Scott
alone among the English writers of the age the
glory of a cosmopolitan reputation, and 1t is a
great achievement to have produced a visible
impression upon the mind of the world at large,
whatever name we Imay give to the means by
which it was produced.

THE “ TIMES.”

The daily newspaper which stands unmis.
takably at the head of its kind, and has a repu-
tation commensurate with the spread of the
English language throughout the world, first sgw
the light in 1785, when it was started by Mr.
John Walter, grandfather of the present pro-
prietor, under the title of the Dmly'(/'nwersal
Register—a title which it retained until January
1, 1788, when it appeared under its present de-
signation. At this period, as it had been' for
some time previously, and as it was'for some
time after, the Times was ‘‘set up” on the
logographic principle, that is to say,-the ty:

consisted of whole words or portions of words,

instead of single or double letters as at present.

The price of the paper was, as now, threepence,
and there was no leading articles or reviews,
though there were dramatic criticisms, and
though the intelligence wastairly well arranged.
The number of advertisements in the first num-
ber of the Times was fifty-seven; the small
beginning of an advertising connection such as
no otherjournal has ever equalled or approached.
In 1803 John Walter the younger succeeded his
father in the management, and in or ahout
1812 appointed Dr. (afterwards Sir John) Stod-
dart to the editorship—a post which he retained
only till 1816, when he was dismissed on ac-
count of the rabidity of his attacks on Napoleon
1., and, in revenge, started a paper in opposi-
tion to the T%mes, called the New T'imes, which
expired after an existence of ten or eleven
years. The next editor was Thomas Barnes,
under whom the paper largely increased in in-
fluence and circulation. Before his appoint-
ment, however, a change had taken place in the
mode of production of the Zmnes, which was des-
tined to have the most notable effect upon the
future, not only of that journal itself, but on
the whole newspaper press. Up to November
28, 1814, the paper had been printed by hand-
presses, which turned out at the most 450 copies
an hour. The issue for the 29th of the same:
month was brought out by means of the Konig
printing-machine, and was the first ever produc-
ed by the agency of steam. Even then the pro-
duction did not exceed 1,100 copies an hour;
but the Konig press was soon superseded by that
of Applegarth and Cowper ; the latter eventually
gave way to Hoe’s ; and the Walter press now
turns out impressions at the remarkable rate of
12,000 an hour. Eight of these machines
being employed in the printing of the Times, it
is now produced at the rate of 96,000 copies an
hour. . . . It was 1834 or thereabouts
that the 7%mes began its system of special
expresses for the collection of intelligence in
this country—an arrangement which was sup-
plemented by the appointment of special cor-
respondents in every capital. This was before
the days of telegraphs and railways. . . . .
One great feature of the Z'mes—thatin which it
is quite unrivalled—is the number and value of
its advertisements, which on one day in 1861
amounted to over 4,000, whilst in 1871 the re-
venue from them was as much, it is said, as
£5,000 weekly. What it is now it would be
impossible to say, but the sum total for the year
must be something almost incredible. The cir-
culation of the T%mes so far back as 1843 was
only 10,000 copies ; thisrose in 1854 to over 50,-
000, and in 1860 to over 60,000. On single oc-
casions it has been enormous. At the opening
of the Exhibition in 1862 it was 88,000 ; on the
arrival of the Princess Alexandra in London it
was 08,000 ; at her marriage it was 110,000.
But these numbers were of course phenomenal.
Thomas Barnes was succeeded in_the editorship
of the 7'%mes by John Thaddens Delane in 1841,
who in 1878 (the year previous to his death) was
succeeded by Professor Thomas Chenery. The
literary contributors are, it is well known,
drawn from the leading writers of the day.

Now.—Nearly all the mental troubles that

do not directly spring from organic disease are
distinetly traceable to the effects of morbid im-
agining, and nearly all the disorderly mental
processes of this class consist in unwisely “look-
ing forward " or * looking back.” Hope feeds
on the future, and despair is poisoned by the
dread of it. The misery of regret and disap-
pointment is a creature of the past. The secret
of health of mind and moral integrity consists
in taking so firm a footing in the present that
the mental equilibrium may not be easily dis-
turbed. There is no need to ignore the lessons
of the past, or to disregard the objects and obli-
ations of the future; but it should net be
forgotten that human life, with its opportuni-
ties, its duties, and its responsibilities, is an
affair of now.

HUMOROUS,

ForcED politeness—Bowing to necessity.

WHEN a2 man draws an inference he should
draw it mild.

AN apple threw the first man. Since then it
has sorter let the business oat to the banana.

THE Arab who invented alcohol died 900
years ago, but his spirit still lives.

BREVITY may be the soul of wit, but it is
very far from being the sout of truth.

Passions are likened best to floods and
streams. The shallow murmur, but the deep are dumb.

¢ GIvE credit to whom credit is due.”” This
is an 0ld saying, but as for us we prefer the cash.

OF course croquet is a gambling game. Don’t
you know you can't play it witboot putting up stakes?

AN exchange wishes to know if sugar is ex-
tracted from dead beats. No, sir; dead beats have no
“ gugar."”

Tue Spanish army has 589 generals in active
ervice, and oan call in about 1,000 who are on half pay
at fifteen days’ notice.

It is said tnat one glass of plain soda water
costs one tenth ofa cent, and yet it makes as much
splutter and noise a8 a glass of champagne.

A TALKATIVE barber, about to cut a gentle-

man’s hair, asked how he would have it dope. '‘If -

possible, in silence,” said the gentleman.

. Ah KROWLEIr)GEb of cooking is not essential to
the happiness of a bride and groom, but
thing to fall back on after the%oney'm(:)n.“ e @ bandy

WHAT the world is in need of is fewer men of

an inquisitive turn of mind —men who are ocontented

with looking at a buzz sa ithout a desire to it
with their fingers. v witheats d fosl ot .
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DOMINION DAY.

Hail the day of bappy sign,--

Canada’s own holiday,—
When her Peoples, scattered wide,
Celebrate their cause allied,

Cast their Jealousies away,

And their loves combine.

Honoured be the statesmen bold,—
Write their names with patriot bands—
Who, lamenting Discord’s blight,
Hoped in Unpion’s heuling might,
Linked these far-divided lands
Firmer than with gold.

Let each race our oountry wards
Cast o0ld hatreds to the sea
That 'twixt them and homeland yawns,
Till in this new world there dawns
National pride and sympathy, —
These are Union’s guards, L.

. -—

HID IN A TURF-RICK.

AN IRISH EPISODE.

BY T, PRESTON BATTERSBY, LIEUTENANT ROYAL

ARTILLERY,

““ The Irish are a fine race 1”

““That’s your opinion, is it ?”

The speakers were myself and Ellerslie, Cap.
tain in the Royal Engineers, or the ‘‘Sappers,”’
as we called them in popular phraseology.
Place, the smoking-room of the R.A, mess at
Woolwich.  Time, anywhere in the small
hours. When I say that of the above sentences
the first was spoken by me, I shall be in posi-
tion to plunge at once 7 medias res.

After uttering the above oracular answer,
Ellerslie puffed away silently at his long ha-
vannah for a while. I did not interrupt him,
for I saw a twinkle in his eye, and knew that
there was something coming presently. He was
one of those men whose thoughts it is not well
to hurry, for fear of losing their thread alto.
gether.

At last it came, as [ anticipated.

T don’t think I ever told you, did I, of my
adventures in that lovely conutry ¢ In fact,
the story is so much against myself, that |
thought it just as well to keep it dark. How.
ever, if you will swear solemnly to be *silent
as the grave,” I don’t mind telling you now.
At all events, itis nota bad Jjoke as it turned
out, though it might have been 3 serious one.”

Of course I promised inviolable secrecy, how-
ever good the story might be, and having for.
tified himself with'a brandy-and-soda, Ellerslie
began :

‘I daresay you know that in the spring of
187--- T was ‘sent to Ireland on special service to

time an idea of quartering a whole cavalry
regiment, though now I believe they have come
down to one troop of Scots Greys. 1 wag rather

- gleased with the commission, for I had never

IR

een to the Emerald Isle before, and saw my
way to a pleasant little excursion at Govern-
ment expense. Of course as all my disburse-
ments en roufc were to be paid for me by the
liberality of my country, I chse the most con-
venient way of getting to my destination, and
travelled »id Euston and Holyhead, by the
niﬁh};-mail, the Wild Irishman, T believe they
cail 1t.

“ We left Euston at 8.25 p.m. 1 didn’t feel
feel much inclined to sleep, and you know I am
a great smoker, so I turned into & compartment
sacred to the consumption of the soothing
weed. There wag only one other occupant
besides myself, a man of about forty, well
dressed, hut not to my mind a gentleman. In.
deed, at first sight 1 put him down to be what
he was, a well-to-do Itigh farmer returning from
a business trip to town, and indulging himself
in the unwonted luxury of a first-clags carriage.

Whatever other faults the Irish have, they
are certainly a most friendly race. By the
time we got to Ragby I had’ told my fellow-
traveller all about my projected plans for seeing
his native country, and found Smt he rejoiced
in the name of Cormack, and lived in the
County Westmeath, not far from the Longford
boundary. Before we reached Chester we were
sworn friends, and by the time we arrived at
Holyhead I had promised to pPay him a visit
during my stay in his part of the country.
This visit it was which gave me such a taste of
Irish customs as I could very well have dis-
pensed with,

Not to delay too long, 1 shall pass over all
the incidents of my first fortnight or so in the
Emerald Isle, they being no doubt oxactly what
any one else would have experienced under like
circumstances. At length I reached Longford,
got through my work there, and determined to
call on my new-made friend, for which purpose
I took train to a little station called Edge-
worthstown, and there obtained an outside car
with a lean horse and a very ragged driver,
who undertook for the sum of eighteenpence per
double mile (Irish) to convey me to my destina-
tion.  As to the name of the said destination, I
dare not venture on it It began with the
usual *‘Bally,” ended, I think, with a ‘“y,”
and had I fancy about four syllables, of a
nature utlerly unpronounceable to English lips.
Suffice to say that we 8ot there at length, and
palled up at the door of 5 very respectable
slated farmhouse, with thatched outbuildings
and a well-kept grass-field, on which two or
three colts were feeding, of a slimness of limb
and beauty of make that proclaimed their owner
a racing man,

“‘The said owner met me at the door with
an effusive welcome, and asked me into a well-
furnished parlour, the taste of whose ornaments
contrasted favourably with what I should have
expected in ‘the house of an English farmer of
the same rank. Presently the mistress of the
house and a pretty fresh-looking daughter
entered and shook hands with me with native
politeness. 1 expressed a wish to see the farm,
and  Cormack readily offered to show it to me,
first, however, saying a few words in a low tone
to his wife who went out of the room. A
moment after I heard wheels driving away out-
side.

““ Only the car, yer honour,” said Cormack,
in answer to my look of inquiry, ‘I made free
to send it away for ye; it’s with us ye'll be
stopping now, plase God.”

*“ It was true enough. My faithless Jehu hav-
ing been paid in advance by me had been only
too ready to depart, and, unless I chose to walk
back to Edgeworthstown, which I did not feel
inclined to do, I was to all intents and purposes
a fixture.” At first I was inclined to beannoyed,
but the exquisite naiveness of the whole pro-
ceeding amused me, and I was really flattered
by the solicitude of my would-be host ; so, after
a few half remonstrances, I was induced to write
a telegram for my baggage, which Cormack
confided to a young imp who appeared to be
doing odd jobs about the place, bidding him
‘run over and give it to Mister Moran himself,
and tell him it’s immediate.’

*“I stayed some little time at the Cormacks’
seeing the country in company with my host,
and forming my ideas of Irish political economy
as it is, and as it should be, which being rather
8 hobby of mine I won’t now trouble you with.
There was a gentleman’s family living in the
neighbourhood, which I soon made the acquaint-.
ance of, as in that out-of-the-way locality the
arrival of a stranger was as great an event as
that of a foreign potentate in London. Several
afternoons I spent pleasantly at ¢ the big house,’
playing lawn-tennis with the young ladies of
the place, whom I found to be far more pro-
ficient in the art than their English sisters,
probably from the solitude of their country life
having " obliged them to concentrate their
energies on that particular form of amusement.

‘‘One day that I had been s nding in the
above manner, and on which I had accepted a
kind invitation to dinner en famille, I noticed
that Mr. M— — seemed more absent than usual,
and a trifle quick-tempered, as though he had
been annoyed by something or somebody.
When the ladies” had left us, and we were
sitting over the usual post-prandial bottle of
wine, he took a letter from his pocket and
showed it to me.

‘“ That's the kind of thing we have to put up
with here, Mr, Ellerslie,” said he. * Yoy
mustn’t go away with your ideas of the country
too much couleur de rose.”

* That was in truth a strange production. It
was written, or rather Iaboriously printed, on a
sheet of coarse paper, headed by a rough but
spirited drawing of coffins and bell-mouthed
blunderbusses. Below was the following com-
position, of which 1 made a copy out. of
curiosity :

*“ M.M. DONT . GO. T0 . MOTE . Ok 1. WL. B,
YOOR . END . PET .IT . B. RIT . OR , WRONG
FET . PVT . HIGGINS . STAY. AT . OME.’"™

‘1 looked at my host for an explanation.

‘1t isa threatening letter,” said he, “and
not the first either that I have received. The
printing is easy enough to read on the phono-
graphic principle, with the caution that most of
the A’s and L's are upside down. The meaning
is, that one of my tenants having against my
express orders ploughed up a grass fiel , I have
given him notice to quit, and went into Moate
yesterday to consult my attorney as to what
compensation I was obliged to pay under the
Irish Land Act. 1 got this the day before. 1
am not personally much afraid of the fellows,

.but it is very annoying; and 1 am always on

thorns lest one of those letters should reach my
wife ; it would almost frighten her to death, I
fancy.’

*““You met with no interruption going into
Moate, 1 suppose ' said I.

““¢No; but I took my precautions. 1 got a
policeman on my car and drove in by a round-
about route. It jsn’t a pleasant way of doing
things, is it ¥ .

‘“I quite agreed with Mr. M, that it was not,
and expressed my surprise that the author of the
letter could not be brought to justice.

““You don't know the facts, Mr. Ellerslie ;
there is not a soul about here who would not
swear black was white rather than he the means
of convicting a neighbour.  You know yourself
how completely the police system failed over so
daring an oftence as the murder of the late Lord
Leitrim.  With such people as witnesses and
jury, what is to be done ?  For my own part I
have no doubt that My, Pag Higgins himself
wrote that letter, but hunting up any evidence
would be hopeless.’

‘* A sudden thought struck me. | had seen
that the last few words of the document were
lighter in colour, as if they had been blotted. If
50, would there not remain an impression on the
blotting-paper ?

I don’t know what evi] spirit took possession
of me at thisjuncture, unless—1I own it with con-
trition—it were that of inordinate self-conceit.
Should I he ahle to get enough evidance to con-

* Translatiop: ** M—.__ M-—uo don’t &0 to Moate,
or I will be your end. Let it be right or wrong, let Pat
Higgins stay athome.” The above is an exact copy of

8 threatening letter in the author’s possession,

vict Pat Higgins myself, I should certoinly de-
rive much credit for my sagacity, and have an
excellent story for my friends in England on my
return.  With this end in view I said nothing
of my happy thought, determined to work it out
myself.

* Next morning, having found out the locality
of Higgin’s cottage from Cormack, I went to
make a call there. The sole occupant of the
tenement when I arrived there was 2 wrinkled
old woman sitting on & three-legged stool and
smoking a black clay-pipe. She looked at me

suspiciously, but her native hospitality forbade
her to refuse me a seat. For the first time I felt
some qualms of conscience at the character of
my errand, but these were speedily dissipated
by the sight, in a corner, of the large open
hearth, of the very thing I was seeking, a piece
of dirty blotting-paper crumpled up into a ball,
To be sure the floor had not been swept for
years, judging from its a; pearance, and there
was no telling how long the paper mighi have
lain there, still 1 felt a conviction that it wasthe
object of my search.

*“ The devices to which I resorted to get pos-
session of that mute piece of evidence were
worthy of a detective policeman. I manduvred
my chair closer to it under pretence of feeling a
draught, though with the unpleasant conscious-
ness that the old woman did not believe me.
Fortune, however, favoured me at last in the
shape of a fierce contest between an old sow and
adog just outside the door, which made the
crone hobble out briskly to separate the com-
batants. She was not gone long, but I had
plenty of time during her absence to secrete the
paper.  As soon as I decently could afterwards
1 took my leave.

‘“ The moment I was out of sight of the door
Topened my prize and found it-to be what I
hope , a fairly good inverted copy of the threat-
ening letter. ~ Of course the last words were the
most distinet, but on the whole it was a very
pretty piece of primd facie evidence against Mr.
Pat Higgins. 1 presented the paper to Mr. M.,
who praised my sagacity and thanked me warmly
for my exertions on his behalf, That same even-
ing I made a deposition before 4 magistrate who
lived near by, and, much to his surprise, Higging
was arrested.

““ Now I come to the unlucky portion of my
story. How my share in the foregoing proceed-
ings got about I don’t know ; but a day or two
after this I found a great change in Cormack’s
mnanner towards me. Hitherto he had been
hospitality itself; now he seemed anxious to
get me to leave his house, though he was as
studiously polite in hiding his wishes as the
most finished gentleman could have been. Of
course, however, I could not stay longer with a
man who was tired of me, and I signitied to him
accordingly my intention of leaving him. He
appeared to me somewhat relieved by the news.

**1 dinedat Mr. M.’s the night before my de-

arture, after a farewell game of tennis with the
f)adjes, and did not leave the house till nearly
dusk. As I was walking back to Cormack’s 1
noticed footsteps behind me, and, looking round,
saw that I was followed by & small body of men
all armed with sticks. = Not wishing them to
come up with me I quickened my pace a little.
They did the same, and closed on'me somewhat.

““I had time to pass a sharp turn in the road.
Just as I neared the hedge, and for the moment
lost sight of my followers, T saw a woman on
the other side close to me. Leaning forward, she
said eagerly, ‘run for yer life, sir; it's you
they’re after.” Before I could reply she had
sunk down behind the hedge again ag my pur-
suers came in sight.

‘1 hope if ever there be any chance of hold-
ing my own that I shall not be found ready to
run away ; but when followed by a dozen men
with sticks it is about the only thing that can
be dene, so I trust I may be pardoned for tak-
ing to my heels.

““The men instantly followed at full speed,
and for a time the pace was hot. But, having
still my tennis-shoes on, and being naturally
swift of foot, I soon distanced them, and they
were a good half mile behind when I reached
Co.mack’s door.

““Cormack himself wag standing on the
threshold. At one glance he took in the situa-
tion, having probab ¥ bad some previous infor-
mation as to what was going to happen. With
a muttered oath he seized me by the arm and
hurried me through the house and into the yard
at the back. There was a rick of turf there
which had that day been opened, leaving a small
aperture in the smooth continuity of its rows,

““Get in there, sir,” said Cormack, ‘and
you, Pat’ (addressing his son who was working
in the yard when we entered) ‘build up the
clamp a§ain while I go and lock the door.” An’
if ye tell the boys where the gentleman is ye’re
no son of mine.’

The case was not one which admitted of par-
leying. Igot into the rick, and Pat built up
the outside turf with marvellous celerity. There
Wwas room enough for air and sound to enter
through the interstices between the sods, but
the dust nearly choked me, However, I was
glad enough of "even that refuge when I heard
the storm of curses that broke from my pursuers,
as, having at length burst open the door, they
poured into the yard.

 “So helpme God 1 | could hear Cormack
saying, ‘I let him out at the back-door, boys.
Was I to let the gentleman be murdered in my
own housean’ he staying there ¢’

‘¢ Curiously enou h, as T thought, the angry
men admitted the g%ea, but all now turned upon
Patgbo know whic way I had gone. He gave

them most minute directions as to the route 1
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had taken, and, after a hurried search of the
ouse and yard, they started off in pursuit.

‘“ When they were out of sight Pat unpacked
me. By this time I was almost fainting from the
the suffocating dust and smell of the turf, and 1
was glad to sit down in the kitchen and have a
draught of buttermilk. Meanwhile Cormack
had ‘saddled one of his horses and brought it
round to the door.

““Get up on that horse, sir,’ said he, ‘and
ride as hard as ye can to the police-station at
Bally. ; it’s the only place ye’ll be safe in
after this. 1'lIl send on yer luggage there for
ye. D've saved ye this day because ye were stop-
ping in me own house, but only for that [
wouldn’t have put outa finger to help ye for an
English informer as yeare. So there’s no thanke
due to me.’ :

“I attempted a few words of explanation and
gratitude, but I confess to feeling decidedly
‘small’as I rode away, and inwardly took a
Vow never to interfere with other people’s busi-
ness again.

““Isent my late host a cheque afterwards for

-what I considered a fair sum for my fortnight's

board and lodgings, with a letter expressing my
sense of obligation to him and my wish to have
made him a present to remember me by did 1
not fear to offend him. The cheque was re-
turned without a word.

*“1 was obliged to attend at the trial of Pat
Higgins, who, rather to my satisfaction, wag
triumphantly acquitted by a jury of his com-
patriots, so that all my troublé and danger had
been incurred for nothing. After that Yyou won’t
wonder that I am not very proud of the story,
and don’t want it to 8o beyond you.”

“Who was the woman who warned you
asked I ; “ did you ever find out?”

‘“ She was Cormack’s daughter, and was er-
gaged to Pat Higgins as I found out afterwards,”
answered Ellerslie. * After that ] think you
will agree with me that the Irigh are a peculiar
race.”

““Shall I tell you what I think was the most
characteristic thing in the whole story ?* said 1.

“Well ¢’

*‘ Sending back your cheque !’

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

THE Boston youth who was ascused of not

knowing a Pretty girl when he saw her wanted
to be introduced.

Tine Latin taught in the schools of New York
is 8o interspersed with tight-lacing, banged hair
and love bal.l)lads that it cannot be said to bhe of
any value to pupils,

Grack: “I am going to see Clara to-day.
Have you any message ! Charlotte : <]
wonder how you can visit that dreadful girl.
Give her my love.”

A NEW York paper thus hits it : A Broad.
way engraver recently made this mistake :
“Mr. and Mrs. respectfully request your
presents at the marriage of their daughter.”

TuE young Englishman Jjust over read to hig
wife the heading of a medicine advertisement :
‘“ Gained eight pounds in ten days, and re-
marked : ““ Hexcellent Wwages, that, Mary.”

A CALIFORNIA Diana ig Mrs. Ari Hopper of
Ventura, who, while hunting with her husband
a few days ago, came upon a large grizzly bear,
and performed the rare feat of killing him at
the first shot. She also last summer killed a
large buck, which was used in a Fourth of July
barbecue.

TueE members of a Young ladies’ debating
society in Troy have decided in favour of long
courtship.  Level-headed girls.  Observation
has taught them that there js wonderful falling
off of confections, balls, carriage-rides and opera
when courtship ends and the stern realities of
married life begin.

THE Rev. W. A. Gross is a Marion (Ohio)
clergyman who censented to go into a eircus

. A Horeruy CASE—Patient : ¢ Then, accord-
ing to you, doctor, in order to live at all I must
give up all that makes life worth living 2*
““Doctor : “I'm afraid s0—at least for a few
Years.” DPatient: ¢ Perhaps you'd recommend
me to marry ' Doctor (a confirmed bachelor) :
* Come, my dear fellow, it’s not quite so bad ag
that, you know.”

Mgrs. VaLeria G. STONE, in presenting
$100,000 to Wellesley (Mass.) Colleue, says that
she has ““often and sadly observed the pitiable
worthlessness, both to themselves and others,
of the lives of women when given up to selfish
frivolity or wasted in the pursuit of mere per.
sonal enjoyment,’”’ and ghe desires to aid in
““ training women of learning too generous for

sceptical conceit, and refinement taq thorough
for fastidious selfishness.”

FEELS YOUNg AGAIN.

“ My mother was afflicted a long time with
neuralgia and a dull, heavy, inactive condition
of the whole system ; headache, nervous prog -
tration, and was almost helpless. No physi-
cians or medicines did her any good. Three
months ago she began to use Hop Bitters, with
such good effect that she seems and feels yon
again, although over 70 years old. We “thin
there is no other medicine fit to use in the

family.” A lady, in Providence, R.T,
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CHORUS FROM!“ORION.”

O God-begotten,
And g:&r to all the Gods!
For their quick-dropping tears
Make heavy our eyes and hot.
Be he of Gods forgotten
I'bat smote thee, their gifts ag rods
To scourge him all his years,
Sparing him vot.

For thee the long-heaving
(cean, fruitful of foam,
Groaned in his depths and was sore
Troubled, grieving for thee.
Grew Clotho sick of her weaving ;
And the fury of storms that come
Out of the wilderness hoar
‘Went pitying thee.

For thee the all-bearin,
Mother. the bountiful earth,
Who hath borne no fairer sop
In her kindly bosom and broad,
Will not be comforted, wearing
Thy pain like her labour of birth,
And hath veiled her in vapours as' oue
Stricken down, over-awed.

For thee the all-covering
Night, the comforting mother,
‘W ept round thee pitifully
Nor withheld her compassionate hands ;
And sleep from her wings low-hovering
Fell kindly and sweet to no other
Between the unharvested sky
And the harvested lands.

We all are made heavy of heart, we weep with thee,
sore with thy sorrow,—

"I'he sea to its uttermost part, the night from the dusk te
the morrow,

The unplumbed spaces of air, the unharnessed might of
the wind,

The sun that outshaketh his hair before his incoming,
behind

His outgoing, and laughs, seeing all that is, or bath
been, or shall be,

The unflagging waters that fall from their well-heads
800D to the sea,

T'he high rocks barren at even, at morning clothed with
the rime, ) .

The strong hills propping up Heaven, made fast in their
place for all time ; .

Withal the abiding earth, the fruitiul mother and kindly,

Who apportions plenty and dearth, nor withholds from
the least thing blindly, :

With sach like pity would hide tby reverent eyes
indeed X

Wherewith the twin Aloides fain she would hide at
their need;

But they withstood not Apollo, they broke through to
Hades, o’erthrown ; . .

But thee the high Gods follow with favour, kind to their

own.

For of thee they have lacked not vows, nor yellow honey,
nor oil,

Nor the first fruit red on the boughs, nor white meal
sifted with toil, . X

Nor gladdening wine, nor savour of thighs with the fat
burned pure,— . X

Therefore now of their favour this ill thing shall not
endure.

CHAKLES G. D. ROBERTS, B.A.
Chatham, N.B.

THE NA1IONAL REPUBLICAN
CONVENTION.

JAMES A. GARFIELD FOR PRESIDENT—UCHESTER
A. ARTHUR FOI VICE-PRESIDENT,

The National Republican Convention con-
cluded its six days’ session on June 8th by the
nomination of General James A. Garfield, of
Ohio, for President, and the Hon. Chester A.
Arthur, of New York, for Vice-President. The
contest over the Presidential nomination was
marked by unusual interest and intensity, the
partisans of General Grant especially displaying
an obstinacy of purpose and an andacious confi-
dence which has rarely been matched. The sup-
porters of Mr. Blaine apparently addressed their
efforts to the one object of defeating Grant if
they could not nominate their favourite, and,
in the end, victory was to this extent theirs.

In the initial ballot on June 7th, the vote for
the several candidates was as follows : Grant,
304 ; Blaine, 284 ; Sherman, 93 ; Edmunds, :'54;
Washburne, 30 ; Windom, 10. The balloting
continued during the day and evening without
any material changes, closing at 10 p.m. (on‘the
28th ballot) with 307 for Grant, 279 for Blaine,
91 for Sherman, 31 for Edrunds, 35 for Wash-
burne, 10 for Windom, and 2 for Garfield. At
that hour the Convention adjourned until the
morning of the 8th, when it re-assembled at
10.30, a conference having been meanwhile held
by the friends of Mr. Blaine and Secretary Sher-
man. Balloting was promptly resumed. The
first ballot (the 29th) of the Convention showed
that each candidate had substantially the same
strength as when the voting ended, the night
before. Grant had 305 votes and Blaine 278.
Sherman, however, had 116. The contest then
went forward without the change of more than
a dozen votes, until the thirty-fourth ballot was
reached. On the thirty fourth ballot Garfield,
who had had one vote, suddenly received 17. On
the next he received 50.

When the roll was called for the thirty-sixth
ballot, the Blaine aud Sherman States began to
cast their votes for General Garfield from the
beginning of the call. When Wisconsin was
reached he had 361 votes, Three hundred and
seventy-nine were necessary to a choice, and
Wisconsin’s 20 would send him before the
country. The excitement was intense. Half
the Convention rose to its feet, and .the occu-
pants of the galleries seemed wild with en-
thusiasm.

Leaders of all factions ran hurriedly hither
and thither through the Convention ; and, while
the building was resounding with loud cheers
for Garfield, there was a cluster of excited dele-
gates about the General ‘himself, who sat quiet
and cool in hisordinary place at the end of one
of the rows of seats in the Ohio delegation, hav-
ingshis own seat in the middle aisle near the very

rear of the Convention. He wore the white
badge of an Ohio delegate on his coat, and held
his massive head steadily immovable. But for
an appearance of extra resoluteness on his face,
as that of a man who was repressing internal
e xcitement, he might have bheen supposed to
have as little interest in the proceedings as any
other delegate on the floor of the Convention.
There has been no such dramatic incident in
politics, for a great many years at least, except
possibly the nomination of Horatio Seymour in
1868.  Entirely apart from all political consid-
erations, it was an extraordinary and impressive
incident to see this quiet man suddenly wheeled
by a popular sentiment into the position of
standard-bearer to the Republican party, .and
possibly into the Presidency itself, with its great
power and world-wide fame. All this while the
crowd had been cheering, and the elements of
the Conventivn were dissolving and crystallizing
in an instant of time. -

When Wisconsin gave her vote for Garfield, a
tornado swept over the Convention. Delegates
ran up the aisles with the banners of the States
and Territories, and grouped themselves around
Garfield. He sat beneath a forest of waving

1dons, and received the congratulations of his
riends. A uniformed sergeant of United States
Artillery climbed out of 2 window from the gal.
lery back of the platform, and the roar of artil-
lery added to the great uproar. Men tied their
handkerchiefs Lo their canes, and waved them
over the heads of the excited delegates. The
band struck up ¢ Hail to the Chief,” and the
booming of cannon swelled the chorus. A Japa-
nese flag floated from the northern gallery. The
notes of ‘“ Yankee Doodle’ were tooted on the
cornets, and were followed by the wusic of
“Rally Round the Flag.” All joined in the
chorus of

¢ Freedom for ever, hurrab, boys ! burrah !

Down with the traitors, up with the Stars,

And we'll rally round the flag, boys, rally once again,
Shouting the battle cry of freedom.”

The bannerets danced time to music, and the
effect was electric. It was a second edition of
the Boston Jubilee. Garfield’s friends swarmed
about him, and nearly pulled his shoulder from
its socket. For twenty minutes the uproar con-
tinued. Then the State guidons were again
planted along the aisle, and the monotonous
calling of the roll was resumed. The ballot re-
sulted as follows :

Whole number of votes .........._. 755
Necessary to a choice........... .. 379
Grant ........._. .. -306
Blaine ........ 42
Sherman . ... 3
Washburne ... 5
Garfield. .. ..................... . 399

Upon the announcement of the result, con-
gratulatory speeches were made by Messrs. Conk-
lIing, Logan, Beaver, Hale, Pleasants and others,
and the nomination was made unanimous, After
a brief adjournment the Convention re-assem-
bled, and nominations were made for Vice-Pre-
sident, the pame of ‘Chester A. Arthur being
presented by General Woodford. One hallot was
taken, resulting as follows:

‘Whole number of votes . 43
Necessary to & choice . 373
Washburne ... .. . 193
Jewell .......... .44
Maynard ........... ... ... .. 30
Arthar. ... ... Lol L 468
Bruce........... ...l 8

The nomination was made unanimous. At
7.25 p.m. the Convention adjourned sine die.

General Garfield was officially informed of his
nomination on the night following the adjourn-
ment of the Convention, and the next morning,
with a number of friends, left for his home in
Ohio. Crowds, with flags, cannon and Bands
of music, greeted him at several towns. At
Toledo Junction and Cleveland the public re-
ceptions were on a large scale. At his home at
Mentor his reception was peculiarly enthusiastic
and gratifying.

THE CANDIDATE FOR PRESIDENT.

James Abraham Garfield was born November
19th, 1831, in the town of Orange, Cuyahoga
County, Ohio. His father, who came from New
York, was of New England stock. James was
the youngest of four children, who were left
fatherless when he was but - two years of age.
Mrs. Garfield was a woman of remarkable busi-
ness qualities, and, with the aid of her three
older boys, she managed to support herself and
the family on the little farm left by her husband.
James, from his earliest years, was obliged to
aid to the extent of his ability in the general
work about his home in the summer, while
during winter he worked at a carpenter’s bench,
using such opportunities for study as he could
command. In his seventeenth year, wishing to
earn larger wages, he determined to become a
canal-man, and secured a position as driver of
one of the boats on the Ohio Canal. His care
and attention to his humble business attracted
the attention of his superiors, and he was sqon
promoted to the more dignified post of holding
the tiller of the boat. He continued in this
business, saving what little of his earnings he
could, for about eighteen months, when he en-
tered the Geauga Seminary. His mother had
some small savings, which she gave him, to-
gether with a few cooking utensils and a stock
of provisions. He hired a small room and cooked
his own food, to make expenses as light as pos-
sible. By working at the carpenter’s bench
mornings and evenings and at vacation times,
and teaching country scholars in swinter, he
managed to go through the academy, and saved
some funds with which to make his way through

college. He entered Williams College in 1854,

and graduated in 1856, bearing off the meta-

physical honour of his class, which is esteemed

at Williams as among the highest within the

ﬁi(t of the institution to the graduating mem-
ers.

Before going to college, he had joined the sect
of the ¢‘ Disciples,”” better known as “‘Campbel-
lites,” from their founder, Alexander Campbell.
This sect had a numerous membership in Ohio,
and all the Garfield family were connected with
it. The ¢ Eclectic Institute,” in Hiram, was
the college of this sect, and here Mr. Garfield
became professor of Latin and Greek. During
his professorship he married Miss Lucretia Ru-
dolph. Two years later his political life began.
His sermons had attracted attention to him, and
in 1859 he was brought forward by the anti-
slavery people of Portage and Summit Counties
as their candidate for State Senator. He was
elected by a large majority, and, young as he
was, he at once took high rank in the Ohio Le-
gislature, as a man unusually well informed on
the subjects of legislation, and effective and
powerful in debate. He seemed always prepared
to speak, and always spoke fluently and well.
When the secession of the Southern States be-
gan, Mr. Garfield’s course was manly and out-
spoken, and he was among the foremost to
maintain the right of the National Government
to coerce seceded States. Early in the summer
of 1861, he was appointed colonel of the Forty-
secoud Ohio Yolunteers, and took the field in
Eastern Kentucky, and wss soon placed in com-
mand of a brigade, and, by making one of the
hardest marches ever made by recruits, surprised
and routed the rebel forces, under Humphrey
Marshall, at Piketon. He took part in all the
operations of the army in the Southwest, his
last conspicuous military service being at the
battle of Chicamauga. For his services there he
was made a major-general. It is said that he
wrote all the orders given to the army that day,
and submitted them all to General Rosecrantz,
savewne. The one he did not write was the
fatal order to General Wood, which was so
worded as not to correctly convey the meaning
of the commanding general, which caused the
destruction of the right wing of the army.

The Congressional District in which Garfield
lived was the one long made famous by Joshua
R. Giddings. While Garfield was in the field in
1862 he was nominated for congress in that dis-
trict. He accepted the nomination, believing
that the war would end before he entered Con-
gress, but continued his military service until
1863. He first served on the Committee on
Military Affairs, where, by his activity, industry
and familiarity with the wants of the army, he
did as signal service as he could have done in
the field. He soon became known as a powerful
speaker, remarkably ready, and always effective
in debate, while in the committees he proved
himself an invaluable worker. His party re-
nominated him by acclamation on the expiration
of his term, and on his return to the House he
wags given a leading place on its leading com-
mittee—on Ways and Means. Here he soon rose
to great influence. He studied the whole range
of financial questions with the assiduity of his
college days, so that he is looked upon to-day as
one of the ablest of our national financiers. He
stood by his party and his party stood by him,
re-electing him successively to the Thirty-ninth,
Fortieth, Forty-first, Forty-second, Forty-third,
Forty-fourth, Forty-fifth, and Forty-sixth Cen-
gresses. During these several terms he has served
as the Chairman on the Co:mittee of Military
Affairs, of the Committee on Banking and Cur-
rency, and of the Appropriations Committee.
This last chairmanship he held until 1875, when
the Democrats came into power. Two years
later, when James G. Blaine went to the Senate,
General Garfield became by common consent the
Republican leader in the House, a position which
he has maintained ever since. In January last
he was elected to the Senate to fill the seat of
Allen G. Thurman, who retires on the 4th of
next March. He received the unanimous vote
of the Republican caucus for this position, an
honour never couferred befere on any man by
any party in the State of Ohio.

In appearance, General Garfield is very com-
manding and impressive. He stands six feet
high, and is broad-shouldered and strongly
built. His head is umusually large, and his
forehead remarkably high. He wears light brown
hair and beard, and has light bluc eyes, a pro-
minent nose and full cheeks. He usually wears
a slouch hat, and always dresses plainly. Heis
temperate in all things except brain work, and
is devoted to his wife and children, of whom he
has five living, two having died in infancy.
The two older boys, Harry and James, are attend-
ing school in New Hampshire ; while the two
younger, lrwin and Abram, live with their
parents. His only daughter, Mary, is a hand-
some, rosy-cheeked girl of about twelve. His
mother is still living, and forms one of his fami-
ly. General Garfield has a house in Washington,
where he spends his winters, and a farm in Men-
tor, Lake County, Ohio, where he spends all his
time when not engaged at the capital. Hisfarm
comprises 125 acres of land, which is highly cul-
tivated, and here the General finds a recreation
of which he never tires, in directing the field
work and making improvements in the buildings,
fences, and orchards.

THE VICE-PRESIDENTIAL NOMINEE.

Chester A. Arthur, the candidate for Vice-
President, is a native of Franklin, Vt., and is
in the fiftieth year of hisage. He received his
education in Union College, Schenectady, being
graduated when eighteen years of age in the

Class of ’48. Immediately after graduating he
came to New York City to live, and prepared
himself for the Bar. After being admitted to
the Bar, he practised both alone and with others
as members of a law firm. :

In 1852, Jonathan and Juliet Lemmon, Vir-
ginian slaveholders, intending to emigrate to
Texas, came to this city to await the sailing of
a steamer, bringing eight slaves with them. A
writ of habeas corpus was obtained from Judge
Paine to test the question whether the provisions
of the Fugitive Slave Law were in force in this
State. Judge Paine rendered a decision holding
that they were not, and ordering the Lemmon
slaves to be liberated. Henry L. Clinton was
one of the counsel for the slaveholders. A howl
of rage went up from the South, and the Vir-
ginia Legislature authorized the Attorney-
General of that State to assist in taking an ap-
peal. William M. Evarts and Chester A. Arthur
were employed to represent the people, and they
won their case, which then went to the Supreme
Court of the United States. Charles O’Conor
here espoused the cause of the slaveholders ; but
he, too, was beaten by Messrs. Evarts and
Arthur, and a long step was taken toward the
emancipation of the black race. Another great
service was rendered by General Arthur in the
same cause in 1856. Lizzie Jennings, a respect-
able colored woman, was put off a Fourth Avenue
car with violence, after she had paid her fare.
General Arthur sued on her behalf, and secured
a verdict of $500 damages. The next day the
company issued an order to permit coloured per-
sons to ride on their cars, and the other car com-
panies quickly followed their example. Before
that the Sixth Avenue company ran a few special
cars for coloured persons, and the other lines re-
fused to let them ride at all.

On January 1st, 1861, General Arthur was ap-
pointed Engineer-in-Chief by Governor Morgan
of N. Y. State. In this office he did very valuable
service in the equipment of the volunteers of
this State for the war, and on January 27th,
1862, in honour of these services, he was ap-
pointed Quartermaster-General on Governor
Morgan’s staff. Here he again worked with
great energy to forward troops to the seat of
war. He took great interest in politics, and
gradually became one of the leaders of the Re-
publican Party in N.Y. State. Upon November
20th, 1871, he was appointed Collector of the
Port hy President Grant to succeed Thomas
Murphy. Upon the expiration of his four years’
term, so acceptably had he filled the post, that he
was rqappointed in December, 1870. The no-
mination this time was unanimously confirmed
by the Senate without reference to a committee
as usual. This was a high compliment, usually
reserved for ex-Senators. On July 21st, 1878,
he was removed by DPresident Hayes, and was
succeeded by Collector Merritt.

Upon September, 18th, 1870, he was elected
Chairman of the Republican State Committee.
It was largely due to his skillful management
that the campaign was such a successful one—
all the Republican candidates for State officers
being elected.

OLIVE LoGAX says: ¢ Paris is the wickedest
city on the face of the earth.” Directly after
that she says: ““Itis a lovely place to visit,
either for a week or a twelvemonth.”

CorNERS.—Corners have always been popular.
The chimney-corner, for instance, is endeared
to the heart from the earliest to the latest hour
of existence. The corner cupboard ! What stores
of sweet things has it contained for us in youth
—with what luxuries its shelves have groaned
in manhood !—A snug corner in a will!{ Who
ever objected to sucha thing? A corner in a
woman’s heart ! Once get there, and you may
soon command the entire domain. A corner in
the Temple of Fame ! Arrive at that, and you
become immortal.

Or the kind of - nobility” that exiats only in
name, France, like Poland and Italy, seems to
have a supply sufficient to meet the demands,
for years to come, of American girls ambitious
to support some impecunious count, and to live
in titled unhappiness. Here is a sample adver-
tisement from a Paris paper : ““ An honourable
English lady married to a French nobleman, is
well acquainted with three dukes, four mar-
quises and five counts belonging to the highest
French nobility, who are desirous te marry
English or American ladies having enough in-
come to keep up a high rank in the St. Germain
society of Paris. 'The titled persons in question
are from thirty to sixty years old. They do not
require titled ladies, but honourableones. The
same Eunglish lady can procure the title of a
marquis and the title of a count to gentlemen
of fortune, aged from thirty to thirty-two or
thirty-five, if they consent to marry the young
Jadies who, by contract, can give that title to
themselves and to their descendunts. The
greatest discretion is promised and will be ob-
served. Apply, during a fortnight, to Poste
Restante, etc.”

POVERTY AND SUFFERING.

1 was dragged down with debt, poverty and
suffering for years, caused by a sick family and
large bills for doctoring, which did them no
good. I was completely discouraged, until one

; year ago, by the advice of my pastor, I procured

Hop Bitters and commanced its use, and in
one month we were all well, and none of us have
seen a sick day since, and T want to say to all
poor men, you can keep your families well a
year with Hop Bitters for less than one doctor’s
visit will cost, I know it. A Workingman,”
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MY LITTLE DICKIE.

My little Dickie in his cage,

Doth oft my care and grief assuage;
I love te listen to his song

He warbles on the whole day long.

I give him water, seed and sand.
And oftentimes a reprimand ;
For when bis little crop he fillg,
He vollies out such lively trills.

With many little modulations,
And merry little variations,

He makes such noise, the little elf,
That 1 can bardly hear myself.

When I have any friends about

To make them hear—I have to shout
With all my might—and hardly then
Can hear one sentence out of ten.

1 wish at times that he were dead,
1 feel like pulling off his head ;
But no—I know that pretty Dick
18 worthy of a better trick.

‘The little fellow knows no sorrow,

He worries not about to-morrow,

He dreads not want—he craves not riches.
And thus a noble lesson teaches.

So little Dickie in his cagea,

Doth teach the simpleton and sage,
He teaches me—now does he not ¢
To be contented with my lot.

Chatham, Ont.

A. MACFIR.

“SEVEN.

Considered in the light of its peculiar mathe-
matical properties the number nine has frem
time to time attracted much attention. Students
of the curious have devoted both labor and
leisure to demonstrating how persistently the
highest single character of our numeration re-
peats itself in calculations into which it has
once been allowed.to enter. Its quality of self-
reproduction, if one may be allowed the term, is
simply astonishing, and as a potent factor in the
first four rules of arithmetic it plays a very re-
markable role. The number three has also
}wculiar mathematical properties, though in a
esser degree than its square. There is & num-
ber, however, which, while not so peculiar in
processes of calculation, is possessed of a strange
Interest, because of the attributes with which
time-honored institutions have invested it, and
put in forms and dogmas which we are accus-
tomed to consider sacred—to say nothing of its
uncanny attributes. It would be impossible in
the limited space of a newspaper article to give
all that is curious concerning the number seven,
but after gaining information from a variety of
sources we put the eclectic faculty to work, and
from an abundance of notes, select the following
for presentation to the readers of the N EWS,
Want of space too, precludes any investigation
into the origin of the opinions and forms which
may seem to be governed by this numeral ; but
what the writer presents in brief, the reader
may find it a grateful study to pursue in ex-
tenso.

A SACRED NUMBER.

To begin with, the number seven was by the
Jews of old looked upon as being in a measure a
sacred number. The seventh day was the Sab.
bath, and that of course was venerated as the
day of rest ; but besides that there was the week
or period of seven years, during the last of which
the earth was unworked, left in a state of repose.
Then, too, there was the time of seven weeks of
seven years or forty-nine years, at the expira-
tion of which came the great year of Jubilee.
When visited by those wonderful visions which
are incorporated in the Apocalypse, the exile of
Patmos could not failed to have noticed, as we
do now, the singular repetition of the number
seven in the various phases of the Revelation.
There were the seven churches to which messages
were sent, the seven golden candlesticks with
their seven branches, the seven ever-burning
lamps, while in the figurative description of the
last day, St. John is reported to have heard
seven trumpets sounded, to have seen the seven
vials of wrath poured out, the seven stars falling
trom heaven, to have watched the breaking of
the seven seals, and to have flown in spirit with
the seven executing angels. In the days when
holocausts were looked upon as a pertinent form
of religion, the number seven was not over-
looked. Thus Job's friends offered a sacrifice of
seven calves and seven heifers. David at the
time of the translation of the ark of the covenant
immolated the same number of victimg ; and
Abraham offered a sacrifice of seven sheep when
making an alliance with Prince Abimelech, and
similar instances might be multiplied without
end. By-the-by, the chief Israelitish feasts of
Passover and Pentecost are separated by an in-
tegval of seven weeks.

SEVEN IN THE NEW LAW,

When the slaying of animals was no longer
considered essential and a gentler doctrine was
being preached, the number seven was not dis.
carded. It will be remembered that St. Peter
asked the Great Master if he must forgive an
offence seven times committed, and the answer
was that pardon should be extended seventy times
seven times. 1In the ceremonies that belong to
the Christian religion the number seven still
holds its place. The Roman Catholics and
Greeks have seven sacraments—Baptism, eucha-
rist, confirmation, penanco, holy-orders, matri-
mony and extreme-unction. Again there are
seven deadly sins—murder, lust, covetousness,
gluttony, pride, envy and idleness, The devo-
tional character of the number is still further
increased by there being seven penitential -

psalms and the seven dolors of the Virgin Mary,
the first being the particular expression of
David’s contrition and the latter being a festi-
val of the Roman Catholic church instituted by
Pope Benedict X111, in 1725 and celebrated on
the Friday preceding Palm Sunday. The seven
dolors are (1) the prediction of Simeon, Luke ii,
34; (2) the flight into Egypt ; (3) the loss of
Jesus in Jerusalem ; (4) the spectacle of Jesus
bearing the cross towards Calvary ; (5) the sight
of Jesus upon the cross ; (6) the piercing of his
side with = spear; (7) his burial. Before leay-
ing the sacred character of the number it will be
well to add that the first Greek copy of the Old
Testament is said to be a translation from the
Hebrew made by the order of Ptolemy by
several interpreters abont 270 B. C.; that the
Sanhedrim, the great council of the Jews, con-
sisted of seventy members; that the priests
circled the walls of devoted Jericho seven times ;
that a seven-fold vengeance was threatened to
the slayer of Cain ; and that it was seven days
before the flood when Noah filled his ark

" With every beast. and bird aod insect small.
1In sevens and pairs.”

THE REALM OF FANCY,

In the pages of fancy, seven occupies an im-
portant place. There were (and may still be)
seven heavens through which Mahomet passed,
while other romancers (including, strange as it
may seem, Victorien Sardou among their num-
ber) have located a seventh heaven in Saturn.
Who, too, has not heard of the Seven Champions
of Christendom—St. George of England, St.
Denis of France, St. James of Spain, St. Anthony
of Italy, St. Andrew of Scotland, St. Patrick of
Ireland, and St. David of Wales? ¢ Noise
enough to awaken the Seven Sleepers,” is an ex-
pression often made use of in reference to a great
tumult, but the remark is more common than a
knowledge of its origin.  Very briefly the story
is this: It is a Christian legend originating in
the Orient, brought to Europe by Gregory of
Tours and_often reproduced by the middle age
writers. When Decius was king of Ephesus and
persecuting the Christians, seven young men of
that city, to escape the murderons king, took re-
fuge in a cave, and being discovered, they were,
by order of the tyrant, walled in and left to
perish of hunger.~ Their names were Melchus,
Maximian, Denys, John, Sera ion, Constantine
and Martinian. Three hundred and seventy-
two years afterwards, when the good Theodosius
Was emperor, an Ephesian started in to make a
stable out of the cave, and to do this first tore
down the wall. The noise of the workmen
aroused the youths, who had been all this time
miraculously kept asleep, and one of their num.
ber was sent into the city to pnrchase bread.
He found the cross exhibited in public where
but yesterday its private possession had meant
death. He recognized no place nor person, and
on presenting his coin, an obolus of & date obso-
lete for centuries, he was looked upon with sus-

icion, and finally taken before the authorities.

hey did not believe his story, but being con-
ducted to the other six young men were found
alive and freshly awakened from their long
sleep. The details "bear many points of resem-
blance to Washington Irving’s story of ““ Rip
Van Winkle.” :

THE SEVEN SLEEPERS.

The Koran relates the story of the Seven
Sleepers ; the Persians annually celebrate their
feast ; the spot is still shown at Ephesus where
the fabled miracle took place, and we believe the
Roman Catholic church has consecrated a day to
their memory. Scarcely less mythical, per-
haps, are the Seven Sages, who figure in an old
English metrical work under the title of the
‘“Seven Wise Masters,” and written of in
Arabic, Hebrew, Greek, Latin, French, German
and Spauish. The story is probably of Indian,
that is, of Hindoo origin, as it is founded on the
truly Oriential idea of Seven Sages telling an
emperor a new story every night in order to dis-
tract his attention from a contemplated execu-
tion of his son. These Seven Sages are not to
be confounded with the Seven Wise Men of
Greece, who lived about 548 B. C., and who de-
voted themselves to the cultivation of practical
wisdom. They were Colon, Thales, Pittacus,
Bias, Chilon, Cleobulus and Perlander of
Corinth. They were the authors of the cele-
brated mottoes inscribed in the Delphian tem-
ple, which, as the crystallization of seven lives’
experience, are worth repeating, if not remem-
bering. The motto of Solon was, ‘“ Know thy-
self ; ” that of Thales, ‘‘Suretyship is the pre-
cursor of ruin ;’’ that of Pittacus was Know
thy opportunity ;” of Bias, ‘“ Most men are
bad ;" of Chilon, *“Consider the end ;" of
Cleobulus, * Avoid excess ;7 and of Perlander.
“ Nothing is impossible to industry” Yet,
another remarkable septet was that composed of
the Seven Chiefs of War who, according to the
Greek playwrights, lived in the thirteenth cen-
tury before our era—and who were named Poly-
nice, Adrasta, Tyde, Capaneus, Amphiaraus,
Hippomedon and” Parthenone, Six of these
owners of high-sounding names were Argian
Frinces, who, under the leadership of Polynice,
aid siege to the city of Thebes where one
Etocles had taken refuge. Hschylus wrote a
tragedy on the famous siege, which he entitled
“The Seven Chiefs Before Thebes,” played in
Athens 462 B. C., and which was extremely
martial in style that at its conclusion the peo-
ple rushed out of the theatre clamoring for
war. In the more reliable annals of comparati-
vely modern campaigns the number seven also
takes its place. There was, for instance, the
seven years’ war, carried on in Germany trom

1756 to 1763, in which the contending party
were Prussia, with England as its ally, against
Austria, Russia, France and Sweden. The war
was a most disastrous one, devastated Germany,
cost Europe blood and gold without eud, and
closed without yielding material advantages to
any party except Prussia, which annexed Silesia
and thenceforward took rank as one of the five
great European powers. Even in the few blood.
stained pages of American history a ruddy seven
is seen. The time was short, but in those seven
days’ battles which were fought near the
Chickahominy from June 25 to July 1, 1862,
Joe Hooker and Stonewall Jackson forced the
fighting, there fell no less than 20,000 Union
soldiers,

THE SEVEN WONDERS OF THE WORLD,

This collection of curious facts relating to
seven would be looked upon as curiously incom -
plete without reference to the Seven Wonders
of the World. These very remarkable objects,
some of which still remain, have been variously
enumerated, but the following classification is
the one most generally received : (1) The Pyra-
mids of Egypt, (2) The Pharos of Alexandria,
(3) The walls and hanging gardens of Babylon,
(4) The Temple of Diana at Kphesus, (5) The
statue of the Olympian Jupiter, (6) The Mauso.
lenm of Artemisia, (7) The Colossus at Rhodes.
Geography furnishes its Yuota to this compila-
tion, with Rome, the city of the Seven Hills,
though several of the eminences have long dis-
appeared ; the Seven Capes of Algeria ; the Seven
Brothers, as many mountains in the north of
Atrica ; the Seven Islands constituting the Ionic
Republic; the other Seven Islands x small group
in the English Channel ;. the Seven lakes, a re-
markable plateau in the department of L’Isere,
France; the Seven seas, the old name for the
embouchure of the River Po ; the Seven moun-
tains, a strange basaltic group on the Rhine,
which the tourist may see between Bonn and
Remagen, whilst at home we have the Seven
fountains of Virginia, the seven islands in
Georgia, the seven leagues in Texas, the seven
stars in Pennsylvania and the seven valleys of
Tennessee. Nor should we forget the now al-
most forgotten tradition of the island of the
seven cities, which was the subject of a popular
tradition in the time of Columbus. The mys-
terious island lies somewhere in mid-ocean,
abounds in gold and is crowned with seven
magnificent cities, founded lang syne by seven
Spanish bishops, driven from their sees to take
the'seas by the Paynim. The island has been
visited at different times by chance navigators,
none of whom have, Lowever, been permitied to
leave the shore, for the seven-citied island came
to be part of that country from whose bourne no
traveller returns. Apropos of Seven stars :
There is a group that belongs to a less prosaic
region than that of the Pennsylvania town.
When the seven daughters of Atlas, pursued by
Orion, were, in accordance with the maidens’
prayer to Jupiter, changed into doves, the trans.
formation did not end there. On their death
they were changed into stars and fixed in the
constellation of Taurus, where they twinkle each
night as the Pleiades. To be sure, one of them
is not visible to human eyes, but the lost Plei-
ad in furnishing a subject for artists and poets,
has made the fable all the more poetic and ten.
der. One of the hest realizations of the mythical
nymph errant is the statue in Mrs. Shillaber’s
possession which was exhibited in public a short
time ago.

THE PLEIADES.

There are also two other Pleiades—the word
meaning a group or reunion of seven celebrated
Eersons—-the pleiad of Alexandria instituted by

tolemy Philadelphus and composed of the seven
contemporary poets, Callimachus, Apollonius,
Aratus, Homer the younger, Lycophron, Nicander
and Theocritus ; the second, the literary pleiad
of Charlemague, composed of Alguin, Augilbert,
Adelard, Riculfe, Varnefrid, Charlemagne him -
self, and one other whose name has bean forgot-
ten. Other celebrated groups of seven are the
seven electors or seven princes who formerly
elected the emperor of Germany, and the Sep-
temvir, a society of seven Romish priests charged
with the ordering of the banquets to the gods or
at the public festivals.

In literature the number seven has left its
mark. There are, for example, Tasso’s poem
called “ The Seven Days ;" two plays “produced
on the French stage one after the other entitled
““The Seven Custles of the Devil,”” and ““The
Seven Daughters of Satan,” (the last, by the
way, presented in California last Christmas
under the title of  The Seven Sisters”) ; a well-
known drama by Mallefille, called ¢ The Seven
Children of Lara,” and Wordsworth's poem “We
Are Seven.’’

STRAY FACTS ABOUT SEVEN.

As a last paragraph of odd information con-
nected with this remarkable number, we will
group together the stray facts which cannot be
placed under any particular head, In South
America there is what is known as the seven-day
sickness, an epileptic disease which attacks
children the seventh day after they are born.
Among the religionists of North America are the
Seventh-day Baptists, a sect of sabbatarians
numbering about 7,000. One of the principal
feasts of ancient Greece was the Septeria, given
at Delphos every seven years. It was to the
discovery of the accord of the seventh in the
fourteenth century that we owe the fulness of
modern harmony, and which marks the differ-
ence between ours and ancient music. The French

ve cause to remember the old-time Seventh
month, for it was in September, 1792, that the

-

massacres of the first revolution took place,
while by a sort of historicil balance it was in
September, 1870, that the French empire foun-
dered. An event in Spanish history was the
issuance by Alphonso the Wise in 1266 of Lns
Siete Partidas, a most curious compilation of in-
struction for judges. Juvenile readers will call
to mind the Seven League Boots, although they
may not so readily remember the Seven Seiences
—grammar, logic, rhetoric, arithmetic, geome-
try, astronomy and musiec. Finally, our bodies
are supposed to undergo a complefe change of

tissue every seven years and we have seventy -

years to live.
PRESIDENT JOHNSON OX SEVEN,

Inacopy of the cnrious Almanach Prophetique
for the year 1866, which has been placed in our
hands, we find a paragraph which some patient
Frenchman has constructed to show the truly
remarkable influence which the number seven
had upon the life of President Johnson, His
name, says the writer in the Alnanach, has
seven letters ; at fourteen years of age (or twice
seven) he was apprenticed to a tailor, and worked
with the needle for seven years, being twenty-one
(three times seven) when he gave up his trade.
In 1828 (four times seven) he was named alder-
man of the town of Greenville; in 1835 (five
times seven) he was appointed a member of the
legislative house of Teunessee ; in 1842 (six
times seven) and at the age of 35 (five times
he was sent to congress, entering the senate at
the age of 49 (seven times seven). On theseventh
of March, 1862, he was elected military gover-
nor of Tennessee, and in 1864, being then 56
(eight times seven) he was nominatengresident
of the United States.

HEARTH AND HOME,

RicATEOUSNESS.—Plato had so great and true
an idea of perfect righteousness, and was go
thoroughly acquainted with the corruption of
mankind, that he makes it appear thatifa man,
perfectly righteous, should come upon earth, he
would find so much opposition in the world, that
he would be imprisoned, reviled, scourged, aud
in fine crucified by such, who, though they were

extremely wicked, would yet pass for righteous
men.

Dvry.—Duty cannot be confined to certain
times or certain places, and shut ont from others.
It is as present in our business as in our homes,
as potent in our lightest amusements as in our
gravest endeavours. Let us not cramp its power
or limit its range, still less exclude it from any
intellectual region, but rather strive to trace it
through all that comes to us, and search for its
lessonsin everything we learn. Just ag the sun
reveals afresh to us each morning the work that
is waiting for our hands, so the light of new trath
will ever reveal to the faithfal seeker the unew
responsibilities and duties with which he is
charged.

FrieNpsuie.—If friendship be delightful ; if
it be, above all, delightful to enjoy the continued
friendship of those who are endeared to us by
the intimacy of many years, who can discourse
with us of the frolics of the school, of the ad-
ventures and studies of the college, of the years
when we first ranked ourselves with men in the
free society of the world ; how delightful must
be the friendship of those who, accompanying
us through all this long peried, with a closer
union than any casual friend, can go still farther
back, from the school to the very nursery which
witnessed our common pastimes ; who had an
interest in every event that has related to us,
and in every person that has excited our love
orour hatred; who have honoured with us
those to whom we have paid every filial honour
in life, and wept with us over those whose
death has been to us the most lasting sorrow of
our heart! Such, in its wide, unbroken
sympathy, is the friendship of brothers, con-
sidered even as friendship only; and how many
circumstances of additional interest does this
union receive from the common relationship to
those whom we owe an acceptable service, in ex-
tending our affection to those whom they love !
Every dissension of man with man excitesinus a
feeling of painful incongruity. But we feel a
peculiar melancholy in the discord of those
whom one roof has continued to shelter durin
life, and whose dust is afterwards to be mingleg
under a single stone. ’

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Solutions to Problems sent in by Correspondents
wi%duly acknowledged. .

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. 8., Montreal.—Papers, &c., to hand. Many
thanks.

Student, Montreal.—Solution received of Problem No.
279. Correct. N

E.D.W., Sherbrooke, P.Q.—Solutions received of Pro -
blem No. 279, Correct.

E. H., Montreal.—The Pposition is incorrect.

We have received the June number of the Chesaplayer’s
Chronicle, and we fnd it, a8 usual, replete with chess
news from all parts of the world where chess amateurs
abound—Loundon. Eng., Italy, Austria, Scandinavia,
America, Australia, &c. The true lover of the checkered
board will be gratified to find that the parsait from which
he derives 0 much gratification is spreading in every
direction, and this will lead to the anticipation that ulti-
mately it will become the tavourite Pastime ot all clagses
of society. No one will deny that a great change in this
respeot has taken place within the last twenty-five years.
The present number, also, cuntains a useful selection of
games, aniong which are two fiom the match between
Zukertort and Rosenthal, besides a goodly number of
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new problems, one of which, we notice, is 8 three mover
by W. Atkinson, of Montreal.

The match between Max Judd and the St. Louis Ama-
teurs, which grew out of a challeage otfered by the lat-
ter through the columns of the Times, is about ended in
favour of Mr. Judd. There were only three games more
to play, and the score stood : Judd, 74; Amatenrs, 5).
Judd gave.the odds of a Knight to each cempetitor.
There i8 no doubt that he will come out victorious. The
Globe- at days:

The Amateurs were very confident that Judd could
not successfully give them the big odds of a Knight, but
this second test will be apt to convince them that they
have a giant among them.—Hartford Times.

We have already announced that an international
tournament will be held at Wiesbaden during the month
of July. Among the players of note who have signified
their intention of competing for the prizes (1,000, 500,
and 200 marks respectively), are Messrs. J. H. Black-
burne, and James Mason, of London ; Louis Paulsen, of
Blomberg ; Dr. Schewede (editor of the Leipsic Schach-
zeitung) ; and M. Féhndrich, of Pesth., a specimen of
whose skill appeared in our last issue.—The Illustrated
London News.

The latest news from England gives the following
score in the match between Zukertort and Rosenthal :
Zukertort, 4 ; Rosenthal, 1, Drawn, 8.

In the International Correspondence Tourney, the
British team have lately gained two games. The follow-
ing, therefore, is the present score: Gireat Britain, 28 ;
America, 29, and 13 drawn.

PROBLEM No. 282,
By W. A. Shinkman, Grand Rapids, Mich.
BLACK.
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White to play and mate in two moves.
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GAME 4l1TH.
CHESS IN LONDON.

Being the tenth in the match between Messrs. Rosen.
thal and Zukertort. Played May 27, 1880.

(Ruy Lopez.)
‘White.—(Mr. Rosenthal.) Black.—(Herr Zukertort.)
l.PtoK4 I. PtoK 4
2. Ktto K B3 2 KttoQB3
3. BtoKt5 3. KttoB3
4. PtoQ3 4. PtoQ3
5. PtoB3 5 PtoQR3
6. BtoR4 6. PtoK Kt3
7. PtoQ4 7. PtoQKt4
8. BtoKt3 8. Bto Kt2 (a)
9. Ptakes P 9. Q Kt takes P
10. Kt takes Kt 10. P takes Kt
11, Q takes Q (ch) 11. K takes Q
12. B takes P 12. Bto Kt2
13. PtoB3 13. Kto K 2
14, BtoKt3 4. Pto KR 3
15. Bto K3 15. KR to Q 8q
16. PtoQR 4 16. PtoK Kt 4
17. P takes P 17. P takes P
18. Rtakes R 1%, R takes R
19. KttoR3 19. BtoB 3
20. KtoB 2 20. Bto B sq
21, Ktto B2 21. K to Ksq
2. Kt to Kt 4 22. BtoKt2
23. R to Q sq 23. BtoK?2
2. KttoQ > 24. Kt takes Kt
25. B takes Kt 25. PtoB3
2. BtoK 6 26. BtoQ Baq
27. B takes B 27. R takes B
. Pto KR4 (h) 28. Ptakes P
29. B takes P 2, KtoB¢Q
30. Bto K3 30. KtoK 3
3l. Rto Q Rsqg 3l. Rto K Ktsq
32 PtoQKtd 32. Rto Q B sq
33. RtoR6 3. Kto Q 2
34. Rto R7 (ch) 4. K toK 3
35. Bto B5 35. Bto Kt 4
36. BtoK 3 36. Bto K2
37. RtoR6 7. KwoQ?2
38. K to Ktsg 3. PtoB4
39. Rto Kt 6 39. Piakes P
40. P takes P 40: RtoB6
41. BtoR 6 (¢} 41. B takes P
42, R takes P 42. B to B 4 (ch)
43. KtoR 2 43. Bto B7
4. KtoR3 44. Bto Kt 6
45. Bto Kt 5 45. Rto B 7 (d)
46. B takes P 4n. B takea B
47. K takes B 7. R takes P
48. R takes P Resigns.

NOTES—(Much Condensed,)

(a) Anextraordinary blunder to make at suqh an early
stage. He Ingses now a clear P, and mnst, besides, sub-
mlt to the exchange of queens. Of course, he ought to
have taken the Q P first with the K P

(5) An excellent move. Black must take, or else, after
the exchange of Pawns, his K Kt P wili become unten-
able.

(c) The best move to avoid subsequent molestation.
Wherever else the B went, the adverse R could either
harass the K with checks. or attack the B.

(d) It was altogether hopeless now, and quite irrele.
vant what he did.
Turf, Field and Farm.

SOLUTIONS.
Solution ot Problem No.280
‘White. Black.
LPtwQB7 1. Any move
2. Mates acc.

Solution of Problem for Young Players No.278.
In this Problem there should bea W P at White's K 3.

WHITE. BLACK.
LLRtoQKt7 1. P moves
2. KtoK 6 2. P moves.
3. B mates

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 279.

White. Black.

K at K 8q KatKBé6
BatK6 Pawnat KR 4
BatQ8g

KtatKB5

KtatK R 3

Pawns at KR 2 and

4 and Q3.

‘White to play and mate in two movea.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.

Tenders for Rolling Stock,

TENDERS are invited for furnishing the Rolling
Stock required to be delivered on the Canadian
Paoific Railway, within the pext four years, comprising
the delivery in each year of about the following, viz :—

20 Locomotive Engines.

16 First-class cars (a proportion being sleepers).

20 Second-class Cars, do.

3 Express and Baggage Cars.

3 Postal and Smoking Cars.
240 Box Freight Cars.
100 Flat Cars,

2 Wing Ploughs.

2 Snow Ploughs.

2 Flangers.

40 Hand Cars.

The whole to be manufactured in the Dominion of
Canada and delivered on the Canadian Pacific Railway,
at Fort William, or in the Province of Manitoba.

Drawings, specifications and other information may be
had on application at the office of the Engineer-in-Chief,
at Ottawa, on and after the 15th day of MARCH next.

Tenders will be received by the undersigned up to
noon of THURSDAY, the 1st day of JULY next.

By order,
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.
Department of Railways and Canals, %
Ottawa, 7th Februoary, 1880.

THE BELL ORGAN COMPANY,

LARGEST AND OLDEST ORGAN FACTORY IN
THE BRITISH EMPIRE.

Established 1865.—13,000 now in use.

Sllveg Medal and Diploma, Provincial,

Silvgg Medal and Diploma, Centennial,

International Medal and Diploma, Syd-
ney, Australia, 1877.

Only Silver Medal for Parlor Organs, Pro-
vineial, Toronto, 1878.

Only Medal at Industrial Exhibition,
Toronte, 1879.

Mr. Hague, of the Merchants Bank, says: *‘ The Organ
sent me I did not suppose capable of being produced in
Canada, the tone is pure, rich and deep, and the effect
produced by combination of the stops is charming.”--
For Catalognes, address :

W. BELL & CO.,

41-47 East Market Square, Guelph, Ont.
OrJ. HECEKER, 10 Phillips Square, Montreal.

5 TORTOISE, Scroll, Wreath, Chromo, Motto and
Floral Cards, 10c. U. 8. Card Co., Northford, Ct.

British American

g fore. (oupany,

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

{oneral fagravars & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds, '
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenuo Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &e.,
Buecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,
Presiden; & Manager.
THIS PAPER it ress s

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

MAY Bi: FOUND O¥

w THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remedy for Indigestion, whick is
the cause of nearly all the diseases to which we are subject, being a medicine so uniformly grateful
and beneficial, that it is with Justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Humasn Stomach.”
Y Norton's Pills™ act as a powerful toric and gentle aperient ; ave wild in their operation, safe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear testimony to the benefits to be
derived from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend Jfor upwards of 485 years.
Sold in Bottles at 18. 13d., 28. 94., and 118. cack, by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World,

~ CAUTION. N
Be sure and ask for “ NORTON’S PILLS,” and do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation.

0. 1. 0. AND 0. RALLWAY

Change of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Wednesday, June 23,1880.

Trains will run as follows :

MIXED. MAilL.  EXPRESS

Mool 1.00 a.m. 830 a.m. 5.15 p.m.

Arrive at Hull..._... ... 10.30 a.m. 12.40 pm. .25 p.m
Leave Hull for Hoche-

laga.............. ... 1.00 a.m. 820a.m. 5.05p.m.

Arrive at Hochelaga... 10.30 a.m. 12.30 p.m. 9.15 p.m.
Night
Pass'ger

Leave Hochelaga for

Quebec............. 6.00 p.m. 10.00 p.m. 3.00 p.m.
Arrive at Quebec ...... 800p.m. 6.30am. 9.25 p.m.
Leave Quebec for Ho- .

chelaga. ........._.. 5.30 pm. 9.30 p.m. 10.10 a.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga.... 8.00 a.m. 6.30 a.m. 4.40 p.m.
Leave Hochelaga for St.

Jerome.............. 0 530 pm. ——rn —
Arriveat 8t.Jerome.... 7.15 p.m. Mixed ——e—
Leave St. Jerome for

Hochelaga........... ———— 6458.m —e—t
Arrive at Hochelaga.... ——— 9.00 ap. —

(Local trains between Hull and Aylmer.)%

Trains leave Mile-End Station Seven Minules Later.

I3F Maguoificent Palace Cars on all Passeng gy Trains,
and Elegant Sleeping Cars on Night Trains.

Truins to and from Ottawa connect with Trains to and
Jrom Quebec.

Sunday Trains leave Montreal and Quebec at 4 p.m.
All Trains Run by Moutreal Time.

GENERAL OFFICE, 13 Place @’Armes Square.

TICKET OFFICES, 13 Place D Armes, and 202 St.
James Street, Montreal.

Opposite ST. LOUIS HOTEL, Quebec.
L. A. SBENECAL,
Gen’l Sup't.

CARDS—-IO Lily of the Valley, 10 Scroll, 10 Engraved,
10 Transparent, 1 Model Love Letter, 1 Card Case.
Name on all 15¢. WEST & CO., Westville, Conn.

W. S. WALKER,
IMPORTER OF
Diamonds, Fine Watches & Jewelery,
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,
SILVER AND SILVER-PLATED WARE,
No. 321 Notre Dame St., Montreal.

N ELEGANT AUTOGRAPH ALBUM, containing
about 50 finely engraved and tinted pages, bound in
Gold, an 1 54 quotatious, all postpaid, 150. Popular
Game of Authors, 15¢. Clinton Bros. Clintonville, Ct.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a HOUBEHOLD WORD in the land.andisa

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Economy and Health are stadied

Itis used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolle , Panl
oakes,Griddle Cakes, &o., &o.,anda smalliquantityused
in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save half
theusualshortening,and make the food moredigestible

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT BAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughoutthe Dominion,
and wholesalebythe manufacturer.
W.D.MCLAREN, UNION MILLS,
55 Onllege Rtraet.

GONTRAGTS 2 s
a
lll\utmteﬁ %gm

MAY BEMADE AT OUR LOWEST RATES
Wkt i5 NEW YORK
OUSE OFFICES, .

5 Gold, Chromo, Marble, Snowflake, W reath, Scroll,
Motto, &c. Cards, with name on all, 10¢. Agent's
complete outfit, 60 samples, 100, Heavy Gold plated

17-19-52-162

STREET), WHERE AD-
VERTISING CONTRACTS “Ew RK.
may be made for it in

gtng for club of 10 uames. Globe Card Co., Northford
t. -~

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LIMITED) :

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithagraphers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5 7,9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE.
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class busine'ss.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed 1IN THE
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L’OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department.

Orders by mail attended to with Punctuality: and
prices the same asif given personally.

G. B. BURLAND,

MANAGER,

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE
. AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

THE BURLAN’I‘)’“@’&GRAPHI(: c0.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,

5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.

G. B. BURLAND " Gew-ral Manager.
F. N. BOXER, ARCHITRCT & C1vIL ENGINEER, Edilor

TERMS:

One copy, pue year, including postage. . ... $2.06
One copy, 8ix months, including postage... 1.10

Subscriptions to be paid in ADVANCE.

The following are our advertising rates:—For one
monthly insertion, 10 cts. per line; for three months,
9 ots. per line ; For six months, 8 cts. per line; For one
year, 7 ots. per line; one page of Illustration, including
one column description, $30; half-page of Illustration,
including half column description, $20; quarter-page of
INuostration, including quarter column description, $10.

10 per cent. off on cash payments.

INVENTIONS AND MACHINERY, &ec., or other matter of
an original, useful, and instructive character, and suitable
for subject matter in the columns of the MAGAZINE, and
not as an advertisement, will be illustrated at very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.—All remittances of money
should be in the form of postal-orders. When these are
not available, send ‘money by registered letters, checks
or drafts, payable to our order. We can ounly undertake
to become responsible for money when sent in either of
the above ways. .

This journal is the only Scientific and Mechanical
Monthly published in Canada, and its value as an adver-
tising medium for all matt d with our Masu-

ctorles, dries, and ;Machi -
arly to Ty i ‘.M' Shops, and partion.
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WHEAT HARVEST IN NEW LAND.

THE GEM,
$2inch 3R inch.

NEW YOR

2B Beekman St.

BOOK BINDERS',

Y

PRINTERS' and
O |
x.\'&\ PAPER BOX

@

MAKERS'

GEO. H. SANBOIN,

Standard Maoaohlnery <Co.

CHICAGO,

77 Monroe St.

THE STAR. :
80 inch, N inch. 34 inch. 38 inch, ¢ inch. {Sinch.

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,

'MONTREAL.

———

MWDoy
B

- %;xnm '
e, Y
Ay

Eomnots

Buperior Pale and Brown Malt

India Pale, and other Ales  Extra Double and Bingls
Btoat in Wood and Bottle. Shipping orders promptly sx-
ecuted. Families supplied. 18-6-

If you are & wao of bustiness, weakened by the strainof
your duties, avoid siimulants and take

HOP BITTERS.
If you are a man of letters, tolling over your midaight
work, to sestore bruin and nerve waste, take

HOP BITTERS,

1f you sre young. and suffering from any ipdiscretion or
dissipation, take

HOP BITTERS.

1{ you are married or singls, old or youag, sufferiag
1rom poor health or laoguisbieg on 8 bed

HQ'PO mickness, take

Wheeveryos are. wherever you are, whenever you feel

BITTERS.
that yout sysiém needs clennsing, toning or
stimulaticg, witbout {ntericating, take

HOP BITTERS.

Have you dyspepeia, kidney or urinary compleint,
diseass of tire stomach, , Slood, lirer, or
. merves! You will be cured if yoa take

HOP BITTERS.

If y9u are simply ailing, ‘are weak and Jowspirited, try
f1! Buyit. Insistupmnit.. Yoor - .
raggist keaps (¢

HOP BiTTERS.

It may save your Mfe. It has saved hundreds.

FOR SALf AT
LYMAN, 8ONS & CO., Moctreal,
Ji. 8. EVANS & (20, .
H. HASWELL & CO., s

[ LAUNDRY BAR.
" Ask for:it. and tnke no other.,

: BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Trade Mark. | Made by THE ALBERT TOILRT 80aP CO,

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

“Is 2 success and boan for which Nations sheould feel
grateful” - -See Medical Press, Laneet, Brit. Med. Jour., ke.
“Consumption in England increased tenfold in ten years,”

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemists,
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Signa-
galy) C. David & Co., 43. Mark Lane, London, England. :

EXTRAGT
OF MEAT
FINEST . AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAYOURING

STOCK . FOR _SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

ture in Blue Ink across Label.

dn consequence of spurious imilations of
LEA AND PERRINS SAUCE,
which are calculated lo deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins

have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing therr Signature,
thus,

ez ihri

which is placed on every bottle of WORCESTERSHIRE
SAUCE, and without which none ss genuine.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wro
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ;
&c., &%c.; and by Grocers and Qilmen throughout the Horld.
To ha obtained of ) . o
Mpssrs, J, M. DOUGLASS & €0.. MUNTREAL; Mzsara. URQUHART &CO0., MONTREAL.

52.13-12

, Label, Bottle and Stopper,
vosse and Blackwell, Lonuon,

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,

. OIL,LEAD, PAINT,
60LOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OF

Englirh and Belgian Window lars. Rolled, Rough
and Polshed Plate Glass, Colored. I'lain and
tained Enamelled Sheet Glass,

PAINTRRS' & ARTISTS ' MATERIALS, CRURHER
CHEMICAL4, DYR STUFFS, NAVAL BTORKS, &G.

310, 312, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST,,
AND
255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST.

MONTREATL.
~ 26-17.52.369

.~ ROBERT MILLER,
BOOKRBINDER
'WHOLESALE STATIONER,

105 Victorida Saqunre, Montrecnl.

Q) Loyiy TRosetmd Chromo Crrds ar 20 Floml Motto
#2\J with name 100, - Nassano Card Co. Nassan, N.Y.

E.N. FRESHMAN & BROS,
Advertising Agents,
26 W. Fourth 8t., CINCINNATI, 0.,

Are anthorized 16 receivs advertisemants for thia paper.
Entimates furnlshed fres upon application.

57" Hond two stampe far our Advartisers’ Manaal.

‘ 4031,20515&3.«1‘08. all Chromo, Mntto anil glass ;
Joame o gold and Jet 100 West & Co,, Wentville, Ct.

2 5 all Gold'end Bllver. Motro nd Floral Carda 10c.
§tevens Card'Co,, Nortblord, Ut,

2 waw (Jold and 8tiver Chromos Card 100, with namae,
Silver or stampe taken. J. B, Husted, Nudsng, N.Y.

MR J. H. BATES, Nomrmser, Atsersoes

(T¥mer Balldlng). NEW YORK, is authorised to acntens

R R

ST louis StmrEET

e —y i -

BT SErt \q}‘ }"L’v L ’,‘_ » l‘\c e
&he Ruszell Hiatel Gontpany

—— S

WILLIN RUSSELL . Prexident

This Motel, which i anrivallad for slzs, stvie and
loeality in Queber, ia open throughoat the vear for
i\lmnn and basiness trmvel, having accomadtniin b
00 Goests,

THB DUCHESS CORSET.

Awardid Extra Prize, Grand Dowminien ):tiisho
TIARE, et

L

Ux specially desgnmd fur STour Tadia,
to meel (be reqairamirsts of faative, Iy
ot only elegunt ip form, bat very it
fortable to wear, Oobce wors, =il wear

no uther, i
Kateen Jenn, RS0 5 Cootit §151asd

wpwaids R .
Sest by post to apy part of the Do
minioy on retwipd of pece a5 i,

U#7 Send mesrare Roard the Waint
wnd Hset, tghlonet tra Gohi-alse
longth of Walst wrder arm and jeogth of fro

Ottawn Corset Factory, 70 8parks Stiset, Otiawa, (5t

LIVE AND LEARN;

o1 Ose Thnusarm] Mistales of Daily Geentzones in
Speaking, Writirg and FProsepciation, (ot i and
Foxplained. 263 oages ;. fancy poper ecover: U cenl
froe by mail, Cluugher Bros, Hookeeliors, Tunaio,

JOHASTON'S

Y& FLUID BEEF is
being zdoptadin
R the  HUHITISH,
Yieeoch, 1. R,
a=d Aosirias
Naval, Military
and Genend .
pitate; It ds pre
sctivwd by lhe
RI Gusec’e  phisd

et b LS EWEA pixn ami 'y e1ary
medicnl man who has testnl ite merite 14 Is the oely
stasnan knuwn which confaice all the putndye saneth
tarots of beel aod (s prosonnesd by seientifis mes avery.
where to ba the miret perfoct frand for tnvalide erer fo-
trojuced. Hoid by Draggiats and Grocers, e, ..
and §1.00,

MIAMPBELL'S
' T OUINIKES
- WINE. :

N=) THE TONIC OF THE DAY
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