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advance, §4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
All remittancesand businesscommunications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAND, General
Manager. ' L
Al literary correspondence, contribations,
&e., to be addressed to the Editor,

NOTICE.

Among other pictores in our next number will
appear a sketch of the reception of

SIRJOHN MACDONALD at HOCHELAGA,

where ke made his most important announce-
ment in relation to the Pacific Railway.

We shall also publish a variety of new and
fresh literary matter.
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THE WEEK.

It seems like the irony of fate, or the
compensation of revolving time that
several of the principal Liberals of the
couniry—men instrumental in mapipulat-
ing the terrors of the Dacific Scandal—
are about to become members of the Syn-
dicate which s expected to contract for
our great ratiway,

It is a matter for profound surprise
that our French-Canadian friends in
-Montreal and Quebee have as yet done
nothing toward opening a relief fund for
the unfortunate victims of the bush fires
in Bagot County. Why is mot a meeting
called? Why don't the leading papers
make the requisite appeal ! Surely the
other branches of the community rannot
be expected to contribute if those most
interested are silent and apathetic.

It is stated, on good authority, that
among the important documents brought
over by Sir Joux A. Macpoxanp from
England, are the letters patent conferring
a titl¢ on the Hon, Mr, Laxeevis, Even
a baronetey is spoken of,  The Minister
of Public Works, judged altogether as a
departmental officer and not as a poli-
tician, i3 one of the most valuable publie
men we have, and any  honour which the
Home Government may see fit to be-
stow upon him will, we are sure, be
favourably received even by numbers of
hie political opponents.

It is intended to offer a complimentary

banquet. to M. L. H. FRrecuerte, at the

Windsor Hotel, on next Thursday, on the
occasion of ‘that gentleman’s return from
- Paris where he was ¢rowned a laureate of
the French Academy. M. FRecHETTE is
7" a true -poet, second only to CREMAZIE,
-~ whoge muse was prematurely silenced, and
.. only less national than  SuvLte, because
- ‘probably circumstances have not inclined
his talents in that direction.  He has shed

glory upon his country by his literary
“triumphs in France, and this patriotic
-~ service of his deserves recognition, /-
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Whaere is the perverse ‘individual to
be found who will ‘now deny the revival
of prosperity in the country? 'The latest
example of the “ boom" is in the Jumber
trade which has not been so good for
half ‘a generation, and in - consequence
Ottawa and Quebec are jubilant. If other
proefs were wanting, look at the adver-
tising columns of the Montreal papers,
and especiully those of the Toronto: Globe
and M«il. These latter remind us of the
New York and Chicago papers. - By the
way, it is the:general hope that both the
Herald and Gazette may have pafronage
enough to refain their present form which
is an immense improvement on their
former shape.

TuerE is no doubt now of the Repub-
lican defeat in Maine. General PLaistED,
the Fusion candidate, has a clear plumliiy
of one hundred. ° The result is considered
s0 satisfactory, as endangering the Repub-
lican chances in November, that the
Fusion has continued for the Presidential
elections, with the agreement that there
shall be three Haxcock and four WEAVER
electors. In case of success the State
might go to Weaver, but it would be lost
to GarrFiELD, which is the chief objective
point of the Fusionist stmtegy. It 1s
probable, however, that if Haxcock man
well elsewhere, the WEeAvER electors
would combine on him and give him the
Rtate of Maine.

Trose who imagined
(rovernment in Britain
Tand League agitation are finding out
their mistake. It was thought that, as
the Home Rulers are mostly Liberals, they
would consent o a compromize with Mr.
GLapsToNE on the basis of the extension
of the Ulster Custom, which we fully ex-
plained to our readers at the time. DBut
the leader, Mr. Par~NELL, is altogether of
another mind. At a monster meeting in
New FHoss, on Saturday, he demounced
the adoptionof all remedies except hisown,
and was particularly vielent. against the
Government. Mr. ParSeLr has abandoned
his visit to America for the present, and
will continue his crusade in Ireland itself.

that a change of
would allay the

Wao can possibly be backing the Girand
Turk ¥ Surely, he wounld not dare to
brave the whole Allied Powers single-
handed. As we stated last week, the
request of the Porte to reconsider the
decision of both the Berlin Congress and
(Conference was refused and the combined
squadron at Ragusa was ordered to make
a demonstration toward Dulcigno. Riza
Pasua, the comwander of the post, was
summoned to surrender it to Montenegro,
but he referred the case to Constantinople,
and now we learn that the Sultan positive-
ly declines to make the cession, unless the
allied fleet withdraws from the Adriatic.
Of course, this provision is inadmissible,
and we may look forward to lively action.
Next week we shall give our readers fur-
ther information.

Wi Sir Jous A, Macpoxanp and
his colleagues were on the ocean, there
was a dearth of news  respecting . the
Pacitic Railway econtract which some jour-
nals construed into a partial, if not abso-
lute, failare of the scheme. Hon. .John
O'Connor, however, in a speech
made in Russell, comes to the rescue with
a reiteration’ of ‘the good. news. = The
points made by -the- Postroaster-General
are ‘ Lo

1. The toad shall: be completed. from
end to end. . : R

11, - The agreement with British Colum-
bia ghall be carried out to the letter.

I1I. The road shall be completed by
1890. j _

IV. Parliament  will be ‘summoned
within a few weeks o ratify the contract.

The conditions of the contract are, of
course, withheld, but we are assured that
they are much better than could bave
been -expected, and. no "doubt-is enter-
tained "'that the representatives. of the
people will sanction them. .. = .0

lately

e T R T N e

His Excellency the Governor-General
wave some very good advice to stock
growers and cattle dealers, in his address
at the Hamilton Fair:—*1It is to be
desired that provision be made against
bad usage of the meat sent to England ;
for sufficient care is not taken of it at
present after debarkation, and it appears
to disadvantage in consequence in the
warkets. It must be remembered ut the
present moment you have advantages with
regard to the protection afforded you, in
the permission to land your cattle alive in
the Old Country, when it is denied to the
States, which cannot be expected to last,
It is impossible to urge too strougly the
necessity of preparation against a time
whén American cattle will again be ad-
mitted live into England ; and unless you
get the very best stock, and  produce
high-gruded beasts, you cannot hold your
own.  The necessary eoxpense attending
the purchase of high-bred cattle will now
pay vou, and if with their produce you
can maintain your place iu the European
narkets, you may be assured that the
money so spent could never have been
expended for a better purpose.”

THE DOMINION EVYRHIBITION.

In accordance with our promise, we
publish for the benefit of our readers this
waek a series of pictures illustrative of the
Dominion Exhibition which closed in this
city, on last Friday, after a very success
ful existence of nearly a fortnight.

On Tuesday, the 21st inst., the formal
inauguration took place under the auspices
of His Excellency the Governor-General.
‘This'part of the ceremonial was well con-
ducted, being favoured by delightful
weather and the attendance of fifty thou-
sand people. Qur front page represents
the Marquis reading his reply to the
address of the Exhibitiou officials, from
the first floor of the ecentmal kiosk. On
his right is His Honour the Licutenanm
Governor of the Province of Quebec.
Behind the Governor-General is the I're-
sident of the Provincial Board of Agricul.
ture, and on the right of the Lieutenant-
Governor stands His Worship the Mayor
of Montreal. We have just said that the
inaugural exercizes were well condngted,
although open to a couple of points of
criticism. . In the first place, it was a
mistake to have the ofiicial opening in the
second week of the hxhibition, and we
are not conviaced of the contrary by any
of the arguments which have been ad-
vanced to justify the course of the Com-
mittee.. At Hamilton, on Friday last,
the Governor-Cieneral was present on the
very first day and everything was in
rendiness.  In the sccond place, it was
not only a ridiculous, but a very grievous
blunder to turn out the immense mult.
tudes from the different huildings just
before they were inspected by the Mar.
guis. It was a gource of general surprise
—and, in many- cases, of indignation—-
that guch sensible men as were known to
control the proceedings should stoop to
this piece of flunkeyiam. Such a thing
weuld not be dreamed of in the United
States even for their President.

- Among the many atrractions devised by

‘the Citizens’ Committee to accompany and
‘supplement the Exhibition, the most novel

and interesting wag doubtless the Torpedo
Display, full particulars of which are fur-
nished by our special artist. The experi-
ment was highly * successful, reflecting
great credit —on Mr. KesNeoy,  Chief
Engineer of the Harbour Commissivn,
The: Torchlight = Procession, a picture
of which we also. present, “was not so
thoroughly sttended by the volunicers as
wasg expected and as had been announced;
neither was the whole itinerary, as pub-
lished in the papers, followed up, to the
keen disappointment of many families -in
leading thoroughfares. In other respects,

‘however, the spectacle was a striking ono,

and.-the display of coloured lights was
especially handsome. :

. The " Sailor's::Concert was character-
istically agreeable, and our artist hes

given: us soveral sketches of it, The
"'atténdnnce Wag' lar‘gs, ‘and - soveral of the:

performances were really such as would
have  done-credit-to professional “actors
and singers. - 1t is consequently a satis.
faction to kpow that the receipts were
abundant, :

The Hlumination of the Harbour was
only partial, and as no general picture
could bo made in consequence, we chose
the spectacle of tho Surmatiun which was
vory beautiful. The display of bunting
in the harbour during the day and at
night was something of a compensation.

Weo present our readers also with a
page of incidents connected with the
Exhibition, Among these attention is
called to the trotting and running races at
Lepine Park ; the arrival of the Governor-
(ieneral and suite on the Fxhibition
Grounds ; the Caledonian Gumes; the
Fireman's Parade, and the Review of the
65th Ratialion on the Champ de Mars in
presence of the Commander-in-Chief of
Militia, General Luarop.

Summinyg up the results of the Exhi.
bition, we may safely gualify it as a great
and  encouraging  suceess.  During  the
ten days that it lasted, it was visited by
about one hundred and Gfty thounsand
people, onv hundred thousand of whom
made their appearunce during the second
week. The Dominion character of the
show was not perfect, inasmuch as all the
Provinces wers not represented, but Oup.
tario, Manitoba aud Prince Edward Island
joined hands with Quebee,  The exhihits
of the Tight Little Island were the object
of special wonder and gratification.  The
Manitoba Building was, perhaps, o triths
foo large for the number and variety of
the objects shown. The sueccess of the
Exhibition is further proven by the pms-
ceeds which rese to the respectable tigare
of $24,000, a sum that will be the better
appreciated when the rewder is informed
that no Lxhibition in the Provinee of
{uebee ever took in more than 88,000,

Doubtless, if we were dizsposed, we
might find many things to eriticize in the
managennent of the Fxhibition, but the
directors - themselves  are surely  aware
of the principal mistakes, snd disposed 1o
correct them on afuture trial. We wonld
like. however, to call upon our French-
Canadian friends to bestir  themselves
more, st a3 to do justien to their mumbears
and the extent of the Provinea which
they cccupy. It is fur from cur mind to
make invidious comparisons, but the fac
was too painfully apparent that buat for
the Isfand of Montreal and the Fastern
Townships, the Proviuce of Quebee woukd
searcely . have been represented at all
Surely  the majority in the Provinee
have infellivencs, industry and enterprise
enough ta give a betier aceount of them-
selves,  Their leading men shonld make
it & patriotic Jduty to spur their ambition.
The wonderful progress and prosperity of
Ontario——as evideneed by the two magz-
nificent fairs at Toronto and Ramilton—
are due nat merely {0 climatie advantages,
but also to the fact that all classes vie
with each other to promote the generd
wealth, [i ought to be the same in
Quebee,

We may mention, in conclusion, that
the resolution bas been reached to have a
recurrence of the  Exhibition every year.
If this iy carried out, it will contribute in
an extraordinary degree to the develop-
ment of our provincial and national re-
sources,

HUMOROUS.

THE first American fuseription upon the vbe-
lak will be, * Post No Bils”

THE young physician returns from his vaca
thon to find hin pwetients lively wa crickets. e iowandly
vowa that he will stay ot homa amd attend to business
berealter, : :

HoprseMex believe that Maud 8. will soon at»
tain a speed a0 tarrifie that n straight track witl be neces -
sary to prevent her from ranpning into her o vo sniky.

IT is believed that Mr. Bergh's unpexpected
raid an the auts of Now York s merely a rise to gof
rid “of the immainre and amuteur: violn.piayer, and
bis efforts should be ancouraged. . C v

Tue negro's definition of bigotry is as good
and As inclusive as that of Wobster's dictlonury. - ' A
biget,"” sald hie, ' why, ba's @ man who knows too much
for nne and not quite enongh for two,” ’

Tuy trouble about taking a medicine warranted

‘to enre all diseases is that It may not know exactiy what

in aennted of it, and In that case it wil) go fooling nround

have aot got, -

“in.the ayatem trying to oure you of some dizease that you
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GOD IS LOVE, AND GOD IS MIGHT.

Courage t Brother, God s with thee
In thy battle for the right, .

He's thy shileld—u0 loe can harm thee ;
QGod i8 Love, aud God is Might, ’

Put thon all thy armour on thee,
See thou that "tis soond aud bright ;
God lielps thoss who help each othier ;
God is Love, and God 18 Might,

Face the foe, and ferr thou never,
Bravery puts a1} hosts to flight ;

But should fears o'erpower, rememnber—
God is Love, snd God §s Might,

Ko, when raging foes surronnd thee,
Thou abult trivmph fo the fight,

Qod helps those whose spirits trast Him ;
Gud is Jove, and (tud ta might,

Through the past’s dim distant ages,
Shrouded though they he In night,

Star-lihe shioes this glorlous record—
* God ix Love, uod God 1s Might.

And afar, fo higheat Hoaven,
Round ubout the Throne of Light,
“T'is tn words of splendour written—
* Uod Is Love, and Giod 1s Might."”

G. WasiuxaTox Mooy, F.R.S.L.

ROMANCUE UNDER AN UMBRELLA.

One day, duaring the summer of 1816, the Duc
de Berri happened to be takiug a walk in Paris
with his wile, and they were returning toward
the Elvsée when a heavy rain shower came on.
The two promenaders, being unprovided with
umbrellas, took refuge under a porte cochere
already tensnted by u young man with the ap-
warance of a clak who had an umbrella,
Vhen the storn had somewhat abated, the Due
de Berri stepped up to the young mau and asked
whether e would mind lending the umbrella
to enable him {the duc) to take his wife home.
The other was suspicious wod decidedly objected
to parting with lis property on any conditions.
The due persisted, but finding that there were
no hoypes of obtaining a loan of the rcoveted ob.
joet, he asked his owner whether, though not
having suflicient contblence in him to lend it,
he would mind offvring the lady his arm as far
#s her restdence. The gallant young clerk will.
ingly agreed ta do so, and off the duchess and
her escort accordingly started. The latter indi.
vidual very garrulous by nature, soon opened a
conversuti tiy the query as to whether his
companion lived in the gynarter they were then
in? * Quite elose to hore,” replied the duchess.
*His a gplendid quarter, madame, plenty of
juxury and very comne i faut.  In fact 1t is
the grinndes dwmes’ guarter, with nothing but
duchvsses and murquises in ity with their dresses
atl worked in gold.™  © Quite so.'" *] don't
know whether madame has noticed the fact, but
generaily the less elevated o person’s grade of
nobility the higher the floor he orshe eccupies.””
* There 1= some truth in that,” gravely respoud-
ed the duchiess,

“ For instance,” puarsued the theorizer, * you
will usually find visconntesses and baronesses on
the fourth toor, aud if madame hoppened (o be
a viscountess 1 would -wager that | kuow the
floor on which she lives-—the fourth that is"”—
* Not low encugh, sir " said the lady.. “ Oh,
well then, madame is very likelv a comtesse 1
** Lower still,” observed his companton,  ** In-
decd ! Madame must be a norquise, then 77
queried the astonnded clerk:. My floor is lower
ver,” replied the duchess, who had found it very
dflicolt to aveid laughing outright., Just at
this moment they arrived at the Elysée, the
guard, of course, preseuting arms in due form.
The proprictor of the nmbrella felt inclined 1o
shrink into himself, and was beginning to stum-
wer out some excuse, When the Guchess cut him
short by thanking bim very heartily for the
service hie had doue her, and stating that she
wonld npot forget it, - The young tellow returned
to his employer, 1 wealthy man of busivess, and
reconnted ng adventure, not quite recovering
froin the, to him, unacustomed v ffect of the s6.
cirty of n Juchiess for the remainder of the day.
Before the expiration of o week he received from
his guondam acquaintance of the Elysee an ums-
brella richly adorned with silver.

THE ORIGIN OF SHYLOCK.

The August namber of the Monatssehiift fur
(Gesshichte und IWissenchaft des - Judenthions
cantaing the first of a series of articles by Prof.
H. Gractz on the origin of the Shylock - legend,
The first trace of 1t, says the author, is to bé
foumd in Herbers' Freoch versilication of *¢ Dolo.
pathes; or, the Seven Wise Men ol Rome,”
mide for one of the kings of Frunce.  There we
find that a vich vassal of a knight, one of whose
tegs had been eat aff by the ender of his feudal
superior, offered the latter the loan of 100 marks,
on the condition that if thix amount were not
paid by afixed time, the vassai should have the
right of cutting'ont a piece of the koight's flesh.

~The knight, having sueceeded - in his purpose
with the money, forgot altogether topay it. The
vassal, out of revenge, ingisted upon . his right,
The judge, who was none ¢lse than the knight's
bride in disguise, proncunced that the flesh
should be eut out, but no more and no less than

stipulated, otherwise the ereditor would forfeit
Jhig Tife. - Herbers makes the remark that this
is an ol story which the monk Jehans de
Hante-Selve translated into Latin.. But there
is no question about a_Jew huving been the
creditor,

The ‘same story ‘has pnssed into the * Gesta:

"+ Romanorum’ in another form. The first writer

who introduced a Jew of Mestre as the creditor
was 8ir Giovanni Florentino, in his collection of
tales entitled ¢ Pecorone,” composed in 1378,
Shukspeare, says Prof. Graetz has undoubtedly
made use of ¢ Pecorone,” a8 “is admitted by
nearly all Shakspeare scholars. Prof. Delius of
Bonu gives in his edition of the *“Merchant of
Yenice ' an Euglish translation of ¢¢ Pecorone,”
which Shakspeare might have known.  The
diflerenice, however, that in ** Pecorone” the
Jew is of Mestre near Venice, and Shylock of
Venicee, is explained by Prof. Graetz by the snp-
position that Florentine avoided giving cffence
to the Jews of Venice, where very probably a
rich community existed in the fourteenth cen-
tury, whilst Shakspeare chose Venice as a famous
town instead of the obscure Mestre. 1t is curious
enough that the Shylock legend is also in
Eastern literature, if Malone may be trusted.
Whether the origin of the legend is Eastern or
Western opinions vary. Auyhow, there is no
question about 4 Jew in the earliest Occidental
romances.

THE SCIENCE UF ESTHETICS.

The science of wsthetics is essentially »
double science.  Arvt, it is true, is ita sole subject
of investigation, and it combines in the study
of art intellectual instruments the most hetero-
geneous : metaphysical abstraction and his-
torical research; eriticism the most individual and
speculation the most general ; induction the most
gervile and deduction the most soaring ; but
whatever the method of investigation, the seience
of wsthetics must examine art from one of two
totally distinet points of view. The wsthetician
tay study art now from the one point of view,
now from the other ; the two brunches of the
science may cross and recross and act and react
inextricably, but two branches thev are, and
nust, fromn the inherent nature of art, ever re.
main.  For art is at the same time two very
diflerenct things ; it is the product of a given
mental condition, and it s the producer of an-
other meotal condition ; and it must be studied
cither in reference to its origin or in reference to
its effects. We may start from the mental con-
dition of the artist, and trace the elaboration of
the work | or we may start from the mental con-
dition of spectutor, and trice his impressions
hack to the work ; we may consider the work
of art either as the result aud termination of oue
set of plieuomena or as the cause and beginniug
of another set of phenomena. The work of art
is the contre of wsthetical study, and sesthetical
study moay journey backwurd to its origin or for-
ward to its etfect ; but though the two branches
are equally in the domain of wstheties, they nre
diverging,and can be ex plored only separately and
insuceession.  We cannot aseertain the genesis of
a work of art by analyzing the impressions left
on our mind by that work in its comuleteness,
nor ean we ascertain the intrinsic value of a work
of art by analyzing the conditions which gave it
birth ; we canuot decide questions of criticisin by
historieal research, and cannot solve historical
problems by critical decisions.

FEEDING TO LIVE, AND LIVING
TO FLEED.

The notion that appetite is »- low degree of
hunger, and hunger an intensified form of appe-
tite, Joes not seem to be borue out by facts,
The two desires or longings ure different in their
uature. . Appetite is the eraving of the appara-
tus of taste, and sometimes of the digestive or-
gans ; while hunger is the demand of the organ.
ism as a whole or of =ome of its parts for fond.
Use the words appetite and hunger how we may,
there ate actually two needs 1o be expressed, and
much mischief arises from confoumling them.
The one cry for food which we eall appetite is
an affair of habit or caprice, and may, for a time
at least, be stinulatesd by appealing to the sense
of taste, or promoted by certain cordials and
stimulants ; but looking at the matier from a
phystologieal point of view, it is difficult to see
what we gain by exciting the organs of digestion
to food unless the system is in a condition to
receive it. The. rational sense of procedure
would seem to be to wait the expression of a
need arising in the system—in short, to look to
hunger rather than appetite as an incentive to
the act of feeding, instead of exciting the palate
and sense organg to tuke food when we have no
orgt\nic reason to suppose that there is an inner
need of it. - There are certain evil consvquences
of the civilized mode of freding by appetite, on
the basis of habit, whieh it may be uselul to
point out,  First; separating appetite from hun-
ger, and developing it as an independent sense
or function,there naturally springs up o fushion
of Jife which may be deseribud as *“living to
feed.!”  The purveyor of food traudes ou the tastes
and eultiviited longings: of the consumer, and
the consideration what to eat and what'to drink
comes to accupy a place in the self-conseiousness
which it was probahly not intended to fil}, and
in so-far ag this is the cuse man is more. animal,
and less spivitual and intellectunl, than he
ought to be ; although it may be conceded that
the refined taste of the cultivated nature is less
offensive than the simple voracity of the savage,
There are some- who contend that man is.the
gainer by the development of his appetite,” 1
this be so, the gnin is & good not unmixed with
ovil. Another drawback iy, that by severing
appetite from hunger we lose the indieation of
quantity which nature gives with her orders for
food: .. The - man who eats a regulated number
of meals duily, with'a duly stimulated and or-
ganized habit, probably eats mueh more in the

twenty-four hours than his system requires, or
the organism as a whole is constituted to deal
with.” The organs of digestion and assimilation
are overworked, and heuce, doubtless, many of
the most troublesome diseases. A 'glance at any
table ‘showing the length ‘of time' which the
commoneet articles of food take to digest will
show that the fashionable stomach can scarcely
ever be empty. - Again, so much solid food being
taken, or, which amounts ta the sume thing,
small quantities of food being deposited in the
stomnach so frequently, an artificial system of
““ flushing’® becomey necessary, and 2 consider-
able amount of fluid is * required,’” not because
the system needs water—which is the only li-
quirll it actually appreciates, let us dose it with

what we may,—but because the apparatus of di--

gestion cannot perform the task imposed upon'it
except by the aid of fluid to moisten its surface
aud free the mechanieal reservoirs from the dé-
bris or food with which they are encrusted.
Moreover, this artificial appetite tends to the
amplification of bulk in respect to food. The
3uunm,y of each description of food taken is

ininished, becanse the meul is subdivided to
suit the taste ; but the total bulk iz increased.
We do not say the weight of food consumed is
greater, but its substance is extended by the
waultiplication of dishes und sauces, so that the
points of contact—the stimulating superficies
of the food, so to say—are extended. It should
not be forgotten that huunger is the natural ex-
pressiou of organic need ; while appetite may be,
sud generally is, the pampered product of culti-
vated modes and habits of existence. Appetite
in its development tends to hiving to feed, while
l“”im the guide of hunger a man only feeds to
ive.

MUSICAL.

In accordance with the announcement in our
issue of 18th September, the Oddfellows’ Grand
Coneert came off on the 21st ult., at the Victoria
tink, where a large, fashionable and intelligent
sudience had assembled to histen to the rendition
of a select programme, which was opened with
Verdi’s overture, Nabueeo, by the City Band,
which carried off the first prize at the musical
jubilee in 1879, Signor .J. Tagliapietra followed
with Faure's Les Rameauwr, a song in which he
fully displayed his beautiful and well-trained
voice, to the delight of his hearers, and those
who heard him a {uw years since at the Academy
must have noticed a great improvement in his
last uppearance.  Mr. F. Jehin-Prume has won
golden opinions by his excellent violin solos
wherever he has played ; he fully confirmed the
same at this concert,for his cultivated musical
talent,combined with his graceful attitudes,rank
him with many noted European players. Miss
Gertrude Frawklin, whe on this occasion ap-
peared for a third time before a Mountreal audi-
ence, delighted fier hearers with her sweet voice,
and would have enjoyed the height of enthus-
iasm had she s=lected songs with more Jife ; for,
while such pieces as Airs and Fariations and
Fazanoe I altz show off a well-trained voice to
perfection, vet, a song which can be rendered
with more pathos is alwars preferred by a Mon-
treal audience. The cornet solo played by M.
Ernest Lavigne, the able leader of the City Band,
brought forth well-merited applavse, as did the
piccolo solo by Signor Maddeleno, whose per-
formance was never equalled in this city.

Every piece was eucored and respouded to
except number four of the second part, which
had to be changed to number one, and which,
owing to Swgnor Tugliapietra’s departure for the
West, would not ailimit of a reappearance, though
the auihence manifested in the londest applause
their desire for an encore, which was replaced by
a piano solo.

Qu the whole the managing committee deserve
much credit from every point of view, and one
marked feature during the whole evening was
the entire absence of whistling, so vommon
among mauy concert-goers in mantfesting thetr
appreciation, and it 1s this poiut which wmve
this concert the airof the celebmted Gewandh ws
concerts.  As to the number of hearers, the Ri-k
could acconnuodate far more thun had assembled,
but many doubtless preferred what iwas pleasing
to the eye, and cheap, to the more cultivated
taleut and requiraments for good musie, as the
Citizens” Comnmittee displayed ficeworks gratis
every evening doring the exhioition fortnight.

ECHOES FRCM LONDON.

Stk Hexky Lavarp it is said will go to Con-
stantinople.  His leave will expire .in. about
another month’s time, and it is then very possi-
ble that Mr. Goschen will return home. lu that
event. Sir “Henry Layard, armed with full
instructions from the Fuglish Govermment,
will go out to complete his term. of service at
Therapia.

Tuk experiment of using mules for omnibuses
and tram cars in London has proved so success-
ful in' the southern districts of the metrapolis
that the London General Omuibus Compauy are
likely to begin usini mules shortly.: It seems
that they are not-a bit more restive than horses,
that- they ure c\uilc as strong, aud that they
last longer.. They certaiuly are more hardy,
and eat less, and are cheaper.  Of course, the
kind in use in the south of London comes from
Spain. EE

AN amusing scene is related which might,
however, have resulted serionsly to her Majesty's
Postmaster-Gieneral, whe is the hero thereof,

' Like Mr: Bright, Sir W. Harcourt, and Sir K.
A. Crosy, the right hon, gentleman is a snguker,
and .no good smoker is without a box of lights.
Whilst riding down to the House the other
afternoon in his one-horse barouche a packet of
vesuvians stowed away in his coat-tail pocket
became iguited and were burning away furiousty,
when' the ¢ incident*—as the French would
call it—was noticed by some street passengers,
who promptly relicved JMr. Fawcett of his coat,
and would have gone farthér in the disrohing
line had it not been protested against; suffice
it he was saved and telegrams of congratulation
were sent off to all- parts of the world, by the
reinaining members of the’ Government.

BeLIEVERS in the superior economy of the
American form of Government may profitably
glance at the summary of the Budget for the
year ended on the 36th June last. It isa
highly satisfactory one for those who love a
surplus, seeing that thirteen rmillions sterling
have been written off the debt. But among the
items of expenditure figures a sum of no less
than eleven millions sterling for pengions, and
the addition to that item for the year amounte
to between four and five millions. In any com-
parison of the cost of monarchical with republl-
can institutiona that extravrdinary drain upon
the Awerican treasury should be kept in view,
The American army and navy cost over ten mil.
lions sterling; a sum which, considering the
compiete immunity of American territory from
attack, is proportionately very much in «xeess of
what we grumble so much at paying for our
defensive services.

HISTORY OF THE WEER.

MONDAY, Sept. 20.—Agitating is going on in Tarkey for
the deposition of the Suitan. ——Austria god Hao-
gury disapprove of the scheme of Roumanian inds-
peodence.—A great demonstration took place in
Rome yesterday, in commemuration of the events of
1870, ~—=There i3 said to be & prospect of an ami-
cable rettlement of the Lancashire fabour trouvles.
—Riza Pdsha has refused point blank to earry out
‘he cexsion of Duleigno to Moatenegrny. —11. M. S,
Druid has been ordered 10 join the Flamingo and
Conlest, to protect Euglish fis -ermen in Awmerican
waters,—The naval demonstration scems likely to
prove a farce, ay it ie said that the German aod
Freoot contingents will withdraw at the first sign ot
hortilities.

TUESDAY, Sept. 2L.~The Albanians are threatening to
bara Dulcigno.——The Graed Duke Coostantine of
Ruesia is to visit Constantivople shortly.—Itis pro-
bable that the propused revision of the Swiss cone
stitution will be rejected by alarge majority.. —The
report that the recent dynamite plol oa an Euglish
railrond bad been traced to Nibilists is confirmed.
——The latest rumnur concerving the Eastern ques-
tion is that the allied Heet wiil blockade the Dar-
danelles and depuse the Sultan.—The Afghan
Josses in the last encounter with the Dritish must
have beea enurmonu«, ug it touk them vight days to
bury the dead after the battie.

WEDNEBUAY, Sepr, 22 —~Tuarkish troops at Scutari are
dying of fever in greal nuathers. —M. Perry has
succeeded io formniog a Cabinet rotaining the port-
folic of instroction.—— Mr Parnell will be eseorted
by 500 mounted men oo his visit to Cork un Snoday.
—=The Greek reserve ia tybe calledont, whivh will
raise the effective fighting force to 750,010 men.
Setivas distorbasees have oecurred at’ Capten.
European residents are threateoed by the rioters, ——
Aurtria and Germany will got meet on any pro-
gramme un the Bastern questiva likely w cauose
division in Buraps. Tbe Sultnn has cunveked the
Grand Cuuncil to coa-ider the ~risis.

THURSDAY, Sept. 23 —Tne Pan-Presbyterian  Coraneil
opened - in Philadelpuin  yestenlay, —=Tbe new
Freactt Cabiaet have decided to proveed airainst the
recognized orders gradn Jiv. —— Uhe [talian Gavern-
ment is asking sanction tor a loean of 10030000
lire. and the abulition of the toremd carcency. —
Admiral Seywour visited tue Moulewegrin com-
mander-in-chief at Cettinge lust nisht, it ie said wirh
proposals W convey the Muntenegrin forces to Dui-
clunn, ——Germany spguesis, in vass the vaval de.
manstration at Daleicuo shall prove toetfecta o, trat
the sllied Beel sball eater the Bosphoens at onve,
Al hopes ot a peac-tal cessjon ot Ddaicizoo have
been abenduned - ~The Basuto forees wo en at-
tucked the colenial settlentears on Monday, voasistal
respectively of 1.200 and 5,000 men  Lne fishtiog
was atesperate, but up to latest aceouats, ths Zuilant
coduyists Bad suecesafuily repuaisel the rebels. ——
The Purte has sent 4 finned note 1o the Powers, refits-
inge te o surrend T Dategeny taless tue naval deaeon-
atration i wbandone I, puivis s wt Mohamued s
of eeied territory remala-in staliu qu o, aod ihe Pol-
wuritza side is recognized by tae Powers,

FRIDAY, Sept.24- - Parnell fatends 10 retain in [eebind
and follow up the lavd agincion, an b will aor tate
America, as previously arrunged Sir Wittre f
Lawaun's temperanve party ura deteriinsl to earry
the Bill through the House next seaston, making toe
cliwing o’ pabliv bouses oo - Suiday  uvoiversal
throuxhont the Kingdom.  They are working win
redoubled enerygivs nt the preseat time, — Cue er-
man pross express their asqaulifel appeabatin of
M. St. Hilinre's appointment an Minister of Foreign
Afluirs.—The ltalian Guvernment has asked Parim-
ment to sunctive u 3§ per ceat. lown ot LINWLQURE dire,
and to aboli-li the forced currency, — Private ad-
vices sunounce thut the dittereuces batween Russia
and Chink bave been tonliy arranzed; and that the
treaty hetween the two coantries will e sigued at
Pekin. — The defences of Aden, ut the entrauce O
the Red Sew, ure fonad to be so detscetive tha the
RBritish Goversment bus devided 1o jmmediately send
sinne . ten-of-war to remaiu sdurivg the preseut
truublesome t{ ues in the East. .

SATURDAY, Sept. 23, ~The Luncashire operatives have
decided 1o continne work at tha ol rate’ of wiges
il trade improves —~There ure rumiars hat a
large body of Russians ‘has  been attacked near
Knldja by a force uf 30000 of the eénemy.~—"The
Shah of Persia has exchanged his Russophite Grand
Vizier tor one mora friendly disposed towards Eag-

Nandi——Lord Mouutmorris, who hud recently re-
fused to redace bis teoants’ rents  was found ou Sate
unlay night nesr his residence, in County Galway,
with six bullet hofes in bim,—=The Archbishop of
Paris has indited lepgthy appeals to President Grevy
amd M. de Freyeinet, against the anforeement ot the
decrees  agaivst the non-nuthorized congregations.
- Fearn, o1 Englond, Willimms, of Canada, and

Swirz, an American, &wam w mateh at New York
yestenday, a distance. of 12 miles, finishing iu the
above onler, the Jast-ommed about awile bahind.—
1t uaw appenra preity phiia that the Saltua hasde-
termined to oppose tha_cewsing of Dualeigno to the
Moutenegrint, T'be altied deot  will ‘probably and
Mootenegrin troops st Duleigno tosnerross.
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. ‘When life was one sweet dream !
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AFTER MANY YEARS.

Once more I scan the dear remembered place,
The city of my past;

Again the oatlines of each sireet I traoe,
‘Withio dim memory’s cast.

I strive to blot the vision of the years,
Time’s undeserving dole,
hi hadow that uprears

or g, fad
Uunrest within my soul.

Upon old haunts with speechless love I gaze,
Until they only seem
Distorted phantoms of delicious days,

I graep their bl to my saddened heart,
As one who oclutches fast

A pioture of the dead, whose love was part
Of some enraptured past!

My barrowed thoughts leap to my eager eyes,
That seek a loving face;

Fond words and weloomes, kisses, low replies
Transform the time and place.

Evoke the gathered sweetness of the years
To fill the present time,

With rapture overflowing with our tears,
That makes the hour sublime |

Devouring time, that sallies loveliness.
That tramples on our youth.
Can't change the glance that warms, the words that

e88,
The love whose power is truth !

Decay may blight and cares denude the hours—
The fragrant hours of hope,

But love sits throned—a giant tree that towers
Above life’s horosocope !
Montreal. ISIDORE.

A LASTING MEMORY

The night of my return I went to the Hay-
market Theatre. After my long wanderings my
arrival had disappointed me. It was a duil
November Saturday. London was not full, and
I found scarcely any of the greetings I had
longed for and expected. My few relatives
were abgent ; in the clubs I belonged to I only
found strangers. Time hung heavy on my
hands after the strange scenes of the past five
-years. So I went to the Haymarket.

The little theatre had always been my faney.
I remembered it from very early youth—Farren,
Webster, Buckstone, Howe, Holl, Mrs. N isbet,
Mrs. Glover, Julia Bennett, and Miss P. Hor.
ton. Thave never been a great theatre-goer or
devotee of the drama, and my knowledge of
theatrical history is pretty well confined to the
Haymarket.

IJ

There was rather a long entr'acte, and my
mind by instinet but mistilv went over different
occasions of play-going. Here I had been with
A, and B, and C, in days when the end of the
play was the beginning of the evening. Nearly
opnosite once existed a kind of hell upon earth
called Bob Croft’s, whither young men went
merely because it was disreputable.

Once or twice in early youth I had been taken
there, and T had not fancied it, for rough amuse-
ments had never been to my liking. At Mr.
Croft’s an ordinary evening generally ended in

a fight, and a not very extraordinary one in a |,

volice invagion. Here I had been kept from
harm’s way by Jock Campbell—since dead.
Once—the remembrance followed quick—I had
come to-the theatre in a box with Jock Camp-
bell and otheérs. Among them was Lydia Main-
waring. The play was the same as that now
being -~ acted—the ¢School for Seandal.” 1
glanced at the box we had occupied. It was
empty. The curtain again drew up.

Another entr’acte. The box was still empty.
I sighed. My longed-for return had been such
a disappointment. I had almost expected to
see some friend in the box. Curious—in a box
near it two hands in black gloves are holding
an opera-glass directed towards me. The wrists
seem familiar, small, lut with hard wiry sinews
expressing power and strength. The next time
I'look up, the hands and.the glass are there no
Jonger, and their owner has retired to the back
of the box. B

The play was over, and a well-known farce
was about to commence.  The stalls were half-
emptied, when a well-known face came and
greoted me. It was Sir Esmé Fgerton,: once a
#chool-fellow, then a clergyman—a voeation he
had renounced on sncceedingtoa baronetey and
a property. He was a kindly, dull man. ;

¢ Westerham,’’ he #aid, *“T had no idea you
were in London.”

‘1 have only just returned after nearly five
yenrs’ wandering in the two Americas.”

““1 knew you were travelling soméwhere, but
no one-ever heard from you.”

‘“ T have so few people to write to,” I answered,
‘‘and no one wrote to me. I have often been
beyond the range of all news, public or private.’”

“Then, I daresay you never heard of my
marriage ! Come up and make the acquaintance
of my ‘wife.”’ :

He took me to the box in which I had seen
the black gloves. :

My dear, 1 don’t think you ever knew my
old friend Lord Westerham, though I believe
you come from the same country and bear the
fame name. He has just returned from South
America.” )

Lady Egerton bowed for a moment without a
word.- Then, as though to make reparation, she
said, “‘I am always glad, Esmé, to see your
friends. - Welcome home, I should say, Lord
Westerhamn. 1 know you already from Fsmé

and others.”

It was the same voice and the same gesture as
before—a mixture of defiance and submission,
of resentment and fear. To Esmé her bearing
was affectionate and caressing, almost compas-
sionate and full of gratitude.

But to me Lydia Mainwaring showed no sign
of recognition.

“1 was surprised to hear of Sir Esmé’s mar-
riage just now. I have had no letters for months,
and have seen no newspapers except in the last
few weeks.”

‘ Won't you ask the wanderer to dine to-
morrow !’ suggested the husband.

““I hope you will come, Lord Westerham.
Esmé will long to hear your adventures ; and,”
she added more slowly, and with an emphasis
perceptible only to myself—*and they will in-
terest me too.” She continued—*¢1 feel a little
chilly, Esmé, and should like to go home."”

He begged me to escort his wife down-stairs
while he looked out for the carriage.

‘When alone she said no word of recognition
or remiuiscence.

‘‘ You must have seen the play before, Lord
Westerham.”

“ Once,” I replied, ““a long time ago, from
the box next to this one.”

‘“Then you will remember to-morrow,” she
said, as she entered the carriage. ‘I know your
promises are sacred. Good-night.”’

1I.

My youth was most unhappy. My mother
had married a second time a Welsh clergyman,
who had speculated on her family. She was the
sister, and later the heir-general, of Lord West-
erham, who, having two boys and an encumber-
ed estate, could do%ittle for her, even if so in-
clined. The death of his two boys made but
little change in his inclination, as it seemed to
embitter his wife, a hard Scotch Puritan, to-
wards those who were to succeed to the inherit-
ance of hersons. Nor did it improve the dis-
position towards me of my step-father. Small
as were my prosgects, they stood in the way of
his son, my step-brother—an impulsive,choleric,
sickly boy, who died before his father.” But my
early life and home were unhappy. My small
patrimony was_seized on by my step-father, who
grudged me the food and shelter he gave me
from my own money. Things could not last
thus, At an early age I therefore found myself
living in London with a distant cousin, a con-
veyancer, who gave me a latch-key, and allowed
me to have my own way, under the guidance of
another distant relative, a sporting man and a
scapegrace. It was under his patronage that I
became acquainted with the establishment of
Mr. Robert Croft. Itis a wonder to me now
that I was not ruined in purse and reputation
before I reached the age of nineteen. Fortun-
ately, I disliked the society into which I was
initiated, and after the first flattering assurance
that I was “seeing life,”’ I backed out of Mr.
Croft’s intimate circle. Indeed I never entered
into his establishment above two or three times
—once with my cousin, who, having secured

"me the entrée, allowed me alone to improve the

occasion. It was on my third and last appear-
ance that I made the acquaintance of Jock
Campbell.

A[lt’er dining alone with the conveyancer, I
left him to his work, went to the theatre, and
sat in the stalls next Jock. I looked much
younger than my age, which was not more than
seventeen. When I left the theatre I crossed
the Haymarket and passed up the little court
which led to Croft’s. Thad engaged to meet my
scapegrace cousin there. He hn:i dazzled me with
the promise of taking me to a scene of even
greater bliss. At the door of Bob Croft’s, wait-
ing for itto be opened at the necessary signal,
stood the tall, heavy, but well-proportioned form
that had sat next me at the theatre. Looking at
me as we entered, he said, in a tone of compas-
sion, * Hillo! young man, you are beginning
early.” I half resented his remarks, and with
an air of superiority I asked the waiter if Mr.
Alan M'Tavish had arrived ?

** Alan M’Tavish !” Jock Campbell murinured
to himself as, on learning that my cousin had
not arrived, I walked into the first room.

The rooms were smalland crowded. The gas
flamed, but the floors were sanded. The space
was divided into boxes, of which only two sides
were fenced off. The atmosphere was thick with
smoke ; and there was to found the refase
of race.courses and singing-halls, with a large
aYrinkling of young men of the upper and middle
classes, Guardsmen, and others who, like ny-
self, imagined they were enjoying life.

Jock Campbell entered as a king, and was
ral};umusly greeted by all the assembly.

e was a splendid fellow—tall, at least six
feet four, muscular, with great breadth of
shoulders, powerful arms, and a handsome, high-
bred, fair-complexioned face, on which he wore
a moustache—an ornament only known in those
days to men who, like himself, were in the
cavalry.

¢ Good night, Jock,’’ the mob cried out.

‘¢ Good night,” he responded, cheerily ; and

notwithstanding the vile surroundings, his pre-
sence and his voice showed the good there was
in the man.

He was not more than four-and-twenty, and
the days had not died out, now almost for-
gotten, when coarse debauchery was deemed the
extreme of wit and good company. Spring-
heeled Jacks wrenching off door-knockers, mid-
night surprises, fights in the street, attacks on.
the police,—these were the pleasures of many
young men of the world, now staid grand-
fathers and lights in their generation. Jocky)]

.champagne round ?

Campbell had fallen into these ways from high
spirits rather than from depravity. He was full
of energy, strong, handsome, and beloved—
beaming with sympathy, which was enlisted by
his companions for the moment, whether these
were innocent or the reverse. Belonging to a
regiment in which such pursuits were the
vogue, he plunged readily into them. But he
was equally popular in ball-rooms with maiden
aunts, or even ll)ittle children, for he was only
pleased with giving pleasure.

Waiting for my cousin, I called ostenta-
tiously for a glass of ‘‘pale white,"’ the synonym
for brandy-and-water in an unlicensed institu-
tion. An inner feeling seemed to tell me that
Jock Campbell had his eye on me ; and half.
resentful, yet half-fascinated, I followed him
up-stairs with my brandy-and-waterin my hand.
The room was rather large, as supper could be
obtained there, and a table stoo
the whole length of the room, covered with a
cloth spotted with gravy, beer, and strong drink.
I sat down at an unoccupied corner of this, sip-
ping my brandy-and.water and smoking a cigar,
a newly-acquired accomplishment. A man with
a broken nose named Shepherd, a betting man,
sat at the other end. The rest of the room was
crowded ; for it was known Jock Campbell, who
had a beautiful voice, would be asked to singa
song.

By Come, Jock—a song !” they all cried ; and
he trolled forth, in a rich, strong tenor, an Irish
song with a rollicking chorus, in which the
whole room joined.

““ Encore ! encore /" shouted the crowd.

‘1 ’ope the song won’t be so noisy, captain,”
said Mr. Bob Croft, ** acos of the peelers.”

‘¢ All right,”’ said Jock Campbell, as he took
a puff of his cigar, looking me straight in the
face ; and leaning his chin on his hand, he
sang in a minor key, and in a low tone, a pa-
thetic Scotch song. The effect was extraordinary.
The crowd was hushed while he sang ; and when
he ended, the lost, hardened men present
were crying and sobbing like children.

On myself the effect was electrical. I had often
heard the song in my home, and had always
been told that it was unpublished, and related
to an event in our family history. It set me
mausing,

‘“Come, young man, said the broken-nosed
ruffian at the end of the table; ‘don’t you
know it’s your duty' to stand the company with

I was quite dazed with the speech.

““ 1f you go wool-gathering, young man,” con-
tinued Shepherd, *“I1'll bring you to, soon
enough.”

““ Don’t be too hard on the youngster, Tim
Shepherd,” said Jock Campbell. -

““If he don’t stand champagne, I'll knock his
head off,” replied the bully.

"¢ No, you won't, Tim,” rejoined Jock. “A
big fellow like you can’t hit a child like that.”

¢ No, you can't, Tim,” said the company.
‘ We don't want no champagne.”

““You shall have some, however,” declared
Jock Campbell ; and he ordered half a dozen of
Mr. Croft, who brought it up himself.

By this time Jock Campbell had come near
me.

‘‘ You must take a glass, youngster,” he said,
““if only for the sake of my song. Do youknow
it ?"

“Yes,” I answered. “In my family it is
known as the song of Lydia Mainwaring, the
Welsh girl who loved the Scotchman.’”

““ Where do you live, my boy ? You had bet.
ter go home.”

‘I am waiting for some one.”’

“ Alan M'Tavish won’t come here to-night.
He has been taken to a sponging-house. You
had better leave this, as there is sure to be a row
soon. Can I give you a lift ¢’

““I live in Baker street.”

‘“ What ! with old Calvert M’Tavish ? It is
not far out of my way to the barracks.”

His brougham was standing at the door, and
he took me home.

‘¢ Don’t go any more to Bob Croft’s,” he said
at parting. “‘ Trust my word, it is not good for
you, and my name is Jock Campbell. e shall
meet soon,”

III.

Alan M'Tavish was soon set free from the
sponging-house.  Calvert was rich, and his
mission seemed to be the release of Alan from
arrest. He was a quaint, kind-hearted yet sel-
fish old man, who had discovered the secret that
immediate compliance saved a great deal of
trouble. His only hobby was his profession,
which had produced, and was producing, a good
deal of money. To a great part of this his few
relatives seemed welcome. Alan helped him-
self freely, and was only arrested when Calvert
was out of town. I was far more humble and
contented myself with my small means—ample
enough, as Calvert would not hear of my paying
for bed or board.

‘“ Who is Jock Campbell 7 I asked of Alan.

*“ As good a fellow as ever lived. A captain in

the ——, and a kind of cousin of yours and
mine. Did you ever hear the song of Lydia
Mainwaring ?

 Yes, | have—often.” Somehow or other I
did not like to tell the manner in which I had
last heard it.

““ Well, since the loves of Lydia, and of
Jock her lover, the names of Mainwaring and
Campbell have been intertwined in almost every

eneration. You,—at least your mother is a

ainwaring. Lord Westerham has married a

Campbell.  But Lady Westerham has nearer

=~

very nearly |-

Mainwaring relations than her husband. Jock
Campbell is her nephew, and she has a girl liv-
ing with her, half cousin, half deper.dent, whose
name is Lydia Mainwaring, and whose relation-
shig to Lord Westerham is scarcely appre-
ciable.”

‘I wish I knew my relations,” T said, with
asigh. I have so few respectable acquaint-
ances.” .

‘“ Am I not sufficient #* asked Alan. ¢ Well,
perhaps I am not res?ectable," he replied in his
turn. ““You know,” he went on to say, * the
difficulty. Lady Westerham has a crotchet, and
your stegfathq is a brute. But you certainly
should know more people. It won’t do for
your acquaintance to be confined to Calvert and
myself. I'll think it over. Just lend me a
couple of pounds.”’

Iv.

Lord and Lady Westerham came to town, and
Jock Campbell insisted on their asking me to
dinner. Lord Westerham was & heavy, high-
bred man, interested in agriculture; and"deep in
reviews and newspapers. Lady Westerham was
the real figure round which was grouped the
family history. Aged, with grey hair under a
cap, dressed in a great deal of rich silk and old
laces, she was in every respect the grande dame.
Her manners at first wére somewhat assuring ;
but there was a hardness in her well-cut features,
and a look almost ferocious in her eyes, over-
hung by bushy eyebrows, which impressed you
very soon with the feeling almost of cruelty.
She seldom smiled, and never laughed ; and her
eye,with an expression of command and trinmph,
was constantly searching the looks and watching
the movements of Lydia Mainwaring.

It was impossible ‘to see this girl without
pitying her.  She was very beautiful, but never
appeared happy. Her eyes wore a startled look,
like that of a deer on the alert—sometimes al-
most a look of terror. It was easy to learn the
secret. Lady Westerham never left her alone,
never omitted some phrase that must cut her to
the heart. If she spoke to Jock Campbell or
myself, she was bidden to leave the room. If
absent, she was recalled and cross-questioned
as to her doings. For Jock Campbell alone
had Lady Westerham any affection. He was
her nearest relation and her heir. It was
principally on her income that Lord Wester-
ham managed to keep up Castle Creasy, his
house over the Scotch border.

Even Lady Westerham's hard nature yielded
to Jock’s sunny presence. He seemed to have
some dominating influence over her, which at
times reduced her to silence in the middle of a
catting remark to Lydia. To him Lydia owed
her few pleasures. ~When she went rarely to
the theatre, it was with Jock and myself, under
the chaperonage of Calvert M'Tavish.

To myself Lady Westerham was very gracious.

‘“I am glad to know you, Mr. Masters,” she
said, with a slight Scotch accent, *for we are
doubly céusins ; and in Scotland more than else-
where we hold the doctrine that blood is thicker
than water. I am Campbell and Mainwaring,
and nothing else. This girl is a Mainwaring,
and her mother was a Campbell, and that’s why
she lives here, Mr. Masters.” .

““I suppose she is a cousin, also ?” I said, shak-
ing hands with the poor girl, and rather glad to
claim relationship with her.

“ Yes, in a kind of way. Lydia, you had bet-
ter go through the accounts.” .

Without a word Lydia left the room.

A year or two after my acquaintance with the
Westerhams my mother died, and I became the
heir to the title and such estate as went with it.
At the bidding of Lord Westerham, I assumed
the name of Mainwaring, and in the winter of
the same year went with Jock Campbell to Castle
Creasy.

¢“ Theo,” he said to me in the train, after
smokingin silence, I want to take you into
confidence. The tone in which he spoke im-
pressed me. It seemed as though sore turning-
point of my life was presenting itself.

““ We'll talk business,”” he said. *‘ I have
been thinking over matters, and I find that,
barring my little sister in the country and Lady
Westerham, I have no nearer relation than you.
Now, I am not going to live long. My heart is
shaky, and I know it ; and I have no one tow
whom, as much as to yourself, I can bequeath
my confidences. My little sister is well pro-
vided for. She had exactly the same fortune as
myself, and the accumulations will be consider-
able when she comes of age. I therefore intend
dividing my own fortune into two parts—one I
leave to her and one to you.” .

I made some gesture of deprecation.

¢ Don’t interrupt me, and don’t think I shall
leave you your share absolutely. I hope not to
diejust yet ; but when I do, you will receive a
letter making a charge on the money I leave
{ou. This is what lawyers call a secret trust.

t is not legally binding ; bat you, I know, will
respect it. 1do not even ask you to give me
your word. You will know the letter to be
genuine both from my handwriting and from two
seals—this one I wear on my finger, and another
with the initials ¢ L. M.””

The communication was so saddening that I
could not find a_word of reply. Probably my
silence pleased him more than phrases. I hope
80.

V.

Castle Creasy is a very lonely place. The
house is built in granite, with a moat round it,
now dry and grown in grass. The ghost of




_had not goue to hed ugain, bat hastily putting
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Lydin-Mainwarin haunts one portion of it—a
long:eorridor, with bachelors’ roomy and ending
in-a billiard-room. The house was more glooiny
than uecessary, owing to ity hali-tenantless
state. [t was raro that any visitors were ad-
mitted to the house, partly from the want of in-
come, partly from the almost ascetic seclusion
of its master sinea the denth of the two sons.
One custom alone partly relieved the oppressive
character of the residence. = Gas--not long in.
troduced into country-houses—-was kept burn.
ing nll night iv different portions of the build-
ing. This was absolutely necessiry in case of
any night alarm, and made up for the small
nwmber of the servants. Jock and 1 walked
through the large gloomy hall. .

tPhis is the heroine of the song,” he said.
1 looked up, and either in imagination or reulity
saw a striking likeness of the present: Lydia
Mainwaring. We went up an osker staircase
and passed a long gallery. Then we were re-
ceived-by the mwaster and mistress of the house.
tvdia Mainwaring was with them, her eyes more
startled and  fear-stricken than before.  The
likeness to the picture again struck me.

Lord Westerham received us in a kind but
somewhat reserved manner,  Lady Westerham
kissed Jock on the furchead,  Then she turned
to me and said—

“f must bid you weleone, My, Mainwaring,
though yvou will enjoy the inheritance of my
sons.”

Uydia shook bands with us with a look us
though she feared a blow,

* Perhaps you will go to your roamy to dress,”
futerposed Lady Westerhamn, * hey are in the
barhelors’ wing.  Lydia, ring the hell””

Jock seemed hallinelined to make some joking -
abservation, but the whole atmosphere was too |
chilling and opjpressive, and we followed the !
butler to our rooms.

The corridor in which they were sitnated was

i,

The next day Jock Campbell was found lying
dead on his bed.  Nothing'in the room was dis.
turbed.  Iis cap lay near him. His clothes
hore no trace of the ghastly journey:

The authorities who investigated the matter
reported that he ** died by the. visitation of
tod.” "It ‘'was a. true verdict, as the heart.
(‘li'scusc of which he had spoken to me had killed
im,

In the night before his funeral at the hour of
hig death; 1 heard -the door open once again,
Again Lydia walked down the steps, and again
catne to my room. Towether we went and prayed
by the side of his coffin,

“Cousin Thuo,” she said to me, “you know
that he loved you as we hotli loved him. { must
ueversee you again if [ can help it. - Never seck
me ¢ and if we meet, let us do so as strangers, |
usk you this favour on his collin.” :

1 pressed her hand and gave her the promise,
Then she kissed the coflin and glided noiselessly
from the corridor. 1 did not see her again.

The uext night Lady Westerham sent for me,
She gaid to me hardly— -

fThe grave has closed over Jock.
gone. My wong are gone.
enjoy theirinheritance. 1 do not love you, but
L am not unjnst.  Let us never meet again.”

Next day | left the house.  Calvert M'Tavish
way Jock’s executor, and his will was as he had
announced it.  But the letter never reached me,

I was nearly twenty-ove, and Calvert
MUavish, my next friend, agreed to my travel-
ling. 1 had alvays longed for adventure, and
wy first journey was to the deserted cities of
Central America,

At Guatemala [ had heard of the death of Lord
Westerham, followed shortlyafter by that of his
wife, The latter had left me her fortune, which

He is
Doubtless you will

entered by a flight of four or five steps.  Over
the entranee there was a dim gas-light, The!

same over the door of the billiard-room oppusite, |
1t contained twelve rooms, six on either side.
These were furnished in the rough style with
which bachelors used formerly to be treated, ;

There was a bed, very little better than a
ploughman’s with a dimity curtain,  Patches of |
carpet were placed here and there,  The wash- |
handstand was of common painted deal, and the :
dressing table was covered with su nunbleached |
cloth, on which stosd 4 small, plain looking-
glass, The windows hawl shutters, hut only two |
plain exlico curtaius: aud a battered tin bath
stoad i one eorner,

¢ My servant will look after Mr. Mainwar-
tng,” sabl Jock to the butler.  * Which room
would yvou like, Theo 1 he continued,

I mechanically took the first on the Teft, Jozk
took the next.

*“We must have a tire, Waters,” satd Jock !
Cawmphell to the butler, !

My lady has said nothing abeut it,” an.:
swered the butler :

* Well, Waters, I'll take the risk upen myself, |
amd pay you for the conls in case of necessity.” |

Jock spoke half in jest, but it was clear that
the jest was half in earnest, ;

As our stay continued, it beeame no easier,
Hitherto 1 had never shot, and Jock initiated
me into the mysteries of theart, for which 1 had
sontracted a passion. | sometimes thought he
sedined Lo tire himself to please me by staving
out ag long as pos«ible, and more than onee he
sevined worn out on our return ; but he was so
upselish that he appearcd for my sake to be as
greedy of the amusement as myself.  One even.
g wee wers later than usual, and when we re-
turned to dinner he was deadly pale.  Lydia
lonked at him with an anxiety | had never be-
fore seen, nud her gaze of terror intensified,

We never sat up very late, and that night we j
were bath tired,

“Good night, Theo, my boy,” said Jock,
cheerfully ; **sleep well, and God bless vou.”

L always had slept well, bat at Castle Creasy
I slept better than usual after all my exercise
wind out-of-door life,

But I was restless, Perhaps 1 had overstrained
my nerves or had drunk too mueh whisky: |
slept, but not sonndly-—that kind of sleep in
which the scuses ave very acute, It must have
been about oneo’clock when [ started up in bed,
1 had distinetly heard the entrance-door of the
passage open,  Then there was thuds as though
some heavy substance was fulling from step to
step. Then 1 heard & beavy sigh and asweep-
ing sound n3 though the sane heavy load was
being dragged slowly along the passage, till it
stopprdd for a moment: I could resist my feelings
no tonger. 1 leaped up from my bed and opened
the doar, and | saw Lydin Mainwaring seared
amd wan, - the perspiration streaming down: her |
cheeks, dragging along the floor the dead body |
of Jock Camphell. He was dressed in his evening
waistioat aml trousers, with a lighter smoking-
Javket U had often seen, - His smoking-eap had
fallen off, and. lay wear the steps. My eye
enught Lydia's,  She did not say a word, but
litting her hand with a meaning: T uever con.
evived n gesture could express, and gazing at me
with her look of terror and entreaty, feto |
kaew her praver. 1 retnened to my room. ,

“Phe daagging nosestill continued Gl it eame
opposite Jook's room.  1heard it in the room
itaelf. Then there: was. o pause, Mernwhile 1

on some clothes, Twaited what was te come. n
about a quarter of an lour my own door opened,
and Lydia beckoned to me silently.

| elosed me s letter.

was not very large, as her will expressed, ** out of
pure justice.'” It was charged with an annuity
for Lydia Mainwaring.

I knew | was well off, but nothing more. ©ut

;of Jock Camplell's legacy 1 had put by onehalf

religionsly as a reserve against the secret trust,

Cwhieh, as vet, had never been communicated to

e

VI

[ dined as invited, the next day with Sir

i Fsme and Lady Egerton,

There was but one guest beside myself, It was
Jock Campbell's sister.  She is now wmy wife,
‘The day after our marriage Lady Egerton en-
It was the secret trust of

Tock Campbell,

It ran thus (—

¢ Dearest Theo,—~This is my seeret trust, If
Lydia Mninwaring is ever in want of money,
give her half my legacy to you. She is the one

love of my life.

*If you die without heirs, bequeath the sum
1 have left you to my sister. It is my dying
wish that vou should marry her. Goed-bye,

dear. young cousin.—~Your affectionate cousin,

Jock.”

LORD BYRON.

The London Spectator has the following
article : The study of Byron which Mr. Nichol
has just completed for Mr. Morley’s series of
*CEnglish Men of Letters,” closes with this res
mark ¢ ¢ We may learn much from him - still;
when we have ceaswl 10 disparage, as our fathers
ceased to idolize, 8 name in which there is so
much  warning  and  so much  example.”
Exumple, of course, is something: which it is
possibie for ordinary men to follow,. Thereis no
examplein great gifts, in high genius, in rich
imagination, nor rven in exalted and teuder
feelings, unless those exalted and tender feel-
ings are turped mto speeially good channels,
Tl the last year of his life, what was there of
example in Byron ' We should have said that,
8o far as the worlil can know, in Byron's career
the propertion of warning to example was as
near as possible thirty-tive to oue, or deducting
his boyhood, when one could not fairly expect
an example, as twenty toone ! -What is there
for ordinary men to imitate, before he went to
endure his: disappointment and disgust in de-
fence of that cause of Greek independence,
whose weakness ns well as merits he well under-
stood ¥ Of cotrso no ane kuows the seerets of
the heart, and the chances are that a- man. who
could struggle so bravely in adversity during the
last year of his life must have oeccasioually
practised some sort ol sell-sacrifice in his earlier
carver.  But to the reader of his meluncholy
story whete is the trace of it? He ean sce
nothivg Letter on the outside ‘than now and
then . little princely  giving, which . looks
almost a8 mueh ‘]ikn prile as self-denial; a great
deal of -cordial and atfoctionate feeling where it
wits perfeetly, natural to Byron to be- atlee-
tiouate anid would have been a pain ‘to him to be
otherwise, and a hirge measure of the passionnte
tenderness  which is uot-only nsually cousistent
with the profoumlcst"sclﬁshm-sf, but; in l}_\'rou's
case, wis certainly conjoined withit, -We have
no desire at all to nnderrate Byrow's. genins,
But® whit there is cin -that glaring “iveteoric
“career {o bnifate, exeept the tardy upward step
witl which it closed, it seems to us impossible
to conceive, Mr. Nichol, at all events, has
pointed_out- nothing, except the Greek expedi-
tion, which can warrant the very questionable
climax in which his stndy of Byrvon ends,

She said but a few words in a whisper so low

that, except for the silenes ronnd, it would have

been inandible,

“Oddly enough, Mr. Nichol remarks very sare-
fessly on the one point in Byrow's career at

' which, as it scems to us, he ad a chance of tak-

*“He died-in this roomn,” she asid. 'This was

‘“example,”” - Speaking of his: speeches in the
house of lords, 3fr. Nichol says: *¢ They are
clever, _but evidently set performances, and
leave us no ground to suppose that the poet’s
abaudonment "of a parliamentary career was a
serious loss to the nation.” 'That they were set
Ycrformances is ‘nothing to the purpose. All
Byron's greatest. works were - set perl‘ormunces.
Childe - Harold was a -set performance. Don
Juan was a set performance, if ever there was
one. So'even wasthe Vision of Judgment. - U!
course his speeches were set performances.
One of the greatest features of Byron’s genius is
his power of giving a picturesqne force to his
own personality, No doubt, his expedition to
Greece itself, though involving real self-sacrifice
and really high notives, was a “set perfor-
mance."” . As Mr. Arnoid finely puts it, his
whole career was taken up in exhibiting to the
world the “pageant of his bleeding heart.”
He never for an instant forgot, and never would
have forgot, that there wag something exalted
and dramatic abont the Greek enterprise—and
so, indeed, there was; but if we are to cavil at
the best of Byron’s actions as get performances,
we shall have nothing left to approve. There
is nothing inconsistent with a high purpose in
a ‘““set performance "’ though, of course, where
virtne comes unconsciously out of 2 man instead
of self-consciously, we all admire the toue of
character more. Still, *“there iy one glory of
the sun and another of the moon and another
of the stars, and one star differeth from another
star in glory.” There is a glory of self-conscious-
ness as well as a glory of uncousciousness, and
Byron can claim only the former. In the
finest of his poctical efforts—in the noblest lyric
which he e.er wrote, “ The Isles of Greece”—
uothing is grander than the personal pose of the
poet, who, though he professes to disguise him.
sell as a Gireek, is evideatly himself the leading
figure in his own song :

** The mountaing Jook on Murathon,
And Marathon looks on the sea ;
And musing there an hour alone,
[ dreamed that Greece might still be free;
For stavding on the Perslan's grave,
1 coult ot deem myself a slave.

* A King sat on the rocky brow,
Which Jooks o'er sea-born Salamis ;
And ships by thonsands Iny below,
And men in naticog—all were his!
He conanted them at break of day,
And when the sun set —where were they ?

* And where are they ! And where art thou,
My country ? Qu thy voiceless shore
The heroic iy i3 tuneless posw,
‘The heroie bosom beats no more !
And mast thy lyre, so loog divine,
Degenerate into baads lke mine 7

*‘Tis something, in the dearth of fame,
Thongh link'd awmong s fettered race,
To feel ut least 3 patriot’s shame,
Evea ax I siog, sulfuse my faca ;
For what is left the peet here:
For Gireeks s blush—7or Gresce a tear.”

And if these fine verses, as in all that was
great that Byron ever wrote, the grandeur of his
imaginative self-consciousness is ‘of the very

gence."”

essence of the sitnation, why should the zame
sort of altitude of mind have beenany hindrance
—or rather why should it not have been the
greatest possible assistance—to the effectiveness
of his parlismentary efferts, had he but pro-
longed them'? To our mind, there is the ring of
true power fn Lord Byron's firsc speech—a
speech delivered in 1812 against the blood-
thirsty bill brought in against the Nottiugham
stogking-frame breakers.  As- Lord liyron’s
manner was, he introduced it with fixing atten-
tion upon himself, with a good deal of diguity,
and a certain picturesque melancholy: “Asa
person in some degree connected with the suffer-
ing county, though a stranger not ouly te this
house in general, but to almost every individual
whose attention 1 presume to solicit, I must
claim sowe portion of your lordships’ indul-
And the substance of his speech was
a8 strong as his peroration was eloquent, and
even now the House of Lords might ponder, not
exactly the letter, but the spirit of Lord Byron's
concluding tannt, when we find them so cager
to pass Irish bills suspending personal liberty,
and so eager to reject Irish bills suspending for
a few months any one of the 1ights of property :
<\When a proposal is made to emanecipate ot re-
lieve, you hesitate, you deliberate for years, you
temporize and tamper with the minds of men :
but a”death Lill must be passed off-hand, with-
out a thought of the conseijuences.”

We dwell on the political vigor of Lord
Byron's mind, because, unlike Mr. Nichol, we
believe that here was the poiant at which he
might have escaped from that deteriorating and
ruinous selfcabsorption in his own passious, to

which -after his. separation from . his wife he

voluntarily gave himself up. = As it seemas to us,
Lord BDyron, alike by s vivid ‘and proud
imagination, and by his strong intcllect, was
itted to have become a considerable power in
the  Liberal party of that day ; and il he had

some of the worst_of his temptations, wonld
have opened for himsell a door ol partial escape
jrom’ the tumult of ‘his idle passions.. There
have been many men in Eugland whose lives, in
private concerns of-little worth, have bheen re-
deemed [rom trivolity, or worse than frivelity,

by tho large grasp which. their minds have

taken of political ends. - " As it seems to'us, the
last portion of his life was redeemed by this en-
nobling inthience.” And before he left 1taly his
sympathy with the Italiau patriots” had’ begun
to vouse in him a higher chord  of feeling than
any which had ever before gained a practical in-

fluence over his life.  Even in his poetry he

ing 'a turn that might have ended in a good-

hardly ever touches so high n point as where he -
claims for'a nation the liberty and the dignity
which, by his own ubuseof them, he had almost
learned to r.lt:s'pise for the individaal. Exdcept
in his poetry of mere description, except in that
strange power which he showed of so mingling
himself with the scenes he painted that von
hardly knew whether it is the gloomy fire within
or the dushing cloud without, the dismantled
wreck of himself or'the foundering wreck on the
ocean that he describes, excepting on such
themesag these, the highest poetry he wrote has
in it the true politieal spirit, the power of feel-
ing with great nations and great histories, and
feclin{g with them, in the manner which gives
to politicians the breath of life. So it i in
*“'Childe Harold ;" so in the noble fragments of
his greatest, though most cynical work, * Don
Juan;" and so even pure satires. like ¢ The
Vision of Judgmeunt.” The very core of that
bitter poem is inthe sympathy it shows with the
political fate of men committed to such care as
that of poor old George LTI, —the “6ld man with
an old soul, and both extremely blind.” Satan’s
charge ngainst him is the charge of a true poli-
tician : .
Y Look to the earth, T said, and say again ;

When this old, bltad, mad, helpless, weuk. poor worm
Begun in yonth's first bleom aad dush 1o reign,

‘The worfd and he both wore a different form,
And much of »arth and all the watery piain

OFf seean culied him king . through many a
His inlea had foated an the abysy of time,
For the rough virtnes chose them for their clivte.

storu

““*Tis trus, he was n tool from firat to Iast,

(I have the workmen safel ; but g4 3 toof,
Ho let him be consumed.  From out the past

Of ages, since munkind have known the rale
Of inonarchs—from the blondy rolld amassed

Of sin and slaughter - from the Casars’ school
Take the worst pupit and produce s reign

More drenched swith gore, more cumbered with the
slain.™

The whole of the acensation brought against
this poor old man with a poor old soul, and the
ample concessions made as to his private vir-
tues, are, though clad in a satirieal form, the
produstions of a sagacions politieal insight.
Nor will you find anything in Byron's poems
that touches on the welfire of uations that does
not indicate the same kind of power. Fully as
we admit the vast ditlieulty that it would
have been to Byron, with temptations such as
those by which he was surrounded, and passions
such as those which he had inberited, ro give
himself heart and soul to the one useful pursuit
open to him—a pursait which he evidently re.
spected-—politics. We do think that in abandon-
ing politics, when he had made so suceessful a
start, he closed the chief safety-valve by which
the superheated steam of his exvitable nature
might have discharged itself with benefit to his
country as well as something like salvation to
himself.  Mr. Nichol seems to us not to do jus.
tice at all to Byron’s power of throwing him.
self into the collective life of nations, and to
have overlooked the tonic which this gave toa
natare all but destroyed by preying upon itself,
And yet here was a region in which Byron's
magnificent egotism, so far from being wholly
suppressed, would have aided his influence,
Aristocratic Liberals, especially in those days,
had need of such an egntism to make their in.
fluence duly felt. He who burst into tears
when first greeted at school with the title of
“Jord,” and who in later years conld not sit for
his portrait without “‘ assuming a countenauce
that did not belong to him,” could never have
suppressed himselt altogether. But iz parlia-
mentary politics a little touch of the theatrical,
especially if governed by Byrow’s siroug good
sense, is apt to be a very useful ingredient
indeed. Politics was just the field in which to
have turned that theatrical self.consciousness of
his to good account. Byran's *‘example,’” up
to the last year of his lite, seetus to us as near to
one of pure evil, as the example even of a being
full as he was of power and fascination could by
any possibility have been. But if there was a
turning-point at which it might have been mads
a power of - good, it was when he ueglected
Sheridan’s advice to cultivate his parliamentary
powers, e yielded, as he himselt said, to the
disturbing influence of “dissipation, shyuness;
haughty and reserved opinions,” so shutting
himselt out from the field of real work which
might possibly have gained a hold both on his
imagination aml whatever there was in him of
conscivnce or disinterested devotion. There are
men in whom virtue, if it springs up at all,
starts from the political side; and we suspect
Byron to have been one of them.

¢ My dear,” said a sentimental maiden to her
lover, ** of what do these autumpal tints, this glowiog
baldrio of the sky, this blazing guroiture of the dying
year, remind yont”  ** Pancakes!”  be promptly an-

been so, would have at least cut himselt oft l‘_bony )

swerad.  And then she realized for the frst time that two
hearts did oot beat as one, . : .
Not in the pagerntey of war,
Nut io the ronud of pleasare merry,
Did Chevaiier Leon de Roc
Faecounter his adversary | .
CUCwasin her mother's sittiug-roowm,
Aund he had popped the quastionwary,
And she had promptly answerad No~
“Twas there he met his adverse Sarah.

YOU CAN BE IHAPPY.

1 vou will stop_ all. your extravagant and -
wrong notious in dectoring yourselfand families
with extensive doctors or humbug cure-all, that
do barm always, aml use only nature’s simpls -
remedies for all your ailments—youn will be wise,
well and happy, snd save great expense. The
greatest remedy for this, the great, wise ax_nl .
good will tell you, is” Hop Bitters-—~believe: it.

o8¢ ** Proverbs” in another column. . :
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WHITE WINGS: |
.A_ YACHTING ROMANCE.

BY WILLIAM BLACK.

Anthor of *¢ A Princess of Thule ;”’ *“ A Daughter of Heth [ ¢ In Silk Attire;”’ ** The Strange
"Adventures of a Phaeton ;" ** Kilmeny ;" *° The Monarch of Mincing Lane;” * Madcap
Violet " *“ The Three Feathers;” * The Marriage of Moira Fergus, and The
Maid of Killeena ;" ** Macleod of Dare ; ¢ Lady Stlverdale’s
Sweetheart ;" etc.

CHAPTER XXIX.
THE LAIRD’S PLANS,

Who is first up to thrust aside those delusive
yellow blinds that suggest sunshine, whether
the morning be fair or foul? But the first glance
through the panes removes ‘all apprehensions ;
the ruffled bay, the fluttering ensign, the shin-
ing white wings of the Fhite Dove, are all a
summons to the slumbering house. And the
mistress of Castle Osprey, as soon as she is
dressed, is up-stairs and down-stairs like a furred
flash of lightning. Her cry and potent com-
mand—a reminiscence of certain transatlantic
experiences—-is, “* AIl aboard for Dan’l's I She
will not have so fine a sailing morning wasted,
especially when Dr. Angus Sutherland is with
us.
Strangely enough, when at last we stand on
the white decks, and look round on the shining
brass and varnished wood, and help to stow
away the various articles needed for our cruise,
he is the least excited of all those chattering
people. There is a certain conscious elation on
starting on a voyage, especially on a beautiful
morning ; but there also may be some vague and
dim apprehension. The beginning is here ; but
the end? Angus walked about with Captain
John, and was shown all that had been done to
the yacht, and listened in silence.

But the rest were noisy emough, calling for
this and that, handing things down the com-
panion. and generally getting in the way of the
steward. )

““ Well, Fred,” says our facetious Laird, ‘‘have
ye hung up all the game that Mr. Smith brought
back from the moor yesterday ¥’ and Master
Fred was so much tickled by this profound joke
that he had to go down into the forecastle to
hide his grinning delight, and went covertly
smiling about his work for the next quarter of
an hour.

Then the hubbub gradually ceased ; fov the
boats had been swung to the davits, and the
White Dove was gently slipping away from her
moorings. A fine northerly breeze, a ruffied
blue sea; and the south all shining before her.
How should we care whither the beautiful bird
bore us? Perhaps before the night fell we
should be listening for the singing of the mer-
maid of Colonsay.

The wooded shores slowly drew away ; the
horizon widened ; there was no still blue, but a
fine windy gray, in the vast plain of thesea that
was opening out before us.

“On yes, mem,"” says John of Skye to Miss
Avon. ““I wass sure we wonld get a good breeze
for Mr. Sutherland when he will come back to
the yat.”

Miss Avon does not answer ; she is looking at
the wide sea, and at the Tar islands, with some-
what wistful eyes.

““Would you like to tek the tiller now, mem ?’
says the bearded skipper, in his most courteous
tones. Mr. Sutherland was aye very proud to
see ye at the tiller.”

‘“No, thank you, John,” she says.

And then she becomes aware that she has—in
her absent mood—spoken somewhat curtly ; so
she turns and comes over to him, and says, ina
confidential way :

““To tell you the truth, John, I never feel
very safe in steering when the yacht is going be-
fore the wind. When she is close-hauled, I have
something to guide me ; but, with the wind
coming behind, I know [ may make a blunder
without knowing why.”

‘“ No, no, mem ; you must not let Mr, Suther-
land hear you say that, when he was so prood o
learnin’ ye ; and there iss no dancher at ahl of
your making a plunder.”

But at this moment our young doctor himself
comes on deck ; and she quickly moves away to
her camp-stool, and plunges herselfinto a book,
while the attentive Mr.'Smith provides her with
a sunshade and a footstool. Dr. Sutherland
cannot, of course, interfere with her diligent
studies. ..

Meanwhile our hostess is below, putting a few
finishing touches to the decoration of the saloon ;
while the Laird, in the blue-cushioned recess at
the head of the table, is poring vver ‘‘Municipal
London.,’”* At length he raises his eyes, and
says to his soie companion :

1 told ye, ma’am, he was a good lad—a bid-
able lad—did I not ?"’

““You are speaking of your nephew, of course,”
she says. “ Well, it is very kind of him to
offer to turn out of his state-room in favour of
Dr. Sutherland ; but there is really no nced for
it. - Angus is much better accustowed to rough-
ing it on board a yacht.”

** 1 beg your pardon, ma’am,” says the Laird,
with judicial gravity. *‘‘Howard isin the right
there too. He mustinsist on it. DrSutherland
is your oldest friend. Heward is here on a kind
of sufferance, | am sure we are both of us greatly
obliged to ye.”

Here there was the usual deprecation.

¢ And I will say,” observes the Laird, with
the same profound air, ¢ that his conduct since
I sent for him has entirely my approval-—cn-
tirely my approval. Ye know what I mean. 1
would not say a word to him for the world—
no, no—after the first intimation of my wishes ;
no coercion. Every one for himself; no co-
ercion.”

She does not seem so overjoyed as might have
been expected.

¢ Oh, of course not,” she says. It is only in
plays and books that anyhody is forced into a
marriage ; at least you don't often find a man
driven to marry anybody against his will. And
indeed, sir,” she adds, with a faint smile, *‘you
rather frightened your nephew at first. He
thought you were goingto play the part of a stage
guardian, and disinherit him if he did not marry
the young lady. But I took the liberty of say-
ing to him that you could not possibly be so un-
reasonable. Because, you know, if Mary refused
;q n’mny him, how could that be any fault of

is?’

¢¢ Preciscly so,” said the Laird, in his grand
manner. ‘“ A most judeecious and sensible re-
mark. Let him do his part, and I am satisfied.
I would not exact impossibleeties from any
one, much less from one that I have a par-
ticular regard for. Aud, as I wassayin, How-
ard is a good lad.”

The Laird adopted a lighter tone.

‘“ Have ye observed, ma’am, that things are
not at all unlikely to turn out as we wished ?’
he said, in & half whisper ; and there was a secret
triumph in his look. ‘“ Have ye observed ¢ Oh
yes ; young folks are very shy, but their elders
are not blind. Did ye ever see two young
people that seemed to get on better together on
so short an acquaintance ?”

“ Oh yes,”” she says, rather gloomily ; ¢ they
seem to be very good friends.”

““ Yachting is a famous thing for making
people acquainted,” says the Laird, with in-
creasing delight. *‘ They know oae another now
as well as though they had been friends for
years on the land. Has that struck ye now be-

fore 2’

¢ Oh yes,” she says.
her face.

“ It will jist be the happiness of my old age,
if the Lord spares me, to see these two estab-
lished at Denny-mains,” says he, as if he were
looking at the picture before his very eyes.
‘“ And we havea fine soft air in the west of
Scotland ; it’s no’ like asking a young English
leddy to live in the bleaker parts of the north,
or among the east winds of Edinburgh. And [
would not have the children sent to any public
school, to learn vulgar ways of speech and clip-
ping of words. No, no; I would wale out a
young man from our Glasgow University—one
familiar with the proper tradeetions of the Eng-
lish language—and he will guard against the
clippiug fashion of the South, just as against
the yaumering of the Edinburgh bodies. Ah
will wale him out maself. But no’ too much
education ; no, no, that is the worst gift ye can
bestow upon bairns. A sound constitution ;
that is the first and foremost. I would rather
see a lad ont and about shooting rabbits than
shut up wi’ a pale face among a lot of books.
And the boys will have their play, I can as-
sure ye ; I will send that fellow Andrew about
his business if he does na stop netting and snar-
ing. What do I care about the snippingat the
shrubs ¢ I will put out turnips on the verra
lawn, jist to see the rabbits run about in the
morning. The boys shall have their play at
Denny-mains, I can assure ye ; more play than
school hours, or 1'm mistaken.”

-¢¢ And no muzzle-loaders,” he continues, with
asudden seriousness. ““Not a muzzle-loader
will I have put into their hands. Mauy’s the
time it makes me grue to think of my loading
a muzzle-loader when I was a boy—loading one
barrel, with the other barrel on full cock, and
jist gaping to blow my fingers off.- 1’m think-
ing Miss Mary—though she’ll be no Miss Mary
then —will be sore put to when the boys bring
in thrushes and blackbirds they have shot ; for
she’s a sensitive thing ; but whatl say is, better
let them shoot thrushes and blackbirds than
bring thein up to have white faces ower books.
Ah tell ye this: I’ll give them a sovereign
apicce for every blackbird they shoot om the
wing.”

The Laird had got quite excited ; he did not
notice that * Manicipal London ’’ was danger-
ously near the edge of the table.

‘“ Andrew will not object to the shootingo’
blackbirds,”” he said, with @ loud laugh—as if
there were something of Homesh's vein in that
gardener.  * The poor crayture is just daft
about his cherries. That's another thing : no
interference with bairns in a garden. Let them
steal what they like. Green apples ?-—bless ye,
they’re the life o’ children. Nature puts every-
thing to rights. She kens better than books. If
I catched the school-master lockin’ up the poys

There is no delight on

in their play-hours, my word but I'd send him
fleein’ 1"

He was most indignant with this school-
master, although he was to be of his own *‘ wal-
ing.” He was determined that the lads should
have their play, lessons or no lessons. Green
apples he preferred to Greek. The dominie
would have to look out.

*Do you think, ma’am,” he says, in an in-
sidious manner ; ** do ye think she would like
to have a furnished house in London for pairt of
the year? She might have her friends to
see——""

Now at last this is too much. The gentle,
small craature has been listening with a fine,
proud, hurt air on her face, and with tears near
to her eyes. Isit thus that her Scotch student,
of whom she is the fierce champion, is to be
thrust aside ?

““ Why,” she says, with an indignant warmth,
“you take it all for granted! I thought it was
ajoke. Do you really think your nephew is
going to marry Mary ! And Angus Sutherlant
in love with her I”

¢“God bless me !’ exclaimed the Laird, with
such a start that the bulky ¢ Municipal Lon-
don” banged down on the cabin floor.

Was it the picking np of that huge tome, or
the consciousness that he had been betrayed
into an unusual ejaculation that crimsoned the
Laird’s face ? When he sat upright again, how-
ever, wonder was the chief expression visible in
his eyes.

¢« Of course I have no right to say so,” she
instantly and hurriedly adds; *“it is only a
guess —a suspicion. But haven’t you seen it?
And until quite recently 1 had other suspicions
too._ Why, what do you think would induce a
man in Angus Sutherland’s position to spend
such a long timein idleness ?*

But by this time the Laird had recovered his
equanimity. He was not to be disturbed by any
bogie. He smiled serenely.

“ We.will see, ma’am ; we will gsee. If it is
so with the young man, it is a peety. But you
must admit yourself that ye see how things are
likely to turn out.”

“] don’t know,” she said, with reluctance :
she would not admit that she had been grievously
troubled during the past few days.

“Very well, ma’am, very well,” said the
Laird blithely. ¢ We will see who is right. I
am not a gambler, but I would wager ye a gold
ring, a sixpence, and a silver thimble, that I am
no' so far out. I have my eyes open ; oh, ay !
Now I am going on deck to see where we are.”

“And .so the Laird rose, and put the bulky
volume by, and passed along the saloon to the
companion. We heard

‘“ ‘ Sing tantara! sing tauntara!’ ™
as his head appeared. He was in a gay humor.

Meanwhile the #hite Dove with all sails set,
had come along at a spanking pace. The wea-
ther threatened change, it is true ; there was
a deep gloom overhead : but along the southern
horizon there was a blaze of yellow light which
had the odd appearance of being & sunset in the
middle of the day; and in this glare the long
blae promontory known as the Rhinus of Islay,
within sight of the Irish coast. And so we went
down by Hasdail, and past Colipoll and its slate
quarries ; and we knew this constant breeze
would drive us through the swirls of the Doruis
Mohr —the *“ Great (zrate.” And were we listen-
ing, as we drew near ir the afternoon to the
rose-purple bulk of Scarba, for the low roar of
Corrievrechan 7 We knew the old refrain :

** Ag you pass through Jura’s Sound
Bend your course by Scarba's shore;
Shun, oh, shun the gulf profound
‘Where Corrievrechan’s surges roar! "

But now there is no ominous murmur along
those distant shores. Silence and a sombre
gloom hang over the two islands. We are glad
to shun this desolate coast ; and glad when the
White Dove is carrying us away to the pleasanter
south, when, behold! behold ! another sight!
As we open out the dreaded gulf, Corrievrechan
itself becomes but an open lane leading out to
the west ; and there beyond the gloom, amid
the golden seas, lies afar the music-haunted Co-
lonsay ! It is the calm of the afternoon; the
seas lie golden along the rocks ; surely the sail-
ors can hear her singing now for the lover she
lost so long ago! What is it that thrills the
brain so, and fills the eyes with tears, when we
can hear no sound at all coming over the sea ?

It is the Laird who summons us back to
actualities.

‘1t would be a strange. thing, says he, *if
Tom Galbraith were in that island at this very
meenit. Ah’m sure he was going there.”

And Captain John helps.

‘I am not like to go near Corrievrechan,” l'e
says, with a grin, ‘“ when there is a flood tide
and half a gale from the sou'west. It iss an
ahfu’ place,” he adds, more seriously—‘‘an
ahfu’ place.” .

‘I should like to go through,” Angus Suth-
erland says, quite inmfvertent)y.

“Ay, would ye, sir!” says Captain John
eagerly. ¢ If there wass only you and me on
board, I would tek you through ferry well—with
the wind from the norrard and an ebb tide. Oh
yes, 1 would do that ; and may be we will do it
this year yet.”.

““1 do not think T am likely to see Corrievre-
chan again this year,” said he, quite quietly-—
so quietly that scarcely any one heard. But
Mary Avon heard. .

Well, we managed, after all, to bore through
the glassy swirls of the Doruis Mohr—the out-
lying pickets, as it were, of the fiercer whirlpouls
and carrents of Corrievrechan-—and, the Sight
breeze still continuing, we crept along in the

R

evening past Crinan, and along the lonely coast
of Knapdale, with the giant Paps of Jura dark-
ening in the west. Night fell ; the breeze almost
died away; we turned the bow of the White
Dove toward an opening in the land, and the
flood tide gently bore her into the wide silent,
empty loch. There did not seem to be any light
on the shores. Like a tall gray phantom the
yacht glided through the gloom ; we were some-
what silent on deck.

Buat there was a radiant yellow glow coming
through the sky-light ; and Master Fred has
done his best to make the saloon cheerful enough.
And where there is supper there ought to be
other old-fashioned institutions—singing, for
example ; and how long was it since we had
heard anything about the Queen’s Maries, or
‘“Ho, ro, Clansmen !” or the Irish Brigade ?
Nobody, however, appeared to think of these
things. This was a silent and lonely loch, and
the gloomn of night was over land and water;
but we still seemed to have before our eyes the
far island amid the golden seas. And was there
not still lingering in the night air some faint
echo of the song of Colonsay? It is a heart-
breaking song ; it is all about the parting of
lovers.

CHAPTER XXX,
A SUNDAY IX FAR SOLITUDES.

Mary Avon is seated all alone on deck, look-
ing rather wistfully around her at this solitary
Loch-na-Chill, that is, the Loch of the Burying-
Place. It is Sunday morning, and there is a
more than Sabbath peace dwelling over sea and
shore. Not a ripple on the glassy sea ; a pale
haze of sunshine on the islands in the south ; a
stillness as of death along the low-lying coast.
A seal rises to the surface of the calin sea, and
regards her for a moment with his soft black
eyes ; then slowly subsides. She has not seen
him ; she is looking far away. 8

Then a soft step is heard on the companion,
and the manner of the girl instantly changes.

**I don't think you have anything to regret,
sir,” said our young doctor, as he carelessly
worked the oar with one hand, *that you did
not bother the brains of John and his men with
any exposition of the Sermon on the Mount.
Isn’t itan odd thing that the common fishermen
and boatmen of the Sea of Galilee understood

| the message Christ brought them just at once ¢

and nowadays, when we have millions of
churches built, and millions of money being
spent, and tons upon tons of sermons being
written every year, we seem only to get further
and further into confusion and chaos. Fancy the
great army of able.bodied men that go on ex-
pounding and expounding, and the learning and
time and trouble they bestow on their work, and
scarcely any two of them agreed ; while the
people who listen to them are all in a fog, Simon
Peter, and Andrew, and the sons of Zebedee,
must have been men of the most extraordinary
intellect. They uuderstood at once ; they were
commissioned to teach ; and they had not even
a Shorter Catechism to go by.”

The Laird looked at him doubtfully. He did
not know whether to recognize in him a true
ally or not. However, the mention of the Shorter
Catechism seemed to suggest solid ground ; and
he was just about entering into the question of
the Subordinate Standards, when an exclamation
of rage on the part of his nephew startled us.
That handsome lad, during all this theological
discussion, had been keeping a watchful and
matter-of-fact eye on a number of birds on the
shore ; and, now that we were quite close to the
sandy promontory, he had recognized them.

¢ Look ! look I”” he said, in tones of mingled
eagerness and disappeintment. ¢ Golden plo-
vers, every one of them | Isn't it too bad ! It’s
always like this on Sunday. I will bet you won't-
get within half a mile of them to-morrow.”

And he refused to be consoled as we landed
on the sandy shore and found the golden-dusted,
long-legged birds running along before us, or
flitting from patch to patch of the moist green-
sward. We had to leave him bekind in moody
contemplation as we left the shore and scrambled
up the rugged and rocky slope to the ruins of
this solitary little chapel. .

There was an air ol repose and silence abou
these erumbling walls and rusted gates that was

in conmsonance with a habitation of the dead.

And first of all, outside, we came upon an up-
right Iona cross, elaborately carved with strange
figures of men and beasts. But inside the small
building, lying prostrate among the grass and
weeds, there was a collection of those materials
that would have made an antiquarian’s heart
leap for joy. It is to be feared that our guesses
about the meaning of the emblems on the tomb-
stones were of a crude and superficial character.
Were these Irish chiefs, those stone figures with
the long sword and the harp beside them ? Was
the recurrent shamrock a national or religious
emblem ? And why was the eftigy of thisancient
worthy accompanied by a pair of pincers, an ob-
ject that looked like a tooth-comb and a winged
griffin ?  Again, outside, but still within the
sacred walls, we came upon still further tombs
of warriors, most of them hidden among the long
giass; and here and there we tried to brush the
weeds away. [t was no bad occupation for a
Sunday morning, in this still and lonely burial-
place above the wide seas.

On going on board again we learned from John
of Skye that there were many traces of an ancient
ecclesiastical colonization about this coast, and
that in especial there were a ruined chapel and
remains on one of a small group of islands that
we could see on the southern horizon. Accord-
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ingly; after luncheon we fitted out an expedition
to explore that distant island.” ‘The Youth was
particolarly anxious to examine these ecclesias-
tical romains ; he did nov explain to everybody
that he had received from. Captain John a bint
that the shores of this sainted island swarmed
with seals, = =~ o

And now the gig is shoved off ; the four oars
strike the- glassy water, and away we go in
rearch of the summer jsles in the south. The
Luird settles himself comiortably in the stern ;
it scoms but nataral that he should take Mary
Avon's hand in his, just asif she were alittle
child.

«« And ye must know, Misy Mary,” he says,
quite chcerfullf',' ‘“ that if ever ye should come
to live in Scotland, ye will not be persecuted
with our theology. No, no; fur from it; we
respect every one's religion, il it is sincere,
though we cling to our own. And why should
we not eling to it and guard it from error? We
bave had to fight for our civil and religions
leeberties inch by inch, foot by foot ; and we
have won. The blood of the saints has not been
shed' in vain, The cry of the dying and wounded
on many a_ Lanarkshire moor--when the cavalry
were riding about and hewing and slaughtering
——was not wasted on the air.  The Lord heard
and answered, And we do well to guard what
we have gained : and, if need were, there are
slenty of Scotsmen alive at this day who would
}m(rly spend their lives in defending their own
releegion. But ye need not fear. . These nre the
days of great toleration. Ye might live in Scot-
1and all your life and not hear an ill word said
of the Episcopal Church.”

After Lm‘ing given this solemn assurance, the
Laird ¢ast a glance of sly humor at Angus Suther.
tand.

1 will confess,’" said he, *“ when Dr. Suther-
land brought that up this morning about Peter
and Andrew, and James and John, I was a bit
put out. But then,” be added, trivmphantly,
 ye must remember that in those days they had
not the inseedious attacks of Prelacy to guard
against. There was no need for them to erect
bulwarks of the faith. But in our time it 15
different, or rather it has been different. I mn
glad to think that we of the Seoteh Church are
emancipated from the fear of lome ; and I am
of opeenion that with the advanecing times they
arein the right who advocate a little moderation
in the way of applying and exacting the Stan-
dards.  No, ne, | am not for bigetry. | assure
ye, Miss Mary, you will find far fewer bignts in
Keotland than people say.” )

] have not met any, sir.”” remarks Miss
Mary.

1 tell you what,” said he solemnly ‘I aw
told on good autharity that there is a movewent
among the U. I Presbytery to send up to the
Synod asort of memorial with regand to the Sub.
ordinate Standards-—that i, y# know, the West.
tinster Confession of Faith and the farger and
Shorter Catechism—just hinting, in » wild sort
of way, that these are of human composition, and
necessarily imperfect ; and that a little amount
of —of-on :

The Laird conld not bring himself to pro-
nounce the word *laxity.,” e stammered and
hesitated. and at last gaid : .

“Well, a little judeecious liberality of con-

struction—do ve see !—on- cortain . pointy, 18
admiss ble, while clearly defining other points
on which the Church will not admit of quoation,
However, as 1 was saying, we have little fear of
Popery in the Presbyterian Chu ch now, and ve
would have no need to fear it in your English
Church if the English people were not so sorely
wauting in humor.  [{ they had any sense of
fun, they would have laughed those millinery,
play-acting people out o' their Church long
aro - "
" But at this moment it suddenly strikes the
Laird that a fair proportion of the ‘pecple he is
addressing are of the despised English race : and
he hastily puts in a disclaimer. .

] mean the clergy, of course,” sayshe, most
unblushingly; * the English clergy, as having
no sense of humar at all—uoune at all. Dear me,
what a stuphd man 1 met at’ Dunoon hust year!
There were some people on hoard the stramer
talking about Homesh—ye know, he was known
tu every wan who tmvelled up and down the
Clyde—and- they told the English clergyman
about Homesh wishing he was a stot. © Wish.

‘ing he was a what ' says he.  Would you be.

lieve it,’ it took about ten ‘meenutes. to “explaiu
the story to hinmi bit by bit ; andattheend of it
his face was as blank -as n-bannock before it-is
put-on the girdle.” e

‘We ecnld sce the laughter brimming in the
Laird's eyes’; he was thinkingeither of the stot or
some other story about Homesh. - But his rever-
ence for Sunday prevailed.  He fell back on' the
Standards ;. and was most anxious lo assurg
Miss Avon that if ever alie were to live in Scot.
land she would suffer no persecution at all, even
though  she still determined to' belong to the

" Episcopal Church.

Are those tears that she hi\:sﬁl_V brushes aside !
But her face is all'smiles to welcome her friend.

" She declaros that she is charmed with the still

beauty. of this remote and solitary loch.

“‘I'hen other figures np¥ear ; and at last we are
all summoned on deck for morning service. 1t
is not an elaborate ceromony.; tl'\em are no
candles or genuflections, or embroidered altar-
cloths.  But the Laird has put on a black frock-
cont, and the nien lave put aside- their scarlet
cowls, and wear smart sailor-looking cloth eaps.
Then the Laird gravely rises and openshis ‘book.

“'Sometimes, ‘it is ‘true, our good friend has al-

most driven - us to'take notice of his accent, and-

wa have had our little jokes on hoard about it ;

but you do not pay much heed to these peculiar-
ities when' the strong and resonant voice—amid
the strange silence of this Loch of tha Burying-
Place——reads out'the: 103rd Psalmn :** Like as a
father peetieth his children,”’ he may say ; but
one does not heed that, " And who is to notice
that, us he comes to these words, he: lifts his
eyes from the book and fixes them for a moment
on._Mary “Avon's downcast face? ““Like as a
futher pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear him. For He knoweth our }mme :
He remembereth that we are dust. - As for man,
nis days are as grass : as o flower of the field, so
he flourigheth, ~ For the wind. passeth over it,
and it is gone; and the place thiereof shall know
it no more.  But the merey of the Lord is from

-everlasting to everlasting upon them that fear

him, and  His righteousness unto  children’s
children.”  'then, when he had finished the
Psalm, he turned to the New Testament, and
rend in the same slow and reverent manner the
sixth chapter-of Matthew. This concluded the
serviee ; it was not an elaborate oune,

Then, about an hour afterward, the Laird, on
buing appealed to by his hostess, gave it ag his
opinion that there would be no Sabbath desecra-
tion at all in our going ashore to examine the
mins of what appeared to be an-aneient chapel,
which we could make out by the aid of our
glasses on the green slope above the rocks. And
as our young friend -—Angus and the Youth—
idly paddied us away from the yacht, the Laird
began to apologize to his hostess, for not having
lengthened the servies by the exposition of some
chosen text.

“Ye see, ma’am,” he observed, ‘‘some are
gifted in that way, and some not. My father,
now, had an amazing power of expounding and
explaining—1 am sure there was nothing in

* Hutcheson's Exposestion’ he had not in his

memory. A very famous inan he was in these
days as an  Antl-Lifter—very famous ; there
were few who could argue with him on that
memorable point.””

* But what did you call him, sir ?* asks his
hostess, with rome vague notion that the Laird's
father had Jived in the days of body-snatchers.

“An Anti-Lifter : it was a fumous controversy
but ye are too young to remember of it, perhaps.
And now in these days we are more tolerant,
and rightly so. 1 do not care whether the
minister lifts the sacramental bread before dis-
tribution or not, now that there is no chance of
Popery getting into our Presbyterian Churelt in
disguise, [t is the speerit, not the form, that
is of importance; our Church authoritatively
deelares that the efficacy of the sacraments du-
pends not *upon any virtue in them, or in him
that doth adminvister them.” Ay ; that is the
cardinal truth.  Bot in thoze days they consi-
dered it right to guard against Popery in every
manuer ; aud iny father was a prominent Anti-
Lifter ; and well would he argue and expound
on that and wost otherioctrinal sulgeets. . But
I have not much gife that way,” added the Laird
modestly, qiite forgetting with what clearness
he had put-before us the chief featares of the
gread Semple case, .

“We have none in the neighborhood of
Strathgovan,” he remarked quite simply; *“ but
ye could easily drive inta Glasgow” —aud he did
not notie the quick look of surprise.and inyuiry
thaty  Angns Sutherland  immediately. directed
from the one to the other. But Mary Avon was
looking down, : o

It was a loug pull ;- but by and by the features
of the distant island became eleared, and we
made out an indentation that probably meant
a ereck of some-sort,  DBut what was our sur-
prise, as we drew nearer and nearer to whay we
supposed to an wainhabited island, to find the
toptast of a vessel dppearing over some rocks
that guard the entrancetotho bay ! Aswe pulled
into the still waters, and passed the heavy black
smack lying atanchor, perhaps the two solitary
creatures in charge of her were no less surprised
at the appearance of strangers in these lonely
waters.  They came ashore just as. we landed,
They  explained “in more or less imperfect
Euglish; that they were lobster-fishers and that
this wax -a convenient haven. for their smack,
while-they palled in their small boat round the
shores to look after the traps.  And if—when
the Laird was not looking—Dhis hostess privately
vegotiated for the sale ot half a - dozen -live lob-
stery, andif youug Smith also took a quiet
opportunity of inquiring abont the faverite resorts
of the seals, what then? ‘Mice will play when
they get the chance: The Laird was walking
on with”Mary Avon, and ‘was telling her about
the Culdees, : . R i

“And all the time we wandered about the de-
serted island; and explored its-rning, and went
round its hays, the girl kept almost exclusively
with the Laird, or with hev other and gentle
friend ;_and- Angus had but little chance of talk-
ing to her or wulking with her. Ho was left
pretty much alone. Perhaps he wag not greatly
interested iu the ecelesiastical remains,  But he
elicited: from the two lobster-fishers that the hay
scattered on the Hoor of thechapel was put there
by fishermen, who used the place to ‘sleep in
when they came to the jslaud.” And they showed
him the curious tombstone of the saint, with its
sculptured “slephant and man on- horseback.
Then he went away by bhimself to trace out the
remuains of a former civilization on -the island,
the withered stumnps of a blackthern hedge, and
the abundant ‘nettle. A big rat van out, the
only visiblo tonant of the crumbled habitation.

Meanwhile” the others had . climbed  te the
summit of the. central hill';. and ‘behold tiall
arouud the smooth bays were black and shining
objects like the bladders used:on fishermen's
nets, But tlhiese moved: this: way -and that ;

sometimes. there was a big splash as one dis-
ap][)éared. The Youth sat' and regarded this
splendid. hunting-ground with 'a breathless in-
terest, SR A .
“1'm thinking ye on$ht to get your seal-skin
to-morrow, Miss Mary,” says the Laird, foronce
descending to worldly things. o

“Oh,:I'hope no one will bhe shot for me !’
she said. ¢/ They are such gentle creatures !

““ But young men will be younﬁ men, . ye
know,” said bhe, cheerfully. “*When I was
Howard's age, and knew | had a gun within
reach, a sight like that would have inade my
hcartjump." _ )

““ Yey,” said the nephew, ‘“but you never do
have a sight like that when you have a rifle
within reach.” . .

< Wait till to-morrow— wait till to-morrow,”
said the Laird, cheerfully. * And now we will
go down - to the boat. [t is a long pull back to
the yacht.” ) )

But the Laird’s nephew got even more savage
as we rowed back in the calm pale twilight.
Those wild duck would go whirring by within
easy shot, apparently making to the solitudes
of Loch Swen. - Then that grayish-yellow thing
on the rocks. Could: it be a sheep? We watched
it for several minutes, as the gig went by in the
dusk’; then, with a heavy plange or two, the
seal floundered down and into the water. - The
splash echoed through the silence. :

“Dil you ever see the like of that ¥’ the
Youth exclaiwed, mortified beyond enduranece.
“Did you ever? As bigasavow! And assure
as you get such a chance it is Sunday "’

‘1 am very glad,” says Miss Avon. “ [ hope
no one will shoot a seal on my account.”

‘“The seal ought to be proud to have such a
fate,’” said the Laird, gallantly. ¢ Ye are
saving him from a miserable and lingering death
of cold, or hunger, or old age.. "And whereas in
that case nobody would ecare anything more
about him, ye would give him a sort of immor-
tality in your dining-room, and ye are never done
admiring him.- A proud fellow he ought to be.
And if the seals about here are no’ very fine in
their skins, still it would be a cumiosity, and
at present we have not one at all at Denny-
mains,”’

Again this reference to Deuny-mains ; Augus
Sutherland glanced from one to the other; but
what could hesee in the dosk?

Then we got back to the yacht : what « huge
gray ghost she looked in the gloomn ! Andas we
were all waiting to get down the companion,
Angus Sutherland put his hand on his hostess’
arm, and stayed her.

““You must be wrong,” said he simply. <1
have otfended her somehow. She has not spoken
ten words to me to-day.”

(Lo be vondinved.)

HEARTH AND HOME.

Tur good opinion of our fullow.men is the
strongest, though not the purest motive to vir-
tue. The privations of poverty render us too
cold and callous, and the privileges of property
too arrogant ani conseqguential to feel ; the first
places us beneath the infiuence of opinion, the

second above it. -

THe most appreciative persons are by no
means. persons of greatest equanimity. To be
able to feel intensely ‘in oue direction, a person
wmust - be able to feel. with like intensity in the
orposite direetion, whether he wants to er not.
He who is always cheertul is never a person of
very strong feeling or exceeding refinement and
sensitiveness. He of all others understands
least the cost of a tine and high-struug nature.

Tue chief preventives of idleness ave that the
heart be 'in the. work, aud that there bLe
thorough preparation for it. Instead of scolding
and threatening, it is far better to supply the
lack of knowledge, or skill, orpractice, or what-
ever is needed to ensure good and successful
work.  Let auy one once teel the powerto ac-
complish: sorething, and he will' of himself
exercise the power.

SoprieTy and tranquillity tend to self-com-
mamwl, self government, sand that genuine self.
respect which has iu it notuing of self-worship ;
for it is the reverence that each man vught 1o
feel for the nature Heaven has given Lim, and
for the laws of that nature, Itis one thing to
plough aud sow with the expeetation of the
harvest in due season when the year shall have
come round ; it isanother to ransack. the ground
in the gold-field, with the heated hope aml the
craving for the vast returns to-morrow or to-day.

No man of good. fecling can enjoy the lfeast
comfort if he be not conscious of working ftor,
or having honestly come into the possession of,
fuily as much. as he spends.  To persist in
living ‘beyond- our incomes is to live a life of
dishonesty ; and' to subsist on-the industry of
relatives, as is sometimes the ease with the idle

and the dissolute, is worse still, for it involves.

an excessive. . meanness of spirit  and hard-
heartedness,- thus adding depth-to the criwe,
and will be sure to be visited some day with feel.
ings of anguish and remorse, :

Work.—Mr. Carlyle, in reply to o request as
to & course.of reading, said— ‘It iz not by
booxs aloue, nor by books chietly, that a man
becomes in all parts a man.  Study to do faith.
fully whatsoever thing in your actual situation,
there ntid now; ) ou-tind expressly or tacitly laid
to- your charge ; that is your post-—stand-to it
like a true soldier. " -\ man perfects himself by
work much wore than by reading. . There are 'a

rowing kind of men .that ¢can wisely  combine

the two things-..wisely, valiantly can do what

islaid to their hand in their present sphere, and
prepare ' themselves: ‘withal for. doing - other,
wider things if such lie before them."” ~ " =

Tui conceited man, to be happy, munst not be
troubled with one doubt. He must have com-

plete faith in himself.. He must be utterly and

entirely given over to self-complacency, else ‘all
his trinmph is turned into defeat. The admis-
sion of a single doubt troubles the smooth sur-
face of the mirror. - It lets in the power of ridi-
cule, which is fatal. For necessarily the con-
ceited man i3 a man of small mind, “with a
strong love of approbation and a perilous crav.:
ing for the praise of others. If he never doubts
his own powers he believes in his complete suc-
cess. He has the reward for which he struggled.
His friends are all laughing at him, and he
thinks they adinire or are jealous of him ; the
truth is” of small matter. His: pleasure 'is
assured, and his self-enjoyment undisturbed.

FoveatioN. — Fadueation, in its broadest
sense, nay be divided into two parts—that
which we receive fromn external inltuence:and
that which is gained from what goes on within
us. Without the latter, of course the former
would be uselegs as food witheut the process of
digestion. Bat, while all the civiliza} world i3
anxiously engaged in providing lor the former,
but little compurative attention is paid to the
latter.  Schools, teachers, books, parental in-
fluence, associates—all that can act npon the
child from without—are rightly the objects of
close attention and watchful care by conseien-
tious educators. But we have yet much tolearn
of the more delicate and ditticult task of train.
ing the mind itself to respond to these in-
fluences, to assimilate into its own being the
knowledge, principles, and strength thus offered ;
ina word, to digest its proper food.

Equasouiry.—Fquanimity or evenness of
dispasition is frequently assumed to be a mere
ahsence of strong feeling or excitability, and to
betoken somewhat of apathy, or, at least, in-
difference to the stirring concerns of life, to its
hopes and fears, its longings and terrors, its as-
pirations and enthusiasms. It is true there is
an innate insensibility that uever gives way to
outbreaks of any kind, simply because it is too
dull to be aroused ; but this differs as widely
fromy true equanimity as the silence of sleep
differs {from the silence of intense watchfulness.
There is, too, an artificial stoicismy, which is
simply the crushing out of all natural desires,
the toning down of all vivarity, the suppression
of all impnlse, the deadening of all emaotion.
True equanimity, so far from being any such
weak and puerile negation as this, is, in faci,
the fruit of combined forces. Earnest desires
controlled by a strong will, powerful passions
curbad by intrepid resolution, ardent enthusiasm
guided by firm wisdom, mauly energy steadied
by a resolute purpose, warm impulses directed
by unwavering principles—these are the mater-
inls out of which an equanimity worthy of the
name is fashioned.

MUGSICAL AND DRAMA1TIC.

Patrt is fond of hilliards.

CaMina Urso isin New York.
GOLDMARK 1s writing a new opera.
WinngLas is still in New York.

Me. Joseen Maas has gone to Paris.

CuristTiNg Nussox is a great sufferer from
rhenmutism.

Miss AxNie Lovise Cany talks of retiring-

from the atage,

Verpt and Boito will call their new opera
* fage.” instead of © Othelo."

Mur, ARTHURSULLIVAN is at work on another
apera for production in this conotry.

“AMERICA is my country,” says Campanini
ta 31 with whom he enuverses abroad.

ApeLixa Parrrwill appear as Desdemona in
Verdi's ** lago ™ next sutumuo in Paris.

Mas, Zerpa Seavry, the well-kunown con-
tralto, whose hasband died in October, is to be married
in the full,

It costs only 870,000 per year for gas at the
Paris Grand Opera Honse, It doesn’t cost as much as

that for opera singers at some of the American opera’

houses.

Sia, G OrerTe has been engaged to lead the
orchiestra with the Dudley Back Opera Compazy after
the first performance of ** Deseret,” which the composer
will himseif direet in persou.

Tue right of publication of the ¢ Pirates of
Peazance V' has beeg suld by Messvs, Githert and Salli-
van to Messrs, Clhappell & Co., Loudon, who will izsue
it about the first of vext Jannary. ’

Frenreasti, the butfo singer, hos turned com-
poser and written a waltz, ** La Mia Nioa.” for the cor-
vat.  1tis dedicated 1o bis doyg and bas beeo played by
Liberti, the coraet saloist, at Brighton Beack,

Tue American friends of Miss Lillian Norton
will be pleased 1o learn that she is meeting with eon-
tinued suceess on the Halian operatiostage. She recentiy
appeared at Anuila, aud won a decided rinmph as Gilda
in ** Rigoletto. ' L i

GiLeeRT and Sullivan, the well-known nu-
thors aud composers, are at work upen another new

oapera for the United States, with the hope of making an-

other ** Pinatore” success there, 1118 said to be a miry
story ;" that the lines will ba in Gilbert's brightest vein,
and thut Satiivan will tnke more pains - with the musice
than he did with the poor patchwork,  Pirates of Pen-
zance.””

Mz, GeorGr Grove, the compiler of the
Musical Dictivnary now beiog isstied, and, by the way,
nearly completed, was recently preseuted with's’ testi.
montal in London, consisting of oue” thousand guiness
and a chronoweter (wateh, - lo presenting the. gift tha
Archbishop ol Cantorbury, wished . Mr. (Grove (o kuow
that the expressioniwas in betulf of 1hosa *‘wholackoow.
fedged his servives iu behalf of waslo and literature.
There ure scores of gratéful Canadians who desire 1o on
dorse the sentiment. Sl
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BY THE RIVER.

0, everchanging river
That seekst the changeless sea,
Where ara the forms and the faces .
The years have shown to thee?

Qlitter of golden banberk,
And sileer of swinglog sword,
Daown by the shallow scurry,
Aad over the darkling ford.

And bere in this ferny onroer,

Where the shadows fall ou the speay,
A vision of weeping woman’s eyes,

A hertrue leve gallops away.

Say. didst thou uate them, O, river,
And gather them up, and tlee

To waft them away and 1o hide them
In tke soundless depths of the sea

Shese of a prince’s armonr,
Angd glintof a trusty swond,

And blood stained taces of fearleds men
Drying to save their lord,

Soldiers snd statesmen and courtiers
And cold- { priests, aud a gronp
O daiaty, \islicate maideas
in powder aod pateh and hoop.

Nar, didas thou vpote them, O, river,
And garuver their smiies and tears®

Did their hearis bent high and falter
With oid-world hopes nad fears *

11d they look oa thy deep, dark water
W bere it mirress the dismand spray,
And lvre and strugele and suffer
A we of this latter day ?
bl - « > * -
Acrass the galf of the ages,
Weere the secrets of silegee sleep.
Comes 8 voice—'" Ye are sisters and brothers,
Whe love xod suffer and weep.”
For the day goes by, aed the inornow
Cores baek as it did o7 vore,
And ske tove is the same, and the sorrow
Is the sorrow our {achers bore

As the burden has been, s it shall be
Till the kind tiod bears us {ree

Down the stormy waves of the river
To the calm of the infaite sea.

NINA WALLINGFORD.

“Who i3 that little girl, Walter i
earelessly, littie thinking the important roie
that lutle girl was to play in my life drama.
She came from Zisomer No. 9, of the Conserva.
toricm for Music at 8 , and her face was
Hushed with an indigrang, half-pitifel look in
ker prond eves which attracted my attention.

Room No. &, as leaving Wajter
Grithith, my chum, [ sauntered off to mv I-sson.
That's where old Professor Z., a high cockalorun
amonyg teachers, turtures his pupils ; Lo s lictie
better than a ruthan, if ke has sueh a reputation
in bis profession | and they say he thumps the
ugly zirls with his Aiien and kisses the pretty |
oues it what he calls musical enthusiastu. Why
was it that the thought of that pretty girl being
kissed by the untidy old wreteh caused in me a
strong inclination to kick over an unoffending
music-stand? However, the arrival of my teacher
fut an end to retlection of any kiod and we
were soan deep it a sorate which I had prepared
by hoars of steady work.

I wax ayoungand euthusizstic student of both
the planoand organ, and my future fortvne and
cateer depended entirely upon my own industry.

T was struzgliog with all ;v heartand soul, and
althonsh 1 met any number of nice girls
and mited women at the different clubs and
saivdzs which 1 frequented for the sake of the
good 1nusie, | had given a second thonght to
none of them. Now a chance meeting with
Prefessor Z., brought that look of the little girl
back t0o my miud and my heart gave a most un-
acesuntabls throb.

That evening [ drummed like an antomaton

wver the Fugper that hal been the centre of all

my highest hopes and aspirations for weeks.

Scales and exercises refused to be played, and

I strayed off into tender litdle German love

songs, until, disgosted with myself, 1 stumbled

intobed. . There I took myself sternly to task,
and reflected that a poor art student, with only
just “enough money to live without begging
until time should bring the suecess he raust
work hard for—that, in fact, just such a wan
as | was the biggest fool in Christendom to look
at, or think twice of, anybody or anything but
a long-haired professor or a music score,
With these wise reflections I finally fell asleep ;
but for two or three days after a pair of eyes
peeped from behind the key-board, and those
eyes were not adorned  with spectacles ; or the
thought of a flushed cheek lured me for a mo-
ment {rom that deep consideration of the har-
mony-book that should have been my most
edifying mentsl food, and that flushed check
was not graced by an unshorn beard. - Still |
.worked on with: only”a scant word of en.
couragenient’ from  y tacitura professor for
some wonths, till the Sprivg sun on & certain
saint's day tempted me to take a much-needed
holiday, and 1 strayed at random out into the
woods, climbed a ruined tower and lazily teok
in the landscape about me. 1 ‘wondered if: the
little stone cell on an island in the lake that lay
below had sheltered the immortal hermit whose
niemory had blessed us pupils with a day’s rest.
+d woudered if he was hollow.eyed, - dirty-fin-
ered and toothless ; if, in his youth, he too had
“loved and been loved—and - seeing at that'mo-
- ment a little boat at the fooot of the Schlossberg,
.- L.ran down, and, taking possession of it, bronght
" 'myself ‘shortly "to’ the island, avd forthwith
entered the hermit’s deserted cell.

On a.rock near the entrance lay a dainty, lace-
trimmed parasol, a pair. of gloves, some wild
flowers“and a’ sketch-book—queer things for: a

1 saud,

s
thonghe,

‘through the hall, and at last it

hérmit to leave behind him, ii)deéd H énd. nsl

up, & cry for help reached me on the breeze.

““Please sir, could you come to me!
lost my oar,” repeated the: voice, as b emerged,
and at 8 distance in a boat sat a little girl I re-
cognized at once.
into the lake, and hersituation, although by ne
means Jdavgerons, was embarmssing enough,

“] am quite ashamed of mysell,” shesaid, as
my last stroke brought me near her.  ** 1t was
very stupid of me to lose my oar, and the thought
of drifting sbout in this lonely place all night
was not a cheerful one.” .

“* You might have drifted for weeks as this is
an out-of-the-way place, and I am very glad to
have been the fortunate person who spared you
a great deal of possible discomfort.” !

v Aud I am glad,” she replied, “ thatit has
been wou who rescaed me."’

The stight and graceful aceent on the you was
indescribably pleasing to e, Qur chat that
day was but the beginning of a friendship that
quickly. ripened ; circumstances. favoured it.
We were both Americans in & foreign land, both
interested in the same studies, and our pursuits
threw us constantly together. 1t was not long
before 1 acknowledged myself to be deeply in
love with. Nina Wallingfonl. How ~much
brighter the world looked to me at that time!
My every-day occapations seemed one ronud of
delight, and study was play ; even my reticent
teacher complimented me often on my progress.
1 made great strides in & coneerto 1 was compos-
ing, and when it was finished and played before
the arbiters of the conservatory, a prize was un-
animonsly awarded me.

. » - - . - L3 -

A glare of shimmering lights, perfume of
flowers, the gleam of statues from their leafy
howers.  In  honor of the birthday of her
Majosty, the Queen, a special musical perform.
anes was being eonducted and my concerts was
the original feature of the evening. [ felt pale
from suspense while each familiar note sounded
wag over.
Royalty itself condescended to appland warmly,
conneiseeirs shook me by the hand, and, giddy
from trivmph, I went out into the night to take
deep dravghts of the calming air.  Evervthing
seemed possible tome in this the fiest tlush of
my vouthful success—~anid Nina Wallingford had
looked down from her box at me and smiled!
Ta-morrow 1 would go to her and tell her that
wy trivmph was nothing without her love.
Walter Grithith's friendly volee almost jurrad
upen me.

¢ Halla! old fellow he called out liaking
his arm inmine. “ You are ahead .of us all!
By Joes, 1Tam proad of you! How 1 used to dde-
ride ail onr dreams of ambition when yoo and 1
and poor Harry talked of the future all the
voor old chap prophesied of you has coms true.
Do you remember he always said you would be
a great success ! How thoroughly the dear boy
believed in yon '

“Yeu, [ replied, **1 would give a fair share
of to-night's trinmph to bring Archer back
again.”” And we talked of him as we sauntersd
homewards, He hal been almost a brother to
me, and the thought of his generouns, trusting
nature, and the loss be bad been to us, brought
tears to my eyes.  He had hal genius, but an
erratic and unsiable will; he worked ounly by
fits and starts, and seemed at the last to have
some deep tronble that took all ambition from
hitm.  Busy mysed, 1 have ‘often reproached
myzell since that I did not urge him to speak
openly to me about it. . Then one day 1 found
him in an alee of the royal park with the eruej
sin glaring down on his dead face. He had shot
himsalf, and I never knew the secret of his
“terrible death. I had been his sole mourner,
and he lay in the little Koyglish cemetory among
strangers. -

He had had great faith in me;, and bad cheeréd
many a lagging moment in my musical career.
“Yes,” 1 said. ¢ Archer wounlld have rejoteed at
all to-night.” :

¢ As usual,” said Walter, lightly, *‘a woman
was at the bottom of his destruction.”

A woman? I said. ‘' Curse her!
Walter how did you know of this ¥’

or

But

Leipzig—wrote me of hix despair when the girl
he had Joved so long jilted him. To tell ‘the

intimacy with that girl. Can it be

possible you
are trying to avenge Archer 7" :

whom are vou speaking 1"

¢ Nina Wallingford,”” was the fatal answer,

up a dark side street; sturabled on ‘and . on, 1
never knew where or how long. 1 oniy remem-
‘ber to have reached the country and to have felt
the cold dawn creeping over a hazy earth, and the
smell of grass and trees and the sounds of morn-
ing. . J fell asleep from sheer weariness of the
flesh, and awoke late in the day stiff and
wretched. When ['had dragged mysell back to
my rooms, the familiar sights brought all my
grief more keenly to my mind j there lay Nina
Wallingford's photograph, and -‘on the wall
above -it. hung  Harry ‘Archer’s. dainty, em.
broidered student's cap ; a pairof Nina's gloves,
the very pair I had seen in the hermit's cell and
had stulen a8 o souvenir of our firat meeting, the
pistol Harry's trembling hand bad raised to the
true, loving. beart, lay.-gide. by side in my
cabinet. . : . :

There must be some terrible mistake,  some

stood smiling at 'the odd contrasting ideas ealled

1 have

She was drifting slowly further and further oif

“Why, Archer wrote it to me when | was in
truth, old friend, [ have often wondered at your

“*Walter Griffith, what in heaven's name do
you: mean 3" my. agitation reastering  me—*‘ of

. ““Good night,” 1 said, abruptly, and turning

explanation that Nina conld give ; 1 determined
to nsk, and a3 soou as T eould collect ty
thoughts, I'went to her.

She met me with frank congratulations on the
shceess my concerte had et with,  ** 1 ‘beard
every note and chord,” she waid ; sud what
wouid have made we happy to intaxication be-
fore, fell now upon my ear like blows on @ naked
nerve.

“ You are quite pale,”’ she said, looking at me
wistfully, nn& the tone for a wmoment mm{m-d
me to furget all 1 had heand, but Harey's faee,
as it lay that day in the sunlight, came up to
check my hot wonrds. :

*Miss Wallingford,” 1 said, *“ 1 have come--"'
but how to ask her 1 It seemed such an insult to
speak of dichonor while that ealin, steady glance
rested on e, * Did you "1 stawmered, ©*did
you know poor Harry Archer 17

The girl’s face blanched with a look of horror
that sant, alas ! far to convinee me of the truth
of Warer's story,  *“1 was his dearest friend,
and 1 loved him,” | added, with what wmust
have seomed wanton erelty ; but Nina's face
Hlushed, and, scemiug like a thsh to divine my
thoughts, she said, with a proud glance of econ-
tempt at me:

““May I ask why you wish to learn the factof
my having known your {riend #° she said

“Oh Ninat” leried, “tel) meit is all & hori.
ble, torturing mistake ¥ -

“ Pam at a loss to understand yon,” she re-
plied, rising. 1 kuew your friend Harry
Archer; apd having now answersd vour ouly
lucid remark, you will, no dunbt, excuse me if
1 retire.”

With a stately bow and steady step she left
me, while ! reeled dronk with despair te my
OO S,

For several days1 was 3ll; a low, obstinate
sart of Tever Kept wie, after the reaction of so
much excitrment, weak and depressed.  Then
after hasty preparations, 1 sailed fur home.

That time [ had so often Inoked forwarnd to,
that day that was to bring me baek with a re.
cord of work dane and reputation extatdishied,
brought me wo happiness. Mors work I sighed
for, and it alene geve e et | slaved and
spared o nerve or mascla. A penalty must be
paid soouner or later for such overtaxing of brain
and body. T fell ili; and all was Bank,

- - - - -

A pluerd, kindly shi face, in o Quaker cap,
looked at e when | awoke from « eng feverish
dream ; of course 1 trisd to spesk, but my
voice failed e, and the lady lawl ber pluoup
hands ou my head and oid, ** Wait a hatde, vou
will grow stronger, and then we will do s vast
amonnt of mossiping.” .

I les moyself be petted and soothed Hie s haby,
and before many days 1 could ask how 1 lisp-
D pened to be in what seemed to bea hoespital.

*This is not quite hke 3 hedpital,” thia
kindiy old lady said, **but a house to which
Diwctor S——-, whe was called Jin s you when
you fell ro very ill, sends his. patieuts. An
Order of Protestant Sisters has the eharge of it

““But you are not o hired wuese, Law saes.”

*¢ No, wmswered the lady, smiling, - 1 am
Mrs. Penthwick, an idle old body who amuses
herself by lonking in new and then on the sick
peoply. 1 can hielp them a little, too, ooca-
stonally; T have brought vou these owend, wnd
can wnite for you, if you wish, to vour friends,
when the doctor allows you to-dictate

“There is paone who wonld cars pafticularly
to hear of iy welfare,” T xald, sadly, “ although,
sigee fortnue has favored me a little, there wr
many whe eall themselves by thet moch ahused
utle of friend.” ’ )

Good Mra. Penthwick seemed 1o set heselfl
from this time o the task of chewring me.
“ Whan you are able,” she said, 1 will tuke
you for a little jauut to my ymiet ofd honse in
the eountry. I have taken w faney fo yon, o
don’t protest; 1 am abie, thask (Gul, to doa
gond turn now and then to my fellaw.creatures,
T have inquired about yon—you wilbmeither steal
my spoons nor run away with the pre1ty girl
who 19 now my one giest.: “Hera 15 your beef-
tea ; drink every drop of it, aud get sirong as
so0n as yowean.'t o nd o

I began to take pleasure in &eéing the weinkled
face which 50 often bent over ms, Tooking

eased at my improvement ; and, when we went
by slow stages o Penthwick Cottage, 1 fonnd
mysell beginning to hope and-long for the bat.
tle of life again. . . o

The second day, after wsicatn in a cozy, chintz:
hung room, 1 went, leaning on Mrs, Peuth-
wick’s arm, - to: be presented to'the guest whom
she spoke of ag “* my davghter,” but was really
only a muoch-loved friend. . N

My davghter ! carose from s dim corner,
came into the light, and Nina Wallinglord was
hefore ne !

I was 5till 5o weak that the surprise overcame

s which, however, faint credence ought

for e the hap;')icat one in the world.

me, ‘and . [ sank back  in a chair, for a moment
unable to speak, wnd I dere say looking . half
dead. Nina thought so, and the mistake was
, She
sprang to my side with tears rolling down her
cheeks, and 1 mirmeulously “recovered yself
sufficiently to catch her hands and cover them
with kisses, .. 7 A o

*“Ob,- Nina! ™ | eried, ‘1 bave ofien Leen
convinced that you could . explain’ away any
despicable doubts of yon.*" . ‘

- Yeu; " shé anawered. - My sbil] more despi-
cable pride pravented my telling vou of tho pue

wad ystake 1 have made in my Lfe; but my

punishment has been surely out of all proportion
to my fault. - Your lack of trustin me tlllnt da
wounded me all ‘the more that 1 had brooded.

over the oflair and grownu morbidly sensiijve
hut 1 will tell you all about it now. " Hapy
Archer loved me when 1 was quite: young—toq
yeang to kaow il the feeling dmt prompted me
ta aecept him was love or gratified vanity, 1.
wits, You know, of so” peculiar a tempernmeny
that - by degrees 1 found myself utterly giq.
enchanted 5 at times unreasonably jeulous of
e, and—but 3 will not say mare of this, for 1.
is dead.  He would vot listen to my doibits of
the wisdom of our engagement, nud gave we g,
peace becanse 1 postponed from time to time e
wedding day. 1 know T was weak, but | wye
young and all alone : 1y one friend, Mp.
Penthwick, was ill. - When she was sufficionly
recavered to allow of it, I wrote to her, vonfid.
ing: all my great  wretchedness, of the e
tainty that, it T ever had, 1 no longer jgved
Harry Archer.”

*Poor child! What a dilemma it was fir
you !

' AL the same time 1 wrote in reply to o o,
proachful letter from Archiv a friendly but noy.
committal one, 1 so foolishly hoped something
would jutervene to induce him to forget .
Fate would have it that § misdivected each ot
ter, and Harry learned the true state of 1y
feelings. You know the rest.  Of course 1 wyy
misjndged, and my weakness brought, (i)
knows, & bitter fruit. . That you, tou, believe
the current opinion hurt e deeply,
ever forgive me 1

Bat my head was already leaning very ol
10 a rsy cheek when Mrs Penthwick, who 1,
gone in search of a physician, entered i
room,  The good dawe’s fuce was so utterly 1id.-
culous in ity bewildenment, that we were bon
fain 10 laugh and relieve our overstrainel foel.
inygs,

Later, av we ail sat on the vinewover
veramda, s happy family picture, for M:c
Penthwick adopted me at onee, she saud,
langhingly - ‘

I have been wmistaken in you, Yeu ar
going to run away with my dsughter ; von shall
have the spoans as well for 4 wedding prese:

Can you

THE GLEANER.

Str Charles Dithe's reported intention -
visiting M. Gawmbetta has been freelv o,
mented npon in Berhin,

A curions rumour is afteat in Vienna,

given, that during the autumn Mr. Gladaton.
will neet with Uriner Gortschakoll and
Cambwtta at Nice.,

Tix potato erops i Treland  have tur
out wonderfully well, There is & plent
supply and a'very clieap one, ;mr:ie-u?a:g}' tnothe
ueighbosrhood of Londonderry, where putat
of remarkably fine quality are parchase] ay 24
the stoni.

e

AN Americht mannfacturer is at presest in
Prlfast searching for a site an which to erve
manufactory for glas.  The materials for the
itndustry exist, it appeats, in the vicioity o
Belfaxt ' ’

Rusmors, foll of tongues, whispersih
Mr. O*Conwsir Power and Mr, Parcell are vn.
waged in a rivairy not so avowed as, but Landiv
leas Jeadly, than that batween Mrl O*Donred]
ansd the leader he ance Joved so well, but bas
bately ripudiated so energetioally,

SCarores o DUraNn, the

painter, has just performed au exeraordisay
fsat.  On'a visit at- Ghent, he wagered be would
execute the portemit of his host within an hour,
Colonrs,. brushes, &a., were at ouce ohiained,
and a geotleman appointed to mark tims, At
the expiration of toree-quarters of an hoas,
Durand appearad with the iolvhed file, asplen-
dist likeness, snd sigaed, o M, Van der
Haeghen, from his friend O, Dored.” Oz
narily Darand’s fee i3 25 to 50,000 frapes o pore
trait, - Bothschild could wot tarn an hoaes
penny so rapidly as that,

eminent  portrat

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

A woMax who has four sons, all sailors, som.
pares hernalf with a year, bocatian she hay funp sea sar.

Youxe women often keep their jovers by tears,
YYer" says Gramwig; *love, Hke Ueaf, jo prossrved
by brine,” | S

Mespaxp e “Mary, my love, thix apple
dumplion Ja pit half done." Wils: * Weil, finish it
then, iny dear” . :

Witata beautiful thing is a rosy cheek | How
great the contrast when the |lush setties on the nose.

A YouNa lady resembles “munnunition heounse
the powder in pewded Lefere the Lall.

T BARATOGA s a paradise of old maids,”” savs
&0 exchange, which musl have & queer blea of paradies

A Lapy in Jerieho, Vi., hearing a great des-
abaut  preserving wutumn leaves,” pat up-some, but
after ward tuld & naiighbour that they were .nut fil o eal

¥

A Grapaia young man asked his swertheart
whsther sho had aver read ' Romeo nod Juliet?”  She
replisd that alis bad read Romes, but she did not thimk
she had a¥er read Jullet.:

. **Dox’t you think the wenther i very
bumid 7 said Miss. Mitzloy, as she Jonned on Mr. Tapr
Jofty's arme. U Weally, [ ona notsay, I always aw. gt
in whea It walns, aw.” “Then he iloes Xnow thit much,
ald she, In 6 very low volce, aside, ’

SMOu, pshaw 17 petalantly exelaimed | ias
Lydia Languish, lookiog up from the last new nuvel id
respansE tn A AImmans from her mother ‘1o “come anid
ansist in preparing “dinger - * Oh, pahaw | 1 am st
where Edwurd de Courosy Mootalbert s about tn pro-
pose Lo the Lady Ethalinda Adele §t. Cluire, and 1 wied
Olnners bnd never beon inveated 1. Apd ‘the look of

saprems disgust that Sashed from her eyos showed thal

the meant it,
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[Wﬂv mmx!or,ms' PAST?
’I|’\" AL MACKIE,

W hy thik of the past, and the msuy ways
Plensures enchianted my ohildhood daysY
Why thlok of the momeuts of perfuct blisa,
Whan the hest of balm was a mother's klas;
When my heart was pure, a straoger to guile
Aud in ccatasy beat at a father's smile ¢

Why think of the past, aud the many ways
I'leasures enchinted my boyhood days,

When my beart was free, and thoughtless, nud gay,
And counted the roughest the best of play ;

When my pillow kuew not of uts sching head,
And my aleap was sound us the sleep of the dead ?

Why think of the past, and the INANY Wity¥
PMensures enohanted my youthful days?
Why think of the basbiuf, black-eyed mixs,
And sweetness of many a stolen Kiss ;
Why think of the never forgetten day,
Whan | toak her to chureh and then away.

Why think of the past, and the many ways
Pensures enchanted my manhood duys,
When hope, defeater of enrthly care,
Paolnted to eastles away 1o the air:

When daily ! fought, regardless of sirife,
Fur richen aud fume in the battle of lfe ?

Why think of the prat with gladoess or aigls,
With » joyous heart or tears in my eyes?
Why ermve the past to be mine nnniu‘l
Gladness and wighs and tenrs wre in valn,

Por thie past is past never more o return,

1t is buried away in obliviva's ura.

oUR CHESS COLUMN.

r?' Solutions (o Problems gent in by Oorrespondents
swill be duly acknowledged.

T CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, 8. Mootreal.—Papers to band, Many thauks,

Stdent, Montreal.—Correet solution received of Pro-
blem No. 3,
I, .- It becomes & Queen or any other piece,

E. 11, Montreal. - Corrent suintion received of Problem
fnr Yonuug Players, No. 281

S NEWS

CHEs

A vongress uf chesspiayers was annonneed some time
sz 1 be beld ot Gratz at the . beginulug of September,
Foar Tourseys were fo be played, sl the prizes, con-
sising of works of art, aere to be given by the loesl
vhess elnh,

At the Brunswick Chess Congresa the prize of the Pro.
Plens Solution Tonruey was won by the editor of the
Leigwie Schacksedtuny.

‘There appenred rocently o long article in the Glaspow
Weelidy Newseun the taws regulating Tourney play.  Asx
testa wof this usture sre bDecomioe  very popalar
nieng piayers, i Tevisiun of oxisting rules miust soon be
A mattes fue carefal considerution.

€

We saw it stited, some weeks ®oo, thnt Mr. George
Muafariane hwd presented to the Glasgow Chess Clab,
of whieh he iy President, n handsome set of ivory ohess-
wen, of the Yalue of vight piioeas. 10 ba contested fur by
e memntoors of that elul,

The Kceottieh chassplayers seen o be very lheral in
x-ru\'ixl‘inz vilaalile frophies to be contaated for in their
eity oiube.  Our Canadinn amatears, with a view to the
increase of (Dtereat jn the game, might very bhenetictally
de somethiog io (he samo direction,

The Ledpavger [Hwstrirte Zeituny, of Ang. 21 has n
large fall-page picture of the Wiestiden Congross, It
contains filteun purtraite, and is executed la the very
bast styie,  fouls Paulsen aut Binekborse are engaged
at a wame i the contre, and Steinltz, ZuXentort, Mason,
Fuglisch, Winawer, Neballepy, Swanzig, Wemmers,
Schwartz, Schwede, W Panlsen, Schottinnder, Lo are
rtanding wround. . Bird is conspienons by his abseoce,
Thee figures are said ta be, avery nne of hem, exeelient
fikeneases and as far ax wn are acgqusioted with the
Spantenunees of those purtriyed we cun sver that it is
o, The Hiusirizte Zritting devotes o colnmn and o half
to an explanativn o the esgruving.~ Turs, Fed and
Farm.

[An exerllont copy of this pleture appeared in the
e sadvan Hinatrated News of Sept. 1%, No, 12, voloxxif,
Editar G,

From 3 ta 4 o'clock in the aiternoon each day M,
Grévy, the Prestdent of the Freoch Republic, fulthinl to
wn uld habit, plavs chess with afriend, e ts one of the
srongeat amatents o Europe.-—Paris Correspendence of
the New "Tork Sui,

PROBLEM No. 206,
By G. H.Gwyr
PULACK,

PR " witrtk., T
White ta plny and mate in thrw woven.

GAME 4‘25‘ru.

Ph\ycd in. \le‘v‘\'nrk some ﬂme ago, hehvecn Mousrs:.

The termination i well worthy of nmiéa
: Bishop's Qambit. -
While.—-(hlr. Manon.} Bltwk.—(hlr Bames)

1.PtoK4 1.PtaK 4

2. Plo KB4 2. P takes P

3 Bto B4 d. Qto R bch)
4. Kto 8 aq 4. PtoK Ke4
5 Ktto QB3 5. B o Kt2

4, PtoQd 6. PtoQ3

7. Ktto KB3 . 7. Qto R 4
B.Plo KR4 & PoKR3J
9, Ktto Q5 9. K toQ sq
10, K to Kt ag 10. Q to Kt 3

1, Qo Q 3 1L.PwQB3
12, P RRd 122.Qto R 2

13. Qto R 3 13, Q takes I
. Qtukes P {ch)- M, KttoQQ

15 Bto Q2 15, B takes P (el
16, Kto R2 16, B o K 4

17. Kt tukea B 17. Q tak

I8 Qto R3 18, Pt ll 6 (dla ch)
3% Pto Kty 19. P takes Kt
20, K Rto K #q 20. Qo Q H

2. Bto K3 2. Q takes K B!
0. Q RtoQrq 2, Qto KKt
3, R tkes Q 1’ 23, Ktto KB 3

snd White mates 1o four moves.

SOLUTIONS,

Selution ot Problem Mo, 24,
White,
.Ktto KBS
. Mater nee.

Black.
1. Avy sove

[

Solution of Problem for Foung PlayersNo 992

WHITE, BrACK.
L RKito QK4 1. PtoQ Kt 4
2 PoQR4 2. P takes I?
L HtoQ B2 LPQRG
4. KtoQ Baq 4 PoQR?
3. Kt mates

PROBLEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No, 293

White. Black.
KatK Rasg KatK 3

Bat K¢ Puwns at K4 und ¢
Ktaut X7 and Q4

KeatQg

White to p"\}, and mnate in three moves,

BE YE LIKE FOOLISH.
“ For ten years my wife was confined to her bed
with such a complication of ailments that no
doctor could tell what was the matter or cure
her, and T used up o small fortune in humbug
stutl.  Six month ago 1 saw o UL S, flag with
Hop Bitters on it avd 1 thought 1 would he
a fool once more. | iried it, but my folly proved
to be wisdom. Twe bottles ¢ ur(‘d her, she u now
as well and strong as any man’s \nfe, and it cost
me only two dollars.  Be ve likewise foolish.”
—H. W, Detroit, Mich,

case, e Detectives’ Club, 30¢. Bird

(\{ulﬁl. 13c. A, W. KINNEY, Yarmouth,

1000

$5 to $20

'nnd Muine.

$66

Mauive.

$72

\l.imo

AGENTS WANTED for Virting
Cards, DBooks, und Novelties, Outfit
de. Rig Profia, 50 gilt edge carnds, io

per day at home, Samples worth 25
free, Address STINaN & Co., Port-

a week Jn vourown town.. Terms and 85 outfit
free. Address H, Hatrett & Co, Portland,

A WEFEK. §12 n day at home easily
Costly Outfit tree. Address TRUE & (0

m ade
AU usla

010 AND 0. RAILIVAY.

C‘-hange of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Wednesday, June 23,1880.

Traina will ran as follows ;

MIXED, O MAlL. EXPRESA.

Leave llm‘holnga for

HuBo....... .. o X am. 840 a.m. 5.3 p.m.
Arrive at lnll 10.30 a.m. 12,40 pom. 925 pom.
Leave Hull for Hoche.

LY £ S 100 Aam. 320 am, 505 p.m,
Arrive ut )lu(xheh\gn L1030 gan, 1230 pom. 915 pan,

Night
Pass’ger

Leave Hochelaga for

Quebec.....ooiiiean h Q0 pum. 10.00 pan, 3.00 pan,
Arrive ut Queboo.....o 800 pm. B30 aan, .25 pam.
Lenve Quebeg for Ho- ’

obelagn. v .. 530 pom. 830 pan, 10,10 a.m
Arrive at Hoclielaga.... 8.00am. 630 am. 440 pm-
Lesve Hooheluga for St

Jerumea . Lo 530 pam e e
Arriveat §1, Jerome.... 713 p.m. Mised e
Leave 8t, Jerome for

Hochelngn. oo, 6.45 n.m.
Arrive at Hoohelagn... . .00 a.an,

(Local traing between Hull and Aylmer.)
Trains leave Mile-End Station Seven Minules Latér. -
1T Magnificent Palnce Curs on 8l Passenger Trains,
and Elegant Sleoping Cara on Night ‘Trains.
Truins lo and from Ouawa coun«ut with Trains to nml
from Quebec.
Sunday Trains leave \lon!reld At Quebec at 4 p m,
Al "T'ralns Run by Moatreal Time. . - ’

(}ENERAL_OFPICE, 13 Place d'Armes Square.

© TICKET OFFICES, 13 Pluce D'Armes, sod 202 St.
Jumm- Btreet, Montreal,

Opponl!e ST. LOuls u()'l‘b[. Quoboo.

vnly} C. David & Co., 43, Mark Larne,

LIEBIG COMPANY”!

“1Is a success and boon for which Nations should feel
grateful." —See Medical Press, Laneet, Brit. Med. Jour., &c.
“ Consumption in England increased tenfold in ten years.”

To be had of all Storekeepers, Groeers and Chemists.
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale fac-simile of Baron Liebig's 8igna.
London, ngland.

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

ture in Blue Ink across Label,

@l bencpicial, that It is woith justice called the
“ Norten's Pilis ™

under any clrcuntstances, and thousamds of persons can sse bear lestiniony to the bencfits to be

24

B sure and ask for * NORTON'S PILLS,”

THE BEST REMEDY FOR

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidentlv recommen.
the canse of nearly all the diseases to which woe are cubjet, being a medicine so wniformly gratefid

INDIGESTION.
MARK,

fed a5 a stmple Remedy for Indigestion, whick is

Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomack.”

act as a ponverful tonic and gentle aperient : arc mild in their operation, safe

derived from thetr use, as they have been a never- /in'.r'iu( Fomily Friend for upivards of 45 vears.
Sold in Bottles at 1s. lld., 25. 9d., and 118. cack, {y all Vu:'nm* Venders throughont the IVorld,

C'AI"IION

nd o not be persnaded to purchase an imitation.

THE BURLAND

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

—

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital egual
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, und is the Jargest o .m('l most complete Estab.
listment of the kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the Jatest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising 1

12 POWER PRISSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE.
1 STEAM P'OWER FLEGTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPUHING MACIINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Alro CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PEATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required junn u first class business.

Al Kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THE
REST SFVLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

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

The Company are alxo Prnprlc‘nrs and Tublishers of
the
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

LIOPINION MIBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.,

A large staff of Arttsts; Engravers, and Skilled Work-

men In every Dopartment.

prices tho same as if given personally.

G. 8. BURLAND,

MANAGER,

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER

HOUSKEHOLD XECESSITY

in Ple Crust, l’nddmgs or other Pastry, will save hal

( HE COOK'S

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
1T SAVES \iONBY

RIEND

aund wholesalebythe manufaoturer.
W.D.MCLAREN, UNION MILLS,

17~|9-5~3.é162, 58 Qollage Straat.

LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

Orders by mall attended to with Punctualitys and ;

Has buoomen HOUSKHOLD WOuRD inthe laud andisa

nevery family where Econemy and Health are i(ﬂdled‘
1tia used for raising all kinds of Bread, Roilz, Panl
oakes,Grididle Cakes, L., Lo, and a*manqnanm) nsed

thensnalshortening,And makethe food mored_&gemible

For nnle by storekeeperd throughoutthe Dowminfon,

| The Scientific Canadian

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

i Devoled to the adcancement and diffusion
' Practical Sciznce, and the Educdtion of
; Mechanies.

1
. THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
§ PUBLISHED IN TUE DOMINION,

PUBLISHED BY

.THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC 0.

OFFICES OF I'UBLICATION,
8§ and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.
:G. B. BURLAXD Ger’ral Manager.

N. BOXER, ARCHITRCT & C(VIL ENGINEER, Editor

TERMS :

J.

One copy, vne year, inecluding pu-xta.qa. vl S) 00
Oue copy, 8ix mumhs, ine ‘udmz postage. .. L.10

Subseriptiouns to be paid in ADVANCE.

The following are our advertising rates:—~For one
wonthly insertion, 10 ets. per line; for three montbs,
Y s, per Jine: For six months, £ ets, per line; For opne
veur, 7 ets, per line; oue page of Iustration, ineluding
ane eolums d»wnpuun §30; h.\lr-)mge of 1lustration,
inglnding balf colama dewnpmm 3 ; quarters paze of
Ilustration, inecluding quarter columan -lewnrzmn, 10.

10 per cent. oft on cash payments,

INVENTIONS AN MACHINERY, &v., or other matter ot
an original, useful, and instructive character, and suitable
fur subject matter in the colimns ot the MAGAZINF, and
wot gs an advertisement, will be illustrated at rery
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.—Al remittances uf money
should be in the form 3t postal-urders. When these are
nos available, sevd mouey by registered letiers,. chechs
or drafts, payable o our order.  We can ouly undertake
to becomne respousible for money when seat in either of
the above ways.

TLis journal is the only Scientific. and Mechanical
Mouth}\ pnblnhed in Canada, and its value as an adver-
tising medium for atl matter conuected with our Msava-
factories, Foundries, and .Machine Shops, and partiou-
arly to Jnventors, is therefore apparest, .

Feaﬁﬁshﬁﬁ-meffiﬁ.&
(B (ore (omeany,

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

{oneral fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
* Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAY¥TS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,

Promlssory Notes, &c., &c.,

t

'lmnlpuront. 25 White Bristol, or 5 neat assorted . Cands,
with name,*

very handsome, 200.  Qutfit 10a:

END 100, to_ the Queen City Card House, 'I‘ormimi
Ont,, for 25 Pretty RBird and  Floral Cards, 25 new

12 Turg down corlr, gilt bewled edge.

%ecu ted in the Best Style of S Qfed Plafé :
Engraving. -

Portrzuts - Sp cc1a1 tv

L. A, SENEGQAL,

Nalou nnd llum

Gen'l Sup't.

'TORTOISFE, Serofl, Wreath, 5
Floral Qards, 10¢, - U, 8. Card Co., Northford, Ct.

5

Qlrowo. l(otto and

c B. BURLAND,
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THE BELL ORGAN  COMPANY

LARGEST AND OLDEST ORGAN FACTORY IN
. THE BRITISH EMPIRE.
Established 1865.—~13,000 now In use,

stiver Nedal and Diploma, Provincial,

sumg Bl(odnl and Diploma, Centonnial,
0.

International }fedal and mploma, Syd-
ney, Australia, 187%.

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

Only XMedal at Industrial Exhlbitlon,
Toronto, 1879.

ue, of ihe Merchants Bank, says: ‘ The ?egnn

unt me I did not suppose capable of being a in

Canada, the Woe is pure, rich and deep, and the effeat

ggordnced by combination of the stops is charming.”—
Catalogues, address :

‘W. BELL & CoO.,,

4147 East Market Square, Guelpb, Ont.

Or J. EECKER, 10 Phillips Square, Montreal.

IN PrEsS—T0 BE PUBLISHED IN JANUARY, 1851
LOVELL'S

Gazetteer of British North America:

ONTAINING the latest and most anthestia deserip-
tions of over 7,500 Cities, Towns and Villages in
the Provinces of Ontario, Quebec, Nova Scotis, New
Brunoswick, Newfoundland, Prince Edward Island, Mani.
toba, British Colombia, sud the North-west Territories,
and other general information, drawn from official
sourpes, as 10 the names, locality, extent, eto., of over
1,800 Lakes and Rivers ; a TABLE oF ROUTES, showing
the proximity of the Raﬂmd Stations, and Sea, Lake
and River Ports, to the Cities, Towns, Villagea, eto., in
the several Provinoes, (thie Table will be found {nvala-
able); and & neat Coloured Map of the Domision of
Canada. Edited by P. A. CrOsSBY, assisted by & Corpe
of Writers. Subsaribers’ names y solicited.
Agents wanted.

Price $3—Payable on Delivery.
JOHN LOVELL & SON, Publishers.
Monireal, Augost, 1830,

EXCHANGE!

Tog:u:dl {in the Washing Room aithe Ofice, preceding to dtess for the De Browmey's
Dinger-Party). ** Huviro! AVEAT THE Doock "—(Pulling out, in dismay, jrom
black bag, a pair of blue flannel Tights, a pink striped Jersey, and a spiked canvas
Shoe.)—** CoNrounp 1T! YES! 'Y MUST HAVE TAKEN THAT FELLOVI'S Bm wiao
SAID HE WAB GOING TO THE ATHLETIU SPORTS THIS AFTERNOON, AND HX'S GOT
MINE WITHE MY Drrss CrotRES!!”

THE GEM.

30 inch. 32inch,

HEW YORK, ' PAPER BOX

2 eeKkman t.\z\ :
28 Beek s (I)\MA/(ERS'

@ BOOK BINDERS'

. Y PR//V m?s and

CHICAGO,

77 Monroe St

GEO. H. SANBORN, !

Standard Machinery Co.

THE STAR.
30 inch. 33 inch. B4 inch. B8inch, 4 inch. 48 inch.

5 Gold, Chmmo, Marble, Snowflake,* Wreath, Seroll,
Mom . Cards, with pame on a.H 10e. Agant'

complete outﬂt, 60 samples, 106, Heavy Gold plated

ging for club of 10 names. (ilobe Card Co., Narthford,
t

5 Elegant, all new, Chromo asd Scroll Ca.rdl no two
;ﬂku. Name nicely pristed 10c. Card Mills,
Northford, Ct. .

250 MOTTOES aod 50 Glass, Chromo snd Scroll
& Cards, with nama, 250. West & Co., Westville,
o. : :

Lovely Rasebud Chromo Cards or 20 Floral Moto
with name 10c, Nassau Card Co. Nasaau,N.Y.

ROBERT‘ DHLLEI{,

ROOKBINDER/|

In consequence of spurious imitations of

LEA AND PERRINS' SAUCE,

which are calculated to decerve the Public, Lea and Perrms
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearmg thesr Stgnature,

v tlzw
Loe b
Iuclz s f on every bottle o WORCE.S' TERSHIRE
Ak for LEA a»pzéffv@%iﬁiﬁ if;%u;n zfr gﬁeﬁ%"fﬁswm
(Phalsicte J&b'c.f, &} :':’z’d ’by G;vc::: ﬁigfl?’t}:m?ﬁnd the. W M’ )
¥ 0 (2 ne

“ @eata,l Poazline!

: Al Gold, Cbromo sod Litho b Car No 2
50 A5, T o

"I Gawme of Audum 150, Antogruph Album, 200. All %o,

5!«13-12 mu& J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.,, MONTREAL; Mrssns. URQUBAKT 4&00., MONTRBAL,
AND MCNALLY'S MAP OF ONTARIO, WITH

HEN RY R. GRAY'
Y eRAY'S _I_ lodex, acourately ‘Jocating on the Map éonntlu.

Islands, Lakes, Rivers, Post Offices, - Raflroad Stations,
and all Towns, &0, Paper, 400; oloth, 60¢., malled.
OLOUGIILR BROS,, Bookullm. Toronto.

W 8. WALRXER,
IMPORTER OF

t Tooth: Wash. * Bupernorto - Powder.
Oloum @ testh. . Purifies the breath. Only 250, per
_botile, with' pauntspﬂnkler For sale stall Drog Stores,

E N 'FRESHMAN & BROS
Advertlsmg Agents, .
186 W, Pourth 8¢, CINCINNATI, 0.,

i ulthoﬁud w rooeive advertisaments for this paper.
Patimates furnished free upon spplication.

'e‘i-?'ﬂnd two stamps for onr Advertlsers' Mannal, -

_ ENGLISH AND FRENOII ODOCKB,

SILVER AND SILVER PLATED WARE‘
i " Ne. 32 Notre Dame 8t., Montresl.
Elegant Cards, All Ch M
4.0) 15 et Serde An Woat & Cor Wesrrine, g::;'
FOR ADVER'
CONTRAGTS iih soains
M}%Y BB MADB A'I‘ OUR LOWES

th Name, 100, -35 Flirtation Cards, 10c.

cunwn Brol-. oximnvmo. Conn.

Dlnmonda, Fine Watches & Jewelery,’

BN |

WILLIAM DOW & C0.
BREWERS and MATLTSTERS,
) MQNTREAL.

w"_'\‘

14

.
,\’,f-# \
’/!% wf

,/‘/f’

i O B2

;V \W ‘@ /‘l

4\"1‘1\"‘/

Buperior Plb and Brown ld!.

India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Donble and Bingle
Stout in Wood and Bottle, Bhippm‘ orders prompu -
souted. Families supplisad, ég

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.
Tenders faruollmg Btock.

HE time for recelving tenders for the supply of
Rolllag Stock for the Canadian Pacifie Rallwny, to

be delivered duriog the next four years, {is er
extended to 1st Ootober next
By Ovder,
F. BRAUN,
Beoretary.

Department of R&ﬂ'l)’l and Canals,
Ottawa, 26th July, 1880.

} .
it JORKSTON'S

p .
4‘ FLUID BEEF is
¥ being adopted in
i the BRITISH,
Freach, U. &,
Hd and Austrian
1 Naval, Military
2 and General hos.
pitais. It is pre.
scribed by the
% k] Queen’s  physl.
Lz olan,and by every
modicnl man who hes tudnl its merita. It is the onl
essonce known which contalns ail the natritive covsti-
tuents of beef, and is proocunced by scientific men svery-
where 10 be the most perfoct !ooc(for fnvalids ovar ia-
trodooed. Sold by Druggists and Grocers, 35¢., 0c.,
and $1.00.

JOHN McARTHUR & SCN,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS.

PROPRIETORS OF THE
CEI,.EBR.A.TED

WHITE LEAD.

MONTREAT.

THIS PAPER Hiiizes.

FILE AT GEO. P,
Newasp paper Advertising Burean (10 SPRUCE

HOWELL & CO'S

STRERT)L” WHRRE AD-
VERTISING CONTRACOTS NEw YBBK.
QUEERS

may bo made for ft in
LAUNDRY BAR.
) ,Ask for 1t. and take no other.

- BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Tml, Mark: nhuio by THR ALBERT ‘l‘on.rr 80Ay Co.

PROVERBS.

G-SOOwlllbopl!d for
n case that Hop Dit-§
ters’ will not gure or
help.”

* Mop Dittars bullds
up, streugthens aund
oures oominwly from
mg-uam

LS Faie - akio, vosy
‘cheaks ant the sweet
ast lum(b in Hop Bit.
B lers,”

~ PROVERBS, |

R " Por llnkln -polh
Gts, dizxiness, palpitation
nnd tow q\lmu n|y o
Hop Bitters,”

- ' Read of proours ani
use TiGp Bitters, sod yoa
will - be n!mug huﬂmy
sud bappy.”

B ‘' Ladios, do yoo want
ta de nronz, healtby and
beantifa Thes nge
Hop B‘tum " .

4. The greatest appe-
f tizer, stomack, blood and §
Nver regulatm-—— liop ’
: Bmeu, .

** Kidney awhUrinary
complaiata of Al kinds
rnnnnenu\ cured by

fop Bitters,"

** Sont stumneh, slok
hepdachs and dizziness,
Hop Bmcm cures wm: 8
few dom

. Olegymen,  Liaw-
) ~Editors, -Bankears

and Ladies -nesd Hop

Bitfers dally.”

" Hop Bittars bus re- §
slored 1o ‘sobriety and
hoalth, perfeot . winoks | you will bave no dootor
(rom lnlompevanoo." "1 blils to pay.”

- FOR-SALE-BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
MR, J. H:BAT ES N AR ROW

Times Building), NEW YORK is nuthorised ta contraot

" Take Ilop Bitters
thren times @ day and

x o&mcxs NEW Yﬂ RKI

DIAK lx.ws'nwmu vaa wtour

for sdvertlsementain the OANA- BEST RATES. |




