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THE WEEK

TrE inauguration of the DE SALABERRY
statue will have taken place before this is
read, and promisesto be highly successful
in all its details. Much disappointment
is felt in this city over the loss of the
statue to Montreal, and a scheme has been
mooted for procuring a replica for our
city, to which, however, we are not pre-
pared to give in our allegiance at present
at all events. Replicas are at best un-
satisfactory things for many. reasons, and
the time for Montrealers to lay claim to
the statue has past. Meanwhile we can
unite to do homage to the gallant soldier
whose memorial will be honoured in our
hearts wherever else his effigy may find a
resting place,

A cERTAIN preacher of the Episcopal Me-
thodist church, who shall be nameless, has
lately entertained his congregation with an
account of a remarkable document enti-
tled * Acts Pilate” (sic) which purports
to be an official report of the crucifixion,
made by Pilate to Tiberius-Cesar; the
genuineness of which “is proved by the
published testimony of the Apostolic
Fathers and early defenders of Chris-
tianity.” If we are to take the newspaper
report of the address in question as correct,
the enthusiasm of the preacher over this
remarkable and novel discovery was un-
bounded. So ready ever are the blind to
lead the blind with but little variation on
the original result of the performance. It
will probably be news to the reverend
gentleman that the  Acta Pilati” hitherto
discovered are myriad. Every scholar
knows the tendency to litermy forgery
which prevailed in the early ages of the
Church, and the countless spurious docu-
ments to which it gave rise. Among
these naturally Pilate’s report offered an

- excellent subject for the not over scrupu-
Jous scribes of either party to exercise
their wits upon. Such a document pro-
bably existed, at any rate it ought to have
existed if it did not, and the obvious
course in those days wus to manufacture
anything of testimony which might be
wanting. and thought desirable. This
course was not confined to either party,
and while the Pagsn experts put into
Pilate’s mouth various anti-Christian and
otherwise reprehensible sentiments, the
Christian party, on the principle of the
end justifying the means, concocted sever-
al very pretty specimens of composition
in which the Governor was made to speak
as he ought to have done, if he didn't,
and supplemented their account of his
literary laboyrs by tradition as to his life ;

— The Profesor’s

ther Early—

converted him to Christianity, and brought
him after a most exemplary life of piety
and penitence to a truly ,edifying end.
Some even allowed him the crown of
martyrdom, in memory of which the Al-
banian Church retains his name in the
calendar as one of the saints whom she
delights to honour. So much for tradi-
tionary ¢ Acts” of Pilate. The one in
question bears the most undoubted marks
of its spurious origin even in the lines
quoted in the report, and all that have
been discovered so far have been unani-
mously condemned by the authority of our
best scholars. This apart, there is some-
thing amusing in the complacency with
which a minister can take for his subject
a document of the history and traditions
of which he knows nothing beyond what
he finds in the notes accompanying the
text,and pronounce with all the authority
of his position upon testimony unknown
to him until yesterday, but which has
been in the hands of scholars for upwards
of twenty years, and has not received
hitherto, to say the least of it, that credit
which he would accord to it of his own
lack of inquiry. It is gratifying to learn
that the preacher declared in conclusion
that he did not personally need this testi-
mony to confirm him in his belief in the
authenticity of the Scriptures. It would
fare ill, we imagine, with any one who did.
Verily a little learning is a dangerous
thing. ‘ '

For the first time the English Blue
Ribbon of the turf hds been carried away
by an Americati horse, and our neigh-
bours on the other side are jubilant there-
at. Six American horses have up to this
time been entered for the Derby, but Mr.
LORILLARD’S colt is the first that has ever
been placed. Curiously enough in spite
of the good form the colt had shewn, and
the fact of bis having the proverbially
lucky jockey, FRED ARCHER, on his back,
* Iroquois” found little real support out-
side his own stable, but his friends are
report'd to have mnetted an énormous
stake, though less than would haye passed
to this side of the water had his com-
patriot  Barrett” held his place. = As it is
the Americans have reason to be congra-
tulated on their success. In connection
with which remark it is instructive to no-
tice the difference in the-tone in which
the English and American papers speak of
the event. While the utterances of the
press on this side are filled with vain
glorious boasting and ill-natured compari-
sous, the London sporting papers frankly
acknowledge thit the best horse has won,
and with the same generosity with which
they behaved on the occasion of HaNLAN'S
victory, honestly cougratulate their suc-
cessful rivale. Indeed all who see the
chief argument for horse-racing in the im-
provement of the breed of horses will ac-
knowledge the actual gain of such a
defeat. ¢ Iroquois” is, though dbred in
this country, of English thoroughbred
stock, and the successful breeding from
that stock in all parts of the world is to
England’s credit and her direct advan-

tage.

. WE are glad to see that the suggestions
thrown out by Sir HueE ALLAN, at the
recont banquet given to him and his bro-
ther, as to the propriety of some acknow-
ledgment of the services of the late Hon.
JorN Youne in the cause of ocean navi-
gation, has not fallen upon idle ears. The
matter has been warmly taken up and
upwards of twelve hundred dollars have
been already subscribed for the erection
of a monument to his memory. There is
scarcely any name to which we can point
in the commercial bistory of - Montreal,
more deserving of the proposed memorial-
than that of the Hon. Jor~ Youpe, and
we trust that Montreal will shew her
sense of gratitude to one who bas done so
much for her, by endeavouring to meke
this tribute to his memory in every way
worthy as well of one of her most
honoured citizens, as of the city whose
prosperity he had so mych at heart
throughout his life,

THis is an age of societies, and the but
recently emancipated fair have taken
kindly to this custom among men from
the first. A ““ Rational Dress Society” is
the last effort of the ladies of London in
this direction. It is not quite clear what
special ohjeets the society will devete it-
self to. Itisto be composed of ladies who
cannot dress rationally without its aid, or
is it intended as a measure of coercion to
those Philistines outside its ranks who per-
sist in irrationality, society or no society ?
Moreover what is a rational costume and
who ie to be the judge of it? Probably
at no period of history has the latitude in
costume been so wide as far as ladies are
concerned as it is to-day, and every fair
can array herself in such wise as to her
seems reasonable. The clever ones can, as
it is, “in their attire show their wit,”
while with those who have no such wit to
show, the dicto of a society like the pre-
gent will have presumably but little
weight. To be sure there are hundreds
who like Mr. Potts’ in Pickwick will not
“gtand the tnnic,” and object to their
wives displaying too freely the charms
which nature has bcstowed upon them,
and it is possibly against these that the
new society intends to fulminate. Mean-
while we trust that to dress ¢ more ra-
tionally” is not synonymous with “to
dress like men.” We have too much
billycock and too much ulster as it is.
The costume of the men of to-day is not
so satisfying to $he male soul that it will
bear imitation for its intrinsic worth.
Even the “ wsthetic” movement has failed
to help our sex further than to permit us
to put a tulip in the buttonhole of that
evening coat we still must wear, and even
this privilege implies 8 martyrdom which
few care to undergo. And the “absurd
black chimney pot” which has no founda-
tion in reason or art atill holds its ground
with many other like fashions under
which we groan. If ladies must dress
like men it is to be hoped that we in
our turn may have the privilege granted
us to array us in such guise as we in our
turn may deem “rational.” But the
time is not yet come, nor the man.

A HEARTRENDING appeal by a popular
clergyman to his friends in the columns
of a London journal will find an echo in
many a heart. The friends in question
are requested to return to him certain
volumes which they have borrowed and
the exact locality of which he is presum-
ably unable to tix. The ill-fate of those
who lend their books has become prover-
bial. The recognized laws of meum and
tuum do not seem to have any application
in the eyes of most men to their friends’
literary property. When we were at
school we can remember writing ** stolen
from” before our mame on the fly leaf of
many treasured volume, but volume and
inscription alike often proved fleeting in
spite of precautions. Many a book must,
if it be in the land of the living, still of its
own authority brand the poscessor as an
“ appropriator of other men’s goods.” It
is not only that books when lent are thus
looked upon as “ returnable at pleasure”
not of the owner, but the borrower; buta
‘persistent ill luck seems to follow them
when away from their owner’s shelves.

Tel est le triste sort de tout livre pr1été

Souvent il est perdu, toujours il est gité.

Elijah saved the credit of the young
prophet who had came to grief over his
borrowed axe-head, but there are none of
his ilk now-a-days to repair the ill-doing
of those who borrow and lose, or borrow
and spoil, to replace the books which -the
children tear up, or the housemaid takes
to light the fire. Books, especially in
modern bindings, are frail and delicate,
and yet it is the borrower we see reading
close to an open fire, or cutting the pages
with his fore finger.

For those borrowers who borrow to read
there is at Jeast some excuse ; for those
who return after reading and without
being asked—well we never met one.

But the most inexcusabls as well as the

.;nos’t‘ common cage is that of the klepto-

maniac, for he is little else, who cannot
see a new book on a friend’s table without
wishing to borrow it, and who for months
after has never even opemed its pages.
The idea of reading the book occurs to
him only less seldom than the idea of
returning it to its owner.

There is more to say but little space to
say it in the compass of a newspaper arti-
cle. Bad, horribly bad are they who, like
Coleridge, make notes in the books they
borrow. Bad, though perhaps excusable,
those who like Professor Mammsen, after
borrowing MSS. of great value, allow
their houses to catch fire and throw the
original owners into transports of grief at
the loss of their treasures. There is a
warning in these things as in most in life.
Do not lend your books save upon occa-
sion and with due distinctions, but above
all,—and, if the second rule were univer-
sally followed, there would be no need of
the first—do not horrow, less a worse fate
befall you than the present editorial cen-
sure.

ENGLIH WOMEN'S COLLEGES., -

“GIRTON AND NEWNHAM.

By a Cambridge M. A.

Cambridge has been recently the scene of con-
siderable ¢xcitement, occasioned our lady readers
may be interested to learn, by the claims of their
own sex. For some time the idea of female edu-
cation has been very visibly before the eyes of
the University, presenting itself in the form of
two additional colleges, and more than a hun-
dred young ladies ; and now a }i’roposal to admit
these students formally to the honour « xamina.
tions of the University has been adopted by the
overwhelming majority of three hundred and
ninety-cight to thirty-twe,

Now that this new position has been officially
conceded to Girton and Newnham, it may be
interesting to our readers to have some sketch of
these colleges. The elder of th: two is Girtor,
which was opened in 1869. The buildings,
either from economical reasons, or perhaps from
feminine timidity on the part of its founders,
were erecied nearly two miles from Cambridge,
on the Huntington Road, or Via Devana.
Many vi.tues may possibly be implanted in the
mind by the contemplation of the relics of old
Rome, and directness and business-like habits
mav perhaps be unconsciously promoted, but the
feeling of beauty, we imagine, is not much stimu-
lated in the students by the flat straight line of
telegraph poles, skirting a cemetery and threat-
ening one of the most squalid suburbs of Cam-
bridge. The site of the college is also dreary
enough, a bare field having been pitched upon
by the side of the road, and ten years has ad-
ded hardly anything in point of picturesque-
ness ; the trees and shrubs are not happy in
their svil, and even the ivy does not appear to
be vigorous. The buildings themselves are well
designed, and are in the French chateau style,
in dark red brick. These form two sides of a
square, in which the hall and chief rooms face
the road at some little distance ; a2 wing, which
approaches it, having been added subsequently.
The size of the building can be gathered from
the number of the inmates ; these exceed ffty,
each of whom have two rooms about equal to the
average rooms occupied by the undergraduates
at Cambridge. The hall, library, and lecture-
rooms are in fair yroportion. The students are
rarely received before the age of eighteen ; be-
fore entering an examinatien has to be passed,
and it is expected of each thatreal interest shall
be taken in the studies of the University. The
course, a8 in the case of undergraduates, takes
about three years, half of which time, in terms
of about eight weeks each, is spent at the col-
lege. Manyof the university and college lee-
tures are open to the studgnts, and becigs
female lecturers resident at Girton, there is
quite an array of lecturers from Cambridge who
give instruction in the college. For some time
the results of all this work have been tested in-
formally and voluntarily by the University ex-
aminers, the same papers being set to the stu-
dents as to the undergradvate candidates. These
results have been very encouraging. During the
first ten years about forty-one Girton atugents
have the standard for the B.A. degree,
and thirty-one have passed in honours ; eleven
in classies, nine in mathematics, seven in nat-
ural sciences, three in moral sciences, and one,
in history.

Some of our readers may remember the sensa-
tion caused by the extraordinary success of one
of these students, who last year was pronounced
equal to the eight in the first class in mathe.
matics. .

_ Newnbam, the young sister, a rival of Girton,.
dates from 1875, in which year a rather plain,
but business-like building, in the Queen Anne
style, was erected by an association formed to
promote the higher education of women. In
this case the error was avoided of placing the
college at an inconvenient distance from Cam-
bridge, and a pretty site was chosen close to the
long avenue west of the college, which is one
of the most beautiful features of the place. The

object of the founders was rather to provide re.
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sidences, supervision and instruction for female
students, than to ;\)rescrilne, a8 at Girton, acourse
of studirs identical with those of undergraduates,
Selocted eandidates were, at the same time, on.
couraged to comnpete in the honour oxaminations
with results as satisfactory as at Girton. Inthe
first 8ix yenrs tweuty-two honours were gained
in the various examinations; three in mathe-
matics, four in classics, five in moral sciences,
four in uatural seiences, and six in history. En.
conraged by these results, and by the (iemund
made upon them by caudidates for admission,
the association have now erected a second build.
ing, so that together about seventy students are
housed,  The arnangemouts seem to bo on a
maro economical scale than at Girton, and single
rooms are the vule,  The charge for board and
instruction is also loas ; thatat Newnhum being
seventy-five guineas a vear. In hoth colleges
wany advantages are offered to deserving stu.
dents in the form of scholarships, and of other
peeuniary ussistance when required,

The social life of the students is net very dif-
ferent from that of undergraduates.  There are
the regular lectures in or outside the college,
the recreation and meals in common, with con.
anlerable freedom ailowed in the employment of
their letsure.  Tao mnch praise cannot be given
(o those ladies directly responsible for the super-
vision of the students, and the success of this
very novel institution in a place like Cambridge
ix mainly due to the tact and good sense of these
mauvagers.  Cousiderable prejudice  existed at
first sngainst the experiment, and failure was
freely prophesied.  If the chief charactoristics of
the students hud been other than what they have
been seen o be—steady and unobtrusive work -
and if the teop de 2éde which might have been un-
Jduly developed by the novelty of the situation
fiad nut been judicionsly kept in hand, we may
he sure that the two colleges would not have re-
ceived so roadily the recognition of their merits
trom such n conservative body as the Universaty
of Cambridge.  The students have striclly main-
tained among themselves a wholesome public
aptton —they have kad the esprit de corps of
pioneers ~many, probably the majority, looked
Jouked forwand to educational careers, to which
suceess at the University would readily fead ;
uores, ab any rate, were there, like so many
vouny fellows at Oxford amd Cambridge, alinost
avawedly idling some of the best years of their
lives away.  Whatever dangers may  befall
Guton and Newnham in the future, if success
slstid bring with it its atlendantevils - if, espe-
cradly it should sver bicome ny fashionable for
voung ladies to go to college as it now is for
young nieny ~there can at least be no donbt that
all dangers have been sueeessfully  avoided
hutherto, Mrs. Grundy, who is as powerful
at Camshridge as elsewhere, has even acqutiesced
tn the fasl wrenmply.

That the cours: of tmining is healthy is at.
testerl by the evidence of one of the chief physi.
clans in Cambridge, who stated in a recent
puldic discussion on the subject that he knew
af G instance of harm to brain or hody having
accurred to any stadent who had distinguished
herself ju the University examinations, and that
the chief evils caused to girls by the strain of
mentsl work at howe, when combined with
social requirements, were in hig opinion avoid-
vd by residenee at the University,  As far ascan
b aleerved within so shiort s time the subscee
sjuent eareers of students, who have  passed
thtengh Girton and Newnham, have been im-
pressed for good by the training there received.
Some of them are usefully employed in the edu-
ction of others ; some are busield quietly at home;
many of them have married happily.  All speak
with atfection of their college days, aud are con-
scions of having derived from  them wider sym-
pathies and interests and a more extended
knowledge than would otherwise have been open
s them,  This testimony is very valusble, as
there must be many  girls to whem Girton and
Newnham may prove of equal serviee, and weo
may have the opportunity of avaling them-
seives of the advautages they offer.  Many of
course Lave duties elsewhere, and especially at
howe ; but there are others on whom po such
tmperatlve call is made, and to these residence
at ane ot the colleges nay well be recommended.
The old prejudices against female education are
nuw fust disappearing ; girls are not turned into
Blue stockings of the old offensive type any
more than boys necessarily  become prigs and
pedants after similar studies at the University.
Nvither need the tre sphere of woman be in-
terfered with at all.  People who expect fo find
spreimens of - the ** emancipsted female '™ to be
common at Cambridge, must ook clsewhere
tor their idenl,  Had it been otherwise, failure
on the part of Girton and Newnham would he.
tore this have been visited on their heady, and
avery different verdict pronounced upon their
work than that just delivered by the Univerity.

ourt Journal,

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

ThE LoNxpox Disaster,—Last week we pub-
lished full particulars of this tersible oceurrence
with such llustrtions ns we were enabled to
procure in the short time which elapsed between
the accident itself and our going to press. These
we now. supplement by further drawings seot
from the scene of the disaster. On the front
mge our arlist haw illustrated a scene which
hag been - eommmented upon in so many of the
daily papers, the recovery of his darling child
by an almost heart-broken fatherand his refusal
to surrender hia dead to the ordinary methods of
convayanea, hearing her awny clasped in his

arms.  On another page are some scenes of the
gluomy morrow on which the undertakers were
taxed beyoud their power to provide cofling for
the dead. These incidents are from sketches by
Mr. W. L. Judson of london. Yet another
page gives the portraits of the crew of the Pie-
{oria, and some Jandseape sketches by the same
artist of the «cenery alout Spring bank,
whence the ill-fated ~ voyagers were bound
homewsrd when the aceident happened., On
Thyraday the people paid the last sad rite
of love for the dead. The streets were filled
with a vast funeral procession. The Mayor's
proclamation asking the citizens to hold the
day sacred to the sorrowful duties which devolve
upon them has had the effect of closing the
places of business abnost withont exception.
The morning trains were met at the station by
numbers of citizens to meet those coming to
take part in the obsequies of some dead relative
or friend, The crowds on the streets grew
larger and larger as the hours prew later, just
as on other days, except that the absence of the
hurry aud bustle of the beginning of an ordi.
nary business day, would impress even a casual
stranger with the belief that this was an ex-
traordinary occasion. Here and there, on differ-
ent streets, were to be seen small collections of
vehicles standing in front of houses marked with
the insignia of the destroyer. The gloom of
the disaster of the 24th is over everything. The
terrible nature of the calumity is told in brief
by fearfully suggestive words, in the middle of
the long account of the loss given by one of the
morning papers, where a prragraph says @ ““A
car Joad of collins arrived per G. W. I, yestor-
day.””  Could wordssay more. Nothwithstand-
ing that so many hearses came in from different
parts of the adjoining country the idea of pro-
curing one is in many cases not to he thonght
of, and all sorts of vehicles were pressed into the
service of bearing the remsius to the various
cemeteries,  Vehicles of any kind were abso-
lutely unpracurable at any price, and even at
nine o'clock some of the hack horses looked
worn out, having been driving since early worn-
ing. Al morning funerals were starting from
different parts of the city. Services proceedend
in many cases simultaneously at different graves
in different parts of the same burial ground.
Whers s many wern called upon te mourn
their awn dead the number attemling each
tuneral, except in one or Lwo cases was heces-
sarily small, but nothing conld be more solemn
or impressive than the wanuer in which the lasy
rites are observed.

Ovy illustrations represent the mournful pro-
cession which filed through almast every street
in the town throughout Thursday alternoon.
Anuther sketeh taken on the previous day gives
the dalivery of the coftins as they arrived and
were carted off to their destinations.

May Frowens. ~The pretty little ehild, in
M. Chaplin’s pleasing picture, hins got as mueh as
she can well carry of floral treasures, Her apron,
ar the skirt of her frock, smb the bosom, with
both arms holding mas<es of blassomy branelhes,
or sprays of every Howering tree, shirub, and
creeping plant in season, and the busket-like
hat which hangs by its ribbons from her lifted
eibow, are filled with the lovely produce of
genial spring. It isa rich heoty that this fair
aud innocent deprecator among the hedgerows
and thickets has gatherad, and is now bringiuy
home in trivmph-—as declared by the light in
her eyes and the gentle pride of her counten-
ance and gresture—to Jdecorate the hower where
a gludsome birthday festival, happily falhng in
the sweet month of May, will be celebruted with
a party of her youthful friends, But, the other
day, in a suburban field hall-defaced with bricks
and mortar for house-building, half remaining
in a grassy state, and no longer used for pisture
or fenced against idle intruders, we saw a ragged
and dirty child of the London streets, picking a
small heap of buttercups and daisies.  And that
was quite as good to little Mary Ann, and it did
us good to see that she was so easily made
happy.

ON the next page we illustrate the Thanks
giving Service held fu the Boer camp immedi-
ately upon the arvival of the news of the sign.
ing of t‘w treaty of peace. The ceremony was
most impressive, the sffect of the caundle-light,
by which the service was condueted, rendering
the solemuity of the scene more marked, and
offering a chance 1o the special artist of the
Tustrated London News which he was not slow
to avail himself of.

THe ilustration on the sune page shows the
manner in which Mr, Walter Barke, an Irish
landlord was veduced to taking the law into his
own hands.  Findiug that no process server
weuld undertake to serve the writs which he had
obtained for the ejection of refractory tenants,
he determined to take the risk of serving them
himself.  Armed with a revolver, and accom.
panied by a single trusty servant he made the
round of his property, and entering the houses
of those who were to be served, preseuted the
writs in silence, accompanied by a signifieant
presentation of the revolver he earvied in his
other hand. So good an argumont tor their
aceeptanee of the protlerred document did not
fail of persuasion, st Mr, Burke wassuccessful
in every case in ellecting service, reaching home
iu safety. One man endeavoured to escape him,
suspecting his crrand, but Mr. Burke dismount-
ed and pursned the [ogitive np stairs and from
roont to room till he ran him to gronnd at Iast
in the gaeret aud preseuted  him with the
Queen's message, ungecompanied by any com-
ment of hiv own, '

Tur WesterN Bouvxnp  Esicrants.—The
picture of an emigrant train going west is
familiar to most of our readers, and presents a
picturesque though not altogether inviting ap-
pearance. - We all of us can recognize Mr.
McCutcheons characteristic sketches. - We all
of us know the uncomfortable seats, the despair-
ing efforts at placing onesell in a position fof
sleep, and the imminent risk of dislocating one’s
neck when sleep does ultimately come. We all
know the privileged passengers who alone is
allowed the monopoly of the seats without a
word of remonstance; we all know the man
who has lngt his ticket, and the conductor who
insists upon it being found. In these things
emigrants are but like the rest of the traveling
world though they have generally to fare farther
and worse than their companione. But the
occupants of this train are unmistakably ot that
cosmopolitan aspect which newly arrived emi-
grants ever wear and we can allow our imagina-
tion full play as to the sunny drives {or other
wise) they have left and the country to which
they are going, intent upon making a home for
themselves which shall remind them of some
loved spot in the old country.

(EDIPUS AT HARVARD.

A dramatic event of unique importance was
the performance on the 19th ult., at Sander's
Theatre, Cambridge, Mass,, of the ¢ (Edipus
Tyrannus," of Sophocles, in the original Greek,
by Harvard students.  Elaborate preparations
had been made to produce the play with as close
an attention to classic details and as nearly in
the spirit of antique art as the conditions of the
modern stage would permit, and the success of
the effort has been very zenerally described as
beyond all expectation.  (Edipus, the leading
part, was taken by George Riddle, of the class
of ’74, and professor of elocution at IHarvard.
The remainder of the cast was as follows

Jueasta_ ... L e L. K. Opdyeke, B0,
{lrenn, her hrother . ... H. Norman, 'st,
Tiresiag, i blind sear LG Guild, R,
Prricat of Zeus. ... e e W. . Manning, 'R
Mussengers .. Meoesary, Roberte, 'St and Wister, '8,
Iveider of charns L. B. McCaeg, '21.
Servantof Lains . oo ooiiiiaals G- MeLaae, '21,

The chiton of (Elipns was of deep red surah
silk. It was fustened at the shoulders with
Jeweled elasps, and by a girdle of metal about
the waist, falling in praceful folds to his fret.
A broad gold band ran around the bottoms. The
himation, or outer garment, was of satin, purple
in color, and with a puscementerie border, having
patterns traced npon it with gold cord.  This
was thrown over the right shoulder and left
the arms free and hare. The model of his
golden crown was duyr ap by Dr. Schiliemann at
Mycenae,  Sundals of white brckskin, fastened
with golden thongs, complated his attire. H's
two attendants wore elose-fitting tanies of Liven.
der, with gold embirobdered borders and plain
sandals,  Jocasdta’s ehiton was of itesh-colonr «d
sitk, showing only what corresponds to the
skitt of w modern dress, the waist being con-
celed hy a diploblion, ar wrapper, of gausy
textnre, fastened  at the shoulder with those
sharp ““hrooch pins” with which (E0ipus de-
stroys bis eyes.  The outer gurment, ar hima-
tion, thrown over the shonlder, was a lightly
woven siltk stofl, of a golden eolor, and traversel
with threads of gold, and having little balls
depending from the corners.  The hair was
drawa tightly biek and gathered in a simple
kuot at the topof the heal, Hertwo attendants
weatl ornamented biue diploidia, with gold fillets
about their blnck locks trained low across the
forehead,  Together with their royal wmnstress,
as they stand at the doorway of the royal house,
they form a picture truly superh in richuess of
color and classic in grace and suggestivenes-.
The chorus are attired in drapertes of softly
harmonions tintx, sub ndinate, yetadding much
to the rich general effect, and the pure white
garment of the old priest and of the hiiud
seer are pot the leas: effeetive. To Mr. Frank
D. Mitlett, the artis, was intrusted the cos-
tutning of the actors, und his work is a great
eredit t» hin,

At the close of the first periormanee Mr. Rid-
Al was callist ont and presented with a weeath
of laurel. The wndience also ealled out Professor
Paine, who wrote the musis for the choruses ;
Professors Goldwin and White were compli-
mented in like manner tor their important share
in the preparatory work. A reception was
afterwards held at the residence of President
Elliott, which was attended by those who had
taken part in the play and by mauny men of
entinenee in letters and art whe had witnessel
it; awong whom were included, hesides Emer-
sou. Longfellow, Holmes, Whittier, the distin-
guished professor of the ilarvard faculty, the
Governor of the State, Yudges Gray, Putuam and
Lowell, Mr. Winthrop, Avehibishop Williams,
Mr. Howells and other loerl notables, President
Rabinson and Professors Harkness and Lineoln,
of Brown University ; Professors William X,
Tyler and Mather, of Amberst College 1 Presi.
dent Gilman and Professor Gildersle ve, of
Johns Hopkins University ; Professor  Drisler,
of Columbin College ; Piesident Porter and
Professors Whitney nod Packand, of Yale : ex-
President Hill, of Portland ; President Chwe,
of Haverford Colleg:; President William B,
Rogers, of the Massachusetts Institute of Tech-
nology : V'rofessor . M. Tyler, of Smith Col.
lege ; DProfessor Fervuld, of Williams College :
President Warren and Protvssor Bacek, of Bos.
ton University : Hev, HL W0 Bellows and Mr.
George William Curtis, of New York; Rev,
W, L Furness, of Pennsylvania, wmd other
eminent citizens and seholnes,

AMUSEMENTS.

- Tk PaiLHarMoN1c CoNCERT.—On Thursday

Jast the Philharmonic Society gave theéir second

coacert of the season to a crowded house. On
the occasion of the last concert T felt compelled
to speak somewhat severely of the shortcomings
of orchestra and chorns, and it is the greater
pleasure to be ahle to record so decided an im-
vrovement in all respects in the present case.
The performance consisted of Gounor’s **Gallia,”
a mot=tt for soprano soln and chorus, Massenet’s
¢ Narcisse,” and Sir Michael Costa's swerenate
“The Dream.” In addition to these the
Symphony Society, with Mr. F. Boucher, played
Mendelssohn’s Violin Concerto. The light wnsic
of the present performaenee was incalculably bet-
ter suited to the capabilities of the Society than
Judas Macabbeus, which formed the staple of
their last concert, and the resnit was shown in
the greatly improved style in which the music
was sung.  The orchestra, too, were far better
than before, and with the exception of & want
of precision amongst the brass, always the least
wnugicianly part of a hand, did well, though I
noticed a tendency te over-aceompaninent,
which told against the somewhat light voices of
some of the snloists. There were Messrs. Norris
and Tibbs, and Misses Lushen. I'errault and
Malthy, all of them too well known to need
much comment. Mies Perranlt has a taking
dramatic style, though a little exageersted at
times, but her voiee is light, Misy Lusher srb
remarkably well, but lacked power in the latter
part of her numbher in the Narcisse.

Of the violin concerto, which was ts musisians
the treat of the evening, I will unly say that
Mr. Boucher played like an artist, and though
the accompaniment dragged  little, cspecially
in the last movement, which was altogether tno
slow, yet the fouf rnsemble was very remarkably
good, and the performances hould be a feather
in the cap of the Socistd des Sipaphiouistes.  For
the rest, Mr. Couture is to be heartily congratu-
lated on the highly satisfactory result of his
lahours during the past few menths, — Mugicus,

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
Tue Emperor of Germany is ill.
Mouxt Vesuvius is in a state of eruption.
A MixisTERIAL erisisis iwpending in France.

NEW Yurk steamers arriving at Vera Cruz
are quarantined on account of cholera.

Biavarex will introduce a bill in the Reich.
stag to prevent the manufacture of dynaniite,

AN Arab rising hasBecurred in Southern Al
meria, during which the Frenel lost 4 number
of men,

A rrovaiNgNT Washington divine has ohal-
Tenged Col. Tngersoll to o theologieal discussion
on paper.

A pEspearen to the New York Irld speaks
afa conterplated reorganizition of the Faglish
Cabiuet,

Tue recent crnsns tuken in London makes
the papulation of that city nearly woven mil-
lon.

SovrH Africa despateles sav the Boers ane
seizing cattle and plandering the property of
the British.

CoNgriNa’s friends have deeided 1o ran him
for re-clection, and Platt will also offer himself
as a candidate.

Trivorny  Hawrisurtox, proprictor of the
Koerrye Sentine, and chief vrganizer of the Land
Leagae, has been arrested. :

TWENTY-FOUR persons, mostly hizh «dficials,
have heen arrested in canuection with the fraulds
on the Greek treasury,

A St. Jonn, N.B despatch savs a New York
company, with 22,000,000 capital, i waing futo

gald mining on the River du Loup.

Tur Glasgow authorities have ordered the
slaughter of the cattle cargo of the steamship
Phanician, uwearly 300 head, {rom Boston, on
account of foot and mouth disease amongst
them,

A sgxiavs conflict oceurred between the So-
cialists and police in Copenhagen on Monday,
during a Socialist demoustration against the re-
fusal of the King to pardou the negroes impli-
cated in the Weast Indies insurrection.

A Hanrrorp woman, one night last week, in
response toa tramp peditler’s insolent “ You're
atone, ain't ver ! responded by presenting her
husband’s revolver at his head, with the addi-
tional answer of “No; l'm  mnot.” The
peddler did not stop to display his wares.

Accorpixa to Joash Billings, pashence is a good
thing for a man to have ; but when he has got
so much ov it that he kan fish all day over the
side of a boat without any bait on his hook
azyness is what's the matter with him,

To Recover the Euasticiry or Rupner.. -
For articles of rubber, says a writer, which have
become hard and brittle, Dr. Pol recommends
the following treatmient : Immerso the articlein
a mixture of water of ammonia oue part, and
water two parts, for a time varying from a few
minutes to an hour, according to the circum-
stances of the case.  When the iwixture has
acted enough on the rubber it will be found to
have vrecovered all its elasticity, smoothness, apd
softness,
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A MAN'S VANITY.

“Vain? Yes, very! I have mirrors
Two in number, large and bright,

And all day I view me in them,
Never tiriog of the sight.

But I know that they are precious
As they’re radisnt and fair,

So, when night comes on, I hide them
With a jealous lover’s care.

Soft I drop a kiss upon them,
And they quiver and they quake
As when the moonbeams kiss the bosom
Ofthe modest woodland lake.

And they nestle ‘nesth their curtains

All snow-white, like wings of dove,
As 1 whisper to them softly,

‘Dream, my loved ones, of my love !"

And all night, in sleep and waking,
'Mid the darkuess still I see
Just as when I last looked in them,

My two mirrors, close to me.

And I love them—oh | I love them—
‘With the love that never dies,

For you see, sweet, my two mirrors
Are your own dear, loving eyes.””

MINNIE GILMORR.

The Prurass_u_r’s Darling,

~ AN ORIGINAL NOVEL.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL
PREPARATIONS FOR DEPARTURE.

The letter which Stannie had received, and
which she bad asked Madame Muller to read,
was as follows :

‘¢ STANSMORE Ross,—

1 cannot call you dear Stansmore, for I think
you are the most ungrateful girl 1 have ever
heard of. Alan Neil is not your uncle, to be
sure ; 80 I suppose it would be too reuch to ex-
pect natural affection from you. But 1 did think

our mother's daughter would have had some
ittle spark of gratitude, for he has done his part
well by you. 1 came here two days ago. 1
couldn’t let him die alone in a lodging, witl no
one but that dottled body, Janet Scott, to see
him. Typhoid is a bad fever at any time, and
he has hatr it as bad as a man could. Why you
don't write is extraordinary. He told me him-
self that he asked the nurse who attended him
when he first grew ill to write and tell you. He
ﬁave her your address, and she said that she

ad done so. She left a day or two afterwards,
baving quarrelled with Janet Scott about the
making of a little beef tea, What will some
folks not disagree about 1 Then Janet was head
nurse herself ; but I got uneasy, and came up.
We can’t afford to lose Professor Neil, and if
care and good nursing will do any good, he shall
not suffer for want of that.

I intend to remain here till he is out of all
danger. When he is clear in his head, or when
he is raving, there’s just the one idea possesses
him : *Is there no letter from Stannie {' he asks,
morning, noon, and night. His ‘darling,’ he
ealls you. A fair weather darling, I say. You
might have written a line before now to ask after
him. I always said that Alan made a fatal mis-
take in the way he brought yon up. You never
were taught to consider anyone but yourself.

¢ Perhups, now that I have spoken my mind,
you will find time to write, and say that you
are soiry to hear how near death’s door he has
been, and is still.

AXNIE MACTAVISH.

“P.8.—The Professor came up to deliver
tt..hl:iegnlnctures, but had only given one when he
ell ill.”

‘ What an extraordinary production !” eaid
Madame Muller. ““Is the woman mad, or
heartless, or what '

‘“sShe is a good, kind woman,” answered
Stannie, warmly. ¢ She will be sorry some day
that she wrote such aletter, for I don’t deserve
it. If the nurse really did write, she must have
misdirected the letter, for I never got it. 1 have
written every week as usual, and sent the letters
to St. Breeda. If Janet Scott is in Edinburgh
the house will be shnt up ; that's the reason it
was empty in my dream. My poor letters will
be lying on the ge floor. e hav'n’t a let-
ter-box, justa slit, and they tumble in upon the
mat. Butif I see hin alive, I'll bless her all
my life for writing as she has done. How could
she call me ungratetul ¢ Poor, dear Uncle Alan !
I wouldn’t stay here one instant when I know
that he is ill !’

“Shall I come with you, dear? I can be
ready as soon as you are. 1 think it would be
better if I did.”

‘“No,” said Stannie, firmly. I would
rather that you did not. I should have to send
you all alone to an hotel in Edinburgh, where |
would never see you, for 1 shall not leave my
uncle night or day until he is better. He must
get better ; he surely will not die! If he were
to die before he knows that I am really not the
selfish, ungrateful creature he must in.agine me
to be, 1think I should kill myself! 1 haven’t
seen him for yearsnow ! I am all he has tolove
in the world, and 1 left him to please myself.”

““ Will you not telegraph first that you are

comisrg

‘- No; I prefer to walk quietly in. I shall be
there the day after to-morrow, if I don't stop a
minute on the way. You will remain here till 1
return ; when that day may be 1 have no idea.
If my uncle dies——"" She paused, after she
bad said the words; then added, while lLer

breath came short and quick, *“1 may be absent
for some time. At any rate, wait here, and
make yourself quite comfortable until you either
see or hear from me.” :

““If you would only allow me to come with
you, Miss Ross !” Madame pleaded again. *‘I
would not mind being alone in an hotel, and I
might be useful to youlater.”

] prefer to go alone,” answered Stannie.
“ Will you come now, and help me to get ready ?
The time is ing.”

Mudame Muller selected a small portman-
teau, and proceeded to stow into it such articles
as were absolute necessities, while Stannic
changed her silk dress for one of dark blue
serge.

¢ You had better wear your warm cloak,” said
Madame Muller, taking a long sable-lined
mantle of black satin from the wardrobe.

“Yes; I suppose it will be warmest. Give
me my little fur hat. I think it is there, some-
where. I'll take that shawl also.”

‘“ What shall I do with all your jewellery !
You have such a number of valuable things. I
wish you would lock them all up and take the
key with you.” i

‘1 should only lose'it if I did. They will be
quite safe in your keeping.

‘“ Have you plenty of money, Miss Ross 1"

‘“Yes, fortunately ; I don’t know how mach,
but I am sure that it will be more than enough.”

Madame Muller sent for a cab, and then in-
sisted upon Stannie taking sowm.e sapper; but
she could not swallow a single mont‘.hqufé

“I can’t eat, Madame Muller,” she. said.
“ Don’t worry about me. When I grow hungry
I'll get sometbi% at the first station I stop at.
Where is Mrs. Mactavish'sletter $*

““Hereit is. 1f 1 were you I would not read
it again. Better burn it.” |

“1 only want the address. I'll tearit off, and
burn the rest.”

Suiting the action to the word, she opened
the stove-door, and watched the flames consume
the ﬁ;ge to ashes.

Above her overwhelming grief and anxiety
there rankled a keen sense of the injustice which
had been done to her, and it was that alone
which kept her from giving way to passionate
tears.

CHAPTER XXIX.
OFF TO SCOTLAND.

The train rushed on like a luminous meteor
through the dark land, rarely halting or stack-
ening speed. Yet Stannie chafed at its slow-
ness. Never had a journey seemed so0 irksome
before.

When they reached the frontiers there was
some little delay, as usual, over the inspection
of the luggage, and every moment seemed to her
an honr. .

““Iow long do we stop here '’ she asked.

¢ Half an hour,” was the answer.

‘Oh, the waste of precious time,” she solilo-
q}\:ized; ‘““and the unjustifiable curiogjty of
those petty officers! Why must they pry into
every Noah's ark and despatch-box ¢ Surely re-
spectable people never smuggle things in these
advanced days, when everyti'{ng in the world is
to be had in London #’ - .

She wrapped her cloak mechanically around
her, and paced up and down the station, feeling
like a caged creature. :

The early morning air blew keen and sharp,
but it came like a reviving breeze to her.

Two men who had travelled in the same train
recognized her in spite of all the circumstantial

evidence the g:msmd to prove that it could
not possibly ie er. d

She was to sing in Wirtstadt that evening ;
it was so stated in the newspaper which one of
them had crumpled up in his great-coat pocket ;
yet there was the prima donna evidently on her
way to England. .

¢ It cannot be,” remarked the owner of the
paper, after indulging in a long and close in-
spection, of which Stannie was, fortunately,
quite unconscious; “and yet it’s wonderfully
like her.”

“1 tell you it is,"” replied his companion.
* One can’t mistake her. There isn't hair like
hers in all Earope. It's the great singer her.
self; but what she can be doing here baffles
me."’

Off again. Already Germany lay far behind ;
the last trace of the Rhine had vanished in mist,
and the dress and dialect of the peasants at the
stations told of a new country. But she heard
the clear riug of Highland voices above all their
noisy jargon, and the puffiug of the engine put
her in mind of the splashing of a mill-wheel in
crystal water. .

In the distance she saw a great cathedral, with
pinnacles carved like the finest fret-work, and
flaining windows of amber and purple glass.

She smiled as she saw it dwindle in the dis-
tance, for every moment was bringing her
nearer an old Scotch college, of which she held
the smallest stone dearer than all the cathedral's
rich treasures.

It was not th s she had looked forward to
returning one day to her native country.

She was going back like a prodigal, who knew
not what his welcome might be. Possibly in the
Professor’s fever-bright eyes there would be no
gleam of recognition; Mrs. Mactavish would
meet her with cold words and averted looks ;
even good old Janet would most likely have gone
over to the eaemy’s side.

““It’s not my fault,” she murmured over and
over to herself. ¢ He willdbelieve me if no one
else does, and that's all I care for.”

How would he look? She wondered if the

fever would have changed him. Well, if it had,
he would stitl be the handsomest man she
ever seen; and her experience was not to be
called limited in that way.

The tall, muscular f:?ure ; the jet-black hair,
lightly dashed with silver thnmis; the heavy
monstache, which half hid the firm lips and even,
white teeth ; and the beautiful dark eyes, which
had beamed so fondly upon her in her childish
years—all went to complete a picture which
formed her grandest ideal of masculine perfec-
tion.

In contrast with the grandly simple Scotch
Professor, all the political courtiers and foreign
nobles whom she had met shrunk into the most
commonplace beings. Even Gordon Hunter,
who was the highest type of fair Saxon beauty—
if sueh a word 18 allowable to apply to a man—
seemed to shrivel into a mere lamp-post, huog
round with clothes, when placed beside him.

On went the train across the plains of Bel-
gium, stopping now and then at some quaint
old town, whose name carried the memory back
a hundred years; and when the bells were
ringing for evening vespers, she stepped on
board the little steamer which fourhours later
landed her in Dover.

The custom-house officials wera cold and
sleepy, and hurried over the examination of the
passengers’ luggage in an extremely short space
of time, to the great gratification of the latter,
who were all - asger to catch the first train to
London. *

For the third time in her life Stannie ar-
rived in that great centre, only to hurry from
it as soon as possible. She drove rapidly from
one station to the other, and succeeded in catch-
ing the morning train for Scotland.

“Thank goodness, I am alw.ost there now 1”
she thought, as she arranged her wraps upon
the blue cushions, and opened a bag of biscuits
which she had bought in the refreshment-room
at Dover.

A guard opened the door, and pushed in a
hot water pan, with a promise to renew it socn,
s it was “ uncommon sharp weather.”

this train ¥’ she asked.

* Yes, miss ; straight on to Aberdeen.”

¢ Will you kindly see that no other person
comes into this carriage ? 1 wish to be alone.”

She slipped a bribe into his hand as she

spoke, which fairly made him gasp. Ladies
rarely tipped him to the extent of half a sove-
reign.
“I'll see to that, miss,” he said, with em-
phasis. ““No one shall disturb you ; and I'll
fetch you soup or anything yon like to ask for
at the stations.”

“ When shall we reacih Edinburgh ¥’

** Well, we shall be lucky if we get there by
this time to-morrow morning. The lines were
blocked witn snow across the border yesterday,
and though they're clearing it away all the time,
it keeps coming down pretty fast still, they
88 ”

¢ To-morrow morning !"’
in despair.

After eating a few biscuits, she took off her
hat, and lying back among the cushions, fell
into a sleep which lasted for hours. The atten-
tive guard looked"in at her at the varions sta-
tions, and changed the warm water-pan softly,
8o as not to disturb her.

When she opened her eyes again the shadows
of the short wintry days had deepened into twi-
light dark as night, aud the snow was falling
steadily, wrapping the brown earth in a queenly
mant.e of purest, softest down.

exclaimed Stannie,

CHAPTER XXX.
¢ OH, WERT THOU IN THE CAULD BLAST ?”

“ Edinburgh at last, Miss,’’ said the guard,
throwing open the carriage door.

Stannie was thankful to jump out, for she
was cramped with cold.

What & journey it had been from Carlyle !
The train had been delayed in the open country
more than once while a band of men cleared
the masses of soft, white snow from off the
rails.

Then it would move slowly on for a few
miles, only to encounter a similar obstruction.
To make matters worse, the wind had risen,
and blew the flakes in wreaths right across the
track ; but in spite of wind and storm the ter-
minus was gained at last. '

The station yawned like a dark cavern, with
a flickering light here and there, which made it
appear twice the size that it really was. One
solitary porter, who cubbed his eyes and blinked
very hard at Stannie, was the only official
visible.

Others were hovering somewhere in the dark-
ness ; but the advent of three passengers from
London was not a sufficient magunet to attract
them towards the platform.

It had been bitter work waiting hours for an
overdue train in a draughty station ; and now
that it had actually come in and started again
f.r Aberdeen, they hurried. off to their several
homes as quickly as they could.

The remainiug representative of their order,
who might have been the typical last man, judg-
ing from appearances, approached Stannie
slowly, and raised a half-frozen hand respectfully
to his cap.

*¢ Luggage, Miss ¥’ he said, laconically.

‘‘ Yes ; a portmanteau. Iseeit along there.
Will you put it upon a cab for me ¥’

‘* There's no cabs on the stand at this hour,
miss ; and if there wére the horses couldn’t

a yard. The streets is one sheetof ice. There's
Al

“ Do you go all the way to Edinburgh with

been a fearful storm here yesterday and to-
day.”

“What shall 1 do with my things, then ?
I've a dressing-bag as well, and a lot of
shawls.”

“ Better put them in the left luggage office.
Oue o’ them’s open still.

She followed the man, who had taken her
consent for granted, and was walking off with
her belongings, feeling very puzzled, and searce-
ly half awake.

““If there are no cabs, how am I to get to
where I wish to go ¥’ she asked.

““Don't know at all, miss. Where are you
going ¥’

“To 8cotland street.”

¢Can't say, I'm sure. The train came in
very late. No horse and cart could go down
the hill to Scotland street to-night, though for
love or money."’

** Then I must walk. Ts it far from here 1"’

A goodish step.”

“Can you come and show me the way "

“I'm thinkin’ I darena. You see, I'm a
night porter, and bide in the station to meet

the trains. There’s two due yet. They may
not be in for hours, owing to the storm ; but
1 must be at my place all the same. I'm vera

sorry ; but I doubt I canna leave.”

“Is there no other man or boy about who
could come with me? I was never in Edin-
burgh before, and don’t know which way to
tarn.”

¢ Not a soul of them ever is when they’re
wanted. If there was no need or call for them,
they’d swarm like flies around a treacle;fot.
It’s the coarse nicht,” he added, apologetically
¢ I wouldn’t be here mysel’ if 1 could be in my
berth at hame.”

¢ Can’t you leave the station for one moment,
just to put me on the right way? Please do!
I must go to Scotland street at once, and I don't
know where it is.”

“ 1’1l come a wee bit o’ the way,” he said, re-
lentingly ; for her pathetic look, seen dimly by
the wavering li%ht, moved his compassion. ““If
you walk smartly, I’ll see you to Dublin street
at once. I canna risk astep further. Once
there, you can’t miss your way unless the snow
fairly blinds you.”

On ascending the steps leading to Princes
street they were met by a fierce gust of wind
which lifted Stannie’s little fur cap from off her
head, and sent it swirling away into the dark-
ness, wrenched the hairpins from the folds of
her hair, which fell around her shoulders in
golden waves. To pursue the hat would have
been useless ; so she pulled the hood of her fur
cloak over her ears, and turned bravely to meet
the raging elements.

St. Andrew’s Square was gained with diffi-
culty, and there they both came to a sudden
halt. The porter clung wildly to an areagnte,
and Stannie was literally blown several yards
off her feet, and landed on a bank of snow.
The violent exercise seemed to give her new
life. She sprang up, and shaking off the snow,
went to his aid.

“It’s awfu’, jist awfu’!” he muttered. * It’s
no' a nicht for man or beast to be abroad.
There’s no’ even a policeman goin’ the rounds.’’

A lull succeeded the boisterous blast which
had swamped the porter’s energy, and they pro-
ceeded down the hill, the snow still continuing
to beat upon them, and upon Stannie’s partially
uncovered head. Her hair had escaped from
her hood, and floated like long pennants ; her
dress proving unmanageable, she had resigned
its train to an ignominious fate, and it drag,
heavily behind her, entangling itself about her
feet, and nearly tripping her up at every step.
Still she struggled on against all difficulties ;
every instant was bringing her nearer to the
Professor—nearer home—for, wherever he was,
was home ! .

Her companion spoke to her several times,
but the wind carried his voice away in an op-
‘posite direction. Not a soul passed them ; not
even a dog was out in that wild night ;. when
the prima donna from Wirstadt toiled bare-
headed and through the snow-blocked streets in
search of Alan Neil’s lodgings. -

““This is Dublin street, lady, and I must
leave you here. Keep straight down the hill,
and ye'll land in Drummgnd Place, thén turn
to the right, and it’s the second opening.”

“The second opening to the right. Thaunk
you very, very much for coming so far with
me.”

She handed him a sovereign as she bade him
good night, and continued her way down the
slippery hill.

Arriving at the square, she got confused with
the darkness and the snow, and turned to the
left, which would not have materially mattered
if she had not kept to her instructions regarding
the second opening. As it was, she turned into
Great King street, and wandered far astray from
Scotland street.

Just as her spirits were beginning to ebb, a
belated, or rather a remarkably early, pedes-
tiian cawe quickly round a corner; he was
possibly a newspaper reporter, or some equally
unfortunate individual whose fate compelled
him to meet all weathers,

“Can you tell me if I am near Scotland
street she inquired, stopping him.

The man could not distiugnish her featares,
but he thought he had never heard so mugical
a voice as the one which addressed him in the
darkness.

*“ No; you must go to the other end of the
street. When you get into Drummend Place
turn to the left, and take the secnnd open-
ing.”
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“Thank you; I must have turned to the
wrong side when 1 left Dublin strest.”

The second turning, Scotland street was
gnived ot tust. 1t looke | as dark and uninvit.
ing as the station had done. She went up
severnl Hights of rather long stone steps, and
examined the numbers, touching the brass
figures with her fingers.  About the middle she
found the house she was in search of—* Mry.
Frazer's lodgings™ was iuscribed upon a hruss
plate in Ietters so large that one might read
themas they mn.  The staring beazen sign was
the most welcome sight in all the world to her
at that moment,

she rang the bell peal on peal, and waited
with o beating heart for the doar to open.

At last there was a sound of feet ju the pas.
sage, then amateh was struek an 't the gasabove
the door was lighted, followed by nn undoing of
bolts and  chains.  Finally the door was cau-
tiously opeved, and Mrs. Frazer's head, encased
in a white cotton nighteap ornamented with en-
enormous  frills, appeared in the aperture,
Stannie pushed past her, and staggered into the
passage,

“ Preserve us all ¥ ejuculated the surprised
landlady.

She had expected a telegram or something of
that nature, not a young irl wrapped in a long
cloak, with the suow lying thick amongst long
golden hair, which shaded Fectures wmore beans
tiful than Mrs, Frazer had ever imagined.

“Is Mr. Neil alive #* asked the apparition.

“Mr. Netlt P thionkin' he is, ndem.”

“ Pon't yvou know for certain

*CHe was two days syne.”

< Will you tuke me to him at onee ¢

“ 1 canua’ do that, for he's ne’ hete now.”

“Not here? What ean vou meant Mrs,
Mactavish wrote to e from this house.  He
was here then, 1 thonght he was too ill 1o go
away.  Don't tellme that he s dead ' Oh, not
dead - nat that °

o aaid that | othought he way alive,” an.
sweral Mra. Frazer. e was getting better
every day 1 but the doctor satd there wasn't air
enough tu wy rooms. He took my two front
rooms, the Professor did, for a fortnight, when
he came up to give some Jectures well-nigh two
waonths siuee. Then he fell il There was no
word of the room nat heing airy enough till o
week back.,  Kight or wrong, five days come
morning, Mrs. Mactavish  wauld have  him
moved o another honse. Tt was dreadful
weather to move an invalidiog but she wrapped
him in two pair of blankets, and pnt o Shet-
Iatod shawl over his head, and o great far rug
over all that. The doctor and another gentle-
man earried him to the carniage, and off they
set, | don’t kuow where. He never complained
that the voonms weren’t airy coouch.  It's uot
evervone who would hinve had a fever patient in
the house. 1 think the dactor got the new lodg-
ings for hiw. 1 was sorry to dose him, fur he
wan o rare pleasant pgentteman, and didot

crivdge paying handsomely for any trouble that
h«— v

© Has he been very i1, Mrs, Frazer 7"

CAwfal b s a wonder he's got through,
M. Mactavish is a good surse. T owisle she
had eotue a month sooster. But we did anr best
for him, Janet Scotr was here two days since.
She came to ingurre i there were any etters,
and she said that he wase't so well as when he
left. 1" thinkin® the romus hal, mayvhe, been
same ton wiry for himn What is he to vou, nriss

-an unele, perhaps 1

1 eall him Eacle Alan, ™ answered Stannie,
evasively. ’

“t Come iute the parour and sit down, miss,
You look fit to drop.”

“No ;I must goat once.
dress?”

s somewhere in the suburbs : but 1 never
thought of asking. [ hal no eall to, as Janet
Seott was to come for the letters.”

“ What shall 1 dat  Can you really not tell
me the name of the street 1 Pl ring every door-
bell in it until 1 ind it. Try and think where
it fs-—you must have heard.”

I ‘cannot, my dear lady, 1 assure you |1
never heard,  The doctor took the rooms, I'm
certain ; for ueither Av, Mactavish nor Janet
Scott went out to see after them.”

“0h, what shall 1 do, Mrs. Frazer 1

“Not that mine aren't u good xize,” con-
tinued the injured landlady, *¢for all that they
called them stuffy.  Will von take a look at
then 1 I'11 light the gas in a minute if you will.”

“(h, no; U'drather not.  I'm sure they are
very nice inileed.  Where does the doctor live,
and waat's his name ¢ § must go and ask him
for the address.” .

“ Gir John Lang ; belives close by, in Great
King street.  But will yon not bide here till
morning 1 You will surely never venture out
again in such a storm? Any friend of Mr.
Neil's is welceme to rest here as long as they
will,”

“T must go at once I said Stannie. 1 am
sorry I have given you so much trouble, and
made you leave your bed,  Good night ! Thank
you for your kindness 1" )

Sir John Lang's night-bedl was rang with a
vehomence which aronsed every slumberer in
the house, and caused the worthy Baronet to
spring from his conch with an agility which was
surprising cousidering his yoars. o

liuforo his servant could array himself in de-
cent habiliments the ring was repeated,

“ Iang that old lmh " muttered the har.
assed individual, ¢ 1 hope Sir John ivjumping
into his bags to be roady " .

“Coming—coming " he shouted to the iu-
visible ringer, as a third and even more despor-

What is the ad.

ate peal echoud through the silent house, bring-
ing Sir John himself, in a crimson dressing-
gown and list slippers, to the rescue, )
When the door was opened, Stannie fell for.
ward senseless at the great physician's feet,

, Her overtuxed strength hed given awny at
ast,

CHAPTER XXXI.
STHOJOHN AND LADY LANG.

Sir dohn Lang's days of romance luy far be-
!)iml him in the vanished past, an 1 his servant’s
hnagination was of the most mediocre order ;
but they both felt that something unusual had
hf\l'»;u-ne(l when they beheld their untimely
visitor.

* Lor', Sir John, she’s froze to death ! was the
cheerful conclusion which the latter immediate-
1y jumped to. :

*“ Iy the study tire out ?” inquired the practi-
cal Sir John.

“No, sir.”

*“Go and light the guy, then.”

‘The physician carried her into the study, laid
Lier gently upon a couch, theu went upstairs to
call Lady Lang.

*“Are you awake, Jessie ! he inquired, as
ke entered the bedroom hurriedly.

“Yes., What isit?”’

“GGet up at once, and come down to the
study.”

“What's wrong, Johu?” asked Lady Lang,
grasping a qailted satin dressing-gown as she
spoke,

She was twenty years his junior, and cele-
brated through all the Lothians as a beauty and
a wit. Her husband had every confidence in
her judgment npon most subjects, but during
the twelve years she had been his wife he had
never asked her opinion concerning any branch
of his profession.

“ Do tell me what's going on in the study ¢’
she cried, as he was disappearing on to the
landing. -

““The prettiest girl you ever saw in vour life,
with hair like beaten gold aud a fur cloak
much handsomer than yours, is lying there in a
swoon. She has come bare-headed throngh the
snow from goodness knows where.”

Her ladyship hastily tinished her toilet, and
tripped downstaies.

Str John was upon his knees beside the couch,
applying the usunl restorntives.

Lady Lang chafed her cold hands, and re-
marked upon the namber and beauty of her
rings.

CCNever mind her rings 3 take otf her hoots '
saitl ber husbasd 5 which was a comnmand more
casily given than performed.

The saturated Jeather clung like an onter skin
to the poor swollen feet, and resisted all Lady
Lang’s efforts to remove them.

“Get a pair of large scissors and cut them
ol sigested Sir John, * You will dislocate
hier anklesif you pull thew abmut io that man-
ner,”’

The pale Hids moved at length, aud a glow of
retirning lite spread over her cauntenance,

She raised herselt partially up, and loaking
at Sir John said, 1 came for the new ad-
dress.”

*“ What did you come fur "'

“The address. 1 am sorry 1 fainted ; you
matst forgive we, for 1 have been tmvelling for
three days, and am a little tived. I you will
give it to me Pllgo atonce. 1 have losta good
deal of time sinee [ arrived in Edinburgh.”

“ Whose address, my dear young lady?”
asked Sir Johin, kiadly.

“Mr. Neil, from St. Breeda’s. 1 have been
to Mrs. Frazer's, in Scotland street, and she
tobl me that you had sent him to other lodg-
ings.”

“Oh 1" exelaimed Lady Lang trembling with
excitement, upon the verge of a discovery ; 1
saw Mrs. Mactavish yesterday, and she spoke of
snme ane she called Stansmore Ross, an adopted
child of the Professor's, | thought 1 had heard
the name before. 1 wonder I didn't think of it
sooser. 1 heard you sing in Vienna, John,
don't you know who she ist She is the Ross—
the great singer! Faney her being here, and
in this plight

**The address, please?” pleaded the ¢ great
singer,"’ faintly.

“Mr. Neil is in a furnished house at the
Grange,” said 8ir John ; *“my brother's house,
in fact. His family are all in Home, s0 [ had
the Professor removed there. It's a long way
from heve, aud you are not able to go imme-
diately. Besides, it's rather early to disturb my
patient,  You .nust rest for an hour ortwo, n‘nd
at ten I'll take you over myself. [ was going
then, at any rate. When did you arrive in
Edinburgh 1"

“ Some hours ago. 1 couldn’t get a cab, and
1’ve been wandering alout the streets trying to
tind him ever since.”

s Paor child | no wouder you fainted.”

“ Couldu't you go at eight o’clock instead of
ten t°

“Quite impossible 5 Mrs. Mactavish  would
not let mein. What a purse that woman is
1 wish I had a whole stafl’ like her 1"

“How is Uncle Alant Do you think he will
die 1" .

“Die? Not a bit of it!—at least, not just at
present t - The Professor can’t be spared yet; his
work is only hall done. e is forming the
minds of the next goneration. It will bea sad

day for the youths of Scotlaml when they lose
Professor Neil: but that is o lonyg day off yet,
 hope.”

“*The poor girk's dress is sonking, and her

stockings are the same,” said Lady Lang.
“Come up-stairs, dear, and get on some dry
things immediately, or you will get your death
of cold.”

‘“Make her lie down an hour or twn,” said
Sir John, ““and 'l ser abous some beef-tua or
something for her. [ have a suspicion that she
has been starving as well as freezing herself.
Mrs. Mactavish woun’t thank me if | bring her
a second patient.” ‘

She went np-stairs with Lady Lang, bat was
proof against all persuasions to lie down.

““l can’t rest—I can’t lie down,” she said;
“1 might fall asleep. [ inust keep walking
about.’ -

“1 ghould like you to fa'l asleep, Miss Boss.
What is your objection to doing so? It w . uld
do you more good than anything else.”

1 might sleep too long, and 1 wish to get
to Uncle Alan as soon as possible. 1 would
have come weeks ago, but 1 didn't know that
he was il until [ got a letter from Mrs. Mac-
tavish, He told the nurse to write and tell we,
If she did, T never got the latter ; but he doesn’t
know that, and he thinks I am careless and
ungrateful.  Can’t [ really go before ten?
What o'clock is it now 1

‘“It's only a little past seven. Do tie down,
and try to sleep for two hours. You will not
be able to speak to Mr. Neil if you excite your-
self like this. Liedown like a good child, and
let me cover you up comfortably. 'l waken
you before the carriage comes round to the
door.”

‘* No, no, Lady Lang; I couldn’t ! I'll walk
to the Grauge, if you will tell me the way ; or,
maybe, | can get a cab now. 1 shall go muad if
I stay here much longer. Can’t you understand
how | feel ? T love Uncle Alan better than any-
oneinall the world,and he has been ill and dying,
and wishing for me, and I have heen happy,
and enjoying mysell in my ignorance ! I started
off the moment [ knew! Oh, let me g0 1
please, let me go !

“ You shall, at ones ! answered Lady Lang.
'R gpeak to Sir John abont it.”

What arguments she nsed o overcome his
determination not 1o start befors ten o'clock
did not transpire, but half an hour later
Stannie wag seated beside him in his carriage
on her way to the Grange.

The servant who opened the door loaked sur-
prised at the doctor’s early visit, for the Pro-
fessor was no worse : on the contrary, he had
passed an nnusually good night,

“Is Mr. Neil asleep 1" asked Sir John.

““No, sir: | think not.™

“Is Mrs. Mactavish with him ¢

“Yes, sir. She has been up all night.”

*“ Yon must be very cautions, Miss Rass," he
said, turning to her.  *“ No tears, rememnber, or
nonsense of that sort, or 'l take vou hack to
Great King street at onee”

*Oh, no, 8ir John: vou won't do that.”

CWell, we shall s Are you going to be
brave lass ¢

CIH tey,” she answered, but her trsmbling
Tips coubld scarcely speak.

He led her up a wide stairease, and along a
corrildor, at the end of which was a door ;s that
he opened sottly.  Bat before doing so, Le took
her haud within his own, asif he feared some
impetuous movement ou her part.

the open door.

The room was very large, and in the dim
morning light she eonhl  searcely distinguish
anything.  The first object she recagnizd was
Mrs. Mactavish, who was bending over a little
table, doing something 1o a lamp with @ yreen
shade.

Then her looks rested an the bed.
Alan Neil ¥ It could not be ! There must be
some hideous mistake ! He was youny and
haudsome, and the man lying there was aged,
and worn, and gray. She would have passed
him by in the street as a stranger whom she had
never known, The hair which lay upon his
temples was sparse and silvery, and his fvatures
were sharpened by sutfering and ashy in hus,

“Thisismy work ! Oh, heaven forgive e !”
she moaned.

Sir John could not umlerstand it, and de-
cided that she must be of & highly nervous tem-
permanont.

She dashed away his restraining hand, anid
glided into the room. At the toot of the bed
she pansed.  The sick man opened his eyes, and
stared blankly at her for a second, then a great
light filled them, and a smile of unspeakable
joy overspread his countenauce, transforming it
almost info the likeness of n saint.  He
stretehed out his poor wasted hands towands
her, while his lips framed the words, My
darling, 1 knew that vou woyld come !

Her arms were round his neck before he

Was that

For a mo-
ment he held her baek upon the threshold of

¢ Nor had he ever.
kin to him ; but he's brought ber up siuce she
was three years old. Her father was a son of
old Ross, the parish minister, and Alan's great
friend.” )

t¢Ah, 1 see—1 see !

** Where did she drop from ?
her here with you 1

Sir John rapidly related his share of the
business. Then they returned to the sick-room.

¢ Have yon nothing to say to me Stansmore 1"
asked Mrs. Mactavish.

But Stannie neither saw nor heard her. She
had found her rest, her home, her heaven at
last, and her heart was full,

What though his hair wag gray, and his
checks hollow, and his frame gaunt and wasted ?
He was alive, aud might live now for many
yvears, and she would never leave him any
niore.

Did you bring

““Alan,” she whispered, ‘‘am I forgiven?

You understand it all, don’t you, why [ dids’t
come sooner !’

““ Yeq,” he answered ; ““but 1 never blamed
you. [ knew there must be some mistake, so |
waited patiently.”

(To he enntinwed.)

VARIETIES.

WiteN cavalry are to prepare for the march,
““Boot and saddle” is sounded. It might easily
be imagined that it originally meant that the
men were to put on their riding boots and sad-
dle their horses. Such however is not the origin
of the phrase. We have borrowed many of our
military techuical terms from the French, and
among others ¢ Boot and saddle.”” This is a
corruption of ¢ Boute selle,” which means sim-
ply sadidie, “‘boute” being an old Norman word
stull nsed by the peasautry, signifying place.
““ Boute-selle’” is, therefore, ** place the saddle.”

A Naverry iy Corrt Dress.—Laly Archif
hald Campbell, daughter-iu-law of the Duke o-
Argyll, wore a dress at the last drawing-room
at London, which was very quaint and beauti-
ful in design. The dress itsell, of blue and black
Lyan velvet, was (1o us2 ghe madiste term) ent
& fu Princesse, anid relieved by u slashing ou the
Teft side of the skirt in silver-grey satin, the
corsage garnished with black Chantilly lace of 2
rare pattern. A hand @ b gibersiere of black
velvet, bearing small fersson shiclds united by
Graelie knots, in gohl traversed the bust of the
habit, and was secured in transverse by a silver
fish, one of the Campbell badges. The shields
an the buned were charged alternatelv with the
cognizanees of the Argyll Camphell’s aned the
Callanders of Ardkinglas and Creaiglorth in their
proper heraldic tints. A fevaes, or satchel, of a
shiekd-shape, cmbossed with the quarterings of
the Argvil Cuanpbell’s, and the Callenders of
Ardkinglas and Cratgtorth, was secured co the
side of the dress by the bulwes of the fish and
the bhag wyrtle. The satebel comtained antigue
lace bodkerchief ““en jabot,” but the most
beautiful part of the dress was the train ot silver-
coloured satin, suspended from the shoulders,
atnd attached to the dress by badges. O the
train was embrobdersd ca wppligue, the ancient
and well-known coat ot ans of the Campbells
of Arevll in subdued colours.  The shield, five
fret long, supported by its lons igules, bugle
argent’ was surmounted by the wild boar’s head
cproperi, amd beneath was the device ¢ NgObli-
viscarts,” jn salile letters on a silver.grey phylac.
tery. In the antique eloth of gold of the gyrony,
amd in the cloth of silver, on which, as if ona
moonlight sea loated the Galley of Lorne, there
shone a strange irridescent light lstee,somewhat
like the tints of an opal.  The whole design was
evidently roneeived and executed alter the style
of the admirable heraldic “ashieve ments” of
the 14th century. This is the first instanee
sinee the end of the 15th century, of a lady ap-
pearing in a Court eceremony, such as a drawing-
room, with her heraldie cognizaess forming the-
ornamentations of her dress,

Titg best preventive and cure for piles and all
diseases caused by censtipation, is Burdock
Blood Bitters.  Purifving, regulating, and
tonie in its actioun. Sample bottles 10 cents.
Large bottles 81.0C.

Prorry who sutler from Lung, Throat, or
Kiduey diseases, and have tried all kiuds of
medicine with little or no benefit, and who de.
spair of ever being cured, have still a resourve
leit in Electricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatment, heing
wild, potent and harmless ; it is the safest system
known to man, and the most thoroughly scien.

I tific curative power ever discerned.

As time

ceased, and her streaming hair mingled with ! advanees, greater discoveries are made in the

the thin, gray locks. Then she laid her head
upon the pillow, and wept as she had never wept
belore.

Mes. Mactavish looked up in surprise, aud
drapped the green shade of the lamp, which she
had heen polishing with a pocket handk -rehief.

“* Mercy preserve ns ! Stansmore Ross,” she
exclaimed, ** where did you come from ¥ Catch-
ing sight of Sir John Lang, who still stood in
the doorway, she added, *She will excite the
Professor.  ‘Take her away, It's not safe, The
fever's eatehing,”

But Sir John thought differently. He mo-
tioned Mrs, Mactavish from the roow, and then
he asked, ** What relation is this beautiful
cranture to Alan Neil T She calis him uncle !
but | never heand before that he had a sister or

a brother.”

method of applyving this electric fluid ;: among
the most recent and best modes of using elec-
tricity is by wearing one of Normau's Electrie
Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, 4 Queen Street East, Toronto, Ount.

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sold cheap.  Apply at this oftice.

Tur worst scrofulous sores, the most indolent
tumor, and the most foul alecer known, may be
cured by the combined use of Burdock Blond
Bitters and RBardock Healing Oiutment.  Ask
y our Jdruggist for these infallible remedies,

She's neither kith nor ~
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RIVERBANK.
(A memory of— St. John's, NAid.)

1 gazed on the scene around me,
And the clouds were rent with gray ;
And carling mists, like departing fears,
Were drifting far away.

And a rippling stream with its lisping voios,
Like the laagh of a happy child,

Rau like a spirit of merriment,
To greet the ocean wild!

But the shaggy hills clad i hoariness
Enriched the place around ;

Watohing the surging sea beyond,
And stilling its mighty sonnd !

And from the slopes, I gazed beyond
‘Where the busy town lay still,

Sbeltered safe from the winde that smite,
From the storms that blight and kill.

The apirit of ailence fiiled the air,
Anud touching my grateful soal,

Amid the sweep of eteroal hills,
Like a peaceful message stole !

The solemo awe and the dreamy hush,
Which none may read aright,

Followed my steps as the shadows drooped
To embrace the coming night !

And the restless aim and the struggle
That lashed with strife my days.
Me ted to unknown sweetness,
Iu a far off hymu of praise.

And all the beauty that slept around,
Which I couald not grasp nor trace,

Shall baunt my life in the creeping years,
With the spell of the time and place.

As loug as nature can yield delight,
While the earth is fair to see !

As long as passionate thought has power
To embalm & memory !

The hours that drift and perish,
Caating my life away,

Are girt with the solemu grandeur
Evoked by the scene to-day.

ISIDORE.
Ootober, 1880.

BERTHA.
IL.

AMID HER DARKNESS,

Bertha (Lady Dunbarton) noiselessly enters
the chamber of death and kneels beside a couch
and gazes long and lovingly upon the face of
the mother for whom she crushed her own fair
life, and the heart of Claude her lover. That
mother had passed away, and Bertha kneeling
by that couch thanks her God that to one at
least she had proved true. All the rest of her
life was one dark lie that was enacted over in a
hundred forms each hour of the day.

She had deceived a noble, loving and trusting
husband, and to keep up that deceit was the
great sorrow that haunted her wretched exist-
ence. The hope that she might have strength
to keep it now until the emf wag all that sus-
tained her. The hope that she might never
cause him rorrow through the keeping of her
secret she had made his life of the past year and
a half a dream of joy that he would say seemed
too great to last.

‘“1 fear I will awake some morning and find
all my happiness vanished Bertha. Such joy
as ‘mine never yet lasted. It is too great.”

And she would shrink from him when he
spoke thus, and steal away by herself and weep
tears of such sorrow as only a poor crushed
heart like hers could weep.

Kneeling there beside her dead mother she
thought on all that had passed in the past and
the present, and prayed for xtmngtgx in the
fature,

She tnrned away, and went and stood before
a painting—Claude’s painting of * Cupid and
Psyche,” and opened the shutter that the last lin-
geringrays of the passing day might fall upon it ;
and as she studied it her thoughts drifted away
to the artist who had chosen his subject in
memory of their love. This painting had won
him his laurels, his fame.

As she gazed she little thought how he had
put in it the last touches in that hour just before
the blow fell that she had dealt him.

This masterpiece was finished ere his star set,
and won him when too late the glory and fame
for which he had toiled, though not the idol, the
treasure of his heart, that kept him at his work.
He lost her in the mighty moment of his
{;)riuxl:lph, and the glory of his success died at its

irth.

The woman knelt before it, awed by its
great power, and felt herself unworthy to lift
her gaze unto it. It had been placed in her
mother’s room because Lady Dunbarton must
not trust herself even to its influence if she
strove to be true to her husband.

To-night in the presence of death she came
and knelt before it, and gazed upon it until the
shadows of the coming night hid it from her
view,

She arose and came and bent once more by
the side of that dead mother for whom she had
sacrificed more than her life, her truth, her
womanhood, her honour, for she felt herself
more abased than the vilest sinner for that
which she had done. She had sold herself for
her mother’s sake and lo! it had all been to
little avsil ; only oue little year and a half, and
she for whom she sinned had left her. And she
‘and Clagude had endless years of misery yet to
live through, to say nothing of that other to
whom the deadliest wrong had been done.

‘“If he only know,” she wailed, ¢ if he only
knew.”

She dared not think on the darkness that might

et be awaiting her if her husband who loved
{ner so passionately and believed in her so fully
should ever come to hear the wretched truth.
8he shrank from the thought with = cry of
pain. The misery of it all was very §reat, and
yet there might come an hour in which it might
all be as nothing compared to his when, if he
should ever know.

‘“God give me strength to live on from day
to day ; keep wme from betraying the miserable
truth. Who so wretched, so sinnin§l in this
wide world as I, and yet I thought I did what
the world would call my duty. And you did
it for the best, oh ! my mother, and I, —I also.
God will forgive us for the wrong we did ino-
ther, and I in the future may atone to one at
least for the past. To iy husband whom I so
cruelly deceived, while he so trusted me, be-
lieved me incapable of such a wrong. To keep
my thoughts free of Claude must be the work of
my future, even as of the past. My life work
lies before me trying to atonme by care and
watchfulness of his slightest wish for the wrong
that can never be uugone ; no tears of repent-
ance cau wash out my sin; daily, hourly do I
suffer for the wrong I did him. When my eyes
fall in very shame beneath those so full of love
and faith, and I turn away while my heart
sinks within me, and I bend my head lower
and lower iu self-humiliation.

God have mercy on the heart that holds a
secret, that daily, hourly, strives to hide it
deeper, to crush it down in the heart, and vain
are the struggles to hush its sad wailing that its
cries may not reach the outer air. If its voice
ever croses the stillness it will be to break a

roud heart, and separation and public scan-
gal will ensue. No, no never, never, if I can
helpit. I have had strength for much, it must
never fail me, come what will, I must forever
keep my secret.

Oh ! these hours in which the old love crushes
in upon me, and I struggle and struggle to tear
my heart from its chains. Ah! if my baby had
but lived I might have succeeded in centering
all my hearts’ hopes on her little life, ever re-
membering that she would bring my heart
nearer to her father, but no, no, God took her. I
fear he did not think me worthy to hold her. I,
I who to her father am only a lie. Desolation
and sorrow encompass me black as the night.

The hours wear slowly on amid its darkness
and its awful stillness, a firm touch falls on her
arm and a voice, so cold, so changed whispers
‘‘come with me."

* Tis the voice of her husband, Sir Earlscourt,
and sha arises and follows with a horrible terror
clutching her heart and causing her brain to
reel, for in that moment she knows that the
fatal hour she had dreaded so has come, her sin
has found her out. She had done evil that
good might come, and out of that wrong had
sprung only.sorrow. Three lives laid waste
tgrongh the one error of her life, her obedience
to the will of her dead mother.

Her first thought was that God had been very
merciful and taken both mother aud child, she
had sinned and must pay the penalty. They
were saved. Her little innocent child would
not now be another sufferer for her great wrong.

‘‘ My sorrow,” she moaned, *for I felt too
fully the sorrow that would come, and mamma
did not understand what she did when she
urged me on, but I, I did it all. And I should
bear the punishment.”

She followed Sir Earlseourt to her own little
boudoir and he closed the door.

She stood before him full beneath the flood
of light, and urged on by a desperate fear at
her heart, raised her eyes to her husband’s face
and read her doom.

8ir Karlscourt’s face was white and drawn, his

at dark eyes were filled, startled anger and
ﬁl;ror, and his lips quivered, so great was his
agony as he strove to speak.

The wife reeled and fell upon a couch. The
husband stood ahove her gazing into her white

face. .

¢ If he would only speak,” she thought and
not look at her thus. She would rather he had
struek her than stand in silence gazing on ber.

Presently he did, but in so altered a tone she
would never have recognized this voice as his. All
the old glad cheery tones had died from it as had
all j(gvefrom his face.

‘ Bertha you have kept your secret well, but
your sin has found youout. Your own words,
words penned by your own hand, have con-
demned you.” Ashe spoke he dropped a letter
in her lap. 8he had not strength to touch it,
and it dropped to the floor at her feet. She
conld not withdraw her gaze from her hus-
band’s face. In horror she sat and stared into
it, never uttering sound or word.

‘‘My wife, whom I have believed all truth,
all innocence, all purity, all obedience, has
proved herself all a lie, all her trut: a sham,
who sells herself for a fortune and a life of ease,
and Claude to gain sach dross. She breaks as-
sunder two lives to gain her idol gold and not con-
tent with that, shesls'{ves a life of cruel deceit to
the man whose home she has desolated, and
guards daily by a life of lies her guilty secret.”

She hoped for no mercy, she sought for none,
she had been to him a daily lie, he had said
truly. The sorrow she had done him made her
shrink to witness, yet so it must be. He had
been all truth, all love, all tenderness. He had
given her all his heart, soul, mind. She had
nothing to give him when she went to his arms,
but a %ife g]ed each hour with deceit, though
faithful even in thought she had tried to be and
loving. -

True to him she had tried to be, and had only

L

succeeded in being untrue most of all to herself.
She had striven and hoped that all would come
right some day, but alas! it had daily grown
more and more wrong. As the seeds had fallen
so had they growu.

And she was reaping a harvest filled with
hopeless sorrow, for the wrong she had done
could never be undone. The future held no
chances of atonement to him for the past, for
her heart she could never give unto him. All
its love was buried loug ago. She had sinuned
to Sir Earlscourt daily, hereby, deceived him
in trying to hide her secret, crush out the love
that it had become guilt to think upon.

She sought no pardon for her wrong for she
knew that it could never come. She had sin-
ned too deeply to him to dare to think of his
forgiveness.

he had bowed his proud head to the dust.
Stripped his life of all its joy. Desolate from this
hour his life would be, bereft of all Le had called
his, and held so dear.

The star, the idol he had worshipped had
fallen from his life, and wrecked it as its light
went out.

His next words smote her to the heart. She
had never been able to teach herself to love him
even for one hour, yet she honored him, and all
the pity in her heart was his at the sight of the
desolation she had brought him. Every thought
of his true heart had been ceatered in her, he
had worshipped her as something pure and holy,
and lo! his idol fell crumbling to the earth,
crushing with it all his faith, his hopes, his
life. For through the happy time that he had
Leld her, she was never his, her heart was
gi;'.en to another, and to him she had only been
a lie.

“My God that I had seen you dead before
me rather than have known you false, false.

" I have so loved you Bertha, so trusted you.
I would sooner have thought that the stars
could fall from the heavens than that my faith
could go out amid such utter blackness. To see
you fallen from all truth, I wonder I can live,
and know it. Bertha, Bertha, how could you
doit? I never wronged you, I only loved you,
and you have killed me.”

Still she never spoke, only bowed her head,
knowing it was just that she should live to see
this hour. What could she urge in defence of
her sin, nothing.  All that she could say would
be against that mother lying dead below.

She had done the wrong. Feeling so well
what woald follow, and in silence she could suf-
fer for her heartlessness and her folly, that had
led her to this hour.

3he dimly felt, sitting there and gazing in
stony silence on the husband she had so wrong-
ed and deceived, that there was yet one blow
more to strike her, that hour in which she might
stand before Claude, and meet his gaze. Life
for her was over now, she felt it needed but this
last drop in the bitter cup, to strike her dead,
and amid the awful silence that fell between
husband and wife, she wandered off to the hour
in which she and Claude had parted, and she
had promised to be true until death, and he had
looked into her eyes, and believed they could
never be parted, he had clasped her in his arms
and sealed her words with a kiss. She thought
on how untrue she had been to both these noble
men. The untrath to Claude was as nathing
weighed in the balance against the wrong she
had done her husband, and she could never hope
to atone to Sir Karlscourt for her sin.

She felt it all now, how wrong could never be
made to appear right, no matter what the cir-
cumstances that cansed her to commit that
wrong. It all stood before her clothed in
darkness blacker than the night.

Sir Earlscourt roused himself from the stupor
into which he had fallen, and tottered to the
door. On its threshold he paused and looked
back on his wife, long and lingeringly.

In a low, broken voice, he said, each word
falling distinctly on the silence.

¢ Goodbye my lost love, from this hour we
part. We part forever. The day may come
when I can forgive you. I cannot now, and I
must not look upon your face again. The bridge
between us can never be crossed.”

She was alone, deserted, as she must be for-
ever.

The night had closed, darkness withou*, and
within, and darker still, the heart of Bertha.

She sat for long in stony silence, never mov-
ing, never even uttering one sound.

Later, she lifted the letter from the floor,
smoothed it out, and began to read.

It was a letter she had written to her mother
some few months ago, in auswer to one the
mother had penned to her, in which she had
craved pardon of her child for the great wrong
she had done her, the sacrifice she had re-
quired of her.

The mother had gone away from the Abbey
seeking change and hoping it would restore
health to her sinking frame. While away she
had thought on all ihe past.and sorrowfully,
when too late repented of the wrong she had
done her child, and she had written and con-
fessed her sin and craved her child’s forgiveness
ere her sun set.

Bertha read it over again, word by word, and
that answer told the hidden truth in all its
plaiuness to the husband. In it she had be-
wailed her inability to learn to love him, also
how hard she had struggled to be true. She
had spoken to some length of the wrong she had
done 8ir Earlscourt ans of the agony she suf-
fered day by day, in striving to keep her secret,
?‘f her husband’s great love, for and belief in

er. .
As she read again her own words, she knew

that while it told all to her husband, it yet
plead for her as no prayer of her own could have
done for his forgiveness. ‘‘ The wrong
been too great,” she said, *‘ he could not par-
don, and he must condemn.”

She felt that Sir Earlscourt had been right.
"Twas best that they should part. It had to be,
so they must never look on each other's faces
more. ’

She could neither uado the wrong, nor in
any way alleviate his sufferings, for her presence
he could never learn to endure. She who had
been to him a daily lie.

As that long night moved on, she sat and
thought on it all, and of how different all their
lives might have been, if only she had been
strong, and true and firm.

Of her own life she thought but little. She
thought of Claude’s, and more and more of Sir
Earlscourt’s, of all the desolation her sin had
caused, his was the greatest. All the rest was
a8 nothing in comparison to the blight that fell
on him,

Not one faint ray of hope or light was there
left to guide her on. Alone with the memories
of the fearful wreck she had caused, she must
ever be. Alone, unsupported by one faint
glimmering ray of hope, she must bear her
SOITOW.

And the darkness deepened within, and with-
out.

(To be continued. )

MUSICAL AND DRANMATIC.

ADELINA PATTI will sail for New York on
October 22.

Miss EMMA THURsBY is in Madrid where she
has had & great success.

MRr. Joun McCuLroueH will return to the
United States in August.

WAGNER's *‘ Ring des Nibelungen” has been
performed in Berlin with great success.

‘““NELL GWYNNE,” a new |opera by Alfred
Cellfer, will be prodaved in September in New York.

Mr. EpwIN BoorH and his family will sail
for New York in the steamer Bothnia, whioh will leave
Liverpool June 18.

Tue first performance of Mr. Henry C.
Nixon’s prize ta for pianoforte and viol lo, was
given in London recently.

UNDER Herr Helmsberger’s direction, Haydn'’s

Te Deum was beautifully sung, and admirably pilayed,
at the Austriao royal wedding.

THE choir of the Philharmonic Society of
Vienna (300 members) recently went to the Chateau of

Luxembarg to sing to the newiy-married Crowa Prin ce
and Prinoess.

THE Referce states that the balance-sheet in
connection with the Harcourt benefit has at last been
published. It appears that the subscriptions and Drury
Lane performanoce realized the handsome sum of £2,0:32.

THaE Birniingham Mail learns that Mr. John
Hollingshead has taken more than £ 20,000 with the bur-
lesque of The Forty Thieves at the Gaiety. There is
something remanerative in the ‘‘ sacred lamp” after all
the chaff that has been levelled at it.

THE new habit adopted by actors of dressing
their charaoters, and * making up’ so as to represent
certain well-knowan p ges, has been lly il-
lustrated by Mr. Wilson Barrett, who, as Friar Joho, 10
Mr. Wills’s new drama, Juana, at the Court Theatre,
bears a striking resemblance to Father Ignatius.

AT the third of Mr. Reeves’ farewells in
oratorio he was fortunately able to appear, and to siug,
in ‘“Israel in Egypt.”” ‘‘The enemy said,” besides the
recitatives ‘' I'or the host of Pharaoh” and - Mirlam the
Prophetess.” Euthusiastic appl greeted the old
&vo:irm'u efforts, which he twioe acknowledged after

© air.

HUMOROUS.

A YoUNG lady asks if we can throw any light
upon kissing. Wedon’t want it—the thing is done just
as well in the dark. -

TaEe difference between a cat and a comma is
that the one has the claws at the end of the paws, while
the other has the pause at the end of the clause.

Mgs. MIXER says the only way to prevent
steamboat explosions is to mske the ¢~ ers boil the
water on shore. In her opinion all th oursting is done
by cooking the steam on board.

THE LADIES’ CENSUS PROTEST.

By man, base msu, forever doom'd to weep,
To flat rebellion will the wretches drive us ;

They kuow we only can one secret keep,
And now of even that they would deprive us.

‘“ ARE you a good wrider "’ asked the livery-
man. ‘I am,” answered the onstomer ; and just then
the horse reared, then stood on his fore feet, and kioked
at the clouds, and the customer finished his remark from
the hay-rack, saying, ** See how easily I get off.”

The WALKER HOUSE, Toromto.

This popular new hotel is 2pl'ovided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200

uests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
e unexcelled, being furnishad with all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, rendering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day. Special
arrangements made with families and parties
remaining one week or more.

IF you would have a clear complexion, a
freedom from blotches, pimples, boils and all
foul humors, purify and regulate the blood,
liver, kidneys and bowels with Burdock Blood
Bitters. Trial bottles 10 cents.
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THE FRENCH DRAMA.
BY RICHARD GRANT WIHITE.

France, the country which is now more pro-
lific in dramatic authors than any other, which
now supplics the theatres of all other countries
with at least the ground-work and the substance
of the greater number of the plays performed in
them, and which slone cultivates the art of
Roscius to such a degree as to produce a school
of highly trained actors, is the only civilized
country, Russia perhaps excepted, —if Ruassians
a country ‘may be called civilized,—whick has
no pational drama. Among. the people who
have produced Corneille, Racine, and the greator
Moli¢re, Talma and Rachel, the drama is an
exotic. French tragedy is Greek ; French
comedy, Spanish.  Whatever is not Spanish in
French 'comedy is not dramatic, although it may
be comic; whatever is not Greek in French
tragedy is neither tragic nor dramatic. Other
civilized peoples, notably the English, have a
dratoa which is strongly marked with national
traits, which has been developed by the hands
of genius from rude, indigenous germs, and
which although wodified externally in its per-
fected strength, or in its decay by the influence
of other schools, still reteins its national form
and spirit. But France, under the pernicions
influence of its Academy, and of that sockling
Academy the Hotel Rambouillet, cast aside ay
barbarous the crude, chaotic plays of original
and elemental substance which she, like other
natious, once possessed, and which yet had with-
in them the germs of a new and characteristic
dramatic literature, and deliberately assumed
the pagition of an imitator,

The French drama is not a spontaueous
growth ; it is an artificial manufacture. The
Hotel Rambouillet and the Academy said, *“ Go
to ! let us make to ourselves the drama, In
comedy we will form it upon the intrigues of the
Spavish stage ;. in tragedy we will emulate the
severe simplicity of the Greeks, It shall be
very correct and proper according to the rules
of art and conrenance, if not very decent moral-
ly’; certain words shall be allowed to the comic
writers, and certain others to the tragic, and it
shall be literary felony for either to use the
other's language ; and let us bewar: that the
auities are rigidly observed.” And they did s0:
and thas it is that in the French Drama what iy

essential is foreign, and what is uational is ad- !

ventitious,—dlantie Minthiy.

HE CALLED RATHER KARLY.

A party of Sioux Indians were guests at a
leading Milwaukee hotel, and the ladies had a

;

great deal of amusement with them studying !

their customa,

That is, they all did except one
lady.

The ladies called upon the Indians, and !

the savages returned the calls almost before the :

{adies pot to their rooms.
the chief and then went to her room and retired,
awi pretty soon alter there was a knock at the
door, and she found it was the chief.
himn to come*in the morning. The lady unlocks

in and build a fire before: she gets up. She heard
a knock in the morning, and, supposing it was
porter, she said, *‘Come in.” The door opened
and in walked Mr. Indian. She tock one look
at him and pulled the bed.clothes over her
head. He sat down on the side of the bed, and
said, “ How "' Well, she was so scared that
she didn't know *¢ How' from Adam.  She
aaid to him in the best Sioux that she could
commnnd : * Please, good Mr. Indian, go away
until I get-up,” but he didn't secin to be in a
hurry.—1eé picked np picces of her wearing sp-
parel from tL

didn’t seem to know anything abont where they
were worn, and made comments on them in the
Sioux tougue. The atockings seems to paralyze
his untutored mind the most. They were those
long 90 degrees in the shade stockings, and
they were too mach for his feeble intellect. He
held them up by the toes and said, ‘“ Ugh!”
The lady vtrumb{ed and wished he woull go
away,. He sceined to take great delight in ex-
amining the hair on the burean, and looked at
the lady as much s to say,  Poor girl ! some
Liostile tribe has ninde waron the pale face and
takea many scalps.”  Finally she happened to
think of the bell, and she rung it as though the
house was on fire, and pretty soon the porter
came and invited the Indian to go down-stairs
to take a drink. - The lady locked that door tvo
quick, and'she will never leave it open again
when there are Indians in town. She says her
hair—on the bureau--fairly turned gray from
fright,

AN OLD NORWEGIAN TOWN.

Stavanger ig one of the most ancient towns in
Narway. - It looks ax if it were one of the most
ancient in the world ; its very brightuess, with
ity fuded red houses, open windows, and rugged
prvements, being like the color and smile one
sees sometimes on a cheerful, wrinkled old fuce.
The houses are packed close together, going up-
hill a4 liard as they can ; roofs red tiled ; gable
endsred tiled also, which gives a droll eyebrow
eflect to the ends of the houses, aud helps won-
derfully. to show "off pretty faces just hencath
them, {ooking out of windowa. All the windows
open in-the middle, ‘outwards, like shutters;
aud it would not be much risk to say that there
is not & window-sill in all Stavanger without
flowers. Certninly we did not see one in & three.
hours' ramble, From an old watch-tower, which
stands ou the top of the first sharp hill above

e floor, dillerent articles that he !

One lady called upon -

i

She told ©

the harbor is a sweeping offlook, seaward and
cosstward, to north and south: long promon-
tories, green and curving, with low red roofs here
and there,shot up into relief by the sharp contrast
of color ; bays of blue water breaking in be.
twqen; distant ranges of mountains glittering
white; thousands of islands in sight nt once.
Stavanger’s approach strikes Norway's key-note
with a bold hand, and old Norway and new
Norway meot in Stavanger's market-pluce. An
old cathedral, the oldest but onein the country,
looks down a little inner harbor, where lie
sloops loaded with gay pottery of shapes and
colors copied from the fatest patterns out in Stal-
fordshire. These are made by peasants many
_mllca away, on the shores of tha fjords: bowls,
jars, flower-pots, jugs, and plates, brown, cream-
coloured, red, and white; painted with flowers,
and deeorated with Grecian and Etrugcan pet-
terns in simple lines. The sloop decks are
piled high with them,— a gay'show, and an odd
enough freight to be at sea in a storm. The
sailors’ heads bob up and down among the pots
and pans, and the salesman sits flat on the
deck, lost from view, until a purchaser appears.
Miraculously cheap this pottery is, as well as
fantastic of shape and color ; one could fit out
hia table, off one of these crockery sloops, for
next to nothing. Along the wharves were
market-stands ot all sorts: old women selling
fuschias, myrtles, carrots and cabbages, and
blurberries, all together ; piles of wooden shoes,
too, —clumsy thiugs, lollowed out of a single
chunk of wood, shaped like a Chinese junk
keel, and coarsely daubed with black paint on
the outside ; no heel to hiold them on, and but
little toe.  The racket made by shutiling along
on pavements in them is amazing, and ‘“ down
at the heel” becomes a phrase of new signifi-
cance, after one has heard the thing done in
Norway.— qtluatic Menthly.,

EVEN BURGLARS ARE RUSHED.

“Why,” he replied to a cop, ““1 never saw

t so much push and rush in Detroit since the war,
i and 1 presume it is so all over the country. The

boom even extends to my profession, which you
are aware s that of burglary. [ haven't been
so rushed in ten vears. [ have advertised in a
dozen papirs for a pal, but can’t get one at any
price, Third class men, only fit to put up lad-
ders, hold lighted candles, pound with a sledge
and swear an alibi, are getting their own prices
this year. The two I had strack for seven dol-
lars a day apicee, and | had to pay it or let my
business go to ruin.  Yon have no idea of the
aumber of chances we have had for jobs this
vear, and the season is promising all that any
burglar could ask for. I am so pazzled that |
hardly know which way to turn first.”

“ Anything very big on hand ¥*

“Oh, » dozen of 'em. 1ought to go up Waood-
wurd avenue to-night and rob a house where

¢ two back windows have been left up for 2 whole

week, but I may not get around to it because one
of my pals is dead drunk iu his room upstairs.

i Then there’s a splendid :how down Fort street.
her door in the morning so the porter can come

Two of the back doors won't lock, some of the

: chamber windows are uufasteued, and there's

half a cord of silverware piled up in one: room.
Duty tells me that I ought to take itin right
away, but something may prevent. Dear me,
but | wish 1 could hire at least three fipst-class
burglars for the next six weeks. Pve got a
special luy for them 1"

““ Anything startling

*“ Well, no. There’s & bank in Toledo we

icould get at very handy, a jeweller over in

i Chicago who aches tobe robbed, and I kuow of

: farmer out here a few miles who has 83,000 in

gold in the house. If | had two good men I
could gather in at least §5¢,000 within the next
ten days, but this boom has taken me all aback.
I need two full sets of burglars’ tools right off;
but my blacksmith is rushed with other work,
and must delay me. 1 went yesterday to see
about wigs aud whiskers, but found a dezen
orders shead of me.”

“ 1t's unfortunate.”

“Well, 1 should say so! It just makes my
heart ache to know that scores of back doors are
unlocked, hundreds of windows left opav, heaps
of silver and jewellry left kicking around, and
here [am so fixed that 1 can't hall push busi-
ness. I'm nervous and uneasy, but 1 ean’t
mend matters as I sce. . 1f you happen to come
across a first-class hall thisfand a pair of profes-
sionnl cracksmen, 1 wvish you'd send ‘emn to me.
1'll guarantee the very highest wages nnd steady
employment for the season.’" =M. Quad.

WHEASURING THE BABY.”

Dou’t measure the baby! There is an old
superstition that if you do it will die before the
year is out, and it’s slways bast to be on the
sfe side. Do you see that name written in lead
pencil on the door easing ! Well, that's where
wa measured the baby. If you get down on
your kiees you will be abie to read, ** Jim ; just
»o high.” It wasn't u yerr ago that we all eame
out hers, father, mother and the girls and got
down on the grass and stood him \xy thore. Ife
was a sight to look at—all pink aud white, with
the softest rings ol huir and eyves like violots in
the sy ring, nnd he'd laugh and tumble down and
we'd all Tangh and cheer him up again, and
Jenoy luid the pencil on his head, and notched
the wall, aud then we wrote that to mark the
spot, but J've wished many n time since 1'd
never had it done.  You see wo had heen read.
ing some pretty verses about that very thiug,

and it just fitted to our baby exactly io the be-
ginning
" We measured the riotons baby
Against the cottage wall,

A lily grew on the threshold,
And the boy was just as tall.”

That was go like our baby that I cut that
verse out, and pasted it in the blank leaf of the
big Bible. Then Jenny said there were more
verses that suited him, but after getting the
full drift of the poetry, I most wished we hadn't
seen it, but T took two more verses and let them
go with the other ; here theyare

** His eyes were wide as blue bells,
(That'y little Jim exactly !)

His nouth like a Bower unblown ;
(That's him agaio)

Two little bare feet, like funny white mice,
Peeped out from his soowy gown,

“ And we thought with a thrifl of rapture,

That yet bad a touch of pain.,
When Jupe rolis ronnd with her roses
We'll measure the boy agniu.”

Now, if it had stopped there, as T expected it
would, I'd bave nothing to say, and there’d be
another mark on the door-casing ““ so much
higher,” but—but—well, what's the use of beat-
ing about the bush in this way, You see there’s
no mark there and it wasnt any superstition
after all. I went to-day into the room where
helay, all white and peacefnl like, and so still
that it was a sin to cry and disturb his steep, and
I added the rest of the poetry, that Jennie nad
kept without knowing why, to the old Bilile.

* We measured the sleeping baby
‘With ribbous white as snow,

For the shining rosewood cuskat
That waited bim below.

" And out of the darkened chumber
We went with a childless moun ;

To the height of the sinless nngels
Qur little one had grown.”

That tells the story of Iitie Jim better than
I could tellit: that is why there’s a hush over
all the house, and the sun is too bright, and the
birds have stopped singing, und we can never
again measure ‘the baby, for he has gone *“s0
high " that wo can enly reach him by the
golden ladder of death. ’

HEARTH AND HOME.

Br Near axp Trist.— A woman can render
hersell attructive in many ways: bnt no woman
can win adwmiration who does notstudy personal

neatness.  Fine clothes will net conceal the
slattern. A young woman with her hair al.

ways in disorder, amd her clothes tumbling
about her as if thrown at her with a pitchfork,
is always repulsive.  Slattern is written on her
person from the crown of her head to the soles
of her feet, and if she wius & hushand he will
turn out, in all prohability, either an idle fool
or a Jdrunkard.

A Strren ax TiMe. —In all the affairs of life
it is the stitch in time that saves us trouble.
Some of us seem to find it impossible to take it ;
weate delayed about repairing the roof, for want
of material, till the dampness cracks the plaster,
and peels oft the wall paper, and wives us bron.
chitis ; we would take such pleasure in settling
our bills before the interest doubles them as
only he who owes them knows ; we realize the
necessity of a stitch in time in our own aflairs,
but have no thread and needle, so to speak ; or
we fancy that we will attend to them to-morrow,
or next week, orafter we have gotten through
with the work in hund, and then they are be-
vond mending. Sometimes it is our friendships
that show a break, when a word spoken in
season, how good it 18! What tears und regrets
it saves us ! Many u heartache couid be spared
us by aseasonable adjustment of difliculties,

Tre Max 1o Love.—* 1 could not,” writes
alady, “love a wan a little my superior. [
should detest my equal—I should despise wy
superior ; although I conceive an ussemblage of
qualities in a mun of no great strength of mind
that could win my regavd ; and, perhaps, if |
were called upon to cherish and protect him 1
might cultivate a certain for hvn—a kind of
motherly sentiment, 1 have thought it ali over
a hundred times.  But the man for me to love
ts_one vastly my superior, not so much in ace-
complishments, nor even in intellect, but in-ir-
resistible force of character; a mwm whe will
compel my spirit to bend its kuee to his ; who
will command my soul to stand still, and shine
on him as Joshua commanded the san ; who can
trample my will to the dust beneath the tread
of his irresistible and indomitable energy and
tixity and 1 require he should make
me worship and fear him ; and that instead of
guiding and protecti. g me, should master me.
Pwant that be should couquer the domain of
my soul, add it to his own, and then geuerously
divide the sovereiguty between us.” )

"ﬂ"'"ge-

The Jaranese axp THelg Foon.—Miss Bird,
the authoress of the interesting new book,
¢ Unbeiten Tracks in Japan,” remarks—** The
fact is that unless one ean live on rice, tra and
cggs, food wmust be taken, as the fishy and
vegetable abominations known as ¢ Japanese
Food ' cunt only be swallowed and digestm\ by a

few, und that after loug practice.  After several

months’ travelling in some of the roughest parts
in the ‘interior | should advise a person in
average health—and none others should travel
in Japan—not to encumber himself with tinned
meats, soups, claret, or other eatables or drink-
ables except Liebig's Extraot of Meat.”'— Wora-
ing lost.

FoOT NOTES.

AT a recent sviré; in the Paris Observatory,
M. Trouvé showed a live fish with its body. lit
u'p from within by his polyscope, a minute form
of whieh, with conducting wires passing to the
hands of the operator, the animal had been
boused to swallow (comfortably, let us hope).
‘The whole body became transparent in the dark,
so that the vertebre could be counted, and all
details examined.

MakkiNG SaLMmoN.—The Fish Comnmissioners
of Maine have adopted the plan of marking
salmon to obtain data with regard to the devel-
opment and migrations of these fish. Several
hundred salmon lately set {ree in the Penobscot

tiver have been labelled with light metal tags,
the number on each being recotded. The Com-
missioners ask that whoever catches u labelled
salmon in any waters of the State will forward
to them the fish, for which they will pay an ex-
tra price, or else forward the label amf whatever
they know about the fish that wore it.

Tue London (Ont.,) disaster, recall in the
name of the wrecked steamner Victuria, the ill-
luck that has followed so miuy vessels called
after members of the Royal Family, especially
the disaster on the English Thames, when the
Princess Alice was run down by the Biywell
Custls, and six hondred people were ushered,
without much ceremony, into eternity. Does
an almost equally horrible fate hang over the
names of the Royal Family that is said to cling
about the name Jusper 1 No ship, it is said,
that carried the naine of Jasper, ever made a
second voyage.

Par’s Versiox oF A Freur,—It wasan Jrish-
wan of guaint humour and a power of vivid de-
scription whom a party of gentlemen met on a
steamer last summer,  ““ When ye went to the
beach did ye see Mac?' heasked. ‘¢ Shure Mac
is a rale quiet, decent man, but he's not the
koint of man ye'd like to have thrubble with.
Sure he was building a house, and he had =
dispute with the owner: and the owner wint
and got a koind of prize-fighter—what was his
name ! the Cornish pet, or something loike that
and sint him to lick Mae. And when Mac
saw him a coming he jist tould him that he
wouldn't be afther spaking a worrnd to him—
that he wouldn't have no thrubble with him
at all, at all.  Well, sur, the Cornish Pet he hit
Mac once, and that was all.  Shure, when Mae
had finished with that prize-fighter they had to
take a door off the hinges, and carey howe the
piecesof him.

A sond deal of chatl about ““spring poets ™ is
current in the newspapers.  Awl not wichout
reason, for that there is a subtle conneetion e
tween spring and poetry, no oue will he rash
enough to deny. Were Moo Buckle inexistense,
e mght possibly be able to expluin the matter.
The poetry that is accepted for Nerthucr’s
Monthly is kept to a long drawer in a safe.
Each poem is placed in an envelope, with dute
of receipt, und aldress of the writer. Toe en.
velopes are then placed in the long drawer,
which is, perhaps, three feet long, and arranged
according to subjects.  First come the poems
that admit of illustration.  These take up
about two inches. Then there is an inch of
“ Winter ; then four inches of ** Love” then
some miscelluneous subjects, tuking up half an
inch to.two inches of space; and, finally,~
packed close,-~there is sbout a toot and a half
of ** Spring !’

My, Eowank WuvMesk, in his recent paper
before the Koyul Geographical Society, gave on
interesting correcticn of a very popular evror
concerning American weography.  lu all text.
books of grography. it will be tound given as a
‘geographical common-place, thav the Aundes
cousist of two paraliel Cordilleras or ranges, run-
ning north und south, an vastern and a western,
with n well-marsed depression between.  Mr.
Whymper has done what no one else has,—
scaled several of the highest Audean peaks: he
is a thoroughly trustworthy aud competent ob-
server ; h= teok every advantage of his excep-
tional position to discever the fuct with regand
to the two condilleras, aud vomes to the deliber-
ate conclusion that, Lesides the low heights near
the const, there is really only one Andean range.
The old doctrine, however, is bused on too many
data to be so easily overthrown ; its two accept-
ed ranges, for oue thing, are admittedly quite
different in grological complexion the eastern
being almost entirely voleanie, und tho western
non-voleanie and fussiliferous. :

Tuk efforts of distinguished public speakers
and performers are often impatred by hoarse-
ness,  No speeific for throat and lung atfections
has been found the remedy this tronble with
such certainly and promptitude as TroMmas"
Ectecriie O This inexpensive bat sterling
remedy used inwindly and outwarntly, often-
times in a few hours entirely overcomes sore
throator a coid, and may be depended upan to
produce the best effects in incipient brouchitis,
usthmu, croup, catarrh, quinsy and other atfee-
tivns of the breathing organs. It ix also u
sovervign remedy for vheumatism, neunlgis,
kidney disorders, piles, excorintion-of the nip.
ples, bruises, scalds and hurts of all kinds. It is
also used in sowe of the leading trotting stables
of the country for ejuine disorders and injuries,
Prepared only by Northrop & Lyman, Torouto,

Ont.
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THE BIRTH OF DAY.

RY CHARLES H. BARSTOW,
Author of = Wildings from the Fyeld of Song.
L

Hushed, in their taroff eaves. the night-winds sleep;
A xolemn stillpess holds the sleeping world;
The glittering s1ars their lonely vigils keep
While Night's durk banner o'er the earth’s unfurled.
‘T'he towering hi'ls loom darkly o'er the vale,
Uanlit by pale-browed Cynthin's tranquil beam ;
The waters lapse like voicesin a dream;
The whisperiog alder wooes with amorons tale,
Bat lo! above vos mountain’s crown, & beam
Of siiver light shines in heaven's eastern way,
Aund broader grows, till, like some beauteous dream,
The rose-hued Dawn heralds the god of Day.
And forth he rolls—bis white steeds prancing high—
Te fery car, athwart the glowing sky.

.

AN Natare, with one impulse, spriags to life;
‘T'he shadows flee from off the esrth, away,
Aud every leaty greve with song is rife~
Fhe hroek’s glad vaice and hind's ecstatie tay.
‘Tue dowers. that erstwhiie deoaped their heads full low,
Upelose their fenves, and, ‘o his arttal wiles,
Flast troro their dewy lips enchanting smiles,
And, ‘veath bis bold, admidog gaze, seft glow
With blushes rosy-red.  And pow arcend
From cottage home, low nestling is yon vale,
Blue spirs! wredths of snioke, that tell the tale
Of Night's rewgn v'et. And forth the labourvrs wend,
With thavktul vuices, tnned o joyvous lay,
For sweet rest past siod for returning day.

TOMMIES UNCLLE.

RY BRLLE CAMPEELL.

The scheol in whirh Miss Alma Greyton was
assistant teacher il overiowed, as it is the
custom of schools in populous districts to do,
aud s small neighbouring church school-house
Lad been rented 1o receive the supertiuous chil-
dren. Herin they were duly installed with
Miss Greyton, toinstruet, reward, anid admonish
thews, each of which duties is mwuch more dith-
ettt 1o secompdish than a careless ubserver would
tue Bikely 1o believe, Hawever, Alma Greyton
wiax not a girl to grunible at trials 5 it was neces.
>ary for Loer o teach for w living, and, yielding
witha goed gruee to the ineviiable, she deter-
mined to take gratefully whatever of brightness
the secupation atfonled.

The girl had « large share of the rowmantic in
her nature, and her new class-room was a source
of great pleasure to her.  She liked the arched
ceiling wnd the stained windows, and she liked
the isolation from the =chual proper, although
order and diseipline suffered somewhat thereby.
Cne morning, just after Miss Greyton had sue-
cevded in getting her tlock into working order,
she was startled by a shout of joy from one of
her little pupils : she turned sharply aronnd,
with the slate she had been ruling still in her
hand, 10 see the vause of the exclawation, and
was very much surprised and rather indignant
to see a young gentleman standing in the middie
of the room.

Her indigunation was speedily replaced Ly
amusement, however, when little Tormie
Girant, one of ber brightest and most winning
pupils, rushed over to the intruder, and, seizing
both his hands, climbed up uutil he counld
throw his arms around his neck and his legs
arcund his waist ; having secured this position
sucees=fully, he torned 10 his teacher, who had
come forward with a shight smile on her face,
and announced. gleefully —

¢ Miss Greyton, this 1a my Uncle Bob ¢
tunite take me home, 1 dess 17

Tommie's uncle ackunowledged this introdue-
t'on by a courtzous bow, and a sinile us bright
and winning as Tommie's own, and placing bis
demonstrative little nepliew upon the floor, he
said

“Iaust beg von to eXense my unceremonious
entravce, Miss Grevton. I knocked once or
twice, hat as | failed to make myself heard, 1
concluded the door must be an outer one, so |
opened it and found | was mistaken.

“ Pdid not henr your knock,” she replied.
A profound silence does not exist in a room
where sixty or severty children are assembled

“Itis awarvel how you can keep the little
shavers as quict as they are ! Tommie’s uncle
remarked, in a tone of admiration.

*“Ob, I must not boast of my erder, since
your little nephew has jnst broken it so flag-
rantly,” she Jaughed. e is evidently over-
Joved to see you, so 1 snppose he must be unre-
buked this time.”

.“’Tommir: and Lare great friends,” said Towm-
mie’s uncle. ** [ have just returned after a vear's
absence, andas 1 leave home again very soon
I have been sent to ask you to cxcuse him for
the restof the day.  Have 1 your permission to
take bim home, Miss Greyton t°

“Of tourse " exelaimed Tominie, who had
been impatiently tugging at his uncle's hand ;
‘ol tourse | tan doheme ! Miss Gireyton is the
doodest and hestest teacher in the world, Uncle
Rab, and she always lets little boys do home
with their uncles ;% and the sly little rogue
smiled insiyuatingly in the youny lady's face.

Alma looked rather aghast at this sudacious
statement, the case hieing quite unprecedented,
but she only said, ay she encounte red an ailised
twinkle in the young man's eye,

*“Tommie has already learnt the art of gain-
ing his desires by flattery.  After such 2 com-
phiment 1 eab habdly vefus: 10 let him go with
you. 1 trust, however, that you wil) not con-
sider hin ruther eccentric speech ax a specimen
of my good teaching."

Tommie's uncle laughed, shook his head, aud,

He's

!

taking Tommie’s little hand in his, howed
good-mornivg, and carried the chxld_ ofl. .

Miss Creyton assumed her duties with re.
newed energy, but, strive as she waonld, she
cottid not regain her usual interest in them;
she found the day tedious and her waork mon-.
otonous, and when at last the closing bell mng
she liberated the impatient children with a
thankful heart,

“(Cathie,” said Mr. Kobert langley to his
sister one day, **do you know Miss (ireyton ?*

* Tommix’s teacher? Yes, 1 know her; we
used to go to school together. 1 have often
thovght of renewing the scquaintance, for she
used to be a very nice girl, as well as awfuilly
pretty —dou’t you think she's pretty, Rob ¥

1 think she's lovely ! Tommie, too, seems
very fond of her,” he answered,

“Chat being the case,” says Mes, Grant, with
a laugh, ““I'll invite her to my party on
Friday."”

And so Alma Greyton became a frequent
visitor at Mrs. Grant's honse, and her old schonl-
mate became so fond of her that her brother's
evident attentions to her friend atforded her the
greatest pleasure aud satisfaction.

That Robert Langley was very much in love
with the Hitle schoolmistress wes easily seen,
but his sister, auxious match-maker that she
was, could not understand his tardiness in
speaking.  She was sure that Al was ready
to make him happy whenever he should choose
to ask her.  In that opinion she was right.

Miss Greyton had lost her heart almost with-
out knowing it, upon the day that Tommie’s
uncle had startled her by his sudden appearauee
in her class-room, but she ncknowledged the fact
to herself now with a happy smile, for she had
lome sitice read in the eves that beamed so ten-
detly into her's that she had won his in ex-
change for her own,  She was very happy, amd
she wondered if he was. He was pale and
troubled-looking at times and almost brusquein
manner, making her heart best with an nueasy
nervousuess, but if she glanced doquiringly at
him at sach mowents, he was all gentleness and
tensierness at once,  But, sfter the first few days
of their acquaintance, Alina missed a certain
bright, light-heatrted playfulness, and spent
many a half-hour to assign some cause for the
change.

At the clase of 2 dark and rainy day-~a day in
which Alma Greyton had felt an nnaccountable
melancholy and dread take pussession of her—
she stond upon the doorstep trving to lock the
dour ; the wood-work was »tiff onaccount of the
rain, and after making two or three vain at.
tempts she was about to give up in despair,
when a hand was cuddenly laid upon her's, and,
with one vigorous twist, Robert Langley turned
the key, withdrew it from the lock and hamled
it to her.

“Obh, thank vou ! she said. ** What a for-
tunate accident that you sheuld have beeu pass-
ing! Without your assistance 1 fear ] should
have been forced to leave my school-room, with
all it contains, an easy prize to burglars.”

She raised a laughing face to his, but the mer-
riment faded from it at the sight of the gloomy
trouble upon his.

‘It is never nccident that brings me where
vou are, Miss Greyton,” he said.

AMumia coloured and became very much inter-
ested in the little fur mutl which she earried ;
then, finding he Jid not continue, she glanced
at him with atlected coquetry.

“The words sound like a compliment,” she
said, ““but | ecap hardly take thim a< such,
Mr. Langley, siucre the tone is so very solemn,”
And she gave a little laugh, but it wax ruther a
tremulous one.

* Alma, may 1 walk home with you?” the
young man asked abraptly.

S Yes,” i vou wish,” she snswered, noticing
with o thrill that in his esrnestnese he had
spoken her Christtan nume for the first time,
But why was he so grave?  Why was his man-
ner so restrained and sostrange 7

He took her hand and drew it gently throngh
higs arm, and led her towards the park, which
was uot the direciion in which her home lay.
The evening was hewntiful after the ryain, the
pearly drops still hanging on the branches of the
trees, while a sweet carthy odour arose from the
well-watered ground.

Alina and ber coupanion walked for some
little time in silence—a silence which she strove
in vain to break ; she could net utter a word,
although she Jonged to rem- ve the spell by any
cormmon-place yemark.  None would come to
her lips, and her heart began to beat tunimltu.
ously as she realized the awkwardness of her
position.

At Jast Robert spoke.

¢ Miss Greyton—Alma—1 want your advice;
Tam in trouble - will yon belp me?’

““ Trouble—yon " she said with a gawp und »
look of ineredulity that brought a bitter smile
to his lips.

“Yes. Did you think | powessed a charm
against the ugly thing 7 And yet [ was happy
epough until | met yon—unay, darling, do not
start and look ro pained ' 1love you, dearest—
Plove you, but [ have uo right to tell you so,
much lexs to ask it you cau return my love!
And yer, oh my love, do you care forme ' And
in the deepening twilight he threw his arm
around her and gnzed into her face with plead.
ing, passionate ryes. ‘ '

The girl drew hersell away from him. Her
face had grown paliid to the lips, but she bhad
regained her composure.  She looked at him
gravely and questioningly. '

1 do not understand you,” she said ;
act s0 strangely,

5 YIC )'0“
You speak of trouble-~oh, if

1 can help you, be sure 1 willl You say yon
love me bui must not-—ah, Robert, what can
you mean ¥ nud her voice, so steady at first,
broke in a sob. . .

4 Oh, my darling, do not weep!  Sweet as it
is to know vour heart is mine, 1 ecannot bear
that you, too, should satfer 1 I have been a sel-
fish wretch--a villain! 1 shonld have gone away
when first | found I loved you. Listen, Almm,
to mv story, and then decide what I ought to
do. 1 willobey you to the letter, kuowing that
vour decision will be right.  lest winter, in
Washington, I was the means of saving 8 man’s
life. Mr. Gordon, a rich old gentleman, was
out driving, when a wandering snow-bail struck
the horses : thev took fright and mudly galloped
ofl at a furious pace, The conchmun was thrown
from his seat and rendered nseless by a dislocat-
ed shoulder. 1 happened to e passing, and
managed with considerable dittivulty to stop the
frantic creatures and quiet them. My lelt wrist
was sprained, and Mr. Ghrdon insisted on my
going home with him te have it attended to.
Of course, they made a hero of me, and I did nnt
object. The probabilities are that Mr. Gordon
would have heen seriously hurt, it not killed,
had his horses not been stoppel soon ; he, at
least, decided that the latt=t calamity would
have occurred, and made much of me accord-
ingly, Ue had an only daughter, Alma, who
chose to agree with him, and her gratitnde mng-
nified by tho trifling hurt which 1 had reeeived
in his service, grew into—-- Ruth Gordon hon-
ared me with her atlection, and 1 asked her to
be my wife. Weare engged to be married in
the spring.  She is & pretty little thing, and
good as an angel, bat 1 do not love her and
never did. 1 never loved any woman hat you,
Alma Greyton, and | shall love you while 1 live!
What shall | do?! Shall 1 swear fulse vows to
one | cannot love, or tell her-

“oh, hush! How can vou ask? When
there is but one thing to do, 1t is simpleenvugh
to aoit.  Marry the wowan to whom you are
bound, and forget wme, as 1 will tey —to forget
you!"

“ Forget vou " he eried, and befure she was
aware of it he had caught her to his hreast and
was raining passionate kisses on her face.  She
struguled ta be free,

“ You forget voursell 1" she gasped, the flush
that had dyed her forchead fading away and
leaving her whiter than before.  ** It is not
kind ! You -you try me too far! You must
go away at once. | will not see you ayain,
tivad-bye, now, and | do hope that you will be
happy 1" The voice, though tremulous and un-
steady, said the words bravely, and then she
turned to go.

1 shall uever be happy away from you ! he
said, almost harshly; You kunow it is but mock.
ery towish it 1"

“1 will pray for your happiness and for
her's,” she said, gently.

¢ Oh, Alma, do not leave me 30 celdly 1 Kay
at least that vou furgive me!”” he cried, his
voice sharp with pain,

“1 forgive you !” shie said, and laid her hand
itz his. He covered it with kisses.

4 Good-hye, my only love, good-bye!” he
said and lelt her.

Alma Greyton had knoewn sorrow, and speat
many au anxious day and night, but never in
her life had she sutfered as she did when Bobert
Langles left her standing in the chill dusk of
that fall evening. A waveof woe aud Jdesolation
seemed to have swept over her sou), leaving her
utterly heart-sick  and mi-erable.  All night
through the same thoughts followed cach other
in hermind iv unchangin g succession.

“ He was gone—gone to wed another, sud she
loved him. Ob, how she loved him ! She would
never se2 him again ! He was gone—gone 1v

I the morniug she arose, weary and apathetic
anid dressend mechanieaily for xehiool, tiradually
xhe awoke toa seuse of her duties thers, and
hastened her movements with a «light feeling of
relief in the anticipation of something to do.

Aw she descended the stairs on her way out
she was startled by a ringing peal at the door.
bell.  Pausing to see who it was, she heard her
own name and M Grant come in hurriedly.

“ Alma, " she said, seeing her in the hall,
want tn Hp(!;\k to _y()nl Will You take me to your
room 2’

Alma turned and led the way 3 when <he had
cloedd the door, shie turtied her white face with
its darkly-eircled pyes, towaris her visitor.

O What s it /7 she asked.

“ My dear Jittle friend,” eried Cathie Grant,
excitedly, **Robert has told meatl? 1 do not
know why he kept his eugagemont a secret from
me sa long—men are go strange ! Bat why do ]
waste time ! Almn, darling, sre--this solves the
difticulty, and, wad as it is, it brings uxs relief.”

Alma took the paper from her hand and read
it ITtwas a telegraphie despateh, directed to
Mr. Langley, nnd bore these words:

“ My danghter died swddenly to-day of dip-
theria. Came at once,

“ Signed,
“Ranrn Gorpox.'”

The words swam before her eyes, and with one
gasping moan she fell upon the tloor in n dead
faint.

When she rccovered she was lying on her little

sofa with Cuthie bathing her face with eau-de-

cologne, and softly kissing her cheek. -

** Are yvou better, love I** eaid thut kind little
wosnnn, cheerfully. . .
At the sound of her voica the girl burst into
tears, '

Y Ob, it is so sad,”” she sobbed, ** and yet—
oh, it ixwicked, horrible that 1 should feel this
joy ! [ hate myself, but oh, Cathie, the black-

——

ness of death is lifted from my heart 1 Ah, poor
girl t- Poor, poor little Ruth Gordon 1"

1t is perfectly natural that we should feel ng
we do, denr,” suid Mrs. Grant.  *¢ Rath Gordon
~~poor girl, she was sweot and good, judging
from what Robert told me —was a stranger to uy
both, kuown but as an obstacle. How could we
feel othuiwise ! Come, dear, 1 want you to come
home with me, You cannot teach to-day, and
we must beg for a short sick-leave for you, Wg
will go na goon as you ferl rested.  Robert Jefy
by the early troin this morning; he was greatly
shocked and troubled, poot lellow, but he sent
me to you, Alma.  Will you coine, denr 1’

“ Yes,'"” she answered, grtefully. And so it
happened when Robert Lungley returned two
weeks later ho found Miss Greyton alons in his
sister's parlour.

** My love! ho said, softly, and folded her
to his heart,. ‘“ You are mine now, Alma:
Nothing can part us now, dear ono ! Tell g
you love me—that you will be my wife 1

*¢ Oh, yes,” she murmared. But, Robert, your
friend her father—-how does he bear his terrible
tronble 1"

He is quite broken-lhiearted,” the young pa,
answerad sadly,  * He does not expeet to sur-
vive her long, and he has made me his Leir,
Of course I told him all—how | would have
beeu loyal to Ruth, hut would now marry vay
if I conhl win you, He was genersusand kind,
and sent you his blessing. It is strange Lo
fond the old man 8 of me! He has g,
relntions,”

“ 1 do not thiuk it strange,’
sutiling through her tears.

* she whispered,

AS To WIFES.

It ix only when a waman becomes a wife th
you see her triue chameter.  Before this e
she is so cramped in conventionalities that hor
very soul is kept covered up, and her heart 1.,
1o room for healthy action.  But the bands .
bhruken on her wedding-day, when, fram .
chrysalis conditian, she comes out a buttertty,
or & bee, or perchance a wasp, Then she Legns .
to breathe freely, and to aim at the suprep,
happiness ot womunkimd--the having ber aa,
way,  The hushand, still »tiff in his own oo
ceit, is [airly startled and shaken with theshooy
of a surprise.  The meck and imedest waidos,
whom he courted so cavalierly soon shows hing
she is a woman with a tongue and with a ter,.
per, and 4 woman who will bave her own way
When he talks aboot Home and Happinea, wnd
the Duties of a Wife, all in capitals, she Laizh.
at him for hix iunocence, and wants to know i
he would like to treat ber ac s ehild, as did bes
nurse, ami her governess, and ber wother, ani
her ehapervn, to keep up the proprieies.  Pos.
sibly some of his over-weening concert 1 thes
faughed ont of him, and he agrees to take Ly
proper place as hiy wife's hushand, giving
with a sigh the good olid copybook wnd chnreh.
service mottoes about being her lord and master,
and getting from her nothiog but hononr au)
ohedience.

If this sendible conclusion be quickly come 1o,
all may yet be well ; and should he Lear the vl -
gracefully, his wife will be eany with him, wil
let him have his own way in little things, ani
Inok as docile na a dove when company i« pre-
sent,  Buat in case the unlucky husband cling.
to the ancient superstition of his own authonty,
then there will be war to the kunife, and nou-
can tell what will happen, save the certainend.
ing that, at some time or other, the wife will
stucceed in having her own way. To watch o
woman training her huaband to feteh and earry
ix a delightful pastime for those who are in-
clined to philosophic study.  With hraven.barn
instinet the wife knows exactly when to smile,
aud when te frovn, anl where a touch of the
whip or tougne will be most effectual. Gravious-
Iy giving way to his wishes, after they hav.
been suggested by herself, she tarns him round
ier little finger, and holds him up laughingly
to the gaze of 8 wondering world,

Women are not’ generally humourists ; but
they cannot help feeling the fun of the thing
when they so sitccessfully manage their hu.-
bands, who 41l the while think they are mating-
ing them. This artful appearance of innarcence
and obedience is, indeed, the gurest sign that a
wife is having ler own way. She is uot so fool-
ish ns to care for the semblance of power.  He
may seem 1o be the master, and really act as the
figure-head of the vessel ; but the wife rales the
tudder, - and steers the ship whithersoever she
may chance to wiah.  Fvery wise married man
knows this to be o, and bows to the inevitable,
But, then, few husbands ave wife; and they,
therefore, ouly too often expose themselves to
the ridienle of the philosophic few, who e
things as they are, snd smile serenely at the
spectaele of these cold lions being driven, each
in single hiarness, in the ehariot of home., They
are hat poor company, these married men:
heiug cither tamed out of all knowledge, or else
restless and chafing ander the bit and reins.
Their wives are far more socinble and amusing,
becanse they are women of the world, who have
shown the strength of their character by choos.
ing men for husbands, and then having every:
thing their own way.——Time,

O

C LETTER paper of & different colour for every
day in the wesk ie now all the rage in Parie, the
colonrs most in vogue being pale green for Mon-
day, red for Tuesday, dark grey for Wednesday,
blue. for Thursday, white for Friday, straw
colour for Saturduy, and a delicate mauve for
Sanday,
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MISCELLANY:

Ax interesting question of endurance has just
been settled in Arkansas, ‘where a negro mur-
derer had been convicted on eircumstantial ovi.
dence, and sentenced to death ; but made the
most solemn protestations of inmocence. The
murderer would not own up, und the Governor
would not commute his sentence, and so the
day of exeeution came on, when His Excelleney
signed the cnmmutation just «t the moment the
negro made his confession,

A eeMankapLe feat in journnlism and tele.
graphy was the transwission to the Chicago
Times vecemly, of 83,715 _\voruls of u special
despatch containing the revised version of the
Four Gospele,  About 50,000 wards were sent in
addition before the Revision reached Chicago
hy mail, when cnmrosilion from the printed
copy was begun, and the Times presented the
whole New Testament in the fonm of w Sunday
supplement. 1t was thu_Ti;.ms_ which not l«.rng
apo p«-,rl'unncd the fca.t of printing a description
of the Oxford.Cambridge boat-ruce three houors
pefore the sttt was made at atney, thanks to
the eable and difference in time.,

A steckssuk to Mro George Rolins, that
gifted auetioneer, who onee deseribed n praperty
he was olfering for sale as perfect, but for one
defect-—the singing of the nightingales was apt
to disturb the sleep of the residents, - las been
discovered in Lotdon, who cudls & dack-pund
stan aqueons provision for the ponltry,’” md
thus deseribes n *f Residentinl Fstate’ which he
has been fnstructed to bring to the hammer
“The house is a splendid home, replet - with al}
that art and setence could devise to render it
perfeet in fulfilling the requitements of @ patii.
cian or a peer, an opulent citizen, or w man of
letters,——with u sumptuous suite of reception
rooins, unique in the richness of their adorn.
ments, classic in the perfoetion of their style,
and for symumetry of proportion and harmony in
design an exawple to uny sge, in stnking con.
trast to the anachronisms of the day,” wud
*Csurpassingly beautiful grounds, of which the
cumbination of attrections make the summer
too short for their enjovment and ol thy winter
af its dread.””

ANCEENT Bovs AT Scuoun. - AU seven yedrs
of age the Roman boys studicd Greek and Latin
grammar  together.  The sotis of centurions
went to school at § .., with their satchels
awld counting tables slunyg over their shoulders,
aud studied m scheal-rooms on the greund oo,
where they were so well snd thoroughly tlogged
that their howls aronsed the neighbours at very
unseasonalde bhours.  Martial and other sativists
spoke of their cries and blubberings as one of
the chief nuisances of the early morning hours,
The masters were great disciplinarians, and
esteemed corporal punishment as one of the
chief means of iuducting that previcus hoou,
knowledge, into dull heads.  The wncients Le.
Heved that boys were naturally vicions and re.
quired taming.  So great a teacher as Plato aid
down the aximm that “A bay was the most
ferocious of animals,”  Others, like Quintilliun,
protested  agninst undoe floguing,  Pictures
found in Herculancum show that the system of
foggring wax in vogue; alse, that in some
schouls both sexes were together, ulthough the
wducation of girls was comparatively neglected,
Tn the higher social cireles girls were taught
music and  dancing, and  other fashionable
branches, as nowadays, Tuition was very cheap,
less than a cent a day.  The boys had bolidsys
in March and December and a long vaestion in
the summer, from June 2ith to October 10th, a
ureat part of which was spent with their parents
at Rowman Newports and Coney Islands. At
fuurtern they were put inte high schools, where
they studied rhetonie, poetry, and belles-lettres
generally, their previous efforts having been
confined fo nading, writing and arithmetic,
with Greek and Latin gramar and verses. The
yvounger children were taught their letters and
wierals by means of small ivory blocks, as
the present day. The pay of a teacher was
thirty dollars a year, sbvut ene hundred times
tess than that of » hallet daneer.

CoNTRETEMPS IN A RUssLAN Grens’ CoLLkcE,

Not muany weeks ago u lady of the highest
society  surprised one of the most aristocratic
ladies’ institutes in the Russinn capital by her
unexpeeted visit,  Followed by the ladies of her
suite, aud accompanied, of course, by the en.
chunted directress of the institute, the high-
horn lady walked through the spacious apart-
menuts of the building and] expressed moeh in.
tevest at what she saw.  These, Anna Pow
lowna, are your own private apartments, 1 <up-
prose 1" sho inquired of her companion.  ** They
are, your imperinl highness.  This i« my 1ecep.
tion roam, the next is my sitting-room, these
two beyond are the sitting-rooms of my two
duughters, and this last one we are entering
now ig their common dormitory.” Heavy enrtains
darkened the sanctum sanctorum, in which, asx
in all the other rooms, thick carpets deaden
overy noise, and thus had prevented the com-
pany from poticing the hasty steps of o fngitive,
who, hunted from room to room and tinding ull
the doors leading to the main corridorlocked, had
forcibly songht a hiding place in the aforesaid
dormitory.  *“May [ 7" said her imperial high-
ness to the directrss and raised her hand to
;mrt, the cartainy, when suddenly there stood
hofore them the tall form of a man, whose ap-
pearance caused terror and elicited an outery
(rom Lthe bystanders. e stepped ferth, ana
bowing low to the astonished giand dnehess,
said; *“Your imparial -highuess will pard."

His address was cut short, for the qubourage
cuuld no longer suppress a smile, and the di. .|
reetress felt called upon to solve this masculine
tiddle.  **Your imperial highness, (his is Prof.
K., my sister's husband, who" *“ Who,” laugh- |
ingly added 1he wife of the hereditary grand |
duke, ‘“lins been completely taken by surprise
al our unexjected visit and mercilessly perse-
cuted by our advance, had to surrender at last
in this kis hst place of refuge.” The singular
cupture of * my brother-in-law™ has not failed
to greatly amuse the eirclis of the upper-tendon
of St. Petersburg.

QUL CHESS COLUMN.

179 Solutions to Problems tent in by correspondents
will be duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J- W. 8., Mustres!.—Pagers 10 hand. 'Thanks.

The great chess mateh between the Eust and Want of
Seotland has exeited so tuch interest among chess-
playeraof the old country that we must be excused for
alloding tolt again o onr Coluinn this weck, The de
feat experienced by the Fast players tn the lute encoun.
ter seems to have been, to a great exten!, unexperted,
ax tnthe fuur preceding contests with their rivals they
tad conquered withont ditficalty. 1tappents, kowever,
that the smatenrs of the West did what 6] sensible
plavers wili do when detented, toey diseavered the canee
of their want of success, and baekled to for another
trial, ot the shne tine improving their play as the best
menrns Lo securs the nlject jo view.

There seems tn be ek excitement in the West on
accomut  of this vietory, and the filaspow Weekly
Herald contuing n spirited song which, white testifying
to the skill of the men ot the East, rejetees in the result
if the recort contest. We have ounly ruom for the fol-
luwing lines :

*The day came at last, und in battle array

The East met 1he West, but to vanisly way,

And the ctown of the East is submerged in the aea,
And no more crow Eding and cannie Dupdee.””

From the Chexs Pliayer's Chronicle of May §0:
To the BEditor of the (Chess 'layer's Chronicle -

DEARSIR WL you kiudly mention in your paper
that I have chatienged Herr Zukertort to 8 mateh for
filty, SINty, of swventy pontidsa side, geven games ap,
iruws uot countiog, time Bwit 15 moves per honr, four
games 8 week,  The mateh 1) commence about the
‘widdle of June.  Yours most respectfully,

J I BracknuUrse,

Ttivppears that 1the mautel between Mensrs, Bluckbarne
and Zuknrtort bk beeo arranged.  Fhe atakes are L1000
aside, seven guinea up, draws to! to count, aud tithe
it B0 moves an hour

The folliwing s the scorein the chan paonskip toarney
of the Maohattan Chess Club to sl inecladicg the U5
inst :

Waon,

Lost.
Wi M. de N
FOMOTewd Lo L
DG Rard oL
foons Cubia
AL L, thatter
W.o Dl Cotm Lo,

Li it ateh etween the SO Lonss amateinzs nd My,
Macrwnz e e ater hae won 00 Lot |ond drnun L,

FROBELEM N 302
By W. A, Shinkman.

RLACK.

X WHITE.

Whltetoplay and mate b twa moved.

GAME 43911,
THE CHESS MATCH AT ST, LOMIS,
(Fram the Globe Demncral )

Tweilth game in the mateh between Messrs, Judd
snd Muackenzie,
{French Defense.)

White.—(Mr. Maokeunzle.) Hineko—{Mr, Judd.)
1. P K Y .ItoK3

2 Ptod 4 L PteQd
ORIt QR 4 Ktto KR3
4. P tukes P 4. 1 tnkes |*

J. Kuto B3 5 BaQd

6. BoQd fi, Uitaties

7. Castles L lPtaQ B

R BtoKKea S, PtaKR2

2 BtoRd 9, BtoK Kt
0 Pt KR3 1. Rto KR

H, PtoK Kt 4 1. B lo K Kt 3
12, Kt to K5 (a) 12, B takes B

13 Q takea B8 13 QKttoQuid

. Kt tukos Kt
15 B thkes Kt
. Po B84
Rto 83

1,
15.
1,
17.
18,
19.

Q) tikes Kt
P takes B
K Rin K xq
Rto K2

Q Rt Ky
Rt K35 ()

W QiQ2 M. PQRY
2L, PtoQ B A QWK
23, Ktiakes B 2, P takes Kt

2. PloQ5(d) LB Qe
4. RtoKt3 ! 2. ProB3 (o)
25. Kt1o Kt2 25, Bto QB4
2. R0 Q sq 26.Qto Q3
27. Qo K'@ C 9, Qlakea B P
2. R to K B sqg 28, Qo Q3
2, Q takes B P 29, Bto Kt 3
30. Rto Kaq 30.B o B2

31, QR10KJI
32 PtoKR 4
33, Qtakes K 1*
L. wtoR3

35, QK8 g
36. PtoKe s

3. RoK4

32, R takes P
33. R1oQ 7 (ch)
34, R takes P ()
35, K 1o Kt 2 (k)
36, B P takes 1

37, P takes P 37, P tikes P
38. Rk takes P (ch) 38, K R3

39, QR KLY 39, Q t Q aq (i)
40. R to Kt 6(ch) 40, Kto R 4

4l.
42
43.
44,

Q R to Kt 5 {ch) ()
R thkes Q (ch)

Q t K7 (¢ch)

Q takes 13 and wins.

41, € takes R
42, K takes R
43. Kto Kt 3

NOTES,

(a) I3 takes B, followed by Q Q 3, is alsv a good con-
tinuation,

(b) Injudicious, wae thiuk, for it zives PBluck the disad.
vantage of a donbled Pawn. besides exposing his King,

tc) Blukes K B P would not apswer, ou accouut of
the following -

19, Btakes K B I’
2. R takes B W RoK®6E
2, Kt K R 3, ste.

() If White had time to support this Pawn Ly PQ B
4, 1be present advanee would be very effecrive; as it
turns out, huwaver, its merit is somawhat donbttai.

(e) Preventing White frim supportiog the Q P, and
bringing his Bishop into formidable actien.

() QK B S, as Mr. Judd alterwards remarked, would
have been stronger.

(g} Should White try to exchunge Rooksby R K2 ke
18 mated jo two moves,

(/) Better to have interposed the Queen,

() If Q K 3 ¢h, White takes with Q, and then wins
(he Bor checkmntes.

{51 This wins, bat clumaily, by brute force, s it were.

Hew White, instead of ehecking with Rook, can mate
in two muves, is a little problem which we leave to the
pevctration of our younger readers tu discover.

SOLUTIONS

comutior. of fyoblem No. 330,
LEKttnQ2 1. Any
2. Mates ace.

Soiuisen of I'roblem for Young Ployera No 39,
WYoHg

1. Bto K7
2. Mates ace.

Brack.
L. Any

PHOCHBIEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, Ne, 399,

White, Black.
KatQ) Kt 3 KatQ3
BatQ? Pawn at Q B ¢
BatQ R

3
KtatK R 7
Pawos at K 7and
QB4

White to plav and mate in two mnvea

Private Memcal_ Dispensary.

{Estahlished 1860), 23 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Audrews’ Parific
eant o, Dr Aundrews’ Fema o Pills, nod all
of De. A's colebrated remedies for privste
J 1i~eases, can be obrained &t the Dispensary,
Circiiturs. PFree. All letters answered promptly, without
charge, when stAmp is eneloned.  Communieations confi-
dential  Address. R, J. Andrews Toronto, Ont,

NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN.
1f you want fashionabie aud well fiting garmenta made

in the latest style, where a pertect it ani entire satisfue.
tion is guaranteed. g0 1o

A GRUNDLER,
W ST, JOSEPH STRERT,
who was awanded FIRST PRIZE FOR CUSTOM
TATLORING at the Dominion Exhibition,

All Gold, Chromo and Lithegraph Cards. {No 2,
Alike,) With Nawe, 100, 35 Flirtation Cands, 10¢.

Autogrph Alboem, e, AN S
Clintanvitta, Coann

24

!)(
Qame of Authors, 15,
Clintion Bros

A WEEK. 312 a day at howe easilv mada,
Costly Onptit sree, Addres< TRUR & Co,An usrr,

THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKINGC POWDER

Has become a HovsenoLn Wonn in the land, and is a

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Economy and Heulth are studind,
It is used for raising Al kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c.. &/, and a small quaitity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pasiry, will gave

half the usual shoncning‘, and make the food more
digestible. ’

1=
SAVES TIME,
FL 3AVES TEMPER,
I SAVES MONTY,
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer,
W. D. McLAREN, Uxiox Mires,

ol o ren Cypany

0OK'S.

T |

19-32-32

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5, 7,9 & 1§ BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS FSTABLISHMEXNT has & capital equal
to ull the other Lithographic firms in the conn-
try, and is the lurgest am\ most complete Estaly-
lishwentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and applinnees, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MAUIIINE
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACIIINES,

Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all gther
Machincry required in a first ciass business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, FLEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN Tilk
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING (rom
pen aud ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The (‘omp:uiy are aiso Proprictors and Futlishers of
the
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, aud Skilled Worke-
men in every Department.

Orders by matl attended to with Punctuality: and
prices the same astf glven personally.

6. 8. BURLAND.
Tho Scientific Canadian
MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoteit to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, nnd the Education of
Mechanies.

British American

Bac Nots [oupai

MONTREAL.

Invorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital 8£100,000.

foneral fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIDPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bxcewled i the Best Styla of Steel Diute
Fwpraring.
Portraits an Spoecinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President ot Manager.

 THIS PAPER

{ THE ONLY SCIRNTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
i PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

f’l'HE BURLAND  LITHOGRAPHIC (L.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.
G, B. BURLAND General Manager,

T ERMS :

e copy,nna year, innluding postace. .. .. §2.00
Oune copy. six moenths, incindine postage. .. 1,19
Subacriptions to be paid in ADVAXCK,

The tollowing nre our advertising ratesa:=For oos
monthly insertion, 10 ¢ts. per line: for three months,
9 ots, par line; Forsix months, ® ot per tine; Far one
year, 7 ots, par line; one page of 1usttation, mv!m}mg
one colwinn deseription; $30: halt-page ot Hlustration,
inolnding halreotumn Jdeseription, §20; quarterpave of
[lustration, inclading quarter eolnma Jdescription, §i0,

10 per cant, oif on cash pnyments.

INVENTIONS AND MACHINERY, &o., oF other -mutter of
An ariginal, nsetnl, and instructive chataoter, and suitabla
for subject matter in the columus ot the MAGAZINE, and
not as an advertisement, will Ly ilinstrated a? very
reduced rites.

MAY BE FOUND O
FILE AT GEO. I’
ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

STREET), WHELE -~ AD.
VERTISING CONTRAOTS

nay bo mude for it in

NEW YORK.




384

Joxk-11,11881,

A GREAT DESIDERATUM

of thix season s A light eney- -Attivg graceMm! Hat, aod

such cau be pmvured at COWAN'S. One of the largest §.

and Boest stucke of imported and bhome.magnulactured
gouvds in Cauada. Pullover, §ilk and Straw lats in

greal variety at _
R. W. COWAN & CO’S,
CORMER OF

Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Whelesale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

MONTREAL. P. Q.
—~AND- -
11 FRONT STRERET.
___TORONTO._ONT.

6 Love Laetiers, 24 Illastrated h-mn Can!,- § Popular
songs assorterd, all 1e.  West & Co., Weatville, Ct.

BURTON’S

ALL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE ‘SOAP

Cures all Diseases of the SKLX
wm MAN or BEAST. Makeathe
. hands soft and smooth

TOXTL [ ] =4

AMPBELL S

y AGENTS WANTED for Visitiag
Cards, Flirtation, Escort, Yum Yum,
Love Letter. Nip & Tuck & Hidden
Scene Cand  Toys, Chrumor, Books,
Water i'ens, Tricks, & ali iate Novel-

ties. Nutht 3¢ Big Prolits. A.W.
KINNEY. \amomh.\’ ]

“NIL DESPP,RANDUBI.”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

TnADE MagK. The Great English . xADE MARK,

. Bemedy, An anfail- -
iog oare for Seminal
TWeakness, Sperma-

torrhaen, lmgmmcy.
and sl1
that follow as's se-
o quence ofSelf-Abuse;
B, 33 joes of )lemory, Vs
" Universal Lassitode, ° 23
Bcfore Taking Paio in 1he Back, After Ttklng
Dimpess of Vision. Premature Old Age, aod many
other Diseases that lead to Josanity or (mnsumphon and
s Prematore Grave. 25 Foll particolars in our
p.mphlet which we desire to send free by mail to every
one. P The Specific Medicine is sold by all drog.
gists at §1 per package. or six packages for £5. or will be
seat (ree by mail ou receipt of the money by addressing

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO.,
Toronto, Ont., Canada.

A Luxury Unknown

IN CANADA'!

FRENCH COFFEE

AS USED IN PARIS!
In Its Highest Perfection.
GET CIRCULABRS FOR PARTICULARS.

SOLD BY GROCERS GENERALLY,

WI-IOLESA LE BY

Wm Johnson & Co.

77 ST. J‘AMF.s STREET
o 'uom'nnu.

¥ ASK FOR BURTON".

In consequsnce of Imitalions of THE WORCESTERSIIIRE S
which are calculated to decetve the Public, Lea and FPerrins Jave fv nyur.c.
that Purchasers see that the Lab/ on cvery bottle bears their Sigiin:

thus— RN
’ J '

without whick no boitic of I/J( ortgingl WORCLESTERSHIRE SAUCE

Is genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on lVrapﬂtr. Label, Bottle and
Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Rlackweli, London, & ., & o and by Grixers and Oilmen throughout the World,

To be obtained of
MEsags. J. M. DUCOLASS & )., MONTREAL . Mvases URQUIART k. co.. MO‘H‘RLAL

LIEBIG COMPANY S

EXTRACT
oF MEAT

INEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING

A inealuable ‘ind pulatabla lanlcln all casén of weak digestion STDCK FOR SOUPS,
""’I'-Y .i'hu 'ww and & booa' for which Nations should feel gratefal.” MADE D'SHES & SAUOES.

—~ & ¢ Medicnl Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, d¢.
Tor e hat of al} Slorek rocers and Chemiats, CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
Rnle A-uts foc the unnuf Statas (wholrsale only) C. David& Co., fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signs-

43, 3 ¥ Laws, L London, Eogland, .- ., ture in Blue Ink across Label.

THE BEST _REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

CAMOMILE I’ILLS are ronjm'm{/v rmmmmu{at' as a simple Remady for Indigestion, whick is
the cause of nearly all the diseases to whick we ave subject, being’ a malicine so unsformly grateful
and beneficial, that it 'is with justice colled the ** Natural Slrmgf&mrr of the Ifuman Stomach.”
" Nortow's Pille™ act as o powerful tonic ‘and gm{k aperient ; are mild in ther operation, safe

“under any circunistances, and thousands of : pérsons can now bear testimony (o the benefits to be
dertved from theis use; as they have bon a wer-ﬁnlmg FLamily Friend for upwerds cf 45 years,
Sold in Bottles at 1s. I}d., 2-. Qd., and 115. za:l: by all Medicine deor: Mrouglwu: the World,

; CAUTION, - -
Be sure and ask for “ NORTON'S PILLS," and do not be persuaded fo purchase am imitation.

SAUCKE

E TEH INIW
{ TOILET PAPER |

The Fixture is nicely finished
B in bronzc, and may be rewd:ly
i fastencd tothe wall or wainscoting
. afthe bath-roem or clomet, Asthe
waste and litter unavoidable with
the ordinary packages of Joose
sheets cannt occur, the greatest
economy, av well as convenjence
and neatness, is sccured,

PR.ICES H
Fixtu

I'.apcr, per Roll of 1000 them, Z:

{ FIXTURE & 3 ROLLS
for $1.00
EMIL POLIWKA & CO,,
MONTREAL.

oy ‘saev01n ‘systE8nacg 205 Gsdeg Supddwagy o3rqy, peyeaopsad ' :
{33718 JUMPIP § Il BPTIqU) Poys Uy J[[R}IIATIG OS[B 28D 94

$66 a woek lu yous owy tawn, l"rrmu and 85 ontifit
fron. Address . HaALLETT & Co., I'octiang,
Maloe,

P

WILL IT PAY

1o tovest monsy {u Canading stocks apon wide.marg:s

svetem ) One of pur rlients who began with $846 1y,

il s now worth $25.0(0 made by repeated transantiing

in Montreal, Merchants' and Baok of Cummerce sba:es

Capital required 10 begin from $100 1o 8. Addrwns

wu LIAM WALKERTON & €O. Swek Broder
Jarques Cartier Bank nuﬂdlnx, Mon!ml

In New Type

YOUR NAME on 70 Cayhs 10C

New Styles, by best artiats; Boutjuets B~

Qold Chromos, Lavdseapes, Water Soanes. & .
no 2alike. Aguat'sComplete § \nmyl- Book, 25¢  (itvat
vaneaty Advertising and Bevel -Edge C-nh Law st
prices to dealers wod printers. 100 Sampies Fancy Ad.
vertisiog Carda 5. Address. STEVENS BROS.,
Box 23, Northford, Ct.

HENRY R. GRAY"®

DENTAL PEARLINE’

A Fragruot Tooth Wash., Sapenor w  Powder
Clranses the teeth. Parifies the breath. Ouly T e
bottle, with patent bpﬂnklnr Fat sale atall Drug Siores

per day athome Samples warth §4
$5 tO $20 fres. Address ST1N30N% & CO.. Por
iasd, Maina

- Sassnveonaiiiiqeres

(O
B evearts

WILLIAM DOW & CO
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTREAL.

S

‘T ENT n N "=

L) 3
22
ONTRY-

B?Qn'or Pale and Brown Malt
Pale, and otber Alea. Extra Doudls and Bingle
Stout in Wood and Bottle. Bhlpp\n; orders prompu) n
oeuled. anhu Annlu-d. Car
0 ELEQANT NFW STYLP CARDS, Gilt Frioges
0 Chroma, Fao. Ivy Wreath, Gilt Vase of Roaes, &¢,.
B0 two alike, name on, 100 by retarn mail. Agents
outhit, 10e.  Curd Mitls, Northford, Ct. t-w

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS.

IPROPRIETORS OF THE
CELEBRATED

WHITE EAD

MOINTERE.AT.

RICH CRYSTM.LWE JELLY

E&ﬂYN“WA&@’

MONTREAL. ... -




