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FAREWELL.

*1 desire no other reputation than that which may belong to him who sees his dearest wishes in process of fulfilment, in their certain progress, in their undisturbed peace,
' and in their ripening grandeur.”—SpeEcit o¥ THE MARQUIS oF LokNE aT WINNivKG.
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THE WEEK.

THE visit of the Toronto press on Sa-
turday was highly successful in a social
point of view, though the weather was
most unpropitious. The match itself re-
sulted in 8 drawn game, and the dinner
subsequently was everything that could be
desired. Our friends left on the night
mail for Toronto well satisfied with their
reception, .

Mr. Sravery Hii, Q.C., M.P. for
Staffordshire, made a speech of some im-
portance at the recent prize-giving at St.
John's School. Mr. HiLL is member for
a large agricultural district, and his visit to
this country wasundertaken with the view
of satisfying himse!f and his constituents
as to the capabilities of Canada as a field
for emigration. He travelled as far West.
a3 he could get, and after some weeks
spent on the prairies has returned to Eng-
land full of the immense possibilities of
the North-West as the grain producing
country of the future. Not only does he
see a large stream of emigrants setting
westward, undeterred by the hardships
which must await first settlers, but he
points out that for those who are unable
or unwilling to endure such hardships,
there will be vacant farms in Ontario,
whose owners are moving west, in which
new settlers will find the rough work all
ready dome for them, and can employ
their capital in paying the Journey west-
ward of their hardier predecessors. Either
way Mr. HiLv's voice was raised here, and
will be raised in the Western counties in
encouraging the emigration of agricultural
labourers and small farmers to a country
.of unlimited prospects, and one moreover
in which he perceives a feeling of loyalty
for our common Sovereign second in no
respect to that of England herself.

WEe wonder what Mr. HiL would
have said on this latter head had he

chanced to visit our theatres here. Do.

not people know that Englishmen remove
their hats invariably during the perform-
ance of the national anthem, or is this
mark of disrespect a contradiction of the
member for Staffordshire’s good opinion
of our loyalty. Either way it is not as
it should be.

THE “ Ladie’ Dress Reform Associa-
tion,” of which we spoke some weeks
back is, it seems, really in earnest in its
movements, and the new costume is a fut
accompli, The World describes it as

[y

being for all the world like a riding-habit
cut short just to above the ankle, exhibit-
ing merely the extremities of the trousers.
Oniy instead of the dress and nether gar-
ments beirg in cloth, these were of a black
brocaded silk stuff that fell .gracefully,
and looked quiet and lady-like. Trousers
worn thus, with a long skirt over them,
are very different from the loud vulgar
Bloomer costume of former efforts in this
direction ; and it is just possible that the
reform may spread. But to do so it must
come from above, else society will not
bave it on any consideration. At the
Ladies’ Dress Reform Association may be
seen a specimen ot this *‘ rational dress,”
as it is called. In this the trousers are
made very wide, with a deep flounce at the
extremity, which combines with the skirt
worn over them, so that in all ordinary
situations no person could possibly tell
there was any difference from the present
dress of a lady.

ADELINA PaTrr's visit to this country
is to be a fact after all. She has actually
started from Liverpool accompanied by
Signor NicoLint and a small company.
Whether she will make her way to Canada
remains to be seen, but the enormous
prices which her engagement will make
necessary will be difficult to procure in
Montreal. Nevertheless we live in hopes.

WE are glad to see a sensible article in
the Gazette on ticket scalping, based upon
the confessions of an ex-scalper lately
given to the world. Ticket scalping is
one of the illegitimate trades which
thrive upon this continent alone, and
would not be tolerated for an instant in the
old world. Even the recognized form of
scalping is in itself unlawful, A ticket is
in reality not a marketable article. It is
only the evidence of a contract made be-
tween the railway company and the pas
senger to carry the latter between certain
points. It has been Jecided in England
that this contract cannot be enforced in
favour of any third party, or in other
‘words that the ticket is in the strictest
sense not transferable. In the hands of
any purchaser other than the first, it is
so much waste paper, and if used for tra-
velling, the user is in fact committing a
fraud upon the company. It is obvious
then that persous who make a trade out
of this illegal transfer, are in effr ct break-
ing the law, and committing a fraud upon
the companies in whose tickets they deal,
and we have little doubt that a prosecu-
tion could be suceessfully maintained
against them in the old country, however
it may be here. There is however a
graver charge against ticket-scalpers as a
class. One fraudulent transaction easily
leads to another, and a business that has
its foundation in questionahle dealings,
cannot afford to be too particular in the
methods employed by its clients. The
main object of ticket-scalping is to obtain
tickets at such a price as to be able to un-
dersell the railway companies on their
published rates. How these tickets are
obtained it does not do to enquire too
closely, but recent exposures have shown
clearly that in many instances clerks ard
other employees of the companies are
tempted into stealing the tickets entrusted
to their charge and selling them to scalp-
ers. The easy opening for such fraudu-
lent transactions afforded by the system is
alone a sufficient charge against its mor-
ality, but we take it that the principle
may be attacked apart from its irregu-
larities, and the public are directly inter-
ested in the extermination of the vile
practice from amongst recogmized busi-
nesses, where to-day it shamelessly shows
its head.

Tue application of the hydraulic prin-
ciple.to navigation is assuming daily more
practical forms, and it is evident that its
full importange has not yet been appre-
ciated. In the Hydromotor vessel of Dr.
Emiu  FLEsCHER, recently built at the
yard of Georae Howawp in Kiel, hydrau-
lic machinery is employed both in the
steering and propelling of the vessel, The

principal difference between the Hydrom
oter and its predecessors lies in the fact
that in all previous machines the steam
works upon the water to be expelled in
an indirect manner by means of a steam
engine and a central pump, while in the
Hydromotor its action is direct and un-
aided. Woe give on another page an illus-
tration of the vessel, a more detailed plan
of .which will he found in the coming
December number of the Scientific Cana-
dian.

THEOLOGY AND MORALITY.*

Such is the somewhat imposing title of
the pamphlet which lies before us, which
as the work of one of our younger
university men, is worthy of consider-
ation, if only because there is much in the
fact that a man of Mr. ProwEer’s' stand-
ing should have made the attempt, how-
ever unsuccessful, to deal with one of the
problems of the age.

The object of the pamphlet seems to be to
prove the dependence of practical morality
upon the existence of religious belief, or
to put it more clearly, that the morality of
a nation is proportioned to its belief in
supernatural religion. To prove this the
author takes us through the history of the
nations of Greek and Rome, endeavouring
to trace throughout oth a direct connec-
tion between the decline of religious cul-
ture and the decadence of public and pri-
vate morality. Unfortunately this part
of the work is rendered practically value-
less by the extraordinary errors into which
he has suffered himself to be led, as in-
stances of which we may briefly note, for
our space will not allow us to do more,
two quotations from Virgil on page 46, on
each of which depends an argument, and
each of which is absolutely incorrect. In
the first he quotes the well known lines
in the 1st Bucolic “ Deus nobis hzc otia
fecit,” followed by the remarkable ques-
tion “ Who is tosay what god is meant?”’
Surely any schoolboy could have told
him, that Augustus, and no god at all,
was addressed by the grateful recipient
of his bounty. - And later on the same
page “ Divom inclementia divom,” etc., is
attributed to Hector’s ghost of all people ;
while Virgil has put the words in the
mouth of Venus. Any ome who will
take the trouble to turn to the passage
will see how utterly this misconception
stultifies the argument intended to be
built upon it. But then it must be con-
fessed that Mr. PrRowER's conception of
logical reasoning is itself somewhat defec-
tive. The most remarkable instance of
this may be found in that part of his essay
in which, after proposing to consider the
arguments which go to evidence the ob-
Jective truth of Christianity, he proceeds
to offer a variety of testimony as to its
subjective truth, and not one which, so
far as we can see, even connotes its neces-
sity objectively.. But, after all, what can
be expected of a man who complains of
those who find *“ even Butler uninterest-
ing” (I take it by the way that his view
of Butler’s position given later is a mis-
taken one, but this by the way.) As well
should he deplore the pigheadedness of
those who find even Punch funny.

All this is not to say that there is not
much in the essay to praise. It shows
the result of protracted thought, and ex-
tensive, though not always accurate, read-
ing, and one or.two points its author cer-
tainly makes, In particular may be noted
his claim to judge of the effects of in-
fidelity upon morals, in the persons, not
of those who themselves have swerved
from their faith, but who have all the
asgociations of early religious training to
prompt their jndgment of right and
wrong, but of their children, a generation
who have grown up without any such
training and whose conduct will be ac-
tuated by what may be called first princi-
ples. In fine, if I have had no space to
point out many other faults, I may plead
the same excuse for omitting to notice
much that is worthy of praise, and I re-

commend my readers to consider the

* Theoldgy and Morality, by N. Prower, B.A.,
Oxon, :

- .

pamphlet for themselves without preju-
dice, only exercising a little judgment in
the amount of belief they accord to its
histori¢al inaccuracies. )

A.J.G.

THE LONDON TIMES.

The ordinary ﬁ»ublic that reads its morning
newspaper over breakfast has a very vague idea
of the tremendous organization of men and
means and machinery necessary to the daily
journal’s production. Apart from the corres-
pondents, the telegraphists, the steamers, the
railway trains, that are engaged in its service
abroad, there are at home the editors, leader-
writers, critics, reviewers, reporters, messen-
gers, a multitude of persons, men of the highest
cultore and learning, down to the nimblest of
chroniclers, telegraph clerks, and messengers.
These, formidable’ as is their power, simply
supply the pabulum, the manuscript, the ma-
terial for manufacture. How great and how
little all this is an outsider can hardly appreciate
until he has seen a leading newspaper establish-
ment at work. The Times office is a vast ma-
chine-shop and factory. Everything in the
place, except the paper, is made on the spot.
The Walter machines were made here, as were
also those which print the Daily News, the
Scotsman, the Liverpool Post, the New York
Times, and other papers. Indeed, the whole of
the appliances in the printing of the paper and
lighting of the rooms (even the electric lamps)
are manufactured on the premises, which em-
brace machine shops, type, stereotype and elec-
troype founderies, electricians’ luboratories, etc.
The whole of the new buildings were designed
and built by Mr. Walter and Mr. Macdonald,
without the aid of architect or contractor. The
very bricks were made on Mr. Walter's estate at
Bearwood, and brought to London by his own
people. The intervention of third parties, such
as contractors outside the control of Mr.
Macdonald, would have made the reconstruc-
tion of an establishment like the Times dur-
ing its business hours almost an impossibility.
The top floor of the building is devoted to the
bound files of the paper. Descending to the
next, you come to the dining-rooms and kitchens
—one department for the clerks, another for the
compositors and workmen generally. The ser-
vice is couducted on canteen principles, and as
a rule all the employés are glad to have the op-
portunity of taking their meals here. The kit-
chens are fitted up with every modern ap-
pliance. The meats are not baked, all kinds
of joints together, in one oven, as is the case in
most English restaurants, to the utter destruc-
tion of their individual character and flaver ;
they are roasted before open fires. I noticed
that there is a complete staff of cooks, with a
chef, who appears to take a special pride in his
art. On this floor there are also store-rooms and
other apartments. As you descend you come
next to broad and high composing-rooms, lighted
with electric lamps.  Cloak-rooms are provided
for the men, each article of clothing being
checked by an attendant after the manner of
New York club-houses. Here and there are
quiet offices, with telephonic and other machines
in use and on trial. One room is devoted to the
special Paris wire. By the side of the telegraph,
which reels off its messages on the now quite
familiar roll of paper, is a type-sctter, so that
the Paris letter is put into type, hot as it comes
in, from the slips themselves. In another
apartment are telephones connected with the re-
B)rters’ rooms at the Houses of Parliament.
uring last session all the night reports were
sent to the office through this medium. The
stenographer writes out his notes as heretofore,
then the manuscript is read off through the
telephone. The recipients of the messages at
the Tmes office dictate threm to the type-setters,
and so they are put into type. The manuscript
comes up from the Houses as heretofore, and
goes into the reading-room, so that the proofs
are read by the original copy, thus checking the
telephonic dictation. The type-setting machine
is made in the Times office, and is as near per-
fection as it is likely to be in our time. Ina
corner of one of the great composing-rooms there
are six or seven of these little machines. They
are capable of *‘ composing ™ three parts of the
news portiou of the paper, each putting up five
or six columns a night.” The editorial and writ-
ing-rooms occupy the next story below, and con-
venient to the chief’s desk is a telegraph in
direct communication with Mr. Reuter’s office.
A pneumatic tube is used right through the
premises for the distribution of *‘ copy,” proofs,
and messages. On the ground-floor are the ma-
chines, engines (the latter in pairs, in case of ac-
cident), foundries, and publishing offices ; so
that the last operation of production, the print-
ing of the forms, is conducted with the added
facilities of approximation of departments. The
forms come down ; they are stereotyped ; they
p2s8 to the machine ; the paper is printed, and
goes forth into the publishing office, which
opens its doors at about four each morning to
the carters and porters of Smith & Sons, who
are the chief distributers of the leading journal.
In front of these busy rooms, cut off from the
heat of ‘the machinery, and having n outlet
u&on Queon Victoria Street, are the advertising
offices and the letter and inquiry department.
From the aspect of a manufactory and govern-
ment bureau in one, the establishment now as-
sumes the appearance of a bank. The simi.
larity is not without point, for here come in
*“the sinews of war.” [u this department there
is a telephone in communication with the Royal




Ocrossr 29, I881.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

' 275

fxchunge, which can be switched off Lo the
oflices of all the leading sdvertising agents in
the city. .

The inquiry department is for the use of por-
sons who choose to have their lettors addressed
to the Times oftice, for consulting tho files, and
other purposes-—a conv«nh-mz«-‘wl\iuh the publie
evidently appreciaten.  The 7'imes, with all ity
ramifications and influences, renching from Frint-
ing-house Square to the uttermoxt end of the
earth, constitutes one of the modern wonders
of the world ; and nothing nbout it is more re.
markable than the fact that it may be sid to
liuve grown up in our day.  The art of printing
has been literally tevolutionized by the present
Mr. Walter and Mr. Macdonald.

The 7Times wax started in 1785, under the
title of the Daily Unsversal Reyister, and sdopted
its present title three vears later, It was ori-
ginated by Mr. John Walter, grandfather of the
sresent chiel proprietor, Mr. John Walter, M.V,
}ur Berkshire, who earned for his paper the
sobriquet of ‘* The Thunderer” by his bold and
fenrless attacks upon national abusea, his de.
fener of the Right, and his defiance of all ob-
structinns that the Wrony wmight plant in his
way.

O the 20th of November, 1514, the Thmnes
was prin‘ed by steam-—-the first instance of
steam being applied to printing.  The Book of
Days, Mr. Grant’s Newspaper Press, and British
Maarfacticring Indwstries contain details of this
notable change in the production of newspapers,
and the reader who desires to investigate it i
referred to these and kindred works, The
Times is still a high.priced journal (3d.), is
printed on supert paper, and its stail includes
some of the ablest men in Europe. it pays
princely salaries to it departinental chiefs and
foreign correapondents, and stands by its writers
with a loval tenacity,

“The Walter Printing-Press,”  which s
eapable of printing 22,000 to 24,000 an hour, is
the invention of the present Mr, Walter, who
supplements his scicntiic studies and journalis-
tic duties with the onerous labory that belong to
aseat in Parliament.  The Walter machine was
constructed under the superintendence of Mr,
Maedonald, who ix constantly engaged in work-
ing out some new scheme for the reduction of
labor and the perfection of the art of printing.
It were too reat a task upon these piges to say
in how mauy directions the Timey management
ix engaged ; but the Walter succession in Print-
ing-house Square is wonderfully maintained,

When a stamp duty was enforced npon ad.
vertisements, the Tihaes paid L£70,600 1 one
vear (18360 to the govermment, 1 this exac-
tion had been continned as well as the penny
~tamp on each paper, the Tiney, on its present
sale aud its present number of advertisements,
wonld have had to pay the government over
L450,000 & year. 1 am not in a position 1o say
what the income of the Zises is, but tuking Mr. |
Grant’s hgures for advertisements, and a mini- |
wiin sale of TU,000 copies, itx returns amount
o quite £1,036,00u,  Tauching the profits di-
vided an the other journsls, the following
tigures, while they nre net authoritative, are
pretty generally neenpted in juurnalistic cireles
ar approximately  correci s Taadly Telegraph, |
L£1U0,600 a year s Shondard, 66,0005 Daily |
Nevrw, £30,000 1 Moreray Posty £0e), Thirty |
vears ago, the Tuacs, which ix wot given to
Doasting, stated in an editorial articie that its
wross aneote Was eqaal o that of the most
fourishung of the German prucipalities. -~Josers
HavroN, tn Hoiper's,

ARTHIL A48 oA SclHool, TEACHEE,

I the year 1863 the writer attended the dis-
trict school at Cohoes. The high ddepartment
dud not enjoy a very enviable rteputation for
botng possessed of that respect due trom the pu-
pile to their seacher, During the year there had
been at Jeast four teachiers in that department,
the last one only remainmg one week,  The
soard of Fducation had found it dithicult to ob-
tain a pedagogne to take charge of the school,
until a yonng man, slender as a May pole and
stx feet bigh in lus stockings, appled for the
plave,  He wis wngaged at once, although he
wiis prev onsly informed ol the Kind of timber
he wonld be obliged to hew.  Promptly at @
o'elock ao. vy scholar was on hand to wel-
cmne the mwn who had said that he would
* curpuer the school or forfeit his reputation.”
Having cailed the morning sexsion together, hie
said that be hod heen engaged 1o take charge of
the school, e o me with his mind prejudiced
against the place,  He had heard of the treat-
wett of the torn s teachers by the pupils, yet
he was not a1 sil cmbareassed, for he felt that,
with the proper recognition of ecach other's
tights, tichiers sud seholars conld live together
in lumeny. . He did not intend to threaten,
bt be inteaded to make the scholats obey him,
atid would try and obtain the good will of all
present. He had been engaged to taks charge
of that reons, and he wislied the co-operation of
every pupil in sodoing.  He had no club, ruler,
or whip, lut us\])cnlc(l to the hearts of every
young man and young lady in the rvooom.
Whatever he sbould do ?m would at least show
10 the people of this place that this school could
be governed,  He spore thus and fcu]in;il)' ut
times, yet with perfect diguity he displayed that

exveeutive ability which in after years made him
such a prominent man,  Of course the scholars,
especiatly the boys, had heard Bue words spoken
tiefure, and at onee a little smile seemed to flit
acrose the faces of the leading spirity in the past
rubellion,

The work of the forenoon began when a lnd of

13 pluced a innrble between hix thumb and fing-
er, and, with a snap, sent it rolling across the
floar,  As the tall and handsome toacher saw
this he rose from his sent, and, withont a woril,
'“"a]kml townrds the lad.  * Get up »ir,” he said.
Phe Ind looked at him -« see if he was in earnest;
then he east  his cves towsrds the urge
boys to see if they were not going to
take up his defenee. *Get up, sir,”snid the
teacher a second time, and he took him by the
collar of the jucket as if to taiss him. ¢ Follow
me, sir,” calinly spoke the teacher, snd he led
the way towards the Hall, while the bay began to
tremble, wondering if the new tencher was going
to take him outand kill him. The primary de-
partment was presided over by a sister of the
new teacher, and into this room he led the
young transgressor. Turring to his sister he
said, ‘I have a pupil for you ; select o seat for
him, und let him remain here. If he makes any
distorbance whatever, inform me.”  Turningto
the boy be said, * Young man, mind your teach-
er, aud do not leave your seat until 1 give per-
misgion,” and he was gone. The lad sat there
feeling very sheepish, and as misery loves com-
puny, he was gratitfed to see the door open and
observe his seatmate enter with the new teacher,
who repeated the previous orders, when he
quictly and with dignity withdrew.

The number was aubsequently increased to

three, the teacher returning each time without a
word to the other scholars concerning the dispo-
sition made of the refractory Jads.  The effect
upon the rest was remarkable, A< no intime-
tion of the disposition of the bhoys was given,
not a shade of anger displaved on the coante-
nnnce of the uew teacher, nor any appearanees
of blood noticeable upon his hands, speculation
whs rife as to what he had doue with the three
chaps,  He ypoke kindly to all, smiled upon the
scholars who did well in their classes, and seem-
ed to inspire all present with the- truth of his
retuarks uttered at the opening of the session.
At recess the mystery that had enveloped the
school was cleared away, for the three lads in
the primary department were seen as the rest of
the scholary tiled by the door. While all the
rest enjoyed the recess, the three lads were
obliged ta remuin in their scats, and when
school was dismissed for the forencon the new
teacher entered the primary room, and was
aloue with the youung offenders.  He sat down
by them, and like u father talked kindly and
gave good advicr. No parent ever used more
fitting words nor more {mpressed his oftspring
with the titness thereof than did the new teach-
er.  Dismissing them, he told them to go home,
and when they retarned te school to he good
boys.
That afternoon the boys were in their sears,
aud in two weeks time there was not a scholar
in the room who wonld not slo anything the
teacher asked.  He was beloved by all, and his
quiet manuer and cool, dignitied ways made him
a great favorite. He taught two terms, anld
every reasonable inducetment wus offered to pre-
vail upun him to remain but without avail. His
reply was : *‘ 1 have accomplished all 1intended,
namely, conquered what you theught was a wild
lot of boys, and received the discipline that |
required. 1 regret leaving my cgmrge, for 1
have lrarned to love them, but 1 am to entera
law office at once.”

That teacher was ¢hester A, Arthur, now Pre-
stdent of the United States ; the teacher of the
Yrimar_v department was his sister, now Mrs.

faynesworth, and the first of the three refrac-
tory boys was the writer. When it was au-
nounced that our beloved teacher was to leave
us, many tears were shed by his scholars, and as
a slight trken of ourlove we presented him with
an elegant volume of poems.

R TLLUSTRATIONS.

In explanation of our front page cartoon we
tuke the following from Lord Lorne’s receut
sprech at Winnipeg :

“ Gentlemen, 1 believe that Canadians are
well able to tuke eare themselves of their futare,
and the outside world had better listen to them
instead of promulgating weak and mild theories
of its own. (Loud applause.y  However uncer-
tait these theories mny be, there is one thing of
which we may be sure, and that iy, the country
you eall Canada, and which your sons and your
cliildren’s children will he proud to kuow by
that name, is a land which will be a land ol
power mmong the nations.  (Cheers.)  Mistress
of a zone of territory favourable for the wainten.
ance of a numerous homogencous white popula.
tion, Canada must judge from the iucrease in
her strength during the past, and from the many
and vast opportunities for the growth of that
strength, how she will in the {utnre become
great nud worthy. Her position on the carth
affords the best aud salest highway between Asia
and Furope, She will secure traflic from both
directed to hercoasts.  With a hand upon either
ocean, she will gather from each, for the benelit
of hor hardy millions, a large share of the com-
merce of the world to the east and to the west.
She will pour forth of her abundance her treasures
of food, and the riches of her mines aud of her
forests, demanded of her by the less fortunate of
mankind, 1 esteem those men favoured indeed,
who, in however slight a degree, have had
the honour, or may be yet called upon, to
take part in the counecils of the statesmen
who in this early cra of her history are mould-
ing this nation’s laws in forms approved by its
vepresentatives,  Forme, 1 feel that 1 ean be am-

bitious of no higher title than to be Kuown a8

one who administered its governmont in thor-
ough svimpathy with the hopes and aspirations
of its first founders, and in perfect accontance
with the will of its free Parliament, (Cheers.)
I ask for no better lot than to be numbered hy
its prople ax rejoicing in the yladness born of
their independence and of their loyalty, [ desire
no other reputation than thut which may belong
to him who secs his own dearest wishes in pro.
cess of fulfilment, in their certain progress, in
their undisturbed peace, and in their ripening
grindeur.  (Prolonged cheers.)

Tug Fovrrtn Avesuve Frue.—The most ex-
tensive and destructive conflagration that has
visited New York in many yesrs oceurred on
the night of October 10th, on Fourth Avenue,
near the lower mouth of the Park Avenue tun-
nel, and directly opposite the Vark Avenne
Hotel. The fire broke out in the immense stables
of the Fourth Avenue Raiiway Company. A
stitl gale blowing from the northwest spread the
flaines with great rapidity, and despite the best
efforts of the brave firemen to arrest them, the
entire hlock bounded by Thirty-sevcond and
Thirty-third strects and Lexington and Fourth
avenues wad speedily consumed.

Within balf un hour after the first ontbreak
the fire had crossed Thirty-secoud Street, and
seized upon the tall storage warehouse belonging
to John H. Morrill, the finest and largest of its
kind in this city. Two million dollars’ worth of
property was stored there. The building was
entirely destroyed. Many of the best families
of the city, when travelling or out of town, de-
posited their valuables at Morrill's, and took
their ownrisks, insuring or not insuring, as they
saw fit.  Much of the material stored there was

consequently uninsured through the neglect of
the owners.

THe steeplechases of the Montreal Hunt Cluh,
which we illustrate clsewhere, took place on
Thursday, the 14th inst., at Lepine Park.
Though the weather was not all that could be
desired for a day’s outing, a large and fashion-
able gathering was present.  Had the weather
been more propitious, no doubt a greater number
would have been induced to turn out, as the
reputation and  performances of some of the
horses entered caused a good deal of interest
amongst those posted on their respective merits
and performances. The races decided were the
Gireen steeplechase, which was won by Mr. J. P,
Dawes’ ““Charlemagne ;" the half-bred handi-
cap, which fell to Mr. Stuart, with “Pilot™ :
and the farmer’s race, which degenerated into a
match between S: Peuniston’s ¢ Merlin,”* and
C. Penniston’s ** Nora " both horses Dbeing
owned by the Messrs. Penuiston, farmers on
the Lower Lachine Hoal, who have now won
the Farmer's Plate continuously since 1375, The
result of this race was disappointing. The Hunt
are desirous of encouraging the farmers anid their
sons to turu out, but hitherto they have not
done so asthey should. Ourillustration is taken
from the grand stand, and shows the judges’
box and the horses passing the post. '

Wr publish also one of a series of illus-
trations of ol Quebee, which will undoubtedly
rove of interest 1o our readersin this Provinee.
"he photograph from which this view was en-
graved is taken from a paioting of the early
part of the century, and shows the descent to
the Lower Town with the Bishop’s Palace and
+he ruins going down the hill.

We give this week some fucidents of the
celebration at Yorktown of the centenary of
Cornwallis' surrender.  1f we, as English sub-
jects, have no great reason to rejoice at that
event, vet we can look to-day upon the results
of the war of Independence, am{, accepting the
new order of things, even recognize the historieal
event of 1781 as one for which we need no: sor-
row ut any mte.  Yorktown was the last scene
of the old Revolutionary drama, a fine tableau
betore the full of the enstain ; but events which
preceded it in the same year were perbaps more
teresting,  The fumous ** sipge ™ was not of
itself a very grand atfuir,  Eight thousand men
were hemmed in by sixteen theusand, and sur-
rendered.  There was no desperate ighting ; the
gallant rush of a smudl asaulting foree ended
the whole strugele.  The terrible wars of the
nineteenth century have dwarted these old skir-
mishes, and we read with some amuosement the
hyperboles of the coutemporary writers.  Goud
Dr. Thatcher tells ns that the scene was ** sub.
lime and stupendous,” and  glows with admira-
tion of the racing shells, ** with blazing tails
most beautifully brilliant.”  When these fvar.
ful ““ meteors " fall and burst, the excavate the
enrth to a considerable extent, and mnke dread-
ful havoe.”  When they drop in the York, they
‘“ throw up columus of wa'er, like the spouting
monsters of the deep.” The day of doom has
dawned at last tor the Euglish. o the midst
of this sublime and stupendous storm of metears
and monsters, they are going to wilt away, and
vanish from American soil. It is in another
spirit that the presont celebration is undertaken,
and English and Americans can join hands upon
the anutversary of the day on which they faced
cach other as enemies,

Waat Every Oxe Savs Muest sg TRUE.—
All unite in praise of Dr. Fowler's Extract of
Wild Strawberry who have tried its eflicacy in
curing Cholera Morbus, Cramps, Dysentery,
Nausea, aud Bowel Complaints, geverally in
children or adults.  Every person should Keep
a supply ov hand,

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

ArcuEry is becoming fashionuble in French
high society, An archery-ground is being pre-
pared in the Bois de Boulogue,

Severat foreigners resident in aris and the
departinents have heen ordered to quit Freuch
territory.  These individuls are known as *“ar.
tisans of revolution,”

Goon  partridge - shooting anywhere within
sixty miles from  Paris is rented at from six to
eight thousand franes a hundred heciares, about
two hundred and forty aeres.  No wonder that
swallows unl larks are classed amoug the hoch
wild of the French sportsman.

Turnre is merriment on the Freneh Boulevards
on reading in the Hwvas despatehes the follow-
ing aceonnt of a victory by Genernl Sibatier :—
“ Oar troops found the village abandoned, .nd
returned to Sasa, bringing with them a few
hens, five cows, and five prisoners. [t was a
splen tid operation, perfectly well condueted,
and one which does the greatest honour to Col.
Moulin and our yvoung troops.”

IN a provineial theatre while a stirring melo-
drama is being played and a prisoner is about
to effect his escape under the most exciting cir-
cumstances, the theatre is in profound darkness,
and the whole andience is iu a tremor of expec-
tation. Suddenly the door in the orchestra
opens, a burst of sunlight shines into the
theatre, and the usherin a high kev inquires :
* Ia there n man here named Bertrand ¥° This
produces various profound sensations among the
audience.

Tue first number of @ newspaper, conceived of
an unusual and oritinal plan, appeared recent.
ly. The owner and editor, who is to write the
whole of his paper, is the talented M. Alex.
andre Weill, and the title is Poris-Mewsouye.
According 1o the head notes, Puris-Meusonge
will appear ¢ each time that I liave a falseheod
to reveal and a truth to declare ;" and, more.
over, ‘‘this paper will be sold at the price of
ten centimes. It will take no subscriptions,
and will insert no adveriisements.”

LasT week the huhituds of the Morgue were
greatly puzzled by a curons indin-rabiher feg
that lay exposed for recognition on one of the
slabs. Tt appears that the body of wn eleginiy.
dressed woman, apparently aged abont fitty, had
been found in the Seine, above the bridg. of St.
Cloud® but the body was so Jdecompas 4 “hat 1t
could not be kept. It wis remarked, however,
that the left leg, amputated at the thigh, had
been replaced by an  ingeniously-consiruered
india-rubber leg, and was exlidinted in the hope
that "it might lead to the recognition of s pro-
prietor.

NEIVS OF THE WEER.

Tur 52nd Regiment have emhark-d for [re-
land.

Tur Fuglish Government have decided to
abolish the India Counyil.

It issaid that Mr, Gladstone’s next step will
be to suppress the League,

Trovery is pending between Mexico and
Guatemala on the boundary yu »tiou.

THERE is 2 general exodus of the 1a'lead
labourers in British Columbia,

DissatIsFAcTioN among the Russian peasantry
respecting the Lund  question Bas spread to
Poland.

vrrrear will in all probability be wllowed
reasonable expenses for witnesses,

Irixes Bissasek and the Fageror William
have offered Pope Leo XHIL an asylun at
Cologne.

The attempt to blow up the steaner Btk
is said to have beenr due to priviate antmosity,

A CorexpaceN despateh savs the wmigring
ship Thingwall, with H00 passcagers, was fost
in Friday'~ gale.

Five hundred lves lost aud 3u0 buildipgs
blown down are ti sum of the disasters cansed
by the recent storm in Mexico.

A LIFEBOAT teseuing the crew of the abaad.
oned British barque Lebae, off the Isle of Man,
capsized,  Twelve persons were drowned.

Tuuwet fourths of the erops in Britsh Colnine-
bia hiwve been destroyed.  Tae farming popuia-
tion will be ina bad way.

Tur Spanish Minister of Finaue« 15 about 1o
lay Lefore the Cortes a Castoms Hetorm bill in
the direction of free tradeo.

11 is said that the Rothschilds huve been au-

horized to place the Hungarian loan of
300,000,000 florins iu the United States.

Loxewonrti Daims, a Westweath landlonl,
reduced his rents a fifth and promised (o stay
upon his estate. The tenantry paid at once and
cheered the landlond.

Tur latest as to the meeting of the Emperor
Francis Joseph and the Crar of Russia indicates
that the meeting will take placo at Gravica.

Tue Governor General's departure has been
postponed for two weeks, by which time the
Commander of the Forees will have arrived n
Canada, and will act during the Margniy’ ah.
senee,
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J bout thifty floats, illus-
ORIOLE ;ESTIVAL ‘:rnwdu almoat ev::r
branch ot acience, in.

BALTIMORE.

A} rand Orfolo fos-
rl u?lvil in Baltimoto
1ast _wook, extending
ovar threo days, was In
svery respect a brilliant
succoes, The interost of
the fir was snhancod
Ly tha presence of tho
distingutshed  Froach
cuesis of the natlon, tho
roproseniativos of La-
tayotto, - Rochamboau,
Do COGrasse and othoers,
The first day ot the fes-
tieal was mmarked by a
parade of tho inilitary,
polico and fire depart
menty, and the formal
turuing on of the water-
power froin tho now
works ut Gunpowder
ftiver, \ltustrated o our
last lasuo  The c¢ity en
that and the subsequent
dnys was dressed iIn
holiday attire, tho public
wnd private balidings
neing  doonratod  with
amorican, Fronch, Gor.
nian aml othar national
enslgns,  eacuicheouns,
with tha portralts of
washington, Lalayotte,
o Stouben and other
noroes of the Rovolu.
von. All around wore
1o oriole colors; stnuds
were deapod vwith thom;
they bung In fostoons
around door aod win.
duw, and, In fact the
colors of Lord  Bafu.
wore, taken from the
.rioio~the orango and
Linek.~wero to L soen
cverywhore mingilod
with the red, white and
tle.

Tho stroot pageant on
she night of October 11th
was one of the finest
dispinys over withessod
in this country. It s
estimated that not Joas
ian proably more
tnan 300,000 people wit
nasaed tho parade from
tha mulutude of grand
stands, from privato re-
esfdonces and  publis
butidings, and from tho
streets thomsaclvos, Tho
entire route of noarly
six milea flnshed vwith
calcium, olectric and
variegated lighta which
£ave Uy the gaudy deco
rallons o f1ags aund gay
wrimmings a falry-lHke
sppearance. The French
guests cccupled o stand,
orocted  espoctally for
them, at the lulersce.
tlon of Baltimoro and
Howard Streots. The
pageant, composedt  of
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NEW YORK.—-—FIRE IN THE FOURTHAVENUE RAILWAY CO.'S STABLES.
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cluding history — from
the building of the pyra-
mids to the present day
~-commerce, song, my-
thology and trade,

Each tloat wes drawn
by two horses with all
the trappings consistent
with the design fisslf.
Attendants upon horse-
back, knights, ceniu-
rions, Greek warriors
and Persian guards, all
bearing torches blazing
with colored fire, march.
od upon elther slde und
in front and rear, wéar-
ing the uniform of their
time and bearing the
arms of their natlon-
ality, Heralds and
mounted pages served
A8 an escort in f{ropt of
the procession.

Tho allegorical con-
cepiions were broad,and
the full purpose of the
designs was brought out
with great vividness.
The French representa-
tion, which had the lead
in the mystic displays,
was a remarkably bril-
Hant une, and the triple
tableau, “*America Su-
preme,’” was the most
striking and realistic in
the entire 1ine of proces.
sfon. Thig mysue pa-
geany, or ** Time's Enlg-
meas,'”” was notabls tor
the fidelity of the scenic
eflects to the original of
the thiug depicted. One
of the most effective
tableau was ‘* Antlony
and Cleopatra.”” This
tableau presenied to.
view more living char-
acters than any of the
others, thera being nine-
teen all tnld —Amiony
and Cleopalra, IJros,
Charmian, Enobarbus,
Enos, Nleron and Met-
2an, attendants upon
the iwo royal lovers; a
lute - player and ten
Nubian oarsmen. The
scene was the royal
galley, with Antony and
Cleopatra reclining in
splendid ‘luxuwry in the
stern, with attendauts
ready to do their bid-
ding. The oarsmen
pushed the oars or
paddled, strainipg their
muscles to excite e¢ven
& moderate rate of speed
with the gorgeous but
far from swift vessel.
Egyptian  devices and
forms appeared at all
peints of the galley, -

Another very effective
tablesu was that repre.
seniing the 1influencs
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of thme upon the four great divisions of the
globe. melcd and winged sphinx_ reclined
upon an elevated pedestal of dark Egyptisn
stane, at the side of which stood Time, repre.
sented as the typical old man with seythe and
hour-glass. The square, an entirely unorna.
mental pedestal, rested upon a base of the same
sart of stone, at the corvers of which were draped
female figures, representing Europe, Asia, Africa
and America.  Furope was rvepresented by &
Caucasian, Africa hy a negro, America by an In-
dian and Asia by a Mongolian. At the feet of
the latter there was an enormons elephant’s head.
Each of the figures was en gala.  The bunder of
the float was ingenionsly arranged and made to
represent a massive base of Fgyptian granite.

in memory of Lafayette and other distin.
guished foreign genemls who fought for the
literty of America and in honour of their illus-
trions descendants who are now the honered
guests of the whole nation, an appropriate ta-
bleau of statnary was arrauged. [t represented
general Lafvette thanking the ladies of Balti-
more for clothing for his destitute army. The
tloat was twenty-four feet long, twelve wide, and
eighteen high, Un the extreme front, at hoth
sides, were (wo thrones, svated on which were
youny women representing the goddesses of
France and America. At their feet were the
insiguia of both countries——the American shield
and #eter de Hs shield.  Between these two fig-
ures stood a soldier in Contipental dress keeping
guard. On au elevation higher than this portion
of the tablean, and a little in the rear, wasa
group of soldiers, poorly dressed,  lounging
around a camp-fire, portrayirg the condition of
Latayette’s army duoring the Continental war,
Sarmounting the whole wasa mugnifleent top,
in erimeon and gold, finished inside in pale-blue
silk, studded with stars. The tlags of France
and America were displayed on each side of a
large eugle with culstretehed wings, Deneath
the canepy stend Lafayette attirad in his Court
dress, and standing in s graceful pesition, with
his right hand extewnded in the act of thavking
the ladies of Daltiniore, who are represented by
a female fisare dressed in orivle colons aud seated
on the threne.  In the background were stands
of arms, ammunition, cannon-balls, drums and
other materials of war.

NEMOROSA.

I

Through forty yvears of ever-increising pros-
proty it had been Madame Vaure's rule to sl
Lot poultry, fruir and vegetables at a stall in
Fentaiiebleau market.  Some of her friends and
neighlours thonght this practice a little beneath
the dignity of a well-ta-do person ; but she said
thut wlat had been goosd enough for her mother
and graisdmother before her was good enough
for her, awd she clung to the oll custom party
bacause it was an old custem, but principally
Lecanse shie loved notse and Lostle, chatfering
and haggling, and becaus the Jdelight of driving
a hard bargain was a pare delight to her still,
Somectimea Marguerite used to accompany and
assist her, standing in the baekground among
the heaped-op welons and figs, while the old
womsn shrirked &t her customers anid shook her
tingers in their faces; bur latterly Madame
Vanne hnd had to get through the Lusiness as
beest shie conld by herself,

To Funtsineblean Marguenite would not gn.

iu vain she was entreated aud appealed to | she
was determined that nothing should induce her
to run the risk of an enceanter with De Valmy.
Also »he dreaded being seen in public, for she
hal a morbid impression that evervbody mast
know or guess at her secret. Nevertheless, there
came  time—eptember beiug on the waue and
busi- ess at Franchard showing signs of ap-
{»mxching slackuess—when she saw fit to modity
ter resointion. M. de Valmy bad evidently
forgutten her, if indeed, as seemed highly prr;-
table, he had ot gone away altcgether; and
even if he should be still in the place, and she
should see him, what had she to fear? ]t was
he, ot she, who ocught to be cumbarrassed by
such 4 meeting. Bexides, her imprisonment was
fast becoming intolerable to her, and shy yearned
ta escape from it, were it only for a few hours.
Intlnenced by these considerations she informed
her aunt that she would weet her at Fontaine.
bleau on the following Saturday ; and Madame
Vanue, delighted at this good news, which she
took to be the first step toward a capitulation,
immediately decided in her own mind that
Vietor Berthon shoubl be there too.

Nota word did this wily old woman sy to
the young man about her niece ; but when, in
answer to her question, he confessed that he had
never been to the marker in Fontaineblesu in
his life, she threw up her wrinkled hands in
mingled amazement and indignation. Never
heen to Fontaineblean market! And he an ar.
tist ! Bot he ought to be ashamed of himself !
Certainly be could haveno idea of how pictur.
csque it was,  Purple grapes and white giapes,
melous yellow aud green, and bright red toma.
toes and pumpkins and eacumbers—not to speak
of the great umbrellas, some crimson, some
striped, and the women with their hlne gowns
and checked kerchiefs, and the soldiers with
their scarlet trousers.  *‘ Colours {  Why, there
ure colours enough in our market to niake a
dozen pictures !” cried Madame Vanne, whose
notion of the Al;;lha and Omega of art was the
assembling together of as many brilliant hues as
could be crowded npon a canvas.

So Vietor went to market on Saturday morn-
ing ; and by a somewhat strange coincidence, it

chanced that Madamo de Valmy, who had been
out tiding with her husband and M. de Chaul-
nes, in the early morning selected that day of
all others to dismount ax she passed the husf-
scenie, and to make hersell acquainted with
what she had been informed was ane of the prot-
tiest sights to be witnessed in Fontaineblean.
Victor disd not at first recoguize the lady in the
dark green riding-habit whom he accidentally
jostled and apologized to in the throng ; but she
rerembered Lim. and after a fow wonds of very
amiable greeting introdneed him to her hus-
baud. Victor bowed to the pale, weary-looking
man with the lack-lustre eyes, and scowled at
the hussar, who smiled pleasantly in return ;
and the whole party moved on slowly to-
gether.

Either to serve some purpose of her own, or
out of sheer caprice, Madame de Valmy chose to
be excesdingly gracious to the young artist—so
graciout indeed that aftera time M. de Chaul-
nes grow uneasy and jealous, and showed his
jealousy so plainly that even Berthon could not
but notice it.  In this unexpected fashion the
respective attitudex of the two young men biees
cante inverted ; and Vietor, for the tint time
surtnising the true position of atfuirs as reparded
the countess and her attendant vavalier, felt
his heart thrab with a delicious hope,  What if
he had made a stupid mistake, after all? What
if the Némorosa n(l his devams were Nimorosa
stilt  On a sudden, as it in answer to hisques.
tions, there was Marguerite before him, dressed
all in white, as she had been when be had first
seent herin the woods,  She was standhing in the
shade of a rongh woodeu booth ; in front of her
were piles of Iruit and vewetables: her face was
as white as her dress, and she was gaziug at him
with an odd, fixed stare.  Was she wazing at
Lim, or at some one bevomd him? His huste
and confusion preventad him from taking in
such details.  He removed his hat, stammering
out something about hisjuy at seeiug her again;
and she answered him scarcely less incoher.
ently.

Madawmne de Valmy meanwhile was ordering
supylies of grapes and peaches which caused
Madame Vanne to open round eyes of estonish.
ment. M. de Valmy, standing afew paces off,
with eves cast down, was tracing semri-circles in
the dust with the tipof his riding-whip.

“ You are still at Franchard, are vou not "'
asked Victora little tremulously.  * 1 waiked
out there to-morrow moratug, wight | hope to
see you

“You would certainly see we,” answered
Marguerite, whn was now almost hierself aguin ;
** but 1 should hardly be able to speak to you.
1 am very busy all day. The evening is my free
time : and then 1 grunerally walk to the Hoche
qui Pleure and refresh mysell with a little pure
air. Have vou rver seen the Gorges de Fran-
chard by moonlight 1" she continued with a
touch of her old animation.  ** You ought to see
that. Sometimes 1 think the forest is even more
beauriful by night than by day.”

“ Moonlight ¥*  eriad  Madame de Valmy,
who hadl caught the last words ; ** how lovely
these woads must be by moonlight! | must
positively make an expedition into the forest
the next time there iy a full moon. M. e
Chaulnes, when wiil there be a full mecon 7°

De Chaulnes answerw] something in a low
voice, and the two strolled on. ¢ Shall you go
to the Koche qui Pleare to-night 7 Victor asked
Lesitatingly.

1 go there every night,” answersd Mar-
mierite,

And then D= Valmy looked up suddenly, and
as their eyes met a faint tinge of colour spread
itswell over Manguerite's pale cheeks. Do Valny
moved away instantly ; but that one glance had
sotliced to throw Marguerite into a state of agi.
tation which she was powerless to conceal,
What could he have thought of her? she won-
dered.  Now that it was too late, she woull
have given anything to recall her thoughtless
spesct. At the momeant she had only intended
to say something kind to that poor M. Berthon,
ansd to creats an opportunity Ior the renewal of
their intimacy upon altered terms; but M- de
Valmy coull not be expectsd to have understood
that ; and, although she might have been will.
ing enough 1o let that gentleman see that his
approval or disapproval was 2 matter of inditfer-
ence to her, she did not exactly wish him to
think that she was one of those persons who
console themselves for the loss of an admirer by
promptly putting another in his placs.

Victor, not unpardonably, aceepted the blush
and the subsequent confusions as tributes to
himself ; and murmaring ** Till this evening,
tl)en,"}mw»i on with the crowd in a jululant
frame of mind. It is needless to say that he
walked sll the way from Montigny to Franchard
that night : nor is it neceasary—except for the
benefit of anch persons as may be wholly unac.
quainted with the wayn of luvers—to mention
that he reached his destination a full hour before
the moon rose. He knew he wauld have to wait ;
but under some circomstances the delight of an.
ticipation is a0 great that waiting itaelf becomes
almost an enjoyment ; and it was very pleasant
among those still, fragrant groves in the dark-
ness. Al those small noises which helong to
the woodlande—whisperings in the branches
overhead, stirrings in the dend leavey under.
foot, and subdued creakings of the old elm-
boughs—Tell xoothingly upen Vietor's ear as he
paced to and fro building all miauner of airy
castles. The frogs on the brink of the adjacent
pool favoured him with a subdued, snoring uc.
companiment, and, every now and again, the
harsh cry of a night-bird souuded from afar.
After a long time spent in this idle fashion, he

loft covert, al emerging upon an open sjpuee of
rocks and jauiper busjies, cast aboat him Lll he
atruck the saudy tragk which leada to the Rtoche

ui Plevce and the jutting prowontory whenee
the far-famed G orges of Franchard can be sur-
veyed iu nll their length and breadth,  The
moon was not yet visible ; but upon the hill-
tops, and on the level open conntry in the dis.
tance, there was a silvery haze, showing that she
was already above the horizon and would seen
illumine the shadowy depths upon the verge of
which Victor had takew up his station,

Allofa sudden he became conscious ol the
uuwelenme fact that he was not alone in his
vigil. A red spark, which could be nothing but
the end of o cigar, showed itself & few yards
away from him ; and closer inspoction revealod
the presence bohind it of a dark form which was
evidently that of a fellow.crestute, Victor
promptly placed a Jarge rock between himsell
aud the intruder ; but presently, curicsity over-
coming caution, he pat his head out from his
hiding-place just in time to see the head with
the cigar attached to it protruding from hehind
tloack of sand-stone correspouding to hix own.
Both heads were instantly withdrmwn ; and
both, after « short interval, popped out again
simubtaneously,  This was mu‘]igniﬁml and
ridiculous  and Victor, having no vause to feel
ashamed of himself, stepped boldly forth., A
simnilar view of the situation apparently present.
ed itself at the same moment to the other dis-
sembier 5 for he also emerged from hia conceal.
went; and, a stray moonbeam falling upon the
stlver lace of hiy uniform, his identity was no
longer a secret.

De Chanlizes at Franchard ! And obvioudly
waiting for someboady too ! Victor's heart died
withiu him.  His first impulse was to spring at
liis supposed rival’s throat;  but nobody, who
has not altogether lost his head, obays his first
impulse ; and Victor acted in accondance with
his second, which was to retine into the wood
again, prap himsell up aguinst a tree, and
think. His theughts di“l not bring him much
comfort. There was indeed little room in his
miud for anvthing but profound amazement at
Margaerite’'s audacity and his own simplicity.
She had told him to his face, almaest boastfully,
that she walked 1o the Roche qui Pleurs every
night ; and he-—idiot that he was! -had be-
lieved that she walkel hither by herself, He
was debating whether vengeance or xilent con.
terupt would beat become him, when the rast-
ling of a woman's dress eaugat his ear. The
sound drew nearerand nearer, and Victor's heart
began to thump.  Doubtless his most diguitied
course wouald tw to let her pass on to her rendez-
vous anwuaolested ; but ove can’t e forever
thinking ol one’s dignity, and it is pot every day
that a man finds it in his power to etfect a really
telling sonp e théatre, {'i-.'tnr was unable to
withutand the temptation that preseuted iteelf
to him.  He waited until Margnerite was close
to the trew ehind which he was coneealed, and
then sprang ous and faced her with folded arms.

Alas ! 1t was pot Marguerite at all, by
Madanie de Valmy ; and Vietor, apologizing pro-
fusely, hat in hand, wished that the earth would
open and swallow him, He was so confused, and
knew sa little what he was saying, that he ac.
tually blurted out the whole story of hix un.
founded suspicions before he could stop himaelf,
And to crown all, he wonnd up with a piece aof
awkwariness of which he certainly would not
have been guilty, had he been in foll posseaniog
of his senses. *“If you are in search of M, e
Chaulnes, madame, von will tind him close to
the Roche qui Plenre ; and vou may mly upon
my—-my dtseretion. | will not inteude upon
yon a second time."’

L asure you, monsienr,” answerrd the lady
gravely, but with a sound of suppressed Jaughter
i her voice, ** that [ am in search of nothing
bat fresh air and mrmul‘xghL You, as I ander.
stand, Dave more exciting anticipations. Do
not let me detain you from gratifying them.”

Victor had no time v make any rejoinder ;
for now the silence of the womnls was ouce more
troken ; aud this time it was undonbledly Mar.
guerite’s voice, raised iu accents of distross, that
reached the histeners.  Every word that she said
was distinetly audible.

“ I will uot listen to you any loogert If thers
is any meaning in all that you have said, you
must kuow that the only kinduess in the world
that you can do me is to go away and never see
me again. Why do you persecute me Jike
this

* Perxecute vou!™ answered a man's voijce,
which Victor did not at once roeognize ; * way
it persceution to leave you for all these weeks
without a wonl or aaign? | tell you 1 have
done my best. 1 have tried to forget you; I
have tried to live without you ; and 1 find it is
impossible.  Némoroaa, the Fates are too strong
forus; why should we go on atriving against
them, only 10 give in in the end 1 You confens
that you love me, and in the same breath you
tell me nevar to see you again!  What sort of
a love is that 1”

* What wort of & love is vours 1 criod Mar.
gue!r.i'w weeping. You make me despise you.

0

* Not until you have heard me out. Listen,
Nétorosa "

** Mousieur, if you do notleave ms I will call
for help.'*

* Help from what ¥ Besides, the whole world
is asleep.”

* You will not go, then 1"

‘“ Not yet, certainly.”

Instantly there rang through the wooda a
shrill ery— Help! hei‘ 1" Outdashed Victor
from his thicket , out dashed M. de Chaulnes

from the shelter of therock ; Madnwe de v )
followed wore leisurely ; and presently fm.}y‘:"’v
of a group of five permsons, facingone mmm,\.r"-"
w bright pateh of moounkight, had axenmed ultl!f
tudes exprossive of extreme discomfiture unq !
way.  The Glth remained siistress of he
tion,

“ Waould one not say,” she remarked, with |
short laugh, ** that we were relearning the g y
den scene from the * Barbier de Seville L“\\'r'.
have all been playing at cross purposes lﬁul ;

- . v ll‘u
parently it falls to me to furnish ex danationy
and set matters straight, Happily that iy uoi
ditticnlt, M. de Valmy-—~who l‘n{n HOTTY 1:0 iy
has the defrct of being n jealous hnalum}im,,...i
my carriage waiting in the oad ; he formy L
own conclusions, plunges iuto the wood catelies
sight of Mademoiselle, whom in the :ln'rkrﬁ-{'q
he supposex to be his wife, and loads lor with
repronchea she naturally does not understugd -
so that she just as naturally shricks for asgiag,
ance. In the meantime  wonsionr her |40
likewise dane mie the honour to mintake nye f;.}
a person much yoanger and more bewutiful )y,
wmysclf, aud hus frightened me ont of 1y Wits
by svringing upon me (rom an ambush, AL fo
M. de Chaalnes, T eannot explain to my-elt hi
presenco hiern; hut T lave observed that i s
preuliarity of M. de Chaulues’ to be present at
times when nobady wants him., [t anly e
waing,” concluded Madame de Valuy, *fyp .
to wind ap the dama after the 4 peroved
fashien.”  She seized Victor's hand, ;.*m»m! it
in Marguerite’s and with & rapid movenu:
gaining possession of her husband’s arm, g0
e ami,” said she ; ** it is time for us to Jequen
the here amd heroine fn sole occupaney of 1h..
stage. | regret that there s not reom for thpee
persans i my littde carriage ; but os donhe
Chanlnes will enjay  his walk hame this g
uight., It was tguls that Madame Jde Ve
took vengrance upon e clumsy admirer win, 4
very nearly led her into a compromising sjeu,.
tion.  De Chaulnes has never been forgiyes
and if Madame de Valmy's name is mrnll-:::m‘{
in hil presence now-a-days he putls a wry .
and changues the subjeet. )

ft may be supposed that Victer and M.
ruerite did npot long remain hand in hurnd

When they were alooe he asked, in o Lo
voice !

* Was it true what thut man saido thiat vy
love him ** )

She hesitated for s momont and then agewepe]
“ Yex.' '

1 am sorry for you,”" said Vietor, shuv
after 2 pause. o

‘It kand of you to say that, You do g
blame e, do yon ' 1t was uot my taals
did not know who he was when he owhep
o

" Lunderstand. No o Tdo uat Bame oy
Margaerite, you know why 1 came bere o0
I wiil not =y anvtlaong about that now ;. of
vourse there can bw no bope for me, Bot <o
day it will be ilferent. shall goaway gr
Mantigny at onue, s that vou will el bwe g
noved with the sight of me . bu? | ve up 4o
thing. Timeto ou wy side, and [ oshaii e
back apain when I ean do so without feannge
offend yon.” ’

She shook her head, *C Come back when vey
are married,” she wald, *“and bt me b vl
wife's frienid."” ’

*There ix only owe woman ty the world whe
ean ever be oy wile,” he auswered,

And so, alter a few more Jast woris they
pacted, .

dis.
s,

v,

The winter of 187870 was 4 memarable one
for the inhabitante of Pentaineblean, It began
rarly amd Jactad late ; it was <anized by sy
wteusity of eold which went far bevaud the or
dinary experioues of even the dwellirs in tha
high‘{yiug region  where all winters are hard,
and in the midst of it thers accurred a pheno-
menon 0 extraoplinary that those wha wit.
nessed it will remember it to their dying Jdav,
and that the traces left by it may be exjucted
to be visible long after they and their children
shall have been laid in their grave.

One  bitter January morning, whea the
ground was frozen ax hard as iron, and the shy
was low and gray and there wasa foeling of
snow in the air, it sddanily began to rin g
slow, chilly ruin, which froze as it fell, and re-
mained in a erystal fringe of ieicley upon the
eaves of the houses, upon the telegraph wires,
upon the umbrellas of the loat.passengers amd
even upon the beards and whirkers of suvh as
passessed  these adornmenta,  This was abeut
ten o'clock in the morning, and by mid-day the
streeta were converted into & solid sheat of jee.
Traflic of all kinds wad suspunded ; for no hinrse
conld have kept hin legs upon a sutface so slip-
pery that a man had much ado to maintain an
upright attitude upon it. Travellors who hal
arriveld hy train found themselves anable tu
reach the town and had to make the best of
Llazing fires and a stato of siege at the railway
station ; peasants who had come in from the
country in the early momitg abandoned all
hope of returning home that day ; and ne one,
except & fow adventurous spirits, who put nn
skates and onjoyed the novaf pastinie of cutting
ﬁ?nrm in the middle of the highway, thonght
of stirring beyond his own threshold.  The peo-
ple congreguted at the windows and in the
floorways, watching what looked like a rapid re.
turn of the ice age, shouting to ons another

across thastreets and finding the whole thing «
capita) joke, aftor the manner of their cheery
nation,
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And still the min continued, It continued
through the whola of that day and through the
night and. through the next day, a period of
wome six-nnd-thirty hourms in all,  Daring the
socomd night the sleep of many a burgher of
Fontainebleau was  disturhed by the strange,
distant din, and not a few, recalling in a state
of semi-conscionsneas the bud times of 1870, sat
up iu bed, rubbing their eyes and murmuaring
that the bombardment hal begun.  Even u
broad-awake watehier sight have fancied that
the little town was being made the objeet of &
night attack.  Thers was the booming of artil-
lery, the veacking of musketry and minglel
with these, from time to time, o peenlise erash-
jug sound, like the shattering of innumerabir
panes of glass.  With mornivg came an explan.
ation of this curions hubbub; and it was one
which turned the merriment of the honest folk
of Fontaineblean into mourning, The evil news
tflew from house to house 3 the forest, they suid,
was deomed.  The treex, unsble 1o support the
tremendous weight of iee in whieh ther boughs
were encased, were falling as fust as their own
leaves in autumn. Some were torn up by the
roots, others were decupitated, others were nm-
tilated of their Himbs 1t was doubtful whether,
when all was over, a single tree of any wive
would be lelt standing. ’

The extent of the damage dous, though eyor-
mous, and from an artistic potnt of view {rpe
parable 5o faras the prvsent genortion is con-
cerned, happily proved dn the seguel o have
been greatly exaggernted. At the time it eould
only be s matter of conjecture ; tor no mac,
cave at the dmminent sk of his b, conld
have peneteated inta the forest. In the nean-
time, a partial thaw having set o, sud the
roads  bang onece mote passable, everybody
hastened to the lmits of the tawn to s whad
coubd be seen of the catastrophe that was woingy
forward. »
There was tleed something warth tonking at.
The pale wintry sutt shone dawn upona world
of pure erystal. Everv twip had a eoating of
e of threw or four tiues 118 own Jiameter ;. the
the preat Jimes in the Avenue oo Muntenan,
which leals from the

cliitesu, wers bent for-
ward tl their topmast branches met and their
Jowest rested Gpon e wrunnd o here amd there
e thie 2ardebs was i everpreen shiab, soen as
through gl secde, e dee oving Lamed
ronned HUin a solid dome, throngls whoeh !
could be distingaished 5 tn the foreat, th
the white iet that |

al

hdy liseeriable the Luge truph o mosny s
fallen giant, while th. .
thunder that wld of o
went on almost ineessantiv,
The newn of what Huf ,‘z::;-ru-(,,..l Eod been
reegraphied to Pans and doed 0 ! f
branging down a o capioas wyphe

the eapital i the comse of he wltermonn.
Ameng these might Tioee bovy nutied a
theman of careoworn and weary aapeet, Wi
eyes, ax b pieked Bus oway sleng the frooen
streets, were nol livected toward the forest
dwhich ix visible at the end af every siroet iy
Fontaineblean ., it wanderod restlesady it
ated thathor wmong the vk of th paawrs by
as i senrch ol aface that was ot 1o be fond
there, Mude Valwy bl neither ween nor at-
tempted Lo see Mursienite again sinee the night
when hie had been s tonominonsiv marched off
by his wife {rom the Franohond w

sl

roinvistble catamities

\':}Ni!ll-(l\ V'l‘«i,“i:

[

Neers Mo

o Shartly

aterward  the conntess bl decbaed  herse
satiated with rural delichit-, and had left for
Paris, taking hisn with her as 4 matter ot

cottrse 5 sl Tor the L few months he had
heen endeavouring with all his might to stitle
an infatnation of which h

was biote than half
ashared,

How far he had sneceedindl may be
dudged from the Get that be Lad seized the first
plunsible excuse that otfered 10 hasten down 1o
Fontaineblean.,  He traversof all the high-
warx nind bywavs of the bl town in the fuint
hope of encountering Marguerite somewhere ;
and fu the Rus de Franee he bl at last cateh
sight of a (awihar face. It was not however
that whieli he wus secking, snd he dropped his
eves, having oo wish to recognize or e recog.
nized by the sturdy peasant woman whoe was
huarrying toward him. But she saw him, and
tustantly barred his passage.

*Oh, M. de Valmy, is that you? You have
come down 1o see the spectacle ! Ah, monsieur,
what a misfortune, what a misfortune !

¢ 1t is indeed a wisfortune, Madame Vanne,™”
answernd de Valimy gravely, a little surprised at
so unmeasured a display of geief; “hat let us
hope things way not be xo bad as they seem,
The lorest "’

“Oh, the forest—the forest 1™ interrupted
the old woman impatiently ; ** to hear praple

talk one woulld think that the forest was a good
Christisn who was being assassinatid, 1 have

had more than enough of it - ot that accursed
forest ! My niecr, monsieur-—yeou may remem-
her mny niece Marguerite—has been in Jove with
it all her life. Yes, you may stave: but it is
the simple truth 1 am telling yon. She has
taken the fornst for her lover, tustead of an
honest man who would have made her lmpry,
and now by way of reward, | believe it hax
brought her her death.”

“What do you mean 7" asked M. de Valmy,
whao had growu u little paler than usual.

Then Madame Vanne, with many teara aud
interjectiona, related how she nnd her nieen had
come into market two days before; how they,
with many others, had found themselves im-
prisoned in the town ; and how Marguerite, ex-
cited and agitated beyomd measure by the re-
rorts which had reached them, bad been with
ditficulty restiwined from rushing out into the

forest to witners with her own eyes the destrue-
tion of her il.lol. “You conceive, monsieur,
that sueh a thing was of the last imponsibility ;
the woodcutters told us that one wonll be safer
in the thick of a pitched battle than smong
those fullen trees, "Also | gave Marsuerite a
good seolding, and took eare not to let her out
of my sight. Al and 1 allowed her to esgeape
me after all, wiserable old woman that 1 am!
I stappead for 4 few miuntes to talk to a friend .-
uot five minutes—und  when 1 tarned round
she was gone. | have nat found her -1 knew
Unhenld not rind ber, | know 1 shall never
aee her alive wgain, For mouths past | have
et that something was going to happen to the
girl.  She has not been like hepself; she has
beew always sud and silent, and so thin that you
wonld hardly know her aguin,  Eh ! monsicur,
what is it Where are you going "

L am going,” answered de Valmy gravely,
o find your nicee,”

Y Where then? We do not kuow even the
direetion that she hay taken.”

“But ] know," said e Valmy anhesitatingly.
“THas to the Rovher de Némotosa that she his
gove ooand 1L ix there that | shall seek Tt Let
Iowill not be stapped 17 For Madaie
Vanne had forgotten ber goo L inanners so far as
tu seize bim by the arm,

** What madness ! von will oudy befkilled too.
It s w suieide, nothing less ; and if 1 did my
duty, 1 should call the gendarines.  Stllif you
are quite determimed " ’

“Tameuite determined,” returned de Valmy
amd Madame Vanne having relaxed her hald, e
marched away for a few paces with quick, reso-
Inte strides, Then by degrees his speeld slack-
rivdd 5 he catne tooa standstill s finally he faced
ahout and retraced his steps, his head sunk des.
pondentiv upon his hreast.

*Madaes Vanne,” said he, T have refle ted.
You were pight. 1 cannot claim the privilege
of undertaking this sl and  sublime quest.
Mare than ite is at stake here. I I were to
return with Murguerite—nay, even if 1 were to
die with hiero- what would be said of us 7 Alas?
we live 1w world which leves to think evil.
Life s mueh o but good name is more ; and it
shall not be through me Ewotion checked
the speaker in the middle of his sentence.

Mudame Vanne leoked at him rather oddly.
Ylond forgive me!™ she mutiered under her
breathy 1 believe the man is afrard 7 She

me e

Predded adond with that respeetful stolidity which

By ot the coeand, w8

Yo preasant mstinetively assumes as a cloak for
sateastn, mionsieny is full of delicaey, T have
auiy to thank moepsivur for his good intentions.”

And wath that she drapred a caurtesy and
bobibded away, deaving D Valmy who had heard
the wmide - oan perlaps he wis intended to do—
tor Bis refleottons,

“OWas he aftaid o That s precisely the ques.
tion whitel bie hus niever bheen able to answer to
himsel in a satefactory wanuver, and which it
ey b hoted, has cost Bim sonae uncomfortable
hall-hiours, No one who Knew him would ever
bedieve thut he bhad heen so, i thers were any
capsolation o be fonnd n thaty for he had

2t many duels e s time o had even been
we badly serntched on the wrmupon one ocea-
sion, and jrad besitbes heen under fise repeatedly
during the war. There are however degrees of
comrage 1 ad possibiy Mo de Valmy, whe had
e or pe badied ina futuees state of existenve
ray bve besitated to reatgn this pleastug, an-
Xits beinyg after so useless and dnglonous a
tastaon. B that ax it tuay, he taroed his back
apat that awiul and suvsterious Torest, and
cloomily  made his way ta a hotel, where he
ontered 1 room and awatted events,

Margnerite never returned.  Two davs later
one of the search-parties which had been organ-
ized found hier beady, where De Valmy  had
predicted that she would be found, near the
Locher de Nemorosa. She was Iving in the snow,
balf conceated by the eatossal elm-bough which
had dealt her death-blow, Tt was better to have
died like that in a moment than to have perished
slowly eof cold, said those who broke the news to
Maodie Vanne, and who, like most bearers of
iHetidings, were determined to discover some
gerts of comfort in their melancholy misston.

A modest eross u the cemetery, close to the
borders of the forest which she loved <o well,
marks the spot where repases all that was mortal
of Marguetite Vanne, “dite Nesnorosa, Redis des
Bois"

* Her soul s with the saint«,” says Madame
Vaune, drying her eyes ag she rises from the
little mound beside which she has been duly re-
citing a De Profundis an the jowr des warts.

“And where is that 7" asks M. de Valmy,
with the wildly satirical smile of & Pilate asking
* What is truth ¥

“ Where yours will never join it, mousienr,”’
returng the old woman roused to sudden wrath.

M. de Valmy carries & huge wreath of yellaw
immorteltes tied up with a black ribhon.  He is
accompanied by his wife, who has commanded
him to bear this tribute of respect to the memory
of * that interesting aud nnfortnuate young girl.”
It may be confidently asserted on behalf of Ma.
dame Ia Comtesse, that she both knows how to
chaatise the sinner, and will lose no opportunity
of turning her knowledga to good account,

Vicetor Berthon is still unmarried,  Uf he re-
mainy so for the rest of his days, his case may at
some future date be cited as a rare instauce of
the trinmph of constancy over time,

W. E N,

A Hanp Task.—To find a better remedy for
dyspepsia, indigestion, and impuritics of the
blood, than Burdeck Blood Bitters, Price $1.00,
trinl bottles 10 cents,

A FEW HINTS FOR THE TARLE,

We are sorry to sec a disposition on the part
of some of our exchunges to make jests of aspa-
ragus eating. It is by natare a delicious vege-
table, but in build it is designed to prove n
decided injury to people of infirm digesticn,
that is, when cooked in the whole, which is the
popular way. A man unused to table-etiquette
should, when invited out, or when at a hotel
table, decline such articles as he is confident
he esnnot dispose of with case. These are,
principally, asparagus, green corn on the coh,
chipped potatoes, small game, oranges, and
stewed fruits whose pity are too large 1o be
swatlowed with safety.  However, e does not
always use this firmness, and his plate comes to
be filled ar surrounded by things which are de-
signed to build him up, but which threaten to
tear him down, and before them he quails in
fear and confusion.  1f he does not have the
strenpth to decline them when passed, he must
cither Jeave them about his plate as embossed
monuments of his folly, or risk his life, and the
garments of his neighbeur, in their disposal.
To the unitiated a stalk of asparagus isa formi-
dable object.  To get it into his mouth without
dropping itinside of his vest requires tact.  He
observes that the popular way 15 tn use it as s
bow with his moeuth ay the fiddle. Tt s rarely
he ventures on this plan, from an exagyerated
opinion of its wagnitulde.  And the caution is
proper enough, perhaps, as in applying the bow
Lie may miscaleulate the exact location of the
fiddle s and w offind in this respect, even in
the smallest depree, is to disarrange one's nose
ar mar one's chin. Then, there is aunther
danger. The stalk may lop down, causing an
entirely new effieet to b made ;. or it may part
in the middle from too grest un enthusiasm in
closing upon iy, feaving a very small partiele in
the mouth, with the handla in the fiugers, and
the wost palatable and larger part inside the
vest.  1f taken up as a whale on the fork, and
we tind that new beginnemsgenerally pursue this
course, it has ta be cauxed and crowded into the
wouth with as much demonsiration as thouzh
it was a dog being put ont of doors,  And when
safely housed there is the indigestible end or
handle to be disposed of. Jt cannot be returned
to the plate. To be swallowed at all, it must
be chowed very tine, and in this prosess all the
delicate and rich thovour of the balaue- of the
stalk is lostin the depraved taste of (e tough
fibres. A man should become thoroughly fami-
lar with asparagus before going inte society
with it.,  Corp on the cob is rather ditliculs to
manage,  Perhaps the better way is to ent off
the corn, but to the beginuer very unsatistaetory
re-ults quite frequently attend this operation.
If he hears too hard, and he fuvariably will, on
the top of the eob, the lower end, resting on the
plate, will saddesly slip from s place, and
plough through the small dishes with awful
terocity, leaving ridn and desolation in 1w train.
Stone fruits should be prepared without the pits,
exvept i the case of cherries, whose pits are s0
small as to readily permit of their beinyg boltid
intothe svstem in great quantities,  But with
prunes and peaches it is an altogether ditferent
matter, and unless a4 man’s asophagus is of a
muost accammodating nature, a less alarming
disposition of the pits than swallowing them
must be dizgcovered. This a serinns dilemun to
the diffident man, In the home cireles they may
be sprlled out on the eloth or thrown under the
table.  Buatin society tiese stnple aneaus of
escape ate frowned upon. 4 man has a goodly
untimber of hollow teeth they can be spujetly con-
veveld to such receptacles for the time heing,
it an absence of this he must vither «ject them
into aspoon and thenee to the plate, as soctety
demands, or carry them banked under his
tonue vntil he can get away from the wabie
and slip them back of the ottoman. Next to
asparagus, chipped potatoes are a source of well-
grounded apprehiension in the mind of the man
who has given no study te table etiquette,
Of a strikingly tempting apperrance, he takes
them on his plate withont realizing the awtnl
danger he is rushing upon. He does understand
that a kaife is mbuox'& in lifting food to the
mouth, and he resorts to his fork, and begins to
1o think that th«re are some thivgs which are
more easily lifted with the hutter than with the
former article. A chipped potats is such athing
in appearance only. It cannot be speared with-
out breaking it, and to zetone across the tines
is only to follow it four times around the cir-
cumference of the plate, and to have it roll off
nineteen out of every twenty times it is s-cured.
A slice of chipped potato. if untramuelled in
its movenmeuts, will weaken the wost powerful
intellect, unsupported by experience. So, really,
there is nothing in these things to make sport
of, but very much indeed to deplore and grieve
over,

MEISSONIER AND HORSE PAINTING.

Governor Stanford, of California, has a fancey
forinstantaneous photographs of horses in motion,
OF the eighty.five hundred views taken ol his
fine homses, Arabtan horses, aud pure blooded
ranners, he has made & choice of some one hun-
dred aund fifty views, which he has had hand.
somely bound and has brought with him to Ea.
rope. Meissonier had seen oneof the photographs
and was desirous of examimng the entire collee-
ton.  He at fust supposed that the same sixty
phatographs on the sante plate had been taken ou
ditferent intervals, and said to Governor Stanford
that the one position which we invariubly see
with the m\ku& eye had been omitted ; but when
Governor Stanford explained to him that each
photagraph had beon taken iu the five-thousandth

art of & second, and that twenty-four had all
Eeen taken successively within the space of a
half-gecond, the bright eyes of the little man
were fillel with wonder and astonishment.
‘“ How !” he said, *‘all these years have my eyes
deceived me?’ *“The machine eannot lie,”
answered Governor Stanford. The artist would
not sllow himself to be convinced, and .ru.shing
to the other room, brought forth a miniature
horse and rider made of wax by his own hand.
Nothing could be more perfect, more beautiful,
than this statuett. The horse was in the position
of one moving at a slow gait, but he explained
that he was the first to find this position, and
when he first painted his horse all cried out
against him, denying that such was correct.
However, at the present day all horses are
painted in the same manner. The artist insisted
that there must exist the position which all per-
sons diseern of extended limbs when the horse
is at tull speed, but Governor Stanford explained
to himm how horses were obliged to sustain a
center of gravity, and eventuaﬂy proved to him
that were the horse in the position he described
he must necessarily on coming to the ground
break in twe. It was almost pitiful to see the
obl man sorrowfully relinquish his convictions
of so many years, and tears filled his eyes as he
exelaimed that he was ta old to unlearn now
und begin anew.-—Puaris Letter to Sacramenio
ndon.

VARIETIES,

A FrRIEND writing from Milan tells a piquant
anvedate, illustrative of the spread of knowledge
throush Ttalv.  His little daughter arrived one
day from the daneing school full of excitement
at her prometion to the class in which the
¢ Sirpecia” was danced, which, being considered
the most elegant and difficnls danex of all,
argaes the attainment of perfection in the dan-
cer. The proud father was delighted, and went
to the school ta witne-s the teiumph of his
child in that new Dtalian danee. He was as-
tonished at finding that it was nothing but ** Sir
Roger de Coverly® transformed into ** 11 Siroe-
¢io,” and advertised to be tanght at all the
fashionable academies in Milan!

¢ Wihex we are married, Lucy,” said the
poor man's son to the rich man's danghter,
“ pur houevmoon shall be passed abroad.  We
wiil drive in the Bois, promenade in the Prada,
vaze down into the blue waters of the Adriatic
from the Rialte, and enjoy the Neapolitan sun-
sets, ~trolling along the Chinjn”  * How deli-
vious,”” she murmared, ¢ but John, dear, have
you wonev enough to do all this ? for pa says [
needn’t expect anvihing il he dies.”” John's
countruance underwent such a change that gllc
sonbda's help asking him it he felt sick.  ** No,
darling,”” be answer-d faintly, © I am not sick.
I was onlv thinking that perhaps we had better
postpene the marriage until after the foneral.” -
Brmi-lun Faile.

Tuy ADvENTURES OF A PosT.carp.—23
mewiber of @ club at Clinux de Fonds, having
malde a bet that ke would send a post-card round
the werld, addressed one 1o ** Messrs, Maniglet
and Co. 13, Rue de In Balanes, Marseilles,
France : Carro, Fovpt: Bombay, indiag l‘long
Kong, China: Yokohauun, Japan; San Fran.
Caiitoruia ; New York, United States:
rezurn to Messrs, Manigist and Co., at Chaux
de Fouds, Switzerland.”  lu oue corner of the
post-eard were the words—* Post-masters ave
requested to farward” The post-eanl in ques-
tion was duly returned ut the end of August,
bearing the post-marks ol Marseilles, Apnl 2
Port Said, April vy Suwez. April 12 : Bombay,
April 26 and 27 ; Heng-Koug, May 20: Yoko.
hawma, June 6 and 11 ; and Sav I:rancvlsco, .}unc
27, Tue card had been stopped at New York,
but on the 13th of August it was seut o in an
offiial envelope. accompanied by an intimatiou
that, according to the regulations of the Postal
Union, cands of this kind shoull not be trans.
witted through the post.

[MEGN

A Bovnpox ANecenoTE,—~John J. Crittendem
used to tell this asecdote to illustrate the fidel.
ity of his people to the * wine of the country’":

A feading politician ot the State (Kentucky),
stopping for the night at the house of' a country-
man in oue of the southeastern counties, fonnd
the entertainment he got the more satisfactory
because of a harrel of very respectable whiskey
having Deen. just brought in. Beturning a
month afterward from an electioneering tour,
and disappointed in not being able to get even
a driuk, he reminded the host, with some impa-
tience, that only a month ago he had a_barrel
full in his pantry.  The look that preceded the
auswer to this reminder was composed of surprise
and resentment :

“J.00kee here, my friend, do you spect oue
bar'l o* whiskey to last always, and ’specially
when 4 man’s got & wife and six children, and
the cow’s gate dry, and they've got no milk !’

“ Never I'" answered the candidate—*“ certain.
Iy uot. 1 didn’t understand the situation, or
"d never have asked so foolish a question. This
molasses-and-water is-—well, it’s simply—splen-
did,"—Editor’s Drawer, iu Harper's Magazine
for November.

Wortn Nor e Witnotrt 11.—Qne who has
fairly tested Dy, Fowler's Bxtract of Wild Straw.
berry, though prejudiced against - proprietory
medicines in general, writes—* 1 would not rest
over night without this reliable remedy for sud.
den attacks of Cholic, Cramps and Cholers
Morbus so prevalent in the siummer soason. 1

koap a botile ready at hand.
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A LAY OF THE FINDHORN.

Here, where the dark-watered stream rushes free,
Cbild of the mountain,

'Neath the jat of the rock and the root of the tree,
Winding and foaming ; :

Wilt thou not grant a tair tancy to me,
Mase of the Findhorn ¢

Here, 'neath the wreck of the eastle old,
Where high-hearted Comyns

Kept Moray at bay in their rooky bold,
Like lions undaunted ;

‘Wit thon vot tell me of warriors bold,
And beautiful ladies

Wilt thou not tell me ot deeds of renown,
In times when the brave man

Siogle-handed bore hundreds down,
By right of the strong arm,

‘When a strong man was more than & orown,
To him who could wield it?

‘Wilt thou not tell me of vengeful ire
'Twixt warring clans here—

Slaughters red, and murders dire,
And hearts withoat ruth here H

Smothering smoke and soathing fire,
In dark-winding cave heret

‘Wilt thou not tell of the wonderfut leap
Of Alastair Ban bere,

Where the bank is shelvy and steep,
By the dark-flooded Findhorn ;

There, at a bound, he cleared the sweep,
And laughed at his foe there t ’

Or wilt thon tell me of terrible floods,
Sweeping the dale here ;

Tinkling rills in green solitudes,
SBwelling to rivers;

Crashing of pines in the storm-lashed woods,
Wrenching their roots here?

Or wilt thou tell me a tale of love
Tender and true here,

‘With vows as strong as the stars above,
Plighted and sworn here,

Till jealousy ponnced, like the hawk on the dove,
And tore its white pilumes here?

Or wilt thou tell me of baanered display
Wi On the green lawn Peu. .
th knight ‘gainst knight in gallant array
Poising the lance here ; !
And rout and revel till break of day
In whirl of the dance here ¢

Thou oanst tell me ; but I can sing
Not to thy bidding ;

My heart is & lyre with a single string
Here on the Findborn ;

Only one name my drooping wing
Can lift oo the Findborn.

Only thy name that dwells with me,
Beautiful Dora,

Sing when the blood of the Comyns in thee
Mounted to greet me,

Bright with love and redundant with glea
And warm-hearted welcome !

Mase of the Findhorn, take greeting from me
To beautifal Dora,

Tell her I see her in every birch tree
That waves on the Divie.

In every barnie that biokers with glee
Down to the Findhorn.

Tall her I see her in every bright face
I At Dmaphl?ll orh::o o— wl
n every sun-glint that wanders with grace
Tﬁugh%o‘f{ Relugas ;
Tell her that she is the soul of the place
To me on the Findhoru !

These are my impressions of the Findhorn. To every
reader who has not seen that district, I would ssy—Go
thou and see likewise, and aing better.

JOHN 8. BLACKIE.

A LAWYER’S STORY.

*“1 never would convict a man on circum.
stantial evidence if I were a juror—never !
never "’

The speaker was a distinguished criminal
lawyer of nearly forty years' active practice,
and whose fame extended far beyond the limits
of his own State. ‘

We had been discussing a recent cause celebre
in which, apon purely circumstantial evidence,
a man had E:en convicted of an atrocious mur-
der, although many of those familiar with the
circumstances of the case entertained the gravest
doubts about the justice of the conviction ; and
he had been swuug off into eternity protesting
his absolute innocence, with his latest breath,
and calling upon God to send his soul straight-
way to perdition if he were not telling the
truth.

As most of our party were lawyers the con-
versation naturally drifted into a discussion of
the dungers arising from convicting accused
persons, whose own mouths were closed, upon
purely circamstantial evidence, in the absence
of any direct and positive proof of guilt, and
case after case was cited in which, after convic-
tion and execution, the entire innocence of the
supposed culprits had been clearly demon-
strated. Most of the laymen present agreed
with the distinguished lawyer, whose very posi-
tive ‘ex ion of opinion has been quoted,
while the majority of thé lawyers contended,
with “that earnestness for which lawyers are
- noted when advocating their own side of any
question, that justice could never misearry
when eareful judges guard against the possibility
of unsafe verdicts by 1efusing to permit a con-
viction except when every link in the chain of
circamstantial evidence has been established
beyond doubt,, and the whole chain been so
perfect and . omplete as to leave no room for any
consistent hypothesis of innocence.

*“The first murder case I ever tried,"’ said
one of them, *‘ wasstranger than fiction, as you
will admit, and is quite as remarkable as any
of the cases you bave referred to where inno.
cent men have been wrongfully convi.ted on
cirenmstantial evidence. It ought to bhave
béen reported as an example of the unreliability
of the direct and positive testimony of eye-

[y

witnesses who tell what they believe to be the
trath,”

He then related the main points of what was
certainly a most remarkable and dramatic trial,
and which constitutes a fair offset to some of
the memorable cases to be found in every work
on circamstantial evidence. The narrative pro-
duced so strong an impression upon my mind
that subsequently, witg his consent, I put it
into the following shape, having first carefully
compared it with his notes of testimony taken
upon the trial of the case. It can be relied
upon as absolutely correct, with the exception
that T have nsed fictitious names, for reasons
which will readily be appreciated when it is
known that most of the actors in the drama are
still living.

One winter evening, about eight o’clock, in
the early days of the war, in the quiet little
town of. , while patrolling the streets to
pick up stragglers from the camp on the out-
skirts of the town, Corporal Julins Fry was shot
and killed by one of three men of bad character,
who were in company and upon terms of open
enmity with the soldiers. The men were ar-
rested, committed to prison and brought to trial
at the next term of the court. Two of them
were gamblers and desperadoes, and supposed
to have more than once had their hands stained
with human blood. The third, whom I shall
call Short, though bearing an unenviable repu-
tation, was regarded as one unlikely to slay a
fellow man, except under compulsion of circum-
stances. On account of the character of the
men and the trouble they had already brought
upon the quiet, law-abiding citizens, the senti-
ment of the whole community was strongly
against them.

In order to clearly understand the force of the
testimony given upon the trial and the subse-
quent result it is important to bear in mind the
physical peculiarities, dress and general appear-
ance of each of the three prisoners.

Short was a small man of not more than five
feet six inches in height, slender, weighing
scarcely one hundred and thirty pounds, with
bright, fiery red hair and side whiskers, and at
the time of the murder, wore a white felt hat
and an old light-blue army overcoat.

Ryan was fully six feet in height with robust
frame, with black hair and moustache, dressed
in dark clothes, and wore a black Derby hat.

Grey was a heavy, broad-shouldered man of
medium height, weighing fully two hundred
poinds, with a full, black beard reaching
nearly to his waist. But as the evidence sub-
sequently showed that he had mot fired the
shot, it is unnecessary to describe his appear-
ance more minutely. -

Certainly it is difficalt to imagine two men
more unlike than Short and Ryan, or less liable
to be mistaken for each other, even by strangers,
much less by their acquaintances. There was
Do possibility here for a case of mistaken iden-
tity. :

Short and Ryan were tried ther with
their consent—Grey having asked for and ob-
tained a separate trial—and each was defended
by separate counsel.

After the preliminary proof relating to the
post mortem examination, the cause of death
and the identification of the body of the de-
ceased as the person named in the indictment,
the commonwealth called as its first witness a
woman, Mary Bowen. She bore a bad reputa-
tion, but nobody questioned her purpose to
tell, reluctantly, it is true, the whole truth.
The prisoners were all her friends, and were
constant visitors to the drinking saloon of
which she was proprietress. She was & woman
of powerful physique, almost masculine frame,
great force of character and more than ordinary
intelligence.

From her testimony it appeared that a co-
loured woman with whom she had had some
dispute had hit her on the head with a stone
and ran, and the three prisoners, coming up at
the moment, started with her up the street in
pursuit of the fugitive. Although the night
was dark there was snow on the ground, ang a
gas-lamp near by gave sufficient light to enable
one to recognize a person with esse some feet
away. After running about one hundred yards
the pursuers came to the corner of an alley and
stopped under the gas-lamp, being challenged
by the deceased, who was in uuiform, in com-
pany with one of his squad. She swore that
when the corporal called ** halt,” Short, whom
she had known intimately for years, replied,
“Go to . and while standing at herside,
8o that their eltows were touching, both being
immediately under the gaslight, he pulled out a
pistol, pointed it at the deceased, who was four
or five feet from him, and fired and then ran
down the alley, the deceased pursuing him.
She heard four or five more shots fired, and im-
mediately the deceased returned wounded, and
Short disappeared.” While the shots were being
fired she saw both Ryan and Grey stauding at
the corner some feet away from her, and after
that they separated and she went home. It was
also proved that this alley was bounded on
either side by high fences difficult to climb, and
led down to a stream of water about filty feet
wide and three or four feet deep. No truces of
footsteps were found in the snow except those of
one man leadivg down into this stream, and it
was evident that the person who had fired had
not climbed either fence, but had waded through
the stream and disappeared on the other side.

The next witness was the soldier who stood
close to thé deceased when the first shot was
fired, and who, not knowing either of the pri-
soners, described the person who had: fired and
ran down the alley as the i

man with red hair | ho

and side whiskers, dressed in a light blue aimy
overcoat and white soft hat, and upon being di-
rected to look at the three prisoners, imme-
diately identified Short as the man whoni he had
seen do the shooting.

The testimony of these witnesses was in no-
wise shaken upon cross-examination.

Then the sworn ante-mortem statemeut of
the deceased, taken by a magistrate, was read
to the jury. He said that he had known Short
personally for some time, but had never any
difficulty with him. He fully identified him as
the man who had fired the first shot and then
ran down the alley, firing one shot after another
until he fired the last and fatal shot almost in
the face of the deceased. He also fully described
the clothing worn by Short as it had been de-
scribed by the other witnesses.

These were all the witnesses to the occurrence,
except the prisoners themselves, and, of course,
they could not be heard. The case against
Short seemed to be as conclusively made out as
though a score of witnesses had sworn that they
had seen him do the shooting. Neither the
judge, the jury nor-the spectators entertained
the slightest doubt of his guilt, and when the
commonwealth at this point closed its case, it
seemed as though the fatal rope was already
around his neck and escape impossible.

Ryan heaved a sigh of relief which was audible
throughout the whole court-room, for he was
safe ; there was not one word of testimony
against him, or any circumstance tending to
show any previous arrangement or concert of
action between him and Short.

After a whispered consultation between the
counsel for the defence, one of them rose and
moved the court to direct the jury to forthwith
return a verdict of ‘‘not guilty” to Ryan, in
order that he might be called as a witness for
the other prisoner. This was resisted by the
district attorney, and after lengthy and elabor-
ate arguments the court decided that it was
bound to grant the motion, and, accordingly,
Ryan was declared ¢ not guilty,” and the ver-
dict recorded. :

Then came a scene as dramatic to those pre-
sent as anything ever witnessed on the stage.
Without any opening speech by Short’s counsel,
Ryan, in obedience to a nod from his attorney
stepped out of the prisoners’ dock, looked
around the court-room, took up the Bible and
was sworn to tell *‘the trath, the whole truth
and nothing but the truth.” Every head was
bent forward, every ear was on the alert, every
eye fixed on the witness—something startling
was expected. Would he attempt to show that
Short had done the shooting in self-defence ?
That seemed the only thing possible. But how
could he be believed in the face of the positive
testimony of three witnesses, two of them living
and in the court-room, one of them dead—
‘murdered ?

Ryan stood for'a moment lookihg down, and
then slowing lifting his eyes to the bench, in
silence in which the falling of a feather might
have been heard, he said :

¢ May I ask the court a question 1"

The venerable judge, evidently surprised at
being interrogated, Jooked at him and said :
¢ Certainly, sir.”

] understand that I am acquitted,” said
Ryan, pausing for a moment and then con-
tinuing: *“I want to know from the court
whether anything I may say now can ever be
used against me in any way ¢

What did he mean? What need for that
question ! - Every one looked at his neighbour
inquiringly.

he flushed face of the judge showed that he,
at leas®, understood what it meant—an attempt
to swear his guilty comparion out of the hang-
man’s grasp. Then, in a tone of unmistakable
indignation, came the answer : o

“1lam sorry to say, sir, that nothing you
may say now can be used against you ; that is,
on a trial for murder. You have been acquit-
ted.”

Ryan’s face grew pale and then red, and he
said, slowly and distinctly :

“It was I who fired all the shots—not
Short.”

Most of the faces in the court-room wore
looks of incredulity ; some of indignation at the
hardened wickedness of the man who had just
been declared invocent, and who, by his own
statement, had been guilty of murder, if he was
not guilty of perjury.

But quietly and calmly, without a tremor, as
coolly as though he were describing some trivial
occurrence which he had casually witnessed,
Ryan went on, step by step, detailing all that
had occurred, and when he had finished his
story there was probably not a person present
who was not fully convinced not only that Ryan
had 10ld the simple truth, but also that he had
himself fired the fatal shot in self-defence, or at
least under such circumstances of danger as
would have led any jury to acquit him.

He detailed how he had fired the first shot
from a small, single-barre:led pistol in the air
without any purpose except to give his chal-
lenger a scare, and then ran down the alley,
and upon being closely pursned by the deceased
with sabre drawn and raised to strike, he was
compelled to pull out a revolver and fire several
shots toward his pursuer, who was gaining on
him, to keep him back ; und when he had but
one shot left he stumbled over a large stone and
fell on his knees, and at this moment the de-
ceased struck at him with the sabre, cutting
him slightly in the check, and, being thus
pressed, he aimed and fired the last shot, which
subsequently proved fatal. He - further told
W, Upon recovering Es foet, he ran, waded

through the stream, and finding that he had
lost his hat when he fell,. retraced his ste S, Te-
crossed the stream, found the hat and then
went to a hotel, where he was seen by several
witnesses to dry his wet clothing. His manner,
his bearing and his story convinced his hearers
that he was telling the truth.

Baut, so that nothing might be wanting if ‘any
doubt remained in the minds of the Judge or
Jury, witnesses of undoubted veracity were
called who corroborated him as to the condition
of his clothing and the cut on his cheek within
fifteen minutes after the occurrence. Besides,
it was shown that, although the man who had
fired had waded through the stream, Short’s
clothing was perfectly dry.

It is unnecessary to say that Short was
promptly acquitted and warmly congratulated
on one of the narrowest escapes ever made by
any man in a court-room. Nothing could have
saved him had the court refused to direct the
acquittal of Ryan and allowed him to testify.

he deceased corporal, the soldier and Mary
Bowen were mistaken. That was all there was
about it.

So much for the occasional unreliability of the
direct testimony of honest eye-witnesses.

And so much, also, for giving the accused
an opportunity to be heard on the witness-
stand.

A WEAK STRANGER.

He was a rather peacefully inclined appearing
party, standing in front of Danbury’s best hotel,
with his hands crossed in front of him, and
looking benignantly upon the sleighing parties.
The other party in this drama was a much dif-
ferently appearing man. He wore rubber boots,
whose tremendous legs went up his own nearly
to the thigh. His hair was croppel very short
to his head, and he wore a slouched hat very
much to one side, which gave him a gamey ap-
pearance. He was drawing'a cutter along ou
the walk, and he was going at a pretty good
rate, and hallooing defiantly and offensively for
everybody to ““clear the track.” It was aspirit
of mischief of the worst kind that prompted him
to back up against the peaceful man and rudely
disturb his ;?easant contemplation.

““You should not be so rude, my friend,” ex-
postulated the stranger, mildly.

It was a gentle remonstrance, so gentle that
it stirced up every bit of the ferocious courage
in the carcase of the gamey individual.

“Oh, 'm rude, am 1¥" he sarcastically ut.
tered in a piping voice, assumed for the occasion.
“I'm rude to the delicate child. Ha, ha, ha !
ho, ho, ho! Where's your ma, old Beeswax

The peacefal man turned his back upon him.

¢ WE:t er you doing that for, you old rip
Don’t you know any better than to turn your
back on a gentleman. Who be ye, anyhow

The speaker dropped the thills of the cutter,
and stepped around to the front of the quiet
party. It was evident he meant mischief. He
winked to the lonngers who were eagerly and
expectantly looking on, aund if ever a wink said,
““Now just keep your eyes open if you want to
see me dress him,” that wink thus gave utter-
ance.

The peaceful man gave no reply to the rude

uery.

e What’s the matter with you? Is your
tongue locked, ordon't you know enough to
talk when you are spoken to

*“You had better go along and attend to your
own business,” said the other. .

“I'had, had It Well, I want you to under-
stand, you old rip, that this is my business at
present, and I'm going to attend to it at
once.”

And thus saying, he reached out to take hold
of the other’s collar. What his object was in
thus doing is not known, and perhaps never will
be, for at the same instant the right arm of
quiet man swung suddenly and swiftly from his
body, and the gamey individual left the walk,
and flew in a heap into the road, where he ar-
rived in a sitting posture, and with an expres-
§ion of appalling uncertainty covering his

ace.

The peaceful man stepped to his help, and
said, in a tone of commiseration, —

*““1 am truly sorry I should have been so
hasty. I ought not to be so weak.”

*“ Weak " gasped the gamey man with great
indignation, rubbing himself asif in doubt as to
what portion of his anatomy needed attention
first,—*¢ weak { It ain’t enough, is it, to fetch
8 man such an onchristian licgk, without lyin’
about it #'—Danbury News Co

ORGAN FOR SALE.

¥rom one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrament,
Will be sold cheap. Apply at this office

PeorLe who suffer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases, and have tried all kinds of medi-
cine with little or no benefit, and who despair of
ever being cured, have still a resource loft in
Electricity, which is fast taking the place of
almost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potent and harmless ; it is the safest 8ys-
tem known to man, and the most thoroughly
scientific curative power ever discerned. As
time advances, greater discoveriés are made in
the method of applying this electric fluid ;
among the most recent and best modes of using
electricity is by wearing one of Norman’s Elec-
tric Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A,
Norman, 4 Queen Street East, Toronto, Ont.
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RUSSIAN FOLK-SONG.,

Why do the dogs how!

Midunight ateiken from the atusple,
1s it thut wier-wolves prow!

‘I'irougl tho village while sloep the pooplnet
a3t tht round nad bright

'F'he moon oomes up to-uight?

Na: in the aburchynrd dank,
Whern the heavy olght-dow glistens,
10 her grave the mother Hatens.
She henrd ao jofant’s pitavus cries—
The $tttle, mntherivan Hnbe that lins
1o its ermitlo und walls for s mother ;
Not the besvy clod nor the ceffin plank
T'hiat sound from hor cars cau amothar,

Khe risen; over (he nobent grusses

Through the village ateant ahe pasaoa,

Kbe 1ifta the Intoh, throagh the house ahe ia creeping,
Straogers by ber babe urn sleapiog,

They have waked not for its weeping.

She lfta it tenderly —
** Lullnby —
Sieep my own babe ou my arm,
Mother witl Kenp thes from i) bnrm,
In the night and the gloom,
And iu the denolinte roon,
1 will sing to thee —
Laulluby-—
‘1ilt the coek eruws from the farm,

‘Thou art teo awret

o wadl ia the gloom

OFf the dasolate room ;
Thou srf meet

An angel to be—

Lullaby -
Au angel ta aing where the ronas bloom,
To sing where the living marnings rise
On the goliden streets of Paraidine ™

Ko evar she sang
Stravge songs arid new;
Til} the breeys upsprang
Apd the 7ed nork crew,

Then the stranger wakened aud sibd ¢
YT He dawn fo the shiek—
How atill the bate Hoa,

‘The liveloug olght it has uttered do ories.”
They fookemt—l1a! the bulie oax dead !

CONNTANTIN A B Biton Ry,

BEAR SHOOTING IN CANADA,

The forest we had entered was a dense growth
of eedars, mixed with spouce and pine. The trees
ctoad close together, with low brauches, and
were  plentifully interspersed with windfalls,
Iving breast high on rotten branches, and form.
g an almirable natural ahativ aginst our ald.
vancing column of two armed with axe and
»h-".!-gun.

Gioorge moves ou like u shadow straight for
the _«v\\rﬁ'l that <01 vhattors and seobds aud
swears from the depthe of the cedar jungle. |
veer 1o the right.,  We worm ourselves between
the thick trunks, and ander the thicker bran-
ches,

A dow < Sh ! catehes mivear. [ turn toward
Gearge, ** Here he 181 iw written all over his
face. He points directly ahead, then shakes
Lis wxe, wnd points aud pmnts again,

{ Lok, streteh up and look, eronch down and
Lok, bnt ser nothing save the trecttunks,

Veorge graws impatient.  He thinks 1 do not
understans] him,

“aovaiel! Here he 51 he hisees. Buat
Pruin hears as well as I, **Now, le voila ' There
B gisnes 17

hear a whine and a grunt that remind me
of a menagerie, and throngh the thick eedar
trunks and the dead bravches of a fallen pine
vateh & flitting glimpse of shambling black.
LB,

[ tire a snap shot, as Towoundd at a woodeork
darting thiongh the alder tops. The smoke
hanges under the thiek branches, and shuts out
all before e,

“He's down ! NousPavons I yells Grorge.
The report of the gan has broken the spell of
the forest silenee, and George chianges tram a
serpent taa tiger.

NG, he eres ) he's off agadn. Fie!”

! fire my left barrel through the smoake with
ey of faith,” and eramming in s couple of
fresh cartridges, Geotge and T orash ong if any
made of progress threugh a tangled cedar swamp
can be ealled a rasli,. We kick and wrest off the
dry dead branchies, serimble over  the fallen
va : but the bear ! Nowhere a sign of him,
Sothiug but forest and silenes.

Grarge keeps on 1 1do my best to follow. e
ghdes along ke a eat, in one hand an uplifted
axe, ddescending now and then to sever dn op.
postng bough,  MHe gets over the ground two
fert ta my one.

* e voild, qui g'en va ! Thete he gons again!
Veney ! Comeon 1" cries George ; and I per.
form the speediest coming on of which 1 am
eapabde.  Slow enough it is, though, Every fow
steps the tangled hrancles of a fallen cedar musy
be burst througl, bt on 1 press awd seramble
and tumble and crawl tll George is reached. He
stands on u prostrate teee, axe upriised, head
bent forward and to one side—un admirable
statue of alertuess,

“ Feoutez 1 Listen ! he whispers.

A momant’wstilluess,  Then a erackling, loud
alid near, up the hill-side, George jumps through
the thicket, and springs up the slope like a
Hash,

Follow him? 1 vcould as easly flit up to
heaven without, wings, So 1 sernmble on through
the tevel swamp, 1t is s bhlooddl will tell
I ean swear that weight will,  The burden of
my two hundred pounds handicapped me in this
swamp race with o bear. Fvery thicket I erawied
through, every windfall 1 serambled over, told |
on we, till at Inst [ was foreed to halt. With |
perspiration bursting from every pore, amd breath
only caught in gasps, 1 leaned against a tree,
and imagined the tealings of a losiug hotss inn

1

:r\“;‘:'l‘rtri?ll‘v‘:xh:;"} '-,1""" loudly as the drumming of
arteidge, the w hale forest seemod to reverber-
;\)}g(;:ln]l:ﬂ x.txlftlullck thud, thud, thud, and tl}u
¢ leaped to hewl and temples till my Lrain
was in a whirl.
) While the trees were dancing hefore my reel-
ing sight 1 thought, * What an unlucky wight
amm b L After twenty years of small game shoot-
ing, to at last ﬂctlany meet a hear in his haunts
m Ule‘fﬂﬂ‘xt, get within thirty yards of him, on
the P""}%”r gratitying one of the pet ambitions
of my life, and then to bang away n couple of
shots like u fool with the buck ague, while wy
nable ({unrry eoolly makes off, and § am lefl
empty-hauded ¢

Waorse than that, the brute rmns away so
slowly that George sees him again and again-—
keeps up with him, in fact. Alas, my * too,
too solid fesh 1 Were | Yight, nimble fellow
like George, | might have shot a bear-~yes, a
holf-dozen times over.  And then my guau.
What afool, to bring a little snipe.gun into the
woods in «pest of the king of the forests, the
beast before which all others quail, from  the
Atluntie to the Mississippi, and then to fire
away at thislordly pame as t would pull trigger
oua woodeock U Oy Lird s, up Hips an-
other.  Bnut where shall Ttind another bear,
when 1 have been all my life getting up with
this fitstone? Then, if 1 had only shot him,
what yarns | would spin to my sporting
fricuds — i}

*Le voiei encore! Here he i3 again

souteled George's voice, loud and clear, through
the forest, and cut short my reveric,
My heart stilled, and my brain steadied inan
tnstaat. Ngain [ sprung forward, 1 may get
Lim yet 5 Taay retrieve my fortunes,” thought
Loash dragged, crawled, and  pushed  myself
ahead through the nuderbrush,

George hewars ine erashing aloug, and shouts
froms the mountdn-side, ** He's makin’ down
by the fake.  Right ahead o' yer.  Look out for
im "

P seraruble on, tnpedled by one single, strong
desire——to get one gand, fair shot at that bear,

| kreponund on.  Not n word fromn George.
At my right, through the leaves, I catch bright
ghimpses of the lake, sleeping in the sunlight.
Pslaeken iy pace Al is silent as a sanctuary.
©* Weil, the bear is otf, and George with him.
'l kevp onostowly, cool off, and perbaps get
my * second wind' that we read absut, what-
ever that tnay be.™ S thinking, 1 sling myself
up on a fallen cedar that Jay breast-high across
my ronte, swingmy legs over, sit and rest for a
moment, then leisurely drop down on the other
side.

*C Kraeesa-r ' And from under a cedar
anly seven paces awsy a mass of blackness
springsfor me, sudden and swift.

! have not time to take a step.  Had time
allowed, there iz no opportunity.  The fallen
cedar isat my back ; | oam pinioned between
its branches. But no thought of retreat or
dodging enters my mind.  There is time but
far one single immpmlse, and that is—shoot. My
@un is in my right hand, both barrels full cock,
Instantly 1 piteh it to wmy shoulder, yet in this
tustant the whole forest scene, with the on-dash.
ing, black hrute in the centre, ix accurately and
indelibly photographed on my sight. 1 see the
bwast leaping on all tours, hind quarters high,
fore-shoulders low, head down and askew, snout
turned ta right, iip enrted ap like a snarling
dng, teeth chattering, and black eyes gleaming
with a Jdevilish light.  On comes the monster
with his vibrating, gruntinggrowl. Anarr roroe!
As the gun swing< upctomy face T glance alonyg
the barrels, and see the snapping teeth of the
leaping brute within four feet of my gun mue-
zle. T dire.  The beast falls forwart with a
heavy thud at my feet,

[ lower iy gun, and, with tinger oo the 1t
trigger, press the muzele aganst the monster’s
hend,  He moves not. Every tibreof iy b ing
thritls with a wibl, Intense delight.

¢ Dead 1" ] vell, with savage clec.

And from up  the  wmountaiu-side  comes
George’s  answering  shout, ¢ Brave, mon
frive !

And now eomes George himself, crashing and
bhounding down the steep, and swinging his axe
aloft.  He jumps over our fallen foe, cmbraces
me, danees about like a trae Frenchman, shoat.
ing, ' Bravo, won trere ! hrave, mon frere !
Nous avous vaineu votre entiomi Saere ! You
old black devil, you!  Voici--here you are,
mort. Aha " and grusping me with both hands,
words fail us, and we give vaice to the wild jov
of vietory inone lonyg ¢ Halloo ! that wakes
the slumbering echoes of the swmmer lake.  The
veneer of a thousand yvears of civil zition drop-
ped from us like 1 garment, and the original
savage, the tighting animal, the true man with.
in, langhed with o zest that civilization knows
not of

Jim hears owr shout from down the lake,
vatehes its meaning, gleefully hallooes in reply,
and paddles swiftly to us in the pirogue.

“ltere he is, Jin,” quoth L.
Ponrs.” -

Jim peers over the shagey brute, looks up,
takes ofl his hat, swd, bawing towands me, says,
with the air of o diplomat otferiug a sentiment
at a royal banquet! ““ Clest bien bon, monsieur,
besncoup de pouvoir a votre bras, et wméme
plus & votre fusil.”

Taking Bruin by the pavs, we slid her down

ot

“Yoiel

the bank,

< 3he'l] weigh abont four hundeed,”” said Jim,
refleetively, an we lifted her into the pirogue.
“ But then they're dreadfal lean in summer.
Late in the fall, vow, she'd go another hundred
sure." =W, Tuosas, I, in Harper.
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COULDN'T FEEL, AT HOME.

** Btranger, have you got soms bitin’ whiskey,
sunthin’ that takes the innards by the collur,
wud makes aoiman think he's briilin for an hour
afterwards I asked a gentleman in a butternut
sut and o coon-skin cap, at a fashionable
Brooklyn bar, yesterday.

* 1 think I've got what you want,” said the
barkeeper.  *¢ Try this.” ~

The stranger smelled it and shook his head
dolefully.

** Doyou think this would make a man dig
up hisded enemies and lick 'em over agin 77
he asked.  Wonld a slugof this pizen geta fel.
low to induace his mother to murder his wife,
and then ran for sheriff, s0as to hang the old
woman for the crime **

“1don't know about that,” said the bar-
keeper, **1t's pretty strong fluid.”

“1 know. Bat is it strong enongh to make
a man rob his own daughter and lick Jdaylight
out of her for losin® her money 2 Would it be
what you would use if you wante! to salt your
wife down ‘and deal her out in a boarding-houge
for boned turkey, extra prime ! Wauld you
drink it if vou f+it Jike burning down a church
full of children, 50 as to get the nails out of their
boots 7 That's the kind of liyuor I want.”

** Here's some terribly bad whiskey, if that’s
what you are after,” said the barkesper, putting
out anotlier bottle,

Again the stranger siled and shook his head
sadly.

“1am sarprised at you, birkeep. You don't
understand the finer feelin's, | want sathin’
that would make me rob the donation hox of an
orphan asylum. Suthin' that would make me
kick a sick woman overboard and pound her
with a board afterwards. | want liguor that
makes « fellow bury his mother alive aud plow
her under for fertilizer.  Suthin’ that would
make a man set his children to stealin’ so he
conld give ’em away auwd get witness fees for
convictin’ 'em.  Have ye ¢ot any:hing of that
sort 2’ '

‘¢ That's the worst I've got,” said the horri-
{w('l‘ barkeeper.  ** You can take it or leave
it.

*“The fact is,”” explained the stranger, as he
poured down half a pint of the maternial withont
a shudder, ““the fact isthat 1 live in Dukera,
and 1 was feelin’ homesick. So [ thoaght if 1
only could getn taste ol the genuine stuff it
would raise my spirits  But this is not the whis-
key I wanted.  This makes me feel like lending
money, and it Jdan’t do me no good.  Gaod-bye,
barkeep.”

Aud the homesick stranger turned mournfully
awny.

LCHOES FROM LONDON.

Tiur Duke of Ratland has sent & dontion of
£100 to the funds of the Fair Trude fLeague.

IT is said that no less than forty tons of Miss
Braddon’s *‘cutting  down” of the Waverley
novels have been sent out from the publishers.

THE Uonservatives have purchased the Swo-
dau Times, which will for the future te pib-
lished at & penny instead of twopeuce.

Mu., Epwarn Levy Lawson, of the Jrrily
Teligraph, has, it is said, purchaseg the Duke of
Westuunster’s splendid residence at Cliefden
tay £200, 000,

Mu F.C. BreNaxn, the popular dramatist and
witty jourualist, wias an the 23nd ult, presented
Ly his wife with a daughter, this making his
fourteenth child.

TuE beuevolent Sir Moses Monteliore, Bart.,
now in s pinetyeseventh vear, telegraphed to
Palestine to request that prayers ipight be offer-
ed for Prestdent Gartield in the syuagogues of
the four holy etivs.

*'Tnr Blindfold Exhibition” of the City of
Lovdon Chess Club will take place at Moutlet’s
Hotel, Newgate street, on Wednesday  next.
Mr, Blackburue will on thit oceasion play ten
games simultaneously without seving the boards,

11 is stated on good authority that the prime
mover in the cotton ** corner” expeets to net be.
tween £300,000 to £400,000 by his specalation,
He is said to be backed by 2 Londen finaneial
house,  The urms of this gigautic combination
are said to stieteh across the Atlantic to tie the
shipment of cotton to Liverpaol

Tue Conservatives are taking a leal out of the
hook of the Lib rals. 1t will be remembered
how etfectually the lutter worked the pictorisl
business at the general election, notably the
pictures associnting the flogging of soldiers with
the Conservative cawdndates. The Constitu-
tional Cartoon Society are about to exhibit a
swries of illustrations having reference to last
session.  They will be shown at Derby, New-
castle on-Tyne and Edinburgh, during the great
politienl meetings abont to be held in those
towns.

Sonek ot Mr. Ruskin's friecods have begun to
2
fear for his reputation as a writer. He bids

them remember that the deteroration of his
style i due to that abamination of eivilization |
the cheap telegrmm. e savsi— A sentence !
of Modera Painiers wius often written tour or
five times over i my own hand, and tried in

every ward for perhaps an hour, perhaps a fore-
noon, before it was passed for the printer. 1
rarely now fix my mind on a sentence or a
thought for five minutes in the (uiet of the
morning bat & telegram comes announcing that
somebody or other will do themselves the plea-
sure of calling at eleven o'clock, and that there
is two ghillings to pay.”” This is traly sad.

I'r i3 some time since we heard of Dr. Schiie-
maon. le has just come to the front again
thongh, He has, incidentally, written for pub-
lication an aceount of his courtship, which, as
he says, was somewhat extraordinary. He met
the lady who is now Mrs. Schliemann in Athens,
at the home of her parents. *‘It was,” the
doctor says, ‘‘a Saturday. In the course of
conversation I made an astonighing discovery.
The vouug evighteen-year.old girl recited for me
a long piece from the flind with literal ac-
curacy. We were 8o absorbed in the subjeet,
and on the above day | was able to tell her,
‘ next Toursday will be our wedding day,” and
Thursday was our wedding day.” This must
have been nice reading for the lady.

AMERICAN vernacular, though quaint, is apt
under certain circumstances to be misunder-
stoml,  For instance, there is a student at one
of the largest of the London hospitals who is a
Yankee. He was up for a rire roes examin-
ation some short time ago, and the worthy ex-
aminer, poiuting out some houne, asked him
what 1t was. “‘] guess it's the bone of the
nose,” replied the Yank. * I muast trouble you,
sir, not to guess at all, but to state definitely
what bone you consider it to be,” said the doc-
tor with some severity, not recognizing the na-
tionality of the youth. * Then, doctor, 1 guess
that the next time ! guess I'li have to ‘pre-
sume,’” said the sucking E.ulapius—atter
which there was no need of rturther explan-
ations,

“CrieeING' is looked upon by mauy school
boys with a lenient eye, unless the examinaticn
is & competitive one, and the vame view seems
to have been taken by some young gentlemen
who were examined in law prior to their call to
the bar. The practice grew so much that the
Jenchers of the Inns of Court have recently
been vers severe. [t issaid that a gentleman
was sent back to his studies for a year for this
otfence, and this has been a serious warning to
others, At one time the examiners were often
out of the room during the examination, and
ouly an usher laden with paper and pens was
present. A good story is told aboutr an ex-
amination that took place upon a dark foggy
day.  Three studeuts were sitting together at
the end of the room eribbing ani assisting each
other with paper. The usher saw that some-
thing was wrony, but did not like to wmterfere ;
but at length it struck him that he would take
them a light—lawyers and wax candles are in-
separable—and accordingly he did so. As he
approached the eribs were nastily thrust away,
aod in his blandest tones he inquired if the
gentlemen would like a light,  **Ob, no,” smd
one, *“we are getting on very nicely in the
dark,” and the students present roared with
laughter at the capital joke.

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.

GrEAT preparations are being mads in Zirich
for the approaching national exhibition.

Dge. Carter BLaKE is now engaged on a ra-
ther large dictionary of the langzoeage spoken by the
Congo negree-s, io Portuditess and Eoglish.

Tuv latest isste of the Speuser Society can-
sists of Wither's ** Hymns and Songs of the Chureh,™
1623,  This i~ one of the handsumest reprints the Society
uis yet accomplished. .

Axart stulio, under a competent manager,
has been started at Caleatta by some eaterprising young
autives uf high social position, ex-stadents of the Cul-
cutta Governiment Schoul of Art.

11 has been proposed to found in Paris a So-
ciety of Animal Painters. Sotne eminent 4 tists hiave
promised to acespt membership of this uew body.

The Spanish papers state that the discovery
has beep made in the Cologial Ottice at Madrid of o
small pictare jn vils of Columbus, in a perfect state of
preservation.

Tur Wooden  Mulshipman  celebrated  in
* Dombey und Non'™ is being removed to frech quirters
and the old shop of S0l Gills will be pulled down in the
course af ¢ity improvemeats.

Mu. LoFrie has reprinted Jenkin Lewis's
* Mewmnirs of Qaeen Aune’s Son, the Duke of Glouces-
ter,” with some int odactory mstes, n view of Campden
House, and a portrait.

Sinck Newgate is doomned, it is well to know
that Major Artbur Grittiths, who compited the * Me.
morials of Miltbank.” is prepariog for publicative ehroni-
eles of the older prison.

A ruLt-nEsets portmit of Her Majesty —
cupind, by permission of the Queen, from Winternalter's
fine pietare—bus bean jaarehased by Captain Clerk tor
H. M. the Nizam of Hydrabad, by desire of the Minister,
Sir SalarJuny. *

Mussrs, REMiNgrox & Co. will soan publish
“ Living Paintess of Prance and Eogland." a zeries of
firteen otehings with deseriptive Jetter-press, aond A
Hnndbook 10 lwhian scnlpture,”™ by Mr. Clurles Gl
Purkins,

Aauky of experts of anthority, having ex-

wmined Here Van Beer's pictere, * La Stréne,” in pre.
panng which  the actist bad beon necused of uelatiously
vuiploying photography. bas entirely exonemnted the

| painter, aud expluived his mode ol working.

Messus, Brun & Soxs will publish shortly
* The Thames—0Oxfond to London,” twenty etebings by
David Law, with deseriptive lettorpress; and ™ The
‘tyaa and ita Tributarios, by W, J. Palaer, ilustrated
with wo & sogravings.
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BY THE RIVER.

River, O River, that singeth all night,
Nor waitest for light
To pour ont thy mirth
Along the chill earth,
The words of thy song let me know,—
‘I come, and I go.”

River, O River, with awell and with fall,
Thy mueical call
Waketh, summoneth me ;
‘What thought is in thee
T bat lulls me, yet rouses me so ?—
‘1 come, and I go.”

River, O River, a word thoa must give
To help me to live.—
* Then sing on thy way ;
Sing the jog of To-Day—
Time's ripple, Eternity’s flow.
Iocome, and I go.”

River, O River, thy message is clear.
Chaat on, for I hear.—
“ What the mountains give me
Bear I forth to the sea.
Life is only thine to bestow.
‘I come, and X go."”

River, O River, thy secret of power
I win from this hoar:
Thy rhythm of delight
Is my song in the night:
I am glad with thy gladuness ; for, lo !
Icome, and I go.

LUCY LARCOM, in Harper's.

HOW MR. COVILLE TOOK IN THE
PIC-NIC.

The Sunday-school of the church which the
Covilles attend had its pic-nic Thursday. Mr.
Coville did not care to go, and would have re.
fused his presence on the occasion, had not Mrs.
Coville bitterly asserted that she never went
anywhere, but had always slaved her life out,
and he was always opposed when she wanted to
take the least enjoyment as if she was nothing
but a common drudge, as she had been all her
days, and expected to be as long as she lived,
but thanked heaven there was rest in the grave.
Then Mr. Coville collapsed, and said he would
go. And all during the day before the pic-nic
Mrs. Coville baked and roasted, fumed and
perspired, and when night came she had cake,
pudding, pie, biscuit, and meat in tempting
array for the excursion of the morrow. She
went to bed early that night, so as to get up
early, and at the first streak of daylight she
bounced out of bed, and notified her sleeping
husband that it was broad daylight, and if he
did not turn out at once they wonld miss the
train. As it was then not five o'clock, and the
excursion did not start till ten, the necessity
for intemperate haste did not become imme-
diately clear to the half-awakened man, and in
a moment he was sound asleep. There were
four distinct awakenings before he could be got
out of bed, and by that time Mrs. Coville was
in a condition, using her own beautiful figure of
speech, ““ to flood the house with tears.” When
}X:. Covillle got dressed, he found that he had
Jjust two and a half hours to eat his breakfast,
&o down town to arrange business for the day,
and get several articles for the pic-nic, which
should have been procured the night before, but
which had been pleasantly left to this time.

After breakfast he went to the store. Mr.
Coville is so constructed physically, as to easily
perspire. This he wished to avoid on this day.
He kuew by experience that sweaty underclotg-
ing is a deplorable sensation, and that a starched
shirtfront wilted under the juices of the body is
abont as desirable an object under one’s coat as
a fresh cel would be. Calmness was to be his
watchword to-day. Danbury will never forget

the sultriness of that Thursday. The heat was | le

oppressive. It came down in layers, each suc-
ceeding layer being thicker and heavier than its
predecesser. Mr. Coville hastened tv his stere,
found more to do than he anticipated (as invari-
ably happens), and by the time he was ready for
the errands he was in an advanced state of
melting. He was surprised at the number of
things to get, and at the progress of time, which
always moves faster when one is not looking at
it.

By the time he got home he felt the starch in
his shirt begin to give, and this created a feeling
of uneasiness which was somewhat deepened by
the aspect of the two huge baskets which stood
in waiting for them. .

There was no time for general remarks; so
merely observing,—

“ Thunder *and lightning, Hanner! we a’n't
going to Nicsic!” he picked up the baskets and
hastened to the depot, reaching there just in
time to get aboard of the train. The cars were
crowded. Mr. Coville could get no seat, and in
this particular he had plenty of company. He
put a basket under each of two seats, and then
taking a strong grip on the ice-water tank
(which, singularly enough, contained water of
no kind), braced himsell for the ride. In this
pos:tion he was pinned in back of the door by
the voluminous skirts of a fleshy lady, and every
time the door was opened, which was about
twice a minute, he was jammed farther into the
corner.  Mrs. Coville was, unfortunately, locat-
ed at the further end of the car. We say unfor-
tunately, because having much to communicate
to Mr. Coville in regarg to the location of the

baskets, the condition of his shirt, the location.

of William, who had not been seen since the
start, the possibilities 05 ever getting to the
grounds without an accident, the dreadfal heat
it the air, and much more of equal importance,
it necessitated oonsiderableimgotent pautomime
an« extraordinary exertion on her part to convey
it to him ever such distance. .

Aund jt may be [doubted if Mr. Coville com-
prehended enough of this informatton to have
paid for its outlay. What with holding on to
the icewater tank, and dodging the door, and
restraining himself from tumbling flat upon the
fleshy lady, and staring vindictively at the back
of the heads of the openers of the door, Mr.
Coville had his mind and muscle fally occupied.
To add to the intense interest of the occasion,
the perspiration rolled in continuous drops from
his t!::e and down his neck, and he having no
unemployed hand by which with a handkerchief
to stay the current, the sume slipped quietly in-
side his collar and went crawling down the sen-
sitive surface of his body. . ;

In the mean time William having provided
himself with a bladder attached to a tube,
which, when blown up, collapsed with a most
dismal sound, was in the by -car with the
peaches and another boy, where the bladder and
the inviting -openings to the crates made the
hours golden with sunshine to his appreciative
soul. This was a much different disposition of
his person than his mother imagined, who,
having become confident, that he had got under
the cars in the start, was now firmly convinced
that he had been run over b{o(tihe wheels, and
that portions of his mangled body might now be
observed along the track by any oue taking the
trouble to look for them. This was a dreadful
frame of mind to goto a pic-nic in, yet, nt:ter
all, it was much better than to have no feeling
at all, and so Mrs. Coville hugged the appalling
delusion with as much tenacity asif it had been
Mr. Coville himself, before marriage. .

Arriving at the grounds, Mr. Coville found
that his anxiety to get there was replaced by a
most unaccountuble regret that he had got there.
The movement of the passengers, to say nothing
of the movement of Mrs. Coville's sunshade,
which she was vigorously shaking at.hlm over
the heads of the people, awakened him to the
propriety of immediately securing his baskets.
He made a dive for the same, but owing to the
rush, at the same time, of the passengers, he was
considerably retarded, and it was with the
greatest difficulty that he succeeded in getting
hold of his charge. With a basket in each hand,
he found himself hemmed in by the masses,
who presséd his refreshments against his legs,
and came very near to upsetting him entirely
soveral times. Panting, butting, struggling,
and squeezing, he finally found himself on the
platform outside, but so bruised and wet, and
heated and exasperated, that he hardly knew
whether he was escorting two baskets or two
buzz-saws. Under the gunidance of Mrs. Coville,
who had been tly relieved, although very
much astonished, by a view of William in a
single unbroken piece, Mr. Coville reached the
grounds, and got to a table, where he was per-
mitted to deposit his load. .

The worry, buther, and annoyance being over,
the full enjoyment of the day began. It was a
happy sight. The children romped and laughed
and halloed ; the older people moved quickly
here and there, distributing the food upon the
tables, and making arrangemenes for cooking
tea and coffee ; lovers paired off, and strolled
away in happy oblivion. 1t wasa scene of un-
alloyed enjoyment ; and as Mr. Coville looked
about him and sighe. for a dry shirt, he thought
of his childhood.

Presently he was sent after a pail of water.
Even he admitted that water was a prime ne-
cessity in the performance, but was not as clear
in regard to wmré it was to come from, being
an entire stranger to the place. But after a
long search, complicated by the advice of parties
equally ignorant with himself, he hit upon the
happy idea of secluding himself for a suitable

ngt{ of time, and then returning after some
one else had done the errand. With this view
Mr. Coville looked about, and soon found a
little dell in a clump of evergreens, where he was
pretty sure to be free from observation. Here
he secluded himself and the pail, and removin
his hat, ccat, and vest, calmly and peacefully
waited for the necessary time to elapse.

In the general excitement his absence was
not noted, and his plan worked admirably,
Other parties, sent out on a similar errand, re-
tarned with a supply, and this tended to oblit-
erate from even Mrs. Coville’s mind the cause of
her husband’s absence. Otherwise she might
have come to suspect that he hud found a well,
and was sitting on its bottom with a view to
holding it for the exclusive use of his church.

So while the preparations were going actively
forward for dinmer, he was lying on his back,
looking up into the dense mass of green, listen-
ing to the soft sonnd of the swaying brunches,
and smiling kindly but firmly to himself,

Mrs. Coville was very busy in setting the
tables. Occasionally she caught a glimpse of
her hopeful son, who swooped down upon her so
frequently with either some new kind of eatable
in his fist, or in quest of something of the kind,
that his mother began to apprehend that he not
only had a tapeworm of his own, but had bor-
rowed a much larger aud more active one of
some other boy for the occasion.

Mr. Coville was looking up to the overhang-
ing branches of his retreat. There was no smile
on his face. The eyes, directed upward, had a
strange, startled appeurance. He jumped to
his feet, rabbed his eyes, then his head, and
stared about him in a very hard manner. He
snatched up his hat, coat, and vest, and the
pail, and started out into the open air. Here he
paused a moment, to look around, as if to get
the bearings of the place. 1In reaching the dell
he had gone in numerous directions, and was
now at a loss to determine the right way back.
{ There ‘was, a feeling in the atmosphere as if

something of moment had taken place, or was
about to %e precipitated. Oppressed by a fear
that he could scarcely define, he hurried for-
ward. Despite this nameless dread in his heart,
he was aware that the cravings of u' appeased
hunger were strong upon him, and he felt a
tinge of reproach for having murmured at the
supply of food his faithful wife had prepared.
As fast as his size would permit he hurried for-
ward, without thinking to put on the coat and
vest. Suddenly he came upon the tables, but
they were bare. A shooting sensation of pain
passed through his soul, while the pit of his
stomach experienced a shock which nearly de-
prived him of all power of motion. Rallying
Ina moment, he dashed madly to the front,
dropping the pail in bis fright, and came out of
the grove in sight of the railroad, and at the
same time in sight of the loaded train moving
slowly away.

Then the“dreadful truth flashed upon him with
sickening force. The change in the atmosphere,
which he had experienced on coming out of the
dell, was due to the advance of the day. It was
now six o’clock, and he had been asleep all the
afternoon. .

Yelling with all the strength his breast would

rmit, he tore down the path. No one heard

im. The momentum of the train was increas-
ing. His agony was dreadful. The atmosphere
threatened to suffocate him. Yell after yell he
emitted, as he plunged after the excursion.
When about to give up in despair, his cry was
heard. The train was stopped, and the unhappy
man, more than two-thirgs expired, reached the
hind car, and was dragged up into it a pulpy,
gasping, shrinkinf; mass of flesh.

What Mrs. Coville thought, and what the pas-
sengers thought as they stared at him, was evi-
dent enough from the expressions of their faces
and their speech ; but what Mr. Coville himself
thought, as he shrankinto a corner of the car,
was difficult to determine, although there must
have been a great deal of it. He said nothing,
but there was a look of sickening apprehension
to hisface, giving it a greenish hue, wgich colour
remained unchanged during the journey, except
when William unexpectedly observed to his
mother, in that penetrating spirit adopted by a
boy who has something of a confidential and
highly disagreeable nature to impart, ‘‘ Don’t
pa look hungry 1"  Then the tint visibly deep-
ened, :

With a discretion that did her infinite credit,
Mrs. Coville made no response.

CHIFFON @OSS1P.

MvurrAY HiLw, Oct 13.

Manitoba has recently opened its * boite &
surprises,” and from its contents diffused over
the country an assortment of uncomfortable
blasts, only ditfering in degrees of cold. The
result is discomfort to the denizens of the East,
much indecision in regard to costume and a pre-
valence of influenza. The morning sultriness
not infrequently betrays the incautious pedes-
trian into the anachromism of & straw hat in
October ; but, as thed 'y wanes, a severe rebuke
usually waits on such impradence, and the
heavy plush hats, with broad brigand-looking
borders, are not viewed with the same disgust
which their evident weight inspires at an earlier
geriod. A successful compromise in the way of

ats, a kind of half-way station between sum-
mer and wintér wear, is reached in the feather
toques. They are composed exclusively of
variegated plumes, the breasts and wings of
pheasants, peacocks, blue "and other birds, and
so can be easily adapted to the dress of the
wearer. In shape t0o, as they are compact and
small, they are more universally becoming than
the audacious ¢ Rembrandt” and the pastoral
**Sorcibre."”
There is said to be some doubt in the minds of

8 | the great Parisian magnates of fashion as to the

period of history which shall be illustrated in
the costurnes of the coming season. Opinion
halts between the time of the Directory, the
Court of Josephine and the Restoration. The
two first are held to be impracticable for general
use, and the last not sufficienely becoming.
But the position, if difficalt to define, is not
new. The most striking features of these
different periods have been already adopted
during the last few years, so far as they have
been found in accordance with popular taste
and convenience, and it is probable that, with-
out awaiting the nod of Olympian Jove, fashions
will continue in the same groove, subject to cer-
tain modificatibns. The ancient and hitherto
respected traditions concerning riding habits are
partaking of the reigning emauncipation of ideas,
and their sombre and severe simplicity may be
enlivened with a dash of colour without expos.
ing the dashing equestrienne who attempts this
startling change to a too severe criticism. A
thick, soft materialin pale grey, relieved by ade-
licate zigzag pattern in blue diffused over the sur-
face, may form the skirt of the habit. A pelisse
of cleth is turned back at the panier with blue
surah, and bows of the same colour ornament
the waist and sleeves. A (irecian cap, with a
border of pale blue satin worked with gold
thread and variegated silk, or a foundation of
white surah, terminating in the back by ruffles
of white lace falling low on the neck, is & be-
coming novelty. Slippers worked in gold thread
to represent a buckle surrounded with a galaxy
of crimson stars and trimmed on the instep with
a Mot of lace are much used. Work bags of a
cylindrical form, made of red plush and adorned
with flowers cut out of some old tapestry or from
an india shawl pattern, are effective and fashion-

able. Knit worsted articles of warmth and con-
venience, such as socks to wear over slippers
when stepping into the carriage, and under-
vests andp fichus of the same work, are more
known in America than in Europe. The soft,
fleecy fabries replace the furs of trans-Atlantic
countries, as being more adapted to our peculiar
climate.

The chief feminine occupation of these au- -

tumnal days is the superintendence of house ar-
rangements and redecoratious. The counters
where dress goods are piled up in seductive
heaps, plush contending with velvet and satins
with surah, are not so identified with the pre-
sence of the genuine New Yorker. On the con-
trary, the lifts which lead to regions above—to
a Paradise hung with stuffs of Oriental gor-
geousness, where no vulgar footfall penetrates
the thickness of velvet carpets and Persian ru
to disturb the dream of luxury—are frequently
filled with familiar forms and faces. Perhaps
the true temptation of the esthetic New
Yorkaise lies in this spot, and personal adorn-
ment sinks into insignificance when measured
with the delights of decorative art. The babble
of shrill voices responding in measured cadence
to the joy of bargaining for gloves and fichus is
hushed to a tone of reverential awe when hang-
ings and tapestries are discussed. Social life in
Gotham is necessarily in a dormant condition.
The opera will, of course, unite some of the wan-
dering elements, and marriages will bring from
the four quarters of the earth the nomadic wit-
nesses which the occasion demands.

A charming contribution from French society
has sought our shores to renew the ties which
joined: us together a century ago. A weddin,
of two members of New York families wiﬁ
shortly be celebrated at Grace Church. The
rare union of music and money will be allied to
beauty and charm of no' or inary degree. A
nephew of Mme. Paterson Bonaparte will next
week marrf' a young girl belonging to a New
York family. "A rural or even provincial wed-
ding is at times fraught with perils which are
not to be apprehended in nuptials-solemnized at
the altar of a fashionable church in a great
capital. The exciting air of the country impels
otherwise quiet and unobtrusive people to ac-
tions strange and weird. A bride who should
drive from the stately proprieties of a leading
city cathedral, pelted with rice und mimic
horseshoes, would doubtless entail on herself
and friends the reproofs of the constabulary
force. But in free, pastoral air, such eccen-
tricities may pass for pleasantry of 1 high order.
The experiences of a young married pair, how-
ever, who had traversed in safety all the possi-
ble pitfalls lurking under the nuptial ceremony,
are somewhat discouraging to those following
in their footsteps. A tall, spirited horse at.
tached to a phaeton was brought to the door to
convey the bride and groom to the first station
of their wedding journey. The bridegroom
proudly took the reins, the horse, conscious of
its romantic burden, bounded forward, when
some fair -damsels, with misplaced zeal, darted
from behind an impenetrable barrier of trees
and, with a war-whoop of peculiar ferocity;
saluted the phaeton and its occupants with a
shower of rice and floral horseshoes. The
noble steed swerved from his path in abject
terror and fled madly from the grounds, leaving
the bridegroom ignominiously standing on his
head and his fair companion sprawling help-
lessly on the pathway. Although death did not
ensue, it would have been better, perchance,
than to have made another start, as did the
noble pair, in a humiliating hackney coach,
drawn by a lame horse.

ARABESQUE.

N

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Rossi, the distinguished Italian actor, has
been playing for jhe last two weeks in Boston.

MADAME PAULINE CaANissa Fisuer, well
Koown a few years ago as a prima doons in Italian and
English opera, is about to return to the stage.

HuppEersrieLD will, this year, have a musi-

cal festival, to be held in its new town-hall, on the 20th,
21st and 22nd inst.

M. CoqueLIN, and sbout half the actors of
the Thédtre Frangais will play in London during the
second half of Jupe, 1882.

THE popular prima donna, Miss Minnie
Hauk, has on the pve of her departure from New York
been married to the Chevalier Ernest Von Hesse War-

_tegg, a journalist of Vienna.

EVIDENCE 1s CONSTANTLY ACCUMULATING
in favor of the popular remedy for throat and
lung disorders, rheumatism, neuralyia, stitfuess,
soreness, kidney troubles, piles, sores, scalds,
burns and the maladies gnd injuries to which
horses and cattle are liable.

Of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, Dr. Beaudoin,
Hull, P.Q., says, “I have sold it for over three
years and I have never sold a medicine which
has given -more general satisfaction.’’

G. A. Dixon, Frankyville, Ont., states that he
was *“ cured of Chronic Bronchitis that trouiled
him 17 years, by Eclectric Oil.”

Joseph Rusan, of Percy, troubled with lameness
for years, writes : ““ [ found it the best article I
ever tried. 1t has been a great blessing to me.”

P. M. Markell, of West Jeddore, N.S., who
“had a horse {so lame he could hardly walk,”
states that “two or thiee applications comple-
telv cured him.”

But why multiply proofs in behalf of a remedy
so widely recognized as efficacions !

Sold by medicine dealers everywhere. Pre-

-pared by NoRTHROP & LyMAN, Toronto, Ont.
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THE APOTHEOSIS OF THE SQUATTERS.

Hughenden has at last found an occupant in
Sir Samuel Wilson, the Australian millionaire,
who has leased the mansion until Lord Beacons-
field's heir comes of age. In old times, Mr.
Disraeli loved to sneer at successful colonists,
who after *fleecing a thousand flocks,’ sought
seats in the House. It is hardly likely, as the
Lord of Hughenden cast in_the cast sidelong
glances at Messrs. Lowe and Childers, that he
ever dreamt of a sheep-king -yawning in the
rooms where he had entertained Royalty and
hoodwinked squires. However, as report has it
that the quondam owner of Ercildoiine has paid
bandsomely for the honour of dating his letters
from the Mecca of Toryism, there is no likeli-
hood that Sir Samuel will be disturbed by the
irate wraith of his predecessor. Indeed, so un-
compromising a *Constitutionalist’ as the Le-
gislative Councilor for the Western District qf
Victoria may be inclined to continue the tradi-
tions of the place by battling for the landed
interest in London, instead of Melbourne. Still
a middle-aged man—twenty years younger than
the Prime Minister—Sir Samuel Wilson has
run a wondronsly successful career. He is an
Irishman, who, thirty years ago, landed in
Melbourne, with no better equipment for the
battle of life than a slender knowledge of ma-
thematics aud a four years’ apprenticeship to the
flax-spinning business. As neither accomplish-
ment was in demand in Australia, the raw
gossoon from Ballycloughan took to gold-digg-
ing. Nuggets fell to his rocker, and with the
dust he bought sheep ; and no sooner did he buy
sheep than the rain fell, and the grain grew,
and wool and mutton ran up and kept up, until
Joseph bought out his two_elder brothers. In:
vesting in real estate in Victoria, and ‘run
interests in Queeusland and New South Wales,
everything he touched turned to money, un’tll,
having a fancy to play the * pious founder,’ he
could afford to toss thirty thousand pounds to
Melbourne University,. without seriously dis-
turbing his balance at his bankers. A rich
man, he is able to amuse himself with hobbies.
Indeed, to one of these he owes his knighthood ;
for had not * Sir Sam’ taken a fancy to a natu
ralize the salmon in Australian rivers, and write
a book about his wondrous fish-ponds at Ereil-
doitve, the chances are that to-day he would
be as far from the Atheneum Club as the Camp-
bells, M‘Leans, Tysoms, and other pastoral
sovereigns, whose fleecy subjects are cgqnted by
the halt-million, and before whom caitiffs with
wretched little flocks of fifty thousand bow hum-
bly in Mocquerie-street and the Riverina.

A squatter was at one time understood to be a
disreputable individual, who lived on the out-
skirts of the penal settlements of New South
Wales, and was chiefly employed in stealing the
cattle of more law-abiding personages. To-day
he is the lessee of immense tracts of Crown land,
not immediately required by purchasers, over
which graze his wealth in the shape of endless
flocks of sheep and herds of cattle. 1t is the
squatter’s mansion which the traveller sees the
moment he leaves the thinly scattered Austra-
lian towns ; end before he is long in ‘the Colo-
nies’ he learns to regard him as a_type of the
Antipodean aristocracy. In the club at Mel-
bourne ot Sydney he finds him all-powerful ;
and if he arrives with any kind of introduction,
or, indeed, without that passport, he will at a
very early date be asked to share the hospitality
of these wealthy sheep-kings ; and after staying
at one house weeks or months will be passed on
to another, until, as his last host bids him good-
bye on the wharf at Brisbane, he will hardly
remember who first started him on these three
thousand miles of visits which he began eighteen
months or two years ago at Adelaide or Mel-
bourne. Nor, unless he commits some grievous
offence, will anybody think it necessary to as-
certain the fact. If he can play billiards, eat
mutton, and drink unlimited tea, he isat home,
and will have horses to ride, carriages to drive
in, and kangaroo to hant. In return he must
tolerate much talk about the value qf wool, and
listen to endless discussions regarding the best
way of washing sheep, or vehement tkrad;s
against the knavery of ¢ free selecters’ and t g
¢ radical mob’ led by Mr. Berry, Premier an :
Publican. In many respects these great Shfiept
kiugs are akin to the Knglish sauires of ‘19‘9
century. For ten, fifteen, or twenty mies,
every man they are likely to come across 18 the_xf
dependent, and they are either actually or ;’“’
tually monarchs of another squatter mxtls . a
greater run, a huger flock, or a more exte llte
“mob’ of cattleor horses. In other raspects the
Australian squatter is widely different even froml
Squire Western. He may have been a youggel
son, a successful gold-digger, 8 butcher, a ﬂ_tel_"
herd, or even that shady personage whox.n i 113
still a Sydney enphemism t0 describe as 1;:1 Ot
hand.’ But in every case he has been the ar-
chitect of his own fortune. A second gener;t:(l)l!;
of wealthy squatters is as yet rare, an n
chances are that the man whose ﬁ?est you al'ell]
the bush is the first member of his family who
was trusted with a cheque-book. .

The sheep-king leads, nevertheless, an anxxo}l:a
life. He is almost invariably in (.iebt to_the
¢“merchant’ from whom he obtains his supplies,
and to whom his sheep are morgaged. Wog.
may fall from two shillings to sixpence apoun ;
there may be a dry summer, and, asa c(;::&.
quence of no grass, sheep may be selling at

a-crown & head ; or his fences may be burnt by.

bush-fires, or wallabies and wﬂg;habse: ._m:l,y
devour the pasture, or o8 the S :-'p’ ch:'
worst of all, the rabbits may, it slgte o“silt'gr it
nine, get the upper hand. hen the squa

ruined, and the ¢swagman,’ who for years has
been accustomed to find his mutton and damper
secure at ¢ the hut,’ learns that a new man K:s
come, or that the old master is simply the over-
seer for the bank or the money-lender in Mel-
bourne. The first generation of a squatter
family is energetic ; the second listless. The
girls are lively enough, and lovely too. They
are as self-assertive and irreverent as any Ame-
rican damsel. But high intelligence either in
them or their brothers is rare. The young
squatter is addicted to loafing, and can speak
about little save horse-races, women, or the
everlasting sheep. He is fond of taking ‘a
spell’ in town, wYxere, ‘my word,’” he astonishes
the ¢jackaroos,” as he contemptuously styles
the young Englishmen who arrive to gain colo-
nial experience. He is, moreover, bumptious
and boastful to an offensive degree, and speaks
of England and Englishmen in a manner which
would be hardly agreeable to the effusive souls
who write bunkum about Australian.’loyalty.’
Still, the squatterocracy are forming a true
country party in Australia, possessed of all the
prejudices and bitterness of that cultured por-
tion of the community. They are building
grand houses, and a certain percentage of them
swarm off every year to gain a footing among
the new men of England. Here, indeed, they
supply the place of the old Nabobs, though their
manner< are healthier than those of the yellow-
faced people who last century shook the pago-
da-tree and bought bordughs with the fruit.
They are also unlike the shoddy and petroleum
magnates of America. For these are usually
townsmen, and though purse-proud, have rubbed
too much against other classes to retain many
of their worst angularities. Nor is the success-
ful squatter akin to the successful gold or dia-
mond digger, since he has made his money
murh more slowly than the latter, and thus be-
comes more thoroughly ingrained with the pecu-
liar surroundings of his trade. In Australis, a
Cross of Michael and George is his grand ambi-
tion; ‘at home’ he strives for a ssatin the
House of Commons. He lives in the best West-
end houses ; and if he does not alwavs attain the
best of clubs, he amazes their habi‘ués with the
strength of his Conservatism—and language.
Yot he sometimes wonders why he came to
England, and wearies for old times on the
Hawkesbury or in Gullgong Gulch. In Geelong,
on the bauks of the Murray or the Yurra Yarra,
or in the Verandah up Colins-street, Sir Peter
Jobson, M. L. C., was somebody. In Bucks,
baronets and people with twenty thousand.a
year are almost as plentiful as gum-trees in
Gippsland.—The World.

THE IMPRGVEMENT oF HeALtA.—In results
of a somewbat large acquaintance with the facts
held to indicate the state and progress of
¢t human health,” [ fear my testimony must be
given to show that the improvement effected by
science consists in a prolongation of the passive
endurance of life, rather than an extension of
the périod of true vitality, or any increase of
the opportunity for good work and real intel-
lectual enjoyment. We may ‘‘live” longer,
but our lives are not either happier or more
useful for the excessive energy recently devoted
to the conservation of health, or the inordinate
and laborious means taken to avoid disease and
death. It may, doubtless, be possible to raise
humanity to the level of one of those scientific
toys which approximate perpetual motion, but
expend their whole force in moving themselves.
Wgether longevity purchased at the price of
passing a lifetime in running away from death
would be worth having, I must leave to be de-
termined by the judgment of those who set a
value on our so-called sanitary progress, which
1, for one, fail to recognize.
happier and better, and lived nobler lives, be-
fore the pursuit of health and the yearning for
longevity became a craze, almost amounting to
madness. What to eat, drink, nnd avoid, what
to wear, where and how to live, by what means
to avoid infection, to keep off disease, and to
escape death for a few weary and worried years,
are questions which so engross the thoughts, if
they do uot embitter the lives of the multitude,
that the proposition, “Is a sanitary life worth
living " has come to be a subject of serious
contemplation, and one which the taxed and
harrassed community will sooner or later be com-
pelled to entertain.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. S., Montreal.—Papers to hand. Thanka.

J.B., Lachine, —Letter received. Thanks. You are
correct again. There are two solations to Mr. Black
burne’s Problem No. 350. Your solution by first check-
ing with the Kt will mate in three moves.

Tn the Ootober number of the British Chess Magazine,
there isa letter from Mr. Wisker on the conditio of

-| chess matters in Australia, whiph ought to be read

by every player in the Dominion of Canada. To see
what is being done in other parts of the world by those
who, like ourselves, have very few among them who can
spare time for amusement seems natural enough, and
the information farnished by Mr. Wisker is likely to
proveasuteful as itis iuteresting. The whole of t e
Jast number of this excellent cheds periodical is deserv-
ing of attention. It contains a large amount of informa-
tion connected with the Berlin Congress and Tourney,
and the scores of some of the best of the games in that
ocontest. We are sorry our space will not allow ue 10
notice the whole of the contents of this number. The
first volume of this magazine, at the end of the year, will
make a oapital addition to a chessplayer’s library.

In the Berlin Master Tournev, the tie between Tschig-
orin and Wivawer was amicably settled by an agree-
ment to divide the third and fourth prizes. Play to de-
oide the tie between Messrs. Mason and Wittek was ap-

1 think men were |

pointed to begiu an Sept. 19th, but Mr. Wittek failed to
appear, and the fifth prize was awarded to Mason by
default.— Turf, Fie/d and Farm.

Every solitary old bachelor ought te join a chess club;
be will there find all and more than any other recreation
oan give to meet the wants of his lone{y leisure ; social
enjoyment, friendship and p'essant after thoughts are
the three graces of the Chess cirole, and in conjanction
with these are opportunities for the study of human
nature sach 85 nowhere else can be found among things
unoonnected with the serious b of life.—Baltimore
Sunday News.

THE CITY OF LONDON CHES8 CLUB.—A special gene-
ral ting of the t of this oclub was held in
Mouflet’s Hotel on Friday evening.. The meeting was
well attended, and included nearly all the leading mem-
bers ot the club. The president, Mr. J. F, Lovelock, oc-
oupied the chair. An attractive )jrogramme for the

ing was submitted and i ly approved
of. The programme iucluded a blindfold exhibition, to
be given by Mr. Blackburne on Oct. 12; a handieap
tournament, for which 4 competitors have entered ;
and a series of simuit. hes, to be d d
various chess masters. During the proceedings

y
Mr.

Blackbnroe entered the room, and met with an enthusi- |

astio ption. A vote of thanks was then proposed by
the President, and passed by acclamation, to the honor-
ary members of the cluh, Messrs. Blackburne and Mason,
for the great ability with which they had acquitted
themselves at the Intervational Tournament at Berlin.
Mr. Blackburne, in responding, spoke very modestiy of
his own achievement in winning the chief prize, but ac*
knowledged that he bad been touched and gratified by
the kind reception which he had met with ou his return
to England.— Glasgow Herald. Oct. 1st.

The Chess season has commenced on both sides of the
Atlantio, and already we hear of matches which bave
been brought to a conolusion, and of others which are to
follow in & short time, - This {s as it should be. The
standard of play can only be maintained by such con-
tests. The Proviuce of Ootario haa just finished a hard
fought battle- Five bers of the Hamilton Chess
Clab visited Toronto last week by invitation, and eon-
tested a matoh with an equal number of the members of
the chess olub of that city. The resalts were in favour
of Toronto, whose score was 8} games won to their ad-
versaries’ 1} gameasr. - ’

PROBLEM No. 352.
By John Barry, Lackine.
FLACK,

D% AT
mon s

WHITE.
‘White to play and mate in three moves.

GAME 479TH.
(From Land and Water.)
THE BERLIN TOURNEY.

Played in the Berlin Tourney between Messrs. Blagk-
burne and Schwarz. .
(French Defenoce.)

White.—(Mr. Blackburne.) Black.—(Herr Schwarz.)

1. Pto K4 1. PtoK 3

2.PtoQ4 2. PwoQ4

3.QKttoB3 3. KKttoB3

4. P takes P 4. P takes P

5. KttoB3 5. BtoQ3

6. BtoQ3 6 PtoB 3

7. Castles 7. Castles

8. Ktto K2 8, Blo KKt5

9. Ktto. Kt 3 9. Qto B2
10. BtoK3 10. QKt to Q2
11. Q0 Q2 1. KRto K sq
12. QR to K »q 12. Ktto K 5
13. Qto Beq 13. Q B takes Kt
14. P takes B 14. K¢ taken Kt
15. R P takes Kt 15. B takes P
16, K to Kt 2 16. Bto Q3
17. RtoRsq 17. Kt to Baq
i8. RtoR3 18. Pto KKt3.
19. QR to Rsq 19. QR t6 Qsq

. 20. Bto K Kt$ - 20, RtoQ 2
21. PoQB4 21. P takes P
22. B takes Q B P 22. PtoKR4
23. RioR4 2, PtoKt4
4. BtoKt3 4. KttoK 3
25. Bto B6 25. Etto B5 oh
28. Q takee Kt (a) 26. B takes Q
27. R takes P Resigns.
- NOTE.

(a) The beginning of a brilliant termination.

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No, 350.
White. Black.
1. Qo QR 5 1 Any
2. Mates acc.

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 3.

White. Black.~

1. Bto KKt2
2. Mates acc.

.1 Any

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS No. 349,
W bite. Black.

K atQ5 KatQRS5
RatQKtS5

BatQ3

BatQs

KtatQRGO

PatQB3

‘White to play and mate in two moves.

ST. VINCENT DE PAUL PENITENTIARY.

Tenders for Firewood.

SEALED TENDERS, endorsed * Tender for Fire-
wood,” will be received st the Wurden's Office until
noon of the 2od November, for the following qnantities
of irewood required fur the year 198283, viz :

500 Cords ot Hariwood—~Muple and Birch, mixed n
equal proportions.

400 Cords of Tamarae.

Blank forms ot tender will be furnished and conditions
made known on application to the undersiyned.

HUNTLY B. MACKAY,

Acting Warden.
October, 1881.

“NIL DESPERANDUM.”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

TRADE M* "% The Great English TRADE M
3, Remedy., Ao unfail- v

\ iVPV“ oure for Seminal
o Weakness, Sperma-
" torrheea, Impotendy,
and all Diseases
that follow as a se-
" qnonce ofSelf-Abause;
& 3 ™, as loss of Memory,
p o Universal Lassitude,
Bef ore Taking Pain in i1he Back,

.

After Taking
Dimne&g of Vision. Premature Old Age, and man
other Diseases that lead to Insanity or Consumption and
a Prematare Grave. 137 Full particalars in our
pamphlet, which we desire to send free by mail to every
one, d‘ The 8pecific Medicine is sold by all drug-
gists at §1 per package orsix packages for 85, or will he
sent free by mail on receipt of the money by addressing

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO.,

Toronto, Ont.. Canada.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER
Has become a HousesoLb Worb in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
in_every family where Economy and Health « tudi
It is used for raising a'l kiu)(’ls of Bf:a::l, ?{glisw?":g:
cakcse Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small qf:amit"
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, wiil sav::

:l‘xaé:s ttil}':lee.usual shortening, and make the food more ~

B - )
THE COOKS FRIEND ’

SAVES TIME,
IT 3AVES TEMP'R,
11 SAVES MO FRY.
For wale by storeleepers t* shost the Domini
wholesale by the m:nl:?l’:n't..r‘::?u_' st the Dominion and

W. D. McLAREN, Uxion Mires,,
55 College ~trest

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engrasers, Lithographers, Printers

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

19-52-352

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital
to all the other Lithugraphic firms ill:i the :2:3
try, and is the largest am; most complete Estab.
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi«
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 8TEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, XUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE
o PRINTING executed IX THR

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.
u‘:rhe Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
e
CANADJAW ILLUSTRATED NEWS, .
L'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
: SCLEKTIFIC CANADIAN.
A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Works
men in every Department.
Orders by mafl attended to with Punctuslity; and
Prices the same as it given parsonally,

8. 8. BURLAND.
" MaxageR,
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H‘atS, Capg__and

OPENING of the FALL AND WINTER CAMPAIGN.

New styles io Men's, Youth's and Boys Hats. Sooteh
acd Polo Cape in great vuriety. * Olivette,” the new
Oorduroy Hat, at

R. W. COWAN & CO'S,
THE HATTERS AND FURRIERS,
CORNKR OF

Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesals Merchants,

374, 376 & 378 St. Paul Street.
MONTREAL, F. 0
—AND--
11 FRONT STRERET,
TORONTO, ONT.

(.

Change of Time.
COMMEXNCING ON

Monday, July 25th, 1881.

Trains will run as follows :
MixED. MAIL. EXrazss,

Leave Hochelaga for
Ottawa.............. ——— §£3a.m. 515 pan.

Arrive st Ottawa,...... ——— L10pm. 955 p.m.
Leave Ottawa for Ho
chelags......c.onennn — &10am. 455pm.

Arrive at Hochelags. ..
Leave Hochelaga for

Quebec..... .......
Adrrive at Quedes ..., —————
Leave Quebes for Ho-

che Cemebiaiaaa. —— 1210 a.m. 10.00 p.m.
Arrive st Hochelaga.... m. 6.3 am.
Leave Hochelags for St.

Jerome..o.ooeoan... 530 p.m.

——— 1250 p.m. 935 p.m.

300 p.m. 10.00 p.m.
9.55 p.m. 630am.

©w
B
b

Arrivest St. Jerome.... 7.15p.m. ——
Leave St Jeromae for
Hochelaga....cc..... 6.45am

Arrive st Hochelaga. ... 900 a.m.
Leave Hocbslags for

Joliette. .. ... .. 500 p.m.
Arrive at Joliette....... 7.%p.m
Leave Jolistte for Hoche-

| £ . 6.00 a.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga.... B0 am.

(Local trains between Hull and Aylmer.)

Traies leave Mile-End Station ten minutes later than
Hochelags.

Maguificent Palace Cars on all Dsy Passenger

Trsins, and Sleeping Cars oo Night Trains.

Trains to and from Ottawa counect with Tralns to and
Jrom Quebec.

Suaday Trains leave Montreal and Quebeoat 4 p.m.

Al Trains Run by Montreal Time.

GENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES,

TICKET OFFICES:

13 Place D'Armes, i
9202 8¢, Jamea Street, } MONTREAL.

Opposite 5T. LOGIS HOTEL, Qasbea.
L. A. SENECAL,

T
|

Gea't Sop's.
Cray's&
e

Tou s Au.DRussnsrs_ ~d
The Scisntific Canadian
MECHARICS' MAGAZINE

AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
4 MONTHLY JOURKAL

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

THR OXLY BCIENTIFIC AND MECHARIOAL PAFPER
PUBLISHKED IX THR DOMIXION.

FUNLISHED BY

THE BUBLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO,

OYFICES OF PUBLICATION,

8 and 7 Bleury 8treet, Montreal,
@.B.BURLAKRD General Manager,

T ERMS :

Ome oopy,one yoar,incloding postage.....92.00
One 0opy, six montha, including postage... 1.10
Bubscriptions te be pald In ADVANCE,

The following are our sdvertising rates:—FPor ene
monthly insartion, 10 ots. per line; for three months,
9 ota. per line ; For six months, 8 ots. periine; For one
year, 7 ota. por line; one pageof Illutration, Inoluding
ose oolumn description, $30; balf-page of Illustration,
fooluding halfoolamn daseription, i quarter-page of
Euﬁu‘:fou,!nelndinanmroo\nnn desaription, §10.

10 per oent. off 05 cash payments.

BWITZERLAND, — VIEW OF THE EERNPT VALLEY DURING THE LAND

-SLIP OF BEPT. 11TH.

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXT
OF

An invaluable nd pd&hblc toaic In a1 caons of weak digestion STOCK
and debility.

RACT
MEAT

7 FINEST AND CHEAPEST
= MEAT-FLAVOURING

FOR 80UPS,

ol rocsess 120 s bocn for rich Htcas shenta et graers” MADE DISHES & SAUGES,

— Bes Medical Press, Lancet, Britieh ¥odical
To be had of all Slov;&ﬂeﬂ,ﬁms 524 Cherzista,
Bola Agents forthe U

48 Mark Lane. Loodon, Englard,

CAUTION.—@enuine ONLY with
Staten (whoieasse €. David X Co., fas-simile of Baran Lisbig's Bigna-
i and Ce- tnre in Blua Ink mmtfm

thus—

oz Korio

Is genutne,
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wra
Stopper.  Wholesale and Sor Export the Proprietors,
Blackwell, London, &c., &, ; and by

To be obtaned of

LEA & PERRINS ' SAUCE
In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTEKSHIRE SAUCE

sphich are calculated fo decetve the Pullic, Lea and Perrins have to regquest
that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery botfle bears their Signature

unthout whick no bottle of the onginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

der, Label, Bottle and
orcester; Crosse and

rocers and Oilmen throughout the World,

Mrsges. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mxasrs. URQUIIART & CO., HONTREAvL.

ARDS, 10 Lily and imported Glass, 10 Transparent, - 4
Motio, Beroll & sngraved, (in colors) lu oase, & 1
Love Latter, nams on all 156. West & Co. Weatvllls, Ot.

CARDS, all Cbromo, Glase and Motto, in case
same o gold & jet 100. West & Co. anvllh. Ct.

4 a Private Mad{@l_ Disnensal'v-f

(Patablished 1860), 25 GOULD . STREET,

§ TOROXTO, ONT. Dr. Andrews' Purif.
.2 caotlo, Dr  Andrews' Female Pills, and all

. \( L of Dr, A.'s oelehratad remedies for private
: Migidiseuses, can be obialned at the Dispensary.
GircalurigPree.’ All lotters answered -promptly, witbout
charge, wheo stamp Is enclosed. Communsications eons- |
ential. Address, R. J. Andrews, K. B,, Tsreate, Ont.

$, - Cures

hands

BURTON'’S

AL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE SOAP

all Dissases of the SKIN

R in MAN or BEAST. ' Makos the :

soft and smooth.

"EF-ASK FOR BURTON'S.

e e S .
Ny

South Eésﬁgyn 'Rai‘Way

Montreal and Boston Air Line

THE DIRECT AND BEST ROUTE

White M&untains,

Concord, Manchester, Nashua,
‘Worcester, Providence, Lowell,

BOSTON

and all polnte in NEW ENGLAND, also 0 the
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS.

On nod after MONDAY, JUNB 27th, Bouth Eas
Rallway Tralus will rus 10 and from Bopaveatons ary,
tion as follows ;—

LEAVE MONTREAL.

DAY BXPRESS runnisg through to Bostor at 8.3
a.m., with Parlour Car.

LOCAL TRAINS to Knowltoo and All ‘Way Btattors
this side at 300 p.m., on Batarduys at 2.00 pom., tnstead
of 5.00 p ., and arrive on Moodays at B.95 s.m. (netent
ol 9.15 a.tn, X

NIGHT EXPRESS, vith Pullman Blenper, througy
to Boston &t 6.30 pum., will stop ouly at Chambly, Can
ton, West Parnham, and Cowansviile, between St lam.
bert and Rutton Juasctiva, excamt oo Satardays, whes
this truln will stop at al} atattons.

ARRIVE AT MONTREAL.

NIGHT EXPRESY from Boston at 825 a.m.
LOCAL TRAINS frem Knowiton and Way Statinn,
nt9.15am., on Moodays st €23 mm. lnstesd of ¥.13

am.
DAY EXPRESS trom Dostoa at 843 p.m.

Expresa Traln arriviog st 825 a.m, will stop dally o
Richelivn, Chambly, Canton and Chambly &u‘;u. r

The most comfortable and elaborate Bleepiog Cor
run on ibe nlghl Uains that enter Bonavesninre Station.

ALL CA AND TRAINS rus betwees Bunaven-
tare Statlon, Moatreal, and Buaton WITHOU T
CHANGEB. Baggars checked through to all priveipal
polnts je NEW ENGLAND,

BAGOAGE PASSED BY THE CUSTOMS AT
BONAVENTURE STATION, thus saving all trogh'e
10 Passengers at the Hound Line,

Por Tickets, apply at 202 8t James atreet, Windse
Hotal and Bauaventare Station.

BRADLEY BARLOW,
President and Gepera! Masager

CASTOR FLUID o

A d.nﬁmn’ refreading  preparation for the bair.
SLouid used dally. Kesps the scalp bealthy, pre.
vents dandroff, promoles the growth, A perfert hair
dressing for the gmlly. o, per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Hole Manafaciarer,
144 SL Lawreoce Matn Strest

T e S, o e
BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICE 4 besreby given that s Dividend of

Foar per cent. and a Bonas of One per ceat.

upoo the pald-ap Capial ook of this lostitation, bavs
bean declared for the ourrant hall-year and ‘Bat the
aame will be payadble Al its Banking Hoase, in this ety
and st ita Branches, 08 and aftar THURSDAY, the in
day December pext.

The Tracsfer Books will ba closed from the 16¢h to the
J0s of November next, both days tnclusive.

By order of the Board.

Montreal, 215t October, 1881 .

W.J BUCHANAN,
flovaral Hesagw

THE COOK’'S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become 2 Hovsxnoto Worn In the tand, and s s
HOUSENOLD A\“F.CP:SSITY

ia_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

Tt i3 used for raising a¥] kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &e., &e., snd 1 small uantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

{ the usual sfxonming, and make the food more
digestible.

{THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME

1T sAvVES TREMPER,
. I't SAVES MONEY,
For sale by stor « throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the Mtunn ¢ ©
W. D. McLAREN, Uwmon Mires,
: 35 College Street.

: © DADED MAT 5z FOUND OF
TH'S PAPER"F!LE AT GERO, P.
. 8 RO & CO'S

Newipaper Advertising. Burean ({0 SPRUCR

BTRERT), WHERE “AD- f
e NEWYOR
.may.bo o for it in weE .

tp-g2-36m .




