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nearly to the former, while the Hour aime
apparently at the latter type. Even here
in Montreal a paper has recently been
started with a Society column, and has
only failed from the inappropriateness of
its other matter.

TaE proverbial jealousy of professional
musicians has never had a more forcible
commentary upon it than is contained in
the report of the Smoking Concert of the
Duke of Edinburgh’s Orchestral Society,

which the Gazette publishes this (Monday)
morning. “ The Duke of Edinburgh’s
playing,” says the correspondent,  was

especially praised, even by professionals.”
If the report is correct, what a picture we
have of praise reluctantly wrung from the
very people who should have been most
ready to give it. It is not the ecrities, you
see, who refuse to acknowledge talent in
an amateur, but the professionals, as such,
and because they are such. As we sug-
gested, however, it is possible that the re-

Seats—A New London Paper.
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THE WEEK.

A New York correspondent of one of
the daily papers calls attention to the re-
markable growth in that city of so-called
Society Journalism, in the space devoted
by the leading journals to accounts of
balls and receptions and the like. The
name as applied to such mere record is
hardly correct. Society J ournalism.proper
is an entirely new product of the eentury.
It is only a few years since EbMUND YaTEs
#nd GRENVILLE MURRAY set the ball roll-
ing by the issue of the World, which,
though not devoted at all to the chronicle
of balls and the desctiption of dreeges, was
yet the parent of Society Journalism
proper. . The Cuurt Journul for years has
held its place in the matter of mere de-
scription of fashionable events, and with
it the World never in any way interfered.
The notion of the new paper was that of
comment upon the doings of Society, under
the significant title of “ What the World
Says,” a title which, as will be seen, bears
a double intsrpretation, The success of
the venture was never for a moment
doubtful, and when, a year after, Mr.
GRENVILLE MURRAY so0ld out his share to
Mr. Yares, he received more than double
of his original investment. A crowd of
imitatois followed upon the heels of the
lucky pair.

originajly been engaged to wiite the city
article fur the World, quarrelled with the
proprietois and launched a venture of his
owo in Truth. This was followed by a
counterb ast in Calumny. Then came
London, Society, Life, and others, and
Vanity Fair and the Whitchall Review
introduced a similar feature into their
columns. The last venture now in Ion-
don is the establishment of a penny sheet,
in which are collected the cream of the
whole combined.

—_————

Tais feature of Society Journalism has
never taken a firm root in the States,
partly for the same resson that & comic
paper never could exist there (until Puck

_ was started), viz., that the dailies devote
much of their space to comment on mat:
ters with which the daily press of the old
country do not meddle. Private affairs
are as freely discussed as public actions,
and the Society Journalist has the ground
cut from under him to a great extent. A
sort of combination of the two—the Court
Journal and the World types—has_been
made in Quiz, a little sheet now published
in Philadelphia, and New York has the

-Americun Quegn, which &pproaches more

port is not of that ab:olute value upon
which to found an argument in so weighty
& matter. Certainly it is funny enough
in other respects. As, for example, the
| statement that ¢ the drums were played
i by clergymen,” which, though possib'y
true, seems to imply a connection between
the ¢ pulpit, drum ecclesiastic” and the
ordinary kettle drum, not hitherto ob-
served. Though, by the way, kettle-
drums and curates have before been asso-
ciated in the minds of irrsverent society
writers. It is just possible that the ex-
planation of this and other irregularities
is to be found in the concluding para-
graph: “During the concert all smoked
and drank as much as they wished,” the
correspondent, no doubt, amongst the
number. And then the necessary con-
clusion, the enthusiastic statement : * The
concert was most enjoyable.” No doubt.

THE Vienna disaster of last December
has set men’s brains to work to reduce the
, danger of fire g0 far as possible, by altera

tions of one sort and another. The latest
effort of ingenuity in this direction comes
from New York, where a gentleman of a
philanthropic and inventive turn of mind
has Pecently patented a device for remov-
ing the obstruction to free passage pre-
,sented in ordinary theatres by the rows of
chairs or other seats. The device consists
in such an arrangement of seats that in

. case of fire they can be made to fold ap |

and sink out of sight, thus leaving the
auditorium entirely fres. We cannot help
heing reminded of the old French song
Wwaich treats of the ingenious manufacturer
who, -to economizz human labor, had
established a factory to be run entirely by
rate.  His friend listened with patience to
his description of the working, and then
asked mildly, “ What would youdo if a
cat got in?’ The seats in question are so

Mr. LaoucHERE, who had ' made that they can be raised or lowered

for the whole floor at one point. And if
—we can only say if—some peculiarly
thoughtful wag were to takea fancy at a
given moment to try the working of the
mach nery, and for that purpose were to
posstss himself of the controlling key
We draw a veil. The entrance of
the cat would be nothirg to it.

IN Harper's Magazine for March there
is a note relative to the new halfpenny
evening paper for London, the Evening
News. 1t was established last July ag an,
Independent Liberal Journsd, but had
such a want of success—it was not pros-
perous, as according to Harper's—that
the proprietor 'was glad to sell out to the
Conservative Press Corporation, Limited,
which has been successfully floated to
supply the Knglish public with cheap
Coustitutional literature. The managing
director of the Company is Mr. FREDERICK
Hynpumaw, and the new editor of the paper
is Mr. CHARLES WirLiaMs, a well-known
London journalist and special correspond-
ent. The first number undemthe new
régime contained the following notice :—
“The - Evening News will address the
Constitutional party in England who pre.

fer freedom of thought to the dictation of
a “ caucus,” freedom of contract to legis-
lative restraint, and the substantial inter-
ests of our operative classes to undue de-
velopment of the profits of foreign pro-
ducers, merchants, and carriers. The
Evening News will likewise address those
who look to the sanction of religion in
their everyday and political life rather than
to the leading of Atheists and Free-
thinkers.” This new addition to the Lon-
don evening papers makes three for the
Couservatives as against two for the
Liberals.

DOINGS AT THE CAPITAL.

(FROM OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.)

Ottawa, February 17th, 1882,

The drawing-room came off with much éclat,
and was attended by large numbers. The regu-
lations issued to the Dominion Police were such
as should have emsured everything going off
without any contretemps. Unfortunately the
obtuseness of the police compelled many ladies
after taking off their cloaks in the Commone, to
seek admission to the Semate by an outside
door, as the policeman on duty at the inner
side entrance had got into his head that he was
not allowed to open that door for them. A fow
fortunate ones escaped this chilling promenade
through the courtesy of the Deputy Sergeant-
at-Arms,

Taiking about the Dominion Police. Theirs
is a happy lot. Their duties eonsist in standing
at the various entrances to the Western and
Eastern blocks. They condescend to open these
doors for Ministers and Deputies, but thers the
line is drawn.

Place aux messicurs. The dailies have given
your readers a list of ladies’ dresses, but not one
has spoken of what was worn by the men. At
the drawing-room, two gentlemen appeared in
frock coats, whilst one vainly attempted to make
his bow in a cutaway jacket of grey tweed ;.and
at the Government House ball on Tuesday, a
gentleman shone in a frock coat of broadcloth,
and he was an Ontario Mayor at that.

One thing I can say about the ladies’ gowns ;
they were all new. “They all have to be on
such an occasion,’’ said to me one who knowe,
““for the other woman would be down on any
lady appearing in & dress that has served once.”
The laws of the Medes and the Pernians are
mild compared with this new, to me, ukase of the
fair sex.

Many there are who want to know something
about the Royal Archers of Scotland, now that
they have secen Mr. Balfour in his gorgeous uni-
form of that distinguished corps. They can
find all the information they require in an inter-
esting history of the Corps, which possesses au-
thentic records covering a space of two cen.
turier. The book is in the Parliamentary Li.
brary. )

The ball given at Rideau Hall on Tuesday,
was attended by over 600 peaple ; so perfect
were the arrangements that there was not any
crowding. Lieut.-Col. Freemantle and officers
of the Halifax Garrison were present ; with this
party were Mrs. Shortt and Mrs. England.

The Hon. Edward Pierrepoint, formerly U. 8.
Minister to the Court of St. James, is on a visit
to the Capital. )

There is a ramour that His Excellency in-

| tends giving a masquerade on the ice this win.

ter. It will doubtless prove a grand scene and
will rival the famous masquerade which took
place in bonor of his predecessor at the Victoria
Rink, Montreal, in January, 1875. -

At the Hon. Madame Caron’s soirée musicale,
which comes off on Saturday, the following
ladies and gentlemen will execute an excellent
programme. Prume will play; Mesdumes C.
Christin, Leduc, Aumond, the Hon. P. Fortin,
M.P., and Mr. Gourdeau are to represent the
vocalists, whilst Dr. and Madame Valade, Miss
Barrett of Windsor, Dr. Prévost and Mr. J. F.
W. Harrison will appear at the piano. The fore-
going names are a guarantee that the invited
guests will enjoy a musical treat. Madame
Caron’s at homes are famed for the good music
presented:

Those who had the privilege of seats in the
Gallery of the House of Commons on Tuesday

last, saw most of the prominent members rise

and speak, viz: Sir John, Sir Charles, Sir
ITector, Sir Richard, Messrs. Mackenzie Bowell,
Blake, Huntington, Mackenzie and the Presi-
dent of the Council. With the exception of
8ir Hector Langevin, who complimented the
newly-elected member for Bellechasse on his
maiden speech, the others cnt a sorry figure at
the pastime of word-slinging.

Why are charges of corruption and other un.
savoury ones hurled from one side of the House
against the other, when honorable gentlemen
themselves do not believe in them, and when
no right-minded man outside the House does ?
Our Blakes and Tuppers are above suspicion,
and the dignity of the House is assuredly not
enhanced by such petty squabbles.

On Wednesday afternoon, Lady Frances Bal-
four occupied a seat on the floor of the House ;
she soon left, as she no doubt found the Orders
of the Day very dry reading.

1 do not wish to get into trouble and so I care
not, Paris like, to award the golden apple.
Young men and old men too, ars dividad here
as to whom belongs the coveted appellation
of *“belle of the ball’” at Rideau Hall. An
Ottawa Juno, who hails from senatorial pre-
cincts, a Montreal Venus, who once appeared as
Parthenia at a bal costumé, and a Minerva,
who comes from Cobonrg famed for the number
of its judges and of its pretty girls, are the com-
petitors. If thereis a general leaning towaids
any of the three, it is towards the last-named.

Yesterday’s ball at Rideau Hall went off as
pleasantly as did the first. His Excellency
danced the first set of quadrilles with Madame
Cauachon, wife of the Lieutenant-Governor of
Manitoba. The belles were a lady from Mont-
real already referred to, and one from Quebec ;
the latter in a black dress trimmed with steel
bheads, aptly represented N ight, and recalled
Longfellow’s lines.

The Indian costumes brought from the North-
West by His Excellency. were much examined
aud admired. They are to be worn at the
‘ pow-wow"’ to be given on the ice one of these
evenings. .

The most gorgeous uniforms were those of the
members of what Mr. Bergeron has called in the
House ““our little army,” that plucky and
efficient force, the Mounted Police of the Lorne
Land, as it is now called.

Montrealers doubtless entertain pleasant recol
lections of Capt. Lewis of the Fusiliers, now
A. D. C. to Lieutenant-Governor Cauchon. He
writes to me from what he calls *boom-be-
ridden Winnipeg,” to say that Lord Lorne has
presented him with a silver cigar-case. His Ex-
cellency has displayed great thoughtfulness in
giving souvenirs to the many friends he made
during his trip through what he styled in his
reply to one of the addresses presented to him
at St. Boniface, * Greater Canada.’’

I must add to my list of those who are to con-
tribute towards entertaining Madame Caron’s
guests to-morrow night, Mrs. T. Charles Wat-
son, who is to recite ‘“ La priére du naufragé”
by Frangois Cojipée.

The House is dull. Nothing doing. Mr.
Girouard has introduced his bill to legalize mar-
riage with a deceased wife's sister. The Bishop
of Ontariv’s followers hold up their hands in
horrgr aud predict dreadful things if it becomes
law. Their sanction is however given without
compunction to marriages between May and
Deacember, to mere marriages de convenance and
others which it is not opportune to mention, so
their squeamishness is out of place.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Tk Grerk play in New York has been very
roughly haundled by the critics.

THR Detroit Free Press endorses Miss Dickin.
son’s Hamlet unrescrvedly.

WAGNER, the composer, is staying at Palermo,
where he is living with his famity in great retirement.

J. R. G. HassarRp, musical eritic of the
Tribune , is writing letters to that paper from the South
of France.

A CONFERENCE of Hungarian posts and au-
thors is s00n to be held at Buda Pesth to discass the pre-
paration of u Hungarian Koyal Hymuo.

“CLAUDE DUvaL,” the new opera by Stephens

and Solomon, has been io rehearaal for months and will
be presented for the first time on Mounday, the 27th inst.

HERR WAGNER is about to take up his quar-
ters in Greeoce for the purpose of makiog studies on the
spot for a new opera drawn from the Greek mythology.

‘‘ Miss HAUK,” said Patti to an interviewer

of the Philadelpbia Press, ‘‘ not only has the voice and

the power and ability to use it, byt she is'an actress. She
aots from the heart."

———
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SHADOWS.

The moon alight-hung world of gold,
Low-drouping, pale, and phantom-fair ;

The fresh pomp of the summer leaves,
And tragrance in the breathing air,

Beneath the trees flat silhonettes
Mute idiot shapes that shun the lighf,
‘Weird, crook-kneed things, a fickle crew,
The restless children of the night.

In idle vacaut pantomime
They nod and nod for evermore,

And clutch with aimless fluttering bands,
With thin black hands, the leat-strewn floor.

Quivering, waveriong there forever,
Ou the bright and silent ground

Meshed and tangled there together
While the rolling earth goes round.

And the gold-tinged aery ocean
Ripples light in many a breeze

O’er the sweet breathed purple lilac,
O'er the tall and slumbering trees.

Rut comes the dawn,
The spell is done ;
Weird spiris flee

At rise of sun.

—W. 8. KENNEDY, in Harper's.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

ANNvAL BALL oF THE LIEDERKRANZ So-
CIETY.—The twenty-ninth fancy dress ball of
the Liederkranz Society of New York was held
at the Academy of Music, on February 9th. The
decorations of the Academy was chiefly floral,
and were net numerons. The lobby entrances
to the balconies were flanked with large vases,
covered with silver foil, and filled with tall lilies
and roses and other cut flowers, while over the
doorway of the main aisle, and hanging between
two similar vases, was a large wreath of smilax
and roses, in the centre of which were the let-
ters “ L — ¢ K” set in tiny crimson buds. The
edge of the dancing platform was ornamented
with vases of cut flowers also, and between the
vases at the various entrances stood guards in
arms on sentry duty, with spears in their hands.
Boxes ranged at the back of the stage converged
in a bower or throne over the heads of the
dancers. In the alcoves underneath these boxes
there were displayed large cartoons of members
of the society. The ball was opened at ten
o’clock with a procession of thirty-two col:})les,
dressed to represent various characters, and led
by Prince and Princess Carnival and R. Stein-
ecke as Louis XIV. and master of the cere-
monies. There were also represented a Louis
XIIL, and there were numefous other kipgs,
queens, pritices and princesses of other nation-
slities, besides several Don Carloses, a Lord
Byrleigh, a Count Egmont, a Henry of Navarre,
a ;ir Walter Raleigh and a Mary Stuart. After
the procession there were the usual scenes of
utterly antagonistic characters dancing together
—nuns with demous, priests with gysies, Oscar
Wilde and lIsabella of Spain, and ‘‘ Michael
Strogoff’' and .the “Colleen Bawn.” There
were dominoes of all shades and colors, men in
German uniforms, several ‘¢ Patiences, "’ fat
boys, vivanditres, Roman costumes, Chinese
mandarins, Mexicans, Poles, post-office carriers,
the “Two Orphans,” and harlequins., Van
Dyke and the Jack of Spades were closely pur-
sued by ‘‘ the lively grasshopper.” The ladies’
orders were quite pretty in design, and were
gotten up in crimson and gold. The design was
that of a money purse of crimson velvet, and
on one side two masqueraders were dancing in
front of a golden lyre. On the other, Gup_id, at-
tired in a pair of gaudy wings, was shooting an
arrow at a target, with two turtle-doves flying
in front of him. One of these orders was given
to each lady on her arrival. Twenty-seven
dances occupied the attention of the participants
until nearly daylight.

“THE Loxe, LoNGg INDIAN Day.”—These
engravings are tolerably selt-explanatory, but
we may observe that the titles underneath are
taken from a poem which is, we nnderslanfi,
very popular among young military men in
India, and which is called * The Long, Long
Indian Day.” Its poetical merits arc not con-
siderable, and it probably owes its popularty
chiefly to the uncompromising spirit of disgust
and discontent with India by which it is per-
vaded. But this’ growling is, we suspect, to
some extent, affected, neither the civil nor the
military services cau really be unpopuiar, or
there would not be such a host of candidates for
them, while the rigours (can we apply the word
to heat ?) of the climate have been greatly miti-
gated by the accessibility (thanks to steam) of
England and the Hills.” We quote one stanza
as a specimen :

Rreakfast from nine tii) one,

Sleep, till the xetting san

Warns that the day is done,

Then 10 the Band we rup,
And #candal talk with beauties tawny ;

The mers aguin at too

Till balf-past one or two y
Meanwhile a “* peg” or two and brandy pawnee.

The scene of these engravings ix laid in Bombay,
and Mr, E. R. Penrose, Lieutanant, King's
Own, the waker ot the sketches, says, concern-
1ng the Parses in his buggy : “ The Tich Parsees
in Bombay drive very siart traps with fast-
trotting Arabw, and every evening they line the
shores of the Bay to get the sea-breeze.”

A DASTARDLY outrage is Teported })y Alban.
iaus on Commandey Selby, of the British man-
of-war Falcon,

THE SHARK FISHERIES AT NEW
SMYRNA, FLORIDA.
(SEE ILLUSTRATION.)

Our illustration represents a somewhat noted
shark fishery near New Smyrna, on the Florida
coast. The sharks are caught for the oi] they
afford, one sometimes gives seven or eight gal.
lons. Some attempts have been made to collect the
fins for exportation, but it does not pay, Abont
$100,000 worth of fins are yearly taken to Bom.
buy and shipped to China.” The line are about
as large as a clothes-line, the hook being a foot
long und connected to a three-foot chain bty a
swivel. The seasou commences the last ~of
March or April, and at this time, every morning
at sunrise, a boat-load of negroes can be seen
rowing out toward the mouth «f the river to the
place where sharks most do congregate. The
men generally keep time to the oars with song
and laughter, and, in fact, the husiness has more
of u sporting character than fulls to the lot of
many. Arriving on the ground, the boats are
hauled up, the fires started, and the lines spread
along the beach ac a distance of about 200 feet
from each other. They are now baited with
fresh shad or bass, and taking the coil of line
and slowly whirling the heavy hook around his
head, the *‘ line”’ man steps quickly to the edge
of the water and puts the bait ont beyond the
breakers into the channel that here runs close to
the bank. From forty to fifty feet of line is
generally thrown over, and one hundred more
kept as & reserve to play the fish, if he proves
a large one. The line is coiled near the edge
and passed over a crotch of wood and canght
tightly ; this is done to all the lines. Aft-r
throwing over the decayed remains of the catch
of the previous day to bait up the game, the men
lie on the sands and wait for a bite, and their
patisuce is not generally taxed. The shark
usually bites very soltly, sometimes nosing<he
bait and producing a tremor in the line; and
then it is jerked up, and the fish slowly moves
off. Now the line must be allowed to run out
at least twelve feet to give him a chance to
attempt to swallow it. Four or five negroes
have it well in | and, and when the lead: r thinks
the time has come, he gives the word and they
stop paying out; in a moment it is taut, and
with a yell they jerk the hook into the fish and
then the sport commences. As he feels the cold
steel the shark rushes towards the deep water,
dragging the men sometimes in knee-deep
before they can stop his headlong rush. Now
he makes a rush to the right, stopping suddenly
and running right at them ; witha leap cl-aving
the water and showing his whole length, and
shaking his ugly maw in vain efforts to get rid
of the chain, down he comes with & terrible
splash, only to find himself deeper in the toils,
as the men have taken in every inch possible.
Now, perhaps, another line is seen going out,
and two men are obliged to leave it short-handed
and attend to that; this gives the shark a hetter
chance, and he pulls the men fairly into the
waters suddenly slacking and sending them all
down in heap, and as quickly starting off again ;
but the men, finally weary of this treatment,
and giving him more line, run down the bem:!l,
dragging him through the surf to and fro, until,
half-drowned, he grows weaker, and getting
close to the chain, they run him, ﬂapi)iug and
gnashing his teeth upon the saud. All but one
now go to the help of the other line. - T'he one
left takes a sharp knife—carried by all—cuts the
hook out, seversthe head, rips open the stowmach,
and soon has the liver ont. The fins are cut off
by the boys, and the vertebrz are saved for
canes.

MUSICAL.

The St. George's concert on Thursday night
was attended of course by a large and appre.
ciative audience. As the daily papers have for
the most part confined themselves to a descrip-
tion of the addresses-delivered on the occasion,
it may perhaps be in order to say a few words
about the music, which for an entertainment of
the kind was unusually good. Mrs. Rockwood’s
singing is well known in Montreal, and I have
hacf occasion 10 express my opinion of it more
than once. But to Mrs. Rockwood the Society
owed a double debt on Thursday. One of her
pupils, Miss Josephine Stanley from Boston,
appeared in Montreal for the firat time, and was
eminently successful in pleasing an audience,
which if not very critical as a whole, contiined
amongst them several of our best musicians.
Miss Stanley hasa full round contralto voice
and i8 mistress of Mrs. Rockwood's method,
which is ebough to say that her phrasing aud
vocalization are good. I believe the two ladies
are to appear together in several concerts during
the winter, and | hope to have the pleasure of}
bearing them. The other vocalists on Thurs-
day night were Miss Lizzie Scott, Mr. W.
Maltby and ** Tom” Hurst, all of whom are fa-
vorites and best left alone on that account, and
Mies McGarry read with a small voice, but great
deal of humour and spirit.

“ Patience” was duly sung as announced by
the ladies and gentlemen of St. James' Epi»-
copal Churchin the Aibert Hall on Tuesday,
Canon Norman presiding at the piano. ¢ Pa-
tience’ without dresses or scenery seemed to
me, 1 confess, a little like the accompaniment to
a song without the song itself. Still what there
was of it went well and did much oredit to
Cauon Norman and his *“company,” Qne
thing I can heartily praise and that is the read.
ing of Mr. King, who rendered the dialogue in
a way that did much to remove the objection to
its omission from the stage, Financial success

1 ought to say, immenso, Musiovs,

-

ROUGH SHOOTING.

For those who care more for sport than for
an enormous bag, there is a great deal of enjoy-
ment to be picked up in a day’s rough shooting;
and this is to be had in perfection in an is.
land we wot of. Itisa lovely, bright December
day when we start for our island, the recent
storms have cleared the air, and we can see with
almost startling distinctness every trifling hol-
low, every slight diffsrence “in color in the
range of hills immediately in front of us. Away
to the left is the wide-stretching heath, where
we can see big pools of water shimmering and
siittering like stray jewels cast haphazard on a

ark ground. Every tiny cloud that flits ra.
pidly over the sky before the north-west wind
1s reflected in these pools, and their shadows
drift over the heath itself like faintly.defined
ghosts, passing before we conld say they were
there. On the right is the wide grey harbour,
with the sea breaking in over the sandy bar,
where the gulls are swooping and shricking as
if prophesying another storm not fir off, and as
we reach the shore in the punt ready for action,
we note the heavy yellow-white clumps of foam
lying on the sand that tell us that even in this
sheltered spot the tempest has raged in no com.
mon manner. The island itself is covered with
rough furze bushes and dead brown fern, with
occasional sandy patches, that tell us that rab-
bits have been at work, and with bare places
where the fern has been cut away boldly for bed-
ding for the horses. And as we get out of the
punt and haul our dog after us, we see him re.
cognize the place, and in a few minutes he is off
with his ragged old tail wagging furiously as he
plunges wildly into the first furze bush he comes
to. Cheapside is with us to-day, he has been
fired with emulation, and has determined for
once in his life to rough it in our company, and
thoagh our man sniii contemptuously and is
heard to mutter something ahout not wanting
no “ parlor-gents out with he,” Cheapside
lends him a new gun, and at once is prrtly for-
given for his existence. But poor Cheapside
does not enjoy himself much. We wait on a
little elevation while Joe and Bill investigate
the bushes in what is at present an unsuccessful
scarce after rabbits, and as we sue nothing save
four donkeys standingin a balf-ring with their
backs to the wind, gazing at three larks sitting
silently on a thorn tree, he begins to think he
has come to the island under false retences,
Presently, however, a tiny rustle is heard be-
hind us, a8 of something creeping cautiously
past ; then a white tail attracts our eyes ; there
18 an explosion, a great barking from the dogs,
who are are not as well educated as they might
be ; the four donkeys dash wildly away, heels
and tails waving in the air; the larks have
vanished altogether, and two little gray bodies
lie below our feet sga.smodically kicking, an ac-
tion soon stopped by our man, who takes them
up by the hind legs, stretches them out straight
iu some mysterious and highly-successful man-
ner, and then puts them aw 1y in his coat, the
pockets of ‘which are made t contain somehow
or other any namber of rabbits without appre-
ciably altering the shape of the garment itself.
We get about eight rabbits, and then Cheapside
becomes restive ; rabbits are ‘“ojous,” he says,
and is there nothing else he wonders ? ¢ Well,”
says Charley, scratching his head, ““I did know
of a couple of burrow-ducks ; but I'd allow
they won’t return until ‘flight,’ when we are
sure to get them ; but we can look for a harein
the hollow, and there’s nearly sure to be snipe
in the marsh. Ah! you should have came here
in the old days, sir, shouldn’t he I added he,
appealing to us; *“those was times, before the
gunners was so free ; now everything gets shot
up ; and soon we shall not have any wild fowl
left. Now, I remember " But here
we put a stop to his reminiscences, for Charley

‘being a trus sportsman is apt to romance over

the days that are no more. And we want to do
a_little more walking before Cheapside quite
gives in. The walking is rough, there is no
doubt of it. The dead dry heath is in places as
high as our knees, and we tramp through it for
miles. The dry fern emits a queer pungent
odor as we tread on it, and we destroy nuamer-
ous eacoons, the feathery white balls of which
are put away in sheltered spots for the winter,
Doubtless these belong to the oak-egger moth,
for earlier in the season we found thousands of
the caterpillars, that on being touched curled
themselves round tightly and refused to uncurl
until we left themn to their own devices. In the
hollow we bag the promised hare, and in the
marsh three snipe that get up like a flash of
lightning and almost frighten Cheapside into a
fit. And at the extreme end of the island we
sea some silver plover, that with Jjudicious
stalking we are able to add to onr bag

Then Cheapside marmurs food, an:f produces
the very king of pies, which he presses upon us,
imploring us to take “‘a bit of the Id,” by
which he means to insinuate that the crust is
good to eat, and by the time we have consumed
it, “lid’* and all, the short December'day be.
gios to alter. The air gets suddenly chill,
every tiny bit of water flshes aud glows ull at
oticy, a faint red gleam begins to creep over the
farthest hill, and we think of ‘Inoking for the

build or rather put their nests in the rabbit.
holes in the island, and take their lopal name
from this fact, But Cheapside is very miser-
able, he has seriqusly galled what he calls hig
‘eels, and ho wants to get home, However, he
yields to aur entreatirs, and oansen$s ta wait
iJust alittle longer, The pold gets oolder, a
'purple gloom climbs higher and higher aver the

burrow-ducks, otherwise oalled sheldrakes, who |

hills, the water becomesa luminous silver sheet,
all red fades, and suddenly the moon begins to
climb very, very slowly up from the clump of
firs out yonder. ¢ It did ought to be a fall
moon.” savs Charley, “what’s come to ’en
then ¥’ 'Wo looked ; where the full orb should
have ‘shone resplendent came up a corious
crescent, the crescent in the wrong place some-
how, and all over the rest of the moon was
what looked like a craps veil. Then, as it rose
higher, the dark traveiled mure and more orer
the crescent until the moon looked like a
round, black ball, with a thin laminous line
round the face. The light from it was so ex-
tremely carious that we forgot the birds, and
only watched the eclipse, which presently took
ared hue, and the whole atmosphere hecame
darkly luminous. Then across the otherwise
clear sky flashed a magnificent meteor, like a
silver bull cast from hand to hand in some an-
gelic gune of play, going out all at once as it
seemed to fall among the fir trees. Five minutes
after there was another, then the light altered a
little, and the sky became darker, showing out
8 myriad smaller stars. *They dicks has
passed,” said Charley, impressively ; ¢ Drat
the moon ; we were looking at her and missed

—that's to say if there's one left.”
shivered and looked pathetic. We had got a
fair amount of game. We had a long row, to be
followed by a longer drive, and we wanted to
watch the great shadow that still clung silently
to the moon’s countenance, and so we set our
faces homeward. As we went along the water,
the shadow began :lowly, very slowly, to be-
come thin ; it did not pass away from side to
side, as in our ignorance we expected it to do,
but it looked as if lager after layer of mist was
taken away, until nothing remained save what
appeared to be a thin sheet of black tissne
paper, through which a flyod of golden light
was pouied out over the whole earth. By the
time we had got to the sea this had gone, and
the little fishing boats that had been out after
sprats a mile or so from shore came sailing
swiftly past us towards the harbour ; each brown
wing seeming full of laminous moonbeams, and
each side of the bo.ts glimmering as if made out
of diamonds that in misty lines hang abont
every bush and twig eapable of sustaining a
dew-drop on the chffs, where presently a sheet
of mist lay like some vast winding-sheet. —
Quiz.,

Cheapside

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
SLAvERY in Egypt is to be totally abolished.
THE Spanish pilgrimage has been abswdoned.

MicHAEL DAVITT, now in prison, is to be
elected for Meath.

HANLAN has got himself down to within 7
Ibs. of his rowing weight.

THE coronation of the Czar of Russia has
been postponed till September.

H. R. H. Princess Louise has become Patroriess
of the Women's Emigration Society.

ResTER BRros., of Manich, have failed for a
quarter of a million sterling.

THE reported arrivil ‘&t Moville of the steam-
ship Sardindan was an error, ‘

Five hundred and seventy-two suspects are
incarcerated in ‘various Irish prisons.

JaMEs O'CoNNoRr, Henry Burton and Mallon
have been released from Irish prisons.

THE King of Burmah is taking steps to abol-
ish m.nopolies and re-establish relations with
India. :

AN explosion in a colliery at Rhondda Valley,
Wales, on Saturday night, has thrown 2,000
miners out of work. B :
E16HT persons were injured by explosions of
infernal machines contained in boxes addressed
to parties in Edinburgh,

THE steamer Northern Light, while on the
passage from Pictou to Georgetown, (P.E.I.) got
stuck in the ice off Cariboo, where she now les.
THE ship Constantine, which sailed from New
York on the 18th of November for London, is

supposed to have Leen lost with the 22 persons
on board.

PRO¥ESSOR JACKSON's pyrotechnic’ works at
Chester, Pa., were blown up recently, causing a
loss of some 20 lives, and wounding some 60 or
70 other persons.
_—
A METHODIST miniaster travelling in Michi-
gan was-entertained by a family whose hospi-
tality was greater than their means, and wio
were short of meat. In order to spread a good
dinuer for the paron, it was decided to slay the
t hen which belonged to the little boy of the
amily. This wasa sacrifice, but the interests
of religion and hospitality seemed to demand it,
and 8o the bird’s neck was wrang. After dinner
the minister was asked to lead in fawily devo-
tions, which with true elerical courteay he con-
sented to: do.  The family hewng called to-
g-ther, he knelt down on t4e floor, which was
all boards, literally adorned with kunot holes.
While the prayer was going on, & lonely little
chicken, one of thi# children of the deceas -d hen,
. came running under -the house. lamenting the
loss of its mother. The afflicted liptle lad pus
his mouth to the kaot-hows, and sywpas.hu-
cally said to the chisken: **Peepy, peepy, 1
dida’t kill yoyr mother, “rilled her for
that bigold presstier's'dintior.”” That * uig old
reacher ! wagstartledont of all sense of prayer-

exercise o A cloge,

ulness, and suddenly brought his QQW

them ; but we may get a widgeon if we look out -
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“BONNY K.ATHE,?”

A TALLE OF SOUTHERN LIFE.

BY

CHRISTIAN REID.

CHAPTER XV (Cuntinirt)

The redoubitable Divuuner - ne of the erack
dugs of the pack—iy himsell well qesired that
it is all n'ghl, and, as th- other houyuds Jash
from all directions iu suswer 10 his voice and
the harking shouta of the huutsien, the sport
fairly beging ; and by the time the red saa
preps over the vastern verde, the fox iy ul) amd
away.  After him swerps the pack ol ery,
the huntunen following, nud <houting them-
welvey hoarse. Tarleton and Wil are in the
van, aud drew rein for un obstacle iu their
wourse, 1t i to be hoped that tiose fellows
Nove their Dves dnsiced,” reinaks one of the
ren whe follow.  Kare watehes them wistfully
whenever they are in sight. How she would
to g headlong over fenis and ditehes
with them, invtead of being cougrelled 1o cligose
cosparaiively sate and oanadventurons ways!

He wheels round quickly.

b ! Kate is pear his
i side, while Mr. Vaughn is

.y
.

Bat, bestdes Mro Vanghn's sugzestion of cantion,
st hns Mr. bawrenee 1o ke-p s sharp eye on

her neck,

*“1love you! I love you!

oy red v H ., "
her, atd presest bher ri-king T loved you siuce the first hour we met.

yards away, one of a group who are intent on
some of the dogs who are endeavoring to recover
the fost scent.  The situation is a tempting one,
arl Frank Tarleton is not the man io resist the
 bemptation.

: *Certainly [ will take you, if you are not
afraid of mud and water,” he says.

**Not in the least,” sha replies. ** Bat let
ns start before uncle sees and stops me."”

This is enough. Tarleton rides inte the
marshy bottom, and she follows. Two or three
.| »bouty of warning and expostulation are uttered,

’ but nuither heeds them. The dogs by this time

buve waked to a sense of their mistake, and are
coming through also—running along half-de-
cayed logs, splashing into water, struggling
through mud.  Far ahead is heard the voice of
Drummer and his two or three supporters,
whom Reynard has not bafled. The bottom is
an absclute swamp, owing to the late heavy rain,
uud before Tarleton nas advauced a hundred

!
|
|
l
]
‘:

An cbony tmnp. in a white apros.

Auopportunity Lur what she desires comes at
last, however. Dirvetly acrass their way inter-
venes the marmshy bottom of a wimall ereek which
feeds a mill-pond, and here Rayinond, practis-
1ng some of his moat cunning tactics, doubles
s cleverly that most of the dags are thrown off
the seent. Ouly Drummer still gives mouth
valiantly, aud presses eagerly forward. The
huntemen draw rein-—the pack being scattersd,
the ground miry, the prospect fir from iuviting
iu any way, a division of opinion takes place,
while the dogs nese in and out amonyg the rank
growth of gruss und weeds, sud seetn complete-
Iy puzzled.

** Drummer is right--1"m convinced of that

1z

says Tarleton. * Hark the dogs after him,
Mose, and you'll see whether or not he's on the
trail of the fox.”

“ 1 he is, we shall have to go round the
pond.”’ savs some one in a tone of disgust.
“The horses would mire in there.”

** Horzes ready, Mass. Frank.”

yards he regrets his temerity. Bat to turn
back, with the dogs in front an lost time to be
made up, is something he caunot decida to do.
“1 am sorry 1 brought
you into this place’’ he
says to Kate, as they
splash through the black
mud ,with the horses sink.
ing nearly to their knees,
and threatening every
momant to mire, ““Are you
willing to go through t
*¢Oh, ves; 1 think we
can do it,” answers Kate,
who is secretly a good
deal dismayed. ** 1f Mig.
non does not mire with
your weight, surely Diaua
will not mire with min
—but we must notstop s
minute. Hereis the creck
—1 hope it is not deep."
“T will see,"” says Tar-
leton. He rides in as he
speaks, and Kate, with-
out waiting for a report,
follows. Luckily the
stream is not deep, but
it is only part of a net-
work of water intersected
by islands of treacherous
* With pleasure,” says Katoe, gayly, sitting down and beginning to pour the coffeo, bog. It i8 no tritling
matter to struggle safely
through this, and by the
the time the riders have accomplished it, their
horses and themaselves are covered with mud,
and the dogs, though dear to memory, are al-
together lost to sight and sound.
Finding thomselves on firm ground once more,

I tm poing through, " "says Tarleton.
** Doea nobody else i“m“{l to cowne "’

To his surprise it is « feminine voico which
answers,

1 do—if you will take me {"'

they look at each other, and, yielding to an
irresistible ineclination, burst into a peal of
laughter.

*“Oh, if you coulil see yourself I"" cries Kate,
*There is a dab of mud on your nose, and a
large splash on your cheek, and your coat is
trausformed into a spotted garment.”

Presently they emerge in a field where two men
are at work. ¢ Can you tell us which way the
heunds went ¥’ asks Tarleton.

Both men pause at once. * Haven't seen any
hounds,” they answer, simultaneously. ¢ They
haven’t come by here this mornin’.”

“They must have kept along the creek,”

““ My appearance must be handsome in the
extreme,”’ says Tarleton, meking a futile effort
tn rewmove the dab of mud fromm his nose. ‘I
will not be unkind enough to deseribe with guch
cruel exactness your appearauce.”

1 can imagine what I cannot see,” says
Kate, looking at her habit, which is spattered
with mud and water.  “* What a dreadful place
that was, and what s mercy that we did not
mire outright! Now, what have we gained ?
Where are the dogs !’

Where, indeed 1 The question is easily asked,
but by uo means eusily auswsred.  1f the earth
had opened and swallowed up both fox and
hounds, all sound and truce of them corid not
have vanished more com-

** ¥y I inquire when this little arrangemeont was made ?”

says Tarleton, turning to Kate, *We had
better go back.”

So they go back and skirt along that stream ;
but no sign of the dogs do they find. That
Tarleton has any throat left is almost miracu-
lous, for he shoats till the echoes ring, without
eliciting any response from anything but the
echoes. After a while they reach a mill, and
here they make inquiries, only to receive the
discouraging assurance that nobody has seen or
heard of the dogs. There is a bridge crossing
the creek at this point, and over it they rideir
a somewhat despondent frame of mind—con-
scious that their wofal plight is calculated to
impress any wayfarers whom they may meet.

pletely.  After listening .
intently for several mi-
nutes without hearing the
faintest echo of the fami-
liar ery of the pack, Tar-
leton exercises his throat
and lungs by uttering
several of the hunting-
halloas which are so un-
mistakable. No answer
is returned from any
quarter. There is not a
human being in sight,
from whom information
can be obtained, and the
two who have come
through so much in onder
to follow the dogs, look
at each other again, s
little blankly, as it be-
gins to appear that they
have lost them.

“By Jove, this is a

fine state of affairs !" says
Tarletqn. ** We are so
shut in by woods that
we can sce nothing. But the dogs must have
come to a loss, else we should hear them.”

‘1 don't know,"” says Kate, doubtfully.
““We were in that miserable bottom a longtime
trying to find the best way out. If the dogs
ave going at anything like good speed, they
may be a mile awsy by this time.”

* May I hope for pardon !” he asks, lifting his hat.

Indeed they have already ruu a gantlet of stares
from a koot of men and boys loitering round
the mill.

‘‘ They seem tc have bin doin’ pretty hard
ridin’ for to lose the dogs at last ! oue of the
starers is heard to remark.

““1 think," says Kate, ‘“that this adventurs

) —\_\"‘“\ .

“We won't give them up without an eflort,
at any rato,” says Tarleton. * Let us ride in
this divection.”

Accordingly, they ride on through the woods,

sound of the chase—only to be disappointed.

** O Mr. Proctor, how glad I am to see you!”

must be sgecinll intended to teach us that © the
more the haste the less the speed.’ That is what
Aunt Margaret has been preashing to me for
many days; but 1 never realized the truth be-

stopping every fow minutes to listen for somae | fore.

1 think it is intended to give me an oppor-
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tunity, which of late I have begun to think I
should never have, to see you,”’ says Tarleton.
1 would not go over to Fairfields {esterday or
the day ‘before, because [ knew there was no
chance of such a thing; but I eounted—you
gont’t know how I counted—on this hunt. I

new you conld not resist coming, and you can
imagihe, therefore, how pleasant it was to hear,
ag soon a8 ] joined you, that Vaughn had come
by yotir request.”

‘‘ But it was not by my request,” says Kate.
;:I never thought of asking, or—or wanting

im."”

“' Did you not ¥’ says Tarleton. *‘ Then it is
all right | Bat I should like to turn him over
in that bottom for making me believe that you
did. I don’t mind losing the hounds at all now
—on the contrary, it strikes me rather in the
light of a fortunate occurrence.” .

‘It does not sirike me in that light,” says
Kate. * What are we to do about it §”

““Clearly there is nothing to do except to go
home. To ride up and down the country in-
quiring of every man we meet if he has seen the
hounds, is a trifle too absurd. One of the first
maxims which my father instilled into my youth-
ful mind was, *If you can’t keep up with the
dogs, you had better stay at home ;' and it is
impossible to explain why we fdiled to keep up
with them.” .

“1 think our appearance explains,” says
Kate, with a laugh. *‘Look how those people
stare at us !”

The Feople in question are a party of ladies
who fill an open carriage—for it must be under-
stond Lhat ll))ey this time the day is well ad.
vanced.

- rue best thing we can do will be to leave
the highway for the present,” says Tarleton,
pausing to opeu a gate, which chances to be the
same which Mr. Vaughn opened a few days be-
fore when Kate proposed their short cut through
the Southdale fields. ‘We will call by the
house,” he adds, as she rides in, ‘‘and have
ourselves and our horses made a little present-
able. ' It will never do to appear at Fairfields
in such a plight as we are now.”

To this suggestion Kate utters no demur—in
fact it strikes her as the best thing possible
under the circumstances. ** Fancy what every-
body would say if we rode up looking like this 1’
she observes.  “ Misa Vaughn would conceive a
maore dreadful idea of fox-hunting than she has
already.”

* When is she going away 1" asks Tarleton.

“1 do not know—but not till after the races
certainly. Mr. Vaughn seems very much in-
tereated in them.”

‘“That follows of course. I suppose no man
makes more money on the turf than Ashton
Vaughn. No doubt you think, or may think,
that I have no right to talk, that those who live
in glass houses, etc. ; but there is, and always
has been, this difference between Vaughn and
myself : Ilike racing for the sake of the sport,
and I have spent ten times what I have- made
on the turf; but he cares nothing for the sport,
and everything for the gain.”’

*¢Is it more creditable to spend money on the
tul:f than to make it 1"’ agks Kate. *‘I wonder
w y !”

Tarleton does not answer, for at this woment
+hev reach the stable-gate, which a negro boy
opens,

** Come to the house, Bob, and take these
horses,” says his master. ‘““They must be
washed off well and rubbed down.”  ~

‘* Where are all the rest " arks Kate, remem-
bering the number of loiterers about the stable
when she was here last, * And where are the
horses 7’

‘*Gone to Arlingford,” Tarleton answers
*‘ You know the races begin to-morrow. I told
Pierce to take them over to-day, and it seems he
made an early start.” )

“ Did you know,” says Kate, as they ride to-
wards the house with Bob trudging bchind,
¢ that Pierce is an old acquaintance of Mr.
Vaughn's 1”

“No,”” Tarletou replies; “ but it is very
likely. How did you chance to le aware of

- their acquaintance 7'’

‘I saw them meet here at your stable-yard
gate one afternoon when Mr. Vaughn and my-
self were riding, and it was so late th-t we made
a short cut home. It struck me that they must
have known each other peculiarly well from the
expression of your groom’s face.”’ -

“ What kind of an expression I’ asks Tarle-
ton, with surprise and interest.

“I can hardly tell, further than that he
seetned startled and not pleased.’”

‘““Not pleased, eb? Probably Vaughn is
aware of some antecedents in his past life which
Mr. Pierce would prefer to keep quiet. Now,
let me take you down'’—they have drawn up at
the entrance of the house—*‘ Bob, go amd tell
Aunt Rachel to come here.”

Bob disappears in the direction of the kit-
chen, and shortly reappears in the rear of Aunt
Rachel—-one of the most respectable of the old-
time class' of family servants. She is dressed
with scrupulous eleanliness, a long apron of
blue-and-white check, faded from many wash-
ings, covering the front of her dress, and a
bright-colored kerchiof is arranged turbanwise
abeve her black, wrinkled face. Her eyes ex-
pand when she sees the appearance of the figures
before her, and, while she makes an old-fashioned
courtesy, Tarleton speaks :

‘* Aunt Rachel, here is a young lady you must
take o of.”

¢ How is you, Miss Kate "’ says Aunt Rachel.
“I'hepe you's well, ma’am, and all the rest o’
the family. Bless my soul, honey, but vou is

muddy! Mass Frank oughtn’t to a’ let you git
spattered up like this.”

‘“ Mass Frank couldn’t help it,”” says Kate,
for Tarleton has turned to speak to Bob, and
does not hear the reproach. ¢ It will soon rub
off, now that it is dry. There is no harm done.
But, #here must 1 go ¥’

“You come this way,”” says Aunt Rachel,
opening a door which leads into a passage,
where a staircase winds away to the upper part
of the house.

CHAPTER XVIII.

‘* All thoughts, all passions, all delights,
‘Whatever stirs this mortal frame,
Are all bnt ministers of Love.
And feed his sacred flame.”

Half an hour later, Kate returns, with all
traces of mud removed from her habit, her face
washed, .her hair rebraided, her whole-appear-
ance as neat a3 when Mr. Vaughn was pleased by
it in the hall at Fairfields six hours before.

As she opens the blinds of the sitting-room
and glances in, Tarleton rises from the chair in
which he has been sitting, with an exclamation.
““You look fresh as Aurora!” he says. * Any
other woman would be completely knocked up
by such & morning. Won't you come in? I
have contrived to make myself a little more
comfortable since you were here last. This
chair”—he moves one forward—*‘is really very
good for lounging, if you will try it.”

‘“Yes, it is very pleasant,” says Kate, as she
sinks into the soft depths ; ‘“ but ought we not
to be starting home ¢ When uncle gets back to
Fairfields, and finds that I am not there, he
will be uneasy.”

““I think not. I flatter myself he knows me
well enough to feel sure that no harm will hap-
pen to you while you are under my care. As for
Vaughn, if his anxiety takes him into that
quagmire to seurch for you, he will be apt to
come out, if he comes out at all, a sadder and
muddier man.”

‘1 don’t_think there is the least probability
that he will go in,” says Kate, with a laugh.
* But really we ought to start.”

‘“ Really we ought to do nothing of the kind.
1 don’t know how you feel, but 1 aw absolutely
faint from hunger. As for riding tive miles far-
ther without having first supported the inner
man—the thing is simply impossible. 1 should
sink by the wayside.'’

“ What nonsense !”

‘Do you think so? Well, a goddess like
yourself may not feel any needs of the kiud, but
I'am a very ordinary martal, with a very good
appetite. [ told Aunt Rachel to send us in
something as quickly as possible, and I hope you
will honior me by breaking bread beneath the
roof of Southdale.”

*“ What must be, must be,” says Kate, on
the simplicity of whose youthful imagination
the majesty of Mrs. Grundy has never dawned.
1 shall see what sort of an establishment you
keep,”” she adds, with a laugh.

1t is Aunt Rachel who keeps it—not 1. Ah,
here the collation comes. I told her we were
more particular about haste than variety. Not
that 7 am in haste, but 1 feared you might be if
1 detained you long.”

An ebony imp, in a white apron—Aunt Ra-
chel’s grandson, whom she is bringing up in the
way he shovld go, with mauy counsels and
nruch use of that rod—which Solomon com-
mended—comes in and sets a small table with
covers for two. Then he retires, and presently
returns with a salver, on which are placed
broiled chicken, deviled ham, a feathery omelet,
and the old-fashioned biscuit, which a new
generation are forgetting how to make. As he
deposits them on the table, he speaks solemn-
l .

¢ Granny say she’s sorry she haven't no rolls,
Mass Frank, but it's so onsartain when you's
comin’ back—"’

¢ Tell her it is all right,” interrupts Tarle-
ton. ‘‘Now, Miss Lawrence allow me to con-
duct you to the table, and will you be kind
enough to pour out the coffee ¥

‘“ With pléasure,” says Kate, gayly, sitting
down and beginning to pour the coffee, which
flows as clear as French brandy into the cups.

It is a plea«want little feast which follows.
Such moments are the sweeter for their rarity
and brevity. It is doubtful if in all its wide
journeying the sunlight falls on a happier pair
than tﬁose who are seated together here. There
is with both a joyousness, a freedom from care,
an indifference to anything save the passing
hour, which gives to this bit of pleasure an
idyllic charm, transforming the coffee into neo--
tar, and making Aunt Rachel's bisenit taste
like celestial food.

Tarleton has himself well in hand, and
startles Kate by no look or tone significant of
deeper feeling. To him this is a golden hour,
and he woul} willingly keep its charm unbroken
to the last. Only when he can no longer re-
strain himsel, he says, abruptly :

*“ Do you ever see ghosts ? Don’t be startled !”
—with a laugh—*1don’t mean anything very
terrible. But I see them sometimes, and I fear
that henceforward this room will be haunted
for me. 1 shall never enter it without looking
for a slender figure in a habit, with a pair ot
sweet, gray eyes.”

‘“Shall you not !’ says Kate. * Then, if I
am to be transformed into a ghost, the soones I
ﬁ the better. But you live charmingly. Aunt

chel takes the best possible care of you.’

¢ And advises, directs, and ballies me as if I
were ten years old.”

““ You ought to bear the advising and direct-

ing, and even the bullying, becanse she is so
devoted to you—and aftection is the most valu-
able thingin the world.”

‘“I suppose it is—even the affection of an
old black woman in a turban. What is it some-
body says *—

¢ Beauty is easy enough to win,
But ons is not loved every day.’

I don’t know about beauty being easy enough
to win—for beauties usually have a very high
opinion of themselves—but the accuracy of the
last line is unimpeachable.”

““Yes,” assents Kate, whose thoughts are
thus recalled to her own grievance, which she
had for the time forgotten, * and when one has
to face the prospect of leaving everybody who
loves one, or whom one loves, it is—it is very
hard.”

‘ What do you mean ¥’ asks Tarleton, look.
ing at her with startled surprise. He forgets all
conventionalities in the fear which comes over
him. ¢ Are you thinking of marrying Vaughun?”
he asks, quickly.

It is now Kale’s turn to look astonished.

‘ What do you mean by such s question ¥’
she says. ‘‘Do you think a man like Mr.
Vaughn would think of marrying me? And if
he did—but we need not talk of anything so
absurd. No—I spoke almost without thinking ;
but there is no reason why I should not tell you
that Miss Brooke has asked me to go away with
her, and Aunt Margaret says [ ought to go.”

‘“ Miss Brooke,’’ repeats Tarleton. He cer-
tainly has not expected such news, and from his
face it is manifest that it does not please him.
‘I did not think—but I suppose it is natural
that she sheuld want you. Do you intend to

0?"”

8. I suppose I must,”” Kate answers, despond-
ently. ‘‘Aunt Margaret says it is a brilliant
opportunity, and that I should be very foolish
if I refused it.”

“But what do you want with brilliant op-
portunities? You are very happy as you
are.”

““Certainly I am happy, and I don’t want
them—that is, I don’t think so.”

“If you qualify your opinion already, you
will be likely soon to find out that you dv want
them. But I bad hoped—different things.”

He rises abruptly, and takes a turn across the
roum ; then comes back to her side.

‘* Everything seems in league to take you
away from—us,”" he says, in a half-smothered
voice. *“You said a little while ago that Ash-
ton Vaughn would not think of desiring to
mar1y you—so you have not yet learned that he
is here for no other purpose than that.”

* Mr. Tarleton !"” Shelooks at him in amaze-
ment. ‘“'Lhis is not a fit subject for a jest.”

“ A jest! Good Heavens! do yeu think I
could jest about it ? It has been the most deadly
earnest to me ever since his sister told me the
whole plan the other day.”

‘¢ What plan do you mnean ?" she asks, incre-
dulous, astonished, yet with a dim instinct of
something to be told which she will be forced to
believe.

8o you have heard nothing? Well, it is
simply this : Your uncle, Mr. Ashton, wishes
to find an heir, and he prefers one who can take
and bear his name. At the same time it is to be
supposed he is not easy about you, for he makes
it a condition of leiving his fortuve to Vaughn,
that he shall marry you. Hence the reason of
the latter being here.”

There is a moment’s silence. Then, ** Are yon
sure ?” Kate asks—her grave, startled eyes on
his face. *¢Isthere no mistake

‘“ Not the least, unless Flori—Miss Vaughn
manufactured the story, and I hardly think her
inventive faculties are ¢qual to that. So,” with
an effort to speak lightly, ‘“‘you have only to
put out your hand—to say Yes when you are
asked—to secare the incomparable Ashton and
your uucle’s fortune.”

‘““We will put the incomparable Ashton
aside,”’ she says, coolly. ‘“He is nothing to
me. But my uncle’s fortune is something. Do
you know what ¢’

‘I suppose you feel that it is justly yours.”

“Justly mine!’ Her eyes flash, *¢ [ feel
that sooner than touch one sixpence of it, 1
would—and understand 1 mean what I say—I
would beg for my daily bread !

*“Then Vaughn has not much of a chance,”
says Tarleton, making no vain effort to suppress
the joy which he feels.

“ Not the thadow of achance,” she answers.
“If he came of himself, he would have mnone ;
but to come because Mr. Ashton sent him—what
can one say of a man who is so mercenary and
contemptible as that ?”

‘“ Say that he is no worse than multitudes of
bisfellows. Give him his due. No doubt he
thinks that you are far from a drawback to the
fortune. Miss Vaughn said, with unusual de-
voutness, that it seems quite a providential
thing that yon are so charming.”

“1t was kind of you to discuss me with
her.”

“ Don’t you know that you would be ‘safe in
my hands ¥’ he asks, with a strain of tenderness
in his voice. ‘I was simply receptive. I had
no objection to learning the secret of Vaughn’s
tactics.”

* And after you learned it—what then 1”

** Then I thought it likely that we might be
called upon to lose you—and now it seems that
I was only mistaken in the means through which
this misfortune is to befall us. Miss Brooke is
intrinsically bettefthan Vaughn, bat the result

will be the same. 1f you go, you will never
come back—at least, as you are.”

‘“That shows how little you know me,” she
says, quickly, ¢¢ Nothing can change my love
for mv home and my friends.”

‘“ Youare too young and too inexperienced to
know how people change,” he says. ¢ None of
us are strong enough to resist some influences.
Character is like wax, and, whether we know it
or not, is constantly moulded by circum-
stances.”

‘“ But hearts are not wax,” she says, ‘‘and
they can remain true.”

‘“They are the last thing which do,” he an-
swers. ‘‘ Wealth, pleasure, power, excitement
—the heart which, directly orindirectly, is not
ghan ed by these things is a rara avis yet to he

ound.”’ :

*“Is it ?”" says Kate. ‘“Then I suppose I
need not be presumptuous enough to fancy that
mine would stand the test.”

She turns away as she speaks, for tears are
in her eyes, which she does not wish him to see.
His words and his tone have wounded both her
heart and her pride. * All this is verv foolish,”
she goes on after a minute, rising abruptly.
‘ Whether I change, or whether I do not, is a
matter of no importance to any one but myself.
The matter is settled—I must go with Miss
Brooke.”

Tarleton is quick to discover the quiver of
feeling in her voice, and with one step he is at
her side. ““Have I vexed you #" he says, tak-
ing her hand in both his own. * Don't you
know I was thinking of myself? When a man
sees himself on the eve of losing all that is most
precious to him in the world, cun he keep
silence ? Kate!"—as she tries to draw away
her hand—‘‘don’t you understand? I love
you! Ilove you! I 'have loved you since the
first hour we met !’

The words leap out with impetuous passion.
A moment before he had no idea of uttering
them ; but the temptation is too great for his
powers of resistance. He holds Kate’s hand in
a grasp whicb, if she were thinking of it, might
wring from her a cry of pain, and eagerly hurries
on : * You must have felt it—you must know
it! My whole heart is yours. 1 have not kept
back even a thought for any one else in the
world. Kate, I have no right to ask it—for [
never felt so bitterly before how my life has
Abee? squandered and wasted—but can you love
me ¥

Kate looks up with her dewy eyes gleaming.
The very breath seems hushed on her parted
lips : ‘“ You forget,” she cries, in an accent of
pain and reproach, * Miss Vaughn 1”

Thisis not very' clear, but Tarleton under-
stands what she means to imply, and a guick
flush mounts to his brow. ““What has Miss
Vaughn to do with it ¥’ he asks. ** Has she been
speaking to you of me ¥

‘““She? Oh, no !”" Kate answers. * Bat I
have seen, I have heard—" Then, with a sud-
den, sharp tone, jarring the music of her voice,
‘Let go my hand. How dare you detain me
like this §”

*“1 would dare a great deal more to make you
listen to me,” says Tarleton. *‘You shall hear
me, whether you will or not! Florida Vaughn
is nothing to me—that [ swear on my honer.
What yow are, I have told you. Do not let us
waste the precious minutes by speaking of any
one but ourselves. If you can love me, for God's
sake tell me so !”’

The passionate appeal touches and thrills Kate
to the centre of her soul. It has been already
said that she is not likely to count the cost of
anything, and she does not count the cost of
this, She doesnot pause to consider what suf-
fering it may bring to her, what sacrifice it may

entail. When she answers, all her heart is in
her voice.
“If[can! Oh, don’t you know ?—I do "’

‘“ My darling ! my bonny darling !’ he crie,
and clasps her in his arms.

Sofor a few short minutes they may be left.
Soft sunshine streams into the room, birds are
singing outside, the world is goiny its accustom-
ed course, while for these two, enchanted sands
are dropping into the glass of time. In truth:

‘‘ The caleudar, hath not an evil day
For souls made one by love, and even death
Waere sweetness, if it came like rolling waves,
While they two clasp each other, and toresaw
No life apart.”

Presently Tarleton says, ¢ How little I deserve
to .win such a treasure ? Kate, if you only
knew—"" ’

But Kate places her hand over ‘his lips.
¢ Hush 1” she says. “I don't wish to know
anything. And I amno treasure—far from it.
You will find that out before long.”

‘“Shall 17 He draws the slender figure
closer to him with a light-hearted laugh.

mine I"” he says, exultantly.  More than once
in my life I have felt like blowing my brains
out. Now I am glad I refrained from doing so.
One such hour as this is enongh to sweeten the
whole burden of existence. Kats, what have
youdoneto me? What spell of enchantment
have you laid on me that 1 should love you bet-
ter than I ever loved any human being in all my
life before

Kate smiles. What woman does not like to
receive such au assurance as this ?—and Tarle-
ton’s earnestness cannot be doubted. The
veriest skeptic of human faith or truth, lookin
at his face, would own that there is no matericﬁ
for adeceiver there. That it tells its story of
love or hate, pleasure or anger, foo plainly, is
the worst that can be said of it. More than once
people have applied to him that telling line,

* Truest friend and bravest foe,”

‘¢ Treasure or not, whatever you are, you are -
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and the frank eyes, the impetuous lips, are alike
outspoken as friend or foe.

Kate does not think of doubting them. She
lifts her fringed lide, while the sunny smile
deepens around her mouth. * 1 am glad of it,”
she says. “ Why should I pretend that [ am
not ¥ It is delightful to know that one has a
royal empire somewhere—and we agreed a little
while ago that affection is the most valuable
thing in the world.”

It is a good thing that you think so,” he
says, * for I have little else to offer you. Oh,
if T had only not been a fool !

¢ You cannot help it now, so thera is no good
in thinking of it,” says Kate. ‘‘ And I like youn
very well as you are.”

“ Do you, indeed 1" He kisses the sweet lips
which utter this. *“ And I like you so well as
you are, that I cannot endure the thought of
any change being made in you.”

“ But you said a short time back that change
is inevitable.”

“ Only inevitable under some circomstances.
Kate, my Kate, promise me that you will npot
be induced to go with Miss Brooke !”

It does not require an effort for Kate to pro-
mise this. * No one will wish me to go after 1
have told them—the truth,” she adds, with a
flitting blush.

At these words the expression of Tarleton's
face alters. He still holds her close to him, but
bis eyes turn with something of a troubled look
over her dark hair to the window through which
the suushine slants in a golden stream. It
plainly costs kim an effort to speak, as he does
after a moment :

“ Will you forgive me if I ask—is it worth
while to tell them yet? It only concerns our-
selves, and I did not mean to speak till I bad
1 may have
that before long—in a few days, perhaps. Do
you not think that we might keep our counsel
for that length of time #”

“ Are you in earnest "’ she asks, looking upa
little doubtfully. * Is it quite—quite right "

¢ How can it be wrong " he answers, confi-
dently. It is only to be silent for a few days,
and for a good reason. If you dislike it, I will
not press the point ; but it might be much bet-
ter. Can you not trust me in this

¢« would trust you in anjthing,” she an-
swers, quickly. ‘‘ Love mcans trust, or else it
means nothing. Yes, I will do as you say, if you
have a good reason for it, and if you are sure it
will only be for a few days. I could not keep
sach a thing from uncle longer.”

¢t And I promise that I will not ask you to do
so. Now, my Kate, one more kiss, for I hear
some one coming. Our goliden hour isover.”

That some one is Bob, who appears at the door
and reports : ** Horses ready, Mass Frank.”

“Very well,” answers Tarleton. Then he
turns to Kate, who, with a much heightened
color, is tying on her hat before the mirror over
the piano. * Ten minutes longer will not mat.
ter,’”” he says. * Won’t you sing ‘ Highland
Mary’ for me before we go 1"’

The idea of refusal does not enter Kate’s head.
There are few things she would not do for this
young cavalier, and singing * Highland Mary”
is not cne of the number. So she says, * 1f you
will ogen the piano”—and when the piano is
opened, she sitsdown.

Surely never was the tender, pathetic song
more sweetly rendered. Yet it is a sad song for
a girl in the firat flush of youth and happiness
to sing to her lover ; and so Kate feels, for she
changes the air, as soon as the last woids have
fallen from her lips.

¢ That is too mournful !'’ she says. ‘I told
you that it was best to leave them in the ¢ gay
green bitk,’ beneath the hawthorn’s blossom.
Here is something [ like—and it is old, too.”

Then she sings—

* Diona forget, laddie ! dinna fuorget
Ne'er make me rue that we ever have met!
‘Wide though we sever, parted forever,
Willie, when far awa’, dinoa forget !”

¢ 1 haven't the least idea of forgetting,” says
a sudden, startling voice in the rear, ‘‘ for, upon
my word, this exceeds anything I ever heard
of 1”

Kate and Tarleton turn simultaneously. In
the door, which opens on the piazza, stands
Will, glancing with a comic expression from
the breakfast-table to them, and from them to
the breakfast-table. .

« May I inquire when this little airaugement
waa made I” he goes on. ““It is about the coolest
thing of the kind I have the hovnor to be ac-
quainted with. Here have I been scouring the
country in search of you, with half a miud to
have the creek dragged, and all the time you
have been here deliberately breakfasting and
singing songs 1"

¢ Oh,no ; we have not been singing songs
all the time,” says Kate, with a. laugh, ‘‘ and
confess, Will, you have not been scouring the
country farther than from Fairfields, perhaps.”

*¢ That'is more than far enough, after riding
sixteen or seventeen miles, and eatching no fox
at last.” :

« Poor fellow ! did you not catch it* We
lost the hounds, and were desperately muddy
b}(:sides, so we thought it best to give up the
chase.”

¢ Yes, 1 dare say. Well, they are all much
concerned about you at Fairfields, so the sooner
you turn your face in that direction the better.”

(To be continued.)

AKX explosion took place in one of the Durham
collieries recently. Forty dead bodies have
been recovered and as many more are supposed
to be still in the pit.
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SIGHING NEVER CAN RAISE THE
WIND.

A plagne of your sighing—I never knew good of it—
Wasting the body and weakening the mind—
Like a Fremch vol-auvent, 'tis a puff without food
jn it—
Keep up your spirits and keep down your wind.
Lite isa race ; we are all entered in forit;
Waste not your breath—you'll need all you can find ;
Take your sighing to Lumbard Street—who'll give you
tin forit?
8igh ug, believe me, will ne'er raise the wind,
Then nf plague of your sighing—I npever kuew good
of it;
Wasting the body and weakening the mind,
A puff of that sort you'll find has no food in it—
tighing, believe me, will ne'er raise the wind.

Why should we sigh  Not for love, there's paught tru®

init;

Bright eyes will fade, and ripe lips will decay :
Weulth will not come for it ; Health #—it will roin it ;

Fame is so higbt, sighs will blow it away i
Very much to my taste was that gay, old Democritus,

Laoghing und obaffiog at all that befell—

There's no nostrum from Halloway back to Aippocrates
Like a laugh from the heart to set all right and well.
Then a plague of your sighing, I never knew good

of it;

Wasting the body and weakening the mind,
A puff of that sort you will find has no food in it—
Sighiog, beliove me, will ne'er raise the wind

Stretch out your arm—there is muscle and ‘bone in ft;
Hearts that are brave make the world ull their own ;
From the pen to the plough there’s work for each one

init;

He that wiil labour may rise to a throne !
Leave, then, to loafers such afrs—it is wrongfal |
For man, tha*'s a breath thus to dlow bimself out.
On the voyage of life fi:l your luugs for a strong pull ;
The oar God assigns you ply manfal aud stout,
Then a plague of your sighing—I never koew good

of it}
Wasting the body and weakening the mind,
A puff of that sort you will find has no food in it—
Sighing, believe me, will ne'er raise the wind.

A RAILWAY ADVENTURE.

Some few years ago I was travelling by the
afternoon Scotch express from London to the
North, and had obtained a carriage to myself by
a rather liberal allowance of ‘¢ palm-oil ” to the
guard, in total disregard of the G. N. R. Co.’s
regulations. I should here state that I am a
very nervous man. and that anything out of the
common upsets me for several days. I well re-
member how one unfortunate day I was oblig-d
to go to Windsor on business, and unluekily it
was one of the days of Ascot races, so as I was
coming back—TI got there all right—my carriage
was filled with betting men, who made me so
ill that, for a week, I was tooill to do any busi-
ness. But to resume my story.

The train had got to Hatfield, our first stop-
page, when a gentleman appeared at the door of
the carriage I was in, and, tuking a railway key
out of his pocket, opened the door. There was
nothing remarkable about him. He was dressed
in a suit of dark cloth, a dark y overcoat, a
deer-stalker hat, and carried a gl:lzck bag. Of
course I was very indignant that my private
compartment—as I chose to call it —was ipvad-
ed by any one else, and was not in the best
humeor for conversation, The stranger did not,
or would not, see it, and soon commenced talk-
ing with me. 1 tried to repel him, but he per-
severed, and at last we got very fiiendly. Just
after we passed Grantham he opened his black
bag, and took from it one out of a bundle of
many papers. '
*¢’Are yon interested in calculations " he said,

smiling as he spoke, and showing a_fine set of

teeth, one of which was set with gold.
¢ Well, yes,” I replied ; “thatis if I have
not forgotten my school arithmetic.”
«] find it an excellent way of passing the
time when I am on a long journey. 1 am now
engaged in finding out how much land could be
given to each person on the globe, dividing it
between us all.”
¢ Indeed,” said 13 * it must be very inverest-
ing.”
& It is s0,” was the reply. Then, taking an-
other paper from the bag, he said: ¢ Here is
another, where I have calculated how long it
would take to go to the sun and back at the rate
we are travelling now. This is one telling me
how many sansages & well-fed pig would make,
allowing seven to a pound.’ I have here a scheme
for sending distressed Irishmen to the Sand.
wich Islands, where they would be eaten up at
the rate of a dozen or two a day.”
¢ What a very good idea. _It is the best solu-
tion of the Irish question I hava ever heard.”
| would not confine myself to Ireland alone.
There are many places where a reduction of the
population would do good. ButI havea better
notion for lowering the number of the inhabit-
ants of the globe. | would send them in vessels
to the North Pole and let them remain there
until they were no more.” v -

So he went on, taking the greater share of the
conversation, until we came near Carlisle, when
I said : ¢ Well, sir, ] must really compliment
you upon your devices for making the time pass.
‘We are now at Carlisle, when I did not think we
were past York.”

We draw up at the platform, and the porters

ive out that thereis a qnarter of an hour for
refreshments.

¢ Are you getting out here 1 said the affuble
stranger.

¢ No, | am only going to Edinburgh, and if
] eat here I won't be able to do so there,” I re-

lied.
P Would you mind taking care of this bag for
e, then, sir ¥’ said he. ‘I will be back 1n a
few minutes.”

1 expressed myself very willing, and settled
down near the door, determined to oppose the
entry of any one else, for I had enjoyed my jour-

ney with the somewhat eccentric gentleman,

v
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The bell rang, and there was no sign of my
calculating friend, but just as the train was
moving, and when I could not prevent it, a
stranger in a light ulster and chimney-pot
hat got in.

“ Well, well,” I thought, *“I must leave the
bag in the cloak-room at Edinburgh, though its
owner did not say where he was going to.”

1 kept the bag closed for some time, but at
last my curiosity overcame my prudence and I
opened it, and was soon engaged in one of his
hewildering calculations. AsT did so, I noticed
the second stranger eyeing me, and, as I after-
wards thought, smiling.

The train soon drew up at Berwick station,
and I did not, of course, stop my examination
of the papers. But here my attention was ar-
rested by two station officials and a yoliceman,
who, with a telegram in their hands, were look-
ing in all the carriages ; they looked in mine,
wulked on and came back again.

“ Well, my man, we've found you, have we ¥’
said they. -

‘“ What do you mean? Found me "’

“Yes, found you. You have just escaped
from Colney Hatch Lunatic Asylum, and you’ll
have to come with ns.”

“111am arespectable geytleman travelling
for Messrs. Gloucester and Cheddar, cheese mer-
chants, of 76 Westcheap, London,” handing
my card.

¢ No, you're not. You are a lunatic. Here
is the telegram about you. We were to know
you l;y your black bag of papers. Are you caught
now ¥’

“There is some awful mistake
said.

“ Well, anyhow, we can’t keep the train
waiting ; you must get out.”’

Here the stranger put in and said :

«“ My poor fellow, you had hetter go qnuietly,
for if you do not they will make you.” Here he
smited, and I recognized, as he did so, my cal-
c“k‘lﬁng friend, for one of his teeth was set with
gold.
¢ Well, gentlemen,” I then said, ¢ I will go
wiﬂ,\ you, if this gentleman will accompany
me.” :
¢ No, I won’t. 1 must be in Edinburgh in
three hours,” he said.
¢ You had better, for | know you. What did
you leave at Carlisle for? You’re not the owner
of the bag, are you ¥’

Then to the policeman I said : ‘¢ This is your
man. He is the gentleman who travelled with
me from Hatfield, who got out at Carlisle, and,
changing his clothes, got in again.”

They took him, and as soon as I had seen him
fairly locked np, I went back to the station and
resumed my journey, which I completed without
further mishap.,

The unfortunate man was a really dangerous
madman, and had escaped that afterncon from
Colney Hatch. His hobby was in calcalating
impossible sums ; he had run through a fortune
in paper, pencils, pens and ink, and at last
his son, to save anything for himself, had
been compelled to put him under restraint. He
went bacg quietly, and died soon after from the
effects of his journey north, which he never got
over.

Ever since my friends have dubbed me ¢ The
Calculator,” by which name I am now known.

here,”” I
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ECHOES FROM LONDON.

THE greatest novelty in *‘specialist” jonrnal-
ism is a monthly magazine edited by s lady, and
called the A oodhen, devoted to the interests of
artificial haiching.

A QuEsTION has been raised whether death
caused by football ¢ play *’ is manslaughter. It
is coming to a pretty pass to hear this cool query
propounded.

IT is said that Mr. Hallé may probably receive
the honor of knighthood. The act of recogni-
tion of high merit and worthiness would give
universal satisfaction.

AMONG the rejected candidates for the office
of Chief.constable for Birmingham, in the place
of Major Bond, at a salary of £700 per year, was
Lord St. Leonards. .

AN extraordinary English daily paper is pro-
mised us, if one in three languages—English,
French, and German—can be called Euglish,
from the fact of it being produced and published
there. The fands of mind and coin at the dis-
posal of this uwndertaking are, we are informed,
enormous. The undertakers are said to be the
Union Géaérale.

IN the new hansoms —which are roomy, and
into which three passengers can ve put—.here
are to be found small looking-glasses, trays for
cigar ash, and *“a box.of lights.” Some drivers
go farther, and supply rugsto cover the legs of
their fares, and others have small clothes-brushes
for the passenger to brush himself up with on a
muddy day.

It is said that there is a saving of more than
forty per cent. per annum at the South Kensing-
ton Museam by the use of the electric iight as
compared with gas. As the authorities profess
to be so favourably impressed with the light,
perhaps they will be enabled to introduceit into
the National Portrait Gallery, which is now
closed before dusk.

"the idea.

" TuE electric lighting apparatus is not yet all
fixed at the Crystal Palace. It has been decided
to defer the presentation of medals in connec-
tion with the recent Woollen Exhibition- wnsil
the ceremony can take place beneath the fuil
lustre of the new light. Additional dclaz will
then be given to the ceremony, and Yorkshire
manufacture will. receive another pat on the
back. Lady Bective surely ought to be asked to
present the prizes.

—

Mz. RicaMonp. R.A., has ﬁqiubgd a portrait

of Mr. Gladstone. He has also paigtad a classi-
cal suhject—Hercules releasing Prgaggotheus, and
shooting an arrow at the eagle w! has been

making Prometheus very uncomfortable. Is this
intended as an indirect compliment to the Prime
Minister! Ii Mr. Gladstone were releasing the
Irish landlords from the cru-l position in. which
they are tormented by the beak and talons ‘of
the Land League there might be somethiug in
Unfortunately Hercules is encourag-
ing the eagle instead of assailing it.

WHo could have foreseen, ten years ago, when
Mile. Christine Nilsson was happily wedded st
Westminster Abbey, in the presence of s bril-
liant congregation, as it appeared, to M. Au-
guste Rouzeaud that in a short time she would
have lost her fortune and her husband, and that

- the hushand, after being the cause of great

trouble to her, would finish his career in a lunatic
asylum? M. Rouzeaud has been unmistakably
insane. One cause of the trouble was his manis
for speculation, nod the same infatnation,coupled
with recent troubles on the Stock Exehange, has
driven him mad.

MR. RUSKIN is bringing out a new work, en- -
titled ¢ Our Fathers Have Told us,” which is
intended to illustrate by the story of saint and
knight the power of the Christian Church in the
thirteenth century. The book will discourse
about the monastic architecture of England and
Wales, and also ahout Florence and Pisa. On:ac-
count of the illustrations, the cost of production
requires a corresponding public demand, and.the
author having renouneed the ordinary publishers,
has fallen back npon the ancient method of sub-
script on through the booksellers. i

THE telephone is about to belaid from London
to Brighton, and it is proposed to have a tele-
phone service, « rcircuit, in the latter town; hy
which the inhabitants may, if su minded, be able
to convese with each other without the trouble
or inconvenience of leaving their firesides. Mr.
W. S. Gilbert, the succe.sfal dramatic anshor,
has endeavoured to get a telephone fixed. be-
tween his house at South Kensington and the .
Savo¥ Theatre in the Strand, in order that. he
mav listen to and direct the rehearsal of his
pieces without the trouble of putting in an_ap-
pearance on the séage, but, sn~he-has been un--
able to got the assent of twe or.three..f the
neighbors to allow the wite to be carries over
their gardens to his own, the project ‘hes
droppe . : )

HUMOROUS.

- ACCORDING to the Articles of War, it is death
to noq & cgouon ball. . _ .

A Texas man was lynched for riding a mul®
on Sunday. It wasanother man’s mule, by the way.

FENDERSON says he wishes he were a ramor,

for a rumor soen gains currency, and that he has never
been able to do. Lt

WY should people sitting on an ontside Igish
jaunting car never be thirsty ! Because they have ¥wo
springs under and a well between. ?‘:

A PLEASANTRY attributed to M. Thiers:
‘When 1 was very youag I was so little—so little—that
needed a pule to knock dowa the strawberries. .

*“ FweDDY, what is a ‘missioawarwy £ *
“ Aw a ‘ missionwary ’ is aw—a weligious beggaw.*

THE card of a Cambridge liguor seller has
upon its back the 6th and 7ih verses of Prov. xx#i. : -
““;}ive strong drink unto bim that is ready to perigh,"

PAT's cousin says: ‘‘The best remedy for
baldness, is to rub whisky on the head until the bairs .

grow out, and then take it iawardly to olimoh the roots.'’

MR. HEEP said to a drunken fellow : “ If 1
were li;n"yonTrhplwo T would go ¢;|;t to the woads and hang
myse e answer was : ‘ 008 § plals!

conidn’t get there!” ¥ Bl B you .
A RocKFORD man saw advertised *“ a sure citre
for drankenness.” He forwardsd the necessary miouey,
aud received by return mall, written on & postat oard
beautifal violet ink, the magic words, ** Doa't driok.”

THE following story is told, with what founda-
tion the reader may jndge, of Librarian Tyler, who is
noted for his conversational powers. Approachiog A
medioal friend, he sald; . ** I have a very sore tongue,
dootor.” ** Let me look st it,” said the dostor. un-
ruly member was duly protraded. ‘‘ Itis sun-burnt, sir,
sun-burnt,”’ remarked the doetor.

The WALKER HOUSE, Teronte.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvetnents ; has 126 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
be nnexcelled, being furnished with all the deli.
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the pnl:&irl
railway stations, steamboat wharves, ng.
wholesale houses and Parliament . Buildi
Th‘iis‘l::fel gommmds a fine view of Toronto
an e Ontario, rendennﬁ, ing it s t resort
for tourists and travellers at nm )

Terms for board $2.00 per. day, “Special

arrangements made with families and partiee

nmnini_ngmwnkorm. :
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TUPON MY WORD SHE DID!

Her bair'was black. ‘ But black,” she sighed,
** 18 very wuch too eold ;"

And s0 she hleached her locks until

They looked ahnost like gold.

A simple satin robe she wore,

Whioh closely to her clang

(1u fact it was extremely scaut),

And from her belt a lily pale

And four sanflowers hung-—

Four big sunfiowoers bang.

She would not touch a bit of meat,

But oft she'd sit and weep,

To think the broiléd chops were once

Part of a baby sheep.

* Aund oh !" she'd moan, ‘‘ these seared steaks,
8o full of gravy now,”

(This was a slight mistake, I think),

* Once waudered o’er the fieids and meads,
Attaché | to a cow—

A gentle browsing cow.”

She was the most poetic thiag ;

She wouldn’t harm a fly :

‘¢ Its life is short at best,” she'd say—

‘* Oh, pray don't make it-die !”

The very cat tur catching mice

In teatful voice she chid.

And then at last she married

(And seemed quite glad to get bim, too)
A butcher ; yes, she did —

Upon my word she did !

. —~MARGARET EYTIXGE, in Harper's

MAJOR ASHTON'S MISTAKE.

Mrs. Damer knelt before the kitchen:fire,
toasting a thin slice of bread. Very careful at-
tention that morsel of wheaten loaf required. It
must be neither too brown nor too pale in hue,
but must acquire exactly that crisp golden tint
which is the height of perfection in toast ;:for
wag it not about to present itself in company
with a cup of fragrant ‘five-o’clock tea '’ before
the most *‘ particular ’’ lodger Octagon House
had ever known—Major Roland Ashton, who
lay on the shabby couch in Mrs. Damer’s little
drawing-room, hearkening to the splash of the
waves on the rocks, and thinking his landlady
was a trifle less attentive than usual this soft
April afternoon, when purple clouds were float-
ing over the faint blue sky and rain-drops hung
on the wall-flowers in the window, whilst a de-
licately-tinted rainbow drooped over the ancient

* church on the hill-side ?

-Mrs. Damer looked decidedly unfit for mak-
ing dainty toast or doing anythingelse to which
her undivided attention should be given —atall,
thin woman, clad in a garb of rusty brown
linsey, having a small drab shawl pinned across
her lean shoulders, a tumbled cap of black lac-,
decorated with dirty pink roses, on her head,
over pale silvering hair twisted into a flat curl
on either side of her sunken theek<, whilst an
arched nose of unusual dimencions gave to her
features a decidedly parrot-like expression, in-
creased by the wide.peceding moucth and some-
what elevated chin. Yet there were not want-
ing, even now, those who said, when & kindly
smile lit up the faded blue eyes, that Mastha
Damer was no bad-looking woman ; and one’ or
two elderly folk, who had known her before the
life-story had graven itself -dngdeep lines across
the brow, and smal} channels, thé result of much
weeping, showed themselves at the' corners of
the eyes, declared that she had been a beautp
in the spring-tide of her youth. But the sweet
primrose days- had floated into the ¢ pitiless
past” many a year agone,

Tears were heavy in* the sad blue eyés just
now, and a sob trembled in her throat.

¢ Did you manage all right, Sep ¥’ she asked
eagerly, as light' footsteps hastened down the
dingy kitchen-stairs, and a fresh-cheeked young
girl came to her side.

*¢ Yes, auut, famously,” the ‘girl replied. ¢ [
popped into the post-office when nobody else was
there, 'and no one saw me go out or come in.
Sophie didn’t see me, though she was matching
her ribbons in Fisher's shop. The letter and
the order ate on their way now, and, the man
told me, wilt be sure to rea h’London in the
morning. I did just see the Major on the West
Hill as I was going, but I don’t think he saw
me. I wentthat way becanse I thought Jack
might see me in the High Street; and, aunt
dear, you gave me sixpence too much.”

‘¢ Keep 1t, child,” said Mrs. Damer, drawing
down the flowerrlike face to her own and kissing
it tenderly. *‘*Twill buy you a bit ot velvet for
your locket. You've been a good, good girl.
I've been in such a fidget since you went, for
fear Jack or Sophie should see you and -wouder
where you were going. So thiuk I couldn’t trust
my own girls! But you are just like your poor
mother, true as steel. Shall I ever forget
Bless me, there’s the Major’s bell ! The cream
and the tray are laid, Sep; and, when you've
taken up the tea, run and see what Bell is doing.
Her father will be so vexed if his tea is not
ready ; and I've ducks to stuff, and shrimps to
shell for sauce—the Major has two gentlemen to
dinner—and Jack’s bLest shirt to iron; anc
“you've flowers to get for the table, and all the
silver to rub. Tell Bell she must come down.”

8ep laid aside her hat, and, twisting up the
shower of sun-kissed hair loosened by the April
breezes, ‘ook up her load and went to do her
aunt’'s bidding. .

Old Mr. Damer was sitting with the Major
when the little maiden entered with her tray.
On Wednesday afternoons, when his handful of
scholars Yejoiced in a half-holiday, the old man
usually ventured to inquire after the health of
his lodger, and the Major would generally ask
“him to sit and chata while ; for Roland Ashton
was somewhat lonely in his retreat by the sea,
whither he had come to recruit his strength

after an illness consequent upon a wound from a
cruel assegai received in an encounter with stal-
wart Zulus. And Mr. Damer, though pompous
and prosy, was withal a human being with whom
speech might be interchauged.

Still, for all his solitude, the young soldier
was rapidly regaining strength and health in the
salt breezes of Beachley, and was well content.
Portly Mr. Damer rose as his niece came in with
her load. .

] wish you a very good evening, sir, and
wish you better,”’ said he ; and, the Major re-

| sponding with a bow, Sen heard the heavy foot-

steps go * tramp, tramp” down to_the stoue-
floored kitchen, where he expected tea to be
awaiting him, and where as yet tea was not. 4

Sepdrew a little table to Major Ashton’s side,
growing scarlet as she did so, for somehow the
keen blue eyes of the young officer always would
bring the hot blood to the girl's cheeks. She
was anxious speedily to fulfil the behests of aunt
Martha ; but Roland Ashton would ot let her
go immedlately. He liked to talk to Mrs.
Damer’s niece, to watch the graceful movements
of the slender supple figure in the worn black
dress ; he liked to ask questions of the girl, to
fnake the tender gray eyes glance timidly up at
him from beneath the heavy-fringed lashes, to
hear the soft voice, in which there was just a
ring of the plaintive Irish accent, responding to
his queries ; albeit at that very moment Lady
Adelaide Frere, his affianced wife, sat in the

‘drawing-room ut Ashton Manor, working point-

Jace and talking to his widowed mother, Lady
Ashton. And Sep thought she had never heard
tones so sweet and low as those of Roland
Ashton. :

““Why do they call you ‘Sep’?” he asked
now. ‘Your name cannot be Septimus !”

¢ No,” she said shyly.

% Wiil you tell me what it really is ?”

¢ Persephone,” she said, ¢ who gathered daffo-
dils and was lost. But I am always called
¢ Sep.””.

.,“p Persephone,” he said, who gathered daffo-
dils;” and, taking some golden stass from a
glass near him, he drew the girl closer and fast-
ened the fragrant blossoms in her belt.

Sep crimsoned more deeply than ever then,
and, hastening away, she thrust the spring
flowers into the bosom of her dress, lest Bell
should see them and wonder.

Bell was standing with bare shoulders before
the little wirror, twisting her brass-colored
locks into a heavy coil when Sep reached her.

- ¢ Please, Bell, do come and get tea,’”” she
urged.

“T1l come when I choose, and not half a
fraction of a second before,” replied that young

Jlady.

* Won't you come, Bell ?’ she entreated.

¢ Goosey,” answered Bell, *“ if you'd a lover
to please as I have, you'd find yon must make
yourself look decent. 'Arry’s not easy to please
either ; he went on like anything the other
night, because I didn’t wear my blue silk when
we went to tea at his mother’s.”

Sep crept dowu-stairs then with quaking heart,
fearing her uncle Damer’s wrath. -

“There was to be festivity in Beachley on that
April night—fireworks and divers games in the
grounds of ¢¢ Nathaniel B. Bolton, Esquire, of
Shrublands,” the promineut teetotaler. Mr.
D mer, who was strong on the temperance ques-
tion, had received tickets for himself and his
family. For the past week Bell and Sophie had
been planning what they should wear, and Sep,
whose treats were very few, hal ironed out her
lilac muslin and polished up her one ornament,
a silver locket which had belonged to her dead
mother, till it shone again.

““Idle, useless hussies!”” grumbled uncle
Danter as Sep began to lay the tea things.
¢ Nothing but dress and finery! Pity they
hadn't feathers like the birds! What's this,
miss?'—aloud. ¢ Your aunt drove with work,
the gitls out of the way, and you stooping out
two hours on your way to Jones'’s for eggs—
needn’t have taken ten minutes ! And the Major
saw you down over the West Hill with his own
eyes—there! You don’t go to-night; I will
have order ! No tea, and everything at sixes
and sevens !"’

‘] went for aunt,” rose to the girl’slips ; but
the memory of the anguish in aunt Martha's
eyes choked back the words, and she walked
silently away.

¢ Serves you right ; don’s wonder at pa being
vexed, loitering about two hours when you could
have been back in no time !”” was the verdict of
Bell and Sophie, on hearing of Sen’s sentence.

So she helped her cousins to dress, and by-and-
by they set off, Bell bearing a huge nusegay of
way flowers, presented to her by the devoted
’Arry, who, radiant in a violet velvet waistcoat,
himself escorted the lady of his love and he
fair sister. . :

When they turned the corner at the bottom
of the hill, and, with many becks and nods, dis-
appeared,. the lonely little maiden, from her
watch-tower in the attic window, looked long-
ingly after them, shedding a few regretful tears.
She sat there till she heard old Damer go out for
his eveniug stroll, closing the door noisily be-
hind him. Anen came the clatter of che dinner-
things. Aunt Martha did noc call the child to
aid her ; she guessed that Sep was fretting over
her punichment, and she was thinking how best
she might comnpensate her niece for the disap-
pointment. ' -

After a while the April twilight deepened,
stars. trembled through fleecy clonis, and the
young moon laid a glittering chain athwart the
restless waves. The Major and his friends sauu-
_tered down the hill to the beach ; and Sep, her

 man’s disappointment.

daffodils shining at her breast, went down to
the drawing-room, ostensiblv to ¢ put 1t tidy,”
in reality to kneel on the low window-sill and
gaze out over the sea. : :

Kneeling thus, she could see a whole fleet of
fishing-boats illumined by the moonbeams, and
a great ship crossing the moonlit horizon, like
some wild white bird ; and, thus kneeling, the
girl began to dream of the silent coming years
and of the hero they would surely bring with
them, who was to bear her away from this work-
aday life into enchanted lands.

Then Sep thought that it was a ‘ wee bit ”
hard of Aunt Martha to see her punished for
keeping her secret ; and again she thought of
the grief that might not be spoken, lying heavily
at Mrs. Damer’s sore heart ; and then, starting
at the sound of a light, firm footfall, Sep saw in
the flood of silvery moonbeams Major Ashton
close at her side. She had been thinking how
unkind it was of him to tell her uncle that he
had seen her on the West Hill, and she had
been crying piteously alone in the April night.
How silly he would think her!

Roland Ashton was always sorely troubled at
the sight of a woman's tears ; and the tears of
this girl whom he liked, with the quaint sweet
old name, distressed himn sorely—so sorely that,
when he had drawn from S-p the confession that
he was, albeit unwittingly, the cause of her
punishinent, bending his shapely head, he drew
lovely, sorrowful 8ep close to him, and kissed
her on brow and cheek and dainty lips, kissed
her as he had never kissed Lady Adelaide
Frere.

Persephone pulled her hands from his then,
and turned with crimson face to the door. The
passionate tonch of the young man’s lips on her
own had taught Sep that her hero was not far
away in Dreamland, but here in aunt Marcha’s
shabby house, and that, come what might, the
world would never hold another being who
conld fill every corner of her heart as did
Rolaud Ashton. This knowledge had lain for
weeks in the child’s breast, but only now had it
burst forth into free and vigorous life, awakened
by his kiss ; and the discovery of her love sent
through her a thrill of pleasure touzh d by

ain.

F At the open door stool Bell and Sophie,
“tumbled ’ and warm ; an.l behind them shone
out the y. llow locks of "Arry, the thriving carver
and gilder.

¢ Quite like a play !"’ hissed B:ll.

 I'll tell pa!” murmured Sophie.

They dared not venture on more till the M-
jor's door was safely shut.

She slirped past them, and out into the stone
yard. The night had turued chilly, and the
stars had hidden their faces; rain was falling
pow, and the moaning sobs of the sea came lond
and strong. The girl shivered as a cold sighing
wind stirred the daffodils at her breast. What
had shes doue-—ch, what had she done? How
could she let Major Ashton kiss her ? If she
could only run away—away where nobody knew
her !

When she went to lay the cloth for snpper in
the back parlor, S p could s-e that they had
been talking of her. Oll Damer was sinoking
his pipe and swelling with wrath at his pretty
niece. - Sophie was at the cracked piano, shriek-
ing out ‘“The Captain and his Whiskers,”
whilst Bell and her lover were audibly giggling
at her.  So Sep, quickly finishing her work,
stole away to bel before the storm burst upen
her.

Lying wide awake, but with closed eyes, hours
afterwards, she heard Bell and Sophie, after
discussing the triumphs of theevening, si1y one
to the other— ;

¢ To think of the Major and Sep—eh ? Pa’s
savage ! Won't she catch it to-morrow !’

To which Sophie, fastening her locks with a
hair-pin, made answer—

“¢She's an awful dowdy little thing; but per-
haps he has taken a fincy to her. Strange things
do happen.”

And, though that had been a troublous day
to little Sep O'Hara, she slept, and her dreams
were sweet, the daffodils sending forth their
fragrance from beneath her pillow.

Mrs. Damer appeared with the Major's break-
fast-tray in the morning, greatly to that gentle-
It had come to be a
great pleasure to Major Ashton to lie back in
his chair by the window and watch the willowy
movements of blushing Sep. Now he _oould see,
from aunt Martha's grave face. that such things
were over and done with. .

Life was a hard battle for Martha Damer. One
grief lay at her heart like some great black ser-
peut. - It was the firstborn of her little flack
who had woven this trouble for the mother who
loved him best ; and Dick had been so loving
and handsome and gay in the old days. Now he
was an outcast and a wanderer,and the father had
forbidden the lad’s name to be uttered in the
home-circle. Evil days had fallen on the baby
who had lain at aunt Martha's breast ; and now
here was fresh trouble in the shape of Orphan
Sep, whom Mrs. Damer pictured loving, ruined,
deserted. Uncle Damer and his better half had
held solemn counsel together in the night-
season, and decided that immediate steps must
be taken for the protection of the foolish little
lamb sheltered within their fold.

“ A gentleman whose brother is Sir Mayne
Ashton and a baronet can’t want to marry our
Sep,” old Damer had growled.

“ Well, John, you know her, father was an
Irish gentleman —Lieutenant O'Hara—and his
father General OHara of O'Hara; and her
mother was not my own sister. My poor father
married a curate’s widow the second time, and

_bitterly they both rued it. Sep’s mother was her
daughter, and——"

¢ "Apnd, when your poor sister died and voung
O'Hara was killed in the mutinv, the fine O’'Haras
would have let the child die if you hadn’t taken
her,” broke in Mr. Damer.

“ True, John,”’ replied aunt Martha ; ¢ but
the child is gentle-born. Sep has true Irish
eyes, and her hands are for all the world like her
father’s. May be the Major can see she is of
gentle blood.”

« Tut, tut! Rubbish!’’ the old man had
grunted, falling heavily asleep; whilst Mrs.
Damer, lying wide awake, thoughtjmournfully
of Sep the girl and Dick the boy, till the clocks
clanging out six warned her that it was time to
rise and gird herself for the daily toil.

The * Major felt grieved for the sad-faced
woman., He spoke kindly to her; anjyaunt
Martha, bursting into tears prerently, 1ét. him
draw from her some brief words of the erring lad.
Roland Ashton speaking a few hopeful senten-
ces, the sore heart of the mother felt easier than
it had for many a long day: and Mrs. Damer
had not courage to reproach him tor his too win-
ning ways towards her niece.

““Rat-tat !” went the postman; and Mrs.
Damer, hastening down, sent up Bell with three
letters for the Mujor. Oune contained a tailor's
bill, another was from his widowed mather, the
third, in a flowing feminine hand, he read
slowly ; and, coming to the end, Roland Ashton
tore the dainty epistle into tiny bits, flinging
them away to the spring breeze, und watching
them flatter down in » pink shower on the white
lilac.bush, whilst Bell's black kitten darted
madly after them.

Ludy Adelaide Frere had written, breaking
her engagement with him. ¢ She never conld
have loved you,” wrote Lady Ashton. The
Major pondered a while, and iostinctively
thought of tender-eyed, soft-voiced Sep ; then
he made a goodly breakfast, and, going ount,
almost unconciously ascended the stone steps
winding up the great green hiil that towered
above the town. As he paused at the heavy
gates leading to some quaint old gardens within
the walls of aruined castle, there eame towards
him a slight figure in cool holland dress and
jacket, and from beneath the sha.iy hat looked
forth the deep gray eyes of Persephone, who
treasured still.at her breast the daffodills he had
given her—long years afterwards, when Sep and
he were far spart, Roland found the faded blos-
soms betwixt the leaves of an old Bible. The
Major took her hand and led her within the
grounds—enchanted land to the happy gitl, who,
utterly forgetting her basket, which contained
her uncle Damer's dinner, wandered hand in
hand with her hero amid the beds gay witi
spring flowers, as_one in some dream of wond-
drous beauty. The girl felt Roland Ashton’s
arms folded rouad her, and she did not shrink
away, Only a sense of joy unutterable filled her,
and'it did not seem strange that the blue eyes
were looking love into her own.

Duun clouds gathered overhead, and great
drops fell fast on leaves and grasses, Roland
drew Sep within an ancient crumbling_tower,
seating himself beside her on the old stone
steps.

¢ Tell me you love me,” he urged.
¢ Roland, I love you. I will be your wife.

Simply and fearlessly looking into the eyes
of the one love of her young life, she echoed
his words, the pure ring of truth in every syl-
lable.

Roland sealed the compact with burning kisses,
and|Sep took them without any sense of shame or
wrong-doing.

In the life of each mortal, it is said, comes one
hour of perfect happiness. The moweats may
be scattered here and there on life’s pathway.
but the precious seconds come surely to each
and all. These golden atoms of time came to
Sep O'Hara as she sat on the stone steps ia the
rain, with her head pillowed on her lover’s
breast, whilst the gulls shrieked and thunder
trembled in the distance.

Suddenly, the clocks striking out three, Sep
started up ; and her hero, escorting her to the
gates of her enchanted land, stood watching the
girl as she speci ightly‘down tge rocky steps.

* * »

6 Say,

(1]

0ld Damer was growling, and Jack swearing
at the irregularity of his meals, whilst Sophie
was sulkily cutting bread-and-butier, and won-
pering where, *‘that little wretch Sep” could be,
when Mrs. Damer, breathless and excited, en-
tered the little kitchen and exclaimed faintly—

¢‘ John, the Major wants to marry our Sep !”

¢ Bless my soul I” cried the old gentleman,
started out of his usnal decorum of speech, and
forgetting his carefully-nursed wrath.
% Must be a fool I” grumbled Jack.

“ Mercy on me I" screamed Sophie, dropping
the butter upon the sanded stones and breaking
the plate.

Bell was silent. It was impossible that this
thing had befallen Sep, who could not play the
piano, or even *‘ do her hair,” which was always
tuinbling in sunny masses on her shoulders—
whose sole accomplishment was the singing of
old German ditties learned in infancy at her
dear father’s knee amid the Rhine mountains !
She—that “ little stupid”’—to marry a *gentle-
man ;” and here was Miss Bell Damer, with her
wonderful auburn *¢ coil’” and musical abilities
thinking it a proud matter to become *“ Mrs.
’Arry Fedder' !

*“It’s true,” went on aunt Martha ; ¢‘ and he
wishes to be married in a month’s time ; and he
said to me, ¢ Mrs. Damer, I love your niece, and
1 wish to make her my wife, if you and her uncle
have no objection.” He was holdiug her hand
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all the time, and she lookel so pretty and so
bappy. AndI said, ¢ My dear,” I said, ‘I hope
you have both thought it well over. I’m not
ashamed to ask if you really and traly love each
other better than all the world beside, for I'm
sure nothing but love that *‘ many waters can-
not quench” can give the power to act up to the
heantiful words in the marriage-service. And,
sir, though we never looked for our Sep to marry
a gentleman like you, me and her uncle too had
rather see her in her grave than marry for mar-
rying’s sake.’ Then she told me heloved the child
dearly ; and Sep, she says in her grave steadfast
way, * Aunt Martha, 1 couldn’t do that. I
thonght ’twas my poor Charlotte speaking ; and
I up and told the Major that her father was an
officer too, and that the O'Haras of O’Hara
could hold their own with tke best-born though
they did leave the children to me, and I couldn’t
do more than treat her like my own ; and she’s
been a good girl, and crying like anything in my
yoom now.” And, after this incoherent speech,
Mrs. Damer cried heartily herself.

Bell and Sophie whispered that white tulle
over satin wou{’d look lovely, and after a while
retreated to their sanctum above to *¢ fit” a
polonaise. Jack departed to his singing-class at
the Oakbirds’ ; uncle Damer went out, and the
Major also.

Twilight deepened, night came on apace ; and
Mrs. Damer, taking Sep’s hand in hers, said—

“ Promise, child—promise never to say 8
word, even to your husband, of my trouble. It
would kill us il—— Promise ; and, when you
word, child, I know you cannot

give your
Think, Sep, what might happen

break it.
ir_—"

Aunt Martha's eyes were full of such anguish
as the mothers of erring sons alone may know.

*¢ [ promise, auntie,” said Persephone, in the
lilac-scented April gloaming ; and as she did so
there fell on her a shadow of sadness that her
married life should begin with a secret that
might not be told to her husband.

* - »* * * - »

Fair as a poet’s dream lovked Sep O'Hura, on
her wedding day and seventeenth birthday, in
her robe of clinging muslin, with a knot of frail
white roses at her breast—Roland’s gift, and her
sole ornament. The O'Haras of O'Hara, on
being informed by Mr. D.mer of the marriage of
their granddaughter, had made an offering of
dazzling carbuncles—*¢ heirlooms”—which Sep
steadfustly retused to wear. Very tenderly aunt
Martha kissed the birdie who was leuving her
nest ; ouly the night before Sep had fetched a
letter from the post-cfice addressed to ¢ M.D.;”
and on the same evening Ned Elton, the one
little boarder, had been ™ ading to his master of
the Irish judge who had condensned his own
son to death, and there came into the old man’s
face just such a lvok as the Galway lawgiver
might have worn ; and he wuttered, “Ay, ay,
bleod for blood; it is right!” The mother
learned on that day that the brand of Cain lay
on her firstborn, and that men sought him to
slay him. Sep knew it as they threw over her
the bridal veil ; and on this, the happiest day
of her young life, the child’s heart was sore for
the aunt who haa taken the place of a mother.

As the sunlight, streaming through the
stained ‘windows, fell upon the young wife’s
head in & flood of painted gold, Sep, kneeling,
thanked Heaven fervently for the wondrous
happiness vouchsafed her. .

ajor Ashton had not acqusinted his * peo-
ple” with the precise date of his wedding. He
would introduce the girl to his mother as the
granddaughter of Geueral O’Hara, knowing
well the value of a name. )

As soon as Sep found time to don her simple
travelling-dress of brown silk shimmering with
a golden tint, just the colour of her hair,
Roland took her away from Octagon House out
into the wide world ; and by.and bv Sep found
herself alone with him in a railway-carriage,
with the first kisses of her husband on her
lips.

pThe Damers made a little feast in the even-
ing. Bell was proud to_exhibit *’Arry” ina
state of devotion, Sophie danced till her feet
ached, old Damer ate enormounsly of cold beef
and pickles, talking of the ‘‘ momentous and
auspicious occasion'’ which had given rise to
these rejoicings within the walls of Octagon
House ; whilst aunt Martha, alone, sitting on
Sep’s little bed in the darkness, prayed earnestly
for strength to bear her lot.

L - * *

In what a mantle of bliss was tender-eyed
Perzephone folded as she wandered through
picture-galleries or cool dim cathedrals with her
tall handsome soldier-husband, or made plea-
sant excursions to quaint flower-bedecked, leaf-
.embowered spots famous in song and story !

Once Sep, standing on the verge of u deep
.grassy dell where cup-mosses flowered and
throngh which shining waters made melodious
music, actually pinched her own plump white
wrist to see if she really were a flesh-encumbered
mortal or some spirit of happiness which might
melt away at human touch, some supernatural
creature hailing from that mysterious ‘‘ some-
where where is never no rain, never sorrow in
the air,” and, the pain eliciting a smothered
“0Oh1” R.land exclaimed—

*¢ Darling, what is it 1”

¢ My bracelet hurt me,” replied Sep ; when
he answered by caresses which sent the girl
deoper into Dreamland than ever.

Aunt Martha and Octagon House and the old
life seemed to have floated away as a vision.
In these days of delight Sep scarcely found time
to write to her aunt. She was lhving utterly
and entirely in her golden present, and, when at

rare intervals she found herself alone in some
gilded salon, she became lost in blissful reveries
of the wondrous inheritance of joy which had
fallen to her lot, only to be roused by her hus-
band’s step and voice. .

Coming late one summer night into a little
German town, they found great festivities going
on in honour of a foreign prince who had wedded
an English princess ; and there Major Ashton
took his wife to a public ball, the only gather-
ing of the kind Sep had ever seen. But on that
never-to-be-forgetten mnight there fell into the
golden stream of her wedded happiness just one
drop of alloy.

(To be continued.)

LIFE AT A MEXICAN HACIENDA.

A week’s visit at the hacienda of Tepenacasco
proved one of the most agreeable experiences of
my whole tour. The house was spproached from
the main road by a long lane through fields of
the purple-flowering alfalfa, a larger and hardier
clover ; past a dark-walled corral, or cattle-yari;
a very long, step-roofed barracks for laborers’
L quarters ; and by a pond embowered iu willows.

rom a distance, with its numerous out-build-
ings, it had the appearance of a ducal residence.
Itis plainer when reached, the space imme-
diately in front having a farm-yard appearance,
and containing in the centre a very large stone
threshing-floor of the kind in which it is cas-
tomary to thresh out grain, just ds in the patios,
by troops of running horses. It is of rubble
stone, plastered and neatly whitewashed; a
single liberal story in height, the part devoted
to the residence having large windows, covered
with gratings, and a belfry on top. To this are
added, on the flanks, such a collection of grana-
ries and corrals that a fagade is made of pro-
bably six hundred feet in length. Some fonts
project from the wall beside a door openinf to
the family chapel. Overthe main entrance-door,
is an inscription : ** En agweste destierro y sole-
dat digfruto del tesoro dela paz.” (ln this re-
tirement and solitude I enjoy ’'the treasure of
peace.) Each principal granary or- barn (called
troje) is inscri%ed also with its title. They are
built to keep the contents cool and of an even
temperature, with walls of great thickoess. But-
tressed without, and with columns or piers «f
ayard square, running down the centre of the
long dim interiors, they are more like basilicas
of the early Christians than one’s precon-
ceived idea of a barn.

The buildings in the central clump, not
counting those detached, cover alone between
four and five acres of ground. The estate of
which they are the focal point is eighteen miles
in one dimension .by six in the other, and con-
tains not less than forty thousand acres. There
are seventeen hundred head of neat cattle, and
other things in proportion. On the pay-roll,
in the week in which I was privileged to wit-
ness the operations, were laborers to the ex-
tent of eighteen hundred and fifiy, men and
boys. 1 confess to a fondness for country life,
and with such a novel domain to explore, one
mnst be difficult indeed not to be pleased. One
day we mounted on horseback to go to visit the
corrals, where portions of the animals are kept at
night according to their changes of pasture ;
another, to the Ojo de Agua, a lovely spring,
made mention of by Humboldt ; again, to exa-
mine the different crops ; again to various white
hamlets that, like the city of Tulancingo, far-
ther in the distance, dot the plain. At Acatlan
isa most charming dark old ruined convent,
with the green bronze bells yet hanging in the
steeple. One day the household ensconced itself
in a large wagon covered with willow boughs,
and we drove to Zupitlan, a ruined hacienda,
church, and hamlet on the estate itself, and held
a picnic.

A high grassy hill, the Cerro, behind the
house, affords wide views. We are in the midst
of a level valley, with gently.sloping moun-
tains on all the boundaries. The leading crops
are maize, barley, and maguey. The tlackiquero
goes around every day, with his donkey ecar-
rying wine-skins, collecting the sweet sap from
the maguey to make the pulque. He pours it
into vats of skin in his department to ferment,
treats it in his practised way for a fortnight or
more, and then it is ready for sale. We see
sometimes forty ploughmen come in and un-
yoke their teams of an evening. The agricul-
tural implements of the larger sort in use are
American, but ploughs, spades, picks, and the
like are manufactured at Apulco, near by, more
cheaply. There are interesting home-made
wooden forks and shovels yet remaining.
Among the rest, the veritable Egyptian plough,
of wood, with but an iron point, is much more
in use than the modern sort. And for its pur-
E:se of turning shallow furrows und ploughing

tween the rows of maize it appears, to tell the
truth, not ill adapted. The ground iy treated
by irrigation, no less than eleven large dams,
one of them creating a lake two miles long,
being formed for this purpose. The portions of
land used for cultivation are taken irregularly in
various parts of the estate, according to thejr
proximity to these. Each has its name, as Las
Animas, San Antonio the Larger, San Antonio
the Leas. L )

But it is a grazing country, and the chief in-
dustries are the raising of animals and the mak-
ing of butter and cheese. The greater part of
the cattle are hornless, which is effected by a
simple process of searing the tender horn when

routing, after which it does not increase. The
idea is worth attention by American farmersand
those who have to do with the transprotation of

cattle. The calf here remains with its mother
under all circumstances. It is a quaint sight at
milking-time to see it lassoed, waiting, by no
means patiently, the conclusion of the ceremony.
Each of the departments is under the com-
mand of its own chief, and an accuyrate super-
vision and record is made of the whole. The
book-keeper, *“ Don Angel,”’ a taciturn young
man, native of old Spain, with a talént for min-
utiee, fills out weekly, in a blank fgrm, a state-
ment going into the closest detail. For keeping
the tally of revenues which amount fo $20,000 &
year his own salary is $400 and ¢ found.” The
administrator, * Don Rafael,” is prid $1000, and
has, besides, various lands and casitas of his own
—a person of substance, in fact. heis a steady-
going man of middle age, with a prominent scar
on his forehead. I imagined somé interesting
story. No, he said it was got in bresking
a vicious horse. A sensible man lets fighting
alone ; there are enough at that already. The
Americans have excellent ideas. They all work ;
all wish to improve and make money. With.-
out money a person might as well {ake himself
off to the cemetery at once. :

The butter and cheesr making is under con-
trol of * Don Daniel.” Heis a largy, handsome
young mau, with rosy cheeks, coal-black hair
and beard, and excellent teeth—a picture of
health. He is of a lively turn withal, assembles
around him coagenial spirits, and .the traum-
ming of a guitar, and such choruses as,

‘* Amarillo of, amairllo no,
Amairila y verde me lo pinto.”

may be heard from his room long after the se-
date and the fatigued have gone td bed. An-
other inmate of the household is .a youth of
eighteen, a very voluble young person, Salva.
dor, who Yroﬂ'vrs himself often as a guide. He
is a cadet learning the business of corducting a
hacienda ; or, as some think, & young scape-
grace of good connections pat here to be kept
out of mischief. Outside the househvld are
the mayordomo and the sobresaliente, chief aids
of Don Rafael ; the pastero, who looks after the
pastures ; the ca?tvral, who has principal charge
of the stock. These are officials of a humble
order, dark, blanketed men, bandit-lookin
enough on hor-e-back, but in reality as gentle
as need be wished for. The peons, or day-la-
borers, live in about as poor a condition as the
Irish pea ants —except for having the advantage
in climate—receive from six to ‘thirty-seven
cents a day for their labor, and seem without
either chance or ambition to better themselves.
There is a prison-room at the mansion, where
one is occasionally locked up for a couple of days.
Not that this is permitteg by law, vut ‘they
are not civilizated,”” as the proprietor explains,
in English which still leaves something to be
desired. * Nobody makes any distutbance about
it, and otherwise they would mot work.”

The family spends a small portion of the year
here, in #n informal style of living. Servants
and all call the young mistress Cholita, a dimin-
utive of her name, Boledad. There 18 no ex-
pectation of receiving or paying visits in the
neighborhood. Social life, owing to the dis-
tances and the scarcity of neighbors, does not
exist. It must have been lonely indeed for
the young American girl who had been em-
ployed as governess of small children in the ad-
joining hacienda shortly before. The dogs
swarm in and out over everything. The place
is kept as a big, generous farm-house, and not
as a villa. It has been designed for greater state
in its time. The old farniture, of the style of
the First Empire, would command & premium
from bric-d-brac dealers. The rooms are large
and finely proportioned. There are an actagou
chamber, with beds in columned niches, and
another having the bed raised upon a platform
of highly palatial effects. The firat proprietor is
said to have been a man, finally ruined by his
extravagances, who had half Tulancingo at his
table : and it he were inspired by a sudden
notion to go to the capital, one hundred and
thirty miles, say, distant, he rode his horses till
they drop[,md dead under him.—W. H. BisHop,
in Harper’s.

HE USED TO BE A BOY HIMSELF.

The other day a show came to Little Rock
and was shamefully imposed upon by Uncle
Isom. While standing near the tent heg saw a
crowd of low spirited boys grieving on acceunt
of financial depreasion. :

¢ Does yer youngsters wanter to go der show 1"’
he asked.

The boys responded in noisy chorus.

¢« Well, come on, den. I uster to be a chile
myself, an’ unlike the most of men, I haint for-
got it. Count dese boys,” he added, addressin
the door-keeper. The man began counting, anﬁ
by the time the boys had passed in Isom was
walking round, talking to acquaintances from
the plantation.

““Here,” said the showman, *‘ give me twenty
tickets.”

“ What fort Does yer take me for a lottery
agent 1"

‘*You passed in twenty boys, and I want'the
tickets or the money.” )

¢ ] doan owe yer no tickets, and I doan owe
yer no money. I didn’t tell yer ter pass de boys
in. I said count 'em. lalways heard that show-
men is good on rithmatic, an’ I wanted to satis-
gy myself. You say dat der was twenty boys. I

loan ‘spute your word, case I ain’t no mather.
tisian. Sposen I take a lot ob boys ter de
cashier ob u bank and axes him ta count ’em,
does dat signify dat the cashier is going ter pass
’em into de money room. Nosah. Goback ter
yer tent. I sees a crowd going in.”

The showmar, remembering that he had left
the entrance unguarded, turned and Isom walked
away.

ECHOES FROM PARIS. @ .

THE celebrated pistol-shot, Mr. Ira Paine. hes
been frequently matched against the crack Paris
marksmen, and has thoroughly defeated them.

A PILGRIMAGE on a grand scale is being or-
ganized for a visit to the holy shrines at Jeru
salem. Every facility is offered to the faithfol
for the voyage. ’

It appears that Lokengrin _will not be per-
formed at the Théatre des Nations nntil next
winter, and in Italian. In this way it is hoped
all difficulties will then- be avoided.

AT the Porte St. Martin Theatre the lions in
La Biche aw Bois do not attract an audience,
and it is said the poor beasts have got home-sick-
ness from seeing a desert nightly before them.

IT has just been discovered that the number
of persons present at the Opera Ball on the 14th
ult., was 3,968, composed of 2,239 gentlemen in
evening dress, 688 men in costume, and 1,041
women in costume or domino.

TuE Jeunesse des Clubs has heen very hard
hit by the recent S.ock Exchauge panic. A
Princess in print (reading the golden youth s
lecture) says thatin former times when twenty-
five ruined itself, it was for pleasure, not for
pelf. True old-fashioned Frencg ideas.

THE Paris Gun Club has a lawn tennis court
attached, which boasts of some first-rate French
players. An English player. a Mr. William
Dowel, wearé informed, has arrived to snatch
the laurels from the brows of the two crack
players, M. Bringuand and M. Gaspard Erraza.

MLLE. JEANE BECKER was astonished on her
arrival at Monaco, to play in La Mascotle, by a
bouquet of orange flowers, which took three men
to earry it. But there was a provoking part to
the pleasant part, namely, not a note nor & card
to say whence it came. :

MAGNETISM is all the in Paris at present.
Donato sees a new rival springing up evéry day.
From England, Haly, Belgium, America
magnetizers arrive, and ‘*subjects ** are in great
demand. Some of the carled and scented gen-
tlemen of the Faubourg Saint-Germsain are ela-
borating a new figure for ‘the cotillon, to be
called the figure of megnetic sleep.

THp. anti-Semitic agitation which has so0 .
ravaged Germanv and Russia has not as yet
broken out in France, but the hatred of. the

Hobrew race has long smonldered, and they who
have failed to ve this feeling may find
themselves walking per igaes suppesilos eiveri

doleso.. A journal ealled the Anti-Jew hes been
established here for the propagation of this pre-
judice, and has already attained much sn 3
and it is more than probable that were the red
fool fury ef the Seipe to pile its barricades wjth
dead sgain, s Tenuysou says, the treasures
heaped by the Jews in tbeir many gorgeous
alaces wounld not xanthrouh the ordeal scath-
ess as they escaped during the Commune.

SOME vears ago several promiuent families in
the American colony were mach annoyed by re-
ceiving showers of anonymons letters, written in
a groesly insulting and vulgarstyle. The services
of a Parisian detective being called in the author
of these missives was speedily discovered, and
only escaped punishment by a prompt flight
from the city. The Continenial Gazeliesays that
the annoyance has commenced again in a dif-
ferent quarter, and the same remedy will be re-
sorted to which proved so effectual in the former
case. The peculiar combination which can in-
duce a man or a woman (it is generally. the lat-
ter) toindulg: in the petty emission of venom
involved in the sending of an anonymous letter
is seldom united with sufficient cleverness to en-
able the writer to elude the researches of s
trained detective. ’

CONSUMPTION CURED.—Siner 1870 Dr. Sherar

"has each year sent from this office the -means of

relief and cure to thousands afflicted with
diseass. The correspondence necessitated by
this work becoming too heavy for him, 1 came
to his aid. He now feels constrained to relin.
quish it entirely, and has placed in my hands

3

the formula of that simple vegetable remedy

discovered by an East India missionary, and
found so effective for the speedy and permanent
cure of Cousumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh,
Asthma and sll Throat and Lung Diseases ; also
a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility
and all Nervous Complaints. Its remarkable
curative powers have been ven in many
thousand cases, and sctuated by the desire to
reliove suffering humanity, I assutpe the

duty of making it known to othets. Ad&%
o, fros o cnarme e v o€ it o

ou, oh this -Won
deﬂn{ remedy, wim m

paration and-use, pri
English. W. A. Noves, 149 Pewer's
Rochester, N.Y.
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“TO WHITELBYS.”

. A SCOTTISH HOME.

In mem'rv of a time when all the air was swoet
© With dewy soent of sammer flowers,
When sky and earth did vie, with shining looks to greet
The quickly coming—fleeting hours.

When twilight’s gentle calm, and softly falling shade
Lulled Nature's happy heart to rest,

And all bher sun-tired children fair, of fleld and glade
Sleep sweetly on her breast,

Whén friendship’s hand. held mine and love warmed
friendabip’a beart,
‘While the hirds sang softly and low,
And we, who rince have dritted gmu and miles apart,
Were side Ly side, and bappy so.

Those summer days have long gone by, and ne'eragain
8hall my haod lay in thine, my dear—

Yer, things that orce have heen, furever must remain,
And mem'ry still sball hold them near.

80, even now, a still and quiet moment brings
: The sunshine of those days to me,
Kind eyes meet mine, the roses hloom, the mavis sings,
And, once more, fair ** Whiteleys' I see.

8. R. HARTLEY.

A CANADIAN PILGRIMAGE.

In the last number of Harper's Magazine Mr.
F. H. Taylor gives the following interesting ac-
count of the anniversary festival of Ste. Anne
de Beaupré.

Le Moine, the contemporary local chronicler,
gives his readers some account of the origin of
the Church of Ste. Anne de Beaupré, and the
guide-books, with which every tourist down the
8t. Lawrence has his pockets stuffed, call atten-
tion to it as one of the standard attractions of
the voyage. To the faithful it is the shrine of
Lourdes, the Paray-le-Monial of the Western
World, the most highly venerated spot in Amer-
ice, and is regarded with the same superstitions
awe that Mexicans entertain toward Guadalupe
and his divinely pictured blanket.

June 26, the anniversary festival of Ste. Anne.
witneaceas & great visitation into the little ham.
let, overflowing its hotels and wiraculous shrine,
while upon every other day of the year a small-
er crowd of devotees are here to he found. Ad-
vertisements of 8ilgrimages * are frequently
to be seen in the Canadian papers, and these,
which are usually excursions promoted for the
benefit of ¢ Young Men’s Institutes,” or the par-
ish church, together with the large number of
visitors drawn hither through euricsity, or in-
valids in hope of relief, make up a current of
travel highly profitable, and supporting a daily
steamboat from Quebec. The annual number
of pilgrims is about 25,000.

Ste. Anoe was the mother of the Blessed Vir-
gin. After death her body reposed in the ca-
thedral at Jernsalem uutil it was sent thence by
St. Jamres to St. Lazare, the first Bishop of Mar-
seilles. This te afterward dispatched it to
8t. Auspice, the Bishop of Apt, who concealed
his yrecions in ‘s subterranean chapel.
Goths and Vandals swept the church from ex-
istence, and for seven hundred years Sts. Anne
rested forgotten. During brilliant ceremonials
in the cathedral of the town, upon the occasion
of the advent of Cherlemagne, several mirscu.
lous incidents led to the recovery of the remains
from the grotto, effulgent with divine radiance,
and fragrant with heavenly odors. So resd the
chronicles of the Charch.

Certeain colonists in the Canadas were com.
mended bg an apparition to erect a church in
honor of Ste. Anae upon its present site, which
was done in 1658, and ten years later this new
shrine was enriched by a relic, which was noth-
ing lees than a bone of the hand of Ste. Anne.
This is still retained and carefully preserved,
its exposition being a fuvor but rarely vouch-
safed even the faithful.

1t was long the custom of all ships returning
from voyages to anchor here and hopor Ste. Anne
by & broadside. Old writers also speak of large
villages of Indian praselytes which were located
in tha vicinity -

The name of 8te. Anne has always been a fa-
vorite in Canada, where, indeed, nearly every
hamlet and railway station is canonized. There
are said to be thirteen parishes in the Dominion
bearing her-name.

Our objective point, the Church of Ste. Anne
de Beaupré, stands at the base of a steep hill
crowned with farms, behind which the land
again rises, forming Mont Ste. Anne, the most
elevated point upon the river, being 2687 feet in
altitude,” - .

Seen from the deck of a pessing steamey, the
hamlet appears fo straggle siml slong the
road. at.a distanoce of a ynarter of a ile across
marshy flats. )

Four yeurs ago a new church was built—a
handiome and classic ptructure, yet lacking
rﬁl‘ro-—&nd the patron ssint graciously deserted
the old church upon the hill-side, where she had
80 long succored weak humanity, and took up
her abode in the new quarters provided.

lu front of the hansome and classic edifice is
net » lavge circalar fountain, about which stood
& number of - pilgrims engaged in the obviously
uuususl wak of washing their hands and faces,
whieh -were duly wiped npon handkeichiefs or
crattails. - Close at hand the proprietors of a

umall booth drove a good trade in the saleof |

mxwm relics, and’ lithograph¥ of the

lul!ng the poverty-mmitten, diseased, and
tattereid groups upon the steps of the edifice,
we _tmh} into;ior f:lllhd te bear out ex-
0¥ or the walls were ronghcast,
- 4he beams unin.iuted, and seate of the most

tendency, snd if he:

primitive fashion. Near the door a boy was
held up on the shoulders of men while he chip-
ped away with a knife at a heavy cross, tossing
the slivers to an eager crowd of devotees, to be
carried home as relics.

Along thé walls were hung a number of very
ancient paintings. One of these, a portrait of
the patron Saint, is said to be from the hand
of Le Brun, the French artist, and was presented
by the Maiquis of Tracy. Others were painted
by Lefrancais, a Franciscan monk; who died in
1685. One is a representation of Ste. Anne
hovering o¥er a ship in distress.

pon a post the following notice was con-
spicuously trcked :

‘* As the number of masses asked in honor of Ste. Anne
exceeds those that can be celebrated in this charch, the
faithfal are informed that as many as possibie will be
said here, and the bal at other churches of thia par-

ish within the space of abouta mouth from their recep-
tivn

“* Priest of the Parish of Ste. Anne de Beaupré,”

By far the most conspicunus feature of the
place was a towering trophy of crutches and
canes, raiséd within the rail dividing the altar
from the auditorium. These were of all sizes
and shapes. Two fresh additions rested against
the rail, where they had evidently just beeu de-
pori‘ed by the newly recovered owners,

Down the aisle toward us hobbled an old
man with the help of two assistants His
crutches were discarded, bt his features reveal-
ed a pain whick gave the lie to his fueble praises
of the saifit at his restoration. At the rail a
mother knelt, holding close a pigmy habe ; and
when she pussed out her face was raised with
new hope, but I saw in the face of the child
only the seal of dissolution.

The priests in attendance moved about with
a listless, uechanical air, bowing at stated places
and intervals, one of them presenting a glazed
medallion portrait of the saint to the lips of
kneeling supplicants. The air of every-day océu-
pation seemed imprcssed upon the whole drowsy
scene, unrelieved by music or the usual pageant
ry of the picturesque Romish service.

As we walked up the single village street we
passed the old man, who still dragged his weak
frame bravely along, the two attendants uphold-
ing him. The agony in his every lineament
would have won the admiration and roused the
artistic enthusiasm of Parrhasius himself.

THE ASTHETIC CRAZE.

Our latest guest was Mr. Legrand Savage.
Mr. Savage was a kind of jest in London. l‘élgle
and his friends were the most recent result of
the pre-Rdphaelite spirit—a spirit which, how-.
ever distorted and extravagant in many of its
aspects and forms, is really a regenerating in-
fluence in modern art and life. The universal
taste for greater beauty in all the accessories of
life is both & consequence and manifestation of
the pre-Raphaelite spirit. It was merely a
name, like the Renaissance, to describe a certain
stage of progress and perception in art. All that
is said of Mr. Savage and the esthetes, of their
costume, their mauner, their fancifal affectas
tions, their unspeakable absurdities, was said
of Rossetti’s and Millais’s pictures thirty years
ago, Mr. Savage and the school of which he
is an accepted representative are only another
form of the feeling which expresses itself in
the art of .ornamentation. He is a natural pro-
duct of the time, which also produces the Ken-
sington School in London and the Decorative
Art Society in New York.

The Cynic, of course, asks whether all this
makes Legrand Savage any the less d— well,
diabolically -silly, or the people who run after
bim any the less foolish. Perhaps not. But
why should we get angry with languishing la-
dies who love to lift a lily, or who sit in the
rosy twilight of a deftly darkemed room, clad
in a tinted costume of duly adjusted hae, hold-
ing a harmonious screen t They are engaged in
a laudable endeavor to give pléasure to the
chance vipitor. They are assisting the artist
who coloréd and gilded the walls and hung the
draperies and composed the ensemble of the
drawing-room. Perhape you would prefer that
buman beings should not make themselves ad-
juneta of farniture and wall-paper, and that
immortal souls should.not be rapt by a dado
or enchanted with a frieze. But nature has
réom for humming-birds and flamingoes, for
ocockstoos and parequets, for scentless but bril-
lisgy} flowers, of them fitly set in a corre-
sponding landscape. Why not also for Jiving parts
of exquisite house-furnishing? The msthetic
lady in a green mist of vesture accordaut with
the tone of her boudoir obeys the same impulse
of nature that poises a bird-of-paradise n the
heaven of the Eastern isles.

If Cymio is not eqnal to these things, 1+t him
not seek rolief in oaths and gibes and reckless
rvviling.  If my tinted lady chooses sweetly to
offer afil_y to Mr. Legrand Savage, let not the
Cynic shiver as he thinks of the London Mis.
Gruady. Let him rather reflect that Nature is
wire and thrifty. She will not saffer us 10 be
crushed by a lily. As she produces bat an oc-
casional dodo, so she vouchsafes few finatics
of the dddo. Neither the dodo nor the aado
shall devqur us, and Cynic would be. much hap-

ior-if he could see that Mr. Legrand Savage is

t an amusing extravagance of an excellent

ooul-%‘ only school himself
to care as little for John Bull's opinion of our
“way’’ ds that werthy cares for our opinion
of his way. ‘When it:-eomes to & societysthat
sometimes makes itself ridionlous, an impartial
Cynic will agrée that henors are easy.—EpiToR's
Easy CHAIR, in Harper's Magazine for March.

A FRAUD IN CHARITY'S NAME.

This trading upon charity and the charitable
is one of the industries of the great city. Tt is
prohably a very moderate statement that half of
the enormous sum of money which is given
every year in New York for charity is not only
absolutely wasted, but actively increases paupe-
rism, knavery, and erime. As¢“ H. C. P.,” a cor-
respont of the Evening Post whose initials reveal
one of the most intelligent, energetic, and effi-
cient laborers in the field of. practical charity,
forcibly observes, while most of the charities
outsile of the public institutions are adminis-
tered by ecclesiastical organizations, thers is no
common understanding, no concert of action.
Oue inevitable consequence of this chaos is that
Chadband and Charlatana have a free field for
their cheating, because there is no system or
organization by which they can be detected and
exposed. It is only a happy chance that a
reporter comes in upon Chadband, and posts him
in the Rogues’ Gallerey.

The trick of these gentry is very transpatent.
It is based wholly, s we said, upon the general

nod feeling and laginess of the community.
%he reader of these words, for instance, sitting
comfortably by his fire, would very willingly
suecor somebody who has no comfortable fire to
sit by, if he could do it without trouble. Hap-
pily for him the morning mail brings him a
simple and candid circular, which is really an
extraordinarv coincidence. The -circular sets
forth that the Sant Thingumbob’s Guild, or
Fraternity, or Fold, or Home, or Arms, or other
soft and humane name, is Not Sectarian, and is
Devoted to the Relief of Sick Mothets and Suf-
fering Children, and thle Reform of the Neg-
lected. 1t aims, D. V., to discover Real Neces-
sity, to teach the Poor the Laws of Health and
Economy, toshow them How tn Help Them-
selves, to make Employment the Basis of Relief,
and to Providle Homes in the Salubrious West
snd Shuth. It will also supply to the Absolu.
tely Destitute a.Home, Food, Clothing, and
Moral and Humane Instruction ; Preparing the
Recipient for Honest Employment, and Aiding
in Strengthening thewn against Temptation.
Who will give a House, Rent Free, to the De-
serving Poor, who are Eager to upon the
Land and Build up the Country ? The Reverend
Chuzzlewit Chadband is Director, and Sister
Charlutana will be always at the office.

The comfortable reader sees at once the fin-
ger of Providence pointing the way that he
wished to discover—the way in which, with
out personal inconvenience, he can aid the de.
serving poor to help themselves, and prevent
the growing and alarming evil of patperiza-
tion. 1f to the circular a respectable and re-
sponsible name or two is appended, as an offi.
cer or a member of an advisory committee, it
is conclusive. But money is always a danger-
ous gift even for charity, so with an excess of

mcgelnce the comfortable reader sends to Dr.
'hadband _an order upon ‘the grocer fer pro-
vigions, The humbly grateful doctor hastens
to the grocer, and receives the provisions. The
good grocer, also of a charitable mind, hears
of this truly excellent institution, and encour-

‘aged by the order of the customer known to

him, he, for his own share, doubles the gift of
hams, sago, and soap. The iuquisitive and in-
eredulous Thomas, if such a skeptic there be,
who happens in to verify the existence of the
institution, finds the house, and beholds Sis-
ter Charlatans dispensing the cheese, currants.
nuts, coffee, tea, and canned peaches, the soap
and sago, buttons, cotton, bam, which cost her
nothing, to a few melancholy recipients. She
provides employment for the deserving, of
whom she knows nothing, by sending appli-
cants to the address of advertisers in the
Herald. :

This is indeed beautiful. But what the in-
credulous Thomas does not see, nor the com-
fortable reader nor the good grocer suspect, is
that Chadband and his assistants reserve for
the institution a proper share of the provisions
and cash received, and are simply living upon
the charitable impulses and humane sympathy
of the l.zy and the busy. Can there be any-
thing more indispensable than the common un-
derstanding and intelligent co-operation among
legitimate and honorable charitable associations
which H. C. P. urges ? It will throw out Saint
Thingumbob’s Guild, Fraternity; Home, or how-
ever it be called, as promptly as the Clearing-
house throws out a broken bank, and it will
relieve the really honorable and humane guilds
and fraternities and hemes from the stigma
which such swindles cast upon them all. .

Meanwhile let the comfortable reader refbct
that there is no wuy of being carelexly and
comfortably cbaritable. In order to give wisely
he must give carefully. To suter at scientific
charity is to increase pauperism, crime, and the
public peril. It is as sensible to sneer at scien-
tific physiology or scientific anatomy as at
scientifie charity, which i3 merely a phrase de-
scribing an intelligent system of treating pover-
ty, founded upon the widest actual experience
and the most careful thought.— Harper's Ma-
gazine. .

HE 60T THE PLACE.—A story is told of 2
youth who was uudergoing a civil service ex-
aniination for a Government clerkship. He was
usked the distance of the earth from the sun,
and answered that he did not know exactly,
but he dido't believe the sun was near enough
to interfere with the proper performance of his
duties if he got the clerkship. To the credit of
the committee K& got the job.—O0swego Sentinel,

THE KIND OF A FELLOW HE WAS.

A very high-toned looking man in exquisite
moustache, loud plaid clothes and necktie, low
crowned hat, straw colored kids, and kuitting
needle cane, walked into a tobacco shop on
Fourth street recently, and throwing down a
half dollar said :

““ Well, th s is the worst town I ever saw ; a
gentleman can’t get anything satisfactory and I
am utterly unable to see how a person with fas-
tidious tastes can live here. I say, Mr. Shop-
keeper, can you sell a fellow a decent cigar ¥’

“Yes, sir,” said the cigar man meekly.

‘““Well, then fly around lively and do it.
Don't you see that half dollar ¥’

‘““Yes, sir. What kind of a eigar do you
wish, sir?”

¢ What kind 1

“Ye., sir.”

‘“ Why look at me a moment, and see for
yourself what kind of a cigar would suit 1e,”
and he drew himself up grundly and gased down
on the shopkeeper.

The shopkeeper looked and then took in the
baif dollar, got out a cigar, handed it to the
man, with forty-nine cents change and said : **1
owe you half a ceunt, sir, but I can’t make
change unless you take another cigar.”

The nice young man looked at the shopkeeper,
then at the cigar, then at himself and withouta
single word walked out of the shop.

MISCELLANY.,

PRECEDENCE ARD A8E.—There is a story of
Solomon not contained in the ¢ Book of Kiugs.”
Two of his court damsels had a row as to prece-
dence. Solomon looked kindly and said, ¢ Let
the oldest go first,” and the damsels embraced
and went in together with entwined arms.

WhaeN Farmer Budge read that a bull painted
by Rosa Bouheur sold for $5,000 he remarked
to his wife that he didn't see how a coat of
paint could so greatly enhance the value of the
animal, but if Rosa wouldn’t charge more 1than
ten dollars he would get her to paint his bull in
the spring. And his economical wite replied
that she thonght he might paint it himself and
save his ten dollars. The indications are now
that the bull will be painted.

As a natnral comsequence of the hunting
Tuania at Pau the attenuation of the female form
is becoming daily more and more visible. One
hundred and ten pounds is now declared to be
the maximum that a hunting woman can allow
herself to reach, and a great tailor is said to
have issued an edict that no riding habit made
in his establishment must have a waist measure
of more than sixteen inches. To favour the at-
tainment of this excessive slimness, female
underclothing is now made skin tight, and all
the time-honoured garments of bygone days ate
discarded: Many ladies, we are told, wear only
8 single garment of chamois skin, over which
the stays are laced, and no flowing garments of
any kind are allowed to interfere with the sym.
metry of form which the clinging outside skirts
display to the best advantage.

JonN DEBors took a great deal of trouble to

ta air of boots in St. Louis for nothing, but
he achicved success. He was a traveller stay-
ingat the Grand Central Hotel. He went to a
store and ordered the finest pair that could be
made. He was exact in his stipulations as to
tl}e material and style, and wished them sent to
his room at a certain time. Then, he gave the
same order to another store, except that the de-
livery was to be made an hour later. The boy
who brought the first pair was sent lack to have
the lett foot stretched, and the boy who carried
the secoud pair was sent back with the right
one. Debois then put on the two remnants,
for which he had not paid, and caught the next
out-bound train,

. THE Rev. Daniel lsaac was an eccentric it-
inerant preacher. He once alighted at an inn
to stay all night. Oa asking for a bed was told
that he could not get one, as there was to be a
ball that night-and all the beds were engaged.
“At what time does the bull break up?'’ in-
quired L'{,r. Isaac. ““ About three in the morn-
ing, sir.” ¢ WeH then, can I have a bed until
that time ¥’ * ¢ Yes, certainly, but if the bed is
called for you will have to move.” * Very
well,” replied Mr. Isauc, About three in the
morning he was awakened by a loud knocking
at the door. “What do you want?’ he in-
quired. “ How manv of you are in there ¥ in-
yawred a voice. * There's me aud Daniel and
Mr. lsaac, and an old Methodist preacher,” was
the 1eply. ¢ Then by Jupiter, there is plenty
of you!” and the applicant pussed on, leaving
Mr. Isaac to finish his night’s slamber.

THouGH the sick covet health, they fre.
quently and froitlessly seek to obtain it by ir-
rational meauns. = Misled by false minre nta-
tions and absurd protensions, they neglect those
genuine restoratives which true science has
vlaced at their disposal. No proprietary remedy
has niet with greater approbation from the me-
dical faculty, and none has given more satisfac-
tory p oofs of its efficiency than Northrop &
Lvman’s Ewulsion of Cod Liver Oil and Hy-
rophosphites of Lime and Snda. The conjnne-
tion of these latter salts with Coit Liver Oil of
warranted )urity gives the preparation a great
advantage over the ordinary cough mixtures,
since the phosphorus, lime and soda are potent
auxiliaries of the oil, invigoratiug the 8ys-
tem, remedying poverty of the blood induced
by waste of tissue, and incressing bodily sub-
stance. Price 50 cents and $1.00 per bottle,
Sold by ali druggists,
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OUR CHESS COLUMN.

A commnunications intended for this Colnmn should
he adlreseal to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN ILLUSB-
TRATED NEWs, Mootreal.

J. W. 8., Montreal, P. Q.—Papers to hand. Thanks,

M.J.M., Quebec.—We have unt heard from you for
two weaks Hope you get the NEWS.

Our remarks on the trials and difficulties of the self
denying ohossplaver, who boldly Assumes the lab rious
of C of & oorrexy chess tourney
have led to our receiving tbe intimation that there are
several lovers of the game in the Dominion who are
anxiouely waiting for an opportonity to enroll their
names as bellig-rents in another poetal encounter. Wil
not sach ardour lead some enthusiastic individual to
become a conduc‘o- and show his devotion to chess, and'
brave all the troutl:s whio: past ¢xperience has shown
to be the lot of him who undertakes the oversight and
direction of, maybe, twenty combatai t«. whose hostili-
ties may o"ntinue during a period of two or three years
at the least !

It may be well here, however, to aay that whatever
may be the feeling as regards the organization of an-
other correspondence tourney, the'e cun be no doubt as
to the usefulness of the two encounters already coon-
cluded in inducing such a liking for chess of this nature,
that & considerable number of single contests of a
similar character are being carried on in Cavada to the
evident gratifica’ion and benefit of the contestants -

We are sorry to learn from a letter which appears in
Turf, Field and Farm, tbat the contemplated chess
match between Mr. Max Judd and Mr. Delmar is not
likely to take place.

From the contents of the letter. which was written by
Mr. W, 8. DeVisser of New York, i1 seems that Mr,
Delmar, when be began his arrangements with reference
to the mateh, imagined that no objections to the oontest
would arise on the part of those who have business
elaims ou his time and attention. Finding, howerer,
that such s not the case, and that the carrying out of the
affuir might tead to the forfeiture of an important posi-
tion whicb he now holds, be wisely determines 10 give
up the match altogether.

The Chrssplayers’ Chronicle announcer that Mre
Rteinitz will challenge the oo editors of the Chess
Monthly (Messrs. Hoffer and Zukertort) to a chess
match of eleven gumes np. The stakes ate not to he
lesa than £100, nor more than £250. Two games to be
played each week, and tbe time li eit, fifteen moves per
bouar. It is also stated that Mr. Steinitz will offer
his juint opponents the odds of two games out of the
eleven ; or, sbonld they deem snch an offer unaccept-
ahle, be will play them level, or even accept the odds of
two games from them.

Modern chess has A good deal of spread about it. A
gentleman in Honolulu recently solved a problem com-
posed in Siberia, and published in the Ilustrated Lon-
don News.—Philadelphia Times.

PROBLEM No. 36®
By H. M. Prideaux.
BLACK.
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WHITE.
‘White to play and mate in two. moves.
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Solution of Problem No. 367,

White. Black.

1. R takes P ch 1. Kt takes R
2, Kt takes P 1. Any

2. Mates acc.

GAME 496TH.. .
Played between Messrs. Morphy and Boden. .
(Ray Lopez.)
‘White.—(P. Morphy,) {Black.—(8. 8. Eoden)

1. PtoK4 1.PtoK 4
2. Ktto K B3 2 KttoQ B3
3. Bto Kt5 3. BloR 4
4. Pto B3 1 QtaK?2
5. Canstls 5 PtoB3

t. PtoQ4 6. BtnKt 3
7. KtioR3 7. Ktto Q *q
8. Kt'oB¢ 8. Ktto B2
9. Ktto K 3 “ PtoB3

0. Ktto BS 10. Qtr R.q
11. BtoR 4 11. P1o Rt 3
12. KttwwK 3 12 PtoQ3
13. PoQ5 1% Rto Q2
14. P takes P 14, P takea P
15. KttoB 4 15. Rto B'sq
16, PtoQ Kt 3 16. BtoK 3
17.QuQ 3 17.Qto K 2
18. BtoR3 18. B takes Kt
19. Q takes B 19. K to Bsq
2. QRtuQeq 2. PtoQ B¢
2. RtoQ 3 21. KKtto R3
92, K10 R 8q 2. Ktn Kt 2
23. BtoBxq ¥3. KR to Beq
4. PtoKKtt 24. Kt takes P
25, PtoKR3 25 KKttaR3
26. R to Ktrq 25, K to R sq
27, Ktto R4 27, Rto K Rt aq
28, QRto Kt3 28, Pto Kt 4
29, hitoBS 29. Kttakes Kt
30 P takes Kt 30. QtoQ Kt 2 ch
3. KRt Kt?2 M 31 PtoQ4
32. Qo K Kt 4 32. Ktto R3
33.QtoRS 33. Kt takes P
M. RtoB3 3 Ktto Kt ?
35.QtoRE 35. Bto Qg

R takes B I 36. B takes R

37. Q takes B 37. QR to Bsq
38. Q takes K P 38. RtoB 4
39. QvK 3 39. PtoQ5
40, P takes P 40. RtoB 6

4. QoK 2 : 41. P takes P
42. B takes P 42. Pto Q6
43. Q Q2 43. Qe Q4
44. Pto Kt 4 44. KRto K B¢q
45 BtoR6 45. R takes P oh
4f. K to Kt.sq 46. R to Ktsq
47. Bto K Kt5 47. Qto Q5
48. Qo B 4 48. Qto R8¢ch
49. Q to Beq 49. QtoK 4
50. BtoR#& 50. Kt to Ksq
51, R takes R ch . 51, K takes R
52. Bto Kt3ch 5. K'to Req
5. Bto KB4 . 53, Qto Kt2ch
54 Bto Kt3 54. RtoR 4
55 QtoQ sq 55, RiwKd4
56. Q takes P 56. Rto K8 ¢h
57. Kto Kt 2

Given up as drawn.

The remarks on this five game from the (“hessplayers’
Chronicle appeared in our Column of last week.

NOTICE.

Our Mr. Nolan is about to start this week
on a Western tour for the purpose of collecting
subscriptions and canvassing for the CANADIAN
ILLvsTrATED NEWs.  We trust onr friends and
subscribers will give him « very assixtance, and
facilitate his work as far as may lie in their
power.

Montreal Post-Office Time-Table.

Trem. & Cbarlemague...|3
8 3012 30 6|Puint 8t. Charles..........

1 30...... 8t. Coanegonde.... ........ 6 00{1 l5 5
10 00...... St.Lambert. ....,.........|......0 ...
...... 1 30{8t. Laorent_ 8t. Martio & 215
8t. Eustache ............ 700
11 30{ 5 30! Tanneries West (Rt Henri| - {......
de M.).................. 6 06
10.00| ... [Sault-nn-Rerollest & Pont 200
. Viau (atsn Bougie).......|......
10 00/ 6 55{St. Jeun Buptiste Village, 3 30
- Mile- Lnl & Cotenn Sl 700
Louis.......... [P 11145
330
UNITED STATES. ’
8 9 40|...... Bosten & New Eugland
States, except Maine, .. .. 7 00
B R4 ...... New York and Southern 5 40
6 (0
2 15&
Maine........... . 5 40
8 8 40 (A) . Western &, Paocific
Btates. 5, g5
3N
nnm;.ﬁﬂtﬁm &,

By Canadian Line on Thursday ... .....

By Cavadisu Line for Germany on Thurs. 700
day.......ciieinnn. eeeeeetennnnncanas .

By Cupard on Monday ... ... __ .. . 700
Do.  Snpplementary, 13th and 27th 5%
‘December .. ... ..co. ...

By Packet from, New York for Eogland, 215
on Wedneslav................ ... ...|......

By Hambury American Packet to Ger- 215
many, Wednesday ........ ... ... ... LL.....

By White Star Lige on lﬁlh nnd 3o0th IS
December ...ocooeeiieenaaite e, c 15

(A) Postal Car Bags open till 8.45 a.m., and 9.15 p.m.
(B Do 9.00

P

FesruARYy, 1882.
DEKLIVERY. .. MAILS. " CLOSING.
A M. | P. M. |ONT, & WESTERN PROVINGES A M. |P. M.
(A) Ottawa by lewny ...} 815
(A) Pravince of On tario,
Manitoba & B. Columbia| 8 15| 8 00
Ottawa River Route up tol
Carillon.................
QUE. & EASTERN . PROVINCES.
Quebee, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, Sorel, per steamer. i
...... 5 35/Quebec, Three Rivers, Ber- +
thier, &c., by Q. M. 0. &
- 0. Raﬂw- ............... ...] 180

8 0l...... (B) Qnebeeby(} T, Ry...}......] 800
800|...... (B) Eastern Townships,

Three Rivers, Arthabaska

& Riviere du Loup R.R.{......| 8 00
...... 12 50{Qccidental Railway Main

Lipe to Ottawa. ......... 700......

9 20f...... Do 8t. Jercme and St.

* Lin Branches........[...... 4 30
...... 800/ Db 8t Jerome & B8t
Janvier....... ..... 700......
11 30]...... 8t. Remi, Hemmivgford &
Laprairio Railway.......
8 00[ 12 45[8t. Hyacinthe, Sherbrooke,
Coaticooke, &e..........
8 00|......|Acton and Sorel Railway..
10 00...... 8t. Johns, Stanbridge & St.
Armand S‘ation.........
10 00f...... St. Johus, Vermont Jane-
tion & Shefford Railways
9 00f...... Soutb Eastern Riilway. ...
8 C0|...... (B) New Brunsw'ek, Nova
Srotia & P.E. L.........
Newfousdland, forwarded
daily on Halitax, whenoe
despateh is by the Packet
leaving . Halifax on the|
7th and 2ist November _.{...... 8 00
LOCAL MAILS.
9 45|....%. Valleyfield, Valois & Dur-
L £ P P
11 30}...... Beanbnrnom Route........ 600 430,
11 30)...... Boucherville, Contrecosar,]  |......
Varennes & Vercherea...|......
9 00| 5 30{Cote 8t. Antoine and Notre 145
Damede Grace.......... o 00,

9 00)] 5 30|Hoohelaga................ 80| 100
11 30|...... Huntingdom. .............. 6 00(2 15 5
10 00| 5 30|Lachine................... 600 200
10 30| 3 00|Laprairie. c.......c..oo.... 700 200
10 30f...... Longuenil. .............. 600 215
10 00...... New Glasgow, 8t. Sophie, 145

by Oocidental Railway
Branch................f.ceen
10 00)...... Longue Pointe, Pointe-aux-

| Mails leave for Lake Snper hir and Bruce Mines, &

Mails for places on Lake Superior will leave Windsor

‘on Mondays, Wednestays and Fridays. Maiis for

l Bruce Mines, Garden River, Littlé Unrrent, &e.,
will Jeave Parry Souod ou Tuesdays.

| Mauls teave New York by Steamer :

For Bahamas, 8tb and 21-t December.
** Bermuda, 1st, 15th and 29tb December.
“ Coba, 10 b December, ’
‘¢ Cuba and Porto Rico, 3rd, 171h and 22n * December,
‘* Cuba, Porto Rico & Mexico, 3rd, 15th & 24th Dec.
‘* Cuba and Mexico, 8th anit 29th Dacember.
¢t Cursgoa and Venezuela, 10th & 24th December.,
* Jumaica and West Indie~.
] Jumaica and the U.8. of Columbia (except Panama),
) | th and 30th December.
“* For Hayti direct, 6th. 17th and 28th December.
** Hayti, St. Duminqo and Tuarks Island, 13th Dec.
** Porto Rico, 10th D-cember.
** Santiago and Cientuegos, Caba, 6th D cember.
‘“ South Pucific and Ceniral American Ports, 10th,
20th ani 30th December.
** Brazil and the Argentine Repabiic, 5th and 2ith
Dereember,
“ Windward Islands, 10th and 26th December.
** Grevtown, Niouragua, 16th December,

Mails leave San Frameisco :

For Australia and Sandwich Isiands, 17th December.
For China and Japan, 3rd and 21st Decembes

1 WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
~DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY,
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE, OF THE HEART, »
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

And every specles of disease aﬂslv& m
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, S8TOMAGCH,
BOWELS OR BLOOD,

Y. HILBURN & (0., Proerstor

TORONTO,

FILTER. R
&

A PERFECT

WATER
Fixes on any tap; .uo trouble, simple, durble, non-
durrudent, and inexpensive,
i Guaranteed to> thoroughly. cleanse water
from its impurities.
GUSTAVE DELO RME
95 8t. Francois Xavier Street.

!
Dominion Agent for the Crooker Filter Company.
Boston.
|

40 CARDS all Chromo. Glassand Motto, in Case name
. in gold & jet 10c. West & Co., Westville, Ct.

Private  Medical Disnsnsary.

(Established 1840), 25 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Aundrews' Purific
cant’o, Dr Andrawn Femaie Pills, and all
of Dr. A.’s celebrated romedleu for private
1 oan he ohtained at the Disp ry.
LaoueTs Free. All letters answered protfiptly, without
charge, when stamp is enclised. (ommuvications coufi«
dentinl  Add ec«. R. J. Andrews, M, 8., Toronto, Ont.

0 0. & 0. BALWAY.

Change of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1882.

7 Traive will ran as follows :

MIXED. MAIL. EXPRESS °
Leave Hochelaga for

Ottawa.......... .. f20pm. 830am. 35.00 p.m.
Arrive at Ottawa, . ... 755a.m. 120 p.m. 9.50 p.m.
Leave Ottawa for Ho

chelags. . .oveennannn. 10.0p.m 8.10a.m. 4.55p.m.
Arrive at Hochelaga... 9.45a.m. 1.00 pm. 9.45p.m.
Leave Hochelaga for °

Quebeec..... PR 640pm. 3.00.p.m..10.00 p.m.
drriveat Quebea ...... 800a.m. 9.50 p.m. 6.30am.
Leave Quebec for Ho-

chelaga. ............ 5.30 p.m. 10,10 a.m. 10.00 p.m.
Arrive at Hoohelm.. .. 1.30am. 450 p.m. 6.30a.m.
Leave Hochelaga for St.

Jerome ............. 6.00pm. ——— ———
Arriveat St. Jerome. . .. 745pm. o e
Leave 8t. Jerome for

Hochelaga............ 6458.m. ———— ————
4rrive at Hochelaga. ... 9.00a.m. ———— —n—.
Leave Hoochelaga for

Joliette, _............. 5.15 pm, ———— —
Arrive at Joliette. ...... 7.40p WM. ——— ——
Leuve Joliette for Hoche-

REA. oo, 6208 M, —————— ————

| Arrive at Hochelaga.... £.50 d.m. ——

{Local trains hetween Hull and Aylmer,)

Truirs leave Mile-End Station ten minutes later than
Hochelaga

Magnificent Palace Cars on all Day Pulenm

Trains, and Sleeping Cars on Night Trains.

Truins to and from Ottawa counect with Trains to and
from Quebeoc.

Sunday Trains lrave Montreal snd Quebec at 4 p.m.

All Trains Run by Montrea! Time.

GENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES.
TICKET OFFICES:
13 Place D'Armes, }MONTREAL.

202 8t. James Street,
Gen'l Sn;'t
THIS PAPER LE AT uEo. P,
VERTIRING CONTRACTS
Bi' meri
P tlsh A encan

Opposite ST. LOUIS HOTEL, Quebeo.
MAY BE FOUXD O
Newspaper Advertising Bnreau (10 SrRUCR
o b yvmado far §+ in

L. A. SENKECAL -
FILE AT GERO. P,
STREET), WHELE AD- "Ew vnnK

Inoorpomd by Lﬂtm Pmnt.

Oapital QIO0,000.

’ﬁ%ezmal gnmm&?ﬁmé]

Bagk Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Bevenue Stamps,

: _ Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &o., &c.,
Fxeowled in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
‘Peortraits a Specialty.

G. B. BURLAND,

Prosident & Mananey

| : ' ACME ELECTRIC APPLMMES : R

OR ACUTrs AnD cHRONIC DISEASES.

A,"p Ag57p
LR

RER OF “HE NERVES & cEmiTaL

LA Nunm.uan STEAST~
A NOPMAN RD lotmman.
6 00 4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

CONRULTATYON FREFR. Varee Cirenlare, with Teatimonta'e, mn

¥ b had on aprtiection

Ca,dbury S

cocdd'
ESSENCE.

PURE, SOLUBLE, REPRESEING

It 18 often asked, “ Why does my doctor recomm»nd ("\dhur\‘s ‘Cocon Repence p"
absolutely rrenuine, and concentratrd by the removal of tive '

The reason is unl helog
superfluous fat, it contains FOUR TIML8 the

AMOUNT of NITROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING ( 'ONSTIBUENTES of the average of other (‘o hich are

mixed with sugar und starch.

Boware of imitations, which ure often pushed by Shopkeepors for thie

-

'
|
i

i
}
4
H
1
e
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

We are pow offering the most ele-
fant and stylish assarimornt of Ladies’.
Gentlemen's and Children's FURS to

be found in the city.
We lorvite inspection.

R. W. COWAN & (CO0'S,
THEMATTERS AND FURRIERS,
CORNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets,

[IVITRE

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMYENSE STOCK.

HENRY SHAYW & CO.,

726 Craig St. (Near Victoria §q.)

7"" 8 year asd expenses to uts, Outflt free.
Address P. 0. VICKERY, Auguaa, Me

CASTOR FLUID eoeee

A delightfully refreshisg preparstion for the hailr.
Shouid uead daily. Keepe the scalp healdy, pro.
vents dandiuff, promotes the growth. A perfecs hair

dreesing for the family. 23a per bottle.
NEW STYLE CARDS. 52~
et 1dnazes §1. Agenis make 8 por swat. Sasple Book

e e

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Sole Masufacturer,
144 St. Lawrenos Main Street.

Chromo,

Motte, Ivy-Wreath, Fringed Hand Boagues,
G i1 Vase of Roscs, 2ot alite, asme iz fazcy t_‘s-é\:
styles for 16398 S5 etaor free with flacder. Paikad 1 24 %0 3veld
dxtr. CLAXTON PRINTING Co. Nerthford Coan

- N A
w.i
.‘%‘sf“ u 'l‘%

e P
NOTICKE.

EALED TENDERS. addressed 1o the Superintend-
ent-General uf Indian Afairs, and endorsed *“Teoder
for Indian Bappliss,” will bhe recetved at this ofice up to
goot on WEDNESDAY, 1st MARCH, 1832, for the de-
livery of the usual Indian Supplies, doty paid. iz Mani.
toba and the North-West Territories, onusiatiog of Floar,
Groceries, Ammaunition, Twins, Oxen, Cows,
Buolls, Agricultnral Implementa, Tools, &c
Forms of tender and foll particulars ralative to the
Supplies required, san be bad by applying to the under-
sigred or to the Indias Saperistendear, Winsipeg.
Each teoder wust be ancompanied by az sccepted
Cheque of x Canadian Bank fur af least five per cent on
the smount of the tenders for the Nortd- West Territories,
which will ba forfeitad if tha party declines tn »nter inte
a cootract wheo called apon to do a0, or if be falls to
complete the work coatracted for. If the teader be not
accepted the chenue will b retoraed.
The lowest or any teader pot necesiarily accepted,

{No pewspaper to insert without sperial sutbority
from this Depariment through the Queen’s Printer.}

L. VANKOUGHNET,
Dtpnt& of the Saperintendant

epernl of Indisn Afairs.
Dept. of Indian Afalrs,
Ottawa, 30th Jan., 1889,

NARDS. 10 Lilly & imported Glass, 10 Transparent,

2) Motto, Seroil & esugrmaved. in colors io case, & 1
T.ove Letter, asme ou all 15, West & Lo, Wastville,

cE"he Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGALINE

A¥D
PATENT OFFICZ RECORD
A MOXTHLY JOURNAL

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

THE ONLY BOIKNTIFIO AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMIKION.

PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFYICRS OF PUBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury 8treet, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND Oencral Manager.

TERMS :

Onse 0opy,one year, Inclading postage... ..$2.60
Onas oopy,six months,including postage. .. 1.10

Babeoriptions te be pald §n ADVANCE,
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A FAMILY TUMBLE.

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated o decesve the Pullic, Lea and Perrins have o reguesi
that Purchasers see that the Lubl on cvery bottle bears their Signature

thus— ;
&;‘_f,"?,@,”’d {

withou! whick no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
15 genuine,
Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wropper, Label, Bottle and

Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export the Proprictor;, Worcester; Crasse and
Biackweli, London, &¢., &¢.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughous the Borld,

To be obtained of
Measra. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Messis. URQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL,

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY CO.

The CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY offer lands in the FERTILE BELT of
Manitoba and the North-west Territory for sale at

V2.50 PER ACRE.

Payment to be made one.sixth at time of purchase, and the balance in five annual instalmenta,
with interest at six per cent.

A REBATE OF $1.25 PER ACRE
being sliowed on certain conditions, for cultivation and other imiprovements.
THE LAND GRANT BONDS
of the Comparny, which can be procured at all the Agencies of the Bank of Montreal, and other
Banking Institutions throughout the country, will be
RECEIVED AT TEN PER CENT. PREMIUM

on their value, with interest accrued, on account of and in payment of the purchase mouney
thus forther reducing the price of the land to the purchaser. -
Special arrmogements made with Emigration and Land Companies.
For fuoil particulars apply to the Company's Land Commissioner, JOHN McTAVISH
Winnipeg, or tothe undersigned. !
By order of the Board,

CITARLERS DRINKWATICR,

Montraal, Dec. 1at, 1881, Hecratary.

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING

nn:nd::(';ﬁ;,‘bh and palatable 1n sl casen of weat digestion S10CK  FOR SOUPS,

“1s u runcess and a boon for which Nations should fee] gratetal,” MADE D|8HE8 & SAUGES.

— Beo Medleal Press, La " y £C.
et Medic ress, Lancet, Britiah Medical Journal, de¢ CAUTION,—Genuine ONLY with

Balo Auente or Cha Datted Braton (wbatasads vy} 0. fac-simile of B
¢ Agenta for the Un tatas (wholmale unly) 0. David & Co., fac-8 e of Ba 's Sigoa-
48. Mk Lans, London, Encland, 7 " ture {n Blna Inkr::rﬂ:?.ghzfi

.-M.L'.‘ To‘lnm'l.u 88 o ;
 § e matied raxs t0 8l »f U, and L enstomner y
sndering (1. 1t eontates fve culared 'm...:"‘m “:‘:1"";“"'
Aboud %0 w and fall dacriptioas, prices aod direcisr., o
Fhaung! warletive of V' egueiatle an Yhmw‘;' "
rolt Trees, otc. nvaluable W all, Bewd for 1t Agaress,

D. M. FERRY & CO.. Datroit, Mish,
“NIL DESPERANDUM.»
CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE MARK. The Great Kugllsh 1RADE Mark

. Remedy, Au anfuil- R

! ing oure fur Seminal
Weakuoas, Bperma-
wrthan, lmpotency,
and sil Diseases
X that follow as a se-
g LH qnence afSel{-Abase;
T GG = lom of Memory,
= A Universal Lassitade, Xl
Before Taking Pain to the Baek  Alter Taking
Dimoess of Vislon. Prematurs Old Age, and mas
other Diseases that lead to lusanity or Coosumpting “i
& Yromature (mve. [P Pul{ particalars iy guy
pamphlet, which we desire 10 send free by mail = aver
one. [ The Bpecific Medicine 1s soid by 4 g,,):
wlata at §1 per package or six packages for 43, - J

wif
sent frea by mall oo recelpt of the money by .d(g_-,“!x::

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO.,

Toronto, Out., anady,

Anta,

v} Choioe Obromo Cards, or 57 elagaal nex

FRTIY. TN
aame omn, 100 Qrown Privting Co., Nortk? »: ¢y,

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has bocome a Hotsearoro Wonp in the land, ol iy

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
In every family where Economy and Health ar

e A
It ix used for raisiog &l konds of Bread, R }:i
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c &c., and a im Lty

vaed 1n Pie Crust, Puddingy, or other Paag 1ave
half tho usual shortening, and makc the f .0 mere
digetible.

SAVES TINE
T SAVES TEMPER,
1T SAVES MaNEY.
For sale by storck eopers throughout the Dom ooon wod
whalesale by the manufacturer. ¢
W. D, McLAREN, Uspon Moo,

38 Collepe Strect,

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANT

{LixiTED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engraers, Lithographers, Printes

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 6,7, 9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

—

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capitn’ ool
to all the other Lithographic firma in &l wan:
try,and is the largest imti most complets Fatabe
lishment of the kind in the Dominien of € snsity
possessing ull the latest imnpravements i tnarkis
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESKES

2 PATENT EXVELOPRE MACHINE®
maka, print and embons envelopes by oues o

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING M\

L BTEAM FOWER SLECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PUOTOGRAPHING MACHINER

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES
Alsd CQUTTING, PERPORATING, RUMBENINE, b4 O

BOSSING, COPFER PLATR FRINTING an v othes

Machinery roquired in a first cinss business

All kinda of ENGRAVING, LITHOARAPIN: PLEG
TROTYVING AXD TYPE PRINTING #xceated M7
BEST LIYLR

AND AT MODERATE I'RICES

PHOTO-EXORAVING and LITHOORATDHIXH trom
pen and ink drawingn A AURCIALITY.

The Company arc also Fropriotors and Yutiteher? of
the
CANADTIAN [LLUATRATRD KEWS,

1JOPINION PUDLIQUR, and
SCIENTIFI CANADIAN.

A Iarge staff of Artlets, Engravers, and Nkile Works
mon In every Department.

Ordsrs by mall sttended to with Punctiaiisi
prices the sate neif given personally.

3. 8. BURLAND.
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